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like to sec an ol ncighbor's cabin level-
led, and the childrCn of a mati that vent
to school with tmc made pautpers. Was
I wrong, avic ?-was I mvrong ?'

Ah, donit wotrry youiscelf any m11ore.
about it. l'I sorry "

lWell, aVic, tien, the Deialys, you'
know and the Caseys," said Father
Alymer. " kntow 'tis a hard tria on
you, avic. The house is not what ih
ought to be, foi you--no, indeed ; and
you do suffer--butGod will reward yeu.
You work day and night,and you won't
lot tme do a fair share, so you WOn'L
and, yet, Father Ned, you suffer ! A h!
sol that hose of minoand that old car!
What do I want of sit em

Thus doiestie afir's wet on with
old Father Aylimer; and, as his heart
was very large, and e hlad utnboundd
reliance on God, resolutins aM arang-
ients, and even wants could not stop

his hand.
This little dialogite occurred after

Mdiass, on the Suntday succeeding the
events of the second chaptor.

I saw young M---at Mass to-
day," retarked Fatier' Power, just to
change the eonversation ; and a very
fine young fellow frmn Dublin accno-
patnied hi. ln afraid te spiits of

ose young mI Vil not brook pi't-
dence."

Wel, avic, it's hard to blaie 'etI.
They sec the people dying of wat-
don't they ?-and thousands stalking
abolit like skeletotns, and the coming
winter threatening to bo as hiard as hast
year. WeIl, you sec, Father Ncd, tcg
arient able to rcasotn, and-"

Father John Ayliner was interrupted
by the tntrance of one of the imlost btil-
liant and im passioed meof the epocl,
accompanied by a second, who yet ives
in hionor.

The clergynci uttered an exclama-
ion of pleaisranble surprise.

''Why'" Fatheor Aynmctr ciid, 'yon''re
a thoisand Limes welcon-tlie grand-
son ofny odClst friend-the mn of the
' Urbs Intacta.'

lThis, Father Aymer, is M. O-,
a partieuiar friend of rine, of who
yon have icard,'emarked the yoiïi

Indeed, I iave--nd,. mor'eove, I
know his fatle weil twelve or foturten
years ago. He i well, I hope."

"I tIatnk you, yes'," replie a young
f'ellow with the syinetry cf an A pollo.
"But we t'Cally caimle to ask yoiu a qes-
tion, and te gt sotme inrmatiot.'

By this time the yontgii men hadl becn
seated.

What is te ho thouglit cf these won-
derful appearacs in the Clen--tie

unWifestations of the iooka,.and te fire
and brimston roinig Ou tO is m uth
in volumes, and so torth ?"

" You ouiglit to takec thi t cui graino
salis,' ' said Father 'ower. ".'l:ave you
seen any one who has witnessed then ?'

No," answered the yoting gentlema
1irst introduced ; "but W have icard a
hundred who are sure of them; atid bc-
hind Ltat conviction thorc must be
somethig."

" Fair'ly I'casoied," answeied Fath
Power, " and I promise you i wii un-
ravel the imatter bt'eore to-mi'orrow mîorn-
ing, and give you perfect satisaetion.
Buîit now, iy dea friends," on tintued
Fatlier Power-nd lis voiceho wi tih
feelintg is it not possible te turn yoi
froi the ioad yoi are entering iupon ?

T'he second of the two answer'd,
Impossible !"
" You have ne comissaiatt ' saut

te p'iest.

Atd ne armns?

"Anid tic moey?'
No.
And without arms, m oney, ci' pro-

v'isions5 you wviii onteor ini titis conîtest
You are prepared to imake a carnag.e'

Better die ini tie field than die of
sico' ilmitie

lNow, didn't I say hat ?'" liather
Aylner cried. Thc pouor fellows :re
divenct diistr'acted by whiat thteir' younig
Cyes sec, and theit' good heaits foe l
.Isn't that il, sir?'"

"Well, wec hav'e a hope stronîger'. Wo
hope yet tc insprir moie conideice in
Father' Pow-ei. Every person knows
tihit lie is noô pauto either oi i f s tarivat ion
cir oppression.'

"ather Power turned tc the yoitg
mati fhs' tliienioned.

A nd yen ?"
"hie die is cast, Fa lhet Ned 1"

Without a hope of wiuiiiiig?'
"I m ust say yes."
".And is it possible that yon will cx-


