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ST. ANTHONY OF PADUA
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CHAPTER

Somehow The O'Doherty as we left the
inn was not altogether pleased.

“« Who is she at all?” he exclaimed,
with a look back a8 soon a8 Wwe were ont
of earshot.

“ Who? Conn's wife?
book keeper there for severs] years.
must bave seen her before g
“ Very likely. But who and what was
Sbe is from
England, 1 can eee, as if it wouldn’t have
been easy to have got any one from round
about capable of keeping ac counts. 'Tis
the dickens and all bringing strangers
into a placa to epoil the people with for-
eign ideas. !

X X — CONTINUED.

Ste has been
You

Look at that fellow Conn !
He's not the grand, simple, young man
I tell you I’ve known him
gince he was a child. There wasn't a

! boy in the Glen more open-hearted or re-

gpecifal,  But this young woman |—egad
she bas seen something of the world, or
I'm mistakan—ele gels hold of him, I
gay, and 8 raightway he comes tohave an
idea of himseilf, standing there looking at
me and listening to me with a critical
air! 1'll tell you what itis, and I'm not
saying it now for the first time, I wish to
Heaven that same inn was burnt down,
for 'tis nothing better than a focus for the
spirit of disturbance and discontent.
Only for it we might live here asour
fa hers did before us, unchanged by the
tendencies of the times, ghut off from con-
tact with them by our isolation. I de-
clare I never pass this way without cars-
ing the foly of that spenaihrifc ancector
of mine who made over a glice of his
land to his gamekesper for a trifling con-
gideration on an interminable lease.
What did he care what might happen in
a bundred and fifty years’ time ? "Tis 1
that have to reap ii.e whirlwind.”
“ How, sir?”’
“ God blegs me ! isn't it as plain az a
pikesiaff? D'ye think if the jand had
remaived in my hands, I would ever
ywed that miserable little pot-
honaa, * The Harp,” to grow to be the
thing it has? And with what resuit
§ \at it has come to be a re:ting-
gpot for people of all kinds and condi-
tions, and from all parts « f the world to
perch upon ; people who el talking to a
wan's teractry about their rente d the
terms of their holding, whether they do
the repairs, whether their rents are ever
raiged or lowered ; exclaim ab everything
ttey hear, put notions in the people’s
peopls as ever lived if

to gee through the tempting dc
they are asked to swallow. Aud the con-
gequence i8, they become diBsatis fied
with the conditions under which they are
living, and put us to a corfour ded deal of
trouble. 1'm nottheouly one aff-cted by
it. Lord Lisheen has precisely the sawme
complaint. "isn’t often we agree, but
egzad we do agree in voting that inn to be
an infernal nunisance, and in wighing it
away. Vhy don’t you buy up the
place,’ eays Lisheen to me one day, * and
pull it down?”  For the place is he'd
from me, d’ye see? 0., yes, I’m the
ground landiord. ¥aith, then, 1 only wish
1 had the chance to get it into my own
han ltogether. I'd serve itas I did
the house that stood where there is now
only that quadrangular wall.  Well, well,
how the ivy hai grown over it, to he
gure | al, before long, ee:n from the
water, 'twill be as pretty a thing in the
way of & pictureeque bit of ruin as any
one could wish to see.”

Wo had siruck away from the road
ghortly after leaving the inn, and fi
g the margin of the ke, stood
facing a space ol ground cleared of under
wood, in which was the ivied wall The
O'Doherty was contemp'ating with so
much satisfaction.

Did vou ever see anything prettier to
e asked.

in truth I bad never ceased to mies the
protty gabled cott cf which only the
lower part of the outer walls remained,
and to regret Toe O'Doherty’s vandalism
in pulling it down, But I was not going
to risk a further quarrel just now by find-
ing fanlt with him for doing what he
liked with his own. S0 I only rewarked
that 1 had expected to find the ivy
grown in greater profusion.

“Ivy is a slow growing thing,”” The
O Doherty rejoined; ‘it doesn 't maka g0
much of a show as all that in fHur vears.”

