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gale put into the vise of a blacksmith. l and Master Stickles was ordered, too, | urday evening her busband eame home @
The man had no bones; his frame sunk | to help, as the King's Commissioner. , | and told her, with a soltened and shame- |
in, and 1 was alraid of crushing him. | And then, slthough it pierced my heart \1;.o«»d air, that he Lad gone and taken
He lay on his back and smiled at me, | not to say one * good-bye, John,' 1 was | the pledge.
and I begged his pardon. | glad upon the whole that you were not " Thanks be to the good God " ;\lrn. |
Now, t.huwadﬂslrdn;de a noise at the | here to dispute it. For I am almost Quigley a-;auulutle? fervently. I" Sure,
time, and loun s0 much to my | certain that you would not, without N | if that be so, John,avie, it's half the
oredit that 1 was deeply g‘rievod at it, | force to yourself, have let yt:ur Lorna ut Milk Chocolate Ebum and everything else will come
because deserving none. Forldo like | go to people who never, never caun care | pight in the end.” Ly ol
a good strife and struggle; and the | for ber.” ‘ Fverything, however. scemed still | Every ounce of Kellogg's carries strength and vitality. No food
doubt makes the joy of victory; whereas | Here my darling had wept again, by very far from being right, in a temporal | . a3 s corn, rolled into
in this case I might as well have been the tokens on the paper ; and then fol- | sense at least. Oectober Liad gone, and is better than good corn and Kellogg's is the best ,
gent for a match with a hay now, How= lowed some sweet words, too lsweet for
ever 1 got my hundred pounds, and | me Lo chatter them., But she finished

A chocolate confection
of rich milk chocolate
and fresh shelled

| they still said the r sary regularly and

| seemed so far little cliance of their ever

and long before 1 went away; as need help all true love by repeating. * Of
being able to pay the | widlord in time,

scarcely be said, perhaps, if any oue | oué thing rest you well assured—and 1 |

made up my mind to spend every farth- with these noble lines, which (being walnuts. Simply ex- “ untiringly—John Quigley himself, now a
ing in presents for mother and Lorna. common to all humanity, in a case of PP chastened and sobered man, being one
For Annie was married by this time, steadfast love) I dono harm,but rather i qlllSlte. In % and x | of its most devout recitants—there
|

pound cakes.

follows the weeks and the months. The do hope that it may prove of service to and Mrs. Quigley was afraid to think of )
wedding was quite enough, except for | your rest, love, else would my own be | The Cowan Co. Limited, | what might happen cre the year ran TEN “THE
everybody's good wishes; and 1 desire | broken—no difference of rank, or for- Toronto. 1 | out. SWEET-
not to dwell upon it, because it grieved | tune, or life itself, shall ever make me One dark Novemler day, however, CENTS HEART
me in many ways. | swerve from truth to you. We have | 100 dy shown the G ; Michael Kelly, the postman, came once A OF THE

But now that I had tried to hope the | passed through many dangers, troubles, | ’:\“l."lyl "":m.’ % ;";’“r’"f‘mh patience. | yoqiy his unaceustomed journey up the PACKAGE Akl
very best for dear Anuie, a deeper blow | and dispartments, but never yet was | 0d ail the ime Joba Juigley himself | yijjgide and stopped belore Mrs. Quig- COR

| must be supplied with money oot only

y . ley’s door front.
cient for the assuaging of his own “ Another letter from the agent, I sup-
‘ continual thirst, but for that of his boon | hose " Mrs, Quigley said despe ndent-

| | ecompanions as well. : B xabib
about me, I came on foot from Oke- | they tell you I am false, though your D altvasw s Sanats ly ; and as it to give color to her sur-
y T'he climax of all her sorrows seemed mise, the moment sho took the letter

bampton to Oare, 80 as to save a little | own mind harbors it, from the sense of | Xy e

nur::ptt-'.'::z:"l my time of marrying. For | tuings sround jand your own undervalu- | :};ehz“h(::?:. ::"", ll\”:l" \th'"u\""h""d {o her hand, her face grew a deadly white,
Lorna's fortune I would not have; small | ing, yet take counsel of your heart, and | o4 :l:l"m‘.m - ::eu“:ll _I'I'd‘"“ ‘;“t ‘.‘ ‘_‘“’; and she leaned heavily on Kathleen for
or great, I would not have it; only if | cast such thoughts, away from you ; be- | joo 0 gy m-‘:“ 4 I:lm'k. \Lmlil‘l\l-ml:?( “1‘,” | support. g

