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The Shower,

1andsoape, like the swed face of & child
“f?;ru' curlo’trlly blurred,~a bush of death
TFell on the flelds, and in the darkened wild
“he zephyr held its ureath,

Mo waverlng glamor-work of light and
hade

Il;p.pml the shivering surface of the
brook

rook,—
frigutened ripples in thelr ambuscade
b '):‘wluow- thrilled and shoox,

The sullen day grew darker, and anon
Dim flashes of pent anger |1t the sky,—
Wit rumboling wheels of wrath came roll-
ing on
Toe storm’s artillery.

T ke cloud above put on its blackest frown—

Aud then, a8 witn & vengeful cry of paln,

'he 1'gl:‘tu|nx snatched iL—rippsd and flung
i

wn
In ruveled shreds of raln—

witle [, transfigurdd b{ some wondrous art,
Bowed with the thirsty liiles to the sod,—
MMy emp!{ scul brimmed over, and my
Oar
Drenched with the loye of God !
Jaxes Wuircous RILEY.

CARROLL O'DONOGHUE.

CHAPTER XXIX,—CoNTINUED,

“Faith, it’s supernajural sinse you
h1ave, Shaun, to be undherstbandin’ ivery
awvard I esy ! look at that now, Corny, the
way he tuk it the minit I said his name !
They say animiles bave no brains, butthe
divil as much intilligince among some o’
the two-legged animiles thai have the
impidince to be christenin’ thimsel’s
min,” Au assertion with which Mr,
('Toole fully sgreed, and to which he
certified by patting the dog very
aflectionately, “Write the note, Corny,”
urged Tighe ; “it moight be as well for
me te have it, in case I can’t git seein’
Cartber at once. Niver moind bein’
particler,”—as be saw Corny making the
same elaborate preparations as he would
Sor the inditing of a more important
apistle ; “You'd be only wastin’ yer bo?k
larnin’ an’ big words on the loike o’ him
—he's not worthy o’ thim, Corny.”

But Mr, O'Toole would not permit Lis
litevery reputation to sufter, even in so
#1i! ing an eftusion as a brief note, and he
wrcte as follows :

“3a, CarrER—I wouid like the priv-
ilege of your personal and individual
presence for a few minutes; I have a
aompuvication of business to make to
your private ear which is of the moat
waluable and bighly important conse

yuence and necessity.
“Trgue A VoHR”

“You gev bim too many foine words,”
waid Tighe, turning the note between his
Gagers with evident diseatisfaction ; then
ontehing sight of Corny’s disappointed

%~-for there was nothing which so
touched the liitle man’s feelings as dis.
peraging criticisms of bis literary efforts
—he artiully added: *1 was forgittin’,
« orny—didn’t me mother once tell me
a2z how it was onpossible for you to write
suythiog else but foine big words, be
eayson o' the great sthore o’ larnin’ you
ot in yer youth !”

Mr. O'Tocle was beaming again, and
explainiog to Tighe the mysterious and
wenderful power which a big word had
u{ placing the writer in a very important
aud exalted position belore igrorant
tolk.

“Vis, but ould Carther knows well
that [ niver got beyant pot hooks—an’
{laima same wouldn’t be in me head now,

cly e wasther dhruv thim in wid &
sisticl that he broke over me knuckles.
How an’ iver, I'll thry me luck ; #o good
by, Corny, an’ tske good care o’ Shaun,”

The dog, fully comprehending the
situstion, stood with diooped head, and
tail mournfully between his legs.

“[s it to Hoolshan's you'll go now,”
juestisned Corny.

‘Bthraight, Corny ; I'll walk there as
souldly as if I didn't fale in me bones
that there was a have us corpus, or some
stber law thrickery, baciked up mebba be
gimint 0o’ the loife guards, afther me,
U ax for Mr. Carther, an’ thin’ if he’s
theore, I’ll sind him this bit o’ a note, an’
Dl wait for his answer; you see I
wouldn’t loike to face him first widout
wtin’ him loike—dhrawin’ him out, as we
¢ whin we’re anglin’ for the unsuspectin’
little fishes—an’ I think the continta,
which to me mother’s moind would do
you credit, Corny, will be jist the bait

or Mr, Carther ; he's very shrewd, an’
ie's very cunnin’, this same ould Carther,
bl [ carcumvinted him afore, an’ I

Yiink Uil carcumvint him agin, Good. |

150 was oft, wiistling as he went lightly
icwn the stair, and Shaun, mournfully
resigned to circumstances which behaved
#¢ cruelly to him, slunk to a corner,
#whence all Corny O'Tocle’s enticements
wsuld not allure him,

he's fears of some action ot the law
being iseued against him were fully con.
Urmed ; within five paces of Hoolaban’s
spacious public bouse the strong hand of
s ollicer was laid upon his shoulder,
anied by the words: “You are
nan {"

“Hew do you know I am ?" returned
fighe, facing the policeman with the
1tmoat coolness, and assuming his most
slupid expression,

“Come, now, none o’ that !’ and there
v4s & firmer grip of Tighe’s shoulder ;
‘you are Timothy Carmondy, otherwise
:nown a8 Tighe a Vohr.” The police-
: as a sharp fellow, and he knew his
o8 ; he was neither to bullied uor
. from his purpose., “l have a
ut here for your arrest, and I've
vatching for you all day ; yes, you
 to this description”—diving
o kand into his pocket and bringing
y folded paper, wbile with the
nd he still held Tighe.
eseription 0’ me ! echoed Tighe, |
Il teigned stupid astonishment ; “ig |
t roest yo are "' —while the officar
pened the paper. “Read it aloud,

i« ; I niver heerd mesel’ descroibed
an’ U'm carious to koow whether
suld all about me good locks Now
1 know there was Mrs, Drumgol
t lived beyant Murranakiity, as
voman as iver shtepped into two
shoe arvin’ she was & irifle above the

roight-—""

lold your prate,” interrupted the
oliceman, “'and come along !”

