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TO0UT SORTE DE CHOSES.

Buffalo ere reported to De very ecarce on
ghelr ranges this f;ll.' .

Wother Graves' Wor
pleasant to take ; SUr0 and effect
troylng worms. s
Governor Ulevelands 1 hanksglvlng proc-
Jamation 18 commended for its brevity.
LI

'Wh“ g0 lmping and whining about your
mm!,ywhan a pzs cent bottle of Hon.o:n:v’a
Uorn Care wiil remove tuem ? ‘

An English woman,.calllng herself Eangle,
nas waiked 1,600 miles In 1,000 hours.
"
ILI.§ is the favorite yrur.
:ﬂlAvTeill‘;%‘laSﬂ-bumus medicine, shey
are mild and uloro:ln“:h.

L4 :

Bggs bilng $1.25 psr dozen in Maidep,

Mongtgnn, and the supply 18 not equal to the
demand.

* 8
There ara many iorﬁas of nervous debility
3n men that yleld to the nse of Carter’a Iton
Pills, Those who are troubled with narvoas
weaknese, night sweats, &c, should ¢ry them.
*

Mra. Langtey has gsid cnce more that she
doesw’i cere for social r‘ecognmon .

ANOTHER ‘WITNESS.

A. Chard, of Bterling, tostifies to the effi-
eaoy of Hagyard’s Yellow 011, which he used
for a badiy Injared knee joint. It is the great
household remedy for inflammation, palp,
goreness, Jamenses, eto., and i1 uesed both in-
ternslly and externally with infallible skc-

£888. L.

Brooklyn will spend $20,000 in helplng
New York to celebrats Evacuetion Day.

Mr, W, A, Wing, \'Vastport,. writes: #1
wish to Inform yom of the wonserful results
which followed the use of Northrop & Ly-
san’s Emulsion of Cod Liver DNl and nypo-
phosphites of Lime and Seda. A cough of
six months’ standing had reduced me to such
mn extent that 1 was unsble to wotk, I
trled many remedies withont eflect ; at last
T uged this Emulslon, and before three bot-
1les were used, 1 am glad to eay, 1 was te-
stored to perfect health.” ‘o

- 8

Jennie Uramer’s nﬁot'nsr lives in Brooklyn,
and her lsndlord is suing for rent,
. ¥

Mrs. G'Henrp, River street, Toronto, uses
Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oll for her cows for
Oracked snd Bore Teats; sbe thlnke therels
nothing like it. Bhe aleo used 1t when her
Bhorses had the Epizootic with the very best
yestlts. Do not be perguaded to take any
other Oll in place of Dr. Thomas' Eclectric

* w

0Oil. »

. »
There are more Bn;)tlst churches In East
T'ennessee than post-ofiices or grist mills.

Winsrcs Fonsytu Co., N. C.
Qzxts,—1 desire to express to you my
thanks for your wonderfu! Hop Bitters. I
was troubled with dyepepsla for five years
prcvious to commencing the wse of your
Hop Bltters eome 8ix m-n‘hs sgo. My cuie
hes been wonderful, I awpastor ofthe First
Methodlst .Church of this place, and my
whole congregation can testify io the grea
virizes of your bitters.
Very respeotially,
REV. H. FEREBEEL,

m Exterminator i
ual in des-
.
*

A Oohoer, N. Y, co'nple wete roarried the
Yirst day they met, and divcreed on the third.

[

A CRYING BVIL.—Chlldren are oittm
Iretfal and 111 when Worms is the canse.
r. Low’s Worm Syrup saf-)y expels ult
Wormy, ..

Tons of venleon are arrivir vaw Yorl,
anq the demand isfar teti « .- rcupply.

ADVICE TO CONSUMPTIVES.

On the appesrance of the firtt eymptoms,
ap general debility, loss of sppetito, pallor,
chilly sensationr, fullowed bty pight-sweats
and cough, prompt mensares of refief should
be taken. Consunmptlon is scrofuious dicease
of the lungs ; therefore wev the reat antl-
Borofalons or blood-purifier ucd strength-ro
storer, Dr. Plerce’s  Golden Medical Die-
covery.’ BSuperlor to ood liver oil as a nutdl.
tive and unsurpaseed as 8 pectoral. For
wesk lunge, epiiting of blood, and kindred
aflections, 1t has no equel. Bold by drugglate.
For Dr. Pierce’s treatise on consumption
sepd two stamps, Wortp's DIsPENEARY
MzpicaL AssociaTioN, Boffalo, N.Y, 108 M7

L e

Watchmen in the Olpcinnatt wholesale
district declare that the ghost of s New York
fzavelling talesman appeais to them each
night,

N. McRae, Wyebt[d.go, wiltes: ©1 have
8old Iarge quantities of Dr. Thomas' Eclectric
OI1 ;~1t 18 used for colds, sore throat, crouny,
&o,, and in fact for avy affection of the throat
It works like magic. Itisa sure cure for

- 3

‘burns, wounds and bralees.” .
LR

A murderer in & Kansss jall charges 5
cents for a look, snd 18 thus dolng a thriving
businees.

.

Z= NEW BOOKS.~Tur LIFE oF MARTIN
LUTHER, by Rev. Win. Blang, 12 mo. 112 pp.
Price, free mall, 3j cents.

