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Myles Magulre's dark countenance had
always a Inok on It but when he
reached O Rourke's letter his look grew a
great deal blacker and sterner, He read It
again aloud for the benefit of little old
Johnnie CGavigan, his clerk, and his tone
was cuttingiy sarcastic:

“Diear Mr. Magulre: Next Thursday, you
will remember, iz Patrick’s day. The men
are preszing me for a holiday, or at least
g half holiday. Two-thirds of them belong
to socleties that take part In the proces-
elon, and some of the men are expecled 1o
be there officially. I would like to give
them their wish. Won't you please approve?
We have progressed so well with the bulld-
ing since the beginning of February that
we can easilv afford It. There {8 now no
doubt but that we will have it finished eas-
{iv before the expiration of the contract
tim= Please reply at once, saying that I
have your approval Falthfully,

“PATRICK ALOYSIUS O'ROURKE.”

“Gavigan, Pathrick Aloysius O'Rourke
{8 too 3&—4 impudent to have the nose on
bim to ask such a thing. And he thinks,
too, T can’'t see through him. He's thrans-
parent as a dry goods winda to me. The
sccundrel means that he wants to sthrad-
dle to 2ome old erate of a horse, the leav-
frigs of a livery stable, and wave a square
yard of green calico alongside that -pro-
n on Pathrick's day. What do you
h mortal impudence, Gavigan?”’
ohnnie curled up within himself,
the tmmortal honor of
a marshal for that day; he
enough money to hire 2 horse,
heen trying to muster up
& to ask Mr. Maguire for the
shrunk in- his shell and did

slern

" Rourke at once these words
thera be & messenger: 'I'd see vou
thirds of t men who are ms

e
If d— fArst

= as yoursel am
L up thers mys+if on Thursday to see
how meny men will be dismissed to the

devil for staving away from thelr work.'
3 that down? °If that procession
f-works, lazy devils and tom-fools
nE 234 street, and if one of your
a2 the tail ef their eve to look at
1 be thers to order you give him
=missal.’ Let FPathrick Aloysius
in his pipe and smoke [t."
e Gavigan sighed deeply, but sofi-
* Wrote:

271 Broadway, Tuesday Morning.
“Dear Mr.
wizh It

" Rourke—Much as I should
rwise, 1 regret extremely that
sibly afford to let the men got
ion of the coming
s Irishmen, we all honor.

st the good men and irue
day turn out to do honor to
atrick and freland will be favored with
ather and that the procession

if that be pe 1

numbers,

oths
t Pl

WTE,
ES MAGUIRE."
and bullder, had

cver another letter
. with a clamor-
= fu Eoing.

1e, “‘the wurrl' is golng

much stariled as
1 by this piece of

mid for the good rea-
-r haid been springing It
ing for the last twenty-

read that.'
1ok over the documentary evi-
> from which only
the world waa going
kv, Where bloba of ink
displayed that |
only to be ob- |
z in a cabin
2 intity of the turf
1d of golng out as intended by
chimnay, erawls and vr-w;l;:i a{,n-i clillrlﬂi
i ov ondness, arcund the househa
i mni-: making its exit by the de-
at the door head, The reminiscence
t from 1the document penetrated John-
< mostrils brought a big tear into his
the roar of Broadway died suddenly,
7 Muagzuire's office melted away, and
a goesoon, barefoot, ragged and
-, was a slostog of straw by a turf _nre
i moky cabin on an Irish hiliside,
kinned, bright-faced woman
was spinning and crooning a
i A

B

n, wake up! rhat the divil are
.amin’' about? 1 asked ye to read
: Y're-'!anﬂ-t_ And he read (with some
the caligraphy was certainly im-

