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At the Last.

“Oast thy bread upoa vhe waters; for thou
:}.l'i )m' 1t after ’:ny days." = Eooles ,

M1d the losses and the gaius,
'Mid tho pleasiires and the pains,
'Mid the noplugs and the fears

L ® resilessness uf years,
We epea\l Lbis passage o'er.
We bel.eve it more sud more ;-
“‘Broad upon the walers sast
Boall be gathered at the lust."”

@G)id and silver like the sands,

Will keep -uprlnu throueh our hands;

Jaweln, glonmiug 1ke a ~park,

Wiil be hiddea 1o the dark ;

Ran aod 000N aud stars will pale,

Bat these words will never fail :—
“Brrad upoo the wsters cast
Boall be gathered at the lust.”

Soon )ike dnst to you and me
Wiil oar earthly treasures bs ;
But the loving words and veeds
‘To she sHul Ju bitter nevds,
They will pot forgotien be;
They wiil live eternully :—
“Brasd upon the weters oant
Bhall be gathered &t the last,”

Fagt the moments slide away ;

#oou oar earibly powers decay,

Low aud lo eer sinke Lhe sua,

What we de musi +0un be done ;

Then waat rapture if e hear

T irond npoa tho waters sast
upoa the

Shall In‘.uu” red at tke laset.”

KNOCKJI:I AGOW

THE HOMES OF TIPPERARY,
By CEARLES J. KICKHAM.

CHAP'ER XXV,
PEIL LAHY IN PHE BOS)M OF HIS FAMILY.

Billy Heflernan, on reschiug bis own
door, was about bldding kis companion
nigh:, whea 1t occuered to him tnat
Flll might teke it into his head to pay a
widt to Jack Delanoy’s forge, from the
door of which, late as It was, & gleam oi
light shoue out at {utervals, indicating that
the bleckemith bad some work (n haud
which fv wae nesessary to ficlsh before
moruing.

Billy Heffernan's saspiclon proved well
fouaded ; fur, after refloctiug for a min
ute or tewo, Pbil eald :

“Bily, I'll wish ycu & good night 1I'l
take a walk do#n to the forge I want
0 talk to Jack Delaney about—about s
lttls bustness ”

“Sare you can see bhim to-morrow, or
any ume, replied Blily.

Phil put hrn fiager and thumb iato hia
walstcoat pocket, and teking out the last
ebllitug J what Mat the Tbrasher had
given bim, be fell tutc & deep reverle

¢ Fatth [ b’Mave "tls burnin’ vou,” ssid
Blly H:flsroan to bimself. * *Tis getting
late,” e observed aloud ; “an’ ma, be if

ou stopped out any lunger Norsh might
o fretin”,”

Tals declded Pall, who walked off so
quickly that Billy fouud bimeelf standing
aloae in the middle of the road,

He was aboat tcrntug towards his own
door—1 lttle disappointed, perbeps—
whea Poil was at hie elde sgaia se eud.
denly as he had left it.

“Rilly,” sald be, *“you may as well
eoms {o for & m'nute.”

Tate favitation was not prompted by

oliteness on Phil Laby’s part. Perhaps
r(ll were, Billy H-fflsrnan would bave
declined 1t, Bai be kaew Phil ehrenk
from meetlog his wife alone— which may
appear sirange, for it was quite troe that
she “woulda’t say & word to him vo mat
tor what he'd do,” as he cald at Mzt Doa.
ovan's, But perhaos this forbearance wss
the eecret of her ufluence,

“Norab, youn ought to be in bed,” sald
Patl Laby, in & mtid, psrental toze, as he
Jald bis bat on the top of the press near
bhis sh,p-board, with the air of & man who
had besn lab,ring bacd stace daybreak to
maintain bis family respectably,

For Phil Laby really seemed to bo quite
satisfiad that he wnlhs‘fmp of the house-
hold Aud when be dld heppen to do
anything ueefal—euch, for finstancs, ae
transferring a castomer’s scconut from
his wife’s bosrd, where it wae chelked in
the shape of “strokes end O's” to the
aconat brok, or baying a coupls of
“alipe” at the fair—DP .l Lshy had the
look of & martyr who wae elaving from
year's end to yexr's ¢nd to kesp & roof
over the h:ads of his wife and chlldren.
He wasapt to get those  weaknessee,” too,
to walsa he wae eabject, on these occa
slous, and his hints &3 to the necessity of
a little “nourishment” were both strong
aad frequent.

At certaln seascnn, too, he was wont to
takesudien fiis of iadastry, whish usnally
lasted half an hour at & time, and svinced
themseives in “digiog the heggart;” sud
’twae wondezfal bow often the beudle of
hisspade would get loose, and boe: every
one would be {o hts way while ho searched
for the hammoy, or abarpencd a kuife, to
maks a wedge, oa the brcwa fieg at the
shop d:or. Lo referones to this peculior
ity M t the Tarestor ae heard to dsclare
thet 1f Pall Taby “oc’y turned o dog up
from th. fizo you'd think the whole howse
was des9ad!in’ 0a him.”

