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A DmTEe

|
|

When I went to the [ountain to-night |

at sunset to feteh water,’" began Prisca,
“‘ many
was foreed to wait ; so | sat me down on
one of the stone benches to rest ;
truth the heat to-day hath been burden-
I'hen said ) of the women,
¢ And what sayest thoun,
these ¥ * What
ANS W
“Concerning the Man from
answered.

some. one

marvels warvels ' 1

Judea,” she

vt a keeper at home and therefore to
be praisec but know that a great
Worker of miracles, the like of wh ¢h

hath belore been heard
the da
v the Jowi
of their Moses, who brought
of the land of Kgypt.'"
“What is the the
interrupted the other woman.
*Said I
answered Prisca.
“ Nay, nay,”’ replied the
that He cameo from Judea.
“ Well, now that I bethink me,’” said
Prisca, ** Jocanda said that He had al
ways lived in Nazareth near by ; but I
had Judea in my mind, because He hath
just come from there, and at Jerasalem
hath worked many wonders of late.’
He in Jeru-

never
4 of the gods on Parnassas-—or,
since the days

them out

h women say,

nation of Man ?"’

not that He was a J¢

yther; ** but

““ What wo s worked
salem, mother asked Stephen, who
had hitherto been too mach occu iied

with the fascinating Gogo to pay much
atttention to the the
women.

“ (Great miracles of healing wr yugzht
He,” replied his mother They do
say that He hath opened she eyes ol the
blind, healed siek folk of all manner ol
ovil ipples
Jike to thee,

Stephen clutehed the baby

conversation ot

diseases, and even curcd ©

my poor Stephen |

who lay

half asleep in his arms, close in Lils ex-
eitement, but he only said

“ (Go on, mother ; tell it 1l

“ Now, mother, believest thou this
idle talk? Thou art forever hearing
of wonders from the yesips  al the

fonntain,” said Titus, who had observed
Seephen's upprassed excitement, and

cuessed its eause.

“ s not idle talk,” said Prisca in-
dignantly. ** knowe thou the wor
shipful Asa, who lives io the great
house near to the lake?

“Yes,” said  Titus  briefly ; he

erves Herod Autipas.’

“Well,” went on Prisea, ‘know,

then, that his only son lay grievously
ill of the fever; all the doctors had
given him up to die, and his mother and
father were well-nigh distracted with
grief. Iis father h Wl heard these idle
tales, as thon callest them, wid he be-
lieved them; insomuch that he
forth himsell to for so is the
Nazarcne called r Him at
Cana, he besought his
The Nazarvene told
peace, that his son would live. And,
lo! he returned, he met servants
coming to meet him, who told him that
the lad was recovering, and that he
began mend at the very hour when
the Healer promised it to hist wher.”'

sel
Se0 Jesus
and maeelin

Iim for

him to depart in

S0n.

as

to

is toue,”’ said the other woman.
“ Yor one of the servants who went to
meet the father is of kin to my hus-

band ; and we had the tale from him.
** Well, then,"

gaid Titus stubbornly,

“is likely that he would have re
covered anyway. Thou know that
not all die who have fever. 1 had it

myself, and lived."

“ Nay, lad, replied the woman, who
was called  Adah; but this voung
man could not have lived; had

the black spots on his body, which come

only when death is certain.  Our Kins-
man helped care for him he saw it
with his own eves. And at an hour

when all thought him breathing his last,
he suadenly opened his e ind asked
for water ; and when he had dranken
deoply of it he turned aud slept

slept

like my baby here and  wakened
wholly restored. 'Tis a true miracle.”
It hath a wonderful sound,” said
Titus. ** What else b He done
“Phere was a tale feom Cana last
year, which my husband heard in the
marketplace, but I know not whethe rit
be true,”’ said Adah cautiously But
"tis reported that at a wedding parcy
there, of one of His own kinsto the
vine ran short ; and when s mothe
spoke to him of it, he causel them to
i1l many great watev-pots w h water,

wid at a word changed the water o
he best wine. The man who told my
weshand said that he knew the people,

good Psisca, to |

sinee |

| zo

were there belore me, and 1]

for in |

rad,for 1 had heard not hinzof note. |

Y Hast thou not heard ? Thou |

ind that they gave him a gurgiet ol th
wine. As 1 say, 1 know whether
his tale be true; but about the son
o Asa, I do know.’

“ How worketh 1He the cures ?'" ask *d |

Stephen.

“Nay, I knownot: "tis magic,”” replied

he womn

strange  things  also "Tis whispered

among the
great prophet

‘s

como to e agat

He here now, in this city?
wsked Stephen, his voico trembling
shightly.

know not,'”" answered His mother,
fBut the women at e lountain said
le was coming.”’

