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FATHER RYAN DEFIES JUDGE 
BOYD.

«Beheld thy Nether 1"APRIL 23, 1897.
1T bdmvhd or rne^rjeeT or *aby, pas-

BEN HUR: a doorway leading to an adj Mnlrg apart
ment. He rattled a bunch of heyt, each 
heayy aa a hammer, and at onoe attracled 
the enter. attention.

“Ah, Oetint ! eomt In," the tribune tald. 
, At the new-oomer approached the table 
behind which the chief tat In an eaay-chalr, 
everybody pretent looked at him. and, ob- 
•erylna a certain ezpreeelon of alarm and 
mortldeatlon on hla lace, became client that 
they might bear what be had to cay.

"O tribune »" he began, beading low, "I
ar to tel Iw hat now I bring yon.'*
“Another mletake—ha, train.T”

“u but *ml"
, A crime then-or, worst. • breach 
duty. Thou may Ni laugh ai veciar, or curse 
the gods, and lire; bat If the offence he to 
the. eagles-ah, then knowest, Osslns-go 
on !”

"It is now aooni eight years sines Valerias 
Gratae selected me to be keeper of prisoners 
here in the Tower,” said the man deliber
ately. "I remember the morning I entered 
upon the duties of my office There had 
been n riot toe day before, and lighting In 
the streets. We slew many Jews, and suf
fered on oar side. The affair came, It was 
■aid, of an attempt to aeeaeelnaie Gratae, 
who had been knocked from hie horse by a 
tile thrown from a roof. I found him sitting 
where you now sit, O tribune, hie 
swathed In bandages He told me or my 
selection, andgavd me these krye numbered 
to correspond with the numbers of the celle; 
they were the badge* of my office, he es 3d, 
ana not to be parted with. There was a roll 
of parchment on the table. Calling me to 
him, he opened the roll. ‘Here are maps of 
the cells/ said be There were three of 
them. ‘This one/ he went op, ‘shows the 
arrangement of the upper floor; this second 
one gives you the second floor: aud this last 
Is of the lower floor. 1 give them to you in 
trust.’ I took them from hie hand, and he 
■aid further, ‘Now you have the keys and 
the maps; go immediately, and acquaint 
yoareelf with the whole arrangement, visit 
each cell, and see to its condition. When 
anything Is needed for the security of a 
prisoner, order It according to your Judg
ment for yoa are the master under me, and 
no ether.'

“I sainted him, and turned to go away; he 
called me back. ‘Ab, I forgot/ he said. 
•Give me the map of the third floor/ I gave 
It to him, and he spread it upon the table. 
•Here, Oeeiue/ he said, ‘see thle oell.' He 
laid his flogs 
•There are

a wom^VleA1n-f,I<Lked0”wpoe V°lee w“ 
and°ba<? reply) ‘A "woman of°lïrîe7® en
tombed here with her daughter. Help os 
quickly or we dl*’ I told them to be of
U”tT.’ ïïbduhna.r:^hhe2tî?,knOW W1U ”

“Then wert right, Oeeiue," he cold, “end I 
tele of
better Romeo, then Valeria. Orsllne."

“T»»,“ eeld the beeper. "I gleamed from 
the pneoner that he had regularly given 
the women of the food end drink he bed 
received.”

“It I. «counted for,” repli.d the tribune, 
end obeervln* the eounleneneee of hie 
friend., and reflMUeg how wall It would be 
to hove wltneeeee, be added, “Let ne 
the women. Coma all."

Oeeiue wee pie»led.
“We will h.ve lo pierce the well,” he gold, 

“I found where a door had bean, but It wae 
filled eolldly with stone, end mortar."

The tribune stared to ear to a clerk, 
"Bend workman after me with tool». Make 
haste; but hold the report, for I eee it will 
have to b> corrected."

In a abort time they were gone.

The cries at bravo! bravo! followed 
his recital of the story of his crushing the 
imago of our dear Saviour hanging upon 
tho orOM. Encouraged by the applauie 
of those followers of a blind reason the 
marquis returned home determined to 
form hie wife to immediately abandon 
her faith. This he did not doubt for a 
moment the would do, rather than be 
driven from hie home a discarded wife, 
suffering all the infamy attached to that 
name, and without means of support.

Though a woman of rare culture and 
gram the marohioneea in early life had 
known the prop of poverty. She was 
the only child of a retired officer, who 
had but a email pension on which to 
support himself and daughter. At his 
death she was left penniless, rod was 
employed by the aged mother of the 
marquis as companion. Her beauty and 
gram soon won the love of the idolised 
■on, and with her last breath the mother 
blessed the union of the young couple.
With the flight of time, and irom asso
ciation with evil companions, the love 
of the marquis had grown cold, and hie 
hatred of the Chureh intensified the dis
like with which he now regarded his 
wife.

He determined to wateh her closely 
and see if hie orders were obeyed. One 
evening, concealing himself behind a 
heavy damask curtain in his wife’s bou
doir, he saw the marchioness, Marie rod 
Silva kneel upon the floor rod make the 
sign of the arose. He waited no longer, 
bursting into the room he forced the 
nurse rod child to leave the scene rod 
ordered hie wife to depart from the man
sion, At the same time he threw a puree 
containing a few hundred francs at her 
feet. Seising a bell cord, which he rang 
violently, he summoned hit valet, who 
was a man of no more heart th»w his 
master.

