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Sweet,

My love lies lightly on her couch,
S0 fair, so pure ! Tie silence that ehe

kveps
Isdeath, they tell me, a8 I erouch
Beside her; but I know she only sleeps,

I gaze vpon her calm, still face,
Aud esnnot flad there aught to make me

weep ;
The subtie smile, the tender grace
Of wakicg hours sl haunt her placid
sleepn,

Within her elosed eves I know
The love light 1 gein yot, thisrestful day;
And I ean almost caleh the slow,
tweot, solemn word her fragrant 1ips
would say.

“I'ne slender hand that wove a chaln
Ofloviog deeds sround her winsome way
Wonli auewer sulll tne ery of paln
. A# suulight auswers 1o the call of day,
The gentle heart, I know, still glows—
A faultless  corystal chalice, pure and
while—
And holds a sacred sorrow for our woss,
As dewrdrops nold the tender tears of
nigat,
Whate'er her strange sweet sllence be,
It18 not Death. [or though ber lips are
dumb.
Her soul still surely speaks to me:
And blessed answers Lo my questions
come
And thue I learn & secret sweet ;
She whispers low: ** Woe have not loved in
valn;
For the u.;‘:n no more on «arth we meet,
Boevord the vell our hearts are one sgaln.

“For love s measgnred not by time,
Nor place, nor stute, nor any kaocwn de-

gree,
Hallofty. infinite, sublime,
laciudes all apace sud alleternity !

And thus I know tis but to wall
wWith periect patlence soms few yearuing
years
T Y mwy pass the Ivory gate
My love lwns passed, unstained by idle
tears,

And g9 a sacred, ealm delight
Within my hopefal hear. its music makes;
And 8o 1 bia my love “'good nigat,”
And walt 10 have her claim me when she
wakes.
—Harper's Weekly.

CARROLL O'DONOGHUE.

CHAPTER LI —ContINUED,

‘H's unreqnited love for Marie had
tran<forred fwelf with as wild an ardor to
Muie’s danghter. Lo the youthfal linea.
raen's of the cbild was & growlng repro-
duetion of her mother’s fice, aud each
time that Carter saw her, which he fre-
quaently did, through oppirtuvides of
tie awa makiog, he yesrnen to hasten the
time in which, with Marle of marriagenble
age, he Intended, by fair means or fiul,
to maka her hiy wife, e was not wel!
wlaseed that Salllvan bad surrendered
posesidon of her, but, with his ueusl
confilence in bis own ability, he doubted
the exrival of the time, to be able
ta devise a echeme which should place
ler within his power.

“One day he wes afforded an opportun

naot
naot,

s

{ty of anving the itfe of the youthfal helr
of )’ Donoghues—Carrcll, a baby,
who, epringlog from his nuiss’s arms, had

faller iato the etream, on the bank of
wrbich liitle Marle, now known as Nora
McCarthy, and Carter's little charge had
been playlng. Carler, who was presant
and witneeeed the accident, saved the
child., The boy's psrents sought every
means of teslifying thele gratitule;
Civter and his chargs became constant
v{sftore, and the former, ‘o bs basiness
souference  with  Cairn O'Donoghbue,
avinced a0 much finsncial abilivy, as well
uo shrewd jondgment ia other matters,
that the fotimacy culmipated in Carter
wsking bis abede with the fawily, and
his you'hfal charge recelving the same
onre aud attentlon us the children of the
ouse,
“Daring this tima tha unhappy, wander.
Tog Sullivan—wanderit g always with the
hiipe of somewhere mesting with his little
oue, and of whom he never could conceive
that ane was other than the infaut who
bed beer enatched from bim—frequently
conght Carter by steslth to beg the
abouts of his child ; but the auswer
always the eeme : the cklld was well,
id well doune for, but the time had not
wome to give her to her father; and then
the wonted threats were repeated, and the
tiguor used, and ‘R ck of the Hills’ sunk
again Into his mirzerable cowardly state,
“Mra, O'Donoghue, a3 beloved as her
Ausbaud, dled In givlog birth to & gl
two yeurs the junfor of the heir of the
fiouse, and the listle ‘emily, now cowpris
irg the hrother and slater, aud the adopted
irl a1 d boy, were as foud and united as
though really bound by the tles of kindred.
When the boys became old enough they
wera sent to college ; it was the first
soparaticn smong the young people, and
it was sorely felt. But a greater trouble
wae to vislt them; before the
education of either was completed they
waore recalled to the death bed of him
wwira had bheen so trus a father to them all.
Cairn - O'Doncghue  died, appoloting
VMortimer Uarter the 1 gal guardtan of his
childrer, The boyas returned to eallege,
the girls Nved deily lives of edification
I bleseing, whi'e Carter apparently was
nplary in bis condvet that he had
Are trust and affection of his wards,
“Oa the completion of Carroll’s collegl:
ito ervres, and when he came home in
{ vigor of buoyant manhood,
r perceived whst he h:d feared
1ld happen—an affection springlng up
etweon Carroll aud N ; but he would
thing just then revent it ; he
1 to walt, fecling that bafore the
vould reach its climax, a scheme
had already devised would prove
tasl bar. Accident favored him.

