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deemed possible, and he took her indiffer- | enemy. What was the poor consolation | you could benefit him any, yet it might | search for a boat able to stand the fury of
SOLITARY ISLAND. ence keenly. His vanity had received a | of a duel when he wished to tear his | doto try.” ! .. | & southwest wind. Ruth in the mean-
\ e more serions wound than his aflections, | rival limb from limb—what benefit to] * We' are all fools,” said Scott, with
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A BTORY OF TIIEVET. LAWRENCE.

By John Talbot Smith, author of * Brother
Aznrins,” A Woman of Culture,” His
Houor the Mayor,” eLe.

Saranac,”

CHAPTER XIX.—CoNtxuen,

“There!” snapped DPeter, turning 2n-
grily on his wife, * there’s your training.
She's ashamed of her father.”

“She must thank her father for the
feeling,”” said madame, greatly relieved
at the bursting of the storm and appre-
hensive only of losing Ilorian for a son-
in-law.

“ Just 80, said DPeter thoughtfully.
“«You see and understand, Mr. Wallace,
why I've so often threatened yon about
this marriage. You eee, 1 know as wu'll
as you do that the coming governor «v:f thig
State, ,aund perhaps the pext president,
can have nothing to do with the daughter
of the scribbler, the dead-beat, the broken-
down gentleman. 1'm sorry I dida’t tell
of it before, an’ 8o prevent any unpleasant-
ness. But my danghter is gensible, if her
mother mas misled her a little, She'll
give you back your freedom, an’ for her
gake you'll pardon the mother who de-
ceived you into an alliance not at all
creditable to one of your blood and posi-
tion, even if yon made it willingly.”

Proud of his speech and his diplomacy,
Peter strutted acrogs the room. Ile had
effsctually silenced madame. Frances
was struggling with her agony, and there
was another silence until Florian, shame-
faced and awkward, spoke:

“This is—a—very pecaliar—a—acci-
dent. I regret extremely that I had not
known it sooner. 1f you will permit me
1 shall retire to consider—"

“Of course,” said Peter briskly, “but
not till Frances has shown the proper
gpirit of the Desmonds. S we's  not
ashamed of her father, sir, the direct de-
seendant of a noble Irish honse, and will
release yon willingly. Stan’ up, girl, and
throw him back his pledges — that is,
F'rank, he conldn't marry you, you know,
and vour father snch a villain.”

{  “You are free, Mr. Wallace,” 8 iid she.
| “Bravo!” shouted Peter to sapplement
| her weakness, for T'rances was panting

with the effort. n like a Desmond’s
L own danghiter.”

fSpoke
Spoke

'; “My dear child,” said madame, " you
| Wrong Florian—"" .

“Not another word!” cried Peter;

P you've wronged him enough already,

and can’t you see by his face he's crazy

H 't dare to play

ito be rid of us? Do

! mother-in-law any more.”
Yon are entirely free, Mr. W i
t said Frances azain and more calmly.
| “ Under no circumstances could I now
| think of & marriage with you. Please do
 not add to the painfuiness of this scene
| by speaking, but go at once.
I8 pride would not let him depart 8o
! y
meanly, and coming over to her side, he

! tried vainly to take her hand. * Believe
me,”’ said he feebly, “ no one more sin
cerely regrets these circumstances than 1
do. You will always have my higliest
esteem, and unless you bid me go I shall
never leave your side,”

Madame would heve strengthened this
offer with her own iuflnence bat for Peter’'s
i silent threat to demolish ber if she said a
word,

[.1. HAS BRECOME A NECESSITY TO “Oh! go, sir,go!" cried Frances hardly
5 nm»;-rl to the ‘l'mlx'r sty of U‘m“l“\l i abla to repress the anguish of her heart,
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fold, He went out of the room rejoicing
and flew to Barbara.