8T0RT MEDITATIONE to aid plous souls in the
recitation of the HorLyY RSSARY, 24 mo., 338 pr.
FPrice, bound, free mall, 60 cents. ¥t PUNTEY
& CO., Publishers, 53 Barclay £t., New 1187113.

. 0
Rev. E. Olute, of ‘towa Oity, has a swarm
of bees whoss honey broughtbim $2,500 this
year.

"
Porspam, N.Y,, Dec. 21, 1881.
Gentlemen : =1 have sold DOWn’ ELIXIR,
the great remedy for ccughs ard colds, for
twenty-one years, and I have to-day a large
and steadily Incre sing number of customers
who heve used it,and whoge trade in cough
remedies counld not be retalned if I did not
keep it In stock, While I am exceedingly
canticus what 1 state, I will ask the reader if
In his judgment it cculd be possible to g0
long retain snd increase the sale of a pre-
paration that did not possess real merit
H. D. TEArOHER, Drugglst,

LR
A tront caught in Lake Memphremagog
at a depth of 250 feet, and weighing eleven
and a bolf pcunds, 1s on exhibition at Bar
Ungton, V¢,

OUR HABITS AND OUR CLIMATE.

All persons ifeading a sedentary and inac-
tive life are more less subject to dersnge-
xents of the Liver and Stomach which, if
neglected in a changeable climate ike ours,
1eads to chronio dlsepwe and nltimate misery.
An occaslonal doss of McGnale's Compound
Butternut Pills, will stimulate the Liver to
healthy action, tone up the Btomach and
Digestive Orgsns, thezeby glving life and
vigor to the systern generally. For eale every-
There. Price, 350 per box, five bozes $1.00.
Maited free of postage on receipt of price In
money or postage stamps.—B, E. McGale,
chemist, Montreal. 95 tf

» .'

A German newspaper having assertei that
1t had always been the custom of the Jesults
not to select an Italian as Goneral of their

I S

twents-two Grenerals of the Jeeults, from the
foundstlon "of the compsny to the present
time, proving that eleven were Italians,
namely, the Fathers Aquavivs, Vitellesok,
Oarnaffs, Piocolomin}, Gottiired!, Olivs, Tam
butini, Viscontf, Centurionf, Bicok and Fortie,
There have been four Spaniards—Igoatiug
Lnyols, Jacques Lalnez, Francls .Borgla and
Gonmatez, Germany has likeiwise given four
Gensrals to the Order—Mercurian, Nickel,
Rets and Anderfedy, the foture General, who
15 o German Swiss, Holland and Belglum
bave jurnished three—Noyelle, Rothuan aod
B:ckx. No French, Englich or Portuguese
Jesult hag ever attnln:d.to this dignity.

A WONDEBFUL RESULT.

A singlebottle of Dr. Low's Plessant Worm
Byrup bhae irequently destroyed from 100 to
209 worms. 1t 18 pleasant to take—no other
cathartic belng required. Tape worms baws
algo been removed by it,of 15 to 35 fest In
length. It s effectusl for a1l varletiea of
werms ¢fllicting both children nm_i adulfa. /@

Alexander Miishell was accompanied home
from Scotland by kis brother George, who,
beeldes befng older, 1s taller and more Im-

posiog.

. ¢
A WRONG OPINION.

Muny a dollar I8 paid for presoriptions for
goms disease thet never troubled the patient,
and when the sole difficulty was wormes,
which a few of Freeman's Worm Pawdera
wonld remove. These Powders are pleasaunt,
safe, and sure, contsin their own cathartic,
and sre adapted for childrern or adults. »

LA

Thers are two cats at the Crystak Palace
exbibit of London priced at $50,000 each.
Five hurdred doliass is a common price fixed
on the exhibits. ’

a =
BAD DRAINAGE.

‘Thers is nothing more productive of die-
eage In 8 nelghborhood then bad dralpage.
Oren the culverts snd slulcewsye, and purlfy
the lacality, Theobstructions in the huxan
system may te remedied in & slwilar manner
by Burdock Blcod Bitters, which opens allthe
outlets of disease through the Bowels, le;’)r.

and Kidoeys. .

According to the Wien Med. Blatier, the
most expensive drug Dow ir the market I8
ergotinin ; it costs $3.35 s graln, or nearly
$1.500 a pound. e

‘i aE PROGREEB CF MxpicAL ENLIGHTESMENT
has led to the sbandonment of mauy antiqua-
ted remedles of questlonable valae, and the
adoption of newer and more rational ones.
Prominent smorg the latter is Northrop &
Lymbr's Vegetable Ditcovery and Dyspeptic
Cure, the justly celebrated Blood Puiifier, s
comprehensive family remedy for liver com-
plnint, corstipation, Indigestios, lots of phy.
gical epergy, and iem:le complaints. M
-«

Thirty per cent. of the suictdes in France
take place in cof-s and after the intending
sulcide bas fizst partaken cf 8 hearty meal.
The recent Florida enaciment . forbidding
Mcences for the esle of Intoxicsting liquors,
except upcn o petition of a mejorlty of the
voters of the elcction district, bas been con-
sidered by the tupreme Court sand the con-
stitatlonsllty of the act effirmed. The people
in ony election district may hence declare
absolute probibition if they ckoose.
* @

