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CFARTHSTONE.

whole story about Frank and Pan just ns I'vo
told it to you, e laughed beartlly when 1
gpnko of Fan's being disgulsed us o boy, and
euld:

“That’s eapital; I could not have had it any
belter {£1 o ot up the thiing myself”

e kKept asking me guestions, nnd seetnel to
take the greatest Interest In overythimz.  He
wius §0 pleasiant and agrecnbie, {n his light plen-
el munuaer, that he qulte drave away the it
of the Llurs [ was sullioring from, and 1 was
really sorey when hie rose to o, 110 sabl he
expecied a letter from Frank from New York,
enclosing one tome, ns Frank had said he would
wilte that way—I dild pot remember Frank
having takl ma so, but perhaps by dld-=and he
wonld bring it to me.

The house wis 0 miserable that day that 1
felt qulte feverish by evening, and determined
10 go dawn in the slelgh whilceh always went at
five o’clock tor papa.

Just av we were dreiving down 8t James
8treet, | heard n newshoy call out » 1ere yernn
Feening Romashetly six o'cloek elltlone Full ne-
coint of the "orentent !

Sl that horrid wan with the hinek book lid
found out something nbout 3, after all, )
bought o pacwer, arned, 18 e sleleh had stopped
neara Hehial window, 1 just Inoked ot the pageer
for o minute, Jinlee iy astonishmoent, if you
enn, when I read the fullowlng in greal big lete

ters:
MODERN ROMANCE.

A CHAPTER FROM MONTREAL
LIFE.

A YOUNG LADY ELOPES WITE EIR

FATHAER'S CLERK,

QUELER I30Y.

A

Our Reporter Interviews the Young
Lady's Sister,

The Whole Story of the Affair—The Begin-
ning of ths Romance—~Stolen Inter-
views—The Plan of Escape—Full and
Interesting Particulars,

There was just one llne in It that got
me andgr s oar Beparter Inferviews the
younyg udy'’s sister The wreteh hind only seen
me through the window, and he ealled that oan
interview ! 1t madde me o angry that 1 told
Juln o drive me to the oflice of the paper,
as I was determined to gee the edltor and el
him what & story-teller hils reporter was,

There was an okl man in the oflfce when 1
got there, and he asked me to walk up-stajrs
aml I would thind one of the editors, 1 went up,
ad, opening the door marked v Editars and
Reporters,” foumd, nat the man with the blnek
bouk, but Mr. Murray, leaning bnek in n chalr
with hig feet on a desk, smoking a nnsty black
pipe and reading the Freaing Roomshell with
evident dellzht, 1 was o mach astonlshed 1
could not say & woni, but stood stupldly looking
at him, while he hastily tovk his feet down and
put away that nasty pipe, while he stummered
out something,~—I don't know what,

It all lushed upon me in o minute; ke was
thoe reporter, nut the mun with the black book.
}'m pure I ean't remember what 1 sald: I just
asked him If he hud written that report, and he
did not deny it, and then I gave him & plece of
my mind and told Wim pretty plrinly what 1
thought about hiz conduct. 1le trlrd Lo sny
romething, but 1 would not let him, and as snon
as I had sinlshed, I walked down stairs, leaving
him to be ashamed of himself if lie could, but 1
don’t suppose e knew how.

I found out afterwards that he wasn't a friend
of Frank's at ali, but just n chanece aecqunint-
ance, and that it wns quite aceidental hls belng
with Fmnk the fimst time he met Fanand I ; the
second time Frank hnd brought him just Le-
eause “ Lwo was company, butthree was none,”
Frank sald. l1lle had mnever pot n letter
or telegram from Frank at aoll, and heard
of tho eclopement by chance. MHe then
sent the man with the black book, but us
ho found out nothing he canme himself, and ax I
did not for a moment suspeet him, 1 (ohl him
everything; and =0 he wrote & “stunnjng” re-
port, a4 he ealled it,

Papn was furious, and deelared Frank had
ziven all the facts to the reporter himself und
ho was so bitter nbout Frank that 1 was foremd
1o tell him the truth and take the blame ot ponor
¥rank's shoulders. He was angry with me nt
1irst, but soon gol over §t, and persisted In blam-
ing Frank for introducing almost a tolal stranger
10 us,

