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IRELAND8 DKVOTION TO THE 
BLESSED VIRGIN.

A BAD PRACTICE.I IB Bâtutâlly interested, lndspenlent ol 
ay >ltem Interest In jeu efftlrs,”

" Well, yon spoke of buying the right. 
Now, Bieoeii, no one men could buy or 
hold the right to so much lend et Broid- 
wood, In thli populous end poverty- 
stricken country—yet, poverty wh-ken— 
there ere only e lew rich people. Eighty 
out of every hundred are mheiibly poor. 
The best e rich man could do would be to 
buy the title-deed* ; but the ahstrect right 
of ownership would remeln with the ferin- 
ere who tilled the land.”

“ I don't understand you,” said Lord 
Somers,

“I propose to sell the deeds to the men 
whe already bold the land by right.”

"You will break up Broad wood, and 
tell It to your farmers ?”

"I will.”
Lord Somers was seriously effected by 

this extraordinary announcement ; but he 
knew Hamerton too well to remonstrate

Mr, Wyvllle rug the bell, and nu old 
lady, with glaeeee pushed up to her fore
head, and a piece af sewing in her hand, 
opened the door, and looked Inquiringly 
at the eel 1er.

“Does Captain Draper live here?” he
asked

Yes, ilr ; but he Is out at present,” 
said the lutelllgent old lady.

" I em sorry ; I will call egaln," said 
Mr. Wyvllle, turning to go.

11 He will be in soon,” said the old lady ; 
"be comes In to dinner always ."

"Then 1 shall wait, If you please,” said 
Mr. Wyvllle, and he entered the house, 
and sat down In a comfortable little par
lor, while the old woman, drawing down 
her glasses, went on with her sewing.

“Cspteln Draper It my grand-nephew," 
said she, after a silent Interval

» Indeed !” said Mr. Wyvllle. "Then 
you will be pleased to know that I eome 
to cffsr him a good command.”

" Oh, I am delighted !” said the old 
lady ; '* he It to good, to eonedentloue. I 
always said as Semuel would eome to 
something 'Igh, He has been waiting for 
a ship for nearly a year. I know be 
doesn’t please bit owners, because he It 
too conscientious.”

“You will alto be pleased to bear, 
madam, that hit owners this time will be 
quite conscientious, too.”

“I am so delighted I” said Captain 
Draper’s grand aunt.

At this moment the outer door opened, 
and Immediately after Captain Draper 
entered the room. It was rather a chilly 
day, and he had buttoned hit eoat close 
np to his throat. He was not n robust 
figure — rather slim, end bent forward. 
Tne past ten years had laid a strong band 
on him. The chum of hit younger man
hood, the boisterous laugh and hearty 
manner of waving hit hand, vu much 
lessened ; but the eold watchfulness of his 
prominent blue eyes was proportionately 
Increased.

He looked down MARCH 7, 1891.reason, or her life, 
upon the unfortunate being with profound 
pltv. He had expected a depraved and 
selfish netnre, shrinking from confession 
through selfi.h fear. He taw, instead, a 
woman’s bent, criminal through Its 
love and truth, and cruelly u< just through 
jealousy of Its rival

Dirkest and saddest of human eights — 
the good tortured from Its straight course 
until It actually had become evil ; the 
angelic quality In a heart warped by 
deceit and wrong until It bad become the 
fiindleh part.

“O, man, man I” murmured Mr. Wy
vllle, at he looked upon the wreck, bat 
only saw the evil doer beyond her, ” your 
sin Is deeper than the sea. Not here, not 
here must I seek to right the wrong ”

He walked from the place with bowed 
head, Officer Lodge, without speaking, 
locked the floor and followed him, Mr, 
Wyvllle sat down lu the court room, and, 
after a long pause, said to Officer Lodge :

" Hat this man, Draper, ever been here 
—since the crime was committed 1”

"No, ilr, he hasn't never been seen ; 
but they say as he has been here ; that he 
came In the night to his own folks once. 
He can’t never live In Walton, air.”

“ Has he been outlawed f"
" No, sir, there was no ona to go again’ 

him. The law let him pass ; but the 
people couldn’t stomach him — though 
they never thought he was as bad as this.”

“ You have heard, then, what I have 
said to this woman I It will do no good to 
speak about It. Sue has made no eonfee 
sian—nor will she confess till the baud of 
death Is upon her. When Is she to be 
tried for this last offence ?"

“ In two weeks, sir ; and sha’ll get at 
leait seven years."

" Well, my kind friend, remember she 
has been cruelly wronged ; and so long as 
she Is in your charge, treat her with merey. 
She Is not the author of her crime and 
wretchedness."

Officer Lodge promised to be kind, 
though his heart overflowed when he 
thought of poor Alice Walmsley end her 
great wrong He also promised to send by 
mail to Mr. Wyvllle a report of Harriet 
Draper’s sentence.

Mr. Wyvllle thanked him, but offered 
no reward.

“ I shall see you rgaln before long,” he 
raid, as he left the little court room. His 
journey to London that night was mainly 
consumed In reflection on the tangled web 
of crime and Injustice In which he had 
become so deeply Interested,

Two days later Mr. Wyvllle eat In the 
cilice of the governor of Millbank, relating 
to him the story of Harriet Draper and 
Alice Walmsley.

