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SABBATH BELLS.
Sabbath belle are swinging

AilL the city o'er,
Herethe 'traneing inkIlIng,

Thsera te Bourd"r's roatt.
1 could bond for ever

Enr tnward their latys
Bringing back berure ane

scenes o other iaàe y

lI a liglian village .*

i;yite Noan h Esk'so Stnd.
WVitern airnoag aipluxe grave .

Prirn hlie "iwee kirk"ustoxd.
Suntila mrnx, together

Mar' tin hI aer. asng;
Aye returnltag .rSlig

The rond but "mair ling."
'Muil lihe mauy eisning

This bright Sabbiti morn,
Oie imethinko resembles

Yon frout .çbLiiLl'ut torD.
Oh, ye bus ! ueens°ng

Cotaldi yotur inerry iny'
Dring beibre inî visioci

Thase tiirlce-iappy days!
D. Mdc. MÀArrvrt'n.

SÀLLY C.AYANAGII,
Or, The Untenanted Graves.
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Brian Purcell, Miss Evans cast one hur-
ried glance around and rose to lier feet.
Brain bad been standing all the Lime,
with hie arme foIded.

-'Brian !"
He started ; for the voice, and the

look that accompanied it, ivere exactly
what they used to be. She needed no
verbal assurance that he was attending
kt her.

-"Am I foreiven ?" she asked.
"Yes," hereplied, "of course-that is,

if Lhere was anythiig L forgive."
B But-but-mav we not ineet as we

used to do-as in uld times?"
Oh ! that rosy smile, and the fond

look, quickly veiled by the drooping
lids ! And, oh ! the plaintive nuisic in
which shie uttered the hlesat-swelling
%Vords, "',old times !" Briai iwavered ir-
resoluitely ; but just then tihe door open-
cd, ani lie uiswered " No." Miss Evans
turied quickly towards the aoor, and the
teîrfuil Cyes of Fainry O'GorInan Met
liers. At that imiioment it was announced
chat tite carriage wàa ready, and Miss
Evais was lsiîtily leaving iwitiout say-
irng " ool-y "t> anyone. Fanny mnoved1
:iside 1o Jet lier pss, but shie stopped rid1
held t (ilier hand ; Fanny placced hers in
il, .an rd i the<gieeily lhetîity drew the

bAtrinking littlei maideti twards.ler, and
stoopig, kissed lier eceek. Before
Iîitimy iaîd recovered frot lier surprise.
Ihe carriaige was whirlitng at a rapid pace
alonthe avenue.

Tris eEcidedl Miss Er :she lad . Good-by,rian." doi, and prdssei itea
grcit desire to see ihie visîteor. " Gcod-by, dear little Fainny, anld doi't eccli side ri ber white

S Your frien,% Miss «l'Otrnui, i:n1sd- forget Chris t mas." the manner in which
.4nme *? " shte iniquired.. _ lie p)ress.ed hler hand, and wast% secur- arrange his wig. Sheo

