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By "CRUX"

tT will bo remembered that last 
j week I closed my comments up- 
I on Ambrose J. Wilson’s article 

the June "Contemporary 
F Review," with that part in 

which he passes to the consideration 
of the objections that he finds to 
Confession for the young. Before 
proceeding, however, with his objec­
tions, it is necessary to recall the 
fact—pointed out in my article of 
last issue, that he is dealing with 
Confession as it is understood and 
practised in the Anglican Church, 
•nd not as we know it in the Cath­
olic Church. To him Confession is 
ihc entire practice; with us it is on­
ly one of the necessary parts of the 
Sacrament of Penance. Our Church 
demands four things in order to con­
stitute the sacrament. There must 
be contrition, confession, absolution 
and reparation. And the absence of 
any one of these four mars the Sa­
crament of Penance. Not so with 
the Anglican Church. There Confes­
sion is a mere form, and whether 
followed by absolution or not does 
not much matter, since the power 
to absolve is denied the priest or 
minister. But we are not now dis­
cussing these differencce. We have 
to do with Mr. Wilson's article. Com­
ing, then, to the objections he has |

thç breath of God blowing into the 
instrument. This our writer of the 
"Review" does not understand, for 
he lacks the experience. But as far 
as the Confession in his Church goes 
he may be right, or at least am­
ongst some "it is believed" that the 
effects he describes are real.

Pass we on to something else 
From the writings of Hooker, and 
Neale’s "History or the Holy East 
ern Church" he establishes that 
Russia the civil law prescribes Con­
fession once a year, and it is pro­
scribed in the Anglican Church 
ho feel his conscience troubled with 
any weighty matter;"- from all 
which we are told that:—

"It is plain, then, that private 
confession is one of those 'rites 
dained only by man’s authority, 
which 'every particular or national 
Church hath authority to ordain 
change and abolish,’ 'so that all 
things be done to edifying;’ and the 
edifice that Confession has to build 
up is that of character and inde­
pendent vigor of righteousness, and 
by its power to do this it stands or 
falls."

Here again wo are in presence of 
Protestant confession. For in the 
Catholic Church not only Confession 
is not based upon human authority, 
but it -is not changeable nor adapt' 
ible to the whims or peculiarities of 
peoples or nations. If Confession 
were the sacrament such might bo 
argued, but as it is only one of the 
essential requisites of the sacra- 
ment, it is the Penance, the Sacra­
ment of Penance that we must con­
sider. And this has been established 
by Our Lord in plain terms that 
none can misunderstand.

Now to summarize the other ob­
jects to Confession for youth, 
says that it engenders shame, at the 
"idea of laying bear the soul’s nak­
edness to the scrutiny of strange 
eyes;" it makes children, who have 
been trained by their parents 
confeàsional lines," "wholly devoid 
of will power, and of moral s

to Confession, the first he raises is I and of shame;’’ it creates for young
to the effect that it destroys the 
will-power of the young person who 
frequents the confessional.

Our author thus enters upon the 
controversial part of his theme 
"First, then, it is believed that hab 
itual 'Confession' tends to impair 
independence of character and to 
weaken the sense of right and 
wrong." This is decidedly a Pro­
testant argument, the very text 
tells it on its face; it, therefore, ap­
plied- to Confession such as practised 
by them. No Catholic would ever 
•commence a statement regarding 
■doctrine or a practice of the Church 
with the self-protecting and doubt- 
suggesting words, "it is believed 

•that.” Imagine a Catholic writer 
saying "it is believed that a sacra­
ment carried with it, when worthily 
received, the necessary grace, etc.
We say, "we are taught," or "it is 
a doctrine of the Church" or simply 
"it is a fact that." There is 
doubt with us in regard to such 
matters;, we have an infallible guide, 
others have not, that is the differ­
ence.

Since, then, "it is believed" that 
Confession impairs independence of 
character, it may be well to learn 
in what the writer considers it pro­
duces this result, or rather how it 
does so.

