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THE BOOK 0'FIRE.

(By Rev J U DollnnL sHay an-mon,
M Donohoe's Magazine  for Atgust )

Po »ay that »ld Shaun Mahaffy hed
a wondertut head for * bool learatng ™
wounld be only atating whil every mam,
woman and goAKCON tn the thiee par
fshea know  Thore werte those that
gald~and Father Dunphy the Parish
Pricat wad one—that it would by hete
ter tor him 12 he only Knew ax much
as tho nelghbours There wasn't a
tratn from Dublin that stopped at the
Htt statlon  of Kiballymore that
didn’t bring w parcel of books ‘-
dressed 10 Stame—and when  Father
Dunphy, God rest hix wonl—hw'e A
eaint In Ileaven—met hm one day
coming hom» and sald:—* Well, Shaun,
Jot me sce what now books are thoso
you have,” Shaun grew veey canfused,
and dldn‘t Jike to give them up. But
the priest 1ooked them ovir, and daw
they were bad bou)u written by some
French or German fellow, who didn't
velevo In God, and wantud to put
everybody wlse in the same trouble
like the fox without the tall  And
he looked at Shaun very acriously and
solemnly, and ratd —* §o, thia §s what
nas been keeping you from comlng
to mass the last half year You think
now you know more than the nelgh-
bors.™

“1 know I do,” sald Shuun, daring
the priest of God, "I know § do, wud
you can’t show me In the DBible any-
thing about golng to mass.”

“But I can snow yon something
about golng to hell In it, Shaun,” sald
Pather Dunphy, sharply, “and Jet
me tell you that's where you're driv-
Ing fast and furious, and I heard that
you've also been trying to corrupt
some of the young men, undermining
thelr faith, do home in God's name,
Sbatn Muhaffy, and burn those poi
sonous books of yours. and pray to
God to open your cyes before ‘tla too
late.”

* Anc it T don’t burn them ?” asked
old Shaun.

“If you don't,” sald the priest, * let!
e tell cou your thrist for unholy
knowledge wift bring your body end
soul to a bad end.”

That would haye been the happy day
for old Shaun Mehaffy if he had tak-
en the good priest's advice; bdbut he
was #0 proud of his hook knowledge
that 1t never cntered his mind to auk
God’s pardon for his sins, and all (ne
time the sentence of the priest wa3
hanging over him.

It might be about 2 month from that
day Shaun waa walking home over the
lonesome road between Sllav-Alken
and hs own place, coming from the
Falr of Rathmore. He had bern de-
layed on the way, and It was now
drawing necar midnight, and dark ag
piteh, when ho came to the lonellest
part of all near the Black Wood. But
014 Shaun never thought of the placo,
or ot the hour. He walked along at
a smart pace, hly head sunk in his
bregst, thinking of his books and his
kmowledge. For the first timo he was
doudtful with regard to the lattor.
Thero were 30 many things that as
yet he knew nothing of—s0 many my-
steries to be solved—so many wonders
hidden from him which he could never
hope to unvall. A sort of despalr
heavy as the night shadows, settled
down upon him, and at the aame
timee there came & great desira to
knew all that could bo known at what-
ever cost there might b~ He dever
paused to think what of danger might
be in this new passion. Gradually the
Aesire brought with it a sort of de-
Urdéus, unholy joy, and though he was
acarcely consclous of it his lips were
My forming & prayer to the Fa-
tier of all Evil.

Then all at once he felt a shock
m through his b2dy, and a feeling
came over him that he was not alone
on the dark road.

He ralsed his head. The tall, black
figurc of & man confronted him, hut
the gloom prevented him from dis-

the '8

T iy thne lo-mostow
then It come for i,
Four promine !

