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Cur Children.

1100ked at the happy children
W ho gathered around ibe hearth;
80 biithe they were, no children
QOould happler be on earth;
With their merry plays anu thelr wiosome

WAyN,
And the sound of their stlvery mirth !

Then 1 thought of those other children,
o wizened, and hard, aud bold,

Who huddle in slum and celiar,
And suiver with want and coid §

Not fresh as the dew, or the morning’s hue,
But haggard and Jean and old,

But yet may they still, these chlldren,
Be tsught to forget thelr paln,

And gathored in Arms that love them,
Their laughter may come again

And the stare of woe and the crafl may go.
And 1he spirit be washed of sLain.

But it 18 not in cold book learning,
Those childien’s heart's 1o move,

And toe stoay eye of the gerpent
18 death 1o the stricken dove;

1Tis an angel alone can touch them,
And that augel's name 15 love

For whatever the world may fancy,
And whutever the wisc men BAY
Of our pineteenth eantury Progrees,
Of a new and betier way,
#1111 1t takes u soul to make & & ul,
Now, a8 in the olden day.
— Spectator.

CARROLL O'DONCGHUE.

CHAPTER XLVI,—CoNTINUED.

«Ivs all right, so far,”” he whiepered ;
#}e's weiting for you to cume up, in order
to make terws for the document.”

Thasy both entered the house, Corny
leading the way to Csrter's room ; he
ascend.d slow!y, snd looked csutlously to
ascertalu if the door of the room was
closed as he had left it. It was; he sigal
fied that fact to bis companion, and Tighe
paused to draw from his pocket a eponge
and a vial, partially saturaiiog the former
with the contents of the latter. Then
Corny, with s koock which he did mot
walt to bave arswered, entered Carter’s
soom. The occupant Was still seated, his
arms folded, and bis head {oclined, There
was a sudden sprivglog forward of some
one in Corny’s rear, sud befire Carter
could recover his startied eeuscs, he was
piatoned in his ctalr, and the eporge held
to his nose. A stupor ee'z d him—he fell
bick like a log, almost overturning hia
chelir ; aud Tighe, drawing arope fcom his
pocket, proceeded to biud him. ;

“Qaick ! he syld to Coray, “aarch his
pocket:—the stupor mayn't last long.”

Corny obsyed, turuing cu’ pocket afser
pocket of Certer’s capactous garmenta, and
pervously rerd'ng lo 8 1>ud whisper the
contants < £ every paper he found ; but the
latter cowprized ouly bustuess mem srenda
—no document contained anything like
the words which he bad neard Carroll re-

eat,

“We're too late,” sail Tighe, In a tone
of bitter despoundency ; “he's glven 1t to
gome o' the authoriiles, onlees 1t coull b
bid somewherein the room.”  He glasced
donhtingly about bim,

“Wai; swhile,” eald Comny; ‘we
baven's done searching him yet; some-
tlmes & man has secret pockets in bis
breast,” and with trembling baste he tore
open Carter’s vest. Theze, In an luner
pockel, he found a folded paper.

Osrter gave slgus of returnizg conaclous-
ness, but Tighe's epongs was 1 wetantly Lo
his nootrils, snd the heavy fori relypeed
fato stupor. Coroy read:

“The undezeigned awears that his fealty
to Ireland’s cause ls unchanged, that his
loyalty as & sworn member of the Irlsh
Ropublic O ganization 1s undiminished,
and tbet declsriog blmaelf an cpen enemy
to the English Gover iment, hels ready to
dle in the deferes of bis country.

CarroL O'DoNoGHUE”

«That will do!” enl Tighe 83iz:d the
paper, concealed it npon his person, and,
vnblodlug Certer, extinguithed the light
Thea both men stole eoftly down the stalr
aud from the house, snd both were exult
ing over their success in Qorny 0’Toole’s
littie apartment by the tims that Oarter
recovered from the effcct of the narcotic
which had been administered to him, His
restoration wae slow, and the darkness in
which he found himsell seemed to con
viuco him for & while that he had fallen
neleep In his chair, end dreamed the whole
of the 'nc'dents which he was beglnnlng
to remember In an Indistinct and confased
manner, By degrees all came fully to
bim—his strange visitor, the return of the
latter with a companion, the sudden
bounding of some one to him, the vise-
Nke gip in which he was held—and
that was all, He recel'ed the face of his
visitor perfectly—but of the face of the
lstter’s companion he could remember
nothizg, save that it wasa colored face.
e roused himself and called for help ; in
a brief tims the whole houeehold was
about bim, frightened men and women
balf dressed, and with thelr lampa high
above thelr heads, peerlug from eafe dis.
tances into Carter’s room, as if they ex
pected to meet 8 whole army of despe:ate
thieves

“] have been robbed,” shrieked Carter
—%pound down in my chalr aud robbed—
#n outragy has been perpetrated upon
me!”  Eus the condition cf the room did
not corroborate hls story ; not an articls

had been distarbed,

«0f what have you been vobbed 1"
gaeped one terror-stricken voice, It wes
not his mouney, for hls porte m nLAie was
pafely la ite sccustomed placa; mor his
watch, for that was in hls fob pockel ; yet
hls diserrauged garments gave evidence
of some unosual proceeding He dis
covercd bis loss a8 last, and with a yel,
as he fouitlossly searched for the paper
which be had received from Oarroll, he
bounded to the middle of the floor. *1t
1s gone " he scrermed, ‘‘gone !”

