THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

OCTOBER 5, 1889,

Mother and Child
NELLY B .OTH EIMMUONS,

Drunk ard digorderly —so it was said,

Into ihe court-room the culprit was led,
Ywpere on her dack and nowomanly fuce
Lingered the siguk of her shame and dis-

KTAcH
Bolleu with the mud in whore depths she
hat lxin—
Al the eel lostinets of modesty slain—
Blane ¢ 80 bold iy there,
Walliug 8o coldlythure,
Hearlog ;n rsentence witn sullen disdalin.

fternly the Justice looked down from his
L] -
Down ai the woman who stood st hig feet ;
Wondering bow shie had wandered 1o far
¥From 1oe clear Lelghts whero the viriuous
are,
Ah, how un'ovelv she seemed In the gloom,
There, in thut dismal and crowded courl-
T
Tl’en'llv\u'nuthlhllnﬂly,
Golong unsarninkingly A
On to tue deplhs of her terrible doom!

Baddenly, strangely, his features grew
mild—

There ov her breast lay s pure I1itlse child,
Hmillog «1 Lim with such tuuoeenl eyes,
Bine 1o thelr depths as the bouny blne skies.
Over her paoulder it gtruggled 1o climb,
Bwestlly unconrclous of sorrow or crline,

L ughlog 8o merrily,

Beautiiul, verlly—
Fair as a lliy-bud found in the s!ime,

Boftly he spoke 10 the woman ~and then
Oat from lg(h! dim, noisy court-room again
Bore he her baby, with faltering tread—
Freed tor the suke of that Inpocent head,
Jus. for a moment the honny wee ehild
Buckward looked over her shoulder and
smiled:

Lying so sweetly there—

Cuarsged 80 completely there
By the foul tduch of there fugers defiled.

Sadly the justice bent over his book,

Askivg bimself, a8 he thougut of that look,

Through what dark pathways of slo and
aseesit

Fortune would carry those small, winsome

sel.
Ah. that a blossom 89 tender should rest
1 here oo that hard and unwomaoly breast !
O e 8o uncutiful
Crowned wilh the besutiful
8in by the glory of motherhood blest.

Think of it, fathers, when eweel eyes of
brown

Waico thro' the window your comiug from
town—

Plump little feet patter over the floor,

i 10 & Lyour warm kiss at the door;

Tiny, wee onauds draw your chalr to 1ts
) A s—

; forims clamber up to your (ace—

i | pocarefully,

Nuartured so prayexfully,

Kept from all kncwledge of shame or dis-
grace

Driam of 1Y, mothers, when lu lables sung
Over the eradie g0 tonderly swung
Blend wiith the laugh of the baby that 1168
Warm iu the light of jour walebful biue
oy 08,
Ah, but how proudly you guard her fiom
barm,
Keepivg her safe from all
"l m
Kianing, caressing her,
Loviugly p sing her
Closs 10 your heart lu
— Y

CARROLL O'DONCGGHUE.

CHAPTER LIL~CoNTINUED
“Faltb, they conldn’c be foiner—I have
nothin' to throuble me moind wid bat
waichin' R ek o’ the Hilla en’ his yourg
er, sn’ jist repoortin’ ell their
movements to ould Carther, s’ he grases
me fist for it ivery tolme.  Firet, whin the
peir lived at Mrs, Murphy's, it peems he
didsu’t bave any watch on thim, but j ot s
they were lavin’ there he gev me the
7 b, Well, I theacked thim closely, They
wint from Mre. Murphy’s 1o a poor place
intolrely, an’ I used to see the young lady
~i’d be & tin to call her anythlog else,
even if the is Rick’s daugbther, be rayeon
o' her beauty,—goln’ out aa if it molght
be on buslnesy, au’goin’ out o’ her way to
to paes the jatl; well, [ tonld ould Car-
ther the whole o' it, an’l don’t know
what happened, or what was betune thim,
bot what do you think o’ this, Jeek 17—
Thado’s volce descended to & very low
whisper, aud hie bead leaned forward tili
it almoet touched thet of his listener—
“the ould elouwer planned to oarry her
off ; to teke Lier ba steslth away from her
father. 113 hed meesel’, and Shaun Hur-
ley, 20d Jimmy Carberry, all engsged an’
it wes to be the mosat perfect abdaction &t
all, I{e’d have no difficulty in the world
In ge'tin’ ioto the house, for he was
alreadv provided with a skeleton kay to
open the hall dure, an’ we wera to {olly
him up to Rick’s aparimente, en’ he was
for admiseion, ao’ Invint rome
! make Rizk open to us, whix
fall eon Rick

' overpower
§ sure the g
0, BOCULE HL)I:J‘,I

thought of

your gheltering arm

13 A car-
vas to be In waltln’, an’ we were all
off to a distant part intoirely,
I, that was all fixed, Jack, for the
Mr. O'Donoghue’s slntince
'w re ln readiness, whin,
that vilry mornin’ but Rck,
her, an’ Mra, Murphy, all
go'n’ to Marphy's house, en’ I found
out that they had lift where they lived,
Intoirely Whin I tould that to ould
Oarther he was llke a 1aging msdman ;
you ses he wae afeered to folly up hi

scheme iu Mre, Muarphy’s house, bein’ a
difforent place intoirely, an’ moreover,
wphy havin’ e husbspd an’ two
young min o’ sons that ghtn’t be
well 10 encounther, S5 he jlst had to let
the matther darop until he could Invint
snother play, He told we howlver to
ntlnue the wateh, an’ I did, an’ whin I
spoorted how the young lady began to
ut sgin alone, he was hopia’ that
out sgome evenin’ alone; and
re, me an’ Sasun Harley,
always ready wid a carrlage
' me whistle, Me ordhers
wers to rush up to her, an’ hould her in

