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ing on his hand. He was quite a young
mau ; his pale, rather handsome features
wore a pleasing expression, for al though
somewhat grave, he was paturally of a
blithe and cheesiul disposition. The
carefol and pions training of his boy-
hood, and the course of study he had
gubsequently gone through, imoarted a
eartain refinement to his countenauce.

The whitewashed walls and simp'e
farniture of the room were in keoping
with its occupant. The old fashioned
carving of the dark wooden ceiling and
door- posts bespoke considerable anti-
quity : and the erucifix hanging on the
wall, as well as the picture of the Last
Supper facing it, were far suporior to
the ordinary productions of modern re-
The common gilt earthen

X VICTIM TO THE SEAL OF
CONFESSION

A Trug Srory BY ToE REV.
SPILLMAN, 8. J.

CHAPTER IL
OF 8T. VIOIOIRE

BACRISTAN.

The Pastor of Ste. Victoire had ended
a good day's work, for Sundiy was with
him a laborious day, as indeed it is for
most hard-working parish priests.

On the Sunday of which we are spe Wk
ing he bad risen betimes and made his
meditation in the church, u 1til it was
time to ring the Angelus. Tais he did

JOSEPH

THE PRIEST AND HIS

had given the priest grave cause for
dissatisfaction.

It will readily be imagined that the
appearance upon the scene of such a
man as this was rather disconcerting
for Father Montmoulin, who remarked
the covetous look in his eyes as they
rested
through his mind in an instant that he
was all alone in the rambling, old-
fashioned bailding with this man whom
he knew to be unserupualous, not a soul
being within call,

lay, placing his hand on a chair, as the
only weapon of defence within reach,

to give a| THE RESURRECTION OF ALTA n

into his waistcoat pocket,

kept the situation, thanks to the favour his large red and white cotton handker-
he found with the mayor, although he | chiefs, and deposited it for the time | glance at the bed-room beyond, and
being in the drawer of his desk. Just |dart back into the kitchen, before Father Broidy rushed down the stoye

steps and ran towards the Bishop's car.
riage, which had jast stopped at the
curb. He flang open the door bofore
the driver could alight, kissed the ring
on the hand extended to him, helpe b
owner out and with a beaming fac
him to the pretty and comfortable i
tory.

“Welcome ! Welcome! to Al
Bishop, '’ he said as they entered
house. ‘‘ And, sure, the whole deas
is bere to back it up."’

The Bishop smiled

Julia’s footsteps were heard approach:
ing, as she ran singing up the stairs.
To avoid being seen, he went out by
one of the side doors into the adjoining
corridor, where a winding staircase
enabled him to reach his own qnarters,
the porter's lodge at the prineipal en-
trance, He locked himself in, to avoid
peing disturbed while he was concoct-
ing his plans, and getting all in readi-
ness. About an hour later he emerged
from his room, dressed for a journey,

as he was taking the key out of the
lock, the clear merry tones of a boyish
voice were heard through the open
window. Lookiog out, the worthy
priest saw his mother with his sister’s
two children in the act of crossing the
courtyard.

¢ I3 that really you, mother,'” he ex-
claimed, his eyes sparkling with pleas-
ure

“ Here I am, as you see, Francis,
and T hope I find you well and happy,”’

upon the gold. TIo flashed

Involuntarily he

as the ¢l

started to his feet and stood between | was the answer that came up from | with hat and stick, and a small trave!
Loser and the table whereon the money | below ; the children adding their|ling bag slung round his shoulders. | trocped down the stalrs re echoing

The Bishop knew the
was

greeting

I fastened the door bahind him, tak
and

greetings.
ing with him the ponderous, old-fash-

Jat their uncle, leaving the door of he happy, for well

with his own hand, as his negligent | ligious art.

