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and from which he had carried many
scars, as evidence of his devotion to his
flag. The doctor had taken an inter
est in him becanse it rappened that he,
ag one of the French army eurgeons,
had attended poor old Jacques in hig
hour of need, and had won his grati

ri

apd he had met him years afterwards
in Paris in an unexpected menner,
when the one legged Jacques flung
Limsel! in front of the runaway horses
of the carriage in which the doctor and | ¢4
bis wite were ceeted a8 they were driv-
ing along the Rue de Rivoli. Jacques
cucceeded in stopplng the runaways,
but not without some sertous irjurics
to himself. Tne doctor would gladly
have rceompensed Jacques by a gift of
mouey, but the old soldler was at once | @
proud and grateful hi

« You saved my life, doctor, when it
was ebbing, " sald Jacques, ‘“and why | T
ghouldn't I cffer it to you and madsme | ¢
when my turn came gl

And Jacques refuced all offers of | p,
money, butthe docior and his wife did | to
pot forget him, and many a time I ¢h
heard the rustle of gilken tkirts creep-
ing up tho etairs when the doctor aud { ¢
madame came to Visdt Jacqueg, bring
ing little luxuries, which were given
with such unaffected courtesy that it | gn
was impossible for bim in spite of bis
pride—the heritage of the old revolu-
tlonary days, when every ope in
France addressed each other as Citizan | of
—to refuse. Bat, dc spite these atten-
tions, poor Jacques was always gloomy
and degpondent, and again and again
I heard him wich that he kad fallen in
the assault on the Convent oi St. Fran
cie, at Saragossa, where some of the
most desperate fighting had taken
place.

Oone pight he was gelz2d with eud-
den iliness. It chanced that I was
about entering my room, and I heard
a cry of angnish from my neighbor’s
room
« What is the matier, Jacques ?" I
asked. \

He sanswered hoarsely : ‘‘He s
He is here! Save me! Save
me !" fr

His door was only on the latch—
poor fellow, he had little reason to
bolt it, for there was nothing in it to
tempt the burglar or the thief. When
I pushed it open 1, by the aid of a
fiickering candle, 8aw him helf ralsed
from his bed, or substitute for a bed, |
with his right hand gtretched out. Tae
shirt had opened &t the neck and dis-
played the shrunken breast and the
lavk arm, and the thin fingers were
gorry witnessee of the inevitable decay
of age.

+This is the way he held out his
hand !" he cried—'* this is the way he
held cut his hand !”

Poor feliow! He was, I believed,
delirious, and I thought it best to
humeor him.

“ Yeg, that 18 the way,” I said.
« But lie down ard try to go to sleep "
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laughter that mede my blood curdle,
eacaped his lips. « He went asleep. | swore,
He had been asieep for @ hundred

years when Wwo weke him—ay, we
weke him, and he he!d out his hand | T
this way— Go you 8ee— this way."” {
I hed bent over Jacques, trying t0  pe
goctbe him and hisfce ble hand teuched |
oy face.
« And there was & riog on his fin-
ger,” he continued, '‘and & jawel 1o | m
the ring and there was 2 demon in the
juw(-‘l.
it! Whigper ; come cloge to me. " L w
Ard the weak hand Strove to bring |
me down slmost to bis lips. it
¢+ Look, 1t burned into my flesh !"
and he showed me & finger with &

deep, circular marks that went almost | tal. : !

“WThere it was,” he like the faint recollection of & tevercd | etrange change that was working over
it until the touch | dream, and by the tlme I was able to ; him—this gceptic who believed that
But ; be invalided home 1 had fu'ly per-
I tell you |susded myself that tha incident of the | question arouscd old Jacques.