“{orraciamp Upper,
Meenadhring P. O.,
“County of Tyrone,
“June the 3, 1843,
. “nekle Myles—I take up my pen
to E‘-?r» ;"L: }:Li‘ru I.‘.‘-a\.\‘ lil'ner‘. h-_:p::-gj lr‘c-&:ﬂtl
nd v an it leevs us at pre
find \...\_\ Aas '.h:;l,r.k .1'_-}11 1'.'._“1:“_1“ e
op-and-coff. Unckle Myles 1
sal Master Ihmei\' ev?l’;
v lfe and he says am
h:--;:nf-:*-..i‘.i-f\r and that I was born to
Y which 1 want to be very bad
se, my poor father he has not
1 v to Epare to make & priest out of
Michael Burns of Tullvalt that was
erica 10 seers and five in Pencllvainy,
t s far cheeper to be a prlest In the

t
to sch to

:i.té‘-<-4. 80, #3 every one comes home tells
how rich Unckle Mvles is, 1 thought I
AsK you to pay my passage out

and I would then scone ern enough
to get priested, and I would say

4 mass then for you and I wr:ul-ll pay
= = - -. n - — 3 2, e ity
ack my ssaEe muney very soone. Dea
?_':.-kle u‘-‘um you please too scnd me it
e the prowd man when I'm

and s youll r 1
the p h pries: of New York some day
s My father he eant give me my

muney for you know he h‘hu_e nz
rd struggil and the spolly cow the o
:-r [ r-‘.l.' g'._he Master bokase she had a
prowd walk with her just like Master Ha:;
ney she got elfshot on the hill a mont
'H-i--‘ and died, we have only Horny
lefi ther she ust always say when
& that she would lke to sece
Lienoch a pries:, but she stopt
of it now this many )'t':u.n;. Bhe
kno am writing to you for my
n{.rallw wouldn't let me, for I asked
l«1 me Wwrite 1o you for the lone of
muney to buy another cow and to
her a dress and she got Very angry
and bust into crying. and
» the room and cried a long
» shut. I will be IR yeers
-fire night. and 1 am a able big
] able o work hard in America.
1 all our loves and my mothers
1 kno she woull send it for she
rives out a prair for you d‘z\'?ry
when we are at the Rosary, for God
ide and prosper Unckle Myl
Write goone, an

and

rt right.

ou wetin neflew, . E
T Doach Mektin
ase writa soon.'”
n Jo e Gavigan laid down the let-
nserted & knuckle under each glass
‘tacles, and foreed something out
ing eyes, though his employer
iy at him.
i he, with a bold courage that
Myles Maguire, “what answer
1 ve? Or, 1 suppose you prefer to
yer that yourself? Can 1 get you a
i

and all of poor Johnnie's ime
age was insiantly startled out
you are an aas!™”

ilence gives consent, Johnnle in his
still fright might be sald to have given
sacred affirmation of the statement,

After a little, when Myles Maguire saw
that hi= clerk was properly remorseful, he
paid in calm, firm tones, * re's no an-
swer, Gavigan, to that foolish youngster's
seribble. 1 showed ye that letter that ye
might read It In connection with the wan
from O'Rourke and see for yerself that the
Irish here f8 aa great {diots as at home,
pnd the Irish at home as great Idiots as
they are here. Here's these poor fools of
O'Rourke’s that are wrastiin® with the

fust to earn a8 much as 'ill

wurrl’ and strivin’ with all their might
keep the life

A AU
WHEN MYLES MAGUIRE MELTED,

A Btory of the St. Patrick's Day Parade.

WRITTEN FOR THE EVENING STAR BY SEUMAS MACMANTS
(“MAC."

Copyright, 1900, by 3. B. McClure Ca®

WL WP P s Pl VI o |
WE WS WO

.

LA AW L4

b)
1 TN T T
AL

| In them—here they are wantin’ to lose half

a day to go processhin’ with a crowd of
equally &—d fools, thrappin’ themselves
out 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 some
oul’ rantin’ alr that their great-grandfath-
ers used to dance to. And then here's
these people in Irelan’—me own sisther,
me own sisther Ellen, no less—turnin’ a
child’s head with foolish notions about be-
comin® a priest or a praicher, when it
would ba fitter (both for themselves and
him} that they were teachin’ him which
fist to put foremost on a spade handle; and
keepin’ him at school every day, when it's
in the ditch-sheugh they should have him
half the time. No wonder! No wonder!
8mall wonder there's poverty and hard-
shipa In Irelan’, and plenty of want in
Ameriky. It's seven an’ thirty years, Gav-
lgan. since I and me littla bundle were
thrown out of the ship on American soll,
without the face of a friend to greet me
or a8 much as an acquaintance to say,
‘There ye are, Myles Maguire, and the divil
send ye may prosper!” I was sixteen bare
years of age. I bent my back and put my
hands to the day afther I landed, and for
hard years wrought the very soul of me
out through me fingers. 1 met no friends,
and I made none—what’s more, I wanted
none. and wouldn't have them. 1 kept my-
self clear of al! from home: they're never a
help, always a hindhrance. If they eame to
me wanst they soon found thelr welcome
wouldn't keep warm for a second visit: and
g0 they were soon shaken off. I saw that
in Ameriky if 2 man wanted to go ahead,

