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Watching by the Sea.

BY MRS, EMILY THORNTON.

When the tide is seaward flowing,
And wet sands in moonlight glowing,
And white salls are lapping, lapping, on the
good ships far at sea ;
When waves rising leap and quiver,
Then fall back to shine and shiver,
In my lonely sea-side watcehing, comes a
muttering to me,

From the dim eaves of the oce.
Steals the weird and odd commotion,
To my rapt soul sadly saying: ** You will
never see him more "
Oh, It makes my poor heart flutter
Thus to heur the salt sea mutter :
“There are always untold dangers lurking
far away from shore.” |
|

A,

All my little ones are sleeping,
Never watehing, never weeping
For their father's glad home coming!

is only my sad part.
While the days I slowly reckon,
Phantom figures seem 1o beckon |
O'er yon tall waye, * ! those figures shyly |
beckon to my heart, |

|
That |
|

1 am weary of this walting!
Years have gone, yet no abating,
Husti ! I thougat I heard a footfall,
yonder bittern’s ery.
How it mingled with the chorus
Of the sea-wash winds brought o'er us
Oh, my darling! Oh, my darling! will time
never bring thee nigh ? |

It was

But I'll wateh a little longer !
Sobbing sea—1 would be stronger
Could you cease this endless murmur, which
I8 harrowing to me,
Tell me, moon, in white clouds sailing,
Are all watehings unavailing ?
Hark! I bhearimy children ealling
come! Good mght, sid sea!

mother,

'OO STRANGE ‘
NOT TO BE TRUE |

BY LADY GEORGIANA FULLERTON. |

Comte de Saxe. So it is no use asking
me, Antoine.  Come with me, and we will
go and find out where he lives,”

Auntoine was so accustomed to do what-
ever Mademoiselle Mina wished, and so
agitated with the scene he had witnessed,
that he was really more in need of guid
ance than she was, So he passively sub- |
mitted; and when she had put on her hat |
and shawl he followed her into the street,
She then stopped, and asked him, “ Do |

ou think M. Drouin, the bookseller, will

now where M, de Saxe liyes!” |

“Most likely he may,” Antoine an-
swered, and they walked there, [

“M. Drouin’s shop was a large dark |
warehouse in the Rue St. Sulpice, where 1
[
[

“1 won’t go there till I have seen the ;
|
\
|

iles of volumes were ranged in far-stretch
ing recessses and apparently inaccessible
shelves.  Mina timidly approached the |
counter. A lady was sitting with her
back to the entrance door, and a pretiy |
little boy of six or seven years of s
standing by her. She was choosing a
book for him. |

“] don’t want a book,” said the child;
“1 want you to stay with me.”

“Why, my good child,” answered the
lady, in a voice Mina remembered to hav- |
ing heard before, “1 can’t stay where |
am and be good, and if people are not
good they don’t go to heaven, and you
and I, Anselm, want to meet there some
day.”

“Ithink you are very good,” answered
the boy, in an aggrieved tone, “you gave |
me everything I want.”

At that moment, the lady heard Mina
ask the shopman if he could tell her
where the Comte de Saxe lived. She
turned round and their eyes met Mad
emoisclie Gaultier recognized the young
girl whose prayers she had asked i the |
Church of St. Eticnne du Mont; she made |
way for her with a courteons smile.

At the Hotel de Saxe, Rue du
Royal,” the shopman answered:

“Is it far from nere ! v ina anxionsly
inquired, and when the man answered,
Ypretty  well,” Mademoiselle  Gaultier
caught the sound of a little tremulous
sigh.

“Excusze me,” she said, ina Kind man- |
ner, to the young girl, *“ but do you want
to see the Comte de Saxe !V

|
Palais

“0, yes; yery, very much,” answered
Mina, “ 1 must see him as soon as po
sibie.”

“Why must you see him?” said Mad
emoiselle  Gaultier, in a good-humored
off-hand manner,

“ Because he is the only person who can
help me.” [

Mademoiselle  Gaultier  felt in o her |
pocket for her purse.  * Excuse e, my
dear, but isitanything about which money
can be of use 7 |

“No, no, thank you, it would not do |
any good.”  Mina turned away and wa
hurrying out of the shop.

“Stop a moment,” cricd Mademoiselle
Gaultier, struck with the expression of
her beauntiful face. “1If it is indeed im- |
portant that you should sce the Comte de |
Saxe without delay, 1 can take
my house, where he dines to-day By
the time you get to his hotel he will have
left it.”

She pointed to her carriage and said,
“Qet in”

Mina looked at Antoine, who wa
standing by her. 1 must sce the Comto
de Saxe, Antoine.”