“Ihere goes the greatest villain this
gide of the Atlantic,” said DPeter, half-
trinmphant, half-disgusted, *“ A Russian
prince, forscoth! A gentleman, an Amer:-
can gentleman, bedad. D’ye mind,
Frances, how ready he wasto give ye np?
He is gone straight to Widow Merrion,
now, to tell her the whole siory and get
her ready for marrying him. I'm sorry
I let him ofl so easy. lle ought to be
made pay ifor iy, and, ii it was ounly to
gpite him, 1'd like to see you married to
him. 1'll make him pay for it yet.”’

“You had better,” said madame, “ for
your work to-night shall cost you dearly.
If you are not gone from this houge to-
morrow the police shall remove you. Yon
shall have nofurther opportunity to show
your vile ingratitude ”’

“No, no, mamma,”’ said Frances; " we
have sufléred too much to add to our
gullerings. Father has done well and he
shall stay with vs in his rightfal position,
I am glad to know yon, father,” she added,
}hrumn;z her arms about him and Kissing
hing

“ouly
She broke down and wept, and Peter
d his tears with hera,

a fool, I'rances

1 1, des whiapered Poter:
! over it ung time.  Ang
i d ot yourfather hereafier,
1 bred a gentle: b i
| ) tlood a8 pure as milk,
¢ the R ian was no he r
han virh i |
1, and
| Lwe vV & el X
I 1 \ \ m,’”" sobbec
i |
(§ 1 les
CHAPTER XX.
| I\ FLORIAN
|
| Co Viadimir wes atb this moment a
| ol ' Barbara had ma i
| deeper i m on him than

0o had
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3' PRICE WITH BLOWER 25 OENT®

, eaid madame |,

How was it possible that an elegant and
titled aristocrat could fail in a quarter so
open to the influence of such qualities as
he possessed ? Was the blade dulling
through long gervice ?  He vainly tried to
acconnt for Barbara’s coolness to him, and
was inclined to suspect Florian of undue
interference: but hisgood senss convinced
him that the betrothed of Frances could
have very little to do with Barbara at
present.

“ Unless,” he thought, bitterly, “my
instraction and example have made him
a more consummate rascal than I im-
agine.”

This supposition wae gomewhat wild,
however, and he continued to visit Bar.
bara and spsculate drearily on the matter
until chance revealed to him what reagon-
ing and observation had failed to discover.
He paid Florian his last installment of
money two days before the election, and
at the same time referred innocently but
effectively to the oft-mentioned existence
of his father. g

“The prince, my employer,” said he,
“trusts that should your father turn up
you will see that he submits to the pres-
ent arrangement.”’

“ e need have no fear,” Florian re-
plied agreeably. “I am sure of my
ability to manage him better than the
prince himself.”

“1 doubt it said Viadimir, with a
smile whose meaning pierced Florian's
heart. “If you failed to deal with him
by your roundabout American methods,
Russian simplicity would surely make an
end of him, I warn you of that now and
finally.’

“] am glad the whole matter is com-
plete,”’ Florian replied ind ffsrently. “1t
has been very troublesome and dauger-
oug,” with a placid but meaning look at
the Count, who was pleased to let the in-
sinuation pass.

“Well, our business relations, dear
Prince, are ended, and your last hold
upon your native country is cut off. I
wish you all the honor and glory Amarica

can give youn. Let me advise you once
mara to keep a hright loakont for vonr
father.”

He went away smiling, as if he knew

how those last words rankled in Florian's |

refer

jtent

heart, Why did he go pe
to the subject? Had he
still on
14 W 4

0 a le:
maddened

18el and ey

n, and
songht co
bara.

“The Count has seen,’”’ said she, “ that

are anuoyed
s gpecter-like to demand hig
own, and delights in punishing you.
1o not thi your father can be living.
You have shown the most admirable dili-
gence in looking for him. It would not
do to be too open or too sharp in the
gearch, for you might meet an impostor
who would give yon much trouble and ex-
pense,”’

“ That is very true,” said Florian, much
relieved, “I am too scrupulous.”

“ It is highly probable that the prince
is dead, or 8o hidden, in fear of his rela-
tives, that it is too great a task to find
him. I do regret one thing in the late
transactions with the Connt—that in re-
nouncing your rights to your father's
estate you did not insert the clause, ‘until
all heirs of the present family fail’
have an idea I would look well in a Ros-
sian court, and I am so fond of a title,”

“When you reign in the executlive
mansion, MA ciere, yon will hold a more
asgured and brilliant position.”

