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His name v u  Ephraim Blodgett; not spec ially re- 
u owned.

Except as champion speller in all the country 
round.

Orthographical aspirants were apt to fare quite 
slim

At any spelling match where they encountered 
Ephraim.

The spelling hook he had by heart, and eke the 
dictionary,

And science, at his tongue's end, laid its queer 
vocabulary. .

The dubious nionoeyllable he’d floor with perfect

I thought be might be a medical man. 
put the question t<> him plainly.

He colored a nd  looked a  little confused.
“1 am not a  doctor,” he said. “I happen 

to have seen persons afflicted with epilepsy; 
and I have beard medical men say that it 
is useless to interfere until Che tit is over. 
“See,” he added, “yonr brother is quieter 
already. He will soon feel a sense of relief, 
which will more than compensate him for 
what he has suffered. I will help him to 
go to the fort—and, once there, we can send 
for a carriage to take him home.

In five minutes more we were on our way 
to the lort—the stranger supporting my 
brother as attentively and tenderly as if 
he had been an old friend. When the 
carriage bad been obtained he insisted on 
accompanying us to our own door, on the 
chance that bis services might still be of 
some use. He left us, asking permission to 
call and inquire after James’ health the 

And go through words Bcsquipedsl like lightning next day. A more modest, gentle and un-

spoke those words seriously—sternly, 1 I management of my estate, was confided to I and habits. But we put it to the authorities I A TRAGICAL TALK OF THE TROPICS, 
might almost say. I men chosen among the oonspiratefs who I whether better results might not be ex- I , .  , ,, , ——, .

answered thou*ht ever entered head’” bad deolarwi me mad, and I am here through Pfcted lrom placing him under the care of iboard"?'She s°^nThfp“ JOolde%Ur
answerea. i the favor of the proprietor of the asylum, I his wife, who loved him, to shutting him up That belongs to the line of what d ye call,I answered.
He looked at me very earnestly.
“You say that on your word of honor 1” 
“On my wonyi honor.”

who has given me my holiday at the sea- I in an asylum among incurable mad men as | And sails from New York to Aspinwaii. 
side, and who humanely trusts me with my I his companions for life.

-   . liberty, as you see. At barely thirty years I Such was our position as far as I am able
1 answered with perfect sincerity; and I I old I am refused the free use of my money I to describe it.

evidently satisfied him that I was speaking | and the free management of my affairs. At I The decision rested with the Lord Jus-
barely thirty years old I am officially de- tices. They decided against us. 
dared to be a lunatic for life.” Turning a deaf ear to our witnesses and

vi. I our arguments, these merciless lawyers de-
He paused; his head sank to his breast; clared that the doctor’s individual assertion 

his story was told ’ ot my husband s insanity was enough for
I have repeated his words as near as le a n  !blB“ * ? ol“ ? ’8 co“jf° «  ,

remember them; but I can give no idea of 7 . 4  sufficiently provided tor in the asylum, she looked like an angel-
the modest and touching resignation with I " ,th an. aI1° waDC« £750 a year, and to | 111 her snow white muslin

the asylum they consigned him lor the rest 
ol his days.

through a cheese.

You couldn’t weave a spell, with any common 
alphabet, . . .

By which to capture Ephraim, or put him in a

And hoTAdmirers frequently remarked of Ephe 
that be , . , ,

Could spell the China glyphics ofl from a chest of 
tea.

The people ceased to find in spelling schools, their 
wonted fun.

What show was there agonst this orthographic 

before it with a rattling fit-

Just at the culmination of Epbriam's renown
He took part in a soellmg school In an adjoining 

town; •
Pull soon the sole survivors of that orthographic 

war
Were Ephrtam and a school girl, his sole com­

petitor.

With equal ardor, ’twixt those two, raged the un 
certain tight,

Where victory might perch at last wan quite in 
nefinite.

With equal nerve they came to time and accurately 
placed

The insidious silent letter and the diphthong Ja- 
nua! faced.

In vain the weired and mystic spells upon that girl I pleasures and occupations, and past sorrows
i anj  BUfl-erj,)g bad taught him not to ex­

pect too much from life. All this was 
said modestly, with a winning charm of 
look and voice which indescribably at­
tracted me. His personal appearance aided 
the favorable impression his manner and 
conversation produced. He was of the 
middle height, lightly and firmly built; his

were cast,
The cabalistic letters dropped from her lips so 

fast.
Vain likewise for along time was the effort to sup 

press
Ephe’s “airy tongue that syllabled'' tough words 

with euch success.

The audience wee excited, “ .'tick to him, Kiel' 
some cried,

And “(Jo it, hphe 1" his partisans defiantly replied.
Hut Ephraim was the hero of a hundred spelling 

ac bools.
And, on the whole, his prestige made him favorite 

in the pools.

In fact, though, they were laying for Ephraim. 
He got

The word at last that dropped him aa if he had 
been shot;

The word tlia choked the Welshman when mor­
tar from a trowel

Confused his tongue at Babel. A word without a 
vowel.

assuming person I never met with. He not 
only excited my warmest gratitude; but he 
interested me at my first meeting with him.

1 lay some stress on the impression which 
this young man produced on me—why, you 
will soon find out.

The next day the stranger paid his 
promised visit oi inquiry. His card, which 
was sent up stairs, informed us that his 
name was Roland Cameron. My father— 
who is not easily pleased—took a liking to 
him at once, llis visit was prolonged at 
our request. He said just enough about 
himself to satisfy us That we were receiving 
a person who was at least of equal rank 
with ourselves. Horn in England, oi a 
Scotch family, he had lost both parents.
Not long since he had inherited a fortune 
from one of his uncles. It struck me as a 
little strange that he spoke of this fortune 
with a marked change of melancholy in his
voice and manner. The subject was for some __
inconceivable reason, evidently distasteful | He turned bis bead aside for a moment. 1 
to him. Rich as he was, he acknowleges that thought I saw a tear on his cheek. I felt 
he led a simple and solitary life. He had I b‘8 hand close tremblingly on mine. He 
little taste for society, and no sympathies I mastered himself with surprising resolu- 
in common with the average yonng men of tion; be spoke with perfect composure when 
his age. But he had his own harmless | be looked at me again.

“Ho you care to know my story?” he 
asked, “after what I have just told you?

“I am eager to hear it,” 1 auswered. “You

the truth. He took my hand and raised it 
gratefully to his lips.

“I thank you,” he said, simply. “Yon 
encourage me to tel! you a very sad story.” 

