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The Old Man ireams.

Oh, for one hour of ’?mihh“ 1y |l
Uive back my twentiein sprin

I'd ruther laugh, 8 bright-uuired hoy
‘Chan reign w grey-huired Kiug !

Off with the spoils of wrirkled sge !
Away with reuruing'u crown !

Pear out Jife's wisdom-written page,
and dash 1ts trophies down !

One moment et my life blond stream
From boghood's fonut of flame!
Give woe one glady, reellng aream
Of life, all luve aud jame.

My listening augel heard the prayer,
Ana, culmly smlling, wald,

«/If [ but touch thy siivered hair.
Tay hasty wisu huth sped,

«But i there nothing in thy track
To bid thee fondly stay,

While the swift keas ns nnvrg'bml
To find the withe.-fur any ?

h ! truest soul of womankind!
A\:Vmwut thee what were life ?
One bliss I cunnot leave bebind :

I'll tuke—my—precious—wife!

«The angel ook a sapphire pen
And wrote In TRinHOow dew,
“The man wounld be & boy agsin

And be & husbaud, too!

« And 18 there nothlag yet unsaid
Belore the chANRS BPPEArs ?

Roemember, all thelr gifts bave fled
With theee dissciving years!”

“Why yes ; for memory would recall
My fond paternal Joys:

1 conld not bear 10 leave them -l‘l H
1’11 take—m) —girls—and boys!"”

The smiling ange! dropped his pen—
“‘Why, this will never do;

The man would be & boy again,
And be a father, too !”

And #o I Jaughed—my laughter woke
The housenold with the nolse—
And wrote my dream when morning broke,
To plense the gray hsired boys.
—0OLIVER WESDELL HOLMES,

i A { vy
CARROLL O'DONOGHUE.
CHAPTER L1V,

THE SUMMONS TO DUBLIN,

Denuier had pot lorg to walt for his
{oterview with Lord Heathcote—almost
immediately that bls name was dispatched
the summons came for him to repair to
his lordship, Hes wes not prepared for
the altered appearance of the nobleman—
the halr, which be had left but epareely
strenkod with gray, was now as whiteae if
the suows of eighty wintere had frosted
it; the strong, etern face, bearing little
mark to indleate that it had more than
paeced » manly prime, bore palafal evl.
dence of premature age ;sud the form, so
erect, eo firm, so full of the vigor of its
best daye, wes sow bowed and tottering
Coutrary to his ususl cus'om, he was
standing when Dennler entered, and as
the latter marked with painfal surprive
sll the evldence of the mysterfous decay,
there came into his hesrt, with the strange
feeling wilch the slght of Lord Heatheote
always caused, a pity skin to fillal tender
nees for the nobleman.

Beyond the respectful greeting of the
wisltor, to which bls lordsbip responded
by s slight bow, there was vot a word
sooken for fome seconde, and the young
saan was beglavlog to feel a painful
embarressment,  Bat  Lord  Hestheote
spoke st last :

"] have seut for you, Denuier, to glve
you a fi-al chance, Youth s ever impet

wous, apd perhaps even now you regret
the basty sction of your resignation ; a
»n, wealth and in the futuro per-
chance, & title await you ; there {s but one
¢-nditlon reqaired upon your part: the
gaveriog at ouce of every attacament you
sy have formed In this conntry.”

] cannot, my lord,—uot if & Kiogdom
lay at my feet!” The vcice was low,
bat unwistakab'y firm,

#Who is the object of thle loyal attach.
meat of yours 2 Lord Heotheote acked
hurrledly.

«Tae only sister of the prisoner who is
%5 be excented in Tenlee two weeks from
t ITOW, was the unhesitativg

i Ved.
“And there Is an engagement between
ya "

v

y contrary, my lord, no hint
ot be covetrued into affection
upon € r slde has ever boen dropped—
the esteew, the love which from the first
1 have burne this estimable glrl, I was
compeliel to keep withln my own breast
because I was the hound upon her
brother’s path, becoming finally his cap
tor:the was noble enough to resent the
friendly feeling I fain would have ex
pressed, pointlg out its inconelstency
with my profession, Since, however, 1t
i3 no longer my duty to be her enemy,
my heart routs iteelf in the saticfacilon of
biiug near her, to render what little
gervice may be in my power when the
blow given by her brother's execution
ehall have lost some of its palo, and when
I shall have esserted my manhood by
devotivg myrelf to soms hamble toll
then, should she refass to reclprocite my
regard, 1 shall still remaln wear her to
give her euch protection as may by o my
power.”

Lord Heathcots did not answer for a
moment ; then he spoke burricdly, end
with patuful aglistion: ‘Denuler, you
are the son of one near and dear to me,
bat his heart was broken hy the peifidy

He wore ber picture—she had given ft to
bim 1o the days of thelr betrothal, and,

oh, hitter confession ! he loved her still

“The son grew up to win honor and
dlstiuction by the rectitude of bis con-
duct, and the father was secretly proud of
bim, for secretly he well loved bim ; but
that son now refuses to comfort & heart

80 long in sorrow !”

Denuier eould no longer control him

sol{—the face, the voics, ths mecnuer of

the nobleman thrilled him too earnestly

and too strangely, for him to doubt longer
the suspiclon which had entered bis miod
soon efter the mobleman bed beguu bis

last remacks, He brunded forward :
“This story is your own, Lord Heath
¢ote—you are my father!”
The mnobleman’s

to heart, face agalnst face.

