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CHAPTER XVIII

Bands ¢f dseperate fanatice had |
been driven back in search of refage
and shelter towards that guarter in
which wae sheltered the small home
gtead of Mirs Oorbette ; and in order
to revenge themselves more fally for
their defeat they were determined to
wreck everything of value that still
gemained. And so it came to pase
that flendish women of the Com-
mune, wild with the madness of die-
appointed rage, nseisted and urged
thelr cocfsderates to commit the |
blackest deede of cruelty, Nob only |
did they aid in selting fire to the
best part of the city, buld they were |
more than suspected of endeavoring
by diabolical contrivances to poison |
the troops. |

When tkLe sun arose above the |
horizon, tending its brilliant rays in |
majestic eplendour through the con- |
fines of the gilded clouds, there flew
from mouth to mouth the news of
the cruel and sacrilegions deed that |
bhad been perpetrated by thoee law
less wretches, ‘They had sbruck |
where they knew the blow would be
most keenly felt. In cold blood they |
bad led out the Archbiehop and many |
of his priests, and had shot t!mm:
down like doge. What cared they |
now what befell the town, since the
cause was lost for which they hudi
tought so desperately ! So, ag they
gought escape by flight from thelr!
enraged pursuers, every here and |
there they stayed their course lmdll
fired whetever they deemed worth |
the trouble ; and thus it came to pass |
that they judged the big voaoant |
buildings near Madame Corbette's
tiny residence worthy of a light,

A fresh strong wind was rising |
rapidly ; it tanned the angry flames |
and cerried aloft the blackening |
smoke ; in it strength it bore sparks ‘
and fragments of semouldering |
gimber, ot window frames and burn. |
ing beams; and some of these it |
dropped upon the small dry roof
pelow, where they found quick and |
realy occupation in the ancient |
fabrio of the little cottage. |

The wreckers laughed and jeered
a8 they passed on. Only onse seemed
to remember then that the little |
tenement eheltered a confederate of
thair own—a nepbew of herg, who,
when he suddenly realized the
danger that threatened Lis old aunt, |
rushed into the coftage, and half |
dragged, half carried the weak and
guffering woman to & place of safely
in an a?joining building. There
haviog laid ber, roughly eno
upon the floor of an empty room, he
loft her—half-dazed now with fright
and exhausi to the tender |
mercies of any who would m
jster to her; a1t rushed c
to a mo

A small group of idle watch
collected near the burning buildings, |
interested for the time being in the
conflagration, and specalatiog as to

of the fire's spreading
rapldly am the ruins, when aimost
breathless, but with a firm, eef |
upon her {ace, 1
arrived upon the ecene, They #
blankly at hee ag, seizing the hand of |
the man nenrest to her, she nsked
anxlously whether the inmates of
that little cottage had been resoused.

“I don't know,’ said the moen,
taruing rudely eside. ''Ii's mot my
business to rescue foolhardy folks
from situations like this. What |
right have people fo endanger their
lives by living in guch

s like th
did wait to hear his
yut, but walked quickly for
vrde the cottage, which each |
wppenred to be more clear]

he belt of lamee. They
from the back ; ar
gusty wind,

-

CR

Siet Margue

ese
e
Ans war
ward ¢
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encireled
geemed to
blown by
the circle
reashed the oreepers oOn
porch, and greedy tongues of
were darting over the cpen doorway. |

“Come back ! Come back at once,
Sister!" eried a man from the group;
and he grasped her vigorously by the
ghoulders. "' You shall not advance
farther. I tell you the old dame is
gafe. She is 1 here ; I eaw her
rescued and oniriad to safer gnarters.
It you do not believe me, come and |
goe for yoursell.” ‘.

“It i@ true, dear Sister ; my good |
man epeaks well. The woman ie
quite safe. It was her nephew who
rescued her ; we both saw him do it
You must not advance further.

“But my patient, the English-
man " cried the nun, turning pale
with fear aud tement, where ia
he ? Ah, you csnnot say ! No one
has thought of himm, He must not be
deserted nnd left to perish, Hia lite |
ig of value, I tell you. Loose your
hold of me, I ineist upon it! He haa |

France : he cannot |
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lost his limbs for
aid himsell. I will not ba deteined ! [
Come with me it you will, and do not |
waste the precious moments.’

