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: 0SSESS' GREAT VALUE.

. Mauy of our gltls do mot know why old
lace iz often so much more valaable and "gen-
erally so much more,beantifal than new lace,
The:fact in, . tays: Golden Daye, that.the val-
uable old lace is all woven: in lost patterns,
It Is frequently ae fine as a spider’s: film, and
canuot bo reproduced.: The loss of patterns
was & severe oheok to lace makidg in France
and - Belglum, and 00 _
French revelution. Before:that time: whele
villages supported themselves by lace mak

P

ing, and the patterna ‘were hunded down ‘

from one generation to another, They were
valuable heitloome, for the most celebrated

veavers always bhad as many orders as they.

counld execute in a lifetime, and they were
bound by an oath, takon on the four gospele,
%o wotk onmly for certain dealers, When
the raien of terror began all work of this kind
wadinterrupted for s time. After the storm
bad subsided, the denlers and workers were
.. §ar apart—some dead, some lost, and some
escsped to foreigh lands; aud such of the
women ba remained were bonnd by their oath
to work for but one; and thia oath, in spite
o :Robeapierre’s doctrines, was held by the
pooreat 4f them to be binding, and there
were Instances where they suffered actunl want
rather than break their word. Some, how-
‘ever, taoght their children and their grand-
children, and many patierns were in this way
preserved. Some of the daintiest angd finest
patterna wera never recovered, and to-day
specimens of those lacos are known to be worth
heir welght in gold,
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A SWEET VOIOE.

THE GREAT TMPORTANCE OF OULTIVATING IT,
ESPECIALLY IN THE HOME.

There 18 no power of love so hard to geot
and keep asa kind voice. A kind hasd 1»
deaf and domb., It may be rough infih
and blood, yet do the work of a roft heart,
and do it with a goft tonch. But thereis no
one thing that love so much needs as a swect
‘wolce to tell what it mesns and faels, and it
is hard to get and keep it in the right tone.
Oae must start in youth and be on the watch
night and day, at wark, at play, to get and
keep a voice that ahall a_oak at all times the
thought of a kind heart.  But this ia the time
when a sharp voice s most apt to be got.
You often hear boys and girls may wards ut
play with o guick, shurp tone, oz il it were
the snap of a whip. When ane of them gatx
vexed you will hear a voice that rounds as it
It were made up of o ooarl, o whine and a
bark. Such a voics often speaks worae than
the heart feols, It shows more ill-will in the
tone then in the words, It is often in mirth
that one gets a voics or & tone that ia eharp
and sticke to him through life, and stirs vp
ill-will and grief, and falls like a drop of gall
on the sweet joys at home. Such at these get
a sharp home volce for use, and keep their
best voice for those they meet elsewhere. I
would say to all boys and girls : ** Use your
best voice at home.” Watch it day by day
as a pearl of great price, for it will be worth
to you iu days to come more than the best
pearl hid in the ses. A kind volce is a lark'a
song to a hoarth and home, It is to the heart
what light is to the eye.

RECOGNITION.

BY REMEMBERING THE FACES AND NAMES OF AC-
QUAINTARCES WE SAVE MAKING ENEMIES.

There are many peuple who are for ever for-
getting their acquaintances ; people to whom
u must be introduced half & dozen times be-
ore they become fully awara of the fact that
they have mat you before. Such people acquite
the reputation, without deserving it, of bewng
nd, stuck up, rude and mavy other thinge.
you have an unfortunate propeusity to unin-
tentionally ‘‘cut” your acquaintances, who for
that reason speecily become enemies, you 1nust
make a gpecial elfort at the time of each intro-
duction, firatly, to become familizr with the fen-
tures, and, secondly, to acquire the name of
your new acquaintance. _The speed and accur-
acy with which you do this goes far towards de-
termining the number of friendly acquaintances
ou may call your own, A litile special effort
or a time will be rewarded by grester ease In
the fnture and will eave one from tha disagree-
ablo knowledge, that he has just passed by with-
out speaking to a pargon toward whom nune but
the frisudliest feelings are entertained, :

THE L1CK OBSERVATORY.

IT CONTAINS THE FINEST AND LARGEST TKLESOOTE
IN TH® WOLLD,

Jamea Lick, one of the pioneera of California,
died in 1876 at au advanced age. He went to
California in 1847 with a small capital, and by
investiog it wisely soon became, Ly the growth
of Sau Frauctscn and the develapment of the
State, » manifeld millionaice. Tn 1873, ab the
age of seventy-seven, Mr Lick coungeived the
idea of erectirg an observatory and placiog
therein he finest, ar well as the largeat, tele-
acops in the world. TF.r this purpose he donated
$700,000. After years of ptelicinary work and
de‘ail the tarma of the giss have been complet-
ed, anl Santa Clara conaty, Cal,, 18 the location
of tha Biness instrument ever mnde. The gread
teiescope is seventy five feet lovg anq has a
thirty-six inch refractor., As a fittiog climax to
this mognificont bequeat, it may be stated that
the bedy of James Lick is aevosited in the pier
upon which the iren framework of the great
telescopa stands,

FAULTY MANUSCRIPTS.

DIFFICULTIES THAT PRINTERS AND PROOF-
READERS HAVE To CONTEND WITH.

*Many who write for newspaper? little think
of the lot of the printet, who epsnds hoars of
toil over their false grammar, bad crthegraphy
and poor punctuation. How often are the argu-
ments of lawyers in high repute as scholars
given to the prioter in their own handwriting—
many words, aud espacially technical and foreiga
terms, abbreviated, words miespelled, and few
or no points, and those few, it there are any,
enbiraFy ont of place. The sermons of eminent
divines are frequently senb to the press without
" points or capitals to dssiguate the division of
gentences—sermons which, if published with the
imperfections of the manuecript, would disgrace
the printers devil, if be were the anshor. Sup-
poze they had been so printed ! The printer
would bave been treated a8 an illiterate block-
head~as & fellow bebter fitted to bea wood-
sawyer than a printer, Nobody would have
believed that such gross and palpable fanlts were
owing to the carelessness of the author. And no
one but the practical printer knows how many
hours & sompositor, and after him a proof-reader,
is compelled to apend 1n reducing to o readable
condition manuscript that the writers _tbem-,
gelves would be puzzled to read.—Printers

Qiroular, . -

THE JIM:-SIMMONS ORANGE TREE.

