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* Hello! Who goes there?™ was the gquery of the sentry
patrolling deck, musket in haod, as Manus, laying bold of a little
skiff resting among the bulrushes, paddled himeslf out with his
bands.

“ A friend ! said Manus boldiy,

“ A friend ! ‘What in the plague’s name briugs s friend here at
this hour of the night 1" asked the sentlnel, with the pagal twang of a
Beripture-quoter, sadly at variance with his profane talk, ‘* What do
you want "’

L “To sell my goods,” said Manus,

% We don't want yoor goods, you lubber,
with goods at this hour of the night ? Avaat !
shall fire."”

*Hold you peace, soldier 1" cried tho weaver. The stuffs I sall
sre fit for all hoars, They warm the blood, stir the heart, and make
the cowardly man brave.”

® What stuffs are they? " asked the eeutinel,
walk.

* Brandy I'" eaid Manus, in & whisper, * Braudy | Thbe best in
the wine atores from Bordaaunx,”

*Come aboard | 7 cried the weary and cold soldier. “ Come
aboard. There is the Jadder, Take care. Don’t loge s rung, or tmiss
yoor footatep. Brandy!-—It was an angel sant yon, Take care.
Your own lifs isn't worth much, bat that hiquor is precious beyond
all telling, Come aboard. There now."

Manus climbed on deck, with hia precious cargo gecurely atrapped
to his back. The sentinel patted the cask affsctionately, as thoogh
it wat gome human thing for which be had a more than ordinary
zegnkrd. and diligently assisted to unsteap it a.d place it oa the

eck.

The noise of the boat and the consequent conversaticn attracted
the attention of some of the men below, who, coming on desk, were
delighted to find what the visitint brought. News scom went
trough the vessel ; the cask was taken below, and was soon broached.,
No bargain was made with Manus; the idea of paying bim angthiog
for it was looked upon as good fun; and despite hie protestatioos
against its being opened until he wes paid for it, the agceptable
liguar was soon passing from band to hand in profusion. The plead-
ing for payment by Mauna was the caues of uproarious lauguter, it
was 80 evidently absurd sud bopeless, and jomed with the bigh
Bpirits produced by the drink, made the ship & scene of grsat fes-
tivity. After some time, however, it was noticeabls tuat scme of
the more noiey and high.sptrited began to grow quiet and drowsy ;
one after another fell back in their bunks agaiost the mdes of the
thip in sodden sieep, until the only one remaining alert and wateh.
ful was the disappointed and cheated trader, Even he did not atir
for a long time, but in his anger and impatience dashed every mug
that was used 10 his despoilment on the fluor, breaking them with s
muoch imprecation and noise as possible—1ndeed with even more than
A reasonable degree of anger would justify, But it did aot make
much matter, the sailors were insenmible to biz taunts and insults,
and slept soundly on, their stertoroua breathing bearing undoabied
testimony to the strength of the liquors he vended,

Finding that there was but slight chance ot their beipg roused
from their repose by anyrhing much short of a broadside, Manus
started from hia place, paced the upper deck, descended a shart ladder
to the next, and, opeuing toe door of an wnner cabin, preseated him-
s:1f b-fore Maurice G'Conuor |

The latter had been 1mmersed in thought, In the wmidat of his
reveries the door opened, dimly discloatng the face and form of the
weaver. The dwarf bringing the light batter before his face, some
pecoliarity therein caught tns prigoaer’s remembrance.

“¥Youl I think I know you, You'rs the weaver from Arras,
are you not 7’

" The same,” said Manus,

4 ghu wourks 1n the nook io the castle wall 7 "

" Yes,"”

“l rem-mber. What brings yon here ? "

“ To tree you, Manrice O'Uonnor,”

A smile passed over the pnsoner's face in spie of himself.
There were many men on board, lusty and fa!l of atrength—he had
heard the noise of tneir caroural and roys eriag—ceady Lo fight 10
the dea'h to keep him prisoner, and tne 1dea of the daf-rmed and
paay figure bafore bim egsasi1g to relieve him looked in the higheat
degree ridiculous and abaurd,

“ I fancy the days of faicy koight-arrantry ware over,” he said
rather sarcastically, “ The days woen good geout relieve
imprisoned damsels and pining prisoners are not of our time.”