“ Bat suppose you do not get elected ?”

“ A sengtorship then awaits me. Dot

(

you must not begin to croak so soon. If
money and influence mean anything, the
: o E

position will be m
“w P 3

y U

wovanr roliol

great stumbiing-block

“ 1 have glossed it over pretty well,” he
answered lightly, “and my plain vtter-
ances on many mooted questions have
ghut the mouths of my enemies {tight.
Away with thesd dismal speculations !
You relieved me of my fears for my
father, let me now banish your doubts of
my election. This is love’s hour. Poli-
gu-: and business too rudely intrude on
it.

“ Don’t be foolish.
talk, and I hate it.”

“ Poor fellow !
almost here.

That 18 the Count's

his famons to-morrow is
He has hopes of you still.

i8 going to see you very soon and
settle matters finall

‘ He had an idea,” she said indignant-

v, “ that I might fall in love with him
er the Kuropean fashion. 1 saw it

1 the fire id resented it. Ocherwise

he would le an impression on

L 2 VAl eilors 1or o

Cortainly,” saic ¢ Come
We voere just epeuking of you, and you fi
into the conversatio. very well.”

* T am honored,” said the Count,

vou converse us tenderly
with Miss Lyt

“Do
and often about
your affianced 7"’

* Not my affi d, Count. That little
romance is dead.

“1 begin comprehend,"” said Vladi-
mir, s'raggling desperately with anger
and Lumiliation. “ And am I to sappos
that the lovely Mrs. Merrion is scon to
console herseli for Ler recent great sorrow
by baco ning—"

Precisely,’” said Barbara, who had re
zained her usuel cooluess,

1 coungratulete yc "

Connt, white uli to U e
re converlent time I shail b
1 {0 lear e ol
wry I e ( e
1t was with bitad eyes and 8 T-
gait that he fom 3 way oulb (
wnsion. A horrible Lit'ernes

1 LIS

yanainst himself and I orian
ud but for the shame of publicity
he wounld have raved and cursed where ha
was like any madman.

“ My teachings have turned on mys
he muttered. * I tanght him and he
w lower than I by rees. But w
ave patience, Vladimir,’

e rushed into his own rooms and
gave wav to the passion which consumed
him, Never had he been so bitterly
humiliated, and never bad he 8o poor an

him when death had placed his enemy
beyond his reach ? Ob, if he could but
inflict upon him some maddening, life-
long torture. When his rage had cooled
gomewhat he noticed a letter addressed to
him lying on the table, and its well known
writing made him seizs it harriedlv. It
contained but one line: * I maAvVE rousn

gelf-bitterness, “I thought I did my
best; you had better eyes. No, there is
no use now ; but if you think it would do
any good I will see him when he comes
again,”

“Thank you, Scott. e needs friends
now, if he ever did end he has but you
and me and Frances.”

. Wiar am I 1o po?” A sardonic “And one other—never mind who.
smile spread over his worn face He | But he is driving his best friends from
held & match to the letter and stood smil- | him.”

ing while it burned to ashes.

“ No answer,” he muttered, * is adeath-
warrant, This is the first drop in the
bucket.”

A little flame leaped up from the paper
and scorched his finger. He started
angrily from the reverie into which he
had fallen, stamped it under foot, and fell
to thinking again. He was not so satis-
fied with his action when it was done.
What had Florian's father done to him
that he should wish to murder him? A
word from him at this critical moment
would save a human life, and he hesitat-
ed to give it because he had been humili-
ated. Humiliated! The word brought
the passion of anger on again with two-
fold intensity. He pictured avew the
scene he had just witnessed in Barbara's
drawing-room, and, foaming at the mouth,
stamping and blaspheming, he shouted,
“ Let him die! Let him die, and his ac-
cursed son with him!”

The first result of this desperate passion
appeared in Clayburgh. The Squire was
assorting the morning mail, and he came
across a New York postmark.

