
“ you do not know how pitiless orders 
are given and how death follows at 
at once if they are not carried out.”

“ I have heard of it,” said Marcella, 
“and Bryan is one who would have 
unflinchingly accepted the doom of dis
obedience. He would have refused to 
kill, and would have died."

“His oath," murmured the mother.
“ Had been retracted. He had sep

arated himself from Fenlanism long 
before —he is the victim of the ven
geance of a secret society for having 
deserted it. If he dies he will die a 
martyr, even though his own mother

other women to love him, as fair and 
as sweet as Marcélla, though inavie 
not so terribly strong in their l0‘ve 
That great strength in women was not 
always desirable, not always lovable 
in the eyes of men."

And then the unhappy mother 
flung up her hands and fell on her 
face before heaven, and craved mercy
for having dreamed such wicked 
dreams, and cried aloud for courage to 
thrust the desire for evil out of her 
tortured soul.

TO HE CONTINUED.

THE UNKNOWN NOT THE MYS 
TEHIOUS.A cry broke from Mrs. Kilmartin, 

and she broke into wild weeping. 
Marcella was on her knees by her side 
in an instant.

“There are no divine mysteriesnow. Haul says they have all been re
vealed to us. Any child can know 
them, and any company of believers 
can teach and celebrate them.”

ill the above the Indepndent < pr- 
tainly fails to get hold of the Catholic 
meaning of the term mystery. * ‘What 
is a mystery ?" asks" the" Baltimore 
Catechism, and answers: “It is a 
truth which we cannot comprehend. ’ 
That is, an incomprehensible truth. 
The fact that such a truth is revealed 
does not make it cease to be a mystery. 
Revelation makes a truth known, but 
does not make it comprehensible The 
unity of nature and trinity of persons 
in the Godhead are a revealed truth, 
and therefore known, but it is 
comprehended ; it continues a mystery, 
it is one thing to know that a thing or 
a truth is and quite another to compre
hend its nature. r~ 
believes in creation 
truth.

“ O mother ! mother ! why will you 
torture your own heart and mine im
agining impossibilities y He will be 
safe because he is innocent."

“My darling, " sobbed the mother, 
holding her to her heart, “3 ou have 
conquered for me. You have driven 
the demon away from mo. Never 
again shall such a maddening fear get 
possession of me ; you are worthy to be 
his wife, Marcella, and I—I—have 
been wronging you, too.”

“ I know you have,” said the girl, 
quietly, but this dreadful thing that 1 
have feared has come to make us 
understand each other better. Now 
that it has come, I have met the worst, 
aud we will go to Dublin. I shall not 
be afraid of beiug seen in the streets, 
now that they know me and have fol 
lowed me here ; I shall have to go to 
the front and defy them."

Then followed long explanations, in 
which Marcella made the mother under 
stand the motives which had been at 
work in her ; and, after all had been 
said and realized, Mrs. Kilmartin re
mained aghast at the girl's quiet reso
lution to deny the truth that would lie 
to condemn Bryan.

The idea remained fixed in her mind,
“ They shall not get it from me, that 
morsel of cruel evidence which they 
would distort to their own purposes : I, 
only, hold it in my hand. They may 
kill me, but they shall not have it.”

The very next day a document ar
rived, in which she was formally sum
moned to appear on the trial, which 
was to take place in December, as a 
witness in support of the case of the 
Crown against Bryan Kilmartin for 
the murder of Gerald Ffrench Ffont, 
on ihe night of the 10.h of Jai uaiv,

11 They are determined to have me, " 
she said, •* and they shall get me. I 
will be there, never fear, and if I live 
I will foil them. Good God ! to think 
of their setting on a man like Bryan 
to destroy him, aud making use of me 
to carry out their purpose. Come, 
little mother, cheer up. Without me 
they are powerless to hurt bun, or they 
would not make such a fuss about get
ting me, and [ will foil them or I will 
die—/ will die."