) hat she conldu’ scream whil

Shaun, en’ the palr o’ us

» hustie her into the carr Bat

ik y dldn't happen, for the
1 that she niver wintout afiber dark,

re was no chance o’ kiduappin’ herx
in the middle o’ the open sthrate in day

ight Well, now she’s off to day wid
o' her friends for Dhrommacohol,

her will take that I'm

« 1 Cart

laa to say.”

i Rick of the Hille"—asked Jack
go- to Dhrommacokol to-day

¢] didu’t ree bim; hels away rome
s, for I haven't Jald eyes on him slnce

in’ he wint wid his daughther

irphy’s—rloght afther tha

n't molnd
to me own for 1t%
xious to, koow where
Ferod to double what he
ms if 1'd foind out for him, an’ I've

b o' raindn’ me eyes wherelver 1I'd be,
no uee; Rick fsn’t In Tealee.

Qome, drink map, an' we'll have avother
pint afore I go to give me repoort to

ond plat was ordered, and over

$anta’ thn § £.4
B conlente Lae voon Liieuds

grew more genlal sd more communica-
tive

“It wes s great eurprise,” eald be who
bad sireedy imparted so much informa
tion, “whin Carther turved informer in
the open eoort—It med the greatest etir
that's been med in Tral:e for meny o
duy.”

“Well then,” anewered Jick, “it’s past
wy understending why 1t should ; Carter
was ruspected all along of glving ivfor-
msiion to the gover.ment-—sure hu.w
could he make the mouey he bas, if it
wesn’t for that 1" :

“True for you,” was the response ; ‘but
somehow, Carler bad a wey wid bim that
med gome payple thrust him roightin the
face o' the decste be wolght be ployin’ at
that m'sit,  You mosled, Jack, the ‘loiu_le
be wae robbed fn ble room o’ a certzin
paper—the tofme that he ssld two min
rushed in an’ med him foelusible, an’ thin
earched him till they found the psper they
wanted §”

1 do,” snawered Jack,

“Well, you moind how he laid Tighe a

Vohr dowr for that—I heerd bim say
that ia me own prieluce, an’ he hed
sthroog thoughts o’ takin’ the law an
Tighe ; but be found he csuldu't, for he
hadn’t one proof to bring forwerd, He'd
have to ehwear to the man wh) rushed at
him, an’ the clarest caee he’d be able to
make o’ it wonid be that Tighe had hired
the parties to rob him ; en’ even that s1me
he wounldn't be able to prove—3so he had
to dhropit. An’ it was said in McGinnis's
the other noight’—agsin the volce
dropped to a very low whisper—“that
Cariber woulda't bave gone on the wit
vees chtand himeel' only for the loss o’
the peper he wes robbid av,—he was
sfecred if that tistimony wae wantin’ he'd
loge the money that he gets for his In-
formtn'.”
Jack nodded hls head in knowing cor.
roboration of the statement, and both
worthies, having ¢xheusted thelr budget
of contraband news, avd drained the last
of thelr mulled porter, rose to depsart.
He who had been addreesed ss Thade
wended his way to Carter’s lodgings,

That gentlemean was only then bresk.
fastleg ; & Iste debauch—the state of his
copeclenee, and the fallure of his plans
goaded him to deep potetions—keeping
bim in bed Wil long past noon, He
ordered Thude to be admitted, and with
out rellvgniehing bis cfforts to masticate
the g illed bone before him, he said with

bis mouth fu'l :
“Well, Thade, what's the news now 1"
“The divil a liss then Miss Sulliven e

ff to Dheommacobol wid Miss O'Don-

oghue, an’ that E glishman that goes to
Mes. Murpby’s e0 much lately, an’ a
yourg praste, an’ Tighe a Vohr.”

Carter dropped bis bone, avd ceased to
masticate, “When 1” be acked.

“They wint in the lest mall car that
life.”

“And Rtk of the Hills—where wa
he 7" Carter’s volce had bacoms spitated.

“The divil a know I know—sare there’s
naytber bide nor bair o’ bim to be bed in
Tialce”

Carter rose—his agitatlon would find ita
old vent—he must paco the roem, aud he
d'd so, etopping after intervals to rub his
face, @s if that action might help to clear
hisintricate thoughre, Hie visitor watched
with & look expressive of his own shrewd
conclusiovs, Carter pavsed at length,
“Will you ruu down to Diarommacohol,
Thade, and keep the same watch there
that you did here? you koow the place
well, and 1t will not be difficalt for youto
sct the spy on Miss Salllvan’s move-
ments; and report to ma hy latter ; you
sre able to write, I belleve 1"

“Ob, I can write, Mr, Carther, alsy
enough—{t's ouly the spellin’ that bothers
me ; but it’d be wnconvanlent for me to
lave Tralee now, onless you'd meke it
worth m» while,”

“Certainly, Thade, I'll do thatand wel-
come ; you shall bave no cause to com-
plain—ouly ecrve me well.”

