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¥ 3nd kind and warm—the finger of |

|  mantle of pride and self-confidence, |

) with a tenderness not unmingled
" withanxiety. Herbro&herwus her'sole

¥ had péssed away ia her husband's
- §.  happy ‘death—-he (wag no Ionger a
1.1 ‘horrible phantom walking the earth,

“4. buta repentant soul in the hands of
1. 1. God.  And safe in the Convent, safe |
R O trom the. ‘world, was her beautxful
-ond child, ‘to plead wljx pure hands for
her pe.nitent. father. Call . her not
]~ sad—there isuo sadnéss in the calm’
i o resfﬁnatiﬂn of one, “who weary of]
1 carth, yet subxmasive to the will of |
Y. God, wadits patiently for heaven. -’

# ' _two Sisters ond the Wanderer. |

* prayer has not been in vain—let her’

“to receive him!

' gooduess, who hath measured thy

“and the Wanderer died,

:day after day, he postponed'his te:
, pentance

: rent repent! :

mrm ’Ql m ﬂﬂlﬂ.

Yoxmg,

m FQUR PART& R

pm ™.
CHAPTE& Iv.

Thay arﬂ journeying to the aortlh
Agnes had ‘conguered—he had tasted

- the Lamb that redeems the world—he ¢
®3  was on his way to Loretto. But will

he reach it? His face is wan and]
wasted, bis shrunken limbs scarcaly
sustain his weight; ‘hour after. hour,
that fatal cough, that incessand

00 moan, no murmur, but huinbly
and patiently sits beside his-child, |

~od seating herself at his feet, . she
- | that instant cmmncecammundim

i

' Joved the boy.
drain on life, continues. He mokes|

irom 8 mqmanmy re:}éry‘ a{ui a{r.

oo L Almw. entered, Tollowed by Lel and-
ln interestmg Storg for: Bstb (lm *ﬁﬁﬁ

'Melville. . Thi {Imtmei"s head dmcped
_beavily, and then he awoke. ToMr.|

“He is. going? sighed Lel. nod then'

pressed his hond- to her ligs. A&
in, glowing in youth and health, zmdi§
- with'a merry lough cast’ himself on
“his. mother's neck—then; torminats
ing the. brisf embrace . -which ahq

1

the Colonel, The old m=3's _Oyes,
stowiy parted, ond something | like - a ‘
smile, flickered on his hps, .tﬁr ‘he

‘Ob, undle! what @& fock offﬁrtn{

gun, 1 could have killed twenty; ‘they

hearing the story of her 1ife, or fill-]
ing up the outlines of hisown. = And.
63 Agnes listéned, and wotched his.
bright, splen2:3 eye and beautiful
head, she saw what power and,

strength had once been lodged In|

3
f

were all huddled up in the fence cor-|
ner, just after you cross the whent-.
ﬁe!d befors you g¢ to the lime kiln.
And—' Clarence stopped short, for \
a tear began to trickle down the old:
man’s cheok.- He said not o word,

[t e o ot

£
1

wished to prolong, spronge. towar&a§

‘ridges - I saw! If I'd only had yourf

Csaid that' sm“
chules- was tm, table et of
seiﬁsbncss nd. tolly—and that ¥
now . thank Godiond biess you, for

‘LAlmy's satutotion be made no reply, ! the -defést of - uy, meais mmmt?
fand just glomeed ot M&Ivﬂe—-ﬁw L

-1then, as-it Totigued even by ihat
L slight-exertion, hzseyea closed agaln.

-schemes!” -

39 The ol méix iosa m ﬂxe chaix
as it ﬁg&tm& pf sqam erm“hing:

weight,

“Bat ia 1aava ynu, Agws-«-w:fan

whani b § hzwa loved so Mlindly, thes

T was epvions even aﬁlﬁmtawlmn «

eur soul belonged. - To pars forall
Mezmty fmmr—No!mml-«-Agmsm

Agies tell me, iuwel ¥ot time, tﬁf

meet ¥ou in Heaven? ..

