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CHAPTER IIIL.

had become fairly reconciled to my |
lonely fate, and was still looking for-
ward for an occasion o
alterable, unselfish devotion.

[lln\'(', |“_Y -
I wished

tion was complete. T almost gloried in

very exalted frame of mind
daring the betrothal eeremony, and the
continual frivolity of Alix's young
brothers and sister grated on my highly
wrounght nerves,

“‘You vain, silly little thing
whispered, cetting little ten year-old
Btienette the door and giving |

§ was in a

behind

ber a good shaking. ‘‘Have you no
mare consideration for your sister
ban to go hiding round corners like a

ying monkey and laughing at her ? |
sturdy little Etienette did not
lthe shaking. She only made faces |
10, pounding me, and, I am sorry to
and threatening to
did let her go. In
“ Shut up!”  She only
a loud stage

sat

vdd, kicking me,

v out if I not
in 1 hissed

aid, tauntingly, in

whis-

e who in quest of quiet **Silence’” hoots,
L4 apt to m the hubbab he imputes.

s this time matters were worse than
when I interfered. The boys
i ing loudly, the guests

wer

weoere looking

nd to see whence the interruption
eame, and Alix’'s eyes glanced at me re-
proachfully. [ let go of Etienett

ekly, but the solemnity of the oca- |
vas [atally disturbed. I could have
but one of the older

hanged the child,

pelatives pounced down upon her and |
she was drageged off, shaking her fist at |
ne and shrieking, *“ 1 can't wish you |

sro dond, Erie Fremont, for that would

be 2 sin, but T wish you had never been |
yorn 1" And I slunk out of the room, |
anuttering to myself, vengetully, |

“1'1) take it out of you some day, you |
ittle devil!"’

I'he tirst days of winter were ushered
n by ld. The river ¥
frozen over from shore to shore, and far
nto both lakes. Although naviga-
ion had formally closed with the last
lays of antumn, yet many belated boats |
wore ice-bound and their erews rescued

th diflienity. It was at this time that
ywtunity eame to make a supreme
{ bhut not in any such
s 1 had dreamed of,
vening my grandfather had gone
y Detroit on business, and 1 was tak-
tea with the Chaberts,

inteinse ¢

oul

for Alix,

y called out into the hall,  For a few
ents there were whispered consul
goneral air of mystery;

en the door returned to the room,
followed by Emile MeNiff and two Dun

ons and a

West Virginia and Ohio, and then found
the boats for Canada had stopped run-
ning.
around Railroad ’
across the lake in this tiny tug; they
are within sight of freedom, but the ice

more cruelly than ever, for he would
pot have run away from a kind master.
The hovs will try to get
night, but it is too late to reach Bon- | &,

my life for ¢

d

Anything but this, Alix!
this !

| this
“Aren't there abolitionists @
| burg or Grosse [le?

miles nearer than we."’

MeNiff. )
| dentally through one of the deputies at

with their ice-boat, but none of us know

to lose if we would be back before day-
light.""

decided me.

A couple of men of the ‘ Under-

offered to take him P

th

N . L&H
him off to-

atures who filled me with
isgust and a wild, unreasoning terror.
anything but

w
a
fl

“ Aren't there others that could do
thing 2"’ 1 falteringly.
Amherst-
fifteon

asked,
e

They are il
m St 1 et Bt ic
“They do not knowof it,"” said Emile
“ Father learned of it acei-

yetroit. The Duneans were over here

he riveras you do, and there is no time o

i ) vl s
“If I do not go, will you give itup?
20, youg 4

I could not seem them go (

asked of the boys. i :

“ We will alone, and go now,”" they | 3
answered without hesitation. That |
|

alone.

Bvery impulse pf manliness rose

n me ; I tried to forget the object of ‘s

the expedition and only remember the i
hoys' risk, for 1 knew the river far ‘“
better than they,and should be respon- |
sible for their lives if I permitted them 2
to face the danger without a guide. | 1
“ (et out of the boat, and I will put |
ym my togs and join you,'" I said. | i
Here Alix suddenly threw her arms |

around my neck and kisseldl me,

“ My

own dear, brave Roderic!” she cried.
It hurts me, I confess, that Alix |
should think it a matter of

the real
knew my tragie story, and yet

when a |
nock eame at the door and the doctor |

lads from Windsor.

Krie Fremont, we want you to lend
nd hoat to-night."
Mhank you, but I don’t go ice-boat

t night in zero weather for fun,” |

1
wked,

stretehing mysell comfort

hefore the lire.

something's up and we want your
urged the hoys.

No ! No fooling to-night,

d, impatiently

| now, 1

he hoy 'wm‘u!v--l, then Alix drew |
, her big gray eyes wide open with
sment and emotion.

Krie, dear Krie,”’ she whispered, ‘it

o1 ‘nl--.w(h' You will not
Dear Kric, be
194

Ip u
ind help us

up at the doector

p at for explan-

I must take yvon into our confidenee,

v, he said, looking me steadily

he eves, ** for T know that even if

L refu to help us you will not be

A small tu tried to LT

from Sandusky day before

dav, thinking that the channel y i
n. She is now beating about in t

ken ice about six miles out in Lake
rie."”’