‘You know, Norah,” be contlnued, in
o tone of wild rapreach, “it doesa’s easwor
you to be up late.”

“An’ sare you kaow,” ropliad his wile,
“that she wouldn't go to bed 1l you'd
come home ; and if she did {iiee!f she
souldn’t eleep ”

“] was readln’ aa Americsn paper over
at Mat’s,” said he. “Billy Heffsrnan an’
nmyse:f happeaed to be there, en’ we dida't
foel the time passln’. I told Nelly how
much obliged to ker you were for the fresh

q L

This was & deep stroke of Phil’s; and
he began to feel that he had besn dls-
chargiog an important duty doring the
evening which placed them all nuuder an
obiigacion to him,

“I thiuk,” he continued, asif he thought
he might lawfully allow himeelf & little
relaxetion at last, “I think I'll look over
the bishop’s spuech. ”

Ho sat down by the end of the table
nex: the fice, and smuffed the candle with
his fiagers,

Toere were cups and sancers aud a loaf
of bread cat into substantlal slices on the

tanle ; and as socn s Billy Heffernan
observed them he was moving stlently
towards the doors No one noticed him
but Norah, who tarned round {a her chalr
aud followed him with her eyes. Such an
effort was o unusual with her that her
mother looked up in surprise to sce what
had happened, Bat observing nothing
but Btily Heffernan's rétresting iigure,
she turned to Norah for an explenstion ;
aad her loak of luquiry was met by one
of mild reproacu from Norah's dark eyes,

Mes, Laoy was for a moment quite at a
loss to understand what bad gone wrong ;

lhnt the real state of sffsirs suddenly

| fl whed n ber, and siarting op she
seized Billy Heffarnun by the shoulder
before he bad reached the door

“Withs, Billy,” said sbe, “what did we
do to you1”

“Nothin’,” be reslled, quite taken by
surprise.  “Who satd ye did snythiug to
wel”

“‘Here, go over there to the corner an’
sir down su’ have a cup uv tay wud us”
Billy besitated ; but Mes Liby pushed
by main forc« into the seat fu the corner ;
aud o glance from Norsh decided him,

“1’li first run up,” eaid Billy, *‘to throw
8 00p uv bay to ths mule, aa’ I'il be back
in & minute ”

“How had ehe {s!” returned H.oor
Laby. ¢Sne cen watt till you go bome ”

“Well,” satd Billy Hefforuan, ecratch.
fng his heed uweasily, I baven't the
flate ”

This remark made Norah smile; and
the gave bim oue of those looks—those
melaucholy, grateful loke—that alwaye
brought something {uto Billy Heffernau’s
throat,

“You’re nure you'll come back now?”
raid Honcr Laby, keeping her positivn
between him and the door.

“Well, [ will,” be replied. And she let
bim pees, and retarned to ber etool to
fialeh thetomsting end buttering of o thin
plece of bread which ehe bad left on o
plate on the hearth when she ctazted up
to nrevent Billy H. ff rasn’c exit.

Billy was scon back with his flate ; bat
before he had time to scrow the julaw
together, Mre. Laby enatched thom from
bim sud ieid them aide with Pail's
American psper. And wking the sturdy
Hstle black tea pot from the bearth, bav
ing firat placed tbe table in fromt of the
fire, she poured out the tea

Buly gicﬂ.-\mnn reached for bis enp
without leaving bis seat in the chimuey
corner, N :rah’s was iafd with her toect
on & cksir near her, and Huror and Phil
sat at the tebls, baving the fall benef: of
the turf fico. Aliogether it wes a plecs-
ast little party.

Pall Liby was not insenatbls to the
comforts by wh'ch he was surrounded,
sud thefr {ifl ieuce lost nothing by the
refl setion t2et he himeel! was the courece
snd creator of them el He woe more
than balf cober by the time the first cup
of tea was discnesed, aud taiked co wissly,
sud learnedly, end feelngly npon vartone
subjecta thet bls wife's sdmiretion asta.
slly sbone in her face till it rivalled the
turf fire ia brightness ; end poor Norab,
aa she looked ot him with & klud of oon-
dering fouduees, *sid to herself :

“‘Ah ! if he ncver came home cny worse
than he is now, how bappy we'd all be!”

Bupper over, Mre Lak; hecded Pmil
his newspaper, and Bill Heff+rnan his
flate; but just as Phil had adjacted hic
spectacies on bla nose, and as Blily wes in
thie act of blowing the firet note of the
“Homours of Glye,” the half.door
opened aud Mr, Beresford Pender’s ser
vant ceme in with ooe of the lempe of
his mastes’s tax-cart in his hand.

