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OFTEN WHEN BABY
DOES ITS FIRST STEP

MOTHER IS TOO
WEAK TO WALK

t

«

DRPIERCES
FAVORITE

PRESCRIPTION

MAKES MOTHERS
HEALTHY& STRONG

PMMPV' v{\nh 3 Teeﬂl‘

1UM 1VUul i

And teach the children to do 50 by using
CALVERT'S
CARBOLIC TOOTH POWDER

6d., 1-, 16, & 1 1b, 5 Tins, or
CARBOLIC TOO0TH PASTE

6d., 1-, and 1'6 Pota.
They have the largest sale of any Dentifrices

AVOID IMITATIONS, which are
NUMEROUS & UNRELIABLE.

¥. C. CALVERT & CO., Manchester.

SCHOOLS

During the mmln&ﬂchool Toerm of 1895.9 we
respectfuily rolicit the favor of your orders fo1
the supplying of Catholic Educational and
other Text books, both in English snd French;
also, school stationery snd ac ool requisites.

SADLIER'S DOMINION SERIES

sadlier’s Dominion Reading Charta, 26 Read
ing Charta and one Chart of colors, mounted ot
14 boards, size 23} to 42j inchea.
Sadlier's Dominion Speller, complete,
Badlier's Dominion First Reader. Part I.
Sadlier's Dominion First Reader, Part I,
Badlier's Dominion Becond Reader,
sadlier's Dominion Third Reader.
Wadller's Dominion Fourth Reader.
Sadlier's Ouilines of Canadian History,
Badlier's Grandes Lignes de U'Histoire du
Canada.
Sadlier's Outlines of English History.
Badlier's School History of England, witht
eolored maps.
Badlier's Ancient and Modern History, witk
Ylustrations and 23 colored maps
Baclier's Eoition of Butler's Catechism.
Sadlier's Child’s Catechism of Sacred His
sory. Old Testament, Part I
Badlier's Child's Cstechism of Sacred His
tory, New Testament, Part 11
Badlier's Catechism of Bacred Hiswory, largt

ition,
Wadlier's Bible History (Schuster) Illus
trated
Kadlier's
®rarciaes
Baolier s ddidon ol
ar . Robert.
Badlier's Edition of Nugent'a French anc
English, Knglish and Freuch Dictionary witk
pronunciation
Badlier's (P, D. & 8.) Copy Books, A, and B
with tracing.

D. & J. SADLIER & C0,

CATHOLIC PUBLISHERS.

128 Church Bl., 1669 Notre Dame 8L
PORONTO. ONT MONTREAL QUE

THE LONDON
MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE

COMPANY
THOS. E BOBSON,

EKlementary Grammar, Blackboarc

Crammairs Klemantairg

PRESIDENT, MANAGER
fhe Only Mutual Fire Insurance Company
Licensed by the Dominion Governments
AP R AT —nAnTm fre AR PR
JOVERNMENT DEPOSIT, - - $50,03875
The advantages of the * London Mutual'
jocal sense, are that—It is the only Fi
MUPANY OWning its own | wnd paying

La I'hint if & fir vithin a day
s made b the experi

ors of th ind the ta
is paid at once Withoul any vexa

1 lelay
A, W. BURWELL, 476 Ri
Agent also for the London
Life Co. and the Kamploy

chmond-at , City Agh
wnd |

incashire

GOOD BOOKS FOR SALK,

#o should be pleased to supply any of the

following books at prices given :
tan Father, price, Jo cents (cloth);
Christian yotner (cioiig, 50 {a; Thougt
on the Sacred Heart, by Archbishop al
(cloth), 40 cents (7:|l?mhr Beliof (paper)

25 cents, cloth nﬂnmgly

The Chris
N
!

office, London, Ontario

VI AT WAL\ M N ne
PLAIN FACTS FOR FAIR MINDS.
THAN

any book of the kind now In the market.
1t 18 not & controversial work, but simply &
statement of Catholie Doctrine. The author
The price 18 ex-
eeodingly low, only 1be. Free by mail to m\l{

Tlll‘* HAS A LARGER BALE
s Rev, Goeorge M, Searla,

address. The book contains 30 pages, A

Aross THos, COFFEY, Uatholle Record office,

London, Ont,

ONTARIO MUTUAL LIFE

$20.000,000  Tu onpiy nolds tue &
IN FOROK 4 per cent. Tab

Nonrd of Directors:

By RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN

whose reticcoce had at firet re
and by whose confidence 1

wards felt so much flattered, sent me to
slecp with pleasant anticipations that
mingled agreeably
Whea I awoke in the morning, 43 8oon as | y
I remembered where 1 was and had re-
called the incidents of the night before, 1
raieed myself on my

but the bed was empty.
movement in the kit:Len, 1 called out w0
know what o’clock it was. The door in
the low partition was imme liately op2ned,
and mire host appeared.

other gentlewan
the car at 8ix—noL e too Boon for the gentle-

man, who was ready for him, up, dressed
and all, before any of vs were stirring ;

and the missis layiog the cloth down in
the parlor below, pot but what be was

slept well, sir,

D. C. McDONALD,

" bound) 5 cents
Address : Thos, Coffey, CATHOLIC RECORD

GLENCOONOGE.

