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Q12 Thnes, 010 Friends, Old Tove,
By Evorse Fian

Thero are no days liko the guod old days-
The duys when we wero youthful:
When humankind wers pure of mind
And speech and deads wers truchful ;
Beforo o love for sordid 14
Bocame man's ruling passion,
And before cach de s and mald became
Slaves to the tyrant Iushlon.

Thore are no girla liko tho goud old irla
Against tho world I'd siake ‘om—
As buxom and smart and clean of hoart
As the Uord knew how to maka ‘m.
They woro rich in apirit and common aonse.
A pioty all supportin.
They could bake ana brow and had taught
achool, too,
A od thuy made tho likeliest courtin,

There are no boys ltke the goud old boys
When wo weto boys togethor,

When tho 4rass was aweet to the Lrown

bare 1aet

That dimpled the laughlug heather ;

When tho pewce sung to tho summer dawn
Or tho bee in the billowy clovcr,

Or down by the mul the whippoorwill
choed his night song over.

Thete is no love ltke the geod old love—
The love thit mother gave us.

Wo are old, old men, yet we pine again
Kor that precious graco—(iod gave us.
Ko wo dream and dream of tho good old

timos,
And our hearts grow tenacr, fonder,
An thoso dear old dreams Lring soothing
aleams
Of heaven away off yonder,

“HOME AT LAST.”

It is a holy spot to bo buried in—
that old Dominican Abbey which
skirts the river Nore, where it rushes
through the city of Kilkenny.

Oloso by the tower the grey ruins of
ita twin sister, Bt. Franois’ Abbey,
both founded by two illustrious bro-
thers, the Earls of Pembroke, One,
Richard Marshal, lies with his corse-
let pierced by traitors’ handa beside
the bubbling spring which waters the
Franoisoan graveyard, whilst the
other, William, rests with mailed
arms orossed, under the present abode
of the Dominiocan friars of the ** Black
Abbey."

« Itis a holy place to be buried in,”
repeated Mary Maher, whilst she pur-
sned her voyage of discovery ataongst
the tombs. ¢ When shall J revislt
you, aweet city by the Nore, and hear
the mighty bell booming ncross your
pleasant waters ? Who oan tell 2

“ Who can tell? Only God,” was
the mplg. and turning round she per-
ooived the venerable prior of the Blask
Abbey, who, like herself, was taking
an evening stroll

¢ Are you reslly going to leave us
to-morrow * he asked, kindly.

It was only toa true. This was
Mary Maber’s last evening among the
haunts of her youth, and this was the
last time she would sgain gaze for

a blesaing at the Dominican F:tho::l

feot.
CHAVZER N

On Mary Maber's Arrival in Now
York she found no difficulty in secur
ing & situation. Hor fathor was
employed in laying iron tracks for the
cars, whioh overran the city, and
theroforc waa a protootion for his
daughter. In the eyoes of the world it
was prudent to Jiave a parent for a
guardian, but thero the boon ceased.
Tom Maher was unreliable and given
to drink, and Mary derived but scant
advantago from living near him.

The monotonous duties f{ indoor
servant soon disgusted h>r, and after
o lapso of throo months we find her in
one of thoso gisnt warchouses that
line the thorougfares in New York.

She wrote home and sent money,
and #aid her morning and ovening
prayers _regularly. Thus, so far,
Father Patriok rested satisfied with
lus rostloss protege, and penned &
letter of oncouragement for her in her
new sphere.

An ominous silence followed.

The priest trembled for her porsover-
snce, but did not despair. At lsst
came & letter enclosing eix pounds,
and eaying elin was leaving New York,
and going south, Further partionlara
sho did not impart, but added if leiters
woro dirested o a oertain Madame
Lehon in the city they would reach
her. This shred of information reach-
od Father Patrick at an opportune
moment, when he found himself oblig-
od to make an appeal in favoue of Mary
Mahera's mother. To the husband he
hud applied in vain, and now he told
the pitiful tale to the dsughter with
the like result.

Father Patrick hadleaned on broken

reeds,

From Tom Maher he expeoted little,
but he trusted in Mary to prove true
in the hour of need, In both he had
been dissappointed. i

Death is & swift courier. Nothing
blunts the point of his shaft, onoo his
viotim is marked for destruction.
Mrs. Maher died after some_months,
of rapid consumption, aud] Father
Patriok's heart bled when ho hoard the
grating door of the workhouse close
behind the motherless ohildren.
There was no help for it. Again he
wrote, and blank silence ensued as
before.