‘Sho said ot a wardwbut gmsped |
his hand nndled bim into the church: |

There, an Lh& oold marble als'e,
knelt ‘the old twon, tremblip and

| sobbing—his head bowed to the step.
of the sanotusry, whilst . kne;elin,s’

Tike an angel beaiaa bi!m hia Agnes
whmﬁeredw'

‘She left him an inatm&-—ané

i passed intg the sacristy, A memenaq

ood she re-appeared, followed by &'

ﬁgum in black~-ond the priest wait.-;

ed in- the confessional, -Three pacss.

that crumbling wreck of geaius and but drew the boy feebly to his breast. | oft stood the tribunal of mslqa

virtue.
They are half way to Loretto. Oh, |

on deck beside his child—it. oppresses
bim to spéak—he can only smile and '
look at her. How could he endure
the jolting stage and racking car!
There was strong will and strong
hope within that wasted frame! -

' with Agnes, the -Colonel’s t«aﬂt’ai
Iﬂowed faster—yet ho sat’ns still- 03,

Lel, who, in joy and pain, alwaya
wenb matimstir&y to the pm.no,

* Savior of ‘my Soul’ "Moved by ‘the.

exquisite hymn, or by its associ&tion‘

1

death, until the last note-had died:

away, - Then he begun to moave inf

and the minister of absoiumu}

“Not now—to-morrowl = .

- ‘To-morrow ~ iney, naver cmnei
‘roplied. Agnes-—'Falter noh &,& the:
foot of the altarl’ ~

were Qommgb-“.l‘o-mgrmu—t&xmh
row——1 am unworthy now!™—

‘Ob God? he prayed—‘grant my  bis chair- his~pale cheek -Aushed— tho Confessor odvonced . mmr&a

lifa, thatT msy see her once more, ond 8 bright wild Iight glittered in him, he shook off Agnes.” who gtm :

that T may hear the voice of pardon’
from herlips. I ask it not lor my‘
sake, but for hers! Let me see bor:
again—let her see that her life of:

hear me bless her with my last
breath! .

‘The grace of God, and the deter-,
mination to live, kept him alive

A corriage stood before the white
palings of Loretto! They bore him
in their arms through the porch into
the parlor where a couch was placed |

He knew her os she bent over him !
—he knew ber as she pressed back
bis halr and looked love and forgive-
ness Into his eyes—he knew her as.
she clasped his transparent, emaol-
sted honds to her bosom—he knew
her as the cry of delight, the.name of
beaven burst from her soul—it was
Mary, his own Mary! The “‘Wanderer
was in the arms of his wife! God of

mercy!

He knew his poor Clarence—-—he
took his hand and placed it in hers
and said—

‘Be a mother to bim?

He knew the Colonel—they spoie!
not, but the Colonel stooped and
gissed his white lips—and. the dying
man smiled.

He was left alone with the Confes-
sor of the Convent! Apd then they,
all returned and knelt around bim—
t bolding | o
Agues by the hand, with his headon |
Mary’s bosom, and bxa eye ﬁxed on
Gabriel: ,

They laid him in consecmted
ground:  And, day-after day, the
Colonel ‘would” visit his gx:ave——but.,

-

He was hale' and hearty |
—there was mony & good, qulet year.
before’ him—hé had ‘time enougb to}
make his peace . ‘and die as good &
Catliolic as any of them. The Wan-.
derer had profited . by the last
@oment, and why should not. he wait
until then? ’

Alas, old man, thy heart Is trua.

God is beckoning - theo on~-make |
haste—prepare! Thon hast heard
the voice of warnmg—-cast oft the

which wraps thee so whrmly—re-

S

CHA.E”I‘ER V

Mrs. Cleveland sits watching him,

remaining care-—the agony of years

A step.in the porticc roused ber

| Sun was. just-behind.the mountain,’
"and all slong the weat the .Rraeefull

{to_ perform which I must now dis-

his eye. "There was something un-
uwsual in the Colomel’s monngr, 48
be rose and smiled a greeting on Mr.}
Almy and Melville inhis blandest
way.. .

It tokes o good deal to wake me,
Alng--1 ol getting old—and wy|
limbs are full of death-preceding
pains and cramps,’- said the Colonel.
- But I think s walk will do me;
more good. Come Clarencs, let us see
where those quails are biding—ws
-may’ "have o chance ab- them “to-]
morrow.’