“Then get in,™ e peated Mademoiselle
Gaultier, |

“Not without me,” said the old man,
resolutely, [

“Well,
coachm:
audiere,

The little boy got in also, and they
drove off. The child began to cry bit-
terly.

“Come, come, Anselm.  This will never
do.  Men donot ery

“ But little boys do
you go away.”

“Nonsense, I never told you I was
going away., But you must go home to
you father, and he will send vou to a
good schooly where you will have plenty
of little boys to play with.”

The child threw his arm
neck.

“There now,” she said, when the car
riage stopped, © kiss me and get out.”

She watched him into the house, and
then said, as if speaking to herself rather
than to Mina, “Ah, that comes of doing a
cood action; one never knows what the |
end of it will be.  Ttook that child because
he was motherless; and his father was too
poor to keep him, and made a pet of it
when he was little, as if he had been a
{'”l']‘." orakitten,  Dut when the ereature
began to speak and to say his praycrs, and |
to ask me questions about the good God, 1 |
did not like it.” |

“ Why not 1"
With astonishieni,

you to

it on the box then, and tell the
1to drive to the Rue de la Mich

,and T must ery if

round her

| sort adorned every corner of it,

| time, as long

| man, wherever you live.

| cmotion; *

have the kindue

aid Mina, looking at hex |

“ No, what could a person who never
prayed herself say to a child like that 77

“Do you not pray? 1 am sure you
did the day Ontara was baptized. Do not
you thank Guod for having made you so
beautiful, and, so strong too 1”7 Mina
added, remembering  the scene in the
Tui eries Gardens, ;

It had never yet occurred to Mademoi-
selle  Guultier “to thank God for her

strength, but, some years afterwards, she |

remembered Mina’s words whilst earrying
an aged woman out of a house that was
on fire, She looked fixedly at her now,
and then murmured, *The rest of my
life will be too short to thank Him,f, . "'
there she stopped, and turning away, did
not speak again till they reached her house
in the Rue St, Maur.

Nothing could exceed the luxury dis-
played in this abode, Lovely pictures
covered the walls, knick-knacks of every
Flowers
in profusion, and little mimic fountains
throwing up scented  waters, perfumed
the hall, and gave cach room an air de fete,
Mademoiselle Gaultier conducted Mina
into a small boudoir within a diring-
room, where a table, ornamented with a

| and went to the door,

———

you with so little ceremony,
wonld not leave you,”
Her eyes wandered round the table !
She seemed to be looking at each of her
friends in turn—one of them was stipulat-
ing that she should not be longer away
than a quarter of an hour; another laugh-
ingly declared that they would make
themselves very happy in her absence;
others protesting against being deprived of
her society even for five minutes. Once
again she got up, took Mina by the hand,
She stood there an
instaat, looking at the table she hed left,

1 must go, or

| at the pictures, at the furniture, with a

gilded platean and magnificent boguet, |
1

was laid for twenty gu
Joining drawing-room several gentlemen
and ladies were already assembled, who
d its mistress in the gayest manner,
One of these guests was the Comte de
Saxe.  When he saw Mina with Mudemoi-
selle  Gaunltier he started back amazed,
hesitated a momer t, and then rushed after
them into the boudoir.

Before anyone else had time to ,~|u-ak.
Mina cried ont the instant <he saw him,
“Oh, M. de Saxe, save my mother.”

“Will you leave us a moment ! said
the count to Mademoiselle Gaultier,

In an ad- |

She turned round and saw that Antoine |

had made good his entrance, and was

watehing his young mistress like a faith- |

ful dog. “ Very well,”” she said, and shut
the door upon them.

“Now, my child,” said the count, in
German, “what is the matter? What of

| your mother ¢

“She is in prison, and my father also,’
cried Mina, wringing her hands.

“Inoprison. good God ! Why ?
For debt 17

“No,” answered Mina, her checks as
red as fire, and her lips quivering.  “For
stealing diamonds ! ‘They steal !
iamonds ! said the count.

“Yes, diamonds mamma had had along

as 1 can remember. She

sold them when papa was so ill, and she
wanted money. ‘They were round a pic-
twe of a gentleman in uniform, which
she sometimes showed me when T was
little. The men who took papa and
mamma to prison found this picture, and
saul it was the proof they wanted.”

