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“This one 1s thine,” said the Arab,
Ben-Hur looked,and 10! it was Aldebaran
the swiftest and brightest of the sons o
Mirs, and, next to 8irius, the beloved of the
shelk; and he knew the old man’s heart
to him along with the gift.

8 oOr in the atrium was taken up
and buried by night; and, as part of Mes-
sala’s plan, a courier was sent off to Gratus
to make him at rest by the announcement
of Ben-Hur's death—ihis time past ques-
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Ere long a wine-shop was opened near the
gm&ll Maximus, with the inscription oyer
e door :

THORD THE NORTHMAN.

BOOK SIXTH.

¢‘Is that & Death ? and are there two ?
Is Death that woman's mate ?

Her skin was as white ss leprosy,

The Nightmare Life-in-Death was she,

‘Who thicks man's blood with cold.”
OULERIDGE,

CHAPTER L
THE PRISONERS.

Our story moves forward now thirty days
from the night Ben-Hur left Antioch to go
out with Sheik liderim into the desert.

A great change has befallen—great at least
asrespects the fortunes of our hero. Vale-
rius Gratus has been succeeded by Pontius
Pilate

be remarked, cost
ent Roman money
in hand paid to Sejanus, who was then in
height of power as imperial favourite; the
objeot being to help Ben-Hur, by lessening
his exposure while 1n and about Jerusalem
attempting discovery of his people. Tosuch
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in bandages He told me of my
selection, and gave me these keys numbered
to oorrespond with the numbers of the cells;
were the badges of n* omce, he ssid,
with, There was a roll
parchment on the table. Calling me to
him, he oyonod the roll. ‘Here are maps of
the oells,” said he. There were three of
m, ‘This one,’ he went op, ‘shows the
arran nt of the upper floor; this second
one gives you the second floor; aud this last
is of the lower floor. I give tlum to you ia
trust.’ Itook them from bis hand, und he
sald further, ‘Now you have the keys and
the maps; J;o immediately, and acquaint
with the whole arraxgement, visit
each cell, and see 1o its condition, When
anything is needed for the security of &
prisoner, order it aceording to your judg-
munt mr'vou are thie mmster under me, &

no cther.

“I saluted him, and turned to go away; he
called me back. ‘Ah, 1 forgot,’ he said.
‘Give me the map of the third floor,’ I gave
it to him, and he spread it upon the table.
¥ Gesius,’ he said, ‘see this cell’ He

r on the one numbered V.
reé men oconfined in that cell,
S e St ol st el

[ and sufter for the!
'=he looked at me severely
l;m.un is bm:rlo lhll‘lo a 5:112:.
ocordin are blind and tongu
205°0re Siaed' Tuers tor ite They shall
e, aet ?-‘::::h. Bole which 7ou will
ven o, ¥y
lndunho'.ueonudb eo. Do you
Gesiue?’ I m

SiE
i

cell to impress memory—‘shall never
be orn-dplbr ll:;, purpnu.’ neither to let
one in nor out, not even yourseif.’ ‘But if
they ale? I asked, ‘If they die,’ ke said,
‘the cell shall be their tomb. They were put
there 10 die, and be lost. The cell 18 ieprous.
Do Jou understand ? With that he let me
0

i Gesius stopped, and from the breast of his

tunic drew three parchments, all much yel-

lowed by time and use; selecting one of

them, he spread it upon the table before the

hrllmn,e, saying simply, “Ihis is the lower
oor.”

