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self quietly beside her.
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INTE > y ‘Oh! No!"” she cried eagerly,

BY ANN”‘ M’ P. SMITHSON ‘on the contrary, I am interested
T—— ,» |beyond words! I have always|

AUTHOR OF BY SBTRANGE PATHS | wanted to get to know the l)l'l)lilt“
— | of my mother's country—to really

CHAPTER V-—CONTINUED | know them-—and now I have the

opportunity,
He smiled at her with his
grey eyes.
“You

‘“ Awfully good
enough,” agreed
with a half smile,

chap, right
Farrell, adding |
‘“and he certainly

honest,

have indeed,”” he said

| serutiny from two very

| door as she

will never need a champion to . - S - -
speak for him, Pat, while you have \\hlulh'lk.l'l]\, for—I*am afraid to
a voice.” y say it but for the moment lh--x
“Oh! Dr. Delaney is a sort of | have forgotten your very exist.
. . T o J . | ence !"”’
d| smi-god to Pat, said Shamus, | "V ¢ o it ! ek
‘ but to my mind the man lmgh( be Oh! of ('”“:.“ I know ”““l A
htllv more Irish in his view.’ she said, adding confidentially,
‘oh! vou blessed "l“iv ox “That is why 1 am ||.~‘lv‘mny, 80
claimed Nora, before Pat could eagerly, because, as a rule, H"’:
answer. ‘' what on earth do you | 8T afraid of hurting my feelings
think Dr. Delaney should do? |©F seeming rude, on account of the
Walk down Grafton street in hilts, “'“',“ff"l ht",lf \'“fl }m_‘," »e ‘\l';‘f“]
I suppose, and look as silly as a lot [ Sxprensed i) 90 4 RORE Vaky $u.
of Guelic Leaguers at a Fei of their opinions of my hnh(_-r 8 |
“A girl who pun-l.-n. to the country, or indeed of their [m]l!l('ul
: : " | views at all—so I am most awfully
Saxon taste in dress, and goes 227
about in: hobble shirts and ‘a ).Ylmf | V““’ to be .h'.r‘ now A“d it's
neck ' will hardly appreciate the rather amusing too to think that
national costume,” replied Shamus | they are talking away and have
in scathing tones forgotten all about the English
But Nora only laughed, and cousin ! and she laughed in such a
helped herself to more jam. whole-hearted girlish way _that
““We expect Mary and Di Anthony found himself laughing in
\ gm0 T " | sympathy
Delaney tomorrow evening, Tony, | SYmPathy. '
“,:U .\,‘,[ t’«k:~ a I]‘mk‘ ‘h ht-:-- ‘U!'Hi And so they sat and listened
e T et T ; 1. | while the talk went on, Anthony
Mary, as they were rising from the : -
tz'N; Al putting in a few words of comment
“.‘” nossible. 1 will.” was the | ©f explanation now and then to
pr ‘m,“',_;‘,]. ““1 should like to see | help her to a better understanding
pt i §

of the topics under discussion

Mary Carmichael again, and 1 Wi Saghrien : . .
always enjoy a chat with Delaney.” en &L 188t ',“M"’ WAS &n
On the following evening Clare | P yunced Mary Blake suddenly
found herself an interested specta. | cBught sight of Clare and her com-
tor and an eager listener, as she panion sitting so quietly together
sat in a corner of the old-fashioned | °1 ,l'}';)' ‘.'.f" PO R SR
sofa in the Blake’s delightful and | 4y e At Dbyl _,‘\\’h v I
homely drawing-room. All the repentant  accents | ]_"( Wil
family were present, and also Dr. | YU think “‘l ;“ Wiy '“'.' "“"‘:'
Delaney, Mary Carmichael, and |f0rgot you, an xl n'r«[ “rl R o 1
. y ; . al 1 away " oL .\,‘
Anthony Farreil. Mutual greetings | '2/KIDE away wi “m‘, *'”“’“ et

Iam sorry
g surprise her cousin

ela thanot
igie thoughnt n .

