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'HE MOTHERLAND.
Totest Malls from ngiand, frcland
and Scotland,

Satheiton T the Derry Huafcipsl Flectlous-
The Keglirh Martgra—teath in ¥Fdloturkh
ot a Catholle Nlaxer

Antrim,

The Duko of Ab rcorn preaided at
iho avnual mectivg of the Ulster
Oonvention Lesgno held at Belfast,
Hin Grace, in oponing the proceedings,
anidhio waznotone of those whobelaved
Home #uto dead.  When the varisus
atoma of the Liberal Party became
onoemore orgamzed ITomo Rulo would
bo ono of the firat vesuecitations in Mr.
Morloy's programme

Alderman Pirric ismayor of Bolfast.

Armagh

The Rev. Patrick M'Nawmoo, lato
Qatholio curate in the parish of Bally-
maonabl, County Armagh, is dead.

Carlow,

‘Mo Carlow Nationalist saya—Read-
ors of Lho public nowspapers will have
obsoryed Mr. W, E. H. Lecky, M.P,,
the ominent historian, from timo to
timo oxpresses himsol{ with considor
ablo biliorness regarding rent reduo.
tiong ip Ireland,  Mr. Leokf is tho
ownor of property near Carlow, sad
gomeo of his tenants havo sought the
protootion of the Land Court, with the

ENGLAND

The Faxllsl Mariyrs
Doa. 1at, was tho Feast of the
Blessed Riohard Wiiting, Abbot of
[¢]] bury, Hugh Iarring of
Reading, and John Beohe, of ol
olicster, and Companions, in all soven,
who suffered martyrdom 1n testimony
of tho Catholis Fawh and Papal
Sapromasy 1 1380, Thore was a
solemn truduo in eachof tho Bonodiotine
ohurohes m Laverpool. In the year
mentioned threo abbots of the Order
of 8t, Benediot, togothor with four
other mombors of the same Order,
sutlored martyrdom undor Honry VILIL.
Kng of England, entaged against all
who upheld the Primaoy of the Roman
Seo. Riohard, Abbot of Gl bury

Monsieur Silvain’s Secret

I Many B P

Monsieur Bilvan, who was a bacho-
lor, ocoupied rooms iu tho Ruo Vivi-
onng, on the wecoud floor, and below
hi was his neighbor, Mmo. Iiverard,
the widow of a Colonel. The lady's
rooms woro gonerally silont, but one
day M. Silvan, a8 he mounted the
atairs, heard the voico of a fino
soprano siuging * La Normondie.”
Thao geuntleman raug at the door of
otage. Hig ouriosity wase kened

 Perhaps not,” she nequicsced
wildly,, *but as I happen to bo al-
ready engaged to Maurioo 1lolau-
nay—"

“Did yon not tell mo that the
ongagoment had beon broken off by
lug people three yoars ago 2

*Yes--but uou by himeell, He
would have married me in deflanco of
them, but I told him that I would not
bo hia wifo till—till I had fulfitled my
tusk and cloared my fathor’s name of
tho etamn of dighonor.”

* Aud you think he will wait for
you ?"* her friotd quostioned, with a

ioall smila.

Mmo. livorard rcooived hiwm,

« 1 fanov that the unusuel has not
eacaped 3 ur notico,” said tho lady.
« Tho singor 18 tho daughtor of an
ol? friond of lmmo." Then thore was

L
o man woighed down with yeavs, who,
by the splendour of hisreligious virtues,
had won the ¢stcom of all who knew
him, was noted for his oharitable
Licspitality to pilgrims and hns anxious
carg for the poor. Morcover, hohgo
Pty o1 te

g p that
ovon the royal omissarics, full of ad-
yorse prejudices, were in admiration
at it Hugh Farringdsn, Abbot of
Reading, was held in equal csteem on
account of hig holy life.  Ho combated
with great lommiugfn;:d enorgy the
hing of tho

J P

rhey PrTh-)

or and

roswlt that tho rent has beon reduced
somo 30 per oent.
Cork.

