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Barsfield patted the horae’s beautifaily arched neck as he held s
bandful of oats to his nose; Charibert ate them ap all the moare
eagerly and with greater relish that they were offered by his kind
master, who stood thers and watched him enjoy the food, wondering
all the time what he woold think could he understand that all hia
master's friends, that she, wanted him to be entered for the horse
show, whilet the mother whom he wanted to please desired that he
thould not be entered.

+  “ Charibert, old boy,” he wispered to bim, “do you know that
you have been challenged {"

For a second there was a fierce look in the horse’s nsnally soft
eyes, as though he were angry that any one shonld dare guestion his
superiority, And then they softened again and he almost brushed
Barefield’s hat off in bis endeavour to show him how eagerly and
willingly he would enter the contest, He as much a3 said : —* Lat
them try me; with you on my back, I wiil show these American
borscs what I'can do; with such a rider I would accept a challenge
from the whole world.”

#"And do you know, my beauty,” Sarsfield continned, amused at
the animal's intelligence, that I ought to refuse that challenge at
the risk of having it said I was afraid to enter my horse, becanse I
know be had no chance against the others I

Oharibert looked angry again, He could not understand why be
should not be entered. He was in splendid condition, and he was
not afraid ; indeed he was anxious to try his activity with any horse
they could prodace,

“Ab, you eplendid old fellow,” whispered Sarsficld, “ You don't
understand. Yon don't know what it i to have to decide between &
dear mother's request on oue side, and the challenges of friends and a
girl'e wish on the other. If you dig, old boy, I believe your pinck
and your gallantry would get the better of you and you would forget
your daty to your pareant.”

So saying, be slapped him affectivuately on the back and left the
tall—Charibert followed him eagerly with hia eyes, and listened to
his every footfall- -and joined Bates who was at his work in the
harness-room,

 Baten,” he said, and the well-trainad groom touched his hat and
balted in his work, * I have been asked, chalienged, more or less, to
snter Charibert for the high jump in the horse show which comes off
next month, What do yon thisk ahont it I

" Well, sir,” anewered the groom, touehing his cap again, as
indeed he did every time he spoke to hia master, * I shouldn't refuse
any challenges, sir, whatever, I should enter the horse, sir ; he's
mafe to win easily.”

 That is not what is troubling me,"” said Sarefield, ss he stared
out of the window and locked up at the sky, as thongh his thoughts
were far away from his words. ‘¢ The difficalty is that Mrs Sarsfisld
dees not want me to enter him."

* That's unfortunate, sir," replied Bates, who felt that he should
torget himselt were be to hazard more on the subject,

Barefield still gazed out of the window. Of course he conld ot
tell his grocm all that be had whispered to the horse, and so Bates
was bewildered and stared at his master, wondering what he was
thinking about,

Bukdenly he walked back into the atable and gaid good-bye to
Charibert, Then ns he was going out he locked in at Bates again n
the harness-room and said : I cannot say what I shall do yet, but I
think I sball enter him.”

“Yes, sir,” gaid Bates with his custom-ry silute. ani as his
master turned his back, & broad smile of satisfaction spread over his
good-natured face, and malking iots Charibert's stall, he slapped him
over the neck and eaid :

“ Charibert, my boy, we're going to knock smithereens out of them
American "orses and break the 'igh jump record.”

IV, MRS BARSFIELD,

On both sides Charley Bareficld came of an excelient family.
When Cromwell and his extraordinary army wera all-powerful in
Eogland in the days of the Commoswealth, the Irish Catholics
amsazed and slarmed on the one side by tbe actions of the Papal Nun-
cio and fearful on the other of the power of the Epglish Parliament,
elected that their greatest source of safety was ia declaring for the
support of the declinicg authority of the Eoglish King, A deputa-
tion waa accordingly seit to Paris, and Ormoade, the Lieutenant,
wan invited to return and once more resume the reins of government
# the King'sname. One of the chief promoters of thig policy was
Patrick Jerome Barsficld, He fought bravely with the Lord.Lien-
tenant's troops. He was present at the taking of Duudalk and Drog-
heda and entered those citiea as a member of Ormonde’s victorions
srmy, &t the time when Charles IL., then living at the French court,
was anxiously locking toward Ireland ms the best stepping-stone to
the throne which wae hisright. When this bright hopa of the King's
was dashed to pieces after Cromwell hai secnred his appointment rs
Lord-Lieatenant of the island, he was present at the sudden attack of
Ormonde’s army, and its disastrous defeat ia the vicinity of Dablin at
the hands of Uolonel Jones and his English troops, One of his sons had

