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THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

FRIDAY, AUGUS) 15 ]

0

Bells of the Angelus,

Bells of the Past, wiose long-forgotten music
St s the wide expanse,

Tinging the sober twilight of the Present |
With color of romance:

I hear you eall, and see the sun desceending
On rock and wave and sand,

As down the const the Mission volees blend-

ing

Girdle the heathen land,

Within the eirele of your incarnation

No hlight nor mildew falls:
Nor ficres unrest, nor lust, noy low ambition
Passes those alry walls,

jorne on the swell of your long waves reced
ing

I toneh the farther Past,

the dving glow « spanish glory,

The sunest dreeam and last!

Before doms Mission
towers,

The white Presidio:

The swart commander in}

The priest in stole

rise the —shaped

athern jerking

1ot

Onee more T see 1 < cross uplifting
Abhove the s sun
And pass the hemdland, northwird slowly
drifting

0 solemn bells! whose conseerated musses
Reeall the faith of old
O tinkling bells! that lulled with twilight |
ninsie
The spiritual fold !

Your voices break and falter in the
Ness
P
And v
cending,
The sin sinks from the hitl!

dark

k, falter, and are still:
and mystie, ke the

Host des-

toward the southw
The freighted galleon, oL
have beheld a spe
magnificen

around it,

the Jawn and through the woods to the
spot - wher he knew the bLouts to be
moored,

Panse we a moment, while they are en-
tering the deep massesof the primeval for-

est to deseribe the scene aro md us, and |

with the
o friends

to ' make a slight acquaintance

families to which the two you

belong.
The she

sumunier

in which the

1) Aveys

itnated, had been its ney—

who had alzo b the first sett Jere

¢ Fairy Dell;” and the name was 1ot an

unapt one, for on
: |

ltered litt

residence of

wis

yt-hlil
PPun

werhaj
of th

1
1 1

( e earth with i
grandeur, loveliness, and fertility.  Sta
ing in the porch of the heautiful country
home which the venerable Francis ’Arcy
had built half a century before, and facin
the br ] 1 gently down
a visitor,

wonld

g
oMt law

this gloric

‘-.:“[vu,-lvh

Behind him a
mighty masses of
here veache

est elevation,
'Arey had first
pward of three thon-

ea level, while all
within a day's journey, were

and feet :|1u“'

prHartE. | the highest summits of the Appalact
=i rances,—standing like watch-towers
THE TWO BR'DES God’s angels, around what He intend d
. be an earthly paradise,
= Thongh the sun had risen, and in its
. rays the gi ie mountain forms, to the
By Rev. Bersarp O’Remivy, LD, couth and the west, were seen clad with

CHAPTER L

y A PATRIARCH'S

“Flowers are lovely:
Fricndship is a shelteving troe

Oh! the joys that came down, shower-like,
Of friendship, love, and lberty,

e Twas old !

“We must have water-lilies, if we

would have a perfect houguet for dea

grandpapa’s cightieth birthday. He says

of immortality.

verdure to their
valley beneath Fairy Dell lay still buried
in gloom and wmist.
BIRTHDAY, the

old D'Arey
that in India the water-lily is the symbol | dence.  For
And I wish I conld make | knew he
his life to last longer than that of any of | erain and fruit, while allowing
the patriarchs.” I yevel in the splendors of

“ Where will you get water-lilies, Rose?” | and

very summits, the deep

Jat, just a lictle to

of the Dell dizelfy there was a

east

un to }vHHI in it \\"]I"‘Ill"l«'l\‘.

This very circumstance had determined
to choose this site for his res
sunny  hillsides he
abundant crops of
o his eyes to
daily sunnise
months of the

on the
conld rais

sunset, during niie

asked the younger of two girls, who, at | year.

sunrise on a lovely May morning, were |
issuing from a  greenhouse with
baskets full of the choicest flowers, “And |1
you know, dear.” she continued, “that | ¢
water-lilies don’t keep fresh for more 1
than a few honrs. But where on earth |«
are you to get them, Rosette P 1

«Oh, I know where there are plenty of
them,”replied Rose, “and have them [ will,
before breakfast. 1 have a lily pond at |1
Fairy Island; and it won't take me much | 1
more than an hour to gallop down to the | @
river and back.” 1

His city residence was far away in the |
two | lowlands,

where his ancestor had fixed it,
1 the very infaney of the ( arolinian col-
‘nies: but his mountain home he called
lis “heart’s rest,” because there he had
reated a great, prosperous, and widely
yoneficial industry; there he was univer-

sally bheloved and revered, and there espect-
ally he conld satisfy all the instinets of his

1ohle nature, in ~l:--|l-hw_vh:l[»[ninw-‘nnnlul
yim, and in contemplating with the eye of
v philosopher and a Christian the great-
1ess and goodness of the invisible Creator,

“Won’t you let me go with you ?? ex- | stamped on thevi ible works of His h nds,

claimed her companion.