“\What 1 gone {" asked two or three of
the myetified crowd.

“A “paper—an important paper !” he
greped ; and then he threw bimself into a
chair, buryiog hla face in his bands, and
groaving, while the puzzled lodgers, thelr
tongues at last becomlog loosed, burst
into thelr own wild cor jctures as to
what had reaily happened, and they
offered equally wild suggestione as to
what had better be dome. Some were
for runmning for the police, others
for making & geueral alarm in
the nelghborbood, and others, sheklng
thelr heads, said 1t was toolate to attempt
a dlecovery of the thieves,

Jarter bad a horrible suspiclon of the
truth—he felt that Tighe a Vohr was the
erpetrator of the theft ; but what could
o do in the matter now 7 he knew that

no effoits of his could recover the paper,
and d1d he tring a chyge sgatnst T ghe, ¢

be had no witnesses, no proof to sustain

\

The lodgere, finding that Carter seemed
more disposed to commune with bis own
ushappy thoughts than to listen to thelr
enggestions, graduslly retarned to thelr
rooms, and Oarter was left alone with his
landlord.

“Woat will you do sbout thle thing,
Mr. Carter 1” he asked,

“[']l do pothing about {t till the morn-
ing,” was the eull*n reply ; aud the land-
lord, baving relit Mc. Carter's lamp, with-
drew, leaving his lodger & prey to un-
governable hate and fary.

CHAPIER XLVIL
CRUEL TREACHERY.

It was the third dsy of the trial, snd In-
terest and expectation were more rife and
erg*r because current rumor bad it that on
this day it was certain the priconer would
be sentenced.

Father Mesgher and Clare wereia their
accustomed placee, 88 were a'so Rick aad
Nora; snd Tighe a Vohr and Oorny
O'Toole were in the center of the throng
that densely filled the court-room, boib
eagerly peering i every direction for
Carter, but be was nowhere to be seen.
In one of the foremost sonts, yet sufficlently
in the rear not to be seen by Clare
0'Donoghue, sat Denuler. Hs could
ouly eee the back of Clare’s form, with
an occasious]l glimpse of ber clear cut
profile, bat there was evidently enough
in the view to chain his gaze ; hls eyes
never turned from her until the prisoner
entered,

A quarter of a centuzy seemed to have
passed over the latter’s veutkful head, his
form was so bowed, aud the lloes lo kis
face were 8o deeply worp ; aven physical
strength appeazed to have deserted him
for a brief interval after he had taken hls
place in the dock, for be tottered and
caught the ralling of the enclosure for
support,

Tae mass of evidence already collected
was flucreased by new testimony—the
witnesses cn b,th sldes prees and
worrled, or re-examioed, and at leog'h,
jast when it was supposed that the last
evidence hed been taken, and people were
rettling themeelves back in their seats to
li.ten with fresh z:t to tke summing up
by the counsel, it was rumored through
the court that a new witness on the part
of the crown waa to be called, Ears were
stralced t) catch the name, sed necks
stretched that the earliest glimpse might
be caught of the person of the witaess.
Anothar icstant, and the name rurg
through the court, falling like molten
Jead on more than one quivering heart—
it wes Mortimer Carter,

As {f It were the result of some
magizdan’s yowver, the prisoner’s bowed
form stralghtencd to its former erectness
his face, so ghastly & moment previcns,
flashed with all the crimeon of hls fiercest
woods, and his ejce, which from physical
werkuess hud worn that morulug 8o dull
a stare, now scemed to shlue with super-
patural brilllavey.

The corpulent form asceuded to the
wliness box, breathisg so bheavily that it
scemed to pant, aud the round, rod fice
was g0 thickly covered with perspiration
that it reqaired & protractedl use of
the crlmson-colored bandkerchief He
seemed to avold turnlag his eyes in the
direcion of the prisoner, and when by
sccident he caught a glimpse of that
flushed and startied countenance, he in
gtantly turned bis eyes away, The wit
ness required no pressing to tell bls tale
—clear, dec's've, la almost true leyal
ityle, it fell frow his lips—from the first
woment of Oarroll 0'D ncghue’s connec
tion with the I, R, B, down to the ex-
pression of Carroll’s treasonable sentl-
ments which the witness had obtalned
from the accased in writlng on the previ-
ous day, but which statzment had been
purloined from bim on that eame night
by unkunown partigs—all was eworn to
without a pause, even a tremulous
accent.

Not a shedow of hope remained for the
horrified prisoner—that testimony was
sufficient to comvict him of the most
felonfous treason, People held thelr
breaths, and even those who had been
attracted to the trial from no motive of
sympathy with the poor accused folt thelr
hearts tighten a little as they llstoned to
the damuing prools of a gulit which must
Insure the muost stern conviction, Clare
had thrown up her veil, and with ¢)m.
pressed lips and hard breatbing she had
listened to the testimony, while Father
Meagher's horror aud indignation were
plainly visible in the expres:lon of hls
countenance, Even Dennler’s face ex
pressed contempt apd loathirg, while
Tighe a Vohr could hardly refraln from
barating aloud into his own pecullar ex-
presstons indlcative of his fsellngs, Nora,
removed from the support of those whose
very tenderness would have been a stay
in this terrible time, felt herself sicken
when she heard the name and saw the
person of the last witness; she was
obliged to catch Rick’s arm to save her.
self from falling, and she was forced to
retatn her clasp in order to prevent her.
gelf from sinking under the icy weight
which seemed to press upon her. Car
ter ttepped down from the witness box,
and with brazen effcontery took a eeat
almost on & ltne with the prisoner,

The jury retired, and within a half-
hour returned with a verdict of guilty,
without the slightest recommendation to
mercy.

