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JUNE 22, 1889,

CLARENCE MANGAN'S TE EUM.

The following characteristic hymn has
been diecovered in a Megszine of forty
years sgo, The lnjtlala “J. C. M.,” were
not nuneeded to merk the work.
maneh{p of James Clarence Mapgan. We
know of no version that gives a worthler
ides of the mejsty of the orginal, To-
wards the end Mangau omitted s portion
which ia now supplied by another hand in
the ten last lnes of the preeent republica
tion :

T'hee, O great God, we praise !
Thee, mighty Lord, we blers,
Thee and Thy wmarvellous and mysterious
ways !
‘faee, O omnipotent Lord,
All the rolling orbsa worlds confess !
To Thee the Archangels and high-thronel
Powers,
The Cherubim,
And Seraphim,
Chant aloud with one securd,
I2vermore,
Through eternity’s respl2ndent hours,
It prosiration lowly,
Holy,
Holy,
Holy 18 the God whom we adore!
Holy s the Lord whose vraise we sing !
Henaven and Earth, O Everlastng King
Are luminous with thy glory !
Thee the Palriots of olden story,
Thes the Saints who have gone before us,
Thee the Apostles and the Prophet band,
Magnlfy in ons perennial enorui!
And the whnlte-robed martyr train who
stand
Day and uight before Thy throune,
Jiymo thelr Allelulahs unto thee !
Nor all thoes alone,

Thy Ohnreh—still militant on Earth
Lbeneath,

and yeu uncrowned with Viclory's golden
wrea'h—

Jiver loveth to upralse
Her volca to Thee lu canticles of praise,
I yor bends before Thy surines the knea.
<iiorifled be Thou theu eudlessly,
And U'hy co-olernal Bon,
And the Holy spirty, Tureeln one !

Gilorided be Thon, 8on of the Living Father,
Who, 10 save Man’s rebsl race from Doom,
7iast no care Lo spare Tnyself, but rather
Sought with joy Thy humble Handmaid's
womb !
Thou the Cnnqueror of the Tomb,
Thou the vietor of Hel's leglons,
Has' 1o bellevers opeaed the Celestial
Reglons,
“ipatea al the right hand of One, Great, Good
Aud Eternal Potentate, thy Bire,
T hence, when earth's atlovted days expire,
Thouthe Judge will come ln glory’s pleni-
tude.
1.ora! who has redeemad us by Thy costly
blood
1 lndle in our souls Thy heavenly fire!
! help Thy satuts, Thy servanis, and Thive
ll"'fi,
That npought, In life or death, avall to
sever,
“hy glory and thy blessedness from thelrs
Who hope to reign with thee ln Heaven
forever
o Thee we chant on each returning day
ne psalm of hiesslog and of pralse for aye,
nd sanctify Thy name for evermore,
Dolguo, then, this day, Hedeemer, deign,
gquard our sou's from sinfal staln,
Aud snow to us Thy mercy’s boun laess
6 *

hope, so may Thy merey be
O Lord, way hope 18 grounded,

) ot ha confounded
1 all the eyeles of eternity !
BT
CARROLL O'DONGGHUE.

HAPTER XXX[—CunTINvED,
“Wag it fancy on the part of the priest
at, for & second, there was an aciual
sing of Rick of the Hiils from that
: a sudden, iuvoluntary start as
would bave broken desperately
1it] but the next moment he had
lrown his arme ahout Nors, and hie big
and vapid tears were coursing with her
Jwn

released her gently, as gently as
{ she were the little babe of whom he so
oflen spoke, whose clinging arms he was
vfastening from his neck, and he put
or from him, almost as if he felt some
nvisible barrier rnsing between them
ather Mengher !’ Herprang erect as
: ered Lhe name, and stood with a
liness of bearing that secemed
y foreign to his appesrance, con-
‘My soul is black with crimes
wen this night, 1 em a mis
wrelch, fit only 1o mingle with the
y carth, and perhaps this last
vhieh hus tora her heart”—
by & slight motion of his
| which may be the means of
or life, hias gone up 10 Heay
A er cry for vengeance, | say
i earnestness he tock a egtep tow:
gt it may beso; but 1 call God
it was the love for my littie
rove me to it—the litile one
L went from my arms with the smile
Ler mouth, aud the bright look in her
the livtle one that comes to me in
ireams, always & hitle one !
L wag, a8 he bad said, always a litlle
his alleelion eeemed to be centered
vad the babe that bhe had resigned,
Jier than about the woman whom that
bad become—as if he could not
sile himself to the change that
tee bad edecled, It might be dus, as
leeply touched pricst thought, to
was ouly during the period
1er babyuood the wratched father bad
y permittted to claim and te caress

i, though he was bound by a
i} 6 2ot 10 reveal himsell to
por to discover to others the rela

