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‘ A Young Lady’s Soliloquy.”

Uselessly, aimlessly drifting thro’ life,
"'lul. was I born for? Ifm.":omnbody'a wife,
I'm told by my inether, Well, that being

true,
Somebody keeps himself strangely fron,

' love,

body dream of hn))
- 1 And if nought but marriage will settle my ";:: little,
ate, ' 0 Ty
I believe 1 shall die in an unsettied state; any faulv «¢ p;
ﬁ‘ * I'm not ot d . *f mine ?
” e ll.h;, oy P =goey Whet Wweinen ll'lu}ll!;]l of tru. lov
| You might eaxily find a more beautiful phiz; | Christian woman—u. Lfy
And UII:“.. as for temper and mmnners, 'tis | her choice to the level ot
[ He who wecks for perfection will seek here in | faith 7”
: Nay ‘l,n pite of these driwback / head i “Ob,” she answered,
Whe d erse, onpns Oy Wesd ia hu}w for that !
1 And [ should not feel grateful * for better or v
1 f T ;i'"{i‘f"n t booby wh i
0 take the first booby who graciously came
! N And offered those treasures, ﬁu home{s:nd his
i Ast name,
{ I think, then, my chances of marriage are

L]
Aut\vhy’ uhuum I think of such chances at
a

i

My brothers are, all of them, younger than |1, |

Yel theytlhrh's in the world, and why not let |
me try.

1xnow that in business I'm not an adept, | fur »

ll'unukus !!rum such matters most strictly I'p | 10re them.

ept,

B\l'm—"lﬂ I8 the question that troubles my

mind—

nd ?
Uselessly, almlessly drifting through life, !
Why s 1d T wait to be ** somebody’s wife' |

THE TwW
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BY REV. BERNARD O’REILLY, L.D. Duke spoke to

a way that betokened anything approach-
ing to personal affection.” Now, it seemed
to him, there was love, deep and pure
love, in every tone and look. He would
have sunk on his knee before her bt that
their friends were in full view examining w[

|

[

SRIE % RN

|
She had never spoken to him before in }

carried about in

s
T

&

1Y

I ¢in i as she pressed the
some of the gushing fountains and groups | heart I ‘
of statuary, Drawing himself up to his

full height, with his arms crossed on his |

E

MEN'I of this strange conversation P’ 1
asked, with some bitterness in his tone,
“Shall T tell you 7 she answered, [

question,” Rose
came up to them.

by the near approac
| mother; “let us walk

' Before they had gone a few ste
ever, Genevieve and Maud were
wwk':"'& Inot trained up to work of some | side.  “What have

said,

‘““and must not condemn. But let us go
to our friends,” she said, rising. * They
are coming towards us, and may be won-
dering at our absence.”
“Am 1, then, to give up my long
*»inem,” he said, retaining

‘for a misfortune which is
Ut of necessity, not of choice

Senora—Rose 1 he exclaimed, touched
to the heart, and seizing her hand and
kissing it fervently, “if 1 am blessed .
enou]]'l to have won your regard, your | round her parent’s neck, looking into her

shall win my soul to God !” ! )
“ Here is gmnrlpalpu," she said, startled | yourself too much, mamma,” she con- | from Ronda hithe, together with the

1 of D’Arcy and her :
on a short way be- | about me and my future. Ob, mamma, | all this has heated her blood a good deal.

you two been con

.s%»iring about ?” said the former, seizing
Rose’s arm.  *“Do you know, Rosita, that
= | we have just seen the Duke and Duchess | you.
| of Montpensier, with their children, tak- ! :
" ing a walk, while you were losing your- | while God still leaves me with you.” [
| selves in these interminable alleys?™ The
the
Duchess, who is looking very lovely,
smiled a gracious recogunition at mamma
and us. And there was the baby Princess, | and must not go to dinner. I shall tell | am quite unft for the present to take the
Maria de las Mercedes, who was being | the Duchess to excuse you, and beg to be | steps mamma is urging upon me,”
her nurse’s arms, and | allowed to remain with you during the
followed by her two older sisters, the | ing.”
Princesses Isabella and Christina.”
“How you chatter, Viva !

grandpapa, and

sand  Rose,

girl’s arm against her

“Are not you and Mis Mand beautiful
princesses  yourselyves /7

Mr. D’Arcy now
enor de Lebrija

or of
Would it not be the
e—the love of a true
up the man of
*ar own living

“if T couse only

pleaded. “Indeed I could not give you a
rational or correct account of anything.
My head aches, and my brain is ina
whirl.”