"Chree yesra passed away without
any clue of the wandeter. At length
one g brought pap
containing & minute account of » stage

{ece Iately put on the boards by
{{Adnne Lehon, owner and conduot-
ress of tue world-wide burlesque

acquainted him with her mislon. It
was to flad the Iast resting plsce of
her mother. one Honora Malicr, who
died in the city some yeara proviously.

“Iam a stranger,” continued Fa:
ther Dominio, **but in the Abbey is
an aged Father who knows ever
grave, though ho ia blind. I shall
ask him, if you kindly wait."

They were not kept long in sus
pense. Advancing towarda them with
the help of a stick came Father Pat-
riok, Father Dominic told him of
the lady's requeat, and disappeared 10
finish his Ofiico.

Left alone with her companion Mary
Maher tfor it was shio) repeated hor
inquiry about the grave, Her voico
trembled when she put the queation,
beoause she haed recognized Father
Patriok,

T'o those favored roula } d in

forth tho tata of her cheokered carecr
into the ear of the priest.

It had been teu years sinco she
loft Ireland, snd seven yeara since she
had jomed Madame Lohon's troupe.
Whilst thero sho formed an attach
munt to an aotor of the same com-
pany, and the marriage day was
namod. Her fatber in tho meantime
had become importunate in bis
demnands for money, a:ld nig intem

extracted from the drend wisitor. Ay
her desiro hor sistere were present at
tho closing scene. She apponted
Father Patrick thelr guardian. and
loft an ample sum of money for thur
maintenance.

A few nighta bofore hor decease she
ngked for the crucifix that hung in
tho ehureh.

“ You may take it down, Father."
sh‘o‘ aai:d; ‘“its misslon has been

orato habits refl 8 on his

aughter. [.ying in ambush one dark
night, he surprised her lover, and in
the heat of passion, the young man
slow him. The aoctor fled for his lifo,
was ealpv.urod. and met his death on
the gallows.

8Buch had been Mary Mahor's
history, The fatoof her flances had
ﬁudo a deop impression on her oxcita

by the oloister from the turmo of the
world, the lapse of ton years makes
but slight havos in their ontward

o p and she was ordered
a chango of scene to Burope.

Thus it wag at tho end of six
monghs' tour we meet her, having

appoarance, and the old I
b‘u’zhar proved no exoeption to this
rule.

He was yet hale and strong, though
his hair wae bleached with the snows
of sovonty wintera.

Father Patriok was unware that his
companion was Mary Maber. Even
if oyesight had remsined to him, it
would have been difficult to il

w d through the continent and
taken Ireland in at the finish, Shs
had amassed a modest fortune, and
and when Facher Patrick asked ber to
inorease Ler donation towards her
orphan sisters, she opened hor purse
and drow from it a cheque for £100,

“l qhall give you more] Fatuer,”
Eha said, *“ wlhen I return next Fall,

in the powdered and pained dame who
lceox:]panied him, the fresh Irish face
he had looked on a decade of years
before,

Coming tos cluaterof green mounds,
he pointed with his stiolr. ¢ Under
the middle sod rests Honora Maher,”
he eaid, turning his sightless cye-balle
on his companion, ' Perbaps you
are a relation of hers. 8 ing i

always ti this Abbey
graveyard was a hallowed spot to be
buried in, and I don't think 1 shell
Inst muck longer. When I return to
Amerioa I am to undergo an operation
for oancer.”
It mattors little where our bones
Yio,” continued the priest, « provided
our souls are prepsrad to meet God,
and the lifo of an aoctress is one

your tone of voice recalls her.”

“Yes,"” was all Mary oould com-
mand in reply.

The hesitating manner was not Jost
on the old priest.

“ Your acocent tells me that you
oome from Amerios,” he continued.
“If you have lived in New York,
perhaps you have met a girl from this
city—Mary Maber, who left Ireland
ten yoars ago. This is her mother's
grave.”

He ceased speaking. Mary walked
away, and he could hear the rattle of
her parasol against the railiogs as
the passed along.