“Your own story ?” I asked. *
“My own story. Let me begin by telling 

you why I persist in leaving your bouse 
always at the same hour. Whenever I go 
out I am bonnd by a promise to the person 
with whom I am living at Eastbourne to 
return at a quarter past nine o’clock.”

“The person with whom you are liviDg ?
I repeated. “You are living at a boarding 
house, are you not ?”

“I am living. Miss Brading, under the 
care of a doctor, who keeps an asylum for 
tbn insane. He has taken a house for some 
of his wealthier patients at the seaside, and 
allows me my liberty in the day time, on 
the condition that I faithfully perform my 
promise at night. It is a quarter of an 
bout’s walk from the house to the doctor’s, 
and it is a rule that the patients retire at 
half past nine o’clock.”

Here was the mystery which had so sorejv 
perplexed me, revealed at last! The dis­
closure literally struck me sDeecbless. Un­
consciously and instinctively 1 drew back 
from him a few steps. He fixed his sad 
eyes on me with a touching look rff entreaty.

"Don’t shrink away from met” he said. 
“You don’t think I am mad.”

I was too confused and distressed to know 
what to say; and at the same time, I was 
too fond of him not to answer that appeal. 
I took hie baud and pressed it iu silence.

the modest and touching resignation with 
which he spoke. To say- that I pitied him 
with my whole heart is to say nothing. I 
loved him with my whole heart, and I may 
acknowledge it now.

“Oh, Mr. Cameron,” I said, as soon as I 
could trust myself to speak, “can notbiug 
be done to help you ! Is there no hope ?”

“There is always hope." he answered, 
without raising his head. “I have to thank 
you. Miss Brading, for teaching me that.”

“I am glad to hear it,” I said; “how have 
I taught you to hope ?”

“You have brightened my dreary life. 
When I am with you all my bitter remem­
brances leave me. I am a happy man agaiD, 
and a happy man can always hope. I dream 
now of finding what I never yet had—a 
dear and devoted friend, who will rouse the 
energy that has sunk in me under the mar­
tyrdom that I have endured. Whv do I 
submit to the loss of my rights and liberty 
without an effort to recover them ? I was 
alone in the world until I met with you. I 
had no kind hand to raise me; no kind voice 
to encourage me. Shall I ever find the 
hand ? Shall I ever hear the voice ? When 
I am with you the hope that you have 
taught me answers, ‘Yes.’ When I am by 
myself the old despair comes back and 
says, ‘No.’ ”

He lifted bis hat for the first time. If 1 
bad not understood what his words meant, 
his look would have enlightened me. The 
tears came into my eyes; my heart heaved

So far as I was concerned, the result of 
this infamous judgment was to deprive me 
of the position of Roland’s wife; no lunatic 
being capable of contracting marriage in 
law. So far as my husband was concerned, 
the result may be best stated in the lan­
guage of a popular newspaper which pub­
lished an article on the case:

“Ir, is possible,” said the article—1 wish I 
could personally thank the man who wrote 
it—“for the Court of Chancery to take a 
man who has a large fortune, and is in the 
prime of life, but is a little touched in the
head, and make a monk of him, and then ___ ___
report to itself that the comfort and happi- I And feast*d nis eyes on her dusky charms, 
ness of the lunatic have been effectually ti,« t __v.
provided tor at the expense of £750 a year.” And ibVm&HS SlkSTSfm SSl’over the 

Kolanu was, however, determined that I ground; 
they should not make a inoDk of him, and, I The crocodile paused in his wild career.
----- ' When lie heard their low-toned voices near.

Kitty Bo Peep was a dmky maid.
Whose father was in the bimana trade:
Oranges, too, were in his way;
And the Bo-Peeps lived at Panama Bay.

One day Jean Jarque Knyfe left his ship,
And across the Isthmus he took a trip;
And in his wanderings wlio should he see 
But Kitty, asleep, ’i.eath a mango tree#

Under a mango tree, fast asleep,
With her head ou her arm, lav sweet Bo Peep;

mirius wings— 
and other things.

And Jean he took and shivered his eyes,
And swore au oarli of tremeudous aize 
That any party might take liis hat,
It he’d ever seen a sight like that.

Kitty Bo Peep started up in alarm;
And Jacque Kuvfe otfered to her his arm;
You’d thought he’d known her a year or two 
If you’d only seen the kisses he threw.

’Twas love at first sight, I am sure, with he;
And ditto  it was, I know, with she;
She promised to meet hnu and tell her love 
That night, at nine, in the pine apple grove.

And there, at that witching hour in June,
They whispered their love ’ueath the round, full 

ruoon;
He held her fast in his manly arms,

you may rely upon it, 60 was J.
But one alternative was left to us. The 

authority of the Court oi Chancery (within 
its jurisdiction) is the most despotic au­
thority on the face of the earth. Our one 
hope was in taking to flight.

Ominous hour! sad to relate,
A cocoanut dropped on Jean Jacque Knyfe's pate; 
It doubled him ». p —»he gave a yell—
Anudown a cold corpus Jean Jacque fell.

Bo-Peep she shrieked fora glass of rum,
The price of our liberty as citizens of “ ‘ ounce of a kind of native gum.

■ • - 1 Which the generous neighbors, quick as hash,
Kindly supplied her witu—for casta.

She mixed them log-ether, and every speck 
Mie—drank, and fell on her Jean jacque’u neck 
Then smoothed her hair, and laid by his side, 
And, bidding farewell to Bo-Peep, died.

complexion pale; his hands and feet small, I spect.

England was exile from our native country, 
and the entire abandonment of Roland's 
fortune. We accepted those hard condi­
tions. Hospitable America offered us a 
refuge, beyond the reach of mad doctors

___________  _t __________  and Lord Justices. To hospitable Ameiica
and fluttered wildly: my hands mechanical- I our hearts turned as to our second country. I They buried them uDdrr the Ginkgo-tree— 
ly  tore up and scattered the grass round The serious question was how were we to f ! ' ,au,d.? ’' P“
me. The silence became unendurable. I get there? ' I X ...... .
spoke hardly knowing what I was saying; We had attempted to correspond and had

___ tearing faster and faster at the poor, harm- failed. Our letters had been discovered ~nd JeaH J“°‘1U*1'» a,n<1 Bo Peep’8 grave
‘You are the kindest and dearest 0f  I less grass, as if my whole business in life and seized by the proprietor of the asylum. ti.Ts m?a t^stina pficeUie? choose- r“T‘’!

women!” he said, with the utmost fervor, 7 as lo l,u“ up Die greatest quantity in the I r ortunately we had taken the precaution of I The aforesaid monkeys and kangaroos,
and at the same time with the utmost re- | 8 Possible space of time ! . . .  I wr'ting in a cypher of Roland’s invention,

don’t know how I feel for you. 1 am too 
distressed to be able to express myself in 
words.”

