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The Raheny Puzzle—Selution.
BY P. E.-IAOL
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KNOCKNAGOW

OR,
THE HOMES OF TIPPERARY.
By CHARLES J. KICKHAM.

CHAPTER XLI.—CoNTINUED,

“The Kearneys are coming up through
the fields,” Lor{ observed—reminded of
the fact by his eister's last remark,

“How d’o you know ?” Rose asked.

“Because I'm after seelng them,” re-
turned Lory.

“I suppose Richard is with them ?”
Kathleen inquired with a yawn.

¢Yes, he was on before the rest, He
was looking back at them, or I would have
spoken to him.”

“Ig Girace with them 1"

“She and Hugh were talking to Tom
Hogap, who is making dralne in the field
next the grove.”

“Kathleen !” exclalmed Mrs. Hanly,
bustling about the room to put everythiog
in {its proper place, “throw saway that
weetched little dog, and be dolng some
thing.”

Kathleen started up, and flarg her favour:
ite from her—whoee doleful wnine wassud-.
denly changed into & yelp, Lory baving
sccelerated its exit with the toe of his
heavy boot, as he hurrled out to meet the
visitors. Kathleen looked about her, at
a loss as to the “something’ she ought to
“be doing.” She had a vegue ldea that
her sloeves should be tucked up sbove
her elbows; bnt as there waa not a
moment to be lost, the enatched a bunch
of keys from the table and ran up staizs ;
with a view to coming down when called,
with tho keys at her girdle, and looking
greatly eurprised on findlog her frienda in
the parlour.

The doctor’s devotion was always loocked
upon by Mes, Hanly as & mesns tosn
end; and we very much fear the falr
Kathleen herself had come round to that
way of thioklng aleo, A lecture from
ber fathex—!1luetrated by divers examples
within hls cwn personal knowledge, of
what the worthy attorney called “genteal
boygary”—made & deep impreselon upon
Lis charmlog deaghter, And a question
essuolly put by her mother, apropos of
Lr. [tchard Kearney, to the effect, “was

¢ poeket he’d put her,” helped
g1ve Kathleen’s thoughts a practl
el . Ho that she only yawned and
log's ears as the asked
em. '’ But the
. Hogh was
» to “be doir

7 eny means
fars Koarney had wen the
heait ul tha beauty
In a geveral way.
nect the very cppo:il
“genteel beggar)
tensive farmer,
of recommenai
wooers, Sbhe ha
made sure of =
from the coun'y !
chased rome cattle from the atiorney, end
spent the evenlng at Castlevlew, The
knowledga she diepliyed of everytbing
connected with farming—asnd particularly
the wisdom of ber views as to the maklng
of butter—made such an Impresslon upon
the gentleman from Limerick, that, over
acd over again (as he afterwards con-
fessed), be found himself repeating the
worda, “This ls the girl for me,” And a3
i{uthleen talked and talked in her be-
witching way, the only question that
troubled the yourg man’s mind was,
whether he would then and there ask the
attorney cff hand to glve him h's treasure
of a daughter, or put It cff to the first
Wednesday in the ensuing month, which
was the falr day of Kiltbubber, Bautin
the very moment of her triumph, Kath
leen asked, with a look of the profound
eit wildom—"How many lhundreds of

utter do you put ia a fickin In your
pe f thocountry s

y yourg man stared ; but Kathleen
ted ber question with a look of self
od experience that absolutely ap
palled In valn her mother made
sigus to signify that she had blundered ;
In vein her father’s earcastic laugh ; Kath.
leen ud know how many hundred
velgl utter wont to a firkln in his
t And she smacked
ud Jooked asif che

b

u
usl dzu of being “taken in”—the sight
of o delicate white hand affectivg bim like
nn::o in the %M‘:ﬁputnud
to misery, offectually guerding
sgainst the apprehended danger, one fine
moining married bis dairy-mald; the
dalry mald, in the fonocence of her
beart, attributing ber good fortaume to
ber blooming cheeks s palz of soft
brown eyes—never dreamivg that she
owed it all to Misw Kathleen Hanly’s
Brobdigusglen ideas of firkins of butter.

