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CHAPTER VIL
rHE SISTERS' SCHOOL-—A GLANCE INTO
TIM FLANAGAN'S HOUSEHOLD.

As we have takena passing glance at
¢he lemale school, governed by that
most pious young lady, Miss Davison,
t would be neither fair nor courteous
o overlook that of the Sisters of Char-
ty. It is almost peedless to say that
hese good ladies are invariably echar-
acterized by their feminine gentleness
and Christian modesty—the spirit of
the Order, actuating and regulating sll
‘heir actions, leaves little room for
individual peculiarities. All have be-
fore them a common model for demeanor
44 well as for conduet, so that in every
sue is manifested more or less of the
divine sweetness and modesty of the
Virgin Mother. Of the Sisters who
ht St. Peter’s female school at the
ne of which I write, T will only parti-
larize two: one was perhaps forty-
ve or fifty, and the other a fair young
r in the second year of her
monastic life. Bister Magdalen, the
Jder, might well have passed for the

nother of sweet, Sister, Mary-Teresa,

wd the latter always treatod her with
leferential respeet of a daughter,

or, i pendent of the difference in
int of age, Sister Magdalen had
any other claims on the respectiul

nsideration of her’ companions. She
as a woman of excellent understanding
with a stroug and vigorous mind, well
ftted tograpple with the most abstrase
subjects, if such had been her taste;
Jer natural abilities had been seconded
by all the advantages of education, her
samily being one of the first in her
aative county. Had she been a Pro-
testant, she would have been *‘a strong-
ninded woman,” beyond all doubt ;
she might have taken the lead at publie
meetings, edited a daily newspaper in

qome of our great eities, delivered public

lectures, and written huge volumes on

netaphysics or philosophy. But being
L Catholic, as | have said, and born in
Ireland, she was brought up by the
Sisters of Loretto, and her mind was
carly imbued with the old fashioned
Oatholic notions regarding feminine
modesty and Christian hunnlity. Sho
was taught to consider human learning
18 amere accessory to the graud science
\vation ; very good and very useful
own place, but never to be made

{
"

(

primary or fundamental object ol |
wducation. 5o instead of blazing forth, |
v burning and a shining light,’" on
eaching the age of maturity, Sister
dalen thought proper to' take the
unworthy step of retiring from the
world h all her natural and acquired
rpaces, and all the rare endowments ol

r mind to live a life of seclusion and
{f mortification amongst the humble
wero, hor talents
hidden in ** the

{ her God,” and devoted to

ity. 1

wad her irtues wer

[im i1 o service of His creatures,
¢ inity, Sister Magdalen
listinguished from her stors
r still grea nee
in the school m  she
3 ria rized by
where d nKg in
1 by Christian mecknoss,
L by ¢ ck-bed of the poor and
ite, er Magdalen was indeed
angel., Such was ‘* the
which that singularly.
rifted n had chosen for herself.
le voung assistant in St. Peter's
y beaut ful in person jand
vo in mind and heart as are the
el il s} s ; but her intellect was
f no hi order, which deficiency gave
ster Mary-Teresa but little tr yuble,
mg as she knew enough to teach
he | nes.  * Dear Sister Magdalen
tnows enough for all of us, and the
‘her branches are in her hands,”  But

yvon this was more inferred from the
young Sister's manner than from her
vords, for Sisters of Charity speak but
selves, and that little as

