
PAYMENT BY RESULTS.

The following is a copy of the letter recently forwarded the Premierof the Colony of Tasmini* by His Lordship the Bishopof Hobart.by
rtquest:

—
Hobart,June 10, 1886.Sir,

—
Incompliance with your request, made tome yesterday, 1have the honour to send youa statementof my views on the systemof educationknown as" PaymentbyResults."*

1. That the system of 'Payment by Results" simply consists in
paying for work done, or, inother words,a fair wage for a fair day's
work. Itremunerates the teacher of the school for the amount ofsecular instruction he imparts to his pupils, according to a standard
prescribedby the Government.

2. That tbe school be opened to the Government Inspector,andthat the school children be examined by him in such subjects as are
ordered by the Government, in public schools, at least once a year,
ona fixed day,of which a fortnight's notice should be giveu to the
principal teacher.

3. That payment bs made per head inrespectuf each child upon
the inspector'sreport and certificate as to tbe amount ot proficiency
attained during the past year.

4. That schools so conducted, and having the ordinary average
monthly attendance, be entitled to payments.

5. That a sum equalto the average cost of the education of a
child nt the public schools be paid for each pupilas above.

6. That in country districts, in which such schoo s are not
possible, the children may attend the public schools, the conscience
clause being observed,

7. That such payment be made through the governing body of
the denomination by which the school is established or through
1rustees appointedby him and notified to the Government.

8. That an annual report of the outlay of all monies receivedfrom Governme.it be made to tbe Minister at the head of the
Education Department.

9 That the Roman Catholic body of Tasmania do provideschool
buildings andkeep the same inrepa>r without anycost to the State.

10. That the Government supply school furniture,books, maps,etc., in tbe sameway as to the Public Schools.
11. That the appointment of teachers and their dismissal rest

with the governing body of each denomination.
12. That the schools be placed on an equal footing with the

Public Schools as to piizes,scholarships,etc.
13.That the introductionof tbe systemof "Paymentsby Results '

is not intended to interfere with the existingor any other systemofeducation which the Governmentmay see fit to introduce, otherwise
than in the sense expressed in this letter and in the petitions
presentedby the Roman Catholics to Parliament last session

14. Ineed scarcely add that thegraatmgof the proposedsystem
will be received with great satisfaction by tbe members of my flick,
and while meeting their conscientious and just claims, will tend to
produce results of the most beneficial kind to tbe communityin
general.

Ihave th-i honour toremain, Sir,
Your obedient servant,

f Daniel Mubphy.
To the HonorableAdye Douglas, Chief Secretary.

CHAPTER XXI.
MRS. LEE STRUGGLES AGAINST VATE.

Not only did May become pale, but ohe began to like lonely
walks npand down the damp cloisters; to flit aboutlike a bat in thetwilight;andto climb to her old hauntin thebelfry,in order thatshe might look out over the land like

"
Sister Anne," and seeif there

was
"

anybody coming." One evening she was leaning over tbe
garden-hedge, peering into the vanishing landscape, and devouring
everyHad suggestion that the falling night presented to her mind".Suddenly there came two red eyes glaring down the road;not the
angry eye9of some terrible demon asat first they might have b«en
supposed,but only carriage lamps. Yet they could not have ptoved
a sight more surprising if they had been a couple of unucky starsjostled out of their place, in consequence of too much crowdingupon the milky way.

They cameglaring down the road, and theystood before the gate
of Monasteries. The darkling landscapeswam before May's eyes,as
a delightful idea flashed through her mind that this was Paul comiDg
back. t*he had flownhalf-way to the gate before joy gave way toanother feeling,and she hid behind a rose-bush. Meantime the twored lampshad glared right up the path, andinto the open eyesof the
cottage, and answering lights had already appeared at the door.The coachman had left his box,and May could see the disgorgement
of the carriage. A slow, heavy body rolled from the interior of thecoach,and a sound that wasnot unfamiliar made its way toher ears.Her hopes fellflat and expiredas she stood v .and stepped forward
to receiveMrs. Lee."

Ah
—

a— ah! my beloved daughter!
'

she cried, a<? Mayappeared. It was an odd form of address ; but, considering theaffliction of the visitor, May would not have wonderedat, norobj ictedto, being addressed as"my dear grandmother 1""Iknew it from the first," Mrs. Lee weut on,ina choking voice,
while she took desperate measures with one hand to save herself
from strangulation by loosening the strings of her weightiestcloak
from about her neck, and lettingit fall to the ground. "It wasnotfor nothing that Ifelt likea mother for you at Camlough. Carry up
that hamper of wine, my man! A little present, my love, for your
aunt. AndIhave been picking upfresh eggs asIdrove along— from
the country people

—
all day;yeur cook may find themuseful."

Miss Marthaarrived here on the scene, with Nanny and Bridget
and torches, and the little commotion of we'eome having 6ubsMed,the mother wasconducted to the embraces of her son; and then'after going through several ceremonies of jjy and benediction, she'
wasagain taken possession of by May, and conducted to a guest-chamber, to remove the traces of her travel. Having settled her
front andher turban, she sank at last into a large arm-cbair, andprepared further tounburden her soul of the purpose with which itwascharged.

