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tured the white Host raised above her

THE \DNESS OF IR AY | praise; this time in the Gaelic) i
I'HE BLINDNESS OF DR. GRAY ‘u'l'l‘u";" u'wm's"“’m’,' l‘l"u"‘ei')‘;"l‘l"“;'o‘s:_

ed to make praver into poetry,
and  poetry into prayer, And
every stanza of this sublime prayer,
sung as it were in rhythmic assonance,
e ] coneluded with that first verse of * The
X Spe | Lay of the Sacred Heart,” probably the
CHAPTER I ' moit beautiful sacred poem, alu-{' the

A STRANGE ACCOMPANIMENT

Hebrew melodies, that was ever chanted
When Dr. William Gray entered the

! by the human heart,
house of old Betty Lane and began tul

|

|

By Rev. P, A, Sy

Author of *My New Curate,” Luke Delmege,”

“Lisheen,” “Glenanaar,” etc.

uanN,D. D,

ascend the crazy staiss, the first thing | The Love of my heart is Thy Heart, O
he heard was the voice of the old blind My | Saviour dear, hold Thy
woman, challenging her granddsughter | M¥ |treasure untold is to hold hy

Nance : | Heart in my fond heart here.
"5 s ho 0DMe yet 2" she shouted | For, ah ! it is known that Thine Own
“ Not yet 1" said the girl, * He'll be | overflows with true love for me :
here presently.” A ‘l Then within the love-locked door
|

“ What a long time he takes to dress
himself,” she said in the same high key.
“The ould priests usedn't take all that |
time with theirselves,”

“ Whist, he's here now,” whispered
Nance,

“ Tell him, he must hear my confes-
gion,” said the old woman, * before he
begins Mass. I mustn't appear before
me Lord and Saviour with aii these sios
upon me sowl !"

The sight that met his eyes when he
entered the little chamber was one that
would touch a harder heart than his ;
and, as we have seen, there was by no
means a bard heart beneath the black
coat of Dr. William Gray.

The table, on which he was to cele-
brate Mass, was pulled over near the
old woman's bed, and had its spotless
cloths already arranged by the little
acolyte. There were a few sprays of
flowers upon it, and the two candles
allowed by the Rubries. But the rest
of the room was v blaze of light. Ina | j,vs and holy hope, it might be difficult
glass case, to shield them from dust, | ¢ (M!lljl‘!"rlr(‘" but the following Sunday
were two gorgeous statues, shining in | ¢ frat i
red and gold, and before these, six
large candles were blazing. Here and
there, in presence of little eilons or
sacred pictures, other candles were
alight, and fairy lamps of every ecolor
shone resplendent before every picture
of Our Lady. There was a subtle per-
fume in the room from a few bune
violets, which the piety of this poor girl
had purchased from a neighboring gar-
dener.

The old woman's confession having
been heard, the priest proceoded to vest
for Mass ; and then commenced and con
tinned the Holy Sacrifice to the
stran t that was ever
heard. For Catholics, as a rule, attend
the celebration of the Divine Mysteries
in reverential silence, and no sound
breaks the stillness except a sob or a
cough ; but this morning the prayers of
the Church were almost stifled by the
loud and fervent and emphatic prayers
of the blind creature who lay there, her
head on Ler pillow, and Ler sightless
eyes straining after Heaven. Hers, too,
was no beautiful face, transfigured by
age into that pallor of loveliness, that
seems to many more] attrgetive than |
youth. It was a strongly - marked,
rugged, wrinkled, and farrowed face
that hadibeen burnt by the suns, and
whipped and battered by the storms of
ninety years; and into which old Time
had driven his chisel too freely. No-
thing seemed to remain of her early
strength, except her voice, which was
coarse, resonate and masculine,

“ Where is he now ?"” she shouted to
her granddaughter, although the priest |
was not three feet away from her bed.

“ He's at the Glory in excelsis,” eried |
Nance. |

Of my heart's inmost core
Let thy heart ever guarded be !

| This rhythmical rapture went up to
the time of receiving Holy Communion.

| priest turned around with the Sacred
Species in liis hands, she almost lost
herself in an agony of penitence and
| humility. Again and again she put up
| her withered left hand, as if to ward off

she smote her breast, muttering with a
tone of heart-breaking eompunetion,

“Lord, I am not worthy Thou shouldst
enter under my roof ; but say only the
word, and my soul shall be healed.”

At last, erying out. * O Thierna! O
| Thierna !

