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CHAPTER II—CONTINUED

Stifling with difficulty a mysterious
sensation ¢f alarm, he was furning
to quit the room when his attention
was atteacted by o curlained recess,
which had previously escoped bis
potice. With a few rapld strides he
reached the tiny alcove and rougl ly
drew the curtsins seide. They die
olosed n small space exquisitely fisted
up as an oratory. Bub he n ed not
any of the piows surroundings, nor
yet a beautifal violin which reclined
oarelesely ngainst the wall; his dis

Author of United

fracted geze was riveted upon a por-
$rait of & handsome young man—nob
altogether like what he might once
have been—which bupg a little
below the orucifix. With » etifled
exclamation of horror, Haro!d Man
tred dropped the curtaing and r enrly

fell to the floor. Hie kunees eho k,
and the perspiration started from his
gkin. Still he glered with a wild
tascination at the picture, whilst the
gentle eyes of bim in the portrsit
met thoss of the Intruder with o
frank, steady geze thet eeemed to
scorch . with shame the very soul
within bim

Summoning
drew the curin

all his strepgth, he
s together and stag
gered to the door, not forgetting,
however, to pick up the remains of
the cigar which in his agilaticn he
bad droj
He hpt
when Ry¢

18t gained the kitchen
re.entered it by the
other door. The cld man's hearing
was still acute, and he detected even |
the slight noise mads by the canticus |
olosing ef the parlox door.

“ Well, siz,’ be questioned, in 8
tone of v¢ which from eny other
man in hig preitien would have been |
termed impertinent, ' and how have |
you been capying cf yourself the |
last ten n J

“I—1-—am
returned Mr.
chair. I
of my i
know.”

“And did you think
strengthen it by prowling
another person’s house, sir ?"” Ryder |
felt convinced that the man befcre
bhim haed intruded inte Mrs. MacDer
mot's private aparéments.

“No, no! What do you mean ? I
tell you I felt ill and wenté in search |
of water.

“Oh, well, it that's =all sir"
answered Ryder, somewhat mollified,
““I'll spon get ye that; for, Heaven |
knows, yeu lock bad enough. Quite
goared like,” he mutferad to himealf,
as he trudged off in quest of the |
water,

“] am, indeed, feecling b
me the water and let me bs gone at |
once!” Ha rose a8 be spoke, for the
dread of mesting the inhabitant of |
the lodge gave renewed sivengih fo
hia limbe ; snd he longed to be out in |
the free air once more, far from that |
gtrange house and all i§ might con-
tain.

When Ryder refurned with a glass
of water Mz, Manfred had already
passed the group of gentlemen and
was etanding in the garden path, |
soanning, with a wild light in bis |
eyes, the road leading to the lodge.

“ Why, Manfred,” exclaimed Sir|
Hugb, with some concern, ' how ill |
you leok. Come back, do! The rain
has not yet ceased.” |

“I have had one of my bad heart |
attacke, and when they eeize ms I
must have air at any cost. Thaoks,"” |
ke continued, handing the empily
glass I‘) Ryder, "' I ghall soon be all |
right ;"don’t treuble about me. 1 will
stroll quietly back to the Couré
under the shelter of the trees ; since
there is no lightning to fear, I do not
miod the rain.” {

“Where did you pick up Manfred?"
inquired ore of the gentlemen, e
peems t0 be n strange sort of fleh !
See how scared he was aboul the
lightning ; and I declere, he looks |
even mors wrifled What o
nervoua | he musd ba.”
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no¥ well, Ryder,”
Manired, sinking into a
1ave been ssized with one
4 turns—weak heart, you
for to|
about

Get |

avd

a

because you don't |
the kind

legs—

foar,
for mo ;
times
care

reee, 11}

e
my ¢
F“]‘ iy i » |
He comes n old K
fam estats in
egh for s«
galdem ragides there.
occupied
gerved
“Well
tary-looki . goed
“he is your friend, and in conse-
quence we will be merciful. Only I
ghouldn’t care 8 command a regi-
ment of kis
“ Undex f

ga ' ob
laughed a mili

1 humoredly,

he wouldn't turn cuf
go badly as yau think, take my
for id,” said the baxenet warmly.