ittle of the
rare s possibie.
Th

nder tho careof Sister Mar

1 though she, of course, made it them 2"’
wale to show no partiality, yet she ** Yes, my dear, it would be a very
yald not help feeling a pecaliar in- | great harm—almost as great as if you
ros both children, but especially | took it from me or any one else. You
wan, who was the yout know, my dear childeen, the command-
the class. Lllen Flanag: ment says positively thouw shall not
\ ) s generally called, Ellie stea it does not say, thou shalt not
v little refractory, and | steal from any one exeept your father and
1 ier own way, il she could \ ) her, but simply thot shalt not steal,
1l wro it 80, but Susy was as | so you soe there is no exception.
eath of summer, and was ] you take anything from any one with-
and so endearing that | out his knowledge and consent, you
leresa could not help ‘ violate the seventh commandment of
than all tl st But | (
ing strange, the other ** Well, then,”" said io Flanagan,
 for dear little Susy ‘ ““my cousin Harry br thig command-
vhole school, | ment whon he stole money out of his
) about a week after the | father's drawer to go to the theatre
Wt Tim  Flanagan's, the ‘ didn't he, Sister 2"
vls went very early to * Hush, hush, Ellie dear !"" said the
t in before any of | nun quickly, ' you are now breaking
rder to have look at | wother commandment.”'
n a certain big black | ** I 1 Sister, ' eriod Kllie, with a fac
on Sister Magdalen's | as red as a coal, while all the other
, or rather these pic | 1ooked their eager inquiry, for none
¢ runnii n their heads | them understood how HKilie ¢ yuld have
memorable day, some | sinned by such simple words.
pefore, whon Ellie | * Can any of you repeat the ei
1 up before that grand | nandment for me ?'’ said the
s Magdalc pre | mildly.
for some grave n | i o1 herself replied, ** Yes, I cai
s it in it school | 1 shalt not bear false witne
yeence and childish | ¢ v neighbor,””
hormore worldly | rood Can you tell me now,
have amoutted to no- | bidden by the eighth
or, wi alio -iuhl‘(w mandment ?"’
nild admonition of uw. Bllie sould go no further, but Mar)
harp eye canght sight | Smith answered for her : ‘* all false
pictures aforesaid; the | testimonies, rash judgments, and
ere speedily communi- | lie 8.
wd ever since, '*Sister | ‘' Very well, Mary, as far as
black Y | { e Now tell me what else is for-
[ been th subjoect n by ¢ hth commandment 2"
ation wn alone to * Backb ting, calumuy

I y would ** give anything
rld to see those pictures,”

d Susy ‘“bad a great mind to ask down : *also all words and speeches
is \ary-Teresa to show them." hartinl to our neighbor's honor or re-
“No, no,” said Elie, **don’t ask putation.'’
\er: let us try and get in very, very ¢ Right, Alice, quiteright.—Do you

ourly some morning, and then we can
ook at them so nicely before any of

the girls come."’

But alas! for Ellie's fine scheme ;
the nuns were already in the school-
soom, engaged in preparations for the

duties of the day. There were also
two or three of the girls, sisters of the
name of Smith, the youngest of whom
was about the age of Ellie Flanagan.

“ Now, you see, Kilie,”” said Susan,
“we're too late after all. Isn't it too
bad, and we coming so very early ?"

“ What is the matter with my little
Susy this morning 7'’ said the soft
voice of Sister Mary-Teresa. ‘' Bhe
looks as though there were something
wrong.''

“ Don't tell her?"’ whispered Ellie.

“ Yes, but I will, Ellie—I know
Sister Mary-Teresa will get leave for
us to look at them. It's all about that
big black book, Sister, that's over there
on Sister Magdalen's desk.’

“ Oh indeed ? and what about the
big black book, my ehild ; does it make
you afraid, or what?"’

“ Oh! no, Sister,”” cried Susy, en-
couraged by the Sister's affectionate
smile ; ** Ellie says it’s full, fall of pie-
tures, and we do want to see them, but
we can't get a chance, for you see we
came this morning ever so early and
here's you and Sister Magdalen and all
the rest in before us. If we could only
look at them pictures, Sister, Ellie and
I would be ever s0 good."

“ Well, Susy, suppose I show you the
picture, will you and Kllie, promise not
to look round the room any more when
you're at your prayers ?"'

It is needless to say that the promise
was cheerfully given,
smiling Sister took the two children
with Jittle Mary Smith, and showed
them * every one of the pictures’ in
the mysterious black book, to their in-

wherenpon the

other than a volume of Butler's Lives
of the Saints, an old Dublin edition,
embellished with numerous engravings,

y little Flanagans wore as yet
Teresa,

by Sister Mar)
of the Lord's Pr

for the faithful depart

Gal

wnd their accomplished teacher, we will

remain with Sister lar

| twenty children.

I| “ Wel o | gaid the good | s
| Sister, secing them all properly seitle d

| in their places,** whereabouts are we L

| day 2"’

by the nun.

commandment, Sally ! "'

‘ 11

* Thou shalt not steal |

this commandment *—Go on, Alice !
to the next girl.

consent."’

mandment "’

your neighbor's character in any way.
Do you understand me, children 2"

“'Oh, yes, Sister,”’ cried several of
but Ellie hung
head, and looked as though she could
hardly keep in her tears.

