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STATELY AUGUST.
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Barn Month—Gule of Augnst—Feast of Lami-
mas—Searcity of Name-Days—A Cele-
brated Plcture—Verandah and
Balcony—A Word Cone
cerning Bummer
Plet.
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DARN-MONTH.

Waving & long good-byo to warm July,
choosing for thyrsua a branch oi the budding
apple-tree, rosy with blooms, let us turn to
bajl sultry Angust, the month which wit-
Messes the perfection of all that has been only

romised by its predecessors, which holda in

Isp the ripened Aowers and fralts of the

year.

erowned come to visit enrth again, Astres,

#itho rightecunn virgin,” according to Spen-
.0r's delsl‘oate interpgretatlon. sheaf-laden and
with balanced soales,

"As might have been supposed the olden
posts were not silent concerning the pasaage
of the sun through the -zodiacal elgn of
Yirgo.

But with the poets we shall not at present
meddle, as the quaint old Saxon name barn.
moaeth for barn-month, the month in which
the barns were filled, is fall of homely mean-
ing, and as such more welcome than laborsd
strophe or strain of salutation,

It matters but little to ue now that Its

esent well-sounding nsme is of ancient
E.omnn origin—the name of Rome's most
splendid sovereign, Augustus, a stately name,
well-chosen to replace the plain Sextills, or
glxth, when it took ita station aa the eighth
Inatead of the sixth month in the calendar.

. GULE 0¥ AUGUST.

The ofigin of the term, *‘the gule of
August,” applied to the first day of Augnst,
has given rise among sohclars to nomerons
and fanciful reagons for ita belng so named,

The most reasonable of these seema to be
that traoing it back to the Egyptian Gule or
Guls, a8 the mooth was called in the Egyp-
tian yesr,

YEAST OF LAMMAS,

Another bone of contention amongst archea-
logists scems to hava been the accounting for
the first duy «f Auguet having been named
Lammas,

Somse eay that it was so_called from oere-
monies sattendant oo the sheep-shearing,
which took place about this tims, .

Qthers, with good show of aushority, derive
it from the Ssxon Hlnf-mas, Hlaf meaning
loaf or bread, and that the day came to be s0
called from the bread baked at that time being
made from the new wheat.

It seems thns to have taken rank aga feast
of the firs$ fruits of the corn seaeon.

SCARCITY OF NAME-DAYS.

Although not £o rich fo names ronowned in
charch bistory, yet August has a day conse-
crate to the Gaelic saint, Roche, $o whom the
plague-stricken of his own and other coun-
tries applied in times of pestilence—the
world-famous Lawrence, in whose honor
Spanisk Philip, the seaond of the name,
bullt the Escurial—and Aungustine from far
Numidia,

A CELEBRATED PIOTURE.

Lagtly midway in the month comes the
Assomption, the eubject of Murillo's far-
famed picture, of the artistic merlts of which
George Elict apeaks o eloquently in **Daniel
Deronda,” wherein, describing the simple
furniture of the modest home of the family
with whom Mirah took refuge, she refers to
a copy of thia matchless waork of art hanging
on the walls, as being euflicient to redeem
the plainnes: of a room holding auch *“glorions
company” s she calls the roaring hosta at-
tendant on the apotheoais,

VERANDAH AND DALCONY,

Steange to say, although August iz justly
looked apon as the hotteat of the months, it
is now alone that we may look for trenquil
afternoons and cool evenings,

On the cleventh of this monvh the dog daya
end, and people who are what might be called
supeoretitiously afrald of belog bltten need not
quicken their stops at every unmuzzled doge.

The rainfall and cessation of extreme heat
at leaot towards night which come generally
at this seazon are very grateful,

One may open tne blinda without being
blinded by the glare or ochoked by dust, and
veranda and balcony are filled with the in-
motea of the house, who, having no active
duties to call them out into the busy broiling
stroets during the day, bave chosen, wisely,
let us supposs, to sit in the shade-darkened
rooms and ian themselves, and sip cooling
glagzes of lemonade between naps and yawns |
till the sweet cooling breeza of evening woos
the {dlera forth, and ateamer, chalr and ham-
mock are called into requisition ; for although
& gront part of the day may have been passed
in a state of enforced inertia, no one would
dream of calling that rest.

Then $00, on an Augustnight what a grand
sight ls the harvest moon full and round fac-
ing her path of aplendor upward through the
star-filled heavens, So think the ethereal
minded of the party, but there are not want-
ing gastronomes who disturb such reveries
with unconscions solilequles concerning the
on-coming of the oyster season, while the
carefnl housewife, mindful even in such bliss-
fal moments of tke paramount dutles of pro-
viding, proceeds straightway, mentally of
ocourse, to count the probable cost of to-
morrow's marksting with a cantlous reference
to purchasing ability of ready oash in hand,

As we are on the subject of eplcurean
speculations, it may be ag well toremark that
the embargo put hy =il sensible-minded
people on eating heavy food during the sum-
mer months should uot be lifted during the
troacherous security which the ocourrence of
@ few cool days durlag ths hoated term is apt
to caunse,

Strong meata geem out of place on the
table when vegetables and fruits meay be bad
8o cheaply, so freslily now; while the coarser
animal food may be had, ot high prices, of
onurae, all the yesr round.

Rich gravice and soupe seem nlsc out of
order on the blll of fare at this time, Let
thosze be shunned lor some time yet, at least ;
or let people who will so indnlge in such gross
luxurles not be, eurprised if they find them
agrec ag littlo with thelr digestlve powers as
with thoae of their weaksr neighbors,

' MARIANNA,

Ho had his. hat off and wae walking along
the strect In a wilted condition, when a pade.-
traln halted him, extonded his hun: fer a
shako, and asked : “Have I madan mi:iot ¢
¢ How 7’ ¢‘Are you doing this to advertise
a halr restorative, or beoause of the heat ?"
¢¢ Lhe heat, of course,” ** Thenshake again.
I have always contended that it took morve
nerve for a baldheaded man to uncover on the
gtrest than to face » loaded common, You
are a hero, pir--a man of nerve, Shake

-again.”” - :

He-who sows brambles must look well to
hia shoes,—{Italian Proverb. : ‘

Perfection, peace sud plenty. Ceres corn- |

very.
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good,
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IBABBIE TBE WEAVER,
BY EMMA ALICE BROWNE.