The whole company looked at—
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In ashort time they were gone.
TO BE CONTINUED,

CHILDREN'S CORNER,

The Broken Crucifix
The young wife of the Marquis of Ros-
line sat within the curtained alcove of
her beautiful boudoir, at her feet a lovely
child, of about eight summers, was sit-
ting upon a low ottoman, engaged in the
hopeless task of teaching her pet Fido to
WIY: on his hind feet, Suddenly the
mwirth of the child ceased, as it detected
something unusual in the countenance

nd | of its mother, Climbing into her lap,

the little arms soon incircled the par-
ent's neck, while the distressed ohild
kissed the cheek wet with tears, which,
unbidden, had fallen from the sad,
melancholy eyes of the unhappy wife
and mother,

In vain did the mother strive to con-
oeal her emotion, and to restore the
mirth of her only child,

The spproach of Silva, Marie’s faith.

be | ful nurse, announced to them that the

hour had arrived for evening ors,
Kneeling upon the soft carpet, tﬂl tiroo
repeated, tender tones, the Pater
Noster, Ave Maria and the Credo, and
as Marie was about fo kiss her mother
-night, the latter, gently raising her
and, motioned to the child and nurse
to remain upon their knees, In obedi-
enoe to the marchioness, they petitioned
Our Lady of Sorrows to obtain for them
all, grace sufficient to enable them to
remain true to their, faith, in spite of
persecution,

As soon as Marie had departed, the
Marquis of Rosline entered. He wasa
man whose countenance bore the marks
of a heartless, unsympathetic tyrant.,
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

“This is exactly, O tribune, as I had it
from Gratus. See, there is cell number V.,”
said Gesjus.

‘1 see,” the tribune replied. ‘‘Go on now.
The cell was leprous, he said .”
='"'I:would like t » ask you & question,” re-
marked the keeper modest'y,

The tribune assented.

“Hed I not & right, under the circum-
stances, to believe the map a true one ?'’

“What else couldst thou ?”

‘‘Well, it is nota true one.”

The chief looked up surprised.

‘It 18 not & trueSone,” the keeper repeated.
‘It shows but five cells upon tnat floor,
while there are eix.”

*‘8ix, sayest thou ?"”

“I will show you the floor as 1t is—or as I
believe it to be.”

pon -¥|¢o of his tablets, Gesius drew
thl%rr;‘llow ng diagram, and gave it to the
ribune :

. 3
whom, having paid their wagers, became at
onoce and naturally the enemies of Messala,
whoere repudiation was yet an unsettled
question in Rome.

Brief asthe time was, already the Jews
knew the change of rulers was not for the
bet'er

The cohorts sent to relieve the garrison of
Antonia made their entry into the city by
night; next morning the first sight that
greeted the people resident in the neigh-
bourhood was the walls of the old Tower de-
corated with military ensigne, which unfor-
tunately consisted of busts of the emperor
mixed with eagles and globes. A multitude,
in passion, marched to (wsares, where
Pllate was lingering, and im lored him to
remove the dotested imeges. Five days and
nigt ts they beset his paluce gates; at last he
sppointed a meeting with them in the Cir-
ous. When they were assembled, he encir-
cled them with soldiers; instead of resisiing,
they offered him their lives, and corquered.
He ocalled the images and ensigns to
Cwesarea, where Gratus, with more consider-
ation had kept such abominations housed
during the eleven years of his relgn.

The worst of men do once in a while vary
their w'ckednesses by good acts; so with
Pilate, He ordered an inspection of all the
prisons in Judea, 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 wasthe one
80 ‘comamon with officlals just installed—
dread of entalled responsibility; the people,
however, in thought of the good which
aight come of the measurs, gove him crodit,
mg. for a period, were comforted. The re-
velations were astonishing. Hundreds of
persons were released against whom there
were no accusations; many others came o
light whe had long been sccounted dead;

et more amazing, there was opening of

ungeons not merely unknown at the time
by the people, but actually forgotten by the

rison authorities. With one ipstance of

he latter kind we have now to deal; and,

strange L0 say, it ocourred in Jerusalem.