The marquis at once ordered his will
ing tool to take the marchioness away.
In vain did the poor wife beg for her 
child, but the heartless brute had her 
seised, placed in a carriage and driven 
from borne. He had privately instructed 
hie servant to take her to cheap lodginp 
in a distant quarter of the oily, and to 
pay one month’s board in * advance.
When they reached the house the 
marchioness was in a stupor which 
resulted in a fever, from which she recov 
■red alter the lapse of many weeks.
Her first inquiry was for Marie. The 
good-hearted woman in whose house she 
had been to unceremoniously thrust, 
could not give her any information of 
her child, rod vainly tried to console the 
convalescent, telling her she must re
main quiet for a long time, and to 
remove all feeling of dependence, she 
was assured that the board had been 
paid for some weeks in advance, and 
that ahe had a purse left for her by the 
man who brought her to the lodgings.

The latter the marchioness refused to 
touch, and begged to be allowed to go in 
search of her child.

Aa soon as ahe was strong enough, the 
two women, in the shades of evening, 
drove to the residence of the marquis, 
and aought entrance at the servant', 
door.

What was the surprise and sorrow of 
the poor mother to find that Marie had 
been sent to England and placed m a 
Protestant institution, and that the 
marquis had embarked with Maximilian 
for Mexico.

The marchioness could not ascertain 
to what place her daughter had been 
sent. All that she could learn waa that 
the child had been sent to England.
The poor mother crossed the channel, 
and made inquiries at many schools in 
London, Liverpool, Manchester, aud 
other large cities, but her efforts were in 
vain.

With a broken heart, she determined 
on a trip to the United States, with the 
hope of finding some means of entering 
Mexico, and to force from her cruel hus
band the knowledge she craved above all 
earthly blessings. After a tour through 
the United States, supporting herself by 
teaching, managing to save a few dollars 
to enable her to proceed on her journey, 
she finally arrived at the capital of 
Mexico penniless, and without any means 
of support. She found the city filled 
with wounded Mexicans and French, 
their condition was truly distressing, and 
from the promptings of her kind 
heart she asked permission to be 
allowed to attend to them. One day, as 
she was passing through a large build
ing she heard a voice proceeding from a 
distant cot which thrilled her and kept 
her entranced. It wan the voice of her 
husband. Though ahe had travelled 
thousands of miles to meet him, and 
suffered every kind of humiliation and 
insult, ahe did not now possess the cour
age to approach hia bed. Her heart pal
pitating violently, ahe returned to her 
room to ask the protection of 
Blessed Mother. The next morning, dis
guised, she entered the building where 
her husband waa confined, that she 
might ascertain for herself hie condition, 
and also the temper of hie mind. What 
waa her surprise to find a priest bending 
over him engaged in close conversation}
She waited until the father left the bed
side, when she approached him aud 
inquired the condition of the patient.
She waa informed that he was very ill, 
and that there was but little hope left 
for him, especially as he refused to 
remain quiet, calling constantly for his 
wife, who was in France.

“Esther, does he really wUh to eee hia 
wife/” tremblingly asked the marchioness,

1 ^ esi m7 child, he is perfectly frantic 
to see her, and his mind seems to dwell 
upon three things: One, a broken silver 
crucifix, which he has ever before him; the 
others, his wife and child.”

The marchioness was so startled by this 
singular information that it was some benoids tne act
time before she could tell the priest that d„kest ~en°- With a like modesty 
she was the wife of the sufferer. The we rise and olothe ourselves each
priest again approached the officer and lw 'Bay, as in God’s presesce, making 
a few minutes returned to the n,="“ene” ot this act an offering 10 him. 
for the purpose of coudui",iutf her to what
seemed to be the do. tubed of her husband. 1 "

more alone, wounded, suffering and dying 
upon the battle field, 1 found it in an 
inner pocket of my ooal. My guar, 
dian angel muet have prompted

to eeareh that poeket In that t^ing 
hour. A band of guerrillas had just come 
to murder the wounded and rob the 
dead. Not knowing what I was doing, I 
hold this in my hand—the broken imago 
of the crucified Saviour. When tEa 
leader of the band had placed a carbine 
upon my breast he saw this image, It 
seemed to recall to him other days, 
and, lifting hb bat, he
mured a prayer, and a 
helped me to find shelter. From that 
hour I have been a Catholic. The 
prayers I learned at my mother’s knee 
suddenly became fresh in my mind, 
though they had been forgotten for 
yean. I have asked God to forgive me, 
rod pou my dear, Insulted, injured wife, 
will you forgive me V’

‘•Yes, freely do I forgive you; but I am 
all anxiety to find my child, and it was for 
her that I came to seek you, that from 
you I might learn where she had been 
plscedf”

“She b In London, at a private house, 
and as soon as I am able to be moved, and 
can obtain permission, we will return for 
her, for I am tired of this 
must end in failure.”

In a short time, as a special favor, the 
marquis was allowed to leave Mexico. It 
was just before the last scene of the 
bloody tragedy by which brave men were 
executed, ana an unfortunate woman 
deprived of reason. The party returned 
to England. The happiness of the reunion 
was too tender for description, and within 
the grand mansion in one of the most 
elegant quarters of Parb the Broken 
Crucifix was preserved as a relic of ines
timable value.

RELIC OF THE “HOLY HAND,»
OR.

ID BAYS Of THE MESSIAH MIuACLIS WBOUGHT BY FATHER 
SMITH, I. J., A. MARTYR.

harrow-

BOOK FIFTH. eee now.
Little Messenger of the au red Heart.

oty ot Jesus, one of the martyre of the

many miraebe. This holy priera *2 
executed at Lancashire In 1628; and hb 
body being eut in placet at tin gillows

Kgssrsraari?,
Many miracles ofhsaling are recorded 

as having been vouchsafed through contact

SÏSrSîSîSÿEÿ'-t;;
of them ore to be found In Brother Folev’a 
“recordsof the English Providence 8. J.”