"But the tendency of 'Confession,’ 
on the other hand, is to form and 
develop and perpetuate the habit of 
surrendering the will and leaning on 
the arm of flesh."

Again we have here the Anglican 
idea. But in the Catholic Church 
there is absolutely no surrender of 
the will to that of the priest, and 
no leaning on the arm of flesh; quite 
the contrary. The will is simply 
taught to be submissive to the will 
of God as made manifest in His 
laws, and this is the perfection of 
liberty. The will receives strength, 
through the confessional, by advice, 
encouragement, guidance, and above 
all the promptings of grace. Mortal 
man may have the desire to practise 
virtue or to avoid habitual vice, but 
his will is too weak, and when sim­
ply self-reliant is sure to fail, to 
quail before the whirlwind of pas­
sion or the onset of temptation. It 
is then that the will needs strength, 
and it is in the confessional, with 
God and in the presence of God’s re­
presentative, the words of consola­
tion, of guidance, of admonition, .and 
of encouragement fortify the will, 
and the man comes forth determined 
to battle again; and even should he 
be overturned in contest, he returns 
to that source of strength, drinks at 
that fountain of consolation, and 
revigorated renews the struggle, this 
time *perhaps to conquer.

Nor is it on the "Arm of flesh '* 
that he leans. There is no arm of 
the flesh there. The hand that is 
extended is an absolutely spiritual 
one; the very absolution that he re­
ceives has naught of mortal or 
fleshy connected with it. The priest 
is simply an Instrument; he is 
the bugle, but the sound of sweet 
musical consolation and assurance is 
no part of himself; it is produced by

people, especially in young girls 
dangerous risk lest systematic con­
fession should lead the young heart 
into systematic deception, a thing 
immeasurably worse than careless­
ness in religious concerns, inasmuch 
as it may grow up into the ‘lie 
the soul.' "

Having thus taken from the text 
of the article the passages that most 
clearly indicate the ground work of 
this writer’s objection to Confession 
we may agaiin summarize them thus: 
Confession makes the youth asham­
ed of his sin, causes him to lose all 
moral sense of its gravity, tempts 
him to lie about it—that is to hide 
it, or to tell it in such a manner as 
to deceive the confessor. To illus­
trate these dangers he cites some ex­
amples, and of these I will select

A typical case of this sort of 
ethical evolution once came under 
the observation of the writer. It 
was that of a lad who, after long- 
continued yielding to the same kind 
of very serious wrong-doing, was de­
tected in one such act by secular au­
thority, which made all possible ef­
forts to save him from himself and 
to strengthen his will-power against 

failing which would go near, if 
continued and known, to compass 
his social ostracism. Because in this 
case he had been detected he told 
the one act to hfs priest in Confes­
sion and received absolution. His ob­
ject was that he might be able to 
go to his Sunday Communion. And 
yet it transpired that he had con­
fessed none of his previous similar 
downfalls, though he had continued 
to take his minor failings regularly 
to Confession, had received Absolu­
tion, and had found courage to go 
to Holy Communion on the strength 
of that stolen forgiveness. This was 
a lad of fifteen summers. It fs not 
in evidence how long the habit of 
'Confession' had been a determinant 
in his moral evolution. Y'et it had 
been long enough to render the typ­
ical development complete. The lean­
ing on the arm of flesh had appar­
ently become absolute. It was suffi­
cient to him, for quieting of con­
science and for spiritual peace to 
have had absolution from the hu­
man judge, however undeserved it 
might be."

This then is the sole ground work 
of Mr. Wilson’s objection to Confes­
sion for the youth of the Church. 
Decidedly he has in view his own 
Church; and we can very easily com­
prehend that such reasoning may 
have weight in regard to the institu­
tion of Confession therein. But, ae 
he frequently tries to mix up Cath­
olic Penance and Anglican Confes­
sion, we will take his statements as 
if they were made concerning our 
Church.