“Are you a Oatholie, ohild?" he
asked ; “if eo you will like to sea our
ohurch.”

Conoluding that the dang topie
had died out, she answered in the
aflirmative and they passed under the

company kaown as * The M ds.”
The prinoipal role was played by the

colebrated Irish actrevs, Madmoiselle

Mehere, and under this thin disguise

Father Patriock recognized his former
upil.

P Rdunud as he was in years, and

inured to the phantasies of the ‘m‘).rld,

anoient Gothio portals.
Advanoi Sward the altar, he

knelt dovr—nv. whilst she remained
standing, gezing st the carved win
dows and chiselled pillars, once so
faniliar to her.

Suddenly an objeot ted hor

attention.
Far up the wall, between the lace
like wind of the Black Abbey,

he was unprepated for this
Daty hed ever besn his watchword,
and 1n the present oricus he was not
going to lower hlll ‘:i.ndt\rd. His
deoision was speedi o,
He d ebed vuother lotter to

many s year on the hosr, lines of
the Abbey against an Irish sky.

fhe was to start for Qaeenstown
”ﬂ{ next morning en route for New
York, in one of those monasters of the
deep—an emigrant ship, which lay
wailing its prey in the Cove of Cork.

Bho was leaving behind a mother
and two young sisters., Three years
previously her father had thrown
aside his spade, deolaring he would
pever turn another sod in hapless
Ireland, and now that be had become
compsratively rich, he had sent for
hin oldest daughter, who resembled
bim in her love of roving.

Thas it was that the old priest
addressed to her thia question: * Are
you really going to leave us to-
morrow 2"

He had heard, in common with
others, of her intended emigration,
and he embrasced the opportunity of
ﬂvin her advice on her future life.

his younger days Father Patrick
had shouldered a knapsack and crossed
the Rooky Mountaing in quest of
booty, but when a graver mood stole
upon him he flung aside suoh allure.
meats and entered the Order of Bt,
Dominie. Tbus we find him pacing
to and fro in the gloaming, instruot.
ing the young girl in her coming
duties.

She had known him from her {outh,

and bad grown up under the shadow
of the venerable Dominican pile, re-
gording the white habit and black
mantle as heavenly badges. Not that
Mary Mahor was religious. It was
true she was fervent by fits and starts,
but hes ob was one tislly
wilful, Obstinacy formed her lead-
10g trait, and priest and pareot might
entrest and threaten in vain if her will
jarred with theirs.
.. The Father gave her his blessiog,
and impressed on her not o forget
her mother and sisters in her new
home. Then, taking & crucifix from
his belt, he made the sign of the
cross over her head,

s When temptad,” he cnid, * recol-
loot this sorrowful face and outstretch.
od hands on the hard tree of the oross,
This orucifix has scoompanied ma in
all my travels, and has s special bless.
ing attached to 1t for wayfarers.”

Mary took the saored symbol rev-
erently in her hands and exemined it.
The Sgurs of our Lord was exquisitely
<arved in 1vory, and the oross was of
oedar wood. Afwer many years she
oaw s again. Bhe was then no long-
or the simple Irish maiden who eravel

Mary Maher, representing the forlorn
condition of her sisters. An anxious
interval followed. Day by day hesaw
the pinched faces of the chiliren grow
sharper and paler and an ides siezed
him.

He got puotographs taken cf them
in the pauper garb, and despatehed
them to Amerion.

The bait took.

In reply a money-order for £80,
coupled with & prowine that this sum
shculd be annually }md. and request-
ing that for tho future sll farther
domard should cease.

++ That depends how the agreement
is kept,” eald Fatber Patrick, folding up
the weloome donation, and hurryiog
off to the workhouse to arrange for the
removal of the ohildren.

CHAPTER lL.

Parting day was flickering round
the grey buttresses of the ** Black
Abbey,'" Kilkenny, when a Indy dressed
in all the vagaries of fashion wended
her way through the graveyard sur-
rounding the ancient pite.

Esgerly she scanned the headstones
one by one, and then seating herself on
the lid of s granite coffin, mghed.
Willism Marstal, * the younger,”
Earl of Pembroke, founded this home
for tha Dominican Otder in the year
1226,

Here he lies, s stone's throw
removed from his brother Richard,
founder of the Franol Abbey.

reposes the wonderful Group of the
Trinity, oarved by & master-hand six
centuries ago, and before this quaint
representation a lamp burnt in a niche.

