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THE LAST MASS

(Continued frow Pago 2.)

“Yorhaps tho rovorond mothor
dooa not wish ua to onter the clostor ?
satd ono of tho ervil magistratos wih
anrontoal stmlo,  This was the head
of tho distriot, a man too wall known
v tho nhuns,

« Our rulo does n.t pormit us lo
)

Ny disturbsnoo will arlse from us.
God alone may do so . wo arce n Hie
hands for hfo and death  Bho api.led
4 8Lo Apnku, and the Colonol, viaibly
troubled onco moro, roso hastily and
loft the refestory with tho roxt. while

the &istor murmured - Yes, tlie
Saviour 19 alwaya noar.  What happt
nosat”

‘The laat morning dawned. It was

n moat lovely day, never had the
whole placo looked more bright and
L iful  Bat how was it that the

adang p nof m to our
community,” roplied the motl
oulwly, ** but wo must yiold tu foros,
and su saying sko handed the kuya tu
tbe colonel,
Tho ponderous gato was flung open
and the officers marched . tho olat.
| )

ey

nuwa of the oloang of the churoh and
conveut got about in the neigbbor
hood? No  na could toli, but the
fact remained that from the flrst
mounent of dayhght overy road and
iane and path leading to tho spot was
o

ter of thoir swords g throug

tho peaceful closter. A budy of
soldiera, who had been standing 11 the
baokground and who were fally armed,
gathered round the front door. The
wother suporior summotied tho com
munity (o the rofectory, whore they
otood in silonco beslde her,

“Aro thoy all hero®' asked the
colonel aliarply, as ho outered win
Lus suite, soarcoly buvine his hicad oy
way of ealutation.

* All, savo threo sistors who arv too
ill to come downstairg,”

1"d80nd for thom direotly,” ho ro-
iod.
L Bat thuy are byd-ndden I*

* Lnon bring thom dewn 1n their
beds, or § will send my suldista up to
fetoh thow,”

Thoro was nothing to be done.
The colunot calmly i his ogar, nud
tho poor mothoer went up to supori
tend the moving of the mvalids.  Sue
had sad nothing to Sieter Eustachia,
who wus 60 old aud il that shy had
feared tho shock wunid Jall her.  Bue
to ber surprise, she foand Ler onim
sal roady.

* Do not be afraid, dear motheri”
sue oxolsimed; ¢ I koow all.  fne
cunvent 18 to be olosed and we aro ail
to b sout awsy, and the officers waut
me 0 «ome down gtairs ; is 1t novso |

The euporior rephod, * But who
told you ?’

Ny one,” answerod Swster Lusta-
chia sunling, hor pale fuco tluminated
with o supernatucal glow, * Do you
tlunk that no messsgos can bo given
eave by human Lips ? I eanuot walk,
it is true, but I can be broughbt down.”
8o sayiog, sha preparod to dress, the
mothor helping her, and two of the
1ay usisters lifted her on to an arm-
cohair and prepared to carry hor down
staira. * Take care, in God's name1”
exolaimed the superior as they stepped
out on the dack and rotten staircase.

*Dout be afraid, dear mother!
answered Bister Eustachia  * Noth-
ing will hiappen to me to-day sud to-
morrow 18 not far off.”

The poor mother had more diffioulty
with Bister Salitia, who woud not
move, *‘All this s a farce!” she
exolaimed. I will not leave my
ccll. If thig colonel wants to sco me
Tot bim come up here? = Not being
in her right mind, the superior lefy
her, ponuecing auxiously as to what
she should say'to explain ber absence
But to het ntensy relief, whon sbe
returned to the refectory, sbe found
the colonel standing oppusue Sister
Kustachia #1th a troubled aad agitsted
faco, whils the sister wao gezing at
him sterdily, with that same super-
patura) light on hor countvnance
which she had bad up stairs.  Wuat
ahe had satd to humn thie mother nover
koew; but his manner was completoly-
ehavged. ©If [ bad konown!” .
. he whispered, and then, to cover
his evident confusion, began fumbling
in lng pockets and deew out a paper
with the government s als, which ho
begau to read in a trembling voice.
The paper decreed the closing of the
convent and cburch, and tho 1omedi-
ato dispersion of the nuns. It was
added that ¢*out of extreme benevo-
lence ™ thoy wore to ohkooso between
being interned 1 a convent with
other nuns of different orders uoder
the guard of pulice authorities, or
beu.g gent abroad to anotboer country,
with 1he striot prolnbition of autung
their feot kgain 1n their natwve land.

