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An Arab Saying.

Remember, three things come not back
T'he arrow sent upon jLe track—

It wiil net swerve, it will 1ot stay

B speed ; 1t flies to wound or slay.

‘The spoken word, 80 snon forgot
Bv thee ; bat it nas perished not ;
In other hescts 'Lis living stil),
And dolug work fur govu ur il

And the lost opportunity,

Thut cometh back no more to thee,

Ia vala thou weepeat, f¢ vatn dost yearn,

Those (hree will never more returu.
~The Century.

— O Y
White Rose of Faith.

O, it d'd v ot Jean o'er the garden wall
o be reut of the winds or kissed of the

sun
Bat v xr«'w in 1ta place ko falr that not all
Th-gardeu’s glrin held 8) rare au one,

And 1t ¢raw In L« placs ko truly aweet—
(), 8 4wse |y pirs. und 80 pure 1o pride,
That 1L sesmed for & moaarcu’s crown right
meet,
And tue ‘-oot where it grew was glorified,

And [ sald, “Wne'ever my feet shall fare,
'Umnujoy or wuu,'fulmn Iifn:‘:u denth,
'urever ana Ave will 1 proudly wear
On mly heart e white, white Rose of
Falth.”

KNOCKNAGOW
UR,
THE HOMES OF TIPPERARY.
By CHARLES J. KICKHAM.

OHAPTER XXI,

FIVE SHILLINGS' WORTH OF DANCE,

“W.l, wbat & contrast!” Grace
exclaim«d, “Do come here, Mary, and
look un this picture and on this. Apollo
is rally a divinity neaz that satyr,”

Mary could see Me, Lowe and Mr,
Beresfurd Pender from where she eat at
the rable writlng.

“Yiu sre right,” sald she, with an
emphasis that mads Grace open her
eyen

“'Pon my honour, Ma-y, you can be
energetic occasionally.”

Mury was eo absorbed In her own
reflo tlons eho took no notice of this
observati'n, Bhe thought to herself
that Mr. Lowe was a person to be liked ;
aud the more ehe saw of him the better
ehe liked him The thought even occurred
to her that, if there was no d!ffsrence
of ravk or religion between them, she
could ke him euffistently well to be
happy with him eas & wife. There was
not one amoug the youog men who
hoaoured her with thelr attentions whose
charactor she could admire eo much—
that is, assumiog her estimats of Mr
Lowe's chazacter to be correct.

But Mary Kasarnay falt hor heart stok-
ing wlihia her ai the thought that there
was & hard struggle bofore her—that a
victory ehould be galoed over herself
before she could thiok of any one as a
hushaud,

She took the note Barney had thrown
up to Gi.aze in the window and read it
over

“] fear,” tha murmured—and the tears
we'led tnto her eyes—*'1 fear he thinke 1
vef ised to wee him.”

Bhe moved away the lotter ahe had heen
writlog, end pleced a clean sheet of note
paper ii i stead. Sho wrote the date at
the top of the sheet, and then etopped ir
vesslurely.

Thaere waa careworn look la her ‘ace a3
she leant back io her chair, presslug her
left haud agaiust her bosom,

My Gad dlrect me what to do !” she
mar mared,

“D.d you speak 1" Grace asked.

“N).7 she repliad, recovering heraelf,
“or tf [ dld it was to mysslf.”

“To whom are you writlng ?”

“T) Auna

Y0y, reslly thst youag ledy’s head is
very foll of romance. ’Is to be hoped
ehe’ll fiad the beww moade all ber fancy
patoted it How long e she in Biiguim
now ! [ can’c remsmber.”

“Nearly two years,” Mary replied,

“And all that fa ths coavent! 'Tig
dresd ul " returned Gzace, shuddering.

“Diyou feel 1t o dreadful youreeif?”
Mary asked

“Oy I bave a vlalt from my friends
eomutimes, and can come howo at vace-
tion. Bat even that i3 hard enough,” she
adied, with a sfgh,

“I thought you salways liked belng at
school. At lsast you told me so when I
went to seo yon,”

(rac2 shrugged her shoulders, but made
no reply.

“Am I to supnoss that yon only eald it
to please Mrs, Clare? Is tha: your sin-
corfty 77

“No; I really was sincere,” replled
Grace, “I did ke belng at echool then.
Bat, my desr Mary,” sthe added, with a
peneive ehike of the head,* ’tis qaite
diff rent stnce I got notions.”

Taough Mary was jact then In anything
but & laughiug mood, she could not help
laughiog at this ; and the laugh, she felt,
dld ber good,

“It you got your cholee,” she asked,
“would you remaln et home and never go
back to school agaln ?”

Grace remained silant for n moment, and
then eald, 1a a low, firm voice :

“I would go back *

“Aud why would you ¢> back if you
think it s> dreadful ?”

“Racause it wrald ba right.”

“Yeos,” sald Mary, looking at her with
surp:iee, “wo oughtall to do whas s right,
Datv bufore all things.”

“Waen Ism sure it Is r'ght to do any-
thing,” sald Geace, “I try to do ft, no
matter how hard {t s,

_“You are a little herolne,” rejolned
Marv.  “Bat,” she added to herself,
glancing at the sheet of paper before her,
“It 1s not always easy to know what is
right,”

“I think,” eald Graco, com'ng to the
table, “I'll write & fow lines to Auna,”

¢Oh do ; she will be del'ghted ; she was
wers foud of you,”

“Why do people say that you will be a
nuni” Grace asked, ‘I saspect it fa
Anna will bs the nun, ln splte of her fine
taik about the beau monde, But why do
they say that you wiil be anun? Mrs,
Xavier {a quite sure that you will.”