“The wind is after quenchtn’ the lamp
on us,” sald he, “ss we wor psssin’ the
querry, and I came in for a light
Houor Liaky mede the sign of the crosa
on ber forebead, Shesad Mre. Donovan
bad more than once compared notes in
refsrence to that same quarry, end tho
conclaefon arrived at was that certala
folk wao peed not be mentioned hed “e
paseage” through ft,

Homor Laby hended the candle to the
man, bus as he found gome difficalty ia
lighting tbe lemp, Mer. Beresford Pen.
der biwes!f made h's appearsnso,

“‘What's delaylog you 1 he esked i
Lis tremendous veice,

Tao deley was not much ; bat minutes
scomed bours tc Mr, Bercsford Pevder
whet he hiappenai tu ba left alene at night,
particularly te the nelzkborhood of thcee
properti=u with which his father bad any
connectlon es sgent or ewmistant sgent
He begun at ouce to bineter as ho exam-
Ined his pletols, snd muitered of murdess
and robbers, and Papista end rebels, till
poor Norsh becams qaite fiightened
Bat the osths with which he lnterlarded
his blustering were co whocklug that the
paor girl sbuddered tu leten to them,
Cne was eo borribly impleus that she put
ber hands to her ecrs with & low ery,
whick she was unable to suppress,

He turned round snd glared st her,
but awore no more till tha cervant came
in to ray the lamps were lighted.
Afier looking agaln at Norch, Mr,
B"r sford Pender sald, almost in o kind
velce :
“Good-pight, Mes, Liby, I’m obliged to
you I'hops I didu’t distarb your davgh.
ter
03, mno, ¢lr,”’ Honor replied ina low
tone, not at all ke Lor usnal hearty,
good-natured way of addrasing people.
And Noreh leoked up ta surprice, cs If
she could rcarcsly belleve he 1ras the
:::Ae men whose languege Lad co shosked
or

Perhaps he was not the same man.
Wao knows? Be sure, however, that
Nozah L.hys ere not sent into this busy
woild for nothlng

This unlocked for intraston east o
gloom over ihe litle party,

Honor Lehy ocould mot ehake off the
foellng that Mr Beretfosd Pender’s ap
peerance was a ‘‘algn of bed Juck,” Bat,
noiwithetaading, Billy Heffsrnan played
ths “Humounrs of Giyn,” with varlations,
and several other melodies, g'ave aud
&8y, befoze he bade them good uight.

“0a, wisha I exclaimed Honor Lahy,
‘‘he put Tommy's cup out uv my head.
And cow,” she added, after tasting it,
"'t cowld.”

Bat, though not as hot as might be
w:dwi, Tommy rellshed the cup of tea
vory much, and smacked his Hps e he
despatehed it, with the hoel of the loaf,
sitiing up in bed; for T /mmy ked been
sound a leep for a csuple of hours, when
ke opeued his eyes and commaaced
whistling the “Hawmoues of Glyn” in ex-
cellent esccord with Billy H. flarnan’s fiate
—Hll Biily ccre to the vattaslons, wnich
soaggravated Tommy Lahy that he pulled
the blaukets cver his head, and turned
round wish his face agalust the bolster, In
order to shut out the tantalizlog vagaries
of the musiclan altogetier Aud in this
Eoshl\.n bls mother found him when she

rought him bis share of the feast.

“I'm afeard you'il be tired after stayin’
up 8o late ”

“03, ne, mother, I was never so
bappy.”

*'Well, come, alanna,”

She took Nosaatu hor arme and carrled
her to her bed room,

“Put up that newspaper mow, Pail,
You know "tls all boars ”

“Five mioutes,” returved Pdil ¢
bave the +psech finished all but & quarter
of 8 coluun "

*“Waost's that 1" Hovor exclsimed in o
whisper, with a frightensd look

#Don’t miud,” replied Pnil, as he reed
on, ‘““'Tis on’y s sinte tuat's after befn’
blown off the house.”

“'Mg o teninly etormy night,” esald
Homor, *Listen ”

“1 hear it,” said Poll, as be folded his
pewrpsper  “The slwsuac ment! ned
that we were likely to bave elther storms
or heavy raln this month, or froes avd
snow, uoless the wind bappened to be
from the suuth, or esst, vr noith west,
aud then tolerably fise weather was to be
expected, with occeri nsl showers ”

“Wicha, pow,” esida Hon'r, as {f her
foars were quite dissipated by this ex.
plenction. (3 to bed now, Poll, an’ let
me ready up tue place ”

“L'll kneel down heve,” replied Phil,
“and read my pensuoe. Haud me the
prayer baok *

“Remind me to morrow,” sald he, es he
elosed the door bekind him, ‘of Tom
D inoelly’s brecches ”

“I will,” yeplied Hovor; an’ I hopo
you'll finish id ot wauce. His wife was
complaiain’ to asy that he hadn’t a stitck
v descnsy ”

“Well, be won't bevo that to sey mneh
lenger,"” replied Pbil, *eo for as 1hs
breaches goos ” And Pail eprinkled him
self with the holy water, aud lay down to
slecp with &« mind at pesce with hiwseif
and the world

“{ !l you wrket,” be muttered to him
celf, as he wrapped the blankes tightly
cver bis shou'ders, “Phil Lahy fe—fo=miy
—a fine follow !” Wih ehteh comfore-
eble reflection Phil Lady beyaa to suore,

CHAPTER XXVI
A BRIDE@ROUM %HO COULDN'T DESCRIBE
EI8 BRIDE

“I hope 70w erj y:d tie ket yeotor.
day, Br. Lowe,” seid Mery,

“Oh, very mzeh,” he roplied, “Tae
baorriers are aun exeollent Mitlo puck
Bat I must confess I thoughs the cowutry
rather st!ff; particalaziy besyoud the
bl

“But bow d!d you get tkrough the bag ?
(race and I could ces you sli in o cluater
in the woed ; cnd Grace rald +he could sco
the houeds goiag threngh the heatk over
tho higk part of the bog; but [ conid not
sec them.”

