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THE MAID OF LIMERICK,

When faithful Ireland,
story, tock arme reoinst crefty Dutch

Willtam, the S usrt  caus fourd wo |
wermer defonder Sie Willlam Pat
rick O'Gorme y Moor. Uzbap
pily bis lu}u"v )2 put to the sever
eat test. e fel sn ambush of
Willlam’s scldiers, and after a gallant
struggle, wee captured,  Grest wes tha

joy of the enemy as the brave Irleh gol
dler was 1.d through the streets of Limer-
ick to the pricon d the city, Greater,
however, wus the vlv of Limerick’s old
men l‘hd women and childzen—the young
men bad mostly eailed sway with Sars
ficld—en they eaw the brave soldler, stiil
fu the prirue of life, a prieoner of thelr
conquerors, Muny a i crvept prayer was
uttered that God wonld be pleased to
deliver him from out of the hands of bis
enemles,

In times of clvil strife, tho distance
from the priscn to the bC\ﬂuld is not
gr at.  Sir Willlam was brought before o
court-martial e did not seek to deny
the crime of which Le wse accused—that
of defendir g hs king and coux .ry by his
sword, His doom wes pronounced, He
wae Lo h(‘ b ‘1.“(!(5\—‘ Wl BOON a8 ‘(l Warran

for bis exeou'in arrived frow Dublia,
Oze after anotber bls friords and his
famlly had visited the eorndemned acldler

in his prison and hed teken their |
woll of him, Al bad come—n

8% faro.
1l save ona.

That cne wes fine pride of bia life, the
hope of his house, the jov of bis hesri—
bis daughter June. Way had uot she

came to reecive s los
farther?

The light of day was faet
The setticy sun hed sbot 1t la

t blexiog from her

tween the frcw bars of the small 1

of the vrisoner’s dung «  With them
had come and gone th thly
hope in tha captive’s be on a
etone ledge beneath th f his

dungeon, the brs
fu his hun:m aud
for the morrou—t r
probably would be his lae
earth, Toe struggle to ealm himeelf w
interse. Now suua sgia he would start
up &s !f to encounter scma advarelog foe,
xt he would foll k nopelessly on his

slone kent, as toe ! of the clains
on his bands remiuded bim of his helpless

state, Then with the es
be would
child, Was

ness of despalr
think of hia dearly -beloved
be never to see her
more? Tomoirsw? Alas! to morrow
wa3d  tco  pruhably his  last day
on earth. May God vprotect my chiid !
Mey God ma etre gth to make th's
sacrifice of my life for my eovntry —would
that 1t hed pleased God to bave allowed
me to heve shed my blood on the battle
field instead of rntheccaff 1d ! But God's
wiil be doune! Such must bave bee
thoughts that cccupled the captive’s mivd
wheu, on » eudden, the lron bound deor of

alve

)

bis priscy rolled beavily back on his
bipges, and a ved.coated gacler, with a
bunch of keys in his hana, arhered 1 2
voung gicl o f reme ble beanty., Tall, of
noble biarivg, ark eves were bright
and undimmed i & eoreow too

great for teare, i
tresees
83 white mavhle e

{r fell fn th

t ik
& forehesd

on elther pure

prizoner looked vp,
end th bhed forward to his em
\'lm,l» ry!
““r father ! my owa desr father !”

mnet

er, in a harch tone as he

be ehor t,” Int

ively, i a
tear from his eyes, touche ) §CELE |
hafore him,

“\'n\ Heaven keep and ¢onanle you, my

"

4H Sir Wil 14, G tr p' g
c.ul\. to his he wi ely efi
“] feared that yon woa)d.not c-:;::
that I should die without giviog you
last bles-irg,

cruel then that of death jself.
ere come, wy 1 you
have cowe wy last

¢nd this thought was moze
Rut you

are

b!

