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the catholic record.
»-.» - xaïuTsatîBtfBï!1 sit sur.iir-r.Jn’r x asSS^vvrtESSSSî: =• ™“ ,Kt.s-s: sm alatter waa of Uttte ihaft anTbv 1 im- light of toth in hi» ,.,ul. and awoke to reality. The
eponalbk man to charge of tl.< » aft. au 1 I j Mm W* # w< riJ, ri.,arling him !.ad been an uncon-

After Æl : fr-.vuM-M.h-v; he had been won by the auffiertog. 
trusted 10 1 ,* 1 . alarm iruTfu-t not of himself, but of another,questioning we at las g«hered “J , shall only touch on the last scene of all; the
that the shaft had • ,T t Jones gorgeous ceremonial which bore to bis resting-plate
t dation <J.. .re attended to that the last I hike of Leven, followed l.v hall the cun-
the only maBofti*l*° *^.ThtoM^one. i,X- trv. and all his tenantry, and by the colliers whom 
ness, was past all efforts to re.all “»“«”* * be had died to save, and who walked in the long 
■«as and that bis •-•mra..e ' *t.£j prowssion, praying for. and blessing their bene-
lngthe machinery b> th b^ket’%factor. 1 will say nothing of all that, and of the
into and ra sed out of toe shaft. Of th d re ana M we she<i ^ „e laid him at tl.e feet of
management he knew nothing his father, and felt that one l.a.1 gone out from

tuabieber ,han
" to

hm ‘ HrL,re"at’afWLmUtd.t^c^wînand ?« were“l to M w“reZnori,£ 
wrote the following word.: “TT-e two men drunk; î^tr^m.toto^c^hïpîfaK".^

b^^ssssK&zs — s-'jxsa
w hen you return ; now lose no time, but he off.” millionaire of England, had died worth eompara- 
The l»,y grinned at sight of th, silver, and Wt off a, Ufe Sy the pre "pi

of the Goe{«el : “ to sell all, and give to the poor, and 
follow Christ." The truth, when known, produced 
a powerful impression, especially among his own 
young men at Oakham, many of whom followed 
the example of Knowles, and embraced the faith.
The domestic cha|**l g.>»n became insufficient for 
the wants of the Oakham congregation; and gladly 
recognizing the opportunity thus given me of carry
ing out one of Le veil’s dearest wishes, I resolved 
to dedicate a portion of my own wealth to the erec
tion of a church.

I chose a spot close to that part of the plantation 
where, years l<efore, he had held me over the pre
cipice and saved my life. There the new parish 
church of #nakham has arisen, dedicated to St.
Alexis, an'l designed by Werner, who watched 
over every detail with loving eyes. It is my monu
ment to the memory of my friend, and a thank- 
offering for that friendship which I number among 
the choicest irraces of a not unhappy life.

In the completion of this undertaking I have 
been not a little assisted by the ardor of one whose 
story I have as yet left incomplete. The Duke's 
death hastened the work which the influence of his 
words and character had commenced in the heart 
of Florence < -swald. She was received into the 
Church within the same year, and my readers will 
not probably be greatly surprised to hear that two 
years later she became my wife. She shares with 
me the care of my little ward, to whom, as she 
often says, she owes, in no small degree, the gift of 
failli. And I think, if there be a desire in both our 
hearts, it is s*- to train him that in after years he 
may worthily fulfil the trust committed to him, and 
realize our dear Grant’s ideal of “the Christian 
family.’"

FEBRUARY 2, 1889.2
out with your belt piece to draw tbs people to. 
gather !”

Under the expert fiogen of the young virtuoso 
the old men’» violin mounded jjyouily and the 
“Carnaval de Venise” came out with extraordinary 
brilliancy. All the window» opentd, pse-et.by 
Hocked around, applauie bunt out on all aide», and 
many piece» of sliver fell into the oli man’s hat 
placed in good view under a gas light. After i 
pan*" of a lew minutes the violin began to prelude.

“Now, Gustave, it la your turn,” commande! 
Char Isa.

The voting man inc.cated aang, “Vien«, UantUU 
Dime," with a warm, auperb, and reconnut tenor 
voice. The hearetf, delighted, cried : “Ble ! b!» ! 
bis!” and the collection went on increasing, the 
crowd becoming more and more dense.

The originator of the Idea, seeing that their sue.
aod the receipts had been so great, added :

“Now, then, to fin'sh, the trio from '(lull aime 
Tell.* Adolphe, my old man, while you are acccun 
pan y In g us make the most of yonr baas notes and 
I, with my charming voice, will come in on the 
baritone to the beat of my ability. Now, «native, 
mv fine tenor, for eome high notes, and the hrks 
will fall down already roasted.”

