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than over the other. Sec our smiling “I cannot understand why you should ening the hectic flush. I ashed him in this youno, emaciated view and mother, 
fiiends all around us. Could wu not invent such a tale, doctor; and a* you are what part of la belle France he had been, was more than I could comprehend. As
point out a round dozen who have sold not insane I shall believe that you have and faintlv I haw, rather than heard, the happy, as full of life, apparently, as if God
themselves for gold, s«-me doing it with been deceived in some manner. Or is it word Avignon on his lips. “You ate had given her a lease in perpetuity of
beauty and worth attracting the other a development of your cynical and ungal- longing logo, my poor-------1” the nun both happiness and breath, and yet that
way? Your own Mint Olivia for exam- lant theories against the power of worth said—oh, so kindly, addressing him by his was the last Christmas Day she would ever 
pie—” and beauty? Or are you cruelly trying Christian name, lie tried to speak, and shed tears at the Adeste. The other two

“Has a baronet at her feet,” «he inter- me? You cannot change my opinions; the Sinter of Charity bent over him. inmates smiled a^ she spoke so cheerfully 
rupted, smiling. and a-- to my feelings, they are not in the “Whenever it is God’s will” was the on to us, and one of them said- what 1 fully

“And society as well,” he added, “becauae least disturbed. My hands are not cold, swer which almost spent his strength. believe—that she was much worse than
of the baronet and, I may say it, because nor my pulse slow, nur my face pale, when, “home with god next Christmas day, she pretended to be. Passing back
of yourself. She was obscure enough be- according to the approved fashion, I surely,” she said, in alow voice, and the through the corridor, from St. Joseph’s 
fore, with all her vaunted beauty and should be in an interesting and exciting light of hope passed over the poor fellow’s Ward, came the voices of the sisters recit- 
goodness.” swoon.” face. In the bed next lay a man ad ing the Litany for the Dying, and of the

“Not vaunted goodness,” said Nano in a “This is trifling,” said Killany gravely, vanced in years dying of the same disease, mourners responding through the choking
tone of icy and cutting reproof. “I cannot treat you as a child who will Some friends were watching, not speaking sobs. (At four o’clock it was well over

“I beg your pardon. I was getting not believe in the approach of a misfortune to him. What could they say ? Turning with the little child on earth. She ha I 
warm and the expression was not intended, which she cannot understand. Yuur eyes to the reverend mother, iîe whispered, her wish—Christmas night with God and 
But in reason, my dear Miss Nano, what will be opened only too suddenly when “Better and easier.” We know it was the the angels). A visit to the private rooms 
comparison can there be between the com- the veil has fallen upon you. Your ease ami improvement which cornea to the for paying patients, the warmest greetings 
fort and dignity of wealth with rank, and fathers late illness was tne first shock of wornout life before the end, like the from them all, and the gentlest rcsigna- 
the possession of mere beauty, whether of a conculsion which may yet, and very flicker to the dying flame. An old inmate lion everywhere. Thus ended our rounds, 
character or form?” soon, destroy him. In nia Hckneat you sitting by the fire told me he was Can I tell what “uur rounds” bio ugh t

“ You will force me to discuss the qites- will discover the truth of my information, thirteen months in the hospice, and was Hardly. I know that then fur the first 
lion,” she said, still smiling, “when I wish but it will then be too late. He will Lave several times “on the point of being off time I felt the wonder that I but existed
to listen to the music and look at my given his property to strangers or to the with the chest.” This was one of his so long unaware of this pitying love,
friends below. In reaso», my dear doctor poor, and you will be a pauper.” good days, he stated, but still he was bad which, like a beacon, shows a pathway
what is the use ingoing to the opera,if you This was stating the case in rather strong enough. If he was anything like as well through the night of Death; unaware of 
do not goto enjoy it? I am tired of these terms, but the curtain was rising and the as—there in bed, it’s out dancing on the the submission which this same love in- 
endlea* discourses which it pleased the doctor was growing desperate. She at floor he’d be ! Yes, he liked the music- spires around it, unaware that the lad 
blue-stockings and culture-dried fossils of lad felt conviction stealing upon her, and box real well, cause it had some airs he CHRISTMAS could be made so very, very 
•ur circle to indulge in. I must find relief a hand of ice seemed to close round h* r knew. “Auld Lang Syne,” suggested happy
from them here, at least.” heart and to smother its beatings. Poverty quite a youth, who was sitting beside the by the It s* n* of faith, the rewards of