“Ah! 1 think I understand,”
lated the count.
of this picture 1

“ Yes; but he did not know till to-day,
Just before these men came, that mamma
had sold the diamonds,  He seemed sorry
when she told him.  Oh, M. de Saxe, you
told mamma that if she ever wanted a

ejaci-
“Did your father know

dreamy expression.  Her guests thought
<he was gone, and begun again to talk and
to laugh amongst themselves,

“Come,” she said to Mina, who was
truck by the strang:mess of her manner.,
They went down stairs and got into the
carriage, which had been all the time wait-
i at the door. The horses were im-
patient and  restive.  The  coachman
whipped them, and they plunged.  Mad-
emoiselle Gaultier sprang out again, pul-
ling Mina with her into the house. She
sank on a chair in the hall, and gave a

sort of half ery, half groan, which rang | v
\ | sick, for I thought I had had my share of

through the house, The compuny in the
dinning-room  heard it, and wondered
what it was, They little guessed whence
it |rtu«‘n-~‘t|m|.

“1 cannot,” she murmured. “ My
God ! T ecannot go; the effort is too great.”

A singular instinet scemed to inspire
Mina at that woment,  She guessed there
was a struggle between right and wrong
in that woman’s heart.  Without know-

ing what she was leaving, or where JH»L

was going, she seized her hand, and
eried—
“Come, come; Oh, do comeaway !”
There are moments,when the whole of

a person’s existence—when even  their

eternal destiny—seems to hang on a nap- |

purently casual circumstance; when good
and bad angels are watcling the upshot.

| Mina’s own heart was overcharged with

Where!? |

devoted heart and a strong arm to defend |

her, she was to think of you.  Will you
hielp her now, and my father also 1

o to the king, there isno other
way. prison is it 2”

“The Conciergerie,” said Antoine, step-
ping forward.

“ Do you know at whose instance M.
and Madvme d’Auban have been arrest-
ed I

“The hussiers said it we
of the Russian ambassador.,

“Confound him ! Ah! T must begin
by making sure of that point. Do you
know to whom your mother sold the
diamonds, Mdile, Mina ??

at the request

sorrow, and she longed to get away from
the sound of voices and laughter which
reached them where they sat. She clung
to Mdlle. Gaultier, ind again said: “Come
now, are you will never come.” She did
not know the strength of her own words,
They fell on the actress’s ear with pro-
phetic force.  Madame de Stael says, that
the most mournful and forcible expression
in our lauguage 1s “no more.”  Perhaps |
the words “now or never,” have a still
more thrilling power. They have been
the war-cry of many a struggle—the signal |
of many a victory.
Once

again Mdlle. Gaultier got into |

the carriage with Mina, and they drove
to the Rue des Saints Peres.  She wept
bitterly. It was odd, perhaps, that she

should give thus a free vent to her feel-
ings before a child and stranger, but she
was a very singular person; a great im-
pulsiveness—a careless frankness—had al-
ways marked her character,

“Tam very glad I met yon my dear,”
she said to her young companion, who
was trying to thank her. *You have
done more for me to-day than you can
now, or than yon will perhaps ever under-
stand, It was just what I wanted to help
me through the operation I am under-

| going.”’

“To a man named Wisbach, in the Rue |

de PEen.’
“1 know him; a German jeweller,”
*Will the Hing fet them out of prison,
M. de Saxe
“1 hope so, my child, 1 will
do everything I can to h Ip you. In the

Sweet

| meantime, in whose care do you remain

* His,” said Mina, pointing to the old
ervant; “our dear, good Auntoine. My
father said 1 was to go to the Hotel d’Orge-
ville, and say that through some mistake
they had been arrested, but—"

“But you had much better not do so
now, Mdlle, Mina. Go with this good
Where is it by
the way 1

30, Rue des Sainte Peres,

“Well
let him answer that your parents are out?”

* And if Ontara comes "

“Is that the Natches prince 7

* Yes; my adopted brother,”

“Would he be disereet 272

“ An Indian would die rather than be-
tray asecret,”

)

go there, and if anyone calls, |

“ What operation, dear lady #?

| reading the history of France,

| those monuments and scenes so rich in as- | POOr class, and many of them badly clad,
i What a difference there is | Yéemain out praying fervently to the
dand and France! one so | Blessed Virgin to obtain for them a cure |

| beautiful.

| much picturesque scenery.