sacristan was not yet up. Since it was | Ware vases on each side of an image of | and repeating in a determined manner: his room open behind him, was joned key. Wa will follow him for a | aware that every man meant w)

the first Sunday in Lent, a considerable | Oar Lady of Dolours looked, it is true, | ‘' The money does not belong to me, it | already hastening - along the dimly- | short distance before returning to said. No one really ever admire

number of his parishioners were de. | somewhat out of harmony with the | has been collected by St. Joseph's | lighted corridor to the stairs, which | Father Montmoulin and his une xpected Bishop ; every one loved him, an
and the | Guild, and is intended for the building | led down into what was formerly the | visitors had a private reason of his own |

carved wood work,
unpolished
s half-filled with books,

sirous of approsching the sacraments, quaintly

and the clergyman was detained of

writing-table deal, the

ZOOC

of a new hospital.
coming to feteh it to-morrow or the

that he never confided to any oi

He first turned his steps in the direc-
They

his mother jast as
tion of the ** Golden Rose,” one of the

ywway which con-

cloisters. He met
reached the arc

Mrs. Blanchard is

his neavest crony. were a

she

for & long time in the conlessiol al, in | bookshelves on

fact until the time for Mass. He felt | the plain chairs and table, testified to | next day. y nected the onter building with what in | village iuns, what at this time of year | now to witness the resurre \

almost faint when he went into the the poverty of the priest. In this case, “You need not be alarmed, your Rev- | bygone days was the enclosure. He | was generally pretty full of a Sunday | the p yorest parish in a not t

risty to vest ; gacristan was there, | however, poverty did not banish cheer- | erence,’’ rej yined Loser with a mocking | wele ymed her and embraced her affec- | afternoon. To day there was not an diocese, hopeless three yes A
in f smile, for he guessed the good priest's | tionately ; then, drawing her out of | empty seat, and the worthy landlord, | now ~-well, there it is across

What,

fulness and content.

that symphony in gtone, every

ready to h him, but not in the bes
of nu"nu.x,t r he knew he had iailed in l 1id he want with grandeur 1 show houghts. ** I shall not take you for | the d vk passage into the daylight, he |l Daddy Carillon, as he was familiarly
his duty and exp ted a well merited To his mind the fragrant inths at ‘|‘“H' of the accursed Prussians, whose | scan d her features anxiously, for it | called, with his black velvet skull cap | its chaste G sthica *Te D
reprimand. Instead ol this, to his sor ! the open window, the bright um»-%'?r." | game I stopped-all is fair in war, and | was some months since he last saw her, | and white apron, had enjugh to do edg- | even an agnostie could understar
prise, Father M yntmoulin u | that lit up the room, the mild spring | for the sake of one's country. There | and he had heard from his sister that | ing in and out amoug his guests, minis- | appreciate; ever bit of th
served that he had taken & air 1aden with the scent of the orel ards | ie not a more harmless man in creation | she had se veral times been unwell. tering to their anxions wants. The | a paragraph of a sermon, th pa
that morning. ‘he serm in flower, did more to make the h qmble | than I am in the time of peace, I can ¢ Last winter has not iuproved room was full of smoke, and polities | by, perforce, must hear. To-d
was on the sacrament of peuance; tho | apartmant homelike and pleasant than | not say Bo to a goose, upon my honor, | appearance, has it 2" ghe said cheerily. | were being eagerly discussed, as glass | to be consecrated ; the cap st
preacher r minded his hearers more | Ti :h carpets, costly paintings wnd luxur- | And as this money 18 for the sick and ‘' ! re not grown younger ; look | after glass of absinthe, or of the red | be set on Father Broldy' \
particularly that our Lord had rendered | ious farniture would have done. A needy, I will not ask 80 much as a | what ugly wrinkles have made their ap- | wine of the country was being consumed, | Trivmph, ¢ tho real lif
confession much easier than it would | Sabbath stillness, an atmosphere of | penny of it. And do you think I would | pearance, and my hair has turned « Who comes now ? Why our sacris | parish to bezin.
otherwise have been, by imposing strict | peace rested on the whole scene ; nc th- | demean myself to filch one of those | quite white." tan to be sure !'" exclaimed the host, “ [ thought you had but sixt
gsecrecy as a solemn © ligation on the | ing In his surroundings led tae good | pretty bank-notes—all of a 100 franes, | | think your white hair is very be- | as Loser made his appearance in the | lies here,’”’ said the Bishop,
coming to you, mother ; and as for the | door way. Not converted yet by our | watched the crowd stream i )