KNOWLES.
—

CHAPTER 1V.

—
INSULA BACRA.

The prespect of farther intercourse on
he morrow with the strange companion

lled me,
ad after-

with my dreams.

elnow to see if the
xenpant of the ctaer bed was also awake;
Hearing some

* 'Tig a qnarer past eight, sir. Toe
» Sare he left this two

hours since. 1he boy came round with

and got on the car, and druv off withoot

breakfast was cooking before his eyes,

[ hope yon've
he went on. “ The wat:r
and 1he soap an’ & is ready set out for
ou down in the parior below, and younr
{:reakfut Il be done be the time you're
ready for it. 5o now I'll lave you.”
So disappointed was I by the stranger’s
departure, and 80 chegrine] at the falure
of my plane, tbat I know 1 was not pro-
perly appreciat've of the arrangelents
contrived for my comfort by the worthy
tenants of the cabin, and bardly noticed
that the basin set for me “down in the
parlor below ”’ was & roomy milking-can,
or that a new ecrubbing-brush, a huge
lump of mottled Boap, and a stiff rew

mindful of ber trouble.

the straggling re
stones across the

ments of masonry here, or there i
ly complete skeleton of some old castle, | drink the water from the well below, his
carry the mind farther back to the days
when chieftains ke
hills, and ruled an

its ancient story,
grown, and windows

endary.
that was a!ways speiking ; the preseat, | I
elsewhere blatant, bad there no tongue.
Oage day I met a loog procession of coun-
try people, some on Lorseback, some on
cars, and some afoot. They were a good-
ly array of living men and women, with |8
fiealthy faces pleasant to look at; but
they were gilent, like ghosts. Theirranks
werc besded by a coffia.

so much as a bit or a sup, though the | lage
of crazy, half-touering houses that must
have seen better days.
the peopla's voices was sad, like regret;

everything along the routs in this latter
part of my journey suggest the considera-
tion of bygone tuings, that
contact at Glencoonoge with the warm
living buman interests whict I knew well
enough must also exist in the cabins of
the desolate tracts through which I was
passing, though a3 a bird of passage I had
no chance of becoming acquainted with
them, Happy in iha cerianty thatat

Cr
w

towe) had likewise been providel. Mike | a

bimseii suood in tue dourway of the par
lor wa‘ching my ablations with interest
and pride, dasbed with a shade of uncer-
tainty a8 to whether there might not be
somethiing he had forgotten.
«1f there's any thing else yon want, sir,
oply say the word, and I'll get it for you
bey ant &t the store.’

i looked across, and saw & diminutive
shop.
«7Tis the wonderfullest place ever you
saw. Therc's nothing vou can think of
that they baven't got in that shop.
They’d bring you anything you might
care to call for.”
Pre-occupied with my vexation, I hard-
ly noticed at the time theec and other
manifestations of Mike's originality and
gimplicity. Ssveral hours later, however,
when some miles away along the road,
they recurred to me, 43 well as the anxi-
ety with which both he and his wife
songht at my departure to excusc them-
gelves for any shortcomings in their en-
tartainment on the plea that they had
cn'y recently taken up that line of busi-
ness;adding, in reply to my re-assurances,
that when | came that way again they
would Liave settled down, and would be
able to make me even more comfortable.
By this time the briek walking, the cheer-
ful sunshine, and the pleasant breeze
which had succeeded the storm of the
previous night, had restored me to my
usual frame of mind. The intercst which
the stranger had in go short a time awak-
cned in me began as rapidly to dimiunish,
and was soon (uite obscured by the vew-
er incidents which every day—nay, every
hour, brought forth,
Three days more brought me within
sight of the mountaing, in winding my
way through which I spent my last week
afoot. How willwerc the scenes through
which 1 passed ! ow fow and far be-
tween the events in those last daya!
How solitary the routs! now twisting tor-
tnonely through a pass, narrow and long
betwcen frowning heights ; now striking
upwards, over the mountain-top and
down again ; now clinging to the bosom
of & hill, and making a long DETOUL | DOW
running straight across some dreary tract
of brown moorland stretching for miles
ahead, with mountains digtaat or near
always bounding the horizon. Ior miles
and miles hardly thegreca sign of home-
stead ; for milss and miles no gound of
human voice. In the primeval days,
when these wastes were forests, they
were hardly more desolate than now.
Yet in the intarval human | fc has played
ita part here, and left behind dignified
tokens of its presence. The road iteellis
one of them. In many places it has be-
come disnsed snd grass-grown; but it
cannot be long azo since the ga s where
noisy torrents now rusli across were
spauned by the bridges, of which the

11<

eet to the root
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They look well and last well—are
Fire, Lightning and Rust proof

ROWERT MELVIN, Pienioent
& M. Taylor, It Vice-Proa. Iight Hon Bir Wiltrid Lan
1, Q.0.,9nd Vico tor, (10N, Premior o
t Ounada
0. Bruce W, . Kidd, B, A
V. M, Dritton, Q.0, M. P George A Bomerville,
Herr Fiskin, B A Jamen Fair
3. P, lemant Williwm Hendry

W. H. Rioneuy. Sesretary

CONCORDIA VINEYARDS
SANDWIOH, ONT,
ALTAR WINE A S

Our Altar Wine I8 extons
secommon lod by the Cleygy,

ported Bordeaun.
For prices and information addroess

ERNEST GIRARDOT & CO!