“ Good heavens !” cried the kind old 
governor ; ’’ the case must be brought at 
once before the Directors,”

"No,”said Mr. Wyvllle,“not yet—and 
not at any time before them. Release 
cannot right the wrong of this injured 
woman. She must be cleared by the con 
fission of the criminal—and then we shall 
send her case to the Queen."

“ Well,” said the governor, " but how 
are you to get the confewlon ?"

"Tele woman, Harriet Draper, will 
come to Millbank within two weeks. If 
she does not confess before the convict 
ship sails, she meet be sent to Western 
Australia next month.”

"We never send convicts in their first 
year,” said the governor.

"She must go,” laid Mr. Wyvllle, 
warmly ; " break your rule lot the take ol 
justice.”

" I’ll break it for your take, Mr, Wy
vllle,” said the governor. " I shall put 
her name on the roll.”

" And she must ba kept aloof from the 
others. Can this be done ?"

"Yes ; we can enter her on the hospital 
list, and send her before the others to the 
ship. She will be confined on board In 
the hospital.”

Mr. Wyvllle held out hit hand to the 
governor.

“ I thank you sincerely,” he said ; " I 
am deeply Interested In this csss.”

When he had gene the bluff old major 
walked np and down hie office, and 
mopped his head with his big handker
chief.

" It’s like good health and a good 
science to come near that man,” he said to 
himself. "How strange it Is that he should 
have such deadly enemies !”

MOONDYNE.
STANDING IN FRONT OF CATHOLIC

CHURCHES BEFORE AND AFTER
SERVICES TO GOSSIP.

“ I will meet you after Mass in ■'» 
store door.” So said a Catholic young 
man when asked by a companion where 
he was to see him on the following morn - 
ing. This, and many similar statements, 
has led to a very disagreeable condition 
io the surroundings of local Catholic 
churches at the elote of services. Young 
girls and young men stand grouped on 
sidewalks and roadways until the imme
diate vicinity ol stored buildings take on 
anything but a Sunday appearance. 
Indeed the crowds that have been seen 
standing on some of the streets in the 
city on Sunday, have led strangers to 
remark that the front of the church it a 
centre from which all gossip spreads 
The gathered crowds would remind one 
of scenes in a country village where 
parishioners have travelled miles to 
church and gladly and justly avail them
selves of the «chance to exchange greet
ings, compare notes, wish each other 
good heath and then depart.

While in small towns the practice of 
gathering around church doors is not a 
disagreeable one, in cities made up of a 
cosmopolitan population the best that 
can be said is that it affords young men 
and young women a chance to pass slangy 
compliments perhaps or allow a favorable 
time" for the criticism of the manners and 
styles of other less pretentious church go- 
err. In front of some churches in the city 
the practice has become almost scandal 
ous. To pass the time of day, to express 
pleasure at the health of a neighbor or 
friend, to wish a continuance of the 
blessings which a common Father gives 
to another in a common family, will not 
cause sin or scandal in any ; but it has 
been noticed by many people here that 
Catholic young men stand in front of 
church doors to ogle and smile at young 
girls, while the latter stop ou a side walk 
to answer the flippant talk of irreverent 
young fellows.

Then, again, it is noticeable around 
and about the environments of Catholic 
churches here, that the younger people 
proceed from the doors with a great 
rush and a jump and walk away in 
hilarious groups, apparently totally for
getful of the size and spiritual import
ance of the sacrifice they have attended. 
In some instances this kind oi thing has 
been known to continue until the de. 
parting worshippers are well on their 
way toward home. To those who ob
serve those things and feel keenly the 
pain which irreverence brings to a 
religious heart the sight of to much 
abandoned joyousnese is anything but 
pleasant or edifying, 
trouble arises from thoughtlessness, and 
yet it would seem that Catholics above 
all others should be most careful and 
thoughtful. A change would be wel 
come certainly, and those who should 
strive to make it are the young men and 
young women who feel guilty.

The f illowing quotation from a sermon 
of tb* gifted Father Burke, O. P., shows 
how Oar Ltd y has always been loved and 
honored In Catholic Ireland :