0 . |
“No, no, little one!” wa

the answer.

«1 did wrong to let you get up so early, | interesting family, with that of Luey |
weak as you are.” | Hutchinson, then bound to his own by old |
“Little one, inde pouted Lucey. | friendship and near neighborhood, and
“ And too weak! 1 don’t want to hear | with the mansions inhabited by both amid

you say that, Rose. T am not so weak as |t
you think, nor quite so little, after all, al-
though 1 am only thivteen, and you are a |

young lady of sixteen,” nson

With the history of this ven rable man,

with the members of his large and most

hese glorious highlands of the south, we

shall become fully acquainted in the course

Fairview Villa, the Huteh
residence, was hat three miles dis-

W this story.

“But, dear, you are scarcely recovered | tant, in a straight line, from Fairy Dell;

from your last attack of tevian fever, and | )
the morning is chilly, and there is still a |t
heavy mist on the river. Besides, T must | ]
row Iairy island, for Brother | t
Gaston, you know, is gone to feteh your |
father and mother for the feast, and 1 | 1
):lnmism‘. Lim that I should get Johin Por-
ter, the gardener, to go with me to the | ¢
island.”

« John, John ! <he called out to an old |
man who was half coneealed among some
favorite grape-vines not far cfly “Oh,
John, come here quickly. T want you to
do me akindness.”

The old man, bent a little by his habit
of stooping over his work, rather than by
the weight of his sixty-five years, came | ¢
]nlAlIllll!l)’ at the call of his young mistress, |
and taking off his hat, howed vespeetfully
to herself and her companion.

“John,” she said, “l must go over im
mediately to Fairy Island for some water
lilies, and be back before breakfast.  Will | ¢
you saddle my pony and ride my brother’s
hunter yourself 1 Now, Joln, we must he
back before the family ave up and about.”

“ And, pray, what do you do with me!”
<aid Luey to her friend. “Joln, 1
on going too, , please get me a
also. . . . Nay,” she continued, 1 will
not be rvefused, Miss Rose; for, though
not a D*Avey, 1intend to get the fivst hily
from the river, secing that T worship your
grandfather almost as much a<if I were
one of his own.”

“ You area brave, generous, little thing,
Luey,” was her ompanion’s reply, a John
hastened away to the the girls
sped to the house to flowers in
safety,

“You know Tam - neitber brave, no
gencrous, nor little for that mat-
tor,” said Luey with a sauey toss of her
head.,  “DPm very selfish, and idle, and
good-for-nothing, although a gir]l of thir-
teen.  But when P'mowith you, Rosette, 1
want to belike you in everything.’

S ush U said the other as she hestowed
a veproachful leok o her companion
“You must not praise me for what I do
not deserve.  Remember how sick you
have been, Lucy, and how much you have
suffered these past three years,  Now, that
you are fast getting strong, you will be
vour true sclf renerous, and

across to

‘
|

insist

tables, and

put thein

cither,

ain, lovin
devoted toall around you,

The pale face of the voung girvl was lifted
up to her friend, while a look of admiring
affection shot forth from the large blue
eves,  She hadindeed been a sufferer, this
bright and gifted child of the South, and
long suffering had made her sinee child- |
hood the pet of her parents and thein
numerons servants,  But the selfishness
and habits of indulgence begotten in the
child by protracted il health, sat like a
burden upon Lucy’s better nature, and
was a continual subject of self-accusation
to the high-spirited littde maiden in whom
maturity of soul was far in advance of
bodily grewth,

The two gitls, warmly but deftly ha-
bited for their short ride and short vow on
the river, were already at the door when
John the gardenerand Ned, Lucey’s special
negro servant, came up with the horses, |
Tu an instant the ladies were in the saddle |

and riding down the broad avenue to the |
river, with Joln following at a little dis- |
fauee; and Ned toking o sbort cut avkess |

