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GUILTY OR NOT GUILTY.
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CHAPTER X,

Phe assizes would not come off for
nearly two wonths. In the weantime,
noé ooly for the sake of his personal
Wberty, but for the settlement of his
aflairs, Mr. McCoy felt the urgent
neeessity of completing his ball. But
how ? He folt a great reluctance to
selieiting any of his former {riends to

themselves in jeopardy, (ss they
might feel it) for him under his present
elscumstances.

Bat something maust
asocordingly, pencil in hand, he pre

pored a list of those whom possibly he
might approach on the subject. The

1iss was a short one, and in his despera ‘ : " h d sentinel-like around that
think 1t over. are distino:ly repudiated. minister, as consuiting his watch he straight and sen
‘:Ih. °;‘“7"‘dhw ‘“‘:'e%o:’ ‘::l:::h:: # No,” ssid he, firmly, * I will give | *‘Oh, I dare say, of course, Bat you | rose to take bis leave. * I had really | hospisable home, the home :.Imt lllxﬂd Hs'{::-e e e e leed
ret " nsh a » rec«:( he;() % » late | 1t BO #ort of consideration. I will go to | cannot give any welght to atatements | boped better things of you, Mr. been Mary Barry's every since Rer I unblimoseounw ralsed his
"‘“‘“:e"':; :";’ne:":(:‘ l)et (nt: d: l:er the penitentiary Arst.’’ put forward in their catechisms or McCoy.” n;o*ﬂher had lett h:r, ;:rtrlenh:m(iﬁrth?re z{:’th‘;ngh&u o .'lm’“?‘l’mi.h‘vvvw;.
hour o " o r ve summers, to it
H All right,’”” said the man of law, | books. They are meant to deceive and fhe subjict at issue between us | O eShe s " ‘school teacher, and teenth verse in the third chapter of the

wors$, and to bear his torture unflinch
eannot say

for he was neither.

ke relied.

as an angry child who resented chastise

ment, and felt as if he were being badly

be done ; and

that amid these great
trials he was prayerful or resigned ;
It was the pride |
and strength of his manhood, and the
eonsciousness of his innocence on which
If he thought of God or
Providence at all, at this time, it was

treated, at the very time, too, whon, as | o

it seemed to him, special consideration

ought to have been shown him.
As he turned upon his sleepless pil
Jow, either tho ingenuity or the experi

ence of his legal guardian came to his b

assistance. A
o [ know what I would do,”” saic

Constable Cummins, **if it was my OWI
"

« What would you do 2"’ asked Neil,
y constable

languidly. ‘' Koock over th
and make your escape "’

#No, no,”’ said Cummins, “‘that vmrild
s tightened in

net do ;" and his fiz
voluntarily on the thick stick
earried as a subsiitute for a baton.

aske

which b

 What would you do then 2"’
$he prigoner, clo ing his eyes.

¢ You have thom a8
haven't you ?'' asked tho constable.

¢ Well, I had onece.”’

¢ Apd you have a good dea
owing to you from the farmo
ever the country.”’

# 1 have.”

# Veory well,” said Mr., Cummin
¢ give some of thom as were your friend
geonrity on them bock debts of your
for double the amount of
run for jou,
not as you like, your
all righv.”’

Neil sa’ holt upright in bed

y and a

s Why Mp. Cumming, yon're a phil

esopher.’
¢ What do you mean ; asked
werthy man, with a show ot indignatio
0! no harm, you koow, [ was on
complimenting you.
Whay, didn’c 1 think of that before 7'’
Mr. Cumming, thus cot ciliated, r
gamed his tormer tone.
¢ PThere's Dr. Bolas, now,
stance, as was a frier d of yours.
member when
ocamping togethor, an
two thieves.—"’

for i

‘)'Un"
1 was a8 thick

“ Well, 80 we wore,” said Neil, * bat

now you know

¢ [ won't say Ve
that you are innocent,
said the constabhio,
to see that ab this re
winced painfully, as il bur
say as :

ld sabtisfy h

bluntly, who fail
ar
1 wor

that's neither here there. It's

plain master of
Bolus wil
geeurity
willing
friendship’s
risk in doing it.’

