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Though both their bearts broke, he sh
lnb:ao-o what they were; and she con-

uered.
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sand,
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CHAPTER V.
AMBAH'S FIDELITY.
Nowadays travellers in the Holy Land
)]

ng for the famous place with the bean.

the King's Garden, desoend the
u': umdmn of Lhe ourye'of GlnoOn Sog
Hinnon as far as the old well Ea-rcgel, take
a drink of the sweet living water, and

The 1mit of the lnumma' seyeral

bhavin rﬂ
irection. They look at the gre.

2.'.'3! with whieh the w’oll is curbed, ask
its depth, smile at the primitive mode of
drawin ihe purliog tressure, and waste
sowme ,ﬂ,y on the u,M wretch who pre-
acing about, they are
h 'the mounts Moriah and
pe lowards them
orth, one terminating in Ophel,
the other in what used to be the site of the
olty of David. In the back tgronnd. up far in
the aky, the graniture of the sacred places
Jn vistble: here the Haran, with its grace-

dome; yonder the stalwart remains | way

fal
cus, defiant even in ruins.
W hen (hat view has n;:o :“’{‘..’.“,;,.‘,:‘.‘,, »
ently im ! "
gﬂ?lnn:n ll’llll. at the Mount of Offence
standing in rugged statelisess at their
right hand, and then at the Hill of Evil
Oonnsel over on the left, in which if they be
well up in seriptural history and in the
tiaditions rabbinical and monkish, they
will find a certain intereat not to be over
uperstitious horror.

It were Jong to tell all the points of inter-
et grouped around that hill; for the present
mlrmloi enough that its feet are planted in
the veritable orthodox Hell of the moderns
=the Hell of brimston~ vad fire—in the old
nomenclature, Gehnns; and that now, as in
the days of Christ, its bluff face opposite the
olty on the south and south-east is seamed
and pitted with tombe which have been im-
memorially the dwelling-places ef lepers,
not singly, but collectively. Therethey met
up thelr government and established their
angiety; there the{ founded a city and
dwelt byf (t}l:,mu ves, avoided as the

o

@ second marning after the Incidents
of the ?modlnl chapter, Amrah drew near
the well En-rogel, and seatad herself lllrll L)

me, One familar with Jerusalem, lonk-
jog at her, would have said she was the
favorite servant of some well-to do family.
She ght jar and a
banket the ta of the latier covered
witha te napkin. Placing them
om the ground at her aide, she loosened the
shaw] which fell from her head, knit her
ngers together in her lap, and gazed de-
murly up to where the bill drops steeply
@nwn into Aceldawa and the Potter’s Field.
It was very early, and she was the first to
lrﬂvohﬁ. the well. !oo:."o!{:ur.hn T.tn
ocsme bringing a rope an eathern bucket.
BSalotin le 'um. dark-faced woman, he
undid the rope, ixed it to the bucket, and
waited customers. Others who choose to do
#0 might draw the water for themselives; he
was a vprofessional in the business, and
woul'd 11l the largest jar thc stoutest woman
oouid carry for a gerah.
Amrah sat still, and bad nothing to say.
Reeing the jar, the men asked after a while
‘cr1 she wished it filled; she answered him
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attend to them A1l the time she kept her
seat, looking intently up at the hill.

The sun made itsappearance, yet she sat
whtehing and wnlung; and while she thus
Wwalta, let us see what her purpose is.

Her custom had been t0 go to the market
after nightfall, Btlealing out unobserved,
she would seek the shops in the Tyropcon,
or those over by the Fish Gate in the east,
make her purchases of meat and vegetables
and return ard shut herselfup again.

@ pleasure she derived from the pre-
aence of Ben-Hur in the old house once
more may be imagined. B8he had nothing
to tell him of her mist ess or Tirzah—noth-
ing. He would have had her move to a
place not 8o lonesome; she refused. She
wonld have had him take his own room
again, which was just as he had left it; but
the danger of discovery was too great, and
ha wished above all things to avold inquiry,
He would come and see her as often as pos-
sible. Gomirg in the night, he would also
A0 Away in the night. 6 was compelled
10 be satisfied, and at once ocoupied herself
sontriving ways to make him hn{p{; That

® was a man now did not occur to her; nor
d that bhe might have

or lost his boyish taates; oase

im, she thought on her old round of
sad to be t1ond of confections;

she remembered the things in that line
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t! y veiling the misery of the
outoasts.

From her seat by the well Amrah kept
watch upon thne tral gronps. BShe
scarcely moved. ore than once she im-
agined she saw those she sought. That they
‘were there upon the hill she had no doubt:
that they must come down and near she
knew; when the people at. the well were all
served they would come.

