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L= 7 M- WHERE SHE HAD HIM.
Wife—The Bible snys much in favor of
women, John. I thought thst the Ieraelltes
kept their women in the background, ‘but,
if they did, the Bible, which fs their history,
» doeen's. Co
Husband~—Humph ! The Israelites did well
by keeping their women in the backgreund ;
that’s where women should be. .
W.—Bat stiil the Bible says that—
H.—Oh, I know there are a few women
- mentloned in the Bible. There was Jezebel,
. she was & woman,
¥.—Yee, and thers wan Ahab; be wun a
man. And thers wat— ‘
B.—It is no use talking, Mary.,. The Blble
ia & hietory of men. Women are mentioned
only iocidentally, as they hod influencs on
the actions of men. The book says very little
about women compared to what it doea abont
mepn,
W. (rausingly)—You might be right after
all, John, now whenI come to think of it. There
is one thing, at any rate, it aays about men
that it does not aay about women.
¢ H, (smiling)—I thought you would come to
your genase, May, What Isit the book says
about men that it does not say about women ?
W. (placidly)—It says, **All men are
liars.”
Then the husband arosa and put on his hat
and went out to see what kind of a night it

FASHION POINTS.

Both cheuille and big bsads are seen in new
embroideries, but so judiciously used that the
effect is not lond. N

New galloons from Paris, showing a mix-
ture of cashmere oolors and metal threads,
will orpament black toilets as well as dark rich
tonex.

When veste are worn, those of fancy Eog-
lish flannel, double-breasted, orelss with o falus
piece of white pique in the opening, are long
favorites.

The fichu shawls of net, black or white, acd
lace-edged, worn throughout the summer, are
now suppleniented with others of China crepe,
black, wiite or colored.

Chantilly lace with leaf edges or Greesk
gquares in open pattern is the favorite now for
trimming, and is aet in two koife-pleated rowe,
turning opposite ways, about the necks of many
NOW guwns_

Instead of the silver belt, fzshion now de-
mands o girdle of woven silver for Leauty’s
waisy, or eise a belt of the gown stuff, with an
embossed silver huckle, all the way from two
to pix inches wide,

Scarfs of Chantilly or hand-run Spauish lace
long envugh to go twice about the throat and
then fall to the foob, are just now brought over 2
from England, where fcr six moaths they have
been ths rage,

Word comes from Parts that black rnibbon and
black lace may bs farhionably used with white
or all pale colors, sna that the cheapest stuffs
may be made into elegant costumes Ly proper
and profuse uae of them,

Many of ¢he newest autumn waoolens show
a decided double twill with a deep rice-lined
Porsiag border along one edge. Gthers show
the rich figures all over, and will be used in
co;nbiuahion with plaip stuff of their grouna
oolor,

Vests of silk or velvet embroidered in colored y
gilks either with an all-over design of small
roscbuds, carnations and 8o on, or with a slen-
der vin : down each side and along the collsr,
will be quite the feature of new winter coats and
jackets,

Neow black silks show armure and demassy
designs, or else ripped figures of birds, true
love knots, and 80 on, or moire abripes alter-
wating with bird-eye weaving. Some of the
moire stripes are brocaded with Iarge flowers,
bnt the plain ones are far and away better
style.

Leather, as a trimming, is used either black
and shiny or in the natuaral hue. The black
#rima navy blue or dark red cloth; the russet
Jlack or white, Both aorts are stamped or per-
forated in patveros, and the belts, cuffs, collara
and 80 on have finy straps with gold or silver
buckles for fastening.

The new striped silks will be made up without
drapery, and a etylish corsage can bs made by
outting backs and fronts bias, and accurately
matching the atripes  Another way is to have
only the fronts bius, aand without darte, the
fullness pleated in & wide crossway belt that is
povered wisth different stuff, as fuce or vel
web,

Gold and silver embroideries are more elabor-
ate a1 1 -rtistic tnan ever, aud ususlly show some
admixiure of steel or copper. They cover the
cloth ground eutirsly, and are used for collors,
ouffs, vests, panels, peasint waists, waistbands,
and n every other way possible, Black, dull
green, brouze, warm gruy aod Florentine
red aru the coluurs oftenest trimmed with
them,

A foondon authority proclaims that the travel
ing gowns uhall be of eoft woul, gray or dust
golor, with straight, unteimmed skirt, with a
woolen overcoat in place of the delusive mlk
cloak, and hay of fine felt, either white, cream or
atoas color, with only o band >f wide ribbon for
trimmiug, and eo pliant that it may be folded
into a pillow without manifest detriment to its
alter carger

Turn:d down collars of lace, says the New
“York Commercial Advertis-r, comn more and
more to tne frond, an.! while many era meraly
two rows of lace gathered and fastened with
profuse lovps of ribbon, maovy more are length-
ened toa V, that reaches the waist almost with
folda of sofs silk or Chins crepe—or else sume
oconibination of ribbon and the lace—aud the
new satin-edge ribbon i8 preferred now to the
feathar at ficst 8o long worn.

- TO MAKE HOME HAPPY.
Learn to govern youraelves and be gentle aud

patient, ] .

Guard your tempers, espezially in sessons of
jli-health, irritation and trouble, and shortrn
them by a stnse of your own shertcomings and

rTOors.

Remember that, valuable aer is the gift of
apeach, silence s often more valuable,

Do not expéct too much from others, but re-
member that all have an evil nature whosa de-
velopment we must expect, and that we should
forbear and forgive, as we often desire forbear-
ance and forgiveness ourselvea,

Never retort with a sharp or angry word. It
is the second word that makes the quarrel.

Bsaware of the firsb disngresment, .

Learn to speak in a gentle tone of voige.

Lesrn to sy kind and pleasant things when-
ever opportunity offers. Study the character of
each, and sympathise with all in their troubles,
however emall. .

Do not neglect little things if they can affect
the comfort of others in the emalless degree,

Avoid moods and pets and fits of sulkineps.

Learn to deny yourself and prafer others.

