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SEPTEMBER 21, 1889,

A Lay Sermon.

Brother, do you love your brother ?
Brother, are you all yon seem 7

Do you live for more than living ?
Hana your Life a law and scheme ?

Are 3 0u prompt 10 bear 1is duties,
AS & brave man may beseew ?

Brother, shun the mist exhalin
From the fen of pride and doubt ;
Neither avek the houke of hondsge
walling siraightened souls about ;
Bats ! wno, from their narrow spy hole
Caunot ste & world withoat.

Anchor inno stagnant shallow—
Trust the wide und woud'roust ses,
Where the tides are fresh for ever,
And the mignty currentn free,
There, percnance, oh ! young Columbus,
Your New World of truth may be.

Favor will not make deserving—
(Can the sunshine bnghwn clay ?)

Slowly must it grow 1o blossom,
Fed by Jabor and delay,

And the falrest bud o profmise

Beurs Lhe taint of quick decay.

You must strive for better guerdons ;
Htrive 10 be the thing you'd seem ;

Be the thing that God path made you,
Chuinel 1or no borrowed stream ;

He bath lent you mind and eonsclence,
ses you travel in the Leam !

Ser you scale 1ife’s misty hands
By this light of Iivicg truth !

And witn bosom braced for labor,
Breast them fo your mauly youth ;

Eo when age snd care have found you,
Suall your downward puth be smooth.,

Fear not on that rugged highway,
Lite may want its Iawfu, zest;

SBunny glens are in Lthe mouuiain,
W here Lthe weary feei may rest,

Canled in streams that gush forever
From & loviog mother’s breast.

“Stmple beart and simvle plessures,”
S0 they write life s gniden rule;
Honor won by supple baseness,
Htate that crowus a cankered fool.
Gleam us glenm the gold snd purple
On a uetv and rancid pool.

‘Wear no show of wit or rclence,

But the gems you've won, and weighed ;
Thefts, 1tke iyy on & ruin,

Make the rife they seem to shade :
Are you not & thief and beggar,

la the rarest spoils arrayed ?

Shadows deck & sunny landscipe,
Meaking brighter 81l the bright,

8n my brother ! care and danger
On a loving vatare light,

Bringing all its iatent neauties
Out upon the common sight.

Love the things that God creaied,
Make your brothe:’s Lewd your care ;

Beorn andinate repel God’s blessings,
Buai where Liava 1s, they ure there ;

As# the sunboaams 11gat tue Walers,
Leaving rock ana sand bank bare.

Thus, my brother, grow and {l>urish,
Fenriug uore and loving all ;
For the Lrua man neecs no patron,
e ghall elimb, and never crawl ;
'lﬁr things fasbion their own channel—
The sirong mao and ths waterfall

~<18 C. G, DUFryY,

CARROLL O'DONOGHUE.

CHAPTER LI
FATHER O'CONNOR'S TALE,

In one of the courtly apartinents of
Dablin Cestle, with sundry pspers and
dirpotches spread ou sn opeu cablnet be-
fore bl eat Lord Heatheote, His face
wore an euxlous, dlsturbed look, and Lis

hauds neevously torned over the doen
ments, Oae, a veceutly dated letter, caice
to his grasp, and though he bad evidently

pursuel 1t before, hu resnned it agaia
with more than an oxdinery interest, read-
ing aloud the followlyg portion :
%“Captain Deanler ia etill in Tralee ; he
bas b:on more than oncs o company with
a Oulilie clergyman and & young laty
w0 is reported to be the ward of the
Jazter, aud the eister of the Fenlan prisoner,
Ciroli O’ Donoghue,  H s was aleo present
¢ cuurt dariog the trial of the Fenlan
y, Carroll O'Doucghue,  What his

etn T.alea 1s I have been meable
n

acaver

o nobleman put down the missive
t readlog farther, and threw blm-
&°1f back ln bis chair s {f he would yield
to some palnfally absorblng reflaetion.
There was & cigual for lvgress at ths door,
end to his reaponse a eervint entered with

& wpote, 'Toe mnobleman bastily tore i
C "l"n :
T'o His Honor, Lord Heathcote :

Wili vour lordship kindly consent to

see a Ustholie clergyman on busloess of
vita' lumportance—the unfolding of a tale
which dates back mors than a quarter of
& century, and which will diecluse at this
Jate date the perfily that haa seperated
two faithfal hearts, aud sent one broken
to the grave?
I hava the honor to remain
Your Jordship’s obedlent servant,
Rev, Caarurs O'CoNNOR

Aguin and sgain Lord Heathcote read
the velef misslve, hls fice darkening, and
his mauner growlng strangely excited,

¢] will ses the gentleman,” he eald, at
leng h, to the attendant la walting.
“Couduct him here.”

Tae eervant withdrew, and in a few
misuies Father Q'Connor stood o hls
lordship’s preeence, With no dimicution
of iz wouted ease aad grece of manner,
tha priest courteously, bu eu'mly, ealuted
the uoblcmm ; aud save for an unwonted
color in hw cheeks, and & strange eparkles
in hiz eyes, one woulllitile have dreamed
that he was inwardly the prey of violent
emotione. Lord Hesthoote had stmply
Laclfacd his bhead, not deigning even to
lon bls tor to a chair; but the
wi locflablo grace
IOULLBNANICe
f physteal and splricual beauty,
ensibly upon the nobleman ;
hlmself, comowhat to his own

questing the ¢l

nd the s weet

b combined

clergyman to be

[ i ed to stand,
| ly urpoze of ua
f i to you this tsle; I have nought
to do with the result—ibal will remain
with loxdabip’

tale !’ repeated Liord I :a'heote,
ving himself In his chair, and
¢oldly, that ha might hide bis
; “why do you ask to unfeld it

ahr

fpoal

I
azitation
tomo?’