“ I shall not

press  you, darling,” the
fond mother rer

ied, as she sat down on
an ottoman, and took the fair head and
laid it on her bosom. “I can guess
retty well without your telling. Diego
ooked at me with eyes in which shone the
light of happy love.” And you have made
your poor sick mother also very happy,
my own sweet Rose. For, indecd, my
child, I do feel this evening much worse
than I ever felt before,”

“Oh! do not say you are worse, my
precious little mother I”” said the alarmed
girl, as she knelt and threw ber arms

et me hope that you, in your turn, | face as if she would read in it her idolized | Then, her efforts to respond to the cour-

[ mother’s fate. * You have been exerting
tinued; “and you have been worrying |

| why are you so anxious to part with me ?” |

%, how- | and she buried her face on her mother’s | the city, or in thesuburbs, where she can
H;y their

| shoulder, |
* Part with you, my own darling!” |
Murs, D’Arcy said; ““it is like tearing my
[ heart asunder to think of parting with
But I have a sacred -\ut} to per-

form toward yon. And I wisk to fulfil it

“But, dear mamma, this iz only |
l momentary fatigue or depression. Papa’s |
| last letter has saddened and troubled you |
\'

as well as grandfather.  You need not

sar; | must not be absent this |
evening above ull evenings, il I can at ol
help it. The Lebrijas are invited
might seem to them as if T regrette
has occurred to-day.”
Mis. D'Arcy was

and 1t | 1
| what | 1

still speaking when

deed, there is some misapprehension.”
“Well, my dear, I shall not distress you

“] have never " hyal to d‘:l wiqng
i darli e saswered, kiss-
mh‘t&’ :!:vyesl,.:el ul face lifted to his

wn. *Apd in this instsicc you have
:i)one quite right. Am I tgbe your con-
fessor to-night P’ he contifued, as he led

the girl to a low seat nea’ his own arm-

chair. -

“As éver, dear gnnd;;bu, you must be
my guide and my stay.’

“You are troubled abut your mother,
my love,” he said, as she laid her wet
cheek on the hand she keld with so loving
and trustful a grasp, ‘There isno dan-
ger; at least, cerminlﬁ' none at present.”

“Oh, grandpapa, hw you relieve my
heart !” she said ferveitly, and looking up
at him.

“The news from lome has excited her:

tesy of our noble lpsts, and the journey
strange climate anl the changes of diet,

But I must find sane quiet mansion near

|
“There are man
fectly true to th

26

sonduct.
sll-:evmted from knowing and embr

“1

have as much rejose as she likes, and the
daily attendanceof the best physicians,”

“You say mwthing of her feverish |
anxiety about ne, dear grandpapa.”

“1 was comirg to that, my child. It is |
hard, indeed it is impossible, to reason
with a motheron such matters,”

“But, grancpapa, dearest,” Rose suid,
looking up at him eamnestly, “why are
you all in swh haste about me? Tam
but a child yet, and feel like a child, and

“Then your mother has been using
ersuasion with you /" he asked,

“Yes, She fancies or fears that she is
not to live long, and says it would make
ter very happy to see me—to see this
natter settled to her liking,”

“And you, my child

“Oh, grandpapa,” sk

on the sole ground of

j my love for him
and with @e purpose of

winning his soul

no answer,

0 glory in
lieg 0\3 beli
the scandals ;and inc
ce it is
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ristianity by the e
can understan
“But that is not my difficus,,
blame the heathen for not follo.;
light which is not given them.
excuse can I find

y men in

of

“hat,"” ghe sai

or the man who fal
away from the truth in which he has been
nurtured from infancy ! who tears out
the eyes of his soul that he may walk in
willful blindness 77

“Ah, were the extinguishing of the
divine light within him
deliberate act, committed against all the
instincts and warnings of reason and of
conscience,—your last words would need
hey describe admirably the
nature of the act and its enormity.
happens, however, my child, that
the evil life of professing Christians
around us prevents the truth of religion
from coming home to the mind and heart
of the unbeliever, even so is faith weak-
ened by the sad examples of its professors,
—of those, especially, who are or ought to
| be the apostles of the truth,

multitudes of men in what

Catholic lands, who grow up from child-
| bood amid
| skeptieism, in su
| hatred of Christianity
| for its practices and its ministers, that t