<uddle | be e
the
long mountain stream, as it

wit the winding road that led to it was
brice that length. The two mansions,
Jowever, were in view of cach other acros
he interventing gulfs of verdure, and from
he lofty flagstatl which stood close by
heir respective portals, the national flag

was alternately hoisted and lowered to ex-

hange rli«'|l<”_.
1005 T0orning.
A most lovely morning it was,

greetings on this

The

great masses of shadow down in the valley

f the Teelica (the modern French Broad [)

and in the adjacent and interlocking v les,
were now shifting with every step of the
ascending
floating upward, and leaving the far-oft

sun, while the mists were fast
shoulders of the southern o

western mountains enveloped in the peen-

rests and

liar and beantiful blue haze which made
the
groups in the castern and westerm ran
the not very poetic names of Blue or Bla

riide pioneers bestow on varions

r Smoky Mountains,

While the families at Fairy Dell and

Fairview Villa are busied preparing break-
fast, and for the other festivities of the
memorable

hirthday,—our two maiden
have reached the river,—ereck it cannot
ed,—which is a prineipal afftuent of
licn. Though a turbulent, head-
issued  from
its deep native gorge, it became as smooth

asa will-pond just where Faivy Dell opene d

its hosom to give its waters 2 brief respite
in their downward comrse. A lofty and
precipitons Wiand stood right in the
path of the stream, foreing it almost to
flow back to the lter of the deep and
carcely less precipitous cove over which
the dell opened upwards,  This expanse
of water Jooked singularly like a little
| ke—dark, beeanse overbung on all side
by steep roc ks or stupendous wooded
Leiohts, and sheltered on its v hosom
a little islet covered with a dense growth
of oaks and chestnuts, and concealing in
its very midst a shallow pond all covered
with water-lilics,

This i<let, christened Fairy Island by the

D'Avevs, had ever been a favouite
{ Rose and her grandfather,
construeted
the old gentleman loved oce

resort

while th

elves

voung folks
to the more congenial occupation
of boating on the river, of awaking the
echoes of the place by =o or - merry
langhter, or of cxploving the recesses of
the sheltered nooks along the shoves for
rare flowe

Rose ha

15 and mosses,

the horse to Johny she helped Luey into a
skifly seized the oars, pushed off from the
shore, and showed that she eould manage
ler little eraft as thovoughly as her pony.
As they flew over the calm bosom of the
river, Lucy conld not withhold her ex-
clamations of wonder and delight at the
enchanted scene around her.  The mist
drifted slowly in broken patches over the
water, impelled by the searcely pereepti-
We breeze which blew down throngh ‘the
deep dark cleft forming the pathway of
the mountain stream. 1t now hung like
a shroud over the viver and the inclosing
walls of rock, and anon parted asunder,
disclosing for a moment the bright blue
cauepy of sky everbead; ex allowing the

auspi- |

They had
a rustic cottage therve, where
<onally to
spend a few hours in writing his memoirs,
weredevoting them-

| found the hoats moored at the
eutrance of a sort of cavern, and giving

love is flower-like ; break in the encircling hills, whichallowed |
the rising
and thus all day the favored slopes which
enclosed the little vale, rejoiced in the
cenial warmth of the great Inminary.

eye to range upward along the amyphi-
theater of wooded hills, that ke
billow above billow to where the lofty
summits of the Black Mountains shone far
away in the heavens, « rowned with all the
glories of the morning sunlight.

The islet towards which Rose was steer
ine could not be seen through the deep
cloom and the v { mist that clung to
1= wood kiff had
tonched eround ere the spell-bound Lucy
perceived they were ai Fairy Island.

"4 You area fairy queen, Rosette!” he
exclaimed, as she sprang out on the <mooth
candy beach of the little cove, toward
which Der eompanion had steered uner-

Iy through mist and darkness, © And

rose

almost

[ think you have nont but obedient sub- |

om; for
Just as

everything
vou wish it,
s lifted all of a
cht greet you
jow the white
ng yonder ra-
re urging their

jeets in yot
s 1o co
See now ]l
sudden, to let the i
mr Linding, A
vapors are rushing up
if the

m oy

sofh
veetest of fairies
' Rose yeplied, as
the =and, took fr

1 a knife, and led the way

vour-
she drew

gh ¢ neealed oper in the sereen
of kalmias and flowering « Before
them, but inv from the river was a

winding avenue among the stately ¢ rowth
of hickory, chestuut, and oal, which soon
led owr waidens to the 1 3 nd in the
centre of this islet. It surcly was a spot
in which faries might well disport them
the whole night long,  The whole s ufac

of the pond was co ered with the broad
leaves of water-lilies of almost every
pecies, native and foreign. Old Mr.
1’Arcy had himsclf Brought thither both

the rootstocks and seeds of lilies from the
and the Nile, so that, amid the
vellow and white flowers of our American
species wer to be te
and blue lotas of Egypt,
and even the glorious bluelil
There was a flat-b ttomed little boat ex-
pressly constructed for the purpose, which
allowed the girls to approach the flowering
clusters,  Luey was permitted to cut thi
first lily—oum sweet-scented nymp-
hea, and Rose eulled from the rave buds
of the blue and white Jotus all that was
needful to her They then ve-
turned without a moment’s delay to wher
John, the garduer, and Ned wi waiting
for them with the horses; Ned feeling
half-ashamed, half angry at himself, for
not having been in time to row his young
mistress across to the island. This feat,

