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mans Green A Co.10 go back to Ireland and make everything 
square for poor Pap, before lie die»."

And somehow Dion did not aeem to 
thin» the project undesirable.

After nome hesitation and doubt» as 
to whether the invalid ciuld bear a 
I mg ,j -urney inland, they at la»t 
decided to go. And a» Jack was im
patient and irritable, he thought it 
better to go by rail, instead of being 
jolted through the bush on the backs of 
black coolies. It meant two days' 
weary travelling in slow trains under 
burning sunn and with the fine dust of 
the tropics tilling every nook and 
crevice of 
thanks to the assiduity and skill of

lie stopped suddenly, as the terrible 
contrast wii h the withered and shrunken 
form beneath him in the hammock 
arrested his attention and created some 
compunction for his harmless boasting. 
But Jack, unheeding, said ;

"Go on, Di ! 1( in getting interest
ing!”

"Well at last 1 struck oil, though at 
first it was but a tiny well, 
appointed as manager in a store far up 
the count ry, away from cities aud towns. 
The fellows that rau it were a lot of
d------d sharpers ; and, as they had only
the poor natives to dual with, they 
shaved them right and left. They had a 
lot of old Brummagem stuffs sent out, 
not worth the carriage paid on them ; 
but they sold, along with trinkets, pen
knives, mechanical dolls, Jews'-harps, to 

! the poor natives, for what, d> you

stone, the two colors blending and alter
nating as if the light of them was a 
liquid. Jack took it to examine.

“ 1 would be afraid to tell you what 
this will be worth, when cut by a lapi
dary. 1 must say it was forced on my 
acceptance by one of the chiefs for some 
service which l thought trifling, but 
which he thought important. 1 ob
jected, and explained fully the value of 
the stone. It was pathetic to see the 
old chief shaking his head, ns he said 
in his own dialect :

“ * It is no use to me. I shall soon be 
with my fathers. It is no use to my 
tribe. The white mau has come to stay. 
All will be his. Take it, while it is in 
my power to give. Some day, you will 
marry a white wife ; and let it be her 
wedding portion.' "

Jack was turning it over in his thin 
frail hands, aud holding it against the 
light. At Dion's last words he became 
very thoughtful, and poised the stone 
in his fingers.

" Dion !" he said, at length.
" Well, Jack ?" said his brother.
"Dion !” said the dying boy, " what 

is nobly obtained, may be nobly be
stowed."

a comfort to me in my old age and blind
ness. The strongest of us will cling to 
some support in our darkness aud descent 
towards the grave ; aud 1 was hop
ing that in my darkness aud sorrow, 
1 would have some one near me to help 
me to spend the lonely and sorrowful 
hour* of a blind old ago. That is not to 
be. So God has permitted ; so she has 
decided. But, as 1 have said, 1 cast her 

forever. With the 
strangers she has cast her lot ; and her 
lot shall be with the stranger forever 
But when I am goue, let no man say, I 
spared my own llesb aud blood, when the 
law of God aud the welfare of the people 
required it."

It was one of his school favorites, 
whom he bad christened with that name.

lie gently stroked the fair hair of the 
child, aud passed his band over her soft

No 1 Eily," be said. " But maybe 
you'll come to seo me. Good-bye ! and 
be a good girl !"

lie mounted his oar aud drove away.

would take away the beautiful Impres
sions left on his memory since the morn
ing. But it was too late.

“ It was too late now to think of it," 
he said. “ Tell me about your own 
trouble."

“ There isu'fc much to tell, yer rever
ence," she replied. " We have done all 
In our power for tills ntUfort unate 
bhoy ; but 1'ui afraid 'tls no use. Every
thin' is agin him; and he'll give no help 
himself."

“ Why doesn't he tell his solicitor all
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! away from me Mrs. Duggan was not in the habit of 
going to first Mass to Doonvarragh.
She found it easier to attend 10 o'clock
Mass at Athboy, which was equidistant ! he knows," said the priest, " and why 
from her house. She was not present, doesn’t he protest his innocence ?" 
therefore, at the scene just described, “ May be he cau't," said the poor 
which took place iu Doonvarragh chapel; mother, lifting up her hands and letting 

Here again be paused ; and there was but she heard of it, aud in the newly- then, fall iu her lap. " Maybe he can't; 
the deepest sileuco in the church, ex- ,ouud enthusiasm of the people, it lost and he knows 'tls no use I" 
cept for the sobbing of the women, who nothing iu the recital. And amidst her 
swayed themselves to aud fro, under the oWn profound sorrow and shame, she said the priest.
tragic solemnity of the scene, and who 001,1 ,,ot Wp feeling a little pride in "lie was, yer reverence, and taken up 
broke into a loud wailing, when the her own loyally to her pastor, and the to Cork Gaol; an’ he'll be brought down 
priest’s voice faltered as he said : ‘‘The waY In which her opinions had now been nixt Thursday with the handcuffs on 
strongest of us will cling to some sup- vindicated. him, and the whole wurruld lookiu' at
port iu our darkness and descent toward ** M'-uy aud many a time I tould ye, him."
the grave." The men looked down, Y° Wt*r" wrong—out an’ out ; but ye | The thought of her hoy handcuffed as 
fingering their hata, but their faces were wouldn't listen to me. Wid y ere ejuca- a spectacle to the world was too much 
set and pale with emotion. tion, an’ yero dress, au’ y ere style, ye ; for her, and she broke iuto a fit of weep-