‘Do you suppose, ther, vd the
boy in a low, lalterin voice: * Wt |
Te come Heo could m

Nay, h no { wil
rin h fresh misery, broke
n T harshly If these tales he

1 K hat o uld healom
| | | the . 1 i

1l \ on ”Iy\; L 0t 1

i d o espl wthen
1 \ Jows i 1

( d 1l s toeth On
I 0 hen I drew m
« 1¢ Vi v lanaing 1 ald

1 \ na 1 i i
i, do Lo« itagain

1 ha the Jow ¢ s {
\ I « vin that Jo
{ " d the rich only, for the
and y of t )
Jorusald ( bora.

““ When ( 5, il loth como, my
Jgephen, [ will see him for thee.  1here

“Taey say that He teacheth |

Jows that He is one of their |

is nothing I would not do, to see thee
well and strong, my son,’’ exclaimed
Prisca with a passionate sob.
“ Hark ! exclaimed Titus, ‘T hear

"

some one

coming

All were silent for a moment, and the
gound of harsh voiees and loud laughter

was  hea

rd in  the street

below.

Mhen the door of the little courtyard
was thrown wide open, and ten or a
dozen men entered the enclosure.

s |

“ I must go home,"”

hastil)

yamachus!"' said Titu

s briefly.

said Adah, rising
and catehing up her sleeping

babo from his snug resting-place on
Stephen's arm, she wrapped him in a
fold of her ample garment, and stepping
| ever the parapet, was quickly lost in

View,
o,
thou!'" ¢z

court,
“] am

Prisea,

woman! W
vled one of the men

here, my husband,’

ll“!"‘ are
from the

' meekly

inswored Prisca, beginning to descend

the stairway as she spoke.

Come

drink quie

along then., Get us
ly ; we are famishec

| plastered

food and |

Land not

disposed to wait patiently,”’ answered
the man roughly.

Y Keep
to Stephe
frightenc

thou quiet,"” whisper

ad Titus

m, who had shrunk into a

1 heap on his bed at the first

sound of the man’s voice, ““and I will
the mother. Nay,”’-—as

and help

t e boy hold a fold of his garment ina|

nervous grasp—"* he
eat and drink, then

thee. Th
sl ep, or
carouse i

shall n«
oy will
2o away ag
y the town.

vin for

Then he too hurried down

vard below, leaving the
vhen alone.

So thou'rt here, boy 2"’ saic

chus, s he spied Titus on t

Let me go, lad

& touch

a fresh

rembling
1 Dama
1e stair,

“ Hurery thy stupid feet, and fetch us

some v

»quickly !

Titus obeyed, bringing a skin of wine
i filling the eups which the men held |

out,

«Pis a vile drauzht '’ roared one of
the men, spitting on the ground.
“ Thou hast the Navor of the wine-skin

we  took

yesterday lrom that

, portly

merchant in Samaria still lurking in thy

gallat,”" s
A pre
lustily he

hauled his belongings

* He'll
those

rant !’

par

ar

aid another, chuckl
sttty follow he was
roared for help, when

make no more distur
ts, elsewhere,
owled another.

nor

'l

wd how

weover-

nanee in
war-

“ Ave, we (uieted kim, as we have
b A |

many a |

yotter one,"’

Dumachus, with a great laugh.

lad, thou

didst miss some rar

said  the

*Titus,
e sport,

when thou didst ehoose to stay at home

this time.
‘* Nay,
Titus hot

I did not choose!' a

y. *1 was on thel

ing, at thy command ; when
hack, thou hadst gone, 1

where,"'

Kknow

red
ake fish-

I came
not

HERN

“Pig true, boy,' answered Dumachus

good-hum
slip ; we
thou shalt
lad, and
betore lon
iy
Titus,
‘l"l't'i'ly.

especially when we fight the Jews,'

care
his

““We

business

yredly.
houd
know anon.
"‘!'I“

gave
on ha
fill

have thy

o for the boot
black eyes
love

not
creat

“put | the

thee the

nd  that

Thou'rt quite a

ol booty

Y
flashing
lighting,

I'his speech was received with a great
burst of laughter from all the men.

“ Thou hast a rare pupil in that boy,”
said one of them, nudging Dumachus.

At this juncture, Prisca interrupted

the
ment that

wely all fell to eating ravenously, and |

little
oceasionn
from
group. |1

was

to circulat

conversation

with
supper was ready.
heard in
I hoarse
and another ol
‘resently, the

the place
request I
th

edgo

e freely.

the announce-

Lnmedi-

save an
wo drink
e brutal

said |

her heart she hated the brute called
Duamachus.

CHAPTER 1V.

The next morning Stephen awoke to
find himself in the room bebind the
hated leathern curtain, He had slept
heavily and late; and as he rubbed his
eyes sleepily, and looked about him in
the semi-dav he became
that he was alone.

“ Father and the men are gone, and
I am glad,” hesaid to himself. ** Titus
is fishing —at least, I hope he is—and
mother is at the fountain.”