Italian who had been grinding a travesty
on “Patrick’s Day” 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 desperute stretch
of Imagination, they were supposed to fan-
cy “The Wearin’ of the Green'—and 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 & barrel by his sife. 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 sald, golng on with his work.

After a little Myles Maguire asked “How
long are you from Irelan,’ fren' 7"

“Ah, 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-
waye for a moment. *lsn't it early In the
:iornm‘ ye're beginnin' yer larkin’'?" he sald
then.
h"Do ¥e ever expect to go back to Ire-

n' T

“With God’s help. WIith God's help.”
The old fellow sighed as he satd it. *I
mane to die in Irelan’. I was back there
seven years ago this summer. If money
was plentier 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."

“1 suppose ¥e send them money every
¥ear?'

“Every year! I athruggle to sen’ them,
with God's help, a thrifle of money every
month. When I'm in constant work I can
weil afford 1t. 1 earn big pay, 310 & 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 Iv them:
we're puttin’ wan fv them on for the clargy,
an' the other's goln' to be a schoolmasther,
An’ when I help to pay for the Uvin' an’
edlacation of them both—for the little patch
of lJan’ wouldn't go far to keep them, let
alone ediatate them—I can't afford to go
back to oul' Irelan’ often. Another few
years’ hard work an’' me sons 'ill tak me
over, an' meself an' the oul' woman ‘il
never know want or woe afther.”
t_{luyles Maguire was reflective for some

me.

‘;Ara ye goln’ to the parade today?’ he
said.

*Och, swest good luck to the conthractor,
no. Bad wind to him! An' he's an Irish-
man, too, they say. His name's Irish
enough. But the heart in him—if he's got
the like at all, at all, which I misdoubt—
muet be black. Sarra saize him! If a tenth
of the bad prayers the men has been pray-
in'" on him these two days be heerd, I
wouldn’t llke to be in his boots. A nig-

gand he is an’ he'll nlver be anything else.’

“There's someting @ither wrong with me
or with Misthet Maguire,” Johnnie said
to himself—"an®; I'my*half afeered it's with
Misther Maguire.”

And w after, Johnni

truth, ye're free to belleve what plaises
ve.r

They shook hands heartily. Myles helped
up his fallen friend. Each helped to dress
and

in one of the {. .4 Intervals he had on
horseback (for the Mbnor of riding a horse
once & year fap ded the pl e In
poor Johnnie's gasep noticed on the fringe
of the procession Mades Maguire decorated
with a great gmeen mmsh, Johnnie only es-
caped losing alogether his normally elu-

slve seat.

Yes, Myles iMagMire, contractor and

bullder, for th& first time In his thirty-

seven years' sojeurrsin America, had come
this procession of “out-of-

to join in
works, lazy devilscand tom-fools.” He
had tried to dmep casually into the ranks
at the first comveniant opportunity, but a
mounted marshal him “back to
the divil out v that, an' join yer own
section.” When Myles Maguire looked
at the marshal he descovered In him the
hunched back old fellow, his own work-
man, who had that morning generously
forgiven him for a mean trick of which
Le had not been gullty.

Myles melted away backward. He tried
to Impose himself upon several succeed-
ing sections, but with equal fll-luck each
time. At the tail of the parade, only, he
found welcome—among a band of Irregu-
lars.

The weleoming shouts and cheers that
greeted them along the route, the hand-
kerchiefs and the flags waved to them
from window and housetop, every man
in the long processlon took personally to
himeelf, and waxed proud over and strut-
ted. Before he had covered a score of
blocks Myles Maguire was the valnest 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-
gence that this was “a big day for oul’
Irelan’” The big fellow's reply—rather a
remark to himseif—"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-
fellowa.  “Myles Maguire,” said Long
Jaimle Haraghey, “I've got In me pocket
here a pint of poteen that was brewed
on the back side of Knockangher. When
we get to the pleniec grounds we'll have
a jolly good slug for oul’ times' eake.”

