|
|
|
|
a

g

B

e

S

THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

AUGUST 8, 1891

feet wos on the stair,

Y trned in his sanetum chair,
And said - for weary the day had been

s Dou't let another introder in

But scarce hnd he uttere yords, hefore

A face peept i the hal 1 door
And a ehilld sobbe sir, mother said
1 should come and t I 1

t Dan {2 dead

day he sold
vet and cold

t ( m Wi
papers you print

The
S The
The res

yws say that they «
wk went ofl so well

T Knew |with his volee so sweet and low,

1
iid

Could any one bear 1o say him*

o And the money he made,
He ¢ i
hout his r

No matter tl o
1f only he kept us clothe

d strafght home

w And he Aid it, sir—trudging through rain and

cold,
Nor stopped till the last of his sheets was sold ¢
wl ! and we mmiss him so !
shie thought you might like to

But he s dead he's
And mother
know !

In the paper, next morning, as *leader,” ran
A paragraph thus: “The newsboy, Dan,
One of God s little heroes, who
Did nobly the du ) to do
For mother and rining b ’
By patient enduran and toil ~is dead

re
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A STORY OF THE SANDS.

Away up among the fells of West-
moreland rises the Kelvin, an inde

pendent little river that will have

nothing whatever to do with the bean

ties of Lake-land proper, but turns its

back upon **mere " and **water "and
strikes away toward the low lands and
tha s
course it is a gladsome, care
laughing and singing as it runs, until
it reaches the town of Kelton, where
contact with mankind and his civ iliza

as streann,

tion makes it sober and sad, and all its
merriment disappears.  Once or tw ice

hereafier it makes an effort to bee
its ov

has bzen broken and it flows sullenly
onward till it rounds a curve and ops

derht ol again, but its spirit

out into the wide estuary to which it

gives a name.
Kelvin bayv is twice daily alternately

a gre

low

twisted across it bound
u

tossing wavelets, for the tide has sud

denly risen over the banks, and with a
hiss and swirl has swept its flood twelve

miles inland.

Across the Kelvin sands lay the old
coach road from Lancaster to Carlisle
and the border, and though the rail-
way which skirts the curving shore
line has long since drawn away all the
traflic, yet there still exists the ancient
of “*euide of the sands,” held

directly under the crown
gome £30 a year, the guide
comfortable farmhouse on
the bay, and is bound t
travellor who may chonse

s between tides i

the * guide’s farm 7" was h
New

sa

w, whose torbears for
erations had been ther
t, so regular had tather
seeded by son that the country sid i
almost come to look !

ing to them, and

post of ouide was hereditary 1
family Newhy hims 1 he
to he so, and his ond reat trouble wi

that he had no one to totlow him,
his only chil i A

felt that fort el o m v
unkindly in the matter But if the
goddess had denied a s she bad

given him as sweet and  winsome
daughter a
long

maid in all the brave north county

here was n

than Joan Newby, and many a gallant
Wesimoreland lad would go long miles
her bonnie face,
any chance there was ever so

to gor a glimpse of
and if by
faint a smile in those haz
him, ha was happy for a week, at le

“ Ay, ay, tho lile lassie is a beauty
right enewf, but then she be onlie a
Jassie,” her father would say when
mrked upon  the fresh
Joveliness of her smooth cheeks, or the
wealth of her dark auburn hair.  And
vet the bluff yeoman was mightily

some one

proud of this daughter, who had been
the brightness of his lite since the day
the gude wife had died, fully sixteen
years before, and left him to bring up
the little four-year old : and he quite
expected that some day or other she
would marry well; nay, he openly

gave out that the man who came

woo must be a gentle born.  His own
particular cronies would smile and
shake their heads, and doubt but that
he flew too high. Wise mothers hinted
that it was a risky business o inai
out of one's own station, and jealous
maidens tossed their chins, and said
entle birth would ever

that no one of
wed the like of her
Yet that ve

Jeaning
copse above the Guid
heart going like a
and a wild, half-fa
eyes and listened to the pleadings

11

youngz Mr Radeliffe of Kelvin Tower
¢« Oh. Joan, my darling, you will

gay ves won't you?' He had

both her hands in hands in his, and

|

waited bravely for an answer, but

none came

That broke the spell, and she lifted
oves and looked for one moment
into his blue ones, which mirrored her

her

the couatry side, but the squire let
<s think what they would, and kept
his own counsel, and the
was John Newby.
padd wanted to pension him off,
he would feel lonely at the
arted, guide was
of his ancestors,
until the day he was
Lor the turf of God's

gusty night, and the
oot wind was freshening fast as it
st the lonely guide’s farm and

