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Far Away.
I'm thinking of that country where all must

RO #OME duy,

We on'ull it up beyond the stars it seems so
Ar WA

The Jnurmy.’;o unlike the 1est, ends like &
flash o light,

We Enow 1ol why it seens 8o far, or where
1ta place may be,

But somewhere, be 1L far or near, it means
eternity .

Do not 1he siars exceed the earth by many
times 1o slze ?

Hasnot 1he moon sufliclent space 1o take
AWAY snrprise ?

Is not mg plan of life revealed, made clear
enough to kLOW

That He w‘uu ralcs the worlds on high is He
who rules helow ?

Is not the opening of the grain, the yearly
opening leaf,

A my;lelry ue great, as plain, one that proves

allef ?

Are not the rearons kept in place and held
10 us obsevre

To give us some rewards on trust and keep
our falth more pure ?

Who would be told the parting hour, or
made aware’of pain ?

They cowe and hurt, and wound in turn, and
lesve us well ITuln. 2

Who can from actual knowledge te'l, or even

are 1o say,
That he han ue"l’: !.h?o whole of earth, the near
and far away
80, 10oking on beyond the veil tospan the

infinite,
There's something yet to make us hope,
although beyond our signt.

KNOCKNAGOW

UR,
THE HOMES OF TIPPERARY.
By CHARLES J. KICKHAM.

CHAPTER LVIL—CoNTINUED

And the news bas somehow reached
Maurles Kearaey’s meadow on the side of
the hiil ; for the sweep of the ecythes has
suddenly ceascd, and the row of mowers,
with Mat Donovan at thelr head, have
turned quickly round, like so many tall-
plkemen at drfll, and looked down towards
the beech tree. And three girls who were
turning the hay threw down thelr forks,
and ran headlong to the doubte ditch, and
standing on the top of it, waved their
straw bonuets in the alr, Then there wes
a shrill shout of laughter from the girle,
aud a deep roar from the mowers. For
Barney Brodherick was plain to be eeen,
on his way from Klithubber, standing
with a foot on each shaft of bis blue cart,
and keepivg Bebby at full gallop—there
belng no oceselon whatever for hurry to-
day. And on coming to the Leech tree,
Barney uttered that sound with bis
lps, which, when addressed to a
dounkey, sigaifies * stand,” so loudly and
80 tuddenly, that Bobby stopped up as if
he had ccme in intacs with a stone wall;
and Barney executed sn {nvoluntary
somersault out over Bobby’a ears.

“Thanum own dlou), Norah!” ex.
clrimed Barney gathering himself up, es if
hls ordinary aad usual mode of alightiog
was upon the crown cf his head, “is id
there you are 7"

“ Yes, Barney,” the replied with a
emile ; *“1 felt 5o much better to day I
thougiat I might venture to sit outelde for
a while, ’tis so fice.”

“ Begob, I thought I'd never eee you
there eg'n, Norah,” returned Baruey.

“ When May day, an’ ail the fine weather
passed over, an’ I never sse you cut, 1
gev you up, Would you ke pig-nute,
Norah 1” .

“I don’t think I could eat them, Bar
n(,y_n

Barney scratched his head, quite puz
zled to thlnk what he could present her
with, or do for her, aa a proof of his
regnid, “ Begob,” he exclaimed at last,
“if Tommy was at home I'd show him a
thriah’s nest aa’ five youag ones in 1d.”

¢ Ah, poor Tom,” said Norah—and her
eyes gistened as she looked up at the
beech-trec—* [ wonder where 1a he now,
or what is he dolog.”

Her mother, who had jast coma out,with
the bock Norah had been reading, glanced
up through tha branches, too, and then,
sittlog down on the bench at the foot of
the tree, burted her face In her apron,
and burst into tears,

“Qch ! where s he now,” she crled,
“au' whatis he dofn’? Where is his rosy
cheeks, an’ hia curly hesd, an’ his Jaughin’
blue eyes? I'm afeard I uaed to ecowld
him tco much, Norsh, on sccount uv the
cltmbin’®, Bat, eure, twas for bis good I
was ; for, the Lord betuue us an’ all harm,
’tis of’en an’ of'en I thought 1'd find him
in a pancake on this flsg 'm eittin’ on,
But what's beeakin’ my hotrt is the way I
used to that my fist an’ hit bhim on the
bare ekali, when 1'd be rightly vexed, I
don't mlad the wolloplu’s at all, Norah;
’tis tho kouckles rappla’ on hia curly head
that’s killin’ me, Oa, 101 had him now,
s I'd be glad to ees a plece of his
breeceches {lyin' on tha top uv every threo
in the «ish ; an’ ’ils I that wouldn’t
ecowld hlm, or wollup him, or put dead
bile in bis eara wad a clout, a3 L kaow 1
of'en done.  Aa’, above all, Norzah, I'd
never knock cracks onut uv his carly head
wud my kunuckles ; for nothin' ever med
him roas but that, An’ where ishenow?
An’ what is he doin’? Ob, Norah, avoor-
neen, what ever mads me lay a hand on
him? For "twas he was the good war:
raut to have an eye to the shop, or run uv
a me:sage, an’ to mind bis book an’ bis
catechism,  An’ ’twould do any wan’s
heart good to hear him whistiln’,  Bllly
Hefforcan never played a tune that he
couldn’t whistle after him, An’Isee him
wud my own eyes brlegin’ the birds down
out av the sky.”

