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The Faith in Ireland.
Dear land, feland home,
. “’:‘2::.:5‘.'.{.':"3? o they ro-'i-.
aad l‘y I,lll.hgﬂl. thorn crown'd freland.

famine strewed the land
mt‘gh'-l::m% God's mysterious band,
‘And smote in death each noble band,
Still lived the faith in Irelard.

0 persscution tried,
glﬂ? ;‘:3‘ nrorlno was power allled,
‘When fiercely re the battle tide
For the grand old faith in Ireland.

L, 1liant star on & sullen night—
{‘gle;l?" and glittering with radiance

bright,
he pligrim with its light—
”’Sﬂ’é‘ﬂ ;ul. rho‘ultn in Irelan

As a beacon light o'er the atormy wave,

s foer doom'd 16 an Coesn grave
ariver doom’ n N

TMFTuhed out the faith in [reland.

When the ruthless sword shed martyr's

d hallowed thy soil with & crimson flood,
lAJndy and bold d:y brave men stood
To die for the 1aith in Ireland.

are those days of woe and dread
g%:.rn";l and shrined the immorial dead ;
Aand Hope exuitant 11fts her head
To crown thee, faithful Ireland.

er in oave or mountain glen
(!; 2!,111002.' !;o women and fearless men
To kneel at Mass and repeat Amen
As when psnal laws curs’d Ireland.

‘When Freedom's light bodaflkn thy hills,
L every bosom ",
@'Ld.ﬁ'w"ai'ﬁ'nw 1ife the nation thrills,
May faith still reign in Ireland.
—DELIA,
Simecoe, August 1, 1890,

KNOCKNAGOW

OR,
THE HOMES OF TIPPERARY.
By CHARLES J. KICKHAM.

CHAPTER LIl —CoNTINUED,

The doctor jamped from the rastic
seat over the hedge, and set cff acroes the
lawn at the top of his speed ia pursult.
Comiog up with the runaway donkey
before he reached the pit, the doctor selzed
the Ifttle blue cart behind, avd commenced

ulling it back with all bis might. Bat
Bobby trotted on, quite regardiees of his
efforts, The doctor pulled and pulled till
the stroggle became quite exciting, Bat,
jaet 2a he reached the birlnk of the pit,
and as Mra. Kearney raised her hands In
despalr, Bobby, without giving the slight.
est motlce of his Intention, stood stock
still, aud the doctor eat down much In the
eame manner a4 he had done upon the ice
on Bob Lloyd's pond, wlth his legs
otrotched ont under the donkey-cart, his
nose touchiog the tall board, and his heels
almost 1o contact with tte donkey’s.
After reflocting for a moment, be found
1f wae neceseary to lle upon his back and
turn over bhefore he could get up—a
manwavre which he executed with great
preclpitation ; for it occurred to him that
Bobby might take a fancy to et back, and
trample upon him.

*“ Uome o, elr,” eald the doctor, catch.
ing the donkcy's winkers, and pulling
him on.

But Bobby never stirred a foot.

He called bim *“poor fellow,” ard
patted him on the neck, and, putting his
closed hand to his moutb, blew an
imaginary horn, as Barney was wont to do
when he would encoursge Bibby to put
forth all his speed.

But Bobby refused to budge.

Losing all patlence, Richard looked
round for a stick wherewith to punish the
aggrivating lttle brate, when another
expedient vccurred to bim. Selzing the
relns, he got up and eat upon the front of
the cart with a foot on each ehaft.
Scarcely had he fixed himeself comfortably
1a this position when Bobby bouuded for.
ward at a gallop, fllnging the doctor on his
back in the cart with bis legs In the alr,
Biskets, aud parcels, and bottles began
bumplzg aud tumbling about his head In
a most bewilderiug manner ; for Bobby
had taken a sweep round to a part of the
field where there were a number of open
dralns, snd, after clearivg them all in
excellent style, ran straight for the hall
door, where be agaln stopped short, look.
ing as meck as a lamb,

“0 Richard,” crled hls mother, * are
you killed.”

The doctor tumbled himeelf out of the
cart, and looked widly about him,

“ Are you killed, Richard ?” Mrs, Koar-
ney asked sgain,

The doctor stared at hls mother with a
look of the most profound astonishment;
and then stared at Bobby ; and then at the
hall door, and the windows, and up at the
chimueys, and all around him, Then he
fixed his cyes on the ground, aud seemed
plunged in some mental effirt that taxed
his powers of thought to the utmost. It
was evident that the little misadventure
had proved confuslug in a very high de
groe to his facaltlee—which was not at all
surprlsiug, as the clearing of the last draln
had brought a bottle of port wine out of
the hamper etralght upon his forehead—
and that, oa the whole, he was not quite
sure of hls whereabouts or how he bap-
pened to get there,

‘‘ Are you hurt, Richard ?”’ his mother
atked egaln, laying her hand upon his
arm.

