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CHAPTER V.
THE DJCTOR MAK®S HIMSELF COMFURT-

ABLE,

“1 fear, Me. Lowe,” eaid Mary, “you
will be put to some inconvenience to
moirow, 88 we are to hava the Biation,”

¢ What is that ?”” he inquired,

“0Oh, don’c you know 1 Well, Catholles
gn to confession and communior at
Christmas end Easter.  And, in coantry
districte, instead of requliing the people
to go to the chapel, the priests come to
cortain houses in asch locality to hear con
fesstons and-eny Maws, 0 that our house
is to be publle property for sore houra
to ruorraw, aad 1 fesr you will find 1t nn-
pleasant, Bat you can remain in your
roow : end I suppose you will have no
objaction to breckfast with the priests 1"

“By no means,” he replied ; “It will ba
a pleasure, Shall we have the gentleman
who preached that remarkable sermon{”

“0Oh, of erurse, He {4 our parlsh priest,
Father M'Mahon, He 1s s most charitable
man, and almost adored by the peovle, It
13 commonly sild that when Father
M Mabox dles he will not have ss mnch
wouey a3 will bury hlm, 1 munet warmn
you, kowever, tust you will fiad him
reserved, and you mav bo tempted to
thiok him haughty., DBatitls only his
mauner.”

“He looksawfully proud, at all events,”
aaid Graco,

“[e notonishod us all & few weeksago,”
Maty continued, by making this pecullat.
ity the subject of his dlscouree from the
alter.”

“Ha began In each an extraordinery
way,” ssid Grace, I wes very near beirg
obliged to langh”

“Very near ?” said Mary. *Way, you
did laugh ; erd 1t was really too bad for e
sanelble young lady like vou ”

#] cauld not help it, O.ly think, Mr,
Liowe, the fizet word he sald was—'Y o say
1 bave & proud walk.’ And then he
wen' on to explein to them in the most
oarnest manner that when they thought
lie was wolkiog proudly, he was, perhaps,
not thinking of himself at all. ‘Indeed,
ha gaid, ‘1 never kuew until lately that [
had & proud welk, Aad I fear it 1s too
late to try to correci it now. ’Tis hard
to break an old dog off his trot’ Sure
everyhody langhed then.”

“I; was & most lostructlve discourse,
sald Mary.

“0n, of course,” replied Grace. “And
it muet have been very coneoling to
people who glvo themsclves airs, as we
are uot by any means to infer from the
aald wirs Lthat tuey are not all humility n
their hoarts.  Bai I bopo it 18 Father Han
nigan M= Lowe will have an opportunity
of bearlng tc-worrow.”

“Yer, | think it iz not unlikely, as
Father M'Mahon bas not baen strorg for
some tima back, and oae of the curates
usually says Mass now at the Stations. You
can have no idea, Mr. Lowe, what an
awonnt of labor an Irlsh priest has to go
throuvgh,” :

“I canimagine it must be very consider-
able from what you tell me,” Mr. L)iwe
obeerved.

“Como, ssld  Mary,
Roanry.”

Hugh stood up, aud went with them to
the kitchen, s honlways, whon at home,
“headed” the Rosary,

lostead of summoning the servants to
prayers in tha parlor 1t {9 the general
custom, amovg Irleh Catholies of the
middia clasy, for the mesier and m'etress
of the house, with thelr chlldren and
gueste—anless the latter should happen
120k to ba Catholic:—to “any the Rosary”
in the Xitchen,

In ITagh's sbienca tho daty of begliv-
ving sud endlig the Rosary—'ha sawmn
person  always ‘heads” and “fiai:hes”’
—fell to M Koarney or Mary, which
was looked nponas a grlevance by Buney
and some of the other ssrvants,

“I’d always liketo have Mr Hugh to
head the Rosary,” Birney used to eay,
“He never puts trlmmine to id like Mlss
Mazy aud the wlstress,”

Durlag the Rosary Richard and the
strapger lighicd thele clgars In Huogh's
roow, and had a pleasant valk—the dostor
a3 usual having the llon'sshare, His vola-
bility was conalderab'e ; but though peo-
plo genorally fouud it pleasaat enough to
listen to him—young ladles partlcularly
~i} waa ot easy to te!l what 1t was all
about after,

