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FYales and $hetehes.

The ¥igtim's Story,

w——

1Y JBAAC RODEKTY,

The noident referred to in the follow-
in;[g voraos way dasoribed by Generat Chin-
ton B, Fisk in his speoch at thoyroat
Trohibition mesting beld fn the Academy
of Muale, Philadelphia, fn October, 18845]

A widow clad in mourning to tho noblo
soldior eame,

She sought his aid in tronble, for she
know bis splendid fuwse,

How in war Lo servod his country and
for freedoin drow his aword ,

How in peace he loved hia fellow-men,
and through thom served his

Lord,

A 2ad,3ad face aho jifted to tho genoral’s
pitying look, _

His hand with grateful prossuroin both
of hors sho took;

Then apokoe in faltering accents and in
such s voico of woe

As only God's good angels nnd suffer
ing womon know.

# want to thank you, gencral, and to
call God's blossing down

On your noble lifo and efforts; oh!
may Il victory crown

Your contlict now for freodom, for
Qod, and Lome, and ri ht_!

May ho grant you strength and wisdom
to carry ot this fight !

« I've suffered 30, dear geucral: aye,
more than words can tell,

Do you sce on yondar cornor that glit-
tering palacohiell I

# Yes, mudam, I've been watching,’
the soldier sadly said,

# How it tcpts the weak to pleasuro,
and gives them death instead.”

“ Ohl liow I hato it, gencral! Tor

through that opendoor

gono my hopos of happiness,

though I could do no more

To stop tho wrock of manhood than,
with bitter, bibnding teary,

Weep, plead, and pray against tho fatoe
that roalized my feacs.

Havo

Tt robbed mo of my hushand, for 1t
blasted years of life,

And dragged him to tho drankard's
grave—the grave with horrors
rife.

Through him it stole my property ;
now it robs mo of all joy,

For to 6l iy cup of bitterncss, it now
has seized ny boy.

“My boy, my well-beloved ! How my
haatt goos out in prayer
To the Father of all mercios that e
- his fife will spare!
But what are women's prayers when
. all the powors of State
Aro leagusd with Death and Hatan to
) make the worat his fate !

“ T'm but & woman, general ; [ am ig-
norant and weak ;

Ican only boar and suffor; I can only
pray and speak.

Ie my weakness then the reason why
the State should make me bear

ANl this ageny of sorrow, all this
weight of geief and care?

“I think of other women, Learing
oqual woight of woo :

How thoy weep, aud pray, and suffer
l{:w dark tho way they go !

What have wo done, we wonien? Are
wa traitors to the Stato,

That it crushes all cur hopet. to carth
at 20 merciless p rato §

“'We hiave no nower to chan ze tho laws,
to ¢lose that open cocr.

We cannot vote; our hands are tied ,
wo'ro led as slaves hefore

That fearful pewer that blights our
lives, enthironed by will of mnn.

Why will not men who own themselves
d'erthrow it whilo thoy can?

The Christian soldior listonod, and his
eyos wore filled with toars,

As ho spoko some checring wonds of
lopo and sought to calin Iter

. fears.

“Our God has not forgotton all your
yoars of geicf,” ho aaid ;

“Though the night be dark and stormy,
%o. tho castorn sky is red

- “The day that now is breaking will

_ ses the wrong o'erthirown,

-_And those who mnado it possible sliall
reap as they liave sown,

" God's Spirit now is calling on Ilis

. children to oboy —

- To work for truth and righteousunss,
and Iie will load the way.'

.= * * » -+

‘God pity all tho stricken ones whose
Lurdoned apirits know

' .. Tho suffering and the sorrow that from
thix evil flow ;

Hiz Comfortar be with thom and bless

I them with Tlis poaoe,

=34l from theie awful bondage may

He grant them quick roloaso '
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God bless our noble loader!—tho brave,
truo-hoarted man !—

Wiho dares Lo truo to vonsclence in
apite of party ban.