SANDWICOH, ONT.

CIALTY,
y used and
y, and our Claret
will compare favorably with the best im:

nd are quicker laid than others, be-

cause of their patent telescopic side lock

remained I hacama ton impatient to be
able to ke2p to the road which follows the
indentations of the mountains, making
backward and forward curves, now for a
mile, now for two or three, and reachies
Glencoonoge at last descending by an
easy gradient. So 1 left it, and clamber-
ing down
acroes conntry,
for the hill was steep in places, and there
were rabbit-holes to be steered clear of,

a

trogt>d, and many a spot where there
was dapger of sinking ankle-deep in

me at length in view of the hiaysacks and
cat'le-sheds of a farm ; and as I presently
made my way through them, I heard a
voice from one of the sheds cry out,
“ Run, Jenny, run, and get the gentleman
a glass of milk."”

t

stood her business well. Many a t'me in

stranger came in view, Jenny had run on
a similar errand, and the revenue pro-
duced by such glasses of milk had no
doubt something to do with the thriving
look of the farm.
milk, Jenny staring at me the while with
all her might, Jenny’s mother joined us;
and I recognizad in her the girl who,
some years ago, had married Jeb Dono-
van, a young man, half farmer, half fisher-
man, in whose boat I had more thanonce
spenta night ateca. Her extreme youth-
fulnc3s of those days had given place to
an incipient matronliness which for a

for me, sh¢ did not know me a bit, though

[ upwards and

t court among these

with high walls ivy-
from which tne tra-

Tue cadence in

80 persistently and exclusively did

1 was ripe for

lencoono © i should meet ol1 friends, I
a8 in 0o hurry to be there whila still at
distance. But whea oply a few mil=s

the mountain-gide, struck
1 had to pick my way,

nd soft bulgy mouncs cf earth not to be

lush. The descent of the hill brought

Jenny, a girl of seven or eight, under-

he summer, as often indeed as evera

As I was drinking the

moment disguised her to my eyes. As
I stood talking t» her for five minutes,
and asked how I was to get 1) the coast-
road.

“Yon are going to (ilencoonoge,” said
ghe, in answer a8 it would ec2mtoagnes-
tion in her own mind., " loud Lave
done better to keep to the road you've
left. The cross-path is difficult for a
stranger to find, and you'll likeiy be lost
before you reach the road you're asking
me for. But if you've a mind to try,
there’s himeelf below, just on the brow of
the hill, talking to the young man you
gee, and if any one can give you safe
directions, 'tis he."”
Would Jeb Donovan know me, thonght
I, as I left his wife and made towards
where Le stood a quarter of a mile ahead,
at the brink of a further desceat. A tall
well-dressed gentleman, to whom, doubt-
less, Jeb Donovan had bean ghowing the
way, was leaving his gnide and beginning
to descend. 1 was not overjoved at the
gight of him, for it confirmed my forebod-
ings that the winter charms of (ilencoonoge
werc becoming known, and that 1 shonld
not have tbem all to mysclf. Neither
was 1 flattered to gc2 Jeb Donovan as be
came towards me on his way back to the
farm, casting at me glances that had no
recognition in them whatever. I detar-

=

known, and repeated the qnestion I liac
aske 1 his wife, e laughed, and shook
his head.
“Sirangers are (ueer things ¢ itirely.

Liereabouts.
for 'tis a good three miles saved if you
find the coast-road.
that much and more tney iose,
hillocks, you sec,
mounds, and streams,

fished out of the bog where ’tis soft. But
1'll tell you what you can do.
(ilencoonoge, 1'll be bound.

have taken my oath of it

Yes!

my aflairs.