. . Twenty years ago Jim Simmons rode up to

" Bill Sharpe’s .atore, in the Morven dietrict,
" eating an orange,. Ha was too atingy to give
any of the boye & pars of the fruit, but Enoch

Hall asked him for the séed, -which he got
"He carried them home, and Mra, Hall plant-
ed them in a little box, " A few: months Jater
.the {amily moved to Indian river.: The little
,-orance-sprouts ‘ were carried, and on arriving
there immediately set ont. On Sunday morn-
; Jaat, while.visitiog My, Hall in company

AEl
'

" A’obld ‘gray sky; s Toam-fecked stand,

was :oooasioned by the].

board with; he showed us the.
;igrown ‘from the, geed of:Jim:

07 R0 TSEA FOAM: - ..
The threnody.of the tireless waves ;

. A mass of sea-moss on’ the sand,
“Which the dull, black water leaves,

A atately ship floats down the bay .~ .
With masts and spars but half defined
Bat, oh ! the sobbing of the spray—:
The mosning of the wind ! .
A fair tall maid, with band-screened eyes
And drapery shifting in the breeze,
" In.whose brown eyes hope never dies,
Loolks wisthilly toward the seas. -

A year ago and like a bird, .
_ With poising winga of snowy white, -
" “While all the world with bliss was stirred,
Her ship began ite flight.

The days have come, the days have gone.
The restieas ocean fumes and frots ;

She waits and watches from the dawn,
Till the sun in glory sets,

O strong young soul and trusting heart !
O enduring love of womanhood !

O hope with which thou canst not parg -
O ocean, cold avd rude !

>

DOMESTIC READING.

Talking much is a sign of vanity, for he that
is lavish In words is & niggard in deed.—[Sir
Walter Raleigh.

Plato used to say thabt if men could behold
virbue in itself, in all its charm and beauty, they
would be so enamoured of it that they ecaould
.I;Gt prevent themselvs from loving and following
1 ]

The course of none has been along zo beaten
s road that they remembered not fondly some
resting place in their jozroey, some turns in
their path in winch lovely prospects broke in upon
them, some soft parterres of green, refreshing to
their weary feet.

To estimate aright the grace of God is impos-
sible for any created baini The angels do not
realize its full value. Our Lady has but a partial
sppreciation of its divine beaubty. DMan sesing
as he does through a glass darkly and with his
eyes dimmed by sin, can form bub an utserly
faeb'e and miserable notion of the greatest gift
of Gad.—The Mozth.

The law of heredity explains a great deal of
what is good in Esgland of the day. We
inherit the graditions of our Catholic eires, God
rewards the virtue of the ancesbor through a
iong chain of descendants, 'We are but ten or
twoive generations removed from the days of
faith, and the theory of inherited tendencies to
what is good does noy disappear for many a
century.—The DMonth. .

Rightly viewed, these various kingdomns of
Bcienca reptesent to us thes intellect of humanity,
acknowledging at once the digmity and the
difficulty ot the search after God, and so dividiog
among its children separate tasks, distinct pro-
vivces, in which to limit tkeir investigations and
their discoveries ; so that the one united toil of
all human minds should be a magnificent and
universal search for God,—[Father Faber,

The dangers thab threaten cur civilization may
be traced for the most part to the family., The
root of the commounwzalth is in the homes of the
people. The social and civil lifs springs from
the domestic life of mankind, The official life
of n nation is ordinarily the reflex of the moral
gense of the people. The marality of public ad-
ministration is to ba eauced by the moral stand-
ard of the family. The river does nov rise above
ite source,—| Oardinal Gibbons.

TO THE DEAF.
A perron cured of Deafness and noises in the
head of 23 years’ standing by a simple remedy,
will send a description of it ¥REE to_any psreon
who applies to NioHOLSON, 30 St. Jobn Strest,
Montreul. 8-G

WORTH KNOWING.

To cura and heal a running sore, apply
alum water twice a day.

For hoarseness beat a fresh egg and thicken
it with fine white sngar. Eat of it freely,
und the hoarseness will soon be relieved.

. A simple remedy for neuralgia is to apply
grated horseradish, prepared tl.e same as for
table use, to the temple when the face or
head is affected, or to the wrist when the
pain is in the arm ur shoulder.

There {s scarcely an ache to which children
are subject g0 bard to bear and so diffioult to
cure as earache. A remedy which never fuils
ta a pinch of black pspper gathered up ina
bit ot cotton batting wet in awaet oil and in-
serted in the ear. It will give immediate
reliel.

Ior dyapepsia pour one quart of cold water
or two tablespconfuls of unslaked lime: lct
itatand a few minuter, bottle and cork, and
when clear it is ready for use; put threa
tablesroonfuls in a cup of milk and drink any
timo, usually before meuls,

An Arabisn remedy for sunstroke :—Biud
the head with wet clothe, wet another cloth,
fold 1t into a small equare, cover thickly with
ealt, ond apply to the back of the neck. Put
dry ealt benind the esre, and mustard to the
unlvea of tho logs and solvs of tho ook,
Kacipes for keeping wrinkles far away are
many, but probably the simplest cosmetic
snd as good as eny ie vaseline, . The face
should be washed clean with warm water and
o pure fine soap and well dried ; then the
vaseline may ba plentifully applled, well rub-
bed in, the surplns wiped off with o soft cloth,
To oure a felon, fill a tumbler with equal
parte of fine eals and ige; mix well. Sink
the finger in the centre and allow it to remuin
uotil it is nearly frozen and numb, then with-
draw it, and when sensation i restored renew
the operation four or five times, when it will
be found the disease ia dertroyed. This must
be done before pus is formed.

