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The Sligo Bells.

[Lines written upon hearing the splendid chimes ot
Sligo Cathedral,)

With heartfelt pleasure
Doth memory treasare
A fond remembrance

Of that dear old town;
And the scenes of childhood,
When like lark in wildwood,
1 gamboled freely

O'er mead and down,

Wher
Each

rdew 4
rove and hi

O'er my
Fills my h w
By thy shore, 1

The Bells of Shandon

Toil blithe and bland on

The peaceful slumbers ol Mahony;
While the sweat bells tinkle,

And the pale stars twinkle,
Where Poe lies sleeping

By Ann Bell Lee

Y¢

not proud steed timing,
To the frost bell’s ehiming,
Nor duleet rhyming
Of summer rill,
Awiakes such pleasure
As that soothing measure
Which stirred the echoes
Around fuir Lough Gill,

Oh! noble people
IFrom yonder s ple
Swells forth your pean
To Liberty:
Oh! bless its pealing
Thro' the calm air stealing,
For it speaks of trivimph
Over Slavery.

May its sweet tone swelling
v O'er each peaceful dwelling,
strife’s death-note knelling
With enchanter's skill,
Long haunt those bowers
W here Brefnd's towers
Smile calmly down
Upon fair Longh Gill |
Sligo Champion

LITTLE DORINDA.

“Not a bit! Well done, Algy!” she said with ad-
miration. Mr. Naylor then departed, and her mether
stooping down, whispered anxiously, while the
father listened eagerly.

“What have you to tell us? But I suppose nothing
done. Al child always!”

“What! O, that! Of course

if I had let him he
”

wonlds  Buatthere’s no hry,
“No lnery!™ The father drew a deep-drawn
sigh,  He was a grave distinguished looking man,

who had been in the diplomatic  service—or rather
his lady, who conducted all the business of their lives,
Dorinda heard the sigh, and turned to him impetu-
ously.

“Do come with me,” she said,  “Let me lean on
yourarm,” and she patted it fondly, “and walk
through the vooms,  You know, dear,” she whisper-
ed as she drew him away,—*“you know I'd sooner
be on that arm than with the  finest lover in the
world=—the best parti of them ally, vou know that?”
And <he gave the arm she praised  a little squeeze
cach time she used the words “you know,” and
seemed to wish to draw him closer,  ‘Now, tell me
what is it? - Why did you sigh in that way?”

He smiled on hier with great love,

You look at everything, Dorry, dear, so cheerful-
ly.  You hardly know what a sigh is.  God grant
that you may neverknow,  But yousee——Would
you know,” he added abruptly, “what I and your 1
lln.dhn-l feel like to-night!  Why mnot tell you |
dear?” ‘

“Notill, my own!”  She was always full of these !
little phrases, |
|
|

“Well—no, noj as a gambler at Homburg does
remember onr pleasant time  at - Homburg!—when
the cards are being dealt, and all he has s on 1l
table,  He must feel nervous,  Eh?” Dorinda be- |
gan to look grave,  “Well, my dear, to-night all de-
{H'Iu|~ on you—as | have been trying tohint to you |
ately.  You see, we have been living terribly  be-
vond ourmeans and now 1 am at the end of my |
tether,  This last scason has done ityand 1 can do
no more,”

Dorinda listened in genuine wonder.

“Do you mean to say we are poor, instead of
being rich,”

|

WIHO WON AND WIO LOST HER.

BY PERCY FITZGERALD, M. A, F. 8 A,

CHAPTER L
AT THE BALL,

The ball was at high tide.  Hoarse shouts, as the
carriages were ealled up, come  from the streets,
whenee the crowd saw, on the canvas which had en-
closed the long baleony, some amusing “Chinesc
shadows” flitting \]lil\lllﬂi“!‘ll”\. and were tantalised
by the inviting sounds of Waldteufel’slast entrane-
i':u,; valse, Within, the business of pleasure was
rampant and riotous, the wonderful gymmnasts, the
dancers, using their feet, arms, hands tongues, and |
eves all together to the melodious strain,

“Pwo of the patient beings who take daughters to
balls stood lunﬂ\ing!:n]v rwistfully across the room— |
anxious parents.

“She is a long time away,”
do you think?”

Dorinda is driving home  the
clenched it by this time.”

«f don’t know.  Sheissueh a perfect child.  Ah,
see! there they come!”

