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in HI. doctrine, and the nrln 
ciple. He enunciated. He could u °k 
of divine mercy and divine l„ve i,,,
He would exemplify them by hum!? 
mercy and human love. Thu* lie Wl“ ,ï 
reach the soul by means of the beds 
and thus He would prepare men I,,: 
eternal peace and happiness bv civm* 
them earthly peace and hap,lin * 
through the miracles Ho wrou .|,t ,,, 
their behalf. His divine power b.!2 
triumphed, and is perpetuated w„ 
see through the Church wliieli ,i 
established, and which He clothed v 
po*»er to preach and teach in His mi l„. 
and to heal the sick and sore of 
and bring peace and joy to troubled 
souls.

Our Lord said He would bu wit : n,s 
Church all days, and that His A 
(and their successors therefore) 
lay their hands upon the sick and 
would be hoaled, which promt « ls 

nv tile number!, V _ 
of Hines» which the priests o! 
cured In response to certain soul- 
iug them, according to their I ii ■ J 
this not a reputation of tile min,- ■ ,,! 
power of Christ, and doe, it

tr
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MARY LEE Mr. Hardwriukle.”
44 Huh, tho villain," exclaimed Else ; 

41 that's more of hie plottin. Wav the 
boy willln to go ? *

41 Will in—ye might well say that. 
The minute he saw tho blackamore, ho 
all but jumped out o’ bed with jôy, and 
the prior blackamore himself kissed and 
hugged the little lellow till I thought 
he'd nlvor tot him f£o. Iiodad, I 
thought them naigors h'.a jo m* / li good 
nature in them a-foao."

“ And so ho had a writ from Robert 
Hardwrinkle," muttered Else, reflect^ 
ive)^. “ Ay, ay, that was "tin» Yan-* 
koe s doings, 1 suspect. Humph# I’m 
beglnnin to tbj-uk, frt**i wtyfct Mr». 

44 Nothin to speak of. There’s some Motherly tould me about tjjd nigger, 
chickens, to be sure, but—" when he first got u gjihopke td Weeks,

“ Some chickens. Is there 10 they must be uaJd acquaintances, ;uii 
sheep ?M may bo he thought the bay'd tell tales

44 Ahem ! sheep; well, ay, t > ce when lie recovered hie senses. Mali, 
weeny wethers, but there's not a bh or hah, Robert l I'm en fror tr;»ek again, 
their bones. Surely three poor, we»);!., So the boy's gone." »JV- 
wethers is a small dependence through 44 Ay, is ho ; and mighty well plazod
tho long winter. As lor the bi. « o’ I am at that same, in regard to Miss
picthurs, the poor child could do u. tk- Mary, for the crathur cudn'fc do a 
ing at them since that weary cabin oy hand's turn while he staid—but hould," 
camo ; and, in troth, it went hard said 1 >gor, suddenly checking himself, 
enough on me, Else, to see the young “ hould ; I’ll wager what yo pDze lie 
creature work in away, from morn in till tuck the rosary with him." 
night, unbeknown to her uncle, tryin 44 What rosary ?" demanded Else,
to earn with her brush whal’d jay “ Why, Mary’s mother’s—Mrs. Tal-
little necessaries ior the house, when hot's ; and 1 declare I niver thought of 
she ought to bo roulin in her coach, it till this minute." 
with her footman behind her. Och The one with the jewels ?"
hoch ! Else, it’s a poor day whin I'm Ay. She forgot all about ifct I sup-
driven to make lyin excuses to sich pose." 
gentry as the Johnsons and Whatolys, “ 
in regard to the house. God be ,çood 
us, it’s little I thought, forty years 
ago, when I use to announce to Lady 
Lambton, and Lord llamtnersly, and 
Marquis—"

44 Stop, It >ger Shaughnessy—ati- » yer 
claveriu," interrupted Else, ligating 
her pipe ; 41 yer niver done braggin 
about yer lords and ladies."

44 A hen ! braggin—bedad, it's no 
braggin, Else, but the truth, and not 
the whole o’ that same aither, let me 
tell yo. A hem ! may be, when f use to 
get seventeen pipes o’ the best 
wine—"

Roger, apologetically.
44 Starve !’7
44 Of course, when there's noth ng 

left."
44 Hoot 1 nonsense ! yer always com- 

plainin."
44 Bedad, then, may bo I've raison 

enough to complain, when the bacon’s 
all gone, and not as much as tho smell 
of wino or whiskey within tho walls of 
the bouse. It's aisy for you to talk, 
Else ; but if ye had the credit o’ the 
family to maintain, and nothin to mai 
tain it with—"

44 Yer not so bad off as that, Ho, r 
altogthcr, oh ? Have yer nothin at >11 
loft alter tho bacon ?"

WHO CAN FILL HER PLACE ? table. She had been accustomed to 
stand during the prayer the better to 
overlook her young charges. The 
little girls, reassured, went on with 
their prayer.