This rec'tal of Tommy’s accomplish
ments made Norah smile throvgh her
tears, and she suid cheerfuily :

“Well, mother, eare wo ought to be
plad thot he ia landed safe, and that uncle
Larry s 80 goed to him.”

*That’s thrae, alanna,” returned Honor,
rialng from her seat, and drylng her eyes
with ber check apron, *“’Tis thankfol we
ought to bo to have such fine prospects
before him, Isthat the right book I’'m
afther brivgin’ you! Or maybe tis the
wan wud the goold letters on the cover
youn want "’

% No, mother, this is the right one,”

“Begob, I must hurry, an’ tell M'ss
Mary you’re out, Norah,” exclalmed
Baruey., ‘‘ An’’tis ehe’ll be ready to lep
oat uv her ekin,”

“Thank you Barney,” eald Norah,
“ And tell her I won’t be sure I'm out at
all, or that the sun fashining on me, till I
see her,

“Come, Bobby,” thouted Baruey, “don’t
lat the grass grow ondher ycur feet;” aud
he ran on by the doukey’s slde, blowlng
an imaginary horn, and in as great a state
of excitement as If he had descried a bal.
Jad.singer or a Punch and-Judy In the
dlstance,

‘Put surely Bllly Heffernan must have

taken leave of his sensen! At least bls
mule must think so. For while she was
jogging on quletly, with a great pile of
bog-stumps heaped upon her car, her
msster rushed at her, aud jerked the reln,
and told ber to ¢ come on out of thay,”
jost aa if she had been settiog back into

Isnagen’s Hole, fnstead of jogglng on at
a steady pace by the beech-tree opposite
Phll Laby's door. Anud Blily kept hold of
the winkers and pulled Kit on till
he came to hbls own door, never

{vilg & eecond lock toward the
ﬁecoh tree, and making belleve that he
hed not locked towards it et all, Then
teklng the key from the hole uuder the
thateh, he let himeell In, and eftting on the
antediluvian block by the fireless heartb,
baried his face in his bands.

“ (ilory be to God!” he exclalmed,
with a deep eigh, * I thought I’d never see
ber there again, My heart leaped up into
my mouth when I see her efttin’ in the
ould place, an’ her hair hapgin’ down
over the book she was resdin.’ I don’
know bow I can make up my mind to
talk to her at sll. But I'll purtind to
nothin’, just as if I thought she was out
every day. But who are those comin’
down the road "’ he continued, on reach-
g the door. “Begor,ay; ’tls Mle
Mary, an’ Mlss Anne, an’ Miss Ellle, an’
Misther Hogh. Ay, faith, an’ that’s
Father Cnrrﬁl av’ M{lther Bdmund Kiely
wud ’em. I bave no business down now,
as they’ll be sure to stop and talk to her,
So I may as well haul in the stamps.”

Not only were they sure to stop and
talk to her, but they had come out for no
other purpose. For when Barney an-
nounced that Norah was eltting under the
beech-tree, and that she couldn’t be sure
the sun was thiniog op her till Miss Mary
saw her, Mary started up quite in a flurry,
aod would bardly wait for Anne and Ellfe,
who were tylpg on thelr bonnets as fast as
ever they could, They met Hugh and
Edmund and Father Oarroll coming from
the meadow—where Edmund bad jamped
over a pltchfork laid on the shoulders of
Tom Maber and Jim Dapn—and, es they
all felt an intercet in Norsh Lahy, they
turned back with Mary when shs told
them whero she was going.

And when Norah luoked up from her
book ard met Mary’s mild glance, what a
plcture it wae! Poor Norah hod & bard
struggle to koep back the tears; and
Mary, in order to give her time to recover
herself, took up Norah'’s bock and harded
it to Edmund with a smile, Edmund
smiled and nodded his kesd after looking
at the title-page ; ard then Mary handed
the book to Hugh, And Hugh looked
and looked at Norah Lahy’s book, while a
smile lighted up that *“strong’ face of
his, and the scft light came into his dark
eyes. Norah's name was written in the
book, and under it—* From her friend,
Grace Kiely.”

Ellle stole into the hounse fora qulet
talk with the old llnnet. She wanted to
know d!d the old linnet remember
Tommy, and whispered the quesilon
sofily through the wires of hlscage. And
the uld linnet held bis head knowingly on
one side, and muttered something down
his throat, which Ellle interrupted into
“To be sure I do. Do you think I could
forget poor Tommy 1’ Aud then Elie
fixed a bit of sugar between the wires,
and turned round to jump down from the
chalr upon which she was standing, when
shesaw Honor Laby's face all a-glow with
pleacure apd affectiou—notwithstacding
the tears ln her eyee—looking up at her.
And before Ellle could jump dowan she
was caught round the waist and folded in
Hooor Lahy’s arms,

“My own darlin’ child,” exclaimed
Honor, “that poor Tommy would lay
down bislife for, For 'twasof’en he eald
there wasn’t wan uv ’em like Mlss Eille,”

“The poor fellow!” returned Ellle
when she was set free, ‘he was so gener-
ous and good.”