acd b

riefug was o agitation, ard
Jar , of the very temverament to b
1 into the movemen', participated

and  scul o all fte
8 en  wes  Carter’s time,
e { tbe 1dol of the {mpulsive
{ —-to bim Caryoll confided

hing ; and to Mourtimer now, be
ng that the latter wes as devoted au
rout of the cause a8 he wae himself,
ated all that he knew of the secrets

y organization, It was casy then for
Jarter to connlve at Carroll’s arrest and
conviction, and the young man was trans.
orted to Anvetralia, and the ancient
7 Donoghue bomestead, with its broad,
1 lande, encumbered by debt,
r o the exponse of Carroll’s trial,
ther cuvses, passed from possession
to heirs, and was put into the market

08 A0id,.

and «
e 1
{

“Carter exulted that o much was ac.
complished ; then, providing a moderately
comfortable, but bumble, home for the
tao gicde, he propeeed for the hand of
Nora McCarthy ; that was the firet revel.
ation which hls werd hed »f bia true char.

acter ; he was scorned, snd the favor with
which be bad been regarded was charged
to iudignation and contempt.
“Then his pawlou for revenge became
active He threstened them with eviction
from the very shelter which, with pre
tended kindnese, he had provided, unless
Mise McCarthy consented : he was sgain
epurned, aud the two uuprotecred glrls
tock refoge in the home of their life long
frlend, the pastor of the village. All of
Carter’s transactions, feignlng to be one
in beart with the Fenlans, and cloaklog
the free eccess which he was permitted to
T:alee garricon under the pretense of
securiog tuformation for the adherents of
the Irlah canse, were fully underetrod by
puor Rick of the Hills ; hls wandering life
enabled bim to leara varlous ftems of
news, srd he was shrewd euvough to
fathom more of Oarter’s secrete than the
latter desired him to do, Carter’s sincer-
ity was begiuning to be doubled by others
aleo; various reports were circulated
aboui him, bat, with sll that, he had
sufliclent powers of actifice to maiutaln,
uot alune bis reputable standiog, but the
uurererved corfidence of those partieavs
of the lvish cause who were mos: tufluen-
tial 1o kie nefghborhood, Ho» had turned
secret luformer for the sake of the reward,

“Jarroll O'Donoghue escaped from
Australls and returned safely to Ireland,
He was In secret quarters waltii g an op
portunity to psy a steslthy vleit to his
sieter and his iffianced Rick kuew of
his arrivel, tbough Carter did not, and
Rick had learned, through unguarded
blute drcpped by Carter, that joforma-
tlou had been supplied to the authoriiles
which would brizg a military force to the
very spot where Carroll was secreted in
the bosom of s devoted baud. Rick
warned the unsuspecting fellows, without
discloelng ble own euspiclon that it was
Carter who had eupplied the information
—not that he did 1t to save the traltor,
but lest the latter, diecovering at any time
that Rick hed been in any instance untrue
to him, might take the revenge he never
ceased to threaten. The military foree,
with Captaln Deonler at its head,
marched to the epot to which they were
ordered, only to find all fl s wn whom they
had expected to capture, Oa theirreturn
they lost themselves in the wild way by
which they had to journey. Rlck of the
Hilis rsw them, and concealed himself,
ti!l, divining from thelr manner that they
hiad lost their way, he was impelled, by
the bope of perbhaps learning eomething
which wight benefit Carroll O'Donoghue,
to sppear smong them as a wild fellow
who bad liitle or no censs, lle did 8o,
aud acted ae guide for the party back to
the garrieon, where he met, to his own
eurprise, aud to Carter’s dizcomfiture,
Mortimer Carter, and the latter learned
from R'ck of Carroll’s preseuce in Ireland.
His echeming now became more vigor.
ous aud deedly, He set every faculty to
work to gain information which should
insure young O'Donoghue’s recapture;
and he sueceeded so far ae even to make
the miserable Rick become at last the
betrayer of Carroli—the latter wes
arrested just without the house which bed
bein the sbelter of his sister and his
sfliaced, But tue law was too slow for
the traltor Cirter—he would have O'Don.
oghue out of the way quickly; and he
planned ¢n eccape for the prisoner, thea
gave laformation to the eauthorities
which thould cost Carroll his lifo,
either by a shot from omne of
tho armed guarde, or a espeedier con.
vicilon when this attempt to escope
thould be brought forward on the trial as
evidence against the prisoner. Carter was
alio determined to press his sult with
Nora McCarthy ina way which he fancied
must ccmpel hor to accept him, He tock
Rick more Into his corfilence, and re-
vealed to him for the fiest time all his
mead passlon for the beaatiful giel ; de-
graded as poor Sullivan was, he had yct
sufficlent manhood tr express to Carter’s
face hls indignation at the thought of such
an aillance ; but what was hles horror aud
dismay when be found 1t proposed to him
that he should clalm this girl as his dangh-
ter ! sufticlent was known to Father Mca-
gher to prove hia claim, and tben, to
Rick’s greater horror, he slated how tha!
it was in visw of this very project he,
Jarter, had concealed for all there years
Cathleen Sallivan from her father. From
ihe moment that he had learned of Rick’s
sarrender of little Marle to the O'D)n-
oghues, and knew what advantages would
be here, he thought how, ehould she, when
of marriageable age, refuse hia hand, he
could humble her by produclog Rick as
ber father—'hat was the plan by which
he had intended to frustrate her marrlage
with Carroll O'Donoghue ; and should it
be Insuflisient to prevent it, at least it
would cover her with shame. For the
purpose of carrying out bis cruel scheme
he bad continued to blde Osthleen Sulli-
van from her father ; so dolng gave him
a power which alweys kept Rick
his  upresleting tool. And Kick was
forced to coneent. But Carter did not
bargaln for tbe lssne, He had not cor.
rectly estimated Nora MceCarthy's noble
character. e had supposed that she
would shrink from the horror avd the
shamo of being this vagabhond beggar’s
davghter, and he bad told Rick to place
hefore her two alternatives—either to ba-
come Oarter’s wife, with the world remsia-
ing in igoorauce of her parentage, or to
refuse to do s, and ba published as the
daughter of Rick of the Hills, Bat Sulli.
van, dumbfounded at the noble mauner
in which she received his revelstion, could
not speak to her as Carter had bade him
dc—DYe could only eudeavor to act his
wretched part as best he might, Nora
MecCarthy, believing herseif to be Rick’s
child, vielded sll to go with him—home,
friexde, the lover to whom she was
rilianced—gnd her noble devotion to the
unheppy wretch, her efforts to reclaim
him, ber pure, angalle character, touchad
aud won his heart; he could no longer
endure her eacrifics, and he came to me
and told this story. Previonsly sccldent
bad glven mo Information of a young
woman, vamed Cathleen, whom Carter
had brought when a baby to & widow
living in the north of Ireland, and to
whom he peid regular eums for the child’s
care, He claimed to he the little one’s
unc'e, and he made occaslonal vlsits to
see her, I had no hesitation in pronounc
ing her to be Sallivan's abducted child,
and I saw the poor, unhappy father de-
part for the place of her abode.