11d,’” sald Neil.
vould, and if hedidao
wonld., It's

you see.’

amuly

gome ol the otl
understanding,

¢\ p. Cuomming will you go for the |
deoctor at once 2’ |

¢ And leave you alone, to glin down
stairs, and away. Not by a jug full,’

saild the constable.

Neil's faco flushed with angor, but
he controlled himsell and said quietly.
“ You ought to konow me better than
that. I never thought of xuch a thing.
[ don't want yom to run any risks on |

was only thinking \\l‘;

my account, 1
bhow to get the doctor
possible,

“ Sond for bim, then,”
dryly.

e I "l [\7\' l. now,
asked|Neil, consalin

T

“ How so 2"’

« Make it a profes
took bad—colic ot
awardly. You «
and then tackle the ¢ tor.'

«But I should have to swallow

No !

here as 8001
said the otl

Anyway, isn’t

r his wateh.

is late, but that's all t bett
1

sional  cail.

or sometn

Y

i

was your friends, | f

»{ money

the risk they
and you may ran away or
bondsmen will bo

the

Yon are a genius.

Ire
wont hunting and

nd all at,"’
his prisonsi

to that,”' h ropeated, ba

i

i)

8

5}
*

d

11

8y
is

’
5

0.

1y
1y

©

n

e

1l

at

or,

ing
1

better soon,

his

pasty staff all the same., Nol no, time

enough for that when one is really
ill.’

*No § , without pains,’’ said Mr.
Cummivs.

¢ Yon are a philosopher, really,

said Neil, laughing. ** But [ can
till morning.

It will work. 1 can go to sleep

wait
Your plan seems feasible.
now ;

and suiting the action to the word, he

surned over, and ere long was Wrap
in & dream)ass slumber.

] don't believe that he is guilt
muttered Cummins to himseli, an
later, ‘' but do my duty by
all the same

I muasg

ped

v
M

Lour

'em
on

Mo

Next worning bail was arrar god
the priveiples suggested by the con
atable; and in a few hours, Neil

@oy was once more a free
prief time at least.

Ore of the first things
regaining his liberty was to

he did

man, for &

after
present

Jimself before Mr. Maloney, and offer
to secure him from p weible risk, in the
same way as he had done bis guandam
riend, Dr Bolus. Bat the warm
hoarted Irishman declared, he did not
do things by hall, and positively re-
fused the offer thus made. As they

ghook hands at parting Neil thar

him warmly again, and asgnred him that
ke felt almost half repaid for all he had
suflered by the generous confidence

thus reposed in him.

kod

TFor hisdefence Mr. McCoy employed

the ablest lawyer available ; who after

camstances of
from sanguine as to his client's acquit-

\.
“There is but one of three courses

own good reputation.’’

like an attempt at
Arst suggestion. The lawyer hinted
that it might be worth his

with a higher opinion of his client than
he bad entertained before. there is always something kept back —
¢ What can we do towards an alibi 2"’ | something benind, which they dare not
bring to the light — dare vot publish
I have made enquiry, but no one can | to the world."”’

be found who saw me during my ab
sence on that fatal eveuing.’

character !'’ asked the lawyer, *’ what
evidence have you of that ?"’

are the only persous aware of his thefts
trom me.”’

the witpess box against ber brother."’

her brother was io sirict confideuce, to
warn me against him, 80
protect my

gaing else.’

a row with you—make any threats— or
anything gf that sort : it

searoely seen him since, and do not
know what ho may have talked of.”

cronies,
intimate.

| reformed Chris

| beea taugnt tha
| and they
| ont the slightest { eling of com ranction

thorough enquiry into all the cir
the case, seemed far

Neil would not consent to anything
carrying out the

while to | wi

¢ Nothing, I fear,”” was the reply.

o Tnen as to Jenk's disreputable

* Very little, I fear, that I can pro
uce. FProbably

* His sister,” repcated the lawyer. N
“ Yos, a shrewd, swart, clever girl, | is
at I could not think of her going into

« Yoa counidn't,” said the lawyer,

with a peculiar smile. do not know them, Mr. McCoy,"”

I really coaldn't.'’ the minister, *'Iti indi A

¥ : he minister. it is a grinding tyranry . . p it
“ Go to the penitentiary frst, 1| whieh exacts from its ‘;unvi% the moss | @ saved."’ city. it was an luguiring glance t‘hat tell ):';'u all it costs me to sa)
uppose,’’ suggested tho otner. abjest=submission. No Romanist dare | . “ Sarely,” Mr. Towell, * wo need demanded an r'n:;‘u—n;\".\: answer. dxh:s i w.:x:‘!l»f. Lo A ol
““Dhe fact is that what she wold me of | yhink for himself, or form any optnion just the means which Christ Himselt | eyes, still by hers, showe a ell me what it cost you

that I might
interests. Besides,
Try some

own
he has trouble enough.