The Tower of Antonia, which will be re-
membered as oocupying two-thirds of the
880! area on Mount Moriah, was orig'n-
ally a castle bullt by the Macedonians.
Afterwards, John Hyrcanus erected the
castle into a fortress for the def of the

philosopby to destroy the faitb, not only
of the people of France, but of the fairest
portions of the entire continent,

The marquis, like many others, did not
realize the fact that true liberty is 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 his 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
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intuition, that his countenance bore the
| traces of great anger,

VI

‘' I'hou hast done well,” sald the tribune,
examining the drawing, and thinking the
narrative at an end. *I will have the map
corrected, or, better, I will have a new one
made, and glven thee. Come for it in the
morning.”

80 saying, be arose.

“Buat hear me further, O tribune.”

“To-morrow, Gesius, to-morrow."

--;l;n'u'n which I have yet to tell will not
walt.

';l‘l}e tribune good-naturedly resumed his
alr.

'l will harry,” sald the keeper humbly,
“only let me ask another question. Had I
not & right to belleve Gratus in what he
farther told me as to the prisoners in cell
number V. 2"

“'Yes, it was thy duty to believe there
were thrce prieoners in the cell—prisoners
of state—blind and without tongues,”

“Well,” sald tLe keeper, ‘‘that was not
true either.”

‘‘No ! sald the tribune with returning in.
lerest.

‘“‘Hear and judge for Your:elf, O tril.une.
As required, I visitedall the cells, beginning
with those on the first floor, and ending
Wwith those on the lower, Tho order that the
duor of pumber V, should not bp opened
had been respected; through all the eight
years food and drink for three men had been
rlmd through a hole in the wall. I went
0 the door yuurdu{, ocurious to see the

all expectation, had

lived 80 long. 2 he locks refused the key.
We pulled a little, and the door fell down,
rusted from its hinges. Going in, I found
old, blind, tongueless, and

mats
in was like the
parchment there. He held his hand out,
and the finger-nalls curled and twisted like
the claws of & bird. I asked him where his
companions were. He shook his head in
denial.  Thinking to ind the others, we

c

Temple, and in his dl{ 1t was coneidered
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 evorg l({)purten-
ance necessary for the stronghold he ine
tended 1t to be for ever; such as offices, bar
racks, armouries, magéziner, cisterns, and
lnl,.!.houxh not least, prisons of all grades.,
He levelled the solid rock, and tapped 1t
with deep excavations, and bnm over them;
connecting the whole great mass with the
Temple by a beautiful colonnade, from the
rorf of which ore could look down over the
courts of the sacred structure. In such con-
dition the Tower fell at last out of his hands
into those of the Romans, who were quick
10 see its strength and advantages, and con-
vert it to uses becolning such masters. All
through the administration of Gratus it had
been a garrisoned citade! and underground
prison terrible to revoiutionists. Woe when
the cohorts poured from 1ts gates to Bup-
prees disorder! Woe not less when a Jew
pasred the same gete golng In under arrest !

lWllh this explanation we hasten to our
story.

The order of the new procwrator requiring
a report of the persons in custody was re-
celved at the Tower of Antonia, and
promptly executed; and two days haye gone
since the last unfortunate was brought up
for examination. The tabulated statement
ready for forwarding, lies on the table of
the tribune in command; in five minutes
mere 1t will be on the way to Pllate,sojourn«
ing in the palace up on Mount Zion.

%he tribune’s office is spacious and ccol,
and furnished in a style suitable to the
dignity of the commandant of a post in
every respect 80 important. Looking in
upon him shout the seventh hour of the
dn{. the officer appears weary and im-
patient; when the report is despatched, he
will to the roof of the colonnade for air and
exercise, and the amusement te be had
watching the Jews over in the ccurts of the
Temple. Hissubordinates and clerks share
his impatience.

1n the spell of waitivg & man appeared in

the cell, The floor was dry: so
were the walls. 1f three men had been shut
in there, and two of them died, at least
their bones would have endured.’

"' Wherefore thou thinkest'’—

“Ilthink,;0 tribune. there has been but
one prisoner there in the eight years.''

