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My Own Galtees.

Written for the Pilot.
My own Galtees!* My own Galtees !
Not swatlier bill oo earth than thess,
Bublime lu slorm, in sunsbine bright,
Bathed {n streawus of purest lght ;
Radlant gle«ms of every nue,
Purple and gold, soft green and blue ;
Forever in wy dreams tLey rise,
Liike giim pses of 1ot paradise.

My own G altees | where'sr [ roam

‘They give my ear'ler welosome home,
’I'ns{r glaceful curves 1n jines of light,

Or shadowy waves burst «n my sght
Loug, long, before vae little town,

O'er whica they datly smila, or trown,
Toe breezs Lhvi piays o'er cheek and urees,
Beems lige a dear vld fiiend’s caress,

My own Galtees ! to the far past,

Whnat wisuful, lingeriog looks 1 cast,

A dark-haired, gray-eyed child [ see,
Just budding forth from lofancy,

Who gazss oo the mouatains’ crest,

Her huuds close clasped uipou her breast;
The sxy 1o her 18 Hesver's door,

And G.d's great throae grey G altymore,

My own Galtees ! from them I drew

Each nigh, pare thought which in me grew ;
For ke a prayer at mny mother's knee
Was the sight of my glorfous hills Lo me ;
No eartnly f-ellug, base or low,

But meited 'neatn the mountuing’ glow ;
As twilight softly o'er them stole

What solemn gludness tilled my goul.

‘The shadowa fall, the night 1s nigh,

Oh! grant, dear Lord, before [ die,

Wheu my soul goes fortn on Its ionely quest,
Oa the ullls I lovs that my last looks reast,
Peaceful and calm may I l1e Lhere,

My bands ol ks clasped In volceless prayer,
And with the old child love and fuith

Close my tired eyes aud welcome death.

July, 1888, ELLEs O'LEARY.

*rhe Gallees are a very haautiful, plet ure-
£que range of nills near the town of Tipper-
ary. They give a wonderfaul charm to the
laudscape on every sidoe of tne towa, aad
stretch along at great length between the
Counties of 1{pperary ana Cork, each peak
of a diffsrent shape, to weriug, graceful un-
dulating.

KNOCKNAGOW

OR,
THE HOMES OF TIPPERARY.
By CHARLES J. KICKHAM.

CHAPTER XIX,
WILL BIR GARREIT RENEW THE LEASE?

Grace was taking her place at the
piano, when Mary whispered to her that
she herself wou!d play for the dancere—
an arrangement which Grace liked very
well. But she looked quite off:nded
when she aaw that Mr. Lowe and the
doctor bad already engaged the two
Miss Hanlys ; and Hugh was compalled
by the ex'gencias of the case to oftsr his
arm to the formidable Miss Lloyd.

**Stand up, eir,” paid Roeo Hanly to
her brother. And Lory and Grace com.
pleted the get,

“Are you loog hore ?" Lory asked.

“Some week:,” she replied, after in-
volun'arily moving half a yard away
from him,

“Will you stay much lenger 7"

“I can’t say,”

“Come with me,” said Lory confiden-
tially *““and I'll ghow you places you
never saw before.”

She stared at him with unfeigned
astonishment,

“I’Ill show you a cave,” he conlinued,
“that very few know about,”

“Oh !” was her only rep'y, And the
idea of a cave, taken in connection with
her partner’s voice, gave hera vague eort
of impression thet he lived under ground,
and only visited his friends during the
holidays, Bae looked at him more curi.
ously than she had yet done, and
thought hiz customo rather strengihened
this notion. His coat, for lnstance, was
evidently made for him when he was
about half his present eiza, [t was much
102 narrow in the shoul!ders ; the sleeves
did not reach far below the elbows ; the
buttons bshind wera half Wiy up his
back ; and tha skirts feil considerably
short of the extremity of the spine, On
the other hand, his trousers, of gray cot
ton tweed, was distressingly new and
shiny, and very much too large ; the
tailor, warnad 1o doubt by the ¢ xample
of tho coat, eseming to have lett hum
‘‘ample room and verge enough” {0 ex-
pand into a calossus, if ha were 80
minded—pariicularly about that portion
of ki3 person which the coatekirts sacmed
to be straining eyery thresd to cover,
but only partially succeeded, ) that
Grace fancied she saw in her partuer the
upper half of a small boy joined to the
lower half of a stout man,

Sue was goon struck by another
peculiarity, which both surprised snd
distressed her, Whenit came near their
turn to begin the figure, Lory's leg began
bending and straightening at the knees,
With his neck stretched forward, and
staring wildly at the opposite wall, he
worked up and down spasmo lically to
the time of the music,

Grace thought at first that the soles of
hia boots had, by some unaccountable
meaus, been glued to the floor, and that
he was excring all his streogth to got
them free, In fact, it seemed absolutely
necessary that Lory should pump him-
self for a minute or two before he could
set off And this geiting up of steam
was more frequent than usaal in con-
Sequenco of Hugh's ignorance of qua.
drilles—and Miss Lloyd was not tho sort
of partner to set him right,

The dootor, who was oppocite to his
brother axd Mies Lloyd, was greatly an.
noyed by these blunders; and as he
seldom thought of consulting other
people’s wishes when his own were to be
gratified, he cdolly took Grace by the
hand and transferred her to Hugh, hand.
ing back Miss L'oyd to Lory, who, by
merely askiog “did she like quadrilles §”
almost precipitated her into Maurice
Kearney's lap,

