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Come thuse eol been the grand feature of a Christian | col

resdomn’s sun shall shine o'er Erin from
Free e centre 10 the sea ?

ht the bereaved how to be re

t o golden dawning Erin’s sun-
o P while he has brogght the best ot all com- | to know

and I felt no nervous apprehension, nor
did ﬂuldulhtlv:up h,nponr
spectral form enter my thought
it might be one of the servants come to
fotch some , and I bad risen on my
elbow to ask who it was and what he was
dolng when the figareslowly aross, labor-
fomly nl‘o from !{::Inst ;mvhlch
appeared very A never
lor!n that face as the lo'rzl turned round
and disclosed the features to my stisining
pardoimens tghay seeteped oper the

t tly » over the

frontal bones of & fleshless skull. Ejes,

salatation. ith saddened faces man
stopped to look back at the pair, and wi
amournful shake of tbe bead to uiter

Sons olh:r- never rivall'd, children of &

“He cannot Thissnd

frown ? st much longer
Bn-ho'-‘-"l:;: 'l,.w.h“n trammell’'d? Has u nger !

800,
Been content before the Nations, to yield
up her rightfal place? v

Beo ‘l‘:‘n{n Muyo.l;.llorym the past three
'he shvine of their devotion they embalmed
in blood and tears
No u:::)lo bm:%n- fettered prince or peas-
Erin! rouse thee from thy slumber, rend
rusty oh

when the door by some means swung
to, the spring lock fastened it, and the
miser was immured in & liviog tomb from
:‘l:.i:h all his riches were powerless tosave

1 was not long in quitting that placs,
rulllng the door to l[‘é.l me, but not clos-
ng

frequently uttered, The subject of this Ido?”
commiserstion was apparently about
thirty five years of age. As he leaned of the
upon the arm of his wife, they occardonally | painted

lioned windows.

with sge covered thewalls, Oa the open
bearth of a fireplace as big as some modern
rooms hlszed & log, the glare throwing

ft. What was to bs done? Tell Sir

i ich ked him at
Reuban, the rightfal owner, at once, to be songhing which abtse at lotervals,

and seemed to completely deprive him of

mind upon, and forever destroy any hope
I might yet possess of winning Mary for
my bride-by giving her to another, Mis-
erable fool that I was; I had thought
myself cured of my passion, whereas I had
never before fully realized its strength.
If I fastened that recess up agsin and kept
my own counsel as to what I had seen,
there was a probability that in time to
come, when her lover failed, as no doubt
he would, in fulfilling the condition
imposed by Sir Reuben, I might be able
to move her heart at least to that pity
which is 80 near akin to love. Buat if I
diaclosed this hidden wealth all obstacles
to her union with my rival would be at
once removed, and by my hand. Could
Idoit§

I threw open one of the windows and
leant out so that the cold air could play
upon my fevered brow. Why should I
pfnee happiness within his reach who had

‘When a few faise b oravens sold their
ocountry’s noblest right !
Hear his eloquence, unrivall'd ever yet by
human tungus,
Pleading for his hapless country, ere the
fatal deed was done!
Glorious Grattan ! metchiess Curran ! noble
v Burke! of fame world-wide,
Hero-hearted, grana u'Counell, crownless
monarch, Ireland’s pride!
And the long bright line of patriots, exiles,
martyrs in the cause,
Shall their sons, in meek submission bow to
alien rule and laws?
Has the glory-roll been ended, has the Celtic
e heart grown ocold,
i * Or debssed by touch of England’s ten times
“$e cursed and blood stained gold ?
Need we tell the men of Erin, there shall
never record be,
Of a countiy winning freedom, when she
sues on bending knee ?

Buat with bold and upright bearing with the
nobleness of men,

Claim the n%m that Heaven has given—
why not have your own again ?

‘Why uot raise the ancient banner 100 long
lying in the dust,

upon the features of & wizened.:
oﬁl gentloman dressed in kuee-breeches
and & wig, who looked ssowlingly furth
from a time-blackened canvas suspended
over the mantelshelf, inst the wall
on one side the bed stood s masive old
cheat, black with age like the remainder
of the furniture, strongly clamped with
brase, and capacious enough to remind one
of the story of the mistletoe boughs.
had enough of curloeity to raise the lid,
The cheat was emuty. It was fitted with
s heavy-looking old fashioried-lock,but bad
evidently not been in use fcr many years.
A high-backed old-fashioned arm chair,
coslly furnished with cushions, stood in-
vitingly neac the blazing fire. I could
not reaist the silent influence of that chair.
Sinking down into its soft embraces, I
geve myself up to a reverie, in which the
circamstances of my cobnection with the

Dexter family were passed under review.