And now Kathleen tri dowan staine
with the keys at her and stopping
in the middle of her song, looked so sur-
prised to find that Rose was not all alone,
She recovered herself sufficlently to wel-
come ber visitors in the prescrl on.
But as she looked around, and eaught
something like a maliclous smile in Rose's
oyes, Kathieen bit her lip, snd im-
mediately became intensely amiable,

The keys were a mistake ; for Hugh did
not come in at all. The lap-dog on the
sofa would bave done much better under
the circamstances,

But that unbappy lttle lap dog ! How
deatly he pald for these little mistakes and
dleappointments! The Brobdignagian fir-
kin had well-nigh proved the death of him.
For when his mistzress flung herself on the
sofa, after belng Informed that a firkin
was never known to contaln even one
handred of butter, she squeczed the poor
creature’s windpipe till its eyes seemed
startiog out of its head. And—aa if the
application of Lory’s “blucher” were not
enough punishment for one day—the fair
Knﬂun, on resuming her place on the
sofa after seelng her visitors part of the
way home, sommenced knocking the per-
secuted little animal upon the skull with
the bunch of keys ; as If she were deter-
mwined to practically test the truth of the
proverb, “There’s many & way of killing
a dog besldes choking him with butter,”

CHAPTER XLIIL

A HAUNTED FARM,

When Attorney Hanly had dellvered up
the contents of all hls pockets to his eon,
and left himeelf penniless, he fixed his
eyes on Mr. Isaac Pender who was imme-
diately assalled by the midges, and rubbed
his face all over, as if those imag!nary
tormentors threatened to set him out of his
wits, Sull Attorney Hanly kept his eye
upon him, and Mr. Pender turned upon
bis heel for relief, and looked towards the
three poplars on the hill.

“4A little outlay,” he sald, “would make
that farm of Beresford’s a nice place.
Look at Maurlce Kearney’s farm a litile
below it, and dratulng would make the
other place superlor to it, for It ls better
rvituated, I think,” be added, venturing
to look at the attorney, “I think Beres.
ford would glve 1t up,”

“Twoaldn’t suit meo at all,” replied Mr,
Haoly,

“Ir the presentment for the new road
passes,’” Mr, Pender ventured to observe,
“7twill be m3 convenlent to the market as
your own houee, And I know wo could
manage a satlsfactory lease,”

“I wouldn’t teke & present of it,” sald
Mr, Hanly,

“So I thought, 8> I eald, T knew
you wouldn’t care for it,” rejolaed Me,
Peader, a3 if he quite approved of his
friend’s view oa the subject, or, at all
events, fully apprecleted his motives for
noi wishlng @ have snylling to do with
fho farm, “Il koow you cnly want eome
land adjolning this place. Aund 'tis a plty
your farm is not lirger, when you have
such a good house and coffices bullt on it
1 know you only wans what will make

for such a hounss and

To soma extout Mr, Issas Ponder =
nd adjrluing Bi

was

ly
203 83 1f they pos-
scszed conslderable attraction for bim ;
qnite as much, one would have supposed
from the expression of his face, as the
samo three trees seemed to posseas for Mat
Vonovan, And,curlouely enough, Attor-
noy Hacley, stendlog in the middle of his

wn, and gezlng at the poplar trees,
( oly what Mat Dopovan had
doue, rgezingat them from the middle
of Maurlce Kearney's wheat field an
hour or two before, That s, Attorney
Hanley turned quickly ronnd and fixed his
eyes on a cluster of whitethorn trees near
the fcot of another bill behind Manrlco
Kearney’a fort, And it was after looking
in this direction that Attorney lHanley
eald abraptly he would not ‘‘take a pre-
sent of it,” meaning the farm whers Bessy
Morrls was born--as she told Graca and
Mary—and whish looked so desolate In
the eyes of Barney Brodherick as he stood
on the double-ditch trying to catch a slght
of Mz, Beresford Peader’s servant, to send
him to take charge of the hook nosed
steed. It was a rather remarkabla colnel
dence that Mat Donovan and Bessy Morils
and Attorney Hauley were all looking
towarda the three poplar trees at the same
time,

“Who knows !” sald Mat Donovan, as
he went on castle bulldlag ; “greater
wonders come to pass every day,” And
then Mat tarned round and looked
towards the whitethorns at the foot of the
hill beyond the plt,