They bad lefs thé lodge now and
were sauntering elowly dewn a foohk
path towards the gamekeepers and
beaters, whe, having relisved them
gelves of theix variows busdens, came
out to meat thom,

“Can } atked the military man

©

word

ne,
aside e the gentlemsn who had Iash
gpoken—" Can he bs the Manired of
Abbey Towers, do yoa thisk ?”

“ Paseibly,” returned his friend
with an expressive leek and a mean
ing shrug of his shoulders,

| and

| onee

| ghall reach the etal

| and I don’t
| he repented to himeelf as he jogged

|
oic |}
'l

|
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No sooner had the visitors departed
than Ryder returned to’the lodge,
and endeavored to replace the chalrs
and generally to reatore order. He
telt constrained to examine the
parlor just to see if Mr. Mantred had
really entered it, and whether he had
lett any txace of hie intrusion. No
goonex had he opened the door than
the odor of & cigar was waftted
towards him, ' Seeking for water,
were you, me filne gentleman !"” he
gaid algud. “ Oh dear, dear! but this
ie bad, and me left in charge too !
I'm blessed if he hasn't dropped & lot
of cigaz nsh here!' he exclaimed.
“ My eyes | I must clean it up quick

or it will put the poor lndy in a,

steange fright. The mean must be
more fool than knave,” he muttered,
a8 seizing the ebovel he stooped
down, and with the aid of his red
pocket handkerchief swept the ash
on to it. This done, he carried and
deposited it in the kitchen fire ; and
baviog given one lagt look to assure
himeeit tbhat ell was eaf
locked the door a8
returned o the kitchen.

“No need to frighten her,
thing ; and ee far as I can see,
men's done no great harm. Maybe
I'd best pothing wunless I'm
asked ; but 1I'll keep me eye on the
gentleman, apd if I eee
guepicious like, I'll give me master a
hint—that's all.” He waited
Mre. MacDsrmot's return, when
quietly informed her how the gentle
men had been overtaken by the rain,
and had sought shelter in her house
She looked @ little dieconcerted at
firet, but seemed to forget the matter
almost immediately in the assurance
that all w
Ryder's o

Ryder wns not
ag epy upon Mr.
early hour the
gentleman bade
his friends

betore and

poor

gny

he

are.

called
Manfred, for at an
pext morning tkat
andieu to Sir Hug
and left for town

Apor

to

craven dogs, to the borders of thelr
Fatherland, The theatres and places
of amusement had long since been
closed; even fthe cafes were no
longer crowded until midnight, for
the gas had long since given out, and
the shops and streets were lit only
by dim oil lamps. The churches
were crowded, and ladies were seen
clad only in dark and sombre attire,
many of them devoting themeelves
to nureing the sick and wounded.
The sortie made by General Trochu
to Champigny had been productive
of little good, but it had fliled the
hospiéals to overflowing; and maoy
a brave young Breton soldier lay
breathing hig last amidet want and
cold far from his father's well filled
greoaries. Previously, towards St.

| Denis, there had been severe fighting,

o, closed and |

'h“i

nught |

|
until
| faw

uld be quite sale under |

aol |

alleging that it was imperative for |

his
“1'1l drive him to the station
mesel!, and see bim safely off the
premigee,” thought John Ryder, as
he drove rov to the bhig enirance.
“Maybe I may
more shout him #oo0.’

Mr. Manfred seated himeell eilent
ly by the coachman’s gide in
dog-cart, not even returning
rerpectful ealute.

“I hope you're feeling better today
pir,” observed Ryder, casting a side
look down at hie companion as they
drove away.

Oh, yes, decidedly; but I dor
think this placs can suit me. I
oppressivs yesterday.”

“It'e moetly considered healthy,
gir: but when our minds is oppressed
everything teels heavy and dull like
around use.”

Manfred furned a sharp upward
glance at his companion, but the
placid countenance of the old man
geemed to beam with innocence.

“ Not that way !" cried the gentle
man, clutching suddenly a$% the
reing; " I-1 much prefer this side
of the park: it is shorter, and we
sooner.”

“Oh, as you will, giz. 1 did bul
tbink that ae the day was 'early and
we had plenty of time, we mighi a8
well lengthen our drive by golog by
way of the Weetern Lodge.” He's
soon learnt bis bearings snybow,”
mused tke old man, "' and him only
here for a couple of cays.”

“ Who lives at this lodge, Ryder?

him to sce

hie

A'6
a8

| It muet be n sweet littls corner in

the summer time.”

