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CARROLL O'DONOGHUE.

CHAPTER XVIIL
CARTER'S INSINUATIONS.

Qap'sin Denvier flusbed until the
wonrlcL wag visible on his forehead when
end the reply brought by his valet,
apd yot, despite the repugrauce wx)n.cn
e sirove 1o feol toward the proposedia
terviow, apd his spxiety lest this un
asunl visit of ladies to his quarters would
provoke unplessant eomment, he felt 8
threb of pleasure. Clare O'Donoghuc's
i face rose before him, ns it often

ture: ; the remerabranoce of her candor,her
anthusiastic spirit, turilled him as they
had done on the cecasion of their firat
wmeeting ; snd be felt tempted (o curse
the fate which bed not rasde him Irish,
and an Irish patriot, With nervous impa
tience he nwaited their arrivel, ordering
that they should be shown at once to a
room iu & retired part of the barracks,
4he only one whose appearance indicated
less wilitary precision than the other
apariments, Le suspected that their
visit was to ohtain from him information
)¢ the prisoner, but he did not dream
toat the interview before its close was
to be marked by a barrowing ecene,

s vigit to tne barrecks of the clergy J
nan snd two ladies deeply veiled, but
ing iu their plain tastelul drese and

leportment en elogance of breed
¢ and » eaptivating modesty, and that
viet paid to the jeserved ‘u..rl gtern
via Denuier, wag the gubjrci of won
derigg commeut amoug tho soigiers
yme of them waylaid Tighe to know
the import of the visit; but Tigbe kad
his goswer: “We Hirish,” he suid, imi
ati s cockney sccent of the eoldier
vio questioned him, “asver’s the curi
yaity ©° you Hinglish to know the busi.
jo88 0’ our betthers ; how do I know the
ompany that the captain’s recavin’ at
the prisint moment { you'd betther ark
himsel’ for information.”
jeptein Dennier met his visitors with
the z1ost graceful dnd courteous of greet
inge; just a wrifle of embarrassment ap-
peared in his heightened color, as Clare
y'Donoghue threw sside her veil, and
hent upon him one of her bright piercing
looks
Patber Meagher came at once to the
abjest of the visit—would Captain Den.
nier kindly aid them to an interview with
the prisoner 1 The oflicer started ; in
ail that he had surmised no suspicion of
ueh a faver being craved crossed his
wind. Being the friend and confidant
ag e was of the governor of the jail, a
acratch of his pen to that eflicial request
lng permiseion for a visit of friends to
the Fenian prisoner would have been
sufficient to sceure an insiant consent:
bt such a proceeding would be an utter
olation of that principle of duty which
he young officer held to be dearer than
ifo. [His silecce, his painful embarrass
nent, spoke too well the refuzal that for
the woment he was unable 1o utter,

“Captain Dennier, could you, if you
vould,” azked Clare’s trambling voioe,
“help us to obtain this favor 1"

“f could,” he responded, without look

Lt aer,
ben may I beg”—belore he could
‘onlizs or prevent what she was about to
Ja, che had thrown herself on her knees
sefare bim, and burst into so passionate
aud piteous an gppeal to be aftorded one
sight of her brother that the officer was
woll nigh maddened by the conflicy
whicl: compnrssion for her touching dis-
tresr, and Lis own iron determination to
1o his duty at whatever cost, aroused
within bim, “The prayer and the bless
ings of two orphan girls will follow you !”
she continued, with her clasped bands
vaiged toward him, and her lovely eyes
streeming with the tears she could no
ionger restrain, Her action had been so
aitdden and 80 unexpected that meither
‘ether Meagher nor Nora had been
prepared for 1t, and now both stood
a6 if paralyzed by the shock of her pro
“Help me, Nora,” she still
ued, “plead with mo to this man,
o heart 15 80 hard to touch.”
tise, I beg you, Mies O'Donoghue,”
cer at lasi found voice to say, and
he Lent to assist her ; by this time also,
Father Meagher was soliciting her with
iender entreaty, and Nora was support
ag her with ber trembling clasp.
©ay that you will help us to one
tiel interview with him,”
Ue caplain was deaparate ; how he
ished that he had resigned his com
ion as he intended to do on the
oceasion of his last iuterview with Lord
ivatheole—-he would oot then be in
kis wretched strait, With an effort
which sent the hot blood surging madly
nto his face and then caused it to
sede us suddenly, leaving him white to
ip#, ho gaid in a voica that trambled
lly, despite all his efforts to maka

M

u harrowed to the soul, Miss
Lua; [ would give my life to
10 answer as you desire me to do,
y duty, my honor, my principles
1it. 1 will give you what inforwma
" your brother it is in my power
ive-~the probable time and where
abouts of the trisl—but to assist you to
i lnferview with him is impossible—I
ust refuse (o interfere.” He turned
indly away.