Now, quite at the base of the bluff there
was & tomb which had more than once
attracted Amrah by its wide gaping. A
stone of large d! 1 stood near its
h. The sun looked into it through the
hottest heurs of the day, and altogether it
seemed uninhabitable iw nnlyunn( living,
uniess, perchanoce,by some wild dogs return-
ing from scavenger duty down in Gehenna.
Thence, however, and greatly to her sur-
prise, the patient Egyptian beheld two
women cOme, ore hals ngomn. haiflead-
ing the other, 'l‘hog were both white-haired;
both looked old; but their garments were
notrent. and they gased about them as if
the locality were mew. The witness below
thought she even saw them shrink terrified
at the spectacle offered by the hideous

assemblage of which they fourd themseives
Slight reasons, certainly, to make
or heart beat faster, and draw her atten-

tion to them exclusively; but so they did.
‘Yhe two remained by the stone awhile
thea they moved slowly, peinfully, and
with much fear towards the well, Whereat
voloss were raised to stnp them; yet

ra
and made ready to drive
The compeuy cursed them
The greater company on the hill shouted
shrilly, “Unclean, unclean. ’

“Surely,” thought Amrah of the two, as
they kept comin —"ltll.l? they are strang-
ers 1o the usage of lepers.’

BShe arose, and went to meet them, taking
the basket and jar. The alarm at the weil
immediately subs'ded.

“What a fool,” said one laughing, “‘what
a too}"t.o give good bread to the dead in that

8
“And to think of her coming so far!"
sald auother. "I would at least make them
meet meat the gate.”

Amrah, with better impulse proceeded.
If she showld be mistaken ! Her heart arose
into her throat. And the further she went
the more doubtful and confased she became.
Four or five yards from where they stood
walting for her she stopped.

That the mistress she loved ! whose hand
she had #0 often kissed in gratitude ! whose
lm'a. of mationly loveliness she had trea-
m in memory 80 taithfally! And that the
Tirzah she had nursed through babyhood !

ains she had soothed, whose sports

shared ! that the smiling, sweet-

, songful Tirzah, the light of u':o areat

houte, the promised blessing of her old age !

Her mistress, her darling—they ? The soul
of the woman sickened at the sight.

‘‘These are old women,” she said to her-
r"ix ""I neversaw them before. I will go

ack.,

Bhe turned away.

‘‘Amrah,” sald one of the lepers,

The Egyptian dropped the jar, and looked
baok, tremblin

“Who oalled me ?” she asked.
llAnr‘b ”

The servant’s wondering eyes settled upon
the s or's face,

**Who are you ?” ghe oried.

‘“We are they you are seeking.”

Amrah fell upon her knees,

*‘0 my mistress, my mistrees! AsI have
made your God my God, be He praised that
He has led me to you !

And upon her knees the poor overwhelmed
creature began moving for ward

“dtay, Amrah | Come not nearer. Un-
clean, unclean !’
The words sufficed. Amrah fell upon her

face, lobblntlo loud that the ple at the
woll heard her. Suddenly she arose upon
her knees again.

“0 my mistress, where is Tirzsh 2

‘‘Here 1 am, Amrah, here! W1il you not
bring me a little watar ?"

The habit oi the servant renewed itself.
Patting back the coarse hair fallen over her
face, Amrah arose and went to the basket
and uncovered it.

"s:o'," she said, “here are bread and
meat.

she would have spread the napkin upon
the ground, but the mistress spoke again :

Do not »0, Amrah. Those yonder may
stone you, and refuse usdrink. Leave the
basket withme. Take up the jar and fll it,

the tomb with us, For this day you will
then have gendered all the service that is
lawful, Haste, Amrah.”

The people under whose eyes all this had

a made way for the servant, and even

elped her to fill the jar, so piteous was the
griefl her countenanve showed.

*“Who are they ?”’ a woman asked.

Amrah meekly answered, ‘‘They used to
be good to me.”

Raising-the |ar upon her shoulder, she
hurried back, In forgettuiness, the would
have gone to them, but the cry “Unclean,
unclean | Beware !" arrested her. Placing
the water by the basket, she stepped back,
and stood off a little way.

“Thank you, Amrah,” sald the mistress,
taking the articles into possession, ‘‘This
s very of you."

“Is there nothing more I can do?” asked

mrah,

*'The mother’s hand was upon the jar, and
she was fevered with thirst: yet she paused
and rising, said firmly, * Yel. ) | {
Judakh has gome home.

!Il. the night before last asleep on the step,

Saw you wake him.’’

Amrah olas, her hands.

‘O my mis
not eome !"’