“Boca 1se It directly concerns your lord.
phip-—because you alome have the power
of 3-m.'7ng cut justice to the injured

t ]

¢ on!” commauded the noble.
ng his face with his hand.

“Have I your lordebip’s permiselon to
tell the tale ia my own way—io go back
be beglnuing, and glve you the dates
sud the facts ae I received them §"

“You have-—go on.”

Tha flusk in the priest’s face deepened.
“Twenty-seven years ago,” he began, his
volee for the first time slightly trembliog,
“there lived in one of the north-
ern countles of Ireland an sged
and ¢lucated, bat impoveriehed, Catholls

|

sntleman named Dougherty, Only one

Eum\m of his hnlg remained to bim—

o daughter, This gitl, Marle, who had
not yet reached her seventeenth year, way
famed throughout the little dlstrict in
which they lived for her devotion to her
fatber, her kindness to the poor, and ber
extraordinary beauty, Educated by her
sccomplished father, ber cultvre rivaled
that of more richly nurtured ladles, and
ber kind and simple manner won for her
universal sffection. Near them lved a
ouug man nsmed Mortimier Carter ; he
gld scarcely attained bis twentioth year,
but natursl tharpnes snd an educsticn
which bad been the boon of a weslthy,
deceased uncle, bad fitted bim for echemes
demending rare skill of brain and strength
of ucrve. The last of a femily which
early decay brought at youthful eges to
the grave, he was the trusted and cherished
frmate of an sbode that comprised a
newly-wedded couplo as youthfol se him
velf. ~ The husbaud, Richard Salliven,
lived bat for bis wife, and devoted every
energy to making for ber & comfortable
Mveclibood. Springing from sn honest,
well ta do stock, he also had received a fair
eaucation, snd sought opportunities of
sdding to the latter by recelving instruc
tion during the long winter evenings from
thelr young bosrder and friend, Mortl.
mer Carter, Carter, from the first oppor.
tunity that enabled bim to render some
important service to Mr. Dougherty, and
which gained for hlm frequent aceess to
tbe house, was struck with admiration
and love of the beautiful daughter. He
concealed the fact, bhowever, probably
because he feared that a dleclosure of it
would exclude him from the family,
aod Le feigned to be only the ardent aud
diinterested friend, Ia time, end before
Marie had rcached her eighteenth year,
there vieited that psrt of Irelsad a young
gentleman, the sole eclon of a wealthy
and anclent English houze, A title would
descend to him ou his father’s death, but
until then the young man, who wes slmple
in bis tastes and preferred quiet and
ubscuiity to the cetentation of wealth,
chose rather to be known by iy own plaln
name of Berkeley, Accideat brought
Marle Dongherty to bis notlce, aud dis-
closed sufli:lent of ber cultivated mind to
win the young straugex's heart. He foucd
his way to the cottage, end by his addre:s
obtained the favor of the old gentleman ;
a few weeks more, and bls love was recip-
rocated entirely with the father’s sanction,
though Marle refused to marry, becauee
youag Berkeley was not of her faith, He
promized her untrameled freedom in her
practice of her religlon, unrestrained
Jiberty In the Catholic education of their
off pring, should heaven grant them euch ;
but etill the picus glrl heeltated, azd so
great snd eo entlrely trusted a friend was
Mortimer Carter, that it was into his ence
she poured her doubts avd fears, Hor
fond vid father, fearing from the growlsg
feeblences of his health his own speedy
demise, snd corfideut from all thet he
obzerved of thelr young visltor, and from
numerous letters which the latter had
shown, that his daughter's future would
be well assured, would have perenaded her
into thealliance ; but she, tbough loving
with sil $ho strength of her nature, etili
besitated becanse he was uot of her faith,
uatll the blow fall which Ler father had
feared. e was stricken with a fatel
illness, and yleldlog at last to his wish,
she was married by his dyiog bed. A
Catholic priest periormed the ceremony
which un'ted Marie Doovgherty to Walter
Betkeloy, and Mortlmer Carter and Rich
ard Suallivan were the witnesses  Imme
ciately afterward, bowever,a college mate
of young Berkley’s who had taken orders
In the Ep'scopal Church, and who hap-
peoed to be visitlng in the vicliity, per
formed the ceremony anew, that no fn.
val'dity might ever be brought egrinstir.”

Father O'Connor paused, ns if he ex
pected soma remsck from his Ustener, bat
the latter was as motlonless as though he
nad been turued to stone—net a tremor
belog vislble even ia the hand which
shaded his face. 'The priest resumed :

“Young Barkeley was not ia poesession
of much fortune ; his father was a hard
man, and ill dieposed to gratify youthfal
extravagance ; sdll less would he,
with his strong Eoglish and Protes
tant prejudlces, brook the thought
of his helr marrylng an Irl:h Catholic,
5o the yourg man deemed It best
to wzite nothing of his alilanco la his
letters home ; he had saffisient means to
live in comfort, and the novelty of hls
simple home, with the constant charm of
a beautlful wife whom has devotedly
loved, amply comp:neated for the loss of
titied grandeur.