“D:d they mot go threngh tha place
where the heath is )"’ Grace atked, tura
ing to Richard

*Yee; and into the wood et tho cther
side ; end we dso’t kuow what became of
them after hat”

*I koew I ¢ould nat be mictaken,” salc
Grace “Thougbh Mary wemted to pur-
sucde me it was a l ck of geere I mistook
for tho hounds ”

“We thonght yo'd be back to dinner,”
said Mre Kuernoy. “We were au hour
later then uveus! But Hugd eald tf yo
bed not gone somewhere ye'd be homo
ibafote then, and there was no use walt.
ag”

Mr Lowe epologlaed ; and jastly throw
aii the biame on the d:ctor

“Yhe fact 1,” sald the doster, “Bak
L'ayd toelsted that we should dine with
bim Heked young Hearphill cud & few
more friende

“Mr Bsresfird Pendor among the nam-
bor, I supposs,” eald Mery.

“No, be didn’t ok bim ; though he wes
wita wa at the ¢!me, Lloyd doesa’t caro
about bim. I thick he told me kie faiker
overreacked him (o some money traneae-
tion ”

“Depend your !fe en old Ieaea for
that,” eaid Mr Kearncy,

“By the by,” seld Mr. Lowe, turning to
Grece, “your {rlend young Mr, Henly was
there—[ meen et the hant Auvd be is
reslly one of the boldest riders [ ever raw
He had en uanbroken colt with bis tall
dowa to the ground end eli covered over
with mud—as indeed was the rider, for
tbey buth rolled over ia & muddy ditch.”
Grace lenghed at this description of her
sdmirer. It was agreed on ali baude that
ehe had made a conquest durleg the ehort
time sho kad been Lury’s partner in the
danca
He bhad come back five several ticaes to
sbeke hande with bher end bid her good
night ; renewlug his offer to ehow her the
csve each tlme; besides telllog ber he
ciuld lend ber I pe’s Homer, or the
Rembler. cr Thom«in's Bessons, or Gold-
smith’s Poetical Works,

“L'll bring them ail to you,” sald Lory,

But Geace nasured bim all those books
were in het pape’s library ; and Lory,
thaking bauds with her for the fifth time,
mounted to his plece !n the phwmion ; bat
tumbled oct agals immodistely, crd
thructiog bis long neck fnelde the drew-
log room doer, ctertled Mes, Koarney
wiib the conounsermens that he had “The
Devil on T'wo Bticks,”

“Acnd four volumen of the ‘Spectator,’ ”

sdded Lory, “end the second volume of
‘T m Joues’”
So that {i wea egrced om all kends that
she bad made & conquest. Ana tho
mement Lory wes mentionad, Mary looked
ot her, but Grace frowned ecornfuliy—till
the plcture called up by Rr. Lowe of
Lory mounted upon an uuirained colt
with a long tall and covered with wnud,
farced her to laugh whether she would or
not

“Hae certa'nly bas pluck,” eald Mr,
Lowe ; “and rides remarkably well,”

Aa elmost tmperceptible motion of the
hesd—something betwoen & nid snd &
tcar—and & certain thoughifulness in her
look led Mary to suspect that Miss Giece
was just saylsg to herself that a young
scm!umn who had plack was not to be

capleed,

Acd In fact Greco resolved that her re
oepticn of htm the next time should be
mere greclone than it had been on pra-
vione cccasione when he came to pay ale
respects, She remembered his iove of
bouks, aud that some of his rowa ke were
very etriking. She even began to thiuk
that there was something mnly {a what
Mra Kearncy called his *‘terrible thyoat,”
So that it was quite lucky for Lory that
Mr Lowe gave him credis for pluck.