Holy Communion, and then sank back,
| silent and happy, on her pillows,

| the grave, stern theologian were, whilst
the poor, illiterate woman poured out
her sl in such

manifested before :

brethren, they are going—this mighty
race of men and women, who lived by

4 0

there, in lonely hamlet or village, to re

mind us, a puny race, of what our fore

fathers were. We have amon

st accompanime

A
fact we are bewildered by all these

where is the migh

Irish

kid-gloved

to the King of Kings, and Lord

- - ¢ | true to their country. Aye,” | ied, as :
“ Glory be to Youn, My God, in the s P“II](‘IIIM‘;I:] ]:u-om\ '”i“:e[‘.::: .‘“‘R | up to depart, and wondering at the
85 i spiritual and supernatural view which

highest,” shouted the old woman, whilst
her sightless eyes seemed to kindle with
the internal vision, * and pace on airth |

cause of Thy great glory. Lord G

begotten Son! Lord God, Lamb of God,
Son of the Father ! Thou, Who takest
away the sins of the world, have merey | .
on us (" Y | ing sun !

Here she struck her b
1y that the bed shook beneath her,

“ Thou, Who takest away the sins of
the world, receive our prayer!”

Her voice dropped to a whisper, and
she shook her head from side to side.

“Thon alooe art Lord 1"

She shook her head again,

* Thou, Who sitteth at the right hand
of the Father, have mercy on us !”

She struck her breast fiercely again.

“ For Thou alone art Holy "

She shook her head from side to side. | |\ 1 . :

“ Thou alone art Most High 1" lazed out into a sudden lury

She flung out her wrinkled arms to- “How dare you?" he crie
ward the ceiling of the room. =

ast so violent- |

heads, and said :

never a good word to say to us !”

| woman insisted on two conditions be

and the Holy Ghost, livest and reignest | toiling from worning to night for
for ever and ever, Amen ! pittance—youn, who stay up to 1 o'eloc

The tears were running down her | it the morning to earn a
cheeks, and she wiped them aside with | @

two-pence f

into silence, turning ever the beads in | I like to come here. It does me good !

her hands, But, if yon ever dare to offer mone
Then, aft
“ Nance ? :
“ Yeos, ma'am " gan to ery

again, I shall quit this house for

r a pause, she she vor

“ Where is he now 2" “ My grandmother will kill me,” she | should be a desk, on which writing | the opposite . Then she came and

* Ao the Offertory, ma'am!" said, *if she hears [ dido't give it to | materials might lie, ready to bhand, for | told him with the happy indifference of

“ We offer Thee, O Lord,” she eried | to you!" although he had never written anything | those who are not concerned with such
out, “this bread and wine, which is % Well, then, give it to me,” he said. | as yet, he hoped to overcome that dread | troubles that * he was wanted.”’
about to become the Body and Blood of ok the coin and handed it back, | ©F shyness of print w.ich seems to be “ Who wan 1e 2" he said, brusquely.
Christ, that yu mayst accept it a Oow yvou can say with truth you | the damnosa hered 15 of the Irish priest “ Some peo from the parish,” she
clane oblation for us, and for the whole | gave it to me. You're not bound to ssy | Pood. Aud it should be well warmed in | said.
warrald. And I, Thy poor crachure, | that I returned it. And now, I'll atay | Winter, particularly at night, when } “Ask them their business,” he ordered,
offer Thee my poor body, soon to be dust | for breakfast to make frienc wl could shut out all aspeet of human things | and tried to resume his reading of the
an' ashes in the grave, an’ me poor sowl, | you ; but this must be the lsat wnd bury himself in the luxuries of free | paper. ;
which Thou wilt save from everlasting time and unfettered thought about the vast In & minute she returned with the
damnation, to do with wan an’ the other She had a breakfast fit for a king mysteries of religion and humanity, | message
whatever may be plazing to Thy Most | roast ehickens, ham, eold tongue, t .. Above all, this library was to be sound “They say, yer Reverence, they must
Holy Will ! iy cakes, tea. She had invited a few of the | PTO f and care-proof, that is, not a single | see yourself !

She relapsed into silence wrain. | neighbors to * discoorse the priest : worry or care that might streteh a nerve He rose u mwillingly, thought a
When the faint tinkling of the bell, how- | but they fought shy of the honor, They | #00 1 shtly was to be allowed to pass | little, took 2 pinch of snuff, made a gal-
ever, warned that the Conseerat t | probably thought they would have bet- | the threshold of that door. For Dr, | lantattempt to control his rising tem
the Mass was at hand, she shouted louder | ter .w|;‘:m-~ William Gray nad found that care and | per, and crossed the hall.
than before This morn ¢ rry h the dura er of th There were six men of the peassut

“ Nance ?" usnal quest ep, | Drain much more seriously than spec class, and two women in the room

