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' LE UARON. discover the secret ‘of La Marque than from | neck pace into the olty. George, almost un. OR A M A DOMESTIC READING,

.. BY WILLIAM STOKES,
‘Where'er the crimson current thrills the daunt-
+ .. leas Celtid heart, . , o
Where'er th% ueﬁc:mof British rule from Irish
- glences 'dart,
_That blood revolts in proud disdain, thoss eyes
© " prew fierce and wary,
At mention of the perfidy of Corydon and
: arey.
And lnow_'anc;bher
eaming fangs ; .
" On s%mgqh?g"]ﬁnn’a throat and shere in raven-
ing favy hangs; . .
Lo 635;1?”.-. h?s f)erjured soul while mankind
sheinks aghast,
. As though i:gfeln troms Hades® gates the hot,
salphureous blast. .

Iscariob—Arnold, get the gone ! no nrore thy
blighted name .
Shall men in withering scorn apply tovillainy

and shame, il
For e’en 83 Lucifer beyond the fallen hostis

gory wretoh haa sunk bis

placed,
OF darkest haman infamy Le Onaron stands con-
feased,

Jn language unctuous, calm and clear, the
nightmare he raveals, Lo
Apdoh ! vhe deep, demonias joy his lizard

bosom feels .
At broken oaths, at honor scoffed, at trustiag
men betrayed, .
And hog like revels in the filth that he himself
has made.

With serpent wiles he wriggled in the patriots

among, .

He hatched the plob, he urged the deed, with
apecious words and strong,

He laid the mine, he lit the match, then few
the foa to tel), .

Like Satan’s self he urged the sin, then dragged
them down to hell !

©, basenees inconcsivable ! O, lib=1on thy kind !

Than be as thnu I would bestricken deaf, dumb

and blind ! .
To eat, drink, Isugh and live among the men

whose blood you eold
Full twenty yoars ! For what ? O, human nature

blush {—for gold !

Shall Allen, Larkin snd O'Brien mount the
gallows tree, .
And earsh, in shrinking horror, bear the weigh?
of such as thee ? )
Shall Emmet, Tone, Fitzgerald die a ** traitor’s
death, forsooth, . .
And thou live on ? Forbid 1%, heaven, humsanity

and truth !

Britaonia ! rich and powerful, thy guile the

world can tell, .
But wers the powers of darkness banded in thy

cause as well, . .
Thine efforta all were futile, thy might of no
avail,
Po ghiald bhab gory traitor from the vongeance
of the Gael !

LADY LEOLINE.

By May Agnes Fleming.)

CHAPTER XXI.—CONTINUED.

¢ Up %o this time she had been qulet and
paesive, bearing her fate with a sors ot dumb
roeignation; but now a epirit of vengeance,
fiercor and more terrible than his owp, began
to kludla within her; and kpeeling down ba-
fore the ghastiy thing, she breathed & wish—
& prayar—to the avenging Jehovab, so unut-
terably horrible, that even her husband had
to fly with curdiing blood;from the room.
Thas dreadfal prayer was hoard—that wish
falfilled in me; but long before I looked on
the light of day that frantic woman had re-
peated of the awtul deod she bhad done, Ro-
pantance came too late; the sin of the father
was visited on the child, and on the mother,
too, for the moment her eyes fell upon me,
she bsoame a raving manlao, and died before
the firet day of my life wea ended,

¢ Narse and physioian flad at the sight of
me; bat my father, though thrilling with
horror, bore the shook, and bowed to the re-
tribative juetice of the angry Dsity she bad
invoked. His whole life, his whole natare,
changed from that hour ; and kneeling beside
my dead mother, as hs afterwards told me,
he vowed before bigh Heaven to cherish and
lovo ma, even a8 though I had not been the
ghastly creature I was, The phyalofan he
bound by a terrible oath to silonce; the
nurse he forced back, and, in spits of her dis-
gust and abhorrenos, compelled her to nurse
and care for me. Tne dead wae buried out
of eight ; and we had rooms in & distant part
of the honse, which no ono ever enterel but
my father and the nurse. Though set apart
from my birth aa something accur.ed, I had
the intelleot and capaolty of—yes, far groater
intellect and capacity than most ohildren;
and, a8 years passed by, my father, true to
his vow, becams himsclf my tator and com-
panlon, " He did not love me—that was sn
utter impnseibllily ; but time so blunts the
edge of all thiags, that even the nuree becamse
reconellsd to me, and my fathsr conld acarce-
1y do less than a stranger. So I was oared
for, and iostrancted, and edncated ; and,
kunown not what a monstroaity I was, I loved
them both ardent!y. and lived on happily
encugh, In my splendid prison for my first
ten years in this world.

