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The lot in cast, Death nn!lnl:it 1ast,
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Fa?v’tr.li estate and
Al like & mong are emling.

Thou gloricus sun, my day is dony,
But thou, thy jouruel.

muat in death be sloeg
Night's pall is spread. the lig
¥ bark to port is sweepi

Thou maon werene with silver sheen,

tle eyen thot star the skics,

18 told by comets stresming.

hree times, three
Fadewell, thon world debling:
Unateady thon and alj
Farewell with- all th
falsahoods wweet and artfol clicat
No lopger me bLeguiling.
bright with gems bedighi,

With marble walls or ivory

y o 4
1By Death’s pale steeds divected

¥e beatties rave, whose charm so fuir.
captive mn;a delighted ;
That all my mind excite
Now solemn shade o'e
Oh sight and scene benighted

¥e dances vain and
In wanton chorus singing ;

Delights of ifo with luxury

And wine cup’s crowned freasare

# brimming measare,

the most consolation and strength
wa and shadows of death are gath-
ering around ms. This, I ahonld think, wonld
be ogmore foree tothe Catholic than all others ;
for there is so much of sentiment and vy
assimilated with that faith, that I conceive its
holld upon the imagination and heart of a child
must be very strong. And as we are told that
| those things which are most prized-in childbood
| eome back to us in our decline, it strikes me
that those early impressions might Le of great
| eondolation to yon now.”
Meeting with no response to these sngges-
g, the doctor continned :

s 8till, Mrs. Stewart, if yonr peadilections are
in fuvor of o change of faith, I will bo very
| Lappy e introdoce onr mivister, the Rev. Mr.
| Goruan, to you, aid he may aid in setiling your

miml.”
Mys. Stewart had Losen greatly agitated doring
. the doctor’s homily : but she told him in con-
| elugion that her physical sufferings and hor
love of life luul thus far been too absovbing to
{ aalwit, nt onee, of auy other considerations.

* And, after all,” suid Mrs. Stewart, ** yon may
be mistaken, doctor. I am young yet, have h
n good constitution, and cannot see why I
should not recover, as many worse cases t-imn
mine have done, with care and time,"

Dr. Roberts, perceiving that farther dis-
cussion would prove injurions, left her, with a
few kind words and directions for taking the
new remedies as presceribed.

We all know the fallacious hopes, the wild
chateau-en Expagne, that hannt the brain of our
foredoomed to that fatal disesse—eonsumiption;
and when to thisis added an almost insanalove
of life and a dread of even a thought of future
accountability, one can readily imagine how
terrible must have been the state of her who
had known no other law save her own pleas-
ures ; ne other God save the life which was
fust poing deown to the dust. Each day con-
firmed the truth of the doctor’s diagnosis of her
case ; every symptom of her discase colminated
even more rapidly than he predicted.

The ﬁ:}tlaumn who oceupied the Unitarian
palpit, Mr. Palmer; was not an ordained minis-
ter, but merely filled the post at the request of
the congregation until a proper incumbent could
be procured. His orthodoxy was very much
questioned by many of his heavers, and he made
no hesitation in declaring a decided admiration
for the Cathwlic Church, frequently choosing
for his sul the lives al"soma of her most dis-

ish saints, His intercourse with his
hearers was social and friendly, and he was the
h friend and confident of many who felt

knee—ea
.when the

The grave my body prossen.
© honor’s beight1 O glory's light!
Jesve all bomors Hesting ;

now
Title and fama and

Thon t00 hast known and

goal are always nearing.

[ Written for the Morning 5tar.]
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CHAITER VIU—CONTINUELL

1n a few weeks, Mra. Btewort, thongh able to
leave her room, waa still s feeble as to }udncc
much anxiety abont her future health, Change
of climate was advised by the physician, and at
But, although her love of
stained her through
ill, at times, enjoyed

onece acted npon.
lifo and natural energy
much fatigne, and she
the excitemnent of somwe gay party of amuse-
ment, yet it was anly too cvident to those who
watched her that both her spirits and strength
were forced, aud that an insidious disease Tl
too surely fastened u

