THE CTATHOLIC RE

CORD.

OCTOBER 19, 1889,

qhe “inger's Alms i

——

[An incident In the 1176 of the great tevor,

Maria 1

In Lyons, on the mart of that French town, | ¢

Years «inee, 8 Woiusn jeading & fé ir vn\.'d.

uUraved & manll @ous of ope, who, W wlking
down (

The tn roughfave, caught the child’s glance
#od swmned s bt

To pee behlod i yes, 8 noblo soul;

Ilo. ‘.inu»,", but found ke kad no coln 1o

n Dbremmeeohol with a boy fabis charge

who avuwered to the deseription of ose of

"

)’ull’ eone

¢Pabaw " ee'd Ble lozdihip impatiently,
‘he seertions you wake sre not proofs

—my wife baviugdled inoane fa no evl-

lencn that she was not gullity, and tolsboy

whom Carter had in bis cherge—who is to
prove thas he was my son 1”7

He paused, waiting some reply, bat

dole, | Fatker O Counor wee silent.

His gunrdien angel warned him not to lose
o

This ¢ arl 1o d” anotner good §

), h yry torefuse
?'(i.'f: M ¢ penny, thero aside he stood,
And wi [« et held, ax by b tue nest,

He covered his kiod fece and sung his best.

The kkky was blus above, and all the lane

Of ¢or muree, where thy slnger stood, wWas
filled

And meny paused, and, llsten!ng, paused
g0

To he »‘.‘r 1he volee that thyoagh and through
them ihrilied.

I think the guarcian angel helped along

That ery (or pily, woven Iu a s0ug.

.

“No,” rerumed his lordship, “l em not

convinced ; and if Carter, who is here in
the csstle by wmy order, denfss the charges
brought sgsfnst him, I
eredit whet I have heard

eball refuse to

The priest ventored toesy : “Evon, my
lord, ia the face of the evidence given by
the victure about your neck 1”

“No, po; I do not meen that; this
vouug women whom you brought to the
castie, snd whom 1 eaw, I know to be my
daughter”—bls voice trembled ;—“hut I

o 4 s « ¥ mesn regarding the gulit of Mixie
The hat of 1ts stamped brood was emptled | 1), horty,”

sOON i "R authar O
Into ihe womeu’s lap, who drenched with “Well, my lord,” Father O'Connor eaid

tenrs oo | 2goin, “if you rely for your full convie
Her kis6 upou the hand of help; ’'twas on & confessiou from this man, Car-
And pooo'in her glad heart drove forth her | ter. you will be dissppointed—uulesssme

fears and’ SOy {.fluence can be exerted which will force
The singer. plensed, pasted on and OTUY |y ¢o confess ; otherwlss, 11 he finds thero
“ifen will 1ol know by whom this deed was | aye no lmportact proofs against him, he will

wrought.”

Put when at night he came upon the stage,

Oneer siter cheer went up tom that wide
thioog,

And flywers ralned on him ; naught could
assNBEe

The tumul: of the waleome save the song

Toay had sweotly sung, with covered
1

Leggars in the market-p'ace
~HENRY ABBAY, lu Our Dumb Avimals
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I

CHAPTER LVL &

OARTER CONFRONIED WITH HIS GUILT |e

have effroutery enough to perjare bim-
telf.”

“Avrd in that cnse,” eald Lord Heath.
cote sharply, “ia the case of bls refusal to
confess, tnd wy refusal to believe, and
consequently to seknos @ my off
spring, wou'd you still keep my secret—
would you retaln from this young womsn
the story of ber bivth "

“In josics to her, my lord, I could not
do 80 ; she has bittedy racrificed hereelf
for » men whom she il belteves to be
1er father, ¢ you are ady sware frov
ecent tale, and po devoted isene, Lthat
he bes not cessed to be aux’ous aboui

vEoad, D ¢! but vou are the biy I?Mx puer wretch since her arrival fo
gost pozu'e of the ege—what with your | Dablu. No frdacoment can meake her
melancholy that pottdog ean chase away, | leave bim, can cauee her to sbate any of
then your ehraent 10 ecme wonderfal | that eel’ immolation wh 3 decms to
Irish } ty, end after that your resigun .h. her duty ; would 1’. my loid,
tlon { sson under the run but te | fo permit this t
grailly an ¢th whim, you were ‘ gparing your p
€l ¢h to turn r heads than mine ;| “You woul
& 1 h to my querters with | pobleman somewhat hat
b are enough to | thed ’ g peer "
17 And | “Yes, my lord; wen with thas
8 qulzzical ex ] information T w 80 tcll her that the
ap; ched the | English ydit the testi-
mler, snd begzan to | mony which } 2 him, refusing
ey of the latte’s | to obey the promptirg: of hie own beart,
) believes hie wife, wother of this girl,
Wll, well,” eaid Dennler good humor- | to bave bee ched, guilty woman,
is everiog. | faney, will ecd it | how much of ¢ ess will be left in my
aft oz Lhaty Harey, you shall hea :_‘.wux:..wnm Ah! my lord, your
n he sirapgest atorice it ever has { caughter wounld rather have an beirlovm
t v fs i to——scmething | of viztue than all your titles aud estates.”
that will ko y n your heael: Tre noblemen bit his llp, and was ¢l
‘truth 1 iger than fiction I’? for a moment ; tuen be sald with startling
“L much Lalready know,” [ abruptuess: “You have not yet told m
sald ( ford playfully, st d holding the rame of the boy whom Curter hed in
his fi ke b:gan Lo enumerate upon | charge, nor wWhere hs can al preseut be
them ¢ach ya ithat he made. “You | found ”
ba 11 n informer, Carter, “Pyrden me, my lord, I think I told
has been at bus!pess than 1 &t our fizet Interview that he was
butrayiog uos fans, and that, ing an obscure life among the Lidsh
byad , you have ceged him so far | poor, with ro desire save that of perform
ar vo him el {o the castle, | icg well his bumble duty ; he will not
i i ut to receive | teoubls your lovdship”