“The head gardener
family, sir.”

‘“Ab ! how much prettier it is thon
the other one—not go lonely, you
know."”

“That may be the reason
some folke prefer it, ye eee, sir
ain't all made alike.”

The rest of the drive was con-
dugted almoert in eilence, thowgh

(}nd his

why
We

medical advieer ot |

| ite

find out something |

the |

| kind

and the troope in that quarter had
bad o hot #ime of it. Almost all the
houses in that locality bore marke of
the strite. Here and there ehells
trom the Prussian guns had stripped
off the roois, or left gaping bholes in
the walls, whilst the etreets and
gardens were strewn with debrie,
the defending troops having broken
up the furniture and torn up the
flooring of many a stately building
for firewood.

Oue ocold day,
time, down
cheerless
Eunglish

about Chrigtmns
one of these desolate,
alreets came & Yyoung
Sigter of Charity. 8
yarde behind her trudged =
weiddle sged, motherly-looking peas

me |

ant woman, who was following the |

Sister's steps in the capacity of body
guard, They had not very mr

fartbher to go, nor had the Sister
much to tear ; for though the roughs
of Belleville and Montmartre
known to collect in small numb

The wind was strong and piercing,
and littls Sister Margusrite shivered
a8 she hid her honds further in her
gleeves nnd walked more briekly for
woerd, Her swee! face was pale, and
expression was serious. Meat
was ad famine prices, and like many
snother Sister Marguerite was feeling
the wanf of good wholesome feood.
She was hungry. Was she thinking
with regret of the wealth, or the
heards of plenty in her old father's
home, or of the bright Yuletide firas
which even now glowed in its merry
ballsa? No! no such thoughts ae
these fillled her mind or caused that
troubled look to linger on
young face. Onpce, just for
an instant, her lips trembled with
pity a8 her quick eye detected, in
pesging, the hungry halt ptarved
form of a large dog, which slunk
away at their appreach, as though
desirous of hiding from men. Then
a sudden feeling of gratitude rosa to
ber heart as she thought of the com
tortakle bad end board provided for

| her dear old Leo at home.

ench man longed to put a leading |

guestion fo the other. It was with

a sigh of reliet that Ryder at last |

deposited his charge af the railway
gtasion.
gentleman was not * going away
more than he brought.”
well rid of him:

rust him, that I don’t,
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leisx
] London
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end
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CHAPTER III

A month later and it was Chriat-
mas time. Parie—that home of the
gay ond festive, of the frivelous, the
high-minded, the ssint and the
sinnox—were a very diffeavent sspeod
pow from what it had dene some gix
or seven waeks before. Its light-
hearted inhabitants were fox onee
geviows. No more was heand of thad
empty boneticg of the speed where-
with she Prussians wers 80 be fxusied
and dispersed, and hew ignominieus-
ly they would n\tim, cringing like

he felt |

| old

| impuleive

es » Higher Power |,

A faithful
and

the sick
terrible

attendact on
wounded after that

carnage al Sedem, she had fcllowed | ground coffee, two rolls of bread, and

them with her gentle minietry, even
to the heact of the capital iteelf.

Her kind heart had been almos!
overwhelmed with the eorrow and
suffering she had witnessed. It wae
in no half hearted manner that she

cottage. Alone mmeng its more pre-
tentious neighbors it bore no trace
of shell or bullet.

“Now, Sister, I ghall leave you.
But wait for me : [ ghall return in s
few hours to escort you back.”

It is most kind of you, Minnette.
Ma Sceur would have accompanied
me, but there was so much to do
ot the hospital that I offered to come
slone.”

‘It is o lonely walk for such né
you, Sister ; and every day the die-
content nmonget the people increas
o8, My husband hears muchk, and he
tells me that he fears even the relig-
jous habils will not protect the
wearers soon |"

“Well, Minpnette, paid Sister
Marguerite cheerfully, “those who
work for the good God need fear
nothing! 1t eurely mnatters litble
whether we go to Him by the hand
of a reffian or by that of disease.”

“But the poor cannot epare you
yet, Bister., However, just listen fo
the noise old Mdére Corbette is mak
ing upon the floor with her stick, I
pity you sincerely, Sister, if she is
in one of her flerce moods., Shall I
remain with you ?"

