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“Days Following the Expulsion

;'C'HAPT'ER IL —Cuntioued.
iutio stopped suddenly, for the
“!Ixm in ‘the doorway pointed to bls
' r.. She bad susk baock in ber
~¢halr @od was clasplng her hands
Wlmwlsxvalg. while ber llps moved
m in prayeér.  Glu'to rushed to her.
“f'Moﬁher, ‘you nre tired: let me take
;?lm to youe room.”
i 8ho foe, and clioklog o bis arm,
*whlapered. ““Give up that bad man.
Yy boy: don’t. 1ulp’ year ‘own soul
s breal yonr mother’s heart!”
_.‘,w".(ilm 0D. Cipriaal? . Motber,. you
ABr¢unreasonable.  Never wiil 1 do iv!
1 wonld Tather——"
. - “Batber giveup your.ewn mother,
'i(:‘riulio. is that what you anean?”
" The words hnd indeed been on his
L ‘upa, but aslmmed and angny at bear-
4oy them from har while-that figare
T iy stood regmachmng gazlng at
v’ - hiw, be barst into a fit of yngovern-
.- able “rabbla” of the Italirn, and
>, - -abouting, “l oever thoughtor said
“~" ‘such u thing-——you tofment me! gaod
" “wmight;® he dashed from the room by
" the door farthest from the ghost,
':.,and tils poor imouther heard hie bed-
_~¥eom door, shut with a bang thap
-.«,stmck the old palace to its founda-
“glon, o7
iie ‘threw himself on the bed ond
méd about io bls fury. The fre
ia the i“%ﬁ?o gradually buw
~ .and the flickering glow grew falater
.. .and-Solmter. A dead silonce pre-
. '1*'*!“3%16(1 tiab he tried-in vala to sleep
“Asudden noise made bim start up
- 36 saunded Jike a step—tramp.
-=gpstairs, through the door, sty the
. 'yery rom.
L =Mgther,
- that you?"
- He peesed ghrough the dim light,
and straight eprang off the bed. for
, ."there by {ts elde stoud that mystert-
- o" oy tigure. Gtullo tried ip vaie o
gt - - lLarn away fis wtaze; thero was a fas-
‘ clnab!ml 40 the keen eyes that aet
~his owo and &eld them.
' “Ggi® ho ‘called ouls
quab sloep l® pescel”
-iy poor buy, Fou cannut do that

aother,”

“let m- ab,

® . “Friond,

.- Si&y 8t this momeot! You baunt my
- -#teps. threaten wben 1 laugb. point
.a6.-me wbon [ ®uke alerry with my
et 'Y menda *Youre is a pleasuub|
"Iklnd of o irlendshig, ¢truly.” and he,

. “Maughed Litterly.

“1 would be your friend If you
would let me WIH you pot llsben
10 me this once?”

. “Who' ate you®” gasped the lad.
“J‘W ota do come from?”
¥ wprom your fatber,” said the figure,

,udly “I was his friend, sad would

“be his boy's if 1could, vut to tell
.. yon who I sm would do oo good

‘ You would be legs likely than ever
to. attend: to_me,: and . other . sonls
’-whom I wmight consifler as well as

..you might spffer through it in the
. -lopg run—but my only wish is to
«. show kindpess to you.”

. ‘“From my father!” crled Glullo,
shrmhlng uwag iatg: the corner of
*lhe ronm a4 the ihost approached

Lith’ haad ext.ended Lo - Lake hlast

4

A ,e;p* haek.. -1 say! The greatest
Findnes o, ean shiw -me 18 th nd
e obyayr ;resence!"

'i,;u())! “h. ho,y”“ Hald {he ﬂmlre,

ne lmck agnin, "l‘ll g0, Lhen.

efed ahﬂ a obeyeﬁ your peace
L’ ‘lnd destroyed your mother's

d ieavln;z your motber in a
“"bbe !s slowly ‘fading
Huve you

‘ fie to youraelt,

gf’ a Ywng ‘Hahan Durmg the

o dowo

he cried, “l8-

| “’i%'m; why fear @me? § am your fried!®; | lote!®
' lodecd! a pretty frlend! |
*But for-you [ showld be the gayest of | wolng to her Writiog tab e Look uut a|

| mother, You shonld not, have walted

b Mﬁtﬁrﬂ manuver, -

*u&*’a‘vvag:"
‘tly. 8s voce wore the tigure came -
wards blm asd offercd a band, °I

nearer!”

