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Robln and I,

Oncea upon a winter dav,
As 1 sat forlorn aud sad, |
Thiukiog, 10 & fretful way |
vithe time when | was glad— |
Hoppiog hgnily o’er the ALOW,
Cawe 4 roblu tuat I kuow.

On the window ledge he stood,
wwnn abrighl, inquiring eye ;
Twas 6 compuct thuy he should
Always eall in persiog by
Just to vhiow wo wignt pretend
Lech Wwenterinin o [ jead,

When I saw ray tiny goaat
Walting for uis dally er umh,

Dainty, trim sua seif possessed,
Never acunting 1t would come,

1 conld &almort henr Lim s Y

* Mistress, tood 18 searee 10 day.”

And my heart made sad reply,
Asthe little dole I threw,

‘“UNtrange that one 8o poor as [
Bhould have store enough for two !

Robin, If the thing could he,

Would you throw a erumb 10 me 2"

Net a sonnd disturbed the hush,
Save my own jmpatient 8'gh-—
Robin to a nelighboring bush
Darted off without gooa-bye,
How ! you jeave me, faitnless bird,
As I walled for & word,

Ah! I wrorged the heart of flame :
Throngh the tlience, sweet aud clear,
Fortb hischeery carol came,
And I held my breath to hear,
For thut aear familiar sirain
Woke my belter self again,

'Twas a benediction sweet,
Chanted in & forelgn tongue,
Like those graces after meat
3y the warbling scholars sang,
Where tue reveread customs hold,
Handed down by men of old,

Did T dream that, as he sang,

Bome ons entered at the door,
That some ehildish laughter rang

And sotae footsteps crossed the tloor 2
Who hath touched my lips with wiue,
Moellow julce of Auld Lung Syue ?

Suddenly the music ceased,

Yet the stlence breathed of balm ;
Artthou flown then, small hedge priest

Bomewhere else Lo raise Lhe psalm ?
“Mun, the Master flnely sald,
“ Doth not live alone by bread.”

- Glood Words.
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THE ANGELUS.
FROM “FURF-FIRE STORIE3"
FAIRY TALES OF IRELAND.*

AND

BY BARRY O'CONNOR,
Those evening bells, thore evening bells,
How many & tale thelr muosie tells
Of youth end home, and that sweet time
When last 1 heard thelr soothing chime.

—Moore,

Who will eay that there {a not some-
thing touchingly poeticalin the subjzc: of
bells ¢

Chateaubriard, daseriblng thelr uee In
calling worshippers to prayer, eays :

“Let bells, then, call the falthiul to
gether, for the voice of man s not sufli
clently pure to rummon penitence, in-
nocence, and misfortuve at the foot of the
altar. Among the eaveges of Awmerica
when supplicants approach the door of
the cabin, it is the child tiat belongs to
it that ushers the disiressed stranger
into the babitation of hiz father, So, if
the use of bells were forbidden us, a
child shou!d be chosen to cali us to the
house of the Lord.”

Another writer, referring to the
Auvgelus bell, eays: “The sound of the
bell iz among the most pleasant re.
minders of our afliliation with our
fellow men, We have often been told,
and can tesiify in our own case, thai
there is nothing more egreeable when
detained on board a vessel welling high
water, than the sound of the Angelus
bell from the church in the distance,
Its tones tell us of one faiih, on sea a8
on land, and we are ied to join in the
prayers of those we goon expeci i
meet,”

Tiim, the country-town of Laat Meath,
is distant sbout twenty two iles from
Dublin ; it is pleasantly situsted on the
Boyne, In the viciuity are the remains
of several castellated and monasiic
buildinge, the most remarkable of which
are Trim Castle, on the bsuks of the
river, snd the Abbey founded by St
Patrick, and afterwards built by D=
Lacy, Lord of Meath,

About half a mile from Trlm aze the
ruing of Newton Abbey, forming a grand
end picturesque object. The anclent
castle of the De Liadys, once the proudest
pile in Merth, Is now & mess of rulus,
and recalls forcibly the memory of lis
days of slmost regal eplendor, My pres
ent deelgn, bowever, is not to exypa fate
upon the architectursl beanties of Eeln’s
anclent structures, but bricfly to sketch
the sorrowfuluess which may scmetimes
gpring from the more recent rulns of
mud walled, straw-tbatehed ILiich home
steads.