Hugh came in with a lerge book under
his arm, eod seomed unprepared for the
honer that had beea done him,

Me Lowe was atandlng by the fire, with
hls c¢lbow on the chblmney plece. The
't had his two heels on 1t, and re
ous old srm-chulr at the
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about three feet high near where ahe was
walking; aod I thought I might ss well
ride down by the ditch and take & jump
over the wall. 1 waited till she hed
turned at the end of her walk, and came
on at the wall in a csuter. I was think.
ing of & picture 1o one of Laver's novels,
and my only regret was that the wall was
ot five Instead of three feet bigh, Just
a6 1| was coming to the jamp, it oceurred
to me that my left ¢lbow was not at the
proper spgle. So I glanc:d at 1t and
turned 1t more lo—forgettiog the necessity
of keepiog my seat and everything els>
but the eloow and Ksthieen.”

The dostor paused and looked st the
lighted erd of hls cigar, as il 1t were the
winlatore of & departed friend,

‘Well, what happeced?’ eald Mr,
Lowe.

“Well, I was spun,” replled the docor,
with a sigh, “out between h!s two cars,
resolved to get out cof & window in the
middle of the vight, and run awsy and
enlist in a regiment uunder orders for
Indis, Bat I cosnged ay mind.”

The doctor iooked sgala at the ashes of
his eigsr and shook his bead,

“Kathloen esld afterwards,” he re.
sumed, “that she always thonght of me
with my heels in the air, Back view, you
koow. And my legsareratber lovg ”

The doctor took » Jast look at the ashes
of the clgar, and flang the batt loto the
fie, He then stood up, aud taklog a
cigar-casn from the chlmuey piece, care-
fally selectod the best one ia it for him.
self.

‘‘Have a c'gar 1" sald he, presenting one
to Mr. Lowe ; which was very clvil, seeing
that the case and ite contents belonged to
Mr. Lowe himeelf,

“D) you know,” sald the doctor, turn-
fog to hls brother, after resuming his
place 1o the arm.chair, “we may as well
make oursslves comfortable,”

“By all meaps,” replied Hugh, tearlng
the corner off & vewepspeor, and offering it
to him to light his cigar.

“[old on, old boy,” eald the doctor,

Ho left the room and returned in a few
mlnutes, with & d2canter 1a one hand aad
a sugar-bowl in the other. Placlvg them
on tho table, he rither surprised Me.
Liowe by producing three tumblers and a
wine glaes from the pockets of bis eboot
ing-cost. He then sa% down, with hls
fest on the feader, and poked the fire,
While thus employed, n ssrvant came in
with & kettle, wbich tha doctor took with
hls dlsengazed hand, end epliled a little of
tha water under the grate to see thut it
was botlirg,

“All right, July,” said he. ¢ Mim's the
w.'\?ll."

¢ Yes, rir,” the glzl replied, and left the
rocm.

The doctor then m'xed a stiff tumbler
for himself, acd moti med to Hugh and
Me. Lowe to follow his exsmple, whica
they did.

Having lightad hiaclgar, ho tarned side-
ways ia hls chalr, throwiog oneof hislong
legs over the other, and eaid :

“Now, Hugh, your oplnion is worth
having on most subjacts, Bat I waat
your opinlon now on a subjzct, of which
eo far as ever 1 could see, you have had
no personal experlenca.”

“What s it 1’ Hugh eskad,

“Love,” replied the doctor, c>mmencing
to puff so vigerously that he was soon
ezvelopad In a cloud,

¢Well, what ahoat 1t?”

“D) you bsliove In first love, and love
at fiest sight, and «li that sort of thing 7"

¢Of conrsa, If there's love at all, thore
must be first love to begln with. And,”
he added, afier a pause, “I rathor thlok
lova at first s'ght s not an impossibliity.”

“But {8 the first love the true love?
The ‘never forgst, you know, and eo-
forth ?”

“I don’t thick so,
not.”

“Ihe fact I3, you think there is no lUmit
to the number of times a man may bs
really in love 17

“Well, 1 do believe a man may be reslly
fn love more than once in h!s lifs, Bug
I'il tell you what [ belleve,” he continued,
after a pauga, *I balieve it is the destiny
of many to love oucv, or meet somebody
whom they feel they cou'd have loved as
they never loved before and never can
love again.”

