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Myles Maeuire's dark countenance had
always a stern look on it but when he
reached O'Rourke's letter his look grew a

gre.at deal blacker and sterner. He read it
again aloud for the benefit of little old
Johnnie Gavigan. his clerk, and his tone
was cuttingly sarcastc:
"Dear Mr. Maguire: Next Thursday, you

will remember. is Patrick's day. The men

are pressing me for a holiday, or at least
a half holiday. Two-thirds of them belong
to societies that take part In the proces-
sion, and some of the men are expected to
be there officially. I would like to give
them their wish. Won't you please approve?
We have progressed so well with the build-
Ing since the beginning of February that
we can easily afford it. There Is now no

doubt but that we will have it finished eas-
ily before the expiration of the contract
time. Please reply at once, saying that I
have your approval. Faithfully,

"PATRICK ALOYSIUS O'ROURKE."
"Gavigan, Pathrick Aloysius O'Rourke

is too d-d impudent to have the nose on
him to ask such a thing. And he thinks,
too, I can't see through. him. He's thrans-
parent as a dry goods winda to me. The
scoundrel means that he wants to sthrad-
die to some old crate of a horse, the leav-
Iags of a livery stable, and wave a square
yard of green calico alongside that -pro-
cession on Pathrick's day. What do you
think of such mortal impudence. Gavigan?"
Poor Johnnie curled up within himself.

for he had been done the immortal honor of
being named a marshal for that day; he
had put past enough money to hire a horse,
ant hec had been trying to muster up
ernugh courage to ask Mr. Maguire for the
holidayt He shrunk in his shell and did
not r-.;I.
"Write O'Rourke at once these words

ant sn' therm be a messenger: 'I'd see you
and the two-thirds of the men who are as
b, f...s as yourself d-d first. I am
going up there myself on Thursday to see
how meny men will be dismissed to the
devil for staying away from their work.'
Have you that down? 'If that procession
of out-cf-works, lazy devils and tom-fools
goes along 23d street, and if one of your
men lifts the tail of their eye to look at
them I'll be there to order you give him
his dismissal.' Let Pathrick Aloyslus
put that in his pipe and smoke it."
Johnnie Gavigan sighed deeply, but soft-

ly, as he wrote:
"271 Broadway, Tu-sday Morning.

"Dear Mr. O'Rourke-Much as I should
wish it otherwise, I regret extremely that
1 canno.t possibly afford to let the men get
a holiday on the occasion of the coming
fcstival which, as Irishmen, we all honor.
I sinc.rely trust the good men and true
whot,on that day turn out to do honor to
St. i'atrck and Ireland will be favored with
glorious weather and that the procession
nuIll surpass-if that be possible-those of
1ormer years in numbers, respectability,
ordr .ni general eciat.

"Very sincerely yours.
"MYIES MAGUIRE."

31r. Maguire. contractor and builder, had
been, knitting his brows -ver another letter
while Johnrle Gavigan was, with a clamor-
ous p-, scratching the forc-going.
"(;avigan." said he, 'the wurrl' is going

J.ohnnie was not as much startled as
rn ght have been expected by this piece of
amazing intelligen--and for the good rea-
son that his master had been springing it
on him .very morning for the last twenty-
five years.
"Just read that."
Johnnis t4-ok over the documentary evi-

d. nec. first impressi-ns from which only
tend,A to prove that the world was going
inky and going smoky. Where blobs of ink
did not conceal it, the paper displayed that
rich y,llow coating which is only to be ob-
tain-I by careful seasoning in a cabin
where a considerable quantity of the turf
Smok, instead -f going out as intended by
the chimney, crawls and creeps and curls,
with loving fondness, around the household
gods, before making its exit by the de-
:iciency at the door head. The reminiscence
that from the document penetrated John-
nie's nostrils brought a big tear into his
eye: the roar of Broadway died suddenly,
Myles Maguire's office melted away, and
Johnnie. a g, ssoon, barefoot, ragged and
happy, was a siostog of straw by a turf fire
in a little smoky cabin on an Irish hillside,
and a clear-skinned, bright-faced woman

in a lin-n cap was spinning and crooning a
s. ft s. ng in Gaelic. Ah-
"Gavigan, wake up! Or what the divil are

ye dhreamin' about? I asked ye to read
that letter."
John:ie started. And he read (with some

difficulty, the caligraphy was certainly Im-
mature,:

"Corraclamp Upper.
Meenadthring P. 0.,
"County of Tyrone,

"June the 3, 1893.
"Dear Unckle Myles-l take up my pen

to write you these few lines, hoping it will
find you as thank God it leevs us at present
in the best of helth except wee Jaimle
has the hoop-and-coff. Unckle Myles I

go to school to Master Rainey every
day in my lIfe and he says I am a

notorayus scollar and that I was born to
be a priest, which I want to be very bad.
But. of course, my poor father he has not
the muney to spare to make a priest out of
me. Michael Burns of Tullvalt that was

in America 10 yeers and five in Pencilvalny,
says it is far cheeper to be a priest in the
states. So, as every one comes home tells
how rich Unckle M'.-les is, I thought I
would ask you to I ay my passage out
there and I would then soone ern enough
of money to get priested, and I would say
my first mass then for you and I would pay
back my passage muney very soone. Dear
Unckle wont you please too send me It,
and its youll be the prowd man when I'm
the parish priest of New York some day
please Go'd. My father he cant give me my
passage money for you know he has a
hard struggil and the spotty cow the one
we called the Master bckase she had a
prowd walk with her just like Master Ral-
ney she got elfshot on the hill a month
agoe and died, and we have only Horny
left. My mother she ust always say when
I was wee that she would like to see
her wee Uenoch a priest. but she stopt
tocking of it now this many years. She
daont kno I am writing to you for my
passage or she wouldn't let me. for I asked
her to let me write to you for the tone of
som,- money to buy another cow and to
buy her a dress and she got very angry
with me and then bust into crying, and
she went down to the room and cried a long
time with the done shut. I will be 13 yeers
next hon-fire night, and I am a able big
fellow and able to work hard in Ameuica.
I send you all our loves and my mothers
love, for I kno she would send it for she
always gives out a prair for you every
night when we are at the Rosary, for God
to guard,. guide and prosper Unckle Myles,
and keep his heart right. Write soone. and
I lay down my pen and ink and remain,

"Your affectionit nefew.,
"Dlonoch McAteer.

"P. S-Pease write soon."I
When Johnnie Glavigan laid down the let-

ter he inserted a knuckle under each glass
of his spectacles, and forced something out
of his c'linking eyes, though his employcr
glared fiercely at him.

"Sir." said he, with a bold courage that
astounuded Myles Maguire, "what answer
wrill I give? Or. I suppose you prefer to
answer that yourself? Can I get you a

"'Gavlgan"--and all of poor JIohnne's I,.-
promptu courage was instantly startled out
of him-"you are an ass!"

If silence gives consent. Johnnie in his
still fright might be 'said to have given
ecred affirmation of thle statement.
After a little, when Myles Maguire saw

that his clerk was properly senorseful, be
aid in calm, firm tones, "There's no an-
swer. Gavigan, to that foaiph youngster's
acribble. I showed ye that letter that ye
might read it In connectic. with the wan
from O'Rourke and see fer yerself that the
1rish here is as great idiots as at home,
and the Irish at home as greet idiots as
they are here. Here's these poor fools of
O'Rourke's that are wrastlia' with inewurri' and strivin' with alR their might
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in them-here they are wantin' to lose halfaday to go processhin' with a crowd of
equally d--d fools, thrappin' themselvesout in green ribbons. and squandherin' a
couple of days' pay for the pleasure of
throttin' behind a web of green calico.
throwin' out their chests and throwin' up
their chins, and steppin' on time to someoul' rantin' air that their great-grandfath-ers used to dance to. And then here'sthese people in Irelan'-me own sisther,
me own slsther Ellen, no less-turnin' a
child's head with foolish notions about be-
comin' a priest or a praicher, when it
would be fitter (both for themselves and
him) that they were teachin' him which
list to put foremost on a spade handle; andkeepin' him at school every day, when it'sin the ditch-sheugh they should have him
half the time. No wonder! No wonder!
Small wonder there's poverty and hard-
ships In Irelan', and plenty of want In
A-meriky. It's seven an' thirty years, Gay-Igan. since I and me little bundle were
thrown out of the ship on American soil,without the face of a friend to greet me
r as much as an acquaintance to say,'There ye are, Myles Maguire. and the divil
send ye may prosper!' I was sixteen bareyears of age. I bent my back and put myhands to the day afther I landed, and for
hard years wrought the very soul of me
but through me fingers. I met no friends,and I made none-what's more, I wantedrWone. and wouldn't have them. I kept my-self clear of al! from home; they're never a
help, always a hindhrance. If they came to
me wanst they soon found their welcomewouldn't keep warm for a second visit; andso they were soon shaken off. I saw that.n Ameriky if a man wanted to go ahead,
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It took him to think of himself and himself
nly all the time: forget Ireland, It's Pat-
rick's days an' Its poverty. I did that. And
so signs on it. Myles Maguire, the poor del- 1
cate child that then jumped onto a quay I
Lt the foot of New York. with his belong- 1
n's under his arm and twenty-two shillin's J
snd sixpence ha-penny in his pocket, is
sow Mr. Myles Maguire, conthractor and I
builder, honored and respected, and wan of
the leadin' men in his line in New York:ity, with several hundhred men In his em-
ploy and a bank account that I'll sayriothin' of bekase I'm not a boastin' man.
3avigan, there's an example for yer foolishIrish to copy afther. What do ye sez tothat. Gevigany'
Johnnie, as he stroked his beard, did