There was no scream from the slster of
the pritoner, no undus excitement on the
part of his nearest friende, as perhaps
some of those in the court room expected
—there was only o longer drawing of
breathe, and a rustlieg of garments as
people changed thelr positions, Oa the
part of Olare there was not a motlon : che
sat in the eame inclined manner, her lips
still compressed, her breathing etlll hard,
and hor eyes fixed in & wild, agonizing
stare on the unhappy prisoner. The
latter stood erect, his gezs fixed on Mor.
timer Caster ; tha verdict hai not affected
him, for he was absorbed ia the horror of
the traitor's act, The jidge arose, and,
efier the usual form, asked the prisoner
if he had anything to eay why sentence
of desth should not be pronounced
upen him, Carroll drew a long, heavy
breath, while his nostrils dilated, and his
keen glance withdrew for an instant from
Mortimer Cartter, to fix iteelf upon those
whom he was about to address; then,
folding his arms, he began, hia volce
soundiog at first as if it had been weak-
ened by physical sufferivg.

“My 1ord, and gentlemen of the jary:

You sek me if I bave anything to eay,
In the face of the couviction which has
jast been returned, of what use, in your
judgment, would be anything I could
say ! And yet, do not construe my re

marks luto a semblaves of & with to re-
teact from the sentiments which have heen
sworp as mine—into any desire to have
my seutence lighter than the court will
adjadge. lam proultostand bere esthe
avowed friend of Irelerd, snd I sm not
afraid to denoucce that systcm which
makes a¢ 1te base of operations in treason
trials the informstion of perjured traltors.
To yondsr men"—bis voice, increasin:
startilogly in tone, resched to the extreme
ende of the crowded opace, and bisarm,
outstretched, poluted lu scathing de-
nouncement of Morty Carter,—“I owe my
present conviction : as my sworn bosom
fdeud, he extorted, my secrets under the
guise of the terderest affection, ardhe bis
revealed them here, to exemplify in hls
own person how fiendish can be the heart
of a tzeitor, But he has ouly barmed wy
poor perighable body—my soul be canuot
touch, and that, my lord ard gentlemen
of the jury, is guilty of no crime to your
goverument beyond love for a couuntry
which centurles of oppression has orly l=f¢
more exdeared to tbe bearts of her io-
thralled eons, Ihave done!” His hands
fell to his sides, his head dropped for ward,
and all the marks of prewature age aud
sufferlt g returned which had been 8o man-
{fest on his entrance to the court room,

The senteuce was pasted —it was the ex
treme penalty of the law, and the ex:ca-
tlon wes aunounced to taks placa on &
date which left little more than the fnter-
val of a month,

“Come home,” whispered Nora to Rick,
“quick ; or 1 ¢hall faiut by the way !”

He half carrled her out, belng obliged
to sapport her tottering eteps, even on the
street,

Father Meagher was obliged to ehske
Clare slightly in order to rounse her ; she
seemcd to bhave eunk into some horrible
lethargy, ond Deonier, observing the
anxious effort of the priest, conld control
himself no longer. He forced his way
to them, and bsgged to be allowed to
render gome sssdstance. The clergyman
gave him a grateful 150k, and Care, awak-
ened et last to all the horror of the recent
moments, buret fnto wild sobbiug.

The priconer, in the act of baing hurrled
to his cell, caught the sound, and turned
his face for a moment fu the directlon ;
the next instant he had dlsappeared with
his guard.

Deunler, under the Ifl 16ncs of feslluga
bitter, and yet 1o & messure also sweet,
from the fact that ke could be of soms
gervice to her who had grown to be the
constant object of his thoughts, fluw to
glve an ¢ 'er for a carrisge. 1o met
Tighe, and Jlvisg bl the comuwission,
returned, A number of respeciable sym-
pethizers had gstnered sbout the pricet
and his compsvion, sud the latter, after
the fisst buwst of her wild grief, shrunk
from the notice of which shs was the ln-
taresting cbject, She pulled down her
veil, stiflsd ber sobs, and, seiz' rg Father
Meagher’s hand, whispered to bl to go;
but Dennier begged them to walt the
arrival of the carriags which he had ven-
tured to order.

Tighe speedily retursed to eay that the
carriage weited, end the clergyman fouid
an opportunity of speskiag bricfly to the
faithful fellow about Nora, and of re-
gnesting blm to try to dlscover ber where
aboute.

