THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

OCTOBER 15, 1904,

THE BLAKES XD FLANAGANS.

BY MRS, JAS. A. SADLIER.

CHAPTER X.

PARIY AR TIM FLANAGAN'S.

The greater party of that eventful
Thursday was spent by Mrs. Flanagan
and her two trusty friends, Mrs.
Reilly and Mrs, Sheridan, in making
preparations for the coming festival.
Their joint experience in the culinary
art was called into requisition, and the
result was | Jy creditable to all con
cerned. O nade cakes, another tarts,

blanc

A VAMILY

another custards, | s1lies and

might probably wish to see him grown
up an enlightened American, instead
of a boorish, old fashioned, half in-half
Irishman—espeeially if you intended
him for a profession.’”

There was something in the tone, as
well as the words, of this speech, that
gave offence to Mr. Fitzgibbon, and in
a lesser degree to O'Callaghan himself.

“ Really, Mr. Blake,” said Vitz-
gibbon, * one would suppose, to hear
you talk, that there never was an en-
lightened Irishman. Do you mean to
insinuate, sir, that Irish teachers are
not as fully competent to form the mind
and cultivate the intellect as Ameri-
cans, or any others? Or, are we to
suppose that it is the religion of most

ing up ; ** I'm not sure whether I can
dance a reel or not, but I think I can ;
so I'm willing to try.”

The recl was thus made double, and
was kept with great spirit by
“The dancing pairs who simply sought renown,

By holding cul Lo tire each other dewn.”

The reel was further animated
throughout by a running fire of laugh-
ing comments and good-humored ejacu-
lations from the dancers themselves,
especially Tim Ilanagan and Dan Sher-
idan,

« Well done, Mary !—keep it up for
the honor of old Ballywalter.”

“ That's you Jenny !—by the powers
you're mending on it S

“ Ilillo ! Miles Blake, what are you

were enraptured with the pretty air
and the simple, touching words, not to
speak of the masterly style in which it

From the May-day pastime shrinking,
He shares not the merry laugh,
But the tears of the old man flow,
As he locks on the young and gay
And his grey head moving slow,
KKeeps time to the air they lnf.
Tho elder around him are drinkicg,
But not one cup will he quatl—
Of whal is the old man thinking,
As he leans on his oaken stail'

“Phere 8 a spell in the air they n'ay,

Aud the old man s eyes are dim,

For it calls up & past May day.
And Lhe dear fr.ends lost to him,

From the scene before him shrinking—
The dance and the merry laugh,

Of their calm repose he is thinking,
A3 he leans on his oaken stafr.”

The song was ended, and all present

away, and no one was sensible of the
lapse of time. But,

+ Never does Time travel faster

Than when his way lics among flowers,”
0 ** the witching hour of night " was
close at hand before any of the party
(except perhaps, Mr. and Mrs., Blake)
dreamed of it's being so late. There
was a general exclamation that it was
time to be moving, but Tim declared
they must all have deoch a dhorhas be-
fore they started ** Aund 1'll give you a
gong while you drink it,”” said he,
¢ just a verse for the sake of Auld
Lang Syne. He accordingly sang the
good old Scoteh song—

+ Good night an' joy be wi’'yo a',

roads full of splendid carriages ang
prancing horses—ah, it was sad to giye
up the Carnival ! But Nino and .\'mP.' u’
should be the blessed lambs of § b
Agnes' feast — that he was resolved
upon ! Nor did he put his soft In‘m-\l
palm afterwards on the thick \-.mr.,f
fleece without thinking with revercnc
that the pallium would be woven of the
fair threads spun from it. )
Nino ﬁlJ'll Ninetto were like small
foster-brothers to this one child, wi
but for their merry frolics, {
had no playmates on the I
farm, Francesco fancied that his bis-
tory was not unlike theirs, They were
left orphans early, and adopted by
gentle ewe who had lost her lamb |