Beware of meddlers and tale-bearers.

Never charge a bad motive if & good oneis
conoeivable, . ",

Do nct allow your children to ba away from
home at night withont knowing where they are.

Do.nov allow them to go where they ploase
on the Sunday. .

PBos not furnish them with much spending

THONEY.

NQOT MBANT TO BE IMPOLITE.

. "@oud gracicus, Miss Harriet I" exclaimed a
‘young man. slipping hurriedly from tbe hult
into the parlor of a K street residencs, *‘ whas
' porb of 8 man is your father .
46 Anout like the average, I guess,” she ve-
plied, coally. " “Why do you ask " .
“Well, be jnab velled down stairs to me to
bring up thab ponltioe for his eore weck’ or he
would knock o piece off my jaw, What doI
kpow aboutie ¥ .- T o
“Did he see you?”’ she asked in surprise,
¢ That accounts for it, then,” she said, in.a
tone of rebet, ‘! He hemd you muving around
and’ thought it was' mather, I thadght pa
".'wonldn's:be imrolite to guests in the house,

+ ~Boston Beacon™ | R
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A WOMAN'S WISH.
1d I were lying in a feld of clover,
‘,W((;?' clover cool sng:'i soft, and soft and sweet,
'With dusky clouds in deep skies hanging over,
Aad vnc’a_nnad silence at my head feet.

Just for one hour 6o slip the lash of worry,
uIn ::gar haste {ro?n Thought's m_:p'ahent
neck,
And watoh it coarsing, in iv's needless hurry,
Di:c;:imng Wiesdom’s call or Duty’s beck ¢

Ah ! it were sweet, where clover clumps sre
- meeting, .
And daisies hiding eo to hide and reat ;.

No sound except my cwa heary's sturdy beat-

RN | -]
Boakigé itself to #leep within my breast—

Tust to lie there, filled with the deeper. breath.
in .

That c%meu of listenivg to & wild bird’s song !

Our eoula require at times this full uneheath-

ing—
All sw%rdu will rust if scabardkept ong .

And I am tired—so tired of nr:fid duty,

So tired of all my tired hanrds fiod to do !

I yearn, I faint, for soma of life’s free beauty,

Its loose beads with no straight sbring run-
ning through !

Aye, laugh, if laugh you will, at my crude
upeecix 3 . ‘
But women sometimes die of such & greed—
Die for the small joys held beyond their reach,
And the assurance they have all they need.

CARE OF THE HAIR.

TO PREVENT HAIR TURNING GRAY.

Take the hullsof butterouts, say about four
ounces, and infuse in n quart of water for an
hour. Then add one-half ounce of copperas.
Apply with a soft brush every second or third
day. This preparation is harmless, and is far
better than those dyes made of nitrate of silver.
TO OURE DANDRUFF.

Dandruff generally comes from an averheated
or feverish atate of the sealp. The cure is aim-
ple Brush it well every day ; spply & mixture
af bay ruin and braandy : avoid much oiling,
and wash quite often with an egz and sofs
waber.

TO MAKE THE HAIR GROW,

Salt snd water wiil nnt ounly prevent the hair
from fnlling out, but if applied every day will
bring out a fine growth of soft new hair. Should
nos be made 8o strong as to leave particles upon
the bair when day.
AN ITCHING BCALP,

One teaspounful of amonis, ono tincture of
amica, and ous tablespoonful of soft water. Use
this amount for ons thorough sponging and
rubbing of your hend, and Lrush till dry. If
badly dirensed use twice n week. Prepare jast
what you want for one application each time.

T ey em—

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.
A Cappack Repisu.—DTake the stalks of a
cabbage, scrapu them, leave them in water
all nighs, and on the next day cook them like
vegetable marrow, asnd they will be found
very good.
GreeN corn ond Limo beans deteriorat.
more quickly than any other vegetable; they
sbould be spread out singly on the coof
collar floor as scon as they come from the
market.
S:uing of fruit on good table linen can be
ramnved without any injary by using the fol-
lowlug with cara: Pour boillog water on
chloride of limne, ia the proportfon ot ens gl
Jom to & quarter of & pound, bottle it, cork it
well, and in usiog be careful not to stiris
Lay the satln in thia for a moment, then ap-
ply white vinegar and boil the table linen.
To clean palnt that I# not varnished pmt
upon & plate some of the best whiting ; have
ready some clean, warm water, and s plece of
flannel, whiok dip into the water, and equeezs
pearly dry; then take as much wkiting as
will adhere ta it, apply it to the palnt, when
a little rubblag will remove any dirt or
greass ; wash well off and rob dry with soft
cloth, Paint thus clesned looks cqual to
new.

e
USEPUL AND UNUSUAL.

1o oxperimenting with seawaed for making
gun-cotton a beautiful dye has been gdis-
covered.

Funur of anlphur hos proved to bo an ¢fB-
tient prevou bty o byainst wio savages of carpei
buga or buffalo moths.

"The latest theory nbout the planet Mera is
that it {s Iargely covered with glaciers and
with ice generslly,

Profussor Iingera has invented e wolidified
gas which cun be immediately volatilizad for
the especial use of bulloounista.

Sweet oil snd putty powder, followed by
soap sud water, are effizlent moana far
brightening braes and copper,

The latent lacs machines are 200 inches
wide inetead of 150. The output is 25 per
cent, grenter and the quality muoch better
than with the old machiues.

The most wholesome way to drink milk s
to aip it by moutkfuls at ehort intervale. It
{a necessary for eady digestion to present it
slowly to the gaetric mucous surfaoe,
Electriclan Edisrn baa solentifeally shocked
8 dog to death, Three thoussnd volts alter-
nating 500 times per socond will kill a man.
Salt banduges on tho doomed mav's wrists
will help.

Take s small quantity of 2 per cent. car-
bolic ncld solutfon, and sprinkle sheets, caver-
lets, pillows and bolsters on both sides, the
edges of bed cartains and the walls next the
bed, The fice and neck may aluo be alightly
wetted with the solution, Not = single gnat
or mo:quito will come near.

