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[FRIDAY, JUNE 21)

Dying Reflections of an Infidel,

-

What shall The? Where shall Tgo?
I'd give a thousand worlds to know !
Bhall 1 exist? or shall 1 not?

Ceasing to be ! =1 dread the thought!
Does death, tn fact, destroy the whole
And with the body kill the soul?
Reason, 1 choose thee for my guide,
1’11 hear thy voiee and none hestde,
Come und decide the doubtful strife
"Pwixt endless sleep and endless life,
some, who thy sole dominion own

As virtne's hrightest, eldest son,

Say thou hast taught the soul will live,
And her account to God must give;
Others deny that this will be,

And both, for proof, appeal to thee.

1 feel, 1 know that 1 have sin,

And conselence s here within g

If there's o God-— rtis Ko,

Does e the ereature’s eonduet view ?
And il the soul immortal prove

Can sinners ever taste His Jove?

Will they have nothing else to fear,
Beeause he governs the and here,

If he is good, will he destroy
with evils haman joy ?

its hurried to the tomb

Me give suceessors room ?

If He regards our actions here,

Why not avenge the oppressed’s tear?
And erush the eruel and unjust

With pride and malice in the dust!

These thoughts an anxious doubt create,
That this is not our final stute.

If there's # God then who tell,

There may be heaven, there may be hell!
The Bible doctrines may he right!

If %0 I sink to endless night !

I hate that god which they declare

Hix holiness is too severe,

1 herte his law which says 1 must

Be holy like Him or be 'eurst.

yuld laugh at what 1 feel,

And n the thought of heaven and hell,
But reason shines as clear as day

Although my outward m
Yea, it may shine and ne
And misery fill my future
Draw near my friends—If friends indeed,
You will assist me now in need.

With you I spent the jovial day,

And enst the thought of death away

I sueered at God, aud Christ, and hell,
As names which priests and women It n;
| gave the reins to sin and last,

Which hastened my return to dust.

O, ean You sereci iy soul frrom harm,
Agninst the power of any arm?

AL ! wretehes, stop ! deceive no more,
card all you can say, before!

1 seorned the Christian and his God,

And trampled on hisSaviour's hlood,
With him I now no part can claim,

For still 1 hate the very name,

Yet he must be more safe than 1,

And more prepared to live or die!

If 1 was right—still he is well

But if he's vight—1 sink to hell !

A KNIGHT'S WOOING.

A STORY OF RUSSIAN POLAND.

“Prom the Catholie World,

The government knew all this, and hove
it—bore it till the forbearance seemed to
the people a sort of miracle,  Yet it was
not prompted by pity or jespect for the
:|'g(',|| confessor, but simply from fear that
if they took violent means to stop him
and nothing short of violence would do it
—they would hring worse troubles on
themselves,
stituted too great anoutrage on the antho
vities to be indefinitely tolerated. It was
a power fatal to theiv power.  His very
!\_n-u-nw was in itself the last bulwark of
iis persecuted  veligion in the country.
» was not now another Catholic |-||«4»|
aining within a radius of four hundred
and if he could be got rid of the last
of the pestilent vermint would I
swept away. How to do it was the gques-
tion.

Count Barowitzki was another opposing
force with whom, in self-defence, l\u oV

ernment felt it necessary to re kon.  He
was socially asgreat a power with the peo-
le as Pere Alexander was spivitually. -~ To
ay a finger on him would have been to set
a meteh to the fires of vebellion, always
wnouldering in the persecuted land, aud
Which, onee lighted, spread withi sucly ter-
vivle rapidity.  The priest was {gec) 0N
thieescore and ten—he must goon dic ; but
thecount was a man in the prime of life,
and wd a good quarter of a century be-
fore him yet.

Pat mey reckon without those unseen
forces \\\“9\\ come unexpeetedly tocut
the knats of Qstiny and mock our puny
:"]“"““".-‘ and Yore-sighted  cale ulations.
Ihe connt eangln g fever and died of it
Pere Alexander asfyge Lis friend through
|.h| dark and narrow g 1-!4-'.:~H|Mni e
final absolution upon < wrave, and the
next ‘l:(‘\' rect i\vl I\ & “ ll‘l" \\1“!’“‘“\"1)"' Il
him to go to Kamicnetz ola, Gy ess -

