THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

OCTOBER 29, 1964,

Eliza, he laid 'his hand on her head Mrs. Bl ted
4 ake, was prom
THE BLAKES h““ H_A“lﬁk“s Sawine 1 D' Li 1 (wh ! % ) promptly met by | hesitated, awed, she could not tell why |hard. * I know what you're thinking, | soon expended wh thi
; oy - c:iy'h e h(w ?" o | Henry's assurance that Jane was not at | by Dr. Power's maoner. mother dear, but never fear, with (}od'; added to it, and en“llxo o o bulng
n/ was in very goo umor he always |all particular about religion—i “ ’ ’ and 8o the I
Y —in fact, In that case you cannot well re- . . ’ poor old counple
BY MRS JAS. A. BADLIER. called her Lizzy,) don't ery ! you know | she would almost as soon go the Roman | tract, so I have y;m]y to wish you a ::L[:].gey?g :]l;al(l:ml‘:ui?iol;oth:‘?& b-y( }I:lu h:vte igmd:iallly come to the debtlhlrte
i my way, and how easy to rufla my tem- | Catholic churcl 2 b s i 7 “ o VD & o | state in which you find them,”
CHHAPTER XIL per—but, then, ”ay”y'" ingr:t’;itudo 10t |;u said u]:: ?’::ng‘: (T::]:in :)ll:L l;:: guoti moll;n"ylzl- When sorrow comes, | become a husband, I shall be none the | ‘* What a heartless wretch is th
P s g B SMmé p N 4
‘ ' ‘ il kSt - -t , A [ s come it will, you know where to find | less yourson. No mortal can ever take | son of theirs !"" cried Tim, i iy
A MARRIAGE AND A  VROSPECT OF ake me cross with you.|would become a Catholic as soon as | me. If I could do you any good by | your place in my heart. Pray for ¢ e 0 im, in the fer-
v 129 ’ '] ] . .
ANOTHER. Dry (‘:} y‘jlllr Le,t(;u,[ Lizzy, dear—that's | they were married. This made all | coming to see you, [ would come oiten ; | my dear mut,hery that I may yw::,t‘;;ﬁ; “;m‘.tok his g?“"""““ sympathy., *[
y F : a good girl, and I'll not say another smooth, as smooth as c© 2 | 53¢ . 2, W ) 3 on now what that wvag:
Very soon after Honry's becoming a | & 3" niut’ Heney—if T can )l']e‘ gryed oo - s ol -Lt = oo;:_ld be, and | but, .unf::rtunawly, I cannot. Good | discharge the duties of whatever state | serves !" $abond de-
Freemason, his father was surprised one el ; ¥ E - en kienry rose to take his leave, he | morning.” He was gone before Mrs. | I may embrace.” ¢ God forgive him for his sins!'
s evening by a visit from Mr. Pearson, Well | it was, really, too bad,” | Was 1n such excellent humor that he | Blake could think of what to say. These words produced an effect con- | the priest, L‘Id]' v A S sins!" said
4 s father ate fole » sobbed Eliza, * to speak to me so actually promised to dine at home next When Mi ame is wi 3 ’ : : priest, mildly. “Iam heartily sorr
the father of our fair friend, Jane. | > ' #pes ' A e n . »n Miles came home, his wife told | trary to Edward’s expectations, for his | for him, if ¢ POW ; y
After some preliminary conversation, without any fault of mine, though I day. A\Ilnruuvm-,vho graciously invited | him of Dr. Power's visit, but Miles | mother cried all the more, and ;at, dowﬁ hd ,'1“ ny sorrow couid do him any
the visitor inquired whether Henry know you had some reason to blame his mother and sister to go with Jane, only laughed. * What fools weare!” |ina corner with her a’w 'n to hor eyes !tfm ‘l'l »d ful: B el ¥ may
had apprised the elders of his house of Henry''—but she still kept the hander- | 1! the ":rr.un‘mn, on a shopping excur- | said he; * he thinks to frighten us| Her tears, however ‘wt“ro not tumﬂ li brl::l :-L };l )mlxt 20 SNTINE T manns of
eertain matrimonial intentions enter- “"""f to her face. sion. This last move was the finishing- | with his prophecies, but it won't do. | sorrow ; t.l'wy flowed from the lll()thl“l':n uy . - KSR Sovtuily,
f e/ o p p snry’ e ) ot 2 .} p
tained by him. Come, come, Eliza, let us have no stroke "'““’v“') s clever tactics. It | We're too old to be eaught with chafl. | heart at tho thoughts of even partially Well, tell bar from me, your rever-
“No 1 said Miles—* not that I |more about it,"” said her father—* you | WAS the ‘‘ real touch of the Blaruey,”’ | He's mad because he wasn't consulted. | losing the c(,m,,.u’,‘io,,,,mp of a dear and ence,” said Tim, dashing away a tear