L really don’c know,” roplied Mary,
blushing

“0h, "ts bicause you are such a mild
Madouns, L suppote,” sald Grace, dipplng
ber pen in the Iuk. “Bat, on second
thoughts,” she added, “'I won’t write till
%o morrow. I must turnitin my head,
as [ waut to let her see that one can do
aomothing In the way of rounded periods
without goiog to Belglum, And, besldes,

1 must have a few French phrases, So
fiolsh your letter, aud I'll just run out to
l“"'h' Apolio is golng to do with bim-
self ”

“I thiok you ought to go to E lle—she
is all alope”

“Ellle! She doesn’t want me, Her
whole soul 1s wrapped in ber goldfinch.”

“0Oh, that rewiuds me,” eaid Mary,
“that we must go to see poor Norab Laby
to-dsy.”

“l would lke to go,” eaid Grace,
thoughtfully, “That fs," she added, cor
recting herself, “I know I ought to like
to go. Bat oh! 'sis saddeving to lovk at
her. Iteo reminds one of dylug youug
And, besides, I fear I hurt ber mother’s
feelings tbe other day.”

“You did not do it {atentlonally.

“0b, indeed, no, DBat you know—

“Evil is wrought by wauat of thought

As well as by want of heart.’”

“You do not want elther heart or
thought, Grace, The rewark you msde
was natural enough under the circum
starces ; and you did not kuow Mes. Laby
wes llstening to you, Now, would you
not do almoet anything for that pcor sick

irl 17
v “[ wou'!d,” Grace replied ; “but I'm
ashamed to confess I feel a strong wish to
keep away from her, and pot even tkink
of her "

“Bat If it be right ?”

“l will go,” satd Grace in the rame tone
¢z when che eald she would go back to
school, :

Geace went to & cupboard, and, getting
upon & chalr, took something from the
ugper shelf, and was leaving the room
hastily.

*“And where are you golng now ?”” Mary
acked, withsome surprise,

“To Eille,” sho replled, *“I bave some
sugar for bher goldfinch,”

Mary emiledlapprovingly,and then, rest-
fog her forchead upon the back of her
open hand, with which which the covered
the fow words sbe had written on the sheet
of note-paper, as {f she wished to hide
them from herself, she fell futo deep
thooght,

“Oa, yes,” she snld, ralsing bher head, “if
we could be suve what ts right to be dove !
Bat how can there be anything wrong in
ft? Ithlok it is bscauen I so much wish
to write that I am afraid to doit Buy,
though my heart saye‘Yes,' the ‘still small
volce’ eays, ‘No.” I would consult Hugh
only it would add to hie trouble 1 won-
der might Anpa meet bim b-fore she
comes home. But that ls a fooltsh {des ;
she 1s as far out of his way ss I am my-
solf.”

Tke Ides, however, reminded ber of the
letter she hed been writing to her sister,
and ehe took up the pen and resolved to
fin'ab ft,

“Is Mr. Pender gone?” Hugh asked,
as he came round to the front of the bouas,
from the yard, where he had beem giving
some directlons to hls workmen; “I
thought his visit would not be so short.”

“Yes, he 13 gone,” replled Mr. Lowe,
who wes trying to open the gate of the
little garden under Mary’s window, and
thluking of thoss mysterious tracks in the
enow ; which someshow he found himself
often thinking of, thovgh the tracke were
no longer there, for the suow iteelf had
disappeared,

“Thera ls alresdy,” he remarked, “a look
of anricg in thoeky.”

“Yes,”” Hugh replied, “and the snow Is
neerly gone from the hills

“I am alwaye glad,” eald Richard, who
had jolned them, “when wiater is past.
The bright summer-time for me !"”

“Why, everyone {s ¢glad at the approach
of spring,” replled Mr, Lowe,

‘[ never see the snow fadlag from those
kills,”” ssld Hugh, “witbout a feellog of
sadness.”

“That’s an odd feeling,” returned the
doctor, “pertienlsrly for a farmer.”

* 01, of course, 1 ses raasm to rejoice at
the coming of epring. Bat what [ apeak
of Is an involuutary feeling of eadness
'Tis like partlog with au old friend. In
fact, I buﬁeve there is sadness in ell part
loge. I cea fancy & prisoner looklng
round his dacgeon for the last tims with
a l-th."

“Who {s thla co>ming down the hili 7"
ths dostor asked, polnting to a horseman
oun theroad.

“I thiok it is your friend, Me. Lloyd,”
replied Hugh., “'Tis bis horse, at all
events,”

‘ Yes, 'tis Bob—I know him now,” And
Richard vauited over the little gate and got
oat on tha rosd by the stile in the corner
of the garden with the Intention of lnter-
(l:ep:in,; Mer. Lloyd, and having a talk with

im

“The barrlers are to meet at Somer-
fi2ld’,” sald the doctor, afier vaulting
back over the gate. “Wae ought to go.”