“ His uncle,” returned Honor, * sent
him to a great echool, and he says if he
has sfnse he has fine prospects before
bim.”

‘“‘He will have senso,” rejrlned Ellle
serlously ; ** for I don’t think he ever did
anything wrong, except pulling the talls
out of the robins.”

“Yee, miss,”” returned Honor, *an’
Father M'Mahon couldn’t get hlm down
fn the Generel Catechlaw, though ‘the
best methcd’ was the first question he
axed him, But if he was al him for a
month he conldn’t get Tommy down, from
‘who made the world ¥ to ‘so be it
Then he tackled at him wuad the * Chrls-
tian Doctrine,” but Tommy was able for
him at that too, An’ thin Father M’Ma-
hon s8ld he waa the best boy in his parleh.
That was the day they wor gettin’ thelr
tickets for Confirmation ; an’ what do you
think but I went Into the chapel afeard
uv my lifs that Tommy might ba cact.
An’ more fool I was, for he was the best
uv the whole uv ’em, Jack Ryan passed,
though he gev a wrong avswer, ‘ What s
Matrimony 1" eays Father M’Mahon, Au’
se bould as you plaes, Jacky makes an-
wer, ‘A place or state of punishment
where some sowls sufler for a tlme before
can go to heaven.,! Falth I thought ’twas
the right answer, he spoke up eo Inde-
pandeut, till I see the schoolmaster thryin’
to keep from laoghin’, * What is Matsd
mony ?’ says Father M'Mahon sgln, very
slow an’ golemr. ¢ A placo or state of pun-
{shment where some sow!s suffer for a time
before they can go to heaven,’ eays Jacky
agln, ¢Give Jacky Ryan his ticket,” says
Father Hannigan, An’ whin Father
M Mahon held up his hand to stop the
echoolmaster that was writin' the tickets,
Father Hannlgan sald the boy was right,
that he see no difference between Matrl.
moony and Pargatory, axd ’t!s many a sin.
sible men would sgree wud him, So
Jacky Ryan got bls ticket, I'm afeard,”
added Honor with a slgh, *‘the same Jacky
will come to no gocd, He put a red
poker on Kit Cummins’s cat’s nose for
comin’ sbout his maggidy., An’ whin
Frisky jamped over the half door wud an
ould gallon tled to his tail t’other evenin,’
I sald it was Jacky Ryan’s work—though,
indeed, 1 can’t say I’m sure uv id.”

Mrs, Laby was interrupted by Mary,
who came {u in search of Ellle,

“My goodness, Ellle,” she eeid, *“I
thought you were lost, They are all balf.
ways home, and I have come back to look
for you,”

Father Carroll was alone when she cams
up with hlm, Hugh having gone to the
forge to see about the polnticg of some
pitchforks for the haymakiog, and Ed-
mund and Anne belng wholly occupled
wh,l: what Mat Donovan called * going
on.

“This is a letter I pt this morniog
from Arthur O'Connor,” sald Father Car
roll. 1 had some conversation with his
mother about bim ; but eshe la very un-
reaconable.”

“ Why does he not come bome 1"’ Mary
seked,

“Why shou'd he?” returned Father
Carroll, looking at ber in surprise,

%1y 1t not for this dlocese he is or-
dained 17 v

¢ QOrdeined ¢ He's not ordained at all,
nor can he be for scme time.”

“ Why, Aunae mentioned to me in one
of her letters that he wes,” eald Mary.
“QOne of her echoolfellows saw him In
Parls.”

“ Oh, ’tls & mistake,” Father Carroll re-

ed.

v Maery called to her elster and asked her
for an explanation. But Annfe could
only repeat what her friend had eald to

€r,

“The students weer vestments and
seslst at some ceremonies before they are
ordained,” eald Father Carroll, *That's
how the mistake aroee, Hls health has
broken down, and thoogh ho says now be
has bis mizd made up to be a priest, % 18
still doubtful, I thiuk, whether be ever
will ba one.”

% Ob, I am so sorry,” Mary exclalmed,
with eometbing llke s wall of paln, ¢ Bat
hadu’t be his mind always made up to be
a priest 1"

“Well, no,” he replled. ¢ He alwsys
bad doubts and scruples about his voca-
tion, His idees of the miselon of a priest
are very high, and he feared bils motives
were not the true one, But why do you
appear 80 distreseed 7 He Is not the first
eccleefactical student who has changed his
miod ; and surely you don’t thiok there
would be anythlng wrong ia it 3”

“ Ob, but don't you know what they
eald 1” And she put her arm in his as
If asklng for support.