*‘And now," said the parish priest, think ye know more than Almightv God ing.
iu a softer voice, ‘1 have to announce to Himself, Glory be to Ilia Holy Name ! He let her alone, until she calmed 
you that 1 am no longer your pastor. But, whiu the throuble comes thin ye herself and again asked :
I have sent in my resignation to your opens yere eye*, or rather they're opened "Will there bo any new, any addition- 
Bisiiop, aud he has accepted it. â mm le* yv ! Oh, m»uï\*i«e I *f that poor Limy al cvidcnct aga.i.ot him, do you think?" 
booed," he continued, not noticing the had only been spid and led by his " Wish a, wo don't know, yer rever 
increased emotion of the people, ‘‘to prieahts, he'd have a different shtory to ence," she replied, “lui tould the 
remam your pastor to the end, because tell to-day. But, sure, no wan, from the police are scourin'the counthry right 
there is a certain human pride or vanity bt giunin' of the wurruld till now evt r an’ left, and axin'all kinds of questions 
iu dying with the honours of oue’s pro- knew luck nor grace attindin' any wan, about the p. or bbuy. An' there lie is, 
fession and iu harness. But, an scold- that wint again their prieahts." not a word out of him. lie won't sav
eut, locked up iu my breast, that There was no replv. There never Isa. Aye or No, to any question h« axed,
occurred this last week has precipitated was a reply to any outbursts of honest All In- II say is, * I'll be hanged,au’ I 
matters, and next Sunday, the new eloquence on the part of the Irish vani- served It.’”
parish priest of Doouvarrsgh. Laekagh, tbees. They did not reason, nor argue, 1 “ That’s very bad," said the priest,
and Athboy will address you from this nor debate. They decreed. And there thoughtfully. " lie is sinking into de- 
altar. Hence, my words to-cay are my was no appeal. spair. Is there any thing new dis
last words to you. For twenty-five Suddenly, a new idea Hashed across covered ?"
years 1 have tried to serve God and you, the mind of the brave old woman. They 1 "Nothin’, as I tould yer reverence, 
imperfectly and feebly, I know, but yet. Bad told her that her parish priest was But they say the polie- wor down at the 
1 think, with honesty and sincerity. I going away, l'erhaps, she would never ou Id castle all day ou Saturday. And 
can say with St. Paul, that 1 did not He* again,iuever have the chance of j there*» no knowing what these hayth 
cuvet your gold or silver.' Probably, telling how faithful and loyal she was may swear, if they are paid for it." 
you thought 1 was often exacting about «naid»t all changes and vicissitudes. ! " Many and many a time 1 warned the

most acute of all his reflections was that dues; but it wasu’t for my self, but be- She instantly gave orders to have the people against the gypsies." he said iu 
he had been betrayed into an act of cause 1 believed it was a duty I had to horse aud cart brought out ugiin, de- | his old ti ne of complaint ; but he sud- 
violence that degraded himself. He discharge. To-day, if my debts were «landed a new cap, freshly quilted and 1 denl.v stopped. Complaints and recrim- 
thought with all the poignancy of paid, I would not be worth one shilling, frilled, and put on the great cloth cloak inations were no more for him. 
sorrow and shame <>f his niece's defee- other things, too, you thought me with the satin hood, which was the orna " Thrue for your reverence," said the 
tien, of the estrangement of his parish- hard; but it was the hardness of the noent and glory of Irish womanhood, and old woman, catching the word. "But 
loners, of his blindness and future deeo- father that seeks the welfare of his which not only lasted a lifetime, but was the people had th«ir own way ; and 
latiun. But he cried out in the bitter- child, and puts his eteinal salvation be- often passed down from generation to much good has it done them." 
ness of his soul : fore every thing else. Hence, 1 know generation. Thus attired, she drove After another long pause, he said :

"I could have borne all, all ; and con- that I was neither loved nor liked in down to the parish priest's house with ** I suppsse he'll be committed now to 
quered all. But to have locked my hand, this parish—" one of her hoys aud entered the presby- the summer assizes. Or, they may re-
my consecrated hand in the neck-cloth «‘You were, you were, yer reverepce," u*rY grounds. maud him again and again. But l" wish
of a drunken peasant—oh !" cried a woman passionately sobbing. The old priest in his cassock, was the boy would break hi I-nee. It would