And in the Morningside park, where they
plenicked, 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 certalnly less speech, upon Tyrone,
¥et It was surprising how freshly and
vividly old times, old friends, old seenes
:‘.{nwde,d his memory and made his tongue
£lib.

“An' the Masther, too,” said Long Jaimle,

A MOUNTED MARSHAL ORDERED HIM BACK.

it took him to think of himself and himself
only all the time: forget Ireland, it's Pat-
rick’s days an' {ts poverty. I did that. And
&0 signs on It, Myles Magulre, the poor del-
feate child that then jumped onto a gquay
at the foot of New York, with his belong-
in's under his arm and twenty-two shillin’s
and sixpence ha-penny In his pocket, 18
now Mr. Myles Maguire, conthractor and
builder. honored and respected, and wan of
the leadin’ men in hls line iIn New York
city, with several hundhred men in his em-
ploy and & bank account that I'll say
nothin' of bekase I'm not a boastin’ man.
Gavigan, there's an example for yver foolish
Irish to copy afther. What do ye sez to
that, Gavigan?"
Johnnie, as he stroked his beard, dia
not reply audibly, but he was thinking.
“I am only a poor clerk myself, worth
Just $16 a week, and with a wife and fam-
lly and a sthruggle with the wurrl’ always
on 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 places
with you, an’ have to take over your heart
into the bargain.”

Johnnie Gavigan was, of course, one of
the foolish Irish.

1L
“A gloryus day, this, for the processlon,
sir.” Myles Magulire was standing on the
rear platform of a Broadway ear, 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
fporeed in his ecap. The conductor, qulte
disconcerted, whistled up *“God Bava Ire-
land,” and repeated the remark to the naxt
man who boarded. And when at the sharp
turn on 14th street the conductor sang out,
“Hold fast!" after Mr. Maguire had only
Just saved himself from being thrown off
the car, Mr. Maguire felt he would like to
kick that conduector. A poor workingman,
with his lttle bunch in hils hand, coming
on the car, hers raleed his hat to the sham-
rock, whereat Mr. Magulre muttered some-
thing impolite and fumed inwardly as if
a personal Insult had been flung In h!s face.
“And maybe,” he added to himself, “that
poor fool hasn't the second quarter to rub
agalnst the firet.” A few blocks farther
an old woman, who had been helped on by
4 pollceman, fixing her eyes on the sham-
rock, muttered g prayer in Gaslle. The
condudor piucked from his hat a sprig of
the shamrock (though K cost him a pang)
and presented it to the old woman, who
kissed it passionately. Mr. ire, dle-
daining even to convey an order to the
conductor. himself pulled the cord, and
bounced from the car at the next corner.
“D—n yeoz all!” he sald. *T'l] walk 1t." He
dld walk it. But the reverence of that poor
workingman and the passionate love of that
nld woman for a bit of & green weed preyed
upon his mind—preved upon it. “Here am
L. Myles Magulre, contractor and builder,
and rich man. without either time or Inell.
nation for this—this—3—d nonsense: and
there's people as poor as God made them,
an' the wurrl' against them, and they—
they—0. d—n 1t all™ Flung out from win-
dows were green flags, to which the burly
drivers of two wagons ralsed their hats as
they passed, thelr eyes dancing with some
gleeful remembrance. Most of the n-
ers had etuck upon thelr horses’ harness
little green flags, each of which represented
two schooners of lager beer foregone. Hao-
tel walters, motormen, hundreds of hurry-
?rgeelf'lm: P“’EV}EBP!‘. sported some plece of

—a very few, with rdonable
displayed the shamroek. 'i":m bﬂgmng::ad:i
the morning seemed, in the eves of all
these. to blend with the brightness of heart
thi shone out. And, strangely, the very

t seemed to sport as bright a face ag
the most well-to-do.