%Y es—that it was your doing,” he re-
plied with a smile. ¢ Well, yon may set
your mind at rest on that poiat, for ke
often diseussed the subject with me before
he ever saw you, And ’tle only slace he
wont to Paris that ha even thought 1t at
all likely that he could ever be a priest.
He says now hls ecruples are nearly all re-
moved, But I fear his health must have
broken down, I am very avxious ahout
him.”

It was a rellef to her to think that she
wes not, even lunccently, the cause of
turning anyone from what she deemed so
high and boly a miseion. But then came
the thought tbat Arthur O'Connor was
not & priest, and never might be a priest
at all; and Father Csrroll felt her arm
tremblipg within his, Aud as he glanced
at her face, which was deatbly pale, sud
saw the quick heaving of her bosom, he
was convinced that the happiness of Mary
Kearney's life—perhaps her very life—de
pesdcd upon elther of two contlngencles
—that Arthur O'Connor should become a
prlest, or her husbaud. Aud as her srm
%rmaed more and more heavily upon his,

nther Oarroll resoived that he would be
her friend, though he did not betray, even
by a look, that he noticed her agltation.

“ Anne Is a great flirt,” sald he, nocdlng
towards that lively young lady, who was
keeping up the * golng on” at a tremen.
dousa rate.

“ Oh, she’s awful,” returned Mary.

“ You are not bad yourself, either,”

I was obliged to try. People were
setting me down as etupld. Andyou know
’tls as good to be ont of the world as out
of the fashion.” She epoke qulte cheer.
fully ; but immediately fell into a reverie
agsin,

¢ But has your heart never been really
touched 1"

She bent her head, snd a carnatlon
flash suflused her psle cheek. * Well, I
think not,” she answered heeltatingly.
“Though Grace,” she added more cheer-
fully, ** was always Inslsticg that I wase in
s sad way about the gentlemen we hed
here at Christrans,”

“I'd rather expect it was Eimund she
would be throwing at you ; and you had
bim at the same time, I bellove.”

“Ob, no; Mr. Lowe wns gore before
Edmund came, And, straoge to eay,
Greco ecarcely ever talked absut Eimuand
in that way. I suapect she wauted bim
to be an admirer of mine, aud found he
was thinking of semebody clse.”

“ Well, I know when I atked him %o
come hera with me he jumped esgerly at
the offer. So take care that you do not
got inside Miss Delany.”

*Is there anythicg cerious In that 77

“ Well, she {s a great prize in every way,
but I doubt whether Edmuzd is very
auxious to win her.”

“I saw her once or twice, and thought
her quite fascinating ; though I ought to
be very prejudiced agalast her,”

“ Why eo J”?

“Weil,” replied Mary, laughive, * she
described me as a pluin country girl, very
thablily dressed.”

“Ob, she was cnly jealous, She
thought you had deslgns on Edmund.”

“That’s the gentleman,” sald Mary,
after returning Mr, Bob Lloyd's salute, a8
he rode past them, “who proposed for
Eva, Everyone was astoniched when ehe
refoeed euch o gravd offer ; aud vo one so
much 2s bls owa famlly. They insisted
at fizst thet all soxts of traps wers set for
him by us ; but, strange to say, they were
quite fandlgrant when ho was rejected.
Lt was a real cose of love at first sfght, for
he only saw her the evening she and the
doctor came for Grace, Gracelikes him,”
she ndded, “and says that a youvg poet
has turned Eva's head. But I sm almost
sure iva will be a nun, Sbe Is too good
and gentle for the rough world.”

“Isaw Graco last week,” sald [ather
Carzoll, *and was surprieed to see her so
changed. She was & little woman when I
saw her before ; but now she 1s quite girl-
{sh, She blushed and seemed quite timid
and confused when I reminded her of some
of her saylngs.”

“So Hugh told me,” eald Mary, ¢ Heo
saw ber when he went with Ellfe to the
convent, But he save she Is not so pretty
a8 she was. Ah, Grsce I8 very good,”
Mary added with a sigh. “She kopt us
ail allve ; and she did not forget to send the
book to poor Norah Lahy, though at firet
she could ssazcely bear to think of ber.
Graco s very seusitlve, She feels either
joy or gtief intensely ; but she can con-
quer her feellngs fro:a a seuse of duty.”

‘*She wiill never be happy unless she
kas a miselon,” eald Aune, who had walted
for them at the gate.

‘‘Everyone can have that,” rcturned
Mary. “But who ls that talkipg to my
father 7"

%1t ls that old Mr. Pender, the sgent,”
her slater anawered.

Mary looked grave. She feared that
old Ieaac’s visite, which were unnanally
frequent now, boded vo good, 8ha had
questioned Hugh about thgm, but be
eveded the subject, It was pluin to her,
however, that some heavy trouble was
welghlng upon Hugh’s mind; and at
tles che even feared his beslth was glv-
Ing way, he looked eo weary and worn.
In.one sense these spprehensions did her
good, for they kept her from dwelling
upon her own unhsppiness. But when
she felt her heart sinking at the thought
that a great calamity was hanglog over
them she would remember Norah Laby,
and be strocg.

CHAPTER LVIIL
FATHER CARROLL'S HOARDINGS.