g ment, woere
e will be unmwked belore
has foully mwjured ; yon
| me that two near friends
pacties, snmmoned from
place ba present at

2 T

arrfved ;  fur-

t 7 trusted y ourself in

the pr any

are Lo col ice to thelr sum-
) tho castle this evening, |

gitali ghould betray what you

l
these parties who \
|
|
|
!

|
|
{ me his name—spesk !”
]

“But who is he—I1 would know-—giv
And the stern

erer were hent upon tha priest.

“Slnce you wou'd know, my lord--I awm

he,”

Aud Father O'Conunor stond with
£olded srms and bowed head
folded srms and bowed head,
no motien to approach Lord Heatheote—
he did not even lnok at him, but kept his
turoed to the floor.

“My God ! my God!” came from the
white lios of the peer ; etill neither did ke

to 1o then, also, meke any motion to the h
I t paxtles, away | o ly contluued to look, his grze growing
2, | more wild and thrillicg as it traversed
1 ¥ every part of the priest’s person, “If I
pen, 8 conld ouly fally balieve,” he sald, gasp
from ingly ; ¢ but it may not bave been my son
i o g me the key to all | whom Carter had in charge ; and yet my
! hes e 8 me that it wes; and in
cennot, Ilarry ; not till after to- |1 iblar somes out v &8 L did not
’ he tremulous response, it before—tha profile of the face,
‘Will you come to me, no matter what | the form, are like Walter’s—yee, 1t must

¢ hour he busines: wheatever it | ba my —my son !”
3 v Crawford i'ha { heart-cry piercad
Y H y 3 Lgive you my word-—1 | Fatber 1 one simultaneou
1 y 1o you, or tend rou & | movement the prlest and the peer were is

igd eanch other’s arme,

30 like one of
riment before
at Crawford

Eog

¢hruld not refrain from sayloeg :
“Well, whatever this latess mystery is,
1 bad 8 wost refeeching effect upon
"

ofticer d1d not reply, but

wavi Iaughing adlen, he left the
0/m

he ¥ which had been ap-

nted f ) i eesernblage withe

1 th 1 Castle, and then at

ast the A us aud myetified persors

who ¢ from the hotel met Denuler;

he awaited them in an apartiment balosg

ng to Lo Haathcote's 8, to which
hey were condncted, and he met them
with 8o beaming a face, and so joyfal &
r, that the hope which had fired the
ts of the two glrls now flamed more

1

Clare’s eyes turnsd eloquently upon

m

The delay ecemed long to the little
party which Father O'Connor had left—
all the longer because every merve was

a‘'ned with hope and expeetation ; and
the excitement and anticlpation of the
two girls were increaced by Dennler’s un
nenally j yous snd animated manner
Even Father Mezgher had caught the ex
traordin esgervese, and he watched
with restless longiog for one of the doors
of the apartment to open and admit eome
one who would put an eud to all this
guspente,

At lsst his wlch was gratified ; a door
¢d, and Lord Heathcote, accompanied
wther O'Connor, entered,  Both bore
traces of recent egitaticn, bat the noble-
man had recovered his wonted wavuer
sufticlently to bear himself with his
ne ymed dignified carrisge, and to
throw uvon all etdes of bim his old plex
cing glance ; the latter, however, was
tempored by a smile which softeced hia
nee, and imparted to it a slngu.
lar charm, Denuter imwmedlately ap-

count

{ his identity Jong

not mwester, eontinued to hold her hand
and to grzs inio her eyes  Bot he con.
querrd himself et iner pod he turned
away, sayiag kludly, snd looking ofrom
one tw tas other of the little party:

“I thenk you, good poople, for obeying
80 promptly my wysterlous rummons to
you sll,  Your prescvcs here was neces-
eary t) heip to prove the fnaccenca of a
cortain perty, aud 1 bave alopted this
mesus in crder fo sttaio my exd. I wuat
crave vour patience a little longer, snd
then ull shall be expleined to you.”

