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CHAPTER XXXIUL
YATHER AND DAUGHTER,

A stravgely-aesorted couple were hasten-
ing lo the direction of Hoolahsu’s tavern
—a shambling, 11l dreseed, rough looking
man, aud 8 rlcluly, but tastefully rrrayed,
and graceful female, A l:ng, dark closk
covered her entire person, aud ber face
was concealed by a thick veil ; bat, though
@n dlsguleed, the queenly polee of her
alonder form, and the grace of her modest
boaring, were lo such singular and almost
painful contrast to the i1l favored Mng by
hatr cide, that more than one paused to
look after the pair, As they turned into
the entrarce of the fon she suddenly
arawped her compsaalon's arrr,

“Not hete ; surely, not here!” Her
wolce quivered with pain and terror,

The man replied in s low, resssuring
%ome:; “Oaly for an hour or ¢o, Nors ; [
unust ceo the pcﬂ{ who promised to find
aa & home, snd | know of no place so fit
to hsve you walt in es this,”

She was silent, seeming to resign herself
without further anxlety to bis csre. Many
wonderivg looks were directed to ber by
the loungers In 1h3 room as sbe stood for
a moment alone, while ber companion
went forward and spoke to some man at
tha counter. The result of the conference
somued to by satisfactory, for Rick re.
turned with a pleated expremion upon his
“sce, and accompanled by the man to
whom he bad spoken.

“'his 18 Mr. Hoolshan, Nors, and he
will almeelf ece that you are made com-
fewtakle until I come back.”

“‘iight willivgly, mies,” responded the
g,004-aatured proprietor, who bad not yet
vecovered from the amszsmentiato which
s and been tbrown by Rick's private
%oz pancement that the lady by whom he
was aczompanied was bis daughter ; and
somastaing sbout her, though velled, and
novered as she was, impelled hlm to put
#0 grest a deference in his manner as if he
were sddressivg oue of the first ladies of
21c native place. He continued : “1 will
#zow you to o room where yon can rest
aiter your journey—I understand you
Bave come o lttle distance on the car—

@nd [ shall ace that some refreshment is
sent to you.”

Nora howed, and the gentle courtesy
‘mpressed My, Hoolaban more strangely
bau before. He ascigned ber the beat
guest.chamber in the house, and thither
Ge invited Rick, fo order to aesure the
atter that it contalued every sppurten
snco for bla dev zhter’s comfort, It wasa
pratiler rocm thean the exterlor of the
Soflding esemed to warrant, and lts
wight carpet and freshly done up muslin
uriaius looked inviting to the tired aud
suxlous young traveller,

“it will do,”” satd Rick, quletly, his
shrawaness prompting him to conceal hls
pleasure, for 1t was not often the poor
srea’ure’s eyes rested on 8o pretty a eight ;
but, by bidiog bls unueual eatisfaction, he
might cause Mr. Hoolahan to tilok that
vy guest hed not mlways been the ill-
!ooklog, wretched-clad belog that he now

appesred, “You do mot micd, Nors—
you. nre not very unhappy?” Rick
urriedly whlspered on the threchold,
while Mre, oolaban, with Instlnciive
yolltenees, withdrew.

Nora raleed ber vell, “Father!” The
fort which 1t still cost her to say the
wo1. was wanifested by the fiery color
“iat ruched to her face, “Are not our
Vortuues to ba hencelorth together ; am 1

your own, your ouly child! why
should I be unhappy ?”

&e i he would break from tones, and
rowa & look that tortured him, he

enawered bastily, wltbout sufferlng bis
yes to moet hers : “I shall be back in an
vour ; perhaps in lesy time—good bye,”

e sbambied through the hall, and

‘Wora, who could not yeu trust hersslf to
ook after him, turned quickly lnto her
roow, aud closed end locked the door,
With hurried galt Rick took his way
to Me, Carter's loogloge : that gentleman
wns not in, however, and Rick bastened
to overy baunt that seemed to «ffer & pos
iillity of his presence. ke met him at
mt, coming from the barracke, hls swmile
and self complacent alr showing hils in-
werd geod bumor. His face darkened
‘or & moment, however, as hls eyes fell
pan lick, and the lstter sald with a
vowl: “Vou need'nt be afeerd—there’s
aotblug in wmy being here to cause you
ilarsa, The hiusiness is settled so far that”
-is volee guipel for an Instant—''she’s
/rave, and | have come for your further
vders,”

“Hush'"” aeid Uarter, casting a hurried,

vedf [rightened look about him ; “tell me
o wore ¥l we reach my room —there we

fell Lesale; and don't keep so close to
e, Ilick

fall o little behind, so that
ple wou't know we're together,”
ck obeyed the injanction, bat 1t was
withk o dogged afr ana a muttered : “He's
whswed 10 Lo seen In my company ; but
w's not—snd I—oh, Gud! that | was
\nne witk 36 all 17
Lrzived (@ Carcter’s room, the door of

whick thet gentieman lockod securely, he
wrwod tv 2 violently excited mapner to
s comwpeefon, Do youmesn that Nora
W y 1o here—in Traleo 1"

