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, Roealie knew that well. But the 
tears sprang to her eyes as she 
obeyed, and let the fresh evening 
breeze into the room where her mo
ther lay dying of slow decline.

All was very still that evening. 
Not a leaf stirred among the trees. 
The birds had nestled down in si
lence. The day’s toil was over, and 
as far as Rosalie could see there was 
no sign of life visible. She, was

be found, though certain it was 
that, over and over, when some 
great sorrow, or some unexpected 
happiness had fallen to the lot of 
those who lived near, the unseen bell 
suddenly, pealed—sometimes plain
tively, sometimes as though able to 
enter into the brief gleams of sun
shine which were vouchagfed to suf
fering Ireland, in her struggles for 
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by the powers of the world, and rose 
dp living still. And now we come

Will you be proud of me, 
when I grow to be a me 
pressed him passionately 
arms, whispering "Alwayi 
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her with eyes th£t were sht 
tears, and playfully callinj 
our next meeting, mother 
Royamount left his home 

■venturing to say "goo<M>y,
Next morning a letter from him 

hastened his mother's steps to ‘ the 
gates of the grave."

"Rosalie can tell you all, dearest, 
dearest mother," wrote Fergus. 
"You may believe,everything. Life 
seemed hard for me* It may be 
harder still. A# all events, my 
choice is made, and the wide world 
will bo my home for some years.
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back to our story.
Travel irfg rapidly, as we must do 

in story-telling on a limited scale, 
we open the door of ‘“Glenview," 
while the August sun of the year 
1821 is glistening on the thousand 
charms of Kilbroney, and we are 
met by a tiny child of five, who 
aflks did we hear the bull. Yes, the 
bell has rung sadly and solemnly, 
and Rosalie Royamount is father
less.

A strangely wise, loving little cre
ature was Rosalie,

"She will comfort you, as no1 one 
elsexun, Marcia," had been Francis 
Roy amount's farewell, as he watch
ed. Rosalie clasping her mother’s 
hand tightly in her own.

Mgrci& s cheeks blowed with pain, 
for not even the mother's love could 
be first in her heart when death was 
breaking the close tic of the " two

"God has been so good to us. Tell 
Him we thank Him," continued 
Francis.

"My life might so easily have been 
cut short without these hours toge
ther. And eVen if I could take you 
with me, we would not leave the 
little ones alone. 1 pray that you
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Heart.
''•‘Hush, darling," she said 

lor a moment.*
And, i*v the pause that 

the clear silvery notes of 
floated into the room.

"It never sounded like 
ther," whispered Rosalie.

’•Never," 
mount. " 
welcoming 
Brunach’s heart is specially glad 
this evening, 1 think. Perhaps some 
sinner is coming back to God. Are 
there lights in the chapel, Rosie?"

"Yes," said Rosalie. "But the con
fessions have not begun, if that is 
what you mean, mother. The May 
devotions come first. I < 
the hour for them."

"What hymn to-night?1 
Royamount. ✓

"I'll sing it for you."

And at the last word the strange, 
mystic sounding bell pealed out 
again, as if echoing the prayer.

followed, 
a bell
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And Rosalie

of Bellevue Hosoital, ".our alcoholic 
ward was not more crowded than 
usual during tho hot spell, simply 
because we a re" always crowded."

The place sot aside at Bellevue for 
people suffering from alcoholism is 
not a ward, as its name would indi
cate.^ A small building beyond the 
insane pavilion is the place where 
men are treated, and in another 
building a^short distance away is 
the place for "lady drunks," as the 
female inebt iates are sometimes cail- 

by the hospital people. The men’s

t that : "tears daily marked 
ice in the church where she 
o pray for her erring boy." 
had no difficulty in carrying

learn to make waggons, carriages, 
and other vehicles. Blacksmithing, 
carpentry, shoemaking, and tail
oring are also taught at the'school. 
There is a brass band, composed of 
pupils, and the residents of Belmead 
and vicinity are‘entertained by tho 
band several times a week. — Home 
Journal and News.
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PREMATURE BURIALS.
alcoholic word is one large room, 
with accommodations for twenty- 
eight patients. Until a short time 
r.go there was a room for each pa
tient, but this arrangement required 
much help, and men mad with deli
rium were likely to hurt themselves 
if left alone. The "alcoholics*' are 
now all placed in the large ifrnrd, 
where one physician, and two nurses 
have the supervision. In the 
ing where the 
the single
and each __________
furnished with a cot and chair, 
tween five thousand and six 
sand men and women are treated in 
these wards every year, and, ac
cording to the reports of the physi
cians ' in charge,
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room system still prevails, 
"in/fv" has « is**1.. room
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every branch of the community.
■ The strangest thing about the al