Beneath the rainy eaves, ab night,
The patient weaver sits alone ;

She hears the gosby winda in flight,
The torrent’s sulien monotone,

She heeda them not—she sita and weaves
Her stint beneath the rainy eaves,

She bends abova the clanking loom,
And into her web of sober gray
She weavea the twilight's purple gloom,
Shot thro’ the gleams of dying day ;
Two shuttles—one of ebon hue,
One silver—draw the long threads thro'.

She henrs the wintry winds in flight,
The wild rain throbbing on the roof,
While ever she flying shuttles smite
Strange colers thro' ber ashen woof—
Ghostly purple, and gold and red,
The colors of her dreams long dead.

Abovao her checkered wsb she benda,
Singing at her ceaseless $oil

Some song of love that never ends,
Nor time can weary, nor death can epoil !

And thread by thread, asthe long nightgoes,
Slowly the mystic pattern grows,

By-and-by will break the dawn—
Saith she—out o’ the night of tears,
And the last fair thrend be drawn
Thro’ the finisbed waeb of years ;
Then these tired hands shall rest
Folded on & peaceful breast.
EE———————

CHBIEFLY FOR THE KITCHEN.

The flesk of fresh fieh should be firm, the
gills shonld be light red and the scales sil-

Yonng veal may be told by the bone in the
If it is very small the veal is not

Hang up everything that will hang in the
It will pave time when you go to

It ix falge economy to buy stale anything :
the freshest ie none too good, especinlly at

Buy perfectly fresh fruit and vegetables
freo from sprouts and only in quantities that

Rub your lamp chimaneye sfter washing
with dry salt aud you will be surprised at the
new brilllance of your lights,

To clean ornaments of alabaster dissolve
borax In boiling water and apply with a cloth
or soft brush, rinse caretully aad dry in the

No kitchen should be without sealas to test

JESISEEE

BY MRB. HARTLZY.

CHAPTER XIX —Continued.

The car moved on. and Mrs, Ahearne turned
to her guide and sigmified to her to lead the way.
They ﬁ}n the high-road and turnea down a
gide street, if a double row of filthy cabins de-
served the name. A sort of rough cause-
way ran down the middle of this, and for the
whols leagth of it, at eivher side, the refuse sf
tho houses wss thrown to fester as it chosa.
Pigs, lank and unclennsed of aspect, rolled and

-| wallowed in the half-liquid dirt; snd elfish

children not & whit more cared for bore them
company. Mrs. Ahearne held down ber head
snd picked her way smong the muck heaps.
Theae did nob trouble her much, bu: she did not
like to bs seen by the inmates of the cabins.
There were very few of them, however, Moat
of the women were in the markst-place ; the
men were ab work or loungiog on the bridges or
in the main street. Bad as this street wae, it
was by no mesns the worat, At righs angles
from ib ran ssveral marrow esqoalid lsxnes of
ruinous cabins, dark, sunken, or tumble-down
of aep;ca. Ab the turn of one of thgse the guide
sused,

*Tis the third houze, Mrs. Ahearng, ma’sm.
You will excuse mt gomp farther. I havea
young child sick below, and I muat go to him.’

‘I thank you, Mrs. Smith, my good woman,
thank you kindly,” said brs, Ahearne, turning
towards her gnide, and as she did so inclining
herselt a little. The other made a suitable
acknowledgment, equally graceful and well-bryd
1 its way, and they parted.

cc oue moment the fammer's wile sbood
atill and surveyed with a look of mingled
disguat amd fear the truly horrible spectacle
that lay before her now. At the top of
tha lane, which slop=d upwards somewhat from
the street, was the ono aslaughter-house of
Beurrettatown, and the gutter, or rather the
track worn by the feet of the inhabitants down
the centre of the passage, which was not »ix
feeh wida, was the receptacle of the waste cftat
and blood from the sbambles. They had been
slaughtering on the day bufore, and the usual
loathsome evidences strewed the grouud every-
where, bits of offal grnowed by dogs and pigs,
and a hidecus red stream, partly dried and
fiilling the air with ita revolting odour, marked
the line of descent all the way. Tha place was
never cloaned, and every week there was
fresb supply from bshe slanghter-house of
the eame fever-breeding material.. Faver
shung  in every sodden, reeking  wall,
and made its permanenv abiding place in the
rotten thatch, which in msny places was sinking
between the rafters, in oshers had in parts gone
altogether. It had rained in the night, ond the
sun-hesy wus now dinwing up an uupleasant

the Integrity of things purchased by welght,
and to measure tho quantitles of various

Keep large squarce of thick pasteboard
hung conveniently to elip undor pots, kettles,
stow dishes and spiders, whenever you get

Good articles always command a fair price,
excepting at the close af the market, when a
dealer will gell at a reduction rather than risk

To raiee the pile of plush or velvet dampen
on the wrong slde with clean cold water,
then hold tight across the face of & hot iron
and rub up the crushed epot with a clean stiff

Green corn and Limn beana deterlorate
more quickly than any other vegetables, they
shonld be spread out singly on the cool cellar
floor as quickiy as possible after they came

To keep green vegetables for a day or two,
sprinkle with wator and place them on a
Fruit should not be kept in the
cellar, but put out eingly and etood {n a dark,

Twenty drops ol carbolic aoid@ evaporated
from a hot shovel will go far to banish flies
from & room, while a bit of ecamphor gum,
the elze of a walnut, held over a lamp till
it is consamed will do the same for the fea-

