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no fears, therefore, for yourself npd
your employer. I shall give you a list
of the effscts belonging to me ; /ie will
know whether it is corrcet, and if I am
entitled to them. When you receive
hisreply, they can be forwarded to me,"’

*Bat see here, madam; look at this
clause. It will save you trouble, and
me time,” said the official. *‘ Here :
it reads, ‘ Mrs. Halloran knows what
articles to remove, and wiil retain only
such articles as she is entitled to by
possession prior to her marviage with
John Halloran.'"'

“ That is clear enough, madam ; and
if an old soldier may advise you, take
advantage of it, without giving ycur-
self mair trouble."”

¢ Thank you. That will do, ' she
said, bowlog to the police constable.
Then her face drooped down in her
long, slender hand, and she was silent
wod lost in thought, The official lefs
he drawiog-room, and the closing door
oused her. ** Pardor me,"'’ she said to

old officer, who had been regarding
her with deep interest; *‘ these things

we on me like tempests to an un
ed bird. I have had but tew cares,

{ but little to think ol except my
wn Lappiness, sin marriage with

in Ha'loran. Bat there is one ques

o I muost ask, Uaptain Saunders, |

esume, sir, on your goodnes: and un

ected friendship, to beg youn, as a

favor, to tell me if any news has

e of the f—John Halloran, my

shand, "’

Madaw, I do not know,”" #aid Cap
tain Saunders, speakiog with the broad
sccent which made his phraseology
3/most unintelligible whenever he was
ited by any ucusual emotion, ** that
at I have to tell will involve any
principle of duty, under existing eoir
cumstances., Rumor has wade public
all I know, and, as our plans are all
Irustrated regarding him, it will do no
harm for you to know that he is either
in France or on his way to America.”’

““Thank God!" she exclaimed fer-
ently ;
knew John Halloran, you would not
rrudge him his liberty.”’

** Madam, whatever I may feel for

u, | have no sympathy with rebels, "’
utspoke the Scotchman,

‘ That's 1at he called me ! that's
what he called me, mamma! How dare

yu call my father a rebel, you base

1 soldier? He's & thousand
imes betler Lthan you are ; and [ be
he'd thrash yc
most unex ; €

o my

away (rom
- ctedly shouted
Desmond.

Desmond, my boy!" exclaimed Mrs.
Halloran, rawing him, flashed and
stroggling, to her bos

- uar i1l rebel, '’ said

lers Augh
s ban 1 the
still lifted its
“* It wonld be safe to get
1 ol couniry, ) r
n 11 racious gq

ble. Madam, I must leave you,
h you well; and if my presence
slendariff has in any way inconve
nced or distressed you, I hope that
the fact of its being involuntary on my

wrt will excuse me."’

Mrs. Halloran frankly held out her
1and, saying. “‘I only thank the kiod
Providence that led you kither. You
ave been a friend and protector in
these gore trials. [lad another person
een sent to Glendariff, my misery
light have been aggravated. Bat |
nust say farewe!l. In the morning I

all le this place forever.”

t did pot require much time and
bor to selec and | eflects
ary Halloran 1ot A re
ved t Fads-B

8§ A8 pover
JOASI(
lable me

se rich and beautiful things which
exquisite and elegant taste ol John
loran had gathered around her, and
h were, every one, consecrated by

10 cherished association, she left, or
ither abandoned, because in the ruiced
ace the was going to she knew there
vas scarcely a habitable room, and that
verything snperfluous wonld embarrass
i inconvenience her. ‘' He will
arcely sell or send them away,"’ she
yught, as she wandered through the
nse that night, lingering beside each
eious memento of brighter days:

** thank God! Obh, sir, if you |

its illusory charms ; for ever

limping s0 many dags about Glendar!ff,
whose barbarons phraseology and idio-
tic speeches made them entirely nnsus
piciouns of his being any other than jost
what he appeared, a harmloss simpleton,
It would be impossible to convey in
mere words the bitter anguish that
turged through Mary Halloran's soul
when she saw the last glimpse of her
home. It had been ber Kdeo, but now,
driven by inexorable circumstances be-
yond its gates, the world appeared to
her, as it had done to our common
mother, Ive, ages ago. when, driven
from Paradise, she went forth to a pil-
grimage of bitterness and tears. In
that hoar of farewell, in that little
spacd of time, more earth-ties were
broken and torn asunder than sometimes
bappen io a long lifetime. The weight
of years had seemed to fall suddenly on
her, and the world stuod revealed in
its bare mockery to hor gaze. Human
liopes had been dashed like frall erystal
vases to the eartb, and broken ; buman
joys had sung their brief summer song, |
and fled. And it is well, O mercifal |
God, when the bleak tempests of life |
tear away from this mortal ex'stence |
when the
shadow is darkest, when we falter and
stumble in the gloow, we can see, |

tarougn the clounds above us, gl es | t
| of that Jight

wiich neve
which is Hope's beacon, smilir
luring us to the land of eternal repose