She sat down aud wrote her orders 
concerning her change of plans. The 
house in Merrion square was to be 
opened up, aud Miss O'Ooncvau was to 

pany her to Dublin, or to remain 
at Crane’s Castle, whichever she 
pleased. Miss O'Donovan elected to go 
to Dublin. Where a great sensation 
was going on, there Miss O'Donovau 
liked to be, and the coming trial, with 
all its peculiar circumstances, promised 
to be a great sensation. Miss O'Dono
van had greatly improved in condition 
since last she had appeared in Dublin,
In the character of an impoverished 
gentlewoman. Her wardrobe had 
been plentifully aud elegantly replen
ished, and she had the use of mere 
pocket-money than ever she had in her 
life before. In and about Dublin she 
had hosts of friends, and she foresaw 
that a pleasant and exciting 
was awaiting her : yet she was not at 
all unkind in her nature, and she 
liked both Bryan and Marcella.

“ Miss 0 Donovan will come, mother, 
and she will stand between us and the 
world, I know ; that part of it will be 
congenial to her. She will see all 
dear Mrs. O'Kelly’s old friends, who 
will come to look me up and to pay 
attention, and to find out what my 
connection really is with this trial.
She will shake her head with them and 
say, • Yes, yes you remember what 
this house was ; it is sad to find it 
fallen into such hands ; yet she is not as 
a bad girl, only there is a taint in her 
blood, through her belonging, on one 
side, to the people ; and the Kilmar- 
tins are not quite bad either, only both 
mother and son are mad on one 
point.’ "

So Marcella would talk, bustling 
about getting ready for the journey to 
Dublin, making all Mrs. Kilmartin’s 
preparations for leaving Inisheen, 
while the poor little mother watched 
her with fascinated eyes and a frozen 
heart, hardly venturing to ask herself 
would this girl really dare to perjure 
herself to save Bryan ? She must not 
be allowed to do it ; she could not be 
suffered to do it : and yet who was to 
stop her if she determined to stand up 
in the witness-box and swear a lie ?
No eye saw that occurrence between „ 
them that night ; it was all a secret Uo not ‘or8et to teach the children 
lying with her and him and God. If to sa-v "ood ni£ht to each other, as 
she wounded her own moral nature to wel1 as t0 ol(*er me™bers of the family 
set him free, who could prevent her, 'yhen they go to bed. It is seldom 
what should spring up to contradict , y wil1 do of their own accord, 
her? I because comradeship and equality

Then the same thought came to Mrs. i ren<^er them thoughtless of little cour- 
Kilmartin that had crossed the mind - tes'es- Familiar use has robbed the 
of the terrible inquisitor of the police : Phrase of its significance, but every 
that the girl would die of her sin. ’ j ehild should know that God and good

“And il she did so die and goto sprin° ,rotTj the same root, with the 
God to be pardoned because of the ?araB.meaning. “Goodbye" is “God 
source of her sin in love, and its ex- “e w'th you, ’ and the old-fashioned 
piation in agony,” asked the mother's Phrase, “Gsod night to you," is “God 
hungry heart that craved for her SUird the night to you. " It may, per- 
chiId, “ would not Bryan still be free ,P8’ have a different meaning for the 
— Bryan who was not guilty but inno- chHdren if they knew this, 
cent : would not the widow's son 
back to her cleared of impossible 
betore the world? And there

not

The Independent 
as a revealed 

Does it comprehend or under
stand that act ? Can any child take it 
iu?

Dean Swift, quoted by Webster, 
gives a clear idea of the relation of 
mystery to the mind when he says :

“ If God should be pleased to reveal 
unto us this great mystery of the Trin
ity and some other mysteries in 
holy religion, we should not be able to 
understand them, unless he would be
stow 
mind

our

upon us some new faculties of the

There are truths which the mind, 
with its present faculties, cannot 
prehend. To indicate them they 
called mysteries, and such they will re
main as long as the human "mind re
mains what it is. To God alone there 

mysteries, because He knows all 
things in Himself, their cause ; and He 
knows Himself, the uncaused.

The Independent confounds the 
known with the unknowable, and 
sequently concludes that when a know- 
able thing becomes known it 
to be a mystery. Paul did not hi under 
in that way.

If our contemporary does not like the 
“divine mysteries," it is free to 
“divine ultra rational truths "

com
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are no
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term 
say
but it is not as handy. —N. Y. Free
man’s Journal.

