OLIC

He filled out about half a glass full,
drapk it besitatingly, as though
rformance, and sat

in the cars as the night trains
out of the station.

In this direction the lightning
seemed to be in a mimical humour,
and, hiding below the horizon, re-
vealed itself now here, now there,
in almost perfect imitation of the

unused to the

aud many clai
silently watch

BY JOBEPH M. ANTHONY.

the humour to break
the silence, being too busy with my
own reflection, and so I sat looking
casually at him, following his glance,
studying his face, tryiog to divine

¢The condition ot the weather nt

resent is very favorable
storms and cyclo
time since the sect
of this sort, but local prophets pre-
dict one for the near future.’
that was the item the newsy

ve us that morning, snd I
ting the same in
ister that after-

Winnie sole heir,
inserted the codicil, thinking per-
that something might ocour to
rovent the marriage,
er penniless, T
was then un

ion had a visitor lines cleaved the clouds

asunder in the north, and formed
connection between the earth and
the unknown regions above.

heavens prosented &

ads of chains crossod,
hed with one anotber.
blowing wind from the
northwest hurried the storm upon uf;

He sat as though the rest was
his arme resting on the soft
des of the chair, his head

st the tall, high back,
t foot thrown over the left
d he unconsciously drew his
-guard through the soft,
white hands—well formed, and not

oung couple w
ately and went
ntly as well pleased as
had the sister’s portion.
ired and furnished

can remember wri
substance to my 8!
noon. Just why I did so I cannot
for I had never yet felt any fear

given a cyclone any The house wasre,

REGORD.

busband, Philip Strong, then strug-
in asmall business,
m that Lewis’ objection
to the match was so great that, in &
r, he made a will leaving

death for the atonement of my i

I could not bear to have ouy 1?{?1‘0
girl grow up asking for a mothey
whose story, when told, would kadden
her life, and destroy all trust ang
confidence in her fathor,

administered.  OCT. 24, 1685,

not & daughter o
you may well start
dulous, a8 man
there is proot

f Roger Lewis. Ob,
and appear incro-
others will, but
for this. Thirty-five

o] Am Stretched on Thy Grave.”

but afterwards

m the cold sod ':hl!:'l o'er you

d Mrs Lowis, with e
sods twln'o.drln yours, love,

hild, a baby then, were
e to this State
of theirs lost his

L the care of his

her to friends, and watched from afay

8 g should threaten the
happiness which a sainted mother
bad died to secure. Peace reigns iy
the home where innocent voices cal|
her mother to-day; and to-morrow
ad | after thirty-five years, I myself shall

thus leavin
hey tell me—for
acquainted with the
8, and do not remember—that

reparing to MoV
gvhgn a s%hoolmnte
wife in an acciden
tives to intrust wit
little two-year-old

ere married im-
to live on the

little by little, and the
and wel

any more than to die-
cuss the occurrence of one
chatty client for th
In fact nearly two ye

consideration, leam above us lit up | unused to work.
Donald E. Gordon—Gordo
as every cne knew

luse and student,

tho surround
and the heavy roar O
seemed to swell
3 rocked and jarred
us from foundation to chimney-top.
The two opposing forces
but instead of

o sake of trade.
ars ago, when
lcome visitors
s in the middle of the
ke to the consciousness

Gordon Grange,
of him—tbe rec
seldom seen outside of his own
spacious grounds,
own farm, helping wh
was & hand short, well epol
neighbours, and
by servants and helps.
brought him away
this time of night ?’
runnirg through my mind,
the only answer

pature’s artillery
and prolong as it

superintendin

ut seeking safety,
my own Senses Were employed in

again as soon as

truction of them-
selves and objects in their path, they
and united sweep
with a soourging,

from home at

bhve joined issue, B g
was the question

the whole expanse
scathing wind,

1 have the front rooms
out, opening on th
looking over the W
many reflections and
a moment I stand, ¢
sport which nature revelled in, and
then 1 enter unheeded and unheard
by the rest of the h
sleeping apartments were
different part of the house. ;
Even had they not been asleep, it
hey would have heard
what little noise 1 made above the
racket outside.