Papa wag right aboul Frank; he hehaved
shamefully when he found papa would nnt re-
cogniso hlm as his son-in-law, and that he would
got none of the tortune which Fan would have
ot had she married some one whom papn liked.
He took to drinking and gambling in New York,
neglected poor Fan shamefully, and almost broke
her heart. At last he was detected In some
awindling operation and was obliged to run away,
leaving Fan destitute. Yonr thing, she never
recovered tho blow that was to her, for she <till
loved him; papa went to New Yark when he
haard Frank had run away, and broucsht Fan
hack to Montreal agnin; but she had lost a1l her
spirits, wnd sunk, sunk, sunk until the uex:
Spring when wo Iald her In Mount Royul t*ene.
tory. Then Mr, Murrayscrote another vreport ahont
that; but this tima he wrote it, Oh! 8o nicely,
80 feellngly and touchingly, ha spoke sa kindly
and nleely of Fan, and drew such a pretiy ple-
ture of her betrayal and abandominent, thar i
made me cry; and he wrote some v ton
that were perfectly elegant, and he spoke sa
harshly of Frank that It pleased aven papa, sud
he went to Mr. Murray?’s office and thankesd him,
After that papa got to know him and took o
great fancy 1o him, saying he was the srtest
aditor in Montreal; and one day papa hrought
him homo to dinner. I hnd a great mimd, ot
first, not to apeak to him; but, after all, h was
not to blame, he had only done what i was his
duty to do, and =0 1 forgave him.

Thornton—Mr. Murray, I mean—comes tosee
us very often now, and—and-—I might s well
tell you that 1t ia not at all improbable that
something might take place next spring—not an
elopement—whieh will appear in the papersun-
der the hoading « Married ;” but will not be re-
ported as a great sensation.

Burosmr_or Porassion.~—~The increneing use of
bromide of potasglum, another of chemistry’s contri-
butions, would have been imposrible, were it not for
the extraordinnry dircovery of an spparently eva-
{;omtc:l ¥en water hed in Gormany. The amount of|

ro:nide consumed in medioine is now enormons, and
wort of It i¢ derived from this source. The same
mines have also completely changed our sources of|
potash s they produce far_more than all tho other
raurees of Enginud nnd France pnt together, ani
bavu #o reduced tho priee that carbonate of potash
4 now largely maste in this country at a price which
competes most favorably with American pearlash,
angl will ultimatesy drive it out of the market. Iro-
mide of pot-ssitum ix nn instance of a substance long
urad In medicine hefure itr valuable proportieswere

FOR THE FARMERS—THE 0LD \\'AY%
AND TILE NEW.

I've just come in from the meadow, wife, where the

s Ll snd ereen:

af npon sy cane (o xee John'd new mn-

10}

vold eyes suap again, to see that mower

MO,

And o acoved o osieh for the sexthe 1 swung some
tweutly years ugo,

Many and many’s the duy I've mowed. ‘neath the
s ol th wrehing vun,

elit my poor old lnck would break ere my

tu- & gor the duy wis done s

I often ihink of thee days of toil, in the ficlds all
vver the I a,

Till I rewd the sweat on my wrinkled bLrow, and the
old paniieue in oy ann,

1t was tiresome work. and slow wark too, a swinging
the ofd sestine tien,

Ualihe the mower that went through tho grass like

Prsath throngh the ranks= of ten

1 bl my eyes grew tired, nmnzed

ul power, .

h e day to du is dene in one

1 not seen the hall;--when he put

[
it e amd rake it too, aud drop it in
e et
' r would cume along, sl set to

rn N
I il thresl ity sl bag it ap, and send it
intu the barne

Jobn lunghed when e said ity and, turuing away, 1
st to the hored men.

I've seen o mnel on my pilgrimage through my three
seare 1es sl ten,

That it wouldn't sevprise me the least to see a rail-
vl in the air,

e a Yankee in o fiying ship a-going most anywhere,

Fo think that 1 -honld ever live to 2ee work done in
this wondertnl wayl

OId touls are of littde service now, and fanming is al-
tost pliy s

The wamen

o gt their sewing machines, their
ery xuch thing, -

3 spiret half the time, or =it in the
aind shng.

And now the
parleur

“Twasn't you th:
. Jeng e
Yau rus ul|.

t had it go casy, wife, in the duys so

rly ? und sat up lute, a toiling for you

Fhere v w2 tonilk. there was butter to make,
aml s v 0 day did youn stan .