Afar offin the door, were standing the pair; a tall,
gaunt,rathe “hulking” man Ar( about forty; serace-
Iy good-looking, though he might seem o to indul-
g'vnl eves—certainly gaunt—with a large m--u'l_s,
and bushy brown, gorse-like  moustache.  On his
arm was the brightest ereature in the room-—Dorin-
da Fanshawe by name,the young lady in whom her
parents wer <o interested, How she sparkled,  as
well from the brilliance of her hair, eyes and com-
slexionas from the restless movement of her pretti-
‘\’-(lll'llml head and neck! She was small, the top
of her head searcely reaching to his chin—but she
seemed really what she was—a high-born, clean-
bred little maid with adash of haughtiness everready
to dissolve into the most engaging smiles,

This is always did when some good-natured dame,
without knowing her looked kindly at her; not
being able to hielp it At intervals  during  the
night Mz, Bellamy—who has not drank  Bellamy
& Co.’s good heer?—Dut Lady Doubleton \\.‘_|~1»1|n;_r»
ing them out, and enabled them to give this most
M\T‘n-»fnl of balls;—Mrs, Bellamy, then had come
to her with the most hopeful of young Jre
eldest son and heir—whom Dorinda reccive

oredly.
hu‘l*l,{]\\ ‘lylfl, Joe! Won't you dance with him, Miss
Dorvinda Fanshawe!”

She was too wood-natured to refuse.  Indeed,
from the same wish not to hurt feelings, she had
not the heart to decline or ever throw-over a num-
ber of undesirable “hangers-on,” whom her mother |
called reptiles, and who took up valuable time and |

said the lady. “What

nail—must have

ers-

yod-

l.rulil.’l\,l«- dances which could have heen laid out on ‘
useful, desirable men. |

And thus we too have ceremonionsly introduced \
the reader to Dovinda, only  daughter of Sir Joln }
and Lady Fanshawe. : -

The l»:.n--nl~ had to wait with scarcely-concealed |
anxicty, for it was hard to get through the erowd. |
Finally, the gaunt man, Mr. Naylor, had restored |
his partner to mamma, Dorinda was much  excit- |
el

“xneh cood news, manmma an papa, dear?  Such
news!" ‘l‘illh‘! and mamma put on a Linjl benevo-
lent expectant expression, as the parents of a prodigy
listen to its performance. “Such news!  Oh what
do vou say to Algernon being here! T saw him!
Such fun!” He must have stolen away out of the col-

|
|

lege.” y ; i )
Namma beat her fan impatiently,  The Fathe

frowned and looked distressed. v \\
“Now vou mustn’t e angry with him. It was

so cood of him to come up; he wanted to scee me, ‘
and you too, of course.  But he was afraid you
would be angry.  Algy, come here, siv,” |
The tall gaunt partner was looking on with a sort |
of interest, as the little lady called foward a slight, |
dark-eved youth, not unlike Lierself in the l'n-m‘il.inu \
turn of his face, and who was somewhat confused. |
«And vou have dared to leave your \r\h:-nl to |
come hiere,” said his mother angrily; “you wild fel
Tow, always in a serape! You will never come to \
good.” E o : .
«f will get him out of it said Dorinda, Hm.mll;.
hersalf alittle “mud-lark™ of socicty if such an ex-
ession be permissible,
‘”:‘,\Ily.lnlwr_]vlv:n.' said he, “1 wanted to sce Dorry
and vou all. Il get back in time, never fear, They
von’ iss me.”
“"‘ll‘lh‘u]{:‘ln-ln\-r Mr, Navlor who had 1'-‘ on ““""‘4"“}1
with a sort of cold impatience, now said, T will re-
turn later on.  May I not?”
« A picht!?” said Dorindacarel ssly, ouly youwmust
emind me. I've such a head!”
g l‘|'|\l'lll.}1 l \l;.‘l\w- indeed,” said he Dluntly, looking
down at th charmingly-halanced hiead that was be-

Tow him,

“Compliment, Dorry—ch? Like what the sculp

tor said  recolleet, when he wanted to do you
in mal
l“"'yi » o e the nicest compliment all
1the «

I"a wother now 1 | \

At what?

Nothing could deseribe our state better.”

“1 am wn',lvu\ | am, indeed, Now we can live
all together in a small house or lodgings. Oh, and
I shall be so glad to work—work for yon,my own. |
Well all work.™

“Your work, my poor child, wonlddo little for us,
With what? Al no!™

“Then, 'l ook at you working.  Oh, T should
be g0 de-lighted—she loved these little capricious
bits of emphasis=—*to sit and watch yon. That’s all |
I’d ask—t0 be allowed to do that, Really and trady, |
yes. But T see yon don’t believe me.”

