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hand, leod herclose to them,

My dear children,” she said, *‘do yon know
thin young lady ? 6pan your eyes wide and
look at ber,”

This advice was not needed. Ten grest eyes
wers fixed on Medeline and she bors their gaze
bravely, helf-smiling and half-blushing, but
really not much pus out of conatenancs, for by
this time she had recognized in each of the
youtha one of the companions of her childhood,
‘and the sisterly affection which she had felt for

them all had revived in all its ancient simpll-

city. .,

The curiosity of the boys, as Mrs, Dubozloy
called them, waa excived 50 tha utmost.

At Iast » marmur passed throngh the group ;
Geurge bad given a hint, and Louis exclaimed,
*Miss Madeline Lemoyne,”

Mrs. Dubouloy burst into a hearty peal of
langhter. “Why not Miss Mignonette?” she
gaid, gaily ; **that would bave sounded more
amuslog. Miss! Ah | that iv very fonny, is
it mod, Rector ? Is shad the way,” she added,
looking at them all, “‘that you receive the
friend of your childhood, your sister ? There
you stand like stocks, and not ons of you has
she politeneas to give her a kiss 1"

For now thas Mra. Dabouloy has got over
her firas auprise, she quite forgos shat Madeline
had grown up, and irested her much as she
treated her boys whom she still seemed to look
upon as mere children. The youths, most of
whom had only left the paternal home for
school and college, were somewhat embarrassed
and looked at their mother reproachfully. As
1ast Lionia same forward with a smile and asked
Madeline to permit him to kiss her. The othera
said not a word but loat mo time in takiog
sdvantsge of her acquiescence. This fraternal
greeting sep evsryhhmdg to rights and sll awk
wardness was ab an end.

“Oan you tell them by pame, Madeline ™
asked Mrs Dobouloy ; ‘‘they have growan and
altered a little.”

Madeline looked at shem and nodded her
head in a manner which said, **Oh ! I shall nos
make any miatake amongss them.”

““Weshall see,” exclaimed the mother, laughing
again ; * I eay nothing of George, for anyone
can see that he is the eldest, bub what is the
nnme of shis one 1

* Louis.

¢ And the little sailor !

‘¢ Johnny.”

‘ And this greas fair fellow 17

 Charles.”

** Aund the Saint-Cyr boy ¥

% Paul.”

** And this tall May.poll ?”

enry.”

The Reotor and the young peuple laughed as
woll as Mrs. Dubouloy ; and as she finished her
roll-call & cloud suddenly came over her coun-
tenance, she tcok Madeline’s hand and pressed
it, saying, wish a sigh, ** Alas} that two are
wanbing I
. There was » momeatfofailence, and then turn-
iog from sorrowful memories, she seated herself
at the Ractor’s eide and left Madeline %o her
ooys. They gatbered round her, they talked of
early days, and_the formal ‘' Misa Lemoyne,”
with which their conversation had begun was
soon dropped for the cld familiar name,

George kept a little aloof from the group sed
apoke less than his brothers did.

Ay laat the Reclor arose and said, *VWs must
not forget shat we have to go further.”

¢ Where are you going to take her

¢ To Old Osstle.”

‘A dreary abode," obeerved the merry Henry.

‘* Alan is growing gloomier and gloomier,”
added Loms., * You will see, Madeline! He
will soon be like Don Quixote.” .
““ And ibis a pity, too,” said Paul, ‘'heis such

o .fgllog." y G

e is unhappy, remarked George, gravely.
*Poor Alan,” sald Madeline, begioning {o
wonder what might be the cause of Alan’s
griel. - ** I shall be delighted %0 see him again ;
he used % be 80 kind to me.”

‘* You will be in fuck if yon find him at O1d
Uastle,” said Paul ; * he is always wandering
about the country, in spite of the hearb com-
plaint waich Misa Bridget eays he bas got.”

‘‘ He certainly is euffering from the heart !”
deﬁla(.)rgd' Louis,

¢ ! young people ! young peopls |” ex-
claimed the Recnor, with & aigtl\).a" Are you
coming, Madeline ¥

They took leave of Mra, Dubouloy and were
accompanied by the boys to the crcss-roade.
There they turned back and the following re-
marks were made while they went home.

CHAPTER XIII,
OLD CASTLE,
¢ How waa it that I did not know her again
at once?” exclaimed Johnny : '*she ia just she
same. Dear little Madeline !”
.*'8he was very nice when she was a little
gnr‘!,;'vaeﬁc}"lmuisb '
ell I” ¢aid Oharles, **she is just what
uss'd Yuo l;»e." ’ ! hat sh
** Yes,” observed George, ' she isstill a child
thoogh she is changed; she is just what i
thought she would be. If she wers very tall
and larger, or very handsume or pretty and
blooming, like Miss Bertha, I should not bave
recognized her so quickly.”
¢ Misa Berthe is prettier than Madeline,’
said Paul.
**1 don’t think 80,"” answered Johnny,
** Bus she is,”
: gheia n&t." 5
ome, (eorge,”” cried Johnn erly 3
** what do yoa think of Madeline 2”y' carery
‘‘ She is charming.”
::Ahl now you see I’

]_I don’t mean to say that Paul is mistaken,"
oontinned George ; '* Aliss Bertha may be more
regularly pretty, but the expression and the
charm! o

*And her simple, plessant way,” added
JOhDBY1

At this moment a sea-bird flaw by and chang-
ed the subject of conversation.