This exchange of partners so bewil-
dered Miss Lioyd that the dance was
over before she could fully realize her
position,

Grace hung upon Hugh's arm, glad to
escape from her late partner ; and her
quick eye did not fail to observe that the
exchange was very welcome to Hugh too,
He drew her out about 1)avis and other
kindred subjects ; but she never lost
sight of the business in hand, and piloted
him so deftly that theres were no more
mistakes till tha dance was concluded,

“Wonders will never cease,” said she
to Mary, as she fanned herself with her
handkerchief, “Fionn Macool can make
himeelf agreeable,”

“Lt would be strangs if he could not,”
Mary replied, with a thoughtful smile,

The evening passed very pleasantly,
Everyone who could sing, did sing—in-
cluding Maurice Kearney himself, who
geve them the “Oruiskeen Lawn,” 1n ex.
cellent etylo, Other dances followed the

first ; and a polka with Sir Garrett But.
ler’s norh;r made even Miss Lloyd
supremely happy.

When ’tho; prouhod home the Miss
Hanleys and their viui!or—uoording‘to
universal custom—discussed the merits
of the people with whom they had spent
the evening,

Kathleen was outspoken in praise of
the doctor; and Miss Lloyd agreed in all
she gaid in bis praise. And Kathleen as
fully shared Miss Lloyd’s ecstacies on the
subject of Mr Lowe,

“Even il you separate his features,”
said Miss Lloyd, “‘he is s singuiarly hand
some man, And what lovely hair ho has !

“Yes,” replied Kathleen, “ais hair is
very nice,”

“And,” exclaimed Miss Lloyd, clasp
ing her bands together and turning up
ber eves fervently, “did you ever see
such feet with mortal "

“Ye may talk,” said Rose, who leant on
the table with ber hand pressed against
her forehead, a8 if she were suffering from
beadache—*ye may talk, but I’d rather
bave one honest smile from Hugh Kear
noy than all the blaudishments ot your
elegant young man,”

‘’Pon my word,” replied Kathleen,
opening her eyea very w.de, “whatever
may be thought of your taste, I cannot
help admiring your candour, "

“Yes, I am candid,” Rse replied,
rather crossly ; “and that’s more than
other peopie are,” .

The bewitching Kathleen got very red,
and an angry light tlashed from her eyes ;
but she only stooped down, and, enatch
iug up ber lap dog from the hearth rug,
began to fondle it assiduously,

“It really surprised meo,” said Miss
L'oyd, “how some ladies will openly ex-
press their preferences for yourg men,"”

I nlways do,” retorted Rase, “Don't
you?”

“Well, Miss Hanly, I never forget that
Ism a gentlowoman” And Miss L'oyd
laid great stress on the word gentle-
woman ; which was not very ladylike,
bowever gentlewomanly, seeing that she
meant to remind her friends that their
claima to gentility —in her gense of the
word—werc nut yaite as strong as her
own.

“Well,” rejoined R ss, who did not
want pluck, “I can't boast of much of
your acquaintance, DBut from all I have
beurd of you, I em under the impression
that you are in the habit of coming cut
pretty stroog with regard to your prefer.
ences for young men—and old ores too,”
added Rose—we fear in allusion to the
widower,”

Miss Lloyd turned awey in disdain, and
resumed her conversation with Kathleen,
who became quite tender and senti.
menial about “Poor Richard,” as she
aftsctionately ealled the doctor,

And Miss L'oyd certainly did not prac
tice what she preached, for she did come
out very etrong indeed ia praise of Mr,
Lowe,

The next day, when her sisters in.
quired how she ltkcd her new acquaint
ance, Miss Llogd put her handkerchief to
her eyes, and bursting into a flod of
tears, declared that she was “as fond of
blm na she wan of her life.”

Before golng to bed, Maurize Kearnsy
Inefsted upon having a comfortable glaes
by the fire with his gucst,

“Ponder 13 to come agsin to seo you
> morrow,” sald he, “Ic had & leiter
from your uncle.”

“Ird e1!" exclalmed the young gentle
wman, Jocking rather blank, It flashed
upon him that he bad alrealy spent—he
could not, ai the moment, remember how
many days—on his uncle's Tipperary
estete, aud knew as much about 1t as the
men {n the moon,

“I wonder,” continued Maurfce Keoar
ney, “did he eay anything about the
lease??

“I really cannot imagiae,” replied his
gaest, abeently., Aud, at that momeant,
Mz Lowa could imsgine nothiog except
that Mary Kearney was the moss augelle
being in creation.

“Times are cbavged,” added the host,
thoughtfally, I expect he will aliow
ms for the dralnsge, [ wish he’d come to
8eo the place hlmself, I could show him
[orty acres of nice land where I found
him the day he sprained his knee, with
hls horse sunk up to the glrths in a shaky
bog. Ilcst a hatfal of money by it.”

“You have lost more than ths fee sim
ple 1a worth,” sald Huagh,

“I dn’t know how mash I Jost by it,”
repied his father, rubblog  his “head
uneasily ; “but when I began, I dldn’t
like to stop avd throw the men out of
employment,”

*“l can toll you what you lost by 1t,”
sald Hagh.

‘Poor Mr. Batler,” Ms, Kearney
observed, “‘suffored a great deal from that
accident. Wehad him hero for slx weeks
Bat he was as gentle as a chlld, and when
be began to get esse from the pain he
destred me to wrlte for my Uncle Dan ;
aud sure 8o 1 did, and he brought his vio-
Itn, and Me. Butler sent for his flte ; and
'twas beautiful to llsten to them, ’Twas
the year after he was shipwrecked coming
from abroad, And when the poor dear
gentleman went away the house was qulte
lonesome after bim, = Richard was born in
the month of March after, Aal sure, [
suppose,” added Mrs, K aurney, contem.
platively, *“that’s the resson he has such &
taste for musie.”