“You look dreadlulll cut up,” sald
Father Carroll, as he looked into Arthur
O'Connor’s pallld face. * Have you resd
too bard I Oz is there anything on your
mind 1"

¢ Dr, Klely asked me the ssme ques-
tlons,” Arthur replied,

“And whet does he say about yonr‘

health 7 .

““ Well, he says 'tls not gone too far;
but that I muet take care ot myself.”

Hie face, always pale, was now fearfully
emaclated, snd of a wax llke whiteness
that contrasted painfully with his lorg
black belr and dark grey eyes, But the
fretted look—the “oldness "’ which Grace
had remarked — wss gona ; and a bright
bappy look had taken its place, The
mental struggle that had so long racked
him was at an end, He was resolved to
become a prlest ; but the doctors bad fn-
sisted upon his suzpending hisstudles, and
returning for some time to his vative air.
Hle mother was filled with remorse when
she saw him so changed,and now ran into
the other extreme, and declsred that he
sbounld never return o college agaln, But
Arthur emiledl—a sweeter tmile, she
throught, than she had eseen upon his Hps
for yeare—and eald he would be all right
in a few weeks, He had brought a letter
from the president of the college to an
eminent ecclesiastic in Dabliv, by whose
counsel he was to be gulded. He deliv-
ored the letter, and, after a long conversa
tion, this emiuent divine eald his cace was
a pecsuliar one, and that be would glve
bim his opinicn by letter in a few days,
The letter had not yet come, and Fatber
Oarroll awaited its arrlval more lm-
patiently than the etudent himself.

“ Lot us have a etroll to tho Priest’s
Walk,” eafd Arthur, * I feel qulte strong
this evening.”

“ Are you not afraid of the opera-glaes
and the ladles?” Father Carroil atked.

“Ob, I don’t mind it,” replied Arthur
smiliog, %I can stand auy amount of
¢the light that lies In woman’s eyes’ with.
out wincing now.”

They passed over the welr, through
which the clear water leaped, with almoet
the swiftness of light; baviog suddenly
changed Its gently gllding motion Into a
bourd, as If it feared tke alanting walls of
mors-covered stones would close together
llke a gate, and bar its way to the ocean
They passed through the meadow by the
river-slde and ioto the Prlest’s Walk,
The rooks were cawlng in the tall trees
over their heade, and a rabbit popped now
aud then from thele path Into the cover at
elther slde, 1t was a lonely, dresiny sort
of plece, csleulated to fill the mind with
remantic or rel'glous muelngs, And the
robuet, run-ruddled priest, and the pale,
a'ckly student psced up and down for
fully a quarter of an hour without ex
chaaging & word.

“ A call,” rald Father Oarroll,
is Tom Doherty.”

But, to his great relief, Tom Doherty
only handed a letter to Arthur, and walked
back to the welr, without speaking,

% No bad newer, I hope 9 eald the priest,
on reraerking the troubled look—the old
fretted look—cnme luto the student’s face.

“Itls from Dr. ) he replied,
banding him the Jetter.

“ ] agree with him,” sald Father Carroll,
after reading it.

“But I told hlm my scruples were all
gone,” sald Arthur,

“No matter ; a8 he says, you were driven
by tie force of clreumstances to it, You
ware always boping for some meane of
ezcape, If, at any time in your life, you
felt a real deslre to be a priest, independ-
ently of circumstences, it would be differ-
ent, But you never did,  So, tn God's
name, give it up, aud think of something
else,”

¢ But what can I think of now ?”

* Well, the medical profession s the beat
for you, It Is a noble profession, and
wiil, at woret, secure you an humble com-
petence. Butl warn you,” he sdded,
Inughlrg, * you will kave to work hard for
your bread. Aud, perhaps, so much the
better.”

“Indolence and pride were always my
besetting slus,” the student replled. 1
never could work without an immediate
motive.”

¢ Aud eurely the motlve fs not wanting
now 2"

“That’s true,” he answered, with a
weary slgh, “I owolt to my mother and
frmily.”

Fathor Carroll thought of Mary Kear-
ney’s pele face and trembilng hand, and
was on the polut of asking whether it ever
occurzed to hlm that there m'ght be even
a stronger motive fox exertion than that
he had just mentioned ; batany reference
to the subject yet awhile might, he
thought, be premature, and he was eilent,

They continued to walk up and down
In silerce, while the rocks crowded thicker
and thicker in the trees, and the white tails
of the rabbite twinkied more frequently
among the withered graes, as the sun shot
hts last red rays thzough the wood,

There was such a rush and scamper
among the rabbitaa little In front of them
that both looked up In surprise. Two
beautiful glzla wearlng broad straw hats
turned into the walk from a footpath
throngh the wood, and a8 they bowed to
Father Carroll, and then glanced at his
companion, the laughivg lght In their
“eyes of most unholy blue,” changed
suddenly to an expression of mingled
surprise and sorrow. They had often In-
quired of Fathor Carroll for the student—
whom they called St Kevin, he took so
much palns to avold them in his walks,
It 1s poeelble they had come through the
wood for the sole purpose of seelng him ;
but tho alteration in him filled them with
pity and sympathy,

“Those are Major French’s daughters,”

“ Here

Father Carroll observed when they bad
vassed, It fs thelr plctures Slr Garrett
Butler printed when they were children,
as Mrs, Hayes told you.