“Ojo groat feature in St. Patrick's 
preaching was devotion to the mother ol 
God. Of this we hive abundant proofs 
In the mi mutons churches built and dedl. 
ca el to God under her name, Teempoill 
Mhvire, or Mary's Church, became a 
familiar name In the laud. In the far 
West of Ireland, where the traditions of 
our holy faith are still preserved enshrined 
la the purest of oar grand old Celtic lan
guage, the sweet name of the M ither of 
God ii board in the prayers and songs of 
the people, In their dally femillsr con
verse, In the supplications of the poor, 
not under tbo title of ‘Our Lxdy ' or of 
the ‘ Blessed Virgin,’ but bv the still mote 
endearing name of * Miry Mother.’ And 
so it was that St. Patrick sent hit Cstholic 
doctrines home to the hearts of the people. 
He preached Jesus Christ under the name 
by which He Is still known under and 
adored In that far Western laud, ' the Vir
gin's Son,’ thus admirably illustrating the 
mystery of the Inciroitlon. and preaching 
Jesus through Msry ; and Mary herself he 
preached with all her graces and glories as 
'Miry Mother.' The example of virginal 
purliy and maternal love be made tte 
type of the Irish maiden at d mother ; and 
so well did they learn their high lessons 
that they have been for tget the edmira
tion of the world and their s filleted conn- 
try. The devotion to Mary sunk deep 
Into tbs heart of the nation. So well had 
they already learned to love end appre
ciate her that in a faw years after their 
conversion to the feith, when they would 
express their love and admiration for the 
first great Irish Virgin saint—Brlgid— 
they thought they had crowned her with 
glory when they called her ‘ tbo Mary of 
Ireland ’ This devotion to Miry was a 
protecting shield over Ireland In the day 
of her battle for the faith.”

BOOK FOURTH. 
THE CONVICT SHIP.

LUTHERS SUICIDE.
own

ample evidence of the
THAT HE HANGED HIM8EL1
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II.—CORIIKUID

‘ Does th-> prisoner speak to any one f” 
asked Mr. Wyville.

" N i ; there’s no r ne to spark to her 
fcnt n.e ; and she never bopens her lips to
me.”

" Osn I see her, end speak with her ?” 
" Yeult,” euld Officer Lodge ; “but be 

sbo’s not safe,”

Reverend Pent Mijunke, who, 
years ego, was editor of tin 
mania, and is a very eble writer, k 
nearly a year, been keeping the 
tinte of Germany at the fever 1 
excitement by a pamphlet, whii 
already gone through font edltlor 
in which ha pretty conclusively esti 
the fact that Luther ended mist 
nay, ba showa that It Is most probe! 
Lather committed enlclde by h 
The most redoubtable champions < 
testantlsm In G sr many, as well 
moat Insignificant defenders of thi 
have taken UP arms sgaiait him In i 
of their Idol, Mirtln Lather. But 

hlmeelf more than a ms

carefu
Ofli ier Lodge carefully locked the 

outer door, and then approached the lock
up. He knocked on the door heavily 
with the key, as if to rouse the prisoner. 
No eound came from within. He turned 
the key in the lock, and opened the door.

Mr. Wyvllle eotered the look-np, 
which was a room abont twelve feet 
square, with one window. A wooden 
bench ran round three sldee of the room, 
and In the farther corner, upon the bench, 
was something like a heap of clothe».

It was the prisoner, who set upon the 
bench, her back to the wall, her kneel 
drawn up, and her face ennk upon them. 
A tstt-r-id ekawl covered her, to that ehe 
presented the appearance of a heap of 
wretched clothes

She did not move as the door opened, 
not, for a minute aiterwarde. But as 
some one had entered, and the door bad 
not been closed, ehe became aware of the 
Intrusion. She raised her head, and 
locked around on the floor, slowly, till 
her glance fell on Mr. Wvvllle’e feet. 
Than ehe raised her eyee till they rested 
on his faeu

She seemed to have been In a eort of 
daze or waking dream. She did not take 
her eyes away, but looked at the strange 
face before her as If she were not ytt 
awake.

She was a woeful wreck of womanhood. 
Her eyes bad cavernous circles around 
them, and her cheeks were sunken, ai If 
with consuming disease. Her halt, un
kempt, was covered with the old shawl, 
but its straggling locks fell across her 
forekerd As the locked at Mr. Wy villa 
seme remvaut of womanly feeling 
stirred within her, end ehe raised a watt el 
huid and pressed backward the tangltd 
hair from each side of her face.

Wretched as the was, and lost, there 
was something beneath all the etalns that 
spoke of a face once comely and eoft and 
lovable.

‘‘ Harriet Draper !” said Mr. Wyvllle, 
with unusual emotion in his deep voice, 
and speaking In a subdued tone.

She moved uneasily at the name, end 
her largo eyes grew fearfully bright.

” Harriet Draper, I have been searching 
for you many y este. May God pardon 
the man whose crime sent you here !”

“ Ach I ’’ gasped the women, suddenly 
burying bar fies again, as If ehe bad been 
•tabbed In the breast. Then she etsrted, 
sad sprang to the 11 ior, and put her hands 
on her eves

“O God ! what did he eiy ?” she 
hoarsely whispered, ss If speaking to her
self ; " 0 God ! God ! to pardon him, and 
not mo !"

See took away her bauds, and looked 
severely for a moment at Mr. Wyvllle. 
He met her gszs with a severity greater 
than her own.

“ Yee ; 8oi pardon him, for through 
him you have been mode guilty,” he 
•aid.

or argue.
Mr. Wyville, looking acrose hie paper, 

observed both epeakeie, and listened to 
the conversation, evidently pleased,

" Yon will be no nearer to >oor repub
lican Idea when this is done,” said Laid 
Soman, at length ; “ you will have eold 
tbo land ; but the money It brings bee 
not been earned by you.”

“ Quite true,” answered Hamerton.
•• Why keep It, then ?”
" I shell not keep It.”
“Why Hamerton—what do you mean? 