The trio commenced. The old man who, until 
then, btd remained passive, not daring to believe hia 
eyes or hia cars, fearing that he waa the victim of a 
delation, drew himself up to bit full height, hie 
eyes sparkling, hie face transfigured, and, seizing hia 
stick, he commenced to beat tne time in each a mas- 
tally way that under hit direction the young nine!, 
ciane electrified and excited the crowd whicn with
held neither ita app auae not its money. Silver 
piece a rained down from the windows aod came up 
from all the pockets, and Charles had all he cooli 
do to pick up what Ml outride of the hat.

The concert finished the crowd dispersed slowly, 
for droll remaika were going the rounds and every 
b.dv stopped to listen :

“Ob, those are no street play err, they) are too 
swell for that.” “What a fine spread they will have 
with all that cash 1 ’ “Man Dieu, but there was 
money for you !" “I wish J could have seen their 
faces, but there was no way to do it 1 They were 
t o well moiiled up!” “And the old fellow with 
his stick, be used It like a drum maj r !” “I tell 
you, those are artiste playing out a bet !” “I've 
been to the G and Open and thi y don’t sing any 
better there !” “And the fiddle, didn’t It Bound 
well 1 Tickled me all up and down my backbone !”

These aid other remarks of the same kind were 
heard in the dispersing of the audience.

The young men approached the old one who was 
almost speechless with emotion.

“Tell me your names,’’ he cried, ‘ that my daugh
ter may mention them in her prayers.”

The first one aald :
“My name is Faith.”
“And I am Hope,” added the second.
“Then I am Charity," said the third, at the same 

time laying down the hat brimful of money.
“Ah, messieurs ! messieurs! you must know at 

least who it fa you have hely ed so generously. Me
nante Is cloppet. 1 am au Alutiau. For tea veais 
I was leader of an oicbeetra In Strasbourg. I had 
the honor of bringing out the opera of 'Guillaume 
Tell’ In that city. Alas ! since I left my country 
mUfortnne, sickness and poverty have overtsken 
me. You have saved my life ! Thanks to this 
money, 1 shall be able to return to Stia>bourg, where 
I am known, and where my daughter will find 
friends. Her native air will restore her to health. 
Your young talents thst von have put so simply, so 
nobly to tb.- relief of my necessities will be biest, 
and 1 predict that you will be great among the 
great ”

•‘So may it be !” replied tie three frierdi.
Then, taking each other by the arm, thev went 

their way.
Noble fellows ! They have no doubt forgotten 

this revel, where their souls alone were feasted, but 
if you are curious, my dear readers, to know bow 
the prediction of old Cnappner was fulfilled I can, 
though committing a grave indiscretion, reveal to 
you the names of those three pupils of the 
servatolre, whose modesty wi 1 certainly be shocked 
at this dt closure So much the worse for them, but 
we wilt risk it at any rate. And then who kn 
but perhaps these Unes will fail ur der the eyes of 
the daughter of the old Alsatian, who wool! be very 
happy, no doubt, to know to whom she owes her 
life.

joined my companions, who were already at tabla

1 We had just finished lunch and were about enter
ing the coach, when I felt a little hand taking hold 
of mine and trying to draw me away, it was

.!THE AUSTRALIAN DUKE i i
OR.

THE HEW UTOPIA.
“C^iine, sir,” *at4 ihe, “pleaie, come.
“And where do you want to bring me ?
“To our bouee ; It la quite clo«se by.’*
I followed her ; my companions did the fame, a 

little puzzled by the proceeding*. She led ue to 
the botttm of a narrow lane before a bumb.e 
cottage. She pushed open the door and we 
entered.

It coneieted of a single apartment 
any furniture, gloomy and poorly lighted.

An old woman eras spinning at the little window ; 
It waa the grandmother. In one corner waa the 
bed of the grandmother, and, be aide it, that of the 
child.

At the foot of thle little bed Betsy showed me, 
with great pride, a shelf, covered with white linen, 
on which reeled the image of St. Patrick, the 
cherished patron of Ireland, and, between two 
bunches of flowers, the little shoes I had bought 
for her. The whole formed a pleasant and smil
ing little spot in the midst of all this misery.

The poor little thing was gsz’ng on them with 
admiration, almost with devotion, as if at the relics 
of a saint

“Bat you ought to put them on your feet,” I 
said to her, laughing.