“Somethivg tells me that I will live
thera yet,” eald Beesy Morrls, as she
stood upon the rustic seat in the little
garden under Mary Kearney's window, ia

er vlew of the poplar

y bat fog fizkina

taken in.
ickln io her
fol ‘llow HUN D of or do
] put ia & fisk wy oplnlon
e "“‘J. ' know & firkia from & harrleg.
gland, Ob, and the woy &ae talked! I

r of | d

And then s

ent of 1t
turned round
t f whitethorns at the Lo

left the
¢ dead who bal flang his falr,
oung wife from the door, and

‘_:VI,: » the day Dick Morrls
balliff £

lall y
l made his escape, the place had been left
My end mauy a
l,:\ecdy eye was turned to the three tall
trees ; but no one ventured to send ina
Mr, Beresford
Pender undestook to maaage It for the

| without a tenant.
{

proposal for the farm.

landlozd to the best ulmht by hul“c
llmslulmtud-culov g %o m
of the land as was fit for it; and so lo
had this state of things continued that b
worthy father slways spoke of the farm
as “that place of Baresford’s.” Yot ever
Boresford would pot bave ventured to
formally become the terant, He was
oven ocoasionally heard to dec'are that
his keeping the place was & disagreeable
n by, that nothing  would
loase him better than to hand
t over to anyone who would be accept-
able tothe landlord. The fact was, that
lonesome farm, with no liviog thiog vis-
fble upon it that bright winter day but
tgo oarrlon :l‘o'l hph. midst ‘:l [ |h'u;
of water, and & magple upon the roof 0
the tamble down barn, ':lo Baunted Not
by the ghost of Black Humphrey, whose
fate was commemorated by the calrn nesr
the sand pit, but by an old lame man, who
usaslly Kept bis e closed very bard, and
whose grey eye gleamed in a plerelng sort
of way thet made some people feel
uneasy as he stumped about the placeat
regular intervals, marking the ravages
that time was making in it, and
seeming to derive particular satls:
faction from the grass growing through
the floors of the out-offices. O!d P
Morrls was never accompsnied by bis
granddaughter on thess occasions, though
she often asked to be let go with him.
“No,” he would sey in reply to her
request, “you will mever go till you
can call it your own home l'ldl.” od
this is how Dick Morrie's farm was
haunted, and remained tenantless in con-
sequence. This is why Attorney Hsnly
would not “take a present of it.”

“I'm golng to tell 1'om Hogan,” sld
Mr, 1sasc Pender, “that his rent {s ralsed.”

“Is Tom Hogan’s zent raised 1" Attor-
ney Hanly asked while his eyes almost
flsshed with pleasure and surprise,

“Only o trifle ; only a trifle,”” replled
the sgent, sorrowfully, **’Tis not easy to
get Sir Garrett to understand these things.
Sir Thomas was a great loss to the coun-
try. He understood the proper system ;
but Sir Garrett knows no more about the
management of s property than a child,
He spent nearly all his life abroad. Asd
his nephew tells me he’s going sgain im-
mediately., Why, I belleve thisis Mr,
Lowe coming across the field with
those ladles,”” Mr. Pender added In
surprise, “f thought he was with
Beresford. But I suppose he didn’t
mind seelng many of the tenants, Mr.
Lowe 1s a nice young fellow—a very nice
young fellow; and doesn’t want to
meddle in the affsirs of the tenants at all.
His mother wrote to Beresford to havean
eye to him and keep him out of harm’s
way. She understands the state of the
country much better than Sir Garrett.
And still she thlnks she ought to get her
rent charge without sny delay. Her
eldest son {s In [ndis, and he ought to be
able to send his mother something, His
pay Is high, and he ought to be able to do
something for his mother. She’s always
writing for money.”

Tha doctor, who thought Me. Hanly
was away from home, looked conslderably
put out on dlecoverlng his mistake. Ia
fact, the doctor was never able to reason
hiraelf ont of a very unreasorable and
absurd feeling of awe of Miss Kathleen's
papa. The attorney had a bablt of accost
ing him with, “Well, lad 1" whenever he
happened to encounter him about the
house ; aad no amount of pulling his
moustachs and looking down at his long
legs, could altogether satlafy the doctor
that he was not & middle-s'zed boy on
those occasionn, Iie felt so dlegusiingly
youung in the attorney’s presence that he
made it a point to avold hlm as much as
possible, A short time before he was
strolllag np throvgh the same fisld, when
tha attorney called ont from the grove ab
the oppraite elde—"*Well, lad ; the glrls
are out,”? Wherat pon the doctor replied,
I nstle—*"This I8 a very
g o'd ruin up hera, And the
the top is very good.” “Ay,
ery Interesting old rulnl” replied
ttorney ; and his dry lacgh made
workmen sbout the pluce grin
) r to ear,and Dr, Richard Kearney
redden up to the eyes, Aud now the
doctor reddened again, lest Kathleen’s
pepe should treat him as a smail boy ba-
fore his friends, It was a slight rellef to
him that Grace was so far behlnd, as he
dreaded her more than any of tk
walked back ueder the pr
ing her over the .
keep out of Me, Har 1y’ ras
posatble, and until Me, I
could ha gaged his