‘“Well, what do you think of your old pley-
mates?” inquired the Rector of Madeline.

“Oh! they are very nice,” answered the

girl.

" And very ufood boys, too,” eaid the old
priest ; *dutifol toZthelir mother, industrious,
and well-condugted. Each one of them pro-
miees to make his way in the world. God has
been very good to them in leaving them their
mother, who has a most energetic nature and a
firm will. She has worked hard and prayed
much; she has bven & devoted mother anda
valiant woman, and she has her reward, her
children are going in the right way, and they
have kept the treasure of faith unimpaired ; she
has every right tc be proud of them and she may
still call herself a happy woman, How pleased
they all were %0 see you! ¥ou mnst not be an-
noyed with George if he did nob seem quite so
cordial as his brothers.”

‘1 sm nob the least annoyed with him,” gaid
Madeline, with a little smile.

** Very good,” replied Father Larnec; **for
gon see iy is his natare to be very quiet, He

a3 & very good heart, and I was vex.d that he
‘wag not £0 gay or eo outapoken as his brothera,
* Madeline will think him indifferent,’ I said to
myself, ‘ when really it is only timidity.’ He
is:as much pleased to ses you aa any of them can
pe;, though he does not ehow it. I am sure he

Madeline raised her sweet eyes to her old
Iriend’s face, and said, “ I do nct doubt it;”
sod to do ber justice she had not felt the
alightest misgiving,

Her apswer eatisfied the priest, he pub his
stick nder his arm, opened bis Breviary, and
never closed it till they reached tke old manor

ouse, : .. . :

As-Madeline entered the drawing-room where
the family was sssembled, her thoughts went
“back to her:firat aix years before, Nothing was

; ohanged. +-In:-other plices time had left its

- mark; Bliabetly bad vanished from ho presby-
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simply zaid, **I have broogho Madeline v #ee
o,

Then the old wrinkled faces lighted up, the
atiff Ggures moved and Madeline affectionately
kissed each of the good kind creatures who had
loved her enough to make sacrifices for her sake.
Barbara, the idiot, allowed herself to be kissed,
and uttered an iparticulate murmur of satisfac
tion. Madeline placed berself at Mr, Old-
castle’s lefs band in order to make i$ possible for
him to share in the conversation, Miss Hermine
having told ter that be did not hear with his
right ear.

Duriog the old gentleman’s adventurons
youth, which datedl Dack toa very bad part of
the last century, he had been on several occa-
sions on board an Engli:h vessel, and a3 a native
of Brittany he had a deep-rooted averaion to
England. He begau by congratulating his
young visitor on her escape from shat detestable
country. During the half-hour which Madeline
spent &b Uld Castle, Bridget and her sisters
bardly spoke, so anxious were they not to lose a
word that Madeline wight say ; they had not
been 80 bappy for many a long day. 'The
young girl, with the grace which characterised
her, expressed to eacb one of the company the
pleasure which she felt in being sgain in the
midst, and her caresses, her amiles, and her
loning words gave new life to the tender feelings
which they had ever cherialied for the child they
had known in former days.

_Madeline could not neglect to ask for Alan;
his aunts suidenly grew sad when his name was
mentioned.

“*He nsver laughs now,” said one of them,

$*And he does not ead.” added another.

*‘Ag far as I can remember, he used to have a
goo;i appetite,” answered Mignonette, with a
emaile.

_“*His expedition to Italy could not tell upon
his health,” observed Miss Hermice ; *'I do not
say ib 0 make the most of his merits, if he
rfmdetrv:auh privations bravely he had to pay

or 1t.

“And even then he was saffering from an
affection of the heart,” rejoined Bridget who
was something of a doctor arongst the poor ;
** maladies of that kind often go on for & long
time without being obrerved.”

“Tat ! tut |” cried the grandfather, “heis
not ill. Why pat such thiogs into Fis bead ?
None of the Oldcastles ever needed a doctor at
his age. Heiadull, I tell you there is nodhing
more the matter.”

“He used not to be dull,” murmered one of
the ladies.

“No, he used not, certainly ; but now he has
travelled and seen the world, and his taste have
changed. Formerly he never opened & book
ond now he reade ; he used to turn bis back if
you put pen and ink before him ; now he writes
pages and pages to bis friends in the Pontifical
army. The woret of it isjhe wlehes to go back to
Italy, and yev I am s0 old that now, as he has
paid his debt to the cause of the Church, I want
him to stay ab home, at leaav till he has closed
my eyes. Have you spoken to him on the sub-
ject 1 mentioned to you, Ractor 5

*“I have eaid what I could,” answered the
Rector with some embarrassment. and a fartive
_qh},nce at Mies Hermine ; ‘* he will not hear of
ib.
““Must my name then die cut ?” rejoined the
old gentleman. “‘Since it is the Will of God to
let me live so long, it would have beea a hap-
pineas for me to bless my grandson’s children
before I gohence.” And he shook his head
with a _sigh,