The ohief regarded the keeper sharply, and
sald, “Have a care; thou art more than say-
1n(|x \lnlm;)lua&edb"t i

reslus bowed, but sa!d, ““‘He might haye
been mistaken.” " X

“No, he was right,” said the tribune
wlrmiy, “By thine own statement he was
right, Didet thou not say but now that for
elumxenu food and drink had beeu fur-
nished three men ?’’

The bystanders approved the shrewdness
of their chief; yet Geslus did not seem dis-
comforted.

‘'You have but half the story, O tribune,
When you have it all, you will agree with
me. You: know what Idid with the man:
that Isent him to the bath, and had him
shorn and clothed, and then took him to
the gate of the Tower, and bade him gO free.
1 washed my hands of him. To day he came
back, and was brought to me. By signs
and tears, he at last made me understand
he wished to return to his cell, and I so
ordered. As they were leading him off, he
broke away and kissed my feet, and, by
piteous dumb imploration, insisted T
Should go with him; and I went, The mys-
tery of the three men stayed in my mind, I
wasnot satisfied about i. Now I am glad
I ylelded to his entreaty.’

The whole company at this point became
very still,

" When we were in the cell again, and the
prisoner knew 1t, he caught my hand
eagerly, and led me to & nole like that
through which we were acoustomed to pass
him his food. Though large enough 1o push
your helmet through, it escaped me yester-
day. Bull holding my hand, Eo put
Dea A 80 hd fal Kl": k.

und came fainuly back,
1 was astonished and drew him aw: y and
oalled out, ‘Ho here, ! At frat Lher:"vu no

answer. I called again, and recelv

“Madame,” he exclaimed, harshly,
“have you not again been teaching our
child your 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 crucitix, rest.
ing on a marble stand, within the alcove,
his wife 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
i be the will of God to spare my life, I
! sha’ll endeavor to raise her a true Catho.
lic.”

““Then you intend to continue to disobey

me{” he exclaimed, turious with rage,

“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
coatrary to my direct orders, I wiil drive
you out into the world as poor as I found

ou, when, in a boyish fit, | made you the

archioness of Rosline,”

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

Crushed aud almost heart-broken, the
unhappy wife sank upon her knees and
implored the protection of 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 Patru, it is Bossuet.” And yet,
with & brilliant career open to him in
the paths of the legal profession, he
abandons it, and enters a despised order,
80 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 faith at St, Oyr, where the
cadet had often been court martisled
for approaching the sacrament, his com-
panions of the army and of the club had
succeeded in transforming a once ardent
faith into a blind, bigoted hatred of the
Church and of her services.

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

these words, ‘Be Thou praised, O Lox:id lsulcokt.

The cries of bravo! bravo! followed

¥ . | his recital of the story of his o the
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marquis as companion, Her beauty and
grace soon won the love of the idolized
son, and with her last breath the mother
blessed the union of the young couple.
With the flight of time, and trom asso-
cistion with evil companions, the love
of the marquis had grown cold, and his
hatred of the Church intensified the dis.
‘i:" with which he now regarded his
wife,

He determined to watoh her closely
and see if his orders were obeyed, One
evening, ooncealing himself behind a
heavy damask curtain in his wife’s bou-
doir, he saw the marchioness, Marie and
Silva kneel upon the floor and make the
sign of the cross, He waited no longer,
bursting into the room he forced the
nurse and child to leave the scene and
ordered his wife to depart from the man-
sion, At the same time he threw a purse
contsining a few hundred francs at her
feet. BSeizing a bell cord, which he rang
violently, he summoned his valet, who
was & man of no more heart than 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
seized, placed in a carrisge and driven
from bome, He had privately instructed
his servaat to take her to cheap lodgings
in & distant quarter of the city, and to
e;z one month’s board in *advance,

en they reached the house the
marchioness was in a stupor which
resulted in a fever, from which she recov-
ered alter the lapse of many weeks.
Her first inquiry was for Marie, The
00d-hearted woman in whose house she
ﬁld been $0 unceremoniously thrust,
could not give her any information of
her child, and vainly tried to console the
convalescent, telling her she must re-
main quiet for & long fime, and to
remove all feeling of dependence, she
was assured that the board had been
paid for some weeks in advance, and
that she had a purse left for her by the
man who brought her to the lodgings,

The latter the marchionees refused to
touch, and begged to be allowed to go in
search of herchild.