¢t Then came & change, My nurse died;
and it bacams clear that I must quit my soli-
tary life and see the sort of world [ lived in,
8o my father, seeing a!l this, sat down in the
twilight ons night beside me, and told me the
story of my own hideousnces, I was buta
ohild shen, and it is many and many years
ago ; bus this gray summer morning, I feel
what I felt then, as vividly as 1 did at the
time, [ had not learned the great lesson of
Hfa then—endurance ; I have scarcely learped
it yet, or I shonld bear life’s barden longer ;
bat that firat night’s despair has darkened my
whole atter.life, For weeks I wonld not
Haten to my father’s proposal to hide what
would sesd all the world from me In loathing
behiad a matk ; but I oame to my menses at
last, and from that day to the prosent—more
days than elther you or I would care to count
}t bas not been one honr altogether off my

uee,

- ¢ [ was the wonder and talk of Parls when
I did appear ; and most of the surmises were
wild and wide of the mark:—some even going’
8o far as to asy it was allowing to my wonder--
ful unheard-of beanty that I wasthus myateri-
ounsly concealed from view. I had ‘a moft
voice, and & tolerable shape; and upon this,
presume, they founded the affi-mation, But
my father and I kept our own gouncll, and
lot them #ay what they listed. I had never
been namsd, as other children are ; but they
oailed me La Masque now, I had masters
and protessors without end, and studled ps-
tronomy and astrology, and the mystic lore
of the old Egyptlans, and became noted aw a
prodigy and & wonder, and a miracle of learn-
1ing, far and near.

*“The arta ured to discover the myatery
and make me unmark were {anumerable and
almost incredible ; but I b.flead themall, and
hegan, adter a time, rather to enjoy the sensa-
tion I oreated than otherwise, .

¢ Toare was one, in particuler, possessed
of even more devouring ourlosity than the

. reat, a certain young coantess of miraculeas

any other oaunse. I loved my beautiful new

mother too well to et her find it ont ; althongh

from the day she entered our house asa brids,

antil that on whioch she lay on her deathbed,

her whole alm, day and night, was its die-
oovery, There seemed to be » fatality about
my father’s wives ; for the beautifnl Honorine

lived soarcely longer than her predecessor,
and she died, leaving three children—all

born at one time—yon know them well, and

oue of them you love, To my oareshe in-
trusted them on her deathbed, and she oounld

have acarcely intrusted them to worse; for,

though I liked her, I most decldedly disliked
them. They were lovely children—thelr
lovely mother’s image; and they were named
Hubert, Leoline, and Honorine, or, as you
knew her, Miranda, Even my father did not
geem to cars for them much, not even 28 much
as he cared for me ; and when he lay on his
deathbed, one year later, I wans left, young as
I was, thelr sole gnardian, and trustee of all
hie wealth, That wealth was not equally
divided—one-half belog left $o me and the
other half to ke shared equslly between them;
but in my wicked ambiiion I was not even
with that. Some of my father’s fierce and
cruel nature 1 inherited; and I resolved to
ba clear ¢f these three stumbling-blogks, and
recompenss myself for my othor misfortnnes
by every induigence boundless riches conid
bestow. So, seoretly, and in the night, I left
my home, with an cld and trusty servant,
known to you as Prudence, and my uafortun-
ate little brothers and siaters. Strange to
say Pruodence was attached to one of them,
and to neither of the rest—that one was Leo-
lince, whom she reaclved to keep and care for,
and nelther she ner [ minded what became of
the other two,

¢ From Parls we went to D’jon, where we
dropped Hubert into the turo at the convent
door, with bie pame attached, and left him
where he wonld be well taken care of, and no
questfons asked. With the other two we
rtarted for Cslsis, an route for England ; and
there Pradence got rid of Honorlne in a elb-
gular manner., A packet wasz aboa$ starting
for the Island of our destinatlion, and she saw
a strapge-looking little man carrying his log-
gage tron the wharf Into the boat. She bad
the infant in her arms, havipg carried it out
for the identical purpose «f getting rid of it
and, without more ado, she lald it down, on-
sesn, amosg boxes and bmpdlie, and, Hke
Hagar, stood afar off to ges what became ofit.
That ugly little man was the dwarf; and his
amazement on finding it among hix goods and
chattles yon may linagine ; bai he kapt it
notwithatanding, though why, Is best known
to himself. A few weeks after that we, too,
came over, and Prodence tock up her resi
dence In a quiet vlilage a long way from Lon-
don, Thus yon see, Sir Normun, how it
comes sbout that we are mo related, and the
wrong I bave done them all.”

‘* You have, indeed !” sald Sir Norman,
gravely, heving lietened, much shocked and
ciopleased, at this open confesslon ; ** and to
one of them 1t is beyond our power to atone,
Do you know the life of mitery to which she
has heea agsigned ¥ .

*I know it all and have repented for it in
my own hesrt, in dust and sthea ! Even I,
unliko all other earthly creatares 58 I am—
bave a conscieace, and it has giv. n me ro rest
night or day since. F:om that hour I have
never lost sight of them ; every sorrow they
have underzone has been known to me, and
added to my own ; and yet I could mot, or
would not, undo what 1 had done. Leoline
knows all new ; and she will tall Hubert,
since destiny has brought them together;
and whether they will forgive me I kuow no,
Bat yet they might ; for they bave long snd
happy livea before them, and we ocan forgive
everything to the dead,”

‘“ But you are not dead,” said Sir Nor-
msn ; “‘and there Is repentance and pardons
for all. Much as you bave wronged them,
they will forgive you ; aud Heaven [s not less
merciless than they !”

“They may ; for I have striven to atone.
In wy house there are proofs and papers that
will put them in poes=seion of all, and more
than all, they have lost. Butlife ia a bur-
den of torture I will bear no longer. The
death of him who died for me thlenight is the
ocrowning tragedy of my miserable lite ; and
if my hour were not at hand, I should not
bave told you this.”