He gave a cigral to Dennier the lat'er

left tho room, but returned {n a mowent,
end in o few seconds more—seconde that
were like houre to ecme of the mystified
and avxtous pariy—auotber door opeucd,
snd Moxtimer Oarter wes ushered In.
With his very first glance of the sescm.
blage he comprehended it purport, aud
be braced bimself to wmeet 1t :—throwiog
sbout him en ucflinehivg look, he ad
vaneed to the neblemse, end with start.
Hog fiemoess made his obeiance,
“Look sbout you, Mortimer Carter,”
eaid Lord Heatbeste eternly, “ond meet
the evidencos of your guilt—sacknowled ze
the Innocenca of Marle Dougberty—cin
fesn the erlme which despolled me of my
wifa, and stigmatizged my children!”

Y] know wot what youn meean, my
lord !” and Carter drew bimsell up ua
denntedly, even defiantly,

Loxd Heatheote, deepite bis efforta to
be calm, was growing etrangely sgitated.
“Reetore to me wmy eon, whom yo
ablucted from his howme after you ned
caused his mother to leave bim ! hereis a
wiiness”—wih a sweep of his bacd in-
dlestlog ‘ather Meuagh why can
prove w you fled to ou the disappear
snce of my fuwily, sud also thay yon
carrled with you a boy who corresponded

my lord, that
Carter; *“and
I ( o thi
thall uot take the trousle t

the buoy you epeak of 1s toe
who was an |

my owo—a Uhsil
lisma! ¢ fizute of

you have him

indicated
The nobleman, to Osrter’s eccret tal
umph, wae evideutly dliconce K
of bit apocintmect ca
foce resumed after a wowent’s
paly 1l 1

“Will yon

womrahood
' that would ba »
ysame effrontery marked

Heatk e, b @il
koew of her where
tell we 7

“I forehsre to
this remson ; wh
macohel with th

r to make

f:

hed taken her;
—had died k

ad father
Your

had disappeared
lordehip, #f you remember, had siready
told me at our final laterview that you
wished never to look upon the childzen of
] i g0 deeply dleg
thet ber {ufamy mlght shrond her aua
hers ; of what use, then, wou'd 1t ba

me to acquaint you with fhe whereaboute
f your cutld 7 ehe wae well done for, and

table home was 4:st

ced vor

1
go long as a cor i
to her, it could make llitle difference to
her who was ber father; cfier, whea

chance threw me in the prescuce of him

10 had rep m elf ¢o be her father,
avd I saw the mlserable vegabond begper
vo had become, ead I knew, #lio, that be
aid not saek » longer to clalw the chiid,
pity for the ur {

» Was 0
Koty
4
uo ju
f! wi

haud wilily across bi
ha quickly recovered him
in your buslness of {2 former,
bitter irony, “‘vou mai and rec gnizcd me
in the garrieon of Trales, why dld you
not epesk of these things 27

“Your stern manuer to me, my lord,
forbade ii—I felt that my é
would but fu:ther anger vou, sluce the
guilt of your wife would still remain,”

l'nere was & tauntiog ewmphasis on the
last words, Lovd Ueatboote flu
angrily. “After,”” he eaid, ‘when you
became courageous enough to brave my
manner’’—apeaking with st!nglog sarcasm,
—%“and you dropped biuts of tbe pastin
mence, why did you not spoak of
things then 1"
“You forget, my lord; you yourself
i my lips by commauding me to atep,
and to continue to barv withia my owa
breest all that I knew of yonr history.”

“Bat agaiu,” the noblemsan, ““when
this child, claimed heiself by this wretched
man, sacrificed herself for him—Ileaving
home, friends, and all {hat was dearest to
he y did you not speak then to save
her ?

‘Bacauee of my d
lord,”

“It is enongh !” sald the nobleman, and
he waved him away.

Carter, with an unflinehing look about

» L0 save you, my

hit, walked trinmphantly from the room,
Lord Heatheote turned to Dennfer, who
had vot left ble slde, and sald faintly :

onld

mwe 0 another room=—-1
ga9 you alone; aud ask these peopls to
W X Y
D r 10 was requested, sxd

t'la purty were once more left to

1 g ald; ¥« favorable | proached him.
8 to give f my bre [ “Tutroduce me to these people, Wal.
uy 1! ¥ e yet, Miss | tex,” he nai ietly ; and Dopuier, with
) : caponse ; “L have | hls own courdy grace now enhenced by
q you t very patient | the joy which ehone so unmlistakably
for a W A y | in his manver, cffered his arm to th
Fat 0 r,— te blemsn, and conducted him first to
you fivst al ok Father Meagher ) Thaoe gray halced px
The v lest of ir.1 irned the kind salutation in
‘ nd- inple, hoarty mauner, and Clare wa
moned by 10 (1!!.L\l int her h ed ¢
L Hea 1 )\ not | acd anirn d eyes formlog a preity ple
Futber O'Conuor had seen him | ture as she responded to his lo 1%
evious ocsasions, but stand- | ereetivg. Nora was nexi, ) |
y iapping the floor with | Lord |Iv!\§hn:1‘v gald,
@ A 1: “We have mef
\ 1",‘ he [ TROLLE \ youug
| ot co e { ) you asked en
f the strange tale you have told | His manner, avon more than bls word
X flac 1 but makes me think that | seemed to indleate that he had given ber
this 1 , Sullivan, fabricated the whole : plea some favors veflection ; her bheart
{ ia « gullt ; you see there are i beat high with hope and gratifuds,
P 3 further tk Sullivan’s own { the conld have f: ) at his feet and em.
ale ity thou he ha: been im- | braced them In the excess of her Joy.
n ummoned here, there la not | Hor ardent feeliugs were portrayed in her

from him.”

