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A FATAL RESEMBLANCE.

BY CHRISTIAN REID,
XTL—=CoNTINUED,

f The valedictory wae announced, and
as the sweet, distinet, but at first slightly
tremulons tones floated out, Dyke and
Meg equeez>d hands under Meg's shawl,
and a8 the epeaker gained confidence,
and won a closer and more enraptored at-
tention by bher perfect elocution and
natural manner, Meg cried ontright for
joy, and her nephew’s eyes for an instant
shone with asuspicions moisture. When
at length all was over, and the pupils
were permitted to receive their friends,
Mies Kdgar flew to her father's embrace;
but, even in that moment of honeet
emoticn on his part, when she felt his
tear upon her cheek, vanity and triumph
that he was so handsome and distin-
guished-looking, 8o sperior to everybody
elge's father there, were the feelings
uppermost in her breast.

Ned, forgetfal of everything but that
she was with Meg and Dyke, was em-
bracing each, and crying and langhing in
tarn,

Mr. Fdgar was introducing his com-
rlnirm to his daughter, and the elderly
ady, bearing that impressive some hing
abont her which marks the grand dame
of the old school, acknowledged the in-
troduction with & manner that made her
gixty years as charming as sixteen. She
had a gweet face, and 80 clear a complex-
ion that one, in looking at ber, forgot the
wrinkles that marked her features.

“And now,’’ continned Mr. Elgar, to
his danghter, “bring us to yonr friends,”
Jooking in the direction of the group of
which Ned was the centre.

“ g not that yonng man Dykard Datton?
Heis very much older and manlier grown,
and I suppese that is Meg Standish with
him? What an old woman she has be-
come |"’

The yonng lady obeyed, and she was
obliged to affect & cordiality in her greet-
ing of the monntain frienas whom she
had ignored go long, when she saw how
traly warm were her father's salntations.

And the elderly lady, introduced as
Mrs, Sleill ticok baads with Meg in
her plain country dress, and placed her
delicate white jeawelled hand in the great
brown hard palm of Dyke with as sunny
a smile and a8 much graciousness of
manner a8 if both were her eqnals in the
social scale. To Ned she gave a look
which seemed to express Ler secret con-
filence that they wonld be iatimate
friends some day.

Dyke was interested in watching Mr,
Iigar. The decade of years seemed to
have made such changes in that gentle-
man’s appearance. His abundant black
hair and thick mustache were much
gtreaked with gray, and his handsome
forehead was indented with lines that
told of harassing care or thonght. But
the young man's ohservations were ter-
minated by the object of them insisting
on the whole party accompanying him-
gelf and his daughter to Barrytown, and
there making at least a brief stay before
going to their monntain home. Megz was
quite willing to do 8o, for it would recall
the old happy times when Mr. I 1gar was
her master, but Dyke politely demurred.
Perhaps he feared that the grandeur of
the place would make Ned discontented
with her own humble abode, and per
haps aleo he was selfish enough to fear
that Mr. I igar's generosity would go to
the extent of inviting Ned to make a
permanent stay with bhig daonghter
Under the influence of such feelings he
conld not give bis consent immediately ;
but he gave 1t at length, though his heart
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was filled with a strange gloomy fore-
boding.
X111

I'he beanty and luxary of that Barry-
town home revished the young heiress
with a delight that reached its culmina
tion when she found toadl e thougntial
kindness of her father had provided even
a trained pony for her use, She and her

cousin had been tanght to ride at school,
and happiness as usual making her ex-
ceedingly good-natured, she insisted that
Ned should have the first canter on the
gracefnl and gentle little animal. There
was a groom in attendance, but Dyke
being within sight, Ned took the respon-
gibility of inviting him to attend her, and
Misa I lgar, in her exceeding great joy,
forgot to meke secret fan of him as she
might at another time have done.

8) the pair went out to the road, Dyke
keeping a little behind, both to admire
the graceful rider aad to war with his

own unhappy thonghts. Something that
he had never realizad before came to him
now, He passed his hand over his fore-

head and said between his test!

“ Fool, blind, mad fool that [ have been,

not to have been prepared for this!” Bat
Med was turniog in her saddle to see
why he loit red, and calling to him with
all the simplicity of her early years, re-
minding bim when their horaes were
AgAin ther, of the qnaint fancies of
her ¢! ood about the trees and plants,
and demandiprg in her playfol eager way

anAawers to every one of her remarks.
He averted his face whenever her eyes

gought his own, and he replied to her
with what tirmness he could assume; but
every toue of her voice pierced his heart,
and every touch of her fingers, a8 some-
times in her eager conversation, when
they were ambling slowly along, she flang

her hand npon his arm, was like a cruel
blow, for he felt that soon tone and tonch
must be lost to him forever. That night
he sought Mr, 1/ igar for a private inter-
view,

If the gentleman were surprised, he did
not betray the feeling, and he invited the
young man to a seat with exceeding
gracionsness  But Dyke replied

“Tuank you, Mr. Edgar; but my busi-
ness will be communicated better stand-
ing. It is about Kina—" he hal almost
gaid Ned—"1 have come to know 1f you
have any plana for her futare.’