Lower down hung & ecrucifix, and
Mary Maher recognized in the doli-
oately-out features on the oross, the
same with which Father Patriok had
sigoed her ten years before.

The last eveniog in the graveyard
flashed before her mind, and the eenti-
ment she had then uttered. ‘“‘Itiss
holy place to be buried in, this old
Dominioan Abbey.”

In her present state of feeling she
did not wish $o bo buried anywhers ;
and death held nothing but terror for
one whose lifo was spent in a whirl of
wild excitement.

However, she approached nesrer
the beacon, and gaxed up at the nicke.
Underneath the orucifix ehe read the
words: ‘A Prayer for the Wanderer's
Return,"”

Uapleasant memories were throng-
ing her mind, and tears gathering in
bhicr eyes, aud she felt relisved that no
one witnessed them. The aged priest
still remained sbeorbed in prayer, ms
faoc turned towards the fiokering
Iamp, though he could not see its
light. A faw moments more and he
rose. They walked on in silence—the
aotress ani the Dominiean friar.

g before the y door,
the latter extended his hand to Lid
good evening,

Mary Maher's objeet in wisiting the
gravoyard had been to0 erest a moru.
meat to her mother's memory, sud
now that she was on the eve of
departing for America, she laoked

Both sleop under the monastic inati-
tution they had raised to God a honor,
and their neighbors edification. On
the ooffin lid of some mwled follower
of the doughty Earl, Mary Maher

rested. . X
She had not actained the objest of
her search—a grave, and the gathering
shades of evening]warned her that the
dsrkaess of night was about to fall.
She was retarning by the same

" routeshe cama by, when in the waning

light she peroeived the gleam of &
'iih babit, It was Father Dominio
who s ed—the newly elected
Prior of the ** Biack Abbey.

She paused to frame her question,
and thr:“ ia & high pitoh inquired :

+ Who is the hesd boss in yonder
staok of buildings ?" pointing to the
gabled ends and gargoyles g g

80 10 reveal hersll, She feared
Father Patrick would recoguise her,
and sift the secrets of the past

Bteiving to nerve hersel!, she said
in & forced voioe: * I am starting for
Quesnstown to morrow, Father, and
betore I lgave I am anxious tu sscer-
tain the cost of & monument over
Honora Maher's grave.”

* Are you s relative of hers 7 asked would °£;: &‘: mind to her ssintly sticulars st to bo
the priest. . Her di belonged to the paial m“ri:o‘ . Rector,

It was beginning to dawn upon him | branch of cancer. admission by &
;m :ﬁ- ogpp,ugo:dn:uh} be aud | painless, m term it, when m;. Bisho;

! e pered with maore Vi ¢t k

g should come from the | hug the 'o.a,: only ,.'.';n ‘l;n M ,:,’:nf Fide. So students
girl's owa lips. parative sense,

uI am h.t d; ) " 3 n 1

posed to meny d Remain
st home, my child. It is now five
years sinoe I first lit thet lamp in the
Abbey church before the crucifix,

The derer has ret
and is home at Iast, Lay me down
beside my mother in the old Domini
can Abbey, for it 13 & holy spot to be
buried m.”
And hier requeat was granted.
.- =

A GOOD SAMARITAN.
HAVING FOUND HEALTH HE
POINTS TUE WAY TO
JTHERS.

His Advies Wan Acted Lpon by Mr. Miles
Praudt, ot Wellington, \Who, a8 & Resnit,
Now Rejolres In  Repewed Health and
Strengih,

¥rom the Pitos Times.