Mr. Myles Megulre, contractor and butld-
er, and rich man, could not help seeing this,
though he would like to have shut both
bis 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
ounce of happiness was worth a wagon-load
of gold. And now here were many poor
devils with nought but their bare hands be-
tween them and starvation, and the sun
was on thelr faces and In their hearts: yet
here was he, with his money bags, and for
twenty-five years he had not known how
to smiie! Evidently these people were la-
boring under the deluslon that money did
not mean everything, and was not the aim
and end of existence. Somewhere there was
something radleally wrong, Myles Maguire
confessed to himself.

At the Vietor bullding on 23d street and
4th avenue, which sported the sign “Myles
Maguire, contractor and bullder,” the men

laughter by declaring that half-an-.

Mr. Magulre was feecling elightly uncom-
fortable. *“May SBaint Pathrick chalk It up
on the cross-bar iv heaven's gates, to stare
the villain In the face, an' turn him away
if he has the impldence to thravel tor'st
there afther he gives his last gasp. No,
I'm not going’'; am® that's the second time
only that I've missed the parade in the
ninéteen years I'm in Ameriky."

A mischievous American scamp snatched
with him the little flag and went hastily
on his way down 4th avenus. The old fel-
low was stooped and had his back turned.
Myles Maguire, observing the thing, was
swaying between two Impulses—but the
hunched back, the gray hair, the patient
Industry of the poor old soul, and & some-
thing else, which he did not recognize, cu-
riously appealed to him who for eeven
and thirty years had kept his heart free
from all such weaknesses. He started at a
run after the miscreant. The lattar doublad
around Into 22d street. But Mylea Magulire
was 8o close upon him that he was induced
to drop the little fiag on the path. Myles
followed a bit further, for a novel feeling
of righteous indignation waa upon him, and
he now felt even more eagerly desirous of
kicking this fellow than the be-shamrocked
conductor, But the fellow was too fast for
him, and laughed back over his shoulder
at Myles, who then twmned and plcked w
the flag. He was holding it In his h
and gazing at It in an abstracted fashion
when an estounding and very forceful box
on the ear, making him drop the little flag
from Ms grasp, drove him dazed and stag-
gering on to the street, where he just es-
caped being run downd by & cab, but did
not escaps a cabby's lavish and whole-
hearted abuse.

“Ho-o0-0! ye scoundhrell yel Ye thought
yerself purty emart, didn't ye?' his old
hunched-back friend was shouting back at
him, shaking his fist in which he bore off
again the flag. '“Ho-o-o! ye oul’ vagabonel
who'd have thought ye had so muech scoun-
dhrelism In ye? Ho-o-0! but I'a like to
bleach ye If I had the time and wasn't
loth to dirty me hands on ye! Ho-p-0!"
and he disappeared into 4th avenue, leaving
Myles Magulre still etanding on the street,
rubbing the side of his head and trying to
arrange his dazed wits.

‘When he got them falrly arranged he
strode back to the Victor bullding, boiling
with wrath.

The old man had planted his little flag
agaln and waa proceeding with his work,
but he saw Myles Maguire coming. He
stralghtened himself up, instantly, rolled
back his sleeves, fell Into fighting posture
gngbﬂe'ﬂantjy yelled, *"Come on, oul' Belzy-

ubb!"

“Bir!"” shouted Patrick Aloysius O'Rourks,
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 fiag intil
the bargain. Only I caught the waf" {v his

talls disappearin’ roun' the corner he was
gone with {t.”
“High, that's Mr. Magulre, the con-

thractor for the Victor.”

“I don't care a brass fardin if he was
Balnt Pether himself, an' conthractin’ for
purgatory, I wouldn't stand the same
thraltment at his hands,” and he looked
the contractor defiantly in the eye as he
proclaimed this,

Myles Maguire's wrath evaporated—even
to his own astonishment. Determined to
be astodndingly generous he delgned even
to explain. He told how the thing really
did happen.

“Luk here, now,” sald the old fellow,
when he had heard him out. *“Ye don't
mend mathers at all, at all, be lyin’ over
it. I cirecumvanted ye, an' we are as we
stood at the beginnin’. I forgive ye, but
niver thry the same thrick n on me,
Good mornin’ an’ good luck to ye, now,
Bince ye won’'t help me with me work don't
hindher me."”

As Myles Maguire sneaked into the build-
Ing with Patrick Aloysius O'Rourke he
felt that abject smallness which falls upon
a man who has been discovered In a very
mean act.

