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Mise Barram not alone

in the daytime,
but actoally when the

shades of night

AN ORIGINAL GIRL.

By Ohristine Faber.

the depot, and Mr, Gedding said, rabbing

's implied chsrre of her visit to
head in & puzsied way : My DEAR BEDILLA @

“Bless my eoul! whatsort ofa deecrip-| Miss Burram's breath came

At which Mrs, Gedding raised up her
nd her children that
had told them be-
Margaret had told her that
Sarah bad ssid, “that the last eveni

visit made by Mr. Herrick, w
vis't that gentlemsn had ps
particalar time of the day to

voice agsin to remi
CHAPTER XV.—Cowtievep. T mtaved the
" maid woman number two,
k thinksof his wife the
or, why isn't she ever
and why isn't she ever

“ for, if Mr, Herric

geen with him,
seen with thcs2 con
danghters of bers ? Why,

tion do ‘you want? He has two eyes, |« The libe i Ch j
and & rose, and & mouth like the rest uto:ndln By _JOu_ G170 Jou e

us.” :
“And a bead, and two lege?” asked

ort?"’
“Ob,” said Mr. Gedding, “he isn't 80 | ponsibility in the case of Rachel 7

gees her,'—waxing warm,
1 believe it, that
30 she won't be teen be-
d doeen't want herto
he's ashamed of her.”
zled, and woman namber
r astonishment.

oung Gedding sant not
d Ler young frieads, bat
mott er, into conval-

Herrick doesn’t count,” said
« T mean & neighborly
kind of social char-
Mise Burram—she lives euch a
any except the visit-

Rose impatiently ;
visit that wonld be &

goes ont at night
causs her hueban
lonely life—no comp:
ors she has on Bun
knows anything abou!
iss Burram sends
depo* for them on

days—and nobody
t them except that
her carrisge to the
Sandays and sencs it

one expreeged he

only hie sigter an

also hie father and old, or middle-aged?”

sont 1 Your moler 100 b8 w80 11 | nobcnirryfosvay M S
believe he is 28 'hll a8 H;rrick( nor a8 :‘“e,d living, or that which was in
short as—'" stopping to think of & com- | gocordance with the old strictooss to por:

it this child of ten, and the child a girl,
“Go on, father,” said the son, “‘your z:lnd:r utolnm:' B o 4

ower of descripticn is wonderfal.”
«Has he dark hair?"’ asked Rose half

iously.

angrily, “ or dark eyes, or is Le young, OF | ¢ Awaiting your elxplanation.
“ am

t at his excellent imi-
manner and voice as
seen them thst day in
and knowing, a8 every-
aville knew, how Herrick
quoted his wife,
speach in which,
re. Herrick, ' Beesie,’
80 exact A repr
everybody langhed

gions of merrimen
tation of Herrick's
he had heard and

“ And hasn't any
courage to waylsy
and interview them ?”

body ever had the
asked one of the

«Upon my word, Rose, 1 pever noticed
what color his eyes were; his bair, I'm
not sure whether it's black or gray, and
a8 for his age, he might be younger than
he looks and again he m
deal older.”

+ It seems not,” answered W
“Phere wonldn't be time,” p
Fairfax, “ Hardman times thear arrival at
coming and returning, 80
isn't & second to spare.”
that from yonr own obeer-

) said Will wickedly,
e and Rose blashed, both

errick’s toneg that
londer thau before.
I don't believe,”

Mies Barram rang for Sarah,

got information from her father, bat ghe | band.”

arrick does know anything

having more than cnce gone
egt of us about Miss Bar-

t to gratify their curios
Miss Barram's weekly visitors.
“Has anybody else ever seen those
visitors 7"’ continzed Will.

“One of them does business

more than the r
ram’s Charge — and
' tarning to & ston
“ that nearly everybody
king such a fuss be-

patared woman,

iss Fairfax, who had heard it

Teturned with renewed interest to the Aletter | Rachel’s heart gave a throb;
proposition she bhad intended to make might it be, could it be, thatthe letter
concerniug Miss Burram’s Charge. The ;.;l (IOI%TOHI ?‘ Mt:ybe h; h:g w:i:un

it tled everybody except iss Barram for ber ; and withoat say-
O . #he had heos Lfore:‘;t ing a word to Barah,she darted out of the

was that Mrs., Gedding shonld call in | room and down to the parlor.

Jurram dcesn't choose to tell

For my part I wonld like
ated with Miss Barsam’s
know herself, not to krow
but because I think

rswerel Mr, Gedding.
arleigh ; he's spent Sanday with
Mies Burram for the last seven years—
never missed & week—comes down on
Sanday, goes back on Monday.

rushed at Mr. Gedding
told that news befcre.