Qod glve bim strongth and wisdum,
and geant him length of days,

That hoay sco tho viotory for which
his spleft proys!

Lol e o

Bllly Rulloy and the Pnlrles.

DY THE REY. JOHN VALLANCEY,

Thatt That's o fino specimen of the
old aquare towors, or  castles,” of thu
pact of Iroland It is & noble looking,
®racoful, yot vasairve, buthhuy,  Every
bt of it e an Lsmony It w plaaad
looking, et possrssos nmasing sticngth.
It 1 solid from foundutien to battle
ment ; yot it is light and ary. Itizs
beautiful Lotlding. It is guaceful, yet
imposding.

That! Thatruin? Ol thatis ecr.
tuinly tho remaing of a very anciont
building, Wo have three pericds of
timo distinotly marked in this small
plnce,  Look boyoud the ruin nnd tho
castlo.  Thut mound is one of our
“forts”, they go by the name. —*raths,”
or “ris,” sometimes *lis,” licreabouts,
Somo supposo them to bo Danish, but
the Dances nover defiled this part of
Ireland,  You inust Jook up (enern)
Vallanicoy's works on tho origin of
thoso “‘forts,” in bis  Irish Antiqui.
tics.”

But a funuy thing happoned in that
fort ono night. Ol yearsage. You
know the peoploe holt{ two ideas con
cerning these forts, Ono is that thoy
aro always haunted by the * good peo-
plo,” or fairies ; tho other is that they
contain hidden treasures. Theso super.
stitions arise from tho idex that the
chicis of former days wero buried in the
centre of these forts  Tho fairies aro
connected with their spirits, and the
troasure with their Lodies. And yet-
theso auourds naro never disturbed
Dire calavnaes will overtake any ono.

who breaks in upon those circular de-
fonces. I havo kunown one to bo!
! planted, wathin thio bounds, nnd a beau
r tiful and luauriant orchiard formed, but
Yoven then the circles were left intact.

Look st that farin-house a littlo to
tho left.  In that houselived a cliarac
ter in my young days, Now Pl tell
you what happencd, This character,
William Mulloy, alias Billy Mulloy,
Billy Mulloo, Lord Mulleo, Crith Mul-
loo, was a hunchiback ; hence the namo
*“Crith,” a hump; hence tho title,
“Lord,” proud, from Crith's stately
walk, produced by tho poor man's
calamity.

Now you must remember that tho
afflicted are genuine objects of pity in
Ireland. Not a disrespectful word is
ever spoken about them. But Crith
Mulloo was & drinking, quarrelsome,
graaping, ill-naturcd follow, and all re.
spect and pity for him hiad vanished

My father held all that land from
the road back to tho sea, and that
point where tho fort stands, Rath Iiue,
or the red fort. Tt is n lovely spotin
summer, and a graud, wild, place in
winter.  How the sun shines upon the
short, swect, herby grass' How the
wild thymoe smeils ' And hiow the bees
hum! TLook at that stretch of salt
marsh all colored with the aay sea
pink. I've lain upon that losol often,
and ot the great tide waves carry me
far out, and roll me back again, wal
lowing hko a porpoise.  Seo that clitft
Tho groat waves have thundered against
that old lead, and have rushed ten
tunes higher, sending the spray in
great showers far infand  1'vo boen
obliged to lio down thero and ernwl
along to gain theedge. ‘The wind, the
wild, joyous west wind, lLias so bufietted
me, and Iaughed at we uprowrously
when it made mo feel so weak, so
powerless, in its great strong hands