44 Give ns this day our daily bread."
44 Open vho dour at once." A than 

dering blow and it was thrown wide. 
A gaping^crowd stood without, close to 
the spotless threshold.

44 Forgive us our trespasses as wo 
forgive those who trespass against 
us—"
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It had been decreed that the Sisters 
were to leave that day, but some of 
them, particularly the teacher of the 
youngest children, still hoped agianst 
hope. She was little more than a girl 
herself, but she had early givea her 
young life to God, and had been at the 
head of the primary department in the 
f cfoool for six

Within the heart t 
Church the.e exists 
,en»o of the juatice o 
.trength of her po.il 
oi her ultimate trim 

go against her i 
of calumny [m

a iCHAPTER XXIII.
LANTY TAKES THE LOAN OF M IKS HA HO- 

WRINKLE, AND CARRIES HER OFF ON 
A PILLION.—ELSE FEELS CERTAIN SHE 
HAS DISCOVERED A CLEW TO THE 
MYSTERY.

never
may
tongue
the pen of Historian an 
dipped in gall when th 
her affairs. Things m 
it may become true to 
ha# been systematic! 

the necessity

Out of the class-years.
room, aS in Ji/6ke .was a veritable little 
mother to the orphan children who 
were n wto bo doubly orphaned by the 
departure of the Sisters who had cared 
lor some of them from their earliest 
inEncy. Sister Mario’s thoughts were 
more or less distracted that morning. 
From time to time she would glance at 
at tho window, wondering if a passer­
by might not bo tho messenger of good 
news. It did not seem possible to her 
t*iat she must go and leive those dear 
children in whose lives her own was 
tirely bound up, that she must say 
adieu to that peaceful and beloved 
home where for ten years the days had 
flowed like tho rivers of paradbe.

*’ B . . . a, Ba. B . . . i, Bi, B . . . 
o, Bo," proclaimed a small voice in 
a tone of infantile triumph. It was 
that of a very little girl, not quite 
four years of age, with an angelic face 
crowned by masses of soft blonde hair 
that would curl roguishly about her tem­
ples, in spite of the scissors so often 
brought to bear against the refactory 
locks that seemed almost an aureole 
about her childish head.

44 Very well done, Madeleine," said 
Sister Marie, patting her on the 
shoulder. 44 Once more, now, so that 
tho others may hear how well you 
are learning to spell."

The feat was repeated, the Sister 
smiled approvingly, the older girls 
looked on with a generous air, not un­
mixed with condescension, while the 
others, of Madeleine’s age and younger, 
gazed in wonder at their clever little 
companion. They had nob yet master­
ed their 44 A. B. C.’s ’’

Returning down the line, Sister 
Marie found the child close to her side, 
fingering her Rosary.

“ What is it, Lena ?" she inquired, 
looking kindly down at the little one.

44 Was I good ?"
44 Very good ; I am pleased with my 

little Lena."
"May I have that pretty rose then ?"
44 The rose that stands in tho glass 

before Our Lady ?"
44 Yes, Sister, that one."
14 You would take it away from tho 

Blessed Virgin ?"
44 No, Sister ; I want bo leave it 

there. But I want it when it is with­
ered, to tear the leaves apart, and put 
them in my book to mark the place. 
It smells so sweet, a withered rose, and 
when you open my books to hear my 
lesson, you will think how sweet that 
is."

The crowd su ges inward, firing the 
spaces between the benches, advancing 
to the very table beside which Sister 
Marie is still kneeling. She rises to 
her feet. So do the children, trembling 
and clinging close to each other, sur­
rounding her, a human wall, gazing 
fearfully at the gendarmes, who glare 
fiercely upon them. Madeline, alone 
undismayed, clasps Sister Marie's arm 
with her little hands, as though to pro- 

lirr from the terribl 
44 What do you teach the little duck­

lings, Sister," inquires the mayor 
who, with his clerk, had led tho invad-

When Else reached tho Cairn, she 
somewhat surprised to Und the door

of her cabin forced open, and the scanty 
furniture it contained tossed here and 
there, as if somebody had boon search- 
the house. Lighting a rush candle 
without further delay, and inserting it 
in the wooden candlestick attached to 
her spinning wheel, she threw off her 
gray cloak, and took a hasty survey of 
the room. Her first glance was at the 
hearthstone under which Randall Barry 
had so mysteriously disappeared, when 
Nannie's bleat announced tho presence 
of Hard wrinkle’s detectives ; the second, 
at the cupboard, concealed in the thick- 
ness of the wall, from which she fur­
nished tho widgeon and wine to her 
young friend before setting out on his 
perilous journey to Arran more. Both, 
however, had escaped discovery ; at 
least, there was no visible mark of their 
having been suspected or examined. 
Satisfied, apparently, with these ob­
servations, Else drew over her creepie- 
6tool, and >-at down to build a fire for 
the night. Hardly had she touched the 
tongs, however, for that purpose, when 
a piece of closely folded paper loll from 
thorn on the ashes.

