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" familiar sichts and scun

and iree-dom de-vot-ed, de-fled
* ¥

T

the {n- vad-er to tread on her sofl.

Whem back o’er the main they chas’'d the Dane

And gave te raligion and learning thetr spoil;
%Bi‘;: valor and mind toget:her combined—

wherefore lament o’er the glaries depart

ed?
Berstarshallahineons with as vivid array,

For ge’er had sho childpep more brave and

true hearted
Than those ake now eces on 8% Patrick's day

Her scepter, alas! passed away to the stranger,
And treason surrendered whas wvalor had

But true hearts remoined amid darknesa and
thnh.desmveof ber tyranta, would not be

quelled.

Oft, oft, through the night flashed glcams of

lght,

Which almost the darkoem of bundage dis
pellad,

Bus & star 6ow is cjear, her heaven to cheer,

Not like tho wild gleams which so Qtfully
darted,

But long to shino down with 1ta hallowing ray,

On Asughtors as fair and sons as tyyo hearted

As Erin beholds on 8t. Patrick’s dmy.

©Oh, hlest bo the hour when, bogirt by hor ean
aon

And halled as it roee by » oation’s applanse,
That ﬂagwsvednlof&o er theepire of Dungan-

Amrﬂng for Irtshmen Irish lawe.
Once mure shall it wave o'er hearts as braves,

Despite of the dustards who mock a$ her

cause,
And like brothers agreed, whatever their creed,
Her children, tnspired by thoso glortes do

parted,
No longer in darkness desponding will stay

But join i0 her caeso like the brave and troo

hearted.
Who rise for their rights op 83. Patriak’s day.

THE GREEN RIBBON.

A STORY ov 8T. Pumcx‘s DAY.

{Oopy right. 1805, by Ame;'lm Preas Assools
tlon.

“An if1 ’ fair mald,
ey fominlsy 1 ang plen o she oumsiey
Oh, kiss her an sibrace her ) m&mmd %0 thap h’fl?w‘
AG tell bor tho rayscn why!* moognlzad ‘ta. mm« ahnmimd

¢ wad Annle. the boarding house
ohamberm@id, caroling outside Miss
O’Nail’a’hall bedroom.

**God bless the Irish heart of hert”
eaid Miss O°Neil, and then sho sighed
as she fastened her 6ollar with her moth-
er's old fashioned brooch, the little quick

gigh that tells of melancholy put down |

by determination.

Miss O'Neil was Irish herself Her
gray, dark fringed eyes told that more
plasnly than did her name, and though
her pretty speech was enriched by just
a tonch of hrogue she was newsr to the
new world than Annie and more home-
sick for the old.

Aunule tapped lightly at the door.

“Yous, cumwe in, Annje, ' sald Miss
O'Ne«il, and then she started and stared
an instant. ‘°Why, Annie, is it— Why,
it is St. Patrick'sday! Thinkoi’ my for-
gotting that!'

Annle bad a knot of green ribbon on
her breast. Miss O'Neil’s lip began to
qguiver. **Ob, Annfie,’’ the words cams,
with a sob, *'I' wish I was back in Ire-
land! 1 wish 1 was!”

“Sare yo’ll think ye are this day.
Yo'ro not it to go down stairs. B8it
here, ap I'll bring yer breakfast up to
yo meself. It's a blessed day, an let me
begin it oy doin that much for a raial

Trish lady~tho Blessod Virgin take oaro |

of yo!™*

" 4“Yon hqve done' adea) for we by just
belng so sweet and
bringing the sight of your green ribbon
with yow It made me cry, but I'll be

SHE CAGGHT AT A CHAIR.

braver for it.”’ Miss O'Nuil wiped her

eyes She -tarned back as'har hapd was |
1t onght to. be a Jucky |
day this, don’'t you t;hmk 80, An'-ie, for’

on the knob.

an Irish girl?’ - ‘

- And Aunie stopped beating a plllowv
to say that St. Pidtrick’s was well known
to her mother before her and her grand.

mother before that for the luckiest day

in the whole year, and that iz Miss
- O'Neil had the luck she deserved—-—hut

‘Miss O'Nell was gone.

- it was pot @ year sinos Mary O'Neil
had come to Amerioa with her widowed
father.  He was a Dublin lawyer, mdk-
ing a good incoine and spending it all,
‘but after her mother’s death he fonnd

" - life in the old surroundings intolerable.