The ghost retreated. “Addlo! I
that 1 could say, '‘God bless you, puur
follow. " ”

The door closed, the foutsteps died
away,
again, and fell ioto a short but un-
refreshing elumber.

CHAPTER IIL
BREAPING THE WHIRLWIND,

Next morning Glullo eame dowa
with pale cheeks and weary eyes,
audl metl bhis mother’s loviog em’
braces and wishes for the New Year
and bis birthday with a careless lo-
differencs which palned her.

“Yon bave not slept well, Glulle®”
ehe asked; “"stay at home today for a
while with me.”

His face clouded.
have eangagements
keep.”

“Well, well, plesse yourself, denr
boy. but give me your company fur
this-first night of the New Year.”

“Mother, | told yuu that Clpriant
is glving me a grand dinper tonlght.
Numbers are gouing; how caa I, who
am to be the hero of the evenlng. .
- absent myself "

“The victim, you
88y, my poor boy.”

Gialto shrugged bis shoulders lw-
patiently, but sald aothing. He did
pot observe his mothers extreme
pallor, or thatshe had tasted poth-
ing at breakfast. te was full of one
thought, bis birthday baoyoet Yet
te looked anxious, t00, and seemed
about to speak several times At.
lgat be got. up and sald awkwardly |
enough:

“Well, mother, this s the frst
birthday you have given me nothiug
but words.”

“Yut have had my prayers, dearest
boy, and 1 had planned to surprise

1 canoot, 1
that [ must

should rather;

etrennes this evening.”
Glullo laughed. |
°But, mother, I want mwooey. Here,

s 1. Count tvptaito a bepgar

' Inrge s @ of wopey fur one 80 yOUDY, |
 thiokiog you wiybht wuot to g‘nu
sume presonts at the dew Year ” !
“It's all gnne! Nout a tarthioy
saatd the hoy, careleasly.

His muther aimaost growped. bub)

bundle of potes and gave them Lo
bhim.

“Thank you 4 thousund tiwes,
dasliog mother,” be said, lonkioy|
more thaa satistied, and away he
went

®Alas,” sald the puor ! vuntess to
horself, “this day eigbtevn years ugo
he luy on my Ureast, an iphocent
baba. Was 1t oanly to fall {nto the
bands of Clprian!?”

She wentl to Mass, and then spent
the day io lomeliness. What signl-
fled the elegance and luxury of her
room (0 her whase heart was bowed
down with sorrow? She would glad-
ly have given up rank, riches, health,
ease, all she possessed for her son's
deliverance from his present associ-
ates and return to religious dutles.
New Years day passed, the night,
and the vext day also, and still ‘she
sab there in a kind of trance of mis
ery. Jo valo tbe servants tried tu
persuade her W .+ dowm, and
brought her foud. She tlasted poth
fog, Lot kept répeating mecanicatly
to herself and all who urged her to
‘take some mud “1 will watch and
pray tiil he comes.”

Later on the second eveaning she
I'eus a ‘atep. Is It Glullo's? Her
bqagb heats - fast. She has oot
strength to mave; her fasting and
walchleg bave unnerved her, aod
Ishie hardly knows why she is still
1aitiing there. But Glullo enters.

“such- a splendid, banguet, mother,
last night! Music, flowers, lights, all
were delightful, and I have dever
| before spent such a glorious evening
in all myitfe. 1 was coming home

me. to spend a qulet day with him,
‘as he gald he had been so.busy with
bis duties as host te such a large
party that he had not been able to
‘enjoy me at all. Oaly one thing
‘went. wroog, though; I lost all my
{money, but as Ciprian! wos 1It, 1
don’b mind. See, 1 have only these
{left,” and. he rattled a few coins lo
his pocket as he spoke.

His mother laughed.

It was a

“I am tired oub. and 8o are you,
up for we.*
*Not- mﬁﬁed for you!" and -she]
lmghod u;ln i bhat, st.;ange. hard,

Gmlw ssw her go tbttarin& to her

m and tm much reumd W ﬁu

cried the lad, furods: -
ehall go mad If you cowe obe slep

‘¢in cowmend you W God—wolid

and Giullo breathed freeily.

you with ypur birtbduy gifts aud’

this ‘morniog, but Clpriani beyged|

strange, hollow laugh, yet he did not|
80\1};& Jnotica in

’9[)31‘?(’ all teproachés  Neat day Le
come dowa late, for it wa- the
Christwas vacatico and Ciprinn: was
tv e away for a week, sv Lhere
seemed onothlay worlh geliliog up
for. He bhad breakfasted alone, and
was ot muuch coacerned at his moth
er's absence, but by ane bye be bLegan
o feel lopely and asked her wald
about her

“Tauv 11
reply.