About a mile and a half from the fam-
ous ruivs already slluded to stood & low
lne of cottages. The land in this neigh-
borhood was noted for its weslth produc
iny fertility, in the shape of abundant
Imrvests, But ruin and desolatlon we:e
soon to follow.

Cattle-ralsivg was comeldered by the
egent of the absentee Jandlord to ba of
much more lmportance than the raislog
of large femilles, Of course, the result
of this was that nctices to qult were scat.
tered broadesst. To those who under-
atand the feelings of an lrieh tenaut for
the blt of land and the little cot where he
first drew bresth the scene of an Irish
eviction !s calculated to have a most de-
preselog and heact chiliiog effzct,

It s pretty generaly admitted that
there is not a race of poople in the world
80 aflectionately attached to thelr native
oof] a8 the Irlsh, Even when driven from
thelr homee, so strong i3 thelr love for
the old epot that they will linger for daye
and weoks near the beloved econes of
thely earllect recollections, Thelr green
meadows, the dark mountains, snd tha
glorious torrents that gush from them s a
passion which they carry with them 1a%o
exile, Aud many have been known to
pine away in secret after their native hille,
untll, the malady becoming apparent un-
fortunately too late, they sought ouce
more the green fields and valleys amovg
which they had spent thelr youth, Just in
time to lay down their pole checks and
rest In their natlve clay forever, thase
hearts which abseuce snd eeparaiion from
the very eoll had broken,

—e
CHAPTER IL

It wes & calm and sunny September
evénlog, The aixr was mild and balmy,
A narrow lane, or borecn, branched cff
from the high road, which led to the row
of cottoges referred to. Over this bireen
was o leafy canopy. The elevated inclog-
ures of the path were tapgled by a prd-
fuelon of wild flowers, such as the purple

| aged thow, »

sparkllng leaves and knotty twistings of
ely roblu, run the hedge, mingled with the
tasaeled mendow, and sweet brosd lesved
dock, Hudd'ed up et the stump of an
tew yarde down the b oyewn,
was & pa'e-frced woman with a babs ut
b,‘n;r breasct, aud & five-year-old boy by Ler
glda,

“Mimmy, don't ke eryin’,” wsid the
Herle foll “Coma back, my father )
lnllnyilu will be lookin’ tor you Come, |
Munmy, and bhave snother peep at tho
owld cabta befora the roof’s taken off wid
thele crow bars,”

“No, Phadrig, dear ; we'll stay where
we are, for I know the very slgtt of it
would kill me ”
“Where wiil
Mammy §”

‘ Heaven only knows, avonrneen
“You're not well, mother, Your face
looks as pale as a sheet,”

“1'm greatly afrald, Phadelg, I'll never
get the better of the shock I got when
the peelers and bailifts came this morn.
ipg 1o turn us out of the old couage
where you and the infant at my breast
were born, Why, darling, your father
and his futher and grandfather before
him firet saw the light there. Ochone,
Ned Brady, pulse o' my heart,” she
sobbed. “'Tis you that was ever and
always the good husband to me, snd it's
little I ever thought I'd live to see the
hour when your fHttle home would be
destroyed before our eyes in the broad
open dey.”

“ Mammy, you'll eoon die if you fret
this way, an’ then who'll take care o
ma an’ my little eister 1"

“'Ah, Puadrig, my poor child, if it
wasn't for your eake and the baby here,
and your fatber, I'd sooner die thau live,
for what 18 lite without a home—but
come,” she continued, as she pressed
the iufent to her bosom, “we’ll take n
farewell leck at the old hcme that is
now lost to us forever.”

