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1 BOw; Written Mr the Rsoord.
■he “Feaght the 6##4 tight."

The 4jing^llghl ’nesth western olouds la
And gloomy'night Is darkening all so fast, 
Aad yet no Angelas has announced to me 
That another day Into eternity has past.
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BEN HUR; arrive
that “nsî^e?"wh*‘,oa mr'kmnb " 

H,hMeome
"He nut not. Uad us. He .bell not, become 

whot we ere. Her, Armeh. Von .bell serve
î,b•.*î,tT1^.at:TnlidnX•l.bvg*So■:‘-lLSîl^fnï,
Yon ebml come every monitor end event nr 
tone, »nd-and"-tns voice trembled, the 
etroLg will elmoet broke down—“end yon 
•bell tell ne of him, Armeb ; bnt to him you 
•bell eey nothing of ne. Hear yon ?”

“Ob, It will be ao herd to beer him «peek 
of yon, end eee him going ebont looking for 
yon—to Me ell bln love, end not tell him »o 
much ea I bet yon ere alive ! '

“Oenyon tell him w« ere well, Armeh,”
The aervent bowed her heed In her erma.
"Mo,” the nilatreea continued; "wherefore 

be silent altogether. Go now, end eomethle 
evenlr g We will look for yon. Till then, 
farewell.”

"r^dutr^^rdTVm?«ri
upon her face.

“How much harder would U he to eee him 
as we are !” the mother answered es she 
gave ihe basket to Tlrsah. “Come again this 

upu“weur-
Am rah waited kneeling until they bad 

disappeared; then she took the road sorrow- folly home.
In the evening she returned ; and there

after it became her custom to serve them In 
the morning and evening, ao that they 
wanted for nothing needful. The tomb, 
though ever so stony and desolate, was sMll 
leas cheerless than the cell to the Tower had 
been. Daylight glided lUdoor, and It wna 
In the beautiful world. Then, one can wait 
death with ea much more faith cut under 
the open sky.

I

ïïsrKrasïsîsrïÿa;
gtarced with ■ lance that even aha might

MarU’a instruction, continued, and the 
Cara waa consulted aa to whether the 
knowledge aha now poieeaaed waa snfBoisnt 
for the reception of the Sacrum ante. A 
learned Jesuit Father, who waa at Cot, Sana 
at the time, waa alao epokea to on tka 
•ahj.ct, and it waa decided that Untie, 
having i ho on bar understanding of the 
mort important mystsrlra of religion 
•hoald be allowed to make her Firat Com
munion.

Meanwhile Mme, J had succeeded 15 ,ol*lintn* wreral little tnlka with 
Uario’e mother, who told her that the 
remarked of Into inch a change in Marie, 
and savaral time, had noticed her yielding 
to hot little brother, n thing unheard of
Wore. Mme. J--------- aakod hot ones if
•ho thought her hatband might be per- 
eueded to come to see her. The women 
waa doubtful at to her influence extending 
•o far, bnt promieed to do her boat. What, 
ever aha .aid to Michel muet have been
effective, for to Mme. J--------- eurpriee
and no lorn pleaaure, he appeared at the 
convent the following dev. Powetaed of 
great con variational power and acquainted 
with many an anecdote and Interesting 
•tory, aho lowered her mind to the man's 
Ignorance j net enough to make him 
emberra-aed and amused. Michel, quite 
charmed with Me visit, came after this 
frequently.

For eome time Mme. J carefully 
avoided all mention of any auMtct which 

TH* silent but uLoqogKT influence of might apply even directly to Me eon- 
a cnucifix, and ihe hapft results. «&<*, fit ihe might frighten him .way. 
Liuie Meeeenger of the Baered Heart. Batons day ihe ventured gently to In-

The little village of Oonflana is aitnated turogato him about hie religions duties, 
nant Charenton, just outaida of Paris, and even won from him n promise of 
Batng a manufacturing town, its popule- amendment This was a great point
tlon, like that of the environs, la made up gained, and Mme. J---------now felt that
almost exclusively of the poor, and even Mario’s good example would do mote 
of aomo of the moat vidons of the lower than anytMng alao in bringing 
gmdoa of Parisian society. They are the parents to the path of penance and of 
same, in feet, aa those who, during the duty.
French Revolution, anted a prominent At lilt, Maria’a Pint Communion day 
part in the riots and sanguinary misdeeds arrived? and nil her desires were satisfied 
of the «ns culotta. One of their moot when the pupils from the convent pre- 
daaparata characters—the ringleader In any «anted her, aa waa their custom In regard 
local riot—wna Michel B——who lived to the parish children, with her white 
nt Charenton with Ms children and n wife dress, veil and candle. All of her family 
almost as degraded aa himself. received Holy Communion with her on

Perhaps In days gone by they had been that day, and poor Michel loomed much 
aa good Catholics aa any that attended the affected, for the tears rose frequently to
pariah church. But they had not ip- ht» eyes At breakfast Mme. J—___
preached the Sacramento for yeara, and placed on hla plate a picture of the rcred 
the good Cure waa wont to shake hie head Heart, and on that of Me wile a milar 
and sigh when Michel Bwaa men- one of the Holy Heart of Msry, while 
tioned. Michel and hu wife had their before Marie’, place wee a crucifi 
punishment, however, if we choose to look nearly as possible like the one she had ao 
upon it an each, for their 11 lest child, a girl admired.
of about seventeen, was an Idiot. Not From this time dated a marked religt. 
entirely sensei. she was bereft of reason, ous change in the entire family. Marie, 
however, enough to make her quite Imbec- It Is true, never gained any more active
ile and silly, and seemingly incapable of intelligence than Mme. J______ had sue-
undarstanumg anything of importance. ceededin awakening in her, but aho at 