To renovate velvet, free from dust by lay-
ing face down and whipping smartly; then
brush with a oamel’s hair brush; damp on
the wrong side with borax water, and hang
pile inward in the snnshine to dry, taking
fsre that there ie no fold or wrinkle on the
ine.

knives, forka and tablespoons in {s & pocket
tacked on the pantry door, Make this of
ename! cloth, and line with red canton flan-
nel, stitching small divisions to fit eaoh
article. The canton flannel will absord all
the molsture that may be left on these
articles,

Poultry shouid have a smaoth, clean look-
ing skin, both on tho bedy and feet. If
young, the lower part of the breast-bone will
be onrtilage. Try this carefully, as some of
our dealers are 80 unfortunate as to break the
anda of the breasts, which, to an nntralned
marketer, give them the feeling of certilage,

P T S —

MAKE YOUR DAUGHTERS INDEPEN-
- DENT.

Would ib not ba wiser far to induce young
girls 10 thoueands of happy prosperous homea to
make ample provieion for any and all emergen-
cies that the future may havein store for them ?
Could a better use be found for some of the

ears that intervene between the time a girl
eaves Bchool and the time she may reasonably
hope to marry? The field for woman’s work
has besn opened up of late yearsin ao many
different directions that a vocation can easily be
found, owtside the profession of teaching, that
will be quite as congenial to refined tastes, and
considerably more lucrative., Bookkeeping,
typewritiog, telegraphy, stenography, engrav-
ing, dentistry, medicive, nursing, and » dozen
ovﬁer occupations might be mentioned. Then,
too, industrinl schools might ba established
where the daughters of wenlthy parente could
be trained in the practicel details of noy par-
ticular industry for which they displayed a
special aptitude. Ifib isnot benenth the sons
aod dawghters of merchants nnd shopkeepers
to emulate their good exanmple, provided they
poseess the requisite ability to do so.

TEACH THE BOYS,

To be obadient.

To have patienco.

To be temperate in all things.

Never to chew, smcke, or drink or uge pro-
fane language.

To keep thomselves neat and clean.

To ehnn evil compauy and rough waye,

To tako off their hata when they onter the

house.
To be nasinl in the house as well ns out of

it

Always be employed in come useful way.

To be polite at all times and have a kind
word for everybody. .

To koep enrly bours and alwnys be puxnc-
teal and industrious.

To get thelr leasons and obey the rules ot
school.

To avoid the centracting of looze habite,
spd pirive tn bn manly nlways.

To b2 kird and courteous to each other in
the schocl and on the street,

et

Never refuse to receive an apology. You may
not revive friendship; but oourtesy will re-
quire, when an apology is offered, that you ac-
ceph it. .

et

Do nob give all 'your pleasant words and
smiles to strangers. ‘The kindest worde and the
sweatest smiles should be reserved for home,
Home should be our heaven,

Pesiy
of the dying woman, whose bed wis placed B0
that a faint ray of light fall on he: face frein an
unglazed window at the back.
wax magk—so pallid, so trancparent wes the
skin that, as she lay with her eyes closed, Mru.
Ahearne asked hereelf if she wers not ton late
antelr all, and glanced quessioningly to Peggy
eolan,

was
of the

dasok ateam. Dres, Ahexrne made the sign of
the cross to ward off sickuess, for, likeevery cne
elso, she knew thay fever was inone of every
three exluns in the place—but =she was not afraid
of that, Nor indeed was elie solely occupird
with thoughta of the unhappy woman whoin she
bhad come to see, A boding anxiety that had
been growing aud strengtheuing for years, unkil
from & faint distant overshaduwing it had be-
comean imminent terror, possessed her miad,
and every repulsive feature of the place ehe etuod
served bub to intensify it.

‘Ob, my God !' shs kept repeatine, ‘have
mercy ! If I were to be put in this place !

Asg she passed an open cabin—there was no
door, and a fume of turf-smoke was coming out
—a gaunt balf-naked creature with wild eyes
came forward, holding cut a ysllow skinny
hand, and leaning out pleaded, *The price of a
b1t of bread, and God keep o« from want and
desolation all your days.’

Mrs. Ahearne said *Amen’ with genuine fer-
vour, and put a few coppers in the hand : it
retreated once more behind the smoke, into
which some blessings speedily mingled them-
selves.

She was at the third house now. A con-
fused gound of voices came out. Sha listened
for a mmute befora she stooped to ecuter, and
resoguised the prayers for tha dying, The
wretched dwelling, more like the iair of an
animal than the abiding-place of human beings,

the pew ornamental grounds near the her nvy.
To give him his dne, Tighe was personsl, in-
capable of wilful unkindness, He deputed alf
that sort of work to his sgent. Forinstance, he
owned the very portion of the town where Mary
Talbot now lay dying, bubt he vever set foot
there, and Captain Marchmont was forced,
through eheer inability to look st tha misery
and poverty huddled together in the lanes, tc
give Peter Quin a sub-sgency over that portion
of the property. Peter Quin deputed in his turn
the task of collecting the rents to one of hie own
followers, s resident in the same place, and
carefully abstained from going near his tenants,
whom hia representative harried and ground as
be liked. Thua three middlemen made a per-
centage off the rents hefore the lawiul owner
pocketed them, . ..
Talbot’s piteous plen o beallowed to disin
the bumestead that had been in the possession
of his family for a hundred and seventy years
never reached O’Malley’s ears even, He roda
round the park with his agent, gave his direc-
tions, sna went off om vhe wings of love to
London to resume his courting. There wasno
lease, merely & verbal promise, innc way bind-
ing upon Tighe, The agent, a straight
forward Epglishman, wend $0 the Talbots
and told them what was to be_done. It was
almost his first experience of the kind, and_it
waa remarkable enough to make a lasting im-

_ - a nobloman’s 'da.ughter- from the North,
E FENI AN .| Among thess, Talbot’s farm muab be thrown into
.

pressiow. - .