* Kllie, my dear,”
teacher, ** you must not feel hurt at
I scarcely think you
have sinned in this matter at all, be-
cause you spoke through iguorance.
You did not know that it was a sin to
publish the faults of another

“ No, indeed, Sister, I did not,”" said
Ellie, looking up with a brighter face.

“ Well, then, 1 may venture to tell
you, my dear child, that you committed
no sin, btut, remember, you can never
have that excuse again.
derstand how the eighth commandment
is broken, and will, I trust, be careful
to observe that holy precept for the

it again, a couple of years.

“Or sooner, if you can,’”’ added her his mother, no one had a right to blame | He worked very hard and indee d made
mother with a smile, ¢ go now and play him. He was scrupulously regular in | a comfortable living for himself and his
with dolly awhile—that’s a good child.” attending Mass, and made it a point to | mother until she became sick of some

Meanwhile, Edward got a situation | go to sonfession and Communion once a | chronic trouble that not oniy took
as clerk in the establishment where his | quarter, including the Christmas and | much money for medicines, but hin-
father was employed as a journeyman | Kaster duty. Dr. Power had been | dered her son at his work, because of
He had got a good | heard to say (as Mrs. Reilly often | the care he must give her. Yet he ill-
solid mercantile education, *‘and that boasted,) that Tom was an honest, up- | uminated by: day and wrote in the
is all he wants,’’ said his father ; * he | right young fellow, and could not fail | evenings and was thus a model of filial
knows quite enough to work his way | to do well.  Poor Tom had to take the | self sacrifice. One day a fever at
decently through the world, and I have | world on his shoulders very young ; but | tacked him, and his body, wasted by
no fear but he'll do that, with God's | his mind was 80 constructed that he | self-denial and overwork, could not re-
He's smart and active, writes a | scarcely felt the load a heavy onme. |sist is, There were now but few hours
a set | Business was Tem's chief pleasure, and | in the day when his trembling hands

gaid her kind
leather-dresser,
what I have said.

first-rate hand, and is able to keep
of books for any house in the city.
knows grammar and geography, Mr. | entered fully into cthe spirit of the It was at this time that the Jew
well as any boy | thing, he used to say that he could | dealer Jonas, came to him and asked
can know them, and, what's best of all, | hardly live without it. A regular,old | him to wake a Missal for a wealthy
he knows his duty to God and the | man was Tom in his peculiar turn of | patron who wished to present cne to a
world ; so I'm not much afraid but he'll | mind, having little of the buoyancey or | convent. It was to be done in a year
He has a better chance than | elasticity of youth, and much of the | and Otto was to receive twenty picces
Ihad,’” added Tim, *for I knew neither | sober caution of age. His heart alone [ of gold for his work. That was well
book-keeping, grammar, nor geography | had the freshness of youth, and no|enough, but how was he to live during
when I started to push my fortune, nor | stranger could imagine what a depth of | the ¢ year and care for his mother,
doesn't yet, for that matter ; but, | feeling was hidden beneath that dry, | especially when he bimself was weak
pever mind, I'm getting along well | cold surface. and hardly able to walk.

enough without them, thanks be to Tom Reilly and Edward Flanagan Six months had passed and he had

Lanigan tells me, as

afirmative, and thus ended the Cate-
chismal lesson of that morning.
a quarter of an hour was thui passed,
and who may calculate the amount ol
good offected during that short time ?
~who may tell what precious fruit it
brought forth in after days and years ?
—how many thefts, how many prevari-
cations — how much calumny and detrac-
tion it prevented —how many a griev-
ous would it saved the hearts of parents
and friends, ay ! even the loving heart
surely it is a pitiable
thing to hear Catholic parents complain |
of so muech time being lost in Catholic
schools in teaching and learning the
Christian doectrine !—Time !
time, but the ladder given us to ascend
If we use it not for that pur-
pose it will be turned the other way,
and lead downward with doublc velo-
city to the abyss of never-ending woe.
are not taught their

to God and man,
and to their own souls, all else that
they may learn its worthless trash, with-
out any real value either for this world

ing estrangement of Miles.
bourd his son

finite satisfaction. The book was no

and Sister Mary-Teresa told the chil-
dren a little story or two in connection
with the pictures, the two older girls
drawing near when they heard of the
stories. Susy was quite taken with the
infant St. John In the desert, with the
lamb, and the Sister had to tell her
more than once how he retired to the
wilderness in his early childhood to
serve God in solitude and in mortifica-
tion. Numerous were the questions
asked, and patiently did the gentle
teacher answer them all, until the
bell rang for prayers. By this time
most of the girls were in and listening
to the stories, but in an instant all
wore on their knees facing towards the
large crucifix at the head of the room
over Sister Magdalen’s seat. The
morning prayers were said aloud