What will you do with It ?”
" I shall invest It In schools and a library 

for the people of that section 1 for ever,’ 
as the lawyers say, Mr. Wyvllls and 1 
have been looking at the matter, and we 
think this money will establish a school 
with three techolcal branches—chemistry, 
engineering and agriculture.

“ And you ? will you teach In the 
schools for » living ?”

“ Oh no ; I am going to Anetralla.”
" To Australia !” said Lord Somers end 

Sheridan in a breath. Then Sheridan 
asked,—

" Are you going to settle there?”
" Yee ; I sm tired of Europe, I shall 

never return here.”
” I am glsi," cried Sheridan, starting 

up and seizing Hsmerton’e hand, “ Ace- 
trail» Is going to send out the largest- 
hearted men that ever owned the earth. 
Yon will be at home there. Yoo will 
breathe freely In ite eplendid air. Oh, I 
am proud to eee each men tarn by nature 
to the magnificent South 1”

Mr. Wyvllle had approached the table 
with a look of inletee pleasure. He laid 
hie band almost caressingly on Will Sheri 
dan’s ehoiv er, As they were placed, 
these three .uen — Wyvllle, Sheridan, and 
Hsmertou — they formed a remarkable 
gronn,

“ You are dangerous company," said 
Lord S liners, looking at them with ad- 

" Y ou almost tempt me to fol
low yon, or go with you, to Auittails. 
When do yon tall ?”

“Mr. Sheridan and I will «all on the 
convict ship In three weeks," eald Mr. 
Wyvllle. " Mr. Hamerton will take my 
•team-yecht, and follow when he bee 
settled his plans— perhaps a week later.”

“I am dumb-founded,” said Lord 
Somers. “ I cannot ipeak on this new 
thing. I only foreee that 1 shall be very 
lonely, Indeed, In London when you have 
gone.”

After some further conversation on this 
point, Mr. Wyvllle changed the «abject 

“ You have engaged a captain lor the 
convict ship ?” he said to Lord Somers.

11 Yee ; Csplain Rigers, late of the F. & 
O. Company’s service.”

“ You were not aware that I wished to 
engage him for my yacht ?" eald Wyvllle.

“No ; I should be sorry to take him 
from you. But hie articles are signed 
now, and good commanders for such a 
service are not easily found."

“ If I find you a suitable captain, and 
guarantee bis command, will you oblige 
me by cancelling Captain Roger’s com- 
mlsilon ?"

" Certainly—if yon give him, Instead, 
the command of vont steamer.”

“ Thank you ; that Is my Intention.”
” Bat have you found another captain 

for the convict ehlp ?" aeked Lord Somers.
“ Yee — I have been looking Into the 

matter with the view of eaving you far
ther trouble. I have settled on s men 
who Is clsssed ss a first rste mister mariner 
and commander, and who Is now In Lon
don, dleengsged."

" I shill make a note of It," slid Lord 
Somers, taking out his pocket-book. 
“ What is bli name ?"

“ Draper," said Mr. Wyville ;11 Captain 
Simnel Draper,”

" That will do,” said the Secretary. 111 
shall have new articles made out. Will 
you see to It that he Is engaged et once, 
and sent to the ehlp at Portland ?"

" Certainly. 1 shall attend to It to
day.”

Mr. Himerton end Sheridan, who had 
been talking together, at the other end of 
the room, now approached, and the con
versation became general. Soon after, 
Lord Somers said "Good morning,” and 
proceeded to Ma Department.

proven
them all, and their asiealti have oi 
the effect of giving him the oppo 
of strengthening hie position and 
lug it, In fact, impregnable by tbs 
cation of supplementary pamphlet 

Bev. Paul M.jxuke states in I 
mark! prefatory to the second edl 
his pamphlet on the unfortnnat 
of Luther, that none of hie ctlil 
even the meet acrimonious, ha 
seeded iu bringing forward a slagl 
against the autne-ntelty of the dot 
referred to In bis pamphlet, nor 
the credibility of thu facts adduced, 
pamphlet be states that lmmediatt 
Luther’s death ou February 18, 
E aleben, tbs three preachers, Ai 
Justus Jotai and Michael Cœll 
were In close eommuulcatloa wl 
daring his stay at Enleben, 
order to agree on a common rep 
earning the death and last days 
master, Luther, and that this rep 
ceeailoned by the radons tumor 
w are In circulation at E'.sltbeu 
ately after Luther'» demise, relut 
manner la which Luther bad dl 
cottoboia’lan of the fact that is 
was agreed on In consequence 
tumors, Rev. Paul Msj <uke cil 
lines from the funeral term >u 

Luther on February 20—t

He had a long and narrow face, thin 
jaws, covered with faded side whiskers, 
worn rather long. HU upper lip and 
chin were shaven, showing his wide 
mouth. His lips were dry, as of old, bat 
now they were biner, and moreeffeoilvely 
cracked. Ou the whole, he was a decent- 
looking man In outward appearance ; as 
he walked rapidly through the streets, 
with shoulders bent forward, one would 
say he was a consumptive hurrying home. 
But there was a compression cf the month, 
accompanied with a quick watchfulness 
of eye, end en ngly sneer In the muscles 
of the nose, that would make his face de 
testable to any one who had the power of 
rapidly perceiving character.