" there was a fierce energy In the
speaker ; 1 mean that she 1s
v & rovm at Hoolaban’, 1
he acknowledged me, when
eagher cor lirmed what I told
be ackuowledged me, and declared
itton 1o do ner duty by me in the

ace ol the priest’s opposition, in the face

Mise U'Donoghue’s tears and ontreaties,
aond L the face of my own counsel to her
¢ reaain with the friends who had
seen more to  her than father or

wotber - she braved it all, Aand when
Fythor Mergher saw that nothing would
0ve her  from her duty, he
t¢0k% e alone to talk to me, Ile begged
w10 to make a home there in Dhrommaco.
s0l, where at least she would be in the
aldet of her friends, He might better
«avn asked me to put my hand in the fire,
and noy snke it out tili it was burned to
tbe boue, He asked me where I would
sxce her, and 1 was puzzled for an answer ;
for maxrk you, Carter, 1 was not prepared
% have ber fall into my arms as easy as
she did—Il wes not prepared to meet
“ather Mesgher as soon as I did, but I had
110 power to resist her, when she eald in
Ler quiet, firm way : ‘Come home with
me, and I will tell Father Meagher' I
find nerved myself to meet scorn, and
@slling repugnance, and bitter denlals of
sall my statements ; but [ had not prepared

myself for the coun?c and sscrifice of
noble Nors McCarthy

Carter waa llstening, so esger, 50 spell-
bound, that the perspiration trickled un-
becded down his face.

Rick continued : “I wae puzzled, s 1
tell you, to know what tu sanswer When
Fatber Mesgher asked me where I would
take her, and at last I sald Tralec—ssying,
furtber, that I had friends here who would
belp me at the lesst to make & decont
bome for her, And when ! said that, ob!
the bard way the priest looked at me as
he eadd : ‘Rick, it s your stzange lot to
possess in Nors, s your child, s gem of
womaanly virtue ; and if you would take
ber from her present secure shelter to ex-

ote ber in the viclous haunts which you

requent, or if you would allow her pure
eyes to be sullied by one glimpse of the
low company with whom you sssociste,
God will as surely blast you as that He
exista!” I'll never forget hls words,
Carter, they were burned in my braln;
and sometimes I bave started with the
ringlog of tbem in my ears, I ewore to
Lim that he need have no fear : was she
pot my child ? and let my own fmlll be
what 1t might, could the father's heart
within me expose her to any harm ? He
seemed satisfied, and when I proposed that
she should remsin s week lorger as she
was, thinking in the mesntime Lo see you
snd bave you arrapge matters for us, he
seemed better pleased, Bat the next
morning, when that decislon was told to
Nors, she would bhave none of it; she
would come with me immediately;
whether it was that the shame of belog
my child msde ber anxlous to lesve at
ouce, or the dread of the parting belng
barder at the end of another week than it
would be then, I know not, but she
carrled her way, Father Mesgher would
bave given me other clothes than these,
and he would have put money in my
pocket, but I refuced both. They would
have burned my soul had I taken them,
80 I csrue away 88 I am. I couldn’t look
at the parting—I couldn’t look at the way
the two girls clung to each other; the
first #ight of it was breakiog my beart,
and 1 stopped my ears to shut out Miss
0'Donoghue's screame, as we turced out
of the little gate, Nora snd me. I would
bave waiked before her, [ would have
rent her ahead I would have done any-
thing to spare her the pain of walking be-
slde me to the car, I might as well have
told the sky to fall! I was her father,
and wretched, loathsome beggar s 1 was,
she would pot abate one jot of what she
deemed to be her duty. She walked be-
g'de me, Carter, not a falter in her step,
end not a quaver in her tone when she
snswered the greeting of the country
people that we met. They looked at her
—everybody looked at her—wonderirg
to see her with me, because the news
badn’t gone abroad. yet ; but it is known
by this me, I myaelf told it at Hoola.
han’s, where she’s wailirg, acd Andy
Hoolahan was eo struck with eurprice
when [ told bim that he could hardly
answer me when I acked for a room where
she could rest hereelf till my return. So
now, Carter, my dependence i3 on you, to
snable me to keep my word with Father
Meagher ; help me to make a decent
home for her, The priest sald he would
not send her truvk till he ehould receive
a letter from her telllng him where and
how she was sltuated.”

Carter stlil only stared, mute ard epell-
bound.

“Are you satisfied 1" esked R'ck, Im-
patient for an answer to his ler gthy story.

Carter roused bimself and wiped his
face. *‘I don’t know whether to be or
not,” he replied, lixe one awakeniog from
an unpleasant dream : “The affair has
taken a different turn from what I ex
pected—I1 thought you would have
managed so as to offer the alternative I
mentoned; Instead, you have brought the
whole to a climax so quickly that you
positively leave me no aliernative,”

Rick burst out passlovately : “Have you
no regard, man, for my feellegs io this
traneactlon? 1 was barrowed to the soul,
over aud over, till I could bave fallen on
my knees and asked God to kil me. A
devil out of hell could not do a crueler
thing—take her from all she held dearest
to bind her like to a wretched, outcast
beggar. You esy I didn’t mentlon some
thing you told me to tell her,—I couldn’t :
not if a dozen bsyonets weie at my back
pricking me with thelr points, and threat
enlog to plerce me throvgh if I didn’t
speak, I coulin’t open my mouth to say
what you told me—If I did, I felt that I
should have been scorned like a worm of
the earth as [ am,

Carter had begun to pace the room ; he
stopped suddenly, and, ae If icflaenced by
some motive of prudence, he sald in a
calmer and mcrecorciliatory tone : “Very
well, Rick; 1 am satlsfied ; and now I ex-
pect a plece of zood fortune, which, should
it happen, wil' :nake your reward, Rick,
nearcr than evie I thought it to be,”

“What {s 1t7” the wretched creature
was eager ln an {nstant.