The gentleman did not apswer for a
moment; iosead, he looked very
earnestly atthe youngman as {f he would
read his thoogiis, and when he did
speak, there was a strange uncertainty
about his manuer,

« ] really bave no plans farther than to
continue to keep ber in ignorance of her
relationship to e, and to remunerate
you from time to tims for your care of
her.”

“Then you desire that she shall make
her home with my aunt and e, ag she
djd before she left us to to school 2

“ Yes ; unless yon object.”

{ Dyke flushed hotly. “I must object,

Ir. K Agar, for her sake. You have edu-
?md her beyond such a life, and it would

»e unjust, not to say eruel, to bury one of

(].er attainments and gifts in a home so

plain and lowly as ours is. Had ycu
eleven {om ago resigned all claim upon
and a!l interest in her, we wonld have
reared her according to our means, and
she might not then be so unfitted to be
one of us. Now she is a lady, and far,
far above us. Also, Mr. Eigar, she is
your flesh and blood and entitled from
that fact to much consideration on your
part; let the generosity which has im-
pelled’ you to educate her provide for her
now.’

How the heart of the speaker roee np
and well-nigh choked him as he uttered
the last words! Bat Dyke’s was a brave
nature, and rather than tarn aside from
a purpose once purely chosen, he could
have borne to plack ou'! his own heart.

Mr. Edgar was somewhat annoyed; it
was the second time in the course of a
week that the fact of Ned's being his own
flesh and blood was thrust into his face,
and much though he might recognize
that fact secretly, he disliked any open
allugion to it. B:gides, he had not now
the slightest doubt that the beautiful girl
whom he called his daughter was really
sach, and in proportion as his heart went
rapturously out to her,sodid his indiffar-
ence to his brother's child increase.
Every time that his eyes rested upon her
he fancied that he detected new and
marked resemblances to his brother, his
hatred of whom neither time nor distance
seemed to soften. Having educated
Nad, and having offered to remunerate
any future care of her, he felt that he had
dope all that could be reqnired, and no
thought of her now disturbed him, nntil
Dyke brought her so unpleasantly be cre
him,

He made a tarn of the room before be
anewered ; then, with his hande behind
him, aud his head thrown slightly for-
ward, he gaid :

“ Marry her, Dyke ; I shall dower her
well, and then both her fature and your
own will be essured.”

Ssorn flagshed from the young man's
ayes, and his voice was tremulous with
sadden anger. * Your niece ”—with a
fine emphasis on the latier word—* Mr,
K gar, i8 not a chattel tobe disposed of in
gsuch a manner. She has a heart to be
consulted, and were I her equal by birth
and edneation, a8 I am greatly her infer-
ior, 8till would sach & marriage be im-
possible, because she regards me only as
a brother.”

Mr. EJgar was silent, but his head was
erect now, and his eyes looking throngh
Dyke's face. Sscretly, he was admiring
this blunt, fearless fellow, for he half sus-
pected that the young man loved, and
loved dearly, the fair subject of their dis-
coesion. *“ What would yon have me
do 7" he said at length.

Dyke answered slowly—every word
was a knellto his own affection. * Since
you have given her equal advantages of
edncation with your own daughter, give
her the some advantages of a home,
They can be like sisters and, afer all,
they will be the most proper companions
for each other.”

The gentleman made another tarn of
the room; he could think best when
walking, and he was mentally discussing
this proposition with all its advantages
and disadvantages.

Did hegive his brother’s child a home,
Ler companionship might render un-
necessary for a longer time the company
which, for his daughter’s sake, he intend-
ed toinvite to the house—might secure to
him for a year or two that country goli-
tude which now, being enlivened by his
danghter, would be doubly delightfal—
and might indeed procure for him & long-
er term of his child’s society ; for when
company, and especially of the opposite
sex, came to the house, it was natural to
suppose that Mies Kdgar's marriage
might speedily follow.