A washing my toil-stained armentg then, and wring-
ingthem out by hand,

Al! wife, our children will never sce the hard work
we have sven,

For the heaviest labor on all the farm i now done

.. with a machine:

Nu longer the noise of the seythe 1 hear; Lut the
wmower ] hear it atar, .

A ratting nlone through the tall siout grass with the
nvize of & riilway ear,

There's a ditference too In the work I did and the

wurk my boyz now do,— .

The old way of nowingthe grasscompared with mow-
ing it in the new; .

Iut somehow | think there was happiness then erowd-

- ed into those toiling days,

I'hat the tast young of the present will not seo till

they mend their ways.

Well{ the old tools now are shoved away; they stand
.. gntherirg rast,

Like many anold man I have scon put aside with

only n erust:

When the eyez grow ditm and tho step is weak, when
the sirength goes out of the nrm, .

The best thing a poor old man con dv s to hold the
deed of the farm.

‘Lhere is ono old way that they can't improve, though

often it has buen tried
3y men whe have studod day and night, and worricd

till they haye died

1t has xhone nndimmacd through the rolling years, like
wold refined from {tsdross,

[t's the way that leads to the kingdowm of llcaven,—
tho sitnple way of the Cross.

—Cor. to Rochester Democrat,

TIHE ROSE AND THE SHAMROCK,
A DOMESTIO STORY.

Y THE AUTIIOR OF **THE FLOWERS OF GLENAVON.”

CHAI'TER VII. (Cunlinued,)

¢ Now where will I have scen lier? *Deed,
then—jt's may he my own fancy, though-~that
picture might have beon tuken for Mrs, General
Hpps, only her hair was red; but I don't know
whother it isn’t mnore like Miss 'Stasia Jones,
the docthor's dauglhiter, that ran away wid her
fniher's groom, an'she thirty all but a week,
ant old zh, in all I y 1o have known
butter®

Frank heard her, with growing irritntion,

# But these are the features of a lovely Irish
girl who cannot he aut of hier tecons. Look again,
Mrs. Brean, and tell me 1f you ecan mistake that
youthful fnee for a Mrs. General Jipps, or the
other middie-nged womnan you mentioned.?! And
IFrank geew quite Irite at the suggestion that
s divinity might be a commonplace Mlss
Jones, with a penchant for her fatlier's servant.

«'Deed, then, Mlsther Fmuk,' Allle retorted,
+ 1 did not call myself middle-aged at thirty—
no, nor nt forty ncither; and the lndy shose
lonks you're so taken wid may have been paint-
ed years ago, and be the fat, blowsy mother of
haif-p-dozen children by this timo.””

Agugravating supposition!  The young man
bit his lips, and kept back an angry rctort.

o May I make hould to nsk to whom the pic.
ture belongs?” Mrs. Brean inquired, presently.

« To Slr Charles Tresilinn,” was theeurt reply.

« 1h! then the Lord help her, whoever she be
~—for them Tresllinns is a bad lot, to Ry the best
of them, Al now, Misther Frank, while the
tay's drawing on the hob, wlll ye be after telling
me what's made ye look so white and thin 27

‘There was snich respeetful commiseration
hoth {n the air and accents of tho old woman,
that Frank’s ill-temper evapornted.

« ] have been i), Mrs. Brean, that'sall, T
meant to have been known as a rising man be-
fure now, but my will has heen overruled by the
weakness of my body., It makes one peevish
and rebellious to he obliwed to be fdle, whilst
others, whose needs are not #0 great as mine,
nre hale and at work."”

Mrs. Brean wisely forbore to continue a suh.
lect that evidently fretted the energetic youth
past endurance.

« Deed, then, without presuming to find fuult
wid the masther's will, I'd have been betther
plensed if he had not made it.  Yo'll hove tolet
Allle nurse ye strong again before yo get med-
dling with them wishy-washy paints and plat-
tors. The very fRmell of em's enough for me.
Couldn't they put some sort of a scent into them
that would be a bit wholesomer? Aund now,
Misther ¥Frank, will yo tell me what's the throu.
Lle that's hanging over Miss Rosio? It's a bould
question to put, but ye'll forgive me for it; for I
knew and loved your parents beforo yo!”

« I hope,” rald Frank, his voico botraying hils
unensiness,—4 I hope that 1t is nnthing more
than the fatigne of u walk in the hot sun. If
she 18 not better to-morrow, you must try your
skill upon her, Mrs. Brean.” .