She appeared astonished, almost angry :
“Oh !” she cried, “never ! they are to-» lovely !”
We put acme money into the hand of the grand 

mother and said good bye to Betsy. But ehe would 
not leave us yet, and went with ua as far as the 
cizcb, which she followed with her eyes as long as 
she could get a sight of it.

A month afterward we were passing the same 
route, returning from C ifden to Galway. We 
halted at the same little village, but we missed 
little Betsy. Before lcatiog this country, which, 
doubtless, I shall never see again, I resolved to pay 
a visit to the child who had interested ue so much. 
I knocked at the door of the poor cottage, but as 
nobody opened I raised the latch and entered. A 
pad s'ght met my eyes. Around the little bed of 
Betsy, lit by three smoky candles, knelt three old 
women reciting the prayers for the dead. As soon 
ss I appeared the prayers ceased and every he ai 
was raiitd. One of the old women came towards 
me ; it was the grandmother ; ehe had recogn zed 
me. Big tears were running down her wrinkled 
cheeks.

“Betsy !” I murmured, “ Betsy------”
In a few words, which I guessed at rather than 

understood, she explained to me, In a low voice, 
that Betsy had caught the fever and died that very 
merntng. I drew near tie little bed. The pale

CHAPTER XV.—(Continued.)
“He said some very civil tilings about your 

that head when I saw him in Edwards’/’ 
“ Well, you shall judge for yourself; mine-venti- 

iatii.n w as always a hobby of mine own, and there 
is tine e •ope for indulging it at Bradford.”

The early train on Monday miming bore me 
away from the hills and valleyr of < lien leven, from 
the gray minster, and tlie clear river bubbling 

its rocks, and the granite peaks and quiet 
woods among which I had qient a fortnight so rich 
in bright and ennobling thoughts that it warned to 

if I had been «Ait of the busy world for a 
twelvemonth. An hour or two brought us to the 
smoke and ashpits of Bradford ; and the spell was 
rudely broken. Grant twitted me a little on my 
pensive mood, and my reluctance to return to corn- 

life, and Look me to the house of hi# engineer, 
telling me it was an excellent school for curing a 
man of day-dreams. He was soon busy with plans 
and svi ti«jns, and I could not but marvel at the ver
satility of his mind, which could so easily turn 
from sul.j“ ts of prufoundest interior interest to the 
pra' ti'-ai details of machinery and ventilation. He 
sj*oke like a man who understood what he was 
talking about, and evidently enjoyed the endless 
explanation of doors, and «louhle shafts, arvl w eight 
of atmosphere that sounded in my ears like a hbib- 
b leth. .

“ Dryl ‘ nes will be here to-morrowsaid Grant, 
at : “an«l lx*fore he comes 1 shall have an ex- 

ttion of the Hen and Chickens myself.”

with hazdly

>ng

cm
U O-

a roun-i pace.
I onlv imperfectly apprehended the state of 

tilings, Lut I saw that tirant kept an anxious look
out on the road to detect the first api«earan'-e of the 
relief party. But half an hour passed, and no one 
yet apjieared.

“The boy is frightened,”be said, “and has made 
off. Well, there is only one other chance. Here, 
you felk>w,’ addressing the man, who by this time 
was partially sobered, “can you trust yourself to 
handle tlie w inch, and lower the bucket ?”

“ Aye, sure, but who’ll be going down? ’
“ 1 shall,” said the Duke, firmly ; and in another 

lie hail entered the bucket : and seizing

am m
“Tlie Hen ami Chickens ! ’
“Yes, mv dear sir, we name our mines 1.cré

ai# *uts, an-! this partit ular mine rejoices in that 
-wing to the multitude <»f cuttings proceed

ing fr rn the main shaft. It was once considered 
the most dangerous mine of the district, but we 
have tried this plan of double shaft ventilation, and 

' med its reputation. I think we shall 
.n<»s a thing or two.”

name, «

have redee 
teach Dryl>

“How far is it from here?”
‘ Ah; ut two miles, and tlie horses are at tlie door ; 

~ ? •: re returning to civilized life come and take 
your :.r*>! l^ss^n in mine engineering."’
D We mounted and rode off, and on tlie road he 

explained to me tlie system of ventilation which 
lia i been introduced into this particular mine, of 
which I retain only the genera 
the air was admitted by «Aie shaft and force» 1 
through the mine, leaving it by another; that these 
two shafts were at a considerable distance one from 
the other, and that the workings in the mine were, 
furthermore, divided into «litlerent c^-miiartments, 
or “panels,” as they were ealle«J, isolated one from 
another t»v certain strong do- rs. the object 1a-mg, in 
cas#- of an accident occurring in one of them, to 
prevent its extending to the others. But the most 
important system of doors was at what he called 
th<- ‘-Link; "haft, " in a part ■ f the mine which, f->r 