A turn fo the road brought them op
posite to what had been a neetlag of three
or feur cottages. The grester nuwmber
had been dispoesessed of their fnmates.
The one farthest ff was the present scene
of evleiton, Two men were bueled in un.
roofing the emall dwelling, while two
cthers Iooked prepared to meet any out-
bresk on the part of the tenant or his
friends, There was the usual ecene of
coufuslon. Yet it was plain to ses that
the ejectment had been served upon &
cottage surzounded by many comforts.

“ Here's poor Mary Brady,” was the cry,
as the young wifeand mother approached,
with little Phadrlg still by her side.

“May kind heavez,” exclaimed an old
womsn, “ look down an’ ccmfort youa this
dey, Mary, ellanna! ’tls you must have
the heavy heart,”
Mory indeed

we sleep to-night,

looked very pele and
freglle. She tottered forward and waa jast
saved from falling by bher clderly frisnd,
who took the babe from her arms aud
placed the mother us tenderly as the could
in an old-fashloned erm chalr, which bad
been thrown out from the cottyge.

“Take care o’ my darling Infent,” che
gasped, with her hand closely preseed
against hor slde es If in paip, while tears
flowed down her cheeks,

“Ned Deady,” observed a member of
the constabulary, who appesred to be
superintendiog the work of eviction, * has
no one bat himeelf to blame ; why didn’t
he take no for an auswer when the l
of his cabin dropped. Why did he trv to
keep possession in epite of thelaw 1 You
see, be bas to suffer for it at lest—an’
gorra mend him—"tis bls own fault.”
“What's that ye eay ?” cried a strong
thongh haggard lookicg man, edvancing
a1the crowd to whom bie had been speak
leg, cpened and made way for him ; *‘and
i3 1t you, Sergant O'Donovan, thet tells
me ’twas my own faali to defend my own
home from the plunder? Such talk
does very little credlt to the name you
bear. If you had a single drop o’ msuly
blocd 1o vour velne, 'is not diszracln’ the
name ¢' O'Donovan you’d be by wearln’
a peeler’s jacket. Wuoy look at Joe Ryan
Lok at Tim Gallagher, Look at Hugh
McGarty, They flang thelr Bidueh ni
forme into the bogs and took log-bail
frowa the counthey eoouer than bave a
hand In the dirty work that you're doln’
to-day., You know well enough Ser.
geant O'Donovan, that I was born under
that roof which you and your murdherin’
gang bave this day destroyed, My father
and grandfather heid the bic o’land, and
we paid for 1t at the highest and to the
lest penny.”

¢ Proth, that's true Ned,” murmured
his friends,  “ Aund why is it the notlces
to quit are sent around 8o pientiful on the
estate? L'l tell ye, ’Tis because the
agent wauts the Iand to be cleared of
men, that 1t may be used for graztn’ pur.
poses to fatten four footed bsstes.”

“Don’t you know, Ned Brady,” sald
the Sergeant, *that the gentleman’s land
{s h!s own, and 1f he’d rather feed cettle
for the market than have the place broke
up into little farms, {sn’t it his own busl
pess an’ not yours? Hasn’t he a right to
de what he Itkes with his own ?

“No,” exclalmed Brady, firmly plant.
ing hls foot on the ground ; * no man has
a right to eay to enother, ‘Go out and
starve.) If it’a a tenants duty to pay, it
should be a landlord’s duty to protect.”

Two women was comforting Ned
Brady’s wife in the best way they could,
and another was bueied in adjustlcg a
bed on a emall car, Ned, who was not
aware till then of h!s wife's llloess rushed
over to where she wes supported in the
arm chalr, % What’s the mattexr with ye,
Mary, acsthore ?  You’re lookin’ very pale,
]ewél ; it’s nothing sexious, s it Mary ?”
be asked, “I am efrald, Ned, ma-
voureen,” ehe answered,  that "twlll soon
b sil over with vour poor Mary, Send
goms one for Father Costello,” An old
women, on hesring her request, dsparted
{mmeciately snd proceeded in the di-
rec of the chapel, the epire of which
crowned a little bill about a quarter of a
mile distant, and was distlctly viible
from the scene of the eviction, * Ob, if
they'd only let me die withia the old
cabin,” whispered Mary to her husband,
#]'d feel happler.”