thought of its being divine never oceurs

to them.”
*Do you consider them to be eriminal,

such

;.;mn:lfmp:\ j?
1

1

sciously

the feelings of her mai

| of faith, my de . child.
‘hu\f f:nv llu_-n ignorance of the truth, or | the car.
their rejection of the known truth, is con- |

ractical
an atmosphere of |
and of mmvmfnt

I the world per-
e light which i in them.
ossessing the whole
and profassions by
onsistencies of our
that so many are

life of Clmmm“
d,

I canno

But®,;,

is own willful,

There ar
were once

unbelief o

1

ere are many excuses for their want |
God alone knows

tenly heart:

e _ —

ng the

s

t 80
Jjust as

rose pressed upon the littleone acceptance
of the flower. L

# Bady take therose,” holding it almost
to the child’s hands. And now it seemed
she was heard, for the blue eyes turned
full upon the would-be patron, and then
in a moment she strangely drew back and
turned her eyes appealingly toward her
mother’s face. The lady with the flower
t | showed her bewilderment in her look,
while a pained expression flitted across
t | the face of the mother, who leaned for-
ward and whispered just a word:

4 ‘\[rv darling is blind !

Th“-')u: whole sunless, darkened life
of the fair %] being—fair as the flower
which had been offered to her—came up
before the mind.  All beauty shut ous
from her forever! For her no foliage-
strewn, flower-studded seene to follow the
bleakness of winter, No looking with
awe into the mysterious depths of the
night sky, sparkling, with glittering, twink-
ling star-gems, for over those bhiue cyes
the Creator, in the mystery of His designs,
had hung the impenetrable veil. No ex-
pectant gaze towards the mother’s face for
the gentlest smile that ever soothes a
childigh trouble ; ouly the blind passage
of the little hand over and over those
features, for one moment of which that
e | growing little one will often and often
e | willingly offer years of existance. For her
the birds will sing, the loveliness of form
r| and feather are not.  For her, while
the babbling strcam may make myst
| ous music, its dimpled waves and wind-
e | ing reaches and verdant banks do not ex-
ist

How bitterly vivid all this as the lady
| opened the little hand and shut within 1t
| the thornless stem of the rose, now bear-
ing a tear on its petals !

And there were often swimming eyes in

SAVED BY A SCAPULAR.