But to Mary’

BiI

were exchanged—Dbits of news and
harmless gossip about friends and

to see Anthony Farrell seating him- | passed serenely along as one who \ might say l hll 8 wife is a llt”t"

was quite familiar with her sur-| thoughtless.”

roundings—and indeed she was so Anne answered never a word ;
accustomed to it all that she felt no | she had her own opinion of ** Phil
distaste for even the worst phases | and *‘ Phil's wife.,”" Phil could

[ well afford to keep his mother in
comfort, not leave her to the char-
ity and good-will of her neighbors.
The old lady surmised something

of the lhmmhlmunmny in the girl's

of slum life,

**Some of the people look dread-
ful,” said Clare, half fearfully, as
they were subjected to a severe
dishevelled-

looking ladies standing at a rather | mind, and began a defense of her
unsavoury doorway son.
Bride laughed. | ““Just a wee bit thoughtless,
“They are quite harmless, I |girleen; but he never forgets to
assure you!'’ she said, ‘““but they | send me fifty dollars at Christmas.”
don’t know you, although they are “ Fifty dollars !”” Anne repeated ;
quite used to me, and they are|something choked up in her throat,

probably wondering if you rank as a | but she managed to murmaur, ‘‘very
sanitary inspector or a health | kind of him, I'm sure.”

vigitor, or a baby eclub lady, or With a few parting words of
indeed in what guise you are come | cheer, she betook herself off, prom-
to visit them !"”’ ising to look in again the next

As they turned in the direction

of Meath street she continued. ‘

morning.

‘ Mother,’’ she said a little while

‘Now 1 am going to take you to | later when she was seated in her
some of my favourites, and you|own cozy home, attractive with
will, I think, have a better opinion | books and pictures and cheerful
of this neighbourhood before we | hearth fire, ‘" can’t something be
finish our morning’s work—not | done about Mre. Wilder? Someone

that they are all saints,”” she added
ruefully ‘1 will have to let you
gee a few of my hard cases too!—
just for the sake of contrast.”

She pushed open a very shaky
spoke and Clare found

| ought to tell her son Philip what a
miserable position she is forced into
through his neglect. It’s a shame
to show such ingratitude toward
such a :Lnllnp old mother as Mrs.
Wilder.’

herself in a dark, evil-smelling hall. That night Anne thought long
The door immediately banged to of | and deeply, and as was her custom
its own accord when free of Bride’s | when a problem grew too big for
detaining grasp, and they mounted | her, she stole out to the chapel in
two flights of very rickety stairs the square gnd poured forth her

T'hen Bride knocked at a door on | troubles before God’s altar. She
her left, and a rather high-pitched | prayed earnestly, begging God t

voice asked quickly. send His grace to Philip Wilder’s
‘Who's that 7"’ heart that through it he would
‘It’s Miss Blake, James. May 1| realize his duty to his mother

come in?” Every day she found time to enter
“Come in, come in, Miss—and | the little church and pray.

sure you're welcome twice over!” Miles away in another chapel,

came the answer in the same high- | just as small as the one in which

pitched tones—the voice of the| Anne now prayed with bowed head,

blind. Father James O'Connor was prepar-

Bride turned the handle and they | ing for the evening service.
entered. ok fe When he was a young boy he had
Clare found herself in a smallbut | gerved in a parish where Father
bare and serupulously clean room ;| Murphy, now pastot of the Sacred
the boards were serubbed white, Heart Church at Allentown, was a
and the walls were covered with | curate. The saintly curate had
pictures from the pictorial papers, | done much to help .the young altar
interspersed here and there with | bhoy toward his holy ambition and
prints of religious subjects. In the | he never forgot. Now and then
window a gold-fineh sang his song | though many me often elarg i
to a minute patch of blue sky just | hetween, he paid | friend a visit
appearing "‘“""‘i'h the fog, and | Tonight Father Murphy’
which he could see from the place vd ered to preach the
where his cage hung Y he old prie d t
a Yy hut elean bed y >
On a poor 'n«‘. cle 1 1 & A‘; I vl You will ind the cor Py n
I»‘\ a gay ;-m‘n'n»\\ulr.’ » 18 A0 | vary small \ r Jar but it
)ld man, with wh hair and sig will .3 Fing for then
es eves.
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Englis} : } I i
amé B el n, and
1 t mind f uld t s be e it would
1 9 ( P th age I n !
v, Clare 1t | Althous ¥
| } d h
, few | dela 1 1 v
1self, for | i le a "
up yund ful sal vhick v Id mean the
\ nd he and miy n
I8 xraa sitiing that pendant she ! n g
o s s me ut,”” he thought compl t
10 BE X INUED ly Gad, it’s ns eather ; I'm
— glad that Natali 1@ youns r
I THR FVEQ \ are down at M 1t of i
IN THE EYES OF oy ¥ PRt ¢
YOUTH I'here was no in the plac
- and though he ted the long wait
Are vou 8 vou are comfort- | Y ou e W preferable to the
4 v - 5. A ) 1sm SM¢ ng v t o
able, Mrs. Wilder Anne Whelan | 41Sma Do B
. ed tir One he turned he caught sight
AN K u 1 £ 1
g e . : of the church, ed for the eyen.
anue a8 a8 bug in s ug, | :