“I have finlshed, my lozd, and I awalt
your auswer,”

' “E‘Ie stood with folded arme, and head

elghtly bent forward, the flush on his

cheeks deepened to a vivid glow. lord
Heatheote at lact removed hie band, and
raised bis head ; was that the sterv, cold
face which hed droppid 1o i'e hidden
position at the beginning of the tale—_Lhat
white, sged.looking countenance? every
ltne had been brought forth with startling
distinctoess, every feature batrayed an
agony upou which !t was peioful to look,
He rose from his chalr, ard tottered to the
priest, esylug, in ¢o cracked a volce that
it might have helooged to e'ghty, rather
then the fifiy years be wos :

*'I'nia cruelly ir jared busband of Marle
—1thts Walter Berkeley—did he who un-
folded to you this tale tell you who he
was 7"

The priest bowed low, and re:ponded :
“Hedld, my lord. Carter had nnguardedly
on ope ocesion impaited to bim that
kncwledge. Ycou,my lord, are the Walter
Burkaley of my tale,”

“Oh, God "

Toe voblewan flang his havd wildle to
his forchesd, then, ms if seizad by soms
sudden convuldon, be clutched frantically
at the air for & momest, and Fatber
0'Connor, slarmed, kastened to support
hiw.

“Thenk you; I am better,” he said,
when be bad rallied ; and he sirove to
assume the wonted coldness of his volce,
a8 he released himself from the gentle
hold, “Bat thie fs an idle tale,” he con.
tloued, quickly ; “what procfs have you
to suetata Marie D ugherty’s lnnocence
of all that bas been imputed to her-—
what proofs to show that Suliivan’s story
is not & concoction to shield himself §”

“None, my lord, bayond what I have
told yov—she who could prove its truth
has long since been accorded justice in
Heaven,”

Do you belleve it—did this mysterious
tale carry convictions to your heart?’ and
the nobleman seemed to awsit the answer
fo trembling expectation,

“It did, my lord ; full acd entire!”
Lord Heathcote tottered to his chair,
and sunk {into it. ‘The pesapiration
stood In beads upon bls face, and bis breath
was labored. “You tell me,” he seid
speakiog with diffienlty, “that the
daughter of this Marfe Dongherty grew
to be the image of her muther—Is she
sught like this "

He pul'cd from his bosom a golden case,
set rourd with pesris ; touching the sprirg,
It openea and revealed the counterpart of
Nora McOarthy, The likeness was 8o ¢x-
ect and so vivid that the priest started, and
his maaner, more even than bls words, ex-
pressed the resemblance which the pleture
bore to its living copy. He closed the
case and returned it to hig bresst, then,
leaning forward until his labored breath
scerned to fau his listener's face, he esld ;
“The twin con of this Marle Dougherty
whom Carter abducted-—where 18 he now
—what {s he dofog 17

“Living obscurely smong the poor of
Ireland, with no desire save to do what
little grod he cap, and remain unknown
to the world.”

“Is He known to yov 1 The questlon
was put in a painfully eager way,

“He g, my loxd.”

Lord Heathcote leaned back and closed
his eyes ; but the working of hls mouth
hetrayed how Jittle diminiehed was his
Inward ag'tation. Afcer a fow m'nutes he
looked up, and sald with \hs ficst natural
tone of volce he bal usecd since the con-
clusion of the startitag tale :

“You haveadmitied that you know this
eon of Marle Dyugherty whom Carter fe
#sid to have abdu:ted—do you also know
bis twin brother, whom Barkeley was
reported to have carrled to Eagland ? did
no suspicion ever enter the mind of Sulli-
vau—did he uever gain from Carter any
information which might lead bim to sur-
mise tha identity of this son 7’

“Never, my lord, to my knowledge—I
do not kvow the yourg man.”