“ In it fonr er died ?
Hillier, I think his

“ 1t is, and more. 1t must be nearer to
geven since he left the place—wagn’
to stand the loveliness. Is it lik
»  Imagine a maaup to his eyes in
business all his life in a thriving town,
taking it into his head to end his dajs in
the country ! How he stood it as long a8
he did is a mystery ; but he was very
eccentric. I suppose he had worked 8o
hard that he nevercnltivaied the sociable
faculties, and wien he came to have his
time on his hands, dida't know what to
do with it. Not that he gave me cause
for complaint—far from it. Bat for the
a1 which he offered Lianis of *“ The
Harp,” Eouis would never have sold his
interest in thone two acres, and I would-
n't bave had the chance of buying them
for a song & few years after. l.ad,
wigh it had been the whole two hundred
of what was ours long ago, Ingteada ol two.
This that we are passing now belongs to
the inn still. If it weren’t that Mra. Ea-
nis has no power to ecli, I'd have made
her an offer before now. 1 think 1 could
die happy if I knew that I was leaving
the estate to my son in its origiral en-
tirety, Is there anything now more ¢ 1]
cu'ated to make a man's heart ache than
to look at that waterfall from where we
are, The stroam at this part and a little
way up forms the boundary line ; the
opposite gide of this gorge ismy land, and
I declare the fall looks ten times better
from this side than from mine.”
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We had latterly been following a path-
way which ascended through a wood
ranning by the side of the descending
river which leaped downwards in more
than one noigy fall before it reached the
level of the inland sea. The O Doherty
now stood for & rmoment on a board leldge
from which the first cagcade can be seen
to advantage. e shook his liead, and
there was a wistful expression in his face
&9 he contemplated its impetuous down-
pour. For my part 1 could not but think
that he was much mistaken in preferring
Mrs. Konig's side of the watercourse to

‘s | both sides equally.

Lis own on the score of greater pictures-
queness, and that his delusion arcse out
of his strong desire to be the possessor of
From where we were
now standing the waterfall was not by

any means 80 impressive as on the other
side whence Alicia and 1 had once
viewed it, as we mounted homewards, re-
turning from her favorite walk, Besides,
the river presented itself from the Castle
ground in 8o many diffsrent ampects,
which on this side were nearly all shut
out by the young oak and birch and ash
trees which overbupg and grew out of
the side of the chasm, adding much to the
charm of the view {rom opposite. There
was the lowest level of the stream, for in-
stance, where it rolied swiftly past the
moesy green bank, soon to  become
merged in the unuttered calmness of the
gea. And though proceeling inland, the
pathway by which you followed its
courge on the Castle side was so rugged,
steep, irregular, and evan dangerous, that
Alicia repeatedly declared ste would be
afraid to mount it by herself, still it was
wondrougly beautiful; and there were
heights whence—provided your footing
were gecure, 2nd you took precantions, a8
1 did, against your companion's falling,
which she would certainly do if, not being
firmly held, she should happen to be
geized with sndden giddiness—you could
not fail to be delighted, soothed, mesmer-
ized I had almost said, by the long
stretches of the several falls as they
ponred from ledge to ledge, by the eddy-
ing pocls and the headlong rushing of the
waters ag they foamed over nneven beds
Without any doubt from the other bank
the torreat in its entire length is incom-
parably finer. Thereis a noble wildness,
a grandeur, a gnblimity, an exquisite
happiness, ch! a je ne gais quoi avout it
altogether that—

“ Yeg,” said The O'Doherty, awakaning
from his reverie, and breaking in upon
my retrospects with stentorian tones: “ 1
would die happy if I could once mors get
all my acres back again into my own
hands.”

ct—
CHAPTER XXIL
A BOLT FROM TIHE BLUE.

Whet a bappiness it was to meet Alic'a
after this painful interval! She had been
gn nearly lost and was now go surely
ba mine! Yet Alicia had almost at once

|

a rival in my attentions in the person of
her stepmother, to whom I waaintroduced
afes min later by mv host, 1 won-

@

der whether Madame O'Doherty W onld
have immediately appeared 8o i poi Lat
and interegting parsonin my eyes, if“ No.
7 had never told me his story. As the
quondsam goverress and I conversed to-
gaiher, I grew more confident every min-
ute as to who she was, and more full of
wonder that I, without the slightest
effort, should be face to face with her
whom he, ill-omened man ! bad travelled
far and wide to meat, and all in vain, It
wag not very difficult to reconcile Madame
O'Doherty's appearance, voice, manner,
apeech — cheerful, 1 ad almoest said
ordinery, though these were—with all
that I had heard regarding the missing
sigter of my friend. A few mouths of
contentment and eass of mind must have

| Aownright mde to him-—0r per

male ber more comfortable iu appear-
ance, mora asaured in manner, than when
she was the sad-souled writer of the letter
which had betrayed her whereabonts. I
conld detect in the lady’s face traces of
the hard timesand mextal strain through
which she had pastzed, though ud
tracqnil days hal well-nigh oblit
them; but 1 could understand that
would probably only strike ove
behind the sceres like myee