I bad once seen s mummy unrolled fiom
the bandages in w it had been
enwrapped nearly three thousand years.
Bat the face upon which I now looked
was more death like than that, It held
me as in & spell,and asto my imagination
the teetb, from which the skin was tight:i
drawn back, seemed to shape the mou
into s horrible grin, a cold perspiration
broke out over me, and I tried to shout.
Then the figure turned and begsn with
slow totterlog geit to move towards the
fire place, holding its burthen as though
fearful it ¢honld be snatched away ; and
the spell was broken.

Surely I had seen that figur, those
features, before? Yet whnel%uddenly [
last expiring flicker from the hearth flashed
aray of light into the room,making grotes-
que shadows dance upon the walls and
ceiling, and momentarily lighting up the
portrait over the chimney-piece. As my

ale face, while his thin, haggard appear-
l:nce sod fevered chukl’ wO! g

tion would say :
“Stanzerl, have no fear; I will soon be-
come hale and hearty again.”

name.”

of the Augarten, over which were inscribed | sure.”
the words of the great “People’s Friend,”
5:"?"0' Franz Joseph 11, —“Welcome to

¢If no one is sitting in your favorite
place, I shall be happy, dear husbaud,”
said the wife. “Do you remember where
1 received the first and only whipping
from you 1”

“Whipping !” exclaimed the invalid
“Whippiog ! from me "

¢Yes; but you do not care to recolliect

offices.

: flsot the noon-day sun,
Mighty in their bond of union, chainless,
oundless in thelir sway,
Emblem of the blended powers of the Home
Rule League to-day.

Now that Erin’s sons are banded in & union
firm aod true,

There is naught thelr potent valor will not
quickly dare and do;

Le\ the tocsin not be rouuded, see the Chief-
taias all uanite,

Love of Erin’s ancient freedom be their
shield of halio #°d light.

Dauntless in their high endeavor to reclaim
their valued prise,

Independeunce of the Nation, severemce of
her galling ties !

Erin's wealth no longer lavished in the
clties not her own,

Erin’s chlldren uo more scattered but
grouped around her olden throne.

There was but four of them, and they
seemed to be tolling out with thelr melo.
dious tongues: “Good will to men! Good
will to men!” The spell of the tempta-
tion was broken, I closed the window
with the determimation that I would not,
even though it were sure to secure m{ own
happioness, commence that day W th an
act of treschery to the family to which
belonged the girl I loved.

When I reached the breskfast-room I
found nearly the whole company assem-
bled. I was iastantly greeted with in.
quiries as to how I had slept—had I seen
the ghost; had I 8irJobn for & wed-fellow,
My agitated looks led to the assumption

portrayed, When I again looked in the
direction the figure had taken it tad van-
ished; there was nothing to be sem but a
glimmer, falnter even than before, from
the embers on the hearth,

I was begiuning to breathe mote freel
and to hope that my experience had enda({
when I saw a white shadow gradually
emerge from the right-hand side of the
capacious hearth. With a elow, gliding
movement it approached until I could
trace the outlines of thatawful form. The
hands were now empty and hanging list-
lessly down. By a violent effort I turned
my head s0 as not to catch sight of that
fearsome face; I felt if I did I should
go mad. Yet I could not close my eyes, ! that my experience had not been entirely
but felt that I must watch the figure’s { free from s disturbing element, It had
movements, It reached the chest, plunged | transpired that, quite unintentionally, I
into its depths and sgain reached up s |had been allotted the Ok Chamber, which,
bag, the welght of which seemed to make | during Sir John’s lifettme, had been his
it stagger, then boreit towarda the heartb, | sleeping apartment; hence the extreme
on the right hand side of which it disap- | interest taken in my welfare.
peared, This journeying to and fro went | I had sufficient perversity in my dispo-
on, as it spmed to me, for hours, each | sition not to satisfy anybody’s curiosity
time & bag beiny carried away. At last | until after breakfast. I then took Jack
the 1id of the chest was closed, and & sigh, | on one side, told him what I had seen, and
sounding like & deep-drawn sob, escaped | accompanied him and Sir Reuben to the
the figure as it turned toward the chim. | recess where lay the hidden treasuze. The
16y recem for the last time. After it had | look of gratitude with which Mary re-
disappeared I lay for some minutes in 8 | warded me when she heard that the
balf-numbed condition, though my facul- | miser’s hoard was more than sufficient to
ties of hearing and dgilt were strained to | free the whole of the estate amply repaid
the uttermost. Not & sound broke the | me for what I still regarded as the sacrl.
stillness but the ticking of my watch, as | fice I had made, During the day we
audible to me aa the strokes of & black- | heard that Mary’s lover was spending the
smith’s hammer. Suddenly I heard & |holidays at his father’s house and as the
olick, as though the door had been softly | only reward I had stipulated for was the

che replied, tapping her forehead. *But
I will narrate the affair, We had been
married sbout three weeks, when, on a
beautiful afternoon, we were promenading
in these lovely gardens, and I told you
that my little dog, Azore, thought more
of me than he did you, and in order to
teat it, I asked you to whip me, and in fun
you did so. Now,do you remember {"

“Qb ! yes, yuk” he replied, laughing ;
'and our good Emperor Fravz happened
to pass that way, and, thinking we were in
earnest, rebuked us. Ha! ha ! that was
a joke.”