' Aigy, man, aigy, au’ don’t be shakin’
L :t 0’ me clothes,”—as the officer
endeavored to thrust Tighe forward;
“iist wait a bit, till [ tell you the sthory,
“You won’t wait i—well, thin, you’'re
losin’ & dale .0’ divarsion ; but anyhow‘

3

one a

«htifle yer impatience till I make mesel

persintable afther the msulin’ you gev
me.”

Avd Tighe, whose object was to delay
the policeman until he could gather a
orowd, among whom might be some of
that class whose impulsive daring is as
ready to attempt a rescue of one who
IEpolll to their sympathies as to defend
themselves, began a series of mat cuvres
about his odd costume,—now stopping
to brush the dust from bis shoes, and
causing the angry officer to stoop also,
for the latter would not relinquish his
hold for an instant ; then straightening
himself with & sudden jerk which sent
his head into no pleasant collision with

the face of his captor, and increased not
a little the latter's growing indignation,
and all the time talking loudly aud ludi-
crously about Mrs, Drumgolland of Mur-
ranskilty, His scheme succeeded per.
fectly ; & crowd was speedily gathering,
much to the officer's anger and disgust,
The latter would stand it no longer ; he
drew out his baton to compel Tighe to
move on, Tighe clung to the railing
which ornamented the entrance of Hoo-
laban’s public house, bawliog at the top
of his voice and in most piteousaccents :
“Will you let me be murdered b'’ys, afore
yer eyes—an’ | the wrong man | oh, he'’s
killin’ me intoirely !”” as the policeman,
in » rage rendered ungovernable by the
pushing and swaying to which he was
subjected by the crowd, struck Tighe a
Vohr, but without even touching bim, for
Tighe bad a peculiar and very successful
way of his own of eluding blows, no mat-
ter how well directed. The officer rattled
for help ; but before it arrived the crowd
had forced Tighe from his grasp and
covered his retreat into Hoolabhan's,
making it appear, however, as 1f he had
escaped round the oorner of an adjoin.
ing street; in that direction, when the
aid nrriveJ for which the policeman had
sigoalled, all the cflicers hastened.

Mr. Andrew Hoolahen, the good-
patured proprietor of the public house
into which Tighe bad been hurried, had
been a witness of the scene from the
tirat, and his sympathies, which it was no
difficult task to awaken, were all in favor
of Tighe, whose droll figure and still
droller badinsge of the officer had
afforded him more than one hearty laugh.

“But they’ll more than likely come
back and search thie place too, when
they find they are unsuccessful beyond,”
he said to Tighe, who stood within one
of the small rooms that opened from the
ain apartment, a ludicrous picture of
wonder and dismay.

“l wouldn't moind that,”’ anawered
Tighe, “purvidin’ I could see Mr. Carther
first. I have & note here for him, an’ it
tells him there’s loife an’ death depindin’
on me seein’ him.”

“Mr, Carter is not bere now, but I
know where he is, and I can send your
note to him. Let me have it,”—and the
easy, good-natured Hoolahan extended
his band,

The oflicers were returning—they were
at the very door, loud and angry parley
sounding, as they seemed to encounter
some opposition,

“Away with him to the kitchen,” some
one sugeested, alluding to Tighe, “and
the wimin folka there’ll contrive to hide
him ” Tighe was hurried down by a
back stair; the next instant he heard
the tramp of the ctficers in the room he
had left,

The “wimin folks” in the culinary de-
partment of Mr, Hoolahan’s establish+
ment fully sustained the reputation
which had been given them, and Tigbe’s
own artful tongue, as he told a most
cunning story of touchivg distress, made
them eager to save him. In a few
moments he wasarrayad in female dress,
with bis brown curls pushed out of sight
uoder a white muslin cap, and he was set
to work beside one of the scullery maids,
whom in an instant he had excited to
fits of laughter by his droll and absurd
remarks,

The search, all the more vigorously
prosecuted that there seemed to be a
treasonable attempt on the part of the
people to defraud the law, reached the
kitchen ; but there was nothing in the
scullery. maid, who stood, dish in hand,
viewing with open mouth and great,
staring eyes the whole performance, to
excite any suspicion, and disappointed
and discomfited, the officers were forced
to leave, placing, however, a close watch
upon the house,