He did not veturn, and wats oo . e
or heard of again.  That Wa 40y «ix
months ago, and his desolate Sk had

long since given up all hn\u'. t W caid
at first he was hiding in the forest ,"\m

he had bBeen warned to fly, and had « o
<o without telling any of his friends, N
! 2 Chier have dark eyes,
order that no one might run any risgk in :
f J ayverrun with hlondes

trying to save him. DBut this conjectur
was provead to he false

Still, this open defianee con- |

|

\

|

l

The |-u.|-.‘n|1\\n at

the forest for miles and miles, a 4 found

no trace of the missing priest, The firs
true tidings that had heen veceive A of him

t

were those just brought by Prince Witold

to Hedwige.  They were
be, short of his

death,  DBut

the darksome waters, had alveady ma
possible the work of his deliverance,
Kamicnetz was about fifty

himself punctually to the
fore noon. 1t was a ride

as bad as could
Witold,
spurred by love, as mu h as by reverence
and loyalty towards the man whose life
hone for halt a century like a light upon
le | not vet

miles from
Zabor : Witold reached it intime to report
covernor's he-
o life, tor if he
failed to make his appearance the conse-
quence would haye been immediate arrest
aud imprisonment, and, once within the | mea

Fortress, no man e tell what may fol

low. Over the gates of that awful abode
saddest
voice @
lasciate qui orgni sper-

may with trath be written those
words ever utieved by human
“ Vol clie entrate,

anza

But so far he wa <afe : he was still free
to o whether he listed, to walk abroad,
His sbsorbing

to hreathe the sunshine.

|
| than onct. hix,
l in the pailous undertaking in hand,

The sext day he drove, after his early
breakfast, to alarge house not far from
the governor’s palace. “1s your master
at home 17 he in-luirml of the porter.

 Yos, prince.’

Ard Witold was shown into a room
| opeving on the hall, and which the master
of the hiouse called his study. It would
hare been difticult to curmise what kind
| of studies were carvied on there, for there
was not 4 book to be seen, nor any trace
| of writing materials, nor artistic nplnli-
ances, nor scientific instruments,  The
| walls were covered with panoplies, coats
of mail, hauberks, weapons of every form
and period, while heads of tigers, Jackals,

| and other wild beasts made an appropriate

variety of ornaments. Side by side with
these suggestive trophies were the usual

| sacred illl-’l'r_'!‘- m 'r:l:hl .’lht\jt'\\l'”ml frames,

Divans ran round the room, and there
were tables littered with cards, glasses, bot-
tles, teacups, ete, while an ominous smell
of branay pervaded the apartent. In
the midst of this novel sort of study, close
by the great stove, sat the master of the
|.]:m-, an old man, elad in a loose dressing-
gown, with a greasy velvet vu‘; covering
fis bald head. A long, tawny weard gave
a certain gravity to his face, which other-
wise betrayed little else than cunning and
the habit of copious libations,

“Well, scapegrace nephew, what hrings
vou here to-day 1’

TOsT see you, my uncle.”
“Humph! And now that you
«cen me, what have you got to say i’

“That it rejoices me to see you looking

| w0 well.”?

“That proves that you are either blind
or a Il_\]]uulih'. I “am abominable ill.

Why sould [ <uffer as if the foul fiends |

were devouring me 1 1 have worked hard
all my life, and 1 have always saved my
woney.”

“ 1 am grieved to hear this, my dear
unele.”

“ You lie! you are not grieved,  You
are glad, hecause you count on my inherit-
anee,  But you may be disappointed.
Why should I not marry 1 Tell me that !”

«Where ave a thousand reasons why yoa
Jionld, my nnele,” |w|-|iul Witold, with
that imperturable good-humor which was
his rhin-} offence and his chief attraction in
the old Muscovite’s eyes,

the wedding would be very jolly for us all

‘ ately 1 have no influence in the moon.”

have |

| m~n~|~:n:|\nlw from a soletan farewell. The

“ 1t wouldcheer |
vou up to have a \vlrll}' young wife, and |

Bt let it he quickly done, o else 1 may ‘\

be too late for the fun.”

W0 late, ch?? <aid the old man,
Pristling up like a hound at the blast of
the horn—too late? \What new devil-
ment are vou at?  Had 1 not trouble and
expense enongh getting you out of that
last mes=? Do you expect me to rednce
myself to heggary in my last days "

“ My dear une le. 1 have no idea of any-
thing <o wicked. 1 merely urge you to
make haste about getting married, so that
| may not miss the merry-making. l
Jould like, before 1 am horne on the
wings of holy Russia to Nerchmtz, to make
avquaintance with my beautiful young
aunt. 1 shall fall decply in love with her,
but 1 shall devour my passion in silence
and die of it.”

o Ineorrigible rascal 17 chuekled the old
man, with a twinkle in his eye.
is this new trouble you are i §2

“Our best friend, the man who has
christened and married and buried us all
for the last fifty years, is in prison.”

« Alexander Walarinski ! He onght to

have been i !vli- n long ago. Where is
he 17

“«Here in the Fortress.”

The old man gave a long whistle.

“AMy unele, we must get him out im-

mediately.”

What ! do you want 1 y drag me into
another infernal mess, to take my last
vouble from me? 1 will not lift a finger
to save that insolent fanatic from his just
fate. I would go along way to sed him
hanged.”