“ But you have not told me the {earless
cauge of #o much guilt and suffering. What
is behind that mask 2"

** Would you, too, see ?” ghe asked, ina
terrible volce, '*and die 7’

** I bave told you It ia not in my natore to
dle easily, and it Is something far stronger
than mere curiosity makes me ask.”

“Bait eo! The sky I growing red with
day-dawn, and I shall nover see the snn rise
more, for I am already plagne-struck !”

That eweeteat of all voices ceased. The
white hands removed the mask and tho flaat-
ing colls of hair, and revealed to Sir Nor-
man’s borror-strack gaze, the grisly face and
head, and the hollow eye-sockets, the grinn-
log meuth, and floshless cheeks of a skeleton ?
He saw it but tor one fearful instant—the
naxt she had threw up both arms, and leaped
[ headlong into the loathly plague-plt. He saw
ber for a zecond or two, heaving and writh-
ing In the putrid heap ; and then the strong
masn reeled and feel with his face on the
ground, not feigning, but sick nnte death.
Of all the dreadful thinge he had witnessed
that night, there was nothlng o dreadful as
this ; of all the horror he had felt before,
there was none to equal what he'felt now,
In his momentary delirlum, it scemed to
him she was reaching her arms of bone up to
drag him in, and that the skeleton face was
grinning at him on the edge of the awful pit,
And covering his eyes with hls hands, he
eprang up and fled away.

UHAPIER XXII,

- BAY DAWN,

All this time the attendant, George had
been sitting, very mnob at his ease, on horge-
back, looking after Sir Norman's charger and
admiring the beautles of asunrise, He had
seen Sir Norman in conversatlon with a
etrangs female, and not much liking his near
proximity to the plague-plt, was rather Im-
patient for It to come to an end ; but when
he maw the tragic manner in which It did
and, hia consternation was beyond all bounds,
Sir Norman, in his horrified flight, would
have faitly passed him nnnoticed, had not
Goorge arrested him by a loud shoat.

¢! I beg your pardon, S.r Norman,” he ex-
claimed, aa that gentleman turned his dis
trasted face ; “but, it seems to me, you are
running away. Here s your horse ; and,
a'low me to say, unlese we burry we will
soexoely reach the eount by sunrise,”

Sir Norman lean-d againest his horse, and
shaded his eyes with hly hand shuddering like
one o an ague,

“Why did that woman leap into the plague-
pltr?” luquired George, looking at him our-
lousl;. “Wan It not the soreeress, L0 Mas-
qae '

_ 4 Yeon, yen, Do not ask me any questions
oow,” replied Sir Norman, In a smothered
volce, and with an impatient wave of his

beauty, whom I need not describe, sinoe yon
bave her very image in Leoline. The Mar-
quis' de Montmorandl, of a somewhat toflam-
meble natare; loved her almost as muoch as he
had dope my mother, and shé adoepted-him,
ard theylwera:married; - Sheway have lovad
" bim {1866 no~rewson-why she should not),
TREE RN Py ute- URY LAUIMK i0 WAS mOre (o
T s ey TR S A

-

hand.

“ Whatever you pleare, air,” ssld George,
with the filppsnoy of his olasa ; “Bat atill I
must repeat, if you do not mount instsntly,
we will be Iate ; and my maaster, the count, Is
not ons who brooks detay,” . :
The young _qulght vaunlted fnto the saddls
withont & word, and started off at a break.!

-
i

able to keep up with bim, followed instead of
leading, rather skeptical in hix own mind
whether he were not riding after a moon.
struck Imnatio. Once or twice he shouted
outasharp-tonedinquiryastowhether heknew
whore he waa golng, and that they wero tak-
ing the wrong wsay altogether ; to all of
which 8ir Normon delgned not the silghtest
reply, but rode mars snd more veckloasly on,
‘fhere were but few people abroad atthst
hour ; Indeed, for that master, the streetr of
London, in the dismal summer of 16865
were, comparatively epesking, ulweys
deserted ; and the few now wending their
way homeward were tired physicians
and plagne-nurses from the hospltals,
and several hardy ocountry folke, with
more love of lucre than fear of death, bonding
their ateps with prodace to the market place.
Thess people, sleepy and pallid, in the pray
haze of daylight, stared in astonishment after
the two furious riders ; and windows were
thrown open and keade thrust ont to sze what
the nousual thunder of horses’ hoofs at that
early hour meant, Goeorge iollowed daunt
lessely on, determined to do it or die in the
attempt ; and if he had ever heard of tko Fly-
ing dutohmau, would have undonbtedly have
come to the conclusion that he was juet then
following his track on dry [and. Bat unlke
the hapless Vaederdecken, Sir Normar cams
$0 & halt at last, and that so suddenlv that hir
horae stood on his beam ends, aad flourished
bia two fore limbs in tho atmosphere, Tt was
beforo La Alasque’s door; spnd Sir Norman
was out of the saddle in a ash, and koooking
lire a postman with the handle of his wkip co
the door. The thunderizg reveille racg
through the hounse, making it shake to its
centre, aad harriedly broughbt to the deor the
anatomy who acted a8 guardian angel of the
eatabliehment.

4 La Marque s not at home, and I cannet
admit you,” waa his sharp salate.

* Then I shall just take the trouble of
admitting myeelf,” zald Sir Norman shortly.