'

a

Tho lawyer looked hard at his clisat
or & minute or two, and then asked :—
“Did Jeoks talk to any oue of havieg

‘Iy is possible, but you see I have
I

“Where is he 2"’ p
* At home, in the village.”

“Get me the names of his chief
those with whom he is most

Perhaps we may get some
thing out of them."

“You mean to summon th: m "’

‘ Yes.”’

A 1d the names of some very respect-
able people, clergymen and others, who
can testify to your good character.”’

“*Anything else ?"’

¢ Nothing else now ; but let me see
you soon again, and especially if any-
thing turns up.”

with some further hints and instrac-
tions the interview ter ninated, with a
both sides that it had been

C

fesling on
far

irom successiul, as an augury of
safe deliverance at the approaching
trial,

XL

Moanwh 1o events in Mertonville pur-
«nd the even tenor of their way. The
gossips met, as usnal, in 8 naller or larg-
g, and over tbeir knitting
aiscussed Lie
1d the scandals, public and
ol irs individual members.
Pavngh priding themseives on their
anity, had never

detraction was a sin,
ised it accordirgly with

CHAPTER

¢ gather
or their

commiu

ot A
afiairs OF e

they
pra

W (h t1 w the character of their n-ign
pors was fale game to be hunted dowa,
and if need be destroyed ; but to do the
gsavera' coterios justice, whenever op
portun by they were eqaally
u s pa riog of each otk

Of eourse Mr. MeUoy s presens situa
tion and affairs formed a irequent tople
1] UMHV(H.N.IL'-\\". -’U.‘ﬂ. now, it ﬁl‘\l}’l\(\d
the orvhodox thing in Mertonville to set
dowa his recent troubles, as a judgment,
sent in punishment for bis leanings to
Romanism.

As for Mr. McCoy, what the gossips
gaid in that regard gave bim little appar-
ent concern. With the exception of &
jay's absence now and then to consult

ofered,

his lawyer in the county town, and an
oecasional atternoon spent with his
frisuds the Maloneys, he remained con-

tinnously in Mertonville.
ilers he busied himself with the col-
1scung of his accounts and arranging
his affairs. Besidss, his room was
plevtitully suppued with books and
papers, bearing on the great subjaot,
tili pecently nppermost in his thoughts
and even now occupyiog no small share
of his attention.
His present views, as regarded reli
gion, were more or less (‘H‘Al‘ly under
stord by the several clergymen of ths

villsgs ; one of whom, the Rev. Mr
Towell, of the Methodist Charch,
thought, perhaps, the present time

m ght be a smtable season for an effort
t5 lead him back to more evangelical
op'nions, and a cordingly one day he
called to se@o bim,

Noil received his visitor in a friendly
manner, invited bim to & vacant parlor
up stairs in the hotel, and awaited re
sults.

¢ Let us begin our conversation with
prayer, '’ said the minister, to which
Naeil readily assented, and both knelt
down accordingly.

What most impressed him about the
prayer, as he reme mbered it alterwards
was the very easy familiarity with
which Mre, Toweil addressed the Su
preme Being, ordering Him to do this
and that, in a manner and tone, which
savored much more of pride and pre
sumption than of humble supplication.
The prayer being ended, Mr. Towell
proceeded to business,

“ And now, my dear sir, I sincerely
hope that you are nob in danger of put
jng your confidence in the false doc-
temne and superstitious practices of the
Romish Charoh.'

¢ T am certainly not in favor of false
doctrine, or of superstition either,”
said Neil smiling, *‘but—""

Towell, quickly,
the conclusion of the sentence,
dreadful to think bow wmany of oar
country-men even, seldom or never hear
the name of Jesus.
Roman Catholic services mysell, and I

sppearanceu."