, my lord, Father Meagher
he can testify to the insanlty
of your dead wife; he con also bear evl. |
dence to the fact that Carter came to roelde '

beautiful face, never more beautiful than
at that moment when she stood directly
vander the xays of the chandeller ; and the
nobleman, as if saddenly impressed, and
strugsl'ng with feelivgs which he could

pecting to hear favor.
ding her brother, felt
with disappelntment;
a8 all they had bsen sum

to Msten to some revel u
W Y had no very special iuterest ;
( 1 that sho had heard had noy

s guspiclon of the truth, furthes
;0 think from the converaation which
sed relative to Father O'Connor that
ight be a cawse of mietsken identity.
dld Nora dream that she was the
or spoken of, and while she too
was disappointed that the nobleman had
not as yet made good the promise he had
seemed to {mply by his remark to herself,
hope did not leave her, aud she sought to

cheor Clere by whisperiug her owa reasons
fiirvce.
t Meaeher was 60 bowildered and
sod so agitated by all thet he hud heard
that be could not keop his chalr, He
paced the room with his hande bebind
nim and his head down—his whale ap-
pestacce icdicetirg  troubled thought.
One by ove he was linking lucldents of
the prst ; golng over in micute detsil the
death of Mazle Dougherty, every ele-
cumstance that had attended that
strarge  snd  sad dom'se; thea hie
thou hts edverted to the urrival of Carter
e Darommacohsl—Courter baving ia pos
seeston & wable looking little boy—and
succeeding these reflections eame others,
equaily as egitetiog, on the remaris which
hsd passed relaiive to Father O'Connor;
and then, with still more startliog anxiety,
his thoughts adverted to sl thet had been
said of the ckfld of the poor dend mother
He locked at Nova; eonld {t be that she
waus the daughter of whom Lord Heath
cota hsd epoken. Uneble to cortain
biwrelf longer, he hurded to fmpart his
startlivg corjacture to Father O'Connor,
who, ehsorbed in his own melancholy
thoughty, sat with his head eo deeply
bowed that bls chin touched his breost,
He never for ea fnetant doubted Rick’s
atory—tibe earnesivess, the truothfuincss
of the poor creature had been too urmis
takable ; und he gricved now, not thyt his
father's heari which had josv opened to
bim, had closed agela because of Cirter’s
wiserable falsehood, but becsnse of the
sorrow which Carter’s wretched les wounld
bring to otber hearts than his own, He
locked up st Father Maagher's touch, but
at that moment Denuior entered.

What had occurred to so change the
young man ? his joyful mien had eutirely

dissppeared, and bhis mooth was com
yre If from intense inwerd suffering
¢ wounld es nor sl for

ment,’”? ¥

Depnier
mpaoion,
ch on the

e, had ¢h i eyes
them now, and the singu
which bhe aad beea ostuate
again with renewed fores;
understood its cause, He cxtended his

aims, and

&=

he whole story,

brother,”

'“I' to !

learn

whem
and to

eemorace

y or tether Walter Botkeley, a belef
ents o his life.
he said abrupt]

you, Walter, to tall
but only on provision that
hemaelves to kKeep it a pro
He inte 8 to have
auother ioterview fo uight with Carter,
the resuli of which will detexmine oar
hether we ate to b acknowledged
he childzen of his !
wa are to lock withia
the story of our birtl
eonfess, it will ba the
persist in  denying,
storn pride wlll not all
edge to the world
of such a guilty mc
dren, Gio, William, )
was to the ears of Father
rather Father Berkeley !

him toackoowl
, the offsprings
, are a 8o hls chil.
et the name

ho 9

appro:

|

i v

‘ presenc
|

|

you unders vhy
you; I could mot trns

se, and that of Norxs
. Tell he

80,

§ my pro

Cs bere and ¢

him with you all, I svggested to Lord

Heatbeute that, we were denled

irect s guili, per
.

whom he
extort from him an inv ) fes
ston jand Lord Heatheoto, bad alrendy
given me bis eutive coufidence, reveallng
phaases of hiz heart which could unot but
excite my plty, sllowed me to manage
everything as I would : bat go far all has
falled.”

His lip tremiyed, aud he turned away ;
in a moment, however, he turned back,
and heving taken s warm adien cf his
newly-found brother, he departed to seck
the nobleman, while Fatber O'Connor, a8
we muet continue to call hlm, jolned his
friends, Toey returned to the notel, and
there the young priest told the stravge,
sLrango story.