A good dootor says, * not only from prac-
tical personal experience, but on theoretically
scientific grounds also, a mafeguard against
much prevalent summor illness lies in tho
free use of lemon juice. ~ Citric acld helps to
eupply the place of fluids which are undaly
diesipated throngh the pores of the skin in
hot weather, Drink plenty of lemon juice
and you can stand the beat iofialtely better
than those who do not make use of the fruit
with which nature has supplied tropical
countries.”

Babyhood contalns gome information re-
epecting methoda of keeping afloat when in
the water which those who go smiling with-
out knowing how to swim or to managea
boat wounld do well to paste in their hats,
It says: ¢ It is not geperally known tbat a
finger 1ald npon any floating object, like a
log, sn overturned boat, or.even-an osr, wifl
sustain the hody in smooth water eufficlently
for the head to be kept free for breathing and
gecing. ' Many persons are drowned beoause
they sxert themselves wildly when thrown
into the water suddenly, yet a boat half filled
with water or with even a little more than
the gunwales above the surface, willeapport
as many persons a8 oan get thelr hande on it,
if they bebave guietly.”

OOW TO BE HEALTHY,

Be cheerful. - ¢ A light heart lives long.”
 ‘Work like a man, but don't bhe worked to
death.. .- . ’ : &

Never despalr, *“Loat hope
diseass,”, - ) .

Spend lems nervous energy each day than
youn make, o
.-Sleep and rest ebundantly, Sleep - ia.
patare's benediction, ‘ L
;.Avold.. passion qn? excitement, ,Ai mo-

atal..: ! X

ia & fatal

G ons srorangs. - -1t 10 ;twelvs ; or Afteen ] - i

‘;‘z~-“s{mm Alumseir—a : besnty—aod beare 2, | ment'sanger may be fatalic v, .. °

! Ga) Herald, - Lo * “Ansoolate  with: althifal .people, " Health'

N e s M 3 'h.gpg»kleu@:“wwek B;;i.lwa-.sen: eiation b,

et stoltentdoLmore] good by ot ‘syampathy, ) - Donis overeat.. -, Liek your moderation be.

mﬁkugvmmbém S5O Lt oo SOOWD RO Il OB
.L'_:I;(;J .

'| jug, and that clean cup, please.

1 thorn, which apread iteelf in,

;" wall.' The

BY MBS, HABTLEY.
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CHAPTER XXXII,—(Continued.)

" ‘Marion, cried Gertrude, ‘give me the milk
hat Case Father Taul, I
know because he told e, He _said tome be
wonld come back s0on, as soon a8 he could. - Ob,
I dohope he will | Was he not beautifnl?. He
was far pretbier, I think, than Godfrey. He
bad blue eyes; snd how he was dressed!: I
think him the most besutiful man.thab ever
lived. Mariop, I'say waa he not beautiful?
And he is to bea lord one day when_ his nnole
dies, and to be ever so rich, much richer than
Tighe O’Malley.’ . - :

*Oome, that 18 no business of yours,’ grumbled
Father Paul, *What have you to do cr to say
to those things ? Marion, be esid, turning to the
eldest siater, ‘that child has too much tongue for
her years,’ i

She made no reply. | h
away from the room ‘and its
thoughts much further scill. Nevertheless,
Father Paul had been heard by her. Though
in o distant, dreamy kind of way, as if bis words
tovk a long time to travel {o her consciousuess,
they did reach 1, and woke seme uopleasant
fesling, touched the tender edee of a eore spot.

* No business of hers!’ she said to hersalf,
! and no business of mine either. Nodoubt that
is what he means.’ Shelifted up her book again,
opened it, and bens her head over its pages.
Not one word could sbe see or know for
the blindipg mist of tesrs that obscured her
eyes. When Gertrude left the room, which she
did soon, taking with her a huge plasterful to
her dependants ontaide, Marion stole unob-
gerved rehind her, leaving her aunt etill talk-

Her heud was turaed
inmates, her

iog.

* Don’; find faulb with her,” Miss D’Arcy ob-
served, resuming her quernlous note. *The
child is no more than pasural. The young man
of whom she speaks waa bere several times. He
paid me a visit,’ she said impressively—she had
vold Father Paul this before, more than once.’
¢TI think very well of bim. He is a gentleman,
aod I suppose some relative of 0'Malley’s
wife. Yes' continued Juliet,” onything
O’Malley has to.bvast of always came
with the women of the family, —His
mosher was a Mauleverer, his wife a
MacAonlley, yet this was not enough to make a
gentlemsn of him, No, thess O’Malleys wers
rough, every one of them—his father was just a
handuome bog trotter—had no manners at all,
O'Malley has neither his father’s good looks nor
hie mother’s breeding. I can’t eay what bis
wife may have done for him, but there was cer-
tainly room for improvement—great room for
improvement, Gertude, child ! come and take

coffee, Ohdear ! she is gone, Help youruelf,
then. Father Conroy do you remember that
cousin of O'Malley’s father—he lived just above
your father’s place—the big old man, and lams,
who married the hewress? Surely you recollect
hearing of the runaway match they made. It
was aboub the time of the first great Risiug,
just before Emancipstion, snd——"

Julies. and her kinsman were now well
launched into what is perhaps the moat popular
acd generally followed amusement of the coun-
try, 1.e., tracing up pedigrees, establishiog re-
1ationships, settling questions of kinship to the
very remotest degree. There was no red book
or ‘landed gentry * within her ken, and no need
for one either, She and Father Conroy knew
the rightful owners a3 wéll as the men tn pos-
session of every acre in Clare county, and mauy
other counties as well, their marriages and
intermarrisges. They could have given points to
the College of Heralds, and when Juliet was well
enough, and her head in consequence clear, it
waa her delight to sit over the turf fire with
Father Paul, and reconstruct the houses of
Clare as they nsed to be in the old days ; as she
remembered them when a child. -She remem-
berad also the legends of the times before the
Rebellion, Her mother had seen the French
warships in Baotry Bay. She recollpched. as
did Father Paul, the Titne War and ita grue-
somse incidents, the Famine and the Encum-
bered Katates Court Act, and all the landownera
who were broken and ruived by it. It was an
1nexhaustible store to both of them, and Father
Paul and herself, with the help of a Dublin
daily paper, were never for a momeunt lackiog in
historical matter for converaation. i
And as it was with them so it was also with
the other inhabitants. The beggar tribe spent
their daysin the same process of cud.chewing.
There was never anything new. Like a much
quoted once reigning family, they forgot noth-
ing, they learned nuthing. Jim Codogan, to-
gether with I'enlon, and uow nnd again a com-
mercial travsller, exchanged fragmentary jand
ill-used quotations from Tom Paine, Voltaire,
the Social Coniract, and latter-day American
organs of revolutionary opinion, Thess did not
advaace matters much. ‘Lhe farmer’s somsand
the laboriug men thought them gcod encugh
accompaniments to nocturnal sedition and new
whiskey, but, viewed by daylight and when
gober, they could not fib them to their tcheme of
things. . )