0 jeceive

“\\\\
net spesk
Fatber, you shail not die 1"

“Be calm, child \I 1y God ensble rua
to cons you. Hope there (s n x't.t\ufi

inl #s thas theee days way chiid

“Fatherless,”” he would
the word dicd away on his lips,

“Rag three cays!” she snswered, sud
derly Jocking ivto her {fsthe’s face.
“Three dave—then there fo
my fitber ehall lve,
filerd of King Wi

My grand
aa’s favoriie minister

He will big for his sen's Qife, and my
fathor rball Lot dle ”
“No! do nov think eo, J There

fsno bopenaw. Tae uurper Weill

megsenger

for my epeady execution

“What mattera? My father must
sball not die thus.”
energetically repeatlog these words, look

ing upwards as she spoke, then as if she
had recelved fresh hope from ahove, she
took ber faihe:'s mansacled hande in hers,
kiesed theu: fervently saying: “We must
now part—bat we shall soon meet again,”

“What does my child mean ?”
“Do not ask me,”

“In whem are yon placing your hopes?”’

“In God end myrelf.”

“For heaven’s eake, my child, do not,

expose yourself to dsnger !”
“Father, pray that 1 may succeed.”
“What are you about to do ?”
“My duty.”

the yourg girl left the cold dungeon,

Late on the day following this ead econe,
geen crofeing

and

a travel'er might liave been
the drewbridge st Shanvou F
passing by Murgate, taking his aen

G s

wooden bench placyd before the door of
did nol
sppenred to ba
I: deed Dutch William

au fon. Evidently the traveller «
core to enter theicn wh
ud his mears,

have sald, bat

stili hop.—

fatherie a

am hag
alresdy epproved the death warrant. Toe
bes ere now left Dablin, he is
well on bis way here with the royal order

not,
The poor child kept

The gacler at that moment
raturned, sod with & last loving embrace,

'sn'.d the rentinel to our tmvel‘.u, as the

| latter lefs the gate of “hesven

f the city,

r ) t Dyisig o
] C 1OKrese
80 TYUDR our | kee you, if you needs must travel on LJ holi: Progress,

such a uiybt 1"
A few minutes loter, the yonng wa
had Jeft the fortifizations bebix
began evorslog o wud, ur
f country, mere beath,
bis way to

a 1-'(
e mads
the top of a hill whence h

conld see for s dittance the road he
bad before him, The c.,ka rapidly
deepentig, tho storm was ot is be'ght,
the wina rosred in its l.n. Brill the
traveller kept on bhis way, in spite of

wind end ‘mn, until he reached a laige
oak-tree, gnarled by years, and eplit ia
many places by the luu vebla storms
to woleh 1t hed been expoved, This tres,
known throvghout that country as the

Bloody Oak, 15 two miles distant from
Limerick Thu-e, es If he could go
vu further, a8 If he were tlred of

battling ageinst the storm, the young

traveller balted, leaving egaivet the
tree’s truvk sheiteriog himse!f be.
neath its branches, Darker and darker

grow the pight, and the storm did not
slacken in 1tz violence. For more than
balf aa bour our travelier crouched down
by the tree, in vain striving 1o avoid the
drenching rain, Suddenly s horse came
galloping along the road. Its rider bent
down on hig horse’s head to wvoid the
fury of the gale, Suddenly the horss
was eeized by the briole and brouvgat
o & standetill, The rider sought to dis-
cover who the stranger was who so rudely
ecenuted him ; but a pistol was levelled
at him, sand he was bidden: ¢Dismount
or die!”
The horgeman shivered with {ear aud
cold, recognizing the dreaded ouk, tried

) 8eizg LIS WeRpODS in the holsters, bu
the robber, leiting go the horse’s bridie
clutched the x'hr wrﬂ ‘ntly snd threw
kim to the ground, He fell heavily on
the road and lay l 7o siunved, The
Y 2 undid the rider’s post.-bsy, took |
from 1t despaches ucnl by the Viceroy
#t Dublin, snd diesp) idly
woross the heath, On the

ywds came from the cily to'v
scene of the robbery, but of the r
no truce could be found,
Sir Willlam Patrick O’Gorman atlll
lived. The order for his exzculion,
signed by the Viceroy, had been taken
fr ym the Hu,/‘r meescnger who had been
sbbed of bis despatches walle paseiag the
ﬂronued oak. Before s fresh order conld
be sent from Dublin Willlam’s favorite
mwinister would be able to plead on behalf
of the prisoner In Limerick gaol, Hope
began to revive in Str William’s breaat,
ospecially since his daughter Jane hxd re-
urned to bim, to lighten the gloom of his
prison by her presevce and the sorrow of
bis soul by her words. Fourteen days
had passed away sluce the Gespaiches had
been stolen, when news catce that all the
¢fforts made to obialn a don from
King Wiillam had failed aud tha:
fatal order would arrive in & few hours
“God’s will be done!” exclaimed the
prironer when this was told him
“Amen " replicd his daughter Jane ;