She smiled at Olivia, who was making at last: Outwardly she remained calm, old man; such a handsome youth, with hone, the Sisters of Charitv, 1 had gone 
a sly pantomime expression o'pretty dis- It had come so slowly and so gradually a* large, soft, black eyes. “Consumption, refusing to believe that the"la*t Christ mas 
taste of the attentions of Sir Stanley, not to surprise her, and her command of too; in fact, nearly all aie pulmonary could bo one of jov; I came away con-
Dr. Killany was baffled but not subdued, j herself was admirable. casus here,” was the answer I received to vinccd that not only was it one of joy
He had been leading her diplomatically “1 believe you,” she said suddenly, my inquiry. So we left the ward with but of a joy with far more heaven in it 
up to the matter of liis intrigue, but on “And 1 wish to go home.” the musie faint and sweet still trembling than earth. Thanking mv kind guide 1
the very threshold «he had turned «ml fled. He would have persuaded her to remain on the air, and the holly and ivy lending turned homeward, and arl walked alun»
It was vexatious, and—lie smiled. Shortly until the end uf the performance, but she a festive decoration to the place. 1 1 tried to enumerate the works of charity
after the curtain went up and theie was was determined. He rose and entered the tocng men whosbodld be srnoNû ■ performed hy the Sisters ol this Order,
nothing more to be said until the end of box to turn on the gas. A page was just —if God willed—(the force uf that clause j They were to be found alleviating sorrow,
the.second act. opening the door. I have learnt now and for ever) were relieving pain and effacing sin. in St.

The music of the opera w as tin ill ing “Servant, sir," the boy said, l owing, dying; breadwinners were dying, and yet Vincent’s Hospital, Stephen's green ; the 
and melancholy. Nano listened with “hut I was to inform the lady that her all were resigned. By the old, hy the Convalescent Home, Siillurgan ; the Mag
m.listened eyes and throbbing heart. A father had been taken dangerously ill, and long-suffering, we might expect to find a dalen A.-vluni, Uonnyhiook; the Cliii-
fierce long'itg seized upon her to pierce the carriage is wailing outside." welcome given to death, but not, as wo dren s Hospital, Temple Street St
till- very depths of the weird, mysterious Ouo eloquent look was exchanged be- found it here, by those who were called Monica's Home f„r aged Matron- Orett 
strains, and find whence they drew their tween Nano and the doctor. Coming so | with the r hands full of unfinished work, ville Street; ihe Blind Asylum, Memoir
life aid essence. An agonized de-ire to lv soon after their conversation this intelli- j with families depending on them. This Stanhope Street Training Schools and
filled w- th more uf life and beauty than grace had a fearful significance. Th y | thought struck me ns we left the room. Home; Gardiner Street Schools fur the
she ludevci enjoyed rac.ed her heart and left the theatre nastily and in silence. ; 1 could not see cleatly how it was the l'oor ; through the hack streets, in the
brain, and she lay hack trembling, and to iih continued. Sisters of Charity were able, except tenements ot tbe neglected and castawav
would have wept and sobbed out her ---------------- ------------------ j through a special gilt, to teach so and, above all, in tïte Hospice, Haruld'i
anguish had she been alone. The feein g j CHRISTMAS WITH THE S1STKBS ' thoroughly, when it was most difficult to Crc. With this limitless field of action
was not unknown to her She had ex- 0F Mb 11(1. ‘/No. my will, O Lord, but thine." ........... me, my heart rose in gratitude on
pettenced it often enough to suffer it with I ______ Mounting a flight of stairs we came to the behalf of the city of Dublin, and 1 gave
patience and to control it will lit the Th I t n,,t i * ‘'ar‘ ‘l‘« hospice devoted to women, glorv to God in "the highest fur the noble
bounds of moderation. Lut it puzzted The L-iet ......... Iron* on Ltirllt. ; In the first ward we found a yoimg girl of Sister, of Gharry whom He has placed in
ner much, and left her a prey to a severe | --------- | IS in bed. Her face was absolutely joy- our midst. ' 1
depression of mind for days afterwards. , “Go to the nospice for Chiistuias Day." nits as the Reverend Mother greeted her 
Tbe doctor never removed his eyes front These were mv orders, and not a little with a lo.ingki-s. On her counterpane 
her lace, though he appeared to be as aggrieved did I feel on receiving them were Muttered Christmas cards and L| hit - ! 
deeply engaged as she in listening to from the chief, a man who knows liow to her, on a stand, were books and little

and liai monies. With calm per- say what he means with the smallest out- presents. She looked so happy that 1 From tfi.-Sydney Kxpreas.
sfitence he returned to ht, point when lay of words. So, of necessity, [found doubted if anything could add to her peace L l'he mural, intellectual and cduca-
the curtain down the second -ime. myself a little alter noun within the gates of mind and hsart. The empty bed ne tional state of the lower orders in Kng 