CHAPTER LV.
CARTER'S BIGH HOPES.

The fatigue of the journey, the pain of

the suepense to which she had been sub

jected, the remewsl of her grief in the
fatlure of her plea to Lord Heathceote, told
somewhat alarm!ngly on Nora, when the
next moroiog she struggled from 113::

o

room to meet Father O’'Cornor.
latter was wondering a little st the ab

sence of Dennler—he bad nct returned
to the hotel since his departure for the

castle the evenlng before.

“And I hesitate to leave you here
alone,” sald the priest to Nors, “while I

call upon Lord Heathcote.” '
¢Oh, po !" she tnswered, smiling fzintly
¢ can rest in my room until your return

Perheps then you will be able to tell me

the object of this journey.”

“Porheps 20,” he replied ; “‘but T assure
you, Nora, it was not to subject you to
the pain which our visit yesterday gave

you.” .
¢ Certalnly not; I understand that !
strlving to epesk cheerfuily.

With some misgiving as to whether the
solitude and retirement of her owa room
were best for her in her present epparently

weak state, he left her, trusting, bowever

that the perlod of his absence would be

very brief.

Ir avswer to the messaze which he sent
to Lord Heathcote, he was told that his
lordship waas too 11l for aa interview, bui

he wae requested to call on the morrow

Disappoivted, and more anxlous than|.

ever, he hastened back ro Nora,
“To stay here another day!” she ex

cleimed in ead dlsmay ; but that was her
Father
('Cornor deemed it better to wait, and
Later in
the day, when they wers both growing
alarmed at Deneler’s coutinued absencs, a

only muraor; she saw that

ghe tried to appear resigned.

servant bearlug & note arrived from th

castle—it was from Dennier, add:essed to

the clergyman, and xan :

“Forgive my epparent desertior—I am

engeg d with something that may ben:fi
our dear Carroll, Do not ou any a2ccoun

return to Tralee until you have seen me,
and tell Mies Sullivan pot to be anxious

because of the delay. Yours,

WALTER,”
Nora was ivstantly aglow.

sentence I’ Sheseemed to have recovere
1o & secoud all her strergth,

eey, Nora.”
¥ y,i * * * * -

his comfort acd enjoyment the whole da
long, and with a quiet, refreehing countr
Ife sbout him, he compromised with h
dld not see Nora, she must be leadirg
sclentlously say that he saw nothiog c
ber, neither in the chapel on Sanda
be, nor anywhere in the distrlct of Dhion
of earning his comfortable stipends take
entlrely from him,
pastoxal residence, and Carter, not doub
fog the report, was satlsfied, and with b
brez°n confidence, constantly

the executlon of Carroll O'Doncghu

wae somewhat startled one
ing to recelve a letter

cance, and such an luterpretation Cart

diate presence wae requested at Dubl
Caatle,

of an Irish wife—she ebandoned her

for an earlier Jove; and the
man, from that moment In
1o was 8o rutbleesly dish i, i
vhich all bis wild affection for his young
wife was so cruelly beirayed, shut himeelf
within the recesszs of bis own wretched
rt—nhls pride would suffer him to in
fliet no p wnishment on the gulity ones ; it
not permit him to blsson to tbe

nored, in

world the defamation of hle hounorable

His Irish marciage had been &

woll kept secret from his Kogh h friends

he would throw the veil of secrecy more
nrofou , about it,

“i{e took back to England with him

the child which the gulity mother had

oft iu the home she hud deserted, ar d he
put it away from his heusehold, and guwe
t5 it another name ; and though he pro
oided for it, and took exira rdinnry
futerest in its career, poopie never
dreamed of the secrel motive of ali that
elngular concern,

wionors and a title came to the un
happy father; peers sought him for an
allianse with thelr daughters, the favor of
the very court became nis, and uneought,
and unwished, wenlth and lufluence
showered about him—but his hcart
remaioed the cold, proud, achivg thing it
had become on the wreck of hls early
happivess. He could not muxf—wlth all
his pride and sternness, with al
of her who had so micerably fallen, he
could ot shut her entirely from bis heert,

the gullt |

“Ah,” he saii, rubbing hls hands tol 5 g R s ol
1d *Do not atlempt to excuse yourself,
Moira,” be sald sternly ; “I saw enough to

{ gother when he bad read the lettor a thi

ttime, I have nothlng to fear from any

quarter—if Dannier told bis lordehlp t

pints I dropped regsrding his blrth, evi.
l dently 1t has not angered Loxd Heatbeote,

! and should he tax me with betraylogan

} thing of bis secret, I can explaln the mat-
| ter by eaying that [ was provoked to it |
| Dennier’s insolence, but that I was careful
1nll the time to eay no more than thece
| He took up the lotter

mere hionta,”
agoin, and readlog for a fourth time
contents, continued to scllloguize: *
looke as If I were to recelve lmmudiat

the O'Donoghue estate—Nhls lordship bix

voll O’ Donohue hung, his estate mine, a

Nora mine, too.”
and gave bimself up to thought for
moment, 'I'ben, rousing suddenly,

ment : “Well, things will keop here un
I retuarn—DI'll be oft to night.”

such assured confidence, could he ha
glven one look Into the little pastoral re
aence at Dhrommacohol,

been recelved from Dublin, but it came

arms opened, and
Denvler was clazped within them—heart | ing.