Before I had time to remove
rubber coat I thought of having left
something undone at the stab
the lamp on the centre table,
wide the door, and crossing the
iazza vaulted over the railing on to
the walk below, leavin
stream out into the darkness, with-
out fear of its being extinguished by
the wind, because protected by the
sition held by that corner of the

1d repeat such gossi

folt for me at home when news of a

e piazza, and
storm anywhere in the west Wwas

Gordon Grange was about twelve
miles from Littleton to the south,
and the house or grange proper Was
a full mile from the main road on &

A well-kept private
from the mgin one,
of wood, leftstand-
, hid the build-

shadows. Just
e day had been extremely harmed with the
or at least seemed 80 in com-
n to some of the chill
f the past week, and
ones looked up to the sk

the afternoon, and shaki
heads, said: ‘A big storm within

slight elevation.
road wound up
and a small piece
the first settler
from the view of the many
llers along the dusty highway.
It was a place well suited for a
hermit life, and its present owner
se of its advantages.

as to the world's
he large daily

ousehold whose

is doubtful if t
\f was not enough to

startle the timid ones, for very often
our little city had been given
few minutes’ notice of the
of the most devastating
» as the humorous rustic puts it.
the mechanics and
s either home cr on their
hants’ little rush

doings without, as t
ckages attested, = givin
little news in return,
racticing charity to an extent un-
ought ef and unknown but by a

Work was over,

way, and the merc
and hurry consequent on waiting on
1bose of them who stopped in" to do
their usual trading was over.

ad returned from eupper,
red to do tull justice to a
hich, 1 have yet seen only in

r Sherwood,’ said Mr Gordon,
breaking the silence which had
lasted close on to half an hour, ‘my
attention was called to,you as &
er in that first noted Rossmore
hich you represented
the successful defendant, and I have
followed your career up pretty
thoroughly since then by keeping
posted on the court news in this

7

Familiarity simplifies labour, and
my work was s0on accomplished .
Immediately bohind the house the
yard rises several foet, and a pair of
steps slightly racked by wear, lead
down to (or up from as the case may
be) the walk which runs by the
piazza and along the entire eastern
side of the house.
I stand at the top a second as 1
return to make sure of my footing,
and & most vivid flash of lightning
reveals the loosened plank which 1
must avoid—and something else at
the same time.
Standing at the farther end of the
iazza from me was a man with his
right foot on the first step,
left band oxtended towards
illar, apparently gaining the porch,
ut arrested in his progress by my
appearance which the sudden flash
of lightning disclosed.
moment’s view is allowed me—a
man above average build, full beard,

Before 1 reached the co land suit, in w

Church street, where I was to turn
down to my restaurant, 1t became
evident that pedestrians and loiterers
were interested beyond their wont.
Even the stores and emall shops on
each side of the way furnished an
unusual number of heads in and
about the doors and windows, and
the upper storeys exhibited more life
than a stranger at any previous time
of the day would have supposed the
town possessed.
strained, first one way,then another,
bearing at one time expectant, ques-
ghtened looks.
r an old friend, I said:
it looks a little ugly

~;
4
1
|
|

‘I say without flattery, for I think
our abilities natural, that I could
k of none in your profession
more worthy of confidence, despite
our being young. To-day I became
d with the fact that I am
with no certainty of add-
another year to the threescore.
to execute my will,
ife will account for my
etarning as I shall at
breaking un-
found'me ldaiing for a
h I judged was not far
but which I was unable
to find. Being tired after my
walk I made for the, light whicl
streamed so invitingly

1 have come over
My mode of 1
coming and r

tioning and fri

‘Well, George,
over there, don't it ?'

