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CHAPTER XI1IL—CoNTINUED,

to make an impressionable
heart beat wildly, and sead him almoe

tive ?
effort repress any manifestation of th

along with it.

the girl by his side was not going to b
bis wife only because of im

spreading out before tiem, his eycs bein

them.

being fit for anybody but a witch.

us it was the day for the fair?”

difficulties,” said Conn, “and 1 wasn
sure but what you would be a bit frigh
ened at the thought yourself.

sev the lucky fellow 1 was.

sure how could I, and we together?"

rainbow hues the most trivial inciden
that happened, and brightened even ti
clouds in their horizon.

magic to live under the spell of which
to live indeed.
no direct interest in all the fuss, and y

gone.

monotonous topic. He was holding
station during this time, and we used
dine together in the evening and trav

pastures new.
that 1 did not turn into the open chay
and sit there for awhile looking at t
“gta‘ion’’ in  progress.

fils, patiently waiting their turns.

me for ¢

ably io weigh
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forgiven, Father John said it was t

as

in looking at those peasants come
humility to purify their souls, which

bodies, be kept unsoiled by
cleansing.

“ But don’t mitjudge my people,”
is no vice among them,
of theiu iich, many are in
and women more nearly fit, by reason

ence.
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jorated our people either mentally
physically ; and that we are not unfit
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And the best I can wish our race is tl
ply at home in pastoral simplicity a

becoma a yet more fruitful nursery

g for wealth may be far from us, for the
things are in the power of the devil

Q | gratify, and they are the causes why men

fall down and adore him.”

irrepressible theme.
« Fgad, then,” said Father John, “t

with that bit of work.

SHERIDAN

Really Mrs. Ennie was wrong whenshie
said that her assistant was endowed with
tact. If the book-keeper had had tact,
would sbe have said anything 8o certain
oung man’s

off his head in the open market-place,
where an ontward decorum was impera-
Conn did indeel with a great

electric shock of plaasure conveyed by
the book-keeper’s request. But none the
less was he unbalanced, and Mies John-
gon’s indiscretion carried it8 punishment
Her words unconsciougly
confirmed her confession that his love
was returned, and 8o taken up was Conn’
mind with feasting on the thought that

rtunity on
his part or of a fancied obligation upon
hers, that he could bardly spare a look
for the fabrics theshopman was presently

book-keeper appealed to him in ber in-
decision to choose for her, Conn pitched
blindly on & scarlet cloth—a material
never by any chance used in thoge parts
but for making country-women’s cloaks,
and sacred to that purpose time out of
mind. Norah Hoolahan was highly in-
dignant; and even Patrick, who didn’t
set up for being much of a judge in such
matters, said that he had never in his life
geen a person wear & dress of a bright
red like that, and couldn’t conceive of its

“Conn,” said the book-keeper as they
were driving home, * why didn’t you tell

She was on the coveted seat beside
him ; he had wrapped his great coat about
ber to keep out the might chill. Norah
Hoolahan, her father, and her brother
P’atey were behind them making a great
noise as they talked in their native jar-

gon.
“The old lady might have made made

And then
1 was anxious the Lishe:n boys should
Bat it was
only an idea. When it came to the time
I had no eyes to see any of them, nor
ears to hear anything they might say—

Yes. To these two the days danced
lightly by ; their mutual love tinged with

I know well Father John shook his head.
enough now how it was, for the day all
unsuspected was fast approaching when
I in my turn was to be affected by that

But at that time, having

being perforce to some extent mixed up
in it, 1 sometimes thought there had al-
ready been more than enough, and
wisbed Conn’s wedding-day come and
Father John’s sojourn at the inn
during the wez2k but one before Christ-
mas was & welcome diversion from the

sel | to be established betweea the giver and
in our conversations over fresh fields and
And hardly a day passel

Father John
would be in the rickety confessional, from
the side of which stretched away a closely
packed line of penitents standing 1n single
Some
too old or too feeble to stand long had

In what an in-
finite variety of ways people do the same
Sometimes whea I have seen

in some corner after a meal, I have
noticed how each man falls unconsciously

Aud I don't

harmonious blending of the varions atti-

people all waiting for their turn to con-

To confess

mental attitnde 1 should have admired
in | times when the demure gravity would be
in | suddenly put to flight by alaugh that
had a joyous ring in it pleasant to hear.