« Don't speake o’ that, my bright love,”
exclaimed Ned, ¢ Mary, ty bride, don't
speak o’ death,” * Where's Phadrig and
our blessed infant ?” she asked.

“ Here, safe, beslde you, Mary, darlla’.”

#Ta Father Costello comln’?”

“Yes, darlln’. I see him comin’ up
the road as fast as his horse can carry
him But spake, machree. What’s amise
Marg? Can’t you answer mei Some

fox-glove, with its falrylike cape, and the

one fetch & dhrop of water; she has

falnted, Den't ye know me, Mary |
Don’t you know your own Ned 1 {

| He received no renly, 'The sllenea
{was only  disturted hy the proloLgea
whistle of a distavt black-¥id, { 81 a di of
o |1 . by 1 to
CHAPIER IIL l be ( ved and m ene
Father Costello, howovor, arived In 1 1 parent of imerable
thne to find hee vestored to coneet l ! \ Sarsaparilla
Re loss 1o t covsolivg the dytog | 1 | on
woma., and ot he had s . b
Lhie Juct riees of ber religt ’ ! j
to be perfectly travgall an i s n4 i v
“Ned, dear,” she whispered, “iakecave | ¢ b
o' the ittle dariiogs that will econ be y 4
motherles, : I Eihatant
the then nestled her head on ber hus £ I ed v
band’es breest as a child would have dene | 2 I
on {t’s mother's bosom, At this moment | 1
the belle of a distant monsstery were : o
tolling for evening prayer, t 1 the tim
“What bells are those?” esked the 1
dying woman, { : 11
“They sre ringinp the Avgelus,”| ! \ !
solemnly replied the priest. o ‘W
Every hesd was bowed, every kunea|

was bent, every voice offered up the rilia 1 could sed iproveme: /
beautiful prayer of the Augelus in poor | ¢! ¢ilon PESD eI 10 3 B
Mary Brady’s behalf, even the men who | & P IS Dl 8

bad been eo buey in the work of demoli-

tlon paused sud took pert in the cere- : f _\“ "
mony. « 1 well

“Look,” suddenly exclalmed Ned| VY hold
Brady, “ I feel as if ber breath bad passcd ‘, . e

right Into my heart’s core,” .

ccld on bis bokom. Ronta Q. eanariil
'ne bells were still tolling ; it was & R HEE Q@ o areanarii

requiem which they rang, forglhe sonl of Fijul o @ '«.;’ul-pax ! X

Mary Brady hsd taken its flight to a PEIFABND B

baghter world ere the deep toned vibra.| Dr. J. C.

tloue of the Avgelus belle had ceneed,

She was
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HOW OLD PAT SWELENEY ONCHE NTARI
DEFILD TWO REGIMENTS, R Las s
ik O " VAo crass
Down at Stuyvesant, on the Central- | o, e AT AGs BOR GHUI
Hudson road, there is stationed & switch Rty ;.‘I .‘.';l,' ::‘ 2 P,:“,I;\'. _il.‘ll."‘ it
wan who hss been at bis pest ever eince | purnishog 1n e e el
the first traln passed over the rails, and low enough 1o bring 1t within ¢
had beer In the company’s employ reach of all,
before that, almost from the day when e TR P oo SR i &
the first tle was laid end the fiess eplke | ‘W ORS¢ 481 RICHMOND BTREET.
oy drivan. R. LEWIS,