“What s
it, Charlie? 18 be, this dear Captain Den-
nler, using hislcfluence with Lord Heath-
cote—wlil it be a commutation of the

“T do not koow—I fear to allow my-
self to surmise,” anewered the priest ; “but

Carter’s spy, Thade, hnd found quarters
far too comfortable in Dhromwmacohol to
care to report truthfally to his employer,
With money to treat old aud long abeent
cronles, with nothing to do but plan for

conscience by saying that, of course, as he

very pesceful, domestic life within doors
Did he report the coutrary, did he con

morcinge, whereshe would be certain to A
1 “Na bockslieh,” sald Tighe ; “anyway,
macchol, be well knew that he would be
instantly recelled, and perhaps the means

assuring
hiweelf that he was safe, he waited for

A week after Thade’s departure, Carter
moxrn-
with an
offisial seal, and marked with Lord Heath-
cote’s coat of arme; It was from his lord-
ship, speaking in terms which though
nmhgu-»un, still might be covatrued by a
conceited mind Into a gratifying slgnifi-

put upon them ; hlsround red face glowed
with dellght, and it incressed when he
found on further perusal that hls imme-

with money to boot, I thiuk then the
menns will not be wanting to make dalnty
e put down the letter

He wou'!d not have been so elated, nor
would he havestarted on his journey with

There, also,
much about the same time, a letter had

Dernler’s hacd, begging Fatber Meagher
and C are to come on immediately snd
.| jin Father O Connor s1d Nora; 1t aleo
requested that the clergyman should tele-
greph the time of thelr start, There was
nothing more—it did not eveu hint, e
Dsoufer’s note to Father O'Connor hed
done, of «fforts being made la Carroll’s
behaif,

Aud Care, wild with wonder and acxi:
ety, appealed to the old clergyman for an
y | explacation; bui be was as puweilees &
herrelf to give one.

“You will go?” she eald ; “you will
startimmediately 7 perhapa, on, perbaps it
hae some reference to Cirroll !”

«| “Yes,” wasthereply; “I cansend Moira
down to ask Father McShaue to take my
place here, and we can siart in the morn

”
“Clare’s face slightly fell—to wait till
morning was 8o long, though she knew
that even did they leave Dhrommacohcl
immediately they would reach Tralee too
late to take the train for Dublin,
Molrs, with an ivjunction to be quick,
was dispatched on her errand to Fatbher
McShane,
Tighe a Vobr, slvce the time that he had
accompanied Miss O'Donoghue from Tra-
lee, now littie more than a week, bad
twice performed the journey to Tralee,
He could not keep himself entlrely from
his master’s prison, though the grim ex
terior was all thet he was allowed to vee ;
aud he was equally suxious to be near
Clare, that bo wightlearn the first news of
the two who had made such a mysterious
journey to Dublin ; he had his own wild
i | hopes 1egardivg that journey, ani meny
* | were the tervent petitions the falthful fel-
low put up to Heaven that hls hopes
raight be realized, Now, when Moira con
filed to bim the story of the intended
journey of Father Meagher and Olare, he
jumped into the alr, and gave cne of his
peculisr whistles :
“[Faith, Molrs, but that’s rale news—to
Dablin, ¢h, the pair o’ them is goia’ 7 now,
mark me words, Molrs, but there’s some-
thin’ blg afoot ; an’ I suppcse they'll go
widout as much as axin’ me nor Shaun to
s | go wid thim! well, that’s not to me
notion o’ how things should be depe at a'l,
an’ mesel’ an’ Shaun’i! jlet folly thim, an’
they won’t know a word about it till they
¢ee us both in Dublinalong wid thimsel’s,”
“Yes, and leave me,” pouled Moira;
“you are always golog away somewhere

.
juat as_soon as you get here—I don’t
baifeve 1n the eff.ctlon you say.you bave
for mo!”

#Now, Moira Moynahaa, was there iver
a man 68 thried 8s I sm ? batune me
anxlety for the masther, an’ tho sthrivin’
that 1 have to kepe me mother in timper,
an’ the way tbar I'm humorly’ Corny
0'Tocle jist to save him from despair, an’
the mauner that I’m takin’ to ehow Father
Meegher how mebbe it’s a gaint lu sack
cloth an’ ashes I’d ba some day, to have
you at me now ; falth, i¥’s enough to crass
t|an angel! don’t 1 wear the eign o’ me
t | pledge to you, ivery day in the year?(”
He took off his wretched locking hat, avd
pointed to the dirty, tattered mess of
ribbon at lis elde, “Isn’t 1& a burnin’
shame for me, a dacent b’y a1 I am, wida
characther for sarvin’ gintlemin that can’t
be bate in the whole o’ Ireland—isn't it &
barnle’ shame, I say, to have me bead
dlsgraced be the loike o’ that 7 an’ ft's all
d | cwin’ to you, Molra Moyn=han ; you won’t

¢

me to dieplose wid this!” and be avgrily
¢'apped ths dilapidated head gear again on
his brown curls,

suitor, and not even for you, Tim Car-

y | ever to the enamored eycs of her lover,

¥y «Nor would I ax you to, Mira darlin’ ;

is | but God is good, »n’ mebbe He'd pui plty

consiat.” .
of

1

y | ehaking her pretty head and dlrectlug one

of her arch glances at Tighe,

we'll not moind blddln’ the atvil goed

come rolght yet!”

t- | her errand. :
is | s0 quick!” she said,
“Well, run on now,” eald Tighe ; “an

o. | there in no toime

she hurrled on,
But Tighe wounld be true to his deter

overtake ber, however, while Shaun

er | seeming  equally
master.
the returp, avd to Molra's dismay, Fathe

in | Meagher saw it from the window of his
study, where he bad been anxlously walt-

fog the return of hie nlece,

he | give me all the facts.”

