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" THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

MARCH 7, 1301,

MOONDYNE.

BOOK FOURTH.
THE CONVICT SHIP,

By Jou~N BoyLe O'REILLY.

11.—CoNTINUED

“Doee the prisoner spezk to any one1”
asked Mr. Wyville.

% N ; there's no cne to epesk to her
but me; and she never hopens her lips to
mu'l’

“(an I ees her, and speak with her?”

% Yeselr,” suld Officer Lodge ; *but be
carefiz'—she’s not sate,”

Offiser Lodge carefully locked the
outcr door, aud then spproached the lock.
up. He kuocked on the door heavily
with the key, as if to rouse the prisoner.
No sound came from witbin, He tarned
tbe key in the lock, end opened the door.

Me,” Wyville entered the lock-up,
which wsas 8 room about twelve feet
tquere, with oue window. A wooden
bench ran round three eides of the room,
end in the fartker corver, upon the bench,
was something likea Leap of clothes.

It was the prisoacr, who sat upon the
beunch, her back to the wall, her knees
drawn up, and her face eunk upon them.
A tittor.d shaw! covered her, ro that she
presented the appearance of & hesp of
wratched clothes

She did not move as the door opened,
nor, for a miuute afierwazds. But as
some one had entered, aud the door bad
not been clored, she became aware of the
fotruafon. She raized her head, and
locked sround on tke floor, elowly, till
her glance fell on Mr. Wyville's feet.
Thoan ehe relsed her eyes till they rested
on his face

She szemed to have been in a eort of
deza or waking dream, She did not teke
her eyes away, but lovked at the strange
face before her ssif she were mot yet
awake,

She wae a woeful wreck of womankood.
Her eyes had cavernous circles around
them, and her cheeks were sunken, as!f
with consuming disease. Her halr, un-
kempt, was covered with the old shawl,
but its etraggling locks fell across her
forehead. Asche locked at Mr, Wyvllla
ecme remvant of womanly feeling
stirred within her, and she ralsed & waet:d
havd and pressed backward the tangled
bafr frum each edde of her face.

Wrotched as ¢he was, and lost, there
was eomething beneath all the stains that
epoke of a face once comely and soft and
lovabls,

“ Harrlet Draper!” sald Mr. Wyvllle,
with unusecal emotlon in his deep voice,
and speaking In & subdued tone,

She moved uneaslly at the name, and
ker Iargo eyes grew fearfaily bright.

¢ Harrlet Draper, [ have been searching
for you many years, May God pardon
the man whose crlme sent you here !”

“ Ach!” gasped the woman, suddenly
burylng her face again, ae if ehe bad been
stabbed In the breast. Then she started,
and sprang to the floor, aud put her hands
on her eyes.

“0 God! what did he say?” she
boarsely whispered, as If speaking to her-
self ; “0 God ! God ! to pardon him, and
not me !”

Stae took away her baude, and looked
severely for a moment at Me. Wyvlile,
He met her giza with a eeverlty greater
than her own.

*“Yes; God pardon him, for through
NE you have been made gallty,” he
sald,

‘ Who are you 1" she crled, becoming
excited.t “Who are you that pre.
tond to know me? No msn made me
commit crime. You lle! you lie! you
don’t know me— you don’t know him !”

Her aoice became high with excltement,
and her eyes blazed, ss with frenzy,

‘Harrlet Draper, I know you and I
know bim—jyour gullty husband. Ihave
sea-ched for you for years, to ask you to
lighten your coul of one grevicus crime,
Before long, you will need repentanca;
for your health is broken, and you eannot
die with this terrible burden on your con-
eclence.”

“ What—what are you talking about 1"
the cried, etlll fiercely, but in & lower
tone ¢ What have I done 1”

*“Youn have committed murder !"

She looked at him without & word, and
lacreased the pitifal fixity of her geza by
relding her hands to press her temples, as
if to keep dowa paln.

“You murdered Allice Walmsloy’s
child !

Her eyes closed, and ehe grasped at her
bresst with both hands, and tottered back.
ward, sluking on the banch with a long

mosar,

“You killed the child, and you saw the
lnnocent mother dragged to prison for
your ctima,  You have remalued sllent
for nine years, and destroyed your own
life, while ghe has borne your punishment,
You thsll now confesy, and save her who
has suffared 80 much to eave you »

“Ha! ha! ha! ha!” ecreamed the
woma, in & laugh so sudden and hellish
that Me. Wyville stopped back appalled.
e bad expected adiff srentresult. Again
and agaln the horrld Jangh rang through
the plece, till it had exhausted the atrengih
of the feroclons and moet miserable being
wio uttered {t, and che cauk heavily on
the bench,

“*Save her I"" ghe cried at length, clench-
fog her hands, ard shaking them over her
head, “Ha! ha!eave her! Save the
false wiman that sent me here! Never!
I Late ber ! She brought her suffering on
hersel! by stealing my husband — he was
only a fool in her bands !”