Mer. P, Meado is mayor of Cork.

Sistor Stanislaug, one of tho oldest
and moat beloved mombors of tho nuns
of tho Presontation Ordor, Mitchels.
town is doad.

Perry.

The Nationalists of Dorry have beon
groatly elovated by thoir first taste of
liborty in local affairs, ¢ Emanocipa-
tion is felt today for the firat time in
Dorry,” says tho Derry Journal, It
bas been sixty-seven years arriving
ginos tho law decreed it; and oven
it is rostricted as the most bigoted of
tho Orango oliquo oan keop it. Tho
Journal culls from its local coutom-
porary, Tho Sentinel, the following :—
AT ‘CINDRPRNDRNT VNIONIST” CANDIDATE

AND UI8 CORRESPONDECE,
A Significant Roply.

Ono of tho tho gontlomen who had como
forwerd in opposition cf the Uniontat
oandidates was writton to by a Ualonist and
asked whother he would pi)odgo himacll to
vole sgainst the oleotion of the Roman
Ontholic Mayor, He mplici nm.i?g tr;a:

80 attacked was he to the Popo that
he piously offered up Mass every day
for his wolfare, and the suppression of
the English Sohism. Lastly Jobn
Beche, known algo a8 Marghall, Abbot
of Colohestor, burning with zeal iu de-
fonvo of tho Faith, dared publicly to
upbraid the King for his impious
divorco from Queen Oathetine, and
boldly apoke in defence of the Chureh’s
rights. Thege three blessod men, un
deterred by threats of torturo, strenu.
ously upheld tho Primacy of the Roman
Ponuff, and rofused to subsorbe the
wicked oath of *Royal Supremnacy.”
They woro apprehended by the king's
officors and confined in the Tower of
London ; and whon during their im-
prisonment tho frequent and urgont
attompts wade upon them had failed
to weakon or chango their resolution,
.thoy woro orderad to leave the oity, to
roturn each to bis own monastery,and
there await the King's pleasure, First,
Blessed Richard, condemned for high
treagon, was placed on a hurdle and
draggnq to :Im top of a bhill which
overl 1 Glantant

ho osuld not anewer in the , bul
weuld liko to discuss it with his correspon-

dent,

Aldorman Johnson is mayor of
Derry. Tho now corporation is com-
posed of 16 Catholio Nationalists, 21
Unjenists of the ofticial tinket, and
three Unionistawhofought the election
on an ind t basis and ]

'y Abbey. Hero,
vested in his roligious babit, with two
of his monks, making the same con-
fession of faith, ho was kiuged and
* quartered,” and thus gained the
Martyr's Palw. On tho same day
Blessed Hugh, after ao earnest ox-
hortation to the people on the Primacy

Nalionalist support.
Doblie.

Hig Holiness Leo XIIL, bas con-
ferved tho Dogree of Doctor of Divinity
on Vory Revorend Patrick O'Leavy,
Senior Dean in the College of St.
Patriok's, Mayuootl.

Mr. McOoy has beon ro-elected
Lord Mayor.

Qalway.

Michaol Lyden, poor-rate colloctor,
Clifden, protocted by & party of twanty
polispmen in chargo of D. I. Lown-
des, prosceded to the two islands of
Ionisturhot and Ionishark for the
oollesting or endeavoring to colleot
poor sud seed rates, as woll as to
mako soizurcs for arrears of rates,
due.j Her Majestv's gunboal Alba.
oore oonveyed the poor-rate collector
aud liis proteotion party to tho islands.

Xikenay,

Alderman  Thomas

mayor of Kilkenny.
Limerick,

Tho Rev. Richard Henry Cotter,
M. A, lato Rootor of Ardesnny, Dio:
coso of Limerick, Lias boen ovicted
parish by Under-Sheriff Benjamin
Luwoas. He was deprived of his bene-
fiov last June by the Court of the
QGeneral Synod, Ireland, for heresy,
and ko refused to give up possession,
Bo had his residence barricaded aud
refosedl admittanco to tho Sheriff, who
beoke inlo the house from the rear
aad forranlly geized the promises.
Tho Rev, Mr. Cottor contented him.
gelf by leaving through the front door,
oarrying some property in a Gladatone
bag on bis shonlder and a parcel of
»ooks in his hand.