ue

“but nev wy father shall not di
thus ”
The horseman carry despatches from

Dublin to Limerick, and with them the
order for 8ir Willlam O Gorman’s execu-
tion bad reached Brosd Maswsh. Hao wa
spurring hosee forward, enivg a
good lookout around him, acd boldiug
loaded pistol in his haud. The moon
shone out fro m & cl mn ceatlng o
uneart \l L

bis

«ky,

bt over the waste
arcund. [nu rider had turned an
of the road when ths flush of &

nletul caused his horse to swexve. The

rider returned the fire, but his horse reae
icg violectly, throw bim heavily on the
road, Qalck as thought tha rooher was
on him acd, threatealng him wita a
dagger, bade him : *Give un your weep
ons, or you are adead mun.” Tiedespater:
bearer obeyed, “Now get ur sud ba off
Your horse and hag, | keep” be man,
terror stricken, ubeyed, and, withoat once
looking buck, returaed by the road he had
come,

Masuwhile all wss in roadiness for the
execution of the loyal, trus hearted sol
dter of the Stuart cavse. Tao gnards
cnly aWaited the arrival of tho despatebes
to lead nim to thescs{f)ld, when suddenly
a ramor yeacbed them thet the king’s
messerger had been agsin waylald and
robbed, The rumor proved tiue. The
prisoner wus respited for yet enother
fortuight, “The band of God is vidble
in this,” be sald to his danghier. Y.a
father, ’tis indeed a mercy !” ahe replied.
“I safld my father chould not ye

Two wecks paseed away.
prison getes opered snd Sir Williem
O'Gorman stepped forth a  free meo,
accompanied by his aged father. Fre:h
efforts had been made to obtaln his par-
doun from the king, and they had succeeded.
The Lord of Fenny Moor returned home
weleomed by all his family aud bls numer.
ous retalners, But hls daughter Jsne,
the faithful companion of hix captivity,
was no where to be reen, Where was
she, one asked of another, as the crowd
thronged the roums of Sie Wil
Hfem’s home to congratulate hlm on
his escepe. Presently a etranger asked
to spesk with Sir Willinm O Garman of
Eenny Moor, He was the same traveller
whom we saw in the storm sheltering
himeelf urder the dreaded oak, the
me man whom we twice saw way laying
the king's messenger, He wore the
same cosrse garcents, the same broad.
brimmed hat which he did not remcve
g8 he saluted Sir Willism, To the latter,
he handed a bundle of papers,
vou have read thece, throw them on the |
fiee.”
Sir William looked at
»w pale, He held 1z
nes of the dceree conderx
death,

“My presery

them, started,
hig hand 1wo
ning him (0

er,” he cricd, seizing the

and bis conroxt had lodged thera noj etrapger by lh band ; § “how can 1 ever
befors the dste «f our story., On reward you—you o whom I owe my
elier wore a grey woolleu jie 1ight. | life 2

ered erounc ihe walst ‘,\,‘ 6 leathe All, young and , crowded round
belt, and over it a closk of a coamse | the stranger, with words of thaxkiulnees
brownisi atufl llasu‘mui ¢ o | on their lips, with gratitude in their
Wen, r broed brelmmed hot ~1< ue | bearts, ¢ Your nsme, for l‘:U\H‘:’u rako,
over taco hid his features, He carrled , hl( us your nawe !’ they eriec

a emall bondle in one band, In tha other
a stout walking stick

bimself with ecme coffce

and went his way.

ened a wiid right.