mot reply audibly, but he was thinking."I am only a poor clerk myself, worth
lust $16 a week, and with a wife and fam-
ily and a sthruggle with the wurrl' always
3n me hands-yet Myles Maguire, with the
big bank account and no wan In the wurrl'
to fret about but yerself, I would cry bit-
therly If I was compelled to swap placeswith you, an' have to take over your heart
Into the bargain."
Johnnie Gavigan was, of course, one ofthe foolish Irish.

II.
"A gloryus day, this, for the procession,sir." Myles Maguire was standing on the

rear platform of a Broadway car, and by
way of reply to the remark scowled se-
verely at the conductor who made It, and
scowled at the bunch of shamrocks he
sported in his cap. The conductor, quitedisconcerted, whistled up "God Save Ire-
land," and repeated the remark to the next
man who boarded. And when at the sharp
turn on 14th street the conductor sang out,
"Hold fast!" after Mr. Maguire had onlyjust saved himself from being thrown off
the car, Mr. Maguire felt he would like to
kick that conductor. A poor workingman,with his little bunch in his hand, coming
on the car, here raised his hat to the sham.-
rock, whereat Mr. Maguire muttered some.thing impolite and fumed Inwardly as If
a personal Insult had been flung In his face,
"And maybe," he added to himself, "that
poor fool hasn't the second quarter to rubagainst the first," A few blocks farther
an old woman, who had been helped on by
a policeman, fixing her eyes on the sham-
rock, muttered a prayer in Gaelic, Thecondudtor plucked from his hat a sprig ofthe shamrock (though it cost him a pang)and presented it to the old woman, whokissed it passionately, Mr. Maguire, di.-daining even to convey an oraer to theconductor, himself pulled the cord, andbounoed froms the car at the next corner."1-n yes all!" 'he said. "rIll walk It." Hedid walk It, But the reverence of that poorworkingman and the passionate love of thatold woman for a bit of a green weed preyedupon his mind-preyed upon It. "Hers amL, Myles Meguire, contractor and builder,and rich man, without either time or incli-nation for this--this-d-d nonsense; andthere's people as poor as God made them,an' the wurri' against them, and they-they-O. d-n it all!" Flung out from win-dows were green flags, to which the burlydrivers of two wagons raised their hats asthey passed, their eyes dancing with somegleeful remembrance, Most of the wagon-ers had stuck upon their horses' harnesslittle green flags, each of which representedtwo sohooners of lager beer foregone. Ho-tel waiters, motormen, hundreds of hurry-Ing foot passengers, sported some piece ofgreen-a very few, with~pardonable pridedisplayed the shamroek. The brightness ofthe morning Seemed, In the eyes of alltisp. to blend with the brightness of heartthsshone out, And. strangely, the verypet seemed. to sport as bright a face as
the most well-to-do.
Mr. Myles Maguire, contractor and build-er', and rich man, could not help seeing this

though he would like to have shut bothhis eyes and his heart to it all. Myles re-
membered how a poor devil with whom he
worked ages ago used to excite his sarcas-
tIc laughter by declaring that half-an-.
ounce of happiness was worth a wagon-load
of gold. And now here were many poordevils with nought but their bare hands be-
tween them and starvation, and the sun
was on their faces and in their hearts; yet
here was he, with his money bags, and for
twenty-five years he had not known how
to smile! Evidently these people were la..
boring under the delusion that money did4not mean everything, and was not the alimand end of existence, Somewhere there was
something radically wrong, Myles Maguire
confessd to himself,
At the Viotor building on 28d street and4th avenue, which sported the sl"MylesMasguire, contrsetor and builder, the menhad momnarily stopped werk to shy cents
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Italian who had been grinding a travesty
on "Patrick's Dar' out of his hand-organ.
and who then, by way of thanks, gave them
a representation of a wretch dying by slow
torture, from which, by a desperate stretch
of imagination, they were supposed to fan-
cy "'The Wearin' of the Green''-aad went
on. Myles had remained half a block
away till the agony was ended, and when
he came up he found that a hunch-backed
old fellow who was at work by the side-
path had stuck up a little 10-cent Irish
flag on a barrel by his side. Myles stood
looking from the man to the flag, and from
the flag back to the man.
"That's a gay mornin'. misther." the old

fellow said, going on with his work.
After a little Myles Maguire asked "How

long are you from Irelan,' fren' '