As thbe tbres took thelr seats in the
vehicle, Dennier sald : “Permit me, rev
erend alr, to inaist that you ehall partake
of my hospitality to-day.” And the priest
found it useless to attempt to decline the
invitation. They were driven rapidly to
the hotel, but Cl.re seemed to take no
note of what passed ; every thought was
concentrated npon that dreadful sectence,
aod she snswered Fatber Msagher’s in
quirfes 1o a wild, vecant way that alarmed
tbe clergyman, and caused an expression
cof Intense concern to come into the face
of Dennler, She tasted nothing of the
repast that was ordered, and she listened
like one in a dream while the priest and
his young eutertainer radly discussed Car-
roll’s unbappy case,

The youny man, unfettered now by the
trammels of & repuleive duty, could give
unchecked expression of ideas ad senti-
ments which etamped him as Irlsh in feel-
ing as the most loyal of Ireland’s
devoted eoms, The clergyman Was
more than ever charmed with the
frank, ardent young fellow, and be
frand himself glviog Involuntary vent
to his apxlety about Nora. He told of
th> sacrifice which she had made of herself
for her wretched father, and the check of
the manly listener flushed with admira-
tion of the noble girl.

“Allow me, also, reverend slr,” he eald,
“to unite my efforts with those that may
be made by the faitbful Tighe to find the
young lady.”

Father Mesgher bowed his grateful
acceptance, saying, after a brief pause : I
am confident that Tighe will succed, for
be knows every haunt, and he is familiar
with the person and character of thls man
who is called Rick of the Hills, I think
he can hardly fall in his sesrch.”

Clare, at the mention of Nora’s name,
aroused for a moment from her melan.
choly lethargy, but the next justant she
was a8 abstractzd as beforo ; nor did she
egain show any emotlon until, when
ready for departure, Dennlerstood bidding
her adlen,

“Miss O’'Donoghue,” he said, hls deap
volce penetrating for the fi:st time that
day with sowmething of ite olden power
through the horror of her thoughts, “once
you asked a favor which I could not grant
without violating my duty—uow I prof
for to you, unasked, a slmilar boon, All
my inflaence with the governor of the
jail shall be used in your brother’s bshalf ;
I thiuk I can promise that you shall be
admitted to him to morrow, and after
that very frequently ; no effort on my
part shall be spared to serve you and
yours,”

She was herself at last ; she bent over
the hand he extended, and her burning
tears, bringing relief to her aching heart
and whirling brain, gashed wildly forth,
Ah! for that one moment, in which he
folt that he was entirely forglven, in which
hope whispered that the future might win
for him a return of his regard, young
Dennler would have cheerfully taken hls
place in the dock beslde Carroll O’Don-
oghue. Having promised to telegraph the
time which the governor might appoint
for thelr first viatt to the poor condemned,

'the fiasl adieu was taken, aud Father

Mesgher and Olsre were driven in the
carrisgo, agaln provided by Dennler’s care-
ful forethought, to take the mail car for
Dhrcmmachol,

—

CHAPTER XLVIIL
SACRIFICE BEARING FRUIT,

Hared steps bad pureucd Nora and
Rick when they #o hastily left the court-
room that morning—steps which speedily
overtook the pair, while at the same time
a volce tbat was full of wonder sud paln
cried : “Nora!”

Both turned to bebold Father O'Connor.
The sight of h'm, connected as be was with
all thit was dearest to ber, aud himself,
because of his own inestimable qualities
snd compsunlonehip when they were chil.
dren togsther, opened the flood gates of
ber already overcharged emotlons—ihe
wept with all the abaudon of a broken
heatt. Passers-by were attracted, snd
most of them stood to watch the strange
acene, made up of & weepiog lady, s young
priest, and beside them a queer, ill dreseed,
awkwazd looking man,

“Come home with us,” gasped Nors,
selz\pg the clergywman’s arm ; ‘ we canuot
speak here !”

He obeyed, walking beslde ber, wkile
Rick, considerably sbached, walked
bebiad them. The residents of tharqualid
quarter who chanced to be about gozed
with reverential winder at the young
pricst; a3 he accompsnied the painfully-
contrasted pair to their humble abode,

“D) you know-—hsve you heard 7" sald
Nora, looklog in & wild way from oze to
the other of her comparione, when the
three were within the lutle eitiog room,
and the door securely shut on all prying

eyes,

’Futhn 0'Connor seemed to understand
her. “Yes;” he avswered; “I kuow
what you mean, Father Meagher wrote
to me the strange history of Rick here
beicg your father, sud how you bad re.
pounced usall. My duties prevented me
from going to Dhrommacobol, snd they
have been so pressing ae to keep me from
Carroll’s trial until to day. I ouly arrived
in time to hear the verdict and the een
tence.”

“Tao sentence !” the crushing weight of
all that was contained Jn those two dread-
ful words fell on the sgonizad heart of the
wretch:d girl. Her oraln whirled, axd
(eeling that consclousness was about to
foreake her, she etepped forward to eave
herself from falling ; but it was a useless
precaution, and, before either of har com
peuions could interpose a hand to prevent,
she bad dropped icsensibie at thelr feet.

Scalding tears fell from Rick's eyes on
the white, uptusned face as he raleed hor,
end, with Fatber O'Counor's asslstance,
placed ber upon a lounge.

“H 32 she no femsle friend whom you
can summon 1”7 asked the pricst

Rick thought of good-uatured Mre,
Marphy, sni meationed ber

“Suwmon ber,” said the prieet ; “Ishall
watch until you retusn,” and he began to
epply euch slmpla restoratives as ware at
hand, Sherecovered before Rick’e return,
and the sight of the young ciergymaun's
pale face with its deep, sofi brown eyes
bent so pityiogly upon her, bronght back
all the agony of the past fsw hours,

“Qh, father !” she sald, striving to elt up,
but falling o the effort from very weak.
ness, and clasping her hauds tightly over
her eyes, as if to that out some dreadful
§cene,

#My poor, poor child !”