He told Talbot, in pursuance of Tighe's in-
asructions, thak ha was #o go, and to the ont-
burss of despair with which this ntelligence
was greeted, thought it only hia duty to tell the
old couple thab they had been and were paying
. most prepoaterous rens for their sixty acres of
the worst {and on the eastate—thirty ahillinga
for sWamp and two pounds ten and three
pounds an acre for the highest-lying portion of
the ground. He told them that no_Epglish-
man in his senses would give ten shillings an
acre for the beat of 1. N

‘What'n that got to do with me! made
answer Talbot, staring ab him doggedly. *‘Was
I ever behind with the rent?

‘My good man, 1 wish balf the tenants paid
as regularly as you do ; but itis to your own
sdvantage to give up the place. You are rsb-
bing yourself nnd robbing your children in
America, payiug such a rent.’ :

‘I ask no belter than to pay it and to keep
the place that was my father’s and my grano-
father's before me. Itis where I was born.
kmzw no other place, and if I leave it I will die,

eir,

* Stuff, Talbot, stuff 2 Mrs. Talbot, you are
a sensible woman., Advise your good maa
here.’

Mrs. Talbot proved her genselessness by sink-
ing on her kaees at his feet, and 1mploring him
in a voice broken by aobs ta intercede for them,
not to drive them from their home. Where
could they go to in their old age ?

With an Englishman’s horror of a scene Capt,
Marchmont left almost inetansly. He was sorry
for the evid-nt distress eaused tc the poor fools,
but O’Malley mu=t bs oheyed. So the notice
Talnot cawe to his offies and offer-

wng gerved,

ed to pay auy - ount of rent they might ask,
His childy» wizd usnd {6 to him fron Ame-
rica. rgens that they intended to

coms buask with thvir raviings and live at the
Herpa 1arn, tLas shey had gone to Americs on
purpose to wsrr nioney to keep them cuthe place,

The evitut sncarity of Ialhot  touched
Captyin Marstmons, and he wroteto O'Malley.
The anawer was that Taldos was to be offered
one hundied pounla to go out quietly, Go he
must. Thebouse was Lo ba pulled down, and
thr placs wns to _be pluughed over, drained,
terreced, znd planted, ae ke had arrnnged,
without further delay, Tighe was liberal, and
desired hin in addition tov give Talbot his own
valastiou for the crops.

Talbot refused the hundred pounds and kept
his word. Hedied broken-hearted, at a friend’s
farmhouse, who had offered him ehelter during
his last illness, The eon in America died, and
one of the pirla—Mary Talbot always main-
tained of gricf—and she was left alone in the
world to end ber drysin the poor quarter of
Barrettstown, and among the beggars,
The pecple to whom she used to pgive
slms now shared their dole with their once
patroness, Alwayas proud in her own way, al:
though she wae a quiset, pious woman, Helen
Talbos sank into n kind of resentful apathy.
For two years sfier she was forced to leave her

could only be entered by a sort of hole not
above three feet high, and once inside she bad
to step cautiously, for the place was almost full
of kneeling and crouching figures, and the sud-
den change from light to darkneas made her un-

able to see,

Peggy Feelan, who was evidently presiding,

and was ‘giving out’ the prayers, satopped as
soon a8 she recognised the visitor, diemissed
ber congregation with » wave of Ler hand, and
advanced to do the hoaoura.

! Mre, Abearne, I am proud to see you. Mra,

Talbot is ve! ishful that you would call t
One of the nicset contrivances for keeping e:her,'m very wi 138 you woule catt to

Mrs Ahearns paid no attentinn whatever to
Feelan’s words, but advancer to the ¢ide

It weslikea

¢ It is only a little slight sketch of aleep toat

is on her, mn'am,’ observed Pegey Fuelun with
her professional air.

It the outeide of the house was wretched, the

interior for naked mnisery far nuplid i, The
bed on which Mary Talbot lay was a make-3hift
contrivance of sticks and boards, tied here and
there with ropes. The covering baffed all at-
tempt ay description.

Furnitura thero was

none. Some cracked and broken delf utensils

were placed in chinks of the ruinous wall; on
which eome one had long ago fastened pictures
cub out of weekly newspspere, now ali black-
ened by the turf smoks.
A crespy stool, half a firkin nnd a kish, or
wicker-basket, was all that was visiblz ; but
round
litter of straw, crumbled turf, and beather

ire there was none.

the wall was s sord of continuous
bougbs, and it was plain that Mury Talbot
hy no means the only ivhabitant
placa. When Mra, Ahearne saw
thia lnst evidence of mirery and all tha: it im-
plied, and thought of the beggars on the bridge,
sho clasped her hands under her cloak and

wrung them with anguish, swhile drops of cold

perspiration gathered on her forehead.

‘Sit down, ma'am,’ said Peggy l'eelan, rd-
vancing the half firkin to the bedsida, ‘She’ll
rouse ont of dat now immediateiy, you’ll see,
ma'am,’

The dying woman had been a youthful friend
and companion of Mrs, Ahearoe’s. T heir
parents had Leen neighbers; they had buth
married  farmers, and settled in the
vicinity of DBarrettstown on the Mau-
leverer estate. Thoe Talbots’ farm was a
poor one, and they had no lease—only
a promisn from Godfrey Mauleverer thab he
would not disturb them so long as they paid the
rent punctually. Low as the ront was, the cnly
son had to go to America to earn it, Once there
he sent for his bwo sisters, as scon as he cauld
pay their pasenge, half out of a desire for their
company, half becatiee he knew it would b2 o
chaoge for the better in their circumstances,
The Ameiican fever, as the old people of the
Southern Province uot inaptly called it, was
raging nt the time. There wns no political
movement in the air to abeorb the adolescent
energies of the boys and girls. The
Yovng Ireland rebellion, if thab effervescence
deserve the mname, never very deep-rooted
or mora than parsisl in its influence, had
passed by in a rainbow-hued misy of poetical
effusicn. America wos on every lip, The let-
ters from the emiprants were a hebdomadal
gtimulns, and all that Helen Talbot conld do or
say was bootless to keep her children besids her.
They all meant toreurn ; they wrote faithfull
and sent home momney. One, a beautiful girl,
married on officer of the United States army,
snd until the death of (Godfrey Manleverer afl
went well with the Talbota,