Mr.
O'Rourke that, on d , he
had decided that the men on the Victor
bullding should have a half holiday, Mr,

O'Rourke was only slightly surprised. But
whenha“dmlomm::‘y and
there notified the patient and faithtui Yohn-
ny Gavigan that he should have a half

had momentarily stopped work to shy cents
and nickels and & couple of dimes at a dirty

“ve mind the times we had with Masther
Muldoon of Pulvainey—eh, Myles?"

“Faith an' 1 do,"” said Myles, smiling a
reflective smile. “Do ye mind the day
Micky Meehan made him sit down on his
casthor?"

“Ha! hal I do—I do! That was a hard
day. An' do you mind the day we tied
him to the stanchion In the school gavel?
Another wild day."

“I mind thai. An' I mind the day he
made you mourt me on your back till he'd
flog me for bruvkin’ In Donal O'Donnell's
doore.”

“I mind that, Myles, as If it was yes-
therday, Bekise I was so lohg he tho ht
he'd make me useful In some WAaY. u§{a
called me his assistant taicher, bekase on
my back he flugged larnin' and manners
inter me. An' do you mind, Myles, the day
¥ou an' me fought an' malavogued each
other at the Lazy Bush bekase I sayed
your mother counted the praties when she
was puiin’ them In the pot?’

"'Ha! ha! ha! Upon my soul I do that,
Jalnile. What a throuncin’ match it was.
I always thought meself a purty boxer;
but that day, Jaimle, you went within an
ace 1v knockin' the consalt out I* me, Ha!
hal hal"

“Within an ace iv knockin' the consait
out {' ye? But, Myles, don't ¥e mind I
did knock the consait clane out {’ ye? Ye
mind how 1 doubled ye over the stone-
ditch an’ pounded ye till ye called
‘Marcy!' 7"

“But beggin' yer pardon, Jamle, yer
mim'ry's slightly at fault. You mind it
was me that doubled you over the ditch
nn']iuaii-herﬁd yei til you shouted ‘Marcy!' 7"

“Myles Magulre,"” sald Jalmie, feelingl =
“I'm ashamed |' ye." > -

“Long Jaimle Haraghey,” Myles said, “no,
but I'm heartily ashamed ' ye."

“I'm very sorry, Indeed, that ¥a force
it out I' me—but, Misther, Maguire, I must
say ye're a liar."”

“Misther Haraghey,” said Mr, Magulre,
“I'm very sorry, indeed, to say it—but,
you're a notorious lar."

“I see no other way out iv it," gaid Mr,
Haraghey, “than to go out into the grove
beyont an’ settle it.”

“Done!” sald Mr. Magulra.

In the sllence and obscurity of the ETOVe
both doffed coat and vest, tled thelr sus-
penders round thelr walsts and rolled up
their sleeves, just as they had done forty
years before, under the Lazy Bush. They
squared up at each other.

“Jaimie,” sald Myles, “I don’t llke to
sthrike ye In cowl’ blood. Pleass to ag-
girivate me."

“All ht, Myles. Used n't yer or
mother (| rest her]) count the praities
when she'd be puttin' them in the pot?"’

“Yo le, ye scoundhrill” yelled Myles,
venomously; and he emphasized the re-
mark by a terrific blow on Long Jaimie's
stomach.

In an instant a hot and fleree encounter
was In progress. Myles found he had not
forgotten a certaln get of the thumb-
knuckle which, digging into his antagonist,
uped to deal &mm in the after achool
fights, and made him an object of admira-
tion, respect and even awe, among his
comrades, On the other hand Jalmle made
good use of the swinging sledge-hammer
etroke that half & century ago he had
cultlvated and made a speclalty. For five
minutes they pitched into each other with
hearty good will. They were once more
bring beneath 'the :Lazy Bush with en-
couraging comeadea about them; and they
did ntoh-t ocare vt;-l.:er u]:!asther Muldoon
saw them or mot, for they were fighting
for glory, and absombed in the dream of it,

But Long JalmiesHaraghey was not as
young &s he used t0 be, nor his mind as
god. After five minutes he was pufiing

rd; and then & timely and happily placed
punch of Myles’, put in the neighborhood
of Jaimie’s gastronomie machinery, d!d him
up. He pat down hurriedly, and, when he
could he gasped out:

"H—H—Myles—that’s—enou—enauthl”

To tell ths truth, Myles was not sorry.
Btill ha had a duty to perform.