‘Yes, he replied, as we both looked
to the southwest, where motntains
ot black, ugly clouds were rising. ‘if
it's a real “snorter,” and comes this

a8 you well
married the follewing year, an
the luck of getting a fellow who went
through with her fortune and died
five years afterwards, leaving her
only enough, when it was 8 uared
about, to insure her a modest living:
Philip Strong was shrewd and sav-
ing, but -above all, honest.
managed to increase his business
every year, improve his quarry, 88
he called it, and add on a few acres
from time to time, until he owned
gome three hundred acres, or the
greater part of the ridge. Then you
know of the excitement about oil
being found on his place, to say

coal

there when the petroleum gives
out — and mnow to the
The day before yesterday the widow
filed a suit against Mrs, Alice Strong
and Philip, her husband, to recover
on the original fifty acres, at the
same time making application to
the court to have the will ot Roger
Lewis set aside, and the property
divided by law, alleging that the
true value of the land in minerals
was known to the testator and heir,
and the fact concealed to prevent

been retained by the
Strongs, and, as I never yet have
undertaken a case without learning
everything known, or connected
rties thereto, I have pur-
posely told a great deal which you
perhaps already know, in order that
you may see just how much I know,
and enlighten me accordingly. I am
aware that Roger Lewis and yourselt
were good friends, and that on
different occasions you have enter-
tained him at the Grange;
quently you must know much about
matters and events at the time of,
and previous to his death. Such
points are essentially necessary to a
full and thorough undersianding of
the motives that underlie all the
actions which, to casual observers,
appear strange.
1 take up the subject to-night
with more confidence on
recoiving it favourably than I would
at any other time, being impressed
with your sincerity in my trust-

1 had hastened through my facts as
quickly as possible, to
portion of the nigh

what I judged would

way, I will not lose much time in
finding & low building to get into.’

As he finished, some one, noticing
the direction of our glances, came up

goft felt hat and an overcoat turned
up about the neck. 1 drew myself
up over the railing, as I had often
dono before and from the doorway

‘It is a wonder that you did not
drive over,’ said I, ‘the roads are in
such fine ocondition, a8 also your

went from one even
seemed soarcely to heed me, but his

if not a long one.
t to another, he

face, changing a8 memo

and said: ‘Why that is nothing there, of my sitting-room called to him to

You should see how it looks over ‘Oh, no! it would never do. It
would be such . a rare occurrence
that the whole community would be
in & hubbub to know the cause of it,’
and he Jaughed heartily, as though
pleased with the mystery that always
surrounded him.

‘You then seem to think it quitea
strange event, your finding me so
First read that,
continued I, handing him my mem-
orandum book, and watching him

His step, though light, sounded
y and firm as he walked the
and the move-
body &8 heshook

The store in front of which we
weroe standing faced south, shutting
off our view, so I walked toward
Church street to see the indications.
As I camo to the end of the block I
could see & perfect stream of dust
and debris sweeping past, borne by
a swift and angry wind, and my cou-
clusions were that I would much
prefor getting home ahead rather
than during or after a heavy storm.
Hurry often means delay, and the
sight was well advanced before I led

length of the stoop,
mentof thearms and
the rain from the shoulders of bis
coat, bespoke & well developed form.
‘Yours,' said he, ‘was the only
visible light shining in this quarter
and I ventured to climb those stairs
with the aid of sundry gleams of
electricity in the hope of finding ut
loast adyice amd direction, if not
hospitality, for the night. My name
is Donald  Gordon.
I went through the formality of

unexpectedly *

y
His brow contracted as though he
was puzzled to make out the mean-

awakened with the recollections of
the years since past, assured me that
not one word was lost
reciative ear.

ive minutes passed slowly by as
I waited for Mr Gordon to speak,
anxious to know if my curiosity was
to be gratified. 8till he sat, without
moving, gazing into the grate where
the fire had burned low, like ono en-
raptured over some passing pano-
rama; his eyes now sparkling with
their added brilliancy, and &gain
clouded as if by painful thoughts.
Suddenly lesning over he stirred up
the fire, like an artist destroying the

which his

my horse into the stable at home,

The house, an unpretentious frame,
built but two years ago, stood at a
eonsiderable elevation; so much of &
one, in fact, that two flights of stairs

ing; then his tace changed from a}p
look of intelligence or understanding
to one of the greatest surprise.

‘Am [ to understand this as it
reads,’ asked hein a tone of intense

asking him to remain, assuring him
of the welcome he had, and with a
simple ‘I thank you !’ he prepared to
make himself at home by removing

conceived, that others might not see,
and seeing, read, the secret of his
Chauging to & mere reclining

sition, he aake:—

coat and gloves.