) | 5 ping ever t R . . y ¢ st
‘l go in l“;. ’“ ”..l.l.- :.‘\-‘uh :lt'.n“um’?.-:.n-(.{ 1 Iln."h ‘l.( I “]ml),l e f"‘llm‘_"" thinking of ? You'll be left behind if | was sung. When he came to the lines— as kind Mauma "Gita had taken care of
e ’ T 5 Is it, sir, our re ligion or our mnational- | o o g0 ¢ stir yourself 1" i ” Gy N o v An’should 1L happen in after year him when his young mother died
were 1 needed, It was a great day . ity—our Irish origin, or our Romish | you don’t stir yoursell + L { Do you know," said Edward, that That A Yoo _ 0 o s, | birtt R s Refol 1§
day-—a day of plea urable | § ' aeneie g A gy ) ol ‘* Very d, indeed, Ellie!” sald | that song always reminds me of poor 1 l':-\.):.“'m\‘ 0. ri.l hol Hri vyt 47 l: Uit a2 BEGIS, even called
. kel 8 that make us unfit for en- | hiat L SO W : 5 V L #8 ) you Lhe heiping haw' him ** her little lamb’ wher
¢ joyous bustle from | jioyie i 'the mind ?—have the good- { 4 an see you can | w\yp, Lanigan, now dead and gone ? 1 Good night and joy be wi'ye o', : i o wiaen n
g { g hie © neces . . i | reel, and well, too.” Ellie | . it i g 1 I into childish troubles.
morni { When all the nec \l“‘ s to answer me, Mr. Blake "’ [ ’ oLty . cannot tell why, but so it 1s. I can | there was a geveral shaking ot hands, “
Ary finished and rang “1 [ don't mean to find fault with Irish } .d. It was just her time to | juet fancy the good old man leaning on | warm and genial as the lrish heart. ‘Il“:l Fra I.'l“i,", did not
on the pautry helves, h.‘ ; teacher replied Mr. Blake; ** far | i e e ) Uy his oaken staff — that venerable stafl | That was the characteristic close of | | l”‘ il |"‘”"“' corat ( ed
e / : \‘h"' “."_Hl'l ‘ from it, but I've a sort of a notion that | o o -‘l Ad[\l l‘”v “r' IL““tll)'C' rll; " 09" | which he bequeathed to me as a|the entertainment. Cloaking and ,\,‘,‘lm }' e “'l"".l l“m,“ Lf“‘ ng 1 A
o ‘*’ ) b they A NLFASY ' % | as our sons must grow up Americans, | pqeana oo i ~li\ gl "l ‘ 1an, 88 | gopenir of the years I spent l‘l'n(h‘l‘ his | shawling were quickly dispatehed, and | ‘]“‘l l.‘ ek “"M 'nl VEXPR,) Vg J
. oLy hoss dinner-time, | g yether we like it or not, and have got vl el i JAx B dr._lf'r'. N tuition, Poor Mr. Lanigan!' added | the guests retired to their homes, well ooked like a littl l as | 1
d t} v 1 ber y a look-out lor \ to live amongst Americans, they bad I,“T' .“"l Kdward, 1t 1s a ‘ _I:t‘ Kdward in a tone of deep feeling, ** may | jleased with th meelves and every oue \ 1 Lands 1O o I ,
them | better learn from their infancy +‘to do | 'ls : yt ‘!i:” vl.v‘W[t‘.m:n Lullu(.‘. ' ” 1 ”1“\‘ he rest in peace !’ L. | else. llven Miles had unbent more | lashes "'(".'l'l' < “' L
) 1 and ¢ early this | as the Romans do ’; you understand me, I‘I’ wr father enters into the spirit O the « Amen !" repeated all present, with | than a little, and took his share of the i s, and lips as red a ,
evel M Fianagan's part | T hope My idea 1at men can't be | aance, Reeming y forgetful U'. Ay .“":’ the exception of Miles Blake. “yight good williewaught ' me: to flower! ’'Gita was ball afraid