Thue it seemed well to agree to Dyke's
proposition, and Mr. Edgar did so briefly,
and then seemed to consider the inter-
view ended, and the young man went out

—ont to walk in the dark silent grounds.
He needed solitude to compose himself,

and 8oL i

scmed
to help him also, as if it brought nearer
that great, invisible Presence which
strengthens for sacrifice, and supports in
trial. Then he sought Meg, and broke
the news of the change in Ned’s pros:
pects to her At first, delight that her
darling would be indeed a lady, having
all the grandeur to which she was truly
entitled, overpowered every other emo-
t'on ; then came a feeling of wild grief, as
she realizad how Ned's good fortune must
sever the old relations between them ;
and lastly her anxieties all turned to
Dy ke.

“ What'll yon do?” she said throngh
her tears, * It was for her you wanted
everything, and now she'll no come wi’
us any more."’

“ Never mind me, Aant Meg; I'm a
man, with a man's strength, and 1'll work
the game as if it were for her. Indeed, I
ahall be comforted by the thought thatshe
18 wall provided for. Some day she will
marry one of her own kind, and I shall
be prond and happy to see her happi-
nese,”” His voice quivered 1n spite of
himeelf, and his annt detected it.

“ Ay, lad ; thee'lt be prond and happy
when thy hair is gray, and thy form is
gtooped, and thy old aunt is gone, and
thea’st ne'er a hearth of thy own to sit by,
through loving and waiting, with never
the heart to ask and-—"

Hy stoppad her with a kiss, 5

“Youn wouldn't have me ask, Aunt
Meg, when the very asking might make
her consent, for fear of ingratitude; con-
gent, even though she couldn't give me
her heart's love.”

“That's true, lad; it might be so.”
@And then her thoughts reverted to all
that Dyke had told her of his interview ;
he had prodently reserved Mr. 1% lgar's
proposal to him to marry his niece, say-
ng:

* And didn't Mr. Illgar say some’'at
about your own matters? \nd didn't
yon tell him anything about your invens.
tion 7"’

Dyke smiled.

“ He was too full of the other subject ;
and besides, what n=ed to tell him ? If
the invention succeeds, as it seems likely
to do now, he may hear about it, and
then, you fond, foolish old 2unt, there will
be enough to gratify your pride.”

Again kissing her, he left her.

X1V.

The next morning, after another inter-
view with Meg, Dyke sought Ned.

“ I want to see you alone,"" he said, for
Miss Edgar was in a part of the room
writing an order for something that was
to be brought from Rhinebeck.

The unusually grave, and even some-
what tronbled expression of his face al-
armed Ned, and without even waiting to
tell her cousin that she was going into
the grounds, she took his arm and har-
ried forth.

LD il e JaiKiness

Neither spoke until they had reached
a very eecluded part ; then Dyke, motion-
ing his companion to a seat on the mossy
eminence, threw himself down beside
her.

It was a harder task than he had
thought, this breaking to Ned of the
change in her fortune, and she eat g0
quietly waiting for him to begin. She
asked no question, but her great, lustrous,
guileless eyes looked at him very earn-
estly. He conld have looked at her for-
ever, she formed 8o eweet a picture with
ber wealth of raven bair coiled simply at
the back of her head, and her rich, dark
complexion. But he had to begin.

“ Would you like to live here always,
Nad 7

“ No;is that what you had to say to
me ?"' her lips parting into a half smile.

He resumed : * Mr. Eigar proposes
that yon make your home here with his
danghter ; you will be treated as if you
were her sister.”

‘T'he smile faded from her lips.

“ Mr. Edgaris very kind, bat I prefer
my home with Meg and you.”

Dyke said again: “ But Meg and I
think it best for you, Ned, to accept Mr.
Eigar'soffer.”

“ What! not to live with Meg and you
any more—not to consider that dear old
place way np among the mountains my
Lome for the fature ?”’

She could eay no more for the great
jump which came enddenly into her
throat, and in another moment she Lad
burst into tears and was crying
with all the abandon of her childieh
days. How Dyke's own heart beat, and
how something in his own throat rose
up ; but he set his teeth firmly together,
and fastened his hands into the earth be-
gide him, that he might not, in spite of
himeelf, claep this beloved one to his
heart and whisper that she might make
his home always hers if she would.

His nature, strong and ardent as it was,
was too noble for such a course, He was
not her equal, and if he were, he would
refrain from aeking her heart’s affaction
until he had given her time and oppor-
tanity to test it. So he answered, when
he had recovered his wonted calm :

“ Remember, Ned, that you are a wo-
man now, and must submit to the dic-
tateg of yonr jadgment rather than those
of your heart. A residence here will be-
better for yon in many ways. Mr, Pat-
ten, who has busied himself about my in
vention for some months past, has every-
thing in readiness for us to travel to-
gether about it now, and Meg being long
anxions to gee some cousins of hersin
Albany, 1 shall leave her with them
while T am away ; 8o, you see, the little
mountain home is no place for you.
What in the world ' —brightening a little
—"“would do there? No piano, no soci-
ety, no bocks such as you have been ac-
customed to ?”