“Never fear, Mr, Cuthor—D'll earve yeo
to the blst o' me powers!” aud having
recelved from Oarter the silpend which
was always the reward of ki port, and
promising to depart that very evenlng for
Dhrommacohol, Thade tock his leave

Ouce more the traltor Logan bis agi
tated etride of the room, and this time sll
his fiendish emotions were suffered to
appear in his Llated countenance—iage,
hate, jealouey stroggled together in his
breast, and swept by turns over a facs In
which the stamp of & guilty roul had long
been net. “Rick hes at last discovered
upon me !” he sald, as he walked ; “it
must be 80, or he woull be seen some
where ; and that ls why Nora has returned
to Dhrommacohol, They all kaow the
story now, and what will become of me—
what, oh what, if any of them shonld take
steps to nequaint Lord Heatheote § Pohaw!
what 8 focl 1 am ! there is no proof to
fasten the gullt upon me, but there Is
every proof to place it on Rick; I ghall
not fear,” He stra'ghtencd himself and
walked with a firmer step. *I have
wealth, and when I reccive the amount
which 1 expect for having turned
witness agaiast Carroll O'Donoghne, I
ehall have ezough to purchase the O'Don.
oghue ectate, and when Carroll is hung 1
may find mesns to cbtala possession
of Nora. If I do not, I ehall at least gall
them all by my ownership of the O'Don.
oghue property; even though I cannot
make of it a home. It wasa desperate
stroke,” ho continued, foldiog bis arms
end walking with slower gait, “to turn
open {aformer in the court, but the loss of
the paper 1 had obtained from Carzoll left
wme no other alternatlve—ths cace was to
be closed that day, and the testlmony did
not seem to be sulliclent to fully eonvict
bim ; did I not go on the stand I should
have been despolled, not alone of the
O'Donoghue homestead, but of my re
venge—ihe exocution of Carroll. Buslde,
there was nothing more to be pained by
pretendiog to be true to the prisower, and
by informing thus openly I could crush
both him and his eflis ed,"—apeaking
with bitter mockery—*“Nora Sallivan, or
Marie Berkeley,”

He gtrode to tha closet and helped him.
eelf bountifully to ths contents of one of
the bottles on the shelf ; then, apparently
calmed and fortffied, hs returaed to the
table, and prepared to resume operations
on bie grilled bone,

“No,” he sald, euspending his knife and
fork in the nir for o moment, “I am safe
—and I shall remaln quletly walting Oaz-
roll's hengleg, and Thade’s reports from
Dhrommacohel, and then, when I have
purchased the O'Donoghue estste, I ehall

N

p'an for other successes,”

He bent to his breakfast with renewed
ardor, compepeatiog by his antmal gratifi.
cation for all hie recent discomfiture and
anxlety.

CHAPTER LIII,

FATHER AND BON,
The journey to Dublin was made with
all the epeed of moderate steam travel, but
the Jittle party, each of whom wus earn-
estly wrapped in bis or her avxlous and
wandering thoughts, could have wiiel
thet the epeed was Incroased—Nora, bo-
cause of the fears of beivg delayed from
Carroll ; Father O'Conuor, from a cerialn
anxiety to kaow what would resalt from
the journey ; and Deznnler, owing to a
wild desire to learn at onca on what busi-
ness Lord Heatheote wiched to eee bim ;
he questioned not how his lordehip knew
the very eddre:s to which to eend his gom-
mons—he decmcd it the result of accl
dent ; and when he looked at his two eom
panione, rescing with paln the care and
geief marked in thelr ecuntenences, he
feccied he knew the canse of their myster-
fous jourcey to Dablin—that it was to
beg Lord Heathcote to use his iiflaence
for some mwitigation of the sentencs of the
beloved prisouer; yes, he was sure that
such was the obj-ct—the eilencs of both
regarding the cause of their jrurney, the
retuesl to permit Clare to acc.mpany
ther, all tended to prove the truth of his
conjecture, and he almost sickened as he
thoughbt how woree thau useless would be
thelr effort, Haviog arrived at the capltal,
they repaired to oue of the hotels for re
freebment and & brief rest, in order that
pale, tired Nora might be somewhat re-
crufted, Tae afternoon was far advanced,
but Father O’Connor would make the
offort to see Lord Heathcote, unseemly ns
wmight be the hour,
“You are not too fatigned to raake a
vislt with me " he said kindly to Nora
“No—my snxiety lends me strength ;
but surely you can tell me now where we
are goiog.”
The prlest flached elighly, %“Pardon
me, Nora, {f even yet I must refuce to
gratliy you ; it seems cruel to keep jyjou
in such evspense, but I am bound-—]1 have
glven my word, and I caunot break it ;
and this effiir, go mysterious and harrow-
g to you, is equally ro to me,”

There was evco a quiver of sadnese in
ce that the gentle girl’s heart was
at ovce touched ; sbe put her haud upon
his arm with the old fond, famliliar touch

f their early childhood, and answered :
“Forgive me, Charliz ; aad I shall repress
my curiselty—I shall not esk a elogle
stlon more, but slwply do your bid
’

aw. !

How the young piisst quivered at her
tonch; how he yearced to streia her to
bim, snd to tell her that that pateraal
aff cillon which had elwaye existed be
tween them wee thelre by right—tbat he
was bor brother ! but the time had not
vet come, and be turned away to meet
Denvier, who bhad jast returned from his
reom, where he had made a carefal tollet
for his vislt to the castle—a vislt which
his lmpatience would not allow him to
defer.

“Are you golng out?” he asked ; “to
what part of the city ? perhaps it lles in
my direction ; and as I am rather more
familisr with the streets of Dublin, I way
be of some service as an escort.”

