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'Safc' Distance.

By JANE BARLOW.
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HE inhabitants of Rathkerin are
- fairly well Gsed to the iden of
. emigration in ‘some forms, and
“every now and then see with
tolerable equanimity people going forih
from among them, bound fof England
or the States. Such incidents are, no
doubt, generally regrettable,” but not
necessarily to be regarded as entailing

hopelesa severance and perpetual exile, .

Even the Atlantic can be crossed so
quickly ‘how, that news of the departed
may be had within a fortnight; and

thenceforward leilers sometimes’ con--

tinue to arrive with a speed and regular:
ity, which encourages a belief -in the
possibility of & Dodily return. But it
is quite different when a person sets off
to one of those vaguely. situated places
which can only -be descrived as “out-
landish  altogether” - months  interven-
ing before the atay-at-homes need h«.:;pe
for tidings, and popular opinion runuing
strongly against the probability of.any
furiher communications. - -~ - )
. Accordingly there was much lamenta.

tion, both expressed and suppressed; ab
ihe departure of young Frank Cahill
for a region called the Argeutine, about
which few faets were ascertained deyond
its extreme remofeness and inacceasibil-
ity. For ¥Frank was uncominonly good-
Yooking and agreeable, besides being a
renowed sportsman and athlete, so that
the gap made in the meighbourhood by
his removal would not easily be filled,
The loss, however, seemed unavoilable.
His father's  sudden death, in - unex-
pectedly embarrassed circymstances, left
him little choice of plans, his means
ecantily suflicing for his transport to the
distant-elimes- where he had leard of an
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ninz=~hy worse lick; some  of  hid
friends -coasidered: '-. . - oot T
Indeed Lizzie O'Meara said to her

sister Nowah' that she Wished Frank bad =

Been left -without wiowey ~enough: for
fravelting expensés, hecause then” he
meould have-hads to- stay in. Bathkevin,
To which Norah ' objected: “Sure he
might better be away than fretting his
Reart out here, like some creature tether.
ed with o short rofie” E

“Well, he’s pulled up his tethering-pin
now, that’s -certain,” Lirzzie rejoined;
and Norah replied:

“Maybe he buas” But to herself she
added: . “And maybe he has not.”

If it had wot been for untoward ecir-
cumstances, these Misses (¥ Mearn would
hardly haye wnumbered - among their
acquaintances Frank Cahill, a small
eattle-dealer’s son, - Fov. the 'Meara’s
belonged to a family of old, ancient
quality, who, within living peaple’s
nieatory, had owned. a fine, though muoch
engumbered, landed- -estate. They had,
however, long been coming down in the
world and had, so to apeak, descended
scveral steps at a run- during the life-
time of Lizzie and Noral’s father
whese unthrifty habits and cenvivial
tastes ted him inte extravagaunce, the
disastrous results of which were swelled
by. namerons ciildren and an invalid
wife. Little of their earier prestige now
yomained to them, and still less of any
more substantial possessions.

One showery spring dwy
yeara after Krank Cahitl's
important - domestic affairs
discussed in. the parlour of Joseph
Dermody, Rathkerin's principal irades-
man.  The watter uader consideration
waa. notling less than ithe marriage of
Liy elder son. A rather curious feature
in -fhe couference waa tiunt Thomas,

about two

the " person most concerned, appeared,’

not at all deecepiively, to be the must
indifierent. - ¥e took only a slight part
in the . discussion, and when he did ins
tervence, it wad Lut litke-warmly to side
with hia father, whose views were being
opposied by his mother and~ three
misters, -Joseph Dermody was & mun
who as & rule got liis own way in manag-
Ing nl¥airs of business, and, though tims
out-numbered and feebly supported, he
would no doubt lave done so on the

Presont occasion, had not specinl eirenm-

stances heen stronaly againat him, The
fact that Mrs. Dermody was just re-
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emigration, -
were being

eovéring from s somewhat serious attack
of pleurisy, Which bad greatly alarmed
her fanmiity, gave her -wighes unusual
weight aa wel]l with her husband, who
disapproved of them, as with hes
daughters,” who slated them enthusias-
ticully. $he must therefore be admitted
to have shown considerable judgment
in selecting this time for the production
of her favourite project, nmawely, thab
Thomas should marry one or other of
the iwo grown-up O’Meara girls.