Mr. Miohael Cusack ig mayor of
Limerick,

Cantwoll ig

Tenth,
Mr. Petor Lynch is mayor of Dro-
.ghoda.

Sligo.

Mr. MoHugh is ro olected mayor of
-Blige. .
Tipperarr,

Mra. Bllon Badlior, killed hor four
children at Cappawbite, near Limer
iok, she has beon exemined in Limer-
iok jail by Dr, Holmes, Visiting Phy-
giolan to the jail and Dr. Q'N‘eill

of the Apostolic See, passed to his
oteraal home, having met death with
conslancy at thogate of hisown abbey
at Reading. Ho also bad two of his
community to dio with him and share
his crown. And lastly, Blessed John,
with a like fortitude, laid down his lifo
at Colchogter for thelCatholic faith on
tho 1st Decembor, They being thus
romoved, their abboys wore despoiled
by the impious King snd laid in
ruing,  To this day the momory of the
blessed martyrs has been lovingly
cherished in the Benedictine Family,
and in Rome slso thoy have heen held
in bonour. In the Ohurch of the
Mogt Blessed Trinisy, ** in Urbs,"” they
aro roprosonted in frezco with other
English martyrs, and, with the appro-
bation of Pope Qregory X1J1., venera-
tion has been offered to them by the
faithful. This Cultue has been con-
firmed by special lato deoroe of Po.s
Leo XI1L,, after consultiog the Con.
yregation of Rites, Henoe tho great
celebration of December 1st. The
chasuble worn by the officiating priest
at the Maes was made from part of one
of the copes gent by the Pope to King
Henry in acknowledgument of his pam-
phlet againet Luther in defence of the
seven Sacraweonts of the Church. It
bas long been in possession of the
Benediotine Fathers.

SCOTLAND.
Obsequles of & Catholic Stager,

The obsequies of Mr, Joseph East,
who for twonty-five years has been
conneoted with the Oarl Rosa Opera
Company, were celobrated at the
church of the Baocred Heart, Edin.
burgh, on Bunday, 220d, after tho
last Mass. As an evidence of the
popularity of the deceased, and & testi-
mony of their regrot for his deatb
sfter a short illness, the entire chorus
and saveral of the principal artists of
the company were in attendance.
Father Whyte, 8.J., huving read the
funeral service, the oompany, assisted
by full orchestra, sang several pieces
from Rossini’s * Stabat Mater.” The
remaing wore then oconveyed to the

ingsida Ce y, where a touch

t Medical Sup of
the District Lunatio Asylum, who
prouounced hor to bo insane, certify-
ing tust sho is pufforing from meh 3
oholia. Mra, Sadlior appears quite
oalm but doos not scom to realise what
sho has done. L

Tho defeat of the combination of
Redmondites and Unionists  whic
tried {0 oust Mr. Thomas Condon,
M. P., from tho position of Alderman
jn Cloumel is distinetl, !

ing sceno was witncsaed, when tho
Carl Rosa Company Chorug sang a
piece fcom * Tanvhauser,” the opera
in which Mr. East had made his last
sppesarance, over tho grave by his old
comrades.
——————

So rapidly docs laug irritation epread
aud deepen, that often in a row weoks a
sluplo cough culminates in tubercular

Bvory dovico was tried to effeot his
dofoat, and the result is that ho heads
the poll. .

Aldormen Burko is mayor of Olon-

mol,
Waterlord,

Aldormen Smith is mayor of Wator-
ford.

P Givo heod to a cough,
thoro is always dauger in delay, got &
bottlo of Bicklo's Auti-Consumptive
Syrup, and curo yoursolf. It is a mcdl.
cino unsurpassed for all throat and luy,

troubles. 1t is compounded from sevoral
iorbs, cach ono of which stands ot the

an and M. Silvain paid
‘ia respoots to a besutiful young wo-
wan.