“ Why did yon give me such an educa-
tion ?” she asked through her tears.
“ Better you had saved the money spant
on me, and broughtme up simply in that
little mountain home. I should have
been jast a8 happy, I am sure.”

“ Did I ever teil you that I had paid
for your education ?” asked Dyke.

“'No; but I supposed, of course, you
had ;am I not right in supposing 8o?”

He was gilent, not knowing what to
reply. How he regretted not having ob-
tained Mr. Ilgar's permission to reveal
to her the trath about the matter. [is
silence, however, was giving to her the
revelation he fain would have made.

“ 1 gee it all now,”’ ghe said, springing
to her feet. Mr, Eigar has paid for my
education,”

Dyke also arose,

“ He did not want you to know that,
Ned, and yon must tell him how it has
come about, for I do not expect to have
an opportunity of speaking to him priv-
ately again.”

“ Bat why shonld he do so much for
me ?” ghe parsisted.

“ Bacause he is wealthy, and he knew
your family in Eagland.”

She continued. "It is singular how
every one belonging to me died, and
that there was only Meg and you to take
care of me.”

“ We gave you such care as we could,”
said Dyke, anxious to get her thoughts
away from her family, lest ghe should
divine other things about herself, as well
asshe had divined who had paid for her
education ; “and I don’t think in the
matter of the affection you gave ns it
made much difference whether we were
your own, or not.”

“Indeed, no ;' was the earnest reply,
“ You were my brother always, and al-
ways ahall be my brother.”’

With a sharp pang he felt the trath of
her words; a8 & brother, and &8 a brother
alone, would she ever love him., DBat he
went on bravely enough : “ You see now,
Nad, that, owing 8o much to Mr, 1] lgar,
you can hardly refuss him when he
wishes you tolive here for companionship
for his daughter.”

“ Perhaps he jost educated me for that,”
speaking a little sarcastically, and draw-
ing herself up.

“Np, no; you are mistaken. I am sure
he did not entertain such a thought.”

“Well, let Mr. Edgar alone for a few
minutes, and tell me about yourself., Are
yon poor, Dyke ?”

He looked at her in surprige, and be
fore answering, demanded to know why
she agked.

“Qaly bacanse, ag your gister, I have a
right to know all your circumstances, and
to know also whether Mr. E igar, in his
great generogity to me, has done any-
thing for you?"’

Dyke smiled.

“My circnmstances at present do not
need any aid from Mr. Edgar; and if this
invention succeeds, I shall be a rich
man.”’ Forone whirling moment a great
hepa {illed his heart; if he became a rich
and noted man, and Ned shonld remain
unmarried, parhaps her hand might one
day be his. Tt was a hope 8o sweet and
bright that it gave a more cheerful tone
to his voice as he continuned: * A)l my
aunt’s eavings and my own are sunk in
this invention, and if it should turn out a
failare we would be pretty poor; but there
is no fn-m‘- of that, everything is 8o promis-
ing now."

“ And how long before your hopes can
be falfilled 2" Her face was flushed and
@Ager.

“A year, perhaps two; for people,
especially country people, are so slow to
accept improvements ”

“Waell, for the present then, I shall ac-
cept Mr. Edgar's oifer of a home.”

Her lips qunivered and her eyes were
full, but she did not let Dyke see.

TO BE CONTINUED,
CSTREETS: i —
| JEach separate death is an undis-
closed secret between the Creator and
the creature — Father Faber.

THE CHILD BEFORE THE
THRONE.

BY N RYLMAN,

When the Lady Mary became Qaeen
I was appointed one of her Malds of
Honor, aod I was with her when she
rode in state through Londen, past
convents and monasteries founded by
her mother, Queen Katharine, dis-
golved by her father, bluff Henry ;
past prisons in which had been impris
oned the friends of her childhood, past
places sanctifiea by their martyrdom. I
was with her, too, when ehe opened
their prison house doors, and led into
God's sunlight the faithful few who had
come out of great tribulation, out of
the fiery furnace of a mighty and re
lentless persecution. I was one of the
bridesmaids at her marriage in Win
chester Cathedral, when the ancient
Faith was restored and exalted, when
hearts were lif:ed as the Host was lift-
ed. D.dthe lady who rode through
London's crowded streets remember
how the parents of these very gazsrs
had gaz:d at the daughter of Isabella
the Catholic, and at the two Cardinals
as they rode to the scene of judgment ?
[ trow she did, for [ once saw her bend
her head and whisper : ‘' Sweet Jesus
grant me patience, more patience
Did the bride of the Prince of Spain
think of her mother— her vexed, die-
crowned mother — passing away at
Kimbolton as she walked down the
beautiful cathedral in robes of State
and scarlet shoes ? I trow she did, for
I saw her pale as ehe glanced at dead
Q1een Katharine's miesal,

Thorny, ever thorny, was the path
Mary Tudor trod ; hard, always hard,
was the pillow on which she laid her
bhead. 1 who loved her, whom she
called ‘‘my little rosebud,” knew it.
But I am not going to recount her
trials here. Are they not written in
that great sealed book, whose keeper
fs an anpgel? I am simply golng to
relate a beautiful episode in her lifa—
hitherto known ornly to myself.