& S tall Tom not to forget | [rishmen and Ame . at the same | ;T:wr,\l‘}xlll't(-’ll"l j\\l‘.‘r‘}.,\‘:-nl““"yw:ln“l‘;lr:j\\' I -.:rlli»‘\j # l'“\“”‘ L i l:_\ni}_::\n ” r':-pl-:\lml perpetuate the remombrauce of ™ Auld l;"“x - Ih . s !r“l! “v'l-“l -y "‘ ol 7
L not to forg | time ; they must he elther one or the S » Varg Vo b 7 Mike Sheridan, \\|L!x more seriousne ‘ns Lang Syne. aid not 1 o to have er 1
his f [ he , he'll only aave | other.” | |“,~ ) (¥ 8 ”; prevty, 1 | than he usnally manifested on any sub- Henry and Eliza d wred that *¢ the | U8 M BIF, Ub Wh
Lh ng back for it. 1 “ 1 beg your pardon, uncle,’” ¢ vid .“ l: “[)“le“‘” gt \CH', '3 | joct—"‘ many a time he shook that same | governor ” had taken ** ower-muckie, + | Watcaing S TIOSK 36 UTL0 658
BAs Waike d home t0- | pqward Ilanagan, ‘‘ 1 cannot agree | s oy which does on3§ _h‘"”" d. oa gtalf at me by way of gentle ad- | und were highly scan jalized. They | 00 ( B
[y sturally communi- | gieh von there. I myself am a living | ¢ .\1“1 ‘mg, ||L||x'-|‘, gsaid Marg ‘.w‘t; monition 1"’ did not think it worth their while t | But Piet was a labor
hts to each other, proof that your position is a false oue. | 4 wolid yon ©ver suppose }"“' ¢ "‘ 0 « And many a time he followed it up | speak to ** the old couple '’ on the ub- | estates of the Bu no !
» in similar [ was brough ol Bnow, |0S0s & Faul FIER ES ¢ Ho's just 88 | come nusoful hints applied to a | ject, but to their distinguished Iriends | the mounta the v
l ) Mgl lic vo; ol \iw “ on ,‘,.‘ “I."’\,uv;?s it he were more ,‘ plice ] hall be nameless, i they discoursed ¢ _‘l-- v he | i { t \
f ;i ~:“ ¢ * | Irish trainl i heart ¢ That \»‘w | u"’"‘ m, that w «i\"'l \l:‘.yl.. \ ' P : \“i""'“" nahlos o . i
Catholie, 1 ] d | . ’ T il ‘ Now, Tom, t s not fair,”’ replied Now I have grea sure in st
r, i cried Tim, swibging his bulky 1er | Mike with his accus ed zood hi 1, - i g | I
¢ ) ‘ - ’ AL Lhere A8 1 Llle LIS et ' At ’
| , Phey’re all tired, my | ¢ n't tell tales out | tion hi ' :
J i _ i | « 1 ion los
1 1 »y 3 , Wb ven I ) I .,:, 1
% \ Pl y te oear f e events 1 rded ? 1 the b X y
i & : e ‘ old \"A' .t-y',
| : s N ' an | I A  d ¢
1 | ¢ gy | e ’ 4 / | 1 y X
/ ' ‘ y 4 k¢ y | out ! pt 1 P
‘ . lay I | M o I i ¢ ( 3 1 A
1 i _ . . i 1 for own good, 1 if I had | gelf ?
( ! and treat | geg & % Tulch and A s 811 2 oAl 1 more of his advice, and 1 ‘ ' ( o world—o I y
. Thase in, and 50 | o ! his moth wof s oy v R | SHLLC IR Sty 2 ; ‘
i y Id A lvl = ' | d need at his auun ‘I.‘ v DE, ‘) v”l A". L'l“lu\' “’ ‘ | e - y e < e . ) 1
) f % id | Give me nd, I i e e s g 5 > | use of looking |1 . ’ e all march ; L8 you !’ his wo:l to1 1 A 0 L
y e . | gaid O'Calla wrmly “ would | oo 0 N ‘\‘. l“‘ ey ,Il .|\ ' | ing straight ahead, whether we will or | b  his words. | biows, wWas a ] Al
Fved. t‘ g “I ‘ | that Wl Iris icans were like | | . ‘ l '”-"\l ‘Llhv”l” wn.  Did yoU | no. Come, you a song my- “ Yes, you did mean hai m,’”’ said his | times of peace Wh
“.E‘V > 1! ”,",.1'1[“ Ygl;l:...,', | you y . ] & “"‘” "“"’" ‘ |‘ A ; el'. e sl ‘f.\.‘\‘n‘i‘, angrily, ““and I mand you | sweltered o -y
| I have great pleasure in recording | ; 3 | Now Mike's voice was none of tho | never to spes to me again in such MIDAGEA, . Ry
