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THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

FRIDAY, NOV, 21,

Fancy and Fruition,

L

The warm light drips on the
Of the dalsies gemming the
And out and in, where the
The winds ol the noonday steal and slide,
Deep in the distance shines (he sea,
The sheep on the sward browse quietly,
And prone in the shade, and falr to Roe,

A long-haired ehild lies dreaming.

lifted lips

dews have heen,

There's a rosy grace in the dimpled tace,
A_ml the elbow deep in the plushy moss;
The tresses brown ;
And the light scarf floats, like a cloud, across

hill's green side,

0'cr the neck sweep down,

And the book from the slender fingers ~llp~:

While the 1estless oy
Follow the sailsof the adry ships,
On the distant ocean gleaming,

Oh ! curtous eyes, so blue, so wise,
How doth the heart of your owner stir!
As the deep sen sings of the precious things
The ship of the years must bring to her
Diamonds and rubies and pearls and gold,
And a marble palace to have and to hold;
Raiment of unl{, and a lover bold

Of these is the maiden dreaming

The moonheams trail thro' the em ruld vell
Ofa wild vine, into a royal room,
And gild the book, and the pitur'd nooks,
And the carpet rich in its woven hloon,
The trembling rays of the night-lamp paint
A couch of ivory, enrved il aquaint,
here a lady lies, iaid
Pale as a pensive

i

Peri,

shadows ioint,

Glimmer of gold, and gems untold g
O'er the silken length of her robe are swept,
And a rose, utihlown, in her shining zone,
Its blush and its scent hath, unheeded, kept,
The birds are still that by day rejol
In the song of the fountain, silv
The red mouth s, the eyves ¢
And the lady weeps, fall wei y.

Oh! who conld traee in that altered face

The long-haired girl of the season's gone ?

"Tis a frail weak form, und the cheeks onee
wiarm

Are pale as the pearls the moon shines on

And the heart of the dreamer is sud, | wis,

She hath bartered her youth and her hopes
ofhliss

For the glided pomp of o home like this,

Magniticently dreary.,

O fair young ehild ! that mused and <miled
On the hill o'erlooking the sunny tide,
Thou hast found thy fate in the sad estate
Of a slighted beauty, a loveless hride!
So the bright mists tall in adismal rain,
8o the harvest of pride is o dismal pain,
And the heart that was gay on the lower
plain
Dies sad in it mountain ey ry!
Ereaxor ¢
Philadelphia, Oct., 70,

DoNNELLY,

THE TWO BRIDES.

BY REV, BERNARD O'REILLY, L.D,

When the outburst of joy had somewhat

subsided, Mrs, 1’Avey began to question | )

her son on his occupations in Pavis,
often see the Court de Lebrijo 17 she said,
with alook around at Rose, who now sank
all crimszon behind her mother’s ehair.

“ He is with me nearly every day.” <aid
Charles.  “Indeed, nothing but the most
illlp«lllﬂlnl business ould m event him from
being my traveling companion from Paris
to Seville.  He wrote aletter to my grand-
father, and hegged me to assure my little
mother of his most grateful and re peetful
devotion.”

“And did he not
Rosette " asked Vi

send one word to

(0'er the restiess lips)

r'

‘ notice particularly the
I

asked, seriously, “how did Don Diego
impressyou during your late intercourse 1"

‘“ Most favorably,” Charles answered,
“ His acquaintance with Rose, and his
tender and respectful love for her, have
filled his soul with the most chivalrous
resolution.”

“You will make her very happy by
telling her all this,” Mrs, D’Arcy said,

“Is she, then, so deeply attached to
him 7 asked Charles,

“ I believe she loves him dearly, Only,
she will never marry n man whe does not
heartily share her own religlous faith,”
said his mother,

“Nor should I marry a woman who did
not share mine,” the young man said,
’ fiviuly.  “ But Rose has alveady more than
[ half converted the Court de Lebrija,”
| w Ab, Charles,” she said, tenderly “there
| is nothing more ennobling, more inspiring,
| than the love of a noble, true-hearted
wonian,”

“1 know it, dear mother,” he said.
‘ “ Have your words not been the breath of

inspiration for your sons?  H.s your life

it foreed us to aim at what is highest 7
as your love not lifted us above the
temptations to which young men of our
age give way 1"

“It is all God’s Llessing she said,

|

I

R

“ And if I had, Charley, would it not be
doing all our dear ones, and all our people
at Fairy Dell, a priceless service to pre-
serve one so necessary to all of you

“ Darlimg,” said” Charles, while the
words stuck in his throat, “ I always find
something new to admire and love in you,
Now we cannot afford to lose cither dear
mother or our Rosette,”