1 which existed between tiil

had been frequent ample
ne chosen to use
y W have seen and
( ) to Nora, Th o had not done
3 t face of such wild sflection
, Was a surprise to the

and b isten

d to the unbappy
aingled emotions of wonder

u t 1 me,” Rick continued, with |
n his voice which seewed
| of 1l last bitter throes of a
1 “and spurn me for what [
| she hereell,”—agun in.
1 Nors by & motion of his head —

the poverty snd the
¢ my child, may turn
it God, who knows the

1earts, knows what drove

1d on the last day, Father

5N n we are all before the
en by pl‘?‘).\"‘- I iy souy,

may be, you will be sble to

snd the despair which have

mpany for maany a year,” For

iotion threatened to gtifls

he overcome it, and re

mber now, that I do not

I do not ask her to come with

Il wander again, childless, as I did

, and [l not disturb her with my

< e, Let her choose for hersell

10 will have--her father, or the

s who have been more to her than

ror mother,” He fell back to his

osition, his arms folded, and his
in upon his breast,

Nora threw herself at the priest’s feet,

“You who have been my friend, my

l
i
|

ocounselor, my father, do not deter me
when I say that my choice is with bim—
do not refuse me your ng roval, and ob,
do not deny me your blessing!” Her
voice was choked with tears. :

“My poor child ! I beg God's blessing
most earnestly upon you, and I beg Him
to give you courage snd strength for the
hard fate you have chosen; far be it
from me to seek to dissuade you from
what you #o0 earnestly deem to be your
duty ; but I may at least try to smooth
the road before you, G5 to your room
now—this distressing atlair has been too
much for you—-and leave me to arrange
matters with”—he paused suddenly,
endeavoring to conceal his hesitation by
a slight cough ; then he resumed quickly,
%with your father. To-morrow you shall
know our plans,”

She hesitated a moment, as if she
fain would have received immediately
the information of which he spoke;
but the priest's face expressed too
earnestly his desire for her with-
drawal, With that same quick manner
and half averted gaze with which she
approached Rick of the Hills before—as
if, did she allow herself a moment to
think, or to contemplate bim, her resolu-
tion might fail,—she now advanced to
him “Good bight, father,”—bher voice
sunk as she uitered the last word, but
with a beroic effort she instantly re.
covered 1t, and continued ;: “To morrow,
then, the world shall know ue both.”
She wrung his hand, and went quickly
from the room,

Ciare was waiting for her ; her eyes red
and swollen from weeping, and her
whole disordered sppearance manifesting
how much she had suffered from her
dreadful suspense. “At last!” she mur.
mured ; “now surely you will tell me!”

Nora did not anewer, but drew her
gently within the room—drew her gently
to an humble image of our lady placed,
together with a large crucifix, on a tem-
porary pedestal, and before which they
were both wont to eay their morning
and evening prayers, Thaere, kneeling,
and impelling Clare to kneel with her,
Nora told the wretched story. She told
it without teare, without faitering, with-
out much trace of any emotion ; but the
expression of her eyes, fixed on the
crucifix, and her face,"ns ghastly as it it
were already beneath the coffin lid,
seemed to deny her spparent calmness

Clare would not believe tae tale at
first—it was too horrible ! Nora, lovely,
noble, eaintly Nora, the child of such a
wman !—it could not be ; and she burst
into pessionate weeping, But when she
reaiizod at last how true Nora deemed it,
aud when ghe divined piece by piece—
for Nors, fearing the pain it would inflict,
refrained frowm telling fully,—now bitter
a eaciifice it would entail, she clung
aflrightedly to her companion, and
sobbed more passionately : “Surely you
will not leave us! we cannot do without
you—I, at lesst shall go with you !”

“Hush, Clare ; do not talk g0 wildly ;
it will be your task to pray for strength
for me, nud for repentance for my poor,
wretched father” For the first time
her voice faltered ; she could not pro.
nounce that name without the most
bitter emotions rising and threatening to
overcome utterly all her oourage and de
votion,

*And Qarroll,” wailed Clare, “bow will
he bear this {

The mention of him gave new im-
pulse to the bitter and burning anguish
which Nora bad struggled ss long to re
press; it rose now in a paroxysm of
agony, and it was Clare’s turn to bold,
and to aitempt to comfort, the grief
stricken girl ; ehe was experiencing again
that uncontrollable gorrow which she
had felt #0 mysteriously in the prison
cell,  She remerbered it distinelly now,
—that unaccountable paroxsym to which
she bad given such utter way, and the
cause of which she had beer unable to
explain, This burst was as wild and
deep, and she could not but feel that the
former was a preseviiment, a herald of
the too real and lasting grief which had
begun to darken her life, “Father
Meagher will tell him gently everything,”
she said as soon as she could spenk;
“he will bear to Carrell my desive to be
released from my troth,”

“Relowsed from your troth!” repeated
Clare slowly, aud as 1t she did not under-
stand,

“Yes,” was the mournful reply; “I
could not, I would not hold him to our
evgagoment now, when I am the child of
such & parent,”