Teresa— they consisted
awyer, Angelical Saluta-
tion, the Creed, and the Angelus, end-
ing with a short offering of the actions
of the day to God and a little prayer
d. The whole
took up about five minutes. Then
| e the catechism, divided into two
classes, heard respeetively by the two
‘ nuns, already mentioned. W ithall due
]1'.'\” ¢t to the more advanced pupily

If our children

A day or two after this practical les-
son, Tim Flanagan happened to make
some remark in reference to Mile's mis-
conduct with regard to his children.
It was in the evening, just after sapper,
when all the family were assembled in

The yoang people were con-
ning over their lessons for the ensuing
day, and Mrs. Flanagan sat knitting | recommendation. i 3 k ‘
i studious disposition, and both dssirous | pression on _I’Atl'-"ﬂl‘d s mind.
Their parents his leisure time was ﬁ_swmt in such read-
were well pleased with their choice, ing, and he could sit hounr after hour
and declared on both sides that they pondering over the strange fortuues
spend the last copper they had to push | of the laud of his fathers. Dr. Power The Abbot
them along, ** if so be that God gave | had early noticed this fondness for P, ERWE
them grace to perservere.’ ; ! x

Tom Reilly and his wife had latterly | supply hiw, from time to time, with the
little grocery-store in a shop | best works of the best auth
not far from Tim Flanagan's.
verging on sixteen when he left scho eart, for he himself,
at his own request, telling his mot
that he was as far on as Mr. Lanigan | Len

All of a sudden Timlaid down
his book and heaved a heavy sigh.

“ What'st he matter, Tim ?'’ said Mrs,
Flanagan, with affectionate solicitude.

¢ Nothing at all, Nelly, only I was
f them poor children of |
y They get no Christian instrue- |
tion at school, and though their mother |
make them read
good books at home, they're gotting

w

Novels are the whole
, it seems, and s}

't like to be telling

« And besides, mother,’ ;
Teresa and aid Tom, ** it's high time I was doing | memory of his own dear land. He

her infant class, oovl ing of about

£ y | mother, and you've been toiling
n from my heart out, indeed 1| saving so long to keep me ! ‘
that T must try and do something for
“They say, father, that Harr) y
said the
roud mother, ** it's you that
low days
tooK
gity has no

“There, Sister,”” said the first girl,
Sally Doyle, stepping forward and
pointing our the plaee in the book held |

“ just as il he wasn

** Very well ! repeat the sev nth
Them days are gone by now, and | ®
1 yours, 1'11 soon be
raise my head with the best
Indeed, myself fancies
forgive me if I'm wrong !
Mary Blake began to look down on
me these last days, since Miles got to
be a trustee, and Harry went to col-
lege, not to speak of KEliza going to
boarding school up town . k
Thomsons ; but, as I | man s son ought to be, no matter| ., ey He has time for his work and

agerly, ** take care of the eighth com
w ~ G ~l.‘ L",I!
hat does the child me:
I'im, opening his eyes wide, and fixing
hem on his daughter.

“ Very good ! What is forbidden by

“ It is forbidden to take, to receive,
to keep, or to covet anything belong-
ing to our neighbor, either publicly or
privately, without his knowledg¢e and

something bad about cousin Harry, and
Sister Mary-Teresa told us the other
day at Catechism, that that is breaking
the eighth e mmandment.”

with the two Miss
said pelore, it's a long lane has no turn,

* Very well, indeed, Alice ! Now
tell me, Mary Smith, if you were to
take a sixpence from one of your com-
panions without her knowledge, would
you thereby break this seventh com-

Their hearts were full of joy
and gratitude, and for a moment neither
At last Tim reached out his
“ come here, Ellie—God bless
you, my child ; but it's you that has
the good memory all out.
and happy to hear you talk chat way,
my daughter, and I hope you'll never
forget the lessons that you learn with
I must buy you a nice

could only see me any day these last
‘m sure they wouldn't rest There was excitement in the Serip- [ of the Missal and now came to the clos-
Ochone ! the day | toriam of the Monastery of St. Wil- | ing anathema. The book sank from
my mother—may she rest in peace !— | libert where there was usually no sound | his trembling hands. For a moment
came home to the new house that my | save the rasp of a quill or the scraping | he thought of taking it back to St. Wil-
grandfather put up for her ard my | of a knife. And no wonder—the great | liberts and confessing his guilt to the
father, she had her twelve good head | Missal, at which Brother Angelus had | Abbot. No, how could "he ? His
of cattle, and came home riding in her | been workiug for ten years was fin- | mother was dying, and he must have

“ Yes, I would, Sister ; but [ wouldn't
take a sixpence, or a penny from any
one—unless my father or mother. Would
it be any harm, Sister, to take it from

easy in their coffins.

them holy nuns,
pew doll for that !"