44 Humph !" ejaculated the old woman, 
picking it up ; 44 what can this bo ? 
From Lanty, I'll warrind ; it’s like his 
contrivin, to put it in tho joint o’ the 
tongs and hitching over the creepio 

to tho wheel, she brought the 
piece of crumpled paper close to tho 
dim light, and read as follows :—

“ Och, thin, sweet, bad luck to yo, 
my ouid darlint ; isn’t this tho purty 
pickle ye got me into ? The hole coun­
try’s out afthor me, and here I am 
waitin for ye this half hour, with Miss 
Hardwrinkle sighin and sobbin on the 
pillion at yer doore. Upon my con­
science it's hung yo ought to bo, to 
thrate mo this way afthor all the 
promises yo nude to stay at homo. 
nahoklish, I’ll be even with yo yit, Else, 
if I only live to got over the am plush 
I’m in. Of coorao I’m expect in to bo 
shot every other minit, for tho polis is 
afther mo in all direeshins. As for the 
damsel herself, 0 It irma ! martial cars 

the bate of her. 
schrecchin brought out iverp livin soul 
at ween here ami Rallymagahey. 
listen naither to rime or raison. I tried 
to soother her, but yo might as well 
try to soother a weasel. Bid scran to 
the iiaporth, she did but sequoal and 
spit at mo all the time. Thin 1 tried 
x) raison with her. I tould her I hadn’t 
tho lasto had intintion in life, it bein 
only tho loan of her i was takin in a 
dacent way, till a friend of mine got 
over his throuble. That made her 
worse. She wudn't even stop to listen 
to me. Bad luck to mo, Else, if iver I 
mot so onraisonable a female since tho 
hour I was born. A tween scripthur 
and schrecchin, she has nearly driven 
me out of my senses. II >uld ! whisht ! 
there, by all that’s bad, she’s at it 
again as hard as iver. O, Heaven for­
give yo, Else Curley, for the throuble 
I’m in on your account this blissod day. 
But I can’t stay another minit. I’m off 
again over tho mountain ; and remiui- 
ber if any thing happens me, ye’ll find 
her ladyship at Mulsh in Kelly’s of Car- 
linmoro. No more at present, but re­
main your obedient,

frum'Kome.” The ol<
,11 this, still bide. h< 
it to be Hod’s time. 1 
round to them that wa 

'ibis perfect fearlesi 
tion of trust made Leu 
the historical treasur 
to friend and foe alii 
tell fearlessly what t 

knows t

iMtles
uld

he un vérifié .
tee : e men.

When a man 
His Church, and will i 

well afford to la.
com

not prove
that the priest and Christ ar 
a* the Fathers say that the ‘ , ,r 
is toother Christ ?" How tin* /, .

B . . . o Bo."44 B . . . a Ba. ans
wers Madeleine, before Sister Marie 
can reply.

44 And what else ?"
Emboldened by the courage of her* 

companion, another orphan responds : 
44 To love God." ’ !
44 To love.God ? A I whftt beside ?" 
44 To love Franco, our Courrtry."
The rodgh wvm look at each other. 

They are emissaries of the government, 
but they are fathers also. They seem 
to fall back.

But the mayor has no children. He 
is a bachelor, and a rough one at th it. 

44 Thunder of thunders 1" he shouts.

can
cause will always 
side in the end.

These thoughts hat 
by the knowledge of 
tiou in England in i 
called Reformation a 
Church. Many pl« 
been imposed upon 
brethren, whether by 
of Martyrs," or Burn 
rnation," or Froude 
romances, that passe» 
the honored name of h 
Cobbett, Maitland, 
have delved, with a s 
despite its consequ 
annals of the times 

are learning now

then tdtr.uld welcome and 
these chosen men whom Christ 
called and set apart, as lie say», , >':U 
the rest of men, and how all ;fl 
the spirit of true and hvaitfel, j t q 
should avail themselves of their . 
(letfoil powers, in tho days of ( . 
ills look, as in the case of Peter, 
the cause of repentance, and His, v a 
outpaced and hold spell-bound the 
titudes who followed Hlm. N..
Our Lord's ascension, the apoitlu» 
exercised like powers and swayed it ,;j. 
sands by their convincing w«.rds 
the miracles they wrought in col Anna- 
tion of them. Faith—strong, heart­
felt, sincere, earnest faith — was 
required condition made by 
Lord for tho exercise of such power, 
and with this iaith even mountains 
could be moved. We see this faith ex­
emplified and exercised by the p.-nplo 
and the apostles after Our Lord’s 
ascension and tho coming of the Holy 
Ghost, for numbers, wo road, ll eked 
around the apostles beseech iug th- m to 
relievo them of their maladies and 
miseries, and the sick were even laid 
along the wayside, that the shadow of 
tho apostles might fall on them and 
bring them the desired cure. 44 Silver 
and gold we have not," said Peter 
to the crippled beggar imploring au 
alms at the temple, “ silver and gold 
we have not, but what we have we give 
to thee, and so, in the name of Christ, 
arise and walk !"