gy itie - boxa 1ege A T2 | my sentiments of approbat on,”’ added b “,':“l“ o ‘l‘“.mu‘;w - 'l best, and he knew tuat well, but he saw | way—if you do " ’ ‘. tains, the tall pPoj o ¥
’ i idward, why you'd | yijtuted, my young friend, and well | 55 : Aea: e Ve g Al ions turn, and m*lm‘!m:‘w:\l to raise a | the son, with his sneering smile, * but | stirring breeze ; the ancile es,
’ f 4 son of my grandlather’s | balanced. 1 should like to hear you ‘ al ‘E."" music bring back anything t0 | jaugh ; whether with him or at him, suppose 1 do not choose to be com- | though gnarled and twisted, s
hie i as he can !u- you | answer your nephew, Mr. Blake.” .)’”f: 5 » ' - : Mike did not care—all he wanted was A-nnuh ‘l'__‘_\\,.” then 2"’ two crops of fruit ; the v r
n I I father,though he was | %1 think he ought to be the very Yes,” said '\_”*- Blake, ““‘ln‘“" to keep up the fun. With that inten-| Come l,'), stairs, Miles—it's heavy purple clu e
yo 2 nd uncle by the m::(.. r'sside.’” | jaet man to speak in favor \;: ! \":\s‘ observed to \\"'.; > away a tear; g‘t tion he sang ** The Ki of the Canni- late !"" said Mrs ifl ko her big scarlet anemones DI
* No, 1 never saw him, = 1 plied the '\ mixed schools—or rather anti-( Nelly, I might just say as you did | pal Islands,” and by the time it was ;ixvn'\' ng \'\‘i(\v]“‘hl-[" “y yu ought | t e furrows.
her, with a quiet smile, ** but he | ¢o00ls,"” observed Tim, ** I'd wi | yourseli—it ““{‘l" me f“""}‘:‘ the present | finished there was not a grave counten- | i, ol Yanew ) |7“:u~..i of sitt t the plain had a fasc t
: been very 1} some in his| ¢ie that it he'd only speak his real | altogether. What put it in your head, | ance in the room. i wver them books. st ! already won Frances
¥ - ys, if he was like Edward | i,q he's as much against them as any 1 ll: ‘:xl‘l»' - >' ‘- Lht“ Ifllll}'.(-\d] o o 1 * Ia bt anc 12" asked Mike, very | j; hed two hours ago.” fulizz | st every one else gru 0=
“l e R of us. le.a\', Miles, be ¢ wndid for once, 1 \“‘ll."')kl(‘%::ﬁl‘l' ”“"v“'l"‘ ': "‘(“3;!(" o (\‘\'H!Iv}r '“"{';V‘,‘,._' .sn:'ﬂvl [ j,"i\'u you T'he | in bed ; she was Teading in her own \ cause of its 1 mneliness. Yes, ther 18
‘ 3 r days! !‘ I M and speak out like a man! Are you or |3 | \ 1, my Ar a ) Wake of Teddy the Tiler,” to the same | yoom v tall Englishman, an art
oilly, w rong emphasis, t in favor of mixed cahoaste 18 w you all four out together, it jaztl| tune 2"’ "B files resisted hi I often, and once | even li
nd in 1 days—he was one ol A0S, | pecurred to me, that you had ple nt “ For goodness’ sak lon't !’ cried At first Miles DORIALS s i o 4 ¢ :
u ever laid an eye on to be years ago?" he| associations connected with that y i )»l iy gl 1 ‘”H.l treaty, but after a moments pause, R oy A :
i . 2 hehigdn ot h?'w n(" a whisper, meant only for | Skrain i1 ; 3 * h"‘. ‘l”“fh“'_“f"? ":‘"'.'“ . she e« & '1,"_'\,"“' yiclded to the gentle pressure ol her ‘l talked to the boy in a iriel
I'd te o about, him."” i | Mo £ | ¢ Many thanks to you, Edward,” !M( -J.t'."; “.“J:,’ s '\]“u~ S b M,l'.“‘ arm, and followed her up stairs, mutter Do you kn VEAR [an o