When he gives an example such as 
that now produced, he does not take 
Into account the idea of a sacra­
ment, and the other idea of sacrilege 
which is the result of an unworthy 
reception of that sacrament. He 
cites a case; there may be scores of 
them in the Anglican experience of 
Confession, for aught we know; but

in, the Catholic practice this would 
bo a rare, a very rare exception. So 
much so that we can, from our long 
and varied experience, scarcely credit 
it. The very first Idea impressed up­
on the youthful mind is that of the 
sacredness of the sacrament and the 
terrible consequences of an unworthy 
reception of it. The Catholic boy 
or girl would be more afraid of the 
retribution of the crime of sacrilege 
than of the Confession of the most 
terrible crime. That a boy should 
hide a sin through shame and go on 
repeating the same crime week after 
week, or month after month, simply 
for the purpose of being allowed to 
go to Communion, is just as possi­
ble as that a man should be guilty 
of murder, repeat the crime over 
and over, and go on thus unrepen t- 
ent until discovery. But either case 
would be considered as a freak of 
human depravity and could never be 
accepted as a rule.

It is not by examples of this class 
that one can establish that decep­
tion, lying, and hardening in sin 
result from habitual Confession. On 
the contrary, the more frequent the 
Confession the less loaded is the 
conscience, and the easier is the 
task, the stronger the will-power 
grows, the greater amount of resist- 
ence can be offered to temptation, 
and the more perfect the life. And 
yet wo say all this simply referring 
to the human effect of the habitual 
Confession. But away beyond these 
esults, in a sublimer atmosphere, 

there is something that the *non- 
Catholic mind cannot understand. 
The more frequent the Confession the 
more abundant the floods of grace 
that pour into the soul through the 
channel of the great Sacrament of 
Penance. And the abundance of 
grace imparts strength to the will, 
and courage to the heart, fits the 
soul for every combat in life and en­
sures an ultimate triumph. Rising 
on the wings of grace into the glo­
rious region of peace with God, the 
mind of the true Catholic cannot 
sink, without repugnance, to the 
contemplation of the subject from 
the standpoint of Ambrose J. Wil

Old 
Letters.

(By a Regular Contributor.)

1903. SATURDAY, A!

Our Defer White Father." tmey I enemy of man 
called him “White Father" since his body, of hom„ ’ th of soul ... 
beard had become like the snow). I his famiw the we|l-being 0,

“We mourn your departure, as wo . ... nrst .
would the bright sunshine that the cruel enemy it is d »•>«
cloud hides from us. But wo know heating drink defile. ,.S0U|' '"lo,.
f ho olnilfl sari 11 noon nnrl 4 .......I. : I .. *•-

his family.'
In the first place.

An item of news, of a sad charac­
ter, has brought to my memory a 
letter that has been long hid away 
in a bundle that I had no intention , chapel, and it is for you. 
of opening for use. I will refer first- |

thé cloud will pass and the sunshine I it; it ‘stimulaw'lTi^L.'1 bruta>'i 
come again, so do we know your every low and animèl <0rcç ol 
absence will be a thing of the past I it weakens the reslstinPaSS'°n’ "'hi'e

reason and conscience "ycTIT''' 01 
the understanding i, 1 clo»d, 
will, and abandons the sou”'; the 
power of the demon w to ‘k 

pray to Our Lord for your protec- therefore, the terrifvln WM<ier,
fion. We recited the Rosary each Paul to the Corinthian. "°rdS 01 St. 
night, praying to the good Mother 1 
to protect you—(the word is “cover 
you in a blanket," which means to 
shelter, or protect). We have had 
one candle burning all the day in the

thing of the past I 
soon, and you will come home to 
your children. Since you have gone J 
away to the far distant land of your 
first love, we have not omitted to

them to the Catholic"
drunkards shall 
of God." For drunkenn,. 
down its victim from

‘ Noi

CHOLERA INFANTUM.