pastor to suspect how near the storm

minister who was His representative; o

[ do believe—either by fair means or

sermon this morning ? | church

that on no account, not even to avert | WAS approaching which would wreck | foul 2 Fie, fie, Father, I would not | wrinkles, we will see if we cannot | good pastor’s
the loss of all his temporal goods, of |t happiness of his tranqull life. 2% | have credited yon with such rash judg. | smooth them out, and give you round | Bat I see you have a travelling bag, ¢ There were but eighteen, B
his repu m, itself, can The church bell rang o s sumnons | ment ! But it all comes of your mis- | rosy cheeks again,’’ rej jined the young | where are you off to now g answered the young pric v
the priest venture to violate the seal of | only too _soon. The priest rose, and ‘ taken idea that only your pions folk | priest. ¢ [ have good news for you,” « I am off to Marseilles by the last | happy smile that had considerable
the confessional. In illustration of | went into the church to give the in- | have any idea of honor [t is quite true | he continued. ‘‘Ina few week’s time | train,”” Loser answered, raising his | satistaction in it. * Thereare sev
what he said, he mentioned the well- | struction ; to this he had to devote his | that I have not been to the sacraments will have your room fitted up for | voice 8o as to be heard by all present. | five now.
xnown example of St. John Nepomu whole energy. Then followed Vespers | for twenty years Or mOr®, and don't | you beautifully. At present my fands | *¢ I have come in for a small legacy in “And h did it come ab
cene ; 1 in more times, the | and Benediction, and to Wi 1d up all, | mean to neither, in spite of your rather low. But come uptairs now, | Lorraine, an old aunt of mine has just |l questioned the Bist
case of the Polish pri who, rather | an infant w brought to be baptized. I‘ Reverence's fine sermon about confes o must have an extra strong cup ol ! died, awfully rich old wom Oi | tly through my
than break the seal of co yfession, su No marvel that when Father Mont- l sion, yet none shall say that Albert { eoffee in your honor. Look herse, | course the priests have grabbed the | k some of t
fered shame and reproach ended | moulin at length threw hims s1f back in | Loser is not an hopest man 1" And as ‘ Charles, run down to the baker’s, will | pri of the property, for the | b ppose principal b
his days as an exile yiber Finally | his easy chair with a sigh of relicf, his | be uttered these words in tones of | you, the third shop in the village | poor old was one of your pious l frien Dermott oy 1}
he appealod earnestly to the men of eyelids closed from sheer weariness, righteous indignation, str ing his ‘ street. and fetch two or three rolls and | sort. IHowever she has had the sense | to C You know, B
his flock—of whom unhappily but fow | & d drowsiness erept over him. Bat a | breast in a theatrical manner, he was | a dozen sweet cakes. Here is some | to leave a trifla t her godless nephew, | thoug one of
were present sntreating them no> long moment later he started up and rubbed | busy plotting a scheme which wasdiam- | money. Now Jaulia, you must see Ii | where about a’ couple of thousand | somehow acquired a bit
er to defer the duty, parhaps alre udy | his eyes. ‘' Come, come,”” he said to rically opposed to the virtues he | you Can help make the coffee.”’ pounds. Now those devils of Prussians, | the Churct nd he I
too long negzlect »d { waking their | himself, ¢ this will never do. I am too slaimed for hims £ *“ 01, I ean make coffee all alone, \ who have not forgotten the brave Catholies nuntil I brou n a
peace with Goc y in | young y to go to sleep in broad day The simple minded priest only wnd good coffee too,”’ answered the | Frarctirewr who carried their out-post There was a shadow ol
tlic treasure of grace th Redeemer | light. 1 have just tin left to look | thought at the m yment how he could | girl, hile her brother scampored i to ! at Bar le-Due, and blew up a bridge at | had its meaning to it on B
purchased for us by His b r passion | over the accounts of 83, Joseph's Guild, | best get the man to his duties. ** I am \ the baker's in high glee. *‘If only | Fontenay under their very noses, will , as he patted the ardent
and death. and count the money that Mrs. Bianch- | very sorry, my g od fellow,” he said, | old Susan has left enough coffze ady | not give up the money to me. I mu tor on the arm an
It was rather later than ard deposited with my predecessor and | ¢ if T judged you somewhart hardly ; | ground,’” she added. | legal advice, and perhaps [ shall Well, God bless G