It was Saturdny afbemoon about
' five o'clpek, when Clarence and the
Colonel sallied forth—the sun was
still bright, - but had lost its ‘power, |
‘and -the road was -erispiag under]|
their feet. The old-man's pace was|
8o vapid, that the boy almost thought:
he was walking . wlth the ghost of l
him who had. seemed & 80 powarless In:
his chnir

The Colonel's oyes were bent cn the
ground, bu occasionally ‘ho raised.
them, an rested awhilo on they
slonder spire of the, Convent, as iti
came pearer and nearer.

‘Now, uncle,’ oried Clarence, ag ,
they passed the bridge—‘come thig

| way, and I'll show you the birds.”

But the old man raised bis stick,
and pointing to the spire, replied—
‘Let's see your sister first!’

They kept on thelr way in silence.
In vain the ploughman bowed and,

| the red-cheeked dairy mald curtesled,

the Colone! as they- passed:—he;
beeded them not—he 82W. them: nog,

AL ~hg ‘krew them not, They were

 puppets—nothing- more: “things ap-|
parently near, but really at an in-]
Afinite distance. .Clavence, amazed at.
' Buch - unusual " abstraction and dis-’
oourﬁesy. began - to- suspect him of;

reached the gat&——they stood by: the.
church. It was Sﬁturday afternoon,.
and. sweet. voides . wers. sihging the;
Litany of Loretto. The: Colonel,
paused awhile, .as if to inhale the
melody and the keen, fresh air. The]

 outlinies of those blue ndgea ‘were
marked in orimson-and gold. -

v "The geryico 18 over,” muttered the]

Colonel as the.organ ceased. Let
us. lose no time.’ Tbey crossed the
‘gloping terrace and rang the bell.

' ‘My. njece,” said the Colonel to the

Sister  Agnes soon
appeared ‘smiling. .. A - year ‘had
changed ber much—she was thinner

perfect peace. Wbatever hud been

was . nothing - Toté but the Sister of
Oharity—the meek servant ‘of God, | -
{ From . ‘the moment she entered th

‘room, the Colonel's eye.never lefs
‘her, and thougli- she had not abfirst
remarked his  agitation,” she goon
saw that he ‘was alost supematur-
ally excited. -
Agnes,’ said the Coiomei, T am
breaking to pieces—erumbling away
~1 ¢annot last much longer. Iam
‘going to. leave you, Agnes—gomg
to leave you forever. I am at the
end of a long, unworthy life—and
while 1 can yet gpeak, l’have a duty

charge I mnmat mt untﬁ 1 bave

sudden insanity, and trembled. 'I'!wyz-‘*““f‘ﬁded to" Lel,:

-Almy; and, reﬁved by the Happy.

with Clarenoe, pluying strange: alrs

‘ words like- thesém . :
: A woodman saié to 8 snow-white
,i ~ [portress. I wish-to soe her for aj - C
: o tew ‘minutes.”

.- 'Tre' snow iz once mare on- the
j'buis, and that bright cracklmg wood-
“fire is- again inspiriting the quist,
" parlor. of Loretto. The ‘Colonel i8]
X - dozmg in his arm chair close to the

- plano that once belonged to Agnes.

; ‘Lily, 711 pluck 'thee m an haurI'

 And came -in 8n homk-the lﬁ’y m
and paler tHan- before—but every| -
feature and every action expressed]

clung to him~and left the church
. ‘Faiber ib Heaven, bo morcifyl?
“sald Agnes: but o cold ohill” passed

through her “heart; ond 'she- fell]

almost senscless on her zmces. .

“The Colone!- walked moro rapldlyl. .
than béfore, and as L pyssed the|
quiet graveyard, the leafless branches |

seomed to creak, “Like a thief in shai

uight! Like o thiof In the night®| .
Once more he turned fowards the|

Convent, and a "gurelike GabrirVs:
stood an instant in tho road backon- |
-ing him back. ‘Buot be sighed to him-
sell ‘to-morrow—to-moriow,” and at,

lnost theé spire of thé Convent sank{

behind - the trees, Then tho road.

grew durk at hls feat~-but, when ho|

looked up, the moon was -shinfug,’
unpmfaned by o single cloud, and all
» the stars were joylully tevinkling,

‘Aro you tired,  unoclo? asked Oin- ‘

| Tence, as they apened the white gataa

of Loretto. But betore there was |

' time for a reply, Grnbx*lel overtock
them.