—unless lic's out o' sight by this time,’

the next descent began.
¢ Py the way,” said

and wealth and plenty

orm  stepping- | valley, becanse it was the
stream. Masaive frag- | least comfortable spot in all his father's
near- | lande.

bed the cowld stone in the church, with
the boulder for his pillow—sare I learnt it
led their clans. Oae | all by heart out ay & little book whea I}
passes presently the ruin of some abbey, | was & child. The stations were marked | if
standing now in awful silence, but fall of‘ by crosses planted by himself, and go for

three miles round the valley.
except two or three,
oceries have not all dropped out. Or now where you see the heaps of stones at dif-
you come upon 8ome lake made gloomy | ferent
vy the overbanging mountains, and with
it is associated the name of some early | ti
saint who lived & Lermit there in the and 80 the memory is preserved.”
first Christian daya ; or wandering about,
ou will stumble, perchance, against low
walls bea’'ea by time almost level with
the ground, the origin and use of which
are 80 remct? that they bave become lez-
In those regions it was tbe past | signs of dving out. I'm a young man,but

crosses stood long ago,

that all theee things are
out a8 the march of civilization preises
forward." fe
length—nor that blue pilot suit which is
8o well made aad fits yon to sach a
nicety, that it is no wonder I made the
wasn't half thesizeit is. There wasnever mistake I did jost now, in taking you for
80 many come this way as of late years. | &
Yonder's the pile now I'm
when | was a boy—"he stopped | dreamed of when 1 was here last. Bat
why should I expect you, poor youth, to
ghow your burt ; and

and

breath, * Look at that now | !
Though the remtark was not addressed | not a'l more or Je3s unconscious of the
changes that take place in ourselves and

They had | to me, I followed his e
round about us every day ?

come from many miles away, and were small platean some fi tly
going a mils or two further on to lay the

dead man with bis forefathers. The vil-
s I passcd 4’ long in'ervels consistad | Donovan. He was standing with his
back to us and his face towards the gey,
which I now first saw from where I strod
and over which the setting sun Wwas erty about,

us, the gentleman that I !
minutes before in conversation with Jeb | place where life goes smoothly aad tran-

Then he looked back towards the farm,
as if he would have liked his wife to come t
and enjoy the spectacle.

tarned, stifling Lis laughter.
hurry after that young man he'll lead you
gafe to Glencoonoge.
make his acquaintance sooner or later.

mined for my part not to make myself

Therc's not & year come3 nor goes that
some of them don’t be losing themse'ves
"Tis go tempting, you see,

But more often 'tis
i .“l.lﬂ ll'.lU
bothers them, and the
and ditches, and
waterfalls they meet by the way, to say
nothing of thie chance of having to be

You're for
Id
And yet
where else could ye be goin’; unless’™ he
added, doubtfully, “to the Rectory, might
be, or to the castle, mayhap, or who got within hail of Conn
knows but perhaps they’re expecting you
at the cottage’—however, that's none o’ he turned half round to see who was call-
\What 1 was going togay was
there's & young man you might have secn
me talking to just now, but he’s going
there too, and you can't miss the way
with him, for he knows every inch of it

and Jeb good-naturedly began to walk
back with me to the point from where

3 I, as we went g
along, ‘are there not gome—what they | many an otherwise dreary plad had

for this bleak
loneliest snd

Wild herbs were his food, his

The crosses,
are all gone; but
points is the l;mu where the

or every one, a8
\ey pass, casts a stone upon tae heap,
“ A pretty practice,” | mused. “A pity | W
destined to die | I

“Die cut, is it? It doesn't show any

can remember when the pile at the well

speaking of,

hort suddenly and muttered under his

es and saw, on a
yards beneath
had se2na fews

and they spoke the toogue in which St streaming. vou'd think it to see the life and merri-
Colamba preached and O:sian sang in the “Well, that beats anything,” continued | ment there is when a lot of the boys gets
misty far-off ages. Jeb Donovan, doubling up with laughter. together. What with the singing an

“What ie it?"" I asked.
“(Oh, nothing, sir, non;'mg,“ll;e rei
“If you'l

dare say you'll

He's the boots at ** The Harp.”

“What! you don't mean to say that
that is Coon Hoolahan?

«Tig no one else,’’ said Jeb Donovan,
looking at me astonished. * You have
bean here before 2"’

“] have; uniess i'm very much
taken, Mr. Donovan.”

The mention of his own pame puzzled
my questioner &till more, and he pushed
his hat awry and scratched his head, try-
ing to make out who 1 could be. The ef-
fort was eventually successful, for a gleam
of recognition came into his face, and
albe t with some trace of indecision, Le
pronounced my name.
«1 must have changed very much, for
no one knows wme."’

“And do you mean to tell me, Mr.
Shipley, that the old woman didn't know
vou? Well, that's a comfort, anyhow,
ior she won't have the laughof me. Sare
if that's the case, you want no guide ; 80
come back with me and rest awhile.”
“Not tr-day, but 1'll come 8oon. 1
must overtake Conn. Why, what is keep-
ing him rooted to that spot 4
At this Jeb Donovan began to laugh
again. “It isn't fair to laugh,”’ said he,
“for I know what it is, and I'd ha’ heen
mad with any one who'd have chaffed
me when I wascourting my old womaa up
yonder. And it isn’t fair t tall of a boy
when he's just aftar putting the question
without getting the answer he wants; not
but what you're an old friend an' he'll be
telling you himse!f before you've reached
home, most like. Don't you ge2 where
'tis he's standing "’
“(f course ! to be sure! he is on the
wishing-stone,” and the meaning of the
position which had 80 amused Jeb Dono-
van flashed upon me, and w ¢ both laughed
ontright together.
“Do yon see now how the wind blows ?
The people about here when they stand
on that etone wish for Heaven mostly ;
but it ien’t for that ne's asking THis time,
il be bound."”
« And who is the obdurat3 pa 'ty that
such i for? I

