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CARROLL 0'DONOGHUE.

: £ CHAPTER XLV,
A CRIMINATING PAPER,

Qarroll O'Donoghue had returned to hls
cell, weary and displiited, on the first day
of his trlal; he was not bioyed up by the
bope which others eutertained regmdiog
him —he was carcely even animated by
it, for his mind was racked by wild con-
jeetures about Nora : that she was 11| was
Bis first ferr, and be trled to comfort bim.
self by thloking that if it was very serlous
Clare would not have lifs her, But s
stran g mlsgiving tormented h'm-—he
could not ascouns for if, he could not ex-
plaiu it—he ouly knew that a mysterious
fear of some il having hsppened preszed
upou h'm, sud he passcd the heavy houre
lo o dispiritiog moud which be could
nelther baalsh norlesson, In the eveoing
of that day bis cell door cpened, and
Morty OQurcor was sdwluted. The visit
wes like & ray from Heaven to the poor
prisoner—the #ght of one whom he
deerucd so trae to his futereste—ind he
spra; g t) meet blm, hia (Aus aglow, bis
form trembliog with delghted eagernees
Had Carter suy llogerlog fear of his
treachery havieg breu revesled to Carxoll,

be latter's welcome 8t once dislpsted it;
and thos re.aswsured, be returned the
prisoncr’s greeting apparently with all the
wrath of s elucere affection,

“] felt you would come, Morty,” seid
the yourg man, “snd I looked for you
every day siuce the nigai of my uofor:
tunate attempt to escape.”

“Yes,” answered Carter; and he pre-
tended to gasp, as If la the very thought
of his falluie on that occaslon there was
a threat of one of the epasme of pain
which Carroll had before wimossed ;
¢ihat  falthful fellow, Tighs & Vohr,
was  barely in tlme to warmn you
back to your cell, was he noti I do
not koow bow I should have managed
on that night but for nlw—the discovery
of my plan ¢'ms to me by such provi
devtinl chance, snd there seemed to be no
way to gt you tlmely word. I met
Tighe, and told bim ; in & moment he had
#o idea, eud you, my dear boy, Wers
saved, and Tighe, as ne slwave does, got
besutifally out of the diffi uty.”

“And the brave fellows who were weit
fug without for me—what of them 1 asked
Carroll A !

“They have been senténced toimprison-
ment and hard labor, but it {8 huped that
they wi'l be pardoned before the expira
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“D> you know, my dear boy,” cou-
tinued Carter, “that the strongest hopes
are entertalned of your case! It appears
you have atirecied the sympatny and in.
terest of soma of the higheet cflicials,
The fzct of your having remeiaed quietly
in your cell, as it has appeared on your
trial that you did, whean y averue to
release was opened before you, has tola
wonderfully in your favor;and it 1s a
curren bellef that your s2aterce wlll be
comparatively light. Ia view of that"”—
) naater to the prisoner, and

he drew
yped his volce to etlll more of & whis
boye are hopefal of your
ly ultdinate escape in time to take
an aciuve pait in the organizatlon which
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om his heart, but he wrote them, bow:
ever, in large, trembling characters, and
handed them to his visitor.

The lstter read them, pretending, when
he had ficished the perusal, to too
deeply sfccted to speak ; and be folded
the paper and put it carefully into bis
bosom,

“The name of the man who thought I
could be thus false 1" demanded the pris-
oner,

“One who does mot personally know
you—a lats comer into the clrcle, and
whose opialon was probably based upon
the fact of your willingness to be smug-
gled to Amerles; bat hls conjesture
saemed to scquire welght with others like
himself, and, in oxder to give the whole a
direes le, 1t entered into my mlad to eay
1o them what I have told you, I must
leave noa"—counsaltiog his wateh—*and
I gh:all sllow no etone to remala unturned
in the effoxt which I shell make to get
you some word of Nora to morrow ; so
keep up your coursge, and sll will be
woll” He wrung the prisouer’s hand,
wignaled for egress, aud departed. .