I

Forgot what ?"
That she lent it to him."
She never lent it ; she hadn’t it to 

lend since the day the Yankee first 
come to one lighthouse. She mislaid it 
somewhere that day, and niver could 
find hilt or hare of It since. Hoot ! 
ye’re dhramin, Roger."

44 Dramin — bedad, then, it was a 
mighty quara draine, when I saw it with 

and handled it with my

Leave this ! Go 1 Just vacate the 
premises. You have had enough 
ing. Get out—it is the law !"

Sister Marie rises to her full height. 
44 And these children, Monsieur ?’” she 
inquires with dignity. 41 What is to 
become of them ?"

44 The government is not responsible 
to you, Sister, for what it will do with 
them,” answers the mayor. 44 Yester­
day this house belonged to nuns ; to­
day it is the property of the State. 
You have nothing more to say. Come 
hero, ducklings ; get in line."

At these words the children began to 
cry. Then one of the men stepped for­
ward. Seizing a little girl by the 
shoulder ho pushed her to one side.

She fell to tho floor. This was the 
signal. The children were forcibly re­
moved from the vicinity of their teach­
er, till at length, save for little Made­
leine who still cluug to her with all the 
strength of her childish arms, they 
were all ranged in line, weeping and 
moaning.

44 Here now, child," said a gendarme, 
44 you must stand with the others. You 
can’t stay with t he Sister. She is going 
away. Her companions are waiting tor 
her in the chapel. We have had more 
loss and trouble here than in the whole 
house beside. Come, child, come."

He drew the child away from the 
Sister who gently unloosed her clasp. 
Sobbing, little Lena was placed close 
to one of the larger girls, jwho put her 

around the unhappy child.
44 Now, why don’t you go ?" cried the

I bywarn-
men
dies believing it, as 
it, and as, all the w 
knew it. Concernini 
lie historians one is 
the noblo lines, writ 
memorial of Charles 
Memorial Hall, Cam

my own eyes, 
own fingers."

41 Her mother’s rosary ?"
44 To be sure. How could I mistake 

it ? Didn’t 1 see it a hundred times, 
when we—ahem 1 when we lived at the 
castle ? 
to be aisy 
not the like of it in the whole world, 
but one, and that same's many a thous­
and mile from here—if it’s in bein at 
all."

tuenearer

44 Hojt ! hould yer tongue. Here, 
take a draw o’ this till 1 scrape ip some 
supper. I have a journey aftpe me, 
and I can’t delay a minute longer."

44 Well, ye may think as y* pi 
Else," said Roger, taking the pi;»e 1 
his venerable companion, 
they’re changed times with us i.uy way, 
when them that wunst thought a castle 
too small to resaive their

Bedad, Else, it's not a thing 
mistaken about, for there’s setts:

• He followed Truth, a 
With IUr K»r’e ewee' 
iSo loved her that he iaze, 

from 
44 but
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lish Church succès 
the supreme author 

Writes the Angli 
44 The King felt 1 

he was to have his i 
Church must bo eit 
verted. So the c< 
Christendom was r 
mine what was r 
England the Chui 
royal supremacy, 
first time in histoi 
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itual dominion of R 
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of Papal authority.
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is, the continuity 
vation of tho Catl 
erty of patrimony 
the State religion 
ger writes with mo 
the reign of that 
once the fashion t 
feminine monster,

44 Ye name Mr. Talbot’s ?"
44 Of course. They were both as like 

as two eggs, and presents fiom the 
Duchess of Orleans to Edward’s father 
and mother, when they went to France 
long ago.”

44 Ay," said Else, resuming her seat, 
and looking up sharply in Roger's face, 
as if she feared his mind was wander­
ing,—44 ay, 4 as like as two eggs.’ 
And whore did tho boy keep tho rosary? 
for it’s strange I never could see it 
about him, though with him late and 
early."

