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The Weeping Willow.

—
O have you e're looked at a flower,
Looked At & plant or tree,
And sbout them wove some tancies
Which shaped themselves Lo thee ?
You faucy s0me msJestic are,
You fancy somedo irown’;
But tell me what your fancy saw
In the willow, drooping down ?
Yer, tell e what your thouguts are
About thig silentone,
Which seemeth ¢'re reponting
For some wrong which 1t uatn done.
Your thoughts | see eommingled ure,
You eannoi them exXpress;
But I once asked the willow tree
And 1t spoke unto me thns—
41 pine and droop 11 places where
No other tres will siny
Becauge my lot #o desolate
18 to weep toe livelong dany.
For I have done a ruthless wrong
For which I must stone,
And this s why you Rlways 8ee
Me sadly and alone,
My branchcs ouee {'loved o much
1 no longer to them cliog,
Thelir beauty rare attracted first
The scourgers of our King,
"Pwas them thut tore His burdened back,
That bruired Hisdrooplug brow,
#0 for thelr wrong am [ alone
And in such eadoess now.
Tone name I bewr 18 widely known
By mountain, stream and billow—
Yes, the name [ bear from that sad day
1s the louely “Weeplng willow.”
— Iy Kathleen.

[P
INTERESTING MISCELLANY.

The custom of lifting the hat had its
origin during the age of chivalry, when
it was customary for knights never to
appear in public except 1n full armor,
It became & oustom, however, for &
knight, upon entering an agsembly of
iriends, to remova his nelmet, signifying,
o] am eafe in the presence of my
friends.”

The cfficial Papal dirsctory, La Gerar-
chie, Cattolica of Rome, has just been
jssued for this year, It has somo
interesting details respecung the future
candldates for the Papacy. I appears
that thero are seventy membera of the
QOollege of Oardlusls, T'oe oldest fs Cardl.
pal Newman, who {s ninety years of age.
He 1s now infirm and in complote retice-
ment. The oldest from tne date of
pominatton is Cardinal Martel, bat
technically, he 18 not the oldest member
of the College, because he belongs to the
order of deacons, and the dean of the C ol
lege must always bo a Cardinal belonglog
to the order of Blshops. This honor be
longs to Oardinal Munsco Lavalletta, who
1s also Secretary of the Congregation of
the Index, Altogether there are in the
College one member who ls uinety years
old, six who are elghty, twenty who are
seventy, twenty six who are glxty, ten
who are fifty, and only four who are
under fifty. Theseare Cardinal Rampolla,
Cardinal dl Rende, and the Cardinal
Archbishops of Pragae and Lishon.

An autoblogrephy of “Mary Howlit,”
edited by her aanghter, Margacet Howitt,
has been pablished. It fa chiclly com-
mendable for its theroughly healthy tcne,
and its puggoetions of a wieely pracileal
Ufe, Mary Howlitt and her busband
were both Quzkex-born, and to some ex
tent they were both of them gelf-educated,
No sooner were they married than they
devoted themselves to literature ; and, ag
to rallgion, they seem to have h:d a liking
for Unltarianism, with s slde taste for
Splritualism  and Swedinborgianisc
After fifty years of labor, chicfly in ]
ary grooves, the couple went to live
the south of Buarope; and Mr Howi

died in Roma about ten years agn.  Mary
Howitt lived till the beginning of lnst
year. In 1582 ghe had become a Ua holte,

She seems to have been led to make the
chaage In her religlon from hor observa-
tlon of “‘the intertor life of the Catholics
she knew In Rome: iatellectual, loving
art, loving nature, but 1 ving, loving and
enjoying all thiags in God.,” From the
time of her couverdion her Notes snd
Diary contaln refleetions which show the
gerenity and the eatlsfaction of her mind ;
g0 that when ehe passcd away at & greal
age, she may be eald to have left behind
her & memory of swest elmplicity ; and
this, indeed, 1s the lesson of her good life.
There s noth!ng, perhaps, qulte new in
this autoblography, but its reality and its
simpilelty make It winniog,