When  Shuun

utght, and

and, remember,

looked up from  che

Hook, whieh hed been phced I hix
band, ne waw that the steanger had
dhamppeared,  und he found  hlmaelt
there alone 0 the dark at the mid-
alght hour, with that terrible  Book

whose fearsomo title blazed into his
s exelted brafn

The sltuatlon  would have overs
whelm ¢ & min of a differ=nt Atamp
of chametar; but  Shaun'a lust of
knowledgoe was Ro great that jt out-
weighed even lus  natural feara od
well as his supersatitions  Holding the
book very ughtly in his two handg
wx If he femred it would be snatched
tram hlm, he huriled  homewaids,
fear and doubt and  desire  lending
wings to his feot

When he artived at the Mttle eabln
at the cuoss-roads, where he ltved all
alope, he Inid the terrible Book upon
a table, double-boited the  door, and
cloged all the window-shutters.  ‘Che
fire on the hearth had loug  gone out,
but he needed not to light his lamp,
for the light from the flery  Book
filled the wholle room, and every nook
and cornbr, leaving uever a shadow
anywhere, as if It had the power of
passing  ihrough eseoything

Having gecured himselt from fotru-
sion Shaun drew a chair to the table
and opening the book commenced to
pore over tts contentr with hungry oves.
In a short time ho was $o absorb~d in
it that he forgot cverything else, even
his own Kdentity, for the thiugs that he
read of in that book wera 8o wonder-
tal as to claim all his attention.

And first hie road of the srcrets of the
carth, and as he read he saw the trea-
sures of Jte innermost recesscs. He
aaw tho grent veins of gold and allver
that could bo touched by the hand of
i ¥im who had the knowlrdge—he saw
} where geins of pricoless value Jay thick
(ns the scarhore pabbles. the hidden

nhordes of men long dead, of kings and
pirates in lavish plics of gems and
colus and Ingets, Al tiis glovy of
wealth broko upon his astonished vision
and he saw hhinselt rich Leyond all
dreaming {n the knowledge he was s0
cargerly devouring.

As ho pored over *he kool the night
hours flew by. vet ae knew it not. The
tilver dawn showcd on the hills and the
chattering birde began thelr songs, the
white mists voiled trom the green fiskds
a8 the sun hearlded his near approach
with a phalanx of fiashing epears. But
his rays could not enter the closed
cabln at the cross-ronds, and its in-
terfor was still flluminated with the
baletul glow ot the Book of Fear.

Shaun Mahafty still read on without
ralsing his head. And now he read the
sccrets of Sows, and his own wicked
spirit revelled thereln like & glutton at
a Juscicus feast, and {n reading he mw
the Innermost thoughts of his tellow-
wen—men whom he knew—men allve
and jnen dend. Ho saw all the sins they
had committed, he eaw the foulness of
the souls of tome who were estecemed
viituous by thelr fellowman, and he ex-
vited in the revelation.

And so he read on and pald no heed
to time. And as he sat there in his
gulity loneliness with that forbidden
book the sun rose his full helght in tho
11ght skies, the lark was soering up
making tho welkin nng with joyous
zong, the angelus bell trom the ltile
church spoke out sweetly and solemnly,
but nejther Hght nor ronnd entered that
solitary house.

The day passed hour by hour, the
evening shader came down upon the
drown hills, hut the reader made no
sign or move. Me was reading raw ot
all the evil knowledge posscesed by
thome who make compact Wwith the
demons, how they could control even
the great forces of nature, become paa-
sessors of her hidden treasures and in-
fluence In any way they pleased the
1tves of their fcllow mortals,

The second night fell dark and heavy
ontside, and sthil the evil fascination
of the book held
spell-bound. 1Ie forgot even the dresd-

“ghaun Mahaffy,” sald he, *thls is
a late hour for you to be out ot your
bet.”

The tone of tho stranger’s volce struck
Shaun with a'sense of something om-

fut and that its time was now
drawing nigh. Ever and anon he
would turp over a feaf that crackled
and scintlllated, flashing its unholy
1ight on his haggard and ghastly tea-
tures. The cold sweat dropped from

inous and ble, but
‘ng his courage, he answered boldly
and testily :—" ‘Tls the same for you,
my man. I ece you Know my name,
but I haven't the plesure of your
:oqu&.ntuco. I'm sotry to say.”

'rha atranger laughed a Jarring and

his head, his mouth was opened
wide and hs eyes protruded with
eagerness.

The early hours of the night slipped
Ly as had the others, and it was now
drawing closy to midnighs. Outside,
the wind was moaning dlemally, with

dlsoordant laugh. * Ha, he, that's | long-drawn cadences like the weird
g00d, 'Why, we we're old 4 of the 1y by
now, and have beeh very dur- { an fbaun

ing the last half year since you gave
up tmmalns mass. But" he added, "I
Nave something here would interast
you. It's & book you'd glve your two
<yos to see.t .

