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BEN HUR;

uncoyered ; now he took the handkerchief | inberitance I bad from the duumvir, in-
cluding the villa by Misenum, has been
sold, and the money from the sale is out
of reach, sfloat in the marts of the world as
bills of exchange; and that this house and
the goods and merchandise and the ships
and caravans with which Simonides plies

his commerce with such fits
are covered by hpemm:—n

there selfishness, here self sacrifice, . ,
Nay, the question is not do I love her,
but does she love me! She was my
friend from the beginning. The night
on the terrace at Antioch, how chil

she begged me not to make Rome my
enemy, and bade me tell her ot the villa
by Misenum, and of the life there ! That

g iy Rl gt e
ou spoke to me, 0
BOOK EIGHTH. uoorrit yours, ; Only let us m:ko an
CHAPTUR VL —Conrinuso, end of words, That you have & sutpou
“Your is timely, O Son of |Iameure, Toit, I pray, and I will
Hur,” she said in & voice sharply dis- | answer you; then let us go our several
tinot.

“] wish to thank you for hospital: w'ilﬂlu:ldluptnnumt. Sayon; I| He looked back at ber, but without
ten,

child, daughter of Judah !”

were slower, and he went along with his
head quite upon his breast. Having
made very that & man with a broken
back may yet bave & sound brain, he was
reflecting upon the discovery. the site of the Annunclation, snother

Foravmuch as it is easy after a calamity | built over the site of the house where our
has befallen to look back and ses the | Lord was brought up, ubi eat mutritus, Ar.
proofs of its coming strewn along the | culpb, & pilgrim, who visited Palestine in
way, the thought that he had not even
suspected the ptian as in Messsla’s
interest, but had gone blindly on through
whole years pu himself and his frien
more aad more at mercy, was & sore
wound to the young man’s vanity. I
remember,” he said to himself, “she had
no word of indignation for the perfidious
Roman at the Fountain of Castalis! I
remember she extoll.d him at the boat-
ride on the lake in the Orchard of Palme!
And, sh!”—he stopped and beat his left
band violently with his right—“ah! that
mystery about the appointment she made
with me at the Palace of Idernee is no
mys now!”

e wound, it should be observed, was
to his vanity; and fortunately it is not
often that people die of such bhurts, or
even continue & long time sick, In Ben.
Hur's case, moreover, there was a ccm-
pensation; for presently he exclaimed
aloud, “Pralsed be the Lord God that the
weman took not & more lasting bold on
me! I see I did not love her.”

Family lived after thelr return from
Egypt. 8t Jerome and other early Chris-
tian writers mention two churches as ex-

in thelr times in Nazareth, one on

”g.ho spoke rapidly and with animation;
she und never appeared to him

0 8.

“you had onoe a friend,” she ocontin-
ued. “It wasin your boyhood. There
was & quarrel, and you and he became
enemies, He did you wrong. After
many years you met him again in the
Circus at Antiooh.”

“Messala I"

“Yes, Mossala, You are his creditor,
Forgive the past; admit him to friend-
ship again; restore the fortune he lost
in the at wager; rescue him. The
six tal are as nothing to you; not so
much as & bud lost upon a tree already
in full leaf; but to him— Ab, he must
g0 about with a broken body; wherever
ou meet him, he must look up to you

m the ground, O Ben.Hur, noble

rince | to a Roman descended as he is,
L is the other most odious name
for death. Save him from beggary !”

If the rapidity with which she spoke
was a cunniog invention to keep him
from thinking, either she never knew or
olse had forgotten that there are conmvic-
tions which derive nothlnslkon thought,
but drop into place without leave or
notice. It seemed to him, when atlast
she paused to have his answer, that he
oonlx.m Messala himself peering ot bim

is | to have a care,

“There was a Jew, an escaped -

palace—Ho raised the dead; and to buch | slave, who killed & man in the P of

" she began slowly,

Ben-Hur was startled,

“The same Jew slew a Roman soldier

» before the market-place here in Jerusa-

t ground | lem ; the same Jew has three trained

to believe her playing; the questions | legions from Galilee to seize the Roman

manner pointed | governor to-night; the same Jew has alli-

ances perfected for war upon Rome, and

said lldori’n’nMShik is ene of his part-

ners,

Drawing nearer him, she almost whis-

8he went on without noticing the | “You bave lived in Rome. Suppose
nmﬁon. these things repeated in ears we know
d how is it I see you in that garb? | of. Ah! you change colour.”
Buch is not the habit of governors of India | He drew back from her with somewhat
orvice-kings elsewhere, Isaw the satrap | of the look which may be imagined upon
of Teheran once, and he wore a turban of | the face of a man . who, thinking to play
silk and a cloak of cloth of gold, and the | with a kitten, has run upon a tiger ; and
hilt and scabbard of his sword made me | she proceeded :
dizsy with their splendour of precious| “You are acquainted in the ante.
stones, I thought Osirls had lent him a | chamber, and know the Lord Nejanus.
glory from the sun, I fear you have not | Suppose it were told him with the proofs
entered upon kin —the king: | in hand—or without the proofs—that
do-lmblm:wi you.” the same Jew is the richest man in the
“The daughter of my wise guest is | East—nay, in all the empire, The fishes
kinder than she imagines herself; she is | of the Tiber would have fattening other
teaching me that Isis may kiss a heart | than that they dig out of its coze, would
without making it better.’ they not 7 Aund while they were feeding