Clare would have mace another eflor’,
but Father Mosgher detained her, “Con-
trol yourselt, my dear child,” he whis-
pered ; “we cannot move him; and
nothing remaius but to obtain the infor-
saation of which he speaks,”

Ha left her and sought the captain,
“who stood at a little distance from the
perty, his Lead bowed, and his eyes
moodily secking the floor,

“1 thack you, sir,”” the priest began
ently, “for your evident commisseration
*that poor girl, and I regret that we
A8%6 put your devotion to duty to such
& punful test ; but perohance the infor.
tnation of which you speak may be some
9alm t our suffering and anxious
hearts»

The young mam, in gratitude for
words which geemed to aay that at least
©one underteod him, and had divined

he unhappy confliot waging within him,
extended ahagd to the cleigyman, afd
with an admisbleair of candor answered :
“L thaok you from my soul, reverend
sir, for what you haye said ; you have
taken some of }h' bitterness out of that
cup which itis my fate constantly to
alrnk, and you give me hope that in a

more pesceful time I may be better
understood and better judged by one
who now regards me ss the most stern.
hesrted of mysex, With regard to
the information you ask, I can eay this
mueh ; it is more than probable that Mr,
O'Donoghue will be detained here a
month, at the end of which time, if he
is not sent on to Dublin, his trial will
take place here”

Father Mergher bowed and thanked
him, and returned to his falr charges,
both of whom wera once more heavily
veiled, Captain Denpier accompanied
them to the limits of the officers’ quar
ters, With a wild wieh for some sign
which might tell him that Clare's feel
ings toward him were not entirely those
of aversion, he ventured to walk beside
her as they neared the arched psssage in
which he would mauke his adieus; but
ebe did not give him the shightest mark
of notice, Dieappointed and eaddened,
he still found opportunity to whisper
when he bad taken lesve of Father
Meegier and Nora: “The day may
come—and 1 shull pray for its dawn
~—in which I eball be able to show
you how craelly, how bitterly you
wrong me,” Could he have penetrsied
the thickness of her veil, nay, more,
could he for one instani have read the
depths of her heart, he would have been
entirely comlorted, for the latler was
stiungely touched—touched far more
than ite owner would adwil to herself,
and ehe thanked the f{riendly ccreen
wnich cgncealed the sudden rush of
tell tale color to her face
Tighe & Vohr, with his wonted shrewd
nees, wee in timely waiting, and to bim
Captein Deunier resigned his visitors for
further guidence from the barracks,

“Is it succiss !’ whispered the eager
fe'low, when he could ssk the questioo
without fear of being overheard.

“No, Tighe,” avswered Father Mea-
gher, “it 18 not ; we bave gained votuing
by our visit but tke information thst
Carroll is to be kept here a month, and
perhaps will stand his trial here,”

“A wmonth 1" repeated Tighe, “be the
powers |—axin’ yer riverince’s pardon
for swearin’—but mebbhe I could fix the
matther, Howld awhile, an’ let me con
jecther—faith ! I think I have it. Go
back to Darommacokol, but kape yersel's
in readiness to return any minute,”
“What is it Tighe; what have you
planned 1" asked the iadies in a breath,
“Don’t ax me to tell, fer I haven't it
quite straight in me own moind yet, an’
mebbe [ won’t be sgccisaful.”