Ganges

own

purpose,

however, Rose never would have per-
mitted him to perform, as Was Very
choice in hier selection of visitors to hier
little realn,

An Dour had now clapsed sinee they

had set out, and it behooved them to lose
no time, if them would enter the honse
quictly, and change then attir before the
hour for the morning meal.

Ax the mist which enveloped the Fairy
Dell when they left the house at sunrise
had now disappeared, they took around-
about bridle path throuch the woods, left
their ho. ses near the stables, and stole in
through th Jirabbery  and the green-

ouse, In the latter they met Mrs, DArey, |

Rose’s mother (her grandmother 1 d long
been dead). who felt disposed to chide the
girls for their early rising and excursion
to the lily-pond.  But, as she, even more
than her daughter, was a devoted wor-
<hiper of the veneral le hiead of the family,
he dismissed them to their rooms with a
hait-murmured word of reproach and a
P CATess,

] Mis. D’Arey had arranged
with exquisite taste the garden ¢
house flowers collected by the two girls in
two magnificent Levres vases on her ample
break fast-table, placing the lilies in the
center, opposite to old Mr. 1’ Arey’s chair,
in a Japanese vase of silver inlaid with
gold, which that gentleman had brought
with him from the cast.

The breakfast-room itself was one which
needed but little adornment to make it
thoroughly delightful. Tt faced the east,
commanding from itslofty windows a view
of the vast slope of green sward that sur-
rounded the honse on three sides, of the
entire valley of the Tselica for more than
thirty miles, and of the sublime mountain
groups that reaved the ir blue forms in the
distance, with white masses of mist and
cloud still elinging to their shonlders o
vailing their sumits.  Beautiful as were
both lawn and park, with their wealth of
dub and flower, and lordly forest trees
and their intelligent proprictor had be-
stowed on their embellishment the loving
care and industry of forty years—his own
eye, like that of every guest who sat at his
hospitable table, was i sistibly drawn and
held by the panorama which apened
above and beyowd lawn, pari, and woods,

the
Sinsuperable height of Toftiest shade, .. ¢
A sylvan seene, and, as the ranks ascend
Shude above shade, 1 woody theaterx
Of statliest view. Yet higher than thei
The verdurous wall of paradise up sprua

Yes, most truly, on this the
of hiz cighticth birthday, the first
morning so many years ago, when hie, a
pionecr among these wilds, fivst gazed upon
this scene, Francis D'Arey thought tht
the supernal pavadise Jone could offer to
the soul of man anything more ravishing
than this favored spot, prepared fo his
corthly home,  And never sat he down to
his repast n that om, without casting
his eyes on the blended magnificences ol
carth and <ky before him, and thanking
the divine Author of all’ good for the
fatherly generosity that provides, in the
viches and beauties of onr present abode,
an ecarnest and a foretaste of the everlast
ing tuture.

And such was his feelings as he Joined
the admiring faily that awaited
his coming on the spacious veranda front-
ine the break fast-room, and who, fan
as the glovious prospeet wos to most ot
them, |

mornng

group
t 1

seomed to foed their souls on the
varied splendors of he vast expanse of
earth aud sky before them.

Tt is a most fitting place and moment t
introduce the reader to Fraucis D’Arey,
his family and his guests.