latter church, He says it was built be-
tween two small elevations in the middle
of the town, and that it rested on two
tombs that were separated by arcades, and
that between the tombs a clear stream
flowed from wkich the ﬂooplo used to
draw water through & well in the church
above. Tae Damesde Nszareth, in build-
ing their new convent, bave had lately to
make some excavations, and in removing
the heaps of rubbish accumulated after
centuries of devastation and neglect, have
come upon whatappears to be the founda-
tion of a large church, and in clearing out
the subterranean grottoes sxd vaults,
bhave further discovered two ancient
tombs, over which can still be traced two
ruined arches of an aqueduct, which
would seem to prove that this lost and
venerated sanctuary has been found agsin,
.L'r:ln‘:.ppﬂ’ it is in the hands of the

A MUSICAL REVIEW:

Ben-Hur spoke with ocold courtesy,| —ha! son of Hur!—what splendour | over her shoulder; and in its expremion | Then, asif he bad already parted with pusiY
and Iras, after playing with the pendent | there would be on exhibition in the | the countensnce of the Roman was not | not a litile of the weight on his mind, be | , ppocRAMME OF VOCAL AND INSTRU-
solitaire of her nec! of coins, re. | Circus! Amusing the Roman people is | that of a mendicant or a fiiend; theaneer | atepped forward more lightly; and, com-

MENTAL MUSIC AT THER OCONVENT,

was M Peterboro’ Review, June 17.

joined, “For a Jew, the son of Hur is | a fine art; getting the money to keep

patriclan a8 ever, ana the fine
clever. I saw your dreaming Cwmsar | them am is r art even finer ;

| ing to the place on the terrace where one
edge of the hauteur as flawlessand iritat-

ay led down to the court yard

" R £ ! A musical review was held at the Con-
make His entry into Jerusalem. You | and was there ever an artist the cqual of | ing. below, and another ascended to the roof, q

told us He ‘;’ould that day proolaim | the Lord Sejanus . S The appeal has been decided then, and | ne took the latter and began to climb. m'ﬂgfh:f“ g‘;:gﬂ;;m g;ﬂ“gog;g'
Himeelf King of the Jews from &o steps | Ben-Hur was not too much stirred by | for once a Messala takes nothing, I must| As he made the last step in the flight 8 P P 8

presided. Rev. Fathers Conway, Fayolle
and Rudkins were also present. A pro.
gramme of vocal and instrumental music
was presented by the ;;:sﬂl, which occu-
pied about an hour s half in the
rendition. All the numbers wereselected
with care and played with skill, taste and
finish, The rendition of ‘Cbarity,” by
Romini, by Mises Annie Dann, K. Hurley
and J, McCabe was eapecially well done,
while Mise Kate Simoxs sang “Silent, Oh,
Moyle! be the roar of thy Water,” in
excellent volce. The review was success:

of the Temple, I beheld the procession | the evident baseness of the woman for
descend the mountain bringing Him. | recollection. Not unfrequently, when all
I heard their singing. They were beau. | the other faculties are numb and failing,
tiful with palms in motion, I looked | memory does its offices with the greatest
everywhere among them for a figure | fidelity. The scene at the spring on the
with a promise of royalty—a horseman | way to the Jordan reproduced itself; and
in purple, a chariot with a driver in | he remember g n
in purpl hariot with & dri in | b bered king then that
shinin lm%l stately warrior behind | Esther had betrayed him, and thinking
an orgodlh Id, rivalling his spear in | 50 Dow, he said calmly as he could :
stature, I loo‘xed for His guard. 1It| “To give you pleasure, daughter of
would have been pleasant to have seen a | Egypt, I acknow your cunning, and
rinoe ot Jerusalem and a cohort of the | that I am at your mercy. It may also
L‘ionl of Galilee.” Elulo you to hear me acknowledge 1

go and write it in my book of great
occurrences—a judgment by a Roman
Emt s Roman! Bat did he—did Mes.

he stopped again.
“Can Balthasar have been her partner
in the long mask she has been playing!
send you to me with this request, O | No, no. Hypocrisy seldom goes with
t 1" wrinkled sge like that. Balthasar isa good

“He hasa noble nature, and judged you | man.”