Madame said, ** 8he is n vory ad-
venturous and independont young
Iady, M. Silvain. \Vhon her fathor
died three years ago, leaving hor to
faco tho world alone, she adopted
music a8 her profession, and, not be-
ing appreciated in hor native place,
Rouen, camo up to Parlg—-"

“And sho will be famous someo
day,” remarked M. Silvaln, ¢ and may-
be sho will find a sucor road to Liappi-
noss through marriage."

« If you consider marriuge equiva-
lont to biappiness, M. Silvain, pardon
me for asking how it is you aro still a
bachelor.”

 Madomoisolle, I must piead that
igis not my fault, but my misior‘tunoi

tantly pied in’ my
~—oflioial duties, I havo had no leisure
to thick of matrimony, but I hope—"

“ Your oflicial duties ?' tho widow
intorrupted quickly. ** Then you havo
a postundor Govarnment, M. Silvain?”

“ J—bim—have ocoupied my presout
position for a number of years, Ma-
damo. Do not let my presence pro-
veont you from finighing that charming
gong, Mademoisello.”

1 seo that you admire my youug
friond,” said Madane, when tho two
were obatting aside.

¢ Sho ig adorable ! such & unicn of
graco, boauty, aud swootness I havo
never seen.”

“ You must bo a very acute observor
to discover ber angello qualities aftor
being only fivo minutes in her com}
pany. But perhaps you Lave hea
somothing of hor history--though I
don't koow who osn have told you.”
Yo shook his head with a emilo.
**Roneo is the daughtor of Raymond
Duvilliers of Rouen.”

« I have heard of him, Madawe,”

" You have hegrd nothing to_his
oredit, I fear,” sho romarked, shaking
hor head sigoificantly, ‘¢ He began
lifo with overy advantage, but after
squandering his fortune, ho retrieved
s fortune by a rich marriage, though,
of course, he soon ran tirough half
his wife’'s money. After hor father's
death, Renee found among lils papers
s memorandum concorning a certain
M. Mathien, an ex.danocing master of
Paris, whom the Captain had—
swindled. Duvilliors bad managed to
keep on the safo side of the code.
Woell," sho continued, *you may
think how shooked Lis daughter was
by the diecovery., She never roated
till, by means of advertisoments in
Parisian papers, she had discovered
ber father's violim and made restitu]
tion. Sbe at onco refunded the
greator part of tho monoy, and under?
took to pay the rest in annual instal.
monts out of the pittance she bad
left hereolf, whioh she proposed to
increase by teaching.”

M. Silvain coughed, and changed
his position abruptly. *And this
1 person—Mathieu—how could he as
copt the reparation, knowing that she
bad reduced herself to poverty in
order to—"'

 He did not know it. The meney
was refunded through her lavyer,
Maitre Delaunay of Rouen, in her
father's name Delauanay was her agent
in the matter—solely against his will,
sg it deprived his eon of a fortune,
for Roneo was ongaged to Le married
to Maurico Delaunay, whom she had
known from childhood, but when she
insistod on beggaring borcelf, the not.
ary and his wifo peremptorily broke
off the match,”

Her companion shut his snuffbox
with an indignant snap. * You must
have a poor opinion of my sex, Ma-
damo, if you think that beauty and
goodness such as hers—"

«Eh, my good Sir, you are sadly
behind the times! But, bush,” she
broke in, ** Rence is coming back.”

« 1t is strango,” said Rance, slowly ;
+ your faco seows familiar to mo. I
can’t think of whom it is you remind
mo.” &

M. Silvain presently took his leave.
Whon the little gentleman had bowed
himself cut, Mme, Everard turned to
her companion and demanded abruply;
© Well, what do you think of my
neighbor 2"

47 thiok bo is charming, oharm.
ing,' " she replied, with a droll imita.
tion of his mannor ; * but ke isa living
anacbronism. He ought to have been
o functianary of the vieille cour,
instead of a clerk under tho republio.

s In faot, Rence, you have mado a
conquest.  Hocen't bo muoh over
fifty. It is the primo of life for & mnn.
Ho is rich, good natured, and good

ed ; pylog, it app a
reap?nsxhle post under the Govern.

head of tho list as g o
in curiug ption and all

lupg digcasos.

t—let me tell you, Rennie that

sucu & match is not to be despised by
a girl in your position.”