N know of, though he was here awhile needn't take on so very bad. I told and did more to conciliate Miles and | There's no use telling Henry anything | most dutiful son—a son who had for s0 which he could not repress—** tell her
yesterday evening ? Mary, did he say you I was sorry for what I said —what hiy wife than all ths well-managed |about it; for, of course, he couldn't go | many long years been the comfort of from me that if it pleases God to oall
anythiag of it to you ?” more wonld you have ?"’ policy of the evening. It is needless | back of his word now, even if he wished | her life mrd the pride of her heart. But poor John away now, he'll have as de-
" Not a werd, Miles—not a single “ Oh ! nothing, pa—nothing more, I | t0 5a¥ that his mother willingly con- | it.” still there waalnn bitterness d'm .wl:'th oont & funseal a6 106 ohb give him. He
word 1" assure you, but my feelings are so |SCnied. Mrs. Blako was fain to obey, though | she felt, for she knew Edward's il B good-hearted fellow all his life;
asl vhed analbi §a s " ) nry reachec B 8 sdwa e i . ¥ ’
“ Well | that is rather strange !” easily touched, my sensibility is so very b ”(;”' y reached the outer door, | her reason, and what religion she had, | were true, and that she could rely on besides, he was an Irishman and 4 Oath
ST observed M ‘earson ; ** howeve \o | acute, that I cannot heal the wound all | he found that he had left his gloves on | were both in open rebellion ; i 3 . . y olie, and must have a decent burial ;
ved Mr. Pearson ; ) r, b the | ! | s e pen rebellion ; but she | his affectionate sense of duty. The | wae, ; rial ;
omission is of little censequence, for I at once. Allow me to retire for a little | the table in the sitting room, and | resolutely put them down, and went on | wife, too, whom he was about to take l“d“‘”‘}, and I will see after it our-
N ll seonviali your Shniiments, while.” ci\[l(:<l to Kliza to bring them. This [ her way as quietly, though, perhaps, | was her own choice Ml \\'(‘:ll as his i Ae ”"'}"-‘5-
y - N “ Thare s} - . i ) x £ $ o AS fa ¢ . et
Yonr son, Mr. Blake! has been for There she goes, now,' said Miles, Kliza conld not do, but she brought | not as comfortably, as if Dr. Power had | for Tim though he had heard every l.t' is just what I would expect from
some time past paying attention to my when left alone with his wife ; *' there herself, which was much more to |never spoken t > i y . y e Hy Y s Y | yovu,"” said Dr. Power, with a frie y
X I pay tent m) "o I . ’ : : I to her on the subject. word of what his son said, he pretend:d i o iendly
g daughter, 4s you are pre bably aware.’’ gshe goes in high dudgeon because her Henry's purpose, for the gloves were in Three weeks more, and Heury * led | not to have heard it '\I[« h ki smile. And now, what can I do for
‘¢ Ves. T thought he had a sort of father ventured to say a word that she | BlS POCK¢ t. What he said to her in Miss Jane Pearson to the altar,” as the | delay, during which he, too, had bee you? You came on business, did you
Y 5 M . T didn't like. You'd ‘think I was the whisper nobody heard but herself, but | fashionable journals would say ; that i e Sl Mo 19y Y00, S04 NeSE 1 nov 2 '
liking for her, vid Miles coolly. , : : . b Savh s ot , journals would say ; that is, | swallowing down certain choking sensa- “ Ol :
¢ And so he wants to marry her 2"’ | greatest tyrant in creation. Now mark | he certainly said something, amounting | to the altar of the world, represented | tions which came upon him he Aaliad Oh, that is of no consequence, sir,"
 Pre ‘ e Soads n {08 “"l d my words, Mary Blake ! that girl is not | 0 11 to about half a dozen words. What- | by the communion-table in her own | out from \ e ’l Y d l r, wih w'r ‘ stood replied Kdward, speaking for the firs
I cisely ; « fory ¢ . : v 2 i . w 1 l-door, where ne stooc s 68 o iy
his forenoor nd il better than Henry, if the truth | € 16 was, Kliza nodded assent, and | meeting-house. They next proceede Iding the | ‘”‘, . 4 llv n blest and | time ; ** we can wait for anotber oppor