“Yes,

we are 21l continually changing,” Tea d,

inwardly. “A few years hence M aidam

Q' Dohorty’s tall, handgome, somewhal
gtulwart physique wiil have be
wer-gized, and how difficalt it will then

be for any oune to associate her with the
romauce of her early history 124
But if Madame O Doherty had few

traces of suflering left, she still retained
(ha sober tact which must f srmerly have
gtood her in such good stead at (ilen-

e Castle. Already she ha
covered ground with her gtap-dang {
by a dexterous management of the in-

cidents of yesterday.
the younger ones, all
ag Alivia I gd the 1 llow
ing The O'Doherty, veiy different from
what I could remember them a faw
vears before. Like wild honeysuckle,
these motherless girls, hidden in this
wilderness, far from ll intercourse with
their social equals, had been growing up
unrestrained and unlopped. Now their

demeanor showed that they had been

I'here they were,
sthered about her

1

a4 8n X

subjected to the digcipline of skilful train-
ing. They were allves lyimprove 1; and

for that reason [ was glad to think their
stepmother wos likely to ragain the infla-
ence she had formerly posgeasc d ag their

governess. liven Alicia’s animogity had
been vanquishad;

! dance—an affair sudde

By-and-bye we went into the drawing- ! 4
room, which was full of cheerful light and ' justified by every probability, and we had

warmth and music. 1 eat down ncar
Madame O'Doherty, and made some re-
mark about the duet which Alicia and
Beil were playing at the moment. This
led toan account from Madame O'Doberty
of the pains she had bestowed upon the
pianoforte playing of the two girls, before
it bad reached iis present degree of ex-
cellence, From that we got to talkirg of
her late travels, and just as she was in
the middle ofanarrative which interested
we very much, The O'Doherty, who per-
haps had been watching ber animation
and my attitude of interested at'ention,
came round to where we were sitting,
and eaid, sbaking his finger at his wife.

“My dear! fair play is a jewel, Give
Alicia a chance, my love. 'Tnegirls want
some one to tarn the pages for them A

“Give Al—! Ob, well reaily, O'Do-
herty, you are too absurd. I am telling
Mr. Shipley what an unhealthy place the
south of France is, and about the poor
man at Caones, who actually caught
typhoid fever while we were there, end
in the very hotel we were staying at.
Only fancy! he was gitting next me, as 1
was saying, at table one evening. The
pext day or two we missed him, and
thonght ‘be must have lefc; and later on
we I eard that, in order to prevent alarm,
he badl been privately removed to the
hoepital, very, very ill. It was too sad,
ana | wae quite thaukful when we left
the place.”

«As if the place had anything to do
wlth it!” cried The O'Doherty. The man
bad only reached there the day before,
and tbe poison must have been in his
gystem before he came.”

“So they said, People will say any-
thing to explain away. But imagine
what my sensations would have been it
tipg next him,if I had bai had the faint-
est idea! And he tried so hard, poor
man, to be agreeable, much to my dear
old bear's aunoyance; almost claimed
gequaintancs with me ; declared my face
wag (uite familiar to him; was I not for-
merly a Misgs—Iforget w hat; mentioned
a number of people's names of whow I
had never heard. Perhaps he was satis.
fied at last thay he was wistaken, or per-
haps frightened at the way my drogan
eyed him—don’t deny it, dear, you know
yon did; you were little yrt of being
haps it was

8

because he felt so very ill, but the youbg |

man became qnite silent and n
Ob, dear ! what L8t ffared when we he
They agsured us it was not catching, )
what gave it to him might give it to e,
you know, and I did not fesl comfurtable
for a week after we had started home,”

«The worst thing any one can do in
such -cases,” said The O'Doherty, 18 to
give way to alarm.”

“My dear, you wera brave enongh, and
did not share my fears in the least ; anc "
added Madame O'Doberty, turning to
me, “I cannot tell you, Mr. Shipley, how
much that reassared me.”

“Show me & man,” 8aid The O'Doherty,
“ with & sound constitution and a healthy
ctata of the blood, and I will show you
ove who may eecurely defy contagion.
Thank [ pever felt beiter. in my
Years sit lightly on a man, sir, the
aty of whoee spirits are
wnd 1 have ell the recopera-

God !

energy of a young man. My cear

» eried The O Doherty, warming to his
suhject, and giviog himself a very bearty
blow upon the chest, 1 feel myself
yonnger than most of the young men I

see., 1'he young men ni wadays—saving
your presenc —areold fogies. They have
no stamina: they creep about, and they
draw), and they stretch, and they yawn!
Will you believe me when 1 tell you that
we went one evening in London to a

ly got up by way
of farewell to a friend of my own boun i
for India; and to see the young men
cdancing! 1 declare it was enough to

make any man eick 8o look on at guch

lackadaisical meandering. It wasn't 80

we need to dance, I can tell you, when I
)

was in my twenties.’