‘So you have reaily h&en !ouowing
me,’ sald the Colonel. . ‘1 thoughb Il
csught a glimpse of you.” -

Mrs. Cleveland, who had beet anx- |
fously watching in -the porch, f)mne
to meet him.

‘SBister,” sald the 0010&91—-—-‘1
thought myself o good, bla.meless
man, but on reviewing iny. life, 1 fnd.
myself a traltor to niy faith-and o
slave to sin. - To-morrow shall. find

me once more inthenosom, of the|
| Catholic Chureh. " One night. of pré-|

paration is all I QSks 1 have beeu
with Agnest” © -

-The - delirious strengt.h tlih%‘ lmd
bitherto sustatued him began to glve
way, -and” be Tlentted. beavily.on his
slster’s arm, - The secrob was 866n.

M?elvine (m& My

group around . him, the ‘Colonel |-

Jooked and felt ’better that ke lm.d

done for many o day. Mrs, Jeve-

land was overwhelmed with joy st|
this sudden and unexpacted change, |

and the last open wound of herheard |
was healing -Gabriel alone was fad
and restless. ~He sdt in o cornes

upon 8 guitar, with which he loved

to give music lessons o ‘the “boy.
They could- dxstmguish, at times,

flower -
So werrily, merrﬂy ‘hied he ony

gone! " :
‘And Gabriel sang other semgs,

-mournful and aiow—-bub the words.

‘the struggie, it wis ‘over—there| were of seme gtrangs. Iang‘uage, y @ ,‘ ¥

which none of them uaderstood. -
‘After an hour, ‘'which- passed fn

e *eongmtulaﬁon and prayer, the Colo-
‘el excused - himself and ‘retired to

His room. Gabriel gli&ed in

after-him. Through tﬁe open ‘win- |
‘dow he could: seo.the nross on the.
} Convent spire gleaming in the moon-;
light: he remembered the. morning
that Lel stood at that same window,
~when he tempted her to win Agynes

to the world—to the world- which he|

‘bad nxhausted—-—which left bim noth-

ing but tears and shame—which
might - separate bim from Agmes.
eternally? Separation from Agnes |

_,'W” tho point of contrition. Ee was

“apposition: to “your | tem
m?m

«Quft, ﬁlst. ﬁl‘k k& m ?aegmx
b3 burrying atter % wonfosso
afirald of darkuess: So, wit y
effart, ke slosed: %%:e simte ,sw
~ l’wzmmw" 5o

" Tha, uext mmmg ha cam&
ﬂm 1o hreakisst. . ‘Thoy . Hsxd

bis room—the bim&l“m
from " the Colorels %XGSWE
; fymg ﬁea& on ttw ﬂqol*. 5

Gabridt- His' smi!e m g&n. :
Clarénce who ‘Wwas dexrst t"m
A “aM, ﬁnmzliiy Jightibon
blag sye-~he wis worn. wm,
o o akaleton.. Ho taely spoks, hub,’
when they. qubstionsd bim;

@Qaf~

{ond more ckearful: and His oldralle

keew that the &ianm “uf which
had often cumy’lnfnéﬁ itono:

coid o -sald to-com in”in was-czm‘yv
h; & bim off. “Ones they hioard bim
na,ging a straﬁga song;.
remetbered. e

hog s
itle

[ haar & swest vcicg Kkaﬁm voix:aof ,

‘Not pow! sald the Oqlonel, sh\{d- ;
will he reach it! Alus, the Wanderer raised the 1id, ard aftera mm.mhdgdgrmg, snd refusing her mute gahw

ts 1n his berth—he can no longer sit ' chord, began the melody of Jesus: tion:

‘abird, .
Tha- softest, &nd smm tm aver
mhear&

Au,d It comes kom ﬁm akg, timm tha

” blide, Messed sky, ©

] And. I zmble&-»‘?mM ot @g,.‘
He rose.and mveradmthe 5\13&9"&

playmutss of yore, . .
1 aboll walk the bright felds whem
- Tve sported before,
And Iknow & sweob !pat fher& iha
angelehre,
That is high above the highest atwcl
And thn.t spot ls meant for mo=
-Far away, fay away,
“Ero another day,
ShatlTbel .
‘And after singlig’ this, he kissed
fittle Clavence, and soemed strbngor ]

»

",‘ .C’J}

}i x)

returned, and hewent forth alone.