What Is a Drunkard?
“ What is a drunkard '? I have

gone through the whole creapon that 
lives," said Archbishop Ullathorne, 
“ and I find nothing in it like the 
drunkard. The drunkard is nothing 
but the drunkard. There is no other 
thing iu nature to which he cau be 
likened. The drunkard is a self-made 
wretch who has depraved cravings of 
the throat of his body until he has sunk 
his soul so iar that it is lost in his flesh, 
and has Sunk his very flesh lower down 
beyond comparison than that of the 
animals which servo him. He is a 
self-degraded creature whose dégrada 
tion is made manifest to every’one but 
himself ; a self-miserable being who, 
while he is insensible to his own mis
ery, afflicts everyone around him or 
belonging to him with misery. The 
drunkard is let loose upon mankind 
like some foul, ill-boding and noxious 
auimal, to pester, torment and disgust, 
everything that reasons or feeis, while 
the curse of God hangs over his place 
and the gates of heaven are closed 
against him. Drunkenness is 
to be found alone ; never unaccom
panied by some horrible crimes, if not 
by a wicked crowd of them. Go to the 
house of the drunkard, consider his 
family, look at his affairs, listen to the 
sounds that proceed from the house of 
drunkenness and the house of infamy 

you pass. Survey the insecurity of 
the public highways and of the streets 
at night. Go to the hospital, to the 
house of charity, and the bed of 
wretchedness. Enfer the courts of just
ice, the prison, and the condemned 
cell. Look at the haggard features of 
the ironed criminal, 
why they exist to distress you, and you 
will everywhere be answered by tales 
and recitals of the effects of drunken
ness. And the miseries and the vices 
and the sorrows and the scene of suffer
ing that have harrowed up your soul, 
were almost without exception either 
prepared by drinking, or were under
gone for procuring the means of satis- 
lying this vice and the vices which 
spring from it."
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T'ie Best is what the People buy the 

most of. That's Why Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
h is the largest sale UÏ AU Medicines.

Mothers fruitless visit of the police who were 
searching for him ? You are prepared 
to swear all this if need.be ?"

“ I am."
“That is all, then. I will not 

trouble you with any more questions 
for to day. But I must tell you, Miss 
Grace, that unpleasant as I fear It will 
be to you, you will be summoned 
and will be bound to appear on the 
trial of Bryan Kilmartin, and you are 
expected to give evidence in accord
ance with the circumstances I have 
stated to 
to be facte.

MARCELLA GRACE. voice, he told it all in pour presence, 
but maybe you did not hear him. How 
they got the information I cannot 
guess, for even my lather did not know 
what happened."

“ What happened1?"
“ I was sewing late at night, that 

hateful night. . I was a poor, a very 
poor girl, sewing to earn a six pence. 
My father had gone to bed. He was 
weak and old, and failing from his 
work, and I was almost in despair be
cause I could earn so little. 1 heard a 
knock at the door and a man asked to 
come in, aud it was Bryan. I had 
never seen him before, but In a 
moment I saw what he was. I let him 
in because of the tone of his voice, and 
1 hid him because of the lock in his 
lace. Aud after he was hid safely, the 
police came and searched, aud did not 
Hud him, aud went away. And my 
father was angry at the disturbance, 
because he knew nothing about a man’s 
being hidden in his house. Very early 
in the morning I let Bryan out of the 
closet, that closet you heard mentioned, 
and he went away. And afterwards 1 
met him at the St. Patrick's Ball, but 
he did not know me though 1 knew him. 
And ho never knew me all the long 
time I have been here, until they came 
to take him from ui, and he told me 
that a girl who had hidden him that 
night in Weavers' square might give 
the most telling evidence that could be 
produced against him. Then I told 
him who I was, that his mind might 
be at rest—"

An ashen look had been creeping 
over Mrs. Kilmartiu’s face while she 
listened. The strange information 
just given only meant one thing for 
her. Marcella's confession as to her 
own antecedents scarcely touched her. 
If the girl had told her she had beer, 
before coming to Inisheen, a beggar, 
craving alms in the street, or a royal 
princess standing beside a throne, she 
would have felt uo surprise. Only one 
terrible thought had taken possession 
of her as she listened ; what brought 
Bryan into hiding on such a nigbt aud 
at such an hour ?

“You took him in?" she muttered, 
“you hid him. Bryan Kilmartin hid
ing because a murder had been done ! 
Did he tell you why he hid, what had 
brought him there ? My God, girl, 
speak ! Tell me the rest or you will 
kill me."