When Fenlon declaimed agninst priesterafs,
they laughed in his face, for Father Cownroy,
whao haa baptised every, one of their shaegy
hesads, was one of the most popular pastors ib
Ireland., They allowed that he got tus money
ensily, that he never did a hard day’s work in
has life, but esch confessed upenly that bis re-
verencs waa quite right if he could hive without
it. Cadogau, whose snimosity to priests was
completely imitative, and geveral rather than
particular, always wus the first to drop back
from abstrazt to concrebe subjects of conversa-
tion. What did he know ? How conld he kwow ?
The great wave of revolution that had passed
from Fraoce to America, stepping firuly duwn
in England as it went, had overleaped Irelax
completely. The Irish had gained or learned
nothing by the France of those days, save the
phantom appearance of the .wa.r_shxp on their
cnast, and some equally misty inbrignes in Paris.
The echoes of the Great Revolution fell and
died in Dublin, nothing of it reached fartber, or
real sympabhy was never set up. The stale back-
wash ot America opinion, as conveyed by half-
educated, almost illiterate, emisearies sroh as
Fenlen—could take no hold upon his listeners,
still less could they place their grievances to the
acconnt of & Church which had been prescribed,
persecuted, and harriep in even measure wit
their own forefathers, and which in their cwn
days was only tolerated and was perpetually
insulted. They identified the landlords with
the aristocrats, but could go no further than
that. They were simply bewildered. Juliet
D'Arcy and her relative were in much the same
plight. The present was unsatisfactory, . the
future uncerbain, if nob hopel-ss.  So they.also
took refuge in the past. There there waslife and
agtive romance, perhaps glory. Who knew ?
Time might bring about a wonder— the wheel
might turn for them ab lasb,

———

OHAPTER XXXIIL

May had followed April, the birds’ nests were
nearly all empty; every petal of the apple
blossom was gons, and tiny round apples like
little young rosebuds clustered in the now fall
green of the leaves. (Gone was gvery primrose,
cave a few that lingered fondly in dsrk places
and evaded the bidding cof the sun smhat had
marshalled all their pale sisterhood together,
angd, with the daffodils and jonquile-and dog-
voilets, trooped them all off tor apother year.
The wallflowers had runup in long steme, well
plenished with seed-pods.  Some, over heavy,
had tumbled over and lay -sprawlisg over the
ragged box-edgee. The mu:k had .come up,
stroog and thick, and was in bloseom ; mig-
| nonette, which the children always-sowed for
Juliet D’Arcy’a special gratifioation, promised a
thiok cxop. 1t was the traneition atage between
apring sud summer, aod : the flowers marked 19
in their own'way, ‘The lilao was nearly all gone ;
in the shady places only did a’clusteror two
romain ; the rest gl:ddltnrned’;;grt;wqiﬁgpdhwap'
disappesring fas rdly .miesad  for “the :haw-:
o S i full \blossom. - ‘The
d of the white
thecaty roze
Hight; rod‘apak,
‘of -roses wers pg'éverywhere in
en;aud olimbiog rosssiwere againat the
Quak"ef'miller,bsd}tloyo?-..them, and -
R R Ixdet v 0

jonquils were missing, aa
narcisaus some early bud

o

| ¢challenging and answering each other. - There

Fasher Ooaroy’s cup, snd give him a little more | you ¢

<TG G AR OO G e L 1 N
this much a3 leﬁg. his“0ld~placé evalte  or BAnE
still and kept his memory weet. - 1"~ 2tig

- - Marin®, the'teara atill: glisteniog on her eye-:
lashes, wag walkiog up'and downher-.favounte

walk, o tortitoni path, shady:now that the'trees

had dooned their sumimer geab, *The birds ' were

seemed £0-bo & duet between the thrushes, one
at each: end of /the %ard_e_n;:pnd she could hear
also the guacking of vhe’ducks from the potato,
patch, where Kitty Macan’s inale auxilisry. was.
Rody, who was gardener, as well aa water-carrier
and general ' aide-de:camp, was digging,’ or
rather scattering the ° ground,.:between . the
irregularly-planted drills of potatces which were
now well on in the stalk, and badly.inneed of
the trenching which he had at lasy:found time-
todo. When he aaw Marion enter the garden’
be began to make a huge show of industry, strik-
ing the bacl of his' shovel with ‘emphasia upon
the atones as he turned. them: up, and thereby
“puzzling snd disburbing a family of ducks whu
were following all his mwovements closely, and
snapping every worm that appesred the moment
he drew the shovel cuv of the earth, Diss
Marion, evincing no symptom of appreciation
of these extra efforts, in fact having disuppeared
from his view among the trees, Rody relaxed
“the atrain he had put upon bimeelf, and regard-
less of the expectant attitude of ths ducks, re-
duced his strokes to their normal aumber and
force. Then helaid the shovel down altogether,
and takiog hold of the wheelbarrow, drew ita
little up the path to where there was an opening
that would give him a view of Mues Marion and
what she was doing. She was sitting on a bank,
and had her back turned to him, to Rody’s con-
tent, though whby he shonld be contented he did
not 1n the least know. Miss Marion never
interfere@ with him. She might have seen himn
lying flat op his back smoking, as he had been
all the time the family had been ab dinner, and.
spne wonld pot have thonght or said anything
aboubit.. It was pure habit on Rody’s parn,
After this manceuvre with the. wheelbarcow he
turned up a few more chovelfuls of earth ;
then the soungd of a creaking cart whieel reached
his eara Jrom the road. Ha stuck the snovel
into the ground, and ran guickly to the door to
see who it couldbe. The dacks, their worms
cut off thus arpitrarily, and lett with onlya
doubtfal pr.spect of more, squatted close arcund
the shovel, exchauging discontented notes.
Rody opened the garden oor cautionsly, and
shading bis eyes from the sun, looked across the
osier fisld to the creaking cart which was coming
close now. :He knew the horae at once, Aherne’a
cart borse from Liamberte’ Castle, and presently
thera appeared, walking behind it, Mab the
servant-boy from the same place, The 1netant
Roy recognised him he leaped down the back,
and restraining with difficulvy a shous of joy,
jumped over the steppiog-atones and found
himself at the roadside gap belore tha cart had
ot up toit.
‘The top of the morping to you, Mst !' he
hn.i]e;l with joy. “Isn'sc that @ loveiy day for

