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| he wae s0 constantly falling.
| no chance from the firet. Who has
\ when surrounded by bitter enemies,
{ who all the while are playlog the
| part of constant triends ? Was there
| & dlsgraceful row or dishonournble
| act into which he could be innocent-
| ly beguiled, Edmund was always
| made the scapegoat ; snd s he was
proud to a faulb, they played upon his
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fronted by a falee accusation.
| he watched
| even more than before—longing even
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petter that she should
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as they flit over

ection W 1€
would the sinful hoars, and the
weary daye, sver have passed but for
the cheery presence of the kind little
heart beside her? Her departure
from the cotiag meant darknese
again ; her return, sunshine, compar- | o vpige.
ative « m,‘l _rc:mwe\] hope “ Did Edmund never suspect th
thought Maniced, aa the welcome | truth or tealty of his boasted friends?
tones of her voice fell upon bis ear ;| piq is never etrike him that they
and he heaved a deep E.““:“ of r(;ll‘ff were bent upon his ruin ?
and act ly thanked God that He | ¢y think not. Yoweee,
had raiged up these gan ynorabl &
éndowing them wi such
and skill. it poseible that only
& short time singe, only o faw weeks
8go, he had treated with contsmpt a
woarar of U { What & foo ¢ i
he had been ! ca 1 el 5
“My foot h been 8o paintul, |
Sister,” he d piteously when,
baving at last fi yed her ministra
tions to the woman, she cheer-
fally came forward to attend him.
She m wde no immediate reply, bul | orhagw,
a look of anxiety passed over her Things grew
tace ns ehe bent and examined cara- | .n3 of two years
tully the troublesome wound. Then | o.q naremptorily recalled ho
she ehook her head solemnly, merely | 5,4 gtrange to say, there were noi
observing : ; f\u.‘lt is u.n healing 88 | ;yany who regretted his sudden de
it R,h“md .d::: Mentally she con- parture. The charaster of Edmund
(:luuud . ‘It is woree, tar woree thon | oo an anigma; he to
it was ; the cclor is bad, and the pain | o wurjous mixture of genero
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great ; there intsrnal irritation | mennnese, of honor “and
somawlk
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Harold, though he was almost hate d
| by his comparions, gtood high in
duti N L""‘m:_‘“ | the opinion of his tutor as a youth
a1, Siste \ ' 'l Y] ' M 1 .
uties, Slster Marguerito, af the | ot unimpeechable morals and stor
request of Manfred, ted hersell | . ¢oovity
once more with the still unflnished “ Bat surely
garment apon ber kaee, &w aiting the | that halt ‘d«
continuation of his story. Every | nephew were falss and unfoun
now and again o brisk shower would | No. he did not. I told
patter ¢ the window pane, No, hte did not. tolc
: W g a long story, and ¢
while the room grew dark. Then the | N A i, R
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fcash ka wind woaid ohasa it |¢P¥ M‘“‘U .
awayv. and the bright sunshine flash | 2108
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revealing the now delicate almost ‘"‘"‘2’“"";‘ ly, e indignantly—his
1 wugoie ha ol 1 5 ann 1
ethorenl, features of the sick mom, | i o o 'l'lﬂ & :”
and lighting up the rosary beads, | ., finding Rhin
1 i atd iy 3 ! | fully suspected, and e
spoticee cornette, and poor nabLIE & vedos deel)
of the gentle Sister, as ehe listeved in | Bucnes l]‘r'u\einylr‘:’*‘ :
rap? attention to the sad narrative of | bt enurely S
| desperate. He left his

her patient. { - : 5
- gonght relief in dissipated pleasures

“ Keep your seat foday, pleage ; F o %s. which, shough the
don't withdraw into the corner ae you | and amusements, W lch, Shough ~ ¥
helped to dull the pain caused

did yesterday ; and if I appear to get

nervous or izoited. do lr“f,:t be t‘t\su'»;b” \mcle‘s unjust suger, failed
prised or astonighed. You I | heal or eatisfy his heart.
know some of the actors this
drama rather intimately.”