* Sho answored softly, * I am suro of
his fidelity, * Work, wait, and truat,’
that is my motto.”

As shio orossed tho Pont Neuf nost
day Renco paused for a moment to
drop & ion into the leath

Bafely Jooked in his own rooms, he
atood for a moment looking vaguely
round, ltko ono weking from a dream,
then, bocoming aansciour of the roses
m hia hand, e tlung them from m
with & passionato «paculation, and
siting dowu at Lho tablo, lot his head
fail on lus shouldora and oried hike o
ohild,

Theu thoro oaras a gentle knook at
his door and he oponed 1t.

“1 om ocomo to goold you, M.
Silvain,” said Ronoo, with a sweot
smile. *¢*Martho tolls ua that you
vofused *o como in besaveo wo had a
visitor.  Burely yon did not thimk you
would b intruding? M. Delaunay
wighes to bo introduced to you, I
ought to toll you,” she added shyly,
vthat wo—that we aro ongaged,
though our engagement hias not the

waliot of an old wooden-legged fiddlor,
famiharly known to Pari y tho
soubriquot of Pero Javeus. For moro
yeara than any one oared to count he
had haunted tho same sheltered corner
near the end of the bridge.

Cotns of any sort were not vory
plontiful with Ronee.

« My little ludy, you havo given me
o silver piece; did you know ?”

* Yea, I havo no coppors. Is it not
o good one ? She asked,

* Quite good, and a now one, too!
I shall keop it for luck,” he repliad,
and ho broke into tho tune of * Mon-
sieur ot Madame Donis.”

Rennio found herself b the

of hiz family, and—you aro
not i, M. Silvain

Ho shaok his bead, smiling oon-
stransedly.  * No, not ill, only a little
low spirited."”

“1 om vory sorry,” sho sad,
gontly.
“Wohavoallourtroublos—you havo
youra algo, my child, have you not ?
but you are young, and 1 youth,
¢ though sorrow may endure for a night,
juy cometh with the morning.' "

+ My ‘morning’ scewns still far off,”
gho answered, with a emilo aud a eigh.

“Thanks for your sympathy, my
oweot friond. Good night,”

« Until to-morrow,” sho oried.

rofeain of tho foolish old soug as she
wont hor way. Hor beart thrilled
with tho longing to soe Maurico again ;
to hoar ouco more the dear famliar
voloo whioh to hor was tho sweotost
musio the world could give.

“ Rennio!*

Sho paused with a start at tho spoak-

It was Maurioe bimself.

* Reonco, don't you kncw me ?" he
questioned,

OB, Maurico, is it roslly you ?”
wag all sho could find tosay. *1
had no idea you wers in Paris."

« Nor hag any ono olse,” ho xoplied.
¢t And how has tho world been using
you, sweotheart, sinco wo parted a
year 8go?” lie wont on.

¢ Fairly well, through, to tell the
fruth, I find the road to success
steepor than I expeoted. *

wWhy will you not give mo the
right 0 holp you, Reneo 2

I havs put my hand to the plow,
and I must not look back,” she rjoin
od with a serious smile,

« 13 it no hardship that you should
bo wearing out your youth 1n toil and
poverty to atons for your fathor's
foult 2"

Then tho sound of a chureh olock
striking tho hour made Rence start.

s Twelvo o'clock!  You have be-
guiled mo into forgetling all wmy
pupils,” sho oxolaimed. ' I must go
now.”

