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■mlled. “And we most look charming 
in order to iaaoinate this rich ana 
desirable young man.

“Here ie your candle," said Mary, 
rising ; “Susan is gone to bed, and 
we must go also."

Isabel gave a shiver as the mantel
piece candles were blown out.

Stepping into the corridor they 
heard the winds wailing along the 
passages and by the corners of the 
house. The girls said good-night 
and parted ; Isabel feeling strongly 
inclined to ask Mary to sleep with 
her. The ivy made such a fearful 
noise against her casement that, 
after a pause, she heroically nerved 
herself to push aside the curtains and 
look out.

But the view added to her fears, 
for through the black night she 
could just see the tower of the old 
church near, and the glimmer of the 
white gravestones. She replaced the 
curtains, and, in fear and trembling, 
went to bed, leaving her candle 
burning in addition to the night 
light.
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ATBRRIBLB RIGHT.t ip she could not, every nerve 
seemed alive. She was in a state of 
terror as the wind boomed down the 
chimney, and almost extinguished 
the lights. More than once she 
knocked at the wall, hoping to arouse 
Mary, but that young lady was fast 
asleep and did not bear. Twelve 
o’clock struck, then 1, 2, 3.

It was just after the church clock 
had solemnly sounded three that Isa
bel sat np in bed, her eyes starting 
with horror. For she had distinctly 
heard a load report in the house, the 
report of a pistol, and she knew that 
there were no firearms in the house 
except Edward’s, which were always 
locked up. Who then was this who, 
in the dead of the night, had invaded 
the premises ?

The sound had aroused Mary, who 
came in the next minute in her 
dressing gown, her face white with 
terror;

For a few moments the two girls 
clang to one another and said noth
ing. Then Mary spoke.

“We must go and see what it is."
“We can't,” said Isabel.
“But suppose someone has attacked 

poor old Susan ?"
“What good could we do? We can't

ut alee
m

“How lonely the house is with Ed
ward away !" said Mary Reeves to 
her friend, Isabel Morton ; “I always 
feel as if the place were haunted un
less he is here at night.”

“There is certainly an ‘eerie’ look 
•bout this room;" replied Miss Mor
ton, glsnoing round the spacious 
apartment, with its black oak wain- 
sooting and old-fashioned, sombre 
furniture, on which the firelight was 
pitying fitfully, tbs candles on the 
esautlepieoe only serving to empha- 
siee the gloom of the background; “I 
wonder yon do not have gee laid on 
and. make yoar drawing-room a blaze 
of light on each occasions."

“That would cost money ; 
not afford to do so. You forget how 
▼cry poor we were left owing to 
papa’s debts.”

“And bis extravagance," thought 
Mias Morton.

"Well," she said eload, “I hope and 
trust that Eiward will only be away 
tor me evening, or I shall be obliged 
to go away. The furniture in my 
room creaks in the most awful man
ner in the middle of the night, end 
the shadows ere somewhat terrific. 
If I hadn't ■ nightlight I should 
out of my mind.”

‘‘But it is the light which makes 
the shadow,!’’

“All the same I should die without 
it. But for the consciousness that 
my room is between yours and 
Edward’s I really could not stav 
here." J

“It is a pity you camel" said Mary 
shortly. The entrance of the servant 
with a
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“If someone has broken in he will 
probably murder us also if we make 
no effort to escape,” said Mary, whose 
spirit was now roused. “Let us dress 
and then look round.”

With trembling fingers they 
aged to attire themselves hurriedly, 
and in deadly fear, then, armed with 
the fire-arms, made their way 
towards Susan's room, which was at 
some little distance, near the kit
chen.

Isabel's limbs shook so she could 
scarcely walk, and yet she knew that 
it would have been worse to temain 
behind. The 
walls clattered horribly, the windows 
rattled. • Arm-in-arm the girls 
advanced slowly, Mary shading the 
candle she carried with her head.

But within a few paces of Susans’ 
room she stood still, appalled for, 
from beneath the wainscot of the 
apartment adjoining, a stream of 
dark red blood was slowly oozing.

With a shriek they both fled down 
the corridor, throwing away the 
weapons, clinging to one another in 
mad terror, and trying to make 
their way to the front door.

Then Mary remembered the many 
and heavy fastenings to that door, 
and knew that her hands would 
refuse to undo them quickly 
enough.