mia.
mis

< ardent wighing
thought Conn was o general favorite,”
“Troth, you may well wonder. No girl
in these parts, 1'll be bound, but would
give Lier eyes to have him. And why
wouldn’t they? A young man like that,
as tall and straightas a youngash ! What
is there he can’t do? Who can run 8o
fast? Show me the wild horse he can’t
break! He's the best swimmer I know.
You might trust him with a boat or a
yacht anywhere; and as for dancng !—
but shure that's no wonder, for he’s not
only tall you ge3, but lissom and well knit,
and a young fsllow made like that can
hardly help dancing with a grace. And
for all that he's a mcdest boy and kind-
hearted. Sure he wouldn’t hurt a child,
big as he is.”
“See how contrairy things turn ont,”
Jeb went on. “ Conn might hold up his
little finger and there isn’t a girl about
here'd sav nay to him. And 8o he must
go and take a fancy to the book-keecper
down there beyant at the inn and she
won't look at the side o' the way he'son,
for all he does be strivin' to plaze her,
sickin' and choosin’ his words, and dress-
ing himself out like a gentleman an' all.

Mayhap she’s seen those that plazs her
better where she come from. Anyhow
ghe's after refusin’ him—"

“ g it possible.”

“ Aye, an' mighty high in herself about
it. Says he must never broach the sub-
j to her—so he’s just been tellin’
me. . he'a mighty sore about that
game, 8o don't be tazing him, sir,
nor let out that you know & word
about it till he tells you himself.”

1 looked again atthe wishing-stone, but
Conn had lett it while Jeb Donovan was
speaking, and continuing his descent had
disappeared. So taking a hurried leave
of the farmer, I hastened after Conn Hool-
ahan, ran past the wishing-stone and the
ruined chapel of the ancient saint, and

just as he had
With head erect

gained the coast -road.

ing him, and in an instant the shadow
on his face gave place to a bright smile
of welcome a8 be tarned aud came back
rapidly towards me. Of course he knew
me. Had we not been companions cn
' | muny a fishing-bout and craige, and had
be not taaght me every pathway on the

mountaing around Glencoonoge, and
gomething of the inner life of the
cabing on their bleak sides? How

call *stations ' near here 2"

sure of enduring protection by

r genuine Lastlakes, they never

Write us for full information.

TORONTO,

i
|
l Metallic Roofing Co. Limited

“You'll pass them on your way.
can't miss them.”

“They are supposed to have been f{irst

get up by some old hermit ™’

“ Aye, many and many’s the year ago
St, Kieran was his name,
tnis part i8 called Kierankil.

1

You

"I'is after him
Did you
never hear tell of St. Kieran, son of the
J*ag of these parta? how he left a palace

lie not enlivened with story of old legend,
! or contemporary gossip concerning the in-

mates of those tenements, from the day
! when 1 first chose him for my henchman
| on account of his brightness, on during
' his growth as it developed, till now he
ptood before me a spectmen of the full-
grown mountaineer, a8 hardy as his na-

blew upon our

BA% walked -
walked together as we were wdhng
now, flooded my mind as Conn, rouse

for the moment by a plessant and unex-

old boyish vivacity,
shade sparkling all

word, bad an infinite variety of expres-
sion.

“that there are no change3 at Glsencoon-

year after another "tis all the same.”

moustache when

ly,

quilly ?

with some. There's a terribls 1ot of pov-

what with the dancing and the jokes and

and they could hardly be more bright or
gay if they had a thousand pounds.
what's this I'm telling you about no
change ?
Harp' laid out in walke and shubberies
when you were last here, gir, and the
great patch turned into a vegetable gar-
den ?
fowl-yard that's been moved away up the
hill entirely, and tbe fowl-house that 1
built myeelf ?
deal to see.”

from London planned THEM.

faces. Recollections of
when over moor or fen we

meeting, praitied on with all bis
and with light and
over his face, which,
not handsome in the strictness of the

« It seems then,” I said at langth,
Everything goes on just the same.'”
 Just the same as ever they did. One

1 looked up at his face as be said this :
hy tuere at the first glance, thought I,
can see one cban%e. Yoa had not that

last saw you, my fine
\low—then 1 looked down his whole

rival visitor. Nor, I continued inward-
was this story 1 have jost heard

for the rest are we

“ Well it must be pleasant to live in &

« Indeed, sir, it goes hardly enough

and little else. Not that

he laughter, they seem to Lave no care,
Bat
Was the hill behind ‘The

No? Then you haven't seen the

Och ! sir, ye've a grea'