‘“Ah, he's safe enough, I'll war
rant,” answered the man eigoifi-
cantly, though somewhat averiing
bis head, 8o ne to avoid meeting her
penetrating gaze. In so doing he
relinquished his firm grasp of her
shoulder, but retained a eloge grip of
her hand while his wi'e held on to
the other

“Qafe |' she echoed ironiocally, as
with one foot advanced she stood a
prisoner between them—whilst her
ayee with fearleas courage measured
the imminent danger befora her—
“ gafe ! yes, hia poor helpless body is
hopelegsly enough hemmed around
by those devouring flames. Bul kis

| The

| be,

| what grieves him, he doee
| me, bul continues to rave in his own

| tunity to allay her

| heard before, expressive

goul ! It may be in peril. Loose your
bold, I eay,” and she struggled to be
free.

“Is thore not a man among you,"
ghe oried, ' who for the honor of
France will lend a hand to rescue &
tellow soul from destruction—one,
too, who hos risked his life to save
her citizens ?"

“ Iisten o remsonm !" ghoufed the
man, angered by her continued resist
ance. Behold the flames! You
cannot enter the cottage pow. Are
you not already halt deafened by the
fall of timber and the orackle of fire?
It your patient is still within, he
must be stifled and dead ere this.
And il not—well, of what good is he?
He is feeble, maimed, and helpless ;
you yourself have told us s0."”

“Bat he {8 sn Englishman i %
oried the Sister, ne with a supreme
efford she freed herselt from their
grasp, and rushed through the living
fiames to the rescue of her counfry
man, 8o much depended upon her
patient’s life, It was for all their
sakes sbe did it, and—

“ Never king nor conqueror's brow,
Wore higher look than hers did now.”

CHAPTER XIX,

Sines the evening hou: when his
gentle nurse had left hig side, Man
fced had not closed his eyes in sleep.
terrible and warlike volces
reging sround would alone bave

| suffized to rob him of all power fo

rest or slumber ; but apart from any
external interruption, his soul was

| o racked and storm tossed thatd, in
the cruel but ealutary ool flict golng | as it were,

on withip, he paid at fized
bheed to the clamor without.
the last moments (according to
current belief) of a ¢rowning mean,
each and every incident of hia lite
was portrayed plainly before him.
Before his mind's vision stocd

little

forth those degrading aocts of boyish | wi
envy and selfishness which had been | and the more surly,

the first mesns of depriving bis
brother of his due—his uncle’s love
and trust.
horrible deeds of black injustice
perjury, which he bhad basely
wrecked auother's life — receivivg
what in return ? A usurped inherit
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Y

|
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moment of her return I will endeavor
fo curb my impatience by repeating
those sweet prayers ghe taught me."
And a8 he did eo, the unrest and dis-
guiet within him seemed to grow
less ond lees, until ot laet they
almost vanished, leaving him tran-
quil snd hopeful. As his peace of
mind incressed ke became more
consclous of the continuous and
gnawiog pain in his foot., He en-
deavored to relieve the aching limb
by constantly changing ite position
within the narrow couch. Then the
strange sounds outside attracted and
perplexed him, What wes goiog to
be the upshot of it all, he wondered.
Now it was the roar ot cannon which
distracted him, now the crack of
artillery. A few momente ago it was
far off, now it ie much closer ; nay,
the smal! roof abive him vibrated
with that last shock. What would
he not give to be sbls to watch the
event? It wos o tercibla punish-
ment for one of his tempernment to
ba torced to lie thue inert. Would
the pale moon never seb? Would
the day never dawn? How long and
weary were the hours growing! For
a time there seemed to be a lull
in the conflict, and Mantred was
geatetul for it. It ie one thing to
be up and able to aid cne's pelf in
such a orisis ; it ie totally different
when, bedridden and helpless, we
must serve but as a target to ftwo
couflicting parties.

Now there drew nigh, increes'ng
eanch inetant and gaining power and
force ns it advanced, the eound as of
a seething multitude : not the rhyth
mio tramp-tramp of a regiment, buf,
the bursting forth of
savage waters, came thie wild con-
beinge, rushing
onward without order or resson.
Closer ard closer it came, this flood
of unruly pattering feet. Soon he
could distinguieh the shrieking
voices of fanaticsl women, blended
th the frightened cry of children
defiant tones of
men,

How quickly they swept along!