“ And me, father,” cried little Susy,
* won't you buy me one too 2"’
what I have bro about the great wedding they had s texts, and the correctors, who com-

¢ Oh, yes, mother, you told me all| pared them, the m mks who cut the
about it,”" said Tom, unwilling to hreak | parchment, and those who made the
dignified | lines, and those who bound together the
parent, yet anxious to get away if pos- | finished pages, to say nothing of the
“ Don't you think mother, it | abbot and the prior, the sub-prior and
would bo well if [ went to look after | the librarian, the only ones of the com-
those things we want for the store i munity besides the workers admitted

“ Waell, | think so, Tom, and I sup-| to the Scriptorium, were all in gentle
pose you'il be wanting this penny of | delight over the fruit of, Brother An- | the Missal itself.

Make haste and learn to
your prayer-book, and then I'll g
a doll if there's one to be had i

mother, little pussy, I
her pocket for you.
you have your lessons learned, Ned, go
that ** Life of St.
that you have, and read some of
Tom and Johnny."
With such teaching
and at school it was guite natural

cuphoard, and opening a little tin box, | Angelus, be it known, was the only one | «

in the fear and love of God, a b she counted over and over again, into | letters, illuminated the iaitials, and
After the sccond reckon- | adorned the ma
ing, she gave it up, finding herself two | and made the de

heads, their bodies improving in |

Que after another the four
dren made their
received Confirmation at

better | (ielasins that he bade Brother Angelus
us was | add a line at the end, saying, ‘* Who-
learning, | soever steals this Missal is shut out

merciful to On the morrow the splendid book
They say my great-grand- | was placed on a desk at the right of
was old | the altar. It was fastened to the desk

Father O'Flynn

10 to conlession, Or rece

Communion when he

by my mother

O'Shaughnessy
cute, well-discoursec
power, but myself doesn't know.
is that all right, Tom, dear

console her by wan, and read a | cation of the brothers and of the faith-

souple of years mor
rht begin to prepare.
A couple of years, mother
i This is the beginn
Mind that, now !"
“ Well, I hope so, dear
God enable you, poor fellow !
With all his pertness and self-con- | to the desk and began turning the | * Yes, T ¢
a good lad, dutifuf | pages of the Missal. Every few mo- | clonily wi
and respectful to his mother, and well- | ments ii» exclaimed at the marvel of | You will run no risk in paying eighteen
disposed to earn a living for him-elf | the work in the way of a man who | gold pieces for it. If you should buy
He was a little weezened and | understands that at which he is look- | it, come to see me again. Perhaps [
hard-featured to be sure, and rather | ing. Sunddenly he took out parchment might take it from you for this mons
small in stature ; his manner too, was | and began to copy arabesques, flowers, | astery.’’
anything but prepossessing, but still | figures and so on. For two hours he| The next day Jonas said to Otto : !
he somehow contrived to make himself | worked breathlessly, then his hand | can offer you sixteen gold pieces, bub
respected, and bad early got the name | dropped wearily. ‘' I would have to|no more, for I have ghown the book
of being carchsl and industrious. In| have it before me and then it would | to one wbo is a good judge of such
money matters he was somewhat toe | take me more than a year to imitate | work, and he said that ab that price I
olose for a boy of his age, but as|it,”’ he said disconsolately. would be making very little on ib.
the chbief objecy of his savings was ! Otto, that was the young man's name, | You have done » great deal of work for

* No, no, Susy dear, a year is
twolve months, and two years will not
be long in passing.
about it, Susy, and it will pass all the

Don't be thinking
ceit, Tom Reilly w
“ And detracticn,”” put in Alice
Brady, seeing Mary likely to break | never fear but it will.
your catechism as fast as you can.’
anybody make their

now perceive, Kllie, how you broke the
eighth commandmont, by speaking as
you did, regarding your cousin 2 You
see you are forbidden by this command-
ment not caly to tell lies, but even to
tell the truth when it might injare

**No, my child, because you couldn't
understand what you were about unless
you knew your cateahism, well, well, a8
you say yourself."