“By the by, ’twill be a good opportunity
for you to see the place,” sald Hugh, “Yon
can have my horse ; and I think you will
like him ”

“Aud yourself 1" said Mr. Lowe,

“Well, 1 find I have some business to
attend to which I cannot put cff. You
can ride the old mare,” he added, turning
to his beother. “And youn need not fear
but she'll be able to carry you—bat give
her head und let her have her own way.”

“All right,” said the doctor ; “let us go
fit ourselves out.”

M-. Lowe readlly assented, glad of the
opportunity to display his horsemanchip
and hls new breeches and boots,

The horses were led round by Barney,
and while Hugh was examinlng the glrths
and stirrup leathers, the two youog men
appeared booted and spurred, and were in
the saddles before Baraey had time to
render them assistance,

YO Mary ! Grace exclilmed, bursting
into the parlor, “do come and see Apolio
Helooks splendid,”

Mary came to the window and sald, with
a quiet smile :

*'He really does.”

The horse was a fine one, and the rider
seemed to linger longer than was necas-
sary arrauging his bridle reln,

: ‘:DJ cyme out,” sald Gracs ; “he expeacts
it.!

Mary followed her out, and drooplng
her arm round Grace's shuulder, she said
gaily :

“She says, M: Lowe, that you look
splendid.”

He ratsed his hat and emlled, as he rode
slowly after the doctor, who had set off at
a gallop, and was impatiently waiting for
bl at the gate,

“Mt. Hugb,” said Barney, “how much
do you think 1s comin’ to me 7

“Why 80?’ Hugh asked, as he watched
the paces of his horee up the bill.

“Begob I want five sbilliogs,” replied
Baruvey.

|'For what 1"

“I'm afther getin’ two an’ sixpence
worth of dapce from Mer. Calleghan,”
returned Barney, Jooking as if, on the
whole, he was not pleased with bis baryain

“Two ard slxpence worth of dance!”
Grace excluimed, laughing, “How is it
sold, Barney 1"

“Tupperce ha’peny n leszon for plain
dance, Mis,” replied Barney serlously,
‘‘avd thra, pe: es for figures,”

“Well, ad vou waut five shillings’
worth 1" rald Hugh,

“Well, you eee, alr,” rejolned Barney,
scratching his heed, “I was purty good at
the plain dance ; but Callaghan had such
fiae steps, [ gald to myeelf 1I'd get & fow
new wens. Ac’then they perrusded me
to Jearn the figarer ; but begob, I couldn’t
keep 'em in my besd. Auad now, you
know, I don’t like to eee my movey gein’
for votkiu’,” Barney added with the alr of
amen of business,

“Will you let vs see one of Calloghan’s
steps, Barney 1" rald Grace.

An’ welcome, Miss,” replled Barney
throwing care to the winds—for the idea
of bis mouey giiog for nothing seemed to
have quite & crushing effect upon kis
spirite—-1’ll do a step or two in a double
for you ”

Aud Barney, efter golng ronnd grase.
fully in & clrele to bie own muele, com.
menced batterlg the gravel with thoee
remarkable feot which procured for him
the soubriguet of *Wattletoes,” In a style
which we are not mad enough to attempt
a description of.

“O Hugh,” sald Grace, who could bardly
spesk for laughing, “you must give him
the fiye shillinges ”

“Would I doubt you, Miss Grace 1" ex
claimed Berney, twisting his features in a
moet extraordinary manuer, but ultimately
sllowing them to settle into a gria of
deltghs .

“Souvd man, Mr, Hagh!” he added, as
Hugh presented him with two half crowws,
“Aa’ row give me lave torun over to the
Crome

“What do you want there?” Hugh
asked,

“Oallaghan 18 goin’
replled Barney.

“Then he gave you credit, and you want
to pay your debts 1"

“0b, the devil a crodlt,” returned Bar-
ney. ‘‘What a fool he s !”

“I oan’t make out what he means,” said
Haugh,

“Is not thet Oallaghan himso!f passing
the gete 1" said Mary, polnting to a little
mau with & busdle in bis hand walkicg at
a brick pace from the direstlon of the
hemlet,

“Oh, the raxal,” crled Barney, “an’ all
my &aunce in his pocket 1”

He eet off In purenit of the danclng-
maater as if his very life depended upon
catching him,

“Can you eclve thle mystery, Grace 1"
sald Mary.

“Rsally, no,” she replied, shaklvg her
head. “’Tis too much forme. We maust
walt till he comes back.”

Bat the dsnclog master was too far off
to hear Berney chouting after him, aud
Barney weas soon too much out of breath to
continue the shouttng, s> that both were
lost to view at the turn of the road.

“He was galaing upor him,” said Grace.
“I think he will catch him before they
resch the furt. But what does he mean 7"

Ahout aa hour later, aa they were eet
ting out to vielt Nursh Lahy, Grace eald :

“Wait @ momeut tiil I ask Baroey wkat
he wented with the daucleg-master, J
can’t make bead or tail of it "

“I'm glad to bear it,” returned Mary,
“I was begloning to fear you had scms
connecton with the ‘good people.’ ”

‘I must repress my carlosty,” eald
Gracs, afier fuquldog for Bamey, “He
I8 goue to drlve boms the ¢cows.”