“ Oh no, thank you kind Minnette.
It is all ray fault: I have snnoyed
her by standiog talking to you
Aw Revoir ;" and with a bright smile
Sister Marguerite opened the cottage
door, closing it quickly after hex
in the face of the plercicg wind. Sheé
advanced towards a emall
which stood in the centre

of the

| little kitchen, and depoeiting her bag

were |

of provieions upon if, turned kindly
towards the figure of an old woman
who, propped up with pillows, sat in
a large old-faghioned chair near the

| fire.
about this quarter and search amidat |
the ruine for plunder, etill ai that |
| time scarce the worit amonget them

| would insult a Sister of Chari

| old womean eavagely.

| stand and goesip

l
|

the ‘

| did come.

| and left me to do for myeelf ; and my |

placed them up

had given herself to God, and devoted |

herself to Hia cause. The poor, the
pick, the suffexing, were Hie; and
gshe tended and loved them witi
almost a mother's lave; for beix

His, were they not her epecial charge
¢lso? Many a sick man and cars-
worn woman, many a dying youth
and sorrowful maiden had gazed
with revereni gratitude upon ber
face, had hung upon her worde, and
had pourad into her ears their com
plaints, certain of inbibing from her
courage and etrength to shoulder
their crose, or %o lay down the
burden of this life with calm and
sweel resignation. It might be said
that when she was near—

“Sad hearts forgot

rough hearts
1d,

gary little children turned in

their sleep and smiled.”

their sorrow,
grew soft and

And w

Sister  Marguerite wae alwaye
Heaven 1

Does not
thus with the generous g
fill the heard with s seoret joy
can take from &
this preesnd litile c

her face ? She had at
gome csse on hand, and she ]
for help from ablsr b
her \
1
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nor lock could

3 ev to scknowledp
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f wos t
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ere is no kope for him, my p
brave old Goldiex ! I
thiog for him!”
way &h
ps almoa! %o a ru
kened her speed ns
ad toatrike her.
1ed with a gleam
i tha old mevry smile ¢
pered joyf
n uative ton
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istex Marguesi
L
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e3 brights of
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| touch ib.

iver, |

h

| &n
i her, causs
| when the sharp Vv
,‘ batte sgs

| work betler and be

“ How are you today, Madame Cor
bette 2"’ she asked.

‘Much you care how I suffer, or
whether I live or die,”
" Here have |
sat pince esrly morning, having only

once broken my fas?, no one fo bring |

me food
wanis !

or attend
Yet you

to any of my
can find time to
outaside my door
while you know I am sfarving !

‘ Nay, nay; do not be too hard
upon me. 1 thought Jesnne would
have been here as usual and given

you your dinper. I am g0 BOrry I

could not come eooner,” said Sisfer |
| Marguerite sootl

vingly, ae she raised

in her chair
make her more com
“Why did not Jeanne come

the old woman
endeayoured to
fortable.
today ?"

“ Who said she didn't come?
quired the old woman fartly. - "She
But she said I was un-
reasonable, and flsw into a passion

in

lege have been more painful then
ever today.” Sister Marguerife tock
out the contents of her bag and
on the takle : a botile
of light wine, one
ment of which was, perhape purposge
ly, disguised with strong sessoning

two eggs, o small bag of freshly

a dmall tablet of chogolate. Harried-
ly pouring out some wide into &
chipped cup which stood near, and
breaking off a portion of the bread,
Sister Marguerite took it to the old
dame, sayicg sweelly :

“ There, poor old mother ; I am 8o
gorry that you have suffered. Drink
this, and I will make you eome nice
warm ceffee before attending to your
wounde."”

“ You'll have to make the fire up |

firet, and there are no dry logs in.
It's bad management when folks
don’t get the wood in overnight.”

3ut why did not old Pierre come
last night to cut the
ususal ?”

“ Why ? How can I tell yori why
bhe suddenly threw down the saw in
the garden &t the back and flad,
I suppose, like every one else, he has
gone mad with fear of a few Prusesian
doge. If I had but the use of my
limbe once mora, I would show some
of thesa cowards how to go out sxnd
meet an ensmy. Is not every house
arcund save mine deserted ?—and
yet no Prugsian shell has daved to
We want the Rede 16

to
know the of

fore ; N meaning
courage !"
Sister Marguerite wad nDnow
ar kneee, sweaping up the ashes and

ig fo wavive dying

upon

the
embars.

gation of

glddin crepyd over
thea stooping poeiti

y of Mo

d by
in roussd
“I ghould like ¢
up !”
ur

am G
'—with a m¢
y sducation

ted ;

ry
wWas
you must
try to do

drendfully

vse me; and

| fature.’

gue : |

)
vherefore should I so fret and |

about my peor old patient ?