As soon as she was strong enough, the
two women, in the shudes of evening,
drove to the residence of the marquis,
and sought entrance at the servant’s
door,

What was the surprise and sorrow of
the poor mother to find that Marie had
been sent to Eogland and placed in 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 was that
the child bad been sent to England,
The poor mother crossed the chanue),
and made inquiries at many schools in
London, Liverpool, Manchester, and
other large cities, but her eftorts 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 toattend 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 was the voice of her
husband, Though she had travelled
thousands of wiles to meet him, and
suffered every kind of humiliation and
insult, she did not now possess the cour-.
age to approach his bed. Her heart pal.
pitating violently, she returned to her
room to ask the protection of our
Blessed Mother, The next morning, dis-
guised, she entered the building where
her husband was confined, that she
might ascertain for herself his condition,
and also the temper of his mind, What
was her surprise to find a priest bending
over him engaged in close conversation?
She waited until the father left the bed-
eide, when she approached him and
inquired the condition of the patient.
She was 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.

“Father, does he really wish to see his
wife?” tremblingly asked the marchioness,

‘Yes, my child, he is perfectly frantic
to see her, and his mind eeems to dwell
upon three things: Oae, a broken silver
crucifix, which he has ever before him; the
others, his wife and child,”

. The marchioness was o startled by this
singular information that it was some
time before she could tell the priest that
she was the wife 0{1 the sufferer. The
priest again approached the officer g
a few mlnuteaxx]gturmd to the mﬂ"ﬂ‘m
for the purpose of conduntiux ber to what
seemed to be the deasnbed of her husband.

In the meantime she had thrown off her
disguise and, with & powerful effort, con.
un&lod 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, the greatest pleasure of my
life. Do you see that broken crucifix;
the image of our Blessed Lord, whom 1
bave =0 often crucified. Silva placed it

in my baggage as I was on the eve of
leaving KFrance, One day while lying

alone, wounded, suftering snd dying
upon the battle field, 1 found it in an
inner pocket of my ocoat, o
dian angel must bave pted
me to search that pocket in m:-yhg
hour. A baud of guerrillas had just come
to murder the wounded and " rob

of the orucified Saviour, When
leader of the band had placed a carbine
upon my breast he saw this image, it
seomed to recall to him other days,
and, lifting his bat, he mur.
mured & prayer, and at once
belped me to find shelter. From that
hour I have been a Catholic. The

prayers I learned at my mother’s knee | the
became i

suddenly fresh in my mind,
though they had been fo for
years. I have asked God to forgive me,
and pow my dear, insulted, injured wife,
will you forgive 1ae 1"

“Yes, freely do I forgive you; but I am
all nnxiet{ to find my child, and it was for
ber that I came to seck you, that from
you I might learn where she bad heen
placeds”

“She is in London, at s private houe
and as soon as [ am Ii)l‘ to be moved, an
can obtain permission, we will return for
her, for I am tired of thisadventure which
must end in fallure.”

In & short time, as & special favor, the
merquis was allowed to leave Mexico, It
was just before the last ecene of the
bloody tragedy by which brave men were
executed, and an unfortunate woman
deprived of reason. The party returned
to Eogland. The bappiness of tio reunion
waas too tender for description, and within
the grand mansion in one of the most
elegant quarters of Paris the Broken
Crucifix was preserved as a relic of ines-
timable value.