“We must break one of the draw
ing-room windows," she said ; and 
after much stumbling over the furni
ture, they managed to traverse the 
large room.

With a desperate com-nge Mary 
took up a footstool and dashed it 
through the glass. The aperture thus 
made admitted of the egress of both, 
although Isabel cut her hand some
what badly. Quite unheeding this, 
she ran across the garden with Mary, 
the blood flowing on to her dress. 
But in her excitement she did not 
notice this, and felt no pain. It was 
not until the girls had 
grounds and gained the high road 
that they spoke to one another. The 
wind was still raging, the ruin fall
ing, and the road very lonely, but 
anything was bettor than remaining 
in that dreadful house where murder 
had boon committed.

“Poor old Susan,” said Mary, 
mournfully, “she was such a faithful, 
goof creature."

“Where are we going?" asked Isa-

raan-

supper-tray put a stop to the 
conversation.

Old by Manor was an ancient and 
large house, which had been handed 
down from the father to son, gen
eration after generation. But while 
its revenues had decreased, the pas- 
cion for spending money with its 
owners had steadily increased, so 
that by degrees the old acres and 
timbers had been sold, and only the 
house remained. Money was spent 
on personal pluusure,gambling,horse- 
racing, and so on ; very little was 
over bestowed on the dwelling, and 
gradually it fell infp decay.

_ There were long, rumbling cor
ridors, huge, faded—looking rooms, 
•noient suits of rusty armor ; alto
gether it was a, fit habitation for a 
ghost, as Mary Reeves often said.

On their father’s death, Edward 
found himself left with next to noth
ing, and one solitary domestic was 
all they could afford to keep, for the 
young man had a righteous horror of 
debt. Most of the rooms were locked 
up and deserted ; it was hopeless to 
keep them clean and in a state of 
preservation, therefore, Mary and 
Edward made no attempt, to do so, 
but devoted all their energies to 
■keeping some five or six tolerably 
habitable.

Supper over, the girls drew their 
chairs to the tiro and talked.

It was a wild night, the wind was 
blowing a hurricane, while a storm 
ot rain and sleet dashed against the 
wind >ws.

“Ugh this is awful,” said Miss Mor
ton, whoso fear was now growing ; I 
■would» t live in such a place for any 
sum of money you could offer me.”

“It would be a delightful place if 
it were renovated, and there 
plenty of servants and 
returned Mary sharply.

Now, Miss Morton was not only a 
very pretty girl but an heiress in 
addition, and Mary had invited hoi- 
down in the hope that she and 
Edward might eventually captivate 
one another, for lie was a fine, hand
some young man.

Up to the present moment, how
ever, though triondly enough, they 
had not given any apparant token of 
mutual regard. In reality he loved 
her, but being poor was too proud to 
propose to so rich a girl.

1 Ùa, yes, if,” said Isabel Morton.
The ivy was now tapping against 

the windows, making a horrible 
sound.
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“Wo must make our way to the 

police station utEverton,the nearest 
town, for wo are quite away from 
any neighbors here; most of them 
live in the by-laues at some little 
distance.”

The girls walked on steadily for 
three miles, their trepidation too 
great for conversation.

The morning began to dawn when, 
lo I the clatter of horse’s hoofs 
heard, and the figures of two horse
men loomed dimly in sight. They 
would have passed by rapidly had 
not Isabel screamed “Stop ! stop 1 we 
want your help.”

The two gentlemen reined in 
their horses, and one dismounted.

Without another

is>

Hiï$

Bê- in 1 

Bv4-> 1 were

“Suppose we light some more 
candles and sit up all night ?” she 
continued.

Mary shook her head. “We should 
look so washed out to morrow, and 
you know E I ward i« goinfe to bring 
his great fiiend, Mr. Parker," Isabel
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threw her arms around hie neek end 
sobbed. It wee Bdwerd. In great 
amazement he recognized her, quite 
at » lone to account both for her ep 
pearsnoe and the warm greeting she 
had given him. And then he oaw 
the blood on her dress, and in great 
alarm, exclaimed : “Why, my dar
ling, what ie the matter ? Whet has 
happened ?”