“F know: | heard about it in the city
I replied, *‘but a relief

sent out to-morrow atl

ternoon,”’

vy is to bo
faybreak."”

““Yos, in the morning, bat"'

1is voice to a mysterious

aboard that must

sinking
whisper

10re is 4 passengor

e taken off to-night,’
I understood him in a moment, The
existenco of the ** Underground Rail-
W' in Ohio, and of its agents and
ettors, not only in the Canadian
rts, but also among those of strong
iti-slavery sentiment on the American
re, was well known, and the landing

Amherstbhurg
the

slaves at
and

and
American

f fugitive

Windsor, even on

thrust

aiid

wd that she shonld not have guessed
reason of my hesitation. She

|
|
|
courage, i
|
|
she did i
|

|

|

something into my hand. |
looked down. = She was a strange child,
usually very loquacious amd :
bt on eritical occasions ve
(uiet. She stood ti ‘
eyed, intent, silent, while I |
her the little picture., It one of |
those religious prints that the French 1
delight in, and represented her patron |

|

|

vimated,
y reticent
1er¢ ) k

took

|
pulling ul\‘
!
|

ck

from
was

saint, the martyred Stephen, kneeling
down, amid a shower of and
with upturned countenance
blessing and praying for his enemies, |
while underneath written the
words, ** Lord, lay not this sin to their

charge."’

stones,

angelie,

were

It toneched me to the heart that this
should be the only one to rems-
my past and understand all that
the tasl signified to
felt sorry that I had ever been cross to
her: but there was no time for words
could only thrust the little
picture under my jacket and kiss her a
hurried good-bye, with a murmured |
* Pray for us, Nita,”" which was my pet

child

cmber

before us me. 1|

name for her when we were on good
terms, ‘
She squeozed my big fist between her

| two soft, firm little hands foran instant
wmd let me go without a word. The

nds in the river, was not infrequent, |

in operation throughout the
compelling the return to
rmasters ol fugitive slaves captured

ni

ere law-a

ore 1

Vol 1

o [riend '
witl ch  transactions.
AL tl knowledge of all I had
d at the hands of the Africa race,
ent antipathy to negroes, had
e them particularly caretul to avoid
1o subjoct 1n my presence.

“lsuppose you meana niger, g
ontemptu ly.

Alix pressed closer to my side, then,

eling down, she clasped her hands
ross my kunees, and, looking up into
vy face appealingly, took up the story.
Tt runaway slave, lrie,"
he said, ‘‘and tho United States sheriffs
after him. He escaped through

I said

is a poor

| have skated all the way here,
| pity my poor bones! 1
| such a thing in twenty years ;

front door suddenly opened, and there

tood my grandfather, breathless and

panting, eagerly beckoning to us.

“Run, bhoys, run!" he gasped.
“There is not a moment to lose. The |
herifls fear a rescae, and are going to |
board the tug to-night. They have a
small  fleet  of ice boats, and have |

secured pilots, and mean to head off any |
possible attempt of the abolitionists, |
They suspected me and were watehing :
the house. I had my rig brought rouud |
to the front door, and then 1 slid out of
the back door down to the river, and |

Heaven |
haven't done |
but they
sail to-night at 9 o'elock, and 1 knew
that if I warned you in time it might
help you get a few minutes the start
of them,"'

We wore hurrying down to the pier
as he finished, where the boys, having
mufled the latern, were stumbling roand |
in the darkness., Clouds chased each
other rapidly across the face of the
waning moon. The wind blew in gusts
from the northeast.

** May the saints keep you out of air-
hioles, for you mnever can see by this

light,” grumbled the doetor. ** Have
u plenty of matches?  Take this flask |
cherry cordial; you may need it. |
steer for Kingsville with your passenger
il the sherifls get between you and |
A mherstburg. Look out for the
carrents, and beware of the mid- |
channel ; it is open in spots,”’ ‘
My grandfather, trembling from I.i\“
late exertion and from emotion, suddenly |

clasped me to his breast. ** Heaven
hl

less and keep you Rory, my boy-—my
ny b

only bo) he sobbed, is hard to |

lot you , and for such a purpose, but
[ am old and sinful; I need God's |
merey: and He has said, * Inasmuch as

these
broke

yo do it to the least of my |
brethren—' "' Here he <l\)\\'i|i
completely and pushed me from him. 1 ‘
sprang upon the ice-boat, where the
boys were already on  the forward
runners, clinging to the shrouds, and,
taking the tiller, I shot diagonally
across the river and sought the protec-
tion of the Canadian shore, l

had a

hugging the shore along the Sandwich

CHAPTER IV,

It was a wild chase that night. We
little the lead of the sheriff's
we drew out of Windsor,

and by the time we had exchanged the
signals of the **Underground Railroad,"’
and he had satisfied himself of our
friendly intentions, the precious mo-
ment had slipped by ; the sherifl's boat
was so near that the men sprang ofl it