I not chaxgsd the inmates of

nediot’'s o beseech Heanv

in bshalf of all my suffering poor,
and this old man in pasticular.
Their prayexe will obtain #or him all
the grases he needs. Afler nll, is it
not such as fthey who do the real
work ? Whilat I am tending the
body they are plending for the poor
neglscted soul ; tegether we will
cheskmete bim, and my poor old
goldier, who has bkean so brave in
battle, shall turn in penitence to his
God ere he goss forth to meet Him
ne o judge.’ A few sfeps more and
they paueed in front of a poorly-built

nd
naé

| Bpglishwoman.'

1ope you will,” geunted the old
womean, as sbe drank her wine and
ate heor bread grsaedlly. ' "You
look too old yed to learn; bul Ma
Soaw, a8 you eall her, intermsd ma
fhaé you oame from Epgland ; and
one connol expect much from am

don’d

With §he sid of an old pair of
ballows acd some dry weod whish
ghe discovexed hidden heneath the
yubkbish in anopher spaximent, Sisfer
Marguerita esuoceaded .in making &
glowing fire; and having placed »
kettle of walsr wpon ib, turmed
townrds the ivascible wewmnsn in
ordex 80 dress her helplass limbe. In
hax legs waera laxge uloexated woumde,
whilst eimilar ones had brokem owd
in hey neok and gide. With infimile
pity the Siater skilfally dressed and
bound them, thinking in her sympa.

fable ‘

responded the |

and

gmell pie—ihe |

wood as |

She waa feeling tired, and m |

my | ¢

thetic heaxt all the while: ''Pooreld
soul, she has indeed cause for her
anger and irritability. It is terrible
to be affllcted like this."”

The old woman was & well-known
charaocter. Her temper had driven
all her friende from her ; and when
the siege commenced no one could
prevail upon her to leave her
cottage. 18 wae her own, she pro-
tested, and she would live and die in
it in spite of Biemarck and all his
Prussian rogues.

So gradually every house in the
neighorhood save this little cottage
was vacated, and the Sistexs of Char
ity were requested to visit hex dally
a8 no one elee conld be depended upon
to do so. Merry little Sister Mar-
guerite was generally eelected for
the task, and she was wont to laugh
o# she related to the BSisters the
smount of courage it sometimes
needed to beard the lionese in her
den.

Having poured out some coffee,
and made the meal appenr as tempt.
irg and appetising ns poesible,
Sieter Marguerite drew the table
| within easy reach of her patiend,
end sald coaxingly: “"Now enjoy
| your food. I will remain longer with

you and assiet you to your couch
in case Jeanne ghould not come

tonight.’

“ Had you not better go in search |
| of wood, or how do you think the fira |
is to be kept in or relit in the morn
ing ?"

Ab, yes, I had forgotten that.
Where doee Pierre geuerally find the
logs,’

" Outside,
| seek can
wieh.”

Sister Marguerite made no reply
but turned humbly to cbey. Leaving |
the kitchen she wend towards a low
door which ehe kuoew led into the
neglected back garden. The short

December evening was closing in:a
| dark cloud obscuring the pale sun
made it appear even lates than it
really wae. Large snowflakes were |
gracefully falling; the wind had |
guddenly ceased, and the leaden |
clouds threatensd & heavy snowiall. \

|

Thoss

find

of course.
generally

who
if they

The gcene was one of utter desola-
4ion. The boundary line ef the ¢ld
gaxden wall was to be distinguished
only by the heaps of ruined etones
which lay around ; whilst tall roof
leas houses eesmed to stare with
vacant gaze theough their shattered
and pancless wi: w-frames upon
tha scene of ruthless destruction
below.