“Nobody ever as
“and what was the

news—that's about all there's to it;
I wasn’t interested in this Miss Bosram
like you women fo

anything about her,
ghe muet be a Ve
little girl. They ta
ries herself in echool ;
mit, but I do not

Ik of the way she car- for never having
it is proud, I ad- wfld Do,
it—becansa her clase- make guch & propos
e of them at least, seem to
ore is something queer about her;

etticg 6o excited

use—it wasn’t mach

and 1 do believe—"" g
that her prother 8@l

ho is Mr. Barleigh?”
“ Go on, Rose; I

th interested and excited
y her father's chalr and
ngly into his face.

his a lawyer and he has

"Il hey on you every | beggel Rose, bo
as she kpelt b

Her gister made a face ab lcoked up coaxi

rson upon Miss Burram and at least,| ‘“May I never be burned nor drowned
2: Rose p;ut it, establish & line of civil alive,” ejecnlated Sarah, “ tbe like of them
communication betwecn the two families. two, Miss Burram sand her Charge, never
Mre. Gedding was shocked a8 much aa | was born; a8 the Lord made them He
it waa possible to shock one of her placid | matched them. And Jeem's another
temperament. that’s past nngientgndmg. 1t's almost &
“Danghter,” she said with a sort of | week since I give him that letter, and he
v of what can you be think- ain't let on a word nor siga about it,”’
ition to me?"”’ Floshed and breatbless Rachel stood
ou are the very one to carry it out, | before Miss Barram, snd Mise Burram’s
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ususlly pretty coloring to everything. all chatting comfortably.
caught sight of Mary,
and joined them.

+ Top 0/ the mornin’ to y
Sure, Mick here thought
way you were goin’ to let
him livé on the porther he had at
lag’ night, till din.
And Johanna Grady laughed
heartily at Mick’s scowling face.

« Ap’ sarvin’ bim right it I did,”
answered Mary, ‘‘ but what's this I
hear about Kitty Green? Joney Kelly
was tellin’ me a8 [ came down the road.
Is it thrue, Johanns, do you know b

¢ Divil » lie in it, Mary, an’ 'tls my
Nora that's to help at the washin'up
Sure 'sle Kitty herself that
axed her, an’ we're all to be up at the
But as sure as you're there,
there’s the widow herself an’ Kitty wid
her ! Up at Fatbor Tlerney's they war
I'l be bound, settlin’ for Tuesday
morpin' [that's tk«
married ; an’ good-luck to her for & de-
cent girl that never gev herself airs.”

Mrs. Green and her daughter passed
the garden wall where the laborers
She was a small,
fat, little woman, and her face actually
shone with pride and importance a8
she replied to the many congratula-
tions she and Kitty recelved as they
passed through the village. Johanna
Grady stood up aund leant over the
“ Yerra, Mrs. Green,
'tis myself an’ the neighbors here are
just talkin’ over Kitty's lack ! An’,
Kitty, darlin’, 'tis proud we all are of
the gran' match you're makin’. Yeh,
1 suppose whin you're livin’ in the
gran’ farm, you won't know us at all,

T—
(Johanna had not ceased
moment eince she sat clown.e)mng foea
Oh, I'm atin’ hearty, Mrs,
ma'am, thank your but sure its
Sullivan an' the brice I'd be so by
a8 to be callin’ attintion ! i
darlin’, it does credit to your brlngly'
up to eee yon 80 modest on the day ';r
your triumph (not flatterin’ your good
man !), but we must all ate, aragal, g
il up her plate, Jack Madigan '.°
whin the punch comes round we'll nll
be without givin’ her a health,” "
“'Mick Scanlan, {8 there anythin'|
ooulQ’ do with the leg o' mutton for

—
As Miok RITUAL OF THE CHURCH.
#00D 8¢ Mic b

he walked over natiis s Sanetioned by the New

g. Are yon aware thatshe
at church on Christmas Day ? at charch
unsttended and like an outcast, getting
Will gravely, " no farther than the threshold ? Are you

“#QOh, father,” put in Rose, “ yon 816 | giso aware that it was s Catholic Church?
really trying, Can't yon say whether | If yon have forgotten 8o far from the
Mr. Barleigh is stout, or thin, or tall, or | past that you have cat loose even from
8 your old religious bias, can you shirk res-

in the{September |
shed at Naza-

as a fine article on
Catholic Church Sanc-
Testament.” He

gense, eccleslastioal
very means whn'm-
by the help of ex-
by your present independent : what u? golng
* Thank you kindly, Mrs. G
but I'm risin the pig's head mmﬂ'
ma’sm, an’ more {ligant & wan I never
put tooth in ; but you're not workip’