The room in which he lay was very
much like those of the humbler sort in
the Kast to day. It was, in fact, the
there being only the one apart-
The walls of rough
with clay, were widowless
and over the one door hung the afore-
mentioned flap of vher, This was
torn in several places, and admitted
pere and there two or three dazzliog
sunbeaws, which afforded Stephen some
faint satisfaction, for by means of them
he could little at the time,
which at best dragged heavily enough.
When the yellow shafts of | ght rested
on the wall opposite the door, lighting
up the shapeless, smoke-blackened
wine-skins whieh hung there, then it |
was three hours belore noon. As the
sun climbed higher in the heavens, the
sunbeams descended ifrom the wall and
lay upon the floor —yellow poolsof light,
and cheerful to behold, though they
rested upon a wretehed floor of dried
mud. When they disappeared towards
noon, Stephen felt a daily sense of loss,
which nevertheless always gave way to

Nness, awure

house

ment. stone,

guess a

T :
| a lively satisfaction, when he reflected

| rings of golden hair, half

man |
|

| fountain yet."

| as if she were choking down a sob.

of their |
hungor being blunted, the wine began

“Thou sayest that the Man is here 2"
said one, between great galps from the

e is here, and multitudes followed

Him into

the city. To-morrow

we shall

have rare doings in Capernaum.”

** Rare
other.

Jerasatem,

streets to

Hiu
N«

alter

open.

doings, indeed!”

time, when lHe
people  ran out
see Him  pass, and
1, leaving their doc
y end of booty was

put in
“1 had it trom Blastus himself,
that at lteast

an-

was in
into the
tollowed
s wide
secured.

Phe people seemed stark mad.”

* Let tl
with & o

better for

there, my
for years
half bl

loathly s

was  comi

¢ Jesus, thou Son of

m me !

lo! the beg

iem be mad,’’

huckle. ‘*Th

us. In truth, I saw:
self. A beggar who
near the corner of th
ind, lame, and cove
res —when he heard

n his  way, shricked

David ! ha

said Dumachus

Addar

v wonder
had lain
e market
red with
the man
out,
ve merey

ind the man touched him, and,
gar sprang up and walked."”

S He doeth sueh wonders here,'
quoth another, we shall see the civy
in an uproar,"’

S Meae, my Gestas,”" rveplied Duma
chus, “May Jove help Him! Bat
what think you of the Man? Some say
Heo is Elias —though, truth to tell, |
| know Him not; others say one of the
| prophets of the Jews. But no one
k 1ows of acertainty.  He hath followers
enough to raise an insurrection al-
ready.”’

“ et it come, say 1! shouted
another.  *“War will break up the rule
ol these Romans; dost remember how
they caught wmd erueified some of our
hest men last year I hate the law!"

I'hese words were greeted with a wild

the !

| cheer, which Dumachus sternly re- |
presse L.

vRools !t hesaid.  ** 1f we be caught
here, we are like vats in a trap!’

It was now close upon midnight ; and

wually the talk died away, as one

ter another fell off to sleep, announce
ng the fact with loud snores.

A bout 1 o'clock, Prisca erept wearily
up the little stairway to the roof, where
Lo found Stephen wide awake, his eyes
shining ta

Oh, mother,” he whispered. ‘1
eard what they said about Him, lle is
lere

Y my Stephen, e is here, and

u shalt see Him,’ I'hen bidding the

{d sleep, she lay down near him, il

1 o ¢ uso.

But long alter Stephen’s rezular
| old the mother that he
tarlin , she lay open-eyed, think
) he tim nl v strong and
I i1, and of the awful blow on his
dolicate spine which had made him the
hapeless eripple that he was. And in |

covered her eyes with her hands.
| ©* Yes,” she went on, in a broken
voice, ** the little fellow had w kened
up early, as all babies do, and had
erawled to the edge of the roof ; in one
place the ledge is broken away and
he had fallen on to the stones below.

that presently mnight would come. |
Nizht brought Titus, and the long, |
cool hours on the house-top, and best |

of all an hour of play with Gogo.

He fell to thinking of
he lay idly watehing the motes which
danced in the yellow shaft of sunlight. |
How and dimpled his little |
hands were—like rose-leaves, Stephen
thought ; how straight and strong and
rounded his little limbs, And then
his beautiful eyes—golden-brown, with
such long, and the
covering th
tiny pink ears. And was not his voie
sweeter than any bird's, and his teeth
like little pearls !

¢ Nay,'' said Stephen aloud, as he
finished ecataloguing varied
charms, ¢ there is no baby in the world
like Gogo ! |

At this point in his meditations some
one raised the leathern flap and entered
the room. It was Prisca.

Gogo now, as

smooth

carling lashes

these

¢ Hast thou fetched the water,
mother 2" said Stephen, half raising |

nimself.

** Nay, child, I have not been to the
And turning her back
hastily, Prisea made a su picious sound

“ What ails thee, mother 2"’ queried
Stephen, too much accustomed to see
his mother in tears to be especially
alarmed. ** Hath father been beating |
thee azain?"’ |

“ No, no, chill! Father and all the
rest went away before daybreak, and
Pitus with them. It is not that ; but |
oh, how can I tell thee !”” And heve
Prisca broke down completely and
sobbed aloud.