“We have only known each other a little 
vhile,” I said, “and a woman is but a weak

which he had taught me before our mar­
riage. Though our letters were illegible.

being an objection
them, to my taste. It seemed to harmonize 
with an occasional indecision in his talk, 
proceeding, as I was inclined to think, from 
some passing confusion in his thoughts, 
which'it always cost him a little effort to 
discipline and overcome. Does it surprise 
you to find how closely 1 observed a man 

An ashen hue crept o’er his face when Ephraim who was only a chance acquaintance, at 
heard b«r .neii my grgt jnteryjew with him ? Or do your

and finely shaped; His brown hair curling I We sat down together in a grassy hollow I ■
naturally; his eyes large and dark, with an I *he cliff, with our faces toward the I « 7 ln such a terrible position as yeurs. I our purpose was suspected as a matter of 
occasional indecision in their expression, I grand, gray sea. The daylight was begin- I **ut, weak as 1 may be, count on me now I course, and a watch was kept on my hus- 
which was far from being an objection to I mg to lade, as I heard the story which made I au„  always as your friend—” I band night and day.)story

me Roland Cameron's wile.
band night and day.

Foiled in our first attempt at making ar­
rangements seeretly for our flight, we con-

Stranger ! if ever you pass that way.
Remember the lovers of Panama Bay;
Kind the Ginkgo tree under which they Bleep, 
Where the gay gorillas their vigils keep.

_ — Brooulyn Sun.

A D aughter Gone Astra*.

“My mother died when I was an infant 
in arms,” he_began. “My father, from my 
earliest to -my latest recollections, was

He moved close to me before I could say 
more, and took my hand. He murmured in 
my eai :

“May I count on you one day, as the
nearest and dearest friend of all ? Will you . r r -----------------. „,col,ulCm luw uubkbi puiuui:
forgive me, Mary, if I own that I love you ? | ,Q ,t8 turn; Ro,a“d was refused permission the poems aud stories it contained to the

____  — i An old lady came up to the office Wednes-
«Ur t’.onT8P°.”denee m cypher) Jay. She was worn and tired from cliuib- 

..?_?)e8m8,0  ̂ advert,8einent m the newspa- | ing the winding stairs, and she sank almost

tern, appreciating its vital necessity as a 
basis of free government.

It is impossible to indulge these cheerful 
beliefs any longer. A change of opinion 
already appears. The number of those who 
openly and uncompromisingly attack the 
school system has greatly increased. They 
can not be acting thus without encourage­
ment or direction from Rome. Those 
Catholics who used to defend and uphold 
the system have grown mysteriously silent. 
Plainly, the influence of the chureh is being 
silently and steadily exerted to array all its 
adherents in opposition to the system. It 
would be worse than folly to suppose that 
no hostility is intended, when such imposi­
tions are bluntly made as that of tne vicar 
general respecting the schools of New York, 
or when such nominations are made, and 
by such means as those which the people 
of this city now have before them. A fight 
is evidently at hand, a .fight to the death, 
in which either the system of free schools 
or the influence of the Catholic Church in 
American politics must be finally destroyed. 
With the beliefs of men we countenance no 
interference. This country should offer, as 
it has done hitherto, tree asylum and equal 
protection to men of every religious faith. 
But when an attempt is made to undermine 
our free institutions by those of any faith 
or of no faith at all, it is time to defend 
those institutions, and, if it be necessary, to 
drive that hostile influence completely out 
of our public affairs.

The American people regard the public 
schools as the very foundation of " their 
freedom. They know what sort of public 
opinion exists in lands where parochial or 
sectarian schools have controlled the train­
ing of the voung. In every such country, 
without a single exception, free govern­
ment has been found impossible. Il estab­
lished, as in some such lauds it has been, 
it has either been undermined or over­
thrown, or transformed into a mastery of 
brute iorce—a virtual despotism. As there 
is but one church which claims temporal 
supremacy, and asserts the infallibility of 
its ministers, so that church only refuses to 
tolerate non-sectarian education of the 
young, and thus places itself iD hostility 
to tree institutions. And, as Mr. Gladstone 
asks whether a sincere Catholic can pos­
sibly be a loyal subject of Great Britain, 
we in this country, with free institu­
tions and popular suffrage, will soon be 
forced to ask, with even greater reason, 
whether a sincere Catholic can possibly be 
a friend of the republic. If he disbelieves 
or refuses to carry out the doctrines of his 
church, he is a Catholic only in name. If 
he believes and seeks to carry out those 
doctrines, he is an enemy of free govern­
ment. We are by no means advocates of 
a proscriptive spirit or poliov. As long as 
no assault is made upon the system of free 
schools, we wish to see this land offer to 
men of all creeds equal welcome, protec-pers. This second attempt was discovered I breathless into the waste basket nutting I r*”“ U*C”UH. 'H“»t welcome, prow

always hard toward wo I have been told I - ’-a1-" “"*• “ arj, "  town mat r tove yon ; j !° 1“ J j rQ’l wa* refused porwiseioij the poeuis aud stories it cootaioedPt c - I  and opportunity. But if thul aeuuult
2^ « . ^ ,22ES-2dri7K Vw-»w.«iif~i«-. to be made in the name .and by the influ-

lieard her spell 
“ D-m-n-r-k-gg-m c-k-11.”
• ‘Hpell-bonitd upuu a ragged e dge of consonants!" 

gasped Kphe.
The; buried him with his spelling book and a feel 

lug of relief.
—Buffalo Sunday Courier.

FA T A L F O R T U N E .

BY WILKIE COLLINS.

suspicions enlighted you, and do you say to 
yourseli: She has fallen in love with Mr. 
Roland Cameron at first sight. I may 
plead in my own defense that I was not 
quite romantic enough to go that length. 
But I own I waited for bis next visit with 
an impatience which was new to me in my 
experience of my sober self. And, worse 
still, when the day came I changed my

fully watched afterward at college. Look- 
back on my early life, I can see no traces

One fine morning, more than three months I optd vLfflty waTtatikfied wfth thFiucture I ^ “ P ^ C ^ S a d 1 submission to°a h^rd^des 
since, you were riding with your brother, whichTheTooking g£ £ ^nretented te me of tmyr’ Wea!7- r yfarin* wver u“*riendly 
Miss Austell, in Hyde Park. It was a hot mvLelf 8 8 pre8feDCed to me of roads-such is the story of my life from ten

...................  • 1 " ,  . years old to twenty.
In a fortnight more my father and my

.. ------------- . thoroughly rely, should take it in turns to
consideration, I dare say I was guilty, in watch every evening for a given time to an
accepting him, of the rashest act that ever 
a woman committed. Very good. I didn't 
care then—I don’t care now. I was then, 
and am now, the hapjiiest woman living ‘

day and you had allowed your horses to 
fall into a walking pace. As you passed 
the railing on the right band side near the 
eastern extremity of the lake in the park, 
neither you nor your brother noticed a soli­
tary woman loitering on the foot path to 
look at the riders as they went by.

