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I tiled to rl-:e, bat my ankle wae bidlv 
ipialned, and with a cry tf pain I 
dropped down behind the burse. Then 
I forgot everyth1'g In what I saw gulng 
on before me. Too Aiab had retreated 
against the wall and was fiercelytkecplvg 
Fraser at buy. Their 6wordec Billed until 
the eperke II :w, ar.d Fiaeor’e hi avy strt k s 
were Interrupted by the Atab'e leathern 
shield.

They fought on In silence, ai d in tin 
moonlight 1 law.ihe Arab's terrible face 
the eyes sparkling with haired and the 
white teeth clenched In deadly, determin
ation, Cab after clash rang en tire night 
air.

Suddenly Fuser spurred on his horse 
and dealt a fearful blow at the Arab'e e-x- 
posrd head, but quick as a II.sh the great 
sword Haw up, and the thou sabre, utrlk- 
lng full and firclbly sgalnst the awful 
edge, broke c ff clow b.-stde the hilt, nud 
lav fhlnlrg on the etui at their feet. 
What folia w. d 1 can never forget. It 
will haunt me to my d) log d ty.

Fraser threw up his right hard, with the 
broken hilt, and with the left reached far 
his revolver,and then, as 1 looked on, stupid 
with horror, the Arab raised his great 
sword aloft with both hands, and with all 
the force of his great strength, he hurled it 
forward like a catapult.

The- gloaming b ade ll tahed the moon
light from Its edge and crushed with an 
awful sound through poor Fuser's head, 
cleaving Its way tnrougb the skull anil 
between the shoulders, and dawn through 
the back, uotil its polut fairly touched the 
rear ol tho saddle.

Split In twain from heal to waist, the 
poor fellow dropped to the ground with
out a cry, and hi- plunging steed trampled 
ever the body and then galloped In mad 
fright down the trench

Wholly er.grosred iu this awful scene, I 
forgot my own peril and only realiz 'd it 
fully when the A-ab, bracing L inioif 
against th. will of the trench,, begin to 
drag his sword out of Fraser’s body. 
With a shudder I reached far my pistol, 
and grew feint for an instan’, when I 
run-.mbered tbit it ley under ibehrrao 
in the holster. I was wholly at the Arab’s 
mercy. The wretch was still tugging at 
the sword »od ssemtd unable to lui.ten it. 
If only I had :' Y pistol, how nicely I 
could bring him down,

AV at ones 1 saw something glitter in 
or a of Fraser’s ou stretched heads and the 
sight of It gave me a thrill of dope. It 
was his revolver, which he bad succeeded 
iu grasping just before :he blow fell.

1< J could reach it b .f .re the Arab could 
extricate bis swerd, I woe saved. If not, 
Fraser’s fate would he mise. 1 gritted 
my teeth, s .lz-d my sabre firmly and 
er-ct. The A-ab saw me, and with a 
savage Imprecation to Allah, hi threw 
himself on the sw rd with a terrible iff.it. 
S ill U cion ; to Fraact’s body, and then 
as I leaped toward him, forgetful of my 
epialned ankle, and Ihurlshing my sabre 
fiercely, ha grabbed up his shield aud fell 
bick a few yards, keeping on the defen
sive, I uttered a loud shout to Intimidate 
him, and then bent over poor Fraser.

I grasped the revolver, but the dead 
man's baud wae closed cn it with a grip 
like Iron, I gave a strong pull aud then 
another, and just os the stiff,6ed fingers 
loosened their clasp my iuj ued ankle 
a-serted Itself and I f.lt hrevlly to one 
side. The wory Arab was watching bis 
chance, and bef ire I could even turn he 
Imp id on me like a tiger, and we rolled 
over on the sand, spla hlng through a pool 
of Fraret’s crimson life blood,

Tbe A-ab had clutched at my throat but 
missed it, and clasping each other's shoul
ders we floundered about the trench, now 
one uppermost and now the other. With 
clenched teeth end struggling for breath 
we fought on bitterly, knowing that 
or the other mud die. I could feel the 
Arab’s hot breath upon my neck, and his 
huge brass earring-. Hipped afloat my 
cbetks. I still held the pistol tightly in 
my left hand. If I couli only get a 
chance to use It. Very fooliihly 1 re- 
lap-ed my grasp a brief second, and in 
that lightning like Interval the Arab 
se'zed the ao vantage and fastened both 
hie brawny hands firmly on my throat.

In vain I struggled and strove to turn, 
the bony fi.igers were pressing my wind
pipe, aud the hideous face was girting 
into mine with a mocking smile.

I was choking, suffocating—ill sense was 
leaving me.

Must I die thus 7 It wos horrible.
With a fearful effort, the s length that 

madness alone can give, I twined the 
Arab sideways. My left am was free.

My band still clutched tbo pistol I 
raised it with a jerk. I put the muzzle
II his car. With the last atom of strength 
I palled the trigger, and as the etuantug 
report echoed through the trench with 
thunderous reverberations everything 
grew block and dim.

Attracted by the pistol shot, they found 
us there half an hour later still locked In 
a close embrace. My uniform was spat
tered with the Arab’s blood. Messengers 
were sent to Scakin for stretchers, and 
while waiting the b>dy of my desperate 
foe was buried where belay In the trench, 
and beside him ws, laid my horse, whose 
neck had broken In the fall. We marched 
mournfully back to Suskia, and the next 
day poor Fraser was laid to rest In the 
Kngli.-h cemetery oc the shore of the 
11.d S.a I've been in many a skirmish 
with the Arabs since, hut that night in 
the trenches outside S takln was the closest 
call I ever had and as a living remember- 
ance of It I bave kept that great two edged 
sword which split Tom Fraser needy in 
hail before my eyes—Pbliedelnhia Record.