Thence sprang those ll The foremost were even NOwW pPAaseirg
and | the cottege door.

Madame Corbette has ceased her
ories. Is she listening, too? Ob, the
rush of mingled sounds as the multi

ance, snd a heart which dared not | tude scuttles past!

geek ite God, and from which peace
geemed foxr ever baniehed. Ohb
and dark — fonl with the presence
and pressure of guilt, and derk with
the blanknees cf degpair—seeu
pages of his life this pight. Was the
cry of his soul so teeble, so stifled

by vice, that uo echo of it could ever |

reanch the mercy seat above ?
clasped his hands and raieed

He

nis

burning eyes a8 he called on Heaven |

to witness his repentarce.

To prove |

foul |

Whilst the first frantic roll of the
boisterous human billow is fadiog

[ apd dying in tbe distance, the rear ol

1
|

hig sincerity he would confes3 all ;|

be wculd undo the
henceforfh sl i
creatures withoné die

take upon myeelf all oppr obrium and
blame. I will ghow the world the
onvarnighed villain that [ am !
idmund, poor Edmund, you
revenge at last ! I
as she said it eho
What were ber words ? 'H
and earth must bear witness to the
gincerity of Harold's repentance ere
Le may bope to obtsin mercy.’ Yes
these were her words, and they ehball
be tulfilled. Kind, gentle little nurse,
the noble yeé sweed epicit that per

pest and would

shall
or it

our

be even

a'}

| sudden keenness of perception this |

An.d:i
| but the blind is drawn closely

1d |
|

aven | 1

| object in the liitle room.

vades your inmosb ecul has cor quered

mine, and the thought cf your pure

| and spotless life will give me nerve

to tace the worsd The most crue
pr could never surpass or equal
the forture I have sustained cf late.
Ab, I shall have one scl ce my
lonely (kours of degradation. She
will be sorryl will
for bher repentant patient!
Heaven will hear and granf her

rs, thot b d be deaf to

in

me ; s

gh it shou

places at | min

nger

te is woras tonight,
anne

as she pauged o
to the unintelligible

which issued from the other rcom.
“ | wonder what is wrong with him
now ? His voice is expressive of
grent distress : yet it [ demand kit
not angw

“‘\
li

gten

harsh and unintelligible Iangunge.
I shall leave him
to calm himeelf. Well, he is not the
only one in trouble. How restless
even i my old sunt! She
incessantly for Sieter Margueriie:
and how iil ehe looks! I never saw
anyone before look 80 like death and
live. There, she calls the Sister
again ! Yes, yes, eunt: I will go in
gearch of her, They neitber of
them requira my immediate oare,"
ghe pondered, " snd I long to know
what ig going on outside.” So glane

rough foreigners.

‘ingn little now, end
| dm-ky

pray |

and |
L] " |
| There is no mie taking the gound cf a
| e
| B
I

gonnds |

| I suppose it is the way wiih these |

| thexre are several hours yet before |

calls |

it has halted and broken its force

ed the | upon the untenanted breakers near.

There is something weird and
uncsnny in its movements now—a
stealthy creeping sound. They are
dragging wood snd combustible
debrie, and piling them round the
ruins.

It ie still too derk to see; the moo
has hidden ber face beneath a clov
but following the sounds

n
H
with a

3 what Manfred surmises

good God

If so—
g -what will be their nex
move He heers
stealthy tread beneath the casement,
lown ;
it is dark, and he ie helpless !