by it.” ; With this decided opinfon he stepped
Bun Hur took the hand upon bis arm. | upon the roof. There was a full moon
“As you know him in such friendly | overhead, yet the vault of the sky at the
way, falr Fcygﬂm, tell me, would he do | moment was lurid with light cast up from
for me, there belng a reversal of the con- | the fires burning in the streets and open
ditions, that he asks of me? Anawer, by | places of the city, and the ohmtingI and
Islsa! Anawer, for thetruth’s sake!” of Israel

chorusing of the old od 3
She flung her listener a glance of | have no hope of your favour, I could | There was insistence In the touch of bis | filled it with phlntlvemon o to which {ulb:ng)o:d, ::;l.ﬂ ".'lt‘h.l"::‘:}.l’::‘;h“
provoking disdain, then laughed heartily, | kill you, but you are a woman, The | hand, and in his look also, he could mot but listen. The countlees | \° grs § 8 o

contributed this year to encourage musical
talent by their generous donations of gold
medals, are Messrs, G. Fi'zgerald and A.
L. Davis, and the Sister Superior tenders
those gentlemen her most sincere thanke,
as well as to Mr, Rush, who contributed a
silver medal. The young ladies who had
the honor of receiving the gold medals
are Miws B, Fairweather aud Miss A.
Lynch, the silver medal going to Mss J,
I\Ichbo. The manner in which the
acquitted themselves in the rendi:
tlon of wvery difficult pieces deserves
special notice. The five selections given
by them were remarkably well execnted
showing careful and correct toohniuf
tralning, brilllant execution and an appre-
ciation ard capecity for the grace olP:x-
premion, The gold medallists are well
rewarded for their application and perse-
veraace, four or five hours having been

as if the ludicrousness of the picture in | desert is open to receive me; and th
hermind were t0o strong for contempt, | Rome is a good hunterof men, there she
“Inatead of a Sesostria returning in | would follow long and far before she
triumph or a Cwmsar helmed and | caught me, for in its heart there are wil.
sworded—ha, ha, ha!—I saw a man with | dernesses of spears as well as wilder:
a woman’s face and hair, riding an ass’s | nesses of sand, and it is not unlovely to
oolt, and in tears, The King! the Son | the unconquered Parthian, In the toils
of God ! the Redeemer of the world ! as I am—dupe that I have been—yet
Ha, he, ba |” there is one thing my due: who told you
In spite of himself, Ben-Hur winced. | all you know about me? In flight of
“I did not quit my place, O prince of | captivity, dying even, there will be con-
Jerusalem,” she said before

“Oh !” she began, “he is"—

“A Roman, you were about to say;
meaning that I, a Jew, must not deter:
mine dues from me to him by any meas-
ure of dues from him to me; being a Jow,
I must forgive him any winnings beeauee
he is a Roman. If you have mora to tell
me, daughter of Balthasar, aguk quickly,
quickly; for by the Lord God of Israel,
when this heat of blood, hotter waxing,
attaing its highest, I may not be able
longer to see that you are s womar, and
beautiful! I may see but the spy of &
master the more hateful because the mas-

volces bearing the burden seemed to say,
“Thus, O son of Judab, we prove our
devotion to the Lord God, aud our
loyalty to the Jend He gave us. Let a
Gideon lpsn.r, or a David, or a Mac
cabzus, and we are ready.”
That seemed an introduction; for next
he saw the man of Nazareth,
In certa'n moods the mind is disposed
to mock itself with inapposite fancies.
The tearful woman-like face of the Christ
stayed with him while he crossed the roof
to the ‘smret above the street on the
north side of the house; there was in it no