“You are plotting nothing wrong, 1
hope—no sinful means, Tighe 1" said the
priest a little anxiously, well knowing
that Tighe a Vohr's aflection for his
young master would impel him almost to
any commission for that master’s benefit.
“Now, Father Meagher, can’t you
thrust me sometoime, sn’' not always be
thinkin’ I'm a rascal 2

He spoke with so iudicrous an air of
injured innocence thet, despite their
heavy hearts, they were forced to emile
Having accompuanied the little party
88 far as his instructions warrented,
Tighe took a respectfub leave, aud with
a very thoughtful importsut air turned
his sleps to the part of the bar.
ricks where he hoped to meet
Gaifield. He bad rather avoided the
quartermaster since the latter's refusal
to allow him to indite another love. letter,
and it was with no little anxiety that he
determined on a meeting now, He knew
not how far his deception relative to the
letters might have been discovered, in
case it had been disccrered ai ail but
he resolved to trust to his natural wit
should he find himself in difficulty, He
came suddenly upon the quartermaster,
whc wae standing apparently watching a
group of soldiers engaged in card-playing;
but his heavy face betrayed by its ex-
pressicn that his thoughts were not those
engendered by the scene before him.
His knitted brow, giving evidence of
unpleasant reflections, aud his thick set
underlip, gave a dogged and repulsive
look to features otherwise not ill. iormed,
“Could I hev a private word wid yer
honor?"” Tighe whispered to him.

The quartermaster ecowled for a mo
ment, but reading in the expreesive
eparklo of Tighe a Vohr's eyes that
something of importance ley behind the
request, he led the way te his own apari.
ment,  Tighe affected great secrecy,
whispering with both hands tqbis mouth,
and the latter very close to Garfield’s
ear:

“I undherstand that yer honor’s in
throuble be rayson o’ the bet you med
on Rody Crane’s filly the other day.”

The quartermaster seemed to be aston-
ished
_ “You see, yer honor, I heerd all about
it to day, an’ I sez to mesel’; it's a
burniu’ shama to let a rale nice spoken
gintleman loike Mr, Garfield be put down
o’ taken clave in be such a set o' rogues
ag Juck Moore an’ the b'ys that’s wid
him. 8ol thirk I can foind & way to
help yer honor, If yer had another
horse to inter, an’ a rider for him, would
it make it all right "

“It would ; but whero is another horse
to be had ? I've scoured the county for
one, but iV’s wo use ; and the rider—that
is as diflicult to find in this cursed
county,”

Tighe gave a knowing and expressive
wink, “Lave it to me, Mr, Garfield, for
purvidin’ you wid a horse, an’ a rider,
too, an’ the divil a betther animal in the
county than the one I’ll get unless I'm
onsuccissful intoirely. Didn't I make
good me word afore—didn’t I tell you
I'd write a letther for you as'd bring you
an anawer—an’ didn’t [ do it—I ax yer
honor, didn’t I do it 1"

“Yes ;80 far a8 bringing me an answer
was concerned ; but that is all that has
come of it. The widow continues the
silence and the coldness which in her
letter she besought me to maintain.
Really, if it was not her express wish, I
should demand at once if my letter had
oftended her,”

“Do not,” said Tighe, in frantic earn-
estness, his very soul in terror for the
possible consequences to himself of
euch a proceeding, “I'll tell you a
bit o’ a sayoret: she has a gcape-
grace o’ a brother, Jack Mcore, as wild a
divil as iver led In s siseplechase or
danced in a falr, an' wid all his wild ways
the jlet thinks the lofke o’ him niver waa
seen, an’ she’s afeerd to dlsplase him in
one mortal thing ; well, for some rayson
or other, he doesu’t lolke you, an he’d be
death on his slster if he though she'd as
much as give you one aweet look, Now

I have good cause to know that the same
lady does lotke you, an’ she loikes you
betther for the way you’re actin’ at the

risent tolme, makin’ yereel’ agreeable to
Eer withes Do yon ree now; do yon
compr-hind intodrely all I'm ssyin’ to
you (" asked Tighe with much the same
manner aud voice he might have used to
Sheun

The dezel Engllsbman nodded ; he was
too mystifizd to know whetber he ocught
to be pluased, or avgry, or puzzled, or all
three together

“Well, thip, this rame Jack Moore
woulda’ care if he desthroyed you this
colght, the villain, aa’ it's a Jaughin’ etock
he wants to make o’ you, as well as to
win yer money ; bat if vou’liatide be me
directions, I thivk we'l defate bhim, the
thafe o’ the world, Tell me now, will you
do jlst as I say 1"

The myetified Eoglisbman
podded,

“Well, prom'ae me that yon won’t be
obthruain’ yersc!’ on the widdy’s notice,
that you won’t go nixt nor uigh where
the {s till the race is over. WIll you
promiee that 7

A third time the bewlidered Esgilsh-
man vodded,

ligbe pave & grant of eatisfactlon,
“Now tell me how wany daye afore the
lists will be closed: I wmane whin would
it be too late for you t) inter the nawme o’
a horse iu the place o’ Rudy Craze's
filly 1