“Well, my unele, Twill do the work of
deliverance alone, 1 thonght you would
cladly have Lielped to save the life of the
man who soothed your be loved sister’s last

hours. and to whose care she comme nded
foolish enough
to enjoy the prospeet of those proud ans-

1 mother's

her children, T also was

toctats who have ignored my
family, compelled to cat the dust at your

feet.  But this is all vanity, and you have

a soul above it.  Let us spo ak no more of
i, Tell me about my future aunt. Lot

. the race will be im-
[Noved by the introduction of a brunette
I { 5
“he family.
Norrigible dog !
MOCK 'S Mg 1)
% to my face
“Why & f 5
Nh not turn you out of my
house ! y v
¢ Pecanse
spite of my 1y
them, | am nl.;‘l\“ P
“Dear to me!

enongh, if that s what' yay wean

recovaed - that 1460 bleeding
Those hureanerals are rave,gus wol s
They never have enougly, TR e
culping down gold % Jwg_as tha” cqy
‘ ¢«

Cwallow it their insatiable Wiy §s cry
D)

“And you woulddrive their fang

!_\|i\v' You wonld drain ne of m
last roulle!
“ My unele, §

raive lee,

NOW Curse.

found vou a noble
veng
for evermore. I w3

mistaken, forgiv

ohject must now be to tarn this liberty to |t

account in behalf of Pere Alexander,  F
the moment, however, he had but one
thoueht, and this was to get Liome and to

' [1e had not <lept
for two nights, and he had been on horse
back over forty honrs, with no respite but

fling himselfon his bed.

that brief halt at Zabor.

Witoll was not a hevo every day.
Joved a merry life, a life of ea
are : he loved the chase, the song
Brimming  bowl, the dlance of
women 3 he hated trouble and waste
energy.
for heroism which s the hivthright

every Polish gentleman, and which, at the
the ll\lllllvl’\vt'iln of duty,
He had
been fatally compromise d in the insurrec-

H had ouly escaped death
through the intervention of that Muscov-
he Jtm]viswl. but
which had stood lim in good necd more

first blast of
wakes up in sacrifice and action.

fion of 1860, an

ite connection  which

©

1

and pleas g
the | Polish fadly iwo
lovely

But he had, withal, that capacity

Theme soft pol

cards better '

!

his desive f be, rCOBMAAS

married.

of “1 e no eae to huy =0 costly an
vonue 3¢ despisf them all, the
of | mache aristocuts !

the nwosc. oule

tribe nd not yiss it.

aarlyerew !

S5 on are hrd on your own kindrod.
«rerhaps § My ne phew :

l““‘i‘ al ma

my uncle. We are

for more ! mon 5
“ They are arace of jackals, my Wegle,”

How dare you
<aid the old man.

Wu love me, my uncle. 1n
wities, nay, beeause of

Fau have cost me deay

I have

Whr. they are

ywoud-sto
A witiful lot, always
in deb, for evd punming their heads into
1 ould buy ont the whole
A stiffenecked, heg-

It was now hix sheet-anchor ' atmy feet, as that swond fellow Barowitzki

|

| yesent vour interference ;

a fur hood drawn close around it. She
waited a moment, glancing nervously
around ber, and then, Jooking up 10 the
grating, she said in a low, eager voice:

“ Father !’

“My child !

did when I got his brother« ommuted from
the mines.”

Yes, my uncle ; but you must not let
vour heart mun you into in prudence.
You must not compromise you elf with 5 )
the authoritics, They might, morcover « (fose behind the crain, to the right,
eople never there is a man who is dying; they have
know what their influence 1= worth until | hrought him here to get absolution.  Se
they try to use it.” they are coming.” !

@1 amnot afraid of that,” said Ruboff, As the group of two peasants bhearing \
his vanity kindling, * Prince T (the | the dying man approached, a tipsy peas- |
governor of the city) owes me a good | ant nlnlmrlunv]y came rolling across 'hr“‘
round sum, and he is hards sct to pay me voad, and, staggering in amongst the host- \

| the interest regularly.” | lers, hegan swearing at them ; they an-

s Prinee T— is brother-in-law of the | gwered im in kind,blows followed quickly,

governor of Kronstadt, is he not 7”7 inquir- | and then the Jew \m-lllubll‘l‘\"-'llllt'lnll! and
ed Witold, \ helabored them al round with his stick, |
« What has that to do with it il |

| get Pere Alexander transferred to Kron- ‘ ating.