By Rosa Mulholland.
Anxiously watch declining health of 
their daughters. So many are cut off 
by consumption in early years that 
there is real cause for anxiety. In 
the early stages, when not beyond 
the reach of medicine, Hood's .Sarsa
parilla will restore tlie quality and 
quantity of the blood and thus give 
gooil health. Read the following letter:

“It is bat just to write about my 
daughter Cora, aged 19. She was com
pletely run down, declining, had that tired 
feeling, and friends said ahe would not 
live over three months. Bhe had a bad

CHAPTER XIX. - Continued.
“ Now, I must beg of you not to be 

frightened or annoyed at anything I 
atn going to say to you, Miss 0 Kelly, " 
putsued the visitor, as, having glanced 
over a page of his note book, he closed 
it, keeping his finger in the page, and 
looked mildly but (irmly at Marcella.
“ If I ask \ou questions pray believe 
that personal inquisitiveness has noth 
iug to do with them. You and I have 
both a duty to discharge, and I rely on 
you to co operate with me in a matter 
of very serious and solemn moment, by 
telling me all that you remember hear
ing on the circumstances which I shall 
suggest to you. ”

Marcella bowed her head, and for 
one moment drooped her eyes, only to 
lix them again on his. Her face bad 
grown sharp and white during the 
last few minutes, and only the eyes, 
dark, wide awake, and full of intellig
ence, seemed to live in it. Lips, brow, 
aud chin, were set as if in a swoon.

“ I have addressed you by your pres
ent name as Miss O'Kelly, but I now 
speak to you as Miss Marcella Grace. It 
was as Marcella Grace that you were 
concerned in the matter of w hich I am 
now about to question you ?"

“There you make a mistake, ' said 
Mrs. Kilmartin, with an accent of faint 
triumph. “She is the daughter ni a 
cousin of the late Mrs. O'Kelly of Dis- 
tresna and Merrion square,
Her name never was Grace. "

Marcella made no remark, and Mrs. 
Kilmartin sank back on her cushions 
exhausted.

Mr. O'Malley glanced at her with 
sympathy, and then pursued his ex
amination of Marcella,

“ You lived during last January in 
the largo gable house at the corner ot 
Weavers' square iu the Liberties of 
Dublin? You lived there with your 
father, who was a weaver of poplin ?”

Marcella's lips moved in assent.
“You remember the night of the 

10.h of January. "
“Yes, I remember it well, 

police roused my father and me from 
our rest and demanded to search the 
house. My father was angry, but had 
to submit, because of the Coercion Act. 
The police searched and went away, 
having found nothing they were look 
ing for."

There was a burning light in her 
eyes now, and the color had come into 
her lips again. Her glance had never 
HineheU as she made her statement.

“ Is that all you remember of the 
night of the 10th of January last. Try 
and think about it a little. Did you 
not admit any one that night at au un 
usual hour?”

“No."
“Indeed! You are sure of that? 

No one knocked at the door as you 
wore sitting up late at your work and 
asked for shelter ?"

“No one."
Mr. O'Malley looked at her silently 

for a lew moments, then said, “Ah !" 
ami again reflected a little as ho knit 
his brows over his note-book.

“There is a secret closet in that 
house in which you wore then residing, 
Miss O'Kelly," he continued presently, 
as il ho had been quite satisfied on the 
other point and had let it go.

“ Yes. "
“You did not show it to the police 

that night when they were making 
their search, nor tell them of its exist
ence ?"

"No."
“You were quite sure no one was 

hiding in it on that occasion.”
“ Y'es."

and which are believedyou,

Marcella had also stood up, and had 
never removed her unhappy eyes from 
his face. When be quitted the room, 
which he did with a certain polite 
abruptness, she followed him to the 
hall door, where he turned and looked 
at her inquiringly, encouraging her to 
speak whatever thought was struggling 
within her for utterance.

Gough
and nothing •. to do her any good.
I happened to read about Hood’s Sarnapa- 
rilla and had her give it a trial. From the 
very first dose she began to get better. 
After taking a few bottles she was com
pletely cured and her health has been the 
beat ever since.” MB8. Addir Peck, 
12 Railroad Place, Amsterdam, N. Y.
“I will eay that my mother has not 

Stated my case in as strong words as I 
would have done. Hood's Sarsaparilla 
has truly cured me and I am now well.” 
Cora Peck, Amsterdam, N. Y.