“Bat they can love sgaln!" sald Mo,
Lowe, who began to feel interested in the
converaation.

“Yes, certalnly,” replled Hugh. “A

man can love again, and bs happy in the
love of another. Bat It will not be the
same klod of happluess as might have
been hia.”
“Dy you thlnk this higher sort of hap.
ploess {3 thalot of maay ¥ I favey, {a the
majority of cases, pecple must be satis
fizd with the rwcondary kind of happlaess
yon allade to.”

“Yee, I thiuk ro, too,” replied Huagh,

“And why so 1 Richard asked, as hs
took tha kettls from the fite, and poared
tho boiling water carefally oo the lumpe
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i dd the daclor, a3 he turned
| aver tho lsaves, *“Bat do you reslly
;l;‘n;v your accounts ia this way? |
thought it was only merchants did that,”

“Aud why should not manufactures?”

“Manufacturera? Do you mesn that
you are & butter maker 1"

And a manufacturer of arable lsnd,”
said Hugh,

“That's nonsense,” said the doctor,
who had a dim recollection of a lecture
on political economy which he had heard
some timo before. *Land cannot be
msnufactured.”

“Well if I were writing a treatise on
the subjeot 1 might hesitate to use the
expression ; and yet it could, I think, bs
defended ”

‘ You mean & producer,” said Richard,
pedantically,

“No, that would not express my mean.
ing. I'll show you an example of it to-
morrow,”

Richard commenced rvhhing hia chin
with s rather serious expression of face,
as he ran his eye down a column of
tigures, Ie opened his eyes and his
mouth on coming to the “carried for-
ward,” and was aboul finding the page
when Hugh glanced over his shoulder,
and ssid :

“Come, shut it vp. You will look in
vuin for A stanza ot any sort” Baying
tis Hugh ehut the book snd pusiaed 1t
aWAY,

The fact was the doctor had lighted
upon & page where sundry sums were
entered, waich he himsell had received
in the shape of halt notes and post.
offie orders; and his brother good:
naturedly wisned to prevent him from
seeing what would be & very iorcible
lustration of the proverb Lhat ‘“aany a
little makes & muckle.”

The doctor tock up a note which
slipped from between the leaves of the
account-book and read it, ltran thus:

¢ Dear Huca—Send me five pounds
by rewurn like ‘the quintescence concen
irated of a sublimated brick,’ as you are.
I was obliged to pop my watch last night,
Particulars in my nemt —Yours,

“Drck "

The author of this pithy production
shook his head gravely, and, folding the
paper, was abcut lighting saother cigar
with it, but changiog his wmind, he took
a short pipe from his pocket aud righted
that insead,

“] believe,” said he, “I have b2en a
little unprovident in my time. But you
have no idea how economical [ bave ba.
come, [ got eleven hob from & Jew for
two pair of trougors and an old ccat.”
Here he pulled vigorously at his pipe &ill
1t wag well kindled, and thraw what re
mained unburned of the note into the
fire “And bought a second.band
clarionet at the back of the Bauk,” he
added, “D'll give you a tune as soon ag
[ get a new recd, Koating hus givea me
some legzons.”

Ho smoked on with a placid look,
evidently deriving exquisice pleasure
from the contemplation of his economy,
as well as from the weed, which he
seemed to economizd, ton, €0 tiny were
the wreaths that glided from between his
lips.

Hugh thought it well to take advan-
tage of this virtuous mood, and suggested
the advisability of retiring to rest. The
doctor took Mr. Lowe’s arm and con-
ducted him to hisrcom, And, after em.
bracieg that gentleman aftectionately six
times, he retired to his own apartment,

Hugh made an entry or tw%o in his
account.book ; and after totting up a
cclumn of figures at one side, and com-
paring the amouant with the sum total of
a ehorter account at the opposite side,
he ghook his head doubifuily, and closed
the bock, Openiog his desk, he took
out a letter and read it over, It was
from Sir Garreit Batler to his father, re.
ferring him to his agent, Mr, I:aac Pen.
der, on the gubject of renewing the
lease,