It includes even 80
g #8 the expression of
bending the knee in
he manifestation of a spirit
by the;einging ofa
essence consists in the use
ble ‘or audible gymbols of & be-
Mefora feeling

in this maune
large in two serses — bodily and relig-

By * o1 Mrs, Green looked reproachfally s

How little he understood a moth.
But then how conld o

man be expected to know that her heart
wag wrung, although for her guesty
sake she smiled bravely ? Bhe lnoked
across at Peggy Rafferty, and Peggy
turned her eyes up, and 80 expresged
that she knew the torture her friend
was going through, and admired the
heroic fortitude with which she bors {t,
Panch came round, and the health of
the bridal pair was drunk, and then {t
was time for Mr. and Mrs. Bullivan to
start for their home, to be ready for the
dance that all Rathgonan was to be at
there that evening.
had to walk the whole ten miles there
and back, but what was a trifle like
that when a wedding dance was in

that, without ritual of
al worship is imposaible.
ber of persons could not join
common purpose to worship
her unless they had some out-
bol to express their united

« Tell Mise Rachel to come to me im-
ight be  good mediately.” Sarah delivered tbhe mes-
“Give it up, Rose,” said her brother, sage with addinox?nl particulars as :
“and nse your own judgment the next | * I never see Miss Burram so excited ;
time von swe Miss Barram's visitors get her eyes was like stars and her cheeks
into Miss Barram's carrisge.” was jast as red as the mauffler I give Jim
Rose did give up any tarther effort to Christmas, and she had a letter in her

were at breakfast.

a8 in so many other die-

the Catholic and the
in their principles.
t can not rightly object
hip of the Catholic on
d that it undertakes to re-
{ritnal by material things,
eals to the senses,
ended to appeal directly to
For, as we have seen, he
do the same thing himself

Kitty giggled and blushed, and the
mother beamed.

+ Indeed, Johanna, meself an’ Kitty

Mrs. Green broke down agein, say-
ing good-bye to Kitty. She impresed
on Denis that in giving him Kitty she

| he objects that the appeal
seeis carried too far in the
hurch. He imagines that it

" said the danghter, * you will first word crushed miserably all the
take Miss Barram by storm ; you are 8o child’s hope.

gentle that when she has beeln ﬂvtl;]min- D“ ‘,X,ho saw you in church Christmas

ates in your company she will fee ike a | V&

cat that for the Prat time in its life is I{requimd & moment for Rachel to re-

being rubbed in the right direction.” cover herself—recover from her sickening
 Or like & cat that for the first time in disappointment, and quite comprehend

its life has & real good morsel to gobble. the question,
In other words, it will be & rare opportun- I don’t know; sll the peo%e
ity for Mies ‘Burram to discharge ber | were to me, l'ndI came AwWay

lo believe it is all owing to thoee
they’re in her class
tbey talk about her.
have her visit here."”
1.7 gaid her brother, “ be-
fsased to Herrick in the
Miss Barram’s Charge is

Burram'’s busicess,”’
Gedding a8 if he were telling

lated Will, " what
here would be here for Herrick.
{ us, Herrick inclad

little Herrick girls;
and I've heard tnat
I'd give anything

gome very ordinary ne
“(3reat Cmsar!” ejaca

To think how all of
have been hustling and stewing to

against all Rentonville; and one else did.

there will be nothing left of our *little| “Think,” said Miss Barram, “did no-
mother to return to the bosom of her fam- body notice you going in, or coming ont,
ily,” said young Gedding.

or while you stood in the char

< You ought to be ashamed of youreelf, | to!d me you did?”

be Miss Burram'’s heirees, out something abou!
here’'s oar own fathe
never says & word.”

“Bacause there wasn
say,’”’ protested Mr.

lLike . 31‘:3013,::;: :i and Will,” said his sister,
“ Oh, Will, yon are incorrigi
rupted hie gister, * bat, mother,

't anything to
think,”’ turning w0

of others doing it."’ she added.

we could manage it? This ian’t the first
time I have thought of it;
fax and 1 have 8

seemed to me as

why you folks are m
about an old woman W
to herself I can’t anderstand.”