- r another, most «jften generated the bad 
air. It was the business for one gang of men to 
open these d-» re at certain hour» ai*«l close them at 
other*, a -curling to the part of the mine in which 

happened v• l#e going on; and by a 
the system and regulations he 

• 1, a!i ac-hlenv had ii*»w , for a conskler- 
ime, been prevented.

“'i nc shaft we are Lr ing to insjiect first of all," 
■1, *• is the great shaft ; the little one is a 
half away onShe other side of the hill; 
k, the engineer, tells me that tl.e men 

.... i I am anxi'-u* a- er-

m ornent
the chain, gave the signal to lower away.

“tirant.”’ I exclaimed, “don’t be so mad ; why 
the fellows will be here in a moment ; w hat can you 
do?”

“ Leave go, Jack, it ’s all right ; I must see to those* 
doors. ’

*• Is there danger, then?"
“To the hundred and eighty men on the other 

side of the pit there is, if they are not out of the 
mine."’

“ Let me go "
“Stuff! What could you do? You don't know a 

door from a donkey.”
“But you?”
“ I could find my wav blindfolded. Why, Jack, I 

have planned the whole business; I’ve been in and 
out here a dozen times at least.”

I implored, but all in vain; he gave the signal, 
an«l the man lowered the winch : Grant nodded to 

with his bright, frank, fearless l«x#k. “All right, 
Jack: say a Hail Mary,”and he was out of sight.

I tried to still my fears—fears of what ? After 
all, I knew not 1 paced up and down, whether for 
hours - r minutes 1 could not tell. At last 
towards the hill, I caught the welcome sight of a 
dozen men descending the road tow ards the shaft.
I waved my liât to urge them quicker, and in my 
impatience set out to meet them. We were near
ing v get her when there was a low sound, us it were, 
far beneath my feet, a slight trembling of the earth, 
and a cry from the men. I sprang forward, crying, 
“The Duke! the Duke !”

“ Where?"’ said the overseer, who led the party.
“In the shaft—alone.”
“Then God rest his soul!” he exclaimed; “that 

was an explosion.

We hastened to the shaft, and whilst some tele
graphed fi r nu .re aid, others prepared to clear the 
shaft and descend without loss of time. Before 
long the whole gang were on the spot; fur Leven s 
message to signal the men out of the mine had 
cleared the workings and saved the men from the 
danger. They were all there, the hundred ami 
eighty men he had so nobly saved ; many of whom 
a short week before had been burning him in effigy. 
And as the rumor of the accident spread, and 
women ami children came hurrying in dismay to 
the pit's mouth, loud were the expressions of joy 
ami thankfulness to find fathers, sons, husbands, all 
safe and sound. But how was it with Leven?

An hour or two of work sufficed to answer that 
question. The shaft was cleared, and when the 
working party who ha«l volunteered to explore 
came to the surface, they lx.re him with them, and 
laid him on the grass, and in another moment I 

kneeling beside him.
Yes, he w as dead. Not a mark of exterior in- 

juiry. The breath of the fire had not touched him. 
A sweet smile <>n his face, a smile of inexpressible 
f#eace, but life had been extinct at least an hour. 
The cause of his death was not the actual combus
tion, but what miners call the “ after-damp," that 
is, the mixture of had gases caused by the explo
sion, and resulting in suffocation.

They laid him in one of the sheds, and we tele
graphed to Glenleven and Oakham.

1 do not stop here to si«eak of my own feelings, 
or those of the men around me. Some sensations 
are not keenly felt from their very intensity. This 
blow had come with a shock which, for the 
time, stunned me. I could act, and speak, and 
move, and give orders, but at first I could not think. 
Only gradually did the truth, the whole truth, break 
on me and deluge me with anguish ; and 1 under- 
stcxxl that a noble life had been consummated by a 
death of sacrifice, and that in very deed and truth 
he had given his life for his brethren.

; recollection that

face of the child wig reatir.g peacefully ; her long 
blsck heir wag scattered In thick curls over the 
pillow : her lovely blue eyes had been closed. With 
her thin little banda ehe cUeped to her heart the 
image of S:* Patrick and the two little shoes.