The priest seemed & little nonplussed,
but & moment’s reflection enabled him to
avswer : “Mr Dennter”—1t had been the
young maa's earnest request to sffix no
military title to his pame—%for certain
reasons I have refralned from speaking
of the Immediate place of cur destinatios,
but I may tell you now: it s Dablm
Castle,”

“Ah!” young Denniei’s countenance
kilndled—and he seemed sbout to burst
into eome ardent statemwent; bat he evl
dently controlled the impulse, for the
light died as suddenly out of his face, and
he was ellent for & moment. He wee
more than ever convinced of the truth of
his surmise, and he hed, during that in
staut that his face ehone, burned to tell
how he guessed the lmport of tholr mis-
slon, aud how he would fiia dissuade
them, knowlng that ths only result would
be fallure avd bitter hamillation ; but it
was g0 delicate a matter, and they had
been so eilent abont it, that a second
thonght prompted him to restrain his
epeech, He sald instead after that mo
ment's cilence: “Perinit ma, then, to be
your escort to the castie—being somewhat
famlllar  with the place, pechaps I can
facilltate youe interview with the party
whom you wish to eee.”

“Lat your owa visit to the casiie—our
golog now may iaterfere with or delay
it,” sald the priest,

“No,” answered Dennler, “thera la
sulliclent time for me ; 1 by you to allow
me to perform this service,”

Fatrmer O'Counor seemed to accapt
gratefully, and Nora, despite her promise
10 repress her enrlosley, looked the latter
feeling from ber beautiful eyes. “The
three repalred to the castle, aud there,
just @3 they were about to enter, the
priest admitted that 1t was Lord Heath.
cote he wished to o,  Denunler exprezsed
vo surprise, but Nora started, and she
could scarcely restrain ths exclamation
upon her lips ; yet, true to her promiae,
she did not question, and the young ex-
officer, having accompanied them o the
room in waiting, whence Father O'Connor
dispatehod hie name to ths nobleman, he
took a kindly leave Tohe answer was
sliost Immediately returned, that his
lorden!p would see the Raverend Father
O Counor.

“You will not fear to walt my return
here 1" he whispered to Nora,

“0Oh, no,” she answered, striving to
accompany her words with a emile, but
her surprise and anxlety were too paiuful.
She was not l:ft long alone; ina com
paratively ghort time Father O'Conuor
returaed :

“Lord Hoeathcote desires to see you,
Nora,’—trylog to spesk quletly, but his
manner beirayed more agitation than she
bad percelved ever before. She rose to
accompany him, but her llmbs trembled
80 that she was obliged to cllag to him for
sappork,

“Why, what ls the matter 1" he asked ;
“you have nothing to fear.”

“l do not know why I ehonld feel so,”
the answered ; “but oh! Charlle, this
dread{ul mystery oppresses me,”

Her looks gave evidence of the truth of
her atatement—her cheeks were flushed
to the decpest erlmson, her eyes sparkling
with strange excitement, and the small
chiseled mouth parted to emit the labored

breathing ; but all only enhanced Ler

beauty, which, deepite the plainnes of
her garb, never had been m-re striking or
brillisat,

“Pray !" whispered the priest,

She did pray all dusing the a‘cent to
to Lord Heathcote's apartiments, nnd evea
for the first moment after Ler entrance
into the prerence of the nobleman, her
lips moved with the closing of ber favor
ite petitlon, the “Hall Mary,”

His lordship did rot lock at her st fisst
—ho sat in bls invilid chale with his
band before his face; and it was only
when bis visitors stood fu'ly within the
roomw, and the usher bhad withdrewn, that
he dropped his hand, and risivg, stood
before themn,

What strange feelirg was {t which came
over poor bewildered Nora, as the met
the earneet, unveiled gazs of those dark,
stern eyee, as she lookcd Into that worn
end prematurely eged face, bent now upon
her with g0 elegulacly wistful an expres-
slon? what wild emotlon was it which,
threatenivg one moment to stifla ber, the
vext left her pale and falnt, clinging to
Father O’Connor's arm{ Bat the eyes
weie withdrawn from her, and a cold,
careless volce was saying:

“I have heard that both of you favor
the prisoner who s under sentences of
death i Tralee—are yonu aware that this
{s treason upon your part to the govern.
ment 1"

Aund the stern eyes were agaln fixed
upon Nors, as If an answer was expected
feom her, But she only clung the tighter
to her companion, His lordship resumed,
atill looking at Nora ;

“I have been told that you are the
affianced of this young man ; yon then
love bhim, I presume 1’ Hsspoke clowly,
a8 if he took plessure in the sgony which
the words eeemed to cause ner: “You
woull then suff-r with him, I suUppose—
you would even suffer for kim, perhaps 1’

Nora never knew by what impulss she
was prompted, as the nobleman’s lact words
peesed Lia Mps, nor conld ebe ever explain
how it had oceurzed, but ehe suddenly
found herself on her koees at his feet,
wildly fmplorlog Carroli’e life,

“Oh, my lord!” sha ssid, with no
thought beyand the wild, uncontrollable
feeling of the present momeat, *If it is {n
your power, cave him—use ydur icfluence
that they may not take bis your g life,—
epare hearts that sve salready wretched,
and which this etzoke must sarely break
—do thls, my lord, and the Jife long
maycr‘n_, ecd gratitude of many shall be
yours

“Rise, young lady ; you ack of me what
s pot couslsient wih my cfiice.” He
turned away, a8 if he would not witness
L‘ue priest’s effrts %o ralse Nora and qalet

er,

“Take me nway,” she moaned—“I am
falnting—iil 17

“Will your lordshin excuss us? we must
rotire,” Father O'Copnor said, deeply
agltated.