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

“Why chould I forgive 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
falge |

Here she became wildly excited, almost
sereaming her words,

" If she were free to-day she would reek
bim out, and go back to him. Why
ehould I eave her to do that? Begone!
Iwillnot! 1know nothing about her.
I would rather dle than speak a word to
eave her !"

A fit of coughing, that almost convulsed
the micerable frame, now selzed the
woman ; and when it had passed she sank
back against the wall, exhausted.,

Mr. Wyville remalned eilent ; he feared
that more excltement might effect her

reason, or her Nfe. He looked down
upon the unfortuuste belog with profound
pity, Hebad expected s depraved acd
solfish naturs, ehrivkiog from confession
through selfich fear. o saw, inetend, &
womsn’s heart, crimioal through its own
love and trutb, and cruelly u: just through
jeslousy of its rival,

Dirkest aud saddest of human sighte —
the good tortured from its stralght course
until 1t actuully had become evil; the
avgelic quality In a heart warped by
decelt and wrovg until it bad become the
fizndieh part.

“0, man, men !” murmured Mr. Wy-
ville, as he looked upon the wreck, bat
only ssw the evil doer beyond ber, * your
oin is deeper than the ses, Not here, not
bere must I seek to right the wrong ”

He walked from tbe placs with bowed
head, Officer Lodge, without speaking,
locked the door avd followed bim, Mr,
Wyviile sat down in the court.room, and,
after a long pause, sald to Officer Lodge :

 Has this man, Draper, ever beeu here
—since the crime was committed 1"

% No, ¢ir, be bawn't never been seen ;
but they say as he has been here ; that he
csme in the night to bis own folks once,
He can't never live fu Walton, alr.”

“ Has he been outlawed 1"

% No, sir, there was no one to go sgain’
him. The law let him pass; but the
people couldn’t stomach him — though
they uever thought he was as bad es this.”

“You have heard, then, what I have
sald to tbis woman ! It will do o good te
speak about it. 510 has made no confes:
sion—nor will she confess till the band of
death {s upon her. When s she to be
tried for this last offence 1"

“In two weeks, sir; and she’ll get at
leact reven years,”

“Well, my kind friend, remember she

bas been cruelly wronged ; and so long as
she s in your charge, treat her with mercy.
She {a not the author of her crime aud
wretchedness.”
Officer Lodge promised to be kind,
though his hesrt overflowed when he
thought of poor Alice Walmsley and her
great wrong. He also promised to send by
mail to Me. Wyville & report of Harrlet
Dreaper’s sentence,

Mr, Wyville thanked Lim, but offered
no reward,

“I shall see you egain before lovg,” he
eald, as he left the Jittie court room, His
journey to Liondon that night was mainly
consumed In refloction on the tangled web
of crime and injustice in which he had
become so deeply interested,

Two daye later Mr, Wyville eat in the
cflize of the governor of Milibank, relating
to bim the story of Harrlet Draper and
Alice Walmsley.,

% Good heavens!"” cried the kind old
governor ; ‘‘ the case must be brought at
once before the Directors.”

“ No,” eald Mr. Wyvllle, “ not yet—and
not at any time before them. Relerse
cannot right the wrong of this injared
woman. She must be cleared by the con
{:sslon of the eriminal—and then we ehall
send her case to the Qaeen.”

“Well,” sald the governor, ¢ but how
are you to get the confeesion 1”

“Tals woman, Harriet Draper, will
come to Millbank within two weeks, If
she does not confess before the convict
ship ealle, she mest be sent to Western
Australla next month,”

“We never send convicts in thelr first
year,” sald the governor.

“She must go,” rald Mr, Wyvllle,
warmly ; **break your rule for the sake of
juatics,”

“ I'll break it for your sake, Mr. Wy-
ville,” sald the governoz, I shall put
her name on the roll.”

¢ And she must be kept aloof from the
others. Oan this be done 1”

“Yes ; wecan enter her on the hospltal
list, and send her before the others to the
ship. She will be confined on board in
the hospital.”

Mr. Wyville held out his hand to the
governor.

*1 thank you slncerely,” he sald ; “1I
am deeply Interested in this cese,”

When he bad gene the bluff old msjor
walked up and down bis office, and
mopped his head with his big handker.
chief.
¢ It’s like good health and a good con-
sclence to come near that man,” he sald to
himeelf. “How strange it {s that he should
have such deadly enemies !"