< | self, apd Sbaun followed bim.”
y

L\y
mles |7

reached her own domain :

gave his conseat.”

astir next mornlog, and after some dl

tiona to young Father MeShove, whose | cult feat known as ‘maklog both ends

delicate health exempted him from regular | meet,” The §10 per week had been in-
pd | duty, aad some partlng ovde Moirn | creaced to $15 by this time, but “what

regarding any loterviews sh ght ba | was tha! amongst so many 7

tempted to bave with Tighe « Vohr, at Veary eareworn poor Frank looked now,

which Molra privately laughel, knowtng | and the formerly bonny bright face of

a | more about Tighe's inteuticns than d}

ha | the worthy priest, the two departed.
sald, us he began to bustle about the apart-
til | arrived In Dublip, and Father Me  uer
waa about to eugage & cab to take. them

W hat was their astonlsbment when, bav!

to Father O'Connor aud Nora, Tighe

ve | them,
ol

give me another kapesake that’d euable

“Well, I can’t help it,” pouted Molra ;
“uncle won’t let me recelve you a» a

mody, shall I discbey my desr cld uncle !”
She drew herself up, her sir of wilfal
firmnecs meking her look prettier than

for ue both fo yer un:le’s heart, an’ whia
a | he sces how sober en’ ekteady I am, mehbe
it's not always be'd be houldin’ back his

%] don’t know about that,’”” sald Moirs,

morrow till we mate him—so kepe up
n|yer heart, Molra, an’ perhaps it'll all
So he wrote that :
Nora wes quietly livieg in the little Moira with some affiight remembered

“Aund uncle told me to be

L'il ran alongslde o' you, aw’ we'll be

“No, Tighe ; I'll notlet you take a foot
with me—I'll go the quicker without
you !” and without waltiag for hie answer

minatlon of accompsnyivg her, and he
followed, never sufferfog himself guite to

impressed with the
mar cavre, followed directly behind his
The procession was the samae cn

“Well, but uncle, I woulin't even lot
bim ccme with me ; he followed me him.

“And a pretty preclous pale you are,
both you and Tighe! Go to your work,

Moira obeyed, muttoring when she had
“It’s a dreadful
its | hard to be treated this way ; but Tighe
‘It | toves me, and 1 don't thiuk he'd ever
ey | marry any oue eclse, even if uncle never
the sum which will enable me to purchase | g

118 Father Meagher and Olare were early
at my reward for such falthful services J
having been too long delayed—egad ! but
Juck ls turning in my favor at last; Car-

Vobr aud Shaun stocd suddenly before

“Forglve me, yer riverence, for follyin’
you, but be rayson o’ me anxiety about
you all I couldn’t ehtay behoind, I've
in ! an inklin’ romeway or other thbat this

jrurney’ll bring good to the young mas
ther, an’ I kem on to know the good
news as soon as the rist o’ you would.”
“Well, as to that my good fellow,” said
Father Meogher, when he had recovered
frowa his surprise, ‘we are as much in the
dsrk about the object of our journey as
you are. But jamp In”—poluting to the
cab—*we’ll fi a a place for you,”

“But Shaun 1" sald Tighe, 1uefully.
“Give him the order to jump in too,”
sald the priest, Jaughirg, The dog re-
quired no sccond biddiug; be was soon
ensconced in & corner of the cushion,
uppoeite Cisze, and sll haviog entered,
they were rapidly driven to the hotel.
Father O'Connor and Nora could
bardly belleve it poceible when they wera
summoned to meet the new comers, but
the greetings on toth sldee were none the
less eager and warm,

“What does it mean 1" sald Nors and
Clare in a bresth, when Father Mecagher
bad told all about his mysterlous sum-
mooe, and Father O'Connor bad narrated
slmply what be had sald to Nors, adding,
however, an account of thelr interview
with Lord Heathcote, and dwelling on
Dencler’s abserce. The latter had not
yet returned, and beyond that one singn.
lar note, be bad sent them no word. It
fe, it must be,” satd both girls, “some.
thing about Carroll ; he will bs saved I”
And hope once more asserted its sway,
and under its fvfluence their countenances
and their manner resumed almoet all thelr
olden brightness,

Father Meagher was not so hopeful,
though, loth to repress the buoyancy of
the two eager girls, be pretended to chare
thelr sanguine expectatiors, Fathor
O'Connor wae ¢o unususlly agitated that
the older priest could not bnt exprese his
suspicion that the young clergyman was
in poesezelon of more knowledge than he
bad impa:ted.

“] am, father,” he answered ; “but I
cannot tell you yet.”

A few hours later, and there promlised
to be at last an end to all thelr suspense
—a meersge came desirivg them all, pro-
viding Father M-:agher and Clare had
:mved, to repair to the Castle that even
ng.

TO BE CONTINUED,

—e O s
OLD SCRUFF.

A TALE OF THE GREAT STRIKE OF
THE DOCK-LABORERS.
1.