The following day, when Henry "but you didn't know the people. Y. u walking up and down in the sunshine, help to establish his innocence."
Liston came down, and told about the kep* away from 'em; but they loved you along the gravelled path that lav along " And maybe your roverei.ee thinks 
frightful murder of the preceding night, jn their heart of hearts.” * the southern walls oi his bouse, lie was that he is iunooent—th; t he never done
he was surprised at his pastor's indiffer- ‘‘An’ ‘tis God Almighty's truth that thinking of many things, pondering the deed ? ’ she cried, with awakened
ence—still more surprised when the the woman is alther spakin'," said a mail7 things in his old, syllogistic lash- hope.
latter bade him take up his pen, : nd die- farmer, standing up, although his voice ! l,)«. wondering most i f all, whether he - I) > you mean Dick ?" he said,
tated to him the words iu which he sent shook with the unusual experience ot Bad not been labouring all his life under “ Av course, I do, yer reverence. 'Tie
his resignation of the parish to bis having spoken in a church. | the mistake that Law is the finality of ; of Dick I'm talkin'."
Bishop. ! A deep mûrir.ur of approbation and | and that he had never discerned j " Dick i o more murdered Ned Kerins

the | whisper amongst tne gins, with whom i The following .Sunday, lie referred i sympathy ran through the congregation that there may be someuiing higher than than i did. said the priest.
Southern Isles ; and through forests ol I was a prune lavonte, because I gave I very briefly to the murder that had at these words. It was an inarticulate, Law, or a Law beyond Law, »ud that is | God will prove bis innocence to the
imp irted palms, the many-coloured them little bits of glass jewelry aud j taken place. He spoke of it, as it re- but eloqueut declaration of love and Bove ! He had never seemed to doubt world, as you'll see."
birds, the secretary, the weaver, the j little bells aud such like childish i Uected odium on the parish, atid the j loyalty that a king might envy. It before that rigid, iuexorabled Law was “Oh thin, may the Almighty God

! bird of paradise, leaped and swung and , things ; and 1 heard them say ; * Tis J result of unbridled passion, or .that thirst touched the strong man at the altar so che governing Power of the Universe ; power his blessings down ..u >< u every 
hung ; aud underneath, the little jerboa the lia as'! ' for revenge, which had come down to keenly that his whole frame shook with :,nd that it was only mute and nuques- uay you live," said ti e poor woman,
and cunning monkeys flashed and j " They were shy and frightened, poor the people as an unhappy heirloom from ,«motion, and his trembling hand went tloniug obedience to its behests that from wuose heart a mighty load was now
chattered and mocked the lazy lizard , devils, but I could see how glad tney their pagan ancestors. But he did not fumbling beneath the chasuble for his saved the Universe aud the souls of men lifted. “Sure 1 don't care what hap-
and tortosies, that preferred to lie flat were to see me. And, alter a time, breathe a wo»d (front the unhappy man handkerchief. Aud when he took out f rom irreparable ruin. pens now, so long as he ham't the sin »(
and still in the blinda» sun. Down ’ they renewed their offer ; and then, to whose life was now in proximate danger the old red handkerchief, and lifting up He would as soon have doubted the murder on his suwl. Let 'em hang aud
along the vallêy a stream flowed tempt me further, they volunteered to on account of the crime. But when he the black glasses, wiped those eyes conclusions of a proposition in Euclid, quarter him if they likes. Sure many
pereuuially ; aud Dion had brought its 1 show me some of their ostrich iarms had finished his allusions he did not where the light of Heaven would never °r a f°rmal syllogism, as this. It whs an innocent man was hanged iu Ireland
waters into his gardens, where in pond aud where they found their ivories. 1 turn in to resume the reading of the 8hme again, a low, long wail of anguish his Faith—the cardinal principle of his Helen*. So long as I kinw that he didn't
and fountain and basin they cooled the went ; and the more I saw, the more I Mass; he remained for some time in rose up from the dense mass of people, llfe ; and he had always prided himself sind that unit rtuuate man to judgment
atmosphere to sight and touch aud hear- wondered. Of courue, everything was tbe same posture, his fingers clasped in and many a heart-felt and burning word on the strict and uuexpvctlonal manner with bis sin on hi* sowl."
ing. Here Dion ensouced his dying primitive aud savage ; but, by Jove, if front of his vestments, aud the dark in Irish reached the ears of the weeping in which he had acted on the principle. " But," said the priest solemnly, not
brother ; aud no modern dread of the white mau could put his hungry gla-ses, looking quite black iu the gloom priest. I was the bulwark of the Church aud heeding her words. “ you mustn't
contagion diminished in the least, eyes on what I sav;, he would staring down at the Congregation. It was fully five minutes before he a,l<* p»*ople. Remove that, or breathe to man or mortal what I've said
measure the boundless exercise of exterminate every black man in Africa. After some minutes, as if he were try- could master his emotion, or subdue tamper with it, aud down comes every- to you. The officers of the 'aw are
fraternal kindness which was shed around 1 went home uext day, for the distance ing to conquer his'emotiou, he said ; theirs. Then he said, hastily hiding thing in hopeless aud in retrievable ruiu. clever; and they would block every
th.- dying boy. Aud here, too, by da ly was great, to find a curt dismissal be- “And now I am about to introduce to his bauds beneath his chasuble: I But now something higher than mere effort on your sou’s behalf if they knew
intercourse and the common love they fore me for being absent from duty. 1 your notice another topic, more painful ‘There! Tnere ! 1 did not expect | reasun to,d hltn that throughout the them. So you must promise me now
bore the boy, and by the deeper inter wasn’t sorry. 1 went back to * the to me than that to which I have alluded, this. But what’s done can't be undone Vast universe there wss a something that what has happened here this after-
prelation of one another’s character, tribes." and probably quite as painful to you. now. But you have unmanned me; and higher aud holier than Law—or rather noon will be as secret as the grave."
there grew up between the great Dion stopped, as if thinking. Then, Since I became pastor of this parish i must now refrain from saying all that that the highest of all laws — the “You may depiud on me, yer rever-
rancher and miuer and the girl, who had he resumed ; twenty five ago, 1 have never allowed I wanted to say. But it was briefly this Supreme Excellence was Love. That ence. ' she said.
sacrificed so much at the call of charity, “ Jack, I’m no saint, God knows ; but, any infringement, oi breach of the moral I fe t all along that I belonged to a past uiurmur amongst the people at Mass ; “ The life of your son depends on your
that deep, reverential awe of each other, on my mother's soul, 1 acted with the law to pass without due chastisement generation; aud that, all my thoughts that bold expression of unlettered peas silence, he repeated,
as of something divine, that sooner or strictest honor with these poor devils, from this altar. I believed then, and I and dreams were out of place now. I ants, when they told him he was utterlv “ Oh thin, oh thin, oh thin," she cried
later deepens into a holier feeling, which 1 suppose, like all men, 1 have that believe now, that there is no better way thought 1 belonged to the time when i he mistaken ; and his own tears were the kissing the priests hand in an ecstasy
does not expel the divine element, but devil s hunger of money in my heart ; °f checking vice than bringing public people were tender and true, were eloquent defenders of the sublime thesis of gratitude, " may the Lord forgive