“Whatis it ?
said Stephen,

Do tell me, mother !
now thoroughly fright-

ened. |
“ Well—I suppose T must tell thee,” |
said Prisea reluctantly. ** Buat T fain i

would spare thee, my poor boy, thou
hast so much to Our neighbor
came early this morning to call me

the baby And here the woman
wept again, covering her eyes with her
hands, as if to shut out some painful

hear.

The baby !'' exclaimed Stephen in
an my of impatience. ** Oh, tell me,
is he dead 2"’

“No, no! 1Ionly wish that he was,
for then he were out of his pain. This

morning, Adah told me, she w vkened
suddenly —she was sleeping on the roof

and the baby with her—by the sound
of a heavy fall in tho courtyard below §
in a moment she saw that the baby was
gone, and running to the edge of the
parapet, she saw—"" and ag in Prisea

He is frightfully hurt. He cannot live
the day out. Thank the gods for that !
But I must go back and stay with her,
though 'tis little I can do to help.”
Stephen had heard this frightful tale
But now as his mother
him, she saw his face white

in silence.
looked at
and drawn.

il | bear it,
gasped huskily.

His
look and words.
eried, **thou'll  break my heart
Thou art my baby and all I have'!
Thou must bear it, lad, for my sake. I
will not go bhack ; 1 will stay with
thee,”’ =

** No, wailed
back ; thou mightest
case him.  Go quickly

Prisca  hastily placed hread
and dried fruit, with a small gurglet of
water, near the lad, and went quickly
away, saying, as she left the room :

“ 1 will come back soon, il there be a

1
Mull

His |
! Ilis Gogo—crushed and blee

cannot mother ! he |

mother was fr

“*Oh,

shtened by his

tephen !

' she

no ! Stephen, ‘' go

do something to

T

some

change."”’
Ior a

gone, Stephen lay as i

fow moments alter

stunned.

she

baby

ing ! « | he never see him again ? |
Oh, those little hands never again |
would he feel them like rose-leaves on
is eheck Those little feet-—never to |
again

1 cannd bear it he ceried, and
wain and vn, ‘1 cannot bear it !"' |

Presently into the breain, half-crazed |
with suffering, flashed the remembrance
{ the Nazarene. ** He is here—not far |
away. He could heal him. Oh, if
mother would only < back! She
could find him. Bul she i3 not herve
She will not como ! Perhaps he is
dying even now! Il only & could walk! |
[ ean crawl—a little, T will t |
nust try. I must do something to |

Oh, my Gogo! my Go
boy had t

It was true that he could erawl!

tken a desperate reso- |

| and nerving himself for the effort, he

| was well-nigh unbearable, he was burn-

| dimmer.

great wing-like sail raised. As it
caught the fresh breeze, and the some-
what clumsy craft began to move
smoothly through the water, the two
sat down in the stern, Simon grasping
the tiller.

“ Canst sce what the others are
doing, Andrew ?'" he inquired.

“They are

a little; but of late the exertion had
.aused such an aggravation of his
malady that his mother had forbidden
it.

Slowly he let himsell down from the
raised platform—which occupied one
end of the roomand on which the family
slept—to the earthen floor beneath,
every movement causing the most «-\-’
(uisite angnish in his iniured back : but |
he persevered, and at length reached
the door. Then eame the painful jour-
ney across the courtyard,  Suppose
that he could notopen the door that led
to thestreet ! 1t wasa terrible thought. |
Great drops started out on the boy's
forehead.

A few feet more and the door was
voached. It was unlatehed.  Prisea in
her sorrowful haste had forgotten to

raising their sail,” Iu-‘

in a somewhat absent tone. Then he
© Dost know what has heen

continued :
in my mind as we toiled in the night ?'

“ How could 17 replied Audrew. |
“Thou hast bardly spoken, and that |
were a marvel for thee, who art some-
what free of speech.” |

o [ have been thinking of the Naz- |

“They also are weary,”" said Simon, |
|

I
close it after her. ephen pushed it | arene all the night  through,” :l.ml\
boldly open, and in another moment | Simon. 1 care not for the fishing |
was in the street, Here he paused to now, whether our eateh be good or |
end of the street was a | bad : I would fain be with Him. Hast |

rellect ; at the
market-place.

“ [ must go there,”" he thought. ** I
must find Iim before long, or it will be

thou thought of the marvel of it all? |
Perchance we have lighted on strange |
times ; perhaps it were that

hest we |

too late." | give up the fishing for ,m:l :||1‘n.l all."”
The street in which he lay was so | ° Give up the _“"'”"»'-1 quoth
narrow that one starding in the mid- -\“‘“":':‘ in surprise. * How can we do [
| dle of it could touch the walls on either | that ? ] i |
| side. There were no windows. No one “Why,'" replied the ot her, *'we
was visible. Which way was the mar- have enough and to spare; ‘“\" vine- |
ket ? He did not know. It surely yard beareth \\n_-ll now, and the women
must be toward the lake. “ | are frugal. \\43. do not .““.“l the
“ I will go this way,” he said aloud ; | money. If we give up the fishinz we

could be with Him all the while."