«] always think,” said Madame O Do-
herty, it is sach a pity the old-faghioned
gquare dances arc W alked nBow, v
danced as in the dear old days i

wyell, well, well, to be sure !’ cried
her husband, laughing. *“ What can you
know, my love, about the ‘dear old days’'—
before you were born. But, however, as
I was saying, I wasego disgusteo, that T
conld stand 1t no longer, and the next
time the band strack up, faith I led out
my partner here, and I declare to you
there wasn't a boy in the room a8 light
on his feet as mysell, though "tis I that
gay 1t.”

Hera the girls finished their duet with
a trinmphaunt bang, at which their father

Gille TOL

1: it seemed possible to
Le angry w Madame O’ Dolerty’s only
in her absence. In her presence all ac-
knowledged her snpremacy. ler llm‘-"
band, with scarcely an eflort on her part |
to make him 8o, was her willing slave. |

Before the end of the day 1 was myself |
at her feat, having learnt, partly from ber
and partly from Alicia, how much %e
were her debtors, Clearly success of this
kind, digplayed ingo many inatances, was
attributable to the training she had re-
cived in the school of society, which
circumstances had compelled her to quit
for a tume, but w hich in her changed for-
tunes ehe was 8o capable of again adorn-
ing.

It would have been strange if The
('Doherty bad not been proud of his wife,
and I did not wonder at his being sensi-
tive to any suggestion that she had made
A sacrifice 1n unitiog n
After dinner, when the ladies had left us,
and he hal commenced to ging Madame
(' Doherty’s praises, he suddenly pulied
up and agked rather simply.

“])'ye think I look much the older of
the two?”

“Only what is natural and proper,”’ 1
answered.

« 'hat's what I say. Doy and girl mar-
riages are well enongh in their way, but
you mway take my word for it a certain
digparity of years is, if any thing, an ad-
vantage. And why? Becanse a man is
slower in hig development than a woman,

R 1
uerdein w & 1.

fell to clapping his hands, cry g

«Bravo Belll Bravo Ally! Very weil
done, my liitle girls! ( apital tunes!
We'll have them again to-morrow night,
and again the night after, for now there’s
a visitor in the house you must make
things lively, my girls. That’s good
music; we shan’t get tirel of that in &
hurry.”

« But you must sing, papa,” said Ali-
cia, and then, with a gudden rewem-
brance, “On, papa! doyou know what we
bonght for you at Leamington after you
left? Get it out, Bell—we eaw it in a
shop window—a song—and thought from
its title it was just what you would like.
And it is quite new, only just come out.”

“ Now i8 it? 1 don’t tnink it can be
good for much. What's it called ?”

“The Soldier's Tear, papa.”

«The Soldier's what?”’ roared The
Q' Doherty.

wPhe Soldier's Tear, papa.”

« e ‘Soldier’s flogging’ it ought to be.
If he was under me, he ghould have
something to ery for. No, no, I'll sing,
‘A Hunting we will go.” But there’s no
use, my dear, your trying to play with me
while I'm singing, 1t ouly puts me out.
I don’t know why it is, but the tum-ti-tum
and I never manage to hit it off together.”

Madame O'Doherty’s account of the in-
ciceat at Cannes had struck me at once.
1 reverted to the subject in the course of

and ag cfien as not he isn't at his best

the evening, and elicited some additional

antil he has reached a certainage. ‘Oaly
vhat is natural and proper'—my own
gentiments esactly. And yet we meet
people out abrea | there, at some of thoge

wnd danghter!”’

“ Absurd!  Were they gerious?

“«No., I'was said to annoy me, I sce
it now. Aund faith I'm rather glad li
didn’t know of it then. 1 might have |
heen angry instead of being hurt, and |
might have said things to those parties |
that would not have been altogether |
polite.”’ |

Good old fellow! He bad given me |
cause for gratitude that day, but nothing
had warmed my heart to him so much |

911

a8 this exhibition of simplicity.

N

facts, but without exciting Madame
0 Doberty's cariosity. She could not in-
deed tell me the sick man’s name, but I
obtained and treasured up in my mind

hotels, who pretended t s take us for father | the names of the hotel at which Toe

O'Dohertys had met him, and of the
hospital to which he bad bean conveyed.