She said but little as t ey Journeyed
along. The stroggle was a si [
bitter one ; but gradually the rec
tion of a mercifui and overraling Provi
dence, the tender love of the Holy
Virgin, and thonghts of these sorrow
being, like life, transitory, soothed her
mind, Then came back the memory of
her little ones, and the devolion of
Nora, to cheer her. These were death
less ; such love and such principles |
flowed only from God, and she felt that,
even in her desolation, there were rills
of gladness, and a staff on which her
weakness might lean, which woald blos- |
som like the prophet’s rod. And the
mourner lifted up her head, not rejoic
ing, but peacelul, and resigued to the |
will of her Father in heaven. |

Sitnated on a beautiful and pictare- |
sque hill

r fades, and

ide which overhuag the glen |
of Agerlow, the ruins of the old ‘endal |
castle and ahbey of Fada Bras pre
sented an Mmposing spectaclie from a |
distance. Had it been on the Rhine,
painters, tourists, and poets would |
| have nortalized it ; but here it was |
scarcely known beyond the obscarity |
of the wvalley it overlooksd, and the
sketch-bhooks of a few antiguarians who
had visited 1t more by chance than in
tention. And yet its archite vl
:anties, some of which r ained in

re w rful, and vindicated

liza ion and perfec-

the oarly ages lre-

were the gracefal arches,
marbles, the stupen us |

buttresses, the fantastic gargoyles, yhe
| Btained glass, which are only i itated |

| the rich scu

| ia this our day, thesplendid architrave

the massive pillars, the groined roof, |
ture —which time had |
mildewed, but not erased—had broken |
and made ruins of, but not destroyed |
the fragments, each one of whiech told "
a prond tale of other days. And n ’\v.
|
|
|
|

to the ruined halls of their ancestors
the last descendants of the princely
McCarthy Mores bad come, seeking
refuge and shelter. The fox had made
his hole, and the cony his burrow, and
the owl her nest, in the long deserted
ruins. There was scarcely a portion of
them sheltered from the weather. Bat |
in the cloisters, once the holy retreat |
of saintly men, some small apartments

| were discovered by Nora and Dennis, |

| at Glendarifl, and

ere thay are safa, and I shall love to |

me in fancy, and geople these rooms
in with the familiar faces which
e always been here, and think of

ing being as

iast.

Vire. Shea, as Nora had predicted, |

and it was diffi
to discuver whether it was from
tives of self o r really, as she
, ‘' to kape her eyes on her master’s
perty, that that thief of the world,
ald Dhu, had got his clutch on,
woulda't hou'd it long, if dhrame
a3 to be believed, So cheer up, Mis-
ss Halloran, honey, an’ don’t let a
uld thought of me come into yer
1tle haart, God knows, I'd rayther
but if I do, who'll take care of yer
till ye come back again 2"
Mrs Shea wept abundantly, and ex
ted the most genuine emotions of
ef, which were quite satisfactory to
except Nora Brady, who said noth
g, but looked sideways, and turoed
e end of her pretty retrousse nossa
‘tle more toward the zenith than
sture intended. The baccah man,
ith bis snuff-colored wig and ragged
:arments, had suddenly disappeared ;
and when the cars came up from Kil-
‘are to take Mrs, Halloran's eflects to
tha distant glen <! Agerlow, one of
them was driven by a stout, handsome
joung fellow, whom Nora called
' Cousin Dennis,” and who was recog-
nized by Captain Saunders' orderly as
the blacksmith who had shod his horse
a few weeks before.
It is no wonder they did recognize
Zim as the lame beggar who had been