It was a plan which she had long en-
terfained; and a very propitious moment
for earrying it out seemed to have ar-
rived, now thai Thomas had got a clerk-
ship in Parclough, the country town
more than a dozen miles away, where he
would presenily be taking up his abode.
‘What recommended the watch to Mrs.
Dermody and ber daughters was social
ambition, with which their minds wera
much occupied. Mrs. Dermody always
gave herself the ahwe of having married
beneath her station in life; her neigh-
bours eould not think why, as “nobedy
thad ever thought anykhing of them
“Llarkes,” Nevertheless she had thorough-
-ly #mbued her daughters with her own
sense of illastrious lineaze and passien-
ate desire “to climh aloft and others
to excel” in rank as well as riches; and

- this alliance with the aristocratic though

impoverished O’Mearas seemed to be
an upward step which might most ex:

to the ’Meara’s, in the chameler of
auitor for the hand of either Lizzie or
Norah, “according as might kappen®™ .

Long and Tean, in his new broad cloth
suif’ and low-crowned feit Nat] Thomah
Derimody ldoked rather like a theological
student, his mother and sisters tliought,
watching him down the street with ad-
miring eyes. Na adrr!iration, however,
awaited him when his journey . ended
three miles off in the O’Mearas’ untidy
sitting-room. - Oun the contrary, Lizzie
O'Meara, whom he found theie trimming
& hat, considered his smdoth, colourlesa
visage and sleek black hair positively
repulsive. It i3 true that in ordinary
cireumstances ghe had really no particu-
lar dislike for him, but the inffittering
light that falla on af unfavoured wooer
seemed to bring out innumierable deflects.
Lizzie was not unprepared for his advent
in that capacity, becausé her mother
had of late thrown out many broad
hints, nmot faliny to accompany them
with atrong remarks gbout the opiniom
which all sensible persons would have of
a girl foolish and wicked enough to let
slip the chante of becoming Mrs. Thomas
Dermody. " As  Lizzie waa' fully deter-
mined upom being that reprehensible
givl, she had made up her mind before-
lhand that when the time cane she would
refuse Thonmas' proposal in unambiguons

_manner, likely to prevent any repetition

of jt, and thus' fo  shovten the con-
tenticus period, which she knew would
follow. Therefore  she mnow  hast-
ened fo confirm her assertion that she
would never dream of marrying him, if
he was the only, man left standing on hix
two feet in the width of the world, by
adding: “And, sure, I've promised io
Aomebody elae this long while,” a state-
ment for which no fonndation whatever
existed. L

“He's the lucky chap then,” Thomas
declared, as was befitting, but with -
ther less thap due conviction, “And
who is he at all might T ask?” he in-
quired after a pause, which had clearly
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the gate in the O'Mrara's weedy shrub-

bery-walk he comne fuce.to face suddeniy

with Nomh, and thus with a chance of
earrying out his origina} plan, which we
"to get the businesa seitls] one way of
the other,” before ‘he relurned . bome .7

Nuorah'’s way of settling it was remark-

ably like Lizzie's, the most atriking poimnd

of resemblanee lying in Ler final declnra-
tion that she had already promired some-
body else; whereupon ‘tliomans once more
inquiving: “And whoe at. all, might 1
ask ¥* reccived the answey: “Ah, well, 1
wonlin't say bnt it nmight be Frunk

‘Cahill* o

“Och, don't be quizzin® me,”
Thomas., . . , .

“Wiat talk is there of quizzin® anyr
body ¥ said Norah. Lo
T “But sure it's the very same thing that
your sister Lizzie's after tellin® me about
herself,” Thomas protested. . -
_ Thomas had lhonsurably intended te
keep Lizzie's seeret, but, tnken Ly SuK-
prise, he blurted it out, and pave himsclf
away simultancounsly. .
T tIt’s a preat le she was tellin’ yoy
then,” said Norah. “And is it just after
comin® away you are from askin’® her ton?
Saints and ‘patience, Thomas Dermody,
but yourscli’s the quarve Lig gaby. If
you aren’t the langhing-stock of the
parish, ‘tis no fault of your own. So
good evening to you now: and I needn’
bid you hold your fools toengue, for 1
might as well be biddin® the ould cow
in the field there quit switchin® her tail”