no ohjeetior 1 | 7ere known ; she just thinks as littleof | * en haslened the sitting-roow. ‘ to the residence of ! eor, where a | <t ,gl' ¥ ‘,. e tr ill g Il“ | tunity. '
( . 1 . M rs - o nabt e : 4 - -3t ’ ! N Al pati- | Pha Annbae amile
1 y nton Balore | Y he does,only she's naturally more l v !' 1 she retired for the | Jar ceremony was duly performed. | L e o e b | ! smiled .
< o gentle, and '_..“l.\'pi,-‘; nooth face | |;| | | held ation with her | ave, and even sad, was the face of ‘ £ “-“ g .x‘-:' it yon're as dflatory ‘1“‘ | his keen oy face
Mile f snd she | O VR mat It'slittle comfort we'll | @2 "'\ on Wb were to wear | the good priest, for he knew that the | this on the ‘\,.”11' ». day. Mar t ‘wil can hardly ed,” s
ever have i e 9 | next day. e, Dyt e g s 1 v Y, M: r i ¢ alth !
looked ed to|S1 S et hildren. I sce that | BEEES W ) 1 : marriage was not ‘‘ made in Heaven, \ ba apt to complain! Out with you nere S - i
kno # } ht to say . ; % You can wear Uhay mew lliad| wnd his far-seeing eye could already | or I protest I'll go off @ith 1t you.”! aRIse: JORE . TSEAN ¥
I “ ' X 1 1ot n 1 she. * it 8 8 1ataot g s BY VA o . A :n come is of
foi \ soth were com h [iles, dear don’'t be so | Wusl b id  she, it 18 80 V detect the dark clouds of sin and sorrow ] Kdward came out lau hic you come 18 of greal ¢
| } to B RUSIE ) 1 h's wife, sooth- | i s0 becoming to you, and ['ll | gathering over the devoted heads of | humoredly, and they both left the house | : PR SEMUSY yii -
2 vith y; ‘“it's an old saying and a true yrown satin. I 8 t hose whom he was made the unwilling | together. Just as they reached Dr s t econtradict your rev
“ Pa and ma are s rp wered by | " I“J, sorrow i3 tume enough when il | B s & R B WORAR ) | instrument in bringing together. So | Powers's door, t ».-\‘ ne 8- tim ; * 's a matter that v
in y g mes 'hings mway turn out better don’t you kliza pretty Jane dearsor ooame Mrs. | 3 oy : | body | vs to be no joke s0a
heir feelings at this moment, Mr. | 4. % [ ey . I it i y arson became Mrs. | i ouat though her | ye no joke. I see y
| than we ot es, ma ; uite € ey Blaka. . . 0 " | & | re a o i1} g
Pearson, that you wust leave them | ]‘I l~’ ‘-1' “‘-. s ‘2 1 | ey ‘\ ‘”‘l . 2 3 ‘ Henry Blake, and the joy of parents | would br vas thinly and s¢ |1 has got an inkling of it
time to arrange their thoughts in| Miles shook his head despondingly, | ] PHAL SRSl SRR | and friends was ex weedingly great. | tily clad there was that about | ™
speaking order. I'll answer for them | A8 "’_ preceeded to \l"t'-"“ for a book he | “' Za 8poke juite serious !‘ Miles Blake testified his joy and appro- | he r which told of better days I'he ywu are not mistaken, Timothy., |
that y have Ro vjeetion to “‘"“:H’ U .- ) Did you see that] (0 T oy ip, and | cheque on the United | light of a neighboring lamp fell llAHt;n have heard of this mat d 1
e ih to. on the contrary, per | book thul‘ 1 Flanagan lent me | “ winkle iun her solt b eyes, tl L " b for £5,000, a favor which | her wasted l',:‘“‘“ ” or “l‘:--\h‘.,('« f | well pleased with Edward’s choice.
foctly satisfied. So I told Henry when the Life of lward Fitzzerald ? ‘ her mq !1,‘1 never n ytice .h,\\'( “ and bridegroom gr P gadk: .>an-" amryy g b | came merely to consult me, a
he consulted me on the subject. | “Tt's on the t vble in the next room | ]‘," ! hl’ slmple Woman—speak in | ack ged, and, no doubt | w her at ’.‘Ym«‘w it was Mrs ‘ k did, there is no need |
Indeed, | was already aware of the | there Miles went to feteh the book, ; : e ¢ b }"‘ ERR ".lm RSN | appr Kliza Blake was first dillon, the m \Ix:‘ r of our wort ‘w-. | her postponement. I ean give
fact. We both knew that pa and ma | and his wile heard him si heavily. | dreamed i A lurking satire in her | bridesmaid, and immediately after the | Wnimjmc.- Hugh ‘ i opinion in ball a dozen 4y
entertained the very highest res neet | ¢ God help you, poor man "' said she | d",‘ lw'_l 8 words, oo 3 | ceremony, the happy pair set out for ; “oy ‘\l rs T’"lun can you ?'" said | Margaret O'Callaghan is just the wif
for your family, and ‘would be but too | to herself, as she resumed her sewing ; | : ‘[m‘“ kw“ itely, the brown satin was | Saratoga, taking Kliza with them. “ Tim as l;\‘ {.; t 1 -:l x:( . t f xw-‘ n the l I would have chosen for Edward I'lax