“That would have been to kill him. Iocan
never take him in my arms agaih. I can
never kiss more, Amrah, Amrah,
:o‘lm him, I kuow 1"

*Yes,” sald the true heart. bursting into
m"lnlu. and koeeling. “I would for

1" You saw it and did

when
u"'u':% andant of 1he
Fower of Antonts taes B el v1° | &

and bring it here. We will carry them to J

:izﬂong,'hdm say, Amrah,”
Then

e ou shall not tell him whers we are,
m-thﬂ: you have teen u-only'.nut,

“‘But he is 10king for you. He has come
from afar to ind ;gu."

*‘He must not (iad us. Heshall nut become
U 84 youbave iais day . Fou saets suce vy
the mmwn’ul- lorg now—not lo| u

on shall come every nomlngnlnd evening

snd—and”—the voice mbled, the
Lg will almost broke down—‘'and you
shall tell us of him, Armab ; bat to him you
shall saay nothing of as. Hear you 7"

“Oh, 1t will be 80 hard to hear him speak
of you, and ses him going about looking for
you—to see all his love, and not tell him so
much as thnﬁon are alive !

*Oan you tell him we are well, Armah

Thbe servant howed her head in her armas,

“No,"” the mistress continued; *wherefore
be silent altngether. Go now, and come this
evenirg 3 We will look for you. Till then,

tarewell.
*‘The burden will be heavy, O my mistress,
and h‘:‘MZ‘.m,” said > Amra, falliog
upon her 3

*How much harder would it be to see him
a8 we are!” the mother answered as she
gave the basket to Tirsah. “Come again this
ovening,'*she repeated, taking ap the water,
and stariing for the tomb.

Amrah waited knecling until they had
;lllllnpgum; then she took the road sorrow-
0l ome.

ln’t.ho -vonlnil she returned; and there.
after it became her custom 10 serve them in
the morning and evening, 80 _that they
wanted for nothing n ul, The tomb,
though ever so stony and desolate, was still
eus cheerlessthan the cellin the Tower had
been, Daylight gilded its door, and it was
n the beautiful world. Then. one can wait
death with 80 much more faith cut under
the open sky.

T0 BE CONTINUED,
A s

THE LIGHT OF HEARTS,

THE BILENT BUT ELOQUENT INFLUENCE OF
A CRUCIFIX, AND THE HAPPY RESULTS,
Littleo Messenger ofthe Sacred Heart,

The little village of Conflans is sitnsted
nn:: Chnm‘&:n, “j;;t onhidoi of l’nrt

& manufacturing to ts ul

tion, like that of the uvlr::’s, is -':.f. up
almost exclusively of the poor, and even
of some of the most vicious of the lower
grades of Parlsfan society. They are the
same, in fact, as those who, during the
French Revolution, acted & prominent

uggested | part in the riots and sanguinary misdeeds

of the sans culottes. One of their most
desperate characters—the ringlesder in an
loeal riot—was Michel B —=ee=, who liv
at Charenton with his children and a wife
almost as degraded as himself.

Perhaps in days gone by they had been
a8 good Catholics as any that attended the
parish church. But they bad not ap-
prosched the Sacraments for years, and
the good Cure . was wont to shake his head
aud sigh when Michel B e was men.
tioned. Michel and his wife had their
punishment, however, if we choose to look
upon it as such, for their eldest child, a girl
or about seventeen, was an idlot. Not
entirely sensel¢ss, she was bereft of reason,
however, enough to make her quite imbec.
ile and silly, and seemingly ineapable of
understanaiog anything of importance.

Often kind Father D had sought
to Jmt some mnotion of the existence of
God, or the diffcrence between good and
evil, into her clouded brain, but it all
seemed of no avail ; and be finally decided

sitnated mear by in the village of Conflans,
and see if they counld succeed any better
than himself.

Madame J———, & novice, was chosen
for the task and she found it equal to all
she possessed in the way of patience and
mmnnno-. 8he told in the simplest

gusge of the great Creator of this bean-
tiful world the great King and Master of
creatures Who was to come one day into
her heart, Bat of all this Marie seemed
to take in absolutely nothing. Oaly when
Madame asked her what she thought it
meant to make her First Comununion,
would her blank face light up and she
would answer with a bright smile, that it
meant to wear a beautiful white dressand
carry a candle ! As 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, she might with
greater facility put another in its place, So
one day, in despair at this oft-repeated
answer, Mme, J ———sald to the child :

“No, Marie, whe;.{lon make your First
Communion you shall wear a black dress,
snd not carry a candle at all.”