“What |

€8 Teto

Aud for whom, forsooth 1*
Vihoneht of
that death-bed, where 1 sawyon ~obhbing,
where 1 heard you Dlesdng the man you
1 ‘thought of e insults you
have <uffered, and 1t cwmed to me 1 had
aprortunity for re-
and fo makine them youy debtors

v Macchiavelli cont ot have pl wed his

point in Paul
Rubofl’s nature *l heen his love for this
sister 5 she had feome a Catholie, and died
in the arms of he valiant soldier-pricst,
who had guid? her throngh every trouble
‘iid seen Negofe iito port &4 last.  The
one valneral® puint in his character wa
d by the proud
which his sister had

but I am a
I confess, nevertheless, it
watld rejoiege to bring them to eat dirt

| till in a cecond everything was confusion,
w1t might have been of use. [ want to | and everything was screaming and vocifer- l
stadt.”

“rry Kroustadt !
moon "

wThat would pe safer; but unfortun-

While the melee was at its l;t"lghf the
Why not to the \ two bearers approached the prison, laid |
‘ | down their streteher, and drew near to |
witness the fray. The dying man, \\ilh.
| the sweat of death upon his brow, but
fully conscious, trned his eyes with an l
u\y]u---iun of contrite supplication towards |
the grating, and murmred in a broken but |
audible voice :

« Mea culpa, mea maxima enlpa.”

“ And you expect to use my influence
to get this fellow to Kronstadt ¢ You are
mistaken, 1 will not move a finger in
it Aud he struck the table near him |
till the enps and glasses yang again. | ' :

“ My uncle, 1 understood you to =ay =0. A face ﬂ]lln‘ﬂl'l'll at the window, a_pair l
But 1 mean to achieve the |w|i1u||~" feat | of sunken eyes, atill full of five, met his, a |
alone,  The gods are on the side of des- | hand was u Hifted, and the words “Ego te
serate men.,  Farewell,my uncle. 1f any abosolro” fell on the dying man’s ear like |
yarm befalls me 1 commend Boleslas to the heavenly message that they were.
vonr care. You always loved the boy. His eyes were fixed on the face of the |
He is his mether’s image, and hie is proud priest, whaose hand continued uplifted, re-
of vour affection for him.” l peating the Wessing and the absolution,

Witold stood up and held out hi< hand. | mingled with brief, strong words of hope
He Doked anything hut desperate, and yet | and faith. The peasant gitl, standing
he seemed fitted for decds of daring : tall, | under the hedge, watehed the seene, while
strong. iron-sinewed, his air commanding, | her lips moved rapidly in prayer. Five
his ey e alight with the five of youth, with | minutes passed The bearers went back
youth’s reckless love of dang The old | to lift their burden. The fray was at an
man fancied he detected a_softey light in | end. ‘
it now, kindled, perhaps, by the remem- < Whom have you there 7" inguired the
brance of his mother and by the emotion | postmaster, approaching.

« Our brother ; we are taking him to
vouth knew that it was no idle vaunt | our old home to be nursed ; he is dying.”
when he ~|m}\|-nf]mnl.nul camly forboded | They bent down to lift the stretcher,
the issue.  He was mad, stark mad, like | but drew back with startled faces,

all his father’s people s <till, he was his |  “He is dead!” said the Jew in awe-
mother’s ehild, and Panl Raboff had never l‘ stricken tones ; and all the people, move d
Joved any one but that mother. | by pity and curiosity, drew near to look.

Wit son of Ladislas,” he said, look- | ¢ Yes, he is dead ™ they repeated.
ing curiously up at the broad-chested Alow ary of joy, as it sounded, rose up
Polish gentleman, “(hou art a fool.” from some one- 1u-x]m1v~ frow the hooded

“ My unele, you speak the trath,’? said ‘ figure, whose eyes were lifted to the grat-
Witold, langhing. | ing, wher through Blinding tears she could

“ But 1 also am a fool.” | see a brouzed face, paler than it nsed to

“ Nay, my uncle=" | Je. but still full of energy, with the bristl-

¢ 1 am a fool, I tell thee, boy ; and there | ing gray hair shorn and in its place the
i< no hope for me, for an old fool i= the | hideons convict cap.  The conviet’s lips
worst of all.  Sit down and answer my | wore moving rapidly, and the hand was
questions, Why must this ol foul be got | raised, repeating Lenedictions over the
to Kronstadt 7 | dead confessor.

“B .. once there, 1 have a scheme All the people stood hac k respectfully
for effecting his escape.” | as the brothers, who bore thei afftiction

“AnY with surprising equanimity, raised  the

“One of the jailers of the Fortress owes | «reteher, now becon bier, and went on
me his life and the life of his daugher, an | their way, the stately young figure fol-
only child, whow I wateh over.  He would lowed at 2 distance.
yisk a good deal to serve 1 | «Whom have you within?” inquired

“ Humph! He will open the the postmastel of one of the soldiers, point-
door to Walarinski for yow sake ! | ing to the coach.