Bhe returned howe 0
any improvement_ in her condition, and with
even less strength than when she had started
in the vain pursnit of renewed health.
o of beauty was now almost |
no one could leok at her |
withont a feeling of sadness to think that this
beantiful casket was destined to crumble so

naturally frail ty
etherealized ; and

ms became more oy
amd o convietion of her doom from
~would force iteelf apou her mind, she deter-
mined one morning to hold a full and free con-
versation with Dr. Roberts on her condition,
and to inslst npon knowing his candid opinion
e doctor was a piou

scientious man, a devout member o
copal Church, and one who had been chastened
by many severs domesiic afilictions. _
nrally reticout, and never foreed his patients
to hear unwelcome trut
to, s in this insts

i1
Tuis eonseience vu:lu]u:llml
the full extent of
itly hut firmly that
that she might live
t in less fime she

would b exhiusted by her disens _
o Au” waid Dr, Hoberts, © you have given mo
il

well as of 8 physi-

to prepare your mind
i

phyrical support and 1
Will you not, do yon not,
sity of attending to thol
nonl’s welfare which are of &

now 1 I have becn told, Mra. Ste 1
were bronght up a Catholic; and though not
myself in faver of that religion, st

11,1 beliove
s bgwalva-

i
those which we learned to lisp

the need of advice and support in either their
a ati or = %1 et hl

Beating about like a shipwrecked mariner,
catching at every straw in her h, Mrs. Btew-
art st length concluded, one day, to try what
his counsel could do toward quieting lier dis-
tracted mind. Mr. Palmer cniilul at once when
sammoned ; and, after exchanging the usual
courtesies, she stated candidly to lﬁm that the
object she had in sending for him was the hope
that he might be able to allay the wretched,
remorseful state of her sonl. She had “sought
consvlation and oblivien in vsin,” she eaid, as
she bad failed to find either. Death was s ter-
ror too fearful to countemplate; and yet the
ghut‘ly phantom pursued her vfny and night.

be appealed piteously to him to sid her—to
save lher from the torturing thoughts that
hannted her brain. Never had she so fully bared
her soul before; never had he, ns he afterward
saiil, seen a case so clearly abandoned of God.
He strove to give her all the eonsolation that
lay within tlm‘iimiml secopo of o faith which
| lacked the first easence of a Christi 3
| a faith which counld onlysee in our Haviour’s li
| and death the virtue and heroism of 4 good and
| perfeet wan.  Finding these considerations of
| mo avail, he next suggested the possibility of a
| caliner atate by a retorn to her early belief,

“ It is impossible, Mr. Palmer,” she said, be-
tween hier tears ; 1 have thonght ot it—1I have
atriven to aceom ; but there iy some in-
auperable pow, 1
miue is that si i
world or the next,” of whicl and St
Matthew speak in such fe 1 words.
waste of my life, the opportunities for good that
1 have bartered for the vanities of the world,
alt-rise np and cry, “ lost, loat, to my soul. I
have striven to pray—to utter snatches of
prayer that I learned in the happy innocenee
“of childhood ; but the words die in my throat,
and a wild tumnlt seems toenviron me, like the
voices of devils 1'1’;i0i(.'i11§ overtheir prey. Even
those ar s of fuith, which might have proved
my salvation and support, now only come back
to torture me, to r.uallze me tremble, and to show
me the icelessness of that jowel which I
throw g ¥ in a moment of frenzy for a worth-
less bauble, the very touch of which wag death.
h! Mr. Palmer,” she continued, after a pause,
“1 bave such horrible dreams while sleeping,
such terrible thoughts while waking, that even
| my physical snfierings pale into triflos bafore
these phantoms of terror. I feel, I know, that
the arm of God is uplifted against me, and there
ia no one that ean deliver me out of that chas-

tening hand.” g
Bhe could more, &: fell ack upon Lierd
& uf ghing, Mr. Palmer
, bt he had ne * sweet ob-
such adiscase as this, Still

of admiration, one throb of pleasure from that
now slowly beating heaxt,
ful hour of dissolution hud arrived, and Mrs,
Stewart lay panting in her death agony, in full
conscionsness of her state, She tossed restlessly
from aide to side,
piteous tones: *<Oh,
“ Who will save me " nntil one of her friends,
impelled by an agon
Lear, left the recm an
Field, in hopes that her words or prayers might
soothe this A
she had no right to refuse the
went reluctantly ; for what he
failed to aceomplish nuder more propitious cir-
cumstances, she knew coulid searce
ized now.
upﬂ)rowhed the bed and said:

the old, familiar prayers to yon!? Will you now,
ere too late, consent to see the bishop? Bug
a]l:a only received for reply: “ It is too late;
the
lost, lost.”