“Did you lay out the paths, too?"
“No ®ir, ali no! it was an engeneer
There’s
geven miles of them in all—a cliver man
he was to be sure! Said he wished nHE
bad the place and HE'D make money out
of it. Said 1t wasn't half advertieed, and
as for the soil it was the finest in tbe
world, if only treated properly. 'Twas be
rated Mrs. Eanis soundly for letting 80
much land lie waste.”
“Pigh !
commercial notions to

from the point of view of money. They
would make every place

any more alterations, Conb ; 1
change.
crumbling old castle into repair.”’
“ Troth then,’ cried Conn Hoolaban

laughing, “ you should have heard Mr.

the castle."”.
“ Mr. Swift ?”

planned the walks

den in the grounds.
and a sbame to see a gentleman of pro
perty allowing
like that, when there are
people with families in the district want
ing the chance of work.”
“Oh the virtue

these business men !
he wanted?

hundreds o

Do youknow wha

and regardles:

up according to his fancy,
lay out walk

of expense ; he wanted to
and plan kitchen gardens.
ing more of himself,

into his owi pociet, Test assured.”

O'Doherty didn't live in the style of
gentleman |
done at ‘The Harp’

and hesaid he'd sooner be at theinn.”
“ Poor old O'Doherty! poor simple ol

apity it is that nature didn't give him

ity! How is be Conn?
castle of course "

“ No, sir, he has gonc abroad.”
“ Abroad !

French.”

Bat that's always the way of it
pine away when his w ifc dies and swez
if he has a family of daughters ti
young people
pew life into him, Isn’t that 8o?
this the girls’ doing 2"
But I'm not so sure.
been stuck in one spot for ever so lon
skipping from Gicacoonoge to Dubli
Small blame then to him for wishing
finish the young ladies.
“Well, and why shouldn’t he 2"
too, having so much diversion,”

looking very far ahead.

added Conn, with a laugh,* nor ugly."”

it more than—the new governess'

a chance of & wedding at Glencoonoge

—I—I don’t understand you, sir.”
“ What ? is it a secret thea?
O'Doherty really going to marry the go
erness?”’

tive hills, fresh and genial as the Atlan-
tic air, warmed by the Gulf Stream, that

i/

1 wish he'd keep his vulzar
himself. There is
nothing more irritatiug than to hear the
talk of these men wiio look at everything

like Liverpool,
or London, or Birmingham, or Manches-
ter, if they could. Don't tell me there are
hate all
Don't say they've put the

Swift on the subjectof The O'Doherty and

“ The engineer from London, sir, that
and the kitchea gar-
He said it wae a sin

his house to fall to pieces

and benevolence of

He wanted a commission to
repair the place, to pull down and build

He wasthink-
depend upon it, | pleasint to evervbody clse all round. It
than of idle hands and starving families
whose earnings would be a very small
percentage of the profits that woull go

« And he said,” continued Conn, * The

that evervthing was better
than at the castle;
and he knew, for lie stayed there a woek,

man ! relic of a less luxuriousage! What

larger share of perception of character, 8o
that he might know a vulgerian whea he
saw one,and before offering him hospital-
He is at the

“ Yeg, sir, to learn the young ladies

“Sy The O'Doherty lLias been tempted
abroad, he that nevercould be induced to
gleep out of his owa house for one night !
A man
mav shut himself up and determine to

he will never gointo the world again :but

as they grow up will put
Isn't

“Faith, I don’t know, 8ir. May be.
It's mighiy queer
indeed to sce the old gentleman that's
taking a thought after all these years and

and from Pabiin o Leamingion, and
from Leamington to London and Paris.

But they say
he'sepjoying it more than any of tnem.”

“Tis good times for the new governe:s,
said
Conn, with an air of great unconcern and

than a year—and she’s not old neither,”
The O'Doherty re-animated—enjoying
“(Conn, what are you beating about the
bush for? Why don’t you speak out?
Why don’t you say at once that there's

“ A wedding, sir ?" said Conn, & glow
suffusing his face, “who told—what wed

Is The
A new intelligence spread over Conn's

features, and he answered: “ Well, gir, I
don’t know what Eut it into your head, but

a deal lately, saying that more
ikely things have happened before
now ; no one would be a bit surprised to
bearofitanydsy.”

“ Norsorry, Isuppose ?"’

“ Gad, then, I'm not 8o sure\abont that,
They sy she’svery 'cate. Old Mrs. Mac-
kenzie, the housekeeper, for one, won't be
pleased.”

1 suppose not.”

“She savs,”’ continued Conn, laughing,
“ there wa+ 8 time when the old gentle-
man was as nice a8 any man could be,
lefc all the accounts to her, and never
asked & question ; but that of late he's
quite changed and nnmanageable by any
oue except the governess, and she can
turn him round her little finger.”

“ The children won't like it.”

“ You'd taink not; bat shecandowhat
she likes with them, too, sir, for she can
get them whatever they want. Sure they
haven't the least bit of influence in the
world over their fa‘her, and when they
wani anything, they go to her, and she
can make him do anything., That's
how it is they’re all gone abroad.”