To be cure It could be wished, Grace
thought, thas bis coat were wider in the
shouiders and longer Ia the skirts, and the
other garmenta lecs cuggestive of carrying
several stones of potatoes In the rear. It
was to be regreiied, too, that his hair
stuck out stratght from his head, and that
there were 0 many ptmpMs on hie face,

But that one virtue of pluck covered a

maltitude of defects, aud Lory wae galn.
fog ground rapidly. She recslled, too—

| what abe d d wot before couelder worth

sttending to—ibat Lory bad ipsinuated
that he would exert all his elogaenee to
fudace hie slster to give bim ber juy,
whioch wes b th a precty and an intell gent
bira, and in case of ~uccese that be, Lory,
would ha most happy to presont the j y
s Mis: Kiely Grace remem:hered ail thin
pow, a d hoped Lory would keep his
word ; aud /f be appesred mounted upon
the luug tatled coli, »o much the better
Her coxitations were br kan in npon by
M: K-arney esklig Me Lowe abruptly,
how did he Itke the Hail,

“OTis n very fine pluce,” Mr, Lows re.
plied. “I wouder huw my grandfetber
parted with 1t ”

“He could not help it,* returned Mr,
Kearpey bluntly, “‘the property was gotug
to be put iuto Crancery at that tims, and
Somerfinld grve him o large five, We sll
made up money for bim [ lent bim
etght hurd «d poords myrelf ”

Mre K arney siarted as if from o
reverie, aua wes on the polot of snnoune
fug that the eigbt hurdred pounds were
given to ber by ber u cle Dan ; but Mary
sogyented at the moment that Mr Liwe
would have enother cup of tes, whieh
caused Mre Kearnoy to start agatn. Tho
oup of tex kuocked the eight hundred
pounds out of her head, sud her ancla
Deuz wes Ieft to rest v pesce for the pre
sent,

“Has Ur. Somerfi-ld eny landed pro-

rev of bis own 1 Mz, Lowe a:ked

“Yet, bo bar & vice jittle propersy nenr
the o'd chuich you were looking ot the
other day Acvd bio sen has two er three
farms very cheap.”

“How can he sfford to keep o pack of
bounds 1"

“ih, that’s not much ; thay're billoted
smopy the tenonts, and the com 15 @ good
jrage of borees, sad maker @onay by ‘em
He bes eeveral agenoicn, too, sud & d—n
vad agout ho 18 hers f2 pot & leaso om
suy of the properties he {o over. He pre
tends the tbe Ja Al vds reruse to glve
leacen ; but ’tie well tnows ’tin himself
puts "m upto it He s o wagistrete now.
The futber was a pocd surt of su old
fellow, nothiug troublicg bim but bowt.
fng  Bat the son is & rogue  He's after
turain, more people vut theu any mes in
the vountry, aud giviug the land to Beotch
sud Dpglisk tenants st & lower ront, and
lcages.”

*I thought you ocald thore wore mo
lea2eg 77

“l eiean to the old tenants., Bat the
Euglishmen sad Scoichmen cro eure of
lozees ™!

I bad no {dea such & syctom was being
carried out,”

“Y.u'll probebly learm more about it
when you tee Mc Pender,” said Hugh

“8ir Gerrett smid nothlag wbout it,”
replied Mr. Lowa

“I suspect,” sald Hogb, “he knows
notoing ebout it ”

This was oll very uninteresting to Grace
and the doctor, asd they wers both leav.
ing the room, after yawning savsral times,
when the door upened, cud a sorvant in
formed Mr K-araey that Ned Brophy
wanted to speal to bim

“Tell him to come !n,” caid Mr Kear-
ney. I suppose ho i coming to remind
us of the wedding ”

Ned Bropdy eoon appesred with “hie
clothes epic oud epan new,” as the song
seys; but we caunot odd, “without o’er e
epeck,” for Ned'e clothes wore pretty woll
epeckled with mud—avd not hMe clothes
ouly, for a peilet of the mud hed herdened
and drled on bis right cheek urnder the
eye, und two or three smaller spots were
viathle about his temples,

Nad wes sesompanied by his “hest man,”
Mat Donovan,

“Bit down, Ned ; eome, Mat, sit down
bere,” sald Maurice Kearnsy, placlag two
chelre near the window,

“Well, Ned, waet’s the newe 1"

“A five, wet day, olr,” replied Ned, who
felt snd locoked eomewbat cmbarraeeed as
he glanced et Mat to help bim cn.

*Ned that’s afther comin’ over, sir, for
the lend uv the ould mare to carry home
the wife,” seld M«t Donovan.

Thls request seemed to anrprise Mr,
Koarney, woo looked at Ned as if be ex.
pected some explavation of it,

“l heve [om Bulen's eidc car,” eald
Ned, ronelng himeelf ; “an’ this conlt uv
mine fe {n the babit of reorin’ awey, an’
I don’t iike to venture to drive him in
haruess, ts if he made off on the way
home "twouldn’t look well.”

“An’ bo says T c=n ride the coalt,” Mat
edded, “an’ as the mare <res {dle "te I put
id luto his head te ax the lend uy hor. He
was gofn’ to hire a car, but I tould him
ke neadn’t, cn’ ’twonld bo decenter no!
as pecple 'd say he hedn't a bhore uv o
bis oW to bring home the wife

Mat Dizovan was gulte clucere In re-
o mmending this arrcugemoni to Ned
Bzophy, But he might not bava bren 20
poetitve In urgli g it if tho oppertralty of
figurlng {2 the nlue bidy- coat on the colt
were cut of the question. Yot Mat Dono
ven bad no th.ught of ceptivativg come
fszmer’s daeghter with & good fortuna, co
Ho;or Lehy prophesicd ke would be sure
to do,

“Oh! very well,” geld Me, Kotrney ;
“you cen got the mare, Ncd.”