“ But, brother,’" said Andrew,
He want us?"”

+ Nay, I know not. But I think that
He needeth Knowest thou
nob that there be whispers against Him
heart | of late? He is not of the Pharisees
nor vet of the Seribes. And in truth,
He doth strangely set aside many ol

crept paintully down the strect. doth

stifling yellow just almost strang
him; the small, flinty stones cat his
limbs, and the burning sun seat down
fiercely on his uncovered head.
Presently he stopped. His
beat thick and painfully ; black spots
Noated before his eyes; but he could
seo that the market place was not far |
off.  Already he could cateh the hum
of voices—or was it but the roaring in |
Another effort—an agonizing
one this time—and the lad found him
self at the corner of the street. He had

some one,

their laws and customs.’

“1 know,” said Andrew solemnly,
¢ what John said-of Him. He
twice in my hearing, before the baptism
in the Jordan, and again afterward ;
‘twas this: * Behold the Lamb of God.’
John believeth Him to be the Christ.

said it

his ears?

suceeeded in reaching the market- b

place. There were the booths with Perhaps thou art right, Simon, il,lu‘l.ll
:;l.wl\.\' things principally fish the fishing, [f what Joha Hl‘lwll\‘. saith
spread out thereon, just as he re- be true, and He is indeed the Christ,
mambered it when Titus had once | We O bt to be with Him where He is.

And nov
cannot tell what may befall him there.
May Jehovan grant that Herod cast not
his evil eye upon the Master."’

“ Amen!"’ said Simon fervently.

After this a little silence fell between
the two, broken only by the sound of
the green water as it swirled away be-
hind the rudder in a long, frothy wake.
The dawn was brightening momently
now, and all the solemn pomp ol sun-

carried him to see it a long time ago. John lieth in prison, and we
There were many people there, buying
wnd selling, but no one who looked like
the wonderful Nazarene. No one
ticed the poor little figure, lying there
in the dust. Oneman, it is true, nearly
stepped on him, hurried along |
with a hnge basket of fish oa his head ; |
but he only muttered something in
an angry tone about beggar brats and
passed on. ! L all

Stephen's misery increased with every | Hse beginning behind the great blue |
The pain in his back | hills on (hv_ ecastern horizon. Iw".m-
them, seen dimly through the morning |

no-

as he

passing moment.

ing up with thirst, and faint with hun- | mists, rose the towers and walls of fair
cer. Still he strained eagerly after | Capernaum. "
passer-by, with a hope which ever grew As the boats drew near the shore,

could be seen that many people were

Presently, he saw with ter- 1 pe
mgregated there, some sitting on the

ror that two or three of the fierce, h alf- | ¢

wild dogs of the town were sniflling rocks, m.hvr\ \\‘l!vl\'m_" about—not aun
about him. Ie shriekel aloud, and| unusual sight, for it was the wont of all
covering his eyes with his | to rise early so that hu\inusn‘m\;:lu.Iw
| sereamed frantically : well over before the heat of the day |

‘ began. Still there seemed to be some- |
thing more than the incoming fishing

boats to attract so many.

Mother ! Mother !"'

In the midst of his agony, he became
aware that some One was speaking to | ) o e
him. He looked up, and saw, standing | “ Seest thon .'v"'"l"‘.‘: crowd?  What
botween him and the blinding glare of | ‘l““‘_ thou make of it?"" asked Andrew.
the man. To Hl\‘l’h“lh ‘,,L: | Nimon was silent for a Hll‘fml'lll. then
prone in the dust, he looked very tall. | he answered eagerly, s e,
This the boy saw ; yet it wassomething Master ; and the people threng to hear
else, which hushed ‘his sobs, and caus « | Him speak. l." t usmake haste !'"  And
him to look upon this Man with breath- baing now quite close to the \!‘v“r"- he
less awe—that face of mysterious beauy ; | SPrang into the water, and pulling the
those wonderful eyes—deep, tender, | hoat after him, quickly made it fast,

sun, a

TRl t
the

unfathonable. It could be no better Andrew following him more slowly.
| than Jesus !| Gogo was saved ! | Meanwhile the other boat, not far
With a ery of joy, Stephen raised | behind, and also light because of its

himself, and with
eyes still fastened
half whispered : |

“ Thou art Jesus—He that healeth ! I
know it ! Thou canst save my baby !
He fell from the roofand is crushed and |
dying.'

A beautiful smile dawned in the
stranger's eyes, and lifting his face
towards heaven, he said :

hands clasped and | o-m].l'\novn, had been drawnup : and Flu.- |

on the stranger, | menin it, dragging their nets hehind

| them, came also to the shore.