Tho- sk WAS down behind ﬁm gop
{in - the mouniummtku Moot wak

jond Mowunt Gabriet,myet ﬁm paief
youth retirned nof;’

:. In the morning, thny ﬂenrehe& t‘hn
fiokds b hills fopr hitm in vain; wntll,

f- lagt, gutged by 1t Clnrence

thoy:fovnd hizn dead on tbe i)'cloml’

grove, ‘
','i.‘ho Enc‘f.

irm coﬁrt cnnrgé& the. iﬁry m tlw
ussoll Sngo-Laldinw damage sult that”
11t Sago grahiied Laldiasw delibomately,
to ue him for 1 shicld Lrom Norcross'
boad, & verdict wiust bo readered
fnevbr of Laldlww; but if Bage srmbed,
{thes ¢lerke Inatinctively. the Intter conld.
pot recover, The verdiet shows thes
thes Jury “deefded that mclc nuaaelt
org ‘b‘cd rnsﬂnctiveiy Rl

"Fhg. ies's of he 8
uiky ‘shotlicr proof of ‘e Hsk 1
boats lipson_‘ the dujund se?f: fée

endce €0 wim'r ﬁmga
‘ thex:f

Lot OWRT WAZON .-
fuse. 10 Svork for t!m
thes company the Ia
piaployes or Incrcae
éan be seeuraets The p

-gu:dnnm or cruelty of

poration. - This declsl:
wiﬂwenehing infoence

to-chnrge 10.the employes all. gh
‘ventence of the iraveling

fhus causo tho wrath of mﬁpe o
f5Et ufjors the atellkors L8 of oK

Cengrer, This 18 a radieal chanige and ! )

bound o credte s !mtr temﬁmx.

shriek from Bobrlel, m&mﬂz&ﬁ i{t %

=01

w‘hiﬁ!; m gobdt:

c,;zzi the blossoming am aio, my:

shining -on tho porches of Toretto]

o pﬁi& up-to the Van
- thp. iy com mz%tr Po0

h}:ss the prom a.nd .;uemm of

rhoen § eommon - wﬁm Tor- xaﬁm
corporations whenever g sirike.occurs;

the corporations. The new ruitng nlieen | &Y
the - respondibility “upor, the  commun.i

AL ¥ * . 4 ‘
sestmod so chilllise and- cowondly ¢ ?ﬁ‘“m o “"“’m“b“h“? Ire-

"‘isd inpate 1o 4

|stunned ‘ol company, evon, Tttlal MRS Teia

“Think not of ;}; “zm; ﬁmgap - }fully pointed {0 his tearteand é;hey a A

‘;m%nx bm aﬁ; .’Mﬁi& apmnx ﬂP
and Ghoked 15" Othar worud Tell o -
] gemwmmm;m
§acll, sad it fobk deap 200k “This i |
the, -patriotiam $0 ‘whick tha Arch. -

5%% s deleciivefn slarated
iehs and dotally devold of avicy
‘smbiment of generosli§ sud man-
hood. ©_Buoh Ja “the weonud kind of

o hourlapight T oFT - AriGinen 3
Anﬂ that volpais m&m‘h I@r 1!1&*" mmwgﬁiﬁﬁ T;:i‘ i::
- Far sway, for away,. . SAvotisnbis of the Taoiterian opdicr—
Exe ggﬁx?‘ bt:?& Do apwgiotkmst e biigand-—be-
st e i it 0 e ke
the sart fariag schooled
| That shmtb s‘iiﬁ” e aiof% by ﬂw Toud gﬁ'&iﬁmrm bigotey
‘v‘es, ;wo glitt&l:ing wings nf ﬁw ?ﬁ,li‘m says e mﬁmm
purest white, ‘bishop, ‘ouly those who ave’loyal
‘With each. ioather anshrined in b to }m@m be allowed to-llvs under
~ circloof lightl- her flag, xnd they who are loyal fo
‘And {hose wings are mem ion ma-« ber may enjoy all hiér Hbartlea and
Far pway, for wwny. oo righta This fes gooa-dest like the |
Emunotherday, o - lpenegyrioof & mnumw
311&113{17&1 = fover the remalox of & deparied,