“Ab, she was overtired last oight!
She wust rest, and she will be all
right tomorrow'? he answered.

Then he went vut and amused
‘bimse!{ as usual, camelp late and
-weat stralght to bed.”

“Tomurrow” c¢ame. but still ne
mother, and hi< wolitary breakfast
wis hardly over when the rnald came
burrtedly 1o 10 cal! him to his moth-
er's room.

“Why what's the matter®” he sald.
“flave gou never seen my mother 11]
1 befure?”

“Not as she ls @ow'” was the indig-
nant aoswer of the fallbful old at-

e get up jeL'” was the

tendaot. wh. had been with the
Countess selace (ilullus Infancy.
*You had better come, and soon
too!”

Glulto ftollewed her.
of the richig-furalshed bedeoom were
. datkepned. The Countess
' ed, pale as teathb it-ell.

{ thin., white, sad face be 1ndeed his
mother's? He bud nevernoticed the
. gradual chaage. and pow thesight of
the wreck of ber furmer beauly
| shocked him Aod wbo was that
standiog by the bed© why did that
tall figure reabud
‘ the dylog woman?! .ullo turpoed
pearly 29 white as his stncken moth-
l His koees shock, and be clung
! to a cbair to support b imsel .
I “You may well be shocked., sir!”
| sald tbe wald, severely. “FPuur lady.
she doues a0l kbow dovove ”

' The @gure on the opposite side of
the bed
earer

“Comie and see your work, ® 1L said,
“why should you shrigk from gaziag
i on what you have done® Itdid oot
“seem terrible 1o the dotog. Take her
"ha Dd‘
, too!

thulto obeyed, but as he touched
er burniog baod and bent gver her,
line pushd him frow her, scream!log.
pot my Glullo, go away.”

i
!

beckoped him tw draw

‘b
' wy birchday.” ,
v “Why, oply last week | guve you 4 h

“Y Uu ofe

and fell bac< lu a falotoao the pil-

uw
While the mald was giving ber

restoratives, the ghost weot oo
speaklog, “This Is your work; for
moaths past you bhave Uuroken her

heart | tried in vain to stop you:
you would neither see gor lsten.
For your father's sake and at her
earnest request | often fullowed you
with warnlng voice and gesture, but
you would not heed. 1left you at
your ows urdent request, and i !
seems yqu have made guod use orl
your time! You have made ship
wreck of your own soul aod her bap
ploess. ®

“l may have injured wmyself, but
this ts oot my work  She 1tked me
to be happy. I thought, and was
pleased to hear me jaugh.”

“That is false reasoning.” answered
his mentor, “and you koow {t."

“I vould have glven up everjoae
but Clprianl.” persisted the boy, de-
fluntly, “but she was unjustly prelu-
diced agatnst him. ”

“That, too, Is false,” puraued the
relentless ghost  “Clprianl cares for
you for your money's worth, aond will
ruin you if he'can  You know that
he bas won at car s much more than
ha ever apent oo you, and he flatters
you lo order to win more.”

Giullo could bear mo more and
flung himself oo his knees by his
inother's bed.

“Mother, only speak to me, tell me
it s pot true. 1 have oot lilled you,
have [-" ,

“Put remember,” continued the
figure steraly, “it is not only against
her that you have simned, it s
agalust yourself, and God, to Whou
you belong. Thiok of your misspent
time, .wa.z.wd ecoergy and healtb.
You are throwlpg away youth. tal-
ents, even life, and you bave vomore
right to lojure ynurself than vour
mother. *

“qpare me,” cried Giullo, “if only
she recavers [ will do everything she
wishes: | will make ap for every
thing!”

"Ah! my poor boy, ‘if valy you
have the apportunity, but [ fear
{such is not to be yours!”

|
|
!
i

('I?IAPTER 1v.