« Well, it's becanse she oughtn't to kee
to herself,” said his daughter, “ig isn't

1f.
rde, it isn't good for the
ille whowill die of dys-
their effort to di
ter.ea of Miss Barram,”
his aister paid no at
“ Dots Mr. Barleig

ho chooses to keep
poken of it together.
it it would be a charity
\ild to know someb)dy beeide
Why, Sarah Binnott told
—the Geddings' cook—* that
Miss Burram hardly ever spok

women ? 1 g ere
wone with only his three men-servants ; | faint beams of sunlight comirg in through
do you not propose that father shall | the oriel window, but they had lost their
upon him and establish, as you said charm of oolor for her—the revulsi
in the case of Miss Burram, & line cf from the sadden asmlt hope to the cruel
civil communication between him and dieappointment h

our family ? And by the way,” tarning sad, wild longing for Tom, even to the ex-

good for her to ke
“Qr, in other wo

« What & cruel woman,’ said Will in a
ghocked tone, “ but we mmnst believe it,

ourcolves witnees:d an inetance

said Will, but
h say anything aboat

“That's & very serions charge,” gaid| *“That will dol” said Miss Barram,
Will with mock gravity, “but why doea | and Rachel went out of the parlor and u
not your charity take in all the lone in- the stair with & step that seemed as if
dividuals in Rentonville—men, as well es leaden weights had been sudden!

feel thankful to you all for your good
wishes; an’' we'll expect to see every
wan’ o' ye on Tuesday mornin’, plase
God, at the weddin’. We're just afther
gettlin’ wid Father Tierney. The mar-
riage is to be at 9 o'closk, and thin be-
fore Dinney Sullivan robs me o' my
child here, we'll all have a knife an’
fork together."
The invitation was accepted by all,
and Mrs. Green and Kitty went off,
followed by the prayers and blessings
of the laborers and their wives.
Toesdsy morning was & lovely,
bright, spring morning, and the whole
village was astir early. Nearly every
one was invited to Kitty's wedding.
The little church was crowded.
Sullivan and his brother Michael (who
was to ‘‘sthand.wid him') occupled
the front bench. They looked anx:
fously from time to time towards the

gave him a sacred charge, and it rested
with himself whether he earned the
widow's curse or blessing .
happy pair drove off amidst a shower
of old shoes. Mrs. Green still sobbing,
went back to the kitchen.

« Yerra what's the matther wid you
at all, ma'am ?” eays Mary Scaulan,
over to the widow's side,
‘ Wan would think ’twas a buryin'
you wor havin’, instead of Kitty bein’
married to the warmest man in these
parts ; 80 they say of him anyway.”

Mrs. Green recovered in a minute at
the implied doubt of her eon-inlaw's
“‘An’ {8 it doubtin’it you are,
Mary Scanlan? If it is, run your eye
over his tidy bit of a place.
fine house, his six cows, an’ a nate
dairy, bis rick of turf, an’ his stack )
An’' how many min dhrive their
wives home in their own side car? To

sible for,worship to be interior,
incere when it 18 ex

gpiritusl and 8
nt by the help

ressed to such an exte
or visible symbols.
ture in support of this be
falls back upon the
“God i8a Spirit, and they who
worship Him must worship in spirit
atholic is only too willing
to test the matter by
AN APPEAL TO THE BIBLS,

In fact he claims that it is in the Bible
itself that the Church fi
on which her system cf ceremo
worship is built.

Now, in the first p-ace,
oes mot say one word abou
ritual, one Wway

“if you haven't NThen if;;la:ihed npn‘xi: Rachel how Mr.
manhcod enough yourself to extend a | Notner h esceaded the stair near
little common charity to & lone women, | where she stood, and had passed out be’-
at least you should not staad in the way fore ber, “but he hardly ooked at me,”

hen men would worshi
{s, with the fait

Now, there is Notner living ened to her feet. There were still a few

to his father, “do you, father, poesses clusion of any care or thought

of her crnelty to-day.” Everybody looked
interse curioeity, even Ro3e
i for the moment by his

“ Why, we acto-

Mise Barram’s Ciarge?’ she asked her

herself, deeaived
geeming ©arcestness.

“ Never heard him mention her.”

“Well, does he say anything about
Miss Barram?” persisied the daughter.

