‘

.5

from Dick as he Probably realized THE LAST SCENE. i ‘
that Wt was his*fault I had gone at % A F‘ i mﬁ
IBTY. A ’ll Indeed he frantdy admitted this ? &m::dlunple
| _"M_ alp ;aﬁﬂnt.fnﬂxe{ulnessonmgunu- By Hope Willis, - . ! ; Poor
840, Mowi iy Rinkidg it might seve you, and 1| tfalhear, but is rather inclined to|Breathless the alr, lurid the yun, : KOENIG MED. Co,,
2 B¢, “only w@"w\’,m} ‘?w glrl | reason contradictorily about. it a Through black-edged ' storm-clouds o’“c '“&b‘" Dlr:;, I A‘c.t
day of the -| had promised her fathor to protect. | serener state of things. 'For of dimly breaking; per bottle jaix for gh
eots last Weq,, ‘But I'll protect: her now, late as it |course things turned out all right. | From their cold death-sleep, one by
8V, Directee - is. Bet all should come out—1| They stopped at the gate and my one, 'S i ks :
P.; Pl'elidqt: have been coming to that conclusion | Dick tore up the walk like a panther., Forms, long since buried, slowly #ublime suffering, of pa Pk ‘; hoe
- J { for some time—than to endure this The, door being sprung he gave it | * waking, signation, of silent supplication !

- Doberty , the sun beginming to go franii She did not fly the cross; shall we
in, M.D,; : secret misery any longer. Oh ! to|such & Irantic blow as to finally send ‘

Dl Ry e Gark poplare i w that T ¢ of you. (It trashing in, and Elinor panted | Trembles the solid earth; Aghast, |y ¢4, for whom it mecos redemp-

AT g $ fald, Lower it sank, gloa- ‘ml 3 o atter hunnsuﬁv'mg in time to hear| Men flos; but Woman, softly crying, [sion - and salvation ? Happy the
D} correspond.. Ang out a dull, threatening red, then | WY only son, ;" m"‘;‘ 8;0‘::" S i “Marion ! Marion 12 | Clings to the gibbet to the last, Christian who, far from wishing to
Kahats; p,. & lurid purple, then behind me heayvy | While his son il o Rt N % s ubion Saviour | shut out the bitter sight. of the Cru-
R Tavany, % Etherpd and ahrguded tha %N?wt:yg;:r; Bope s that I'may | turning to the drawing-room, very dying. clixion, turning toward the sorrow-
room l:ld l:l:: kn:: in to an awful N e nearly fell on the prostrate form of Above theq Cross a dense black cloud, :\’1; Mother, ‘ﬁm:::mh!im:eulfebéa“:::
- AND B. go. What o strangs whicd thing 40 have| “Not much = chamce of that,” the{the old man, who was lying where Glooms, quivers, breaks, and then 0= Shger: : L
© Becond Sup, Ak % I thought shudder- | 59D shouted, advancing, close to his|he had fallen the night before. At enfolds Him of Mary !
n Bt. Patrick's, , P'l:lndm m;. % o::fhm ck think, | father and shaking his fist in his| this sight she had so screamed as to As in a luminous, pale shroud—
der street, o4 '::m“ ik :m:,dw if he could aeo|f8¢®. “I see through your game. |convince Dick of ber having found | qmuy ot the ' end doth she behold | Three Veteran and Jour-
ee of Manag. 5 Starve me in life and when you die {my dead body, so that'it was quite Him | listic Priests
hall $ his poor little coward wife crouching 1 : : nalistie €818,
oD thy I 18t the W in thig | Jeave everything to Kate, so tied up fa relief to him to recognize in the TR
y month, at g P!Mhtly .8 that 1 can’t touch a cent. I've | silent form the owner of the house, | Mary, His Mother, patient, sweet, |
Rev. Jae, Kil. ﬁ:h ho":h mv':mmh“m ;o‘d thought of all that till I'm just half | Mr, Jessup, who had probably died| Of all earth’s mothers bravest- NR“';{ D;' 1;:“‘”"", "“’I‘;"" ‘.’J' "“: i
P. D i orror es away from ery ; : busi- hearted ! ew Yor! eeman’s urnal, .'
ly, :Zle;,ﬁ:: distaste to this _Iw' ome | one. He of course could not possi- :t‘?l'e “;:d.ilvzo_’?:::t_up "(n :L "::dg: ::::e:lz 32:: L i Now shé may rest her aching (m,‘_ commenting upon a compliment paid
poriden and its hoerible iré- | bly Imagine my situation for & mo- to si heck to-night that will| Leaving the poor man where he was| The world’s Redeemer hath depart- | ta the Rev. Father Cronin, editor of
seighborhood frightful tales. of | ment. but there was a chance, tha 106 to sign o s iRy g ok od- “*. | the Catholic Union and Times, ot
5_\_ quenters. All the ! yontey S Tonaly .Elinor would go over to my house to keep ute in ¢l over.whataver happens, I.:W ;ene‘vz; eir :earc i . T Holtalo, ‘wye 1
B. SOCIETY. | the dolngs of ﬂl“:hoﬂt me, like ,.l‘ explain her non-appearance, and, dis- | #0d it's going to \ be. gastied I can m:i“?h s scalx;c.:ekn o:ejus::l::e::; ; In heartily endorsing all this, oun
et ors < QO B e T W ks [Somuing: o st morR S ey bt | R siving it up as tar aa tho | THE CALVARY OF MARY, |[,.onreessly endorsing an hang,
; President, D, [ flock 0 ol 5!.“ in |once fn search of me. T think it 3 PRI ——— leads back to the good old  times—