It was all in the way of earthly comfort
that e, though deeply affected, could say
—her worldly future appeared so bleak
and desolate, He resumed, after ths sil-
ence of a moment :

“Father Meagher and Clarc—why were
they not with you in the court room ; or
had you parted frem them befoze I saw
you ?”

It was evident that he did not know
how Nora had couceeled herself from her
friends., Toe good pastor of Dhromma-
cohol had not had time to communicate
that fact in additlon to the other news,
end the young priest did not dresm that
Nora had not alone withdrawa from the
protection of Father Mesgher, but ihat
she had aleo renounced all commonica
tion with the friends of her childaocd.
N,w, howevcr, he speedlly won all tha
facts fzom her, and he stood a little ap-
pailed at the extent of the emcrifice she
bad deemed it her duty to make. He
attempted to combat her resolution, plead.
{ng the affaction of Clare and her plighted
troth to Carrcll

“No, father,” she sald, etriviug to speak
calmly ; “Carroll will need these last days
for hia G id—It s better that I should be
forgotten. I could not, belng the child of
such a wan, go smong them now—and
then our poverty would reud thelr hoarts ;
they would think that I was suffsriog
greater privations than I am, and they
would take from themeelves to glve to
me. No; I bave thought, and wept, and
prayed over it all, and I feel that this
sacrifice which I sm maklog, bitter though
it 1s, fs best. Promise me, father, thal you
will not let them know you have seen me
—sbould you”—ae she saw the priest
hesitate—“we shall fly, my father and I,
to a surer retreat.”

He trled to evade her by snswerlog :
#1 ghall not ree them for a week or more,
owlng to dutles whi-h require my imma-
dlate return, and which will detain me at
home for that pericd. Then 1 shall return
here, in order to make an effort to sce
Carroll ”

She percelved his subterfuge, and was
quick to plead : “Promise me that you
will not wrlie to them of my where-
abouts.”

He deemed it better, becauss of her
weakened condition, to gratify her.
“Since you desire it so esrnestly, I shall
not write.”

But be dld not promise to be silent
about her when he should visit Dhrom.-
macohol, whick he was now determined
to do on the earllest opportunity, aad she
seemed to overlook that probabillty in
her eagerness to win from him the promise
not to write,

Rick returned with good natured Mrs,
Murphy. Her motherly skill immediatel
devieed means of comfort for Nora whic
were grateful and refreshing to the etill
weak girl. She reclined on the well worn
lounge, and looked at the kind hearted
matron bustling about in services for
Rick, as well as for the invalid she had
come to tend, with, as Mrs Murphy ex.

ressed it, “the smile of an angel.”

ather O'Connor was obliged to depart,
and having taken adlieu of Nora, he turned
to Rick,

¢ (i20d-by,” be sald, holding the coarse
pslw of the latter warmly n bis clasp,
“gocd by, Rick, snd msy Almighty God
rewsrd Nora’s devotlon by making you
what you yourself would be {n the sight of
Heaven.”

Rick started—had the eyes bent so earn-
estly upon him the power of readicg b's
IOG{T did the priestly attributes of the
speaker enable bim to penetrate the eecrets
¢f bis wretched heart{ It would aimost
ceem 80 from the deer tmport of the
words ; and under the vfluence of such
feolings, Rick could uot snawer--be
wrung the clergyraan’s hand hard and
turned away,

Mra, Murphy wes also obliged to leave
to attend to ber own household, but the
promired to return in the moreing, and
the painfully-contrasted pair were left
alone together,

“Nora,” sald Rick, when a long Interval
bad paesed in gloomy sllence, “would you
be content to rematn with Mrs, Murphy
for a fow daye while I go away on & little
businees 1" ¥

She ecdeavored to asume a sltting
posture, bat weakness made her #ink
sgain on ber pillow, *“Perhape you want
to leave me,” she eaid, faintly, “perhaps
you are troubled at my condition, avd
would take this meass of restorlng me to
Father Meagher ; but do not, L beg of you
—do not now deprive me of what I have
prayed and boped for so long §n

¢'Aud what is that ?” he asked.

#To see you once more before G %
altsr, & true penitent”— her cheeks fl ashed
with the ardor of her feelinge—'"to know
that you knelt again in that tribunal where
(i,d Himself would glve you pardon and
peace !"”

He rose from h's chalr snd approacbed
her. “Nors,” he said, standing where she
could not see bis face, “this it nded jour-
pey of mive will be for the purpoee of
making a restitution—and if I would, 1
could not take you with me, becoute of
your feeble state, It is due to your in-
flaence that I bave at laet made up my
wind to perform this act of j:etlce; per-
haps, if I delay, my Weak svul may fly
from the ta:k.”

“Then go, father ; I shall not bid you
stay—but where and when s this journey
to take place?”

