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| MARCILTA GRACE.
|

By Rosa MULHOLLAND,

| CHAPTER XIV,

THE CALM BEFORE THE

I'or about a month after her estab-
lithment at Crane'’s Castle and formal
meeting with bher tenantry, Marcella

bird. Even that

was as happy as a
cloud no bigger than a man's hand,

|
|
[

the threatened danger to Kilmartin, |

shadow in
Jimost evi ry
¢ from
and

wag not allowed to cast a
her way. Shesaw Bryan
Either he had a mes
his mother, begging her to co
' spend a day and night at Inisheen, or
he wanted to tell her about scme
ltepant who was deserving or
| undeserving of her attention, or
(he had thought of 2 new flower
which would grow well in her garden,
or he must help her to arrange a lot of
bocks which he had bought for her on
her library shelves, They spent many
happy hours together, becoming more
and more necessary to each other's
existence till that day seemed lost in
which they had not met. Marcella
was no longer the thin fragile girl of
the Libertics. The line of her oval
cheek had filled into a perfect curve,
her dark eyes had got a laughing ex-
presgion, the carnations of health were
blooming in her face as she flitted
about her castle and garden, ordering
her affairs and planning her improve-
ments. In the evenings she devoted
herself to study. Her friends had not
yet discovered how wofully ignorant
she was, She would work in secret so
that they might never discover the full
extent of that ignorance.

Taking counsgel on this subject with
her lady companion, she was surprised
to find, by degrees, how very little

lavw
aay.

book education it takes to make a
lady. Having become assured through

her own observation, that an industri-
ous young woman may easily, in the
leisure hours of a couple of years, ac-
quire all and more than the knowledge
which ordinary girls gain during their
years at school, she became less anxi-
ous on the score of her deficiencies,
only went to work with a will.

Her household management gave
her plenty of occupation. Determined
to be a lady in every sense of the word,
she provided herself with books on the
subject of nice household arrangement,
and when difficulties came in her way
there was Mrs. Kilmartin to be applied
to. Having deliberately reduced her
income within the limits set toit by
her conscience, she ordered her estab-
lishment accordingly, greatly to the
disgust and disappointment of ‘ The
O Donovan " (as Father Daly slyly
called her chaperon), who held that the
three neat maids and one old butler
were a ridiculously small staff of in-
door servants for the maintenance of
the dignity of the O Kelly's. On this
subject Miss Julia O'Flaherty agreed
with Miss O Donovan. It wastrue that
the menage of Mount Ramshackle was
now dependent for comfort on one
domestic of a somewhat rude deserip
tion, but then it was partly the glory
of keeping trains of idle retainers that
had helped to bring her family to its
present state of ignoble dependence.

** When we could do it, we did it,”
said Miss Julia, as if that settled the
matter and clearcd the OTFlahertys
from all present or future reproach,

“ But,” said Marcella, ‘1 have no
use for a train of servants. Half of
the castle is shut up, aud Miss O'Dono
van aund I do not often entertain com
pany. We do not hunt, and at pres
ent we are very comfortable as we
ave.”

She had nobler schemes for the use
of her spare money than could be in-
cluded in the expenditure of an un-
necessarily showy establishment, But
of this she said nothing.

‘‘ Hunting is not all selfish extrava-
gance,” said Miss O'Donovan. ‘“When
my dear father was alive he always
kept the hounds, and gave a great
deal of employment by so doing.”