Often kind Father D—-—had «ought last had been enabled to make hot Firat 
to put eome notion of the existence of Communion, n privilege which had 
Ood, or the difference between good and at fint been thought impoeaiblt. We can- 
evil, into her clouded brain, but It ell not bnt ascribe it to the Saered Heart of 
•earned of no avail ; and he finally decided ' Jesus, Who in answer to many feivent 
Î! SE?eSVuthLkindner °af Ladlei °* prayers, would not doay Himself even tor

ili»te«vTinor^robfocrfl” ,tohxori4iot,orw,,om Helu4de’gn‘d
end aea if they could succeed any batter 
than himself.

Madame J- - , a novice, was chosen
for the task and ahe found it equal to all 
•he posseeed in the way of patience and 
perseverance. She told In the simplest 
langusge of the great Creator of this beau
tiful world the great King and Master of 
creatures Who was to eome one day into 
hot heart. But of nil this Marie seemed 
to take in absolutely nothing. Only when 
Madame asked her what ahe thought it 
meant to make her Firat Communion, 
would her blank face light up and she 
would answer with a bright «mile, that It 
meant to wear a beautiful white drees and 
carry a candle ! Aa no other thought than 
this seemed connected in her mind with 
the great subject in question, Mme.
J--------- thought that if she could but efface
this all absorbing idea, aho might with 
greater facility put another In its plaça So 
one day, In despair at this oft-repeated 
answer,Mme. J—aald to the child :

"No, Marie, when von make yonr First 
Communion you shall went a black drees, 
and not cirry a candle at all.”

Thoroughly Imbued with this new Idea,
Marie came next day to her Instruction ; 
and when once more the question was 
asked her what it meant to make one’s 
First Communion, the poor child’s face 
grew sad and with a shake of the head she 
answered : “It meant to wear a black 
drese and not to carry a candle !”

The poor mlstreee "was in rial distress at 
this turn of affair», and still more ao when 
the Superioress told her It was hardly 
worth her while to worry herself further 
over what seemed only a hopel 
But kind Mme. J—pleaded ao earnestly 
for one more week In which to try 
the Mother Superior finally yielded. And 
in thoae few day» Marie was saved ; for 
God put Into Mme, J ’a head a new 
method in regard to bar Instruction, which 
waa destined to prove encceaaful.

Hanging on one of the walla of the 
novitiate was a Spanish crucifix of exquis
ite workmanship, which, besides being a 
work of great delicacy and artistic finlih, 
waa valuable for its beauty of expression 
and truth to nature. The look of inex- 
pitNiblt Sflooy oD the pslo, suffering fflcc, 
the bruised figure with muscle and bone 
visible in places under the drawn skin, ap
pealed to the artistic aa well as to the 
devotional feeling of the beholder. Mme.
J aaked all the Community to pray 
to the Sacred Heart for her little charge, 
and ahe hereelf did not cease pleading for 
the same dear cause.

It was Holy Week, and as the good 
religious was one day praying before the 
crucifix, it struck her that, perhaps, If it 
were shown to Marie, and explained to her 
—if she ware told that this waa the Lord 
and Creator whom ahe was to receive, and 
that it was for her sake He was enduring 
such terrible pain—a ray of light might 
shine In on her intellect, and dispel the 
cloud which had settled over the mind of 
the poor idiotic child.

With new hope she acted on the im 
pulse, and when Marie came next day she 
was led by her mistress to the crucifix.
Kneeling down beside her at ita foot, Mme,
J—told Marie the old, old story that 
la always bash enough for Catholic hearts 
to love—the grant tragedy of Good Fri
day. The ehud’s eyes filled with tsar*, 
and when Mm a. J -had finished, the 
idiot «leaped the eruelfix to her boeom, 
weeping the while, covering It irith kisses, 
aad making known for the fint time her
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bee was her greet offence, and ahe was 
condemned, uotrled end unheard, by a 
new and monstrous act of tyraony. But 
even so, the King feared to proceed to 
tbo last extremity againet one who wii a 
near relative of hit own and the beloved 
uuatreee of hie daughter the Priacen Mary 
Ho for two long years the aged lady bore 
the ooLfioement and hardships of prison 
«•J* the Tower of London, and when 
•ha had reached the allotted epau of human 
life, waa led to the block to be beheaded. 
Her grand nature refund to acknowledge 
•ny crime worthy of death In anything 
•ha had eaid or done; rofurod to be bent 
low, like a traitor, beneath the execution. 
"*o standing there erect upon the 
scaffold on Tower Hill, and mying aloud 
the words of Christ “Blessed are they that 
•uffar persecution for justice’ sake,” she 
died like the valiant woman aha was, a
Ummum o%ro7yC&7’ * ““tyi l0r

OB, i
tin DAYS or THI MESSIAH London Tablet.