And without farther ceremony, ha purhed
aslde the ckeleton and entered. But that
outraged servitor eprang In hia path, indig-
nant and amezsd, '

¢ No sair ; I cennot pormit it. I do not
know you and it is agains: all orders to ad-
mit strangers in La Maeque’s sbeence.”

4 Babh ! you old simploton I” remarked Sir
Norman, losing his customary respect for old
sge in his impatience, I have La Masque's
ordor for what I amabout to do. Get slong
with you, directly, will yon? Show me to
her private rcom, and no nonaenss !’

He tapped his sword-hilt sigrificently as
he spoke, and that argument proved irzesis-
tible, Grumbliag In low tones, the anatomy
atalked ugpstairs ; and the other followed,
with very ciff:rent feelings from those with
which he had mounted that staircses laat.
His gunide paused 1n the hall abeve, with his
hand on the latoh of a door,

 This is her privato reom, {s It ? demanded
Sir Norman,

1} Yen. ”»

8 Jgat stand aside, then, and let mopase.’

The room he entersd was emall, simply
farnished and seemsd to answer as bed-
 chamber and study, all inone, There was a
writing-table under ¢ window, covered with
booke, and he glanced at them with some
curiosity. They were clazeics, Greek and
Lsatin, and other little known tonguea—per-
baps Sanscrit snd Ohaldalc, Fronch belles lett
res, novels, and poetry, end a few rare old
English books. There were no papere, how.
ever, and those were what he was In eearch
of ; so epying a drawer in the table, he palled
it hastily open. The sight that met his guz-
fairly dazzled him. It was full of jewela cof
incomparable beanty value, sirew as asreleeely
about as if they were valneless. The blaze of
of gema at the midnight cours seemed to him
a8 nothing compared with the Goleondn, the
Valley of Diamonds sheoting forth spsrks of
rainbow fire before him now, Arcund one
msgnificent dlamond ne sklace was entwined a
scrap of paper, on which was written :

#The fomily jew~ls of tho Montmorencis. To be

g.vendomy sistora when I am dead.”

That settled thoir destiny. All these blaza
of diamonds, rubies, and opals were Leoline’s
and with the energetic rapldity cheruscteria
tic of our yoneg friead that morniog, he
awept them out op tba table, and resumed his
pearch for papers, No docoment was there
and he wae about giving it up in despalr,
when a small brasa alide in oue corner caught
bis oye. Inatantly ho was at it, trying it
every way, shoviog it out and in, and up snd
dowr, unil at last it yielded to his tonch,dis-
cloalng an {oner drawer, full of papers and
parchments. Oae glsnce snowed them to be
what he was In search of—proofs of Leslive
acd Hubert’s indentity, with the will of the
marquis, their fither, and nomerous other
documenta relative to his wealth and estates.
There precious manuecripts be rolied togetber
io a bundle, and placed carefully in his deub-
let, and then seiz'og & beautifully-wrooght
brags casket. that atood beneath the table, Le
awept the jewels In, weoured if, and strapped
it to his belt, Thls britk and important
little affair being over, he arose to gr, and io
turning, #aw the skeleton porter standing in
the door-way, looking on in ipeechless dla-

may.

"be’a all right, my anclent friend I* ob-
gerved Sir Normap, gravely, *These papers
must go before the king, and theea jawels to
thelr proper owner.”

¢ Their proper owner !” repeated the old
man shrilly ; that is La Marque. Thief—
robber—hounsebresker—atop !"

My good old frivnd, you will do yourselt
a miaobief if you paw ltke that, Undoubtedly
theses thinge werd La Masque’s, but they are
so no longer, slnce La Maeque herself 1s
among the things that were |”

4 Yon shall not go " yelled the 0ld man,
trembling with rage asd anger. ** Help ! help |
help I

‘PYou nofsy old Idiot !” cried Sir Norman,
losing all patience, *¢ I will throw you out of
the window if yau keep up such o clamor as
this. I tell yon La Masque is dead !”

At this ominons announcement, the ghaatly
porter feli back, and beoame, if poseible, a
shado more ghaatly than was his wont,

' Dead and buried 1"’ repeated Sir Norman,
with gloomy sternnees, **and there will be
momebody else coming to take possession
shortly. How many more servants are there
here beside yourself ?”

*Qaly one, sir—my wife Josnna, In
mercy's name, sir, do not turn us out in the
streets at this dreadfnl time !”

“YWot I! Vou and your wife Joanna may
stagnate here till you bluemcld, for me,
But keep the door fast, my good old friend,
and admit no strangers but thoss who caa tell
you La Magque io dead !

With whioch parting plece of advice Sir
Norman left the house, 'and jolned George,
who sat lke an efligy befors the door, in a
atate of great mental wrath, and who acoosted
him rathor suddenly the moment he made his
appearance.

] tell you what, 8ir Nerman Kingaley, if
you have any moere morniog calls to make, I
shall beg leave to take my departure. Ae it
is, I know we are behind time, and his ma—
the count, I mean, Is not one who ls acone-
tomed or nclined to-be kept waiting.”