Father Montmoulin, having myself. She is coming to morrow t || but just tell m W C one expect a She ran lightly uvpstairs, for t be back until next ! BubtIsup y we must be
the Mass, after a short 1 feteh the whole sum ; thank God ! they | man b be very conscientions who has | been at Ste. Victoire bator : w about it. | vest now it not near 10
thanksgiv , repaired tc will soon set about building the hospi- | negl seted to fulfil his bounded duty to. | Knew her way about the old | Phis intelligence made quite a stir in | turned witl
where a cup of coff 1 upon the | tal [ is astonishing what an amount | wards G yd and his own immortal soui ! convent, only pausing a momen ) | the inn parlor. Some of the gu s | sha 5
table ready for him. Then reviary | these good ladies have © ntrived to | for twenty or five and twenty years,'’ | listen to her grandmother's injanction | congratulated Loser on his good for \ t ration,
—always longer in Lent—I .d to be re- | collect ! KFrance is as rea ly as ever to | ¢ o si nequamn, cui na Will a l to pub on an apron, and be sure not to | tune ; some vised him to apply to the ssion started tow
cited ; and almost before this was help the ) God grant she may | man who is his own enemy be a friend | 8ol her Sunday frock. Father Mont- | Governor at Marseilles, ozhers would |
onded, hall a dozen of his par ishioners | thereby win the divine favour, and the 1 to others 2"’ l moulin, meanwhile conducted his | have him lay his grievances before the l bean
came in one after the other, each one y1d ehild-like faith may revive in our « Well, well, Father, one would ‘ mother with a somev more sober | President the Rapublic, or appeal to |
needing counsel or help or nsolation, | land.”” Thus musing, he east a glance | think you had preached enough for to step to his room. | Parliament. War ought to be declared | censers, lory of t
according to their several ircum- | out of the windox at the quiet vill day ! Who knows if there really is a | Little did he suspect, that while the | with Prussia if every psnny of the sum | and the weal of mystic sy
stances. This lasted until Susan, the | th 1t lay below, half-hidden by the trees | G yd, and if there is, whether He | tecene we have ted below, Loser | was not paid within twenty four hours. | which followed the passing
old house kesper who attended to his | which were now in full blossom. Then | troubles Himself abont such insignifi- | was still spying about his room, lurking '. Loser began fear he had gone a | solemn procession into the san
wants, brought his fruza! dinner in | he turned to his writing-table, and | cant creatu a8 you and me, Andas|!1d the dark angles of the corridor. | little too far. He begged the good | That could best be imagined,
from the Olive-tree '’ inn close by. | Of ened the drawer where he kept the | for an immortal soul, science has l.mg\ It is necessary to explain that the old \ people who espon ed his cause so earn- | feeling in the heart of the young
T'his wom not regul engaged | cash box containing tte funds of the | since shown that we have nothing of | convent, built on a ledge of rock, | estly to wait for further information ;| who adore d every line of the build
as his serv d making | Guild. He spent some time reckoning | the sort, Bui I did not come here to | formed three sides of a quadrangle ; | he would make the Germans look small, He had watched the laying ol
a fresh ar rome . ho could | up figures, and then slowly and doubt. | discuss these matters with you, Father. | the church on the left, and a corres i he said, when they got a lawyer's letter | stone, and could almost count the ¢
farnish a couple of fully, in, it must be confessed no ve f course God exists for you, and you ponding wing on the right, being con 1 from this side of the irontier. Th that had jumped from ever]
and offer her a home ul s 0ok, yusiness-like mann he began to count | must have an immortal soul, it belongs nocted by a wide facade, The front of | taking the key of his lodge and that of | There had never been such a
Susan was dressed in all her Su iday | the monies spread out on the table. to your profession.’”’ the building, two stories high, lo yked | convent gate out of his pockel, he | day to him and never such a «
finery, which ¢ meisted of a frock of ‘ Kighty hundred - franc notes is ¢ Yon forget yourself strangely, l down into the valley where the vi:hr,v‘ handed them to the landlord, request- but one—three years ago in the
pale blue material with a somewhat | 3,000 francs ; H0 twenty-franc notes is Loser !"" interrupted the clergyman, | lay. The priest occupied a good-sized | ing him to take care of them during his | ary ct apel. 1le almost forgot it