"Ah1 my dear daughter ! Such a daughter as never waswelcomed before to a mother's longiogheart. Sit down at my feet,my pretty one, and let us talk at our leisure aboutour plans.1'
But May had no plans;she preferred standing erect. Yet bhedeclared herself willing toconverse with Mrs. Lee.
"Nay, nay,mydear," said tbe lady; "why so? You must think

me veiy blind not tohave seen what was going on between youandChristopher."

"My dear girl," said Mr§. Lee, taking her bands, and trying todraw her down for a ki<*s, "do you mean to say that my poor boydid not propose to you ?"'

"Nothingever went on, Mrs. Lpe. You, of all others, ought toknow that well."

"
Ithought he had forgotten it," said May, aghast. "

How
could you fiud it out? He was delirious when he did it, and he
thoughtIwasKatherine.""Thought you were Katherine? Ha, ha ! Excuseme, my dear ;
forIknow youhave cause tobe jealous,and tostand onyour dignity :
but you neednot with me, my dear, his poor, anxious oldmother.
Itis long since he gave up Miss Atchbold, and fixed his affections'upon you. Excuse me;for Iknow your devotion to him since,which has saved his precious life ;but it was his love for you whichthrew him into this fever."

Did he tell you so ?" asked May, knittingher brows."Well, no," said Mrs. Lee with a spasm of fear that she wasgoing too far ;"but do you think ananxious mother cannot read tbeheartof herson t""
Notat such a distance,Ishould think, and without thehelp of

a telescope,"said May, with a little grim mirth."Ah, ycuare laughing at me!
'

said Mrs. Lac, and her tearsbegan to descend;
"

andIbad so buoyed myself up with the hope
that you,at least, would be merciful and kind to my dear son— sod fferent from that other woman ;that his future wou d be a sacredaffair to you ;and now— andnow

"— MrsLee wept." Pray don't cry," said May. with a conscious-stricken feeling
that she wasbehaving very inhospitably in thus distressing her tiredgue t.

"
Iam sorry, indeed, to disappoint you,and see you havedeceived yourself in some strange way. Ihave great pity for your

son ;but you know Icould not marry him for that reason,especiallyashe does not even want me.'"
"There it is— there it is1" cried Mrs. Lre. "I knew it was

only proper feeling that was workingyour littleheart. And can youreally think thathe does not wish to marry you ? If yonread hisletter,bis last letter,thatheart-broken letter "—" —
May's temperand senseof humor both began toget lively."

Mrs. Lee," she said, "I know it is very important ihat your
"onshouldbe married before Friday.""You do, you do!" cried Mrs. Lee, with increasing emotion.
"My own frank, devoted girl 1 Howbravely she comes tothe pointI
Ialmost feared to remind her of it,butIneed not bare doubted her.
She will throw herself into tbebreach. She will save us fromruin ;
be mistress of a manly heart and twenty thousand poundsa year."

"■But Mrs. Lee "—" —"
Iknew she woulddoit, and as she says, itmust be donebefore

next Friday. Ithought about allthis whenIbrought a p&rson with

NEW ZEALAND TABLETFriday, September 4, IS> 5

me in the coach. He didnot object to the trip on account of theshooting. Idroppedhim at a faimhouse, aboutahalf amile away.A most respectableclergyman, but withhis time not fully occupied"May couldbear no more just at present. Her cheeks burnedwitn indignation, and the corners of her mouth were twitching withlaughter;yet she w-»s sorryall the while for mother and son, thatsbe could not either laugh or fly in a passion with any comfort.JJortntiHtely, Miss Martha camein search of her guest, allowing Mayto make her escape;andshe h ard nothing more about matrimonyfor that one nightat least.On the next day,however,it was plain that a campaignhadbeenentered upon by Mrs. Lee, wuich she meant to carry onwith vigortill the bands of the clock should point to midnight on Friday.Christopher in his meekness and weakness hadbeen talked toby hismother, and looked wistfully at May, andeven ventured to say toher, that, though he couldnot have dared tooriginate the proposal
seeingall that had passed, still, that she should never have reason
to repent itif shecould bring herself to be so generous as tomarryhim. May found it cruel to be thus punished a second time forasecond of Katherine's sins. Itwaseasy to silence poor Christopher,,
but Mrs. Lee would not be put down;and thehardest part was, thatshe bad in somesort talked overMiss Martha toherside."Only think of what two youngpeople could do with twentythousand a year!" she said. " And twosuch young people as theyare,my dear ma'am— so well matched m youth, in appearance, intaste1 It is dreadfulto think of such a crisis coming near,when allmight turn out so happily inone hour by the joining of their twodear hands!"

(To be continued.)

Aunt Martha listened and was fluttered. There was a greatdealof truthin what Mrs. Lee wassaying;she was smarting a littlefrom Paul's indifference to her niece, and he wa9 gone awayand haddisappointed her— she had no longer his ioterests to provide for ;neither did that stray dnke, whose interference hadonce appearedsoinevitable,seem to be on visiting termsat Camlough after all;anditmightbe a long time, indeed,before another fine young man withtwenty thousand a year should come courting pretty May atMonasterlaa. By and by Aunt Martha faltered forth a conditional
consent to Mrs. Lee's proposedplan. She would talk to her niece;and if the child could be persuaded, themarriage should takeplace.
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Sour stomach, bad b;eatb, indigestion, and headache easily
curedby Hop Bitters. Takenone but American.