u P transforms it into something more but, if 1 were going to judgment now, 1 opinion to bear upon it : and thank God, kindly and honourable towards each th*t ‘ Love is Creations hinal Law.” him and thim who didu t know what
watching me, ana I aian c Know ic. hufna|J And Jack saw it aud rejoiced ; do not hold a fraction dishonestly or »<> far at least, public opinion is on the other, and had a deep love in their And then* by a luKical« b“t painful kind of priesht they had, till they lost
Gord bless you, Ul we Know nocning. and .Q his next letteP home, which uulawlully obtained. 1 showed these "ide Gf God and Christian morality, hearts for God and Ireland. All my transition, he suddenly asked himself— him."

u one ay s îe cu me ea 0 6 0 Annie wrote for him, he put in a post- poor fellows the strict money value of What the near future may bring, God own love and hope and ambition were After all, was Annie right? Mas her “Mind, he said, " I didn t say that I,
corridors oi the Hospital ; ana, alter a 8cripfc before he sealed the envelope : their goods ; 1 made them reorganize on only knows. People tell me that things centred in these two words. To do act of self-immolation, too, although it nut God would save your son. And re-
few days agony, l askea explanations. I think it is all right, dear old Pap. a newer system their ostrich-farms ; 1 are changing, changing rapidly, chang- God’s work, however imperfectly, to seemed to him to transgress the laws of member, God is only moved by prayer ;
Afraid , i was more airaid oi ner tnan When r,n g(IU(.i order Dion home at made them store up in secret places iue terribly—that the old, deep, relig- serve Ireland, however unworthily, here propriety, still in perfect consonance and above all, by a mother's prayers."
Alm'ghty Uod, or even old îYtaninurst once;and teu him he must not travel their treasures of ivory ; and—I showed ions sense of the people is dying away ; was my ambition, here was my reward ! with the higher decrees which, in the to be continued
himselt. Men, 1 got the explanations. a,one/, them, but they were mighty slow to be- aud that the law of God will not be Then I thought, perhaps unwisely, that narae of humanity, had been confirmed
men one night i got a hvuiorrnage on And strange to say, from the moment lieve it, that the bits of glass from reverenced in the future as in the past, the new generation which had arisen and «onseorated by common consent ? 
the streets an was c.irriei <> « the idea was suggested, and Dion's Birmingham were useless, and that their However that may be," he said, raising did eot understand these things—that ^ waH whilst be was thus agitated,
pi a . one ay e 0I’0 , u ' , ** thoughts did turn homeward. For just own bits of polished stone were of great his voice,aud speaking with the old stern- there was more selfishness, more cun- that he heard the sound of the heavy
you w it occasioue e emomugi, the savage, however used to civil- value. They wouldn’t believe me ; and ness aud determination, “I shall never uiug, more treachery in these days than cart-wheels crunching the gravel before 
but no now „ ization, will, on returning to his tribe, they wanted me to take some of these cease to uphold the high standard of in the day that are gone. But, some the door.and his old housekeeper immedi-

