
TEE TRUR mTNESS AN» CATHOLIO OlmONIOLE

TA Afl sister to Mr. Oliver Grindem, and his Purcell through the amoke. But when T:SÂLLY OAVAINAWI seniorby sorne twenty years. She had bis eyes rested upon his wife, Matt Has-
Or, The Untenanted Graves. spent her long life in maid'n meditation, litt started bolt upright with a jerk, and Nand now. in bei seventy-ifth year, wu down fell something soft but heavy from n

A T AIN l r O T IP PE.R A y. not over-burdened with the milk of h-L înder his coat tails. Brian at once re.ret
- man kindmess. There was a warm corner cognised the bundle whicb Matt dropped N

ET CiHAhM J. EICKHAM. in her bear, however (we suppose there out of the baok window among the you
is a warm corner in every heart), which laurels. Mrs. Haslitt pounced on it im- .iN

OHAPTER VII. Continued. glowed with real affection for her nephew. mediately. cng
"Blesa me," maya Matt Halitt, lookin, Captain Dawson, whom we saw ride away' "Here's a hypocrite," sie began, open. con

surprised ud innocent, "I believe TLfrom.Bailycorrig in a brown study upon ing the knot with ber teeth. "And my n
bolted the gate." Mr. Baalitt's vexa- bis newly purchased hunter. The old new apron. too. Well, T knew the few alo
tion blew over on seeing Brian; and 'ady had talcen to proselytizing among haudfuls I'd ive away couldn't empty or t
after saying something about spreading ber brother's wretched tenantry. or that chest no oi ten. And T pledge yoN
green rushes under hi. feet, she went on rather the ponr wretches who had been my word, Mr. O'Gorman, that deceitful or c
to tell him that if he happened to be 'leprived of their patches of ground, but man was forever scolding me about . doi'
ive minutes sooner he'd see something still clung-the Lord knows how-to the And here was the work ho was carrying N
worth luoking at; and Mrs. Hazlitt be- mountain aide. on ail the time." gag
came quite cloquent ipon a theme "She's afterdisturbing that pon dying Mrs. Hazlitt spread out the apron, hP0

which, of course, had no interest what- womnan now." Father O'Gorman was making the meal look as big as possible. N
ever for Mr. Brisai Purcell. turning up the by-road, when he pulled The detected cuilprit made several at- and

"Shut up, woman!" saym Matt, "and up his bonrs suddenly. tempts to tell ber to "shut up," bqil i@ reud
dou't bother us about ber." "Could you manace to gis' a fles' days' discomtitture was too overwhelmiine. any

"Shut up, yourself, and lot no one tell wnrk to Mick Donphy ?" said ho. "His Just then, Father O'Gorman, in obedi- N
me tbat that, young lady ls either proud wife in dying and hiis children starving, ence to a gesture of Mick Dnnphv's. par
or haughty she is not." ami, as ho says uiiaself, he didn't get a who continued to hold hi wife's hianid, lang

"And wno sys soe i.?" i etroke of werk these six weeks." moved softly to the side of the bed,.and youn
"Who says she is ? Every one says she "I eau give hini woîk for the winter>" knelt down. They ail knelt down.~ The N

is, and every one saysa confounded lie."' said Brian, '-s I an juist comnencing priest, after praying for a few'mninutes, doit
Mm. Hazlitt was getting uto a towering some draining." stood up.ani
passion, hen Brian stup<i up to go, re "That's good news for puor Mick and "God rest her soul!" aid he. And beg
marking that lie vas on is way to Sally for the poor wonan, too; and Father Matt Hazlitt, stanch Protestant, though
Cavanagh'. O'Gormnan was about putting spurs to ho ws, responded, "Amen."c

"Ah, poor Sally !" said Mr. Haslitt, bis horse to burry with it to themo wlhen "Amen. i.aien.' says Matt Hazlitt, by I
intantly changing her tone; "there's ho stopped again. rizing from bis knees, and giviung a de- t
her drtsaer there-pewter, and china, "Corne up yonrself," said lie, "andtiiant glance at hbis wife, who used to efe
and all ; and Saint Patrick baptizing the hire hint at once. 'Twill cheer the pour hint suspicions of his orthodoxy sote- and1
king of Leinster, or Ulster, or Munster. fellow's heart." Limes. But when lie sawb er eye rest glist
which? pasted on the side of it. I'd They reached Mick Dunpliy's miser- on the littleheap of mieal, Matt's coun- "
liko to know"--turning to ber husbanid able cabin. and foind four famishing tenance fell again, and he shrunk away, wh
-"Il'ketueknow whatMr.Stepbens'Il children watching a pot whichî thoir completely cruahed. bee
say to that if ho takes notice of i. You father had just placed over a few embers The winter day vas drawimg near its whi
hung the sieve over it the last time he on the hearth. The man was on ia close, when Briian reached the little lan
was here." knees, trying, with his breath, to kindle white bouse at the foot of the ouiiutntain. rep