“1 think so ; that is, he will connive at | « A Polish lwliv-\,"
my plan. | have meditated upon this ‘Bound for—17
plan long.  Listen- g “&iberia’

PQhut! 1 will listen to mothing! Mysteries lie around us in she dark.
And he struck the table b <ide im till the | The wicked pass upon their way exulting:
classes jumped and an empty bottle rolled | bhut the glave of the try ant’s chariot lamps
. 1 am anold man, and 1 have many comes like a heavenly beam upon the
<ins to answer for, but 1 will not die with vietin, and shows him the cup which the
tl ilt of treason on my soul—" angel is holding out.

at. my unele, to save an innocent If the word fell on Hedwi
man—"" ' ear, it was a stab that might have been

“ 1 will not conspine sainst the will of spared. The man spoke at random, an-
our father, the czar. Be silent ! I will | swering at conjecture vather than acknow-
hear nothing.  This much 1 will do for ledge his In the land of tyr-
my sister’ 1+ 1 will ask Prince T—— to | anny every man aims at being a trusted
have Walarinski sent on to Kronstadt. | agent. 1t did not matter much, he
Good heavens ! it will cost me— Holy st thought, whether the comviet was eon
Nicholas! what a fool 1 am. Inmy old demned to the great prison land or to the

ander my hard-carned 1o ubles | narrow tomb of Kronstadt.  Kronrtadt,
ally Polet” with its dungeons sunk beneath the sea,
aw up both hands, caught his | wa good measure even for a Polish priest,
! nily twisted his greasy cap and left little cause for envy to those who
tirst way, then that, a ( croaned as | wert 1d off to the iey arms of Siberia
he thought of his darling vouble unless, mayhap, the prisoner wassentt need
<Ay uncle, yon are an to the mines * eventhen, indeed, the choiee
Witold. ) was ditienlt.

«Youlie! 1amafool!” If Hedwige heard the answer shie took no

“You are the truest noble among us | heed of ity but harried on to Kronstadt as

ST despise yow nobles 17 soon as her departure hecame pos ible,

« Vou will have to tolerate their esteem, She was to be the guest there of a Mane,
their admiration, their :,.l;ll\\\\l\lv"l lakomotl, a distant counsin of Paul

“ despise them.  Dut thou art thy Ahofi’s, Mme. Rakomofl was a widow
mother’s son. Go ! of about forty ; her husband had held a

It was scarcely an hout after daybreak, | post of some importance in the customs,
that hour of dim white light peculiar to and this had given her during his lifetime
the northern dawn, when a strange-look- | an importance which she spoke of now as
ing coach might be seen travelling on the | *my former brilliant position,” and to the
road from Kamienetz to L——. It was | rags of this position <he elung with leech-
like an enormous coflinset on wheels ; the | ik tenacity.  Like most wowen of her
wheels were low, the coach was long, class, she affected fine manners, talked of
painted Mack, and with no windows to | the court @ f it were her native element
speak of, only a round hole, 1&11‘1..(..l and the society of Kronstadt a land of ex-
by an iron grating, close under the root ile. She was a harmless soul, and gooi-
a convevawce that looked more like a natured  except when hex vanity was
hearse to trundle the dead than a vehicle touched or herloyalty suspected, in cather
to serve the living, It wa in fact, the | which case <he would have been as cruel
trevelling prison in which those social dead, | as a Nero.  She had a heart of stone for
the condemned, are taken to their desti - | any one who rebelled against the czar,

It their doom | espe ially if the rebel were a Pole.  Stil

pation within the empure.
extends bevond it they leave the luxury the 1w1~ml Polish nobles, whe ¢
of this rolling eell for the kibitka or con- their mesalliance with a1 votfy had been
tinue their journey on toot. drawn within the cirele "1.]\*" remote be-
The l"HHlvl\l\\“ vohicle was drawn by longings, were a ahjeet of pride to .\111-“;
'-l\l\ horses and accompantied by an escort ‘“‘\l\”\l\"".. though they had never no*
ek Saiers, 1t hounded alone like whirl- | her. e ’ > e
l\{l]il.\.tjx‘ alifpethe snow hefore it ¢ a little Witold Ranolzki fow :Iht'l --110‘.Il‘l‘l'”‘l:“"lll
<addle on the pitmbald, s ted in a high | her weak points, ‘_Hv\ playec ;’l'h““ BE
| “eckept whipping with that skill wl n‘.:‘\\l\“*_l\ It ‘1}“‘ \\i.‘\..‘.\\
cuddenly coact and cavaleade Thtediiitll Ruboff. He :".:“'w‘.‘“ e voins Conine
at the post house of a village. The hour | tGss ”:-:‘n’l to eme and visit Lier.  Dut
was early, but many peoj le were alveady vher the letter was gone, and Witold
astiv, True, the amival of the travelling alded as a conlition of the visit that it
prison is always announeed hetforehand, ~_]h-\l|n\_ be kepe asecret, the scheme nearly
prinom, 28 Siat el elaye may be ently jffell Hirough = Whst! S Rakomoil
but., hesides the pe ple of the post-housey Was to spe nl conntless ronbles in enter-
there were PpAasahits coning and going, and| tahning a great lady Tier cousin to hoot,
L movemeit about the place that ws | and she was to get no alory out of it
bardly to have been expected at such She was o hide her splendid eandlestick
carly hour. ander the bed 2 And why 7 What mys-
The soldiers dighted and went into | tery was there to hide 7 Either the coun-
{heit breakfast g he  small  postilon | tess was ashamed of being the guest of
aumbled out of his addle and follved | Ivan Rakomoft™s widow or she was plot-
them, while hostlers hurtied out awbe- | ting mischief. It taxed Witold's diplo-
gan to unyoke the Jaded team. e no- | matie skill to the utmost to pacify the
ment the quet roadside was a sentof | vain little women, but he "”“‘llll'lA«-nl ol
busy confusion and loud talk. Peole | last, by dint of flattery <o broadlv tendered
camt ]wll!ull\h'“ﬂ\‘.IUI:;‘ln!n"“!lll""“‘] that he langhed ulv.m\ at himiself as he
up at the grating wistfully ; but no administerved it, g
face such ns they were usea © see p- i
lv-.nw«\ there. It might have been cav-
¢ Lendts