The father first smiled, then sighed again.

“That’s all very well in the vovels,  You can |
ave us; you know you can.” i

She paused, looked down a moment, then lifted |
her head slowly.  “What! by this Mr. Naylor?” |

“It is mueh easier than working in a garret.” |

She grew a little silent,
him to propose to lli"_‘lll,“
deed, he wants no getting,”
missing hier grave manner, and bursting into a laugh.
“Is that all? Oh, it’s nothing!  Wait a little, my
dear, and you shall see what you shall see.”

“Indecd, Tmeant to get |
Then vefleeted,  “Iu-
she added, suddenly dis-

They hiad now retwrned to mamma,  Huosband
and wife interchanged a look.,  She was satisfied.
Presently arrvived My, Nayior oncemore.  He had

been standing in one position watching this prome-
nade,  She tripped lightly away with Tim at once,
looking back with a significant nod to papa.

Her position was now changed.  She felt  she
must invite or encourage what she hefore repelled.

“I am not going to ask you to dance,” said  Mr,
Naylor, “but to talk. Do you object?”

“Pray,” said Dorinda, opening wide her wis-
tili"\"‘l|~l}‘q‘~‘ “what does that mean. Don’t all
women liketo talk.”

“Beeause [ wished to talk hefore, and yon checked
me for some veason.  Perhaps it was a charitable
one; and if so why——-"
t ussit downhliere and talk, and have it out
once for all,” she added smiling.

After a panse hesaid abruptly, “Iwould ask you,
what do you think of me? 1 mean what idea have
you of me?”

She laughed.  This was going to be exeiting?”

“Well, we have known vou—Ilet me see—three
months, and 1 bhelieve we have seen you mearly
every day, and yet”- She stopped witha puzzled
look.

“Yet you donot know what to think of me.  Let
me tell vou what Lam. I had a rough, hard life,
senl away when a child by parents that did not care
for me. Out there where I'met hard eruel men and
hard cruel treatment.  Not very wonderful if I be- ‘

came hard and cruel myself,  Isit?”

“PBat Ldon’t quite believe you,” she said gently |

and in a low voice. 17 have not found you so.” ‘
“Kind and like vou to say so; but I am,” he went

o, Cs3till 1 eould wish to be changed and  made ‘

better, if some one would take that trouble. Do ‘

!

|

|

| vou think there is anyone?”  He paused and Dorin-

da also paused.  “Inshort,” he said “if you would
think it worth your while— Your father and
mother have been good enough to give me some
hopes, and if you"'——
Now there was something a little too business-like
in this, mode of “proposing,” and our Dorinda in-
terested as she washad noidea of dispensing with the
conventional, old established “laying at one’s feet” |
of the property known as a heart, she  said |
aravely, “ltl what”?
“If vou would aceept

take me. 1 know I am

unworthy of you, and have little to recommend me, |

but,” he smiled, “but my money!
he l-\]uw\ul of me! 1 have
caten, and drank mouey.
You shall have abundance of it
they say.  Whatever you like,
I <hall take it as a favor if you will tell me  what

vou wish: and in veturn tey and like me a little, and |

let me love you a great deal.” ) I
Dovinda was not a little dazzled by this splendid
prospectand ¢ ould not help smiling with satisfaction.

| Morcover, there was something straight foward and

even pathetic in the appeal. In fact, without in
tending it, he had chosenone of the most eflicient
modes for “driving the nail home,” as her mother
had putit.

So <he smiled and put out her hand. She was
not nervous or excited, as might be expected.  On
the contrary, she was composed and - pleased at the
new situation,

«1 am sure 1 ought to be very much obliged to
vow.” she said, in Ler quaintly ceremonions, old-
Tashioned way, “for paying me so great a mm]:li
ment, and Lshall try to be worthy of yow regard,
I have never thought of it seriously, as yet, so it

[ comes on me rather by surprise.”
| “Then consider it well fivst.  Pray, do consider
| 31 i1l to-morrow,” he said with carnestness, “for it
\ is no trifling matter.  1f you entered on this light-
| 1y, and later 1 pented, it would be terrible for you.
| I speak for your sake. I have still so much of the
savage the barbarian—in me that if T felt 1 Il\;ul
| been played with, I think 1 wounld do something
[ wild or awful.
| She lanehed, Tt was impossible to - make ha
think of it sericusly. 1t wasso piquant and nove i
{his getting a proposal, and thi her tiest! These
woere strange words of waining to be addre wd to
her, thoneh,  She became grave for a moment.
S would be o pity to run any risk, and it is not

y late,” and her exes hecome roguisi.
hat Tmean is this: It will be serious—tl
will be no looking back., T am jealous by nature
alous harbarian, as L told you,  And so th

I who would invelve their liveswith me”——

| resources became gradually cerippled.

vou, and 1 am much

lived with, breathed | |
It is all 1 have to offer. | up thoughts, fancies, affections,

no end of it, as|
wish, or dream of; |

| “We must go back to Fans

“Their lives!” and she drew away a little,
Low dreadful!  What do you mean?”