+] intend to spend New Yoar's Day
with you," said Maurico. ¢* Till then,
good-byo, eweot love. I leave my
beart in your keoping,

« As wino is in yours," sho whispor-
ed ag they parted,

I was the last day of the old year.
For tho fitst timo on rocord M.
Silvain so far departed from hig usuat
babits as not to leave home till
afternoon,

“ And ho was d-essed like a Prince,
Madame ! a brand-now overcoat with
a fur collar, and a bat you could seo
yoursolf in, I wag to give his compli-
monts and say he would have the
honor of waiting upon you at 4 o’clock,
when we hoped to find Mlle. Rence
also st lowe,” said Martha, Mme.
Lverard's waid,

Meanwhilo his fellow-lodger, walk-
ing with bis most juvonile step, crossed
the river, along tho Boulevarad to the
Palais Royal, where he entered o
florist's shop and purohased, at a
fancy price, a supotb bouquet of hot-
housge roses

After a stroll through the brilliantly
lighted aroades of the Palais, he turned
toward bome, which ho b

or.

Ho watched her out of sight, then
stood for moment on the landing,
looking down doop in thought. When
ho raised his face it had recovered ite
usual serenity, and worc s look of reso
lution which gavoe it a new dignity

1 Yes,” ho muttored, ** I will do it;
sho shall bo happy. And as for mo—
well, I ghall be no worse off than I
wan formerly. Allong ™

Daylight was waning whon at last
Reneo and Maurice turned their faces
homewnrd.

oxclamation. .

*+ 1 quite forgot Poro Joyoux I"

“ Who ig ho?' her companion de-
manded,

“ An old ponsioner of mins ; a orip

Thero ho is, on tho other

bridgo.
Lot ue cross over."

sido.

again.
morrow."”
« But this is Now Yoar's Day, and

Give him something to

I am so bappy. Look, he has seon
mo—he is looking so wistfully! Stay
horo, I shall not ba a mowment.”

Tho 108d was slippery with frosh-
{allon snow, and whon balf way across
tho gitl's foot slipped. She modoa

just in the track of tho heavy vohiclo,
which came thundering along, drawn
by two powerful horscs, The driver,

what Liad happened till the bystanders
uttored a warning shout, whioh was
oohood by a cry of alarm from Maurico,
as be burried to her assistance.

Poro Joyeux, who had beon watch-
ing hor movements, flung his violin
astde, and before Maurico could reach
tho spot, he had snatched hor literally
from under tho horses’ hoofs.

«\What an eseapol” Maurico gasped.
¢ Aro you hurt, Reneo?"

« No, n9; but whero is Pere Joyoux
who has saved my lifo?" she asked,
anxiously looking round. Then Ronee
saw tho figure ¢f her old friond
strotched insensiblo upon the asphalt.
Tho next moment a policomsn ap-
prosched, and after a fow brief in-
quities, which Maurico anawored,
poremptorily dispersed the lookers on,
and bailed a passing carriago, giving
tho order : ** To the Hotol Diou.”

18 ho soriously hurt?" asked
Rence, whea she went to the hospital.

“Ie is dying,” was tho grave
reply.

*Y 'u aro surprised at the change
2" tho

shortly before 4 o’clock.

«The ladies are in the salon,”
Marthe told him ; * there is a visitor
with them, a friend of Madomoiselle,
who has just arrived.”

«Very good,” ho anawered abaently.

The old bachelors's cheeks wore
flushed, and his hoaxt beat fast as he
approached tho door of the silting
room. It was partly open, and as he
pauged, furtively adjusting his collar
and cravat, he hieard a sonnd of laugh-
tor within—Rence's musical voice
mingling with tho deeper tones of &

man,

On tho hearth, opposito to him,
stood Renee, flushed and radiant,
looking up into the handsome bronzed
faco of a tall, dark eyed young fellow
of threa or four and twenty, who had
imprisoned both hor hands in hisown,
while she was laughingly endeavoring
to disengago horgolf,

« Lot mo go, Sir; don't you sco that
Mme. Everard looke quite scandal-
jzed ?" she exolaimed, glancing st
Mmo. Eovrard, whoso face exprosged
tho most unaualified disapproval,

« 1} is at you, thon, not at me 1" he
doolared. ** Madamo i3 naturally as-
tonished that you should object
to bo respeotfully saluted by your
fianco~-g0 1" and suiting tho action to
tho word, hie bont aud kicsed hor.