He bent to hla breskfa-t with renewed 
a-dur, compensating by hl« animal gratifi
cation fur all his recent discomfiture end 
anxiety.

beauty, which, despite the plainness of 
her garb, never bed been m re striking or 
brilliant,

“Pray !" whispered the priest.
She did prey ell during tbe s ont to 

to 1. ud lieathcote's apartments, i nd ever 
frr the fi'st moment after her entrance 
into the presence of the nobleman, her 
lips moved with the closing of bet favor 
lte petition, the “Hall Mary."

His lordship did not look at her at first 
—ho sat in his invalid chair with his 
hand before his face ; aud it was only 
when bis visitors stood fu ly within tbe 
room, and Ihe uehrr had withdrawn, that 
he dropped his hand, and rising, stood 
before them.

Wbat strange feellrg was It which came 
over poor bewildered Nora, as she met 
tbe earnest, unveiled gaze of those dark, 
stern eyes, as she looked Into that worn 
and prematurely rgod face, bent now upon 
her with so singularly wistful an expres
sion i wbat wild emotion was It which, 
threatening one moment to stifle her, the 
next left her pale and faint, clittging to 
Father O’Connor's arm '< But the ey es 
were withdrawn from her, and a cold, 
careless voice was saying :

“I have heard that both of yon favor 
tbe prisoner who Is under sentence of 
death in Tralee—are you aware that this 
Is treason upon your part to the govern
ment ?"

And the stern ey ea were again fixed 
upon Nora, as If an answer was expected 
from her. But she only clung the tighter 
to her cxnpaninn. His lordship resumed, 
still looking at Nora :

“I have been told that you are Ihs 
afiiiuced of this yourg man; you then 
love hlm, I presume ?’’ Ha spoke slowly, 
as if he took pleasure In the agony which 
tbe words seemed to cause net : “You 
woull then sufl r with him, I suppose— 
you would even suffer for him, perhaps ? ’

Nora never knew by what impulse she 
was prompted, as thenob'eman's list words 
passed his lips, nor could she over explain 
how It had occurred, but she suddenly 
found herself on her knees at his feet, 
wildlv Imploring Carroll’s life.

“Oh, my lord !" she said, with no 
thought beyond the wild, uncontrollable 
feeling of tbe present moment, “If it is in 
your power, save bun—use ybur i.fl iroce 
that they may not take hla young life,— 
spate hearts that are already wretched, 
and which this stroke must surely break 
—do this, my lord, and the life long 
prayers and gratitude of many shall be 
yours !’’

‘ Rise, young lady ; yon ask of me what 
Is not consistent wl.h my ifiice." He 
turned away, as If he would not witness 
the puiest’s eif-rts to raise Nora and quiet 
her.

A SOUDANESE SPY.grew more genial and more communica nte Diinghter.Mother and Child t
live fullMv little daughter grows apace ;

Her dolle are now-julto out of date; 
It asms that I must tske vhslr pis is, 

We Pave bscimie si.cb frleuds or jaio, 
We m'ght be mlulsters of stale, 

Dlecusatug pnjects of great pe, 11,
Th,UlbïaÜtr;^,:n;71vqtUe‘"OUU,k8dllale

KELLY ll.OTH BIMMOKi. “It was B, great, surprise,” raid be who 
bad aireedy imparted 10 much informa 
tion, “whin Carther tuned informer in 
the open ciozt—it med the greatest itir 
1 bat's been nu d in Tralee for many a 
day.”

“Well thon,” answered J *ck, “it’s past 
roy understanding why it should ; Carter 
was 'UHpfcted all along of giving infor
mation to the government—sure bow 
could he make the money bo b&i, if it 
wasn't for that ?’’

“True for you,” wax tbe response ; “hut 
somehow, Car*or bad a way wld fcim that 
med some payplo thrust him rolghtln the 
face o' the derate he molght he playin' at 
that m'nlt. You moled, .Jack, the toime 
he wae robbed In bio room o’ a certain 
paper—the toime that he said two min 
rubbed In an' toed hlm tnelmible, an* thin 
fr.rcbed him til! they found toe p&par they 
wanted ?”

"1 do,” answered Ja ;k.
“Well, you moind how he laid Tigbe a 

Vihr down for that—I heard him aav 
that in me own prlelucc*, an* he bed 
ethrong thoughts o’ tnklu’ the uw au 
Tighe ; but be found be c uldu't, for he 
hadn’t one proof to bring forward. He’d 
have to rhwear to the man wh > ruahed at 
him, an’ the clarest case he’d be able to 
make o’ It would be that Tigbe had hired 
the partie» to rob him ; an’ even that u rne 
he wouldn't be able to prove—30 he had 
to dhrop it. An1 it waa said in McGinnis's 
the other noight”—again the voice 
dropped to a very low whisper—“that 
Carther wouldn’t have gone on the wit 
1 tea chtaud klnietl' only for the lose o’ 
the piper he wp.e rubbtd av,—he was 
sfeered if that tielimony waa wantin’ he’d 
lose tbo money that he gets for hla In
formin’.”

Jack nodded hla head lu knowing cor
roboration of the statement, and both 
w izthiefl, having exhausted their budget 
cf contraband news, aid drained the last 
of their mulled porter, ros« to depart. 
Ho who h?d bacn addressed ns Thada 
wended hie way to Carter’s lodging*.

