
CHAPTER XXXVI.
MAT 18 BIDDEN TO AN ENTERTAINMENT.

When morning dawned, Bid went into her own littlehouse, and
stripped the walls of the pictures whicbbad lent them such splen-dour,carrying witb these her chair, table, stool, and basket all to tbe
cave which held the possessions of ber cherished friends. " Sell
them wid the rest," she said; "for Bid will be tbe Traveller
to the end o1o1her days." Itwasnot without a sigh that the old crea-
ture thus put out of mind her last earthly dream ;but so many
earthly dreams had faded from ber, that one more seemed easy toforget. Having emptied the cabin, sheleft the door standing open,
bo thai Simon,or the wind, or the foxesmight take possessionwhen
they pleased.

Jfiarly in the day Simon arrived with some stout ruffians ready
for any mischief. It was a very great labour for theold man to
climb thehills ;but bis duty was befoie him,and he accomplished
it. He didnot findmuch troubleia doing the work after all;and he
perceived,with bitter regret, thathe could h-ive easily done it alone,
without the expense of assistants. The people walkedout quietly
with tbeir bund es in their hands, having already suffered the worbt
of the evil that had beeu thrust upou them.

The/ had wept out ihe blaze of iheir hearthstone; they bad
broken their householdpods with their own hands; there was only
now topass for the last time across the familiar threshold. In onehouse, iudoed,there was founda littledifficulty;for Simon on push-
ing into it,came face to face witha corpse,tbe body of the poor con-
sumptive girl who had diedof fear in her mother's arms. Simonretreated iahorror belore the sightof death;and thisbouse was leftin peace.

Tbe woman who couldnot move waslifted, bed andall, and
placedon tb« bill. Later, friends came, took ber on their shoulders,
and carried her down the mountain to Miss Martha's barn, where a
snug littlechamber had been cleared for her in tbe Btraw. Her
eldestdaughter staid by to take careof her;and the other childrenweresettled among the farmersin tbe neigabourhood by May, whowasnowmoving about. Sothis family wasdisposedof tillthe father,
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THE WICKED WOODS OF TOBEREEVIL

BY ROSA MULHOLLAND,

AUTHOB OF "THE WILD BIBDB OP KILLKBVY," ETC.

wbo wuin England, coald coatrive to findmoney enough to brin
them across thesea.

Miss Martha gavealodging tomanyothertiredsouls thatnffrht.Iq the duskof the summer evening the partings took place. There
was a wild wringing of hands and weeping and embracing; for
friendsgathered from many parts tosay good-by to the wanderers.
The band of sad travellers passed away down the road, and dis-
appearedlike the shadowsia a dream. They sang a wild 4< keen

"
inchorusas they went;and the shrill noteof sorrowhuns long,andvibratedin the still air. faintly and more faintly it echoedin thenight, the mountains replying toitas long as they could hear ; then
silenceanddarknesssettleddown upoa themoors, and Simon's work
wag done. The ehepherddand thecattle might come to the moun-
tains whentheypleased.

Newshad comeover the hillsof great doings at Oamlough. It
wasquiteayearsince therebadbeen anything like anentertainment
given at that place ;but the whispersof debtand difficulty which
hadbeen multiplyinglike cobwebsover Sir John'sfair fame for hos-pitality were now to be blown away upon the breath of much
dissipation;and Camlough was to witness scenes such as the bills
neverdreamed of. Guests werecomingfrom England, tbecastle was
filling rapidly ;and a seriesof entertainments had been devised.
In this way weretheArchbold's carryingout the doctor's prescrip-
tion. They wereproviding amusement for the heir of Tobereevil,
and they werebentupon doing itwell.

Tbefirst pieceof gaiety was to be a fancyball,and guests were
invitedto it for a hundredmiles around. It wasa rare idea ofKatherine's tosendMay aninvitation. Miss Martha wasnot invited,
nor was May asked to stay longer than just while the ball lasted.
No carriage,noescort,nocbaperone,nodress1 Katherinesmiled as
she sealed the missive whichwasmeant tomake May weep.