Ore peculiarity attending these accounts 
is the fut of the cures being so often 
wrought upon Protestanb-or at least 
non-Uthohce. We prefer this Utter term 
for when, indeed have the poor mishe^ 
Uevers of England ever "protested” against 
Catholb truth? They came Into the 
world under the deep disadvantage and 
mieery of having been tom away from it. 
In the pereone of their forefather!. We 
will not malign them for that; and could 
hardly be supposed likely to do so, when 
*e„P“y of*11 tor their conversion. 
Well, it is to the dan of non-Catholic 

by Father Arrowemith’e hand that 
tha following two Instances belong :

1. Some years ago a well meaning per- 
““ who kept a public-house not far from 
toe Catholic mlaeton where “The Holy 
Hand” b preserved In a sort of reliquary, 
employed a charwoman to do toe icrub- 
bings and other domestic work in her 
house. Thb poor woman lost her em
ployment through palsy, both her arms 
being rendered melees up to the shoulders. 
As she vis torn deprived of her dally 
bread, her companionate mistress pro- 
posed to her a visit to Father Artow- 
smith ■ hand, and thither they both 
went.

Neither of these women, it must be 
remembered, wu a Catholic, The priest 
produced the relic, and, after raving 
what they afterwards described as “beau
tiful prayers”-prob»bly some of the 
ritual—touched the poor woman’s arms 
with it, invoking the martyr's internes • 
sion. No immedbte result followed : 
but, as they left, the priest exhorted 
them to return a second and a third 
time, and thb they arranged to do. On 
reaching the public house, the poor char
woman went up stairs, while her mbtress 
prepared for her a cup of tea. She 
delayed so long in toe upper rooms, in 
spite of being summoned down to her 
tea, that the other at length called to 
her impatiently rod down ahe name. 
What had she been doing ? She, toe 
cripple of an hour before, had employed 
herself in making all toe beds in the 
house!

CHAPTER XVI.—Continued, 
laughed till the Iran ran down hlaThord

<fl"HaJhe, ha1 Ten thousand Matcrtll war. 

ran of Antes. Ora on now, and—he, ha,
thTw^oTo1?» tS'f&K

fou
Cesar.

They ehooh hand, again; after which the 
exchange 01 clothe, wee efleeied. It wee 
erraoidd then that o meweoeer ebon Id go 
ot night to Thord’e lodging piece with the 
floor thousand ecatortll. Mrhen they hod 
done, tho giant knocked ot the front door; 
It waned To him; end, pawing out of the 
Ctrl sun. he led Ben-Hnr Into e room adjoin
ing, where the latter completed his autre 
from the eoerra garments of the dead pngll- 
1st. They separated directly In the (fin-
‘“Pall not, O eon of Arrins, fall not tho 
wine-shop near the Orest Clrcoe ! Ha, ha, 
ha! By the beard of Irmln, there waa never 
‘on?"* gained so cheap. The gode keep

Upon leaving the atrium, Ben-Hnr gave a 
Irai look at the myrmidon ns he lay in the 
Jewleb vraiment», end wee «timed. The 
llkenera wee striking. If Thord kept faith, 
the cheat was a secret to endure for over.

%
mur-

fi’
*

TO BE CONTINUED.
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Hos]CHILDREN'S CORNER.
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The Broken Crucifix 
The young wife of the Marqub of Roe- 

line rat within the curtained alcove of 
her beautiful boudoir, at her feet a lovely 
child, of about eight summers, wae sit
ting upon a low ottoman, engaged in toe 
hopeless task of teaching her pet Fidoto 
walk on hb hind feet. Suddenly the 
mirth of the child ceased, as it detected 
something unusual in the countenance 
of ite mother. Climbing into her bp, 
the little arms soon incircled the par
ent’s neck, while the dbtreeeed child 
kissed the cheek wet with tears, which, 
unbidden, had fallen from the sad, 
melancholy eyes of the unhappy wife 
rod mother.

In vain did the mother strive to con
ceal her emotion, rod to restore the 
mirth of her only child.

The epproroh ol Silva, Marie’s faith
ful nurse, announced to them that the 
hour had arrived for evening prayers. 
Kneeling upon the soft carpet, the three 
repeated, in tender tones, the Pater 
Noster, Ave Maria rod the Credo, and 
as Marie wae about to kin her mother 
good-night, the latter, gently rabing her 
Band, motioned to the child and nurse 
to remain upon their knees. In obedi- 
enoe to toe marchioness, they petitioned 
Our Lady of Sorrows to obtain for them 
all, grace sufficient to enable them to 
remain true to thein faith, in spite of 
persecution.

As soon as Marie had departed, the 
Marquis of Rosline entered. He was a 
man whose countenance bore the marks 
■of a heartless, unsympathetic 
Educated in the military school of St. 
Cyr, he had not only ceased to practice 
his religion, but had become a disciple of 
Voltaire and D'Alembert who constantly 
employed the words liberty, reason and 
philosophy to destroy the faith, not only 
of the people ol France, but of the fairest 
portions of the entire continent.

The marquis, like many others, did not 
realize the fact that true liberty b only 
to be found in the religion of the chil
dren of God, or that reason properly 
directed, leads to the centre of truth, 
while that philosophy which rejects re
velation as the corner stone of its sys
tem, is really no philosophy.