M. Silvain started ag if he had been
slruckp and hastily drawing back,
beforo any ono had porceived his pre-
aonco, turned from tho door.

# Mako my oomplimonts to the
ladios, and say that ag thoy have s
visitor I will not intrude this ovening,”
bo said, and walked away,

in his p ] re-
marked in an undertone; “ he had
been wearing & false board, and with
out it ho Jooke quite a differont man.
It 19 possible that ho—"

¢ Ig ghe there 2" the patient asked
faintly.

“ I am M. Silvain to you,” he said
when they were alone; *but your
father know me as Silvain Mathiou.”

“Whotl it was you whom my fa.
ther wronged ?” sho faltered.

¢ Dear ohild, you have repaired the
wrong and left me your dobtor,* he
gontly replied. *You koow what
wag formerly my profossion? I was
a danoing master ; I met with an ac-
cident end becamo a eripple. I had
little monoy. I lost in a speculation,
I had the patural instinets of tho
vagabond., I became tho stroot musi.
cian, L am the Pero Joyoux, Do
not look distrossed. 1t was a lifo just
suited to mo. I could bo a gentleran
at times—ag M. Silvain. I had not
28 many frionds ag Silvain as had as
Poro Joyoux. Iloved you ag a daugh-
tor when you first put monoy in my
hand. . But thers iz mora than that.”

Tence kissod the hurt man,

o continued :  * The falso beard
and tho wooden log made all the dif-
{orence to somo~—but not to you, Yes,
kiss mo again,” and with the ghost of
hig formor gallant manner ho raised
Reneo's hand to his lips. Rence was
sobbing.

*Iush,” ho interrupted gently;
 what bottor fortune can I havo than
towavo your Ihfe and scoure your
happinoss ? Roneo, you will find a

P

parcel in my deel, direoted to yourself.
I rostoro your gift, dear—a3s I wmcant

to havo done—f I had lived. Thore
18 1o obstaole now botweon yon—and
~your laver. (tod bleas you bot's,
tlow dark " grows and ¢oldl Do
not bo sorry for me, dear--I am quita
content,” he cuntinued, with o tran-
quil amile.

“ Quito ocntont,” ho ropoated ; and
with tho smilo on Jus lips ho died,

On_tho aftornoon of tholr wodding
day, beforo starting on their journay
into Normandy, Ronoe and Maurice
crossed the Pont Nout onco more, to
pay a lnst wisit to Poro Joyoux's old
hauut,

I am glad no one hag takon his
plaoo,” Ronco said softly, aftor a mo-
mont; *n would ecom almost like
deseoration, I faney L con still hear
tho sound of lns violin I

Maurlso looked down at lor ton
dorly,

“Yes," sho oconoluded, with a
happy smilo : * Sorrow ondured for a
night, but joy has como with the
worning 1"

———eeae

Catholle Novellsts,

(HI3 THE NEW YORK IVENING posty

The sohools of fiction multiply and
vary go rapidly that it is hard for an
ordinary memory to rotain oven thojr
named. A Maonulay might know $hom
back ds, 88 ho did hig Archbig
but euch foats aro not for tho rest of
us. Wo shouid bo duly thankfal,

f gly, for an att pt o sya-
tomatizo and olarify our knowledgo in
this importunt ophero. For guoh an
attempt wo aro indebted to a recont
publisation, 'A Round Tablo of the
Represontativo  Amorican  Uatholie
Novelists’ (Bonziger Bros.), togethor
with whioh wo recoivo an articla by
Mr. Cbarlos J. O'Malloy on * The
New School of Oatholic Fiction,"

printed from tho N bor Catholie
Book Nows.