Meantime, hie friend had also die 
mounted, and wae qneationing 
Mary;

On hearing the facta, a brief con 
saltation took place between the two 
gentlemen. Mr. Parker wae in favor 
of taking the young lediee into 
Everton and returning with the pol
ice, bat Edward urged that poor 
Susan might not be killed but only 
injured, It would be inhuman to 
leave her longer alone.

“If there are any ruffians about, 
yon and I will have to show fight!” 
he aaid : “we shall go quicker if we 
take the girls up on onr horses,”

So he lifted Isabel np in front of 
him, and Mr. Parker did the same 
with Mary.

“But how did you come here?” she 
asked.

“We took tjie night train, and dis
covered, too late, that it stopped ten 
miles from Everton. There was 
nothing for it bat ride."

“Yon could have stayed at the 
Inn."

“Ted insisted on going on.”
The conversation between the 

other pair had become very tender, 
although on approaching Old by 
Manor Isabel again began to shiver. 
They walked the horses up to the 
house and left them, making their 
way to the drawing-room window,

“So you two valiant young women 
were afraid to see poor Susan, afraid 
even to unbolt the front door," said 
Eiward ; but at the same time his 
face wore a look of grave concern, 
for he was aware there might be 
peril in store for them all.

The struggling light caused every 
object to look black. In silence the 
quartette wended their way through 
the corridors to a short distance 
from Susan’s room.

“Now,” said Edward, "if any 
ruffian comes out to tackle ns, Par
ker and I will settle him, and you 
girls had better scream ; screaming 
has rather a good effect on burglars, 
I believe.”

He had a heavy stick in his hand, 
while Mr. Parker held a pistol.

The girls’ heart beat to suffocation 
as they saw the red stream, and the 
young men bad a very uncomfortable 
sensation. Edward stepped across, 
followed by the others. He grasped 
the handle of Susan’s door, turned it 
resolutely, and went in.

To all appearance the old woman 
was sleeping peacefully still in her 
bed, but the light was uncertain, 
and it was possible she might be 
dead.

He laid his hand gently on her 
shoulder, and shook her slightly.

‘ Dear, dear, dear,” she exclaimed, 
looking in wonder at the solemn 
faces around her, “whatever is the 
matter, Master Kdwaru?”

“I am truly glad to find you alive 
and unhurt,” he exclaimed, with a 
feeling, “haveyou not been disturbed 
in the night ?”

“No, sir; but it looks as if 1 ought 
to get up with so much company up 
before me.”

With hearty relief they left the 
room. But how was the blood to be 
accounted for ?

Edward prepared to enter the 
room whence it had flowed, but Isa
bel threw her arms around his neck 
and implored him for her sake, not 
to do so.

“I must, my darling,” he said, 
resolutely, and entering, shut the 
door.

Silence ensued, a long, dreadful 
silence. None of the party moved 
until Mr. Parker s.-ii-i :

“It is absurd ut Tod to have shut 
the door ; I will go and see what ho 
is about.”

The girls ucc -mpanied him. There 
was Edward sitting down on a chair 
convulsed with laughter, unable to 
speak.

“What is it, Ted," asked Mr. Par
ker, looking anxiously round.

Edward pointed to a huge jar, hie 
laughter still uncontrollable.

And then the explanation of their 
fright occurred to every one. 
room was a storeroom, a jar of 
pickled cabbage had fermented and 
burst, and this was the cause of the 
rod stream !
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conjectures and hypotheses, followed and 
•wallowed np by others etiJJ man extrav
agant. - In plain language, we have
applied to the implied writing», the lie 
theory, the delusion theory, ana finally, 
in our own times, the myth or Irgoad 
theory, for which list, the modern epon- 
acre an chiefly Sire nee, and in France, 
the unfortunate Benin.

Dreams like these, for they are nothing 
mure,- could do little harm outride the 
place that gave them birth, eo long ea they 
continued wrapped up in the obscurities 
of a lar-guage that ie difficult and eonf need. 
But our age ie far too active to allow this. 
German writers quickly find French and 
Englishmen to make them intelligible. 
Their works era not to much translated ae 
recast ; and though the muddy overflow 
of German irreligloue thought, that 
might other wl* spend iteelf in compara
tive obscurity, is presented to the reading 
world, that is to every one, either In the 
aperkling ripple of Benan, or in inch a 
clear stream of impiety as flaws from the 
pen of Professor Huxley. Thu», no later 
than last March, we have had the legen
dary theory applied to the Pentateuch sod 
the Book of Samuel by the writers just 
named—one in a French, the other in an 
English periodical. And the evil does not 
end here. Let an assumption, however 
unwarraotoble, appear with the sanction 
of a well known name, it quickly makes 
its way into the lesser serials and even into 
the newspapers, changing its nature as it 
goes ; for what started sa an hypothesis, a 
supposition, which is after all only a 
scientific name for a guess, puts on very 
icon the appearance of something higher, 
and by mere force of repetition assumée the 
dignity of a fact or an established truth.