Another day of the trial passed, having,
however, uo very marked resalt, A
number of wltnesses were questioned and
crons-questioned, and an swouant of evl.
dence eliclted, but notbiog to prove decls-
ively, as the conneil for the crown labored
bard to do, the identlfization of the
prisoner with fresh treaon since his escape
from Australla, Agaln thers was an
adjoarnment of the case, end the people
poured forth, Rich and Nore, as on a
previous cceselon, harrying to escape
notice, end Father Meagher aud Clare
hestening to take the car back to Darom
macnhbol,

For the first time in hls life Tighe a
Vube, durlog theee two days of the trial,
had avolded being seen by the priest and
Qlare, Watching them from an ohscure
corner of the court.-room, noticg Nora’s
stsence with ss heavy a beari as that
which was borne by those who so fondly
loved her, and reading ia the faces of the
clergyman end hls falr compsanlon a
toccilog grief snd enxlety, he shruck
from meeting them, for he felt, to express
hls own words: “tost he should ouly
make & fool o’ himsel’ with his blubber
tog.” And now that he was unable to
help ks beloved young masier, to spesk a
word of hope to the tender hearts he
would have comfsrted, he felt alone llke
hidlrg bimeelf, and telling hia grief to
damb affectlonate Shaun. Father Mea
gher fa'n would have fouud Tighe a Vohr,
forling that the latier's sbrewdness sud
wii would be effectusl in dlscovering
Nora ; but Tighe had too securely hidden
himseif, and the aoxious clergymen, and
big equally anxious cowpanton, tuzaed
elr (aees dejectedly homeward,
loward the eveniog of that
euddenly encountered Captal
in ths diess of & clvillap, and just fssuing
om the coffze m of the “I
haseet Avins.”

“Way, Tighe, my felthfal fell
are you i’ and the shapel)
aristoeratic  gentlemen seizs

L

ptain Dennfer undexstood the look.
“Ah!" he eald, awlling, “I am a man
sgaia you see, Tighe, and vot &
having res'gued her Mijeaty’
am no longe: Captain Donnier.”’

Tigho s Vohe's cyes and mouth opencd
in sstonishiment

#Never mind ll_ii,“ go surprised about
1t,”” laughed the geatiemsn, ‘but tell me
how you have been getting on.”

“Sorry  enocugh,” a Tighe ;
“Msjor Clapteil’—from the first Tigke
bad tudfcrously twisted the name, much
to the amusement of the military subor

inate. —"*hssa’c the regard for Shaun
that yer houor had ; but how an’ lver,
{’ll do—mebbe there's worss places than
Claptail’s !

“l have no doubt of it,” said Dennler,
laughing,

Tighe Inoked as if ho would like to eay
tomething, but lacked the courage; he
glanced into the gentleman's face, then
down to the ground, then on all sldes of
him, with o puzzled, somewhas confaied
a'r, and all the tlme he worked his hands
in & bashfu!, awkward way.

The eaptaln seemed to divice his deeive,
for after watching bim for & moment, he
sald ; “Can [ do auythlcg for you, Tighe "

Tighe a Vohr's face brightened. “You
¢n that, Captain Dennier—f rgive me for
glvin’ you yer title shtill, but it comes
readiest to me tougue: if you'll get per
wission from the governor ¢’ the jull for
me (o see the prisoner, Mr. O'Donoghue,
['ll pray, yer honor, that yer sowl may be
in Heaven afore yer fate sie cow'd !”

The young man dii not answer for a
ment ; then, pas:ing his hand over his

te would (hus brash away eome
ught, he sald: “You ere deeply
nterested in this poor prisoner, Tighe?”

The tone {n which the laat rexuark was
made, the expression in the dark eyes of
he speaker, convivced Tighe of what he
had for sume time euspected —that the
young ex coflicer was well nigh es deeply
jutercsted in the poor priscner 8s was
[ghe bimeelf,

“l am, yer honor, an’ it'll make me
haatt as loight as a feather to see him
yuce more !"”
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i a waadering with \l your prisoner—for & moment he
wrpiised lock ov the civiilan d not epeak ; acd Cighe eilghbily

| hang the poor craythur

faith, it's choklin’ me, an’ not wid butther
sythur, be’ ratber be doln’ this minit!”

“Tighe,” eald Carroll, steznly, “‘do you,
too, belfeve the lles that have bzen sold of
poor Carter 1 I thought, from, the very
fuct of his deputiog you to warn ms not
to cscape the other night, that you, at
leoet, were hia friend !”