“[ fear,”” he thought, as he put the
letter back into the desk—"1 fear that
there is foul play somewhnere, And yel
this old man is said to be 8o simple and
kind-hearted it i3 hard to suspect him,
But Pender and his hopeful son area
bad pair, Well, there’s nothing to be
gaized by brooding over it. Lot me
thick of sumething else,”

He was startled ont of what was evi-
dently a pleasant reverie, by a noise,
which, after 8 moment’s thought, he con-
cluded was the death.shriek of an un-
lucky goose, Reynard was unusually
active et that season, and he rasolved
upon gowng out and setting the dogs
upon his track, But the souad being
repoated in a somewhat less excruciating
key, he emiled and proceeded to his
brother’s room

Tae dosctor, with his coat and onse boot
ofl, was in tne mct of unscrewing the
mouth piecs from the second hand
clarionst,

¢D—n it!” he exclsimed, examining
it with a solemn look, “I can gel no good
of it,”

Taen putting the ianstrument, without
the mouwnpioce, to his lips, he rummed
“Polieve me if nll thsse endearing youug
¥ througn i, with greal fee )
ick,” @ brother, “have you a
woole hous Do
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CHAPTER VI,
PHE  ETATION — BANNEY BRODHZRIOK'S
\ MRS, BLALTERY CUEATHES A
N Al |
Kverything was 69 quiet abou

yintng thay Mr, Lowe
lorgot the Siation, But ca re ey Lh
hail o was taken by surprise to tind 1t
filled by a crowd of people ; and, instead |

of pushing bis way to the parlor,
he t & hasty retreat back to his
hedroom., His attention was arrested by
Barney Brodherick, who, boldipg the
beads het ween his fingers, was kneeling ia
the lobby, praving with grest energy and
volubllity, Birney sat back upon kis
heels sod muttered hia prayers in »
bresthless sort of wey, evidently afreid of
loslug the clus before be hed got all saround
the beads, When he did come to the ¢od,
it was with a ruch ; and throwlng himeclf
forward, with his cibows on the floor, he
performed some ceremony wkhich Mr,
Lowe was qulte unable to comprebend.
After this Barney fell bick upon bis heels
&nd commerced “the round of h's biads”
agelo,  Altogether, he had the look of o
man walkipg over a river or ravine on &
narrow plank, and feellng that to pence
for an fnstant, or to swerve to the right
or left, wae as ruch as his life was worth,
The mapner in which he hurrled on at the
ead and flung bimeelf forward, completed
the parallsl,

¢In tbe name o’ the Lord, Barney,”
exclaimed the housekeeper, * what are you
do'ng there 7’

She stood near Barney, with a sllver
coffee pot in her band, and her look «f
attouithment ea'i:fied Me Lowe that
Barney’s proceeding we:ze something out
of the common,

¢ Salvation seze your sow!—Gd forgive
me for carslu’—be off out uv that, and
don't seb. me astray.”

“A nice lad you are,” muttsred the
housekeaper, 2 she walked away, “'to be
goln’ to yourduty.”

Rlchard here made hisappearance, look-
ing as if he had not elept enovgh, and Mr.
Lowe called Lis sttention to the figure
near the wicdow, He, however, appeared
quite a8 much puvzzled as the house-
keever,

Barney, at this moment, was leaning
forward on his left hand, aud «ocemed to
be counting something cn the flocr with
bis right, The «ffort was evidently too
much for him, for, scratchieg his poil, he
looked ahout him in a bewldered way.

¢'Mr, Dick,” sald be, on secing the
dector, “come hore and count ’em for
me.”

0a coming near enough, the dector ard
Mr, Lowe caw a pretty toug score chalked
upon the boazds,

“How many timee, Mz, Dick?’ Barney
asked anxiouly.

Richard stooped down ard coun'el ths
merks ; and when Barney was loformed
of the number, he drew a long breath of
rellef, and got up from his kuces, the
effort appearizg to cost him scms pain,

“Glory be to God!” he exclaimed,
presiiny the kvuckics of his left hand
sgafaet his back, as if tryleg to straighten
i1, “I have id over me.”