‘I mean risk living with me—undertake a re-
sponsibility, Don’tthink the worse of me for
warning you; that is because I really love you.”

She smiled trinmphatly,  “There! yes,” she said
in alow voice; “I agree.” Will that be enought”

“I think you can hardly know,” he went on, “and
hardly guess, how mueh my heart is set on this, and
what a changed being Lam, 1 hardly know that 1
live or breathe,  Iean scarcely believein my good
fortune.  Don't laugh, for I know it sounds absurd
in one of my age;” and Dorvinda noticed then that
he was actually trembling,  All which gave her
most intense pleasure, and made her like the man,
They returned to her parents,

“Good night,” said he to them gravely, T have
arranged with Miss Dorinda to-morrow early,  May
I hope to find you?” g ’

Dorry looked down shyly, and the pleased papa
and mamma knew that all was settled happily.

“Oh,

CHAPTER 11
THE SUITOR.

Now about the Fanshawe family, The Fan-
shawes were persons of a good stock, with a hand-
some place in the country, having three children,
anether son, besides the youth we have seen at the
ball.  But, of the whole party of five, it was Dorin-
da that attracted interest. A traly  elegant  little
person, with her quaint name and  her graceful
style, a beauty after Chalon—a style set off with
pearls and lace, and  which seems  old-fashioned
amongst the carthier and more “faring” decorations
now in favor. She was as high-spirited as she was
high-bred, and with that fine cours of a higher
sort than the merely brate cour: of facing moral
dangers.  On her father she doted more than on her
mamma, buther eal troa v was the wild,gocd-dook-

| ing lad who had been placed at a naval college, ana

was everin scrapes, She caved nothing for money,and
was carcless asto spending ity because she assumed,

as a watter of course, that there was abundance in |

the family.  And her father an ambitious mau, had

| been very wasteful in striving to carry out the ob-

jeet of theivambition; aiming at having high  office
as governor of an mportant colony, he had lavished
all his means.  Many a picture had father and
daughter sketched together of their future state in
this situation—they all to be like royalties, aud
“My own Dorinda™ a little prineess, with all the
colonists howing and worshipping, and she ordering
about the aide-de-camp.

With this view Fanshawe House was always filled
with company; influential persons  were  alwa
staying there on visits; and Sir Joln’s moderate
And then it
was whispered that he had begun to speculate in
companies, of which he figured as chairman and di-
rector.  That night, as they drove home in their
dark cell of a carriage he whispered in delight to

| his child:-

¢ Dovinda, darling! you have saved me—saved us
all!”

“So glad, my own? JOh," it will be
won’t 1t}”

And with her mother that night, to whom she was
unfolding all, she spoke of this important step as
though it were a picnic, to which, mdeed, her  life
might belikened; for there was no trouble, no anx-
iety, not even a shade or annoyance.  But, as yet,
no one appeared for whom “she cared.”

“Of course, we =hall be happy together,” she said,
aaily.  Lsn’t it always so where people are naturally
;_rm‘;l in their |\i~]m~ilinll.’"

“Asyou both are certainly.
and me.”

“AL!” she said gravely, “we can’t expect that.”

SIf you knew what aweight is off my mind! And,
Dorry, vou managed it so welll 1 didn’t give you
credit forsuch gifts. T begin to think you are a
clever little woman, more clever than we imagined.

“You think so, really? Upon your word, now,
vou think I have some little cleverness?  Now Tam
so glad!  'm not ~h;\|} but [ know how to manage
athing when I want, and she laughed quietly;
“purred,” as it were hecause everybody was please
with her.

On the next morning at noon Mr, J. Naylor ar-
arrived, with his hard, composed face, and Sir Jolhn
came down specially to have what must be always
an embarrassing interview, Everything was satis-
factory, nothing could be more =0,
Dorinda was sent for, and entered in the prettiest
confusion.