prison

Siheria!

gnorancve,

ol

el 17 said

his horses with all his T

“W8hie is no conspirator, T swear to you
my cousin,” he deelared 3 and Mme, Ihi
Mg QL coTpsey S0 devoid of living komott puirved like a stroked cat to hear
Aid 1o oseenn. Presently a merry felw | herself so addressed by Prince Ranolzki
stiitek 1p + dumka on his rorbana, «d | *“Sheis a tender-hearted girl, bhent on 1
the gazers deserted the conch and gathed | mission of merey. Will vou not take my
round him at the inn door. Fyvery ¢ | word as a kingsman ! l -
went away except one tall peasant g, * Assuredly, prince, if %1
whose face was nearly quite ¢ meealed “Nay, why this ceremony

i tween

| pil:llily as to <‘<illl|w1 the latter to consent

cousing? Call me Witold, 1 pray you.”
“Dear Witold, since you assure me—"
And the widow, chuckling with gratified
vanity, gave m.
The dr

Joston Cathedral, the yro-Cathedral in
Boston, and there for l\,m first time he
witnessed the Catholie service, and that
first burst, as it were, of light upon him

y state room was made ready | convinced him that there was something

for Hedw the tapestries were uncov- ! divine there. He ended by becoming &

ered, the silver-embroidered counterpane Catholie.”

was spread, and Mme, Rakomoff; in |

flutter of delicions excitement, awaited the

arrival of her guest. |
But when Hedwige appeared the gush-

ing hostess felt at once that there would " & y

be neither sympathy nor champion=hip The tonehing letter of this .\rnv]»nhl..

hetween them ; ilur fussy affectation was prelate, published in our last issue, say>
cowed by the simplicity and proud rescrve the Protestant Columbia Register, caprics

"Fthe Polish girl. 1t was as if a queen | truth and honourable conduet on its face.

had alighted under the roof and put an | Lo make whole story shoit, the noble old

extinguisher on her brass candlestick. It | (hristian has endeavoured to carry on his
had taken as much persuasion to induce | {3V doulders for the service of hix

Hedwige to accept the Muscovite's hos- ,‘\!“-h‘r lnnn-'lh--n one man could carry.
Ihat he has impredently done so, we pre-

same 1o one will more frankly admit

come, ~1I1‘ \lnml :llnuf, courteons, unexact- | um“ ”“‘ ﬂ_)_'\‘d A“lhbi!h“]' himw"'. "('" il

ing, and wistrustful,  Witold had made | Was not his burthen after all, and if he has

all ready for the bold venture,  The jailer | taken it up even as the Cyreni n his Mas-
had been won ; many others were bought, | tex's Lroms, ‘we should rather h"ll' thau
blinded, or circumvented, " | Dlan ]'_”“ now. Here is an occasion in

While these preliminaries were going on which Protestant and Catholie alike can do