“ I understand”’'—with a compre
hensive nod. 'You were telling m g ks :
that Harold his mother tf“‘“‘ friende. Agaio cle
made up their minds tha$, by fair | *VC Thom
men! or foul, ghould have “‘nntml'\wﬂ-u

are of his brother’s inherita | scenes of gai . .
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squiras @ strong fore ol iAol e | 8 s
s & achiaving th that Henry ehe )a kept
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. i mehaedl . than all, tbal oco
oraf y vx\ d:l:‘;ff»..: came to | Harold's pe liey
nssistance in the son the | 2Ome, BDI “”:ywzﬂz
lawyer. He was & daring | Jo§ Syor okt
and unscrupulous rogue, such a8 I| and call,
hope never to meet again !  Bul for | “‘»\’-Jl\ii- miserable, impostor | How
him—but for his unceasing impox- | could he act thus? buret from
tunity sand canning advice—Harold | the indignant lipa of the listener.
would never have fallen as he did.” | “ He was driven &o it
As Manfred spoke his eyes had a | not refuee to play the part.
wild expreseion imn them, and he | cour
gtrnck  the bed.clothes with his |
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Ah, of
you donot know what it is to
be the tool, the slave, of a rascal.
doubled flets as though striking at a [ But you waste your anger and indig
bitter ememy. ‘‘This wretch —this | nation,” he snid coldly. ' Rest oon
wily, clever knave—took a viclent | tent to know that poor Harold never
tancy to Harold, listened patiently to
his version of the injastice and ‘ confldence. Dsgep in the old man’s
unfairness of existing ciroumstances, | heart lay the memory of his dead
and enlarged so adroitly upon the | brother ;: and, stern as he strove to
subject that ha actually persuaded | appenr in-his conduct fc i
the poor youth that Edmund wos an | brother's son, he egtill
interloper, possessing no real right | better far thaun anything
to existence nt all ; that but for him | earth. 'The boy
Harold himsel! would have been the | he is young and
only legitimate heir to the title and | argu »d to himselt ; a little judicious
Abbey Lands, How he persuaded | severity will cure and win him back
Harold of the truth of all these re- | to eteadier waye
presentations I cannot now well ra- | built too muoh upon my forbearance
member. But, oh, how easily we|and his own inheritance. These I
can induced $o oommit the | will appear to withhold from him for
foulest deeds if only we are certain | & while. It will be a salutary les
to profit by them! To cut a long | 01d Thomas shall inform him of
story short, all three young men | intentions. Poor deay boy !
were sent to Cambridge together, to | mies him !
complete their education ; Sir Henry “ Often in thoese days the old
consenting, sfter much persuasion | gantleman wae almost unapproach
on the part of the old lawyer and | gple ; he was aging ragidly,
Mrs. Manly, to psy Harold's ex- | dejly becoming more and more
peraes. : morose and ieritable. Hour sfter
From the time they were all|hour he would look himself up in his
placed upon an equal foobing add| private den, upon the walls ot which
launched on their own resources, as | hung portraits of the two Edmunde,
it were, tho star of Edmund began to | father and son ; but how he occupied
wane, He was no match for the | hig time when thus alone no ona
others. Good natured, unsuspicious, | gyer exactly knew. Once, after
careless, how could he guess what | pging ensconced in his private
ovil genius dug the pits into which | ganctum for three eolitary hours, he

else

) »

be

\.‘.5;
How 1

He had I ene

| hers,
|

|

| he turned away in di#dsin when con- |
Yes, |
him, and envied him | ite.

o tauly, | f
y | well | you may come to piby

their |

heart, and gives gtrength and nerve %o |

sl
il

Sir Henry's confidence in bis nephew |

He dared |

\wun either Sir Henry's love or his

ob |

on |
has been epoiled, |
thoughtlees,’ he |

Hea hos, perbaps, |

and was |

THE CATHOLIC RECORD

ocuntered Harold on the thre: hold |
whers the youth had been waltiog in
the hope of rendering BSir Henry
some courteey. Upon the forrowed
cheeks of the elder mpn were distinet
traces of tears; but percelving
Harold stapding meekly, a8 it in
attendence upon him, he glared at
him flercely. 'What ére you doing
you migserable, pervile, grasp
ing wretch ?' he cried, and larching
forwnard endeavored fo seize him.
‘Go away ! I don't want you Never
let me see you darken my doors
again !