Cholera infantum is one of the 
most dreaded diseases of infancy. It 
is prevalent during the heat of sum­
mer in spite of all the care mothers 
may take to guard against it, and 
it sometimes progresses so quickly 
that death occurs in a few hours no 
matter what care is given the child. 
The first thing to do is to stop feed­
ing the child and give him plenty of 
fresh air and pure water to drink. 
Give Baby’s Own Tablets to carry 
off. the poison in the system. Do not 
under any circumstance give a medi­
cine to check the diarrhoea, except 
under the advice of a doctor. By 
using Baby’s Own Tablets the cause 
of the diarrhoea will be removed, 
and the disease will thus be remov­
ed, and the disease will thus be 
checked in a natural manner. Proof 
that the Tablets cure this too often 
fatal trouble is given by Mrs. Her­
bert Burnham, Smith’s Falls, Ont., 
who says: "When my eldest child 
was six weeks old he had an attack 

cholera infantum and was at 
death’s door. My doctor afivised 
me to try Baby’s Own Tablets and 

twenty-four hours baby was bet­
ter; the vomiting and purging ceased 
and he regained strength rapidly." .

Keep the Tablets in the house — 
their prompt use may save your lit­
tle one’s life. Sold by medicine deal­
ers or sent postpaid at 25 cents a 
box by writing the Dr. Williams' 
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

CATHOLIC SCHOOLS.

The importance of organizing 
Catholic parochial educational es­
tablishments in every centre and 
equipping them with every modern 
auxiliary is a question which is not 
appreciated by Catholic men of fin­
ancial resources as it should be. 
This matter was made the subject 
of a pastoral letter of Coadjutor- 
Archbishop Moeller, of Cincinnati, 
recently, in which he urges the es­
tablishment of parish schdbls in 
every parish where this is practic­
able throughout the diocese ; and 
that these schools should be raised 
to the highest possible standard, so 
that they may be not only equal 
but superior to the public schools. 
He has appointed a school board 
and instructed them to thoroughly 
organize and perfect the Catholic 
school system of the diocese.

SYMINGTON’S
IMnOMB

COFFEE ESSENCE
■afcsedellsleseeeftel* . No trwnble

nsto. is moll ud lore# MUes fro* oil

ly to the item. It is dated from 
Winnipeg, July 23rd, and reads:— 
"The death is announced from Ed­
monton of Bishop Glut, of the Cath­
olic diocese of Arthabasca, at Lesser 
Slave Lake, two weeks ago. He was 
ninety-one years of age, and retired 
from active work some years ago. 
The Right Rev. Isador Glut, O.M.I., 
was born at St. Rambert, Valence, 
France, on February 2nd, 1812. 
Joining the Oblat Ôrdcr he came to 
Canada and was ordained priest n 
1837. He was soon afterwards sent 
as a missionary to the Mackenzie 
River district, and did noble work 
in spreading Christianity among the 
Indians and half-breeds. He was ap­
pointed Bishop of Arindel, "in par- 
tibus," in 1867, and has since been 
coadjutor to the late Bishop 
Groard.’

Now this is the simple announce­
ment, given by telegraphic despatch 
of the death of a great, good and 
remarkable prelate. Many of the 
readers of the "True Witness" will 
remember Mgr. Glut. His was 
familiar figure in Montreal. In for­
mer years he paid frequent visits to 
this province, principally in the in­
terests of his diocese and his Indian 
missions. He was of almost giant 
form, tall, possibly over six feet 
and stout in proportion. He had the 
bearing of a military officer of the 
old school, a noble of the reign of 
the "Grand Monarch." His long, 
flowing, white beard, white as the 
driven snow and waving as that of a 
patriarch gave him a wonderfully 
imposing and even inspiring appear­
ance. His eyes were bright as jew­
els of jet set in a frame of ivory. 
His voice was most delightfully mod­
ulated, and his smile was perfectly 
irresistible. Sixty years of mission­
ary life in the wilds of the great 
North-West, in the land of the buf­
falo and the Indian, had not robbed 
him of one iota of his stately bear­
ing, and he moved about with the 
grace that would be observed in the 
salons of royalty, Just as If he had 
never spent the greater portion of 
his life between ranch and wigwam.