My father's Castle of Wayverne, on
the Rayler, stood at soms littls distance
from the Thatched House, the seat of
Earl Brabazon, sometime a Commis-
sioner of King Henry. We, being
Catholics, kept aloof from my lord,
who was a steady partisan of the new
faith, and, therefore, high in favor
both with Hsanry and the boy, King
Edward. The Earl had wedded late in,
life a beautiful girl of the fallen house
of Cleeve, who though she had once
owned the priceless gift of faith, had
cast it aside in the hcur of temptation
and of poverty, and when she wended
outwardly she conformed. My lord
was a loose liver, grees, addicted to
wine, free in his speech, as his Master
Harry had been ; so Sister Meg and
myself held ourselves aloof. But for
all that I pitlied the Countess Reine,
whose fair face was like unto that of »
pictured saint, for her beautiful eyes
wore the look of a seeker after the lost,
and Meg averred that she would have
felt emall gurprise had she seen her
lips unclose, and have heard themecry,
“Lost, lost !" I held that somstimes
the poor soul wanted the forsaken
fatth, It was during the last years of
King Edward's reign. Her husband
was much at Court—her he left in soli
tary state at the Thatched House, and
then we spoke with her when we
chanced to meet her in the open coun-
try. Meg ouce gave her a Spring-
WOIG Ur0se, &it NG O ERE rimre oS,
with J. M, J. (Jesus, Mary, Joseph)
made with violets upon it, and Sia told
me that she knelt down in The Chase
and kissed the letters, with dim blue
eyes, but when Meg drew near to her
and whispered ‘' Countess, wilt see
our confessor ?” she shook her golden
head, and said :

““Nst now, dear lLady Margaret.
My lord would be angered. By-and-
bye. please God."

Whilst the Earl was away one of the
Court lords (the Margnis of Romsey)
a wild and dissolute young noble, used
to come down and stay at his place,
Rad Roek, close by, and the gossips
sald that he was over fond-—was ena
mored of Brabazon’s wife, Wae desired
to think no ill of her, but 'twas &ll too
true. Oae May day, towards eventide
I went with Mag to look at a finch's
nest in the hollow of an old oak, but
when we peered through the branches
the nest was empty. We heard no
tweeting, saw no gaping of yellow
bills ; her fladglings had gone to try
their wings. So Sis was exceedingly
sad, and when we met Dame Parrell,
the bower woman of Countess Raine,
weeping on Wayverne Heath, Meg
told her about the empty nest, and
asked her why she cried ?

+‘ Bacause I too have an empty nest,
my Lady Meg,” she said. ‘‘ The Count-
ess Reine hath flad, and left her hus
band and her Lady Winifred, her three
years child.”

*‘ Poor thing, poor thing ! Hath she
gone to a convent abroad, from whence
she can send for the child ? Most like
she bag,” sald innocent Meg. ‘' Nay,
nay, not 80. She hath gone with the
Marquis. My lord was rough with her
as he oft i, for she came to me at night
yesterday, and she said: ' Parnell I
want my mother sorely, and I have no
mother.” And then she kissed Lady
Winifred and wished the saints had
taken her : and then that very night
she must have flad to Red Rock. The
Earl went down to the great hall door
and barred and bolted it, and as hedid
so he swore a mighty oath, and said
that if the Countess stood outside it he
would slam It in her face.”

¢ Poor lady ! Poor Countess Raine !"
sald Sis sofcly, as we went upon our
way. ‘‘The nest she flad from was
lined with hedgethorn, mot with hap.

She will never come back to it, Gracte.”

But I being older knew that she
might repent, and come back for Win-
nie’s sake.

I,

The bells rang merrily in the high
church steeples as though the streets of
Sherborne rode Queen Mary. Brown
friare and black, grey friars and white
came out to meet her. Nane stood at
their convent gateways holding flow-
ers, gleaners sang, trumpets played
fanfares ; the scent of the incense was
mixed with the scent of the roses. This
was the day of the Fisherman — Eag
land was reconciled, was Catholic.
When the Queen's litter stopped in
front of the Guild hall a woman in
poor, sad raiment threw herself before
it, and cried: ‘‘Gracious Lady, an,
there be a leech with you, let him come
to my child, who is sick unto death.”
Her Majesty looked out, and touched
with compassion, told a page to fetch
Squills, the leech who was in her train
and then she agked the woman her
name and degree.