The Rector turned the conversation. It was
%ethmg late when he and Madeline Left Old
nstle and a meeting was arranged for the fol-
lowing day, which was Sunday.
Madeline begged to return by a crosa road
which led back $o Kerprat by the Wthite
Houre,
* What are you looking for ?” asked Father
Larnec, when he saw her stand still and gaze in
every direction as if in search of something,
** I am looking for an old oak which ought to
be somwhere hereabouts,” repiled Mignonette.
':Agln !"nhere it is, that great hollow tree at the
right,
‘‘ Yes, that is the patriarch of the grove,”
' Well | grandpapa and I wera close to that
tree when Alan took it into his head to carry
me off on his horse. I can still aee poor grand
papa's face alarm.”
** Nothing could be more appropriate than
such & remembrance. There is the horee and
there is the rider !”
A man was riding towards them ; the Rector
stood aside but barred the way with bis stick.
Alan, for it was Alan riding Diaoul, drew in the
reina and dook off his cap. DIadelice couid ob-
serve the change which had taken place in his
appearance, He was extremely thin, he looked
gloomy and bad quita loet his former bold and
careless air ; Madeline, however, thought him
improved.
" T cannot leb_you pass without bidding us
good-day,’’ said Father Laraec. ‘‘Cheer up,
my dear follow, we are both old friends.”
Alan kept hia cap in his hand, but did not
seem to cheer up in the least.
. ** One cannot be too tedicus when Diaoul ia
in_the case,” continued the Rector, “Alan,
this is Madeline, little Mlignonette, you
know 1"
*You! Madeline I” exclaimed the young
man, whose gloom gave away, and leaping from
his horase he came and shook hands with her.
. They exchanged a few wordeand Alanp was
just about to remount when the soand of
horees’ feeb male them turn their heads.
They saw a young lady riding on a black
horae, and attecded by a groom. The lady was
small ; beneath her little round hat wae &
bright, rosy, smiliog face, and she had abundant
trcesea of fair hair, Am she passed by she
bowed gracefully, and her blue éyes rested for a
moment on Madeline, who turned to Alan te
ask her name, but Alan was pale and agitated,
and stood gaz'ng after her, The question die’,
on Madeline’s lips, and indeed the ¥ stng
man ocould not bave answered {} gop
he at once mounted his byrge ang
with a basty salutation galloped off in an.
obher direvtion,
_Madeline greatly astoalshed by the appari.
tion of the horsewomanand by Alan’s emotion,
ab once asked the Rector for an explanation ;
but as his answer was incomplete and somewhat
confuzed, it would not fully eatisfly the curiosity

greatness of his race ; but at lasy, peroceiving
that her nephaw’s happinesa was really at stake,
she said to herself that after all Bertha weas a
pice girl, of good family on her mother's side,
snd that if the Oldcasties had anything to re-
commend them it was their good bl She
lived so completely out of the world, and bad so
faithfully cheriehed the traditions of she pass,
that it pever occurred to her mind that Alan
might ke refused on his own acconnt, or that he
was a poor match for an heiress with more than
two thousand a year of her own, She thought
much of the concessions which were to be made
by his family, genemully eacrificed some of ber
prejudices, and having jobtained her father's
coneent, dressed hereelf in her best and wens to
Kerlouazon.

Mcr. and Vaulorin had arrived the day pefore;
she asked for Bertha’s hand for her nephew
with all due dignity and eolemnity, snd toock
ber leave, fully persnaded that the reply would
be a favorable one. Her amazemeut msy
be more easily amagined than deacribed, when
the reply proved to be a courteous refusal. 8he
read the fatal letter twice before she could be-
lieve her own eyes The honor of the proffered
allisnce was declined ; could such a thing be
possible ? It was but too true. Berths,
when consulted by her parents, who themselves
ware very well disposed to accept Alan, had
simp'y laughed at the ides. During the winter
season she had enjoyed the society of polished
men of the world, possessed of vvery charm of
manper and refinement;she had already shown
herselfto be very hard to please in regard to the
choice of a partner for life; and ehe had no1des of
becoming the wile of the rustic Alan, the silent
though useful companion of her summer rides
Her * Go,” wasunheritatiog, and the very pro-
posal seemed to her moat astonishing.

The two families met no more ; bub weeks and
monthsland even years passed hy witbous eur-
ing Alan’s grief. He bunted, bub ot with hie
former ardour, he wandered about the ciiffs and
on the sands with his gun_on bis shoulder, or
took long simless ridea on Diaoul. ]

Affairs of grave general interest alone nad
power to turn his thoughts in some degree from
hia private sorrows. The Pope was in need of
defenders and the men of Brittany rose to the
call. Alan was ope of the foremost in offering
himself, and in 30 dojng he followed the inspira-
tions of his faith andl the traditions inherited
from his ancestors. Born 1n the middle of the
nineteenth century, he knew of doubt only by
report, and he had Jived amid those wholesome
surroundings which tend to preserve energy of
character, All elze gave wné before what he
believed to be his duty as a Catholic,Zand one
day on his return from huntipg he ssked hie
grandfather to allow him to go to Rome. Not
a single objection was made to his plan, al-
though it took every cne by surpiee ; and sach
waa the power exercised by faith over those de-
voted hearts, thad although each was pierced
with bitter grief no voice was raised againsb the
project,

“ You belong to God, before you belong to
me,” said the old man, snd these words convey-
ed his consent. Silent tears were shed, bub they
were the only protest, and on the morrow Alan
lefs Old Caatle.