“85!" ] exclaimed, and with the word
the prospect of & reaewal of the pleasant
evenings which I had formerly enjoyed
at the castle vanished into thin air.
“They're growing very fine girls, those
girls at the castle,” said Conn.

“Itis & worll of disappointment and
mortification,” thought I, pursuing my re-
verie. “I might have known beticr than
to reckon without my host. What a fool
am I to come here expecting & sojourn in
Paradise, 2nd to find it all 1t was, or all
that my recollection las since painted it,
Bat 8o it is. Time, which 1 would have
here stand still, bas been pacing on in
spite of me, chaoging everything.”

« Egpecially Miss Alicia,” chimed Conn.
“What's that about Miss Alicia?’

«] was eaying, sir, that theg're all
growing up very fine girls,especiaily Miss
Alicia. She’s the handsomest of them
all to my thinking.”

1 saw then what the fellow wa3driving
at. At Glancoonoge they are quite as
ready as in less primitive places to feed 1
love of romance by imagining courtships
where none exisi, and by forecasting
matches which will never come about,
And in pursuance of thishabit I had been
assigned by general agreement to Alicia
O'Doherty, a girl at my last vigit of not
more than iiteensumners, and ths aldes
of the “castla” children.
“Indeed,” 1 answered, “I'm glad to
hearit. In thatcaee I suppose tiis good
people about here willbe pitching onsome
one &8 & husband for her. They gelected
me for that honor three years ago. Whom
have they chosen since 2"

“ People are very constant to their first
choice here, sir, and faith, 1n this case 1
don’t think they can improve upon

« I'm much obliged to you, Conn. I
hope the gossips wlho bave thought of a
wife for me, have done the same good
turn by you."”

« And’if they did, sir, and 1 were will-
ing, may be the girl might have some
objection.”

“Trye enougl. Even 8o, there are
more girls than one in the world.”

 But supposing she were the only girl
in the world,” returned Conn, “ if all the
rest were nothing beside her, what could
a man do if she’d have ncthing to gay to
him ?”

«In that case 1 think I'd try azain;
but I'd change mv plan of campaign. A
.| fellow’s tendency perhaps is to be over-
agreeable. Women are very difficult.
f | Sometimes they don't know their own
. | minds. Somet'mes they get tired and
spoilad by adoration, and a little ill-treat-
ment for a change is good. know a
t | young fellow, he's awfu'ly in love,and he
can’t get 8o much as a smile or a word of
encouragement. Now what I tell him is
g | that he ought to cease his addresses for
s | awhils altogether—take no notice of her;
and on the other hand to be lively and

would be worth while trying whether he
can’t make the ‘only girl 1n the world’
jealous. If hecan, her affzction for bim
stande confessed, and he won'tbe repelled
the next time he makes aivances :

a “Oh,” eried Conn, a8 if suddenly hit
by an idea, “if she happens to care for
him all the time! But no, ah no, sir, it
would be cruel, too cruel.”

« Nonsense. One must be cruel some-
d | times to be kind. It isn’t good for any
one to hiave their own way in everything;
a| and as she certainly won't always get it
after marriage, it's only fair to let her see
beforeha~d that she hasn't a fool to deal
with—at Jeast thai's what 1've told my
friend. Certainly if 1 found things not
going smoothly, I think I should be in-
clined to trv the effect of a little w hiole-
gome indiffercace. If I could dance I
would dance, and let her see me, If I
conld sing I'd sing, and take good care
that she heard me. And I would langh
and be jol'y; and moreover, I'd manaze
t5 let her see that I thought there werc
plenty of other girls quite as good as she.’
But Conn made no rejoinder ; apparent:
it | 1y he had fallen back into the painfa
train of reflaction which my joining him
1e | had interrupted. From that point our
conversation flagged. Conn Lecame less
responsive and more inclined thruminate;
there were long gaps of silence, and |
heartily wished we hiad got on any other
subject.

10 BE CONTINUED.

g,

“For the Sake of Fun Mischief is Done. 4
A vast amount of mischiet is dons, o0, be-
cause peopie ueglect 1o p their hlood
pure. The mischief appears in eruptions,
to | dyspepsia, indigestion, nervousness, kidne{
diseuses, and other ailmeats. This mischief,
fortunately, may be undone by ths faithful
use of Hood’s Sarsaparilla, which cures all
diseases originating in or promoted by im-
pure blood.

n,
a

Hood's Pills cure all liver ills. Non-irri-
tating.

“The new governess ! Another Unequalled.—Mr. Thos. Brunt, Tyendin-
change. What has become of Miss | aRa. Oat., writes :— * I have tothank you for
Price 2"’ recommending DR. THOMAS ECLECTRIC

“ Didn’t vou hear of that, sir? Theold gi[t[f; t{]ﬂ;mblet;ding pilela. lﬁ:;: "‘;“;;‘lfsd

Y o 3 or nearly n rs,
!l‘ld_\ 8 dead these_ eighteen months. | gnd  tried almost evez'ythiug 1 “could
There's been a new governess for more | hear or think of. Some of them

would give me temporary relief, but none
would effect a cure, I have now been free
trom the distressing complaint for nearly
eighteen months. 1 hope you will continue
to recommend it.”