J. F. .on and on, and my nerves:. ¥ a respectable friend in the city that | house was concw, and going fur-| gl '
street; “Q:::: o:cn o flutter that :?;t:; t;l’x;; Yy ';;6 “t'l:; c;a“!:;:ope that pravented | * se to that for me. It's'got to | ther afield in their guest, when Eli- In arder o thal it v b0 aMa :‘:::r:n e:h;r.“;_r;:?u ‘gum ]
 Bt. Augustin, driver suddenly putl the house I had| “She may come, she may cone,” I |P® done. You've made me desperate, | nor happened by the merest Ch“"‘; console others, it is necessary to on the banks of the Mississippi, when !
e second Sup. fork at the gate o of the honest [repeated over and over to myselr, | 20 that means danger.y I tell you,| to glance behind the sofa. Of al have suffered; and in order to be ca- he and wo and Dr. Phelan of the i

in St. Ann'g, xonceived a fear evem et 10 get JaRd wt lamgts utterly worn out g |80d I me.an it, that.. you'll never get places who v'vctvukl ever have thought pable of understanding the measure Wertien: Watihiona, - ite prepering
and Ottawa. cabby, and was d it Blinor | 8Toped my way to the sofa and sat| OUt Of this room alive unless you do of such a hiding ph.'ce' but there | of human suffering, one must have ourselves for the priesthood. - Little
m, ¢ld of him at once, and awal rate, | down, burying my face in my hands | SX8ctly What I ask you.” she discovered me, white and cold, tasted it in many forms,—one must 88 any of us thisk kot Beweblboms
gafe within four walls u:t llnywn. 504kt G0t tho tmibeiabic i ““You dare to threaten 'me %' the |and.to all appearance as dead as | have drained the bitter cup of sor- ey ihen. T e ihen Grbetenes
ERNE I tremblingly took :a vo’;?m‘tc'h: I think I must have fallen into a | ©ld man :skgd in a p.assnon terrible | they in their ignorance supp?seder. row to the dregs. Above all other dogmatic and moral, and philosophy,
JA, BRANCH —rather expecting tot Jd him not to | deep sleep from very exhaustion. Whe. | 10 see. : You ! I might have ex- Jessup to be. For he wasn’t dead creatures the Blessed Virgin drained with. its ontologic and peyohologic
| November, of out of my hand—tol friends— | ther or not T can mever be sure, but | Pected it, miserable coward, decoy- any more than I was. A tliooctor, that cup of bitterness. schools, and the discussions between
neets at 8¢, wait, as 1 was to meet my better 1t seemed to me as if't had ' been | IP€ Your father to a midnight meet- hastily summoned, declar'ed him to Predestined by the Most High to thiown; ‘40 thelr wraniles. About Abe
St. Alexandeg 1 thought the plural so‘mﬂﬂdhe G o,wakenél by a sound, far-off and ing like this to dare to speak  to | be suffering from concussion of the become the Comsoler of the Afflicted, meaning of St. Thomas, and Gie-
ey of . sk ~and hastlly opgeag 40 igt:\ a vain faint and yet distinct enough for my [Bim in this way. Do you suppose brain, a severe case. but "Oth h"&"‘ it has also been ordained that, from berti and Rosmini and Liberatore
g Y ried s B hous«l!!‘l: or's face|sorely tried nerves. T sat up all on | *hat I, & man at any rate. old Ehlmse Hy mmerm'. sty " | the moment of the birth of Our Lord and Sanseverino and Brownson
~ business are hope that 1 might mmer: aa . oot bhe' Bl ot my senses concentrated | 20 &m afraid of a poor broken-down | avents o_r that ‘nlght it id" to be‘ fear- | in the stable of Bethlehem to His What - atpiatnts  iaan undeveloped
d 4th Mondays. at the window. But and | jnto the one of hearing. Tt seeme | SreBture like you 7" : ed left a truly incurable wound in b8 | 1ags preath upon the cross, she philosophical wisdom were wasted on