The noblaman returned : “Yes ; and to-
morrow I would see you alone,”—speak -
ing to the priest,

Father 0’Connoz bowed, and the attend-
ent, enteriog In responvee to Lord Heath
cote’s summons, conducted them out. In
the waliing room, whither the young
clergyman paused to allow Nora to re-
cover the strength of her tottering limbs,
a servant entered, saylng he was sent by
Lord Heathcote to see that the young
Jady recelved any ettention 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 the priest and Dennier, who had
mat them on thelr return from tha castls,
that she only uneeded reet, eho gave free
vent to the angulsh which had been so
cruelly renewed by ths failure of her {m-
pulsive plea,

Dennfer, from a feeling of delicacy, still
restralned all utterance of the thoughts
which burned all the more to break into
epeech eloce Nora’s disturbed manuer gave
such vivid color to his suspliciors,

TO BE CONTINUED,

e e S

INDIFFERENCE AND TOLERA-
TION.

Two great dangers abead for Catholios
are the growth ot indiffarence, and con-
sequent lenkage, Inditlerence, This is
quite difterent from toleration, To re-
cognize that Protestants and other non-
Catholics may have & conacience and ba
acting up to it—in other words, tbat,
baing mostly descended from Protestant
ancestors through three centuries, they
may be excusable on the ground of
ignorance—this is toleration. To say or
to act as if it did not matter whether
paople were Catholic or Protestaat, or
nothing at all—this is indifterence, He
wag & born Catholic who wrote in the
last century :

For ¢ e(;(:n aad forms let senseless zaalots
He csflﬁllh'e wrong whose 1ifs 18 in the right.
But he was also one wha sought the soci-
ety snd patronage of Protestants and
froethinkers, If these evil communica
tions in his case produeced such an un.
Catholie tone of mind, the dapger is in.
creasod now ; for the very reason that
there has beeu so much Oatholic progress,
and that Catholics cannot now very well
be iguored or ingulted ; also beciuse
most Protestants have learned just
enough about us to know we are not the
monsters they formerly thought; very
many of them ave inclined to be friendly,
By all means let us reciprocats, only
notso &8 to sacrifice one jt of our faith
or practice, Bul a good wavy Cathelics
who associnte muca with Protestents
catch the fashionable tone of indifter.
enoe, Thus indifference is at tho root
of most of the leakage from the Church
which is always going on,—Catholic
Columbian,

oo A i
Listen—a song of rejoieing,
arts that were neavy are glad,
Woraen, Jook up and be hopeful,

There's help apd there's health to be had.
Take coursge, O weak ones despondent,

Aund drive back the foe that you fear

With the weapon that vever will fail you.
0, be of good cheer,

for when you suffer from any of the wesk.
ness, “Irregularities,” and ‘“fanctonal
derangements,” peculiar to your sex, by
the use of Dr, Pierce's Favorite Prescrip-
tion you can put the enemy of ill health
and happivess to rout, It is the only
medicine for woman, sold by Jruggists,

under a positive guarantee of satisfaction |

in every case, or money refunded, See
bottle-wrapper,

For all derangements of the liver,

stomach and boweis taks Dr, Pierce’s Pel- '

lets. Oune a dose,

A SOUDANESE SPY.

“Listen, Bruce, what’s that?" Colonel
Carriston ralced bis hand with a gestare of
sl'ence nnd looked at e intsntly, Thea
we both drepped our c'gare azd rushed
out to the door of tho embarsy.

A guu thot plata snd unmistakable had
cchoed through the pight sic and we cer-
teinly bad beard a falutcry. )

“But lu the dreary street all was quiet,
and the rolitary electrie lamp reflectod no
shadows rave our own ou the pavement
of the British embasy, whila the palace
across the way, with its corsl fecades
aud masilve carved gates, showed no signs
of life,

Then a gun went off, s drum began to
rattle loudly, arms clashed, hurryivg foot
steps echoed on the stones snd ehouts
were given and answored, I llstened in
speechuless astonfshment, und then rushed
back for my cap and sword. 1t was bust
to be prepared, though what possible
ground for an slarm existed 1 could not
tee. Soekln was protected by a liue of
eentries that extended a mile beyond the
town. No signal had come from the
out:kirts, yet here was this turmoil in
the very midst of the European quar.
ter.

As I hurrled back to the door the great
palace gates swurg open ard a rquad of
Egyptian soldiers trooped out, thelr
swarthy faces shinlng under their czimion
caps. Close bebind them, escorted by
several officere, came a tall, digunified
looking man. He wus bareheaded and
held an unsheathed sword in his hand.