+ I am qulte at your service now,” sald 8ir
Norman, apringing on horeehack; *‘sv away
with you, quick es you like,” . - i
"Grores wantad no_second order, , Befors
tha. wmada wara wall aut of his anmnanion's.

mouth; he waa-dashing avygy'l!ke & bolt {rom
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a bow, #s furionsly as if on & ateeplechase,
with Sir Norman close at his heels; and they
rcde, finhed and breathlese, with their
steeds !l afoaming, into the ceurt-yard of
the royel palace at Whaitehall, just as the
early rislog ann was ehowing bie florid and
burping visage above the horizon,

The court yard, unlike the city streets,
swarmed with bosy life. Pages, and attend-
ants, and soldiers, moving hither and thither,
or lonoging about. preparing for the morn-
iog’s journey to Oxford. Among tho rest
Sir Norman observed Hubert, lying very
much at hie eave wrapped in bis clouk, on tha
gronnd, and chatting lapguidly with & pert
and pretty attendsnt of the fair Mistrees
Staert. He cut short bie flirtatien, however,
abruptly enough, and eprang to bia feet as he
saw Sir Normar, while Goorge Immediately
darted cff aad dirsppoared from the palace.
et aAm I late, Habert?” ea!d his harried
questioner, 28 he drew the lad’s arm within
nie own, end led him off ond of hearing.

¢ J think not. The count,” sald Huhert,
with lasughing emphasie, ** bas wnot been
visible since he entared yonder doorway, and
there has been no message thay I have heard
of D.nbtless, now that George bas arrived,
the mesasge will scon be here, for the royal
progession starts within'half an hoar.”

st Are you sure there i no trick, Hubert?
Even now he may bs with Leoline 1"

Hubert shrugged his ehoulders.

¢ He may bs; we must take our chance for
that; bat we hsave hie royal word to the con-
trary. Not that I have much taith in that !”
said Haobers.

¢ 1i he were king of the world icstead of
only Eogland,” cried Sir Normap, with Aasb
ing eyes, ‘‘he shall not have Lovline whila 1
wear a sWord to defend hur 1

s Rugreide I” exolaimed Hubert, holding
up both hends in aff-cted horror. Do my
eirs deceive me? Js this the loyal and
chivalrous Sir Norman Kingslsy, ready to
die for king and conntry—"

“S.off and nonsense!” faterrapted Sir
Normao Impatiently. ‘I tell you, any ooe,
he be whom he may, that attempts to take
Looline from me muat reach her over my
dead body !”

*“Bravo! Youn ought to be a Franchwman,
Sir Norman. Aad what if the lady herself,
finding her d-zzling suitor drop his barn.yaro
foathers, and soars ever her head ia his own
eaglo plamer, may not give you your dismie-
sal, and usarp the pisoe of protty Mudame
S nart,”

¢ Yoo cold-blcoded young viilaia ! if you
insinnate emoh & thing agaip, 1'tl throttle
you! Leoline loves ms and me alone !”

* Dounbtless she thinks s0; but vho hag yek
to l-arn she has a king fur & suitor 2*

“B.h! You are nothing but a heartless
oynic,” said Siv Normun, yet with an aoxicus
nud frritated flush on his face, too. * What
do you know of love

¢ More than you think, as pretty Mariette
yonder could deposs, if pot apon cath. Bat
seriously, Sir Norman, I am afraid your case
is of the most desperate; royal rivals are
dangerous thinga 1"

*¢ Yut Charles has kicd impulaes, and has
been known to do generous scte.”

““ Has he? Yon expwet him, beyons doabe,
to do preciaely as he aaid; and if Leoling,
difforent from all the rest of her aex, prefers
the kalght vo the king, he will yleld her un-
resistingly to you,”

s ] hsve nething bat his word for it !” said
Sir Normap, in a di-tracted tone, !*and. at
present, can do nothirg but bide my tims.”

I have been thinking of thal, too! I
promised, yon kunw, when I left her last
nigh§, that we would raturn bafore day-
dawn, and rescun her, The unbappy little
beanty will doabtless think I have fallen into
the tiger’s jaws myself and han halt weps
hee bright eyue out by this time !”

“ My poor Leclioe! Aond O, Hubert, if
you enly knew what she ie to you 2"

“[ do know! She told me she was my
slater 1"

Sir Norman lcoked at him in amszsment.

¢ She told you, and you take it like thi- ?”

* Certainly, I take it ke this. How
would yon bave me tske it? It is nothing to
go Into hyeterice about, after all 1"

St Of all the cold-blooded young reptiles I
ever saw,” exolaimed Sir Norman, with in-
tinite disgust, *‘you are the worat! If yoo
were told you were to receive the crown o!
Fesnco to-morraw, youn would probably oper
your eyes a trifle, and take it as you would a
new cap !”

*“Of course I wonld. I haver't lived in
courte balf my life to get up a ecene fora
small matter ! Beeides, I had an idea fiom
the first moment I aaw Leollne that che must
be my slster, or something of that sort.”

{ To be Continued )

ROYaAL BEGGARS.