“Begorra, wea managed that beauti.
fully ; said Tighe to the laughing
women, when the policemen had retired ;
“an’ now, if you’ve no objictions, I’ll
maintain me prisint disguise till Mr.
Carther comes. I have sthrong sus
picions that whin I whisper a few words
in his ear he’ll put a dacint ind to the
whole thing.” And Tighe washed dishes,
and peeled vegetables, and turned his
hand to the divers employments of the
kitchen with such wonderful dexterity,
at the same time convulsing his com-
panions with laughter by the ridiculous
stories which he told without ceasing,
that one and all expressed unfeigned
regret at being obliged to lose his com
pany, when word was at length brought
that Mr, Carter was up stairs, and await.
ing the person who wanted 1o see him,
“I'll eee him the way I am,” said Tighe,
“to divart suspicion ; for mebbes it'sa
couple o’ palers he has at his elbow to
arrist me, since they could’nt foind me
A while .ago.,” And he departed in bis
femine costume, his awkwardness in
managing the skirts the cause of no little
Inughter, while he was at the same time
followed by the good wishes of thosoe of
whom, during even his short stay among
them, he bad, by that rare winning
power £o natural to him, made warm and
carnest friends

Morty Carter was in a fit of ungovern-
able rage; he had heard the circum-
stances of Tighe'’s arrest and eseape, the
evidence of which was before him in the
guard placed about the house, and he
was maddened to think that Tighe had
again overreached him, as well as amazed
at Tighe’s impudence in sending him a
wrilten message, the bearer of which safd
that the sender of the note was waiting
at Hoolahan’s, “You're a parcel of
fools !” he said to the policemen ; “the
feilow's here in the house—I hold this
note from him,” And then he sought
leisurely, amiable Andy Hoolahan,

“You ask me more than I can tell you,
Mr, Carter,” said Andy, who, for speciai
honest reasons of his owr, was not over

partial to Carter. “The note was left
here by some party or other to be given

“But the party who left it, Mr, Hools-
han—jescribe him, sir,”” persisted Car-

ter.

Mr, Hoolahan slightly straightened
himeelf. “Mr, Carter, I believe you are
ssked in that nots to meet here the per-
#op that wrote it; I'll send word that
you're waiting to see the party, if you'll
stey beyond into that room, please,”

'I!bn. was the utmost Carter could
gain, and iawardly fuming aud swearing,
he o’beyed. In a few minutes there was
a very timid, gentle tap at tue door, and
to Mr, Carter’'s loud and not over
pleasantly spoken ‘Come in!” there
entered, not, as Carter fully expected to
nee, Tighe a Vohr, but a stout, good.
looking, rosy-cheeked Irish girl, a trifle
taller than the medium height, and with
her hands hid in her apron, She kept
her eyes down in a very bashful way, and
spoke aas if she was afraid of the sound of
her own voice, at the same time mancwu-
vering to get ia the thadow of the roow :

“I’m eiot by Tighe a Vobhr,” she began
in a voice which, though strongly
affected by the brogue, was pitched too
low and in too fine a key to bear an ac
cent of resemblance to Tim Carmody’s
deep, rich tones,

r. Carter, stupefiad with surprise, did
not answer.

“I’'m his swatebeart,” she continued,
“an’ I’m aware o' the throuble he’s in;
an’ I am aware, too, o' another thing :”
—she took a step forward—*I'm aware
o' the docymint you gev Captain Dennier
an’ that Captain Crawford took on to
Dublin to Lord Heathcote—I'm aware
o’ all that,”

Carter jumpted in his horrified aston.
ishment; he bad thought that trans
action a secret between himself and the
authorities to whom the paper had been
delivered.

The epeaker continued : “You didn’t
tell that to Carroll O’Donoghue whin
you got to see him in the jail ; you didn’t
tell 1t to the boys beyunt that thrusted
you so—that wouldn’t euit yer threacher.
ous purpose ; but there’ll not be wantin’
others to tell thim all, onless you with.
drawn this charge agin Tighe a Vohr,
an’ let hia go free!”

“Who are you that know so much 7”
demanded Carter, thrown completely
oft his guard by his angry astonishment
aud the numerous fears which suddenly
tormented him, To have an entire dis
trust of him epring up in ihe Fenian
circles, to some of which he was still
cordially admitted as one of their stanch
supporters, would hinder his future pur-
poses ; and (o have Carroll O’Donoghus
told of his lust treachery in furnisbing
such a document to the government
might undo all that he had eftected
during his interview with the prisoner,
It was under the influence of such fears
a8 these that he turned with fierce
energy to demand of the speaker who
she was, But the latter had drawn back
again abashed, her head down, and her
hands concealed by her apron.

“Plsze, sir, I tould you afore I was
Tighe'’s swateheart, an’ it's for his sake
I’'m makin’ bould now. If you'll let
Tighe go free, I’ll ingage that yer say.
crets’ll be safe enough, an’ ould Ma
loney’ll get his horse back ; an’ be the
rayson’ o' that considheration, mebbe
you could make the ould sinner be
sathistied too, and not do anything to
Tighe for takin' his horse the way he
did. Will you do all this, Mr. Carther 7"

Carter paced the room, stoppiog at
intervals to clasp both of hie hands over
his face and to groan, then to cast a
long, puzzied look at his visitor ; but he
could make nothing of the apparen*
bashful, and yet determined, young
woman., “How did you obtain all this
information 1" he atked at last, standing
before her.

“That's nayther here nor there, Mr.
Carther ; mebbe Tighe tould it to me,
an’ mebbe he didn't; mebbe me own
obsarvation found out a great dals o’ i,
an’ mebbe it didn’t. But do you answer
me quistion, Mr. Oarther, and not be
kapin’ me from me work. They're
waitin’ for me 1n the kitchen.”