The cows referred to were at & farm
gome two miles from the house, aud it
was near suneet when Bsroey returned.
After “baliiog” them {a he bastened to
the bara, where Mat Dorovan and Tom
Meher bad been at work, Thelr day’s
work was over, and Tom was jast hanglng
the door on its hinges. Baruey begau at
onca to practise hls steps on the well.
ewept floor,

“Bluod sn-ounkers, Mat,” he exclalmed,
stopping suddenly, ae If & happy thought
had struck him, “I believe you are able to
read wriilo,’”

“Well, I belleve I could,” Mat replied,
a8 he shook the chaff from his coat before
putting it on, “Why g0 ?”

Baruey pulled off his caubeen, ard
pualied a large crumpled document from
the crown,

“Raad that,” sald he,

Mat went to the door, and unfoldivg
the paper held It to the light, which was
beginning to fade.

Barney watched him es {f he enter.
tained doubts of Mat's ability to read
writing, After a little delay, however,
Mat read the words “Haste to the Wed
ding,” which had the effsct of sending
‘lli\mey with a bound to the middle of the
oor,

*Go on,"” be shouted excltedly, crushing
his hat tight upon his head. And with
his arms cxterded, as If he were golug to
fly, Barney commenced whistiicg “Haste
to the Wedding

“What the divil do you mane?” Mat
asked ia astonishment,

“Read on; read, read,” sald Barney,
breathlessly, trylng to whistle and talk at
the same time,

“Oh, Isee what you’re at now,” eald
Mat the Thracher, as if a new light had
dawned upon him. *I see what you’re up
too,” he repeated serlonsly, “But faith I
don’t know that I could read print in
‘double’ time, let alone writin,’?

“Oh, If you couldn’t!” And Barney
took the paper and replaced it in the
crown of his hat, with the look of & man
who bad been made a dlegustingly la-
ldk‘ql;ﬂ\-e offer for some article he wanted
to suil,

away to day,”

TO BE OONTINUED,
e De———

“Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral has given me
great relief in bronchitis, Within a
month I have sent some of this prepara.
tion to a friend suftsring from bronchitis
and asthms, It has dono him 8o much
good that he writes for more "—Coarles
F. Dumterville, Plymouth, Enogland,

The Candid Truth.

I used Hagyard’s Yellow Oil this winter
for the first time for croup and must say I
find no better remedy forit, Minyig R,

Listowel, Ont.  Yellow Oil is a specific for
croup and sore throst ; it never fails,

THE PEARL ABOVE PRICE,

“Indeed ! and how came youm to re-
nonvee the Greek schlem 7" inqguired a
henign looklr g, elderly gentleman of a
Ruselan pnohleman, with whom he had
been travelllog the last few hours, and
baen ergaglug in friendiy chat.

“Why do you aek 7" said the Rastian
plearantly.

“Becaure,” rejrined the genlal ques
tloner, “I am a misefonary, and I like to
bave fresh and Interesting examples
wherewith to entertaln and edify my
sudlences. You converts generally have
s litile ‘story,’ romething suikiog, if not
romantlc, in conuection wi.h your con-
verdon,”

“That la 8" replisd the other; “and
my story is a litt)e eir galer.”

“1 wae sure of it ; so pray gratify me ”

The nobleman, wieppiog aronnd him a
mautle a gond deal the worse for wene,
end placug himeelf in 8 comfortable
position, said : ““I bad just quitted the
College of ——, in St, %uenhurg,
when my widowed mother requested me
to set out for Parls, I h-d letters of
{ntroduction to our ambsssador at the
court of Napoleon IIL, and to other
celebrities with whom she wished me to
make acqialntance, Bat ss I was au
entire stranger In the great capitel, I
resclved not to be in & hurry about pre.
senting my letters,

“Durfcg my rambles through the city
I became Interested in the churches, and
fioally bagan to riflsct on the diff-rences
that exist between the Rrman Uatholic
worsblp and the religlon of my mother
She had carefully instilled her peculiar
teuets into my miod and bad tavght me
to love aud pracics her faith ; moreover,
ske had kept a strict eye on me, in order
to chase away or keep from me tempta-
tione to fall inte negligence.

“On the recymmendstlon of a follow-
traveller—a Frencbman—I bad taken
lodgings fu a very quiet, orderly hotel,
and had resolved to tarry thers a whlile,
My moroings were spent in rambliog
through the srt gailsrles, viei'ivg churches,
libraries, etc ; my afternoons fu the per
usal of various megezines aud some
selected volumes of more solid resdivg

As it was still early summer [ used to
roll my arm chair cloee to & window that
overlsoked the well kept garden cf the
botel, and another very neat one with
loug serpentine walke, that was eepareted
from it by & high sione wall, covered with
s luxurlant growth of buddieg ivy. I
was frequently forgetfal of what [ meant
to resd, end occupied, fastead, with a
cumber of grave, scholarly looking men,
whom I caw walkiog or sittlog in the
peighboriug gurden, One day whea the
valet eutered my parlor I called bim end
eald :

“What sort of men sre those I see in
tho garden runniog paraliel with that of
the botel 7'

“‘Jesulits, slr. That la thelr residemes
—-Rue de Sevres,’

% ‘No—ie it possible! Jesulta! You
don’t say tbat those are real Jesuils/—
are you sare

“‘Qualte o, sir, That tall gentlemean
walkiog along {s Pere P——, the eupex-
for; that one reading his breviary {s
Pere M ) eta, ‘Why, sir, they are all
well known in thls quarter,’