¢ Well, mother, I'll try hard to hi.ve

to secure comfort and independence for | was a clever copyist and illuminator,

He | after he had got fairly underweigh and | could hold either guill or brush,

were neatly the same age, and, not-|finished but ten leaves. He had no

This was said to Daniel Sheridan, withstanding their dissimilarity of dis: | money left ‘and six months, leng for
who had, of late, become a ‘' bosom | position, they were always very good | guflering, and short for work, stretched
' of Tim's, owing to the increas- {riends, and were generally seen to- | before him. Distressed as he was, he
Daniel bad | gether. KEdward was a fine-looking | he could conjure up no ideas for his
Mike to a carpenter, | young fellow, giving promise at six- | work. Then he heard that Brother
“ just to keep his hand out of an ill- | teen, of great muscular strength, with | Angelus had finished his Missal and he
" gaid Dan, * I wish to gooduess | a well proportioned figure, and a frank | went to look at it, hoping that it
he was anything like as far on with his | and open countenance, full of gaiety | would inspire him with new ideas.
sehooling as your Ned is ; bul the short { and good-nature. Though not of a The thot
and the long of it is, that he wouldn't | very studious turn, Edward Flanagan | .. .y day, and now, at twilight, he
learn do what we would, so we thought | was fond of reading, that is, provided | ;.5 come back for another look. "The
there was no use in tryin’ to eram les- | the book were not too large, nor t00 | pell rang out and the monks came in
Thanks be to | dry. History was his partieular forte, | g,p munﬁliuo. Otto slipped behind a
God for it! he's not a bad son, though | and by the time he reached man's | ihay Bt why did he hide instead of
he's a poor hand at the learning ; to be | estate he had acquired a very fair|jo, ci, the church with the gathering
a wild harum-scarum fellow as he is, it | knowledge of its principal details, both | g ¢ 2 T
wouldn't be easy findin’ a more dutiful | in ancicnt and modern times. He had | "o urothers had long gone out of
To be sure he's fond of kicking | read what was to be read of the history | ¢v, ’c‘nurch and no one but the Abbot
and keeps us all in hot water | of the United States, aud had a due | yimself was left. He knelt with bowed
at times with his antics, but for all | respect for the memory of Washington, | jead in his oaken stall, so motionless
that,a word from me or his mother will | together with a proper estimate of the | yrot 1o seemed a part " ths carved
cool him down the hottest time he is. | honor of American citizenship, but | oo 4
God knows I'd rather see him as he is, | somehow he hung with more intense A slight noise caught his ear, but
than to be like Harry Blake, for all he's | interest over the changeful page of | o paid no atwntim: Perhaps some
at college, and talks like any gentle- | Ireland’s story. Her great antiquity, youn;; novice had come back for a last
But what of that, Tim ‘d%!‘, her former glory, her manifold misfor-
when he won't bear a word from father | tunes, her unequalled fidelity to the |} o ivating she : oreep along the wall
or mother, and never bends his knee to | faith of Christ hesitating shadow croep along the wa
a priest, I h(z;l"‘. {:‘omv?;n:gy'??r s end to “Thro’ egas of bondags and elaughter” paused and stretched a hand towards
Christ sa .

Peter Sheridan and Thomas Flanagan | and her wonderful agency, from the
were learning Latin, on Dr. Power's | to last in evangelizing ih(" nations ; ‘:\ll
They were both of a these made a deep and indelible im-

ght of the hook had haunted

darkness ?

prayer. Yet why did that faint and
in front of him? At the desk it

the Missal, and then drew back again
suddenly. Yet it seemed that the
demon of temptation triumphed. For
Much of the hand went nut_:\g:\in then hesitated
again, Then a little pull the frail
chain broke, and clasping the preciou
v turned and fled
chureh.

rose

book, the sha
wildly from the

1d went up to
tar steps and prayed. ‘'O, Lord,
st pardon tae peniter

too, on this poor

the
dying Thou di
Have

Irish literature, and he took care (o

The thief.

rs. ) e e 2
Tom was | 2 0d priest loved the boy for his Irish | ™ v """ \
amid all the mul- | V! " L“'
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