When the moment of parting came, the
strongest grew weak, and Mies Hermine could
not refrain from eobbing as she embraced him,
The brave youog fellow was himself moved,
woen after baving kiesed his grandfatber he
knelt down and begged him to bless him. The
picture was one worbby of former ages. In the
great hall with its zevere-looking furniturs knels
thia fine young man before the old grandfather
who was bowed beneath the weight of many
years ; around them stood, with folded arme,
and tearful eyes, four women whoin their hearis
offered to God the thing which they loved beat
on earth, the beirg in whom centered all their
ipterestz and every hope thay bound them 4o
thia world,

Mr. Oldrastie raised his bowed-down head
with an effort, and laid bis two thin tremb-
ling bands on Alon's thick hair. He
raised hin eyer and loocked towards heaven.
“My God,’ he prayed, '*protect my last
descendant. But Thy Holy Will be done ; if
the last of oy race is to shed his blood for Thy
Church, it could not be shed for a holier cause,”

His grandfather's blessing seemed to have
been Alen'ssafeguard. He bad been numbered
amongst the most nundaunted defenders of the
Holy Father, and bad returned to Old Oastle
with ‘a wound in hie arm which compelled him
to reast for a while, bubt was not of rn alarming
cbaracter.

And bad Bertha beea forgotten ?

When Alsn came back Biss Hermine made
t_}:bel inquiry 1 the moat delicate manner pos-
atble.

“But for the love I bear you all,” anawered
Alan, “I should be eorry to have escaped she
Pisdmontese buliets.”

Clearly the wound in his heart was incurahie,

COHAPTER XV,
EERPRAT AND PARIS,

After that eventful Saturda
found the hard bed at the Presbyts
comfortable, and the mext mo-
woke a strange feeling came ov
often revisited Kerprat in
this occasion the vision
vaunish from her waking
its whitewashed walle
stone spire which
bells, and all the
no_illasione.
She rose -
windows In
the pret

greab ee
$8° | the velveb-like turf or the wide smooth
aveliues. On cne bide were sea and rocks,
®nds, sliffls, narrow winding paths and
deep-sur sk roads, and on the other the church-
yard 3 a3 ishe church, which formed a granite
b?lllmd ary between the Presbytery and the
viliag a,

8b 4 had not time to give herself up o the
con' mmplation of the striking contrash, A great
dir mer was to be given ab the Presbytery in her
hr gour, and Martha, who had not inberited the
P awers of the departed Elizabeth, begged for
* jer advice and assistance. Until the hour of

¥, ‘Madeline
J1y most un-
.ning when she
.er her, She bad
ner dreame, bub on
‘o the night did not
,eyes, The room with
» Lhe chintz curtains, the
.08 before her, the chiming
otber old familiar sounds were

nd looked out of each of her two
- %arn. Her eyes no longer rested on
.4y aurroundings of the cottage, on the

“n the park, on the well-cleared vis-

of our reader, and to mske lhe matter clearer
we substitute the following chapter,

CHAPTFR XIV,
ALAN.

Three years before Madeline's visit to
prab, an old country-house in the neighbr
of Old Castle had been purchased by »
armourer of Brest. Having been repaire- 4, restor-
ed and embellished, it became a sum' mer resi-
dence of its rich proprietor, who lik ed to be
there both because of its magnificen* . gitnation
and becauga he looked on that part ¢ B,-m“;
as the cradle of his wife's family, She was re-
lated to the Oldoastles, and a goor 1 deal of inter-
course bad accordingly taken ple oo} ovween the
two houses, especially during the first season
spent bhy Mr, and Mra. Voulor in on bheir new
property. )
'ne unsociable Alan, who :
exercise that required strer - excelled in ever

baen gourteous snough to .,ﬂfg :nl?o:ﬁug; l:b.e

ghter of Mr. and Mrs.
anb oub riding with her
.d them, and he had
Jessly to sscend the
as, Thanks for “her able
«d}timid Qenizen of thelaty
a8 horsewoman, and her par
. rved that her active country
seficial to her once feeble health,

Koer-

When she w
father he had often joir
taught - Bertba fea
rugged mountain pat’

resumed its sway on the sandy

A (o0 seemed depressed, and his de-
Anued thwaneh the whala. wintar.
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‘. winds made bare the trees,