« Sure, £ir, 1'll do 1ay best. but If 18 heart
sickness that ails her, I'm thinking my docthor-
ing will be but little use.”

Frank made noanswer; but the significance
wlith which she spoke had Increased the anxious

divcuvered.—L. ¢, €. Stawo

feeling Rosamond's wild speeches and strange

demennn ¢ had already given him.  lie went o
hix sister's door, mind tapped for adiission. e
would rest no longer without seeking her confi-
lence. Nosamond answeral the summots ime.
medintely,  Ioer oyes wers swollen with weep-
Ingg, but she had regained her composure, and
there was nothing but o sorrowful Inllection in
her voiee (o hetray that she was st unhappy,

s You ure coneenling something from me,”
I'rank oexeldmeed, s hie drew ber towar.ls him,
—ssome (usult you have reecived from thls
rand aronet,”

Sha  stopped
Charles Tresilian's
could bear,

“ [ told you he

him. The mention of Sir
unane was more than she

fure that I had nnt spoken with
hhn toslay—that he never sablil a wont to me of
whileh J couldJustly complain,  But a ennversn-
tlon 1 overhicand at Monsieur Galil's has con-
vineed me thet you were right in your opinion
of . And now, denr Frank, if you love me,
let there he no ferther Intereourse with hilm,
e ther directly or Indirectiy,”

« Al the pieture he has asked me fopaint2”

G [lere is the sketeh; 1dld not leave §ite I
he Lnguires far {1, you ¢t politely say that oiher
enurements compel you to dueline the com-
niission,”
Aud fn the meanthine we starve,  Are not
you carrying your ahhoreenee of his cotnduaet too
fur, Rosamond, or must I =il believe that you
hlde something from me”

130t she coubl not be prevalledl upon to say
maowre, In the mildst of her righteous inidlgnn-
t-on at the trenchery of Sie Charles, she felt that
she could not endure to hear his condnet con-
doanned by another, With that womanly ten-
d ress which Is 50 often employed to shelter
Ui anost unworthy, Tosumomd  guapded  her
< U evett from her deareat relutive and truest
£ohend,

CHAPRER VI
ALLIE PROVES HERSELF A TREASURE.

WiEN the brother and slster woent downestalrs,
Mrs, Brean had finished ber preparations for
~uch i meat as had never appesral on their
table before.  Mans, egus, deljente rolls, parl of
a chicken, and Freneh chocolate for Frank,
woere luxuries which they regarded with dismay.

s Donr Mrex, Brean,” sild Rosmmond, gently,
“+ vutt have forgotten that we are cntirely de-
pendent on my hrother’s exertlons; munl that
whille e is unable to work we are oblload to
deny ourselves  everytitlug but the simplest
tainl,”

Allle nodded, and pushed the arm.chatr tu-
witrds the Invalid,

@ Tis rleht ye are, miss, dear, not togive him
nnything else; them made dishes, and such
Like, may sult the stomacehs of the furrtners,
but they're not it for dacent people thal Knows
what's wha”

« But gur idens of what eonstitntes frugal fare
are very different to yours,” answered Rosa-
mond, with a wistful look at ber brother, whe,
from the moment he discovered that she was
parting with her ormunents and dresses, had
posltively forbidden her to purchase any more
deligneies for him.

6 Sure, Miss Rosle, we'll think alike on muaost,
things, never doubt it,” was the ehecerful reply,
sshut. ¥e mast let mo have my own way in pro-
viding for the larder, I can make money go
further than maost people, and ‘twould be but
false economy lo be hoarding it in an onld
stoeking, when I eould be lnying it ont toad.
vantage in curing the youny masther here.””

4 Then you have been paying tor these things
yourself!” exelnimoed Frank, tho colour surging
Into il thin fuee, and hiy proud lp guivering
with a'blending of gratitude and mortifeatlon,

Allts pew herself up and tossed her head.

“ What else would 1 do, slr?  SBure, these
Engllsh tradespeople are strangers to me; and
ye would not have me demenn myself by nsking
them to trust me till the masther takes the
payment for the lligant pletures he's golng to
painti”

« But you are mistnken. I have only one
commission in hand; and if 1 refuse that, it
may be months betore 1 nm able to return to
you thie sum you have beeu expending!”