SHE COULDN'T BE BOTHERED,

« How ghall I cook the posatoea for dinner,
mu'am ?” asked Mrs. Readypen’s demestle,
sppoering at. the door of her mistreza room
while thatlady was writing.

“1'm eure I don’t know.

& potato in my life.” '
¢ aAnd whit about the meat?”’

*Oh, I don't know, Just anywny.”

% And the salad, ma’am ¥

% Any kind will do,” :

“ And what about the dessert 1"

“Jane,” aald Mra, Readypen, sharply,
¢ you told me when I engaged youn that yon
could cook anything, and if you canuot yon’ll
have to go. 1 know notbing sbout cooking
myself, as I told you. My time is wholly oc-
cnpied in writing for household magaziues.
Now, go away and don't disturb me again; I
must finleh this artiole on ‘The Ethios of the
Howme' aud think up something on the
‘ Righer Life of the Kitchen’ befora noon.
Get saything you can for dinner and ook it
your own way. 1 oan't be bothered with
domestic affaira of any sort.”

I never cooked

of the grand old man, is quoted as saying that
in her experience the cultivation of the brains
of women doaes not detraot in any degree from
their fitmess for the proper discharge of
domestis datles. She even goes so far ae to
claim that intellectual oulture is mof incon.
sletent with a cortaln partislity for gossip.
When she was at Newnham as o atadent, she
says, & regolation wat introduced snd carried
by a large, mrjority that life without gossip
way. not worth ‘living, Bat then ehe die-
tingulshes gusalp from ecandal,” Goeslp:ie

_ |'merely ** personal talk- atlslog from an in-

Kl

terent In others;" it in only when such con-
| 'versntion deterlorates Into a disoussion of the

fatlta and fallings of other people that it be-
oomee soandal, DA

’ -
'

Miss Helen Gladstone, tho olever daughter.

GODFRE, THE FENAY

BY MBS. HARTLEY.

' CHAPTER XXXIII.—Continued.

Marion was just moving to go when a loud
proclamation from the pest in the chimney made
rteglf heard, and out flew the hexn, ber feathers
sll ruffled, and clacking vigorously. o

*There ' enid Molly, dropping her bundle,
and jumping on top of the bench.  ‘i3he do lay
a benutifol egg, dat speckle hen do, Mias Mani-
ever, miss [ 1'f] make 80 bold a8 to offer it to
you for your breakfast, misa.’;» 2y .

Marion was about to decline tha present which
Molly was handing to her. ‘The Fir Houte hens
are xfl laying, Molly, thank you,’ she gaid. But
8 she spoke, the thought ocourred to her that it
wou'd plesse her friend, €o she took the ezgand
pub it in her pocket. 2

“Toney,’ she said, 'come for sour milk to-night
to Kitty Macan They are charning at Chapel
Houge, and Rody brings more than we want.
Good-bye, Molly ¥ and followed by the prayera

| snd thavks of the tribe, she once more picked

her way through the ‘street,’ as the space betore
the cabin door was called, and retook ker way
along the edge of the bog home. It was more
difficult walking than the high road, but the
same indefinable inatinct now, as when ehe came
cut, made her choose it in preference. Her
task was dore now, and the fit of activity and
inter:st coon died away, and the old sore feeling
came back to ber instead. 8he almoest forgos
Moliy and her troubles and her own rympathy
with them, Her eyes, in spite of hersell, fixed
themselves on the hill that hid Liambert'a Cas-
tle, and ab one paint of the road, where an open
in the trees nllowed Barrettastown Castle to ba
seen, she climbed a hillock of moss and peat,
and looked ecrose the intervening exteat of
park and plantations, to where the gray plaster-
ed walls rose ahove the blackish belts of ever-
greens. The building had a gloomy deserted
tuok ; the windows were all shuttered, the flzg-
staff bsre. A sudden fancy entered ber mind
to explore the demesne, to g0 across the river
some might after dark and ramble through the
woods. Thers was sn ensy way of gettingn
Ly the broken wall at Ohapel House; if not
there, she knew the ford ab the _heronrs, or she
¢.uld could cross by the weir, If Godfrey could
do it, sbe conld—aud she would.

At this juncture a cart made itself beard ap-
proachiog in the distonce, and she awucg b-r-
seif down off the hillock, and pickiog out &
thiclc tufo of gorse, seated herself behind 18 to
fet the travellers gu their way without seeing
her  The zorse bush was all a yellow blaze.
She pulled down one brauch to the level of ber
fuce, souchivg it pingerly, and smels the heavy
arowatic incense of its bleom,

Next years, bresthed the, when all these
flowers are dead ond new ones take their place,
how will it be with me 7 Oh, to be dead would
be the best,far the bast ' Shelet go the branch,

and pressed both hands fo her head, moaniog
almost with mingled pain and noger.

Somathing startled her ; something or some-
body was npproaching. She leapt to her fees,

aud turned to face the intruder, to find her-
velf confronted by Mary Cadogaun’s heavy if
amiable face., She carried a book under one

arm, and was evidently as mnch ostouished at
Mias Mauleverer’s appearance as the Jast-named

was ab hers.

¢ How did you come? acked Marion, * Woere
you in the cart ¥ .
* I was,’ returned she, * Took a fancy in my
head thia morning to come ¢nt hers to this pare
of the bog, and to geb upou thast hill over yonder
oub of sight of people for I am sick of everybody
just to epjny the air and the_country, and the

quiet—aad myself,” she added with a shord

laugh.

‘gYour wish was not a very extravagant one,

Mary Cadoran, yeb it was denied you, for, you

sue, you meet me here, and I do not flatter

myself that I escape the fate of tke rest of your

fellow-heings.’

¢ Wel',Mi:g Mauleverer, I cz. tainly had not yoo

in my mind’s eye when I said 1 was sick of every-

body. On the concrary, I was thinkiog only

yesterday that it was fuil three months since

last I saw you, even at mass ; nnd for the ress,

i€ you doootobject,thereisnir enoughfor two of ua

and as for the country, it 18 wide enough 63 h2ld

un both aleo,’ .