Both laughed heartily at the recalling of
this little episode of bappler days. They
had now reached ashady nook in the park,
where was a rude wooden bench, upon
which they seated themselves, the wife

inging forth hér needle work while her
husband remained quiet. The fragrance
of the cedars seemed to revive the epirits
of the slck man, and his otherwise wan,
sad face for the time beamed with
delight.

It is lovely here,”’ said the wife, “Now,
rest yourself well, desr Mander, for you
know"we can remain here as long as you

finished college life together, and, having
no pressing claims upon my time or at-
tention, I sccepted Jack’s invitation to
Horley Grange. There I met Mary Dex-
ter, whom to see waawith me to love with
all the intensity of which firet love is
capable, There is no need that I should
dwell upon the details of that feverish
epoch, Before I left Horley Grange to
fulfil my own particular mission 1n life I
had avowed my passion, and it hed been
“declined "ni thanks,” I could not
blame Mary, though for & time I was
almost wild with grief and disappoint-
ment. She bad offered me no encourage-
ment, apd bad received my avowal, I
believe, with sincerest pity and womanly
tenderness, But her heart was given to
another, though cicumstances into which
she did not enter had prevented the en-
gagement becoming an open one,
afterwards learnt what those eircum-
stances were, In the time of Sir Reuben’s
great grandfatber the wealth of the Dex-
ters was belleved to be very large, inde-
pendent of the land estates. But when
after his disappearance affairs came to be
investigated, it was found that not only
was there no available capital, but that
some of the estates had even been mort-
gaged, though mot to a sevious extent.
oceeding baronets had cleared

flote.”

attire,

B Irish ru'‘e for Irish people, truthful laws by
- which 10 bide,

Irish Peers in vacant places in the halls by

Liffey’s tide !

Erin’s sons in senate chamber, cushion'd
not by velvet pile,

But filled with Chiefs of noble bearing, to
guard the welfare of their isale,

Mighty Parnell! steadfast statesman, fear-
1e88 Davitt! tried and true !

Sexton ! Cleero of Ireland, O'Brien, name
excelled by few !

Dillon ! type ot purest patriot | Healy! racy
of the soll !

Hewing wood and drawing water shall not
be their daily toil!

And & host of proud Milesians boldly claim-
ing Erin’s right,

In their velas the hot blood flowing, in their
eyes the flashing l.l‘{ln 1

Men; who never cringed to danger, men, be-
fore whose log!c broke,

The serried Phalanx at Westminster like a
reed ’neath fall of oak !

Lo! the Grand Old Man hasrisen, Titan like
his work

0,
And in the face of the earth and heaven
holds to what is just and true—

me to

“Yeua, dear Stanzerl; aud now tell me a |
story, for you know 1love to hear your
sweet musical voice.”

His wife nodded smilingly, aud began
to relate a narrative, of which she knew
her husband never tired—*‘Cinderells.”
She had spoken but a very few moments
when she noticed that her husband had

The two su
off » grest deal of this encumbrance, and
it was Sir Ruben’s ambition to complete
the work, Bat he was of an m{-golng
soclable turn of mind, fond of soclety, and
free handed with money ; so that the

fallen into a peaceful slumber, and not to

¥ . proud Oppression’s reign lay low.

substance, then a moaning which was | choice, s messsge was sent Which speedily
inorrivie ia ils intenzily of agony, then & | brought him to the grange, and hefore
fall. Then absolute stilinees, the day had ended the wedding day was
I sank back upon the bed, in which I fixed, and I, of ail men, had promised to
had arisen to a sitting posture, and re- | be “best man.”
member no more till 1 awoke and found | I think they are happy; I hope they
the daylight streaming through the win: | always will be. Giherwise I think I should
dows, It was some minutes before I |curse the night on which I made the ac-

half an hour had passed when he awoke.

“Well, my dear Mander, yon have bad
a good sleep,” sald his wife, merrily.

“Yes,” he replied, “and I bave had such
a beautiful dream, Oh! I have heard such
heavenly music. What I bave heretofore
wrilten is nothing compared to what I
heard in my dream !”

pelled him to renew some of the liabilities,
His hope was now to secure & weaithy
hueband for his daughter, that the estates
might be fieed and the family be once
more placed in a position to maintain the
rank and scation in the county which it
was Sir Reubeu’s ambition to secure.
Mary’s affections had been given to the

The quenchless fire o1 gratiiude dweiis at
home in Erin’s heart,

At the elightest kKindness shown her, ready
into flames to start—

To the Ohampion, of her freedom this sweet
tribute Erin brings,

And her volce l1ke hallow'd music forth
from every hill-top rings.