f them, He

ately fo t la
had not allowed £8 m

touch her all tho ¢ whil 0w
thought of nothing {s own hoota aud
Kathleen Haxly,
hand to help ber v}
eyes and saw the dook Bh
notlon that i& was care for bl
and eheer terror of lir
denly metamorphosed
that drove the doctor back
as ehe trlpped on gaily by hi
take Mary and Mr, Lowe, Hug
ber & very pleasant efght to look at, even
though she had deserted him so uncere-

ed, looklng back
has become of
Hogh!?” And she looked 8o ssd for &
mowent that Max) t alarmed, imagin-
ing that esome accldent might have
happened to blm, Butseelvg him emerga
from a clump of trees and go towards a
stile which she knew led to the lower part
of thelr own farm, Mary laughed at her
own fears, and asked Grace why she
looked 80 ead,

“Well, then,” Graco replled, “I fear I
y o offended Hugh.”

anded Hagh! How

with

{ty. She at
ance to berself at all! A}

ala 199

h! poor | nor
[ have no doubt he is qulte | Scme time ag

imprewion that be bimsell was the ocoa-
slon of it. The attorney and the agent
'w:::. walking away by & (o&tp.l:: ;I:Adt led
road, apparently as if ¢ not
soen him or "’!:'Mmdl. And this was
such & declded of good luck in the
doctor’s eyes, that be really might in the
joy of the moment bave executed one of
e han’s steps,” @ la Barney Brodher-
iek, had not Mary’s laugh checked him,

“That is Mr. Hanly walking with the
sgent,” sald Mary. “They seem to be
golng to Tom Hogan's.”

“Falr weather after them,” returned

Grace. “I'm glad they did not see us.”
“If all the tenants were like Tom
Hogan,” the sgent remarked, * ’twould
bu:::‘ro s 'Tis s pity bis farm
fs 00 ut when these three other
farms will be added to it, "twill be easy to
make & nice place of it.”
“Two thousand pounds,” returned the
atloraey, ‘‘wouldn’t make the rest of it
like that.” Aund he pointed to what
really looked like “a plece of the Golden
Veln dropped among the rushes and
Bdl.ow clay all around,” to quote Mat
onovan again.

“That's true; that's true,” old Isanc
muttered. “But if they did llke Tom
Ho’nn," he odd 4 roachfully,
half sorrowfully, ‘‘they wouldn’t fsel it.
There is Tom at the drains.”

Tom Hogan got that trembling in his
hands when he saw the sgent and his
neighbour, Attorney Hanly, coming to-
wards bim, to such an extent that the
spade dropped from them; and mot
caring that this should be observed, he
looked about him for some excuse for
having left off his work. Seelng a soll-
tary crow pitch in the middle of bis wheat-
fiold—which looked as if & vell of green
geuze were flang over the red-brown
ridges—and fearing that the marauder
would commence pulllng up the young
blades for the sake of the gralns of wheat
at the roots, he got out of the draln and
hurried away.

“One would think he was afrald of us,”
nald the attorney,

“No, no,” returned Mr. Pender. “He
knows nothing ; unless Darby told him
about this trifling rise In hls rent, and
that would not frighten him, He’s only
golng into the house for something he
wants,”

“There was a very susplcious-looking
follow,” Mr, Hanly observed, “lying in
the grove there early this morning, and if
I’m not much mistaken ’twas s pistol he
thruet into his breast when he saw me
coming towards bim,”

“What sort of looking fellow was he 3"
thelogent asked, rubbing his face nerv-
ounly.

“A tall, wild-looking fellow, with his
clothes all in rage.”