there were no denying, we would devote | ing unworthy of itself, they must be | . o0 " oiher “_l'“ e _d"] ixw“A“"; “Glory be to God,” she murmured
the whole of it to charitable uses, as | unworthy also of the one who dwells | by o " 00l ) ar \.‘ abigbe 1"' AU | brokenly, it is Rody's writing! What
Master Peter Blundell had done; and | there ; and that one is, and ever shall e 3 ¥ ispense and anxiety
perhaps the future ages would eudeavor | be, your own Lorna Dugal.”

to be grateful. Lorna and I had settled |

than could have come, even through | doubt between us ; neither ever shall | suffi
her, awaited me. For after that visit | be. Bach has trusted well the other,
to Cornwall, and with my prize-money | and still each must do so. Though

LAKES

| Every package of Kellogg's will be the same as the one before—

on

y ean it mean at all
| seemed growing too great to be borne, a

neighbor had come i d L witl But the mystery was soon explained,
X weighbor had come in one day, and with | i light & i
Some J 7 oAl and to the intense delight and happi-
ome people cannot understand that a troubled face had shown her an ac- P

this question at least twice u dsy on | tears should come from pleasure ; But | o5, iy the Baltimore Newsletter, of heds f Tody's motber und her house- | with toothsome flaver, and mourishment at its finest. We want | conceives the idea of g

the average, and each time with more ‘
satisfaction.

Now coming into the kitchen with all | of a man's heart, or a woman's), great
my cash in my breeches-pocket (gvlden | learsllell trom my stupid eyes, even vn
uineas, with an elephant on them, for | the blots of Lorna's. | aacata - &% = . s e
fhe stamp of the guinea company), bl T No doubt it is all over,” my mind | :;I :'{':'l ';“:_:" Z:;:?);:::ed;}‘li(m(“(::," |
found dear mother most heartily glad to said ito me, bitterly. * Trust me, all | ¢ m‘"‘“gt 3 (lnls) end of life K,, 0 ,e,. t l:
see me safe and sound again — for she | shall yet be right,” my beart replied, | (1O ther s till at 1 ‘t 1\“ s 'Il
had dreaded that giant, and dreamed of | Very sweetly. Hhappy 4 ' sy througn
him—and she never asked me about the | TO BE CONTINUED
money. Lizzie, also, was softer, and
more gracious than usual; especially
when she saw me pour guineas, like
pepper-corns, into the pudding-basin. TION
But the way they hung about, I knew 4
that something was gone wrong.

“Where is Lorna?” I asked at length, Higli up on the side of Knocknameela
after trying not to ask it ; * I want her | Hill the home of the Quigleys lay half-

whether from pleasure or from SOFTOW | ..o o acci : X hold. For Rody had not been killed
(mixed as they are in the twisted strings | & aimay o ident in which the name | pyg padly injured in the railway acoi-

| of * Rody Quigley” figured as one of | gent badly injured that he | long

hose fatally injured. For a whil ent, so badly injured that he lay long | —m78 ————— - —

[‘”‘"", - yk (Jl s r a while, | weeks uncouscious, his life hanging in | 0 ¢ il N —— ¢

some few weeks of hopeless despair and the balance. But medic 1 skill left him, | ¥ ureh han o er nrmnmurnns‘«. read ..uul for I‘?un( of public denial, |
Their liturgy differs but little from that | assimilate them

used by the Church of Eagland : nor That is the heart of the whole matter. |
does their teaching vary much. In | Unless we are ready to meet and repel

their churches they place the organ | ealumny, the calumniators will continue |

after three or four months in hospital,
almost as well and stro as ever ; and,
| what was better, the ruilway company
had indemnified him for his injuries to
| the extent of nearly a 1,000, as an
aPnes i Y loving a ind-
o i o k| ikt vt WS B | e
‘”“\ “[- l“LL\ N I:Ll”““ \- | zalj:h'up( e threads U': life once :H{{ll,l'l. | for £30, in itself more than sufficient to ”‘HH"«.I' the Mass, {n- A"-l--_\_Allr«. .n ‘I here is only one .\\.n_\ ".. meet ml.lllm
¢ M | s for her husband, instead of Rody’s | p.v the debt that troubled them most adds, are more filled with religious en- | niators like Speer and Butler. Show

loss having sobered him, it seemed in- By ' | thusiasm than the Congregationalists ; | up their falsehoods and brand the falsi-
stead to have only made him worse
and Mrs. Quigley, with a wifely disposi
tion to ecloak over and excuse every