Erin's name amid the Nations, Erin’'s Par-
llament once more,

Abbe

of a singing, ‘Requienms c:ternam done

disoourse of Bishop Hedley in hi ngels,
b ~ 4 wh v ois, Domine’ Ah! it was so lovely; it had

union until her lover could present him- | been dreaming? Was it all but a phan-

stillness which had settled upon us
after an especlally harrowlng story of this
kind was broken by our host remarking :
“Now I'll be bound none of you im-
agine Horley Grange has a ghost of its
own,”
A fire of exclamation ensued,succeeded
by a general and esger request for the

done on the altar,  Meum ac vesirum sac-
nficium, “My sacrifice and yours,” the
prieat calls it when he turns to0 the peo-
ple at the Orate fratres.

And that mighty work is twofold; the
g{lyment of the world’'s debt to the

ost High, and the obtaining of God's
grace for the world.  And each of these

“But, Wolfgang,” sald his wife, “your
dreath isbut the effect of your ever worry
ing. ly‘;).m- alndllbt:::nho “l'o:lmq::imi;: P

YPray ufet, ied, motion!
witb Tl Mndn " Ho oontinued, balfepeels
ing and partly thinking alond, “Yes, I
have it. 'At last I have received the long
anxiously thought of ‘Requiem.’” With

put on my dressing gown and slippers
snd made my way to that ocavernous
fire.place. Nothing but the ashes of the
fire was to be seen upon the hurtlk
while to all ap, noe the right han:
reoess was with solid stone, black-
ened with smoke and age.

Beginning to feel the eftect of the chill

while she awaited him.

Now, at the time I proposed to Mary, I
was even in & moreimpecunions condition
than my more fortunate rival. But two
fun afterwards, by the death of an uncle,

had come into possescion of an ample
fortune, and was mnow in a position to
prosectite my suit with Mary with at least

eagerly secured it, and kneeling on the
ground began to drawstaves on the bench
upon which he had been resting, and in
like manner produced notes, so that in a
ghort time tigp bench wae literally cavered
with red characters. His wife sat staring
at her hushand amezed. She did not
notlce the lrprouh of the park officer,
who had slyly come upon them, and inag
boisterous tone asked what tuis “lunatic™:
was doing, “Ha " he eaid, “at Inst I havp
caught the one'that is in the habit of
mutilating the benches, and I will forth-
| with report to the Mayor. Stop thlsnon-

Having put myself into my clothea I set
light to & small reading lamp I carried in
my vallse and returned to the hearth,
The most minute search failed to disclose
any semblance of a door, or toshow there
was anything beyond the apparently solid

my visit to the Grange. But I bad not
hitherto resumed sufficient commend over
my feelings to accept. This year he
had been more than usually presing, and,
as I did not wish to offend an old friend
by continued refussls, I bad agreed to
make one of the party. wall at which I wae gezing, Ithen passed
I bad thought Mary, whom I that even. | my haod cnrefully over every inch of the
fog had seen for the first time for four | surface. Presently I felt a slight protuber-
ears, looked more beantifal than ever, | ance, and on_preesing this 1 was nota
ut I fancled T could detect signs of littled startled to find the wall yield and to
anxlety on her face when she believed | 800 what I bad taken for & wall slowly
herself unobaerved; so I concluded sho bad moving inwards upon its hinges.
not given up hoping for the falfillmentof | At scon & the aperture was large

value, and sinks into insignificence be-
fore the Mass where “the King of kings
is worshipped even to the utmost limits
of that infinity to which limits are
unknown.” ’

And no one can tell—no angel’s pen
could write all that the Mass has been
during Ohristian centuries to the succes-
sive generation of Christian people,
To the priest the Mass has been
the daily bread of grace, of strength and
of consolation, To the people’it has
been religion, woiship, devotion, the
lifting up of the heart, the elevation of

said he, “Sir John Dexter, who was my
grent-gundfuihor, was the head of the
family of which I am the present un:
worthy representative. According to re.
port, he was an exceedingly eccentric
man, His wife had died In :lving birth
to a daughter, the ouly child. Whether
this 1oss soured his disposition or not I am
unable to say; but he Is reputed to have
ever after maintained the strictest reserve
in his dealings with the ounter world,
living & most secluded life, and giving his
whole attention to the accumulation of
wealth, As time pawed on his daughter,

1 tell you, “I will have nomore of

ty ohain apart into zelief the old carved chimneyplece, if eyes they were, were so .sunken in | sure ! Yes, but that would enable bim to leted
‘“’J.?tn':éfm ‘f:i"h:.m"m ot pride of the house, snd playing xtfknlly the sockets that I could not them. | do much more even than he had set his b"#g‘:'h s look of deepest sympathy the o tSha
oc