aiued ar

Glendar

leit it and as I |

which in a short tims were rendered
habitabl , and in & few days Mrs. Hal- |
vas coanfortably situated, and
around her began to,6 wear a |
hume-like and pleasant aspect, Dennis
d some old silver for a cow
sud a few necessary farming in
. Nora, after attending to |
3 Halloran’s comfort, arranged her
Ritohe with the same faultless neat-
ness that had alwa~s reigoed in the one
rivately instructed
1's  nurse, in the
nystery of and getting up
linen. As Nora was beginning to pre
pare for il beyond the sea in her
ch after John Halloran, she was
tient, in the single devotiop of her
honest heart, to commer
the far off land she was going to, for
which she would receive gold that
woald purchase comforts, and perhaps
a home, for tnoze she loved. O.ie day
D :nnis Byrne came up from the market
town with a letter for Mrs. Halloran.
[v was a thick, heavy letter, but the
direction was in Father McCarthy's
handwriting. Nora saw that, but,
filled with a strange hope, she laid
down her work and ran in with it to
Mrs. Halloraa, who tore off the envel-
ope, and found within a note from
Father McCarthy, and a letter from
her husband., With a ery of joy, she
pened and read it., It was from
Hoston. IHle bad arrived there In |
satety and except that he was [atigned i
the voyage, he was well, and ex- |
cted to obtain employment, which
id enable him to provide a home, |
it e land of his exile, for his family;
out his movements were undecided,
and he besought her to remain in qalet
and hope until she heard from him
again, And then followed an account
ot his adventures after Dennis Byrne

)le

Elien, the childre

cooking

| more ;

| how to refuse you [ canno

| the perilouns oCean-—awaj)

had left him on Ballyhowry Mountain; |

how, in the disguise of an old womnan,
he had got on board the smugzgler's
craft, and had narrowly escaped an |
English cruiser in the Channel, and
been al most shipwrecked on the coast
of France, after which his progress was
comparatively unobstructed by dangers
or delays until he reached in safety
the shores ol America. Then came a
thousand expressions of endearment
and anxious solicitude; questions and
words of undying love, and messages of
aflaction to all, especially to his *‘little
dove'' Gracie, whom, he sald, be
would give all the world just to fold
one moment to his bosom. He thooght
of Dosmond, ha said, as of a young
eaglet, who would protect the nestlings
at home, who would bs a brave, good
boy until his father came back. He
was ever before him, with his flashing
eyes and proud bearing, and it com-
forted him to know that the boy had in
him all the elements of strength neces-

| Halloran, in a broken voice.

sary to the formation of a great and
good character. Nora and Donnis
were named with aflection, and many
were the grateful woessages that camne

to them ; then followed words of cheer |t
John Halloran was | a
His goodness, | t

and full of hope
throughout the letter.
his nobleness of soul, his kind thonghts
for all, were perceptible in every word,

until the family at Fada Brae thought | ¢

almost that he had been in their midst.
Father

Mrs. Halloran of his increasing in

firmities, and of a bad cold, which had | i

confiued him to his bed., Har sorrows
weighed heavily on him in his old age,

would cheer .nd comfort her.
as he could get about, she would see
him ; and any letters she might wish to
send to her husband she could inclose
to him.

Tnat night, as Mrs. Halloran was
sittiog alone by her sleeping childrean,
Nora came in quietly, and said she
would 1 to speak to her, if it would
interrug Sinece the shange
in Mres, Halloran's fortunes, instead ol
behaving with greater familiarity,
Nora had treated her with almost
serapulous ceremony, and had impressed
i m the nds of Denunis and Ellen |
na they L never n w .).‘y'
look or aet, their conscionsness of
the down fall of the family, but must
up by their respect what was
world to-

)t her

word

ra dear,’” replied |
Mrs. Halloran. Come ir I feel
almost happy to night. O, Ay

T» be sure

’
“

God has been very good to me,"” said |t
hand, while her |!

she, holding out her

eyes filled with tears. Nora took the

hand and folded it to her bosom, then |t
kissed it, and laid it tenderly down |u

where it was resting when she came in.
“ 8it down, dear Nora ; sit here, and

tell me all youn have to say."’ t

“ This will do, S
said, koneeling beside Mrs. Halloran,
and layiog her hand on hers. *‘I feel
easier 50 ; for I can look right into the
lace of you."