He must dosomething to get away from

is. Ee detar-

Irish, Annie, and

] sent it to har. ‘He oano]n&ed he did not’

1 gance, but she did not eat wwuch, and

- | ing. some tears dropped upon her gowns.

X mjnad mgota Amerim Mﬁnﬁnwd ‘h
- t'was madness ot his timo'of lifo 'ty teor
"| ap-the'old roats and transplant bis pros
iV | fessiom, but he said he stiould go mad if
N i be staid. Eewashzmse!fsm&d when

| Mary, too, said she would rother 89
than stay. She wounld like to live in.

that young Harry Stevenson was in
Axmericn ns hz.wing anything to'do wi&h

~did Mary, or if she did she didnot put:
the th@ghs into words, pet -even o
| deny it. Bnt the mather, if she con}d

i | bave kuown, wonl@ have suspectod that

there was o connection betiveen the two
things and wonld havesighed and smiled
with toars in ber eyes, Mary did not
know that young Stevenson had asked.

é | ber father’s permission to write to her
and had been refused it on tho gmund '

thas it was best to put no nonsense in
‘| snch & chit’s head when sho had nover
. thought of such a thing as a lover in

heart for a time, was Mr. O'Neil's

verdict, and his wife knew he was. taik-
ing nonsense-—that Mary was a woman-—~
but she told him it was a wise arraige-
mens, bacause who could tell bug shat
anything else was yet more wawise? And
30 Mary had her time of the seoret pain.
girls know so well ¢ill all lesser tron-

She and her father ocame to Amerion.
She never asked him why he did not
logk np Harry Stevenson. He thought
to himself that she had actnally forgot-
ton all abont him. He wounld not look.
up a man who had onoce wanted to be-
come his davnghter's snitor till be had

for his danghter befitting her. He lived
only six months after thair arrival, and
his daughter was now lving an the littlo

the small part of thas which was in

had cast abont her for somo way to earn.
ber living at once. She had at 1ast de-
oided to txy t0 go on the stag
nos such a foolish decision in her casode
it uspally is, looked at from one poins-of
view. A eheltared, bappy. girl is notapt
to huve many breadwinning gifta at her

on her own resources, and Mary was no
exception, but she had a large experi-
enoe of the amatsur- stage and beaunty,
distinction aud & lovely, round Irish
vaice. To seck soma modest theatrioal
engagement gecemod a sensible thing to

But, ob, the misery, the humiliation,
the cold despair aho bad felt during this.

out experience, had been making the

agerp, and

her | despair, her
andhet 00 W

gride

of thelr 001.(1'
mer “ﬁge?ﬁmmm, tlgi‘;l o
new to har, that refased to rooognize her

'I‘odny ahe was, to sce one morp,np
agent. tho last on hor list. Yestardayhs'
had said soher brusquely, *I hayen't
timo to talk to you.” Then, with. &
glance that measured. her aa H .she._ bad
been o borse: **You eay sou've ployed
o lot with amatenrs? Well, ;yon .0an
oome in and seo me tomorrow at 2
o'clock if yon want to. I'll hear what
you have to say,. if you oan eay it in ten

“*We e&pccbed to see yoou all in grean

with a harp in your hand, this morning.
Miss O'Neil,” said one of the old wom-
en of the boarding house as the girl seat-
ed herself ot the breakfast table. She

i drew her oroobeted cobinobilla. shawl .

claser aboat ber, with a pinched smile,
*I suppose Miss O’Neil will appeag -
in that costamewhen she makes her.
debut on the stage,'® said the little be-
} prinked passe married woman who oon-
sidered hexself thebelleof the hoardlng
house.
“‘One of my young men said he AW |
you in Hart & Blook’s offics yesberday,
B0 we expeot you to begin; starring
soon."” She stared at Mary with hard, |
triumpbant black cyes. She felt she had
ferreted ont. n.seoret and suooeeded iz
giving pain. |
"Weu, that's great néwa for us ch X
| ater ‘goars, I8 it’s so, Misy O*Neil, "’ sal
tho big, good natured drummer. “‘Luok
mannger" _Héwas interrupted by an:
other and very dismal old woman, w who'
said in & bigh, penctrating volos that it
was “‘a terrible thing the way sotyeksds
behave nowadaya by what you read in
the newspapers. I neover saw one my-
solf, ”* and _the drummer, foeling himpgel?:
powerless bofore the feminine plialaux,
swallowed at a golp his boverage, called.
by courtesy coﬁ'ee. and flang himself out
of the room, wondering it Miss O'Neil
would accept a pot of shamrook if lie

| dare’ tiy i

Miss O'Nefl carriad berselr through
_the meal with that quiet pride the|
belle of the boarding house called arro-

as she stitched away, repafring and re:
mudeling her little wardrobe, all mom-

- el at this rate I'm doing miy
clothes more harim than good,** she &aid
to hezsolf, “‘and indeed they canno$ af-
ford the luxury of grief, and neither ¢