*‘ Rend’ring justioe to her people as it did in | younger son of aneighboring squire, with oould colleot my thoughts sufficiently 0 | quaintance of the miser’s ghost. After
Bnoh e O Ore: before her, robed in regal | D0 prospects beyond & limited income. | enable me to recall the events of that PRV ;;l:'sry"::ll.,m“ whe! could have been o
mantle bright— 8ir Reuben, on discovering the direction | terrible night, Then remembrance THE HOLY SACRIECE y ;
Since ber glorious  Howme (Rule leaders 1 | i which his daugbter's eyes were cast, ot | came, and with it the recollection of Bir A “Something sad,” was hisanswer. “Yet, | Gop)
~Loretto Conveat, Fermoy. . once vetoed the whole thing, snd declared | Reuben’s story of the ghost which & ;;Tm k ineffably dud. I d;gumod I was in my
bis consent she should mot have to their | haunted the grange. Had Ithen simply o= e grave, and surrounding me was a choras

sorrows are unknown,
sfterncon of December 6th, and was
buried in the cemetery of St Marx. A
heavy snow storm aet in, and the mourn-

ok v T o thicknes of the onter wail of the tower | has been union, light and oomsolation, D wih B R e e
oung son of one ol my wotk in a few .
4 hom and Blz Jobn and ehat in by & close fisting door akill. | To the Christian pation, the solemn | ents.” . -
s deadly feud fully painted on the outside to resemble | Mass has been mnpii.mm “Plesss don’t disturb my hushand,”
bed goes that the remsinder of the fireplace, and on the | sorrow, union of mind. the said the wite, “for be is com »
Spirits they were clandestinely , and that inside with o sheet of iron. I |of our Baviour Jesus chrht.kgp have| “What!” cried the officer; “L, the park
e, s Nation, thou | When presented themselves at the the door further o snd ﬂus&nton their crowns at Mass, Parlia. | officer, ust not disturb him! You say he
prvi “m&ﬁmm“ m::l.v‘uﬁzmﬁ :l:l.l ufﬂ;nlluhigow-l,mﬂ'm :.hud- '!“l:‘qnnuu mh |m men hnbom::hnuwumu:‘:t; :-neonM-yhsﬁda}m.ndwiu
an m from | gu; That same [ snddesly g bearth was perba) ue jastice oourts by assis , Bto and
il 10 hitl: o e pynes b b all my Tacalties on) tho slert, | beight Stepping sautioncly inside my | st I, universities bave S e ot Ry e e
in ex| of some- struck againat o ylcu{u substance | by solemnly attending it. The Mass bas |  “Tuba mirum sonum” seng the

spargens .
mposer, without paying the slightest
ing | marriage. And the Solemn Mass of attention to the oficer, Thia aroused the
Requiem bas sanotified mmin.f and | latter’s indignation, and be

gned, | odly to abuse the composer, and

a0 excit-
manded
who it was that dared to diare.

Orimson- and cloud-attended it shail against a yie me substdnoe, | fort to the departed souls, his orders.”
mm:'? .‘.‘.fu“’xu’?‘.'.u. the banner, loyal 8 blaze w! Lookin, me by theaid of the lamp *“What is your nsmel” he asked, in a
hearts beat high the whils, o olight ng sound on the opposite | 1 bnns myself on & heap of stern voice,
'uuﬂ:nplunnll'.lllMOUNOl‘ e of thebed, I tumed over, guineas, while around walls were MOZART'S REQUIEN. 4l am Wolfzgang Amadeus Mozart,”
o e e e o B [y o BT er  F AT R g e ptember | @ Rat e you. the M
0 0| 'was a stooping 8] con! money. “What! sart wh .
'”'.?“.o'.‘.’s’:'z." froubier to the Halle mmppodh what ed like » white 'I'M.,P then, was the -ynur'yl 4 .12:.2:.‘3:’&. 1:1’17;‘31.‘38. duu::: poudh:ht. ‘.Z':u’b‘:ﬂo&:r " . m
Onoe “.gun mﬁn—ou Erin, onoe sgain d dreming .iovn. The fijure was | wretched man, after orth his | 109 msn and his young wife were| “Yes,” replied the composer, “Iam that
mmnmm'- ® osen chfeftalns 0noe leaning over the chest, in which the head | daughter from her homs, sought | seen slowly atroll through Leopold | Mozart, and was st the moment you so
again shall rule their own! sod arms were could not belp | solace in his money and had ocou- | street, Vienna, to the Augerten, the | abruptly interrupted me, composing a
AT S how shrunken and feeble the &l:d himeelf in ln;so treasure from | principal public park of the. city, | Dew uiem.”
P"",,,j ooty nuw“'. maa appeared to be. I must confes to s chest to what ubtless thought | Although very dressed, the young |  ““Mosart! Mosazt! ” falrly screamed the
With Lagenia's race of mobles from the cold shiver when I first caught sight of | was a safer hiding- Not able 10 | gouple attracted much attention, and were officer, “pray forgive me for my rudeness.
prinoely Geraldine. that figure. But itsoon passed | resist the pleasure of glosting over his | greeted by by with a respectful | Why did you not tell me before! Then I

should mot have been so rude. Mozart!
ray, forgive me.”
“With all m

remarks of pity for the feeble . | great Mozart, “
. T’ Sach Ionger I Thisand ‘llhqulm h.::'yot unfiolshed, and I have

similar expressions of compssion were | Do more room on this bench. What shall

heart,” anawered the
forgive you; but my

The officer bastily ran to the east end

k, aud pickiog up a newl
wlthpl .fz deal of hboyr

halted in their walk for a few momente, succeeded in placing it beside the one
while he recovered from the spells of | upon which was already written the first

t of “Mozart’s Requiem.” It required
ut & few more bars, and the work was

“Shall I send the benches to your
wife would cast her eyes to her husband’s hoxl'qe l"" said the officer respectfully.