Motioning him to & low,
rocker, by the open grate fire, which
had been left burning to remove the
dampness and chill, I said:
“No doubt you would like to know
who you have honored by your
esence to-night, Mr Gordon, and
der whose roof you have found
ghelter; my name is Frank Sher-
w ’

in front were used in getting to it—
ono from the street to the lot, and a
short one from the gate to the house.

Each successive city council being
mindful of its duty and obligation to
give some indication of its existence
had left its mark on the premises
along Warren street until it seemed
thet the next one would be obliged
to show their municipal ability in
erasing the cvidences of their prede-
eeasors’ handiwork by refilling the
stroet. The view is grand, and the
one great attractive feature ot Look-

‘Exactly, sir; I always jotdown an
engagement ahead, and you find set
down for to-morrow morning & call
on yourself at Gordon Grange.’
Knowing that he was anxiously
waiting for an explanation,
having previousl
orrand could be

decided that my actor
tter attended to
there and then than‘'at any other

time or place I proseeded to en-

of the principa
1 am always mom{ly
aining my osse when I can study
d learn the motives which, by
eos, lead to the events at issue,
I feel sure the cause of this
action lies away back in the past.’

As he listened to my answer he
leaned forward in his chair, and
an speaking #s soon as I had

‘What! Francis Sherwood, the ‘
lawyer ?’ exclaimed my guest, rising ith you would be
simply to gain some information in
regard to a case I have on hand,
which, by reason of your
residence in the country, I imagined
no one else could give better.
romember that at the time of the
death of Roger Liewis there was &
great deal of comment made on the
shortly after
admitted to probate; the younger
daughter, Winnie, receiving
ontire estate, real and personal, with
the oxception of the old fifty-acre
Randle farm, which judges claimed
never raised a good crop of anything
but stones, and which was left to the
older girl, Alice, by a codic1l added

‘My business W

‘The same, sir,’ I replied.

‘This is a most fortunate occur-
ronce,’ said he, advancing with his
‘My principal
business in coming to Littleton was
to see you; but I had never dreamt
of meeting you outside of your office.’

‘Very well, then,’ said I, as we
finished shaking bands; ‘to-night I
shall be your host, and to.morrow
your servant to command.’

1 wheeled my own chair in front
of the grate, afier having drawn a
small centro-table close to the seat
which ho resumed, and brought a
flask and glass from a cupboard at

To the north the busy town, with
its stream of drays and cars passing
up and down the main thoroughfare,
and its line of mills and factories
gkirting the river.
east the grand old Missouri, dragging
itgelf lazily along on ono side of a
vast expanse of sand, timber "and
andergrowth—seeming anything but
the mighty stream that at times
whole domain with a
seothing, angry flood, and now and
then changes its bed to suit its fancy.

Further uround to the east was the
great city across the river, appoaring

To the north-

‘Have you nothing further to in-
dicate your line of defence, or had
you oxpected to receive your cue

I have given a full gynopsis of the
knowledge I have, and mainly hoped
ain an insight into the character
Roger Lewis,

‘You may have heard, as you did
those other things, different causes
assigned for my

some small means, however, and the

Lewises, being in

down his cheek
cumstances at th ek

he spoke, and were lost in the heavy

Bourlse vglith emotion,

rearcely able totell the
sad and painful story, I

in contemplatio 2 e bia

now grown to w

aloud, raid—‘Ob,
her all t.o-monow,'u’xr'nhi
that .t.I:: °'o“'hn"3‘i“““ have
mother'
heaven that she and her lond't?l::ly :l.g{:l:
receive God's choloest blessings here and

at time, willingly
to take the little girl and re-
ceive a neat com
trouble in addition to the father meet-
nses. 'Thechild was

little Lewie, but in

fm me
wo the whirlwind
d waste you'll meet me.