coholic ward,” said Dr. Walker, "is 
that more than one-half of the pa- 
tjents are of the voluntary' class 
Men come hero who can hardly navi
gate and ask to be admitted. They

opens, neither mother nor daughter 
thought that their own 
might be the straying sh 
W'as too far away, too bou 
new masters, to shake off t 
he had put on.
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ions. They were longer 
than usual—for some impulse hud 
evidently been given to the preacher 
to dwell on the Mercy and the Heart 
of Mary, its motherly longings to 
bless and crown the penitent. It was 
growing dark when she left the cha
pel,'and the light was so dim by the 
time she reached Glenview that she 
started as she heard a footstep be
hind her at khê gate.

"HiSalie. drfVt he terrified,’’ said 
a low voice. "You arc a brave girl 
I aus greatly changed, but 1 think 
you will know Fergus.’’

"1 was useless to them," he whis
pered. "and they sent me home to

Before the sentence was finished 
Rosalie s arms were around him. 
And, too sure of her mother's joy 
to delay the meeting. Marcia Boyar 
mount's son was given back to "her 
for a few short hours ■

lather Archer raised his hand 
quickly. A ray of bright sunlight 
streamed in, but Francis Hova- 
mount s eyes were aliened to the 
light above.

“Believe me," said the priest. "He 
was judged with a smile."

The life that had just closed had 
been an uneventful one—and equally 
uneventful were the first years of 
Marcia Royamount s widowhood 
S>hc was not rich. Far from it. How
ever there was no strain on the 
household, nestling so quietly in its 
seclusion. Rosalie was nearly eight
een when the shadow—a scarcely no
ticeable shadow—hovered about 
Glenview. She had been ”*true to 
trust ’—her mother's comforter—her 
young brother's anxious friend—anx- 
ious often, and often sore flt hcart 
though I ergus was not yet quite fif

th At they are', too far gone to take 
care of themselves, ah' 
fall in here and ask 
taken care of. Others 
in cabs and it is no «.mau», 
thing to haVe a man bring his wife 
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here the

unusualsoon lost the power of speech, and 
sank, down on the floor. He was tak
en out of the church and carried 
home. All was thought to be over. 
Some hours after, the funeral bell 
w’as tolled and ‘the usual prepara
tion made for interment. His eye
sight was gone. But if. he could see 
nothing he could hear, and I need 
not say that what reached his ears 
was not calculated to reassure him 
The doctor came, .examined him, and 
pronounced him dead; and after the 
ushal inquiries as to his agd and 
the place of his birth, etc., gave 
permission for his internfent next 
morning. The venerable bishop, in 
whose cathedral the young priest 
was preaching when he was seized 
with the fit, came to his bedside to 
recite the "Be Profundis." The body 
was measured for the coffin. Night 
come on. and you will easily fevl 
haw inexpressive was the anguish of
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or a wife her husband to be 
up.’ We had a physician 
other day who, after he had become 
sober, but not sufficiently so to go 
out, worked off his nervousness by 
walking around the ward and help
ing wait on the men in the beds.

1 here is probably not a learned pro
fession that has not been represent
ed here this year."

Of the twenty-eight in the men’s 
tt-ard one day last week fifteen had 
<ome to the Imspital of their own 
accord, and many of the patients 
had been there several times before.

There is no part of the^ hospital 
where there are so many changes, 
i he patients are sometimes dis
charged after n twenty-four hours' 
May, but tho average term in the 
X^oholic ward is forty-eight hours.

U it were not for tfie fact that 
occasionally one sees a patient with

hunde. At one gl 
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asking Rose how 
possession, she 
Tho question was 
reply. Sister Regi 
to accompany her 
The girl reluctant 
teriug she scream 
will not tell." 
lier impudence sun 
room to remain 
Meanwhile Nell ha 
so and awoke wit 
od. The first tliini 
wanted Rose, they 
haste. At first R. 
Nell, but after a 
she yielded. Null 
leave the room. Wfc 
them no one knew 
■out a changed giii 
went to Mother a 
IruUu She said tl 
there had always 1 

dike for Nelb Bessi 
chose that night a 
tunlty to wrong t 
into the left wing « 
Nell was. snatch-id 
her, telling her if t 
see that she was w- 
Nell knew not vha 
four times she was 
but knowing Rose 
word, was afraid, 
were to learn the 
sent home. Nell, wi 
resume her studi.-s, 
farewell to her cl 
home. . . -Jr- //;.

for the love of Christ. 
Pre-eminent among them for her 

tender readiness to enter with a mo
ther’s love into the joys and sor
rows of those who turned to find 
their truest friends, was the gentle 
.star of the future Kilbroney—Saint 
Bronach. For many years her words 
were in the poetic language of th.e 
peasantry—"God’s holy music in<he 
valley." They often told her so, and 
Saint Bronach, smiling in her hu
mility, answered : "I cannot hear

--------------- Then, as the
morning dawned, Fergus woke from 
his heavy slumber.