“Mortimer Carter was now tha trusted
friend of both wife and husband ; the
latter, lndacad by the kindly represeata
tious of Marle, and luflienced by her
axample, learned to make an edtire con.
filant of him,

“Thus they lived for a year, when
Marle gave birth to twin boys ; they wers
curistened, by the clergyman who had
peiformed the first mariisge ceiemony,
Walter and William, A* tee ssme time
a Hitlo girl was born to Richard Sullivan,
but av the expenss of fis wmother’s life,
aud the baba was !eft to the cars of its
heart-broken father, A kind neighbor
voluunteersd to a him in ita care, and
Sullivan eoon learned to coucentrate ia
ki ¢blld the lowe which be favcied bad
baen baried ta the coftia of bis wiie

“0ae vight, ) st as he had parted from
the carcss { hbls little one, now old
snough to evince her delight at his pres
c#, he met on a lnely road a baiiiff
with whom iu bygone days Sullivan’s
father bad some unploasant transaction
Contrary to wonted clrcumstenses, oid
Me, Sulliven hed tilumphed, and the
bailiff was made theraby mors avgry and
revengeful, He never lost au opportun
ity of taunting any membsr of the famlly,
and on this oceaston he poured forth a
torrent of sbase ou youug Sulllvan, and
spoke losuitlngly of the latter’s father,
long reposing In Lls grave, The young
man was goaded bejond endursnce—in
the heat of sudden passton ke etruck his
eggrescor a moet uafortunate blow; the

maun, afier three heavy groans, expired.
“While the murderer, realizing what he
had done, etood borror stricken above the
corpse, uneble either to leave it, or to
take precautions of secrecy, accident led
Morttmer Carter to ths very spot. With
his usual quickness he immedlately
thought of & plan by which the gullt
could be transferred, The ribbon men
were about, thelr aggressions frequent,
and as the murdered bail ff wae known to

‘ be diallked becruse of hie hard mcasures,

#t would excite little wonder or doubt,
could i% be made to sppear that he was
suotber viciim of the myrterions band.
Catter wos famillar with their sigos, and
it required but little t'me to ¢ffix to the
corpse the paper which should tell of
snother crime by the nightly marsuders,
They hurried from the spot, the deadly
secret barled in both breasts.

%Carter's ruse succeeded ; there was
not a suspicion that tho balliff was mur-
dered lu any other manner ; but Sallivan
wes haunted by a horrlble remorse ; safe
though he wae, his fears gave him liitle
peece, and the love fur his child alone
resteained h'm froma some desperate act.

¢ Letters from England requeating young
Berkeley’s retuzn had bscome frequent ;
letters which coutained ardent expres:
slon of the old lord’sdesire for his son to
contract & bifitting allisnce, and there
wos mentioned the nsme of tbe lady so
de:igued. But Berkeiey gave lttle heed,
returning evative replle:—now cltiog bis
health ae demanding & longer stay, now
expressing a desize to prosecute at farther
length some researches. And thus mat
ters contioued for a littie more than
another year, when a third child was
born—a girl ; it was cbristened Marle,
Then, when the young mother ways still
too weak to clasp her baby, a letter came
demanding  youog Berkeley's instant
presence in Eagland—his father was
dying. The young man, se'zyd with
remorse for hls lopg absence, harried bis
departure, leaving to the care of the still
trusted aprd cherlshed frierd, Mortimer
Carter, hia little houeehold, He tore
bimself from bis bahes and his wife, telllog
the latter not to fatigue herself in her
weak state by writing to bim—:hat Mor-
timer would do sll. And thus he
departed.”

Agsin Father O'Connor paused, but
there was still no motlon from the siatue-
like form ia the easy cbalr; and there
was no remark, further thau a brlef
request to proczed. Tae clergyroan drew
for:h his little pocket sablete, and holdlvg
them in a couvenlent manner for fre
quent consaltation, reenmed :

“Now wae the time for Carter's work ;
he hsd never ceased to love Marle
Dougherty, wife though she had becomr,
and jealousy cf the ycuthful husbaud,
combined with his own unrequited pasiion,
wade bim skiiful to plot, snd strong to
execute, Mrs, Berkeley, lustesd of re-
covering, eeemed to grow dally weaker;
indeed, she was in no conditlon to answer
her husband’s aff:ctlonate letters, which
came with every mall, and upon Mozti.
wer devolved entlrely the task of aman
uensis. She wou!d not suffer him, bow
ever, to stete truly her feeble condition ;
ehe insisted rather that he would asc:ibe it
to her perfect obedlence to her husband’s
requaet vegarding her fatigue, So Mortl.
mer, by ks young wife’s own feedly
accorded permlesion, had amwple opportun-
ity to read esch Eugiish leiter when it
came, aud from them he learned that the
fllaess of the old iord, fatal as was cor
tain to be, might etili protract itself to the
daratlon of mouths, and that yrung Berks-
ley, owiag to the slight tenure upon which
his father’s life was held, could mot teli
him of bis mearzlege—that he was eves,
for the eake of that frail life, compelled in
a menure to felgn assent to a future
s'liance with the Jady whose name, from
past letters, was familiar to Marle, Bat
all gave the devoled wife llitie concern—
sbo loved her hu<baand eo truly, she ¢ciu-
filed 1a him so surely, that nothing ehort
of bls own sworn statement would com-
vince her that she had anytking to fear.
Carter studied o imitate Berseley’s hand
wrlting ; he succeeded admirably, and
then, intercepting the next Eoglish lotter
which camie, he openad it, and substituted
for its coutents & Jetter which he had
ponned in hls forged band,