Current literature is full of such mis

fit»* Meut* OF 8ACRID HIS- tour.
Cork Examiner, April IS.

The following very able and eloquent 
lecture was delivered on Tuesday even- 
lag last by the Very Bev. Father Hickey, 
O. P., before the members of the Cork 
Young Men's Society ;

Having some rea-on to hope that what 
I have to say will justify the choice made 
of a subject for this lecture, I might die- 

with any preliminery observations 
i nsauna that moved me to make 

this selection, going at once to the subject, 
and trusting to ite development to ewakt n 
the interest it certainly should have for 
all who are proud of the name of Chris 
tlan. Yet a few words may not be out of 
piste, if it were only to show that while 
the event» to which we shall have occasion 
to refer belong to the very dewn of his
tory, removed from us by nearly four 
thousand years, the subject itself Is tm 
pbatically one of the dey.

Sacred history means for the history of 
the chosen people ; and for our present 
purpose that portion of it which if con
tained In the Pentateuch or five fold 
volume comprising Genesis, Exodoe, 
N Bn bars, Leviticus and Deoteronumy, 
of which Moses it the inspired writer. 
Lui venal at the beginning and in the 
earlier chapters, down to the Deluge, the 
history gradually narrows its scope to 
embrace only the race of Bern, and then a 
single offshoot of that stock, the family of 
Abraham, who, as all know, was chosen 
to be the father of that interesting peo 
pie, destined later on to settle down in the 
land, he wandered over is a stranger, and 
to become the guardian» of true faith and 
worship for long centuries of darknaee 
and error ; destined for higher things «till ; 
for it wae from them teat came in the 
fullne* of time the B-deemer of the

■amo distinction of names ie found in 
other books of tee Bible—oonstaotly in 
one end tee same Psalm. Them are trifles. 
G-d is spoken of under two different 
names in the Pentateuch. Therefore it 
wee written not by one man (Moses), but 
by two who are woolly unknown. There 
is a very excellent book, by no means a 
stranger to von, gentlemen. It eight not 
to beat all events. Teat is ChaUoner’s 
“Meditations.” It dealt with religions 
subjects as you know. God is spoken of 
frequently —now ea tee Almighty, now as 
Lord, and many time» «Imply, but with all 
reverence sa God. We Lave hitherto 
regarded the book sa the work of a good 
English bishop of the last eentury. It is 
quite a mistake. Germon criticism settles 
the question, pointing to the distinct Work 
of Almightlstie and Lordlstie scribes 
anterior to Challenger, whose fragments 
were pieced together by him ! Yon will 
like to bear the second argument. Well 
here it it, e attain matters are repeated in 
the Pentateuch, and there is some variety 
of style here and there. Bepetitlon was 
of necessity since Moses wrote not 
but five books, each having a purpose 
different from the other, which purposes 
admitted of illustration from toe same 
events. The conversion of St. Paul it 
given thrice in the Acte of the Apostles 
written by St Luke. Ae to the style few 
writers preserve the tame style to their 
old age, and there I» evidence to show that 
Mow wrote at different periods of his 
life, and only concluded hie work towards 
the end.

It ie, of coatee, outside the subject of 
the lecture to go into the direct defence 
of the Pentateuch. Front lights are not 
tide lights, and I tm concerned with the 
latter only. Still a glance at the main 
question was not ont of place, were it 
oaly to show the weaknw of the opposi
tion. This, I hope, I have done. A shut t 
while ago I aaid or hinted that recent 
English and French preachers of unbelief 
took all their mental furniture from the 
German schools of criticism ; to bo accur
ate, I should have aaid it was the rejected 
furniture. Benan and Huxley both deck 
themselves ont in the cast-off-cloth _ 
their Teutosie predecessors in the fray' 
Bumsn, by far the most laborious and 
learned of these, frankly says that no one 
of their systems can command the ament 
of alL In the fee# ot this it behoves 
letter men to be modest, and men not 
■killed in Oiiental lore to be very modest