*“HE, PARDONING, WEARIES NoT,"”
'The next day the Countess recov
‘ered consciousness, but Lo all appeatr-
ance she was fadt slaking. Giulio

was all love and tenderoess now.
The ghost's wozrds were not without
|truit, and when, wwards evening,
‘bis mother -began %0 - speak some

The winduws ‘

.4y 10 the
Could that ;

la black point to !

o
try and rouse lier tw recugni

Imrdn ot lovlng onuml tor hlu fu- 1.9

.
ever she wished.

leeping you with me instead of seni-
lng you to some coliege still noder
the care of the Fathers. [ could vot
bear to part with jeu, for you
seemed to be my all, and ! trusted
my aflection and Influence would
coanteract the evils of a secularized
college. Bat | see my wistate, and,
thank Ged, 1t is not too late for yow
By your father's will, in the event of
my death, Fatber Zampinl. his old
triend, is charged with the care of
you, and ounr family lawyer with that
of the estate. A= ] told you. Fa her
Zampiol has been giving miscting
and preachiog in the velghborhood,
aod for some time past has beeo hive
ing with two other Fathers in some
of the rooms which, as you hnow,
are rented and occupied at the hack
and upper floors of the palazso |
could oot tell you this, for if Cipria-
8l bad knowo that he was here
be would easily bave found some
pretest for getting the municipality
to order them out of the town. He
hes been s great comfort to me in
my lonel!iness and falling bealth. and

”

‘pow - —
Here Guuito broke to as a sudden
‘ light fasbed upon bim.

“Mnther, s he tall, with plercing
eyes and does he wear a large cloak
wrapped about him?"

“Yes, Glullo,” nnswered nts moth-
er, wuch surprised at his excitewmeant,
“he wraps up at alght or io bad
weather, fur he 18 getting vid and Is
: very delicate.  You have often seen
'blm and spuken to him, but would

pever let him make friends with you,

80 it was not safe to tell you who he

{ was. "
! “What a fool 1 have been.” sald
| the poor Loy, “l thought be was a
ghbost haunting we, aod he sald he
cidme {n my father's scame. [ hated
and avolded him aod would never
let hlm shake hands, or 1 might
have found out that be was a maa.
Was be o your ruom last night,
mother®”

*\ery lhely,
sclous. He has beenat H—— on a
wisslon all day, and left word tbat
he would come to tne vo bis return.®
bo-ab mother, 1 will make up for
; all 1f goly you will 1lve.”

“God hless you, wy toy, and
whether | live or die, promise me
that you wi'l gn swhere the faith is
taught aad practiced™

“I will, mother, ouw rest Lli the
Father comes to you, and tell him

i
)
I
t
t

!
|

“\My ~wn boy,® she sald, slowly
land with difmculty, “I am righty
punished for my wmistaken love io

|
but 1 was uucun-

Ne was r?;t(’fy tnyprb'rx'x"isé‘:vv,vsb.t(,’- "mother's. state fﬁakég me oSt anx-
fous. As scon 3s she is strony enough

for me to leawe her,

bave much to do first.”

“Why. are you frightened into be-
log u Jesuit®® aald Clpriaal.
sDeer.

haughty courtesy of an lodian uoble-
mao, only sald in reply, -‘Escuse me
fcr accompanying you to the door —I
cannot continue this conversation!”

* Be a man, and come this onece!”

*1 am more of a man in refusiog —
good-bve!”

%0 the scene ended, and the close
of the year so sadly begun saw the
Patazzo Pont Alto let for some years,
Giulfo at his studies at Rowme, bis
mother living for some mooths, but
then pa-sing peacefully away ander
the shadow of St. Peter's and miois-
tered to by her old confessor, Father
Zampint Oo Gioilo’s next birthday
she was laid to rest in the Campo
Santo of the City of Saints.

CONVENTRY PATMORE.

Couventry Patmore, the poet, who
died a ~hort time ago in England at
the axe of seventy-three. was a
tatholie, a convert to the Faith. He
was one of the many meontioned in
connectlon with the laureateship
after Lhe death of Teanyson; and it
is faint praise to say of him that he
was a thousand times fitter for the
office thao the mwan who was eventu-
ally was chosen to 6ll it. Patmore
was ool a great puet. but he was one
ul tue best of the winor poets  His
love puems ire pure and elevating,
tsougn ton much tiuged with seatl-
meaotalism for a robu-t taste. He
has written some exquisite religious
pvetry. QOne of the best of all his
poems 18 this, from the “U'nkpown
Eros,” called “The Toys.® which for
fidelity to life. for pathos aond ex-
{ quisite expression cannot easily be

| surpassed in our language:

My little son who looked from
thoughtful eyes
Ard moved an! spoke fu qulet

grown up wise,
l Having ru'y law the sevensth timce dis
obeyed.
I struck him, and dismissed
| With hard words and unkissed,
 His mother, who was paticot, Leloy
dead.
fearfar lest his grief shou.d
hioder sleep,
| T vistted his bed,
Iut found him slumlering deep,
With darkened eyelids and their

Thea,

that [ want to see him afterwards.”