*Oh no, I do not object,’ Miza Mnauleverer

replied, but not in the light tooe of her com-

panion, at whom she Jooked curiously, for ahe

vhonght the gatety of her manner rather forced.

Something grim, almost despairing, betrayed

izself below,

* The truth is,’said Mery Cadogan, ' we are

creatures of the moment. When I lef: our

place I was in so great o hurry to pet away out
m:o the green country re far from everyho'y as
I could, that, would you believe me ? I got old

Thady Kelly to let me driva with him ia his
cart. 'The rusty wheel kept shrieking all the
wsy—1I thonght it would have sent me mad ; but

it waa quicker than walking, and so I endured

it, 8o eager waa I tor an hour's solitude and quiet,

and yet, can you think that possible ? wuen I

¢ame on you ritting here before me—so 1ncon-
gistent and uostable am I—the firsy feelng in wy
mind wase gladness—yes, n pleasure, .

2 Well, thagk you fur saying eo, replied

Marion, * for it is undoubtedly a compliment,

¢ If you will take it as such,’ continuad the

other in the sawe tone, but speaking more rap-
idly ; but if you knew my mind aud the atuve

it is in, you woald not be so clear about the

compliment. I left hore just nmow to escape
other people, and thvugh that ia not more then
an hour 4go, it is more than probable sbat I am

g'ad to meet you to escape myself.!

* Mary Cadogan,’ exclaimed Misa Manleverer,
¢ what is the matter with you ' _ .

« Nothiog | Oh, nothing ia the matter with

mo ? I am Do trouble to myself, It is not many
people who can ssy as much.’

T%e other girl paused for a second thought-
fully. She knew that Mary Cadogan, as well as
her mother, was 2orvly tried by bher brother,
who hnd been s medical student, and who was
aaid to hava besn very dissipatad, to beso still
—Jim Cadogan, with wiom Godfrey seemed to
‘oe mysteriously intimate, She only knew him
by sixht at the cburch. He went sometimes to
mpss to mesh the people who came from outlying
districts. She lovked again at Mary Oadogan.
Her eyes wera swollen, black circlea surrounder
them, and she had a dazed lock, though her
face wore its ordinury expression of placidity—
dulness, & hasty observer might style it—but ehe
was not dull, .

A sudden pity filled Marion.

¢ It ig ~——' she stopped, unwilling to reem
urions.

o Oh | What can it be but the one thing ! It
is n curse, oh my God, itis a horible curas !
Thers am 1 and my mother—an old woman
that onght to have peace~—fur threa nights now
neither of us have lain down for five minutes,
fearing to leave him for fear e would lay handas
upon bimeelf, He threatenod ug he would run
ous and jump into the river. I thought to-day
I would have gone mad, 8o I gob the chapel
clerk Condy to come down and stop with him,
80 a8 to 1eb Tae geb away oub of sight and sound
of those horrors, if only for an hour,’

Marion shuddered from head to foot,

*T onght not to bave mentioned auch thinga
to wou,’ cricd Mary Cadogan Dbitterly, * Why
should people like you ever hear of ihe
like? You aro better mob to know even
that such things can exist. See, Misz Maul-
eversr, leb us go up there round thay hiil so
the Lugh, It will be an hour's walk; but
that lough is so beausiful. I have not been
thers since h;wt year, and I bear the flnggers

re in bloom.

’ 4Yas,’ asagated Marinn ; ard they seb oub to-
getber, right acrosa the bog, preferivg the
direct way to the cart-track which the turf-
cutters had made. They kepy to the unfre-
quented portion of the bog, away from the
cuttings, where o few people wers warking.
+You would wany to have webbed feet for
walking here,’ observed. Mary Cadogan. ‘I
have done wrong, Miss Mauleverer, to . bring
you this way., et your feeb upon the high
’ N .

rlaces’. - .

T'he high places proved, however, to be iust
great  aocreations of web sponge-like ~moas,
which seamed to give the lie direct.to the ‘coun-
sel, for.water splashed and hissed .out. of each
.the.momen$ their feab touched .them... Mary
“~3dogan led the way, walking heavily zud in

T T A
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apain vprang to their ears and burzsd a message’
of #ome ‘gternal -import, some - awiel warniog,
sainded but. not spoken aud. left unfinished
always, - Once or twice a wild bird rose almoet
from their verg ‘feet; “and- with a harsh cry

b _its _bright feathers gleaming
and shimmering in-the distance. A flock of
gray goere were wandering far from their abid-
ing place, crying as they went like jhe very
sprit of the wilderness. 8ave these not a living
g;mz_ was to be seen, nob even an echo disturbad

9 air, - .

They rounded the bill ab last, and the lough,
which was merely a widening of the Barrets-
water, nob & mile and s ‘balf broad, lay
before them. A light gray cload had for a
moment veiled the sun, and the water gave back
o curious purple reflection broken by masses of
reeds and flags.  Most of them were 1ast year's,
dead and dry, bus ths flaga were an exquisite
::gg:rfeﬁ;enédarid young bnlm):hes, with soft

ered tops, were pushing u o
the old growth. P P § up among
. ‘Let us go down to the bank, said Moricn.

I can see yellow nnd purple iris there neer the
bo'i‘t-ahad.’ "

The beach of the lovgh was strewn with a
thick bed of the brokeg veed atems, the de-
posit of years and yearsthat had been washed
back on ehore by floods and winds; under
this lay turf covered with all sorts of water
plants and mosers. A little ripple stirred
the surface of the lough, amd broke the re-
flections, and a damp breath of air came up to
l:herﬁ Slil!d er:t?le:‘ih thebl; faces pleasantly.