1k of my household
ing all her expe [

later years was
Philip Strong knew of it
Lewis died, and the re

s |

or the mild m
us my betrothe

W Niaucy tender.

been united wi

member the lone night
1ast spent with you, love,
neath the dark sloe tree
hen the oy wind blew, love,—
h pralse to the Saviour,
sin stain had found you,
That your virginal glory

sShines brightly around you !

to the codicil and the fifty sacres.
Mrs. Strong’s father, whom I shall | hereaf
r. Brooks, came to this
art of the country afew years after
Lewis family, and it was he that
formed the idea of there being min-
erals in that ridge. He gave Lewis
the money to buy the farm, 1ook his
written obligation to leave it to the | F
irl or transfer it to her should she
before his death, and it was
thus added to the will previously
Mr. Brooks told no one of
n regarding the land, but
with Lewis a sealed letter
to be delivered with the
and on the advice contain
Philip Strong has acted with confi-
dence, They told you nothing of this,
because they have no evidenee to
substantiate it, believing Mr. Brooks
to be dead, and thinking no one else
knew of it. But the proofs exist in
the shape of letters, and the accounts
rendered by Lewis from the time
took the child.

these are absolutely necessary
to gain the case, you shall send Mr.
and Mre. Strong to me for them, but
if you can save them and others the
discomfort it would be far better.’

I sat perfectly speechless with
surprise. My mind was so occupied
with the unexpected truth of the
that thought
gpeech, like a limited express which,
darting on, leaves the clumsy treight
train side-tracked and motionless.
“To-morrow you will draw up my
will, and be even more surprised
when you receive my instyuctions
than you are now,’ said Mr. Gordon,
betore I had recovered from my as-
‘L had better prepare
you now, for fear of not having you
so quietly to myself in the morning.
When 1 became of age I had saved
up a fow hundred dollars, and was
thinking of making & permsanent
start in life. I had quite a tendency
towards mercantile life in preforence
1 selected a loca-
od all 1 had in & small
I worked hard and saved
much until I purchased the store I
That year I married the
truest and best of women who, like
myself, was a Catholic. I, however,
grown somewhat careless in my
religion, going now and then to early
Mass on Sundays, but more often not
oing st all. Business was my
obby-horse, and I rode it seven
days’ inthe week, keeping my store
open alike on Bunda
maining six days.
constantly‘remonstrate with me, but
to no avail, and I must say that it
was our only disagreement—a con-
tinued one, still only one.
the time she beg
the day which

He sank back in the cushi i
exhawsted, and slowly dnvinomd -
from an inner pocket, sald : ‘Here is a list
of objects and amounts to be entered first.
F '.l‘h: "m.:ind“l’x whole and un-
0 my daughter, Ali .
don Brong, and ber children. —Now (1}’351.

The priests and the friars
Are ceaselessly chiding,

t 1

1n life not abiding.

0! I'd shelter and shield you
If wild storms were swelling,

hope,
d earth’s your dwelling !

ARCHDIOCESE OF TORONTO.

THE PRIESTHOOD,

» From the Boys’ Friend.
We translate from the French of t
saintly Cure d’Ars the following cm\ml;f

LECTURE BY HIS GRACE THE ARCHBISH
little discourse on the Christian y

ON THE PRIESTHOOD.

1st. Faith is one of the greatest gif
directly from God, so that without H
grace all our hearing and reading wou!
According to the wor
of Christ Himself, “No one can come |
t the Father draw him.”
chap. 44th verse.)

2ad. The love of God i3 so
towards ug, that, if all the loves of all H
rational creatures on earth, joined with ¢
the loves of the heavenly epirits, were co
centrated into-one flame, it would be as
spark, when compared with the love
God. This love induced our Heaven
Father to do for us, His fallen creatur
what could not enter into the human
celestial mind to think of, much less to a
for—to become man, and suffer death
the cross, to give His own body and blo
in its glorified state to feed on, and to gi
His apostles the same power that I
It so transcends t
uman thought that, if God did not reve
those things, no human or celzstial bei
could think of, much less ask for the
Therefore God must be the author a
proclaimer of these wonders.