Mr. Wyvllle read the face as easily u If 
It were a printed page,

" Csptaln Draper, I presume ?"
“ That Is my name," said the other, with 

a wide and unmeaning smile of the 
cracked lips, in which the rest of the face 
took no part.

" I bave come from the Treasury to 
offer yon command of a vessel In the ser
vice of the Government."

“ Ah—that's good. In what branoh of 
the service, may

" Transport,” said Mr, Wyvllle.
" Troops, I suppose ?” eald Draper, still 

smiling.
“ No ; convicts.”
Captain Draper placed a chair so as to 

see Mr. Wyvllle'e face in the light. As he 
took his seat he bad ceased to smile.

"Ah ! — convicts. Where are they 
going ?”

“ Western Australia.”
Captain Draper remained «lient so long 

that Mr. Wyvllle epoke again :
*' You are willing to take such a vessel, 

are you not?"
“ Well, I want a ehlp — but these con

vict ships I don’t like ; I don’t want to— 
Are they male convicts ?" he aeked, inter
rupting himself.

“ Yes, mainly ; there will be three 
hundred men, and only fifty female con
victs on biard.”

“ Fifty.” Draper stood up and walked 
across the room to the mantel piece. He 
leant his elbow on It for a time ; then he 
took np a little glass ornament In an 
absent-minded and nervone way.

Mr Wyvllle eat silently watching him. 
As Draper raised the piece of glass hie 
band trembled and hie fare worked. He 
dropped the glass to the floor, and It was 
shattered to pieces. This recalled him, 
He smiled at first, then he laughed aloud, 
hie ev re watching Mr. Wyvllle.

"Well — I don’t want that ehlp," he 
said ; “ I don’t like convicts.”

“ I sm sorry.” said Mr. Wyvllle, rising ; 
"you were highly recommended, Captain 
Diaper ; and as the duty Is considered 
onerous, the voyage will be quit 
erative for the commander.”

Draper's cupidity was excited, and he 
seemed to hesitate.

" Do you know anything about these 
convicts ?" he asked.

Yes ; what do you wish to know ?” 
How long have they been in prison !" 
Oa an average, about three years.” 
Three years ; did you ever know any 

to he sent after nine or ten years ?”
"No; not ose such cose has occurred 

for the past twenty years. It would be 
very unusual.”

"Yes ; well, you know, I don’t care 
about them — but I have a curiosity. I 
suppose they're all right—all about three 
years, eh?"

"That will be the average, certainly.” 
“ Well, I think I'll take the ship 

Where does she lie, and when Is aha to 
sail ?”

Mr. W y ville gave him all the particu
lars ; and when his questions ceased Mr. 
Wyvllle drew oat a set of articles to be 
signed,

" You came prepared, eh ?" slid Draper. 
Yes said Mr. Wyvllle, gravely read- 

in over the form, “ We were anxious to 
secure your services, and I thought It just 
as well to save time. Please sign your 
name here—and here. Thank you. Now 
I shall say good-day, Captain Draper.”

“ The ship is ready, yon say ?" said 
Draper, following him to the door ; “ then 
I am expected to take command at once, 
I suppose ?"

"No; not until the day of sailing. 
Your officers will see to the preparations 
for sailing. At 2 o’clock, p. m , on the 
lO.b, you will take command, and sail.”

“ Well," said Draper ; and as he looked 
after the strong figure of Wyyllla, he 
muttered to himself : “ Well—just as well 
they only average three years. But I’d 
rather go on board at once, and aee them 
before we sail."

asien

SEX TON'S ELOQUENT WORDS.

There are few, If any, Incidents on 
record in the most momentous debates 
of any representative assembly that cm 
be compared in thrilling dramatic interest 
to the pa-sage of arma between Mr Buxton 
and Mr Parnell during the stormy debate 
of December l«t. The former had been, 
together with the members of the opposing 
msj irlty, openly, formally accused of 
having allowed " their Integrity and 
independence to bs sloped and destroyed " 
by the radical wing of the Liberal party.

“ Integrity,” proudly replies Mr. Sex
ton, “ is not an unconditional accreptaoce 
of the views of any min. Independence 
la not submission to the will of any man. 
We are yoni colleagues, Mr, Parnell, but 
we are not your slaves. . . 
claim In the fees of the world ; I claim 
in the presence of the Most High, that 
the Integrity of the Irish party is nuilalnad, 
and that its independence is absolute. 
Tne question—the urgent question — Is 
between the leader we have loved, whom 
we never can forget and whose nsefnl 
tenure of his position circumstances have 
rendered Impossible — and between the 
Cause to which our fealty is due. If the 
leader Is retained, In my judgment, the 
Cause la lost If the Cause Is to be won, 
the leader mast retire ”

This is the very eonl of the Irish 
question : the Cause of Inland must be the 
supreme law of every National leader. 
The leader must be guided by the vital In
terests of that Cause ; nor should these 
interest» and that Cease ever bs made 
secondary or subservient to the Interest! 
of any one man or party.

over
after his death. In sitd eei m m 

MICHAEL CUILIUU BAYS, 
among other tniL-gs, th*t Lu-bur 1 
burled, is dead not more than 
and already there are fouud pei 
on by the evil sptilt, who te; 
Luther was found dead in bed. 
moreover, says that he dots c 
that he, who was a liar from tl 
Ling, will Invent many other I 
lies ; for the devil, he says, is 
earned atout Luther, but abju 
trine

I
Much ol the

miration.