Amo3 Hudgion, Toronto, writes: “ I have
been s evfferer from Dyspepsla for the past
eix years. All tberemedies I tried proved
nselers, notil Nortbrop & Lyman’s Vegetabla
Discovety and DyBpeptic Ours was brought
under my rotice, 1 bave used two hottles
with the best results, and cnn with confidence
reccmmend 1t to toore tfilicted In ltke mer.
ner. . 2
At Ed'nbarzh Shecfi Sarwmary Court on
Batordsy, Micbasl Flyun, about 60 years of
pge, wap convicted of having contravered fho
¢ Prevontion of Geming (Scotisod) Act, 1869,”
by havipg been found in High Street, Hid.
Calder, on Friday, with “three tbhimbles and
a pea for the practice of thimbliag or other
unlawfu! gamiog” in his posseselon. 1t ap-
peated Flynn hud beer at Mlc-Calder Falr
prectinlpg his “thimblipg,” and after belng
obssrved thrice to cheat his “enttcmere,” he
wag spprubended. Hentence of 50 days’ lm.
prisonment wa# pasged.

Do yvou feel piayed cut? If o, t1y a bottle
of GOLDEN FRUIT BITTERS. It 1s o
simple tonle, plentunt to take, and wlil make
you feel ltke “a mew man.” Sold by all
drugglsts. )

- ®
Kuoglish doctora ts; tea dripking {s cans-
ing more menital apd phuyslcal diseages than
beer drinking.

LI
T'he hills are biigat with maples yet,
Bat down the ievel land
The boaoh leaves rustle in the wind
As diy and brown as sand.
Bat drier far’s that person’s throat,
And woeful 18 his grief,
Who has not « change" enoush to buy
A mug of Finid Beef.
-

.
A QUERY.

People oftap ask when 18 the best time to
take a vlood purifiec? We answer, the beat
time i8 now. Burdcck Blood Bitters does its
work of purifviog, regunlating, and toning the
system at al! times and at all seasons. Parlty
in all things {8 slwaye in order when re-
quired. . @

. 8

The Lacslng, Mlch', Journ I called R man
# blg hesrteg” and tbe next day be ordered
kis paper stopped.

A GOOD INTHODUOTION.,

J. Kennedy, o merchant in Dixle, about
threo years vgo introduced Hagyurd's Pectoral
Balfam to bis customers by trylog it In his
own femily for Coughs and Oolds. Belng
pleused with resnlts, 1arge eales followed, and
1t is now tbe favorite remedy in that neigh-
borhocd, (7]

THE ONLY

VEGETABLE |

2 FOR h
| DYSPEPSITA, |
_ Loss of ApMetite, ;

Indigestion, Sour Stomach,
Habitual Costiveness, i
Sick Headache and Biliousness. [§

Pirice, 25. per bottle. Sold by all Druggists. |3

. Our Book on Xeedle.
* work flves full ang
intoll Jl;em: instruc.

B tions In the art of

mnkln§ Modern Point, Honlton and Macramo Laco, also how
to do Kensiugton, Arasene, and all other kinds of
Xmbroldery, with dlagrams showlng how tho stlitches arg
mnde. How to knlt and crochet window and mautel Lam-
broquins, with cotton twine, atso to crochet nnd knit Habya®
Backe, Mlttens, Afghaus and fifty ather vaeful articlos. How
to wnke Tattin, Hugs, &e Profusely illustratod. o Price
35ﬂ cenui; }‘t&urgor 1,00, L)
tamplng OutBtof | O full sizo, Perforated Embrolde:
Patterns, oﬂnnblm-l?ntlngr'nd. Instructons &c, 60:3

+“Order, the Moniteur de Roms glves a Hat of the

Address Patten Pub. Co. 47 Barpiay 5t: N: Yz .

T QUEEN'S . SECRET.

OHAPTER XVIII.—Conlinued.

& Ay, his mither, yo maun ken,” ssid Nell
ifn a confidential tone, ¢ was &
gontle, modest balm as eer a pulr
honest farmer body wss blessed wl',
Mony’s the tine I hae feen her, n weo wic-
gome thing, trippin ower the bonnle green
knows ¢ Gabbinoleugh, to milk her faythar's
kaye, Wi’ & white piggin on her head, llitin a
gold nuld strathspy Bs bilthely os the
laverock aboon her head. God be guldan
mercifu t1 her, the puir saul ; it was no glen
her to hae as muckle a8 = blink at her aln
bairn ; she died ero it was weel borp,an the
donnie thing 1tsel was picked up twa hours
after in the suld wa’s o' Westlow Abbey,
where it was flang amang the tompstores,
wi’ it's back brucken an it's wee body &
covered wi’ bluid.”

(0, how horrible !" exclalmed Alice.
¢ What sn inhaman act, to atterapt the mur-
der of the innocent creature! So, then, Grace
Goodnifl’a not hia mother”

1 No malr his mither than yereel, lagale, put
bis mither’s trusty frlen, that cudna bear to
see the pulr thing perisk.”

# And who was g0 inhumsr, Neil, as thas
to attewnpt the murder of the poor infant 2

« Its uccle, mlstress Allce, its ain mither’s
brither, an nebady else, an ill-favored, ifl-
sanld wretok, wha ne'er had » guld heart for
frien or fou.”

« A{g elgter’s gulit drove bim mad, may-
hap.”

it Her gullt, woman ! hoot awa! he didna
care a thiatle down for her gullt: na, na; he
wodna mind It, 'zl2 she bartered her vera
sanl to thedell, but he wadna hae the frult
¢'s live for loiks to wlnk thelr een an wag
thelr fingers at.”