e could | solation in leaving the traitor the curse
recover. “I did not laugh. I said to | of a man who has lived knowing nothing
myself, ‘Wait, In the Temple He will | but wretchedness, Who told you all you
gloriiy Iiimseli as becomes & hero about | know aboui me 7 ter is & Roman. Say on, and quickiy.” sign of war; but rather as the heavens oi
to take possession of the world.” Isaw | It might have been a touch of art, or | She threw his hand off and stepped cﬂ: nvenlnT look peace upon every-
Him enter the Gate of Shushan and the | might have been sincere—that as it may | back into the fall light, with all the evil | thing, so it looked, provoking the old
Court of the Women, Isaw Him stop | —the expression of the Egyptian’s face | of her nature collected in her eyes and qnutlon What manner of man is He?
and stand before the Gate Beautiful, | became sympathetic, volce. Ben.Hur permitted himself one glance
There were people with me on the porch | “There are in my oountry, Oson of | “Thou drinker of lees, foeder upon | over the parapet, then turned and walked
and in the courts, and on the cloisters | Hur,” she said ﬁmnﬂy! "worﬁmon who | husks! To think I could love thee, hav- | mechanically towards the summez-house. devoted by them dail il
and on the steps of the three sides of | make pictures by gathering vari coloured | ing eeen Messala! Such as thou were| “Let them do their vo:lh" he sald ag | devoted by them daily %’ i jent and
the Temple there were other people | shells here and there on the sea-shore | born to serve him. He would have been | he went slowly on, “I not forgive 3"&'@;"“"“ practice, Sometimes in
~1I will u* » million of people, all wait. | after storms, and cutting them up, and | sstisfied with release of the six talents; | the Roman, I will not divide my fortune 1 x or seven hours has not seemed
ing breathlessly to hear His proclama. | patchingthe piecesas inlaying on marble | but I say to thesix thou shalt sdd twenty | with him, nor will I fly from this city of too long for them. They will Wow reap
tion, The % were not more still | slabs, you not see the hint there is | —twenty, dost thou hear? The kissings | my fathers, I will en{l on Galilee first, | the benefit of thess loog, weary hours,
than we. Ha ha, ha! I fancied I | in the practice tosuch as go searching | of my little finger which thou hast taken | and here make the fight. By brave | Lheir musical education will bea source
heard the axles of the mighty Roman | for secrets? Enough that from this per. | from him, though with my consent, shall | deeds I will bring the tribes to our side, | °f continuous pleasure to themeelves and
machine begin to crack. Ha, ha, ha ! | son I gathered a handful of little ciroum- | be pald for; and that I bave followed thee | He who raised up Moses will fiad us a | their families, and to the public on ocea.
O‘pxineo, by the soul of Solomon, your | stances, and from that other yet another | with affection of sympathy, and endured | leader, if I fail. If not the Nazarene, | %i0n® which require the services of edu.
King of the World made no prociama. | handful, and that afterwhile I put thera | thee so long, enter into the sccount not | then some other of the many ready to | Stted muslcs] talent, .
tion of His Royal Power, though the | together, and was happy as & woman can | less because I was eerving him, The | die for freedom.” At the close of the musical review an
’{:aple rang with Hallelujahs from | be who has at dis; the fortune and | merchant here is the keeper of moneys. | The interior of tke summer-house, | %ddress of thanks was read by Miss Agnes
.children’s voices; the Roman machine is | lifo of s man whom”—she stopped, | If by to-morrow at noon he has not thy | when Ben-Hur, slow sauntering, came to | Sullivan, to which His Lordship replied,
Funnicg yet 1" and beat the floor with her foot, and | order acted upon in favour of my Mes- | it, was wurkily lighted, The faintest of | *XPremsing his pleasure and satisfaction at
In simple homage to a hope that |looked awsy as if to hide a sudden emo- | sala for six and-twenty talents—mark the | shadows lay along the floor from the | th® mannerin which the young ladies had
instant lost—a hope which, as it began | tion from him ; with an air of even pain- | sum !—thou shalt seitle with the Lord | pillars on the morth and west sides, | Fndered their respective pieces, and as a
1o fall and while it was falling, he un. | ful resolution she presently finished the | Scjanus. Be wise and—farewell,” king in, he saw the arm chair wsually { 7K of his appreciation as well as to en
consciously followed with a parting look | sentence—*whom she is at loss what to | As she was going to the door, he put | occupied by Simonides drawn to a spot | S0Ursge the cultivation of this besutifal
down to its dissppearance—Ben-Hur | do with,” bimself in her way. from which s view of the city over | % be promised to give a gold medal
«lowered his eyes, “No, it is not enough,” Bon.Hur said,| *The old Egypt lives in you,” he said. | towards the market place oould be best | *2nually to the most proficlent pupil.
Atno previous time,whether when Bal. | unmoved by the play—*it is not enough. | “Whether you see Messala to morrow or | had, ‘_Th" égﬂdlﬂ evening the young ladies
* {hasar was plying him with argument s, or | To-morrow you will determine what to | the next day, here or in Rowe, give him | “The good man is returned; I'wili |’ the Gonvent will give s musical entes-
‘when miracles were being done before | do with me, I may die.” this message. Tell him I have back the | speak with him, unless he be asleep,” | tainment, for the benefit of those gentle.
‘his face, had the disputed nature of the | “True,” she rejoined quicklfy and with | money, even the six talents, he robbed | He walked in, and with & quiet step:|MeR Who in pmt years have béen such
‘Nasarene been so gllinl set before him, | emphasis, “I had something from Sheik | me of by robbing my father’s estate; tell | approached the chair. Peering over the | friends of the institution in encoursging
The best way, after all, to reach an | Iiderim as he lay with my father in a | him I survived the galleys to which he | high back, he beheld Esther nestled in:| ®ducation and art.
wunderstanding of the divine is by study | grove out in the desert, The night was | had me sent, and in my strength rejoice | the seat asleep—a amall figure |nug'§ed
of the human. In the things superior to | still, very still, and the walls of the tent, | in his beggary and dishonour; tell bim I | away under her father’s lap-robe, The
men we may always look to find God, | sooth to say, were poor ward against ears | think the sfiliction of body which he bas | hair dishevelled fell over her face, Her
80 with the picture given by the Egypt. | outside listening to—birds and beetles | from my hand is the curse of our Lord | breathing was low and irregular, Once
ian of the scene when the Saviour en. | flying through the air.”
tered the Temple; its central theme was | She smiled at the conceit, but pro- | death for his
an act utterly beyond performance by | ceeded :
& man under oontrol of merely human | “Some other things—bits of shell for
xn-nlinﬁom. A parable to a parable. | the picture—I had irom”—
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Hborsford’s Acid Phosphate
A ToNic AND RESTORATIVE,
Dr. H, K. CLaRkE, Geneva, N, Y., says:

mes againat the helplese; | & sob, Bomething—it might have been | a0d revivifying inftaence, ”

tell him my mother and sister whom he | the sigh or the loneliness in which he | Mtr. George Tolen, Druggist, Graven.
had sent to acell in Antonia that they | found her—imparted to him the idea | hurst, Ont., writes : <My customers who
might dle of leprosy, are alive and well, | that the -leeg.wu a rest from sorrow | have used Northrop & Lyman’s Vege-
loving people, it taught what the Christ| “Whom{” thanks to the power of the Nazarene | rather than fatigue. Nature kindly | table Discovery and Dyspeptic Cure say
bad #0 often asserted—that His mision | “The son of Hur himself,” whom you so despiee; tell him that, to | sends such relief to children, and he was | that it has done them more than
was not political. There was not much | “Was there no other who oontri- | fill my measure o hlpglnu-, they are re- [ used to thinking Esther scarcely more | anything they have ever used,” It has
more time for thought of all this than | buted 1" stored to me, and that I will go thenceto | than a ohild, He put his arms upon the | indeed a wonderfulinfluence 1 purify-
that allowed for a common respiration;| *“No, not one.” thelr love, and find in it more than | back of the chair and thought. ing the blood and ctiring diseases of the
yet the idea took fast hold of Ben.Hur, { Hur drew a breath of relief, and said | compensation for the pasmions which | “I will not wake her. I bave nothing ngutln Otgan, the Liver, Kidneys, and
and in the eame instant he followed his ' lightly, “Thanks, It were mot well to'you leave me to take to bim, ' to tell her—nothing unless—unless it be | all disordets’of the system.

.

hope of vengeance out of and the | keep the Lord Sejanus waiting for you. |‘tell him—this for your comf. O|mylove, . . . Bheis a daughter of| A STRANGE CON
man with the Woxén's fm“'h hair, and | The desert is not so sensitive,  Again, | cunning incarnate, s  much as holzt'-hu Ju’dsh and beautiful, and so unlike the [ | Fu‘:’(‘;ﬂl OF THE
o o U P S| D BVISPES o oy bt I B S | SPURE ' et Yo -
to leave sometbing of His spirit To e een & g | despoil me he od nothing; for the | all truth; there ambit ere duty;
THE DAYS OF THE MESSIAE | .1 ihier of Baithassr,” he said with ’ ity v

From the Messenger ofthe Sacred Heart.2

was the most notorious du
One dl{ he had been pitted against an
unusual od’ skilful swordsman, whom he
wound

God of Isrsel upon him more fit than | it was broken by a long sigh, ending in | ‘It bas proved of great value for ita tonio

Monsieur Paul De Camagnac bas 1
s prominent figure in the vorldom

arls, and one of the fiercest combatants
in her stormy political arens. His pen
and his tongue are two such tremchant
weapons,
not get up & more serious man in the

