
The following passage is from Lecky's " History ofRationalism '
:—:
—

1The world is governed by ideals, and seldom ornever has there been one which has exercised a moresalutary influence than the mediaeval conception ofthe Virgin. For the first time woman was elevatedto her rightful position and the sanctity of weaknesswas recognised as well as the sanctity of sorrow Nolonger the slave, the toy of man, no longer associa-ted onJy with ideas 'of degradation and of sensualitywoman arose in the Virgin Mother into a new sphereand became the object of a reverent homage of whichantiquity had had no conception. Love was idealizedThe moral oharm and beauty of female excellence wasfor the first time felt. A new type of characterwas called into being, a new kind of admirationwasfostered. Into a harsh, ignorant, benighted a-ge thisideal type infused a gentleness, a purity unknown tothe proudest civilisations of the past. In the millionswho in many lands, in many ages have sought withno barren desire to mould their character into herimage, in those holy maids who for the love of Maryhave separated themselves from all the 'glories and thepleasures of the world to seek in fastings, vigils, and"humble charity to render themselves worthy of herbenediction., in the new sense of honor, in the chival-rous respect, in -the softening of manners, in the re-finement of tastes displayed in All the walks of life,
in this, and in many ways, v<; detect its influence.All that was best in Europe clustered around ■'it, andit is the origin of many of the purest elements ofour civilisation.'

'
Isee. Yes— that explains something. Why don'tyou sell them now ?

' -- 'My father, sir, took sick, an' was very bad,F/an' wan day with another, sir, .1 spent .me littlemoney; an' other boys got me customers, sir, an'me heart was gone,- an' me mother an' sisters werestarvin', an' the rent "wasn't paid, sir— an' the Lordsave you and yours from tastin' the bitter cup !''
But how could a 'boy suffering all this be sofull of fun and nonsense as^you were yesterday, andas you would have been to-day if everything hadgone as you expected?

' the doctor asked, inakindertone.' Oh, sir, there's many ways in the world, -^.an'them as travels wan don't know the stones in an-other ! Two or three days, sir, I shivered bare-footed in the cowld, and told the people what I'vetold you just now, sir, an' Icouldn't get a six-pence; so Ithought o' trying another tack, an.your
kind face, sir, made me try it on ye— an' that'sthe whole""truth, sir. I'm no blackguard, if- Ilookwan.

''Very well put in— very "well told, Thady. BuibI've something more to say yet. The house you'live
in is mine, and your landlord is my tenant

''
T,hen Ihope,' said Thady, 'he's a better tenantthan landlord.''Well, he tells me .that yesterday youlied tohim"that you hadn't a shilling- in the world.'
Lied to him ! Sure, it was the blessed truth

sir !
' - '"
But he says he threatened you with the poor-house and the reformatory, and that this morningyour mother found money to pay the rent in fullNow, you must have bad this money at the timeoryou must have stolen it since, for -he says you arevery poor.'

'.Ah, look at him, your honor ! Think o' the back-biter ! He knows I am poor, <:he says, an' he threat-ens me with the reformatory for not payin' me mo-ther's rent. An' maybe he didn't tell ye, sir, thathetold me that Imight have begged money as wellas shoes, an' abused me for the very kindness whichyour lady had for me. An' then he says I stole-the money, an' still he puts it in his pocket 'idouta tear.'
Thady, you have made the case bad for youraccuser, but you haven't helped yourself yet. Tell mehonestly, where did this money come from?''It was loaned to me, sir. Maybe, sir,

'
ye thinkthe impudent little blackguard has no friends; butthere's a God above who remembers the widow an'the fatherless, an' He sent a friend to us when wewas all in the sorrow. An' it isn't the first goodthing he^s done, sir. He's come out of his bed inthe bitter night, time an' again, to relieve the pain

o the poor who couldn't give him fee or rewardanj he puts his hand in his pocket over an' often topay for the medicine for the dyin' man when heknew he could not live so much as to thank him—the blessings o' heaven fall on him for it ! An1nowme poor father is in heaven, an' Dr. Crosbie maywan day meet him there— may it be a long day'off !Good mornin', ladies, an' you, too sir*; an' whennext ye would play with the poor, don't put thefarce before the tragedy, sir, if ye plase, sir " forthat's not the way at Blind Alley.'
Lucy was in tears,' and her mother in silentamazement at the little fellow's eloquence.'Here, Thady— stop !' shouted the doctor as theboy moved away. 'Your name is O'Brien and thedoctor's is Cros-bie, eh ?'' Yes, sir.''Well, here,' continued the doctor, ' is the

"
Medi-cal Review,' in wnich your father's case is promin-ently set forth.''