[ remember,” returned Arthur, coldly,
“But I thonght they mdght be the
steward’s or gawekoepor’s daughters.”

¢ Do you still hold to your old preju.
dice against farmer’s davghters ?” Father
Carroll seked, laughlug.

“Well, not exactly,” Arthur snswered,
“ At least 1 believe there are some excep-
tlons to the rale,” A slight flush euffused
his pale face as he epoke, and hls friend
wss about rallylng him upon i, but
agaln checked hlmeolf,

As they repssied the welr, the trout
were leaping at the flles, and they loitered
for & few minutes to watch them.

“ What an evening this would be for
Eimund Kiely,” Arthur obeerved, *He
is a genulne disciple of Isasc Walton.”

% Or Hugh Kesrney,” returped Father
Carroll, *'I have been trying to induce
bim to epend some days with me, but it
{s impossible to pull him away from
bome. He ls like his elster Mary in that
respect,” =

“Does not sho go much from home 7

% Scarcaly ever. | sometimes wish I
bad a big parish and o big house, and I'd
inelet upon ber spendlng some time with
me occasionally,”

%The women that can be happy In her
own home is the best womsn,” sald
Arthur. :

% That 13 quite true, But it might be
carried too far. I'm inclined to think a
discontented spirit mey keep youug people
too much at home, as well as drive them
too much from {t. But I'm far from
suspect!ng that to be the case with Mary
Kearney. She so loves everyone and
everything about ber, I am sure she is
really bappy at home. But don’t you
wonder that so remarkably beaut!ful and
superior & girl is not enatcued at as a
prize? She wou!d adorn avy station.”

“ How do you account for {t1” Arthur
asked,

¢ Well, men generally require scme en-
courngement before they will ruu the risk
of beipg refused ; and Mary does not glve
the oncoursgement, And cke really has
declined two very good offers, I think
the fs likely to become & nun.”

“I'm told her slster intends going Into
a convent, too,”

% Yes ; che always intended it ; though
rhe eeems fister for the world than Mary,
Do you think {3 Edmund Klely engsged
in any way 7 It has ever occurred to me
that he {s actuslly marrled, but wants to
keep it private.”

“No, helsnot,” Arthur replied, ¢ Bat
he has some romantic business on hands
that I can’t meke cut.”

% Come—the grass la quite wet, and it
would not do for you to remain out under
the dew.”

Durlvg the evening they diecuesed
Arthur’s plans for the future ; and before
retiriog to his room, he all but had his
mind made vp to take his friend’s advice,
and commence the study of medicine at
onco.

“But there 13 another difficulty I the
way,” he eaid, “ which it s unpleacant to
reflect upon.”

“'Wkat {s that 1’ Father Carroll ssked.

“ Monoey,” returned Artbhur. ¢ After
the eacrifices my mother has made on my
account, I don’t know how I can encroach
farther upon her narrow means ; particu-
lexly as 1 have disappointed her hopes,
Aud you know what Importaunce she at-
taches to keepirg up appearences.”

“ Well, I have not overlonked that,”
rejolned Father Carroll, * But I think
we can manage.,” He stood up, and,
opening the mahogany desk with the brass
handles, took a small drawer from the in
slde, and emptied its contents vpon the
table, There were a few sovercigns and
balf-soverelgns, and several rolls of bank
notes, some worn and faded, and some
white end crlsp, appesriog at fiest sight
to represent quite a firm!idadble sum,
but being all one: pound and thiety ehilitng
notee, Father Carroll fourd to bis dieap-
pointment that hls hoardings ecarcely
amonnted to cne hundred pounds, He
bad not given himeelf a hollday stuce his
short vlslt to Tramore with Arthur and
Edmund Kiely and had taken to honrd-
fpg with two objecte in view—tha fur
nlshing and fitting vp of kis cottege, and
a vislt to Rome Rolllng all the notes
into one bundle ha toseed them across the
table,

%1t is only nlnety-three pounds,” sald
he ; *but it will do for a while, And
before that ls spent Fortune may prove
more liberal of her favours,”

Arthur O'Connor stored in amezament
et his friend, He knew Father Carrcll
was & good fellow, in the best sensa of the
word, But eo great a sacrifice as ho knew
this must be he was unprepared for,
Arthur O'Connor was particuiarly sensi
tive on the score of pecuniary obligations,
ond biz whole nature revolted agalnet the
acceptance of the money, He never
could bear to be in debt. Even I hle
boybood he could not take money from
the kind old priest with whom be uced to
spend a few weeks of hls vacatlon in that
old cottsge, He was deeply moved by his
friend’s generoslty. But he glared at the
bundle of notss upon the table before
him, almost with a feellng of loathing,

Fatber Carroll, guessing his thouggta—
which it was easy enovgh to do—sald, “ It
is your duty to take it,”

“Bat I may never ba able to repay
you,” returned Arthur, elmost sngrily.