He remained cunningly silent until of “Our Lady s Hospice for the Dying,” had held a poor lying child until it w. land is the lowest iu the scale I have
Nano addressed him. “You seem to he Dublin, ««cumputted by a very small thought well to remove her from wituessed-quite on a par .with that of
in deep thought, she said. Comparing amount of knowledge concerning the in- the “vet of tub nocBK." the savage, and sometimes even below it
bC“Kdnndln„Chm Z it , , , •, stltut10?'Past the sc1*»"1■ where a great | as the happy girl was called, into a larger —Dr. Shaw.
Th„a t,i„ü,T,“l, I could■ not help it. many chilureu are taughtdat y and where | ward. Saying goodbye to her we lui- " We have a gieat human sink in
ti „ I thlnl.- rC's'“r-' I M UU ;V 81 l:i ,faCh"T 6>,la 'lri’ ,avKln '"ghtly hy the si,, j lowed the nun into St. .Joseph's Ward «very gieat town ree.-iug out crime, die-
wealth go toLether ” ' } °,i""t ® °”? '’rjad , adJl,,“!D8' ,l »««>'»■<* to me fu 1, and it «a‘«. a»'l disloyalty ; theie are thousands
“'hat8 won Id ti, hi, i . , I retched the house ttsdf, a spa ; was a long room. Near tbe door, what a m England in a far worse plight than the

ihat would be unfair, doctor. 1 ctous building which had served, prior to | sight ! A little girl—fur what else is a serfs iu Russia, the slaves in Africa end
' “Were ""ai'ven vd,l,V!o eh » " h I 1 18 lhe .«.«vitiate of the I girl of fifteen ?-was dying hard and fast! the negroes iu Ametica.-M’Oregur.
al-tmtlv “w ,,M l" Lv! m’ i , r « .UKregattoit. On entering for the lady At one side of the deathbed the pour ». 1“ Ediubu.gh, in two or three

. 1 ^ } u 8lve up your face, superior I was shown :nto a large, bright I mother was wringing her baud» in de-pair generattoua, Protestant CHn: tianitv will
»pZr i”' & °:,:trF,,ratjl t„. veceplinn room to the right, where com- | and talked wildfv between the ^ i: of >’« .ubs.an’tially put down! '

Anil ,h‘Jm-ererlV l'irètT "é8 . °',l ® eg®"Ce a!.“l cl“"‘T Wtrv virin« ■ «■li'fires-ed sobs ; on the other side two em.es, infidelity, and Sabbath breakingAnd She shivered a little, but did not with one another. I had just time to ' brothers we-e crying away piteottslv. are all on the increase.-Mr. Gall.
“Vm'i srt, avnli.stt™ ,t \r | ubserve the gaiety uf holly and ivy visible i The child herself, a mere skeleton, lily , 4. Everybody knows what bitterness of

MU vpil'”6 lg lüe lluc-t ou’ ^ L'= around that .be furniture, bore a polish | with wandering eve-, and month open, *,at« 1’ «vails among Protestants; they
“W. tl .turn til,,,. U , alta‘ue.l only within convent walls j while the spasms of breath almost lifted forget their temporary brotherhood, anil

not desert niy stan- -when the Reverend Mother, a- she is! her up a- they c, me and went. The Rev- Ml into the old practice of as»ili g thuir
"ouM chouse poverty more famtlarly called, entered. At once j trend Mother noiselee-lv drew near her neighbors.—Ruv. Mr. Frothinghatm

„ -M'"«R-at‘he alter,nutve, were she granted my request to he brought and, taking the wasted'ftante work of à •<- if there is any positive Christian
* . ■' * ’ r ' f,u« uauiu/ 1 through the place, ami she give mv some j h.tnd in hers, npi-ke out clearly, ‘ A little truth, the Roman Church in iu only wit-

, nip., ; y our answer. lnfurmat iou I needed. It w as to thi- ' w hile lunger, dear, asnl then with Gud fur- u“'r"'—Westminster Review.
linn i. ,, ,‘Ia l" , e!lyi, »r- The1u«3' vATect: hut a long time the Sister, of j ever. No pain in heaven. Always Qod." «■ The Crtholi. Church is the onlvsâfe.

“ land V°, Si -, ?nx,';’.ua i" hlh;lu'r' ?l,lulort. ! But the evrth-mu'hei sobbed all ihe more guard of liberty iu Prussia against th
-, , ' ^ h" d. he said, with a si - and care for thedytng for whom there wa- bitterly when the sister a-ked her would croacliments ol the .State.—Laine
l .U', laminar smile, forgetting in his no hope, and for whom, consequently, the she grudge dear ------ to the at,eels lot 7. The number of Pioterfant theoloiriaXTfii thi; ciu,t0'm‘;y etiquette; <• such ordinary hospital was not meant. S,., as I Christmas night. Poor thing ! she was cal student, iu Genuauv i-ditninishit gro 