Hugh had left the room unobserved,
and now appeared with his ledger, acd,
laying it on the table, he began turaing
over tha leaves,

“For (tod's s2ke shut that hook—1 hate
the sight of 1t,” exclalmed hie father, with
a gesture of impatience,

“I thought you wanted to know what
the drainsge cist, sald Hugh,

“I don’t want to know it. What good
would it do me to know it? Ang Eure a
maa couldn'’t do anything {f he was to
keep an account of every penny that
way."”

Hogh smiled, and put tho obnoxisus
back out of slght,

"Good nlght, Mr. Lowe!” exclaimed
Maurica Kearney, jumping suddenly from
his chair In quite a ltvely manner. “I'm
going to the fal¢ to morrow, and must be
half way to C—— before daybreak.”

“Ab, then,” said his wife, “will you try
and get a match for that cap that Miss
Lioyd beoke? And I'm afrald you can’t,
L would’nt wish 1t for anything,”

‘I will—I will,” he replied.  “Toll
Norry to glve It to Tom Maher, aud let
him remicd we of 1t,”

“I'm  surprlsed she should be go
awkward,” continued Mes, Kearaoy, re.

turniog to her grievance, “Butit was all
that young Hanly’s faalt, I declare he
frightened the life out of me,”

rs. Kesrney remalned buried In
thought for & minute, and theu added,
solemnly ;

“Dun’t be talklng bat he bas a terslble
throat |”

This allaston to Lory ellc!tad so lond a
lsugh from Hugh, that tbe doctur, who
bad been asieep 1o an srm-chalr, started
up avd rubbed his eyes,

“There's eleven atiiking, Richard,” sald
bis mother,” and you are tired, aud ought
to goto bed

‘1t 1s tims for us all to go,” Hugh
remarked.

Aud be and Mr Lowe and the doctor
rotired cach to his own room,

Ba' Hugh hueried on before the doctor,
and thrast he secoud band elarionet under
the bed, lest the Idea of the falc Kathisen
operaticg upon that taste fior muste walch
his mother hed a0 satisfactorily accounted
for, should Intexfere with the slumbers of
the housebold,

And the claclonet not being in the doe
tor's wiy, every soul uadsr Maarlee
Keoarney’s roof was resting (n pesce and
quiotness wheu the clock struck twelve,

CHAPTER XX

MR LOWE GETS A LETTER CF WARNING,

Next day, as the doct r was proposiug
auother walk to the Castle, Barney Brud
herlck was seen cautering from the aveauo
gate, mounted upon the little black don-
key, Bobby, which be vegirded ae his own
peculiar property,

“Let us walt,” said Hugh, “he may bave
some letters,”

Barney rode up to the window, and
banded In the letters and newspapers he
bad brought from the croas roads, where,
a8 usual, he had met the mall-car,

There was a letter for Mr. Lowe,

“I thivk,” Hugh euggested, ss ke tore
off tho cover of a newspaper, “you had
better read your letter before golog ous
Youmay want to reply to it

Tae letter was from Mr. Lowe’s mother,
and es ths coutents may belp us on with
our slory, we give a few extracts :

“I am very uneasy, my dearest Henry,”
the lady began, “since I bave recelved a
letter from young Mr, Pender, in which
he epeaks of the dreadful etate of the
country fa that locality., He has been
fired at three tmes during the last forg
unight, and would have captured one of
tho assassius on the last occaston only that
his horse took fright and ran away with
him. The horse, unfortunately, was a
borrowed one, end not accustomed to
stsnd fire. But f ke had had his own
horse there can ecarcely be & doubt but that
he would have made prisoners of at lonat
two of the gang, He could not use his
platols, they est upon him so eud fenly,
but he feilcd one of tho miscrennts to the
carth, aud the other two took to flight
after dlecharglag their bluoderbneses at
him, but forcunatecly without effect, ex-
cept that a elug from one of them ludged
in h!s nose. It has been extracted, aud
the doctors do rot thluk the wound dau.
gerous, Bat why do I go on telllng you
those things when, of courss, you Enow
all the particuars of the drerdful affsir
He s a very brave yoaug man, but gener
ons toa fault, e begs ms not to tell
Ste G orrestt, lest ho should eject all the
tevauts from ke towniaud where this
ghockiog outrage cceurred. For ths same
reason ho has ouly given a very guarded
account of 1t to the local papers, But of
¢ urss the whole truth must coms oat ay
tha tiial, when the ss:assing sre arrestad
Waich 1 think they will be, as Me, Peader
has deserfbed them minately to the
polies. Ho thioks 1t a duty he owes o
soclety to prosccate them to convisiion,

“0% my dear Henry, I havo quite
chauged my mivd about the agency, Bud
a8 Iudia s, 1t 43 notso bad as a place wherg
suca drendful occarrences coull take
place in the middle of the noon day —our
what 1s all the eame, for {5 was not long
after sunsct In the eveniog, I will never
con8ent to yeur expesing vour ife ia sach
& manner,