111,
A CAPTAIN FOR THE HOUGUEMONT,

In Mz, Wyvlile’s house, in the library
or study, sat Mr. Hamerton. He had been
writlog for hours. Oa the tsble beslde
bim lay a heap of documente, with large
red seals, like title-deeds ; and iu another
heap lay a number of letters, addressed
and stamped,

Me. Wyville entered, and they talked
for some minutes in a serfous veln, It
was evident that Mr., Hamerton was
engaged In some more important business
than usual, and that he had advised with
Mr, Wyville during its progracs.

Lord Somers called, #s usual, on his way
to the Dapartment; and ehortly after-
ward Sbherldan arrived, Mr, Hamerton
contioued to write, and a carsory conver
eation began, the gentlemen glancing at
the morning papers,

An exclamation from
broke the commonplace.

“Hello! What the deuce! Why,
Hamerton, this muet be your placs. Are
you geing to sell Broadwood 9"

* Yes,” enld Hamerton, and he went on
with his writing,

** The whole estate and manor house 7"
aeked the peer, in plalu astonishment.

* The whole thing,” eald Hamerton, in
the rame prosalc tone.

Will Sheridan took the paper, and read
the advertlsement : Mognificent and his.
torlc domesne and manor house of
Beoadwood — 400 acres of rich land —
entire viliage of Broadwood — valuable
church ltving—antique furniture, pictares,
armor, etc —In & word, the eutire sur-
roundings of an Eaglish aristocrat of the
first standing, adverticed in the dally
papers to be sold by suction, not as a
whole, but In lots,

“ What do you mean by that?” asked
Lord Somers ; “ why not sell the right to
one purchaser ?”

* Because he couldn’: buy 1t,” answered
the stolid Hamerton, who was in & mood
for anothegms,

y ;‘”Wnn ! you want too much money for
t
¢ No, I do not.”

Lord Somers

“QOome, come, Hamerton — this s
unkind, Your place ls close to mine, and

I sm naturally interested, independent of
my #incere lotercst in your affalrs,”

“ Well, you spoke of buylog the right,
Now, Somers, no one mau eould buy or
bold the right to so much land as Broad.
wood, In thls populous and poverty-
stricken country—yes, poverty stricken—
thore are only a few rich people. Eigbty
out of every bundred are miserably poor.
The best & rich man could do would be to
buy the title-deeds ; but the abstract right
of ownersbip wounld remain with the farm.
ere who tilled the land.”

“I don't understand youn,” sald Lord
Somers,

¢ I propoee to eell the deeds to the men
who already bold the land by right.”

“You will break up Broadwood, acd
sell it to your farmers 1

o1 will.”

Lord Somers wae serlously effocted by
this extraordinary announcement ; but he
knew Hamerton too well to remonstrate
or argue.

Mr. Wyville, looklng across his paper,
observed both speakers, and llstened to
the conversation, evidently pleased.

* You will be no nearer to your repub-
llean idea when this is done,” eald Lord
Somers, at length ; * you wiil have sold
the land ; but the moxey it brings hes
not been earned by youn.”

“ Qnite true,” snswered Hamerton,

“ Why keep it, then 1"

%I shall not keep it.”

“Why Hamerton—what do you mean ?
What will youdo with it 1”

“] sball invest it in'schools and a library
for the people of that section *for ever,’
as the lawyers say, Mr. Wyville and I
bave been looking at the matter, and we
think this monecy will estabiish a school
with three technlcal branchee—chemlstry,
engineering snd agriculture.

“And you? will you teach in the
schools for s livicg 1"

“Oh po ; I am going to Australla.”

“ To Australla !” eaid Lord Somers and
Sherldsn in & breath. Then Sbheridan
acked,—

% Are you golng to settle there ?”

¢#Yes; I am tired of Europe, I shall
pever return bere.”

“] am glad,” crled Sheridan, starting
up eud sefzlng Hamerton’s band, * Aue-
tralia {s golog to esend out the largest-
hearted men that ever owned the earth,
You will be at bome there. Yon will
breathe freely in ite splendid air. Ohb, I
am proud to eee such men turn by natare
to the magorificent South !”

Me. Wyville had approached the table
with a look of interse plessure. He lald
his hand almost caresslugly on Will Saeri-
dsn’s ehoni‘er. As they were placed,
these three uen — Wyvllle, Sheridan, and
Hesmertou —they formed a remarkable
groum,

“You are dangerous company,” sald
Lord S»>mers, looking st them with ad-
miration. * You almoet tempt me to fol-
low you, or go with you, to Australia.
When do you sall 7"

¢ Mr, Sherldan and I will sall on the
convict ship in three weeke,” eald Mr.
Wyville. *Me. Hamerton will take my
steam-yacht, and follow when he has
settled his plans — perhaps a week later.”

“] am dumb-founded,” eald Lord
Somers. “I eannot epesk on this new
thing. I only foreee that I ehall be very
lonely, indeed, in London when you have
gone.”