J J | so 3t 3 | t taker m st m it o 1 o : : . e ne v d ) (
happy to have dear Jano for a daugh- | ** it's little heart you Yiave for reading. | 22 en from its station in the w awrd- | The whole party, including Miles Blake | steps, ‘“ What's the matter T | gan. is my answer for the pre
ter " Illiza here told part of the | only you want to bother grief, if you f robe all next day. When the time |and his wife, had breakfasted at N | my ;'V;A P W "v\ i i L { so that you need not delay
¥ i 1 ) )y k ’ J ame . little he 3 L y ’ i | Wy nal p . + . -
truth—not the whole—she took good 1 can. | (\ m oy ‘I ‘l“ _'“' ttle belore 1t, luliza i Pearson’s, but it is needless to say,| Mrs. Dillon started when she heard | arrangements wailing for my apj
cate to suppress the contemptuous| W hether Blake's hint was fully ux | W88 ATUDTAN. WIES < “;"“"“ sl | that neither the Flanagans ‘ nor any of | her ecame so unexpectedly prorounced I tion ; you have it, and may God bl
y 2 80 violen ndee . snvd " " S " | . » Bl >0 10Ul .| . ' i
manner in which r brother had “"“": by his son, or that the young l‘ wo H.: s ‘:; (l 1at }"r‘ “-‘r her U:'Ll.«l't] ' were invit d. In faet, the \ She raised her heavy, tearful eyes to | )Hl‘l all the days of your life!—G
spoken of the parental judgment. | pentleman began to think it might 4 persusaed ner To g0 U0 & | WROIe thing was kept quite a secret as y »'s face, and cacai el ’ | night, my worthy friends. I m
P That is ;\lr'lm- enough,” said the | w to consult ** the ¢ld man,” l"'df il Eliza had a nervous horror | far as Henry's **Irish’ friends v | ) at \'\r«‘!‘:-"\l \Iltyl“”l(«':v & | hasten to bring the consolations of
father, ** but I think H otk have. ) his appearance in the paternal | the very thought of their | ¢ meerned. Not that the latter wors | : 0} iy e 1 ) | holy religion to that poor, desti
: y M for r S + 1 - . s ’ L 1 '
on to us on the subject. If this be | mansion n the follo +  evening. | n was enough for her. y | at all in the dark as to what was going 1T 1 the matter | old man.
, fashionable way of making matches, | Kliza contrived to give him an admoni- | she contented herselt with rubbir on, but, of eourse, their knowledge | me s Oh ! indeec 1«1““1'11 the o's ; Dr. Power then s clo
very dlfferent from ours. V¢ used tory pineh on the .8 she met him at | \‘I} o ‘I‘ PROE ORS8O 1eek wi came to them by indirect cha s ; | a load of trouble on my heart lhi.s night. | his shoulders, to his ritual
sonsult the parents on botl sides, | the parlor door, glancing at the same = « t‘... the gum within, nd L,“ n lay | they were none of them fav .d with an | Sure that poor man ey '\vim'v"‘“[f | mere, an 0 s n
sk » consent in the first place. | 0% wrds their father, as much as to say: | pied l“ 4 \‘.‘l 9. Or. PN if sleep she | oflicial announcement. Perbaps we | death, and I was in ask Dr. Power | oreys 3 il E ana X
B an wo were Bron ap in & ait- | “ You must manage him carefully, or | ",«‘ 1 She had great hopes, and so : should except a flying visit from Mrs. ‘ to come and give him 'A,:vi;' of the | retraced their steps to their own (
Sovant world -alto With us, | things t go well.” Mo witish | 1042 r mothe r, that the camphor and | Blake a few days before the wedding. | Charch.” | dwelling.
children children long as their | Harry responded by aslight ination | " " - h,‘ g pillow yuld prove | She was on her way to make some pu “ Por death!” repeated Tim. * Oh! | Tim was not long in the house u
parents lived, and never dreamed of [ of the head. | .”' ot HES B glOnlesy SEO was | chases, and ‘' just ran in,"” [ trust it's not so bad as that with him | he told Nelly the le story of Mr
AMilag’ . . e YCOSS ) lisappointing ** 1 “ ¢ T o e a I 1 ' : o
taking an nportant ste without ask- | iles’ surmise regarding the money ‘ !x‘ ;I.‘. g '.I disappointing ** poor to tell them a secret. Toh eat | poor John ! many a pleasant hour we | Dillon's sorrows, and Nelly s S0
ing their advice." vas perfectly correct. Henry T. Blake ‘ Jane. She tried to persu ade her | surprise she found that the secre 1 | spent together fb omi% . FonNEeE ‘Ilg S ‘l deeply touched by the recital that sl