that there is no one, who does

after t0-morrow but not to more of toat which | taki band, though it was ve should not see I saw her cunning | mOrning, If be remembers that yesterday
'."i,;.._u,uu..,ln'" s you have giu-‘:o.” m:.'.b'fm m-pmﬁﬁ:ofjn.u;uﬁ wise head baving found the price of the | drift I kissed her, Can she have fors | be bad offended M, Paul de ;
Hur bowed slightly without faking | Sbe regarded him intently for | heknew by her manner that the reserved | favout sud the Lord Sejunus prefaring & | gotten the kiss? I have not, I love | . Whes the Prines Napoleon, in the latter
Beo- ghhu dascas S | moment, as if determining what to do— t of the scene which was 80 surpris- | reasonable in the way of gift to much | her, . . . 7They do not know in the | days of the Empire, degraded his high sta-
e 2 ly she might have been messuring to him was now to come. gain from pools of blood and | city that I have back my people, 1 donghheoupicnouu impiety, nothing
‘: -:l”q.mh:&'v: ‘:l':-::‘u “"t W—M she said ooldly, “You ‘Stay, .l?dl do not dlilnm m',. 0 z: &oﬂm ull‘nn if all this '.:1 ulc‘ ", .ltl ﬁ'z"aﬂ?u.“"h' ':ltu to 0.;0 'ﬂ&““" wou h::: l:..;' eonha;:lln bl;.t n:ul:lold l:
result | ), leave—go. declare I know money were all m! ttle one rejoioe me | great banquet on «
SRtS (hesesivs” son, Sentpt, “Pease §0 you” he responded, and | noble Arius took you for his her, Tand, | should be not heve che least mn of it, Tor | over their mmnuon,ndv’vddoommln order the more to dishonor Him, Whe on
Mh&“‘:‘?‘“’m& % g out ot e [ohenr | Gkt ¢ Bk IR : 1‘:-":‘:.‘:“'""&:":‘.1 Fead g Bt Tl obgutipacd g8 the. Grgm. oo 4 E’:..‘:“"“#‘"%‘u‘“
i be t ou swear 0 ve u r m o .. The o o
Sl ha e o god Pt o et o012 e ad o, ndor 5 b | s e S o | e, i S S M| g s bl s, ol
’ “A » m » You have | Ceesar—so m ound ount e wou e her are t0o revo) 3 -
Rave had s game--1b bas lsked through He stopped where be was and looked | left a portion of your youth in the atris | the atris of the ‘notp:plhlg toll bim | her theso things, but—out on the sorcer- | rumors of them were whispered about
many days and nights, Why, now that of the up]ul;m.ul do, | that along with my defiance I do not send | ess of Egypt !  Of that folly I could not | afterwards, all France sickened with dis.
it is at an end ".,“"'““'“" “Qonsider all I knowabout you.” what the desert will be to you in oon- | him a cures In but, a3 & better ex- | command myself to s Iwll go|gast.
the chaplet belongs 0 most fair Egyptian,” he said, re- | trast of life. O, I n{wpltmpity! pression of my undy I send bim | away, and wait another and a better | The Prince had been st the slege of
Y“'umn.:-m?w mm ?.z:ll kuz'sbom me " Andll*w but do what I say, I will save | one who will 'I:ou;ooh “o,::m ott:.l time, [ will wait. Fair Esther, dutiful m °Li hl:f“;:ﬂl Ml:r ::{
lightly, woman o abeently, tation
bent on baving her way,” “You are more of & Io‘u. son of » ing this my mesmage, dau, of ﬂf{.. He retired silently as he came, courage ; l.‘Pml de Camagnac not
“Tell me,” she continued, inclining | Hur, than any of your Hebrew brethren.” | Words of entreaty and r sar, his Roman shrewdness will tell him 70 BE CONTINUED forgotten this,
B g e e | e ety o T P | e the mighty Sonvtes W Besey, | 1o toltiustes b to (s dock, id with _— 1o Mo mraren (TR e
1 ness sano A e 00 e an, n his news or M, ac
Jerusalem, where is Bo,&oson of Q:.‘ “The donip:lu’m all Roman now,” “Al-ut-—almut’l believe n.Z. ceremonious politeness, beld back the NAZARETH, ) ll:. 3:1 a8 & politiclan) ntitlul.:
wdﬂmhnd&n not less | she rejoined. eu:hl.nwhﬂn ° out, deux Frances, Thereare in fact, it sald
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He waved hld’ impatiently, and mz?hmhu-h not l:: upon me, It uuloloyl’d the man—a good sturdy . WHERE OUR L0RD Was BROUGH? UP, |4 bat—Thars ilﬁ'nngo which m::yqnu:
“I am not His keeper.” ‘ might induce me to save you.” doubt, such a one as has saved many a CHAPTER VII The Abbe Louis Monnier, writing from | there is 8 France which fights,” But we
mm R yot| “Saveme!” life and fortune, . Nozareth to the editor of the La Croiz, | have in the midst of us an object which
lower. The pink-stained fingers toyed daintly | “The perfect life for & woman is to DISAPPOINTMENT, gives an account of an interesting discov- | neither fights nor prays; a thing which
“Has he broken Rome to pieces ?” with the lustrous pendant at the throat, | live in love; the greatest he m fora| When Ben-Hur left the guest chamber, | ery that has lately been made at Nezsreth | has only courage to throw the bones from
but with -Hur raised | and her voice was exceedingly low and | man is the conquest d{ : and | there was not nearly 0 much life in his | of what issu , with reason, to | its plate in the face of Christ crucified. Is
) Ben sly q j
his in i :iﬂ;:lrylllmoupm“mﬂm that, O princs, is what I have 0 ask of | sction as when he entered it, his steps | be the site of the houss where the Holy | there room for such & thing as this in
“Where has he seated His capital!” | with silken

France?

Alas, since that time, France has made

room not only for one such thing, but has
ho:f.ht up generation after generation to
em

te the horrible and cowardly cour-

sge of the Prince Napoleon.