¥ 80 Whitret 1s bnt Grace’s foster child.”

# Na mair ; an she’s aye been a guid mither
to the pulr lad these twanty years; still after
o' she dienaken the fayther o't.”

s: Strapge, the unfortunate mother never
disclosed the Becret to 8o dear : friend.”

¢ Ah, lagsle, ye little thing how hard the
fask for an honest man's bairn to mak her
shame known een to her bosom irin; the
words wad hee choked puir Jeannie South-
ron’

+ And none knows of Whitrel’a paternlty ?”
sald Alice, looking up sadly in Neli’s lace,
and playlng with the string of her hood.

Nell hesitated for a moment, a8 if reflect.
ing on what she should eay 1o reply. « Wha's
his fayther, yo xuean ; weel, Indeed, then, Mie-
tress Alice, I wudna jist say right bauldly
there is sne that kene,aud I wudoa care to
gay there lana elther,” she ssid, ndroitly
evacing the iuquiry. «la slc thrawin times,
its aogny kitilesome thing {o meddle wi
birtks and parentage; an #in nobody® sure,
lassle, so nabody’s banged for lack o’ epeech,
neither.”

# He migh be of gentle birth,’ said Allce,
musing:y.

Nell smiled, #Av’ wha kens,” she re.
plied, “be might be a prince ¢ the ayal
bluld, as like's a ecutker’s bai'n, An’ what
gard the thing be meir secret, pane suspecket
pulr Joanuole til] she eent for the priest and
the midwife. Her mlther was dead twa three
years, sn’ nsne aboot the biggin but the
auld marp, sn bonest, guld-hearted body,
wha thought his een was gler bim for ne
ither u3e than eplerin after his craps and
kipe. Her brither Robert was aye frae hame
poschin ower the border, wi’ hell pets liks
himsal, an when he showed hir dark dower
face at tho nuld barestead, it was bat alust
an awa agaln. Now, as {ate wad hae it &' its
aln gate, that night, «’ « the nights ¢’ the
year, Oltver Goodnlff had jost lett father—a
—na matter abost the nsme—wi the pair
girl, when he met Robert louptn the diss
anont the house, wi’ his game in bis pouch,
un his crosshow on hia shoulher. When the
lad gaed In an asked for Jeannly
nave counld sesy  whare she  was;
the anld men didoa ken,
wudns say; 80 he ran out to seel: her, Weel,
I ueed pu toll the rest; Its a sad an Jolelt’
tale, an no it for eara ltke yours, Na, na, my
bonpie innocent balrn,” and stopplng, she
kisied the yousg glrl’s forehead affactionate-
ly, tiza, na, far better we kenved leis o' the
warld’a slofal’ ways.”

« But the priest and the midwife ; what of
them?”

«On, 1 darng, I darna tell ye,” replied Nell,
shaking her head; ¢ ns, na, the hale secret
waua be reserved for itber ears sn aplther
place, But the twa ars yet leevin; ay, are
they, an whbin the bhour comes to mak the
disclosure ¢ Withret's parentage, by my ean!,
Iassie, the highest beads in the lax’ will blush
at their mear relatlon wi the hunchback ¢
Whinstane Hollow.’

Here Whitret made s mumbling rolse to
attract attentlou, and then polnted acrose tho
chasm.

«There he 1s at Jast,” muttered Nell, shad-
ing her eyes with her hand, and Jooking in
the direction Indicated by tke dwaif.

&t Who

« The gaberbunzle; come aws, losale; he
can tell ns sometbing ¢ suld Bir Geoffrey ;"
and agsin taking up tbe babe in her srms, she
led the way down the steep precipice to the
caver, followed by the impatient Allce.

- A8 Nell threw back the heavy curtaln that
hung before the narrow entrancs to the
chapel, Alice saw the gaberbunzle and Father
Poter earnestly converaing near the altar, snd
bounding qulckly through the opsning and
across the rocky floor, he knelt at the priest’a
teet and craved his blegsing.

¢ Aud now, good mon,” she gald, turning
rourd to the beggar, ¢ what tidings bringest
them of my father? Bpeak, and tell me the
truth, a8 thou'st » Christlan and a Oatholic,
Is he yet living ?”

The person whom she addressed was a tall,
stout map, seemingly above fifty years of age,
His appearance was very remarkable, He
wore a long, gray beard, that teil in profaslon
on his breast, a gabardine of coarge drab
irleze, confined remad the middie by =
thick cord of rope, and a black cap,
that fitted olose to his head and -tled
under his chin, He wore gandale too, In-
stead of buskine, so that his ankles and feat

were bare and browned from exposure to the |

weather, As he stood there betore Allge
vnder the uncertalnm light of the fillckering
torches that illumipated the chapel, he looked
the very genius of that dreary and desolate
place.

# I8 my father yet living 1" repeated Allos,
looking fesrfully up in the man's face; © tell
me—or 18 he o prisoner?’

The beggar paused for a moment, leaning
on his long staff,and gazlng at the young
girl, Her eyee were fixed on his, watching
every motion of his countenaunce, and her

hands joined before her me in the act ot sup:.

plication. Nsver, In all his oheckered life,
bad ke seen £0 lovely & face a:d eo graceful
a form as then suddenly sppeared before him,
He seemed speilboundas by a vision ; or per.
hapa he was traclog in those exqulsite 1inee-
ments some resemblance to features he had
seen in his dreams, or somewhere long ago,
away amongst the miate of former years.