«\Vgas the stricken visitor none other
than ‘No, 727" That was the question
which perplexed me a good deal when 1
had retired for the night, and had leisure
tothink the matierover. 1t seemed likely
and improbable by turns. 1f it was Mr.

| Chalmers, then he had gone on a false

geent, and Madame ' Doherty after all
was not—! but that could not be. I put
away the suggestion that the Australian
and I, both of us, could have been mis-

taken, Oar surmise had been too well
arrived at our conclusion 80 independent-
ly each'of the other. MadameO'Doherty's
peighbor at the table d’hote had been
aome casual visitor, his conversation had
been conventional in the exireme. Not
in sach a way would the eautious man I
had met bave gone about his businees; he
pever would have risked a pnblic scene.
And yet, and yet!—Madame O Dohert y's
acquaintance had mentioned names and
places; the answera he had receivel
might have been gnflicient to show him
he was onc? more wWrong. 1 wavered a
good deal, and in the end came to the
conclusion that it was incambent on me
to continue to hold my tongne in the first
place, and, in the gecond, that it covld do
no harm to gend a letter addreesed to Mr.
Chalmers at Canres, where, if he had not
already arrived, his perseverance wonld
assuredly carry him, sooper.or later, in
the footeteps of The O'Dohertys. Event-
ually 1 carried this plan into execution;
mude two copies of my letter, sent one to
the hotel, and the other to the hospital,
marking them ‘to be forwarded,’ and left
the rest to chance, It was all I could do.
I told Mr. Chalmers of my doubts, of
what I had heard, and of the pesition of
affairs at Glancoonoge; offered my eer-
vicesin several ways which 1 epecified,and
in any other way in which he might con-
gider them likely to be ugeful. In urging
him to write quickly, 1 referred to the
happiness which had befallen me, and to
approaching departure from Glencoonoge,
which I muet now quit in the course oi &
few weeks at la‘est.

This done, 1 was atle with a freer
mind to attend to my own aflirs. Alas !
to the chief of these I might no longer de-
vote myself exclosively. The delightfol
tete-a-tetes with Al wera now short,
and few and far between, The ol ject of
wy hosts appeared to ke to fill up every
minute cf the day. There were rides aud
walks over the estate with The O'Doberty,
apnd afternoon drives, and waier partes,
and searches for pictareeqne points of
view of the surronnding country with the
whole family. At table all made it their
business to be very lively and fo'l of con-
versation, and poor Alicia, not lseg than
I, pived for the guieter timnes when sil-
ence was el quent {we were bat together,
and we were sufficiently emp'loyed, and
did not consider much the ecenes around,
if only we might 1 nto cach other’s

eyen.

Moanwhile the days lengtbeneld into
weeks and still T conld not bring myse 1f
to move in the matter of my departure
for Liverpool, of which I had spoken in
my letter to Mr. Chalmers, and which
every day 1 felt onght not to be delayed
for more than two or three days longer
Wao were all gatherad togetber at break-
fast one morning when I had fally deter-
mined to broach the gubject. It was a
particularly exhilarating day. The eun-
light streamed upon the lawn, whicl
camse close up to the French windows of
the breakfast-room, and gtretchel un-
dnlating right down to the tree-tops « fihe
valley-wood, above which gparkied the
ing waters of thebay. The weatber-
cock on the stable turret poin from the
north, but the wind had falien, 2nd there
was buoyant strength in the still air. It

wag a merry breakfaet table, mades bright
by the youthful faces round, and joyors
with happy voices of the cheaifulness

of the day. The O Doherty’s disposition
as a rule at this hoor wae togrumble, a 1d
to-day he was, as usual, the foil to the
high spirits of every body else.

“What a pity,” he said, “that the post
doesn’t come till the afternoon! ’
of the disadvantages of living so
yond the bounds of civilization,
fast isu't the same thing at all without
letters and newspapers. Do you remem-
ber, mv love, how pleasant it used to be
in the London hote! to find one’s le‘ters
and the crisgp morning papers lying un-
opened on the table ?”

1 had no objection to the letters,” gaid
Madame O Doherty, “because I wasin-
terested in the news they contained ; bat
I would certainly get my face syt
newspapers at breakfast as a regil

iatio T ¢ st nnderatand, Mr.

one

shipley, how they can monop lize men’s
attention so completely, but it is certain
that they do. Once The O Doherty had
got behind his paper there was no gotting
another word out of him for an hour at
least. 1t was an arrangement by which
both of us suffzred—I waa lefo sitting
there unnoticed and neglected, allowed
to amnse myse!{ as best 1 might, while
The O'Dsberty forgot to eat his breakfast,
and would wake up at last to find his tea
stone-cold.”