, s t 1’ “'‘.y one; to soon a, event was within their power, only an earth-mother, and nature is,trung rapidly that it i. found'difficult to lib tho
iarti ular time " “vtioable at tht. they openis tins thstttulion, mainly there. Close hy, in the next bed lay a vacancies among the Protestant ele.gy,-
* il l t i • i intending it for the lonely pour ; but, all dviug woman completely blind and Cologne Gazette.
th«cl,i,,:Ldlmti,llmti,?r»ir.m"i7nent ,al l ,e sal"e' no? I'1','l,ar«d to Shut the door beyond her others And others, one of »■ The Protestants soon leametl to des

against any class, any creed, or any cuun- » hum, old and near release, pise that great edict of Nantes hy whichMiss Nano,"  ̂ 4

said he, still smiling, still forgetful of the clearly put before me, 1 started to make lll«re was nothing to ft et for there. Ihe ruliuion, unless they could also^troubD 
insolence ofhis manner. “X on will soon the round, escorted by the Reverend very welcome presence of a couvalesciut the religion of others *** I'L Vmhmiis 
have the Chance of tesung the practical Motliet herself. “The patients' visitor, "«• our «'» j" 'his ward There was Ktatïce (the enormous „a orfiv) , U 
woiktug of your sentiment. Beauty is are with them now," she remarked - no 10Ve ^'ir "r’ **'«>' ''al,^. when she plat ed a «oint of r„.-v, ,,-, „ ^ t . a • ’ 
nubility and wealth, since you stand your- “not, indeed, that we ever refuse a visitor’ c1;1?11:'1’ 111,1111111,6 «“w she was, talking lieu chain J is wl T I IM '''î' 
self very close to poverty and actual dis- for here we’must be ex..*Tender and \f g .ro"" '** »> ‘he world. No! ^dTn,, p,x-îenc, ‘ rote<l"nta
gr‘‘“ ,, considerate ; hut this hour on Sunday is M from her a stillever wus evidently in t, -tants had eanied the day the lost "to

To the fact lhat his words were flipp. devoted to the coming and going of the "T ‘rouble. Her face was turned to a W0ll|,i .... , J’. 8 l®
antly and co/irhely uttered she ]»«id more frieiidn. Cbristmns is i lie mu»t t lying day jw“ mt*ni kueltaud and *on. Hitting l>v th« inenaiaMe • thw wt ill h®»*
attention than to their meaning. of the year to them, being 3 k J M. On sympathizing with her the p„. r ™ tK t Ut,„ »

'Y mi are hard to bo understood yet," THE last chkiwtm h on e.vhth ron thohk ta.le’1 Sllc ,iai1 they had already attempted to enforce
she eanl, with her large eyes looking runy i.ove JT"1 h«ati* ‘hat her son-in-law, from imd" would have nut » s-on i .  ......
etvaight into his; “but there is no mistnk- —perhaps n parvnt or child, or, nearer wh«m .^ewaa expecting a vi.it, was Uj,,n uf a(l' rvai knowledge—Buckle"
ing the impertinence of your manner.” still, a husband ur wife; but to thi>«« buried in the mem mg. lie was with her, «‘Unit, of Chv.” s * Ucklei

In an instant ho was oil-penitence and within it is a glad day, for they know the WL‘“ a,1“ “early, last. Sunday, met with an 
was inwardly curaing himeelf for hia fool- next Christmas they spend will be with nclc,(lvut lhe ,lay after, and 
ish oyer-ight. Gud iu h-.-aveu." She led the wav, and I f,la8neT1n

luu hive mistaken bit tern e«B of feel followed lier—followed h retepn, hot her
ing for that of which 4 could never be do laith, for I could not vet realize that a
liber telv guilty I beg a thousand par- last Chrintmn* could be* a day of glad new.
dons fur mv inadvertence. Yet listen fur- At the end of a passage we" came to the
ther to what I say, aiuce I must speak in men’s ward. Before entering, the air )t
plainer terms. You stand as close to “The girl l left bvhind me” surprised
poverty, and perhaps shame, as Could be sense of hearing; could it be possible I
desired. The wealth which your father in the Hospice for the Dying? Ye*, and 
enjoys is not all his own, and. being at when wu went into the Ward
hvaitand by birth a Catholic, he is dream- musical box 011 the table hard at wo k,
mg uf restoring it to those whom he has and the sbter in charge told 11* it was a 
wrooged. Do youcoinpiehend not#, Mis* source of the greatest pleasure to the poor 

moV"1 * 1 » v , sufferers. The waul is a fine room, well
1 »ifeetly, she answered, und her lighted, well ailed and well heated, 

doubt and suspicion ofLim sounded loudly Along both walls are arranged the purest when wb, KxreRitNCED in the world. 
m the xvunl. “If It he true, l begin to autl simplest of white mutai,set! bed»— are dumb and at onr wit»’ end. As wo
rùn>tmv'i:|nUmen,0l'VlM|W"t Ï'1'“" V'gbt "‘lle’1 W0,,'Ul al a ll'ft ‘St '««eph » 1 glsnced «gain At the ,lv.
a m>stuy to me. Gamlullj, I heUeve rough guess. They were nearly all occti. ing child. Bhe was supported in the teii 
.hat von are deceived or untune.” pied, a ,d the owners of titose 0 at were dvr a,ms of a sim», Who waa moi ten'
havp^k'n ly'* lle r«lll,e<l vehemently “I not, might have beet, seen elsewli, re 111 ing the parched lip, wi'tli a sponge It was 
have known it for Mime years, and the the w«,3-at the fire, or neat the attract- near, very near flume now Achille,eût 
act has nut been least profitable to me. ive mus,cal box. From bed to led we cier .ne, m,d my hûmt ach'e,l f,n tl'e sur 