Now, at these words, Shann Mahat-
ty, in his eagerness, forgot everything
else, . :

“@lve us s look at it—one look,” he
buret out, forgetting the dark night.
+ The stranger sald no more, hut pro-
duced the Book and held it befere
Blisun's eyes. Now, Though it was
pitch dark, a sort of réd, muiphurous,
shifty light played around tho wons
derfal volume, and the title glowed
iz Jetters of llving fire~" The Book of

all.Knowledge and Fér'
In-the glow that came from the
Book Shaun Mahaffy's face showed
esit tear and ing de-
sire; *The face of the atranger was
stilt in shadow. 4
* @haun Mshafty,” he said, solemn-
-1y, “what would you givo to read
all -this Book contains 2

4 9hat'd I give,” ropested Shaun,
xesping, " T'd—I'd g.ve my soul's sal-
‘yation 1"

l' ‘qs‘a bargain,” said the atrangor.

PR T

felt himself obliged to step In his read-
ing ond look up. As he ratsed his eyes
a sheek passed through him as though
a red-hot brand had been presacd to
his brow. At the other side of the
table & stranger sat quietly, but in-
tantly regsrding him. Shaun Manafty
gibbered §n mortal fear, and looked
about him as i for means, ot escape,
but us he did so ngain the glow-ot the
book caught his eyes and enchained
him. Once more he began to read;m3
if ho had not been interrupted. And
as hp road the terriblo stranger sat
there watching him.

Once agaln by the same lrresistible
impulso he was compelled to lo0k up
from his task. This time he saw alook
ot mockinig Itrdluraph in thp eyes ot
s companion, neain the same drend
tilled his whole belng. And now the
stranger apoke,

“ 8haun Mahaf{y," he satd with awtul
menace in his tones, ' forget not our
compact. It is now the timie.”

wtVhat would you have” askted
£haun, trembling as with palsy. “ You
would not carry oft my soul now?"*

s Your sonl {s mine,” gsald the strang-
er, “and T must have it now."

~

CYou can have the Buok from wow |

- that

its hapiess reader |,

“Glve me & year=a month—u weeh,
but Jo not take mo pow,” sald Shaun
Mahafty, piteovely. “I would pad
mote from this took.”

“It may not be”* satd the atranger.
* Not even an hour can you have of
1expite, You can no longer live on easrth
with tho knowledge of «vil you have
#ained, but you arc company worthy
of tho demonsa below and they demand
your presence there.”

“Put T would read all—al—ol*"
acreemed the damentad Shaun,

“ You shall, but rot here,” aull the
stranger, reaching acr¢ss and closing
tho terrible book.

It ahut with 2 hollow, deen-reverber-
ating round, the knell of doom for the
sout of S8haun Mahafty.

And as ft shut the houae was Alled
with darkneas.

Next day when the people, knowing
something had happencd, burat in the
door they found but the dead body of
(e old man. The faes was black and
distorted, and a terrible Jook was cn it
that thoce who saw could never after-
wards forget. Into the table before him
a black mark was burned deeply. It
was where the Book of Fear had rested.
Ana the people seelng this crogsed thelr
torencads with the holy sign, saying,
" God between vs and the power of
el Cor they knew he had come (o
this end from reading Lid books and
scorning the worda of thz priest of
Qod.

THE END.

THE QUIET HOUR,

A wide, rich heaven hangs avove you,
but it hangs high: a wide, rough world
tn around you, «nd Jt lles very low.

1t 1s remarkable with what Christlan
fortltude and resignation we can bear
tho suffcringa of other peoplo.—Dean
Swint,

Recall to mind the heavier trials of
others, that you may bear more Hghtly
your own troubles.-~Thomas a Kempis,

Took not mourafully into the past—it

sontinued das after day  durlng  Mte,
It torms & atrong habit of plety and a
sure protcciion. 1t brings conilden:e
uad protection, and may be a atepping-
alone (o better things We think  of
ncefdonta and of suddon death with Jeus
agprehenslon, fo- we know that we are
tho humble friends ot Almighty Gad—
" we heve seen the Lord.”