So bitter were hie prejudices against 
the religion of Christ, that he had more 
than once cruelly forbade the marchion
ess from attending church, receiving the 
sacraments, or instructing their child in 
the simple truths of the little catechism.

As he entered the presence of the 
wife she at once detected, with a woman’s 
intuition, that his countenance bore the 

: traces of great anger.
| “Madame,” he exclaimed, harshly, 
“have you not again been teaching 
child vour Papist's prayers? How often 
have I commanded you to cease your 
superstitious work and leave Marie’s 
mind free to be influenced by the light 
of reason?”

Without raising her eyes, which were 
placed upon a small silver crucifix, rest
ing on a marble stand, within the alcove, 
his wile replied :

“I have before told you that my alle
giance to our Heavenly Father is para
mount to all the other duties, and I 
cannot displease Him to obey your 
unreasonable, unnatural and deistical 
commands. I shall continue to teach 
my child Ler prayers, and should it 
be the will of God to spare my filé, I 
shall endeavor to raise her a true Catho
lic.”
“Then you intend to continue to disobey 

me?” he exclaimed, furious with rag*.
“I cannot obey man before my God.” 
“You will live to rue the hour when 

you trample upon my orders, and assume 
to control the affairs of my house. Now, 
listen ; it you do not renounce your sup. 
erstition, and cease teaching my child 
contrary to my direct orders, I will drive 
you out into the world as poor as I found 
you, when, in a boyish fit, 1 made you the 
Marchioness of Rosline.”

Seizing the crucifix, which the lady 
vainly endeavored to protect, he crushed 
it beneath his heel, and alter hurling his 
wife across the room, strode from the 
apartment.

Crushed and almost heart broken, the 
unhappy wife sank upon her knees and 
implored the protection ol our Blessed 
Lady,

The marquis, summoning a cab, at once 
drove to his club, composed of the fol
lowers of Voltaire and St. Simon, of that 
class of men which led a Lacordaire to 
abandon worldly honors, and to assume 
the robes of St. Dominic, that he 
might appeal to the infidel 
mind, not only by the eloquence 
which startled a hemisphere, but by the 
example of a man whose early appear
ance in the role of a legal practitioner 
drew from M. Sevuier the remark, “This 
is not Palm, it is Bossuet.” And yet, 
with a brilliant career open to him in 
the paths ol the legal profession, he 
abandons it, and enters a despised order, 
so that, by words and example, he might 
appeal to that very class of educated 
agnostics of which the Marquis of Ros
line was a type.

Losing his laith at St. Cyr. where the 
cadet had often been court mar tinted 
for approaching the sacrament, his com
panions of the army and of the club had 
succeeded in transforming a onoe ardent 
faith into a blind, bigoted hatred of the 
Church and of her services.

At the club he related what had 
occurred within his own home, omitting 
to mention his treatment of hie wife.

pen
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TREMENDOUS DEMONSTRATION IN | itsel 
DUBLIN. Dnv

Den
adventure which ■eve

shotTHE “GENERAL'S" SPEECH.
May_At night. In the house of aimonldee,___

Her torn I he good man all that had taken 
place In the palace of Idernee; nod It woe 
■creed that, otter a few days, public Inquiry 
should be set afloat for the discover» of the 
whereabouts of the son of Arrlns. Eventa 
ally the mutter wae to be carried boldly to 
Maxeetlm; then, If the mystery came not 
out, It woe concluded I hut Meewlo rod 
Oratue would be utrerarod huppy, rod Ben- 
Hnr free to betake himself to Jerusalem, to 
mjfreaeeroh for hie lost people.
« the leave taking, aimonldee eut In hla 

choir out on the tames overlooking tne 
river, nod gave hie farewell rod the peace 
of the Lore with the affection of e father. 
Esther went with the young aero to the 
head of the steps.

“If I ind mv mother, 
gotober at Jerusalem,

P At an early hour on Monday morning eavi 
William Sleitb, Bankruptcy Court meai- to “ 
enger, accompanied by a considerable hie i 
force of police, proceeded to Herberts- ted 
town rod Hospital for toe purpose of ex- cart 
seating too warrants issued by Judge | by 1 
Boyd for the arrest of toe Rev. Matthew 
Ryan, C. C. ; Wm. Slattery, shopkeeper, 
Herbertstown ; Denis Carroll, farmer ; aloi 
and John Ryro, fermer. Aa it was ex-1 The 
pec ted that Father Ryan would be taken 
mto custody, the leeidenta of the district I toe 
were on the alert, rod the approach of in ( 
the meesenger was heralded by the ring
ing of the chapel belle. In a short time 1 
crowds from the surrounding towns rod froi 
districts wended their way towards I He 
Hospital, rod by eight or nine o’clock no of < 
lets than six thousand persons had con-1 can 
gregated there. Father Ryan could not pro 
be found ; nor was Mr. Slattery to the nol 
fore. eve

M.cores amione numbered V. 
nfined in that cell, 

desperate characters, who by some meus 
got hold of n State worst, end enfler for their 
cariosity, which'—he looked et me severely 
—•In seek metiers is worse thro e crime. 
Accordingly, they ere blind end longoeleee, 
rod ore placed there for life. They shall 
hove nothing but food rod drink, to be 
given them through n hole, which yoa will 
find In the wall covered by e slide. Do you 
hear, Oeeiue T" I mode him answer. Tt la 
well,’ he continued. ‘One thing more which 
yon ehnll not forget, or'—he looked et me 
thrratenlngly— ‘The door of their cell—cell 
number V. on the same floor—thle one, 
Oeeiue'—he put hie Anger on the particular 
oell to impress my memory—‘shall never 
be opened tor aej purpose, neither to let 
one fn nor out, not even yoareelf.' ‘Bat If 
they ale V I raked. ‘If they die,’
‘the oell ehnll be their tomb. They were put 
there to die, and be lost. The cell Is leprous. 
Do you understand V With that he let me

r on the 
ee men eolb*

eevi

Esther, thou «halt 
and be a aliter to THE DAY OF REST*

The pastoral letter of the Archbishdp of 
Paris contains a forcible appeal to the 
faithful to keep holy the Sabbath.