I recogn'z:d blm at first cight as
Achmed Ras, the Ezyptian Givernor of
Saakin, He glanced up aund down the
street avd then hurried across to the
embassy,

“You are a Britich officer 7 he sald,
breathless with excltement,

“Captaln Dagdale, of the Niath Dea
goons, »t your command, Your Exc:l
teney,” I satd brdefly,

“Thenk vou. 1 am in need of your
scrvices, An Arab prieoner, & captured
spy of the Mahdl's, hes made his escape,
My stupld soldlers are to biame, The
fellow hae been gone some time now, and
it is important that he be retaken, for he
hao stolen veloable plaas of tha sown and
fortificationa, I fear my soldiers can do
bat little, but if your dragoons will ecour
the plajin—"

Your Excellency,” I taterrupted, “what
you desire 1l be dona at orce,”

I mounted my horee, waved & hasty
ealute and gilloped off down the narrow
ttreet, leavieg Achmed R ava Oarriston
hobuobbiug together on the steps of the
embasey, for Uarriston was the B.itlsh
Ambassabor at Suakia., Thae kot blocd
was coursing medly through my veins,
for I had only been at Suaskin a week,
end the falutest touch of excirement wes
{ntensely welcome,

I rememb:red, too, having seen this
escapad Arab only a few days previcus,
when he wes belng led captive through the
streets of the town, a great biack glant,
with muscular, hrawny !imb: and hia
black locks daugling 1a curls dowan his
shoulders.

I spurred rapidly thrcugh the town,
cros:ed the peninsnia to the main land,
where the trocps were quartered eide by
s'de with the native population, and soon
the bugle call to arms was floating out on
the night air, and the jingling of spurs and
the trampling of boofs was heard on all
sldes, A few brlef, conclss orders, and
galloped out on to the desert and scattered
over the sandy plain, Chances were in
our favor, for the moon was coming up
elowly, and the enemy’s outposts, where
alone the Arab would find safety, were at
ttat time three miles beyocd the towa,

Not astone or buch or a mound of s:nd
eccaped ecrutiny. The men were wide'y
scattered, circliog far to the north and to
the south, and drawing steadily nearer to
the enemy’s lines,

I galloped straight asross the plaln,
closely attended by a solitary trooper, &
brave fellow named Tom Fraser fkept
as nearly as possible in the direction I
jadged the fugltive had taken, and 1
hoped to have the pleasure of capturlog
him myaelf, for the trampling of my horse
was mufiled by the drifted sand sud wou'd
not betray my approach unt!l I should be
close upon him,

A mile and a half from the town lay
a belt of decerted fntrencqments, from
which the enemy had been drivea a month
or 80 previons, As we approached these
we slackencd ourspeed gnd bagan tr look
for a snitable croselug place. The Britlsh
shell: had leveled them in places, and one
of these polnte we soon found, a break in
the trench with a gentls slope on either
slde. We rode slowly down {nto the hol
low, and, as our horses bagan to ascend
again, Fraser suddenly tugged fiercely at
my arm.,

“Look, Captaln, look!” he whispered
excitedly, and as I followed the range of
bls outstretched hand I ssw a sight that
made my heart leap. Of {9 the south
extended the tronches in one unbroken
formation, theic mounds of sand rigid and
exact, and outlined sbarply {a the moon.
light sgnst the right hand wall of esarth
was & quickly.moving shadow. Even as
we looked the specter vanished round a
curve und we saw it no more,

We pulled onr horse’s heads round and
daghed down the trevch side by side, for it
was fully wide enough for three horeemen
to ride abreast,

We rushed on o ollence, I clutched
the relus tizhtly with one band and with
the other I held my sabre, The Arab was
unarmed and I would take him alive, I
thought, and lead bim bick in triumph to
Suakin, Thais all passed through my mind
in an foetant, end then we gatioped round
the curve and saw our prey in full view
before us.  He was struggling along paln.
fully and limpineg as thongh one leg wore
hart, The moon shone full upon him
and to my surprise Isaw that be carried a
great ehleld aud one of those enormons
doubled edged swords which thess Arphs
uee with such terrible effig
doubtless found them in the trench,

We called upon bim to surrerder, but
he never even turned until, a3 we were
close upon him, he suddenly whirled
aronnd in desperation, and confronted us
meosciogly,. We drew our sabres end
dashed upon him,

Just here, extendlng fall across the

| probably by an exploding shell

Thia ‘we falled to ces; and, while
| Fraser’s horsa lesped it gallantly, my
snimal etumbled and fell, and a 1
weont, parily beneath him,

trench, was & rugged depression, caused, |

{

He had ! of Nerviline

I trled to rize, but my ankle wae badly
rprained, and with a ery of paln I
dropped down bebiud the horse, Then
I forgot everythivg Iu what 1 saw golog
on before me, Tue Atab bad retreated
against the wall sud was fiercely keeplvg
Fraser at bay. Their swords ¢ ashed until
the eporke flow, and Froser's heavy etrck s
were fnterrupted by tbe Arab's leathern
suleld,

They fought on In silence, and in thay
moonlight 1 saw the Arab’s terribie face
the eyes spark!irg with hatred and the
white teeth clenched fn dendly, determin-
atlon, Clash sfier clash ravg cn the night
alr,

Suddenly Fraeer spuered on hls horse
and dealt a fearful blow at the Arab’s ex.
pos2d head, bug quick as a flish the great
sword flaw up, and the chort sabre, surik.
fog full and forcibly sgaiost the awful
edge, broke cff closs buside the bilt, aud
lay ehinlpg on the rend at thetr feef,
What followed 1 can never forget, It
will haunt me to my dylog duy,

Fraser threw up hisaight bazd, with the
broken bilt, end with the left reached for
hls revolver,and then, as I looked on, stupld
with horror, the Acab ralsed bis great
sword aloft with both hauds, snd with all
the force of hls great strength, he hurled it
forward like a catapult,

The gleawivg blade flshed the moon-
light from its edge and cruched with an
awful sound through poor Fraser’s head,
cleaving its way torough the ekull and
between the shoulders, and down through
the back, uotil its polut fairly touched the
rear of tho saddle,