“'Twas that unfortunate man, Mick
Brlen,” returned the sgent. *I’'m sorry
now we ever he'd out any hopes to him.
Darby tells me they don’t llke at all the
way he s going on. He got straw from
Maurice Kearney to-day to thatch his
cabln, though they told him ’twas to be
thrown down.”

“Well, to come to business,” sald the
attorney ; “you’re sare there’ll bs no
difficulty In getting a renewal of my leace,
without any increase of rent 1”

“Lat us walk this way,” the agent sug
gested, ¢ think I saw some one moving
behlod those trees In the cormer. Yis,
I’'m slmost sure we can manage the lease
of your own place. Bat what hurry are
youlia? If Maarice Kearney knew juet
now you were gotting a renewal, there’s
uo knowlng what he might do.”

“I think tho man has a right to a
renewal,” eald Mr, Hanly—who possibly
was thinking of settliog one of his bloom
fog daughters comfortably,

“Well, well,” muttered old Isaae, taken
quite aback, “just lot us walk thls way.”
“'Tis a pliy Tom Hogan iz 80 unreason-
le. He can’t be got to ses t
farm i3 too small, and that he o

was about pounclog upon blm to tear
?H'll { v”picc:s——“hh eon is a wild young
sllow,

“Is it of a beardless boy you are
afrald 7” the attorney esked contemptu-
ously,

Thaere was sometbing In o!d Phil Mor.
rla’s grey eye thet struck terror to the
heart of Attorney Hauley, Batho would
have entered into possession of Tom

Hegan’a farm without the slightest mis-
i ' !

{ a beardless boy!"™ he
h?

TO BX CONTINUED,

Vi OF THE POET PRIEST.

| From the Mob!

@, Ala,, Register, May 17.

“] When some wandering newspaper

{ writer called attention to the fact that
the warm sun had brought out the lux-
uriant vegelation so that the grave of
Father A a J. Ryar, the poet priest,
wn and hidden from view,
¢ considerable public comment,
and kind hands tended the grave from
that time on, Later the proposition was
mada to erect a rnonument to the beloved
dead, and the Children of Msry of the
cathedral parish began raising a fund in
support of this undertaking., They have
progreesed very satisfactorily, and will
uo doubt be surprised in learning that
there i3 salready a monument on the
grave of the priest,

It {5 a plain marble slab about seven
foet lu length and three and a half feet {a

THE DISCOVERY OF THE MISSIS-
8IPPL,

Parkman in Ave Maria. ‘'
Marquette was & devout votary of the
Vlullquny, who, imaged to bis mind in
shapes of the most transcendent lovelinesw
with which the cll of buman genlus
has ever informed the canvas, was to him
the object of & veneration not unmingled
with & sentiment of chivalrous devotion.
The longing of a sensitive heart, divorced
from earth, sought solace in the skies,
subtile element of romance was blended
with the fervor of his worship, snd hup
like an illumined cloud over the
snd bard realities of bhis dally lot.
Kindled by » smile of his celestial Mis-
treas, his gentle and noble nature knew
no fear. For her he burned to dare and
to suffer, discover new Jands and conquer
new realms to her sway.

He the journal of his voyage
thus : m:.d.y of the Immaculate Con.
coption of the Holy Virgin—whom I
had continually lnvo since I came to
this country of the Ottawas to obtaln
from God favor of belng enabled to
visit the nations on the River Mlululpm‘—h
this very day was precisely that on w
M. Jollet arrived with orders from Count
Frontenae, our governor, and from M.
Talon, our intendsat, to go with meon
this discovery. I was all the more de-
lighted with this good news, becsuse I saw
my plans about to be accomplished, and
found myself in the happy necemsity of
exposing my life for the salvation of all
these tribes, and especlally of the Illino!
who, when I was at Polnt St, Espzit,
begged me very earmestly to bring the
word of God among them.”

The outfit of the travelers was very
simple, They provided themselves with
two birch canoes, and a supply of smoked
meat and Indian corn ; embarked with
five men, and began thelr voyage on the
17th of Msy. They had obtalned all
possible information from the Indians,
and had made, by means of it, a specles of
map of thelr intended route, ‘‘Above
all,” writes Marquette, “I placed our
voyage under the protection of the Holy
Virgin Immaculate, promising that if she
granted us the favor of dlecovering the
great river I would give it the name of
the Conception.”