The Falkland Islands produce no tress,
but they produce wood in a very remark
able shape, You will see scat d here
and there, slogular blocks of whab look
llke weather-beaten, moth-eaten, mossy-
gray stones, of varlous slza. Bat if you
attempt to ro!l over one of thesa rounded
boulders, you wi'l find yourself unable to
accomplish it, In fact, tho stonse 13 tled
down to tha gronnd—ilid down by the
roots ; or, In other words, it 13 not astone,
bat a block of ltving woc If you ex-
amine it at the right tlme you may be
able to fiad upon it half hidden smong
the Uchen and mooses, a fow of its obscure
leaves and {lowers, Ll you try to cut it
with an axe, you will fiad it extremely
hard to doso, 1t isentlrely unwedgeable,
belng made up of countless branches
which grow o clossly together that they
become cousolidated Into one mass, Oaa
gunny day (if you are lucky enough to
gee & sanoy day ln Falkland), you per:
haps find on the warm eide of the “baliam
log” (for =0 tha llylng atone ls called) a
fow dropsof a fragrant gum, highly priz:d
by the shepberds for its supposed medi-
cinal qualitfes, This wonderful plant i3
the Bolax wlebarla of botanists, and belongs
to the same family as do the paren'p and
carrot.

DEAR LAND,

Land on Fifth Avenue, New York, has
sold for 8115 & equara toot—not a front
foot. Lu aaacre of land there are forty-
three thousand five hundred and sixty
gquare feet, which at €115 a foot would
be §5,(00,400 an acre. This i3 presumably
the highest rate for real ostate yet reached
in the United Siatos. The day seems fast
approaching when the New Yorker will
be foreed to coms West to find a grave,
QUEEN VICTORIA AND FRENCH MIS

BIONARILS,

Qulte an interesting Interview has taken
place at Aix.la-Baius batween Queon
Victorla and Mgr. Lsuilleux, Aechbishop
of Chsmbery, The prelate called upon
her Majesty to thank her for honoring
Aix la.Baines with a third vielty acd he
ge!zad the ocenslon to express hisgratitude
for the protection accorded by tue Beitish
Government to French misslonarics In
the Bast, The Queen manifested a vely
gatisfactlon at the Archbishop'’s remark’s
and entered into a long and A imated
conver ;0 wish His Gracs, in wuaich
Piiacoss Bontrice, 0 Was pressui, ovs
afaly jotoed. Auothor member of the
royal family, in¢ Pilacess Louise, bas

tr

been visiting the tomb of Pius I1X, in
the Baslilca of San Lorecz), Rome, accom-
panied by Father Lenedetto da Calitrl, a
Capuchin missionazy who bas spent some
time In Epgland,

LIFE IN FAR SHETLAND;

Ths houses here are much the same as
crofiers’ houses all over Shetland, with
Jow wells, an erch shaped roof, thatchad
with siraw and welghed down with heavy
ghones, to secure it agalnet the hurricanes
of winter. The fire ta on the floor, alittle
in front of the wall farthest from the door,
and the emoke finds, or at lesst Is ex.
pected to find, its way oul an open chlia-
ney inthercof Insome houses there are
{nternal chimnoysof wocd, which arzangs
ment adds much to the comfort of the
oocupanta,

Io all, there is the epinning-wheel and
the ever-clicking knittiog pins, as also the
ancient stone quern for grindlog their
bere into meal, The meal eo prepared i3
ealled “burstin,” small cakes baked of it
are “burstin broonles,” and when eaten
with eream it is known aa “burstin. pram,”
a1l which words may exarclse the etymol
oglst, Each crofter has, a3 a rale, one or
more cows and poaies, with o number of
sheep correspondicg to the extent of his
holdipg. Some familles are, in thelr rank,
evidently comfortable and well to do.
Others are as evidently poor.

WISE KITTENS, INDEED.

The Cathollc priest and the Epfasopalian
clergyman of asmsll town in Ireland were
{n the habit of taklog ten with each other
on alternate Sundaye,

One Sunday while the priest was belog
entertalned by the minlster, the latter
answered a knock st the door and dlscov-
ered o small boy, who aeked blm if he
wanted to bay some kittene.