You need not wonder that the old
fort was a favorite haunt for us. It
was a favorite Launt of Biliy Mulloo,
too, when he was drunk. Ilo had got
a couplo of nations in his Lead One
was that his “ ancesthors ™ possessed all
tho country far and wide. Tho other
was that he would some day find the
“erock o goold,” which tay hidden
-=somewhere.  When Billy was sobes
he gave very littlo heed to theso on |
ticing fables , but when he was drunk
they led tnm sadly astray  Thoy Iml!
tim sadly astray every Saturday night
regularly  No sure as Saturday eamo
Billy wasdrunk  “Thon his mania toak
possession of hitn At these tines Bully
would march oflf to the fort, rant and
rave, warh every ono off, and give chaso
to us with his groat stick clevatcd
Now we Legan to rosent all ths, and
did not lament the check which Bally
roceived one tine might Tndod wo
chuckled for weeks over it.

our favorito spot, and frequently com
plained to the I'ator about it, bat
hasty, hot, and proud, as he way, bless
him ' he would let Billy alone. H.
would say, ¢ No, boys, that is not thoe
best Lhang to do.  He is n poor un.
happy crosture, much nhoxling pity.

Tho root of all his badnoess is the drink,
Naw if wo could make him sober you
would havo no moro troublo. Ho nover
ramblos in thore untithe gots too much
drink, If wo could maka Lim sober
what o good thing! T wonder how it
can bo done” Wo saw no way, for
every lnwans had beon tried in valn
3o things wont on.  Billy was ellowed
to have his way ; and we, growing more
and more fndignant that a deunken,
quarrolsono fallow was allowed to have
his way go 1nuch, woro not wurey when

‘Tho logality of tho Iattor act was what
Billy now wishod to test; and chiefl

for this purpos ho had sent for *his
honor™  Tlus was tho “quundary "
which puzzled my fathor. Tosay that
Ditly v.o8 bound by an osth, taken in
tho comt of ¢ho fairics, was somewhat
apposed to the conscienvo of a man who
would walk tlnough o million of fairina
*with lus hands in las packets,” an the
neighiboring superstitious peavants used
to say, But. on the other hand, Lero:
was 4 chance to bind Ihtly to mobidety. |

an opportunity of, *doing good to
Billy Mulloo. Tho plan wo approved
of aftor much doliburation was &s
tollows,

To watch Billy going to his evening
walk, to vrois Ly a shorter way, to by
ready on Ins 1etwan to Jight eandles,
already placed ; and to trvat to luck to
frightens hini as  auch ns wo could,
We had our muduight garnients with
us to slip over our clothos at the pro-
por thuo,  Wo hnt ulio paper caps,
and wusks awost horgible, Thus at.

Bitly's pornmbula.ions of the fort were ! Brily hnd sent for baman tho best hopo, tieed, with shoutings, and the waving
stopped suddenty, seriously, and ctlee |of finding his honor mnclined to scoiT at - of the candles, so far as the cvemng afe

tually,

e tine durk pight v the autumn,
Billy, drunk as usual, marched off'to
tho fort  Ho stumped along a stouy |
Int of sliore, thon stautly and p‘\infully !
inouated tha sleopish side of the htle
hdl upon whilch the fort stood, vam
bled round the base of the outor citels,
and was lost to sight on the other arde

Hours passed nud he «id not return,
s usunl bud time arrived, Lut lio did

such follics ns faivics, and roady to
guvo him absolution trom any obliga
tions to them, Judge, of you can, of
Bully s nstonisbunent whea be fouod
thut my father wannot 20 conplywig as
i Lind hoped, i
* Musha, yer honor,” oxciamed Billy .
momuch indignntion, “ 1 thought you
woro Jist tho gintician who woeuld say, .
s Now, Dilly, that's no oath at all, at:
nll, taken to funriea.  Sharo 1t was un !

would allow , we had uuch Lope that
Billy we ald foraweus disnk, ot, st Jusst,
never anvade the saered  preaincts of
the fort agun The sweanng was an
atter thought  nud lmlurull} teiiowed

~upon the wnvellous unprission wliuch

was msdo open DBulis's and by our
costune, antics, aml tire works,
“Now," paid my father, still very
grave, “one word more, what did you
swear him on, and what woids did you