“[ have a strange thing to tell you now,” he said;
“ihat T must go away for about six months, or
perhaps a year even. Thereis a ship _~:}I|i1|;_: in a
week, I wish to wind up all my affairs in the
colony, sell my lands, and become a European for
everand ave.  You will not mind the delay?”?

“N o, no,” said Dorinda, rather too eagerly.

“I would sooner part with you now,” he went on,
“than later—it will be easicr for me.” [At this mo-
ment SirJohn, who had been anxiously looking about
the room,under books,&e.,on this table and that,and
had cot by stages to the deor,abruptly disappeared. |
“For 1 have nylm entment 1 shall not bear to have
of my si

great fun

Look a3 your father

night?”?
' <aid Dorinda, gravely, “and still think as
[ did then, 1 have alwayshad agreat regard for
flattered by your good opinion
again in the old-fashioned

and ]qulv~~iun»." (Thi
way. 5 2 y
“Forgive me if 1 speak plainly,” he went on. “If

| once 1 leave this, pledged to you, and you to me,

vou will not change? For during thisinterval 1 put

But what could | all T have in you, as 1 might put all | ]Il.l\'n' il} a
all be adding to my capital saving

bank. Away,l

evervthing, =o 1
t. Tam a curious being: a

that be lost, all is 1
this is new to me.

All this scemed to Dorinda tobe very l‘]ln‘llrl["
fine, touching !
and even tender, and she put out her hand with
creat warmth, and said:

“you may depend on e, [

“You “ll'\!li\l

give my word,”

ST promise,” said Dorvinda firmly.
Love and business being thus settled, Lady
aeneral concratulations, and every
one was pleased. ol
“We are also going away
AWE OW.

I wish we
could have seen you there.”

) . »

“Nune Dimittis’ may now he ~1|\u_l\ ups” : g
“Phere is another point,™ he said after a pause

“almost, in fact, a condition, or request, that

ceeret till 1 return,  Will you promise this!”?

| A sceret!” said the mother surprisedly. “Dear |
| me!” ' .
«[ pave reasons  for it—most 1mportant [}

Iy where [ left L

sadd the lady, Pl ;
“Why not, mammal?” said Dorinda,
enjoved the prospeet of mystery.

l‘l\"li",-.vly\l. qrel said Siv John  anxiously. Any
thing Mr. Nayvior wishes, He means us 1o und
tand him thus:==there is an awkwardness in i
Leine absent, and this will prevent all curiosity an
{ { ..~"\<.” A K
swell, withallmy i at? said Lady Fanshawe

‘it concerns you bothy not me.

After a time |

But vou have thought itover |

and the hard face grow handsome

vou do then give your promise?
| 1 <hall tind you the same when 1 veturn!?

make, namely, that this matter be kept perfeetly

who rveally |
“Lagree withall |

"
- L opted a resol

of whims; but thisis near my heart, while I helieye

tected in my absence,
rn-glllﬂl' ]»I'ulni»l'."

Solemuly Dorinda repeated itafter him, and then
he departed. Not however before he had per-
fectly dazzled Dovinda with some sumptuons pres-
ents of jewels, He brought them, notin the dainty
way that the usnal donor makes his offering, o} n-
%n;_' them tenderly but tumbling  them out hefore
wr,

“Da take this or that—which  would you like?
Have them all.”  And again:—4But I don’t know
Low to choose, 1 don’t know how to choose,
know they are not nearly handsome enough”

This did wonders in quite overwhelming Dor-
mda, whe was really delighted by such magnificence
and in such jewel-cases hegan to see personal virtues
and qualifications,

“You are too good to me, for what have 1 done
to deserve ity as yet/” eried Dorinda.

“Youwill try and like me in your absence—try
| and think of me, and bind yourself to me for ever,
| Youwilltry?”?

“And fndeed T shonld be most ungrateful afte
all this; I mean, the love and regard that 1 know
mwakes you offer these splendid things, which I shall
prize above everything,”

“Ishall have but the one thought when Tam away,”
he said with a sigh.  “I cannot expect you to do
that. But I may tell you this,” and he smiled.
“There is no one else?”

“1 see you are uneasy,” Dorinda said,good-natur-
edly. “I know you think mea little frivolous or un-
certain,  But Lmay tell you that, I have never met
any one yet whom I haveliked,  Aud indeed you
are the first who have been good enongh to see
any merit in me. For this I ought to be, and am,
n‘wrlnl.\' nl:]i‘rmi toyou.  Andindeed I do like you,
but,you see,it’s all been in a very short tune,and it’s
rathersudden, And, you know, you can’t expect me
to feelas warmly as 1 kuow I shall do. Now do you
understand me!  But T fear not,” and she sighed,

He was listening to her with much pleasure, It
was indeed charming to hiear her,

“1 do indeed,” he said, “and this will send me
away with something delightful to think of.”