Tighe's face twisted itself into a raost
comical expression, and bis llpe emiited a
helf sappressed whistle, mesvt to be ex-
pressive of his amazsment at the revolu-
tion which bad burst suddenly and clcml{
upou bim.  “Oh! that’s 1t!” he eald,
lengthentvg each word,—‘‘so that ovld
kaave hss been here, j st ay I thought he
would, playin’ his double game upon you !
Tell me, masiber, dear, what he eald to

ou »

“Now, Tighe, this Is too bad—that you
should believs these infumous elacders of
the poor fellow ! Ha has proved kimeelf
my more than felend, notelone ln plan.
viog my eecape the other night, but lo
taking care of my reputation with thoss
who should think beiter thlugs of me!”
and thep, not deeming that the former
pledge of secrecy which Carter bad ex-
tracted from him was bindiog ia this
{nstauce, he d«tailed the whole of his
interview with Carter, even to the recount.
iug of the contents of the paper which he
had given to the miscreant,

“(Och, masther dear, you are loet!" and
Tighe, in bis agouy, was on bis knees st
Carroll’s feet ; “that paper’il be used agin
you on the thiial—you’re goue!” The
blubbering of which the poor fellow
seemed to be 20 much afrs'd on other
oceaslons, now earnestly began.

“Hush 1 commanded Carroll, “and stop
this instantly ; you are letling your heart
ran away with your head. 1 tell you,
Tighe, Morty is as true t) my ioterests as
you are—he has sworn it to me here;
end when I remember his distress when
ke detailed to me thoss wretched reporis,
[ ema more than convivced, No!” wax
{ng warmer in his defense—"1t {s horr bly
falie—I sball not believe a word of it !”

“Sworn to yon,” repeated Tighe ; “sure
that ould thraltor no more moinds the
takia’ o' a false oath than I'd moiud
eallin’ Shaua to m=! Ob, masther deaz,
listen to ma while I tell you !”

“I’1l Haten to nothing,” finterrupted
Carroll ; “you shall not sy one word
sgsicat bim in my prescuca !”

“Och, wirra wsthza! but what’ll be
come o' us eil 1’ and Tighe wrung his
hands {a fruitlees egony,

“Come, Tighe,” said hls master sooth
fegly, “stop this folly, snd tell wme about
Nora,”

Tee prisoners’s
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! woest woe begone face and dlstresslog alr,
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before the wild, burning grze of b
brizht eyee. “Rick of the Hills
Sather, and she has gone to lwe wth

a repenited rlowly at lust,
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am
, God 1?

He held bis clasped hands before his face, |
as If he would shat out i ght of ht:‘
beautiful, peerless noffi belng the!

Jally ¢ mpauion cf auch s man,
“Don’t take on so, masther dear!” sald |
Tighe, ng awsy the big tears which I
fil.d h ¢; “I'm sura het lova for you
Is none ths lies, an’ iv’s tremplin’ on her |
heart she 18 o the glvin’ vp o’ you.”

“(fiwing up of mel”? dashi i
from bis f.co, and speakiog in a ter ified
tone—"*why should she glve me up "

“Don’t you usdersthand 1it, masther
dear? the has euch foine, noble, falin’s
tbat she wonld.’c bave you marry her
now whin she’s his danghther,”

A new light shove in Carroll’s eyer, &
new expression came Into hls face, as If
ha had meda some eudden discovery,
“Tighe,” he said, re'zlng tha latter's two
hsude, “ges Nora for me, and tell her that
1f ehe would break my hesrt, if she would
gee the grave close npon me hefore even
the ecaffold can clalm tts vietim. to peralst
in this cruel datermication ; tell har that
she would he the sams to me though her
pareuts might ba the wvilest of God's
creatlon; tell her that my love is for
herself, end that it i3 as unchangeable as
eternity !”

“T will, T will, masther dear!” sald
Tighe, aud, snxisus to break fiom so har
rowlog a scene, he was scarcely eorry that
the guard was at the door anncuncing
that the time allotted for the viii was
ended, With an embrace from which
both parted with moist eyes, Tighe tore
himself away.
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CHAPTER XLVI,
A BULD VENTURE,

Outelde the prisen wall Tighe pansed
for s mnoment to dellberata; then ho bur-
ried in the directlon of the “Blenuer.
haszet Arma” He found, to his satlsface
tion, that Qaptain Deaunler, as the gentle-
man wes still to Tighe, bad already re-
twinad to the hotel, aad, on learning of
tha latter’s desize to nee him, or
he should bs Immedistely adin
him

“You saw the prisoner!” questioned
be man, woudering a listle what
e purport of thiz evidently hus.

“I did, en’ I'm viry thaakful to yer
3 me ;

bonor for the great favor yon don
ut I'vo & question to &x, an’
yer honor doesn’t ¢

n’ o’ It, if

t
i
too
f

“Snpp

'now, Captain Dennler, that
an iof rmer—a msa who was playin’a
double part, purtindin’ to be tha frind o’
the prisoner an’ the frind « v

mint—was to go iuto the y
pectin’ prisoner an’ to win fi
writin’ a shtatemlnt that!