"Ab, troth, too long. Nineteen years,
come May."
"Ah', till me. do ye iver think of Irelan'

now?"
The old fellow looked up at him side-

ways for a moment. "Isn't it early in the
mornin' ye're beginnin' yer larkin'?" he said
then.
"Do ye ever expect to go back to Ire-

ian'?"
"With God's help. With God's help."The old fellow sighed as he sad it. "I

mane to die in Irelan'. I was back there
seven years ago this summer. If money
was plentler it's few summers would miss
me that I wouldn't be back. I have me
wife and children there, that I've got to
save for."
"I suppose ye send them money everyFear?'
"Every year! I sthruggle to sen' them,

with God's help, a thrifle of money every
month. When I'm in constant work I can
well afford It. I earn big pay, $10 a week.
We have two as brave sons as ever God
bless'd a father an' mother with, and we're
givin' them a good schoolin' and sthrivin' to
make somethin' respectable out tv them;
we're puttin' wan iv them on for the clargy,
an' the other's goin' to be a schoolmasther.
An' when I help to pay for the livin' an'edlacatilon of them both-for the little patchrf ]an' wouldn't go far to keep them, letalone ediatate them-I can't afford to goback to oul' Irelan' often. Another fewyears' hard work an' me sons 'Ill tak me
wer, an' meself an' the oul' woman 'Ill
iever know want or woe afther."
Myles Maguire was reflective for some

Ime.
"Are ye goin' to the parade today?" he

mid.
"Och, sweet good luck to the conthrector,

10. Bad wind to himi An' he's an Irish-
nan, too, they say. His name's Irish
mough. But the heart in him-if he's gotthe like at all, at all, which I misdoubt-
nust be black. Sarra saize him! If a tenth>f the bad prayers the men has been pray-n' on him these two days be hee'd, Iwouldn't like to be in his boots. A nig-ard he Is an' he'll niver be anything else."

-'D MARSHAL ORDERED HIM BA4

Wr. Maguire was feeling slightly uncom-
ortable. "May Saint Pathrick chalk it upn the cross-bar iv heaven's gates, to stare
he villain in the face, an' turn him awayf he has the Impidence to thravel tor'et
here afther he gives his last gasp. No.'m not going'; as that's the second timemny that I've missed the parade In the
itneteen years I'm In Ameriky."A mischievous American scamp snatchedwkh him the little flag and went hastily
m his way down 4th avenue. The old fel-
ow was stooped and had his back turned.Kyles Maguire, observing the thing, was
iwaying between two impulses-but the
iunohed back, the gray hair, the patientndustry of the poor old soul, and a some-
thing else, which he did not recognise, cu-riously appealed to him who for seven
Lnd thirty years had kept his heart free
'rom all such weaknesses. He started at a'un after the miscreant. The latter doubled
Lround into 22d street. But Myles Maguire
was so close upon him that he was Induced: drop the little flag on the path. Mylesollowed a bit further, for a novel feeling>f righteous Indignation was upon him, andie now felt even more eagerly desirous of
kicking this fellow than the be-shamrocked:onductor. But the fellow was too fast forim, and laughed back over his shoulder
Lt Myles, who then turned and picked up
the flag. He was holding it in his han
Lnd gazing at it in an abstracted fashion
when an astounding and very forceful box
)n the ear, making him drop the little flag!rom his grasp, drove him dased and stag-rering on to the street, where he just as-laped being run dowuf by a cab, but didnot escape a cabby's lavish and whole-
learted abuse.
"Ho-o-oi ye scoundhrell yel Ye thoughtrerself purty smart, didn't ye?" his old

iunched-back friend was shouting back attim. shaking his list In whidh he bore offtgain the flag. "Ho-o-ol ye oul' vagabonelwho'd have thought ye had so much scoun-
Shrelism In ye? Ho-o-ol but I'd like tobleach ye If I had the time and wasn't
loth tq dirty me hands on ye! Ho-o-ol"
md he disappeared into 4th avenue, leavingMyles Maguire still standing on the street,rubbing the side of his head and trying toarrange his dazed wits.
When he got them fairly arranged he