to the bone.
moared. 1 wore
and the eight of it made me mad.
the jawel—oh! the jewel.
twasalive! Alive, Leay. Itchanged
its color every hour, every minute.
Ob! a brave jewel it was. It had all | fo

the thousand hues of the saummer day. | gought out Susette. She was lookirg |
Would it not have heen & pity to bury | lovelier than ever,

it again in the c fin—in the grave, | &¢
wnd he was dead, you know, dead one !
hundred years or more ?
not have taken it except for her. Tl m
marry you,’ the gaid, ‘ when you come |
back from the waré with a jewelied |

rible. reeking like shambles with the
shattered bodies and limbs that the ter-

ve
wo mads a rush into the convent it
was worse than hell.
take & step without trampling on
tude by his attention and kindness, | ho 4 pras
or torn limbe or severed hands, black
with powder, and still paipitating.

interrup'ing his story, ‘‘is a fine thing

have only seen battle frcm afar, and &
chargo up a slope with
at you is right enough in its way, but

bodies of the cead and dying, as you
attempted

convent, was horribie bayond telling

slde chapels and the contessionals had

on to the gurface.

and in many cases the faces dried snd
ning skulls.

protruded the livid, shrivelled featnres

arm was extended, as if pointing at us,
and his dark eyes set in their deep

exprassion, combined to give the ap

grave to rebuke end to threaten.

{nz the enemy into the tower, fighting

in the dried flesh.
buried my testh in it bolow the ring,
ard oit so much of it cff, and then,
draggiog the ring still with my teeth
over the severed fragment, I flung the
broken finger into the coffin aud put
the ring into my pocket,

and the cheers that the convent was
ours, and in a few minutes many of
the French returned to the chapel, | his cheeks, bu® thege became ash gray
bringing
gkins which they had discovered and

were dry with the powder smoke, and
we drank without stint, and when the
wine skins were
them up and made footballs of them,
and we played a merry
the corpses—ay ! a merry game, 1 tell

¥ you, Aud there were some who,
Go to sleep!” he | gnateching the vestments and habits
shrieked, and & horrible gemblance of | from the dead, d

them, and we laughed and shouted and

! revellers until my foot tripped over 8
| broken coffin avd I fell head long. ‘! gtartled

hauds before mo,

| ca ay
he | came RWAY »
Obh, yes, there WAs A demon i | round to look at the face.

and I became uncouscious.

head was a figment of the imagination : |
|and g0 when the time came that I | Doctor,

street, and striking her on the neck,
gevered her head from her body. They
buried her io a common grave, O
thut 1 was denied the poor consolation
of belng &ble to stand on the very spot
which inclosed her remains.

“1 have eeen her often in my
dreams, and always she sce ned tc be

ing to pull the ring from her
finger, as I had endeavored 1o pull 1t
from the finger of the long-dead pre
late, and, tailing in her Kk,
med to casi on me & re chful
g o, as if the ring had bpeen the
cause of her tragic end But she has
not visited me for years, sod [ would
fain hope that her poor troubled spirit
has long since found rest.

¢ But another phautom haunts me
row — the phantom of the Bishop
Look! laok ! D you ece him there !
—there ! -t i

The old soldier was polnting 10 a
corner of the room. I fear [ was a
little tainted with scepticiem, &n 1 I be-
Heved poor Jacques was raving ; yet a
queer feeling crept tb cugh me, us if
there was some invisible and superna
tural presence i the room.

“ Do you not ees him 7 D> you not
see him ?" eried Jacques, with stariling
energy

« Calm vourself, Jacques,” I replied,
gontly. ‘*‘You have ex ted yourselt
by talking too much. Toere i3 no oue
{n the room besides mycelt and your
gelf "

¢ What! you don’t see him with his
livid face and outstretched hand and
the finger bitten off? Hs wents (he
ring, I tell ycu, he waunts the ring!”
and Jacques, sfter this burst, fell back
on the bed, gasping

Foriuoatcly the conclerge, who was
aware of poor Jacques coundition, had

gent a messenger Lo Dr. Brigson, in

ble expiosion which wrecked the con
ut had flung everywhere : but when

We couldn’t

dimbtlllquivs-r&ngizxdeath'uugonlvs, end=avori

“QOn, war!”