« I'm not a money-.lender nora nigger«driver,
Misther Frank, that »ou need spuke as i€ 1
should ever soil my month wid such words as
sPay me what you nwe wmr!'  'Tis o mighty
fuss ye're making over nothing but a bit loan,
that yo ean give me interest for if it pleases ye.
For the love of gominess, muke him sit down,
Miss Rosie, an' don't lel me beantiful cooking
be thrown nway entirnly.”

Frank sented himselfr; but it was only that he
might cover his face with his hand,  PPeor fel-
low ! he had never feit his poverty go keenly as
ut this moment. and yct he was deeply sensible
of Ailie’s gomdness.

Rosamond knelt down beside him, and put
lier arms round his neek; but her own heart
was ton full for speceh, and Mrs, Brean begnn to
lonk troubled, though she remonstrated vehe-
mently.

s Miss Rosle, If you are your mother’s own
daughter yo'll get up and pour out the tay, for
s sinking 1 am for a cup, that haven't had bit
nor drop since the morning.  And if 1t hurts
Misther Frank to be under an obligation to the
trusted servant of his father's friend, I ean go
away again; 'l they and ind a ~heltpr for my
olil hones in somu dirty lodging-house, where I')
be robbed and inaltrested into my grave,”

Frank was constrained to smlle at the threat.

# 1 bex you'll not punish me hy meditating
anything so drendful; bub stay with us as long
as you feel inelinad,  Oaly, for my honour's
sake, we must not perinit You to play the honse-
Keapwer nl your own expense.”

Mers, Brean dropped him a curtesy,

« It's proud 1 am of the Invitation, sir, and (s
selaud 'L b to oot it o now you'll just ate
rour supper, and leave the domestie arrannhge-
ments to me amt M Rosied and it there’s any
diffierence that vexes yo, why, we'll oatset 1t this
wuy—you shiell make amaodel of me, I'%d make
n beantiful hiaskot-woman ara Freneh (Ishwife,”

In the end, Mrs. Brean’s welleenoked repast
was diseussed by Frank with tho keen enjoy-
ment of n hungry convuleseent, and he wasable
ta enjey hier amusing descerintions of the Seancs
xhie had witnessed while sharing the wandering
life of her eccentric master. TRosnmond satb by,
wilhh lier bend hent over smne work, forelng
hierself to reply cheerfully when ullressed, but
alwnys sinking ngnin inlo a sorrowful reverie,
Mrs, lirean fullowed her to lhier chamber when
xhe retired, and insistead on bheing permitted to
brush out her abundant tresses,  Longing to bo
onee more alone, Rosamond wonld have dis-
missedl her as soon as thils was done, but still
she lingered,

Wi ye 1et old Allle come biack to kiss and
bless ye, Miss Rosic, when yo've laln down in
your bed ? Yo'vo no mother to ilo it, or put up
a prayer for your safe-keeping, my poor child {?

Rosamond hield out her arms to tho speaker,
who drew lier fair head on to her basom, Long,
shivering sizhs burst from the young girl's ach-
Ing heart, but her cyes wore tearless, her lips
wora mute; nnd Allle held her in ler iendor
cmbrace, sllently stroking back the halr from
her throbbing temples, Lill she grew ealm, and
paxsively permitted the old woman Lo undress
her,

Then Aille bent over her pillow, and whis-
pered, ¢ Look upward and forward, Miss Rosle,
If the sky be very dark, still look up Lili ye soo

whetre there's n rift in the clowu:ls thnt shows the
blue beyoud.  1'ven faney that your mother, in
the blucikest hour of her life, when rebel Sepoys
were closing round her and the dying Captain,
lsoke 1 beyond thelr threatenlng fices, and saw
joy and peace awalting her in the bright land
n.ove!”

in the nimst bitterness of her trinl, Rosamond
thought that such a death was preferable to the
lonely lfe which hers must henceforth to bes
but still old Allle’'s words and sympathy  had
contforted her, and shae felt asleep in the midst
of brave yeselves to doevate herself to ¥ronk
‘l_uorc aflectionutely than she had ever done be-
ore.

8ir Charles Teesllinn, finding that Rosamond
enme to Galll's no more, coneluded that her
brother was worse, and wilted for awhile with
tolerable paticnee; then commissioned the pic-
ture-dealer ta leurn from him whether thls was
the ease,

Monsieur Galll questioned a painter named
Monson, with whom Frank was on in‘hmate

terms, il was able to assure Sir Cha dhat
the young man was raphdly recovering, . the

same time ho returnad to him the minudture,
whieh henl baen eleverly restored to all fts pris-
tine freshiness.