“What {s it you have over you 1"’ Rich-
ard asked, who had oaly reen the last act
{n the drama,

“The plnance, sir,”” repliedl Barnay.
“The pinance he put on me the last time ;
an’ I'd have no business nixt or near him
{f I wasn’t after doin’ id.”

And Bsrney moved away as if a great
load had been taken off his mind.

The two young men stood at the wiadow
and amused themselves by observing the
people who loitered abhout the houce.
Mat the Thrashor stocd leaning against a
cart, surroucded by & group of acmirers,
smong whom were Jim Dann and Tom
Miher. But even thelr adm!ration evi-.
dently fall short of that of Billy Heffer-
nan, the muslcal genius of Knocknagow
—whn dreamt & piece of music entitled
“Heffrnan's Frolie,! and played {t next
morping, to the wonder snd delight of the
whole bamlet, For Bllly’s mother ran
out to proclaim the joyful news among
her nelghbore ; and mes, woman, and chil-
dren camo crowdinrg around the inepired
musician, and requecting him over and
over again to pley hizs new ccmposition ;
tiil Billy, falrly out of breath, put bis fifs
ia his pocket and asked them all, with un
injured look, “did they think he had Jack
Delany’s bellows In his stumack 1"'—Jack
Delany belog the willage blacksmith
From which query it may be laferred that
B lly Hiffaroan was under the impression
that bis stomach played an important
part in the production of sweet sourds,

Billy Heffernan now took hia fifs from
his pocket, ard, after examiniog it minu.
tely, handed it to Mat the Thrasher.

Ricbard let down the window sofily, to
try and catch their conversation.

After looklug at the instrument, Mat
sald :

“I'1l reg'late that.
on id.”

He handed back the fife to the owaer,
who put it to h's lips and seemed to exe
cnte a pantomimic tune—for though hia
‘flying fingers” played nimbly over the
stopy, no sound was andible, By degrees
he breathed moze and more strongly
fnto the orifice till 8 llvely air began to
be fi.fally dlstingnishable even to the two
youne mea {n the window. Mat
the Toracher commenced to “humoux”
the tuve with his hesd ; and, after o
while, rezting hia hands on the tall board
of the cart, he performed » fow steps of a
complieated churacter, illy Heffernan
moved & pace or fwo backwaids, i
his ¢ fixed on tha dancer’s fe
wined not to lese a aingls
eed, the eyee of the whale
also moved back and
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come from the house without his bat,
notwithstanding the coldness of the
morping; and carried a prayer book,
with his finger betwoen the leaves, in his
left band. "

«I suppose he is the clerk,” said Mr.
Lowe, p

“No; that is Pail Laby, our tailor.”

“Why, he is quite an important look-
ing personnge. Yes,” he continued,
turning his head to listen, “he is remon.
strating with them for their levity,”

“What's the harm in a bit uv divar.
gion 7” said Billy Heffernan, \rawing the
tip of his noze, which was very blue,
ncross the pleeve of his cont.

“That's thrue, Billy,” Phil ohserved,
gravely, “‘but thero’s a tims for every.
thing. And when a man is goin’ to his
duty,” be added, etill more impressively,
“pe ought to turn his mind to 1d.”

“He's right,” said Mat the Thrasher,
a8 hie sat aown on one of the shafts ot
the cart, resting bis chin on his hande,
und his elbows on his knees, with a
penitent look,

wMat,” said Pail, evidently satisfied
with the impreesion he had made, “1'm
not nez'ectin’ you. [ won’t disappoint
you., [I'll do that job before Sunday.”

“Faith, "twould be time for you.”

“But consider, [ had two full shoots to
meke for Ned Brophy and Tom Brian,
Ned is to be married as goon as svery
thing is settled ; an’ Tom is going to
match.-make dovn to the couuty Lim-
erick.”