The solitary woman was my old nurse, 
Nancy Connell. And these were the words 
she heard exchanged between you and your 
brother, as you slowly passed her:

Your brother said, “Is it really true that 
Mary Brading and her husband have gone 
to America?”

You laughed (as if the question amused 
you), and answered, “Quite true.”

brother began to look on the companionship 
of our new friend as one ol the settled in­
stitutions of their lives.

Iu a fortnight more, Mr. Roland Cameron 
and I—though we neither of us ventured to 
acknowledge it—were as devotedly in love 
with each other as two young people could 
well be. Ah, what a delightful time it was, 
and how cruelly soon our happiness came 
to an end.

During the brief interval which I have 
just described, 1 observed certain peeuliari- loved

“I passed one autumn vacation at the 
Cumberland lakes, and there I met 
cident a young French lady. The result 
that meeting derided my whole after life.

appointed meeting place, three miles dis 
tant from the asylum. The spot had been 
carefully chosen. It was on the bank of a 
lonely stream, and close to the outskirts of 

thick wood. A 
containing a change

“Is there a loryer's office in this buildin’ ?” 
We answered in the atfiimative, but were 

sorry to say that the legal gentleman was 
out of town.

Out of town, eh ? Well, I spose I’ll have

Spanish Politics.
The Madrid correspondent of the Pail 

Mall Gazelle writes to that journal: “Not 
lor many years has political intrigue in 
Spain been so active as it is at present. 
All parties are involved, except the Re­lose to the outskirts of to find some other loryer. I kern in town a publicans^ anTthe clrlU u T̂-h the fv6‘ 

waterproof knapsack, purpose to have this thing fixed up, an’ I nant v wateh Jhe i 1^  nf Th . u‘d,«' 
at the I It wes necessary that either he or I I ° J 3lothfe9’ * fal8e a e«in’ back until 1 know whether for„ y cowed‘but b e n tu  °n
by ac should tell my lather of what had passed * r,.„. 1 ^ r  1 bl8CU158 ,and Pre‘ thpre 18 aay law an’ ekity in this country.” latter savage and exneetant k “tp6’
suit of between us. On reflection I thought it best « „  ,n hol-ow'tree. We ventured to remind the dame that I .,,., 1̂  -  -8 -:- and.*?uth per-

that I should make the disclosure. The | «0y ;„„dlbe,,r J - ? 1 ways took thetr | lawing was a losing business in the end,
and should be resorted to only in the most

erne ‘
man
ing her. We took an innooent pleasure_
each other's society. Her little experience I My father saw the obvious objection to | _„n- *-------
of life was strangely like mine; there was the marriage. He warned me of the impru- I 8 6 ^ brother fn_ the opposite 
a perfect sympathy of thought and feeling J * ' ' '  . . .
between us. We loved, or thought we

ties iu Roland Cameron’s conduct which 
perplexed and troubled me, when my mind

I was not yet twenty-one, and she

How long will they be away?” your was busy with him in my lonely moments, 
brother next asked. ~ I For instance, he was subject to the

“As long they live,” you answered with I strangest lapses of silence when he and I 
another laugh. were talking together. At these times his

By this time you had passed beyond eYe* assumed a weary, absent look, and his 
Nancy Connell’s hearing. She owns to I mind seemed to wander away, far from the 
having followed your horses a lew steps to I conversation and lar from

was not eighteen, when I asked her to be 
my wife.

“I can understand my folly now, and can 
laugh at or lament over it as the humor

•uo luoiuagr. Xkc waiueu Uie Ol iue luipru- U n t n .  i vaoo juu ovei ueeru ou. 10
dence which I contemplated iu the strongest h»H Di asked politely if he ken never know the anguish of a mother’
terms. Our prospect of happiness, if we For a ??rtnfJhs v „• .. heart when her only dot
were married, would depend entirely on „„„  !Luii>f!i111 - £ tfJ.ese sta!lnch aloes of an’ tollers arter false idols, 
our capacity to supercede the proceedings 1* ̂ r .r e £ 111 a r I y on their “ Your daughter has had trouble, then.”
of the lunacy commission. Success in this | ^ at ^ ? ltiVe*appeaar" I “No‘ i l ’8 “te what’s havin’ the troubL,

but she’s a causin' it—she an' that tarnal 
sheep-faced preacher.”

of the lunacy commission. Success in this T  me lugniveappear-
arduous undertaking was, to say the least j 1! tbe d/ teel?tb evening, just as the
of it. uncertain. Tne commonest pnfdence dh?"f,nK .mt° and just

suaded in their fanaticism that Alfonso XII 
has come to prepare the way for them. 
The struggle for power going on just now is 
between the Reactionists and Conservative 
Liberals, or rather a fraction of the latter, 
for Serrano heads another. The end of it 
will most propably be the usual compromise 
between absolutism and mock liberalism,

, k «  „ni, | JSao,»lS!S*,«i
1 army instead of itself. Then there was

“No, it’s me what’s havin’ the trouble; I provide tvo  *'!®; «°VerD“ e?t;It a coinin' it—oho »n..k ____ i’ I “a8 10 P™.v,a® two armies; one to
take care of it, the other to fight the Car-

aggravated cases.
“Aggregated cases!” she screeched, and 

the manuscript in the basket rattled 
violently. “Young mau, it is the most 
aggregated case you ever heerd on. You

hear what was said next. She looked par 
ticularly at your brother. He took your 
reply seriously; he seemed to be quite 
astonished by it 

“Leave England and settle in America!” 
he exclaimed. “Why should they do that!’ 

“Who can tell why ?” you answered. 
“Mary Brading's husband is mad—and 
Mary Brading herself is not much better.