‘““Blazes !” muttered the doctor, clap-
plog his hand against hs forehead,

What blszes had to do with the mattor,
or whether he thooght *“ blezes” a
rational and sultable reply to hls mother's
anxious and oft-repeated inquiry, {s more
than we can venture to say. But
“blez:a” was tho only word uttered by
the doctor up to this etsge of the proceed:
iog.

ng. Lowe took the doctor’s hat from
among the straw In the denkey cart ard
preseuted 1t to the owner, who accopted
1t {n ¢ilence, and honoured Mr. Lowe with
a stare of surprise, as If ha had not the
lesst 1dea who that gentlemean was,

‘ Morrow, Diek,” sald Mz, Bob Lloyd,
who had turned the corner of the houss,
mounted on his grey horse, unobserved
except by Grace, who was sittlug at the
drawlog-room window, and whom he had
aiready henoured with a few admiziag
alances,

““Good morrow,” returced the doctor,
who seemed to be slowly recoverlng his
fenses,

“Are you comlng to the bull-bait ?”
Mr. Lloyd asked,

“What do you say?” sald the doctor
turning to Mr. Lowe, ]

“ Well, I’d like to see what it Is like,”
he replied,

“8S) would L” returned the doctor,
eomewhat eulklly, *Bat unfortunately

the horees are all plovghing to-day, and I
don’t see how we can m &

“:l‘h :h":d [ ;::ﬁ:;z by the short
out,” ze

"' Anj you going the short cat?” Me,
Lowe asked,

“Ay, falth,” yeplied Ms, Lloyd, smiling
at Grace In the window. * Bat, Diek,
what the devil fancy did you take to lying
on your back in the esrt with your |
stuck out 7 I thought yon were a ploug
with a breeches on it.”

“Come and let us get ready,” said the
doctor, darting an angry glanse at Grace,
wh:n ringlng laugh called his attention
to her,

% Positively, Grace,” ssld Mary, balf an
hour after the gentlemen had left, ‘‘ you
have made & conquest of Mr. Lloyd, He
never took bis eyes off you all the time.”

over bevand the sallies, I b'leve,” Mrs.
TS e wae 15 t, sloce bis marriege
act was the 08 m 3
Ned Brophy ran and hid himself from
every acqusintance who happened to
come near the houss. For bis wife de-
clared that the business of all visitors was
solely and simply “to fill thelr craw,” as
she u!muod it. Aad Ned, seeing her “s0
bitter” on hls friends, felt s0 ashamed
that he thougbt it best to shun them alto-
gether. He tried to console himself with
the reflection that, at least, he’d moon
have an old saucepsn half filled with
golden sovereigus, Mrs. Nod was such &
‘'fine honsekeeper.” Bat he someiimes
thought, not of golden soverelgus, but of
Nancy Hogen's golden bair, and sighed.
Lory looked at Mrs, Ned Brophy with
unfelgned surprise, ard set cff for the

“ Yes, ] remarked him,” ret d Grace,

t bouse—which happened to bs old

with her wise look. *He is much more
intelligent-looking than Ilhonqht. And
that lﬁCI of comparing Richard’s legs toa
plough was really good.”

% And then be Is & man of property,”
returned Mary, with a smile,

“That fact is by no means to be lost
sight of,” rejoined Grace, * whatever you
invocently romantic people may say.
But surely,” she added with a look of sur-
prise, “‘those are Lory’s legs careering at
such a tremendous rate acrocs that field ;
but what, in the name of wonder, is that
on his head ?”

It Is & straw bat,” replied Mary, see-
Icg the erticle ia question blown from
Lory’s head as he was about jamping from
the top of the “new ditcb.”

““Yes, I see how it Is,” Grace observed.
“ Rose has locked up his cap to keep him
from going to the bull-bait ; and Lory bas
taken Joe Ruesel’s huge straw hat, and
broken loose from hls captor. That boy’s
energy s wonderfal ; and [ have no doubt
be will yet distioguish himself in some
way., But Rose does rule him with & rod
of fron. Arnd yet the trouble she takes
brushing his bair, in the valn hope of
keeping it from etleklng out like the
quills of a porcupine, cannot be too much
edmired. Bat I decldedly dlsapprove of
the big bow-kuot into which she inslats on
tylng his cravat.”

“There is the hat off again,” eald Mary.
‘' By the way,” rejoined Grace, “did I
tell you of the little drama I had the
pleasure of witnessing the other dey when
I drove to town with Rese, on account of
that same het 1"

“No, you did not tell me.”

“Well, Joe Russel was our coachmen,
end the blg straw hat, however becoming
on the driver of a cart or dray, was not 1a
keeping with the phaeton, Bat, however,
while Rose was in at Quinlan’s getting
gome note paper, & youth on the pave-
ment asked Joe what would he take *for
the fur of his bat,” ¢ Will you hould the
relns for wan minute, miss ?’ says Joe. Of
couree I could not refuse, particularly as
the request was made ina tone of the
blandest politeness. Well, Joe got down,
and, walking over to the Inqulsite youth,
commenced pummelliog him In the most
awful wanner, He strack back vigor-
ously, however, and there was a tremen-
dous fight, till Mat Donovan happened to
be paesing and put them asucder. Joe
came back and resumed the relne, evi-
dently quite satisfied In bis mind, not-
withstanding that his left eye was shut
op. leaw the inqulsitive youth after at
the pump trylng to stop bis nese from
bleeding ; and he certainly looked as if he
had made up bis mind not to trouble
bimeelf agaln about the commercial value
of the fur of Joe Rassel’s straw hat.”

Oa went Lory “as the crow flies,”
clearing everything in his way till he
came to Mr. Beresford Pender’s gato at
the three poplars, which was secured by a
broken gig wheel that leant ageinst it.
“Go back out of that” ehouted Mr,
Pender from the big window that so
astonlshed Barney Broderlck the day of his
vidt to that interesting concern. *“ Don't
dare to olimb that gate.”