% Yes, ma'am " whieh were ot ons upon the Trinity ; and he wise I'hey had arranged thewmselves in

“ Where is he now Is that e bell | t « T'hen : ed that it is not only a eriminal | semicirele; a wir mud-covered boots
for the rising of the Hoat ? Is the prieat gone vet | waste of brain tissue, but als futile | had already left the brown and yellow

“ 15 it 1" said Nance. No 1" he sai I'm he I wa aud fruitless waste,to worry with feverish | stains on the carpet. The priest stood

“ Thin, come here and lift me up,” she | to ask you a few ¢ ations xiety about such wretched hw in front of them without saying a word,
cried. * llow dare a poor ur “ Yorra ! is it me 2" she said, rifles, which, as a rule, manage to sstti He was fully end above the tallest
like me, to be lying on the f me Y he said. “ I want vour ad themselves into harmony by the | man present; and as he craned his neck
hack whin the great King of cand | v ple process eing lot sovere forward, and ran his gray eye along the
Lord ot Lords, is coming d dinal * Advios " she oried in hed harsk ‘ line of faces, their eyes fell down hefore
tow feet of me strident voice.” Yerra, wha N\“.i But this was a dream of youth; and | him, and the men twirled their caps in

She was lifted up with some trouble could a poor angashore like me be giv alaw, how few of our youthful dreams are | fright. ~Aftera pause, he said:
and she stared before her in a hall- | ing to the ministe f the Lord God v | realized! True, here was the library “Well?2 You want me?”
frightened manner, her ears bent down % Never mind !" he said. * But just | With its southern aspect, throngh whose There wasn't a word spoken, The | the reseu

to cateh the first sound of the eleva- | listen, and hear what I have to say."”

tion bell. Then, when its faint tinkle | * Go on!"” she said in her usual abrupt

struck her senses, and her fancy pic- | manner.

| When she heard the bell ringing as the

her God from coming nigh her, while

Thierna !" she received the
|  What the thoughts and emotions of
cents of fear and

Mass he seemed to have the
scene deseribed above in his mind, when
he said, with more feeling than he ever

“ They are going, my dearly-heloved

faith, and their vision of eternity. Like
gsome old weather-beaten oaks that have
survived a hundred years of storms,
or like those solitary ecairns on your
mountains that mark the graves of
kings, a few remain, seattered here and

good many pretty pieties; in

luxuries of devotion, But where—oh !
faith, the deep
heartfelt compunetion, the passionate
love, the divine tenderness of these old
aints 7 You have nice prayer
books now, in velvet and ivory bind-
ings ; but have you the melodious and
poetic prayers of men and women who
never learned to read a line ? You have
silver-mounted rosaries rolling through
igers. Give me theold your
horn or ivory beads, strung upon a
thread, and fondled by fingers rough-
ened, hardened, and consecrated by hon-
est toil.  You bow down your hats and
bonnets at the Elevation. I'd rather
866 One gray head bending in salutation

| Lords. For, beneath those old silvered , .
heads were brains that knew and pene- §ave jyom i Aren’t you !h('ll" father,

and aren't they your childre'? Av

coorse, they are bad and good, cross and
quies, idle and lazy and industhrous ;
but they are yours, yours ; an’ you can't

trated, by divine faith, into every
mystery of our holy religion; and be-
| neath those shawls frayed and worn,
beat hearts that were true to God, true 3 »"
to His Church, true to His priestsand | throw ‘em over for tl_\e “‘!‘“”‘4‘?‘"' E i

* Just my own view,” he said, rising

present, amongst them, * you are not
as your forefathers were! You are
to min of good will, We praise Thee— a superficial, cunning, selfish and tricky
we bless Thee —we adore Thee —we | race, and in your lust after gold, you
lority Thee—we give Thee thanks be- are traitors to your fellow-men, and
gromly & " | liars before God.  You are no more like
Heavenly King! God, the Father \l‘ | your forefathers than the cawing rook,
! y 4 Al-

2 et that steals and screams above the elm
mighty ! O Lord Jesus Chris nly- : . 1 ret it.”

ghLy t, only ‘trmm, is like the lordly eagle that {"rlf-.‘_flf. S i g
scales the mountain-sides, and looks "','“d bye ! .h" said, grasping her |
fearlessly into the eyes of the everlast- h"n-'v"":"m in his strong l"].E“' .
“Good-bye and good luck !" she eried. |
They shrugged their shoulders, and “ An’ thry I“” keep JOUS. r‘u,. always
going out put up their new French par- turned to the Lord. Don't mind anoy

asols, and smiled angrily, shook their

how dare you offer me money ?

sk | hig

irt, and a hall penny for a collar, t

Frightened and abashed, the girl b

“1 had a sister, Helena,” he said,

head, she broke out into a rhapsody of | “much younger than myself. She went |

to Americs, many years ago.”

always a dacent family, and well off "

“ It was 1 that sent her!” he replied.
“ I found some fault with her—it wasn't
wuch ; just as a flighty, but innocent
young girl would commit, and 1 judged
her harshly !"