u
* Mat nodded without taking the pipe out of
his moush, and seem:d scercely inclined to
slacken his steps. .
R' dHow’s all above wit you, Mat? condioned
ody.
‘Well, troth ! well enough weare, God leave
usro! I'm thankfulto you, Rody,’ answered

the newcomer, who seemed incliced to muake
amends for his previous stifiness of marne., *And

g T o o P
fitig;to.you, . Mre, Devoy, ma’am 1> hailed: Mab, ]

| {ouching his hat aa if-i had been’ Mies D'Arcy { M

-!J-efi 3}?'\d' “
4 Fine:day. 't
‘dohoed R3 i
piece,. " - PN )
. Tony Devoy’s wife returned these;civilities in
like. spirit. She: was,carrying sn:infant pot
.mor8 than a month or.jso"old. - Another ‘child
:hordly.able to walk was clivging to 'her ragged
-gkirt,-;She was young, ot yas swenty-eight, and
‘waB ‘obre mother of nine, and as ‘she was always
‘balf-starved, and very of ten rather more ‘than
half-atarved, her'appearance .was not ‘cheerful.
She had been extremely protty in her tiwa, a ver
-short ¢ne, for she "'had-male a runaway matc
-t eyenteen with her: father’s labouring: wmian,:
more to'escspe heing forced to marry s well-to:.
do farmer of acmre eixty-five years of age than
for any passion ahe entertained for Tony. Poor
as she was she never regretted this siep save for
tha estrangement it'had made between her and
her people. They bad ‘never forgiven-her for
her disregard for sheir interests, and it was true
that cerbain calamities which afterwards over-
took themn were ascribable in part to_her de-
olining the rich match.. Her father became un-
abls to pay his rent, and had to give up the
farm. ‘This they held conld bave been avoided
if the old farmer would have given security,
which he would only do on condition of her
murryiog him. The ageat pus them out of the
farm, which he handed .over to n tenant with
oapitsl. The broshers and eisters went to
Awerics, and sent home money to support the
old people, who took a cabio and a ewall patch
of land in the neighborhood of their old bolding.
Her father was dead, bot the mother lived on
in the same plice, alone, poor, and in bad health,
Molly {fretted about her perpetunily, and al-
though not on speaking terma with her, had
had mysterious ways of getting news from her.
Mary Cadogao at the post-office had a
fcjend in- the same district, and through
this person, mother and daughter, without
holding direct communication with each other,
evill excbavged their news, The old woxan
seat her from time to time afew shillings
ont of her American remitsances, but these of
Iato had become scanty. One daughter had mar-
r.ed and could send nothing. The sons at no
time coatribuved anything to her support, fol-
lowing in that the general rule, and she was
®.w dependicg on the earnings of the one uao-
married daughter, who paid the rent and -gave
her regularly ten shillings a month %o live on,
as well as an extra pound or two to get ker turf
cut and drawn and the potatoss seb in their
respeclive seasons.

Molly was in more than usual trouble to-day.
She gunerally looked hungry, but there was
something mors than hunger in her face now,

‘Rody,’ ehe said timidly, ‘coald you tell, is
bfiss Marion 1nside?

‘She is, Mrs, Devoy ; she is ipside.’

‘R dy, dear, do you think you could just ask
her to aprak with me ¥

‘Il tell you now !’ answered Rody, instan-
tapeously resolving to give himeelf no such
trouble. ‘Miss Marion is above dera in the
garden and what you can do ie just  walk in
the door and speak with her, She's right fore-
neut you in the trees.” He pointed to the foot-
path at his back as he spoke,

. Motly Devoy knew him of old, and with a
Thanok you kindly, Rody !" and a deep sigh,
swung ons baby in the shawl across her

é you, Mrs Devoy, mn.’a.in‘i
¥, aléo tonching his ragged old head

how are sll your qualisy ? .

{We's all well enough. The mistrees she's
just middling as usval—no more—but she rest of
us 1s finely, thank God ! Would vou-give us
just & deaw of the pipe, Mat ? I am reduced
vy eracke—1 could not tell you what I’m smok-
ing.” By this he meant that he hod eked ouc
his scanty supply of tobacto with turf-ashes.
Mat nodded and handed over his pipe, after
which he stood with his bands in his pockets,
measuring wita his eye the rate a% which the
borse was moving onward, and evidently debat-
ing whether to stop him or not.

dy while smoking was studying bat's
countenance, in which he evidently discerned
somethiog unusual as well ag a cistines expres-
sion of Il-humour. Redy’s very eses were
dilated with curiosity,. but he diplomatically
bided hie time,

* Way, way !’ he sbouted to the horse, which
stopped a8 williugly and quickly as though itn
own inclination bad been aivined, “ biv down,
can’t ye, Mat, and take a reat.