My, Miles Pettit, of Wellington, was a
recont caller at the Timen offico  He iy
an old subscriber to the papor, and has
for ?mus been oue of thic most respeeted
busaluess meu of Wellington  He is also
possossed of considerable inventive
goniug, and is tho bLolder of soveral
patonts for his own invontions. The
Tinies was aware of Mr. Pottit's serious
and long continued 1llnoss, and was do
lighted to see that he had been restored
te health, in answer to enquiriea as to
Low this had been brought about, Mr.
Pottit g;om‘stl and empbatically re-

lied “ Dr Willlame' Pink Pille did it.”
eing furthor interrogated as to whother
he was williog that the facts should be
mado public, he cheerfully cousented to
flvo a statemont for that purpose, which

0 substance is ag fullows :~ Ho was tirst

attacked in the fall of 1892, after assst.

iog in digglnq a cellar. The frst
was

oraving a prayer for the derer s
return, I have prayed duily for that
bour, and, thank God. I have lived to
see 1t. If you muet leave, then make
s goneral confession of your whole
life. With the foll disease of cancer
threatening you, it is madness to
hazard your salvation.”

Mary's soba were the only response
to this appeal. To the priest's ears it
sounded aa sweetest musio, The wail
of one who had wandered through
sinful byways, and scorched by tue
world and the doevil was dragging her
wWeary steps homeward |

Bhe explained to Father Patrick
that she had entered into a
yoar's engagement in the United
States and was bound to return, If
the ouperation proved succesafal she
Was L0 appesr that day three months
on the stage in New York,

Ho ceased to urge her to postpine
her voyage. 1t was clear to him that
if life remained to Mary Matier ahe
was bent on returning to Ireland, but
pending this he insisted on her
making & general soufession of her
sing.

The lamp burnt low, and the wiok
licked up the last drop of oil, and atill
the stream of sin snd sorrow con-
tinued to pour into the sympathising
ear of the prieet,

Then the penitent stood ereot, and
looked into the oaim, cold moonlight,
and gaw the silver heams playing on
her mother's grave. The placid scene
was & fit picture of her own soul at
that minute. The galling yoke had
been lifted off, and she felt as cheery
a8 the skylark rising in the morning
clouds,

Bhe kissed the hem of Father
Patriok's habit in geatitude, and
sallied out into the night aw.

The old man's heart was overjoyed.
His peayer had been heard. The
Blessed Mother had anewered bis
daily Bosary. The wanderer had
retarne,

¢ Good unight and God bless you,’
were his parting words, and Mary
Maher hed hurried up the uarrow
street and bent Ler steps towards the
principal hotel in the * Faire Oitye."

SONCLUSION.

8ix months after her meeting with
Father Patrick the wanderer returned
Lome to die.

The best medioal advico which New
York oould offsr was prooured, but all
in vain,

The oancer was mowmentarily ar-
rested, but not oxterminated, and the
dootors agreed the patient's case was
hopeless.

Feeling her strength declining, she
was seizad with & burning desire to
see her old frisnd onoe agan.

Heor wish was granted, She rasde
a second pilgrimage to Ireland, took
lodgings close to the Black Abbey,
and whilst energy remained paid »
visit to Father Patrick each duy, and
underwent a preparation for death.

At times Vhe devil songht 0 under-

in the right hip,

ymp

which continued fur nearly two years.
It thon gradually extended” to the other
leg and to both fest. The sensations
wery & pumbness aud pricking, which
continued to get worse and worse, until
ho practically lost ocontrol of his feet.
He could walk but a short distanoe be.
fore his limbs would give out, sud he
would be obliged to rest He felt that
it ho could walk forty rods without rest-
ing he was acoowmplishivg & great deal.
Ho had the best of medics! attendance
and tried mln( medioines without an

beneficial results. He ined in this
condition for about two years, when he
unexpectedly got relief.” One day he
was in Picton and was roturniog to
Wellfogton by traiu. Me. John Soby of
Picton wasalso s passenger onthe train.
Mr. Soby, it will be remembered, was
one of the many who had fonud bencfis
from Pink Pills, and had given & testi-
monial that was published extousively
Haviog been benefitted by Dr. Willinms'
Piuk Pills he has ever siuce been a
stauuch frioud of the medicive, and
noticing Mr. Pettit's condition made
enquiry a8 to who e was, Haviugbeon
informed, Mr. Soby tepped hin on
the shoutder and said, ** Friend,you look
asick man.” Mer. Pottit described bis
case, aud Mr Su%y replied, ** Take Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills I kuow from ex.

periouce what virtue there is in them
and [ aw satinfied they will cure you.”
Mr. Pettit had tried so many things and
failed to Ret relief that he was k
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skoptical, but the advice was so disin.