“But this daughter—this counterpart of
her §njured mother—you know her §”

“I do, my lord, well.”

“And did you not, when this strange
story was told you, immediately unfold it
to this slster and brother, or cid you not
hint at portlons of it which might work
upon their miods 1

“No, my lord ; my ficat and only im-
pulse wae to come to you. All that [ have
told yon s buried In my own breast,”

A look of satisfaction crossed Lord
Heathcote’s features, and he said in a
still more natural tone: “Will you bind
yourself to fo'l)w some iastructions I
desire to glve you 1"

“I shall be bappy to do so, my lord, ik
they conflict with no daty.”

“They will not. 1 would have you
maintein profound secrecy about all that
you have told me, atd I would have you
bring t» me, here in this castle, this girl,
Nora McCarthy—I would see her without
baving anything of tols interview dis—
closed to her. Can you do this?”

A shade passed over the priest’s face.
“I do not know, my lord ; but I can tiy,
snd should I fail, I shall acqualut your
lordsnip.”

Liord Heathcote bowed his assent, then
touched the hand ball at his side, and
waving an adleu to Iather O Connor as
the attendant entered the room, leaned
back in his chair snd closed his ey ez,

CHAPTER LI
THE WORK OF A SPY,

Father O Connor, the prey of emotions
o8 wild and verled ae much of the scenery
tohrough which he passed on his return
journey, ha:tened back to Tralee, There
he found, to his relief, Nora once more fu
the bosom of her frlende-—Clare and she
both lnwmates of genlsl Mres, Murphy’s
home, Father Morgher coming up from
Dhrommacobol a8 often as the duties of
bis pastoral chargs would permit, and
Deannfer, in his courtecus, kindly way
droppivg in as frequently as the laws of
etiquette allowed, but far too seldom to
eallsfy the desire of his owa {mwpetuous
heart ; aud ho fouad also Tighea Vohr
once more lasialled as Donnler’s walet ;
but he found all too ead at the thought
of Carroll’s epproaching doom to wear
even the semblance of a smile, and his
own emotiong, roused {uto wildest balng
by the ecene through which he had so
Iately psssed, were aleo subdued and
saddened by the near approach of that
dreadfal end, He had llttle time, how-
ever, to give to dellberations other than
those requlred for the delicate misslon
intrusted to him by Lord Heatheote, and
he se'z:d the first opportunity of request.
iog from Nora a private futerview.

She had become auxlous about Rick,

and having recelved no word from him,
her first thought was that Father O'Con-

por had perbsps some alarming intelll.
gence to commucicate

“No,” the priest sald In anewer to her
fears when they were alome, *“you have
no csuse for alarm ; but perbaps you
will wovder when 1 ask you to come im.
wediately with me to Dablin.”

“To Dablit—why ?” she couli hardly
speak from surprise,

“I cannot tell you Nora—I have only
to ask you to submit blindly to my direc-
tious in this matter—I have only to eay
that I think it weil for you to go.”

“Ah! T understand,” she sedd (uietly ;
“poor Rick”—ernd then she etopped ard
corrected herself—“my father s there ill ;
he has requaloted you of it, but he woula
not let me kaow, lesy it ehould fnduze me
to make some sacrifice, aud he hes written
to you not to tell me ; but you think 1t ia
wy duty to know aud to go to him. Ie
not that 1t ?”

“No, Nora; that {8 not it; but this
jruruey,if you witl undertake it, may go
1ar to right a wrong of the past, and to
restore a reputation which has been foully
defemed.”

“Carroll,” she said—"it will teke me
from him.”

‘Oaly for a few daye, and as they tell
me all of yon have been refused access to
him for the present, your sbsence can
bardly make much difference.”

“Ishall go,” she ra'd quietly, “How
s)0n shall we etart 1”

‘‘Can: you be ready this evening "’

Ske gave a brief assent,

They turned away to join Clare, and at
that inetsnt the knocker ou Mrs, Mar-
phy's hall door eounded. It was Den-
nier, with the announcement that he was
calied to Dublin by a mont importunate
letter from Lord Heathcote, and that he
would be cbliged to stext for the capital
that very evenlog,

“Misg McCarthy exnd I are also golng,”
seid Father O'Connor ; “with yonr kind
permission, we would prefer to travel in
your company.”

Li was the first annourcement of Nora’s
inteuded journey, and C are became fright.
ened. “Going to Dublin !” ehe repeated
in a dezaa way ! “going to leave Carroll
and to leave me—what does It mean 7"

Fathe: O'Connor took her aside, fu his
own quiet, geutls way soothing her and
explaming—without, however revealing
aught that he was told 1o conceal—why it
was not practicable to graut her request to
eccompany Nora, Size seemed satisfied,
determiniog to returo at once to Dhrom
meacohol, end there remaic untll Nora
csme back ; and wheu the two gentlemen,
eech actuated by the thought of how io
provide an escort for her in the short time
that remsalned bafore the begiunirg of
their own journey, locked blark'y at cach
other, she herself propored that Tixhe
should accompany her. Denuier gladly
aseented, willivgly submlttlng to the in-
convenience of providing another servant
duricg bis stay in Dublin. Hasty prepara-
tions for the journeys begau, and then all
sccomparled Clare to eee her first upon
her way, 'The litile party wera too ab
sorbed in themselves to pote how thelr
steps were dogged from the moment of
thelr departure from Mre, Murpby’s until
their arrival at the place where Olare and
Tighe and Shaun were to take the mail-
car for Dheommacohol. There the spy,
a dark browed, heavy-looking man, wait-
Ing only to see the little party standlog
together as if all were about to journey
the same way, turned about, and hurrying
iato a slde street, entered a yplace which
seemed to compriss wll the characterisvica
of a shebeen, There, lounglng aguiost the
counter, wes a man &8 villainous looking
“Good dey to you, Jack,”’ sald the rew-
comer ; “{aith you're in luck’s way, for I
have Carther’s money to trate you wid ;
come, old fellow”—isccmpanyivg bis last
words by e hearty elep on Jack’s stalwart
shoulderi—“and we'l have a plut of
mulled porter together,”