‘“ Well, as you please. Yours is like
sunshine to me, Nora, always. Bat
what the matter?

gaid Mary Halloran, smoothing

e gloesy black

g, new,

better

how
own
n as
5 4eas

ikey Y tusy say, ne oan |
and as the flue |
of t amily,
1d and ancient
lace, it is poor, ill not support
the wants of a lady and two childer,
thatare h ro like yersel', I thonght,
as I'm young an’ strong, I'd better
cross over to Amerikey too, and airn
enough t yring you there, where,
please God, we'

all be together once
' if we never see Oald Ireland
again, we can be true to her in our
hearts, and pray for them that's left in
it.”” Here tears gathered and fla:hed
n Nora's flue black eyes, while Mrs. |
Halloran, comprehendirg at once all
her unselfish devotion, ftell forward on

| her neck weeping.

““ How can I spare you, Nora? Ye
tell,”’ &
last sa'd Mrs. Halloran.
‘*Spare me, madam
Ellen I've heen
until
+ faithtal, good,
handy at everyth
Dennis ecan do
ands to, sure, an' willit

Why, there's

drilling an’ tachir

bates myself out entirely, ana
she is, and
)ennis—why,
he sets hi
g enough he
now for me to go. Then, madam,
there's Misther Halloran, he mi
vant some better friend by him thar
strangers if he's sick or in trouble, ar
I know I cou many a thing for hin

if s0 be he hasn't got a start yet—G
save him."
Mary Halloran was silent

Nora's last argument |
persuided her.
ient on her, and had been
med to seeing her about her
t, in view of the great uncertaint

of the success of her plan, she could
not at ouce consent to it.

* America is a country of great
extent, Nora. Suppose my husbard
should havs left Boston : you'd find
yourself in a strange country, friend |
less and unprotected,’’ she suggested.

“* Sarely, ma'am, you ought to know |
by this time that I've a tongune in my
head and wits sharp enough to find |
him," said Nora, qaickly.

*‘But it takes money "’

““Troth an' | know that ; an’ its
encugh I've got to take me there, ar
a little over,"” sha said.

‘* Nora, dear, you undertake a grea
deal. Do not let your affection for me
and mine mi.lead you. I confess, |
would comiort woe to know tuat y
were near my hasband ; but to send y
torth into the wid i

thooghtful,

Still, she fe

world—abr
from the shel
ter of my home, and from one who lov
the earth you tread on—I cannot do i
Nora, even for Jonn Hallorao’s sake
**Then, ma'am, I must go withov
your consent, because I know, an' God
knows, that it will be wzll in the end
[ am ready to go away in the morning.
¢ Oh, Nora | oh, Nora Brady ! can I
ever requite your love ?" said Mrs
¢ Sin
you will, may Heaven bless you; m

| good ange's guide and guard you. G

and shoald you find my husband, gi
my heart's best love to him. Bu:
must write ; there are some jewels I‘[
must send him to purchase comforts
with, Oh that I might go with you !

Toat day week, Nora Brady was on
her way, in the flue packet-ship
‘“ Fidelia,”' to Boston.

TO BE CONTINUED.

It we would break the bread of comfort
to hearts oppressed by the burdens of
the world we must strengthen our own
hearts against temptations, We must be
koown not as frivolons weaklings but
as men strong with the strength of
prayer and patience and a life hid in

Christ.

A& habit of
“I{aven’t you ever tried anything sen
but he trusted the letter he sent her | s

McOarthy's note informed | haven't left & stone unturned.” ‘
As soon |} ’
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STORY WITH A USKFUL MORA
“You say he is always dran
Y snkee nilece, lookir

,/! sald
: hard at her
t through tbe turf-smoke thit filled
roomy, but untidy kitchen,
‘Always,”’ suapped the latter,
And you nev tried anything to
ire bim ot it 2"’
“Tried? Heaven

.‘

bless you, 1

What on earth is the use of tarn-
stones ?'’ asked the nlece, who had
taking thiogs literally.

o—making the home attractiva to
"

1

“Tan't
Wouldn't
ycuag sweet-
rts, instead of being an ould couple

Wisha!" (this scornfally
3 wants the attractin’?

done for these d n years |
|
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The
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“w
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when I hear it
xplanat