“ God will decide that,” she answered,
quietly, Tt is now in Iis own hands.
“I wish to sce mamma spared, and Diego,
the Court de Lebrija, a true Christian
gentleman,”

some joyous evening at Fairy Dell, organize
itself into an Irish circle of punsters, jokers,
or story tellers,—or to hear one after the
other sing some of the joyous songs of the
dear old Fatherland far away,—one would
swear that every tongue in the merry as-
semblage had been enriched with the most
genuine brogue of Munster or Con-
naught. g

And on thismorning Charles, inspired or
impelled by the very fears he could not be-
trav, did excel himself, while Rose vied
with him in wit, keeping the table in a
roar, and making Mrs. D’Arcy forget

Yes, the decision was indeed in the | everything but the inimitable drollery of

hands of the All-wise and All-loving. The | the pair, and the charming picture her
generous gitl’s heroic sacrifice was to be | sick-room presented in the light of the

aceepted, hut not for the chief ].ur{mw for
which it had been offered, A

ife cut [

balmy December morning.
The meal ended, the givls pressed Charls

short may be in the mind of the person | to accompany them on their drive into

that surrenders it, as well as in the estima-
tion of the world, much less of a sacrifice
than a life devoted to obsenre toil in the
service of the wretched and the suffering,

room, Stopping Rose for a t
Charles whispered iu her car: ¢ There is
one whom you could help to nndertake
and accomp ish great thing=<,

“Aud now here is Rose hixl-ling you to
[ supper. You need refreshment, darling,
| 50 go, and you'll come back afterwards
| to kiss me

rood-night,”
{  The lhu-ﬁv» and her daughters entered
Mis, s room just as Charles and |

DA
Rose were fv:nin;_' it.  Dona Teresa in-
troduced  her two giils to the young
American, and then hastened to congratu- |
late and entertain Mrs, f".‘\l«)‘. She had ’
been much struck with Charles’s fine person |

and graceful manners, and was making |

[ in her own mind a comparison between i

him and Diego de Lebrijaand other young |
Andalusian noblemen. — Charles, however, |
was too full of his dear mother’s fmnage to |
young ladies thus |
resented to hitu, And his heart was also |
too full of pure love for his own sisters to

| think of anything beside the epportunity |

| nny

{ all four had another frolic, Charles heartily |

“You | Jittle bit of a oy,

| one of my

of 1

g near them when his presence
t be most necded.

Genevieve and Mand were waiting for
him in their mother’sante-room, and then |

enjoying their delight in having their biy |

brother once more with them,
“Charley,” said Viva, “ [ remember
ien you were no taller than Maud,—a |
Aud now you're as
tall as Gaston or papa.” ‘
“Yes, and [ remember when 1 used to |
carry two tiny little girls perched each on |
shoulders, and run with them |

)

[ down the lawn,” said Charles,

a.
“ He charged me to offer Miss Genevieve |

D*Arey his profound respeet,” said her
brother.

“Pm much flattered by his remem-
brance,” said the enfont terrible 5 * hut you
have not answered my question,”

“How do you like Renor de 1 brija 7?
asked Mrs. 1’Arcy.

“1 must say, dear mother,” he replied,
“that my late acquaintance with him has
raised him very much in my esteem.’
Rose could not help lifting hier head and
looking her brother straight in the face,
with eyes that spoke hoth pleasure aud
gratitude. “ He s=ecms to me to he quite
a different man f{rom the Dicgo «
Labrija whom I knew on my first arvival
in Paris.  But I must not weary  you.
dearcst mother,” he said ; “it is gefting
late, and you have to vetive early.”

“ Don’t mind, darling,” she answered.
“I have some hows yet before vetiving,
and it isa long time since 1 have had my

baby-boy ~ with me. Tl scud you to
Rose by-and-by. 1 know you want to
havea fong chat with her, i she will
read you the last letters from home,  But |

must have youto myself for one-half our,
vharley.  Ro, Rose, my love, do you go
to your grandfather, and the Ducliess and
the girls will go and have the nicest of sup-
pers got ready for their brother,”

“Well, darling mother,” Charley said,
when they were alone, “ what good news
have vou to tell me of your dear self ¢ Do
you know I'm amazea to sce you looking
well 77

“You expected to find memuch worse?”
she replied,

“Well, I did fear the climate, and the
strange customs and conntry, and yowm
separation from farther, would be depres-
sing and wearing to you, dear mother,” |
answered.

¢

“1 suppose the separation—my first |

separation—from your father, has weighed
Lieavily on me,” she sid. *“He is doing
his best to join me in sprivg,” she con
tinued, “and will bring Mary with hiw,
Aud won't that he happiness to be to-
gether again 17

It will surely, dear little mother,” tia
bay said, as he pressed the white, transpa
vent haud to his lips.  ““And you know
spring, the lovely springtid » of Aundalusia,
begings hieve next month,  So we must all
try to enjoy our reunion to the utmnost,”

“We shally indeed,” she  answered
“ Only, Charley dear, there is one thing |
must tell you in great secvesy, and which
you must not break to the gils, The
doctors have decided that 1 eaunot nprove
rapidly till I have submitted to have a
swrgical operation performed.”