It purchased me vonr lather s lavor, which went, and think you we found any of th« row at the bedside I knew the merev of
t™fl t Thl 1 u'1 r" CU,,gi,,K 10 lifo wMeh ,1,ak':8 il Death would he a great ,elm. tÛ tTe hîfk

m VT tv everything this city flo hard, they hay, to Dm one, but a child’s Ian Christmas hern ho
couhl affuid. Wu are related hy blood, of —any of the revolt against the Divine dc- low is anguish far more bitter tu a mother 
course, but tbase are. hee which never did- cree which «orne might think natural un- than the shedding of life’s blood Ono
W f voenT,WH T n‘ Vt h” '•Cr,6U>'h c^uuL8lanCU6Î Nl>t l" ”«« more ward, St. “Raphael a. ’ There askep

askhim’^do not behove me you may single instance. Sonow and sobs, alas! in bed, was a patient, and sitting by the
ûvtl wh ctifi is vû, !lgy°U Wl ha8t,man "'«ro there, but at the bedside only. The five were three others; she who was near- Father 1» Getting Well,
ûûert h île hLi^-hi ”7 PTer ° w,;arTSa °? th!.6,ck c;,ucl1 wiV roflened est the other worH was brightest. It was % daughters say, “How much better 
<>f vou Once hr.Vlr th Î1 8 ^ nU8 t>eCat?8e ï.Wa? rceignatiun and mai vellous pence, long coming nhe Raid, but why complain? ffttl,Kris since he used Hop Bittura ” He 
him vour mmmuav, m,‘nhi iTi ”” fn1 f1 AUrmu.l mo, the quiet of the sufierers; it was coming-tlmt was certain. She ‘«getting wellafter his longsuffe,ingf,om 
left hv a Stroke ûu, fiÛVm1 1 “ “dduued^ me » i.h the tme ol a great was always gay, sho told me, and would a disease declared incurable, and wo are
lelt by a stroke IVlThe pen in compniauvo mystery Approaching one young lad, on have the laugh to the very end Wlmt ro blml lha‘ be uses! your Hitters-A

whose face lav gum, .eoi.au, upturn was was the use of Using God’s will moaning lai,y oI Rochester, N. Y .—Utica Herald. 
plaiul) wiitten mv guide tuld me ho had ami groaning? Indeed, eke was ashamed Gililblnliis.
been a student in Fiance—a ytudvnt fur of herself t\ r liavinv evif'il i|, » ti .
..... piii’slhood—wliu had come back to 111 chapel at the AilesU It », 1U,,,,1K These troublesome complaint» ntav bo
dm. “He meant," she said,” to work in always' brought tt tears d wn Alm LV'vl L'ri , ’ Ha«’<0"l> 0,1,

the vint)nrd here, but Gv.l wauls him didn’t know whnt wu* ni.I Hbout it* Her an W^lch’ fti
above, ho lie is g .mg gbilly.” A siuilc husband would lu. witl. i . ; .u* ;Ur au vxtuiiai nppliLaiion und as an internal
played over hi»feature», making his eyes j ing. 1 luske.l had «ho children“•vü Tw"' I tûLnteÛ a, WK“ r'l"ge vf «"«luluuH 
blighter thaa they ever were, ami UeigUt- I She, ' Ytwo' | Alla, "ggisu m|'i iVfc"UüU ln lLo Wurld-

me?

1

RESULTS OF PROTESTANT .TEAt'II.
ING.

scenes

ever

u ea

* If the Pro-

H,.. wife and two children i0. l,le Prussian» are morally r! ;vefl of 
enslaved nmula. in ffiM the king, who 
had invented a religion of his own, with 
Hie ol.j. cl of fil ing G'alviuists and Luther­
ans, commanded all his Protestant sub- 
jcc.» to adopt it. Troops were quartered 
oil the peasants, and thousands Hud to 
America to find the liberty denied them 
at home. Catholicism is the only barrier 
at present in Prussia against a genial and 
debasing despotism ol the date ovonuiud
ami action.-Laiiig, “Note» of a Traveller."