\ )e Librija replied, agai willful, and therefore deserving
chest, he spoke to her with infinite put in, el the servant announced the Duckess,  She | laying on his hand the chee l\'] \\'h‘irh wnl.1 of plln'iJ.nl‘le‘:n.} ;‘lxrl\z'l-“..‘x\]\~[;l 'i,l,-‘:gy.,\l;:,‘ﬁ ‘ " y
"""E";"‘ "‘“'],““"l“t-i!“"‘*l emotion, “1 would not be a princess,” said Maud, had remarked her guest’s extreme pale- | now burning with the sudden rush of | pity for their misfortune.” - I ‘ A correspondent of :L Northweestern
Senora,” he sa d, * Rose I do not pre- | «and have to he followed everywhere by | ness, and had also had an inkling of the | young blood, ““if there is one thing in all % And such is exactly ‘v}w case of Mr Chronicle, writing from Fort Assinaboine,
same '.”"““ youyetin spite of the close | ladies in waiting and gentlemen in uni- | love scene between Rose and ter be- | this that would give me happiness, every- | De Lebrija ‘vmn«.l apa ‘ »\[-vll \\mlln; it | Montana, under date of the 18th of
tie which has o0 long bound us to each | o9, Ol, Boitosida ﬁ,),,.””' vou do not | trothed. She was very much interested | thing else makes me utterly \\r.-l.ip'-l,"' not be a divine \\-Vlllxll‘ll' .-1;li“'hlvn one so August, relates the following  edifying
other, | can only promise to devote to know how glorious our woods and rivers | in the gentle, lovely woman, whos “ Senor de Lebrija and his father seem | noble $0 Eenerous. so I,[,‘,‘H:‘ £ inflne | incident;
: our happiness & heart that will daily | and mountains are around Fairy Dell, | children were making such a favora w think that you have given, or promised | ing :|;hpr; 1 : A el w1 have always been convineed from
I (-m'ul ’i' \\wil\llvl’v your goodness more and | But you will see them come day, ‘;‘i”.v”“ impression in Seville ‘ s t ve, an assent to their proposals, They “ Ah, m\.' lithe dasli i centle. | ™ ,]l""” -.‘-l :“',” every form of devotion
; ﬁ more, and a life whose loftiest ambition not 77 she asked, looking up to him, and “1 thought you looked a little fatigued, both very radiant to-night. Indeed, | man replied, as he ged tl head sl which the Church institu ought never
L 2lﬂ” be to see you the most honored of | not heeding Rose’s w 'HlTill;_'l inces, dear Mis. D’Arcy, and feared | Duke and Duchess -‘k]':nulx to look hni l:\iztl against ]:L '?"),.‘;‘I"A ‘v ';.I.Nhjn:l' i ey ught little of
b Spam’s X“""Il”.\v and to make mysclf “1 suppose, M Maud.” he said. rr-n.nl‘n-‘t leave your room this ev upon the matter as e neluded,” ¢ this is I]:‘ bsnant.o " P LR 1 g ical Catholic, I am inclined
\vu|ll‘1y of your est em and affection,” “that you find but little to admir in | she said, vs she took her friend’s hand, “Oh, mo, no, grandpa a1? sha ex- | \‘_‘.“ my. ol ||~l‘ ;,"I-‘, ‘” "”)""v'”‘, \','. know relicion, and | am
?.‘ i Huy- i a something besides ”"“t” these gardens and walks, as compared | and seated herself by her side. “We | claimed, exciteat, = < % l,1‘|I};x;(,\\ ]lw.vh ) ""' o : Onls ],“”\‘ _"‘”H ’-j o it 1l many devotior
Rose said slowly, in a voice singu'arly | with the orand and fresh seeners of your | Spaniards are not as stiff in our etiquette | not and would N0t Geva 5 decisive answe SOt el e the Church by no n ) wy or
o 1‘:lhlll ﬂllllvll‘lllvll“l\v_ “devotion to the | American forests and hills . as English folk generally are.  So, let me | without first opening 1 l...:“;' 1'”“ v"‘“] Him “1:":' ‘I' 41}“', xl :', ji sk ‘ essential. - But I know that there ar
he Go n_f.»'n.Alj'lI!u‘la I have been taught [ ““Oh, Ilike the beautiful gardens well advise you not to come to dinner. Rest This is what I promised you. directed avight. You ,‘,', ‘,“ His 1 g t useful for the end
4 from infancy, in mmy own blessed home, | enough,” she replied. “But even that here till eight o’clock, when our eve ning “1 have forgotten, dear,” i aid, | Bien garde est cels o // : ‘-., ot Ding: by them, clevating
: that He and His “interess were to be | grand, favorite walk along the Gaudal- | company w I begin to assemble, and then | “ But where there is a strong feeling of ]'1:., I _}“|l]wv_'/,'\vv, "tl‘ ,W‘ ’lj VRO od and eternity at
3 supreme, | h:cyv' seen all my  dear ones quiver, which vou ecall Las Delicias, be-  You can =i ar me and I shall spare you | affection between two young people, one | yau ‘i‘ ,:1 "xllx ]‘ s . 8 s “”‘1‘ “{"“ 2 they would never
be E-]r‘?\‘il::-;:’ l]ll'l‘lil“:‘hlvf ];un_ul fl;n ll.’l,rll”nw,. in | cause it is shady and cool in the evening .1lI_I|m:»<n ry trouble, What say you, | may be l:|.’{iul unguardedly into an ex- knel \ ]T;,‘ :,LIII,:“_"' % l-‘]i'; “:l“ ‘l‘l‘.;v‘i: Evi n on the mind