With every evidence of delight, he to
whom the Inviiation was glven accepted it,
aud the two repaired to an inner room,
which was filled up with round tables and
wooden chairs,

‘'So things are pregreselog, T'hede,” sald
he who had been sdiressed es Jack, “be-
tween yoursel, and Carter 1"

TO BE CONTINUED,
———

I'RANCHI'S RECANTATION.,

Last Pentecost the infilels of Italy
inaugurated within sight of the Vatican
a monument erected to Giordano Bruno,
who, in the sixteenth century, forsook
his monk’s gown to become a preacher
of infidelity. Glordano Bruno found
forty years 2go an imitator in the person
of Franceeco Bonaviuo, & Geroese priest,
who, in 1849, declared that he would be
& priest no longer, and in abjuring the
Catholic taith alao changed his name,
assuming thenceforth the name Ausonio
Fraoschi,

“The neophyte of infidelity soon made
himself known as u brilliant ecritic, writ
ing in a etyle imbued with tbat singular
charm which the French call la leaute du
diable, or the devil’s beauty, He pub.
lished & number of books, one entitled,
“Philosophical and religious s‘udies of
feeling, '" another “The People’s Ration.
aliem,” and a periodical called La Ragione,
or “Reagon.” French and Germun anti.
Catholic professors took hum in hand,
and for a long time he flzariehed urder
their protection and in his own coneeit ”

For a time nothing had been heard of
Ausonio Franchi, and his Eoglish admirers,
expectl g some great Hierary «ffort, wou'd
say of him, “The chlld iy not desd, but
sleepeth,” So he did sleep ; but now he
hes woke up to a better life {n this world,
and it 13 to be hoped, Iu the next as well
in God’s gocd time  His latest work hes
just made its appesrance. It {s entitled.
L'witima eritica, and dedicated to his old
iostrustor, Mgr. Megnesen, Archbishop of
Genos, & men now in his efghty fourht
year. Auwionio Franchi has recanted, avd
returned to the flock which he abandoned
forty years ago, Hisadm!rers used to call
bim “the firat logician in the world ;” we
are waliing to hear what they call him
now. At all events, thore who have re.
cently set up a monament to Giordano
Brano are not iikely to erect one to An.
sonio Franchl —London Unlverse.

The Far Reaching
Perfume of a good name heralds the
claim that Patnam’s Painless Corn Extrac-
tor is & sure, certain, and painless remedy
for corns. Fifty imitations prove it to be
the best. Take no acid substitutes at

druggists,

THE GROTTO AT LOURDES.

THE GREAT FESTIVAL OF THE AS.

SUMPIION OF THE BLESBED __
VIRGIN.

TEN THOUSAND FRENCH PILGRIMS PRESENT
AT THE MIRACULOUS SHRINE—VIVID
DEECRIPTIONS OF AN IMPOBING ECENE
BY KYE WITNESSES—BOME WONDERFUL
CURES PERFORMED THIS YEAR

Rev. Bernard O'Reilly, D, D, writes
from St Germain-Eo-Laye to the New
York Sun as follows : Waile I am writing
to vou the village of Lourdes, away down
in the southern extremity of France, is
once more the theatre of such scenes as
I described to you some twelve months
£go; with this difterence, however, that
the multitude of pilgrims, the splendor
of the religious celebrations, the ¢nibus.
iastic piety of euch successive cogeourse
of worshippers, srd the number of per.
sops daily cured, far surpass anything
bitherto seen, Woat 18 thus wking
place at Lourdes, in tbe open day, in this
centenary yenr of the French revolution,
and beneath the gezd of muititudes
counting tens of tbousands, is a pheno-
menon which should challenge the atten-
tion not only of all men who believe in
Christ, but of all whose feith iu the
miracles recorded in the O.d Testament
writings, sand in those described in the
Goaspelsand the Acts of the Apostles, has
been shaken by the too self-confident
aecertions and chesp sneers of our un-
believers, But let me state as briefly as
I can what is happening at Lourdes, As
8 preparation for the great festival of the
Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary
(a feast, by the way, alwaye recoguizad
by the calendar ot the Church of Eog-
land), and which falls on the 15in of
August, the Cardinal- Archbishop of Paris
was deputed by Leo X [II to coneecrate,
in his et«ad, the maguificent new Basilica
of the Rosary, jast erected at Lourdes by
national subseriptions. The eolemn
ceremony of copsecration was uncom.
monly imposicg and impressive, some
twelve archbishops and bisbops assisting
the cardinal deiegete in ths splendid
funetion, and amid such & corvcourze as
Lourdes had never beheld ti!ll then,
Taus, on the mountsin elope where the
Virgin Mother of (Gyd first appeared to
the two shepherd children, beside the
giand Caurch of the Immsaculate Con-
ception, with its wide sweeps of terraces
and steps, there now towers the Basilica
of the Rrsary, more megnificent still
and connected with the sister cburch and
the mirsculous greito, with its spring
and piscina, by broad snd 1mmense ter
raced aveuues, Along these, from one
church to the otner and taen back to
the vast circular space around the
piscing, the clergy and worshippers move
in procegsion. The ceremony of dedica-
tion teok place a week before the As-
suraption, Fourteen gp=cial traine on
August 7th brought to Lourdes 10000
French pilgrims, the pilgrims belooging
to other nationalities being also in great
numbers (“innumerable,” the telegraphic
dispatch of thet date eays), On Satur.
day, the 17th of August, the yearly