At the time my tale begins Faank
Colline was a smart, active clerk io the
great fiim of Dross and Co. How his
vgovernore,” o8 he called them, made
their money few people knew, bat cne
thing was certain, that *“‘they were rolling
in riches.” Everybody eaid so, and, of
course, what everybody sald must be true,
1f you went to thelr cffices in Minecing-
lave, you would see Jittie signa of busi-
ness, and nove whatever of wealth. One
dusty, smoke.dried office for the clerks, a
lit:1e bare room, llke a msagnificd pantry
full of mysterlous heap of gums, sugers,
beane, aod such like, end an icner
ganctom for “the firm,” which cortalned
a small asortment of dingv office furni.
ture, not worth apparently 825 the lot.
Suach was the busicees place of the great
Droes and Co.

The “firm” might be seen generslly
lounging about Mincing-lave or the eale
rooms, or doing notbing apparently at
various wharves, but they did it ec sue-
cessfully that they had the reputation of
being “worth & mint of money.”

Colline, a8 I have eald, wes one of their
c'erks; they only had two; the partner
of his cffice was an old foesil of a fellow
who never epoke a word more than he
could poseibly help, never spent a penny
unnecessarlly, never said a kind thing of
anyone, uever wos known to sm'le, was
gappoted 1o know all the firm’s secrets,
was as close aa the proverblal wex, lived
no one knew where, ard was generally
detesied by everybody who bad to do any
business with bim. Such was gruff Old
Scruff, the sentor clesk of Dress and Co,
Frank bad been two or three years with
the firm when he took 1t Into hiz foolish
head to fall in love, e was only twenty-
two yeavs of age, and being of a sangulne
temperament bad eesily absorbed that
most eilly ides, which so ofien prevails
amorg lovers with ecanty iucomes, “that
1t costs no more to keep two than it does
to keep one.,” He had $10 per week, and
that scemed ample in bis eyes to start
' housekeeping with, end what seemed
good to him was eure to be #ight with
bright eyed Maggle Walters, his inamor-
ata, for sbe loved him dearly, and as I
duty bound considered him a model of
wldom and gentus.

8o the two fcolish yourg people, with
. | littie to stazt life together but unbounded
aff ction, were married.

Old Scruff, on Frank’s avncuncing to
, | him what he had done, glared at him over
bis old tortoiee-shell spectacles and mut-
tercd the cheerful remark, “netter have
drowned yeurself.” Theat was sll, but a
r | few days afterwards an enormous hamper
of crockery and tinware arrived at Cullin’
house. No one knew whao sent it, iz could
pot have ccms from Seruff, for he never
gave anybody anythivg but growls. It
¢nuld ot have been from the “governors,”
for they knew nothing at all about the mar-
iiage, Frank was well aware that most
firms do not approve of their scantily-
paid clerks marrying, so he had said no-
thirg to them about {t, However, the
present was very useiunl, though it caused
the yourg couple immense fua and won-
derment »# to who would bave sent such
an old fachioned marriage gift.

Time passed on and with it brought
some fusny little epecimers of the Cul-
lins tribe, In eix years there were three
mites of mortality added to the smail
establishment, and Frank and Maggle had
herd work to accomplish that most difh

sppple waa pale and thin, Still they
aged to “rub on somehow,” and by
diat of etinting ‘hemselves managed to
keep their thiee ke ones falrly plump
and deceutly cled,

'y When 1 eay “stinting themselves,” I
mean that they denied them:elves every
luxury and much that many people would
consider neceseary for exlstence. For in-
stance, Frank never jolned auy of the
dapper cletks of Mineing lane in whe brisk,

that would have cost him 11 6d.to 31,
ard if he rpent that upon himeelf what
would bis little four year old Mary snd
ber brothers bave had to eat, to eay noth-
ing of poor Maggle, bis wife. 8o the
latter used to maké bim up s neat little
packet of sandwiches every mornirg. and
this with & glass of sle would last Frank
until he returned In the evening, when
Maggle would have something hot for
“her poor boy’s” tes eupper. Oh! how
Maggie wracked her anxious miod to
tqueezs 85 much savoriuess as could
possibly he got out of sixpence.

Poor Fravk ! poor Maggie! Well, they
were not dolefal, or given to grosning,
although they did get thinner and thinuer,
avd sbabbier aud ehabbler every year.
They kept out of deht, for they were
honest fulke, and, as I have sald, their
little ones were chubby and bealthy ; that
was thelr grest happivess and cousola:
tion.
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One melancholy morning Frank was
aetoniched on arriving at the office to
find it in charge of the police,

“Wkat’s up ?” be asked of Scruff, who
looked like a wetz ned old owl as be
glared angrily at the cfficers.

“Governors bolted with £30 000 Trust
thares, Droes and Co, sre ‘wanted.
You and I, Collins, are under surveilance,
and that's all about 1t.”’

It turned out that the “great firm" had
been speculating furlously on ’Change,
bad lost all their own money, and many
thousands of other pecple’s,

Very downcest wes Frank es he went
home to his family, but Maggle, likea
good little wife, soon cheered him up
“Never miod, Frank desr,” ehe eaid,
“you are 80 clever that you wlill get an-
other berth In no time.”