** So did papa, " said Miss O'Flaherty.
Always, until his affairs got into
trouble.”

‘1 don't object to hunting, except
in excess,” said Marcella, and then
paused, reluctant to risk giving
offence by explaining what were the
thoughts that came to her on the sub
jeet.  To Miss O'Donovan, whose
affairs had not been directly affected
by the hunt, she was able to speak
more openly when Miss O Flaherty had
returned to Mount Ramshackle and the
uninterrupted contemplation of former
greatness,

‘Tt seems to me,” said Marcella,
‘¢ that though people give employment
while they are hunting their prospor-
ity to death, they do on the whole very
little good, considering the paralysis
that comes upon all their faculties for
usefulness after the play is played out
and their prosperity isnomore.  Sport
is a good thing, but baukruptey not so
goud.  Where are the people who were
benefited by that excessive expendi-
ture 7 To pay the mortgages Mr.
O'Flaherty put on his property from
time to time, he is obliged almost to
starve, and he has not a penny to be
stow on any one. His tenants are
rackrented, aud the money goes to
usurers, Look at it as 1 will, I believe
my own plan will prove the best, If 1
part with my gold I shall hope to see
something that I have bought with it,
drained lands, or well built houses in
which my people can afford to live, or
crops raised on improved seed, or
flourishing fisheries, or the working of
cottage industries on my property
If 1 live to ses myself sitting impover
ished in my home I shall at least look
out of my windows at a fairer prospect
than lies before them now."

To all of which Miss O'Donovan re-
plied with a sigh that it was a thou-
sand pities Miss O'Kelly had fallen so

‘¢ She has heen caught by the radi-
cal wave, my dear," to Migs
O'Flaherty afterwards, Miss O'Dono
van read the papers a good deal, and

| was foud of a soundi phra
feel sure sho nocratic strai
in her some the blood i
her veins is not of the royal
blue of the OKellys. How
ever, in my fa ( [ am obliged |
to be patient with her, and I must
she is very kind and attentive,
| aware of what is « to me. I could|
not be more comfortable ; all my little |

young into the hands of the Kilmar-
tins,

luxuries provided for me, just as in my
own dear home, Anud though I would
like a littla more style—"

Miss O'Flaherty,
no longer an hei

ete,, ete.
who, since she was
58 presumptive, had
become less unaccommodating in her
views and ways than formerly, proved
by her frequent visits that the comforts
to be enjoyed within Crane's Castle
under Marcella’s management weighed
with her, also, against the wronghead-
edness of the chatelaine.,

Mr. O'Flaherty, too, soon showed a
keen appreciation of Miss O'Kelly's
charms as a hostess, and would often
drive across country in his shabby little
gig (all that remained of the various
equipages that had used tc roll in and
out of the now lopsided gates of Mount
Ramshackle), to pay his respects to the
lady of Distresna. As he went he
would muse on the advantage to him,
and of course to her and the country at
large, which would result from a union
of the houses of O'Flaherty and O'Kelly,
[t was evident that this girl had a great
notion of making those who lived with
her comfortable, but che was lament-
ably wanting in perception of what was
expected of her as the representative
of an ancient and distinguished, not to
say royal, family. All this he could
teach her. No one was better fitted
for such a task than himself, Then
how pleasant it would be of an evening
to see such a sweet young face smiling
at him through the steam of innumer-
able glasses of punch, besides the com-
fort to his mind of knowing that dear
Julia would have a companion at home
when he was abroad on unavoidable
business or pleasure !

All things considered, he thought it
would work very well, and so, persist-
ently but cautiously (for the girl had
evidently a will of her own), laid plans
for the prosecution of his suit.

He was not the only gentleman of
the county who discovered that the lady
of Distresna would make a desirable
helpmate, The rumor that Mrs
O'Kelly's heiress was a furious radical
woman who had spoken on platforms
about women's rights, and walked
about the country in a jacket like a
man’s and with a shillelagh in her

hand, ceased to obtain credit. The
gilded youth of Connaught having

caught glimpses of her blooming face
whirling past on the mountain road on
acar, or having lingered for a sight of
her coming out of the mountain chapel
on Sunday in her white frock and
gipsy bonnet, began to blame the
women of their families for n
to make closer acquaintance wi
By and-by she began to receive
'l"htm vigita from them, and to find her-
self overwhelmed with invitations to
ride, fish, hunt, and dine in the society
ot her compeers in the county. And
Marcella, being no way disinelined for
good neighborship, did a little of all
that was required of her, when she
could manage to find time. It was
part of her dream of usefulness to gain
as much as possible of the sympathy of
all classes, but she laughed in her heart
when the ‘‘O’Donovan” would point
out to her that this or that gentleman
had designs on her hand.