“I felt ii,” eaid Father Meagher, jump-
jog up with all the alacrity of a yourg
mau, and eeizlpg the clergymen’s two
barda,

“My brother I” exclalmed Nora, every
vestige of color flown from her face, and
her large eyes lookiog larger and un
netural in the Intensity of their wild
stare.  “Father O'Connor my brother,
and Captaln Dennier my brother also—
gurely it s a dream!”

She did not s to be 8o Impressed by
the fact that Lord Heathcote was her
father, as that she was the sister of the
iwo young wen, and it required Father
Meagher's sssarances, and Father O0'Con
nor's affectionate reiteration of &ll that he
had told, a Olare’s joyfully woeping
congratulations, to couvince her of her
singular relatlonship,

“Do youn swesr fo these statements 1"

It wes the juterrogatery put by Loxd
Heathcote to Mortimer Caxter, with Den.
nier as tho solitary witness. Not a rufile
appoared In Cartor’s manner ; not a deep-
ening of his floeld color, not even an i
staut’s dropping of his eyes, but 1
the assurance of well-imitated conselous
rectitude, he stood firmly drawn to bls
full helght, and his face expres:ng a bold
triumph as he answered in a dlstinet, ring-
log volee :

“I do, my lord, sweal most solemnly
that all which I repeated to your loxd«hip
a thort time ago in the presence of those
who wers there assambled is most assuredly
and unqualifiedly teve,”

“Allow me to remind your lordship,”

tor i4 of little worth—thls man must
ave already perjured hlnself many times
in the deppleableservice in which he hes
been e:goged, so that it requived lttle
effort fox him tn take a false oath now "

Carter affscted to bear In ellence the
seuthing impatation, waltlng respectiully
for Lord Heatheote to sperk, His Lord
ghip eaid quietly, after he bad turned over
nervoualy some pacers ou the open cebi-
net hefure bim

“You have expacted, I helleve, as your
rewsrd for reccnt informstion a #um of
mouey suflicient, if I mistzke not, to pur.
chase the esf2te ot the prisoner, Carioll
0 Donoghue??

“l have bad your own assurauce of it,
roy lord,” snewered Carter, his eyes bigla-
ning to sparkle,

“Woll, Mr., Carter,”—the nobleman
arose, aud placiog bis hands with & care.
less gesture bebind him, beot bis sternest
look upon the misereant,—*“perhaps yon
ave already nware that her graclong
Mojesty, the Queen, has prrdoned receatly
aowe cf these Feniane 1"

He spcke very elowly, as if he would

give his listener ample time to cowpre.
pend :
“Fecllng grateful for the care which
wan given to my children by thie O Don-
oghue family, I have intereeted myself In
tehalf of the doomed prisoner ; the result
of my efforts reachod we to dev—it is an
entre pardon of Carroll O'Doncghae,
and an order that his estate be purcnssed
restored to him,”
Tha florld eolor of Carter’s face changed
to purple, becoming wso deep E it
threatened to end {n an alacmis lack.
; the veins fn his forebesd and neck
ed-—he was obliged to locesa his
collar to give himself atr,

“My lord,” be gasped, “yon do not
mean t 1 am to lote my rewsrd—I
toiled for it night aud day !”

“I vegret, Mr. Carter,” paid
man ironfeally,

Christd

W

the noble
at yon are 8o litile the
your reward at the

“Am I, then, to have
work In behalf of
lord 1” he asked,
trembli

no rewa

his veles h‘.&-k}’ aud

Lord Hestbcote answered quletly:
“Nooe, Mr. Carter, save the testimony of
your ows cin

1o an sattendant
wfited, hambled
ter was obliged to leave theroom with
out utterlr ther remonsiranc

The nohlen

angutl striven o repress
ehowing so palnfully in his face that the
sou'd wot bear to look at it

t seld, speskiog with d flicaliy,
“1 shinll do every justice to you all eave
that of making apy public ackaowicdg-
ment—my wealth soall be at jour di-
posal ; 1t will enable Marle to bii
dower to bim to whom she has &
glven ber heart ; 1t will placs within your
reach efilze for the lady yoa would
wed ; aud 15 will give to this yoang n
to whom my heart yesrne, though I e
not yet entiroly believe toat he i@ my son,
enough to eusble him to dspense bis
charitles. For myself, my feiling health
has made me think for some time of
retigniag my onerous position——l shall
now do g0, and returcing to Hagland, I
thall bury, In a lifs of quiet and retiz

ment, this heart which has sustalned so
many chocks.”?

‘Father!” The young man knelt be
glde him :—"Siace vour own voluntary
act will glve to her 1 would wed the pro-
tection of her brother aud her home again,
1 asl I thall devoto my lifa to
youn, acd my brother aud alster will, I
doubt not—"

‘Cease |” interrupted the mnobleman,
with somethlog of hls olden sterncees
“You do mot understand me Wal
his volcs ening, “I shall go away
without eec egain those who remind
mo of that unhappy, that guilty past. 1
¢hall bury myseli in. s solitude which
they must not disturb, If you—ihe sole
one whom Marie left to me when she
took her guilty flight—if yon choose
cheer my decining years--1 feel they
be few—I ahall accept thesacsific: ; under-
stand, I place ro restriction upon as much
of tha tale ng told a8 may be necessary
to muke people know that my dsughter
is not the cbhild of the degraded man who
clalms her as euch. 1 only ask that my
name be spared !’