“I pasted through a good meay places
in my time,” returuned Lory, as he delib.
erately climbed to the top of the gate,
¢ and this is the firast time I was ever told
to go back.”

“You may pass through farmer’s
places,” rejolned Mr. Beresford Pender in
his big voice, * but thisis & gentleman’s
demesne,”

“A gentleman’s fildle:siick,” replied
Lory, pulllg Joe Ruesei’s straw hat
tightly over his ears—having first hit upon
the ingenlous contrivence of herdlng the
leaf back In front iato the Inslde to keep
the hat from blowing off, thereby glving
it the appearance of a bonnet put on the
wrong way, to which we have bafore
llkened it,

“I’ll summon you before the bensh,”
roared Bereeford,

“Summon your grandmother,” re.
torted Lory, jamping off the gate and xe

suming his race.

This wae quite a random ehot of Lory’s,
but it put Mr. Pender into a fary ; for
the venerable ledy alluded to hed really
been brought before ¢ the bench” for
making free with certain articles of wear-
g apparel, dryiog on a bedge, which dld
not belozg to her. This was a inere
tradition, however, only remembtered by
Poll the housckeeper and a few others;
but it had been thrown in Bearcsford’s
face once or twice, and he now sworo he
would “make Haunly pay for his insol-
ence,”

Lory dashed on, however, caring little
for Mr, Boreeford Pender’s threatened
vengeancs, tlll he came to the narrow
boreen leading to Ned Brophy’s house.

“Morrow, Ned,” crled Lory, ceeing
him fenciog a gap atsome dlstance, Bat,
to his astonlshment, instead of returning
his ealutation in his ucual friendly way,
Ned flang the epade out of his hand, aud
ran as if it were for bis lfe, never once
glancing bebisd him,

“He thinks I’m = process-server,” sald
Lory to bimself. “Or"” he added, with
bis sepulchral laugh, pulling off his hat
aud kolding it st arme’ length before hira,
‘*maybe 'tls Joe Russel’s hat that fright-
ened him.” He walked through the yard,
Intending to follow Ned into the houce,
aud assure him that he had nothing to
fear, when he encountered Mes, Ned at
the door,

“I want to ask Ned to thow me where
the ball balt ls,”” eald Lory, with another
laugh at what he ruppoeed Ned’s mlatake
es to his ldentlty, or bis intentiona.

¢ Ned kpew nothln’ about 1d,” returned
Mra, Ned, standing in the middlo of the
doorway, and with a look that made Lory
think ehe, too, must have formed some

errcueous idea about bim. * They’re

Paddy Laughlan’s—to seek the informs.
tion be required.

Padd Lnghlln’l blooming daugbter
not on{y told him where the bull-bait
was, but walked to the end of her father’s
farm with bim, in spite of bis protests-
tions that her dolng so was quite unneces-
wary, and thet he could mot allow her to
g0 to so much trouble on his account,

“You eee that little boy on the tres,”
eaid Miss Laughlan. * They are in the
hollow just under bim,” But though
poloting with her hand to the boy on the
tree, Miss Laughlan kept her eyes fixed
earneetly upon & smsll farm-house on ber
left

“Thank you,” eald Lory, starting off
again,

“1 beg your pardon, sir,” eald Mies
Lavghlen,

Lory stopped.

Bat Miss Laoghlan only blashed and
heeftated.

“I thought you spoke to me?” sid
he. And it occurred to him at the moment
that ehe was by far a handsomer girl than
he had thought—there was such a light In
her eyes !

“If you'd bring & message for me to
that house—to Tom Caddehy,” said Mlss
Lsughlan, “I’d be very thankful to you,”
¢ Of course I will”” replled Lorry, “I
know Tom Cuddeby well. He's tho best
burler in the county, except Mat Don-
ovan.”

“ Well, wiil you tell him I am waitlog
here, and that I want to epeak to him jast
for one minute,” returned Miss Lisughian,
falterlogly. And Lory fancled her eyes
filled with tears,

“Certalnly I will,”” he replled. Why
not "

This was the " meesage” Lory took so
long to dellver when we lefi him in Tom
Cuddehy’s kitchen—when, come chapters
beck, we thought it vecessary to inter-
rupt the regular course of this hietory, in
order to gusrd sgalnat the posalbility of
disturbicg the equazimity of our readers
hereafter by anything that might bear
even the faintest resemblanca to a surprice.
“Good morning,” eaid Lory, “I'm
golog to the bull-balt.”

“1 promlsed to go myself,” returced
Tom Cuddehy, “tc thry the little biteh,
for I think ehe has the right dhrop in ber.
Wait for a few minutes an’ I'll be with
you.”

After exchang'og a few words with his
cld sweethenct through the hedge he
returned to Lory, who was rapidiy getting
into the good graces of Venom, looking
very solewn, and indlsposed for convena-
tlon,

Mies Langhlan, it may be remarked,
returned home, looking very serlous too—
the young man from the mountain and
his fine elate-house and jsuntlng car not:
withstacding—and looking at one of her
hands which was bleeding. For during
the few minutes’ tete a-tete with Tom
Cuddehy, Miss Laughlan msde such vio-
lent attempts to breek off a sprig of black
thorn from the bedge, ae if ehe mistook ft
for a buach of thyme or the sparemint
under her window in the garden, that
when she looked at her hand she found
several deep scratches upon it. Ladles
under such clrcumstances should keep
clear of thorn hedges,

Two or three dogs had been conquered
aud driven from the lists by the baull,
when Tom snd Lory arrived ; and the
man with the hat back on his poll was
leadlng bis dog to the encounter in a state
of Intense excltement, which was fully
shared by the two boys,

¢ Come, Trueboy !" sald the man with
the hat on his poll.