‘I dare say they all think me a very
bad manager, and would like to put
me to rights," she said, laughing and
ignoring all the ardent looks and
tender words which she could not but
know were a tribute to her personal
attractions. ‘‘ However, I am in love
with my own position at present, and
mean to keep it."”

Nevertheless she was pleased to see
that her eyes had grown bright, and
that there were tints of the rose coming
and going under them in her rounded
cheeks. She chose herself pretty
dresses and wore them with grace.
Why should she not try to be as beauti-
ful as sho could in one pair of eyes
which were often turned on her with
an expression she could not read, but
which always made her heart beat
faster. In her quiet leisure moments
shut in her own room, or sitting in a
rocking chair hidden among the cliffs,
she would ponder the old subject of
wonderment as to what that danger
could be which lurked round the foot-
steps of Bryan Kilmartin. At such
times she would take out the ring
which she always wore round her neck,
look at it and finger it long, and live
over again the night when she had shel-
tered and shielded him from the knew

fre

not what — should she ever know
from what? She had reason to
think that Kilmartin had never
suspected  her identity with the
girl of the Liberties who had saved
him. Oa more than one occasion he

had hinted to her of probable trouble
for him in the fature, in consequence
of his own rash action in the past, but
neither by word nor look of his could
she guess that he knew of any bond
that had existed between them before
he had met ker that night at the en-
trance to the Patrick’s Ball.

And, in the meantime, Kilmartin
was well aware that, in spite of his re
solution to spare the woman he loved
the misery of being connected with him
in his new trial, he had again and
again conveyed to Marcella the fore-
ible assurance that he loved her, He
could not see her without betraying in
a hundred ways the secret which ought
never to be told, He admitted to him-

a|

gelf painfully that he ought to rise up ‘l phan he was doin’ it for ?" said Mike,
‘“ An’

out of this insane dream of impossible

happiness which had taken him o
very v f the t

urn h k upon

home, [ to s

i v he

g e at

’ » which

ha felt he had already bound her ; he

{ was not nnselfish enougzh to hope that
{ she would feel no regret ; but, after a
little interval, would she not thank

him for his action, aud arrive at a clear
understanding of what it meant?
Distracted with these thoughts, he
vet waited from day to day, putting
off the difticult moment : till at last it
was suddenly made kuown to him that
circumstances were about to lift him
out of the danger of doing a cruel
wrong in snatching at a joy, which, at
his touch, must instantly and inevit-
ably link itself with misery for another,

CHAPTER XV.

THE BOLT FALLS,

It was a brilliant summer night ; a
round golden moon had risen out of the
Atlantic and burned its pale lamp
high up in the dark heavens over
Crane’s Castle, which, with the sur
rounding bogs and mountains, had
grown weird and ghostly under the
yellow green light lying upon its silent
face like a spell of enchantment,

Marcella had euntertained a dinner
party that evening, and her guests
were gone. DBryan Kilmartin had
been invited, but had not come. It
sometimes happened that having de-
clined an invitation to a company din-
ner Dryan would arrive just as the
last of the diners had departed, and re
main an hour chatting with Marcella
and Miss O'Donovan. He had been
out walking and had looked in just to
make sure that Miss O'Donovan was
not displeased with him for declining
to appear at table. He had brought a
book, a branch of heather with a par-
ticularly lovely bloom, or news of
somebody who was sick or hungry, or
a message from his mother. Such
visits included about the happiest
hours of Marcella's at present delight-
ful existence.