* Ah, yes!" interrupted the old
woman, * your tongue is worse than yer
heart. And you're hasty., That's what
sets the people agin you so much.”

“ Well,” he econtinued, * she died
| lately in America ; and she left it in her
| will that 1 should take charge of her
child—a girl 1"

“ Begor, that was quare,” said the old
woman, * but I suppose she had a tie in
| you still ; and she thought you would

make up for your thratement of herself.”
| % Probably,” he replied. * But now,

I want to know what Iamtodo? Itis
one of those cases where two heads are

better than one

“ Yes,” she said, “ when wan is lighter
than the other. But what did you do 2"
ay to the priest

“ I wrote straighta
1 1 l4s . aav that a

priest's house

eonvent, or orphanage, and 1 would pay
for her.”

“ Well, an’ then ?"" she said.

“ Well, you see,

net fail to notice,

words

flere the strong man broke down, and
| eould not go further. 'The old woman,

in her deafness, was aware of it all.

“ Praise be to You, the Father of all,”

she said, *“an’' they say this man has

a hard heart

P’resently, he pulled himself together

and proceeded :

“ On the other hand, you know, Betty,
that I am a solitary man, aceustomed to
be alone hating the face of visitors ;
and I see what an upset it will be to me
if I bring a young girl with all her little
wants and troubles into my house. And
then 1 have trouble enouglh with cross
and venomous parishioners withont

And,” he
n not young

bringing on fresh anxieties.
added, as a final stroke,* |

now
I'here was silence in the room f

fully five minutes before the old woman
spoke. She was rolling her beads be-
g into the
darkness that surrounded her, trying to

tween her fingers, and lookit

pierce those whilte barriers Lhat ot

the light of Heaven from penetrating
through the little narrow tunnels of her

eyes. Then she spoke :

hat child.”

* And you wor right,” she said, em-
of | Phatically. “ Haven't you your own
childre’' to mind, the people that God

2

this poor, illiterate woman took of

him in a material light.
“ Av coorse, they
“ that blood is thic

1

won else !

“ No wonder we hate him ! Ile has

CHAFPTER IV

The first time Dr. William Gray said
Mass in that humble home, the old el i)
(LY During all his years as curate Dr.
observed—he was to stay to breakfast, | William Gray had been lookin
and to receive a half sovereign, nothing ;
less, from the grand-daughter., Whe

to those beloved studies that were to him
1. | more entrancing than the lightest litera
ture is to the modern reader. He used
Jesus Clirist ! Who with the Father, | YOU, @ poor girl, slaving and | to dream of a snug library or study,
a | with a southerly aspeect, for, lhike all
ly strung and nervous tempera-
yv | ments, he songht for the exaltation of
o | sunshine, and dreaded the depression of
a handkerchief, and seemed to relapse | 0ffer me—g ld-—yes, gold |  Now, mark, | & dark room with a northern wirdow,
never warmed or hallowed by a bhlessed
y | sun-ray. That room shounld be warmly
* | carpesed, its walls lined with books,

leather-bound,denoting the streugth and

\

stress of thought that lay within, There

windows the level wintry sun was now

a to bring up
a young girl in, Let her go to some

said the stern man,
with @ break in his voice, whieh she did
* the image of my poor
sister will come up before me—her tace
the day I last saw her in my mother's
house, because I refused to say good-bye
in my own ; her sickness in America in
a public hospital, her wasting away in
the fever of consumption, her looking
with her dying eyes across the water to
me to protect her child, her last

pped

* You said you wrote to that priest 2"
“Yes !" he replied. * On the spur
of the moment I wrote, and refused to
accept the responsibility of caring for

matter that had only presented itself to

y,”" she continued,
r than wather, but
there's another sayin,’ *A priesht once
is a priesht forever ;' and don’t you ever

forward
to the time when, emancipated from the
n | ordinary drudgery of missionary life, he
she tried to force money on him, he | would have abundant leisure to devote

goodly number, some calf-bound, some
pew and haughty with their vellum and | wait.
| rich bindings, and disdaining the com-
| * Yerrs, what took her to America ?" |
shouted the old womsn, * Sure, ye wor |

panionship of their antique ar d plebeian

comrades., And here was the writing-
| desk, just as he had imagined it, solid in

Spanish mahogany, with & massive ink-

stand and a goodly array of pens and

large sheets of white and blue foolscap ;
but alas ! these last were virgin pages
still. Because the chamber was not

| sound-proef, nor shadow-proof, nor, care-

proof ; and the stately priest had to ad-

mit that he had used up more brain-
power in worry than in work, aud that
that long line of white that lay on the
carpet from wall to wall across the room
represented not syllogisms, but sugges-
| tions, mostly futile, to disentangle him-
self from those horrid webs of eircum-
stance that will weave themselves

around the most lonely lives.