“Cowme, Trueboy !” shouted boy No, 1.

% Come, Trueboy !” bawled boy No, 2.

And boys One and Two danced wildly
about Trueboy, who was a lank, long-
legged anlmal, and seemed greatly at a
loss to guess what it was all about.

“Soho ! Trueboy,” sald his owner softly,
patting him on the head,

% Soho ! Trueboy,” repeated boy No. 1.

“Soho ! Trueboy,” echoed boy No. 2.

And both boys patted Trueboy on the
hexd.

Bat the cry, “ Here la Tom Ouddehy,”
caused Trueboy’s proprietor to start and
lock round with an expression of intense
dirmay aud dlsappolntment. He had
beon told that Tom Cuddeby’s bitch
ehould be let at the bull before his dog,
and great was bis anxlety lest the bull
should be worn out before Trueboy had
an opportunity of exhibiting hls prowess.
(Great was his joy, then, when some one
aunounced that Tom Cuddehy would not
put in au appearance et all ; and now pro-
portionally intense was his dlsappolnt-
ment aud sngulsh of spirlt when on look-
ing round he beheld Tom Cuddehy and
his white bitch, Venom, on the bsnk
sbove him, just at the foot of the tree
upon & braucn of which Tommy Iahy was
swaylog up and down with a gentle
motion, and quietly trylog to extract a
thorn from hls big toe with a pin,

The bull was tied by a rope ronnd his
neck in the centre of alarge hollow or pit,
which answered the purposes of an amphi-
thestre very well, the crowd, wkich was
select, but not numerous, standing round
the sloplng sides, IHe was not at all &
lordly bull to look at; but a small, red,
rough-coated, hardy, sturdy, good-tewa-
pered aulmal—in fact, what might be
called & pleasant bull, He was very much
at his ence, aud not at all excited, having
made short work of hls three or four
aeenilante—as Wat Murphy prophesied he
would ; for not one of them, Wat averred,
“ knew that a bull had a noee on his face,”
or, knowing it, had the elightest idea of
what that noso was 1atended for,

Trueboy’s owner and master looked at
Tom Cuddeby’s biteh, and waas etrack

and bad & lurking devil in her e, that
made it to the most I.lo:c,nt that
sbe was & tough customer,
eftos ""m...u' ached Tom Ondichy! and
0 8| 'om an!
implored of him, as & * decent m’" and
& man of spieit, to let his dog go in first,
dwelling upon the fact that he had walked
fifteen miles that day, and would have to
walk the same dlstance back in ; that
it was the first time he bad the homour
and the &lounu of coming amongst them,
though he bad long known tlmnfy repu.
tation ; that bir, Tom Cuddehy's, name
was & household word far and near ; that
“Venom ” was a beauty all out, and won
his beart the moment be set eyes on her;
that she was “undershod ” in & manner
that would make a Turk warm to ber ;
and, above all, that he, the petitioner, was
*“a Carrick-man,” and 'twas an old and
well.known saying that ¢ wherever you
g9 you'll meet a Carrick-man ;' and that
be, the Carrick-man, might have it in his
power to do as much for Tom Caddeby
another time,
* Very well,” says Tom Caddehy, with
an indifference that astonished his friends 3
% bave at bim,”
“Sound man!” shouted the Oarrick-
man, .
* 8ound man |” exclalmed boy No. 1.
“Sound mean!” r:rnted boy No. 2.
And Trueboy was again seized by all three
and pulled into the ring,
* Gaod dog, Teueboy,” says the Carrick.
man. *‘Grapple him,”
**Good dog, Trueboy ; geapple bim,”
muttered the two boys under thelr teeth,
Thus encouraged, Trueboy leaped into
the ring, and ran all round the bull, who
remalned quite calm and still, pretending
not to see him, ;
“Grapple bim, Trueboy !” erled the
Carrick -man, dropping upon one knee,
&8 if he were golng to take alm with arifls
at the bull's eye,
* Grapple him, Trueboy !” repeated’the
two boys, dropping upon their knees, too,
like sharpshooters walting the order to
re,

There way & moment of breathless
sllence, and Trueboy looked about him in
all direciions, evidently at a loes, and
havirg no idea of what he was expected
to “ grapple.”

* Grapple him, Trueboy !” repeated the
Carrlck-man, savagely,

“ Grapple him, Trueboy !” repeated the
Carrick man, sevagsly,

Trueboy looked abont him quite wildly
now, but could not make up his mind
who or what the “him” was meant to
apply to, till, glanclng upwards, some
object overhead caught his attention, and
Troeboy commenced barking furiounsly at
it. The eyesof the spectators were turned
in the eame directlon, and there was o
loud roar of langhter when Tommy Lahy
was dlecovered 1o the tree, looking at first
surprised and then delighted at finding
himself the object of thelr attentlon,
Tommy laughed down at the open montks
below bim, and for a moment the Qarrick.
man and bis dog were forgotten.