Thoroughly imbued with thisnew idea,
Marie came next day to her instruction;
and when once more the question was
ssked her what it meant to make one's
First Commaunion, the poor child’s face
grew sad and with a shake of the head she
anewered : “It means to wear a black
dress and not to carry acandle !”

The poor mistress was in real distress at
this turn of affairs, and etill more so when
the Superioress told her it was hardly
worth her while to worry herself further
over what seemed only & hopeless task.

But kind Mme. J——pleaded so earncstly
for one more week in which to try, that
the Mother Superior finally ylelded. Aud

in those few days Marie was saved ; for
God put into Mme, J —=—=='g head & new
method in regard to her instruction, which
was destined to prove successful,

Hanging on one of the walls of the
novitiate was a Spanish crucifix of exquls-
ite workmanehip, which, besides being a
work of great delicacy and artistic finich,
waa valuable for its beauty of expresion
and truth to nature, The look of inex-
pressible agovy on the pale, suffering face,
the brnls:d; figure with muecle and bone
visible in places under the drawn skin, ap-

ealed to the artlstic as well as to tEa

evotional feeling of the beholder., Mme,

asked all the Commnnit]y to pray

to the Sacred Heart for her little charge,

and she herself did not cease pleading for
the same dear cause.

It was Holy Week, and as the good
religlous was one day praylug before the
crucifix, it struck her that, perhaps, if it
were shown to Marie, and explaiued to her
—if she ware told that this was the Lord
and Creator whom she was to receive, and
that it was for her sake He was endurin
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.

ith new hope sh¢ acted on the im
pulse, and when Marie came next day she
was Jed her mistrees to the crucifix.
Knueeling down beside her at its foot, Mme,
J ==etold Marie the old, old etory that
is always fresh enough for Catholic hearts
to love—the t md{l of Good Fri-
day. The 's oyes filled with tears,
n‘ when Mme. J=====bad finished, the
wonping e Wi, revesbg b wih Hast
weeping the while, covering it wit
and making kaown for the first time her

eomprehenelon, to some of the God
made Man, whose Sacred had
ced with & lncoe that even she -l.ﬁh.:

Marle's instructions continued, and the
Cure was counsulted as to whether the
knowledge shenow rou-ntl was suflicient
for the tion of the Bscraments. A
learned Josuit Father, who was at Conflans
at the time, was also wpoken to on the
subjact, and it was decided that Marie,
baving shown her understanding of the
more important mysteries of religion
should be aliowed to make her First Com-
munion.

Meanwhile Mme, J em=—=had succeeded
in obtain soveral lMttle talks with
Marie’s m , Who told her that she
remarked of late such a change in Marie,

ﬁnd‘;c y

and several times had no| ieldln,
to ber little brother, a thing unheard o
before, Mme. J————nasked her once if

she thought her husband might be per-
susded to come to see her, The woman
was doubtful as to her influence extending
w0 far, bu:‘romind 1o do her best, What.
ever she said to Michel must have been
ol:lcﬂnl. for l&o lno.h J 'y surprise
and no les pleasure, he appeared at the
convent the following du.P Posseesed of
great conversational power and acquainted
with M{ an aneodote and lnmodn'g
story, she lowered her mind to the man’'s
ignorance just enough to make him un-
embarrassed and amused. Michel, quite
:_hu-cdﬂ with his visit, came after this
uently,
or some time Mme, J———=carefull

svoided all mention of any suhjsct w
might apply even d y to bis con-
science, lest she might frighten him away,
Bat one d;l-lh. ventured gently to in-
terrogete about his religious duties,
snd even won friom him a promise of
amendment. Thic was & grest point

and Mme, J———=now felt that

arle’s good ou-‘pln would

than anyt olse in
ts to

do more
back her
path of penance and of

uty.

At last, Marie's First Communion day
arrived; and all her desires were satisfied
when_the puplls from the convent pre-
sented her, as was their castom in regard
to the parish children, with her white
drees, veil and candle. ~All of her family
recelved Holy Communion with her on
that a:ly. and poor Michel seemed much
affected, for the tears rose frequently to
his eyes. At breakfast Mme. J <
ﬂmd on his plate a pictare of the Sacred

eart, and on that of his wife a eimilar
one of the Holy Heart of Mary, while
before Marie's place was a crucifix as
nearly as poesible like the one she had so
admired.

From this time dated a marked religi-
ous change in the entire family, Marie,
it is true, never gained any more active
intelligence than Mme. J— ——had sue-
ceeded in awakening in her, but she at
last had been enabled to make her First

te appeal to the kindness of the Ladies of !
the Sacred Heart, one of whose houses was |

Commaunion, a {rlvihgo which bad
at first been thought impossible, We can-
not but ascribe it to the Sacred Heart of
Jeeus, Who in answer to many fervent
prayers, would not deny Himeelf even for
the d[;oor idiot for whom He had deigned
to die,

An Amusing Imncident.