. ac you are no go ng o le, sai east off the garments of civilized peoples stones, which would have made me a morality in my parish that was handed how, little glimpses into the lives ol the ately after announcing to him that Mrs.
bis brother passionately. Xou tnustn t aud refUHe t<, speak their language, and hall a millionaire. 1 refused them." down from my predecessors ; and to day people, from time to time, -«do me Duggan was waiting to see him.
die. God w >u t take you away now wiien o|othft ilim8t.|f agai„ in the blankets of “ Dtou," said Jack enthusiastically, which marks my last appearance on this 9„*pect that perhaps I misuuueistood She hadn t seen her parish priest for
1 iav.- Mini you am can give you a savagery, because all the time he had '* you were always a brick." altar, I hereby denounce and stigmatize them; and to-day, as 1 am leaving you, I some months; and she was much si oeked
you want in this world. You ana Annie bppn dreaming of the forest and the “ Did I lose ?" continued Dion, in the strongest manuer the conduct of most humbly ask your pardon, and that at the alteration in his appearance, and
will c no a «va v with me irom tins mler wigwam and the hunt, so the civiliz-d “ Nota bit ! I went to the Cape, u«go one who was closely connected with me „[ Almighty God, if I have formed a deeply touched when she saw him grop-
na 1,1 au* .'<m ,n 1,1 1 .*ra,t ] ! man cast aside the attractions of the tiated with other leather merchants, by ties of flesh aud blood, aud whose de- wrong judgment about you. But all *nK b*^ way *[1 «tter darkness.
an< p ace w ere, i you i" v< r no a dp#er(; and the jungle, of the forest and feeling my wav cautiously. I put these parture from this parish took place that is gone. Aud in saying Farewell ! Wisha, yer reverence, “you will
long, you d grow one. i Deer up, out ,b(, V(.idti because the mists and vapours p-or devils on’to a good market ; and under circumstances that have been the to you, believe me that I carry with me forgive me calhn on you in yer throuble
man. ne re a r< many »appy a>8 ,l " of the North come to him in his dreams, they repaid me nobly. And then—the occasion of great scandal to the whole consolation that I never expected to but sure I hard all about
fore us ye I Hpd will not let him re-t in a soil that, white devil got into their hearts; and community. There may have been no possess, aud that will bo a staff and

, nt . ac s oo -is iea . ^ never gave him hi-> birthright. And yet, now, they are becoming mere white men, h*u ",u her action —nay, I’m sure there support to my tottering feet in the way
*• t k |W 1S u ^ °rU. t V sau ' M u knew it, would mean a wren en n»r cunning, avaricious, treacherous, under has been no si u. But we h ive to guard I have yet to tread. And all that I will

a orn oiu ms comm, ", “ r< • bun to dissociate himself so suddenly the r el low curse. But they are lovai not only against sin, but agaiust scandal ask of you in return is to forget, as far
know too much. Hut it was some gain frnm aU that he had priz. d these last to me 1 In a radius of two hundred and those who are placed by education as you can, my own failings whilst 1 was
wit l im ton, uugs o g* i ^ h h i oh > ,t-w yV!irs ; and prized all the more . miles from here 1 am master. I com- and otherwise above the crowd are here, and to be merciful to my memory
i ,IV“ V * j ■ 1 ! / ‘ ‘ , .. V...... ,,s bee-use he had won his wealth and maud their loyalty and their services, bound particular to avoid everything when I'm dead 1"

it?’a ' m n > .'•"> r\ or ; .m- by upwriglit and worthy nv-nns. They'would cheat and murder any other that could be r. ck of offence to their The acute agony of the people had
lowniehuion could answer notmng. <y.e of* those lovely days, which are \hite man, if they were provoked by humbler and weak-r brethren. I know, died away ; but there was a deep mur- 

v* 1 ‘ w 1 m ° )l spring wit h us, but which put on all the revenge or avarice. They would die for of course, the delence that has been mur of prayer and praise, when the
splendor u ' of summer in tropical me. Bui 1 am not a rich man, thank God 1 made. I know it is said that my niece priest turned around, aud felt his way
■limes, l)i"ii told lus brother how he I have this farm and these pretty things, a professional nurse, and bound to to the end of the altar, 
had come to be a wealthy rancher, and which are valuable ; and one thing more, attend patients, high and low, rich and When he came forth from the sacristy 
to he venerated as a king by the tribes, which I shall show you I" poor. I know also that her motives are after his Thanksgiving, the whole cuu-

"I couldn't get on with that bnte of lie went away; and, in the meantime, the purest and holiest in sacrificing her grrgatiou were on their knees before 
a captain," he said, with savage rein in- Annie came iu to do some little service, self to accompany a dying boy to lar- him, aud the acolyte, who held his hand
iscences of seaman's brutality. "The, “ I'm awfully sorry you weren't here, away Africa. But, whatever be thought aud led him, had to pick his way
other fellows wen* all right, but he was l Annie," said Jack, “to hear the history of these arguments in medical circles, through a narrow avenue to the gate.

had all I could do to keep my , of Dion’s adventures. I must get him and whatever be the newTangled priu- The old priest knew by the instinct of 
But, when we got to 1 to tell you all again." ciples that have come into being these the blind that he was passing through a