“You wiil, Aund your desire to get ont
of debt will be an agditloml incentive to
exertlon, Don’t thisk so much about
It You must sometimes do violence to
yourseif if you mean to get on. I bellsve
over sencitiveness of that eort has pre-
vented much good from being done in the
world—has been the one fatal obstacle to
many a useful and brilllant career.”

There was a sllence of some minutes;
and the student, resting his elbows upon
the table, claeped his slender hands over
his pale forchend.

*Don't think I am merely acting upon
fmpulse,” said Father Cazrroll; “on the
conirary, if I d!d not do what I have
cliln:ns,. I might regret it all the days of my

0

Ha took one of the candles and went to
bed. The second was burpieg low in the
socket when the student ralsed hls head.
He took the bundle of notes and put them
in his pocket., But he sald nothing about
the matter that night, or next day, or for
years after, Nelther shall we,

TO BE CONTINUED.

Minard’s Lipiweat cures Distemper,

THE RISING OF '98,
—

THE LONDON DAILY NEWS SAYS IT
WAB PEACEFUL AND CONSTILU-
TIONAL.,

Referring to tae forthcoming volumes
of Mr. Lecky’s “History of Eogland in
the Fighteenth Qentury,” the London
Daily News in an editorial ariicle has
the following notable remarks on the
United Irishmen and the insurrsction of
‘98 : The recall of Lord Fiuzwilliam is
the turning point in modera Irish nia-
tory, Was the rebeilion oi 1795 a long
sud deliberately.-planned scheme to
throw off at any risk the rule of Eagland
and the imperial Parlisment? Or was
it the last and the deaspairing effort of
men who had tried their very best to

d in & ech of constitutional
agitation for a lsudable and patriotic
purpose, and who suddenly found all
their efforts frustrated by the obstinacy
of George 1II, and the servility of his
ministers 7 It was at its beginning, and
for a long time after, an association to
obtain, by peaceful and constitutional
means, the political emancipation of the
Irish Catholics and the reform of the
Irish Parliament. It was got up,
officered and worked chiefly by Irish
Protestants, It endeavored to assist
Grattan and Sir Johu Parnell—the an.
cestor of the present Irish leader—in
their patriotic purpoze to emancipate
their Catholic feliow subjects, The Insh
National Parliament, ¢ Grattan’s Par-
lisment,” as it is called, was a Parlia-
ment in which no Catholic could sit, and
for which

NO CATHOLIC COULD VUTE,
Grattan and tacse wio worked with him
succeeded after a severe struggle against
bigotry and corruption in obtaining a
retorm which allowad Irish Catholics to
vote for the elect:on of members of the
Irish Houee of Commons. Grattan and
bis frienda were determined to go still
turther, They sought to carry a measure
which would admit Catholics to seatls in
the Irisk Parliament, Lord Fuzwilliam
bad been sent over to Ireland as viceroy.
Every one in Ireland believed taat he
came with a message of peace, Lord
Fitzwilliam himselt was entirely of taat
opinion. He was in full sympathy with
Grattan’s views and purposes, He gave
himeelf out as one who was in favor of
the tull emancipation of the Irish Cath.
olics, He had gene too far to please the
King whese obstinacy had driven the
Awerican colonists into successtul rebel.
lioe, The same Lord Cornwaliis who
had to capitulate to the conquering col-
onists at Yorktown was soon to be the
man sent to Ireland to deal with an
Irish outbreak, 7To return, however, to
Irnrd Fitzwilliam, it is enough to say that
when the King came to know of the vice.
roy's faverable attitude towards Gratian
and Grattan’s objects, then Lord Fitz.
william was ivstantly recalled, This act
on the pert of the sovereign and his
Eoglish ministers produced utter con-
sternation in Ireland. 'Tae younger and
more ardent of the Irisu leaders iogt all
hope of any good to come of peaceful
agitation under such a sovereign. The
United Irishmen became a rebellious
organization, Tue Irish rebellion broke
out and was extioguished, and in the
national prostration that followed the
act of union was passed,

- ———
THE CONFESSIONAL,

The following wozds are taken from a
dlscourss by the late Cardlnal Newman :
How many are the souls in distress, anxi.
ety or lonellness where the one need is
to find a belng to whom they can pour
out thelr feellugs unheard by the world ?
Tell them out they must., They canmot
tell them out ic those whom they see
every hour ; they want to tell them and
wot to tell them, Avd they want to tell
out, yet ba as If they were not told;
they with to tell them to one who
can at once advise and sympathiza
with them; thoy with to relieve them.
sslves of a load jn order to gala a
eolace ; to recelve the assurance that there
s one who thinks of thewm, ausd one to
whom In thought they can recur ; to whom
they can betaken themselves, if nsces-
ary, from time to time, while they are
in the world. How meuy a Protestant
beart would leap ot the news of sach a
beoefit, puttiog aside all ideas of sacra-
mental ordiuance orof nyrace! Itthero is
a heavenly ldea in ths Catholic Courch—
looking at {5 cimply w2 au ldea—aurely,
coxt after the Blessed Sacrament, confese
#tion s such, Aund such s it ever found,
in fact ; the very act of kneeling, the low
and contrite volce, the tiga of the cross
hanging, 8o to eay over the head bowed
low—and the words of pesce and blessing,
Oh, what a eoothing charm s there which
the world can neither glve nor take away !
Oh, what a plercing, heart-subduiog
tranqulilty, provoklng tears of joy, is
poured slmost substantially and physically
npon the soul—the oll of gladaess, as the
Scripture cells it—when the penitent at
length rlees, hia Giod reconctled to him,
bis slns rolled away forever, This is
confesefon o8 It is n fact, es those who
bear witnees to it know by experience,