| de Boulogne seems to be a
| piece of architecture, and has an immense
| carved dome; but we

| to enjoy a French dinner, and then set

i
lasts, miracl.s of grace will take it by sur- l Empress’s and prince’s apartments, also
prise. the chapel and reception rooms, In front
| of the palace are the gardens, some parts
still very pretty, but most all are destroy-
ol
| Wenext went to the Palais Royale, a
very large store of jewels, flowers, china
| and all kKinds of omaments, | never saw
so many jewels together in my life before,
It almost took my breath to see all those
Written for the Record, S e i A Lling in
TR TR W lieve. closed with a precious fluln- { ,.lum:g and spar g
My last letter, I belicve, closed wi the sunlight. We spent more than an
culogy on English manners and fave, and | Joup in looking at them, We then went
a brief mention of my impressions at Char- | u\'clr llu the “)Ing.’;«in ‘llu ]m‘ll\l'u,” an es-
ing Cross Station.  next s Jine | tablishinent on the plan of Stewarts in
g R SR New York, or \\':mn]m.'uknfl',~ in Philadel-
: : shia, only much larger, O! gracious!
ienced the delights of English railroad | luvl{n mish and crowd of l"“’l'l":"“‘i such
travel, preparatory to our embarkation for | a  beautiful assortment of i_'mr\l?‘ 'I"]u-
(alais, ‘Lauvre’ is a little world in itself. You

tered the boat and took my seat with the
other passengers who were going to cross

TO BE CONTINUED,

LETTER FROM FRANCE.

IMPRESSIONS OF PARIS,

place was Dover, where we again exper-

After securing my baggage I en-

Our uext visit was to the “Petit St
Thomas,” which, though on the same
the channel,

meet every one there, and see everything. |

articles, representative of sacred objecta
which appeared upon the stage, and which
will be put by for use in 1890,

——— - re—

BETTER THOUGH'TS.

MiNuTES are the golden sands of time.

One may ruin himself by frankness, but
one surely dishonors himself by duplicity.

A man’s characteris like a fence—you
cannot strengthen it by whitewash,

The mind of youth cannot remain
empty; if you do not put into it that
which is good, it will - gather elsewhere
that which is evil.

All our faculties when too highly de-
veloped become of necessity self-involved
if they are not absorbed in the infinite,
They must either rescue . s from ourselves,
or lay waste all that is within us,

Childhood is like a mirror catching and
reflecting images all around it. Re-

I heard ever so many per- K]"i]“‘il;]g‘, 18 not so ]:xl",,’v as the "l,nu\'rv.f’
sons say that we were going to have quite | What a delightful time the ladies of Paris
i At this direful news my | must have, with all this magnificent field

a rough passage, ; I ’
; o e ) for shopping open before them !
heart sank within me.

However, 1 made |

up my mind, were it possible, not to be sea- It was

»

i I had the good fortune to assist at.
celebrated at the “Hotel des Invalides.

To assist my determina- | This building itself, so fmmense and old,
¥ is worthy of a description, but I will speak

only of the Mass, .flhl as we entered the
church the bells were ringing for the be-
ginning of the service.  Shortly after tak-
g our seats, the priest entered, and the
soldiers sounded the drums.  The military
then marched in, and on reaching the mid-

it on the ocean,
tion, ]InWL’\‘t'l. I was nl.]i;:ml to close my
eyes and stop my ears—for the noise that
my neighbors made was terrible, and the
temptation that made them glide o grace-
fully to the side of the vessel to pay tri-
bute to Neptune, was hard to resist.

41:‘1!1::<‘-‘1'1\'T\l11ilf-'ﬂi“}\l»l-l)lhlwt'.;ij'll;‘VIlil—llt“(Fllilflnll‘lllill;" | dle, halted and separated into two files,

¥ ousht of what wou were dolng &b o2 cither side of the aisle, while the
« O ¢ O ere ) e .
f’, b At Aal s 1 1 had o | officers advanced to the sanctuary, where

and of the delightful el { on . 3
the Gosan steamer. Once I ventusred to they took their places of honor. At the
conseeration and elevation the drums and

open my eyes to see how | was situated. ik i rla bt e el b gl
But alas! the sight that presented itself |00 l~|ll” lllik'( g Tl “ ted
compelled me to close them again in pre- \\il(h the flacs ; f ‘i]“. nl;ﬂ'l» lf”‘ '_l\ '!“::_"
cipitate haste.  After being tossed about bat B ‘l’“ ol 't'll“ f”\:' m'l] Ii
for two hours and a half, we were landed | ! ]':”. b “'“'.}“' Baias b el
at Calais, and oh ! how delighted I was to | P8¢ 1 out a Jas maisasre.
stand on firm earth once more; and how |
proud 1 felt that 1 had not been sea-sick !
When the boat touched the shores of
France, we had to make a rush for our |
baggage and secure onr compartments in
the cars,—you know the cars in Europe
arenot like ours, The compartments were
just like the inside of our hacks, The
first class have cushioned seats and nice
curtains; the second, plain wooden seats,
like our street cars; cars of third class 1
did not see, but judging from the exterior
they were very shabby and dusty.  After
securing our seats we went to a resturant

101
y
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SCEN AT KNOCK.