Clare sprung to her feet, her eyes
dilated, her cheeks tlushed, her whole
forma swelling with indignation ; even
her voice was quivering: “Do you think
thal my brother 15 50 base as to resign
you for that { when he plighted his troth
to you, and received yours in return, it
was for sake of yourseif, Nora MoCarthy,
and not becsuse of the parents you
might have had, Itis you be loves, not
your origin, nor your surroundings ; and
you -mistake the character of Carroll
O Donoghue if you think guch vileness
could exist in it, You have yet to learn
that an O'Donoghue prizes virtue in
woman far more than her pedigree.”
She sunk overcome by Nora’s side,

CHAPTER XXXII,
CARROLL'S TRUST IN CARTER
Tighe a Vohr had returned punctually
on the expiration of hie { igh
ef absence to his dutie valet, and a
smile of pleasure broke over Captain
D unier’s ave face as he gaw the
bright, clean appearance of his

|
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droll Irish servant, Indeed, Tighe had
teken special pains with his toilet,
brushicg his brown hair till its gloss and

curl would have

the fairest

been an cornamont to
feminine head, and arranging
and emoothing his clothes upon his per
son, till he stood forih as neat and lithe
izure as any upon which the English
man’s eyes might cara to rest, He was
profuse 1o his thanks for the favor which
had been accorded himy, declared that
Shaun was perfectly recovered, and in
stanch condition to endure the exciting
life of the barracks and he ssserted his
readiness to show by his future behavior
how truly devoted he was to his master’s
interests ; all of which statements the
oflicer received with an amused smile,
though he could not forbear acknowl
edging to himself what he was really
pleased ut Tighe’s return-—not because
of the services of the latter, for those
had been as well, or perhaps even better,
rendered by an English substitute, but

becsuse of that -trnﬂl undefioable
something witbin him w| constantly
impelled bim, despite his birth, his pro-
fession, his principles, to incline to the
Irish, Percbance the bright, winsome
face, which he could not entirely exclude
from his thoughts, had much to do with
the strenge iofluence, Annoyed with
himself, he took a hasty turn of the
room, then, as if his pride would cowver
even that slight exhibition of mental
disturbance before his servant, he
stopped short saying :

“You were away, | believe—what part
of the country were you 1 ?”

Tighe pretended to be seized with a
very violent fit of coughing. Knowing
that Captain Dennier, unlike Captain
Crawford, was extremely reserved, and
little given to interrogating subordinates
on the laitey's own private matters, he
was utterly unprepared for the ques.
tion ; he wanted time to meditate the

rudence of naming Darommacohol
Jertainly the officer had never given
evidence that he recognized in Tighe
any one that bad been identifiad with
Carroll O’Donoghue on the night of the
latter’s arrest, and determining to trust to
that assurance, Tighe answered, feigning
8 hueky tone in order to show his great
difficulty in recovering his voice after
the coughiong spell: “I was down to see
me motnher in Dbrommacohol.”

“Dhvommacohol ! the name was re-
peated with such surprise aud interest
in the tones that Tighe, who had cast
his eyes dewn, now looked up in aston
1shment, “The name sounds familiar,”
continued the captain ; “have you lived
there long? do you know many of the
people 1"

“I've lived there since afore I was
born,” replied Tighe a Vohr, who, in his
earnestness to 1mpress on his listener
thoe full length of time he had spent in
the village, was unaware of the bull be
was mauking; ‘‘and as for the people,
there’s not one, from the priest of the
parish down to the beggar that hasn’t s
cabin to lie in, that I don’t know.”

“Then of course you know a family of
the O'Donoghues—a brother and sister,
I believe, and & young lady who has
made her home with them.”

“The O'Donoghuce,” repeated Tighe
slowly, as if for a moment he did not
quite remember; “do you mane Carroll
(’Donoghue, that’s held in the county
jail beyant, on a charge o’ trayson to the
governmint ] sure they’re the noblest
family in the whole o’ Ireland. Oa! not
a lady in the land, not even barrin’ the
Lady Mayoress hersel’ could come up to
Migs ODonoghus an’ Miss McCarthy
for rale besauty an’ goodness!
don’t the poor o’ siven psarishes eay
particler prayers for thim both—the two
livin’ angels, as they’re czlled, jist for the
charity, an' the koind words, an’ the
swate looks they has always ready for
poor eraythurs, As for Miss O'Donoghue,
she's the idol an’ the darlin’ ¢’ iverybody
for the spirited way she has about
things.”

A sudden and vivid blushk dyed Cap
tain Dennier’s cheeks, causing him to
bite his lip with anger thet it should be
£0, and turning away, ho dismissea Tighe
to his duties with a curt, “Thank you”

Tighe a Vobr had lost neither the
blush, nor the hast and abrupt turning
away of the oflicer; he knew, as well as
did that gentleman himself, that the
latter action was & pretext to hide his
sudden embarrassment, and Tighe de.
parted to his duties with a very expres
sive look, and an observation to Stsun
on his lirat opporiunity of spsaking to
the dog witnout being overheard, woich
told bow shrewdly he had divined Cap.
tain Dennier's feelings,