After some further conversation on this
point, Mr. Wyviile changed the subject

%“You have engsged a captain for the
convict ship ?” he said to Lord Somers.

¢ Yes ; Captain Rogers, late of the P. &
0. Company’s service,”

“You were not aware that I wished to
engage him for my yacht " sald Wyville,

*“No; I should be sorry to take him
from you. Bat his articles are signed
now, and good commanders for such a
service are not easlly found.”

“1fI find you a euitable captain, and
guarantee bls commard, will you cblige
me by cancelllog Captala Roger’s com-
mission ?”

“Qertaloly—if you give bhim, instead,
the command of your steamer.”

% Thank you ; that {s my intentlon,”

‘‘ Bat have you found annther captain
for the convict ship ?” asked Lord Somers,

“Yes —1 bave been looking into the
matter with the view of eaving you fur:
ther trouble. I have rettled on & man
who 1a classed as a first rate master mariner
sud commander, and who s now in Lon.
don, disengaged.”

“1 shell make a note of It,” sald Lord
Somere, taking out his pocket-book,
% What is bis name 1"

“ Draper,” eald Mr. Wyville ; ¢ Captaln
Samuel Draper.”

“That will do,” sald the Secretary., ¢ 1
shall have ncw articles made out. Will
you see to it that he is engaged at once,
and sent to the ehip at Portland 1"

“Certalnly, 1 shall attend to it to-
day.”

Mr, Hamerton and Sherldan, who had
been talking together, at the other end of
the room, now approached, and the con-
versation became geueral. Soon after,
Lord Somers sald “ Good morning,” and
proceeded to his Department,.

1v.
CAPIAIN SAMUEL DRAPER,

Ia the fnuer cffice of Lloyd’s great ship-
ping agency In Loudon, on the day fol
lowing Mr. Wyville’s conversstion with
Lord Somers, the former gentleman sat
while one of the clerke in the uffice
brought him books and documents,

“This completes Captaln Draper’s
record,” eald the clerk, handing a paper
to Me. Wyville. “I1t 18 from his last
ship.”

“ Thanks, Now, can you glve me his
address in London §”

“Yes ; No. 37 Horton street, East,”

Mr. Wyvlile left the cflice, and the
clerk collected his papers, from which the
visitor had taken rotes,

M:. Wyvlille halled a cab, and sald to
the driver, “Horton Street.” It was a
long way off, and durlog the slow pro-
gress throuh the crowded streets Mr.
Wyville examined his notes, and arranged
them cerefully in a certalu order, At
last the cab stopped.

“ What number 1" asked the driver.

“1 shall get out here,” said Mr.
Wyville, “But you may walt for me—
eay half an hour.”

He walked down the qulet little street,
with {ts uniform brick houses, green
blinds, and white curtalcs. It was a
street of comfortable residences of small
busiuess men and well to-do mechanice.
Namber 37 was in no way different from
the neighboriog houses,

Mer, Wyville racg the bell, and an old
Iady, with glasses pucbed up to her fore:
head, and & rtu of eewing in her hand,
opened the door, and Jooked inquirlogly
ltlt.’i; nller. .

Jes Captain D:sper live here?” he
P P! per

en.

* Yes, tir; but he s out at present,”
sald the futelliyent old lady.

“] am sorry ; I will eall sgain,” eald
Me. Wyviile, turning to go.

“ He will be in soon,” said the old lady ;
“he comer 1o to dinner always.”

“Then I sball wait, if you please,” sald
Mr. Wyvlile, and he entered the house,
aud sat down in & comfortable little par-
lor, while the old woman, drawing down
her glasses, went on with her vewing.

“Captain D:aper is my grand.nephew,”
sald ehe, after a nilent interval.

%“Indeed !” ssid Mr. Wyville. “Then
you will be plessed to know that I come
to offor him a good command,”

“Ob, I am delighted !" said the old
lady ; * he {8 80 gonod, 8n consclentious, I
always eaid as Ssmnel would come to
sometklog 'igh, He bas been walting for
a thlp for nearly a year. I know be
doesn’t please bis owners, because he is
too consclentioue,”

“You will aleo be pleased to bear,
madam, that his owners this time will be
quite coneclentlous, too.”

“I am eo delighted 1” saild Oaptaln
Draper’s grand aunt.

At thls moment the outer door ovened,
and immediately after Captain Draper
entered the room, It was ratber a chilly
day, and he bad buttoned bls coat close
up to bis throat. He was not a robust
figure — rather ¢lim, end bent forward.
Tbe past ten years bad lald a strong band
on b!m. The charm of hls younger man.
hood, the bolsterons langh snd hearty
manner of waving bis hand, was much
lessened ; but the cold watchfulness of his
prominent blze eyes was proportionately
fncreassd.