Accordingly, in a few days Mr. Naylor had taken
leave of his new finneer and waz on board of a fast
sailing liner, his last word like the ill-fated Charles
to Bishop Juxon, being, Remember!™

Now, tosay the truth, thisstipnlation was not
unwelcome to our Dorinda, and rather in the nature
of a “relief,” as it put off to a distance what was to
be an awful responsibility, and the necessity  of ap-
pearing in a new and weighty character of an en-
gaged person. All the pride and glitter of that
position was well enough; but the  first excitement
it would be a very serions affair; and as her little
keart was not warmly engaged, there v no 10-
mance to color or emblazon the situation,  The se-
eret, however, was to become a difliculty, because it
had been imposed.  Delightful, however, to her
was it to see the cleared brow and lightened heart
of her father from whose bent shouldersa very por-
ter’sknot of care seemed to have been lifted. = This
was enough for Dorinda, who chirruped about the
place in the greatest delight, and had often to be
reminded that she was under an engagement to e
married—*You are next door to a wmarried woman,
my dear,”—the matter having completely passed
from her mind. "

So Lask you to give me a

be continued,

MR, WARNER TRIES IT. g
Mr. Warner, a respectable and law-abiding citizen
of Baker Street, rode home in an express wagon

the driver for company.
“What’s that thin asked his wife in contempt-
l uous tones, as she opened the hall door.
‘hat’s that 7 Why, that’s a fire exting
| Dest thing you ever saw—meant to have ¢
year ago.’

“Jacob, you are always making a fool of your-
self,” she continued as she shut the door ¢ Every
patent right man gets around you as a cat lays for
amouse,

“ Does, eh? If you know anything at all, you'd
know that every store and office in Detroit has one
o these,  They've saved lots of buildings, and may
save ours,”

“You throw it at the fire, don’t you 2 she asked

in sarcastic tones,
l He carried it up-stairs into a closet without re-
plying, and she followed on and asked :

“ Does it shoot a fire out

“If you don’t know anything
something ! It is full of chemicals; you strike on this
knol on top, and she’s all ready to open this faucet
| and play on the fire.” ;

\ She grinned as she walked around it, and finally
.‘l\l\l'll :

I “Do you get a horse to draw it around ?”

[

ishier
t one a

“No, I don’t get a horse to draw it around. You |

see these straps? Well, T bac k up, put my arms
| through them, and here it is on my back.
| “ 1 see it 1s,” she sneered.
‘ “ And can’t I run to any part of the house with
it 7 he demanded. “ See—see— !

And he cantered along the hall, into the bed
| rooms and out, and was turning the head of the
| stairs when his foot caught in the carpet. He threw

up his arms and she grabbed at
rolled  down-stairs. He yelled and she
Sometimes he was ahead, and then she took the
‘ll-ml.:\m\ !\<'il]|c'!' of them had ]»(1~~1-(| under the
| “string,” when the extinguisher, bumping and jam-
li ming, began to shoot off its charge of chemicals,
|

“You old— 17 she started to say, when a stream |
| from the nose strack her between the eyes, and she

didn’t finish.
[ “What in—o-u-c-h " roavred Mr. Warner, as hie
| got a dose in the ear.

|7 They brought up in a heap at the bottom of the
| stairs, the stream playing into the parlor, against
| the hall door, and upstairs by turns, and she gasped:
1 « 'l have you sent to a fool asylum.”

“Who's a fool 22 he roared, dancing around with

his eyes full of chemicals,
“m fainting ! she squeaked.
| ¢ And I’ve broken my back I Le shouted.

her fist and hoarsely said :
[

| And he =aid:

« Dymmit, 1 know more than all your family

put 1ngrlllle“ Datrott Free Press.
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l ' Dy Dollinger, it is l‘t-lnxl'lwl, has severed that are not seen.

| himselt” completely  from the Old-Catholic

| with the Archbishop of Munich, Thus 2

that by this I am leaving my treasure better pro. |

the other day, having a hand fire-extinguisher and |

I'll learn you |

Lim, and Dboth |
yelled. |

” It was a sad house when those two highly respect- ally ; . . .
‘1 < Fan- | e old people got o that they could use their cyes ‘ Him in the manner best suited to our present state,
| shawe now appeared on the seene, then Siv Tohn,and | and iseuss matters calmly.

