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indignation nantled upon his chceksind " Faith,!' muttered one, "I think h'ill
the tears rose to his eyes, as ho mnuttered : scarcely sec the gates at ail.

'"I didni't mena to offend yon, sir I 1Naîbocklish," said another - if lie do
hope yo6t'll ove-look any lasty word I Saint Peter will be ashleep."
said." " Welli' the Saint will say, ail very

tgWell, well, U11nt glad to sec you reJ good, but now, what was yo'ur religion?'
pent l'll consider it;" I was a Pratestait sir.' Oh, ha, if soi

The younzg mian turned and' muttered - you ntust leave this and he shoves him,
" Oh, îny God, how ve ar scourged 1" down to il.
"eBrethren, the Seripture tells us that, c Faith, in troth, truc enuif for you, it's

" ifthe blind letd bite blind, both wIll fall there hell go."
into theditch ;' now, ye arc in the blind- ,' Ayo, and into the warmest!corner,
ness of sinle and quacks, thit are a -liiind too."
as yourself, pretend to leadlye. Tliev are IlShtre, le'll have company; the say
glad iihen thev have' done evil' snyotb the iest of quality are there.''
the proverb ; owith your priests, threy ' Thesé and similarexpressions were mut-
sow the seed of iniqui(Y in meunl heitts, tered.
thagt tiivy niglht empty tbeir poelets, but 9 Weil, take theotlierside ; some rüffiàn
thé Secripture sav 'viI doors shall b eut dies, whose hands are red with the blood
of.' Our Saviour called each seraint to of his fellow-creature: ýSaint Peter'asks
account fôr .the taltdits entrustod ta bis lim, lfow' did .yatî livo?'- t Only mnid-
care. Non what couitd yoilr prieâts sy, dling thank your riverence.' It want to
they are livmg inieness know, Wvht kind of a life did you led?'

% Oh; oh t' murmured ih polIe. 'No' gicat th ingd of '. one för, thte devil
otdyou jiîgde u sbcam tate nie, if ' 'Don't e· cursing.' 'If

nilain, siouted somei mian fromt bebind. I wvas not a rakinig, drunken fellow.' ' Bad
Élint etiuglt butwhat's.yonr religion 7' 1Arrah,

9 Go, preacli t6 MissEli behind thre. faiti, in troth shore I'P4n Catholic, and
Oldli chap' back," said atnoter every ùintliiresoul that ever caime before

Faith h's practilig bettlier tiran iand after me ; and, more betoken, my
he s pre ihing, lterg,' sa id inotlr. - 'Huth, lahthat wvill do, corme in,

Wlho couli blamtte the starvel divil, thv joys;of heaven await you.' You sec
said~a littié thtin fellow', dltnost witoiit a the biigotr' and nrr-ow.mindedness of
rag uponhimu. yoair priests they wotld consign the good

Mir. ~ly 1ked härrified. Christian to bell, because he differed with
Miss Ellis wondered what it a mentt, them inrrligion, whilst they would send

and cskéd Mr. Sly to cone into tie gig the murderer to heaven. Agnin, they will
and drive awy, n. ot allow yoi to' rend the Bible,'lest your

"No, Miss Ellis- I have a duty id per cyes would he opened ; the Scripture says :
form, and I will" said lie, heroically B' fB not deceived, God is not nocked.'

t tell every on of ye," said Mr. Pen- We 'will give ybtu the Bible, the word of
bert if I liénr another word froti yo, God,and'point out to yc the 'way of lite.
l'i stop the vork and send ye' home, so We are tho light."
take your choiîc." 9(Yes, a new light."

''Shure h's'abtsing ie priests, that "Ay, anda'd-n dark one, too."
always athuck to us. " eA liglt that will quench in darkness."

"Take your choice now-go on, Mr. "It vould he no harm te cut your wick,"
Sly." ùtter'et the crowd .

cc Ye al know that yar priýts will lot Aeàin, your priests tell yon ta piay to
do anything withtout payient. It is with images, and îot worship' the saints. You
thetm as ifI were travelling and'lost niy pray to the mother of God, as if she were
way, tnd fell into 'a deep pit; I chance to a God;, while she is nerely a oreature like
catch sone branches on the edge, and cl ing yoursclves God is all grace, with Rii is
to thein; a tman is passing; I call tôlhim salvation; what need, then, is olfre of
for the love of Go trò pull nme ip ; lie praying toîawomàn ?lshe hasnointiuene
asks nie, 1 Have you a balf-crown?' No.' sh -
Oh01 i ell go down c 1 ean'thelp ybe 'So " Sthopp"tšaid n intelligent old school-

yotir priests will let yot'go whierc yon iaster, wlio was a -ganger on the works
like, if youl havciit the nney Again, and who prided himself upan his know
th-ey tell ye ltatnoanc fill getté i laen ledge'ofthie Scriptnrès ;lic had coinmitted
but Catholics, as if Christ did hot shied lis theai to meamorynd was looked upon by
savin; btood foi ait Chirttians ' N w let the ai'-csantry as a second Father Maguire.
ur take a, parable, w' e îa Mr.Ellis ' Sthàp ; död't"wcsy' 'til I faryfult
dics, he vill go to t e gates of hiedven of gMce the'Loid with thee-- ?'
Saint Petcwillk Who creou ?t Yos."
aim Mi' Ellis ir' IWtinid öf lif'd d aThentho Lord is itth her ònly
yau )end ?" gootdclnrtablâ life ae hslc beriutercessin wifh bite Lord." î
evef9 ni tind u nd vronged i intu.1 "eRal k 'ler'day, ny'nn t

Hoer thtore ias It l ittci 'at té " W w site askcditiicede with
picture lh dew o0f Ellis slife, mîî at the ecdding- af Calta and Gallilee