And if all those walls could speak,
and echo back, like the modern phono-
graph, the words that escaped the lips
of this hanghty and irritable and hon-
ourable man, as he dwelt betimes on
some fresh instance of human perversity
or depravity, what a strange tale would
ged brain
or heart most speak to some one, or

they tell! For the overch:

break ; must put into the dress of sy

people whose nerves were steeled against

sensitiveness by the hardships they had
to face. For though they feared him,
they knew that there are ways to fret

the lion and exhaust him; and every

harsh word he uttered was repaid by
some subtle annoyance that fell and | anybody else in this parish.
struck its barbs into his soul. Aund his
vast learning and reputation as a theolo-
gian, and his more secret repute as at
heart a kind and generous and honorable
man, had but little effect. These things
do not count for much when nerves are

raw under a castigation, and hard th

hard words uttered in the holy place.

Of course, these things were not
versal, nor even general, The)
limited to one or two

milies, witl

vhom he had come into contact at first,

and who with the old Pagan pertiu

he vast bo

whose eyes were so accustomed to searc!

the earth for what it would yield them

that their sight failed when they lo
too mueh toward heaven. But
usual everywhere, these

What was it

to say a bard thing -

what was it to them if a few turbulen

and sullen peasants stood aloof from him,
and threw their little poisoned darts

into the very sanctuary itself ?
But Iam only proving that a care-

out hissing at each other,

This morning, however, as Dr. William
Gray rode slowly homeward from the | yebellion; and here was the practicalin- |
Betty Lane, he left some singular relief | stance of the foul teaching that was |
from the load of pain and anxiety that | given to the rising generation.
generally weighed upon him. His own |
prompt action, so emphatically endorsed | these were the sons of & Doctor Wycher-
by the spiritual foresight of that holy, if | ]y, a retired naval surgeon, who had a

| ignorant woman, had settled at once, |
without putting to too much trial that | of the two was a tall, fine lad about si
| exercise of judgment which he so much | teen years old.
feared, the question of his niece. e | was freckled;
was quite determined now to close down

That was all.

| egg. It was so unusual, so portentous a
request, that the good woman was
alarmed. It looked like the approach of | over the chine of the hill behind the
death, or some fatal disease, like cancer | school, althongh very far away.
or consumption, or perhaps that wolf, |
which, in the minds of the Irish peas-

, i8 supposed to inhabit the inside

of any delicate person who develops an

o, Then he took up the

morning paper; and in reading of the |

follies and woes of the world outside, he
wn, and experienced
faction which comes
security or immunity
from the graver cares thatseem to beset

antr,

unusnal appet

almost f¢
that glow of sat
from a seunse of

and waylay humanity.

Suddenly a series of shadows, flung on
the wall before him, struck him with a
sense of impending evil, He heard the

loud, singie knock that generally does
not prelude mere visits of ceremony ; he
heard his honsckeeper whispering in the
hall, and he knew she was marshalling
the unknown visitors into the parlor at

women at last nudged the men, and
shooting cold and ghastly streamers of | whispered:
pale light. Aud here were his books, & “Can't ye spake?”

« Phere'sfone thing more, sir,” said
“ You were good enough to
appoint me here as assistant.
don’t want to give you trouble, or to be
the oceasion of dissension in this parish.
If you like, I shall resign my place here;

“Come,” said the priest.
have no business to transact, you had
schoolmaster at

Athboy,” at length one found his tongue
“We wants your Reverence to

“You are at perfect liberty, Mr. Car-
mody,” said the priest sternly, ‘f to send
in your resignation at any time you
please ; but, mark me, 1 shall never ask
you to do so, until you give personal and |
1 am here to maintain
two principles—one,
manager, to appoint and dismiss my
teachers, altogether
publie opinion ; the other, to do ordin- |
ary justice to you.
away, the gap is open.”

He turned away, and accosted the
principal teacher.

“ Do these young Wycherlys possess

teacher,” he asked ominously, “or to the

“'Tis the young man we don't want,”
“'Tis Carmody we want

“Very good,” said the priest.
specify your complaints against him."”