p.m. Spiritual Hhnor. The house, hmd.some‘ e L) me that some one was coming In a moment there was & wild rush | heart. should share in His every sorrow the circumambent alr, and what
tloghen; Chase WY ymposing, the pretty grounds a It|Soowlihily along the gravel path i | 824 & struggl, a terrible swaying to | 1 lay wandering for days and days, | Lo il And RtAlon: ot b Matmanit b St
President, W, —all were silent as the grave. t fromt. of the house,  while at  the | 20d fro, and then a crash. The young | driving my faithful nurses wild, but should follow Him to Calvary, gress if they had beem bottled up,
Secretary, P. C, geemed in its spick-and-span newness e o cmk,ing e am:: man had thrown his father heavily | finally came hack to consciousness, | ghould stand beside Him there suf- kept cool. and allowed to mature ?
sitation street;, sand rows of gleaming plate windows far above in the  house itself an. ['O the ground, and seizing a heavy | and horror, when I was able to re- fering, dying; participating in His Be that as it may, thdy served their
Jas. '3, Ooss .an uncanny fairy mansion sprung up it a.no",her SR 3 e stick, which the old man hagd ‘'laid | call my terrible experience. But that, every anguish, His every palin. She purpose then. They kept our minds
n street; Trea- ot touch of enchanter’'s wand in this D e i om—mitu:was not | UPOR the table, in entering, raised it @s is the natural, merciful law, gra- was destined to be the Queen of buay, ‘and therefore wers not in vain,
dical Advisers, eerie spot. ilo | Imagination—wae coming down the| *@d W88 just about to bring it down | qually faded away, and I became abla | Saints, but she was to attain thet }voung  Phelan  was argumentative,
, B. J. 0'Cone The cabman was meanwhile Sales ok this A +y |- upon his father’s helpless h when | to rejoice that I, poor, nervous % | height of glory only after having by and did not require much effort to
1. thoughtfully regarding me as he set- house ¢ Who 7 P Ve Smpty God gave me strength, amd cried | had gome through that night of | her own sorrows and her share n assert himself—a virtue he has ever
4led his lap robe about hind, and Thare 1810 use trodne 4o describe | C4t iR & voice that sounded terrible agony in order to save a noble and | those of mankind, merifed the title since retained without considerable {
7 presently called to me to ask if I my feelings. I :m?o::c!ous ::e;nl: snd wmnatural beyond belief. EPOL Lifo. of Queen of Martyrs. loss, as all his hroken-backed and }
XCULAR was quite sure my friends were c: a_frantic wish to hide TR i ‘“Murderer ! How dare you? How| Some time after ‘Mr. Jeasu}) was As the rose attains its, perfect broken-legged controversial opponents i
L doc. as it was kind of lonoly Was nowhere o go, nothing else 1 | 87 YOu 7 ] called to the deathbed of his erring | beauty amid the thorng, so the Mo-| know. Young Cronin was less }
as a great place around here ’9" do. T slipped hus,til il The young man Positively leaped | son, who, making a pitiful attempt ther of Christ, born without sin, argumentative, but more sentimen- {
| 4he kind of gents we seen down on 'o!"‘. g :rouchlng 0: iha ﬂnoor ln: into the air at my words, uttered a | at repentance, gladdened his poor | was advanced to the highest per- tal, with a tendency to the extremes
-the road yonder." huddled heap listened breathlessly to wild cry, and  ved from the room, | old father’s heart by the sta%n:\ent» fection through tribulation. And as of riotous rejoictng or meditative !