ISSE ASs

road, where we were somewhat in the | A 4 e =

o 1, autumn came and has caught them and holds them help- uh'ul:n\' Wo ocould see the three lco- and, jumping over l.h(;- broken l‘L:,l{

The summer passec, autuiiss O L | less.  The sheriffs at Detroit have been |y, o plajnly ag they started from the began to climb the tug's bow. Quick

ity W, Wi WLy £ p 0at 4 as t! s 1o z % p 4pnial
went, winter was wuh us, ks B | warned and are looking out for the boat g f W ard Avenue, | 2® thought [ seized the gun and, spring
conld laugh now at her superstitious | d you know what Htlnl Sanana 1t dock at the foot of Woodward Avenue, ing aboard, advanced to meet the

1 0 K iab i ans, e “Hod ¢ f g

. Nothing ard hi vet hap- ¢ | sailing close to the American shore to & . Y o -
fon Nothing nntulu nllll' &‘.‘ll'\‘.,“vh.- :n | means that the law will send the poor | 'w-»id“ tha ihincar ide of the mids sheriff.  He was }ulhmul' by (h‘u,vu
pened, which seemed suilio onb @ arans | ove back to his master to be treated | . 5 tough-looking specimens of humanity,
tee that nothing ever would happen. | channel,

deputies sworn in for the dirty work on

e river and skulked along the Ameri-

At Fighting Island we crossed ]
|

y hand. Antaya crept stealthily behind
wn shore between Ecorse and Trenton thas - I y
' Yurity ! A1 v Tieoht henl. X v g vy e 1 "
" A T urenuiemen L odaiuy, ik @b AUy @
chose the wider middle - ¢

manner as I knew how to assume, and

history of Detroit, my bold experiment
would not have succeeded. )
had joked Antaya about his Wyandotte
ancestors who attacked the little Kng-
lish war-ship that was bringing relief to

com among the Indians took a

fo4!
leap into the blue waters of the river

i

was plainly pleased at my |
How often I | his earlier works, and at my

for ** The Triumph of Fail)
he regards as his hest work. He
me that ** Remanded

spare room of the fine old pre |

there was no danger of being seen, and |

Lake Erie, below Sugar Island, further |

wre ground than they by so doing,
but on the other hand, I should gain
lightly in time by having to come

sfort to avoid them, and

hailed us, but we answered that we were

manner,

about quickly, headed straight for the
| tug.

{ bumped about

| soned

enough to he my
| father? And had 1 ever been bheaten |
save by an Indian? Who knew the

| reckoned on

. . | t
¢ went bumping and bounding along |

t high speed, taking the air-holes at |
ying leaps. But when we shot outinto |

‘

oncealment was impossible, The

ood of moonlight, poured over the vast

4 m P t
o-fields. I'he sheriff's boats were

directly across their path as if bound |, é
for Kingsville.

I should have to cover

We now made no
were plainly

isible as we crossed their bows.

hout only once.

sanadian curlers, bound for Kingsville, |
nd, as we affected indilference of |
hanging carelessly over the |
rame and humming snatches of French

olk songs, they seemed not to suspect |
1. At any rate, they did not try to

ywerhaul us, though they took the pre-

«aution to wateh us keenly. ** Vive la

‘anadienne ! Duncan, at |
1is loudest and cheeriest,

sang Tom
* Vive la Canadienne !
Vo'e, mon cosur, vole! |
Vive la Canadienne ! |
It ses jolis yeux doux ! ‘

Tout doux !
The breath was nearly knocked out of |

Bien doux !
About two miles down the coast wi
reached a favorite angle, and, coming |

The wind had steadied into a |
small gale, and we were sailing close-
hauled, and sped like an arrow \n»lurx"
it. Then at the other boats
understood our purpose, and the race

once

began in dead earnest. Two of the |
boats were poorly managed; they |

in the rough ice, and
slewed round and spilled over,
sending their crews spinning over the
surface of the lake; but the third was
superbly handled. I know beyond a
doubt t there must be one of the old
[ndian pilots at the tiller, for had I not,
even as a lad of fifteen, won prizes in
races on Lake Sainte-Claire above sea-
pilots old

S00N

currents and channels of the Detroit or

are under the protection of the laws of

| skipper, and she is American soil. ! A }
as on board a fugitive from American | little quieter he patted my cheek kind- | came,

wind shifted, the elouds cleared, and a | "““i“,.' . . reat horny fi
> { ' s : “ | American law, 1 ¢laim him, and propose | great horny fists.

warn you, young man, that if you at

American law. [
| a subject of ¢ ‘)
whoever lays a hand on me is answer- |
able to the g 1
companions are ;

\ toria
They | i 5
oW,

ance of the laws of a friendly
but 1
Antaya was creeping about and mutte
mn

| in the Ottawa language.
der, powder, powder.”’
into my brain.

emboldened

death to
us as we bumped over the rough ice and | blow up the boat,
clung for dear life to the shrouds, but | it, rather than see their fellow-beir

| nervous ;