Leaving now the direct question for 
good, what are the advantages or helps 
afforded to the defence and explanation 
of the sacred history by what wo learn 
from other sources ? It is obvions, first 
of all, that Egypt might reveal much 
that wae highly Interesting, as alio might 
Aeeyris, for with both of these kingdom! 
the Israelitiee were brought into dose re
lations at different period» of their his
tory. It was iu Egypt Moses was bom— 
there “he wae rested in all the wisdom of 
the Egyptiane’—from thence he led his 
people, nut without a wondrous manifes
tation of divine power, and hie was the 
hand that traced tee history of their op
pression in that land of bondage, as well 
*e of their deliverance, In which he bad 
the foremost pert. Now, you muet know, 
that inspiration do* not exempt a writer 
from the exercise of such skill as he poe- 
aeaaoa, or from the labour of composition. 
The style and exprwion—the phrase- 
ology is the writers; inspiration secure» 
tee accuracy. Hence, the greet difference 
of style In the sacred books One pro
phet, being a simple shepherd, writing in 
tee most homely manner; another, highly 
culture rising to the highest eloquence— 
each conveying with equal precision the 
truth. Tfcii enables ns to apply a test to 
the writings of Moses, the result of which 
would go very far to determine 
the question of authorsh’p. Keep 
in view the two opinions. Moses is the 
writer, or else some eciibee who lived 
nearly a thousand yean after, when the 
Israelites were for that period in possession 
of their own country—hid been for cen
turies a kingdom, and of tee most exclu
sive kind. Is it in the nature of things 
th«t a writer of this class would be intim
ately conversant with Egyptian manners 
and customs, strictly accurate u to Egyp
tian history, in fact, in all Incidental 
reference» to that people and country, and 
in minute details as accurate and precise 
as any Egyptian chronicler J The question 
is beet answered by another we can all 
easily appreciate. It ie a fact that men of 
different nations have that complete com- 
prehension of the peculiarities they and 
their countries respectively offer that 
would enable the one to be surrounded, 
as it were, by the qualities, local and other
wise, of the other, or that these should be 
«fleeted naturally and easily in their 
writings I How close and intimate has 
been the connection between England and 
Irelaud for centuries, and yet nothing is 
clearer than that as regards the under- 
standing of each other the two nations are 
wide apart, and unless in the case of those 
who have resided for a long time in Ire
land, books written by Englishmen on Ire
land are remarkable chiefly for the ridicul- 
_ blunders they are sure to contain. 
Don’t we all know the typical Irishman 
°l ™ .ftaRe> the novel, and even later of 
the daily press—a creation in language 
and manner quite foreign to ns, with sur- 
roundings quite as strange. Most of us 
have encountered instances in the course 
of our reading, and poadhly these blun
ders, for as a rule they are nothing more, 
have contributed their share to the bitter 
feelings that have injured both countries. 
To imagine, then, that Genesis and Ex
odus are the work of some one living after 
the Captivity in Babylon, full * they are 
of Egyptian local coloring, is to imagine a 
miracle greater than the plagues of Egypt 
or the Passage of the Red Sea, or any 
other of the wonders that moved German 
critics and their English imitators to ques
tion the antiquity and the authorship of 
these books.
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In truth everything conce 
Egypt wae a mystery; and 
abounded. There wae seal 
that did not beat an inicript 
from top to bottom, on the 
each obelisk—the walls, p 
pillars of the buildings and 
between the pillars were 
them. Every mummy ea- 
c ifii, and the wrapping! 
mummy were inscribed in 
the other form of the old ï 
noter.
inscriptions was not knowi 
the enigma was lost, and il 
have been found but for tl 
young French savant, Coam 
name will be for ever he 
nested with Egypt and her 
I have here what will just se 
idea of the hieroglyphs 
which I am indebted to the 

friend. '