our corrupt humanity can only, like our 3
Thie Christmas morning the book-

constant

added, “on account of what I say. There
They are none
in the last dagree
of poverty; but God in Heaven dces no-
where on this earth look down on men
of | waters eager and strong in their mutual
A vivid recollection came back
upon me of a certain day not long before
when she seemed a prey to weariness as
re- | ehe sat desolate in the window of the

their innocence, to stand before His Pres-
Thank God 'tis oftenso in lreland,
and especially in these mountainy parts.

gerved through generations, that persecu-
tion, poverty, famine have not deter-
unready for the temporal progperity the
near future seems to have in store for us.
circumstances may let us live and multi-
moderate competency ; that our land may
the filling of the gaps in the angelic choirs,

than the evil effects of foreign laws allow
it to be now; that ambition and the lust

I forget by what transition it happened,

but we preeently found ourselves on the

more 1 think of it the more am 1 pleased
For, let me tell

you, I was at the boltom of it all. Only
for me, the young woman wouldn't be
getting & strapping young husband this
Christmas, nor would Master Conn be
taking to himself a wife. Would you be-
lieve, now, that it has never occurred to
either of those young ple to say
‘thank you’ for all'l did for them ?"’
“Tovers are always selfish, and these
are particularly taken up with each
other.”

“To be sure, and very 1ightly. Sure I
know that very well. Bat what do you
say to Mrs. Konis never once acknowledg-
ing the obligation she's under to me for
t | securing her the continued services of an
assistant that is such a prop to her
establishment?”

“Do you know,” I said, that Mrs.
I onis has become very drowey lately ?
She dozes away half her time."

“ She isn’t the woman she was,’” said
Father John confidentially, “ and that's
the fact. She’s not heree'f at all this
while past. Sare, shes getting old, and
who is entitled to a rest, if not she, I
g | should like to know? '(Gad, she's done
wonders considering all things in hber
o | time, and 'tis only fair she left the hard
work now to the young people. But re-
member at her age, without husband or
children about her, it would be the easi-
est thing in the world for her to fall into
g | hande that would take advantage of her
infirmities and her good nature. And
that's the way I done her the good turn,
d’ye see 2"’

e

1 had heard be:ween the two women out-
side the chapel some Sundays ago, and of
my idea that the book-keeper was not al-
together popnlar.

“Ah, stuff and nonsense! Is it the
passing word or th.e casual remark any of
us can hope to escape ? Do you think
that I go scot-free? My friend, depend
upon it, if you knew all that's said about
you by your best friends, you'd be very
unhappy. We are fortunate if people are
civil to our faces, and in that respect Miss
Johnson is more lucky than the most of
us. The people to my knowledge hold
her in respect. Popular! No, perhaps
not ; and better not, perhaps.”’

«Then I'm afraid you'll throw cold
water on a project that ha3 been forming
in my mimﬁ You know I always make
a trifling present at Coristmas of one
kind or another to the people about—a
packet of swaetmeats to one, a twist of
tobaces to ancther, and soon; in fact. a
box containing some two or three hun-
dred of these tiny packages arrived for
't | me from Liverpool only yesterday. Now
t- | I have been thinking that if 1 were to
make the book-keeper my—a—well—
almoner, for want of a better word, it
might have the effect of bringing her for
once into direct contact with the country
people about, who, I believe, now mis-
take her silence and reserve for coldnees
or prile; and, once she appeared before
them iu & benevolent light, the feeling of
distance and perhaps of hostility with
ts | which some may regard her might dis-
\e | appear.”’

leave we!l alone. Distribute your
gifts yourself a8 you have always done,
and don’t identify Miss Johnson with
ig | them in any way. It would be a mis-
take; it might even make her position
at | hereafter more difficult. Xor next year,
when she has no gifts, she may be dis-
appointing expectations.”

1 deferrei to Father John’s opinion ;
of course, he knew his own people and the
pair of lovers, too, better than I did.
W hen Christmas morning came, however,
my inward comment on the warm grati-
a | tude which was elicited by my presents,
t) | and on the friendly feeling which I felt

the recipients, was that my view hai
been right, and that Father John had no
sel | doubt bad some private reason of his own
he | for deterring me from carrying out my
proposal.