d, and given 80 {y,that he
concluded to give Piuk Pills a trial, The
rest is shortly sumuted up, Ho bought
the Piuk Pilis, used them sccording to
tho directions which accompauy each
bux, and was cured. His cure bebelieves
to bo perwaneut, for it is now fully a
year siuce he discoutinued tho use of the
pills. Mr. Pettit says he believes he
would have become utterly holpless had
it not boen for this wouderful health
restorivg medicine,

Tho experience of years bas proved
that there is absolutely no discaso due
to a vitiated condition of the blood or
shattored nerves that Dr. Williams'
Pink Pulls will not promptly cure, aud
thoso who are suffuriug frow such
troublos would avoid much wisery and
save monoy by promptly resorting to
this troatwent. Gt the gonuive Piok
Pills evory time and do not bo persuaded
to take an imitation or sowe other
vomedy from a dealer, which, for the
sake of oxtra protit to hiwrelf, he may
say is * just ss good.” Dr. Williaws*
Piuk Pil s make rich, red blood, and cure
when othor medicines fail.

—et e @

Tho test examination for candidate
1 wi

mine her R huming dreary
memories of the -past. Then she

ill bo held at IlulgI Cross
Co.lego, Clonliffe, Dublin, ou Monday,
the l4th of Septombor mext. Further

ticulars are to be ascortained by
E:: This examina-

Mary in & voios 20 fow that he drew
near o oatoh the faint acceats,
heard them, and he raised the
of the

tarough the ivied scresn that coucsal-
od the Abbey.
“If you mean the Superior,” re-
plied the priest quiotly, ** I am he."
Subdued by the reproof conveyed
%0 pointedly, and vet so gently, she

withont a reply.
Toaki y followsd  him.

nights, days burdened with

L de, are it panying symp:
toms, sad seizures of pain at intervals.
When Mary Maher became too

weak to visit the Abbey,
Patrick attended her daily,

as a oondivion of
rosolution of the
of Ireland, conflemed by the
Sac Cougregation of Propaganda
nting them-
selves for admission without a certificate
of having satisfied the examivers ab
Clonliffo cavnot be reoeived.

‘Phe great demaud for & pleasant, safe
and reliablo antidote for all affections of
tho throat aud luogs is fully wes with in
Bickle's Auti-Cousumptive Syrup. Itis

\ ble C d, sud acte

beads, neglected during her
ings, were a oonstant scompanion.
He soothed her lnst moments with his

! and when the

momeutvus hour of death Lovered
about its vicum, the sticg had bean

a purely Veg

pll\‘)mpl{y aud wagioally in subduiog all

ovugby, colds, brouchilis, iutlammation

of the luuf-. oto. It is 80 PALATABBE tlud

& child will nos refuse it, aud is pat at
rice that wiil not exolude the poor from

s beuefits.

LLMAITRE'S PHARMACY.

HEADQUARTERS:
254 Queen Street West, Opp. Fire Hall
East Bracch—144 Queen Fast, near Qeorge 88,
Weet Branch—834 Queen 8t. W., cor, Ruclid Ave,
PHONES—1083, 2308, 8081,

falty — P

and 1l
Drugs and Mediclues,

Madame Palmira Bonvini
(MRS, PROF, O’BRIEN,)

Prima Doans Soprino from ilan, (Italy), Nioe
and principal concerts in Kurope. Fourtesn year
teach-r of sinci-g In Liverpool, Enula-d, snd §

prlucty | soprano in lesding Cathnlic’ church
5 hat. city, hae taken up residencs 1 Toroabo,

where aha il evecive & limited nuober of pupls
for artissic einging and ** Volce Preductien.’’
Yoloes testad tree of charge. Good vilce ooly lakes.

STUDIO: 219 JARVIS ST,

Dominlon Stained Glass Co,

RITABLINHED 1381,
MANCZACTORRRS OF

CHURCH

Domestic and
Ornamental

.GLASS..

Desicut with seticesies

0a appliontien,
s4ihdelaide 8. W,
toRoNTe
Telophoos 852

A
y

) RSN
-'/“".:of\\%
~¢'p 72

13 AND ¥4
AND WIPEING SOLDER
«-EARRIS-
... f1AS FOR S8ALE. .,

25 te 31 WILLIAM ATRRAT.
TxLgeuoxx 129,