eta'em
penes 
on tee

one

called truthe. They ere constantly cropp
ing up, introduced by some expression 
calculated to delude the unwary, because 
it impliw the whole statement that ought 
to bo proved, but cannot. For my part, 
whenever I come ecto* each expressions 
u “Modem science has now clearly estab
lished"—“It is a demonstrated feet"—or 
“It appears now to bo universally ad
mitted"—I always look out for some 
venturesome theory, some extravagant 
SMumption, that is quietly taken for 
granted because it Is impossible to prove 
it, Hera Is a vary recent instance from 
Professor Huxley—“It appeals now to be 
universally admitted, that Wore the exile, 
the Israelite bad no belief in rewards or 
punishment» after death.” The amnmp- 
tion seems to he made in order to prove 
that the Israelites believed in ghosts; but 
did not believe in God, and this is tee face 
of the first sentence of Geneeis, and the 
overwhelming evidence of all the inspired 
writings up to and including the Pealme. 
Before the end of the lecture I hope to 
show how the Egyptians, to ray nothing of 
the Jews, believed in future rewards and 
punishments, and a judgment after death. 
In religious ideas the Israelites ware not 
inferior, to ray the least, to the Egyptians.

The professor has made a name for 
himself in natural science teat gaine for 
him a hearing iu other things as well ; but 
it ie rather unfortunate that he makes 
excursions outside hie proper sphere. A 
painstaking and accurate observer, where 
the facts of natural science are concerned 
—slow to draw conclusion» unless theae 
are fully warranted ; he violates his 
ml* in hie lat*t venture into biblical 
criticism. There is not en assertion under 
lying his article that is not an assumption, 
controverted by writers from the tame 
infidel school from which, and from which 
exclusively, all that he says has been de
rived. You must not imagine that un
believers have it all their own way in 
quwtioue affecting the sacred writings, or 
indeed in eubjocte even more remotely 
concerned with religion. There is no 
doubt a formidable collection of anti- 
Christian writings, tee proportions of 
which are increasing daily. The teachers 
of that school are noisy and often con
temptuous towards the truths we hold 
sacred ; but noise is not reason, and 
tempt becomu ridiculous when it is found 
to be a disguiee thrown over a veiy weak 
case. And side by aide with their pro
ductions, there has been gathered a rich 
store of trust-worthy evidence of every 
kind, to which additions are made con
stantly, that forme a brilliant defence of 
every point our opponents have assailed. 
It is surely a glorious thing, and one for 
which all Christiana are bound to feel 
grateful, that the age which has been most 
prolific in ensilants of the truth of 
Scripture, should be made rich beyond all 
the others, by the discovery and produc
tion of confirmatory evidence of that 
truth, and that difficulties which were of 
old simply insoluble, should vanish in 
the light which Egyptian and Assyrian 
discoveries have thrown and still continue 
to throw on these venerable records.

I fear I have been allowing myself to 
wander a little beyond the limits of my 
subjrct, so I shall draw in now and bring 
my remarks to the point iu question—a 
point at which I was aiming in what has 
gone before—the position snd weight to 
be given to Muses in relation to the first 
five booke of the Bible. Modern Rational
ists deny the authorship—some go so far 
as to question the existence—of Moses. 
Renan will not hear of him ; neither 
m / suppose would Professor Huxley. 
The Pentateuch, instead of being written 
by Moses some 1500 B. c, was composed 
by some unknown scribe 700 years later. 
It represents not an hist ,rical account of 
events that really happened, but a legend- 
ary chant, something on the style ofOssian 
or whoever it was sang the praises of Fin 
ma Coul with us, first repeated in their 
gatherings by the Jews and then collected 
just as were the Irish melodies in our 
country. It is a startling conclusion 
surely and fearfully strong must be 
the evidence that thus upsets, a fact 
vouched for in almost every book of the 
Bible. The New Testament as well as 
the Old quotes Moses as the writer, and 
the fact was held for thousands of years, 
not alone by all Jews and all Christians, 
but all Pagans as well. Well, you shall 
have these arguments. They are only 
two plus any number of conjectures that 
need not detain us on which this astound
ing theory is advanced. The first is : God 
is named in two different ways in the 
Pentateuch—sometimes Elohim, at others 
Jehovah or Jahveh ; therefore, ray they, 
there wee an Elohietie writer and a Jehovi- 
sic, or at least Elohistie or Jehovietie frag
ments It don not matter teat bote 
theae names oecnr throughout—Elohim, 
m the first Terse, Jehovah in the descrip- 
tion of the deluge-toet they occur 
together in the same sentence—that tee