“ And a pretty method yon adopted of
amusing yourself, my lov ! Faith, it
went ba If I lost

y with me altogether.
mv breakfast I certainly didn't get much
epjoyment out of the paper—not & min-
nte's peace was I let have from the time
I took it up. However,there's nothing of
the kind here, my love, to give me pleas-
ure, so you needn't call up disagreeable
reminiscences.”

“ 1 call up—"

« Jigzad, if I didn’t ea’ much breakfast
those days, somehow or another I put on
more flagh than I have done for many a
year. It was the idle life, I think;
always sitting or driving. S that afier
all, perhaps there are advantages inbeing
back amoug one's nat ve mountains ; and
I think a few such shooting tramps a8
Mr. Horace and I had yesterday, will
bring me back to my natural proportions.
What do you say, sir, to scouring the
¢ Hog's Back’ to-day ?”

* No," inter; 1 Madama ('Doharty
promptly. *That's not fair. You are
not going to have Mr. Shipley for two
days together. The girls and [ were all

yesterday arranging for an excursion to
[.ough Doneraile to-day. The weather is
just what we hoped it would be. We
will take luncheon with us, you shall
drive me, and two of the girls, Alicia and
Isabal, are to ride their p mies."”

“And what are you going to do with
Mr. Shipley 2"’

“T will get Captain from the inn,”
gaid L.

« He is in the stable now,” said Ma-
dame O'DoLerty. * Isent word to have
him brought round last night.”

“Phose ponies will be too frisky for Ally
and Bell.”

« Pat Hoolahan and Mike Collins were
round here yesterday exercising them,”
aaid Bell. “The dear little things are
quite docile."”

w1 dare say, with rough riders
those—— "'

b, but papa, Gipsy ete hay out of my
hand,” argned Alicia, *and Nell rabbed
her nose against Bell's shoulder, and
when we kissed them they seemed quite
pleaged. Didn’t they, Jell?  Sure, they
know us.”

The governess—that is to say, Madame
Q'Doherty, gave a little scream and

like

. echoed, * * sure they know us!'”

« ¢ Sare they know us,’ " repeated her
husband. “ What's the matter ? what's
wrong, my dear ?''

w1t is dreadful! dreadfal !” sighed Ma.
dame O'Doherty. * However, do as you
like. Only, when any one is going again
t» make use of such an expreesion, pray
let them give me warning, that I may pat
my hands up to my ears. What do you
think of such laonguage, Mr. Shipley 2"

« It charms me,” I answered,

“ Aha!” ghaking her head, and with a
glance at Alicia, * you are diplomatie, I
gee.’’

«1 like characteristic pecunliarities of
speech preserved, 1 must confess, A
uni{Hrmity of 1angnage all over the three
kingdoms would be exceesively stupid.”

« Exactly my own feeling,” said The
O'Doberty.  “1 hepa I may not live to
cea the day when local idiosy nerasies
shall be swept away. DBt Ifear they are
doomed, The press, the ra'lway, one
cause and another, areall tending to facil-
itate intercourse, and in that way toin-
ocula'e the conntry with the revolution-
ary doctrines of the towns. The result
must in the end be fatal to old ideas, and
customs, and mannpers, and speech. We
ghall ali be flattened to a dead level of
uniformity.”’

“ Well, thank goodness!” said T, “ we
here are more than thirty miles from
any railway, and there is not 4 town
within fifty miles where a newspager is
publisted,’

“« Ah! How innocent you are! Is'nt
there the post that brings all the pestil-
ential ontpourings of the prees into our
very bouses. Do you think there are
many cabins hereabouts, where week hy

week The Nation is not read ? And as
for the railway !—bless me, what is
thirty miles ? Nothing more than an

y car-drive, when there 18 that con-
founded inn yonder for a reeting-place at
the end of the journey, 'Tis inthat way
things tell in with one anctver. 1f only
*The Harp’' were away, or it had con-
tinued to be th.e poorlitile she been it was
at first, the e would be A missing link in
the chain. With no inn, and the
far off, hardly a soul would ever think
coming to (rlencoonoge at all, Just think
what that would be! We mighi live our
raral lives, as our fathers did |
peace and quiet. When I thir
tis like a beautiful dream, and what’s
worse, 'tis a dream that might have been
real.z:d easily, :f only ; 8
built on had never been let
our hands. DBat what's theuee ol ta
when there are 8o many ‘ife’ intl e waj
added The O Doherty, as he stirred nis
coffes broodiugly.