| there were

And she doubled up

y " “Take that investigator or distinguisher, or what-
said Lady Fanshawe. | (oo vou eall ity back down town, and tell every-

' | body that you ave a lunatic.”
1t seemed as she said, . s

Pt the work is done we need remain no longer,

movement, and is in friendly communication

Continued from 6, page.
uo other name can I make intelliville
of Mr, A, which maintains that"
un])' in His image. Indeed the
imug}.- seems  to be  the ynos absurd
vention which ever emanated from he in
mind, It has no foundation cither iy .\..,|i““‘“'
Revelation, “n\\c'\rl, he quotes thus flnln] |;'|“ ,“x.
“But if Christ, as those Marcionites say, was \\H'Illll‘
out flesh and blood, and therefore only took M'\,li
at the supper, of what sort of flesh, of what \y.‘.‘llhy
and in fine, of what kind of blood was the bread
and cup he ministered the signs and images,” I
have examined cavefully the five chapters which aye
in Origen against Mareion, and this passage—with
all its unintelligible  grammatical construction—is
nowhere to b /rrr'/r'(. It is po sible, however, that 1
may have overlooked the part of Origen where My,
A5 quotation may be found  The argument scems
to be: “If Christ was without flesh, as the Marcion
ites say, what kind of a body and what Kkind of
blood |I|nAl (.‘Ini~| give in the blessed Eucharist when
he administered the images : the appearances of
bread and wine 7 By this question (if in Origen)
he would evidently imyply that he gave in the Bless-
| m'l I‘,ur]nuhl His real bhody and blood. Therefore
Mr. A's quotation confirms the Real Presence

My antagonist also quotes Tertullian, I view
of the cavalier-like way in which Le rejects Origen
as a heretie, one would think e would (‘l-lrit‘.-]
Tertullian as equally unworthy to be quoted as a
Christian author, for while Origen unintentionally
taught erroneous speculative theories, Tertullian
was at last a most decideded heretie, Some of his
writings appeared when he was in the Churel, but
his hook against Marcion appearcd when he was a
decided Montanist, and was therefore cut off from
the pure primitive churchy according to the helief of
| even the most decided Protestants,  Strange to say,
‘.‘ Mr. A, quotes from Tertullian’s Montanist writings.
| Let us hear Tertullian speak when he actually be-
| longed to the Church, and was not tainted with
[ hevesy. We shall thus be more likely to ascertain
| the real belief of the Church in Tertullian’s day.,
| A. D. 200, he says, De corona, ¢. 81: “We are
| fearful lest we allow any portion of our chalice or
| bread to fall upon the earth.”  How admirably
1 does this care accord with the Catholie respect for
‘ the Blessed Eucharist, and how remarkably does it

contrast with the nsages of many Protestant com-
munities, who conduct the “ Lord’s supper ™ as if it
| were a pie-nic party, and who have heen sometimes
| known to gather up the particles and “give them
‘ to the hens.”  Again Tetullian says (on the Resur-
| rection of the l»...l_v, e. 80 *The flesh is washed that
the soul may be cleansed ; the flesh is annointed
| that the soul may be conseerated ; the flesh is signed
| that the soul may be strengthened ; the flesh is shad-
{ owed by the imposition of hands ‘hat the soul may
| be illmmined by the spirit j the tlesh feeds upon the
body and blood of Christ that the soul may be filled
| with God.”  This justly famed writer, therefore, at
tests not only the use of the sign of the eross in the
early Caristian church, but he speaks of the effects
of Baptisn,Confirmation,Holy Order and the Blessed
| Eucharist, four Catholic sacraments, on our soul ;
| and of the last named sacrament he says that “the
flesh feeds upon the body and blood of  Christ.”
| Again, (ad uxorem ¢. 5, I3, 2.) after ]l-;u(m_' forcie
{ bly that Chinstian women should not marry |
| he says @ “ Will you I