WORKS,

prios
in the

Tals msn dld not strike when Lee's

order went over the wires on the even CHURCH ORMAMENTS
ing of August 8  Old Patrick Sweeney special reduction on
remalned at his poet whlch he bas falth- HBEHOMEENS, STATUARY,

fully guerded for nearly sixty yeara now,
Aithough hs is wholly 1l te, his
mental powers have a natarsl vigor that
is remearkable, Ounce the company lesued
an order dlrecting that sll switchmen who
could not resd or write to quit its service,
Pat got a boy ia his sbanty to teach him
to read the numbers of the engines co that
he could report the time and number of
trains that passed the flag shanty every
day. The old man bad apparently passed
the age when the micd can yet b2 turned
back and msude to grasp what It has out
grown, for be dlscharged tbe boy, but his
ear was still keen. lu less than s mounth
bhe hed lesrned the numbers of cvery
eugloe on the road by the eound of its
Lell, aud never made a eivgle error in his
reports. This s vouched for by people
who have known Sweeney half & ceutury,
He does not kuow what fear it, and &
story is told how he once defizd two
ments of soldiera because he knew wh
his duty was end they did not, 1t waos fe
April, 1862, during war times. Sweeney
was at his post on the rosd, which was
then double.tracked north ¢f Stuyvesant,
but hed but oue track between thet town
and New York., [ifteen car londs of
soidiers on a epeclal traia bound for Nes
York reached Stuyvesant esily one morn-
ing, and Sweerey, who was on the lock
out, stopped the train, because the tratu
which bad Immediately preceded it carried

S0 W R BRN,
and other church ornunments
sSplendid Xamoas Crib
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., Ohio,

had come to a etandstill,  Lieaping frou
the train he began making inquirles, and
found Sweency standiog at tbhe ewitch,
which be had locked.

shoulder in the direction of the eingle UNDERTAKER S

track. Y, Wholesale and retail, Outside the coms }
«The traln ahead carrled no elgusl for | b bine, Always open.
yez,"" eald be,* and there bees an up train g R. PRISCOLL & CO,

on its way.” : ¥ ¢3¢ Richmond-st., = London,Ont,
“ Ualock this switch instantly,” com- .

TR TRV WY R A e b
manded the cllicer, drawing his sword. | — - St
¢ Not a moment's delay now, unlock ft!”
¢ I’ll not,” sald Sweeny, and the words
were scarcely out of kis mouth before a
dozan soldiers, In obedience to an order,
hustled the switchmau Into a shenty.
One thrust his bayonet fato the boards
alongside of Sweeny’s neck, The others
pioned him in a slmilar manner under
the erms. Half a dozen othere placed the
muzzles of their loaded muskets within a
few uches of his bead.

“@ive up that key and Jet this traln
proceed,” was the commerd, and while
no threat eccompanled It the awiichman
knew that the next order would be to pull
the triggers, He never flinched,

“ Not wan foot does this traln move,”
he said, without a tremor,

“1 will glve you one min—"

At that moment a sbrill whistle wae
heaid, and before the officer could fioleh
hie order the trala fur Albauy csme flying
along at the rate of forty milcs an hour,
Sweeney’s watcafulness had pravented a
torrible disaster. Heo knew well that the
firet train should have displayed rign
flaga to fadicate that there was avother
toilowing, Had he permitted the treiu
carrying the soldiers to proe thera
would bave been frightful ¢ n 8t
about Stockport, where & curve (b
a rocky cut shuts out ali view two i
dred yards shead, 1t dldu’s teke elther |
the cfficers or the men long to reslis
what a narrow escope they bad mac
to sppreclate the bravery of the swi
man who wae ready to glve up his ow:
Itfe rather than permit & thousand men
to put thelrs in danger,

Femons Sam Sloan was President of
the Central ia those days and when be or Lataooun
heard of Sweeney’s courageoua conduct he | | ARY busivess mAreit, (6 the ok
sent him & check for a gencrous awount | or management 'of this Agency,
and summarlly discharged the enplucer
aud crew of the trala that had run through
without & signal. — Albany Express
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