“What would 1 do with the kittens?”
querled the minister,

40, sir,” sald the boy, “they are good
Eplecopalian kittens,”

“Well I don’t waat azy,” laughed the
minister, and chut the door.

The followlng week, while the priest In
bls turn was enterteinlog his friend, the
same boy avpeared ond asked the priest to
buy his kittens

“Why should I buy them?” the prlest
asked,

“(), alr,” exclalmed the boy, “they're
good Catholle klttens.”

“Why, you little rescal,” the priest ex-
claimed, “only last week [ heard you teil
Me. . they were Eplscopallan kittens,
What do you mean, you young rogue ? ¥

“Yes, sir,’ sagely snawered the boy ;
“but they heda’t thele eyes cpen then,”

w—

MARRIAGE OF MR WM. O'BRIEN.

1t gives us pieasure to-day to be the
medium of announclng that Mre. Wm,
O'Brien, M. P, is engaged fo be married,
Speaking for the Liish people, as we may
do without hesltatlon upon this oczasion,
peed we say with what heartiness they
congratulate Willlam O'Brlen? Darlng
all those yesars, while ho hag been battling
acd suffering for their cause, he hes heen

which finally bore us through it sli to &
bappy and peacefal ending.

with them that do rejolce, and weep with
them that weep,”—Goldm Rule,

A VIZION UF HEAVEN,

They eat togethor on the warm, epork-
lag rand, the mother and the child, Tae
tiny golden heed againet the protecting
bresst, the wan face lit by tha evenlng
sun ; the eyea were closed, and a emile
parted the bloodless lips. Cne malden
elepts

The mother watched beside her sleep-

ing child—and she, scarea more than child
horse!f —murmured & mother's prayer,
“Lord Jesus, save my lltile giel”
Softly sbe drew the threadbare tartan
ghnwl rouud the slender frame, Gentle
a3 was the motlon it roused the slecper
The great blus eyes cpened.

“Did I waka ye, Jeanvis 1"

“No, no, mither, ye dldna waka mo;
I woke my alosel, I hed a bonnledream,
mithes,”

“Ay, dearle ; what was 1t 7”

“Afore I went to slcep 1 was watchin’
the ships wi’ their white salls flittin’ owre
the water, and [ wordered whar they were
o’ gran. L looked, an’ looked, an’ then I
thought I was in a wee boatie, wi’ white
salls, too, mither, They sald it was gaun
to heay’n. The sky was black owre wy
heid, an’ great waves tossed my boatie to
an’ fro. Bat far away the sun was gllatie’
on the water, an’ there were stops of » ond
gaun up, up, up, They raid that was the
way to heav’s, Isc 8oo, mither? Are
ye llat’ala’ 1

“Aye, eye, Jeannie, 'm list’nin’ to ye v

6] gsilid a lang, lang time, 1 came
nearer an’ nearer tho steps, 1 wea almost
there, mither, They sald : ‘Gae Jeannle,
gn’ ye'll no be tlred ony meir,) [ wea
gaun, but they suid azsla ‘No Jasunle,
the next time’ Wes it mo a booule
dream, mlither 1"

“My wee lamb,” The mother preesed
thy frall form to her. The golden head
gank again drowstly —

“The next time,”

The sun set in crimson glory over the
gands and eea; heavy purple night
clouds overshadowed tue earth, Ere the
glory had faded the little maiden was
far away on ler journsy up the golden
staira,  Still the mother watched and
prayed : “Lord Jesus, save my little

'Rl

girl,

Written for the Catholie Mirror.
QUEEN OF THE MAY.
et
BY EMMA HOWARD WIGHT.

(ireat was the sevsatiou In the town of
Ardine when the 'Sqnire of the Manor
stooped from kis high estate and took fur
h's bride Aticen O'Connor, the daughter
of his Irlsh gamekeeper, Shn had been
educated above her station the people of
Ardine seid, when she came back from
her convent school, and the ’Squlre waa
bewitched by her beauty—the rose.leal
ekin, the Lrish violot eyes, the gold-nuc d
hair. The glrl yielded up her heart to

her lordly lover, but sho shrank from the

there came a ead, wistful look into her
#Rejolce | soft violet eyes.