A étrange story is ti 11 us by a document 
in the Cotton library, A monk of the 
Charterhouse beside London was in 
attendance on a dying Father of the same 
convent, Father Baby, a very old man; 
and when the other brethren had left the 
cell of the dying religions, his attendant, 
John Barley (who hie left ui this account 
of what took place), said to him : “Good 
Father Rtby, if the dead may eome to the 
quick, I beseech you to eome to me 
and he eaid, “Ifee;” and “mediately he 
died the earns night.” Twice was the 
dead monk allowed to revisit the home of 
his religions profession and to converse 
again with the brother who had ministered 
to him In his dying days: 
second occasion having told ik

i
m go sound disturb, the stillness of the hour, 

Ho eebou^ footstep, tbrouih the aisles re.
All, all have gone save one best form alone, 
Bnt she heeds not the gloom around.
Her hair le whits, her steps are slow,
Time on her brow many lines bee traced,
2&^Kl1^dnf,"5,iî,lS50fïï.:Uhee"’
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Whit a* CHAPTER IV.-CONTI HU ED IBhe■ He stirred, and toned bis bssd. They 
JJJJJJ beck, bat heard him matter In his

! Where Is”-He foil off «tito tbs deep sleep
Tlraeh stand wlstfally. Th* mother pat 

her fees la tbs dost, ■trasgilng to sapprsee 
a sob so deep and strong it seemed her 
leart was bursting. Almost she wished 
■e might waken.

He had asked for her; khe
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For prayer à heavenly brl,htnese lends.
Hash I hash ! I pray, dlstnr'i her not 
Her ernelfied God she is adorlog,
Asking graces for time to eome*
And mercy for the pest Imploring.
Alas l her past wee many years.
Long years of toll, and care, and pain,
A !1S 2? Salto nr w i tiTli t Us gara.*'*’

Bnt who can eoont the eternal gain 
Of those yeara of labonr, and of prayer ?
Bee, sea ! the raptor# of that face !
Ia the Impress of heaven already there f
Bright was Eieter Sunday morning,
The very air with Joy seamed filled.
But alas ! In on* poor cottage near,
Borrow every Joy baa stilled.
A mother waa dead In that ead cot 
A mother so g iod, eo kind, so true.
Oh Ood ! eoneole those bracking heart. ! 
Thalr^eorrowe have been many, their Joys

How beautiful that face In death 1 
That same expression 1» atm there.
Last Friday aha adored her dying 
How Esater’s heavenly Joys aha «I
Weep not for her, her trials are o’er.
She worked with a will bnt her - 

done
She “fought the good fight,” ao wall, ao long, 
Now all la ended, and Heaven la won.

M. M. Bpzncb*.

n He
I
1
I

waa not forgot- 
of her.ton; in hie sleep he was thinking 

was It not spot gbf
Fmiently the mother beckoned to Tlisah, 

and they arose. and taking one more look, 
to print hie Image fast fading, hand In 

hand they recrowd tba atraet. B.cktntb. 
•bade of the wall there, they 
knelt, looking at him; waiting for him to 
wake-waiting some revelation, they knew 
net what. Nobody haayet given aa a mea- 
aura for the patience of a love Ilka thelre.

Bv and by, the sleep being yet upon him, 
another woman appeared at the corner of 
the palace. The two In the shade saw bar 
plainly In th# light; a email figure, much 
went, dark-skinned, grey-haired, dressed 
neatly la servant's garb, and earrylog 
ket fall of vegetables.

At eight of Ihe man upon the slap the new
comer stopped; then, as If decided, ebe 
walked on—very lightly aa she draw near 
the deeper. Pasting round him. ahe went 
tothe gate, did the wlekot latch aadly to 
eue tide and pat her hand In the opening. 
Oueofth# broad boards In the left valve 
ywvpg ajar without noise. Bhe pat the bac
ket through, and waa about to follow, when, 

& yielding to earlodty, she lingered to havo 
i, owe look at the stranger whose fees was 

hdow her In open view.
The epaetetora aaroee 

low exclamation and aaw tbo woman rah 
her eyw self to renew their power, bend 
eleeer down, eleep her hands, gees wildly 
menwd, leek at th. sleeper, stoop aad rale. 
Ik# ontleleg hand, and him It fondly—that 
which they wished ao mightily to do, but

Awakened by the action, Ben-Hnr Inetlne- 
Ute hand: as ha did eo, hie

Inil many a
ion, If not 
earn# to a and
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survivor that the Bishop of Biehester and 
their ltte Prior, John Houghton, were 
next unto angels in heaven, he added, 
when premed for further news of the 
world beyond the grave, that the “angola 
of peace did lament and mourn without 
measure,” and so vanished away. That 
waa 1634; and six yeara later the angels of 
peace had again to mourn the wickedness 
of the king which reddened the year of 
grace 1540 with the blood of three devoted
pri“u- Of th*«e w« malt # llw
words. Thomas Able, nor via hie name 
belied by hie deeds, was an Oxford scholar 
of distinction, Muter of Arts and D D : 
aa excellent musician, a brilliant eontro. 
vanlallat, n zealous upholder of the law- 
fulnam of Henry’a. firat marriage, a friend 
of the Biahop of Roehmter and of nil good 
man. When the grant trial for the divorce 
took plaoo, Dr. Able, who besidee hie 
official post as Registrar to the Archdeacon 
of Canterbury, held that of Chaplain to 
the Queen, was appointed one of Kith- 
arine’e advocatee, and by hia unflinching 
defence of that Injured and saintly 
woman, whose character and constancy 
wore the theme of universal praise, save at 
the English Court, he of course drew upon 
himself the vengeance of King Henry. 
It was not difficult to find a pretext for 
making away with inch a staunch oppo
nent; and on the charge of having had a 
share in “the traitorous conspiracy between 
the Maid of Kent and aomo that were 
chief of the clergy, to bring the King and 
hia government uito contempt,” he waa 
convicted of misprison of treason. Bnt 
this was not enough. Not long after he 
waa pat upon hia trial for denying the 
R -yal supremacy, and affirming the valid
ity of the Kiog'a marriage with Katharine 
of Arragon; and of course, convicted of 
the newly devised crimes, and imprisoned 
in the Marshaleea till the Monarch whose 
pride end lust he thwarted eaw fit to order 
him to execution.