Be sure to geu Hood’s, because

She advanced a step to him, her 
hands outstretched : the spell ot this 
man’s strange power was upon her, 
urging her to tell him everything, to 
claim his help, his counsel. lie 
looked strong, kind, sympathizing ; he 
would rid her of this torturing lie that 
was almost eating her heart ; ho would 
guard hor confidence, and advise her 
as to what course of conduct might be 
best for her in Bryan's interests.

Seeing her thoughts in her face, 
O'Malley stepped back across the thres
hold, removing his hat again aud tak
ing her kindly by the hand.

“You have something more to tell 
me,' he said, “speak, do not be 
afraid. You are not cue to live 
through the part you have under
taken. Have mercy on yourself.’’

But at the same moment Marcella 
regained her presence of mind, and by 
force of will broke the spell to which 
she had nearly yielded.

“ I have lived through trouble 
already," she said, 
through more, 
have nothing to add. 
not come in and take some refresh
ment ? If Mr. Kilmartin were — at 
home," she said, forcing a bright 
smile, “ if he were in his rightful 
place, he would not let you go in this 
inhospitable fashion. Neither would 
his mother, but she is ill—”

“Thank you, I have ordered lunch 
not far away, and I will torment you 
no more today, "he answered, pitiful 
of her scorched eyes that seemed, in 
spite of her words and bearing, to 
moan to him to go. And so he left 
her and went rapidly towards the boat 
where his henchman was awaiting 
him.
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ST. ANN’S CONVENT
“I do not know the rest," said 

Marcella, with dry lips. “ I never 
asked him. I would not ask him, un
less he chose to tell me—not in a hun
dred years, whatever brought him 
there, it was nothing wrong. That 
much he said, though it was not noces 
sary to ms to hear it.”

Mrs. Kilmartin stared at her 
dumbly, with a look that asked a ter
rible question, a question that Mar
cella would not see.

“ I must know why Bryan hid that 
night. I am his mother, and I must 

I cannot live on quietly like 
anybody else- like you—without hav 
idg so terrible a mystery cleared up. 
The Fenians did the murder, no doubt, 
and Bryan was a Fenian. I brought 
him up to it. I filled him with roman 
tic love for his country, and 1 did not 
knciYv what I had done till I had found 
he had rushed, child as he was, into 
the arms of a secret society. He 
thought to shake himself free of them, 
but they have had him in their 
clutches. How do I know what they 
have not compelled him to do—?"

Her voice sank into a terrible 
whisper, while the look of horror 
deepened and widened in her eyes.

“Ido not know what you mean," 
said Marcella, coldly.

The mother hid her face and 
moaned,
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930-ti Then, Marcella went back to the 
drawingroom, still strong in her 
knowledge that she had balil-d Bryan's 
enemies, that she had denied them the 
morsel of evidence they were hunger
ing for, that she had broken the chains 
they were forging, and overthrown 
thuir plots, and that, though she died 
of ihe pain of her sin, she would set 
him free.

Mrs. Kilmartin was sitting upright 
on her couch, watching for the girl's 
return, and immediately began to talk 
to her.

THE FINES «LINK ACAD EMI
(HATHA >1, «XT.

CourseThe Educational 
branch suitable foi 

Superior ndvanta 
vat ion of 111K1V.

'I nd l lu* <1
SliRliW CHUNK ,or pupils preparing foi UlflUAh UVI.IIUD Teachers’ Ctitlflcates 

Diplomas, Kten

com prises ever> 
r young lad
ag-'s afforded for the eultl

i’, PAINTING,
.UAH 14 AIV* S.

IT. AH
know.

Matriculation, <'ommercial 
ography ami Type-writing. 

For particulars address,
THE LADY SUPERIOR.

“ What did that dreadful man mean 
by asking you such extraordinary 
questions, Marcella? And tell me 
what you answered him. My mind is 
so confused. It seems to me he mis
took you for somebody else. Aud yet 
you allowed him to suppose you were 
somebody else. I think I was in a 
kind of a swoon part of the time, so 
that I did not follow all that was said."