¢ owners of. Kerlonazon returned |

Migh Maes, Madeline obligingly accompanied
Martba from kitchen to dining-reom, and from
diniog-room %o kitchen, But when the bells
gounded forbh their lsat sppeal she left her
friend to her culinary cares aud prepared to
go to the church, As she opened the little
wicket which led into the churcbysrd, she saw
two vepicles of very different nepech coming
from two different directions. .
Oune was from Old Castle ; & atrong snd quiet
Normandy mare drew a great dingy leather-
curtained coach, of massive proportions and
antique style,
The other came from Kerlouszon. In an
open carrisge, drawn by two beautiful thorough-
bred horses, sat side by side a Iady and gentle-
mon who seemed to have reached bhe narrow
boundary that separates maturity from old age.
On tue blue cushions of the scab oppoeite to
them was ‘Bertha, the horsewoman of the pre-
vious day, in a tasteful dress whioh set off her
goed looks.
The stylish equirage drew up a few paces
from the ancient coach. From the latter emerg-
ed Mr. Oldcastle and his five daughters ; it was
cortainly spacious if not fashionable. .Alan, who
came on fool, joined the elder membera of bis
family, and all went towards the ohurch with
the %aulorin party had already entered. Mr,
Oldcastle walked elowly, and his datighters and
randson measured their steps by his ; Made.
ine had accordingly time to take her place in
Martha's eeat before they reached theira. The
seat of the Oldoastles was raised above the level
of all the other eeats in the church, and.bad a
.oarved back.  Madeline observed the very digoi-
fed air wish which Miss Hermine passed the
Vaulorin family. _Alan who was dressed witha
certain oare, occupied a place within the choir,

beauty of oolors, harmony in co
sacred gronnd, TI(E CﬁUOIF

sirenls,
p.m. Street cars pass the door.

The grandest work of Art in America, prononnced by the clergy of all creeds, and by th
thousands of people wko have visited it, as Junequalled anywhere for magnificence of conception
m&ilhmn, and 8o LIFE LIKE;that one feels actually as if on the
c ON acene is a_marvellous work, alone worth coming many
miles 30 see, apart from the OITY, Mount OLIVET, MORIAH, MIZPAH and ZION.
This grand PANORAMA to be seen at the CYCLORAMA, corper Sb, Catherius and St, Urbain
Montreal. Open every day from morning till 10:30 p.m., and on Sundays from 1 to 10:30

full force. Thoue among the men of the parish
who were able, assisted in the music. Georgs,
who was a very good wmusician, playsd the har-
monium, and in certain parts of the Mass the
cracked voice of the Sacristan and the false
shrill notes of the chcir-men were lost in
a chorus of youbg strong, and true voices,
amongst which Alan’s beautiful tenor might be
distinguished,

The Presbytery was literally invaded when
Mass was over. The Rector had made it his
special requedt that the whole of the Dubonloy
family should come, and the young people werte
by no meana sorry that their mother had b:en,
80 to speak, compelled to accept the iavitation.
The Oldcastles did not appear, they had declin-
ed and they had not been pressed ; their reason
being that they were afraid of meeting the
Vaulorine, who generally dined ab the Presby-
tery on Sundaye.

Madeline was eeated opposite to her grand-
father’s old friend, aud gracefully did the hon-
ors. The dinner was very pleasant and cheer-
ful, Louis Doubouloy paid assiduous attention
to the pretty Bertha, who seemed insensible.
In the course of tha conversation, someone spoke
ot the inhabitants of Old Castle, and a young
priest from a neighboring parish expressed his
astonishment at the chacge which had taken
place in Alsn, and ab hie increasing shyness and
nusociability. To Madeline’s great satisfaction,
George tcok the opportumity of ssying all that
could be said in praise of Alap, though of course
without attempting to explain the motives
which had induced him to cultivate his mind
after so long allowing it to lie fallow She
faocied that Bertha listened with sarprise and
with & certain luterest, and accordingly, being
near her after dioner, she toock another oppor-
uuity of bringing Alan’s merits before the lady,
who bad refused hem, Having been so loog
absent frow (Kerpray, Madeline could speak
freely of her early friends, and when Bertha
questioned her about her life at Kerprat, she
spoke with sincere feeling of the sacrifices which
bertriends had been ready to make on her be-
half, and especially of Allan’s generous conduet.
She had heard every particular and she spoke
with much feeling, Bertha replied that Mr.
Alsn Oldeastle must ipdeed be a noble-hearted
young man, .
Iu the evening there was a friendly gathering
at Mra, Dubouloy's; Alan was there, and
Mndeline could see thab G.orge's praises were
well deserved. Fully accupied by the interests
of an active life the younz man had in his earlier
days neglected all intellzctual culture. When
at college he thought of nobthing but shooting
and|fishing, and if he attempted to study,
merely yawned over his books. His fellow-
students nsed to aay that they betieved him
to be incapable of writing his own name cor-
rectly, and his ignorance was laid down to stop-
idity. In reality, however, he was merely idle
and fond of amusing bimself. The day came
when the most fatiguicg athletic sports aod
exercises had no power to diapel his bitter grief;
he secretly tried the virtue of asnother remedy
and an onconsious change came over him,

{(To ba Continred.
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THE TRAPPISTS.
BY JAS, T. NOONAR.

Seif-forgetial, holy men,
Dwelling lone 'mid hill and glen;
How can Ilaudation peo
Worthy of my theme }
Living far from men apard,
Bound to God in hand and hesrt;
Y¥aith thy sea and Heaven thy chart;
Pilots true I deew.

