nothing required to make one’s-self a great swell now-a-days except three
Possessions all metallic—gold, silver, and brass.”
“How amusing !” said Pauline. ¢ And yet,” she suddenly added, with
a swift shake of the head, “I'm sure it will never amuse me / No, Court,
Thave grown a very different person from the ignorant girl you once saw
e !”  She lowered her voice here, and regarded him with a tender yet
!mpressive fixity. ¢ When I look back upon it all now, and think how I
used to rank the code of living which those people adopt as something that
I must respect and even reverence, I can scarcely believe that the whole
absurd comedy did not happen in some other planet. You don’t know
how much T've heen through since you met me last. I'm not referring to
my husband. Tt isn’t pleasant for me to talk about that part of the past.
I wouldn’t say even this much to any one except you; but now that I
ha:Ve said it, I’ll say more, and tell you that I endured a good deal of solid
trial, solid humiljation, solid heart-burning. .
over, you and myself, and never exchange another word on the subject.
You were perfectly right ; the thing 1 did was horrible, and I’ve bought
;‘3’ yards of sackcloth, my bushels of ashes. If it were to do over again,
herer-atileli beg, starve, die in the very gutter. There’s no exaggeration,
> ave grown to look on this human destiny of ours with such
r}:tirly changed vision—I’'ve so broadened in a mental and a moral sense,
lilje :‘y very identity of the past seems as if it were something I'd moulted
lighte ;ethold feathers of a bird. Feathers make a happy simile; I was
It;nerel En a fea.t'her, then-—as light as thistledown. I had no principles;
handed}; ad caprices, I had no opinions of my own ;.othef' peoplt.a’s were
vanit 10 me and I bhndly.accep’ced them, My chief vice, which was
polis }?’ e,d 1'1E18t00'k for the vu:tue of self-respect, and ‘kept it carefully
by an ac’t, 1 lti a httl‘e pockét-myrror to look at one’s face in. I was goaded
matrimon"lal y SOI“d_ld‘avamce, and I ﬁa.tt‘ered myself ths.a,t it was a healthy
Sacor, r_la ambl.tlon.. I swung round in a petty orbit no larger than &
gossip Wil?,fand Imagined it to have the 'soope of a .star’s. I chattered
panted thy ops of both sexes, and called it con@rsatwn. I boun?ed and
enjoymentougIh t%le German for two hOl:ll'S of a nlg%xt, and declared it to be
and sat be;id climbed up to the. su'mmlt ?f a glarmg yellow-wheeled drag
feat of driv'e Some man whose limited wit was entirely engrossed by the
sigh, and sillmg four horses at once, and because poor people stopped to
the Aveny y 'Ones to envy, and s'ensible ones. to pity, as we }‘umbled up
exceptionaleb n brazen ostentation, I considered myselfi an elect and
nature Jv; eing. Of course I must have had some kind of a better
ying comatose behind all this placid tolerance of frivolity. Other-

wi
1se the Change never would have come ; for the finest seed will fail if the

soil ig entirely barren.”

. There, let us turn that page

€«
o Spfl:: iha;f taken a new departure, with a vengeance,” said Cour'tlandt.
st dl‘a-wnn ; 18 usual tranquil style. He considered the s.ket'ch Pauline had
i5 own id0 her former self very exaggerated and pre‘]l.ldlced. H'e had
€Xcessive kea of what she used to be. He was.observmg her with an
But he air jienness of s?rutiny, now, underneath his respo‘seful demeanour.
never had(, none of 'h1s contradictory beliefs. Tt is possible tl}at he }}ad
Somehoyw " & d‘me'lght argument with any fellow-creature in his lffe,
Pression of IE‘ bl‘lef‘sente.nce which he had just spoken produced the im-
thus with ¢, 18 having said a great deal more than this. .It was always
variati € man ; by reason of some unique value in his silence any terse
on Of; 1t took a reflected worth,
With :ulrl:s; ha.n(-is were folded in her lap ; shie was looking fiown at them
“Yes” ghe g air. She continued to speak without lifting her gaze.
that time, ;Vent on, “the reformatory impulse must have been latent all
But 1 am' su ean’t tell J":St what quickened it into its present activity.
“Wh Te, now, that it will last as long as I do.”
at are the wonders it is going to accomplish ¢”

“Don’t st
0 ize i . . .
is g 't satirize it,” she exclaimed, looking up at him with a start. ‘It
Power for good. »

“1 hope SO,” he said.

11
fashioi,k n(;” o Courtlandt, I’ve come back home to live after my own
People wi 1‘; © Oﬁme back with an idea, a theory. Of course a good many
shall despige ;g ?me: I expect a certain amount of ridicule. But I
Tinteng be - eartfly that it will not make me swerve a single inch.
very social—yes, enormously so. My drawing-rooms shall

© the regg .
certain kincll‘ﬁ’ of as many friends as I can bring together—but all of &

Ju

1] Pray, of what kind ?