‘•Daring the whole time that she was sick,” said 
the old woman, “ehe would not part with them. I 

as she asked me before

one

will burv th«.m with her, 
she died.”

The tears cime to my eyes. I bent over the 
poor child and gently kissed her forehead. Poor 
little Baby !

TILE END.

careful attention to 
Iia/1 ‘l LITTLE BETSY.
abl

Adapted from the French of*lJacqius Xorr/wnd’/vr the 
Freeman s Journal.

I was travelling in Ireland with a few friends.
After eome time, we found oureelvts on the south- 
weüt ci.asf, croedng through Connemarv, the poorest 
part of that Vrzibiy poor country, lying between 
Galw«-.y, on the one hide, and Cdfdtn and Westpcrt 
on the other.

If anything can give an awful impression cf 
barrenness rnd misery, it is eurtly Connemara. An 
immense sorrow seems to weigh on this c.rner of 
the earth. You don’t *te any cultivation ; to your 
left, low anu naked plaits extend to the .-ea; to the 
right, a chain of bare mountains, looking a? if they 
had been ravaged L\ a vast cotfligration, and you 
travel through immense enaces without mee‘i»g a 
village, or even a house. When you do me«-t one 
after j nmeylcg a couple of hours. It Is simply four 
walls of rough hewn stones without cement, with a 
luw, blackened ro if through which leante a shnder 
thread of blue smoke.

As soon as one pa-sea In front cf one of those 
cabins, a bunch of children tmhea out, from five 
to twelve years old, bare footed, pale and regged, 
yet often with faces wh<ch artists in search cf a 
model for the Divine Child would delight in.
Uttering strange cries in a language half Irish, half 
English, th- y will run after the atvgeeach for 
several mtlee. With a suppliant hand, they effer 
you woollen seeks, or blackthorns, the national 
weapon, or a little nosegay of the lovely, pale 
flowers that are gathered on the sides of the moun
tains. As they run by the side of the ccack, pant 
ing, “A penny piece sir *, ol ly a penny !” is repeated 
in chorus again and again. Their poor voices, shrill 
and yet silveiy, continue this monotonous chant a 
long time, until gradual'y one after another drops 
out of the race.

About eleven o’clock In the forenoon we were 
not far from Ougtherard, where we were to lunch.
For several hours a young girl about twelve years 
old had been following our coach. Out of a band 
cf five or six children, whom we had outstripped 
on the road, ehe was the only one to hold out.

She was elender and quite tall for her age ; very 
brown, with a charming head, of the fine Irish type, 
and with large blue ey es. Her cheeks were flushed
by a “l °!vthe, “5 ,heT;;Utfc’i W‘iC!y Lorsque deu i sieves do Conservatoire,
opened to inhale ihe air, showed teeth gleaming like Rencontrent un eieve du Conservatoire, 
pearls. A rough bodice of coarse cloth, with a poor Cela fait trois eleves du consens a«olre.

... .... . . , ,t „ _ BO I o‘d ragged petticoat, formed her whole costume, ;*Tloin!toruStn dïda LoJrerealoire.
We earned bun to < lukham. He vas so com and gave a glimpse of a breast and shoulders eo : .

Jctely the last of his family that we should have white and delicate that they must, it seemed, have j At first they did not see the old violin player.
jKTplvxed as to whom to commit the direction been bruised by a rough gxrb | One of them nearly stepped upon him, another

uf affaire had it not been fi r his secretary, Mr. Po:,r little thing ! It caddened one’s heart to knocked hie bat eff, and the third was greatly sur* 
Dymock, who pim/vl in my hands a sealed packet see her ! | prised to see the old man rising and coming out of
w hich has lux-n given into ms îo^ping o\ th- I uke Suddenly she uttered a cry, raised her arms end the etaiow.
tin: cu-ning hclore he Lad last V; it i fell on her face. We stopped the coach at once;, “Pardon, monsieur. Have we hurt you ?”

lirvi’tca t«.« nixsi* . it, .m* I'-un*. -WB8 almost nothing, A sharp pebble had , “No,” replied the ell violinist, leaning over with
bell im Load.S fi lguttcl . l.ont ries! andYhr’cfdwoSt delUng Sir JoM Bip! cut b« fooiq »U‘en wn. bleeding »UWU. i dilMuUy to pick upbiabat, »bkh one of tbejoung

ma. r .!' •! r u -r *. .................. 1,-v n.vHulf, u,M Oswul.l, his trust.,-» u,„l ore, , We at W he. who .he w„ and where aba came men haatanaa to band blm. wbüe bi. comraae, ,ee.
“Well, 1 guet» they’re at the and tnyaeli Bole gnardiim of Edward Wlgram, hia tom. She told c. bee name wa, Bate,, and .be . lngthe violin, ..Id:

. j . ■ • ■ • • * lived in Oagthetaid. \v e bade her come into the ; “You are a musician, monsieur Î
. I .. "heatl er8.-- ' This sufficed to enable us to act ; and as we knew coach with us and wo would bring her there. She i “1 used to be," righed the pool old man, and two
Ax,. ••.. j.nMic. Joins is father I" I, and In- that lie hud already fixed on Glenleven aa the place looked at us, eeldeotly not understanding. _ We great tears ran aloaly down the furrows of hie
v'x x\s I lx* Tim J<'in1of Ids interment, intelligence of xvhat had hapiiened bed to repeat the lame thing two or three times, cheeks.

_ r an. Ti little jnihlic I muse oh had already been sent to the monastery: and on When she understood, she blushed with pleasure, j “What is the matter with you I Are you suffer
the r„...i ' ! fr.. If. .rd, n : .is in the sign of the our arrival "at Oakham we fourni the abbot, Werner, and II «abed on us a long gaze from her beautiful : Ing I Can we help you ?’’
•j.', , Was's' Fiaiilivrs, had prove l too strong in and some others of the monks waiting to receive ejes, beaming with gratitude. To ride in a coach ! j The old man looked at the three youug man ;
ils aura, liions for the guardian of the Little Shaft, us." I What jay ! It was, without doubt, the first time then he handed to them his hat, saying :
\|h ; a moment's silen la- resumed his iuterroua- Werner and the other brethren gently and rex;- In her life. Ten minutes later we were In Ongther- : “Give me something for charity’s sake, I can no
■ rv. " see here, ' he sue I. “ you'll just run oil to the erently prepared him for his last rest, and then it aid, a poor village of some forty houses. ! longer earn my living by playing the violin, my
iVuW*, and tell your father the Duke of Lovell is was we vaine to know that not care nor toils alone We gave two shilling! to the child, She could fingers ate crippled with rheumatlim, my daughter 
Waiting for hint here. Now be sharp. had done the work of age, hut tint be, xvho had not believe her eyes. is dying of consumption and of want.”

Ai d leaving hold -f bis collar, Tim darted oil sai rifled bis life to charity, bad also been used to As she wss limping somewhat 1 waa afield that ! There was so much of real sorrow In his voice 
down I he hill, and disappeared in the road. otter his body to God by the longer and more me the cut In her foot might have been Irritated by that the your g fellows were moved from head to

"Isn’t it ' i. ugh t' break a man s heart ' said gemig sacrifice of penance. 1 here x\ ere the rough her long race; so 1 went into a shoe store, the only foot. They quickly put their hands In their pockets 
' iront. "Turn where you will, do what voti \x ill, hair shirt, and the iron c.iaiti, and the Bharp irtici- 0Be In tbs place, and bought her a pair of shoes. and drew out all they contained. Alas' the first 
-.ova vs confronted with the country s c\tl genius, fix. 1 I «-held it all, and then, xxlien I recalled the Betsy had been looking at me all the time, con- found fifty con times, the second thirty centimes and

'“rü; rs as, asssststotrisrt Sr* *;■?* *■n„ returned in eompiny with a big man. who, ingenuity with which he had hidden from curious t ? ,“,T «H”ing so muen misery It was very little. They
u i.'vine* t,v liis appoarance, was not the better for eyes every one of Ins higher gifts of sanctity. come out and hand hex the shoes, which I told her looked at each other helplessly.
1. 7 V .t the 1 outliers. He surveyed the Duke t ' nt all w.as ready for his removal to Glenleven, were for horeelf, It would be Impossible to describe Come, friends,” cried the one woo had ques-
. J1 ' : , ir ot stupid amazement, and in reply to we lai him in the little chapel, before the golden astonishment. She was altogether dazed. She tloncd the unhappy old niaa ; “let us take hold, all

; ' motions ■ uive an incoherent answer wliieh too taberi vie, and there, hour alter hour, we watched , D0* ,re them surrounded by three or , three of us, and vith good will. He la a fellow
••Yi'u'lv fietraved the fact that the visit t«> tlie ale ' beside him whilst there crowded in from all per- *cur 8‘rl8» who were also looking on with wide artist Adolphe, takejjthe violin and accompany
i Y~“ had lint l»een a brief or passing one. Grant tiens of the country round all whom lie had served. °Pen eye8i 8ti6 stretched out her hand, then with- Goatave, while our friend Charlie takea up the col-
turned to the boy. “ Is this your father? ” and helped, and ministered to. young and old, drew it. | lection.”
1 ,VNoa<” * Catholics and l’rotestants, gentle and simple, to