mercies of God—of the power wrought by the
last a;
urged
one act of the love of God.
Btill i
with suspended agitation, she left the Toom,
and went, like the wind, for
EF that he might be able to save her ere too

ZR
lepaly her erramd, and entreated him to lose no
time in coming to the aid of the

grieved to say, com
unless either tly
sent you for me.
scene of her sister’s death-bed, thongh so many

insult that met me on that oceasion. If yon ean

Stewart tou far
ceivin

ing lighta.
arms wildly about, as if striving to
air; and through the decp silenee of
an
words, " Oh, Jesus " “Lost!” * Save mel” while
an expression of the moear woful a?on

harrowing fear convulsed her livid face, from

g to eonsole and gquict her w words of
kindness and sympathy ; lmt_.ﬁ‘.nliu? her too
muchex |i1.'4l,.|-1]ln{uu'\1 their import, Lie shortly
after took his leave, deeply improssed with the
acenesand me and wore convineed of the ne-
cosaity of an all-saving faith when the terrors
of death are compassing an immortal soul.

Her Episcopalian friends, seeing with great
distross this unhappy state, finally prevailed
upon her to consent to see the Eoverend Mr.
Gorman.  After a few interviews with him, %m
i el hier to prepare ber mind to recet
| communion of that Church, which sho cones:
e8| to, but solely, she said, 3 an experiment for

acquiring the peace she had songht in vain
alsewhere. But day after day was nppnmw.d,
and she always fonnd some excuse for ils post-
ponement; until ot length, both the reveromnd
gentleman and her friends wera convinced that

her, aud the former ceased vigits, antl the

goms insurmonntable feeling waa withholding

CHAITER 1X.—CONCLUBION.
n the glorious June roses gluddened the
enrth; mgain came the might of their loveli-
mess, and thie perfome of their hreath in joyful
§reeting to her who but a year gone, had hailed

of Mre. Btewart’s death, at once made applica-

tion for the children to be given o¥er fo them,

anid nzs Mr. Btewart felt assured of their nbility

and affectionate interest to provide for them,

and recognizing, n‘i!milt.heir prior claim, he gave
i

beir presence with delight ; but neither their
beanty nor their fragrance eould elicit one look

t length the fear-

ing, from time to time, in
Jesns ™ “Lost! - loat!”

of terror too great to
went in searvch of Mra.

istracted soul. ‘This lady felt that
wpenl, hat she
ntrenties ad

¥ be real-

8till, with an earnest prayer, she

Murs. Btewart, will you let me voad some of

wers of hell are around me, nod I am
In vain Mrs. Fieli spoke to her of the infinite

1 of the dying thief; in vain she
to make only one act of contrition,
T'o all she received
in reply, “lost, lost,” until, almost wild

the bishop, trust-
Arrived at the houss, she stated breath-

ighin g soul.
“ I eanuot, my child,” said the bishop, I am

with {lour pious wish,
se poor lady or her husbhand has
I have never forgotten the

ears have passed ; and I can never again snb-
ect my ministrations or my own person to the

|:stant’in
Fbut little consolation from the repellant fatal-

wag suddenly
very soon became evident that he could never

send me even one word of onumrnﬁemff from
either pm:ti, empowered to call me, I will gladly
g9. Butaius! wy child, after all the frui

efforts that have been made, I fear that her | father seemed more fatigned than entertain
poor soul has lost the onl
rennion with the
must leave her final canse with *“Him who is grace
the searcher of the heart and reina.’
however, await hers in prayer for any m

of the least encouragement that you can send
me.

chance for external
hurch. For the reat, we

I will,

I

Mru. Field hurried back, bui found Mrs.
gone for further words, per-
at a glance that ere a messenger could
0 ﬂnfruturu from the bishop, her soul would
ave gone to its final account.
The & inning to wane, aud gather-
i el to the already dorkened
uddown like the flitting of mov-
T'he «lying woman still tossed her
pithe
Toom,
between theominous death-rattle, rang the