"Mother," he asked, "am I dy
ing?"

"You are going to heaven, my 
darling," answered Marcia. " I give 
you back with my whole heart, to 
the God who gave you."

For. while the dying mother sooth
ed and tended her dying child, the 
old priest who had baptized Fergus 
was coming to him with his last 
Communion.

"You need not try to speak, dear 
boy, ' he said. "Let it comfort your 
mother and Rosalie to know that I
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but he would never willingly face thé 
consequences. Like many another 
sister, Rosalie shielded him continu
ally, partly for his own sake, partlv 
for their mother’s.

'Fergus, dear boy.’’ she said at 
last, you must remember that 1 am 

tshrinkmg from saying this to you. 
Until now I could give you a little 
help for your amusements, but my 
last penny is gone. I can do no 
more.’’

The boy’s cheeks burned hotly
"You don’t wish to do it, Rosa- 

he, he answered.
"I hardly know," said Rosalie 

: Time was when 1 was delighted to 
feel that I had my little store for 
you to spend in making yourself 
happy. But you're not happy. Fer
gus. 1 wish you would tell me why 
You can’t tell mother.’’

'■No—not for the world,’’ ho cried.
By the bye,’’ he added, "there is a 

boy who was ih great need of a cou
ple of shillings the other day. I lent 
him what 1 had. He promised to 
pa.y me him.”
. r«Pot t-o-night,” pleaded Rosalie.

There will be a storm. Look at the 
flaming sky."

Fergus rajsed the window. A gust 
of wind swept through the trees, and 
with it came a long, mournful peal 
of tit. Bronacb’s bell.

"I hate thie life," exclaimed Fer- 
gus. "I must get away into the 
world, Rosalie. It is the weariness 
and dullness of this place that is 
driving me to what I want to hide 
from you and mother."

"It is not hidden from me," said 
Rosalie, nerving herself to speak 
quietly. "You have gambled, Fer
gus."
« Mh^’tt'ucb^^ydiÏ

P<'No. indeed,” she answered, gent-

She was bright and beautiful and 
comforting *to the last. Just as she 
was sinking into her last sleep she 
was called back by hearing some 
eotrtiiug voices outside her little 
cell.

^ "Will she never speak to us again? 
Shall we never hear her voice again? 
Is its music silenced for ever?" cried 
the mourners.

The pitying heart was moved. The 
Saint lifted up her eyes to heaven 
for a moment, and then, in a voice 
that G.od strengthened wondrously, 
she said aloud :

"Tell them, whenever the bell rings 
from our convent church, to remem
ber it would be my joy to soe them 
hurrying to find comfort from Him 
who bade the 'weary and the heavily 
burdened’ come to Him for rest. Tell 
them to prize the music of the bell 
that calls them to Him."

These were her last words. They 
were so dearly treasured that, going 
down from father to son, they were 
*ttil repeated when, in the evil days 
of persecution and spoliation, Saint 
Bronach'e Convent was wrecked and 
left in ruins. One evening, soon af-
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CHURCH BELLSblest our Star of the Sea a thou- 
sand times for the confession you 
made last evening."

Half an hour later. Fergus Roya- 
mount’s brief struggle was ended in 
eternal peace.

Whatever was the cause, St. Bro- 
nach’s bell was never long silent 
during the following autumn. Every 
rising of the autumn winds wakened 
that hidden voice which lay in some 
hiysterious depths of the ruined 
Sanctuary.

A change had come gradually over 
Catholic Ireland. The prayers of its 
saints, the blood of its martyrs, had 
wrestled .with the powers of dark
ness. Thu great triumph of faith was 
heralded on the day that saw the 
first gleam of spiritual brightness 
when the Te Deum was chanted from 
end to end of the country, as it 
hailed its holiest victory-Catholic 
emancipation.

"I wonder," said Rosalie to her 
mother, "why Saint Bronach does 
not ring her bell for the general re
joicing."

She was soon answered. The night 
set in, lowering and tempestuous 
The winds rose and raged Suddenly,
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