A BTRANGER IN HiElG NATIVE
PLAC

Fhe Montreal Btar tedlis this pathetle
atory --8ome ix weeks ago, ns was
duly chienicled in the Star at the tiae,
Mes, Margaret Mogan anived in Moat-
real from Toronto, on her way to Lon-
donderry, Tesfand

Mry flogan Ix seventyecixht sda of
2y, and $ixty-five years ugo she left
her home and salled for Cannda,  She
has ltved in thia countiy ever since

On reaching Montreal  Mry Hogan
found tiat her steamer—the Lake On-
tarlo, of the Beaver Wne—had satled at
daybieak, a few hours hefore her arrd-
val in the clty. She wan sent forward
to her dektnution by the  Dominlon
Line boat malllng the next Sutueday,
1hus saving the delay of walt:ng for
the next boat by the Benmver Line

But  aisappointment  awalted  Mrs
Hogan when she teached dreland A
Wl tree with waving branches stood
o the spot where the old  homestead
had beeq, and strange faces confront-
» her at every erquiry. Hogan ? Ho-
gan ? No; nobedy remembered any one
named Hogan. Certalnly they had not
itved there within the memory of ¢ven
those whose locks were now quite
RBrey.

St Mrx, Hogan stayed a day or two
about the old place, valnly trylug to
Und anyone who knew b .r, or even re-
membered the family or the old home,
ard then she made her way to Lon-
donderry, and applled to the steamship
company to take her back to Canada
again. She had hoped to spend _the
closing daye of her iife on the old sod,

comes not back agnin. Wisly P

the present—it is thine. Qo forth to
meet tho shadowy future without fear,
and with a manly heart,

“T ald to myself, you have heavier
troubles In stors; but why should L an-
ticipate? Tie worst troubles are those
that never arise  And where's the uso
of preaching to a man with the tooth-
ache about the perlls of typhold fever?

Shine forth, O Lord, as when on Thy
nativity Thine angels visited the shep-
herds. Let Thy glory blogsom forth as
bloom and folluge on tho trees, Change
with Thy mighty power this visthle
world into that diviner world which, as
yet, we oo not.  Destroy what we sce
that it may pass and be transformed
Into wrat we belleve.~Cardinal New-
man,

T pity the mun who has never, in hia
best moodr, feit his lite consoled and
comforted {n {1g bitternees by tho larger
lives that he could look at arcd know
that they tco were men living in the
eame humanity with hlmself, only lv-
ing in f¢ much more largely. o much
ot our nced of consolation comes from
the bliternees ol our lfe, its pettiness
and {ts weariness lusensibly transter-
ring itself to all life, making us scepti-
cal about auything great or worth iv-
ing for In lfe at cll. It iz cur rescue
front this debilitating doubt that is the
blessing which fallr upon us when,
lnaving our vwn insignificance bebind,
we let our hearts rest with comtort on
the mere fact that these men are of
sm\. broad, generous, aud healthy

but exiatence was b ble where
Ane was not even remembered, and
whence all the old familinr landmarks
had disappeared.

Irigsh people are ever good-liearted
aud generous, and the homely pens-
ants to whom she told her story pitied
the old woman, and from their not too
heavily laden purses freely ralsed a
sum sufficient to keep her comfortadbly
for a few days and enable her to open

with the com-
pany to take her back to Canada. The
steamship people, too, were

Maintains

a continuous leadership
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of x0 Much tor conscientious ~enviction
endeated him to the public at lavge,
and the Pepe, in recognition of his high
scholmship, conferred on him the de-
gree of Dacan of Divinity. Dr Klobe,
who s lu the prime of life, 13 rather
above than below the medium aelght,
With thick dars brown halr, and jarge,
lustrous ye s, prulected by spectach:s,
He has very pallld  features, broad
forchend, aquiline  noss, and  timly-
set mouth, Indicative of detctnunntion
of character. He is a very poneiful
preacher and piatform  speaker, and
chiwang In conversation and man-
ners, afthough he suffers from the o
fitmity ot dcafness, which even with
the aid of an ear trumpet rendery oral
communteation with  hhie gomew. hai
dificult.