What were tte repoiti that 
circulation lmmtdiitely after 
demise 1 Although ditfuii.ig 
details, they all eg.eed in this: ti 
had died a very sudden and 
death. These reports, of cour 
ally passed beyond the narrow ( 
Elslebcn, and spread far and 
tne most prudent end learnt 
Catholic writers and controver 
not hesitate later on to embed; 
their writings.

It will be sufficient to quoti 
words of the celebrated Ourdit 
mine, who says : " M irtin Lut 
lived alter the eplcutein fasti 
not also die after the eplcurea: 
For having one night taken a 
meal, as wes his custom, and t 
vektd all the guests to liugt 
étoiles and jikea, he after a 
gave up his soul to the devil, h 
ance being distorted." These 
found In Cardinal Bellarmioe 
delivered at Liuvaln from 157 
and printed at Cologne la Kill 
tx p 562).

While iture was no doubt Ii 
of tbo most prudent and Lain 
write?» about the sudden and wi 
log of Luther’s life, the miouf. 
doctored repott of Justus Jon 
the contrary notwltetandln <, 
Luther Is said to have died tb 
saint, yet the exact msnuei 
Luther died was still shrouded 
and the veil of this myster 
lifted only by those who we 
of the death-scene. " 
malned unsolved well nigh 
years, when, at last, In the yei

A CBLBBRATSD CONTROVE
and historian, the learned 
Thomas B. ulus, cleared up to. 
publishing the teetlmony of 
ness, who was no other tb 
servant. This servant was s 
when Lather died. Af.er L 
h» returned to the Catholic 
thereafter had peieoual re 
Bozlue hlmeelf or hie friend 
time when Bozins was writ 
tested work, “Da Slgnis 
(Rome and Cologne, 1592 an 

In tbe chapter (torn» 2,Mb» 
In which be treats of the ea 
herestarchp, Boalui tajs that 
ing feasted sumptuously in 
and having retired to rest ch 
the same bight by suffocatioi 
ago he had heard that It h* 
tamed by the testimony of 
▼ant, who was then a y out 
later years embraced the L 
that Luther had caueid his 
hanging himself, but that al 
of the household a ho wen 
the affair were Immedlatel 
take an oath not to divulge 
fact, lest, they were told, th 
newly invented goepel wig 
ment.

Not only do his Oatl 
praise Buz us without stl 
Protestants allow him a d 
commendation. Tous the 
testent eucj clopoodia, prlu 
(Halle and Lapz g, 1733) 
that, although he was well 
ecleucee, e.-pedal-y in theol 
hlmeelf, however, mostlj 
Re?. Paul Mujunke htre 
respect to the seiVAnt’s uta 
statement, authentic on a 
trio sic reason», not lmprobi 
of intrinsic ones, found gt 
among Catholic writers. ’ 
exact phraseology of t 
made by Luther's servant 1 
copies of it were made ai 
It was first published In pi

I ask !"
FAITH PROMOTES CIVIL LIBERTY.

Archbishop Ryan.
Io regard to civil liberty, faith promotes 

It by giving a divine ssnetion and dignity 
to our obedience to civil authority. “ All 
power is from God," and In observing the 
civil power we submit to God’s ordinances. 
I believe republicanism to be the most 
rational form of Government, but its suc
cess depends upon the personal goodness 
of its cltizms. Justice elevates a nation, 
•In makes people miserable. Hence the 
permanence of our institutions depends on 
the consciences of citizens, but the con
science of the citizen is most powerfully 
li fl ue need by faith and religion. In day a 
of old God sent His prophet with a 
vessel of oil to anoint the brows of kings, 
In this new world He will send him to 
anoint the foreheads of the people who 
shall be as Kings and shall be governed by 
themselves with power from God, and 
glorious Christian faith shall give sanctity 
and permanence to the liberty of demo
cracy.

“Who are you?" ehe cried, becoming 
excited. I “ Who are you that pre- 
tend to know me ? No nun made me 
commit crime. You lie ! you lie ! you 
don’t know me — you don’t know him !"

Her aoice Wame.high with excitement, 
and her eyes blazed, ss with frenzy.

“Harriet Draper, I know you and I 
know him—your guilty husband. I have 
sea-ched for you for years, to ask you to 
lighten your tonl of one previous crime. 
Before long, you will need repentance ; 
for your health Is broken, and you caunot 
die with this terrible burden on your con- 
science."

'* Whet—what are you talking about !" 
she cried, still fiercely, but In a lower 
tone “ What have 1 done !"