Tho suporior answered : * W
ohooso the latter couras, which I ac-
copt in tho namo of the community,
When must we leave our convout ?”

« To-morrow at noon,” replied the
solenel. .

“M;y wo agsist at our usual daily

hesicated for & moment and

3aid: * Yes, if it bo a Low Mass

remember, any infringement of

srder will be vistted on tho priest

n the dean, whom I ordered to

bu ucro tomorrow wmorning.  So

wind, no chanting, no lights, no bolls,
no demonstrations 1

The Mother ventured to reply:

“ But we cannot have Mass without
lights 1"

“VYeory woll. Two candles; not
more, remember 1" exclaimed the
QOulonel, wito hiad resumned his disa-
grevable manner; and then turaing
to ono of the ciil megistrates ho
added : * 8ond thé ohuplain here
direotly, I must arrange oversthing
with bim ; otherwise wo shall Lave &
xow, As for you, Iadies, I repeat that
I will Lave no domonstrations, no
scencs,” His eye slione, onoe more,
©old and hard as ateel.

* Wo are not in the habit of makiog
soenes, ' roplied tho Mother Bugerior
with digaity, and would have sdded
more; but Stater Eustacina mterrupted
ber aud, loikmg at the Colonsl
ateadily, said : * Do not be afraid, my

s0n; our Mother ba3 spuken teuly.

ged with people. DPeasants n
therr white or brown coats, Cracow
cups or atraw hats, wameon and girls
i thor Sanday olothes, poople in
smart onrrisges, in onc horee gige or
bumbly  caris, came  steadily and
alowly on in porfoct ailenco, with bont
houds and aad facos ag if to a funoral,
anl very soon fillad overy nook and
corner of the grent courtesard in front
the church, alihough the eoldicrs.
who had beon quarterod there duiring
tho night, tried to keop thom back
At 8ix u'clock the ohurch was opencd,
and tho fluod bogan to sweep m
calmly and taku their placos by the
confossic nals, whore the doan, who
hind arewved the might bofore, and the
chaplaus wore suting waiting for ther
flock Lrery ono wanted to recowve
absctubion for the last time in the
churh where thuir own aud thur
fathers and forefathors’ prayers hiad
buen offer- d for three or four hundred
yours.  Bat wven in thie matter there
was no undue haste or pressme, uvnly
whon the dusn stood up once or twice
auxiously aud mude a sign to the
obaplain to begin Mass, a sob and a
ory burst forth from the kneeling
crowd oud the whizpored words
* For the love of God, Father, wait!
Ob, wait! Wy also want 8o maoh to
go to confession—fir the last--last
time ! And the poor priest ro seatod
hunself and bent his head once more
towards his penitonts.

So tho Lours went by, It was noar
noon when tho Colonel arrived,
accompanied by the civil magistrates
and two younger uflicers.  Six soldiers
maroted before bim through the
crowd, which rotreated in silonce.
‘'no dean, pale as death, rogo from tho
confuasional and went to moet them.
The CQolunel augrily pulled out his
watoh and hold it under the dean's
0yes. X

** The Mase ouglit to have heajn 8aid

and you gavo mo my first communion,”
said anothir. -~ Aud  you married
us ° oxolmmed & tirrd, - anl onc
children wore Luriod by you." Thoy
kissed his hands and hig vassook, and
did thoit utmost to keop him baok,
but in spito of hw tottoring gait, for
tho teara wore pouring down hus face
and half blnding bim, ho went on
toward tho enoristy, tho dean support-
ing him nnd holding his arm.

* Courago, fathor, courage,” he
whiapored. It 18 God's holy will.”

