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approaching ? One of the rowers
glackened his work a little in order
to reply to the queries. lilu was a
| sturdy, bronzed fellow of forty five or

more, with luxuriant, black whiskers,
and eyes of the same color. He had
cast many furtive glances at Ellen
and her maid, but particularly at the
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“Since you have forsaken your |
God,” she mournfully interrupted.

His better nature was once more
| touched by the despairing sadness in
| her tones, the indescribable expres- |
| gion of sorrow and reproach in her |
| eyes.
“No, Ellen, no?

brother ; but there was not so much
despondency mingled with her sad
ness as there had been ; her youthful
spirit wae asserting itself, and hope,
which had never yet entirely desert

»d the gentle gi shigpere ) " siven to Employmen
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win souls to Him and bring back our

unhappy country to her allegiance to
the Church.”

“God will not work miracles,” 1 ‘

| replied moodily.

BY CHRISTINE FABER |
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A SLIGHT GLIMPSE OF THE PAST | I'he hasty speech lost. 1 | Ofce Hours 9 to 4

s . : | which led you to form such & conclu
A singular spirit of “silence and | gion was inadvertent and wrong. |

gloom seemed to have gettled on the |

little party, which did not abate
duringthe voyage.
in his dark thoughts, would sit for
hours apparently watching the sail
ors, or would the deck with

folded arms downcast head

pace
and

| latter, and an expression as if he

believe as firmly as you can wish in |

His existence for an instant his

¥ . 2 |
Howard,wrapped | gyes sought the broad expanse of

firmanent “but 1 refuse to bow In
the blind obedience which our faith
demands reason and my knowl
edge alike tell me 1t wrong

my

i8 and

Ellen rarely left the cabin, and only every faculty of my goul rises up to

for a few moments at a time, when
accompanied by her maid, she sought
the deck for sake of the invigorating
breeze. Anne oncee vol
uble, had little The polite,
merry captain ende avored in his own
fashion to m pleasant
to the dispirited little party ; striving
in his to
Howard onversation,
standing the moi
the latter. Even \[iss
whose ignorange the
had at once comprehended, 1
to make his good intentions
by a series bows and expressive
gestures, all of whic h to that lady
were unintelligible as his words
would have been. Ellen's enter
tainment, he brought the bot
tom of a great sea chest a number of
French books. Many of them were
dusty and partly moth but
they were novels, and because of that
fact, he doubted not their acceptance
by the younglady. The latter, divin-
ing the kindly motive which prompt-
ed the offer, took the books, and
thanked the delighted captain with a
smile and sweetness of tone which
made him anxious to bring her some
thing else, that he\ might be again
rewarded in the same charming man-
ner. But when he had bowed him-
gelf out of the little cabin, Ellen
turned wearily from the books to a
sheet of paper on the table before
her: she had already inscribed on it
the date and ‘‘Dear Mother,” and now
sat painfully thinking how much it
would be requisite for her to tell of
the events that had occurred gince
the last writing—she was 8o anxious
to spare pain to that tender heart at
home. aising her head suddenly,
she looked at Anne Flanagan, who
was sitting opposite, apparently in
deep and unhappy thought, then
asked :

“pid Howard tell you, Anne, to
what part of Ireland we were going?
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“No, nor did I ask him,”
brief reply, without raising
head.

Ellen put down her pen, and went
out on to seek Howard. He
was standing, appaxently so interest
ed in the unbroken view of sea and
sky not to heed her approach
She asked quietly:

deck

as
‘To what part of Ireland
going ?

He turned in evident surprise.
This was their third day out, and
Ellen had not once previously refer
red to their destination. From her
continued silence he had supposed
that Anne Flanagan had not told
her : and though he marvelled slight
ly at the seeming abatement of an
interest which was wont to be
vivid, he was too much engrossed by
his own dark thoughts to particularly
care. He answered as quietly as she
had spoken
Why are you anxious, just
. to know where we are going?

“1 am writing to mother, and must
tell her where to direct her reply.’
and he

are we

80
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His brow darkened
swered impatiently

“ Defer writing till

There came into hex
indignant expression,
Howard half shrank.