“ Now whocan that be from ?’’ he said.
%1 don't know that I ever saw that hand-
writing before.”

Ruth suggested that he should open it.
He did, and read the name subscribed
with ashout.

“ Carter, by all that's amiable! It's
preity short for a spouter like him to
write : ¢ Dear Squire’ (just so; we're
deeply in love with each other), ‘ I have
the honor to announce my success in

He fell into a reverie, and they both
stood silent, with the splash of the water
mingling with their thoughts, The her-
mit was excited and had permitted his
emotion to be seen; but, as if regretful for
his mistake, the old reserve began to
settle over him again. He picked up his
paddle suddenly and entered the boat
without a word.

“1 ghall see vou again?’’ she said,
knowing he could not be detained.

«] g'pose—] dunno,” he answered ab-
gently, and pushed off from the shore.

She watched him until distance hid all
but the motion of the paddle from view,
end felt strangely depressed in spirit.
Billy Wallace and thie Pere came to tea
that evening, to discuss the election and
quarrel afierwards over their favorite
game. The night wus boisterous and
stormy and had a wintry odor when the
three old gentlemen, under Ruth’s super-
intendence, sat dawnin the cogy parlor to
a game of dominoes. The wind was how-
ling and there was a roar from the waves
on the beach, while the distant lighthcuses
twinkled weakly through the thick dark-
ness. But these evidences of an ugly
night without made the scene within only
the more delightful, and the party pre-
pared to pass & merry evening.

“ It would be iust like some old grand-
mother to take iil,’ said the Squire, “ and
call you away. There’s one thing, though
—no mortal man can cross the bay to
night, and you're safefrom that direction
Iy puzzles me "—and he looked at Pere
Rovgevin's ronud, cheerful outlive humor-

ne news of |

by this idea of yuxrl

breaking ofl’ the match between Ilorian
and Frances! Ha! he’s at that business

ously, *1o know what there is in you that
sends people rusbing afier you, at all

i vat? | bhours and under all circonmstances, to doc-

trembled with apprehension.
)1

1 Ruath ck souls, Can't a man
i
1
1

hout you, and

| tor their &
the Squire con- | comfortab

“ ¢ It's a clean bre

time had sent to Florian the following
telegram : “ Come at once, if yon would
save your father’s life’’ By the time she
reached the pier again Pendleton had
engaged a tug for the search, and the
vesgel was getting up steam. A crowd
stood about, curious to know the reasons
of u water-journey on 8o tempestuous a
pight; but the Sqnire sailed away with
his party in lofuy silence, giving only a
hint to his hungry neighbors that it was
concerned with the coming election,
Onee on the water he called a council in
the small cabin

“ We're going this thing rather blind,”
said he, “aud I wonld like to hear your
opinions and get a little more reason and
certainty intoit. I suppose we can search
all the small islands to-night by our-
gelves with lanterns ; but if we don’t find
him we must get help to-morrow, if we
mean to do the buginese thoronghly.”

“ There are certain places,” said the
stranger, “ which Scott frequented, aud it
might be worth the trouble to examine
them. I know them all. But it is more
likely that he avoided them when pursued
by the Russian. You must know that
Scott expected his identity to be some
day discovered and had provided hiding-
places among the islands. The principal
of these was under hig own house; but its
secret the Russian discovered a few days
ago, and he abandoned it. If he fancies
that the others are known he will not go
near them.”

“ Ah!” said the Sqnire, “ now you have
given us a fair start, young man. We
must begin with his own house and
island first, then take the others in suc-
cession.”’

He went out to the pilot-house and the
Pero followed him, leaving Ruth and the
stranger alone in the cabin, T'ne boat
rocked and plunged uncomfortably in the
heavy sea and the great waves dashed
against the windows. Nothing was vis-

ible outside save the twinkling lights on
the shore.