“And what surety can you give me
Lhat my secrets will be kept? Women
are not noted for their silence, and you
are a woman,” said Carter,

Tuere was & low laugh from the
woman in question ; it startled Mr,
Carter, bringing a strangely puzzled look
into bis face—surely he had heard that
laugh before ; but his visitor was saying
in very earnest tones: “You'll have to
take me word for that, Mr, Carther, or
me oath, whichiver you loike bist ; for
I’ll be so grateful to you for relasin’
Tighe that I’d cut me tongue out afore
I'd spake a word to hurt you—an’ Tighe
bid me say the same thing to you : he'll
not revale a word if you relase him.”

Again Carter paccd the room. Did
he refusa to yield to this proposition,
the gain to him after all would be little
compared to the jeopardy in which his
future plans might be placed—he would
have the darling eatisfaction of seeing
Tighe a Vohr punished, and of proving
to his friends of the course how he had
been the victim of a cunning trick ; but,
on the other hand, Carroll O Donoghue
might be made to believe him the traitor
he was, and he might be ignominiously
expelled from the haunts to which it was
his advantage to resort. His prudence
counsgeled him to accept the terms and
tiust to the promise which was offered,
The pledge to restore the horse to Ma
loney would, he felt, satisfy the old man,
and prevent him making any charge
agamst Tighe ; and to his friends of the
course he could pretend to turn the
whole into a good joke, feigning that his
innate good nalure and conmpassion for
lighe a Vohr caused him rather to suffer
his own loss than prosecute the poor
fellow. He etopped again before his
visitor, “I would like to see Tighe a
Vohr—to treat with himself.”

“You can't, thin, until you've agreed
to all I ask; for Tighe’ll not come nixt
nor nigh you until I give him, in yer
ban’ writin’, a pledge to withdraw this
charge immediately, an’ until you get
the guard that'saround this house taken
away ; then Tighs will come to see you,”
Without replying, Carter went into
an adjoining room, and speedily returned
with three or four lines written on a
paper, which he proftered to his visitor,
saying at the same time: “I have cent
up to the police barracks to have the
guard taken away ; and now, how soon
shall I see Tighe? I must know when

to you and I sent it to you.”

foind him,"

was something so awkward and con

Holshan she immediately went, profter

from Carter, “Read that, plaze, Mr.

goin’' out o’ me head altogether,”

as be looked at the q

“To ™ae Sus INsPECTOR OF PQLICE :

Tighe s Vohr,  MoRTIMER CARTER,”

guard taken away.”

bim ”

are very cnhandy to manage,”

laughter, and as the women assisted
Tighe to doff the feminine garments
which had been put on over much of

somewbhat from her height, which other-
wise might have been remarkable, they
agsured him of their regard for him,
begging him to be a frequent visitor, and

victuals while they were to the fore in
good hearted Andy Hoolahan's kitchen
—neither himself nor any friend he
might happen to have with him, Tighe
expressed himself with becoming grati-
tude, and with bearty pressures of the
hand, which became a most significant
equeezd when he heid the fingeres of the
little scullery.maid beside whom he had
been set to work, he departed a second
time to Mr. Mortimer Carter.

same cast down, and bashful air, and
hiding of bis hands with a handkerchief
in lieu of an apron, he approached Mer.
Carter, A eudden light broke on the
latter’s mind, He recognized the air,
the gait ; he identitied them with those
of his previous visitor, and in his dis.
comlited astonishment he sprung from
the chair into which he had thrown him-

it wasn’t Tighe & Vohr all the time !”
Tigbe ; “an’ now there’s no use in cryin’

undher the difficulties afoze you, an’ listen
o’clock be at Dick Courcy’s shebsen—you

betther tell him all the villainy ls tound
out, but that we’ve been pardoned in con
sidneration o’ restorin’ the baste imma

—ibaking the papers he held—*for this is
only wrltin’ for it, an’ I’m stiil lotkely to
be arristed till you have the charge pro-
gerly withdhrawn ; if, I eay, you should

should fale the hand o' a paler on me
shouldher agin, that insthant I'il make up
me moind to discover you an’ yer doin’s,

alsy, an’ have consclin’ dhrsines ; an’ the
nixt to/me don’t be so ready to throw in

Vohr’s swateheart,”

He departed, leaving baffled, hambled,
raging Carter to vent his psssion in long,
hasty etrides and violent striking of his
forehead with clinched hande,

CHAPTER XXX.

A SEARTLING DECLARATION,
It’ little you have to do when you can
sleep till this hour in the morning 1"
The words, somewbat crossly epoken,
came from Rick of the Hills, who was
starding beside Carter’s bed in the private
lodging which the latter occupled when-
ever he sojourned in Tralee. Carter
started up, rubblng hls eyes and looking
in a bewildered way from hls visitor to
the dull daylight which struggled into the
room,
“How dld you get in ; and what time s
it?" he asked, when he seemed to have
recovered all his waking faculties.
“How dld I get in ? raith, easy enough ;
I cama up here thils morning and went to
Hoolahau’s where you told me to go if I
wanted you; but you hedn’t got there
yot, and a good-uatured man at the coun.
ter gave me the street and the number of
your lodgings; so I came here, and the
glrl below sald you weren’t up; but ehe
showed me your room, and when I
knocked and recoived no answer, I tried
the door. It was open, and I entered—
that's how I got 1o ; and as to the time, 1t's
twenty minutes past the dinner hour.”
Carter started and looked at hls watch,
which he drew from beneath his pillow,
It was true—that was the hour; and he
sat motlonless, looking at nothiog in par-
ticular, and holding his watch in a vacant
way. But bis mind was psiafully revert.
ing to all the eventy of the previous day;
it was due to them that his morning nap