‘ prayer and patience, and for the sake of
her children, she had pulled her seat- |
| tered forces about her, and bravely |

B

| with the promise of bringing the rest in
| person by Christmas.

| " “God and His blessed mother he
| praised !”  Mrs, Quigley jed amidst

——

tists. He thinks, nevertheless, that | those who will say thas this is uncharit-

tory and unreal about Wesleyanism as a | not mean that we a

| November was nearly over ; and though tender flakes and cooked to a nut brown turn. 18 | e
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otting together a

| meet at one snother's houses for the
- reading of pupers on literary subjects,
Phey call themselves the * Sunetoi,”
which mesans the Iotellectuals. And,
indeed, the Canon out of the well-stored
chambers of his mind, promises to furn-
ish an intellectual treat for us,  Inaddi-

to get the first package into your bands. Quality will do it again. literary elub, the members of which will

where the altar, if there were one,should | their nefarious work. And the cause of | tion to the priest, eight members form

stand, and thus typify the everlasting | truth suffers for the apathy of its de- | the elub. Thereare Mr. Holden and his
| wife, Catholies ; Mr, and Mrs. Skelton,

| also Catholies; Miss Hester Hope, also
| a Catholie ; Reginald Hunt, an English
Protestant ;

Miss Fraser, a Scoteh Pro-

they are more emotional than the Bap- | flers for what they are. There are | testant ; and Professor Sedgwick, an
| Trish Protestant

So the diseussions on

there is something * hollow, unsatisfac- | able. Not at all. Prue charity does | 8% literature, poetry, the drama, and
s to be indifferent | probably religion and polities will not

W : failing of her spouse, often declared, as | /¢ B " “ p
to come and see m_\'"mnm-_v. She never | hidden R an embowering canopy of | tr’:‘ul,\' ‘u-liov]«-d, U.‘l:tt,uiL wt::: a‘rtlrnitdﬁ | ";”-‘l.l::wll ‘Er-mh.\.l]mddh‘ ‘] r i \:""'(i religious influence which I fiud it difti- | to malicious slander. It would be un- | lack interest, carried on as they will be
M‘Y 80 u‘)'\'lch \)nln!‘u. » o [r.-m‘ The 1;"-(.1.(.,. and tall pine trees | 34 ramorse for Lis treatment of the | 'tl"w“ AI.}I ‘t:'\‘.‘,:"‘“”;; - ‘ ‘n‘x |”".‘I|- “~v\l cult to put into words."” charitable not to defend our co-religion- | in such “ mixed company. And, like
i ‘Al‘&rs. ml}:l mother, with a heavy ;M'rt"grt-.wll.mnl feather-like as ever, boy that made him now as bad as he | ‘“‘ e 1'::)"1 ‘;mg- & % &l"l( T' Of the Salvation Army Corps, he {sts when calumniators attack them. ‘ the Canon’s former novels, this may have
sigh, * she will sce a great dsal mose, § | bus _siseedy, wie the bLegueng of | was. The thought, however, was of (l"x:ri:;:illuﬁu;& ;‘iH be !- but to supy h" 41l | says there is no denying the good they True Voice. Rt :""\')' I‘"'H“"*‘-ﬂll readers as Catholie.
. ! supply 3 ; . Y. Freeman's Journal,

fear, and a deal more than is good for October, the oaks and sycamores had | ji441, practical consolation or help, es-