Bat the Carrick man ruehed at Truchoy,
and, selzing him by the throat, knock
::m down aund stamped his foot upon

m.

Boy No 1 then danced en Trueboy ;
and boy No 2 went and did likewise,
Then boy One struck hoy Two with his
cleuched fist in the Yght eye ; and both
boys were immediately “in grips,” and
fought fiercely for five minutes to relleve
thelr faelings,

The Oarrick-man pulled Trueboy into
the ring agaln, and ballooed him at the
bull ; but Trueboy agein wheeled round
and batked furtonsly at Tommy Lshy in
the tree,

“He don’t undherstand,” sald the Car-
rick man ; “ but walt till I bring him close
to his head, an’ ye’ll see something,”

He threw a leg over Trueboy, as if he
were going to have a ride, and eefzed him
by the neck with both hands with a view
to wheeling him round, when the bull
quietly advanced to the end of his rope,
and gave the Carrick man a playful tonch
of his horn under the coat.tails, which
80 astonished the Carrick-man that he
cleared Trueboy’s head at a bound, as
if he were playing at frog-leaps with
him, falling flat upon his face and hands
some three yards beyond him. At this
Trueboy, as if conscious of his disgrace,
rushed over his prostrate mester and up
the side of the pit, uttering a dismal
howl ; and scampered off over ditches
and hedges, as if a score of old kettles
were tied to his tsil; and was never
seen or heard of afterwards—eave that
& gaunt hound was sometimes obuerved
prowling among the rocks in the loneli.
est recesses of the mountains, like the
ghost of the last Irish wo)?; and it was
conjectured by some that this unhappy
animal was the (arrick mau’s dog,
Trueboy,

The Carrick man himself pulled his
hat over his eyes, and walked away
without a word or a lock to any one,
followed by the two boys wiping the
bitter tears of vexation and disappoint.
ment from their noeee, and, it is to be
feared, with the seeds of scepticism and
mizanthropy sown in their young bosoms,

Tom Cuddehy’s ¢ Venom " was next
led iato the arena, We will spare the
reader a detailed description of how she
acquitted herselt, It was admitted on
all hands that Venom was * blood to the
eyes ;” but still she never once  took a
right hoult.” And there was something
80 vicious and viperish and spittiry m
her mode of attack, that when, at last,
she was carried away maimed and bleed
ing, no one was sorry for her.

“ Well, now,” says Wat Murphy, “are
ye all eatisfied? Or is there any wan
else that wants to thry his dog? If
there is, say the word; for I'm in no
hurry in life, Down, Danger |”

There was no one else to be accom-
modated ; and Daoger’s muzzle was
taken off,

Danger walked slowly towards the
bull, wagging bis tail and licking his lips,
as it his ntentions were quite amicable,
But the bull saw that he had a formid.
able foe before him now, and with bis
head bent down and his eyes roliing—no
longer lcoking the mere plebeisn animal
he had seemed before, but & real lordly
bull—prepared to receive him,

Here again we hrink from attempting
a minute description ot the exciting,
but, ws fear, revolting encounter be
twesn “ Danger ” and the stout hearted
little bull. Enough to say that, in spite
of his gallent efforts to fling his fierce

speechless with deepalr ;Zor Venom,
though not large, was hrgad w the chest,

\,

aseailant from him, or pin him tn the
ground, he was pulled upon his Inees

.

at last and held there as if his nose were
in an iron vice, Then he plunged for-
ward onoe more, and tried to shake his
foe from him by dragging him along the
ground, But all in vain ; the dog clang
to the poor brute’s nose as if he grew
there. Then the wretched bull raised
his bead in the air, and uttered a low

Inintive moan as if his very heart were
gmkon.

For the first time everyone present
seemed struck with the cruelty of the
“sport” they had been watching o
eagerly, -

“D——n it, Wat,” said Mr. Lloyd,
with tears in his eyes, * Joose bim.”

“Yes, Wai,” added Phil Lahy,
solemnly, “loosen his hoult.”

Wat Murphy advanced, and, scientifi-
cally pressing his thumb upon the ‘dog's
windpipe, waited quietly till want of
breath foroed him to gasp, and then Wat
snatched him quickly up in his arms,
and oarried him off ; the dog keeping
his eyes fixed sullenly upon the poor
bull, who drogped dowp, sobbing, upon
the ground, his rough ocoat all wet and
dabbled with the sweat of his agony,

“I think we had better start for
home,” said the doctor,

‘Yes, I thiok so,” returned Mr, Lowe,
who had kept behind a elumf of bushes,
as if he felt rather ashamed of being seen
at such a place.

As they were turning away, a roaring,
louder than any bull’s, startled them ;
and on looking up to the place whence
it proceeded, they beheld, to their
Amazement, Lory Hanly * punishing”
Mr, Bere-{ord Pender most severly,
Beresford retreated backwards as Lory
ocontinued to * plant ” the right and left
alternately upon his mouth and nose,
until he got his back to the tall ash tree,
a bough of which Tommy Lehy had con.
verted into a reserved seat, from which
he could enjoy the spectacle in the pit
below with ease and dignity. Tais
proved & most injudicious move on Mr,
Pender’s part, for Lory struck bigber,
about the eyes and forehead, and at
every blow Tommy Laby distinctly feit
the shock as Beresford’s poll came in
contact with the tree,

“Oh! oh! ch-0.-0 0!"” roared Mr, Ber-
esford Pender, working his elbows up
and down like wings, aud lifting, now one
leg, and the other, a3 {f he lnsanely hofed
to defend his face with bis kneee. At last
s well-almed blow eo comple:ely shut up
one of his visual orgaus, that Mr. Beres-
ford Pender dropped down upon his
knees, his face burled ia both hands, and
loudly preclsimed three several times, to
ail whom it might concern, that his ** eye
was ont.”