 Oh 153 N eind: another tiie will 13 M1 \,Il lanagan here interp v,(-..'_ see- \ 4ald his father gaily e 'Av!‘ Sonctt 01“ n,‘,.wL ? :\..\ you 1ave No more voice | jne as he went—** an yther time will do ‘ full of cit es, with thriving | be-
do as well im A‘A'.!Ill Daniel and the tl.“" i M“‘. T“uwn”":. on Miles' brow must say, wi ulhhw» ‘:y U‘I]U'.” s LJ:\-H \l ‘““.hh“) i 4 as well.” BUSR, S SN0 S R E .
O R e Gattio hongey by this I think it's high time you were all | Mirs l"u. = »~;‘:nL Sk looked \ 'L'”, mother !—best can do no 10 BE CONTINUED. the great Roman street—the n
time." » - b 2 l getting your feetin order for a dance,’ l » ‘ " ”' hL"u.i “‘ dls';v\‘ |‘-’<w‘x Gr o cll\w i .L‘n more NS Sl Wi all the time, crossing the n-
iy '\:‘l '+ Tom. too—I was forget: -~..ur.l she ; ** Kdward, what are you l-\;nr“iwlm ‘l‘hi'- g ;\~(* ‘Lh‘;' o tnu '5 ¥ A few more songs were sung by the | tine marshes without fear ?'
0 poor Tom, : 88 Sorgeds | ob Jut, that you're not getting up a set | o sl Ay AL y ¥ young people, while their fathers and | TWO LITTLE LAMBS 0F THE “ Fra 1 ) told_me so,”’ an red
ing all a t the dinner, Jenny, until | oy quadrilles or something of the hinking of a painful contrast. .y ., | mothers amused themselves at ** spoiled CAMPAGNA the boy, * and that these i 0
you remind me of it. Good bye till| gz = “ Now for a set of quadrilles, said | five,”” with an occasional rubber of i Albina rebelled against Rome,
Braing, O ] Guadrites do no come st an my | BT £ Ty 101 400 have | whist. _E.¥. Mosby in Catholio World, | swept them avay
, iriends and r“‘l.]‘n'(‘ln ns e sesiee mother,” replied Edward, ~ ‘I vote ftor lh;- latter,”’ cried Tom ‘m “".]y dr‘\\\\:«wk 50 Yles geten Nino! Ninetto! Lo 1508 AL A L0 2. lss Ol gold dus id
iz ? J There W Dan | 'om and I have it arranged that you | . .= . 4o to oblige ; e u»‘l ‘ enjoyment sc«“mcd to bk? the absence of | shepherd \\;|_h dark, liquid eyes | the artist, looking at tho sul on
‘ g | and my father shall open the ball with | i B B ahad iR v 'homas and Peter, both of whom were | showered on his two lambs 3 hundred | the plains; '° but som times i pt
3 e, their son Mike, and | uyy Ipish jig. Either that, or my uncle | .\‘l‘fv so if you're all satislied with Iy | prosccuting their studies at Mount St. | soft ¢ ing diminutives of the|in a purple haze, quite as beat
er named 1w want Blake will join you ina Scotch | l-::‘“’—‘v):“' re quite weicome l(‘)‘l[. | Marv's, Kmmetsburg. As to Henryand | Italian ith its musical intona ‘ you . o R 3
e I'he b i - \“» I (‘"”“' nt, Edward, 1 liliza their names were never men- | tions that are so sweet Lo r from a |} ; i« g the
i ) ind “ Never say it twice,” eried Tim, | to let yo 0. piay this set, but mind I | tion even by their own parents. | child'slips! | fixed on the feathery cypres d
cap le for the occa tine to his feet, and o g { l“-.':\‘“”‘ 1ext. PEUTS ally, indeed, they would ex No wonder little Franc y loved ‘ St. Peter's. e
P t n o his sister sat. *' Uj ” “‘ [ Why Ho 1L garet play ¢ "”"1‘ 1 ces of sad import, when any | his twin lambs. Mar scattered ¢ No ; I 11 go when
1 }: 1 and 1e s 8 v t | “.";“""ku El » minds by | grazed near hi but no er | ar LIric e ble 11
p in a vl i Miles, g nd take | | “‘ 1 l" r 1e h)'h“_'“‘ [ £ could they | or fatter lam fri d ind | Father | ] I