“The day afier to morrow,” replied the
aoldier, at last seemiog to arouse to & cor-
rect noderctandiog of the cass

sgaln

how acd iver we'll thry, And now,”
—changirg bis voice from s tome of
authority o one of humble entreaty—
“mebbe yer honor wouldn’s refuse me a
bit o’ a favor. [I'il not ax it till afther
I've secured the horse an’ tne rider,”
“What is it, Mr, Carmody 1 esked the
quartermaster,

“It’s to gat & pess for me, some way,
that’ll admit three people izto the jil to
see that poor priscner that was brought
up here from Dhrommacohol the other
noight. They’re fricds o’ his, an’ two o’
thim the puriiest ladies you iver laid cyes
oo—me heart acked lntoirely whin I
seen the grief they wor In bekalse they
wouldn’t be let to see him, Now, Mr,
Garfield, I'll put it to versel’: 1f 1t was
yer own case an’ the Widdy Moore was
breakin’ her heart to see you, wouldn’t
you be thankful, yer honor, Wouldn’t the
sintimints o’ yer heart rise in gratitude to
the oue that would bring ber to visit you
in yer lonely cell 2?

That appeal did touch & terder epot in
the quartermaster's bosom ; imagination
pictured the falr Mlistress Moore paylog
him such a visi*, and for the biiss of that
he would bave been willing to endure the
dreerlest corfinement, He was evidently
toftened, aud he answered kindly :
“Perhaps I cin manegs it, Oae of the
cflizlals of ths prison is a warm friend of
wine, and if the vislt be made at night,
ard be kept qulte secret, [ thivk it can be
arrauged. But the visit must be made at
cight, and be kept entirely secret.”

“Any perdition at all'll be zgreed to,”
eald Tighe, meaving condition, acd glean.
irg from the soldier's stare that he had
mwade an error of speech; but withent
attempting to correct it he continued:
“An’' now ['ll be takin’ me lave, Mz, Gar.
field, but you'll see me to-morrow noight,
an’ mebbe afore, an’ I thrust It's gocd
news I’ll ba bringin’ you.”

Ard before Mr. Gaifield could collect
his wite sufficlently to ask the numerous
questions which rushed to his now thor.
oughly awakened mind, Tighe had disap-

peared.

CHAPTER XIX,

DISAPPOINTED
Back to Darommacohol ! nothing else
was left for the three sorrowful hearts
that bad come up to Tralee that morn
ing, hoping, trusting, prayivg, Their
hope had been disappointed, their trust
bad proved vein, their prayer had been
unenswered, Father Meagher, for sake
of his despondent charges, assumed &
cheerfulness it was impossible for him to
feel, and he spoke in re.assuring terms of
what Tighe might ba able to achieve.
But all had little eftact. The silenceand
the pallor of his companions told too
surely that there was little decrease in
their doubts and their apprehensions,
As they turned the corner of a street
on their way to the station they were
met by Morty Carter. The surprise and
the repugnance to the meeting were
mutual, and Carter drew back, this time
with no feigned emotion, but with s start
of emberrassed and painful astonish
ment, Father Meagher, hie first irapulse
of bitter indignation toward the traitor
passed, followed the example ot his
divine Master, and presented a not un-
friendly mien to the miscreant, But
there was a sternnees in the priest’s eye
and an accant in bhis voice which spoke
volumes to Carter, and make him wince
despite all the bravado he in a moment
assumed,

j‘[ am glad to see your reverence,’”’ he
said, bowing with a fulsome air, “and the
yourg ladies ;—" the latter, though so
deeply veiled that not a feature could be
discerned, had averted their faces—%I
came here to try to gain admizsion to
the jail, to sce Mr, Carroll, but I have
been aternly refused »

Father Meagher could control himself
no longer, “Morty Carter,” said he, look-
ing with withering contempt at the
wratch before him, “are you plotting
more treachery ; have you not betrayed
our poor boy sufficiently that you would
see him to cement your infamy ?”

Oarter strove to return the steady look
of the priest, but his eyes fell; he tried
to agsume the defiant air which had
borne him through on previous ocoa-
sious, but somehow the sight of those
veiled figures, and one especially, the
taller of the two, unnerved him; it was
with a crestfallen air he answered :

“Your reverence is prejudiced against
me, g0 it would be little good to speak
In my own favor; but one day, perhaps,
when these black reports about me are
proved—"

“To be entirely true, Carter,” inter
rupted Father Meagher, ‘‘you will appear
as you are, and we shall know what a
vipor we have nourishgd. Good day.”