“that in these same standard books,
many errors of doctrine and practico

prise.

hig sister and myself | ment Mr. Towell 2"’ he asked.

Would that be a valid argnment to us2
against your church, for iustance.”

of hisomn., The whole systew isagigan
tiz conspi

just ask you how far you have freedom
of thought an

ment,

believe
docturines of
to be an orthodox
yon not bound to beliove the doetrine

Christ, 1lis incarnation, miracles, lile
death and resurrection : the doetrines

and punizbments ;
repentance and faith as a condition ol
galvation, with much besides? Have
you
doctrives in
standards of the Methodist Courch ?
It 8o, where is your freedom of opinion ?
As o matter of fact, you, Mr. Towell,
as & Methodist minister, have no mort
ohoice as to what yon may oOr may not

Teli me, now, do you find your chains

withont waiting for
It s

I have been at

“And I have noticed,’’ said Neil,

th which we charge the Catholics to

entrap. I assareyou, my dear sir, that | is
said Neil ; * but you will please re
member that history is very unreliable,
often very untrathful : that many em
inent historians and writers have given

“As he said this, Mr, Towell's face | th

seemed to glow and expand with virta | th
ous indignation. ci
called many hard names, of cour:e ; of
nut that was to be expected, and was

MeCoy looked at him in some suor

¢+ Do you consider that a fair argu. | p'

“I do,”’ said that geutleman.
¢ [ am sorry to differ from yona gaid
eil, ** To me it looks like what

ts call ‘hitting balow the belt.'

* Oh bat the case is different.

rainst human

ACY 2
nd human freedom
» Puat opens a wide field, but let we

rights

¢
IS

d opinion.’ |

“Me " eried Mr. Towell inastonish

*Yes,” said Neil. Are you free, to
or not to believe, the greal
QOhrisvanicy 2 If you are
Christian at all, are
atonement by

3t the fail of man, the

it heaven and hell, of future rewards {

the mnecessity for ¢

teach these great |F
with the

not sworn to
accordance

believe than has the most rigid Papist !

vary galling ?
Ths minister looked as if this were I
unexpected. But he quickly replied:—
¢ ¥e accept these truths treely, and ot
our own choice, aided by an enlighten
ed reason, Our opinions, before being
adhered to, are first freely and de
liberately formed ;—not thrast dowa
our throats.”

** You ha
them, ' said
orthodox Coris
ableness ol the

o choice but to bslieve
eil, ** if you would be ap

As for the reason
liet in both cases, it

appears to me that the Catholic bas
very mueh the advantage of yoa ; for
while your belief is, (on your own

theory,) a mere prrs ynal opinion, which
may, wnd does, diffar widely, from the
personal others — ove of
whicn oplnions must consequently be
wrong—with the Catholic b belief is
pot a matter of opinion at all. He
would point you to the body of doctrine
which has been handed down from
Christ Himself and the Apostles,
through divinely appointed and divinely
guaranteed channels ; the truth and
certainty ol which rests not oo any
mere opinion, but oa the pledged
aavhority ot the Divine Teacher, Whose
words cannot fail, and Whose promise
remains to the end of the world.” It
is in accordance with the very highest
exercige of reason to believe all that
such an authority teaches in relere: ce
to faith and morals ; and the Cath lie
who 8o believes is not a slave. His
grounds for believing are in the highest
degree reascnable, avd commsud Lhem-
golves to the most exalted intellig
ence."’

“ But we know that the Church fell
into error and false doctrine,’’ said the
minister,
« Protestants say that, I know,"” said
Neil, ** and it is necessary for thew to
put forward that plea, as a justification
for their separation from the Chuvreh
bat just think, for a little while, what
that charge implies.”

opinion of

¢ [g implies just what it says. I sup-
pose,’’ said Mr. Towell.
¢ It implies that God's Church,

which He founded, which was in fact a
necessary sejuence of the incaroation,
and of His whole mission to earth-—ilis
Chursh, which was really Himself,
speaking and acting throngh a human
agency, which He had commanded all
men to ¢ hear,’ failed, and toat He
failed with it and in it, where He had
sworn to be, for all time, ¢ gven to the
end of the world.' 1t meauns that the
gates of hell triumphed ; that God
deceived humanity, in which case there
had better be no God, and no pretence
at religion. That is the abyss to v 1ich
your proposition leads.”