“Thank’ee, tir, You needn’t fear but
I'll be careful uv her.”

“Doun’t stiz,” continzed Me, Kearney,
88 thoy wero riclng to. “Walt till the
mere ia ready. Go out to Weitletoes,”
ke odded, turning to his youngest ron,
*and tell him to get the mare for Ned
Beophy,”

“and will you tell him to show me my
thru-h’a nest ?”

“You were a fool,” repiled his fatker,
‘i0 give bim the cake tiil ke showed you
the nest, That was buying e plig in a
M ”

“He says now,” roturmed Willie, “that
the old ore wau la the ivy and was laten-
tng when ke promised tc chow rae the
nact, and that she to.k the young ones
all off to Ballydsheen wood; but that
he’ll go cfier them the noxt day he bes
time ;cad if he can’t find them ke saye
bell pull & grand etick for me—a holly
osk n)t;lck with blackthorn knobs on it, he
l!'s

“A holly oak stick with blackthorn
kaobs on  1t!" ropeated his father,
“Would I doubt Wattletoes ¢

hero was & ellence of some minutes
efter Willle had gone to order the mare,
which Mat the Thrasher felt a litil+ em-
barrasstog, particularly as he saw Grace

ulliog Mary by the eleeve and calling
er atieation to himself,

] pever see this girl yet, Ned ls gettin’,
oizr,” esld Mat.

“Wel, maybe Ned would describe ber
for ns now.”

“Wisba, begor I couldn't, slz,” replled
Ned. ecratohing bis poll and looling
puzzled. *l uever see her but twice, sn
1 was dhrunk the two turns.”

All ayes were tarned with liughing eur-
prise on thespesker, who, at the moment,
was apything but & plcturs of happipees.

“I'as tou!d, sir,” sald Mat fndignantly,
“she's wan uv the fiaest girls in the parish
H)w d—n well you wor able to ese the
two hundhred sovereigas.”

“and the old eaucepan,” sald Mr.
Kearney, “Did you get the money,
Ned 1"

“No, eir,” he replied solemnly, “but it
was counted out on the table the first d-¥
I was at the house, an’ put back sgalo

“Au' you wouldn’t miss it ont o lt_  jud
taid Mr Keorney, who ecemed to erjoy
the matter immense'y

“Hardly,” replied Ned. “I mever see
such & shiw uv money together before,
It reminded me uv Californis ot the Bank
of Treland,”

“You’d betther not losc any more time,”
Mat observed. “’Tie gettin’ late.”

“That’s & fiee new ooat you bave, Mat,”
rald Mr Kearney, looking ot him wdmir
togly as the Tarweber drew himeelf up to
bts full height.

“"Tis in complimsnt to Ned I got it,
or,” retarned Mat.

“Youn ougbt to de comething for your-
sclf Make your harvest at the wedding
—metybe you oould get e haul at the ola
saurepan.”

‘Taim tizoes Is gone, oir,” replied Mat.
“No ehenoe now of farmere’ daughters
an’ ‘fire hurdred pouuds te goold,’ as the
song rays ”

Aud Met g'anced at Mis Kesrney in e
moaaner that quite apnoyed Mr. Lowe,

“Hv's en trapertinent fellow, afior all,”
be thouyht.

Bat co far from belng offended, Mary
returned Mat’s smi’e In & menper that
mwde the you outieman quite angry

| don'g k:%g that,” r?mrnedbﬁlr
Kesrvey. “Try your luck with one of
the other efsters, ea’ Ned will put lna
gvod word for you.”

“Well, I blteve ke would, slr,” zeplied
Mat, “if thore was aay use.”

I kope you'll be over wud us to-night,
elr,” seld Ned, a8 he wasgolog, “And If
Kise Keavnoy or Mie Kioly would like to
have a desce they’d be hoartliy we some,”

“I'm getiing cld now, Ned,” Maurice
Keatney repiied. “Bat Hugh willgo 1
must take care o myseldf or this woman
might be on the look-out one of those
cays ”

“Indeed,” eald Mrs, Kearcey, Indig:
nently, teking the matter tn downright
earucet, “that’s what ose of the nsme
never did. No one could ever ssy that
one of the Bellydunmore family ever
werried ¢ cecond time,”

“Ifey be "twasn’s thelr fault,” exclaimed
ber busband, who wss ovidenily evjiytag
the fun,

“You’re qnite mistaken,” returned Mra,
Keerpey. “My Auat Judlih had more
propoeals than ell the young girls of the
cousty, end she never accepted omo of
them—though my uvcle Dan sald ehe
ought to mervy. But ghe ncver did.”
And Mr, Keorney left the room quite
offended

“Met locks much more like the happy
man then Ned,” Grace obeerved, when
they hed left. “And, indeed, It would
Dot curprise me If 1 wns he got the two
hozdred ponds cut of the cld eaucepan,
and cot Ned.”