Itis & pleasure io mote that many of
the traditions and customs that earned
for France the dktinctlon of being the
most Oatholls e>untey of Earope are still
catefully preservad. Thus the procession
of the vow of Louls XIIL, which com-
memorates the consecration of Krance to
the Blessed Virgln, {e beld every yesar on
the Feast of the Assumption.” On that
day the florlsts’ shop windows are pro-
fusely pdomed with rare whita flowexs,
which are purchased for dlstribution
among those who bear the sweet nama of
Mary. This practice recalls anothar not
less beautifnl—that of showering white
bloseoms from the dome of St Mary

Masjor, Rome, on the Feast of
of the Snow., il

S Eqnal Rights.

itve equal rights in life and lit
and the pursuit of happinees, bat ln;zr:;
are handeapped in the race by dyspepsia,
biliousness {ack of enérgy, nervous dehuity'
weakness, Onstipation, ete,, by completel):
removing thyge complaints Bardock Blood
Bitters CCulers untold benefits on all

sufferers,
Hinely Wisdom,

Great and tinely wisd, i
€ om
keeping Dr, Fywlevg Extralzsctﬂ:)?w'\]’ﬁll)f‘;

Strawberry on h\nd, <
R
cholera, cholera torbus, 1?31-?1‘;:? l:i;lss?:

' summer com-
he bowi|g, ki

tery, colic, Cramps, and al;
Plaints or looseyess \f ¢
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CATHOLIC CHAP

SOME OF THE PRIESTS
OFFICIATED IN UON

INTERFSTING HISTORY OF H(
GARRIEL RICHARD, MEM
GRESS FEOM  MICHIGAN -~
LAND — FATHER  MATH
PISE — FATHER BTONEST
CLAY AND JEFFERSON D,
N, T. T, tbe Washinutc
dent of the Baltimove Catho
the following intoresting |
last iscue of that journal
to time the question hes
“Has there ever been a C
Jain elected by either H
gress §” and as many ern
ments have found their we
the writer hug taken pain
the records of Cobgress wi
in view of aecertaining the
the cate. In pursuing the
much was found that 1s of
est to Catholice, many
recorded which go toshow t|
earlier history ot Congrees
clergy took a more active |
tive proceedings than most
sed, It may be a surpri
now that a Catholic pri
elected to Congress, and se
tinction through one sese
proceeding to speak of th
brief sketch of this remark
pot be out of place, Not
priest bear the distinciion
only Catholic clergyman e
Congress, but the only mer
the strapge fortune of eo
from a prizon cell to the H
sentatives ; not, however,
powers of a representative,
egate from A then far west
Rev. Gabriel Richard was
Congress from the territor
in 1523, Laoman’s Dire
Uni‘ed States Congress
“ He was & Roman Cetholi
man of learniog, Jorn
France, Oct, 15, 1764,
Angiers and received orde
lic seminary at Paris in 1
America in 1798 and w
professor of mathematics
College, Maryland, He
missionary in Illinois and v
Mich., in 1799,

DURING HIS PAST
of St Aun’s Church in De
his duty, according to the I
religion, to excommunica
parishioners who had beer
his wife. For this he was
defamation of character,
fn a verdict belng given |
$1000 Tbis money the )
pay, snd as his parlsbio
French settlers they could
him, and he was throw
While coufined in the con
little hope of ever betug 1
elected a delegate to Con
from his prison cell in the
gan to his eeat on the fl.o

The career in Congress o
was a remarkable one.
soveral speeches on matte
his territory, which mar
ablespesker. He was not
French aud Eoglieh echola
versant with tne Spaaisl
Italian languages, aud b
Indian langusge of the tol
La 1809 he tock the fiest |
tte West, and became ti
publisher in the North, p
lehlvg the Essay du M
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Afier the surrender of (
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havivg been taken by
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A Catholic gentieman, x
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of Father Ricbard as
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of real Cathbolic fexvor
St 177

pl{lc:]t%bll Kather Ric

grimage to the grave

quette, the great ml

the North-West, and
over it, on which he cu

« Father Marquette

1675." 1f the writer

Siate of Michigan hs

large monument O ms
lace of Father Marq

Historical Society lit

rich 1n manuscript lg
uette and later by F

Returning to the ¢
sional chaplains, the

Oatholic priest actin

prior 10 1539+ In tll;u

Constantine Pise, (

instance of Henry
eleoted chaplain to