'S
i

that wes doue late this a oon, in
view o the thuial thaiil b on to-
morrow, could the {nformer mwake uee o’
that paper to-moight, or would he be
lotkely to kapo it till the mornin’ "

| yer boalna? don’s you see it’s i}

Dennler's featares, “I thiok I can read
yoar riddle, Tighe,” he sald: “some in-
former bes won admiseion to Mr, O'Dou.
oghue, aud obtalned the siatement of
which you spesk ; and yen tbluk if the
paper does not leave the luformer’s poe-
session uutil the moring ycu shall be
sble perhaps to get it."”

“Faith you honor has the clearest head
for guisin' o’ auy glutlemsn in the conn.
thry—that’s jist it? I'll make no con-
calemlut o’ the matther, for I know I can
thrust yer honor,”

‘Well, Tighe, this Informer, whoever
he be, will ratker be obliged to retaln the
paper until the mornlng, for the anthor!
tles to whom he might give it would
hardly euffer themselves to be disturbed
by such bneiness after hours, and especl-
ally a8 It 18 & matter that can be attended
to a3 well In the morving.”

“Thavk yer honor-—I'm grateful !n.
teirely, an’ me loife long prayer’ll ba that
you may prospher in love an’ wer 1"

“What i3 it you propose dolog 1" asked
Dennter,

“Plsze don’t ax me, yer honor, for I
haven't it well settled yo'—it’s aonly a
thought, but I'll thry what’ in {t.”

“Well, Tighe, vou have my best wishes
for its euccess!” and Donn'er turned
eway, bis mind suddenly revertirg to the
story which Tlghe had to'd of now bhis
exit frow the jail yard had been effected
on the nlght of the attewpted release of
the prisoner, and for the first tlme the
truth of the matier flashed vpon bim.
“Ah ! he sald to bimaself, “chat was all &
preconcerted plan of this falthful fellow,
snd 1 doubt not, as he sncceeded in that,
e0 will he succeed In the carrylog out of
this ‘thought,” as he calle it. Well, Carroll
O'Donogbue has a truer follower than it
is the good fortune of most men to find.”

Tighe, not even psusing to ezl for
Shaun, who had been coufiacd, very ua-
wiliingly, tha greater part of the day in
the barracks, hastened to the abode of
Oorny O'Toole, Ha had sbiented himaelf
from the little men for some days, fearing
that the latter might have received an iu
dignaut answer to his letter to Mrs, (ar-
mody, for, elnce the old woman bad an
nounced her intentlon of takirg it to
Father M:agher, Tigbe a Vohr weil knew
that his reversmcs would be gocd
vatured enough to write & reply
which wounld glve entire sarisfacilon to
bls mother, And bls fear with regard to
Corny was ver.ficd, for Tighe was not well
withio the room when the littie man, with

drew forth Fathar AMeegher’s missive
written {n behalf of Mes, Mollle Cazmody,
t for Tighe
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hopo fi'led bis hear!, end hia melancholy
air gave p'ace to sudden llveliness,
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[ bave Lasiness on haud,” eatd Tigha
- )

: | the horole X a of the world—a
EYERS ‘and I waut| .- Smnhion SRk St et b
N ) e ont e | Plece of mechasiam that will vie with the
your help, Corny. dropped his volee, | 51/ vél of Sttasborn Cathodeal
aud detalied the plan which he bad ccn : Aoy

to the folling of Carter.
i ) aald Corny
ighe,“if you'll

“Bat I'li do it,” repeated
by ma.”

ver fear me, Tighe—I'll do my
art 1"

Then followed whispered dlrectlons
from Tighes Vohr, to which Corny uwodded
agsent, and whea tha whiepering ceased
the litt'e man deperied on some erzand,