A very funny incident happened in
the House of Commons last week. Mr.
Parnell moved an amendment Sroviding
that a minority might be entitled, after
the application of the closure, 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 was
strongly supported by the whole Tory
party in the debates of 1882, Mr. Par-
nell read a speech of Mr, Smith’s on the
subject, and in the middle of the reading,
without lifting his eyes from the book,
he said: “But times may change, and
we may change with them.” This pro.
voked an outburst of ironical cheers trom
the Irish benches, a demonstration
which was renewed when Sir John Gorst
rose to explain that Mr. Smith had been
obliged to leave the House and leave
him to oppose Mr. carnell’s 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 that we may change with
them.” There was another shout of
derision from the Iridh, and them Mr.
Parnell, in his most amiable tones, re.
marked : “I fear 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 an interpolation of my
own.” At this everybody screamed
exoept Sir John Gorst, who excited more
laughter when he said that in “the calm
and deliberate opinion of the (Govern-
ment” this amendment was inadmissible.

City of Mary.

There is no place in all Christepdom
perhape, where devotion to Our Lady is
more general and more fervent than in the
quaint old city of Bruges, Belgium. It
used to be called on this sccount Maria-
stadt—*City of Mary.” An anuual pro-
ceseion in honor of the Blessed Virgiv, on
the Feast of the Assumption, has taken
place there almost uninterruptedly since
the begiuning of the fourteenth century.

—_———el e ——

Many ladies admire gray hair—on
some other pereon—but few care to try
its eflect on their own charms, Nor
need they, since Ayer’s Hair Vigor re.
stores gray hair to its original color, It
cleanses the ecalp, prevents dandrutf,
and stimulates the growth of the hair as

€ | in youth,

Mr. G. W. Macully, Pavillion Moun-
tain, B.C,, writes : “Dr. Thomae’ Eclec-
tric Oil is the best 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’ Eclectrio Oil. It has worked
wonders for me, and I want another
supply for my friends, etc.”

Holloway’s Corn Cure destroys all
kinds of corns and w root and
branch.
with such & cheap and effeotual remedy
within reach ?

Who then would endure them | th

THE LAST OF HENBY'S VICTINS,
London Tablet.

A strange story is tc11 us by s document
in the Cutton fibrary, Lb:mnk of the
Charterhouse beside Loadon was in
attendance on a dyiog Father of the same
convent, Father Raby, & very old man;
and when the other brethren bad leit the
eell of the dying religiouns, his attendant,
John Darley (who has left us this acsount
of what took place), said to him : “Good
Father Riby, if the dead may come to the
quick, I besecch you to come to me :”
and he said, “Yea;” and “mediately he
died the same I:f‘flll." Twice was the
dead monk allowed to revisit the home of
his religions profewsion and to converse
again with the brother who had ministered
to him in his dying dﬂl aod on the
second occasion having told 1he awe stru:k
survivor that the Bishop of Rcheeter and
their 1ste Prior, John Houghton, were
pext unto angels in heaven, he added,
when premed for further news of the
world beyond the grave, that the “angels
of peacs did lament and mourn without
messure,” and so vanished away, That
was 1534; and six years later the angels of
peace had again to mourn the wickeduess
of the king which reddened the year of
grace 1540 with the blood of three devoted
prieats. Of thece we must say a fow
words, Thomas Able, nor was name
belied by bis deeds, was an Oxford scholar
of distinction, Master of Arts and D. D ;
an excellent musician, a brilliant contro.
versialist, & zealous upholder of the law-
fulness of Henry’s. first marringe, a friend
of the Bishop of Rochester and of all good
men. When the great trial for the divorce
took place, Dr. Able, who besides his
officlal post as Reglstrar to the Archdeacon
of Canterbury, beld that of Chaplain to
the Queen, was appointed one of Kath-
arine’s advocates, and by his unflinching
defense of that injured and saintly
woman, whose character and constancy
Were the theme of universal praise, save at
the En’lhh Court, he of course drew upon
himeelf the vengeance of King Henry.
It was not difficalt to find a pretext for
making away with such » staunch oppo-
nent; and on the ch of baving hmf a
share in “the traitorous conspiracy between
the Maid of Kent and some that were
chief of the clergy, to bring the King and
his government fnto contempt,” he was
convicted of mieprison of treason. Bat
this was not enough. Not long after he
was put upon his trial for denying the
Ryal supremacy, and affirmiog the valid-
it{ of the Kiog's marriage with Katharine
of Arragon; and of course, convicted of
the newly devised crimes, and imprisoned
in the Marshalsea till the Monarch whose
pride and lust he thwarted saw fit to order
him to execution,