The last time, to my recollection, 
that he was in Montreal was in 
1896 or 1897, I disremember exactly 
the year. But, at that time, he was 
undergoing a treatment at the Hotel 
Dieu Hospital here. I then had 
casion to call upon him concerning 
certain information that I wanted 
about the Mackenzie River district.
In the course of our conversation, 
Bishop Glut told me that he had 
just received a ^eautziful letter fro. 
an Indian girl, of about sixteen years 
of age, written in the native lang­
uage of her tribe, in which she in­
forms him of what has taken place 
since his departure. He asked me to 
have the letter published for him. 1 

promised to see some of my friends 
in the journalistic sphere and to 
have his wishes gratified. He thereon 
translated the letter into French for 
me, and I translated it from that 
language into English. For reasons 
that I have not been able co ascer­
tain the letter was not published, 
and my translation went the way of 
many another document — to some 
basket under an editor's desk.

I have now before me the French 
translation of the original letter, on 
that small, round, almost micrsco- 
pic writing of the venerable prelate.
It is in purple ink, and seems 
familiar that it recalls the hour that 
I spent in that room at the Hotel 
Dieu with him. I can again see the 
aged and stately man, with his 
white beard sweeping his aged 
breast and almost hiding the gold 
cruciflx hanging from the heavy epis­
copal chain around his neck. I can 
see him bending over the little ta­
ble. and dipping his pen in the pur­
ple ink-stand, and then biting the 
end of it while his eyes glanced over 
the Indian manuscript as he mentally 
translated the phrases before con­
signing- them to paper In French 
And as I look at that signature, so 
tiny — just "4». Glut, O.M.I.," in 
little characters below, I feel how 
great a heart was within that large 
frame and what a wealth of 
virtues, talents, and wonderful facul­
ties that small signature represent­
ed. The letter is not long, and bears 
no date; it may have a date in the 
original, but he old not translate it 
for me. However, it was either in 
1896 or 1897. The letter ran thus:

POSS0SS Kin^
x. . . ,)ring8

o' Ood’s image to the Lî^

thousibeast. It is certain that 
of deaths occur l|sandgThere are wise medicine men in the occur

great city, and they will give you drink, and many of th. ,hro'.gh 
back your health, for God always | by circumstance. ,h„. . Sl,r'™ndal
hears the prayer of the Indian child, 
and God will teacn them how to 
make you well. Inkka has been hunt­
ing Since you have left us, and the 
Prose whom you called Anna has 
been ill with a cold of a severe kind 
that makes her as mute as river 
that is always murmuring but does

[by circumstances that leave verve, 
tie hope for the salvation „f 
souls. Some of those death, . 
sudden and without a priest; othl 

when the priest is ' 
sent and cannot administer 1

still worse,
.......... .. w pre.

craments to the dying drunkard" ^ 
Everyone will admit that

I man s 11,0 an<i salvation, there 
not. speak. It is so lonesome with- nothing so dear to his hv,,., 
out you that we feel the days will home and the well.bei ‘ as,h,a
have no ending and the nights arc ily-the safety and happiness 
much longer" (when he wrote this | ther and mother
the good Bishop smiled to himself, 
and with a merry, rougish twinkle 
in bis eye, turned to me and said, 
that there must be a strain of Irish 
in his young protegee, if we are to 
judge by this blunder—I would call 
it a bull). The letter goes on:— 

“When you are not occupied with 
your health, and all your interest 
in the great city of your people, 
you will write us, that is me for us, 
a nice letter, full of good news all 
about yourself. You will pray for 
us especially when you say Mass and 
take Holy Communion; and we will 
do likewise for you. Bring us no 
presents except yourself. T^hey would

of fa.
brothers and sis. 

ters, or wife and children, as th 
case may be. In a struggle to ml 

serve his home a man has oftea 
nerved himself up to deeds of hero, 
ism—even to the sheeding of his 
blood. At this we do not wonder 
for what is the world to a maa 
without the consolations and happi. 
ness of home? Will wealth and plea." 

sure and power compensate for them? 
I say No! Better a thousand times 
the cot of the poor man, whom the 
world ignores, whom friends desert 
whom poverty pinches and whom at 
versity tries, but who has one tr.-a* 
ure—the blessing of a happy home.