* Howard,’ said, " you hav
already done that which will almost
break mother's heart when she
knows: vet, now you would give a
last cruel blow by this indifference
to her anxiety. Can not
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mination achieve that to
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He was stung to the quicl Th
very calmness, the very tone of her
reply, in such marked contrast to
passion and impetuosity bis

speech irritated him He
turned away and began to
pace the deck, the unhappy feelings
under which he chafed visible in his
lowering brow and flushed cheeks

Ellen slowly and sadly retired. It
required an effort before she could
resume her pen, and begin again her
letter to her mother. She strove, as
was her wont, to write cheerfully
but when, after recounting the events
which had transpired ere their de
parture from France, and the assist-
ance which Malverton Grosvenor had
so nobly rendered, ehe w ould speak
of the disbanding of the club as
gsomething from which—delaying, as
it must . do, Howard's ambitious
schemes—her mother and herself
might imbibe fresh hope with regard
to his ultimate conversion, her fingers
refused to guide her pen. His last
speech, rank with sentiments the
most prejudicial to his faith, had
well-nigh completely shattered /er
hopes—how then could she deceive
that expectant heart at home. True
Howard had retracted the statement
which led her to believe that he had
gunk into the slough of Atheism, but
only to make an avow al which
removed him as far from the pale of
salvation. Her hand dropped on the
paper, and she sat in sad uncertainty
mournfully gazing on what she had
already written

Some of the youth's better impul
ses had returned, and, half ashamed
and half penitent for the manner in
which he had turned from Ellen, he
gought the cabin ; but even when he
stood beside her, gazing also on the
half-written letter,his pride prevented
the apology he would fain have
uttered. Unconscious of the feelings
which struggled in his breast, she
looked up wearily, asking
Will you not add a few words
have not written in so long a

ever be

what is it to
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teachings and
command is the
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of
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and, taking the seat she vac ated, he
H',’l'“ll(‘ 1'.“\;”[ to h!‘l reque st.
But in & moment he threw down the
pen, and started up without having
written a word

‘ Mother would not care for any
thing I should write,
explanation he vouchsafed,
returned abruptly to the deck.

Poor Ellen ! her filled as she
the seat to finish the mis
sive. She made no excuse for How
ard's failing to for, her
mother was accustomed now to this
omission of filial dutv on his part.

seized pen she proffered,

obey

was the only
and he

eyes
resumed

write, alas !

At length the tedious voyage—ior
it was tedious, despite all the efforts
of the kind-hearted captain to render
it otherwise and one
bright afternoon the little vessel cast
anchor about half from
picturesque shore the et
coast of 1. Ellen
the sparkling strand where barefoot
children were at play, and the row of
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were striving to recall something had |
come into his face. which remained |
even while he replied to Howard.
His tones were sufliciently marked
to render his Irish nationality ap

parent it seemed to add to the
richness of his voice,

The children who had been playing |
on the strand, and some of the women
who had watching from
doorways, gathered into little groups
on the beach the party landed.
Suddenly, Anne Flanagan, who was
iting with | a little distance
apart while Howard arran
matter with the
handkerchiefl t
aloud

Anne
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been low
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W llen
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oatmen, put
her eyes and sobbec
almost
dear Anne said Ellen ir
what is the matter
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Mie

emotion to reply

8 Flanagan i too overcomi
by
Ellen's exclamation had been over
heard by the blackbe wded rower ; he
turned and the wed
woman, while strange expression
flitted into his face—as il doubt
which he had entertained had gone
leaving in its place clear, convincing
proof. turned and waited
till Howard had concluded speaking
to the then he
11,’),‘I‘U:|\‘n'(|. hat, and
suying
Your honor was speaking of a
servant. 1'd like to engage with you,
if your honor would think 1'd suit.

Howard surveyed the man for a
moment, unconsciously smiling at
the odd figure he presented in his
rough boatmen costume. The latter
with the intuition natural to his
countrymen, divined the
that had prompted the smile, and he
replied somewhat proudly

I have better garments than these
and if your honor wouldn't mind
stepping into one of the cabins for a
rest, I could be ready to go with you
shortly.

Something in the honest, and even
handsome face of the rower pleased
young Courtney.

“Very well, my man,” he said, "I'll
take you. We'll wait for you here

The boatmen walked hastily across
the strand in the direction of the
cabins, while his companions seemed
too much astonished to do more than
look at each other for the next few
moments, and Howard, turning to
his sister, perceived for the first time
Anne Flanagan's or
two of the women been so
curiously viewing
actuated by

looked at ping
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to approach, softly asking if t
was and urgi her
into of their homes
should recover. But Anne
her emotion, and, drying
gshe thanked the women
offer, and walked along the
with Ellen and Howard. The
did question the cat f
gsudden grief—regarding Flan
agan an eccentric old 1, he
wondered little at her peculiarities.
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to come
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In an gpace of
time the returned,
looking like a different man, 1n
duroy breeches, buckled at the

low I

incredibly
hronzed
cor
side,
shoes, also buckled, clo
dand coat, and a

‘Have you
you—no luggage of any
Howard.