‘o ;.““.M"".“] fnilhily\mv:' "n"} ““‘“f."‘"[”?':{ "‘I“,”‘ | and overhangs a muddy and ~Iu;~_i~l; 14 ’.:jl"“j“‘j ) Hi pression of .ux,-h feeling, and into Rose, 85 yuy have ever done b Sive sanil hey produce ‘!lv
0. Goedl T sould 14‘”;1 = }11 ¢ ,mf novle | yiver—what 1s it to our park at Wil 1at \-’}‘1.-‘;. ly wha I was suggest- l"""“l“"""“ binds the conscience.” ing her to he Gichile sepose. Oh, Jut ts. as an "n‘m-m
Da 1 \l” e 2 1y T\.-!\‘. m\. Dell, with its prospect  of the , | ing  to mamma When you eame in, | ‘1 believe I have a sincere ¢ n for | ling grandpapa, have we not ol L g to relate will clearly
wshand to be n|l1ln< unlike my saintly bounding river beneath, and the creat | Senora,” said the latt Mr. De Leby 'R s I think that vou are (s,a° e eck ago to-day, not
re: gm.xullnl)n-r. my father, r’xntlll\-],lA.lll‘.x\_“ mountains around and  behind, all clad “You treat me, a mere stranger, like a | deed, grandj I am bound tell vou, | ws to guide .ml“ul;.,ll..l:l. it R to went a fishing in a
_ She looked up at him, a he stood | with green to their very tops in the | Sister, dear Duchess,” said Mrs. D’Arcy. | for whom I never had any secret that “1am your parent 14 ut six miles from camp. The
silent, with pale face and kntted brows, | clouds 7’ . “But 1 do not think I am unwell enough | the thought him haunts we d ' and | who is the |-j;,,_,]1:7| f".v'i‘.“[\ X oy oppressively hot, 1 resolved to
b :”“:,1"‘]\ n‘\'c'.rlmll f[“l]“' ]l;.‘l. Fe felt that “ Maud,” said Rose, “it is not nice to | 10 _lm away from your company, particu- m;hI; |;’.I> ere is one dreadful fear | tain-head of all 7“1”\1"1‘1!’\" :\,_‘ o th, ~ Sean Iy had 1 got into the
n '"llhll: "'r]\""ll’::'llll‘f" ‘.’;] :‘l":: ‘;‘"]I”"‘_‘l I‘]‘ | be making such comparisons,” j larly-— _ | that is also inseparable from that thought. | gives to every earthly parent, li to | Water, when T saw about twenty-five or
1 len n-.ilhi.- h(]-li.vt in '11ll l}lvkl hl]l Vg e | “She must be right,” replied De | mderstand, my dear friend,” said | Oh, grandpapa, she exclaimed, in a voice | counsel my dear onesin the hour of dot by | thirty young Indian warriors of the Sioux
d ~lv'|‘;- 3 i ’f":l 1t she aeld most | a; “Ihave heard my father deseribe | the o her, ":HH!L and looking at Rose, | broken by sobs, “h has lost the faith !” and darkness. May He bless you, dear. | ibe on the bank of the river where my
L “ li:h' Aiigass w‘””“ e o m scenery of North who did not dare to meet the eyes fixed | He (’l”H;\"'ll her grief to spend itself in | est, and keep fromall soi] r}m']m[w mind clothes !""" lerror immediately seized
o this lm,;“:m \.l.“”l”., g “;.{” “] .‘";’ You plair your wooded | On her Tl hing countenance, “ Shall 1 uncontrolled  weeping, saying no word, | and sinless heart of yours. Ap now, | ™ :«-ul. and my terror grew sreater
i “hilnlml h"'\,“” ,1' X % ‘i“ ength | slopes ar .f'mln- nmonr wleys congratulate yo ..)1‘.\ 1~\‘-‘ ~1A\v-w utinued, and caressing the bent head with its | have no fear for your mother; have no | & the thought tl:x-l,ul across “’"",1
b reiatans ool v '.‘Y 18picion aboit my | pot bheen, hike those of Spain, ravag ddressing  the onfused  girl. “Nay, ‘ wealth of l.nu\m curls,. When she was anxiety about yourself. Thank Hin, Ft. | that on the previous day t woed-
v “No uI]l(' » ~{n~ veplied: “not ove the wars of two thousand vears, desol surely you need not conceal your blushes | k‘?lm SHOURS 10, 8p1 ak, she told him, as | vently; take all the rest you can; und Jet | Choppers were scalped by thes
¢ ErniiAfatior, “hr \\)«'Ill:l‘l l\‘l‘““‘""_%”‘ alternately by Roman, Goth, az from me. Vou have accepted the h:n‘ul \\"“ as *ll('l"“lh"l recall it, everything that | me find my little Rose, as usual, fresh, Indians. I gave myself up for lost.
« s e bR ”“.n “,:r‘..f\-l [ by Moo and by Chuistian,  Is cre of ‘,n‘-' who is the most admired of all the }l-l'.l‘ passed 11;'!.r sarden of the Alcazar. joyous, and devoted ¢ thers to-morroy, | About one year ago I'was a patient in ,}:
’ man without roligion.” Het &) fear of your having uffer in the ap- | Yot |>--f Andalusia. e Rty Should IThe justified in p) dging my | morning.” \1" Joseph Hospital, St, 1. While
1 “ What. t} hge ] 3 = i | proaching conflict ¢ 1 Know you mean most kindly,” said | troth to a a1 “}5': declares that he does | Rose had also written to her father, | there, Sister Baptist gave me a S ”l'“_l-“'
at, then, is the meaning and }n-! “Grandpapa can lest answer yow Rose, looking up and rallying; “but, in- | not share my gious belief and hopes, | Her letter will best explain - what were f Our Tady of Mt. Carmel, 1 was in-