OBAPTER XIX,

Why dost look at me go plipingly zood

-to his {ull helght, and planted bis staff firmly

sn Oliver.

pllgrim 77 eald Allce, .
Bpeak, I enireat thee.” ‘ O \

The mendicant gesmed not to hear her
volos, He gawsd at her as if she were a
gtatue on a pedestal, bending forward. and
1eaning on hld long polestaff. ~ At length his
1ips began to slightly tremble, and then his
eyes, which kept moving leleurely over her
face and form, scanning every feature, became
grodually suffused with tears.

# My father's dead,” eald Alfce, in s volce’
soarcely audible, as she saw the pligrim's
tears fall on hls coarse gabardine,

The wordg, though but few, and utiered In
almost the tons of a whisper, were so fall of
anguish and despair, that they instantly xe-
called the strargei’s wandering thoughts.

Slowly the old man stretched out hls
hands, and gently laid thom on the head of
the fair gir, saying, in accents tremulous
with emotion,— .

 Thy father liver, my c¢hild, and sends
thee hig bleseing by thess hands ; receive it
and that of an old outoast also, who loves
thee almost a8 well.”

Alice kneltand raised her eyes towards
heaven In speechless gratitude. Then tak-
ing the beggar by the hand, she imprinted a
kiss on bis hard, sumburnt fingers, ¢« Hast
peen my father?" she inquired.

Ay, tinly have I. . He la still at Brock-
ton, with the falthfal Beddy, who seldom
leaves him even for a moment. I informed
him of thy place of refuge, and he will soon
veuture hither to eee thee.”

«: How looks he? s he much altered ?"

« Nav, I cannot answer theo In that, my
chlild, baving but seen him for tho first time
In seventeen yesrs. It will be seven-
teen yoars come Holentide since we
parted st Annle's grave—1 mean at his
wife’s grave. 1 shook his honest hand for
the last time across her open tomb, ere tho
earth had entlrely covered ber coffin from my
sight. Ard slnce tkat dsy, we bave been
both learning to forget each other, and the
world also—he in his littie library at Brock-
ton, whence he hath shut out all profane con-
verae, snd 1 in the woods and wilds of Eng-
land, a roaming outcast without a shelter or
& home,”

« 50 thou didst know my mother, good
man,” sald Alice, laying her hand on the beg-
gar’s arm, and looking up wistfully in his
face, : .

# Thy mother—ay, ! knew her—once,” h
repled with euppressed emotion.

«t Then speak to me of my mother; I long
to bear some one speak of her; people say
ghe was very kind and gentle. Alas! [
never saw her ; she died in giving me birth
and su there's a vold in my heart I would fain
fill up with ber Imags. Say, pilgrim, canst
paint her to my fancy? I will listen to thee
most attentively.”

The mendiosnt turned his bead aside, and
drew his band quickly acro:s his eyes.

« Pardon me, geod man,” eald Alice, as she
gaw tbe motfon, and understoed i, « [ fear
me I have awakened some pslntul recollec-
tion.”

« Nay,’ repliedthe mendicant; «it's bat e
foolish weaknees;”and he ralsed himeelt up

18 my father dead ?
s my fatk !

on the rock, as if to nerve bimself for the
trial,

Father Peter and Nell Gower wera convere-
ing at the farther end of the cel!, and casting
8 look occasionslly in the directlon of the
speakers.

u Nell saith I'm eomswhat like my mother.
Good map, dost think so ?” inquired Alice,

# Like thy mother, my fair child? Ay,thy
face 18 somewbat lthke. But the face is oply
a emall part—a hundred such faces were not
worth a heart 11ke hers,”

« She was 8o good 7!

« Ay, and 80 noble and so grand of soul.”

sARt

*“And yet so bumble, s0 charitable, so pure,
and eo truly Catholic., Hold, Il qaestion
thes 88 to the resemblance, and then tell
thee mayhap In how much thou'tt like thy
mother.”

¢ Speak on,” aald Alice; # I'll answer thee
right faithfally.”

<« Hpst been good to the poor beggar who
came to beg an alms and shelter ? and didst
give nim the kind word at meeting, and the
secrot dole at parting 7'

Alice hesitated.

«B8he hatb,” replled a deep voice from 8
distank corner of the chapel,

Alice sturted, somewhat snrprised at the
solemn sound, but the mendlcant scemed not
to notlce it. .

« Hast worshipped thy God in the night
snd in the morning 2!

 She hath.”

“ Hast been freguent et the sacred cor
fessional and the holy alter 7’ :

t Bhe bath,” responded the same volce, a
third time.

# Dost love tby religion better than thy
life 7" desmanded the pllgriw, In a sterner
tone, still leaning on his stefi, ard looking
steadily at the youngglrl ; « anawer for thy-
gelf, maiden.”

¢ Metkinks I do, eche at length replied,
casting her eyes beshfully on the ground,
and playlpg with the chain of her crosa, |
¢ But I'm only & slmple couairy girl, and
have rof yet been greatly tempted * :

“ Good,” eald ibe mendicant. ¢ And art
ready to eacrifice thy life for thy faltk?’