“Notoing, beyond Miss Barram’s got

people of Rentonville

Barram avd her knowing, afier the surprisi

any knowledge of Mr. Notmer, or his Miss Burram should have asked the

God in epirit, that

door ; the bride had not yet arrived ard hope and co

and it was very near 9 o'slock! What
ocould be keeping them ? All kinds of
horrors ran through poor Dinmney's
He remembered his grand-
mother teiling him & story of some one
she knew, who was fouud dead on her
Could anything have

say nothin’ o' the little nest egg in the
Not that I axed him
what he had or had'nt, for the words
spoken for Kitty wae:
want, ma'am, an' I'm not aekin' has
she money or not.
own, let her keep it.' Thim were his
words, Mary Scanlan, an’ who's to deny

ition of the soul
that is, with a trt
knowledge of His natur
How, then, do Protestants come t
lleve that this verse gpecifically co
demns the ritual and ceremonies

savin's bank !

brought back every
If she has, 'tis her

In some respects the good question she did. And while she slowly

you have already made, what else you Terry.
may know." TO BE CONTINUED,

Charge sitting toge
gleigh drawn by & pair
Now, 1 wappea
waow't that crael 2’

| Mre. Gedding laughed ;
oft, low way befitting ber
but Mr. Ge 1ding, tall
hig wife was short aad stoat,

ther in a handsome
of real thorough-
| to father and

carions tbivge from cross-
83, and that the house i8
in & fine situation—lota of valuable land
ronnd it—increasing in valune every year;
it'll bring a fortane if she ever makes up
her mind to eell it

“How rich does he say Miss Barram
in?” asked W1l with amusirg eagerness.

1 don’t know enything about Notner,"’
Mr. Gedding answered. .
“Nor does anybody elee,” gnt inMiss| AN EVENT IN RATHGONAR.

the latter in a g

—_—

“My upcle said that at his

club it was proposed to try to get him to | Rathgonan was cxcited, A very

become & member, but he said ne was | jjyile thing did excite it.

langhed lond and long.

[ declare yon are too bad,"”
Rose, though she was obliged to laugh
herealf, * but, it is becanse you men do

nd—you jaet takc whatever
sarface without caring to
go any deeper.”

“ That's a fact, Rose,

« that's the resson we poor fo lows are 8o
often mistaken in you girle.”'
o not keeo qaiet I shall
" gaid Keso in affected
“1 have & proposition to
make and 1shall be heard.”

« Never knew & woman yet who wasn't
heard when she mace up her mind to
be,” put in again the irrepressible young

“He hasn't ever said, but I shouldn’t
wonder if she's worth over a million.”
—“Whew!" ejaculated
mock imitation of Rose,
on his knees on the other side of his
father's chair and said imploringly:

“ Don't you think, father, you counld do
gomething for meghrongh Mr. Barleigh—
manage an introduction to Miss Burram’s

not prepared to enter any club at pres-
nt.”

Will, and then in «'That's bad for our intention,” said

he ihrew himself

" anawered Will, SrBmbark."
“But thoee' three membem," replied
:::v;:&t,"e‘;‘im :x(gg:tng‘dy‘:;ruy:;?:ég the town, T & tragedy tc one of thelr
ve been invited | friends. It was a change—and it was
to join the Oactomah Yacht Club next change they wanted, In the present
instance the excitement was cansed by
« You don’t say go, Willl” burst from | a report that Kitty Green, the elder of
; ' the Widow Green's two daughters, was
surprise, * why didn’t you tell us ?” about to be married. Kitty was one of
the village bealles, and a great favorite
with everyone. This morning there
were little knote of people here and

Rose, determined to
her father knew pertaining
ram, went on without paying any attsn-
tion to her brother, * Father, do tell me
who is Mr. Barleigh ?”

“I have told you, child,” laughing at
his son, but at the same time looking
down adlactionately at his daughter, “ he

learn everthing
W S0 geamenship that they ha

Rose and Hattie, together in delighted
. gaid Rose, jnmping up “(Oh, we men <o not boast like you
and making ior the door
A air of displeasure.

1" called Ler brotber, I
y having disturbed the de-
s meeting, and 1 pladge my-
{futnre good behavior.

.
“What does he look like?" implored
Will, clasping his hands and aflecting to

look a3 if his very life depended on the themselves.”

« And the Onotomaba are going to have

a new boat-house and lovely club quar
ters,’ said Mies Tairfax. *My uncle | did you hear the mnews?” called out
was talking about 1t lpst_ night ; they’ra | Joney Kaelly, . as she leant over the
go'ng to commence building aariy in the | ¢¢ half door " and caught sight of her
croney on her way to the village
where her husband Mick was work-
‘How delightfal,” said Rose, *for now ing. She was taking him his break-
as guests of Mr, Wil fast, a cake of home made bread,

liam Gedding, tte illustrions member of rolled up in a red handkerchlef, and
the Onotomah Yacht Clab, shall be hon-
ored visitors at the fashionable receptions

given by that clab ; last year we had to | And would I hear it? Mae, that's
content ourselves with hearing about

Mr. Gedding could not epaak for langh-
his Acn made such a ridiculonely
and Rose was fcreed to
Lverybody in the room was
o gitnation, and the mirthful
fax thought that Miss Bar-
ram’s eccen ricities might well be toler-
ated if they wculd often farnish such
amusement a8 the present.