Dr. Elward Powell was another of those
worthy priests whose abilities, zeal, and
virtues reflected such honor on the Eag.
lish clergy of the sixteenth century. A
Welshman by birth, and a member of the
University of Oxford, his life-work lay
chiefly in the south-western counties of
En:hnd; Bledon, in_the diocere of Wells,
and Bedminster at St. Mary Redcliffs, at
Bristol, seems to bave been the chief
scenes of his pastoral work, By his
spirited vindication of Catholic truth
aguinat the Lutherans, he won the highest
encomiums from his old Uanivensity, and
e0 highly was he estecmed that he was one
of the advocates selected for the dangerous
distinction of defending Qaeen K:&Aﬂno
in the divorce suit. Having incurred the
displemure of the King by a work pub-
lished in oppoeition to the proposed
divorce, he was, like Dr. Able and De.
Fetherstone, charged with a denial of the
supremacy, and, like them, sentenced to
death,

OIf Dr. Fetherstone there is but little to
say. He too was a priest of high charac-
ter, for piety and learning, and was chosen
by Queen Katharine to be one of her
chaplains and preceptor to her daughter,
the Princess Mary. His devotedness to
the Holy See was the cause of his convic-
tion, and with the above-named fellow
priests and learned doctors he was led out
to martyrdom, v

See then these three confessors led out
from the Marshalsea prisun, laid low on
burdles, and dragged to Smithfield along
the rough streets of old London on that
sumwer day which was to usher them into
eternity. Look at the crowds that watch
the eight, so unusual, so shamefnl, of
three grave and learned priests treated
thaus in a Christian city. Soon the assem.
bled thousands hsd cause for fresh wonder,
for, with somethiug of the wicked humos
of Nero, King Henry had given orders
that three unfortunate men who had
adjured Cntholicit{ and had taken up the
new doctrines of the Continental Reform
ers should suffer at the same time. This
was indeed a new thing; and small wonder
is 1t that the foreign residents in the Eng.
lish capital grimly remarked that it was a
bard case when those who were for the
Pope were banged and those sgainst him
treated in like manner, Bat so it was in
those sad timee, and the cruel device of
the R.yal Pope of Englund certainly
succeeded in robbing the martyrdom of
Doctors Able, Powell, and Fetherstone of
that eclat which it would otherwise have
poseessed. To be hung, to be cut down
whilst etill living, to have the cruel exe.
cutioner’s hands ripping open the still
breathifig bodies of his victims and search.
ing for the “traitor’s” heart within, and
last horrid scene in the gruesome martyr.
making method of the period, death cuts
and quartering which brought it to an
end; these were the things which England
began now to be familiar with, and which
prieets and lay folk alike must face if they
would be found worthy of the martyr’s
paln; and by such means did these three
blessed men win their crown.

Another martyr now clsims our rever.
ence; this time it is not a saintly Carthu.
slan, whose whole life has been buat a pre-
peration for death, nor a learned bishop,
nor some 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 beut with years, whose gray haire
availed not to save her from the vindic.
tiveness of Henry VIII, ‘Mai t Plan-
tagenet, Countess of Salisbury, and
mother of Ragineld Pole, Cardinal of the
Holy Roman Church, was the next victim
of the struggle between Henry and the
Ohurch of Christ. ' Failing all other means
of sscuring her commi the , OB

e on of Thomas Crumwall, here-
after a victim to this wicked devies of his,
procared from his slavish Packiament o

Bill of Attainder agsinst the Countess,
then in her sixty.eigth year, Her devo.
gon to t:o Catholie ;uu aud the Holy
60 _was her great offence, and
condemued, uatried and unhond'?. e
new and monstrous act of tyraony, Bug
even o, the King feared to proceed to
the last extremity ageinst one who was [
near relative of his own and the beloved
mistress of his daughter the Princess Mary.
8o for two long years the aged lady bore
ghe confinement ‘aud bardahips of prison
life in the Tower of London, and when
she had 1eached the allotted span of human
life, waa led to the block to be beheaded,
Her g.lnd utnr; rot(tu‘;d tg acknowledge
any crime worthy of deat in anything
she bad said or dome; refused to b! bent
lo'w. like & traitor, beneath the execution.
or's axe, 8o standing there erect upon the
scaffuld on Tower Hill, and saying aloud
the words of Christ “Blessed are they that
suffer persecation for justice’ sake,” she
ﬂ'& hk; &hn nl.illnt woman she was, a
ctim of the royal tyranny, a marty;:
the cause of Holy Ch{'uh. 4 s