“Jaimle,” said he, as he stood over his
victim, “did me poor mother count ths
praties goln' intil the pot?"

“Bhe—adldn't—Myles."

“Jaimle, who's the llar—me or you?*

e o e LS ‘marcy’

“An’, Jalmle, who axed for that
day under the Lazy Bush?*

This one gave poor Jalmle lengthened

u;;t say again, Jlkin;h. who?l:n Myles 1:2
awe-inspiring knuckle sclentificaily
Jaimle saw the knuckle, and he sald:

And he added, so s ugh
rﬁ.rhlt'l lll'l:'llrhr Jllm:&"lin us a grip
of fist. o lang as we give in to the

h out the other; and then they
| went back to the picnie party, spent 8 most
Jovial evening, and went home mellow,
both, and happy.

To young Donoch MacAteer of Corra-
clamp Upper, Meenadring P. 0., ~ounty of

e, and Ireland, Johnnle Gavigan, next
day, addressed a letter containing a re-
spectable check, and a promise to pay all
charges incurred In polishing a priest out
of the aforesaid Donoch. *'I have ieen for-
getful in the past,” the leiter sald, *“‘but for
the time to come, please God, your poor
mother will not find me so. 1 am gning
home this summer to find If Knockangher
Hill flames as yellow with whin flowers as
It used to do, and If the trouts are as
plenty as ever in the burn at the back of
Phelim McGinley's garden (God rest him)!"

At many subsequent Patrick's Jday pa-
rades Myles Maguire, in the saddle (some-
times) was a proud and conspicuous—If not
unsteady—figure.

Myles Maguire went home again and
again for many summers, and his eyes
filled one Corpus Christi that he sat in the
old chapel and heard Father Donocih Mac-
Ateer of the black head and handsome,
thoughtful face, read his first mass—for
him, Myles Maguire. And when he turned
to look at his sister Ellen, her bowed head
and frame were trembling as she sobbed
with joy. *“Myles,”” she whispered, “Myles,
I'm happy an’ content to die any time God
calls me, now. May the good God bliss an’
reward you, me brother.”

“Whisht! Arrah, whisht with ve, wo-
man!" Myles said, reprimandingly. But the
big tears ran from his eyes and sank with
Ellen’s into the sacred clay floor.

—_——
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A Fine Sense
From Fliegende Blaetter.

“How about that loan of 100 marks that
you were to have returned to me six weeks
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In Ldeu of a Definition.

From' Pack.

‘“What Is a dimmycrat, gran'fader?”
““Well, Ol can't ixactly tell ye; but if ye

want to see & dlmmycrat jist luk at mel”
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PHILOSOPHY OF CORNERS

A Bit of Théir History Leading Up to
Modern Days

Beat Place for a Desk or s Ching
Closet — Pictures and
Flowers.

Written for The Evening Star.

A cornerless room would be menotonous
to most of us. The appearance of greater
| space In & circular room of like area would
not by any means compensate for the loas
of varlety that angles In & square or rec-
tangular room impart. The breaking up of
the wall space by corners permits the in-
troduction of that constant variety, united
with similarity, which Is the basis of all
opportunities for decorative beauty.

Probably the most difficult parts of the
room to finish off sultably are these same
corners. All sorts of furnishing devices
in the shape of orlental nooks mnd cor-
responding absurdities have been intro-
duced with a view of disposi of un-
sightly spaces; but, as a rule, nﬁw result
has been worse than the evil, for to the
eye of good taste an oriental nook in a
modern room is an incongrulty sadly con-
trary to the spirit of art. Oriental corners
are all very well in oriental rooms, but
the spirit of the best architecture has
been that a house, even In its interior
decorations, should conform to the pre-
valling plalner idea. For Instance, in the
o'd Italian palaces there 18 an abunfance
of slender marble columne, dellcate marble
cArvings, sumptuous marble stalrwayvs ané
pillared marble slcoves whose spacious
windows looked out on fountained rose gar-
dens. This was well in the architect who
was striving after coolness and beauly.
In the o'd England houses, with their dark
walnscoted halls and stoutly bullt rooms,
whose deslgn was comfort. there can be
found a desire to shut out the cold win-
ter blaste. In the orlent the alm wus to
secure coolness and secrecy. and the light
was allowed to shimmer into the house
through delicately carved screans and lat-
ticeworks of wood or marble. It was not
the Engiish shrinking from intrusion that
actuated the oriental, but a Jealous horror
of prying eyes. Throughout the more
princely domiciles there were everywhere
alcoves, curtained and latticed nooks. fato
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 s
therefore the best eriterion of what will be
allowable in Its decorative art, .

