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FATHER

DE LISLE.

By Miss

Taylor

(A Tale of fact in fiction's garh).

'CHAPTER XIII—Continued.

The silence of night fell on the
Prison. Some slept after their
drunken revelry, some forgot their

Sorrows in slumber, some counted
the weary hours as they passed,

but to ‘the two priests the timte
fleeted by, for they had much to
Say, and Father Gerard desired
first to hear Walter's history since
they parted.

“And you, Father—still laboring,

still suffering?”’

) “Yes,” said the
‘About two vears after your
Mmother’s death, I was apprehended
‘and thrown into prison, but there
Were many others in the same
Case, and the governor and magis-
irates happened to be interested in
Some, and therefore they procured
the hanishment of all, and we went
to Frapnce. There I stayed two
Years, till my health was strength-
ened, and my superiors at last, to
my joy, allowed me to return on
the English mission, and in it I
labored till eight months since,

When I was interrupted while say-

ing Mass. Just as I had begun the
‘Gloria in Excelsis,” the pursuivants
Tushed in and took me in my vest-
Ments before the magistrate, and
I was condemned to prison, and
here T have remained, desiring but
One thing, my dear son, to see a
Priest and have the sacraments,
and that Christ has now granted
e, praised he His name!”

. “I perceive, Father, vou are not
roned,” said Walter. ‘

“I was to be,” said the priest,
“but whenever they attempted to
Put them on, thev always fell off,
S0 at last they gave up trying.”

“You are cheerful under your
Lross, Father," said Walter.

“Why should I not be?” said the
Priest, «3[v life draws to a close.
I I am not called speedily to the!
gallows, I feel a fever in my veins,,
Which I cannot survive; and it will
Bot be long,” continued he, looking
Up earnestlv to the roof of his
priSOn.

“What do vou see, Father?" said
Valter, )

The old man only smiled.

“Not when you are here; she
only comes when I am alone.”

“Who comes, Father? Tell.me.”’ |

“The Mother with the Child,” an-,
Swered Father Gerard. *‘Oh! so;
glorious a vision! and this dark
dungeon is full of heavenly light,
4nd she bids me be of good cheer,.
and confess to the end the faith
of her Son. My som,” swd le,
tllrning towards him, ‘‘have you
the Blessed Sacrament with you?”

“I have, Father, all that is neces-
Sary to celebrate Mass. See, this’
Stone in the wall will serve as our|
alt'ar’ and as soon as midnight
Chimes, T will begin.”

Father Gerard sank back upon

1S straw, and Walter saw that he
Was dying. He hastened to give

m a little of the wine he had

Yought with him, and the old man

Vived, and was able both to
Make his confession and hear that:
f Walter. Then Walter said his!

ass. Soon after it was finished

ather Gerard died. .

0 words can express the wrath
and disappointlent of Dame Louth!
When she found her new and pat-
€T servant, had, without staying

0“ask for wages, actually departed.

'

th o wonder she is wroth,” said|
. ane Other prison servants; 1 warr-
s tas twill be a long time c1e
© gets one like Joseph again.”
ote.—The incident of the falling,
2? fif the irons and the vision .of‘
Oferua-dy will be found in the “liile
homas Atkinson, Priest.”

CHAPTER XIV.

A gloom doth fall o'er baron's
hali,
gloom o'er peasant's cot;
woodland bower, the lordly
. tower,
Show one dark, dreary lot.”
Historical Ballads.

The

_nT'he soft moonlight was playing
" ?kams on the walls of Thoresby
All, and the trees and bushes

‘around stood out, some in silver
brightness, some wrapped in gloom.
The same beams fell strangely
ramong the leaves of the lime-grave
‘with its interlacing branches, and
ithe perfume from the blossoms, al-
lways so much more powerful at
floated on the air. TYhe

inight,
Isweet influence of the scene did not
{seem lost upon the two persons
lwho were pacing up and down the
lavenue.

“You have mno ‘real’ objection,

istooping to try and see the face,
‘half hidden on his shoulder; “for if
vou have, even my eager love shall
not be so selfish, but I have waited
'long, have I not? almost as long
'as Jacob for Rachael. It is full six
years since, in this very spot, you
‘:gave me that dear assurance which
'has brightened life since then.”

| «No, Bdward,” answered Mary
1‘Thoresby in a low and trembling
'voice, ‘‘you have never been selfish,
{You know that such has been the
‘state of Blanche'’s health, I have
'scarcely looked for her to live
|from month to month. I think
‘now there seems appearance that
'her life of suffering may be longer,
fand since my marriage is to make
}no difference, is not to lead me
lfrom my father nor my suffering
isister, I can no longer refuse that
| which—which——" Mary’s face was
gonce more - hidden, and the lover
junderstood the unspoken words.

| , ; , | -
old priest,t‘m,v Mary,” said Lord Clinton,! «l¢ is; at least, hers and my | “HARD TO LHOOSE”

!
1 .
lhave a full view—‘here I see no

! possibility." | !
' ““‘And vet,” rejoined Iord Clinton |

ilooking at the house, “‘those walls
New and ©ld

of mighty thickness ought to be:
Who will send us One New Subscriber

‘able to shelter a fugitive.” ‘
A cry almost escaped from!
and 25 cents we will send them the

;l\Iary'S lips; Clinton looked at her
“with a sudden horror.