I . ‘Y ever) Why, ol you | | id ! D "L; others m\l.“.. i other t t ; no ) 1
l". S eh v ; J | ‘ i u‘wl w:)n‘ ( illes \\4-“-k ; tuned ‘H.”". | fle o9 t] y and w ¢ r, Fi o :
i y : e : I ced, 11 } ;M.*.:x'«, wndd e - LR ARODs S8 1 el L8 from 1 = | 4
; ‘ 1 S | } y 1N - 8 an( ; vnful con- | No w 1 mall own 1 - RN ha sked -
i . B \ ; ¢ " e llons, and | separated } s 1 le as | w ed i man.
1 I i A . pa " fll )"“-'fl#A‘ ut ym the rel y 1€ 38, d ¢ r ; “ The 1 I I He
\ e | | ‘.,v‘- ’ “‘f‘ el L st whom they | 2 f ils, _.“' 8 m 1 v X \ns
’ I [‘ ’ h : ,h\\(t '\ “ We as the slightest | nursed, or t he | d ) , he i crd
‘ e enliver ne of Sir | manifestation of coldness towards them | in an both | Br | old I il
d \ B Coverle . 1 ' y part of any one present, b e |t vd i n ) ry of Lord 1 L A >
1 aring Ul 1 1ory of the rec g o deliber- | { y him, with a t, ¢ | e, 1
‘ : ably the | o : : | Baa :
N 1 Callaghan | . - & ; ST S S T s g
4 lent lover of and and rineal ] i *1 : S ra b s s L S ! g .
y ¢ Irish. Tom o was, in “l‘ p ‘.“""‘“‘ By 18 an kit ¢ g : - . . .
i | y ’ s by anextraassunip- | 1 him—that t, 1 )
\ ) that | '3 ¢ ¢ o rn poels viile his wife, on the .t‘-u nt Y nd diff " to br )
\ L SISOAS : il l“ s yred to appear as ‘‘free | from the other lambs, . bu "
M | 8 1 ‘ nea UL lag- hough nothing were | could know Nino and NI hand and bl n
‘ ‘ t ., i 0 many lap- | ;o ¢ s e A . “f ‘“”*“" wmiss, but, in both cases, the veil was | where! Wways of
i . | ) ly inspired by the er sang st of the m | ith much | too thin to answer the purpose, and « All sheep are alike,’’ sai | the little shepherd 1 18
M I ! i y g people et o > ;‘j\l, l'~"““ i ‘\, e :“ )lﬂ':l““l(l | only served to u \lmﬂt..lm ll.lih. more | Fra Paolo, and for the first 1 8 1 and he fancied t al
‘ 2 ; th h 1ch £ S el \ln":(l‘ .;:v|-\< "»‘| 1\";. ,‘ b ("Lfl-;-'l v painfully manifest. Tim and his wife | life I'rancesco dared to be vexe d with | Mother would say to | {ter
: : : " ' \, " ¢ th \ o8, and Mike S i i = |>|“ b I."“l“‘v“l‘: ‘ ;Itli‘clliyl\'u‘llll\ did :H"Lv',t-y conld .tny make Mpr. and | the kind Father, nor would be reconciled l the blessing ; ** My child, take "?-\'
AL -‘ L his father to get up and take a | G e cation arly | Mrs, B yl.u\'f feel quite at home ; they lIv’I‘,Il Hh";‘"()‘.l Father Lw-\-‘t the boy that | lambs home and carc for them for His
lef prind \nd b l] : " i .| Taking her l‘]"' o at &l Ao on Were ably and cordially ‘nl'mmll(’:!l by | since their flecce was so fine they might sake."
: Lol i ; ko o1 1y A | father | 4 : .-4I'I‘ |v\‘it i ;\l‘ i .l \ ". l'..-n\\;u’«l, but somehow neither 'ul the | be chosen for the two lambs blessed by The kind Englishman soon became
eric L Mike; ** don’t take any excuse ( R S :‘ "”.'.,‘. e, v “‘r““ ‘." girls ¢ yuld make any advances in that | the Holy Father himself on St. Agnes' | acquainted with Nino and Ninetto a8
Taix o tad A ‘ “l.w; u-x‘ dance—it will do her good, | |‘\I.‘\N|. l“’mh‘ -:\‘L“tl""v “‘( x“i‘\' ‘:“ E—:'l"‘l‘u“" ‘l‘ rection. Once or twico Susan went, | day, from which the Sisters of San Lor- | well as their little master, and becg d