strode back to the Victor building, boilingwith wrath.
The old man had planted his little flagagain and was proceeding with his work,but he saw Myles Maguire coming. He

straightened himself up, instantly, rolledback his sleeves, fell into fighting postureand defiantly yelled, "Come on, oul' Belay-
bubbl"
"Sir!" shouted Patrick Aloyslus O'Bourke,

who, by good luck, was now on the ground."what do you mean?"
"I mane to whang seven devils out of

that oul' curmeudgeon, who's afther thryin'
to make a hare iv me an' stale me flag intilthe bargain, Only I caught the waf' iv histaila disappearin' roun' the corner he was
gone with it."
"Hish, that's Mr. Maguire, the con-

thractor for the Victor."
"I don't care a brass fardin If he wasSaint Pether himself, an' conthractin' for

purgatory, I wouldn't stand the same
thraitment at his hands," end he lookedthe contractor defiantly in the eye as heproclaimed this.
Myles Maguire's wrath evaporated-evento his own astonishment, Determined to

be astodndingly generous he deigned even
to explain. He told how the thing really
did happen.
"Luk here, now," said the old fellow.

when he had heard him out. "Ye don't
mend mathers at all, at all, he lyin' overit. I circumnvanted ye, an' we are as we
stood at the beginnin'. I forgive ye, but
niver thry the seame thrick again on me.
Good mornin' an' good luck to ye, now,
Since ye won't help me with me work don't
hindher me."
As Myles Maguire sneaked into the build-

ing with Patrick Aloyslus O'Iourke hefelt that abject smallness which falls upona man who has been discovere4 in a very
mean act,

III.
When Mr. Maguire infosrmed Mr.

O'Roirke tha, on sesend onedeestons, he
had decided tha the men on the Victor
building iMould have a halt holiday, Mr',O'Bourke was only slightly supie.But
when he got down to gfS551en
there notified the pamient5hfihudh
ny Gavigan that he should have a halfholday, Johnny was startled.
"Gavigan, what theie does that parade

start, and where from?"
"It starts," sied the bewedemd, eatedJhm,"at g:8O from Madison **ar.
"*ui Well, good moa'.aig ,

and a p -esan day to ye,"laane ea @6 Ina& a.uta.a ...-

There's someingtlthW wrong with me
or with Mith 44guire," Johnnie Oaid
to hmsef-''Armhalf afeered It's witt
Misther Magu&." -

And when, treegiours after. Johnnie
in one of the 1_-. intervals he had om
horseback (fer USe enor of riding a horse
once a year few emmeded the pleasure ir
poor Johnnie's 4gasnoticed on the fringiof the processiei 1es Maguire decorated
with a great gamea ash. Johnnie only es-
caped losing aogemer hi normally elu.
sive eat.
Yes, Myles lmsfirs, contractor and

builder, for the rg time in his thirty-
seven years' soafurtsan America, had come
to join in ti *ocession of "out-of-
works, lazy dvuiseand tom-fools." H
had tried to diep cusually into the rankE
at the first courenimrt opportunity, but a
mounted marshal deared him "back tc
the divil out fi tlat, an' join yer owi
section." Wher- NWIes Maguire looked
at the marshal he descovered in him the
hunched back old fellow, his own work-
man, who had that morning generouslyforgiven him for- a mean trick of which
he had not been guilty.
Myles melted away backward. He tried

to impose himself upon several succeed-
lng sectionsi but with equal ill-luck each
time. At the tail of the. parade, only, he
found welcome-among a band of irregu-lars.
The welcoming shouts and cheers that

greeted them along the route, the hand
kerchiefs and the flags waved to them
from window and housetop, every mar
in thie long procession took personally to
himself, and waxed proud, over and strut-
ted. Before he had covered -a score of
blocks Myles Maguire was the vainest man
and had the most imposing strut of all
that vast procession, and to the awkward
limbed, lengthy fellow who proceshed on
his left he proudly imparted the Intelli-
genoe that this was "a big day for oul
Irelan'." The big fellow's reply-rather a
remark to himself-"I wish to the Lord
they could see us in Meenticor," discov-
ered to Myles that he walked with one from
his own parish. Beth; to their delight, soon
found they were old comrades and school-
fellows. "Myles Maguire," said LongJaimie Haraghey, "I've got in me pockethere a pint of poteen that was brewed
on the back side of Knockangher. When
we get to the picnic grounds we'll have
a jolly good slug for oul' times' sake."
And in the Morningside park, where they

picnicked, Myles and Long Jalmie tasted
the poteen and transported themselves
again to Tyrone. For more than thirty
years Myles had wasted very little thought.and certainly less speech, upon Tyrone.
yet It was surprising how freshly and
vividly old times, old friends, old scenes
crowded his memory and made his tongueglib.
"An' the Masther, too," said Long Jaimie,

3K.