“‘Hamp | ty
Mrs, Carey, under her
proceeded wit the
evening m

Mean 2
untidy kitcher

Eileen was clearing the
» aud setting the t-e»,-\
while she talked affably to her uncle |
about the kind father who waited for |
her return on the farwide of the A }
I
|

lantic, the saiotly mother who rested

| in the suony churchyard in the heart
of the Western World; the order,
metbod, neatness, trimness, of |
the wymen there; ir help io t ie |
building up of t zreat  Western |
Empire ; the purpose, determination |
| and grit cf the men, and so on. 1
rice listened entivaly 1AVE
opinion every nd , and,
supper was OV sat down at th
vhich KEilee ad : to b
brightly by t i i
f woc instead of ta ¢z his usoal

journey to t!
Eileen smiled
children early

their wishes, ar r |

uncle to continue thei

When Mrs., Carey joined r

customery grumblings a |

had become incapable of alkin

| any subject sav 5 shortceo 3

| Elleea commenc g 1t

good man, w v reality the

soul of hospitality as obliged to tak

refuge in silence 45 e mig rt

har visitor too keen |
Eileen was up betimes next morning; ‘

and when Mrs. Ca cams down in a |
dirty blouse and a skirt much in need |
of mending, the sight of a spotlessly |
clean kitchen, a bright peat fire, and |
a girl in a Holland froeck and large
apron putting the finishing touches to
3 neat breakiast table, on the ecentre
of which stood a bowl of fresh-picked
roses, cansed her to retrace her steps
to induige in her morning ablutions,
brush her still beautiful hair, and
change her untidy garments. Maurice
appeared soon a'ter, unwached and
unkempt, and, at sight of him, Eileen
said sweet'y :

Uancle dear, would you mind greatly

washing and tidying yourself betore

you sit down to breakfast It will be
ready In » t

the Jittle or ’ d
laving the youngster ithout getting a

sat down t the me en
remarked : Eh! Faith
you're 0ok
were spliced,”” but she
compliment, nevertheless, and forg t
to mention such a thing as a fault of nis
durlng the meal,

dusting, seruboiog and cleaning. Sh
was very tired, bat she would not give
in. There were threc y
stairs which had not been
swept for years. The task being b
yond her delie
| & ne borir
her ; and ir
was transformed, 5t
S0 was Maurice; yot 1 A5y LA ANAD

AT
raw

\

It your | gjon,
|
|

startled her one day, as the

o fr ), by

Concational

| |

S

L T LT T

po rownir 50 delft wa h

Mrs. Carey blushed a little as ‘
Maurice

:
B
;

, Naney but 4

CYETETRNYY

EW 1erm

A8 young as the day we

enjoyed the

All day Kileen worked like a brick

bedrooms up-

dusted or

verrede e ey e e

strength, she brib

ZARSSRRADAR R AAR AR A ' ’
and hel; Apaa VARBARRRALAL)

lerome’s

formed, Someti

he ever s \ 1

1

nat other temptation wi ad kb her
been irresistible. After ’

: ayer. Kar L prayer, says
you

J o A i v y strenet ¢ has
ther to Mass (watching hi fe i s

It had asted & y montt

an or child nsecrates th

ulatin
o 3
weaves th

\s sure as God is in heaver

necessary o make

Lo 1

a laclory, warehouse
I |

barn, shed or outbuild

g ol any description,

and ligh

wvat tr ]
water, itning

prooi s to cover it with

esl corrugaling ron procuraide,

at least Kty yours satislastory

d. shor the weuel

. sae sorrugation at

his assarss perfect wailormi

an

soth side and end lapa

Whers warmth is a secor lerstien o

fire, lizhining and storm proofl qualities, three.
fourths of the wood sheet
sides the lessaned cest of
san be wsed.

Saving ea lamber and laber briags onet of o

g may be saved, be
lighter frame which

bailding protected with Galt Cerrugated Gale
vanized Sheets ws low as i built entirely of wood.

Galvanized or painted, whichever pou peefer,

Qur Catrlogne with semplete lalermation

free oa request

>~ The Galt Art Metal Co.

LIMITED

Ry i)

T

1 )3 ay of this New Year

i
ar

Al

2 i disappoi I'he nan
and etty little ones some vard . man,

e

sele
.

"o
A
£

Scott’'s Emulsion is Cod Liver Oil
and Hypophosphites prepared so that it is

easily digested by little folks.
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g Consequently the baby that is fed on
g Scott’s Emulsion is a sturdy, rosy-

cheeked little fellow full of health and vigor.

ALL DRUGGISTS; 50c. AND $1.00.
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