“Toat letter told the young wife that
her husbind, yielding at last to hls father’s
perenasions, was about to merry the lady
with whose name Marle was fam!llar, It
deplored tha cruel neces:ity, it assured her
of bis undlminlsbed affection, but it re.
peated In unmistakable terms the te::ible
fact, Marle, with sudden supernatuzal
strepgth, aross from her couch a deter
rained and desperate woman ; ehe would
go immediately to Eogland, sbe would
forca her way to the dylvg lord, she
would herself proclaim her marriage—not
for her own sake, but for that of her
children The vary sirength of her grief
favored Carter’s desigus ; he approved of
her resolution, he sought to facilltate it
when she announced her detexm'natlon to
take her haby with her, by proposing to
find a trusty man to take care of the little
party, which would consist of the mothez,
and Infant, and a nurse for the latter,
while he would remain to guard the twin
brothera, now sturdy litile fellows of
elghteen months., She assented, and Car.
ter sought Richard Suillivan. To him he
made it appear a unecessary and noble act
to accompany the young wife to Eugland,
but not, howevez, to lerd ber as she desired
to the home of her husband ; instead, she
was to be conducted to a different part,
and there kept in seclusion wll Carter
could join her, Carter iusisted that cuch
a course was absolutely necessury, ln order
that she might retain her children, and pre.
serve Lo them thelr {uith—otborwise their
treacherous father would tesr them from
Lier ; and Sullivan’s warmest eympaihies
were enlisted, and full only of a wild
suxiaty toeave this broken hearted woman
another blow, he fissl'y consented, Ua
guepecting  Maris gratefully egreed to
travel with Richard, whom she well knew,
aud Carter, baving promlsed 1w tike
R'chard’s place for tae vime to tho latter’s
listle one, supplled him with ample means,

“But the nighy bsfore the jiurney, as
Marte stood t:embllugly looking at her
marrlage ce-tifiestes preparatory to put.
iny them safely away—for they were to
accompany her—the resction of her
streined feellugs, ber sudden uanstural
streugth, her wild fears setin, snd she fell
fainting to the floor,  When she recovered
t was with her reason gone—her bright,
cultivated maind had flowa forever, Carter,
prepared for any emergency, kept the
fact of her bsrinless ineanity a sacret even
fiom the fow servants in the Ilttle house-
hold, oringing for fmumediate atiendance
upon her a foollsh girl of the neighbor-
hood ; bat, innocant though the latter was
termed by the noighbore, she had sufficient
sense to walt upoa her mistress, and idiocy
enough not to understand what might be
going on about her,

“The journey was delayed, and Carter
wrote to Berkeley one of the letters which
the latter was wont to recelve from hls
wife. Then, while waiting for Marle to

geln strength suffi:ient to leave her couch,
he feigned to bave frequent need of Sal-
Jivan at the house, forming pretenses which
should take the latter, who wae not ill-
looking, nor of bed address as that time,
to Marie's room at questionable houts,
sud taking care that some of the gossiping
servants should koow of the ﬁel. He
further pretended to the domestics to be
astounded a%, and nuspicious of, the favor
with which yourg Sullivan seemed to be
received by the lady of the house, binting
that an sttachmest had existed between
them previous to her more adventageous
marriage ; but of all this youcg Sallivan,
anxious alone to be of sezvice to the young
creature whom he slncerely pitied, was
iguorant, He fell blindly into the trap
which was prepared for bim. Marle had
zecovered strength to walk, but sho stiil
remained without eufficient mind to re-
cognizy any one but her baby ; and Caz.
ter came to Sullivan with a marrisge cer-
tifisate io which the vame of Walter
Borkeley had been ckilifully erssed, and
Richard Sallivan izserted in its place, He
pretended to have recelved mews of tha
immediste return of Berkeley, and he
afliightedly said that the very condition
of the poor wife would bat farther the
husband’s des'gn of casting her cff, and
taking ber chi!dren—tbat as a foil to thia,
and es there might b2 danger of meeting
bim {f he now made » jrurney to Eay-
Jand, he had thought of lno!ger plan,
That R'chard should pass to etrangers as
her husband—ahe was in no condition to
contradict the statement ; sud for that
purpose, lest any one perbaps, surp:ised
at the eminent euperlority of tha beauti-
ful wife, should question the ssiertlon, he
had changed the mar:lage certifica’'e which
certified to her mariinge by a Catholic
clergyman. Suallivan could travel with
her and her baby, from whom she refased
to be sep:rated for an instant, to the
southern part of ireland, and there wait
for Carter to j:ln them with ths twin
boys ; be also promised to bring with kim
Sallivan’s llttle dauphters Agaln poor
Sullivan, though at fi-st shrinking and
besitating, was induced to conpeent, and
from no wotive but that of savirg Marle
and her children,