I'lrrie as I knew them, save the old
hall-breed pilots Francois Vadebon-
cconr and Jacques Antaya? 1 had

reaching the ice-bound

tug about three minutes ahead of my

| rival, which would give us ample start
| on the

homeward race, but I had not
foreseen the skill that would be matched
af mine. 1 could hardly forbear
exclamations of wonder and admiration
as I saw the nicety with which every
angle of advantage was ealculated, and
the art with which the tiller was
handled, They were gaining on us

vnst

| rapidly, and my advantage now became

a question no longer of minutes, but of
seconds. For an instant, when they
were on the leeward tack, we were al-
most face to face, and I could plainly
discern the stolid, brown countenance
ol Anfaya guding the ruader-sihoe.
Our met., 1 dared not make a
sign, but, though the Indian sat imper-
turbably, and no change came into his
eyes, yet [ knew instinctively that he
recognized me, and that he nowlearned
for the first time that it was his friend
and pupil who guided the boat he was
pursuing.  There was a momentary
hesitation on the Indian's boat, a slight
awkwardness in handling the sheets
that was imperceptible to any but a
practised eye, but it was enough to
make mp heart beat exultantly, I had
a triend in the enemy's camp! With-
out betraying himself, Antaya had won
for me the instant of time that Ineeded.
He was heading for the bow of the tug
and [ was aiming for the stern, where |

could already see the captain and the

eyes

engineer standing, glasses in hand,
watehing the race, uncertain which
was friend or foe. A wide strip of
clear water lay between us. ‘ Lie

engineer took me up bodily in his arms |
he colony."” and laid me on a bench in the cabin. |

‘4 Exeuse

me,” replied the sheriff ;

When [

he ; flask down my throat. grew a

and rubbed my hands between his

As the representative nt"ly

*“ How old air

asked.

o take him back with me. And let me | ve, anyway ?"" he

alci P aprie i 93 ack PO ? . g 1 ” 3 i g '3
making a se ries of short tacks u_» reac h. | tempt to interfere it will be my duty to Sixteen, I sobbed, in a low,
the tugs which lay about six miles off " hamed voice

" bs " arrest y““' 1‘ shamed voice.
the Canadian coast. 1 resolved to cut | “ |, You will arrest me at your peril 1" [ * Sho ! he said, stroking my hair

o
2
“1 am not amenable to | almost tenderly. *‘* Why, ye ain’t no |
I am a Spanish citizen, | more'n a child !

the Second, and TO BE CONTINUED.

xclaimed.

[sabella

ywernment of Spain. My
subjects of Queen Vie-
will protect her

FATHER SHEEHAN AT HOME.

Writes
£ | Author,

I do not know what their respective | i

esties would have said to our defi- | An Towa priest writes as follows to

nation, | the Catholic Messenger about a visit to

Father Shechan at his home in famed

Doneraile :

We bade farewell to *‘Killarney's
lakes and dells’ yesterday and tool
the train to Mallow, the neatest and
Irish inland
have seen yet, where we soon

and England | Towa Priest of the Noted Irish

could see the sheriff hesitate.

uncanny manner.

o himself in an |

wght one word constant ly]ni:wr.xlml
It was *‘pow-

An idea flashed | most

The engineer had taken | town 1

prosperous-looking

his stand by my side. Something inhis | hired a jaunting car to take us to
| lauk, raw-boned person and keen ey Doneraile. 1 was glad to find the

me, and I said, Ill.’l\'t“x:\', ‘ other two priests about as anxious to
[ give you warning, Mr. Sherifl, that | se¢ and meet Father Sheehan as [ was,
A They prefer | so we made made pilgrimage to Doner-

justice. They will | aile together to pay our homage to the
and themselves with | man who had given us so much of genu
| ine pleasure, and who is easily the fore-

these are desperate men.
American

But the In- | surrounded by flowers and covered

not seem to remember for an instant | our voices never quivered as we joined | fall into your hands. Let me inform | most \ atholic literary man of the day
| the reason I had to feel repugnance for | heartily in the chorus at the end of | you that powder is stored in the stern, | for those whose language is Kinglish. |
the object of our expedition ®'She was | every line. ‘“ Vole, mon coeur,vole!” | and the nearer we keep to the bows the | The “H‘.\' ]'“1| over a very pretty 1"’*‘1'
h ¢ ) ; , . . afer we are.’’ but all roads are pretty here nd as
all enthusiasm, and flew round to help We w walking away from them in ! safer we are : ™ n 1 we neared Don ill’n snld eusily ioe
. . : r o0 ) "War Wl | * neare onera -1 20 C sl Qe
ths boys trim the lanterns and pull on | fine style, and still we sang on: | I took three steps forward. They a | t1a inf . y " e e
their coats. I took down the doctor's “ Ainsi 1o t | instinctively drew three steps back- | the intluence of the pastor in the ap-
wis, Ainsi lv temps 8e passe— | W . y \ 2 ¢ earance of + place, different from
gun from its rack, and was Vole, mon coeur,vole ! \ ward ; then they i‘”‘!\‘ d ashamed and [ P g S | “_“ l]‘ o ; ¥ "
my cardigan jacket and fur-cap when Alusile temps s passe— ‘ burst into coarse laughter. | o of what we had seen, neat, ciean,
ftien .“4:‘”.‘_.“( to my side and timidly Il est, ma foi, bien doux ! | ** Oh, that's no go! What are you | well kept, even where small and poor,
b |
|

giving us ?"’ they jeered.