Dr. Edward Powell was another of those 
worthy priests whose abilities zeal, and 
virtues reflected euch honor on the Eug- 
lieh clergy of the sixteenth century. A 
Welshman by birth, and a member of the 
Uoiveraity of Oxford, hie life work ley 
chiefly in the eouth-wmtem counties of 
England; Bledon, in the dlocme of Welle, 
and Bed minster at St Maty Redcliffe, at 
Bristol, seems to have been the chief 
scenes of hia pastoral work. By hia 
spirited vindication of Catholic truth 
agsinat the Lutherane, he won the hlgheit 
encomiums from hia old Uoiveraity, and 
so highly waa he «termed that he waa one 
of the advocates selected for the dangerous 
distinction of defending Queen Katharine 
in the divorce suit. Having incurred tho 
displeasure of the King by a work pub
lished in opposition to the proposed 
divorce, he was, like Dr. Able and Dr. 
Fethentone, charged with a denial of the 
supremacy, and, like them, sentenced to 
death.

Of Dr. Fethentone there is but little to 
my. He too was a priest of high charac
ter, for piety and learning, end was chosen 
by Queen Katharine to be one of her 
chaplains and preceptor to her daughter, 
the Prince* Mary. His devotednees to 
the Holy See wee the cause of hie convic
tion, and with the above-named fellow 
prlwte and learned doctors he was led ont 
to martyrdom.

See then th«e three confeeore led out 
from the Marshaleea prison, laid low on 
hurdle», and dragged to Smithfleld along 
the rough streets of old London on that 
summer day which was to usher them into 
eternity. Look at the crowds that watch 
the eight, eo unusual, so shameful, of 
three grave and learned priests treated 
thus in a Christian city. Soon the assem
bled thousands had cause for fr«h wonder, 
for, with something of the wicked humor 
of Nero, King Henry had given 
that three unfortunate men who had 
adjured Catholicity and had taken np the 
new doctrines of the Continental Reform 
ere should euffer at the same time. This 
was indeed a new thing; and email wonder 
is it that the foreign residents in the Eng
lish capital grimly remarked that it sraa a 
hard ease when those who were for the 
Pope were hanged and those (gainst him 
treated In like manner. Bat eo it was in 
thorn tad times, and the cruel device of 
the R.yal Pope of England certainly 
succeeded in robbing the martyrdom of 
Doctors Able, Powell, and Fethentone of 
that eclat which it would otherwise have 
possessed. To be hung, to be ont down 
whilst still living, to have the ernel exe
cutioner’s hands ripping open the still 
breathing bodies of hia victims and search
ing for the "traitor’s” heart within, and 
laet horrid seme in the grnmome martyr- 
making method of the period, death ente 
and quartering which brought it to an 
end; these were the things which England 
began now to be familiar with, and which 
priests and lay folk alike must face if they 
would be found worthy of the martyr's 
palm; and by such means did these three 
blessed men win their crown.

Another martyr now claims onr rever
ence; this time it is not a saintly Carthu
sian, whose whole life has been but a pre
paration for death, nor a learned bishop, 
nor eome eminent divine whose duty and 
office bind to die if need be in defence of 
the faith they have undertaken to teach to 
others; but a noble lady of Royal blood 
and bent with years, whose gray hairs 
availed not to save her from the vindic
tiveness of Henry VIII. Margaret Plan- 
tageoet, Countess of Sslisbuty, and 
mother of Reginald Pole, Cardinal of the 
Holy Roman Chnreh, was tho next victim 
of the etruggle between Henry and the 
Ohnteh of Christ. Failing all oth 
of muring her committal, tho King, on 
the suggestion of Thomas OrnmweUThera- 
after a victim to this wieked devise of hie, 
procured from hie slavish ParUamont a
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LA SALLE’S PRESENTIMENT.