Maloney can have his horse,”

bad been thus extended ; for in perplexity
and agony of miand, owing to h's fears of

She departed from the room, trying to | fature to hinder bis
affect & true mincing style; but there | walked the floor ¢

e gullty o’ such neglict as that’an’ that I

¢'Wait for me bere, an’ I’ll see if I can | what Tighe a Vohr, who bad so cleverly

outwitted bim, might accomplish in the
urposes, he had
daylight ¢hone
. | through his uncartained window, and then

strained about her movement that, had | he threw bimeelf, partially dreased, on the
not Carter been absorbed in reflection, | bed ; he h:d forgotten to lock bis door.

with bis band to his face, he must have
thought it all very strange. To Mr, | way 1’ asked Ric

“How long are iou golog to stay that
{mpatiently, as the
- | miputes passed and Carter gave no sign of

ing the paper which she had received | coming out of his gloomy reverie. “I

. | came bere after yov,” continued Rlck,

Hoolahan ; I’m not a very good haud at | “to have you declde the business you
the book larnin’, an’ somehow the power | want me to do at once. I got tired wait-
o’ undherstandin’ ‘writin’ has a fashion o' | Ing fozr you to come back, aad I got more

tired with the craving want of my heart

Hoolahan, who had been breaking his | for Cathleen.” A look of sgony came
beart laughing from the very first | into his pinched aud hsggard face; but it
glimpse he had caught of the strange | was lost upon Oarter, who shook himself
temale a couple of hours before in the | erect and began to fialsh his toilet, an-
kitchen, and who laughed heartier now, | swering carel¢ssly :

izzical expression
on the strange creature’s face, and felt | soon as I’m dreseed and the breakfast s
that a very clever trick was being played | sent u
on Mortimer Carter, took the paperand
read :

Y
“8it down, Rlck, and I'll talk to yop es

we'll bave it bere—so that
there'll be no greedy ears to take in what
we're saylog” He rucg the bell, and
gave an order for what soucdid to his

I hereby withdraw a!l the charges | hungry visitor & samptuons mea'!, not
which have been preferred by me sgainst | forgetting to include s
Timothy Carmody, otherwise kvown as

ttle of whieky.
Over the meal, and after the imbibing
of a glass of the liquor, Carter seemed to

'I'be strange female nodded her head | recover his spirits. He was particulsrly
with evident satisfactjon, “Thank you, | good natured to his guest, pressing him
Mr. Hoolahan ; an’ now mebbe you'd be | to eat, and frequently replenishing his
able to inform me if he sint to have the | glam. At length, when both had donme

smple justice to the repast, and both,

“He did that, for [ sent the order for | apparently well satisfied, lesned back in

their chairs, Carter sald: “Well, Rick,

“Thank you, Mr, Hoolahan, an’ I'll not | there Is only this one plece of work be.
forgit the favor you done me this | tween yon and Cathleen, If you succeed
day, I'll go now, an’ pat on me own | in it ehe shall be yours, with money and
proper dhress, for these wimen’s ekirts | prosperity to boot. But there must be no

fllaching, no maudlin sentiment about the

Having arrived in the kitchen, he gave | matter—you must do the tack clesn and
an account of his success which, while it | well.””
was humorcus, and seemed straightfor-
ward and truthful, yet it afforded his |a determined ¢ffort to make it calm and
listeners no clue to the true facts in the | steady, but despite all, the voics shook,
case, further than that it was his playing | and the tone bad a mourcfal, touchiog
a trick on Carter that had made the Jat. | cadence, He leaned across to Carter, a
ter procure a warrant of arrest, and now | elight flash, caused by his rlsing emotlon,
it was the playing of another trick on | dyelog bis worn cheeks, aud his eyes
the same gentlemsn which had eftocted | wearlng & look from which Carter lnvol
the withdrawal of the warrant, The | untarily shrunk.. *I didn’t think I could
sccount caused successive roars of | do it when you asked me—it went against

“I'll try ;”—the response was given with

my eoul ; but Cathleen rose afore me—
Cathleen as tbe ueed to be when her little
arms were round my neck, and her eyes

his own clothes, thus giving the apparent | looklrg into mfine; oh, God! I couldn’t
female a very embompoint look, and teking | stand 1:—" He stoppad suddenly, and

dropping bhis head on the table, sobbed
like a child,

Carter looked on unmoved.

The burst ceased, and in a few moments

entreating him never to want for a meal’s | Rick resumed : “My heart grew so wild

with longlog for her that 1 felt I conld go
to hell to see her ; and since no other way
will touch your stony heart, Carter, I'm
here to day to eagage again in your dirty
work, aud to sell myselt body and zoul to
the devil for the eake of Catbleen, But
how do I know”—he seemed to be se'zed
by & esudden aund horrible fear, for he
sprung from his chair and stood glowerin,

at Carter—“that you'll not deceive me

how do I know that when I've served

Having given the same timid, gentle | your purpose you won’t give me the slip
knock with which he had signaled for | without
entrance when he personated Tighe’s | I know that Cathleen is living at all, or
sweetheart, and having entered with the | howdo I know, oh God ! how do } know”

eeping your promise? how do

—his form ehook like an aspen, and his
volce bzcsme husky—“but that when I'd
find her it'd only be to hang wmy head for
her shame and for mice 1"

Carter also rose. “I have sworn
solemnly to you befere that your fears
wore sll false, and I'll give you the same
pledge again.”