“To-morrow, when I have seen Mrs,
Murphy, aud made arrangements with her
concerning you ; 1 have little doubt that
she will give you & home with her until I
retusn ; bat whers 1ay journey is to be I
cannot tell you—it 1 one of my gality
secrets,”

She eald no more,

Mrs, Muarphy came [n the morning and
gladly conscnted to Rick's propoeiiion ;
later in the day, when Nora’s streagth
was sufliclently regalaed to enable ber to
wa'k, learnivg oa the good uatured
womun's arm, the three st out for Mrs.
Marphy’s abeds, and there, baving reluc-
tautly allo wed hlmself to be persunded to
remsln for one of the good woman’s sub-
stantial meals, Rick bade Nora adlen acd
Icf. her,

T0 BR CONTINUED,

CHOPIN'S DEATIIL.

The end wae indeed rear; his slet-r
Loulee, Madame Jedezejiwicz, and his
pupll Gutmapn watched by him, acd
purecd him with the utmost care: ard
his favorite pupil, the Countess Delphine
Potocks, also hastened to hls eide, It was
Supday, October 15, 1849, His frlends
were around his bei, weeping at the sight
of his sufferings they were so powerless
to relleve, All at once he saw the Count
ess Potocks, and In i whisper acked her
to sing, What could she do? With an
fmmense effort she controlled her feelinge,
and, thinking only of her dear friend and
master, galued the strengih to sivg with-
cut faltering Stradella’s beautiful *Hymn
to the Virgin.” Chopln, lsteniog to the
lovely volce and musie, murmured : “Oh,
bow besutifal ! My Giod, how beeutifui !
Agaln, again !” She eat down to the plano
and sang & pealm by Marcello. In the
room all was now atill, save for that volce
intoning the worde of faith and supplica
tion ; and the watchers, thinking the end
was near, fell on thelr knecs and waited,
while he lay appsrently insensible on his
couch, Buat he lingered on till the next
evening, when he recolved the last
sacraments, and, resting his head on his
faithful G itmann’s choulder, repeated
aftor the priest in & clear volce tha words
of the litany. Soon the death sgony
came upon him; he beat his head and
kised Gatmoun’s hand. Then with a
sigh, hi®epirit passed away, and Chopio,
whom Schumann calls “the bollest and
proudest poetic spirit of the age,” wes no
mor:—at least for earth,

It was widely known how much he
loved flowers, sud so meny were sent by
hls felends that his body was lterzl'y cov-
ered with them, Mozari’s Requiem, which
Cuoplu had epeclally begged should be
sung, was performed at the Madelelne,
Mesdemoiselles Viardot Garela and Castel.
lan, and Signor Labiache taking the soloe,
and the funeral march wae his own from
the B flat minor, sonata, scored for the
occasion by Reber, Waen his body was
Jowered into the grave a handiul of
Polish earth was scattered over ths coffin.
Do you remember that cup filled with the
goll of his mother-couatry, which had
been given to him nineteen years before,
in the daye when, a youth with glowing
hopea and asplring genius, he bad left
Polsnd to sze and conquer the world?
Ho had carefuily treasured it all the time,
and the earth tkat now fell upon his coffin
was poured from that relic of his long-
sundered youth, His heart, eccording to
Chopln's desire, was taken to bis mnatlve
land, and it {s now in the Oburch of the
Sacred Cross at Waraaw,—"“Tao Great
Composers,” C. E, Bourne.

PanmeLee’s Pinug possess the power of
acting specifically upon the diseased
organs, stimulating to action the dormant
energies of the system, thereby removing
disease. In fact, 8o great is the power of
this medicine to cleanse and purify, that
discases of almost every name and nature
are driven from the body. Mr. D, Cara-
well, Carswell P, O., Ont,, writes: “I have
tried Parmelee’s Pills and find them an
exocellent medicine, and one that will sell
well.”

To InviaoraTE both the body and the
brain, use the reliable tonic, Milburn's
Aromatic Quinine Wine,