A Blu\‘b l’l:lhb’l‘

The Royal Niger Co. has presentea
to Father Rousselet, ¢f 1he French
Cathollc Misston in Africa, a watch
bearing an jnscription:—" In recogni-
tion of hls Christlan hervism in re-
mainng at the misston during the na-
tive rising ot Issele in the autumn of
1898." The horror excited by the butch-
erles of the King of Benin, In the form
of sacrifices to Ju Ju, will be remem-
bered by our readers, Pending detalls,
which we arc compelled through wunt
of space to huld over till next issue, we
may say that atter the capture of Be-
nin by the English, a tocul soclety—the
Rousselet went tomeet the ratders, and
turned its attention to Iasele. Father
Rousselet went to mee the ralders, and
by his fearlessness absolutely cowed
them, so that they left without {njur-

have heen famnillar to the young stu-
dent, ana al8  mathematlcal master
was his own father, Dr. Jamey ‘Thom-
sn, who had been transferced frem
Belfast.  Lord  Kelvin's  memories,
therefore, are of large compass, and
feadily cnough recall the death of
Boott, Crabbe, and Colerldge,

Thero is not a moro datgorous olass
of disordcra thav thore which affeat the
broathing orgens.  Nnlhity this danger
with Di. Tuowas' Ecsoretc Or—s
pulwonic of ackoowled officacy. It cures
lamencss aud tore10-» when applied ox-
ternaily, as woll as swelled neck and
otick io the Jack; and, as an inward
apocific, puaseses ‘most substantial claims
o publio confidence.

ALTERED TIMES.

From the Cornhill Magnzine.

1t waa in Malta harbour on a suitry
auy that a four-foot-elght midehipman
came to join his first sea-golng ship.
Having duly reported himself to the
captain—an ofticer of some 2ix feet two
inches—the  latter, literally loking
down upon the boy, sald:—

* Well, youngster, so you've come to
Join, ch?”

“Yes, If you please, sir,” mneckly re-
asponded the midshipman.

* What is )t—same old yarn, sent the
1ol of the family to sea, ch?*

*No, sir,” ingeniously replied the
youngster; * oh, no; things have alter~
¢d since your time, sir.”

" Go away," roared the captain, and
the middy flew below as fast as his
il legs could carty him.

ing anything. An English ( )
oificer who was there at the time sald:
—' Father Rousselet 18 as plucky &
man a8 they make ‘em.”

ble to the Influenc: of sentiment: and
#0 Mrs. Hogan found herself once more
on the ccean, with the prow of the
steamer headed for the Dominion.

She nrrived in Montreal on Saturday
lagt, and at once left over the Grand
Trunk for Toronto.

LORD KELVIN.,

Lord Kelvin, an Irishman, whose re-
tirement from the Chalr of Natural
¥ in Glasg: 1 ity we
announced, Is in his seventy-sixth year,
and by far the most distinguished ma-

THE PCFE AND THE COPTIC
CHURCH.

‘The London Times ' correspondent at
Alexandria, wirlng on July 23, says:—
“ Bishop Macarfus was publicly en-
throned on Friday, on his appointment
by the Pope as Catholic Coptio Patri-
arch of Alexandria with the title of
Cyril the 8ccond, thus completing the
relations between tho Catholic Coptic
Church and Rome, after an interrup-
tion of about seven centuries.

“The Sce of the Patriarch of Alex-
andria extends over all Egypt and
Abyulnll. but s'nce the schism of
in the fifth century, the

ilke the that we
know.
12 i8 always & pleasant thing to have
and

Church heg been divided, and the
Catholic branch has dwindled unti) to-
day it only 25,000 in a total

been at Mass; it
thie waole day. It is Indeed a wonder-
ful' thing, as we walk about. to think
&0 bave.sten the Lord“~seen
Him with our cyes, bave actually been
in His company, have stood within a
fow feet of Him! What a privilego to
enjoy over ordinary men and women
whom we pans by in the streets! No
one, therefore, who can do it, should
niss this sselng of our Lord evers day.