dian bezan to tremble violently, and | with vines. As for Deneraile—well,
& ¢ | . . .

jabbered and gesticulated excitedly. | it is quite ideal, except, per -
Ihe deputies watched him out ol the | haps, for being somewhat larger

We had little or no

Sheehan's

corners of their eyes, and 1 could see | than I expected.
that his actions made them a little | claim to Father attention,
but the sheriff stepped boldly | and less to his hospitality, except that
forward, drawing his pistol. we were American priests of Irish

‘I regret to tell you, gentlemen, that | descent and readers and admirers of his
woiks. We soon found that this

the law must be enforced, and we are | t1 | Wo had & boid
[ll‘“ll:ll'(‘tl to 1'))"1»1'”1‘,1[," he s:lill. “”“l.\_' more l'lH ( ll‘!‘\__\.l.. « 1ad Inguired
% A ¥ ; .. | of relatives of his in Mallow to make
I'he deputies courage and ad- | tl | £ 1 H
! : | sure t he was at home. » came at
vanced slightly. I laid my finger on | SUre that 16 was ab hom¢ 9
e e | once when we called, and by the kind,
the trigger of my gun. | kv unattostod toud h
“ The signal to blow up the bo: § “” ¥ ‘ml'l pa) \!“ I'.l'm' i" $ANG U8,
. . 9 9" . . | put us ¢ » wi . ‘ture
the frst shot fired.’” I said, wam put us at home th him 1e picture
| of him that appeared in Donahoe's is
| good, except that it would make him
¥ flaa) hack ypear stouter of face and figure than
Tl "'l“‘ e "‘l‘ 2 ";; he is, as he is rat slender build,
: “\" deputies glnced | §ome might be disappointed in his fea-
i\f“.‘l“‘" other uneasily. .,y 7 | tures, but he has the finest pair of “‘eyes
One step forward and I fire ! 1 lnl" Irish blue "' that vou might see in a
man's head. e has a peculiar kind of
N o S 499 Nak ) i o] % s 3
: ’\““*f nse ! s.lull[hllxhol;lll‘:l“”"“ | English accent, which, as well as his
v, .\“‘l’l’”“-'- _l"r““_“.- PriieN Il“ | voice itself, would remind you greatly
rigger and fired into the air. -1 of Bishop Burke. He talked to us fally
stantly a rippin tearing moise Was | ,nq fpeely on every subject that came

LOOK

is

The engineer sprang below. ‘* Are
you

ready, Mr. Brown 2" 1 called.
(9

veady, sir!

her

appeared,

eried.

)

was infectious, and the panic-stricken | priests and laymen, who, he says, have

hurled lh“!”'\“]\'(:\‘ I“‘m“lf“: | given works the ['l'l)lll:l(inll they
after him. I'he Indian | 1, ve ‘

) ¥ 3 « o | » &

grabbed them, pulle ‘.l t!u‘m about, and | and, at our request,

shoved them on to his ice-boat,

deputies

his
overboard

showed us the desk
SPrang | on which ** My New Curate’ and
L an Luke Deimege '~ were written and

the chair he used. Of course, each of
I us did the natural thing—sat in it. He
showed us, back of this, his * private ’
book-casc, coitaining  his
over which he talked for a long time
most entertainingly, Then he brought
us throagh his flower garden, of which
Father Russell has written as rou re-
member—a charming spot as you may
imagine. The slip I enclose I wrote on
a table in a very pretty nook of the
garden, where, as he told us, he often
does some of his work. There we read
our office, and then were called in by

' 1 a4 \ 1
ALVATU, 16U KU Uik nod

: ts, and J nine e
stant was speeding for Detroit River,
still whooping and gesticulating madly.
Before the thick steam had cleared

such for us to the skipper had

woe

favorites,

auled the fugitive up from the hold
and was helping him over the stern into
our ice-boat. The sheriff and I stood
alone facing each other. *‘* Don't wait
for me, boys ; I shall be all right, and
there'll be more room !'"" I called, and
with a sigh of relief dimly discerned the
ghost-like form of the white boat glide
by the stern, and heard its iron-shod
runners click over the ice and the

whistle of the wind through the wire | yim to partake of an Irish P. P.'s
rigging. A moment later the kipper | qinper (5:30 '], m.,) “»]li;Jh - .]
was shouting to the engineer to stop enjoyed far more th";n the table

that confounded noise, the steam was
shut off, the tug ceased to shake, and
the smoke slowly cleared away.