So rapidly does lung irritation spread and
deepen, that often_in a few weeks a simple
cough culminates in tubucular consum ption

Give heed to a cough, there is always danger
in delay, get a botil3 of Bickle's “anti Con-
sumptive Syrup, and cure yourself, Itisa
medicine unsurpassed for all throat and lung
troubles. It is compounded from saveral
harbs, each of which stands at the head of
the list as exerting a wonderful inflaence 1n
curing consumption,and all lung diseases.

A GRBAT record of cures unequalled in
medical history;\yroves Hood's Sarsaparilla
possesses merit t

o
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| the people about here do be talking of thi

at | CINE,

nown to any other MEDI-
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A MESSAGE TO GARCIA.

s The Greatest Little Thing 1
Writ en.”

v

syracuse Catholic Sun.

Some time ago Elbert Hubbard
well known author and editor of
crisp and snappy littie magazine,
Philistine, printed in the page
that periodical an article to whic
gave the suggestive caption, ‘* A
gage to Garcia.” George H. Dar
who is at the head of the passe
department of the New York Ce
railroad, came Across Mr. Hubb
sermon. He 18 & man who ki
feels the need for the competent &
dinate. Mr. Hubbard's article s
pealed to Mr. Daniels that he |
reprinted in & tasteful pamj
printed in the unique style of the
croft shop, and ecattered it broad
The first edition of 10,000 wa
bausted and the second edition of
000 has been ordered. Mr. Hu
is well known to people in this
ity both personally and throug
writings the ** Message to Gare
as follows :

(Copyrighted by Elbert Hubbert

In all this Cuban business the
one man stands out cn the hori
my memory like Mars at perik
When war broke out between
and the United States, it was
necessary to communicate q
with the leader of the insur,
Garcla was somewhere in the
tain fastnesses of Cuba—no one
where. No mail nor telegraph
sage could reach him. The pr
must secure his co operation
quickly.

What to do.

Some one said to the pres
tiThere's a fellow by the na
Rowan will find Garcia for you,
body can.”

Rowan was sent for and g
letter to deliver to Garcia. Hov
follow by the name of Rowan
the letter, sealed it up in an ¢
pouch, strapped it over his he
four days landed by night off th
of Cuba from an open boat, dis
ed into the jungle, and in thre
came out on the other side
island, having traversed a hosti!
try on foot, and delivered his |
Garcia are things I have no
desire now to tell in detall.

The point I wish to make i
McKinley gave Rowan a lette
delivered to Garcla: ‘' Rows
the letter and did not ask, '
is he at ?” Thereis & man whc
should be cast in deathlees bro
the statue placed in every co
the land. It is mnot bock-l
young men need, nor instructi
this and that, but stiffening
vertobrae which will cause th
loyal to & trust, to act promp!
centrate their energies : do t!
— ¢ Carry a meseage to Garcis

General Garcia is dead n
there are other Garcias.

No man who has endea
carry out an enterprise whe
hauds were needed but has be
nigh appalled at times by the
ity of the average man—the
or unwillingness to concentr
thing and do it. Shipshod a
foolish inattention, dowdy ind
and half-hearted work seem
and no man succeeds, unless,
or crook, or threat, he forces
men to assist him ; or, may]
in His goodness performs &
and sends him an angel of lig
assistant. You, reader,
matter to test: You are sitti
your office—six clerks are wi
Summon any one and mak:
quest : *‘ Please look in the
pedia and make a brief mer
for me concerning the lite ¢
gio.”

Will the clerk quietly sa
sir,” and go do the task ?

On your life, he will not.
look at you out of a fishy ey
one or more of the following

Who was he ?

Which encyclopedia ?

Where is the encyclopedia

Was I hired for that ?

Don't you mean Bismark ?

What's the matter with (
ing it?

Is he dead ?

Is there any hurry ?

Shan't I bring you the b
you look it up yourself?

What do you want to kno

And I will lay you ten |
after you have answered
tions, and explained ho
the information, and why y
the clerk will go off and ge
other clerks to help him
Garcia — and then come b
you there is no such man,

I may lose my bet, but a
the law of average, I will n

Now, if you are wise, y
bother to explain to your
that Correggio isindexed u
not in the K's, but you
sweetly and say, ‘' Never
g0 look it up yourself.

And this incapacity for i
action, this moral stupidi
firmity of the will, this ur
to cheerfully catch hold a
the things that put pure
far into the future. If m
act for themeelves, what |
when the benefit of their
all? A first mate with ]
seems necessary ; and t
getting ** the bounce " Sat
holds many a worker to hi

Advertise for a stenog
nine out of ten who apply
spell nor punctuate—and ¢
it necessary to.

Can such a one write
Garcia ? \

‘“You see that t ok-k
the foreman to me l){ a la:

‘‘*Yes, what about him
¢ Well, he's a fing acco