Ah,me! Weeks passed by, but nothing
could poor Frank get to do. He spent
some of his few remalnis g ¢blllings in ad-
vertising. He applied to every fiim he
knew, ail to no purpose, ‘“Where were
you Jast employed 1 “At Dross &Co%.”
That was qoite sufficient, no one would
engage the clerk cf that swindllng firm,

Poverty and misery now overtook the
unfortunate family, One by one the
little “household gods,” of which they
were so proud, dlsappeared to thelr grasp
ing relative of the three brass balls, other
wise kcown In vulgar clrcles as “my
uncle's” but whose proper cognomen to
correct minded people s “the pawa:
broker's ”

Thelr house is now glven up, then the
two rooma they had taken are charged for
cne, aud there poor Frank aud bMaggle
found themselves one night with their
threa little ones with notbiog left worth
selling and nothing to glve tbeir children
for their breakfast to morrow
“Maggie, dear,” sald Frank, afteralong
sllence. “l caunot baar to think of you
and the young "une with nothing to eat,
You must ask the loen of a loaf to.
morrow and DI’ll go down to the docke
snd try to get a jib. Parhaps the fore-
man at Wapping will take me on, for the
sake of old times, if I can catch his eye;
he is not a bad sort.”

“Don’t you trouble atout us, Franok,
I'll get & morsel for the childien some
where, go iz God’s rame, dear.”

Frank was up betimes; there was not
& ecrap in the house to eat, 80 as he kuew
he could not do a day’s work with liter-
ally nothing inside him, he took the only
remalning jug left ont of the mysterious
hamper of bygone times, with the Inten.
tion of getting some frlendly coffee-house
keeper to give him a breakiast in ex-
change for the plece of crockery, He
succeeded In thi: and afier a sumptuons
meal of a pint of datk flald called by the
magnificent name of coffse, and two
thick clices of breed and—no, not butter,
but some bllious composiiion bearivg
that much maligned name—bchold him
eagerly waliirg ut the dock gotes
smidst & crowd of hungry, misersble
lovking men, the very outcasts of starv-
fog eociety, in the hope of getting teken
on! He was lucky enough to catch the
foreman’s eye, wae “put cn,” a nunbered
ticket glven to bim, a hsnd truck appor-
tioned to him, and he was euon buey
trundling balesof wool from sn Austzalian
ship alongside the quay to cune of the
warchouses., After two hours of this work,
an order came down that for some legal
reeson all work on this particular vessel
was 0 cense, 80 poor Frank and the rest of
the gany employed npon it were ozdered
to ba “psid cff,”” that is, they had to go in
one close dreary file to some window, and
upon glviug np thelr tickets were each
peaid the munificent sum of tenpercs, that
i3 ut the rate of five pence per hour, Be.
fore quitting the dock gates, F'rank and
the rest of the men had to submit to be
searched, that 1s, that the clliclals as the
laborers, or “dockers,” as they are called,
pasi by them felt them roughly down to
ses if they had any stolea property in
their possesslon,

Tenpence! Well, it was not much,
but with eare 1t was sufficient to buy two
meals for his family, and poor Frank was
satistied. So things went on and he be-
came a regular “docker’” or dock laborer,
Sometimes he only had two hours’ work,
sometimes four hours’, and at rare inter.
vals a whole day’s work, Waen this hap
pened it was rare times for tbe Collins’
family; luxuries,such as pigs’ feet at two
a penny, were to be seen at supper time,
and festivity reigoned supremo,

11L

Time went on,and presently an omin-
ous sound arose about Tower hili—the
“‘dockers” had struck, fivepence per
kour was teo little, and two hours, ea-
gagement only, was tyranny to the poor,
Sixpencs an hour must be paid, end noth.
ing less than four hours’ engagement or
pav must be entertained,

The movement spread like wildfire,
becauze it was fonnded upon justice, All
London seemed inveived., Saips could

not be unleaded, cargeea were rotting,
goods could not b2 delivered, and all
trades were at a standatill, The Dock
Company would not give way, nor would
the men. Others strikes took place, an
epidemic of “more money and less work”
seemed to have seized upon the multi.
tude. Immense crowds of strikers of all
kinds paraded the streets, and things
looked most ominous. Would there be
a general strike? Would the starving
men be able to restrain their fierce hun-
ger? Would they be able to bear much
longer the pitiable cries of their children
for food ¢

tasty little dinmera as of old; Oh, mno!

Our story is not, however, a history of

the Great Strike, but concerns only
Frank Collice and his honsehold, Oh!
what mi-ery fell upon bis little family,
Thinner and thinner they becawe, paler
sud paler, until the wretohed father felt
tbat he could not much lovgar stand
idly by aod gee those eo dear to him
starve before his face. Home he would
comn every night snd eowetimes his sobs
of despair would be all the sound he
could utter, Some relief they had from
the Strike Committee but it was so
little, just suflicient to keep their starv.
ing bodies and weary souls together,
Once, indeed, he came bhome with a
glimmer of hope, “the Oardinal,” he said,
“has been to see the Directors to day ;
ho loves the poor, and has such influence
that tbe committee will listen to him.”
Alas! the Directors were deaf to Hia
Eminence’s entreaties, the spirit of Shy-
lock bad possessed them, the poor siary.
ing wretches must give way, they thought,
“we will grant their other demands, but
nothing more than fivepence per hoar
will we give.”

Frank, driven to desperation by the
huoger of Lis starving family, felt that
unless God helped him he must commit
some crime to obtain them food, He
prayed hard, bowever, to be delivered
from temptation, and gathered his family
around him every nigat in esruest sup.
plication for sesistance, Oh! how fer-
vently he begged of St, Joseph to inter.
cede for them. Oh! how pathetically
he reminded tbat beloved saint of God
of his aoxiety for the eustenance of Jesus
and Mary.