' : h sl \ want to see you and her having a | || Whint £k (-“ [l ¢ L * | by her mother’s x‘nmlt-rs.ltu .~;Iu-ak to her | enzo shear the wool that is woven irto | to paint th ir portraits, with Fran-
AL} \ ¢ | e " I e \hvth‘uw o 1.\%‘]\0 ths et aunt, and Mrs, lxvl.\l;_n did all she could | the pallium, or precious collar, with | cesco's, of course, with the o0 hLers,
Wl e i . [ M : not di l‘)"'\ n }:'Ali. | sl '\“:m.r L ‘ g to mwuniw\:;u an intimacy, but all was Inng_:t‘x_wd‘, worn hv. the |’\“||“ and the | only he was too wise to let the boy
P o8 et \y, : .‘( "’ 8 n‘l‘ .|H mother ;- K | A ttar % “l-wnm'  theatnt. HE T in vain. Susan could not forget how, on | A l'\:hhwhnps.m their holy ministry. think of his own picture at all.
v ol onlv | 3ty . s e g L nlght, | roore's fis -mﬁui et m; of Ft‘,‘hu a certain day, ho\“::nnl, had ordered her _l‘ wcesco's beautiful eyes grew wide Francesco, in turn, was charme 1 to
Lol ! 1t fo ur sa l will, just to let you | \ 2 . g :\'nt of the parlor, *' b-f-:\\' o the Misses | with delight and wonder, as the old | show the signor the spe jal marks ¢
A A — | ‘.‘ tha mother is not getiing old | , ,l lmlu‘-fj“ ukite «"-;Hl': 5 1 'qu v since | man went on to tell him of the beautitul | his pets,
% aanie G M| yot e 2 " o Iho’ v last glimpse of h sorrow I \‘u',' b x.\. had an idea that ‘“ Aunt ceremony. lie had seen pu:‘}n-«-su.tt!u A“ Now see you, dear signor has “"f
l ok ‘ ( herid n] that's | i ) : wry didn b like her a \"uwl as she | dear St. Agnes with her little lamb | Nino a tiny black spot on his nose ¢
iy B 1 ¢ : : d !l wrd, seeir I'here was breathless silc \.h,]..- she | ‘v'l » do,”” hence her coolness on the | cuddled close to herside. On herleast Ninetto's is pure white ; and look yotu,
: ¥ e \ : g ¥ ‘, ) v ,‘1‘ up t Lang, for the words and music are |v."'-o-nl (:l'l‘.\lwm\- ) ; l.w knew the lambs would bo carried | how he loves to be petted, while Nino
Kt | ’ ‘k ( 11 both full of the most te pathos, \Mirs. Reilly conld neither forgive nor | first to the old church of St. Agnes on | frisks and capers continually.”
N5 { toc | and Margaret’s voice wa of thrill- | forget her recentdisappointment. Her | the Nomentum road, there to be bless d Many a sketeh was ‘\1-‘\'“'l no
Ol | y ¢ " I t ove ng sweetness, Vhen last faint | vers: tion th le evening as | by the abbot while all the wax tapers dark, sweet face and the brown %
| 10, I Mr. OCall an, rising, a dence of the sympho cd awa | 1 a he Blakes, and she took | shone like stars, and the incense made | while the lad talked of tho ] linm,
y t M | ther was a 1 and red bur rood X to station herself so l the air sweet as a forest of cedars, and whieh the Capuechin Sisters,or t of
: , ““ | y( mu of applause. Hdward 18 silent, ey could not fail to hear her. | voices would sing a the time—like | San l,vn'twm, would wea I the
1 tl ; ““I never | but Margar k I that his € t “in silken robearrayed,' | wgels in heaven—the ** Agnus Dei’ leece.
1ce poor John's death, ilence was more expr ve of admira ougn t incestral digoity | the Lamb of God that taketh away the “ Tt will be laid for a night Ste
; 4 y 1 Don't | tion than any words I uld have | of all her | were centered inher own | 8ins of the world ! : Peter's tomb,” said Franc his