But on this particular night he had
not come. Marcella lingered in the
hall in her white evening dress, and
at last stepped out of the ponderous old
hall door with its pillars of black Gal-
way marble, and down the wide steps
flanked by open wures also of black
marble, the basins of which she had
found, on her coming to the place,
overflowing with rain and slime, and
had filled with the splendor of blooming
azaleas.

There were several things in her
mind which she wanted to say to Kil-
artin, and above all things she was
eager to know that he was sate. She
had had a painful dream the night be-
fore, in which he and she were again
in the old house in Weaver's square
together, and his enemies had broken

open the and killed him be-
fore her eyes. Looking steadily

through the faint sallow light across
field, bush and stream, to the rocky
road above thé sea, she saw no moving
thing ; then turned her tired eyesin
the other direction, and where the
light was most intense upon one spot
between herself and some low, wet
reefs on the shore, she espied a dark
object fluttering towards her. At first
she took it to be one of those wide-
winged cranes from which the Castle
took its name, and which haunted
about the marshy places around it and
the bits of low-lying beach between the
cliffs in front of it. However, she soon
perceived that this was no bird, but the
figure of a man running with his head
down, ducking into all the shadowy
places as if to hide himself even from
the eye of the moon, and growing
larger and more distinct to her vision
each time he of necessity darted across
an open track of light.

Mechanically she hurried in the
direction of the flying figure, and in
the shadow of a clump of thorn bushes
close to where her private grounds ad-
joined a reeking marsh, reflecting the
moonlight in a hundred pools, she
came face to face with Mike of the
mountaing, who stopped running when
he saw her, and flung himself panting
on the ground at her feet,

‘** Oh, Mis, it's you. Sure I thought
it was the banshee, an’ all was no use.
Where's himsel'? Tell him for the
love o' God to run for hislife. The
polis ig afther him !"

‘““Himsel'” meant
Marcella knew.

‘“The police! Are you mad?”
cried Marcella, in a tone of ridicule,
but her heart grew cold and her limhs
trembled.

**Sorra mad, my lady. I heard it
all, an' I ran like a hare. Bad scran
to the bit o’ me that isn’t eyes and ears
since I knew there was somethin’
comin’ on him. He isn't at Inisheen,
They said he had gone for a walk, an’
was maybe here. The polis 1l be down
on him in the middle o’ the night, an’
intend for to take him in his bed.”

Marcella put her hand to her head
and struggled for presence of mind.
That night in the Liberties was vivid-
ly before her like a bad dream of which
this was the reading. Yet her common-
sense told her she should not act on
such wild information without know-
ing what it meant,

‘‘Stand up, Mike, and look at me.
What can the police want with Mr.
Kilmartin ?"

‘* They want him for the murder of
Misther Gerald Ffrench Font. An’
sure he niver did the like. An’if he
did, wasn't it the widow and the or-

Kilmartin, as

{ themsel

doggedly.

18 informed on |
r him, An it's
3 doesen’t fly for

thim that did it |
|
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la grasped a friendly branch
rn tree and steadied hereelt.

or fall, as

wialié there was

act,
JAsten to me, Mike,

forget this goodness of yr
now and gearch for Mr,
along the sea shore. Do
you overtake him if he is
will go myself to Inisheen,

may him. Now, lose

of us
1o time.

y find
Off with you."”

Mike needed no second bidding, and
the next instant was out of sight,

Then Marcella cleared the space be.
tween her and the house almost as the
bird flies. In the hall ghe turned back
and looked in at the drawing-rcom
door,

‘1 am going to my room,
O'Donovan,” she said,
tones. * Good-night,”

In her own room she put on a long
waterproof coat which covered her
from chin to heel, and threw a dark
shawl over her head.

‘“If any one meets me on the road
even at this hour, I shall be taken for
a countrywoman,” she reflected, and
passed swiftly down stairs, prepared to
account for her conduct it any person
should meet her, But she saw no one
till she got clear across the fields at the
back of the house and out by short
cuts on the little frequented highroad
that led to Inisheen,

Then she ran as she hagd never run
before, and as she could not have be-
lieved it in her power to run.