“He did not mistake me for any one 
else, mother. He has found out who 
I atn, who I was, that is all. I had 
hoped they would not find me out. 
But it has not done them any good— 
their tracking me."

“I do not understand you in the 
least. He called you Marcella Grace. 
Was that ever your name ?"

“ It is my real name. I might have 
told you so any day, only it seemed so 
unnecessary, and there were one or 
two good reasons for not bringing it 
forward. "

“ And your father ? Did that man 
not say that your father was a weaver 
of poplin ?"

“He said so. And it was true. My 
father and I were very, very poor, 
until Mrs. O'Kelly found us. It was 
by my mother, my poor young mother, 
who had made a strange kind of mar
riage through reverse of fortune, that 
Mrs. O'Kelly was related to me. She 
did not wish it known that we were ex
actly what she found us. "

“Nothing surprises me now,” said 
Mrs. Kilmartin, pathetically. “And 
it does not matter, except that you 
might have confided in me. But what," 
she went on, putting her hand to her 
head, “what did he mean by asking 
you about the police searching your 
house on the night of the murder, and 
about where you hid Bryan ? You 
said you never saw him till the night 
of the St. Patrick's Ball, and you held 
to that. It was true, Marcella, was It 
not ? Look me in the lace and say it 
was true."

There was an agony in her eyes that 
Marcella could not lie to. She dropped 
on her knees and pressed the mother's 
cold hand to her own burning eyes.

“ It was not true. I had seen Bryan 
before. I have denied it to them, but 
I cannot go on deceiving you. 1 have 
sent him away baffled, that man, but 
I know he has not done with me. He 
will come back, they will set on me, 
now
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“You must know what I mean. 
You shall know what I moan. I can 
not bear such a burden alone. I shall 
go mad in an hour if you do not help 
me under this fear----- "

“ Y'ou mean that you doubt he may 
be guilty.”

“ 0 God ! 0 God ! that I should en
dure to hear you say it !”

“ You, his mother ! Y'es indeed, 
you ought to be ashamed,” said Mar 
cella. “ You who nursed Bryan Kil
martin on your knee and brought him 
up to be a man, and knew his 
thoughts, and his actions and his aspir 
aliens, to turn aud be a traitor to him 
because of a little base, lying, circum
stantial evidence. Oh, I thought 
Bryan had a mother who loved and 
believed in him ; and, poor fellow, he 
so believed in you, and was so thank 
ful to you for educating him as you 
did, was so proud of your devotion to 
Ireland and to your poor fellow-crea
tures, so glad that you had taught him 
early to think more of the sufferings of 
others than of bis own ease ; and you 
reward him for all this trust by har
boring such a hideous doubt of him. 
Y ou imagine that he, who had courage 
to go out a mere boy to learn to use his 
gun in honorable warfare for a glori
ous cause, could afterwards, in his 
mature manhood, be coward enough to 
strike another man to death in the 
dark. ”

“Spare me,” wailed Mrs. Kil
martin, “spare me."

“Y'ou have uot spared yourself, " said 
Marcella, scornfully. “Iam only a 
poor girl, and it is not a year yet since I 
first knew Bryan : but such a detest
able thought of him could never have 
entered my head : aud you his mother! 
—his mol her ! — Just heaven! what 
will the world say when she cau doubt 
him ?"

Mr. O'Malley made an entry in his 
book, and again resumed his questions 
as if quite content with the answers he 
had already received.

“Now, tell me, when did you first 
learn that a murder had beeu 
milted ou that night of tho 10th, not

you
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far from the street in which 
lived ?"

“ My father told me the next morn
ing. We knew nothing of it till he 
brought tho paper in.”

The terrible questioner closed his 
bock and leaned back slightly in his 
chair, while he fixed his quiet, observ
ant gaze on those tortured, burning 
eyes of hers, and lowered his voice 
with a swift glance at tho motionless 
form of the mother, who lav, whether 
listening or not it were hard to tell, 
aud made uo sign as tho inquisition 
went on.
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“Now, Miss Grace, I want >ou to 
tell me what was the special occasion 
on which you first made the acquaiut- 
auce of Mr. Bryan Kilmartin ?”