“T know,” mourafully replied tho
roor old man; ~bat it iy o hoavy
oroas.  Forive and farty yuara § have
eorved thig altar and know all these
poor people, and I hope to have diod
amonget them snd bean buried by
them !

Tho poor aung bohind their curtain
knew nothing of what war passing in
tho church. Everything had boon
ready for doparturo by hreak of day;
thoir poor littlo parcols of oluthws wero
all packod, and they themzelves wero
kneoling_in -thair stalls for tho last
tiae.  Evou 8istor Busteohin was
thora  Bhe eat i her arm ohair
pro_npm]‘up with pillows, with Ler
whitn veil thrown off her palo but still
boautiful faco. Her head rosted on
tho baok of hor chair, and her oyes
were  olosed.  Ono might have
inaaginud that sho was sleoping, had
not the movement of her lips and &
nervous twitohing of hor olasped hands
ehown that shc was still praging.
The Offiac had boen long sinco said—
even Vespers, as bofore a Journey—
and thon they waited putieuily for the
last Mags.

According ta the colonol's orders
only two eaudlos bad been lightud,
aud a8 bo had insiated on baving the
keys of the argan loft and bulfey towor
brought t6 him, there was no music
and po bella.

Trombling and faint, with bent liead
and atreawing oyes, the veautable old
priest at lagt “cmorged from the
sacristy. There wore only a fow steps
frim thenco to the altar, but thoy
seomod too much for him. and he
stagored under the weight of the
beavy embroidored chasuble which the
nung had been forced to melude in the
inventory and to leave bohind, on ac
count of the fino pearls with whiok it
hiad beoo ornamented. Tears blinded
his sight, and he would havo fallen
had not the dean beon at hand to sup
port him. Two old men of noble
birth preceded him, one carrying the
missal. They wero Count C— and
Count W ——, noighbors of the mon-
astery, who had implored to ssrve the
last Muss, and were not afraid of boing

ised. The Mass bexan. A

at nino o'clock,” be ina
sharp voice. * You are rosponsible
for this delay and for this orowd of
people also. Did I not forbid you to
tell anybody that the church was
going to be cloged, or to advertise the
faot anywhere 2" R

¢ But, Colonel!” humbly replied
the desn, who was rathor wanting in
moral couraye, ** it is not my fault.
Nu hving soul heard of it from me.
Lue chaplain only delayed a little
because thore was 80 many people
cowing to confession that they really
would not lot us pass.”

“What!  Not lot you pass? ro
plied tho Coluuel. **That is sheer
disobedience, rovolt! I will summon
my men at once !’

“ Nv, no; God forbid ' exolaimed
the terrined priest. ‘‘Oaly, such
numbers camo to confossion and we
bad not priests enough. Would the
Colonel permit me to send for
another i

+ What! make the demonstration
greater, the soandal more wide-
spread 2" furiously reaponded the
ofticer. ** I8 1t not bad enough as is ?
You are responsivle for the whole
thing. Why dud you go :nto the con
feasional at all? "Did [ send you here
for that?  Your bustness wag to mske
and sign the inventory, to tako away
what was_yours, and to shut the
church, Bu: you are all alike, all
robels and conspirators!"

The pour dean murmured, ** Shall
I teli tho obaplain to begin Mass 2"

**You had better, and that quick
1y1" replied tho colonel, who had
worked imself into & porfect fever
avd was puiling angaly at his mous
tache. Thea, tuking out his watch
agaw, he cried : * If bo does not be
g 1w a quarter of sn bour, I will tarn
out tho poople by force and shut up
the chureh as it is.”

« A1t 18" meant * with the Blessed
Sacrawent,” which would be profaned
i tho taberaacle. The dean flew to
the confessional where the obaplain
was stll situng. ‘¢ Quiok, fatuer,
quick!” he exclamed. « Tho Maes
ought to have been said before, and
now must be celebrated ing antly, or
wo shatl have terrible trouble.”

Tus old pricst turnod his hesd,
white with age, from tbe pemtont to
whose i be was li H
and satd in » low voice: ‘*Already ?
1t is abgolutely neoessary ? Look at
all these poor peoplo. ‘Inere are 80
many sull waiting for theit turn—~and
it 13 the last hime,” .