He had along and narrow face, thin
jaws, covered with faded elde.whiskers,
worn rather lorg. His upper lip acd
chin were chaven, ehowing his wide
mouth. Hlis lips were dry, as of old, but
now they were bluer, and more cffensively
cracked, Oa the whole, he was a decent-
looking man in outward sppesrance ; as
he walked rapidly through the streete,
with shoulders bent forward, one would
tay be was aconsumptivs burrylog home.
But there wae a compression of the mouth,
accompsnied with a quick watchfulbees
of eye, end en ugly sneer in the muecles
of the noee, that would make his face de
testable to any one who had the power of
rapldly perceiving character.

Mr. Wyville read the face as easily as if
it were a printed page,

“ Captain Draper, I presume ?”

% That {s my name,” #ald the other, with
s wide aad unmeaning smile of the
cracked lipe, in which the rest of the face
took no part,

“] bave come from the Tressury to
cffer you command of a veesel in the ser-
vice of the Government.”

¢ Ah—that's good. In what branch of
the eervice, may I aek 1”

“ Trapeport,” sald Mr. Wyville,

“Troops, I suppose 1" sald Draper, atill
emlling,

% No ; convicts.”

Captain Draper placed a coalr so ss to
see Mr, Wyvllle’s face in the light. Awhe
took his seat he had ceased to smile.

“Ah!— convicts, Where are they
golog 1

“ Western Australla.”

Captain Draper remeined ellent so long
that Mr, Wyville spoke again :

“ You are willicg to take such a veesel,
are you not?”

“Well, I want a sbip —but these con-
vict ehips I don’t like ; I don’t want to—
Are they male convicts 7" he acked, Inter-
rupting Limeelf,

¢ Yes, maloly ; there will be three
hucdred men, and only fifty female con-
victs on board.”

“ Fifty.” Drapar stood up and walked
acroes the room to the mantel plece. He
leant his elbow on it for a time ; then he
took up a little glass ornament in an
absent-minded and nervous way.

Mr Wyvlile eat sliently watching him,
As Draper raleed the plece of glass his
hand trembled and his face worked. He
dropped the glass to the floor, aud it was
shattered to pleces, This recalled him.
He smiled at first, then he langhed aloud,
tils eves watching Mr. Wyvllle.

‘Well —1 doun’t want that ehlp,” he
sald; “I don't like convicts.”

“] am sorry,” sald Mr, Wyville, rising ;
‘'you were highly recommended, Captain
Draper ; and a8 the duty s coneldered
onerous, the voysge will be quite remun-
erative for the commander.”’

Draper’s cupldity was excited, and he
seemed to hesitate.

“Do you know anythiag about these
convicts 1" he asked.

“Yes; what do you wish to know §”

% How long have they been {o prison !”

“Oa an average, about three years,”

“Three years ; did you ever know any
to he sent after nine or ten years 7"

“No; not one euch case has oceurred
for the past twenty years, It would be
very unuenal.”

“Yes; well, you koow, I don’t care
about them — but [ have a carlosity, I
suppose they’re all right—all about three
years, eh "

“ That will be the averaga, certalnly.”

“Well, I think I'll take the ship
Wiklne're does she lle, and when is she to
sadl 7"

Mr. Wyvllle gave him all the particu-
Jars ; and when hls questions ceased Me.
Wyvllle drew out a set of articles to be
signed,

“Yon came prepared, eh 1 sald Draper.

“Yes ;" sald Mr. Wyvlile, gravely read-
ing 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. Thaok you, Now
I shall eay good.day, Captaln Draper.”

“The ship {s ready, you say?” sald
Draper, followicg him to the door ; * then
I am expected to take command at once,
I euppoee 1"

“*No ; not until the day of eailing.
Your cfficers will see to the preparations
for salling. At 2 o’clock, p. m, on the
10:h, you will take commaad, and sall.”

“ Well,” said Dzaper ; and as he looked
after the strong figure of Wyvlils, he
muttered to himself : * Well—just as well ;
thoy only average three years. Bat I'd
rather go on board at once, and see them
before we aail.”

TO BB CONTINUED,

A BAD PRACTICE.

BTANDING IN FRONC OF CATHOLIC
OHURCHES BEFORE AND AFTER
BERVICES TO GOSSIP.