« Ay, willlngly 1" responded Alice, In o
tone of Increaged confidence.

: Hearken to me, child. Thy religlon laa
low, mean and contemiptible thing. It’s
driven oat ficm the roysl courts and princely
halls of thy native laad, where it once rnled
triumphaxst, to dwell with the Ignorant and
the poor. It's forced to seek shelter inwaods
and caves, It's banished the presence of the
great and powerful, despleed snd scofted at
even by the lesrned; nay, it's flung from
thelr houses llke a regged garment, and fit
only to be worn by wretched beggars like
myself. Ha, girl! thy religion 18 the acoin
of thy compeers—~like the Ohriatlan name in
the times of the Dicclesiang, Vs a disgeace
and dishonor to ackunowledgse it.”

I carenol,” sald Allce; * was not my
Redesmer despised for his religion 7

#+ And art bold . enongh to mest the oon-
ttemptuons emiles, and withetand the winka
and nods, of the enemles of thy falih, a3 thou
pasgost tbem by ?”

Allce answered not in words, but she
ralsed the crose from her bosom, where it
hung, and reverently kissed the lps of the
image of the Bavioar,

The mendicant understood the stlent re-
ply, and proceeded.

« But of thy father. Wouldst abandon
bim to presexve thy falth? Wouldst see him
dragged on a hurdle to the gallows, amld the
shouts of the rabble, when thy apostasy
would save him 7

“ What! 18 he a prisoner 7" she cried,
feating the mendicant had hitherto been,
only prepsaring her for some dreadful an-
nouncement,

t: Nay, answor ms, maiden ;
thy father by apoetesy ?"

s Never | " responded Alfce, ralsing herself
to her fall helght and crossing her arms on
her broast aa she spoke, « Never! I love
him as fondly as ever danghter loved a parent
—nay, I would give my life cheerfally to save
his ; but I would eee him hanging on the gal-

wouldat save

-religion of my God and
ancestors.”

“Ha! thod wouldst, giri!” sald the men-
dleanf, catching her hand and gazlug full in
her iace. « Then thou hast learnt to feel ag
& Catholle.” ST

“Ay,and asg.none but the descendants of
Cathollc ancestors can 'fesl, who have
a past  to "losk back “on,” sald
Allce. “And what would we be with-
outa past? Nought but igolated beings, like
those breskers of God's covenant, without a
nawme ¢r a memory to cling fo. And what 15
lineage or blood to me, were it not ennobled
and purifled—not by centarles of military
glory and herolc achievements, bot by cen-
turles of faith, the mother of virtue and of
honor. No, stranger; whoever thou art, who
seemeat to take s0 mnch interest in my soul's
affair, 1 tell thee, I would not embrace ' Pro-
testantlem were 1t even possibla to be saved
thereby, and renounce the glory of Oatho-
Hclty to snatch ay father’s head from the axe
of the executioner.”

¢«'What !’ gald the mendlcant, “were't
even possible to be saved thereby ? .

* Ay, I've sald it, pllgrim. 1 would ratber
llvoin rags like thee, with the memaotles of
the past to sweeten my hard and bitter crust,
than 6it on a throne without them. They
mav persecuts ug, beggsar us, trample us; but
they cannoi wrench from us the history of
the past—that dominlon - ot thought-that
Iles far abovo the earth, and far beyond ths
grave.”

# Enough!” gaid the mendlcant, *Thou
hast proved thyself like thy motker. O Ged,
I glve thee thenksl’ he orled, lettlng his
long staff fall neglected from his grasp, and
raiging hie bande in fervent gratitade, «I
glve thes thanks that I bave lived to hear
sach words from the lips of the daughter of
Apnnie Howard. Go, then, my noble and
courageons glri—go a8 thou hast purpoged—
go before the face of the gneen—ay, before
her whose very frown I8 desth—and . beg thy
father’s pardon. 8ho will not-~dare not re-
fuse thee.” o

As Allce lsstened to the stranger's words,
and saw the dignity of manner with which
he yronounced them, she felt she was con-
versing with a man whose birth and brsedlog
were far above his apparent conditlon. There
was acertain cultare In his language, and a
patlve grace in hla motlons, that acoorded 1il
with bls coarss habillments,

« And who srt thou, good man,” she sald,
'« whose words and bearlng so contradiot thy
outward seeming? Thy volce, methinks,
gounds somewhat familiar to my ears.”

< A poor pligrim,” replied the mendicant,
# who haB beea tired of the world since be-
fore thou wert borp, and longs to be at reet
from 1t troubles,”

+ Bat thy name?” puraued Allce.

tFolks call me the gaberbunzle, mlong by
the Scottish borders,” he repiled, pickingnp
his polestaf, and sitting down on one of the
rocks that lay soattered about the floor; ¢'and
hereabout they call me the big headsman, and
sometimes the teggarmonk "

« But thy baptlsmal name?’ perslsted
Alice. + Thou much resemblest one long
unheard of, and wboss portrait etill hangs iz
my motber's rcom at Brockton Hall,

¢ Ay, doubtless some distant relative, lost
in the troublesome times of the eighth
Henry.”

4 Nay,” replled Allce; ¢ he was my mother's
brother, Henry Howard. He fought atthe
battle ot Plunkle, and hath mnever &laca
besen heard of, living or dead, Some sald he
escaped to the contloent, and took holy
ordera; others, that he is still wandsring
through fingland, in poverty cnd diegalse,
O that I knew he were living! 1 would seek
his protection for my poor father who has no
rolative now to comnfide in but lia child.

ia8! that only child hati absndoned him at
the firat approach of danger.” And Alice again
covered her faco with her handa.