At thls etsge Darby Raadh came to bia
muaster’s asslstance.

* Here, get up,” siid Dirby Razdh,
seizlng him by the collar.

Beresford did stand up, and clapplng
hie hznd over one eye, and finding thas,
after all, he was able to eee Darby Ruadh
and seversl other objects, both near and
In the distance, with the other, became re-
assured, and muttered, “ No surrender !”

To account for this little eplsnde, it
should be mentioned that Mr. Pender,
after Lory’s impertinent allusion to * his
grandmother,” mounted his horse and
started in pursutt ; and Lory, finding him-
self suddenly collared and * arrested in the
queen’s name,” and seelng that his captor
was Mr, Beresford Pender, at once shook
himself fxce, and brought the knuckles of
his right hand Into contact with the bridge
of Mr. Beresford Pender’s nose, which
fmmedistely produced the bellowing that
80 surprised Mr, Lowe and the doctor,

Bob Lloyd walked deliberately up the
slde of the pit and shook Lory vigor-
ouely by the hand.

“I think T gave kim enough of 1t,”
Lory observed.

% Ay, falth,” returned Mr. Lloyd.

“Nlice work to sse & gentleman en.
couraging the vlolation of the law,” mut-
tered Mr. Beresford Pender,

“ Hold your tongue, you whelp,” re.
torted Bob Lloyd, “or I'll give you a
greater cutting than ever your father gave
a honund.”

“Balliffs about your house !” he mut-
tered agaln—but 5o as tu be heard oaly
by those who stood close to hlm—In allu-
eion to Mr. Lloyd's occastonal difficulties
with his creditors, when even Jer’s Ingen-
uity could not ward off an executlon, and
Tom Ryan and most of the other tenants
had their rents pald in advance,

Here Tommy Lahy came aliding down
the tree with considerable rapldity of
motion ; and, without In the least iatend-
ing it, came with a very violent bump
straight upon Mr, Beresford Pender’s
head. This mysterlous assault brought
bim down upon his marrow-bones again,
end caused him to roar louder than ever.
And, wbat added conalderably to the
mirth of the spectators, Tommy Lahy
seemed to have been quite as frightened
by the shock as M, Psnder, and rematned
clivging to the tree at the spot where his
descent had been g0 unexpectedly stopped
short, staring over his shoulder, with his
eyes wide open, tlll his father advanced,
sud, gripping him firmly by the cordu-
roys, dragged him down by maln force.

Mr. Bob Lloyd shook hands with
Tommy Lahy also, and gave him a slx-
nence—to Tommy’s utter amazement, for

o could not ses what he had done to de-
serve it,

And then Mr, T'loyd Inelsted that L ny
Hanlg should mount behind him on his
grey bhunter and ride home wlth him—an
honour that not only made his peace with
Rose for having escaped to the bull-balt,
contrary to her expressinjunctions, but o
pufted up that young lady with conse-
quence, that Johnny Wilson, the bank
clerk, was recelved quite coldly the next
time he called, notwithatanding his new
“ Albert chaln ” and ellk umbreila,

And that same evening, when Kathleen
was drawlng the pony’s refn at Maurlca

Kearney's gate, Rse tossod her head and
said, “ Don’t mind,” and they drove on
without stopplug. Bat all this did not
yrevent Lory from having his revenge for
teing obliged to wear Joe Russel’s hat at
tte bull-balt ; and he dellberately made
uphis mind, to sit, by accident, the very
firs\favourable opportunity, upon Rose’s
D¥wbonnet—the one with the feathers—
and “‘make a paucake of it,”

Lory now found bimself qulte a popu-
lar chancter, and was greeted with looks
and wors of admiration wherever he
went. By Brodherlck, In particalar
became his swary friend, and hugged him.
eelf In the hope of baving & quiet set-ts
with Mr, Loty some fine evenlng in the
grovy while Bobby was loft to roam at

will among Mis Hanly's flower.-beds,
For Barney deatly loved the man or boy
who would fight bim ; and his implacable
enmity towards Father M‘Mahon's servant
wes solely owing to the fact that that
unaccommodatiog individual could never,
for love or money, be induced to knock
him down,

Wat Murphy kept his purchase of the
bull & secret from his customers, and even
satlsfied some of them that the flesh of
that animal was by far the primest beef
he had ever killed in his life before. But
Miss Llody found him out ; snd nrl{lll::i
herself in her lavender allk dress, sal
forth to denonnce him for selllng such
meat “to the gentry,”” and to proclaim
his wickedness all over the town, Wat
took her abuse rather coolly, however,
snd even put some rude queetions to her
on the sngjeet of her complaint,

But her harangue threatening to be of
longer duration than he thought agree-
able, Wat quletly opened the back door,
ond the white bull dog quietly walked in,
Aud Ml Lloyd seeing the white bull-dog
looking up into her face, lost her speech
and her breath, and the use of her limbs,
and dro?pod down helplessly upon Wat
Murphy’s block, that happened to be be-
hind her, thereby ruining the lavender
sllk dress forever. When she had ze-
covered somewhat, Wat Murphy politely
offered to wipe the grease and blood off
the silk dress witha coarse cloth, but Mies
Lloyd declined his services.