Striving to appease the wrong
Chaeed by every idle tougae,
Yours to Heaven devoted long

Throughout life’s career,
Recogniziog comrades now,
Only by agensls bow,
Devotion only doat allow

Thy heart to persevere,

Dear Saint Robert thy fond chief
Held his life s humble fief,
Penance rigid made it brief,

But glorions and swee?,
Neath Kentucky’s vine-clad shade,
In far Iowa's swarthy glade,

And in Nova Scotia thou Las made

Sanctuaries meet.

God protect thee for thy worth,
Resigning e'en thy name of birth—
A siraple cross it shows the dearth
Of wealth above by tomb.
Would that worldlings only knew
Whab eacrifice is made by you;
Then thy example just and true
Might lead them from their doom.

Brockville, May 16th, 1889,
T

A Land Agent Ashamed.

A number of eviction notices have been served
on the tenants of the Luggacurren estate of
Lord Landadowne. Those who have re
ceived nob'ces are said to bs_busily engaged in
barricading their houses, During the week
both the Luggacurren and Clongorey estates
were visited by Messra, T A. Gooke and T, H.
Ashwell, who represented the Nottingham
papers, and by Mr. Crabtree of Bradford. They
are reported to have been received rather dia-
courteously by Mr. Routledge, the agenb ol the
Clongorey estate, who refused to answer gues-
tions put to him, An emergency-mun informed
them, however, that the land wag very bad in-
dead, Routledge appesred to be ashamed of
his poeition on the estate, for when nsked his
businesa about the place he infurmed she Eng-
Jish vigitors thats be had no special business.—
The London Star.

Tipperary and Mr. O'Mahony's Im-
prisonment.

At the last fortnightly meeting of the Tip-
perary National League, Very Rev. Canoa
Cahill, P.P., V.G., presiding, the following re-
solution, on the motion of Rev. Michael Power,
0.C., was passed unanimou%y 1=*'That we,
the members of the Tipperary National League,
fully eenmble of the services rendered to the
cause in Tipperary by the able, earneest, and
gelf-snorificing editor of the Tipperary National-
ist, Mr. John E. O'Mahony, protest indignantly
agalnst his imprisonment for simply defending
bEe independence of the people and pointing cut
the path of patriotic duty; and we_ tender to
Mr. O'Mahony, -to-day a priconer in Olonmel
Jail, the sincere expreseion of our appreciation
of his labours, and that he has earned the ap-
probation and esteam of all patriotio ‘.l"xpperary-
men.” The Ohairman ssid—That is & very
proper resolution, Mr, O'Mahony hag indeed
worked earnestly and laborionsly for the cause
of the conntry, and he well deserves the ap-
planes of all true and earnest Mationaliste (ap-
plaues),

The Laughing ‘Plant. o
Palgrave, in his work on Central and Eastern
Arakia, mentions a plant whose seeds produce

plant is a notive of Arabia, A dwarf variety ia
found at Kasum, and another variety abt Oman,
which attaing & im_ight of from threeto four taat,
with_woody stems, wide.rpreading branches,
and lioht green toliage; - ‘T'ha tiowers are pro-

effects apalogous to those of laughing gae, " The-

and shape of a French bean. Their flavor is a
listle like that ot opium, the taste is sweet, and
the odor from them produces a sickening sensa.
tion and is elightly offensive. These aceds,when
pulverized and tsken in small doses, operate
upon a person in 8 pecaliar manner. He begins
to laugn loudly and boistercusly, and then
sings, dances, and cuts up all kinds of fantaatic
capers. The effect continues akont an hour,and
the patient is extremely comical.

Tne Future of France.

Max O'Reil, in an interview on Saturday,
£aid : The French are spproaching one of their
higtorical crises, which occur st intervals, but
the new master will not be Boulanger. The
Communiats may triumph for a time. Then
will follow a Ceaear, buy he will not be Bou-
langer. The Comte do Paris is the man, even if
he has to wait ten or twenty years. An Eog-
lisb l1ady moving ia the higheat circles said Bou-
langer will never move in the best Eoglish
society, quoting as an example the fact than
three-fourchs of those Lord Randelph Churchill
invited to meet him at a dinner refused the in-
vitation. Asto & Franco-German war, Francs
will not take the initiative. Her miliions of
peasants know too well what war means. The
rzal doanger lies in the excitable and erratio
character of the German Emperor. His violent
nature at any moment may maks Europe burst
into war. France is far stronger and better
prepared than is supposzd, particularly in great
artillery, Certainly no nation in Europe can
command her financial resovrces.

Is Parnell a Statesman ?