44 Well, aliem !" said Roger, " I must 
tell yo that, Else, since ye ask me. 
Ahem ! one day last week, as Lanty 
was going to Rosnakill, 1 wanted him 
to bring mo a bottle o’ wine ; for feen 
a dlirop was in the house, and we ex­
pected com pi?, r. y that evenin. Well, it 
Lrtppei.cJ 1.x v. utr ha~i no money eon- 
van ient ; and naither had Lanty him­
self, nor Mary ; and I didn’t know 
what in the world to do in the amplush 
1 was in, for as luck'd have it, the 
brandy was out as well as the wine, 
and not a taste of any thing in the 
house but a thrifle o' whiskey in the 
bottom o' the decanter. So, thinks I 
to myself, since I can do no better, I'll, 
ahem ! I'll try—may be the cabin boy 
might happen to have some change in 
his pockets, and I’ll borrow it till he 
gets well."

44 So ye searched his pockets ?"
44 I did," replied Roger ; 44 ahem 1 

It wasn’t right, I suppose ; but seein 
the pinch I was in, I couldn't very well 
help it."

44 And found tho rosary ?"
44 Yes ; sewed in the linins of his 

waistcoat pocket. I thought first from 
the hard fool it might be gold pieces, 
and I ripped it open."

44 Sewed in the linins of his waist­
coat ?" repeated Else, pronouncing tho 
words slowly, and gazing vacantly at 
her companion as she spoke.

44 Ay, she sewed it in herself, I sup­
pose ; thinkin the blissed crucifix might 
help him in his sickness."

41 Roger Shaughnessy," said the old 
woman, suddenly rising, after a long 
pause, which she kept her eyes uncon­
sciously fixed on him, — " Roger 
Shaughnessy, can you swear on the holy 
evangelist, you seen that rosary in the 
boy's possession ?"

*4 Swear ! Of coorso I can. Why, is 
there any thing strange in that ? Ye 
seem to bo all of a flutthor about it."

44 No matter—1 have my own mainin 
for it. Now go you back to the light­
house, and stay with Mary ; she’s all 
alone, and needs yer company. I must 
hurry as fast as I can to Castle Gee*

■ and then back to Crohan."
The Lord bo about us !" exclaimed 

Roger, as ho stood looking at the reced­
ing form of tho old woman descending 
the hill. “ What does she name now ? 
There, she’s off to Castlo Gregory this 
hour of the night, and thinks no more 
of it than a girl would of sixteen. 
Ahem!" he added, buttoning his coat 
over the picture, and moving off to­
wards the lighthouse ; 44 she’s a wond- 
horful woman."

But

ompany
must now starve in a dissoli, light­
house. Ochone ! ochone ! tho good 
ou Id times, when we ust to thin); nothin 
of fifty coaches of an evenin, drivin into 
the courtyard."

" lloot ! man, make it a h und lier at 
wuust," said Else ; 44 what sign'^as a 
score or two, in or over ?"

44 Well, may I niver do harm,

Herniver heard and tho man arose 
and datced for joy, and went into the 
temple to pray. Tue miracles of 
Christ are renewed and repeated in 
His Church, and thousands every day 
are healed or helped by her laithfnl 
ministers.

Let us, like the thousands in our 
Lord’s time, and like the million., and 
millions since, believe in Christ, ii His 
word and in His works, and with like 
faith let us believe in His Church and 
acknowledge the divine light ii her 
words and the divine powvr in her 
works. Christ is in the Church and 
the Church is in Christ, and as long as 

mayor, turning once more t~ t>'3 "un. ,imc ,Mt9 this union wiu continu j and 
Decaiiq: ! Stir yourself i^ime .'ate- Chri -v.'l be a Saviour and a co isoler

tu His people. He will show them 
mercy and love, and shall heal their 
every infirmity. Thus lie will prepare 
them by His goodness to them here for 
that union with Him hereafter, where 
darkness, sorrow and death will not be 
known, but all will be light, and joy, 
and life in the possession of the Beatific 
Vision of God forever in Heaven.— 
Bishop Colton in Catholic Union and 
Times.

She’d

Else
44 Whist, bed I iah u sht, I say, I’m in no 

humor now to listen to such foolery. I 
ought to be on tho road by t lis time 
and advancing to the cupl>oard, she 
drew down an oaten bannock fr 
shelf, and breaking *.t into several 
pieces, consigned it to her e ocket. 
Tlien bringing the silver-mounted pistol 
she was in tho habit of carrying on her 
journeys, close to tho light, she ex­
amined the priming, and finding it 
satisfactory, thrust it into her bosom. 
44 There," she ejaculated, 14 yer aisy 
carried any way ; and who knows but 
yo may bo of sarvice aforo Randall 
Barry gets clear 
hounds ?"