¢ will meet you after Mass in—"s
store door,” Bo said a Catholic ycung
man when asked by a companion where
he was to see him on the foilowing morn-
ing. This,and many similar etatements,
has lad to a very disagreeable condition
in the eurroundings of local Cstholic
churches at the close of services, Young
girls and young men stand grouped on
sidewalks and roadways until the imme-
diate vicinity of sacred 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 is 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
chburch 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 &
disagreeable one, in cities made up of a
cosmopolitian population the best that
can be eaid is that it affords young men
and young women a chance to pass slangy
compliments perhaps or allow a favorable
time for the criticism ot the manners and
styles of otber less pretentious church go-
ere, 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
bleseings which a common Father gives
to avother in & common family, will not
cause gin or soandal 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 ride walk
to answer the flippant talk of irreverent
young fellows,

Then, sgain, it is noticeable around
and sbout the environments of Catholic
churches here, that the younger paople
proceed from the doors with a great
rush and a jump and walk away in
hilarious groups, apparently totally fo:
getful of the siza and epiritual import.
suce of the sacnfice they have attendad,
In some instances this kind of thing has
been known to continue until the de.
parting worshippers sre well on their
way toward home,
serve those things and feel keeuly tho
pain which irreverence brings to a
religious heart the sight of t0 much
absudoned joyousness is anything but
pleasant or edifying. Much ot the
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
comse certainly, and those who should
strive to make it are the young men and
young women who feel guilty,

FAITH PROMOTES CIVIL LIBERTY,

Archbishop Ryan.

In regard to civil liberty, falth promotes
it by giving a divine sanction and dignity
to our obedlence to clvil authority. *‘All
power is from God,” and in observing the
clvil 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 cit!zans. Jastice elevates a nation,
sin makes people miserable. Hence the
permanence of our institutions depends on
the coneclences of citizens, but the con-
sclence of the cltizen is most powerfully
izflaenced by faith and religlon. In days
of old God sent H!s prophet with a
vessel of oil to anolnt 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 frcm God, and
glortous Christlan faith shall give sanctity
aud permanence to the liberty of demo-
cracy.

HOW TO ATTAIN HEALTH AND
HAPPINESS.

The latter half of the 19:h century will
paes into history as onme into which s
crowded more inventlons and dlscove:ies
for the benefit of mankind thaa ia all the
centurles that have preceded it. Among
theee discoveries nome will take higher
ravk than those In medlcine, caleulated to
relleve “thbe ills that flesh is helr to,”
restore vitality, and prolong life, Ladles
everywhere will rejolce at the discovery
of Dr. Williame’ Pink Pills, undoubtedly
the greatest remedy for thelr pecallsr
ellments yet discovered. These pills are
the reenlt of an almost life study, and are
a certlan nerve tonlc and blood balider,
supply the elements necessary to enrich
the blood and traneform pale, eallow or
greenish complexions to the plnk and
glow of perfect health. These pills are
an unfalling cure for nervous debility,
palpitation of the heart, loss of appetite,
headache and all the irregularities of the
fumale aystem that entail so much misery
and dletress. Every suffiring woman
should give them a trial  For eale by all
dealaers, or will be sent, post paid, on receipt
of price—50 cents & box — by addressiug
The Dr. Willlams Medietne Co, B:rock-
viils, Ont, Beware of imitavloos,

LSSt L by
Editorial Evidence.

GexTrLEMEN, — Your Hagyard's Yellow

Oil is worth its weight in gold for both in-

ternal and external use. Daring the late

La Grippe epidemic we found it a most

excellent preventive, and for sprained

limbs, etec., there is nothing to equal it.
Wy, PEMBERTON,

Editor Delhi Reporter,
Ax givacrive or Torpid Liver must be
aroused and all bad bile removed, Bur-
dock Pills are best 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 Beet, Iron and Wine
is grateful and comforting.

Snug little fortunes have heen matvat
work for us, by Anna Page, Austin,
A Texas, and Jno. Bonn, Toledo, (
Se

ot you? a
month. You cando the work and live

Jat home, wherever yon are. Even be-
§iriners arc ensily enrning from 85 to

10a dny. All ages. Weshow you how
and &tart you, Can work i

V and wonderful. Partic

H.Hallett & Co., Box 880 Portiand, Maine

To those who ob-
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IRELAND'S DRVOTION T0 THE
BLESSKED VIRGIN,

The following quotation from a sermon
of the gifted Futher Burke, O.P., shows
how Ouar Lady bas alwaye beeu loved and
honored in Catholic Ireland :