- re ia &

geem

pause five
quieter now
for fear is over. He
breathes more evenly. But what ie
that sudden darkness, as of a black
psl!, which falle wpon the window-
pane, enveloping every familier
He
once mcra he raiee
watches, and listenes.

ci minuter

occasion

paler
head

as g his

It is 1if
flashes
lightning, shoot ecrcs
window panes. The light incraases
rapidly ; soon—very scon—it glows a

ivid red ; and there is a spluttering, |
of |

crackling sound,
men’'s volces
heavens !

nave eed

and the
has ceaeed, Go
Is it possible that
fire to something

noise
od
they
near ?
flogration € ar
1¢ of the flame, ag they
igher and higher, the stiflio

gemoke, which penet:
svice of the cotiage

01

now. The x¢
unt

g emell
6vVery

, proves

gorrec

of
Cr
terrible surmices fo
Ihere is & box of matchee, aleo
little candle by his side, but there
now no need for either, the smal

apartment ie lit up all too brilliant'y |

by the red flames outside.
He geizes his watch
that it etill wants a q

and discovers
rter to three

his kind nurse is due. Hven
will ehe be allowed to coms ?

then,

traverse ; and if eshe should come,

what wiil have happened before her

ing to mesure hersell that, according |

to he¥ aunt's desire, the
turned in the door which separated
the two rcoms, and glad of aa

curiosity,
closing the

ppce

she
stole quietly door
bebind her.

The mind of Manfred was diverted
from the contemplation of his own
misery for & moment as he liabe ned
to the rpetual ory of the old
woman. Thers was a ring in her
cracked voice which he had
of humility
and sorrow, as she persisted in her
entreaties.

“ Sister Marguerite ! Daar, kind
Sigter Margnerite, where are you?
Why do you not come to me ? Iam
old, and so faeble and ill: I want
you, 1 heer the voice of my
husband ; he calls me, and bids me
tell you to hasten.”

“And do I not need her too ?"
thought Manfred. ' Yes, indeed;
tor I will conceal from her my name
and guilt no longer, She will be
just—perhaps more pevere—but she
will also be wise, Edmund shall
know and bless her too; for to her
he skall owe hia freedom. Until the

oud

p
I

key was |

never |

rrival | He wiped the greabt beads
of pergpiration from his brow, & 2d
trembled at the dread prospect before
hm. “Jeanne! Jeanne !' he cried,
‘where are you?"' And at the sound
of his own voice he started : it was
go hollow and unnatural. There
comes no response to hia call ; the
old woman, too, is silent; yet all the
while the fearful sounds outside con
tinue, and the roar of the flames
increases as the breeze fans them.

He streine eyes and eare, gozing
and listening intently. Help is
atriviog. Herk ! The outer door is
burst rudely open, and the ecuftla of
men’e teet upon the floor is discern-
ible. Heaven be thanked !

“Help! Help!" he oried in Eog-
lieh, forgetting in his fright every
other maenner of speech., Buf his
voloce was drowned in that of
Madame Corbette’s, whom her
pephaw is drsgging from her bed.

“ Help | Help !--for God's sake do |

not forget me," he cried agein. "I
am helpless, and osnnot aid myeelf |
Do not leave me here fo die!” But
if they hear they do not heed him,
and the cries of the old woman grow
more and more indistinct as she is
carried away into the street.

T0 BE CONTINUED

It requires & good many shovelfule
of earth to bury trutk.-—Anon.

their quick|

; pechaps |

BrOwS |

The |
roads are, indeed, unfit for her to

TEMPERED WITH
MERCY

——

Mre. Norman hastened along the
path thet led from the rallway
station to the watering place of
Braymore ; and though it was sald
that one of the finest views of the
gurrounding cosst was to be bad
trom the slight eminence on which
the station stood, the lady passed
hastily slong the path without a
glance seaward, Once or twice she
steyed her steps for a few seconde,

“ Ob, poor, poor Rose! Her only
child! A widow and. childless!’
she murmured, as she had done
seversl timee since ad the breakfast
table that morning ehe had raad of
the tragic death of Henry Crawford,
only son of the late Sir Walter
Orawtord and Lady Crawford

“ I must go to Rose ot once I Mra,
Norman had cried to her hostess.
“1 never knew sbe was living at
Braymore. We ceased to correspond
years ngo,’ and she had gone on fo
tell how ehe and Rose Fitzgerald had

been clase-mates and cloee friends av \

the convent in Dublin, where both
bad been educated. Then Mrs. |
Norman had macried the doclor of a '
regiment stationed in Dublin nndl
afterwards accompanied bim abroad,
80 that vigite to her own land were ~
few. She had met Rose Fitzgerald, |
a radiantly bappy bride, and her |
lhushuud when the pair were on |
| their honeymoon : and though she |
grieved that her friend had married 1‘
o Protestant, she had [‘.ckuowladged“
that, apart from the difference of |
religion, the pair were ideally mated.
xose, fair, slender and etberesl;
Ceawlord tall, strong and determined,
showing even then the quicknegs of
decision and forcaful character thab
had made him one of the wealthiest
“ur‘.d most ipflusntial of Bellast
' merchants.