*Do wuou fear, father,” answered the
young man somewhat bitterly; “in the
pein which must result fzom the thought
of the guilt which wou auil believe
acheves to our mother, thera will be litile
disposition to mextlon your uame,”

“Well, go now,” sald the nobleman
wearily—*“you say that you promised to
join your friends— and come to ms in the
moruing. I shsll leave for London to
morrow.”

Denrier took a hasty adleu, aud hurried
to tbe hotel, where nis frie.ds so lm.
patieatly awaited him, ;

What a greetlng wes his—what & wel
coming upon every cide ! and as he stood,
one arm encircling Nora, the other hand
clasped tightly a bith of Father O'Coa-
nor's, and direcily in front of him Fathar
Meagher and Clare, aud the whola party
too excited, and too wildly joyful to do
more ihan look at each otner and give
vent to their feelings by fucoherent ex-
clamations, he also gave himself, for thas
moment, entirely up to that unrestralued
joy. He would mnot tell them yet of the
sadne:s whish oppreesad his own heart—
instead, he would whisper fizst tnto Clare’s
ear the atory of her brother’s pardon, and
the restoration of his propoerty. She
ropeated aloud the delightfu! tidings, and
the while joyous excltomeat again
ad, ehe reized his hand: and cried
her grateful tears upon them, He could
not restzala the impulse to efoop and

g 8
Wy

-
eat,

13

ave [ made amende for all the past
8s G'Donoghue 1 s
“Captain  Dennier—Mr, Berkeley, 1
mean—how cin youn ssk ¢ and her beau-
tifal eyes turned upon him with a look
which thrilled him

At lesgth Dsunier’s communieation
was eatirely made—Lord Hentheote’s
determination snd his own resolution. To
leave tham—to go back to B gland ! not
cven fo sccompsny them on thelr return
to Trales in order to congratulate Carroll

{ interpesed Dennler, “that the oxth of a !

on his wondexful good fortune! How
Clare paled and quivered ! and then for

7, the |

the fivet time ha read tho reclprocotion of
bls pradon.  Ha exterded his hand while
he ventured to whisper :

YClarc—1 may csll you eo th's onga—
you will pometimes think of m —yon
will pray for me-~ 5 o0n will hops with mae
that one day Heavea fteelt will futerpose
to rend tnle vell before my father's eyes,
and that-"

Soe broka frem bim to concea) her
peinful Llushes, but he bed read more
than enongh to convices him of a very
bitesful fact,

Heo bede them ell adieu, confidlug his
newly found rela‘lves to each other’s care ;
end promliing to wiite speedily, he tore
himself away, horrying to the quarters of
Captain  Crawlord, trough fu was long
pest midoight,

10 BE CONTINUED,
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LATEST CATHOLIC NEWS,

The Queen of lualy is a pious Catholic,
and is much grieved at the intolerable
insults which are hesped upon the Pape,
to whom she is personally much attached,

Three Oatholic Indian ckiefs, includ.
ivg Red Cloud, will be st the Catholic
Coogrees in Baltimora in November to
vepresent the Catholic aborigines of
Awerica,

The Order of the Little Siaters of the
Poor ¢ sees about 300 houses in both
bemiepheres ; it 18 composed ef more
thsn 400 Sisters, and shelters and sup.
ports at least 40,000 old and wopien,

women has
rleans. It is
[argaret,
g of an
about to

An association
been origina
called the
and has
outlit
msie

'8 ojeot t
( hildy
irst Commuuion,

In China thers are about twanty-eight
hol Bishops, over five hundred
riests, and over a million and a
Wive Cainese Cs Every
aceiving additiocs to

exp

dinbol, d and fifty thousand in.

error in th vorn state: | b » Island of Mejori haing
e ” N - 2

wents nearly the whole population, ha rned

Jarter bit his lip untl the blaod came | o : :

Carter bit his Iip untll the od ctme | an address to the Pops requosti im

in his effoct to reprees his bofll:d rage. | to chose that island for his 1 se in

ghould decide te leave Re

case he

King Qscar, of Swaden, received in a

most cordial mavner tahe Rav, Jasuit
Father, y WO repi ted
the Orientsl Cos

King expre his
' ke missionary

ed in Mazlabar
ibmizsion of
a absolved
prouounced
IX He asks
bls submis-

5 of Austrla have
irishivg colleges, seven rell
and four stations. The Provi
Fathers, 118 tics, and 119

ners, Some of atts of this
Proviaca belong to the highest famile
fes in Anatria, Garmaay sud Poland,