You touched your horses with your whip, 
and in a moment more you and your 
brother were out ol the old nurse’s hearing. 
She wrote and told me what I here tell you 
by a recent mail. I have been thinking of 
those last words of yours in my leisure 
hours more seriously than you would sup­
pose. The end of it is that I take up my 
pen on behalf of my husband aud myself 
to tell you the story of our marriage and 
the reason of our emigration to the United 
States of America.

lar from me. He was life. Well, everything is comparative in neverthekss, completely thrown away upon knapsack from its nlac^^f shelter hf rhA 
perfectly unaware of bis own infirm,ty: he this world. I was soon to regret, bitterly “*e’ . ..  3 w  tree In ten minutes moremiifllv ami nomas nut nf I «... lUc __ j . -*1 VVhp.Tl ilifl wfiman in .rtro amr llatrin I . uli';w uiluUteS 111 Of 6 DBV DUS*fell into it unconsciously and came out of 
it unconsciously. If I noticed that he had 
not been attending to me, or if I asked why 
he had been silent, be was completely at a 
loss to comprehend what I meant. It puz 
zled and distressed him. What he was 
thinking of in these pauses of silence it was 
impossible to guess. His face, at other 
times singularly mobile and expressive, 
became almost a perfect blank. Had he

regret, that friendless lile, wretched as it 
was.

“The poor girl’s employer discovered our 
attachment, through his wife. He at once 
communicated with my father.

“My father had but one word to say—ho 
insisted on my going abroaU aud leaviug it 
to him to release mo tioui my absurd engage 
nient in my absence. I answered him that 
1 should be of age iu a lew months, and

more my hus 
band was dressed in a suit of workman’s 
clothes, and was further disguised in the 
wig and beard. The two men set forth 
down the course of the stream, keeping in

‘‘Ah! a minister in the case! 1 think I 
understand. Such things are becoming too 
common, alas! too frequent. The cloth is 
being brought into disrepute bv scoundrels 
who ‘steal the livery of heaven to serve the 
devil in.’ Poor girl! ‘

“Poor nothin’! She’s a brazen huzzy to 
go back on her mother's teachin’. Lord 
knows I’ve alius tried to raise her right.” 

“But you must consider, my good woman,

the shadow of .he wood | J K f i i  STtSfe
fallen and the darkness hid them, 
night was cloudy; there was no moon.

lists. The high Catholic notions with which 
King Alfonso has been imbued by his unfor­
tunate mother render him particularly lia­
ble to reactionary and priestly influences. 
vV ere it not for his political guardian, 
Canovas, and one or two ministers who 
know the times they live in, it would not 
take much urging to make the young mon­
arch inaugurate a paternal despotism and 
become the most obedient son of the Church 
who ever wore a crown. So things are in 
suspense. Marshal Seranno and his fraction

suffered some terrible shock at some past that I was determined to marry the'girl, 
nennd of his )if« snH l.^i h;. — -«•— I He gave me three days to reconsider thatperiod of his life, and had his mind never 
recovered from it? I longed to ask him the 
question, and yet I shrank from doing it. 
1 was so sadly afraid of distressing him, 
or, to put it in plainer words, I was so truly 
and tenderly fond of him.

Then, again, though he was ordinarily, I 
sincerely believe, the most gentle and most

resolution. I held to my resolution, la a 
week afterwards I was declared insane by . . . . .
two medical men, and I placed by my weight with them m my judgment. I was 
father in a lunatic asylum. I a£e and r̂e® act as I jileased. You

“Was it an act of insanity for the son of are you like, to consider me
a gentleman, with great expectations betore the most foolish and the most obstinate of 
him, to propose marriage to a nursery gov- I women. At_sixteen days from the date of

When did a woman in love ever listen to 
reason ? I believe there is no instance of it 
on record. My father’s wise words of cau­
tion had no chance against Roland’s fervid 
entreaties. The days of his residence at 
Eastbourne were drawmg to a close. If I 
let him return to the asylum au unmarried 
man, months, years perhaps, might jiass 
before our union could take place. Could I
expect him, could I expect any man, to I i.„ w , y  “V, ’ ~ y ------i oucucmg iue voice oi ner conscience with I that these
endure that cruel separation, that unre- ^ h  °he" ™te«ng cunningly chosen scriptural quotations. JS"? 1! ,trne!e?
lieved suspense! His mind had been sorely I a polnt tb rty miles distant from | You must not be sevete on her.” | wat.cil
tried already; his mind might give way 
under it. These were arguments that carried

The I fact that the tempteTcame toTer in holy I “hteMor theronSoS" ot^fi bpBtl6 air . - -- -  oon- garb, imposing on her confldenee in th« °{a8.II!Ea support ot the Protestant
Alter walking two miles, or a little more, assumed char&te? of1  spiritual Bdvi^r l * 8 Kin* Alfonfl°
w%?Ae£hd tbê  Ck°„UÎ  “ ud. “ !deLb?'d,y 8ilen« “R the voice of he/conscience with I . l i  i8 8 uPPo«ed

the city.
On the way from the wood Roland de­

scribed the manner in which he had effected 
his escape.

The story was simple enough. He had 
assumed to be suffering from nervous ill­
ness. and had requested to have his meals

Well, Hannerwas a ’bedient girl till he entourage th ^ o v e ™ ™ ! ^  fre1°?“tl-v; 
kem foolin’ around. He kem to the house “  aad firm lf ̂ T e a n y  attem^tte 

.dn t s Dose nothin’ was I — v y r ™°t do Jn  ‘re ff iu e

It matters little or nothing, to him or me, 
whether our friends in Eugland think us 
both mad or not. Their opinions, hostile or

~ „sr-1 *•' h“ • w* p*» of !=% stsrirfcsi&rs
‘He denied it. of course ?” I ^  “ S K ?  8<!cre*1y P?blio menlavorable to their views and intrigue

i n tn i r n n iu to  D ,.K I1 .  ; _ !  lovable of men, there were occasions when erness ? I declare, as heaven is my wftness. tbB P>cnio Roland aud I were privately in his own room. For the first fortnight . ‘ No> he didn’t. He said Jie had did his I against their antoirnniat. ~
he would surprise me by violent outbursts I know oi no other act of mine which could married at Eastbourne. the two men appointed to wait upon him do°ty as a Christian. An’ hie congregation in Snain has alwavs ,!l,° °P'mon