But a new kiog arose with Tighe O'Malley,
Talbot’s farm ocoupied a piece of fenny ground
by tho river side at one end of his park, and
Tighe, = waa of tazts, hald that it spoiled the
landacape ab  that point, He was ab
the time busy makin all' sorte of

jmprovements in view of bizs marringe to

farmhoure gha nsver crossed the door of the
wretched ilacy where she mow lay dying, not
even to go to Mass. She remained alons,
though in w crowd, irolated ns a prisoner in his
dungeon, She wauld not solicit alms or md
from any ona; she was ashamed to make known
1wratched p eitior. All her own relatives
were dead or gone to America with the rest ;
and now, uy last, bee releawe from her sorrowa
und degrudatica wosr ab hand.

Mrs. Ahearnt hud sn: sl wasching her for
some ten inicuted, when o wremer passad over
the dyieg wonan’s fauer. ler vyes opened, and
after a vacan: lueck fur « tumeat she recognized
her visitor. :

*Margaret Abearns,’ she ssid, ¢ that is you,
I am obliged to you for coming to see me, and
God blees you for your kind heart to eend me
tea and the thing# you did,’

‘Don’t sprak of 16, Helen Talbot; I blame
mysel{ that I did so little for you.’

*1'have bus little time, Margaret, very little
timne, now, and thank God forit! Icanany I
20 with joy to my own people. I sent for you
to forgive me for causing scandal, Yes, I
turnes wy back on God Himself for bring-
ing me into this sbameful place, herding me
with tha beggars. For more than two years |
pnever went to maags, never bent my knee t& a
priest. I was ashamed to go out, I was ashamed
to Jet the people see me. I hid myself as if I
had doae a wrong thing. Only that I fels death
drawing near to e and warning me, I could be
in my sins yet. I ask pardon.’

¢ Gh, Helen Talbot ¥ eobbed Mrs. Ahearne.
She had fallen on her knees beside the bed, and
1aid her haad on the transparenb wax.like one
that lay on she ocover. But her grief was not
for the depsrting one: it was for herself. The
game fate might be her own.

If Luke did not make & good match where
would the money come from to renew the leass
and ‘fortuus’ the girle, and if the leare were
taken from them, what was thera before her but
the same inte? Whers could they cet another
form ? The iden of Helen Talbot's sufferivgs was
oppressive ; she who used to give to beggary re-
dueed tu their lovel now, gho wko used to ba
ealled miz’am, and handed chairs by the shop-
keepers in tha town, who had ber own zeat in
the chapel, 1ustead of baviog to herd standiog
among the poor women in the sids niale, to die
now a beggar ! Mrs, Ahearns well underatood
how uwnd why vhe absented heraelf from mass
and wover went oub, Sbe would have done tho
same 10 her cage.

*Tighe UWMaliry drove me from my Louse,’
begun the dying woman once more. *They
tell me he bas alleys and walks, that the treea
are pgrowing where my house was—whers I
lived and reared my children. He hasno child,
nnd o stranger will enjoy what he has plauted.
He broke my husband’s hears and my children’s
—just for a fancy, to please his lady wife—and
he brought me here—here! Oh, my God! To
die alcne—~among strangers!’

Peggy Teelan, who had never ceased vo wabch
her, drawnear and lifted the wasted figura up
» little, for she was gaeping tor breath, Some
ozcult sign from hex reassembled the dispersed
asgistants, Some obne lighted csndles, ani
all knoelt down silently with their eyes fixed
upon the purse, waiting ths signal $o recom-
rmence the prayers. Moat of them ware cry-
ing, for she was a gentle, inoffensive being,
and many of them bad known her in better
daye—Aandy and lus wife especially, for they re-
membered many o good ekinful of potatoes and
sour milk in old times at tha Hercn Farm,
Lord Cork, who had come with the rest from
the bridge, cried zlso. It shook hiz opinions
and mado him uncomfortable to find thab, in
apite of all the rules and ordering of his scheme of
exiatence, here wns n pious, charitable womsan
dying iv wanb asd misery. It upset bis very
foundations, Co

 Mrs, Talbot, ma’am ! said Pegey Feelan,
f you know Fader Paul bid you to forgive Tighe
lg;lt‘II:lley, and leave him an’ the likes of dem to

* I forgive him,’ ebe said. *

Then &t & mign from the nurse, she voices

all recommenced the D¢ Profundis, Mis,

=

Ahearne joining. The mnurse supporbed

the dying womsan’s head yet awhile, bub

Helen Talbot heard not a word of their iprayers

now. Ib was she rippling of the Barretiwater

that filled her ears inatead, She was far away
feom them all. eittiog in the sunlight before her
own door at the Herron Farm, wuitivg for her
husband to drive home the cows, All the well-
known fields were spresd before her syes, and
her 1lttle white-haired children were plsying be-
side her—only for a moment. They faded from
her sight, and then the musio of the river ceased

for ever in her ears. .

Peggy Feelan ruddenly began to join the
prayers, Mra. Ahearne, whose face was buried
1a her hands, knew whas this meant. She rose
to her feet, and while the nurse cumposed the
Jimbes of the dead woman, she herself, with a
trembling and reverent hand, closed the weary
eyes.