Exrrr Tae Worxms by using the safe and
reliable anthelmintic Freeman's Worm

Powders,

THE LOWER CONGO MISSIONS,

Corr. of the Gszstte de Liege.
The body of old King Nemlao, smoked
and drlcd after the manuer of Ardennes
hame, hae at last been burled, The cas.
ket, artistically covered with rich materd.
als, was taken to San Antonia (San Antonis
is in the Portuguese territory), which the
Moustorougues Like to call “the holy land.”
There many epeeches of great length were
made, accompanied with libatione, for the
purpose of drawiup the fetishes out of the
body of the great King defunct, This is
doue according to the custom of ibeee
people eo ignorant of the trae faith, lest
thie powerful prisce, who had attained so
great sn ege, thanke to the fotlshes shut
up within bis bowels, ebonld carry them
under ground ; for that would iujare his
poatemy,ludeapecially the holy groaud
of San Autonls, end the King Koukoulou !
The fuveral ceremonies lasted ten daye,
duriog which time the people weie scream-
tng, cryiug, firlog gune, and making other
dlsplays. At last the body was covered,
and over It was placed the greater purt ot
the belongings of the deceased. Durlng
these ten days a quantity of palm wiue
was druck ; nor were tafia (ru) asd glo
forgowten, The villsges of Newlao were
deserted, only e few uld wemen, who had
proved unworthy, or for some o1ber cause,
could not be present at the public cere-
mony,
Pauis, the father of Vidl, a fetish man
and somewbat of a dostor, was, a fort.
night #go, very elck, Not having much
fatth {u nie ows medlcines, be turned to
the misslon. After clght days’ energetic
trestment he was restored, full of grate
tade for bis recovery.
Elght days sgo an lubabitant of Nemlao
cae to Paula to consult bim and eeck
his help medically, Pauiasimply sald to
him: “G) to the miseionarice, who cure
all sickuess, avd who have above all good
medicines for all wourds,
The patient bimeelf toid us this,
The Nemlao miseion is indeed a regu-
Iar hospital where all the miserles of the
black race fiud & mectivg place, We
spend about two hours a day dreseing
wounds, relfevivg paralyz:d limbs, avd
drawing out the chiques (a emall, penetrat.
ing fasect) from nule ehlldren. Taose
sick Who caunot drag themselves to the
mlszion are visited by one of the Fathers
in their poor hute, which are filled with a
suffocatiug smoke
But the miseionary loves this klnd of
work, Far from wish'ng to etcape, he s
bappy to meet with euch cascs, elnce it en.
ables him to do good and wix the confi.
dence of all,  Waat we mies are the
me-n1 to ensble us to keep the poor
blacks, 80 ofien to ba piided for the destl.
tation in which they are found, and to
which they rometimes succamb in conse.
quence of the ludiflsrence of tkeir fellow-
creatares, We e:pecially pity the chile
dren, whom we would Lke to recelve at
the mission, but are obliged to refuse,
for want of fands, Itls, bowever, on the
young that the hopes are fiucded, both
of the Congo Free State and of the mls.
slonaries themselves,
Let us hope that the giod Gad will
come to our help, for our henrt's desire
ia the development of cur dear work at
Nemlasc—a work so full of encouragement
for the tulure in every yespect. We also
desire to testify to you our gratitude for
your kindness in makivg known our
misgion in your country, We are confi.
dent that some gsuerous souls will oot
miss the opportuaity of making an offar-
ing to our work, These alms, you kaow
weil, will be used to relieve either some
poor suffsrers, or to enablo the mission
10 adopt some little blacks, It will be
considered a sacred trust to ba used in
the best way possible.

[ Rev.] G. KRAFFI.

HINTS 16 (IRLS,

Glve your best sympathy. There le no
grsater hamaa power thaa the tsnderness
of womsn. 1f yoa cau miulster to eome
one in eickness, lawsen somebody's diatress,
or put a flower in eoma poor homs, you
bave done a thiog that you wiil always be
g'ad to think of. You will be remem-
bered, and a wowman asks no grander
monument than to liva in hearts,

Not far from Adelalde Proctor’s home
was the cottage of a poor wowsu aud her
only eou—a brave youug fellow—dying
of coneumption cintracted in the war,
Oae day, in her visit to them, sho carrled
to him some lovely roses, The next time
ghe weat, the mother sald : “He never let
the roses go out of his hind, mlss, He
held em whan he died, aud one of the last
worde he sald wes: ‘G've my blessing to
the young lady for briuging the flowers,’”
And the desolste motber burted them
with him, The blessiog of that poor
brave youth was a plessant memory.

Be gentle. Stieng:h of character and
sweetness of disposition are in nowlee
incompatible, Doubtlest, the most win-
some nature on earth 13 that which com-
biaes the naturalness and dependence of &
child with the strength of a true woman,
Taere ate people whose touch is balm to
us ; resifal persons, whose companiouship
1s a benediction—who dsa# ou’ the best of
our uatures, whose presence s may scare
wote, but whose absenca creates a vold
which the hesrt hungers to have filled.

The remembraace of a tender word will
last long after you are in your grave. A
little ragged boot-black fell ou the icy
strests of Chicego one winter's day. A
cheery young lady pasing eail, as she
helped him up: “Did you hurt yourself g
Hta whole face beamad as, after her depar-
ture, he sald to hls companlons : “I'd like
to fall a dozan timey, if 1 could have her
plck me up like that,”

A harsh voice In a womsa i3 like a dle-
cord in the eweetest music. Onae can
enslly get lato complaining and dineatisfied
tones, Have a sunay face ; and nothing
will do this eave genuine kindnees in
the heart, Every girl ought to make It
possible to have peopls eay of har: “She
vrightens every life sho tonches,” If you
never do aught elee in life, bring sunshine
into every heart you meet.

R. C. Bruce, druggist, Tara, says : I have
no medicine on my shelves that sells faster
or gives better satisfaction than Dr.
Thomas’ Koleotris Oil, aud the sale is con-
stantly increasing, the past year being the
largest 1 have ever had. One of my cus-
tomers was cured of catarrh by using threo
bottles. Another was raised out of bed,
where he had been laid up for a long time
with a late bsck, by using two bottles.
have lots of customers who wou'd not be

without it over night,

SEPTEMBER 7, 1889,
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A Song of Killarney,

ALFRED PEFCEVAL GRAVES,
By lbﬁl.akea of Kiilaruey, one morning in
"

v
On my piyes of green holly I warbled away,
Whi'e & vlackbird, hizli up on the arbuius

ree,
Gave brck my eay music with gushes of glee,
When my leen's voice siole
From the thicket of holly,
And turred just the whole
Of our ntiing o folly.
Aud softly alor g
Through the myrtle and heather
The roxla aud her song
Swept upon us together,

'T\\'P: Mtnld Irish tale, full of passionate
rus

Of two 1mcnful Jovers long 1aid in the dust,
And her eyes, as she BaDg, looked 80 far, 1&Y

AWAY,
ghe weni by me, nor knew she went by,
where [ lay.
And myself and the grass,
And the deeshy red dalsles
Should et our dear pass,
Oaly whisp'ring her praises,
Till the lass and her lay
Throogh the myrtie and heather
Like & dream died away
O’er the mountsin together,
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CATHOLICS OF SCOTLAND.