11. Germany 1» now without a creed 
ami without a free prenH.—Mavhew.

IÜ. Any thoughtful man must cease to 
respect tin- Reformers in proportion to tbe 
extent of his reading. They appealed k> 
[he iguoiaut. Advanced thinkers are 
learning to esteem them less and less—the 
tntistic (allures uf Piote-tantisin are duo 
to It» purely transitional ehatacter —Hal- 
lam, Froude, AiithrujMihfgical .Review.

13. Whatever isgIH„l in the New Z 
iv'.ler existed in him before our mission- 
cues arrived, and these virtues are lading 
away under their assumed Christianity"
1 lie only fruit of Protestant teaching is tn 
converttheunlive into an infidel—^Trol­
lope.

Were left behind, with no one tn support 
them but the grand, father, and he had six 
of his own—there ans no need to count 
herself as otie—and that made nine, with 
not half enough uf work, God help them. 
The story was sad, Heaven knows; the 
trial too great, one might bo tempted to 
say ; and yet, with a few words of comfort 
timely spoken, the poor patient was able 
to mutter, “I’ll try to lwar it; I’ll try. 
Yes, we might be worse. I’ll try.” All 
Ihe time the two men sat motionless, not 
even raising their eyes. How tho-e Sis­
ters uf T'hanty know w hat to say and do

mv

we saw a

“‘Got thee behind me, Katnn,"’ she 
said, laughing. It was a harsh laugh ami 
spi k ■ ol anything save mirth. The story 
seemed too incredible, and vet his earnest­
ness made her shiver os if with cold. Kil- 
Janv hail eunniugly magnified the circum­
stances, in order to impress her inure pow-

the

2
them to ornament their diacoureen and 
.startle their clique with their Sein-ca like 
originality. Killany now looked unon 
Olivia as hi» enemy, as before he nad 

her with

In the Nhadow.
!1> I*. O’NKII.L LARKIN

Walking In the nhndow.
Through the city1* crowi 

Around the Hordld bu*lle, 
And within a weary 

A flood of golden glory 
1 Humes t- e face ol da 
l>a*H along unheeding, 
V*or my hutihlilnu'M far

l.-d marl, dislike. Hatinglooked upon
her very heartily, ami being a very un­
scrupulous man, there were not wanting 
to him either desires or opportunities to 
do her harm; and his intiigues in that re­
spect, his me m, unmanly stabbiug in the 
dark, worked Olivia much harm in aftei- 
days. Slander is a two-edged weapon, 
however, and not rarely wounds him who 
gives the blow a? beverely as hini to whom 
it iH given.

The scene in the theatre on the opening 
night of tbe Meries of operas was brilliant 
and animated. The gaudy theatre, about 
whose very appearance there ia something 
mysteriously attractive; the glare of the 
many lamps, which flung their radiance 
on tne hundreds of forms^below, reflecting 
infinite glitterines from the bright eyes 
and the jewelled throats, and arms, and 
fingers of the ladies; the sheen of rich 
tumes on every side; the murmur of many 
voices tremulous with emotions of joy, or 
curiosity, or mirth; the comings and goings 
of youth, and wealth, and beauty; and 
over all the music of the orchestra tilling 
in the gaps and pauses of conversation, 
and falling, a shower of sweet sounds, on 
the audience, are circumstances which, 
when combined, render the w hob a mem­
orable and a pleasurable thing. The 
mimic world shut off from view by the 
drop-curtain is an inexhaustible subject 
of conversation. The personality of the 
actors, the character of the play, the sym- 

v pat hy to be excited, the indignation at
wrong-doing, the elation at merited ami 

at the 01‘kra. unexpected success, keep young hearts,
Dr. Killany had chosen the evening of nn<l old ones to-», not seldom in pleasant 