Mat flung himself againss the bauk baside his
friend, flucg his cap on the ground, ran bis
hand through his bair, and then, as though he
could contain himself no longer, he burst out—
*1'm lavin’.' 'Then, seeing Rody’s round eyes
open wider still, and the pipe almost fall from
his sympathetic mouth, which opened cor-

respondingly, he added, ‘Lavin’ above
there I
‘La—a—ard I’

¢ No one could stand it, man—not ons livin’ !
We're all destroyed by that Delanty wonan.
Oh ! I sed it over and over. I mistrusted her
aver since the day she set foob in the street of
Lamberl’s Castle. Those Waterford woren are
all alike ; what ailedt him nos to take a girl be-
lunging to tms county ? Fortune! All the
fortunes io Cork would not fetch me to Mass
with her, an’ I told her thas teo, to her fuca 1
to?d ttoher. The black heifer iz cead, dead
with murrain, an’ she blames it on me now, sus
I gidn’t attend to the baste, and sure she
wouldn’s allow the old mistress to tie the worm
knot over the creature—many’s the cow an’
horse 1L've seen that cure; but faith ! Luke's
wife bid her not Lo interfere with her ignorant
vulgarness.’

v She eaid that to Mr. Abearne ? Lord P

¢ Pho ! dat's nobin® to wbat she trates ’em to,
as if she waa fit to mention the same day as de
Ahearnes ; bat waiv till I tell you—she never
rises off de bed till good nine o’clock in the day,
and afrer ib, an’ dose two aervants she has dere
—two Waterford divils like herself ! Oh ! man
Rody, ’tis destruction to be lookin’ on at dem |
I’m lavin’ whatever | Il ehip to Amerikay.’
‘aAn’ Luke?’

¢ Luke sides the wife in all tings soever, an’
turned to his mother dere last week, when the
ather was abusin’ au’ miscallin’ her, and said,
‘twas her own desires, ‘swas ber own choosin’,

an’ just put up wit’® what she got.
Margarst Cupel she never crossed the door
sincze sbe married Harry Capel. We's

the =candle of ‘the country-side, Rody. I'm
shamed-to show muwself at chapel. An’ Luke,
he’s drinkin’ steady.’

‘He was always pretty good ab dat.’

MOh, fait den ! 1 can tell you he isno worse
dan others I answered Mabt fierily. “Puor Luke !
T'm sorry for him. Dat Grimes the horse job-
ber, he is never out ot dat house sither, an’ for
cards an’ gam’lin’, gam'lin’ !—dere’s reason
m all tings, an' tings has deir seasons, but
I’lllatop dere no longer! 'Tis no place for

e.
‘An’ where will yon go, Mat ¥

I’1) go to my sisters in Ohic. - Il Jave above
there, anyhow ¥

* T will go to America, t0o, observed Rody in
a half-crying tone, and in perfect good faith,
He had adopted every one of Mat’s grievances
as his own. *'Tisa fright to ses the mischief
dat woman is doing.’ ‘

¢ Well an’ oll ' moralisad Mat, who- felt
much relieved by his act of confidence, ‘Shein
sble to spend her fortune if ahe has it; and
mind you, the father gave her threa hundred
short of what be promiced—he did eo I’

*Ia iv, an’ sheso dead ugly an’ old; as she ia.’
¢Ay! DLid ‘ever ye hear suoh impidecce !
Oh, 1he unfortunate boy !' moaned Mat. * He's
cheated in her ontirely. Ste'a that grand,
Rody | She dou’s wet her finger from moraing
to might, pretends she never even FaWw any one
‘make a biv of hread—dress- herself, and make
Luke drive her out m the new side car, to show’

dees.’ ) o
¢ Why does ha:do it? Ii's afine whacking
I'd give such a womankind as das, if she was
my own mudder, Legob would II'. e
“%'Pis o nice biginning for u+,’ continued Mat.
$T'can’s maks Luke: he 14 like one mad. He
dares -his - fader. and mudder to say one word
against her,y/an’yev'I tink he hates the sight of
‘her;-yet he sides -her. s%amsu dem_ both. Ob,
Lord ! I am'sick of wy life, I think my month!

1
pever will:be up.vo get away, - Linke," be prays
,.wit.' him, but E.will non—t’he e

peace ia th _; )
$ Will;'you;go' to .Amier(ua, Ma ?

hersell to the country., Dat's atl the work she |-

;.1 7] vected to find:
, ‘hour, - -

shoulvers, lifted the other on her arm, and so
loaded, croseed to the garden door on top of

the bank. Arrived at the foot of
this she wet down her burden and
shifted the infant off her shoulders, Then abe

straightened ber hood, smouthed ber thick bair,
and climbing up the steps, opened the door
quietly, Shelooked back to wheuce the two
men were still talking, in the bope that Rody
would coma to her mid, but there was no signs
of his atirring, nnd thrown on hex owa resources,
she closed the door once more.

Molly looked arcund her admiringly at the
flowers aud sorubs, and drew adeep breath
appreciative of che sweet flower-laden air. She
naver eaw a flower seve at Mues. Her own
house, a cabin on the bog edge, had a manure-
heap before its one winduw, and the approach
to the door lay through & pool of liquid fitth,
Tae garae kind of feeling came over her again,
ouly not ko intense, that she felt at High Maea
on Easter Sunday, or Corpus Christi, a sense of
rest, of peace, almost amounting to joy. The
purple wrappings that eymbolised earthly suf-
«tTIDnZ ana trava‘l were gzone, and in their plac
were flowers, lights, incenee, music. A fore-
shadowing of heaven, if only a flesting one,
was voucheafed to her grateful eyes. Iv was
Moily’s one consolation, as it had been
alse Helen Talbot’s, in common with the
paor in general of Barrettstown and elsewhere,
They would have sppreciated it stall more eounld
they have left their hunger ¢utside the church
dour as they did the other disagreeables of ex-
istence, but perhaps this only added & charm to
those anticipated by them in she greas hereafter.
*Tis well to be quality,” sighed Molly, but
not enviously, and she advanced elowly, and
taking care of the borders and branches,
looking about her for the young mis-
trees. At last, nfter several psths had been
traversed, she espied the object of her search

sitting underneath the overhanging boughs of
some old trees, which protected and shadowed

the well. Molly curtsied, and Marion haviog re-

cogalzed her, rose and came slowly towards her.