world. The growth of toil people—the 
oppression they suffered in Egypt—their 
deliverance, and the many struggle» and 
vicissitude! which ended in the eonquwt 
and possession by teem of the- promised 
land—these events, together with the legte- 
lotion by which they were ones ruled, and 
the ceremonies that governed their wor
ship, form the eubjeet matter of tee whole 
remaining part 
books of Moeee. 
of those volum* solely teat of history, 
there is no «aeon for supposing that 
around them would have gathered the 
•torm of angry controversy, of which they 
have been and are still the eubjeet—Hero- 
dotes, Thucydides, Livy and Tacitus are 
left undisturbed—no one questions their 
claim to the booke that bear their names, 
any more than the general accuracy of 
their statements. Not so with the book 
of Moeee. Here everything it called in 
quwtion—authorship, age, Contente. His
tory the science of language, aict «eulogy, 
geology, astronomy—have been eearehed 
for materials to undermine the authority 
or falsify the statements contained in

But the secret ol
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of Geneeis end the other 
Now were the tolerant —tw

talentedt young in 
of Ptolemy 

the characters explained by 
The signs are rough pictui 
objects taken from the 
animate, inanimate, and hi 
are to be found birds, bee 
trees and plants, geometric) 
tion» of the human frame, 
all nearly a thousand varie 
very far away from the twe 
sonants and vowels of the o 
by which we modem can i 
shade of thought by a 
variety of sound. E jyptiai 
the equivalent of the letters < 
precisely. Many stand ft 
signified ; many others for 
part of it by which the ohj 
and, as this sound must hai 
lent in letters, they stand 
the end. As a rule each gi 
glyphs gives, with the name 
a picture of it, or a sign thi 
picture, which ie called a del 

All this is the outcome o 
search. In all probability tl 
would be a mystery at this 
the discovery of whet ie call 
Stone, now in the British 
which was dug up by some 
ers at the time of the invaa 
under the first Napoleon, 
of black granite having on c 
an insenption in three col 
three different forms of 
first is hieroglyphic, the sect 
a popular corruption of I 
third is Greek. L iter on tr 
inscription to two languages ■ 
in the Island of Pliila, whir 
great assistance to Chtmj 
inscriptions were public deer 
evident the same announce 
petted in two languages, 
custom then, as we learn fro 
tion, Pilate caused to be 
crow on which our L >rd sufl 
possible now to take the firs 
discovery. The next came 
previously noted, that the | 
of rulers were distinguish 
other words of an it 
being enclosed in a kin< 
With tone data Champo 
work. In the Greek col 
Roselta Stone was found tl 
emy ; in that of PhUa, Cleop 
their names have five letters 
P T E L O. It flashed on tl 
young Frenchman that tl 
images should have relatioi 
of the letter by which the C 
the object represented beg 
figure of the eagle should h 
of a—“a horn” being Coptic I 
lion, “1,” from “Ju6o." Tm 
solved—patience and caret 
comparison did the rest, 
died at the early age of 42, 
death he had the c insolation 
his Egyptian Grammar and 
which have guided tne ins 
all who followed him. The 
tog ancient Egyptian insert; 
on still, btesuse new monum 
discovered yearly ; but alre 
grese made has revealed to 
treasure of ancient loro, ai 
strong corroborative light 
passages of sacred history al 
it would seem as if some s 
needed to check the insolent
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these venerable records of the past. We 
need not go far to seek the reason of this 
The interest centring to the Book of 
Mot* ie not limply historical—it it above 
all and before all religious. First of all, 
the Pentateuch is sacred to us ae to the 
Jews. They—teat is the ancient Jews— 
venerated tee books as tee Word of God. 
We, Catholic! believe teem to be in
spired as all the other books of the Old 
and New Twtament—that is to ray, that 
while penned by mortal hand, that of 
Moses, and composed as to tee form, in 
their larger portion, by human thought, 
that hand wae moved by a divine impulee 
to write, and the mind which composed 
was unceasingly subject to a supernatural 
guidance, that selected and «et forth, with
out possibility of error, whatever it there 
to contained. This of itself would ac
count for the hostility of unbelievers, who 
dare not admit Divine influence of any 
kind in human event» and remain coneie- 

But there is yet 
more. The two Testaments do not stand 
apart, isolated from each other. On the 
contrary, they are connected as seed and 
flower. The Old ie the piomise; the New 
the fulfillment. Chtistiaui'y has its roots 
stuck deep to the put; it resta 
Booka of Moeee ae Well as on the Gospels, 
and these latter, hardly assailable in front, 
so overwhelming ie the collateral evidence 
supporting them, wunld undoubtedly 
suffer, if an unhiatorical character could 
be given to the former, on the Indisput
able evidence of certain and clear'y ascer
tained facts. Keeping these things in 
view, anyone who is ever so little 
acquainted with the activity of modern 
uu belief will find no difficulty in under
standing the incessant attacks made on 
the authorship ae well as on the hiatorical 
character of tne Boots of Moses.