“Youn will pardon me, Mr. Rossiter,’
she said, giving the stranger her hand
after a moment’s awkward silence, “ that

you until you spoke

d not rec

iB evenig

miza

1 to see that you ¢

1k yon,"” saic

rld

tint to read, “* I'm prond of it; | is it necess? shout him
but I’m sorry, too, to let the blackguard | into heaven or—what do
i off too easily. The divine Barbara had a | you do, any way
{ hand in the But for her Idon’t| “Why, papa—" Ruth began deprecat-
{ think it would have been a suce Sue | ingly
«d him pretty bad, and I he ; It's a fair question, &
o a match of it. S | he's § rit; and you needn’t |
anyhow, and a ! look da ng it.”
80 the thing is done § “He the pries
at last, and I've kept my word almost to | smiling.
| the letter, Of course he will not mearry “No, I don't!” the Squire ared.
your aaughter, but since he marries a | “ Keep clear of yo wnecdotes.  Yon don’t
| Clayburgh girl it’s the next best thing. | spin any morey s onme, Why, Rutb,

What do you think 2’ ”

The Squire said “um” two or three
times after reading this remarkable bit of
news, and looked over it once or twice in
a dazad way.

“ Ruth,” said he at last, “ this is worse

he has me posted all over the county at
the tail end of forty stories.”
Pere Rougevin was silent for the mo-

Pendleton’s lungs, and befors he could
gpeak there was a knock at the outs! le

than sunstroke. She was always so | door. . ) ¥
gmart, I know, and so deep ; but I had an “There it is,’ said Billy—the sick
idea Flory was deeper and smarter, We | call.”

musn’t let this get round the town; it
would ruin the boy's chances in this
county. Ob, that smiling, darned Bar-
bara ! She turned Catholic just to snare
him, and she’s got him, she’s got him ; I
tell you she's got him body and soul, for
that's her way.”

Rath slipped away sick at heart and
ran out into the open air. She saw very
clearly the meaning of I'lorian’s new alli-
ance and his reason for deserting IFrances,
and her heart was filled with a sort of
loathing for the man who could play so
poor and shabby a part, Against Bar-
bara her soul roge up in horror. She
dared not think of her at all, and turned
her thovughts upon the sweet, gentle, and
pious woman who had been made the
victim of this unscrupulous pair. The

1g clear and heanti

He jumped up without much ceremony

They heard a few hurried remarks from
him and the stranger, and immediately
he returned, bringing his visitor with
Lim. His face was quite pale, but no one
save Ruth noticed 1t, for all 8 were
turned on the new-comer. The
bore a curious resemblance to Scott, the
hermit. fle was dresged in the hermit's

serve, and wore his light beard in the
same fashion; but over his eyes the
peaked cap threw such a shade a8 to
leave his face a mjstery. He stood
quietly at the door and neither removed
uis hat nor took a chair.

“ Pendleton,” said the Pere in some ex-

though col

fal.

There was a soft murmur from the | citement, “1 have a bit ol bad news.
long beach where she stood, and the | Scott has disappeared. This man lives

shores all about
colors of autumn.

were aflame with the

A single canoe was
visible on the bay, and she recognizad as
its occupant Scott, the solitary. She
waved her hand to him, and he came
ashore.

“I have news for you Scott. Ilorian ia
to be married to Barbara Merrion.”

The hermit looked unusually old and
worn a8 he stood beside her in his averted,
slouching manner, and there were deep
lines of care or age on his brown face.
He received her information with his
ordinary indiff-rence,

8 he has not been home
t Russian has been in
and foul play is

near him and 8.
since Friday.
the neighborhood,
feared.”

Oaly Ruth saw the revelation that lay
behind his words and manrer, and she
burst suddenly into a fit of uncontrollable
aobbing. A thousand insigunificant in-
cidents of the past ten years rushed before
her mind.