E— O

THE DAY OF REST,

The pastoral letter of the Archbishop of
Paris contains a forcible appeal to the
faithful to keep holy the Sabbath,

The spirit of contradiction, of perverse
rebellion againat the law which makes the
French nation so difficult to gov is
nowhere more strikingly mifute;n:hn
in their contempt for the ordained observ-
ance of Sunday as & 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 a con-
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 men
working on Sanday, 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 eermons 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 succes. The large
shops are now closed on Sunday, and the
great msjority 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
bavukrupt; 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 his masons
and plasterers with higher wages on Mon.
day if they will but work that day snd
get tipsy on Sunday, but in vain, The
ouvrier will not be tyrannized over by the
priest, for he is 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,

————

The Dress of the Blessed Virgin When
Living in the Temple.

A robe of hyacinthe blue, a white
tunic confined by a plain girdle, 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 eky.blue sbov
that such a habit might cause a coatinu
remembrance of her. The slippers of
the choir nuns, in like minner, are cov-
ered with leather of the eky-blue, (Rule
of Annunciades of Genos, ¢. ii.)

M, de T.amartine 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 Ieaac, and
there is mothing improbable in this
supposition,

Mary dreesed berself “ﬂ extrcm®
decency, out of respect ' glory of
God who penetrates everything, and
beholds the agtiens of men even in the
darkest ~suts With a like modesty

we rise and clotke ourselves each
ay, a8 in God’s presevce, making even
ot this act an offering (o him,

PEACmm—— TS ——:

For Children Ntgrying to Death,
On account of theit inabllity to digest
ordinary food. Scct’s Emulsion can he
digeated and givestrength and flesh when
all other food faik. See what Dr, A, H,
Peck, Penn. Mel, College, Petitcodiac,
rays: “I have wed and prescrbed Scott’s
Emaulsicn of Cod Liver Oil, and find it an
excellent preparatirn, agreeingwell with
the stomach, and »» continued we adding

greatly to the steDgth and comfirt of the
patient.” Pat<P in 50c, and $1pize,

RELIC OF THE *‘HOLY HAND,»

MInACLES WROUGHT BY FATHER HARRow.
BMITH, 8, J,) A MARTYR,
Little Messenger of the Sacred Heart,
It s well kaown to all Catholics in
Lancmsbire, Eagland, that the hand o
Fatber Edmund Arrowamith, of the §o.|
oty of Jesus, one of the m
seventeenth untnr{’, has been the i
ment employed by Our Lord for wor
many miracles. This boly pries was
executed at Lancashire in lﬁgs;mdm.
body being cut in pisces at the gellows
socording to the barbarous sentence whicy,
N.n dnuixﬂuu w!.ﬂd: tni:on. one of
bands preserved, an
possession of the Gerard hlnuy.m. -
Many miracles of healing are reco
s having been vouchsafed t ough eol:g::
with the relic, which is known throughout
Lancashire as “The Holy Hand,” Some
of them are to be found in Brother Foley’s
*‘records of the English Providence 8, J A
Ore peculiarity attending these
is the fact of the enrc‘r%elng l? :‘;::::
wrought upon Protestants—or at least
non-Uatholics. We prefer this latter term :
for when, indeed, bave the poor misbe.
levers of England ever “‘proteated” against
Catholic trath? They came into the
world under the deep disadvantage and
misery of baving been torn away from it,
in the persons of their forefathers. We
will not malign them for that; and could
hardly be supposed likely to do 80, when
we pray o often for thetr conversion,
Well, it is to the class of non-Catholic
cures by Father Arrowsmith’s hand that
the following two instances belong :

1, Some years ago a well meaning per-
son who kept a public-house not far from
the Catholic mission where “The Holy
Hsud” fs preserved in & sort of quary,
employed & charwoman to do the m
bings and other domestic Work in her
house. This poor woman lost her em.
E:zmont through palay, both her arms

g reundered unseless np to the shoulders,
As she was thus deprived of her dally
bread, her compassionate mistress pro-
posed o her a visit to Father Arrow-
smith's band, and thither they both
went.,