0y
cause her | and then to his brow; “I have it closely
to shudder with anxiety. When the locked up in both places, and can easil
coughing would cesse he would stroke her | copy it when I get home,
hands, and in s voice of the deepest affec- | sgain come to these gardens and hope to
meet you once more, Pray tell me your

said Mozart, pointing to his heart

Bat I wi

“Geppert is my name,” said the officer,
Slowly the atrange pair neared the door | ‘and I shall await your coming with plea-

I thank you,” replied Mozart; “‘and
when the composition which 1 bave serib-
bled upon your benchesis ready I will
send you word, and trust you wi
to hear it.”

%Rest aesured, dear Mozart, God per-
mitting, I will surely be there,” said the

come

Two months had passed, and Geppert,
having wandered daily to find Mozart, was
as often disappointed.

“Pshaw !" he said,

England knows by t experience, how to .

yield, when yield she mnust ! Four years previous to the period of | eyes rested upon the canvas I recognized | only brought misery to me! Just then | {t. or, more likely, have quite f tten | “I have been duped. It was not Mozart
g oot e myriad mil- | pmy story I was st Wll‘s‘ with Jack, the | that my visitant, whoever he was, was the | over the valley cime the sound of the tﬁo o'lxcum:tlno:sY'Ah! vn?ll, m! md:x] after all; undotrbtedly some wnotoriety
Like u anield of dazzling splendor they re- | only son of Sir Reuben Dexter. We both | original of the scowling individusl there | bells of the village church, chiming & peal. generally forgets all, except is notes,” | seeker.”

Month after month passed. The leaves
began to fall, Winter came, and a deep
snow covered the favorite walke of the
park except the one from Geppert’s build-
1ag to the “Requiemn Bench,” whither he
wandered daily, with the hope of meeting
the illustrious composer of the “Zauber-

One day—it was on the aftermoon of
the 34 of December—Geppert was sitting
agsin on his watching post, waiting some-
what bopelessly for the composer, when
he beheld a priest, dressed in citizen’s
working his way through the deep
snow, and directing his steps to Where
Geppert waa sitting,

“My dear friend,” said the priest, when
hedrew near, “will you be kind enough to
direct me to the house of the park officer,
Mr. Geppert 1"

“That 1s my name,” eaid the officer, at
the same time 1emoving his hat and bow-

ing.
“] am the Abbe Stadler,” sald the other,
“and my dear friend Mozart requested

inform you of his illness, and

deelzes that, according to your promise,
you will come to see him,
Requiem.’ ”

“Accept my sincerest thanks, reverend
father, and tell Moz art that I will eall on
him and hear his, as you usy, last compoal-
tion, the ‘Requiem.’ ”

The following day, at 3 o’clock p. m,
Geppert appeared at the bedside of the
dying Moasrt, sud with tears in his eyes
said : “Here I am; bave I not kept my
word 1

, and hear his

Dangs o the oroucbing foo calmly | B e & thare of S apocalution | shut: th d as of something soft Sir Reuben to his
soan the crouc \ anticipated. o fallure of & speculation | shut, then a sound ss of somethfng soft | unconditional consent of Sir Reuben to disturb him sh ed kil d| “Yes you have,” replied Mozart ; “pra;
That the home thrusi may more surely | . "oy ioh he had engaged had even com: bening impetuously upon a hard metalic | daughter’s marriage with the man of her ,:.m:;n.d ﬂ.y.:nh“l.x:r n:gr;l‘e. ng'Ah.c:n be -uta!l. Th:’ ‘Beg‘l"m' will ‘." E‘“'z

in a few moments.”
The door leading to the dying com-:
poser’s room was opened softly, and the

Stadler, composer Suessmaier— the

young friend and pupil of Mozart—the
violinist Hofer, Mozart's brothet-in-law,
and the bass singer, Gerl, entered, each
with sad and melancholy countenance.

ting the sick man Suessmaler
self at the pisno, Abbe Stadler

directed, Shack sang soprano, Hofer,tenor,

baw, and Mozart—yes, the dying

Mozart—aang alto, Geppertand Constan-
tine—Moszart's wife—were the audience
to this, the first performance of the immor-

THE MYSTERY IN WHITE. | self with the meaos to carry out the | tom of the brain, conjured up by the | new work “Our Divine 3aviour snd ) .