© “No, I see nothin ea no—j m M “/
fthing,” she answe:'};d;g,“bli ’:is ai Fa lly Herald and eekly Star
‘sudden thought. Thou knowest ‘ FOR ON E YEAR

i Blanche’s chamber.”

 “Certainly I do.” ‘ Together with the following beautiful premiums.

 “There is between the further!
 wall of it and the one of my,
|father’s room a space; ’'tis very|
‘narrow, but high, and there would|
‘be air. Think you not it would;
|do? In the very heart of the
‘house no one could suspect. |
. “It seems likely,” responded
{Clinton. ‘‘Blanche’s room is the;
"centre of tke hall?” '

Two Beautiful Colored Pictures . . .

“HEART BROKEN”

and

‘}father’s are both, and this division
;was put, I fancy, to correct some|
iinequality in the building.” ’
| “How did you know of it?” !
| “When the house was repairing,
it was such a nice dangerous place|
ifor us children to get into. Well do|
1 remember how gngry old Madge| A Large Colored Map of the Dominion of Canada

‘was with us, and how she said she (22 x 28 inches), with Special Maps for
Each Province and for the United States.

Each 22 x 28 inches, in 1l delicate tints,
AND

'would tell my mother, and the fear|
.of alarming her made us promise
rgood behavior for the future. Oh, |
'T long to know if it is possible it! The two pictures to be given are typical bits of child life. The
can be used; we must wait till to-| prevailing note in each is—as it should be—bubbling enjoyment of the
imorrow morning for that however,: moment, with just a touch of one of the evanescent shadows of child-
i[or I think Blanche by this time| hood to throw the gay colors into relief. They will please and charm
'sleeps. We must go in now, dear-|upon any wall where they may hang, bringing to one an inner smile
jest Edward.” (of the soul even on the darkest day. For what can shed more happi-
'And they walked towards the | ness abroad than the happiness of children ?

One of the pictures is called

house, the moonbeams shining full ! ‘
66
Heart Broken”

‘upon his manly form, supporting!
‘the fair and gentle girl whose fate!
We will not let the reader into the secret of what has happened
L]

'had been cast in such rough cir-’
| .
jcumstances. On reaching the hall

“Then, my own Mary, why a sort ' they found Sir Robert, Henry, and g4+ one of the merry little compani .
A : . . ST . panions of th i
of shade of menalcholy which hangs ‘Fath‘r de Lisle engf\gcd In eaInest p,¢ proken her heart is laughing already andet‘g:ej::x:;t;tfé?alﬁ —
over you when the subject is men- | conversation. Mary  blushing, .what has happened. Cut flowers nod :re;).ssuringly at themy atxl:(;W:
2

tanxious, too fearful,

or anxiety I do not know.” ‘

“Oh no, it is not that Edward, Arthur Leslie which warn us it is

‘tioned® Forgive me, but 1 am too twould have passed by, and gone to
lest there her sister, but her father called her!
'should be some secret cause of grief back.

, bright bit of verdure covered wall stands in the background.. There'is
somethl'ng piquantly Watteauesque about one of the petite figures,
i suggesting just a touch of French influence on the artist.

“We  have s .
¢ have rumors from The other picture presents another of the tremendous perplexities

heard

i —did I tell you I had a long con—*’sent my Mary.”

but how can any woman’s heart no longer  safe for Father de Lisle: of childhood. 1t is called
not quail to think of a bridal such to tarry amongst us” said Sir’ L ] ]
as riline will be, in secret aad in‘Robcrt; “and we must not seek to, Hard tO ehoose ”
fear, with no festive gathering, no jdetain him, for now we have had?
joyous looks, such as attend the ;the sacraments, for which we were! As in the other picture, we will not give away the point made by
brides of hall England when they well-nigh fainting, we must not|the artists before the recipients analyze it for themselves. Again
wed; and then it is so strange that I'selfishly  endanger his safety, nor, there are three happy girls in the picture, caught in a moment of
the occasion of my cousin’s arrival deprive others of his ministry, and | pause in the midst of limitless hours of play. One of the little maids
should give us the opportunity. He so the day alter tomorrow he pro- still holds in her arms the toy horse with which she has been play-
whose life has been so strang\elyfposes to go.’ ling. Flowers and butterflies color the background of this, and an
inixed up with a romance of love! gyt guiq Walter, in his clear, larbour and a quaint old table replace the wall,
and suffering. It is only, Edward, syeet voice, ‘‘there is one more{ The two pictures together will people any room with six happy
that when I think of all these things | ite | would fain perform in this | little girls, so glad to be alive, so care-free, so content through the
—of the sorrow that is around us, p,use and if tomorrow night the i sunny hours amidst their flowers and butterflies, that they must
of the clouds that hang over our ;... Mass I offer here could be  brighten the house like the throwing open of shutters on a sunn
heads, of the woe and persecutxon‘lvour .ridal, dear Mary, I should be morning. Yy
that attend our faith,—a doubt'y .o glad.” !
(rosses my mind whether or not it W romorrow night,” almost | °
is a time {Or”umarrying and giving !gasped Mary, clinging to her father. it Q“le REferen ce Map Of
in marriage. v s so sudden, so short.” !