" snug dlvkllt‘uL in "'l j"“" Ing service. decided to step
anks r d he ope : 1
e to your kind heart. NOP€ | gyer and enter ; at least it would
I shall be able to repay you in some | po olean and bright.
way when I get on my Ieet agaln Father O'Connor

wa coming

just

Lord love you, child. on the altar as he entered. He
Anne tucked her patient in care- | slid into a back seat. Although
fully, fixed the fire for the night | nominally a Catholic, he was not a
and still lingered, hesitating to | good or His wife was the daugh
bring up the subject on her mind. | ter of a mixed marriage, and her
At length she took courage and |faith was not particularly strong.
aid : He himself had been overzeal-
‘“ Mrs. Wilder, don’t you want to|ous of late. ' young prie
10tify your -son they might be | blessed the ¢ ngregation and an
angry if they thought you sick and | nounced the text, H nor Thy
they were not told about it ?”’ Father and Thy Mother.
“Oh, no! no!” she answered As the priest began Ms;wn}' his
[ quickly, *“I will be all right in a | voice, sympathetic and vibrant,

has a big family and a sick wife After Benediction Philip Wilder
and it would worry him if he could- | went out of the church with a sting

n't do something for me, and|ing conscience. His pride in his
Philip——"" she hesitated ; *‘ Philip, | successful business deal was forgot- |
you know, married a society girl|ten. His pride in his beautiful wife
| and it costs a lot to keep up in|and child brought him no comfort.
society in a big city. His wife | Before his mind came the face of |

as soon as | get over this
the use? John |

few days
attack,

appealed to the listener in the back

gseat.