TO BE CONTINUED,

Miss
in her usual
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LINGARD PRAISED INDEED.

John Lothrop Motley's Private Tribuate
to England’'s Catholie Historian,

It is so rare for one great historian
firmly holding to certain principles of
religious faith to pay his tribute of
praise to another great historian whose
principles of faith are counsidered
widely different, that the fact should
uot ouly be remembered by those who
happen to know it, but should be re
peated for the benefit of those to whom
it is not known. The fact that this
tribute was not a public one and the
further fact of the circumstances un-
der which it was paid should enhance
its value and increase its influence
with the student of English history.

We nowadays o rarely see ** Lin
gard's History " in the average family
library, and it is so rarely quoted as
compared with better known but less
reliable histories of England that I am
constrained to ask why is it that edn
cators pass it by on the other side?
The mere fact that Dr. Lingard was a
Catholic might influence the half-edu-
cated ard blindly prejudiced masses.
but it would be too severe a reflection
upon the profession of teaching to only
suggest that learned teachers are de
terred by such co on3 from a
fair and adequate appreciation of a
great and clean history of England.

In volume 1, page 209, of the ** Cor
respondence of John Lothrop Motley, "
the great historian, writing to his wife
under date of January 15, 1858, and
giving such directions for the educa-
tion of his daughter Lily as might be
helpful to the mother, who with her
children was spending the winter at
Nice, thus praises Lingard's History of
England :

‘* Tell Lily that when she has fin-
ished what she is reading I recom-
mended her to get ‘Sismondi's Precis
de I'Histoire de France, which is very
readable and in but three volumes.
* *® % I should like her also to read
‘ Lingard's History of England.’ He
is a Roman Catholic, but honest
enough, and at any rate more respect-
able than Hume."

A strong tribute reluctantly be-
stowed, butf or this reason the more
valuable. To pay it was a struggle
between Puritan prejudice and Puritan
honesty, in which the latter triumphed.
It is not with a desire to find a wrong
motive for a good action that I suggest
that possibly this tribute to Lingard
would have never been paid had not
the proper training of his young
daughter’s pure mind been involved,
Mr. Motley was not writing for the

public eye when he penned this
gplendid  tribute to Dr. Lin-
gard, but in the confidence

of a husband's correspondence detail-
ing and confiding to his wife the con-
victions of his mind and the prompt-
ings of his heart. Years after the
writer and the recipient of this letter
had gone to their reward, the surviv-
ing daughters collected the father's
letters, which the lamented George
William Curtis so ably and conscien-
tiously edited, withholding “‘whatever
he believed that the writer's good
judgment and thoughtful- considera-
tion for others would have omitted," a
rule that literary executors generally
would do well to observe. If noble,
scholarly men of the school of Motley
could only be induced to speak out
their honest opinions formed after hav-
ing made honest research, the problem
of education would be a much simpler
one and the relations existing between
neighbors of widely differing faiths
would be more intelligent, more kindly
and more Christian,

In the hope that attention may be
directed anew to the ¢* History of Eng-
land " by Rev. John Lingard, D. D,
[ have repeated the words of Mr. Mot-
ley and have been emboidened to offer
these observations. Herman Justi,
shville, Tenn., Aug. 1, 1396,
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its notice of Canon Bright's and
Puller’ ks the ( hampion fing )

much fault with both and differs f;
both in o0 wany important particu!
that it naturally weakens one's confi
dence in the assertion of the Cham pion
that Canon Bright's bock is such a
complete refutation of Father Rivi g-
ton’s. For iustance, if Canon Brigh s
interpretation of the famous passage of
Irenweus is so defective that the (7 1m
pion gives the preference to Father
Rivington's interpretation, why may
we not conclude that Canon Iixig};[
may be faulty in other particulars ?
If * Father” Puller is mistaken, as
the Champion does not hestitate to say
he is, in contending that Saint Peter
was never at Rome, and in describing
the pre-eminence of the Ses of Rome
solely to its civil rank, why may he