He turned shortly, his companions tol.
lowing him, and Mortimer Carter was left
to his own dark and vengeful thoughte,

The dim little chapel with its silence
and solitude formed Nora’s consolation
and rest, and to it she hastened when,
after weary hours of dusty travel, the

little party had arrived at home and she
could steal away unnoticed, The hour
was late, and Clare, unusually fatigued in
body and mind, went immediately to her
roora, Father Meagher sought bis niece,
She was putting the last touches to her
kilchen work, acd the cleanly ewept
flaor, the old fashioned dreeser just
ueder the light where its array of burn-
iehed tins and polished ware were
brought ioto resplendent wiew, with
Moira Lerself, fresh and winsome 28 &
spring blossom, formed & picture exceed-
ingly pretty, The clergyman was the
more disposed to think it fair, and to be
much pleased with his niece, because of
ber obedience regarding Tighe a Vohr,
With a pleasant compliment on the neat
sppesrance of the room, s remark so
unususl from him that Moira staried, he
called her to him,

She obeyed, blushing and delighted.

“I understand that Tim Carmody has
been here,” said the priest,

“He has been,” she answered, half
falteringly, and with her air of delight
changing to one of some &nxiety and
fear,

“Oh, you need not be afraid,” spoke
the clergyman quickly, in order to re-
assure her, ¢ have found out all about
it from Tighe himself—we mot him in
Tralee-—and I was much plessed to hear
of your obedience ; you ab:olutely re
funed to speak to bim, I believe.”

She immediately regaiued her con-
fi feuce and ber vivacity, *I did, unecie ;

! T would not say one word to him, be
| cause you forbede me ton,”
“That's thort toime,” eald Tighe, “but

“82 he told me ; butI did not mean,
my desr child, to enjoin absolute gilence
upsn you; [ desired you not (o receive
bis at'entions, not to permit him to be
como your suiter, but I had no intention
of wishing you not to speak to him—
that would be uncivil and uncharitabvle,
But God will bless you for the strict
obedience you thought it your duty to
practice, Aud pew I am happy to say
thet the poor fellow has done us good
service ; he has lost neither time nor
thought in serving poor Carroll.”

In her deligat at ner uncle’s unwonted
praizse of Tighe a Vohr, Moira quite for-
got her caution; she burst out eagarly :
“And did he tell you, uncle, about
that dreadful paper with Mr. O'Domno-
ghue's name on it } he gave it to me to
read, and—"

“Gave it to you lo read !” interrupted
tue priest, who had supposed that her
ab:olute silence which Tighe reported
meant also an utter absence af even
usual civility on her part, an idea which
now seemed to be diaproved by the fact
of her acceptance of the paper from
Tighe in order to read it, “And you
read it,”’ continned the priest, “and still
no communication passed between you
ard Tighe? I cannot understand this”

Moira was scarlet ; she hurg her head
in shame and confusion,

“Answer me, Moira,” said the clergy-
man sternly, “have both you and Tigue
been telling me wilful lies 1"

There was no other course for the
ghame-stricken girl but to tell the truth,
and the whole truth.

*We espoke to Shaun, uncle, Tighe
and I, sending bim from one to the other
of us with our messages,”

Father Meagher looked for an instant
as if he had become suddenly dazed ;
then the whole aftair flashing upon him
as vividly as though he had been present
at the interview in which Soaun played
80 important a part, it was with diffi
culty he could repress a smile at the in.
genuity which would thus deceive bim ;
but he was realiy annoyed that such
cunning had been practiced, and he
determined on the morrow to give his
niece a more stern reprimand than she
had ever received from him,

“A precious pair both you and Tighe
are!” he muttered, abruptly leaving the
kitchen,

“Now I've done it, like a real omad
haun as I am!” muttered Moira, and
with & heavy heart she repaired to her
chamber,

Nora had finished her prayers and her
long meditation, and leaving the chapel
by the passage which led to the garden
surrounding the house, she was tempted
by the beauty of the mizht to prolong
her stay. Standing by a broken gap,
the stones of which had only that day
fallen, she heard a deep.drawn sigh, as
if it proceeded from some one crouched
among the stones. Alarmed, and yet
yieldiog to the impulse which prompted
her to see if it was a case that her
charity could benefit, she stooped a
little, and asked softly :

“Is there any one here in trouble ?"”