y . " . i ant ve ave ace Jished, but that their PRSI
,r.  Whett 4 ever see her again  taken on autumnal tints of orange and | Y : \ our most pressing wants a5 wel have accomp ’
Iu'l‘ REUDRE J08 € 3 ssieg agea. . e g -‘, oo (_ _" ’ pecially when at last the agent sent In all freland therc is not a home methods appeal to the most elementary X et g G e | TP ————
will depend upon her nature, Jobn. russet-red, the ° quickenberry OF | them the long dreaded * notice to quit,” o : 3 3 i 1 sav hoof th SOME LAT 2 CONVERTS l
“ What do you mean, mother ? Have | mountain ash, the * rowan-tree " ofls Lot ..‘ g ot apir 1 v | wherein the rosary is s \id more prayer- | € motions M“.. gavor too much of the , VI Vs 4 Aty | A Protestant Tribute b o
q Seottis o v 2 in default of their paying a half - year's | 11y and gratefully th the Quigley | penny fi" order to produce eithera ———— : otestant Tribute to the Blessed
you quarreled 2 Why does not Lorna | Scottish soug and story, shoneresplend- | Lo ¢ i full within the next three | ully and gratefally than in the Qulgle J E 4 ‘ Virg
come to me? Am I never to know?” eut in its graceful fernlike foliage and | o0y o g . iree | pousehold every night of the year. And ||rn|w|r spirit ol )d"\”“““ ”r\‘,l '\1"'","'”" THEY COME FROM ALL WALKS irgin
- : : o tal A1 18, i " “ s be jod & ant change sharacter. — N, Y. Free- ) “en : " LOY s |
“Now,-John, be not so impatient,” my “'wx.‘ clusters of brilliant scarlet | ppat at least served to steady John | 7 i Eeelbog, n""“h ; .\1 = (1';"! AI“(| ‘ ‘ll:::u"nl I‘::h"‘n“‘:l - i OF LIFE AND ARE WELCOME Because of her (the Virgin Mary) and
mother replied, quite calmly, for in betrios, Quigley for a bit, and he sought ( help- | His Wlesad Gt spssiidlins i bis' i e — through her, woman was elevated to her

——e.———————

truth she was jealous of Lorua; * you Lt : s | would say, there is not a more industri- |
H lessly, it is true, and with an utter lack | ous and sober man, a kindlier or better |

could wait now very well, John, if it | story thatehied dwelling, the ordinary | . s ¢
were till this day \\'()-ek. for the coming | typical ubode of the small Irish farmer; ‘;;e;ﬂ:?l:::::“::: :;;2];:::1:?:)& l?i‘sl:l:;:“ | father and husl‘mnd,’tlmu John Quigley |
of your mother, John. And yet your | but within and without there were | | .1..¢ and indifference. But it ‘wai % is to-day. — Nora Tynan O'Mahoney,
mother is your best friend. Who can | many evidences ol comfort, of old - time | uuslnv;o of course ; for one thing it was | 1D the Irish Messenger.
ever fill her place?” | afluence and good standing in the eyes | ¢ wrong s"_“(’m ‘tn begin t.huubrh it h;x
Thinking of her future absence, | of the neigborhiood. The farmyard and | ygq only made some wuch'simil:r effort ' ENGI l\” PI'UTF\‘T ANT'S VIEW :
mother turned away and cried, and the | haggard, now almost empty, though the | j/"the gpring there might still be hope Db Lo o |
box-iron singed the blanket. harvest-time had come and gone, gave | g than " But it was too late now “lg’; OF NON-CAT HOLIC SECTS
« Now,” said I, being wild by this | nevertheless in their ancient air of sol- | gotper t00 1ate 1 ! ‘ St
time, * Lizzie you have » little sense ; | idity, in their time.worn stone trestles ' “God help us, I see nothing before | Charles Booth, in his voluminous work
will you tell me where is Lorna i | and rickstands, no half-hearted hints of | o0+ beggary a'nd disgraue " aaid Mrs. '. entitled * Life and Labor of the People
“The Lady Lorna Dugal,” said Lizzie, | the snug prosperity of its former owners, Quigley one day, breaking d:;wu utt:(-rly‘ | in London' has mveh to say regarding |
screwing up her lips,as if the title were | while in the interior of the house the | 'I‘t last, and wu&-ing as even the news of | the various sects with which he has come
too grand, “ is gone to London brother | sideboards and chairs and tables of ‘Rody's‘ deatli had not made her weep, ‘ into contact in the course of his study ‘
John, and not likely to come back again, | good old Domingo mahogany, and the | w.q help us again, for if He (loosn't: | of social problems.
\
|

The house itself was a modern one- ‘ Miss Mary Angela Dickens, the savets |

I.\ | ist ; daughter of the eldest son of
| Charles Dickens.