“Shreuding thelr departura with all the
secrecy he could throw about it, Carter
saw them go : th2 poor young wife—hav-
ing been indaced to allow her baby to be
carried by the foollsh glrl who bad been
her last attendant—clingiog to Sallivan’s
arm snd lavgaing as gieefully as s child,
Then Csrter turued to tha exeention of
the remsinder of his plot. Ha stole
Immed!ately feom the little houssnold one
of the twin brothers, the baby Willism,
end traveled with it vo friends waom he
expected to find in the cxtreme northern
part of Irelaud. He fouad, however, that
his friende had em'grated to Awsrica
nearly a year and a hslf hefore, taking
with them their sole child, at that time a
boy of six months, Toat iaformstion
made him determine oa enother plan,
Taa babe of six min‘hs who hed been
taken to America, aud whose namo was
Caarlea O’Connor, wou!d be now abonut
the same sge as the little Willlam Ber
keley, the comparion of Cartar’s journay,
Quiug to the parish clerk, he obtalued a
copy of the baptlsmal certificate of little
Caailes O'Connor ou the pretense of belug
commissioned to do 5o by ths ckild's par-
ents ; and then, hustening to & remote
convent, he induced ths good religlous to
assume temporary charge of hislitile com
panion, to whom h> gave the same name
&+ that on tha brptismel certificate, Toen
he returned, and he pretecdad to be
amez:d and horxifiad by the discovery of
the elopsment of Borkeley’s yonog wife
with Richard Sullivas. Alresdy he had
vaved the way for bheilef ia the horrible
tale by the few szrvants of the house, and
they had not baen slow to propagate hints
of thescandal sb:oad. 'The whole districs,
comprielog even those to whom her charity
bad been most largely dlspensed, avd by
whom the purity of her character should
have been undoubted, seemed to hs con-
vinced of her guilt, and expressions of
horror came from every mouth, It wae
reported that she had tecken two of the
childien with her—meny asked why ehe
had left the third, Carter insiuuated that
iz was because he bore kis father's uame,
Walter,

“Glving suffisient tlme for Richard to
have advaucea far on his jouraney, Carter
wrote to the young hasband an account
of tha terrible clrcumstance ; then, pend-
ing the anewer, which he felt would be
young Berkeley in pereon, he repatred to
the womaa who bad charge of Sullivan’s
ittle daughter ; deploring the guilt which
now attached 1o her father, and expreesing
his assarance of the fact that the iittls
glzl was entirely deeserted, he aznounced
his inteatfon of carlog for the chlld,
Amply compensatng the woman, snd
without telling hls destination, he departed
with the little ene.

“Young B:rkeley came, as Cartor had
anticlpated—came with all the fncredul-
ousnez of a devotad ead entirely trustlng
affsction. He found the proofs of ths
horrld tale ia his deserted household, in
Carter’s apparently distracted demeanor,
fn the acc uut glven by the eervants, in
the excited goswsip of the placs, Hoerified,
sicgened, he seemed alter the fivet dread-
ful shock to shat hlamseif within a storn
pride and ressrve. Whaat his faeilugs
were no one knew, When Carter would
propose pussuit of the fugliive, and a%
leact recaptura of tha children, the young
husband answered sternly :

¢ 3he basssined my nama ; lat har ia-
famy shrond her and hers I’

“He paid and dlsmissed the sarvants,
bade Caster uobort farewell, and eogaglug
a nuree for bis remalning child, departed
with it to Eagland.

“In the interval Sullivan, passing as the
hushand of Maria, and ths father of her
beauliful babe, j urneyed to the place des-
ignated by Carter ; but in a viliage near
Trolea the poor young mother became
upable to proceed. They were in an inn,
and Richard, in deep distress, know not
what to do ; the kind landlady called the
attenilon of the Catholic pastor to the
case, and he in turn, strangely intereste?,
brought it to the notics of ome of his
wealthy and estlmable parlehiouers, Mrs,
O'Donoghue. She Immediately removed
the litile family to her own spaclous
home, and there cared for the sick lady
with all the tenderness of a mother,
Sullivan way interrogated upon his past
history ; he shrunk feom maintaining thae
false pretomses ha had beeu fuduced to
assumo, aud he feit that he had me: with