¢ Oh, My, Gerald, 1 can'’t say yes .
: “(Come, up with you and off. there is '

The young squire
beaten, and had a kne
ohter the more he was 14
But in spite o

The poacher hung back, sti
ing the ash scull, suspicious, «

onn sat at the window

| ghostly sands.
B 1)
istening toits weird sighs

an’ leave her for ve | farm, but the stout-he

Not me, ha, ha

e off, say ye

shalke her bead
wl his plan of attack y ith

y since cone to bed, but an in

and did his duty

airl spoke softly to him :
nature vielded to her influe
laid down his weapon.

wand he loosed her
i ped overhoard, took the bridie

You dare not say
you are 1o hones!

+of impending evil wot
The young moon was hidden

Jittle way beyond her
- of the old churchyard

ich looks to the setting sun
the toothless old
visitor who will endure

¢ a pale, misty

into the saddle
stretehing out "",\"ll"l ¢ his garrulous relling.
lull in the gale, and in the moments
iet she heard distinetly the click of
and then from the

the grand old pride of race, is a God above, |

helped so many
with a smile, rallied him
scorned to winee

's will whisper that
an's spirit is abroad.

when Gerald Radeliffe’s
spown up about him, and
randson was the spoilt darling of the
nursery at Kelvin Towers, a message
came that a dying man in the village
wanted to see the squire.

* Ah, squire, ye doan’t Kknow me,
I'se not likely to forget
the man as lent me his own horse
cross th sands and get away, the ni
Tom Bayley died in Marlewood.

h over t" world sin’ then,
and now I'se come to my native place
And oh, squire, it ye would
ease a dying maun’s blessing
mine's noan likely t
promise to put me iy

the farm-yard gate, [l never forget what you've done for

hen he turned his horse’s head and
showed against dashed off into the darkness which hid

ward the porch.

you are not playing

Joan was not a ner-
Gerald watched him disappear, and
then, laying hold of the boat, be;
to haul her toward deeper water.
a few minutes’ hard work he felt the
little erait lift, and crumbling inboard
poled her atloat.

“No, no, Mr. Gerald, how can you
a cold shiver seized
and she rose to call her father.
Just then the moon straggled out
fell on the man’s upturned face,
she saw it was Jack Redman.
do the lattice was the work of an in-

utterly unstrung ;
« And I have not a chance ?”
She shook her head.

“Then good by, little one.
keep you always bonnie and happy.”
and twice kissed the
little hands he still held prisoners, and
next moment was away upt
which led to the open moorland.

Joan stood looking out over the bay
ard the distant Yorkshire
hills, but she saw nothing of the tair
hill and dale before her,
hinking of what she had
deliberately refused to hecome mistres
of Kelvin Towers, with all its arand

rirl was cower-
+in the stern, weeping bitterly, so
got out the sculls and silently beg
to pull for the shore, but the wind was
dead ahead aund the gale mocked all his
Setting his teeth hard, he put
his back into the stroke

Jack, what is it?”

“Come down, my lass, quick, it's
life and death wi'me this neet.”

A moment later she was in his arms.
“Why, what have you been doil
vou have no cap on,
and covered with mud

o doye or onybody

Iving in the bottom of the boat with his
heels in the air, for one of the tole pins
had snapped short off by the gunwale.
+ Hullo, Joan, I've done it now, a
ir father will have to cut a new |

Grod bless you,
[ knew youwd promiset
An' I swear to ye

and you are wet
oh, Jack, what

Por the first few miles of its can die quiet n¢

rooms and many
rand it would be to ride in a carre

oht up in Merle
- lauzh to rouse her

A Warrior Mon'z,

o to join Card nal
writer in Harpers
s Vieomte Guy de Dri

w, and how brave he wa
: was not Jack Re
how dearly she did

nan,’ just as hedr
cepers heard ‘un, an
show me no merey, so I mun run,
“My God ! how terrible !
lad, aud coming

wedingly choice stable

the lord of the manor, and

de
The laugh died on hLis lips, for he
other a poaching village :