“ I met him at the St. Patrick’s Ball 
at Dublin Castle, where my relative, 
Mrs. O'Kelly, introduced me to him. "

“ And novor before that night ?"
“Never."
Mr. O'Malley made no remark, but 

sat looking at her with that gentle, 
penetrating gaze under which her 
heart froze and burned with the pain 
of her falsehood. And while ho ob
served her he was thinking :

“Sho lies bravely, but the lie will 
destroy her. When a truthful spirit 
consents to falsehood, there is 
between body and soul, 
had uo case to be com pitted by her 
evidence sho must bo got to speak tho 
truth, to save her own life or reason. "

He drew the strap across his note
book, and took up his gloves as if all 
over and he was going, but as ho stood 
up, hit in hand, he suddenly said :

“And are you prepared to swear 
that on the night, and in tho hour of
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TH BROS. they have got tho clue, mid I shall 
bo worried and torn like a hunted 
animal. But they shall not get tho 
truth from tnc, the wicked, false truth 
that would pretend to make Bryan 

Mr. Front’s murder you did not admit t guilty. So never fear, mother, I will 
Bryan Kilmartin secretly into your not tell. Only I must speak truth to 
house, did not listen to his prayer for you when look'at me like that-" 
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“Y'ou do not know the horrors of the 
working of a secret society," persisted 
tho mother ; but something of tho 
maddened tension of her gaze had re
laxed, as she followed with hungry 
eyes every movement of Marcella's 
eyes and lips while she reproached her, 
as if life, and health, and hope, were 
all being rained down on her with the 
scorn from the girl’s face and voice :
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The following interi 
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ieee of language at 
European Clviliza 

James Balmes, the re 
thinker of Spain. YV 
autism and the qut 
lectun! and political I 

This fixedness of id 
ity of will, this wlsdo 
of plan, this progress 
towards a definite ohjc 
iu line, this admira 
kuowiedgmont iu fav 
by M. Guizot himself, I 
tated by Protestantisi 
or evil. Protestant! 
not a single idea, of \ 
“ This is my own." 
appropriate to itself 
private judgment iu 
and if several of its 
been too willing to 
because they were un 
in any other coustitui 
was also because they 
antism, in boasting 
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who boasts of havin 
depraved sons. It i 
that Protestantism pi 
ciple of private judge 
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That principle, bel'ort 
was formed in the b; 
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proclaiming it, 
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to all the sects sep 
Church.
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GOOD REASON 
There was therein 

sight, no system. T1 
to the authority of th 
ed the necessity of i 
judgment, aud the 
understanding as sup 
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wished from the fir 
consequences and a] 
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“ The right of ext 
ought to believe," : 
Protestant, “isthefi 
testantism. The fir 
not think thus : the 
selves able to place t 
cules of the mind a 
own lights : but they 
hoping to make thosi 
al! authority of this I 
olic religion submit 
as infallible.” This; 
part proves that the, 
any of those ideas, 
erroneous, show, ii 
nobleness and genert 
that it is not of thei 
mind can say : “1
but it was in order to 
erty of action." 
revolution of the si: 
says M. Guizot, “ di 
the true principles o 
ty ; it liberated the 1 
yet pretended to gov 

But it is in vain fi 
against the nature c 
autism endeavored, 
limit tho right ol 
It taised its voice ag 
times appeared to a! 
struuion : but the 
judgment, which wa 
remained there, dm 
acted there in spite 
no middle course ft 
adopt ; it wascompe 
itself into the arms 
thus acknowledge i 
or else allow the d 
to exert so much in 
ous sect, as to destro 
of the religion of Je 
base Christianity i 
school of philosophy. 
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once raised, the fat» 
easily imagined ; il 
foresee that that po 
development, must 
all the Christian 
could prevent its ra 
a soil where fermei 
live ? Catholics w« 
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allowed that many 
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from the beginuii 
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selves at ease in Pr 
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void in it ; this is tl 
have constantly ii 
wards irréligion or 
Unity.

Time, the best jui 
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grasp of mind ca 
Christian religion 
Protestants is noth 
opinion—a system 
sand incoherent pi 
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nhilosophy. If Chi 
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spects, and prese 
which cannot bo fo 
pure invention of t 
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ment. It is owing 
doctrine and that a 
which struggles v 
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cannot be compati 
darkness advances 
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night comes on. ! 
of Christianity ami 
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