Charles hung down his head, with his
lips pressed on the dear helpful Tawd of
his mother, and almost felt free to ot
loose the fountain of hisown giief.

“Dou’t be frightencd, my darling,™ she
suid, in her most loving toues, and cares
sing the bent head with the hand left frec,
SOt will not last long, they tell me, and 1
shadl not have to sutfer.  For they will
give me chlovoforin,  And then, with the
delightful climate and Dr. Shoreclific’s
skilly and grandfaher’s Toving carve, and
that of you all, I shall be as good as new

g

aua

L my precious httle
mother i, 1ising and Kissing Lie
again - and  again,  * Indeed,” e
tinued, “1 Know that your own
spinit, after G Nessi will do more

than any thing else to vestore your strengih
and licalth, Ol miother, whata tine they
will make of it in Fairy Dell when they
get vou back there again 1™

* Yos, yes I”
be there, you know,
nmartied before

she said; 1

1L

TR G RIS el

e won'

ee her

|

|
f

|

|

|

“Ah, but we are young ladies now,”
said Miss Maud, “and you’ll have to re- |
peet usaccordingly.” |

* 1 know Ishall always love you dearly,
yOou saucy ” zaid he, bending down to |
kiss his favorite. * Oh, grandfather, 1|
[ have not kept you waiting too long for
I donot know how long 1 have been
with mother,” Le said, as I uddenly |
into the supper-roon, |

“1 have not heen waiting, iy boy,” M
D’Arey said.  “1 intended you should
have a cosey chat with your mother,  And
now let mesce that you are hungry.”

The girls had been reserving their ap- |
petites for this supper with their brother,

one,

me,

| and all seemed to enjoy the meal with a

1|

keenrelish, - Mr, D'Arey withdrew befor
it was ended, He had to see his daughter-
in-law before retiving for the night, and |
to to it that precaution was
taken to scenre the dear sufferer as sweet
a night’s rest as possible, in viow of llnv‘w
test to which her enduranee should be put
on the morrow,  He wished himself to re- r
tive early, so as to enjoy the fullness of his |
faculties on that oceasion,  Genevieve and |
Maud were to go to the Duke’s with the
latter’s  daughters,  So Rose had  her
brother all to herself.

“Come ont with me into the patio,” she
said, when at length they found themselves
alone. It is lovely to-uight above all,
and we shall just take a round or, two, as |
if we were in the shrnbhery at Fairy Dell.
Oh, Charley, you make me so happy that
I do not know what to say.”

“But I kuow what § have to say to you,
Rosetta,” he said, as he drew her ‘arm
within his own, and they began to pace the
marble alleysof the garden, while the ful
moon  was just rising above the eastern
mountaims, and the mingled odors of a |
thowsand flowers perfumed the ain around
them, “ First, 1 have to say, that the little
Rosette 1 left two years ago, scarcely as
tall as Maud, is now the stateliest, the
sweetest, the most Tovely young lady 1
[ left Faivy Dell,”

“ And you prepared this graceful com-
pliment on your way from Paris, brother
mine ? she said. “ And are these the
graces they teach you to cultivate in the

every

have seen sined

| Frenchschools 17

1 tor the Count de 1.
I anxious about darling

“Let me finish my speech,” e said, |
with a quict laugh.,  * Next, I am com-
missioned by a neble young Andalusian,
than whom 1 wet no traer gentleman in |
all Paris, to lay at wy sister’s feet the |
homage of a devotion which 1T kuow 1o be
respect fi nd believe to be most true and
most chivalrous.”

*Is this from your heart, Charles 7 she !
asked, inalow voice, |

CFrom oy hes

,as T am your most

loving brother,”™ he  replied, tenderly
Kissing her,
“You are my own dear old Charley,”

sald, returning lis caress,

shi
tell you how much yow

ot
nuforts

it

commng

he

Because I lni news?"”
sked.
No;

answered,

g you pleasant

not so much because of that,” she
“And yet that gives me great |
pleasure, hecanse 1t gives me great hapes
brija. - But Fam very
mamma,  And,
oli, Charley, T wish we were all together
at I

again iry Dell.”