A figure rose slowly, noisly displacing
the stones about it as 1t did 8o, and then,
mounting on the lowest part of the
broken gap, stood fully revealed by the
moovlight to Nora, It was a man of
medium height, with shoulders so high
a8 {0 give him somewhat of a deformed
appearance ; his head, deeply sunken
between his shoulders, was abundantly
covered by coarse black hair that, hang
ing matted almost over his very eyes,
gave to the haggard face a half wild and
savage look,

“Rick of the Hills |” exclaimed Nora,

“Yes ; Rick of the Hills, and no less,”
responded tha man doggedly,

“What is the matter ?”’ asked Nora,
kindly ; “you have baen seen about here
80 little of late that we hoped you had
found some comfortable home at last,”

“Comtortable home—me in a comfort.
able home !" he laughed in painful mock
ery of the words, ‘“There will never be
comfort for me ; neither here, nor here
afier ; the devil 18 now waiting to seiz»
my soul.”

“Hush 1" said Nora, battling against a
sensation of faintness which crept for a
moment upon her, “do not say such
dreadful words. He who made you is
all powerful to save you.”

“Yes ; but not when a soul is black
with guilt like mine is, You asked a
minute ago if there was any one here in
trouble ; I am in trouble—my heart is
breaking within me !”

The expression of anguish which came
into his pinched features attested the
truth of his words, The geutle girl was
painfully touched.

“What is it, Rick ? perhaps I can help
you ; tell me your sorrow, that I may at
lenst try to relieve it,”

He shook his head,

“You could not: not all the kindness
of your pure young heart could lighten

the pain of my consclence. If a father
lost hie child—a little one that was llké4,
tbe upple of his eye ; a little one that he
loved till his heart didn’t seem to beat
when she was out of his sight—if he lost
her, I mesn ifshe was taken from him to
a grod, rich home to be the darling of
everyhody there, and to be made to think
that her father was dead, snd if that
father wes content to give her up—ocon
tent because of the riches, snd the com.
fort, and the eduestion wbich would be
given his darling—I eay if he was con
tent to do a!l this,and to wander the world
without ber, begging his bit, but always
crying for ner in bis heart ; at the last,
when he could stand it no looger, when
the grief in his bosom was hurrying him
to the grave, would it be right for him to
claim his child §”

The homely, but touching, pathos of
the voice, the wild grief in the face look.
ing down upon ber, drew forth Nora
McCsrthy’s most compagsionate tears ;
they flowed fast and copiously,

“It would be right,” she answered.

“Rigbt for him to intrude himsell,” he
resumed, “into that grand home, beggar
and cutcast as he is; right for him to
spoil his child’s happiuess by the shock
which it would give ner to learn that she
has such a father 17

“Yes,” replied Nora; “and when she
learns of his faithful avd tender aftection
for her through all the years, surely her
heart wiil bound to him--let him be
what he may, a villain, & marderer, he

will ba sti!l her father, and, so far as re
gards herself, her loving father ”
“And do you think, then,”—the voice

grew more mournfully earne:t, the eyes
more piercing in their look—*'that
it would bs the duty of that child
to leave that elegant home and go with
her begging father "

“I do, I do !” answerad Nora ; “‘and it
should be bher loving task to labor for
him and to comfort him.”

“Thank you, Miss MeCarthy ; those are
ihe sweetest words I bave heard for
many & day ; if [ wasn’t the sinful crea.
ture I am, [’d bid God to bless you, but
such words from me would only be a
mockery,”

He turned to leave the gap,

“A moment, Rick,’” besought Nora, “1
would say another word to you. I feel
that this case which you have eo touch.
ingly described is your own, and I fancy
that I can understand now your unhappy
lite—the wandering habits we Lave eo
censured, your intemperance, your
distance for labor—all have been due
to this barrowing grief. I pity you, my
poor fellow, but & brighter day it coming :
you will claim this long lost, ardently-
loved child; she will bound to your
arms, and with her you will be once more
happy. Yes, Rick; and in that happi-
ness you will thank God, and you will re.
turn to Him ; you will atone for the past,
you will make reparation to the Sacred
Heart you have so wounded. Promise
me, Rick, that when that day comes you
will retura to the God you have e long
forsaken—you will frequent the sacra.
ments ones more.”