Vhen Jesus saw Simon, and Andrew,
and the others, and their boats empty, |
after all the night’s toil, He entered into
one of tbe ships, which was Simon's,
and prayed him that he would thrust
out a little from the land. Then he sat
down and taught the people out of the

“ I thank thee, O my Father, and | ship. : 1
thou hast hid these things from the We may not know what He said that

wise and prudent, and hast revealed

. |
summer morning, so long ago ; but we |
them unto babes.”” Then looking again ‘

know that He spoke of the things of

|
l
|
|
L
|
l God.
|
\
\

upon Stephen with a tender, compas- :\l\_ll as He sat {lln-l'n_ in r.h(w
sionate gaze, which comprehended all shadow of the great sail, His voice |
his weakness and deformity, he laid his sounding clear and sweet across the |

little space of water which separated |
tim feom His hearers, healing fell on |
many a bleeding heart children |
stretehed out their tiny hands towards |
Him ; and love, stronger than death it- |
solf, sprang up beautiful and mighty in w’
many a soul. i
Among those who stood on the very
water's edge, were two women,
bearing in her arms a rosy babe ; with |
them was a lad of about fourteen, with [
light golden hair, and great dark eyes. |

When Jesus had ended His speaking,
this lad clasped his hands, and looking k
at Him with a face like that of an |
angel, murmured. ‘l
|

hand gently on the boy's head.”
¢ According to thy taith be it unto
thee. God in peace.”
And, lo! under that
the boy felt all weariness, all pain, all |
weakness, pass away ; and witha v of |
exceeding great joy, he arose from the ‘
|

blessed touch

ground pertectly healed.
“ Blessed,” iudeed, *‘are the merci-
ful ; for they shall obtain mercy."”’

one

CHAPTER V.

The short summer night was almost
past. The moon had set an hour ago;
the stars were melting away into dim-
while in the east a faint, rosy
glimmer showed that dawn was at hand.
Over the surface of the water a eool
wind was blowing, which caused two
fishing boats well out from the land to
roll heavily. The occupants of one of
boats wera busily engaged io
hauling in and examining their fishing
nets ; yard after yard of the net came
in dripping and glittering, with but
here and theve a little fish caught in
the meshes.

“ Phou that healest, I love Thee !
love Thee !’

It was Stephen.

Now when the Master had done
speaking to the people, He turned to
Simon, who, with Andrew, was \\]lhl
Him in the boat, and said : ** Launch |
out now into the deep, and let down |
your nets for a draught."’

And Simon answering said unto Him,
¢ Master, we have toiled all the night,
and have taken nothing ; nevertheless
at Thy word I will let down the net. |
And when they had this done, they en-
closed a great multitude of fishes, so

brake. And they
|
|

ness §

these

“We may as well stop for to-night,”
exclaimed one of the men impatiently,
throwing the last fish overboard.

“y N $ t ¥ that their net
told thee, said his companion, vanonod $6 EHels hiel
AT . Dov f | beckoned t oir partner )
that with the wind in this quarter we | 9 [
mizht as well bide at home. Hail the |
other boat, Si It may be that they ‘

have g

in the other ship, that they should come
ank help them. And they came, and
filled both the ships, so that they began |

to sinlk. Peter saw it, he |

0n.
something.

1 \x 3
When Simon

I'he last yard of the net having been | i1 ’ :
hauled in by this time, Simon stood up ell down at < OSU8 knees, saying, |
in the bow of the boat and called, mak- Depart fromme ! for I ama .Tmlu\ man, |
ing a trumpet of his two hands. Pre 0 Lord ! IFor he was '.u\mmfnml, and |
sently eame back a faint answer. all H‘ln y that were with him at the |

“Iast caught anything?"’ shouted draught .”l the fishes which they had |
Simon, with all the stre of his ‘_"\“1!- \nd Jesus said unto Simon, |
strong lungs. I"ear not from henceforth thou shalt

“No,* came back the reply. ‘.“‘“h i '\‘M when they had

DT 4 T aeld " ohsatver tiie other, bronght their .~‘lngn to l'l'lv.‘l, they for-
who was named A dr ) i sook all and fo'lowed Him.

home, We can

oist sail wufl make | Night again ; aud with it peace. Far

ast gain in the bay near the city below the solitary watcher on the |
wo sometimes get a good haul there, | heights, lay the city, twinkling with
when not a fin is to be seen anywhere | Sa ath lichts, sunset, the mello
3| ‘-‘ : ) : ; | notes of the trampet, from the roof of
n loss time than it takes to tell it | the synagogue, had announced the day “‘
the anchor was hauled aboard, and the ' of reste Toil was over lor a bl‘l‘;l !
28 e 3 g e

'\

| lasting globe-trotters

gpace ; the peasants had ceased their
labor in the fields ; the shops and booths
wore closed ; the fishing-boats lay idle
at the wharves.

Hours passed on. The eity slept,
Still the solitary figure paced back and
forth tirelessly, litting His face to the
heavens. Below Him the world full of
gin, full of misery, full of ignorance.
Above Him, God. He the link

TO BE CONTINUED.
e el

A PEASANT'S GRANNY.