Hiultn watted 1o heartresdioy
@grlef in the pext rovum. Were his
eyes uprned oo late Lo save his
mother He prayed as he had never
prayed, before, and was only rused
by the Father's eotrance. Well did
he recugnlize in the tall form. dark
vyes and commauding appearance of
the priest., the ubject of bis late ter-
ror!  The old Father came up to the
softened lad, and laid bis hand on
the buwed head with a kindly bless-
log that consvled bim, and as Glullo
looked up, the rays of the setting
san fell on the priest's white hair,
giving him an aureole of sanctity
and Tghtlay up bls eyes with teader
uess, and the boy recoygnlzed the
truth of the words «f Father Roaco-
ni. his o'd master, that It was con-
science that made hiw a cow .rd. nat
that enlightened Ly counsel e woul t
vl peace and guldaoce in the frivnd

wh h d hithert, nly caused b
fear and retel 1+ a

“Cheer up mwy ~on,” sald the | .-
ther: ! think your mother m wn

better this evening.
At vall
nerves will

She iIs at rest

and 1 hope her mind an't
recover thelr toue. and
that she may be spared to you at a.ay
at- fora time ”

“1 1 could but keep wer for a
- While to prove my sorrow, Father, |
would make any sacrifice for hes
sake.™ )

“Even of Cipriani?® asked the old
Father, smiling.

“Yes,” sald Glullo, shudderiag; ‘1
gee it all now. 1t was no rea!l frlend-
ship, but my vanity was flattered by
his notice. He was both older and
my teacher.”

*a*

Days passed by, and slowly the
Countess recovered a degiee of
health. Glulio bhupg over her sow,
aod loaded her with loving cares,
But the tempter bad to be resisted
once more, for ou Cipriani's return
he called, and after offering tender
est aympathy tn the lad in his anxie-
ty, told him he looked pale and
worn, and begged him to come round
with him for balf an bour’s char. as
there was no danger now in leaving
his mother )

Glullo flushed. It was dltﬂ'cmt,t,o
refu-e withnat rudeness, but wnh a
mighty ftiort, he said boldly lam

1T God, 1

lashes yet

| From his fate sobbing wet.

And I, with moan,

Kissing away bis tears, left others of

my own;

on a table drawn bheside his

head

He had put withiu the reach

A box of counters and a red veined
stone,

A plece of glass abraded by
beach,

And six or seven shells,

A bottle with blue-bells

For,

the

And two Freunch copper oolns rangedi

there with careful-art,

To comfort his sad heart.

S0 when that nfgnt T prayed

ept. and ~aid:

Ah, when :ﬁ, last, we }Jle with trunced
breath,

Not vexing Thee in death

And Thou remeumberest of what toys

W\ ¢ made our joys,

How weakly underatood

Thy gréat, commanded good,

Then, fatberly not leg«

Than 1 whom Thou has moulded
from the clay.

T ou'll leave T'hy wrath. and say.

“I will be sorry for tbeir childish-
ness,”

S

Coventry Patmore’s published
works joclude ‘‘The Apgel in the
House,” '‘The Betrothal,” **The Es-
pousals,” ‘‘The Unkoown Eros,” acd
ssAmelia.”

Worldlings regard sin as an amuse-
ment  Alas! what an smtsement is
that by which one loses heaven and
gains hell!—Tiberge. ‘

Those who are quite satisfled sit
still and do nothing; those who are
oot quite satisfied are the sole bene
factors of the world—W. S. Landor.’

The power to do great. thiogs gen-

dosmall things -—-’lmmatiou of Christ.

‘Let the child ulways appear to us
‘as a lving pledge of the presence. of
the gouodaess and of the love of God.

The tru= servapts of God endure
life and desire death —ut
Nerl.