"ye mind the times we had with MastherMuldoon of Pulvainey-eh, Myles?""Faith an' I do," said Myles, smiling areflective smile. "Do ye mInd the dayMicky Meehan made him sit down on hisCasthor?"
"Hal hal I do-I do That was a hardday. An' do you mind the day we tiedhim to the stanchion in the school gavel?Another wild day."
"I mind that. An' I mind the day hemade you mouLt me on your back till he'dflog me for brakin' In Donal O'Donnell'sdoore."
"I mind that, Myles, as If it was yes-therday. Bekase I was so long he thoughthe'd make me useful in some way. uecalled me his assistant taicher, bekase onmy back he flogged larnin' and mannersInter me. An' do you mind, Myles, the day

you an' me fought an' malavogued eachother at the Lazy Bush bekase I sayedyour mother counted the praties when shewas puttin' them in the pot?""Ha! hal ha! Upon my soul I do that,Jaimie. What a throuncin' match it was.I always thought meself a purty boxer;but that day, Jaimle, you went within anace Iv knockin' the consalt out ' me. Halhal hal"
"Within an ace IV knockin' the consalitout ye? But, Myles, don't ye mind Idid knock the consait clane out I' ye? Yemind how I doubled ye over the stone-ditch an' pounded ye till ye called'Marcy l' T
"But beggin' yer pardon, Jamie, yermim'ry's slightly at fault. You mind itwas me that doubled you over the ditchan' ludhered ye till you shouted 'Marcyl'?""Myles Maguire," said Jaimie, feelingly,I'm ashamed I' ye."
"Long Jaimie Haraghey," Myles said, "no,but I'm heartily ashamed ' ye.""I'm very sorry, lndeed, that ye forceit out ,r me-but, Miather, Maguire, I must

say ye're a liar.
"Misther Haragbey," said Mr. Maguire,"I'm very sorry, indeed, to say it-but,you're a notorious liar."
"I see no other w-y 14 it," said Mr.Haraghey, "than to goout into the grovebeyont an' settle it.'
"Done!" said M. Maguire.
In the silence and obscurity of the groveboth dofred coat and vest, tied their sus-penders round their waists and rolled uptheir sleeves, just as they had done fortyyears before, under the Lazy Bush. Theysquared up at each other.
"Jaimie," said Myls, "I don't like tosthrike ye in oowl' blood.Peaetaggirivate me,"
"All riht, Myles. Used n't yernoor

mothr (rest her!l) count the praltes
when she'd be puttin' them in the pot?""Ye lie, ye scoundhril!" yelled Myles,venomously; and he emphasized the res-mark by a terrific -blow on Long Jaimie'sstomach.
In an instant a Ret and fierce encounter

was In progresu, Myles found he had notforgotten a ertain set of the thumb-knuckle whia 4ggng into his antagonist,used to deal eye in the after schoolfights, and mad. him an object of sadmira-tion, respect and esen awe, among hiscomrade. On ste ether hand Jaimie madegood use of the swinging sledge-hammerstroke that half t century ago he hadcultivated and mad. a specialty. For fiveminutes they Iimche6 Into each other withhearty good will. wlhey were onoe morebrin beneath ithe iLazy Bush with en-cuaigcommdesa about thema: and' theydid not oars Wheiher Masther Muldoonsaw them or not. 'for they ware fightingfor glory, and abeomed in the dream of it.But Long JaknenHaraghey was not asyoung as he nin b be, nor his mind asgo.After flue Aminutes he was puffinghrd; and then a timely and happ' placedlpunch of Myles', PUt in the nelhrxhoodjof Jaimle's gastronomio machieydd himup. He sat down hurriedly, adwenhecould he gasped out:
"M,-M-Myles-that's-.enounenght"To tell the truth, Myles was not sorryStill he had a duty to perform,
"Jaimie," said he, as he stood over hisvictim, "did me poor mother count thepraties goin' intil the potr''
"She-didn't-Myles."
"Jaimie, who', the Hal'-ene or you?''Tm the liar, Myles?"
''An', Jaimle, who paedt for ''arey' thadu4nder the Lasmy Bush?'