L3
ou gh: , .
calibre; thea11 Soon see. They are to be men and women of intellectual

Writers, arti;:re to be workers and mnot drones ; they are to be .’chinkers,
mal coats gng ,upoebS, SCh.OIars. They can come, if they please, In abnor-
83 Poor gg o, nco’}ventlonal gowns ; I shan’t care for that. They can.be

urch-mice, as unsuccesstul as talent nearly always is, a8 quaint

3
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in manner as genius incessantly shows itself.” Here Pauline rose, and
made a few eloquent little gestures with both hands, while she moved about
the room in a way that suggested the hostess receiving imaginary guests.
“ T mean to organize a salon,” she continued— a veritable salon. 1 mean
to wage a vigorous crusade against the aimless flippancy of modern society.
I've an enthusiasm for my new undertaking. Wait till you see how vali-
antly I shall carry it out.”

« Am T to understand,” said Courtlandt, without the vestige of a smile,
“that you mean to begin by cutting all your former friends?”

She glanced at him as if with a suspicion of further satire. But his
sedate mien appeared to re-assure her. ¢ Cutting them ? " she repeated.
“ No ; of course not.”

¢« But you will not invite them to your salon ?”

She tossed her head again. “They would be quite out of place there.
They are not in earnest about anything. Everybody whom I shall have
must be in earnest. I intend to lay great stress upon that one requirement.
It is to be a passport of admission. My apartments are to be at once easy
and difficult of entrance. I shall not object to the so-called aristoeratic
class, although if any applicant shall solicit my notice who is undoubtedly
a member of this class, I shall in a certain way hold the fact as disquali-
fying ; it shall be remembered against him ; if T admit him at all T shall
do so in spite of it and not because of it . . Is my meaning quite clear on
this point?”

¢« Oh, excessively,” said Courtlandt ; ““you could not have made it more
so. All ladies and gentlemen are to be received under protest.”

He let one of his odd, rare laughs go with the last sentence, and for
this reason Pauline merely gave him a magnificent frown instead of visit-
ing upon him more wrathful reprimand. At the same time she said :—
«It’s a subject, Court, on which I am unprepared for trivial levity. If
you can’t treat it with respect I prefer that you should warn me in time,
and I will reserve all further explanations on my project.”

He gave a slight, ambiguous cough. “If I seem disrespectful you
must lay it to my ignorance.”

« T should be inclined to do that without your previous instructions.”
Here she regarded him with a commiseration that he thought delicious ;
it was so palpably genuine ; she so grandly overlooked the solemn roguery
that ambuscaded itself behind his humility.

(7o be continued.)

READINGS FROM NEW BOOKS.

A PARISH PRIEST.

Farner Perer MORRISSEY was considered a lucky man when he succeeded
in obtaining the parish of Kilnascalp. The parish is large and the income
proportionate. The river that runs its rapid course through the ¢ scalp”
or ravine, from which the ruined church close by takes its name, affords
excellent sport for the fishermen, and the surrounding plains have been the
scene of many a hard run course. Father Morrissey had not been installed
in the parish for more than a year when he announced that the chapel was
too small for the congregation, and called for the subscriptions of the faith-
ful towards the erection of a new building that would not be a disgrace to
the parish. Appeals published at home and abroad were assisted by a
lottery, in which the principal prize was a pony phaeton and a pair of
ponies or £100. Tens of thousands of tickets at sixpence cach were sold :
and the small and unpretending whitewashed chapel, outside which, in
sunshine or rain, knelt scores of people every Sunday who could not gain
admission by reason of the closely packed crowd within, has been replaced
by a large and handsome structure of hammered stone ; while a comfortable
glebe-house close by affords more ample accommodation than the modest
two rooms in a farmhouse heretofore occupied by the parish priest.

Father Morrissey’s education has not been conducive to breadth of
view. As a boy, sitting by the fireside in his father’s farmhouse, he listened
to stories of the days of the cruel penal laws or joined in cursing the memory
of the brutal yeomanry, whose atrocities preceded the rebellion of ’98.
He heard extracts read from the Nation and ballads sung, all having for
their burden the baseness of England, the slavery of Ireland, and the glory
of revolution. Brought up on such literary pabulum. he entered the college
of St. Patrick, at Maynooth, where, amid 500 divinity students of the
same class, he passed through his classical and theological studies, and
emerged to enter the- priesthood with every prejudice of his boy,Vhood
strengthened : profoundly ignorant of the world or its political systems
regarding the Church as the divine source of all human power, and himsel%
as the repository of no small portion of her infallibility. ’

Allocated to a parish he loudly assured the people that in him they had
a champion whose tongue and pen would more worthily and effectively
secure their interest than would the soft words of their parish priest. The
affairs of the surrounding properties were closely watched and the walls of
Ballintemple chapel resounded to denunciations of various people for vari-
ous shortcomings. When Mr. Taylor threatened to evict Michael Garvey
who owed four years rent, Father Halloran, an old friend of the land-
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