Qe great feature in 8t. Patrick’s
preaching was devotion to the mother of
God, Of this we have abundant proofs
in the numsrous chorches bullt and dedi-
ea‘ed to God under her name, Teampolll
Mhvire, or Mary's Caurch, became o
familiar name in the land, In the far
West of Ireland, where the traditions of
our boly faith areetill preserved enshrined
ia the purest of our gracd old Celtic lan.
gusge, the sweet name cf tbe Moither of
God 11 heard in the prayers and eongs of
the pevpie, in thelr daily famillar con.
verse, in the supplications of the poor,
not under the title of *Oar Lady’ or of
the ¢ Blessed Virgin,’ but by the still more
endeariog name of ‘Mary Motber.” And
80 it was that St, Patrick sent his Catholic
doctrines home to the hearts of the pecple.
He preached Jesus Christ ucder the name
by which He {s etlll known under and
adored {n that far W estern laud, ‘ $he Vir.
gin's Son,’ thus admizably lllusirating the
mystery of the Incaroation, and preaching
Jesus throvgh Mary ; and Mary heraelf he
preached with all her graces and glories as
‘Msry Mother.” The exsmple of virginal
purl'y and maternal love be made tte
type of the Irish maiden acd mother ; and
eo well did they learn thelr high lessons
that they bave been for eges the admira.
tion of the world aund thetr &fflicted coun.
try. The devotion to Mary runk deep
into the heart of the naulon. Bo well had
they already learned to love snd appre.
clate her that in a few years after thelr
conversion to the faith, whea they would
express thelr love and admiration for the
first great Irleh Virgin ealnt—Brigid—
they thought they bad crowned her with
glory when they called her ‘the Mary of
Ireland * Thls devotion to Mary was &
protecting ehicld over Ireland in the day
of ber battle for the falth,”

SEXTON'S ELOQUENT WORDS,

There are few, If any, Incldents om
record in the mcst momentous debates
of any representative assembly that can
be compared in thrilling drawmatic interess
to the passage of arms between Mr Ssxton
and Me Paraell during the stormy debate
of December 1st, The former had been,
togsther with ths members of the opposing
me)nity, openly, formally aczused of
having allowed ¢'thelr Integrity and
iadependence to bssapped and destroyed ”
by the radical wing of the Liberal party.

‘ Integrity,” proudly replies Mr, Sex-
ton, * {s uot an unconditional accrsptance
of the views of any man., I[ndepaundence
fe not submlssion to the will of any man.
We are yout colleagues, Mr, Parnell, but
we are not your slaves, . . . .
claim in the face of the world ; I clalm
fo the presence of the Most High, that
the integrity of the Irish party is uvsiained,
and that its independeuce is absolute.
Toe question—the urgent qaestion —is
between the leader we bave loved, whom
we never can forget and whose usefal
tenure of his position clrcnmatances have
rendered impossible —and between the
Cause to which our fealty Is due. If the
leader ls retalned, In my jodgment, the
Cause is lost. If the Cause is to be wonm,
the ieader muat retire "’

This is the very esul of the Iriesh
question : the Cause of Ireland must be the
supreme law of every National ieader.
The leader must be gu'ded by the vital in-
tereats of that Cause ; nor shonld these
interests and that Cause ever bs made
secondary or subservient to the laterests
of auy one man or party.

- e e e

LUucky MAN —Amongthe gussts at the St.
Lawrence Hall is Mr. J, Ma'colmson regis-
tered, Toronte Thia gentlemaa is the
holder of the ticket that has drawn the prizs
of $2,600 of February drawing, He presented
himself at the office of the Province ef
Quebsc Lottery. The check was already
fiiled up and;eashed five minutes after at
‘" La Bauque du Peuple.” Contrary to
many people who refused to have their
name krown to the public, he hascheerfully
authorized Mr. 8. E Lefebvre, Manager e
the Provinee of Quebes Lot'erv, tn publish
his name.— Montireal Herald, Feb 24, 1891,
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The importance of

n keeping the blood ia
a pure condition is
universally known,
and yet there are
very few people whe

have perfectly pure
biood. The taint of scrofula, salt rheum, or
other foul humor is heredited and transmitted
for generations, causing untold suffering, and
we also accumulate poison and germs of dis-
ease from the air we

breathe, the food
we eat, or the water
we drink. There is
nothing more COm-
clusively provena
than the positive

power of Hood's Sarsaparilla over all diseases
of the blood. This medicine, when fairly
tried, does expel every trace of serofula er
salt rheum, removes the taint which causes
catarrh, neutralizes

the acidity and cures
rheumatism, drives
out the germs of
malaria, blood poi-
soning, ete. It also

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 infer-
mation and statements of cures sent free.

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

Sold by alldruggists. $1; six for 85. Prepared only
by C. I. HOOD & CO., Apothz:” ies, Lowell, Mass.

100 M:ces G.e Dntlar

OARRIAGES AND SLEIGHS,
W. J. THOMPSON & BON,

Opposite Revere House, London,

'y .
the largest establishments of the
kind in the Dominion. None bntnnrlt-ol-l

work turned out. Prices always moderate.

At

MARCH 7, 1601,

LUTHERS SUICIDE.
AMPLE EVIDENCE OF THE
THAT HE HANGED HIMSELI

BBV, PAUL MAJUNKS AND HIS INT!
ING PAMPHLET — EXPOSURE O]
DOCTORED REPORT ISSUKD BY LU
COMPATRIOTS AT EISLEBEN—CA
BELLARMINE 8 TESTIMUNY—BTO
LUTHER 8 BERVANT.