A correspondent of the Roscomumon Mes-
| senger writes ;

On Sunday night there were very few
in the chapel-yard, bnt I may mention an
incident which struck me very forcibly.
While going round the chapel in the
beginning of the mnight, reciting the
Rosary, I thought I heard a child’s voice
| repeating very trequently the “Hail Mary.”

looked round, and saw a child of tender

vears leading two blind men round the

chapel; one of them was her father. 1

never felt so humbled in my life. 1

out fora hasty glance or two at this an-
cient and historical city. We passed the
battle field where Joanne of Are fought
again-t the English, and saw the monu-
ment erected in her honor.  The churches
and dwellings of Calais ave very, very an-
tique, It is extremely interesting, after
to see all

must love that child, so obedient, so docile,
S0 Il‘ml_\' to sacrifice her ease and repose
through her love and filial affection for
her poor father. During the night very
many poor sufferers, especially among the

foggy and rainy, the other so sunny and of their maladies.  As regards cures, 1
I sawa great number of large |
and lovely cathedrals, old chateaux and | Knock of alady from Scotland who re-

s Notre Dame | cently recovered the use of her speech
there,
when, on going into # house near K
on Sunday, after first Mass, to

maguificent |

8
CK,

take

pedalong so quickly

“An operation you may have read of | that | caught but brief and imperfect :lm-nkt'ml‘a\'rry respectable person who

in the Gospel, my dear,
right hand
eye, rath
them.

Cutting off the

than walking into hell with

out or cutting off! It hurts, I can tell
you "

“Twounld cut off my hand, sud have
my eves burnt out, if that would make
I my owu people Christiaus,”™ Mina an-
swered, eagerly.

“1do not know who are

vour people,
little ones

but I have heard of innocent

souls, angels in human form, ¢ to suffer
for the guilty and the per g, aud 1
taink you may be one of them. . . . 1,

too, had such thoughts when I was vour

And why did yon let them go 2 Mina
said,  “1 felt <ure you were good the first
day I saw you.”

“What could make you think so, dem
child 1

“Youlooked good, though you did push | tric lights scatter

the German lady into the mud.”

The mention of this incident caused a
revulsion in  Mademoiselle  Gaultier’s
nervous system.  She burst into an
hysterical fit of laughter.

[ have been,” she exclaimed; and then,

| after a pause, said, “1 ought to have been

| good, but I was not suffered to be so,

| orphan and a dependent, I prayed for a

Well, then, you may sce him, my little |

princess,”

Ihe count watched to sec
pellation made any nupression on Mina;
but secing it did not, he went on

* Now do not weep, do not be anxions,
weet Wilhelmina,  The Comte de Sax
would sooner die than evil should befall

if that ap-

| your mother.”

“Wa he the little
much 7 Mina asked.
“Nhe was,” the connt answered, with
i she i< the mother of a not
very little giely, whom | oam beginning to
love also very much.” :
SAnd I shall Tove you very dearly, if
you get papa and mamma out of prison.”
Meantime dinner was hegun in the next
room, and the noise of langhing and talk-
ing reached their ears. The Comte de
Saxe opened the door and made his ex-
cuses to Mademoiselle Gaultier,  He said
that pressing busines obliged him to forego
her hospitality. i
C1eonelude,™ he added, “ that you will
to send this young lady

girl you loved

hom
ST will
Mademoi
table.
“Godd bye, M. de Saxe,” she added,
and her face faltered again, as it had done
in the carriage, and under her rouge her
cheeks turned deadly pale. ‘
*Come my dear, cat something before
' she said to Mina. i
No, thank you, dearlady; I could not
cat, 1 will drink :
please.”

ce her home myself,” answered
" | ] .
e Gaultier, vising from the

| cheeks, “ You will be good

bare pittance to keep me off the stage.

and plucking out the right !

May your sweet eyes and your ‘ capital.
| little innocent feet never need plucking

| gas jets that flooded t]

|

|

|

“What a wretch | and

An |

But my relatives would not hearken to |

my pleadings. , They said 1 had beauty
and wit, and must shift for myself. I have

done =0, God knows how !
* But you can, you will be good now
The carriage stopped at the door of
Mina’s lodgings. She threw her arms
round Mademoiselle Gaultier’s neck, and

aid again, as she pressed her lips to her |

was like the whisper of an angel. Another
voice had been urging, “Return to yow

| pleasant home—to yourgay friends—yvour

i . 3 and the walls are frescoed. 2 (5 3

Could affond to. ook back. tnt witres el | - But T am not yet immured. The ext | THE PROCEEDS OF THE PASSION
the gaiety of a grateful heart, an .‘n:unnm J"i‘: ,,I\ ’l“)“]\ \:Iyl‘.}“\‘ {,' }llf ]m,‘.‘. “,‘,‘ e I‘l,“_' | M,‘A_,,:
| of that terrible struggle, she spoke of the ]\\'1‘1 - l] T “ ‘.‘ \ kel iy 'MW“" } The Obey Thaat 1