3rd. The puny intellect of man is r
the criterion of God’s power.
God can do more than we
can understand. Ia fact,
be an infinitely wise and omnipotent G
if our intellects could comprehend all ]
There are millions of things
earth that we do not understand, Agn
ticism is a Greek word which means
know unothing, and this is really the t:
name those individuals who adopt
the royal prophet, ¢
1e fool said in his he

My children, we have coms
Sacrament of Holy Orders, e
seems not to concern
any of you,and yet it concerns everybody,
It raises man up to God, What is the
riest | A man who holds the place of
W—c man whe .01; ,:slld w(i)th all the
3 ,”’ says Our Lord to

the priest ; “as My Father hath sent Me,
sodol send you. W :
given to Me in Heaven and on earth,
Qoing, therefore, teach ye all nations.”
riest remits sin, he does
ardons you ;” he says, “I
At the Consecration he
does not say, “This is the Body of Our
Lord ;” he says, “This 18 My Body.”
tells us that all has come
o us through Mary ; we might also say
that all has ocome to us through the
riest ; yes, all happiness, all graces, all
eavenly blessings.

If we had not the Sacrament of Holy
Orders, we should not have Our Lord.
Who received your soul at its entrance
into life? The priest. Who nourishes
it, to give it the strength to go through
its pilgrimage? The priest.
pares it to appear before its God, wash-
ing its soul, for the last time, in the
Blood of Jesus Christ §
always the priest.
should die, who raises it to life—who
restores calm and peace to it?
more, the priest. You cannot call to
wind a single blessing of God without
meeting beside this blessing the image

not give it to us,

oscessed Himself.

And if this soul

ere to go to oonfession to the
Blessed Virgin, or to an angel, onuld
they absolve you! You might have two
hundred angel oonfessors, and they
oould not give you absolution, A priest,
simple though he may be, can do it; he
can say to you: ‘“Go in peace; I forgive

them fools—*T
there isno God.”

4th, Christ’s plan of redemption ¥
to preach, instruct, form a corporation
apostles and disciples, and then die for
He left to His apostles ¢
disciples the duty to bring that redempt
to the whole world, and until the end
time, In fact they were to be Christ’s
s—hence at His last instr
tion to His apostles, He said, speaking
His eternal Father, “As thou hast sent
into the world, I also send them into
world,” (St. John 17, 18). What Cl
was sent into the world for was to s
This is elso the office of
These words are applicabl
the sucsessors of the apostles, as well
themeelves, for Christ said, *“Behold ]
with you all days, even to the consum
tion of the world.”
Christ as man and God wasin his pr
It was an honor given by
Eternal Father alone, for St. Paul
#Neither doth any man take the hon
bimself, but he that is called by Go
Aaron was.” So Christ did not gl
himself that He might be made a
priest, but He that said unto Him, b’
art my Son, this day have I beg
Thee,” (Heb, 5, 45) Our argun
refer to the sacred priesthood of the (
olic Church only, tranemitted to us
by what is called Apo:
Succession. The English High Ck
claim this priesthood, but their clal
that is denied empkatically in the C
lic Church, aud all the ministers
that church are ordained anew When
come to the Catholic Churach, as eo 1
have done of late in England.
Protestant denominations deny that
isany priesthood, and contend that

to any professi

eave him the
t to tell me

Oh, the priest is somethin t!
After God, the priest is all t.higglgln.. o
Let a parish be twenty years without a
and the people will adore beasts,
e missionary and I were to leave
ou would say : “What do we want
church? There is no Mass, Our
Lord is not there any more. We can
just as well say our prayers at home,”
+ + When men want to destroy religion,
they begin by attacking the priest, be.
cause where there is no longer a priest,
there is no Sacrifice; and where there is
no Sacrifice, there is no religion, . .

If I met a priest and an angel,
riest before saluting the
tter is the friend ot God,
but the priest takes his place. . . .
Teresa used to kiss the place on which
a priest passed, When you see a priest
you should say : “There is the one that
made me a child of God by holy baptism,
who raised me up after I had sinned;
who gives me the food of my soul. . . ."
At sight of a church-tower you oan say:
Who presides there? Our Lord. How
oomes it that he is there! Because 8
priest passed that way and said Mass.