“ You are smiling
You are pleased
Harold did not
avor with the

|
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Harold expect ? |
certain portion,
of every one who gelle himeelt to the
| Bvil One These tero wicked youths |
were far more o be pitied than was
;‘ poor Edmund.”
“Walt s little,” eaid Manfred in a |
| grembling voice ; "wait until you hesr
cf all that occurred to him, and you
may think differently then He
grew weoary of the life of pleas
into which he had driven ;
from the lawyer |
ave ] the |
L yn) that Sir Hen Va8
offended paet reconciliation and that
Harold was to succeed 0
Edmund bdold all he pogees and
with the proceeds in his pocket, and
gar upon his shoulders,
arnn his liviog t the
bis hande ia chose the
of the first
is event of
tounr 1 must tell you, for ik
played an important part 1n his
career. In & cottage at the foot ofa
mountain he discovered Marian Mac- |
| Dermott.
I'be name had slipped from kim in |
unguarded moment, and had not |
| Sister Marguerite suddsnly etarted st |
the tion of it, he have
bsen quite voconscicn his indis-
C tion
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This girl had lived with hex

mother. Her father had lost money
and being gifted with great musical
tale ntered the profession
order to gain a livelibood for bimself
ar o1 Wishing to
cont

i this pro
bought and
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CUBSEQ Dersall, we
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his lo
1d them
ith the world
fession threw m, he
| farnished & itiful little cottage
about two miles from a gmall fown,
| and at the foot of one of his native
mountaing. In this sweetl seclusion,
for the greater pari of the year al
lenet, dwelt this lady and her
davgater, the mother devoting her-
gelt to the education and brioging up
of the girl.
' Was she prebty
‘] never heard
beautiful, but ed snd distin
guisbed looking Her chief attrac
on was eaid to lie in the beauly and
parity of She and X
mother were U reelf;
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refix

aer m

b , like ¥

n
wneient Catho
attracted
) )id he
he
#, LE
ymething still
interesta—something which ailded
Harold and Thomae in their echemes
more than anything he had yet done
You would never guess what Wae
bis final imprudence. !
“ perhaps not. It is diffienlt to |
imagine him doing anything very |
wrong. But wait, [ hear the 4ngelus |
| bell,” and down upon ber knees fell |
the littla nun; nor did eshe riese |
antil she had breathed a fervent
| prayer for poor Marion MacD: rmobt
| and all who were dear to her. Then
ghe said quietly :
“ Rest, and take your refreshment
| now ; I have other duties to perform,
| All being well, you may resume your

| gorrowful tale this atternoon.

ar !"—walking to the
cloge sounds the
It ia

it

Dear,
window
roar of the
ferrible—terrible !
grows mnearer and
| nearer. I was told thet the troops
| were expected to enter the city by
| nighttall, If so, may God have
mercy and spere His owa ; for these
| infuriated rebels will pause at noth-
‘ ing. Who knows which nmongst us

1
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A LEGEND OF THE SISTINE
MADONNA

CONTINUED
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| Raphael, o the legend rune, was
| one time painting an altarplece,
which was, for the nonce, veilad from
the curious geze by curtaine while
the psint was in process of drying.
The sxtist, weary with his work, had
fallen asleep before the closed hang-
inge ; but thongh his body slam
bered, his wondrous mind still

| He

| ang
]

| ag he wt

wandered through the realms of

fancy ; and ag he lay in eleep he saw | in the parisb.) He was oalled nul

the curta ue open, and standing be-
tweenthem, gurrounded by myriads of

angele, a vision of the Madonna ard |

Child. For a moment only the ap
parition lasted, ands then the paintex
awoke to find the curtains closed be-
fore the altarpiece just as they had
been lett,