“Faith, Sheun,” gaid he, “there’s more
nor Moira an’ me in love, oniy the quality
has a quare way o’ dein’ thelr coortin’
—I'll engage now, that thim two’ll jiet
kape apari till one or the other dics o’
their falins” Taat's noi the way o’ the
poor at sll—they have no such things
as pride an’ the loike, that the rica
peyple do be torminted wid, to Lape
thim from poppin’ the quistion. Aa’l
don't know but it’s the bist way, Shaun
—I’d rather be mesel’ as | am, wid Moira
Moyuaban besoide me, than king o' Eng-
land wid the Indies to boot, And as for
him"”—indicating with a motlion of the
thumb the part of the barracks where
he supposed Captain Dennier to be—¢']
don’t know about the loike o’ him for
Mis O'Donoghue: to be sure he’s a
purty dacent koind o' gintleman, not
loike the ginerality o’ the scurvy Englisa
at all ; but he’s not her koind, Fuiith
I'm sorry be's a sassenagh

And with that regret expressed very
foreibly to Shaun, Tighe plied himself
anew to his duties, which had been sus
pended while relieving hiwself of the
foregoivg remarks,

* ¥ # * 3

Despite Carter's care to give his own
gkillfuily-concocted version of the man.
ner in which he had forfeited his stakes
io the race, the story of Tighe’s clever
trick, with maoy a ludicrous addition,
was in eveiybody’s mouth, and Tighe
a Vohr suddenly found bimsell the
cynosure of maoy eyes, and the darling
atiraction of numerous ardent and im

pulsive hearts. In the very barracks he
becema the general favorive, and he was
permitted almost a&s mauy privileges as
ards themselves, Gartield had be.
come his warm and devoted friend,
avd there was no length to which the
grateful quarlermsster would not go to
gerve 1‘1‘; 1e.
Tae fnir Widow Moore had not grown

| & Whil more encouraging in her demesnor

| to the arder

Jal ; 00 LWO Occasions,
his oyerwhelming desire
to nave her speak {o him, he ventured to
approsch: her ; each time she drew her.
self up with coldest hauteur, and answered
frigidly his stammering salutation, while
Ler brother, the rake, Jos Moore,
bappening to be present, looked as if he
would like to transtix the daring soldier,
So the latter was forced to witharaw, too
much abashed even to make, as he had
imtended to do, a whispered allusion to
her letter, Tighe, to whow he hastened
to teil the story of his discomfiture,
scughit to comfort him by saying :
“You’il spile it all if you kape on doin’
thim koind o’ things! didn’t I tell you
afore to kape out o' her sight intoirely,
an’ wait for somethin’ favorable to turn
up! A dale o’ it is due to her knave o’
a brother ; for some rayson that's past
undhersthandin’ he doesn’t loike a bone
in yer body, an’ if yer kape puttin’ yer-
sel’ in his sister’s soight the way you do,

impelled b

it's turn her intoirely agin you he will,
Now, if you’ll take me advice, Mr. Gar-
field, you'll shtay complately away from
her, an’ purtind to iverybody you don’t
care & thrawneen for her, Faith, that’ll
make her fale sore; it’ll be very
woundin’ to her to think that you could
80 aisily forgit her. You know I tould
you once that the I[rish wimen were
very quare; the divil a lie in it.
for they have as many thricks an’
humore es’d tarn a poor fellow’s braln
bickward: to undhersthand. If they see a
man dyla’ about thim, an’ ready to fall
on his knees at their fate as—beggin’ ver
honor'y pardon—some o’ yer own coun-
tbrymin’s given to doin’, begorra it’s
emall chance at all /ic'll have ; but, if he’s a
man that doesn't seem to care one way or
the other, that’s as resdy to lave thim as
to take thim, an’ {s bould aa’ indepindiat
all the toime, falth it’s into his kapin’
they’ll give thelr fluttherin’ hearts ; s0 you
see, Mr, Garficld, the coorss you ounght to
foll yw.”

“] acknowledge your advice to be sound,
my good fellow,” answered the quarter-
master, who had listened with profsund
attention to Tighe’s remarks, “and I
thank you; but my f:ars of orders to
leave hare would make me risk every-
thing to have an understarding with her.”

#Sure that’d be the viry thing!”
anewered Tighe & Vohr, whose own earn-
est desire was for the arrival of some order
which would ob!igs the quartmaster to
leave Tralee before he couid discover the
deception that had been practiced upon
him ; and it was Tighe’s steady purpose tc
keep the man befooled until the occur
recce of such a happy ridance. *“Does
pot the vaise writer, Moore,” he contin-
ned, “or some o' thim other min that's
calied poets, eey, ‘it’s distance linde ia-
chantmint to the view ' an’ 1t’s niver o
fend o’ you ehe'll be tiil you’re awsy ;
fatih it’s thin, whia she'il think she lost
you be her own cruel thratemint, that her
heart’ll be cryin’ fior you out an’ she’ll be
8o glad to hear from you at all that you
may ssfely elud one o’ yer own written
letther’s widout waltin’ to get an Irlsh.
man to compose it for you.”

With which consolation Garfield was
forced to be satlsfied and which advice,
for lack of better, as well as for lack of
courgs to do otherwise, he followed.