Her gentle life knew
but two sorrows: Oae, that she had
rever given her busband a son to succeed
him, and tho other, that her husband
had not become a Cathclic, which wes
her duily prayer, Bat botn theee sor
rows were tempered by her faith in
God's wisdem, snd the th t: “He
kaoows best,” was her consol

heaven to the falr, sleeping face, upon
which a falnt emile seemed to rest then ;
a smothered cry of egouy broke from her
Itpe, and, crouch!ng down, she covered her
ey ee, shutting out the aweet childleh face,
JR

¢And wa crown thee Queen of the
May.” A chorus of white-robad chlidren
sacg the worda as one of » nnmber
placed upon the head cf the qaire's

Suddenly the proud face of
and the besutiful, gentle ono of the
mother eoftened into infinite tenderness
&8 the door was throwa open pad » small,
whito robed tigure, with goiden, flowing
curis, bounded mte the room, A charcd

litile deuzhter » wreath of whito roscs.
Tae Jittla Queen of the May wse |
destined to bo remembered for many
long years £a ehe eal on ber threne of
flowers in her white robes, with the rones
crown'ny curly, gold-eolored ha'r,

ing, childizsh face wag upraissd for tho
fatner’s kiss, and then two arms eneircled
the mother’s neck, and breathlessly, sho
cried ;

¢ 03, mamma, paps, what do you thiek?
I em going to be Queen of the My, All
the other children choose ms, and I am
to be crowned to morrow on the lawn 1
front of the churen, and you boll must
coma,”

“S5 my MUttle glrl s to bea queen,”
sald the 'Squire, smniling ; “and some day,
when ehe nas grown to be s womwas, sbe
will be queen of the bdanor A wilee,
graclous, and brililant queea I hope ghe
will mzke, too.”

The child looked up Into hls face with
her clear, viole* yus:

“When I grow up, yans,” sho said,
gravely, “l am going to be & Sister of
Charlty, like those who nursed the poor
people who were hurt in the factory last
winter, I would rather bea Slster than
queen of the Manor.

She paused suddesly, for there g ithered
upon the 'Squlre’s brow such » dark,
black frown that mothor sud caild shrank
back 1o sudden feaz, Axd when be saw
that he tarned and wal away to the
other end of tha room and stood with Lis
back to them.

#)Mamma,” half rohbed the child, ‘e
pepa augry with me1”

“No, aarling,” emawered the mother,
sofily stroking the golden carls, while }
own heart beat beavily with a sick feellng
of dread, “Bat run away now, L want to
speak to papa ”’

obediently, away, All
and, goleg up to her haghand, lald her
hand gentiy on kls arm, He turned, and
a3 he met the wis:fal, auestioning look 1a
ber beantifol eyee, the frown faded, bat
there wae & stern, determined look in his
eyes tha had never seen there before.

“Alleen, I hsve somsthing to say to
you,” he ea'd. Then he took her hand
acd led her back t) her seat. Stillehe
did not spesk, but her eyes never left bis
face.

“Afleen,” he began, “I have never In-
terfered with your religlon elther laregard
to yourself or our child, Inever ehould
have done so 1f I had a son to succeed ma,
Buat [ have not ; the glvl is the last of my
raca,  Sho will reign bere In the homo of
my forefathers, Iils my dearest hops to
rear her 8o that she will be in every way
sniteble for her poeltion.  The words she