Half way oorosa tho Pont
Nouf, Renco paused with o regrotful

pled fiddlox who always plays on the
# Nover mind now, Rence; it is

gotting dork, and beginning to snow

it scems unkind to negloot him whon

vain effort to recover horself, and foll

on his high poreh, did nct porcoive

1t scomy that tho Amorioan School
of Catholio I'iolion was “in its in.
fancy " ton years ago. “Its fiest
movomonts,” says Mr. 0" Malloy, ** wore
watched with somo suspicion.” This
would be justified, wa think, in tho
onse of any mew achool of fiotion.
And thoe worst foars scom to bo realined
when it was found tlml:vhat tho now

t appearod to bo dovelopi
into wag a Controvorsial School, The
vovels it produced woro animatoed

techi d not too animated
that, 89 wo oro assured that ¢ thero
was litle of lifo; thoro was a geeat
deal of logie.””  Much logio aud littlo
lifo can_hardly combine to mnko an
intoresting novel. In fact, Alr.
O Malloy admits that tho Controversint
Solicol wos a failure. It had the
praisowortly intontion of making con-
verts, but, unluokily, this design * was
too ovident.” Wo can well boliave
this. In wvain is tho controvoraial
novel spread in tho sight of any bird,
Human dopravity never moro olearly
ravoals 1taolf than in tho way it robols
ogairst wholesomo truth in the vory
thin digguise of a novel,

But graduslly tho Qoutrovorsial
School gavo way lo tho Oatholic
Realists. ~ Mr, O'Malloy doos not seom
to ue vory cloar about tho oxact ordor
ofevolution. Ho afirms that Cardinal
Nowman's ** Apologia,” discouraged
tho writors of ** stories of conversion,”
but tho ** Apologia ” was published in
1864, aed the Controversial School
was nevortholess flouring twonty yoars
lator,  Anyhow, it *“ was not of us,”
and * withm tho lnst fow years a now
school of Catholio fiction hias arison."
1t ie cssentially Catholic in tono, but
it attempts groator approach to art
and sirives to bo moro moro natural.
It atill nims to convors, but goce about
the work moro craftily, Tho roader
may gel As far as obap, iv. befors
discovering that what he has in hand
is o iract, nol a novel, Yei Mr.
OMalloy is confident that the new
sohool will, in timo, overcome itg
present limitations, and bo im the
future **a giant forco.” This goems
t0 imply, though wo may bo mistaken
about this, that Catholio fiotion is to
becowe a giant forea by ceasing to bo
Oatholio, or by doveloping into that
peouliar thing which Huxley ealled
+ Cathol without, Ohristianity.”

An annalysig of  one of tho sirong-
eat, if indoed not the very strongest,
of the Amorican Catholic works of
fistion ” ig givon to show what manner
of men the Oatholic Realists La, ‘The
work in quostion s *Mr. Billy Bat-
.tons.” In its pagos wo seo only resl
peoplo. Thig is shown by the fact
that they ** are not uunaturally pious.”
Thero can bo no suror mark of life-like
yealxty.."For our part, wo find it

} to iva of Billy Butt
as unnaturally pious. Yot we are
assured that it is impossible not to
lovo lim. Nor can any but tha coldest
heare fail to feol pity for poor Skinny
Bovvit. “Do we not find Blind
Cugys overywhero in tho lowly walks
of lifo? Do wo not seo Coskey Slith-
orsca overy day wo live?' Spoaking
only for ourselves, wo do, The very
names aro for us a sullicient guarantoe
of minuto and photographic acouracy.
As goon a8 we hear of Squidville in
the Adirondacs, wo uro convinaad that
it i8 a * gonuine villago," and is ** full
of lifo, of Jaughtor, of love, ‘enra and
prayera.”  Suoh iz the oonvinoing
power of Catholio Realism,
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Savr, Cerzaty, Promrr, IcoNamte,—
Theso fow adjectives apply with pecu-
Har forco to Dn. T'iosas’ Ietxeria Ot
~a standard oxtorua! and intornal ro.
medy, adapted to the reliof aud curo of]
coughs, soro throat, hoarsoncss aud al
affections of tho breathing orgaus,
noy troublos, oxcoriations, sores,
uoss sud physical pain.
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