, , . , ------  as I have said, no treasure
lose their value in the light of your | after man’s life and salvation '

dear to his heart as thatpresence with us; that would be 
much joy that we would have 
place in our poor Indian hearts for 
any other pleasure. Come quick, 
keep us not waiting, wipe away our 
sorrow at your absence, and bless us 
from afar awaiting your return to 
bless us, your children, near to 
you.”

I must say that while mine is 
exact translation of Bishop Glut’s 
writing, his version was couched in 
more literary form than the original 
He seemed to have clung more to 
the rendering of the idea than the

IS so 
of a hap.

Py home. No sacrifice, therefore, 
must be considered too great to se­
cure that happiness for yourselves 
and for your families, and, of course, 
no effort should be spared to repress 
the enemy who would persist in 
tempting to undermine or shatter 
your happy home.

But, brethren, of all the enemies 
of home and happiness, of all the 
foes that ever brought sorrow and 
misery Into a house, of all the evils 
that ever brought tears to a mo-

. T . , , . . ther’s eyes or gray hairs to a brok-exact words. In any case this letter __ . .u.a ------- ,____ - .U_. .. I ei-hearted father, the evil of intox-
dcating drink is the worst. Ah !has its value for me in that it is 

from the pen of Bishop Glut, that it 
was written for myself, that I sat 
beside him as he wrote it, and that 
when I took it from his hand and 
said adieu to him, I looked for 
last time in life upon the venerable 
and imposing form and face of the 
good Bishop.

May his soul rest in peace.

most assuredly intoxicating drink 
is the deadliest foe that ever perse­
cuted or scourged our poor coun­
try.

Patent Report.

The Cause of
Temperance.

Below will be found a list of pat- 
I ents recently granted by the Cana- 
| dian and American Governments, 

through the agency of Messrs. Ma- 
I rion & Marion, patent attorneys, 
Montreal, Can., and Washington, 
D,C.

From a recent sermon by the Very 
Rev. Father Nicholas, O.S.F.C., pube 
lished in the "Universe," London, 
Eng., we take the following extracts:

With the alarming words, " Nor 
drunkards shall possess the Kingdom 
of God," did St. Paul warn the Cor­
inthians against the use of intoxic­
ating drink; and as we all know that 
nowadays the vast majority of 
those, nay, practically all, who be­
come drunkards are people who had 
intended in the beginning to drink 
only in moderation; it, therefore, fol­
lows that the most prudent and best 
way of avoiding this great and emi­
nent danger is to give up intoxicat­
ing drink altogether. This is coun­
sel for all, but of strict obligation 
for those who know from experience 
that for themselves there is no such 
thing as moderation. There are, un­
fortunately, a great many who, if 
they once tasted intoxicating drink, 
could not stop until they go to lam­
entable and sinful excess.

This want of Christian strength— 
in plainer terms, the drink craze—In 
some is the result of habitual tip­
pling, in others it is an unfortunate 
legacy transmitted to them by 
drunken parents. Hence the pru­
dence for moderate drinkers to give 
up the drink, for many moderate 
drinkers become drunkards. It is 
prudent for the children of drunken 
parents to give up the drink lest 
they might rouse up and develop the 
weakness for/drink that is in them. 
Again, it is prudent for parents to 
give up the drink lest they scandal­
ise the little ones or transmit the 

jFrink craze to the children that are 
yet unborn. In the hope, therefore, 
of helping to create a sound public 
opinion on the temperance question,
I will now try to show you

Information relating to the pat­
ents cited will be supplied by apply­
ing to the above-named firm.