totally without family tica, All who
know Mlss Raffslovich well (and taey
many) declare that to the rareet intell
va! gifts and to symypathies the most ge
erous apd intense she unites a natu
sweet, 8o gentle and so modest that 1t wing
slmont more by ita timidliy than by fis
strength, She has long been an ardent
sympathizer with the Irish cause, and has
even rendered 1t valuable help, Possesa-
ing literary capacities of a high order, sho
tas for several years pest contibuted to
(ontinental newspapers aid perlodicals
articles on Ircland and dlsplaying the
most minute aud nccurate knowledge of
tho phascs of the Irish strujglo In every
stage of its progress; and these articles
have been amonysi the most poteat icfla.
enced in producing that state of oplaton
in favor of the I:zigh csuze which now
exlats among the prees aud public men of
France and other Europeon countrles
Our readers will perticularly appreciate
the effort of Miss Reffalovich when we
mention that it was largely with ber help
—and that of her mother—who 1a no lews
ardent a friend of Ireland than ehe—that
Me 15 Dwyer Gray was able to procure
the remarkable expressions of opinion « {
eminent Freu ren agalost the treatmen?
of Irlsh politieal prisonors which w
published for the firs: o in the Free-
man's Journe and afterwards in M,
(+eay's pamphlet,— Dublin Freen an's Jours
nal, May 3,

HOW TO E3CAPE SORROW.

We often spend a great deal of time
bewailing grievances, which m
employed to wmuch betler ad
Thers is & “luxury of woe” in which
peoplo indulge which rarely boenelits
others or themselyes, Weo do not mean
gourness, grambling, or me lancholy, It
is ot that ; it is of those secret thoughts
of the heart thai we speak, which, like
dark outlines of some rock in the depths
of a pool, lie only on the bottom, and
are entiraly unseen on the surface We
pondar on our marvy trials, when it
would be much better, figuratively, or

even literally, to be on our knees
ing God, 1t we but stop to think what
Iis has done for us we csn hardly help
smiling, even in the mudst of tears—it 18
toomuch! Why, He has given us a soul
to know how useful ehadows are in their
contrasis and reliefs, 1le has revealed to
us our own power to meet and to wrestle
with and compel Hia sngel, Sorcow, to
bless us! Although it may be presumed
that we treat all our fellow.creatures with
kindpess and conclderation, {f we would
bat go o little farther and make some
real gacrifica for ono of them, we ghould
bagin the most charming of pleasures, in
gomo instances st least; to forget our
troubles, not, perhaps, to remove them,
bat it would help us to hear them.
Nothlng is € certain to bring g nulne,

g
happy swmiles to our own fzces as to watch
them grow in those of others, a3 the re-
sult of our sympathy, our gentle words
or hopefal deeds, Wno ever did a rea
kindoess for auaother without feellug a
warm glow of satlsfaction creep {ato
‘s me shady coraer of the heart aund
|

|

|

|

fill with aweotaess and  posce]
It {a o the tying of & knot of violets
and into the buiton-hole,
just ro thoir perfome may rise de.
liclously to our sense all day, And wha!
a pleasnre it will b, when the present
| trouble s over, to remember cven in
| darkest days we found time apd incllna-
| tlon to glve to others some portion of that
| tenderness or practieal helpfulness which
| wae the overflyw of that generous epirlt

high estate to which bis love would lifs
her,
“Na, no 1" ¢ha would murmur,” [am

”

pot fit. 'Tis better you forget me

But he sm!
\he hsd no nobls blood in ker veins
was very beautifal, and she was stair
and pure of heari, 5o i
lady of the Manor, and the
Ardine marveled indeed when & t
marrded them, For a Catholle wasa thing
unknown in the whole history of the
Manor ; snd it was well known to il save
his falr brile that the 'Sqalre bad but
littls falth in anything pertainlog to God,
and noue at ail la a n which ho
conslderad a mass of superstition and
humbogeery, What they did aot know,
and would have been slow to credit, was
that the glrl would have shrunk from
him in horror had she known this; for,
dearly as she lovad bim, she loved God
and her religion far more. The ’Squlre’s
proud llp curled when he stood before
the whlte-halred priest on bis wedding dzy;
but the brlef ceremony over, he turned
with raptura to the falr bride by hls slde,
go beautiful 1n her whita bridal robes,
Ho walted impatiently while tha old
priest laid his hand on her golden, floweer-
crowned head and asked God's blessing on
her new lifa,

So gentle Aileen was made lady of the
Manor, and went frora hier humblo cottage-
home to the etately one of her husband’s.
She bal a certaln gentle pride, and goon
bore the honors of her husband’s house 2s
geacefully as any of the py yad, high-boz
dames who had ruled befoze her at Ardiae
Manor.