"Don't you mind what Mr. Stephns the acraws. He stood up and bade lis Oh, let tem ail be talking.
or any one else says. Ther's no harm visitors welcone. They hoard a weak ; 1y littie boy wIll srmn bc walking;

Uli, lot Ilium ail be talkilng,in the picture, and I'm able to prove it voice ask: 'liy littie bo. wliî con lie waikling." ne
from the Bible if h say. anythingabout " Is that Father laul ?" qui
ivt i, ..tt,bis rovoronce antiMr And so on, over and over again, to the nyoe

Itis Ktt, isreernc ad r'air of " 'Nora Crena " appl"We bougit the dresser, and a few Purcell." aq e
other things, Mr. Purcell, from pio *" r Come here, Mick, and stan' near ma." It wa Salily Cavailagh, holdingher trot
Connor when ha was preparing tu go; She was obliged tu gasp for breath atler youngest child as higli as ber arms could J. X

and bare enough the pour fellow was ob- avery word. reach, and shaking hils tilt the little fie-
ligedt Lngo, I'm iasard. Oh ! may GAd " Father Paul," saide she, " I'mgoing low kicked out his fa.tlegs, and thtunped "
help the por people of titis country- to nsk a dyin' request of the ghsbnd hi >re with his fiat, in the excesa of hie nio
wat'a to become of then ?" Brian saw that nover gave me a bard word ors& delight, while the other children ran "H
the tours start into Mrn. Haulitt'@ eyes, black look since the fint day I met him, round, holding banda t "ketch him." bat
and the sight did not, make the clap of an' I knowhe won't refuse it.." "I mglad t o se yo in such goûd so
bis band less warn as ho bade her guod- " What is it, Kitty ?" said ber husband, spiritsSally," said Brian. su
b .lShe iever looked round till she had

CHAPTER Viii.st ing onphy, braising teelfupon tossed the child into the cradle. Site
C.A.TER herI. elbow Duheby-ok sing bfrmoiefhan knelt o>' the cradle for a moment, and G

"Wlhy, Brian, i. it turning to the poet- ber'oibaw, ehe poke lu a firm veice that. Bnian heaird a sob or a two. Then Sally cau
ry yon are again ' surprised them ail- I want you to pro- Cavanagb threw back- ber dark hair rIv

These words ilu the mellow tones of mise me, lu the presence of the priestof which had fallen down, and said, laugh' trie
FatlIer O'Gorman's voice roused Brian iod, that yon'l nover let acbifld of me ing through lier tears: reli
from a deep reverie as ho leant agsinst intovehe poor-hosime. .l"Spirits! Don't you know, sir, I'n pay- ia
a rock, under the woud, on the moun- voicever, h oexcla bedi n aLt ing awontai in Curk sixpence week toa
tain road. Olfl f odl boeni.Lt en ret for me ?"

Faher O'Gorman made a great mouth- die first." - uBrin sto lid aerrhal nh lih a news o ofi
fui of the "poet-three," which he render- She-feU back upori her bed, witi a BConnorsiice h atarrival d in Liverpool ;o
ed in the rieIiest brogue. "Wooiing the languid amile pon ber face, and holding and that he was able to pay for Neddy's -