« [ kuaw, 1 kuow 1" oried the poor
doan, **but 1t is impossible to delay
any longer. Tbe colonol threatens to
close the church at once—with tho
Blessed Savramont. You kaow thoy
did 80 last yoar at B——"

The chsplaia rose Laatily, and be
gan with Lus feeble feet to tey and
foroe hig way through the kiseling
throng, who'trisd to atop him with
tears ond sobg: **Fasher, ohil do
hest mo. [ buve come ten miss on
foot to mako 1y oconfestn,’ orled
oue, *Aud I was oliristenod by you,

deop and mufled sob burst from the
agsembled multitude, but then s
solemn silence, every one being ab
sorbed in prayer. Suddenly, sa the
canon of the Mass began, to tho
amazement of everybody the ohurch
was_all ublazs with light. Every
candlo on the different altars, every
larap and candelabra, was lighted and
burning, 8o thas the churoh scomed as
if propared for the fesst of Uorpus
Christi.

Wuo had doneit ? Hadthopenolear-
ranged it among themaslves 2 N3 one
know, and no one spoke. Ouly the
high altar was in sbalow, with 1ts
two poor candles, surronnded by
soldicra, and in their midst the colonel,
lived with rags, stamping his foot,
biting his moustache, and tearing the
cord of his helmet to picoes.

Tho Mass procecded slowly ; poo®
Fatver Vinoanti could hardiy go on
with it, and the dean had to prompt
him from time to time. Then came
tho Elevation. The vonerablo priest
Ified high the Sicred Host in his
trombling, feeble hands, while tho
hitilo bell gauaded sofly, and & wroan
and a gob burst from the maltitude of
kneeling figures with bent heads and
weoping eyes, Each one folt that it
wag our dear Lord bimself who had
baon suown to them for the last time
fromn that altar where he had deigned
to remain for more than four bun
dred years consoling. steengthenng,
and saving thesouls of wen; and who
now was to bo banished from that
sanctuary for evermore.

Thon.came the prieat’s Communion.
¢ Domine nom sum diguug” — he
strack with A boltow sound on his
moagro broast, as »f he would gladly
gwe lns life to eavo lus Saviour from
deeecration,  Aud then cama the turn
of the nuns.  Sapported by the dean
and tho server, Father Vincenti raised
the Saored Host to bless the people,
and then sluwly desconded tho steps
to the grating. ~ In their long, heavy
white mautles and flowing veils the
tho sisters approached one after the
other to raceive the Bredd of Life
The_four cldost invalid nuns were
lified up to the little opening in tho
grating, that tho pricat’s band might
reach their lips; but his hand trem.
bled 80 violently that the dean had to
hold and gwde it. And then came
the turn of the people, Huadreds
knelt, uno after the other, by thie altar
rails, to reoeive thorr Loed with heart-
broken prayers and toars, At last the
pries retucned to the aliar, and bond:
g over 1t sonsumed all that wore loft
of "tia cangeorated particles. It wan
the enl—Jysus nad lefc his tem-
ple.  Tuw tabernacls droe, void of
the Savtad Host, wia left open. The
dean desoendud tha a'tar ateps, took
out the glass from the nautitul haug-

-ing gold lamp, ani exunguisted the

liht.  Pale #4:dvarh, the poor old
fusher flmgtied the Maw, then leant
half fawnting againse the sliar, while
the dein and the serve's removel lug
ohasuble wnd all, and put on im- 8

cotta nand stole,

thom wido, and tho poor nuns, with
thair fong mantles and vails cuvering
their faces, stoppod out from tho shol-
tor winoh had harbored thewn for so
many years. and strove 10 make thetr
way through the church. But then
1t was not & sob but o loud ory which
ourst feom tho asserabled orowd as
thoy realized that they wuro losing for
ovor thoso faithful servanta of Gad, to
whom they had been uscd to como in
all thoir trouoies and wants and necea
sties.  Thoy gathered round them,
kisaing thoir hends and their clothes.
Mothors hifted up thesr chaldren that
they might seo them once more. Al
were mingling bleasings and tears with
thair farowells.