That gentleman waa only then break- 
faetlng ; a lato debauch—the state of hi» 
coned*nee, and tbe failure of hid plans 
goaded him to deep potations—keeping 
him In bed till long past noon. He 
ordered Thr.de to be admitted, and wi h 
out relinquishing his oft.-rte to masticate 
the g illed bone before him, he said with 
his mouth futi :

“Well, Thade, what’s the news now?” 
“The dlvll a liii than Miss Sullivan 1» 

i ff to Dhrommacobol wid Miss U’Don- 
oghtte, an’ that E gtishman that goes to 
Mrs. Murphy’s po much lately, 
y cur g praflte, au* T.gbo a Vobr.”

Carter dropped bis bone, and ceased to 
masticate. “When ?” he asked.

“They wint in the last mall car that 
lift ”

“And R:.k of the Hills—*-vbere war 
he ?” Cartel's Voice had bee macgltated.

“Tne dlvll a know I know—sure there’s 
naytber hide nor hair o’ kim to be bed in 
Tislce.”

Carter rose—-his agitation would find its 
old vent—he must pace the room, aud he 
d'd so, stopping after intervale to rub hie 
face, as if that action might help to clear 
his Intricate thoughts. His visitor watched 
with a look expressive of hi» own shrewd 
conclusions. Carter paused at length. 
“Will you run down to Dhrommacohol, 
Thade, and keep the same watch there 
that you did here ? you koow the place 
well, and It will not bo difficult for you to 
set the spy 
ment», and report, to m» by letter ; you 
are able to write, I believe ?”

“Oh, I can write, Mr. Citther, aley 
enough—it’s only the spellin’ that bothers 
me ; but it’d be unconvanlent for me to 
lave Tralee now, ouLsa you’d make it 
worth mi while.”

“Certainly, Thade, I’ll do that and wel
come ; you shall have no cause to com
plain—only serve me well.”

“NtVtr fear, Mr. Cuthor—i’ll sarve ye 
to tbe btrft o’ me powers!” and having 
received from Garter the stipend which 
was always the reward of his report, and 
promising to depart that very evening for 
Dhrommaoohol, Thade took hla leave 

Dice more the tiottor b gau hi* agi
tated stride cf the room, and this time* all 
his fiendish emotions were suffered to 
appear In his tliated countenance—rage, 
hate, jealousy struggled together ia hie 
breast, and swept by turns over a face In 
which tbo stamp of a guilty eoul had long 
been set. “Rick hre at last discovered 
upon me !” ho said, as he walked ; “It 
must bo so, or he would be seen some 
where ; aud that la why Norahaa returned 
to Dhrommacohol. They all koow the 
story now, and what will become of me— 
what, oh what, if any of tham should take 
steps to acquaint Lord Ileathcote ? Pshaw! 
what a fool 1 am ! there ia no proof to 
fmteo the guilt upon me, but there is 
every proof to place it on Rick; I shtll 
not ft a r.” He straightened himself and 
walked with a firmer step. “I have 
wealth, ar.d when I receive the amount 
which 1 expect for having turned 
witness egaiast Carroll O Donoghne, I 
chall have enough to purc'aaeethe O’Don- 
oghue e; tste, and when Carroll is huug I 
mav fini means to obtain possession 
of Nora. If I do not, 1 shall at least gull 
them all by my ownership of the O Don-

“Liiten, Bruce, whit’s that?” Oolonel 
Carrteton raked hh hand with a gesture of 
silence aud lpoked at me intently. Then 
we b)th drupptd our c'gars u^d rushed 
out to the door of tho unba^y.

A guu shut plain and unmi lakablohad 
echoed through tbe tight sir a:.d we cer
tainly Lad beard a faint cry.

“But Iu the dreary street all wai quiet, 
and the solitary electric lamp rtihct.d nu 
shadows f-ave our own on the pavement 
of the British embassy, while tbe palace 
across the way, with its coral facades 
and masiive carved gates, showed no signs 
of life.

Then a gun went off, a drum began to 
rattle loudly, arms clashed, hurryivg foot 
steps echoed on the stones and shouts 
were given and answered I listened In 
spetc-iless astonishment, and then lushed 
back for my cap and sword. It was b..«st 
to be prepared, theugb vk*t possible 
ground f ji an alarm existed 1 could not 
eee. Saakln was protected ty a hue ol 
sentries that extended a mile beyond the 
town No signal had come from the 
outrkirts, yet here was this turmoil in 
the very midst of the European quar-

Drunk atd disorderly—*» It wae paid,
Into the oourt-ioom 1 he culprit wae led,
'• here vn her dm k and uo womanly face 
Lingered Ihe signa of her sharuu aud

gotten ** to tbe mud in whote depths she 
hart I tin—

yui t.h« i.wf6i lEistiuctsof modesty slain—
Hi t. ding so buldiy there.

M» C">ldl>,tb*re,
llt-arloy her sentence wltn sullen disdain.

Bternly the Justice looked down from bis

Down ul the woman who stood Ht his feet.; 
Wooderiu« bow Mu hu t wandered m far 
Ffcm toe clear heights where the virtuous

th*>
1

CHAPTER Lilt.
FATHER AND BON.

The journey to Dublin wa» made with 
ail the speed of moderate steam travel, but 
the Jittle party, each of whom was earn
estly wrapped in hie or her anxious ard 
wandering thoughts, cou'd have wi'hei 
tbet the speed was Increased—Nora, bo- 
cause of the fears of being delayed from 
Carroll ; Father O'Cinnor, frem a certain 
ar.xitity to know wb^t would usait from 
the journey ; and bonnier, owing tu a 
wild desire to learn at ouca on what bust* 
mss Lord llo&thcolc whhed to eee him ; 
he questioned not bow his lordehip knew 
the very addre s to which to send bis sum
mons—be deim.d It tbe result of acci 
dent ; and when he looked at his two cam 
panions, reai.ing with pain the care and 
grief marked in their «uuutenance#, hs 
fancied tie knew the cause of their my lier
ions j lurney to Dublin—that it was to 
beg Lird Heatbcote to use his h flit nee 
for some mitigation of th« sentencu of tbe 
beloved prisoner ; yes, he was sure that 
such was the object—the silenci of both 
regarding the cause of their j jurney, the 
refusal to permit Clare to acc.mpany 
them, all tended to prove the truth of hie 
conjecture, aud he almost sickened as lie 
thought h >w worse than useless would be 
their effort. Having arrived at the capital, 
they repaired to one of the ho‘els for re 
freebment aud a brief rest, ia order that 
pile, tired Nora might be somewhat re
cruited. Tne afternoon was fsr advanced, 
but Father O'Connor would make the 
effort to see Lord Htathcote, unseemly as 
might be the tiour.