* Do you mean to say that there

were no scandals among the early
churches ?'’ asked Mr. Towell.
« Plenty of scandals,’” said Neil,

¢ in manners and disciplice ; but not
in matters of faich and dogma, Plenty
of individuals, who, Judas like, fell
away from the divinely-constituted
Cnorch, or who may have set up 80-
called churches of their own ; but the
divine guaran'ee remained with the
unchangeable Church, as it does to the
present day, and will forever. That,
as I understand it, is the Catholic
theory."”

* You ought not to speak of it in

not seen new dogmas promalgated by
it, even in our own time ?"’

“ A Roman Oatholic would object to
your statement,’’
would insist that just as the oak was
gontained in the acorn, 80 the develop

[ am really sorry to find you &0
warm @ ti

greater than his {Lord.
called the Masuer of the house beelze- pi
bub, how much more they of His house
pogil | hold.”

thought best ; not what we may preier
l ourselves,
agserted in Holy Scripture than thas

always of course provided the penitent
l have
{ Chareh of England prayer book aflirms
the sawe,

vhe Jewish Church.
and the universal practice in the Cnurch

God's mode for the forgiveness of sin.

of the erring one.
wisdom so ordained.”’

Ohristian at all,”
want to belong to a Church which
has seen the Lord ;' which has come
down from Apostolic times, and has in

powers, which could only belong to the
spouse of Christ ’—prerogatives which

claimed, or dares to claim ; the Church
of the catacombs and martyrs; the
Charch which is not of this world and
therefore is hated by it ; the Church
which is at home in all countries and

aro

sald Neil, * He

cal

Aefand o

system that has been a blot on the | falrly surrounded by sweetest flowers,
page of bistory, and has done 80 much | shaded by » huge willow, .nt?m:’ ::;:;

retard human progress,”’ said the

too great for discussion at pretent,

o Catnholic Church great prawse for
o sorvices is has rendered both to
vilization and morality. It has been

¢ The servant is not
It they have

alnly foretold.

 After all,”” said Mr. Towell, * the

way of salvation is very simple and | fo
EEEA S
You | ®ith its priests and saiuts coming de
sald | tweea us and the Saviour.
| the

We nesd no sacerdotal system | Ui

Believe in | B
Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt

Nothing is more plainly
hrist left to the ministers of His
nu-ch the power of forgiving sins—
the The

proper dispositions.

[ne Aots of the Apostles

shows the, practice of confession
in use among the early Chris
tians, as it bad before been in|n

if the Scriptures | a
)¢ centuries, are to be believed, this is

shrist Himselt has placed the minister | a

of His Church, between the sinner and | o
with elevated brows :
Miss Barry, it's worth a quarrel with
you to hear your voice again.
know, you haven't
three whole days 2"’

jod the Father for the reconciliation
It is a tremendous
yower 1 admit, but it is God, Wno in His

¢ Oh, Mr. Towell, if I am to be a
he continued, ** 1

Lerited the great promises and the vast

no separated body of Christians has

to day is & pr of that it is God's
Church, and that He upholds it."”

TO BE CONTINUED.

SEEK FIRST THE KINGDOM OF
GOD.

[ presume those flowers are to deco-
rate the feet of your little brickwoman
up in yon chureh, eh, Miss Barry 2"’
Mary Barry lowered her head among
the lilac leaves to hide the angry flash
those words had brought into her fair
fsce, and repeated slowly the Hail
Mary her mother had tanght her to say
whenever she felt tempted or angry,
when she was only a child of four.
“ What a pity to waste such pretty
flowers '’ continued the speaker, sneer-
ingly.
¢ 'Pray for us now and at the hour of
death,”” murmnred Miss Barry.
Just then a light breeze hovered
around, as if fanned by the wings of an
angel, kissing her burning brow and
cheeks and leaving a soothing calmness
around her. A poplar tree stirred
irritably, the maploe leaves nodded,
while the lilacs sighed heavily, perhaps
in sympathy with the beautitul girl who
sought their friendly shelter to hide
her crimsoned countenancs.
The wild throbbing of her heart sub-
a'ded gradually, though it beat slowly
and paintully with suppressed passion.
Raising her head proudly, she looked
her tormentor in the eyes. Her volce
was ealm and steady as she bagan : *‘ 1
should think you would be ashamed of
yourself, Mr. Graves, speaking like
that ! Why, the other day I saw you
kiss what you said was your mother’s
picture Would you do it it her image
was effaced, it it was merely a bit of
cardhoard ? You might know, you do
know, that I don’t place flowers at the
foot of any statue for the sake of the
material in it, be it brick, silver or
gold, but in honor of the person whose
image it represents. And this image
represents the Mother of God,” inter-
rupted Miss Barry reverently.