The |-‘.‘. darchal tigure that stepped out
among the expectant group that
of a man upward of six feet high,
erect and eldstic in his beaving, with hair

Wils

| as white as the driven snow, falling in

qilvery waver over his shoulders, his deep
blue eves full of a gentle fire, which would
blaze l\\p into a bright tlame whenever
come noble subjeet excited his interest or
his enthusiasm,  His cheeks  were still
ruddy from health, exercise, and the life-
long i‘:‘(\cllw of temperance; while searcely

m it a |

| added, opening his arms to

| her natural gentlenes of dispos »
' profited by her weak healtl to have things

l‘n wrinkle broke the polished surface of |
| the broad brow, on which all Tofty thoughts |

and noble gentiments were reflected as
rapidly and faithfully as the ealn bosom |
of the river beneath Fairy Dell mirrored
cach cloud as it flitted across the blue,
overhanging heavens, |

Three of hischildren were there, There
was Louisa, the oldest of them all, a stately
lady, the widow of Gaston de Beanmont,
a noble French emigre, and with her was |
Ler son Charles, a jor of Eugineers, of
great reputation. There was Gertrude,
married to Richard Montgomery, a weal-
thy Georgian planter, who had comic with
his second son, Alfred, to pay his respects
to his parent on thi family anniversary.
Finally, there was Louis, the oldest son of
three, the father of our acquaintance, Rose,
and the joint proprictor of the splendid
estate of Fairy Dell.

The chief interest of this family circle
centered, after the venerable head of th
house, in Mrs, Louis D’Arcy, her noble
hushand, and their six children.  Louis
D’Arey, as he came forward to grect his
fother on that morning, appearcd to by
the latter’s living portrait, when soms
twenty vears younger. Nor was the re-
semblance one of outward form ouly;
Louis D’Arey was most like his parent in
talents, nli~]w~iliuh. and elevation of soul,
e was still what he had ever glovied in
being, his father’s most devoted servant,
friend, and companion-—most perfeetly
one with him in mind and heart.  Mary
Dalton. Louis D?Arey’s wife, had hecon
his bride at eighteen, in the first lower of
her unspotted innocence and uncommon
beauty.  Her husband had kept her heart
as fre<h and her soul as pur and guileless
up to the beauntiful antumn of her life, as
it was when the sweet fragrance of all her

goodness won his young heart so wmany
years before,

Of their children, Gaston, t 1d¢
just then on his way from Fairview with
their friends and neighibors, the Hutchin-
«ons; Charles, the
pleting his course in the
Paris; Rose, the olde
clinging to  ha

second son, was com

school in

hest

lier snow-white morning dress,
with its sash of blue ribbou, con
trasting with the roses on her checks
and the dark masses of her auburn hair,

while her friend, Lucy Hutchinson, en-
cireles her with one arm, in expectation
of sharing a first gre ¢ from Mr, D’Avrey.
Three younger sisters, Geney ieve,
and Mary, nestle hetween hey n other and
father, all radiant with happiness, and as
fresh and fair to look upon as the loveliest
flower that bloomed over all these beauti-
ful grounds.

By the side of Major de Beaumo
martial ficure stood Duncan McDonald,
tall, comely scion of the Clan Keppoch,
theson of Mr, D'Arey's youngest daughter,
and who had come all the way fromw Ca
ada to bear to arandfather the love a
congratulations of both his parents,

“Pearest grandpapa,” said Rose, look-
ing up into lis face with glowing cheeks
and sparkling eyes, “all the family wish
me to express their felicitations 1l the
fervent prayer of all our heart many
more years shall be added to your precious
life.”

| accept you felicitations, my child,”
the old gentleman replied with cmotion,
“and thank vyou all for your loving
prayer. A ong life is a sweet life when
with children like mine, and in such
adise as thi=” And bending down
sed the fair gir] on the foreliead.

“Rose of my heart,” he said, looking
fondly into the worshiping eyes raised to
his, “may God ever make you a blessing
to your home, your kindred, and yow

kind ! May you beinall things like you
mother!™
“Yes, come to me, dearest Mary ! he

Mis, D'Arcy
and folding herto hisheart.  “How many
along year have you not heen the light of
my home, as well as the joy of your hus-
bend!  Ah, Lon own darling,
kiow you ar Jjeal of Mary, nor
vou, Gertrude,  Oh, my « hildren, is it not
a foretaste of heaven to love eech other as
you do! And now, let us all help make
it a hright day for the young ”

% Not till vou bave kissed me too,” said
Luey.

“You too here, you mountain-sprite (H
said the old gentléman, kissing the pale,
suffering face; for Lucy was with him a
great favorite.

‘1 am jealous of Lucy, arandpapa,”
eried Genevieve, coming forward with her
sisters to receive the coveted cavesses.