“Mz. P, speaks of other things which I
do not like to aliude to in thls atcar,
What sort of peaple are the Ko wrneys {—|
mean the younger members of the famfily.
The old man ssems good-natured and
harmless, and your ucele thinks highly of
bis wife, at whoss hands he says he ex
perlauced much kindness long ago; but
thea he was always so unsuepictous and
uaworldly, be s apt to view things In the
most favorabls light. Have you motle:d
anything peculisr about hls eldes; son ?
My dearest Henvy, b oareful, o o .
I understaad hts daughter iy good-looking
and has gol scme education. Well, I
know something of the world, and, take
my word for 1, glrls of this kind, par-
teularly whea then are educated above
their rank, are the most designing creatures
in exfstence, Your puor uncle should be
a warnleg to you, Buat [ ought to beg
your pardon for supposing you so elmple
48 to require any waralog, ., , , [,
Your cousln has not yet returned—I trast
you have witten to her from the country,
[ have dlecovered that there {a nothing she
admires eo much ag daring. S, if you
want to {aterest her, give her an account
of the pertls by whica youasre surrounded,
She fa most anxions tha: hor fasher should
eotilo In that part cof the couutry, and se
he humours hee {n everything, it will not
surprise me If he gots possession of Wood.
lands agaln, afier old Me. Somerfiell’s
death, as hls 13 the lat life fu the loase,
You ovght to call and aee {f the place is
In good repatr, It was a lovaly  place
when I was a glrl, and 1t was there that [
spent the happiest days of my life, And
It those outrages could be put down—a
Coerclon Act 18 talked of—it would be a
great ploasure to ma to revisdt tho ecenes
of my youth, Lot me know {f Mra,
Lloyd, of Mount Tempe, be alive,”

Tho youny gentloman was conslderably
bewildered by this production, He did
not know what to think of {t, Ha seldom
gave himself the troublo of thinking about
anything, Bat the alluston to hiy host's
daughter made hiy cheek fl1sh ; and be-
twoen Mr, Beresford Pender’s nose and
Mary Kearney’s oyes, things were hecom
log “mixed” in the mind of Mr, Henry

owe,

“Unplescant news,”’ eald Graco In a
whisper to Mary,

“What is {7 M wy ackod, looklng at
her anxiously,

“I'm sare I can’t oll ; but look at
him.”

‘Ob, i3 1t Mr. Lowe you mean ? Well,
I can see nothing anusaal in his look ”

“Well,” Hugh asked, “does your letter
reqnire an lmwediate answer 1"

“No, mo,” be replicd, with sffected
carolesness. “’Tls from my mother, and
she wanta to know,” he added, rlauelng
through the latter tn bl his emharrass.
mont, “It Mee,.—Me, Lloyd, cf Mount
Tample, is alive,”

“It i Mount Tampe,” sald Mary, “She
ia mother of the lady you caw here last
night.”

I ought to have remembared ; we were
at Mount Tempe yesterday,”

“And did you meet Mr. Lloyd

“Yen, we tpont sumo time with him,
and be jiaed us at tha safpe shooting

“Ob, [ sald you must have been rein-
forced,” sald Grace, ““thn volleys increased
e0 must towards evenlog.”

Ho was a ilvile afrald of Grace's ridicale,
and though it wise to turn the ¢ aversa
tlon from the shouting a1 tckly as pos-
sible

My mother slso wants to know,” ho
observed, azsin glanciug at the letter,
“whether Woodlands Is kep’ in good
repair, and she says sometking about old
Me Somerfield.”

“Tho cld follow 1s allvo,” eald Hugh,
‘‘and wonderfully strong and active fr
ks age. He crnnot be farahort of n'nety,
and vet he 1s never misced fiom the
huat,”

“And bow does he keep tho placa? I
mean the houee and grounds,”

“0h ! In excellent order—nothlug eould
be better, Iu fact, he haa expended a
large eun of money oa tmprovements,”

“Does he not pay a considerable rent
for it 1"

“Well, m7 father could tell you all
shout ft, Your late uncle was, I thiok,
In want of mouey, and eet the place to
Somorfield. I suspect the 100t eannct be
very bigh, as [ heard my father 8ay there
waa a large fine glven.”

“By the wsy,” satd Mz, Lowe, somewhat
heeltatingly, “bava thers besn any out
rages of & remarkable character lately in
this nelghbourbood 7 I find eome allusion
to something of the kind in this letter.”

‘“No,” repllad Hugh, “there has been
rothing of the &lnd about here, But I
find a paragraph in this paper referring
to a threateniog notice whicn was fourd
nalled to & door seven or oight mi'e: from
bere ”

“No one has been fired at 7”

“Not that I kuow of. There s an
unusually large number of ejectmeonta
served thls year ; and when that{s the case
romours of outrages are elways flying
about ”

“Are any of mv uncle's tenants served
with ejectments 7

“Yes,” Hugh replied, gravely, “two
very honest aud fadustrious men, I be.
lieve thoy owe some arrears Thera is &
good deal of anxisty among the other
tenants, But,” he added, as if he wished
to chavge the subj-ct, “I don’t know all
the particulare, Perbans it would be well
It you inqnired into them, Indeed, I
think, the laudlord cugbt to come end
see for himself how things are goiug on
here ”

“I belleve Le places great confidence in
the agent,” said Mr, L)we,

“It would sppear 80,” replled Hugh,
““But s he hzs come to Ireland, it might
bs 2o harm for him to see personally kow
his estate 18 mansged. Thivgs have gone
on amoothly enongh up to this ; but slace
the leases given by Sir Thomas have begun
to drop, thers 1s consiierable unessiness
My father will tell you that before now
lenses were renewad as a mastoe of course ;
but latterly there i3 a remarkalle reluc—
tance on the part of landlords to glve
lenses ;end yous uncle’s tenants are uneasy
lest he shouid follow the exsmple set by
others In this respect.”