|
Mre. Norman had o inquire the |
The man who
required directions

way to Hazelmere.
gave her the
added :

“It was & terrible accident.” He
pointed to a high cliff on the other
pide of the town. "The young man
was walking there alone when he
tell. The late sforms must bhave
been accountable for the fall of Bl
portion of the cliff. He fell with it
May God rest his soul!’ The mean
raised his cap reverently, and Mrs,

| Norman took her way towarde the |
| pretty villa to which she had been
directed. A maid with red and
swollen eyelids admitted ber and led
her to the darkened drawipg room.

“ perhaps Lady Crawiord iz uuable
to see soyorpe,” Mre. Norma
“mell ber, pleage, that Mary Blak
is here, willing to stay or lcave, as
she desiree.

" Oh, sbe il
| replied. "' She
| ful, She has ne 3 v tear—nob
one 3 The 1eady tears fell|
| down the &p aker's checks ae she lelt

868
ia we

youn,” the girl
fal, wonder

a fow mioutes till
docr opened and o tall faix
ORI G in. Her elinging
garments accentu ated the pallc
her tace, but she came |
calmly with steady voice and
stretched hands.

‘Mary ! dear Mary
you to come |”
and then Mre.

round her,
Ol ge | Rose! Youron
Your one boy! My poor, poox
| Mre. Norman ctied.
“There, - Mary."

out |

| bow

gooa
Lady Crawford H

)ed R&LG
wers

Norman's trms

y child |

e

Lady Crawford |
torced her vieitor s ohair, |
“ You must not cry sc, May! Ob,|
here is no need for teare, No
Look ot me.’
Crawtord

into
ae, |

herself
lattex
ninutes, |
becn

thirby

whelmiog trials!

“ Not overwhelr g
{ It is & trial, the low volce
elightly— but it
mercy. By and b}
for is. Jasl now -

Agoin the vl broke, and the
gpeaker paused for & gecond.

‘I can spesk to you, Mary, ag to
po one else,” Crowford con
tinued. " You reme mbered how
happy I was in the garly days of my
married life. Yet soon that happi
pess was clouded, Let me tell you
all. No It shall not grieve me
to epeak.

‘I was young and romantio

I first med my husband, snd I was
gratified by the attention paid me
by & man who, young as bhe wane, WAE |
already of mueh account among bis
fellow citizens. I suppose his
appearance and e etrong will |
| influenced ma well us hie
| impatuocus had no very |
near relatives to wern me against
| marrying one not of our faith, My |
| ponfessor, a gentle old man, did |
indeed impress on me the risks I ran |
| in' wedding a Protestant; bud Father
Buarke, I gaid to my conscience, W&8
old fashioned and rather narrow- |
.mimh:d I had no doubt, no doubt |
| whatever, but that one day Walter
would bscoms m Catholic. So do
people deceive the msalv )

‘ Was he, Sir Walter, bigoted ?" |
Mrs. Norman scked, as Lady Craw-
ford stopped epenking.

The stadow of & emile touched
Rose Orawlord's pale face ere she
angwered,

“ Bigoted! No; my busband had
no religious beliete. He gave the
required pledges at our marringe and
kept them to the letter only. At
firet, ag I have said, we were happy
beyond anything I had dreamt of,
and during our honeymoon Whalter
was ready to accompany me to Mags

sho
tempered with
i gball thavk God

Lady

ue.

when

wooing. 1

| I settled here.

| postponement
| 11lness.

| walk and fell.”

| ontright ?

| died happily, with the crucifix in
| hand and his voice, jolning in
| pray

women | ;.

| from

| ACC

| God,

| it even more than

| the peniter

and Benediction. He was fond of
music and very much in love., Then
Henry wans born."”