“You are not too fatigued to make a 
visit with me ?” he said kindly to Nora

“No—my anxiety leads me strength ; 
but surely you can tell me now where we 
are gedeg.”

The priest flatbed elighly. “Pardon 
me, Nora, tf even yet 1 must refuse to 
grettfy >ou ; ft seems cruel to keep 5 ou 
in such suspense, but I am baund—1 have 
given my word, aod 1 cannot break it ; 
and thi-i iff dr, so mjeterlcus and harrow
ing to you, Is equally so to me.”

There was such a quiver of sadness in 
hi* voice that tbe gentle girl’s heart 
at once touched ; «ne put her hand upon 
hla arm with the old fond, familiar touch 
of their early childhood, a* d anewe'ed : 
“Forgive me, CharlL ; aud I shall repress 
my curiosity—I shall not aek a single 
question mire, but simply do your bid
leg ”

dis- whi
factgirl.

How tan she grows ! What subtle grace 
Doth every uiovmw iif Hnlmuio ;

With gormentf gathered for the race 
Bhe stands a goddess slim and straight. 
Young Artemih, when she was elirtat 

Among the m>rtle 
I douet If she could more t 

Tne beauty of my little girl.

tin
S

was eight 
d laurel— 

thau ma o
rtie hloo Ad

woi
At
thaThe baby passes from her face, 

__Leavliig the Hues more delicate,
In her features 1 can traco 

Her mother’s smile, serene, sedate. 
_ Tih something at the hands of fate, 
To watch the onward years unfurl 

Each line which goes to consecrate 
The beauty of my little girl.

envoy.

kiai
Ah, how un'ovelv she seemed In the g’oora. 
There lu that dismal and crowded court-

Till
tru

Treading unthinkingly,
Going un^nrtnklr gly

tue depths of her terrible doom !
too
—aOn to

Bidden.y. strangely, hie features grew

Thereon h* r breast lav a pure little child, 
Hmlllng at. him with such touoeeui eyes. 
Blut-1 h their depths as the bonny blue skies 
over her e ioulder It. struggled to climb. 
BwoMl y uncomclnus of sorrow or crime,

L nghlhk s > merrily,
Hvaui.tMil, verily—

Fair as a Uly-bud found In

8to!
Lord 1 hear mo, as in prayer I wait,

Thuu kIvpa.1 all ; guard Thou my pearl ; 
And, when Thou com test at the Gate 

Tby Jewels, count my little girl.
—Chambers’s Journal.
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the slime. eyeA SUBSTITUE. tirBoftly he spoke to the woman -and then 
Oui from that dim, noisy courtroom again 
Bore she tier baby, with faltering tread— 
Freed lor the sake of that Innocent head.
J us ft r a monoM-t the bonny we. child 
Back ward looked over htr shoulder and 

smiled;
T.ylng so sweetly there—
Cursed so 

By lb

Badly tho Justice 
Af-ku g himself,1 
Through wnat

Fortune w uld carry those small, winsome 
f-eet.

Ah. that a blossom si tender should rest 
lh»r*ou ’hat. hard aud uuwornauly breast! 

(»i e so un- utiful 
Crowned w.tn tbe beautiful

by the glory of motherhood hirst.

ItY HELENE U. UBKANELLE. 1ter.
daiA* I hurried back to the door the great 

palace gates swuig open acd a iquad of 
Egyptian soldiers trooped out, their 
swarthy faces shining under their crinnon 
caps. Close behind them, escorted by 
several officers, came a tail, dignified 
bo king man He wus bareheaded and 
held an unsheathed sword in hla hand.

I recogn'z d him at first light a* 
Achmed Ras, the Egyptian Governor of 
Siaklu. He glanced up and down the 
street aud then hurried across to the 
embassy.

“You are a Bti'.Lh officer ?"* he said, 
breathhse with excitement.

“Captain Dagdale, of tbe Ninth Dra 
gooes, at your cimmand, Yuur Exc.l 
leuev,” I said belt fly.

‘ Thruk vou. 1 nca in need of your 
6(ivi:es. Au Arab prisjner, a captured 
spy of the Mkhdl’e, has made his escape. 
My stupid soldlera aie to biame. The 
fellow has been gone some time now, and 
it is important that he be retaken, fo: ke 
baa stolen valuable plane of tha town aud 
fortificutivEs. I fear my soldiers can do 
bat little, but if your dragoons will scour 
the plaio—”

Yvur Excel’ency,” I interrupted, “what 
you desire shall be done at or ce.”

I mounted my he-rre, waved & hasty 
salute and g .Hoped off down the narrow 
ftreet, leaving Achmed Ris ana Uarri.'ton 
hobnobbing together on the steps of the 
embassy, for Uarriston was tbe B itieh 
Ambassabor at Suakin. Tne hot bleed 
wae courelng madly through my veins, 
for 1 had only bien at Saakin a week, 
end the faintest touch of exci.ement wae 
intensely welcome.