S.lit in twain from bead to walst, the
poor fellow dropped to the ground with.
out & cry, and his plucging steed trampled
over the body avd then galloped in mad
fright dowa the trench

Wholiy engroseed iu this awful scene, I
forgot my own peril and only realiz:d {t
fully when the Arab, bracicg bimiclf
agelost ths wall of the trenchy began to
drag his sword out of Fraser’s body.
With & shudder [ roached for my pistol,
and grew faint for an {nstant, when I
remuembered that it ley under the horse
in the holster, I wea wholly ¢t the Arab's
merey, The wreteh wae stili tuggivg at
the sword snd seemicd un to looeexn it.
If only I hed my pistol, how nicely I
could briag him down,

Al at once 1 vaw something glitter 1n
ore of Fraser’s cu'atret ands ard the
sight of it gave me a thrili of bope, It
was his revolver, which he had succeeded
fn geaspiog juet before the blow feil,

1t I could reseh iv befire the Arab eould
exiricate bis swcrd, I waa saved, If not,
Fiaser’s fate would be mise. I gristed
my teeth, scized my sabre fiomly sud rose
ersct, Toe A-eb eaw me, and with a
eavage imprecation to Alah, has threw
himself on the sword with a terzible cffort,
Sillit elong to Fraser's body, and then
es [ leaped toward him, forgetful of my
spratned ankle, and flourishing my sabre
ficrcely, he graobed up bis shield and fell
back & few yards, keeping on the defen-
elve, I uttered aloud shout to Intimidate
him, end then bent over poor Fraser.

I prasped the revolver, hut the dead
man's hand was closed on it with a grip
hkairen, I gave a strong pull aud then
another, and just as the stiffsfed fingers
loosened their clasp my injired aukle
acserted lteell and I f.11 heavily to one
#ide, The wary Arab was watchlag his
chance, and before I could even turn he
lseped on me like a tiger, and we rolled
over on the sand, splashing through a pool
of Fraeer’s crimson lifs blood,

The Arabhad clutchied at my throat bat
missed it, and clasping each other’s ehoule
ders we floundered about the treach, now
one uppermost and now the other. With
clenched teeth and struggling for breath
we fought on bitterly, knawisg that one
or the other must die. I could feel the
Arab’s hot breath upon my neck, snd his
huge bresy earrings flipped ajalust my
cheeks, I etill held the platol tightly in
wy left hand, If I could only get a
chance to use it. Very foolishly I re-
lapzed my grasp a brief second, and in
that lghtniog like faterval the: Azab
seized the mdvanisge and fastened both
bie brawny hands firly on my throat,

In vain T struggied and strove to turn.
the bony fiogers were pressing my wind-
pipe, and the hideous face was gliring
fntc mine with a moackiog smile.

1 was choklog, suff :catiog—all sense was
leaving me,

Mast I die thus? 1 was horrible,

With a fearful eff irt, the sirength that
madnew alone can give, [ twisied the
Arab sldewaye. DMy left erma was free,

My band stlil clutehed the plasel I
rafced it with a jerk., I put the muzzle
t) bis car. With the Iast atom of strength
I pulled the trigger, avd as the stuaning
report echoed tbrough the treach with
thunderous reverberatlons everythlog
grew black and dim.

Attracted by the pistol ehot, they found
us there half an hour later still locked in
aclose embrace. My uniform was spat—
tered with the Arab’% hlood, Messengers
were sent to Suaskin for stretchers, and
while waltlng the bady of my desperate
fos wae burisd where helay in the trench,
aud beside him was 1sid mv horsa, whosa
neck had broken fo the fall, We marched
mournfully back to Saakin, and the next
day poor Fra was Isld to rest In the
Enaglich cemetery on the shores of the
R.d Sia I'vebesn fn mauy a ekirmish
with the Arabs eines, but that night in
ths trenches outelds S 1akin was the closeat
call [ ever had aud as e living remsmber-
ance of it [ have kept that areat two edged
sword which spltt Tom Fraser nearly in
haif before my eyes.— Phiindelohia Record.

D e ——
Have You Thought about It?

Why suffor asingle moment when you
can got immediate relief from all internal
or external pains by the use of Polson’s
Nerviline, the great pain cure, Nerviline
has never been known to fail in a single
case ; it cannot fail, for 1t is a combination
of the most powerfal piin-subduing reme-
dies known, Try & 10 cent sample bottle
You will find Nerviline a
re for neuralgia, toothache, head-
ache, Buy snd try, Large kottles 23

snts, by all druggista,

Rev J, McLaurin, Canadian Baptist
Missionary to India, writes: During our
stay in Canada, we have used De, Thomas’
Lolectrie Oil with very great satisfaction,
We are now returaing to India, and woald
like very much to take some with us, for
our own use and to give to the diseased
heathen,

Why go limping snd whining about your
corns, wheu a 25 cent bottls of Holloway's

o

sure

own I Corn Care will remove them? Give it &

trial, and you will not regret it.
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The Danghter, ).
My little daughter grows apace ; ful

Her dolls are now quite out of date ; '

It seemn that [ must take thelr placa, the
e bave become sueh friends of iate, r]

‘We might be ministers of stale,

Discussing prc jects of great peril, wh

Buch stravge new qu fac
The besuty of my lituie gir e
How tall she grows ! What subtle grace tin

Doth every movemen! animate; 8
With gormenis gathered for the Tace .