Parepa-JWa’s anpearance in which to ac- and exhilarating tension. And often the 
quaint Nano with the danger to which hhe comedies and tragedies of the stage are of 
was hourly exposed. Amid the enchant- a moie interesting though moie compli­
ments of a biilliant assemblage and sweet cat«-d character than the mimic play, 
music, at a time when her heart would be The curtain was rising for the fust act 
most powerfully affected by the ghmuur when Killanv and Nano entered the 
of wealth and power, in the silence ami theatre. The attention of the audience 
retirement of the box, he would make being directed to the stage, they escaped 
known t ■ her the exact position ot her all but the usual quantum of staring from 
father and of herself towaids society, lie the hahitvrx at the door, and were fairly 
would paint will? the hand uf an aitirt the seated in full view at the balu-tradebefore 
futility <>f the hold which -lie had on riches society' became aware of the presence of 
and station, her nearness to poverty ami two of its bright'st luminaries. Then 
dis race, ami iu the alarm ami excitement there were many little bows of courtesy 
of the moment he would tliru-t his advice from every side, which the elegant phy- 
and assistance upon h .?r, ami make her, sioian acknowledged au gently and grace- 
willing or unwilling, a-, circumstances fully that none might be aware of the 
might direct, his accomplice or tool in the condescension save the happyr recipients, 
wickedness he meditated. Fhedillicultiea Nano was in full dress and exce 
with which he had tocontend hail all been brilliant. Her costume ami < 
studied. Noble—naturally noble—wns were dazzling, and with the quiet of her 
N1 aim’s character. I he bare idea of rob- manner, mid her evident beauty, formed 
bing the orphan of his right would have a verging-point for those engines of polite 
made her shudder; and with a strong sense because tolerated rudeness, opera -glasses, 
uf honor, ba-ed raiher on transcendental Transcendentalism enjoyed a triumph 
sentiment than on mif fixed principles, whenever she appeared. “A Woman of 
she would have faced the direst sufferings culture” was a phrase which the higher 
m preference to enjoying wealth that was grmie of society had by heart. In itself 
not her own. Her love for 1er fa'her thephia ehad nomeaningformostpeo- 
was ol custom, not filial. He had never pie, but when pointed with direct allusion 
done anything to cln rish the natural alFec- to a beauty, a gvnui-», ami an heiress, it 
tion which once glowed in her breast. Hu embraced all that was desirable in the 
was hard and stern till years of remorse universe. Nano knew' the impression 
began to weaken him, and the full know- whkdi .-he created, and gloried in it—glor- 
ledge of his criminal neglect with its u-d in the beauty whose Giver she denied, 
mournful consequences came, a* Uanquo in the genius whose inspiration was toiler 
at the feast, to fill his soul with honor a superstition, in the w'calth and rank 
and alarm. She did not disguise from which her father had sinned to prjvilu. 
him her nullfleiettce, nor from the world; This vanity was a weakness -lie could not 
but, with a keen appreciation of what hue feel, but a weakness only in its ex 
nature, culture, and society demanded, pvc-sion, lier philosonhy or absurdity said, 
she would never, unless secretly, and She was a fair mistress of her countenance 
pressed, too, by haul necessity, permit, and manner. Generally they exore^ed 
herself to be led into doing him positive only whnt she willed, and a edd, indiffer 
mji?IV.i ,.,v 1 , int exteiior hid the flames that society

* or these difliculiiv.s kill my had pre- thought quite extinguished. Not entirely 
pared his antid .tes, as lie vas ploase.l to were thev concealed from the keen 
cull them. lor he looked upon these 0f Killanv. His medical education and 
ideas and prejudices as poisons which lnd training enabled him to detect clues.ms uf 
stolen into her nature, 01 which, already color or manner unperceived bv shrewd 
there, education had tailed to remove. He ordinary observer*, and ho hail already 
was to perform that othee. Like him, caught the clew to points in her disposi- 
she was hencefort no bu an adventuress, tiol, which sho cm sidered secret, 
and have done alike xy,th prejudices and He was watching her now, as they sat 
principles. Ho would piove to her, truly together, with restless, dissatisfied 
if possible, fa svly ,1 neev**ry, that the ih.it turned often and uneasily to
r11? UV ..........n,:|,r,l!"Iak"1 "’«re oniliv.ukr place in the a-semUy. She had
« eau. Cue guild dilheuhy was then re- hut glanced around on entering, and had 
moved It .vas hut common souse that Hum Kivcu her attention tu lhe nuisis amt 
m I'l-efen-m.,. t„ the s’.ato she should il.u |,lay. Until tin. cuitaiu fell on the 
r. tain lhe wealth ulmh her father had first art ,liu spoke nut a word nor took li.-r 
stragSl«lf.* twenty years tc.onwrvu and eyes from the stage. Killanv did not 
increase. II he j.uisuted in In» intention vesture to disturb her. Instead he seemed 
of bestowing an equivalent sum upon the rather anxious that her attention should 
poor as he wnuId lie hound toduaccoid- remain fixed on am spot save ou that 
tug to Catholi: teaching, then the aygu- which «..often took his own eyes. The 
nient of vuveitv aud .l.sgrace was only moulent .he turned a.vav when the eur- 
fieces-ary to win her into gentle violence min fell, and, with a sigh of i.lea-urahle 
towards him. it was une, he would leave r. hel, began tu devote some attention to 
iw a sum Hiihcient to mamtam h r |.ve- th„ uudiuuee, lie hastened to engage her 
edit rank, but with diminished splendor, in conversation.
To a woman of her brood, gia-ning amid- ‘-Charming Farm,a!” he said, “a jewel 
turn 11,is was nut eu.mgh. Shu would of s o.gl Tim sunniest nk-Uthgale that