Tighe was a fair and Ineplriilng singer
of old Irish ballads, and sometimes he
tunel and lifted for the amusement of
the soldiers. DBat many a time, when his
strain was loudest and most acimated,
Is heart was aching, and his bieast was
swelling with despondent thouvghts of his
imprisoved young master. Taus far ail
his wit and vigllasce had not awaiied to
opeu a passage for himself to Carroli’s
celi; and though he belleved in Gaifizld’s
friendsbip, and felt that perhaps ke wmight
even trust the simple-mloded, unsuspect
ing quartermaster, yet prudence constantly
diciated to him the pecessity cf concealing
his luterest in the prisoner. Propltious
fate, however, affored hlm an unexpected
opportunity. Captala Dennler dlspatched
him witk a message to the governor of the
1], and while he waited for an answer he
was granted the permission which he
asked—to make a tour of the jall yard.
He had already learned the side on which
Carroll’s cell was situated, and knew that
it was the corridor which faced ths yard.
In true clownish fashlon he saunteered
about, tuning softly, as {f the strain broke
from him in the very carclessness of his

eart. Beyond a moment’s curlous stare,
the wardenm paid him no attemticn
Airlved at the spot below which his
master’s cell was sitnated, he suldenly
broke Into a quaint old Irish ballad ; it
was one that Nora McCarthy used to stog,
and Tighe bad learned it that he too
raight divert the young master when both
were from home, as they frequently had
been, on sportiog expeditlors, He sung
ft now with his heart in the strain, and his
soul praylng that it might reach the ears
of the dear prisoner below. It was a
stirriog, touching lyric, sat to an air eo
wild that it suygested scenes of louely
mountaln passes and distant een washed
crags. The melody was o finely rendered
by Tighe's deep, rich volce that the
wardens forgot their sarprise in their
admiration, aud they did uot disturb him,
When the song was ended he resumed his
careless, clownish air, and contloued to
repeat bis tour of the yard untll he was
summouned to receive the answer to Cap:
ta'n Dennler’s message

The strain hed reached the ears of hlm
for whom it was intended ; faintly at first,
still suflizlent to rouse to an attitude of
of intensely eager attentlon the poor pris-
oner, who was siting gloomily upon his
bed. Hesprung to his feet, standing upon
the psllet as cloee to the iron bars that
guarded the elngle aperture Lis csil
possessed as it was possible for bim to get ;
but the grated space was cousiderably
above his head,

Louder and louder became the song,
and more replets with all the passlonais
#ilcetion of the heart of the slnger, and
Carroll, recognizing the volce and the afr,
gave a scteam of joy; but alas! it could
not penetrate beyoud the walls of his
prison. The floodgates of his heart were
opened at thls touching evidencs of Tighe
a Vohr's attachment, and the unwmauned
youth, fa bis gratitude and joy, cried like
a child. “I knew he would find sore way
of getting nesur me,” he murmured, “and
t) let me at least know of his presence ;"
and when the song was ended, he walted
in ardent longing for its renewal,

The harsh eound of a key turning In
‘hls cell door broke upon his ear, and he
turned alwost in expectation of beholding
Tighe a Vohr. It was Morty Carter—
Morty Carter, with all the appearauce of
ardent affection and extravagaut joy, He
waited ounly to have the door tightly
closed behind him, when he hastened with
outetretched arms to the prisoner, My
de dear boy! you thought I had

ted you—that [ had forgotten my
promise 3

“0h, no !" answered Carroll eimply and
trustiogly ; “I knew you would do
neither ; beslie, I have had two gleams of
saushine since our last meeting—a visit
from Father Meagher, and Nora, and
Clare, brought about, I belleve, by the
dear Tighe a Vohr ; and just now, hardly
five minutes before your entrance, I hesrd
the faithful fellow himself slnglog above
my Window hers,”

Carter was obliged to feign & sort of
spasm, in order to couceal the confuslon
and excltement Into which he was thrown
by Carroll’s statement,

“What 1s 1t, Morty 1" exclalmed the

prisoneg in affcight, while at the same
time he endeavored to clasp the corpulent
form, which trembled violently.

“Nothing, my dear boy! abeolutely
nothing,” protested Carter as, felgning to
recover, he wiped his face, and appesred
to make an effort to emile. “It 1s only
one of the turns which [ bave frequently
of late ; ah, Carroll ! when the heart sus.
tains such shocks as mine has recelved in
the undeserved coldness of friends, it
would bave to be adsmant not to break
under them some time; aud it is the
effect, the bitter effect, of treachery and
slander that it has been my fate to endure,
which you witnessed in my sudden spasm ;
but one day all my wrongs shall be
righted.”

“Yes, one day, Morty,” spoke up the
prisoner cheerfully, both to comfort his
v's'tor, and to hide his own emotion ; “and
you will stand forth better known, better
loved, than ever,”

¢I care not,” anewered Carter, mourn-
fully, “so they leave me your aff-ction ;
if you, Carroll, do not turn against me, 1
can face the rest—I ehall have courage to
bear all !"”