The Right Hon. Baron Seaton, of
Devonshire and Kildare (John Reginald

WHEN CONTROVERSY
NEEDED

1 S
this country has not passed. We were | was Governor-General of Canada.
| never convinced that controversy made
many converts to the Church, but we
always believed in a vigorous defense | Connell, Argyllshire, Scotland.
of Catholie truth and Catholic practices |
when they were attacked. Contro- | Rev. Charles B. Brown, Rural Dean of

versy is not to be sought after, bat | Lympstone, Devon, Kogland. |
neither is it to be shirked when it is
necessary ; and it is sometimes very | grandson of Gen. Sir W. H. Sleeman, I, }
| C. B. |

Miss Margaret Porter, of Cornell |
University.

Mr, and Mrs. Ernest L. Prior, New
York City. Mr. Prior was formerly
treasurer of the Anglo-Roman Union,

Lady Katharine ose, wife of Sir Wil- |

We must try to get on without her.” | steel engravings that hung on the walls, | by : . he ’ His definitions and descriptions of | necessary.
ry : | y some miracle or othe r, I don't see L Atas : ; che: 3
; " i | 3 s tale. | -.C 3 80 an- A few years ago when the late Father
“' You little —(e?nmethmx) 1 cried, | nHBtotld lhl« mfl)nl “.h e 5 : l how we can ever even hope to get out the fml‘}lvnllml 31(»1} kathnl.u, sects ;I‘lfl | aneln -\'nnlgl;-hl visited this country
which I dare not write dolel here, as all | )l{ pulur; z{, ulr\\(\t ;,‘nlm ! as llur- of our terrible dificulties. And yet [ | not fai .t,‘o pru\(.‘- mhl‘r‘est,mt;‘., .a'n we ?q [ e edita hio almosbitobal akismnoe
of you are ’.no(guod l':'yr sueh \angu;.l‘ge : n:nl.im\g_ﬂ. \.m' ately suf : red x‘gtunuul{ﬂ:- ‘ think, children, that the blessed mother | instructive to Catho! ;l\s who .l.alﬂ ruh¢ of seligions soutroversy kg
but Lizzie's lip provoked me m‘r—‘ my fn:‘ t nmn_nl)l. (.»ut,. owing to Lul unsolie- | of God will hardly forget us alter our are prone tft lqu those uut_su e t\v pared with England A discussion con-
L‘_:nm gone, my Lorna gone ! An.d | ite: blu.t still, |§At a n;’llm». nut]u -u])g“[-!let | prayers to her,” for Mrs. Quigley, who All[.'.‘llcn!:\ ut:\h- as ....uc'mnl_};ruu;l:, I;‘ 8 Sesntnp the Haties ;‘L .L'n:nt ok weAkhd
without good-bye to me even | It is | yameleon® TG B 0 R ey | e s dvvon plocn Wrysioh, 8o biought | to the work of our own Church he has | i B ¢rom” the Apostolie Mission | liam Rose of Montreal, and daughtor of
your spite has {nckoq«d her. i Jewman who ha traveled all tl}e Wa¥ | up her children to have a great aund | this to say : . " " House that controversial methods were | Ale | o “' saleste v|. lorresdale
“ You are quite mistaken there, she | from Dublin in the hope of picking up | . .sia1 @evotion to the Blessed Virgio. ¢ In the working world * the Catholic RS SR controversial methods were | Alexanc er Macalester, Kiaq., Lorres ale,
replied ; * how can folk of low degree | some such treasures as these. To e " Now, children,” she went on,a little Church meets us at many points and in "“‘I‘“It")‘". llhil‘h :ll"l-‘l‘i‘l»hl“u“'»'“ :‘""‘ "\“ | A \}T')"ll.v hwll.c!.ulul;\. e e .
have either spite or liking toward the | sure it had gone to buxom Mrs. Quig- | . ora cheerfully, as she wiped the tears very different shapes | and in watching | planation could e Il‘ ed upon to do all | illiam Peter Wate rman, brooklyn, a
people so far above them ? The Lady I.l'_\"a Leart to |furt, Wi_th lll(‘hi«ll!<dl\l('[l trom her eves with the corner of her its methods we become conscious of the “‘--”. “““‘\ 'l';"'*‘*“l'-",\. fﬂl; l":l.t‘p!lwll‘ l.l.l \hi“‘m“\:\;v[ Ci RS ¥
Lorna Dugal is gone, because she could | fiddle-back chairs which had bheen a apron, * we must all join together every persistency and conce ntration displayed, | America. ut  ecircumstances alter James Mahool, brother of ayor Ma-