NATIONAL PILGRIMAGE,

o carefully organized 1o each city and
province, started for London from every
point of France, From the O:leans
railway station an immense train, epeci.
elly reserved to the pilgrime, started
early in the morning, It was a moving
sight, The sick were under the care of
nuns and committees familiar with the
long read, and accustomed to meke it ag
pleasant as possible to the peor sufferers.
All classes of Freuch society were
mixed up sltogether on the plat.
forms, in the waiting rooms and
ia the railway carriages. No oae who
bas not reen one of these national pil.
grimages can bave any conception of the
power of religion to level sil the barriers
of rank, to blot out all professional dis
tinction, and to maks of the highest
nobles and the most famous military and
naval oflicers the brethren and the ser
vants of the lowly and the efilicted in
the crowds of believers travelling to the
eame distant shrine, There is no dis.
order, r.o confusion, no noise, no bustle
among these thoussnds, who are ani
mated by the sama faith and
urged toward the same goal by a
common sentiment of deep religious love,
reverence and hope in (Gad’s merciful
power. Onoce the train siarted all will
be prayer, or the singing of sweet hymns
in the vernacular, while the principal
intermediate cities, sodalities and com-
mittees are in waiting to secure refresh
ments or lodgings for the night, all the
comforts necessary, to the sick in part1-
cular, and every facility for assisting at
divine service of the morrow, Sunday.
It is a national pilgrimage, and the Cath-
olic heart of France, s0 generous in its
charity, 80 ingenious and delicate in
ministering i, will leave nothing undone
that can be done to make the wayfarers
happy and to epeed them, refrashed, on
their journey, Thus, these who cannot
themselves visit Lourdes ask of the grate
ful pilgrims to remember them and
theirs. But here we are at Lourdes
itself, Let authorizad eye-witnesses
now desciibe what vhey see and what
they hear, We Catholica believe, as
firaly 28 we do in our own cxistencs,
that the Virgin Mary is Mother of the
Divine Word Incarnate; that she, as
Mother in heaven with her Son, has
power with Him, and that His principal
interest, the salvation of souls, is ber
especial cara; that she is parent over
His great fannly, and has a mother's
tendornees for the lowly, the suffering—
the lepers of the flock. Moreover, Oath
olics believe that Mary’s Blessed Son,
the Redeemer ot the world, the Em-
manuel, is really present in the holy
Eucharist, For this presence, this
pledge of the everisnsting union of the
iife to come, the Catholic Caurch hes
reared, during eighteen centuries, cathe-
drals, churches, chapels, from the oratory
in the catacombs of St Callistus to the
sublime temple of the Vatican. We be.
lieve in our Emmanuel, the God of our
altars and our hearts, “our God with us.”
This twofold belief will explain to non
Catholics 88 well as Catholics what is
daily taking place on that mountair.side
at Loardes In these processions which
wind up and down amid incense and
hymns and the heart-cries of the sur-
rounding thousands,

“Lourdes, August 21, 11:20 a m,— Just
88 it happened last year it has pleased

i

Mary Immaculate to glorify her Son in

the Eucharist, On the passage of the
Blessed Sacrament while the thousands
were crying out, ‘Hoeanna 1o the Son of
David,’ several eick persons arose from
the beds on which they were lying, atd
joined in the
ESCORT TO THE KING OF KINGS

Amouvg a certain number ot cures
tous obtained, the most extraordinary
appears o be that of u man forty five
years of age, suffering frora an incurable
disease, and wbo had passed through
nearly all the hospitals of Paris without
any favorable result, Toe torchlight
procession yesterday wes us inlermin-
able and fairy like s scene as that of
Aug. 7ch, Toousands of pilgrims passed
the night in adoration in the Church of
the Rosary. Oae exjoys a epeciacle of
incomparable piety in the pilgrime, of
devotedness in the hospiialers, both
men snd women, and of resigrarion in
the sick. SEmMrE”