iHOW THE WONDIBFUL EXPLOREE MET HIS
DEATH,■

La Salle, the moat indomitable of 
French explorers In America—s man of 
wonderful murage and perseverance— 
was on hia way fiom Texas to Montreal 
with twenty or more followers, La Salle 
himself and some half a dosen others 
being several miles in advance of the 
main body. Night had overtaken them 
and each party had bivouacked for the 
night on its own ground. During the 
night the surgeon of the party, with two 
aooomplioes, entertaining against La 
Salle n feeling of hatred, had deter
mined to aaaaaainate him. Preliminary 
to the atop, however, it was necessary to 
kill several others, among whom wna n 
trusted nephew of La SaUe. The com
pany being divided—La Salle in one 
camp and the nephew in the other- 
enabled him to entry out hie design with 
little danger of détection. This he did 
while hit victime were asleep, by crush
ing their akull with an axe. Two days 
had passed. La Salle had not seen his 
nephew, and became suddenly and 
ordinarily anxious. Speaking 
Friar Douay he inquired if he 
noticed of late that Euhant, Siotot, and 
Heine were showing eigne of dieeontent. 
Singularly enough theae were the three 
assassina of hie nephew and hia most 
trusted friends, the very i 
destined to aaaaaainate La 
Unable to endure the impressions that 
was bnuniing hia mind, he turned oyer 
the command of hie little party to 
Jon tel, hie faith! ul follower, and in com
pany with Friar Douay started beck in 
search of the lsyger party and hia 
nephew. ‘All the way back,’ says the 
Friar, ’La Salle talked of nothing but 
thankfulness to God, who, for twenty 
years amid dangers, preserved him.’ 
Suddenly he was overcome with n pro- 
found eaidneee for which he himself oonld 
not account. He said nothing of what 
waa engrossing his thoughts. He was 
ao moved Douay scarcely knew 
he toon recovered hia usual calmness 
and they moved on. Presently La SaUe 
fired n pistol to indicate hia approach to 
any white man who might be m hearing. 
The other party were on the opposite 
bank of the river but out of sight. On 
hearing the pistol the three conspira tort 
crossed the stream with the stealth and 
secrecy of savages, concealing them
selves, as they easily could, among the 
tall grass. At last one of the party 

hailed him
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ICONVERSION IN DAHOMEY.lively withdraw 
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“Am rah I o Aea rah, la It thon ?” he aald.
The good heart made no answer in words,
et ran open his neek, crying for Joy.
Oeativ he put her nrrae swey, end lifting 

Ihe dork tees wet with toon, klaaad It. hie 
joy only e little Iras than here Then tho* 
erawra the way heard him say :

“Mother—Tlrsah —O Amrah, toll 
them I Wreak, speak, I pray thee I”

Amrah only cried afresh.
“Thou heat wen them, Amrah. Thon 

knowrat where they ere; tell me they are 
et home.”

Tlrsah moved, bnt the mother, divining 
bar purpose, caught her and whispered, 
"Do not go—not for Ufa. Unclear, unclean!”

Her love waa In a tyrannical mood. 
Though both thtir hearts broke, he should 
not become what they were; and 
quand.

Meantime Amrah, ao entreated, only wept th« more.
“Wert thon going In ?” he atked presently, 

seeing the board ewunr back. “Come, then; 
I will go with thee.” He arose aa be spoke. 
•The Romane—be the curse of the Lord 
upon them !—the Roman, lied. The house 
lamina. Rise, Amrah, and letu.go In ”

A moment and they were gone, 'saving 
th# two In the ah ad# to behold the gate 
staring blank'y at them-the gate which 
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' This hietory is extracted from s letter 
from the Rev. Father Lecron, Miaaioner 
In Dahomey.

Lut December a young slave, about 
thirty yean of age, had been sent by hie 
master to work on hia plantations. 
Though there was plenty of Indian corn 
on hie own land, he went into a neighbor's 
field for some of hla «upper, and while en
gaged In digging up the eaith with hia 

• cutlaa, an Instrument with a strong wide 
blade, which is here in every one’s hands, 
he was suddenly seized by the pereon on 
guild in the field. The thief, dreading to 
be put in chains, made nee of hla weapon 
and wounded hie adversary in the knees. 
Then hia presence of mind returned snd 
he fled to a neighboring State. The man’s 
wound» ware badly treated and he died.

Soma weika later a man from Agoue 
came to the fngutive and told him that 
the wounded man bad recovered and 
made him return home, with the appear
ance of fall pardon. The culprit set out 
with hlm, but ai soon aa they arrived at 
Agona he waa surrounded by men who 
were on the watch to arreat him ; waa 
seized, loaded with chaise and thrown into 
prison.

At that time several trials were going 
on in the public place, and crie, of “death” 
were going up from the crowd. It la use
less here to plead extenuating circum
stances. It is an eye for an eye. He who 
has killed a man must die ; but there was 
a respite and the culprit waa led back to 
prison.

When nows reached the mission that an 
execution waa about to take place, Father 
Lecron rraolved to see the unfortunate 
man who wna to suffer, and to talk to him 
about hla salvation, and the minister of 
war, chief of Agoue, Informed him that 
he wae at liberty to interview the prisoner. 
Early next morning he heard that the exe
cution was to tike piece in the evening, 
and he implored Oar Lady to soften the 
heart of the criminal while he started for 
the prison.

Bit the prison was no dungeon ; it was 
a mere shea open on three sides, the posts 
which supported it being twisted about 
with chains which bound the prisoner. 
Three condemned men were so chained ; 
the prisoner in question was pointed out 
and a young man with regular features 
and a gentle expression of countenance 
was seen gazing at the Father.