cried the old soldler,

¢

r thore who were never in it or wio

guns belching

be digging your heels into the
to reach the combatants
sking their last gtand against the
gh altar of the doom« d caurch of the

re pavement of the nave and of the
olgrer hsd been wrenched up The

en wreckad, and the bodies of monks,
rn from what had beeu regarded as
olr last reating-place, bad beeu flang
The habits in which
ey had beon buried, some of them
nturies before, wers still undecayed,

rivelled, but sometimes only gria-

« From oune of the old broken coffioe
& bishop, still wrapped in his sacred
al robes. His dried and bouy right
ckets, and his mouth, with its terrible
,arance of & phantom called from the

« On one of the shrunken fingers

was a jawelled ring that ¢parkled and | accordance with the instruciions which
shone as no other ring had gparkled or
shone before.
cieared of Spaniards when 1 saw him

he hed received from the kind hearted
doctor to notify him if anyihing went
wrong with the cl1 soldier.

The doctor just arrived at this crit
ical moment. He gave the patient &
cooling drink, apd his very presence
had & sovihiug effect on old Jacgues
who fell into & light slumber.

The doztor and I sat by his bed for
gbous half an hour.

«Hels ail right for to uight, poor
fellow,” sald the doctor, in & sympa
thetic tona, ‘[ shall come again in
the merning.”

Aud as he rose to take his leave 1
was looking full in his face while ha
was speaking. Suidenly I saw his
color changing. Hg was then an old
man and thers was only little left~nin

The chepel wae just

id {t, and my comrades were foilow-

vay, and I weas for a moment alone
Ith the dead and the dying.

1 endeavored to snatch the ring
om the fioger, but it was imbedded
1 seized the finger,

++ 1 goon gathered from the shouting

with them scores of wine) as I gazed at bim. His eyes, that
gtill retained all thelr youthful Justre,
were fixed, as I thought, on vacancy.
His whola form was rigid as marble.

« What's the matter, doctor R ¢
cried, while a current of ice seemed to
run througbh my veins.

He found speach throuzb my fright-
ened eyes.

v Lock there! there!
gee him ?” he shouted.

Although uanerved from the giusa-
gome story I had heard from the lips of
Jacques, 1 was an eagy prey to the
fours aroused in me by the doctor’s
expression  and fearrsome
myseif 1 flung my question, 1 looked tos

wpd they clasped a | ter {udicated, aund there, &s
»ad that felt like her head ! Yes, like | —more cleal 1y than I see the wor

hich were full of wine. Oar throats

empty we fastened
game among
D) ycu not

ressed themselves in

apd [ was foremost among the |

rying to eave

jard the quar-
ciearly

her head, for thick and black and @« cotting down  here - I saw
glossy wes the hsir, and silken goft m? the viston of the dead Bishop &8
the towch as Susatte's was. I dragged | Jacques had deseribed bim, The |

yself up and lifted the head. t | ghrivelled face, the shin ken eyed, the
with me. I turued itjekinny arm all were there, and the
Oue glance | poor figure looked more terrible bo-

as enough. It was her face, broken | cause of the faded finery of the episco

and mutilated beyond recognition ! but | pal garments in which it was clothed,

was hers, 1idropped from my bands | bu’ the greater horror was ocessioned
| by the mutilated finger
v+ When I recovered I was in hospi- « Do you eee it 2 cried the doctor to

What had passed ceemed only | me, again in tones that indicated a

death was the end of life. His shrill

! 74 0a God, be 18 there ! he g thera!
doctor, tell me what to do to
und myselt in Paris once moreé I|getrid of it. It driving me mad.”

I could not teke my eyes from the
and once more I fizure. Suddenly 1 saw the firm lips
ked her to become my wife. { move,

v« Have you the ring, Jacques?’ rhei‘ “If you wonld ba rid of me, re-

But I would actked, as she hot & MErry glance intwo | pent,” came from the dead Btehop'a |
a light smoks vanishes

i mouth, and a8
the phautom disappearcd.
It seemed as if a cold hand clutching

y eyes
« Qee,’ 1 said, and I produced it.
+ On, it 18 beautiful ' ghe exclaim- |

ring for my finger.' She gard it in ' ed, ‘and lock, Jacques, lcok ; does it ' my heart had loosenvd ite grasp, avd I

jest, 1 dare €8y,
at the windows of 8 jaweller's near the m
Palais Royal, & few nights before my

for we were looking in A not seem alive, 1t

changes color every | felt my vigor returuing.
inate—where did you get it Ly Jacques.