To which 1 answered confidently | - continued sounds which: steadily | O L Pi08 the table and tho candle [that h@ one happy moment mnce | the thorns which surround the queen sadness. How often have he and

Shat I expected  thetn ~Gvery iminuts; approached this very room o ;’ a8 he did so—leaving the room ance | that sad night had been that in of flowers become sharper and more wo—both 'being postically inclined

'alls, N.Y., July s -snd would be quite safe in the house 855 e thigtiv here elapsed, | "0F® in impenetrable darkness. which he heard that his father was [ bristling with 8% 80, did tho' thorn | 151 terad’ and atrolled about in  the
peci;l Act of the hile, ' This d to set his counting by m U ik > With a vague, half-conscious feeling | alive and well, and that with/all his | of suffering penetrata more deeply the cabbage garden—the only thing in
hure, June 9, 1879), ‘mind at rest, and he drove leisurely Yoy dio tly m : agomy, on | that something ought to be done| sins he was free ‘‘at least from —,” virginal heart of the Mother, whose the way of flowers about there—to
Increasing rapidly ? olutely alone. 3 ety & gleam of light be- for the prostrate man, I made an | His father had laid his hand upon | whole lifa, from the infancy of her ¢
0,000 puid in [l -of, leaving me  abs g | Pe8th the closed door, which present. . i gaze on the moon, or the stars—as
7ears. Alone ! I only realized the word’s Iy opening discloged o effort to rise, but a strange nervous | the poor dying lips, to shut out the Dlvint.:- Son, was but a sorrowful Pre-| ihe case might be—and swap senti-
ber 20th; 1004, wgignificance as the sound of the re- bels g . young man, shuddering seized hold of me, a wave | mention of that awful word, and had paration for the Calvary which was
ctioned by Pope ‘treating wheels died away &n  the ok ggard and unkempt-look-

#)d by Cardinals,

of icy coldness seemed to sweep over
eral of whom are~

me, and I must have fallen back on
the floor unconscious, for T rememper
nothing more, .

L B

At home, meanwhile, all was peace
and quiet, the children snugly asleep,.

mental things about the whiichness of
the what, the beckoning unattatnable
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had. been inflicted upon herself, The
blows, the spittle, the taunts, the
Jeers, the thorns,. the nails, the cross
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| “Marién ?  What are you talking
about, Blinor v DIk said, leaping
to' his feet. “Do you mean to say
| Marion isn't with' yo’uﬁ? Didn't go
home With you last night
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If T tell thee, sweetest,
All my hopes and fears,
April, April,

Laugh, thy golden laughter,
But, the moment after,
‘Weep ‘thy golden tears !

. ITS OWN HISTORY.
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