“On!” ghe eried, “1 gea it 2ll now. It
is terrible!” IHer father starec

“If any harm has come to

ott,” said

e, 5 enough. We'll avenge him.
“Poor fellow 8 he quietly, and H '8 the use of being frightened ?
waited silently for her to speak again. i1 gtays from home three or four
“You are locking old,” she ventured to | 's no bharminit. Sodry your

d,” he replied cu n't youses? S

tt is Fior-
wallow flaw close t

y whirr of Rouzevin  with
prinee, and we

Jeitled

g lost ¢

for a half minute was 8o deep

I clock sounded |

ing abou

thinking [suppose | iicking of the
hig W Sida Iatvn )Y - I as . 3 o
this woinan is no honor {o him. { strokes of a hammer. The r¢
“Not much. He threw up one that | storm beat up t the house.
would have been. thers with hig } face void of
“So, so—every step i8 down. God help | sion, his eyes G d on the priest
him 1 us!"" he added, with a long, | vacant s realizs all

he tried t

weary sigh that surprised and touched | that those as
her. 1i was piain (o see lhab he “ Good
sufleri

Wwas \ ed

could

and less stoically than usual.

words, Billy say n and
A closer look at hie red curls showed | Ruth was still sobbing. Pere Rougevin
them thickly twined with gray; there | and the stranger grew impatient for prac-
were circles around his keen eyes, and | tical suggesiions.
the bearded mouth was tremulous from “ I'm beat,” said the Squire ; “ but I've
hidden feeling. She longed to comfort | got my breath again. 1 suppose it's so

him, and knew not how to begin. It was
a new and astonishing phase in his
character to see 1in him such evidences of
the weaker man.

and I don’t doubt but that if we had our
eyes open we might have known it be-
fore. And now when he’s most wanted
he's gone, and that sneak is afier himand
meaus him harm. Well,” he continued
1sly, riging, “ we'll lock for ’em
deal with ’em according to law.

ape,” she said hesitat-
u might do semething for

iought so much of
8 you adv

you, |
|

ng to do:

, what have you to say abeut

3ay that in the beginn

ioht | wed him’ e islands ought to be searched,’”’
't mean that,” he said. | e stranger, " and a watch set on

't 1 wouldn'tthink for | werg, so that if foul play hasdone

done my share in y with 1 his body may be found.”

evil. I knew him | “ Aund w wuld be sent immediate-

Jaw { wuse, Don't you | ly vid Rath.

I would have tried hard if there | * about that,” Pendleton
You koow 1 would.” ! remarked. ow will be a busy

le was sove

7 | tanial ! y 1 ’

sment that the astonished | day for him, and he can’t do any wmore
Rath could hardly believe that it was | than we can do.”

Scott who talked to but she dig-1 “ Not the slightest need of sending for

\
|
|
sembled her amazement. | him,” Pere Rougevin said hastily. ‘It
|
|
]
|
|

her,

1 suppose you wonld bave belped him | will be time enough to notify him when
if you knew, Scott jut people see fariher have found tt or learn what has
than you kuow—simple people 1 mean. | happened to him.”
And he talked so much of you that we | Ruth said no more on the matter, but
ww, Linda and I—poor Linda!—that you | when the Squire had put on his great-cocat
ureat influence over him. You did | she was in the hall ready to go with them
not use it—at least we thought you did | and prepared to put in action some idea
not, 1le spoke with pain of yourindifler. ' of her own.
ence.

They raised no objection to

opportunity of revenging himsell on his

ment, fairly weighed down by the force of

The servant brought Pere Rougevin a
card with a few pencil-marks upon it.

after reading it, and ran out into the hail,

latter

manuer, had much of his silent, stern re-

from the world, and

for t greainess ol

B 1 to threaten

minor things

gnieting of the
| wind tor

! had enters
'\n?u Eel I in a half-hou
they wer lng opposite U erm
cabin. All went ashore save Ruth, w

3 10 the
leaning agan
watching the movemen

21t that she would be a hindranc
gearch, and so remained
the deck-rails,

of their lanterns as they walked over the
small island, They returned to the boat
unsuccessful and steamed to another

spot, wi
regalt ; ¢

1 was searched with the same
1d 8o through the whole stormy
night they continned their vain pursuit of
the lost prince, returning to Clayburgh by
sunrise for breakfast and additional help.
IRuth did not accompany them, Over-
come with weariness, she did nol feel
equal to the fatigue of a twelve hours
journey—which was strictly true, but her
real reason for remaining was the tele-
gram which Florian gent her that morn-
ing announcing his arrival in Clayburgh
for that evening,