not be mistaken in other points 7 T'he
Champion very properly says :
**To dispute s0 universally recog-

nized a fact as that Saint Peter wag
first Bishop of Rome is a most hazard-
ous, as well as a most uncalled-for, pro-
ceeding, aud could it be substantia ed,
would introduce uncertainty and con
fusion into all history,”

The truth is Canon Bright has noth.
ing new or more convincing in }
much-boasted book than had been
brought forward by previous Protest
ant writers, He simply follows tl
in putting hisown forced and ar!
interpretation upon those passages
the early Fathers of the Church which
are adduced by Catholics in favor of
the supremacy of the Chair of Peter.

Catholics do not contend that this
doctrine of the supremacy was fully
developed and in set terms declared by
the early Fathers, but they do contend
that there are intimations which taken
in connection with the future develop
ment of the doctrine coustitute as con-
vineing a confirmation of the doctrine
as could reasonably be expected under
the circumstances, The same process
of reasoning is applicable here as in
reference to all the other recognized
orthodox, Catholic doctrines.

Caristianity isa great fact, and must
be looked at as a whole. It is a com-
pact organization—a living bedy with
a perennial power of continuity and
reproduction.  There has been a con-
stant growth from the beginning. The
seed planted by the apostles has gradu-
ally been developed into a great intel-
lectual tree under which the nations
can find shelter and comfort, The
first intimations of doctrine were like
the feeblo and comparatively imperfect
links of a chain which by themselves
wonld be of little account, but being
indissolutly connected with the suc
ceeding links, which go on constantly
engtheni they become absolutely
spensab They must be viewed
with the rest of the
The succeeding links throw
rengther: and con-
firm the earlier intimat ons, The
editor of that monumental work,

Jishop Hefele's *“ History of the Coun-
cils of the Church,” very properly re-
marks :

“It is with the beginning of the
Church as with the embryos of other
living things. To the ordinary, cas-
ual observer there is in the case of
many living beings nothing in the
fetus of one to distinguish it from the
fcetus of many another very different
animal. But the time comes at length
when it becomes patent even to the
most superficial and careless observer
that there must have been a consider-
able difference in the various embryos
he inspected, as time has produced
such substantially different fully de-
veloped animals from them. It has
been the same with the commencement
of the Church.”

The Apostle’s Creed was the embryo;
the compact, unique, fully developed
system of the Catholic Church is the
full-grown, legitimate production.

The profound Newman, in his re-
markable book on ‘‘ Development of
Christian Doctrine,” proves conclus-
ively that there are really clearer and
more satisfactory intimations of the
doctrine of the supremacy of the Pope
in the early Church than for other
fundamental doctrines which are gen-
erally received by orthodox Christians
without question. He says :

‘1t is a less difficulty that the Papal
supremacy wag not formally acknowl-
edged in the second century than that
there was no formal acknowledgment
on the part of the Church of the doc-
trine of the Holy Trinity till the
fourth. No doctrine is defined until it
is violated.”

There was no oceasion at first for a
formal declaration of the supremacy of
Peter. But the moment oceasion arose,
as in the case of the Church in Corinth,
where disturbances arose that could
not be quelled by local authorities,
Pope Clement, the third in succession
from Saint Peter, took upon himself at
their request to reprove them with
authority and to restore peaca and har-
mony in the Church., Of course, the
enemies of the Papacy try to get
around this most significant act and to
explain it away, just as they do the
declaration of Saint Irenmus in regard
to the necessity of the whole world
agreeing with the Church of Rome, or
of Saint Cyprian that to be in the
Church one must be united to the
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