“ “I6/  b,y the “ eJre*t trifles. A justify my father, and justify the doctors, 3I-V father-more grived than angry, poor in succession, week by week, were both are a1.1 ticitied over it, an’ that’s what makes againdl foreigners mixing t h s n 3 ™ ^  
dog barking suddenly at his heels, or a boy m placing me under restraint. man—declined to be present at the cere more than his match in strength. The I me blle’ I her Dolitical affairs altiinnah1 i V®8 Bp 1r

fa.vnra.hl a arA nf nn . , i throwing stones in the road, or an importu “I was three years iu that asylum. It was m<,D-v’ ln justice to himself. My brother the third man employed, at the beginning “Why, that is an aggravated case That those uaradoxes an mn,,,,,,.; , i y ,0ne, °C
n. Bu you ate an exceptfoL to the^tele" W ' J 0 ? a,ke hiul pur" re*ort"d *ba‘ ^  not agree me away at the altar. of the third weei, £as’ physically^ lesf h® should be guilty of*.uoh a is bad unexpected lven?s they have done so fnr
ub. i ui j  re a n  exception 10 tne rule. | chaee something that he did not waut, I with ine. I was removed fo r  two r Mura I Roland and I spent the afternoon o f  tho I fornudublo noraon than hia nro<)o/>oaa,...n I ononcrh* that- h« uiw.,,1,1 * u .__ I a.i__ i * x nn\e done so for
In bygone days at school we were fast and would throw him into a frenzy « " removed, lor two vears I
firm triends; and—'what weighs with me I which was, without exaggeration 
even more than this-you were heartily frightful to see. He always apologized I 
loved and admired by^my dear mother. She these outbreaks, iu terms which sho
In v e n thave senarated °ns 'iff l i t? 1! .™ ' bo wa?, sincerely ashamed of his u» u i i pruuuce on you, on your lather, on your I ““ *“ *00 court 01 1 gugg' u auu oouuu me man. m is done, he | to issoo a conjunction or inieciment or I public—will mollifv him
But I can not forget the old times-^mi*! 1| Ut h” c”1?ldnever. succeed iu brother, and all our tiriends at the picnic, is ollanc«‘ry, and until we succeeded in setting laid the unlucky keeper (lace to the wall) somethin’ to stop it.” ernmentof Alfonso^XII bur aYh tbe
m^inotfMl^Indifferent^lo vou l^n fnn^!’ ^  htln6eli’ The lapses into passion that I am as reasonable as the rest of my a.shie the proceedings ot the lunacy eommis- on his own bed, covered with his own cloak “I fear there is no legal redress unless it maiestv i^vors the h« ^  “  hlB
can not feel, indifferent to your opinion ol | like the lapses into silence, took him into | fellow creatures. Am I ,u-hing to a hJfv  8,011 {here was a 8erV’U8 necessity for keep- so that anyone entering the room might is a matter of very recenrocTrrence A to have the Germai . SUre

conclusion when I assert my self to bo now, 1DS 'he marriage strictly secret. My hus- suppose that he was lying down to rest. He bill has passed the Legislature governing enr-------’ ■ ' -- - - ancellor tor anme and my husband—though an ocean does 
separate us, and though we are never likely 
to look on one another again. It is very 
foolish of me, I dare say, to take seriously 
to heart what you said in one of your 
thoughtless moments. 1 can only plead in 
excuse that I have gone through a great 
deal oi suffering, and that 1 was always (as 
you may remember) a person ot sensitive 
temperament, easily excited and easily de­
pressed.

Enough of this! Do me the last favor I 
shall ever ask of you. Read what follows, 
and judge lor yourself whether my husbaml 
and I are quite so mad as you were disposed 
to think ot us when Nancy Connell heard 
you talking to your brother in Hyde Park.

their own possession, aud did with liiui, lor 
the time being, just as they pleased.

One more example of Roland’s peculiari­
ties, and I have done. The strangeness ot 
his conduct, in this case, was noticed by mv 
lather and my brother, as well as by me.

When Roland was with us iu the evening, 
whether he came to dinner or to tea, lie 
invariably left us exactly at nine o’clock 
Try as we might to persuade him to stay 
longer, he always politely but positively 
refused. Even I hau no influence over him 
in the matter. When I pressed him to re­
main—though it cost him an effort—he still 
retired exactly as the clock struck nine. 
He gave no reason for this strange proceed­
ing; he only said that it was a habit of his, 
and begged us to indulge him in it without 
asking lor an explanation. My father and 
my brother (being men) succeeded in con 
trolling their curiosity. For my part (being 
a woman) every day that passed only made 
me more and more eager to penetrate the

and always have beer, a saue man 
“At the end ol my live years of arbitrary 

imprisonment iu a free country, happily for 
me—I am ashamed to suv ir, but I must, 
speak the truth—happily lor me, mv merci­
less father died, llis trustees, to whom I 
was eon-igned, felt some pity for me. They 
could not take the responsibility of grant­
ing me my freedom. Bur they placed me 
under the care ol a eunteon, who received 
rue into his private resilience, and who 
allowed me free exercise in the open air.

Ayeai’s trial oi tui.s new mode of life 
satisfied the surgeon, end satisfied every 
be else who took the smallest interest in 

me, that I w»s perfectly fit to enjoy mv 
liberty. I was freed fioiu all restraint anil 
was permitted to reside wi'h a near relative 
ol mine in that very lake country which 
had been the scene of my fatal meeting 
with the French gill six years before.: years before, 

lived happily in the house of mv rela-

It is now more than a year since I went 
to Eastbourne, on the coast of Sussex, with 
iny father and brother James.

My brother had then, as we hoped, recov­
ered from the effects of a fall in the hunting ■ . , , " - -----------
field. He complained, however, at times of I ray8t?ry- * privately resolved to choo>e 
•  pain in his head, aud the doctors advised | n,y _  Roland was in a particularly
ns to try the sea air. 
bourne without a suspicion
nature of the injury that he had received 1 . , - - - - - -  — j ----  , - —
For a few days all went well. We liked two days more I found my oppor nur,|sry goveimss I could revisit with
the place; the air agreed with ud* and we 1 I con»p**sure the paths a!on£ which
determined to prolong our residence for Some friends of ours, who had jo'ned us we had walked and the lake on w hich we 
some weeks to come. I Last bourne, proposed a picnic party to I saned together. Hearing bv chance

Our sixth day at the seaside—a memora- faul0U8 neighboring cliff called Ueach.y thar. phe was married in her own country. I 
ble day to me, for reasons which you have I ^  e accepted the invitation. Ttie could wish her a I possible happiness, with
still td hear—my brother complained again wag *ovely* and the gipsy dinner was. !?/,’ *Hidn<--ss oi a disinterested friend,
of the old pain in hi9 head. He and I went I a8 U8ua^ infinitely preferable (tor once in a j y lrtt a strange thread or irony rur« through 
oat together to try what exercise would do I wa^) to a formal dinner indoors. Towards I texture>ot th^im plest human life. Tne

We removed to East- aoce8*ibIe humor, and then to appeal to him tive’ satisfied w ith the ordinary pursuits of 
snieion of the serious lor the explanation which he had hitherto a couutry gentleman. Time had long since 
hat he had received I refuaed> 118 a special favor to myself. cured me oi wy boyish lufatuation lor the

morrow, as the clock struck the hour. 1 
little thought, while I looked at him from 
the street door, that months on months 
were to pass before I saw Roland again.