and

which was new gone all the placid beanty for
whieh it had once been so much admired.
Mr. Btewart knelt at the foot of the bed, his
face buried in the covering, and his whole
frame shaking with an agony that seemed one
more of terror than of gurief. Darker grew the
shadows, deeper fell the silence ; only the fear-
ful sound of the deatl-vattle filled the Tooin,
and the once beantiful « hecam:: fixed, as if
beholding some phantomn ot terror.
The iudies kneeling about the ehamber in-
voluntarily closed theiv own, and sank their
faces on their folded L i i t prayer,
when suddenly one wild, convulsive ery of
“Oh, Jesus!" broke the spell; s ato o thrill
of horror through each sonl. & up, they
saw that Nellie Stews 1 uttered her last
woris, and had gone far beyond the power
of all mortal aid. There, before the throne of
God we leave her soul, for no finite judgment
dare thrast itself between Him and the scul
which awaits his infinite decree,
“ Never, never,” said a lady whohad witnessed
this scene, “‘can I forget the fearfal impressions
of those moments. Day and night for weeks has
that agonized face and those despairing words
lhaunted my bomin, and 1 fesl that havae
realized only too truly what it is to be aban-
doned of in the fearful honr of death.”
Formany days Mra. Field Inot rally from
the same influence, and her tender eonscience

his t, and, with some feeling of regret,
Dbade them adieu forever,
The shock received at
wife's dissolution pn an that
\oyer left Lis mind. The contrast of her bril-
t, aspiring life, with her full beanty and
endleas striving after a Lappiness, which, after
all, only tonched her fingers to elude their
grasp; tha reatless torture of those last six
months of life, which culminated in a deagh so
foarful and snggestive, were subjects ever
present to his mind, breaking up ot only his
spicigs but his health, e hecame more con-
isattendance at chiurch, but derive

the moment of Lis

ism of Calvinistic doctrines,

The only interest now left him in life was
centered in his children, and be looked anxions-
Iy, hopeinlly forward to thoe time of their ma-
jority, when once more he conld feel that his
wome possessed @ charm, In time his fullest
hopes were realized, and he had every reason
to rejeice in the hour that had induced him to
E‘:MB them under tha elevating influence of

atholio morality and religion. When Kats
was seventeen she returned home and was in-
stalled mistress of her father’s house. Inherit-
ing the bea'nt{. and amiability of her mother,
combined with a dash of her father's stronger
will, with & heart deeply impressionable to all
elevating and virtuous intluences, she stood
securely upon the rock that held her above the
waves and quicksands that had proved so fatal
to her house,

A year or so after her return home, her father

Bmmml by a atroke of paraly-
nin, and thongh he subsequently rallied, yet it

be a well man again, All the danghter’s time
waa now devoted to his care and diversion, and
she gladly relinguished all the pleasures and
little dissipations natural to youth, to find her
reward in the happiness thus afforded to lier
denr father. Dennis assumed the charge of hia
Lusiness affiirs, and so he had his physical
maladies alone to trouble him. Mr. SBtrong,
the snccessor of the now supersnnusted Dr.
Beechwood, paid him frequent visita, but Kate
always observed at their termination, that hg

db them, hwuthailla gns ?nmftlg never to h%nt t'hi':

TIA er and God
mv&ry_’{ workm'l]_l mnf:'g er for good.”
One ewminﬁ when he was ing more than
nsnally nnwell, lyl'ln%nn his conch and watch-
ing Kate's 1 1 g & delicate
piece of work, he startied her from & Proocei-
pied thought by saying:

“ What book wunﬁn&, daaghter, you were
reading to me the other day, when I ssked to
hear something from-—one— piritnal
writers 1" :

“ It was * The Elevation of the Soul to God.'
Would you like meto read to yon again, father?”

“Not now. I was only thinking of how bar-
ren Protestant libraries are of such text books,
and how much clearer and more forcible the
salient points of Beripture are made to appear
when thus bandled, than when some poor ig-
norant mind is left to search aud sift for itself
some truth of which it feels the need. I think
if a man hod never read a word in the Bible,
that he might learn the way to salvation alone
through such a guide as that, for it strikes ma
that the whole letter of the law is comprised
therein,”

Kaute's fingers trembled visibly over her work
ad she wondered £o what these new impressions
would lead, After a panse, Mr, Btewart con=
tinued: >

“J feel that I have not very long to live,
danghter, and as all my worldly affairs are in
good order, I shonld like to be as well satinfied
with the other acconnt yet to be settled. I
don’t know how it is, but my old faith don't
afford me the satisfuction it formerly did; and
when I present my doubts and objections to
Mr. Berong, Is to give me anything snb-
stantial in liew thereof, It is true, having
been DLorn and raised in  the Presbyterian
Chureh, that there may be safficient thercin
for my salvation, but, after all, I think I should
like to know something more of that faith,
which through t-lm‘ﬁéegty of the one I loved

' NUMBER es.