“The attendant witkdrew, and I bacame
lost in thought, Jesurts! 1 had come to
Pails tc see wonders, and if you krew,
eir, all that I had heard against those men,
you would not be surpriazd at my bellef
that I was beholsing the eighth wouder of
the world. I watched them day after
day ; I studied thelr varlous movements ;
and my imaginatlon became so filled with
them, aud what was attributed to them,
that I fell into a trein of thougut some-
thtog like this: Woat if [ could contrive
& plan to make thelr scquaintance, then
shrewdly fi.d out some of thelr political
and relfgious plots, aud, by revealing
these to the worid, bs the iastrument of
banlshing them not only from Parts, but
from all the capitals ot the civilized, the
Chrlstian world! You emile ; neverthe
less, that thought took such possession of
my excited bialn that I never prayed
more humbly and fervently than I did
during thoee fow days to be gaided aright
in an onterprise that seem:d to promise
me honor and fame, as well as the geaii
tude of all Christendom,

“Oae day I fnquired of the eame valat
whether any secular persons were ever ad-
mitted into the Jesnit's house,

O yes, olr,” he sald ; ‘gentlemen often
RO there to muke epiritual retreats’
“‘Retreate? What are retreats 1’
“‘Why, I believe they are comewhat
like a mission in & parish church, only
each one follows the exercises alone, The
yoang men stay there, some elght aud
some even thirty days.’

“*Young men 7' sald I, eagerly ; ‘I won-
der if I could get in there 7’

“ ‘Why, certalnly, sir,’

**‘Will you carry my card and a note to
the superior ?’

* ‘Willlngly, sfr.’

“He did eo, with seeming pleasure, and
brought me back a very polite answer, to
the effect that I might come over sny
evenlog that sulted my convenlence, to
begin my retreat.

*‘No doubt,’ said I to myself, ‘come
one, come all.” Ah, [ thought, if my
‘orthedox’ mother only kuew how near 1
am to fame ! I fancled that the serlea of
investigations I was about to mske into
the dark ways of the Jesults would resalt
In great things. I rejoiced, fancylng that
I wes golng t> nndertake a very honor-
able aund importaut duty., That day I
watched the darkerobed figures more
closely than ever. When one of the
Fathers walked about In a meditative
mood or mauner, I was certain that he
was lelsurely contriving a hideous plot
agaloat clvil or even religlous government,
If one sat down, I concluded he was some
tired secretary of an arch-member of the
miechief making confraternity, If the
brother porter summoned one of them
from the garden to the house— S’
thought I, ‘there must be a telegram, or
some important communication of & sac-
ceseful machioation,’ et cetera,

"Next day I filled & valtse with requls.
ites for a long or short stay, not forget.
ting a brace of pistols !

“The porter answered my pull at the
door-bell of No—— Rue de Sevres, and
conducted mo into the presence of a very
urbane, kindly mannered gentleman, We
chatted a few momeats on the commonest
topics, and then he touched a bell, and

avother fine looking priest showed me
Into a small, neat aparta:eat, furnished

oxactly like that of the prophet of old.

| Not a plcture relleved the plaln walls,
| not » book tempted curlosity ; & bed
draped in white calico, » erncifix, and a
status of the Blessed Virgin Mary on the
desk, were ab)ut all the four sides of the
room eucloved, I lald out my writing
materisls, tock an observation of the
garden, latencd o the corridor, sud
beard—nothing. All secmed as qulet ae
the grave,

“After eome time a young priest came
to my door, sud handed me a printed
sheet entitled ‘Preparatory Exercise,’ and

olitely informed me that at certain houre

e would present the rubjects of the
meditstions for the elght days’ retreat on
which I bad agreed with the superior,

“'Preparatory Exerciee !' 1 eaid, with a
toue of reel hate, suriking the desk with
my fist. ‘Aha, slrs, this t!mo the spider
shail not get thefly !’

‘L read over the lustruction lald down
with fized attentlon, noticed that each

receding theme depended on the one fol-
owing ; in fine, that there was a chaln,
nnd the linke were not to be separated.
It was all clear to me that this retreat was
& man trap—that a traln of false resson-
fug led the unwary into the adoption of
such maxtiwe as ‘the end just'fies the means’
and all otbers attributed to Jesulttam. I
resolved to pursue the course dlill'gently,
make sll the extracts that I might require
ia future, and without unnecessary velsy
produece & literary work that would render
we & benefactor to maukind.

“My esolllcquy was {oterrupted by an
invitation to cupper. 1 was so absorbed
with my project that I did not attempt
to couver:e, and the lay-brother did not
voluuteer one unuecessary word. They
arc trained adepts, I thought, and on re
turniog to my room I immediately began
to take notes. At 9 p. m. the young
prieer who had brought me the ‘Prepara
toro Exorclee’ invited me to night prayers,
which tucluded the Litany of the Saiuts,
As that prayer, at once lowly and grand,
roze in a chorus of male volces, I thovgh: :
Tble appearauca of devout fervor 1s
eminently calcuisted to win the unwary ;
{es how base to ues the cloak of pure re
igion for such despicable malice! And I
prayed, too; I begged God to hear my
earnest petition, and help me to find out
these men and their methods, and—aad—
1o avntbliate them !