hwthst»mou, who recounis the
Rood: gualities of the defisrted bro-
ther. "The Archbishop ;mm forth
1 gems of patriotlom upon {ba goldew
salvor of publie atiention, ow*y
word of '«hichi:mmm oy s pa--
 trlotism s cnnéeran But the. dia-
| tinguishéd orator gods. toolar- ‘when

1 he says ‘only thoae who ) L ioysl to

- Amerion can by, allowed t6.Jive un-
der her flag"” Would that this as
sortion of the .&mhb!shc;: wars W..

in every city of the nktlon? Have

{we not the ALBLA, violsiing the
provisions of the Constitution of the | Resd

TUnited States, in  neardy every
siates in the Union? Are theso slf-
poclatmed endibles of the Nation
| not allowed 10 live under our fiag.
They-sre, aud thiy ars encoursged
‘and upheld fif thelr trenson snd dis.

m&: alumd over by uibgrs.

" ANOTHER BIF VAN WINKES. |
va ‘Winkle Cranflll after » . :lnp
of some four hundred years,more or
leid, stariiod the Sduthern Baptist |
Conyention In ‘Waabligion, B0,
féw duys ago by suncuncing thak th
Catbolio. Churck b ‘crushed out
d-1lite snd fibarty
1t must be. kl!hd off forswith, to
gether with ite Swis' brotber, . rum;’

‘mtthccmmummuagg

Fexas, o that iighi way shing upon.

] fo# ane”ojet—gold! gotay -

mm;mm‘ m
mgmmmna
- S : W othe - ol §

rect* But have wé not suarchists |

‘mimg lbhulngn—-whti-dpm

Joyslty by publis vfficials, and thelr |-

' nod that

dﬁm‘ mx lma ne nso
 They 8 1o potnd whers thely HBGP"
af acoumulation” ahonld end—10 &
Falwisys » TS move. - Does I o
“peonr 10 Rny of thix ciaie of hnmed

Ak $hat They huve ae 1itle bold oo™
his 1ty aecibe poor mindtoans
“obimins bin dally necessition ﬁr g .

o re limlim fo bl that zﬁ-n-

ﬁu. '&M
work never endn unill thay are "
oalled awsy b0 TN - a00cY -
~of Whelr atewsrdship ¢ the Nisatwe
Bul the mendloaut’s work it oome
'MMM%QMM
lsbor waa io Woclamten ¢
bis-use in this maﬂm scountabe.
Sor's isbor s not o N, Dl
huduthwhhnmhtb &
could nod live long emongh %0 wo- -~
vomplish this or shat—10 his punp~-
pipd--great uedertaking . Pooiialy
man, in ber days after your demthes '\
:gw;puk«gmt will not be thought:
of, not aves by your moet inttmatiny-
friends, exdept to i:?u?.»a.& ‘
jokes over your vooeniricitiss, or 16
may be that your lifelabor ssds tn
» knotty Juw-nait betwwen beire or -
prosuniptios, helve——tvom whith law
‘yors will siox-olf the crwam. - -
Whatpmrmm%m%
for the Iuture stata? Il any oma.
through charity, bad aeked Miam ..
such & question, he would have toldh:
tha quastionsr to mind Ais own bus~
‘iness, or that he would Mh
sbat latar—whea be got his temp
ral affalon aetsled! l‘oouth
what way will your temporal :
‘beusfit you it you are in Hdl. n&’
how osn you axpeet to be in Heaw
oaor with God, whose graces you
repoliod during your mortal Hfe$
ar, rethember your !nttwy,
demm
from whom yorm

o

&
0
s 1

e, O

ey or of wealth, .

Tbaﬂutvho oalled m*
ﬁoMoﬂmmu

T&Mmmmw
%Jn&iﬁhiﬂwm are it

e