Father Lecron drew near and sainted 
him, telling him that he had beard all that 
had happened and had come to eee him 
because the Father is the friend to all who 
suffer. He thanked him kindly and 
asked the keeper for a stool for the Father 
to sit upon. The Father then spoke to 
him of the future life, the happiness of the 
soul in that other life if it goes hence the 
friend of God. The young man listened 
attentively, and after a moment expressed 
his thankfulness for those good words, 
and nil that he greatly desired to know 
God and to be happy after death,

Then he was instructed in the doctrines 
of religion article by article and he made 
an act of faith on each.

‘ I do not understand it at all,” he said. 
“The black man’s head is small, but 1 
believe all that the Father tells me.”

The poor man listened with all the at 
tention he was capable of giving, and hia 
face had an expression of j oy.

He continued to say how much be 
desired to be the friend of Gad, but did 
not know what he must do to attain this.

“I am going to teach y ou,” slid the 
Father.

Then he was taught about baptism, 
“and,” says the Father, “a quarter of an 
hour later this criminal, loaded with chains, 
might have been seen on his knees with 
clasped hands receiving on his bowed head 
the sacred water. A short exortation fol
lowed the ceremony of baptism, and I 
made him promise to think no more of 
anything but the God whom he was so 
soon to see. The hour appointed for the 
lest assembling of the people wae five 
o’clock. I went there at four and found 
my prisoner in a state of great peace. He 
said he had thought of God as I had 
recommended him in the evening. Then 
I left him promising to meet him again. 
At five o’clock we arrived at the place of 
justice. There were some hundred men 
assembled there, each seated on a chair he 
hai brought with him. The es-emb'y 
formed a great circle, in front of which 
was a little roofed space covering the fam
ily of the accused, and on one side was 
the minister of war in hia costume with all 
the chiefs around him. In another space 
were the Ameghans, who perform the
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I With the doom ringing In their ears they 
went forth. (. I

CHAPTER V.
AM UAH'S FIDELITY.

k Nowadays travellers In the Hoir 
Inoklng'for the fumons njara with thebean.
had of themed ran or*Lh. curve of oKon* and
Hlnaon a# tor aatha old wall Eu-rcgel, take totally, and
a drink of theewrat living water, and atop, -ell, whereat
Saving reached the limit of the Interesting raterai volera were raised to atop them; yet 
to the#direction. They look at the great they kept on. Thodracor of water picked 
«tones with which the well Is curbed, aak op eom. pebble», and made ready to drive 
Ito depth, emlle at the primitive mode of them beck The eom pony cursed them 
drawing the purling treasure, and waste The greater company on the bill shouted 

pity on the ragged wretch who pn- ehrllly, “Unclean, unclean. '
Sidra over It; than, racing about, they are “Sorelythought Amrah of the two, as 

iturad with the mounts Moriah and they kept coming—“snrely they are strang- 
Zlon, both of which elope towards them ere to the usage of lepers.” 
from the north, one terminating In Opbel, She aroee, and want to meet them, taking 
the other In what need to be the elle of the the basket and 1er. The alarm at the well 
ally of David. In the back ground, np tor to Immediately anbs'ded. 
th# ekv, the granltnre of the racred places “What a tool,” aald one toughing, "what 
la visible : here the Haran, with lto grace- a fool to give good bread to the dead In that 
tol dome; yonder the stalwart remains way 1" 
of HtoPlcne, defiant even to ruins. “And to think of 1 
When that view has been enjoyed, and Is said another. "I won 
•ufflelently Impressed upon the memory, meet meat the gate.” 
the travellers elanee at the Monnt of Offenoe Amrah, with bettor Impulse proceeded, 
elandlns to ragged etatoltoeee at their If she should be mistaken I Her heart aroee 
light hand, and then at the Hill of Evil Into her throat. And the further she went 
Counsel over on the left, to which if they be the more doubtful and eon fused she became, 
well no to eerlplural history and to the Four or five yards from where they stood 
tradition» rabbinical and monkish, they waiting for her ihe stopped, 
will find a certain tote reel not to be over That the mistress ahe loved I whose hand
eome bv enperetltlone horror. she had ao often kleaed In gratitude I whose

It were long to tell all the points of Inter- Image of matronly loveliness ehe had trea- 
rat grouped around that hill; for th# present lured in memory so lalthfntly! And that the 
purpose, enough that Its feet era planted to Tlrsah she had nursed through babyhood ! 
the veritable orthodox Hell of the modern! who* pains she had soothed, whose sports 
—the Hell of brlmetop- tod fire—to the old ehe had shared I that the smiling, sweet- 
nomenela'nre, Oehnno; and that now, aa to tooed, eongtnl Tlreah. the light of the ereat 
the days of Christ, Its blnfffaoe opposite the hmiie, the promised bleulng of her old age ! 
ettv on the south and soeth-eaet Is seamed Her mistress, her darling—they ? The soul 
and pitted with tomb, which have been lm- of tb* woman sickened at the eight, 
memorially the dweltlng.placee af lepers. V.rhey ere old women,” ehe said to her- 
not singly, but collectively. There they set !*lf; "I never eaw them before. I will go 
np their government and established their b“k- . 
society; there they founded a city and Bbs turned away, 
dwelt by themielvw, avoided as the “Amrah," said one of the lepers, 
asenrssd.of God. . The Egyptian dropped Ihe Jar, and looked