Mully was well known tu her. She made

clothes sometirces for the tribe of litcle
children,

_and when Devoy was out of
wurk Marion took care that Kivty Macau'’s fol-

lowers did not abrorb all the spare eatables of the
kitchen. Molly never vame to beg. Sha was
quite above that, Nabural shyness, it nod pride,

would ha-e prevented her. She was pleased with
and thankful for the young lady’s motice, and
gludly accepted any help she could get. She
beld that God had sentid to her, and thas it
was D0 more than her due from Him. He
hwviug sent her nine cbildren, they had to be
provided for and seven shillings a week beiog:
insufficient, she looked upon adventitious aid ue
being as pabursliy hers as the thrushes and
blackbirds did, or Rody’s ducks the worms.
Marion advanced bus slowly, and her face was
nou friendly. She wes disp'eased with Molly
for coming into the garden, and she was not in
the frame of mind, resentful and despairing as
ahe felt, tosympathire with auny one whose
troubles were only material,
‘I envy even her in some things,” murmured
Marion, looking as her clionta grouped on the
path before her. DMolly's still pretty blue eyes
nad a d:ffident, neatly tearful ook,  The small-
esb baby bad gone to sleep on her shoulder, The
other, a half-naked cherub, had retreated be-
hind the mother’s back, and thence peeped
round, thinking of nothing but the bread and
jam which the young lady’s appearance pro-
et Moty ¢ s

‘Well, Moily!' she began, almost severely.
‘Vﬁml:;old you to come hex'-ze » v

olly wag now recovering a third curtsey,

She flushed all over her face, and the teags
welled up to her eyes.
‘ILask your pardon, Mies Marion,’ she said
confusedly, and half turning to go., ‘E wanted
Rody to take you the message, bt he bid me
coms myself, and said yon were in the garden.
1 x‘lever—-’ she stopped almost with & sob.
‘Oh, Rody ! it was Rody ! I see; Molly, never
mingd I’ added. Marion hastily. ‘Come up with
me to the kitchen now. I am not teeling very
well to-day.’ -
. She pressed both hands to her head, and Tifted
brack the thick maases of hair which had slippad
forward over her .brows. : Her eyelids were
heavy, and dark circles surrounded’ them.
¢ Micky, ia that you ? She walked on in front,
partly that she might not sea Moaily's troubled
iace, ‘partly that Molly mighy .not see hera.
Mickylkeps pace with her gladly. .
Molly tiotted after them obediently, She had
nob cowe to beg. She had a emall matter  of
business, and she hoped . that .an auvepicious.
moment might ocnur, before the interview was
over, The present one was not suitable. - They
reached the yard,” Then Marion led them nnder
‘a green trellis porch. into: the’ kitchen. Kitly
Mecan was  sibtiog by the fire. knittiog,” and.
directing the'operations, of - the female “aide-de-
'camp, who was. washing up dishea with-a_ truly
feartul din. * The cat'aat close to Kitty. beside
-tea-pot. ~Marinn, who knew heriways,:had-ex-.
the tea'pod in that: place ab bhis
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self was-in . trouble,” It had
unluckily.  Tears gathered in
%gty _sid_ ush i‘uﬁ‘oﬁntad
acan, though g H

ber embarrassment, felt m%vedhet:: gg;n’;:ﬁ“?"-’ '
and placed a chair for her with some sh?wn'
cordiality. Kitty had o great notion of :" o
archy. Mrs. Devoy was not lik o
slty, and- though unwelcome,
certain measure of respect.

¢ Take your tea, Molly.I
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_wag pobhing for it buy to ob te g
of disposition as suy one elsefyi)afgfgul{" elastie , m
engaged in a friendly chab with Kipe .2 o
good twenty minutes elapsed before ghy' and a fion
appesred on Misa Marion’s horizon, © again i r
* Well, Molly ! you bad a message fr ) pib:
Marion obseryed, in a rather more symparos, B
tone, for she had noticed the auxions l;“hst'm e
her client’s eycs, and felt sorry for %Ok'm o
hmﬂeg her with coldness, aving T
olly cuiteied ngain. In i *
trouble to you, but whab candfegc'; y]ﬁ' T am a R
is pulled in two this while back Iny'hem ®
mother ; she liveanp back from Lim el B
the Glen of Counor district, “Tig ofg"}‘ bl ot
miles away, and there ehe is dying, and Hortyl o
herself. Uh, Miss Marion ! alpnneh maah by fes:
and Molly wailed right oub from her ben:b l.ef,Il o
I could only go to her, just only to see th n h fgs
got the priest before she died, Op aMn_ o
Marion ! just think of that lone o £ wl
that reared sixteen of a3 famj] ealure, s
seny ten of them to Heaven y,b fn ad g !
heraelf and there ahe is left desclate to diee a o
;1!? (neb to (l)ell’:d a h(a_:‘rnc(li to her for thig wor’]gl:;: f g
e nexh, my God ! m il 'y
crel 1 it is tléa'ﬁ P’ ¥ dear Lord ! T is 0.
es I’ said Marion, atartled y >
menca. 1o s drendfal to thiale of s n ® Tobe" .
Tolly was lenning againss the trupk N
beside the pabh, crying without re:tl:-igg ant:e ol
Oh, Miss Marion ! new ycu would fwi : 1 :
for me—Y didso! And you Lknow they all fetlal HbI
out wit' me because I would nop g "
to the matea with old Phelan. 'Tis teoin Kot
year ago now, an’ all that cams o: h"'ﬂ
them since they blamed it on ymg -'137
Bub there she is dyiog, asnd Elleg gﬁ
Cassidy, that is her next neighvor, she has g ]
written to Mary Cadogan at the post office 5y et
let me know she cannot pass this week. Op :a,
g%mvuo IIS;Innon, and Inever to see her ! Oh vo! e
The tears, long gathered in Marion’s eyes ‘o)a.
were running over now. Molly's distress was Jug!
heartbreaking to Jsee, and it was real, uot ‘IB
theatrical, or_gob up to orderlike the bezgars’ 4
pecformances in the Sown. 4
‘ What would you like, Molly ? To go to her] e ¢
I see—yes—but——' She reflected that she haci d1
no money. Mirg D’Arcy hao, but it was useless : o
to ask Aunt Ju togive obarity in auy form save Rgh:
food. What could she do? A host of thouphts ik r
ran through her mind. Father Pam) The
idea of asking him was mot exactly promising,
frr he was very badly off just now ; the debt on
the Church waa not yes paid off. There was
Father Collins—she would nos ask him, o
! Molly, how much would do you ? :
The railway fare, it is five ‘shillings, You m;o‘
bave to go round by the junction, and if I il
};a’d 16 éven, to leave the children, I cannot do augh
ib,
¢ Never mind them ! You could not leave th b
baby. Peggy Lehan would mind the other.: o
bub shat is not the question. Mully ! gocd-bye '.
for to-day. Il ceme and tell you abonn ths 1
early to-morrow. But, Molly ¥ she cried nver 5
ber shonlder a8 abe went ; * I don’s think I can Bhul.
do a(_:}:yghmg.
* God’s blessing follow and atte ”
round the wld, and my blessing l:;f: ﬁi‘:'n ;‘2 i},lg
my beautiful young creature I praged Molly gt
Devoy, and’ she turned to go her way home, S|
feeling comforted and relieved. Asshe paseed o
towards the door, she fell in with Rody, whoss P
conference with blat bud ended, and who was :
ret‘urmng to Lhe neglected potato garden. m[de
‘Ob Rody ! Rody ! gocd evening to you! Rem
aaid Molly. “ You should be the proud man to Jys
work for that lady of yours, Redy ' § <
‘’Deed 1s0 I am, sure ' replied that hero, i in
picking up the spade. Then he aud tho ducks i «
r-sumed their laboura sinultaneonaly, and the Wjed
lenfy aisles of the Quakers’s garden once more o
resounded to the shwacks of Redy's spade upon e
the stouer, and the pieased ejaculattons of his iy «
feathired companions, mth
* * *