‘ Lok s ] at lying on .
}‘;pg;glinﬁhny » . ying the bank

! O’Maslley’s, suppose,’ anewered Mar
Cadogan. ‘No, it is Brown’s from Leei
Castle. I know it was borrowsd from them
one doy to go troll for pike, There is nothing
bub pike in this lake, and they are killing the
ducke ; they take down the young ones. Mrs.
Clifford, who haa that libtle house down at the
farthest end, wai telling my mother the had
lost & whole brood of her ducks this last week ;
bat there are bundreds of wild ducks notwith-
standing.’

‘Lmesn to get out the boat,’ said Mericn
walking alopg to the place where it was Iving.
The fastening was easily manuged. There was
only oue oar; it wa3s enoogh v scull with, and »
minute or two saw Mary i‘adagan sitting iu the
stern and Misa Mauleverer poling the litele
rliff out through the reeds intu the open,
The san shons oud again now brilliansly,
ana turned the whole lough into
s sheet of burnished silver. Silent ay it had
beeu while they remeined on shore, now that
they had encroachad upon the watery domaio
innumerable zounds and tokens of protest made
themselves heard, The bald coota chattered
God swam in and oad fussily among the cover.
Bu the wild ducits Iay in the water, smong the
graceful etewos of their reed homes, or erouchicd
vn the sandy edges of the ehore, drowsy yet
watchful. As soin a: the souad of the buat, the
echo of the voices, reached them, they becams
alect at once, and tow and sgain thers went out
from & bird a long quavering cry, that was
c:ught up here and thers, and repeated ond
pusted on to the fi.rthesy outposts of the lake
and swamp ; o sort of vibration full of a waird
wusic and melancholy, icsrined with sympathy ;
a nate of warning of the darger, that heid aff
the feathered creatures in oue band.

‘Listen to that,’ eaid DMsrion, impressed,
standiog still. ‘Is it not beaatiful # They
don’s rise, becsuas they gea no gun with us, bug
they are watching ue.’

‘Lt is beauntiful indeed,’ ssid Mary Cadogan.
‘It ir 80 much so that I don’s caxe even to thivk
of tho poets’deseriptions of lake scenery, Every-
thing they have said is inadequate ; nothing
sati:fes bubt just one's senses. If it were not
that I take pleasure in such scenes and occasions
as this, I wonlC Inll myself, Human things are
o2 bad, tno vile,’

*They are not all that,’ said Marion absently.

She was wondering to herself if Ohichele bad

seen this lough, if his eyes had rested on this
wild lovely scene.

*They are!' amseverated Mary Oadogan.

¢ All men are bad. Tell me of one in the towa

who doss not drink—you know there is not one.’
* 1 don’t know much about the town,’ replied
Marion, shocked ; * but Peter Quin, is he not
sobar ¥

. " Pater Quin may be an oxcepsion, Fut if he
e, it is because he sees his advantage in
koepmq gober. Everybody else drinks, It
in well known that he takes advantaze
of them wheu they have taken drink. So, you
see, it is only ‘cuteness that keeps him from
drinking. No, there is not & man to Barretts-
town who is different from the others, and it is

the sams everywhere elee. Men ars bad, and

they can be, they may—it maker no diffcrence
to them. It all fsllscn the women. Look at
my mother—see the awful life she had until she

buried my father. Then she seat James to col-
lege—indeed, poor womau, I thiok she did that
because Peter Quin sent hiz aon George—and

then to Dubliz, and sha paid money over and
over for his debts, and ovce he ron sway and
enlisted, and shoe bought him cut, Hae has cost
her pige hundred pounds in all. Aund what has
sbe after ib a1l ? 'There he is now just able for
nothiag. He will do nothicg 1 the shop, He
duapises business ; be looky down upon it, And
hu nas delirinm trewcos agnin.’

‘e must be very wicked !’ vaid the listener
under ber breath.

‘No, indeed, he is uot wicked,’ Mary Cadogan
contradicted vehomensly, *on the contrary. I
thiuk it is thad he is too simple, too enaily lad.

I have a great pity for him, and you see, he is
not like those other men. Very little upsets hini,
very livtle will make him quite mad. He knows
that himseif.’

Maurion was bewildered.
take aven a little ¥'

‘Ob, he oan’t help it. Men are nob like the
women ; 1t is no nes judging them. X ueed to
think that too, but now I see my mother is
righs. Tu i no good to expect aoything of a
man. They’ll do what they like, and it 1s not
to please you thab they will give up anything ;
taab in, for women. It is we who have to moke
sacrifices and to bear everything. Jim, you see,
had always my mother’s wopey a5 his back—so
then, of conrse, hs need not cure.’

¢ 8eill, chey are not all alike ! I heard Father
Conroy say once to tome one—the doctor, I
think—that Pater Quin said his son never asked
him for money, that ha did vot spend half his
3llgw:mca in Dublin, aud that he never raniz o

abb

* That is very well for Peter Quin ; but George
Quin does not like to spend suy money as all, so
io is jast to please himself, It ia not goodpess
that mukes him take cara of his mocey. Jim
says George Quin would take every drink that
enuld be Liad from the other fellows, and never
offer one of them a treat in return. He con
drink when he gets it for notbing just as well
88 anybody elss. He is the meanest creaturs
living, George Quin ¥

¢ lgary Cadogan! Father Conroy and Father
Collins do not drink, ond they are men, Bo
yon say they are too m#an or oo conning '

‘Oh, of course not! Thbey are prieste.
Priests are not to be ocompared with other
men., They are obliged to be good, and,’ she
added, ‘they love the grace of God; and
you know it is nonsenee to expect men to live as
priests live, All men are alike except priesta—
all bad, all wesk. Thoee wbu eucceed are like
George Quin—menn, selfish fe)lows! Mary
Cadogan wnund up doggedly.

Misa Mnauleverer folo at once puzzled and
taguxied. * Mary Ahearne spoke slmostas you
do,’ she eaid. . '

*Yen,’ roplied tha other, ‘but she wend into
the convent. I could mot guinton convent, X
could ot be a nun, Ths world interesta me
though it disgusts me. Shetook no interest in
this world. IXlove to look at thu scens what-
-aver it is that ia before me, and forget every-
thing else, It I were s nun thak would bea sin.
I do not wish to remounce the world, and
nbove all, kcoke., I could give up anything
bub reading. It was Gorthe who thanked (Ind
fur making the world so beautiful. He need
not, I ihink, frr were it nob beautiful who
could endure it? Wa should thank Goethe for
bis waoks. Tney nre beantiful.” And he was
tob nbliged to wrire' them--they are &-gift.’