L tind mother very hright and happy,
the brather said. “Seville is a paradise
fav invalids, and the delightful spring

weather will soon re
S hope <0, shie s
hear of one
FeCOVery another 7
‘Yes. But why do vou ask 2 he said,
topping and looking down into 1he

tore her strength,”
id, “DId vou eve

on’s lite heing aced

pred tor

CVes

e which tears were trembling, ¢ Have
you heen offering your hife for mother’
St I'\ 1 11 . 1 . N }
AV Lould T not 1 she  veplied,
wasiily,  * What iy life worth when

cotnpared to her!
* Have you been doing this,

ashood, VOl

Rosette

of admiving

m a

’ And she

1A

yourself pointed it out to him #7

* Spare me, Charley,” she
“ Pray for your poor, weak little sister.’
entered the room, he following |
her. [

’

CHAPTER XVIIL

entreated. |

|
|

The two had just arvived before the | Charles had, ; )
windows that opened into their mother’s | business to settle with his
moment, g

|

: |
leave him to famnt and fall away at the | 4 g .
very beginning of the work, after having | flushed with the great hope that killed fear
| in

him all the charms of the landscape, as
well as the delightful hospitality that
awaited them at the Duke’s villa,
he said, most important
mother and
Ifather, and he must be coutent to
wait for another opportunity, when, per-
haps, they might all go together. And

Would you | then the girls overwhelmed their mother

wich while the fond mother,

CATESSeS,
her heart, lavished on her darling
all the tenderest expressions her tongue
could find.

To Rose, especially, she expre
and again the happiness Don Diego’s trut .
and noble resolution gave her.

ond felicitations,  And

THE BLESSED ANGEL, DEATH, :
; ™ g0 the forenoon waned, and the dreaded
Gilory unto the Newly-born ! " . s 1
So, as siid angels, she did say; | noon approached.  The girls, with th
use we were in Christinas hay, 1 Marchioness d’Azara and Lier nieces, drove
Though it would stiil belong Lill murn off, without fear of the nom y An-
* For my part, I hut hid my face, dalusian sun, bore on their journey by
And held iy breath, and spoke no word J .

Thore was none sp
The stlence fora fittle

The day
was the 21st of December, kept i
churches of Andalusia as th

en, but I heard

feast of St

Thomas, Apostle. Mr. D*Arey and Charles | more

were up long before
earnest supplication
a time that appeared very < to them- !
selves, long as it was in real Then,
with the Archbishop’s speeial permission,
the oly Communion adniuistered to
Mrs, D’Arey in her sick-toom, the Duke,
the Marquis de Lel Mr. D7Arey and
Charles accompanyi iest from and
o the cathedral, R

the sweet, untroubled sl
and sinless, for she had b
mother till alate hour.
waited ou lier friend during the admstra-
tion of the sacred rite, could not withhold
her tears, vept the whole
because <he believed there was imminent
langer,

s sun, and spent in
ore the mercy-scat,

enup with her

She v

y fixed upou by the physicians | green corn, and hills covered wit
nall the | olive and

w still enjoying | D'Arey
b the young | hushand’s colored photograph hetween he

The Duchess, who | was tall

thne, not |

hut she was moved to the very |

depths of her soul by the angelic fervor of |

her dear sutferer, and |

of My, D’Arcy and his grandson. Nor was

| the Duke and Bon Ramon, though much

]

less aceessible to religious emotions, un-
wved by the living faith of their st ugen

|

y the manly piety |

some of the most heautiful horses of An
dalusian’s beautiful breed, amid fields of
‘ I the

the viue, their own young

hearts making nature’s holiday ten times
wight, and the v air around
them ten times more it and mord
buoyant,

A little before noon Dr. Shorecliffe
called on his patient, and found her calm,
conrageous, and | il 1t was a most

happy angury of success. He expressed

his congratulations ridsing
still higher the hopes v enter-
tained.  She held, when he and M.

entered the sick-chamiber, her

hands—a most admirable likene s-
audibly to hier dearabsent one,
telling him that she would b for
Lis sake, as well as for that of her dem
crucified Lord, and that she would haster

brave

to get perfectly well, in expectation of his | hasit still in his pos

speedy coming to join her,

Every preparation was 1

LITHT

¢, every

precaution taken, to avoid y 1
absolutely necessary, to s sentl
| sufferer even the pain of iting foi one
moment.  Sisters of  Ch from a
neighboring hospital, well accastomed t
{ such try seenes as these, had come to
wait on D’Arey, and get her in readi-

L RITIEN

I*oma Teresa vemained kneeling hy Mrs, |
DA ouch, her face buried in the
coverlet, while the latter was absorbed in |
her thanksgiving,—the noble Spanish lady

pouring forth for her American fricud the | words, and then

most carnest prayers to the great Giver of
health, At length she felt an ann steali
sently around her neck, and a low v
whispering to her: T have

deavestfandibe<tjof iiend

it said. “Come,

1‘ now, and let my heart thank you for wll
| your

most undeserved love and kindness
to e and mine,”
The Ducliess
knees,  “Oh, T know God is with you, my
sister,” she =aid.  “ For ever since I first
met you, vou draw iy L
more to Him,
to your husha

Sure

d and f

3

wearied you, | of compl

rosc instautly from her | held

it more and |
e will spare youn | and the look of
ily, to me and | trust she gave

mine, to whom your very presence is a | loved and |

blessing, and to the Lelwijas, whom .\'uu}
have already won to nobler aims.”  And
<he ain and a rain embraced ‘m‘l fric nd.

