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ness—his grief was pitiable in ilhe extrems ; aye, all
the more pitiable for being vndemonstrn tive anrd sileut.
He would gare for hours in rapt ecstasy, as 1t were
o the fawr tare of the dead girl, while the tears
coursed down tis cheeks mn streams that would seem 1t~
exhamustible.  And at times he marmured broken wuords
of endearment 4o the ears that heard them not ;  flor
doubtlebs they were listenng to the music of the celes-
tral chos.

The whole scene reminded me slaongly of Dichens’
description ol the death of hLittle Nell, and her sramd-
talfirenr s ancopsoidbic giiel ot Led luss—a seene said Dy
some o be the most touching and pathetic thing 1n
Literatire. ‘Ihe school-childrem, her Playmates, had
placed a chaplet of lilies on her head and z bouguet in
the dead hangds, whioh were jowned as 11 in prayer A
cructfix rested on her breast.  With her closed eyes and
Lips \parted in the smile they wore when Uhey pressed a
last k1ss on her tather's hand, and the snowy white-
ness of, the raghantly beautiful face, she scemed to  me
like a twod angel that had fallth into a gentle slumber,
or, tw use bDichens' lanpguage describimg The appearance
ol poor lLittle dead Nell: * She seemed like o creature
fresh irom the hand of God aod walting for the hreath
of lLite; not'one who had lived and suftered death.’

1t Imppesod that I was changed from Killapure
parish some lew months after little Lucy’s death, hut
dur ng that time | frequentiy visited Matthias Power’s
colbage, and tried by every means Lo aonsole and cheer
him yn Lis  lomcliness, tut I could sce that, although
grateful fior my visits, he would not be comsoled, His
wad a soriow whise roots were entwimed around  his
heart, and could not be plurked out without the hearl’s
coming with them.

"Welcome  be the will of God,” he said. ‘ Aye,
welcome a thousavd times ' Amd God forgive me f
I'm npt as resigned as ! ought to be upvler my heavy
triais ' But, your reverence, Tl have a lonely road 1o
travel till I jomn them—a lonely, dreary road. And [
thmk it will be a shorl one, oo » for I feel thatl wy
heart 18 brohen.’

lihese were the words he used onm ihe occasio  of
my farewell v1s1t  to hun  the day before [ left  the
partsh.  He loghed brokensbearled, in lwouth, and, vewily,
yoars older than he did a Jew mpnths ago,

It was  lully scven  vears before 1 saw Malthiis
Power again. | returncd to mv old bome on a visit lo
a very particular ifriend, then the cnrate of the moun-
tam plarish.  In the lopg wterval 1 niust coniess that,
althpugh the epistde 1 have marrated often 1cemrred o
my memory, } had, wm {he distractwen of other mnter-
eols and the formatuwat of new [rlendshups, more or less
forgotten the old pensioner carrymg his load of worrow
along s lonely road. 1 had witmessell  s0 muny
scened of sullerng angd sorrow since then that the jno-
deat of hiitle Luev's unlimely death began 1g Tade f1omn
my rewollectlion.  Nao soomer, haweser, had 1 looked out
from the window i the ol [amihar partor  of  the
curate’s monwnlamn coltage than the name of Mattlias
Power came at omee Lo my Lips, tor us house was  Lhe
first objest I saw,

liagerly | wnguited ahout the old pemsioner, amd how
he had tared duting ati the loog yeats sur e Dittle ey
left mm 1o plodd his lomelv wiay alone  [hs histary
ways  non told, and it hitled me with sadness. 1le sl
hved in the cotimge, oared for and tended by the Inrih-
ful el woman who shared his joys and sorrows and wit-
nessed the wreek of all fus bopes Alas, lie needed
pitying care and  sympathy now. for he was a vinld
again.  1hs mrnd had given way under the weight  of
kis slorrows, and he was » poor, childish imhecile

1 learned from my friend, Falher Cummns, that tue
old man, ailer Lucy's death, pined away sensibly  aad
moped about 1n an aimless fashion, seldom speabing fo
any ome. lle spent a geod portion of ea:ch day 1in the
graveyard where his loved ones werc buried, and whe.e
he ergcted a beautiful marble momtment  over  thew
grave. ‘The impress of his knees on the green n.ound
was plainly visible ; for the daily visit was made
‘with religious reqularity in all weathers By degrees
this sectiled melancholy and copstant communing  wilh
the dead undermmed his mental powers, and he became
childwh , alternalwnz s time between the chusghvard
and the mountary chapel, where he attemded daily Mass
ard prayed for hours every day, doublless for his loved
nid lost ones.