There was at that period no room for

doubt as to which of the two F M.,
670, gives & minute description of this | d ol %05

o Cassagnac himself belo to ; for he

t in France.

very severely, He nalvely
expressed his regret afterwards, nzln y
that he had felt s0 ill, and found his u&
80 unsteady, that be really had feared he
thould be obliged to kill the gentleman !
When it was heard that M. de Cawag-
nac was going to be married, there was
great curlosity in the French journals, as
to whether or not he would go to confession.
It showed the suspicion, which all felt,
that he might some day deeert *‘the France
which fights” to enter “the France whicn
rays.” The wonder came to an end,
owever, when the marriage presently
took place as becomes the marriage of
good Catholics ; and there was a story
curzent of the nervousness felt by some
humble country priest, when a huge
swarthy man stamped into his confes-
\lo_u}l;nnd in stentorian ﬁt::mn-:; Je
suis de Cassagnac ; je me confesse a Dieu, dc,
The fiery Deputy became then part and
arcel of la France qus prie; though some-
ow, some of the old suspiclous feeling
lurks aboust still, lest he might some day
yleld to a temptation to reviait the other,
We are mot certainly depicting this
strange man as a model, nor as & saint. He
is & son of the Clmld’i, who has cost his
mother many tears, What, then, we may
gel’hlll be asked, is there to account for
is appearance in the pages of the Messen.
er ?

ger ¢

Well, our readers must think that the
Messenger does not address itself to saints
alone, which might be a serious thing for
its circalation; but, especially, that the
Apostleship of Prayer has the ambition to
form men who, being in the world, &ro-
claim with no uncertain voice their
attachment to the Church. Such men
must ever command its admiration and

its Ipnlu

t is but lately that, on the death of
one of the members of the French Cham-
ber of Deputies—an atheist who had died
in his sins—the Chamber wished to nom-
inate one of its body to officially attend
the funeral. The faneral, it must be
understood, was to be without priest and
without reiiglon. The choice fell upon
Paul de Casssgnac,

This was his answer :

“Gentlemen, I had & father whom 1

Y | loved, I believe, as devotedly as son can

love;Llovemy children as dearly ax father
oan Jove bis child; but, if father or child
of mine should die denying his faith, or
renounclng God, I wowld nol st & fooi
beside his gravs, This is a day of war
againat religion; our faith is insulted, our
priests sxomibrd and robbed; the athelsm
of the State dishonors our cburches, and
smiles upon those who plunder them ; it
{s then a d:z when the true Catholic must
display without flinching the unwavering
steadfastness of the days of falth. Were
all Catholios thus resolved to come to no
terms with the unbelieving world ; and,
no matter what were the ties of blood or
friendship, to turn their backs on all wed-
dings, and on all fanerals unballowed
the priest, these godless ceremonials woul
soon cease to wound our sight, and perish
away in their own shame,

How to Gain Flesh and Strength,

Use after each meal Scott's Emulsion;
it'ia as palatableas milk. Delicate people
improve rapidly upon its use. For Con-
sumption, Throat affections and Bron-
chitis it is unegualied. Dr. Thos, Prim,

Ala, says: “I used Svott’s Emulslon on
s child eight montha old; he gained four
ounds in & month,” Pat upin 502 and |
1 sizé, 1
In Better Humor Now.

“My son aged eleven, was cured of an
eruptive humor that oovered his head
and face with sores, by two bottles of
Burdock Blood Bitters and Pills,” testi-
l(i)e- Mrs, Mary Fulford, of Port Hope,

at.

Worth Remeéntbering,

B.Ll:’ a Lc:n& let.unr from .?hgﬁ H..I Hall, of

ic pe Breton, N, o says:
oI believe were it not for Burdook Biood
Bitters I should be in my grave. It
cured me of kidney and liver compliint
and general debility, whioch had nearly
proved fatal.”

There is nothing equal to Mother *
Gravés' Worm Exterminator for destroy-
ing worms. No article of its kind has*
gtvén sich satisfaction,
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SALISBURY'S PET RABBITS.
United Ireland.
and rack renters are
the pet te of Lozd Salisbury’s famous

metaphor, the National League 1s the boa-
r. The Orangemen uux oat
bare the green paddock of Ireland and
m thelr pretty pranks for the delecta-
of the Toties, The Lesgue must be
crushed without scruple or remorse. This
1s no fanciful deseription of the coercionist
y which is designed merely to give
hr-tty pet rabbits their own way.
Would not mad dogs and bungry wolves
be fitter titles, my Lord Salisbury, for
your npua ! The Government
ollnrldllh hands of the Ora
Amocistion. The invertebrate jelly
Balfour, bas hnﬁnw“l confessed as much,
The brutal and ering Kin, -Eamnl
without a ray of intellect 1n his Lwl or o
in is at the head of the
double qualification
is that be is an Orangeman and & rack.
renter. The Coercion Act is wanting to
make the Orangeman’s and rack-renter’s
despotism in Ireland more sbsolute and
secure. The last resource of English rule
in Ireland is, to band her over bound band
and foot to the savage bigotry and mercl.
loss of & miserable miuority of the
o. We need not hunt through Irish
z;oq for the records of Orange crimes,
They meet us everywhers, they bave left
a blood-stain on every pl.(f‘ Friends and
foes give heroic John Mitehel credit for
honesty and in o8, On'Iy the other
day we read in Daily Bxpress what
sounded very like & panegync of the
sturdy Presbyterian. No sectarian pre.
judics, at any rate, we may be sure
embittered his estimate of the Orange
Amoclation, His Irish history proves,
at least, that the Orange coerclonist po
is consistent, He Is writing of the open-
iog of the nineteenth century, %A
fostering 'countenance,” he :{l, “oras
’lnn to Orangemen that tended more to
oment and encourage than to put down
or punish their atrocities.”