“Have I not already sworn to you’—
and the young man lu his simple earnest
ness caught Carter’s hands and pressed
them hard—*“that I should ever be true?
Cease to press me on this wretched sub
ject, Morty ; it harrows my soul !”

“Oa the occasion of the vislt of which
you epoke,” acked Carter, “was nothlug
sa'd of me—no word that wm'ght meks
you believe me gailty of what they report
of me 1"

Carroll averted his head and slightly
colored ; hi: tender heart would not lrflict
upon his visitor the pain which be felt a
direct avowal of what Father Mergher
had attempted to say might do.

Carter divined the caace of the hesita-
tlon. “Nay, tell me, Carroll—tell me
frankly ; it will not be a pain the more,
for 1 am so hardzned by past blows,”

“Father Msagher attempted to say
something, aud I, suspectlng from what
you had previously told me what Its im-
port might be, prevented him by saylug
that I know what he would speak, and I
begged him to rpare me the recital. How
he tnterpreted my entreaty I know not,
bat all left me without sayiog a word
more upou the subject,”

That informatlon qulte elated Mer,
Carter ; he recovered entirely hls spirits,
aud burat out at ouce with the object of
his visi.: “My plan for your release is now
complete ; a heavy b:ibe has secured two
of the wardeues, aud on the second pight
from this, one hour after midoight, you
will fiad every lock unfastened bhetween
you and the jall yard ; the wail of that
you wiil have to scale, but friends wiil be
in waltlog on the outcide with a rope to
throw to you ; aud once that you are eafe
without the prison wall, a close covered
vehicle will bear you quickly to Hurley's,
where the boys have been waiting for
weeka past for an opportunity to row you
out to sea ; afterward, to get you safely
to America will be ensy work.”

“On, Morty, how can I thank you ! you
you glve me hope, you give me life
again!” In hiz geatefol enthuslaem the
young man would have pressed his lips to
Carter’s hand,

“Pshaw ! ejacnlated the latter, draw
ing back, and feigning to brush sudden
tears from his eyes, “Yon will have
the nerve for the venture, Ci:rroll—will
you not "

“The nerve! with life, liberty, and,
above all, Nora McCarthy as the goal—
what man would not feel as if he had
superhuman nerve for such an aim 7

“Bs on the alert at the hour appolnted,”
Catter sail at parting, while he wrung
Carroll’s hand,

“I ghall,” the yourg man reeponded
cheerfully ; “the stake is worth ali the
lsks, ’

I'he cell door opened and closed, and
the prisoner was again alone; but this
time such remewed hope avd courage
avimated him that his dreary abode
seemed to have lost much of its gloom and
irksomeuess,

T0 BE CONTINUED
EVRAER G

CALLED T0 THE PLRIESTHOOD.

Oar gravest and most anxlous duty,
eays Cardinal Manniog, is to examine and
to decide who they are whom God callato
His priesthood. It needs a sure spiritusl
discernment, prolonged and tested by a
watchiul care of years, Sometlmes the
unworthy seek to be prieste, sometimos
also the worthy who are not cilled to it,
It is easy to decelve ourselves, especlally
when what we deslre i3 a good work, To
desire it {s one thing, to be fit for it is
enother, When the decire and fitues: are
united there is a full hope and presump
tlon of a eall from God. Aud yeb deslre
and fitness without perseverance are not
enough ; nor are desire, and fitnees, and
perseverance enough, without a long and
careful caltlvation of intellect, beart, snd
will in the racred sclence of faith, and the
tralnicg and formation of tha sacerdotal
life. Ths iniud snd Intentlon of the
Catholic Church is that, from the sacred
nge of twelve to the msaturlty of twenty-
four, its priecthyod chould be tralned
from boyhood to mavhood, from the
tonsure to the priesthood, Common
grodness is not enough for the priesthood
Loterior aplritual perfectlon is required
before ordiuation. A priest is ot
ordained that he may attaln that epir.
itusl state : he l¢ ordalned that he may
exerclse this spiritnal power already
attained {o making others perfect. What
fidelity to grace, and what wise and
deliberate traluing i needed for such a
work !

e @b s
Nevye Toriured.

“I suffered with neuralgia and obtained
no relief until I used Hagyard's Yellow
Oil. Since then I have also found it an
invaluable remedy for all painfal burns
and cuts, rheumatism and sore throat.”
Mrs. T, Cameron, 137 Richmond Street
West, Toronto, Ont.