Mary Cadogan’s ‘head, although she had
moro ioetruction than mosb of she other in-
babitants of Barrettstown, was u:fonug as thav
of anybcdy -else.  They were. all melancholy

‘Then why does he

and deproseed, like her they led ‘joyleas' and
uninformed ,l_ives. Their igaorande was soma-

s - B N P N
‘were silent and.thoughtfol. A fly now Mdl’

£pect ‘was somewhat bétter. Sbe read Carlyle,

atudent . of Qoeen’s- Collegs; whether -she
underatood them or mot is matter -of conjec-
turs ; but she was proud of her singularity in
reading . such - books.. Ske was good and
religious, but she believed rather in evil than
in good. Mosb people were bad accorcing to
her, With regard to her employees and the
poor people about, she believed them sll
to be dishonest, mod expected nothing elce
fiom them. The greast thing was to keep
templation out of their way. She locked vp
everything, and if by chance she omitted thix
precantion, took any deficit as s matter of
course, *They are all rogues, poor things ; the
only thing i to treat them assuch.’ Une ard
all suffered from the same complaint—not one
tived his or her life really, or saw ib as it was
nctually. Ail their heads were in the clouds.
They gorged their imagination with poeiry,
with legends —they saw nothiog as it waa, but
slways throughsome iridescent-tinted m diam.
So long as vbey were younog, poetry sufficed
them, or, as in many cases, the writing
of poetry; after five osad twenty or
thirty—and previons to this age many
entered convents and  monasteries—whiskey
supplied its place. Nevertheles there wive
some practical-minded people in Barrett:town
—Peter Quin was one, Molly Devoy another;
there had been otbers, but they had mostly
emigrated : the beggara wera all posta or
philosophors, gansrally both. Their waking
momsuts, when not tormented by hunger, were
spent in heaven. Every ome lived in a dresm,
whether of the nexs world or of a revolution.
Sometimes they knew it, for most had stheir
moments vf nwakeniog, but they were only
moments ; they found themselves in euch a
winority and in such chilly solitude that they
speedily relurned to the conventional order
of things, Effort was bootless, useless; sub-
mission to everything, to everybody, was the
only pafe courss. Fataliem, in a word, ex-
pressed their aptitude to life.

Some oue who had travelled into this strange
ioner wurld of rural Ireland declared that in
their religion God sud the devil were converti-
ble terms, He wsag nearer the truth than he
kuew,

*Is np$ the beauty of the world a gift ¥ nsked
Mies Mauleverer. She was poling the boat
shrough & great bed of bulcushes now, The sharp
yrow clove ita way throogh the close growth of
flexile ytsme, each bent gracefully before them,
aod a sirange weird sound fitled the air as
they rose acd closed up their rapks again ba
hind she buat. They counld see nothing but the
oy overhesd, and the prozeasion of a multitude
of slitn green wands ristog in dua order in the:r
wake,

*A pifg !’ echoed Mary Cadrgan, with a bitter
intensity of tone.  *I¢ would not be a wurld o
me withons beausy., VWhaslees could He do for
us? Look at ]l the other things that God bae
mado that are curees to us and nothing else,
This is tha only thiog that is nos harmful.’

Buat her bitter desponding voice fell on the
empty air. It was aunother, and a differen:
vo:ce that filled Murion’s ears. She could hear
its well kpown sures above the plash of the
ripples, above the cries of the wild birds. 1t
was eob ths d-zzling sheen of the sun upon the
water that eeemed for am inmstant wo blind
ter, that made her let go her ocar and
press both hands over her eyes. It was that for
one instaat Chicbel:’s face rose befory her, un-
bidden, unscught; that for onca the saw him as
hi3 real self. For by dint of tryiog io build up
o picture of his image iu her own mind, she
had confused and almost destroyed ber memory
of him, so much so that Bometimes ahe felt her-
self in doubt that she could rec guiz2 him if she
were to meet “.im. No wonder that Mary
Cadogan’s plaint went usheard ; she was in an-
otber worla far removed from all so:did earthly
cares Her frce seemed tramefigured as though
an inward light shone throuwh it, her eyea gave
back the brightcess they received, and a gold
hazs sesmed to be reftzcted from her jet biack
bair, :

The bost ab last left the reeds, which rose up
behiad iv, and closed their green ranke again
just as though a gate had shut agamat them,
They were ont in the open water now, gliding
slowly in a buranished glittering sheed of eilver.
‘This is deep,’ snid Marion, atartled ; ‘I
must scull. Change places with me, but be
very careful.’ .

Mary Oadogan, pow silent and more de-
pressed than ever, obeyed her, and they were
soon gliding in the current, which became =
little awifter now. Ere lung the sound of water
breaking over atones made itself heard. Marion
turced her bont ab once, snd retraced their way
towards the landing-place.

Miss Mauleverer,’ ssid Mary Cadogan timid-
1y, ‘I ask your pardon for what I have said.
know it was wrovg, but indeed I feel bitter
sometimes. It is a sin to 8ay God created such
a thiog as a curse,

*Well,’ observed Ma:ion, ‘aa for what you
say about curses, you know that Father Conroy
ia never cired of saying that it is the women wha
#poil this world, Mary Cadogan., Perhaps, after
nll, it is ths women wbo spuil the men, It ig
the women who bring them up, you koow.’
‘God knows ! I caunot tell—I caunct under-
ptand ic. 'There is Jim—we did all we could—
he might b2 an oriny surgeon now, or in any
pusition he liked, but he had no taste for getting
vn in tha world ; and, as for drinking, he is no
worse than the Capef men, or Liuke Ahearue, or
the Kellys, or sny other of the young men.’