Thelr courss was westward ; and, plylng
thelr paddles, they passed the Straits of
Mlchlllimackinac and coasted the northern
shor2s of Lrks Michigan, landing at even-
ing to bulld thelr camp fire at the edge of
the forest, and draw up thelr canoes
on the strand, They soon reached the
River Menomonle, and ascended it to the
village of the Menomonles, or Wild-rice
Indians. When they told them the object
of thelr voyage they were filled with
astonishment, and used thelr best ingenu.
ity to dlesuade them. The banks of the
Mlsslsalppl, they eald, were inhablted by
ferociouns tribes who put every stranger to
death, tcmahawking a!l newcomers with.
oat cause or provoestfon, They added
that there was a demcn in a certaln part
of the river, whosa roar could be heard at
a great dlstance, and who would engulf
them in the abyes where ha dwelt ; that its
water were full of frightfal mounstars, who
would devour them and thelr canoe ; and,
fiaally, that the heat was 8o great that
they would perlsh Inevitably, Marquetts
set thelr counasel at naugat, gave them a
few words of instruction in the ruysteries
of the falth, taught them a prayer, and

water and the languid woods basked
breathless in the sultry glare.

Oa the 17th of June saw on thelr
right the broad meadows, unded in the
distanes by rugged bills, where now stand
the town and fort of Pralrle du Obien.
Before them, s wide snd rapld current
coursed athwart their way, by the foot of
lofty helghts wrapped thick in forests,
They found what they sought, snd
“with » joy,” writes Marquette, “which
I canmot express,” they steered forth
thelr canoes on the eddies of the Missis-
sippl.

—

THE SANOTIMONIOUS CONCLAVE.

In one of Walter Besant’s novels there
is a delightful story of a shrewd, unedu.
cated lawyer who amassed a large for.
tune and rose to distinction in the ranks
of his profession, Being asked one day
what the secret of his success was, he
laconically replied : “Whenever I had &
bad case and no detence to offer, I always
made it & point to abuse the plaintiff’s
sttorney.”

This work is evidently the bighest pro-
duct of a fertile imagination, but the
author visited the Presbyterian Conven-
tion, now at session in Sara he
would have found abundant material for
a novel, which, in point of humor and
grotesqueness, would rival even Oarlton’s
tales of the “Thompson street Poker
Olub.” We are inclined to laugh at
these Presbyterian worthies in their
bewilderment, and had this convention
been called for the purpose of fostering
the growth and development of Ameri-
can mirth amongst us, we would un-
doubtedly award the palm over all
American humorists to the delegates
representing the Presbyterian Ohurch of
this country,

Fortunately, however, for the reputa.
tion of our local humorists, this conven-
tion is called for a more serious object,
namely, the revision of the Presbyterian
Oonfession of Faith, which, like the
character of a discharged domestic,
“don’t bear investigation” any longer,

Driven to desperation by the on-
slaughts which popular intelligence has
made upon the breastworks of their
religion during the last two hundred and
fifty years, and being no longer able to
defend the empty phantoms which they
s0 long pursued, and the silly and un.
Christian creed which condemns infants
to everlasting torments, these goody-
goodies, like the lawyer of old, pour
upon the Pope and the Catholic Church
the long envenomed hatred of many
years, and seek to cover up their own
peccadiloes and the errors and inconsist.
encies of Calvinism by a tirade of vitu.
peration and Billingegate which would
do credit to an Irish fishmongar,

We are at a loss to know if the genlile.
man who called the Pope anti-Christ,
the Roman Catholics idolaters, and used
other language which would not bear re.
pealing ia mixed compeany, has ‘‘the
sympathy of the lady members of his
congregation on his side,” or how can
that colossal fraud who had the honesty
to admit ‘that he had never read the
Confession of Faith in his life appear
next Sunday before his congregation in
the role of a spiritnual teacher, “I'll
preach no such creed as that,” he is re-
ported to have said afier reading for the
first time the C)nfession of Frith to
which he had sworn allegiance to prior

bade them farewell.