“If poverty enters the door,” sald
Mery ; “you Lnow what you eald to
Father M'Mghon, "

“Well, tbat’s true,” replicd Grace, with
a shake of the head. “’'Twould be all
very welllf that view of the case could be
kept out of efgnt.”

“I fear, Mr. Lowe,” said Mary, as ahe
took up ber work et a little table near
one of the windows, *1 fear this will be o
wet day.”

“Yes, I fear it will continune wat,” be
replied, after Walking to the window, and
lookivg up to the drifting clouds. Mr,
Lowe caid “fiared” but he mesnt
“hoped.”

“& wet day In the eountry In an awfal
bore,” eaid the doctor, who was just then
thinking how certaln chume of his in
Daoblin w.uld spend the day, and won
dering why Keeting didn't enswer his last
letter,

Mr Lowe, on the centrary, thought a
wet day In the couatry snything but a
bore nnder certain clrcumistancen, though
he did not eay so.

To the sarprise of &ll prerant the door
opened, end Mat Donovan sdvaneed o
ttep or two Into the room, and eiood rub
bing hls cbtn s tf ke had something to
eay, but dtd not know Low to begin.

Mery looked zornd tho room, suppos
ing that he had forgotten comethirg, and
seelog o walbking oatlck ctsodiug in one of
the corners, sho took 1t in her hand, aud
eald : “Perbeps this is yonr etick, Mat.”

“No, Misw,” replied Met, whose eyes
were fized on Grace. “But I'm comin’
to ax s fevour of Mise Grace, If she’d
bave no objeetton.”

“Ob, what s {t1” Grace askad with
galte a coquettish alr,

““Well, miss, thore’s a little delay ahout
the herness, an’ 1 naid to nyeelf I'd ran
in an’ex yom to pley that tuue for me
you were playin' th’ other eveniog for
the masther, “Tisn’t but that I know it
uv ould,” Mat added, ‘but somowey I'm
ranving Into enotber tune in the middle
uv the naccend part, oo’ 1 have a ralson
for wishin’ to hear 1d aglu.”

“What's tke name of 11" she arked.

“It gren by the name of ‘Nach m-bain-
oaun s do, mies,” replied Mat, “but 'tis
many's the nome id 1n called

“It muat be omo of the Melcadlee,”
Grace observed, turaing to Mary., “But
the queation is, which of them fs it 7"

“l" can’t romember,” Mary roplied,
“but I cuppose it must be one of those
you always play for my fathor.”

Grzao pressed her fiuger on her lip, and
semed to be seeking the soluticn of a
myatery,

“Is the tune you want,” she acked,
“‘ever called ‘Langolee’ §”

“No, miss, I know that ; an’ you plaved
it beautiful, too. Bat 'twas 11{, ths same
book—the large wan wud the goold harp
on the cover.”

“Come and we’ll look for it,” ex.
clalmed Grace, jumping from her seat,
acd runaing cut of the room,

TO BE QONTINURD,

Indirection,

re the flowers #nd the ehildren, bat

vk l.holr subtile suggestion is fairer ;

Rare iathe rore. bu,rn of dawn, but vhe seoret
bat clasps it 18 rarer ;

me: wne exultsnce gt soug, but the strain
tha preccdes it 18 aweelsr ;

And pever was poem yel writ but the mean-
ing outmaetered Lthe melre,

Nosver a dalsy tbhat grows bul. a mystery
guideth the growing;

Never a river n&-t flows but & mejesty

tres the lowiug ;

Nou:o.: Bhukesponre that soared but a
suronger thun he ald enfold bim ;

And never a prophet fortel)s but & mightier
geor nuﬁ foretold him

Back of the cauvas ' hat throbs the painter
is hinteu and blacen,

Into 1he statue thai throbs the sounl of the
soulpror 1s Lidden ;

Under ti e joy th.t ia Telt 1ie the infinite

ues of feeling ;

Orow’u'l.u. the xln'y revealed is the glory
that orowns \he rrvullnf.

Great are the s mbols or b:ing, but that
which is sy mboied 1s greater;

Vast the oreate sud behe!d, bul vaster the
inward crea'or ;

Back of the sound broods the silence; baok
of 1he gifu etands thegivl g;

Baock of the hend that rensives tharill the
sensitive nerves of recelving.