The spirit of contradiction, of per?ene 
rebellion against the law which makes the 
French nation so difficult to govern, is 
nowhere more strikingly manifested than 
in their contempt for the ordained observ
ance of Sunday as a day of rest The 
ouvrier seems to identify the breach of the 
Sabbath with self respect and the vindica
tion of liberty. He will refuse to work 
for an employer who makes it 
dition that he does not work on Sun
day. He will take Monday as a holiday, 
but not Sunday,

This perverse crochet is a constant 
source of difficult between workmen and 
Christian employers. I have known a 
church kept waiting for necessary repairs 
—a roof that let in the rain—because the 
cure would not consent to have the 
working on Sunday, and the men would 
not give in on the point.

Periodically the Church starts a crusade 
in behalf of the sanctification of the Lord’s 
Day, and sermons are preached, pamph
lets written, associations formed, &c , to 
enforce the observance of the command
ment. Undoubtedly these efforts have 
met with a great deal of success. The large 
shops are now closed on Sunday, and the 
great majority of the small ones.

The first great business house that in
augurated this good rule was the Bon 
Marche. Those who saw that now famous 
establishment put up its shutters on Sun
day prophesied that it would soon be 
bankrupt; but the Bon Marche held on its 
way, and it may be said that in this case 
virtue earned its reward, for no house of 
the kind has ever flourished, probably, as 
that popular shop has done.

But no efforts, so far, have made any 
perceptible effect on the working man— 
the ouvrier proper. He holds to his prin
ciple of working on Sunday and resting 
and generally getting drunk on Monday. 
A Christian architect will bribe hie masons 
and plasterers with higher wages on Mon
day if they will but work that day and 
get tipsy on Sunday, but in vain. The 
ouvrier will not be tyrannized over by the 
priest, for he ia persuaded that it is the 
cure who has invented the Sabbath, and 
it is a point of honor with a workman not 
to be hoodwinked and domineered over 
by the cure,—London Tablet, March 5.

And with the words he kissed hsr.
Was it only a hiss of peeoef 
He crossed the river next to the late quar

ters of Iiderlm, where he round the Arab 
who woe to serve him as guide. The boraea 

ere brought out.
"This one Is thine/' said the Arab. 
Ben-Hnrlooked,and lo! It woe Aldebaran, 

the awl fleet and brightest of the eons of 
Mire, und. next to Bin us, the beloved of the 
sheik; and he knew the old man’s heart 
come to him along with the gift.

The corpse in the atrium was taken up 
and hurled by night; end, ee pert of Mee- 
eele’e plen, e courier wae sent off to Gratae 
to make him at rest by the annonneeme 
of Ben-Hur’e death—thle time peel ques
tion.

Ere long a wine-shop wae opened near the 
Circus Maximus, with the inscription over 
the door :

Thobd tui Northman.

onA STURDY POLICEMAN.
The general groaning and hissing that 

prevailed was suddenly changed to voci- I me 
feroui cheering, the cause of which wae Ua 
not quite apparent, but it soon Iran»- 1 pr< 
pired that toe jubilation was attributable ref 
to u unlocked-lor incident that had mi 
occurred at the Kilteely station, where pri 
the constables of that barracks were told Ire 
off for duty at Hospital. A policeman Ba 
named Durney objected. He said he at< 
would throw down hie arms end wii 
remove his jacket before he would take an 
part in the arrest of a Catholic priest. vi< 
This he actually did. It is I be 
raid that it was suggested it would be ae we 
well if he asked another constable to go it 
in his place, but that he replied he would it 
not ask any man to do what he declined 
to do himself. It coon leaked out that N< 
Father Ryan had gone to Dublin by a n< 
■low train at the very time that the h< 
bankruptcy meraenger and the police n< 
were looking tor him. When Beltn vis- I tt 
ited Canon Scully he told him he need I fo 
not give himself any further trouble in ni 
the matter, ■■ Father Ryan would not be bi 
conveniently found. The Canon,however, I 
guaranteed that Father Ryan, William I rt 
Slattery, and two other men would be in h 
attendance at Judge Boyd’s court in the ci 
morning. After this assurance no other I w 
efforts were made to effect the arrests. I y 

AT THE JUNCTION. h
The Limerick -Junction was crowded p 

when Father Ryan arrived there by car. C 
The people raised him on their shoulders n 
and cheered again and again. Addressing t 
the people, he said—Two hundred police » 
or thereabouts thought to catch me nap
ping this morning in Hospital, but I was 
too early for them (cheers). It was the I 
wish of Judge Boyd to bundle me off like 
a box of lumber in a swift train, so that < 
none of my friends could see me at the 1 
Junction, or any other station along the ; 
line. I took the liberty of selecting my 
own time rod my own place (cheers. )
I have put the Government to all the 
trouble rod all the expense of sending 
doi#h something like two hundred 
policemen. ,