‘lr'
“Tewill all be overin a few hours move,’

[ Mrs. D’Arey said.  “Owr Father in
| heaven will divect all for the best.  Oh, 1
am <o happy iu the assurance that His love

will guard me and mine !

* My sister, d*Azara, will take the girls | scarched her f

|

out inmy stead,” the Duchess said, as she |

ness, Th became thenceforward he

niinisteri 1igels. The Duchess came to
cheer her friend with brave and loving

Join Chax
The ;_'w-»l Archbi

rooun.

And Mr, DAy

v—when, without a word
: ;

nt o of
luctance, his da tenderly

the famtest sign

shter in-l;

re-

lifted to the coueh on w 1¢ Wiis to
suffer—Mr, D7y 1d the suf
{ s hands, D Shor il

the other.  The  most  loving
words of encouragement  that  eould
fall from a father’s lips on the heart

of his daughter were uttered in her
incffable gratitude
him ' how much

(L on lier noble parent.

var,
and
she

On her face, when the chloroform was
ap) lied, he did n dare to look. The
eves of his soul were fixed on the agonized

face of Another, and the prayer of his
fatherly soul wis addressed to Him wio
bore the infirinitics of us all.

And so he prayed, while she lay, all un- |

conscious, hefore the knife which rapidly
une for every root of the
enemy that prayed upon it.  The ripest

was preparing to summon Rose to her | ability and most experienced hand in Spain

mother’s hedside,
while the doctorsare here,
“ Thank vou, dearvest

friend,”

“1 only wish to be like you, dear one,”
said her friend.  “ And now [ shall hurey

“ I must be near you |

Mrs, |
rey replied, “That is just like your- | members, alone b trayed the pain of the
[ slumbering p

fought there the battle for that precions
life of an adored wife and mother, A
faint moan, a sudden quivering of the

ient. At last there was a
supptessed  *Ohy my God !” from the
eminent surgeon, that made Mr, D’Arcy

home, and be back with you imwmediately | startand lift hiscyes,  The surgeons were

after breakfast.”

cheek, the true hearted woman hastened ‘

to her own home,

J

cliffe—a picce of intelligence that was only
commuunicated later to the stout-hearted

Rose and her sister now entercd the sick | old man: the ecancerons position, nay, the
chiamber,—the laiter all joyous exeitement | roots of the cancer itself, had penetrated

and expectation about their drive into the

country, Rose quict and subdued, experi- |

cneing
at the

great teeling of heart-satisfaction
b FoT) N y %
tidings  from  Di But

ro

her |

to the vital parts. Hope of recovery there
could be none, and a fatal homornhag
might at any moment declave itself, i

So the blood was staunched after much

satisfaction had about it a tinge of sadness | trouble, the dreadful wound was bound

that she could not account for.

Mrs, D’Arey received all three with
demoustrations of usual tenderness,
remewmbered in o after years that

They | death-like swoon,
their

up; the poor sufferer retwmed to con-
sciousness only to fall presently into a

tion around the blood-stained

couch,

dear mother never appeared to them more { Charles kneeling pale and  tearless by his
radiant with haspiness, or move lovely in |

her dress of pure white, with no other

ornament than her blue ribbon and medal | ered to the son.
of Eufant de Murie, and the sapphire cross |

on her bosom,—the gift of her husbaud,

worn fivst on her wedding day, and which All-Merciful,

mother’s side, and pressing in mute agony
the hand which the crandfather surrend-
M. D*Arcy stood Dy,
erect, with lips firmly closed, and a soul
that vented itself in stipplications to the
The Marquis de Lebrija

she now bore continnally in memory of | wept audibly, and the Duke, on an otto-

him,

Mo D*Arey and Charles soon joined | wife,
The old gentleman sugeested that, |

them,
inhonor of the latter’s arrival, they should
all breakfast together in the sick-room.
And to this—agreed upon previously—

man, supported the weeping form of his
It was a sight to move men and
angels,

During one of these long swoons they
bore the unconscious lady to her own
couch, Presently she opened her eyes and

the sick lady yielded a ready consent. | saw her fat: er-in-law standing nea her,

Charles, however, demanded as s privi-
lege to wait upon his mother,  Aud he

served Lier with all the gallantry of a |

Knicht waiting on his ladv-lov ouring
forth an un 1 five of pleasantry with
Rose and the younger givls, iv which My,
D?Avey took, as of old, a willing part, as
well as hor father-in-law,