"I C:it sarcely y:L3 huil hite i4s rymg hLie rug abouti her feetwhen hisfather sometbenevolent-look
airmiable." ein Jiiniktd lier armîinis hiis, jerkedl tihe reins imipatiently, tutuchied the wo spoke in a clear
but seeiiglis iji iienrl aste iid smo, with- orse vith the whip, said they were voice, which generally
irev it rp kly, and, h owt iher heaid, gone. Briin didr feel lo'elyi; but aiter byg surprise ait first.
ialked 'et iin )ilence. le iti1didshr ierin- ihich i sveice dli kilis thousghsts go as hle "lit is, thien, true,"i
justice tleis. I wI ii not c iletry witt matcheard tise sIoa i g&uîig downî'hlieitîid liLt abrilptiy. "Sie
proiptedt nhe aet. lia fac, tse mncisieits thei umotunîtain ? Foi tuinattely, lie just ding; thait was the firs
jet the lasteL ourI had roscd ier to fi ; tihen remiberea ls prouie to Coinor Sl iWais un a visit tl
and just, then her better naturie amst Shea, atd ordered his hiorse t buesaddled fialier of the presentI m
predimted over the caleilsatg wodd- at. daybreak that no timoî mîîiglt be losit. they brught lier witi
luness vhih iwas itathe raling earcte- IHe wm i ride over himself and inforn diig. I suppose you
istîic ni lier dsps ion. A i hLis Imrii S:Ity Cavrantagi of littie Neddy's depar- the Miss Mathers mari
ehtilir t isne sIte wavered bet wen twoir ture for Aimerien, and endeavoir assture second cousin. Pm to
aillt.. ane wais the soi or i wealthy lier (ils Cuinor begget lie 'woîuld) thait, in riches in Aierica.
tallow-eiatdler, wh licl purchased a " with the help of God, iL was ail for the are at school in Franci
e.tate in tiie iwighborlood, isaid iais bet." girls the Maliers were-
"d'initg", tie fox.h-utiitiiig squigrii grttt Reflecting tipa titis changc te culr "But what ot
style. 'l'i othil-r was a yilsng oit'r. relut te if s iiouglts. Tihey turtedi nei- Miss Conway "
wio w"i heiiiI the huir-at-laiw of tIe ther to thie riglht nlor the left of he Fias- " h "aid Mrs.oP
(.ritiulm IHall proierty if Mr. Olie ".rpast to lloi the ftitless idl oU hlis cahed wy, "hue fei in i
Ceemua sh i[ti msairry. Tat yois thi, or Le geite niaideii whoi, soiiie- she fell in love witiaIi,
iade lisa Evais hause. If it ere nme thing whispered te loismt, he hal cit1 priz- know iriaitt about thenfr itl tise uytimg aflicer's victory ovrer lus eilier real worth, but by the Gad, ad " II B I'y were tl
rival it woiuldL bn etsy. on itih tict sorrowiiful cavalcade, on lo then ? said Kste.

Bait certain chords in her heart. whicli the sa. H pondered over the dismal "Wel, I don't know,
shet tthuigit she coulai control ait will, themîe-tlie Exodusr u the Gtel-deeply cell comnpressu[ her hp
began La vibrate unhhlel, asise walked and long. And not! ing but trust in al helatd. "here was fots
along îtat well-retetilbered outain aill-ise Providence etsabled Brian Par- Aionynous lottesrs wer
roaîd, with Briani Purcell for lier escort. cell tur avoid the conclusion that we were lier friends, full of lies
She dlmiost tetre tliat if lie wooed at a domnied race. lieve thlen, and wrote L
that moment he would Win. And were Cso, enclosing tise letter
there no chorda vihratiig unliidde in CHATE rietta M e, as her fr
lis heart ? If not, whiy h-lie Coipresseti IL was on the third or fourth day after thcir correspondence.
hp, and the ixed look, betoking -resola- Fanny's departure liat Kate Prcell The end was, poor Ric
ion And when iershawl i sippeed fro hadti i a letter froin her. After reading ite never go lier friends i
lier ahoulder, and i essyed toadjust it, Kat dxed her eyes on Bria, as if she country after. hVasst s
and when she turnsed rasunlld and looked would read iimi, Loo. ture thao Fanny is! T
iito his yes whiat did sihe sec ni tiem He lield a letter, directeti to his father, the sanie sisnce she left
that caused lier pale cheek to ilush,I ad in his hand, try ing, tîs his sister thought, "But, Kte, what are
made hier preas lier gloved liand ovrlier to decipher the mOtto ot theseal iHere is your father a
i1ps lo hide the smile o' pleastîre and Kate's scrutinizing look deepened to miade yet-."
trimmpli witlh which they trenibled ? (,nie of displeasure as she said, reproach- Kate and hier ioth

h'lie fanily evinced considerable as. fully, "'Pou my word, Ilie ouLside of parung breakfast, and 1
toishimenst, at secing Bnniii at u hour that letter appears te have more interest fatier the letter witi t
of tuhe tmorninug, accompimie by one for vou than the contents of tiis." Mr. Parcell put on hi
wii iioi they k-new he iad 't been Brittn tossed the miiisive on the table, throwing back his lhead
failiai:îr for yeairs. Hil sister Kate and placed his hand .on ls sister's arnn letter at arui's leragth,
looked trouibled, too ; but lis quiet nian- to preventl hier froni putting the little seription.
ner of explainLig the isatter set lier lt roscinted billet irt hîier writing adesk. "I believe it is front
rest. Miss O'Gormnan felt quueagitated, " Read it for me," said lie, "or, if it is Briain.
andl hrai ibefore the penetrating look not ' crossed,' leI e read i myself." " Read it," said his f
whicithe col, lauglhty beauty lixed te"My Darling Kate-My worst fore- letter towards him, ans
uipon lier. bodings, I fear, wil e realizel. I told unconcerned.