I remembered, too, having seen this 
escaped Arab only a few days previous, 
when he wrs being led captive through the 
streets of the town, a great black giant, 
with muscular, brawny limbs aud hia 
black locks dangling iu curls down his 
shoulders.

I spurred rapidly through the town, 
crossed the peninsula to the main land, 
where the troops were quartered side by 
s'de with the native population, and soon 
the bugle c-ül to arm» was Hinting out on 
the night air, and the jingling of spurs and 
the trampling of hoofs was heard on all 
sides. A few brief, concise orders, aud 
galloped out on to the desert end scattered 
over the sandy plain, Chinees were in 
our favor, for the moon was coming up 
slowly, and the enemy’s outposts, where 
alone the Arab would find safety, were at 
that time three miles beyoed the town.

Not a stone or bush or a mound of scad 
eecapad scrutiny. Tbe men were wide’y 
scattered, circling far to the north and to 
tne south, and drawing steadily nearer to 
the enemy’s lines,

I galloped straight across tha plain, 
closely attended by a solitary troopar, a 
brave fellow named Tom Fraser. I kept 
as nearly as possible in tbe direction I 
judged the fugitive had taken, and 1 
hoped to hive the pleasure of capturing 
him myailf, for the trampling of my hor»e 
was muffled by tho drifted sand and wou d 
not betray my approach until I should bo 
close upon him.

A mile and a half from the town lay 
a belt of deserted fntreLcqmonte, from 
which the enemy had been driven a month 
or so previous. As we approached these 
we slackened our speed aud began ti 
for a suitable crossing place. Tne British 
shell» had leveled them In places, and one 
of these pointe we soon found, a break in 
the trench with a gentle slope on either 
aide. We rode slowly down into the hoi 
low, and, as our horses began to ascend 
again, Fraser suddenly tugged fiercely at 

arm.
Look, Captain, look !” he whispered 

excitedly, and a* I followed the range of 
his outstretched hand I saw a sight that 
made my heart leap. Off to the south 
extended the trenches in one unbroken 
formation, th*.ir mounds of sand r’gld and 
exact, and outlined sharply lu the mion- 
light against the right hand wall of earth 
was a quickly-moving shadow 
we looked the specter vanished round a 
curve and we saw it no more.

We pulled our horse’s heads round and 
dished down the trench side by side, for it 
was fully wide enough for three horsemen 
to ride abreast.

We rushed on in cllsnce. I clutched 
the relus tightly with 0110 band and with 
the other 1 held my sabre. The Arab was 
unarmed and I would take him alive, I 
thought, aud lead kirn bick in triumph to 
Saakln. 'fois all passed through my miad 
in an lestant, end then we galloped round 
the curve and saw our prey in full view 
before us. 11a was struggling along pain
fully and limping as though one leg wore 
hurt. The moon shone foil upon him 
and to my surprise I saw ihit be carried a 
great shield and one of those 
doubled edged sword* which these Arabs 
uee with fcuch terrible efftet. He had 
doubtlesê found them in the trench.

for when you suffer from any of tho weak- cx^€<^ uPon k*™ fo surrender, but
ness, “Irregularities,” aud “funct onal , never eve“.turn®^ until, a* we were 
derangement»,” peculiar to your sex, by cl08e uPon him, he suddenly whirled 
the use of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip- nrou>1d in desperation, acd confronted ua 
tion you can put the enemy of ill health meuaclogly. Wo drew our Bibres and 
aud happiness to rout. It is the only dashed upon kim,
medicine for woman, sold by druggists, «Just here, extending fall across the 
under a positive guarantee of satisfaction trench, was a rugged depression, caused, 
in every case, or money refunded. Bee probably by an exploding shell 
bottle wrapper. This we' failed to tea; aud, while

For all derangements of the liver, 1 Fraser’s horsa leaped it gallantly, my 
stomach and bowels take Dr. Pierce’s Pel- 'ftnimal stumbled and fell, aud down I 
lets. Une a dose. went, partly beneath him,

Adele stood in the hall waltP g. Every 
nerv e 6e*n>td strained tu her * if rt to keep 
quiet. Bko wrs staring at the closed door 
before ker, and her hands were tightly 
clasped, ai if to forcibly prevent them 
snatching at the knob. The house seemed 
uncomfortably silent ; within the library 
doctors were talking, but the sound of 
their voice» did not reach Adele’s ears, even 
faintly. For five n mutts she stood in 
one position : then the library door 
opened and she steppe l forward impetu- 
ouelv.

“Doctor,” (he asid rxcitcdly, “say pipa 
will get well.”

Tbe grey haired phyiiclan who preceded 
the two other doctors Into the ball felt 
very sorry for the young French girl as 
he took her bard aid held it in rilence for 
a moment. Durirg tha year Adele bad 
spent in America her mother and sister 
had died : while ytt in mourning for them 
a new btreav<meLt was apparently very 
near, for bet father lay daugerouely sick, 
and the doctor* gave do hope.

“Mbs De Nsneau, you begged me a 
moment ago to tell 3 ou tho truth,” said 
the doctor ; “I have very little hope of 
ycur father's recovery.”

“But yon have some,” A’ele persisted, 
in a strained voice.

Here there was en Interruption.
“Mademoiselle, your father has spoken 

your name ”
An elderly woman brought this message 

to Adele, addressing her iu F.encb.
Without any apology Adele turned from 

tbe doctor and darttd upetairs : one of the 
doctor* followed immediately, fvatitg tbo 
excitement she might cause In tbe sick
room.
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Think of It, fathers, when sweet c>es of 
brown

Watcu thro’ tbe window your coming from

Plump little feet patter ovc 
Eiger to meet your warm kiss 
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eeean’ a How the young prisst quivered at her 

touch ; how he yearned to Rtrsin her to 
him, and to tell her that th it paternal 
off" ction which had always existed be 
tween them wae tkeire by right—‘.bat he 
waa her brother ! but the ti ne had not 
vet come, and be turned away to meet 
Dtnnier, who hai j ist returned from hia 
room, where he hid taa-le a carefil toilet 
for his visit to the 
his impatience wuuld not allow him to 
defer.