A Voice—Oh ! the Saesenachs (groans), 
Father Ryan—Do not groan the police, 

for on this very day or last night a con
stable, at the station adjoining Hospital, 
■aid—"I throw off my jacket ; I will 

take part in the arrest of a priest” 
(loud cheers). So there are good men 
amongst the police, and I think there is a 
majority of good men ; but, unfortunately, 
as they are at present in the force, and 
do not see exactly by what other means 
they can earn a livelihood, they are 
doomed by necessity to continue obedi
ence, rod to do things which they abomi
nate in their heart (cheers). Well I 
■elected the train by which I would 
travel, and I now proceed by the next 
train a free man until I get to Dublin. 
The Rev. Rr. Ryan, Galbally, and other 
clergymen end laymen then presented 
addresses. Canon Scully, in response to 
repeated calls, addressed a few words to 
the people. Addresses were presented 
to Father Ryan irom the Latin branch 
of the National League, which was read 
by Mr. Thomas Bourke ; from the priests 
and people of Knocklong ; irom the 
priests and people of Patrickswell, read 
by Rev. P. Godfrey; and from the priests 
and people of Kilteely. As the train 
was about to move, Father Ryan spoke 
from the carriage window, and said that 
if a gibbet were erected in Judge Boyd’s 
court, and that he were sentenced to be 
hanged on the spot, he would willingly 
die rather than disclose any of the secrete 
and confidences intrusted to him by hit 
people. As the train steamed away loue 
cheers were given.
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Geelus stopped, and from the breast of hie 
tunic drew three parchments, all much yel
lowed by lime and nee; selection one of 
them, he spread it upon the table before the 
tribune, saying «imply, ‘This is the lower 
floor.”

The whole company looked at

ilt
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BOOK SIXTH.

“Is that a Death ? and are there two ? 
Is Death that woman’s mate?

Passage.

tTt 11111 111 1Her skin wae as white es leprosy,
The Nightmare Llfe-ln-Death was she, 
Who thicks man’s blood with cold.”

men'•This is exactly, O tribune, as I had it 
fromGratns. See, there is cell number V»,”

“1 see,” the tribune replied- ‘‘Go on now. 
The cell wae leprous, he said ”
L“Uwould like t » ask you a question,” re
marked the keeper modestly.

The tribune assented.
"Had I not a right, under the circum

stances, to believe the map a true one ?”
“What else conldet thou ?”
“Well, It le nota true one.”
The chief looked up surprise!.
“It Is not a trnejone,” tne keeper repeated. 

‘ It showe bat five cells upon tnat floor, 
while there are tlx.”

“Six, sayest thou ?”
“I will show you the floor as It Is—or i 

believe It to be.”

OoLEBlUtiK.

CHAPTER I.
THE PRI80NEB8.

Our story moves forward now thirty days 
from the ntaht Ben-Hnr left Antioch to go 

llderlm Into the desert.
A great change has befallen-great at least 

as respecte the fortunes of our hero. Vale- 
Hut Oratus ha$ been succeeded by Ponliu» 
Pilate!

The removal, It may be remarked, cost 
Simonides exactly five talent Roman money 
In hand paid to Sejanue, who was then In 
height of power aa Imperial favourite; the 
object being to help Ben-Hnr, by lessening 
hie exposure while in aud about Jerusalem 
attempting discovery of his people. To such 
pious uie the faithful eerve nt put the win
nings Irom Drusus and his associate»; all of 
whom, having paid their wagers, became at 
onoe and naturally the enemies of Meseala, 
whore repudiation was yet an unsettled 
question In Rome.

Brief as the time was. 
knew the change of rule 
het’er.

The cohorts sent to relieve the garrison of 
Antonia made their entry into the city by 
night; next morning the first eight that 
greeted the people resident In the neigh
bourhood waa the walls of the old Tower de

rated with military ensign», which unfor- 
nately consisted of busts of the emperor 

mixed with eagles and globes. A multitude, 
In passion, march* d to Lie lares, where 
Pilate was lingering, and Implored him to 
remove the detested images. Five days and 
nights they beset his palace gates; at last he 
appointed a meeting with tuem In the Cir
cus. When they were assembled, he encir
cled them with soldiers; instead of resisting, 
they offered him their lives, and conquered. 
He called the images and ensigns to 
Oviarea, where Gratus, with more consider
ation had kept such abominations housed 
during the eleven years of his reign.

The worst of meu do once In a while vary 
their w’ckednesee«i by good acte; so with 
Pilate. He ordered an inspection of all the 
prisons In J udea, and a return of the names 
of the persons In custody, with a statement 
of the crimes for which they had been com
mitted. Doubtless, the motive waa i he one 
so common with officials Just Installed— 
dread of entailed responsibility; the people, 
however, In thought of the good which 
might come of the measure, gave him credit, 
and, for a period, were comforted. The re
velations were astonishing, Hundreds of 
persons were released against whom there 
were no accusations; many 
light who had long been i 
yet more amasln

i. lu tne rame mission cnapei, a 
woman was kneeling before the Slewed 
Sacrament, when she heard a ecu filing at 
the door. Two men came in bearing a 
litter, on which lay, stretched rod help 
leas, a young woman who belonged to the 
Society of Friends, commonly called 
Quakers. A spinal complaint had 
deprived her of ail the power of walking. 
Tne relic was applied to the upper por
tion of the spinal cord; she rote, walked 
out of the church, and the litte

u5fflwffjajîü-5s?’g.®r!r,toia:

vTivTia 1 nT1already the Jews 
rs was not for the r waà

carried away on the shoulder of one of 
the (wo bearers.