"H-ow lonely we'Il all be alfter you, you tLIatiorrid postscript in autntSarahes "Thenioney mîîîst b
aiinîy," said Bian, regardgingthegrace- înwelconie lettern smeantmischief. She Brian, after glancmii

fui little figure, cesily w'raîpped up for has not the least compassion for nie, but, "There is no use in try:
traveling, iit a look of affectionate reg- .tels nie 'te make up mîy mind,' and even for a week."
ret. ''is a happy girl I ought to e.' Oh! "Hang the fallow, i

Faiy's soit. eyes filled with ters, as niy own dariing Kate!t I could find it in long ago only for nie
she tried to say uheerfully : "Yo u know ny heart to hate her for ier want of thank," exclaimed Mr.
l'n to cone eoon agatii." But little sympathy, and so I would, I think, only does he say be muat li
Faînny's tears fell downl her round for ber love for you and every one at ' On £hureday," said
cheeks for all-hat. dear Ballycorrig. She inquired mIost best thing you can d

Miss Evans gianced quickly from one particularly about every one. She want- sheep te O-on Vedr
to the other. She inovedl ber chair with ed te k-now particulbrly about Coolbawn, "P11 l lse ten shillings
an inipatient jerk as she fancied that and wh uiethser the house iwas kept in re- then now-every farth
Brian iadi observed ber; and nathlesas pair. She appeared pleased when f told paid the blackguard a y
-the scorhfi curl o! her lip, disclosing ti ber-it was, and that Brian stops there in vance, and there's i
ivory-white teeth, there was a shadow the harveat and spring. I then began to Purcell drew bis chairt
oin user broir as ahe gazed into the crackl- telll er all you told nie about your uncle, table, and commenced
ing.wood ire with that peculiar look bie- who died a yâung man and left hie farni froi thei m. Kate p
tokening deepi thought. So absoebed to your nmamma-when, to my surprise, while Ttra, Purcell turne
wasshe thati Fanniy and Miss Purcell the dear soul butai eut crying. What withlier knife, aùd c
had left the room to see to -a refractory do you thiuk, Kate? hé proposed for -the best done cuts for h
traveling-bagbatwo-uid nt shut; -w i her, and she sys ie waa tbe-only one of meal passedin silence.
opt he beng awarea ofiteir abseûce. heradmirers shepevercared for. Now I , IBy te way, si s
On discovernïghitshevaits alone with cati -understand ily, dear atint Sarah through the,,windav,' th
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rejected so many su
loves your mamma so
pleasant party last ev
youî a full description
it is too near pont i
was as complimentai
Kate, I don't think i
count of papa's wealt
His aristocratie siste
condescension. How
sion ! The servant i
letters-I uniist breal
love to every 0ne at
dearest Kate, yor evi
attached friend,

SF.
1 Templeview, Dublin.

" P.S.-Have >you
siunce? I thought lie
is reaily beautiful.
well."

' I can't exactly m
ing," said Brian, laugi
bit of romance about
der eau it be true?"

"Ls it about Fannîî
tialking ?" said his Ii
the net off piacing a
breakfast table.

" Yes, mamma," re
say's thaL iuncle Ricliar
atiit Sarahi."

" Is it really the fact
asked, wfith sone inter

Tlheir iolier sat di

itors, and why lie
mach. We lad a

ening. but ll give
of it n my next;
hour now. Mr. M.
ry as usual. Dear
it is entirely on aie-
h-but no matter.
rs killed nie with
I late condeseen-
i goIng witih the
k off. With fond
, dear Ballycorrig,
or affectioiate and

tNN O'Gouns AS.

seen Miss Evans
r strange, butshe
I hope Brian is

ake out lier nean-
hinîg, " except that
lier aint. I won-

y's aunît you are
other, wlo was in
col hain on the

plied Kate ;"she
rd proposei for lier

, iother?" Brian
est.
lown near the win-
*r lands gently ai
cap, much after
Mr. Lorry used to
was a quiet, hand-
ing little wmNan,
r, decided toite.of
took people quite

sie began sone-
asv: ai ny wed-

t time lie saw lier.
to Toum Maher's-
asn-ana dof course
then to the wed-
kti tîthat oi of
ried your father's
ld they're rolling
Two of their sons
e. Fine, dashing
-tive of tiheii."