“Where does Mr, Barleigh live?'" per-

amuging picture,
nsedy clurcumslances |
ary 18 small, and if, a8 1 said bafore,
Jarge is going to bha Mise Bar-
irosa, you ought o g1ve yoar
rother & chance,
o Rose turned again to
“ Migs Gadding has the

you know my 8al-

“ And immediately adjoining Mies
Burram’s place,”’ supplemented Will

yon and I, Hattie,

*1 have just this to eay,”
Jo not think Miss Borram has
4 she ongnt to be by her
, It is enongh 1o make one sour
and distant, and queer, wheu one is let
sverybody the way Mies Buarram

“ Live? B'oss my sonl!” said Mr. Ged-
ding, \“1 couldn’t tell yon; he doesa't
live—he boarde—boards with & widow
named Toussel and hers son, and they Wy Itold » said 1
gpend every Sanday with Miss Burram lngnll;?;r):{yy o ‘;:]d ;g:'ar?ll):aiéer brother

Jriously, )

« Great Civaar!” came from Will again

+ we were going to ask Mr. Notner

The explanation is easy.
taught from their childhood to belie
that true spiritual worship requiree
gort of mutilation or suppression of
t of man’s nature, & shutting out
at can affect the sens

The Catholic, on the contrary,
lieves that the New Testament clea
sanctions the principle of an appes
the genses in order to awaken A
{ncrease faith and hope, and all |
that is meant by worship {n spirit |
For it over and over set
the example of a ritual far more st
ing and impressive than is ever i

bappened to Kitty? He had just de-
cided to go out and take a look to-
wards Widow Green's house,
there was a rastle in the porch, and
the bridal party arrived. The widow
came firss, with an expression of pride
and martyrdom that spoke volumes
She wished it to be distinctly under-
stood by all thero that her daughter
was making the best match in the
county (being a daughter of hers, that
was not to be wondered at). At the same
time she hoped all would appreciate
the sacrifice her mother's heart was

it? An'wasl to be outdone in dacin-

Thiok he is as mys- | sacended, Miss Barram came out of the cy? No, I axed the honest man 0o

tericus as Miss Burram, and there is no g?rlor oa her ;:yh'& h;t roonll. :ndh:ly

i n m "
revelations | 7 PO0F e b b 2 Mary expressed herself satisfied that
the widow was telling the truth, and
also gave it as her opinion that ** as
far as dacency wint, no one could come
up to Mrs. Green for it.”

And now the guests began to leave
and distracted Mrs. Green from her
All agreed that a finer
not been seen in Rath:

and all promised to
t Sullivan’s house that

were usually eo much alike in the vil-
lage, that any event, out of the ordi-

gonan for years,
nary, caused a delicious feeling of ex-

be at the dance a

our yacht club next summer.” citement in the people. They were

“ Your yachtclub,” repeated Rose con- | not too particular, either; in fact I
temptaously, *last summwer your yacht | don't think there was ever such a
club consisted of one yacht and three thoroughly impartial people on this
point. They enjoyed equally a wed-
ding or a wake, a circus coming to

» gpeaking grandilcquently ; * we
d let things or events speak for

there all discussing the news.

ram, and it is all my fault,” with a ceep- account at the house ?"

ar 1" oseapad! involuntarily
Vigs Barram *let alone,’
onld be a8 much 88 anybody’s
worth not to let Miss

to the mild annoyance of his placid
mcther, whe said in her even way :
“That is the second time,son,yon have
given way to volgarity.”
“1 beg your pardon,
is making such surprising revelations
that I can’t help it.
meet Mr. Herrick oo his own grounds to-
morrow ; 8he can drive him wild by joat

drawn sigh that could be heard all over
the room. “1 shall not say another | Mary Seanlan, you've guessed it ! an’
s Kitty Green, if you please . an’
they’ll be no standin’ the widow now."”