Prince Arther, Dike of C.naaugkt, Is the
most populsr of the Queen’s sons, a good ridet
to hounds and a very falr soldler. Helsa
present in India, in the command of & brig-
ade, and will in d 16 conrse blossom £ rih into
tisld marshal, C.mmander-in chief of toe
British army, & post at prersent filled by the
ald Dake of Cambridge, cousin of the Queen,
Prince Arthur recelves the sama yearly al.
lowance ae bhia brother Alfred, $125,000, and
his pay a3 a Majir General Prince Lixopeld,
Dake of Albany, who died suddenly at Can-
nes four years ago, bad the same atlowance,
Tae dsughters of the Queen, exceps the Prin.
ome R -yal already referred ol ranaleed
$150,000 each on marrisge, and get 330,000
per ;annum each. Thaey aere all married to
Germans with the Zexcoption. of Princess
Loulse, who wedd+d the M-rquis of Lorne,
oldest son of the Dnke of ar,yil, whe, to the
Intensa disgust of hie roysl convectlons, took
unto himee){ & second wife a foew years ago.
The Qaeen’s conain, the Duke nf Cambridge,
Commander-in-chief, receives $60.000 yosrly
allowance, and his military salarles and the
profits of a number of «ngoure cfficca make
the total about $100,000 A miscellsnenns
orowd of annts and cousins add to the big
total. Most of these reyal pensioners are
provided at the public expense with palaces
in which to live, and each has a coterie of re-
latlves and hangers-on, for whom plice and
pay have to be found, When members of
the royal family rravel the cost is often borne
by the state—always in the cases of the Qason
and the Prince of Wales,

Archbishon Waleh, in forwarding a bank
order for £100, sent to his grece from Mel.
bourne as the subseriptinn of the */ St Pat.
ricke Soclety " of that clty to the Parnell In:
demnity Fond says : ‘' { do uot:send for pab-
licatirm the letter which.agoampanied -this
exbeoripticn.  The publlg yod daraeny,

JmaTom mman Bor ot e
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culty.on the acore of ‘ogntempt of cours,’ fur
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it is an ontapoken expression of conifidencein
Mr. Parnell, and sn indignant protest againat
the proseedings of bis opporents. There ie
probably as much genuine respeot for the
courta of law In the colony of Victoria s
there Is in Bapland or in Ireland. But some-
how oar colenial friends and kinemen do not
yeot seem to have reachbed the point at which
they could safely be truated in theme countries
to rpenk with freedom on the polnta at iesne
In the proceedings now in progress, Prob-
ably from their knowledge that one of the
*parties befors the court 18 allowed,
without check or bindrance, to drive a large
trade in the cironlation of pamphleta effirm-
ing and re-aflirming that the truth lies at
oune side of the points at issus, they seem to
think to themselves at liberty to express with
equal openneen thelr view that it lies at tho
opposite side | It may be better, then, that
1 shoald not ask you to publish their very
outspoken letter.”

SOME MASSACHUSITS LIBERALS.

Io Haverhill, Massachusette, has juet ter-
mioated the trisl of certain Catholiv parents
whe were charged with violating the luw reg-
ulating attendance upon puablic acheols, be-
cause they pent their children to parochial
schools. The court held that the law does not
require that a child must be eduoated in the
public schoole, but only thut it must be fur-
nished with the genersl means of education,
and farther, that a parent is not beund te
send his obild to such a school only as
may be approved by the School Committee or
Soperintendent. The defendants were dia-
charged withont coats,

The docision of the court s plainly sensible
and right, otherwise it would be neceesary to
weoure for private schools, boarding-schoole,
young ladies’ ‘‘seminaries,” ghurch schoole
aad kladergartens the ‘approval of local
sohool committees, and to g0 revise and regu.
lats the varions inscitutions as to make them
pablic schools, For thia the community are
certainly mot prepared.

It would be lnteresting to know whether
the Haverbil! liberals who broagnt thia com.
plaint, ander:tood what it logloally invelved
if admitted. We have vo ides that they
would dresm of making against a Methodist
or Uaitarlan mill-oweer why he sends b g
danghter to a Chursh echool or a fashionable
institate, the same oharge that they brought
againat a number of humble French Canadians
who choose to send their cbildren to their
Courch school. This attempt to hinder
Ostholic citiz-ne from giving their children a
religions eduostion was pitifal for ite{iil gical
snd ptupid lliadness, and contempibie for
ita really petty bigotry. OQaly a very dull
peraon, or one blinded by prejudice, could
suppose that the law required all children to
bs educated in the patlic echools. It wnuld
be no moro absard to ssy, becauee the State
smpports insame asylums, that all cit:z:nw
muet become thele inmates, The judge’s
statement of the law may let & light In upon
some very cloudy intellecta.

HENRY WATTERSON ON iRISH LAND-
LORDISM,

[From the Louiaville Courier-Journal.l

There is o curious menagerie of «flizaliem
cogaged {n this stupendous work (of the
Irish L2nd Courte) which gives to this land
thimble.rig the appearance of a scheme to
mako aoft places for a horde of Irieh merocen.
arioe at L3 expepee of their mero honest
fellow-citizens, There is the **sub-commle-
efon,” the *¢valuers,” ‘‘land commission,”
*“ civil bill court,” and all that. Tais phe.
ucmenon of law assuming the position arbit.
rarily of rent ad justere between landlords and
tenants involves a direct medium ef atraisbt.
cut communism to the end .of atening fir a
nrtional erlme—na “orime which will always
stand ae a brand of . oraelty and dishonor on
the nationat excntohenn like that on the brow
avd the momery of Oria. The brttoming
lien on the land acquired by the **Lords of
the Pale,” aud all Eoglish tenures wae fraud ;
and this scheme originated iz half-conoelved
natiooul remorae, which was brought to sb.
«rtlon by irrasistabls re.assertion of the doml-
nation of hate and avarice over sll restrainte
of justior, humanity, and woat is paramouct
in llaglieh entimation, common s=nse. _The
resuls was of course agrarian robb+ry on the
wholessls, ond so barren of jostificatton or
protext that sgainet the victims there was
such an absence of grounda of complaint that
they remained in peaco and free to beonme
virtually the slaves of their despoilers, The
land soheme has been converted into a echeme
to make the life of ths despoiled Irish peassnt
acbearable, and that, under the gulse of
“‘protection,” a rank-smelling villainy to our
nostrils peculiarly, becauss we witneas at

