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vis: ai marvel of brighiness: somiihow the clin- dead yet," said Faterli John, as he dnitte he
diesticks oni the n elevvy I a the big tire in old matin.
the grate did tint look brigrl flum th.e hIani S You did't walk in ail the way ?"
nId fitches nd gamions that depended from " Ivery step of if, yer riverence. 1 cnll hardly

the rafters ; not a bit brighr tan the pfrim old dihrg my oul legs afther me, 'm so lhabte ou."
lady wlo 'aid the rosary, talked gos.sip, and lii 'lNever mind, AndIy liddy will get youi ia
the house-keepin for his recveci'e'. Parloir, i'ume hot tunbler otf piicl toi uiift ilte life in yoi,
dinni r ang gl, and roomi wierc rolled in'- and you en ride homle oin flie ponîy. 'Il wialk

o 0e-a pap10 rd and ciipeted liffle singgery overi, myelf, ii o tiiI."
with a bright fire i the eliarth, t fresh no0segay &Z Wilha uo gariîhi,( 'tis I wouin't doubt,
of priiig Iowcrs on ihe tlle; and in the cor- yer reerenc for the big heurt. 31y aIl e

ner' a lass-case of Iooiks with a chitfonier Iltit ainc n heaven-

suggested comîfortable thougtfs of walit as "lShaime, ndy doi't let flie liear yu cirs-
inside. As for i the Ii'h 1 's room," .lis, Lord- ing," said the ie herily. ' in, and
slip iist have oie tilleptatioi to irlin pitcIl into the punch, 'twill do youe imore goodl."
ivery tiie lie repoiue te fer fic feather-bd Havi releignedl ti ol f'llo Io iddy's

was the ciet the tis the whitest, and charge in the kitehen (whleerec tiîHat pious femalle

the look-uit the imost ming ihe worill could p redictd tle iinevitable leggaryi of his rever-
muke thm. enlee, if he didn't mendIlhis, ways lin the punch and

Jt only waited a gnialot and l iicere poy linei,) Father Johni returnedto the parlor
velcomiie to f'uinli the IharmIi Ci the place i and to infom Cemld thlt he had in totrudge eight or
these fine ceraIl 'Dwyer. plain as suniixlight, ten miles aicross tIhe countlry fo ain ur gent sick

when after inspeciig all i ils'eerfil arrange- îtI.

unt, he sat tu%-ia- t
' i wh Fahe JoIh i the 1 fli have thuîp ony lin bck, h lidded,

paloir. so I lie blicaick to dinner at ive. Meilliwhilei
Wel, Gerald, I boi ou ivoi't idh. of tle my leur boy, pull ilowvn the house or' do soue-

duiips hevre ?" said tHe rit lugi n-dy. thin wiicked to keel up yoir spiriis; do any-
''It's a 1rfect little paraie.tl i S -, said Gerld, thi ng at aIl bu think. Star, you're i the stu-

wifl sincerc entliisiasmi. dent Iliie-I have a few' ol books lere that
i Not a v'ery hard P'urgatory at any rate, filaiy aiise you.''-n e repaired to the little

thanks to your poor tilier and the uarishlionrcs' glias-case co advertise its contents-" Here's
My fathr '" SMiilerus n T'rtull'-of course yoi don't

What i don't you know 1neer pid him a îar for t/wt. Hee oui Iave iMorihy of t.
farthing fur this Ilice' i ' Grelc Lcxicoii, 'Theîtefle of 

I didn't evei knoiw itwS his." îh f i i a i
i Kiow it iow' then le Om w:re ci h îe' r look ioii O TriSfIliii Sliuîl, (;cuit lell, ii'l

at me agin if I didn't accpt a grant Of the iilfr of 'r '

plfce M ai il Unîii I Ol Si', quite ilil Iai'iii.cig lot sfcuttrlrn-

Uln imy word tlien, Father Jolin, 'fis well tioiic 'aii 'itl a siîie.

for yon I woni't b your landlord. Pve taken V'y x' iy boy, coma fi olracf-
such a fancy to the place, 'd be a pecfect tyranti oîy io' gef ilîo iMlcîîiç Wi Ciliolic
and- re'fuse. all terns but iiiimceliate possession." if >oi (uI, wi iicx'cr mouId lîîr fli ind of

"l Ra hal You are finkiig 'tis n fine thinig Je t iti a o li a gou 'efb
to li a paliishl priest?" îtl let Ilc se( thi cui oç tlis botc i

T lm crtainly en yin vo, sir." 1 ile bî : P ' if. IL' gen l ie.

IlTien doi't, boy," said the it, wrahk ing & î ow fr fi lfrglorI su of ny ilit
to the window. "See! perhaps this wil cure ade o4W!

yoi. Well, Andy," he cid, addresinig n old Geri O'D i ivi flot sery to c a fcv
an who tottered up the garden walk, l"c he otir in MI o arrgc bis Is ab Iir.

old wonxain istit better to-day.?" I ( ho tî elci of a Hf to Inyt Md bisi

Nilfogragal, yrriverence, the breath is iearlyifliots îîer sf111 a Chien of grief and uîfîcer-

out of hier,'' said Andy, wth tears i his ly. I .
The fayver cun on dhreadful bad afftlier yoi W'c hi'e sail fuit fli lîiist'a cottage lny oit

left her, al' she's dyin" for the sighth o'you, tHe flic f fl Wol «Ah strce fur up

c iml, atmorc Qe go" fuustnt,' a elekil it. oi 'ahe ole of Ger-
II N r a di( Afy a becft' t fnu b,'s The Lives theSandI ifuer ad Opin-l