I looked at

He was lylng on his back, |
v+ Somehow I did mot like to tell nis hands were clasped, and the tears

ing from the coffin are found o it

wor

THE SOULS IN PURGATORY.

If a eonl is delivered by prayer from
Purgatory I accept it as 1! I had My
gelf ne lolivered from captivity, and
I will sesuredly rewsrd it according
to the abundance ; merey. —Our
Lord to St Ger

‘ IJ\v » and

for her, and whic

ré 0ot
rdar
Church ; and that, a2
St. Angusiine, ho watches at the pilios
of a aying mother, 80 like Augustine,
ke can continue the same offica of

plety for har s yal afcer sha 18 dead, by
praying for her.-—Cardinal Gibbous.

Ah, it 1is this thou rht—that we, by
our prayers and goovd works can assist
those friends and relatives—that robs
desth of ita sting eand makes our
gaparation endurable,

IMITATION OF CHRIST.

Lo e of Solitude and Silence.

Seek a proper time to retire into thy-
colf, and often think of the bon fiis of
God.

Leave curiosities alone.

Read snch matiers &8 MAY rather
mave thaa to eompunction than
thee occupsation.

If thou wilt withdraw thyself
superfl tous talk and idle vislts, as
from giving ear to NOWS and reporte
thou wilt find time sufficient and prop
{ to enjoy thyself in good meditations

The greatest Salnts avolded the com-
pany of men as much ag they could,
and choose to live to God in gscret.

As often as I have beep smongst
men, said one, I have relurued less a
man, This we often experience when
wea talk long.

It is enster to keep sltogether silent
than not to exceed in words

It is easier to keep retired at home,
than to be able to be sufficiently upon
| one's guard abroad.

Whosoever, therefore, striveth to ar-
rive at internal aud gpiritual thivgs,
must, with Jesug, go astde from the
crowd.

N> man is secure in appearing
abroad, but he who would willingly lie
i hid at howme
{  No man gecurely gpeaketh, bat he
! who loveth to hold his peace.

N man securely governeth,
who would willingly live in gubjection

! Ny man securely commandeth, but
| he who hath learned wel obey
| " No man securely rejoiceth, unless he

| hath within him the testimony of &
| good congelence

Yat the securitv of the Salnts was
' glways full of the fear of God
| Netther were they less careful or

humblo in thems
! were shining with greal virtues and
graces

| © But the security of the wick d arlees
| from pride and presumptlon, ai d in
the end turns to their owi decepiion,
{ Never promise thyseli security in

lveg becau:s y

| this life, through thou seemest to be & |
good religious man o & devout hermit. |

Oftentimes they who were better in
the julgment of men have been in
greater danger by reason of their too
great coufiience.

altogether free from temptatione, but
to be often sspulted, that they may Dot
be too secure ; Jest pethaps they be
s lifted up with pride, or teke moie Ith-
erty to go asido afiere xterior comforts,

Onh, how good & conselence would
that man preserve, who wouid never

| himself with the world |

would he post€sg, who would cut off all
vain solicitude, and

hair and ot the Bishop's hand protrad i

ted to the souls in §

but he |

Qo that 1t 1 better for many not to be

gopk after trangliory joy, nor ever busy
i On, how groat peace and trapgnility

think only of the '

My
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and cour
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her concern for us, now | ¥ AVDLE
that wre departing from its cur
rent. In at our windows comes
t nolse of the streets, the rattie of

i

the cry of children ; and we |
]

{

nd mos: effective of all devotions. It
;‘ Lot 3 to all classes ; to the busy man | Our graduntes in every depnrtinend
.' ¥ the world: " to 'he" a 'r'““"m-“‘ &u : are to-dey nlling the hest positions.
) ! all, ! W rite for ozn
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