Tighe vproceeded to make eundry
ehanges in his tollet, doniug some of
Corny’s garments, end in his «fforts to in.
crezse their length, siretehing aand tugglog
at them till the well worn materisl gave
way avd left rents which it taxed kia in
genuity to conceal, When at length he
was faily dressed, the right which he pre-
gauted wos such as to mske himself burst
into a fit of hearty langhter~hls panta
loons were so shorl as to appear like koea
breeches, only cut cddly out of the atyle
of that garmeunt, wbile their exireme
width aboat the upper part of thas hody
gave a moet comleal rotundity to Tighe's
slender person, The coat was wide envugh
to look a2 if the wind might blow him ont
of 15, while at the rame tlme it was so
short in the body that its swallow talls
were but ilttle below the wearer's wa'st.
One of Cuorny’s slouched, low crowned
hats covered Tighe’s brown curls, aud
being pulled forward, eomewhat con
cealed bis face. The iittle man on his
n expresecd his adwlration of the
chavge which hed heen effected, and he
proceeded to give Tighe a little package,
which the latter Immediately opened,
saylog :

“Now, Corny, while I'm busy wid thls,
do vou write what we were spakin’ av,”

M: O'Toole sat down to his table,
covered as usual with literary appurtea
auces, aud Tighe proceeded defily to dye
bils fece and hauda, Both tasks were
completed about tha eame tims, and the
little mau, with his usnal dramatic gasture,
read this latest production of bis i {
enlus, gha expre
isfac id efter a brief delay while
Mre. O’Toole was busy with kis tollet, cnly
to the extent, hcwever, of pol
fece with scap &nd wat
his balz, the ¢
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Hea repaired

A peculiar emtle piyjed upon Ciptain

walt widia for him, aa’ I'll wateh for him '

9 ek | pape

here, so that I'll know whia he inters, an’
I'll be on hand for you to call me whin
you’re ready.”

Corny went back to walt In the little
potidy parlor, and an hour before mid-
night Carter returned, somewhat under
the irflusoce of liquor, Ho scowlea at
the queer little figure which presonted
ftself before him, but Coroy, with his
most polite alr, bowed and eald : “Mr.
Jartar, [ balteve ”

“Yeu' won thegruflly epoken reaponse ;
“what is your bustuess with me 1"

¢ think this will tdll you qaicker and
better than words”—snd Corny proflared
the paper which he had wrilten in obedi-
ence to Tighe's direetion.

Carter took it, walkieg unsteadlly to
the light, and read with stralned eyes the
following :

“Mg, Carrer—The hearer can glve
you iaformation of the Feolan document
which has been misieg from the recent
trlale ; he will confer with you, and if you
can come to reas nable terms, he will ot
you have poescselon of it, as it will be of
greal fmportance on the preecnt trial,”

There was peither slgnature nor date,

Oarter’s litle eyes lost their half
drunken stare, and enapped with eager.
neee; he was all aglow in & momeut,
“Who are you 1” he nsked,

“Never wind who I am,” responded
Corny, speaking fu a whisper ; “the docu-
ment was got from Tighe a Vchr, and if
you will take me where we can be more
private than thls, we'll talk over the
matter ; [ have a grodge agalnst that
same Tlghe a Vohr, aud g'ad encugh I am
to have aa opportunity for a ilttle re.
venge !

“Oome upstalrs to my room,” sald
Carter, who secmed to have become sober
at once; and he let the way rapidly to his
own apattment,

“You see, Mr, Carter,” said Corny, {n a
tone of esger confidence, when hoth were
seated, “there were two cf us concerned
in tha stealing of that document from
Tighe a Vubr ; and my fiiend, who holds
it, fsu’t willing to let 1t go without
maklog something by it—snd as 1t's of
fmporiance for this trisl against the
prisoner, be thought you’d bes wiillag to
pay something for 1.”

“How muci docs yoar frlend want?”
esked Carter, his anxtety betraying ilself
la his voice,

“Well, how mach would you be wiliing
to give 1—oz, stay & moment—perhaps 1
eonid iniuce him to come up and see you,
Hy's & queer, shy fellow, aud he wouldn’s
corue lu with me ; but he’s wattiog for me
a’ ths corzer heyond, May be I cculd
get him to erme up—shail try ¢

“Til go down with yon,” sa
rising, aud

“It woul

naeaw you

vervous felow
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ANOTHER CLOCK

< has bren added to

MARVEL,

put proceselor
Tower {nto th: shade, o latest ¢ ¢
the renowned Christlan Marin, of Vililn
ger, in the Black Foreat, lassid, ia its way,
to eurpsss anytblog yet a'torapted, It is
three and a ba!f metres high, two ard three
quarters broad, and shows the eeconds,
minutes, quarter hours, bours, daye, weeks,
mouths, the four enasons, the years, and
leap years uatil the last sound of the year
99,999 of the Chelstian era,

Moreaver, it tells on lta face the correct
time for varicus latitudes, together with
the phases of the moon acd a varlety of
usefal information geueraly cotfiaed to
the pages of an almanse,