Havivg rofreshed !
brought him
frera the fun, atier & sbort reet, hie vore | ¢
Darknete was coming
oa apace, aud the gatherlog clouds threat- | is sweet to me 1"
The wind howled | whom he had given life, and who had |

lhe strang
Wilham's davg
the astorirhed throng.
cried the happy fether, “ray daughter
Jane—my preserver ! Now indeed, life

r lifted his ha'.. Sir

iter Jane etoond before

through the a'reets of the city, a cold rain | saved him from death.

feli,

and the Shannon was white with

France is justly proud of ber maid of

wavee, “Heaven keep you, young map,” | Orleans, Ireland has a right to be proud

nf.T».n» (!'{h:m.n, whoem we have \'\“"-|

“Catholfelsm has still sue
the grest msjoiity of 8

widesprend curlosity, in
e the posaability of Leo X!II
lug in a Spantsh port ¢
Ity of nis most Cathollc M«j
the lower clases have
much 85 journaliets end po
comirg of the Pope. ge &

i s of the Charch are so great etill
s'ogle p liticfan «
statesman of the

”F(‘ur* d, xl\-'.\L‘ as

i bui ke & mau |
, with dignity and & due re

STRENGIHENS

10 < in a great Church,
ovght to declive o admit the august

Vatican, were be to
dlsewbark ruddenly in the domiolows of
Kirg Alfonso X1IL”

fagitive from the

strnek With Light
Neatly describes the

have becn reveeled with mn
fry avd foree during

were "xvh- &l every

y to C h(l“ ('ﬂ .\ !'U"“'

the independencs,

of the Conservative

J. I
entirely filled up with speeches by Senor
Pldel, ex Miunfstcr of Pablic Works and
Elueatton 1a Alicnso X{L%s1
tive Csbinet, and S nor Mene
» mewber of the Span'sh Acade
fuesor of the Mediid U “nnu), acd &

URIZEN va l.l'l',

hi'.’ttriy Siinckod DQue Meal Estiie worih
cavse of the temporal power,
/ i s ruamored that Popa Leac
XIIIL had diccuese i i
ine expediency of J
abode if any yet unforsesn circumn
(.\bl'y"t( him 10 ¢

lal_n, »r;d ;xlc»x;".d the

part from the \'-. icnn,

"ﬂJtU but civie and 1ruwr cinl Lvu. i
and Corporationg,

SCHOOLMASTER

the nstural eolor to
and renders it sofs,

A CATHOLIC.

For & number oi ye
afflicved with rheun .

began to use Dr, Thor
joice to say 1t has cured me,

To meet & demund for a line of
fes of ungue st (m»-nl.-

SLEEPLES“NESS CURED.
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SOLD BY DRUCCISTS,
¥rice $1 per Hottie,
tudors & Co., Diuggista

patronize, uoct a remedy,
dies, each of which {8 a epec
disease, 2od has the

woeman or the beast

10 are physicians sud
3] standing 1n Europe,
whose palrons have to pay from $25 to $50(

B lrmn'.xymgrr.y
STAINPD GLASS FOR CHURCHES,

greatest departure tnown 1o modern medt- ol 2 i LUROSY

, which are sold at ove

o nv) hmlhw Lm»uu ® xv.vwm« u
dollar each, are elght 1o numher, and eover

Lungs, (Trm;_.m;, Colds Hrrmvnlnn and Con-

. V\h(‘nl\i‘ljl1 ‘"ar :,n, bu "

‘THO MAS .

Uatholio .iyurt ylﬂ Ba —rn y &

3, Female Weaknoess
o o S sS,

Tonfe ana Development ot Form vml Figure FOR BILIOUSNESS, CO
No. 8, nun!.lm. remedy for Nervous Dabilit

HEADACHE, AnD DIS
LIVER AI'JD D:‘WELQ.
ROUGH AND PROMPT
RM A VALUABLE AID

THEY ARE MILD,THO
IN ACTION, AND FO

ty foronno, Cansda

] i
renchitis Gure
h 3
After spending ten Winters
Scott's Emulsion,

“When |

A‘Q ‘-l‘\‘bw

mmm '\'Ni‘ S

Durabilit y, Lvmm\, of
““d Vw‘orkmun ,’plu

o

The Winter after the great firc
n Chicago | contracted Bronchia
iffections and eince then havc
»20n obliged to spend near
Minter south.
:dvised to try Scott's
Jod Liver Qil with Hyn'"\i*osphito:
ind to my surprise was relieved a
mnce, and by continuing its use
hree mcnths was entircly curad
tained flesh and strength and was
ible to stand even the Blizzard and
| ttend to businoss every day.

C. T. CHURCHILL.
Sold by all Druggists, 50c. and $1.00.
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“(Good berven " al V"r\‘ low riip, :
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wllll m(wl"' CR
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He embraced her to ! ' pAper.
NEELY & COMPANY
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consult their own interests by appl m
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