rude pallet on which she slept that night, | Show me omething of Pavis 1o davhiahe. | its lnst rermoeemergau bassion Play had
of thie its 6 old shewed cars ghe e ;,IH\»\ T 'wv_x.nT ,w:_ ’t Paris hy d yl oht, 11 last reprd senfation on the 27th ult., and
suppery, and said it was the sweetes ~I~'<‘i'. ”‘_H MHW '.H'\ \H A -“"i 1aly vee] URI L hav Gl l'.W“ made Us
and ths est meal, the hed enjoyed 1o 1, \TH]HN“H t ] 1 Mu‘\. u. ALl | The representations, of which there were
Eri dbi e A the fas \1‘“‘1.”‘\‘ f P it tl . | forty, 1‘14_‘-Iunmlv no less a sum than
R 3 . i { 1 never in my lif W0 many carriages | £104,000 in receipts, and were attended by |

1[“‘l]:\‘j.‘1 1‘ ll‘];.' [;v.ll‘.'l‘“;lllw: l;l\\‘vyllvl H‘;H(l}]"l- J‘lmmmh 1>‘1“1‘ 1 Y.\ it wonld think s w'i_\ \T(v.“l'l"vlwxw-nnixnlu-lingm my of ~li~l‘inr- ‘
Rue St Jacques- “I.w same whe |~u|u||kl- ( sl \\v”;ll“ s ogeidinc e { l bl g : ?MH' -”“. proceeds have been  divided
d6 1a Valien ind. il belf  sentucy be. L Otns St e N toosionel_ta Eheb | ity JOUE, patla, ohewuasier belng puk
fore—to see ull\“‘ ‘ f the ‘m:l actresses \t-"‘ 'IIIII\I l-“:"m“ ll'“ ot “'l\'l“ S b - st il s v ellotiod ts
S Dot e B € e I.mll 1‘ ¢ m‘lx‘m da -A\-x.l 4 w] treet is very, | of the _le-‘:xl_wx. a ~w'4>vllvl ]n‘H‘\; allotted to |
iy \1‘.]\‘“,.‘%'\"{ <lb ey, & and- | very wide, con d in the middle, wI such ‘mlmlxn‘nm- of the villace as ave
ome M otselle Gaultier, put on St. | made of loose ear wa few feet on cither | householders, athird quarter to the aciors

lnxurious life.  You never can fast, Vs
wd pray for the rest of vour life. Tt
was the decisive hour—on the order then
giving to drive to one place or the other—
on these few words the futuve turned.
She bade the coachman go to the convent

Therese’s habit, and renovnce for ever the

[ world which had so long burnt unholy

some water, if you !

Mademoiselle Gaultier poured out some |

for |I‘I.v.Hl‘l a glass of wine for herself,
Her hand trembled so mneh that she spilt
it. She rose, sat down again, and said to
her guests:

now " It |

|

| little on its large

glimpses of these various objects of inter- happened to be at the table told us that
st | sowe time previous <he was walking ous

iplt
At seven p. m., we arrived at the French | morning with this

Paris is orai Words cannot could scarcely uttér a sound; that in the
deseribe its magnificence,  Immense, wide | €vening of the same day the same lady
streets concreted like those in Washington, | tame over to her s i to hier great
and now at last, this latter city of beautiful ‘f}‘]“""l"'lf‘ll to speak as well ever.
streets has met an equal, and I feara super- | 88 then narrated how <he had thi
ior). The buildin 1e SV ~»»mv~v_]flv»1 | use of her speech; ai nsuiting
more stories bi nd an iilt of white or | many doctors she went one cel d

|

Scotch doctory, who told her she
| would recover,

ks). Thestores
deseribed, so very larg

grey stone, (no nasty red n
cannot he

and She told him in return

beautiful are thev., The show-wi WS | that she would go to Knock, and regain
e of one solid pie f ulass, and therich | the use of her speech.  He rejoined.
goods are ther d to the best ad- | “If you recover the ver of your speech at
vantau The one end of | Knock, 1 will becone a Catholic:®
Paris, a.d the convent y journey’s end and she intended on lLier returm to remind