George Graves' handsome face flushed
darkly ; his brows contracted till they
met ; his lips parted, but a look from
his companion arrested ths words that
were working their way from his
wounded heart, wounded with anger at
what he deemed an insnlt to his Creator
in calling the Virgin Mary His mother,
and wounded with compassion for the
young girl who stood before him mow,
straight and white as a lily. Then in

while a mass of auburn hair clustered

broad shouldered and brave, and Mary
Barry often wordered how such a maoly-
looking fellow
things to her
Nor was this the first or socond ocea-

resort—a large,
within the limits of a thrifty little town

maple and

ine.
Mary Barry had become a general favor
ite among the young ladies of Rosevale,

spected by all.

den on this lovely May evening gather
ing flowers to place around the statue

Papsies, lilies, of the valley and wild
cherry blossoms were
hand, while with the other she was nip-

quet, when
appearance on the veranda.

ously, ** the Mother of God 1"

black eyes penetrating him like electri-

gwinkle of
by way of correction,
Jesus 1"’

repeated, with a g ntle
the head.
yet even at Hlis very name every knee | [
shall bend.
the first commandment, Mr. Graves i

ment, and now he knew some thing he

by all means the M sther of God. Bat | O
he was not the wan at that moment to
make any

swer ;
spoken to you at all had I not mistaken
you for a gentleman.”’

were resting on the flowers in her left
hand, his face was very white and she
would like to taks back her last words.
Bat his
her heart and stirred her loyal blood.

¢ Perhaps you would like to kiss them
in reparation for yonr bad behavior

and [ plocked the

und his manly forehead. He was

could say such mean
about ber holy religion.

to pursue '’ he said. wirhed s0 much that some one could | ments of dogma were embodied in the her Irish blood
#1, Tobuy off Jenks, and get him | only tell the poor people of Jesus a d | original deposit of the faith and have | sion upon which he set her :h.l o
out of the way, so that he will fail to | the gospel. grown naturally and conclusively from | tingling through her veins t(::hi 'ngoond
appear.”’ “[ know nothing at all about the | it. Besides much of what you consider | cular subject. This was to : s‘ R Lot
9, Hstablish an alibi, by producing | services of that Church,’” said Neil, | new, or to which you afix a certain | summer at Rosevale, where mlon L
some one who saw you during your | ‘‘but thejr catechism and books of | date, was in reality believed from the importance had brought hhl'l. neuh“
solitary walk on the evening of the fire, devotion and instruction contain a beginning, and only more defini ely | ing there, and inquiring after ‘hg g
and can prove your absence. great deal about our Saviour.'’ promulgated from ite being assailed or and respectable boarding: houug. b v
3, The others failing to discredit “A mere blind, my dear sir,—a mere denied by the opponents of the Cnurch, immedlat'ely directed to Cather -
Jenk's ovidence, and rely upon your blind,”’— put forward for the sake of | at a particular peeiod.’” Cameron's. [t was an jideal summ

old fashioned house

poplar trees

d beloved by the children and re

She was out in her own pretty gar-

the woman whose name she bore.

beld in her left

ng ferns and lilac leaves for her bou- | sa
George Graves pub in an | sa

Atter fumbling with his wabzh guard | sh
r a few moments, George Graves
ited back bis head and repeated curi
Mary

arry shot a hasty glance at him, her G

ph as be said slowly,
¢ PThe Mother of | pe

' Mary Barry |
inelination of
*Yes, they called [lim Jesus

“Phe Mother of Jesus,

And I suppose you koow

Mr. Graves knew the first command-

ad pever realized in bis life before
nd that was tha. the Virgin Mary was

oatward show of the fact,
nd his face gave no evidence of the | 8
amult going on in his heart as he said,
‘“'Pon my word,