Writing in Pruth, Mr. Labouchers, M.P.,
aaveE 2
The cross-examipation of Mr. Parnell has re-
vealed no new fact. When Mr. Parnell became
a member of Parliament. the Parliamentary
party was under Mr. Batt, a clever, brilliant
man, but neither trusted nnr worthy of truat
The majority of the Irish M.P.’s who followed
him were more snxious for place than for Home
Rule. Outaide Parliament, the Irish, bsth in
Ireland and In America, distrusted the Parlia-
mentary party, and looked to physical force as
the hznly means to secure to Ireland her juat
rights.
reland was honeycombed with secret gocities.
Mr. Parnell perceived that if Parliamentary ac-
tion was to replace revolution, the former musb
be conducted upon very different lines to thoze
adopted heretofore, By his determined energy
he torced Ireland to the front in Parliamens,
and made the Irish question the Parliamentary
?ueauion of the day. He neither denounced
rishmen who did not shaze his views, nor did
he inguire what had been.the views of any indi-
vidual. He invited them all to join him, and
arged all to be Parlismentarians, much as the
Apostles called uponeainta and sinnerstobecome
Christians. As his party grew Fenianism and
secret societies lost their hold upon the lrish
people, until ab length the Irish were banded to-
gether in one great Parlimmnentary party., DMr.
Parnell’s mode of winning adherents waa to as-
sure all that, if only they would support bim in
his Parliamentary action, Home Rule mwuss
eventually be won, and so0 long as they believe
that he will win it for them, so long will he re-
tain his power, His great glory is thathe has
suhatituted Parlismentary action for the out-
rages and the revolutionary tactics that were
rife before he came to the fore.
Of course, in the Irish party, sa in every
parby, there are men who sither disbelieve in
Parliamentary action, or who find that their
occupation is gone so long a8 their countrymen
believe in it. Many of them have sesn them-
selves obliged to accept the Parnell gospel be-
cause it is popular, some of them still remain
obdurate. Mr. Parnell has pursued the even
tenor og kis way, naither ruling the former out
of the fold, nor ahutting the gate to those who
persist in remaining outside, Tv blame him
for this is to blame bim for being a stntes-
man,

Gems from George Eliot.

A woman’s lot is made for her by the love she

accepts.

One morael’s a3 good as apother when your

mouth is out of baate. '

I'm not denyin’ the women are foolish ; God

Almighty made ’em to match the men.

Animasls aro euch agreeable friends—~they ask

no questions, they pasa no criticizms,

No! I nint one to see the cay walking into the

dairy and wonder what she’s come after.

You must love your work, and not be always

locking over the edge of it, wanting your play

80 begin.

Yhen one sees a perfect woman, one nsver

thinks of her attributes—one is censcious of her

TEENCE,

I wouldn’t give a penny for & wan who would

drive a nail in slack because he didn’t ge¥ extra

pay for it.

My daughter, -every bond of your life isa

debb; the right lies in the paymenb of that

debt; it can lie nowhere elee.

There is no sorrow that I have thought more

abont than that—to love what is great, and try

to reach it, and yet to fail,

A fine lady is a equirrel-beaded thing, with

small airs and smail noticns, about as applicable

to the business of life as a pair of tweezera to

the foresb,

It takes something else besides ’cuteness to

maks folks see whav'll be their interess in the

lopg run. It takes some conacience and belief

in right and wrong. :
There are different sorta of human nabure,

Some are given to discontens and longing,

others to securiog and enjoying. And let me

tell you the discontented, longing style is un-

pleasans to live with.

The Exemple Bet by Parents.

Children are naturally influenced by what
they see and hear, In the schoolroom, as they
gradually reach the age ot discercnment, tho aze
taught the traths of Catholic taith, and are
instruoted in the practice of their religion, At
home, which should be bub another class-room,
with the parents as teachers, bthis instrutsion
oughtito be continued. Many parents who have
fallen into neglect of their duties, do insist on
vheir children living up to the teachings of the
Church, and never pause to think how incon-
pistent they are ju not setiing them a practical
example themselves. Should such children in
time follow in the footatepa of their parents and
become neglectful of thelr duties, to the parents
alone will belong the blame.

The Dearest Book in the World.

What was the higheat price ever given for
any book ? Wemay ventare to ea that we
kuow of one for which & sum of 250,000 france
(860,000) was paid by its present owner, the
Germsn Government, The_ book 18 a-misesl,
formerly given by Pope Leo X, to King Henry
“VIIL of England, along with a parchment
conferring on that sovereign the right u['?saum-
ing the title of ** Defender of the aith,” borne
ever gince by Eugliah kings. Obarles 1I. made
a present of the missal: to’ the - anceator of the
Duake of Hamilton,  whose extensive'snd valu-
‘able Jibary was gold gome yeare:ago. by nga?;
‘Suthebyy W iikison:
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The Cause of Barthquaxaes,

At a recend meeting of the Manghes!
logical soclety, Mr, Thomas Oldh:mbe:eg:leoa:
paper on ““The Onause of Earthquakes, of Dig-
location and Over]npping of Strats, ’ and of
Similar Phenomena.” * The author said this waa
a subject which had caused much perplexity and
doubt in ths minds of many emimeny geo-
lsgist, in ¢ndeavoring to account for the cause
of some of the greatest phenomena in maturs con.
tiaually taking piace. These were the cause of
e::g:qm%ezi the E\sloet_\t'\on snd overlapping of
atrats, and the submergiog an
tigﬁ?wﬁ nd b \ giog aond upheavel of cop.
e hypothesis he intended to submi
leased upon pureiy physical laws, and !:; f:&‘
often felb surprised shat such views had not pre.
viously been promulgated. He must premire
by stating it had been ascertsined this globe
is about pine miles smaller in diameter at the
poles than t the equator—in the next place, it
was known that the globe rotates op its axia ay
about 26,000 miles every twenty-four honrs
Wtﬁ?h isnearly equal to the epeed of a cannon

