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charge of certain of Mr. Malopey’s interests in Ame-
rica. lle tells me that the old gentleman was 1mmen-
sely rich, and has lelt large bequesis 1o religion and
charity both in New Kkngland and 1n his native land, be-
sides doing well by his relatives.  But why should ne
have thought of me? ' conlinued Maiilda. * Aunyone
waould have done as much as 1 «id for . Of course,
as his lawyer said, he was rather cecentile, as well as

gencrous.  We saw the eceentricity of {he dear old man
for ourselves,’
*Therec s only one  explanation” said the moihoy

God put it ipte the men's hewit to be e Lbuni n
need which Lie promi-ed vou atl parting.’

And * God test lus sindly soul,” oft praved the Iitite
houschold, as health came back wilh prowpently 1o s
beloved head.—* ‘Uhe [loly Fawmiiy .’

NORAH DILLON'S DREAM

CITAPTIEIR T.

It was Christmas Fve in a Lemnsier home.  Nolah
Inllon sat by the clieery Lire 1hat bla.ed and crachicd on
the gopen bearth.  She felt tired, for she had beon bhoey
alt day sinve carly morning, and only now had she found
a moment m whuh to rest.  EFyvervtinne wa, fmwshed,
all was 1n readiness lor the great festnoal that 1. hon-
ored as truly mn the peasant homes of lrelond 2s v oany
lgnd beneath the sun,  The last bif of holly was Lited
into i1s plece awong lhe piclures and other hittle oinw-
mental articles on the whitewashed wailo, the  tables
and chairs and stools were scoured vmiil they  borame
white as when they left the carpenter’s hands, the milh-
cans, saucepans, and other hitchen wiensits slune  liae
silver mn the hight of the fGire, the big Christmas candle
was placed i the old-fashiened capdlestich in the cene
ol the table opposite the Jatchin window, the heltle was
eroomng contentedly over the hre ready fo1 actron, and
all that two skilful kands could accomphi-h had been
done le make the poor home as cheerful and testive-
loohing as possible.  No wonder that Motah felt weary
as shz sank into the old chair of woven rods bheside
ihe fite fo test untyl the arrnval of her father and  mo-
ther from the markel town, a couple of Dmles ol whni-
ther they had gone Lo do the Chiistmas shopmnz,  as
was lheir wont.

They were simple people, Mike Dilion rnd he wife
Kate—poor, as poverty 1s spoken, but rich in the bles-
sings of peare and healih and conlentment of  mnd.
Nerah was their gnly hiving chidd, though God tad ent
them six children besides her, and had calted tnena hiome
agaimn—some i the dawn of babyheod, spme in the early
days of joyous hoynood and girfhood, and cno, the el
dest, Jim, who bad emizgiated and found a grave n the
land of the stranger. It was the sad sto vy <o ofien
1epeated—the yvoung, soft, counlry-teared peasant going
mto a nfe-devouwning, smaoby western oily ond then, one-
congenial,  over-burdeming {oil, hardehip, consmaplion—
and  death, It was a greal blow Lo the poot parents
not s0  much on account of 1S deatle-

for they knew how 1o welcome 1he Holv Wil
of God: but that he should be so far avway ftom
them 1n a cold, strange ,and, with un one, 1 all hleh-
hood, Lo Jneel by hus grave and ofier up a prayer for las
soul. They would not mind so much i be was slceping
with the others 1n the Litlle churchvard at home, where
they could go on the Sunday worning and mnnele theit
tears with the dust above his breast, and where they
themselves would join him some dav.

It was hard at first, but the silent vears and their
faith in the all-seeing Fathe~ soliened the preat sotiow,
and tlien they had Norah—she had been spared e them,
and she was their comtorter and consoler , her loving
care, her cheering words and hearly laughler bronsht
back into their jives the gladness of former dayvs.

f.ately, however, the semblance of a thadnw  had
begun to creep arsund them agam,  Just a few uave he
[ore thie Christmas Ive, Norah had received a lelicr
from a girl in Ametica, an old school companion, urging
her to lcave ihe dulness of home hehind ard 1o go
where she conld gquickly ears a fortume. She toid of
her own success in oblaining a fine position, mentioning
that Norah would b: sure i¢ find the same in a short
{ime, and olfered to pay her passage oul 1o the New
World 1f she would only consent to go. The old people
were opnosed to such p course—i{hey would rather keep
her at hame, and the memory of Jdim’s fafe haunted
them. Pnt Norah was entirely bhent upon going, and
after coaxing a sort of semi-approval thal sounded hike
a refusal from ber parents, she answered her friend’s
jetter, accepting her offer gratefully. She had in her
nalvre {h~1 inrtnticable hankerning after the great world
outside the circle  of home, which seems lo be placed
itke a curse over the children of Treland, especially her
daughters, and yn the realisation of which o many of