The Buvanet, with one carcless glance at it,
drappead the ense Into hls pocket.  1le did not
el 1L with the reverent hands of Frank Dal-
ton, who parted with it reluctintly, and had even
stulensome hours from his needful rest to make
w copy of i1, which he had in the sceret drawer
of his desk.

Little dreaming that Rosamond led heen an
auditor of his conversation with Major Colbye,
the enumoured Baronet hauntaed the nelshbour-
hood of her home; but Alile Brean exceeuued the
necessary  oreatds, and he never caught o
KUmpse of the beauth:ut face he yearned to be-
hold.

Folled (n this, he wrote to her, and  bis letter
remaining unanswered, wrote agafn,  This sec-
ond time, both his epistles eame back In one
cnvelope.  The Daltons had quitted the coltage
st Hollowsay, and left no addeess by whieh he
could trace them to their new home,

CHAI'I'ER IX,
THE LADY OF THE SHAMROCK,

CARE Yo very busy Misther Frank 2 asked
Allle Brean, one day, putting her head into his
studio, where he was trying to finish a couple
of drawings Lto ofler for sale. . The doctor's bill
and the rent il swallowed up g0 large a por-
tion o1 the cheque ho had recelved for his first
pleture, that matters would have been at a low
abb It tor Mrs. Brean, who sl persisted in
Keeplng house after her own liberal fashion,

He lnid down his penells, ¢ What can 1 do
for you, Allje 2

o Deed, gir, I wouldn’t come troubling ¥,
but Miss Rosie™s lying down with one of thens
contrary hendiiehos; and it's on my mind that
I've been negleeting some of the masther's last
wishes,  He wias o good man,  Misther Frank,
though ye may not think 1.”

“ I have never doubted it, Aillle, T don't for-
wet that Rosanmond aml [ owed to him our cdu-

ention and many other favours,” snid the yonns

maun, rather fmpatiently.,

& True for you, &ir; and if you had heen with

Iim when hedied, he might have glven oot
reaspus for luving his money away from you.”

u]l have not complained of his will,” xuid
*rank, with some stillness, “What Is H yon
want me to do for you?” he asked agnlu,

Mrs. Brean praduced some paners,

¢ It's Jusl to louvk over these, and tell me what
they are about, IVs a fine thing to be able o
rend and write all sorts of hands. May he 'd
have made an illigant sehelar myself, only |
never got beyond pot-hooks and hungers,”

As she laid the papers on the table, sheentaer-
ed Into some further explanation,

# Ye see, slr, though the masther was very
precise ahout paylng everybody, there wore
times when we left & place in sneb haste, that |
fargot some 1ttle bill or other But twasn’t nften
that hie disremembered anything; and when he
was first taken i1, he sald, @ You'll not forgat
to look in my writing ense, Aille, and attend to
the two or three things 1've left in it Sure, 1
nught to have done it sooner, but it's crazed I've
been wild the trouble of losing bim, and the slek-
ness I've had upon me sinee.”

Frank Legan to unfold thoe papers, and read
them aloud.

« ‘Tirls Is from the Seeretary of the In.
stitution, reminding Mr. Robinson that his sub.
seription s dua.”

Allic sighed. ¢ I'm thinking they've had the
1ast gulnea they'll ever gel from the goad heart
that never refused to helpthe poor——more's thie
pity.”

+ And this is an nccount for fish.”

The old housckeeper turned up her nose, scorn-
fully.

s Fish that was stale before we had 1t.  1said
I'd never pay forit, but I will; for there sha'n't
he n slight of & dozen of mullets thrown on the
muasther's memory. What next, sIr?”

But Frank dld notanswer.  With dilated eyes
he was mastering the eontents of a legal-looking
ducument, Aillle folded her arins in her apron,
and composedly walted till e hnd finlshed.