Rick lsughed ecornfully, “lHow mach

self, “May the divil fly away with me if | are your oath:; worth to me, Carter?

you’d take as many false ones as would

“The same, an’ no li=s,” respended | wake a grave mound over a coffin !”

Carter bit Lis lip to stifls his anger, re.

over spllt milk ; bear up loike a man |#3ming haughtily : “How much wiil you

gsin if you refuse to serve me? To whom

while I tell you where to folnd ould | canyouapply to fizd Cathleen for you, and
Maloney’s horse, To.-morrow at twelve | Who can force me fnto an acknowledge

ment that I know of her wheresbouts?

know where that s; you'll mate there | I Would laugh at the story, and pronounce
Arty Moore, Maloney’s groom ; you'd |t a mere fabricarion of your own; avd

you know that past clrcumstances would
bear me out in my statement.”
Rick, as if ke was overcome by the

diately. That’a all now, Mr. Carther, but, | truth of what he heard, groaned and hid
moind you, if you neglict attindin’ to this” | his face with his hands,

TO BE CONTINUED.

IN HONOR OF ST. MARGARET,
QUEEN OF SOUTLAND,
A cecheme to erect a handsome new
church in Danfermline hss just been

Good noight, Mr. Oarther : may you slape initiated, and a subscription list bas been

opened with & view of ralelng £5,000,
The Rev, Father Culhane, who has

& woman’s face that she c:n’t kape a | charge of the parlsh, has received a letter
saycret, as you did to-noight %o T|8r1’,e a | from the Archbishop of St. Andrew’s

and Edinburgh and Scottish Metropolitan,
in which His Grace points out that the
eighth centenary of the death of St,
Margaret, Queen and Patronees of Scot.
land will fall on the 16th November, 1893,
aud agalnet that day he expresses a great
deslre to see erected In houoor of St.
Margaret a suitable church in the city
of Danfermllne, where for so many years
she held her beneficlent sway, and where
for s0 many centuries her salnted remains
lay in the costly shrine now so sadly
defaced and desecrated. The site for the
new church beiog alrerdy eecurad, the
Archbishop appesls with coufilence to
the generous Cathollcs of Scotland, Ire-
land and Eagland to contribute to a work
destined, perbaps, in the Providence of
God, to bring about the return to the
faith of Scotiand—a country {in which
Qaeen Margaret took so much interest in
ber lifetime. If the present proposal be
carried out a second Scottish Qaesn will
be elgnally memorial'zed durlug the epls.
copate of Archbishop Smith, a new church
in honor of Mary Queen of Scota having
been erected soms time ago at Linlithgow.
—Liverpool Times,

bl s b ity
A Confectioner’s Confidences

“I can plainly state that I can find noth.
ing better than Hagyard's Yellow Oil, I
have rheumatism occasionally, and Yellow
Oil does me great good. You can use my
name if you wish,” Yours truly, H, Dick-
inson, Confectioner, St, Thomas, Ont,
Nearly all infants are more or less ‘sub.
ject to diarrhwa and such complaints while
Fethiug, and as this period of their lives
is the most critical, mothers should not be
without a bottle of Dr. J. D. Kellogg's
Dysentery Cordial. This medicine is a
specific for such complaints and is highly
spoken of by those who have used it. The
proprietors claim it will cure any case of

HOW “EVANGELISM” WORKS.

The greatest hindrances in existance to
true missionary work are the Protestant
sects, The Oathelic mimionary goes
among the heathen of many lands and
leads them to a knowledge of tke true
God, while instructing them in the arts of
tomporal fervice aod industrial value.
Obristiacity fe known.n its purity until
the agents of Bible socleties come along
and permit their un Christian practices to
prejudice the caure of true religion, Thelr
own dissensions are bad enougb, but the
pernicious system eadopted to obtain
coloring for the reports that must be made
are calculated to make the native think
that there cannot be much substance in
Christiavity, since the commarnd, “Love
ye one another,” iz violated with a jealous
determination that plougks up the seed of
geouine faith and sows the tare of irre-
liglon in & field which already kad
promised much for human regeneration.