A hurried note from my husband reached 
me the next morning. Our marriage had 
been discovered (we never could tell by 
whom), and we had been betrayed to the 
doctor. Roland was on his way baqk to 
the asylum. He had been warned that 
force would be used in case he resisted. 
Knowing that resistance would be inter­
preted, in his case, as a new outbreak of j 

madness, he had wisely submitted. “I 
have made the sacrifice,” the letter con­
cluded, “it- is now for you to help me. At-

rnove the sheets from the bed, and he had ou-u . ■ .o ----- .-----  i will obtain his secret support. As for m,
. - ---------------- i .  VVhatis in that bill, asked the old lady, Britieh statescraft has lioueht its SnaniHb

now only to tie them together to escape by her tace lighting up with a new hope. I —„ .1---- ---------, '. 8 Spanish
the window of his room, situated on the "It makes it obligatory upon the in experience dear enough Uuring the last

STJHT&'SiSofK ̂ ylnr̂ Te I ^
at tea. After narrowly missing discovery “What, ’ shrieked the woman, springing Spanish governments ^  °F advlce t0 
by one of the laborers employed in the up with a suddenness that sent the basket Alfonso YII whoiinwrinf
grounds, he had climbed the garden eaclos- of unacknowledged genius half way across has more than once expressed a resolutbmure
free man

Arrived on the high road 
my husband and my brother

Roland, who was an excellent ..........
forth on his way to Manchester on foot.

By the first train the next morning I 
traveled to Manchester and took a lodging

my dorter in the same faith, but that tarnal I then; while others equally acquainted with 
i copalyun preacher has got her to ’gree the negotiations government is carrying on 1 

to j me his church. I >  her nateral gargeen. with General Cabrera, are of a rn n L .!  '

aaa mu uuujcuittwj ut*,igncornooa, muiuer h goi, sne snan t have any.
lad arranged that whichever of us That’s the whole case, an' there ain’t no 
ived in Manchester should walk niarryin’, nur s’portin’, nur Beechcrin’ in
I l K l l l i a r p  h r i t a ’ A n n  . . » A    I if- 77

remainder disband. And now. perhaps, 
defection of Cabrera will only render 
contest more obstinate. At any rate th

news of our misfortune we left Eastbourne I first arriv__ r-nuum waia i
for Loudon, and at once took imsasures to around that square between twelve and one it.” *“v.» s&Jzsssr. r™ a a: : a r I  s
dwerving hi. k iod» ,„_ ,„ ,„ed  ln , 0 th. appoinduent. A da.ty, mK “ J  I “  *ke * «  | M the of l l , , „ d  f
matter heart and soul. In due course of snabby clothes, with a hideous beard, and We shall never jump at another concln- 
time we presented a petition to the Lord a knapsack on his back, met me on my first sion—no, not if it should lie w'thin an inch
S K T ? 2 B 2 ! S . ^ t e * ? ! ! S « ,b“ 7 f k. I ™"’1- . . - ■  M s * ««w -! ««• ■ “« . - a s J L ‘.lunatic comuiiasiun- inigbt b. . . .  ..id .; ~  | Abil I rn’g7 ;."„T u7,'‘.7 ;cT iid T .S d "b rb iB.d“ -

1 was in my husband s arms once mnrpi I lirmm wirLpv

queut are the messages sent by the oiinitj 
of war to the commander in chief to 
against surprise.” Jard

oat together to trv what exercise would do 
toward relieving him. We walked through 
the town to the fort and one end of it, md 
then followed a footpath running by the 
side of the sea, over a dreary waste of 
•hingle, bounded at its inland extremity by 
the road to Hastings, and by the marshy 
country beyond.

We had left the fort at some little dis­
tance behind us. I was walking in front, 
and James was following me. He was 
talking as quietly as usual, when he sud­
denly stopped in the middle of a sentence. 
I turned round in surprise, and discovered 
my brother prostrate on the path, in con­
vulsions terrible to see.

It was the first epilectic fit I had ever 
witnessed. My presence oi mind entirely 
deserted me. I could only wring mv hands 
in horror and scream for help. No one 
appeared either from the direction of the 
fort or the high road. I was too far ofl, I 
suppose, to make myself heard. Looking 
ahead of me, along the path, I discovered, 
to my infinite relief, the figure of a man 
running toward me. As he came nearer,
1 saw that he was, unmistakably, a gentle- 
man—young, and eager to be of service to 
ne.

“Pray compose yourseli!" be said, after a 
look at my brother. “It is very dreadful 
to see; but it is not dangerous. We must 
wait until the convulsions are over, and 
then I eon help you.” 4U4. t

He seemed to know so mneb about it that

evening our little purty s-parated in twos 
and threes to explore the neighborhood. 
Roland and I found ourselves together, as 
a matter of course. We were happy, and 
we were alone. Was it the right or the 
wrong time to ask the fatal question? I 
am not able to decide; I only know that 1 
asked it.

HI.
"Mr. Cameron,” I said, “will you make 

allowance fora weak woman!—and will 
you tell me something that I am dying to 
know about?

early love for which "I had sacrificed and 
suttered so much, was now revealed to me, 
iu its true colors, as a boy’s passing fancy — 
nothing more !

‘ Ih iee  years of peaceful freedom passed; 
freedom which, on the ujaroDtratlicled testi- 

of respectable >9 nesses, I never 
refused. Well, that lo^ fan d  happy inter- 
v.’il, like all intervals, c-sfiie to its end—and 
then the great misfortune of my life fell 
upon me. One o f  un uncles died and left 

the inheritor of bis whole fortune I 
alone, to the excluff n of the otner heirs.

I J „  , . , 1mA | now received, not only tl.e laioe income
af e n r i i  i ®ir“igbA >nt^ be traP. with | d e ^ e d  from the estate's, but £7 "

oWpv ahtwellthat entire absence of ready wit or small 
suspicion (I leave you to choose the n^ht 
phrase which is so much like men and"so 
little like women.

“Of course I will,” he answered 
“Then tell me,” 1 asked, “whv veu al­

ways insist on leaving me at nine o’clock ?” 
He started and looked at me, so sadly, so 

reproachfully, that I would have given 
every thing I possessed to recall the rash 
words that hud just passed my lips.

“If 1 consent to tell yon,” he replied after 
a momentary struggle with himself, -will 
you let me put a question to you first ? and 
will you promise to answer it ?”

I gave* him my promise, and waited 
eagerly for what was comiqg next.