It also contains & vast number of work
ing fignures representing the life of man,
the creed of Christendrm, snd the anclent
pagan aud Teutonie mythologies. Sixty
separate and iIndividual'zed statoettes
sizike the eixty minutes. Death is repre
sented, as {n Holoefn’s famous dance, in
the form of a skeleton, In another part
appear the Twelve Aposties, the Seven
Agesof Man, modeled after the deserip
tion of Shakespeare, the foar seasons, the
twelve signs of the 7 dlac and eo on,

During the nlght timea wstchman szllies
forth and blows the hour upon his hoen ;
while at sanrise a chanticieer appeara and
crows lustily, The cuckoo #lio cails ; bus
vnly once & year—on the fisst day in
epring, Besldesthe figuresthereisa whole
serlea of movable figures lu ensmsl,
exhiblting in successlon tho seven days of
Creatlon and tha fourteen S:atlons of the
Croes. A a certzin hour o little sacristan
rlugs a bell in the epice, and knee's down
and folds his hands, as 1f in praver; aund,
above all, the musical works ure said to
have a aweet and deliclous flute ke tone,

PP —

No Care No Pay.

Tt is & pretty severe test of any doctor’s
tkill wheun the payment of his fee is mwade
tional upon his curing his patient,
ifter having, for many years, observed
the theusands of marvellous cures effected
in liver, blood and luug diseases, by Dr,
'S Goldsn  Medical Discovery,
turers feel warranted in
it, 8s they are now doing
l the world over,
e of positive guaran-
tea that it will either benefit or cure in
every case of disease tor which they recom-
mend it, if taken in time and given & fair
trial, ey paid for it wiil be promptly
refi orpid liver, or * biliousness,”
impuave blood, skin sruptions,
C Al

fi

serofulons

§
BOYO
A

onderful medicine, It is both tonie.or

4 '3 v 3
th-restoring, and alterative of blood-
cleansing.

Chronie Nasal Catarrah positively cured
by De, Bage's Remeldy, 50 cents, by ding-
gieta,

To Ixvicorate both the body snd the
brain, use the reliable tonic, Milburn's
Aromatic Quinine Wiae,

THE VENELRABLE BEDE.

Eoglard has bad In bistorlans what
the Krench call an embarrassment of
richer, end her story has been told in
many waye. Some have held to the
truth, and givea In simple yet etriking
words the history of her rise and progrees ;
many, alas ! have so destorted faces to
eult thelr own blind bigotry that the
world {s as foll of their unreliable volumes
a3 Vallambrosa s of leaves, But itfs
of the father of Eng ish history of whom
we would speak—:ne only one who has
recorded for ws the story of those most
turbalent times when England was only
a beg'unlog, and its future greatness but
a dream, Without his caronicle our
knowledge of the events of the century
aud o half followlug the landing of St.
Augaetine in Britala would bas confused
tudeed,

The gifted child, who was {n after
yoars kuown ae the Venerable Bede, the
the Monk of Jarrow, was born under the
shadow of the great abbey regred by
Bepediet Blscop, 8t tho mouth of the
River Wear in Northumbria All
torough his early daye the monastery bells
bade him think of heaveuly things, and
when he looked out from his quiet howe
it was upon scenes of plous peace. What
wonder that the lad knew uo happluess
but etudy and devotlon? Ha was a rare
scholar at an age when other boys were
struggling with the rudhments of edu.
caticn ; and while still & youth we find
him tesching with marvelious success in
tie achcol of Jarrow—a branch of the
great abbey near which he was born,
Six bundred mouks were eent to him to
be lustructed, and many stzargers {locked

to share the privilege tanght by the
celchzated young proprietor,
At nlieteen yeers he was  ordaloed

deacon, at thirty a priest, bat was always
& teacher, and the last llierary work of
ks life was doue in order that his bzioved
puplls might profit. So busy was he
that ons marvels where he ever found
time to write the books which bear his
name, Forty-five complete works testify
to his Indusiry, His kuowledgs seemed
boundless, All that was thon kaowa
of eciense, philosophy, asd munsle was
stored away in the Monk of Jarrow's fertile
brain, axd bhe wroty of then all, His
theologicsl treatises wers voluminous,
aud his claesical learsing profound, Virgil
being witk bim a favorite, as be was
afterwards with the poet Dacte,

Baia might have beem abbot, but
wouid have no eirthly honors, snd fizmly
sald “No” when licy was pressed
upon him. Bat 3 ways
nud was
scholar being
1d where the
reerned his

t. Thae

uiaster
He had
v tranalate
of St. John,

ys to read a llg,”

o wrote on.
sked Pwla,
ce more, dear
«ubbing.