TO BE CONTINUED
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A VITAL PRINCIPLE %

It was a little town in the hesr! of |
the Pennsylvania mountains. Their
thickly wecoded slopes rose above il |
on all sidss, and two etreams, the |
Lshigh and the Dalaware, wound on }
either side and mel al cu‘lam}
| junction. At nigh?t ths trains cams

thundering over bridges, winding
through the vallsy, wakiog the |
echoss in the hilla and a‘xhtnrlug{
like flery mateors through the night. |
On the omtekiris of the town ware |

|

|

a

mills, factories and iron works,
whish gent up their flame and
smoks, like beacons, into the atmos-
phare.

It was in one of these shope that |
Daniel McGeath had obtained
employment, which was both difficulg
and even perilous, since lives were"
gacrificed by the slightest impru-
dence.

He was six feet in height, corre-
gpondingly broad in the shoulders |
and with an arm that wae a ferror to
the evil disposed. ' All kinde of
gtories, in fach, were current of the
strength and courage of big Dan
MoGrath, Moreover he could eing & |
gong and crack a joke with any cone.
So that he was, in general, popular
with bhis fellow werkmen until a
cerfain number besgen to have a
distinct grievance against him.

And this was thay he skendfastly
refussd to join in the Satarday night
orgies at a local tavern ; or even fo |
take a frienc glags on the WB)
|hcn:a fvom work, For though he|

had never been undaly addicted to |

stzong deink, Dam had "¢aken the
pledge, at the e of & mission in |

Irgland, on the very eame Occasion
thad he had regicterad himsell an |
nseonind it tha Lesgua of the
agrnd had been ever

g pracsices, nedably

glow to #all his
) 8 YAL10
, 8o

hsarexs th
rafssnls of

dilata ug

8|

| expsrience with

| & n,

| caxtain
| decent

peasant mother, when looking igto
flames :

“Lord,save us from the fire of hell.”

Then he passed out into the sun-
ghine of that glorious day, mild for
the season, but the pleasant coolness
of which was grateful after the
stifling abtmosphere within, Dan
took off his cap and wiped his hested
face and let the breeze from fthe
mountaing blow down through his
thick haix,

He observed the scene before him
with the keen appreciation of a Celt
for the beautiful. He saw the two
strcame etill unchecked by the frost,
flowing liguid silver, just touched
with the mid dsy gold, between the
hillg, frowning and msjestic, with
their trses bereft cof foliage, but
risirg in graceful outlines against
the skyline, and catching marvelous
effects of sunlight on the brownness
of their trunks.

“ Glory be to God! but 'tis the fine
countsy all out,” the Irichmen mur-
mured, as he proceeded at a brisk
pace to a neighboring lunch rpom,
where an anterprising woman under
took to give their mid dey meal to
the mill handa.

When it was gradually borne in
wpon his fellow workmen that
McGrath meant po joke at all by the
frank confession that he went regu
laxly to the " Romish Church" and

that he allowed that churxch going to |

influence his conduct there was gen
eral astonishment. Even the better
gort wera disposed to look distrust
fully gt “ the Romanist; for their
that clase of the
population had been amall,

The worse sort of men,
other hand, whose Saturday night
and other orgies bad brutalized
them, began to .entertain a truly
diabolical batred for
and uncffending comrade.
were disposed to count upon

on the

that

bitherto imperturbable good temper, |

which had been proof sgainst jeets

and taunts of all kinc

their simple |
Aleo they |

On one occssion, however, when a

certain littls cligue, led by a particu

laxly low and aggressive follow who |

bhad been the leading epirit in the
antagonism that began to prevail
agnined poor Dan, went a little
fusther than usual, the weathdr in
the foundsy became overclouded, nod
to ssy stormy. This Ike
passed from the usual eneers and

jests, directed egainet the Ixishwman | I

himself, all of which were taken in
good part, to vulgar ridicule of relig-

| ion and its holiest mysterisa.

Dan's face changed st once, and
his voice became stern and peremp
tory, as he cried :

‘“Hold on there, Ike. Idon't
any man to talk like that in
presence.”’

But the fellow, conscious of the
grinning approval of own partic
ular clique, went atill further, wind-
ing up his ribald talk with a remark
concerning the Blessed Virgin.

Instantly Dan's brawny arm was
raised and with the single exclama-
tion of "' You diriy blackguard!” he
denlt the effender & resounding slap
on the cheek, that conld be heard
above the roar of the machinery.