U roverend mother ! what shall we
do withount you?' oried une. * Un
happy orphans that wo shall bet
exclaimed another. ** Who will come
to us in sicknesa or in BOrrow ? Do
not forgot us! Pray for usl” said o
third, "+ Bless rae oneo moro,” be
sought a young mether, * and my little
ono teo.  Juhn, Franz, cluldran, allt
look.weil on our good and holy mothers
that you may remember thew all your
Hfo !’ oried a vonerablo old man amidst
tho crowd. ** Alag! alast what have
wo dono that we should live to sco this
day ? Our dear Lord driv-n from his
house, his Tahernacle void, bis aitar
etripped and doouded, and now his
favhfal 8p.uses turned ov’ of houso
and home !

Tbo younger men olenched their
fists and muttered angry, futious
words.

-+ Bo eaim—for the love of God. be
calm/” exommed tho vonerable mo-
thor. ** Youcan dousno good, You
will only bring misery on yourseivea
and your famthies. Kesistance 18 hope-
less.  Wo .must eubmit to God's
will,”

Silenco followed tlng speech ; but
danger was in tho ar, and the coloncl
saw it 1lo was deadly pals, and puli
ing tho desn towards him by the slreve
of his surphice, smd angrily: * You
are responsible for all this; you mnsist-
ed on tiug Mass; you have ordered
thig demonstration; now we are on
tho ove of open revolt. I shail give
ordors ta fice. End this scsndalous
scene at onoe, or otherwigo [ will an
swer for notbing. And aa for you,

.+ . " «You will probably
takea long journey north,” added the
distriot ofticer, with lus cruel smile.

But the dean's coursge bad come
back,

“ You canuot frighten me by threat
ening me with the longest jouraey,
ocolonel,” ke calmly replied. * God
18 everywhere, and we are1n his hsnds.
L am ready to accept his divine will,
but I cannot take the responeibility
for what may happen here. I knew
nothing of the intention of all tiese
poor paople to come to-day ; but it is
not I tirat have filled their hearts with
bitterness till thay are ready to burgs!
It 18 not i who have wounded them in
all that they bold most dear—their
faith — thoir  ohurch — their consci
once . .

+ Take caro what you are sayine!’
angrily responded tho colonel: ** You
dure o find fault with the decrees of
the governor ?  You dare to insinuate
that the government 18 downg a cruslty
and #n 1rjustice to the people 2

«[ ooly say,” replied the dean,
+ that those who vow the atorm may
reap the whirlwind.” .

 You sball answer for that,”* cried
the coloael, in a fury, * Yuu shall be
arrested.” .

Tho dean turned away and the voice
of the orowd rose maeanacing as a lion's
suppressed growl.

But in & momont there was a dead
gilence, Father Vincenti, leaning

“againgt the altar, spread out his arms

to bless the people, and began to
speak : .

The oolonel eprang towards him,
crying out: ** [ fortbid youto preach !
B silent, or I ghallarcest you at once
for insubordination I"

Vain threat! Tue moving crowds
near the officers were at once turned
to stone and stood round them, men.
acing in looks but perfeotly silent,
only firm and hard as a rock. No
one touched or evon pressed upon
them; but they wera enclosed as m »
Iiving wall, without the possb.lity of
moving. In vain the colonel shouted:
“Let me pars! Make room, in the
namo of the Czarl ['il toash youl..."
The crowd was mute, but did not
tmove, *“This old priest shall answer
for alll"* scrasmed he, goashing s
teeth.

ssList it bo, sir," said the dean, turn
ing towards him. ‘¢ Father Vincenti
i3 nbove the fear of buman tribunals.
[t would be better that you should
pray to God that it may end as it 18
Do pot hinder him—his task 13 d.0i
cult enough as it 1. The colonel
stured at lnm in perfeot astomshmens
at his bolduees.

+Yes," continued the dean, “one word
more from you muy aot as & spark m
a ton of guopowder. Lok at tho faces
of the people around you —they are
hundrede, you buc a handful {”

Tle onlonel seized the dean by tae
arm, *“You are respousible,” he
whuspered. I will do nothing butwhat
you destre. Bul tey and provent any
rising. .. . [ feol a3 if au outbreak
wore numinent.”