lic _household ocontained a  Jeswit in disl

gniske.  With these eonvieti then, firml
rlnntwl in my mind, I luvuv‘fhmlulmﬂ‘lﬂ‘i Iﬂn{'
uear

thuther, and k belioved it to be a sacred
ne for which I was accountable to God,
\ Ty means, persuasive or foreible, to
withdraw ler from the taminatinginfl

of such a crecd—jost as T should have striven
to Tescue her from the encroachments of sn in-
sidious disease, When I saw how pure aml
fervent were the lives of many of thoso vota-
ries, a doubt at times wonld eross iy mind as
to the reliability of' my information ; Lut turn-
ing to the onty text book within veach, the old
impressions would be confirmed by even more
startling developments, purporting to bave
been written by perverts from those errors, I
look back now with wonder at my own eredul-
ity, aud the want of common sense that took
me to the encmies, instead of the disinterested
friends to learn what was.tre and what false
in that much abused doctrine. But the acalea
have long since fallen; amd thougb I am wot
yet prepared to embrace al! that your Church
teaches, still I ain willing and anxions to ex-
amine into every doubt, and to be guided there=
after by my convictions."”
The following morning, Kate made an carly
visit to Father and obtained his promise
to call withont |Iainy upon her father, Many
and long were the conferences held by the two
gent! , Mr. Bt riatontly ingevery
inch of ground, and bringing into play all the
strony pointa of the Wi Confeasi
fm%ettmg, however, in his zeal, the Arian and
Socinian views which had been advoested by
many of the ministers and laity, thereby in-
valic 'lli:u{: the infullibility of this Magna Charta
of Calvinism. HBut finaily trath prevailed over
falschood, snd the might of centurics bore down
the weak saplin yeaterday's growth, and
the large nrmy of apostles amd martyrs hore ta
his mind i ble  testi ¥; by their
teaching and bloed, to the stability, power,; and
truth of the Rock of Ages,
At his earnest desire, and in view of his
rn'pn.}}? failing powers, parations were mads
for Mr, Stewart’s early reception inte the
Church, at which Mr, and Mrs, Field acied as
sponsors; and thuas, in the mysterious decreea
of FProvidence, the graces that were rejected
and lost by the Catholic wife, became a frea
gift to the unbelieving busband. The three
sacraments of the living were followed in close
suocession by those for the dying, and ina

of mind inexpreesibly calin aud sustain-

ng, Mr. Btewart passed, amid the tears of his
children, from the narrow pertal of time into
the wide gates of eternity. Yo

Dennis Succeaded hin futher in the old firm,
and wnaaina few years meitled in the same
howme, the scene of so many changes, with a
little family of his own growing about his knee.
Kate, deeply impresssd by the fatuity and
vanity of worldly pleasu a8 exemplified in
the lives of the two who ;:5 been nearest to
her in blood and affection, preferred to follow
her Lord through the highways and hy-{pm.ba
of life, where the poor and suffering lay in pa-
tient waiting for help. When &m cholera
vigited the city, many, many lone ones who
had once known home and friends, listened
eagerly for the sound of her footstep, looked *
np into her face, and through the might of ite
loveliness, “thought indeed to behold thers,
gleams of celestial light encirele her forel
with aplendor.”
And thus, in the garb of n * Little Sister of
the Poor,” with the red cross upon ler bosom,
which is buk the insignia of the truc one within
her heart, does she still carry comfort and aid
to many helpless ones, and they * turn on their
pillows ot pain,” to gaze aa nhe passes, for her
presence falls “on their hearts like a ray of
sun on the walls of o prison.”

- e —— —— -

DiocesE oF BALTIMORE.—Confirmations,

On Trinity Slmu]ay‘, Bth ult., the Most Rev.
Archbisl admi ed confirmati in

the Metropolitan Church after the seven
o’clock mass. Two hundred and sixteen
were confirmed, of whom thirty-eight were
converts to Bur holy fuith. If we add
twenty-six other eonverts confirmed in the
Cathedral within the last seven months, l}hﬂ‘
total number for little more than half a
year will be gixty-four. This speaks well

beat, anid the faithlessnesa of the other, wrought
such terrible woe to me. Sometiuies I think
that if your mother can know of my long re- i
ret, that it might be some cmmpensation for
wr to see me in the same path at last.” There J
was a panse, and the stillness and twilight of |
the room seemed lilled with the presones of in- |
visible spic
# Father, wonlil you Tike to see the Catholic
ialions B

farnished her wi of Tey h for
not having made even greater or more persist-
ont efforts to recall Mrs. S 't back to the
saving power of lur carly fuith, Her husband
combated theso scruples, and finally  consoled
her by announcing, to her eat surprise, the
fuct of his own epnversion, all the preliminarics
of which le had been porsning without her
Jknowledge for several months, making himself
perfectly familinr with every phuse of Catholic
doctrine, i