them are sadly disappointed, meeting i
s g instead of the for-
tunc  which their fancies had fashiohed out for them,

misery, humiliation, destruction, and ofi-time  simniul
death.
Icamon

Fitrgerald, Norah's pla mate‘in childh

her schoolmate and friend, a si,rm}:)uois worker folrd c.)‘.?'g:
land  as iecmtary of the local branch of the Gaelic
League, hild pointed gut 1o her ihe dangers attendant
ol coigrabtion, and had almost begged of ber 1o abandon
the jdea.of gomg, but all was uscless ; she hagd finally
uecrded fo vo fn the carly spung, and no amount i
eritealy could induce her to alter that  decision.
thongity of Christmases gone by and of others yet to
come mingted Iogether ip he” mind 23 she tay back in
ttihu ?ld clur and gazed dreamily inlo dhe warm heart of
e lire,

Where would she be this fune (welve months 7 What
l‘"“"!d' she be dowmn 7 Who would be near her and spea-
aing  fto ber? Vistons of a cily bome, of brilliant
Iights, of comfort and wealth and all that a girl could
wish lo” flashed before her mind's eve, bright and very
near at first, then growing dimmer, and fading away
until at last they wooed her unto the realms of sleep.

And then there came a dream.  She saw the hills of
home and the dear fricnds ane the old haunts of child-
heat fading away, passing fromm view slowly but surely;
she heard her mother's voice raised in a wail of lamene
totion, and she saw her father's #iee reproachful and sad
and worn, entreating her to remain at home ; che felt
the hot teats scorclung her chieek and blinding her eyes
bl the templer's whisper spoke into her eag: ° There
1 wealth heyond the sea.  Come, vou will find it, and
then yot can vetwin’  She nerved herself againsg pain
and griel, and went Loward where the wealth was wait-
mmy Then home and all were blotted out and over the
vast ocean she was speeding.  To right and left, in
front aud -ear, was o bonndless wasie of waters fariher
than the exe could reach | handreds of faces were before
her eyes, hundreds of forms were around her, but still
she fett alone and biiendless among them all, and that
clilling lonelitess  was the firsi shadow on the bright
vision that lured her away from home.

CIIATPTER 1I.

Al Last (ke weary sea jowiney came to an end, and
mto a great  noisy cily  she went, wheic the people
went aosout thewr business at a break-neck speed, whers
1t was a race for gold from mmorming tall night and again
from darik t! dawn, for no onhe seemed 1o rest at all
—everywhere 1t was bustic  and roar and confusimg,
deaferurr (lamer of ruany veices

Then she {hought the hand 1hal had beckoned to her
over lond and sea, and the voice that had tempted her
to cast away he sumpheily  of home and 1o seek  for
the pleasnie of cilics, weie stil forever in death— sun-
stro’e or somellung they told her, those careless bhusy
reople who had Inown her fricnd, had carried away the
one prospect which was hers  in emitgrating, and she
she tgtnl hersell wandering from place to place 11 search
of something to do—something to loep away the woll of
hvnrer, ¥ ho weas even now staring her in the face. Alas
for her dreams of Tuaury and happiness.

Aga-n there was a change 'n the scene.
toil ng n 1he faciery  with hundreds i others, in a
clovdy gas-hit roem where the roar of machinery, (e
crash of wheels  revolving and mectmg and dashipns
avonnd at highlmng speed, seemed o still the very beat-
g of ber heart and beal wpen her brain until the sight
plimest wend from her eyes 1n the cffort to keep contrnt
of hrr senses Bold eyves stared at ber, she heard 1hne
insultime comments of brazen girls  on the  Irish
«areente,” and the harsh, jeening Taughier ihat followed
each vulgar west, until  her hands clenched in pain, and
she praved that (God would send her  relie! in deatln
Now and then, in fancy, the scend of the Anpelus came to
her ears borne on the winds of home, {he birds senp out
thrr greetings to ner from hedges, and the scenl of the
brown bow refveshed her like a draunght of wine, Weak-
ness, she 1magined, at last  overcame her ; she could
work no more, and dismissal from her employment was
Lthe result.

Qut, into the loveless, rushing city she went, weak
and sick and hungry, without a friend—only God, and
gven e seemed o have forsaken her. On she wandered,
fearing to stop or fo return until the dark night came
down, filling her with terror and despair ; out from the
darle places hands were stretched to clutch her, mocking
laughier rounded in her ears and tempting voices whis-
pered fto her to sefl her purity, to barter her soul, for
food »nd shelter ; hut a vision tose up before her eyes f
ihe old chapel at home, and the Theautv of her birst
Communion davy came back to her. She saw the altar
and the old white-haired parish priest, she kneit by the
ralls and walched him coming dowt 1o her and place the
Sacred Particle on her tongue, and Q! the great wun-
speakable joy that swelled up 1n her heart and made

She was

BEATH AND CQ.
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