true friends, who would ald in resculng

his unhappy charga; bat he feared to

change his line of condast without Car-
ter's sauction, sud as there was not time
to communicate with the latter before
satisfying his questioner, be determined
for the present to adhere o his faleehood
aod after, when he ehould have lcquilnwi
Carter with the whols, he would retract
his statement, giving reasons for the rame
which must provs a eufficlent excuse, Bo
be told an spparently s‘raizhtforward
story—s truthful ove so far as Marle’s
eatly life was concerned, adding that in
her ‘uaprotected state her dying father
bad conseated to her unfon with a man
who was her Inferlor in everything eave
honesty. Iliness after the birth of her
child bad unsettled her reason, and they
were on thelr way to friends who would
care properly for her, Sullivan also pro-
duced the marriage certificate, sud thus
couvioced M. O'Doncghue snd Father
Msagher of the truth of hls tale. Bat
Richard had no opportouity of retrasting
his story ; his accouut to Carter btrought
back immedlate directions to msintain the
part he bad undertaken, that e, Oarter,
would explain why when be joined him,
ae he speedily futended to do. All the
tender care avalled naught; Marle dled,
cleaping her baby, but glviag no other
elgn of returnlng reason; and Mrs
0O'Donoghue, charmed with, end sirangely
attracted to, the buntllui infant, pro
poeed to Sullivan that she should adoptit,
Poor, unbappy Sulliven, too glad to be
1id of a charge which galled him to care
whether this proceeeding on his part
woull please Carter or not, ezgerly con:
sented, and when they would have con
tinued to call the little one Marle Suilivan,
he b:gged them not to—aylug that now,
as the child was provided with such a
home as it should have been her mother’s
right to grece, and as her future would
be oue befittlng all her lady mother’s
culture, that bhe would not mar her
proepecte by thrusting himself, compara.
tively uneducated as he was, and so in.
ferlor as he felt himeelf to be, in her path
—he would rather that his identity be
concealed from hor; let her thivk that
ter parents had both died, aud he would
be happy in knowing that she was eo well
provided for—in being cccacionslly near
her when she would not know of ths fact,
For that purpose he wished her name
changed, 1¢  wishes were gratified,
though the kind paople wondered much
at an effection which, seemlog to be so
deep, cou!d thus make au entire surren-
der of ita beloved otj:ct. 'I'hat arrange-
mert had been little wore than completed
when Oarter arrived in the neighborhood,
bringlog with him iittle Willizmm Berkeley,
whom he had taken {rom the convent in
which he had temporarily nlaced him,
To Salllvan's dismay, he did not bring
the latter’s chlld ; aud then for the fisst
Ume the poor fallow discovered how sadly
he had been the dupe of Carter's nefari
ous echemes. The whole of Carter’s
jealousy aud hate of you: g Berkeley, his
unrequistsd paselon for Marie, the suc
cesslve steps by which his plot of villainy
had bzen exscated—ill were bared, ard
Salllvan discovered for the first tlms that
the fury which had refured to spere its
two fated objscts wounld henscforth ye
leatlessly pursue him, unless ha y'elded
implicit assent to every future ssheme.
It threatened bim with d'scl.sure of the
murder—It told with infernsl triumph of
the abdactien of the little cne which was
to Sulllven as the apple of hie eye; and
when the poor, duped man, appslled,
despalring, ond desparate, sought for
some outlet from his dreadfal situation,
Carter mockipgly bsde him remember
that he was a wretched calprit—on every
glde were procfs of his horrible gullt, and
that did bz set {0t within the place from
which he had takea Marle, It would ounly
b to fallicto the merciluss handa of thoee
whom youug Borkeley had employed to
avenge bis wrooge ; and Carter threatened
farther to remove Sallivaun’s Httle dangh
ter, Cathleen, whom bLe hed already
abducted, to some place utierly beyond
Lher unhappy father's reach; but he
pledged hiraself, if Sullivan remained
true to him, to take the most tender care
of her, and in the future, when all fear
of discovery of Carter’s villalny should be
removed, to restore hor, rich, educated
aud eccomplished—he promised, however,
that iu the eveut of her dangerous {lluess,
her father shouid be conducted to her.
“The mesbes of that web of vilainy
were too lutricately and eklllfully woven
abyut the wretched man to permlt him
to make an cffort to escape, and when
vefl :ction convinced him that any sttempt
be might make to expose Cirter’s guilt
would be fuiile because of his Inability to
produca proofs of the same, and that per-
haps such endeavor on his part would
only result in more sufferirg to himeelf,
even perpetual separation from his child,
he became tae uuresisting tool of Carter.
Eatirely abandoning his once steady
habits of employment, he trled to drown
his wild looging for hls child, eud his
dreadfu! remorse, by indulglug a growing
appetite for liquor. Uader that lzfla
ence he was still wesker to opposaschemes
of evll, aud Carter, epoedtty becoming
aware of that fact, plied thas poor wretch
with deink ln order to fnduce a readier
essent to his evil plote Thas Sallivan
sunk until he hecama as Iast no wanderiog
a begger, ravely remalning two consecn
tlve days in the s2me piace, sud taking
mostly to the mountalue, that people
exve him the sobriquet of ‘Rek of the
1Hlls? Everybody knew bim basauze of
his wanderlug habits, and while most
persons were repelied, becausa of the re
pulsive exterlor which hls hard, wretched
iifs had given him, no one fearsd him
It was not known that he waa Intimate
with Carter, for it was a part of the lat-
ter’s poliey to conassl that fast, With
the litile boy he had In cha-g?, Carter
had teken up his resldence in the
immediate vicloity of the O'Donoghue
homestead ; he had soflizient means to
llve ia & siyle which must proclaim to
the slmpls country folk a porson of no
mean bitth nor breediag, aud as he was a
regular attendant, and ia tine a gauerous
benefactor of, the little parlsh chapel, he
won the favor of the kiud hearted
clergyman, Glviag out that his youth.
ful charge, whom he continued to
call by the name in the baptismal cer-
tificate which he had so frandulently
obtaned, was the orphan child of dear
deceased friends, he hired & nuree for it—
a woman of the neighborhood whose
gosslpy character was in fteeli a recom-
mendation to the wily Oartsr, He man.
aged so that she should repeat incidents
of his dally life and instances of bis
charity which must win for bim the

esteem and trust of the entire nelghbor.
hrod, He succeeded; not even Calrn
O’Donogbue, the head of the O Dono.
ghue homestead, and a man whose virtues
were written on every beort that .ever
koew him, were reparded with more
favor than Mortimer Oarter eventually
received,
TO BE CONTINUED,

SWEET CHARITY,
Freeman’s Journal,

We have all heard the amusleg story
told of the wild university stadeat who,
in itemiziog the compulsory monthly
statement of fande expected, wrote—-
cigars 0 much, statlovery so much, sun-
dries 80 much, and theo, not daring to
itate how foolishly the large amouvt yet
uoecsounted for was epent, added, re.
majnder in cherlty,

His father roturned the etatement, hay.
ing wittlly (1) written, “I fear, in your
cae, my som, ‘Caurity covereth a mulil.
tude of eins.’”