This Rev. Father Sempe i= one of the
correspondents  of the Universe at
Lourdes, From avother of them, M,
Louis Colin, [ relect some passags: of a
letter beuring the came date: “The
nationsl pigrimsge” he says, “arrived
with its full complement yesterday at
Lourdes, There were twenty oue trains
trom all parts of France, Tae pilgrims
are lodged wherever they oan find u roof
to shelter themn. The Church oftihe Roz«
ary is a refuge for many, Joy shines
forth on every countenance, and all
are carried away by the esszme current
of fervor, People sing, pray, beseech,
and the pick cesce net to be carried
through and fro by the Brancardicrs
(‘strechers bearers,” a picus sodality),
There are about one thousand sick, unit
ing in ope indescribaile picture every
form of human ivfizmity. Tae Eucharis.
tic eolemnities began at 4 p.m. More than
two bundred priests in full sacerdotal
vesiments walked immediately betore
the golden osteansory. Taey are all
membere of societies purposing to repair
the outragee done to the Divine Majesty,
Tne procession, made up of an immense
multitude, extended from the basilica to
the grotto. [t was a trinmwphant army
adoring with loud acclsim the Son of the
Virgin Immaculnie. As the Blessed
Sacrament was borne nearer the groito
the eupplications of the muititude re.
doubled in inteusity, The moment came
at lepgth when we saw revewed the
sublime spectacle of last year. Just like
a stream pouring itgelf into the ses, the
proceesion made its way through the
dense purrcurding throog, for, although
6 000 pilgrims walked siter the Blessed
Sacrament, there was still a great multi.
tude around the grotio, As the Blessed
Sacrament was borne through the kneel-
ing wass, cries snd shouts aroee {rom
every side, cries of supplication, trium.
pbaut shouty, uttered spparently by one
axd all, implorivg Jesus to bless the sick,
to blesa France also, whose resurrection
they asked for with arms uplified towards
heaven. No pen coulddeecrib: a scane so
unique, Everybody wept. Wheau the Bless-
ed Sacrament reached the grotto iteelf, a
full quarter of an hour waeepent in adoring
ard veseeching. . . . Then & great silence
fell on the multitnde—a silence full of
eolemn end auxious expectancy., Thae
miracle.-working power had manifested it.
self, and then buret forth the tones of the
Maguificat, and svch a Magnifisat as I bad
never heard at Lourdes, Four persone
had jast been cured. 1am ouly waiting
for tne cfiizial report of the examiuing
physician to give you details about theee
cures, Ochers were reported this morn-
ing.” Asl wrote last year

EVERY CURE

reported ia investigated by & commis.
sion of the most eminent scientific men
in France; to that only wten every
cure has been thorovghly stited is it made
known to the public Now let us hear
what happenead on the following day, Aug.
22 : “Listnight a miduight Mass wassaog
in the Basilica of the Rosary. Itwassung
with {ncomparable solemnity acd fervor,
Afterward the pllgrim  who were
present joined those in the Basilica of
the Immaculate Conception or around
the grotto, and nocturnal singiug marked
every intervening hour till dawn, The
sun rose in an uuclouded sky, and the
voice of the bells joined the voices of
the worshippers as the angelus prayer
ascended from the hillside. At 8
o’cleck, the new miraculous cure—a
blind woman from Poitiers had recov-
ered her eyesight, But it was at the
procession of the Blessed Sacrament
that these miracles occurred on every
side, Waen the Sacred Heart arrived
at the grotto amonyg the crowd of sick,
during an enire half hour one
only beard the loud chorus of supplica.
tlon ‘O Lord, hesl thesick ' ‘Laed, if thou
wlilt, Taou canst make mas whole,’ etc. All
of a sudden, just In fron: of me, a few feet
only from our Eucharistic Emmanuel,
stood up, as if moved by a spring, a young
woman as pale as death, wh held up above
our heads her white hands ail shaking and
her trausfigured couatenavce. You
might have thought her to be ruspended
in the air Hke Lazirus jast rid of his
burfal shroud ! The surrounding crowd at
this slght broke iato sobs ; other slck per-
sons behind her, on each eide of her, rise
tremblingly and lifs up thelr prms. A
Mes, Schmfdt from Parls, by my #d%, 8ays
to me: ‘Help me! I want to
rlse’ Aud ecarcely had I touched
her hand when the was on hur feet,
Who cen describe all these scones?
« « . Here it ia a poor paralytic, theze
a consumptive, and there a poor alght.
less creature, elsewhera elck persons of
every kind who cling to and help each other
and increase In number, and pross forward
toward the Sacred Host, Muanwhile the
Megnlificat agrin bursts forth, taken up
by 20,000 votcos tlrating among the echoes
of mountain snd vale, every face among
that multitude trantfijured by supernat-
ural emotlon, sad every chaek wet with
tears of divinest joy. In the morning I
sought in the hospitels for the twenty
sick persots cured yesterday, but they
had gone to the grotto, But there were
the empty beds, sick chalrs, crutches, elo-
quent witaesses of what had taken place,
I'hey name among the sured four pilgrims
from Chalone, twe from Raetmy, five from
Parls, two from Montpelller, and two
more from DPoltters, A Father feom
Assumption is also among the favored
ones, As I write this, tha pllgrims from
Alsace Lorealne have arrived—1600 of
them ” When the last and full accounts
anive I shall fnform you of the result.
Will you not say that here is & revolation

of & more stupendous kind than that of
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1789, all the forces of which only tend to
Ufc eouls up to G.d who made the world,
snd still govervs it by His Providence,
and binds them by faith afd love to His
Sow, the Saviour of us all ?

-

1nr VOIrrnp «No

THE MAN W0 HAD REDUCED
CHARITY 10 A BUIENCE,
Bostoun Pllot,

New Haven, Conn , Aug. 26.