“Ate you going out ?” be asked ; “to 
what part of the city ? perhaps it lies in 
my direction ; and as I am rather mere 
familiar with the streets of Dublin, I may 
be of some service as an escort.”

The priest seemed a little nonplussed, 
but a moment’s reflection enabled him to 
answer : “Mr Dennler”—It had been the 
young m’.a’» earnest request to sffii no 
military title to his name—“for certain 
readous I have refrained from speaking 
of the immediate place of our destination, 
but I may tell you now ; It is Dublin 
Castle.”

CARROLL (i'DOKOGliUE. girrose

“Take me away,” she moaned—“I am 
falntiug—ill !”

“Will your lordship excuse ua? we must 
retire,” Father O'Connor said, deeply 
agitated.

Tne nobleman returned : “Ye* ; and to
morrow 1 would see you alone,”—speak- 
lng to the priest.

Father O’Connor bowed, and the attend
ent, entering In response to L?rd Heath 
cote’s summons, conri«acted tnern out. In 
the waiting room, whither the yourg 
clergyman paused to allow Nora to re
cover the strength of her tottering limbs, 
a servant entered, saying he was sent by 
L?fd Heathcote to see that the young 
lady received any attention she might re
quire ; but Nora only pleaded the more 
eagerly to be taken back to the hotel, and 
there, when alone in her room, having 
assured toe priest and Dinnier, who had 
met them on their return from the castle, 
that she only needed rest, she give free 
vent to the anguish which had been so 
cruelly renewed by tha failure of her im
pulsive plea.

Dennler, from a feeling of delicacy, still 
restrained all utterance of the thoughts 
which burned all the more to break Into 
speech rince Nora's disturbed manner gave 
such vivid color to hla suspicions.

TO BE CONTINUED,

CHAPTER L1L—Continued
ou

“Filth, they couldn’t be foiner—1 have 
nothin’ to throuble me moind wld but 
watebin’ R ck 0’ tbe Hills pu’ his 
lady daughther, an’ jiat repoortiu’ e 
movements to ould Carther, nV he graecs 
me fist for it ivory t .lme First, whin the 
pair lived at Mrs. Murphy’s, It retina he 
didn’t bc-vt, any watch on thlm, but j at es 
they were latin’ there he gev mu the 
j b. Wull, I ihrscktd thim clusely. They 
wint from Mrs. Murphy’s to a poor place 
i itoirely, a i’ I used to see the young lady 
—it’d be a tin to call her anything else, 
even if the is R'ck’s daughther, be ray tun 
0’ her beauty,—goln’ out as if it molght 
be on butines», an’goiu’ out o’her way to 
to pas» the jail ; well, I tould ould Car- 
tber the whole o’ it, an’ I don’t know 
what happened, or what was betune thlm, 
but whit do you think 0’ this, Jack?”— 
Thido’s voice descended to a very low 
whisper, and hie head leaned forward till 
It alinoft touched that of his listener— 
“tbe ould elnuer planned to carry her 
off ; to t« ke her ba sUedth away from her 
father. II1 hid meseel’, and Shaun Hur
ley, and Jimmy C&rbtrry, all engaged an’ 
it. w».» to bo the most perfect abdnotion at 
ail. He’d have uo dltliculty iu tho world 
In gc'tiu’ Into the house, for he waa 
alreuiv provided with a skeleton kay to 
open the hall dure, an’ we wera to fully 
him up to ttlok’s epar.meute, en’ he waa 
to rap f »r admiation, aa’ invint some 
ethory tbat'd m ke R' k np?.n to ue, whin 
Wi wore to tall on IV-ck an’ overpower 
him, an’ ajoute tbe young lady. À cxr- 
rl-3ge waa to be iu waitin', an’ we were all 
to dlaivti off to a distant, yurt intolrely. 
Well, t int was all fixe-i, Jack, for the 
Digi t ofthe- Mr O'Donoghue’s slntlnce 
was pissed, au’ we wtre In rosciin'^es, whin, 
what did J see that vlry mornln’ but It ck, 
an’hia d-ughlher, au’ Mrs. Murphy, all 
go’n’ to Mrs Murphy’s house, au’I found 
out that they had lift where they lived, 
ltv irely Whin I tould that to ould 
Carther he was like r raging madman ; 
you *93 he afeeted to folly up hii 
scheme in Mr*. Murphy’s house, bein’ a 
d t flore ti place intolrely*, an’ moreover, 
Mis. M irphy havin’ u husband an’ two 
young niln o’ son» that it moightn’t ba 
well to encouuthcr. 83 he jlethad to let 
the matcher dhrop until he could lnvlnt 
another plan. Ho told ire Inwlvcr to 
continue the watch, nn* I did, au’ whin I 
repoort d how the young lady brgan to 
go out agin alone, he was hopin’ that 
she’d go out some evenin’ alone ; and 
1 had me ordhst», me an’ Siauu Hurley, 
who w 9 to he always ready v i l a carriage 
wldlti hi irin’o’ me whi*tlc. Me ordhevs 
were to rush vp to her, an* hould her in 
rich a way that she couldn’t scream while 
I wh tiled for Shaun, an’ the pair 0’ ue 
wtre to Initi e her into the carrlrge. But 
that .00 didn’t happen, Jack, for the 
r,ayi»on that sbenlver wint out afther dark, 
an’ tr-.cre waa no charce o’ kidnappin’her 
in the middle 0’ the open sthrate in day- 
loight Well, now she’s off to day wid 

0’ her friends for Dhrommacoh >1, 
an’how ould Carther will take that I'm 
powerlha to say.”