The sheriff took the matter calmly.
He was a sensible man, who did not
wholly like the errand on which he was
employed, and was perhaps glad on the
whole to be relieved of an unpleasant | we got an Irish welcome, and instrueted
duty. The engineer emerged from be- | the driver to bring us back to Kilkol-

d’hote eeremony and nonsense of the
hotel at Killarney. In the meantime,
his horse and car were gotten ready for
us. Father C——knew a young ,frin-si
in St. Louis whose parents live in the
Doneraile parish, so Father Sheehan
had his “*boy" drive us there, where

down, boys; trim the boat and hold on
for a spill I'" 1 called.
ate chance, The erack seemed to rush
towards us, for we were flying along at

the rate of seventy miles an hour, I

{ gave the tiller an almost imperceptible

push ; the boat like a bird to the
leap, and we were across the chasm be-

fore we could that we had reached

rose

se0

it. I let her go on at full speed till we | wanted.

had almost shot past the tug; then,
gripping the ice with the shoe, we
swept round with the windward runner
¢h in the air and brought up along-
side. The boys grasped the side of the
tug with their boat-hooks and called
excitedly for the fugitive to board us
without an instant’s delay. But, alas !
the captain was uncertain and cautious,

It was a desper- |

low and gave me along, comprehensive | man Castle. This was a seat of the
wink. ‘ farls of Desmond—and when taken from
“dYoung fellar,” said he, * I'll answer I them was given by Elizabeth, with great
| to anythink on a pinch, but my nawme | tracts of land about it, to tlwh
<in't Brown—it’s Haliburton.” e } Spencer.
| offered me some tobacco, which I re- | It was here, as you have read, that
| fused. 1 felt myself grow strangely ‘ he wrote * The Fairy Queen,” and it
\ wealk, now that the strain was over. | was this castle that the ** rebels ' at-
| “ 1 always keep up steam, .ho‘ went | tacked and burned, and in which his
jon; ''you never know when 'twill be | child perished, one of the bhesiogers
It's sorter handy to be ready [ risking his life in the flames to h:l\'(‘nt‘h(\
for anything that may turn up.”’ | child.  What is left is a fine old ruin
“OTt me,’’ remarked the'| and very picturesque. We also passed
sherif, ** that your powder kinder went ‘ near Rooka Castle, a corruption of the
up in smoke." Irish word meaning the * Witches'
[ wanted to laugh ; Ttried to laugh, | Castle.”
but somehow I found myself erying in- Returning to his house he had tea

poet

seems to

stead. I was trembling from head to | brought into his study, to which we sat
foot, IExcitement had kept me up till | down, and I will never forget the talk

now, but I had been intensely wrought | that followed. He told us a great deal

the ordinary branches, but

He dashed some water on my face and | ¢chen) dairy work,

‘ghe is hired and run by an American | poured some whiskey from a capacious | ege,

| entertained us in a most ¢ njoyal
| And what a

| given and finally

was |

He brought us into his study, |

"| faith

Pe——
up, and the hazard had been | of the history, tradition and 1. i
great. IHad the sheriff 'und his | the country around Donerailn ¢ of
deputies been as well acquainted a8 | many stories which he has “‘\m-," and
the Indian and I with the colonial | little or no change, into his 1) with

8

He
y of
& ]ll‘l‘h-\,-“,u
ailure, which

told

wasa true i,

Knowle

the beleagured garrison at l)clru.i!,v | and that ** Un Pretre Manque '’ ’
then besieged by the great (:'luul | dent who failed to reach the ‘l»,m
Pontiac and his braves ! The Wyan- \ hood), which I remembered ‘uI‘I:“j\t‘
dottes had almost oV rpowered the | mired, was founded on fact, \‘.“‘;l ad-
crew when the captain gave orders to 1 not wonder that it was well oy . v"'-'wl
blow up the ship, and instantly every 1 midnight when wo got to hed. ward