Thus things went on until Frauk felt
deep despair coming upon him almost
agninst his will, when one day a curious
thing happened, A letter arrived with
a passage licket for the entire family to
g0 to Auatralia, A £10 note was also
enclosed, A few words were written in
an unknown band, “I have only just dis
covered your sddress. May God bless
you, and preepar you and yours always,”

The £10 note was soon changed, and
Frank gave £2 of it towards the “‘dock.
ers’ " strike

When last I heard of the Colling’ family
they were on their way to Sydney, full of
hope and happiness. They pray every
night for the happ'nessof their unknown
friend, but they have not tcund out who
he is,

Toe day the Collivees get sail from
Esg'and a diogy, dried up old man might
have been seen kneeling at the aitar of
Saiut Labre at Melior sireet, Bermond-
sey. = way prayingfervently, and this
was one of his prayers : “'Oh, my father,
biessed Benedict! grast me this one
favor—aobtain for me that Frank Collius
and his family may prosper in their new
career.”” A simple prayer but sad so
earneetly that it was carried by the wiil.
ing sngels at once to Heaven, and the
blissful peace that fell upoa the old
man’s soul told him his prayer hed been
answered,

He wae anything but a handsoms
being, bus as be lefy the clhurch a glory
lixe to that that illuminated Taabor
suone upon his face. Do you want to
koow bis name? Well, people called
inm Old Scrutt,
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WILL MAINTAIN THEIR

Thoee Orange favatics over in Canada,
who, because they failed to persnade
Viceroy Stanley icto disallowlng the
Jeeult award, propose to wage war on the
Catholics of Menitoha, probably under.
stend by this time tbas tne peopie whom
they purpcse treaticg wurjastly have a
very lively couception ot their rights
and & full determination to defend them,
'he warfare which these Oanadian
Orangemen propoee waging on the Mani.
toban Catholics is one that aims at break
ing down and destroyicg the eeparate
school system that Las so long existed in
the northwestern provinee, and of which
M, J, B. Somerset, the superintendent of
Protestant schools in Monitoba, has eaid :
“It was first placed upon the statute
book in 1571, and wes founded on the
principle ot the establiskment of the
Protestant and Catbolic echools, each
governed and managed geparately. This
fundamental principle being embodied
in the imperial and Domiuion acts for
the organization of the province, the
question &s to its correctness is outside
the scope of iws practical discussion ; but
in connection with its workings during
the last seventeen years it may be
pointed out that the echools of the pro.
vioce have been mansaged without a par.
ticle of that denominntional friction that
has caused disturbarces and bitterness
in other provinces of the Domirion.”

None other than an @range faction,
always active when mischievous work
is to be done, would attempt the over.
throw of a system whoss operations even
Protestant cbservers have been forced
to admit have been emiuently eatisfac.
tory end conducive to the cause of edu.
cation, as well a8 to the harmonious re.
lations that exist between the different
elemwents of Manitoba’s population, It
ia well, in one gense, for tne Catholics of
the northwest Cavadian province that
their rights to separate echionls are guar-
suteed them by the act of union, other-
wise they might have difficuity in secur.
ing fair ireatment on the edueational
quesiion from Winnipeg to.day. In fact,
the Northwest Roview declares that,
were things otherwise taan they are, the
Manitoba Catholics might despair of ob
taining such treatment, “We ara quite
well aware,” it says, “that it we bhad not
acquired our right to the separate
schiools at the time we did, snd that
wers we to ask the Liagislature of Mani-
tobe for these echools to.day, we should
undoubtedly ask in vain ; sad ouar clear
perception of this renders us all the
more anxious aud determined to retain
what we have already goi.”

From the foregoing it is evident that the
O:augo fanatics have very little chance of
succeeding 1a thele bigoted efforts to rob
the Manitoba Catholies of thelr educationsl
r'ghts.—DBeston R publie.
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Faces as Yeurow as that of the ‘‘Heathen
Chinee,” in consequence of bile in the
blood, grow fair and wholesome looking
again when Northrop and Lyman's Vege-
table Discovery and great blood pariiier is
used to relax constipated bowels and expel
the bilious posion from the circulation.
Rhumatic snd blocd impurities are also
driven out by it, digestion restored, and
the system benefited in every way by its
use.

RIGHTS

OCTOBER 12, 1889,

Foundations,

Imade me a besutiful castle
In a strange and wondrous lar d,

And the giiter o1 gold and silver
Were about 1t on every hand ;

I built it of bars of iron, ¢
Bat I built it upon the sand,

I made me a little co'tage,
With never a bar or lock,

For 1 opened it up to the sunshine,
A d ihe moteer-hird “nd her floek.

Ibulit it with truet aod longing
For I built it vpon a rock, j

And the gold apd sllver and jewels,
With It e castle thiat towerea above,
They fell with a erush together,
Audgreat was toe (all vhereof,
But the cottage stood torever,
For the pame of the rock was Love,
—Boston Trauseript.
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MIRACLES AT LOURDES.