— squire’s pet scheme, or until by some | recital to which I had listened Pie night | Other Discourses,” are clear and vigor. | more effect than all the church music I "‘T":.‘“ . ‘;;"‘" ““w:;. and the

CHAPTER L other means the property became freed | before? Or had I'stumbled upom the | ous in relation to the Sacrifice of the | sver wrote. Aud then the 1 OBy | Digs trc were when Gep-

We were & merry party at Horley | from encumbrance. Mary, like & sensible | mystery which had s0 long enshrounded | Holy Mass. Above all, he brings prom. | the beautiful Tubs mirum ! Only: the | nory “overcome by 'emotlon, could not

Grange that night, Over the walnuts | glrl, realizin that both were young, and | the sudden disap| oe of Bir John | inently into view that assistance at Mass, | sngels in heaven could nce such | Tisbhold his and in baste left the

and the wine jokes bad been cracked and cherishing the hope that time might work | Dexter. 1 looked acrom at the oaken | “hearing Mase,” is not & mere sct of | music. It wes heavenly!” « He sat| ;oo ™ Apbe Stadler dzopped the baton ;

blood. curdling storles told of the pranks :‘hns;‘l: their §. - socepted the Nd- gﬂ; u.Tho lid was olo-;ly ';h:.s n&- E}.m %‘:“?.ﬁ‘&‘&" mﬁw B:::; ?;::o m °;:1 omv:.on;:r‘t:; the balance of the singers cessed, and sli
, | tlon as good grace as was e, | 1ng @ ro0m appeare ve been | dic ° ol now ; 5 i

of ghostly visitanta from the splrit world and bade her lover seek fame and fortune { moved. Isprang out of bed and bastily | they are sharers in the mighty work fingering x‘o keyboard of his piano. k‘::h‘h"s;"":'gh'"d’::.' I‘E:('l“:vl;::

He died on the

{d not etay natil the grave was

covered, except one, who, with tearful
e+, prayed “Requiem ciernam dona eis
wne’ Then be lald a newly-made

story of the Horley Grange ghost. Our 8 » 0 .
host cleared his throat, took & sip of his the certainty thatin a financial point of | morning air, 1 determined to postpone | two parts is subdivided, and thus we are | a mervous hand he hastily searched his | crown of rotes on the composer’s grave,
favorite old port, gave s deprecatory wave | View I should meet with her father's | further investigation until I com- | tanght that the Mass s a sacrifice of wor. | pockets for penail and P;P“: but, alas ! | and sadly departed, weeping, It was the
of the band, as though to apologize for approvel, Jack, who was aware of and | pleted my toilet, for I was bent upon | chip atd of thanksgiving, of propitiation | he could find neither, He saw in the | park officer, E‘eppo'rt.
any shortcomings, an wmmm:} : he““‘{ sympathized with my disappoint. fathoming this “!l“"". if mystery there | and of impetration. Magnificent as is roadside a pleceof red chalk, which, in the ’

i"Towards the close of the last century,” | men each year pressed me to rencw | was, were it possible. the Angelic worship, it is but: finite in | vicinity of Vienna, is bountifal, He Danger.

There are some who pay but little or any
attention to a cough or cold, and say let
pature take its course. Thisis jast the time
nature should have asslatance, The lungs
i:rl: :Prutoned. Assist them with Tamarac

Fe 7

A Pleasing Duty.

“] feel it my duty to say,” writes John
Borton, of Desert, P. Q., “that Burdock |
Blood Bitters cured my wife of liver |
complaint, from whioh she had been & |
chronio sufferer. Her distreasing, pain-
ful symptoms soon gave
h‘:ihly recommend the

ering aa she did.”

and I can
medicine to all
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Exlled Reflections, cavs
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BY JOHN J. M'GINNISS,

T n-xl in !nilml! The streamlets are | prog
Adown lh.- brown mountains o kiss the
The ul. 30 umlrolllnz snd shamrocks are

quoa.:rr:'-u that eover the widle spread-
The |'.‘i'h‘k.l=u are bleatir g, and every green | Ky
ubl-'-.‘o!l.’vlth tbe music that charmingly | W88
In ?:;1» tbat glide 'neath the thorn and

3
By h:n‘;:. vh:n with violets true Irish love | ady
grows.

The thrush leaves the thorn and its notes | OW¢
are now I’lnrml

Tn chorures gentie 1o swell the glad praise,

The ekyla1k—iu mid-uir 8o loviogly wing-

ing—
1n outbursts of merriests lays;
go.;'ﬂz!- o the land where the farmer’s me
eyes reat O

t on
The promise of produce the lendlord shall | cor
(]

Wl:llol:l:‘t;o steals from heaven to place ita 1

own crest on the
The scenes that 1o me are all seasons the | anc
same.