“We has no complaints agen himself,”
i was the reply. *“'Tis on account of his

If you wish to run

“The grabber,” said another of the
tation, sotto voce,
ow, Murphy,” sald the priest, turn-
ing sharply on the delinquent, “I shall |
put you outside the door, if you won't
conduet yoarself,”

“I again repeat the question,” said the ‘
priest, his brows contracting still more

He was well known to have no

noticed the boys before.
“The older boy, Jack,’

except when he's in a boat.”
* Call up the elder boy

young man hissel!,”” the spokesman re-
peated, “but we won't have the nephew |
of his uncle in our schools.

“In your schools?” echoed the priest.
“And when and how, pray, did they be-
come your property?”
y're the property of the parish,”

Jack Wyecherly came up in an easy,
lounging way, and stood
priest, looking up into his face in that
calm fearless manner which these young
There was just one little
| pateh of pink on his cheek
by the unusual emotion exc
unusual summons.

“ What book are you reading ?" said
the priest grufily.

“ Sixth book,” said the boy.

ch
the naked and turbulent thought, which
will burst its barriers if imprisoned.
| But, perhaps, the most poignant of all
the sounds they would utter, would be
the Woe ! Woe ! over lost time; over
the opportunities for sound study and
scholarship wasted; over the little
wounds inflicted, very often in mere
wantonness or thoughtlessness, by a

snd I'm parish priest,” repeated
“Yes, do you under-
| stand, I am the parish priest, and there- |

fore legal Trustee, Owner, and Manager

of these schools, so long as I remain
Furthermore, I shall appoint and
dismiss my teachers, according to their |
agreements, without consulting you or |

The boy brought the book, after ex-
| ehanging & smile with his companions,
who were staring and wondering with

he added with slow emphasis—*I shall
not dismiss Mr. Carmody, until he gives
we righteous reason for doing so.

The boy opened the book, and read on
fluently and with intelligence.

“ Do you see that word ‘colossal’?”

He waved his nand toward the door, |
and they filed out,one by one, in silence,
he closed the door, he heard some

and what isthe derivation ?'
g9 The boy promptly gave both,
are uttered from lip to lip—the echo of
“He'll hear more of this, beg »in Buelid and Algebra ?°
“ Sixth Book of Euelid and Quadratic

Equations,” was the reply.

is a great matter to kn
when vou have to fight, your ba
“What do you propose to
2Ly
of their race refused to forgive or for-
ly of his parishioners
were humble, not too devout people,

z the principal of the
say that the school
s for the presence of six
or seven Protestant boys.

Dr., William Gray rode over the next
morning to study the situstion.

ather says I'm to go to the Queen's

can't matriculate

€ says [ must go to a grinder in Cork,’
assertion of popular rights; but he was * Would you rather learn Latin and
not anxious, because
fore him down along the path of duty,

and there was none of that balancing of |
judgment that is the worst element in

mortal wear and tear.
to be perplexed.

ept oof.

They stood on the ditch and watched.

to them if the pastor chose
P A

e saw clearly be-

father would prefer my remaining here
to taking lodgings in Cork.”

1t costs nothing to

| endure. And,it sometimes the thought of

| such baseness and perfidy as were now |
at work in his parish, sent the hot blood
lesping up to the brain of the priest, he
put his finger on the arteries and bade

g.m!l ph_v%rlaus are fond of iustrueting | them stand still, for human perversity
their patieuts not to worry, I am not

aware that any skilful chemist as yet
has discovered the secret of getting the
acids and alkalics of life together with-

You'll matriculate
quite easily next term.

roof
house has not yet been patented. Science
haa not invented such ; and although our

You need no books.
And tell your father
that your religion will not be tampered

brother with you.

“Thank you, sir,” said the boy, who
was flattered, although
well pleased at the invitation.

taken as part of the programme of life.
When he entered the long low room, |
where usnally sat some seventy or eighty |
| pupils, the sense of the desolation smote | home he found his young curate before
Here was half bis parish in open |
Father Henry Liston was a young man
who wasted no time, but when he had a
certain thing to do, he did it with all
Hence, the very moment his
predecessor had got his little house-
hold goods under weigh Henry installed
And it was whilst
was busy in breaking open cases, and
unloosing the ropes of crates, and haul-
ing in furniture of divers sorts, shat he
fully realized whas had been said to him
about a certain row that was just then
| engaging the attention of his parish | S e
Bit by bit, as he gathered the
information from the people about the
place, lie soon realized the infamy of
of the whole proceeding. |
kad a depressing effect on a more seifish | who had just gone ashore on the ten-
mind, which wounld forebode unhappy | der.
things from such an initial trouble.
Henry Liston was still young and gener-
He had not learned the caution
selfishness of age.
what seemed to him an affair of perfidy
and malice; and he flamed up with all
that righteous indignation
minds feel before they have l¢
| bank the fires of youth with the ashes of

There were six boys present. Two of

small property in the parish.