Reverend Paul Msjanke, who,
years g0, Wwas editor of th
mania, snd is » very able writer, b
moarly & year, been keeping the
tants of Germany at the fsver I
excitement by & pampbiet, whi
siready gone through four ed!tior
in which be pretty conclusively est
the fast that Lather enced mfs
nsy, he shows that it {s wost proba
Lutber committed sulclde by b
The most redonbtable champlons ¢
testantlsm in Gormsny, as well
most insignificant defenders of th
bave taken up arms agelaet bim in
of thelr 1dol, Maztin Luther. But
proven bimeelf more than & ma
them all, and thelr assauits have o
the effect of giving bim the oppo
of strengtheniog his position and
fug ity 10 fact, fmpreguable by the
cation of supplementary pampbhlet

Rev., Paul Msjanke atates fn
marks prefatory to the second ed!
bis pampblet on the unufortunat
of Luther, that none of his erit!
even the most actimonious, ha
eeeded ia bringiug forward a slag!
sgalnst the sutherclly of the doc
yeferred to in bis pamphiet, nor
the credibility of the facte adduced.

smphlet bostates that immediat

uther’s death on Kebruary 18,
E sleben, the three preachers, A
Justus Joras and Michael Cell
were in close commuutcation w
during ble etsy at Eisleben, sssen
order to agree oD & COMIOD ref
cerning the death and laet days
maeter, Luther, and that this reg
oecasloned by the vaclous rumor
wera in circulation at Elsleben
ately after Luther's demlse, relatl
manner in  which Latker bhad dl
corroboration of the fact that ea

was sgreed on in comscquence
ramors, Rev. Paul Maj.nke ci
lines from the funeral sermn
over Luther on February 20—t
after his desth, In said eermon
MICHAEL CKELIUS BAYS,

among other thivgs, that Liaiber 1
burled, is dead not more than
and already there are found pe
on by the evil spirit, who re|
Luther was foaud dead in bed.
moreover, eays that he does n
that he, who was a liar from 1|
ping, will luvent many other ¢
lien; for toe devil, he rays, ls
cerned atout Lather, but abou
trine,

What were the repoit: thal
clrculation immediately after
demise? Althougn diffariog
detalls, they all eg:eed in this: ti
had died a very sudden and
death, These reports, of cour
ally passed beyond the narcow
Eteleben, and epread far aod
the most prudeat and learn
Uatholic writers and controver
pot hegitate later on to emboud
thelr writings.

It will be sufficient to quot
wotds of the celebrated Cardit
mine, who says : ** Mirtin Lut
lived after the eplcutesn fashi
not also die after the eplcurea
For havlog one nighi taken a
meal, a8 wes bis custom, and !
voked all the guesta to laugl
storlea acd jokes, he after a
gave up bis soul to the devli, h
apce belcg distorted,” These
found in Cardinal Bellarmioe
delivered at Louvaln from 157
aud printed at Cologne i 161
ix p H62),

While here was no donbs I
of the most pradent and learx
writers about thesadden and Wi
lng of Ltber's life, the manuf
doctored repott of Juetus Jon
the contcary mnotwitstanding
Luther {s eaid to have died th
saint, yet the exact manue
Lather died was still shrouded
and the vell of this myster
lifted only by those who we
of the death-scene, The 1
mained unsolved well nigh
years, wheo, at last, o the ye!

A CELEBRATED CONTROVE

snd historian, the learned

Thomas B. zius, cleared up tu

publishing the testimony of

mess, who was no otber tk
servant. This servant was ¢

when Luther dled. Af.er I,

he returned to the Catholle

thereafter had persouval re

Bozius himself or his friend

time when Bozlus wes wrii

brated work, “Da Sigais

(Rome and Cologue, 1592 an

In the chapter (tom. 2, lib.
in which he treats of the sa
heresiarchs, Buzlus says that
tag feasted sumptuously in
and having retired to rest ch
the same uight by suffocatio
ago he had heard that it ha
tained by the testimony of
vant, who was then a yout
later yeara embraced the (
that Lutber had caueed his
hanging himself, but that a
of the household who wer
the effatr were immedlatel
take an oath not to divulge
fact, lest, they were told, tk
newly invented gospel wig
ment.

Not only do his Oatl
prafse Boz us without 8t
Protestants allow him a d
commendation. Tous the
testant encyclopmdis, priv
(Halle and Litpz g, 1733)
that, although he was well
rclences, o:pecialiy in theol
himeelf, however, mosil
Res, Paul Msjanke here
respecs to the servant’s eta
statement, authentic on a
triveic reasens, not lmprobi
of tutrinsic ones, found g
among Cstholic wziters.”
exact phraseology of ¢
wade by Luther’s servant |
coples of 1t were made &
1t woa firet published in pr