Bhe stands & goddess slim snd stralght. and

Young Artemis, when she was elght Ad
Among the myrtle bloom ard lanre)—

Idount if ehe could more than ma e wo!
Tue beauly of my ltile girl, At
The baby passes from her face, th”

Leaviig the lines more delicate, kis
Till in her features | can trace .

Her mother’s smils, serens, sedate,

T8 something at the hands of fate, tru
To watch the ouward years unfurl 1Mo

Each line wnich goes 1o cousecrate -
The beauty ot my Ittle girl. b

ENVOY, sm
Lord| hear me, as in prayer I walt, got

Thou givest all ; guard Thou my pearl ; e
And, when Thou eour test st the Gate &

Thy Jewels, count my little girl. Ad

~Chambers’s Journal. | Bu
g tire
Y r €ye

A SUBSTITUE. tin
Y HELENE R, GREANELLE, y

Adele stood in the hall waltir g, KEvery da
nerve eemed oteafned In her «ffri to keep "\lf;
qulet. Bhe wes staring at the closed door | 2
before her, and her hands were tightly (‘J“
clasped, es if to forelbly preveut them 4
suatching at the knob, The house seemed | ©
uncomfortably sient ; withie the library ”r'"
doctois were talking, but the sound of | !
thelr voices did not reach Adele’s ears, even ‘f"
faintly, For five winutes she stood in | X%
oue position : then the library door was | O
opened acd shs steppel forward impetu- | 51¢
ously. : "‘f"

“Doctor,” the ssid excltedly, “ey papa | I8
will get well,” A

The grey baired phy:iclen who preceded | &1
the twa other doctors futo the ball felt | |
very sorry for the young French girl as | 1P
he tock her band exd teld it in ¢ilence for L".’
a moment. Durirg the year Adele had
spent in America her mother and slster V‘T
had dled : while yct In mourving for them 4
8 mew bereavement was spparently very |18
near, for her fatber lay dangerously sick, | 8¢
and the doctore gave ro hope, g1v

“Mies De Naueau, vou begged me a | &Y
moment ago to tell you the trath,” sald (h‘
the doctor; “I have very little hope of b :
your father's recovery,” i

“But you have some,” AZele perslsted, hl?
in o strained voice, th

Here there wes an Interruption. 1

“Mademolselle, your father has spoken | AY
your name.” wes

An elderly women bronght thie messsge | €17
to Adele, addrecsing her i French.

Without any apclogy Adeleturned from |
the doctor snd darted upstairs : cne of the | O
doctors fellowed imwediately, featdrg the ]’
excitemernt she might cause in the eick. | W
room, 108

‘Papa, | am here—epesk to me,”” Adele | 8%
ellpped to her krees at ber father's bedaide | .
and took hie band. ‘h',‘

The patient opered h's eyes. .

“Adelc—wkere is sbe 7" he seked feably .
“Why does the let sirangers trouble me 37

“Paps, pape, I em here. Do you not PPf
know me " 4

“Adele—I want Adele!” was the only :“
respouse. i

“he dector now Interposed, .

“You willexcite him if you remain here, (19
Mies De Nauean,” he sald, “He dces not o
know you."” B

“Mademolzelle, come with me,” gentle | U
Annette wes eayirg, aud Adele passively ‘
obeyed. )

But in a moment the had burst iato | #¢
bysterfeal eryle g, gre

Y0 Acnette, Anpette !” she sobbed,

“Huek, dear child,” Annetre sa'd

“Kind Avnette! You think my pspe
will not dle, do you not 17 Adele ssked,
hope stru; glivg throogh her griel,

“l cepuut know,” Aprette answered
sadly,

“Oh! oh!” Adele almost serezmed.

Angette lsid her hards npon the weary,
sching head, but did not epenk,

“Arvette,” Adele grid suddenly, “will
you pleace to beg Sister Gertrude to come
to me ?”

“If you wieh it,” Annette answered,
thavkful for the calm words from her
beloved Ad«le,

Adele took a pencil and a pote book
from her pocket, aud wrote the followlug
lines upon a leaf torn from the book :

“DEAR S1ster—WII] you please, pleass
come to me ! The ductors think my papa
will die, and I am ro unhappy. Come
and tell me that they do not know, pleace

Yours In grief,
“Apere D Naveav”

A servant was hastily despatched with
thie ncte to Sister Gertrude at the Ozphan.
sge, for Aonette was necded In the slck-
room, and Adele would not keep her away
by sexding her on this errand of her own,
Then Adele went downstalra to wait at
the door for Sister Gertrude.

Half an hour had passed when Adele
uttered a rign of relief as through the glass
she saw Sister Gertinde coming up the
stoop with a little glrl, In an instaut
Adele had opened the door, and A moment
later ehe was in the parlor, clinglng to
Sister Gertrude and cryirg bitterly.

“Sfeter,” the sobbed, *“they say papa
will dle, and tken 1 will be all alone in
this America, There is no one ele left
now, and 1f papa dles what shall I do ?”

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

“Yes ; but, Sister, I have not anyone
else.”” The depth of loneliness in these
words was indescribable,

“No one in this world, you mean,
Adels ; 8o then you are epecially dear to
our Lord,”

The sobs began to be less frequent,
Sister Gertrude talked at times, but was
oftener silent, Yot very eoon Adele was
quite calm,

The Iittle girl who had accompanisd
Sister (iertrude sat in & 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 spoke to her impulsively :

“How dull this must be for you! Are
you not Aunnie Clare, whom Sister has
spoken of to me? You were sick not
long ago, Iremember, 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 1" ®