“Then where is he, and why didn’t you bring look on him, and pray beside him, and take their
last farewell.

came the fatal reply : “ Father’s drunk/’ But there was one who came and would not go

lie vont:n
xnii< A SWEET STORY.
but Dvrr
are at work on thi

-

h „'i :.'s visitation to-morrow."’
■

I ..in not a }>r< l«\ss< r, «leur reader, and can 
lain t ! ; is much, that when a mine is \*Miti- 

» shafts, one shaft is necessarily longer 
■r Cl,an tlie other, and the weight of the air 

•refi re, heavier than at the shorter shaft, 
tlie air to lx> forced in at the long shaft 

an-! - ut at the short one; and enteriinr pun* and 
- I ■

ing fi.rth at the further end « l«#gge«l with noxious 
gas *s. Tlie‘ < «reat Shalt, then, was tie- sp-1 where 
tl.e air was i .r • • 1 in. tirant insjx'cted tie- machin
ery, -, . . d a nundx-r «T ilvt:v.îs r in the overseer
:u .. :■ utiuiM*. and w.ts infiirmed that one hundred 
-and eighty men were actually at work c»n the 
northern - le of the mine. The “Little Shaft ’ was 
on the .- utl.v-rn side, and no mimuii were at work 
« 11 that side; but a «t-rtain number of men were on 
duty there attending to the doijrs, for the purj>ose 
of ventilation.

Grant prop« aed a walk to the Little Shaft, leaving 
our i. r.-’S under the va re «>1 tie* overseer ; and we 
*<■! oi:t,climhi:ig the hill (very diffierent in its aspect 
from the heathy moors of Glenleven i, and descend
ing on the other side to a ê|»ot where a few sheds, 
done machinery, and a signal house, with a tele
graph communicating with the works at the other 
aide, indicated the locality we were in quest of.

But v. here were the men ? Not one was visible. 
“In tlie shaft. I suppose,” said Grant, a supposition 
quickly disjielled on approaching the mouth of the 
aperture, which displayed the necessary arrange
ments f r descending it. prepared and ready for use ; 
no one, it was evident, had as yet gone down. 
Grant 1- oked thoughtful, not to say perplexed. 
Presently he caught sight of a shock <*f hair and a 
ragge 1 jacket in one of the sheds, and advancing to 
the sp-it, laid hands on a wild-looking boy, who 
seemed to shun observation.

“ Hallo! whom have we here? Who are you, my 
lad V ”

No answer.
Where are the men on duty ? *’

‘‘1 doant know."
“Are they in the shaft?”
“ Doant know, tell ’ce.
“ Now, mv lad, see here,” sai«l Grant, 

overseer will be here in an hour, and if he finds no 
one here but you, an*l you refuse to answer his 
questi' -it*, it will l#e the w< rse for you. ( ’ome, none 
of that," as the creature tried to free itself from the 
strong grasp; “you'll stay where you are; and if 
you ti..n't want all the bones in your body broken 
when the overseer comes, think better of it, and 
tell me here Jones and the other fellow are at this

Oa a cold and foggy evening a tall man, leacinK 
upon a stick, was going painfully along the Rue 
Mazarine, Paris Hi? rkthing, insufficient to pro 

him from the hiring of the northeast wind 
which that evening blew with great fury, cocabted 
of a pair of summer pantal ions, and of an old over 
coat buttoned up to hia chin. A broad brimmed 
bat, alouched down over hia face, left in sight only 
hi? beard and the long white hair that fell upon hia 
stooping shoulders. He carried under his arm an 
object of oblong shape, wrapped in a plaid ban-liter 
chief.