negave poor Ja1mie lengthened
"I 5ay again, Jaimie, whect" yeshadteawe-inspiring knuckle ucat&sl-set,Saents saw the knuckle, and he said:"It was ame axed for 'marcy,' M!1m'

And be added. sois ny-, ugrse ram-ed if I bleeit."
"That's all igh, Jaimde, give us s r

adWr a. ba mgamamsanta he

-tUthM ye're. free to believe what plalal
They shook hands heartily. Mylee helpi

up his fallen friend. Each helped to dre
and smooth out the other; and thea the
went back to the picnic party, spent a m1jovial evening, and went home mello,
both, and happy.
To young Donoch MacAteer of Corr

clamp Upper, Meenadring P. 0.. 'ounty <
Tyrone, and Ireland, Johnnie Gavigan, ne
day, addressed a letter containing a ri
spectable check, and a promise to pay a
charges Incurred in polishing a priest o
of the aforesaid Donoch. "I have been foi
getful In the past,'' the letter said, "but tithe time to come, please God, your poc
mother will not find me so. I am goirhome this summer to find if Knockanghe
Hill flames as yellow with whin flowers a
it used to do, and if the trouts are a
plenty as ever in the burn at the back <
Phelim McGinley's garden (God rest him)!
At many subsequent Patrick's day p

rades Myles Maguire, in the saddle (somv
times) was a proud and conspicuous-If n
unsteady-figure.
Myles Maguire went home again an

again for many summers, and his ey4
filled one Corpus Christi that he sat in t11
old chapel and heard Father Donoclh Mal
Ateer of the black head and handsom<
thoughtful face, read his first mass-ft
him, Myles Maguire. And when he turns
to look at his sister Ellen. her bowed hea
and frame were trernbing as she sobbe
with joy. "Myles," she whispered. "Myle
I'm happy an' content to die any time Go
calls me, now. May the good God bliss at
reward you, me brother."
"Whisht! Arrab, whishti with ye. w<

man!" Myles said. reprimandingly. But ti
big tears ran from his eyes and sank wit
Ellen's into the sacred clay floor.
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PHILOSOPHY OF CORNERS
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Writtem fee The Evesisg Star.
A cornerless room would be esmotonome

to most of us. The appearance of greater
space in a Circular TOom of like area would
not by any means codspensate for the lose
of variety that angles in a square or ree-
tangular room impart. The breakiag up of
the wall space by coners permits the in-
troduction of that constant variety, united
with similarity, which in the basis of all
opportunities for decorative beauty.
Probably the most difilcult parts of the

room to 11h off suitably are these same
corners. All sorts of furnishing devices
in the shape of oriental books and cor-
responding absurdities have been Intro-duced with a view of disposng of un-
sightly apaces; but, as a rule, the resulthas been wor than the evil, for to the
eye of good taste an oriental nook In amodern room is an Incongruity sadly coe-
trary to the spirit of art. oriental corners
are all very well In oriental rooms, but
the spirit of the best architecture hasbeen that a house, even in its interior
decorations, should conforn to the pre-valling plainer Idea. For instance, in theold Italian palaces there is an abundanceof slender marble columns, delicate marble
carvings, sumptuous marble stairways and
pillared marble alcoves whose spaciouswindows looked out on fountained rose gar-
dens. This was well In the architect who
was striving after coolness and beauty.In the old England house., with their darkwainscoted halls and stoutly built rooms.whose design was comfort, there can befound a desire to shut out the cold win-
ter blasts. In the orient the aim was to
secure coolness and secrecy. and the lightt
was allowed to shimmer into the house
through delicately carved screens and 1at-
ticeworks of wood or marble. It was not
the English shrinking from intrusion that
actuated the oriental, but a Jealous horror
of prying eyes. Throughout the more
princely domicile. there were everywherealcoves, curtained and latticed nooks. lto
which one might slip and escape one's own
family in a country where no one trusted
even his brother. The life of a land is
therefore the best criterion of what will be
allowable in Its decorative art. -