“I don’ know much about the matter,”
ard Mr. Lowe; “bus I shou'd think it
very unlizely that my uacle wounld act
avjastiy towards any ona.”

“That’s just what I asy,” replied Hugh ;
“and that s why I'd like to sse bim ustng
ils own eyes,”

“Lahonld say this is Me, Pender,” sald
Mr, Lowe, who sat nea: the window,
“At least ha answers la some respects to
Me. Kearney's descrlption of him last
uvight. Ho has a gun on each stde of him
Yes,” he added, as the person in question
alighted feom his gly, “and pletols in his
belt.”

“It s he,” replled Hugb, comisg to the
window,

Mr. Beresforl Posder, ohserving that
the gentleman he wanted t see had a full
view of him from the window, took off
his belt and handed it, with the plstols in
it, to his servant. Then walking to the
hall door, he knocked loudly,

“Is Me. Lowe within " My, Pender
asked fna mighty voice that seemcd to
come up from his chest,

“I'll see, sir,” sald the servant.

Mr, Pender faced round, and with
folded arms glared up at the tall trees on
elther sida of the cottage, aud then locked
scowllngly at the top of the mountain in
front,

“T'hts {3 a nlca place K earney has here,”
mutttered Mr, Boreeford Peuder to him.
sell,  “A nica thlog it Is to see fellows of
this kind {n a place iike thls, and gentlo.
men in thatched houses without ag much
a3 4 troe to sholter them, He has a good
desl of planting done here. Nice work
for farmers, By ——," exclatmed Mz,
Pender, swearlng almost lond enough to
bs heard within, “if I had to deal with
them thay'd have something elss to mind
esldes plantations,”

“You, elr,” sald tho servant gltl, open
ing the drawing room door; aad M.
Puader strode in, glancing round him
with a look In which sheepishness and
something llke timidity were curlously
blendad.

In fact, Mr, Ponder looked as if he
thonght 1t posstble that he might ba
kicked out. But findlug there was no
oze lu the room, he got up his fisrce look,
and brought It to bear on the mountain-
top agsln,

Mr. Lowe camo in, and, as he closed
the door bohind him, the ranaway look
came back into Mr, Paunder’s eyes. Ra
ersaured, however, by the polite bow of
tho gentleman, Mr, Pender sald :

"L called to see you besause I wantad
to snake to you,”

“Yeg,” replied M, Lowo,
yon called ye:terday,”

“I supposa you know nmy fathar {3
agent over the property for the 1yat thirty
years 1 gald Mr. Perder,

“I'm aware heis tha agont, and I {n.
tended callicg oa him, bug haye put Lt off
from day to day,”

“I was told

Me, Beresford Penlay commeaced pat.

ting the bridge of bis nose with his fiugers,
sud Mr. Lowe observed that there was o
bit of sticklng plaster adhering to the
organ, which, wa may remark, was of the
flaxible ordor, as {f natare lntondo{l it to
be tweaked ; or It may ba that it wus
twasking made it Hoxible,

“D) yon think,” he acked, dropping
his blg volce to a sepulcheal whleper,
“that you are safe bhere1”

“Why 1 th: dﬁr;g'ur do you suppose
I have 1o apprehen

“Ivdon’:pﬁke to say much,” eald Mr,
Boreeford Pender. ¢“Bat, as & frlend, I
came to 808 you "’

There wss something so mysterfous in
bls look, that, batweeu it and the sepul
cbral whlsper, Mr Lowe began to fael
impressed with the notion that Me,
Beresford Pender was & person of conse

ence.
qu“Yu‘u‘ll see my fathor,” continued Me.
Peonder, resuming hiy blg voice, which
stlll further impressed Me. Lowe with the
Ides that he was talklag to a great man,
“‘and spend a faw days with bim.”

“It {s my iatentlon to see him.”

“There’s to be a meeting oue of those
daye,” said Mre Pender.

“What surt of meeting 1"

Mr. Boresford Pender hesitated, as 1f ta
doubt whether Me Lowe was & proper
person to communicats with on the sub
juct of the meeting,

“I'll tell yoa a%out it enother time;
I’ll be epaking to some of the gentlcmen
at the road sessions to day,”

Mr. Lowe lookad at him, and really be
gan to feel uneasy,

“They’re quare times,” gaid Mr, Beres-
ford Pender, ‘Good morning. I'il tell
my father you'll call to eee him "

Mr. Beresford Pender walked out ; and
it was not till he had watched him for
gome time a3 ho carefully examined his
pistols and buckled the belt around him,
that Mr Lawe diccovered that Mr, Beres
ford Pender was not a very large atout
men.  In fact, he was under the middle
height, and rather lank than otherwise,
But, between the big voice and the big
look, he reslly often impressed people
with the idea that he was a big men,

“Good gracious, Mary !” . exclaimed
Grace, who was observing Mr, Pendar’s
movements from behind the window
curtain, “be ia like an alderman in front.
But lock at kim behind, and he's like &
pump. He’d want to wear a busila.”

“Oh, fia,” gaid Mary, “wbat would Mr.
Lowe say if he heard you make such a
remark "

‘I suppose it would be quite unpardon
able if | remarked alzo that the servant's
coat, with the distressingly largs and
brigat livery buttons, is an old frock-
coat of bis master’s.”