“ Where's Tlosamond?  Call Rosamond!?3
he eried, excltedly.  « IIow strange—how unex.
peeteid! It Is almost Incredible! My good
Allie, you rlo not know what you have bueen
hoarding here.” -

« May be T will when you've told me, sir.
1t anything out of the common 2"

s 1y 18 indeed!  Why, look you; it 1s a deed
nf n 2ift of a small estale, ealled Xilreeny, in
Galway.”

sAnd who may it be gifted to, Misthier
Frank ? The man whl the mullets ?*

“ Ty me, Allle—to me!  Listen to the word-
ingofit: ¢«J give tomy gulson, Frank Dalton,
snn of my dearest nnd esteemedd friend, all my
title and Interest In the house and land known
us Kilreeny,! Where Is Rosimond?  She must
kknow these god news."

s Bhe is enming,” snll Aille, gently detalning
him, ¢ X ean hear her foot on the stulrs, Ye're
not thinking too much of this, are ye, sir? I'm
feared, from what I've heard the master sny
about the place, that 'tisn't worth much more
than a few hunidreds a ycar.”

s I belleve you are righi,’” Frank cheerfully
replied, after & second perusal of the document.

« As owneor of Klirceny, I shall not bo able to
keep my earriage, nor have Rosnmond present.
ed at Court; but Mr, Robinson's thoughtful gift
secures me an independence, and if I want more,
why, I may carn iL.”

Raosamond had now jolned thein, and her list-
1cssness vanished as the delighted Frank ac-
qualnted her with his good fortune,

« A home in another enuniry! The very
thing, above all others, that I have wished
for!” sho exelaimed. ¢ Lt us go to Kilreeny at
onco! You will grow strong there, and I shall
lenrn to e happy.”

s I will Just pny Mr. Melllss a visit, and show
him this,” Frank replied; themn, if all 18 well,
we will do ag you propose.  Aflle, you must go
o Ireland with us. You have shared our pov.
orty : now you shall enjoy the comforts of our
improved circumstances.”

¢ 'Deed, sir, I'd like to live in the dear old
1and of my birth, If I'll not bo a burden to ye;
and I'm glad, from tho bottom of my heart, that
¥c'll not have 1o ruln your health any more wid

Is

them dirty paint-brushes,  May be yo'fl not
mind mo putilng them on the back of the lire
we-night; for they're terribly rubbishing things
to huve ubont a dacent hoise

s« If you vaiue my good will, don’t relitnle
suelr a ceruel destruciion,” ered tho luughing
Frank, e No, no, Allle; the sanvas amd eola
ours have stood me in gool stead, and 1 stick
to thom. 161 find mself rich enough to live
without work, why, I'tl stil] handle the brushes
for amusement.  And now for o walk to Mr.
Mollisx's oflice; or shall 1, on thestrength of my
new dignlty as a landowner, Indulge in tho lux-
ury of a ea 2

Mr. Melliss was unfelanediy pleased to find
that, after all, the younyg man's future had not
been wholly uneared for by his whim <ieal bene.
fuctor,

* Not,” ho suid, with a shrug, < that you'll
tind Kilreony 1 very desirable resldence; for 1
went over there at the timp 1 purchasel the
plaee for Mr, Robluson,  The fishing Iz gonl, so
I8 the shontinz; and I faney he thought of buill-
Ing blmselr o littlo box If he had Uved.”

4 Is there no house on the estate ** Frank in-
quired, with rathier a disappointed air,

s Wel), yes; thero is, or hits beon, o fine man.
slon upon i, but so dreadfully gone to ruln,
through negleet, that not more than balf ndozen
of the rooms are really habitable,  Then there
is asubstuntial farm bouse on the demesne; but
I see thut you are enjolned not to disturb the
present tenant, one of the most disngremihle
alderly splnsters 1 ever cncountered.  She lisa
handsomo nieee, who I3, however, as haugity
and unappreachable as herself,”

# Not very com panjonable personages,” Frank
commented. ¢ Are there any pleasanter neigh-
bours within visiting distunee 2

1 faney not; the country ks wild, though si-
perbly pletaresqme, 1 <pent aoweek in Kilveeny,
sir, and came hitek gnite sun-burned.,”  Amd Mr.
Melliss rubbed his hands at the reeollection ot
those dnys of uneurbed enjoyment, ¢ You will
have to resort to Dablin when you grow tived of
yowr seelusion,  Talking of this, b scee that Mr,
Robinson has peneitled on the ek of the deed
i vegquest that you will reside at Kilreeny for
sanme months every year. Did that eseape your
eye?”