“ And baptized by a prieet, surely

“Yes, Ob, Walter kept to the
lettexr of the contract, He never
hindered my boy or me from goivg
to Muse or the Sacraments. But''—
the e¢penker's volce grew more
intense— ' be did worse. He laughed |
and mocked good humoredly at
religion in the child’s hearing. And
Hemiy idolized his father., He saw
bhim honored and respected by all,
falr and just in his business dealinge,
and kind and charitable to the
poor and ead. Then Welter woas o
clever and learned man, and long
before Henry was out of his teens
the two were good comradee.
you know I was never bright at
gchool, Mary, and 1 think I grew |
duller a8 years went on, Al nny1
rate, both my bushand and son used ‘
to smile at my inability to under
stand their ecientific or philogophical \
talk, Henry ceased going to con-
feseion ; then he gave up Maes, By |
the time he wae twenty-one he was
an savowed athelit. Three years
later my husband died, Idon't tbiok |
he ever understood what 1 suffered. |
Perbaps his nature was somewhat |
hard, When he died, Henry iu-l
herited his posseseion, excepting the |
sum of money which ylelded me 8|
modest income.” |

‘ You lived with your son ?”’

“For two years. He became
engaged to Sylvia Greenwood, the
only doughter of an eminent |
surgeon. She was a beautitul girl, |
highly educa‘ed and utterly and |
only contempiuous of xaligion. Poor |
girl ! she had been brought up in a|
bad atmoephere. The date of the |
marrioge was fixed, and 1 lef} my |
house snd seltled here. It seemcd
wisest to me that the young couple
should start lite by themselves, and |
Just betore the day!
sppointed for the marringe, Sylvia's |

| father died, and the marriage was |

postponed, There was @& second |
owing to Sylvia's |
A third date was fixed, and |
Henry came here to ¢pand a day and |
night with me prior to his weddiog |

day. After dinner he went out for & |

Mrs. Norman shuddered.

Thank God he was not killed |
Oh, thack God! He
lived for twenty four houre, and he
asked for a priest, and was reconciled
to God. They—people—wonder wby |
I do not weep. Oh,it isn’t that I do |
not feel Henry's loes! I do! 1 do! |
But the gain is s0 much more! He |
hie |
the |
be

ers for the
tried to
tormer lite, I
words. On his
gmile of p:zf

come &

dying. Once
something about bis|
could not catch the
dend face thers is o
yace., You musf

Bay

The two women pasged fo
death ctamber. As they konslt
the. bed on which Henry Crawford |

\ giel, ta!l and slender and
| even in her grief, hastily
room. Later Lady Crawford

tae
by

left the
gpoke of her,

Sylvia came in time for the end.
Poor child! She is distraoted vith
grief, and she is bitter and rebelliouts
But the mood will pass, P
some day—shse will pray for him.

It was quite five years later that
Mre. Norman observed amongst the

IXNBPS

| pames of halt a dozen ladies who
| had
| Carmelite

recelved the black

Convent that
Greenwood.—Magdalen Ro
Irieh Roeary.

in
Sylvia
in t

veil
of
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SORROW FOR SIN AS
SACRAMENT OF PE

PART Ol
NANCE
S¢ for sin, or contrition,

Latin word which means
ush the powerful : ' it refera to
our soul humbled, heart crushed, on
read

L, &

ow
0
1o C
unt of sin. , We
y 80
asion of sip 1 r
more. : grieve in
1, fo o it offends
We must lonthe, de
we
muet

1re.

We mus

the 8iD, B

we
:Iv
is the firet and neceessry condivion
for torgiveness., When the prodigal
returned to his father with a heart
truly eorry, the old gentleman |
scarcely heeded what -
boy made, bul rughed
it in bhis arms.
Sorrow cludes it
looks baskwards, ia grief for having |
offended God ; it looks forward, with
a firm purpose of sinning no more.
BORROW FOR