[ him of his promise. I was si
one man myself after Mass on Sunday

breadth, and of sceing it illuminated—for | Who had a bad leg. Wi nversing
it was night. Besides the inmumerable | for a good while outside the chapel-yard;
citv with soft rad- | he had a cruteh and a stick; he told me he

fance everywhere, there were many elee- | Was from the Bay, near Athlone; that he
i alone the route. which | had been to Dublin with the most eminent

of course, gave additional beauty to the doctors, "“"l. he said that he considered
already perfect picture. Whilst crossing | that he received no benefit from them,
the Seine, we saw numberless little hoats | This was his second visit to Knock; he was
carrying various ¢

-almost at the other, =0 I had a
opportunity  of Pariz in

seeinyg

were

lored lights darting up
down and across the river. This

or near it; I asked him on Sunday was he
beautiful sight, together with all the other

much better, and he did not appear to
loveliness that we saw, gave the scene | think he was, but he told me he was up
rather the appearance of Fairy-land than f"""‘}'”'.‘-’hl during the time, and that 1
of a real city! lam in perfect ecstacies intended to go back by the train on Mon-
over the gorgeous stores and huildings. | day. I left him then, and on Monda
In due time we arrived at the Convent | momning, as the chapel was
in the Rue de Varennes, This I found to | abont five o’clock or so, we were all in—
consist of three houses joined by wardens. |t least all those who had remained up
One is called “Maison Mere,” and is for re- | during the night, After saying some
ligious only; the other is the “Maison des | prayers I sat down for a while under the
Anges,” which iz for day scholm altar rails, and I immediately saw anite
then the “Rue de Varenne v hoay close to me the same man, 1 esked him
This latter is built on the site of, and i how he felt, He said, smiling, that he
deed consists of additions to the Hote felt much better, that he left his crutch
Biron, which in the centre of the | after him, and that he could now walk
magnificent structure, and still preserves | with only a stick, and that he could rub
some of its former wdeur, 1 feel very | down his leg now, which he previously
stairs, and amonyg | could not attempt to touch; and h suited
its immense marble columns and spacions | the action to the word. I believe ther

corridor Indeed the whole building is | are hundreds of cures that no one will
o enormous that T alwavs lose my wa ever know anything about. I know of
it. chapel—or church rat onecase myself that very likely will never
oined to the mvent hy a larg come to the knowledge of the general
beautiful corridor, the altar 1 little gem, | publie,

side.  The carria ove on the coneret

ges 1 and a fourth to the I'”Mi‘ schools, espe-
wth is for those on horse-

| part; the loose « cially the schools of carvi and 1
: 4 g g y : ally s of carving ¢ drawing,
incense at her feet, }»lw r\-ln}nml in the | {»nv'k. After the latter comes the pave- | Jose ph Mayer, who filled the ol of (‘]‘1‘il\[
cloister the eager spirit, the indomitable | ment, then the terraces, eardens and resi- | received the sum of £31 10, I'hisseems a

gaiety, the intellectual gifts, with which

she had been so rarely endowed. She

cloquence of former days, only the sub-

Jject-matter was changed.

never cease f‘" the world said, at the news | immense however, and retains much of its
il‘r Mademoiselle

Gaultier’s conversion,

* 4 know you will excuse wy teabing ' aud the world was right,  As long as it

Tnlu' from behind the grate with the | “Tuilleries,” the palace of the 1

“ Wonders will |

|
|

dences, which are very beautiful.

small amount for the principal performer.
At one end of the Champs Elysee is the : : tha e

but it must not be forgotten that six hun-
1 ' peror. | dred persons were engaged in the play,
It is dreadfully sad to sce such a magnifi- | and shaved in the profits, ~ The chief actors
cent building partly in yuins, It is still | have now gone t 'Hh’l“\vlllll‘ weeks in Italy,

! to recruit themselves after the labours.
former grandeur.  The front and interior | During this time they will be partially
are nearly all burnt, 1 saw the Emperar’s, ' oceupied in renovating the numerous

I will now tell you of the military mass, |

thought how dearly the Blessed Virgin |

heard of one instance on my way to |

I had forgotten all about the cure, |

lady, and that she |

there a week before I met him on Sunday, |

open, |

member that an  impious or profane

| thought uttered by a parent’s lips may

operate on a young heart like a careless
spray of water thrown upon a polished
steel, staining it with rust which no
| after-scouring can efface.

The virtues which, when nothing oh-
| #tructs an  uprejudiced  decision,  the
| world at large stamps with its approbation,
| are just those which religion inculeates—

active industry, considerate pradence, un-
ostentatious charity, amiable temper, in-
flexible integrity, high honor, unaffected
purity.