The spring of Trish wit and drollery had
neveér been weakened inany ot the gen-
crations of the D’ Avey fanily.  Franeis
D Arey and his son, Louis, seemed, in their
s racy

had

Liours of gendal o enjoymeit,
of the soil of Green

h

1 they

en horn and reared  there, \nd the
of native wit was just as ricn in
ot and Charle indeed, in every on

rls.  And so was the undying love for
L and their lofiy pride in the name

they bove, 'l v the family civel

i

on

A glad smile of recognition passed over
the marble-like features,  And as he bent
down to Kiss her forehead she asked in a
faint whisper:

It is all over 77

St is my love,” he veplied.

“Am I dying 1 she again inquired,
e with hereyes than with her voice,
No,my dear, not dying, thank God "
hesaid, And her uplifted eyves and moy-
ing lipsscemed to repeat, “Thank God !”?

Then she closed her eves acain, but not
ma swoon this time, '] vod Nisters of
Charity administered the

T

imulants and

anodynes suggested by their long « xperi-
ence, as well as by the chief surgeon, and
warrented by their knowledge of  the

patient’s constitution
Thus between life and death, Letween

faint hope and mortal fear, the hours

J

the country around Seville, painting to

|

|
|

ssed .'l,:iih |

And Rose |
| 'was in a mood to accept and enjoy her
| mother’s embraces

0] ¢

s in the ante- | worn s,
of Seville |
was also there, a most weleome visitor, |

And. Kissing the pale | whispering to cach other and to Dr. Shore- |

There was cousterna- | sionaries,

slowly passed away. The brave boy never
quitted his mother’s side, enduring his
ll“q baptism of bitter suffering,  And the
white-haired grandfather stood mnear at
hand in the touching majesty of his
“watchful and sorrowing love,

About five o’clock Murs, l)’.\l't‘y seemed
to rally, She looked lovingly at the mute
figure of her father-in-law, and then recog-
nizing her boy, as he still knelt motion-
less by her ~in?«, she patted his head and
mssed her hand caressingly through his
hair. Mr. D’Arcy steadily followed every
change on the pale features, and read in
her eyes that she wished to speak to him,
So, bringing his ear quite near to her
mounth, he said:

“You have something to ask me, dear
Mary 1

“Yes,” she answered; “ the girls 17

“Shall 1 send for them ! he said a;.‘g i
And as she only replied by a wistful look
“Do you wish me to go for them,

But | dearest,”

“ Yes—vou,” she said, feebly.

“1 shall go instantly,” the old gentle
man =aid,
dressing his grandson, ““1 must leave you
to look after your mother, while 1 hasten
to bring back your sisters. Do not excite
her in any way, my dear boy,” he whi
ered,  * Let her be as quiet as possib
The least emotion might now be serious,”

“Father ! the sufferer said, as Mr,
D’Arcy ceased aking to his grandson.

® Yes, my dear,” he answered, again ap
proaching her,

* Bless me before you go.”

He alone heard the reque
lifted his soul to the Father
wivoked His  Blessing

and silently
heaven, he

on

PUBLIIC CHARITIES,

CommeNTING on the public chari.
ties of New York, the Herald of that
city says the present management of
the charitable institutions in the
counties of New York is in rarc in
stances  good, generally bad, often
disgraceiul,  The Catholic Review
therefore makes the following very
characteristic comparison of state
and Catholie benevolent institutions:

I many instances the principal
offices in these institutions are
bestowed as rewards for political
services or in payment for political
debts; in nearly all of' them, in every
case, the subordinate places are filled
by mere hivelings, whose only object
is to get the wages assigned them

| with as little trouble to themselves

* Charles,” he continued ad- |

| rules are enforeed

| the [n'tllliq- committed

his daughiter, |

laying at the same time his hand on her
head, and ing her bloodless cheek.
*You have every blessing my heart can
hestew  on b ul desrest of |
chile 7 ke muormured into her ear.
* Pray Mother of Sorrows, while |

and return swiftly,”

' BE CONTINUED,

- .- .
ARE THEY RELICS OF THE EARLY
MISSIONARIES !