“The medltation for the fullowlog
morning, ‘Oa the end of man’s exlst-
euce,’ imprersed me very deeply; I for.
got to study the fewcus Soclety, and
bsgan to etudy myeelf. The quotatlons
from Holy Writ ‘were so sppropriate,
snd the word of God never returns to
Him unfruitful, 1 eould nct repress my
reflactions ; I ceased taking wotes, and at
last, confounded et what I was, and the
view of what I cught to be, I forgot
everything else, and threw myee!f fa!l
length upon the floor of the diminutive
apartment, cilling on Gsd for mercy., I
heard footateps, then a tap at the door ; I
roso, aud anewered to lnquiries that I had
an extrarrdinary headache I accepted
some prcffered remedy, and, ashamed
of my weakoess, began to mske extracte
of the preludes, ennotations, collequles,
etc The followlng meditatisna equally
sbrorbed me At lergth T read fa the
plan that on such & day confesston was to
be made, Here was a dllemms. What
shouid | eay if the reception of the sac-
rament of penauce were proposed? I
was dylog to make a confessiun, bat 1
bad not goae to ths Rae de Sevres to be
converted, but to eonvert, If asked, I
resoived to say that I preferred to confass
In the Russlan tongua. But ‘the best
latd plans of mice and men gang eft aglee.
Providence wes smiiing upon me,

“Oa the day confesslon was to ba made
the Rev. SBuperior cyme, and after kind
fuqulries, 10 & general way, raid: ‘My
sou, if you profer to confess iu Rassian,
thero fs a Fathor here who spoaks thet
lavgusge perfoctly ; [ wiil send for him ?

“‘ludeed !I' I oxclalmed, thrown com-
pletely off my guard, *Andls haa Gre:k '

‘Tae excellsnt! Father looked at ounce
smused avd surprised. ‘Oh no! he i= a
Cathollc. I'll send Llm to you.' He
came. I at first dissembled my intertor
remorse and the state of my sounl; bat
God was ebout to do His own work, and
He inepired the good Russlau Jesult to
desl with mo,

“I will not enter into minute detalls,
wkich you caa easily imagine as I narrate.
From talking of Rusda wa came ty speak
of her religlon. We arqued; ha proved
me in the wrong, gave mo baoks to
read, aud fiaally I abjured the
echism, and embraced the Catholle
faith. The remslnder of my elght.days’
retreat was merged Into ore of thirty
days, and the notes I took theaceforth
were those that sulted a repentaat,
humbled sinner. Anud, sir, at the close of
the exercises, instead of presentlng my
letters to the court of Napolson, I pre
sented an humble petition to the Rev.
Psre P—— to be reccived Into the fam
ous Soclety—to be allowed to bacome a
Jesuit myeell.”

“Well, str, what did he anewer 2"

‘“‘My son,’ he eaid, ‘it is too sjom to
take this second step  Pray, and con-
slder at lefsure what God may require,’”

‘S), of course, ycu never bscame a
Jesuft 7

“Pardon. I ama Jesult, at your ser-
vica.”

“Then,” sald the elderly gentleman,
rielng to embraca his companion, “wae are
brothers fn Christ, Ialso am a son of St.
Ignatius ”

The rest of ths journay was made in
silence. When the travellers bade each
other good bye tears gllstened in thelr
eyes, and each sald, solemuly, “Pray for
me,”—Ave Marla,

The Baw, Cutting Winds
Bring to the surface every latent pain. A
chunge of even a few degrees marks the
difference between comfort and pain to
many persons  Happily diseace holds less
sway. 8cience is continually bringing for.
ward new remedies which successfully
eombat disease. Polson’s Nerviline—nerve
pain cure—has proved the most successful
pain relieving remedy known. Its applica.
tions is wide, for it is equally efficient in
all forms of pain, whetber internal or
external. 'Len and 25 cents a bottle, at
draggists,
A Cure for Deafness.

There have been many remarkable cures
of deafness made by the use of Hagyard's
Yellow Oil. the great household remedy for
pain, mflammation and soreness, Yellow

Oil cures rmeumatism, sore threat and

' croup, and is usefal internully and exter-

nally for all pains and injuries,

$100,000 OFFERED

T0 P. J. BHERIDAN, PROVIDED HE
WOULD PERJURE BIMSBELF AND
TESTIFY AGAINST PARNELL.

In a five.column interview with Mr.
Toomas Brannan, the first secretary of
the Land Lesague 1 Ireland, the Denver
(Ool) News gives the particulars of
the sttempt made by the agents of the
Loundon Times to bribe Mr Sheridan to
give falee evidence before the commission
aseinst Mr. Parnell, Mr, Bheridan’s story,
86 told in his own words, is as follows :
¢Qa October 15, 1888, a man came to
my ranch in Rio Grande county, Colo.
rado, and introduced himself as an
sgent of the London Times. Hb» eaid he
bad been senv over by Joseph Soames,

the attorney for the 'limes, to
see if I would come to Lon-
don and testify on bebalt of