The Bemud morning after the Incidente .
~ 7he

stone. One Ikmllar with Jerusalem, Took- ..Tbe wrvant’s wondering eyes settled upon 
tog at her, would have aald she was the tb.?JRe*k,r ‘ . , ,favorite servant, of some well-to do family. “who are yon ?” she cried.
Bhe brought with her a wator-Jar end a "We are they yon are seeking."
basket the eon tents of the latter covered Amrah toll upon her knees.
with a snow-white napkin. Placing them “O my mistress, m> mistrals I As I have
on the ground at her aide, ehe loosened the ”!•*• T°Dr God my God, be He praised that
shawl whleh toll from her bead, knit her He haa led me to you I”
firgera together In her lap, and gased da- And upon her kneee the poor overwhelmed
marly np to where the bill drops steeply creature began moving forward.
•own Into Aceldama and the Pottei ’• Field ' Olay, Amrah ! Come not nearer. Un
it was very early, and ehe was the first to ®“*n’ unclean !’ 

arrive at the well. Boon, however, a man , The words sufficed. Amrah toll upon 
earns brtoetnga rope and a leathern bucket. “°"> eobblngso loud that the people at 
Saluting the Utile dark-tooed woman, he well heard her. Suddenly ene aroee i 
undid the rope, fixed It to the bneket, and b*r bnM* again, 
waited customers. Other, who ehooee to do “9. my mleirew, where 1» Ttri.h ?" 
eo might draw the water for themeelvee; he . “Here I am, Amruh, here I Will you not 
wee a professional In the business, and bri?* tittle water ?" 
would fill the largeet Jar tho stoniest woman „Th? habit ol the servant renewed Itself, 
could carry tor a Ut ah. Putting back the coarse hair fallen over her

Amrah eat still, and bad nothing to say. face, Amrah arose and went to the basket 
■eelng the 1er. the min asked after a while and uncovered It.

d him dee." ahe said, “here are bread and 
xav* her m*at. *

"dawn was Bbe would have spread the napkin upon 
fairly defined over Olive', his patrons be- the ground, but tbe mlstreee spoke again : 
gen to arrive, and he had all h» oonld do to "Do not eo, Amrah. Those yonder may 
attend to them All the time she kept her stone yon, and refuse u. drink Leave tie 

ns Intently np at the hill. basset with me. Take up the J ar and fill It,
The snn made Its appearance, yet the eat and bring it here. We will carry them to 

welching and waiting; and while she thus the tomb with ns. For thle day yon will 
watte, let ns see what her purpose Is. then have rendered all the service that Is

Her custom lied been to go to the market towful. Halts, Amrah." 
after nightfall, stealing out unobserved The people under whose eyes all this had 
•he would seek the shops in the Tyrotcvon. Jtosrad mads way tor the aervent,, and even 
nr those over bv the Fish Gate In the east, helped her to fill the Jar, eo plteoue wae the 
make her nnrehssea of meat and vegetables Krlef her countenance ehowed. 
and return ard shut herielfun again. “Who are they ?" a woman asked.

The pleasure she derived from the nre- Amrah meekly answered, “They need to 
senes of Ben-Hnr In the old house once be E°od to me."
more may be imagined. Bbe had nothing Raising-the 1er upon her shoulder, she
to tell him of her mist ess or Tlrzah—noth- hurried back. In forgettuine*. she would
lng. He would have had her move to a have gone to them, bnt the cry “Unclean,
place not ao lonesome; ehe refused. She unclean ! Beware 1" arrested her. Placing
would have had him take his own room tbe water by the basket, ene stepped back,
again, which was Just as he had left It; but end stood off a ltttte way.
the danger of discovery waa too great, and “Thank you, Amrah,” said the mistress,
he wished above all things to avoid lnqnlry, taking the, articles Into possession, “This
He would come and see her as often ae nos- !■ ver7 good of you."
vtble. Coming In the night, he would also . "Is there nothing more I can do ?"
»o away In the night. She was compelled Amrah.
to be satisfied, and at once occupied heraeif “The mother’s hand was upon the Jar, and 
sont,riving ways to make him happy. That wae fevered with thirst; yet she paused, 
he wasaman now did not occur to her; nor *nd rising, said firmly, • Yes, I know that 
did It enter her mind that he might have Judah hat come home. I saw him at the 
put by or lost hie boyleh testes; to pleaee lata the night before tost asleep on tbe step, 
him. she thought to go on her old round of 1 **w you wake him ’’ 
services. He used to oc load of confections; Amrah cleened her hands, 
she remembered the things In that line G ®T mlstreee I You saw It and did 
which delighted him most, and resolved to “"IS?"" >" ,,.
make them, and have a supply always _’’£b*l would have been to kill him. lean 
ready when he earns. Oonld anything be never take him In my arms again. I can 
happier? Ho next night, earlier than usual, .blm. ““re- O Amrah. Amrah,
ebe stole ont with her basket, and went you love hlm, I know I" 
over to tbe Fish Gets Market. Wandering ,‘Yee,” eaid the tree heart, bunting Into 
about,_eraklng the, brat honey, the chtneed *** Aerating. "1 would die for

Land him. But >An Amusing Incident.