“It’s this,”"— Carter brought hls mouth
close to the ear of hls listener. “I have
mauaged a plan of escape for Carroll
0’Donoghue, aud to-morrow, an hour
after midnight, some of the boys from
Hurley’s will wali for him outside the
Jril wall ; he's to scale that by means of
the ropes they'll throw him, and then
they’re to drive away with him.”

“Well,” responded Rick, “and wha
then 1"

“Can’t you ponetrate the resti” de
manded Carter : “It's too long to walt for
his hanging, so 1 planned this,”

A louk of keenintelllgence shot athwart
Rick’s features, “May be It's shot you'd
have him in the attanpt to escepe 1

Carter nodded, kick’s heaa vibrated
al:o with the full and rather startiing com-
prehension which bad dawnéd upon him,
“And once he's completely out of the
way,” Oarter resumed, “the rest will be
ensy game, Aud now, Rick, here's money
for your purpose’’— he drew out a couple
of baukuotes; “Mrs, Murpby, at the end
of street, will let you have rooms in
her house; it's comfortable and respectable,
and 1've no doubt but that you and your
dauguter wiil be very happy.”

I'nere was a alight mocking emphasis on
the whole of the last eentence; it was not
lost upon Rick, but he did not pretend
to nouice it, only pocketed the moncy,
saying carelessly : ‘ You have no further
buslness of me now 7’

“No, Rick, none now ; none till this
affatr of Carroll’s is over.”

The door closed upon the shambling
visitor, and Carter locked it and turned to

pace the floor and to indulge In one of his

wonted passionate soliloquies :

“The courage and sacrifice of noble Nors
McCarthy !” he repested ; “l.' it is sll
very well now while ber enthusissm, and
the opportunity sbe bas for & beroic dle-
play of virtue, together with the novelt
of the effair, sustain ber; but I'll walt
awhile—1’il wait till the constant depriva-
tlon of those comforte snd luxuries to
which she his been accustomed begln to
t«1l upon her ; I'll wait tell absence from
all congenis] soclety wears upon her ; I'll
wait tiil the dleregerd, and worse than that,
the diegrace which will attach to her as
the daughter of that outcast, Rick of the
Hills, eats into her soul, n(i then will be
my time.” His eyes kindled with vindle-
tive triumph, “I shall not approach ber
before; Rick meed not fear that I shall
disturb thelr happy bome”—he langbed
in mockery—*nor intrade m{nl( upon
ber lelsure hours; ob, no! I shall not
cross her path till my tlme comes, snd
then, when Oarroll O’Donoghue shall have
been thot, or hurg, I care not which, snd
she is herself stripped of everything to
which her heart clnnf, perhaps then she
will not eo scornfully 1efuse to
come my wife, Ob, Heavens!” he con
tinued, waiking with more rapid strides,
and speaking through hls clinched teeth ;
“tbat I could crush her till ber very misery
would force her to accept my ald—that [
could see her Jylng in the dust, so that
her very abjectness would leave her power-
less to repel me ! I care not what ehe be
comee, 80 that she is humbled into becom-
Ing my wife !”

And thus giving vent to the passions
which ceaselesely goawed hls miserable
heart, and striding as he talked, be con
tinued till the fading sunlight warned
him of the waning day, and roused him to
s remeinbrance of other and more lmport-
ant business,

CHAPTER XXXIV.
RICK'S DISCOVERY,

The bhour which Rick had named to
Nora as the extent of his absence bad
lengthened {teelf to two, and she bad be
gua to be eomewkat apxious for his re
turn, She felt eo strange, so desolate, so
forlorn, as {f ouly then, when left for the
fiset tline quite alone in a etrangs place,
that the full force of the eacrifica which
she had made ru-hed upon her. She
could hear the sound of wvoices, and the
cliok of glases, and the tramping of feet
below, and from the windows of the apart
ment, did she chyose to glve more tnan
her first passivg glance; she might have
witnessed the nolsy confuston of street
traffic ; but all only served to remind ker
more bitterly of the qulet home, aud
l,vely country surroundings which she
bad loet, She threw herself upon the
bed to endeavor to sleep, for ber eyes had
scarcely cloeed the uight before ; but the
exclted tenor of her thoughts drove sall
tendency to repose away, and at length,
baviug forced herself to partake of the
inviting little repast which kind Andy
Hoolahan had dispatched to her room,
she sat down and ylelded herzelf to a
crowd of wild and melancholy thoughts.