I am Reine Cleeve, Gracious Lady,
and I live in the little brown house
under the belfry tower,” was the re-
sponse.

When I heard these words I looked
narrowly at the suppliant, and though
the golden hair was etresked with
white, and the lovely face was care-
worm, I knew her for Earl Brabazin's
wife the ili-fated Countess Roaine. I
stooped down and whispered her sad
gtory into the ear of the (ueen, who
said :

* Go you and comfort her, and take
a priest with you, dear Grace.”

Obeying her command, I asked the
good Father Placid, who was of the
company, to come with ue, and, leav-
ing the procession, we made & detonr,
aod were soon inside the brown cot
0Oa a bed in an iuner room lay a beau
tiful child, with hair the hue of ripened
wheat, who was plainly nigh unto
death. It was Winifced, Ear! Braba-
zon's daughter, and as 1 looked at the
little gown of faded blue silken stuff
which she wore, I thought of the pomp
and spiendor of her faiher's kouse, and
remembered that even the tender mer-
cies of the wicked are cruel.

' She hath not long to stay here,”
said Master Squills. ‘‘I candonaught
but give her a soothing potion. She is
but & frail flower, and the winds have
nipped her sorely."

‘" Hath she been baptized ?" asked
the priest, gently.

The sorrowing mother answered
“‘Nay,” and Father Piacid administer-
ed the Sacrament, giving the name of
Winifreda, after Carist's sweet spouse
who works miracles.

Bsfore the little taper burnt away
there was a flicker ; the child reemed
to revive, and drawing down my head
she asked me who had sent such kind
friends to her mother.

I told her the Queen, who ioved little
children,

“I should like to see her,” said the
child ; * and I will wait for her com-
ing.”

They were singing the ‘* O Saluta:
is "in the great church near, when
Winifred went to the Father Who
would not turn her away. For there
alone with me, beside the fair dead
body of her child, the Countess Reine
told how her natural father, the cruel
earl, had cest her off

] cast away the Holy Faith,” she
sald. * Gold it for jewels, & great
houee, and a great name, asJuadas sold
his Good Master for thirty pleces of
gilver, And this was my punishment
—my lord cast me off. I repented of
mv sin
when the snow was falling, I stood at
the door of the Thatched House, and
pleaded for admission to see, to kies my

child, His servants brought my hus-
band. Bohind him down the great

hall tripped a woman in a wine colored
velvet secured with seed peals ; dark,
haughty, bold. She pointed a mocking
finger at me,

¢ ¢Sp my lord,’ she cried, *dldat call
that poor strumpet, that frail wanton
wife 7"

‘¢ Yea, once sweetheart,’ sald Bra-
bazon, ‘ but we of the New Falth wear
out fetters lightly. The two Arch-
bishops gave me freedom. Would'st
have her turned away ?’

“‘ ‘That would I,” laughed the;woman
*And she tock her child ?’

‘' * That she shall do.
fetch her to me.’

“'The woman bent her head, laughed
and went for Wirvifred Then Ispoke,

““¢‘Let me in to kiss my child,’ I
sald, ‘and I will trouble you no more.
Forgive me for the sake of Christ's
Mother and let me at least live in the
house to see to Winnie, who is but a
weekly plant, and send away that
cruel woman.” He laughed, and then
he obeyed.’

‘1 am of the Reformed,’ he cried,
‘and the New Faith regardeth Mary as
the woman who bore Jesus, just as I
regard you as the woman who bore
Winnie, and I trow that Mary hath as
much power up above as you have
down below.’

* ‘Hash, hush,’ sald [. ‘Brabazon,
speak not thus of the Mother in whose
arms we long to die.’

““Not I,’ he sald. ‘' The New
Falith is like the new coat King Harry
wore. It is loote and easy—a man can
twist about init. It lets a man take
his wine and kiss a winsome wench
without a penance. It makes living
easy, and when a man is tired of a
woman, as I was of you, he can cast
her from him like a worn-out glove,

‘“Ifit please you, Father,” and talk
and patter about Sacraments. That
lady is my Countess, and you are
Reine Cleeve. Oat of this, Reine
Cleeve, and take your whining brat
with ye.’