that newspaper betore the Parnell com-
miesion, and that he was prepared to
ofter me any smount of money for my
services, and guarantee me absnlute pro.
tection while in Eogland, This man
gave his name ns J, F Kirby, and after
some further conversation I was re-
quested by him to name mv price.
‘Will the Times give me $100,000 10 do
this thing? I asked. Kirby replied :
‘Yes, provided your evidence is satisfac.
torg, You will be given the amount oune
hour after your exsmination closes,’
‘What will you consider satisfactory
evidence?' I inquired. ‘T'be Times
peopie want evidence to the eftect that
Parvoll was a party to the Puuix Park
muzrders if not the instigator of them,
and your evidence to that eftect will be
satisfactory to my friends, and secure to
you the fortune yoa name and
THE FULLEST PROTECTION
of the governme~nt. I+ the government
niding the Times in defraying the ex.
penses of the commiseion?’ I in.
quired, ‘No% as & goverument, but
a8 individuals, [ presume they are,’
he replied. ‘What gusrantee will I have
taat your people will pay this money in
the event of my evidence proving satis-
factory I' I asked. ‘Before you leave
this couttry,’ he answered, Joseph
Soames will cable a draft to any bank
that we may agree upon in New York or
Chicsgo in favor of your wife, or whoever
else you may name, the same to be paid
Over as soon as your examination closes,
provided it in deemed setistuctory,’
‘Well, I guess I don’t care for a voyage
now,’ [ emd, ‘Could I not give my evi-
dence in this country before a sub com-~
mission {' ‘Yes, but you cannot hope for
tbe protection bere you would get
in London,” he replied. We then
debated at some length the quee.
tion of giving evidence before a sub.
commission in this ocountry, and
I ulumately led bim to believe that I
would give ray evidence before a sub.
commiseion, and a8 such evidence would
make it impossible for ma to live in my
present home, a provieion was to bs
made for mv wife and femily by an ad-
vance of $10 000 to my wile by mortgage
on proparty in Colorado, before the sub-
commission sat, 1 then euggested the
advisability of my being posted on what
what was the evidanca of importance to
be given by the othar witnesses in
order that mine should bs corrobor.
ated, or, at least, nom.conuradictory,
la reply, he said tuat a series of quaes.
tions and answers required by ibem
would be prepared by Dea, S)ames as
800 a8 he (Kirby) got back to Loadon,
after which he was to rewura here and
pertect his arrangements with me.
Kuby, at tue close of the interview, ro-
turned to London, promising to ba back
early in Dacember of that year, We had
80me
CORRESP /NDENCE BY CABLE

and the maus, and in Apnil, 1889, Kirby
returned to my reech near Mocte Viste,
&nd in our interview he aid he knew |
Was sentenced for mseassination, I then
tud Kirby if it werea true that my
assacsination had been ordered by tne
Clan ua Gael, toat it would ba impossible
to give evidence before the sub com-
missioners, as arraoged in our last
interview, and as I would mot
tsink of liviog in this couatry, I
wouid go to London oa condiiion
that the Times would buy my
ranca  and other Colorado pro-
perty, £10000 to ba paid  over
10 my wife ba‘ore 1 started for Loa-
doa, £10 000 to ba paid after I had given
my evidencs and that [ be guaranteed
protection by the Eoglish government.
After some hesitation he cousented to
my terms, and said he could speak for
both the Times and the government
accepting them About the naturs of
my evidence, he acked ifit would not be
likely to create a sensation, and did [ not
taink that after my first day on the wit-
negs stand Parnell would be likely to
fly the country, to which I replied that
Parnell and kis friends would either fly
the country or walk into the dock after
I bad given evidencs, I told him I was
desperate, and was anxious to get even
with the men who had ordered my assas-
sination, and therafors wanted to £o to
London at once. He said he would imma.
diately cable the Times the result of our
interview, and request that money be im.
mediately forwarded.”” Mr. Sheridan then
tells how the terms of the bargain were
agreed upon, and how he kept Kirby
waiting for him uatil 6o late a date as
the last ten days of Sir Henry James’
epeech, which was prolonged in the
hope that Kirby would be sble to keep
bis promise and deliver Saeridan at the
last mowmens as a witness tor the Timee,

A Woman in ths Case,

Thers always is, She is the power be-
hind the throne, A woman’s influcnce
over the man who loves her is often abso-
lute. To wield so great a power to guide,
strengthen and help her husbaud, a
woman s mind should be clear and healthy.
It cunnot be if she is suffering from any
fanctional derangement, How many @
home is made unhappy because she who
should be it life and light is a wretched,
depressed, morbid invalid! Wives, moth.
crs und daughters, why suffer from ‘‘fomale
complaints” which are sapping your lives
away, when Dr Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip-
tion will renew your health and gladden
those about you ? " It has restored happiness
to many a saddened life. Why endure
martyrdon whea release is so easy ? In its
special field there never was a restorative
like tho *‘Favorite Prescription,”

To cleansethe stomach, liver, and system
geunerally, use Dr, Pierce's Pellets. 25 cents,
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Not Withont Care.
BY ELLA HIGGINSON,

You may tulld you an elegant mansglion
And fence it around with gold,

Bet it all with dlamonds aud rubles :
You may keep out the wind and cold,

You may banish from it »1] intruders,
Have musie and levity there ;

You may shat out Dscord snd Eonvy,—
Bul you eannot suut out Care,

Youn may build yon a lowly eottage,
You may paint it uil iu wolite,

Grow vines und shsde tress sbouat it,
Let in only sursbhine and Hght;

You may kesp out the envy and malioce
Thut wilukle Ihe faces we wear,

You muy keep Love Inside and Coat

ment—

But you cannot keep out Care.