LA SALLE'S PRESENTIMENT,

HOW THE WONDERFUL EXPLORER MET HIg
DEATH,

La Salle, the most indomitable of
French explorers in America—s man of
wonderful courage and perseverance —
was on his way fiom Texas to Montreal
with twenty or nore 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. Duaring the
night the surgeon of the party, with two
accomplices, entertaining against La
Salle a feeling of hatred, had deter-
mined to assassinate him. Preliminary
10 the step, however, 1t was to
kill several others, among whom was
trusted nephew of La Sal The com-
pany being divided—La Salle in one
camp and the nephew in the other—
enabled him to carry out his design with
little danger of detection. This he did
while his victims were asleep, by crash.
ing their skull mith an axe. Two days
bad passed, La Salle had not seen. his
nephew, and e suddenly and
ordinarily anxious. Speaking to the
Friar Douay he inquired if he had not
noticed of late that Eahant, Siotot, and
Heins were showing signs of discontent,
Singularly enough these were the three
assassins of his nephew and his most
trusted friends, the very men who were
destined to assassinate La Salle himuelf,
Unable to endure the impressions that
was haunting his mind, he turned over
the command of his little party to
Joutel, his faithtul follower, nmf in com-
pany with Friar Douay started back in
search of the larger party and his
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 a pro-
found sadness for which he himself could
not acoount, He said nothing of what
was engrossing his thouih‘ . He was
80 moved Douay scarcely knew him. ‘But
he soon recovered his usual calmness
and they moved on, Presently La Salle
fired a pistol to indicate his approach to
any white man who might be 1n
The other party were on the opposite
bank of the river but out of sight, On
hearing the pistol the three conspirators
crossed the atream wiih the stealth and
secrecy of savages, concealing them.
selves, as they easily could, among the
tall grass, At last one of the party
appeared in view, La Salle hailed him
to know where was his nephew. He re.
ceived an insolent reply and instantly
advanced toward the men to demand an
explanation. As he advanced the two
men on the grass who bad not yet re.
vealed themselves fired simultaneously
and the great explorer fell with several
bullets in his brain, His assassins then
stripped his body of all clothing, and
dragging it into the bushes, left it a pre
to the wolves and buzzards, Thus ogio-{
at the age of forty.three, one of the most
wonderful men—wonderful in oo
and name, and also in misfortune—ever
raised in France, and certainly the most
daring explorer who has ever com-
manded an expedition in America.—
Catholic Youth,

The Parson who was a ““Mon.”

The following story from “The reminis-
cences” of Sir Francis H. Doyle was told
by a pareon who had served in the Hus.
sars, It turnishes a commen on the
lower strata of life in some of the min-
;ngdud manutacturing districts of Eog-
and ;

On arriving at my post, I found my
parishioners in a thoroughly barbarous
condition, One of their habits was that
the women, stripped to the waist, with
their hair cut short, had to fight S:tohod
battles in the public house, their hus.
bands giving them knees, acoording to
the accepted rights of pugilism, I re.
solved to put astop to this practioe, and,
a contest having been arranged between
two renowned ehnm;ionulu, I stepped
into the arena and forbade 1t, Bpon
this the bully of the place turned upon
me, “Very good,” said I; “off with your
coat.”” No sooner said than done,  We
took the place of the women, and in &
quarter of an hour, thanks to the instruc-
tions of my friend, Mr, Jackson, I had
given him such a t‘umhlng that he kept
his bed for a fortnight, and troubled me
Do more; Then, sir, I began to get oon-
fidence in my parish. They said “the
parson war & mon,” o

Consumption Surely Cured.
I'o tar Eprmor—
Piease intorm your readers that I have
& positive remedy for the above named

disease, By its timely use thousands ot
hopeless cases have n permanently
cured. I shall be glad to send two

bottles of my remedy razm to any of
your readers who have consumption if
they will send me their Express and P,

Dr. T, A, nocm’t’.
Branch Office, 37 Yonge St,, Toronto.
Much distress and sicknees in children
is cansed by worms, Mother Graves'
Worm Exterminator gives relief

:Il"hﬂ tllo.-ln. Give it a trial 5:5

* cutlas, an Instrument with a “mnﬁ: wide

B "mr the Record.
fibe the Goed Pight.”
The & light 'neath western clouds is
ht | ) 80 fast,
ﬁ ol nO A"z‘-lun‘h‘n.:::mgd':u man
another day into eternity has past.