“Nothing can escaps you,” said M ary,
lavghing ; “I'd never have noticed it 1if
you hed not pointed it out,”

It occarred to Mr. Lowa that Me.
Pender had made no allusion to tue
several attempis upon nig life ; and he
stepped outsido tho door to satiefy his
curiosity before Mr, Pender had got into
bis gig

“You wrote to my mother lately,”
observed Mr. Lowe,

“Yes,” replied Mr Pender, *“You
kuow she hes a rent ciiarge an (ahirde-
heen, and [ sea to1t mysalf, *Tisn’t aisy
(0 manago them fellows,”

“But you spoke of baing attacked by
fivo men ¢’

“They wers hired,” replied Mr, Bares
ford Pender, “But [ don’t like to travs.
port him ”

Aud a3 bo gpoke he looked at the PAT.
lour.window, trom which Mary quickly
retreatead, o iittie vexed at being seen by
him,

“I'll tell you all ahout it another time,”
he added, “but keep what ['ny after tetl
g you to yourgelf

M Lows did not keow what (o thin k,
aud was about shaking hends with his
new acgusintauce whea the latter said ;

“Nice girl!”

Very ivoftensive and harmless words
in themselves ; bul there was something
in Mr. Borestord Pender's manner of
uttering them, as he glanced st the
parlour window, tiat maide Mr, Heury
Lowe feel an almost uscentrollabls im
pulse to kick Mr. Beresford Pendey then
and there,

“Good morning,” aaid he, turning upon
his heel and drawing bick his band
before Mr, Beresford Pender hed touched
it,

TO BE CONTINUED,
—————

CONVERTED BY THE ANGELUS,

A touchleg incldent bearing upon the
sentiment of the “Angelus’” pleture hag
net found its way into priut, though it 1s
more than a quarter of a ceatury old,
Two naral surgeons, friends, were once
welking in the streets of Lima, when they
fama upon two men engaged ia a furious
fight, Suddenly the Angelus bell rang ;
castora prevalled over passlon and tha
combatants fell upon thelr knees, The
prayer conquered, When they rose each
tarved and went his way ; they could not
fiulsh thelr figit,

O:e of the witnesses was so fmpressed
by this proof of the power that hig
thoughts took a serfous and devout turn 3
he ended by embr selrg the Catholic ialth
—the religlon of thes Avgslne.  These
friends were sson separated ; axd afier
long yesrs had passed one of them, enter.
evg a cathedrel in & Euzopean cliy, saw
bis old comerada partakiog of the Com-
munlon, His mind atonce raveried to the
tcene in tho streats of Lima and the
Angelus, The thrall of g past, the
fufluence of the present hour, was allke
mighty, and be, too, became a convert to
the Catholle fal:h,

Now, both of thesoe naval surgeons ave
with the dead, and when Millet’s “Ange-
lus” became world-renowned, the son of
oue of them bought an engraving of it as
o sacred relle of & baloved parent ;
through it, he, “belog dead, yet speaketh,”
—Boston Tranzeript,

—_——————_ e

Hark! to the sound of humanity’s wails |
Millions of people with aches and with afls,
Headaches and humors, n mercilesy 1 rod,
Woakena the langs and disorders of blood,
Yet there's a helper that certainly saves,

m

sLuousands of people from premature graveg,

Tho remedy is Dr, Pierce's Golden Medi-
cal Discovery, It cures coughs, relioves
asthma, clecks bronchitis, purifies the
blood, heals sores, eruptions and unsightly
pimples and is without a rival for all the
ills that spring from a disordered liver,

Ali druggists,

Don't hawk, and blow, and spit, but use
Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Renedy, Ot druggists,

THE HAUNTED HOUSE IN
DOMINICK STREET.

AN IRISH LEGEND.
BY MISS E, OWENS BLACKBURNE,

The bouse has been glven over for
many years pat to the sacriliglons and
Phliletine hauds of the mcdern decorator,
but on thls br'ght May day when we
entered the lawyer’s office, then located
in the once stately dlnlag rooms, the in-
terlor wes substantially in tho eame con-
dition as it had been at the close of the
elghtecnth century,

‘The house s eituated nearly opposlte to
tho epleud:d modern chapel, midway in
the sireet, No more precise Indicatlon of
its whereabouts are wa prepared to give,
As for fs exterlor, it was, and, Indeed,
vet ls, a gloomy looking house, which
onco had w poundarous ball door studded
with fzon nails, ltke the deor of a cathe-
dral, No one llves there now alter offiss
houre, save a dsaf old pensioner and nis
equally dea? and autiguated wlfe, who
act as caretakers,

For some years before 1t had been con.
verted fato cfficos the house had fallen
Into decay, Bu% Massra, Grabbem and
Swampen, solicitors, cast envious eycs
upon 1t, &8 beiny the very house eulted
for their professional busluess, Wktat
cared they for the ghosts sald to haunt it !
At the enras tlme they Interviewed every
ove connected with the dwelllng, ard
succseded In ellciting certala information,
the pith of which wa have embalmed in
the followlog pages,

We must go back to somewhere about
the close of tho elghtesnth century, when
the fasbfcnabla life was fn ity zanith ;
when the Racelagh Gardens were the re-
sort of the beaux and belles of the hour ;
when the Pazliament was held In the Col.
lege Graen, aud the membars thereof had
their towa restdences in Davlia, and
lived la the mstropolis for a certzin por-
tlou of tho year; and when the “Town”