!

His fair handsome face
but the browning and
burning of summer suns and seas had |
| the doors of his mind on any repetition | yielded to the blanching of winter, and |
of that problem. He would dismiss it. | there was an ominous whiteness under
ithn eves that seemed to hint at some
The exercise of riding in the clear, | delicacy of constitution.
frosty air, the relief of mind he experi- |
enced, seemed to give him quite an un- | fourteen years, a bright, alert figure
usual appetite, and he greatly astonished
his old housekeeper at dinner by saying
that he thought he would try a second | The other boys were children of conat |
guards, whose flagpole, mast and yards |
and pennon could just be seen rising

was @ more robust lad of thirteen or

already foredestined
find his fortune on
But | To divert our sad thonghts, mother

The principal came forward when the
priest entered, and saluted him.
latter briefly acknowledged the saluta- |
then asked where was Mr.

Mr. Carmody had been down at the | pletely overbore his dread of his pastor,

He felt that he, in some uncon-
scious manner, was a delinquent, not

“Thisis a shocking thing, sir, I have
just heard about these seoundrel, Inever
heard anything like it before,
never dreamed these
fellows would take it so far.”

“Sis down,"” said his pastor, secretly
pleased at such sympathy.

a dangerous place,
called, he came forward.

In his abrupt, imperious manner, Dr.
Gray interrogated him.

“Your nncle took this evicted farm? ”
“Simply that these ruffians
I think— want to stir up the parish | and said :
| against you because you won't dismiss
Anud it appears that these | ever see such a perfect specimen ol
moved | womanhood in your life 2"

place I looked in the direction indicated,
which Carmody’s uncle paid the highest | and conld not blame father for his ad

Duggans,
He never wrote to my

and we have seen

Slatterys, who were evicted, and whose
passage was paid to Awmerica by their
ehildren, came and implored him to take |
the place off their hands and let them go “You appear to be surprised!” said
y the pastor, handing him his snuff box, a sarroanded by an eagsr group of ad=-
token of friendship and admiration.
“Surprised?”  said

+'Well 2" said the priest.
Y Hegave them,” continued Carmody,
“as well as we can understand, the full

snoezing I had seen many beautiful women, bu

Aud a | in my eyes, this one surpassed them al
Why it | Like most young girls T had always a
is the most base and dastardly thing 1| mired beauty—though, being the plair

good deal more than surprised,
pounds, I believe ; and they gave him up

the landlord, who wanted him to pay up

“It only shows your inexperience,”
all arrears of rent before giving posses-

“Ina few years more, | tion,
mission- The outspoken eriticism of our boys.
at | on my lack of what they considered

when you have seen a little of
“Well,” said the priest,
“The Slatterys cleared out ; my uncle

‘Grabber’ was raised.”

gans, who have the next
farm to this, and

decent
night and day, till they could get the

repudiate | of mine,
3 sympathy with such fellows!™
% Did they offer for the place ?” “You visited the schools?” said
My uncle can prove that
the Duggans wanted to purchase the in=

“Yes, I did,"” said Henry.
tereat for a hundred pounds

“How many bhoys were present?"
“Yen, yes, I know,"”
Slatterys wouldu’t give up. “But I suppose the people don't

nnder- | glaneced about me ina quietly interested
hoped to tire them out, or

stand. They aremisled and deceived hy | manner, while on her reslly noble face
this parrot-cry of ‘Grabber,” i

The pastor shook his head.

“Toev are misled by their own base
cowardice and pusillanimity,”
[ %] had heard something of all this; but | There's not a single man ai111x||'r5L them | and a love of fun, Her movements were
L I wanted to see it confirmed.” s

people held ou uutil my uncle came to

“ [ see it all now,” said the prim-'t.‘

said.

capable of a manly action,”

“Well, all I know is this,” said Heppy
rising. “I'll meet them for the hl'n‘
time on Sunday next; and if the (g
walls of Athboy Chapel don't reverlep.
ate with such a philippie on their |y
ness and cowardice as they never |
before, call me Davy!"”

“You intend to denounce them?"
bis parish priest gravely.

“Denounce them? It isn't deno
ing, but such a blistering, blinai
tornado of vituperation that tley|
remember it long after Henry Lis
Las left them for ever!"

“Sit down!"” said his pastor, taking 4
huge pinch of snuff and stretching his
broad fingers out like a fan,

“Now, next Sunday, you'll preach
the Gospel of the day. And--not oy
word—not eoven one—that could
construed into the slightest allusio
this wretched affair. Do you lite
understand me?”