“Lst me scrape it wad the kuife at any
rate,” sald Wat sorrowfully.

But Miss Lloyd gethered up her skirte
aud ran home, creating great astonishment
slong the street—men, women, and chil.
dren crowding to every door to look after
ber ; and frightening her mother and sla-
ters—who at first thought she was dan.
gerously wounded—almost out of thelr
lives,

TO BE CONTINUED.

CATHOLICS AND TEMPERANCE,

The following statement and invitation
are to be read aloud from the pulpit in
every Catholic church throughout Edg-
land on the firat Suuday of every month,
by order of the Cardinal Archbishop and
Bishops of the Province of Westmin.
ster:

The widespread hablt of latempserance
!s the prolific canse of a multitude of
evils which efllict this country. It de-
grades and destroys the body and soul of
Innumerable Christians, and is perpetuslly
offeriog before the tbrone of (iud most
belnous cffences agalnst His Divine
Msjsty., Wherefore, the Cardinal Arch.
bisaop and Bishops of Eagland have de-
terminedl to invite the whole of their
flock to unite with them in an earnest and
persevering cndeavor to stem the tide of
these evlls, and to offer becoming acts of
reparation to the cffended mejesty of
Gad. All here present are therefore in-
vited to make one or other of the follow-
log resolutlone, according to thelr discre-
tion, namely :

1, To cffsr up Mass and Benediction this
day for the suppression of drunkenness,
the perseverance of those who have taken
a pledge, and for the spread of the virtne
of Temperance,.

2 To say the Rosmy once a week for
the above intentlons,

3. To vractice babitually some specific act
of mortification In the matter of drink,
under the directlon or approval of a con-
fessor,

4. Never to taste Intoxleating drink In
a public- house,

5. Never to take Intox!cating drink
out of meal time

6, To abstain from intoxicating drink
ou Friday and Saturday, in honor of the
Paselon of Jesus and the Sorrows of Mary.

7. To abstaln abeolutely from ths nse
of ardent spirits

8. To take the Total Abstinence pledge
Jor a year.

9 To take the Total Abstinence pledge
for life,

The priest may here read the following
words, which the people can repeat after
bim, elther aloud or to themselves ;

I firmly purpose—by God’s help to kesp
the resolation which I have made—to His
honor aud glory—In reparation for stas of
Intemperance—and In promotion of the
ealvation of souls, Through Jesus Christ
our Lord, Awen,

The Bishops etrlctly order the director
of every church to see that the above be
read at one of the services at lezst on the
first Sunday of every month, They more.
over desire that the Qonfraternities of the
misdon be enlisted in behalf of this
crusade against intemperance, and, where
a total Abstlnence Soclety is not estab.
lished In the misslon, they desire that a
reglater be kept of thoss who, elther from
devotion or necessity, take the Total
Abstinence pledge and wish to be enrolled
In such Total Abstinence Soclety as may
ba canonieally established In the dlocese,
The subject of Temperance, and of the
virtue of self denial in the use of Intox!.
cating drink, s to be frequently urged by
the clergy, both in the pulpit and the
confesslonal— Weck'y Register.

A perfect cymplexlon, free from pimple
or blemish, 1s very rurely seen, becauce
few people have perfectly pure blood,
And yet, all disfiguring eruptions are entily
removed by the use of Aver's Sarsaparilla,

Try it, and surprise your friends with the
result.

Miss Helen R. Sinclair,
of Ninette, Man , writes that sbe ha
Buardock Blood Bitters for loss of npsp::}ig
and headache with the greatest benefit
and heartily recommends it,
perience is shared by thousands,
i8 & specific for headache,

A. DINNER Prnn.—Man ersons
excruciating agony after ypfrtaking ag?'e:
hearty dinner, The food partaken of is
like & ball of lead upon the stomach, and
instead of being a healthy nutriment it
b)ecomes a poison to the system. Dr,
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills are wonderful
correctives of suoh troubles, They correct
acidity, open the secretions and convert
the food partaken of into healthy nutri-
ment. They_m-e just the medicine to take
if troubled with 1ndigestion or Dyspepsia.

" It Saved His Life,

EN'I"LEM‘EN, —1 can recomme:
Fowler's Extract of Wil3 Stmwbelt)rdy ?cl;t
it saved my life when I was aboué 8ix
months old. We have uged it in our
family when required ever since, and it
naver fails to cure all summer oon'Jpla.ints

am now fourteen years of age, .

Her ex-
B. B. B.