the doctrine
Christ is present
presence of His

s,
unseen (hy vour husbang)
| when you sign your couch and your bhody ! and
!\\lwn vou pray by mnight? Will you not be sus-
| lnwlul rather of exercising magical art?  Your hus-
sand will not know what you taste insceret hefore
all other food ;and if he should recognize the bread,
will he believe it to be Him (Christ) by whose name
it iscalled 7 Being ignorant of these matters, will
| he not complain of your conduet and suppose that it
is bread or perhaps poison ! Here he evidently al-
[ Tudes to the Real Presence of our Lord, and to the
church practice of veceiving Holy Commuion with
| a strict fast.  Does this look as if the pure Primi-
| tive Church agreed in belief and practice with Rev
Mr. Audrews and his Chureh ?
Now as vegards Mr. Andrew’s citation from Ter-
tullian, I may here remark that as the Montanists
| even believed in the Real Presence, it is probable
that Mr. A. has mistaken Tertullian’s meaning,  In
fact the quotation is not correet. He does not
make the difference between the pluperfect and
ast tenses 3 fudsset, esset, Throughout the chapter
[ Tertullian explains his theory that the bread before
consecration is a figure of Christ’s body, as in Jeve-
| mias xi, 19, ; Marcion says, its body is but a phan-
tasm, but this is absurd, for a phantasm can have no
figure. The meaning, then, which Tertullian in-
tended to convey by the part of Mr. A.'s extract
which is correctly translated is: “The bread which
onr Saviour took and distributed to His disciples,
| He made His hody, saying, ‘ This is my body,” that
is, the figure of His body * is made His body. The
| part which Mr. Andrews has not translated vight is
“hut there wonld not have been ™ that is previously
“the ficure of His body, if there not  that iz,
then, “a true and real body.” That this is the
weaning of the passage is maintained by the best of
Latin scholars ; and it is borne out by the fact that
the Real Presence was believed by the herteical com-
" wunity to which Tertullian then belonged.

Rev. Mr. Andrews will see that I am not
extracts  sccond  hand  from  Ousley,
{as he has dome. This Ousley was a local
preacher sent  to convert the Irish in 1799 with
theaid of money andblankets.  You are wellaware
| what reliance is to be placed upon the translations
[ from Greek and Latin Fathers like Origen and
| Tertullian, when local preachers are the translators,
The amount of Greek and Latin lore which local
preachers usually possess is well known to you ally
| Tt is more casily imagined than described.

| Inconclusion, then, my friends, let me entreat
i)nu to consider the nature and solidity of the
\

| taking

arguments by which we are enabled to de fend our
doctrine,  You have heard it abundantly proved
| from Holy Seripture and corfirmed by the testimony
of the most ancient and vencrable Fathers of the
Clnstian Church; every apparent objection from
| Scripture has heen fairly examined, and \:n»ll':n‘\nrl].\'
| removed, and the doctrine has heen proved te be in
| no way repugnant to the principle of reason and
| sound lu]niimnph)'. In Imvv\\lll‘;.|4'\ll~.(‘llll~l thus
| veally present under the sa ramental veils, we possess

To the Jews it was given to possess him in figure
only: to the blessed in Heaven it is granted to be-
hold Him as he is, face to face; but to Claistians,
who hold as it were the intermediate state, it is
aranted to possess Him truly and veally indeced, but
hidden under the sacramental veils, In no other
mode could we more appropriately possess Him in
the present life, which is to he a life of faith; and
as the .‘\]Hnl]v defines it, is “the evidence of things
I have not either the time or the inclination to
continue a controversy with one who so evidently

l seeks lmlnlil‘l‘\' ]n)‘ controversy, While 1 hold my

eal | lf tree to take such course as T may see fit in the

+ | hopes ave entertained for the conversion of | fagure, It is probable that 1 shall take no more not-

When ©veturn I wish to take the matter up exact- | {his unfortunate man, who in times past ren
: dered great services to the Church, and tor
“No doubt, though Tean hardly undastand G671 GG Zeonversion many prayers have been

\?:‘l‘:'\“].
Tow Tnrsu Uxiversiry Bion,
of Treland lately assembled at Maynooth,

and disappointment that the Governmen

istomakenoatte npt ld\\-lll\'lln [rishUniver-

ity Question tl cossion, and they call o1

the Teish representatives to use every const

futional means to enforee asatisiactory settie- |

i iti ing ul ' ] : !(‘ .l\“li“”.
«] know that 1 am a curious sensitive being, full i ment of the g

(ion expressive of theivsurprise | occurring

jce of Mr. A% fierce and unwarranted attacks upon
Catholic doctrine,

.<0> o —

CONVERSION AT THE STATE PRISON ~—Several

The Bishops | edifving conversions to the Catholic Church
1

- amone the inmates of the Massachusetts State
simultancously with such convers

announced in the most cul-
Utnred civelos of England, inclading  the poct
Miss Kistingbury, Miss Nicholas,

{ | sions as are now

1
1o

1 Swinburn, .
and others, aftord striking proof that irom
ost to the lowest the Catholie Church

the h !
118 ¢ ‘l.tl‘u’xi {o the wants of' every soul.
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