** Maurice O'Cognor,” s3id the weaver, angrily, ~ [ did not come
here ov my own mitiin to relieve you. [ kem besaase [ was ask s
by wao that wonldn't like to see a hair ov your beal wmjured, It you
wish to escape, the way is free fir you ; 1f you don’t aay the word,
an' L won't trouble you, but—Miss Mordaunt wiil~——-"

“ Who!® asked Maurice, p:rfectly assured from his visitor's
earoest and angry manoer that his words ware true, and stariled by
the 1niroduction of her name.

" Miss M.rdaunc.””

" She sent you 17

Ay ; theru's ngly tims in store for you an’ she'd rather you
were clear ov them. #ir Charles Coote has a hard haoi when he
Likea—an’ that's mostly always, Tbe men are sound naleep above,
an' they won't waken 1o time, ['m thinkin', to stop yor,”

Maurico gaw the whole plot at the momeat ; there was no need
for e“iborate explanation, nor, icdeed, now 1hat he was certain of the
WEAVEI'S miesion, was Lhere asy inclination on his part for 1it,

“ Haste 13 necessary 1f you would eave your Life,” eald the dwarf,
ghurply. * There'.l be olhers here very soon that woa't be glad to see
you goin'.  Let me loose thesa bonds,”

“ I'hanks,” said Maurice. * Thbese irons are locked, See, the
key i3 banging yonder——thera, Carefally cat these eorda—there,
Freo npain ! Thanks, my friend ; and Miss Mordaaut is !

Whatever he was about 10 say romained unsaid, or was changed
{0 4 startied exclamation, for at the moment the door opened, and

What should we want
Come no nesrar, or [

pausging in his

ontside the little cirele of ilinmination cast by the feeble light a form
appeared—a woman's form ; a form wet with travelling throngh
ready patbe and mmst tall bulrushes, draggled with wandering in
miry waye ; snd as Manus, in the start occasioned by the opening of
the door, turned the light of the lamp on the pale and frightened
features of the unnceremonious introder, it disclosed the face of-—
Owmirie Mordannt,

POPE LEO XIII. TO THE ITALIAN BISHOPS,

el -

(Bpecial Correspondeat of the Pilot.)

In an Eacyclical Letter of His Holiness Leo XII[. to the bishops
clergy, aod people of Italy, the Pope aadly depicte the present atate
of that coantry,

Beloved Brethren, Health and Apostolic Benediction :—From
the height of thig Apostolic Sse, whers Divine Proviience has placed
Us to watch over the salvation of all nations, Qur survey often reats
upon Italy, in the bosom of which Rod, by asingular act of pre-
dilection, has placed the Bee of His Vicar, and from which, neverthe-
less, tbere come to Us at present multitedinons and deeply felt
sorrows, It is not personal offences which sadden Us, nor the priva-
tions and the eacrifices which the actual condition of things imposes
upon Us, nor ie it the inenltsiand the contempt which an insclent
press has unbridled license to lsunch agaiost Us every day, Ifit
were only a quastion of Qur own person, and not of the universal rain,
towards which Wesee Italy going forward, threateped in its faith,
We would silently bear offences, glad .even Wa to repeat daily what
one of Our most illuetrious predecessors eaid of bimself: * If my
captivity upon this earth did not aggravate the weight of daily
burdens, I would willingly be sileot regarding the contempt and
mockery of which I am the objeet.” (8t, Gregory the Great: Letter
to the Emperor Mauritine, Regist.5.) But without speaking of the
independeoce and dignity of the Holy Bee, it is a question of religion
itself and of the salvation of a whole nation, snd of snch a nation
that from the first days opened its heart to the Catholic faith, and
pregerved it ever since with a jealous care. That seems incredible,
and yet it is true; We have come to this point in taly for
baving to fonr the loss of faith for this Italy of Ouars. On several
occipions We have giver the alarm in order that note shounld be
taken of the danger, and yet We do not believe that We have done
enough,