\ o il f § for il it weren't for | spoken. ] proper Jl I menory was ran- | [t was as in a dream of innocent rap- | eyes shining. "
| ' wany | ¢ Now, Mr. Edward," Margaret, | sacked for all facts most hor » | ture that Francesco went to sleep that T think I shall call them St. P'eter's
: . ( ed, My looking timidly up, ** 1 1 ve ]l have | Lo el , and these ¢ re- | night. He had not heeded then Mauma | Lambs."’
i : either | a ecall.  Will you favo 3 with a |t emphasis truly remark | 'Giwa's reproachful voice: As the Haglishman ke & § ow
the . 4 B g B R 0 rdeoghd ‘f“""‘l‘l‘* 2 L S il B e Sl liy by no means | ** Then no Carnival for the lad this | fell across the ground, and looking Gbr
f wot Eied ) !.““V Do 5 3 it 1is cap, | Oh, certainly 4 but one nu.ln‘ ,‘ * ¢ b .\ : 48 Who l’h'!‘u‘\‘\l to be | pring I'he |:1:||')‘” wool was to buy | they saw the young lord of Bu natm ey
ohild B * NS \v‘\ X K. , i chmm: what | am tos ther, will ¢ L v|l-‘“ edl *‘vv‘ listeners. lllﬂ_ stories | him nyu thes, l.\tlln'l". whom the Englishman already K il
et ! ML S i W 1 ‘-“lw'“-\ 4 ]w\' ’ you 7 ) il:“‘\‘ had all \ear L a hundred times, at ““Then he can give unto the Church He and his sister had been "““f'i
% ' Call  tor 1'% 1]..’- : I,” ..\ '“; sed on with a smile to Sing (h;“, new song you g.\t e wt, and though most of those present not only the \\jwvl but h{s heart s desire! | with a party across the Campagnd, MIE
¢ P nee of ake, or TN illl : 4 |l e o AR T last \\w-nlk, !-.d\v.nwl.u We all quite I\'UW descended from the same :\.uuvslr:\l Do not stand in the lad's way,”’ replied | his sistor had stopped to see old ("“'l"v
tuau o roslly utended the observa. | I'm *wl')'\"“l"l‘l l;x \xl .‘\ “‘, I iss i ie ? | taken }\'Hh .I!‘ here, “mul \l\'\'aﬁld(‘- to lill(‘. they (jould well h.n_"c.dmpv_nsll‘d the 'old man gravely. ! once her nurse and foster-mother. I'ho
i fur o v Miles 800k upon Bime] yony suke ] \“B ‘-\(._)l:‘u'l‘!::;rnn:u‘xuh:r her sister-in-law. [ don't know “l“h' Hu“} t“'("l_‘“‘“t repetition of ifs ‘When Francesco remembered bhis | hrother had come in search Of l":g
CEST 0 Bt “Ihat is sll very fine | partner l‘knm\‘ lynu'lllnot, 4 h«“ \L“;«‘li \\l:*(ll;r‘ll}'flll lu\nr l‘.“t““‘ |£ utl' not. 5ot %{:irllleﬁ'wl‘:*' ,l ['\ll\vm)f}b.‘ o)r ltumr?..(t glr'x. afterwards py nuon-d‘ay ‘Iu.'ht, he wis | wrtist, meanwhile, for he hoped to 10 1Ivl\f:0
bulking, Mr. O Uallaghan, as you have | as to du'pri\'u AL i Johiags Pt 2 So K \\:\r( took a seat a the end o i v‘y A8 ul er element, uplitted, as s:)rry. to miss the (/:u‘mv.tl.‘ the gy | him ro restore some old Buonam o
ouly & usughter, (uo disparagement to | want of a L e of a dance for | the piano and began his soug : it were on the wings of memory to a | Carnival, with flowers and jests, and | portraits at a small price, being mu
the ladies, mind ) if you had & son you 8 a I" -\dl R T \ Oh what s the old man thinking, position of respectable height. the shepherds piping and singing, and | pressed for money. The Boglishmat
b , indeed, sir," said Ellie, stand- As he loans on his oaken siafl, Still the evening passed pleasantly | the confetti falling like rain, and all the ! was young, and could not be very busys