Yon may sing with the voies ¢f an arge
You may dance with a fuiry's feet,

You muy' laugh U1l your leughter m

usie

For every one that you meet ;
You may dance till your fest seem tw

ing,
Till the roses frde In your hair,
You may dance ti'l the world dies of en
But you cannot dauce away Care,

You mry gmile iu the faces of women
Who anvyiynur very iife,

As you hide f.om 'heir eyes all the burd
The wesriness, heart-ache and sirite;
You may live &0 the yoor will adore you
Live alife thut the w rid calis falr;
You may let Love be oconquered by Dut;

Bat you cannot live witnout Care.

PSR -
THE CHURCH AND THE T0
ERS.

FACT8S PROVING HERTO HAVE B
ALWAYSTHE ¢ROIECTOR AND
FENDER O THE POUR.

An L .klsh paper is cur authorit)
the following about Cirdinsl Maun

“To those who have not cessed to
Heve in Chrlstinuity ft wiil not be
leest of his cleims on the gratitude o
world that he has shown a eceptical
eratlon that orthod. Xy {8 no enem:
Radical progress, A young friend
spesking to hlm recently of the new |
don movements, and chsnced to say
might rougbly be described as ‘prac
Soctallem.” ‘I prefer to call it Chriat
ity,’ said tke Cardival.”

Some Protestant historians, ro
Lecky, have pronounced the Catl
Church the protector and defender of
poor of the past We omit quota
from them. We omlt proofs
the first labor organizatlons kuowr
bietory were founded by *‘the
movks ” Wealso omit the past even
history, which show tbat when the Ch
eplritualized the bustness relations ol
poor to the rica there was more peace
less poverty, and csufiue ourselve
narraeg a fow of her recent actlons w
prove her to be tae protector aud defe:
of the poor of tne present day,

First, in Belginm .

Witness the effects of tha trinmy
the Be glan Cathoiic party, to whom
Belglan workmen owe: (1) A got
mert foquiry fato the comaitien of
workingmen ; (2) the organizatiou ol
Liege congresses cnsoclai questions, w
has led to a spzcial movement for ¢h
form of the factory laws; (3) asar
of its report, an elaborats iavor law,
speclal reference to the protectio:
women ard children in the faictories,

Secoud in Germany :

When its fisaucisl foterests end p
peace were endaugered last epring by
great strike at Bochum, whu formu
the grievauces aud demaods cf the
minere! ‘I'he auvswer fs, the Cat
priests of the place. Indeed, we kuc
no other mey who have been such h
of the Dasmocracy there, or who
better fulfilled tho high ideal as set
by the E.ernal Priest. They mirg e:
ternally with the miners of Wextpl
and, as & cons: quewnce, all was tranqu
intelligence, acli sacrifize, for they r
pized ia their pricsts pestors who
oughly sympathiz.d with them fa
misery and discoutent. Moreover,
German Congress of a few weeks ago |
labor acd cepital the most !mpo:tan
prominent sutjuct of its progremme,

Windhoret, oue of the many Ca
leadera who have promoted the
cause In Germavy, seit: “We bave
to Bochum to pruve that Catholicier
the courags to planti.s fl.g ia the m
reglon. The iuterests of «mployere
employed are not oppoeed ; they com
one another ; the workmau cands no
if work bs oot glven to him, an
capitalist can do notbing If the worl
be not given to bim, To tae on
would teach Onristian humility and o
ence ; to the other Corlet an justice
benevolence "

Third, in France :

Ten thoueand of the Cathollc wor
classes answered the Pepe’s request to
Rome Four trsius cach weck, witl
to six hundred pas:engers, ran frow
14th of Ostober untll the 18th of No
ber. Every part of France sent its r
sentative workingmen, aud many we
Catholtes contributed in ali iug the p
of these laborers to visit the Eternal
What a eplendid sight for the Lialian |
mason !—ihe French laborer, farmer
mechanic embraciug snd receivicg
especial blessing of the Vicar ¢f C
But more than this, it wae a vew phe
the present religlous life of Fiauce
told us that there are stlll munitad:
loya! Cathnlics amorg the Freoca wor
classes, For this we thask G.d, sin
have bad reason to fear that it fs th:
thelr grief stricken hearts that the ce!
worm is esting. The French anti rell
laborer is fierce and lrrational in his h
of the Church end bher priests; and
pligrimage of Catholic workingm:n
no doubt especally beneficlal acd
conrsging to that claes ot Frenchmen

Fourth, in Ruesla :

We find the more thoughtful ai
ber people saying that the Loor are
ing into sthelrm and vice, aud that
amelioration can only be effected by
unfon with the Church ¢f Rome.

Fifth, in Irelavrd :

Witness Archblshop Walsh during
strike of the bricklayers in Dubitn
the ¢ffurte of the whole lrsh cl
whether in ptleon or ia church, fig
unto death to emaucipate thele sufl
countrymen,

Sixth, in Eagland :

Coustder vhe London strike, one o
most eerious corflicts of modern
between ewployers auvd employ
bloodless war which evdai gered the

rosperity of the largest city in the v
eVe peed not eay that the happy e

of the battle was due to the morel |
deur and perseverirg evergy of a l
in the Oatholic Church.

“When the Cardinal,” says the ¢
of the Pall Mall Gazette, “went t