7 home a slmilar robbery of Amerloan farmers

under the name of a type of * protection,”
equally falae and even more deatructive. It
is, of course, the plot te drive from their
paternsl sofl all tbe troablesome animatea
remiuosiscencea of the crime perpstrated on a
doomed raca, who wonld be each a living
acouser without saying or writing a& word,
But in the view of the practical British eye,it
ia more significant that they are troublesome
and expensive, that thelr room is more de-
sirable than their presenos, .

SOUND SENSE FROM A PROTESTANT
JOURNAL.,

In a late fssne, tho Atlants, Georgla, Oon-
stitution eays: ‘‘The lstest outbreak of tolly
ia a league against Catholiciam, just erganized
in New York. The loadera of the movemenc
pledge themselves to work until the whole
Praotestant world rises against the  Pope and
his lisutenants.” Do not the mirguided men
engaged in this crusade know they are war-
ring agalnst everything most sacred aod
guaranteed by onr copstitution to all men—
the right to belleve In whateoever religious
creed o cit'zon may freely choose? If the
members of the league are in esrnest about
promoting the oause of pure Christianity let
them go into the elams of their city aud evan-
gelizo the masses. Let them go to work to
oconvinoe agnostics and Infidels, Tnls effort
to exeoute » feeling of hostility rowards a
groat religioua body of good oltizens In our
midst is worthy only of oranie and bignts,.
Tne senslble thing to do wounld ba for Pro-
teatants and Catholios to join handa in fight.
iog the great evile which menace olvilization,
Oaristianity and soolety iteelf, We have
outgrown the age of perseoutlon, and we
must now respect the religlous npinlon of
others or take a long step backward,” s

A Miohlgan groosr ls willing $o admit thot
hongpe tes in the beat poltey, but when it
.com~s o ooiise, tie Goenn’s Deileve in running.
:the thiag in theground. - .. . ,

A Japanese proverb nyi tﬁnt a friend ot
i!::d Is worth ‘all your rolations at a diy.
00, : : )

‘Hb that cheats me once, shame fa’ him s he
$hat oheat® me twics, sheme Ia’ me,—~Scotch
Proverd. - *

Good manners are ‘thoughts filled with
kindness and refinement and then translated
into behaviour.. :

The doubled reward of kind words is the
bappiness they canse in others and the bappi-
ness they canee in onraslven.

Our true gelf Is what we sre in God's mi
what he wishes usto be in our day nm!in gl;:.'
eration, 50 an moat to benefit the world amid
which His design has placed ue,

A man s happier for life from having mads
one & agreéable tour, or lived for any length
of time with ploasant people, or enjoyed an
coneiderable interval of tnnocent pleasnre,—
Sydney Smith,

Oh ! how we simplify life and pregerve
freahness of Its first years whenP we learnt 'tJ:
Iabor cheertully under the patermal care of
God, never dieaming whbat the world witl
think ot ns,—Golden Sands.

It is none other than Charles Loyson—ex-
 Pore Hyacinthe—who said thls the other day
—* What oan you put in the place of the
Church nf France ? A new religion ia Impos.
sible ; Proteatanism has no futore, and Athe-
li:lli;: ;u‘ no religion, but only the denijal of all

A child died drunk,” is the horrib
that osme from New York a fow d:;:f;?
The oustom of familisrising children with sog
taste of liguor ia to be reprobated, Soon
enough will the temptation of drink eurronng
the young without vheir matural protectors
begloning the devil’s work.

On ! if people were but acqualnted
plety they would not fear it at? much, or:{?;
it s0 unattractive a character ; 'tis the balm
of lifs, and perhapa in the world it s be-
lieved to consiet of bitterness, harshness, up-
conthuess ; bus, take my word for it, nothing
is more gentle, more yielding, more loving
than a pions soul.—Eugenic de Querin,

The raco of mankicd would perish, did
they cease to ald to each other, From the
time that the mother binda the child’s bead
till the moment that some kind ualatant’;
wipes the death damp from the brow of the
dylng, we caanot exist withont mutual help,
all, therefors, that need aid, have a right to
ask it from their fellow mortals ; 0o one who
holds the power of granting, can refuse I
without gnilt,

The beet thing about a girl is cheerfalness.
No matter how ruddy her check may be, or
how velvety ber lips, if she wears a scowt even
her friends will consider her ill-looking ; while
the young lady who illuminates her connzen.
ance with emiles wlll be regarded ae hand-
some, though her comglexicn be coarse enough
to grind cutmegs on. As perfume Is to the
rose, 80 is good-natare to the lovoly,

Over the triple door-way of the Cathedral
of Milan thore are three Inscriptlons epanning
the splendid arches, Over one Is carved a
bsautifal wreath of roees, and underneath is
the legend, *‘All that which pleases Ia only
for a moment.” Over the other is scnlptared
B oross, and there are the words, “All that
which tzoublee us s but for & moment.”
Underneath the graat central entrance In the
maln aiele Is the Inscription, *That only Is
important which Is eternal.”