She was arcnsed at lost by Rick’s re-
turn, and a faint smile somewhat bright
ened her features when he announced that
he bad secured theirhome, She departed
with him, heavily velled as she had been
on her entrance, and giving to Andy
Hoolahan, as she passed out, the same
gentle, well bred courtesy which had so
charmed him before, They turned into
one of the cross streets of the town, and
suddenly theresprung from an open docr
way of one of the oid houses they
were paselog Shaun, who never for-
got & friend; he jamped about
Nora with every slgn of extravagant
del’cht, Her heart bounded with joy;
the sight of the eagacious animal so closely
connected, throuch bis faithful master,
with him who held her dearest affections,
was like a gleam of sunshine to one Who
had been kept long In the dark, and she
put out both hands to caress the dog, feel
irg that his master must be somewhere
near. She was right, Tighe appeared in
a moment, emerging from the hall of the
house in which was sitoated Corny
O'Toole’s  bachelor apartment. He
jumped back at least a pace with aston.
ishment when he recogmized Nora. She
had thrown up her vell, and now stood
with hand extended to Tighe a Vohr,

“I couldn’t belave me siven sinses that
it was you, Miss McCarthy !” he said half
apologetically, and venturlng to clasp her
hand gently for a moment, while his eyes
turned with new wonder to her compan-
fon. “And Rick o’ the Hills!” he con.
tinued ; “It bates me comprehinsion in-
tolrely; what in the world are ye both
doln’ here in Tralae, an’ where’s the rlst
o’ thim— Father Meagher an’ Mlss O'Don-
oghue ! sure you would’nt be travellin’
widout thim !”

“Yes, Tighe, for I am no longer Nora
McCarthy, but Nora Sallivan ; and this is
my father.,” She drew Rick forward as
she spoke, He held his head down and
secmoad unwilllng to respoud to her effort
to draw him to Tighe, while her sudden
color was the only sign of her emotion.

Tighe a Vohr's eyes became so large
that they seemed to have grown to twice
their 8z ; even hls mouth was partially
open to exprese hls astonishmoant, and his
whole face and attitude were so ludic.
rously indlcative of terrified wonder, that
under other clreumstances Nora could not
kave refrained from laughing ; now, how-
ever, her heart was too fuli of sorrow,
“Rick o' the Hlills yer father!” he
repeated ; “faith the world muat be turn.
ing up eldedown !” and he actually looked
about bim, a3 if expecting to eee the sky
coming downward, and the earth vpheav-
ipg beneath his feet, *“Does IFather
Meagher know?” he asked, after a
moment's panse, during which he dubl-
onely viewed Rick ; “an’ does Miss O'Don-
oghue, an’ the young masther—?”

“All,” interrupted Nora, quickly, “all
except Carroll.” The sudden angalish in
her volce, telling as it did how much it
cost her to utler that name, caused even
Rick to glance furtively at her, and some-
how, inexplicable to himself, the expres-
slon in her face smole him to the heart :
perchance it revealed to him a fact which
previously he had butimperfectly known,
or lightly coneldered. Nora continued :
“KFather Meagher will tell him when he
sees him,”

Tighe turned away for an instant ; with
his wonted keen intultion he had divined
the case—the bitter sacrifice, the noble
heart of the unbappy girl—and he had

turned to hide his emotion. At length he
faced Rick, “Let me say a word to you,

The world has niver given you much else
than the could shouldher—mebbe if it did
different, you wouldn't be the poor cray-
thur you are. I always thought an’sald
that there was good in you if it was
only touched, an’ I belave it shtill ; how
sn’ iver (iod's been good to {‘ou. to glve
you an angel loike this, ao’ ob, Rick, be
good to her, an’ be careful o’ her an’ for
her sake lave cff yer bard ways, an’ yer
wandberin’ way o’ ltvin’!”

There was such true, homely sympathy
in the tones, and such honest kinduess in
the clear, earnest eyes, so different from
many of the tooes aud looks the poor
wretch was wont to meet, that his heart
was sudden'y and mysterlously touched.
He caught Tighe a Vobr’s exiended han
bowel his head over it & moment, an
when he released it and turned away,
there glistened upon it a large, warm tear.

“Aund you, Tighe, what are you doing
here 7" questioned Nors, kindly, as Tighe
a Vobr was about tv degart,

“At the ould thrade,—mesel’ an’ Shaun
giotleman’s sarvints to Captain Dennler
inthe barracks,” And shaking hands with
them both he departed, turaing into &
secluded street that he m'ght have a chance
to relleve his feelings by a fow remarks to
bis faithful companton. “The loike o’ that,
Soaun, bates Bannagher, an’ they say
Bannagher bates tne divil. Rick o’ the
Hills her father! sure it's enough to
make a man shwear the moon was med
o' grane chase, an’ the world was hung
on an illiphant’s back, to belave the loike
o' that ! faith, I can’t reconcile mesel’ to
it at all—thim two, that are as onloike
ache other as the grizzly bears that Tom
Connolly epakes o’ hayvin' seen in
Amerikay, sn’ —" Tighe experienced
bis usual difficulty in findiog & simile,
but ke thought of one at last: ‘“an’ a
noightingale ; thim two to be such close
blood relations, Oa, but Providence
must be given to playin’ divartin’
thricks whin He does the loike o’ that!
An' the young masther—it'll break bis
heart complately ; begorra, 'm glad I'm
not the one that’s to teil him, an’ [ hope
Father Mongner will have einse enough
not to tell bim aytber, He has enough
to bear without addin’ insult to injury
in that way.” And feeiing somewbhat
relieved, Tighe turned back into the
more crowded thoroughfare, in order to
pursus his way to the barracks.