. I3 L}]
not *tern up,” much less * turn i (dor compression yo tuck it, an'’ undher usel

Then n consultation was hold in tho
fmuil.y circle, and aftor much demur,

tho inferinco of dhinink ; and now yer.
honer won't howld out o word o' ho

“Weaworo him on an old volume
of * Moorc's Melwlies' , auld wo smd,

Bhlly's wife and a couplo of tho sons; to apoor man that hemay take a thnfle: * I, Bl Mutloo or Mulloy, as the caso

sentured totake a cautious ook round, |

o dnank aver agam  Pax, [ allays.

cnse may be, I do solemaly swear

and if thay foand Billy peeambulating, | found yer honor jist an' fair ontil thia; that Vil nover take a drop of liquor

sud gesticulating, in tho usual way
they would boat » hasty and secret re-
treat, nnd lvo in lopo thnt le would
suon got tired, and waddle homo to bed.
Al was quiot, dark, knd, to the su.
perstitious, fearful.  Billy's voico was
silent, his ungraccful formy was not
visible. After loug and painful search
thoy found him sitting fast nsleep with
his back against o big grey stoue.
While they delibernted whethor it
would be prudent to wako him Billy
opencd his oyes, and enquirod whoro he

time,"” '

After lunch my father walked out to|
tho garden, denpl{ pondering  Billy!
was fn & corner, but was it right to|
keep him there, considering the way ho
liad got into it— through the discased
Imaginationsof a drunken brain?  Su.
peratition was to bo abhorred, and!
driven out ; drunkennuss was to boab |
horred, and driven out.  llcio wna ol
fix, '

My wother sat down nud wroto a;
short note. That was dispatched to

ngain, and that I'll aovor sot foot on
the Island of Red fort, orRhis Lue,
ngain ; and Il keep my word, or clso
all the falrics will take mo away for
ever aud for ever. Awen. Ho re
pented that, and then Lo was sworn.”

“Well,” said ney futher, * what Lap-
penied next.”

We could not tell, We blow out
the candles and went one way, while
Billy went another.  We thought ho'd
gono home.

* That will do,,” said iy father, **you

was.  This ho did s a ek, subdued Itho pricst. T pretty well guessed what | may go.”

voice Oh! tho horror conveyed in.
thoso mild tones, Thoe truth flashed
across wife and sons—Billy had scen |
the fairics  Slowly and sadly thoy led |
the stricken hunchback home.
oath oseaped his lips.
sign.  Nat oncoe did heattemp to raise |
s shillelali; his fasonito old black
thorn. It was listlussly hanging in his’
limp hand, That was & worse sign.
“Ob! wirrn, wicea sthrew ! moancd |
tho broken-hearted wifo; “ hossthruck
witl the good people  Oh' I allays
thought his ratnpagin’ ud ind badly
Ho med too froo antlecly, intirely.
Thoy're not to be tampird wid, thim
same fairics.”

Billy was haif carried, and balf deag.
ged, homowards, amd put to bed.
Lhero he lay for a couplo of days in &
sullen state. At lnst ko condescended
to give an account of Ins ndventure mn
tho fort. A messengur was dospatched
for my father, begging that his honor
would be pleased to hear the dying de-
position, or confession, of Billy Mulloo,
Thither tho father went with all specd,
and this is tho nccount Billy gavo of
himself.

On Saturday evening Inst, he hiad
returned from tho market *much the
worse for hquor,” as was his wont.
After taking n “lit o' supper” he
rambled into the fort, or is‘and {the
people geneeally called the place the
ialand ?or the smiple reason that it
never was surroundod by water); nnd
thero ho ““met wid an accident ”, ho'd
“seen the fairies.”  *Soren a word o
hio in it, yor honor,” said his wife, «1
seon tho state he was in, ylory be to
goudness, au yer honor, never seen n
man 50 sthruck as he was, wid fairics
or nnything ¢lse.”