1 do, of course, sir,” said 1l
Liston, gasping. “But yon don't

said

| to muzzle me in that way 7 1 cas

understand that you mightn't care
lower yourself to their level, sir,

I can do it with impunity, as |
immediately concerned.”

“That's all very good,” said ui
gravely, “but you'll take my order
that ends the matter, Not o
mind, that can even be counstru
an allusion to this affair,
word, do you understand?"

“1 do, of course, sir,” said hi
“Bat 'tis hard lines to have t
these scoundrels go seot free)

“Leave that to me!” said bhis
“I think I know how to deal wit}
Are you settling down?”

“Yes!" said the ecurate. “I
over my few sticks to-day
ing them up as quick as I

“I should have asked yo
here until you had finally settled d
said his pastor. “But 1 thoug
said with a smile, “that you mi
feel comfortable.”

“Oh! I am all right over there
Henry ly. *I rigged up a
night and slept like a top.’

He didn't say that his 1
on the floor, and that a crate
was his washing-stand.

“Well, perhaps it is just a

said his pastor. “You are maki
improvements and alterations, | s
All young men do. They find
room in a parish for all kin
and spiritual amelioration
was ever done right before they
and everything will go to the d
they leave. DBut have you ma
your mind as to what you'd r
the curate's house?”
Henry had been turning over
mind during those few minute
possibility of being thus cha
and the probability that never
would there come a more pro
moment for the furtherance of his cla
And yet so tender was his insti
honour that he shrank from placing b
fore his pastor the list of improvements
he had drawn up. He dreaded the pos
sible suspiclon that his pastor mig
think that all his new-born zeal
fluanced by base and sordid motives
“1 have drawn up a list, sir,” said he
“PBut I don't intend to present it now
| There is abundance of time later o
The old man watched the young face
eagerly. Then he said :
* Have you the list about you 2"
With his face crimsoned with blushe
Henry drew forth with trembling hand
| the list of improvements he had devised,
| and put it before his pastor. The latter
took it, laid it on a writing-desk, took a1
enormous pinch of snuff between his
| fingers and began to read.

TOIBE CONTINUED

|
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For Tie CATHOLIC RD
[ IN STRIKING CONTRANT
| We were standing together on the
deck of the big Allan Liner, father and
I. We were all more or leas shaken a
the parting from friends and relat

took charge of the younger children,
talking pleasantly of our new home,
a new country, while father tried to ¢
gage my attention by poinsing out our
fellow-voyagers, their little odditic
and, with she trained eye of an old «
dier, singling tout for special prais
those of a fine physique. (This was
rather a weakness of his, by the wa)

There were many young people of

both sexes on hoard, all, no doubt, loo
| ing eagerly ahead to the untric
country, which was their goal.

The stevedores were strenuously bus
rushing the baggage below with gres
rapidity.

Passengers crowded the decks, takil

“What have | & last look at their native land, an

watching the busy scene.
All at once, father touched my arm,

|  “look over there Mary. Did ¥

miration.
How shall T describe her, as she stood

mirers.

girl of our family, I had perhaps held o
handsome person in too high estima-

good looks, had only seemed to make me

“But, surely,” said Henry, shuMing in | deplore my want of beauty, bus Mother
his chair, and trying to keep back that | used to console me by saying that in
these | hefr eves | was equal to the rest, That
scoundrels cannot have such a following | helped me to conquer my horror of tI

teasing of those mischief-loving brother

But, to return,  We were not alone in

the | our admiration of the fair Koglis

woman, Looking at her, you could
imagine that the most perfeet example
of statuary of the human form had had

the curate | her for model. Har besatiful eyes

1

| shone a benignant smile. You counld
sasociate her in your mind with every
loving deed of charity, and yet her
mobile expression gave tokens of wit,

graceful and full of dignity. Her great
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attractio
tion she ¢
pu«ing t
centre,
this peer
Father
might se
When
gazing &
full minv
“ Well
God bles
ghe look
“ Tat,
answer,
face 1"
“1 he
“ yet th
that's b:
Fathe
more.
Atlas
closed o
and wil
steamin
to the
hurryin
efforts
and th
into pla
One «

i
stairwa
sudden
ts con
lower ¢
to reg
hand-r:
tions o
was hu

strong

inveot
stewar
ing in
regard
neck.
I ca
lingsg
Kv
saw, "
the m
We
on he
male
looks
drew
As
said @
“r
the
Jessol
“ A
|
was f
I n
did 1
some
most

aboal

bee.
ee,

A gir