The travelers eoon resched the m!
- ALb vd £ Neany I 1
G e LeAU 01 uTedl Lay, eu
Rlver, with diffisul'y aud |
their canoes up the lirg acd
raplds, crossed Lake Winneheg
lowed the ¢

d

Mi w slnce
n and Allonsz, had b
by the Kickapoos. Marquette, ¢
an eye tor natural beanty, was delighted
with the eltuation of the town, which he
detcribes es starding on the crown of a
hiil; while, all around, the prairie
stretched beyond the eight, interspersed
with groves and belts of tall forest. But
he was stlll more delighted when he saw a
cross planted In the midst of the place
The Indlans had decorated it with a num-
ber of diessad deer-okins, red glrdles, aud
bows and arrows, which they bad huug
upon it as on offering to the Great Mani-
tou of the French—a cight by which, as
Marquette says, he was “extremely con-
soled.”

The travelers had no sooner reached
the town than they called the chlefs and
elders to a council. Jollet told them that
the Governor of Canada had sent him to
discover new countries, aud that God had
sent kia comprulon to teach the true faith
to the Inhabitants, and he prayed for
guides to show them the way to the waters
of the Wisconsln, The counell readliy
congented, and on the 10:h of June the
Frenchmen embarked sgain, with two
Indlans to conduct them, Allthe town
came down to see thelr desartare, , . .
All stared aike at the neven adveaturaers,
marveling that men could be found to
riek an enterprlae so hazardons,

The ilver twisted among lakes and
pmrn‘n:ﬁ choked with wild rfce, and but
for thelr guldes they could ecazcely have
followed the perplexed and narrow chan-
nel, It brov em st lazt to the port-
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3

width, and bears the following lnscription :
Rev. A. J. Ryan,
PRIFAT, PATRIOT AND POET.

i1 99 1886
i34, 86,

t relisf from

3€ : Balgam, and
Y0h, you may look at It In that light if | botfles h

you cho But I feel that I have been | asthma greatly ralies

ungrateful, end must really do something | greatly benefited.

to make it up with him,” Mgs, Moses Couvert, Apaley, Oat,
The doctor was In the act of saapping Low's SuLpIUR S0AT is un ¢

his fingers, and in fact showed some symp.

toms of catting & caper, when hls efster’s | most cffectually.
laugh made him turn round uader the ' Minard’s Liniment cures Distemper,

ub toilet | beneath the stars,  And %
article, and cleanses and parifies the skin ‘

6ge, srrylog thelr cancesa
tuile and a balf oves 3 1

mornlzg thay embarked sgaln

}- "oy oy 141 1 ) 1

ung on tho rivor like » bridal veil ; the
welted before the sun, tll the glaus;

ou byterian brethren

to entering the Presbyterian fold, *“‘and
if I am disciplined for my refusal to do

urch of my own,”
ades of Oalvin, No wonder the old
men would turn in his grave,
Wa Cathelies, standing on the firm
Iz of Peter, view with sorrow not un-
! with sympathy, the spectacle of
stumbling
hes of a groundless and
aping from one hillock
10ther, and &t last sprawl.
of religious doubt,
r their careful perusal
i xtract from a pastoral
the great Archbishop of Weet.

minsger:

“The ag» of heresles s past. No ocne
now dremus revislng the teachings of
the Church or of makiog a new form of
Christianity. 14 this the age 1s too reso-

lute aad e Faith or unbelief is
an intelligi'lo soltsrnative, but between
variations ! fregments of Carlstianity
men bave no csre to choose. All or none
is clear and co .t, and to reject any of
it 1s to rejest the whole law of divine
falth,”

And now comes a ruthless and unprin.
cipled iconoclast who says that the idea of
keeplog Church and school separate is all
wrong., lle would wipe out the idea as
with a sponge and la the haund of every
public school pup!l he would now and for
all time put a biole with the understand-
Ing that bible leesons should form part
tlmd parcel of the public school curricu.

um.,

There {s nothing we appreciate so much
as a good joke, and the actlon of the Pres-
byterians assaillng the Catholle Church as
the enemy of the Rapubilc in demsnding
that religlon aud education go hand in
hand together, and yet demandlng bibla
lessons as a nacemary part of the public
school system fs, to say the laast,ladicrous.
Taking it all n all, the Presbyterian con-
ventlon was a remarkable gathering which
has done moze than anything we know of
to demonstrate our oft-rapeated assertlon
that the whole fabrlc of Presbyterianism
Is an antlgnated relic of & patent absur.
dity.—N. Y. Freeman’s Journal,
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