FRrancrs Warsn, Dalkeith Oant
Minard’s Liniment cures Burns, ete.
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“OUR CHRISTIAN HERITAGE.”
A BAPTIST MINISTER PREACHES A

BERMON IN PRAISE OF CATHO.
LICITY,

At Springtield, Ohlo, last Sunday even:
ing, Rev, Fatber B, Cremey, pastor of the
Firet Baptiast Cbnrch, preached & sermon
on the Cutholic Charch, which does him
credit as & mau of good-will and a minls-
ter of the gospel of pence, His words are
all the more noteworthy because of the
recent fanatical and b'goted utterances of
Rev, Dr. Helwig of the ssme clty, ®a.
like the latter, Mr, Oressey evidently does
not believe that his misslon les in the
direction of persecuting and misrepresent-
ing the Cathollc Ohm‘:g, {n meligning its
sdherentr, and in fomenting discord and
strife between Chilstlan people, 'Even
those of ;his congregation, who: may not
sltogether accept their pastor’s views, can.
not but admire the Christlan courage with
which he gave expresion to his convie-
tions. - The report of the sermon s taken
from Monday’s fssue of the Springfield
Times: Republic :

For bie text Mr, Cremsoy took *Can
there any good thing come out of Nazar-
eth] * * * Comeandsee” (Jobni,
46). In brief he rald :

Ilove to think that God is good, I
love to belleve that though He tears my
back with seeming rods of torture, and
entangles my feet with the graves of my
dearest ones, He yet loves me. It helps
my manhood to belleve in the

GCODNESS OF GOD,

I love also to think about the goodness
of my fellowmen. I know right well that
there i really no good thing in any man $
and yet, there {s that in every human
voice and countenance that tells of divine
birth and destination, and that glves me
permission to love and help the man, I
am aleo deeply interested In the religlons
of the world—those systems of thought
and feeling and action by which men are
trying to find the path that leads up to that
garden of God—paradise,

There are so many of those religlons
that egain and sgain the question forces
itself, how ie it poesible for men to be to
varlous in thelr religlous thought and
actlvity when thelr religlous purpose s
one and the same ?

Our American Obristlanity 1s in two
chief divislons—Catholicism and Protes-
tentlsm. Thereis little sympathy between
these divisions, Indeed Catholicism will
ecarcely admit that any good can come of
the Nszareth of Protestantism ; as Iittle Is
Frotestantlam dlsposed to admit that any
good can come out of Catholiclsm. To
both, Iu the name of our common Lord, I
would say,

¢! QOOME AND BEE.”

I hold in my hand a recent book, “ Our
Christlan Herltage,” written by Oardinal
Gibbons of Baltimore, I have read it
with interest. It has informed my mind ;
it has helped my heart ; it {s an addition
to the Christlan literature of our age, It
enables me to epeak of “Some of the
good things of Catholiclam.” The book
conteins thirty five short discoursea on
toples of great and common interest to ali
who love the Lord Jeeus Christ, It fs
not polemlcal, It has nothlng to say
agalnst apy Christian denomination that
suill retains falth in at least the divine
missdon of Jesus Christ. The Cardlnal
gladly acknowledges that most of the
toplcs dlscussed find able and zesloue
advocates among Protestant writers, If
a few slight changes were made many a
critical Protestant would never suspect
that it was written by a Catholle. The
spirit of the book is to win men to an
appreclation cf God and an apprehension
of Christ. Mr, Cressey then read an ex
tract from the preface of the boak, stating
that radical cure of religlonsdistemper can
be effected by repressive measures. *Itfs

NOT BY COERCION,

but by the voluntary surrender of the
citadel of the heart, that man s converted.
* * % The only sword I would draw
against the children of unbellef is ¢ the
sword of the epirit, which {s the sword of
God.’”  “Could,” aeked the speaker,
“any Protestant write truer or eweeter
words ?” Coming directly to the book
and Its contents. he esid he was sure that
the Christian falth of many of us, Catholice
and Protestants allke, will be greatly
helped as we realize the large identity of
doctrine and endeavor which merges Oath.
olicism into Protestantlsm and Protestant.
fam Into Catholiclam.

First, Catholictsm holds firmly to the |

dlviaity of the Lord Jesus Ohrist, Car
dinal Gibbons’ three chapters on this
question would help many a Protestant’s
taith, and stir him with a new fervor for
touls, Mr, Cressey gave some of the
eminent prelate’s arguments and said
that surely Protestantism is stronger than
otherwise poseible because Oatholicism
thus holds and preaches the divinity of
Jesus. Again, he asked, if it 1s not true
that nelther Catholiclsm nor Protestant.
ism can afford to ignore the co.operation
of the other in thus seeking to stay the
TIDE OF INFIDELITY,

which threatens the very life of the
Church?

In the second place he consldered the
chapters on the immortality of the soul
snd that on eternal punishment, The
Cardinal begine this chapter with the
famous sollloquy of Cato. Mr. Cressey
read & beautitul extract from this chapter
and, also, one on future punishment,
showizg how a man lands on the other
shore in the same frame of mind in which
he leaves this, God is indeed merciful,
bat He never forces His mercy upon a
man., While the love 1s infinite its appll.
cation is finate, He wishes the salvation
of all men ; but can any one hope to be
saved if repentance be wanting? To the
ory for pardon He ever listens—but what
if that cry is neverheard ! Oa repentance
be says that sorrow and repentance are
not convertible terms, Repentance
always means sorrow, but sorrow does not
always mean repentance,

Mr. Oressey next turned to the

DOCTRINE OF PRAYER,

The Cardinal’s theory of prayer leads
bim to say that God from all eternity
foresaw that he would pray for sucha
thing at such a time, and had so arranged
to graunt it, In other words, he does not

ray to alter God's designs, but he prays
fn order to execute them, When a Chris-
tian addresses to God a prayer worthy of
beilng heard, He has already heard it from
all eternity, and, if worthy of being
granted, He has arranged the world ex-
premly in favor of this prayer.

Oonulng more directly to the confllct
between Obristianity and science he says