Frank reaed the fow lnes the miore observant
Mr. Melliss polnted ong, il snniled.

s Iston’tthink [ shnil ever mearmur at
junetion whieh, after all, was an unne
ane, tnliess the pl proves intolerobiy o

esitond unites with ne In thinking tha we
shitdl be able 10 make ourselves very enntonted
there.  You must eome atid see ns when we are
settied In onr new residencee,”

o 1 shall be delighted to renew my  acqgundug-
anee with the green islnmd” was tiie bourty re-
ply, and Krank extended his hand o bid him
Iarewell,”

sime moment, M. Dalton, 1 think 1 ean
supply you with the address of the agent. wham
Mr. Robiuson emipowered to take the rents at
Kllrerny.,  As this dewd bears date in the March
of lnst year, e must be in possession of nloneys
which you are entitled to recelve, In the mean-
Ltite, yYou are welenme to draw upon e

Thaere wias a marked change in the Mr. Melllss
of 1o-day, ad the eold, eonstralned gentleman
who huul searcely remembered Krank's exists
enee till now.,  But the young man was tao
mueh elated to care about this; and as Rosa-
mond fully shared his engerness to see thelrnew
home, thelr fow preparations  were quickly
madsy aml, accompanied by Mrs. Brean, they
left London for Gialway.

The change of scene and hls {mproved pros-
prets brought back Frank's health and strongth
with astonishing raphldity ; and the trio reachad
Galway wlihont noy mischance to take away
from the pleasure of the journey., They arrived
at a town about ten miles from thelr destination
Just 08 the day wasdrawing to n close; nnd by
Allle™s advice It was determined not to makn
any nttempt 1o proceed turther til the inorning,

s AR empty house has but a dree look when
seen tn the twilight,” she truly observed: «and
1"l like the sun to shiue on Miss RRasle when she
first erasses the threshold of her new dwelling,

Frank had cheerfully aecqulesced In thic ar-
rangement when it was made; but as he sat at
an open window, smoking a elgar aft v dinner,
and watehing the moon rise over the homdlands
of Longh Corrih, a restiess desire to ) ruceed tuok
possession of him,

The moon was at the full, and there was not
a cloud in the sky.  What could he more de-
lightful than to take advantage of such a hril-
Hant night, and make n cursory inspection of
his little property 2 Rosamond was deep fn a
new hook she lud brought with her; Alje was
dozimg over her kuitting; and neither of them
would miss him.

(70 be eonlinvied.)

(For the Hearthstone.)
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It ofton happens that we more ponderous Fag-
lishinen are compelled to have reeourse (o onr
livelier and more inventive Gaelle friends for cer-
tain cupliemisms, or words and phrases in which
to clothe our ideas more suitably and elegantly ;
and especially In respeet of those which have
reference to thoughts and feelings of which their
more sensitive and oereurlal temperament is
50 readily susceptible. 1t {s thus with that par-
ticular phrase which I have seleeted as the title
for thls paper, amd which so bricfly and aptly
expresses that clnss of disagrecables of which I
am about to treat. 1'robably the word nearest
in signiticution to the above that we ean 1l in
the English language Is that of ¢« bughuear”; by
which wo are to understand certain annoyances
which are as much imaginary as real; poersong
and things which are repugnant or hurrlise to
ns, not 50 Mmuch on necount of their Intrinsic i 1
qunlitles, as beenuse, from somo peculinrity of
tem perameoent on our part, they happen ta he
particularly distasteful te us, nnd to prey upon
our imazination or jar ournerves. I think, how-
ever, that most willadmit tho Freneh expression
to be upon the whole the more chaste and cle-
gant; though to what extent this may be owing
to the fuct of ita rough edges having been worn
off by its coming tous through the medium of
another langnage, I am not fully able to deter-
mine. Cerinlnly of all others the French seems
to have been generally acknowledged aus the
cuphemistic langunge; It being usually conced-
cd that even naughty of outrd cxpressions are
infinitely less objectional when spoken en Frun-
cais.

I presume these anneyances, which, in our
distressed Imnginations, are represented us as-
suming the proportion of betes, are charncterized
noires, innsmuoh ng the eolour of bluek isgoner-
ally used (o denote that which I8 horrible and
unpleasing,

‘When our biles nolres,—or ¢ bugbears,’~——not
conicnt with pursuing and worrylng us through
tho day, insist vpon our mounting them during
the hours which should be passed in the arms of
¢« Nature's sweet restorer, bulmy slecp,” they
degenernte inlo what 18 commonly called the

* nightmare,” of whose extraordinary and com-