The priesthood is the love of the Hear!
of Jesus, When you see a priest, think
of our Lord Jesus Christ.

s e
His Opinion of His People.

me not to steal
od said should be
given to Him, and often did she beg
for my poor soul's sake to close the
store and accompany her to church.
And the Sunday came when thestore
It was a night much
like this, in the earl
more stormy still.
had been pronounced, and nature's
fiercest furies engaged to execute it.
with appalling acuteness,
smote heart and conacience before
the devastation which seemed sure to
follow the trail of the fast approach-
ing cyclone. The seconds of doubt
were few. I rushed to tho store door
to shut out the dust scurrying along
before the wind, and with lightning’s
rapidity all was oyer.
buildings in town but mine were
marred, and they were wrecks,
lived adjoining the store, and my wife
and ohild were buried beneath the
When willing hands brought
them out, they ocarried the loving
mother to a neighbour's and laid her
on a bed she never left
‘Oh, the judgment of God!' she
said, taking my hand, and drawing
me to herself; ‘Donald, dear, I knew
I have prayed for

1od’s judgment

During & tecent speech Archbishop
Oroke thus defined the Irish character :—
#Q'Oonnell used to say of the Irish peopld
that they were the finest peasantry in the|
world,. He meant p
and he was right.
farther, and I say they are the most faith-
ful, the most grateful, the most g
the most hospt

Scotchmen selfis

this respect, what they call sec

They do not want to be governed in
one, or to be subj
them, but cs far as they like. This
surprising, of course, in those who d
believe in a eacred ministry on

Our ministers, they say, are no mor
ourselves, only that they, from ¢
take to preaching, and we give tl
call to preach for us,if we shoul
their preaching—and they will apy
themselves as much as they like of
it accords with their own views.

the Catholic Church believes in a

ministry and that she possesses that

sically speaking)
at I go a step

are brave and resolute;
calculating, and cute; Frenc
gallant; Italians lively and

mans thonghtful, strong and sulky;
ards proud, and pezha
Irishmen have some of t!
of all these nationalities—they are braye

it would come. humorous, intelligent, fond of fun and

aving buried  my-

solf at the Grange—in the world, but
not of it; but what I will tell you now
has never before been told to any

- T hastened to assure him of my
ation, but he interrupted me,
“No, there is no occasion for
that, Mr Sherwood. Did I not know

to whom I was speakin
gilent, for some of the

the side of the room, saying:
you not better have a warm drink to
drive off the effects of your exposure?
Any one out such & night as this is
most liable to take a cold, unless he
uses a little precaution.’

g0 noar, but in reality several miles some months after the original was
Several of our best lawyers
waited on Alice Lewis and advised
her to contest it, but she positively
She had for some
time been engaged to her present

NS(’)W, -at night, it seemed still
nearer, as its row after row of lights
shone out bright in the darkness, and
it was possible to count the windows

refused to do so.

fa

closely allied to myselfto even think
of their being known only in confi-
dence. Many, however, that I would
have guarded and taken to the grave
with me, must now become public

you, darling, from the first, and friendshi
begged of God that I might be
allowed to suffer to save you and my
from the curse which Sunday
Do not feel bad

p, snd, I might add, of a reason

try as one of the highest privileges
veand gay, a3 need

to her by Christ. If the apostle
reach the gospel, &
roughout the worl
would not have accomplished the sa
of gouls, as Christ intended. The
pal duties of true priests are—Ilst.
struct and baptise.
nations, baptising them in the nt
the Father, and of the Son, and
Holy Ghost,” (Matt, 28, 19.) 2
offer sacrifice——*“Do this,” says
after instituting the Blessed Sac
“in remembrance of me,” (Luke
3rd. To forgive sins:
His apostles and tald, “Receive
Holy Ghost, whose sins you forg
forgiven to them, and whose sins
tain are retained.”
Chriat had a kingly
chisedech was king
God, and that priesthood He <o

able share of figh
may be, and withal supre!

s
A Lovely Complexion.

work always brings. “What a lovely complexion,

for me, Donald; it 18 hard to part
from you and our little one, but re—
member it is that we may not be
parted from God in eternity.’
‘Kneeling beside her, I
never again to violate God
law; to be a better man, and to blot
out as much of the past as possible.
That night she died—a
spotless creature—offoring her suffer-
ings in union with His agony and

and real loveliness of the complexiol
depends upon the blood, Those whq
have sallow, blotchy fac
their skin smooth and heal
Discovery” to drive out the huo
lurking in the system,
Prof. Low’s Magic Sul
mmended for all humors n¢