" lie appears to be a little king last few years with what is called the c owd; and he made the Sign of the
progress of science and education, 1 have Gross over them as he went. But he
to consider the interests of my flock, hardly recognized the dimensi- ns of the
which, at least as yet, has not aban- multitude, until he reached the gate,
doiied the old Christian ideas of maiden atld heard the noise of the people stand-
modesty and prudence. Hence. 1 gave i„g up and the tumult of exclamation
my niece the alternative of staying at that followed him as he passed down the
home with me, or leaving me forever. I road to where his horse was standing,
told her that the moment she left my Junt as he was mounting his car, he lélt
parish under such circumstances she that his coat-tails plucked gently; ai d.
ceased to be my niece. She took her stooping down, he caught the tiny hand
choice. And,” he said fiercely, "I have „f a little child.
out her image out of my heart forever. " Father," said «he. in her childish 
She shall never darken my door again, way, '* won't you come back any more?"
She shall never sit at my table. "Who is this?" he said. “ Whom 
She shall never hear my voice. God have I got here?"
knows, it is true 1 did look forward to ** I'm Eileen Hogan — ‘Chatterbox,’ 
the time when she might be a help and you know I"

The tumult of emotions that swept 
the soul of Dion Wycherly, the Ba-a*. 
the successful miner and rancher, on 
discovering his brother under such novel 
aud unexpected circumstances, is inde- -
scribable. Delight at meeting hitn .. . , ... ....
again, lor the hr„ll»-r. lovwi «-ach other; ! hi. companion, the poor, broken life .till 
pain at aeeiug him m emaciated and ! h',|d <»> 11 «dabh.hed iu the
wasted, aud with -nob little hope of re- 1 handaonie buugalo» on a .lope of the 
ooTerr ; wonder aud admiration at the ! Amal.ele Valley, where Dion had tiled 
bravery of the young girl who had .acri- ! wblt h,‘ thought was hi. permanent think?
floed herself so nobly ; and just an in- home. ; Jack couldn't guess. He didn't know
cipieut pang of pleasure that she wa, Kvery thing that wealth, utilized by where the natives could get money, lie
not Jack's wife, were the chief thought, brotherly hive, could do to contribute at |alt .truck on diamonds,
and feelings that swayed his mind dur 1 l > the comfort of the patient and Ins -Yes. you Solomon, you're right," 
ing these days, which he spent there., nurse, was now doue for Dlou seemed to sa|d Dion. "But though they had
plotting and speculating for their and ! n,le hl'r" a" * *l,tle Pri"°®, who the diamonds, they dared not show
his own future. I commanded the allegiance aud services i them. You know It is dead against such

The recognition between the brothers I uf ”hite m“'“ aud ll:ack 1,1 thl' region all j law as we have out here ; and they 
was most aflooting. When Annie around. would shoot n native as they'd shoot a
O'Farrell had lold Dion all that was to I And surely, if there were a place on dog. But the poor fellows had almost 
be told about his brother, even down to earth calculated to win back to health the equivalent of diamonds iu ostrich 
his dreaming, which was not dreaming, j aud vigour a ...o ...at -ast passing feathers s-d plumes, plucked sometimes 
at all, but perfect consciousness ol a"a.Y' 11 "ould bl' th" V1‘r.'' •I'»* whl'r‘‘ Irom the living auimsl. These are of 
Dion's presence, they decided it were 1,10,1 llad b“llt, in a atyle ol unusual great value, as the Cape merchants 
best that Jack should be told that his magnificence for those parts, » pavilion, know. And sometimis the natives 
dreem was a reality, and that his brother cr bungalow, and surrounded it with brought In pieces ol Ivory, red as yonder 
had Come to seek and find him. When : every aspect and accident of luxury sunset, for which the houest traders 
Annie had prepared the wav, she retired attainab e at such a distance In m would light like catamounts." 
from the I,tile hut where Jack's ham- i civilization. The house was very ex- 
mock swung easily, and Dion eutered. “-“T1-- thoa*h th"r"wa* but ; after a pause,

The poor?pale invalid looked up lor a i but >t was so ingeniously arranged that devils, seeing them so outrageously 
moment at the tall, atheltic form that suites of apartments seemed to open in swindled; aud by degrees I got them to 
towered above him. Then, stretching ! diction ; and in every direction understand that these feathers were
forth his bonv hand, he said, while his ther,e were visible from tbe high french worth ten times, twenty times, a bun 
eyvs filled with tears • windows, that opened on a veranda, j dred times tbe value the traders set on

“1 knew it was you." 1 knew it could Clh"1!’»1"1 of mountains, far away aud them. They were slow to understand 
be none other than you " snow covered, Stormherg or Boggeveld but, when they understood, they held on