Nine," ho continued reining in his horse, ierkfusbrnd's Iand, absesaid: Illiepasage. He tought it better to say
and holding out his hand to Brian. aisy now, iek. i was a fraiyon wor nothiig about the ring. This tiews wsan h ing Ttr ts ne mBrian losing heart." s agreat comfort. to poor S:lly, who bad'Tu Ttyre, lentus lInîUmbra, "Surs, ierai is Mn. Purcell," ssii
Formam rosonre doues Amaryllia yvas.' ,r O "wi .c been very uneasy lest her husbandIlrrmgamretisaie dce Amrylid slva.1Father O'Gormian," who will give Mick should be obliged to leave the boy behind"So you have got rid of the little work for the winter." him in Liverpool, to the "ma-caitcher."minx at lait ? The littie minx wus aur "Yes," said Bnian, seemg that poior Wheii Brian asked some questions aboutlittle friend Fanny, and it was plain lier Mick thouglht the priest had inventei a the landlo , slie sowed an eviden tuncle connected Brian urcell's gloomy little fiction to ease his wife's mind. . desire to avoid the suiect, which ratherlooki with the fact to whichl hie alltided. " n Youiay go to work to-morrow, if desisedtherI was plain, too, that the connection youî choose." aurpnris t e hlm.
was not disagreeable, for the good man's "God is good !" exclained the dyling hO eai the sotmdtoc a itnt Itaian
gray eyes twnkied with pleasure while wonan, as fervently as if a miracleYiad hnrni nd au hpig eh est aitelidhespoke. Brian told him of the letter fis been wronght!in her behalf. raswo :n Hearr ugitîLoo,xast itbutran-sister had fron Fanny that norning, At this moment who should step into saction of theumormng ws a "dry bar-'and FatherO'Gorman spoke of paying a the cabi but Mrs. Hazlitt. She laid a gain," that lie would ask Captain Dywsonlon _promised visit to his brother m little vhite bag on the fleor, and tukti to" ake pot luck at Coolbawn.Duimu, as soon as the "stttiuns ware up the skirt of ber gown. " What's We leave Sally Cavanagh to struggle
over," but.,.on learning that Brian shouild tis ?" says she, goerg to the pot on the against hon accumulation of trialds; nowbe m Dublim about seme law business fire, minto whici the children were anxi- btiting energetically with doespair; nown a, month or two, it was agreed that ously peering. " O Lord ! O Lor !" wrped in sues
they should go together. Here Mrs. Hazlit took up the pot, c-a hcwrapdr a tot nimfeb ta

"And knock the douce out of a dozen ried it outside t*e do'r, and flung theher knees, and up the back of er chair,or twoof Ned'sClaret," say FatherO'Gcor- contents-a lew turnip tops and cabbitge and twine their arms round lier neck, to
man ; and that rem fde mi- when iill e tmps-intou .the dung leap. Comng ncîseIber outiof iL, Seetimes Mr.you cone and i ry somie of dhe lathamper back,e placed the pot on the lire Oliver Gindemwas beardappneaclingho sent me? 1 haven't unîpacked it yet. again, poured sme clean water into it, the hluse. Then the backstick wouldFather Shanabai is a teetotaler, and.you and opened the bsg.'beput to the door, and retiring with herknow I keep my wine L I have a friendI "Now," says site, nodding hon head a. rchidren to the little room, Saly Cavai-te arhae i twit." ithe children, "ne for a good big pot o' agh wonld not reply by a word to the"Here site isyagain 1" ho exclaimeid, stirabout." There was not a facethere, oft-repeated knock of the landlord. Whensuddenly turing round m the saddle, not even excepting the pallid! face on the Sound of hihorse loofs died awayand loo king upthe nountain. the miserable bed, but was lighted up in the distance, Sally would take her ST

What,esir ? bked Brianimsurprise. with a esile, as Mrs. Hazlitt proceeded infant in ber arm- an d hush it to sleepMy heartis'broke with that woman, with the stirabout raking. with snatches of Conner's favorite song.and lier Bibles and tracte. I spoke to "O Lord i I'm u for it," exclaimed Andfilinging ber apron over ber head to nParson Stephens, but ho could get no Mrs. Hazlitt. " Wbat'll J do?" bhe hide her face from her little ones, the T
good of ber. Yet, as he gives soe- lookei about hMr as if she wished to ibid'dbon fac frei hon aritho enew uldexc
thing in charity, I don't like to (ail dut heelf somewhere. She thon seized the- " wdrmsn a ibo ean Bt ietis lue
wib h bot." - I -' btaparentiy villi the intention cf nuti relief-in a flodcf tsars. But iL i lus

wit he. . bag aparetl w h te atenionofnot in human nature, to bear up long tab
A little carriage kirawn by a mule, .throwng it under thebed, but before frn uik t. ts.