I guppose the children bad heard their
fathers lamentations on this subjact be-
fore, for they kept up a subduned under-
current of couversation all the while he
w28 talking.

“ O, look " cried Fluffy, the §
snddenly, jnet ag he finished
Mrs. Meuckerzie !

re us,

ol 1
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ingest,
“1here i8

what a is
in!”

«She is returning from the lodge,”
whispered Alicia. *“How -white and
geared she looks!”

“Sometning gone wrong,” said Bell.

“ Fead,”’ resumed Trhe O D herty, “1f
‘The Harp’ were mine to-morrow I de-
clare to goodness 1'd not lsave ast of

1t standi '"Tis the rain of the
borhood, and I've alwayssaid so.
what's this? little girls leaving the table
before breakfast is hall W here
are yon going, children ?”

“Toihe kitohen, papa, tosee Mrs, Mac-
kerz e,” gard one.

“ My dear Flossy ! my dear Flufl'v ' gai
Madame O'Doherty, with quiet slernness,
“] am dreadfully shocke1! If you were
three or four years y unger than you are,
[ should not have been surprised to see
vou unable to repress your cariosity.
But you are getting on for eleven and
whirteen respeciive'y, and will very soon
be women, both of you. Roeally, mwy
children, you cannot begin too early to
try and acquire the habit of not taking 80
impetnous an interest in the affairs of
persons in the kitchen. Bakind to them,
indeed, if you can be so without loss of
dignity, and they ask your assietanee ;|
but more thah that ie ueither neteIsary

over ?

nor becoming.”

I'lossy and Fluily returned to their
geats, uncertain whether to giggle or to
cry, hanging their Leads and blushing
very much,

The O'Doherey listezel to the lecture,
and watched his little danghters with &
half-comical expression of face; and it
wason the tip of his tongue to pooh-pooh
his w.fe's seriousness, when the door
opened, and Mrs. Mackenze herself ap-
peared, in a half fainting condition, =he
had not streagth enougn at first to come
into the room, but leaned againgt the door-
post, pantivg,

“l3less my soul! what's the matter?”
exclaimed The O 1)herty, and jamping
up he seizad a chair, and was moving
hurriedly with it towards Mrs., Macken-
zie, when the latier spoke.

“Don’t mind me, sir, it doesn’t matter
abontme, alas-the-day for what I have to
tell! Never in my life did I get such a
garn. 8o sudden, too! 1 don't think—
I'll ever get my breath — properly —
again.”’

“Sit down, ma'am, till your braath
comes back, Dou’t excite yourself, now,
and don’t be in a harry.”

TO BE CONTINUED,

WOMEN GET RICH AS WELL AS
MEN.

One \\'Ollll;l—l_;l‘ukbn

%40 00 a Week,

How

25 00

Many women say it is hard to get along in
the world because they do not have the
chance to make money that men do. 1dis-
agree with them, for T am perfectly inde-
pendent since gtarting in business a few
months ago, and never make less than §18.00
a week, and ofien as much as 810,00, Iam
gelling Baird’s Non - Alcoholic Flavoring
Powders, which are much gnperior and
cheaper than the liquid exiracts gold in
stores. Before starting 1 wrote to Baird
Mfg. Co., 116 Baird Bldg., Pittsburg, Pa.,
and obtamned samples which we tried in
cakes, candies, custards and ice cream at our
church sociable. Everything was 8o delici-
ous that I wrote for the agency at once, and
had no trouble in establishing a regalar trade
with my neighbors, which only oceupies the
time I ¢can spare from household duties. The
manufacturers say they will employ any
sarnest parson, man or woman, who can
gpare all or part of their time, and I can say
I never heard of such an easy way to make
money. Mrs. M. L. B.

i —

A man is not always irresponsible
for his opinions ; for he may hold
erroneous opinions because he has
not desired or sought diligently for
the truth, which, with a proper ex-
ercise of his faculties, he might have

found,—Dr, Brownson.

DECEMBER 23, 1899,

OUISE. |

A French Oanadian Obristinas Story,‘

BY DR, L FRECHETTE
A few years ago, some pecul’ar clr
cumstances had led to Nicolet— & |
pleasant httle cfty sitnated on the |
banks of the Nicolet river—a family of
five person, neither rich nor poor, of
neither humble nor brilliant condition,
but in whose home the angel of happl-
pess had always his corner at the

hearth and his place at the table.