It is certainly,” be added, “not sn
sgreeable part of our duty to narrate and
dwell upon these outrages because this
helps moze or less to keep alive the relig-
fous animosities between the two religious
sects, which is the very object of the
En| Government in encouraging these
onm?l. Much more pleasing would it
be to draw a veil of oblivion over them ;
but for two reasons this cannot be. Fust,
the modern history of Ireland would be
almost & blank page without the villainies
of Orange persecutions and the complicity
of Government in these villainies. Next,
because however well inclined, we have
not been Ponnmd to do eo for a single
moment.’

He gives us even in the short chapter
(the 15th) of his history to which we have
referred numberless illustrations of
Orange savagery snd Government complic.
ity in or condonation of their outrages.
l?o tells how Lord Clarendon in 1848
secretly supplied the Orange lodges with
arms. How, as late as 49, a magistrate of
Down Oounty led a band of Orangemen
snd policemen to the alaughter of a Cath-
olic townland with arms furnished from
the Castle, One might almoat fancy he
mlg::klng of our own time when he
describes how "t::; r'oeordl of I;Ionhcn;

show us the frequent picture ol
2‘,@“..“” murderer uhl-ahd fltl:lll justice
by bis twelve bretbren packed into the
jury-box by the saeriff who is an officer of
the Cr:’wni"’ bze‘ would exlmmf o:r
[ the efest summary of the
hm.tlinod outrages he details. Let one
samplesuffice : —

"8n the 23rd of June, 1808, a consider-
able number of men, women, and children
were assembled around a bonfire at Cor-
inshiga, near Newry, innocently smusing
themselves dancing and singing. In the
midst of their mirth eighteen Orange Yeo-
men, fully armed and accoutred, ap-

roached the place, where they were
xnvm up by the sergeant, who gave them
the vordp of command to present and fire,
which they did several times, levelling a
the crowd. One person was killed and
many grievously wounded,”

This murder was openly perpetrated
The murderers subsequently celebrated
their victory by firing a volley over the
house of the murdered man, and driving
his mother into convulsions, but the Gov:
ernment never attempted to interfere tc
%lymhh the ruffians or protect thelr victims

o refer our readers to the History fo
the monotonous detail of similar outrage
and a vivid description of the insolen
savagery of Orange desperadoes wh
claimed then as now to be the mainsta;
ey have Saoged 1 hae thing,

ey bhave chap these things, sey
ouz intelligent aud lmpartial Chie: -
tary; so his friend, Mr. William Johnsto:
of Ballykilbeg, has informed bhim. Th
Orangemen have made some alteration i

the rules of their association, and th
tiger bas thereby been transforme
into the lamb, Their sins that were s
red as scarlet have become as white o
wool. But what about Belfast ? impert
nent curlosity will demand. What ahou
Toronto ? hatabout Kingston? Whs
about Hamilton? Is not the old devilis
and blood thirsty -rhit of Orangeism sti
openly betrayed! The concentrate
Orange atrocities of Belfast in & uln%:
month outnumbers and outweighs t!
criminal record of the rest of Ireland fc
a decade, The Government bundle tk
recommendations of thelr own Commis
sion for the restraint of Orange deviltry |
Belfast under the table, while they urg
forward a feroclous measure of repressic
for the crimeless National orgsnizatio
The Orange doiogs in Toronto, Kingeto

and Hamilton cennot be ignored. So t

Daily Express bas felt. They paint t

strongly the character of the “loyal” ass

clations to which these aseassins belon
and by which they are paid, encoursge
and controlled. The suggestive headt:
of “Orangelsm and Crime” in a Nationt
ist contemporary, has touched the Das
Eaxpress on the raw, and wrung from it |
indignant denunciation of the murdero
assanlts in Canada, over which it had be
complacently chuckling In a previo
imue. We have already commented
thisarticlein the Express It ie now awe

alnce this undertaking was given to t

world by Dr. Patton :—

“We have no doubt that Colonel Kir
Harman, if it be any ratisfaction to a
Irish member, will ‘disown snd repudi
every bond of union between the astoc
tion of which heis a member and !
derperadoee’ in question. And not o1
this, but we venture to predict that ev