He had clasped his havds over his face,
and she saw by the violent trembling of
his form, and the tears which trickled
between his fingers, the grief that he
could not represe,

“You know not what you ask, Miss
McCartby,” he said at last, looking at
her.

“I do, Rick,I do, and I want your
promise’’—stepping lightly on the lcose
stones 80 that she could be nearer to
him, while at the same time she ex-
tended her hand.

“Not my hand to lie in your innocent
palm,” he replied, *‘I'll promise without
that.”

He turned quickly, jumped into the
road below, and walked rapidly away,

Nora went to her couch with strange
thoughts ; amid her own grief and
anxiety she had sympathy to spare for
the poor wretch with whom ehe had so
recently parted, and for whom before she
elept she offered many an earnest and
fervent prayer,

TO BE CONTINUED.

IS IT GENUINE’

Probably thousands: of people in this
eec:ion of country, and this section is no
exceptlon to any othar in this respect in
the United States, have read the report
sald to have been written by Prof S, A.
Latt'more, Ph. D, LL. D, Analyst of
Foods and Medicines, New York State
Board of Health and Professor of Chem-
{stry in the Rochester, N, Y., University,
stating that all of the Safe Remedies
manufactured by H. H. Warner & Co.
were pure and wholesome, nor did any of
them contiin any mercury or deleterious
substanca, To shorten the controveray,
however, we will give Prof. Lattimore's
report eatire :

UNIVERSITY OF ROCHESTER, )
CHEMICAL LABORATORY, §

Mr, H, H, Warner has placed In my
poesession the formule of the several
medicines manufactured and eold under
the general detignation of ‘“Warner’s Safe
Remedtes,”” I have investigated the pro-
cesses of manufacture which are conduct.
ed with extrema care and according to
the best methods, I have taken from the
Laboratory samples of all the articles used
in the preparation of these medicines, as
well as the several mediclnes in which
they enter. 1 have alio purchesed from
different druggists in thls city “Warner's
Safe Ramedies,”” and upon critics] ex-
amination I find them all entirely free from
mercury and from poisonous and deleterious
substances

S A. Latrimorg, Ph. D, LL D,
Analyet of Foods and Medicines, New

York State Board of Health, Professor

cﬁf (;‘{hemlstry, Ualversity of Rochester,

We cannot think that a firm of the
standing of H. H. Warner & Co. would
dare publieh such a statement if it were
untrue, and we now have that firm's
authority to eay to our readers that is
absolutely and unqualifiedly true In every

particular,
e YO

ResTrEseNess, Morpip Anxiery, and a
fretfal disposition, are usually met with in
the dyspeptic. These mental indicia show
how close is the connection between brain
and stomach. Their most prolific cause,
dyspepsia, is & complaint for which North-
rop & Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery and
Blood Purifier is used with unvarying sua.

the load on my mind, But may be you
could tell me something that might stifle

cess, It also remedies Biliousness, Con.

THE COCKLE AGAIN,
My Dear Recorb—The parable of ths
goepel where tho enemy camein the night
and rowed cockle In the wheat fiuld is
lkely to be perpetusted in this Causda
of ours with more effrontery than the
anclent enems, for our modern vender of
noxious weed seeds sows kls cockle In the
daytime and uees paper and printers ok
28 his broadeast seeder. The constitution
of modern society appecrs to sanciion the
tresson of o Jadae, but it {8 a blessing that
bis following and felends are only a emall
fraction of the commuuity, perhape about
the proportion of one to twelve as it was
in the aposties’ time, We remember the
time when the Toronto Globe, under the
late George Brown, tried its hond at sow.
ing cockls, and every one in Canada re.
membera the barvest thet followed when
the leader in the uwuholy dissension was
left with a followlng thst was not & decent
corporal’s guard till it took in‘sail and
tacked In the opposite directlon by ep.
praling to the people to forget whbat it
had said and come together for wutual
asxistance, Tre Mall 18 now actiog the
pert of Aunauiss and Judas tothe conntry
of its edoption, in hopes of getting the
thirty plecee of sllver for sowirg weed
seeds In the Proviuce of Outario. It
mansger may be too young to remember
the rewards that such labor purchased ln

the past, but if it will contivve In the
dirty path which it bas chosen, {te cereer
wil be short acd ignoble, for tl » in
which such a course lead
to success hma Jorg luce aed
away, and the people of Oatarlo
have too much good sense to ba led into