* tlmes L filels are still plot-
siust the order,

The French (Fuvre des Eccles Libres
was founded &80 (o mantain
raligious sci:0 o poor, in 0pposi-
1 to the secular schools supporied by
the Goverament, Siace its foundation
it hag eollected snd expended twenty-

i A

»w elght
tous houass
y comprises

twn millians of frav V.axt vose 1
ns of francs,  Last yoar:
70,000 childrea 1n its schor

8. It3 ehief

directors ara the Duc de glia, M. de
Chesnelc and the Abbe de Courcy,
the Vicar General of Paria

Ay a recent decree of the Sovereiga

rauit a new Ajpostolie Vicariate has
nen created in Arabiaand Aden, That
part of Arabia which to the west of
the thirty fifth degree of loagitude, east

from Gree , remains subj:ct to the
Aposiolic Vicariate of Egypt. Tae
islands of Persin, Socatarra and ail bor.
dering on the Red 8¢ balong to the
new jurisdiction. The Apostolic Dsle.
gate for Exypt will become the Deolegate
for Arabis

! irads of peopls gathered last
Sunday at 36 First aveaue, where the
funeral services were held over the body
of the late Mich Ward, one of the
soldiers wao in the memorable
Irish Papal The remaining
@ s of the Lrish Papal Brigade who
ie in this city and Brooklyn were
present in full uniform. Bat twelve men
now remain of the fifty wino formed this
noble company acd fought for this
glorious cauee —Catholic Reviaw,

The growth of Catholleity in New York
and Brooklyn 1s astonishing  Here 1s one
day’a recoxd : Dedication of 8 new church
fa New York ; purchase of a site for one
in Brooklyn, and, in the lstter city, lay-
ing the corner stone of a parochiai school,
And so it goes on from week to week,
By watching the local columus of the
Freemna’s Journal one can seo an almost
continuous and somstimes hewilderiog
record in this line, New York and en-
virong form uandoubtedly the greatest
Catholle_city in the Eiglish epeaking
world—N. Y, Freeman’s Journal,

A PatM SuNpay CUSTOM AT THE VATI.
CAN.—Oa Palm Sunday, 1886, Leo XIII,
raceived from Moncignor Macchi the tra-
ditionsl palm made by the Camaldolese
nuns at Sant Anionio, The giving of
thia palm to the Pope on Pslm Sunday
dates from the tims of Sixtus V., and
is etill kept up br the descendants
of a iamily ot the nasme of Bresea, of
San Remo, who yearly vpresent him
with ome, The palm s beautifully
worked, and in the middle of the stem
13 carved ithe newe of Marls, surround-
ed by a vosary of pluk boads. Over
this are two branches representing sbund.
ance, laden with fruit aud fl,wers of

every kind, and over these agaln
two emaller  bravches forming an
oval, as framework for a besutifal

iittle miniature picture which represenis
the Madonna del Rosario, sitting in a
niche, in the sct of giving a roeary to
San Don who is kneeling to
! infant Carist who
knse, is placing a
1w on the head of
(she  knesling to
the left), with one hand, whiia with the
other he 18 also giving her & roary, O»
each side cf the niche are two cpn -0t
with festoone of flowers hesweon thewm,
and at the foot of the picture is a wreath
of roses aud a lightsd faper, the emb'om
of the Dominican mqnke—Glaggow Ob-

Becrver,
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When faithful Ireland, so rups our | kee
story, tock arme seelost erefty Dutch | suc
Willlam, the Stusrt cauves found wo| A
wermer defender than Sie Willlam Pat. | had
rick O'Gorme [ Fenny Moor, Uxbap- big
plly bis loyuity way ano0a put to the sever fe
eat test. e fell into sn ambush of | his
Willlam’s scliiers, and after a gallant | con
struggle, wes eaptured, Grest wes tha | bad
joy of the enemy as the brave Irieh gol- | dee
dler was 1:d through the streets of Limer- | the
ick to the priron of the city, Greater, | t7a)
bhowever, wus the pity of Limerick’s old | Wi
men sud women and childzen—the young | 03k
men bad mostly eniled away with Sars | ma
ficld-—rn they eaw the brave soldler, stiil | to

THE MAID OF LIMERICK,

{u the prite of life, a prisoner of thelr | kne

couquerors. Muny a fervert prayer was
uttered that God wonld be pleased to
deliver bim from out cf the hands of bis

1

enemies, bat
In times of clvil strife, tho distance
from the priscm to the eeaffold is not [ tres
gr at.  Sir Willlam was brought before o
court-martial Te did not seek to deuny | gre

the crime of which Le wse aceused—that | sla
of defendlr g his king and country hy his | bal

sword, His doom wes pronounced, He

waa to be boheaded us 8oon as the warrant | dre

for bis exeou'in arrived frow Dublia,
Oze after anotber bls friords and his
famlly had visited the eorndemned acldler
in his prison end hed teken their lusy fare.
woll of him, Al bad come-—all save ope.
That cne was toe pride of bia life, the | co
hope of his hounse, i
his daughter June
came to receive s last
father?