There existe a feeling among many that too
atrict an adberence to the forms of religlon
tends to make ue atiff, soleinn and prigglsh,
Thase people, if the trath be told, are no%
over friendly so those whom they style as a
term of reproach ** pious.” Suarely this feel
ing must be a mistake, If they whose lives
are in acoordsnce with the higher law are not
freo, happy and fearless men and women,
whooan be? A happitess and a manner of
living and thinking thot shrinks from being
habituatly laid before the Almighty, we may
rest aseured, are not in the best sense healthy.,
Truae religion s not a kill-toy, but make-joy,
oor can there be too much of it.

Tue MoNARcH Stitt 4 Max,—Who for-
gets the anecdoze of Nupoleon and the village
bells of Brieane? He was ridicg late one day
over a battle field, gaziog, stern and upmov-
ed, on the dying end the doad that strewed
the ground by thousands abeut him, when
suddenly those *¢evoning bells* struck mp &
merry peal. The emperor paused to listen ;
his heart had scitened ; memory was busy
with the psat ; he was no longer the con-
querer of Austorlitz, but the innocant, happy
school boy at Briemne; and, dismounting
from bis horse he seated himself on the
stump of an old tres, and burat ipto tears,
Tae rock was smitten and living waters came

Perfeet tinekeeper.  War-

gashing from it,
- - masn—
runted, Henvy ?ﬁ EE

Sulid Goid Hunting Casas. Ele-
ph WLt and mopuiticen:. Both
] fodivs' and gents’ sizes, with
§ warks aud cnses of equal value.
One Pervon in each local-
ity can secure oue fi‘ce, Howis
this possiizle? We answer—ws want
iy one pexson in each locality, to keep
N {n their komes, knd show to thoso
2S5 ¥ N XA whocnll, & complote Hna of cur vale
uabla and vory usei]l Mounchold Samples, Theso sam-
ples, as well as the watch, we send fice, and after you have ket
thum in your home for 3 months and shown thens to those who
may have called, they beconie vour owrn ?ropmy; 1t is possiblo to
make this great offor, sending tbe Solid Golidl watch and
€Costly namples free, as the showing of the samples in any loeal-
ity, always resulld in & large trade for us; after our samples have
becn in a'loecallly for & month or twa we usuaally get from
to 85000 inirade from the surreunding country, This, (he most
wonderful offer ever known, Is made in order thatour samples may
bo placed at once where they can bescen, all over America, Write
at onae, und make sure of the chenee. Reader, it will be hardly any
trouble for you to sliow the samples to those who niay call at your
home and your rewasd will ha most aatisfactory. A posial eard on
which to write us costs bxt 1l oeniand yua know all, if you
do not care .o go farthor, why no harm b done. Bat ity dodend
your addross at once, you cam soecrs f.00€ ona of the best solid
€0ld watohes in the wosld and our large line of Coutly Spm-
les., an&uy all eigrnu, freight, etc. Addrosa orgoe
tinson & Co., IBox 204, Fortland, Maine.

Bordsu0

RRE Solid Gold Warch
D Sold for X1 OO untll akely.
Jest S5 vwanh inthe worlk),

e

Y. B
BY ONE MAN. QGroatly Improved. Also TOOL
v fliing saws Whereby those least experienced oan-
not muke a mistake.” Sent Mrew wirtn macnine, To
others, fur common erogs~cut sews. by mafl #1.00. Hnne
drous'lmveuwunn,unmmua Gadty, We ant sl who
Dburn wood wng sl Miteredned L0 ChE SNDET CUSNEsE 00
writelor our [LUNATIATIQ free UACAIOZNE. We Nuvsdle
actly swhat you wrnt. tne greatest .ator-saver and oeste
gelling toof now on earts. First order froin your violhe
Ity sectires noy. No dntﬁgo nay. Wemanunoture

in Cannda. FOLDING BAWING MACHTNE CO., 30 ¢o 822
Bo, Canal Btreet, Chicago, U. 8, e e -
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PROVINCE OF QUEBEQC,
DistRIOT OF MON:REAL | No 2808.

SUPERIORE COURT,

- DAME MARIE FONTAIRE, * Ife common as to pro-
perty of NOKL, RONIN, hotel-keeper, of the oityan!
dietriot nf Mooreel, duly anthorized to esi-+ en juitéoe,
Plamntiff; va. tho sud -OBL BONIM, Defendant.

1 @ Plaintiff haw loatitute 2 an actlon - for gseparation
a# to property. sgalnat the Defendant in thi+ cass.
‘Moutreal, 18t February, 18%4, - .
"ATGE & LAVOJTUNE, Attornéys for Plaintiff, 9% 6

INFORMATION WANTED.
of one Jilen Elligets, daughter of Jonn Elligeth,
decrased, who lived in the Parish of K lkon-.
nelly, Osunty of Kerry, I-eland, Bla kimith.
Tne party wha desires thies information s James.
.Elligett, a brother nf Bilen' The last known .
.of Bllan Elligetd waa that she :Jeft. Treland. for.
Caonds-eboch twenty six Foars:.ago., arbies
th-vinnﬁlrl-y knnwlndaa.nf kb whesiabonee’ o8
‘Ellen- Jilligott. ara’ requanted -ta addrieg. . ., ..
JAMES ELL]
e L L

B eowler 3R

GETT, Eremont, Ohio, ..