“Mies Brading,” be said, “tell me honest 
ly, do yoq think I am mad I”

It was impossible to laugh at him; be

7000 m ready

“The vile calumny which had asserted 
me to be mad was uuw revived by the 
wretches who w. re interested in stepping 
between me and tu.v inheritance. A year 
ago I was sent back again to tbe asylum in 
which I bad been iinpri-one.l. Tile pretense 
lor confining me. was loiind in an ‘act of 
violence’ (as it was Cai ro) which I had 
committed iu a mom n'ary outbreak of 
anger, and which a- was acknowledged had 
l<d to no serious results Having got roe 
into an asylum, tbe conspirators proceeded 
to complete their woik. A commission in 
““'*'1 was en’.-red against me. It was 
'em by one commissioner, without a jurv, 

anti without a lawy er to asse- f my interests. 
By one man's decision I was declared to be 
of unsonnd mind.

“The custody of my person, as well as the

We supported our position by quoting the 
evidence of Roland's triends and neighbors,

g his three years residence in tbe My story is told. I am writing these 
L ike country as a tree man. These worthy lines from a farm in the west of the United 
people (being summoned before the lunacy | States. Our neighbors mav lie imnair 
eommisHioD) had one and all agreed that
he was, as to their judgment and experience, 
perfectly quiet, harmless and sane. Many 
of them had gone out shooting with him. 
Others had often accompanied him in sail­
ing excursions on the lake. Do people trust 
a madman with a gun. and with the man­
agement of a boat? As to the “act of 
violence.” which the heirs at law and the

What Catholics .Yleaa.
■ ■ . — ---- - | Father Walker, of New York, declared a

h„r thBtnnibA?* ^ a.yi. h®- h10.n,®Iy lew days since that be would not administer 
t hanma. t  8be8t °f them is kinder I the sacrameuts to Catholics whose children

tl d l T a  ha™ i rth l0r<i ]U8,1<;e’ were in the public schools. Father Sassil.
mh ih LPy t,hoSeag!;lcuhuralPur- of Des Moines, writes to a paper there: 

C.i r  always been favorite “Say, therefore, the greatest shame, instead 
pur uits with him; and I am happy with of gem, in the crown of America is the 
Koland. Our sole resources consist of my I public schools.” Th6 vicar general now 
humble little fortune, inherited front my formally demands that the parochial schools 
dear mother. After deducting onr travel- I of New York shall be supported by the 
1^? f5P®̂!f!78'- Ab?..̂ ?aa  ̂ eum aa|ountB to be- | State on the same terms and in the same

anmv°t Roj1andl in athethmad|ean8 °f !™PriH; tŵ n £™° “ d £*00. I way as the public schools, and this propori
amounted to this- Us h i / f i t T ’ J 4 bud "  e expect my lather and my brother to tion even the New York World, though a 
n—,i v.,.,1 i ® __ 5? , 8t bl8 temper, | pay us a visit next summer; and I think it Democratic organ, finds itself compelled to

m a t  Tioasi Vila t h a t  t 1 , , r  . .. f----- I —: ------------------------------------------- * u

A Helpless Yankee in Paris
After dressing I looked outside 

shoes, hut they were not there 
rung for them. Pretty soon a 
appeared. She curtsied and 
‘‘That’s all right, ao«l proper e. 
but I wish to direct your atten; 
fact that my shoes have not arr 
curtsied again, and stood there 
»‘ W  in a pleasant, oft h 
“Shoosee,” said I, happening 
my French. “Shoosee, bootee.
Then she stared at me and 
and disappeared. It is ju 
happened to hit upon this 
and as I thus reflected th 
bringing with her a sb 
who revealed in every lin 
and every hair in the t 
revolting and awful fact

an,l bail L-n„aba,r a . , — ,— ‘ r J . loikucAi Buiumci, auu i Inina it i i^emocrauc organ,
ff ml ,1 him v down- who had I just possible that they may find our family I vigorously oppose.
t rhff n7 J T ?’ D0 doubt’ but cirel* inceased by the presence of a ne4 It no longer will answer to tenure the

sautty was still more absurd. It was A certain Englishman legally inherits a public schools Fm some rim« f “ 4 bi gh t h,In»a8
iff ^ e  'Vffvin r iUTrtat b?bad. I” 11 imaSe larK® fortune. At the time of his inherit Papal declaration ot ho^litv t# that — * ? dnes* know8’ to tall< of the Virgin Marvin his hoar when i.« I ance he has been living as a free man for 1 -----~ .ol n°siinty to thatr’irgin Mary in his boat when he 
went out on bis sailing excursions! I have 
seen the image; it was a very beautiful 
work of art. Was Roland mad to 
admire it and take it with him? His re­
ligious convictions leaned toward Catholi-

ahoisriuT hia7 ,0r I Pro,Illnent Catholics were continually giv- on earth are^h^vl’̂ H e l f 6’ 8ai,i *> “where 
i l w t t r i K  mg assurances that no attempt would be edgment of the wisdom* bow,d in ackn°wl- 

..- , . , • , sanction of the made in this country to enforce the doc- but it w a s  m o t c i c  0t?Mnt mv observation,
medical superintendent who has had expe- trine, of that declaration. They said, again mit it to h® ,dP J not'intend to per-

=- | ElfiSw£r™^Hf £
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three years—without cnee 
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what is the mental condition of most of the 
ladies in Christendom, who wear the cross 
as an ornament abont their necks!

We advanced these argument, in our 
petition after quoting the evidence of the 
witnesses. And, more than this, we even 
went the length of admitting, as an act of 
respect to tbe court, that my poor husband 
might be eccentric in some of hi« opinion.

. manage­
ment and the ultimate possession of it. 
Assisted by a doctor, whose honesty and 
capacity mast be taken on trust, these inter­
ested persons in this nineteenth century of 
progress, can lawfully imprison their rela­
tive for life in a country which colls itself 
free, and which declares that it. justice is 
equally administered to all alike.—All The 
Tear Sound,

Phelan here, openly assail them were unau­
thorized and unsupported by the Catholics 
generally, and that any attempt to array 
the Catholics, as a body, in hostility to the 
school system would be met by them with 
very general resistance. This seemed the 
more plausible because, as is well known 
a very large nnmfier of intelligent and Dal 
tnotic adherent, of the Catholic faith are 
heartily in favor of the public school t j l
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Ga:elte 8»V.: “A 
H a L m 8!.40maJ r^ Ja“® Coombs 
f “d b® wil1 ,hav® fin® Coombs enough to 
lost him as long aq he lives.” This new. 
will surprise the Mr. F. A. Brown, who 
married Jane Coomb, ton year. ago.