L* add she got up to look in the g
toseo if her eyes were red. The ti&ehad
turned, as Irish tides do, 80 unacanunt-
ably, and she dressed and went out upon

put all thought of the coming inter-
-view out of her mind, and let her heart
grow at the sight of 8o many green rib-
bons and green fags - on boys and men |
| and bhorses and carts. ‘It is an Irish
town; as they say," she thought, ‘“‘and
an Irish gir' onght. nqs to have to starve

hen

in 8 shop window she caught. sight
- of the most gorgeous. green ribbon she
had seem that day, a {ove]y ribbon of

and shamrooks, “‘I never saw anything
80 pretty,’’ she-exclaimed sotto voce,
*“Oh, I must have a piece of it!” was
the next thing -with-this Irish daughte

-America  He did not think of the fack,

Mary’s willingness tolive there, Nefther ]’

her life. The beést way would be to leave’
her alone in her childish freedom of:

blea were lost in her loss of her mether, §

once more goined a plaos in the world |
capital he laft behind him, or rather on| 1
money. She wasé brave girl, and &he |

Icwas‘

command when ehe is enddenly thrown -

do—till she began to do it !

last week!. 8he, without friends, with-
rounds of the dramatioagents and man-

nrage had kept her up under -
m% qp ¥

--..-,-

o t‘ real Trish songs, ahd, you can’t put up. o
P
'

v *“*Where’d they got her?’’

_soreain, & crash snﬁ £ 3
Bomie one, of coursy, oried- ?‘mrpi’f' and »

- Gus ﬁﬁuomplimantarymm b
the theater had been bowrded over $o "

“this. tamporary ﬂooring hedogiven way |
&t one spok . No ohe was serivosly i
jured. A woman or two had fainced, | "
 man-or two went-home, abd $hen'the | .
festival. once thare became feative, andup
calls for the restaf’ Ghe “Dewlﬁshl?oy” the:
f bagan to be: raised.. -

Yer appointed mission all but gayly She |-

. venson had- hurvied ke off the scehn -
The next day Mr, YHart wrote to Mms .
- O'Neil tilling her he had an engagement | -

watered silk embroidered in gold harps |

to the- }ﬂint of Hardship, A
she was faint to savg w oar fare; ker .
‘tare was foll of d;&

mensn;a in gmmem
ber breass snder her clgak. **Fmust vo-
| “That man wmight bo on Orangersssy

 Whoknows?" shought the Boblin gi), |

an issue;

inner ropm. ‘The onter officewas foll of.

ladies of al} oges, but upanimously
1-yonthfol in toilet and .

shavan men,

8] the place, to enter his sdnotum atsnoe, |

other things that the sang.

the gTent maDn,

yoﬁifyouarawﬂliu to.goon-theyoad|
ata very small salagy b%: ¥ doubt: it
wo ¢an do snything for you ok al); aaﬂ
3‘-‘.;"?,’;‘“’, not: before mext fall. Good

utes’ interview. 8be turned tothe-doon |
Her eyes worp dim with the sicknoss of

hope deferred; sho did not seem stool at{ -
her Teot; sho atumbled over it, m&ght -
o/

at a chair to gave herself; her oloak
back as she threw out heér -arm; and.

foolish koot of gay green vibb

smiln
bitherto been éo sphinxlike, -
| *Wait.a minute,’* b uid.
1or 8t Patrick's day?
“Yes," and Mary | ltood ttnighnnﬂ
:proud and fa¥ more beoomin;l; tht.n
ba!uxe- “I'm an Irish woman, "
“Qood,** saidllr Hart. "Youdlﬂthat
' very woll; looks as if {610 'Ware sorag
stuff in you. -Sit down bere-sminoke. -
I'm an Irishman myself, Irish-Ameri.
can, and I’m in’s devil of a hole abont

an. Irish siriger- I'd engagod for a tkow ’

tonight. Irish. socloty going. to bave &'}
‘banquet at ono of . tho theaters tonight: |
It's one of the little ‘places, and this gixf‘
that wos_going to- sing, some. mi old!
*rish soligs for them from the stago’ hins
gone aud got the quinzy of somothing.
- 1 don’t know anybody that knowa any

fake on these people. Do you $Uppose |
you've got- voice enougl, nud do; ytm“
know any Irish sungs?"
That night Mary sang’ before ehe btm