Tis summer iD Ireland| Amd now-—three | ou
and twenty—
The memories Of childhood me backward
rrom. !)‘t:‘;:uun here to where friends are | of
ty -
wn.%‘ :l:::an is wealthy and humankind ‘
poor;
the grasp of the hand speaks the §
Wlm'om"':r ofthe fee'ing sti
That lives in & heart, never changlrg but | #p
r yet felt low hypocrisy stealip
?t‘:.::;:;lo,odod veins or its warm fend:ils | 81
thiough.
Backward again to the haunts of young

pleasure—
Oh ! what a joy to forget our exile B8
And stroll back sgain in each hour of our | .

leisure s

Tospots that we knew in our own lovely | 1D
sle,

To h;uv again that we live where are glanc-
D

The hu'u that are stolen from Heaven's | ]is

own dome, ‘
Is & magical art with illusions most tranc- P
i,

I

‘Whore uties grow dearer when longer l;,|
from home. R
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RELIGION AND MEDICINE. al

B

Ave Maria. o

The following is a portion of a lecture | C
delivered by Professor Junibert Gour. ‘ ¢
beyre at the opening of the course of | w
the Faculty of Medicine at Clermont,
Franoce., It has been honored by being | 3
called “un scandal universitaire” by the !
infide] journals of France : 1

It is very difficult for ue to realize all | u
that Jesus Chnst and His Church have | i
done for Medicine, Christ has bestowed | a
upon us the honor of a real priesthood, | i
the glory of a divine fraternity, the!c
Christian constitution of our profession ; ' ¢
to the Church we owe the preservation | |
of ancient science, the creation of hospi- | 8
tals and fchools of medicine, and the | t
most i end efficaci protec- ‘ )
tion. The whole history of Medicine | {
testifies to this ; but, in view of the short i
time at my dispoeal, [ will refer only to |
the most notable facts.

From its origin, Christianity created an | |
element previously unknown—the army |
of charity; and from that time physicians |
form an integral part of that army, !
which, beginning with the Apostles, haa |
gnneon developing during the course of |
ages, and which continues to-day, with |
all its attributes and all its soldiers more !
vigorous and more resolute than ever.

From the first days of the Church there |
appeared in Rome men and women who |
devoted themselves to the service of the |
poor and the sick, Christian physiciane,
in company with the Lawrences, the |
Agathas, the Cecilias, the Fabiolae,'
employed all the resources of their art
for charitable ends. Many e mongst them |
shed their blood for their faith, Some |
day this brilliaut bistory will be placed |
before us 1n a clearer light by means of '
the monuments which we possess—viz, |
“The Acts of the Martyrs,” the Diplicos, |
and the recent discoveries made in the !
Catscombs, |

With the victories of Christianity and |
its occupation of the throne of the |
Cewsars there dawned a glorious era for
Medicine, and Christian charity shone
forth in all its splendor in the ranks ot |
that tender-hearted and unselfish pro-
fession, Charity in those days was a
public function directed by the priests

ard bishops, who became true fathers of

the poor. No one was excluded from
this minist1y; virgine and widows devoted
themselves with great enthusiaem to the
care of the poor and the sick, Every-
where arose msylums of charity, and
beautiful names, such as Orphantrophia,
Xi N ia, were then 1irst

dochia and
coined,

But it was not long before the Roman
Tmpire fell beneath the blows of the
barbarians; the Church then extended
her protecting hand over crumbling
society. The Popes and prelates little
by little checked the invasion, and finally
brought the fierce conquerors under the
yoke of Christ, Meanwhile the monks
tilled the earth, gathercd the wandering
peoples into settlements around their
monasteries, and Yrelerved, in manu.
soripts that are still objects of our admir-
ation, the treasures of wisdom and
scienoe bequeathed by antiquity.  This
was the monastio epoch of Medicine ;
science had taken refuge in the cloisters,
and nearly all physicians were monks o1
priests; in the convent gardens medi
cinal plants were cultivated ; withir
thair walls treatises were miitten desorip
tive of the qualities of these 'pl;qu, a
we see from the Hortulus of Walapic
Strabo and the works of Macer and th
Abbass 8t, Hildegard, This monast:
Medicine, continued down to th
filteenth ocentury, in which we find th
celebrated Treatise on Antimony of Basi
Falentin, a remarkable monument ¢
chemistry and therapeutios.

During the Middle Ages the charitabl
organization of the Church performe
miracles of charity. The hospices soat
tered everywhere were directed b
priests, served by consecrated virgins an
by lay persons, male and female, wh

_dedicated themselves to this ministry b
religious vows, These hospices graduall
}noduced the great orders of Hospita

ers. These new societies were eminer
for the practice of every work of charit
from military service in the protection ¢
gﬂ‘ﬁm and the defence of the Ho

laces, to the art of Medicine, especial
the ocare of ﬂw:ﬁ. uﬂliot:d vlvlth certal
contagious maladies, such as leprosy ax
8t Anthony’s Fire. This was tﬁo o;lu
rio epoch of Medicine, The physicis
was seen to put on the armor of