Rick and Nora had arrived at the
home of which the former spoke—it con
eisted of plainly furnished, but comfori-
able, apartments in Mrs, Murphy’s neat

little two-story house ; and Mcs. Murphy |
tersclf, stout and good.natured looking, |

was present to sassure Nora tast she |
should want for nothing in the way of
simple comfort, Nora responded to toe |
assurance in her gentle, wicning way, at |
the same time kindly eignifyicg ner|
desire to be left alone with her fatuer,

“Do you like it?’ asked Rick, in & ]
despondent tone, as if he kuew and |
feared what her answer would be, Sbe
surprised him by her cheerful reply.

“Certainly I do; it is quiet and plain
—ijust what I should choose ; aud I tuick
Father Meagher and Ciare will be well
pleased when I describe it to them,”

Already she had dofted her cloak and
bonnet, and was moving in her graceful
way through the apartments, altering
the stift arrangement of the simple fur-
niture, and giviog fresh and pretty
touches to the few ornaments, consisting
of & couple of vases containing artificial
flowers, on the mantel, and a pair of
fancy baskets of thells pendent in the
windows, There were three rooms—
two sieeping chambers, adjoining each
other, and opening into a large sitting
room, The furniture in the sleeping
apartments was as plain as that in the
outer room, but it weaa spotlegely clean,
and Nora returned frem it quite satisfied.
Rick sat gazing at her with a sort of
stupid wondor ; her beautiful presence,
his comfortable surroundings, the
thought that they were all his, was like
a dream, and he dreaded some rough
awakening ; he would not disturb it by
a motion, 80 he sat and gazed,

“It will no nicely,” ehe continued ;
“and after a little, wnen [ have learned
to earn more than will suffice for our
support, peruaps we shall have prettier
furpiture.”

The rude and sudden awakening had
come, Her words sent a thrili through
the form of the miserable listener. “Kor
our support | he repeated, rousiog him-
self 1o an erect attitude ; “do you mean
to ray that you would work to support
me !

“Why not?” She came and sat be.
eide him ; “are you not my father ! and
you are old and worn ; you are too weak
to labor; I told you I would repay your
affection, and I shall keep my word,
am not to be outdone by your love for
me through all those years, and if 1 am
not permitted to give you affection for
the length of time that you bestowed it
upon me, at least I shall try to make up
for it by the intensity of my fiiial re-
gard.”

T0O BE CONTINUED,

The New York Herald thinks that the
entrance of Ml Kate Drexel, the wealthy
Philadelphla belress, into a convent is a
startllog tustance of self abnegation. If
Mise Drexel perseveree in her determina-
tion to become a vun she will certainly
be practising self abuegation, but, except
for the smonat of the fortune which she
rel{oquishes, her case is not singular, Men
and women, blessed with considerable for-
tune, high position, and all the advantages
the world prizes, are continually
sarrendering  all to enter Oatholic
convents and monasteries, where
they may follow Chriet in {solation
from the world, The number of these
e'ect spirits is larger than any one who
does not take court of such matters would
fmagine. The Herald 18 wrong when it
says that the Protestant outlook, as
cpposed to Miss Drexel’s life in the con-
vent, is equally logleal, although, maybe,
as the Herald states, far more allurlng to
most of us, The wotld is a rough batcle-
field, and the combatant generally gets
more buffets than honors, and more dis.
appointments than medals, For those
who have the vocation, the conventual
lite of serene plety, contemplation and
hope, away from tue world’s clamor and
unaffected by ita viclasitudes, is certainly
the truer, higher, and even in a human
sense, the happler. Miss Drexel has
chosen the better part,

e R B —

Minard’s Liniment Cures Burns, etce

THE CHUELCH.,

The existence of the Charch is itself &
fact which no one can deny, and her life
at the present day, after all she hes en-
dured, is an evidence that God s with
her. Find us s humen wuot{ which
bas lived the fourth pact of her loog snd
wonderful life. Show us an empire, how-
ever closely consolidated by the band of
power, which has survived duricg ber
memorable bistory, or bas outlived any
such convulsions as have shaken her. Yet
there is no parallel between her and sny
earthly kingdom, for she has lived sgalnst
and not upon the civil arm, and she has
not gratified, but rather resisted the pas:
slone of men,

She bas flourished in spite of persecu-
tion, fire and sword, imprisonment and
death. She has tavght the denial of the
appetites, the subjection of pride, the
realities of the world to come, in opposi-
tlon to the seductions of this present
scene. She has had attacks from enemies
without, and more grievous blows from
children withip, yet shestands undismayed
when the world 1s srrayed sgainst her,
and suffers patiently, efier the example of
her Master on His Ccoes,

Cbristian society csnnot ignore her, for
sho framed aad sustaine it, State:men
cannot overlook her, for her footprints
are everywhere; her teachiogs aie the
foundation of ethica; her priaciples the
preservation of law. Historlans find her
ever-prevalling lofluence biading together
tte threads of their sclence and readieg to
them the lessope of its philosiphy.