“An’ didn’t I tell you I was to be Ned's
sidesman 3"

“I won’t disappoint you,”

And Piil, taking his pipe from hkis
waistoont.pocket, was in the act of
catching tue wooden stema between his
teoth, when his hand was caugat by
Billy Heflernen :

“#aren’t you goin’ to resave]” Billy
agked with a baif-alarmed, half-reproach
ful look,

“Yes, Billy ; but I bave liberty to take
a blast on aceount of my consutution,”

And there was somsthing quite pathe
tic in Phil's look a8 he pressed the
spring of a small iron tobaces box, in
whicth an ounce of “Lomasny's” was
tightly rolled up,

“Give mo a hght, Mat,” sxid he, after
filling bis pipe, with the air of a maun
about performiug a snlemn act of duty,

Mat produced bis flint and steel, sad,
lighting & bit of touch paper, laid it with
h's evu hand on Pail Lauy's pipae, whils
Piil commenced to “draw” with such
vigour that his fisst “shough” frighteaed
the eparrows from tho fresa straw spread
over tho yard, ag if a ehot had been fired
at them, and the sight and the fragrance
of the biue tovaces smoke, as if curled
in the froety morning air, made more
than one mouth water in the crowd that
loitered about the yard awaiting the
arrival of the priests. I may be nsces.
sery to inform some readers that a
“shough o’ the pipe,” without epecial
leave from the priest, is cousidered a
violation of the ruls “to be fasting from
midnight” befere communion.

When the two curates rode into the
yerd by the back entrance, Phil Lahy,
evidently vain of his privilege, pufted
away ostentatiously—which impressed
upon the beholders an idea of Pail's in-
portance, that ail but placed bimon a
level with the priests themselves.

Father Hannigan was the first to die-
mount, He was a tallman, in the prime
of life, and the {rieza riding-coat, flang
loosely over his brozd shouliders, set oft
his manly figure to the best advautsge,
and gave him a homely, warm, Irish look
altogether, The other curate, Father
O’'Neill, was a very young man, with an
air of refinement suggestive of drawing:
rocms rather than of Irith cabins and
farm houses, Taey wers met by the
“wan of the house' before they reached
tha kitchen door, and as ho gave & band
to each, Father Hannigan’s heerty
‘zood-morrow, Maurice,” astruck Me,
Lows as beicg aimirably in keeping with
his appearance. And the words—'"The
top of the morning to ycu, Miss Grace,”
suggested the idea that Fatber Hanni-
gan atfected the paraseclogy of the peas
antry,

“There iz Father M 'Mahon,” said
Richard, as a car passed the gate,

“Is he not to bas here "

“Yes; but he is going round to the
front gate, Coms into the room, and
you will ses him arrive,”

The firat thing that struck Mr, Lawe
wes that Father M'Msahon’s servant was
in livery, and that his horse and ocar
were a decidedly handsome turn out.
When he leaped lightly from the car
and walked towards the hall door, with
his shoulders thrown back, and his head
raiced and slightly leaviag to ons side,
Mr, Lywe was not, surprised that people
eaid Father M‘Mahon bad a “proud
wallk”

Barnay Brodnerick hurried to the ear,
and was teking the prieet’s cloak, which
ho had let drop from his shoulders upon
alighting, to pang it up in the hall ; but
the serv iched it from him, He
was ruz to resent the
aftront, of the priest,
who hao
the ear,
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citedly, “except in your turn, 'twill be
worse for ye,”

Things got on pretty smoothlv after
this, suve for a euppressed escuflle now
and sguain when two equally resolute
dames happened to meet in the front
rank and disputed the question of pre.
cedence with sn energy only second to
that wbich they threw into the “Hail
Mary” or*Holy Mary” that accompanied
every shove and jostle, One of those
who had been geveral times pusned
back at the very mo>ment when victory
seomed certain, lost all patience, and re-
rolved to gain her point by strategem.
She walked along o form and stepped
from one to ancther of two or three
chairs ranged alorg the wall, with o
dogegad sori of deterwination to conquer
ordie. She was iu the act of climbirg
over a high-backed setile behiod the
prieat, wisen she missed her footing and
fell backward, bringing down with her a
digh-cover and several other utensils with
s tremendous crash and clatter, So
great was the noige that Richard and
Mr. Lowe hastened to the scene to see
wbat couid have happened,

Father Harnlgau jimped to hia feet as
if he thought the house was faillug about
his eare, and looked all around kim, but
conld see nothlng to aceount for the
clatter. At lest be lioked behind the
sattle, woich was a few feet out feom the
wall, and there beheld the too eeger
devotee on her back,

“Get up, now,” he continued, seeing her
show no symptom of changicg her posl-
tion, “Sure you’re not hurt 1" he asked,
reaching ber his baud.