“Then write It g
¢Ti is fiolshed now,
“You say whet is true,” sald the dying

man ; “all is finiehed now.”
Tueu he bade them pla

tha pavement, and he cha

Jast time the “Gloria in Euce

last word his spirit passed

)

ce blm upon
d for the
t the

To where, beyond these
peace,

volces, there is

FrancEsca,
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ST. PHILIP BENIZI,

St, Philip Ben'zl was born In Florence
on the feast of the Assnmption, 1233, That
same day, tha O:der of Saevites was
founded by the Mother of God, Asanin.
fant st the breast, Pailip broke cut into
speech at the elght of these new religlons
and begeed his mother to glve them slms,
Amids all the temptations of his youth, he
longed to become himself a servant of Mary
and it was the fearof his own uowor:hiness
which made him yield to his father's wish,
and begin to practice medicine, After long
and weary walting, his doubts were solved
by our Lady herself, who In a vision bade
him enter her Order. Still Phtlip dared
only cffer himeel ns a lay bro her, and {n
this hurabla gtate strove to do panencs for
Llasins, la spits of his relnetancs, he wag
promoted to tie of maater of novlces ;

nd, as his rare iies were dally dis-
covered, be wss bidd-n to prepsre for
priesthood. Thenceforth, honors wera
heaped upon him, He bacame general of
tbe Order; end only escaped by flight
elevationtothe Pypalthrone. Hia preach-
ing resiored venca t) Iialy, which was
wasted by clvil wara: and at the Couneil
of Lyons, he epoke to the assembled pre-
Iates with the gift of tongu Awmid all
e favors, Palllp live in extr2me penit.
pnes, conetantly exam!ning his soul bafore
the judgment sest of God, and eondemning
himaelf na only fit forhell.  1s dled, a true
child of Mary, at the Ave Marla, oo the
Qctave of the Aswsumotion, 1285,

The fesst of 83 Pailip Baniz! iy celas
brated on Angust 23,

D ——

A Fine Fellow

He may be, but if he tells yon that any
pieparation in the world is as good as Pat-
nam's Corn Extractor distrast the adv.ce.
Imitations only prove the valne ot Put nam's
Painless Corn xLitractor, Hee signature
oa each bottle of Polson & Co, Get ““‘Put-
nam's,”

YNITIONS OF APpPROACHING DANGER,
iu theshape of digestive weukness, lussitude
inactivity of the kidneys, pains in the
region of the liver and shoulder blades,
mental depression coupled with headuache,
furred tongne, vertigo, should not be dis-
vegarded.  Use Northrop & Liyman’s Vede
table Discovery and Dyspeptic Cure, and
avert the peril to health, 1t removes all
impurities and gives tone to the whoie
8ysfem,

AUGUST 31, 1889,
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DAWSON,

It was certainly & high privilege to
posecss a relic of Iona, It was the good
fortune of Blshop McDonald to enjoy this
privilege.  Through the favor of his
frlend, Alexauder Ranaldson McDonell, of
Glengarry, he became the possessor of a
chalice of gold which hsd eerved ten
centuries, It s belleved, in the monastery
of Iona. It must now be thown how the
precious relic came into the kands of
Glengarry, His ancestor, in the time of
King Charles 1I, wes requested by his
nelghber, McLean of Dewart, to asslst bim
agalnet some chief with whom he was at
war. Glepgarry, who, at the time,
erjoyed the title of Lord McDonell and
Aros, complied with the rcqueet, and pro-
cseded, with five hundred of his warrlore,
to the asefstance of his friend, Oa his
arrlval in McLean’s country, he was
honored with a banquet, at which were
used certaln pleces of church plate, and,
among the rest, the chalice of lons. Glen-
garry was ehocked at this profanation of
sacred thinge, and determiued to retarn
home, saying that no euccess could aitend
the arms of people wko were s0 profane,
McLear, on learvicg this, sent all the
plate, as 8 precent and proplitatory offer.
ing to Glengany, beseeching bim to
remaic aud bestow bis ald, Toeoffunded
chief wee so far propltiated as to allow
his men to stay with McLean, but refused
to remein himeelf, azd immedlately
returned home. The chalice was safely
held in the Glengarry family tiil the time
of Alexander, already wmentioned, who