She gave a shilling to Peggy Feelan, and,
atepping quickly through the kneeling audience,
passed ouv, She drew o deep gasping sigh when
she got out, releived and thankful to be ouce
sgain in the open afr and ovt of the sight of the
awful ecene within.

‘Oh, Mary Mother I’ she murmered 1nan-
guish, ‘if ever I come to such n death ns that !
Ob, God forbid 19, in mercy forbid it ¥’ .

She hurried on down the lane, not stopplag
now to pick her steps mmong the filth and
garbage. When the corner was reached, she
hslted and smoothed her hair stealthily, and
wiped her face, and dusted the front of her
drese, although when she knelt down she had
carefully turmed it uvp. Then she slipped
round the corner. There was no one in the
street, to her comfort, but the same dirty child-
ren snd the same animals, And when Mrs,
Ahearpe reached the bridge the was once more,
to outward apperrance, calm and collected.

She had been gomething over an hour away,
and she went etraight into Mrs. Cadogan’s
shop. She was a friend of hers, althongh she
did not deal with her. Mra, Cadogan was busy
bapding out the weekly purchases of tea and
sugar, and taking money, or ergr, or butter, or
feathers in return therefure from her country
cllents,

‘Good morning, Mre. Abearnn! How are
you to-day, and all your family ?’ she aaid im-
mediately that she saw the tarmer’s wife at the
duor. *There is your tobacco now,” she went
on, spesking to a bandsome constabulary man,
who came in with great strides, and reached his
long arm over the shoulder of the'woman whose
egsgs she was counting. The money lay in the
palm of his hazd. Mrs. Cadogan took it, placed
the bit of tobacco in its place, the policemnn
nodded, and wns gone with another stride,

‘Siv down, Mrs. Clifford,’ said Mrs. Cadogan.
——'Oh {that Tom Mahon—fine boy. Thatis
the sort of customer I1liks on a busy day. Mary,
drar, come here and see to Mrs. Clifford. Six
dozen of eggs, and she wants tea, snd eugar,
and flour, end meal, aud starch. Nuw, Mzs,
f&hea}'ne. I am very glad to see yaurself, indeed

am.

‘I thank you kindly,” replied her fuicnd, and
lowering her voice,—‘one worad ju:t.’ Mra
Cadogan led the way to n rack room off
the shop, Lounging over the turf fire was a
strongly built young man of about twenty-zeven.
He was reading a paper and smoking at bis
ense. He rose wheo they cume in, andat s
look from his mother disappenred.

‘I won't keep you, Mrs, Cadogan, You are
busy, I know—>but: !

Mbrs, Ahearne paused, sighed deeply, uutied
her boanet stringe, aud passed both over her
chesks upwards and asross her forehead. Ta
was aa eloquent gesture, and Mrs. Cadogan uc-
derstoad it instantly.

‘Dear me, Mrs. Abearns! God help us!
Wonld you ba ia trouble about snything 7

She sat down and turned a sympathetic kind-
ly face towards her visitor. She was about the
same age, taller, stouter, and heavier lookiug,
Her face was of a uniform pals yellow enlour,
her eyes were dull, but very direct and ex-
pressive, Honesty, kindliness, and patience
were the leading characteristics of Widow
Cadogan's homsly countenance,

‘Luke wrote there & while ago to Americs,
Mrs. Cadogan 2 began Mrs. Ahearnain a very
low voice, ‘To hig cousine?

The post-mistress answecred with a nod, and

there ran rapidly through her mind a host of
circumatances connected with the Ahearne
family at Lambe:t’s Castle—tte leass running
out, the fine, the girl's marriage not coming off.
‘Would Luke bs running away from them ?
she asked herself. °God help them P The ex-
pectant, balf-vacant look died c¢ff her face, and
gave place to one of keen sympathy. She
guesaed the meaning of her visitor.
‘The answer 13 about due now ? she said.
Mrs. Ahearne nodded, ber eyes fixed with a
sharp look on those of the post-mistrees.
‘To-morrow morning or fo-mght the mail
from New York is due, Will [~ 7
‘Don't give him that lcticr, Mary Cadogan.
For God’s sske tn heaven, don’s you give him
the letter ! Thess straps of gisla, they arc pull-
ing every one they have oucr there after them,
They ero like nll the rest. They hate to stop
till they have all beloneiny ta them sut in it a3
well a3 them:elves. They wiil tnink wothing of
rending him the passage ticket ; and thev will
do it I know. Xeep it—agrah! keep ib for
me.

Mra, Cadogan said not & word ; «he shut her

wouth tight, and put up vne baad, then rose

from her chatr,

‘God raward you, Mary Caidozan !

taken & great werght off iy miud.’

‘Sh P was Mrs. Cadogan's acknowledgement.

‘How did you know he wrote to them ? she

eskad presently.

‘Oh ! then a while ago, A& talk esme up one
dny obout that Essie Rooney—weary on her !
She put her comether on that poor s0ft child of
mive, snd whenever we said against such o
t.hmi.ha said he’d write that noment to Judy
and Kitty Ahearne, his cousins in New York,
end quit all snd go cud there. I need nob fell
you thab would be just dsstruction, for Luke
could have his pick of a match in the country.
So now, you know my mind.’

s, Cadogan nodded, and coneidered for
minute. ¢That letter may cowe ab apy minute
now, or be here now for shat matter—e mail 18
ir. It might ba here to-day, to-vight, or not
titl to-morrow, You did non spesk too soon,
Mra. Ahearne, I wijl send yon word hy rome
ann to-morrow, either at ona mass or the other,
if non later, o call down to see me some day in
the week ; you will ksow then what that is for.
We will just send them teck the passsge
ticket,”

She orerced tha door leading from tier littla
sitting-room into tho shep,  Mes. shearne loft
withoutl another word, sud turned hee steps (n-
wards Quin’s stop, sed the postrmistress wens
back to lier counter.