We on-

oved a comfortahble sloan @

¥

| ~08)
Alix, of course, to love her young| Nwl'l':lll”r t-ll(;lI:N%'I:::y-l‘.:!;“[\::ll (‘I'::l nl';(t':;(l channel, the usual route of the large | ., q0)voring to look perfectly self-pos- | and swam ashore as if the fiends were ‘ and in the morning Father (- i I"\"l
kuight and to be faithful to him, for it (i 575 i rl:. 1:“1 not refuse !*’ 7 | eraft and steamboats., The moon was sossed, in s?;'ne of the loud beating of | after him, while the laughing captain ] Mass at the chureh, and Fathep
was part of her perfection that she )”‘II{ wr :“l“::\.. ; from her, sick at heart continuously under a cloud, and wo felt | v heart, **to what do we owe the countermanded his orders and brought | and I at the Presentation Conyes :
shauld do o, but sometimes 1 dreamed } 'I'lusll'(lll"iti.\'vl}hvlun"t'tl ,Ln & B ilm.L confident of having escaped l'.l'[l,“"l,lnll. ’ honor of this visit?" his ship safely up Lu'l'lu' palisades of | fine |ll(l\“‘,':ll whose extent and work :
that there might be a temporary misun- |, nmr«h-rml my p:runh and made my As “'”lf'“l”r“,l ‘\'l”“"""h_“.r'.‘:'h“’v mm?‘su‘l | The sheriff gave a short laugh. ** 1 ll‘h‘ little town. Lm-.\'ll)‘ for me l"f" ‘ was surprised. This is the s¢ for
derstanding between the lovers, and | ehildhood's )"‘Il:"ll" Ay Al l«.»ll'm(,un‘nll:m.~hu'r|l~,m,|l1n§-ftuIn-c\\.n‘\l | guess by your actions you know pretty night the x!}gl'lﬂ """.l his men were ‘ g‘“-].‘, ‘:nnl very small hoys, tha
that | should be the happy instrument | = first Oonn '““’i”“ I T g P | of Grosse l!l! and Bois Blane ; but I had well withont asking.’ naturalized citizens of a late immigra- | Christian Brothers have e
of their reconciliation, or 1 dreamed | (8 TR/ 70 (B sod my boylsh | [oreseen this probable move, and had “Phis tue.” 1 went on, feeling like a | tion and wholly unconscious of the fact \ school. The Sisters, very los 1
that his life was in danger and that I | i s Am“l' “.(”»\. l":“‘J-“-Ixu;li 3 '“i\l ':n’:\ :lj | had quietly kept to windward of Groase ‘ boy in l |l|):i( though 'l(’i\'llll(ly”h“l'i"‘r: that Detroit had a colonial history. | and friendly, kept us for breaifa .
* the une to rescue him and bring |A‘I4|n~« 1.“»\(.{'&‘ ‘ILI.|‘< e, y L -1:,“:;"..‘1 ’1‘],)Iu' \ lle. In lh'l' narrow, m:n'fhystromn Lh:x'l | shist tl‘lcy (ll:l ll"th,‘”“‘f" the uncon- | But instead of laughing with Captain | then brought us into the scho ‘ ‘ " “i
1 back in health and safety to her | N.l-:.nlll “f,‘a\ ::Lll ‘|v|v|‘\“~u-nl ;I;:llll'l' and l divides this long l\l‘“‘!lw””“"’ A“,lc”— “ trollable quivering of my lips and nos- Jacobs of the (,;l”‘%“i“' ! “““,m only | been longing to get into an Irish &
arms.  All the reward I asked was lh;l_L | l":>||l1l ok U~\>HWI;”“ i“ I‘l\"‘l'y' Fonkiltod l can shore, the ico was fear- | trils, ** is the property of the Canadian | stand there shaking in e ry ‘lnuh and | in soasion, and here came the of .

should in some way owe her happi- | rebelled against the Ll‘mn"‘h' of risking | fully P”‘-‘;h and full of :‘”r-hole\‘ | Transfer Company. All her passengers crying like a baby. The big-framed | unasked for. Here are tau 1 I

to we, otherwise my self-abnega- 95 e 5 | hut the wind was steady abaft beam; |

ing, (we were through the schoo

sewi
When we were here:
IPather Sheehan, with Father ¢
and the different rooms

v faney

ne way,
fine lot of ehildren
were, so healthy, clean, all w

intelligent faces, many of them hang
some, especially the

smallest, v

| always the prettiest; so many |

as they grow older.

Some of the little ones T
very well out of the * First B
Irish.”” He has it taught
schools. They sang

nous, be

I must say, especially *
Smile and the Tear in Thine |
and that wonderfully

I, but never ' ’

which I had r i
| heard, **The Coolin,”" sung §
glish words, also * When the |

Glimpse of Erin With Sorrow 1
They recited and went throu
evry accurately,

Finally the children (first,) the
Father Sheehan and
O'Brien, insisted on asong from « {
three v which
Father S

his curate, Father

the tbors

foreed to respond to a der

song from himsell, giving I'he
Irish Brigade,” the supposed f
Irish soldier in the servic {1

after the fall of Limerick. No need
tell how we enjoyed all this,
more than we ever expected
Doneraile.

Father
han sent

Doct

his own

I should say—Shee-
ar and drive s

back to Mallow, and we left D

with hearts full of gratitude t

visit to the modest, genial, bril

man, whose name had become

hold word with us aecross the sea, and

whose future work will have additional

interest to us from the welcome

with his lovable personality wded us
1 e visit. H

now on three works, One of tl
deal with the life of
dealt with the life of
WOrks.

Sisters,

priest mn ot I

SRR LN
‘““GAVE UP HIS RELIGICN !"

{  The religion his father lived and died
in., The faith his mother taught himas
a child. The belief transmitted
through generations :

His grandfather suffered 1 for
| it—endured hunger and 1 ither
than seem to waver in it. s b
his sfathers risked their lives
teach it to their children. ['hey

traveled miles to listen
and consolatic
Jost their lands sooner than co
it.  They suffered the of t
terrible penal code, which transported
their schoolmasters their
priests,

One who bore the same name, con-
secrated to i

Lo 1Us prece
to receive its

and hung

ILs ser

¢ by a divine vo*

p . We were enve «lin a ¢ A ati is s ave lost his life in

heard ; we were enveloped in a (_lulhi of | up, and simply charmed us by the man- cation, is w‘ul to have lost life i

steam, and the tu shook violently | ner in which l:.- opened up h.im\(-ll and | its ministration. Hunted down by the

from stem to stern. The [ndian let out | ¢ . - A o : minions of a despotie government, he