It was a dull, stolid day. The winds
had died away, and thesun waas buried in
thick clonds before it had been two hours
shiuing, and a bitter suspicion of snow
was in the cold, heavy air. At ten it be-
gan to rain, and the thick mists shut out
the river and bronght a deeper chill to the
atmosphere. Time hung the heavier on
her hands, She could not read, and
thought was distressing. A few old gos-
sips came in to hear the news oi the day
and discover thecanse of 8o much myster-
ious running about in the quiet town, and
she replied in dark and secret language,
with many hints of greater surprises yet
in store for them, and sent them awav
gatisfied and yei uunsatisfied. In the
stores and saloons and kitchens that day
the Sqnire’s movements were thoronghly
Canvasee A mystery solmportant as to
reqnire a tug and fifleen men to carry it
out was a delightful morsel in dall Nov-
ember, and the peaceful citizans enjoyed
it; bat when the telegraph messenger

passed the word that a special train was
dae in Clayburgh at 4 o'clock that after-
noon, nearly three hours ahead of the
regular train, the excitement spread to

the highest grades of town society, and

even the ministers trotted down to the
pot ueder the ne umbreila to

ine into this 8 1d wounder of t

But Florian knew his native villag

Half a mile from the depot Ruth ma him

with the carriage, and the train movad

into the astation without a soul save the

emplovees on board. So with ey

appointment the mystery grew.

A more wreiched man than Florian

i Rutb had never seen. s proad hearing
{ was g s proud self-possession !}

malted from him like snow, and his pale,

|
i
|

| given unbounded satisfaction, U

drawn face and listless manner ghowed
what he was suffering. He her
hand gratefully as he entered the carri-
age.  Buw bried tospeak, bat her owiasobs
were too powerlul,

took

“ You need not tell me,” he said.
“We are too late. I know that, and I
might have saved him; I mught have

kuown long ago.”

TO BE CONTINUED.

If you have catarrh, don’t dally with local
remedies, but purily and enrich your blood
with Hoc Sarsapuarilia,

Use the safe, pleasant, and effectual worm
1ler, Mother Graves’ \Worm Exterminator :
nothing equals it.  Procure a bottle and take
1% homse.

Have yon tried Holloway’s Corn Cura?
it bas no equal for removing thess trouble-
some excreseunces, as many have testified
who have tried it,

I'ree and easy e
rolioves and frees
viscid phlegm
this is the bast

ctoration immediately
throat and lungs from

ylicine that motes
to use for coughs,

s and all affec-
tions of the thr This is pre
cisely what Bickle’s ¢ mptive Syrup
is a gpecific for, and wherever used it bus
ildren like
it because it is plaasant, adults like .t becanse
it reliaves and cures the disease.

Still Another Triumph.—Me, Thomas S,

medici
colds, inflimmation of the
t an

| Bullen, Saunderland, wries: ‘' For touitesn

years I was aftlicted with
quently I we

Piles :
s unable to walk or sit,

and t-e-
but for °

| vears ago I was cured by using Dr. THOMAS'

EOLBOTRIC O1L, I have also been subject
to Quinsy for over, forty years, but Ecleciric
Oil cured it, and it was a permanent cure in

Now he is almost lost; this last act | her company, and all rode up together to | both cases, as neither the Piles nor Quinsy

has completed his fall, I do mot think | the village, where the Squire began his | have troubled ma since,”

N LSS TR Yl

sn'el_lgmenu Y swmavy
ediata
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THE SPIRIT OF FATHERDAMIEN.