The light of day was faet
The settiny sun hed sbot fte ]
tween the {:cu bara of the small window
of the vrisoner’s (i sv. With them | elu

blexicg from her | or

Liu

tra

ned

3 07 of bis hesari— | e
Whay had unot she | &t

had come and gone the lasir
hope in tha captive’s be
etone ledge beneath tl
dungeon, the }
fu his bands e:

ndow of his

buried his

to prepare calmly 1 2t
for the morrow—that morrow that tou | aor
probably would be his laet on
earth, Thoe struggle to ealm bhimeelf w 8O
interse. Now sua ngia ke would start | no
up &s !f to encounter scma advarelog foe, ;
xt he would fall back nopelessly on his
ue gent, 2 tpe clavklcg of the ctaius | 8%
on his bands remiuded bim of his helpless | fro
state, Then with the eslmness of despalr | rol
be would thiuk of hiz dearly beloved | dr
child, Was be nev to see her | be
more? Tomoirsw? Alss! to morrow |
wa3d  tco  pruhably hig last day | of
on earth. May God vrotect my child! | be
Mey God give mo etre gth to make this | o9
sacrifice of my life for my eovntry —would | tu
that 1t hed pleased God to bave allowed | pr
me to heve shed my blood on the battle | bis
field instead of rnthe scaff 1d ! But God's | ha
wiil be done! Such must bave been the | be
thoughts that occupled the captive’s miund | «ff
when, on a eudden, the fron bound deor of | Ki
bis priscw rolled beavily back on his | fat
bipges, and a ved.coated gacler, with a

bunch of keys in his hana, aehered in e | pr
voung gicl o f remarkeble beanty.,  Tall,of
noble biarivg, her dark eyes were bright | *

and undimmed, yet ehowed a eoreow too | th
great fur teare, Hor dmk balr full o thik

tresees on eitaer (ide of & forehesd pure | D
a3 white marble. 'Tbe prizener loocked up,

end the girl rushed forward to his em

! my owa dear father!”
view must be ehort,” int

aoler, in a harsh tone as he

ively, however, wiy

tear from bie eyes, toue
hafore him,

“May Heaven kaep and ¢onanle you, my

i!" satd Sir Wiliiam, us he pres 1

wed by th

cene

child to his he { ic
“] feared that you w I¢
that I should die without | 02

last blessirg, end this thought was moze | ds
cruel then that of death iigelf.
ere comv, my love, you are
bave cowe to receivo my last b
no !"” crled the
e! Do net be
fe 177 c

ehtld  May God ensble me
to cor you. Hope thero (s none, sud | e
inl #s thas theee days way chiid 1 B
“Fatherles,”” he would have sald, but | o

i away on his lips. it

> Caysl” she soswered, sud. | &
derly Jocking ivto her {fsthe’s faco. | n
“Three dave—then there fa stili hopi— |1
my fitber ehall live, My grand fntherisa | p
foierd of King Williaw’s favorite minister. | f
He will beg for his sen's life, and my | i
fathor rball Lot dle ” f
“No! do nos think so, Jens, There
fsno bopenow. Tae weurper Willlam bas
alresdy epproved the death warrant,. Toe | ¥
messenger bey ere now left Dablin, he iz | C
well on bhis way here with the royal order | a
€

d

for my epeady execution
“What mattera? My father must not,
shall not die thus.” The poor cbild kept | ]
energetically repeatlog these words, look. |
ing upwards as she apoke, then as if she |
had recelved fresh hope from ahove, she | U
took ber faihe:'s mansacled hande in hers, | v
kiesed thew fervently saying: “We must | @
now part—bat we shall soon meet again,” | t
“What does my child mean ?” |
“Do not ack me.” )
“Iu whem are yon placing your hope?”’ | 1
“In God end myrelf.” I
“For heaven’s eake, my child, do not, | ¢
expose yourself to dsnger !” !
“Father, pray that 1 may succeed.” E
“What are you about to do ?” 1
“My duty.” The gacler atthat moment | ¢
roturned, and with a last loving embrace, | |
the yourg girl left the cold dungeon, ;
Late on the dey following this ead ecene, | ]
8 traveller might lizve been eeen croreing |
the drawbridge et Stanpov Furd, aed ||
passing by Murgate, taking his ac
wooden bench placed before the door of ||
au fon. Evidently the traveller did voi | ¢
care to enter theicn which appenred to ba | «
bexoud hia mears, Iideed Duteh Willlam
and his coneoxt had lodged thora noi
befors the dste «f our story. Or
eller wore a grey woolleu jicket, tight ||
ered aroun¢ ihe walst hy s leathe
belt, and over it a closk of a coamse
brow! T Hoecemed to bany
en, habroed brlmmed hot elonct |
over hia face hid his featur He carrled |
a emall bundle v one band, In tha other |
aetout walking stick, Havivg rofreshed |
bimself with ecme coffce brought him l
frem the jnn, atier a short reet, ho vore |
and went his way, Darknees was comiug
on apace, aud the gatheriog clouds threai-
ened a wiid right. The wind howled |
throagh the s'reets of the city, a cold rein
fell, and the Shannon was white with
wavee, “Heaven keep you, young man,” |

o