“No! my little girls are never jealous
of anybody,” s their  grandfather.
“There is no jealousy where there is 1o
preference, is there, my little Mary 27 he
continued, giving a double share to this
youngest and most b autiful of Mus,
D'Arcy’s danghters,

«]am sure there is no jealonsy, father,”
said Louis D?Arey; “but T am not quite
so <ure about there being no
in Mary’s case.”

preference

While the gentleman was shaking hands

with the veneralle hero of the day, Gaston

rode

ywith Mr, and Mrs. Hutchinson,

the two latter in their own carria the

former fo ¢ on horseback with Frank
Hutchinson, Luey’s ouly brother.

v, Hutehin was a good type of th

man of his class, tall, strongly built, with

a creat head of cwrly hair, bronzed, havd
fentures, dark, restless eyves, that expressed
in quick sucees on wrath, fierce resolution,
and great goodng and kindliness. He

had a commanding air about him that im-
pressed all hene ath him with vespect,  But
with all his natural fieviness and imperi-
onsness, he was more loved than feared
by his dependants, He was never known
to forsake a friend, to betray a secret, 1o
¢o hack of his word, or flinch from t
consequences of his own private con
or political prinei) les

| He was wrong in
<ome things, extrene in many, and honest
inall. He was an ambitions man, tl ugh
not one wha could ever sacrifice his con-
<ience to his ambition.  He neglected his
own domestic affairs, the government of
his large household, and the management

of his estate, to what he called the lic
welfave—iwhich meant inreality the inter-
ests of his party in (h ess. For, the

clever men who lead in polities always
know how to use the honest zeal and con-
seientions convictions of their followers for
their own selfish ends,

“\Mys, Hutchinson, a refined, sensitive,
Jelicate woman. witha warm and faithful
heart, was much loved and much trusted

by her husband, but not much feared by |

her numerous slaves, who pl yed upon
on, and

Maud, |

pretty wuch their own way,  Frank, her
only “son, was a young man of splendid |
physique and rare natural abilities, But |
My, Hutehinson’s continual absence from |
home, and his devotion to |m|i!itt.’ll mat-
ters, having left him but little u]»lmllnui[l\
or inclination to direet his son’s studies or
wateh his intellectual and moral develop-
ment, Frank was allowed to grow up
without proper culture o1
straint.  The overseer on the estate, a
clever but unprineipled fellow, tanght the

wholesome re- |

lightning—well, that is what makes the
difference between a witand a M:nfl inw ll')
A man huttouholed Sheridan ..“”l“\\ 1‘“ i
insisted on pouring into his ears ;"“”'l'l'“_
story of personal woe, At last, gut of
| breath, or having no more woes to velage
hesaid : “But, my dear siv, I fear | Lhaye
been intrading an your attention.” Shepi.
dan looked at him with a very innocent
and childlike glance and replicd, “ Not at
| all ; not at all, siv; for you sce | haven’t
listened to a word.”

bov to drink, and fostered and fed the |

dreadful propensity as he passed from
bovhood to youth,  When Frank wassent
to grammar-school, far away from home,

A afterward to college, this fatal passion
waxed stronger, as well from the unlimited
amount of money the young fi Now could
«rrllllllill‘ll,

Thus did one noxious vice, as it grew
up with him, choke or overshadow all the
young man's native virtues. e only 1
turned to his home during vacation time,
{0 be the tyrant of his mother and sister,
the sconrge of the servants, and the scan-
dal of the neighborhood.

My, Hutehinson, from whom the fond
and weak mother concealed the features of
these excesses, hoped that they would wear
away with age; and that once engaged in
{he serious business of life, his son would
form  both more honorable assoc iations
and more gentlemanly habits, These
hopes were, indeed, to be realized, as we
<hall see, but not through the means con-
templated by the over indulgent pare

fo s sister Laucy,
.\4-‘\. 14

many  yoals Lis

moment at which we meet with them
hoth, texror and a shame.  The
Bild inherited the great qualities of both
of hier pavents, together with her mother’s
censitivencss and weakly disposition, At
the age of nine, her brother, ina half-tipsy
(reak, forced her to ride with him on
horseback seross the swollen Tseliea, and,
< the frichtened animal that bore them
missed his footing in mid-stream, both
Frank and Lucy were only saved from
From the effects
weeident Luey did not recover for
eral vears. The shock and the long
iey-cold water brought on
W , with pneumonia. This, with
the co t unhappiness caused to her
mother Ly Frank's ill conduct, pr ved
fearfully on the little girl’s spirits and re-
1 he 1 '_l'v\\l]l,

been a

by a miracle.

"0 BE CONTINUED,

- aor o -

HUMOROUS.

When a boy secesa nice rowm d smooth
lying on the ground, he lways
ks it rather mean that there isn’ta
yellow dog in the vicinity.