% Precisely, Mr. Blake ! that u knew right well that he could not make | ¢ ‘:u»u .l ) without her, but her | no secret, although none of them wouid | What ‘1,.-:‘ the doctor say to [‘T“ ) Y8+ | “never closed an eye'' that night
the order of things in old times—at | 54 & Hatire ashe wonld wish to maks, .“.fl r W not hear of such a thing. | tell how they heard it. i “Oh! he says there's no St ! Indeed, very little Id have induce
wi t . . \ » wvhat 1 o+ “ i : : v vy o f
least in the Old World, but this is the | WiL1OUL S0mME O his father's *‘ hard Well, what ~\_l” you say, ma, if I suppose it was them tattling girls | none—none. But sure that's not the | her to go off at once *‘to see what she
New World, my good and inde- | ¢ash ;" even Mr. Pearson had made [ J ”""""'t‘i“ for us ? “”il'l hff\'“ : we can’t turn in our skin | worst of my trouble. I sect to let that | could do for the poor old couple,” and
pendence Alory of our age. You | this suggestion in tke most delicate | Say ! why, I'll tell the truth, to be ‘ for them. unfortunate son of ours know of hi 1 it was only Tim’s positive command
2 A | % 1 | sure There +1 oY “ Nav 3 ' 1 v 2 v 3 1 ¢ "
must not think of finding fault with | manunel possible, telling the amored | Sure: I'here’s no other excuse 1t [ ¢ Never ‘”4“1(’«. Mary,”” replied her | fother's illness, and it's what he sent | that kept her at home. Mrs, Flana-
your son for asserting the dignity of ; aspirant for his daughter’s hand : *‘Love | \ccordingly, when Jane did send, | her ; *“ it doesn’t give us much con- | me back word that he didn't care a gan had certain singular notions of her
manhood, sinee he is como to the full |13 Ul very well—so is law, in its own \Irs. Blake told the messenger that she | ; If God spares us we'll have a | d——n He did, indeed, Mr. Flanagan wn, which are only to be accounted
years of m \turity. I have no doubt \ t‘u 10 and pl e, but depend upon it, . very s,..l~ ‘1“ disappoint Miss | W dding of our own before long, it it |and oh ! oh ! 'h“‘ s bt hiaed thin ' | for by her old-fashioned Irish breeding.
respects you and your good lady | lienry, there's nothing like mon ‘ vson, bat her daughter had a dread 1s only to spite you and Miles. We'll | for me to have to tell it. He said (h 0 BE CONTINUED
auite as mneh as most yonng men re- | ©3P y when a young man is about | ‘l“‘ O he, and she couldn’t leave AK® your teeth water, depend upon | wouldn't come next or nigh us, and that
) pect their seniors now-a-days. Awm i enter the temple of Hymen, Money \ her. dnat ttled the shopping e - | 1t A x the old fellow 1 t go to l:l:l/u* for T .
3 o understand that you give your con s ting at the ountset, and money |’ ‘“; and I am happy to say that Eliza’s “ You don’t say so, Tim ?"’ inquired | all cared, Oh! think of that ‘\l . THE MASTER OF THE MILLS.
sent 2"’ | must } had, in order to give you a fair | Y00 ache was not of long duration. | Mrs. Blake earnestly. Flanagan—think of that n il = e
. " . o - anag: t mes § Hy Mary Catherine Crowle
** Wha here | asking | 8 , and secure to Jane what she has ‘ When evening came it was almost | * Yes, but I do say so !"’ returned | poor, heart-broken creature like me ~.: [« wi ,) 4 o Ve
| COox t, ‘ hen Henry itherto had—the means of making a | 4U1te 80NG, 8O that Eliza was able Xn‘; Tim, gravely. ok lrom ek owi. 8t 11'1 1 <‘\] i hat a picture that church spire
Slake i N A | say | | Pespectable appearance in society. Go | play and sing some for her father and | . Ah! then, never mind him, Mary," | father." sl s Rons, cross makes against
f he I oll 1 give | 1O Ul old man, then, and rub him dow: ier, to their r delight :m.lj“‘l Mrs. Flanagan, with her quiet | “ God help you—God help you! that's ll“,. ‘\ 2
im 1 ¢, but I d | thly He's Irish, you know, and | tainment.. M nd M Blake | mi * the man's only making fan of | 2 = e . ”l“"‘*"{"" son smiled as, leaning for
4 o ¢ " i G b S S . o i w ward i s arn ! | 1 $
Ve he J th 1 t do with common applicatior yau to think tl there wa reat | you e 1 Al ur, he looked o1
| \ 1 g b 16 world wil ), | upo ) §