44 Where are ye 
quired Roger, 44 with that waipon about 
yo ?"

44 That’s my business."
44 Yer not bent on murdher, I hope." 

44 Not if 1 can help it."
44 Bodad, then,” said Roger, 441 

wudn’t trust yo if yo go into one of yer 
tantrums. Ahem ! yer a dangerous 
woman, Else, when yer vexed, or, as 
the on Id say in is, yer a good friend, 
but a bad mimy. But, Else, cudn’t ye 
lend us a thrille o’ that money yo got 
from the Yankee 1 Ahem I I’d pay it 
back at tho end o’ the quarter."

44 Not a farthiu, Roger. I’m koe pin 
that for another purpose."

41 Well, it’s not much I’m askin," 
said Roger ; 44 only just the price of a 
dozen o’ wine, and a cheese or two, for 
the credit o’ the house."

41 Lot the house take care of itself," 
responded Else, throwing the gray 
cloak again upon her emaciated shoui- 

44 i’ll have good use for tho

Sister Marie nodded. “ Yes, you 
may have the rose when it is withered, 
Lena," she said sadly, oh, so sadly, 

he realized that when the fragrant 
petals had grown brown between the 

of the little primer, she would 
bt_i . ». «t way.

The eyes of the child sought those of 
her teacher and friend. Standing on 
tip toe, she pulled tho face cf Sister j ; f 
Marie to her own level, and kissed her — 
on both cheeks. The children titte- ed.

on» a

as s

arm

Ü
The S if. ter remained motionless. 

Her gaze., sorrowful and] almost uncom­
prehending, wandered for the last time 
about the school-room, where for six 
years she had lavished her soul and her 
heart upon the poor, abandoned chil­
dren from whom she was now to part.

A ruffian stepped forward from the 
throng, laying a brutal hand on her 
shoulder. 44 Be off with you," ho said, 
while the sweet, clear voice of Made­
leine fell on Sister Marie’s ear like a 
voice in a dream.

44 Do not push my Sister Marie," 
pleaded the weeping child.

The color rushed to the face of the 
nun ; with a blazing glance she shook 
herself free of the brutal touch. Then, 
looking imploringly up at the image of 
Christ on the cross, which another of 
the ruffians was busied in taking from 
the wall where it had hung for thirty 
peaceful years, she faced the children 
once more, as she cried out in a clear, 
firm voice :—

44 As we forgive those who trespass 
against us."

^ 44 But deliver us from evil," answered 
the children through their sobs. Then 
the crowd encompassed her and the 
little ones saw her no more.—Rosary 
Magazine.

Lena gazed around unabashed. Si ite: 
Marie made a gesture which me. nt 
silence. Madeleine went back to hi- 
seat and the lesson proceeded.

And now it was the hour for recrea­
tion. Sister Marie sat under a tree in 
the garden, surrounded by her pupils. 
To her came a trio slowly limping and 
crying.

44 What is the matter, children ?"
44 We were running too fast and fell 

down. I hurt my head—"
44 And I scratched my arm."
44 My knee is black and blue, Sister."
41 That is too bad. Come, sit here 

beside me, with the others, and I will 
tell you all a story.

That is the way Sister Marie always 
did. Every childish grievance she 
cured with a story. When things did 
not adjust themselves at once, she 
took the opportunity of telling them 
that in this world we all must have our 
share of suffering. She told them how 
the dear Lord Jesus suffered tor them 
from the Manger to the Cross. And 
the children listened, taking the lesson 
to their innocent hearts, glad to be 
able to unite the sorrows of their little 
Calvarys to tho grand Calvary of Our 
Lord. Such slight sorrows as they 
were, besides—sorrows alleviated by 
tho tenderness of their beloved guides, 
who knew how to show them where they 
could find the perfume of flowers amid 
the thorns of suffering and disappoint 
ment.

of his blood-

bound or Else," ic-
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Lanty Hanlon.

44 Note beno. As ye valio yer life, 
keep close to Mary."

44 llegh 1" ejaculated Else, throwing 
the paper on tho ashes again. 44 llegh ! 
but I’m sorry 1 didn’t get a hoult of yo, 
ye spawn of the sarplnt. 1 lah, I’d tache 
ye a lesson ye’d romimbor till the clay 
covered yo. Little ye thought who 
was waichin yo this mornin, when yo 
went to Ballymagahoy with yer tracts. 
Little yo thought who tho ouid woman 
was that passed lor the widow with tho 
three twins—tho poor, departed crathur, 
that's dyin with the curse of horsclf and 
her dead husband on yer back 
hah ! Randall Barry, yo’ll not have so 
many constables to guard yo tho 
row, while such a high-bred dame as 
Rebecca Hard wrinkle's to be sought 
and found. Ay, Robert, ye'll want 
more peelers than ye can spare, to guard 
your prisoner, or I'm far out of my 
reckonin. Devil as yo are, yo have 
yer match for wunst. And now do yer 
best, yo black-hearted villain ; do yer 
best, and niver fear, ivory time you 
play tho Knave I'll strike with tho 
Five fingers."