loat his life there fighting bravely for the canse in which his father had
been sc interested. Then came Cromwell's eroshing victories and the
disasters a3d borrora of Drogheda, Wexford, Kilkeany and Clonmel,
till when the csnse was broken and every hops was shattered,
be left the island he loved eo well with his family and pum-
bers of his frieuds to accept service nnder the French King. Hia sons
and gratdsons and their progeny followed the army as their calling
through the wars of Lonis XV. and Lonis XVi. When ithe American
war broke out, and Franklin had been sent over to Paris as an envoy
to salicit the support of the French, amongst whom the caunse of the
new couotry waa very popular, at once on account of their hatred of
Eog’'and aod alsy tbeir own desire for power in the New World, one
of the Marquia de Ia Fayette's companions, when that worthy soldier
oftered bis asgistaoce to the Americass, wasa promising young officer
named Harold Jumes Sarsfield. This young soldier fought bravely
under the American flag, no doubt mindful of the blood of his fore-
fathers which bad been spilt fighting against the arma of the English,
at whoee hands the Irish had always received such hard and bitter
treatment, He fooght with ail his energy for the ¢ause and country
be had adupted. Every day of the war hia love for America and bis
batred for Epgland grew stronger and more intense; he rejoiced
over every American victory and wept over ber slightest defeat, in
spite of the fact that his foretathers had fought for the restoration of
monarchy during the Commonweslth in Eogland and that he himsell
had been brouwght up and edncated in France, which country had
grown 1o be perhaps the greatest power in Evrope under an almost
ahsolute monarchy, He rapidly imbibed the repoblican ideas which
he heard on all sides from his companions in arms, and when Lord
Cornwallis surrendered bis army of seven thousand men to General
Washington at Yorktown after the famouns American Commaader-in-
Chief had 8o thoroughly deceived General Clintoo, whose army he
left behind bim in New York, and after the Eoglish Parlisment had
decided that it was usaless to prolong the war and voted to end it mod
the British had evacuated New York, Barafield desided to remain with
the men by whoee sides he had fought. Thesa he had lesrned to love,
and he joined them with spirit in the formation of the zepublic,

Mrs Barsfield came ¢f an Eonplish family, her ancestor, Christo-
pher Bolton, a close friend of George Calvert, Lord Baltimore,
accompanied tbat famous Catholic nobleman, who was angioua to
secure & refuge for his co-religionists for the psrsscution thay were
subjected to in Eogland, when he endeavoured to form a colony in
Newfoundland, only to be gbliged to give it up and return to
Eagland on sccount of the severe and inclement climate, Lord Balti.
more returned and received from the King a grant of 1and which he
named Maryland. Amongst the Catholic gentry who accompanied
Lord Baltimore's brother, Leorard Calvert, in the “ Dove,” was
Christopher Bolton, for a second time a fugitive from the indignities
which were daily offzred tv his religion in England. During all the
quarrela with tbe Virginians, who were intensely anti-Cathoelic, and
the fierce struggles with Clayborne, he gave his best energies towards
the soccesaful foundation of the colony. He bad alarge family of
sons, all worthy of an illuatrious father, all of whom grew to manbood
and in tura married, thus secaring the propagation of a famoos family
and a good old name, Roger Johoson Bolton, the grandfather of Mra
Barsfield, had made a name for himself in literature,

Jobn Roger Boltop, the grandfatber of our hero, became famona
as a diplomatist and represented his country at Brosseis, in which
besutifal city Mra Barefield had every opportunity of practising the
religion she loved so much. It was common hearssy that the
daughter of the American Minister bad been seen in the Cathedral of
8t Gudnle every morning of her four years' residence there. The
Micister, at the expiration of his term, was appointed to the Court of
St James, in London, and it was at this Lime that his beautifs] and
gracefol danghter met and became eogaged to Clarence Sarsfield
Their only child was Charles, whom we have met, and who was now
cn his way home from Lis visit to Charibert in the stable adjoining
their cottage near Dobb’s Ferry on tue Hudson.

(To be continued.)

Tbe Empress of Russia was the first lady to answer from a Euro-
pean 1throne to the invitation to take part in the women's work of the
ColumbiandExposition,

Tbe New York Sun says that there are not so many poelg in
that city as some peopls may sopposa : ** We doubt whether, laaving
out eonheteers, there are more tban eight or ten thoussnd of them,
all told, includiug epic poets, as weil as lyrie, dramatic, elegiae,
coemtice, idyliie, pastoral and orpbic poets, besides dithyrambists,”
This is & rather poor showing for New York., There are at least
twice that number of poets 1n Boston, and they all wiite umkinAd
letters to the editor when he does not pablish their * pieces™ in the
very firat oumber of his miserabie old paper,”— Pilot.

Mr Rdison ia aflicted with an incorable deafuess, Mr Pounlteny
Biglow, a contribuler to the Speaker, asked mm it the inventor wbo
has brought the telephone so near to perfection could not do some-
thing for bie own hearing, ' Kasily,if the drum wassonnd,” wasthe
reply. * When [ was a boy,” be continned, “ 1 sold peanuta and
sewspapers on the railway traing, One day & baggsge porter lifted
me from the ground by my ears—the membranes snapped, and that
18 how I became deaf.”