Be that as it may, In the student's case,
we will not judge, bat we know that he
who follows vne precept of charity 13 great
in the eyes of God and man, aud the
waxim is of boly origlu.

There ave wany waye of being charit.
abie, and I beileve there are more of our
fellow creatuzes erd wed with tals noble,
beautiful victue than we acknowledge to
be the cass, Nor do I call men ard
wowmen charitabls if they only give where
thelr donatfons will b2 told of, or re-
corded ; such are bapevolent, st an
example, and ald in promoting and doiag
good, but they must be locked upon more
as public epirited and generous cit}zans—
not ae strictly charitable,

Yet ageiv, we must not look for too
much in buman mortals and expect them
slways to hide and never toll of the good
deeds they have done, for, after all, “we
live io deeds—not yesrs, He most lives
who thiuks most, sec's the noblest—acts
the best.” Geat thizgs must be thought
of to be done—:old tn be known, and
known to be imitated. Unfirtunately, we
are more ajt to tell of good aeeds than
we are Txlck to perform them, Yet,
even 60, 1 repeat there are many daily
charliable works, of which we hear not,
recorded in the Book of Lifs, and yet we
do not—full of weakness as we are—have
to wait for the Last Day to know all the
good that has been doue. Lst we give
*‘oouor to whom honor is due,” and men.
tlon & charity which I couslder particu.
Iarly noble,

S:nator Stavford of Palo Alto, Cal,,
hss under wonderfal cultivation thirteen
thousand ac-es of land, a portion of which
1s plauted in grapea, aud the rest In other
fruits, none of which are sold, but glven
to charitable institations,

To me this geatlsman is traly charit.
able—doiog doube charliy—supportiag
the many men emploged In his vineyards
aud in bis orchards, which hs conld not
do, did he simply elgn his veme to a check
to buy these good things for the hospitale,
and at the ssme tme sending these lusci
oue fralts of the earth where they are so
much geeded, and ald 30 {a vefreshing the
peor and the iizk,

There ars wany ways of helplog the
ueedy—of brirglog comfort snd joy to
the woary and ead ; bat the Ssnator has
surcly opened a broad chwune! to mirey
and chazity, K. O.».

MOBAL TRAINING NKEDED,

With all our many applisaces for epread.
ing knowledge and disctp duing the mind,
sud our righiful iateresi in the work,
there are foew who would not agres that
importaut ae it 1s, the buildicg up of
moral character outweizhs iz in its cerious
ragales upon the welfare of the esmmun-
ity., A poor education ia a thing greatly
to be regretted, but & poor character is far
more lamentable, Toat a workman
thould be upable to read and weite in a
land Iike oursis truly deplorable, bat that
he should be an {dlsr, a drunkard, ora
cheat 18 much worse. Who would not
prefer to employ the youth who, with

the mere rudlments of learning,
was  truetworthy, rather than one
who, with talents and education,

was lacklpg in jutegrity 7 And what

«<ommunity would not be more happy
and prorperous, if the citizane were hon.
orable, law-abldiog, and consclentious, than
if, without thess qualities, they were adepts
io all the scholarship of theaga? O’ course
a good education and a good character
nesd not, and ought not, to ba separated.
Happlly they are the uatted possession of
large numbers of our favored citizana in
this land of opportunities. Bat it s
readily taken for granted that the former
wiil lnsure the latier, and thiais not the
caze, There are too many sorrow-
ful Instances of well-educitsd men
and women fallivg iato vistous habits and
criminal practices to allow us to cherish
suy euch delueions. Yo, although
character-makiog 1a thus ths most impor-
tant end that any community can bave
in view, it 13 by no means recogn'zad ss
ouch, or provided for as it deserves, If
intellectual exorclsss fall to iastil it, as
they certalnly do, it becomes a vital
question what means o uss to traia up
1o good and sclentions mon and women
of which cur country kassuch a ssre usad,
How shall we teach tha youny the
laosona of sobrlely and hounosty, t and
purity, iudustey and economy, by herly
love and mutusl good.will, as sa fully
and sethoronghly &8s we now ds those of
language and of thought 7 Sach questions
freqrently rissup fa the mind of every
consclentious teachor, and regrot {3 folt that
a complate arswer i3 not foxthcoming.—
Philadelphia Ledger,

Whereas.

Warress much disesse is cansed by
wrong action of the stomach, liver, kidneys,
bowels and blood, and whereas Burdock
Blood Bitters is guaranteed to care or re-
lieve dyspepsiu, liver complaint, kidnsy
complaiut, dropsy, rheumatism, sick head-
ache, ete. Theretore, Be it Resolved
that all sufferers should use B. B. B, and
be restored to health,

Mr. W. Maguira, merchant, at Franklin,
writes : I was afflicted with puin in my
shoulder for eight years—almost helpless
at times ~have triel many remedies, but
with no relief, until I used Dr. Thomus’
Eclectrio Oil, After a fow applications
the pain left mo entirely, and I have had
no pains since.

The wotst Nasal Catarrh, no matter of

how long standing, is permanentiy cured
by DrasSage's Catarrh Remedy,
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THE RUNAWAY.

L%l &

“Would they put nokﬂu’uﬂum,”
she wordered, *if they canght me ?”

Folks wou!d surely ¢ she was crezy.