Another thipg that had been aacertai
thab the axis of the globe is gradually lgfge::;
by becoming more oblique, and that it requires
about 39,000 yeara before Shis alteration arrives
at its maximom. When they took into consid-
eration the great velocity ab which the globe
rotates, ib was evident that a large amount of
centrifugal force must beexerted, and as Nature
never did anythiog without a rootive, it would
be seen vhab this force is the cause of she globe
being nine miles different at tke eqnator and
the poles. As the axis geot gradually more
gi)thque, g0 the direction of the equator would
ar,
Ib is suppesed that the crust of the i
oaly fifteen to sixteen miles in hhickne:: rf::ég-
below that distance there is 8 mass of incande.
scent minerals, This has been proved, in one
way by mining, where they find iy sinking the
ficat 1,000 feet the temperature rises very consi-
derably, and becomes greater as they st lower.
In order to bring these thing practically before
them, he would suppose a madel to be mads to
represent the globs in exactly she same propor-
tions a8 they stood toward each other, for thiz
purpose he wnuh;l take a magsof eome plastic ma-
terial eay potter's clay, of sofficient consistency
to allow of its being formed into s sphere of
sbout 9 feev in diameter; he would then paass
an iron rod through ib, and connect the whole
with a steam engine to obtain the required
motion. If they gradually raised one end of
the axis, the equator would get more obliqre
and more toward the vorth and eouth as she
case might be. It is known that centrifugal
force acbs nos only at right angles to the earth
bug bas also o lateral motion, ?
Astronomers told them that the deviation of
the axis arrives at its maximum every 89,000
years, 8o thav consequently tha south pole,
when the climsx occurs, would cccupy the
place where the north pole ia now,
It was supposed that the last great climax
was & glacial one, and there are plenty of
evidences to prove this, In the river Amazon.
which is now exactly on the equator, there are
many evidences of glaciers, and in like manrer
these are also come across in northern latitudes,
When vhey lcoked npon’ buman life in com-
parisont with geological ages, the life of a man
seemed but an atom, and their historical records
only went back 2,000 years, anything further
being purely legendary, It was eupposed that
ot one time the spaces mow occupied by the
Atlantic snd Pacific Oceans were large ccu-
tinents, snd when vaturaliets go up mountaioe,
they frequently come across beantitul specimers
of concholegy which could only bave got there
by the upheaval of cceans. These chanpes, the
author concluded, were the source of much per-
plexity to geologiate, and were of grert interest,
—S8cicnlific American,

For Quiet Momenta.

The childhood shows the man, as morcieg
showa the day.—[Milton,

A man is never so much a master of himsel
a8 when he has given himeelf up.
The wise prove, and the foolish confess, by
their conduct, that a life of employment is the
only life worth living.—{Paley.
We are not saved by nations, or by churches,
or by families, but as individuals through s per-
gonal interest in & personal Saviour.—[Jchp
James,
How many go forth at morning,
Who never go home at nighs 1
And hearts have broken for barsh words spoken,
That sorrow can nover set right,

—Margaret E, Sangster,
Lat the thought cf Christ rest on anything
sbony us, grent or emall and it will forwith re-
flec. .0 the awakened soul some new image of
bis power and love, What everjis was made
through bim and subsists in him,~ [Canon
Weatooth.
We do not want to go to heaven, but heaven
comes to us. They whose inner eye is opencd
to see heaven, and they who wee it, areinit;
and the air to them is thick with apgels, like
the background of Raphael’s “*Mother in glory.”
—[F. Hedge.
Thereis a paculiar aud appropriate reward
for every act, only remember the rewsrd 18 not
iven for the merit of the act, but follows on it
as inevitably in the spiritual kingdom, as whest
eprings from the grain, and barley from ite grain
in the natural world.—[F. W, Robertson.
By shaking the magnetic needle, you may
move it from ite place, but it returns to it the
moment it is lefy to itself. In likemaoner, be-
lievers may fall into sin ; but no sooner do they
wake to reflaction, than they repeat, and en
deavor to mend their ways, and rasume a life of
godlinese,—[Gotthold.
There are many ways in which it wo_uld ke
well for us all to carry our childhood with us,
even into old age, if it were possible, 1D 1t8
trustfuluesa and open-heartednees, and willing-
ness not oanly tolove, bnt to show that we love,
as well. Why, that alone would cure mspy @
heartache of fo-day.— [May F. McKean,
Beauty is akin to joy, and the beauby of
beavenly things has the same effect of making
us unwordly. Mrch of worldliness consiste in
mental aod morsl atmosphere ; and the beauty
of Divine things, brioeing with them their own
especial joy, surrounds us with a su_pernalm;al
atmosphere, which assimilates our inward life
tojtself after a time.—[Faber,

, Fireaide Spearks,

Dies hard—the man who is frozen to death.

A hand-to-hand affair—conrting in the dark,

Never kick a men when he is down, He may
geb up egain.

A Bols from th
the policeman.

A vessel at sen nee
cabin, but must alweys
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¢ T have a cartload: ¢
» Amatenr farmer ©

Bones, . _
1 9 " uncle will probably remember you
whgggu:ki:;hu will.?’-  Confound it ! thats

what I'm’ afraid of. If he remembers” me, iv's
all up with me.” L h bv pave .
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