The remarkable thing in these two 
cases is that it does not seem to have 
occurred to the persons so benefited to 
acknowledge the truth of the Church to 
which the martyr belonged. In the 
former case the good woman whom we 
have described as keeping the public 
house, when asked what she thought of 
the cure she had witnessed, felt no hesi
tation in answering. “A miracle.” Now, 
a miracle is what St. Paul calls it, “a 
sign,” and a sign given rather for un
believers than for believers. How was 
it then that she saw the sign, and did 
not thereby advance to the thing signi-

And the young Quakeress, whose 
spine, like the teet and ankle-bone of 
the lame man in the acta of the 
apostles, “received strength” as she 
walked homewards (for we cannot sup. 
pose her to have been, like him, “walk
ing end leaping, and praising God”)— 
why did she not ask for baptism, and 
renounce her heresy on the spot ?

It is because it demands a distinct 
exertion of grace to send people over the 
threshold of the faith, The ordinary 
proof, of the Church of her character and 
claims, and even the extraordinary evi- 
ldence of miracles, may all be set raids, 
and only add to their account. This it 
a consideration that oalli for the special 
intercession of our associate». Thou
sands are living all around us, to whom 
toe glimmer of light is vouchsafed that 
ought to lead them on "to the perfect 
day. » Alas 1er them 1 “If they hear not 
Moses and toe prophets, neither will they 
believe Vone rise again from the dead.” 
(St. Luke, xvi., 31).
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"Thou hast done well,” said the tribune, 
examining the drawing, and thinking the 
narrative at nn end. will have the map 
corrected, or, better, I will have a new one 
mSrni * ,,glven thee- Come for It In the

tio sa/lng, be arose.
"But hear me further, O tribune.”
'To-morrow, Grains, to-morrow.”
'■That which 1 have yet to tell 

wall.”
The tribune good-naturedly resumed his
"I will hurry.” said the keeper humbly.
only let me ask another question. Had I 

nota right to believe Oratus In what he 
number1?' Prisoners In cell

‘ Yes, It was thy duty to believe there 
wore thre e prisoners In the oeil-prlsoners 
of stale—blind and without tongues.” 
triie^fill” 8”ld ILe keePer' “that was not 

“No !" said the tribune with returning ln-

iCO
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will not

(

The Dress of the Blessed Virgin When 
Living in the Temple*^|l%?endd,Jf^s?t.f7alf?K 1̂,is0b^!,n??neg

with those on the first floor, and ending 
with t hose on the lower, Tho order that the 
door of uumuer V. should not be opened 
had been respected: through all the eight 
years food and drink for three men had been 
passed through a hole in the wall. I went 
to the door yesterday, curious to eee the 
wretches who, aaainsi all expectation, had 
lived so long, a he locks refused the key. 
We pulled a little, and the door fell down, 
ruated from ite hinges. Going in, I found 
Ïïv«?ine xf?aP’, °!d’ Wi»d. tongueleea, and 
naked. Hie hair dropped in etlffened mats 
below hie waist. Hie skin wae like the 
parchment there. He held his hands out, 

and the finger-nails curled and twisted like 
the claws of a bird. I asked him where hie 
companions were. He shook hie head in 
denla.1- . .Thinking to find the others, we 

r was dr>; so 
i had been shut 

t least

A robe of hyacinthe blue, a white 
tunic confined by a plain with the
ends hanging free; a long veil with its 
folds unartificially, but gracefully 
arranged, and so formed as quickly and 
completely to cover the face; and, lastly, 
shoes to match the robe, composed the 
oriental costume of Mary.

In the sixteenth century the nuns of 
Genoa (the Annunciades) wore the cos
tume of the Blessed Virgin—that is to 
say, white below and the sky-blue above, 
that such a habit might cause a continued 
remembrance of her. The slippers of 
the choir nuns, in like m inner, are cov
ered with leather of the sky- blue. ( Rule 
of Annunciades of Genoa, c. iij

M, de Lamartine found in those 
Eastern regions, where everything seems 
unchangeable, the costume of Mary in 
that of the women of Nazareth. “They 
wear,” says the traveller-poet, “a long 
tunic of sky-blue, fastened by a white 
girdle, the ends of which hang down to 
the ground; the full fold of a white tunic 
gracefully falls over the blue.” M. de 
Lamartine traces back this costume to 
the times of Abraham and Isaac, and 
there is nothing improbable in this 
supposition,

Mary dressed b«?reelf with ex^me
rlAftnrtftv. mit. nf rfiSPSOt Nr fhfl gloTJ of

never

others came to 
accounted dead; 

ig. there wae opening of 
dungeons not merely unknown at the time 
by the people, but actually forgotten by the 
prison authorities. With one Id stance of 
the latter kind we have now to deal; 
strange to say, It occurred in Jerusaler 

The Tower of Antonia, which will be re
membered aa occupying two-thirds of the 
sacred area on Mount Moriah, wae origin
ally a castle built by the Macedonians. 
Afterwards, John Hyrcanus erected the 
castle into a fortress for the defence of the 
Temple, and in hie day it was contldered 
Impregnable to assault; but when Herod 
came with his bolder genius he strength
ened Its walls and extended them, leaving a 
vast pile which included every appurten
ance necessary for the stronghold he in
tended it to be for ever; such as offices, bar 
racks, armouries, magazines, cisterns, and 
last, though not least, prisons of all grades. 
He levelled the solid rock, and tapped It 
with deep excavations, and built over them; 
connecting the whole great mass with the 
Tempie by a beautiful colonnade, from the 
rorf of which ote could look down over the 
courts of the sacred structure. In such con
dition the Tower Ml at last out ol his hands 
Into those ol the Romans, who were quick 
to see Its strength and advantages, and con
vert It to uses becotnlng such masters. All 
through the administration of Grains It had 
been a garrisoned citadel and underground 
prison terrible to revolutionists. Woe when 
the cohorts poured from Its gates to sup
press disorder ! Woe uot lees when a Jew 
passed the same gste going In under 