And now the weeds and the bugs lod
iy to the diligent wriculturalist and @
sive u

tl

of this loe

10 1OT cus-poke-
1= husiness. "’

It i< alittle singular, although no less
true, that one small but well- ructed
fly will do more towards breaking up a

man’s afternoon nap than the out-doo
racket of a full brass band.

It must be a sad moment for aman to
stand around in a newspaper oflice, d
reflect that he i< iunocently furnishing :
editor with a subjeet for some foolish re-
marks,

« Can vou tell methe color of the devil’s
wig 27 said a forward young pers
Kawson, of Selkirk. *Oh,man, ye maun
be a poor tyke,” replied the doctor, *
hae ser’d a2 sae lang, and

ken the

vour
)

color o” his wig yet.”

The pompous epitaph of a
citizen closed with the following passag
aipture—* He  that giveth to the
poor lendeth to the Lord.”  *That may
be,” soliloquized Sambo, “hut when that
man died the Lord didn’t owe him a red
cent.”

close-fisted

A voung apprentice to the hoemaking
business asked his master what answer he
<hould give to the often vepeated ques-
tion, “Does your master warrant his
<hoes?? ** Answer, Thomas,’
master, “that I warrant
cood, and if they
good for nothing.”

A little boy of five, snd his sister, three
.. had been to a funeral and
thought it a fine entertainment,  Said the

= the
them to prove
don’t I'll make them

vears of age

boy to the girl, “Won’t 1 have a nice |

time going to your funeral 2 She quickly
veplied, *1 dont care, you shan’t ride in
the rehearsal with me 7

Profanity isn’t nice, and if men who
swear are desirous of curing themselves of
it, let them resolve, and rigidly adhere to
the resolution, that whenever they feel a
disposiiion to swear they will take no
name in vain except that of the Aztee god
of war, Hultalochtli. If Hultzilochtli
Jow’t break them nothing will,

It is as<erted that the St Louis G0l
Democrat vecently sent ont a corps of re-
porters to board an
train, E

editoral excnrsion
ch reporter wore a badg in-
seribed : % With malice towards none,
with questions for all; a soft answer
turneth away wrath,” aud gave to each
interviewed editor a  cheek  marked,
“ Keep thischeck in yourhat toavoid fur-
ther disturbance.”

Adolphus—* What time did your sister
Kitty reach Buffalo 77 Evadne Cecilia-
don’t know, exactly, but presume she a
vived at the same time the train did.”
Adolph—* Ab,indeed ! Talways supposed
a lady arrived a Jittle ahead of he train.”

I

—* Change of air is what you need,
Adolphns 3 your head is too full, deav.”
Now York Commercial Advertiser,

A iv;i':nig»:.l of Vissar College stepped
suddenly into one of the recitation rooms,
and said @ “That person who is chewing
cum will ) tep forward and put it
on the de » whole school stepped

forward with one accord toward the desk, |

while the teacher \liHu\l her
neath her tongue and said ;
I'm slupuiseld.”

He told his better half that she was his
treasuve, and <he felt happy 3 but when he
added that he was willing to obey the
seripture injunetion and lay up his trea-
sure in heaven, she just advan ed, armed
with a broom handle, in battle.  Fifteen
minutes later, when the hushand emerged
from nnder the bed he looked as though

quid be-

S TLeally guls,

he had just veturned froma Fouwrth of July |

celebration.
Sheridan’s  wit

seems alway to have
been within reach.

A great many of us

| could say very bright thingsif we had

five or ten minutes to think about it, but
to retort with the speed of a flash of

ger, Frank Hutchinson had, up to the |

Why He Sat on His Feet,

It wasa warm afternoon, and yvoung
Mr. Cummagen did not go in the house,
hut sat down in the pleasant porch, as wa
his custon, after the bell, T
little sister came to the , and looked
at him with some curiosity,

“ Does vour sister Mabel know Tam he re,
Nellie 7 he asked.,

“Oh, yes,” replied the innocent prattler,
he does 3 she told me to come

out and =ce how shady it made the front
yard when you put you feet on the porch
railing.”
He took them down and sat on them,—
| Burlington Harkeye.

g

“T guess

Wanted to Invest in Better NSecurity,

A Detrioter, says the Free Press, who has
the reputation of being a hard pay, was
waited on the other day by a man who
began :

“ Mr. Blank, I hold your note for
1t 1slong past wanled Lo se
what you would do about P

due, and 1

“My note! Ah?yes, yes, this is my
note.  ‘For value received 1 promise to
| pay,” and =o forth, Have you been to

the note shavers with this?”
| [ have, but none of them would have

|
| 1t

| “Wouldn't,
| banks?”
| Yes, «ir, but they would’t look at i
“Wouldn't ei? And I suppose you went
| toa justice to see about suing it?”
¢ 1 did, but hesaid a judgment wouldn't
be worth a dollar.”
“Did, ch? And now what proposition do
| you wish to make
“ This 15 vour note
&5 and vou can have
“Five dollars! No,
[ no money to throw away, =

¢h? And you tried the

Give me

<ir! I have

WHY HE BECAME A CATHOLIC,

GEN. BEN. LE PEVRE EXPLAINS HIS CON
VERSION IN COURT.