vested with” i, and ever since have worn
[ 1t.  Whether sleeping o) waking, or what-

ot T vaqnont {61 Hp aatd, *as due alik was asking me a question about ourn by further  questioning. American | to God ? Ih(l. not St. Monica so wed a “My EvER DEAR Papa,” she wrote, ever else 1 did, 1 never lefu it off, Seeing
P juest it,"” he said, “as duc alike to | guntry, dear grandpaya,” she said; “will | m ridens are proud and hard to win, Re- | pagan hisband, srandpapa ! she asked. | “your affectionate and interesting letter that 1 was completely in the power of
P uy honor )"‘”'l to my reverence for the | yoy he leased to satisfy him 9’ ‘ member, however, that a son of the oldest | “Mornca was born it 3 country whe re | was welcomed by ”“-Xv; r“l.l,,‘\ £ <““'1‘ these Indians, and that there was no pos
-4 ‘w‘;:r?.:l.n whom I must hope to call my |~ « }\-” ingly, my love,” said the old | Spanish n\u]lnl]:]t_\ is a 'z.':Jn:uu_l 1\\'|:1.11]|y of a ﬂu-;} \\'-rltg' \]’H"H, watively few Christians, | all read it eagerly, for we Were xpecting }IH" !1“"‘]“‘ of “"‘;‘I”‘] left for me, I
s s 1 : gentleman, as he took the Count’s arm, | queen.  Ah!here wre our girls!” she ex- | and fev Romans lians, like her own | ill news from home. Thank God, all ix | formed the sign of the cross on my
) 8 1 g 1) 0 ) 3 ¢ s 9 y & i . E rod, : 18 e J
be L]A‘I{:ilillﬂ']r‘l;lnl-‘» ;']“ ‘l“l-l}M. llr ke I‘}I”i aud Rose gladly escaped and clung to her | claimed, as Genevieve and Maud rushed | parents,” he an - “‘lvis mot likely | well yet at Fairy Dell! But what feay. | P00, recommended myself to the pro-
t '_ﬂ'_“"d % COBLORATOI. What 1 amysell obe m””lh""- m‘llu | ll]lf“ll’lll‘] room v nl‘n Blanche \m:«l Lnlwll‘ { ;hm\\-'r lf!l(‘[l}:(l..w!.{ Wue at all consulted | ful suspense minst hane over the valley in l"-‘Tln]ll ‘l" ]lhn- .\I;:!lw[l of God, and ap-
\ ' | “Let us hastey home ing ma » | the Duchess’s daughters, ¢/ . [ | by Yer family, when, W, ) vy | ihese cealtiive . roache em. As ame mnear -
: “1 did not know, Senora,” he replied, | the .I‘IHV, \.\i; "'11‘ ‘xl‘. Laey ']‘Mh{"' n ‘I‘:["\‘::‘v _}ix” l.‘v:\t{' you ; l]l'-_”;l' Rose. ”.‘.“:}‘,,ill.u‘:_ w | mauner of the 1,“\.,’\]“ W ,hﬂ,l;rnm,l“:;!,‘(1:]“1 ”“.. (“: ‘;]tlllt“ siien 'l, h -’:ﬂh:q.«lu(l v:ull:;:‘l me "1;'.{“"\ Innlllt; l\l:.l?
¢ “ rour religions training e to Mrs, DiArcy, | 2™ e Bengie Rk St 0y s | e L e by e try to conceal from dear mamma | & wesinters i AL Sd beari il o
t ‘.rl‘x{'\tﬂ_\j H;"l.g {.‘;\ ‘”‘}'Y”“L had taugl 4.‘| should give the wod to he alone | must not allow your mother to be dis- | ‘,'T”}“.‘i “f'”“ heathen Patricius, a Roman, | the worst oF - the oot ""I;nA' x'n‘luux’»l ‘;}I‘ln | threw down their guns, and fell on their
ol © t O f ¢ 8O care v | it 5 g y | . , . - like herse ey fo) . 100 + san p p
j over the \.,._ ret Hu,u\l'lllxl]\”:; \ul\:lvl.‘ on ‘\':.}"‘ et '\‘,‘ l‘ 1“““ el > T "1“ ¢ l’m“'l\ o S "')” v ' P III""l:-‘-.H 1 life wa come to us from the (nited States, while knees. After knec l”."“ for a few moments,
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