With this explanation we hasten

So

and, our
be

j /
searched the cell, 
were the walls, if three i 
In there, and two of them died, a 
their bones would have endured.” 
‘Wherefore thou thin keel”—
“i;thlnk,;0 tribune, there has been 

one prisoner there In the eight years.”
,eKar<ie<i the keeper sharply, and

imÆîiÏÏ"1 tLou ,n more lb,n my-
Gealusjbowed, but sa!d, “He might have

The floo;

but

"No. lie was right," said the tribune
right? jbldri^hou^ot'eay8 but "uow^UulWor 

drlnk hBd fur- 
The Uyetandere approved the shrewdneee 

comforted**’’ ,et Ue8las did uol seemdls- 
"You have hut half the «tory, O tribune. 

When you have It all, you will egree with 
me. You know what I did with the man: 
that I sent him lo the b.th, and had hi 
shorn aud clothed, and then took him 
the gate of the I ower. and bade him go iri 
I washed my hand, of him. To day he car 
back, aud was brought to me. By alg 
and tears, lie at last made me unaers'ai 

to return to his cell, and I eo 
As they were leading him off, lie 

oroxe away and kissed my feet., and, bv 
piteous dumb imploration, insisted I 
should go with him; and I went, The mys
tery of ihe three men stayed In my mind. I 
was not satisfied about H. Now I am glad 
I yielded to his entreaty.”

The whole company at this point became

Mtotalgue speaks of “repoeing upon 
the pillow of a doubt.” Better repose 
upon the certainty that Dr. Pierce’s "Fev. 
orite Prescription" will cure all chronic
rodweaknesU WUh their sttendint pains 

Dee.? «r—Your "Favorite Prescription”
ttXt1"1”myciee- Itgeve
Midi?' M Qi'kason' Nunlo"i Ottawa Co.,

One trial of Mother Graves’ Worm Ex
terminator will convince you that it has 
no equal as a worm medicine. Buy a 
Dottle, and see If it does not please yon.

Alstter fromp. 0„ Sharpies., Druggist, 
Morion, Ohte, in writing of Dr. Thomas’ 
Eclectric Oil, save; one man was cured of
sore throat of 8 years’.tanding with onebottle. We have a number of cseee of 
rheumatiem that have been cured when 
other ramedlra have foiled. W. consider 
it the beet medicine sold.
D ^ )[• Lsi't, warehouseman for Lautz 
Broe., Buffalo, N. Y., raye he hod s swell- 
"K,®n, tt>« foot which he attributed to • 
toflblaiM. He need Dr. Thomas’ Eclec
tic Oil, rod u troubled no longoi.

to decency, out of reep®®* _ .
God who penetrates everything, and 
beholds the act»»”8 of men even in the 
darkest

est 1 
ourtor

The order of the new procurator requiring 
a report ol the perlions In custody was re
ceived at the Tower of Antonia, i 
promptly executed; and two days have g 
since the last unfortunate wae brought up 
for examination. The tabulated statement, 
ready for forwarding, lies on the table or 
the tribune in command; In five minutes 
more It will be on the way to PIltie, sojourn
ing in the palace up on Mount Zion.

The tribune’s office Is spacious and ocol, 
and famished in a style suitable to the 
dignity of the commandant of a post in 
every respect so Important. Looking in 
upon him about the seventh hour or the 
day, the officer appears weary atd im
patient; when the report la despatched, he 
will to the roof of the colonnade for air and 
exercise, end the amusement to be had 
watching the Jews over in the cr urta of the 
Temple. Hts subordinates and clerks share

ne wism 
ordered, 
broke nv AT THUS LIS.

On passing through Tburles, on hii 
way to Dublin, Father Ryan was met b; 
thousands of people, who gave him ai 
enthusiastic reception. Father O’Dwyei 
as representative of Archbishop Croke 

e delivered an address, in which he sai< 
the father bad championed a sacre< 
cause. Father Ryan said hia pris® 
would be a palace to him.

▲T KILDARE.
At Kildare Father Ryan was accorde 

a very war m reception, A large numbi

and
one even

In the meantime she had thrown off her 
disguise sud, with a powerful effort, con- 
milled her agitation as she approached 
the wounded man, who at once exclaimed :

“Thanks be to God, Whom I have so 
often insulted, and who has yet spared 
me for this, toe greatest pleasure of my 
life. Do you see that broken crucifix ; 
the image of our Blessed Lord, whom 1 
have so often crucified. Silva placed it 
in my baggage as I was on the eve of 
leaving France, One day while lying

For Children sinning to Death,
(In account of their inability to digest 
ordinary food. Stott’s Emulsion can be 
digested and give strength and flesh when 
all other food falh. See what Dr. A. H. 
Peck, Penn. Mel. College, Petitcodiac! 
fays : “I have med and presetted Scott’s 
Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil, and find it an 
excellent preparation, agreeing well with 
the stomach, and t* continued fo. adding 
greatly to the eti>»gth and comfort of the 
patient.” Put <P in 50c, and tleize.

is very still.
“ When we were In the cell again, and the 

prisoner knew it, he caught my hand 
eagerly, and led me to a nole like that 
through which we were accustomed to pass

ÜtSSSiS!
these words, 'Be Thon praised, O Lord !» Yet

is impatience. 
In the spell ef waiting aman appeared in
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