i little  d ter, y him & touch of the blarney, Henry | 4¢3l of truth in the old proverb, “All’s Well, but I did hear mrinm:nm“ul-', Flar ‘s"'“ .‘:“‘ j ll‘[“‘ o |“v “\‘ i B bl
. g 211l softe g | 1 | not lost that's in « r), q : I t O'Cs ‘ " At | : - g xclaimed the | of his little stuc \
) ANV u . t will ften his heart | . Fears and . A - \‘“ { “”.‘—Jf«“h wretched woman ; ** my eld er | New England : g
Ne " I 4 i \ otir this politic advice 1 ivings were g to the winds, served Mrs. Blake, ** and I've me is away out of the tv—Godonly e . L val
gl A > 2 away 0 ci God only kno | ley | v 1
23 I himself 1k ot N v much more respectiul ‘ nd 1 n'd g 1 ward wi ith her sometimes. | sohera +-and' T Baven's s doll ’ e "' vl ley lay a meat vill ¢ vhos
1 w to of | meanor, on the present occasion, t ’ iy a nice-l girl, and I suppose P 1 lbadl-ori tween | houses were gquaint ting fron
! ’ | Vhile this marria was ¢ . } 13 ’ Pi | wnd death, except this two dollar | the Revol i
: on, ( ! ' N8 paron s ) him for years | \rs, Blake e bt pis, | have a little money to get. They say | bill that Father Power's after giving 2 0 " si
! r answer, Mr. | befor Still STRG Nansuah GiEal SR 0 WhH- ised by a | the old man has something by him !" | rigthe 1 ;u' ‘I s .‘“‘(]' BLVINS '."‘]“”,‘ pretentious. Close beside
vl r Poa A er ubject neares heart, untit he | VAL SO0 S vl : ts had ‘* Something by him !" repe ated Tim I‘ n‘\\' ml‘l' ““‘V‘ s i gt et the river rose an imposing pile of
had pared the way by i | RISy, Peen o of angels, *‘few | 5 her think he has ; maybe | I e TR Al e factory building the ton
‘ | ‘ Tt Lo a o1 | aud tap between.’ He had ot en i & ’\p‘i ‘ as ; Iu..‘)m | Kdward whispered some words to his | Mills ; a
oll dauct. ny a sigoificant | the proposed alliance, and came t IS as your Mr. Pearson, high as l father, who nodded assent, and then | woods e
Heu {rom lance had passed between him and | statn how & T i B addressed Mrs. Dillon, wi 't s At farms
3 . " 4 A 5 in ho ma § rea od s i ¥ i . Dillon, who stood as if | stretched a 1
i vy tha ur g 1 cating a joint cour of ob I s 1e s, Tim, you know very | w for ¢ 45 0 sy PR ¢ " L
L P | L | i red 1, Wit ttle ' 5" oasibl o [ L B8 2 ROAWIEE Well, go | veiled hills.
L1 ( 1 leeln the | 1 1 3 | t be possible. But|h yw, my poor dear womar i T .
1 1 v nd it . y y 1gh Edward will get some- | keep up you J : man, | Mhe yel belfry of the Unitarian
y 1 : g € 1p your o= .
1 y P y th 4 . 1 with the girl, if it | & y ed by
M ! [ “ he f
. { 1 A couple of thou- i " J I the I vd |
1 wi . Nate ink 1
! for 1d oive you a lift i h o bject t Ul i
it , “ | w u in if she y " “' I
1 | 1 ¢ ) y | ! ret ned | livit . nd be " . I L, and 2
: ‘ n lu.‘, I A s }‘ ber W) A ¢ dol e d 3l ent of
! { I ! Yy that i ! y : ' A4
o g : I f {riend e my 1 for i Clotid "
be | 0" y intended. 1 only ‘ ¢ X Is of
told you d try to geb a wedd Rintod h nfor ou ! r
| ye. | f {6, vou wed) | ‘ - y & novel le
| 1 ‘ N 1 i r rea 3.
§4 S e L © 11 MaKe | fatl ¢
d ; ry | n P y r ( he
s |t ha it ‘ : G .
I | h [ r art I
| iy {
‘ te | | h st : ws never know t uch of the sunlight it g
| w . ¢ cones
1 I | with i , . AL g ot Go I llame my me
v s | o 1 : OsoLL | d, in h 3¢ « ) @
e ( he 11 ept ¢ i . - : ( stantcin
' to Ba ; 18 | dor i | ) thought ol her ien of triump
rar | unt ural soen,
n ‘ t ‘ Dim | e rly ge nan  spoke,
I il ] 1d 1 1
f import e {3bon Sais _‘\‘ : I} ith uor of one
e " I L cer f found him | for ) { ‘\,»H'“‘ ) turned toward his sister
) 1 child- | He s . e ) - ig the daintiest of feather-
s ) u 18 ju 1p nal to se 8, "
; : L SRy ha \ . on, e sud- | out, b \ }1‘ I syt il » stood at the readis table,
v canr be . y DU the a 1 | a
b ’\ 1 . . g ered that she was staying | laid down his | . “" > ’ from the ma
: ‘, vn Vhen she was gone, Mrs. | : e and advanced to and restoring
& ‘ ) s | meet them with a cordial shake of the : 5
? d her 1 1aK I thc Y ’
& 1 \ 1t l her busband why he had | hand in which they
1 b ] [ 1. ]
¢ | ¢ n of t Chure 381 bil “ You re both wrti slaome.’” Iw~[uuu|u her,
l 3 u know 1 " onger young.
| t SV} wi his | gnant smil ‘ bod S
| r 1 80 \ " »tand | f {1 il li years she could