The poor woman suflered herself to be
1aised up.

“Ara you hurt?” ke repeated.

She seemed to think it necessary to
welgh the questlon well bafore replylng
to It. 8o lovg did she crntinue to pouder
over it that I'sther Hinnigan asked again,
with some concern ;

“Ia the name of (od, Mrs, Slattery, is
there anythiog the ruatter with you 1"

M e, Slattary looked all around her, 2s
if expecting that some one would come
forward to et her mind st rest,

“What in the world alis the woman "
exclalmed the priast,

Mrs, Slattery looked into hls face
anxtous'y, and afier ancther lovg pause,
spoke.

“l wouder aa I killed 17 sa!d Mes, Slat.
tery.

“Wisha, thave’s great fear of you,” re.
plisd Father Haupigan, “And now go
and evy vour pravers and taks the world
elay like & Carlstian, S are I’il be able to
hear yeo all before 1 go, aud what more do
ve want? Ttere’s a strange gentleman
feom Eoglend locking at ye : and what
will he eay of the l:land of Siinta when
he goes back, if thi« {s the way ye behave
yourselves, Look at the men, how qalet
and dacent they are. Can’t ye take pat.
tern by the men ?  But’tisalwaysthe way
with the womaen,” exclalmed Father Han.
nigan, with & gesture of both hands, ‘“t0
ran headlong, and wuever lock before
,dm-”

Afier this there was comparative order
smcnz Father Hannigan’s penitsats Bat
poor Mrs. Slattery made her way slowly
to the hall, looking as 1f she waere etill
quite unable to eettls the question
whether sho was “killed” or not,

TO BE CINTINUED,

Tae fountain cf parpstual youth was
ons of the dreams of antiquity, It has
been well-nigh realizad ic Ayer's Sarzap-
arille, which purifisstbe blood, glves vital-
ity to ail the bedily fanctions, end thus
restores to age much of the vigor and
freshnees of youth.

T0O OUR SUDBSCRIBELRS,

The €PRCTAL ANNOUNCEMENT which ap-
peared in our colamu goae Lime slnce, an-
nouncivg a special arrangement with Dr, B.
J. KENDALL Co., of Euosburgh Falie, Vt.,
publishers of ““A Treatiss on the iorse and
his Diseases,” whereby our subscribers were
enubled 1o obtain & copy of that valuable
work FREE by sendlog their address 1o .
J KENEALL & 0., (ang enclosing a two-
ceut slwmp ror malling rame) 18 renewed
for & limited period, We trustall will avail
themeselves of the opportunity of obtatulng
tnis valuab'e work, To every lover of the
Horse it 1s indispensable, a3 1t treats in a
simple manuer a&ll the dlteases which
afllict this noble animal', Tts phenomiial
8ala  throuzhout tne Uanited S mles and
tanada, maka it standard authority. Men.
tion this paper when sending for ** T’ reatise.”

Minard’s Liniment tnres Diphtheria.

HOSPITAL REMEDIES,

To meet & demnnd for a line of raliable
remedien ¢f unguestionable merit, the Hos~
pital Remedy Company obigined the pre-
seripllons of the celobrated hospitals of the
Uld World—Loundon, Paris, Berlin and
Vienna. These bospitals are presided over
by the mosi brililant medicnl mwinds in the
world, and 10 obtain the preseripiions, elab-
orate and place on the markel, tne remedies
In usge and endorsed by euch sminent medi-
cal pu;u'ul.ua was a bo and briltiant
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LECTURE ON THE CELIBAC
THE OLERCGY,

On Sundav, the 24th inst, th
George R, Northgraves, editor
CatHoLic RECoRD, delivered e
and interestiog lecture on the cell
the clergy, in Si. Mary’s Church,
stock. Ia Woodstock, notwithsl
the fact that the Catholics sre pe
and unobstrusive, it kas been the
of some of the Pzotestant clergy f
time past to Invite ench ecurrilc
violent fizebrands as Chinigny, a
Wild to deliver no Popery bararg
last week the notorloue Justin D,
delivered in the Baptist church
town two of hls scurrilons sud
table lecturer. one of which m
sented the cellbacy of the clergy
subject of Father Northeraves’
waa “The Ceilbacy of the Ciergy,”
he explalped that it was
intention to enter upon any con!
with the itineranmt Jecturer w
epoken #0 mslicicusly and fal
this subject. He stated that it w
derogatory to the eacred char
the houee of (i to introduce a
versy with a disreputable pere
this it was not his intention to
merely to explain the doctrine a!
tice of the Catholic Church.