amaîlng: o 4 <anano ' J nut uffering lkIlie iCaulerat down narrow hy-road, site could do so, Matt Hazlitt walked sga u E.CONTIE. anhd old ladywho whipp.edthemule inl the door,- with his bickutoopedand T
with considenabe eherÀy, oelatiffly' hiB. two hands under istat tuila.- H i ac
te priestasa'she' jaâbd,sfteritrig ppeared considerably Côfused when.ho waadeafforaa " at

phe mn roadThé od 'r' ognized rallier O'Gorman and BriAn aarrlh a."b ut s s,Rechester, NY G

INGSIT ISWELL NOT TO DO.
ever fail to keep an appointment.
ever delay in answermg letters or
rning booka.
aver tell long stories of which you
rself are thelero.
ever inconvenience people by con-
in late at clhurch, theatre, lecture or
cert.
ever stop people whrî are hurrying
g the street and detain then for ten
wenty minutes.
ever callun people just at bedtinmo.
durin dinner, or before they are
i-stairs in the morning.

ever, when you see two people en-
et in earnest talk. ite» in and enter
xi a niiscellaneons conversattion.
ever begin to talk about " this, that
everytling." Lo one wh> is trying tib
d the mnorning paper, or a look. or
thing else.
ever speak disrespectfully of your
ents, nor of your sisters. People may
gh at; your wit, but they will despise
for it.
ever tailk when others are singing, or
"g anything else for ytnr amusement,
,neyer the insftant they haIve tinishiet
hi to talk upon a different topic.

_--->----
For X"ounar o «r Oid.

lildren and suduitu are equnlly beneted
he use or Dr. Wond's Norway Pine Htyrupe,
nelr ani uccemxfnl rongit rmpd»'. li topsr
ic in one ntgbtasu d msy .brlied on as an
ctna remedy ror cotdm..afltIala. bronchitls
sinilar troubles. Prive.'sand 5ve ai drug-

My dear doctor," exclaitied a lady,
o was nalking with a mati who had
n sliipwrecked. " how did yo feel
en youn were boating far away froi
id on those boards ?" " Wet, itadam,"
lied tlie doctor " very wet."

------

Qnla.sy Cured.
entlenau,-iN Ilsed ii he troubled with
nsy, having anl attntk every wtntcr. About
years ago I trled ifanyari's VeItow 011,

lyIng it inide muy throt wtith a Rather. It
ekly cured Tie and I have n Since hein
ubled. i ilwayx kêiî 1. Inth linoue. Mr«.
%. L>yîs, Galley Ave.. Toronto, Unt.

S - - - »e--

is' hIIshanid is the dearest and
sI 1o.iderate man in the world."
Eow does he show it. H" "He knows i
te tobiceo-smoko i thehliouse, and
lae goes to the club every might after
pper and smokes there."-Tit-Bits.

-- e----.
Given Good Appetite.

entlomnen,-i think your vaitaile miedicine
nont be equalled, because orthe benerit de-
ed rrom IL. Arter Nufrering from headscwe

t ocs or apipitite for uaîarly tiree yîars f
et1.1.8. with great NUC'ceis. Et atava tme
ef at once. and I now enjoy goodheaIlrh.
s. MATTHrEW SpRou. IDungannon, ont.

-"1 can't help bLt reloice on accomt
your downfall," said tho parched grass
the rain.

r Chron ic
Coughs

Persons afflcted with tihese or
aniy tiroat or lunig troubles
should resort to that

Most Exce//e& Reinery,

Scott's
Er-nul sion
of Pure Cod Liver *Oil with
Hypophosphites of Lime and
Soda. No other preparation
effects such cures.

"CArUTrO.1-.rwar nM susit
Oenm:iiîu prapatreile s.cott k huons,
jila'ilg. "'ul"by"idruggzsts
Na..sud si no.

. BONAVENTURE'S COLLEGE,
ST. JOIIN'S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
rter the care of tlie rit Christian BroUher
his College ifrordis. ati molerate expOnIe
ellent advantag')? to si inIent-. The nea.t-
ees of Itasituai'on, oi eqîîpment of the

tcanlhe gentral firinislulg O! Ibm 0.
lamnt, leave n";bl"g 1i )be dieslied for
comirti andl improvuient of the pUptil.
naxu czCoutucs: Pre~ptiarnY 1 CommenSial
id Mrcla ' ion OuitversrLty. a
siuxs: 1>aîy Pupla,$12, 315,etc., peranufUm,
ordltng tocas.. Baarders-$L6O pr snnum.
rosopetuses and Carther parttctlare on ap.
2 .LLonto

025 '. .- . J, L.BSLATTERY.

r":' - 1'-i. '<A.