icle Richard and

larcell, in her de-
ove wiithhlier, and
ii. Now, do vont

.ey not imarrieil,

," and Mrs. l'îr-
s and shook ber
il play Soillewliere.
re rent to hler and
. She did inot lie-
to lichard La» s;ay

i one to len-
iends iitîercepted
H.e never goL it.

hard died, anAi s
n tiis pari of th s
L good little crea-
ie hoise is not

'O

e you tlink-ing o>f?
n1d the toast iot

er seL abouit pre-
Briai liandei hlis
Lie largo se:tl.
is spectacles, and
J, and)1 holding tie

readl the super-

Quilt, sir," said

ather, tossinîg the
id rying to look

e paid, sir," said
g at the letter.
ing to put it ol

he d be mashed
, and there is my
.Purcell. "Wh1enx
ave the money ?"
Brian; "and the
o is to send the
nesday:' . l
s a bead! by selling
ing of it. I ofien
'ear's renit in ad-
ny thianks." Mr.
to the'. breakfast
t cut him shces
oured out Ahe tea.
ied over thL4oast
arefuly iected
er lub dThe

.id BriA looking
ère is Tonm Burke

coming up the avenue, and p2rhaps you
could agree with him about the sheep.
By otfering to keep themn for hlim a
month, he'll give a higher price thrui
you expect at the fair."

Tom Burke wias a plain, simple look-
ing nain, in corduroy breeches and grily
woolen stockings-.the formier altway s
open at knees, and the lutter, it least,
fallen lialf way down his leg. lie was
the wealthiest cattle dealer in the dis-
trict. MIr. Purcell opened thle lialt loor
hinself, and usliered him into the par-
lor. He bowed to -Mrs. Purcll anti
Kate, holding his hat in one hand, iwile
the otier was thrust down to the elbow
iito an inside breaist pocket.

Goodi morrciv, Tomr," eak Brian
pushling a chair toaards hit; "Mit
dowivn ."

"Some commianeids I havefor youî
fron Liverpool," said Tom lturke, ulil-
ing a hiuge purse fron tihe breast pocket.
"Comms s," was 'Toti's word for every-
thing in the shape of a imessage.

"Poor Conner Siea," lie continued, in
a very feeling tote, considerinîg the
roughness of his appearance, "that kem
short o' ncney to pay his little boy's
passage." lis listeners waitedi n soise
atixiety :ile ie fuumbled at Lith aliig
with bis clunt y fingera. At lenîgth lie
abstracted a ring froi ainongst a hsiandlle
of batik notes, and ianded it to Brian.

(To inE CONTINUED.)

NES FROM ROM1E.
(,w0o1 TE LONDON UNIVENsIE.l

Tm e Me.stàgere nsy s tassinti torero
sîxeisst llciliaitîitise VuicatLsiIL bitai astl
<teI Ltiteiea etn sauppressing the dioceses lia
Puiici. rTis -news l good, if true. We give
It inmier rtŽsei'VC.

At enigii Il theiattennt ias giveis consent t
tLie ni xea maringe or ihe eidet. iusugits er tri
hlie JakeU cr Edinlbuirgh t F"erdlnansd co

Hlsztiearns, lhi'r ts tiot throne c Lots-
lntait,,but.i cile rigorotiscondition that Ilte
chaliare (IL anyl shai ba brouglit tupi ititu
('lt iaa'ie fiait Il.

'lle broe'hifirc cf Fatisar Brandis, af tilà-'So-
ciety <ifJestas, tie u lt-icei sttlttitue tifthe
Pole sowardis Franae appeared on satLrday.
T'lre sÝlIymUer revsedr ishueres. Titi
gî'itrisl thiesis cf Lise wîrc witbcîst c-nîtîiffetLy
retnotsucing tIsa mnastrelicltt ideta, leNis nfravour
of hlie iRepubile aîurestervedly for rite ltie lie-

Disaiisebatusieat.tise riewly.eua'reti <iespri
or tIe Trraptisie, %ras fta oug Listuaeraa
of Lite mîonastery or Mont-des-Cats n1 iFranc'e.
ite iv'ts horsti t Butcslia ila, 1 lsLtiedepsurtaiîet
cf lit N ort.%s eatt tlcsof tiaeuti Ltics>
zouaves ie, tosk part lia Lise santguiinsitar.' Cn-
gtge""'entsof tatay tani iMos., exiperitnclîig