i . y ing rumors afloat till | ks el — ¥ ARV OR : s y ; but she was
hing ill take place.’ ' We' 1 : ! vill in oh ¢t health, and
{ p Y } I . re a hat Y '
Dhe ! " (s Fepaii o o 1 vell, thanks to God, might a glance that his
» Pr ) £ 1 &5 sl ['im, We had something | ngth w
d ty ) ..ml: very [ t to say to your reverer b e
) o i 8% b Tatiian Y wn wants to bring it not detain wvou now \ a8 a 8ur g resemblance be-
P 1 g ' ! ! U're | about, and t wret likes Tdward | ti ottt you now. Anothe 1 the two long, sallow faces. The
enou to hten 1€ i 1 1 o 1% e | time will do as well. We met Wbl P 3 . -
\ t weh old wod | w | 1 H as well as ho likes her. And, then, as | poor unfortunate M Dil { of both were light and keen ; bub
1 \ ne y At i : : i're | for ourselves, I'm we'll have no | Al unate Mrs. Dillon i while those of the man were calm and
1 | altor lir shiection 2"’ 10 | door, and she told us how n steady, betokeni
lenry bit his lip till it I-| I should be very wi it be b | stood.” steady, betokening a nature that gov-
i evid ! v dear Mrs, 1 b 1 i Well | at any r: the affair is not |  *“Ah ! poor woman, she’ . erned itself and was therefore capable
fiien § : I l and wlly opportuniti 4 ‘ so ( settled, as 1 said before, until you and | be pitied,’ observed t! i to | of influencing others, the restlessness
b i : l wn 1 vil r ] 801 ‘ \\ ) - ll;‘l“”\l usy M ke it over with Dr, | she tell v u of A ‘,“( it 1”3! and fire of the woman's indicated an un=
i 1@ hope of b 13 . . thet T havve. aro S ieHeEim ‘,‘)“ r, as you mean to do this evening. 1 & Ve 1515 -sHamold “A i; ‘\‘1. ‘.“,ll.,' certain temper as well as an ardent dise
A 1 ( \ I hem off for i § ¢ making ans il sy ope | Then let us all make up our minds that | eage “‘l‘;{ hew in 'll 4 WHI“ "”‘ position. George Bryson had always
. * Thet \ : id te ra ld | Could not you : iind. | it is to be a mateh, but I wouldn't be i 15 e A ”l“ \l‘l : e W ‘u «ll‘ yes | been considered handsome j; but Miss
; t ould yt « \ r h ing 1 ; 4 2 appen that s and her i and are | N h' ature: e t $
' tha ho ¥ with wvou. all o1 Hiihen il moihet, ahdl ahaliiy. Fhe - mbick v ARY d out | making a blowing-horn of it till you sec | so miserably t‘ s & “‘.h . i.'yu? )\ml Yl « Sarah’s features were too masculine for
it ou're a with 11 m't laced to his credit on Miles' | added, thoughtt  And yet,” he | your way straight before you.” | very tew years sint ¥y, it is only a | beauty, and even in her teans she was
it ’ | & , thoughtiully, " ar vet, t i Iveni & S A years since W Wer: s | nalls i h
! bhlame r it—but I'm you | m lodger, over against a eonsider- | a poor resource. Daw " d yet, that is Evening being come, and supper over, | comfortable.’ uce they were quite | called plain. Poris gowns, Gains-
1 3 . ce. ekness over g T o e . < B bor y at P . . :
: ! speak so harshly to poor | able rood bank-stock., Half an|the land, and gro i b hadows | Tim, got up and took his hat. Kdward | ** Sickness, my good friend; sicl borough hats, and a certain savoir faire
v. She not in fault, and you | hour's conversation bronght the matter | people.” ' This last was « ‘ly' ness the Lllln\\‘(l‘. his example, but, somehow, he | has l'\‘hunu’d t.l'v‘Tr Ht(lr’(m‘ ; sie 1"“ ss | now gave her an air of distinction ; yet
know that as well as I do? It's a|to a satisfactory footing tedaad: | Atvon ‘ m“”“.' l.: I-\ xl id internally. | was in no hurry to move. He looked l‘i'lnﬁ Yas h(son’llu Sl : l]\udl‘;.‘l.f oor | she was, despite these accessories, a
shame for you, Miles, I declare it is!'" | there was hardly an obstacle to be sur- | Mrs Blake: *So v ‘, h,"’luf he said to | back at his mother, and saw, or thought | last twelve month : T} s \\‘m k for the | veritable Puritan spinster, who clung
Miles himself was very sorry for | mounted, if we except the trifling one Rivd Woth given K oot “““r.,lvl-l“l"md he saw, a tear in her eyo. Going back | was that his bu reatbyase Mg ey e £ her narrowness as tenaciously as if
Ll oll, yes, 3 verence '’ — she | hold of her hand and sq y i ! i miss his | lage, and honestly believed
jueezed it hard, | hands, Th ; , nestly believed that Doctor
g . e little he had saved wa
8