‘* He pushed the trembling Winnie
( whom the merry mocking woman had
dragged down the stair ) out of the
great warm hall, wherein the hounds
lay sleeping by the fire, and then he
slammed it in my face and barred it ;

Go thou and

and I drew my little one to me and put

and one bitter winter's night, |

S

my mantle round her, and bushed her
gobs, and a8 I did 8o I seemed to see
the jpurest of women standing by g
cross, next one who had been a sinner,
And I cried as the sun fell on me:
‘ Mary, Mother, receive me back,
England hath forsaken thee, yet would
I die for thee." Then I made my way
to Sherborne, and here have I dwelt in
poverty with a true but humble friend
of the House of Cleeve."”

There was sllence in the Palace—
women wept, men hushed thelir foot-
steeps, the Holy Sacrifice was offered,
white lips repeated Aves, for Mary
Tuador had not long to live. Exhausted
by long watching, yet loath to sleep, I
knelt before the Adorable Presence in
the Chapel Royal and prayed— prayed
that J sus of His goodness would let
her passing be easy, inasmuch as He
knew how she had suffered; that Mary
of her sweetness would put her arms
around her, that the saints whom she
had honored would intercede for her,
And as I prayed it seemed to me that
the roof of the chapel was uplifted, up-
borne, or swept away. I saw no waxen
tapers burning, no shrines, no green-
ery or flowers, Neitherdid Iseethe blue
above. My eye plerced throughit, [
saw Paradise—a fair place, full of fair
meads, cn which nodded blossome falr-
er than our daffodowndlilies and Fair
Maids ¢f February. And in thoe midst
of the meads was a golden light, and |
knew that in the center of the glory
was the Buaatific Vision, and near it
bathed in it, was a woman, exceedingly
compassionate, exceedingly fair. And
I knew that the was Mary, most piti-
ful. Aund at her feet was a little spirit,
a little child, with an innocent face
and rippling yellow hair. And I knew
the child. It was Winnifreda, she to
whom the dying Queen hed sent priest
and leech ; she whose mother had been
comforted by her, bad been sent to a
convent in Italy, there to forget her

- And tha VUlroin ennka ta thae
. «nQ et Virgin epex 0

innocent and gave her a branch of
palm. And the child fiitted over the
meadows and stood waiting by the
beautiful gate. Anud I knew that she
waited for Qaeen Mary.—The Monitor,
Madras, Indla.

——

ON THE SACRED
HEART.

THOUGHTS

To serve Jesus is to reign ; to live
in the Heart of Jesus is true happiness,
and to die in It, the ardent desire of
faithtul souls.

It is the Heart of Jesus which spoke
when He said : ‘‘My Father, I wish
that there where I am My disciples be
with Me. — Bossuet.

Let us abandon ourselves to the
plerced Heart of Jesus that it may be
done unto us according to the good
pleasure of that Sovereign Heart.

The Author and Perfector of our
faith had no more ardent desire than to
enkindle in souls tbe flames with which
His Heart is consumed ; and, to excite
still morte that fire of charity, He
wished to establish in His Church the
veneration of and devotion to His
Most Sacred Hoeart, and that it should
be propagaied.— Pius 1X

Dear reader, what more can the
Sacred Heart do to make you accept
His love? Has Hs not given His
promise to help you in all your trials
and afflictions? To be your secure
refuge 1o time of danger ? To guide
you and guard you during lfe and
death? Why do you harden your
hearts against Him, and repulse Him,
not condescending to pay any at-
tention to His repeated appeals?
Why not now, while you have time,
join the League of the Sacred Heart,
and make His interests yours, and He
in return will make your interests His,
and you will be happy in this world
and the next,

IMITATION OF CHRIST.

The Exercises of a Good Religlous
Man,

IL

Prepare thyself like a man to resist
the wicked atiacks of the dovil : bridle
gluttony, and theu wilt the easier re-
strain all carnal inclinations.

Ba never altogether idle ; but be
either reading, or writing or praying,
or meditating, or labouring at some-
thing that may be for the common
good.

Yet in bodily exercises & discretion
is to be used, nor are they to be equally
undertaken by all.

Those things which are not common
are not to be done in public ; for par-
ticular things are more safely done in
private.

But take care that thou be not slack
In cowanmon exercises, and more for-
ward in things of thy own particular
devotion ; but, having fully and faith-
fully performed what thou art bound
to and what is enjoined thee, if thou
hast any time remaining, give thy-
self to thyself according as thy devoticn
shall incline thee.

All cannot have the self-same ex-
ercies ; but this i{s more proper for
one, and that for another.

Moreover, according to the diversity
of times divers exercises are more
pleasing: for some relish better on
festival days, others on common daye.

We stand In need of one kind in
time of temptation, and of another in
time of peace and rest.

Some things we willingly think on
when we are sad, others when we are
joyful in the Lord.