Next day he received an ofder to
palnt & Madonna for the Sistine
Chapel, introducing Pope St Bixtus.
Raphael, still haunted by the remem
brance of hie dream resolved §) peint
what he had seen. He tketchel the
Madonna aod Child surrouvedel by
aogel heade, with the green curtaine
drawn back on both sides. 8%, Sixtus
knelt down in adoration, ki tiare
resbing on the altar ledge. |,
Barbsra occupied the dAthee side of
the painting
plete ; the vision was ther ', and the
requirements of the fulfilied
Still eometbing ng
yare ledge troul ist's eye,
coe day K atudio
two little ning on th

looking his work.

zed the moment and
fixed them on his a8 adoring
le.—The Tabl
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THE SILENT PREACHER |

I'be priest with wh
veraudah wos a ve
perhaps not more
old—but his

m I sat on the
axy young pastor
t thirty years
fresh boyish features
held that indefinable p*
expression that is distinctive
Catholio priest,

It was Sunday evening and
genson of the year early autumn
when the purple hardwood ridges of
the far distant hille had begun to
change to @ faint yellowish brown
and the leaves were beginning to fall.

We had mnot alking very
much, for my just flniehed

rathor heavy work and he
geemed & | red, 8 we
remained qniet
sweet song of a
had tc winter,

eyes resting far-awny

{lent hille her uddenly

ug priest
my favorite
week, BSix
another eeru
joyously.

of the

been
had

hosgt

a

that
deoided

' This ie

whole
ordenl of
be said

evening

before the

comes,

anys
on
I could not help smiling at hie
bovish spirite. I had not noticed
that he seemed to fird preaching a
great ordeal. Ha had epoken earn
estly to his people and the spirit of
God eseemed to ba in worde., 1
assured him n that I bad consid
ered it a good esrmo adding : "1
think you have a very good parish
here, Fatber, it be cineoling to
you to have ¢ young men and
women rec
your early
in haviog
organized
He 1 at me
ne
i 1)
3 mMov

4
Uusv

iv
Vin
yo ple

EO weil

1ick and 1

i an expression in

q

80
at any time,’
e been here
William
u have
AL lare

fear. 1lm b
s @although I ha
ogly three t
Fitzpatrick
heard about
Eay 7

I had never
Father William,
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80

I

heard the sbor of

Indeed, I had never
even had the pleasure of his acquaint-
ance. When I intimated this to the

yung prieet, he looked at me keen]

then turned his gaze to the distant
silent hills, and seemed to be think-
ing earnest In & minute or two,
he began in & quiet voice fo tell me
the story of Father Wil

' Father
from hig pa
wWaS Guod

Willlam had been moved

I, hich thov 1all
ideal, to that was
very much larger. When he came to
his new field he was forty six years
of age, & tall, slight man with light
brown bair. His face wae long and
farrowed, aud somewhat grave, but
there was nearly alweys & mer
light in his kind blue eyes,
During the firsh two
new pastors Fatk

was o bewildered muan ; he ha

met people like thoss of h

parigh. He ocould understand

their waye. The very fleat

\ked

W

ons

¥

not

down the aisle during
the Asperges, ha experienced a dis
tinct shock. Instead of the reverent,
bowed heads of his old congrega

be met appraisiog |

1
1
}
|
ion

When he

people for
dazed ; that
less real, wave of sympathy that goes
trom people to priest was lacking.
He stood inveluntaril
pulpit, almost overcome by a etrange
unfamiliar neausea. For the flrst
time since his ordination, twenty.one
yencs befors, he experienced a desire
to cry, though quickly he overcame

to

firat

turped
he
ne

address the
time he felt

81

in o etrained, fores

“ Father Williar
much that day; head &t felu
jazed ; some strange helplegsness
seemed to have come upon him, He
wandered aboud rvestlessly, pioking
up a book in a precccupied manner,
only to put it down egain.

“During the week, when morning
after morning he came to the altar
of God to offer up his Holy Mass,
always the church was empty save
for the little red-and white clad
sanctuary boy who sexved him,

‘ Baut throughout the day he was
not left lonely in his presbytery.
Many people came; they came to him
to have & headache ocured, fo ask a
remedy for ohronic dyspepsia or
rheumatiem, eto. They came to him
with setories, Loud-volced women
came to complain of the intemper.
ance of husbands or eons, or that a
neighboxr was operating an illicit
still, ( There wers many illicit stills

1 voics.
did not ¢ ver)

invigiblo, yet nons the | gaplet,

| ueaally been o da
I'he | after

Monde
3 | Were

|
|

often to go to eettle the petty quar-
rels between husband end wife.