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

2. Iu the ssme mission chapel, a
woman was kneeling before the Blessed
Sacrament, when she heard a scuftl ing at
the door. Two men came in bearing a
litter, on which lay, stretched and he| p-
less, a young woman who belonged to the
Society of Friends, commonly called
Quakers, A gpinal complaint had
deprived her of all the power of walking.
Tae relic was applied to the upper por.
tion of the spinal cord; she rose, walked
out of the church, and the litter was
carried away on the shoulder of one of
the two bearers,

The remarkable thing in these two
cases i8 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
go(li ;hereby advance to the thing signi-

e

And the young Quakeress, whose
spine, like the feet and ankle-bone of
the lame man in the acts of the
apostles, “received strength” as she
wilked homewards (for we cannot sup-
pase 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 }

I:t is b?osme it demands a distinct
exertion of grace to send le over the
threshold of the faith, p'.ﬁ:l: ordinary
proofs of the Church of her character and
claims, and even the extraordinary evi-
idence of miracles, may all be set aside,
and only add to their aceount, This is
a consideration that calls for the speciai
intercession of our associates, hou-
sands are living all around us, to whom
the glimmer of light is vouchsafed that
ought to lead them on ‘4o the perfect
day.” Alas for them | “If they hear not
Moses and sde prophets, neither will they
believe ifone rise again from the dead.”
(8t. Luke, xvi,, 31),

Mentalgue speaks of “‘reporing upon
the pillow of a doubt.” Better repose
upon the certainty that Dr, Pierce’s “Fav.
orite Prescription” will cure all chronic
female diseases with their attendant pains
and weaknesses,

Decr Sir—Y our “Favorite Prescription”’
has wotked wonders in my case. It gave
immediate relief,

M;::ll: lfS- M. GrEasoN, Nunica, Ottawa Co.,
Oue trial of Mother Graves’ Worm Ex.
terminator will convince you that it has
no equal as a worm medlcine, Buy a
bottle, and see if it does not please you,

A letter from P, O,, Sharpless, Druggis

Marion, Ohia, in writing gf D;. Thggu:;
Eclectric Oil, #avs: one man was cured of
sore throat of S yeaty’ standing with one
bottle,” We have a uumber of cases of
rheumatism that have been <ured when
otker remedies have failed, Wa consider
it the beet medicine sold,

Mr, J, Loist, warehouseman for Laucz
Bros., Boffalo, N, Y, says he had a swell.
lng] on the foot which he attribated to
chilblains, He used Dr. Thomas® Eclec-
trie Oil, and is troubled no longer,

D OF THBE HEART OF MARY, PAS:
WY BIONINT.
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«Behold thy Mother!” Words He might peo y
At ﬂg.uﬂ'n.m the Orib; for Bhe was | reply
e ! ife : or when 2‘""
2'».."‘1::'3.-‘{:;":‘4".’.' ol aris of te dead; | (chee
forth 1o Bethany His 10v'd ones led at ov

3’» Oritoh the heavens receive Him out of
But l::‘ ‘He chose this hour, and cavsed the | matu

not ¢
they
relat;

other was to bs
;;'f"h.im:: m;’,%fu‘-f And Thou didst

T l'ln ad sharcd Thy Passion—seen Thee

b y ©oon
xo0ess : Lhem solemnly instate shou
}‘ﬁ."&:u of Mercy in Her realm of love. 8

—Ave Marie,

ANOTHER PRIEST IN KIL

Fa

MAINHAM. -

FATHER RYAN DEFIES JUDGE %?:}
BOYD. .