- queting Irishmen and the onlooking
Irish women who filied the boxes :md
balconies of the little théater T

. "Who is

she?”* *“And did you over hear suoh a

volce for sweetngss and ‘roundness? A

contralto for ing every txmei" L

“Do you know who sho. i aﬁ au?”

The bOmbxn-amens of the silént. young
 man contmued' 'Isahe Iriah? Shemust

be." > .

“‘Yes, sbe's’ Irish i he mgweredrnt
1ast, @dding hastily. "Yon muybo lnre
of it

Aftarm mmmr thﬁ singmtgain ap—

. Muary began to sing to {te own, ‘oam‘j'
o} u%‘me:odj.n g ! ‘

- 5

fbeart moving: pathou,“when Urere wak:
great contosior, -

hundred voioes oonmdfuted Hin fn vacd
“Phe piéo

make & now oo dbove thewonts, aud’

-Bat something w‘ery queéf m bap

tirelys’
found,

mystery of -her exit'mdded i ¥s
$0-the mystery andohsrm of naﬂpw

turned from the stage, the: sxlmityaung
man who bad  drawa nesr had leapod
npon it, the. girl gave one hushed ory,

‘“Harry, Haxry - Stoveusbr!” the word
“Fisel*” had rung out, and -Harsy B,

far her with a - popular eamadiw
who had hemd ber sing ﬁm :sigh# he-
fore,

rendy have an engagement withun Irish j
comeddian, "’ said Mary.

“Qod grant you
edy wiﬂh him!"

till she reminded bim. she had . |
warned bits that the belfe of the board-

mm! &‘%3‘ M’ 333‘» ﬁn‘sﬁ 7 Mnggi A A

M@m&yt md ¢
sha.was Faeing it Yke o hovein, and
now bere. she.was merrily sguandering
$1.50 for o nseless koot of. gmanﬁhhem
carsied axvay by & child’s binpuolse made
of infantile pammism mitx amﬁ

**No, don't do it up, ™™ ﬂhﬁ sa.ﬂ to thol
| shopgis), and she knatted her ribbon on |

 member and not throw hack: w&ag" ndeck
in that efice,” she cautioned herseld |1 4

withs serlous faith in the seatity of ;;m, N

Har, tho agent, sat ab his dek i an| -

crally yellow o
+ haired, with a spri})kjjug Qt:@lm R
Moy passed throngh the|
crowd, summoned by the magnate off

*“Well?” be said cortly, Mary trisd|
to stato hercase, She mennomadmmong

Il put yoorname mmmﬁ‘%md N
“Mny{m xvaean place

“RARBY, mm:nnmm;“ ‘ - ‘ )‘3“_ o
¥ y %Mﬁm th- m
mm:nr Muu

Mary had stood ﬂn;mg thu five min -

there on her breast gallantly waveﬂ thm ‘
Hart had sat anmoved while ahe was| :;'; -
about to fall but now » goite htman'|

- ‘over "hig " facq th&t hisd | ;

*'B that

- Thelinos hnd just rang ouk; with eir <

‘pened. The singer-bad disappesrsd-en- |
Not' a trace of her wasto be;
‘ “uShe's & tairy, & resl Tsh|
fairy,!* the 1uen #aid 4o sach other. - 'fba

ance. Thenempapetmﬁn!ou&d “mate- |1
,rig‘.;” i,;; themamr. Mary hmi “muﬁa;’
‘ahit.? - :
wmeanb emm dnd’ m&ﬁugﬂr" ;
7ntoppad azd puled, when all heads wors |

. | e tem's, tei’t weepiﬁg oh.