1 by his successes in

salt water loch and a wide
waste of sand, asthe mighty tidal wave
flows up or down the coast See it at
vater and it is a golden hrown
plain, with the Kelvin river looking
like a ribbon of silver trailed and
od by green

cale as was blowing,
crippled by the broken pin.
lost nerve, but ins

other rough in manners and speech
not to be 1‘nl|lp:ll'w‘4]. the

ntly tried to get her
ound so as to meet the rush he knew

Nay, Imadeupont’ 1
sled back, whilst the
. with t" squire at

centleman and the peasant, and yet
for the first she felt only a warm feel-

lands north and south, shut into] went out in passionate love for his
eastward by a barrier of lofiy peaks,
and ending westward in a faint blue
line which marks the distant sea A
few hours later is a vast expanse of

seems o enhance ctherealize the

country side’ll soon be oo

beauty of its victims, and t
i ith a strange light.

be a brave lass, and pit me
marble cross in

chaneel in't boat
and bring it back

nd the wayvwardness of
vday vou will only sell
r eold, and the next bar

s for one that is

ess speck inaw

es at Arcachon, and

ter it away in exchar
worth the having.
cannot win you, and yet you give your-
self to some pitiable poltroon

“and he kissed her cold lips.

worldly Guy de

Dut she had utteriy

vou something to ea
) convulsively to the

* 1 daren’t, dearie :
se may hang me
seizing her hand,
ward the shore.
Stumbling down over t
reached the strip of
of the deep channel, wi

every miuute as turns up at Biskra,

of us poor com

i

monplace mortals
the elevating and refining intluence of

he dragged her to

nd steer her a bit

e watched his chan

The antwmn haze wasrapidly

A went down the
wrd and entered

Joan roused he l
path, crossed the foldy

Poor Gerald had

moors that evening

ever mortal man  coul

a pretuer

beach, sending the ratt
ing, to a spot some  vards

But even in his

own and the girl's sake that he

cut off the boat
*Keep her in close to the shore

eive her the old h ymorable name
vwas ready to brave sneers
foes and friends for her

1 eves tor

st ) g g @ "‘ 1

whispered the gir willing to be pleased
in his neighbor’s
as intent on making
every day to her

had carried them into shoal water, a
alveady the boat was aground and the
horseman close upon them.
fierce oath Redman lifted a scull, and
cet, bade him keep ofl

possible to shield her from many a

stinging social arrow.
should keep her station and that he
should impale some worthy
arms with the silver swans of the Rad
Many a beauty of high de
would gladly be mistress o Kelvin, so
why sigh tor this lowly-born cotter’s

hoat began to rock

springing to his

or he would brain bim, a cataract of foam spout us not evade the point of these

swing tor this night’s work,”
vider, as he grasped a heavy
crop and rode straight at

the allowances for temper.

ved that we gained any

olorious eyes she had, and how true
ted she was to refuse his tempting

Yes, he was desperately in love
of his rebuff, bu

ot within striking dis
shied, as a wom i
and his arm dropped

re vented upon ¢
actually requires more effort and
1 to @ive them up than

beeause he could not get the moon
he would live it down like a man, and

shower the f_:'i"lll‘ll bheech leaves over

" out toward day

it weather or if the |

vou doing her
has just murdered poor old Bay
he cried, bewilderedly

up to distract his thoughts and

Tue great purify
aparillathoronghly the ¢
e of poison from  the | significantly w ith his cane.

v moment the chance
was hers tomarry into one of the oldest
families of the North, as she stood
inst the gate of the hazel
s farm with her
v hammer,
itened look in her

s at their wits' end

must let him go, for my sake.’

arising from

bo reolar stiffuns, | scoundrel 3 you cannot Know

answered his mas

‘itit wasonly the village fellows, 1

friends decent sport, they ar
themselves, if only they

sweetheart,” he went on,
v take moe--for I love you far
more than any other fellow ever

jump on to my hovse ¢
turn him loose when vou

Mackguards sweep the place :
got half a dozen likely men who can

to the home of his
t lite was still burning,

wtors pulled him through

{orstand, and come up here about
10 o'clock tonight, and we will see it
we cannot astonish these sneaks.”

vin, for, by all the

GROWTH OF UNBELIEF.

The Sunday Denmocrat of New York,

an able Catholie journal, apprehends
an advance in stiel
of infidelity in this country. The
hreaking up of the Protestant sects,
throngh fatal disagreements upo
doetrinal points, tends, our contempo:
ary argues, to bring discredit upo
religion in general and to encouraze
the advoeates of unbelief. At the same
time this chaotic condition does not
help the Catholic Church as much as
mizht be expected upon a superficial
study of the conditions Whatever
tends to injure relig
religious forms and bodies in propor
tion as they are liable to be affected by

gth by the apostles

ion injures

atmospherie pressure.