1o presence of the uncensing attacks, ever increasing in farocity,
We feel more powerfully the voice of duty which urges Us to speak
again to you, Venerable Brothers, to your clergy and to the Italiap
people.  As the enernv makes no trucs, 8o it is pot fittiog that either
We or you be silent and inactive, as by the Divine grace Wa were
constituted guardians and defenders of the religion of the people con-
fided to Cur charge, the pastors and vigilant eentinets of the flock of
Christ, for which We should be ready ,if needed wers, to sacrifica ail,
even Our life,

We will notsay new thingd, for the facts, such as they have
oceurred, do not change ; and of these We have had tospeak on other
occasions, aecording aa toe opportunities arose. But here We propose
to recapitulate these facts, to group them as in on= sinzle pictare,
and to draw from them for the common instraction the consequences
derived irom them. These are undisputed facts, which have happened
in the tall hght of day ; not 1s/ated, but coznected amoogst them-
selves in such A way that, in their tot.lity, they reveal with evidencae
a whole system of which they are but the application and the develop-
ment. Tha eystem is not pew, but what i8 new is the sndacity, the
fury, the rapidity with which it is n w applied, It 1s the plan of the
sec B which i n.w uafolded ia ltaly, especially in that which
touches the Church and tae Cathilie religion; witn the final snd
n torious aim of reducing it, it tuat were possible, to n>thingness.
Nowit is superfluous to draw up the iadictment of the sects which
deciare themselves Maso iie; judgm:nt bas besn passed nupon them
already ; their aims, means, doctrines, actions, all is known with
indisputable certainty,

Aoimated by theepirit of Satan, whose inetroment they are, they
are conigmed, like their inspirer with a mortal and implacable
hatred against Jesus Corist and His work, and thev do their atmoest
to overthrow or enchain it, Tbis war at present is waged in Lialy
more than elsewhere,—in Italy where the Catholic religion bas lad
the deepest roots, sud especially in Rome, where is the ceotre of
Cathulic unity and the Bee of the umversal Pastor and Master of the
Chureh,

It is advantageons to trace the various phases of this war from
its origin, 1t began with the destruction, uader a political guise, of
the civil priegipality of the Popee; but tbe fall of this, ia the secre’
intentions of the real chiefs,—afrerwards openly declarsd,—shouald
serve to destroy, or at least to hold in servitude, the supreme spiriteal
power of the Bowan Poutiffs. And in order that no doubt should
remain upon the real scope they aiwed at, immediately came the
suppression of the religious orders, which greatly reduced the number
of evangelical lahourers for the sacred ministry and for the assistance
of the faithfal, as Likewise for the propagation of the faith amongst
infidels, Later they desired likewise that to .clerica shoald be
exteuded the obligalion of military service, with the necessary con-
sequence of grave snd multitudinous obstaclea placed to the recruiting
and to the suitable formation of the secular clergy, They put theic
hends upon the o-clesiastical patrimony, confiscatiog absolately part
of it, and burdening part of it witla the most enormous charges, in
order to impoverish the clergy and the Church, and to deprive the
latter of the means of which 1t bad need in ths world to live and to
promote institut:ons and works iu aid of 1ts divine Apostolate. The
suctaries themselves have openiy deglared ; “ Todimnish the influence
of the clergy and of the clerical associations, one mole efficacious
means 19 10 be employed ; to deapoil them of all their possessions and
to reduce them to complete poverty.”

Oun the otber hand, the actiou of the Btate by itself is wholly
directed to cancel the impriot of religion and Ohristisnity from the