Pere Alexander Janguished at Kronstadt something 1o show that blessed charity

in one of the tombs beneath the sea—a | that thinketh no ill, and where we can

sy den where no ray of light penetrated, give something, it matters not how little,
whose walls were thick with foul live crea- to 1“.‘]1' our aged |»rn}h«r. who, beginning
tures that crawled over him, hissing in the life in poverty— )‘""“'H even to borrow
darkness, stinging and devouring him ; | money to go to his see w ith his student
where no sound ever broke the death-like and <lnnw~nr~'——lm# Tvm his eighty years
dlence exeept theheavy wash of the wave "!"‘“‘”“'!."- without ooking back in the
against the dungeon wall, or now and then furrow, in the Vineyard of the Lord, - A»
the means and shrieks of fellow-captives 8 l,'.'\"".'"!"' we confess the good old
in »ununlu‘}x e, Some of them were mn}x N l||l.~.~l\|~ has gone liome to our heart,
yaving maniacs, others only eried out un- and we sineerely st that wany will be
der the lash or the screw o somc utherdes | WAVS d 1o bring their offerings for the
vice of cruelty 3 for their jailers, brutalized relict of H-ull's n_]d servant, so that he may
Ly thei diabolical wln)‘l:t\xm at. made 8 sink to rest in his old age with 1‘1n- assul-
sport of the agonies of their wretched vie- ance that \\‘}}114 he may have tried to do
tims, and added illegal tortures to their more than his duty, there are none ready
inirerable lot. No beam of sun or stars to blame, whilst many, if not all, ave will-
pierced the dense gloom of those horrible | N8 to help him. We  of the South are
abodes, where man, become a demon, !

very poor, and we have little more than
works his wicked will upon his fellow-man

aood wishes and kind words to give, yet
unseen. Only the light of faith may en-
ter there to illnminate the saddest of

of cur little it will not hurt much to de-
vote to this good work a dollar or so, o1

carthly dooms, and bid the sufferer look be- '\"“ less, from our scanty means, and

vond this life for the justice that has no REH long with it our assurance to the

~itmess heve  below God said: *Let Archibishop that we know how to sym-

there be light, and there was ht.? In pathise  with him  in his distress and
: uht.

Russia, the land of slaves and tyrants, one

man savs, * Let there b darvkness!" and

troubles,
forthwith the light goes out, and men an
plunged into the darkness of the shadow
of death.

\ PROTESTANT TRIBUTE TO A RCH-
BISHOP PURCELL,

—

to the conditions, and, now that she had

-
CATHOLICS AND HINDOOS.

I view of the desperate expedients of
the prosclytisers in Ireland to undermine
the taith of the people, and the complacent
helplessness of Mr. Lowther to furnish
protection to those whose tenderest sus
ceptibilities are rec klessly wounded every
Jdav. it is instruetive to quote the following
words from the Queen’s proclimation to
India:  “Finnly relying owrselves on the
tuth of Chyistianity, and acknowe lgi
with cratitude the solace of veligie

O BE CONTINUED,

.00

TAKE THE CATHOLIC PAPER.

Our Catholic people are not half as
zealous as they —huu\nl e to support good
Catholic papers.  Some of them k for
news only, and subseribe for and take
secular papers.  Others cave little fo ! t ;
e alic vending in their families, and in | dixai alike the right and the desive to
this they make a great mi take, 1t isim- | IPOSE our convietion on any of owr ‘“!"
possible to get reliable Cathulic news, ¢x- jocts, Wedudare U+ be our royal will
cept in Catholic papers.  Now, we furnish | and pleasure that none be in any wist
“Pe Citizen all the news of the world of | Tavoreds T molested or disquicted by
the ereatest impotrtance cach week. We | Yeason f thein faith or obser-
take great pail <to <ift it well and make Vances, but that ail shall alike enjoy “1"
cood seleetions, =0 that we d it wive | cquala l\ln]“IIHH\]"IHII\\'I"‘I of the law,
<uch trash as is too often & und in seculay and w drictly clarge and enjom all
papers.  We lso have the means at hand thos¢ who may be in authority under us
to test the reliability of most news. Ve | that they abstain from all interference
cive the latest and most correct market with the religious belief o worship of any
'11-1r.n\|~. and in each issue reading matta " ony ’”“}_““ on pain of ow highest dis-
aceeptable to fanmers, of whom we have | 1/.CAsUres Lowther “‘"‘—l‘{‘ study  with
many  subscribers. In addition to these advantage He Majesty s imjunction that,
things, we give reliable Catholic news. | W india, * interferenves with the religions
Fvery Catholic wishes to know what is | 40 t or worship” of the people is prohi-
coing on in the Catholic world. For this hited. 'l'\w-v\w aning of course, is wantou,

interference, wi vh

Yeason, we reconmmend our paper 1o every ited ]

Catholie¢ family in the State.  Ow Catho- ACH the Connemara peasat

lic people 1 behind their | complams of, and hich the Irish Chief
Protestant neighbors in the knowledge of | BT speaking for thelaw, declares 1o
the affairsof the Chureh. Almost every bea complaint for which there is no ve-
Protestant family in the United States dress. There s evidently a difference
takes somi Protestant  religious paper. between a Connemara Cathiolie, and a
Catholies who belong to the g at Christian Bombay Hindoo in thi matter, and the
Church of the whole world should hav advantage i= not on theside of the former.
at least a eat a desive to read Catholic —

news as these Protestants to s the news FRIENDLY WORDS.