resented it to Blebop McDonald, A

escription of this remarkable chalice will
be found in Priocipal Sir Dantel Wilson’s
work, “Pre historiec Avrals of Scotland.”
A Jotter guoted in that work from the
late R:v. Willlam Gordon (the last head
of the Glenbacket famiiy) to the wrlter
of theee tketeher snys that it wae of eclid
gold and evidently of groat antiquity, as
cou'd be eeen upou it the marks of the
hamraer which had beaten {t into shape,
The invaluabla relic, a ted with which
were 80 many interesting memorles, con-
tinued {u (he poseession of Blshop Ranaid
McDonald nutil tho erd of bils days, when
it passed to his enccessor, Blshop Scott.

In 1826, Bishop Paterson had succeeded
in cbtatuirg the disislon of Seotland
eccleclestically iInto three vicariates,
designated as the Eastern, Western end
Northern dlstricts, Tris measure, cou-
sidering the clreumetances aud state of
the misslons, had bascome not only ex
pedient but peccssary. On occssion of
the change, Bishop McDonald became
Viear-Apostelic of the Wostern district,

] 0D le portion of
remeined under
I'hus  bis title was
10 6 cerinin extent, the scene
i el Iibors, About the rame
titue be woe relleved of the cars of his
seraicary ot Lismore, that jmetilallon
bicoming united, c'iclly throu

¢ bl ] v Patereon,

ape B shey with ¢!
collage for the Lowl , Row trasferzed
from Aquoriies to Blairs, on the river
Dee, nenc Aberdeen, a property bestowed
for the purpoee by the late Joho Mernzies,
of Pitfodels

Noiwiibstarding this psrtial relicf the
labore of epiecopate were 8o arduous
that Bichop McDonald fourd it veceezary
to have a coadjator. His cholce fell on
the Rev, Andrew Scott, whose merits
were at once recognized by the ciergy and
the authorities at Rome, He was aceord
ngly consecrated bilshop and entered ou
his duties a8 cosdjutor Viesr Apostolic of
the Western distitel, Bistop MeDonald,
mesacwhile, by his smiablitty of manne:
and his kindness of beart, had won the
esteem and sffection of all, whether Cath
olics or Protestan's, who came into rela.
tion with hlm. Such were his bensvo
leuce and attention to all aroand blm that
his soclety was much sought, and gave the
prentest pleasure. Ile rejoiced In conm
tributing to render others happy ; and he
fouvd a sonrce of happiaese himeelf In
diffasirg cheerfuiness aud promoticg
Invocent enjoyment, It fs ea-ily con
celved, as §s recorded of him, that he was
greatly beloved 28 well s respected by
peraons of all persuasions. Some of the
most eminent winisters of the established
Kirk of Scotland were of the number of
bis personal and devoted fricads, Hance,
be !4 more by his way of )ife and con
veisstion, as his record bears witness, to
do awsy with religlous prejudices and
mitigate thealogical antipathies than auy
other man of his time, Towards the close
of his life, wufertunately, he becsme
almost totally blind, In consequence of
this ¢filioilon, his condjutor came to be
lovested with Jndepencent authority in
governing the distriei. At last came the
closlng scene, The venersblo bishop
depaxted thia life on the 20tk September,
1832, at Fortwilltam, luvernees shire
The Right Reverend Bishop Scott, asslated
by eeveral priesta of the nelghborbood,
pald the last fuueral honors and laid his
remaing at rest within the Catholic church
of Fortwllliam,

ANDREW SCOTT (1825 1846),

“There I8 the maklng of a priest in that
little fellow.”” Soch were the words, which
proved prophetic,concerning AndrewScott,

when only five years of ege, speken in his |

father’s houee by sn elderly misdonary
priest. The intelligent lork of the “little
fellow” elicited thisremark ; and it was to
him sa an orscle which he treseured up
in bis mind and never forgot, From that
moment be resolved to be nothing lses
and nothiug else then a priest, whatever
impediments might ho thrown in his way,
He was 2 native of the Cathoiic Eazle, and
boin st Chapelford on the 15th day of
Febroary 1772, His epplication to study
in his earlier years wos attended with re
markable success. In February, 1785, he
became an alamnl of the eeminary at
Scalan, and was soon afier sent to com-
tinue his ecclesiastical studiss in the
Scotch College 2t Dousi, He resided
there several years, and was distingaished
00 less by proficlency in hls studies than
by plety and edifylog conduct. The