e s iDg
TREMENDOUS DEMONSTRATION IN | jtacl
DUBLIN, Dav

— Den

THE “GENERAL'S” SPEECH. :‘b;'l
— May

At an early bour on Monday morning uv‘:
William Sleith, Bankruptcy Court mess- | to
enger, acoompanied by a considerable | his
force of lice, proceeded to Herberts. | ted
town nn(rﬂolpiul for the purpose of ex-
ecuting the warrants issued by Judge | by !
Boyd l%r the arrest of the Rev, Matthew
Ryan, C. C. ; Wm. Slattery, shopkeeper,

erbertatown ; Denis Clrrol!, er ;
and John Ryap, farmer. As it was ex- | The
Poohd that Father Ryan would be taken | sev
into custody, the residents of the district | the
were on the alert, and the approach of in (
the messenger was heralded by the ring-
ingoﬂhoe{: ] bells. In a short time
crowds from surrounding towns and | fro
districts wended their way towards | He
Hospital, and by eight or nine o'clock no | of ¢
less than six thousand persons had con. | cau

ted there. Father Ryan could not | pre
g:. und ; nor was Mr, Slattery to the | nol
fore.

A STURDY POLICEMAN. on
The general groaning and hissing that | fiel
revailed was suddenly changed to voci- | me
erous cheering, the cause of which was | Oa
pot quite apparent, but it soon trans- | pr
pired that the jubilation was attributable | ref
to an unlooked.for incident that had | mi
occurred at the Kilteely station, where
the constables of that barracks were told
off for duty at Hospital. A policeman
named Durney objected, He said he aty
would throw down his arms .and | wi
remove his jacket before he would take | an
in the arrest of a Catholic fnelt_. Vi
is he actually did. t is| be
said that it was suggested it would be as | ws
well if he asked another constable to go | it
in his place, but that he replied he would | it
not uE any man to do what he declined
to do himself, It soon leaked out that | N
Father Ryan had gone to Dublin by a | ne
slow train at the very time that the | he
bankruptcy messenger and the police | n¢
were looking for him., When Seith vis- tk
ited Canon Scully he told him he need | fo
not give himself any further trouble in | n
the matter, as Father Ryan would not be | b
conveniently found, The Canon,however, | I
aranteed that Father Ryan, William | r
Slattery, and two other men would be in | h
attendance at Judge Boyd’s court in the | ¢
morning. After this assurance no other | w
efforts were made to effect the arrests. | y
AT THE JUNCTION. b
The Limerick gJunction was crowded | p
when Father Ryafl arrived there by car. | (
The people raised him on their shoulders | 1
and cheered again and again, Addressing | t
the people, he said—Two hundred police | v
or thereabouts thought to catch me nap-
ping this morning in Hosp1 tal, but I was
100 early for them (cheers). It was the
wish of Judge Boyd tobundle me oft 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 and my own place (cheers.)
I have put the Government to all the
trouble and all the expense of sending
dowh something like two hundred
policemen.
A Voice—Oh ! the Sassenachs (groans),
Father Ryan—Do not groan the police,
for on this very day or last night a con-
stable, at the station adjoining Hospital,
said—“I throw off my jacket; I ml'l,
never take part in the arrest of a priest
(loud cheers). So there are good men
amongst the police, and I think thereisa
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 obed:-
ence, and to do things which they abomi-
nate in their heart (cheers), Well I
selected the train by which 1 would
travel, and I now proceed by the next
train a free man until I get to Dublin,
The Rev. Re. Ryan, Galbally, and other
clergymen and laymen then presented
addresses. Canon Scully, in response to
repeated calls, addressed a few words-to
the people. Addresses were presented
to Father Ryan from 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, Godirey; and from the priests
and people of Kilteely, As the train
was about to move, Father Ryan spoke
from the carriage window, and said thu;t
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 tisclose any of the secret:
and confidences intrusted to him by hi
people. As the train steamed away louc
cheers were given.
AT TEURLES, .
On passing through Thurles, on hi
way to Dublin, Father Ryan was met b;
thousands of people, who gave him a
enthusiastic reception, Father O'Dwyer
as representative of Archbishop Croke
delivered an address, in which he sai
the father had championed a sacre
cause, Father Ryan said his priso
would be a palace to him,
AT KILDARE,
At Kildare Father Ryan was accorde
a very warm reception, A large numbs