Wow and again yo
pnin( down the uxm who look uh
You are astonished to learn that

they are mother and danghter, and you
realize that a wotnan at forty or forty-
ﬁve ought n: be at her finest and fairest.

isn't if
Tzc general hulth of woman. is 8o in-
timately associated with the local hcl\!h
of the mnﬁ-lly feminine organs that
there can be no rich check -and round
form where there are debilitating drains,
and female weakness. Women who have
suffered from these troubles, have found
g:orupt velief and cure in the use of Dr.
ierce’s Favorits Prescription, It gives
vi awl v\umy {0 the us of wom-
It clears the complexdon, bright-
ens the eyes and reddens the cheeks.
No alcchol, «;?‘:um or otlier narcotic is
d in vorite Pr "
Any sick woman may consult Doctor
Pierce by letter, "free, letter is
held u‘ “nc;‘c:lily mnt;:dcnlul d‘;nd g
.w\:d a n anvelope, rets .
R. !V. Pierce, Buffalo, N, pe
" mnen«d to take
Prescription,” writes )lmn;nl:'m 3. Bay "m.
of Newville,” Prince Va.. du Jul\
M.u hu‘aolden xm&nm i ci
byl ulr:ﬂ:; iR ehat the
dodon catled chruic 1a fon, 4 liver
avd vertigo. 1 also e do'n’x"‘ re;vuucwnk-
dontor df any good, 30
wrote to tor -dvice ‘When 1 commenced to
the
LB e o 1y
Dr. Plerce's Pellets regulate the fiver,

of 600,000 Copts, Bug it is showing ele-
ments of revival, possessing Dbetter
educated clergy than the other branch,
styled Orthodox, which disavows Papal
Surisdiction.

“There are now two Patriarchs of

Alexat Irfa, one appointd “by the
Pope, the other by the Coptic cormmu-
nity of Egypt.”

THE TRANSVAAL AND THE™
QUEEN'S SPEECH.

The Queen’s speech at the proroga-
tlon of the Imperial Parliament con-
tined the follewing refercace te the
Transviat crisls :—" We have recelved
a petition from a considerable number
of mv subjects residing in the South
Afrlean republic, praying my assist-
ance to obtain a removal of grievances
and disabllities of which they «con.
zlain. The position of my subjects in
the South Atrican republic is inconslsts
ent with the promises of equal treat-
ment, whereupon my grant of interna-
tional to that
was founded, and the unrest caused
thereby §8 a constant source of danger
to tho peace and prosperity of my do-
minlons In South Africa. Negotiatione

and ot hls day.
Three yeara ago he celobrated his jubl-
lee us professor amid one of the most
remarkable demonstrations of world-
widz admiration cver enjoyed by &
public man. Addresces and messages
of “congratulation were borne to him
from every learned society of nota in
the world, and scientists from many
lands vied with each other in coming
to do hiin honour. His retircment
closes a public career of conspleuous
britllancy and enecrgy, for Lord Kel-
vin was no recluse, his life belng fill-
ed with varied activitics from the mo-
ment he took up his protessorial post
at Qlasgow Univerulty at the ago of
twenty-two. ft is astonishing how far
back Lord Kelvin's young college days
take ua. He had for fellow-students
at Glangow—In the old High atreet Col-
lege, long since demolished—Norman
Macleod, David Livingstone, and the
1ate Principal Caird; his master in
astronomy was Prof. Nichol, the friend
of De Quincy, whose eccentric appear-
ance in Glasgow at this time must
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on this subject with the
of the South African republle have
been enterzd 1nto, and are still pro-
cecding.’

REV. DR. KOLBE.

The Rev. Dr. Kolbe, whose powerfal
letter denouncing Mr. Chamberialn for
directly alming at & war with the
Transvaal we printed last week, is one
of the most eminent Catholic eccleai-
sstics under the Southern Cross. Dr.
Kolbe {8 & member of a Dutch tamlly
who have becn asttled tor upwards of
two centurles in Cope Colony, and was
brougiit up as a mewviber of tne Dutch
Reformed Church. At tho Cape Uni-
versity he won ovird hopout and prise
in the subjects of classics, mathema-
tlcs, and mental science, outdistancing
all compeotitors. His adopiuon of the
Catholic faith and his ordination as &
clergyman of the Cuhmlc Church
nitennted many friondships and sev-
cral close family ties, but the. sacrifice

\
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Star of Indxa (Vo ssen)

Crescent couiu.

% Ideal (WHITR OR CREAN—1 sisee.)

{ vn- (Warra o Buok Lixex Bowp—g sisee)

sheets and one
graphed.

These are our new lines in Writing Tablets. Put up in fiRy
hundred, Very attractive tops handsomely lito-

forthese

ivalled goods 1

d by

Ask your §

THE BARBER & ELLIS €O, Linited §

Nos. 43, 45y 472 49 Bay Street, TORONTO

#roet, sear Berkuley -
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