Space.ds nothiug to +pirit; the deed is out-
dome by the voing ;

The hear! of the wover i~ warm, but warmer
the heart of the wooing ;

And vp fiom the pits wheye these shiver,
aud up from tne neights where these

shine,
Twin sheacows and voloes swim, and the
ozaon 09 Of Iife 18 divine.
RICHARD REALY,
el s
NEW PROTKSTANT LIFE OE BT,
THRRASA,

The latest publication in the Famous
Women Serles {s an luteresting skeich of
St Theresa of Avile, the foundress of
the reform of the discalced Carmelites,
Mrs, Giimen, the sppreciative biogra-
nher, though a con-Oatholls, bas not
falled to oatch the admirsble tralte of St,
Theresa’s charecter viewed in nuro!'
neturel light, end she portzreys the saint's
courage »nd etrevgth, es well as her
sweetness 8::d gentlenes, in 0o unworthy
manuer. That & Protestant ebould ap-
preciate St. Theresc’s sublime eapercat.
ural virtues, end emter into thut mystie
world from which the saint drew the in.
spiration thet guided nud eustained her
whole remsurksble life. could pot, of
course, bs expected. St Toerete, bowever,
was 80 eminently practioal with all of her
ecstecion and ber mysclom, that there s
a world of becuty eud etrength in her
cherscter which no oze can fall to ad-
mire, end which Mrs Gilmau presenis to
ber readers 1o o rympeibetic and aitrac.
tivo ety le.

The sppearauce of this little sketck in a
popnlar serfes cbtrudes it vn pubitc notice,
snd 1t {8 no ordinery revelation te the
Protestant world of letters that the life of
a Cateolic ssint should be asything but
sr fpelpid plece of caperstition. One
reviewer eerlourly assuree his readere that
Mrs, Gilman ‘finds {a her heroine, not
the bioudless escetic of blstory, but a
women sll strength and softuess, covrage
and bumility.,” Mrs Gilman basnod. ubg
mede & remerkable di-covery ln findisg
tkat Bt. Thercea was actually & woman,
with an lmpressionable beart and a loving
soul like any oher woman! If the
reviower In question hed known come.
thing zbout the subject of bis sage re-
marke, bs would bave understood that
the “bloocless ascetic of bistory” never had
Sny mUre real caleleNCE Lhau ses be fuwnd
In the scant brains of en cmnlecient erftis,

Protestants, however, are uufortonately
not the only readers Who fail to realims
that the saiats of the Church were men
sad women of reel fleeh end blood, and
that the etorles of their life-struggles and
thelr glorlous triumphs can furnish the
most extertaining es well as the most
edifylng reading Not a few Cathollce,
in fact, cre put to the blush by the con
duct of evme Protestauts in this metter.
Mr Charles Kingeley, & writer well known
for ble exquisite taste in literesy matters,
preeexted his wife on ber birthday with a
ckarming eketeh of 8t Elizabeth of Huua-
Rary, written by bls own tand end pub-
lsbed for the occaston. Every busbhand
eud father cacnot, of course, sit down and
write the Iife of & estut for kis wifs or
cbildren, but ot the recurrence of Chrlat.
mas or of a long expected birthday, when
the practical qnectiov “what shall I get for
my wife,” or “whet skall I give my boys
snd pirls” must be avowered, tho Cathoile
bouk-atore and the beeutlful lives of the
satats ehou!d not be forgitien,

WE AGREE WIIH YOU,

It strikes us ae & very remarkable thing,
raye the Baitimore Mirror, thet Cstholie
) urnals whick are cold at & price that fa
almoet equivalent to piviag them away
are compelied to dun their patrons from
one year's end to annther for the peyraent
of subneriptions, Why fsit? Oueortwo
of these papers that ara reslly exzcelient
end Worth more than they cost secm to
fore no bettor ia this rcepect then the
indiffezent onee They are concteatly
“rowtnding” thelr subseribers that it coats
meaey to publish pepers, crd sxplaiuing
what ought to be patent to snybody with
ordinery ntelligence, that unlees thoao who
tuke papers puy for them the pubifchers
&3¢ zure to pet fato Let weter sbout thefr
own bills, It {e very ctrar ge that Cetho.
les who hevs emouvgh religton to meke
them #eel an iuteroet in religlous papers
sbould mevifest oo grect sn Insifference
sbout paying for them promptly, Ia
most iustances, no doubt, csroleasnoss Is
the couse of tho meglect But people
ought to be eoneiderate enough to avold
suck carelemnees nftor they bave been
rominded a few scores of times of the ia-
convenfanco that it censes,

—

Avosd Lppearances — A worthy gontle.
wan, heving an wnaeaally red wose, was
long suspected of being & tippler on the

y, by those mot well oequainted with
bis stristly tomperats babits, His unfor.
tunate disfiguroment was roadily cazed by
the wae of Ayer's Sereapariils,

aix Years’ Huffering
I was_troobled with dysye sia 1 i
years Four yeurs ego I yggb p‘ botﬁe s(l)xf
B. B B. from your agent, Mr, John Pearge
of Parry Hurbor, which | conmdered com.
pletely oured me A return of the symp-
toms about five weoeks 8go, however, was
promptly removed by using oniy part of
another bottle, end I feel us well ag ever I
did in my life, Marx E. Dowuina,
Parry Hurbor, Ont,

i Scotland Yet,

‘I can highiy recommend Ha, ¢
Pectoral Balsam, It cared mdeuﬁl}::l':&a:
of & congh she had been troubled with ever
since she was little. She is now 12 years
old, Mgs, M. Faircrinp,
Sootland, Oat,
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