of their seets.  We likewise, in the Citiun
treat each week of Catholie subjects, now
and then discussing some Catholic doc-
trine, again publishing - the sermons of
come eminent divine, and in this way we
continually present Catholic dogma as we
dould see it in thepresence of Protestant-
tsm. And we present all these features
in avery cheap form. The Citzen is only
€2.00 a year, which is considerably less
than five cents per copy, and we pay the
wostage,  We are \m\d to say that ow
Catholic people caunot find o much of
this variety of reading in any cheaper way.
For the reasons above stated the local

diould not I

tion of onr new Cathedral says:

& Last Sunday was dedicated the most
magnificant meeting-house in  America,
the Fifth Avenue Catholi Cathedral, 1t
has bheen one and twenty years in Duild
ing. and with great paticuee and great self-
denial have its promoters labored during
all these years. The occasion was an -
1\\n-~-i\'~-f-n«'. and every scenic device was
cmployed to enhanee jtegrandeur. There
were present in o their canonical robes,
one Cardinal, seven archbishops, three
dozen bishops, and we do not know how
Catholic paper becomes chicaper than any | many hundred  priests.  The  sermon
other Catholic paper. But some peoples | hy Bishop Ryan was an admiiable and
who do not understand much of news- |‘..,i\\.11\ xposition of Christianity, as
paper tactics, wonder why some sec ular | having authornaitive rights tocontrol om
papers can furnish their productio t a | faien and Jife, and so to
less price than §2.00 per annum. .
very easy to see.  They hgye ' »
~n\>~<-1il»iiun list. 'l“‘-:‘ o i
eaton o e I'. of ]n_xlxlh!nn;; a paper.
Yk Witholic family in the State

YWake our paper, we could alko
furnish it cheaper, Again the papers
which have large civenlations, usually
publish a daily edition, for which they
are well ]‘:l‘ll. The weekly is made Hl]I
almost _vm‘uv]_\' from  the daily, and in
comparison costs searcely anything, and,
consequently, they can well atod to e
furnish it at a cheaper rate.  Again we DIVORCE IN FRANCE.
would urvge upon Catholies to »:1)-]}--11 our
paper, {mvl we will amply repay them by
expending more and more upon the pn}w{.

Mihwavkee Citizen.

What the Milwaukee utholic says ap-
plies with equal force to the Recornp, and
we hope our readers will give this matter France of the First Republic and First Ean-
R e e T T pire. M. Naquet 1‘:}>:lgrxi1| brought in his
C R Wil for the 1 lation of ity explaining

that the clergy would not be obliged to
re-mary divorced Persons, and attempt-
ing to justify the change by the fact that
there were alveady two  thousand five
hundred judicial separatious every yea
[he committee appointed to report upon
the hill recommended that it should not
be takeninto consideration, on the grouna
that it was inopportune and would make
the lhlnn\»]ir unpopular ; but the chiamber
decided that it should be discussed.

overcome  the
modern ewltured paganism, which can el
only in barbarisn, We direct the Catholic
interests of this ity that <o splendid a
temple has been erevted, and that not by
the pich but rather by the laboring men
and women of the land, (';ll]lvr“t’l“lll is
our ally in the confliet against godlessuess
and - wickedness, amdl we would  utter
acainst it no harsh word of eiticism, hut
yather congratulate it on the faithful gen-
crodity of the cergy and laity.” i

I
ar la

One of the great grievances of the
French Radicals is the non-existence of
divoree in France. It existy they argue
in all Protestant conntries, :n.\l‘(-\'r; i|,|
Catholic Belginm, and—which they con
dder even more to the lnnllmﬂ'—»lln the

RECENT CONYERSIONN
Father Bodfish, of the Boston Cathedral,
has recently prepaved for haptism six con-
verts to the Catholic Chureh,. The follow
ing, by the way, was related by Father
Stone. the Presionist, in o lecture delivered
at the Chwrell of St Charles Borronieo
Brooklyn, on Febrmary 27:—41 know one
very able and distinguished man, a Bos-
tonian, who was attracted by hearing the y F
tramp in the street long befor eVt Who breathes must sutfer;and whothinks
on a Christmas morning, and, his ewviosity must mowrn; and he alone is Plessed who
heing excited, he got out of HiE et o ‘or was born.—rior.
able hed, looked cut of the window, and Base wen, being in love, have then &
saw \\]r luwlxll_ ing tramp, tramp in the  nobility in their natures more than i3
\n‘u\\ in one dir . He did not know | native to them,—Nhakespear.
U i e o I o vl o e v Y
b s cold Christmas | vegetate in a village; if you woudc know,
iine, and he found himself in the old | and not be known, live in a city.

o w0 —

The Tndependent, ~lm.\\ih:_ of the dedica-
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