Then, one morning, the joy-beils rsng
out suuonncing the birth of the 'Squ
child, bat the ’Squlie’s heart was fi
with bitter dlsappolntment when they
told him ’twas a girl. Bat he gave no
slgn of 1t when he bent over his wife,
aund, as he kimsed her beautiful, white
face, met the wistful, yuestioning look lu
her eoft, violet eyes, Aud ho said nothing
when tha white ha'red priest was sent for
and the child made one of the fold of the
Catholle Church.  Buat the mother, claap:
ing har lttle one tightly to her heart,
efier the waters of baptism had been
poured upon it, would have been stricken
with anguish and fear could she have read
his thoughts, For thus they ran:

«Tals ohild 13 a gizt; therefors, tis bat
fair that the mother shouldi ordain its
fature ; but when tha boy comes, his
future fa miae, and I'll have no priestly
mummery or supersiitious folly about
him,”

But the years went by and no other
children were born to the ’Squire, It
was & bilter disappointmeni to him;
but when ten years nad p ad he buried

hat disappointment deep in bis heart,
and turned all his hopes upon the little
girl whom 1t geemed was destined 10
{ teign pome day at the Manor, She wag
a beautiful ehild, with all her moth
fair loveliness, and as pure and 8w
under that gentle motber’ i
tho lillies atier which thej

-3

gon, and hig gr
‘»\. l.(”"\' was ve
daugater, and, ¢

at diappointment, the

It was & bri

of the Mauocr,
the Catholie Sunday school in tne vil.
lage, which she regularly

a

Ler. Notwithstanding his desire for &

fond of his lovely litiie
wen he cessed to hope
for a son, centred all his ambition on her.
ght Suaday afierncon in
early May, and the 'Squire and his wife
were gitting in the stately drawing voom
The child had gone to

attended,
Aileen, lady of the Manor, had lost ndue
of her fair loveliness, though at times

apske a few moments ago have suddenly
opered my eyes to the davgerto this hope
{n allowlng her to beraized in this religi
of youra., Of coursa they were only tho

mi

when ghe has become a woman ! Th

in the Cathollc faith.”

A low ery from tho mother’s lips Inter
rupted bim.
apgnished fear in her violed eyes,

seelng my litila ona d2ad

aod 'k

ialth 3"

i, more sternly
en to ber before.
enliza what you uay.

C
)
r

bave been all the women Who

will not dwell upon that.
to s2y to you ia thl ilesn, wil
1 sa to teach Lilly no more o
ls religlon? Bring her up
jurself are, good, parve and true;
no more of the Catbolle religlon.”
“Bat,? she panted, “whatever it

)

my zeligion.’

“ do not agrea with yo
in cuss i, he repilad.
iake me thia promise 1"

4] cannot,” she murmurad, with whit
lipa,

H!s brow darkened.
obey me, thea, Your rellglon does no
appear to teach you a wife's duty.”

; bat wa wi

to his faco
to the de
child.

my firat duty s to God.”
“Very well,” he aald.

had been a blow, her whita lips parted t

nined faca she realizad thai sh
might &3 weil dash ber frall sireng:

head, aho turuel, ond in slleac
lefc him. She weut slowly through th
stately corzidoras to her cwn luxarion
room, and thors she senk upon her knes
y in her hands  For
long time she kneld thus ; twiight ha
deepened into nlght, when at len

adjolning room—a pret
and white room, dimly light
tha white, lace-draped bed
leep! The mother knels down &

dalnty, bln

Lilly is

7, itle lashed
ad her quive

golden carls vhr
“0b, my darling,
whispered. Then ehe raised
clzaped sbove the vle 8
(tod,” she murmured, *‘do not lei my 1y
one be taken from the shelter of
falth,

face, the

M

lonocent, apotless.”

e

¢s of an untbinking child, but who|p
can say to whet this trelnlog moy not leed
3

fore, I have decided ehe must not be ralzed

She started up, a look of

“No, no !” she cried, *you csannot moan
{t, You csonot put this sorrow upon
wa, Do you not know the agovy of
1 would ba lesy
than that of knowing she wai losi to God