The man laughed, and answered in
a tone in which mirth and pathos
strangely blended

beaver hat
nothing to tak
kind ?

with
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It's not much the likes o' me h
to take ; but nev mind
don't know your name yet—I'll serve
you as well as those that would have
more perha and doffed his

hat.
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Something in the words themse
or the manner of the man, tou
Howard Courtney. He said
kindlier tone than Ellen
him u for a long time
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to waft to her mind
conjectures of the events which must
have been in her mother's early life
and then her busy fancy travelled to
the particular gpot in which had been
her early home. Asghland

was in land

Somethi air of

place seemed

mother's

Manor had been the title.of that home |
| sance departed to make the necessary |

in those bygone times, but it had
passed into other and more careless
hands since Mary Ashland’s marriage
and Ellen had heard her mother
frequently say that its appearance
must be much changed. I will per
| suade Howard to visit it,” she said to
| hergelf, and thenher thoughts turned
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There was little communication
between the party that night. Each
one seemed too much engrossed
with his her own particular
thoughts to care even to begin a con
versation but the next morning at
breakfast, Ellen broached to Howard
her Aghland

v 0

or

desire to visit Manor
It cannot
from here
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be great distance
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Ellen turned to her maid, who was
unpacking a few requigite articles,

‘Where shall we go, Anne?

Dick advanced a little further into
the room

“1f I might make so bold, Miss, |
think I heard you speak of Ashland
Manor ; | know the way to the place
if you'd like to
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]
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1 of
v startled, eager but no
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Flanagan turned and
looked sharply at the speaker ;
but finding nothing in the latter's
face to reward her anxious scrutiny,
ghe resumed her work,

“Is the place known as Ashland
Manor still Ellen asked.

Oh, yes, Miss ; it never lost its
name, though it has lost its beauty
this many a day.

Again Flanagan
gharply and anxiously at the speaker,
but again failed discover
aught in countenance which
could justif suspicion

Anne looked
she
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to

with another graceful obei
and in a short time a
conveyance was 1n waiting, into
| which the thoughtful man had care
fully stored a hamper of provisions,
| knowing that the little party would

arrangements

scarcely return till long past the hour |

| for dinner.
TO B¥ CONTINUED

I'was 10 o'clock, one wintry night,

In dreary, dark December ;

When at my window came a tap
Remember, love, remember

So sang

volce,

my friend a clear,
we sat around the
fire in the drawing-room of my little
guburban villa, some two or three
and listened to the howl
storm outside
terribly cold
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She was a lady nurse—a fair
gweet woman of some forty years of
though looking considerably
younger, whose whole life had been
gpent in doing good to others, and
who had come to spend her Christ
mas with me, and take a short rest
before beginning work again.

Nothing seemed to make her mel
ancholy ; the hard life of a hospital
nurse had but toned down the exu
berant spirits she possessed in her
youth into a kind of cheerful gaiety,
which though she could look serious
enough when occasion demanded it,
seemed ready to burst forth at the
glightest provocation

| cannot think how you can be so
merry,” I said, half inclined to 1
. “just listen to that storm.

“Listen to it!” she cried, laugh
ing ; "I can hear it without listening.
Isn't it splendid ?

“It's enough to blow the roof off
the house,” I replied moodily.

Not it,”” she answered cheerfully
“we ought to thank God that we are
in this comfortable room instead of
being in

God 18 ¢
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out at sea, or some other

dreadful position. o good to
us
God help the poor!” I murmured
“Only think what they must be suf
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You cannot touch pitch and not
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y by the bad example of those
with whom they mix, and it requires
a strong faith indeed to stand against
the taunts and sneers of atheists and
heretics But it was mnot the
poorer folk I was thinking when 1
gpoke just now of the necessity of
fervent prayer ; it was of ourse lves.
It is the holiness of our own lives,
the earnest and steadfast faith of
| those who know the truth and work
| ing for God live and pray as he
| would have them do, that alone shall |

be defiled,” she replied are

led away

of

| he

have seen many an instance of this
during my hospital life, and I know
what prayer can do. You are morbid
tonight, my dear Marion—suppose I
tell you some of my hospital experi
ences They are not at
and will help to cheer you
I jumped at the idea.
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‘Under those circumstances I can
not possibly administer the last Sac
raments,’”’ said the priest.

“No,"” replied the doctor decidedly
“I cannot say what turn the disease
may take in the course of a few days
but at present there is no danger

So the good priest sat down by the
bedside, heard the old woman's con
fession, and tried to comfort her as
best he could with the hope that she
might soon get over this attack. But
the old woman shook her head.
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