Proteatants themselves reccgaiza this
and have sttempted at varlous times to
form a usion—a corporate body for
“evar gallstic work,” Oppoeltion to the
Papacy is absut the only thing they csn
unite on, and it 1s doubtful if they can
succe:sfully unite on that, Protestantism
lacks authority, 1t represents ia religion
the resuits that might be expected from
political anarchlsm—that {s a factionsl
community where individual whim would
ba toe only law and soclal disruption and
civil covflict unavoidsble. Hundreds of
thousands of pounds bave been spent in
“evangeliz'ng” Ltaly, yet there is nothing
to show, The pzople who are not Qatho-
lics are infidels who support Protestant.
{sm because it is about the best weapon at
hand to use sgatnst the Citholic Church,
which i3 the sslo repository of Christian
truths uncontaminated, Toess aze facts,
and they are hlated at by the Roman
representative of that bitter orgam of
‘‘evangeliem,” the Mail and Express, in
these words :

“But that which most injured the cause
of the Gospel in Italy, and which injared
it all the more for having the appearance
of benefitting it, was the mode in which it
was anncuuced at its orfgla, The mis.
slonary work was from the beginniag
eesentially negative. It began by waging
war agalnst the priest and the Papacy.
The halls and churches, the squares and
strects of the principal Italiaa cities re.
scunded with the mos: violent attacks,
axd often even with the least charitable
Invectives directed sgainst the Pope and
the Roman priests. ‘L'ne crowd applauded
slnce, baving lest their illuslons regarding
the Papacy, they had bagun to cousider it
a3 the worst enemy of their country, Thle
app'auze seemed to greet the dawn of &
rcliglous reform ; but, as soon as they
understood that the Gospel signified some.
thing very different to just hating prieata,
toe peopls fell back aud ended by aban.
doning the very thing which a minute
before they had welcomed with so much
fervor.”

Here s the echeme proposed to do away
with ‘“the bsd appearance,” as the Mmi
and Express styles it. “These varleties
of forms,” says our contemporary—mean.
ing the varlous sects, “which create an
eepecial dictionary of ecclesiastical nom.
euclature, presented to the eyes of the
igoorant an accumulation of disconnected
sects, without any reason for existence in
the present and without any hope of life
in the future.” Therefore, it is argued,
““Italy should have been chosen as a field
toward which ail the united forces of
those forelgn denontinations which {in.
tended to enter the list, would have been
directed,

These foreign denominaticn®, reunited
In an evangel zlog committee for Lialy,
would have sent out their workers, natil
Italy ehould have produced them for her-
selt.” A chicken may rear a brood of
ducks or gosiings, but the eggs are not
thelr owr. 8, Italy may *“produce”
Protes'ant evangellzers but their tastes
and habits will e foreign to her children
aud they will never seduce her into the
pool of Protestant negatlon,

So, after all we bave read of “Italian
evangelization,” the Itallans wiil not be.
come Protestants! Why, the Mail and
Express tells us : “Caurches arose which
bore the names of their fore'ga mothers,”
says ourcontemporary, “They presented
themselves to the Itallan public as so
many branches of a tree which existed
beyond the Alps, or even beyond the
ocean. The distance between these
branches and thelr trunk rendered their
life’s clrculation difficalt acd labored,”
Noneenee ; does distance from Romeaffect
the Catholic Church In Amerlca? The
trath s later expressed by our contem-
porary, when it says that ‘“thls new
method of evangelization” roused mo
sympathy hecause it did not answer to
the need and aspiratlons of those who
contemplated 1t.”  Protsstantlem, to a
searcher after truth, is like an empty egg.
shell to a hungry man—it looks all right,
but {ts substazce hes oozed away through
that little hole which has been made by
the pin of private judgment.—Catholic
News,
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To Cure a Corn.
There is no lack of so-called cures for the
common ailment known as corns., 'i'he
vegetuble, animal, and mineral kingdoms
have been ransacked for cures. It is a
simple matter to remove corns without
pain, for if you will go to any druggist
or medicine dealer and buy a bottla of
Putnam’s Painless Corn Kxtractor and
apply it as directed the thing is done,
Get ‘‘Patnam’s,” and no other,

Pictou Peucillings.
Mr. Hazen ¥, Marray, of Pictou, N. 8.,
writes: “I was affected with dyspepsia
and nervous debility, and tried raany rem-
edies without avail, but one bottle of Bur-
dock Blood Bitters muach improved me and
two more made me a well man,"

Giyes Instant Relief,
“I have been troubled with asthma and
a bdd cough for years, I get nothing to
help me like Hagyard's Pectoral Balsam,
and would recommend it to others as it
gives instant relief,” Extract from letter
from Walter McAuley, Ventnor, Ont.
Nerve Tortured.

“I suffered with nearalgia and obtained
no relief until I used Hagyard's Yellow
Oil. Since then I have also found it an
izvaluable remedy for all painful burns
and cuts, rhenmatism and sore throat.”
Mrs. F. Cameron, 137 Richmond Street
Waest, Toronto, Ont.

Exeer Tre Wonnms by using the safe ard,

cholera or summer complaint.

reliable anthelmintic Freeman's Worm
Powders,
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By October, 1790, Bishcp Geddes and Mr. | his
Roberteon bad falrly begun to print the | how