@

“I)) not ery such things, Alleen,” be
than he had ever

“You do mnot
You can bring up
yonz child to be & pure, good woman, as
bave
relgned hera without this religion ; but |
What I

§ you
; bat

03 or virtue I may possess izdue to

Wil you

“You refuse to

Sho raised her angnished, violet eyes
“You ask me to bea party
iructlon of the soul ofmy own
[ do not think [ fall in my duty
as a wifa whon [ refuse to do so, bacause

“Thaen there is
but one thing lefs for me to do; and, re-
membear, you bring it upon yoirse £; and|
that Is to sopsrato you from the chilc
until your teachings are eradleated from
her mind and she s old enough to be no
longer ixfluenced by you ia this respect.”
She started back a3 though his words

apeak, bat ea che looked fato his etern,

rock as hope to move him ; so

th eho| 2 2.
rosy, aud, pushlog the heavy, goldan haiz | #NONCORDIA VINEYARDS
back from her white face, passed fnte sn | %)

nd upon |

.\i
h snd and loving eyes upon the |
1

lics to the meass of
ywa back over the plilow,
my dailing!? she
i ber hands

Rather,” and her lps grew color- | gais
less a3 she spoke the words, “tako her to | otonr dio
Thyself, if 1t be Thy wili, a2 ghe {8 now,

The words died away, ber eyes foll from ' 2475

§ide by tide tho ‘Squire and hls wifa sat,
ns white gs tho roses which crowned the
listlo queen ; be silent and gravo, Aflter
a liitle while he aro7e and went toward
his litt'e davghter, Tne other chidren
f2ll heex to maka rocm for the 'Sqaire,
and, with a emtlle softentng bis stern faca,
be bant hls koes at the foot of the flawer.
throne and kissed the hand of toe little
Qaeen,

“Allow me to aalute your M:jesty,” he
gald, with mock avity.

The child laagacd aloul merrily, asda
shadow foll across the father’s face at the
sound, For very soon now thatwee', chil-
dizh Jaugh would echo no lorger, perhaps
for masy years, through the stazely hallaof
tho Manor, for i a week’s tima vae child
waa to ba sent to a forelgn school ; but thers
was no relenting in his heaet, 129 loag,
sunny day drew toward its close, and
shout annset—!t was the time for the littie
Qieen to go lant the church slone and
lay down ber crown of roses al the faet
of the Blessod Virgin’s statue, With o
emile upon
disappeared withia the door of the little
chareh, The rainutes pissed snd ehe did
pot return, aud, when ten of them had
passed, thosa outslde brgan to grow rcsis
l¢s3 aoa cuilous,

Then suddenly the lady ef the Mancr
rose, and, crossing the lawn, passed into
thoe church, Impelied by eomse sirenge
power, the ’Squire end the oihers fol-
lowed, At first there was no sigu of the
child in the church, but when they
rescaed the foot of the sitar they found
her, For, in her walle , with the
roses still crowning her golden head, she
lay as though she were sleepl

“She has fallen asleep,” cried tre
Squire, while the motaer knelt in silence
and raised the golden, rose crowned head
upon her breast, There was & smile on
tae childish lips, but & strange pallor on
the lovely, still face.

“Waka up, liltle Queen,” said the
'Squire, laying his hand on the eoft,
gnu: cu .

But the heevily fringed lids wers not
lifted ; only the mother’s eyes, heavy
with won, wara raived to his.

“She will never wake ¢
in a low, hushed voice ; ¢
taken her”

n,” she said,
heaven has

m———
Through the stately halls of the Manoy
sweet, childish 1a ter echoss no more,
nor ever will , echo; for Aileen,
judy of tho Ma like a breoken liily,
fades slowly out ife, to be scox laid at
rest heside that little grave, made when

| the May flamers bloomed, And th
1ire will bo the last of his ra

no other woman can fiil bis &
when beautiful, gentle Aileen i3 g
o other woma c

chn

iren reign

place of thas first-born cuil 1 sles
l under the May flowers, whom the an
‘ ernomnad ¢ Qaeen of the May.”
|
|

her swaect, childish lips she |
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