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was little varied except by works of
practical charity.  The respect in
which she was held was shown by the
extraordinary gathering >f eminent
and notable persons at her funeral
whioh took place at the Madeleine.

past seven years, and for your sake I
have scorned many a fair and queenly
maiden who would have been glad of
a place in my heart and home which
only you could fill,and now that I have
found you,I cannot give youup. Will

The ceremony reached the sacme of | you not break the bars of your cage, my

that funeral grandeur and solemnity
which isso well understood in Paris.
The organist was a celebrated com-
poser —M. Saint-Saens. The burial
took place in the Passy cemetery and
in the family tomb bearing the inscrip-
tion, **Sepulture Carnot.”’

Few Catholic wisitors to the Holy
Land failed to meet Frere Lievin, who
during many years was oue of the best
guides to holy places. This worthy
Franciscan Brother was & native of
Flanders, but the last forty years he
spent in Palestine, acquiring in the
course of his long stay an intimate
knowledge of the history and local tra-
ditions, connected with the holy places
which he embodied in a volume enti
tled ‘¢ Guide Indicateur de ia Terre
Saiote.”’ His services were constantly
in request by visitors. and the annual
French pilgrimage to Palestine was
always ‘ personally conducted by
Frere Levin. Deeply regretted by
his religious brethren, this saintly
Franciscan passed away in his 80th
year at the convent of his order in
Jerusalem.

The parish church of Argentueil,
dedicated to 8t. Denys, has just been
raised by Leo XIII. to the dignity of
minor basiliva of the Eternal City.
. he parish of Argenteuil is famed for
more than a thousand years of history
and also for its relics. First in im-
portance among these relics is the gar-
ment reputed to be the seamless gar-
ment of our Lord which wasgiven to
the Abbey of Argentueil by Charle-
magne. The sainte tunique, as
it is called, was exposed to
view recently in a shrine under glass.
The dark drops of coagulated blood
could be distinctly seen. Mgr. Goux
expressed from the altar steps his per-

pretty bird, and flee with me to free
dom and happiness?’

I have told you toleave me,"’ eaid
Bister Agnes,”” and I wish K:u to go
at once, for I seek no ether happiness
than what I enjoy in this blissfual home,
and I shall never leaveit. 8he pointed
to the door, but he did not move.

*You shall regret this,”’ he said in
a low angry tone,at thesame {ime put-
ting bis hand in his breast pocket and
drawing out a stiletto, while with the
other hand hesiezed her arm. ‘‘Now
throw ofl that dark habit and flee
with me or die .”’

“Death rather than leave here,”’
she murmered, then almost involun-
tarily the words fell from her lips,
“*Ob, my God, let not my blood be on
the sawne hands that caused the death
of Walter Tracy.’’ S8he had hardly
intended’ that he should hear this
prayer but he heard it, and one glance
at her fuce told him that she knew
his s-cret; but this only inocreased
bis wuger, and she must die or she
Joight betray him.

A cry broke from her lips as he
made n motion to plunge the blade in
her heart. He let go of her arm, at
the sarue time ietting her fall sense.
less to the floor, and fled. Her cry
brought sume of the sisters to the
room, and they found her lying mo-
tiouless as though she were dead; but
she was still breating. Sheraised her
left arm, which was free to ward off
the blow, and had received a fearful
wound, which oaused her many weeks
of sufforing and paralysis of the arm,
which was never of any use to her
afterwards.

One afternoon, five years later,
Lord Ashleigh was sitting by the win-
dow of his room when he saw a man

eonal conviction of the authenticity of | €Dter the cemetery. He wa dressed
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A Benediotine priory has been
founded in the well-known Parisiau

saburb, Auteuil, under the name of

the Priory of 8t. Mary, and Cardinal
Richard proceeded a few days since tc
the ceremony of inauguration. The

foundation is due to the emergy of

Dom Bourigard, abbott of Liguge,
and the generosity of a lady who does
not wish her name to be pub-
Yished. )

The Western Catholic Summer
gchool has found Madison a non-pay-
ing place and the consequence is that
the management is now in debt nearly
$1,000. It is now suggested that the
. school hold ite future sessions at some

place near Chicego, in the expecta-
tion, doubtless, that its proximity to
that city would attract an increased
attendance.

It is stated that Archbishop Ireland
has been chosen as orator of the day at
the great celebration to be held at Or-
leans, Frrance, next May, in honor of
Jeanne d'Are. The Bishop of Or-
leans specially requested the:8t. Paul
prelate ‘to deliver the eulogy. No
greater tribute could be paid to Arch-

“bishop Treland’s oratoricnl power, for
_ the celebration will be a ational one.
" Archbishop Von Stein gave con-
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as a pilgrim, but there was somnething
familiar about him that reminded the
lord of some one he had seen before,
but he could not recall who. The
man never turned his face toward the
mansion, but walked slowly to the
Tracy lot. Prostrating himself at the
foot of Walter's grave he knels there

with grief. Hearose at last, but in-
stead of leaving the cemeciery, ad-
vanced toward s group of three graves,
at the head of the smallest of these
was a stone marked*‘Bessiesged 11.7
He kaelt for a while at the grave at
the right; then with bowed head left
the cemetery and walked down the
street. Lord Ashleigh wss amazed
at what he saw for this stranger had
visited the same two graves that Inez
had twelve yeoars before, and his
movements were almost the smme as
her’s had been. -

The nextday the Lord reoedved o
letter written in the old familimr hand
of Sir Edward, from whom be had not
heard for several years. The. lstter
which had been written the previous
evening ¢ontained an eatire confemion
of the erime. Nothing was ouaitzd
in the details from the time that, be-
coming jealons of Walter . Tracy,. he

out of the way until be had »- boldly

for a long time, apparently owvercome
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known me and go vhere I can spend
the remainder of mylife in repsntance
for my folly and mne of them will
ever hear from me again."

Lord Ashleigh after reading the
latter sat like one spellbounnd unable
to move or speak, For this tyrant
and murderer had crased hisloving,
hiaﬁ‘only d;nghter m:.:xyi monitb:lof
suffering rticipatings in his
wicked planz ag?‘met fi,::r. gand then,
because he had met with failure, he
had rashly disowned her and drivén

came back to him now with new vivid-
ness now. *‘Fatherif you only knew
all you wouldnot blame me.” He
koew all now and how he regretted
his unkindness to her. Inex had in
all probability known S8ir Edward’s
secret before she went away, but in
her charity that sweet girl had sub-

presence in her homo had cmused her
and lastly given up her homxe and all
that was dear to her rather than to
betray one of her father”s trasted
friends by betraying her secxet.

There was sorrowin Sarsdsle hall

oldest 3on made1t knownto the family
that he was about to leave home =oon
tv returnno more. From his youth
he had been very reckless and has
caused his widowed mother xnany bit-
ter tears but despite of this she loved
her oldest child most tenderly aund

youthful folly but did ot wishhim to
leave ber in her old age. He answered
her that he did not feel worthy of his
place in the family and that he in-
tended spending the remainder of his

Thenext day after signing his property
over to his brothers and slstexshe bade
farewell to all and left home. The
name of Sir Edward Sarsdale scon be-
came only as a memory of the past to
his friends and might as wwell have
sleptin the grave for he was never
geen or heard from again,
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