Mauy a tide has ebbed and flowed on
[nver strand since Granny and I win
nowed the hay and **rickeled” the
turf, and cut the corn. Dan-na Gall
was old-fashioned enough, in all truth,
in those days; the people lived simply,
truthfally, honestly.
Sinee then the quict of the Teyconnell
valleys has heen ruthlessly by
e lll)""-lllt”"“ of an ”.'_l.\' ron monstier
that has at last suceeeded in ¢
ing dear old Ballynapook with the
world beyond. Tourists in number
teundge her moors day by day, the ever

spoke and acted

broken

nnect-

as plentiful

wing tongue

as hares, and the *' sweet !l
of the Gael' has been replaced by
hard, mongrel dialect. The young
folk no longer believe in the fairy and
the Materialism and commer
cialism have replaced the superstition
wnd spiritualism of the old days, and
the people, struggling between the new
order of th 5 and
penniless vagabond in front of an Lrish
workhouse—they know not whether to
eo back or forward.

There events in nearly all
that had bet be hidden away
from the cold, critical serutiny of out

who sometimoes misjodge be
they do sufliciently under

Very few there are who could

banshee.

the oid, are like a

our
lives or
siders,
cause not
stand.
either
“ Granny,"’
and

character

wnd or
all  her
fine tra
she could
SOTrOWs.
was old-lashioned was
hecause modern educati g, habit
bad not reached her

\

a thing always fresh from the

underst
with
the

that
wnd

appreciate
hates and
ts of human
exhibi

Because

joves,

\
alike

n her joys

she interesting ;

, and
manuners she

yriginal

was

| (Creator's hand, trained and instructed
in that wonderful senool of His, the
vorld.

} before 1 was

Granny was gray-haired
born, and there were deep wrinkles on
the kindly old faco that,
lifestory as I did, used to remind of
dried-up river ruts. She had bright
blue eyes that looked at you steadf stly
wnd long, and her teeth were white and

\
hev

knowing

regular. She always wore a long, flow
ing robe of home-made flannel that had
many patches, partly because there

wore holes to cover, and partly because
she fancied that the bright, irregular
patches showed off the gown to greater
advantage, She was very and
very superstitious, and de tested inno-
vations, either in creeds, manners, ol
Beeause it was customary to go
yarefooted in  her youth she could
never he persuaded to wear either boots
well remember
purchasing a pair of
think it was my mothe
them intently for a few moments, then
shook head and said in her own
sweet  Gaelie @ *f Take them away,
child, for I would only be spoiling the
rloss of the purty brogues. 1 married
Conor (peace to his soul !) without such
ind we lived as happy as the
the wee hut at the

pious

dress,

or shoes. 1 some one

boots for her—I
She examined

her

figaries,
June day is long in
pack of the hill there. Maybe it's
pride and evil that such grandeur
would bring me now.”

She had married in the forties one of
the youths of the distriet, who had fol-
lowed the vocation of a hedge-school-
master. Bat fate laid a heavy
hand upon the young couple, the hus-
band contracting a eold which devel-
oped into consumption. In the suc-
ceeding years, when a great famine
oceurred, and when thousands of the
people perished of hunger by the road-
sides, Granny bhravely struggled for a
sustenance for herself and the poor con-
sumptive boy, who was fading daily
{rom her eyes. She up in
the night-time carding and spinning
the wool that by-and-by she deftly con-
verted into socks and shirts ; and when
she had knitted the fuli of a pack she
Yoy ff to 0!1'.

S001

before sat

would trudge off Glentios, a
town ten miles away, and the minutes
would seems hours, and the hours
till she got back again to Dun-na-Gall.

Rot there eame a day when the nale-
faced girl-wife could not find a market
for her wares, for
money wherewith
much less elothing. There were *‘relief
roads' in course of construction ; but
save to the sleek government oflicials
who did the “bossing’’ they were of
little use to anyone. Sixpence a day,
and Indian meal at tenpence a pound-
that was what the government *‘relief”
meant. Granny, unable to earn a live-
lihood by knitting, took up a stone-
hammer and went to work on the roads;

the people had no

to purchase food,

and one weary evening, about six
months later, as she was hastening
homewards from her toils, some one

told her that Conos had passed away.

And raising her hand to Heaven,
Granny thanked the Great God and

Ilis Holy Mother for the new manifes-
tation of the Divine Love; for, loving
her husband as she did, every hour of
his silent agony weighed heavily upon
her soul.