Our contemporary thus states the
rosults of its diagnosis of the religious

situation :  **The perplexed multitude
of  contradictory teachings by the

Potters, the Briggses, the Dixons, the

Talmages and other lights of the non
Catholic world have combined, with a

number of other causes on which we
need not dwell, to place the advocates
of unbelief on a more favorable ground
in the public view than they have
before occupied.  Hell hasnot beenidle ;
new forms of deceit and delusion are
permitted to walk the earth—a hun
dred new Utopias, promising carthly
felicity, the indulgence of the passions,
and then either annihilation or unives
sal salvation to their votaries, solici
the unwary, who have no faith to guide
and steady them, and the age whicl
has rejected the Christian miracles sits
at the feet of the high priests of modern
ranism and drinks with open mouth
and eves their lying wonde lving
wonders which tend directly to the
‘¢ of false doctrines and th
ial of Christianity.’

There is much truth in these obse
ations. and it is incwmbent upon the
Catholie pulpit and its ally, the Catho
to lend every effort to ste

1L ivV'l
the tide of infidelity and to hold tast
that which has been gained.  The
ranks of unbeliet must not be increased
by recruits from ( atholicity, but Catho
licity must hold out inducements to
those who, v]\‘~ll;lil'ill;' of any settle
ment of the conflict of creeds in the
Protestant sects, seek a haven of rest
outside of their pale, ["nbelief 15
merely a protest.  The soul that tinds

ace or contentment or comtort in
ious environment either seeks
another or abandons all religion in
diszust.  The Catholie Church can win
over many stech who are now irretriev
ably drifting into Agnosticism. This
should be the ambition, as it is the
mission, of the pulpit and the press
Boston Repudlic.

& s
Boys Who Smoke.

We have known of boys who failed
to secure good business [Nmi,in]\\ he
cause they smoked.  Anditis reported
of a ]wl'u.lnn\‘nl merchant in Georgls
an applicant
who appeared with a cigar in his
mouth, saying to him: *“The next
time you want a place do not go into a
house simoki
If all the e
lar stand it would have more influenc

| s <)

he promptly reje

one of those things

wers should tal a simni

upon bows than any amount ol !
frout parents
instance we

tive action, or of 1

and pulpit In anoth
f a vounge girl who applied tor
secured a  situation as a book
or which had been

v because he was a

ment:
it if more gegeral,
boys to see what they are in dang )
losing if they persist in the harmfu
and expensive habit,

i

From the Stage to the Cloister.

would

The news that Mlie. Donadio has leit
the stage and begun her novitiate in a
convent has naturally caused some stir
both in New York and Paris theatrical
circles.  “*La Donadio,” whose real
name was Dicudonne, eame out und
Strakosch at the Italians.  She played
“La Somnambula " alternately with
Albani, and her stage successes have
heen great and many.  This is not by
any means the first case of a French
actress becoming a nun : but the news
weh transition comes with a great
thrill to the Parisian play-goer.

of

A Chivalrous Shiner,

On the corner of one of the business
streets of the city the other morning,
savs the Detroit Free Press, a shoeblack
had just finishing polishing the shoes of
a well-dressed and gentle-appearing
man. The latter was unfortunate in
having a deformity which compelled
him to wear a shoe on one of his feet
with an exceedingly thick sole, thus
endeavoring to make up mechanically
for what nature had denied him.

“How much shall I pay you?" he
asked of the boy

“TPFive cents, sir.”

il ** Oh, but you should have more than

' five cents for polishing my shoes, ™ said

entleman tapping the thick sole

“No. sir, " said the boy, ‘“five cents
is enongh.  Idon't want to make no
money out o' your hard luek.™

Dia- The customer handed out a coin, laid
e

his hand on the youngster's head for a

< Lmoment and passed on.

Who says the days of chivalry are

-

as the marvelons success of
Savsaparilla shows, 1t possesses true
nal merit.  Sold by all dru
Mother ' Worm  Exterminator i<
pleasaut to sure and effectnal in destroy
g Worms, » have tried it with best re-

Morit wins,

Hood

ists.

sults,

Why go lim » and whining about your

rus, when a cent bottle of Holloway's
‘i Cure will remove them ? - Give it atrial,

and von will wot regret it,

work througzhout

dropped into the water au

Minavd's Linime 3 . g .
< Liniment is used by Physi- | Minard’s Liniment Lumberman's

Friend,