“And Rick of ih * Hill»”—asked Jack, 
—“did he go to Dhrommacohol to-day 
too ?”

‘T didn’t tea him ; he is nwny some 
where, for I haven’t laid eyes on him since 
th, mornln’ he wint wld his daughther to 
Mrs Murphy’s—riight afther that I eaw 
him lave the hou»e, but as he didn’t have 
tba young hd\ wid him I didn’t moind 
following him, to me own less, fer It’s 
Carther that’s anxious to. know where 
lick !—h-i offered to double what he 
give:- mo if I’d folnd out for him, an’ I’ve 
b?<;n s rndn’me eyes whereiver I’d be, 
bit it’- no me; Rick Lu’i. in Tralee. 
Come, drink man, an* we’Jl have another 
pint f ue I go to give me repoort to 
Ctriher.”

Tbe cccoud pint was ordered, and over 
it’d syiii.i. g c.-n'.tiiita the boon f.iendd
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slipped to her knees at her father’s bedside 
and took his hand.

The patient opertd h's eye*.
“Adele—where is she ?” he etked feebly. 

“Why does ebe let strangers trouble me ?”
“Paps, naps, I cm here. Do you not 

know me ?”
“Adèle—I want Adele !” was tbe only 

response.
The doctor now Interposed,
“Yon will excite him if you rr main here, 

Mlts De Nsneau,” he said. “He dees not 
know you.”

“Mademoiselle, come with me,” gentle 
Annette wsa ta>iig, aud Ad tie passively 
obeyed.

But in a mruunt eho had burst into 
hysterical ciyh g.

“0 Annette, Annette !” she sobbed.
“Hnsfc, dear child.” Annette Fa d
“Kind Annette! You think my papa 

will not ftie, do ycu not ?” Adele asfcid, 
hope stru, g'.l? g through htr grief.

“I CiiDBut know,” Annette arewered 
sadly.

’Oh ! oh !’’ Adele almost screcmed.
Annette laid her kai ds upon the weary, 

aching heed, but did not speak.
“Anette,” Adele slid suddenly, “will 

you pleste to beg Sister Gertrude to come 
to me ?”

“If you wish It,” Annette answered, 
thankful for tbe calm words from her 
beloved Adele.

Adele took a pencil and a note book 
from her pocket, and w-rote the following 
lines upon a leaf torn from the book :

“Dear Sister-—Will you please, please 
come to me ? The doctors think my papa 
will die, and I am so unhappy. Come 
and tell me that they do not know, ple&fe 

* Yours in grief,
“Adele Pb N a ne au.”

A servant was hastily despatched with 
this m te to Sister Gertrude at the Orphan
age, for Annette was needed in the sick
room, and Adele would not keep her away 
by set ding her on this errand of her own. 
Then Adele went downstairs to wait at 
the door for Sister Gertrude.

Half an hour had passed when Adele 
uttered a sign cf relief as through the glass 
she eaw Sister Gertmde coming up the 
stoop with a little glrL In an inataut 
Adele had opened the door, and a moment 
later she was in the parlor, clinging to 
Sister Gertrude and cryirg bitterly.

“Sleter,” ehe sobbed, “they say papa 
will die, and then I will be all alone In 
this America. There is uo one eke left 
now, and if papa dies what shall I do ?”

“Hush!” Sleter Gertrude said. “Dear 
child, God is In heaven still. Even yet 
your father may recover, and if he must 
die you know that ycu will never be 
forgotten.”

“Yes ; bu*, Sister, I bave not anyone 
else.” The depth ol lonelintiBs in tnese 
words wae indescribable.

“No one in this world, you mean, 
Adele ; so then you are specially dear to 
our Lord,”

The eobs began to be less frequent. 
Sister Gertrude talked at time», but was 
oftener silent, Yat very soon Adele was 
quite calm

The little girl who had accompanied 
Sister Geitrube sat in a great chair and 
hardly moved. She felt very sorry for 
the young lady who seemed to grieve so 
much. Suddenly Adele noticed the 
child and epeke to her impulsively :

“How dull this must be for you ! Are 
you not Annie Clare, whom Sister has 
spoken of to me? You were sick not 
long ago, I remember. And now I know 
of something that would be nice for you 
to take. There is a great basket of fruit 
someone sent to me ; will you not carry 
it with you Î”
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“Ah 1” young Dennleris countenance 
kindled—and he seemed about to burst 
luto some ardent statement; but he evi 
dently controlled the Impulse, for the 
light died as suddenly out of his face, and 
he was BÜcat for a moment, 
more than ever convinced of ihe truth of 
bis surmise, and he hid, during that in 
stint that his face fchono, burned to tell 
how he guessed the import of tholr mis
sion, and how he would ftio dissuade 
them, knowing ihfti tho only reeult would 
be failure and bitter humiliation ; but it 
was so delicate a matter, and they had 
been »o eileut about it, that a second 
thought prompted him to restrain his 
epeech. He said instead after that 
meat’s rilence : “Permit rat», then, to be 
your escort to the castle-—being somewhat 
familiar with tho place, perhaps I 
facilitate ycur interview with the party 
whom you with to eee.”

“But your own visit to the castle—our 
going now may interfere with or delay 
it,” paid tho priest.

“No,” answered Dennler, “there la 
sufficient time for mo ; 1 b.'g you to allow 
me to perform this service.”