Else was here interrupted in her soli­
loquy by tho approach of footsteps, and 
turning on her creepie, seemed some­
what surprised to see the tall but stoop­
ing form of Roger O’Shaughnossy en­
tering the cabin.

44 Hump ! what now ?” she demanded; 
4* any thing wrong at the lighthouse, 
that yer here so soon ?"

44 No, nothin to speak of replied 
Roger, familiarly taking a seat, and 
stroking down tho few gray hairs that 
remained, with the palms of his hands. 
14 No, nothing in particular. Only tho 
constables are there after Mr. Leo," 
Tesjxindetl Roger.

44 Humph I so they're come at last, 
are they ?"

44 And so,” continued Roger, 441 
thought, as they cudn’t do much harm 
in the master's absence, I'd step up at 
my leisure to Mr. Guirkie's, and see if 
he’d buy this picthur. If it brings only

PRECEPTS OF THE CHURCH

11 |
Having briefly reviewed the com­

mands which God gave to man as a 
rule for his life and actions, wo next 
come to a consideration of the laws 
of His Church, which are of equal bind­
ing force. They are not new obliga­
tions, but rather extenuations cf the 
decalogue, for they are founded upon 
the ten commandments. Their spirit, 
therefore, is nob to make the funda­
mental law more onerous, but rather 
easier of fulfillment.

Previous to 
heaven our Lord thoroughly familiar­
ized His apostles with tho doctrines 
which Ho had taught. Furthermore 
He founded a Church which was to bo 
the repository of these truths for the 

unborn generations—a
Church which was to teach without 
error until the end of time. Finally 
He selected for that Church a head 
to whom, with His successors, was con­
fided the power to teach and govern. 
Temporal power He assigned to indiv­
iduals. In them 
authority to make laws for a temporal 
end. But to His Church He committed 
the spiritual power to frame laws for 
the spiritual welfare of man. And that 
there might be no mistake concerning 
the enforcement of these latter laws 
He has affixed a dreadful penalty of 
being cut off from communion with His 
Church : 44 If he will not hear the 
Church, let him be to thee as the 
heathen and the publican."

By the teaching Church, therefore, 
wo are to understand St. Peter and the 
A pasties and their successors, tho 
Pope and the Bishops of the Church. 
To these has He committed the auth­
ority to decide in matters of faith and 
the power to frame laws for the guid­
ance of the faithful.

As we learned in childhood, these 
laws or precepts binding upon all the 
faithful, are six in number. As we 
then also learned, these are holy prac­
tices and immemorial customs received 
by tradition of the apostolic times 
mostly, at leagth reduced into precevts 
by the Church, with an injunction upon 
all Christians to observe them as 
highly conducing to their salvation. 
We shall consider them separately. 
—Church Progress.
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I, Hah ! His ascension into

ders.
money afore long, Roger. As to buy 
choeso with it, or wino aithor, I’m 
afeerd it’d bo more likely to buy a 
ro|>o to hang me for passin it. Ay, ay, 
Roger, ye’ll hoar news about that 
money yet, or I'm greatly mistaken."

44 Ahem ! yer in a mighty hurry, 
Else ; wait till I got tho picthur under 
my coat. Ahem ! as lor a dhrop of any 
thing, I suppose it's not convaniont.”

41 Humph ! a dhrop of any thing. I 
thought it’d eomo to that at last ;’’ 
and again opening tho cupboard, she 
drow forth a bottle, and hold it for an 
instant between her and tho light. 
4‘ Ay, there’s some loft," she added, 
laying it on tho table. 44 Drink it, 
and let mo go."

Roger raised the bottle also, and 
seeing it nearly lull, laid it down again.

prey.
So the tide tui
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many who have gr 
with its oncoming 
land will yet be 
again, the Land ( 
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hope and belief c 
prayers rise ferv 
grace to the throi 
the truth, and its

benefit of
MIRACLES OF CHRIST.

44 If you do not believe My words," 
said Our Divine Lord, "believe My 
works." *4 Go tell what you have seen," 
said He, to the disciples sent to Him 
by John. 4* The blind see, the deaf 
hear, the lame walk, the poor have the 
Gospel preached to them." So argued 
Oar Lord w. th a cold and unbelieving 
world. The then all-known world bad 
h *ard of His miracles, and from every 
quarter they came with their ills and 
their woes, to throw themselves at His 
feet and implore IIis mercy. Countless 
were the numbers lie healed and sent 
back glad and joyful to their homes. 
" Their faith had made them whole." 
Only a few of Ilis miracles are re­
corded. We know they must have 
been as numerous as the stars of 
Heaven, since virtue was going out of 
Him at every step, and St. John says, 
if all the miracles He did were to be 
told this earth could not hold the books 
it would take to relate them.