Soms thirty years ago, there was found
by a Mz, Beault, on his farm, some two
wiles from Bourbonnais’ Grove, Kankakee
county, IHlinois, a silver cross,  Five vears
afterwards a gold cross was found near
the same place, and again last year another
silver eross was ploughed up, Al thes
crosses were found buried ina field some
three miles from the Kankakee River, and

and she | on land which up to the year 1-40 was

t praivie,  The fi
est stationed in
ace of it is now lo
was given to the no

vt
he

ssion or has
of it; the one found last vea
atthe residence of Very Rev. P, B

disposed
be seen

audoin,

Bour-

President of St. Viatewr’s College,
Vbonnais® Grove, )
Ihie three er
size and shape, that

ter the manuer of an 1
mal with two «
v were not, however, made to be used
for processions, for thev are not more than
four inches long, and a1 at the top of

sses were al
tl

\
Al

CLoss, S8 pleces,

each shows that they were made to be |

as one of them was made of gold and the

other two of silver.  That they were not
made by the Indian certain;: since the
nitials of the makers (R, & W.) are
tamped upon them ke the small stamyps
| we see on cutlery,  Were they used by the
carly missionaries? If tl ey were, why
were they made with two-cr ss-pleces
instead of one, as most croses are made!
Did they belong to my Archpishop? If so,
who was he and how did they come to Iy
buried in an open airie!  These are
(questions no one about Bourbonnais Grove

can answer definitely,
As iswell-known, the early French mis

sionaries visited Kankakee county, and
| made many converts to the faith from
amongst the Indians. When Marquette
returncd from his last voyage he passed

on his way North up the Kankakee river,
and near the spot where these cros
fnllln‘.
bonnais’ Grove that these must
have ance belonged to some of these mis-
sionaries,  The oldest settler in Kankakee
county, Noel Levasseur, is still alive, and
lives on land adj
On his avrival in (819, he found on
Francois Bowrbonnais, who having mar-
| ried a half-lreed, had adopted the manners,
habits and costume of the Indians, and
lived a wild and roaming life. The other
[ French settlers began coming to the coun
try in 1536, They settled at Bourbonnais’
Grove and in the neighborhood, and many
of them arve still alive,  None of these can
otherwise account for these erosses plong

were

CrOsSses

lege.

h-

ed xr‘,. as they were in the prairie, in pretty |

much the same place, and with nothing in
the neighborhood in which they were found
to show that there had ever Been a settle-
ment near, except |x‘\‘ -||]x|m~il|g them to
have ed to the early French mis-
Can anyone versed in Ame
can antiquities tell definitely to whom they
belonged, or how they came to be huried
in the praivie?

Anyone wishing to sce the cross found

1ing St. Viatewr’s Col- |

last year can do so by calling upon Very |

Rev, P, Beandoin, President ofSt. Viateur's
College, Bourbonnais® Grove, 1ll.  In his
company the writer visited the place where
the crosses was found,  Itis now a large
and fertile field waving with Indian corn,
The owners of the land are about to build

| on the spot, and if anything else is found

they will turn it over'to Father B

for the college musenm, and the 1

ers of

Ihv'l:,«..r"l’.~ will be favored with a full
‘il'ﬂ‘lll»?il\ll of ite—Catholic Universe.
NI,
The Ladies 'Bazaar in  Cincinnati for

the benefit of Archibishop Purcell realized
abont {10,000, a very small sum com-
paved with the indebtedness.

A petition has been sent from the ladies
of Valencia in Spain to the Holy Father,
begging him to order the names of St

[ resting-place be in a fore

udoin |

Joachim and St. Anne to be added to the |

Litanics of the Saints.

Mgr. Guillemin, Prefect
Canton, China, who s at present in
France, has anmounced that Catholicity
has much inereased in influence in - the

refecture of Iate; and it is his intenijon
to build a grond and a petit semidnaire by
the side of his cathedral, which has been
erected on the site of the forme palace

of the Viceroy,

\postolic of

pended from the neck. Who |
were the original owners of these erosses it
is diftieult to discover.  They were seirecly

[t is generally believed about Bour- |

| loved to call his second Lo
| his

as possible. The idea of love—and
charity ix  love—tor their charges,
never cuters into the heads or hearts
these hivelings, The idea of duty
to them—save to
|

that certain
is equally absent
'Hl«-_\' look upon

see

from their minds,
to their care
on a cattle train
regards the beasts in his cars. They
are to be watered and fed, it it be
not too much trouble to teed llu‘nl.
lest they die; and that isall.  As for
any personal care, afiection and soli-
citude tor the i""'l’l" of whom I]n"\'
have the e why,
Iu A‘IH'A\. :.Ivi HTEses g
Thus i

talil
anie h i | h

as the brakeman

the wardens,
wonld laugh at
is that the * char-

which our
I <0 lu‘."\”.\'

the idea
for

biirdend

taxpayers

have become  the  habitations of
cruelty, and are “run,” so far as
their man: sand servants are con
cerned, without the slightest practi-
cal charity being  connected with
them. Compare these costly and
otten mumticent AU owed |-l'~lllll-

tions with a hospital of the Sisters of
Charity or of St. Vincent de Paul
with the f the

he Poor, or with

,or

houses ¢ Little Sisters

any of the many

houses of other Catholic orders,  In
these the very atmosphere is elo-
quent, it J| ciks of love, ‘;‘m'_';l'i"n.
caretul ana personal solicitade, and
individual interest,  The superior,
the tunts, the nurses, even the

hum

vho performs the

meny

most rvices, are not * work
g tor wages that are paid on
carth, Their reward is heavenly,
are gnite willing 1o wiit

get to heaven to receive it.