To Granny the supernatural was
always the real, and the material or
outward appearance of things the un-
veal.  She seemed te have been eradled
in a charming region of folk-lore and
superstition, for Dun-n 1-Giall was such

a place in Granny's early days. When
the winds roared in the chimney-tops
it night she used to tell us children
that the *‘gentle folks'' (fairy-folks)

wvere in sorrow, or that there was a

the kings of the

between

fairies of Connaught and Dun-na-Gall.
t was an evil act to throw out dirty
vater alter sunset: it might be cast
into the faces of the invisible wee
neople, who were always on the move
6 that hour, In the summer time,
wecordin to Granny, the red folk
ased to lie under the leaves of the

bougha-l1:en-hee, on the moor; but you
cateh them, for their eyes,
vhich were like the glistening dew-
g b m

drops, were always open. The suffer-

could 1
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o gouls in Purgatory used to walk the
::;Eth on All Souls’ Night, and Granny

never ropuirud to bed without 'igniLing
a large fire of peat, :unq leaving on 2
convenient table both food and drink
for the s lonely travellers ''; and she
never once forgot them in her |fr:\ym.~,
Upon the heathery knowl behind our
little cabin there grew i great, gaunt,
leafless tree. When or by whom it had
peen planted nobody knew: but my
father decided one day to cut it xlm}'n,
I never saw Granny In a mad passion
betore. She stormed and cried and

1 | solemnly averred that the
of the tree would be the com-
onr ill-lu The tree

1 ar

SO i

cuttinz
mencement, ol

still stands, leafless and lonely as ol
yore, and Granny s taking her last

long sleep within the confines of the
pretty little God's Acre outside the
\\:IH*‘U‘ which the waters of Iuver Bay
_~pl:|~h and sing and croon that mysteri-
ous, inexpressible requiem that m rtal
never yet learned. There are many
events in our home life so touching, so
essentially human avd beautiful, that
impossible to for ot them even
if one v so disposed.  Who can
panish from memory the evening dance
in the bawn, the harvest home-gather
the blind fiddler in the cen-
groups of flushed and happ)

it were
wie

ing, with
ter, and the

the cross-makin

on every side:

are plaited

faces

(rashes the

into shape o

crosses, and on being sprinkled ove
with holy water are hung over the
doorsdays) on the eve of St. Bridget’

mateh on

hurling the vil

Day, or the
But standing out in bol

y COMIMON.
Jage cominon

relief to any of these is anoither an
auite different scene, to meditate upo
which is to carry one away to a lan e

realm of beanty and glory and love.

In the peasant homes of Donega
when the whole family is gathere d te
cother at bed-tiny they recite t
:.vu--'\ mysteries of the Rosary
Although most ob us could read tole
\bly well, we were never permitied |
officiate, read the myst
frou the r-hook. I'hat

function, avd nobly o (u

Granny's

filled it : in low, melodious tones |
would receite, in Gaelie, mystery alt
mvstery, modulating her voice W
the l»nlw'.\! o scene, Ther W
special prayerssaid he close, such
intercession for the sullering e o
welfare of the living, at 1 the touch
request lor a holy death.

It seems so long ince I first 1
home that some of the incidents of
leave-taking a no longer remember
The poor leave home t an early age
Donegal, and as (iod made man
mouths in oul than He s !
hing to | Lo , and, 1
words ol tht to t (
before me and push my rtu s b
I could. father v 1
mu entiment, | v b 1=
parent Ve 1t

is class had bee erushed

1 € I LA} {
dr ery t ell (
us. He sk 1 I ’

Y Godspeed, and S
last pent hie 1

Y 1 the i d ¢

vo sl e | e
As [ was a ( ¢ rout
bend in the road I looked b i
last pse of the d 1 e my
were full of tear ad for a ¢
failed discernu the gure that

1 e t s G ny, |
na runnit riot ovel el

nd partly cover her face \

with tears, ** Child of my hea
she said, ** I eannot bear to s vOu

and youn so young and fools

Chen from her Lo n she sloy
blue parcel, tied by many
whicl e gradually nnloosened
vere four penny pieces I remen
that she received the i
pair of hose which she |
neighhor—and o she
li y after w erit
I have ‘ ometimes
‘ entlyin dired Y
keepsake pennies I has
| jething too sacred |
h of r hands W tin
w the v le, the twi
heart is full t} 1 e«
A little while, |} ¢ [
ny v , leaving Granny s ttingm
<. her blue eyes looking into s
erhaps into futurity I'hat wa
we ) Ve .

When the turf had to be made
summer it was to Granny ind m
the task was assigned ; father wa

t other work, and motl wis de
1 Lad to mind the youn r el
N used to tell me wondevfol t
the doings kin and fairies
lifted the 1 kot (uaves and
the n a slanting wvosition U
About 12 o'clock which we gau
the leneth ot our shadow we g
partook of lnncheon, eonsisting o
Lmilk, and newly-laid eg (
b the eggs on a five of )
we eathered in the boreen
the !
y buried mid the ne
ds in Inver < rehy
! W he L na 1
1 to f )
P the only me of G
nd 1 ( 1
\
( er Hea in D
g
Mam 1 Worship
¢ ¢ 1. Pien \l
\ ren \
( 2 | ;
|
1 {
A had prea l I
St A nd
wn who hearken t
( nd left his net
tollow iimm, v t w utery
up of * Popery ! saint worship
Catholic would dream ol h

tl plage of w
man, wi

rship a

elaim to internn
nown rests chiefly on his mil

Catholic Citizen.

ose
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