He was the Son of God, and as such 
had equal power with the Father and 
tho Holy Ghost. As a man he was poor 
and helpless and had nob 44 whereon to 
lay Ilis^head," but as God He was al- 
mighty, and was enshrined in the glory 
aud the power of the Blessed Trinity. 
As man He was good, tender and com­
passionate toward IIis fellowmen, and 
sympathized with them in their sorrows, 
and felt for them in their woes, and 
God He was merciful to them and 
lifted them up and made their hearts 
light and their spirits cheerful by the 
blessings He bestowed. The miracles 
of Christ were performed for the 
firm at ion of His word ; that was the 
all - true, all consoling, 
all - saving word as made known

Tho five minute bell sounded.
44 It is time for us to go in," said 

Sister Marie as she roso, followed by 
the group, ranging themselves in 
couples as they marched into the 
school-room, quiet as little mice, where 
a moment before all had been frolic and 
laughter. The teacher made a sign ; 
they all fell on their knees for the cus­
tomary prayer before resuming their 
studies.

Silent, with her eyes cast down, her 
hands folded, she was beautiful 1 What 
a pale, pure complexion, laintly tinted 
with pink, like the blush at the heart of 

How dark and finely pencilled 
the délicats eyebrow, how long the 
lashes that swept tho girlish cheek !

The children were all kneeling, their 
feet in a straight row behind them, ac­
cording to rule ; their hands lightly 
folded on the benches in front of them, 
their eyes uplifted to the image of 
Christ and His Mother in the niche 
above Sister Marie’s table. Slowly, in 
reverent tones, well modulated and dis­
tinct, they began :—

44 Our Father Who art in Heaven."
A knock at the door. The children 

did not turn their heads ; such inter­
ruptions were not infrequent. But it 
was an unusually loud knock, and some 
of the older ones noticed that Sister 
Marie grew pale.

44 Hallowed be Thy
A second knock. 44

was vested the
gory.
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44 Ahem ! ahem I" said he, stroking 
down his long gray hairs, and looking 
wistfully at his com panic n. 44 Ahem ! 
it’s a liberty 1 take, Else, but if ye 
have no objection, I’ll carry it home

..
m !

TO HE CONTINUED.
. a rose.

with me." June Indulgences.

By a decree dated May 30, 1902, the 
Holy See has increased the Indulg 
accorded to devotions of the Sacred 
Heart in J une. An Indulgence of seven 
years and seven quarantines may bo 
gained each day by all who with a con­
trite heart offer any special devotions 
in honor of tho Sacred Heart, whether 
in public or private. A special Plen­
ary Indulgence may bo gained during 
the month of June, or in the tint eight 
days of July by all who will have been 
present ten times at public devotions 
in honor of the Sacred Heart. Tho 
usual conditions are proscribed — Con­
fession, holy Communion, and a visit to 
a church or public oratory in order to 
pray for the intentions of the Sovereign 
Pontiff. — Messenger cf the Sacred 
Heart.

41 Carry it homo ?”
44 Yos.e A horn 1 Captain Petersham 

and the' Johnsotis’ll bo down to morrow, 
and there’s not a dhrop to offer them."

44 Take it, then—take it, and away 
with yo. I ought to bo in Crohan by 
this time."

44 Yo might had company," observed 
Roger, carefully corking tho bottle 
and dropping it into his capacious 
pocket. " Yo might had company if yo 
only left sooner."

44 I want none ; the dark night’s all 
tho company I seek."

44 Well, that blackamore came down 
with a constable, just afore I left the 
lighthouse, and took away tho boy."

44 What, took tho boy away in the 
state he’s in ?"

44 Troth did they, and without as 
much as sayin by yor lave atself. The 
constable had a writ with him signed by

'M-
*, onces
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a couple of pounds atsolf you know, 
might lay in a dozen or two of chape 
wine—Cape Madeira or so, to keep up 
the credit of tho place."

As the old man spoke, he drew from 
beneath his coat a small oil painting, 
aiul laid it on the tablo beside him.

44 What is this ?" exclaimed Else, 
looking at it for a moment. 44 Roger, 
it is her mother’s portrait. You shan't 
sell it."

441 know ; but, ahem ! it’s only a 
copy."

44 Copy or not, yo can't sell it."
41 We can’t starve, either," said

mm
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At the end of i 
wife-murder rec< 
Star, we find the 
was

name."
Open the door." 

A look of alarm on the faces of the 
children, and surprise, that their 
teacher knelt down by the side of the

The Holy Ghost is the author of all 
grace. To Him we owe our sanctifica­
tion. We should therefore formally 
honor and adore the Third Person of the 
Blessed Trinity*

M con- partially ui 
liquor,"—Antigc

andEl.
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