“You have committed murder !"
She looked at him without a word, and 

increased tbe pitiful fixity of her geza by 
mi jin g her bauds to press her temples, as 
If to keep down pain.

“You murdered Alice Walmsley's 
child !"

Her eyes closed, and ehe grasped at her 
breast with both hands, nod tottered back- 
ward, sluklcg on the bench with a long 
moan.

“ You killed the child, and you saw the 
Innocent mother dragged to prison for 
your ctima. You have remained silent 
for nine years, and destroyed your own 
life, while she has borne your punishment. 
You thill now confess, and save her who 
has Buffered eo much to save you "

“Ha! ha! ha ! ha!" screamed the 
womnu, In a laugh so sudden and hellish 
that Mr. Wyville stepped back appalled, 
lie had expected adiff irentresult. Again 
and a g tin tbe horrid laugh rang through 
the p’.ccc, till it had exhausted tbe strength 
of the ferocious nnd most miserable being 
who uttered it, and the tank heavily ou 
tbe bench.

“ Save her /" she cried at length, clench- 
If g her hands, and fihaklng them over her 
bead. “Ha ! ha ! save tier t Save the 
false w ,.uiu that sent me here ! Never ! 
I hate her ! Sue brought her suffering on 
herself by stealing my husband — he was 
only a fool in her hands !”

She rockel herself to and fro for a time, 
and then cried wildly :

“Why should I fjrgive her? Why 
should 1 save her ? Am I to bear all the 
misery she made ? He was my husband, 
and he loved me, till ehe made him 
false!"

Here ehe became wildly excited, almost 
screaming her words.

“ If ehe were free to-day ehe would seek 
him out, and go b&ck to him. Why 
should 1 save her to do that 7 Begone ! 
J will not ! I know nothing about her. 
1 would rather die than speak a word to 
cave her !"

A fit of coughing, that almost convulsed 
the miserable frame, now seized the 
woman ; and when it had passed she sank 
bi< k against the wall, exhausted.

Mr. Wyville remained silent ; be feared 
that more excitement might effect her

Lucky Man —Among the guests at the St. 
Lawrence Hail Is Mr. J. Ma colmeon regis
tered, Toronte This gentleman Is tae 
holder of the ticket that has drawn the price 
of $2,600 of February drawing. He presented 
Mm«?eif at the office of the Province ef 
Quebec Lottery. The check wee already 
filled up and>*ahed five minutes after at 
' La Banque du People." Contrary to 
many people who refused to have their 
name fcrowa to the public, he has cheerful ip 
author Iced Mr. H. E Lefebvre, M «nager eC 
the Provins® of Quebec Lofer*, to publish 
hie name.— Montreal Ilermld, Feb 24,1891.con- HOW TO ATTAIN HEALTH AND 

HAPPINESS.

The latter half of the 19 ;h century will 
pass into history as one Into which Is 
crowded more Inventions and discoveiles 
for the benefit of mankind than lo all the 
centuries that have preceded It. Among 
these discoveries none will take higher 
rank than those In medicine, calculated to 
relieve “tbe ills that flesh is heir to,” 
restore vitality, and prolong life. Ladles 
everywhere will rejoice at the discovery 
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, undoubtedly 
the greatest remedy for their peculiar 
ailments yet discovered. These pills are 
the result of an almost life study, and are 
a certlan nerve tonic and blood builder, 
supply the elements necessary to enrich 
the blood and transform pale, sallow or 
greenish complexions to the pink and 
glow of perfect health. These pills are 
an unfailing cure for nervous debility, 
palpitation of the heart, lose of appetite, 
headache and all the irregularities of the 
female system that entail so much misery 
and distress. Every tuff -ring woman 
should give them a trial For tale by all 
dealers, or will be sent, post paid, on receipt 
of price—50 cents a box — by addressing 
The Dr Williams Medicine Co , Brock- 
vi b, Ont. Beware of imitations,

Editorial Evidence.
Gentlemen, — Your Hagyard’s Yellow 

Oil is worth its weight in gold for both in
ternal and external use. During the late 
La Grippe epidemic we found it a most 
excellent preventive, and for sprained 
limbs, etc., there is nothing to equal it.

Wm. Pemberton,
Editor Delhi Reporter.

An "inactive or Torpid Liver must be 
aroused and all bad bile removed. Bur
dock Pills are beat for old or young.

For nettle rash, Summer Heat and 
general toilet purposes, use Low’s Sulphur 
Soap.

As a pick me-up after excessive exertion 
or exposure, Milburn’s Beef, Iron and Wine 
is grateful and comforting.

III.
A CAPTAIN FOB THE HOÜQUEMONT. The importance ef 

keeping the blood ia 
a pure condition is 
universally knowa, 
and yet there are 
very few people wh# 
have perfectly pure 

biood. The taint of scrofula, salt rheum, er 
other foul humor is heredited and transmitted 
for generations, causing untold suffering, and 
we also accumulate poison and germs of dis
ease from 
breathe, 
we cat, or 
we drink, 
nothing 
clusi vely 
than the
power of Hood’s Sarsaparilla over all diseases 
of the blood. This medicine, when fairly 
tried, does expel every trace of scrofula er 
salt rheum, removes the taint which causes 
catarrh, neutralizes
the acidity and cures B 3
rheumatism, drives 8 fll
out the germs of 11 11 11 1
malaria, blood poi- 3 1 11 1 ! ■
soiling, etc. It also 1 LB
vitalizes and en
riches the blood, thus overcoming that tired 
feeling, and building up the whole system. 
Thousands testify to the superiority of Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla as a blood purifier. Full infor
mation and statements of cures sent free.