The gaberbunzie, takleg advsntage of the
moment, ralced uis staff and motioned MNail
Gower to remove her.

u ey, Neli!” she cilad; «let me epeak
bu% one word more —"

ft Out awa w!' ye, balmn,” muttered the old
womsn ; ¢ coms ben here and epeak wl
Father Peter, gln ye maun speak; but no s
word mair to the gaberbunzie. Oal, my
troth, laceie, hoe'a no the ame to be mistontd
wi’ yer foolish claverin. Come awal’ Aund
she forced Alice gently by the arm down
the aparimernt to where Father Peter was
sitting.

The mondicant’s eyes iollowed the forin
of the fair girl, as it receded, stop by step,
from hie sight, and became at leogth fudis.
tinct {n the shadowy distance, and then
slowly reclining against the side wall of the
cavetp, he threw back his head, and gazed
ap, unconsciously, at tke dark aand distant
100f, in along, nbeorblng reverle.

The prlest, haviny addressed » few words to
Allce, covgratulating her on her father’s
henlth, and freedom from arrest, approached
the mendicant eeemingly with the Intentlon
of conversing with him, now that he was
disepgaded, and halting directly before him,
appeared respectfally to awalt bis potics.

‘"he strepger, however, war 1 nw entirely
aocongoious ot his presemce  !ndeed, &0
wrapped was he In thought, that e would
have supposed he had saddenly tuti«u nsleep,
wers it mot for the peculiar mcvion of his
hesd, ngaiost tho rock, and the convulelve
movement of hia fingers ronnd his osken
steff, No,he was not asleop, but thinking,
it was old memories, whish the sight of Alice
had awakened once more ;—it was tho long-
dormant sympathies of bl heart—the me.
glected, but still 1nextinguishable feelings of
bils nature, which the voice of the malden hud
rekindled. The poor pligrim bhad snatched a
moment from the sorrowe of the pregent, and
flown back or the wings of memory to the
pleasarsg of the past.

Ap the priest stood there, snd fixed his
eye on the mendicant's upturned face, he saw
sopaething rolllog down hig cheeks and fall-
mf on his long, gray besrd. It might be
drops from the slimy areh above, or it might
be teare. @) cannot find it In my heart to
disturb thee mow,” sald the priest, and he
turned away snd jolned the tyo females at
the oppoeits sids of the chapel.

That night Alice retired earlier than ususl,

the honors of my

of sleop, after the many perplexing anxletles
she guffered durlng the day, and as her mind
was now reptored in gome measure to its
wonied caim by the mews of her fathel's
safety, natute scon reagserted her power over
her wearfed semses.

The night was far advanoad, and the last
cloder had fallen buried in 18 ashes on the
1ittie hearth, nesr which Allce had laln down
to rest, when she awoke from her flrat sleep,
and lcoked arouan? In search of her old pro-
tectress. ‘But Nell Gower was not there,
8he called 'her in whispers, and yet no sn-
swer came. The place whers she lay was a
small recess or cell in the rook, and separated
irom the chapel by a ourtain, which served
justead of o door to cover the low and nar-
row entrance, and 80 dark that she
could #see nothing save the ‘ocurtain
waving to and fro before the aperture.
Ag phe kept looking, however, for a
time nt ¢this objeot, her eyes became
acougtomed by degrees to the light that

lows at Tyburn till the wind and sun had
blezohed his bones sathor has reROURE ths

struggled falntly throngh the thin fabrie, and
she oould see at lengtn sundry figures pass.

Bhe was faln to seek the refreshing inflnence’

ing - and repassing betors it, aslf by

gome hasty preparations. Presenﬂa;edgin
heard voloes whispering low, throngh tha
hollow-sounding chapel without, and st short, |
Intervals, the tread of footsteps apProechipg, |
by the long, windiag oorridor, through whicg
Nell Gower had a fow days before conducteq
her comtly visitor, As she llstened & whilg to
these strange sounds, her eyes agaln closed .
but she could not sleep. The few hours’ reaﬂ
she obtalned had not sufficiently refrsshed hey
wiaried senses, and yet the unusnal sound o
volces without, and the passiag of g0 map
figures before the curialpn, had so excited her |
Imagination that she feared to resign hersels
entlrely to forgeifalness. In this state of
half consclousnese, without tle power to
keep awake, wnd without the courageto
sleep, she felt, or thought she felt, the breath.
ing of something within the distance of
{ow feet, pay, could almost fesl its warmty
upon her arm, that lay sxiended on

toe ficor by the slde of her bed. She wonlg
have looked to see who or what was there
but the place was dark, and she could not
summon energy encugh to speak, Then it
ssemed to her she heard volces conversing
distincily bebind the curlalo, In low but
earnest tones ; and abe tried to resgon with
herself, whether 1t was fancy or reality, but
Teadon aleo was too sleepy to declde, She
thought, moreover, the ficst vofce that spoke
was somewhat familiar to her ear.

w Art snre the chlld 1s hers ?”

«t Ay, most certain,”

« Bewate thon judgest not rashly.”