‘T know uione of them, Plesse do not upenk
of them,’ aaid Marion with a shiver. The bit-
terness of swe girl’s voice and look recalled to
her the visit she had paid to Mary Ahearne at
Lambett’s Castle, Luke’s bahavior, and Honor
Quin’s conversation on the way home, Honor
Quin took much the eame view of the voung
men of the district, unly in a differens stand-
poind, Marion did not care, peravnally, though
1t was unpleasaus to hear of such a wretched
state of chings She did feel, bowever, some
curiceity ns to these beings, and contrasted
them in her own mind with an ideal which ot
late had occupied it only too fully,

Mnry Cadogan heaved o deep sigh,

* It is wall for vou, Miss Mauleverer,” she
gaid. ¢ You have a nice life. Noona interferes
with you, and you can do what you like, It is
diffsrent with ue, Honor Quin, tco-—shs can
live how she likes. Look ab Mary Ahearne—
only for God hieeli and Fatber Couray she
would hava beeu forced to marry Harry Cupel,
and she baved hiin. I don’s think sho waas so
fond of convent at all, but it was the only way
she could escape marrying; sud then Mar-
gareh, her sister, she bag fo tnke him instead.
It is the same with us all, poor or not. We
once had g servant, & very prebty’ uwice young
girl, only eeventeen. Dear! I never was so0
sorry for any one, One evemng we were kept
waiting for tes, and ab last after calling and
callicg I wend ouy bockwards to the kitchen,
snd there this girl, Peggy Curtin, with her
apron over her head, crytug and leaniog up
against the wall. Her movher was there—had
come down for her, if you please, to go
off that minute to be married to an old
fellow who had a gcod farm somewhere away
out- beyond Castle Island. She had never
besrd his name even ; but faith he had seen
her at masa, and just sent a meseags to her
father. It was a good match and they lost no
time in t.king up hia offer. 'Well, Peggy she
cried and went on her kness, and my mother
did all sho could wish old Mtrs. Curtin, 9 no
purpose. No, she said tbe men were waiting
abnve in the church, and the priest, and o they
pulled poor little Peggy off from us, and she
was married the ssme eveniog aud taken off
home to tne old man. I never was o dis
guated with anythiog at all as thab. Now I am
not surprised ab, ’anythibg” Shortly it will be
the ssme thiog with myself.

<{What I’ exclaimed MMisgs Mauleverer. She
had just lifted the oar out of the waterand.fe-
mained with it poised in Ler hand, ,
- Yes; my mother is never done at me, She
fells me thot she would rather see me dead than
to'bave me an old maid. SoI must take Bome
one, - .
" “Pyke zome ons V' , N

‘Yen ; L get meszages every Shrove this lon
time back. I don'b vare to marry a farmer, or %
could have murrlqd—well, a good tén or twelve
times, aod that is not boasting. You mse,'—
Mary Oadogan’ added this hastily aud asifin
respones to an expression of candid surprise in

‘s.lence; Marion followed spathetically. Both.
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thing&ma.i;"‘v,éllo;n. Mai"y"r'.;Oldog:n in.this ie-‘

her:; brdbber oprocured ' her the books frem's’

‘Miss Manlaverer’s face—" D give me teve
h‘.‘,n]:f-» ('Pgnn‘,is.! a0 ‘Thé CAR give me geven
... Af.you don’t want to marry, it vou think »
q;'pf men, why do you 1 why ieed 30'3 !ﬂ]mk »
) Sheuaei_lnpqn_u,"aighcd Moary Ozdogan®
aud, you &te, Jim has gons #geinst her, and
Roberd and Gerald—they are dead—did b
same, aud my father to0. So now L musy please
her anyhow ; but it won's be pleasing g myself.’
- Miss Mauleverer turned right round and
logked atthe glr], an if 1o ree 1f she could be in
h-r right min . Mary Cadogan’s face gave no
sigo of her being distraught ; it expresag o
usual, hopeless resiguntion, bevining c;nl

rather more overcast and sad thap ummly
Marion: felt profoundly upcomfortnble and'
digueted, She had ~dropped from her
hix ber to an ander world too suddenly, and the
saneation wab repugnmut to her. Had Mar

Oadogan complained or expressed o wish for
sympathy it would bave been different, But
she did. notb ; she simply recited her story in g
magter-of-fact- uncomplaining way, She pro-
batly would have been astonished, if not indeed
offended, if she were told that ehe nesded pity
Ste expected nothing from anybody. ~ She
firmuly believed thab what she eaid wes trug—.
not merely of Barrettstown, but of the world
dbe wsos a kind-hearted, unselfieh girl piou;
and induostrious, truthful sng hon:aub 1]
for that mabier wers moet, almosy all, of the
other women, but their influence, like here was
absolately pegative—n:r does 1t take x’nuch
chioking to see wherefors; there wai mare
sgnqdness in the prorest, the most helpless
Fenian, there was more to be lioped for from
bitn; than from wholo comuunities of such ag
M'i'? dres the boat

16y drew the boat upinto its place now ;

Marion, who felt chilled and sndgened by ;vl;lt:g
she bad heard, lefs her companions and took®her
way bome by another road, .