8 the treasures of his mind to us. He || 141v avow { i .

a blood-curdling yell, rushed for the | {1k as he writes—this will give vou | boldly avowed his faith before the «

Bow. of¥the tug, andsbegan cUmbBILE some idea of the great trodb we oh- | ards who made his death a martrydom.
. £ o a o 16 greg JEr e en- : !

over, howling and jabbering aad fling- | j5veq He appreciates greatly th | And this descendant of such a e,
J 8% | joy ‘ S y ) hor , o . >

ing hia arr r al is terror | 5.4 4 . 3 5 J, bearing a name rich with such associ-

ing his arms wildly about. His terror | attention given him by Americans, [ ¢ 1

ations has given up—what ! 1

[ ligion ? He has given up his relig
| He no longer goes to chureh, though
Sacrifice that his fathers
stealth in the danger and
winter midnights, is
| and open before him., He no longer re-
| ceives the sacraments that his kinsman
| died to administer. The heritage ol
passed down through so many
| years of persecation, carefully entrusted
by father to son as more precious than
the lands lost to them or the knowlec
debarred them, has been squandered,
lost and spurned by this man !

Why has he given up his religion?
Has he thought deeply, studied long
and closely and arrived at the con-
clusion that it is not true? Is he
earnest in his search for truth, and
manly and independent in his conduct
and character? Or has the process of
alienation been gradual : spread over
many years and subject to diverse ine

| the Divine
| heard by
| eold of

now free

fluenc Whore has he reccived his
education, and who have been his
teachers? What books has he read?

Who have been his associates? Has he
no social advantage to seek, or no poli-
tical purpose in view, or no business
prospects to subserve ?

Analyze the hidden motives, the o¢
cult influences, so devious, impercept-

|ilvlp and gradual, and see if he has
given up his religion because he loves

truth and possesses knowledge. luven
his own conscience deadened by worldly
influences and flattered by self-conceit,
will at times make its voice heard in
uneasy accents. Hspecially on his
death bed, if the opportunity for re-
flection is at hand, will the poor and
flimsey reasons that induced him {t'
give up his religion, stand out in their
weakness and nakedness. — Catholic
Citizen.

—_—————————
We have more strength than Wil
and it is often only to make excuses for
ourselves to our own mind, that We
fancy to ourselves that things arc im-
possible.—La Rochefoucauld.
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G Bl i iyt
GREGORY S

Gregory Walsh
eighteen years old
day without any th
He was an indolent
indulgent, and pre!
lad, who hed com
death of his shiftle
carried off almost t
fever), and had fou
machine shoj

and .
: + honnd hin

+h

love for his siste
two years younge
who had gone to s
ing farmer’s l':n.ni]_\

The home in
red was not o
with high ideals
noble ambition. 1
poor I\l:wk%mith'.-f
rented house, Wi
ground attached,

schooling hi
giving an educat
mother was a sick
woman, who had
condition, excepl
way to envy the
or the prospero
region.

Gregory grew 1
from school, whe
which was not lon
was put out to we
as soon as he wa
drive cows to pas

When the boy
old, his parents ¢
taken to rear by
her husband. Tt
in the machine s
where the man hi
flagman on a rail

There were al
the family, whicl
in the squalid pa
children were gr
neglect. The fa
to instruct them,
came home from
tired to mind tl
met with stories
told by his wife,
listened and wl
nored, except
heart and stirre
ental sense of du

ing.

The mother sc¢
from early morn
Her loud voice
all the time. H
them was to ‘‘ja
after they had «
was wrong

In these surr
lived for nearly
contented, witl
clothes, a small
of his cousins, a
coming a labo
spent on the do
ball on a lot ne:
or with a gang
young fellows «

saloon,

It happened t
of May the las
held under th
branch of the
was to be given
was to be deliy
Cincinnati, whe
a printer's cas
and remunerat
His subject was

The assistant
which Gregor}
Catholie, boug
to do so to helj
not caring to g
of hearing fro
perience in a b
learning his tr

“T'U give it
seems  to  hav
him,"

Accordingly
Gregory Wals!

Gregory wa
hear the lectu
to a lecture an
he a sort of se
have to wash
put on the che
“Sunday best.
idea what am
not attracted
he thanked th
knowing the r
bestowed this
decided to go.

The lecture

work, Tt was

tic and inspi
audience wer
applause; and
tears. And i
The lawyer v
rolled out i
diction was fu
was strong,

lated.
To Gregor)
tion. Never

as that man
said was aboy
what he did
onee and ap
ind cried by
the wisdom
the orator.
tions, the ar
stuck in his
Finally the
object in li
Don't think
unselfishly a
life count, li
chord of ma
mons of the
world., Hav
true to it.
own level.
the needle,
lower aims
baser motiv
difficulties,
starry heigh
altruistic m
God,"”
Amidst tl
lowed this j
was bowing
thusiastic
Gregory saf
in life; havi
all he remel
sage. DBut
Was engrav
of living |
life; have a
He picke