HOYY

two things:

| and

PTHE PAST BIN

When we picture God, 88 & king
loving Father, all goc inesd Him
gelf, all goodnegs to ard when |
we realizo that by our BIns we have
been cffensive to so kind a Father,
and grieve for them, prinoipally o
this account, then our BOrrow fa |
good, genuine, perfect. If, however, |
we pic ure God, not g0 m ich a8 an |
offended Father, but as & stern
Judge, with n whip in hand, about to |
punisgh us for our gin?, our rehallions |
against His law, and when we g8ce
bell opened to receive ue, when guoh |
are the reasons for our BOLLOWw, then |
it e eaid to be lesas psrfect, or |
impeariect.

fhe former, the perlect kind of |
gorrow, 18 oalled Contrition; it |
regarde sin ad an outrage against the
best of Fathers. Tha latter, the less
perfeot kind of eorrow, is cailed
Attrition, it arieses not 80 much
beoause God has been offanded, a8
because we ore in danger of punish
ment. Contrition, ie more love,
Attrition, more fear of God.

Kxamples always can help us.
Suppoee a father gends his two boys

| BOXrow

| spun ?

| physician of Henry

y | silver, and ite fine and elos

| 99e world.

| hexe.

on an errand, tells them tohurry back. ‘
Boy like, they loiter, and return very |
late. Nearing bome they become
trightened, the firet boy, eays he ie
gorry he did not do as ordered,
because now he will get a terrible
whipping. The sccond boy saye he
is sorry, not 50 much on account of
the punishment, but rather becsuse |
of his disobedience, he hag displeased
his good parent. who has done g0 |
much for him, The former boy, in |
hig sorrow, might be sald to possess ‘
Attrition, while the latter child,
referring his sorrow to the motive cf
offending his father, could be eanid to
approach, the better, Contrition,
What effect does sorrow have on
the soul? The less perfect kind,
attrition, when it is supernabural,
and excludes the will of sinning in
the future, this with, t e eacrament
of Penance will suffice for justifics-
tion. Pertect contrition the

a% once, even befo) e confession, if he
hus the desire for absolution, As
soon a8 David sinned, ' | bave einned
againet the Lord,” he eald: " The
Lord hath also taken away thy sin
thou ehalt not die” the Prophet |
replied.

Now whether our gorrow be perfect ‘
or impertect, it must be " Internsl, ‘
that is, since eln bas come from t.he(
bear?, sorrow mugt also come from |
there, and not merely from the lips; ‘
must also bes " Uaiversal ‘
that is it must extend to all our |
mordal gins; our sorrow should aleo |
bs ‘' Supernatural that is mnot |
sprioging from any earthly motive,
but trom the great fact that we have |
broken a law of God, and offended |
Him,
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Sorrow fcr sin not only looks to
the past with deepest regrets, but it
aleo projects itself into the future, |
with a firm determination to ein no |
more,
g0 from true sorrew comes the flrm
purpose of sinning no more. If we |
are grieved for having cffanded God,
are we to deliberately ipsult Him
again ?

If there is precgent real scrrow, one

| will not only detest sie, but all that

lends to it. If a woman when clean
ing sweeps away the cobweb and

| allows the spider fo remain, can ghe

be surprised it she finds a fresh wek
If you would keep out e
flies, you must try to remove ihat
which attracts them, If one would |
stop sin, one must avoid the persop, |
place, or thing that leads to it. This |
purpose to do better, must be firm ‘
A mere wish is ipsufficient. Ove |
might wish to become a saing, but |
the mere wish wou!d not accomplieh
this desired gea'. Oaur resclve to
better for the future, must then be |
sincers and f \
[n considering sorrow for our eins, |
see that it 1
gou! for having cffended God ith
firm determination cof neyer more
coing so. remembe: that il
portact fcr obtaining
from Him, Without sorrow ¢
no forg 1@k (
- w18 like
yallet,. Whe
gine we have commitied since t sl
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VIIL of Engl
I'he city poseessed the ard of "¢
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able ¢ity. In the year

1860 & terribla mnaeeacre occurred
Tha Mohamix ¢f the
place attacked the Chrietiana, ¢ nd in
five daye ruined their whole quarter,
burning and pillegiog their houses
and slaying them, to the number of
8500, The flrat victima were the
Franciscan friars, who had a convent
in the city. Feeling thers was no
hope of rescue, these good men went
into their chapel and knelt about the
altar, awaiting death, The Tarks
burst in on them, and offered them
their lives if they would renounce

t attaohes |
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