We give below a eynopsis of
ture, which was listened to w
greatest attention by an audienc
completely filled the church, an
two-thirds of those present were
tants. It would seem that on
eflects of such slander as is ut!
Dr. Fulton is that many Pro
desirous of knowing the truth,a
by induced to go to the Catholic
to hear it :

SYNOPSIS OF FATHER NORTHGRA\
TURE,

In his Introductory remarke
Nortbgraves sald there was a ali,
in the snnouncement of the le
was about to deliver. It was
intention to make it a reply to
individual who bad been lecturin
the couatry and in this town
sgainet the Catholic priestho
copeldered it beneath the diguit
boute of God for him to banay w
with a characterless individual.
characterless because the per
notorious toth for the lles and
indecency of his lectures, In o
times when a knight took up a ¢
be required a certaln standing or
of the challenger, otherwise |
degrade his position,

e took bls text from Matt
11: “All recelve not this word
to whom it is given,”

These worce were spcken by

viour to the Apostles un the |
maniege, Jesus Cbrist hed
plained to them what the law of
weas under ihe Chiistlan dis
He bad explained that under th
law of marriage the union of
and wife wae fndlssclab’e, but
the hardness of men’s hearts
God had made a dispensation
dlvorce for certain reacons, bu
not accordlng to the orfginal la
risge. In the Catkolic Churck
bad been lifted up to the di
sacrament which conferred gr
husband ard wife to live happi!
and brieg up in the fear an
Gcd the family which it m!igh
will to commit to thelr ca
Christ’s estatement the Apos
if It were mnot Dbetter
many, and It was in |
that that He replicd: All n
not this word but they to w
given. And then He explainec
were eucuchs had been eur
thelr mother’s womb, others
made eunuche and some who
selvee eo for God’s sake. An
said, who were able to taket
them take it. Thls on the |
Loxd Jesus Chelst was a recon
to perfect chastity or celibacy.
of cellbacy meant the unmsrr
it wan the law of the Church
the West that the clergy of
should be unmarrfed. 'TI
Church held marriage in the
spect, not as & mere civil co
contiact eenctified by the ir
Almighty God Himeself, So
marrisge considered in ecrip!
Paul compared the union of |
wife to the union of Chr
Church. So in the Catholi
was regarded as a great sac
much #o that while outride &
man and wife was allowed
courts of justice were empowe
divorces, in the Catholic Chu
of the kind was allowed.

civil or ecclesiastical court, n

judge or parliament, no decis
Bishop, Pope or councll cou
valid marriage. Instances m
in lterature of how easy it |
a divorce, but theze were fal
were mnever granted In
Church, Even to the great
had been denled. It wasden
when he essayed to obtain a
Josephine ; 1t was refused !
and it was for that reacon tk
thought he would establish a
modating Church, Butii ml
if the Catholic Church held n
80 esacred why were not pi
to marry? The Churc
leglelaticg.  She has pow
laws, St. Paul, we are told
when he was going throug
Celicis, instructed the peopl
commands of the ancies
Apostolic body. And in /
4180 told how the Apostles
laws and the people were
observe them, The Apostle
fore empowered to make
Apostles had successors ai
cessor were found to day
ordination in the Catholic C
tullian, the oldest Ohristi
the West, who lived abo
200, immediately after t
says that the law of celiba
tuted by Peter, and other w
celibacy was practised in
age. Of course it was onl
Cnurch and could be altere
but so long as it is & lav
obeyed. There must have
why the Church adopted
Christ told His Apostles
ceived not the word but the
was given. He that was abl
Jet him take it, meaning th
able to live in the atate o