A dispatch from Lebanon, 0., in the
Cincinnati  Enquirer, says ast week
Wi F. Coulson, of Deerfield township,
died at the residence of his sister,
Aza Coleman, in this place.  Mr. Coulson
left f property and two
children, the eldest 8 years old.  His wife
died abon he was a

5,000 worth o

a year ago.

sister

of Gen. Ben Le Fevre, congressman from
the Fifth Ohio district, aud vequested him
m her deathbed to act as guardian of her

children if her husband should be taken
away before they attained their majority.
In obedience to her wishes Gen, T
Fevre came down after his brother-in-law’s
death and applied for the guardianship of
the childrer Aza Coleman, hushand of
Coulson’s sister, vesisted the apy
anb asked that his son,
warried man, sl
of int
cation ot two littl
enced boy was
Judge retused

eation,
¢ and un-
(1:»]mn.:wi. The
erearing and edue
ri-

a vo

absurdity

1,
and he therefor n
of Gen. Le Fevi

The hearing of the matter was hiad on
Saturday and it was rich.  Coleman ob-

jeeted to the appointment of Gen. L
Fevre, heeause he 1s a Catholie.  The Gen-
eral pleaded guilty, and told why he was

He said that when wounded

1

a Catholic

durine the late war he was neglected by
the Protestant chaplain, and most kindly
cared for by the Catholic oxder of Siste e

of Merev,  He it that time a Preshy-

terian, but the course of the Protestant
chaplains all through the war turned him
| agaimst the Protestant faith. He came

home at the end of the war, but did not
immediately  conmect . himsell with  the
Catholic chureh, heecause his father and
mother were strict Preshyterians, and hi
| Brother was a preacher of that sect, and
he did not want to give them pain.  Dat
| when his mother d ered how he felt
and the veason for bis changed convictions,
{ she told him to go and join the church of
his choice.  His sister, Mr. Coulson’s wife,
also connected herself with the Catholic
church shortly before she died.  The Gen-
| eral said that he did not force Li- religion
apon anybody, and if it was the wish of
the relatives of the children he would have
them educated in the Protestant 1o0th,
He did not want themn for his chu
| neither did he want their money.  He
loved them as a father should love his
children, he wanted to carry out their
| mother’s dying wishes, ‘

| s
It A Jewish gentleman
has lately written to the London Erpress
commenting upon the erroncons idea pre-
| valent as to the Jewish Sabbath,  Intelli-
,_'"I” rec “i"]l :”1’1 even o amusement 1s
when inmocent, deemed perfectly ]wlmi“j
| able. Reading  roons, :_u!”."lli\w and
musenms ave all places of Tawful vesort,
| On the other hand, he SQys @ “We are
punctilions in regard to servile works.
We would not, for instance, permit our
servants to remain outside the church
| listening to the neighing of carviage horses
‘ \\.hﬂ.-A\hv devout congregation inside \\'«-n:
]1‘1vnn|: to the Bishop cloquentey  re-
| minding his absorhed listeners that the vest

| of the Sabbath must extend to all.”
\
|

| SABBATH.
|

‘ [e passer-by may smile at your “ piety ’
in attending week day Mass, or when he
sees you leave the church, where you have
| been maki visit to the Blessed Sacra-
[ ment, but the scofl may be taken for our
greater humility. He that faces the world
| and its derisions in the exercise of lus faith,
shows that he lives not for its glory, hut
for that which will last for n-l«x‘nn_v.'

| TueLarest OvrcomMe or PRIVATE JUDG-
MENT.—A Polish peasant woman at Man-
l.lv)\'\'—A\\rllllg, liandzome, aud with a tine
voice—Nhas recently established a new seet,
| having chosen twelve apostles to preach
abstinence from wine, meat and marriage,
| tea being the heverage enjoy el
l A mm ecan no more from his
|

ordmary grooves of thought thin he can
from his habitual grooves of u

esciape

tika