One day as St. Germaine was carrying

iu her apron picces of bread, which she

i hiad denied heiself to give to the puor, her
stepmother perceived her and began load-
ing her with insults; she even raised her
hand to strike her, when Germaine op-
ened her apron and an abundance of frag-
rant flowers fell to the ground,

Life is beantifully compared to a foun-

tain fed by a thousand streams, that perish
| it one be dried. Tt is a silver cord twisted
with a thousand strings, that parts asun-
der if one be broken.  Frail and thought-
less mortals are surrounded by in-
numerable dangers which make it much
| more strange that they escape as long, that
they almost all perish suddenly at last,
| We are encompassed with accidents every
| day to crush the mouldering tenements we
inhabit, The seeds of disease are planted
in cur constitutions by nature, The earth
and atmosphere whence we draw  the
breath of life are impregnated with death;
health is made to aperate its own destruc-
tion; the food that nourishes contairs the
clements of decay; the soul that animates
| it, by vivifying first, tends to wear it out
| by its own action; death lurks in ambush
along the paths.  Notwithstanding this is
| the truth so palpably confirmed by the
| daily example before our eyes, how little
| do we lay it toheart! We see our friends
| and neighbors die among us, but how sel-
{ dom does it oceur to our thoughts that
our knell shall perhaps give the next fruit-
; less warning to the world!

GOT STARTED,

HOW HE

He came to our reporter this morning-
a fine, bluff, well-dressed young fellow,
evidently in good circumstances

“I read in your paper last night,” said
1e, “that Police Magistrate Denison fur-
wed a little vagrant  witk  sufficient
money to start him on the streets as a
news boy, and that a city reporter aug-
mented the pile.  Is that true?”

“Cortainly.

“Well, then, G

That’s the way

d bless them both, sav 1.
} ay lg it started in life, '”:r'
policeman picked me up on the streets of
New York one night when I wus about
I had no parents, no
friends, no money. I was
fore Mr, Merrill at the Tombs

Liome,

urt the next morning. I remember it
well, and 1 can’t forget it Hunger,
terror, despair, made m eloquent, and 1
t I my story.  Well, sir, a tear came into
hiseye, and he went down into his pockets
wd bro t out a iplaster and handed
it to me.  There was a few lawyers and

reporters there and they passed around
the hat, and raised two dollars and added
to ity and then I was turned out into the
street, [ went straight and got some-
thing to eat, then I b ught a boot black’s
outfit, and from that I rose through the
grades of messenger boy, clerk, “book-
l\w]-rx‘, and junior partner to have a busi-
nessof my own. Ifithad notheen for those
kindhearted gentlemen in the Tombs that
morning I might have been dbad now

or
worse—a thief, God bless the

nier if!ll

judge, say I again,”
- 0.4
\ See what the Clergy say.
[ Rev. R.H. Cratg, Princeton, N. J

‘ : i
says: Last summer when I was in Cane

ada, I cought a bad cold in my throat, [t
heeame <0 had tha % in th I s

1 tha nin themiddle of
| my sermon my throat and tongue would

; become so dry I could hardly speak. My
tongue was covered with a white parched
crust, and my throat was much inflamed.,
An old lady of my congregation advised

ne to use Hm Shoshonees Remedy, which
| she was using.  The first dose relieved me
[ and in a few days my throat was nearly
well. T discontinued the use of it, bhut
| my throat not being entirely well hecame
worse again, I procured another supply,
and am happy to say that my throat isen.
[ tively well, and the white crust has entirely
disappeared. T wish that every minister
who suffers from sore throat would try the
Great Shoshonees Remedy, j
Rev. Gro. W. Grour,Stirling, Ont., says.
‘\I.-I\ Georger Francis wasseverely afflicted
with Kidney disease, and had been under
| the care of three physicians without any
“.n'n\'ﬁliﬂ] result,  She has since taken
four bottles of the Shoshonces Remedy
and now enjoys tha best of health. %
Rev. T. C. Crowy, Brooklyn, Ont., says:
| My wife was very low with Lung discase
| and given up by her physician, - Ihought
[ abottle of the Shoshonees Remedy, and
at the end of two days she was much
better, By continuing the
was perfectly restored.

temedy she
Price of the Rem-

| edy in pint bottles, &2; Pills 25 cents
a box.  Sold by ‘all medicine deal-
ers.

| Travellers and
be provided with Dr, Fowler’s Extract of
| Wild Strawberry, the best remedy in the
| world for curing suffering brought on
from eating unripe or sour fruits, bad
milk, impure water, change of water and
climate. = The great remedy for all summer
complaints,

tourists should always

FRID/

|
By

MTwas bul a
And gladly ¢
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And ever ol
The tissue of
For I have d
The sun of y
Upon my we
Her promise
But when | ¢
They turned

And I have «
For friendsh
To be man's
And elad hir
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Whose mind
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8o might ou
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And then I d
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Seemed ajry
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Enchantmer
A glory onn
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