A very fanny incident happened in 
the Houee of Commons last week. Mr. 
Parnell moved an amendment providing 
that n minority might be entitled, niter 
the application of the oloeure, to enter 
next day a collective protest on the 
journals of the House. The point of 
which Mr. Parnell skillfully availed him
self was that this very proposal waa 
strongly supported by the whole Tory 
party in the debates of 1882 Mr. Par
nell read n speech of Mr. Smith’s on the 
subject, and in the middle of the rending, 
without lifting his eyes from the book, 
he laid : “But times may change, and 
we may change with them.” This pro
voked an outburst of ironical cheers from 
the Irish benches, n demonstration 
which was renewed when Sir John Qoret 
race to explain that Mr. Smith had been 
obliged to leave the House and leave 
him to oppose Mr. t’amell’e proviso. “It 
is true,” said Sir John, with great bland- 
ness, “that my right honorable friend 
wrote the speech which the honorable 
member has quoted; but he was careful 
to insert words of caution and wisdom, 
for he remembered that times may 
change, and tbit we may change with 
them.” There was another shout of 
derision from the Irilh, and then Mr. 
Parnell, in his moit amiable tones, re
marked : “I leur I have led the honor
able and learned gentleman into error. 
The words he has just repeated were 
not quoted from the speech I have been 
reading, but were *n interpolation of my 
own.” At this everybody screamed 
except Sir John Qoret, who excited more 
laughter when be said that in “the calm 
and deliberate opinion of the Govern
ment” this amendment wae inadmissible.

&
.

appeared in view. La Salle 
to know where waa hia nephew. He re
ceived an insolent reply and instantly 
advanced toward the men to demand an 
explanation. Aa he advanced the two 
men on the grass who had not yet re
vealed themselves fired simultaneously 
and the great explorer fell with several 
bullets in hia brain. His assassins then 
stripped hia body of all clothing, and 
dragging it into the bushes, left it s prey 
to the wolves and buzzards. Thus died, 
at the age of forty , three, one of the most 
wonderful men—wonderful in courage 
and name, and alao in misfortune—ever 
railed in France, and certainly the most 
daring explorer who haa ever com
manded mn expedition in America.— 
Catholic Youth.
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The Parson who was a “Mon.”

ordera The following story from “The reminis
cences” of Sir Francis H. Doyle was told 
by a parson who had served in the Hue- 
sari. It furnishes a commentary 
lower strata of life in some of th 
inland manufacturing district» of Eng-

On arriving at my post, I found my 
parishioners in n thoroughly barbarous 
condition. One of their habite was that 
the women, stripped to the waist, with 
their hair cut short, had to fight pitahed 
battles in the public house, their hus
bands giving them knees, according to 
the accepted rights of pugilism. I re. 
solved to put a stop to this practice, and, 
n eon teat having been arranged between 
two renowned championeesee, I stepped 
into the arena and forbade it. Upon 
thia the bully of the place turned upon 
me. “Very good,” said I; “off with your 
coat.” No sooner aald than done. We 
took the place of the women, and in » 
quarter of an hour, thinks to th 
tiona of my friend, Mr. Jackson, I had 
given him snob a thrashing that he kept 
his bed for a fortnight, and troubled me 
no more; Then, air, I began to get con
fidence in my parish, they said “the 
parson war a mon.”
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City of Mary.

There is no piece in all Christendom 
perhaps, where devotion to Oar L«dy it 
more general and more fervent than in the 
quaint old city of Bruges, Belgium. It 
need to be called on this account Maria- 
atadt—“City of Mary.” An annual pro
cession in honor of the Slewed Virgin, on 
the Feast of the Assumption, has taken 
place there almost uninterruptedly since 
the beginning of the fourteenth century.

Many ladies admire gray hair—on 
eome other person—but few care to try 
ita effect on their own charms. Nor 
need they, since Ayer’s Hair Vigor re
stores gray hair to its original color. It 
cleanses tbe scalp, prevents dandruff, 
and stimula tea the growth of the hair aa 
in youth.

Mr. U. W. Macully, Favillion Moun
tain, B. C., writes : “Dr. Thomas’ Eolec- 
trie Oil ia the beat medicine I ever used 
for Rheumatism. Nearly every winter 
I am laid up with Rheumatism, and 
have tried nearly every kind of medicine 
without getting any benefit, until I used 
Dr. Thomas’ Eclectno Oil. It has worked 
wonders for me, and I want another 
supply for my friende, etc."

Holloway’s Corn Cure destroys all 
kinds of corns and warts, root and 
branch. Who then would endure them 
with auoh a cheap and effectual remedy 
within reach f

If »he wished It filled; she anew 
elwtllw, “Not now;” whereupon he 
no more attention. Whe 
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Consumption Snrely Cared.
To the Editor—

Pimae inform your readers that I have 
n positive remedy for the above named 
disease. By ita timely use thousands of 
hopeless cases have been permanently 
cured. I shall be glad to send two 
bottles of my remedy rail to any of 
your renders who have eonaumption if 
they will send me their Express and P. 
0. address. Respectfully,

Da. T. A. SLOCUM,
Branch Office, 37 Yonge St, Toronto.
Much distress and sickness in children 

is oauaed by worms. Mother Graves’ 
Worm Exterminator gives relief by 
removing the eeoae. Give it n trial and 
be convinced.

v1

:

asked

JJ

ï4,
PC

îh

' !
I

ej *« e

.-'.1.:.

4 ■

■

«

■

1

4
'

■
ï 8

*

I

s. 
Cf

i

»