“1 have you, Ella,"” o said, “ander God, to
thank for thi It was your firoi-

ness, your h ¢l
2 your » i

to your ereed, that fivst led me to believe t
thera must be some absorhin wttraction,
vital prineiple of more hinding
iats among the Protestant sects. b
L chnnge their form of worship as casily as their
gloves, and neither ministers nor the laity have
any hositation in partakiog of the services or
communion fnchurches ot the most opposite
tenets, shonld their own doors by any chan
e elosed. My inguiries, my conversations
with Father B— hiave all resnlted to my full
amd perfect satisfaction. 8o, henceforth, my
dear love, nothing ean divide us, and the one
golden link which has been the only thing
wanting to porfect our ug » ow  gathers up
the broke ain of our joys and sorrows, und
welila th o oue wtrong bowd which death
alone can T,

latter pressed her no more npon the sulj ot

| point to form =
|

! Bide by

| ol al

| J
all pu

L.‘

“No, my child, not Nin. Hisprosenceisi
with too many sad and reproachiul m
but I have met Father C—, amd 1
should be willing to have a talk w
don’t exa
been conveyed to your mind in regand to your
dear mother’s last hours.  OF conrse, Hridpet
has given you her version, aml though 1 am
not disposesd to goestion bher truthininess in
the matter, still L cannot but feel th: ]
in that transaction, as it appears, undivested of
oxplu.nar.ion, asgumes @ gpecies of tyranny and
ersecuti 1, Giod knows, was far enough
rom ty t distracted moment.
is impoasible

Lim. |

L idea of the motives
which lmpelled snch a coursa as I pursued.
ide with heathen idolatry was cn-

:ducation s horror awd aversion
s Church. I was tanght to be-
vas o combination of idolatry, an-
and priesteraft, for the subversion
ily unity, and of

perstition,
just povernment, of family
in religious worship,  That it *was
a prodigions  structure of imposture and
h\'-l{'ll.l'l'hll‘ﬁ",‘ acarcely anything more, indeed
than a *baptized " paganism,’ amalgamate
with the superstitions of heathenism, which
Christianity was intended to abolish. Those

The pelatives of Mr, Tatmadge, upon hearing | the fold, ¢

forme which seemed externally d I was
taught wore mere baita wherewith te en-
trap the ent  and  unsaspicious into

tor this purpose every Catho-

x; | of whom three were converts,
think 1| noon the Most Rev, Archbishop proceed

It |
’, ieri el L .
your religiousstand- | o oung, the Catholic

for the eflicient zeal of the {:Iel]'fy attached
to the Metropolitan Chureh of Baltimore.
On the Feasat of Corpns Christi the Most
Rev. Archbishop confirmed one hundred
and sixteen at the Charch of 8t. Agnes, near
Catorsville, now served by the zealous
Passioniet Fathers. Of these, sixteen were
converts. On the same day, at twelve
o'clock, vix young ladies were contirmed at
the tlourishing Academy of Mount de Sales,
In the after-

to St. Paul’s Church, Ellicott City, where,

ly know, Kate, what irpression has | gt half-past four, he contirmed fifty-two, of

whom eix woere converts.  Beveral of the
boys contirmed were students of Roek Hill
Academy. Total number confirmed, three

y part | hundred and ninety ; converts, sixty three;

r cent. of the
altimore Mirror.

being more than sixteen
total number conflrmed.

Rev. Farner YouNG.—Father Lambert
priest who has besn
confined in the Louisville Kentucky jail for
declining to testify in the Frankfort lynch-
ing case, before tﬂ(e United Btates Court,
was relessed on the 22d of June, by Judge
Ballard, on bond. Father Young was dan-
gerously attacked by evysipelas about three
years ago, and his conflnement in jail
caused ‘the disease to break out again.
The bond was fized at one thousand dollars,
for ten days, or such time as he may have
fully recovered,

_ You ahonld not fall to ses the resl Irish gams of
Foot-Ball, to take place this day, at the Oakiand
Riding Park.