New Tectament, The Greek and Vulgate

bish
nea

vertions, three Eoglish Cathollc transla- | the
tiovs, King James ; and the Italian ver- | the
tion of Martinl, which had been com "‘1'
mended by the Pope, were all before them ;“‘1
They were so sparing in making altera. | the
tlons that in the whole gospel of St | the
Matthew, which they bad gone through, The

they had not changed the meaning of one

land

word, Some expresslions, indeed, they | pf
had changed. Bithop Challoner had done | solv
the same in every one of his three editions, buil
It does mot sppear that the work of re snd
printirg was continued ; mor are we offic
informed s to the smount of work that | ent
wae done. Nothing practicsl was accom- sold

plished, apparently, till the year 1796, of

wh n Bishop Hay, ln concurrence with

others, bargained with Jobn Molr, s | coU
printer at Edinburgh, for an edition of “t‘l‘“
3,000 copies of the O'd Testsment in four | thr

volumes. The total expense, iucluding
paper and blndiug, wae £740 Bishop
Gibeon subsciibed for upwards of 1,000
coples in sheets, B ehop
Mr. Thomess Ejyre at Crookball, for
100 aud Coghlan, the bookseller, 100,
Moir printed a like «dition of the New
Testament at £197. The two Eag
lish bishops touk 1,350 coples, Mr,
Eyre 100 and Cogblan 100. The
selling price of the Old Testament
bouna, was 12s ; that of the New,
to non subsciibers, three shillivgs. The
work was uudertsken and paid for by
sabscription, Half of the price was to be
vald on delivery of the eecoud volume,
y tbie means alone mouney was obtained
for printing the remalning volumes.
Paymerts to workmen aud for paper re-
quired to be made regularly, Nelther the
bishop mor Mre Muiz bad capital to
advance for that purpose. The former,
nevertheless, was under the necessity of
advancing upwarde ¢f £80 in order to
complete the work, The bishop remained
in Edinburgh the greater part cf the
summer, superinteuding the press

Early this year the exiled Count
D’Artofs came to Ediwbmigh, He was
most hoepitably reccived ; end apaitments
were fitted up for him in the palace of
Holyrood. It was his intention to 1e-
wain there, untll it should be posstble for
bim to return to France, as heir to the
Crown, Bithop Hay was introduced to
bim by bis chaplain and was gractously
received.

The Bauk of Scotland makiog a call on
{te ebareholders, at this time, 1t became
necessary that Bishop Hav ehould pay to
the bank as much as £1800, This weu'd
oblige bim, he eaid, to live, at lamst rix
Years, with the greatest economy.
Bishop Geddes hid great doubts as to
the expedlency of lodglng so much money
1o the vauk 1u ove name, 1u wae a sub-
ject, he thought, for deliberation and ad-
vice, on account of the umbrage it might
give to tome ill.lnclined persons, toat
Bishop Hay thould have o Iarge a sum of
morey in the bank, both on account of
the inconvenlence of transferring €0 much
property In cese of the bishop’s de:th
and of the temptation 1t presexted to bis
relations in the eveut of eny informality
or error in his posseesion, Inquiry, even,
{n such & matter would be dieagreeable.

As econ, accordingly, as Bishop Hay
could procecd to the North after attend
ing to the printing of the scriptures, tke
two bishops executed a truet deed of all
thelr properties in favar of Blishop Chis-
holm, of sore of the clergy and two lay
gentlemen whom they enpowered in the
event of their decease without a euccessor
to hold in truet all the monies standing in
their nemee, for the interests of the mts-
sion.

At thie time Rome wes penie-struck by
the approach of & French army under
Bonaparte, It had taken Bolcgna, and
was marching in three columne by different
routes, “agalnst the City of the Poper,
The Roman army was quite unable to
make head rgeuec this formidable force,
being only 3000 in 1umber, and consist:
ing chicfly of the most undiscipiined
soldiers that could well be imeglned
Two-thirds of them were French em!
grante, Ltalian dererters and 1he refuse of
other vatcps  Diplomacy wes at work ;
but, meanwhile, the fear of the Frencn
scldiery prevatied, The Scotch agent,

writing to the biehop, says: *Such noise

and confusion there was in town, euch de
jection and despsir surpasses ali concep

tion ; not a house but resourded with the
cties of women and children ; not a coun-
tenance but expressed terror and dismay,
many entirely Jost thelr judgments, and
parents attempted to makeawsy with their
daughters by a violent death to preserve
them from lnsult. If the courler who came
‘to announce an armistice had delayed for

wenty four hours more scemes would
have heppened here that would have
equallcd anything that is barbarous in
historv, and it is too probable that this

ouglas for 60O nel
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day Rome would be a mass of rulns.
Giory to God tbe danger s over, and I

trust there is no fear it will recur, We

bave made an armistice ; snd a pleni

otentiary is despatched to Paiis In order
?o concl\u’ie a pescr. The conditions are
dreadful and humiliating in the last degree.

We have ourselves to blame for them.”
Before the courler arrived the more re

ligioue people betook themselves to prayer.

Their miserable army gave them no hope
and the terror inepired by the enemy tha

)

t

was 80 near their gates, was greater than
would Dbe caused by a horde of the worst

barbarians, Every street

was crowded

with penitentls] proceseions at all hours
of the day, and even of the night. Prince

Augustus had vot left Italy, Durleg th
panic he advised the Scotch agent to fl
with bie young charge. As for himsel

e

y
f,

he declared that as long as there was avy
chance of his beiug of service to the

Scotch mission, in Rome, he neither coul

d

por would fly. Mr. McPherson, the
Scotch sgent, hed made arrangements for
sending his stusents to Naples or Tuscany.

The Irish agent bad dlesppeared. M

T

Smels, the English agent, was resolved to

seck eafety in Naples.

Tbe Cardinal

also determined on taking refuge in the

Fatl

kingdom of Naples, carryirg the Holy
ger alopg with them; for they wer

convinced that if he fell into the hands o!
the French they would certainly conve

brave Balfour can ecrew his eouﬁqo to the ' shine