71 ttgeliu8t lse LsŽgioîîof Floons'.
iolore tise Caltiolic cngres o eiieasepar-

a lta iep ua siveit to ite istce ie (lie Sv'it
Pi'staa ttsie. icesrir ise Iturs., attietre! iaiel
CI'Cn iti i ti atie aart'-i e ears îsgt, imisei t l c
aerown r tifnLitireh tat.tacied lIy i[et siki, oc
Lite î'ei Ivo î t . ivil Çt at i sser crel-
ast sy I lle Cealiilnilci cI Geasciatsti i575. 'T'ie li-
ngî niai loti trf ls isappy> tact esnmie fs'rct lie NE'
dell lveJh rt eirs5cipolis irail ta I a attet.
tartieeli otireliaiti, courtaget,sasîd pesservr.
atctortiegreat rihit agîtittor.

Tise provincial delegatres tise rscle'>y o
Testturitatie tait iteu intaary ail rhysi tii ip
tee ist Tlis rdes>', trsangliin Ltet's tif aI I ttih-
Iitic ceeîcerîlisg lirse O ert. Fl'c er Mtaritsii
arg annuntecet htis ceion to tise titeen

Ite-gett tif £[orn, ien Majesty lias reslittacta
alto fillolutaLotis, sanisî ti tiae2es tisi t ire
Jesiui.s could conut upon the tilin or
tise <ioverinetii, andl liat tiir deIegtes
r.iglit rest wikitiait dsuietid on spanis
sal.

seiome tetisirs for t le convenloit orsirnon, tIa
patîritrch or Nestori.ass, Lo the irtie falait cire
S lt Ie cosietsty aspeeted abct t.ie
essiieeit rosiretrIES iiiaut a e aîCi- talSe fls
isereLcal reuitren lvitinai thent ri folioc lits
execî"ple:taiso a ta te Mgr. Ausîti, Archi-
btsbsatp ori' erilni, ectwelgsgiSus lis
lits represeutntve un the diaoceseu; and, linally,
cie La tirse Pernas Coernmeu ntotli aits
conversiaon, aned ssfégardhig lie ,a ofsl i
iltose whose may be guded by his example.
'1h1. adjurations eonte ori tiesa mront siportatst
eventsofthe Lime.

Tiarc lustrousmnierso fLiecoufraer-
ssily alileus waîrcieai cier Ilie llospiccitof tite
Trissity at Enome ibave preseured a nobie ero-
test litae itate of tite assîctttod wI Lis Lîessi
itgaaiiist ilse Dcee siappressIn thLIe hs!tiesalcit
so ric lis siouvenirs iatnd sibstucia clèrings
of cuarnty. Comnmander coiieel. tie ytcyt
Ccnssii ssîary, at ice uI xciitt Lai-
llslîsiest, casînoL fei ver>ay icilai 'IN 211.
're sadles who at up titis ioveieint aire tie

Prisa±ps .aeiîtuMiisInoandsalList a srchianifse
(haltik cite Lecî ieîil 't c-tnaussil MmU.
crasyvi, ;'ce-prioress.

HIE QUIT TnE DOCTOI.
Oestlemen,-I vas t.ronbied with dyspepsia

for aboutfoui' years nud tried scvera remedies
ltît faind theion cf Ittle use. I notuceL ais ad-
Vcrflsemeit cf Derdex'k Wocii Bittert. su I qutit
Lise dactor and ettarte tue ouse 1. f., artd Bout
rouad that there was iiotising trs eqUalI It. IL
took Jst aLîn e butties o affert a pLrfeetcura
lin ini>'cawe, and lscari l-Ibly recrmaldtis
excellent renedy t ailt. Bert J. Reid, Wing-
hai, Ont.

- Fair Amateur :-Yes, -I paintel that.
W t scool of paimting woiuld you call
itr .Artist, gently: Bsarding-school.

THE .EAR OF DEATH.
Tie fear or death la excited by any sever

attark of disease, especrali cols or cortgha
Tiuis need net lbo aber. Dr. Wood'S Tnorway
pine syrup laI kept on band for family Use.
ThIs narivalled remedy cures couglit, cods,
ltorgsnsasthme1broncbliailcailtisOat
and iung dit.se!Lsêt. rice . and 't. o. uMbr