Pepry Letnn, when she saw Alrs. Aleame
get off her car and lollow the morsenger down
to the river-side cabins, had been greutly tempt-
ed to stop after her to see what conld bo takiug
them there, Shs kuew, however, that Mra.
Talbot was dying, and that Peggy Faclan was
in attendance, go posiponed her visit till late in
the day. She could not have afforded to go, for
Saturday was her ‘best earning day.” She got
pence from people, some for their soul’s aske,
some for value received; and then she had
chances ag well—bundles of hay that could
be snapped, oggs that might be slyly
filched, or an odd chicken from an unguarded
crezl. DBesides, handkerchiefs were linkle to ba
let fall, money, ox pipes, or screws of snuff or
tobacey to be dropped. It wasa day of unbound-
ed prowmise, and Yegey, like the rest, was awake
and enterprieing. .

She was thinking that it muat be time for her
to go to the chapel to kesp her engngemens to
Miss Mnry Ahenrne, when che spied o gossip of
her own coming up—a little old womnn, not one
of the begging order, though bher dress wasnot
whib better than Peggy’s own,

‘God save you kindly, Mrs, Kelly, ma’am !
beautiful day, thank God, mv’am,’ bailed Pegpy,
who, to judge by her conversation, was as in-
terested in the weatlier aa though she had  til-
lage farm.

‘And you too, save you, honest woman. Iam
goin’ up jusb bo de posb cifice to ses if dere is no
lgtter from Amerikay ; it is cur'ous dat my girl
dera not write—yes, bedad |
at Con's wake ? W'ell, now [’

‘I did net_go, Mra. Kelly, ma'am, It izuo
far to walk; it’s not much of &

dem pevipls i5 80 aear, aovhin' bud bueta ard

You've

tay. I don’t think much of a wake of bacon—
and dere you ses Andy, de oreadure he's nob so

d were you not

wake neyther 3

well sble for de long walk—not
plc:nw of peo;)le and great fun entil:-:f; !,xey bad !
Oh, reat I responded Mre, Kelly 5 ‘ang M
Quin above, she was dere, apd Mies Johnutn'
from Chapel House ; dere was shexrry wina fon
dem ; M'ss Honor she did not go. But Mror
Quin, cut of & regard to Con's wife, dat iy g
lation to hercelf, she went, Shaigz ver e
womon is Mre. Quin, and I tink ghe is &y s
woman, too, for when she cume oui of the ‘Gv:;:d
the met my eon Peter, and she spoke to hj :
shout his wie—my davghterinaw Mary
velly ; and she spoke very ni

his :vi!e!, 80 uheld?d.’ ynice fo Feter abouy

*Jurely, surely,’ aaid Pe, ‘an’

Mus. Kelly? Sheis a vergguyi’ce ;ongy noty
daughter-in-law, and she is o reader (ku'oi?m
how to read), acd viry well come Dng
Shanshans of de Yoad, d¢ ¥ is nexs ting.bu e
de old stock of de country-side,” quite

‘A-a-a-h1' sighed ths mother-in.law puttj

her cap straight on ber lint-white heag’ ‘I 8
& terrible pity Peter and she has no chilgeg ”
&-a-a-h, indeed it je—a terrible thing, gn it i i
Indeed Pater is a very good wman ap hu '
to stop wit’ her avall. And, Peggy Lehz o
can tell you, is is oot every one anyhog ?t’u I
would epeak 8o nicely as Mre. Quin to P tt
#out his wife. Whea she was coming Qu: e
she wake, she an’ Mise Johnston of Ch o
House above, she met my son Peter m:c]‘i

8ays to him, “Peter Kelly,” she says, iy the
long time tince I saw anybody dence g0 w‘.ﬁ' B
your wife Mary Kelly. I did nos tirk au{bod“
could dance so well ; she trips it round go ¥y
cious,” sad ehe ; L was much plesaed § 1 x
at her.” An' pow, Peggy Lehan, was 1: gf:
gvzzg;i??f Mera. Quin to say dat to Peter about his

‘Indeed yes, Mrs, Kelly, ma’am—yeg ingend.
E&x: yous ll:::o'h yoursel{) is was nlwayZE;i;[’“;;e‘i;

ry nahun o be an ele 3
renqu—olg, eleg5nt r Rant daveer an

.t A-a-a-h, yes,’ sighed Mrs, Kelly eenj ;
discontented ; but you ses she basymf[:;lgirghmu
I wonder when Mary Cadegan will begin to S0
outde Jetera.’ She changed her tone of vojca almm
with her subject, locking once more towards ?:llig
post office,, a litle low-sized shop Iyx:ag in the
h_ollow of the main street. Thers was a oo ¢
siderable group hanglng about she dogy B n‘
a dezen countrywomeo, Whose habityal ;sm 3'
was at the post-citice, had gt cut of (hejy dn
key carts and were sorting their goeds for &r‘ .
day ; the hoods of the blue closks wee throw‘
back, aud the cleap, fresh-starched white gy "
shone in the sunlight as they moved tg 51?3
fro. A couple of constabulary lounged
ogainat the wall or exchanged items of news
with the market-people. One of the blue-
cloaked onea took a basket covered with g
snowy cloth out of her cars, Logked her arm
throvgh the bandle and ~wune it well up on
hgr hip lhon_ she put one faon un ths threshold
of tha pust-office door, called vus some guestion
the reply to which mieht be inferred troy, thé
shaka of hpr cap with which rhe ‘received i s
then ahe withdrew from the dovorway wnd topk
hd:glf off VﬁJ tha Lnni:i‘ street,

ay’s anna agan,’  obzerved My,
Kelly. _ *She’s off now wid her nm&Iﬁ
Fader Paul’s,  She can't make euutl busser,
Mea, Shanly tvo—shke thinks us batter {ip to
enty bus what Mrs, Fagan bring hor. Sie isg
very clran wornan and very parl:colar—1Hingah
Fagan.’