CANADA.

81,969—Wm. Jas. D. Cummings, 
Dexter, Ont. Bag fastener.

81,989—Emile Vegiard dit Labonte, 
Montreal, Que. Painting and 
cleaning apparatus.

81,017—Romuald Ed. Painchaud, 
Montreal, Que. Combination 
child's table and baby walk* 

- er.
82,022—Sydney Bolton Paterson, St.

, John, N.B. Card cornering
machine.

82.063—Ebenezer J. Moore, Windsor 
Mills, Que. Device for cut­
ting saw-teeth.

UNITED STATES.

Nos.
730,864—Damase Beaulieu, Matane, 

Que. Automatic fire alarm.
731,179—Messrs. Harrison & Hinch, 

St. Mary’s N.W.T. Dist

731,454—Harold W. Higgins, Mont- 
real, Que. Coffee pot.

731,575—H. Addison Johnston, In- 
gersoll, Ont. Hair support­
er.

CATHOLIC MISSIONARIES.

The/ following is an extract from 
a letter written by an Agnostic to a 
Catholic friend last month: " Catho­
lic missionaries were the ones 0* 
Japan I mean) that won everyone'* 

wnrldlv never had * ,

mmmm
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He rose and found 
ther was already equ 
journey. They took a 
fast by candlelight, w 
employed in putting tl 
curricle. The lakes w 
a low mist, that com 
lands and the distant 
magnified the height o 
mountains by which t 
walled in. Far above 
ing cloud of vapour, t 
widespread forests wer 
the sides of the stupe 
the trees so much dim 
distance, and by the 
duced by the novelty c 
vision, as to resemble 
mangel-wurzel.

Hardress had just ta 
in the vehicle beside 
when a servant in livci 
the door, and, touching 
a letter into his hand, 
an invitation from Hep 
to a hunting dinner, w 
about to give in the c« 
month. Hardress reme 
moment in meditation.

"Well, how long am 
here waiting for my an 
the messenger—the insc 
alluded to in an early 
the narrative. Hardres 
him in silence for some 

"You had better go i 
fast, I think,” he said; 
intend to return will 
ing?"

"Is it for Hepton Co 
then you may take yc 
don’t, nor for any oth 
under the sun. I was 
breakfast over at the h 
you make the offer, I'll 
your doore.”

"You do me a great ' 
or. When does the 
place?"

"In three weeks' time 
or something thereabout 

"Not sooner?"
“No. I wanted him t< 

once, for he couldn't hax 
ther, an’ the mare is ir 
tion for it. But wh< 
takes a thing into his 1 
might as well be talking 

“Well," said Hardress, 
master that you found ir 
ing from home, and th 
come.”

Saying this he drove ; 
his mother remained stil 

■silent astonishment at 
impudence.

"Such," said Hardres 
privilege of a clever gro< 
rogue was once a simp 
cottager, but fortune fa^ 
Ho assisted Connolly t. 
sweepstakes, which gaim 
reputation on the turf; ai 
8ince destroyed him. 
not know whether to cho< 
indignation or laughter i 
present at the conversât 
sometimes take place bet' 
*nd his master."

“If, instead of winning 
king s place, he could wi 
king s crown. I could n 
him," said the proud mo 

“Nor I,” returned her p 
"nor I indeed."

About noon they stopp 
and hear Mass at the tov 
towel -Mrs. Cregan and 
were shown into a little 
the inn, the window of wl 
nut upon the square. Tt 
tho chapel on the other 
ringing for last Mass, ant 
01 People In their holi 
*ere seen in the wide art 
hurrying towards the cl 
801118 loitering in groups 
1qutre- and some sitting c 
*hidow-fliii stones, 
^travellers Joined the

Portion of the cri
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