Littie Things That Do Tt.

Most modern Tooms are furnished with-
out any thought of the corners. If the
toom i8 & small one and there s a desire
to make it appear larger, the best way to
accomplish this 15 80 to finlsh the angles
in its outline that they will not be noticed.
A tall plant, a skilifully devised curtain,
a cablnet, a small table crossing it, will
perhaps give the desired effect.

A corner in a lbrary may be put to good
use by fitting It up with a Fmgll writing
table. This table may be nothing more than
a triangular board fitted to brackets screw-
ed to the wall, the outer edge belng nicely
rounded off. The board should be painted
or stalned and varnished and then covered
on the top with a couple of thicknesses of
heavy blotting paper. This should be flxed
on with flat, brase-headed tacks. A little
cupboard, into which writing materials
may be put or In which memorandum books
and bills may be stowed, should be placed
in the corner a Ilttle above the table. A
narrow, omamental shelf for the taper
with which the wax Is melted and similar
triflecs may border one gide of the tabie A
calendar may hang on the wall opposhie
the little ehelf. with some photographs
under ft. To Hght the desk a lamp sus-
pended from a chain will be both useful
and ornamental. A small wastebasket un-
derneath, a chalr at one side, with a tab-
ouret, on which stamds a flowerpot and
plant, for the other =ide, and the trouble-
some corner is finished.

In the dining room the corner may be
fitted with one of the triangular china rlos-
ets which can be purchased for so little.
In case the china closet owned by the fam-
liy is & flat one, It can be placed across the
corner and Its height relfeved by a set of
ornamental plates on brackets.

Photographs and Palms.
In the drawing room m table on which
chine and a handsome unframed engraving
or palnting are arranged will £lve a pretty
effect to a corner, especlally if one slde is
finished with framed photographs and the
othtr with small water colors or & plece
of ornamental china,
Having the background filled in with
palms often relleves a drawing room corner
of the effect of stiffness when It is occupied
by & table or large pedestal on which Is &
marble figure. Ths plants are arranged on
little brackets so disposed as not to be no-
ticed at a casual glance.
In a dining or sitting room which has
large, lght windows in one corner, ETow-
ing plants of the hardy, vigorous sort that
bloom often will look well, They give a
touch of brightness and cheer to the prosy
apartm=nt.

In a library a corner may be furnished
with low seats, above which are shelves
ranged with books relating to some particu-
lar subject. Greece, for instance, being the
topic, the corner can b: ornamented with
small, framed plctures of the country, re-
productions of prints of her famous art
works, plaster casts of her famous siat ues
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's 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. Portralts of some of
Shakespeare's friends and busts of Shakes-
peare himeelf in as many poses -as can be
obtained will add to the value of an inter-
esting nook.
The comers should b: the comlest =pots
in the room, each corner having its own use
and individuality. If the bookcase stands
In one corner, the writing desk should oc-
cupy another, the low couch still another
and an easy chair or the low table, with
its plants or useful and pretty odds and
ends, yet another,

The Latest in Skirts.

The changes in skirts seem to consist prin-
cipally in stlll more careful close-fitting
around the hips and not in any reduced
quantity of material required, or any wane
ing popularity for the plaits which are so
much in evidence just at the moment. The
graceful flare, which adds so much to the
beauty of outline, will be Increased rather
than lessened, and plain skirts evidently
will be quite out of the question. The
trained effeot appears on all the models
which are as yet being sent out from Paris.
The newest round skirt from Parie is
either goffered, tucked or gathered at the
walst and over the hips. Other skirts
ars tucked at the
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