" "T1s all nonsense, just ' said Pegyy Lehan,
pulling out a great black old rasary ; ™all luck,
g0 it is, wit’ de butter. I don’t rive iu tosuch
notiong, Dat Hatnah Fepun s mune cres-
ture ; wouldn't give you so ruch as the potato
water, Ah ! when we com-y tu talk of de next
world, Mra, Kelly, it ia nos tutter will do you
any good dero ! No! Derc now, sbo is begun
to give oub de letters; see, dere is Bome comin’
out wit' dem in dere hands.’

Ged bless yon, Peggy,” said Mrs, Keily., ‘1
will go and sew if dere is one for me—an’, Pergy,
would yuu be after waiting just hers for me 1t 1
I Ret one, to read it for mwe? My eyes, you
know, are very bad with me lately.’

‘Lard ! yes, ma’am,’ replied Peggy inetantly,
to whom the excuse of bud eyes was a familiar
one ; ‘delighted to oblige,’

Mra, Kelly moved off rapidly, and in a fow
minutes the watchful Pegpy saw her reappear
with o excited face at the door, Sbe came
back runniog a8 fast ss she could through the
mob, s,md calling aloud, ‘Peggy! Pepzy
Lehan |

' Peggy Leban " echoed half a dozen friendly
voices. ‘ Peggy, here is blra, Kelly got a latter
from America. Oh, Peggy Lehan! resd the
letter she has got from Americu.’

_Peggy etarted forward at once, and with an
air of 1mmense importance took the letter—a
dirty envelope with vhe familiar etfipy of Abe
Lincoln put on sideways in one corner, It wae
nlieady half opened, #o it did not take long
for her to extrach the contentw—abous » page
ond n half of scrawl. Frowning portentously,
and turnivg her bnckk to the sun, Peggy
mustersd at 1t, the owner of the lstterstanding
at her albow rolbivg noizelessly, and watching
her faco and the letter sliernately, pressed
clese up to Peggy, who read cut the address
withous & fulter.  She knew it by heart slrendy
—30 far a8 that wens shs did tiiose ot the entire
Barrcttstown coatisgent in the United States
—‘Paut oftice, Eromusville, Tenoessee County,
Massuchusesce.’

. Ay, uy,’ recponded the bystanders enccurag-
ingly. Xvery nnaeon the bridge hacd gathered
about her, Lord Cork, witk his mouth gaping
open, topping all the beads,

* My dear mother, thia is all to tell you——'
here the reader come to a dead stop aud paused
blankly, She was cudgellivg her mewmory to
remember what the expected unews wag likely l0
be, Two facts were prezent in her mind, aze
that Mre. Kelly’s doughter had bewn some tiwe
married, the ather that when last hesrd from
she was n6t in mood heslth, 'Chis helped but
little. Totally nonglussed, ahe stared with all
eyqs ot the writing. The owner of the lethr
looked slmost distraught, *Ah! Deppy, tell
zer ! tell her I’ entreated one bystander. 'Go
on !’ ordered another imperiously. *Borrya
spectacles, woman dear,’ sngered g third. * Be-
gob !’ maid Pegey, stuog to tesperation, nd
ceeing her reputation as a reades trembling il
the balauce, ‘she’s ded !’

Mary Kelly threw up ber arms with a wail of
despair that ravg frow one bridee to thu other,

‘Give me the letter ! she cried* sostching it
back from ihe render. ‘QOa G d! my little
girl is dead emt in Awmecikay, Ob, what wil I
a0? Where 15 Tom? Where is her {adec?
She turned right round pnd slamas adaron
started off up the ma:n stract cupported by
Pegey, who Jooked' muzh twore puzzted than
grioved. She ran first of atl intw the p‘.;-{!‘-ufhazu,
and addvesang Mary Cudepen cried, ‘Ob
Dery ! gat was a blagk Jotser you gave pie OB
day. LMy listle pirl iy dend’in Amesikey, an
she not all ont 8 year marr ~J. Ob! vel vo!
what will become or mo and her fnder !’

‘I am sorry for your trouble, Mury Kelly,
very aorry I am,’ eaid the postinistresy, comidg
forward from ber desk.” ‘Jim,’ she called,
‘oring Mra, Kelly a glass of whisky kere,’

The glnss of whisky despatched, the berafd
mother seb off once more up the street %o &
Clilford the baker and o few others of he
friends whnt had happened to her, wailing a2
crying and clapping her hands together, 1€&
ceiving in asch instanos Iavish sympathy oo
it invarisble concomitant—a plass of ravw
spirits, ,

‘I knsw eomething was to happen het
moaned Mary Kelly, *that she was never to 58
de country-side of Cork wo> more 107
don’ you remember do day she went away she
want into all de buck hagezards down ders by de
ribber, nnd looked at dem, sn’ dun’ yon E&
Mre, Lehan, dat girl she knew den she wauld
vee dem no more. Oh, vo! vo! Oh, vo!

At this point_ehe had reached Quin’a shop
and dnshed into it headlong, her cap hapgiog BY
oue string down her back, nud her white curid
all flyiog round her faco,—*Ob, Mrs, Quin,
‘ma’am | God eave you, Mrs, Quin: Ob, M2
(dguin, ,my little girl is dead in Amernkny:-lﬁ

an v
¢Ohdear! ob dear! I am sorry for your
trouble, I am indeed,’ said Mra, Qniv, advant:
ing from bebind her counter, acroas which 28
was talking to Mrs, Ahearne. ‘ And when did
you gat this bad news, Mrs, Kelly ? l;!

‘Ob ) de letter, de black latter it isto mé;
sure it came den just mow, and Peggy Loban
she read it to me t:,elow on the bridge. Ohﬁ!’j}
Litle girl o i B

She had observed Peggy Lehan slip oub of the

B v
| R

"4 Give ma tha Jatter I enid Mrs, Quin sbarply §