“Do not fear,” sorrywlally answered
the dean; “thero will be nooutsstrophe
1f you will let them alove. 1 kuow
tlus people wall, They are full of
faith and love, snd have pationce
gnougb; but do not trespasa on it too
far. Do not press your point now; I

Then the dean.]
drawing near tu tho gratinga, opened |
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could not answer for the congequon.
cea !

Tle colonel's face paled and e was
silont, feoling that the dean was right,
All facos were turued now towarda tho
old priost, whoss viics at ficst was
feehlo but then rose strongor and
stronger tul it filied the whole ohurcls,
while every one listened o broa biless
ailenco.  He spoko of the old times;
of tho venerable Abbess Doruthen,
whom tho ohiarch Lad raised n her
altars; on the hundreds of high born
and holy women who bad lived and
died In that monsstery for the love of
God and of the poor around them , of
the beautifal hospitals and achools
thay bad founded and maintained, of
the children they bad tramed and the
orphans they had sbeltered: of the
Tartar and Swedish invasions, which
bad been rupelied by the faithlulness
of the peasaots who laid down their
lives to defond the convont and its
iomates, of the terrible and orusl
focursion of the rovolted Cossacke,
when 80 many of the sisterhood
suffered martyrdom rather than break
their sacred vows; of the large sums
contributed by the different abbesses
for evory national need in thair dear
native land—in fact, every page of the
higtory of that monastery for four
bundred years was turned over and
dweit upon with marvellous fire and
eloquence by this white-baired old
priest, 80 that none of hus hearers
should fail to remember what they
owed to its inmates. And then he
tuened to the poor sisters, who had
beon as his own childran for g0 many
years, and said :

* To you, the last remaining bran-
cheaof this once powerful tres, nuw
withered and eondewned to déath, 1
mve my biesstog and my last farewell.
May God biessyuufor your prayers,your
sacrifices, your life long work  May
be bless and console you hkewise,
this present hour of sad and bit

0
y reav of the sistera came forward to
{ kigg her cold hand. The dean mton-
y ed the * De Profundis,* to which all
reaponded ; and tho words of one of
I them - Happy Stster Lustacinal” found
an echo in the Learis of priests and
l peoplo alike. It was getting late ; bat
no one bade them hurry now. The
colonel seemed ag onc dazed, the
crowd, awed by that Iast sceno of death
were silontly weeping, The wmniuer,
kigsing onco more she ground of God's
bonge, walked cslmly down to the
church door, supported by [riendly
arms and with. muriured biessings
from ail sides, Aud so sho and hor
sisters entered the carriages prepared
for them to drive Lo the nearcst station,
And in the deserted sapotuary Sister
Eustacbia stayed alone.

—_—— e

HE HAS SWORN TO IT.

AY EX-DAN. POLICY « FFICER OF CAR.
LATHN Co, o H - SIICATION.

Tiar Asrangest AMiavis He Has Made im
His Wido Exprrience of Twenty Years
—Me may« He Never Expreied to Do B0
nad is Gind the Homr Mas 2¢.wek,

County.of Carloton. To-Wit:

1, Thowas Moffatt of the City of Ot.
tawa, in thé County of Carleten, do
solomoly declare that 1 live at 176 Mur-
ray-streot, in the City of Uttawa, that
I aw forty-six years of age and & baker
by trado aud was formerly of the Dom-
mion police. For ove- twenty years I
have been badly afllicted with Rhoumat-
isw. So sovere was my caso that I
thou‘glut that I would never get better.
Ou tho first day of Jay, 1895, I began
swkivg - Ryckmans Kootousy Cure.”
I uwdd threo buttles and i cured mo
completely. 1 have uot fult tho first
wigtn of cieumatism since. It is a groat
touic aud a graud Blood Parifier. I
eained twelve pounds ju weight while
usiay the remedy, I recommend it most
Inghly.