For some moments the two brothers taking on themselves hues that like grim death. And the poor devils
continued to gaze at one another, hold- T irl"d ,ln thl' atmospheric changes but were touchingly grateful. They warned 
log their hands clasped. Then, realiz were always clearly limned and defined me to decamp aud become their king ; 
ing the tremendous contrast between ™ the pellucid and crystalline air. they promised me lllty wives aod a tent 
them—his own notons and exultant Through the vast vistas of valleys, too, I full ol ostrich plumes. They promised 
health, and the sad wreck of the young that “be“d “P *h® ar"1,u"", ol thew ' 0,0 everything. I say. Jack !' 
life that lay beneath him-Dion sud- mountains were to lie seen plumage of "Well?’ said .lack, who was deeply 
denly dropped hi, brother's hand and P»1™8 ™d lo"aF>' for"tta' ,wb*re ! interested.
went over to examine some little photos 0 >'*<*red in the shape and size of trees "You may say what you like about 
or pictures that were pinned to the I P ?nta th»‘ are '"“r,"d °“r civilization and all that. But. by Jove,
wall. Then, brushing sside a tear, he o 'mate- And in the immediate vicinity ,1 ever there is to be a valley of Jehosh- 
came hack aud seated himself near the of th" b,"'s''' /aat «'“^P1 of P"'ar aPba'- 1 >• tak« mj chance with the,black 
hammock where hi, dying brother lay. B-mlnma and hydrangeas Hung out their niggerjaud not with the white rubber and 

J burning blossoms to the sun aud wind, pluud«-rer.
whilst de«-p down iu moist shelters, “ Well," 
wh«-re the air was always laden with hot this couldç’t
vaporous mists, there giew in rich hut getting suspicious, although they still 
unhealthy profusion, great bulbous had cent, per cent, for their money, 
plants of the amarijllideae or irideae And I was beginning to think of looking 
t>pes, luscious and beautiful, but re- out tor another place, or making tracks 
minding one too much of miasmata and tor home, when one day 1 was caught iu 
the deadly fecundity of marshlands and a thunderstorm, and 1 had to run for a 
the African Campigna. Besides the j Bushman's kraal. 1 was only iu when 
natural flora ot these rich tropical climes, . down came deluge number two, to 
Dion had gathered into i conservatory which old Noah’s deluge was but a 
still rarer sp^ciajons of plants aud sprinkling irom a watvrpot. 
tlowers indigenous to India am
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** Certainly !" said Dion, astonished 
at his brother's solemnity.

" Then 1 shall make it our sister 
A nnie's wedding porti'>n(" ea #1 *ha* hoy. 
“ If Annie will accept it as such," said 
Dion, looking at her questioningly.

Aud the tears welled into her eyes ; 
but she did not say Nay !

i

M

“ Well, somehow," Dion continued 
“ 1 had pity on the poor

CHAPTER XLIV
A FAREWELL SE11MON

When the old pastor turned back to 
his dining-room, after expelling forcibly 
the unfortunate man, who had intruded 
on his privacy to insult him, it may be 
said that the door closed i n the most 
unhappy being on the planet. Full of 
disgust, self-shame, mortification, he 
fchresv himself into his arm-chair, aud 
yielded himself tamely to the torrent of 
troubles that had rushed on him. The
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After a few observations, he said :
“ Miss O'Farrell has told me a good 

deal. Jack ; but not all. You were in 
the same hospital ?"

“ Yres !" said his brother. “ We were 
in the same hospital. But we seldom 
spoke, beyond the mere morning or 
evening salute. But she was watching 
over me like a sister, and 1 didn't know 
it. I say, Dion, do you know anything 
about women ?"

" Not much," said Dion. “I've 8<s-u 
few he**- huh « few nut ive gins and they 
seem to be only one degree below, and 
yet iu another sense far above the 
anim l crear ion."

" Yes ! That's what I've been think 
ing. But I have seen a good many 
and the strange thing is, they don't 
know the awful power they have for 
right or wrong."

He ceased a moment ; aud Dion did 
not stop the moralizing, although he 
wanted to get at facts.

“ But what I'm coming to is this," 
said Jack, as if communing with himself. 
" You meet a hundred of them and 
they're all alike, cut according to the 
same pattern, turned out aud groomed u 
la mode. Then, one day, you meet an
other, and you say at once, * That's not 
a worn in. That's something more. God 
thought a good deal beiore he made 
her.’ ”
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He paused for a moment. And then, 
as if recalling something, lie said ;

" You mustn't call her Miss O Farrell 
any more, Dion. You must call her 
Annie. She’s our sister."

" Sue might be offended," said Dion 
dubiously. “ It isn't usual, you know."

“ Never fear !" said Jack confidently. 
** But call her Annie—nothing else— 
mind ! Well,

!

m
V

m

a.

:
A REPLY TO ARCH

DEACON AliMITAGEm
Rev. P. W. Brown 

Editor Catholic Record :
In a recent issue of your p - per Arch

deacon Armitage, of St. Paul's Church, 
Halifax, delivers what he evidently con
sidered a reply to your trenchant ani
madversion on the said Archdeacon's 
historic inaccuracies #in connection 
with the Head of the Anglican Church.
I do not intend dealing with the multi
tudinous red herriuys which the Arch
deacon has drawn in such a masterly 
but fallacious manner across the trail of 
truth ; but 1 will simply deal with some 
ol the more patently inaccurate state
ments. By way of preface I wish to 
strike a personal note. Some years ago I 
hud occasion to issue a public correct
ion (during a meeting of the Historical 
Society of Nova Scotia, in the city of 
Halifax) to the Archdeacon m connec
tion with some claims (not unlike those 
which he attributes to that well-in
formed and representative (?) Irishman, 
Frank Hugh O'Donnell) regarding the 
paternal and charitable attitude of 
early Anglicanism in the British Col
onies. The claims vanished into very 
thin air when ti>e sunlight of accurate 
history shed its luminous rays upon the 
question at issue.