|
| became the object of a
Aneus. John Campbell, Ksq., 20 \ \ R

Al\“.hu?(‘lnl“»l X “""I;‘;‘ "'(h;l".' g l‘“‘ ‘“‘" | homage of which antiquity has no con-
reditary Captain of Dunstaffnage House | santion, Love was idealiz

rightful posiction, and the sanctity of
| weakness became recognized as well as
| the sanctity of sorrow. No longer the
| slave or tool of man, no longer associated
| only with the ideas of degradation and

] — : po | sensuality, woman rose in the per
The day of religious econtroversy in | Upton Colborne.) The first Lord Seaton | the Virgin ““”",r' into & upllx:rnm:x::l‘
] By

reverential

1, the moral

charm and beauty of female excellence
Miss Brown, daughter of the Very | wuq fully felt, a new type was oalled into
being, a new sort of admiration was.
- - everywhere fostered.  Into a ha

Capt. James L, Sleeman, Sussex, Reg., ignorant and ‘N‘lli‘.{hh'llltlgl: :,‘Ilrﬁ:":sillx:ll
type infused a conception of gentleness
and purity unknown to the proudest
civilizations of the past. In the pages
| of living tenderness which many a monk-
| writer has left in honor of his celestial
patron, in the many millions who, in
many lands and many ages, have striven
with no barren desire to mould their
characters into her image, in those holy
maidens who, out of love of Mary, have
soeparated themselves from the glories
| and pleasures of the world, to seek in
| fastings and vigils and humble charity
to render themselves more worthy of her

< i i ar g . g and 2 PO vk ) ve 4 views @ ve sases, and no ve fi 0ol, of Bs s i Prest rian.

not help herself ; and she wept enough | kind of heirloom in her fawily ; and, as | ie'of the coming month of October, and of the r¢ markalle powers of adupt- ": v ‘I‘HI\'“ 1 “".‘q" ‘l‘ — "‘. ‘: W ‘“:”l. h “': of ll '1“““""‘| y ‘l & \'f‘"\“ '_'L oit benediction, in the new sense of honor,

to break ten hearts—if hearts are ever | she declared, it had almost been like | , 5" oy the rosary that our Lady | ation ¢ aracteristic of this body. Their | tWO tau ist priests from the Apostolic Miss Florenee Locke, New or ItY, | in the chivalrous respect, in the refine-

broken, John."” losing one of the children to forego for- .m-\\' help us, and especially that your exercise extends from high statecraft Mission House engaged in a spirited | a tertiary of the Society of the Atone- | yant of tastes displayed in all the
% Darling Lizzie, how good you are " | ever her possession of a certain old ln‘n-‘r ‘\'nhur 'mvn' get sense, for, no through the whole range of appeal to ‘\""":""""‘F} “‘;'il the 1'r-'.~«ulw[m“u! the | ment. i walks of society —in these and in many

I eried, without noticing her suneer ; colored engraving, *“ The Dairy,” which |y tter how things go, we need never intellect and emotion which constitutes | SUNAAY BELOOL  SEMNOLAWOR ¢ SR IN Isaac | amewell, postmaster ab | e, ways we detect the influence of

the propaganda in England, down to
| every form of guidance and eontrol that
| ean he exercised in the interest of relig-
jon upon men aud women of all condi
tions, the whole system being carried

“tell me all :\lm'ut it, dear; tell me she l!:nl brought l!vn-‘ru with her on her expect any peace or happiness unless
every word she said.” marriage, and which had been in the wnges his way s
“Phat will not take long,” said L ie, | possession of her father and Lis father oirls :n',:n-;*d. and, true to their
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