Aud I mnke this solemn declaration

terness, in the exie to which you are
condemned, in tle rending of every
tie whieh even hearts consecrated to
God are permutted to love Goin
peace.  Bay farewell to this old home,
sanctified by 80 many gencrations of
samts; that home which protected
your youth and was the daily witness
of your holy lives of labor, love, and
prayer. This beloved ohurel, wharo
you daily and hourly met the Bride-
groom of your souls, ths ho y shrine
suys farewsll to you to! “Strange
bands wil! cover your bodiea with
strange clay in a strango land; no-
dear sacred pational hymn will be
sung on jour funeral dsy. But He
who 19 the Resurrection and the Luife,
the Good Shopherd, will take you in
his arma—ryou, Ing own beloved sud
olected sbeep!  Your tears will adorn
hig arown a3 the ohoirost peacls, aad
your pam and your eacrifices, boruo
g0 bravely for his suke, will not ouly
insure your own galvation, but in the
baluuce of his justice way tuen the
scales and bring rescue likewise ¢
youl; persecuted brethren in our nativo
fand "

The wuns kaelt on the altar steps
in sdent pruyer. & profound sitencs
pervaded the whole ohurch. Then
the mother abbess rose with her
sisters and began walking slowly
down the aisle to the grent door at
the west end.  She was scruck by the
terrified look of the colouel a3 she
drew near hin  who was evidently
staring at something behind ber, and
#180 &t thy expreseion of the deau's
Sue turned
round and 10 the wudst of ber nung,
who lnd suddenly stopped sho saw
Sister Eastachits, seated in ber apm
ohatr, carried by two lay aisters, as
before, with & wonderfal brightuess
round her bead aud the sweutest of
studes-on her wlite bps, while hor
oyes seemed fixod and glazed,

Before shio could go baok to her,
tho colonel had eprung forwsrd and
seized Nor arw; the baud fell back
cold und hfeless,

*Good G vi ! hor words have come
true, lte exolaimed, and visibly shiud.
dored.

* What is it?  What has happen.
ed?’ everybady began to wsk. Tn»
puor moshsr surperive Sad now rescu
“ed tho suster's oliate, and koeohng by
her, sofuly closed hoe eyes, kissed tier,
and lowered bee verl. O.10 by oné the

tivusly belivving it to bo true,
@ ul kuowing it is of tho samo forco and
off et as it mado uudor cath, aud by
virtno of the Canasla Evidonuce Act,
(Sigood.)  THOMAS MOFFATT.
Taken aud ackuowledyed befurs me
at the City of Uttawa, in the Couuty of
Catloton, this 10.h dny‘uf Febroary,

1898. et

(Sigued.) JOSEPI R. ESMONDE,

Justico of tho Peaco for the Couuty of
Carleton,
————

Good for Trade.—~The wollknown
Sandy Wood, surgeon, of Ediuburgh,
was wathiug througli ¢ho streots of that
ety ductug the tine of an llwwation,
whou ho vbserved a youug rascal,-not
above twelve years of ago, breaking
evory window ho could reach, with as
much iudustry a3 it ho had been doing
tho wost comwusudable sction in the
world. Eiraged at thia mischiovous
dispusition, Suudy seized htm by the
¢ottae, aud asked biw what be meaut by
thus dostroyiug the houwest peuplo’s
windows.  “Way, it's all for the good
of teado,” rophied the urchin; “ I awm a
glazier.”  ** Al for tho good of trade, is
1 ? ' said Saudy, rawsiag his cane, and
breakiug tho boy's hoad. * There,
theu, trats for she goud of my trade.
I atu o surgoon.”
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A Quecn will buy only the
best of everything, Queca
Victoria buys

Sunlight
Soap

for use In alt her palace
laundries.
Rut 1t's #6 cheap cverybody caa
afone o Gee 6 1 TAct &8 the boet
A pesl” nobody can afford
1010 oseli. Washesclothes,washes
.minalu with dere abor, groacar
comiul
Used ull over the
clvilized world.
—
For ¢ 13 Wrapgers vent
T Uives ot Lid 3

Scoit St., Toronto. & vre-
fal parestboand book wil
be venn

Books for
Wrappers
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