Itwas asultry eveningtowards theend of July; the snn hadpone down ;but thecrests of themountains werestill ataredheat.Crimson and yellow were throbbing in tbe air, and the woodslookedhot anddusty ; tot the dew bad not as yetbegun to fall. The garden
paths werebaked,the roseshung their heads, andMay knelton the
ground, tying up the rose-trees, and gathering their fallen leaves.
The sky made a wallof flame at theback of theGoldenMountain;
and May's thoughts were beyond themountain,andsesmed toscorchthemselves in tbe flame. A servant inlivery rodeup to the gate,and
Bridget came downto tbe gardenwith a note forher young mistress.

May read thenote, andas she did so the blood rushed to hercheeks and forehead till hereyes achedwith tbe heat, andrefused to
read more. Then the flush ebbedaway,and she walked into the
house as whiteas aghost." Aunty," shesaid, " look at this. lam going out for a walk";
and before Miss Martha's spectacles were fairly set on hernose,May
wasseveralperchesacross theheather.

Lines of shadow weretrackingont thehollowsof the moor, and
there werebrazen lines beside them. May seemed walking all the
way through wreaths of fire ;but she noticed nothing of that,
having fire within her heart. Castles wereburned tocinders in the
sky, crags quiveredin flames,and wereleftcharred and spectral. Thefires were vanquishedat last ;twilight came, anda veil crept over
the brazen browof the woods. Fevered nature drank the dew and
slept. It was quire dark when May came in from her walk. The
fires then were also quenchedin her heart;but a daring thought
bad beenmoulded into purpose while they burned.

In the morning she badburned a note and writtenanother be-
fore her annt appeared."'Ithank you,Katherine Archbold,for giving me anidea," she
sai<i solemnly, as she tore the pretty letter, and burned itin little
pieces." A wilful pieceof impertinence," said Miss Martha, entering
tbe roomasMay held tbelast fragment toher taper. "80plain that
they didnot wantyou when theynever mentionedme. They might
safely havepaid thecompliment,not fearing weshould go. Soplain
that they didnot wantyou."'"Veryplain,indeed,aunty. Isball take themby surprise.""

My dear," said MissMartha, faintly," whatdidyou intend to
say?""ThatIhave accepted the invitation," said May,"andImean
togo."

Miss Marthadroppedher hand, which hadbeen raised to grasp
the teapot. She lookedastonished, shocked; then painedand angry.
For somemoments she wasspeechless.

"My love," shesaid at lust, " you aresurely not yourself. You
do not know what yonare saying. You "—"—

"Donot say a word till youhear myplan," eaid May quickly."If Ifail, youmay talk to meinany way you please,or you
may scoldme if Isucceed ;but you most not hold me back, for,
aunty, this is the enterpriseof my life.""Tell me whatyoumean," said Miss Martha, with tbe air of a
person whose mind is made up to the wortt. Tben May unfolded
her plan, and heraunt, withmany misgivings, was obliged to put it
in practice.
Mathaving gothrr will began to follow itin curious fashion. She
had first toconsideraboutacostume in whichBhe could appear at a
fancyball, and went aboutherduties withher mind set on queen's
andheroines, andespecially on tbeir wardrobes. She visitedall Miss
Martha's ancient stores,lumber-room* and closets,deep drawersand
seldom-opened chests, looking for possible treasuresof colour and
material,and hoping for an inspiration as she went along. There
was little tobe found that could suit her purpose till Miss Marthaat
last produced, a little reluctantly, some yards of carefully saved
light tabinet whichhad beenpartof her ownmother'sweddingfinery,
aud upon this May seized at once witb greedy bands."Giveit tome." she said earnestly:" indeed,it could not be
used for amoresacredpurpose."

(To h» Continued.)
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Liver cougbs, oftentakenfor consumptionare cured almost in-
stantlywithHopBittersif you use the genuine AmericanOo.'s.