Holmes was right when he described

0oCTOB
———
Boston as the

On this mo
prother's gaz
raceful spire
missionary, R
patience gave

o Phat Ro
view from thi
said sharpely.
puilt such a
stand, It mu

“ The debt

o Well, 1y
to throw awi
your seale of

+ And hav
jdle when we
that we can
replied Mr. I
an excellent
can still m
Frank's assis

His sigh as
had already
anotber the !
loved.

With a to
gented a be
and frizzes
+ Titian bro
with her dus

o [ liked
abroad,”’ €O
ably adherin
mosphere al
with a mys
illness two
necessary f
lived for 1
money makis

Notwithst
pajurally fe
to mind her
not going t
son deprecl

“ No one

eor L]
feathered by
ity to an «

on the wall,
sound his
need be.

80 )yulmv-n,
our local ur
philanthrop
counts you

I really bel
the Romis!
model hous
have built
the mills ¢
had a stri
say thovgh
were as un
“* Yes,

socialist ©
trouble; b
the matter
the mill-ov
all these

roof to

financial ¢
tried to dc

have beer
had learnc
our philw

ing-house
better for

4 Oh, t)
Earopean

rnificer

tunate.
and herc
1 unever
their re
than the
quillivy
ol Roma
“* We
son bei
and 1 h
Miss S
parent
* No
become
we will
her br
the wa
Father

hi
had |
wory
unwi
awo!
and
mon