It is said that, owing to some pecu
lar hidden ivfluence in our modern
life, the terrible disease of cancer is on
the increate, while a8 yet no infallible
remedy has been diccovered to cure it
Moreover it is a diseate of a very
loathsome nature and very few have
the courage to nUIEG a caucer patient
A strapge custom, too, prevails in can
cer hospitals of diswissing the patien
after six months. The result is thal

ersons often in the last stages of the
disease are cared for, if cared for at all
in the bosom of the family, where sur
roundings are little conducive to eithe
cure or relief. Roge Hawthorre Latk
rop, with a noble devotion characte:
igtic of her spirit of faith and dee
pwty,bascunhecrnwdherlit‘elmh«relh-
of this class of sick poor. She hope
to bui'd a commodious cancer home
where she and the devoted women ag
gociated with her will provide nc
simply the necessities but some of th
comforis of 1ife for these forlorn objec
of sympathy. In a cheery spiriv sb
writes of her work in the Februar
issue of the Catholic World Magazi
in the following strain :

«] was informed about a Fren
charity which takes care in & numbe
of hospitals, both in France and Fog
land, of incurable cancer cases. I wi
told that in America theso incurab
cases, when destitute, are terribly ne,
leeted ; and, if attended to at all, a
dismissed from hospiials after s
mouths, whether death steps in as
relief or years of suffering must ensv
I felt that, as I had time to give
charity, this was the charity I wou
take up, iv the hopo of arsisting to)
prat here the succees of the charity
France. Doctors told there w
great need of the woi k, a5 & lar
pumber of cages existed among !
poor and were increasing constant
Most of my friends begged me not
enter into such a loathsome oceupatic
I persisted ; toock a few rooms in |
poorest dlstrict ; immediate ly tou
myself appealed to by persous fHic
with the disease; soon had s
ernl marienta living with me in
little roomsg, and was joined by a |
women ag interested as myselt in
gcheme, At the end of two years ¢
a half I find myselt more strenuou
encouraged by the sympathy of oth
than at the beginning of my wo
Once in awhile I fortity my finar
by appeals in the daily prees
money, clothing, and medicines tor

poor sick I care for, and immedial
there is a moderato
charitable pers suflicient to K
me at my post

Mrs. Lathrop's new home is loc:
at 663 Water street, New Yok, in
of tne poorect sections of the city.

_
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TEE DEPARTURE OF TBE]
SIONARIES.
Ssacred ‘!‘!.d.-;ml.

There 18 in Paris a communit)
young ec who atira
versal 1 L wh t
wa
ere 1 I u 1

v i ( ¢
Cat colnn 1 1 '

1 t ree ¢ t Wi
case of life and death to reach
goal, They e th uden's
in some cases—the priests of the
inary of the Soctety for Foreign
gions. Their reptd pace is one o

preparations for their tuture apost
they are going where
voneth ~f thyginng and power ¢
slrengip of pRyE'q r
durance will stand them in as
stead, in a way, as the flame f
salvation of souls that burns v
their breasts and gupplies the m
power to their physical exertions
This Society for Foreign Missl
altogether unique. Unhke &0
of religious, it can scarcely lav
to any one person as its founde
father. It is the result of the
different persons in different
for the spread of the Catholic
It dates from the middle of Ythe
teenth century, when the «fforte
pious missio 1aries who had labc
the far East combined with the
of some young Parisian yriests to
lish on a firm the reg

— for

hasti

obtained in the Orient Al
vicars apostolic were chrsan &
poinied nd then, th vke w01

cuniary o of some de vy
men, a souis X1V I
college was led to tr
men desirous of consecraling

elves to labe

the Lord, T

for this field of

ions communit 3

tesm. They are secular pri¢

re igious obligations of any Kin
N

inaed,

eccligingtics and tolive, lat
under the authority of the bi
and the Supreme Pon T for
veision of the peoptecf the O
whom they may be sent.
These brave, young hearts ¢
Seminary of the Foreign Missi
with the burning zeal of
apogtles, and pags their drys t
paring themselves for the har
store for them, From the dry
ter the seminary they never
till the day on which they !
bye forever to fawily, he
country, and go to veriiy the'
promn ige to consume themselv
conversion of the heatben
The ceremony of his ad
that the natural man can ho
is one of the most touching |
negsed. It takes place the
before the departure. The p
sionaries enter the chapel i
on the steps of the altar. Bh
kneel their confreres, andtl
their friends and relaties

s 1D YUEULW alv u
od _pro nead