Ike's eyes blazed with fary, though,
being & slinking cowonrd ol heart he
dared not retaliate. Instontly there
was an uproa: among the men. A
certain number were in eympathy
with the gentimente the ruffian ha
expressed. Some others coul
gcarcely make ouf, nt firat, what th
tumult was aboud, and still anolher
few stood abashed and unceriain.
These latter were Catholics, & small
and weak minority. For even those
amopng them who practised their
raligion had hitherto said little about
it in that atmosphere which they
knew to be hostile, and they wexe
pot known to belong to the despised
religion.

There was a confusion of sounds,
through which could be distinguisbed
the lowest epithets applied to the
Pepist,’ varied by- ex sressions
uncomplimsentary to the Pope.

Dan, standing at kay, his ¢
gleamiug out from bia
face and his powa:tul fiste clenched
defiantly, cxied omd :
on, then, every mother's
son of you! I'm ready for ye.

Phough many sprang fowards kim
threatening with cr * knock cut
the bloody Romanist,” Ghere

propoxtion the
men who thrill
ion for thal sturdy ]
th that was in him

Mlow

d
d
e

88

CUom

of
felt o

admire ipho

Whitley |

my |

i
|

|
1

;1 o

|

|

blackened |

|

1

| §

'< .

BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS

MUK}
BARRISTERS

GUNN
ORS, NOT A Wik
Bolicitors for The ifome Bank of (
Bolicitors for
Episcoy
Buite 62 s

Ao
oman Catholle
orporation
vonto Chamb
ADA
IONAHAN
NOTAIL

) v

FOY, K
BARRISTEY are
B. Knox T
L. Middleton

Cable Address

Louls W
George B«
‘Foy
Main 461
Main 462

! Life Build
ICHMOND

by 4
'

Telephe

Offices : Cor
DORNER BAY AM

v

-

DAY, FERG

BARI

USON &

'l

CO.

Jame Day
1
Joseph P

LUNNEY & LANNAN
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, NOTARINS

Harry W, Lunney, B. A, B.C L
Alphonsus Lannan, LL. B

CALGARY, ALEERTA

JOHN H. McCELDERRY
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC
CONVEYANCER
Money to Loan Telepbune
HERALD ROOM
GUELPH, ONT.

BLDG. 4

EDUCATIONAL

St. Jerome's College

Founded 1864 KITCHENEY., ONT

ment.
J.)Wi‘.'i\ﬁ:z

ssident

SPRING TERM

L bavl)

deveet

FUNERAL DIR
R RRE YL A TR
John Foergusen & Sons
180 KING ST.

The Leading Undertakers & Embalmers
Open Night and Day

Telaphone—Houss 373 Factory 543

EC

2 BRI i T TR 2
E. C. Killingsworth
FUNERAL DIRECTOR

Open Day and Night

389 Burwell 8t. Phere 3971

1S SANDY

u

L0

| Habit Materials and Veiling:

0! ceurse, in the mejority of casee

iy wa pimply admirati
his sirengih

hero lock

1 ol hie

¢ | tae vital principle that

a up esxly on Sul

he gave sach a

hfow was
working

was sursounded.
to be a xish jesh
yag ' godting off”

y of the poor, simpls peap
mexe haamdful in thad ftown,
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which hed lately vesved its head on
one of the thersughiares.

Dan was a geed deal puzzied by
the lamghter whiek he kad unwis
tingly proveksd, bul just al that
mement fhe whkistla klew med the
mez husiled inte theiv euler gan-
mends and anatshsd tiaelr hats, The
greatl buildieg was daserted in a
stomen?. The engimes aad the
boiler still kep? wp keir unecasing
dim, and the great fixes im the smelt-
ing fuxnacss esndinued fo rosr, as
the eign of parpatusl vilality.

Dan peesad one of those !aldex on
his onward way, and pawmsiog fo
vogoxd it fov & memend, hoe bst ought
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In the uproaw and tha b
that had followsd upon Gratl's
potion tha men had ned noticed that
tho supsrintendend with two of the
directors and large shmeeholders in
the iron worke had stepped ux noticed
info the room. They had, foo, been
stending outsids the corrider fer a
few mements, and so had bson wit-
negses of all that had oosurred.

“ Who is that man ?" inguized the
oldsst of the visiters, a lending cap-
italis? of the Siate snd dirscter not
only in that company but in several
others.
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