Perhaps 1t wasthe munper tn which the
old man told bis story rather than the
story itee'l that moved his hearers so
deoply. The meetiog bad been opened
with prayer, followed by the reading
eloud of au 2dmirable selectlon upon the

virtue of huiility, The several visfiing
commlitiees had reported the conditiou
end nveeds ¢ f the sick and helpless persons
to whom the society had glven sid, and
the scelety wes about to vote the allow-
ance vecessary for the coming week, when
cne of the members roce to of ject, He
had been connected with the society since
its formation ; and he wes reg rded as one
of the ablest and most charitable arong
those preeent. Ho objected because he
feared that the society was dolng more
bsrm than good. Scme of theee people
had been receiving ald regularly for over
a year. It was evident thet they made no
effort to belp themeelves, Because surely,
they could have found sn opening scme.
how or somewhere durlng that lor g perfod.
And he feared tha: while the scctety con.
ttnued to help them they would make no
effort to belp themselves, He bolieved it
were wiee to refase them eld, throw them
upon their own resources, and perhaps
they would be st{mulated into sction, and
become self-gupporticg,

The other members agreed with the
speeker, aud the motion to cut off euppliies

for the presecut preveiled, There was
one clesenting volee, & deep-toned, firm
“No,” from the rear of the ball. And as
all eyes turved in that directlon, the
owner of the voice stiuggled slowly to
his feet, His bair and beard were white,
aund his form was bent almost double,
His face was but a few inches above his
hande, which were crcesed, palms down-
warde, on the heed of bis stafl, He spoke
slowly but esrvestly, IHis volce grew
hueky, and at times trembled during the
recital, He said : “Gentlemen: I cught
to have epoken before the motion paseed ;
but I am old and slow. With your per-
mieslon, | will epesk now. Several years
ago I was en arcent reformer, I was rich,
aud baviog no employment I undertock
to destroy what I considered & most per-
piclous system, I bad made almegiving a
speclal etudy. I bad reduced the practice
of almegiving to a sclecce, I was con
fident that ] knew more about the hsip-
lets poor than eny other living man,
Aud I was coovitced that the common
methods by which alms were distributed
did more to undermine the industrious
habits of the people, did more to destroy
their self reliance axd to breed poverty
and helplessnees than all cther canses com-
bined.

“To epable me to demoretiate this, I
frduecd the leeal society 1o turn over to
my charge 2 half dezen of its worst caces.
Oae of these was a widow with one child.
Her bashand dicd a yenr before, ana lafi
her penniless, She worked and partially
suppoited bhereelf sud child, [er reat,
which was elght dollars a month, had been
paid regularly by the soclety sluce her
huskera’s desth ]ly a coreful mathe-
matleal calenlation L saticfied myself that
by living closely and working a listle
harder this woman could pay therent her=
self—could becc me wholly self eupporting,
She wes yourg, eud appeared as strong
and sble to work es wauy shop giris
whom I met daily, She regarded me as
an sgent of the suclety which had helped
her ; and, for ressous of my own, 1 did
vot nrdeceive her. Immediately after
my third visit [ sent her a letter informivg
her that she would nct recelve any more
ald, addlog thst peiscns able to support
themselves cught not to expect to live on
the charity of others, I expected that this
Jetter would give her puin, but I knew
that she would yet thank me for having
taught her eef rellauce. Having mede
certain that rhe would not getsid from
other quarters, I discontlnued my wvlsits
confident that my experiment would be
successful in her case,

“I heard ucthing from her for three
morthe ; when oue afternoon, a few days
before Chriatwas, au sgent of the Humane
Soclety appearsd iu the Police Court with
a child bitween five and six years old. He
asked tha court to awsrd him the custedy
of the chiid. I lustantly recogunized the
ltivle fellow., He was the son of the
woman t¢ whom I'had taught self rell-
ance,

“The sgen: seld that his attention had
been called to the case by agentleman who
had been acsaulted while riding ln the
eastern sectlon of the city, Whiie in
purcait of the viclous boys who had enow
balled bis ¥, the gentieman bad dis-
covered this child seemirgly alone, and
in grea: dietress,

“The agent vidted the premlies soon
after. The lower part of the two.story
house was unoccupled. Oa the upper
floor, he found the littie boy, who had evl
dently forgotten the cause of bis recent
distress, capering about the kitchen astride
of a broom. 'the room itself had the
appearance of having recently been the
scone of o drunken spree, When (ues-
tioned, the child pointed to the bed rvom,
and sald his mother was asleep,

“Through the open door, the agent saw
a womwan lying on the bed, She was fuily
craesed, even to her bonnet snd eboes,
He celied to her, but received no response,
She wae apparently in the deep eleep of
Intoxicativn—dend drunk, 1le had res
cued the chlld from its da: gerous sur-
rourdinge, and he nsked the court to make
bim {te guardian, I knew there must be
some misteke ; [ knew the widow was not
a drinking woman ; and I hurried off to
inveatigate.

“] found the door to her apartments
open, a3 the sgent had left it, The kitchen
certainly locked as if it bad been the
scene of a druvken carousal. There were
some diehes cn the table, left there, preb-
ably, slnce the last meal, The tablecloth
had been dragged Lo one elde, one or two
of the diches hed fallen, and the broken
pleces lay ecattered about the floor, The
contents of the woodbox aud some small
pleces of furniture were strewn about the
stove, and resembled the ruins of a child’s

layhouse, which the little boy bed
gonbtlm built, and then pranced over,
usfog the broom for a horse, The lds