I m sement, economy,

t fon pationts and '|~u-

rest for the "—the ¢ the
material characteristics of such in-
stitutions, while, more vuushle and

s than all,

is thespirit of true

charity, ot individual care and solici

tude; and of absolute self-abnecation
that reigns in them,”

THE LATE FATUER REVEILLE.

A WRITER in the

Catholic ('tizen,
“ Vo ula,” has writ H

1en b VA l:\ n
1'\”“‘;' sketeh of the late
Father Reveille,

who died rece ntly

in Memphis of yellow fever, while
administering the consolations of
{ religion  to the afllicted atholie
people of that city,—* As a weolog-
in, he ranked  high among the

brethren ot his Oprder, his quick per-

ception, d ep study and earnest re-
seurch, kKing his word an author-
ity even amoug  older mer Bt
what those who knew him  be s
most to be admired was the i
tul simplicity ot his  character.,
Proud, sensitive, impetuous by
natnre, the one thing he could Il'.>|
overlook in 9mother was a luck of

honesty, or sincerity even in tritling

matters, Few realize  the

(l\‘ll'il and tenderness ol his aftee-
Y

il-‘l “!." ]”\.“

ot Christ, the ties that bound him to

home and country, he tound what he

could

tions,

¢ severed, for

among

dear  Dominiean

Sisto s at
*Mount Sinsinawa,” and it to
this peaceful retreat his heart -
stinetively turned duving those la.

trying days of his missionary life.
(Hli‘\' the week prece HII.'_;' hF. death
he had written: * God has spared me
SO Ly and as the fover is abating, 1
he able 1o Piss iL‘\\'
happy wecks with my Sisters at the

trust soon to

Mound, but. should God wiil other-
wise, L am content.  God Jad willed
| otherwise, deeming  the muartyvr's

death the most fitting crown to that
brict; heroie lite, Brave

voung
heart, what matters it pow

that thy
ien fand!
ot olden
times, hast thou not tought and con-
giving thy lite for thy
chosen love!  And now lying down

Chivadrous as any knight

quered,

to rest without  other armor than
that white halit which has covered
somueh that was best and most

beantitul on earth, thou are still tre
o thy divine voeation, still a Fyiar
Preacher, and above thy Veosue-
ceeding generations can repont w ith

{
@i

[ truth * Defunctis adhue loguits

Fredvich Benedetti, who took a promi-
nent part in the 1848 revolution in Austria,
and at whose instance the Jesuits wore
then expelled from Graizthas, committed
suicide at the age of seve nty-four,

It is stated among foreign items that

Cardinal Manning starts to; Rome Nov.
6, to induce the I 1o suake certain
changes in the « xternal orem tion of the
Cathiolie: Chureh in Enelan b will
facilitate the ret 1un to |.;||}, { an
| important g i of English | 4

[FRIDA

Within a ¢
AR castle)
There hung
And on it
This lego
“Whateves
Must strike
By one sup
A chord th;

Three birds
By mand:
Were bidde
To find th
(If there
Then after
Of tuning, «
And Jords
Watched

The first—u
Who mar
Sang loud «
Of battles
But when
Although t
And clappi
Yet, spite«
The harp e

The second
And turn

To sing u s
The wine
Till, at th

And the hig
With merri
The harp—1
Grew hushed a

The third, |
And with
Then sang «
The heart

' s b

Can 1
The crown
The harp—1

ENTRHUN

A ing
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review tl
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The fol
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he wa
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experien L

black N« ;
that there we
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them beliey
unite
suppo
tion 1
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TLCas 1T
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for i
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that it wo
men t
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to have a pla
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Butt 1
of year
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f beliey
it live to

mig
only by th
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But whether
was to he wr
some other w
sary for the

other words, |

the Separati
could in con
form, but w
then they con
The resoluti
distress in i
of covernme

perfectly  we
they were, th
off.  He firm
other than tl
and ready «
neverdespairi
tempted to co
government v
to exist, (Che
for him to de
the interests ¢
ways distingu
ment without
in this count
ministers of tl
the Ch
) He
crisis Illllnml
they have not
and his Gover
as the Gove
it in E847, tha
to be swi Pt L
then, as now,
with arms fol:
things to natu
(Mr. Parnell

despair when,
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approaching
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without the
when saw tha
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he saw that tl
evidence that
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make one’s Iy
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