James Cullen, Pool's Island, N. F.,
writes : I have been watching the progress
of Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil since its
introduction to this plece, and with much
pleasure state that my anticipations of its
success have been fully realized, it haying
cured me of bronchitis and soreness of
nose ; while not a few of my ‘rheumatic
neighbors’ (one old lady in particular) pro-
nounce it to be the best article of its kind
that has ever been brought before the
publie, Your wedicine does not require
any longer a sponsor, but if you wish me
to act as such, I shall be only tos happy to
have my nama connected with your pros.
perous child,

8T, BASIL'S HYMNAL,

We gladly give place this week to the
following beautiful lettera of the Right
Rev. the Bishops of Klingeton aud
Hamfiton, Qoupled with the strong
words of recommendation of His Lgyd-
ship of London, published s few weeks
ago, the cauee of “Congregational Sing-
ing” should recelve sstrong Impetus,
“8t, Basil’'s Hymnal” and “Hymn Bjok”
have a wide field for good open to them,
and if they help on congregational sirg.
ing tbey will achieve a great work, That
they are well fitted to doeo s evident from
the strong spproval given them by the
eminent ecclesinstical suthorities of this
Province, We hope to see these books
at once introduced into our separate
schools, where alone, as thelr Lordships
suggest, the foundation of congregational
sioglog can be properly lald,

Bishops Palsce, K'ngston,
May 18th, 1859

My Dear Faruer BRENNAN—I thank
you for the copy of St. Basil's Hymoal,
The compllation is excellent, and will,
I am confident, prove most useful to cur
Catholic people.

Congregational einging of hymns and
cantlcles aud litanies {3 warnly encour.
aged by the Church in the present day,
aud I have often felt its power unto edl
fication and quickening of faith aud plety
ia the churcte: of varlous countrles in
Euarope. Hence I have »lways been eager
to ree it practited in my diocese,

It1s cbiefly through tha schools this has
to be effected  Accordlugly [ recommend
“St, Bas!l’s Hymual” to the rev. clergy
o’ the diocese of Kingston and tc the
religlous communities and all others
who are in charge of our separate
schools, hoplog that they will traln
the Mttle ones to a love of sacred
melody and prepare them to com-
secrate to God’s honor whatever of musl.
ca! talent or sweetnees of voice He has
bestowed ou them by ringing the praises
of Jesus and Mary 1o the pablle worehip
of the Ohurch. I chall moreover be glad
If a copy of the manusl be iutroduced
into every home of this dlocese, that the
children may employ their moments of
lelsure, especlally on the Lord’s Day, in
practising those sacred sougs whose sentl-
went and rhythm snd music comblne,
with powerfal effuct, in elevating and
gladdening the sonl,

I am, my dear Father Brennan,

Yours devotedly in Chrlst,
f JAMES VINCENT CLEARY,
Bishop of Kiltgi".’.ﬂ.
Hamilton, May 17:h, 1880

My DeArR FATHER BRENNAN—Please
accent my beet thanks for the besutiful
copy of St. Basil's Hymual whkich you
very kindly seut mea, It is an excellent
manual, contalnlug a rich variety of
popular bymns, pravers and masses suit.
able for schools, endalities and congrega-
tlonal sipging, sach as you are very zsal.
ouely anxious to promote. The hymns recall
the memory of happy deys when I wae a
member of the college chotr,

I will take grest pleasure In recom.
meunding the book to the patronege of the
priests, echools and sodalltles of the dlo.
cesa, May God bless the good work you
have undertaken,

Yours faithfuliy,

+ T. J. DowLing,
Bishop of Hamilton.,
Jrennan, St Michael’s College,

D

A SUBLIME SPECTACLE.

tev, L,

8!. Louls Watchman.,

Oa Tueaday lest a scene was witnesced
in the Carmelite convent fn this clty
which was never, perhaps, witnessed in
the Church befire—the reception of a
biiud novice. Miss Margaret Doyla i
daughter of & famlily which has done
much for the Churek in C.nclnnatl, The
rty in which the E:cle:lastical
semiuary s sitnated wes thelr gift. They
built a endid chapel for the Sisters of
the Good pherd, at a 23t of &30 000
besldee m:king & handsomeaddition to the
convent, Many other prinzely gifts to the
Charch might b2 mentlooed. Miss Doyle
has for many years treasared the hope
that God would ovea some way by which
the might be enabled to enter the religious
state, notwithatanding the fnsurmouat.
able obstacle of hor total blindness. For
years ehe prayed and boped and waited.
At last the inspiralion came to ler to
apply to the Carmelties fn this city.
The Prloress was much interested in her
case, and, after learcing the history of har
famtily, determined to make an effort to
meet her desires, She wrote to the
General at Rome, explainiag all the ctr-
cumstances of the case, After conslder-
sbie delay snd correspondesice, permission
wee obtaiued and the blind girl was ad.
m!tted to the boly habit, Sie was re-
ceived last Tuesday moraning by Viear
Genera! Prady, Father Felix, the Supertor
of the Passloniste, ner former coufessor la
Clinclonat!, preachlog the sermon, It wasa
very touching ecene, us the young uovica
was lad by oneof the Sisters to the {yot of
the aliar to maks a tender of her Leart to
the Spouse of sounls. The large audlence
which filled the chep:]l was moved to tears,
She i a very bright girl, and, although
she will be dispensed from reciting the
divine coffice, she knows the “earamon
6!most of heart, May she be still farcher
blessed with the grace of holy profession,

vast proj

—_—— -

In 10 Days Time.