CHAPTER XXXV,

June came and went in a yellow blaze of f
blossoms, and July followed—a hot and thi‘:::ye
July, marked by sultry heat and fisrce thunder.
storms followed by drenching rain, which the
parched fields sucked up engerly, This swelled
aat the turnips, if it laid the cats, and weighted
the maogolds, 1f it rotted the hay of the always
behindhand furmer.  So far well, or fairly wall,
bat after the rain was absorbed by the ground
aod given back ot the sun’s mandate, the critical
time of the year was yet to come, the daya of
terror to the country people, days at cnee hop
and chilly, when you never saw the sun, mor
fels » drop of wholesome cleansing rain, wheg
the air wag hard to breathe as though it wers
gcavce, when you could not see about ten rods
«ff, and all the earth and its growsh smejjeq
atrcng and rank, The old people shook their
neats and talked of the cholera time twenty
years back, Something was abroad, was in the
air, and once the mists cleared off they all knew
tt. Any one who had a nuse could tell is,

The Disease ! 1

Evory potato field satd the same in language
thac thers was nomistaking,  Thres het foggy
G.ys bad sufticed to do it. The bread ridges and
furiows of thy stroug farmers, the lazy beds and
drills of the cotters, all told the same story,
'I'be mists and the thunderstcrms had done their
work ; the blight had falien on the potatoes.
A blackened sported look abous the topmort
leaves came firat.  This, in spite of all, apread
quickly to the stalks, and then, day by day
jucreasing in intensity, te unmistakable cdour
impregnsted the air. Tney could do nothing
buo calenlate how many huundred might e:cape
ou’ of every ton the ficlds wers expected to bear,
The begrars lamented the londest of all; the
blighst weans Indian meal bsiore it was due—an
unapprecisted dainty. ILreryone was unhappy,
vveryone was discontented. The farmero' sons
astended midoight drill & little more assiduously,
and a great many overdue suvecriptions were
paid up. The fifteenth of Augusr, the red-letter
day for potato diggere, justified thuir worat anti-
cipations. Greas damuge bad been doune to t! s
putato crop, nor were other thinges much better,
"The barley was a failure, the oats were rusted,
the wheat smubted, and * the rising,’ the otten-
promieed ‘rising,’ seemed to be the cnly cure
for all these evila,

The nights wers growing dark again, and
meetings In the remote fastnesses of the bog, or
in quist fields on the hillsides, began to be held
with a fr.quency tha$ puzzled the authomtiea,
Toformera were busier and better paid than
ever ; everything worked well tegether fur the
proepects of lawyers, the camp followers, who
were €0 goon to reap & golden harvest. Tony
Devay’s potatoes were uttecly spuilt, and no
wonder ; they bad been planted by him for nine
yeacs in successior in the same patch of ground,
and by hi+ predeceesor in 1he cabin, he who had
reclaimel the little patch from the bog, for
fifteen years, Every yesr they were more or
1ess dizeased, and as lie shwed the same potatoes
always, saviog the refuse for seed for the next
yaur, it wap bhardly to bes wondered an.  The
grouad was never rid of the nest,  Hs limived
himealf t0 o species of potato much cultivated in
tbe nwighbourbood, though admittedly bad.
Euch of 183 patruns, if a:ked why he continued
to nse it, would have given the samse reasom
that Tuny alleged, r.e. that everybody elseused
it. ‘Tony and the family were eating up the
sound portion of the crop as fast as they could.
‘The potato pota were all busy cooking the dis-
ensed potatoes for the pigs and poultry as
quickiy as possible before the tubersshould become
too bad, and from every cabin door came that
smell which ceems to epitonsige ¢nd concentrate
in itself all bad amelle—the pigs’ p «t boiling bad
potatoes among its other ingredients.

Tony Devoy drilled steadfastly, in fact to
such pgood purpose that a constabulary man,
who waelked with bim slong the road one sven-
ing, obaerved thut Tooy tell into step with him
wiost antomatically, and drew up a repurd
parrating that circumstunce, Others were as
ditigent aa he. Godfrey Mauleverer missed not
asingle meeting. The loss of his papereand
memoranda only atimu'ated him tu  greater
vigour of sction. Hedefied every one, and lock-
ed upon O'Malley’s flight as a perronal com-
glaint, s undertook nus only the greater patt
of the labour of organising the rebellion in
B rrettutown an:d ita vincity, bud paid vieits to
fur remote porvions of the country, collected
subscriptions, asrauged for diseributions of arms,
dovined hidiog-places and dieguises for them,
and threw all his energies and 1ateliigence into
the cungenial occupstion. He looked the con-
spirator to perfection when mounted on tome
farmer's horse—hsvery beast in tie country was
at hte Qisposal. Any traveller meeting Godfrey
on scrue mountain path eor lomely road might
bave fuucied himeelf for the moment in_the
wilds of C.rsica or Cslabria. There was pothing
ravive in the beautiful swarthy face with dark
melancholy eyes that lnoked from below the
broad-brimmed bat, or the slender shapely figu:e
of the boy., It was not often that this epec-
tacle greeted the eyea of passers-by, for these
sxpeditions were mosb frequently made ab night,
Godfrey was rarely seen by the family at Hir
House. His habits were, of late, completely
pooturnal. Eisty Macan, who chose like his
grand-aunt to humour and pet him, left food
gomewhers within rteach, Rody, as of old,
ministered to hie wants. Whenever an expedi-
tion was planned Rody fetched a boree, whether
from Oapel’s, or Ahearne’s, or Koelley’s, or any

concealed the animal in the mill cuthouses until
the rendezvous had been appointed and the
bour nawmed by bis young maater, Then God-
frey would disppear perhaps for twenty-four
hoars or lopger, Marion and Gertrude alone
knowing of his absence. Miss D’Aroy would
ask for Godfrey, send Xitty or Gertrude in
quest of him, and_then forget all sbout their
wnission and the objecy of it, Absorbed and
unbappy as Marion wag, she knew what waa go
ing ox. = Kitty Macan’s mysterious allusiona did
not escape her. Shs could nob nxdersiand what
the old woman meanb, with her tallk sbout
Barrettstown COastle and’ fature grandeur and
she Fenians vl mixed upltegether, Sha knew

‘of Godfrey’s nooturual excursions, and lived in

continual fear of bis safety. Thers came a duy
at lasb.when reports of an imminent vising
hsving reached her ears, she wns #o filled with
terror ehe conld eniure . no more, and she ran off

"to Ohapel: House to ¥Father Faul, to conslt with

him how Godfrey could. te keps from' rushing

1210 dapger. T, o
Father Paul was in o very pertmbed and

bewildered, state of mind, He waa- sitting now

10 one of his’unccmfortable horsehair-govereq
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other eympathiser who chose to lend owe, and

cLairs, resting himeelf after a promenadeupang