You have already dealt with the cal
umny against the Jesuits. As a pallia
tion for his unwarranted assertion, the 
Archdeacon resvrrects the bogie of the 
Clementine document suppressing the 
Jesui's. This document was not a Bull, 
as the Archdeacon asserts ; it was a 
Brief ; and this Brief (Dominus ac He- 
dnnptor) was not promulgated in the 
form customary for papal Constitutions 
intended as laws of the Church. It was 
not .iflixed to the gates of St. Peter's or In 
the Campodi Fiore (the regular process 
oi promulgation.) Nor was it communi
cated in U gal form to the Jt snits in 

He shook his head mournfully, lie I Rome ; the general and his assistants 
was afraid to deny it now, because it alone received the notification of their

I

your sermon 
-and are you goin’ to lavethis roomin' 

us ?"
“ Sit down, Mrs. Duggan," he said, 

extending his hand blindly to hi r, “it 
is good of you to come and see me ; and 
you having such a weight of trouble on 
yourself."

Well, sure, welcome be* the will of 
God," she said. “ It is a sore, hard 
r.hrial enough tor mo in mo old age. 
But sure, nothing better could come 
from the dhrinkin* and the fightin* an’ 
the card-play in.’ An’ all that was had 
enough, if he hadn't turned agin his 
prieshts."

The priest said nothing ; hut waited.
" An' is it thrue, yer revereuce, that 

you're goin' away from
“ 'Tis, Mrs. Duggan," he said. “ You 

see 1 am old and now I'm run blind ; and 
'tis a big parish, and I wouldn't feel easy 
in my conscience to keop it, when 1 
couldn't do all that I ought to do for 
the people."

“ Wisha, thin, yer reverence will for 
give me for sayin’ it; hut the people 
wor say in' couldn't his reverence get 
another curate, aud res ht himself ?"

" I'm afraid not,” he said. “ 
parish is large, but the population is 
much lessened by emigration. The place 
wouldn't support three priests."

buried—high up there on the summit, 
where the sun will strike first in the 
morning and rest his last beams at 
right-"

“No, no, no, no," said Dion} “you 
and Anu'o must come away with me. It 
is not lar -only a couple of hundred 
miles, and we II do it by easy stages. It 
you don’t like the train, I can manage to 
get you taken along by the coolies, so 
that there'll be no jolting, and we can 
rest where we please.
O'Farrell about it, if you let me. You 
won't die just yet. Jack, old msn I And 
if you were to die in a lew years or so, I 
waut to put you where I can see your 
grave and remember you.”

mj

1
us?"

a brute.
hands from him
the Cape, f could stand it. no longer.
1 decamped. And to prevent arrest, 1 1 around here,” said Annie. “ The
pushed into the country as far as 1 moment the natives understood you 

don't think the fellow would were his brother, they wanted to be 
siege us with kindness."

" Weren't we lucky, Annie ?" he

I'll talk to M ims

;•

arrest me if he could. But ran no
chances. I worked my way up through 
the interior; and. Jack, old fellow, ‘tis cried, his eyes glowing with pleasure, 
hard work enough, I tell you. Then I I ah lumgli the bones around the sockets 
get on to East London, and pushed into ' were painfully visible. “ Dion will be
the interior again. 1 was often out of a j here in a moment ; and he'll be de-
job, because 1 had to tell t he duffers 1 was i lighted."
a seaman, not a land-lubber ; and they j Dion was delighted, lie came back 
couldn't see what, a knowledge of navi ; with a little paper box in his hand,
i gut ion could do for me up on the sands j which he opened. Annie moved aw
and veldts of Cape Colonv. But 
pushed on, sometimes hungry, sometimes I have no secrets l rem y ou." 
iu r igs, but growing hardy and vigor- He held up the box, and took out a 
ou-> and athletic—" | large diamond. It was a bluish-white

* "That’s not of much c>nsequence, 
Di," said the sick boy. “You are not 
going to remiiu here and give up 
Rohir» and all the old associations."

“But Ned—you’re forgetting. Jack. 
Ned has Rohira. It is his by every 
right,."

“ Ned won't trouble R ihira," said 
Jack “ 8 ime day. when I’m better, 111 
tell you all. Rut when I'm gone well, 
let us say to heaven—you aud Annie will

TheIf?f

ai
yï m

“ But sure the people, yer reverence 
av you only axed them, or put up your 
finger, ’ud ip erase their jues, and give 
all \ou want."

" Wvj “ Come here, Annie," he said.
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