038 aud the “Gowu” boys hald thefr
periudical rlots around the statue of him
of the “gloricus, pluus, and fmmortal
memory {”

An lllnetrlous member of the Irlsh Par-
lismeut was an Irish nobleman of refine.
ment and cultured taste, who had epent u
coveiderable portion of his youth and
exrly manhood in Italy and Greece,
Upon his retarn to h's own country to
take up the socisl positlon to which he
was entitled upon bis coming of ags, he
couealved the 1dea of Invlilag over some
[tzlian artlets to decurate tho walls and
cellings of his ree'dsnce afier the Fioren—
tine mauner. He carrled out his {deae,
and Marino’s Temple, wkish can be seen
feom the Donuycarney rcad, and the
orcamentatioes of Onarlemont house, in
Rutland equare, bear witness to the taste
aud skl ¢f botn ewployer acd workmen,
“‘Yes ! there was polished Charlemont, who

brought
Ttalla’'s art to falr Istans's thrine.
His foreign workmen cuauniag fanecies
wrougnt ;

'Tort they deslgned that monument
Subllime,

Marino’s Iemple! That no shede nor

suine

Can mar its beauty. Lone and grand it
stands

As ir

'twere &tolen fiesh from Greeia's
ands,”

Otaer noblemen employed these artls:s :
the Royal Irteh Academy bonse—once a
noble private reddence—is slmtlarly
decorated, as are alsn other ci Yy mausions
in many of the leading sireets and £qnuares,

Vien Dablin decrensed in soclal eolen
dor and importance afterthe Act of Ualon
In 1801, and wss no longer the cestze of
fashlon for the Irish nobil ty, its eplexdid
private residences gradually decayed,
Wealihy buslness mon and Dablin’s pro-
verblally professlonsl arlstocracy now
inhabit theia.  Mauy of thase houses yet
in the!r curlouy, rara old dee statlons,

notably & cofinwaker’s in Kevin street,

exd of ons of theee residsnces we would
more especially epesk. It fa a large,
atately, gloomy-lovklng honse—as we
hive before stated, The bigh narrow

windows are guarded with [taitan jilons.
ise, The graes grew i tae tntersticas of
the Ligh, steep step, The rusty {ron rall-
Ingz bad became locsered o their stone
settloge, and seemed as though a vigorous
puash would hutl them tuto the moulder.
ing vault-like areas,

Eaterlug the hall, s damp earthly odor
greeted the intruder, for tutruder auy ona
tiust have been considered who ventured
Juto that region of ghostliness, The wide,
tlsgged, echotng ball, the broad, dark, oak.
paneiled etaircase led to chambers awful
la thelr oppreesive sense of loneliness and
utter desolation, Cobwabs festooned the
peluted walls; queer, crawling creatures
held koliday on the once polished floors ;
not even the equeak of a rat or a mouse
broke the 8olemp, death-like slillness

which prevaded this old, deserted man-
slon,

“Over all there hung a clond of tear ;

A sense of mystery the spirit dauuled,
Anud sald, as Plain #8 whisper to the ear,

‘I'ne nouse is haunted.’ '

So everyone said, and hara Iy the legend,
which has the merit of belng as true, i
the main, as ary other ghost story,

Years sgo this house was tenented by a
Migs Dyas, nn eccont:ie walden lady, who,
dylog at the advauced ey of elghty slx,
left her property—Ilncluding this house
snd furniturc—to a marred Rrandnicce
thea living in the County ideath, Tye
soclal ceason 1o Dublin was j1st commencg.
Ing about the tims that all (he proliminary
law matters connected with the property
wers belog settled, and the heiress, Mers,
O’Callagban, resolved to jot the house fur-
nished, The furniture, though antiqae,
was handeome and substantla), The wails
and ceillng of the drawlng room, in par-
ticular, were superbly ornamented in thg
florld Florentine style, Arabesques, un a
pale blue ground, adorned the celiings ;
the panels of the wally were printed with
groups of figures of rara plecesof atfl! life ;
whilst from the mouldings which separated
thoee panels fprang figures which, bend-
lngi‘duwnwurds, held the candelabrs which
lighted the apartment, The fueniture wag
in keeplng with the architeeture, of inland,
woods, heavy with gildlog, and upholstered
In ambar satin—i; waa of that siately and
old world type which suggosted the days
of minutes, apple blossom hued BRCq 108,
chorry colored ecatin petticoats snd high.
heeled ghoes, A spindle leggad 8pluet
stood near the tireplace, wherein wag no
Rrate—but great brags doge. The fireplace
wag tiled with the queer rttle Du'ch tilgn
that CIMO OVer With the tullps In-the deys
of Willlam and Mary, Thege tiles bere
& succaeelon of Adamg an i Eves, of Cains
and A%ls, and other scriptural characier,
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who looked badly out of plice among
the nymphe aud eatyrs and eimilar prolax
ities which surrounded the chamber,

The houee was 1o sooner advertised tha
it was immediately taken by an cfice
then quarted in Dublin, Belng & man ¢
taste. Colonel Bruvton would not permi
the house to be remodelled in eny way
Mre. Brunton, too, was o wowman wh
ilked novelty, and rhe trivmnphastly pic
tured to herself what o deligntful sousa
tlon ber autique m yen age looklng draw
Ing room wouid cecute wuen well ltght
up and filled with a fashionable mob .
pretty, piquset ifitle womau, she wa
cutbusiastically charmed and eachante
with her Irivh residence. Oue doy, abou
the beglnuing of October, she moved nt
it, with her two fufaut children and be
two Eoglish servants,