She stopped at the stome Wi reat,
snd looked back timorogaly atjthe old

familiar ecene. i

"

Far behiud her stretshied e meadow, o
symphony of olive and gl § tho late
fall. Here apd there 2 .& sunken

beulder stood soldiorlys
berry bushes clothed in-
At intervals in the lopg’ ‘“‘l’f
tary trees, where flakterts

fell in the gentle chill”alk
time she remembered well
rested in the shede, and ‘g

inger watcr she made fgr the men was
ﬁept there to be cool, I

She -eemcd'll‘l uh; sat tl Cmb;t
everythitg, he house Wh she
was zyure (%( that ; the key a? the
kitchen door mat, the fire'wi in the
stove and the cat locked 18/§he.!

She held ber work-barllensd. band to
her slde, pantiog a little, for It 8 good
bit of a walk acrois the m W; and she

was eighty years old op her lact birthday.
The cows fecdivg locked home.like and
pleasaut, .

“Gocd-by, critters,” she sald aloud;
“meny’s ihe time I've drov’ ye home aua
micked ye, an’ I a'lus let ye eat by the
way, nor never hurrded ye 23 the 'boys
done.” (R

With a farewell glance she weat on
agsin, smoothing as ske walked the scat
tered locks of yray halr falllug ander the

umpkin hood, sud keeplng her ecant

lack gowr. out cf the rnc% of bilars,
Acroes ancther field, then ont' through a
leafy lane where the wood ‘was hauled in
winter, then out throvgh a gap ina stump
fence, with its great brasching arms like &
petrified octopus, to the datty high-roed.

Not a eonl in sight of the €oming twi-
light. Jobn, the childrev, and the ccold.
fvg wife who made ber so unhappy would
not be at home for an hour yet, for East
Mills wae & long drive.

Down the steep hiil went the brave
lNttie figure, followed by an old shadow
of itself in the wanir g light, and by tiny
stones that rolled so awiftly they passed
her often and made her look Lehind
with a start to eee if a pursuer were
coming,

“Toey'd put me In en asylum, egre,”
she muitered wildly as she trudged along.

At the foot of the hill she eat down
npon sn old Jog and waited for the train,

Acroes the road, gusided by a big eigh,
“7,.0k Out for the Ecgine,” ran two par.
sllel iron rails, that were to be her road
when the big morster should come pant.
ieg around the corve,

At last the da!l rumble ecunded, a
tbrill whistle, snd e¢he hurried to the
tzack, waving ber shawl to eignel

This, in the conductor’s vernacular,
was a croes roads station, where he was
ueed to watch for people waving articlee
franticelly, The traiu stopped, and this
precenger  was  helped aboerd. He
noticed she was 8 biight eyed cld laay,
very reat and preclse,

“How fnr!” he asked

“Bostin."”

“(iit there in tke momnin’)” hem
klvdly, weitirg for (he moncy, s she
opened a queer liitle reticule, where,
under her koitting, wrapped in a clean
cotton hanckerchicf was her purse with
ber zavirgs of long year—thbe little sums
Sam bad sent her wben he fizst began to
proesper in the Weet, and some money
she had earned herself by knitting and
berry ypicking.

At a cross-rosds, as they went swiftly
ob, the saw the old sorrel horse, the
attilog wegon, end Jobn with his family
drivirg bomeward, She drew back with
a little cry, frarlog be might see her and
stop the train, but they went on so fast
that could not be, and Jobn mnever
thought hia cid, old Aunt Hannah, hi.
charge for twenty long yeare, was running
away.

IL

At Boston a kindly corductor bough!
her a ticket for Denver. i

“It is a long journey for an old lad)
like you,"” he eaid. .

“But I’m pert for my ege,” she sald
spxiouely ; “I vever hada day's sicknes

" since I wase a gal.”

“Going sll the way alone 1" |

“With Providence,”” she answerec
brightly, alert and eager to help herself
but cilent ard thoughtful ss the trals
took her into strange landecapes where th
miles went so sw!ftly it eecmed like th
past years of her life ‘s she looked bac
on them. .

“Thy works is marvellous,”” the mur
mered often, sitilog with her hands fold«d
and few idle days had there been in he
world where she had eat and rested e
long.

In the dsy coach the people were kin
and generous, shating their backets wit
her and eeelvg she charged cars :ight an
her carpet beg wns eate, She was lik
any of the dear old gravdmas in Easter
homes, or to grizz:led men and wear
women, llke the memory of a des
mother os faint aud far away as the ecen
of white roses in a hillside country bury
ing ground. She tended bables for trie
women and telked to the men of farmip
and crops, or told the children Bibl
storles ; but never a word she eaid abov
herself, not one, ) _

On agsin, guided by kiodly ban
through Chicago, the bewilderirg city b
the lake, and now through yet a strang:
Jand, Tired and worn in the uncomfor
able seats, ber brave spirits began to fa
a little, As the wide, level plains, lone
and dreary, dawued on her algkt [
sighed often. 1

But as the day wore on, and still t}
long, monotonous land chowed no bums
habitation, no casle of green, her ey
dimmed, something like a sob rose und
the black "kerchief on her bowed shoulde
and the spectacles were taken off wi
trembling band snd put away carefully i
the worn tin case. o

“Be ye goin’ fur, mother?” sald tl
old farmer,

He had brought her a cup of coffee
the last station, and had pointed out
the way things he thought might intere
her.

“To Denver.”

“Wal, wal ; you’re from New Englan
I'll be bound 1”

“From Maine,” she answered ; and th
she grew communicative, for she w
always a chatty old Iady, and she h