strikiog 1 nd red | 1,000 francs ; that makes 9.0 0 franes | repressing with diffizulty the just anger | room in the angle where the two cor- | absence. He was about to take his de | glory of the present. Dear
1 ywers. yall | in notes. Seventy five gold Napc 1 he falt at this godless way ol talking. | ridors leading respectively to the | parture, but Daddy Carrillon would | well Kaiser did preach! He
shawl o ith ite, the 1 vdded to it makes 10,5000 franecs ; Zlo | * What did you « t sk me 2"’ | echurch on one side and the right v z | not let him go so uncerem niously. knew it, did Father Broidy, that yo
gaudy ! 1 v | five-fra iecos 1,070 francs 1 and | “ Ah, true, T ght of all this | on the other, met. In S | o yet to cateh tid K er had it in him, He 1
her wrinkled countena \nd t roy | 4 rancs in smaller | hu d the poor put | this had pr bably been 3 b cried. ** You must | him a bit of thee mgratn! ‘
ocks that were rathe i1y twisted | the 12,000 francs (£480) wh to | wn bu 1t of my mind,’’ | room, as it comt anded a view of both | do me tt Mr. Loser, to take a | were ¢ t of Father Bi tr
oy 4D oaj T ¢ |‘ be n over to Mrs ychard r replied. I wanted to asl r a | corridors, and the double row of cells | glase wi d my friends here, E t 2 3 i
was, in t fa by nd | Upo word 'tis a d sum ! 1| h iay till nex Saturday. Y can E opening into them. Communicating | drir our health, and good success | 1 tl
/ e 2 | i Ve [ bo vt ) te well hout i { with tt sitting-roor \S 4 | bed l) r bu [ ha v\‘v\y‘-n,v‘w." he ry
; s ‘ Ttk . ‘ , I d to g r | room, the ne to which access|you as a patriot Loser, as & hero, | put Broid
: Y an of t! oilles, where friend of 1 as | C ] ) v fro the corridor. | I ma A3 nd scar thaf arks | of ¢t ) He ha
1 i and ) s A W ¥ | hi1 1 ther 3 1 \ 2 ecorati be | hi D 1
I I 1 bot ) ( ACe haa t ”‘w‘,,“ i € ibb | l.‘ za [ M of the
| ) \ \ [ pu t corrid be Honor 1 f | ile y e | f
\ | i . de ling in I yocket t ¢ v 8 breast, | 1othi g0 tl )oa
i it hout 1owirn ( Ve yoel I t € beer e | 1 i A
N D i W 8 O pposite P i E ¥ ) | t \
101 | a8 still 3 1 | nuer | | ga [ . | " God g
" { Go t [arse 1l mea { all r | bl ma hom A not | have d v and 1 n j
y | o ¥ b ws of cells € o I I
. Ve i \ t wd was & re wi ‘I wa
i f,1a L loor on either
. » t i usan a0 opet ¢ wings Iy | 1 I m t ; A >
reh i t 1€ ft § be h 1 Is 1 hat ¢ ]
1 ) i ble, \ y okin ) wi | tha But perhaj have 1
I \ I sha t ( 1 ion of the yod | vorlt nne I'hen
h t t { 1 Is 3 ( hu | I I r 1
y uch ob vou for i ¢ b Y pa doul 85 ¥ W fir s all a 1t it nd every
nd v no 1 1 VY ( At nay | ¢ vec { \ co hat Bro A8 ir 1al §
¢ Rever y i 18 \ ‘.Lv:v‘:, | you W1 i 1 fi | when Anue left ne
Sk { N to for a little a | T'o th ittle kitche | sphere i 'V “t'lp house for th WALt
. ¥ 5 | te | { the 100 frau s | taken hims f on quitt y we be ser, Story followed d
S g p v ‘ \ | is | e | presence He made a eritical survey of “ ing in the of your happiness, | dish, d a chance rab u
y \ g ore 8 to ro | vo already told is | the narrow, ill-lighted r, with | you will 1 altogether forget your old | tnat had een growing rusty i
now i Hoe wa unprepossessing ‘ noney is not mine to dispos d \ its twofold means of exit. When, in | fric nds at Ste. V sire. Idrink to your | mission for months never p
\ the | fellow, of ave 1 t and | if it were it is quite against m to | obedience to tha priest's directions, he ; good health, s ; - by unonoticed. The Dean was toa
acti s {o1 r was l ( orl 0 ‘ lend yvou mone ; laid his bunch of keys on the table, he | Although up to this time Loser had | master.
here, t f a8 [ saw |y y ht have « Waoll, if you congider me a thief—' pulled open the drawer, and began t >‘. borne by n means the bes: of charac * Right Reverend Bishop and rever
olf h t ' ) lo ‘here \ “ It is quite against my r 11 | examine its contents. Amongst the -'\1 ter in the village, yet all persons ap ond Fathers,”” he began, when he I
ade ( 3 i of i dark eyes, | that is enough. Bat if a smal wtuity | was a H”_‘\l‘l‘ carving knife, with the | plauded this speech and joined in a onforced silence with the handle ol hi
n to 1} YHR 1 upwards at | out of my own p yeket will be of any initials F. M. engraved on a gilv: 'l‘\ hearty cheer, cwn:r.stul.n,ing‘r him on his | fork, ** it is my pleasure and pride
a at 1: gave him a kish | service to you—"" and the pries old | plate let into the handle ; this he took | geod fortune and coming greatness. be here to da\:. Three vears ago
8 \ A broad out a five franc piece to the man, for | Up. and felt the edge with his finger. I T'he inn- » was quite elated by his | young priest was sent to one of t