He crossed the bridge and the Place du Carrousel, 
reached the Palais Ro>al, and made the tour of th<3 
garden, stopping several times ; then, as if the floods 
of l'ght and the savory odors of the delicious viands 
prepared in the restaurant? had made him sick at 
heart, he turned away with a trembling gait, aid 
came out at the Cour des Fontaines. There he 
raked hi? head, seeing light in all the windows of 
that Industrisl human hive, where life and labor go 
on with a busy hum. He sought shelter under aa 
awning at the corner of the narrow street forming 
an angle with that much-frcquented passage, laid 
hie stick within reach, leaned against the wall, untied 
the plaid handkerchief, exposing to view a violin, 
felt along the strings to see if they were all there, 
tuned them up with a trembling hand, folded the 
handkerchief and laid it under his chin, placed the 
violin upon it, and began to yky something so dis
tressing, so diecoidant, that two or three street 
urchans who had planted themselved before him ran 
off saying that “that was a tune to bury the devil 
with ” A dog lying not far away began to howl 
and paseereby quickened their pace.

The poor mao,diaccuraged, aeated himself upon a 
step In the passage way, laid hia Instrument upon hia 
knee, and murmured :

“I cannot play any more. Mon Dieu ! Mon 
Dieu ! ” and a great rob came up from his heart

At that Instant three young men came sauntering 
along the cark and narrow passage, humming an 
air then in vogue :

Shaft. uct

tw

TlSaus

c-m-

Tbe tenor was Gustave Roger ; the violinist, 
Adolphe Harmann, and the collector, Charles 
Gounod.

THE TICONDEROGA GHOST.

When the late Dean Stanley was in the country 
he spent an e^enieg with Bishop Williams in Hart
ford. The conversation had turned to the subject 
of the French and Indian war, and the dean displayed 
great knowledge concerning the history of those 
days. At length Ticonderoga was mentioned, and 
the Englishman asked :

“Did )ou ever hear, Bishop, the story of Duncan 
Campbell of Inveraught? Well, there happened, 
shortly after the defeat of Edward the Pretender, to 
be a meeting of gentlemen in the west of Scotland, 
whose conversation turned upon political subjects.
It was dangerous ground, for part of them were in 
favor of the family of Hanover, and the 
partiiaus of Charles Stuart. The dlecuesbn waxed 
hot, and at length swords were drawn. The qnarrel 
was only ended when one of the contestants fell 
dead. There lived at that time, as they do to day, 
near the place of the quarrel, the family of Camp
bells of Inveraugh. Duncan Campbell was then the 
head of the clan, and to him the unfortunate 
appealed for protection. With the usual hospital
ity oi a highlander, the Campbell granted him shel
ter, and swore to defend him in hia mhfortune. 
Ttie following day the startling news came to tho 
chief that the murdered man was his own cousin, 
and that he was sheltering the slayer of a kinsman. 
That night the cousin came to Campbell in a dream 
and demanded of him vengeance for his death. 
The honorable soul of the chieftiaa revoked from 
any treachery, and he told his guest of the dream. 
Again night came, and again the cousin appeared, 
asking for retribution. Unable to break his vow, 
Campbell sent his guest away to the mountains 
under a strong esc.^rt and trusted he would at length 
sleep in peaco. Bat at dead of night came that 
ghastly visitor and said in tones of anger : ‘Dan- 
can Campbell, we shall meet at Ticonderoga/ The 
highlander awake next morning with a great feel
ing of relief. Ticonderoga was a word he had never 
heard, and whether the spirit referred to a realm of 
the other world or was inventing words to scare 
him he neither knew nor cared 

“Years went by, and at length Duncan Campbell 
found himself a major in the Scotch Rangers under 
Abercrombie, in the expedition against the French 
on Lake George, in the summer of 1758, The 
army, the largest ever assembled in America up to 
that time, had sailed down the river in a thousand 
boats and landed near its outlet. To the Scotch 
major the name Ticonderoga, against which point 
the expedition was directed, had sounded with an 
awful and ominous import. His colonel, by name 
Garden-Graham, who knew toe story, endeavored 
to cheer his drooping spirits, but it was with a heavy 
heart that the Highland chieftian prepared his men 
for attack. Tne story of that day’s disaster is well 
known ; how the brave Lord Howe fell early In the 
action ; how the brawny Scotchman attempted to 
scale tne breastworks, and how at length the re
treat was sounded after the loss of 2,000 men. Mor
tally wounded, D encan Campbell was carried from 
the field, and breathed hie last In Ihe hospital at Fort

rest were

CHA1TKR XVI. man
“That TH K ENH.

1

At last, when I Insisted firmly on her taking 
them, she seize.! the shoes and tied skipping 
delight, without ever saying “Thank you I’’

“What a little savage !” I thought. And I

„ j No sooner said than done. All three drew the 
with ; collars of their coats, pulled their hair down 

their faces and their hats down over their eyes. 
“Now, then, for It, and all together ! Adolphe,

over
him?”

Then
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