“Away with those fears, my own| “But it has been a long and| o ®
love,” answered Clinton; ‘‘you can-i ¢ p.; wooing, my child,” answered | e Omlnlon %%g
not doubt the right of a union that|g;. Robert; “and there are mno |
has sanction and blessing from all!y ... festivities to prepare, and!
we have been bound to consult.;you leave not your father’s roof e& ,&c Of eanada
Your cousin last of all, you know; ' . .yother. I think you must con-

g SPECIALLY PREPARED

ference with him last night?” Aad Mary did consent, and then

“I saw you together,” she an-ly iened to hide her confusion in:

swered, ‘“and I was s_o glad, I‘her sisters arms.
wanted you to know him better. |

Is he not noble?”
«He is, indeed, one of those to

The map of the Dominion of Canada will fill a long felt want. It
{ has t'veen‘ prepared specially for the Family Herald and Weekly Star,
| Different indeed was the bridal of‘ and is right up-to-date. It is printed on a sheet 22 x 28 inches, each
'Mary Thoresby from the otherﬂprqvmce in a different color; it shows the adjacent portions of the
which it has been our lot to de-| United States, the exact location of the towns, villages, etc., all rail-
whom one looks up 'is scarcely scribe road routes, including the new G. T. Pacific. It gives the population
naving a place on earth.” . It was just past midnight whenaccording to the very latest census, of all small and large places in
«And, Edward, t}.mn to thmkithe little household assembled in|Canada. With the Dominion maps will be enlarged provincial maps
vhat a fate await§ h”?"” Blanche's chamber. Blanche, lying|that appeal to subscribers in each province, as follows: P
«Gyurely there 1is little fear {Orion her couch, fixed her gaze loving- :

one allied to Lord Beauville,” re- 1y on her sister. Mary wore a dress . .
tarned Clinton: “but T oonfess to 1 O Per SISt e O most| FOr Subscribers in Man., NN\W.T. & B.C.

vou my desire is to see him ere simple kind, but old Madge’s hearti

long in London, ‘there,’ close to would have broken to have beheld,

With the Dominion Map will be found an enlarged map
. . : i ! . . a’a (Yros + .
those he is allied to, he might be 'y .\ 0 mistress wedded in any:. of Cdndddﬁ Grreat _'West beyond the Lakes, right up-to-date
safe, and yet do his work; but it [ 07 1o A table, arranged as!complete information regarding location and situation of all

arrested here and thrown into ., %4, wag placed at the foot of (towns and villages in the Western Provinces
Clelmsford giol» tl? 111;‘ger therfe foriBlanche’s couch, and the form of: .
mnany months, the chances of aniy. - 1 fied Master looked down: The Fami .
appeal,—'tis a sad prospect.” ;(tme t;;”;:t‘t‘}(e group. The two altar The I‘dllllly Herald and Weekly Star is too well known

Mary sighed (1861?1_\'-“‘And I haveflights alone illuminated the room, i»to need descrlptlon. It is the greatest Family and Agri-
a feeling,—a ‘“‘ir’zmt&;; as t};‘{‘ }I;eﬁs' for more display was deemed un-‘:iﬂlm al paper in Canada.  Tts regular subscription price is
ants call it.—tha ere will be a 7. i y <t of the.ls 81.00 v 5 .

9 wise. and so the rest of the.large ! ol1. er year, and u O ’ S ;

search made here ere long. Oh, il wise, and so % ! N v e you cant get it anywhere else for le‘g‘s’

we had (as 1 know they have .t chamber, with the grim tapestry except from us, and we will give it to you for
many Catholic houses) a hiding-

‘that hung its walls, remained in.
: . . i
o where . L g BT gloom. The lights shed their rays |
D T e ome at Clare Tl o the heads of the betrothed as, niy ents
ever s e d ,

they k nelt before the priest, with;

Edward?” i d his gl »’ .
is pale face and his glance of un-{ A .. > - . 3 ar
“Never.” jusrp Hushed was the"""n“’ one of the premiums are worth more than that alone

earthly peace.

. , i ‘silence while the low voices repeat-
great chimney in the hall; a few, J.%, & 0000 TN T inmeaning words| Address your orders to—

stones take in and out, and often |
and often have the pursters passed The BUSlneSS Manager
P.0. BOX 617 Northwest Review

¢t is a little chamber behind the

and no perjured ones were those:
which came from the lips of Mary
and Clinton.

(To be continued.)

it by; but here’’—and she looked
wistfully towards the hall as ai
break in the trees enabled her to