s0 what

is

would think a hospital was the place | his mother. He nembered her

| for me, and I couldn’t bear to leave | untiring love and care He remem
5 | 3

my home. bered how kind and gentle she was

|

acquaintances followed, and then laughed gaily, and more happily
by degrees the room settled | than she had done for some time
" o ot now
down to a |ung conversati r.v?.x] SWraltl ot b BVEchaas. ddalt
evening. Such evenings were quite | , 4 ks s e
common amongst them, but Clare | forget me she said :"f“"‘ "”‘1_
found herself listening in genuine she turned her blue eyes towards
amazement #s topic after topic of “\’,’,m,”“-\' » e
intelligent interest was passed in So iy said N‘.]m“,'\””h“ﬂ‘
review and criticism. Everyon ‘1';“,\‘ you are a m-':u and | am so0
had something to say, some remark | £'8¢ were with = ( lare—what
to make, from Mr. Blake in his  Wreteh all were! But, as she
shabby, but cosy old chair, down to says—everyone 111”;{.! “":
Angel on her comfortable uch | :‘:\:’ ‘r‘”‘l ‘\I‘YH[I‘;:H" e
ar } 1y B — o Lne swee -
near the fire—for was or of it wauli forget Mi
Castl jutetiy
Cl felt her our
rising nd then as Ma i
# he met Tony's they
ught he I rt sy I
nd from ti ent ther A n
forg ing for it I f 10 8¢
t the end of tim
CHAPTER VI
What I ;. 3 znt v
€ 1 as €
W t ain on your I
gaur
Wi unger an
And mud on you 1
fec
I o'clock on
Novem r moroing,
agreeable like Novembe
bove was struck with the | often are ;: and down the Rathmines
t that people undoubtedly | Road was hastening the ll~uu
gnize selves as a distinet | stream of business and professior
totally different race fror nheir | 1 Il going citywards
n¢ ;‘J‘Y]lwhw: the chanr v"t and work Wallk ng,cyeling,
to L up to consider the trams they hurried along
l"”‘\[f of second-rate er, the clerk, the typist,
inglisk as civilized or | the shoj tant—men and women,
up-to-d latter, but cap-|old and ung—a hastening t
able of improvement under English their various avocation yme of
adninistration—an aspect of Ire-|the more rosperous fly by in
land which, ridiculous as it may | motors—a ]-‘vm_\ tram or ank’s
appear, is quite common in the | mare’” takes the more humble
mind of poor, stolid, John Bull !— | toiler.
for her then to listen to a little Bride Blake and ClareCastlemaine
peanine hi"”,‘ “”““1""” Wwas an | were walking too, but from choice.
awaks !\” B A . It was the morning on which Bride
.\h\i listene d as though in a dream was fulfilling her promise to Clare
:"II’M"\\‘[\{ ]1"":“\1“)1‘\ ‘ilk;“‘"‘lnfH\gi“llnl“r’;)ll‘lr\- to I'l’.‘" h,' ¥ hl‘.'“n‘i (.h"‘ part of the
sarcastic comments, to 'kl;xx-l\. Dublin slums in which she spent so
g i e NI st s SN A much ‘.1 her tm‘\»‘.‘un(i they had
R S eager speecn, and 10 | giarted early as Bride had a good
the 'impassioned tones of Shamus| anv of her * people”’ to see.
with a feeling of bewildered sur- . .
prise. Her presence was over- [ always prefer to walk to my
looked for the moment. She recog- | ¥ ork in the mornings, if you Vliﬂn t
nized that very soon. and was mind, Clare,”’” she said, **it isreally
content that it should be so. These | DO distance to the Coombe the way
were her mother's people, her I will bring you; but if you would
mother’s race—and she wanted to l‘)“.t °T 1t we will take a tram, as
learn all she could about them. | far as it will take us I should say, |
*‘No, Delaney, I don’t agree with | for there are no trams where I am
you and never will!” Shamus was | €010& this morning.
saying, gripping the arm of his ‘Oh, no, please,”” exclaimed
chair, and leaning forward in|Clare, "I want you just to proceed
intense earnestness, ‘‘we don’t| a8 if I wasn’t with you at all—just
want the Home Rule that the | do exactly what you would do if
English would offer us! What is|you were by yourself.”
it? A shadow—a skeleton of self-| ‘‘ Very well,” said Bride smiling,
government !—only fit for a child | ‘‘ only I stipulate for one condition, |
to play at! We want complete | Clare, and that is that if you are
separation—and by heaven we will | tired you will tell me at once,
get it yet !” because 1 know that sluming to one
His eyes were blazing, his whole | who is not accustomed to it, must
face transformed. Dr. Delaney | be very exhausting.’
smiled quietly, and I little Clare promised, but she felt so
sarcastic droop of the lips became | full of interest in what lay before
more noticeable. her, that she was sure she would
Perhaps,—but I doubt it very | not feel tired at all.
much,”” he , in his even tones,— Hitherto she had known only the
‘“ as for me, I am no extremist prosperous and fashionable parts of
““ No extremist !” exclaimed | the city ; she would find her way to

Shamus passionately, ‘‘ that means | Grafton street and on to O'Connell

you are blue-warm-—tepid—without | Street, but north of the ‘‘ Pillar”
ideals even! Bah! I'd rather | was unknown ground to her, and so
have a red hot Orangeman than one | also were most of the numerous
of your milk and water sort !’ streets on the south side of the

There was a ripple of laughter at | city—especially in
this, and then Mr. Blake took up | bourhoods:
the argument, touching with quiet, The Coombe vicinity offered up
but unerring logic, on some of the | an entirely new vista to her, and at
flaws of the Bill under discussion. | firat she was half frightened, half

“I’'m afraid this must be all very | repelled, at the dirt and squalor,
uninteresting to you?”’ said a voice ‘ and the glaring poverty which she
beside her, and Clare looked round ‘l now found around her, But Bride

the poor neigh-

i
1

She sat up in bed, a frightened | in sickne her pride in his clever

look in her eyes, and scanned her | hrain—and then his neglect.
young companion’s face. Once more he strode up and
Anne, dear,” she begged, | down in front of the little railroad |