These comments wo histened to, and
heard the full tale of Illy's wous, as
my father proceeded with gravo dehbd
eration to eat lus Juncheon. This de
liberation was the certain indication of
his being in whiat o tormed a “ quan.
diaey ™. and, at uther times, it boded no
good for evil doers.

Billy had taken his rounds as usunl,
and was about to turn s crabbed face
Lomewards, when a starthing  sight
made hin quail, and “he thrimbled in
w'ry limb ™ Y Fueninst lnm wor siven
lamps o' fire, an’ all the fairies—ough!
yer honor niver seen 30 miny—wor
dancin’ an capenn’ all over the place,
wry one o' thim w#id a Ulann' fire on
his hoad ™

Billy’s story, when translated into
somewhat botter English, was this:—

Tho farries appeared ot the bend of
the fort, and barred s way home
wards  There wasa inultitude of thoso
Little, frohicsoine, ischics ous croatures.
Tho wholo fort was alight with thoe
Inmps, candlos, torches, and flambeaus.
The air was rosounding with their
ahoutannd Iaughter. They danced and
skipped, and plucket poor Bally by tho
coat, and the fying vibbands of his
breeches.  They sat upon ins hat, and |
crushed it down over hLis eyea  Even
his saered hump did not eseape. A
dozen of them at a time squatted on at. |

Weresented Billy's intorforcnce with | They twirled him about . they tnpped sent with the assurance that our great

him up  Thore was not a thing in the
long it of assxults and battery which
thay did not commit.  And then they
addod insult to inyuey —* they swore
him on tho Gospels never to tasto a
drop more of intoxioating drink during
the wholo tenor of Lis natural jife.”{

that was for. Tho priest cither bo.
hovoed in the fairies ; or, lio never had
said that hodid not, 1o might refuso
torclease Billy from lis spiritual obli-;

way to the “snug” houss of Dilly
Mulloo, and Billy was aut relensed
from his oblhigations to tho fusies.

So anattera rested for a few weehs
Billy was sober, much to tho comfort of
Billy’s wife and family, but much to
tho uncasinces of Billy's internal ar.
rangements. o went half-way to the
town n dozen timoes n week, and as often
returned grumbling and growling ut
fairics, priests, and Protestants, It
would appear that the priest had spoken
seriously to Liilly on the doctrine of
“intinshuns.”

We hiad had a room given to us for
all our odds and ends ; our carpenter's
work ; and our rubbish, It pleased my
father 000 day to visit us in this den.
Perhiaps the hammenng had been a
little too loud, atd too constant, for
human forbearance, and he wished to
check it slightly by his presence. Do
that as it may, he came at an unlucky
ttme, In the corner uy scven bits of
wood, roughly rescmbling cricket bats,
but much sinaller, cach with a Luent
holy in tho broad end.  llaving taken
a gencral, and by no means a disap
proving, look round our sanctum, the
oyes of tho head parent reated on the
soven pieces of wood. 1o said nothing,
Lut pensively walked out, I grzed at
my brother, and ke gazed at me. 1
shook my head, and ho shook his. 1
said, “ Done for,” and he said, ditto.
In a very short timo a message cauneto
tho cffect that wo were wanted in the
“Ing parlor”  Hither wo proceeded
with heavy hearts,

“ Bring those seven sticks wlach [
saw in the corner,” saul my father

Worcticed, gathered up our “sticks,”
and agnin procceded to the presenco

“ Lay them on the floor,” said my
father.

We dul 50, and I protest th * then,
as now, T wax proud of our hanu, »ork
The “sticks,” as iy father chose to
call the ingenious implements, wereo cut
away neatly for the Lands to grasp
with firmness, though not clumsly
‘The broad ends were bored 1in a sloping
wanner 50 that tho lower sido of the
hole wag smaller than tho top mide
This wax done by means of a red hot
poker. It was at once apparent that
one side of cach “stick ” might be call-
od the upper mdes, and these upper
sides wo carefully plieed upward and
lnad them on thy carpet  Thus placed
the “sucks” proseuted somo greasy
spots, and one or two exhibited the
stumpsof * dipped ' candles,

When tho eandlesticks (1 wall drop
the opprcbivus term #atick,” and give
our contrivances their diojcr appella.
tion of candle strck) ; when the candls
sticks wero neatly nrmnged, my father
said, ina £00 quiot toun, * Now tell o
all about it " Tina was sudden.