sectarian strifo by any designing edven
turer who hopes to makea foriuze fir
himself by the;ruin of cur young and pros-
perous country. Bigotsand fansiles are
now happily fa r0 small & minority that,
though they cecasionally aunoy the body
politie, they will never again have power
to create any considerable disturbauce, or
retard the onward march of the Dominion
to her manifest destiny among the great
nations of the north in the near futare,
Oar inberitance is so gracd, our resources
80 great, our great county &0 extenslve
and fruitfal in all the requirements of
fature greatuess and happiness for our
people that any one who trles to hin-
der tbe united end harmonione mearch of
progress and prosperity by headlog a
faction, or trylng to kindle party strife,
deserves to be lef: to hls fats, which is
desertion and self-destruction. Ha who
tries to lntroduce the elements of stiile Js
a rebel to his country, which demandas the
Wnited efforts of all to attain our great end,
and it {s gratifylog to ees that the efforta
those weed sowers have to .work azainst a
bead wind and that the few seeds that fall
on the ground have the life smothered
out of them by the robust growth of
prtriotism, charity and good rellowship,
natlve to the soll of every one who s
proud of hls adopted country and fs
happy to call himself A CANADIAN,
e G e A

VOUATION.

BY CLARA (UAYLE,

For the CATHoOLIC RECORD.
Vocation is derlved from the Latdn
word, “voe,” I call ; hence, In its literal
sense, means “a calling ;” but how much
more does it not convey to tbe Intelligent
miad ? God has bestowed upon eech, and
every one of us, some special talent fir a
particular line of action, and it s for ue
to dlecover what power we possess. All
the facuities are born in the child, but re-
maln dormant until developed by time
and circumstances, As soon as the child
comesto the age of reason it Is natural for
him to wish to act llke those he most
admires ; as he advancesia years an ardent
destre to achieve something great takes
poseesslon of him; then, afier some
dellberatlon, he determices what his
pareuit will be, when hs steps
on the broad bhighway of human action.
First of all we must pray, then conce:.trate
our ideas, and when we have decided what
our veeation really e, we must understand
how pecessary it is for us to be earnest In
our undertaking, and that nothing can be
accomplished without labor. Even if the
universe ba full of good, no produca will
come to us till we bestow a certain amount
of toil on the field given ue to till. God
has provided us with the lnstruments for
the formation of cur own destiny ; so great
care must be taken that the foundation be
solld, or the reeuit will prove a totterlng
edifice, and we will be fallures.

It is true we cancot all be clever and
brililant, but everyone can work, elther
physically or mentally, for the benefit of
nls fellow creatures., Libor is the source
of all happiness and success, and, boys and
girle, try it, if you wish to be convinced ;
she 1s the fairy goddess who, with & magic
touch of her wand, dispels the frown of

{scontent and sabstitutes the smile of
poeace ; she wearles us, in order that we
may enjoy rest, she rouses our enthusiasm
to lighten our task; in fine, she polnts out
the only true way to prosperity, Have
an alm in life aud your labor or vecation
will be a pleasure instead of & taek.

No matter how commonplace are the
daties we are called npon to fill, we are just
asnecessary In our placa as the minister who
stands at the helm of state and directs the
affairs of the natlon. How many count.
less drops of water help to form the
mighty torrent that is forever rushing on
t> the ocean? KEich of us jyin in the
great throng, that {s rushing on to eter-
nity, and have, like each drop of watsr,
our duty to perform and to fill & usefal
place among humanity.

Whatever you do put your hesrt in
your work, and you will succeed, If the
path be rugged, and the precipice steep do
not despond, but remember that persever-
ance and earnestness always win,

Our greatest men are those who have
bad the most difficulties to surmount, and
who have done the most good for the
glory of their Creator, and for the sake of
thelr fellow beings,

‘‘Be good, sweet maid, let who will be

clever,
Do noble things, not dream them all day
And t:)ongx'nqke life, death, and that vast

forever,
One grand sweet song."’

The Safe Plan,
When suffering from a troublesoms cold,
a hacking cough, hoarseness, asthma,
bronchitis, or other forms of throat or lnng
troubles, use Hagyard's Peotoral Bal-
sam to loosen the phlegm aud soothe and
heal the inflamed mucous surfaces. It

stipation, and Impurity of the Blood.

cures where others fail,
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