Ican read, sir,' said Thady proudly. 'Don'tplay with the bones o' the dead, if ye plase, sir ''No, no, Thady,' said the doctor, kindly. 'Iknow Dr. Crosbie, and there are those in this housewho know him better than I.' Tnady shrewdly lookedtoward Lucy, and she blushed crimson. 'We will' in-quire about you, Thady. What rent do you pay?''
A shilling a week, sir.' - ='
Fifty-two shillings a year. And how many roomshave youV

'Wan, sir.'
1And how many tenants are there in the whole

'
house ?' -

'Ten, besides the grocery on the 'ground- floor,sir.' "
'

'Hum! hum!' said the doctor. 'So the fellow"gets more for that one house than he pays me forfive— and he wants me to reduce his rent at that.
Miserably must the poor be crushed by suchharpies!'True for ye, sir,' said Thady. «If your honorwouia only take the house into your own hands.'

'I am afraid, madam,' said . a gentleman whowas looking for country lodgings,
'
that the houseis

too near the station' to be pleasant.'
/ 'Itis a little noisy,' assented the landlady,

'
but- from the front verandah one has such a fine- viewof

the people who miss the trains.'
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«mJI° an7t d° that, boy,' said the doctor, musing.Thady said he, after a pause, 'how old areyou?*''
Sixteen come Twelff Day sir ' " " -'
Hum ! hum ! -Well, I'll ask f)i: Crosbie

'
aboutyou,_ and if he gives you half .as -good a-characteras you have given him I'll.give yoiiHcharge Fof thehouse you -live in. You shall - have it-at' the.same

"

price _he pays— on ,condition-
that you donH charge"theothers more than enough to get your own part-rentfree and a fair price for the in collecting.And 111 not renew his.lease for any of thenr/^Hfief.If you show yourself honest and' capable, here's.anopening for a living for you
' '- . >

- -
vi Pf*7? *"*£.* uwas to° full for words now. Heblushed,. hung his head, stood still"and then "wept-histhanks. ' , „ ,■

'Call here to-morrow,',said the "doctor, willing torelieve has grateful embarrassment. ". -?.'
Thady,' said Lucy, calling him back, «I want:'aword with you." Have you a couple of pleasantrooms in your house' to let me ?'

1What, miss— me lady'?' said
"

the 'boy, astonished1 What V said Dr.' O'Rourke.
'

*- "- - .
'Why, father,' said Lucy,' 'you certainly have notforgotten your promise-you made- this "

morning thatwhen Thady has a house to let Imay be married
'

' '.,Ho+! 50,!5O,! sa?d the doctor. ' Well, when one hasa J"11 *?, take> th'c so<>ner is off -Ms mind the'better. Marry as soon as your mother can get youready, for Isee you are both of a,mitfd..But don'tyou go and tell Dr. Crosbie what depends on- hisendorsement of Thady here.'
'Sure, sir, Dr. Crosbie would not tell a lie to—to— to free Ireland,' said Thady, earnestly.'

Get out of the house, you little-rogue !' said thedoctor. \ ou've done in two hours what my wifeanddaughter have been trying in vain to do for twoyears.'—' Mount Angol Magazine.'
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MYJfIRS & CO., Dentists, Octagoa, corner of GeorgeStreet. They guarantee the highest class of work, atmoderate,fees. Their artificial teeth give general satis-faction, and the fact of them supplying a temporaryden-ture while the > gums are healing does away with- theInconvenience of being months without iteeth. They
manufacture-a single artificial tooth for Ten Shillings,
antt- sets equally moderate. The administration of
altrousoxidegas is also a treat boo* to those needing~ the extraction of a tooth '