Wo began, after a fow short and
diflicult coughis, by prefacing our state

desire was to juake Billy sober

My {ather's atern  faco showed the
least possible sign of relaving Bt
ho bore up manfully to the end, and
did tho justico of poncoadmirably,

Our talo was a very simplo one. We

In our hasto wo forzot to closo the
door . and as wo went down tho long
passazo we heard peals of laughter.

Billy *broko out” onco or twice,

Not an ' gations to the * good peopla.” At all! bug ho always doclared that the winsky
That was o bad events tho priest was seen to wend his}“ niver ngreed wid i sins the ught

the fanies tuck am n hand, Wan
feropper "was as much as hio could well
hould now , 1t wint sgin i, *I'wos
mishty quate, but 'wasthrue, an' faix,
there waw adali o moucy wived.”

Tho true story of tho fairics leaked
out. Ihily was biack about it for n
very long time, bLut he learned to bear
the joko 1n as good humored a way ns
could bo expected ; and, finally, zaid
thut tho fairies of the ould fort were the
“good peaple” afther all,

KITCHEN RECIPES.
e ———

How to Clean Stoves,

Every woman who has been obliged
to spend balf o day soveral times dur-
my the wintee cleanmg the micn in
her coal stove, usually taking them out
and washing in soapsuds, will rejoico to
know that thero is an casier way to
clean them, and that there is no need
to take them out or let the fire burn
very low in oider to do it successfully.
Tako a little vinegar and water and
wash tho mica carefully, the acid re-
moves all the stains, and if & little
paing 15 taken to thoroughly clean the
corners and to wipo them dry, the
mica will look as good asnow. [f the
stove is very hot, tie tho cloth to n
stick, and 50 escape the danger of
burming yonr hand. It is a great care
to see that stores are kept proper
order, nud not any servants ean be
trusted to do st as 1t siould bo donye
Tho task mmght be made somew bat
casicr by choosing stoves which are
not too highly otiiamentind |, unless the
trimmngs are kept absolutely spotless
and boght, wlach 1s s very ditlicult
thing to accomplish, they cannot the
least claim to Leing ornawmental. In
deed, n stone, whach, by reason of its
excessne decoration, 1w rendered the
most prominent featuro of the room,
dewnnding  the atientton the moment
one enters, is certamly an bad tasts
A clean, well polishi d stove, with grac
fut shape, which fulfills the end of ita
Leang by heating tho house, is a1} that
a stove should b The fire may be,
as it has been maid, the sgul of the
room, but ought not to ask too much
attention to ats body

Baked Fuh.

Tuke two shices of hiadibut, one inch
thick . between  them put  cracker
crumbs, pepper, salt, and fat pork
chopped fine . put the xame ou top.
unng butter instaad of pork  Lay
then on o small pan turned upsidedonn
n & darger pan, and put n cup of boit-
InZ water iuto tho large pan.  As the
dripping runa down baste the ish wit},
1t Bake till well done and the crust
in brown

Potatoss andt Corn MofEns,

Two cupy of cold mashd potato :
twocupsof sucet muk  twe vggx, well
beaten . twa cups cornmeal or cnough
for a batter  Soften tho putato with
the inilk, working out all the funps ,
then st an cornmeal Gl the bareer is
Just thik enough to drop easily from
the spoon  add the winpped egga and
beat hatd  Virop into the g pangy,

had long boon planning, and watching

oiled and hot, and Lake in an wven
oven fiom twenty to thirty minutes.