sow tha , most | over apper part of his nose the sake of gocting rid of him. + That is by no means blunt,”” he said | oratorical A,.er[nrmp.nce. and shook | most miserably poor places in the di
( 3 t chanze the did n vdd to the attrastive ¢ I will accept it as my well ear vod | to himself ; then holding it like a | hands all around, before taking the | cese. What he found you all kn
\ to pray very fer ness of his counterance. In fact, it due."’ answered Loser, as he .d | dagger, he made a swift lunge with it | head of the table, with Loser by his The sorrowful history of the decline of
\ 1l < od than | would not have been easy to find any | the coin into his waist-coat pocket. in the air, before replacing it in the ! side. Twilight had long fallen on the | Alta was never a secret record. 1ig
vor th in of sinners. | one more unsuitable in appearance lor T will not takeit as an alms, | am nota | drawer, v hich ho closed. * We shall | scene before the sacristan left the | teen careless families left Bigotry
1 Te d mpas \ he oftice | old. Albert Loser—such | beggar. Bosides I shall soon be t of | not want that,” he muttered, ** though | Golden Rose, and took the road to Aix, rampant. [Factories closed to Catl
d W knows w to recall | his nam was anative ny little finan vialdifficulties. Iexpeet it might be the shortest way. No, no ; | bsing escorted for a part of the way by lics. Church dilapidated. Only tt
to 1 1 ‘ wnd had served in a I \ legacy, an-aunt in Lorraine, quite 2a ! I hate bloody work,” some of his boon companions. ; vestry for a dwelling place. That wa
U1 meh first | tire during t | rich woman, is said to be dying | At that moment be heard F:\thcl"l 10 BE CONTINUED three years ago, and look around ¥
\ r- | war lon the Fr 1 your Reverence good day ! \nd 1 Montmoulin calling from the windnw\ a3 A i See the church, house ar
A A y I|wa boa th low bow, and another dy | to his friends below, and immediately | s o school, and built out of what ? Tha
i R ! X } lance at the money on t h ‘ afterwards saw him hasten down 8 | Mr. Goldwin Smith's reference to |18 Father Broidy's work and Fatl
W P, in 1 wrd for its | took his departure I'aking for granted that the exch > | faith an emotion, and numerous Broidy's sm'rur.umu. we are glad of
, o 1 v \ with 53 ank Heaven the hatel is | of greet vould occupy some | ot deas expressed in his new bool | No man has made such a record io 0
r| v ) ded or exclaimed Father M in, | Loser ventured to ) ; ¥ st of Light'' (one of a numerou | diocese before. What have we all d
1 | Saveral | with a 1 of relief i S s | priest’s room ¢* Cont it 1 | illus t= the need of p 1¢ o | by the side of this extraox 'y €
| p am righ a y 1 ay | claimed, *' 1 like f ‘ Yot we are not jealous. ¢
| bu | nigh i iould hardly leel 1fe | away K | 1ndations | the good qualities of soul & db
I \ dis 1 " I \ I is | the desk ) of rends } | our young friend, and God
1 | it B f His only | d wte old 1 now 3 | 'Pon my word there is the ! rs as | Brownson acces. | We are pleased to be with t
I L : r rath i L '\ ved I A i in | lot, wrapped up Wly - | nguiring n-Catholies, 44 completely outela sed, We
d | e Was Vb v 3 his | my 2 1o | chief quite handy to take | | many of whom ar3 now earnestly seek | rezurrection
X shall | fase, w \ 1 he rk | , wrong, bu 8 e | 1 do this igood oftice for ing for light on the religious c lestion. | eall upon our 3
2 5 . ] b|of albru n Hussar during a skirmish, | most untrustwor He 8 q N - S hand was already on the parcel I; The teac the church on subje | presonce amongst us is al
chism, i roally In the course of his wandering | able of making a feint of goin vay but prudence 1"}'\""““(' ‘ He would | like just yn is so often misunder- When the applause sul t
n the mor rm ne about a year a t and coming back secretly to night find it out tonight, and the police | stood by Catholics thomselves that one | Bishop arose .“'I& for an instant stood
answored riest, watching th wnd by his glib tongue had ingratiated | My best plan will bo to take the money | would arrest mo. Do not be afool, old | need not be surprised at the ‘\\'mnvv | vuit;i\ : w‘i‘ hH L'n;t m-\'\nlix ; 51‘1 lliﬂb just
.mile as she carried away | hi nself with the mayor, who happened | to the mayor. Bosides it might give fellow, you shall; hive the pelf, but one | notions of outsiders. N ~1hin'r‘ for in_’ I ‘IF‘h;‘irn‘ Lh' f ‘co I‘y".r t‘lka, 'u;\L'mE he
“ | to be looking oub for a sacristan, and | me an opportunity of getting on wore must not be precipitate.”” He with | stanca, is more common “m\-,“{?\.yi than | aid nu? u;:er‘t :l..wnr‘d. ‘\‘\‘liwui );(- did