¢« Yerra, an’ is it Kitty? An'who
has a betther right? More power to
irram | Der, see 1! But who is the boy,

His sister answered, laughing, “I feel

miother, bt futaas fortiied by all that [ have heard, and I

pg ra'sad her soft and in-
Why Rose ¢ :
RY; ON: A BEN blessed if mot

daughter, some of the neigh-
A GUVoRy ‘ & out. Do, motber, call on Miss

«d npon her; don't you re-

that m? good intentions will be
1er will only mrr{ them
3t

this week before the school holidays are Joney ?"

Mr. and Mra, Hubrey ?” hinting at all the inside knowledge she
has abont Miss Burram, and theo, when
his curicsity and envy are at white heat,
168t leave him with: ‘As I was
payirg (o my brother Wwill,
mysteries are mysteries till youn find

over ; perhaps you will have an opportun-

{t their call was enough to
woman of less spirit than

Sarah said she caught
xamining the parlor cor-
of the impertinence—and
as all Rentonville heard

an outrage upon Miss
ving into her own hend, in

od Mrs, Gedding, but the daughter knew
that she would have her way ; it would
be less effort for her mother to yield than
to resist the girl’s persistency ; and as for
any fear of the nnpleasantness she might
experience in & visit to Mies Barram,
Mrs. (iedding felt tco secure in her own | WAYS did things decent. I'll say that
for her, an' Kitty deserves her luck.
But I must be pushin’ on wid Mick's

There was aunother burst of laughter in
which Rose joined as heartily as every-

Will put i in, when the merrir 4
put in again, when the RIS placid self to apprehend that.
fancy such @ thing !

" gaid Will in a hollow,
olce that set everyhody, ex-
) laughing again.

“You haven't given any description of
Mr. Burleigh's looks, father, and Rose
and Hattie will want to know, 8o a8 to
Mr. Burleigh from Mr. Tous-
bey tind themselves by

Miss Burram, on retarning from her
sleigh-ride, went immediately into the
gel the next time t

e Miss Burram's Charge.”

making in ylelding up her child to a
But what was self sacrifice
where the good of her children was
concerned ? All this was conveyed in
Mrs. Green's look a8 she salled (she
never walked) up the aisle of the little
church, followed by Kitty and her sis-
Kltty looked very pretty
in her navy blue wedding drees, the
neat effect belng slightly marred by
the inevitable white veil on the blue
But it was an article of faith
in Ratbgonan that the bride must wear
a white vell, just as she was expected
to drive through the town with the
bridegroom after the wedding break-
If these two customs were omitt-
ed, the wedding was not considered
A murmur of admir-
ation followed Kitty as she took her
place near the bridegroom.
much shaking hands,
benches and some condescending nods
here and there, the widow was at last
gettled down and the ceremony pro-
ceeded. Everything went off perfect-
ly, and the wedding party passed into
the eacristy to ‘‘sign the book.” Here
Mrs. Green threw herself on Kitty and
wept loudly, then kissed her son-in-
law, and blessed them both, and be-
sought them not to mind her feelings
as a mother getting the better of her.

All now set out for Mrs, Green's cot-

The table was lald
It was a long deal
table on which was spread a coarse,
but spotless white cloth, and there was
the ‘‘roast an’ biled ” Joney Kelly had
prophesied ; they had pig’s head and
crubeens, and a boiled leg of mutton
and a roast of goose.

Amid much laughing and joking
they drew into the table, and breakfast
When Mrs. Green
felt anyone looking in her direction,
she turned her eyes towards the ceiling
and martyrs must have envied her ex-
pression; then catching someone'’s eye
she was covered with confusion at be-
ing caught in this good act, and im-
medlately called attention to some of
the delicacies on the table,

night.—M. I. 7., in Irish Monthly.

et

FATHER MATHEW’S BADGE.

in a Catholic Church.
deed, that it does not give the de
of any ritual appointe
followed by His
Nevertheless, we repeat, and we
that it fally sanctions the
he soul to devotion
adoration by appeals to the 8e
and gives repeated lnstances in
for this very purpose, G
employed the sight and the he:
impression possl

His Gift to Lerd Brougham and What
the Latster Did With It,

From she London Good Worke,

Brougham told Father Mathew, the
eelebrated Irish temperance advocate,
that he was extremely abstemious in
the matter of wine.
Mathew amused a large party at the
honse of an Irish nobleman in London
by his attempts to convert the n
lord to teetotalism.
" gald Brougham,
ass at luncheon an
glasses at dinner, tho
advisers told me 1 should inc

with a power of
His omnipotence alone.

Bat it will be objected at onc
1f God had desired, under the
on, & ceremonial
Testament would
contained a divinely
just ag the Old Testament does.