About the time of the principal festi-
vals we must renew our good exer-
ciges, and more fervently implore the
prayers of the Saints.

We ought to make our resolution
from festival to festival, as if we wers
then to depart out of this world and *

g0 to the everlasting festival.
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PURGATORY.

What an infinite blessing 18 purga-
tory! What a terrible mistake did our
Protestant friends make when they
discarded purgatory and left it out of
their formularies of belief ! How can
they console themselves in the death of
relatives who, they are counsclous, have
gone into eternity with many imper
fections and venial sing ? We are told
in Holy Writ that nothing defiled car
enter heaven. They can not believ
that thelr friends deserved to ot
hell, nor that they were g0 free trou
imperfection as to deserveto go stralgh
to heaven. They may be forgive
their mortal sins through the infinit
merits of Jesus Christ, but somthing |
due to the justice of God after sir
have been torgiven. David, wk
was a man after God's own heart, wi
forgiven the great sin of which he hs
been guilty with the wife of Urlah
nevertheless, he had to satisfy t
justice of God, which exacted the dea
of his favorite son, whom he loved

his own soul.

Heaven is the beatific vision of Gp
where angels and salnts and glorifi
gpirits dwell, and It stands to reas
that no soul shall ever be permitted
enter there until it has paid the 1¢
farthing of penaity to the justice
God and has been cleansed and purifi
from every stain of impurity and
filement. Blessed be God for the c
solation which Catholics enjoy in bel
able to pray for their departed frien
with the full coufilence that th
prayers and charltable sacrifices v
be made available for their purif
tion and final happy entrance into
world of light and bilss above.

This 18 no new doctrine, It is fou
ed in reason, and is a8 old as Caristi
ity. It was believed even under
Old Law before Christ came, a3 is
tified by that striking passage of M
abees, 8o often quoted, in which
valiant Judas sent twelve thousand
ents of silver to Jerusalem for sacri
to be offered for the sins of the ¢
goldiers who had been gullty of

loining the votive cfferings W
hung in the temples of the 1do
those whom th y had conque
¢ For," the account concludes, ** i
holy and wholesome thought to
for the dead, that they may be 1¢
from sins.”

That prayers for the dead
practiced by the early Christia
proved conclusively from the
mony of St. Augastine in the f
century, Wwho expressly decl

“ Let heretics object as they
pevertheless, it was & very &I
practice of the Churgh to pray
offer up the Holy Sacrifice fd
dead.” A very ancient practic
gerve ! And this great Father te
himself, that his mother, Monic
joined it upon him that he shot
member her after death in }he
Sacrifice. St Gregory Nazl
says: ‘‘The practice of prayl
the dead has been handed dow!
from the very disciples of Jesus.

Catholics have no doubts in
to a doctrine so old, 80 reasonal
g0 consoling, yet it may be a q
whether they always apprecia
they should. There are two ©
which they may fail to derive
benefits irom it that it is caleu
bestow. In the first place t
dapger that they may underr
evil of venial sin and go on int
in it, uuder the impreseion th

can escape hell by purging aw

venial sins in purgatory. O

a man who is conscientiously ¢

ing agalnst deliberate, b

venial ging may well cousole

with the rctiection that by
through the fire of purgatory

('ﬁCB[% the fire of hell, But

very different thing from mak

gatory an excuse for contir
sin. Such a cne hag Teasol

that he may be compelled to g

and fare worse.

In the second place it i8 fos
noue of us realize the severi!
punishment of purgatory. (
it would be an infinite gain
goul to suffer the most exc
torments for a thousand year:
doing an eternity of suffering
avoided. But, surely, ever
able man should esteem it
worthy his most strenuous
and most generous sacrifices
the shortest period possibl
gatory. 3

No doudt many will rem
very remarkable incident pu
the Ave Maala, & t:-wdyvms |
a eArancs of a dea nun
hgs former companions in he
when, to show them what g8h

fering, she placed her hand

of ono of the rooms and ¢

charred impression of ber h

into the door, Father O Ne
wag allowed to see this d
take a photograph of it, &
pression was reprudw:nd in
of the Ave Maria. Father
fully convinced of the trutl

cident, and there is every I

leve that the nun had ac

allowed by Almighty Go
and give this evidence not
truth of the doctrine of pu

algo of the nature and gev

ordeal throngh which even

ious may be compelled to p:

what seems to us as small

for this nun acknowledg

wasg suffering for some C

slight neglects of her Rule

What are the pra

gong we are 10

this subject ? First, let us

to pray earnestly and of

Sacrifice as often as possit

pose of the soulsof ourdep!

even though they may hi

the reputation of sanct

let us be careful to lay &

tion for ourselves, for the

by carefully avolding de

be.
be s