ALEXANDER CAMBRON, ALEXANDER PAT-
ERSON, ZNEAS CHISHOLM AND
THEIR TIME,

—

BY THE REV. ANEAS M DONELL DAWECN
LLD,F R 8,

While the Catholics of Glasgow were
1 jolelng over the successful completion of
of the houss of G)d there arces another
want which caused no slight anxiety to
the zealous pattor, There were no means
for cducating the numerous chlidren of
the flock, Hundreds of tkem were
clamoring for the breed of instruction ;
and thero was none to break it to them.
Hance, in a msnuer, coerced, Mr. Scott
wes cbllged to choose betwecn the cer-
tainty of vice and scme degree of danger
as rgarded purity of faith. The measure
ke adopted was, indeed, a b Id one ; and
did not remedn ur guestioned. By mavy
1t wae even declered to be fnndmisssble
The experlecce of many years, however
bas provounced in ite favor—shown thet i
bore not with it the dreaded evil, wh!

resnlted In incalculable goed, aud prov

to be the resolve of a far-seeing and
ordinary mind, An cffsr had been m:d
of Protestant co-operatlon, on conditios
tbat the Protesiant version of th
geriptnres ehould be inbre duced into th
sehools that were to be e:tiblished. A
the tecchers were to ba mambers of th
cungregaiton who ¢ yeld point o ;'Lf"x.t'. el
pupils end wan them as regarded ti
pesacges of the Protestant _lz.h‘m com
plsived of by Cstholles al d which fende

to sosiein & few of the Protestant view

the feitbful pastor found 1t less d flicu

to overcome his reinctance to allow ti
byt 5

objectioneble versicn to b2 real in th
schoole ; end, rather than ece 80 IvAn
chl n, the hope of bis rleiog fl ¢
aberdoved t norerce ard vice, he ga
hia consert ecult was that many
theso that v witbout, came forws

with donatiors of money and books
lug, AC Loa Latud U9, d (

speeches on the grind rubjec
y of educallc
n no difficnl

There snpears !
in haviog Catholi
and, for the ficy
Krox, i

Glasgow.

moet ber

corrupting i )
it gave to tha futuxo a well.ix atr
congregation, every member of
wes preparcd “io glve a reason for
falth that was in him.” Extentive &
premises weie obtalued In  Portu
street apd permanently secured to re
ion, belvg convert d into a church ui
the invoeatlon of Si John. Meanwt
thev were admirably sdapted to rec
the numerous children that flocked
them Such was the “Gorbals school,’
it wae called, It scon became {reufhic
to accommodate the gread pumbers |
the love of Instruction brought from
parte of the clty. Hence teverel o
Catholic rehools came to be eatabil
in the distiicte of Andeiston, Brldgete
Calton, Coweaddens ard North® Quw
It was now the lot of the good prie
Glasgow to epcounter & new and 1
tetious trouble.  Oue Mr Gavin, ans
of Ayrehire snd a 1igid Presbyteriar,
bad iried a1 sorts of trades and pr
through & strarge variety of fort
eettled, at lergth, for a time, fn Gles
aa the edltor of a publication called
Protestant, This publication was
unsparing In its attacks on Catholles
wes encoursged in iis evil coure
newspaper of the place, the Gle
Chbrovicle. This journsl, In Jaly,
threw cut some earcastic and Iibello
marks which were afterwards repeat
The Protestant, regarding on Ore
for a chaiitable purpose, which tock
in St, Azdrew’s Church eoon after |
fintthed. The Rev, Mr. Scott wes ac
of “extbrting meney to build his ¢
by asort of pcll tox from the sts
Irish, and that by the fear of future
lsbment, Let the mesna by whick
houte was resred te Inseribed up
front, and it will remein for ages to
s monument of Popieh hard-heart
acd crueity.”” Agsin: “The hous!
{e buildivg west of the chapel, and
1s, it 1s cald, intended for the mene
be large enongh to accommeda‘e &
of prieste, while they remain nnm
as they must always do; from ¥
tofer that Mr, Scott either hes, or i
to bave, sbundant aseictance in o
and mavrsging his flock, It fa do
how far be exhibits the characte
faithful pastor, while be - ccmus to cal
for bimeelf. He asked no snewer
planction from his flock ; 1t wes fe
golf as an indlvidual” ~ Mr M.
alto publiched thet “Father Seott
to baptize the children of several |
(whote nemes, unfortunately for |
he specified) unill they contribu!
warcs the bulldtrg of the new cha
prid up ol thelr arrears; snd t
masters of corteln public works w
plied te, to retein the weekly ear
Catholic employes to ald the eree
the sald Roman Catboltc chupel.”
Such calrmnies could orly b
awsy by a succentful proeecuiion
considering the state of the publ
at Glasgow, what hope was thers
cess In prosecutivg ! Blazop O
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