As Thomas turned homewnrds his feell
inga were & mixture of relief and dig-
may, sprung from r sense of ningled
success and fnilure. DBut they were to
be still ferther complicated before ho
reached Ratlikerin. ' i

In the O Mcarn’s lonely lane there was
only one other dwelling, a small farm:
Thouse, inhabited by a large family of
iernghtys peeple whe were even moréd
needy than their next door neighbours,
and who were net accredited with hav-
ing seen better days, Indeed the Ge-
raghtys sedmed at all times to bave heen

raid

pediently accompany ‘Thomas® esiablish-
ment in g genteel situation away "at
Parclongh.  They foresaw themselved
visiding him there, discreetly veiling all

connection ” with the vulpar” Rathkerin’

shop, amnd entering the highest circles
of wmociely. Against these advantages
Joaeph Dermindy urged the sordid faet
that Mr. Considine (¥Meara. so far from
having a peuny to give his daughter,
owed ler proposed father-in-law, what
with one thing and another, over a
eauple of hundred pounds;” while Thomas
diffiulently suggested that “maybe the
O’Mearas would luve nothing to say
to the likes of Iim,” an argument which
his mother ddisdainfully demaolished.

“Nag fear of that,” she declured. *Sura
I've now and agin [et full n word to
poor Mrs, O’Mears, and plain enough
it is that only too thankful they'd bs
to have a gitl off their hands, along with
our account setiled.”

#A fine mort of fortune, bedud,” hew
husband grumbled; but grumbled wainly,
an some jodiciously interpolated flts of
pathetie coughing awd gasping proved
more than 4 mateh for all his prarctical
avgumenta.  And the end of it was
that this very afterncon Thowmas sct off
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been spent in ‘conjecture.  Meanwhile
it had sunddenly oecurred to Lizzie that
guessea of the kind might have awkwari
conacquences, so she replied on the spur
of the moment:

“Huppose it .was Frank Cabhill”” TFor
she thought to herself that about ¥rank,
at such a safe distance, and not in the
least likely to return dr cominunicate
from it, this might be eaid with very
little risk,

“Frank Cahill?: Why nobody’s heard
tnle or tidings of him this menth of Sun-
duys,” said Thomas. . .

“Oh, haven’t Lhey mnol$?
with ungrammatienl mysteriousness.

“Well, he wns always s very deeent
chup anyhow,” Thomas snid, displaying &
penerosity toivards his rival, which per-
haps appeaved greater than it really was,

“And dow't you be tellin’ anylody a
ward about it, Thomas, for your life,”
said Lizzie.

“I will mot,”” gaid Thomas, rising te
depart. He was on the point of asking
Tter where he eonld find her sister Novah,
when itesiruck him that there would Le
something too crude ubout this mode of
procedure, sl he refrained from doing so.
Yortuane, however, fuvoured him; for wear

snid Lizzig

thought badly of, mot without some
cause, ond their existing representatives
were no improvement vpon ilwir pre-
decessors.  Conseguently Ratlikerin was
disposed to commisevile an orphaned
nitee, Netw: Magrath, "a nice quict little
girl,” who had been obliped to take up
her abode with them, It was cammonly
belicved that “they gave her none Lo
good’ treatment among them all, nand
worked her-like a black slave”

" Now, as Thomas was pssive the Ger-
aghtys’ rusty gate, a awdden  shaower
camo. on 80 heavily that he sought
shelier wnder the vobnst ellor-lmisl,
which sappurted one of the fumble down

posts.  As he stood theye be veflecred
on hisz reecent . inberviews  tup o oab
O'Meara's?  cousidering  With  some

mortifieation 1hat Jie had eertainly made
a greater fool of himeelf than was
necessary, Bul finding no alight comflort
in the fact that he bhad failed Lo Teiier
Dbwselt for life to ope of those haige.
supercilious,  sandy-laived  si-ters. A
small, dwrk-gyed givl — aieh as Nellie
Migrath ~—  who always Iooked. shyly
pleased to see him, amt who, he was
afraid, hadn't overmuch  of anylhing
pleasant, would Le far and sway mote to