Do
spoken to me o1

] am aware of it,’”” came the an-
ssaud I should never have

As she said this, she noticed his eyes

firs. croel ones re echoed in

“ Do you like them ? ' she began.

all climates, the Church of the poor| ¢owards the Mother of God 2"’

and the rich ; of the learned and the “ No, no; you wouldn't dare. You

ignorant—the Catholic Church ; ** the | mean you wouldn t let me.” \
pillar and groand of the truth,”” whose “Yes: I mean that, for I believe the

very existence in nun:iminished enerzy | o ..\ of yuurl hp: wonld % shim |

yeorch them
A l

|
3 eonld |

pire
!

kS

find,” she answered, pressing her ¢h

. s ,» sweet things whic s me & §
against the sweet things which seemed | j, 0 "gordy of an organist, taken i1

to smile at her.
George Graves advanced a step to
wards her. *‘ Miss Barry,”” he began,
¢ you said you mistosk me for a gentle
man. Am [ not one?”’
The girl turned her head, for she
knew she was changing colors, and
answered bravely: ‘‘Notin my eyes!”
“ How is that?"’ he continued. And
receiving no answer, added : ** Is it be
caase | am a Protestant 2"’
* Oh, no, no!”
“ Then why ? You would oblige me
by telling me."
« [ will tell you,” she replied. ‘‘A
gentleman, in my eyes, would mind his
own business. He wouldn't be ever
Jastingly trying to hurt one's feelings.
Yon are not a Protestant.”’
“ What ?"
“ No. At any rate, you are not a
Christian, Mr. Graves, for a Christian
wouldn’'t hate me for trying to serve
God the only way I know."
** Supposing the way you know should
not happen to be the right one, Miss
Barry, what then 2"’
“ Then God wou!dn’t hold me respon
gible as [ meant to serve Him, I sap-
pose,’’ she answered.
+ Bat woulda't you be held respon:
sible for not trying to fird out the
right way?"’ George Graves observed
meditatively
“Very likely,” she said simply.
“[f you knew a better way to serve
Giod, Miss Barry, would you leave the
Catholie Church 2"’ he asked boldly.
* Willingly,” came the answer.
¢ MTo.morrow, now. 1o you know of a
better way, Mr. Graves ?"’
His keen eye detected the smile she
vainly tried to conceal.
“You are laughing at me,’”’ he said,
with heightened color. ** You should
think twice, Miss Barry, before you let
yoursell be carried away by whau the
world knows—"’
¢‘Hush "’ interrupted his companion.
¢ Never mind the world now. This is
a question of eternity. Of ocourse I
wounld leave the Catholie Church if you
sould point me a better one. But that,
Mr. Graves, is what you nor any one
elso 0an never do.”’
+¢ Haw do you know ?"’
“ Hyw do I koow? Because then
you would have to point me out a
church a better man than the Son of
God had established. Oar Charch was

his heart he offered a prayer for her, a
prayer which terminated in an unspoken
curse against the Catholie Chureh in
blind folding so many pure souls and
bringing them to destruction. His
fingers nervously sought his watch-
guard, this being his castom when in
perplexity.

George Graves was a man of about

established by God,"” Mary Barry went
on proudly, ‘' and all the others by
men—men who fell away from God's
kingdom on earth, even as some of the
angels fell from heaven. And now,"”’
she added, I must go, for I am afraid
my little brick woman will be longing
for me. Good evening, Mr. Graves '’

¢ I am glad to hear that, " gaid Mr.

that way,” said Mr. Towell. Have we

two and thirty, with keen blue eyes,

dows of 8t. Luke's Church about s,
bour later, illuminating the interior of
that sacred edifico with a heavey)
radiance. v
tum Ergo’’ had pevetrated trie fliy

veil that hangs between time and n-n-i
pity, and was taken up by the heaven.
ly choir that sings without ceasiag
both by day and night, while the in.
cense floated in thin volumes through.

was over and the faithfal worshippers
were wending their way homewards
A stranger entered the church. A fey
minutes later he wight be seen :tuud
ing before tbe majestic figure of the
Immaculate Conception, where a sing Is
candle was still buroing. Amidst the
rofusion of Alowers and evergreens ag
the foot of the statue the raised image
of the sounl-killing monster, the serpen:
glistened conspicuously in the candic

Book of Genesis:
thy head. Thou shalt lie in wait i(or
her heel.';

The days passed peacefully at R
vale.
Mary Barry saw little of him,
spoke to him less.