" oof ghall toll him,’ Emy ﬂm Ialv‘”

may ueversphytragw

-said Harey Stevensom, |

pressing her hand bevween both ?é i
alrondy

ing-honuss was wntohing thm thwugh ]

- "Wﬂﬂ: our stm

T oz e ownd i b
Cop \m‘ m

Tucky. . What wanli &m'ammmt,

£ 1 hasinh sqdandencd my §

;aiea Lo thntcilly ribhoxn,

w:sm by mor;n x, mlm

:m :mtm PAR’!‘&
msu. )

cmmn Y TCohtied

ek

Agin?

naa. R

Vel er!ed Leli mtﬂy,
ngme
vividly ~° 0
rawm} of his Tnbors,. answated the
| priest, ‘ond .perhaps jrayieg . ‘now
amidst the angely for thu”tulfilment

eontinued, presenting ‘heva glass of |
‘wine—"there: it o mill-hite Tomb
|amongst these. hills whom we love,
ond watch most. teuderly,wmd you
have couie to steal her Imm ye!

mors atiurig pastures.’:

thepltate. - ‘
‘Why, Iﬂi!’ exciafmeﬁ éﬁmﬂ,

yho had been. vainly. s

‘T’ears of 39)'

off[;vp‘ -Hes little monoy was melting

" ',&hewt;m

SonApen- |
cun 8t They
m&gﬂ&mes Jt&e Jrishy m; tt;m&. ‘B

PR S o |
ntganr:idc,iaimwhm'

And T should Yemember m
| though I mﬁnﬁ Iwm been '» very|
littegicl thep. What han benornaof | Ui
youv pruaoomur--tha old mﬂm
tholea~~who: Tooked like o
prop o4 :and told me that T would
one duy be & betler Onthiolle thtn A

* *Father Thomu. wuag«te& Ag-.

’ght
l‘émﬁad hin iﬁmgb mort

Al ‘ % gloloc
‘Hais eaioyins» Ltrunt, " the full =41 thought you were nerer going i |

% Ii!ugﬁu—-—-m At uo lngrer motbare
sthougl nvisible, L will be sves

'hi‘mt - mm ¥
SRR, | R love AR beow. Havsiog
, - w*nk;ea Yahall watch over pou—
3 OI l‘li mm Ro whtrs you welll, L am with you,—

> {and though yeersand yoles mey paee

An Intmzﬁng story mmm& in! | before we meet ugaln, ??M”"““

;zeur mom livesl'

T A toih& wtar, 28
1! ’mﬂzp;l ' Dy unaws Woge--a
;amilw!mw Sanr moril awiebnue

_mmpruﬁ hozt M from, hie

;_mﬁfﬂ

mmm
30 lght, Ium sl M uibther's

- the peoihise—-who hed

sha mﬁWMM 16w
Iﬁll P mosier, buk amwe Mham hee

of light, but i:':l:. ‘:f'pok,
% oiorh

‘mtgmh with & Christmes sun

bﬂm‘iighﬂlonhwfm Itmum’

@olmﬁ uﬂmhh e w“‘f‘:

O e, swammiumm b,
S | civaed by sayimge-T ave come def

foern=~but nok har otk o Shel
="

‘Ghofrminn,nmr Sumbied | oy
miwrnpc,u ‘tha=ityely .vialon |secved. ;

Bmh it veik ny hc:fJ -il g

wrriage. - 1 will: drive.
frd dinner: and the

¥ake,' aald Agnes, Do you knan
int § you #avq betn c:;glng fw ;mn
of “hig~ prophecy. Miss  Almy,’ ke 1?1999? |

alglied Tl pmiu ‘the taats from |
by eyends, i1 dmmed that my
wother ‘was | Hvlng aid - appesred

0Bt T. hové: had xuch sdwim,

J.Chrhmﬁmk
1ul; besutiinl inh Dt
R udahhm

“Vou hiasve made her belibve: timi
four country fields aftord” podt nours | §
ishment; and teught her Yo sigh: m

" Lal wras sﬁeﬁffwﬂﬂvﬂlﬁ veations, PP
““You would . have her forsnks. the],
&imple herbage: :that- s hitheria »
sustained fier, to w%&emm
| peared.” The young mwn left hiwwoat 'plants whic - fofaon as 6008
{-and found apother;. vlose totheatage. .| M -

pletely teken by, surptise,“ asg izél :

now: t‘fmt you miiwyoumin& you
-0, this Ipok-wkio g
i, Agé#whoni Aing woke snd’

[ o me,- howbemﬁm abe waal—Aud m
gavi moe e she v !
" yaﬁ kneéliug ﬂmﬂ, I tbought )
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