Now, in the face of this great fact,
should not reason ackanowledge that there
is something more than human in her—a
power which risss above the forces of
natare, a life which can oaly find its ex.
placation in the divine interpoeition

Why is it that kingdoms and sovereigus,
and even her adverseries, are forced to
acknowleige her might, and fear her if
they do pot love her? Why is she the
central poiat of attack toward which con-
verge the arrows which fly from every
erroist 7 Why {s her name on every one's
lips, 8 power nniveraally ackvowledged,
if not revered? We may theoriza and
struggle with visionarles, but we cannot
argue sgalpst facts, Taese are the lamin.
arles which God has placed in the besven:
to give light by day and night. No ome
can close his eyes tu the beams which shed
on the face of universal nature —Myr.
Praston

i et

FREOM THE FAR NORTH,

A MISSIONARY WHO HAS NOT SEEN
A TRAIN FOR THIRTY-SIX YEARS.
Calgary Herald,

The Herald was favored yestirday with
a plessiog call frem the Rev, Father
Bowes, of the Oblate order, The rev,
gentleman was many years ago a resident
of the clty of Klngeton, Oat, {a the early
days of his ministry, and remembers well
Sir Joho A Macdonsld asa slender young
practitioner at the bar. Thirty-six years
ago Mr. Bowes left the Limestone Clty to
become a Christian misslonary amongst
the abor'gines of what {s still a very re-
mote parc of Canada, even from a Calgary
standpoint, and be has never been at what
may be called the front during these
long years, until he arrived in Calgary
from the north about two weeks ago, He
had not seen a railway train during the
whole time of his voluntary exile, At
the time he made his long trip from
Kingston to the scene of his misgion
work north of Edmonton, the only sys.
tematic means there was of travelling
wase by the Hudeon Bay (')’s canoe line,
which made a voyage twice a year from
Lachine, near Montreal, to Rapert's
Land and the interior of British America,
as this country of matchless resources
was then called, During the thirty.six
years devoted to the service of his Divine
Master, Father Bowes has preached the
Gospel at the Isle [icrosse, Lac la
Biche, St, Albert, Lac Ste. Anne and
Edmonton. He not only preached the
Gospel to the natives but he helped and
taught them to build school houses, He
taught school, built school houses and
churches at many different points and
finally a convent at Eimonton, the tri
fling distance of 200 miles northof here.
The lessons taught the Indians by this
missionary and others like him, have
had a marked eftect on the Indizn of
the north who are, as compared with the
natives in this part of the Territory,
very industrious, Many of them own
snug little houses and have well culti.
vated farms and numerous cattle, and
are not only civilizad but Caristianizad,
Father Bowes, has come to spend some
time in Calgary and its surroundings,

1| and as Father Leduc explained it, *Help

us to build our new church in Calgary.”
S B "

WHO PRESERVED THE BIBLE.

The Bible has come to us through the
Catholic Church. The Reformers were
not the first to transiste into Eogllsh, for
we have the high authority of Sir Thomas
Moore for saying that before the days of
Wycliff the whole Bible was transiated
into the Eoglish tongue. People are
accustomed to think of it as a well-bound
volame taken down from som?2 hook.
shelf by order of the Almighty and safely

ut in thelr hands, As a matter of fact
it & made up of a great many
books, written at different times and
by different persone, as occaslon
called for them. It was almost a
thousand years after Moses had written
the firat four books of the Old Testament
when the various parts were collected
together in one volume. The Epistles
and (Gospels were written to particular
churches or to particular persons, About
half a century elapse between the earli.
est Gospel—that of St., Matthew, and
the latest that of St, John, Towards
the close of the fourth century all the
books of the Old Testament and of the
New, were collected, and the Canon of
scripture was drawn up precisely as it
exists at the present day., It is no exag.
geration to say that the Catholic Church
was the sole guardian of the Bible for
nearly fifteen hundred years,

i e i———
Neryve Tortured.

“I suffered with neuralgia and obtained
no relief until I used Hagyard's Yellow
0il. Since then I have also found it an
invaluable remedy for all painful burns
and cuts, rheumatism and sore throat.”
Mrs, F. Cameron, 137 Richmond Street

West, Toronto, Oat,

AN AGREEABLE CHANGE,
Boston Republie,

In these days, when so many Protestant
preachers delight in attacking and mis.
repesenting their Catholic fellow.elt!zens,
and in this city, where such attacke are so
common, it ls certainly an sgreeable change
to find one non-Catholic minister speak-
ing honertly and falrly in regard to the
Catholic Church, and the sermon, couse-
quently which Rev. Dr. Potter of New
York delivered last Sunday at a Roxbury
Baptist church seems worthy of more tban
o pawing slluslon, Dr, Potter's text was
“Self-denial,” and sfter Frcuhing thereon
in & somewhat general manner, he had
this to say of the way in which Catholics
practice the virtue he was considering:
“Have you hesrd of Father Damien,
the leper priest, who has just given up
kis life for the good of men ; who turned
bis back upon friends and comfort that
he might give comfort to others? Heo
knew what he was about to go through,
aad what the cost of the sacrifice would
be. In all of our Baptist literature I fail
to fiad an example parallel with his case,
The other day I heard the dear brethren
howling about the Church of Rome, You
may howl untll you are black in the face,
but you cannot affect it, They emile
when the Protestants eay, ‘We will not
have it.’ You mav save your breath
until the Protestant Church matches them
in self sacrifice, self denial and devotior,
and then only will you do any
good. Keep away frcm the Legizlature.
You can’t do anything in that way, I
sm not so mnch afraild of the Church
of R ma. It does mot dlsguise its pur:
pose, They bave got the power. Why ?
Becsuse the woman with the black dress
aod white cap goes about with a basket on
her arm dciog good. She is denylng her.
self. She hes lost her identity for her
religlon. They are strong where we are
weak. We can find examples like that
of Fatber Damlen all through their his.
tory. If you have got a servant in the
houee, it 1s llkely that she was on her
koees In church praylng for the good of
her soul at five’ or elx o’clock this morn-
ing, while you were at home enoring.
You may say, Yes, and usiog besds, I
would be glad to provide you with beads
if they would make you pray.”
Here is not only souad eense, but aleo
genuine Christianity, which is generous
enough to recogniza the good a Caurch,
in whose doctrines the reverend orator
does not balieve, is accomplishing, and
brave enough to stand up in defence of
that Church at a time when it is the
fashion in so wany Protestant circles to
decry and malign it. It would be well
for the Baptist communion if all its
preachers were as honest and courageous
as Dr. Potter; but, uufortunately tor
that fold, this is not the case, and the
ribald Fulton aod many apother minis.
terial mountebank profess the same be.
lief that tbis honest New York divine
holds to, though, perhaps, the Baptist
Church should be judged by the utter.
ances of such men as Dr, Potter rather
than by the rantings of individuals of
the Fulton stripe.