One evening about the last of !
tember he came to her as she
seated at the piano.

[ am leaving early in the morni
and gave him her hand.

laagh at me, Miss Barry, if I

plied, with lowering eyer, *
c¢

left hand and touching a pretty 1
her third Quger.

time
evening, the evening you made a
olic of me.’

simply.

man befora ber bhad evidently los

continned : ** I suppose I onght to !
told
brother away out West, and that
you | ¢
perhaps you will forgive me it I

you the reason I didn t let you knov

and asked eagerly: ** What was
reason, Miss Mary 2"’

afraid you might take it into your !
to becoma a Catholic just to please !
wanted you first to seek out the king
dom of God."

found, will the happiness’ of a lifeti
be added, Mary 2"’

answered.—Margaret McDonald in
Orphans’ Friend.

The setting sun was shedding its

The last notes of the *uy.

the house of God, for beuedict

o

¢ Ste shall crush

* -

George Graves was still the

“1 have cor
y good bye to you, Miss Barry,
ia briefly, extending his hard
all not see you again.”’

The girl started, paled percej

“ It is to be good bye fore
eorge Graves began, *and you

Ana
srhaps I shall be able to mak
yunt on it."

¢ I don't dare,”’ 1

he said, takin
* I am afraid of
poticed it on your finger for the
on that mever to be for

¢ That was my birthday,"” sl

¢« And you got the ring as a pre¢
n that day from—2"’
* My brother,’”’ she eaid. A

eech at that moment, Mary 1|
i

you before now that I ha

hose love letters were from him. Hut

George Graves had found his spe
she answered, * I

“ You see,’”’

And that would never do, f
¢+ And now that I have sought

“ The happiness of two lives,"”

DECORUM IN THE CEOIR.

Some of our Catholic singers ma
sibly find food for thought in the

Christian Register :

Who can pretend that he has 1
seen indecorous behavior in
Any organist or singer of ex;
will recall incidents of whi
ashamed, and will have won«
gentlemen and ladies who tu
those titles in every other

lite can so far forget themsel
behave like school-boys V
teacber's back is turned. Iven wbor
decorum is periect, there is t0»

an utter absence of interest in anything
beyond the proper musical performance
of tne service, and an air of indifference
to the minister and the congregalior
which mast be galling to both, Noone
would deny that we are paid for 1o
terest in the service as well as fo
musical doings. But how mabny ol
can truly feel that we earn our money
il we take into consideration that sids
of things ? On the lowest ground, that
the laborer is worthy of his hire, there
is due from us hearty participation i
the whole service, nothing less. Avd
we need, too, to feel the importancs Ol
our work, to take it asseriously as the
minister takes his. Who that has sung
and played in church can not recal
very precious gifts from members of Ln¢
congregation, in the way of heartfelt
thauks for what he has done in the sor-
vico 2 We should realize the dignily
ot our high calling, that into our hands
is given the very noble task of helping
weary people shake off for a time their
cares and worries, and making it easier
for them to turn to the spiritual sid
of things. If we choose, we, too, cai
get, from our seasons of religious se:
vice, more refreshment than sbrain-
time of rest and quiet, of peace and ti
joy that comes from joining reverent':
in the worship of the God Who 13

Father of us all.

In a far troer sense than Protestants
realize, is & Catholiec Church the house
of God. Every Catholic ought to kno¥
that at Mass he is as truly in the pres
ence of Christ Himself as he will be o1
the day of judgment. The organ loft i
a part of the church, and those who az
there, are as truly in Christ’s presence
as if they were down in the aizles.
They are especially privileged to assist
in the worship of God, in the sacrifice
at>the Mass, which is the same sacrifice
a8 that which was consummated on Cal*
vary. All unseemly behaviour on the
part of singers in a Catholie choir is an
affront to the majesty of God, Basides,
it gives scandal to those who are not 80
privileged. If Protestants (as may be
seen by the above quotation ) feel thal
their sing.rs should conduct themselves
with decorum, how much more must the
Catholic body expect from those who are
singing in our Catholic churones.—9#¢-

rays softly throngh the western win.

red Heart Review.
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