hes amid many an anxious shake
of the head. When thedoor h vd elosed

offered the vacant post to the ‘¢ hero of

behind her, he took up a ¢ atechism and | many battles,”” Loser accepted it on
began to think over the instruction | trial;* I never could tolerate priests,"’
which he had already prepared some he said to the mayor, but beggars

must not be choosers.”’ Nothing better

days pr»wn.rualy, For some time he sat
having presented itself since, he had

at the table meditating, his head rest-

drew his hand reluctantly

gentle-
¢ 1 will take t

friendly terms with that good

man: hitherto he has always sided the desk. he key,” he
against me."’ added, * it may come in handy. If he
Whilst thus soliloguizing, Father

Mcntmoulin wrapped up the money, | it in his hurry.”

after counting it again hastily, in one of

Loser had only time to slip the key

, and locked | to hear men ecall just, moral, honest

faith prescribes.—Ave Maria,

:}\‘ml good, simply becanse they do no
! ; ) X arm to their fellows, although they be
misses it, he will only think he mislaid | entirely without h\lhx, and T\eg\ecjt t:)
perform any of the religious acts which

speak there was a quiver in his voice
that age had never planted, and 1
spite of the jokes which had prcoud-{d
and the laughter which he had led, 10
sounded like a forerunner of tears. Il
had never been called eloguent, this