The day Mrs, Brunton arrlved at he
new house ber huebond wes obliged t
epend the evening ont, However, t
pass the tlme she amused bereelf by
wanderirg about the old mwaneion, peep.
lug into wusty cld cablnets and cupboards
aud lookirg with wonderfog and admir-
fug eyes upon the rere old V. netian glaw
8ud exqafeite china which scemed almos
too fine and delicate for use, Ahout 6:3(
o’clock as ehe sat in the drawing room,
the nurso entered, seyiug It was necesrary
for her to go out aug buy some thinge
which were urgently needed. The wWomat
respectfully nsked her mistrees if she
would go up to the nursery if she should
hear the children cry,

“Uertalnly, nuise; [ Fuppose you will
not be very long away 1”

“I can’t say for cortain, madam 3 I do
not know my way sbout Dabiia.”

“Then you bad better take the cock
with you, she has been {u D abiin before
I dsre s2y 1o one will call this evening.”

“Therk you, ma'am,” ard the nurse
left the room, Presently Mrs. Brunton
beard the hel!l door befng closed, and the
two woman’s foctfalls vcboing down the
steps,

A quarter of an hour, perhaps twenty
minutes or more, paesed. The doors be-
tween the drawing room and the nur-
sery, two flighte bigher up, were left open,
80 that Mr, Beunton could hear every
sound. The evening was now fast closing
in, and che cxperlenced a strenge feeling
of loneliness aud began to wish che had
not allowed both servants to go out to.
gether. 8ha laid down the book she had
been reading, and listened nervouely —
she could not defioe for what, and pres.
ently oue of the children gave ¢ cty. The
mother etarted from her sofa, and was
about to go up to the pureery, when
burrled footetps fell upon her ear,

“Ob, I need not go up,” rhe eald to
herseif. “I euppose the cook hes staycd
at home after all ;” and Eaving, by this
time, resched the door, ehe tudeed sew, by
the wenirg isght, the figure of an Jderly
woman turuing the landivg of the fl ght
of stalrs oppcsi e to the drawlog rovin
door  She returned to her ac fa ; but the
child’s crying did not cesse ; on the con
trary, it svemed to Incresse from a whin
lug 1o a wail of terror, 1o genutne alarm
she etarted. up ard ran to the nuisery.
The ¢1d=et boy, a chi d of three years old,
was sitilog up 1o bed, shxleking ; but the
cock was nowbere {0 be seen,

Iu vein the mther trled to pscify the
child., “Freddy,” she asked, “did not the
cock come up to you ?°’

But the child only eobbed the more
convuleively ; o much o, 1hat his mother
refrained from asking any further ques-
tions, Softly efoglog to bim, he was 850n
asleep agaln, and she stole quietly from the
room, It was almost dazk, yet she dis
tivcily svw, walkirg a few stepa before
ber, the fizure of the woman whom she
yet believed to be the cook,

“Why, cock, I thought you had gone
out with nurse,”

Tae tigure bad jast reached the bottom
of ibe fl'ght of sieire; it turned slowly
round, revealir g the face of an old woman
with & white cap border clusely ciimped
arcund ber puckered up, leering face, A
gruesoma, weird 1'ght seemed to surround
her, o that Mya, Brunton distinetly AW
the ehrivelled ps move, the blesred ey e
gleam, and tha thaky,ekinuy band, wiich
was reised aud shaken wenaciugly at her,
The figure then turned aud ran swiftly
dowu the stairs,

For a moment only, Mrs, Branton was
frightened ; but ghding up ail her cour
a0, ehe blamed herseif for glving way to
nervous fanciei—jp erouzding herself event
nally that ft must be some person em
ployed by cook. She went slowly dowp
the stsirs, her heart, novertheless, beating
violently, and said courageously :

“My good woman, who are you, and
what {8 your business in this part of the
house 7"

For reply, a chucklivg laugh resounded
through the echoing old house. The
clatter of many feet seemed to be heard
upon the stairs, yet the brave little woman
bardly quailed. But what wes she todo ?
She was too terrified to venture after the
figure. Just then there was a ring at the
hall door, and she hastened down to
answer it with a sense of rellef, The two
woinen servants entered,

“Cuok,” she acked, “dld you leave any
woman In the house duriig your
absence 1"

“No, ma’am,”

“Well, you had better go and look in
the kitchen, for some woman went down
the stairs juet now,”

Lights were speedily secured, snd every
inch of the bas:ment ttory wes unavail
ingly secrched. The doora were then
eecured, and as Mis. Brunton waw her
servacty were jather frightened at these
precautions, she wisely refrained from en
terlng Into any particulars concemipg
elther the msuner of the figure or of the
strange nolscs which she hed hoard,

The next day she related the clrenm
stances to her husband, who, manr. ke,
only laughed at her nervous fancies, sna
partically euygested that a close eye be
kept upon the area gate, .

The weeks flaw by, and tho affair
seemed 1o be forgotten, Forgetten—nyitil
one evenirg, as the colonel and M:s,
Brunton sat slove in the dinfng room, the
aourd of meny footateps was heard in the
drawing room overherd, and a plaintive
air was played upon the old epinet. They
ltstened amonzed, for a minute, and at
length Mys, Brunton eald : !

“Henry, I am eure it is that—that
thing !” 4ds

“You liitle goose!” he exc'aimed,
laughlug, “Stay where you are, and I'il
go and see !”

He hounded up the stalrs ; there was a

hurrled shuffling of feet ; the mustc censed,
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