NECK AND NECK,

An exeiting racs cccurred just west of
Syossett Siation on the Ling Island Rail-
road of a recent morning.

About seven o’clock, as the Port Jeffer-
son train pulled away from the Syossett
Statlon, bound for Long Island City, the
engineer had an adveuntare which he will
not forget ssom. As the throttle of the
fron horse was iurned loose an old gray
nsg suddenly appeared on the track from
a neighboring pasture,

Tae epglneer quickly whistled “down
brakes,” but the animal refused to leave
the track, just keeplog & respectabls dls.
tance ahead of the locomotive,

In vain did both the engineer and
fireman endeavor to frighten the nag oft
the track, The whistle was blown
and chunks of coal were fired from the
cab window, but without effact. To say
that the engineer was angry would be
drawing it mild, He would have liked,
80 some of the passengers say, to ran the
nag down and kill it, but was afraid of
wrecking his train. Tae old horse,
which was not to be scared, continued
to run in front of the locomotive for
fully three miles.

The passengers by this time were
aroused and much consternation pre.
vailed in the cars, Oaly the passengers
in the smoker wera aware ot the true
state of affairs, and as the horse wouid
not leave the track those passengers
who had sporting proclivities bet from
$25 to 875 per mile on the nag’s staying
powers, The track ia crossed by many
cow ditches, which were all sately cleared
by the horse.

Just east of Hicksville three farm
bands, who witneseed the state of attairs,
hustied the animal off the track. Taen
the engineer turned on full steam to
make up for lost time, The old nag
stood on tne roadside for & moment,
picked up hie ears and again dashed
after the locomotive. He caught up to
the engiae and it was neck and neck for
two blocks, then he attemptad again to
get uponthe track, ahead of the engine,
but the engineer foiled the attempt.
Tae train gradually drew ahead of tue
norse after this point, but the latter,
which appeared determined, kept run:
ning after the train until it was out of
sight,

Taey NEvER Fain, —Mr, S. M, Boughner,
Langton, writes: “For about two years I
was troubled with Inward Piles, but by
using Parmelee’s Pills, I was completely
cured, and although four years have elapsed
since then they have not returned.” Par-
melee's Pills are anti-bilious aud specific
for the cure of Liver and Kidney Com-
plaints, Costiveness, lleadache, Piies, etc.
and will regulate the secretions and re-
move all bilious matter,

In 10 Days Time.

“Was troubled with healache, bad
blood and loss of appetite, and tried all
sorts of medicine without success. I then
tried one bottle of Burdock Blood Bitters
and found relief in- 10 days.” A.
Meindle, Mattawa, Oat,

Cholera and all summer complaints are
80 quick in their action that the cold
hand of death is upon the victims before
they are aware that danger is near.
It attacked do mnot delay in getting the
proper medicine. Try a dose of Dr. J. D,
Kellogg's Dysentery Cordial, and you will
get immediate relief, Itacts with wonder-

ful rapidity and never fails to effect a cure,

JUNE 29, 1889,

Written for OATHOLIO RECORD.
CATHOLICS OF SCOTLAND,
SY THE REV. ZENEAS M’DONELL DAWEON,
LL.D,F. R, §,

INSTANCES,

France, etrlpped of 1t most brilllant
conquests and drlven biack upon fte
frontiers, was threatencd by a most for.
midable coalitlon. Great Britaln, Ger-
many, Rusela, and even Turkey, provoked
by the invasion of Ezypt, made common
cause with the rest of Europe, agsinet
France, and prepared to drive the French
from Ancona. The people of Italy, dls
gusted by the implety of the French