Fatifur O'Connor seemed to accept 
gratefully, and Nora, despite her promise 
to repreai her curiosity, looked the latter 
leeling from her beautiful eyes. The 
three repaired to tbe castle, and there, 
just ai they wore about to eater, the 
priest admitted that it was Lord Heath 
cote he wiehed to see. Dennier expressed 
no surprise, but Nora started, and ehe 
could scarcely restrain thy exclaoiation 
upon her lips ; yet, true to her promise, 
aim did not question, aud the young ex- 
officer, having accompanied them to the 
roc 111 in waiting, whence Father O'Connor 
dispatched his name to thy nobleman, he 
took a kindly leave Tue answer 
almost immediately returned, tbit his 
lordship would sea the Raverend Father 
0 Connor.

“You will not fear to wait my return 
here ?” ho whispered to Nora.

“Oh, no,” she answered, striving to 
accompany her words with a smile, but 
ht r surprise and anxiety were too painful. 
She wns not left long alone ; in a 
paratlvely short lime Father O’Conuor 
returned :

“Lo d Heathcote desires to
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Two great dangers ahead for Catholics 
are tbe growth ot indifference, and con
sequent leakage. Indifference. Tnia is 
quite different from toleration. To re
cognize that Protestants and other non- 
Catholics may have a conscience and be 
acting up to it—in other worda, tha4, 
being mostly descended from Protestant 
ancestors through three centuries, they 
may be excusable on tho ground of 
ignorance—this i» toleration, To say or 
to act aa if it did nob matter whether 
people were Catholic or Proleataut, or 
nothing at all—this is indifference. He 
wae a born Catholic who wrote in the 
last century :
For creeds and forms let senseless z-ialots 

11 z tu ;
He can’t be wrong whose life Is In the right. 
But he was also one who sought the soci
ety and patronage of Protestante and 
freethinkers. If these evil communica 
lions in his case produced such an un- 
Catholic tone of mind, the danger ia in
creased now ; for the very reason that 
there has been so much Catholic progress, 
and that Catholics cannot now very well 
be ignored or insulted ; alao because 
most Prates tarts have learned just 
enough about us to know wo are not the 
monsters they formerly thought ; very 
many of them axe inclined to be friendly. 
By all means let us reciprocate, only 
notso as to sacrifice one j it of our faith 
or practice. But a good many Catholics 
who associate much with Protestants 
catch the fashionable tone of inditter- 
ence. Thus indifference is at tho root 
of mast oi the leakage from the Church 
which is always going on.—Catholic 
Columbian.
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m ike of it a home. It w^s a dseperate 
stroke,” ho continued, folding Lie arma 
and walking with slower gait, “to tain 
open Informer in the court, but the I0S3 of 
the paper 1 hid obtained from Carroll left 
me no other alternative—tha case wax to 
ba closed that day, and the testimony did 
not seem to be suffi «lent to fully convict 
him ; did I not go on the stand*I should 
have been despoiled, not alone of tho 
O’Donoghue homestead, but of my re 
venge—the elocution of Carroll. Beside, 
there wax nothing more to be pained by 
pretending to be true to the prisoner, and 
by Informing thus openly 1 could crush 
both him and his affianced,”—speaking 
with bitter mockery—“Nora Sullivan, or 
Marie Berkeley.”

He strode to tha closet and helped him- 
self bountifully to tho contents of one of 
the bottles on the shelf ; then, apparently 
crimed and fortified, h9 returned to the 
table, ar.d prepared to resume operations 
on hie grilled bc-ne.

“No,” he said, suspending his knife and 
fork in tho air for u moment, “I am eafa 
—■md I shall remain quietly waiting Car- 
roll’s hanglrg, and Ttiade’e reports from 
Dhrommacohol, and then, when I have 
purchased the O’Donoghue estate, I shall 
p un for other successes.”
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Why sufior a single moment when you 
can get immediate relief from all internal 
or . xternal pains by the ubc of Poison's 
Nervilino, the great pain cure. Nerviline 
has never been known to fait in a single 
caRu ; it cannot fail, for it is 11 combination 
of the most powerful pliu-sabduing 
dies known. Try a lo cent sample bottle 
of Nerviline. You will find Nerviline a 
sure cure for neuralgia, toothache, head
ache. Buy and try. Large bottles 2,> 
cants, by all druggists.

Rev J. McLauriu, Canadian Baptist 
Missionary to India, writes: During our 
Btay ia Canada, we have used Dr. Thomas’ 
Eoiectrio Oil vvith very great satisfaction. 
\\ e are now returning to India, and would 
like very much to take some with ns, for 
our own use and to give to the disease I 
heathen.
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Listen— n song of rrj lining,
Hearts that were neavy a re glad, 

Women, look up and be hopeful, 
There’s help and there's health to 

Take courage, O weak ones despondent, 
Aud drive back tha foe that, you fear 

that never will fall 2 
eer,

to
see you,

Nora,”—trying to speak quietly, but his 
manner betrayed more agitation than she 
hid perceived ever before. 8he rose to 
accompany him, but her limbs trembled 
so that she wns obliged to cling to him for

1 pr'
enormous qube had.
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O, be of good chi foi
wlsupport.

“Why, what is the matter?” he arked ; 
“you have nothing to fear.”

“1 do not know why 1 should fuel so,” 
she answered ; “but oh ! Charlie, this 
dreadful mystery oppresses me,”

Her looks gave evidence of the truth of 
her statement—her cheeks were tiuahed 
to the deepest crimson, her eyes sparkling 
with strange excitement, and the email 
chiseled mouth parted to emit the labored 
breathing ; but all only enhanced her
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spWhy go limping and whining about your 

corns, vtiieu a 23 cent, bottle of Holloway's 
Corn Care will remove them? Give it a

’ tria1, and you will not regret it.
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