No man ls 80 worlblesq lh.u i mudl
date will not wreat him wiith :.qu re-
spoct ‘ :

People are uever 00 ohl o rm 1)

mnch m.eupled bg»!dea mm. my

1pye~ or- to- fight over. pol,i_ucs A

i am golng to
the Roman College (it was stlll ia
the hands of the Jesuit Fathers) and

with a

Giullo turoed pale. but, with the

erally arises fronms the willingness to]

l'billp |

Peace Between King Menel k
and the Halians,

The Abyseima.n Ruler Obta.ms

The winter, regarded s»'

m a &9-
cial and ecelesiastical pnm;wt view,
way be said to begin with.the feast

of 8¢, Clement. . This ia one of the
feasts which attracts greal crowds
o! visitors, Reman and foreign.
This year it resembled those that
bave gone before it. The crowds
came; the old decnrations were in
their place; and the festive Roman
M=o rejoiced the feast just as 'if
euvh year had brought its cbanges
in persoun, but pot in things. Among
the chauges was bne which recalled
the universal regret of & few months
ago whee Father Hickey was elected
to be Provincial of the Order of St.
Domuuic in Ireland. He sang the
High Mass and was present at all
the festivities; but it was a remind-
er that be was to be no longer aum-
bered amohg the residents of the
Eternal City. His suécessor, Very
Rev. Prior Donegan, was also pres-
enk

ln speaking of the loss and gain
resulting from the treaty which has
brought peace between [taly aod
Abyssinia, the Roman Post says:—

*‘It was not to be expected that
Menelik would suffer himself to he
deprived of all the fruits of the vic-
tory he bad gained. The treaty is a
neat and complete summary of the
desires of his royal heart: the cessa-
tion of war, perpetual peace, the
abrogation of the treaty of Ucaoialli,
the recognition of his absolute sowv-
ereignty, the puttiog back of the
Italian frontier the Italian eogage-
ment to hoid lands for Menelik, the
progress of Abyssinla in commerce
aod industry, the dealing with the
great Furopean powers for the rat-
ification of the Treaty between the
iwo contracting parties.

“Enumerated successively and ta-
ken in connection with all that is
known of Menelik, his ambitions, his
fears, his foibles, and his character-
istics as a mao aod as a ruler,
these concessions agreed to by Italy
must be considered as the fulfilment
of the desires of Menelik and the
best possible boons which be could
have gained.

**His particular ideal is to assume
as much as pnssible of Furopean
sotereign <tate, und his particular
desidvratum is to be confirmed as
much as possible in his position as
ruler over Abvssinia He has se-
cured both.  The Treaty of Uccialli,
which Count Antonelll drew up, but
which pever had existence, except
on paper, is torn to shreds, and bet-
ter than that, analhilated. By
‘one of its clauses Menelik was

Powers through the medium of
Ttaly. Tlat was the Italian ioter-
pretation. The Abyssinian inter-
pretation put dble for obliged.
Hence the war Now tbat Treaty
is o mo: ., and Meoelik is a truly

sovereign ruler. He could afford to
be generous | but we may well ask
ourseives if it would not bave been
abetter'b"m‘gﬁin for ltaly had she
accepted the prisovers from the
bands of the Pope? Then she would
bave been securve of her great neces.
sity. Over the other prizes she
might have used diplomacy. Now
she has lost these. Evidently it
it was not the March-Belesa- Muna
livte on wbich her attention has
been rivetted during 8!l these
months ef weary/negotiations, but
the line, say, of ‘the Vaticcn enclo-
suro. She voluntarily’ retrenched
ber froantiers there, lest they should
be retrenched here.”

Another devout Feast, but one of
a series, tinds mention in the organs
of the Catholic press of Rome.. The
celebrations for the first gentenary
‘of what Is 3esenbed as . t‘m Prodn.
gies of - Our Lady, and whith tdok
the form of a movement. of the eye-
lids in many pictures of .the Blessed
Virgin and in - crucifizes still draw
‘crowds of the Romaus to each of the
churches where the festivals are
held. They are strictly Roman
feasts, as the foreign visitors, for
the most part. do not know of their
existence. The eutbusiasm and sim-
ple faith of the people are displayed
anew at each of these festivals.
PATRICK RYAN.

Lady Mary A Gib’sbm wife of
the Hon. Wil!iam. Gibson, was re-
cently received. into the Church at.

‘A Roman Paper on the freaty of

obliged t deal with the European

St . Moritz, Engedine, Switzerland. ~ [
| Her husband, ‘who i8 the eldeat son - - § |
%of the Lord Obancellor of Ireland, s - §
ca convert. or tonr yurs‘ uundlng. R ‘
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