‘““ please have patience with me, I | gtation, thrashed the whole thing

will be better soon and able to help | out in his mind, and when the

myself.” | whistle of the locomotive sounded
The quick tears came to the girl’s | dcwn the track id the glare of

eyes. | the headlight me through the
““Mrs. Wilder, of course I shall | mist he had made up his mind.

be patient. 1 love to help you.”’ The following afternoon was
She placed her hand with a sym- | bright and clear. Anne was late

pathetic touch on the eld

woman’s arm and said :

erly school and it was 5

returning from
U"]n('k

before she was free to call
‘“ Now lie down and keep cov-|upon Mrs. Wilder. She entered
ered. I was only thinking of your|the house with her usual cheerful

guml‘”
The woman sank down and then,
half apologetically, began to make

excuses .

call, and was surprised to see she
had a visitor. Apologizing for her
abrupt entrance, she was about to
retire when her friend, love-light in

““ They are both good sons, my L her eyes, called her back.
dear; John can’t help very well ‘ Anne, dear child, my son,
and Philip is so far away I suppose | Philip. Philip, son, this is my

he never thinks.

A lot depends \'nungr friend who has been one of
upon the wife,

vou know, and you | God’s ministering angels to me.’

CZACFFiC)LJCZ l?EZC:()FHD

Anm ac knuwh tlu« d th(' lntroduu
| tion with a stiff nod and ** How do
you do.”” She did not offer to shake
| hands. She took in every de Iml of

his carefully tailored suit, and she

noted the expensive coat, hat and
gloves on a chair near by, and her
s grew scornful. Philip Wilder
was as conscious of her scorn as if

\
ey

the words were spoken, and yet he
liked her. His mother had been
fortunate indeed to have her for a
friend

Anne uld not sit down in spite
of all her friend’s pleadings.

Just looked in to seedthat vou
\

were all right, Mrs. Wilder. 1
know you want to have a nice chat
with your son—you g0 seldom sec
him,"” was her parting shot

The next day she did not call at

the
in

Wilder

many

the
and

cottage,
months

Nrst
she

time
told her

mother of Philip Wilder's visit to
his mother,

Well, 1 hope he will do som«
thing for the old lady,” was her
mother’s rejoinder
{ Anne did not answer, At first
she had been very angry, every

she
now

time
but

thought of Pt
a thought

Wilder
which

111p

came

made her tremble. Her life was so
builded on faith that s gaw in his
visit an answered pray

Saturday m ip Wilder

appeared at lan home
Mrs. Whelan invited him inside,
wondering at his visit
" | want to have a talk with you
and ur daughter, Anne,” | aid
when he had seated himself
Anne came in at her mother’s
bidding and with a cool *“* Good
morning,”’ took a seat
I want to thank you b he
began, for your kindness my
mother
Mrs Whelan miled and mur
mured some conventional rds
but Anre sat stiffl upright, a
heightened color in her cheeks. She
was awaiting developments. Per
haps he wa 3] d to do what
was right, or perhaps sl would
have to tell him a few fac
l‘tvm;v\‘mim, seeing her uncom-
promising ldre d hir
seir t )
“1 reali I have hamefully
neglected my mother, but I hope
ou 1 1 ve 1 when | y I
alwse itended 1 | by her
80T | looking
for rd the enl s Id
‘ a posit ma her cor
fortable for lif
M I red I
tin
n might h
" be t
)
f | n
I
ny | t ! I 0
ol ; }
ir ,
A y | | W
\ I 1 and
N s 1§
f \ nd her
shone !
| ! 44 | A ¥ I
\ W | i
I n pr rv d r G
£ ente 11 so th
you might v u
therr € \ ght
a Ked ( [ pré
for m ntent
Philip Wil bow I he on
hands hear VAS ed
h Ny ¢ ! wut shan
uppermost Underneath, wa
a deep thankfuln Mrs. Whelan
sensed something f what he was
undergoing, and tactfully sent
Anne out to attend to the pies she
had left in the ove She placed
her hand on his bowed bead
Don’t take it so hard, Mr
Wilder, the eyes of youth are
inclined to b rnful and the
heart hard in udgments ; it
does not realize the weakness of
human nature. There is time left
to make amends
He raised his eyes and said grate-
fully
Thank you, Mrs. Whelan.” A
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answer back in his own kind, |
Keeping still yourself is one of the
best ways in the world to keep mad
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