It is a singular instance of Nemesis 
walking in the track of terror, that Ger
many, the country which proclaimed the 
supremacy of the Bible over everything 
else, and made it the one rule of faith, 
eho^d come to be the place 
autWnity, and all its claims to authority, 
should be not only questioned, but denied 
and eet aside. The Bible—leave us the 
Bible ! exclaimed Luther, in the 16th 
century. Away with Popes and councils, 
tradition, and church ! And Luther had 
his way; Pope and council, ». »., Catholi
cism, lost all hold on Germany for cen
turies, and what is the result i Two hun- 
dred years sufficed to undermine the 
Bible, so that since the beginning of this 
century there is hardly to be louud a 
leading German writer, outside the Oath 
olic Church, whose belief in, or respect for 
the holy book approaches the old stand
ard—the Catholic one—white vast 
hers utterly reject its authority, or at 
least Ite supernatural character. It would 
serve no purpose to relate in detail the 
iucidents of the war against the sacred 
Scriptures, which opening in 1774, has 
continued up to the present, 
be a catalogue of monstrous theories and 
system of interpretation, by means of 
which men, otherwise learned and accom 
plished, souvht to get rid of the miracul
ous element that enters so largely into the 
sacred writings. It is the lets necessary 
to speak of them singly, as they destroy 
each other. Geolugis’s account (ot the 
comparatively rare appearance of some of 
the strange and uucjuth forms of animal 
life of ,he earlier periods of the earth’s 
formation, by saying, they perished in 
great numbers, being preyed upon by 
other monsters larger and more uncouth 
which devoured them. Something similar 
haa happened to the march of biblical 
criticism. The nam* of Eichorn, Sender 
Paul us, the two Bsurs, and Strauw, now 
merely raise up a vision of extravagant
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Old by Manor is no lonirer eorie 
and desolate ; it has been completely 
renovated, while merry children run 
about, and hosts of guests and 
vants fill the deserted chambers. 
Edward does not forgot the joke 
against his wife, while Mary, who is 
now Mrs. Parker, declares that it is 
only a man who could see a joke in 
the affair at all.

TO BE CONTINUE

Scott’s Emulsion ofIt would Cod Liver Oil, with Hyi 
Is more reliable as an agent 
Consumption, Chronic Coui 
elation, than any remedy kc 
cal science. It is so prepi 
potency of these two most v 
fies is largely increased. I 
palatable.

sor-

We owe it to the present century that 
we are able to take note of that colouring 
and to verify in numberless cases the 
references, geographical, historical and 
social, or domestic that are found in these 
books. For centuries Egypt was a land 
of wonders—her pyramids, her colossal 
statu*—some of them reprraenting sea’ed 
figures seventy feet high—her sphinxes 
and her strange but singularly graceful 
obelisks, the beauty of which you will ap
preciate thoroughly if, when you see them 
m Rome or Parts, or London, you try to 
bring before your mind a modern imita
tion, the Wellington memorial to Ptce fix 
Park. The trace» of advanced civilisation

A Pleasing Dut 
"I feel it my duty to ray, 

Borton, of Desert P. Q, “I 
Blood Bitters cured my wifi 
plaint, from which she had 1 
sufferer. Her distressing, 
ptoma soon gave way, and 
recommend the medicine t 
as eke did.”

Safe, Sure and Painless.
What a world of meaning this statement 

embodies. Just what you are looking 
for, ie it not 1 Putnam’s Painlera Corn 
Extractor—the great sure pop corn 
—set» in this way. It makes 
spots; safe, acta speedily and with cer
tainty; sure and mildly, without inflam
ing the parte; patolewly. Do not be 
iinpoead upon by imitations or eutotitutee.
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