Little Thia-s That De It.
Most modern rooms are furnished with-

out any thought of the corners. If the
room Is a small one and there is a desire
to make it appear larger, the best way to
accomplish this Is so to finish the angles
In its outline that they will not be noticed.
A tall plant, a skillfully devised curtain,
a cabinet. a small table crossing It, will
perhaps give the desired effeet.
A corner in a library may be put to good

use by fitting it up with a smil writingtable. This table may be nothing more than
a triangular board fitted to brackets screw-
ed to the wall, the outer edge being nicelyrounded off. The board should be painted
or stained and varnished and then covered
on the top with a couple of thicknesses ofheavy blotting paper. This should be fixed
on with flat, brass-headed tacks. A littlecupboard, Into which writing materials
may be put or In which memorandum booksand bills may be stowed, should be placedIn the corner a little above the table. A
narrow. ornamental shelf for the taperwith which the wax is melted and similartrifles may border one side of the table. Acalendar may hang on the wall oppositethe little shelf. with some photographsunder it. To light the desk a lamp sus-pended from a chain will be both usefuland ornamental. A small wastebasket un-derneath, a chair at one side, with a tab-ouret. on which stands a flowerpot andplant, for the other aide, and the trouble-
some corner is finished.
In the dining room the corner may befitted with one of the triangular china cIs-eta which can be purchased for so littie.In case the china closet owned by the fam-Ily is a flat one, It can be placed across thecorner and its height relieved by a set ofIornamental plates on brackets.

Photea-aphs and Ialms.
In the drawing room a table on which

china and a handsome unframed engraving
or painting are arranged will give a pretty
effect to a corner, especially if one side is
finished with framed photographs and the
other with small water colors or a piece
of ornamental china,
Having the background filled in withpalms often relieves a drawing room cornerof the effect of stiffness when it is occupiedby a table or large pedestal on which Is amarble figure. The plants are arranged onlittle brackets so disposed as not to be no-ticed at a casual glance.
In a dining or sitting room which haslarge, light windows in one corner, grow-ing plants of the hardy, vigorous sort thatbloom often will look well They give atouch of brightness and cheer to the prosyapartmnt.
In a library a corner may be furnishedwith low seats, above which are shelvesranged with books relating to some particu.lar subject. Greece. for instance, being thetopic, the corner can be ornamented withsmall, framed pictures of the country, re-productions of prints of her famous artworks. plaster casts of her famous statues

and bits of pottery in the Greek fashion.This will make a picturesque and original
corner. The style of ths corner must con-form with that of the rest of the room.

A Poet. Corner.
A student of Shakespeare may arrange

one corner with prints representing places
famous in Shakespearean history, prints of
the poet's characters or of famous actors
in favorite roles, Portraits of some of
Shakespeare's friends and buts of Shake.-
peare himself in as many pose. 'as can be
obtained will add to the value of an inter-esting nook.
The cornrs should be the acosiest spotsin the room, each corner having its own useand individuality. If the bookcase standsin one corner, the writing desk should oc-

cupy another, the low couch stBi another
and an easy chair or the low table, withits plants or useful and pretty odds andends, yet anniera,

The Lateat in Shirts,
The change. in skiris seem to consist prin-

cipally in still more careful close-fitting
around the hips and not in any reduced
quantity of aterial required, or any wa-
lng popularity for the plaits wich are se
much in evidence just at the anoment, The
graceful flare, which adds se mnch to the
beauty of outline, will be increased rather
than lessened, and plain skirts evidently
will be quite out of the question. The
trained effect apason all the model.
which are as ytbeing sent out fromn Pais,
The newest round skirt fean Parts is

either goffered, tucked or gathered at the
waist and over the hips. Other *irts
are tucked at the top and then ac-cordeon-plsited. Tits hieda cloth Is
chic and has the advantages of now-

,~y but unless carefully mnanipulateddevlopinto an anwieldy garment,
If the skit is Aate.the plaited waist will
be en auite., lat on gowns for dif-
ferent wearers, and in the use of different
fabrics, wil be widely diverie fromn thefinest ac~rdscn width to rather bread boa

plis, gadst to asnt a point at -the top on some of the Frefch skirts, end
widen proportion.al at the top of the
waist, ~eigroOmcfuly felm the cimanS
A skirt wilch attracted muth Matiom em

the street the other day eead of a plaimbeck satin sirt fou--atin, with an Sw-

Irish suiting, reigk ad eay, a ameetstrebng eontrst to the undeirtt Thieatyie ui be fieusay dirsng thecoming- gear. .eeeu It has a recon--eatice otoeatt e weema smi-
fol with her mna e a et of arnolddree. shirt. ace~ep ft maln theNeer
-and wa t fer a o.meen t eu ican beyour oldest - e e.

bounlan ,sreeads= thaeto." th
*elast bpeea it e astlhi.*t

.Must ho
M a s ammsg~etee