In 1844 Father

1 drink very
** Ia that you, Mary Scanlan ! Yeh,
' respectable.” ugh my medicsl

UNDER THB OLD DISPENSATI(
the ritual was wholly prophet
gymbolized future events, and
fore it could have baen made ap
ateby Him alone who foresaw
So to speak, God was
toarrange ite detalls Himself !
100 one elge could have arrange
But when prophecy became |
when the Church knew what fs
truths were to be symbolizad
worship, He left it to her to de
her own ritual, under the gul
the spirit who was
into all trath, And und
ance she has taken the life o
Himgelf as her model.

But how can this possibly
agks the Protestant.
Testament ever represent J st
worshipping God, His Father,
such pomp and
in the Catholic
by gentle persuasion and &
love and gratitude, rather
magnificent displays of His P
glory, that He moved men
Him? Or do we read that
ever worshipped Jesus Himse
such way ? Could anything
or freer from rite or
than the manner in which F

‘* They are wrong,
advising you to increase
r Mathew playfully, ‘' and
king the small
but I have hope
ood-humored re-

you are wrong in tal
quantity yon mention,
for you,” despite the g
sistance of Brougham, ke
lordship with the
gllver medal of To

his sup ‘* o’ tay in a little tin canteen.
' Yorra, news 18 it, Joney Kelly ?

workin’ late an’ early for that old thief,

green ribbon snd
Mick Scanlan, an’ the curse an’ bitther

tal Abstinence Socl-
" diverted | Word for thanks. What's the news ? LR

from your charity to FOOI' lone $iss Bur- | Maybe any o' the neighbors had an ‘I'l toll you what |
* Wigha, as sure a8 your name is :‘:‘“" O‘f Ll'(’l"d& M .

meet 0 rd —

liquor, and I'll put
announcemant was received
laughter by the company,
referred to was notorious

tage to breakfast. where I shall be suré

in the kitchen.

A few evenings later Brougham met

« Oh, a fine block of & farmer from the man in question in t
‘ The Mounthin ' beyand. He has his
« Daoghter, daughter!" mildly protest- gix cows, a flne house, an'a side car
to dhrive her around like any lady.
An'’ they say the likes o' the weddin’
was never seen in these parts, there's
to be roast an’ biled at brekhust !"

1iSge that now ! but the widow al.

went merrily on, have a present from F
for you,” and he pass

and medal rapidly over the o

.

ad

¢ Then I'll tell yo
Brougham, I'll keep sober fr
exclaimed the other,
the great amazemen
he remained faithfal to his vow.

t of all his friends,

CHAPTER XVI. brekhust, though the divil a much

parlor, and withont waiting even to | luck to you, Joney, woman, "

accident at the depot on the arrival of the
Sunday train that brings Miss Burram’s
visitors. 1 sappose there will be no diffi-
culty in distinguishing Mrs. To
Rose, nothing loth to have

o't heard of anv

throw aside her wrap, drew forth her
lliug on Miss Barram,” she

letter. The lamps were already lighted,
and the curtains drawn, though the day-
light had ot all gone,
ascended to her room 8
the delight of the ride, thonght the fading Mary arrived the three men were al-
sunlight reflected through the stained. ready at breakfast sitting with thelr
glags window of the staircas gave an un. backs to the wall and their wives in

have,” interrapted Will ;
by mother, who got the
argarat, who got the story
bad the evidence of ber
Herrick had oailed on

from Sarah, who

listened for his reply without evea put-
own eyes, that

remonstrance against her

till tingling with | R were setting potatoes.

were many exclamations of admiration
at the wonderful self-control exercised
by this devoted mother.
now 1" “QOv ! ov ! the crathure, shure
tis the heart's blood that's goin’ from

proached and thanked and |
those whom He had healed ?
Those who ask these ques
look the fact that Christ 18 P!
U8 in the gospels under
In the one He is
worshipper, in His human
God the Father.
poor for our sakes He h
wherewith to offer & costly

he'll ate afther the tare he was in last

Fact, Faney and Fable
night, God help me wid him. Good-

Have convinced people that Putnam’s Pain-
less Corn Extractor s
ference, Get rid of your corns
them withount pain ; use Patnam

hould be given the pre;
Mary walked up to the top of the
village to Mr. Blackhall's garden,

and Rachel, as she where Mick Scanlan and three other| Mrs Green seems not to hear, but

leaning towards Johanna Grady calls
out hospitably: ‘‘Johanna Grady, what
{are you doin’, woman? Why don't

EvVERY HOUSEKEEP
a family physician.
little ills, cats and sprains,

| thers '3% one Pain-Killers
8y 3 AN Gy