™:;f'V‘ut,'!Ah:youhav"ccog,iiz-1
roused, to do ins dev,I’» work This me,li- “Mv little Olivia,” said Nano aofllyand 
*1 Me .hls .q,heirs would wake it in her with k'-.dli,. - eves. Her first look had 
tooasl oy shunmg tu lunhe i.vigj'h, wl'hii fallen on Ih. Fullerton, Olivia, and Sir 
she might have reddled and cumnaring Siauley Da.hii.gtun not far distant from
»h “h h !r fir ufTCOn,trnV,t ,l1'' b"x- "ml Kll« bowed and Sin,led in the
which ,1m had fallen lot.I obscurity most familiar way that her studied void- 
would he nn.re endurable than the .corn would permit. Killanv was de-
of hoi own. He intended to threaten eul.dly angrv. He had feered'thie trifling
W.f’l : a!lb"UKl, ,be k,‘"w ful1 and d,ended the effret the good
well that with her it wasa dangerou- ex- angel might have on Nairn’s feelmgs 
perouent. All these‘Um^buwever. wen, For Olivia was smiling in « most lovable
tatlmholUMl ï'lllïk'h'r f*"hi-'". a'-'l making encouraging and 
»ii v ; , i’.'i ,.r,.u atl' 1,11 afl.viiunatu nous and grimaces to wauls

. , , 7 •' m'K,Vin«8l l,;nv" her ftieml; a,d the mere fact of her
tog time to develop lus deeper Mid dark ne nee
ttitriguingH.

U annoyed him that N .no Kvl an 
angel whose influence fur good was dan- 
getou-ly powerful Odvia, in her two 
wort years of hired cmi-Miiunship, had 
wound herself around heriuHtnW heart.
The grandeur mid complexity of Nairn’s 
nature forced her to at.? ire the eimplicitv 
and sweetness of this modest giil, wlmae 
Virtues, although she had but the shadow 
of her talent, far outshutie anything which 
it hod ever neon Nano’s fortune to meet.
Acquainted in a trilling wav with the 
philosophies of every school save that, 
which taught the truth, ready with ob­
jections to every form of religion, but es­
pecially to the Catholic, and even sneer- 
toviy indifferent to the existence of God. 
both Nano and Killany were astonished* 
bewildered, and chat tiled to find that this 
young lady, hy a simple question natur­
ally put and not profoundly logical, could 
overturn many high-spun arguments, ami 
W » simpler demolish at ion give them » 
tneological nut which no transcendental 
sophistry could crack. Ala*! the devil uf 
culture mode void these effort* to discover 
theru’e u pon which Olivia seemed to base 
all her philosophy. They were dulighiid 
Villi the discovery of beauties of wh ch 
they had never dream til, mid made list uf

y-
1

eway

Hitting tn the shallow,
When the mtdnignt skies are bright, 

When countless stars Hash earthward, 
A coronal of light,

Ah, met those orb» had power 
Erst while thlsinlnd to sway,
» night o'er leagues of ocean 

starlight'» fa

mtdnig 
mntless sla 
nal ofllght

To
r away.

Htandlng In the shadow,
In the densely crowded hall.

’Mid echoing plaudits swelling 
Like a trumpet’s stirring call, 
nee, once such plaudit* thrilled me, 
And awaked each pulse’s play ; 

They fall to-night—I’m dreaming 
Of the

My

On

echoes far away.

Waiting In the shadow,
For the welcome 11 bye and bye ” 

To greet the buds of springtime 
And the azure of Its sky.

The tender tones remembered,
Asa loved one's murmured lay.

the subtle grace enshrlnlug 
Ev’ry memory far away.

Watching ln the shadow 
For the coming sweet sunrise. 

Longing for the springtime,
And the sun-dilne of her 

Yearning for the greeting 
And he ir? weary of delay,

Ah ! the pulse is wildly beating 
For the welcome far away.
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And

eyes,
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utionally
liamonds

eyes

eyes
one

pre-
the sij*ht of the sweet, pure face, 

wa- as hateful to Killany as the face of an 
tmgvl U t » a fiend. Sir Stanley 
watching her movements no fondly as 
utterly to ignore the box after his first 
Ixixv. Dr. Fullerton had smiled his re­
cognition, ami, as if struck by a sudden 
teci died ion, Nano had cast down her eyes 
involuntarily and turned to the stage 
again,

Dt\ Killany gnashed his teeth politely.
“Very interesting fellow, the Irish baro­

net,” ho said in smooth tones. “Seems 
detetmined to have a Canadian wife, by 
all appearances. Quito a match for Uie 
Olivia.”

“1\; haps,” answered Nano. “The 
obligation, however, will be all ou his 
side.”

“Allow me to differ with you,” he said 
quickly, “Is wealth or station to be 
counted ns nothing in the scale with love 
lincss of form or character?”

“Assuredly yea. Have you not instances 
enough in rvnl life to the contrary? 
lh auty is nobility and wealth. Having 
that, you nv, <1 ears for nothing else in all 
the world besides.”

“That is

was

pretty sentiment, but most 
unpractical. I know that the world wor- 
hliips beauty, but I know it worships gold ! 
too, and goes oftener mad over the one 1
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