At the time of my story, the young
est of the three children—a delicate
fair haired little maid, with dark eyes
—was just four years: but her pv'.-'s:;.
face and her winning ways had al-
ready made her friends with the
whole neighborhood.

Most of the time she spoke of hereelf
in the third person, aud this peculiar
ity contributed to make her name
of Louigse — which ghe provounced
s Quiss '—famillar to every one, from
old Boivert's ferry to the
Palace.

When she leaned over the railing
of the balcony, or when, light as a
lark, she wandered in the alleys of the
gardon, her provoking Itttle hoead
emergi\ng here and there among the
rose bushes and honey-suckle, the old
prieats who passed by on their way to
the Bishop's, the students who turned
the corner of the college avenus, the
gentleman and the ladies who followed
the stdewalk of the main strest, never
failed to say.

B vjour, Loulse ”

To which a fresh and laughiog baby
volce fnvariably answered 2 .

“ Bovzour!

The csrters, the lumbermen

Bishop's

who

returned from the sawmills a
days work, smiled to her witha p
ant word @

«+ Bongoir, Mamzalle Loulse !"

And the little one acswered in her
clear ringing voice like a bird’s call:

¢+ Bonsoir monsieur.’

Oiten sha stoppad the ¢rachmen with
a slgn of her dim;
they came
wanted :

“ A drive!” sh2 whispered with a
whola regiment of lurking smiles
nestling at the corners of her eyes and
mouth d

Sometimeas they would objact :

“¢Iamin & hurry, Miss Louisa,”

Bat then, she would putthe index
of her right hand on the iadex of her
left, and with ap accent of irresistible

led fiuger, and when
nearer to ask what she

coaxing :

o A l{t—lit—iittle one!"” she would
pray, varying her geutle intooa.ione
in the mo:t ex ite manner

That was he coachmen would
stop, look &t thau
yielding to kindnass,

would gru
“

r a moment, and
a fit of surly

nble :

Vhat a chitd ! Impcssible to refuse
her anything.”

And seiz.ng the little one in his
two sturdy hands, he would place her
on the seat of his vehicle, jump to her
gide, give a crack of his wiip, aud start
at random while the child eghock her
fair curls in the wind, and her peals of
laughter rang in the ears of the passer
by, who looked at her with a smile,

In short, Louse wasa favorite

D d she love any one in return ?

D.d she love any oue? Why, sh
loved everybody. Oa, yes! Bat
after her father, mother, brother anc
gister, the one she lived best wag he
dog.

For Mademoisell

y Louise had & doZ
a fine Franch *‘ griffon ” very queer 1
his heavy fleece, which completel
covered his eyes, a good doggzy wh
had been named Corbesan, on accour

ot his being a jot black. And on b
:en a fancy to th
d A6t hear tha hreadt

of his le, if this expression be pe
mitted when talking of dogs

If any one thing more than anoth
had the power to throw Loutse {nto fi
of mirth, it was that cld popular balla
which her father used to sing to he
and which begins thus:

11 etait un p'tit homme

Qui s'appelait Guilleri,
Carabi !

11 s’en fut a la chasse,

A la chasse anx perdrix,

Titi, carabi! Toto, carabo!

* Toto Corbeau !” cried she.

And her ringing laughter spark
like a piece of fireworks.

The first time the little one ¥
taken to confession, her father }
said to her :

“ You will pray for me, won'ty
Louise ?"

“Oa!yes, papa!” she answered.

And when, on her retarn, she
asked it she bad remembered
es, paps,” ehe said, ‘* Ousle
two big sing for you ; there !”

As the winter feasts drew near,
papa had gone to Montreal for a s
trip. He returned home on the \
day before Carisimas with a amall
rather heavy trunk he could pot o]

modntmaos

naving, o tae groat poir
the litile ones, unfortuvately lost
kev on his way

Of the coutents of the myster
trunk he had not the slightest recc
tion.

At &)1 events, it could not be Ck
mas presents, as, for one reason 0
other, te had found all the stor
Montrcal closed. And, what was
more anuoying, he had been sh
money.

Under such conditions, how cou
have purchased anything at all
was very disappeinting indeed ;
every one knows that on Christms
Sania Claus makes his round, wi
basket full of presents for good
dren,

¢ Well now, my loneys,” 8ai
father, *‘ put your shoes in the
ney, hang up your stockings ¢
foot of your beds, eay your pr
and quick under tke blankets
morrow moruing, we shall see

the
for
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