LETTER FROM MGR, O'REILLY

The followlug bighly interesting letter
from Mgr. O'Rellly, written from St,
Germalu-en-Laye, on 24th August, 1889,
appears in ths New York San :

“Let me state as briefly as I can what
is happening at Lourdes,

As a preparation for the great festival
of the Assumption cf the Bleseed Virgin
Mary (a feast, by the way, always recog-
nized by ths calendar of the Chuarch of
Englaed), which falla on the 15th of
August, the Cardinal Archbishop of Parls
was deputed by Leo XILL to consecrate,
in bis etead, the magrificent new Dasilica
of the Rosary, just erecied at Lourdes by
nstional subscriptlons, Tae solemn cere
mony of coneecrstion was uncommonly
fmpesleg end impressive, some twelve
Archbishops and Blshops asslated the Ca.
dinal delegate in the splendid fuuction,
and amid tuich a concourse as Lianzdes had
pever beheld till then,

Thue, on the mcuutaln slope where the
Virgin Mother of God fiest appeared to
the two shepherd children beslde the
graud Chareh of the [mmacc late Concep
tion, with fte wide sweeps of terreces and
fteps, there now towers the Basilica of the
Regary, more magnificent still, aud cox-
pected with the eister church aund the
miracalona Grotto, with its spring and
plecing, by broad end immense terraced
avenues. Along thess, from one charch
to the other and then back to the vast
circular space around the piscios, the
clergy and worskippers move In proces
slon,

The ceremony of dedication tonk place
a week before the Assumption. Fourteen
special tralne on August 7th brougbt to
Lourdes ten thousand Freumch pilgrms,
the pligrims belorglog to cther national-
ftles belng nleo lu great numbers (*‘[n-
numerable,” the telegraphic de:patch of
that date saye),

Here we are at Lourdes itself, Lot
suthorized ey»-witnesses now describe
what they see and what they hear.

We Catholics belleve, as fi m'y as we do
fn our own exlstence, that tne Virgin
Mary is mother of tbe Divive Word in
carnate ; that she, &8s mother in Heaveu
with her Sop, has power with Him, and
tbat His principal ivterest, the ssleation
of eouls, is her speclal care; tha' she e
parent over His grest family, and hasa
mother's teuderness for the lowly, the
suffering—the lepers of the flick

Mozreover, Catholics believe that Mary's
Bleseed Son, the Redeemer of the World,
the Emmanuel, l¢ really pre:ent in the

Holy Euctarist. For this promiec, this
pledge of the everlzeting union of the life
1o come, the Catholic Church bas reared,
durirg elghteen conturies, cathedrals,
churches, chapels, from the oratery in the
catacombs of St. Callistus to the sublime
temple of the Vatican. We belleve in
oux Emmas uel, the God of onr altars and
our hearts, “cur G .d with us.”’

This twofoid belief wiil explala to non
Cathollcg ar well s Catbolics what is datly
takizg place on that mountaizside at
Louraes in the.e procesei.ns whalch wicd
vp and down enid incenee sxd hymns
and the bewurt criee of the surroundiog
thousands

“Lourdes, Aug 21, 11:29 a m —Juat
a8 it happened last year it has pleaced
Mary Immaculate to glorify her Son in
tue Eucharist,

“On the pasesge of the Blensed Sacra
ment, whiie the thousands of behclders
were crylig out, ‘Hosauna to the Son of
David,’ ceveral sick persons arose frow
the beds on which they were lying, aud
juined 1o the escort of the King of Kiugs

“Amorg acertain number o1 cures thus
obtained, the most ¢xtreordinary appears
to be that of & man forty five yearscf age,
suffiring from an incureble disease, sud
who hed passced through mearly all tbe
hoepltale of Darls witheat any successful
result,

“The torchlight procaseion yesterday
was as interminable and faliy Jike & scene
as that of Auguei 7. Thousands of p!!grime
pacsed the night In adoration in the
Church of the Rosary, Oue erjiys a
spectacle ¢ f inccmparable piety in tne pil
grima, of devotednes: in the hoepitalers,
hoth men and womeun, and of resigration
in the sick. SEmre "

This Rev. Father Sempe {8 ove of the
correspondexnts of the Univers at Lisurdes,
From another of them, M. Louls Colliu,
1 select soran paseages of a leiter bearing
the same date :

“The natfoas! pilgrimsge,” he says,
“arrived with fits full. complement at
Lourdes, There were twenty-one trains
frum all parts of Frauce. The pilgrims
are lodged wherever they can find a roof
to shbelrer them, The Church of the
Rosary is a refuge for mavy,

“Joy shices forth on every conntenance,
and all are cartled away by the same cur
rent of fexvor, People ting, pray, te-
seech, and the sick cease not to be carrled
through ard fro by the Brancardiers
(‘stretcher bearers,’ a plous sodality.)
There are about oune thousand eick, uuit.
fng in omne inderczibable picture every
form of human fufirmity,

“The Eucharletic soclemnitles began at
4 p. m, More than two hundred priests,
fn fuil sacerdotal vestments, waiked fm-

mediately before the golden Ostensory.
They are all membere of socloties purpos-
ing to repair the outrages done to the
Divine M:jesty. The processicn, made
up of au immense multitude, extended
from the Basilica to the Geotto 1t wasa
trinmphant army adoriog with Joud ac-
claim the Son of the Virgir Immaculate,

%“As the Blessed Sacrament was borne
nearer aud nearer to the Grotto the
supplications of the multitude redoutled
in intensity, Themowment came at length
when we taw revewed 1he sublime
epectacle of last year, Just ltke a stream
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powing itself into the sea, the procession