. . . ed
Marion made her way indoors quickly to lock S
if Father Poul was still sit:i:}g w.’;i. Bliss
D Arcy. He was gone. His chair had been pat Mo
back ia placs againsy the wall, and Gertrude By
was knittiog in the window sili with her lesson flyi:
books. Miss D’Arcy was knitting and doziog [l he
slternately, and the silence of the room vwae ).
unbroken, save by the chirp of the crickets and ,é'
the ticking of the clock on the chimney-piece. Stk
The afternoon sun—it was close on six u'clock— Jibi
tilled the whole room with a mellow scft ligh. ip !
Thoueands of golden mites were dancine in the 3
wir over Gertrude’s head. Miss D'Arcy’s face JlTy
was in shadow, and her eyes wers closed, but B,
the top of her lace cap caught the lowest edge My,
of the long shaft of temulous yellow other, Y,
Everything was ab paace, The parrot droweed Bbon

on hwi psrch; the turf fire seemed to huve g
drawa & coverlet of white ashes over its-lf, and S,
bo have gone to sleep also, Gertrude raised her Wiy
topsz coloured eyes from her bork for o second, Mdlly
her lips continued to mutterthe fomula which Bue;
she was committiog to memory, then dropped Fu,
them again. Marion nodded to ber, avd closed Wl iGo
the door quietly. Then she ran upstairs to her yfe,
own room, took her hat and gloves, aud siippiosg M Ton
gently out of the hall door passed down the steps, Wi
through the laurels, and out of the gate. A W)
glaocu alonge the river path showed her the wss Jhd ),
unobaerved, She cast s longing took at the Mo
weir, but did not dare to venture across ir, not BTin
that she was afraid of falling over, but that Byer
some one might sse her. Then she sped along Wy
the path to the Limerick bridge. Thia crossed) Wb
she met Father Collins returning from giving "
benediction at the convent, He was hob and ey
tired, snd had aa little inclination to speak o Wi
her as she felo to speak to him, He took off it ey
hat very formally, He was a pasty faced young [l y
man of about six and twenty, frech from May- Bathy
nouth and-full of importance, ¢ more airs thon & Wkt
bishop,’ as his sﬁparwr the parish priest tersely Wi gi
expressed it, o was & good fellow and biard- Jbd ey
working, but, as young curates are npb to bé Bkdipe
over-zeslous and wanting soubbing and keepiog Srh,
down, Father Paul and Mary Johnston ad- gl
ministered. both these prescriptions, the first Wi,
named vicariously, the housekeeper erpistently: M wi
Marion soon reached the Chapel Erouse, and,:[er's
the door being open, walked straight into the. Mgl
diming-room, where ' Father Paul usually Jh
was to be found, .He was there rure enoug!br .
.seated av his writing-table, and busy over a DIf W
account-book. The drawera of his escritoire weré len,
.all.pulled open; papers wers atrewn on the table My
and theé floor, and his reverence’s epéctacles werd fe|
on the top of his head. e, . s 8
*Well |_he cjatulated, rather surpeised by her: Whwiy
sppearsnce. *Well,obfla P~ - Wkl
Marion eat down-beeide:the desk.: Her rapid Jieshy
walk had brought a light tinge of eoloor into ber; | thy:
pale ubeeks, and her eyes were bright, - Father Bd g
-guél noticed this change, and inwardly thanked I b
od. - - R - e of
* Father Pasl, I want eomething. You know:ghubs
that greature, Molly Devoy.: .Yea? Well, shet the,
camato:me ‘to-day in:great trouble. Her old Il anc
mother.is dyiog, and she is all alone by hersells J% u
Therest of her children are dead or in Americh; pethy
and she has nobody $o do anythiog for her. -~ ith
“*Poor sonl poorgenl I' ¢ . - LS . v