~Republicans, their pillage of the Sanctuary

of Loretto and the persecutlon of the
Pope, welcomed the Austiians and
Russians as liberators, The kirg of
Naples hsd declared himeelf In favor of
the coalition ; and the king of Spain, if he
bad dared, would bave done the same,
Suwarroff, who, in 1794, bad given the
lact fatal blow 10 Polaud in order that it
might be finally partitioned between
Rueels, Austria aud Pruseia, would not
bave been sorry to give a like fate to
revolutionary Frence. The French Rs
%ublic, thus threatened from without by

arope in arme, was seriously dleturbed
interforly by comepiracies, by Vendcaue,
Chonans, ete,, It was sick at heart, and
sick to death, Its failure was a prelude
to the most despotic Mouarchy, Napo
leon Bouapsrte arrived from his Eypuan
exile; snd the French R:volution,
although it erjoyed for a little while
the name, wae no lovrger the thing called a
Republic. The 18in “Brumaire ;” and
Napoleon Bouaparte was the sole excou-
tive power with the army at his comwmand,
This unlooked for event took the world
by surprise. A ¢tiil more astoniching
even was o store—the election of snother
Pope, After the deportation of Pius VI
ard the cceupation of Reme and Italy by
the Freuch, infidelity, heresy and schism
held the opnion, even openly declared,
that the Papacy was used up, end that
Pius VI would have wno successor ; and,
iudeed, what homan eid could be counted
on ! There was not a power that had not
sbown hostiity, All the Euaropean
powers, meanwhile, fncludiog Turkey,
bad formed a couslitlon agaiust the re
volationary power of Frauce. Herce,
Earope in arwe, commanded peace, The
couciave assembied et Venice, en Austrian
ciiy. The armed powers, uot excepting
Ruesia and the sublime Porte kept watch
at |its gates, Peace relgued supreme
Chiistendom, it is vo exaggeration to say,
beld its breath in expeciation of the
comipg epliftual chief. The Cardinals,
undisturbed and without fear of cisturb
ance, proceeded with their usual slowness
and deliberation to tbe election of a
Suvereiga  Pontff.  Severai Cardinals
were nowed aud well supported ; bat for
want of the requisite vumber of votes
and other caures, their cardidature did
pot succeed, Curfous'y envugh, Cardinal
Chiavemout! was mnoi tsought of il
Secretary Conselol svggested that he
should be declsred a cauciiate, To this
no Cardinsl objected but bimself, and a
whole furtuight etapecd before hie oppos
tion was overcome. This amiable acd
effectionate d'goliary was well known to
puseess every quality esseutial to a Pope ;
and, eccordingly, he &t once obtained the
necessary number of votes, two thirds of
the whole. The 1est accedivg, he was
unatimously elected, There was bat ove
opponevt, Chiavamontl himself. He
could vo!, however reets: the general wiil

The Court of Vienna appeared to ba
offendea by the election ot Chlavamonti,
They ungraclovely refuced to let bim be
crowned in the Church of St Mark., Ou
the 21et of March tne ceremony of crown
ing took place in the Cburch of St
George, Cardiual Anthony Dorla, Dean
of the Cardinals deacon, officlating. The
Anetrians spoke of retainiscg the Pope at
Venice, They even thought of Inducirg
bim to take up his abode at Vienns
When Bonaparte reached the plaivs of
Itely, they no lovger opposed the depar-
ture of the Pope. He took pastage,
accordingly, in en Austrlan frigate, and
Iarded at Pesaro.  Hetherce journeycd to
Rome. He was recelved at Ancona amid
salvos of artlllery, The Russian ships
siatfoced at the port, gave an fmperial
salute according to the orders of their
Ewperor, Paul [, eix hundred Auconians
unycked the heries of bie carrisge, and,
using ropes crnsmented with ribbons of
different colore, drew it to the palace of
the Cardinel Bishop. Atout efght months
before, the Neapoil.ane, asslsted by some
Austrian tquadrous and .two hundred
British infantry, drove the French from
Rome, They were now displeased at the
anrival of the Pope, who entered Rome on
the 3:d of June, 1800, the whele people
making excessive demonstrations of joy.
The Naples Govertment was obliged to
recall from Rome all its troops; bat con
tinued to occupy Benevent aud Ponte
gorvo, which were provinces of the Holy
See.

As the bishope of Scotland bad grieved
over the deportation of Plus VI, so they
pow 1¢joiced on hearing of the advent to
Rome of his ruccessor, They hoped,
througha continusnce of Pius VII.’s pros.
perity, to derlve some bencfit from the
Roman college, and to obtain the usual
ald from Propaganda. Meanwhile, their
finenctal difficulties were so far relieved
by a timely bequest. Mr, Alexander
Mepzier, a religious benedictine of the
Pitfodels family, died at Achlntoul, where
he had been for some time chaplain, He
had formerly been a member of the com
munity at Ratlsbon. He was much and
generally regretted ; but by none more than
by Blehop Hay, who, baving the greatest
confidence In his judgment and sincerity,
often consulted bim. The brethren of
Ratishon . were not always counspicuous
for thelr liberality, It was otherwise,
however, with Mr. Menz'es and Abbot
Arbuthoct. Mr, Merzier left a letter to
to be delivered by Bithop Hay to the
Abbot, in which he requested that, at
least, half of several huvdred pounds
which he left bebind him, should be
glven to the fund of the secular mission,
He also left ajwill in which Bishop Hay was
named sole executor. The abbot was to
have the offar of all bis money. Hls poor
were to have what the sale of his clothes
might bring, His books and linen,
be requested, might be glverr to bls
Brother Monk, lﬁr. Robertson. Abbot

Arbuthnot,in compliance with the decessed
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