Purifylo Mr. Wyvllle’e house, In the library 
or study, eat Mr. Hamerton. He had been 
writing for hours. Oa the table beside 
him lay a heap of documents, with large 
red seals, like title-deeds ; and iu another 
heap lay a number of letters, addressed 
and stamped#

Mr. Wyville entered, and they talked 
for some minutes in a serious vein. It 
was evident that Mr. Hamerton was 
engaged in eome more Important business 
than usual, and that he had advised with 
Mr, Wyvllle during its progress.

Lord Somers called, as usual, on his way 
to the Ddp&rlment ; and shortly after
ward Sheridan arrived. Mr. Hamerton 
continued to write, and a carsory conver 
talion began, the gentlemen glancing at 
the morning papers.

An exclamation from Lord Somers 
broke the commonplace.

“ Hello ! What the deuce! Why, 
Hamerton, this in net be your place. Are 
you geing to sell Broad wood ?"

“Yes," said Hamerton, and he went on 
with his writing.

“ The whole estate and manor house ?" 
aeked the peer, in plain astonishment.

“ The whole thing," eald Hamerton, In 
tbe same prosaic tone.

Will Sheridan took the paper, and read 
the advertisement : Magnificent and his
toric demesne and manor house of 
Broad wood — 400 acres of rich land — 
entire village of Broad wood — valuable 
church living—antique furniture, pictures, 
armor, etc —in a word, the entire sur
roundings of an English aristocrat of the 
first standing, advertised in the dally 
papers to be sold by auction, not as a 
whole, but In lots.

“ What do

Too i
e remun-

the air we 
the food 
the water 
There is
more coe-

positive
IV.

Ciriara SAMUEL DRAPER,
In the Inner tithe of Lloyd’s great ship

ping agency in London, on the day fol 
lowing Mr. Wyvllle’. conversation with 
Lord Someth, the foimer gentleman sat 
while one of the clerks ia 
brought him books and documents.

“ This completes Captain Draper’s 
ttc'rd,” eald the clerk, handing a paper 
to Mr. Wyville. "It is from hie lest 
ship.”

“ Thinks. Now, can you give me hie 
addrees in London ?"

“ Yes ; No. 37 Horton street, Eest."
Mr, Wyvllle left the cilice, end the 

clerk collected his papers, from which the 
visitor had taken cotes.

Mr. Wyvllle hailed a cab, and eald to 
the driver, "Horton Street.” It woe a 
long way off, and during the slow pro
gress throuth the crowded streets Mr. 
Wyvllle examined hie notes, and arranged 
them carefully In a certain order. At 
last the cab stopped.

“ What number ?” asked the driver.
" 1 shall get out here," eald Mr. 

Wyvllle. "But you may wait for 
say half an hour.”

He walked down the quiet little street, 
with its uniform brick houses, green 
blinds, end white curtains. It was a 
street of comfortable residences of small 
business men and well to-do mechanics. 
N umber 37 was In no way different from 
the neighboring houses.

the cilice

Hood’s
Sarsaparilla

Bold by all druggists. £1; six for £5. Prepared only 
by C. I. HOOD A CO., ApOfbCC' 'les, Lowell, Mass.

IOO frees V.se fWar
you mean by that?" asked 

Lord Somers ; “ why not sell the right to 
one purchaser ?”

11 Because he couldn’t buy it,” answered 
the stolid Hamerton, who was in a mood 
for anothegms.

“ Whit ! you want too much money for

me—
flmifr little fortune* have hern maftwat 
work for ua, by Anna Page, Austin, 

iTrxas, and Jno. Honn, Toledo, Ohio. 
INra rut. Other* are doing ae well. Why 
■not you? Some earn over S601MM) à 
■month. Ymi ran do the work and live 
fat home, wherever yon are. Even be
ginner* are easily earning from SS to 
• H?adny. All age*. We*how you how 
and start you. Can work In «pare lime 
or all the lime. Dig money for xvork- 

— Sh«,FalLur* unknow» among them. 
u u .. .. - — *pdwond*rfkil. Particular* free.
H.Hellett* Co., Box 880 Portland,Melee

CARRIAGES AND SLEIGHS.

W. J. THOMPSON A SON,
Opposite Revere House, London.

Has always In etook a large assortment of 
every style of Carriages and Blelghe. Thle 
leone of the largest establishments of the 
kind in the Dominion. None but flret-olees 
work turned out. Prloes always moderate*

■WwJn ?”
“ No, I do not.”
“ Come, eome, Hamerton — this Is 

unkind, Your plies Is doss to mine, rod TO BR CONTINUED,
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