« Ny, I saw it jeave the chamber la tyg
arms of {he countass of mmme’

« Womsn, I desire not to hear DEMmeE—pro.
cead.”

«] have losg been plsnning veogeauce
agafust her, and pow ——"

¢ Vengeanco ta the Lord™," Interrupted the
first speaker, * who will repay in hla ¢wn
good timse. What wouldst thou?’

» Proclaim her.”

& Ard who would beliove thee, & poor kit-
ohen wench ?’

« [ heve proof.”

« What, thy eyseight ¢~

« Nay, nay, the wrliten confassion of ner
mediciner, Ur. Maraskl.’

« How—1i8 ho not a closs prlsonar in the
Tower ?"

% Ay, but he hath communicated, through
Whitret Maobalro, with the queen motbher,
that her son might beaaved ftom 8o uaholy
an alliance.”

“« Welll?

t ] have the packet.”

«dal give it ms.’

& Nay, 1 will not part with it.”

« Listen 10 me, woman,” seld the question-
er; and he spoke 80 sternly that Alice slight-
1y moved, ke one disturbed in a dream by
the clozing of a door or the rustling of drap.
e1y.

« Hearken, woman, and remémber thou my
words. Thou'tt hound, by the laws of God
and men, to destrey the packet, and carry the
geccet with thee to the grave.”

« But she Is the enemy of thee and thy
church,” persisted the other.

it Admitted.” ‘

4 And her vaunted chastity maketh her
over-bold to persecote.”

# Doubtless.’’

# And her power would die with her reputa-
tlon, aud her reputation by the msre tell sg
of the truth.”

« Ay, verlly, bot truth 18 notalways to be
told ; wouldst ke thy aecret elns to bejub-
lished through the city 7’

“] sm brt & humble rervant, whosu pil-
vata life can in no wisy nffect the weiinta of
rellgion; bai the disclosnre of this Jrsubois
crimes might save the church from syos of
persecation.’

« Womnz, woman ! iust thought Is a temp.
tatlon of the devil. Dost no! know thon'rt
not to do gvil that gcod may follow ¥

tEvil 7’

¥ Ay, blast & womavr's reputation to serve
religloa”

u 108 already blasted.”

it Ay, tou referrast to the past.”

« Nay, I sperk of the preseut—there Dy six
privy to the sacret of her gailt.”

“ 8o muny ? ab, Indced! 0 many ¥

4 Ay, the earl, the countesr, the dozinr, tze
prisst, Nell Gower, acd myseif. Dost tmaygine
so many tongnes can keep a Secrot ¢

#«My child, I bav-, naoght to do
with auoy but thee, aud give couunesl ac-
cordivgly. From tha rest, I may ven-
tare to aay there 1s but small dsnger ot &
disclosare, 'Phe first two wiil uot dare fo
mske it, for tho sake of taolr heads, and for
varions other grave reasons; the third will
dle in prleon, a convictod condplraior; tie
fourth i8 a Oatholic priest, whoss cfficy com-
pols him, under penalty of anathemn nnd ex-
cornmunication, to preseive the secret lnvic-
late ; and »

« But the priest hath not come to the know-
ladge of 1t In the copfessional.”

“Nay, 1t omatters mof, my chitd;
it hath been confided to him as
s prieat of tha charch. The fiftb,

Eleanor Gower, with all ker reckless babits,
and strange, wayward disposition, is yet a
consclentious woman, and will taks counsel
of her confesaor. Therefore, thou'rt thyself
the only one of thesix from whom danger 18
to be drended; snd I warn thee, if thon
breathest a breath to propegzle this report,
potwlthatanding the womar’s ineatieble per-
gecution of thy church, thou'rt gulity of &
helpous sin againet ber, and dqat wounnd the
charity sf Jesus Christ thy Saviour, who pat-
doned Mary Magdalon, and saved the sdulter-
ous Samaritan. Wilt promise {hy God, then,
1n this holy placs, to revenl naught of this
women's secret guilt?’

Here there was a pause. Both wero sllent
for the space of a minute—tho one awalting
tte answer to hls questicn—the other, dell-
berating between submiesion to God’s will-
and the gratification of her own. Alice had
all this tlme laln perfectly still, and
entirely unconscious of the Importance
of the subject of converaation, But
when the speskers rcoased, the sudden
psuse caused her to open her eyes, as the
pudden cassetion of the rocking of a cradle
tometimes wakes a child. As ghe looked
for A momentin tha direction whence {he
gounds proceeded, she ielt the warm breath
she had only fanclad to have fell befure, noW
burning hot onher chook ; and tben turning
her heed a littlo sldewise, bsheld two laige,
gloating eyes riveted on her face. «It's but
the cat,” thought Alice—¢ Nell's black oat;
poor thing, Ishall not distarb it.”

s Wilt promise ? " repented the questioning
party, after walting a considerable time for
the answer,

«Bhe bath behesded my uncle, banished:
my father, persecuted
tO 1) R .

i eage, womap, and anewer me, Wik
promlse to preserve the secret?’

u No, iather; I will not promise.”

_uThen btgone, sinner, for I cannot absolve
thea.,” "

Alloe started and screamed. ¢ Absolve.
thee!” 8he ejicniated ; © my" God, what:
have 1 been dolng—Ilistening to the we--
orets of the oconfegslonsl ?” Hastlly she
gprang up from her recumbent posture, and
throwling back her hair, made s step towards.
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