Next day I wet lim éoming out of the churah, a_nr[
1t was with diicnlty 1 recogniead him as the Mafthias
Power ol seven years ago. lie was spdly g'hamg;ed;
thim, hagegard, mhosily wm appearance, careless in  dress
and weak and shambling in gail,. e was bent and
broken, and ms halr was snow-white—in fine, the mere-t
ghiadow of his lormer self 1 actosted him hy name,
asking hun il he did not remember me. He shook his
head in reply, peering at me the u_rhlle as if trving to
catch some vague, fleetyng associations of the past,

‘ Don't you remempber Fatber O'Carroll,’ 1 said, ‘whe
atterrded Liltle lucy long ago '

tUn, rgtle Lucy,” bhe answerad, °* litdle Lucy, is it ?
She's wp there '—pointing heavenward—' waiting for me,
with Kate and little Matt; and I'm soon going 1o
them, aye, soon, please (od ! °

His tace  wore a mild, calm, untrpubled expression,
as he sald these words ; and hig . 'sabkénéyes nright-
aned as he shufiled off homeward, muttering 46 himself,
or perhaps communing with the spirit wobdd: - Evidently
he was nearing the end of hus louely road.

‘ I'he iast leal,’ T soliloguised. ¢ Verily tha last
lear t?

fMtat 15 that 77 gaud my companion, who evidently
had not read Oliver  Wendell 1lolmes’ heautiful poem,
““lhe Last Loaf)

"lasten vo this,’ 1 answered, * gnd say if it does not
describe him :

* But now he walks Uhe streets,
And he looks at all he meets,
Sad and wan
And he shakes his feeble head,
That 1t seems as it he saud, - B
‘““Lhey are gone !

' The mossy marbles rest MRRLARS
Un the lips that he has pressed- -
In thewr bBloom ;
And the names he oved to hear
lave been carved for many a year
Un the tomb.’ .

- Ave Maria.’
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ENGLAND.—A Sermon in [rish.

The Most Rev. Dr. O'Donnell, Bishop of Raphoe, has
consentod to preach the sermon in Irish at the gpecial
Irish service which is to be hebd 1n Westminster Cathe-
dral on the Sunday after St. Patrick’s Day. The arran-
gements are bermng carridd out by a committee of the
(Haelic League in London, on which are represenlatives
of the Usited Irish League and other Irish organisa-
tioms.

The Education Act.

In hewr resolutions  reganding the Iidudatdon Acts,
the Biships of England and Wales state That, having
gis en thewr general approval bo the Mducation. Act of
1802 wn the expectation that that Act wauld be Lhonestly
and honorably carried into exedution, they would recon-
sider their atlitude towards ‘ihe Act unless the | wocal
apiforitios mdifield their hostile and vexatious attitude
and it were proved possible to adminisier the Act with-
aut preprdice to the rights of Catholics.  Amother reso-
lntfion urged that mranagers of CGatholic gdhools shouid
mstet that not less than sixty minutes a day should
bo assignad o religious instruetion, in omder to ensure
the reasanable facilities to whiah they were entitled for
tiial purpose, and that ali Catholic schiools should he
closdd all day on holydays and other religious festival
days.

A Memorial.

A meoting of tne Irish priests attached to the dio-
ceses of Westminster and Southwark was held recently
to take steps for the erection of a suitable memorial
from amongyt  themselves to the late Dean- Dooley.
There was a large and representative attemdance and it
wad decidedd that those present shonld urdertake  the
erection of a monument over the prave of the deceased.
The necessary amonnt to cover the cost was eomtribu-
ted om  the spot and orders were given to have the work
put ¥n /hands at once.  This it dhould be mentioned is
entirely apart from the memorial whish Dean Dooley’s
late parishioners at Commercial road bave decided to
erect to ‘him, whioh will take the sbape of a stained
giass window in the church. Similar memorials are
alsp beiniy crgenised by the parishioners of Wapping and
Camning Town, where Dean Dooley formerly r}nifnistared.

A Double Anniversary.

A double anniwersary in connecfion with St. Cuth-
bert’s Catholic church, Wigton, Cumberland, was recog-
nised in an intcresting way. The parish priest, the
Very Rev, Dr. Bogrke, was grdained forty vears ago,
and has jhst complefed ‘A twedty years residepce in
Wigton. A mumber of distinguished guests. clerical and
lay, nandred him with their presence, and their hearty
congratplatidng  opon this double event in his life.
Amongst the guests were the Bidhop ol Bruges, with his
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