0 sound disturbs the stillness of the hour
!o echoing foolsteps through the aisles Toe

ﬁlt' all have gone save one bent form alone,
she heeds not the gloom around.

or bair is white her steps are slow,
mo ob her brow many lines has traced,
wrinkled, aud dari, aud worn with care,
a soul of beauty 1s in that face.

The filokering light of the sanctuary lam
On her old unl‘torm & glimmer I:;d-, "
DR bright the eyes that time has

3
For prayer a heavenly brightness lends.

Hush! hush! I distur" ber not
Heor orucified ugd l;l’. is ldolrlnl,
graoces for time to come,
mercy for the past imploring.

| her past was many yea:
‘nmp:? toll, and J.!. s::'& pain,
A life of strvggler, and many tears,
A life of labour with little gain.

But who can count the eternal gain
years of Jabour, and of prayer ?

Ses, see | the rapture of that face !

Isthe impress of heaven already there ?

Bright was Easter 8unday morning,
'he very air with joy seemed filled,

Butalas ! in one poor oo'.vuo DeAar,

Sorrow every joy has stllled.

A mother was dead 1n that sad cot

A mother 8o good, so kind, 80 true,

Oh God ! conwsole those breaking hearts!
mlr“lgmvl have been many, their joys

How becutiful that face in death !

adored ber dying God
Mow Easter’s heavenly joys she shares.

‘Weep not for her, her trials are o’er,
Bhe worked with a will but her work is

done
She “fought the good fight,” 8o well, 80 lon
Now all 1s ended: and Heaven is won. °°%'

M. M. BPENCER,

CONVERSION IN DAHOMEY.

A MISSIONARY'S STORY OF A CRIMINAL'S

END,

This history is extracted from a letter |

from the Rev, Father Lecron, Missioner
in Dabomey.,

Last December a young slave, about |

thirty years of age, had been sent by his
master to work on his plantations,
Though there was plenty of Indian corn
on his own land, be went into a neizhbor’s
field for some of his supper, and while en-
geged 1n digging up the eaith with his

blade, which is here in every one's hands,
he was suddenly seized by the person on
g:nd in the field. The thief, dreading to

ut in chaine, made use of his weapon !

and wounded his adversary in the kneee.
Then his presence of mind returned and
he fled to a neighboring State, The man’s
wounds were badly treated and he died.
Some weeks later a man from Agoue

came to the fugutive and told him that |

the wounded man bad recovered and
made him return home, with the appear-
ance of full pardon, The culprit set out
with him, but as soon as they arrived at
Agoue he was surrounded by men who
were on the watch to arrest him ; was
soized, londed with chains and thrown into
rison,

At that time several trials were going
on in the and crios of “death”
were going up from the crowd, It is use-
lezs here to plead extenuating circum-
stances, It is an eye for an eye. He who
has kilied a man muat die ; but there was
& respite and the culprit was led back to

When news reached the mission that an
execution was about to take place, Father
Lecron resolved to see the unfortunate
man who was to suffer, and to talk to him
about his salvation, and the minister of
war, chief of Agoue, Informed him that

be was at liberty to interview the prisoner. |

Eatly next morning he heard that the exe-
cution was to take place in the evening,
and he implored Ouar Lady to soften the
heart of the criminal while he started for
the prison.

But the prison was no dungeon ; it was
& mere nhes open on three sides, the posts
which supported it belng twisted about
with chaine which bound the priconer.
Three condemned men were so chained ;
the prisoner in question was pointed out
and & young man with reguiar features
snd a gentle expression of countenance
Was seen gazing at the Father.

Father Lecron drew near and sn}uted
him, telling him that he had heard all that

bappened and had come to see him
because the Father is the friend to all who
suffer. He thanked him kindl* and
asked the keeper for a stool for the Father
to &t upom. The Father then spoke io
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 said that he greatly desired to know
God and to be happy after death,

Then he was instructed ia the doctrines
of religlon article by article and be made
an act of faith on each.

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

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

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

“Ism going to teach you,” said the
Father,

Then he was taught about baptism,
‘‘and,” says the Father, “a quarter of an
hour Jater this criminal, loaded with chaine,
might have been seen on his knees with
clasped hands recelving 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
anythiog but the God whom he was so
soon to see. The hour appointed for the

laat amembling of the people was 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 bim in the evcnlnf. Then
Ileft him promising to meet him again,
At five o'clock we arrived at the place of
justice, There were tome hundred men
assembled there, each seated on a chair he
bal brought with him, The as:embly
formed a great circle, in front of which
Wwas & little roofed space covering the fam.
ily of the accused,and on one side was
the minister of war in his costume with all
the chiefs around him, In another space
were the Ameghsne, who perform the