“ But within the ellent church, in
the veiled tabernacle of the altar,
betore which the little red sanctuary
lamp burned softly, Christ the Healer,
the Restorer, dwelt lonely day afd
day. Often the bewildered pastor,
coming in the evening to make his
little visit, thought of the great ic..e
lines® of His Master who waited so
patiently through the long eilent
houre in the simplicity and humility
of His love.

“Ope Sunday some women in the
renr of the church laoghed ernd
talked during hig sermon. He
cenged speaking for a moment, then
went on quietly ; but the following
Sunday they laughed and talked

The pictvrs wes com- | sgain,

In his old parish Monday had
of relative repoas
fatigue of Sunds Now,
wae the day when stories
vght to him, for it was
that the illicit maki
iguac uesually took
when Father Wil
e Mon

the

oI
sunday
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| Fathen, Willinm

|
‘i
|

s | eupped
gripping the |

The faith svemed ¢
people—cold the
furnaces near mine
of bis parish It was the
twenty yeare
d the people fr
different towns to what wae
parieh, Five years before the ayrival
of Father William, for no
rengon, the mines had closed down,
but most of the workmen

"8 emp
at the end
Hsoovery
pelore
m many

have work again.
‘The parish Father William had
| lett had been almost ideal.
people were good, hol
Scarcely
| that sor
little church tc
| holy temple.
tened quiet!
WOIrCe Dhe nddGresse

and reverent,
an
one did not drop in fo the
vigit the Lord in His

Sund they 1
reverently to
to thers. Duriog
ye8 hie children attended
ial echool taught by the
: the women were guiet
ken and never came &

f morniog
large eprinklicg of bis flock pisted
| at Mags, and there were many dail
communicante, H had built th
convent snd had enlarged the
charch. He bad been very happy
| £ rit of God had been in his
| parish, §

“In his little parlor there had
hung a sepia engraving of the Good
| Shepherd among 'his flock, carrying
the little lamb. Often the picture
had given him comfort dur! the
holy, peaceful years of bie quiet pae
| torate, tor he was the shepherd
of hie flock

One evening
stuc Father
decieion. His mind } gone
to bis of happy labor ir
former parish where he had worl
#0 hard. The Bishop had given him
this largcr porish a promotior
but it would be years before it
be built up. He was inniog to
| feel old, and he could not work with
t clt time or. He knew the
people of hie porish, and they
knew him. He would write to the
Bishop aud tell bim that be would
| ke to return to his cld flock

“He had herdly begup bis letter
when stopped.” Suddenly there
came before his mind the picture of
the Good Shepherd, which he had
| always loved. The Bishop had
| given him & new ck.
he abandon it? And. beck
along the way of memory he trave |e d
until he came to the Great Day,
vhen, afler I 1
poO®ore the

a

ana lov

| him with stor Kvery

wne

rih p

¢
try
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g8 he
William
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are y
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&
could

beg

vij

he

fl Dare

ving the eublime
yriesthood, according
ny of the rituel, be had
i ande between
nn his
yo
obedience to me and my succest
had answered cleor firmly : 'l
promiege, followir
morning, ¢ oly M:
bila kne
bernacl

I
el

the

wpoed 1
thoss of Bishop,

gcloron question: 'D

and
th g
nce before the
overcome
wd the stupe
ot his bidding
upon the altar,
promise—he
el waye wherever he would
sent ; would never osk for &
change, because be had given him

)
no6l with
ve and wonder
th that
had yme
repeated

go
he

he

e
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I v gelt to God to do His holy work, nof
00kS8, whiie somae |

regarded him with smiling ouriosity. |

his own.
“ His hand shook a little and the

\
!
|

| looked nt
on |

| pem
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“‘Sister, said the pastor, ‘'when I
die, I wish to be buried with
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