“Was troubled with headache, bad
blood and loss of appetite, and tried all
sorts of medicine without snccess, 1 then
tried one bottle of Burdock Blood Bitters
and found relief in 10 duys.” A. J.
Meindle, Mattawa, Ont B

Cholere. morbus, cramps and kindred
complaints annually make their appearance
at the same time as the hot weather, green
fruit, cucumbers, melons, etc., snd many
persons are debarred from eating these
tempting fruits, but they need not abstain
if they have Dr, J. D, Kellogg's Dyseutery
Cordial, and take a few drc ps in water, It
cures the erumps and cholerain a remark-
able manner, and is sure to check every
disturbance of the bowels,

Mauny Thanks.

“My age is 55 and for 20 years I have
suffered from kidney complaint, rheuma-
tism and lame back, and would have been
a dead woman if it had not been for Bur-
dock Blood Bitters, of which two bottles
restored me to health and strength.”
ll\\giag Maggie Hensby, Half Island Cove,

Minard’s Liniment Cures Burns, etce

JUNE 22, 1889,

Written for CATEOLIO |
CATHOLICS OF SC(

BY THE REV. ENEAS M’DO}
LL. D, F. R. 8,
INSTANCES,
Mr, McPherton brought f
valuable manusctipts, the pi
Scotch college there, He
Mr, George Chalmers, the
query, who, in return, gave
cerefully written recefpt, |
titles of the manuecripte w
lorged to the Archblshop
They are also enumerated a
Of the Chartulary of that |
marked A; 2od, The Cha
same, marked B; 3id,
Rigleter in paper of the La

Temporal Rights of that See
Regieter in paper, marked
1499 1510, aleo concerning
Rights of the same Sce,
promise to return the m
demand, and & most polit
ment of Mr. McPhereon’s
bappened unfortuvately wl
mers dled, that the Chartul
snd the Reglater of the Lar
of Glasgow, notwithstandis
were cousidered as his pr
The other two manusciiy
Preshome together with ¢
treasures,

Mr. McPhereon now rety
land, where, as may be
he met with a cordial wel
Hay had need of thie cons
was overwhelmed with |
beard that Rome was in th
French Revolutioniets e
Fatber their prlsoner.

The sgent was the bearer
and coutoling letter from !
to the Seotch Bishops.

Bishop Hay, after visitl
operations in prcgress at
about preparing a pastora
Duty of Loyalty to the Go
usual, he took counsel on |
his invalld coadjutor, req
give a sketch of the penes
letter, Bishop Gieddes repl,
nepeis, at great length, r
the reverity of his ailme:
last letter that he ever col
thie date, the efilicted bie
tock any part in public ef
ipg kis face away from the
ouly of preparicg for th
which, he belleved, was ne

Trke pattcral letter or
epeectly issned from the E
and was well ealculated t
of the time ; for there {s n
the dangerous principles
Revolution were gecretly
amor g the cool and wary
Scotland

All the moveable proper
College at Rome was sold,
itself, together with the cht
Sicaue bovght from the J
tiat were in the cbuich an
(sl:ar stone) of the hig
objecte it was his Intentlc
more bappy days. Mt
proud to have them, a3
letter to Mr, McPherson,
“friend, S Andrew,” w
pronounced a good pletu
Margaret,’” a work which
have repaired, It wes no
that at such a time even |
of Rome and the Cathol
escape belvg desecrated.
to be closrd and deltve
months to the Jews to be
then it was to be given to
The cbhuich, however, wsa
by the parslmony of t
would not pay the priced
guildicg, atd so the vauc
removing It was not perf

The robberles in Itely
g0 much reduced the fun
mission that there was
adequete aldowance to
maictecsnce, This was
especinlly lo the poore
ever friendly and indef
Hipy isley was much moy
mente made to bim by
recolved to use his gres
his majesty’s miniaters 1
a grant from the governn
clergy. All Lis dieplon

requisition, aud v oee
Miuisters were [rleudly
hestow the deelred giant:
lest by ¢0 doing they sh
of fanatical Intoleranc
kpew tbat this kiud of
deud, but ovly elept
indeed, ¢istluctly expre
a couversatlon with S
wkilst, at the eame time,
a gocd case had been
fug the Scotch clergy. |
to be defeated, He dre
statement, in which it w
gome private persous I
be named to whom ¢
band over & sum of mo
of the Catholic clergy ;
gons so entructed shoul
to the bishops for tne
clergy. The propossl
Dundas: and the pay
were left with bim, Tl
negotiation. The Lo
to Bishop Hay, in his o
it wee his custom to
staticg that he wae dl
bishop’s opinion of the
of rellef, and to invite
or alterations thst mi
Goverrment proposed |
two bhishops £100 a
two coadjutors £60 ; o
clergy £20 A year, Bis
whether he would wigh
made between bishops
tors; whether the bl
should have more than
£120, and the secoxd
the coadjutors in a s
and whether the £1000
ment designed for the ¢

order should be divid

them all. As to t

Blslop's letter of Febr:

this tcheme was based,

plicitly, what amount
to preserve them in

before thelr continual |
were stated to be thi
stock acd £500 capit
between the two *eche
was now smked to say