The chapel was faller that day than I
had ever seen it, and there was a larger
overflow of worshippers kneeling on the
greca in front of the doorway. Remem-
Lering the previous sceane outside the
ay | chapel, T was surprised to see how many
Ive | people went up to Conn and his intandel
ye | to wish them both a bappy Chrisimas,
and give them joy on their approaching
nuptials, Then 1 felt that, —after all,
T'ather John was right. The wma'ter
ng | would gettle itself. Already it was clear
that in these few weeks tha distant re-
spect in which the people had hitbherto
he | held the oglishwoman had warmed
into kindlier feclings now that she was
about to become one of themselves. Cer-
hh- | tainly it was much better that such a
he | fealing should have sprung up spontane-
ously than that it should owe its exist-
of | ence to forcing of any kind. The book-
keeper received the greetings of her
neighbours with considerable ease and
ey | frankness. Of late it must be owned her
ng | manner had much improvel, It was as
if a cloud, which had hitberto sat brood-
he | ing on her life, had suddenly been up-
to | litted and dispersed ; as if her nature,
he | closed up and hardened by an ungenial
on, | lot, had become softened in the warmth
Le | of the affaction which now encircled her.
be | There were times when happiness shone
he | from her eyes, beautifying ber face on
which content beamed serenely ; and

keeper brightly responded to the good
he | wishes of tue kind-hearted country

to launch their bark upon the uncertain

love ?)

or | in the faint distance.

spect. )
ud | that Christmas morning afwer Mass, and

ered about Mrs, innig's fire.
sse | no children in the inn, and without chil-
to | dren Christmas cannot be merry. kven
hearted as a child, had gone home early

a station, he rarely slept out of his own

people (whoee heart does not warm to a
venturesome and trusting pair at the mo-
ment when, ignoront and reckless of the
trouble in store for them, they arc about

bar, her sewing fallen listlessly in her
lap, and her eyes far ofl' across the bay
or | beyond the clouds that lay upon the hills

A few weeks is a short time for so
great a change to take place in ; but even
\at | & few hours can work wonders in that re-
To the sunshine and bustle of

to the cheery salutations of the country
for | fulk parting on their way home, succeed-
ed a very quiet afiernoon at the inn,
where some of us found ourselves gath-
There were

Father John, who was almost as light-

in the afiernoon, for except when holding

melancholy and full of fascination.
When that lulled voice chaunts in & dark-
ened room on a Christmas night to an
accompaniment of flickering firelight, its
spell is well-nigh irresistible. The book-
keeper as she sat looking into the fire
wa3 completely under its influence.
Mre. Ennis herself, in easy chair, shad-
ing her eyes from the glare with her
hand, was listening to it, too, in her way.
She had had dutifal letters within a few
days from both her nephews; perhaps
amongst other things she wondered
with some sadness as she sat there what
they were doing, and how spending their
Christmas. Conn—well I don’t think
Conn heard the voice at all, for his life
had never been so full as now ; the past
had never had for him anything which
could rival—no nor compare with the
happiness of the present hour as he sat
in the corner of the fire-place beating a
noiseless tattoo with his his feet upon the
carpet, and looking at the hnok-keeper’s
face on which the firelight fell sideways ;
sat content thus occupied, oaly wonder-
ing at her silence, wondering what her
thonghts could be, marvelling at her
beauty ; and every now and then his
heart would swe!l with happiness as be
remembered anew that ber love was his.
“8o here's another Christmas Day
come and nearly gone,” said Mrs. Ea-
nis, breaking silence at last. *“I mind
the day when it was not in this wise I
would have spent it, sitting quietly be-
fore the fire, but tearing about the house
eating whatever was to be had—and we
didn’t want for eating—wildly enjoying
ourselves or madly preparing for some
new diversion. Oh, the Christmas trees
at my father’s house ! and the wonderfal
things we used to think were on them—
glistening things, candies, sugar figures
of men, fruits—sure, 'tis wonderful what
small thing will please children ; and the
sight of the tree laden with its treasures
used to set us beside ourselves with ex-
pectation. Bat by-and-bye these things
don’t please any more. 'Tis more of the
dancing and the young menor the young
women we do be thinking of, eh Conn ?
Or may be we taste the pleasures of being
grown up, and live our old pleasures over
again in the sight of the younger children
epjoying them in their tnrn. Ach!”
sighed the old lady, and fell into a 8il-

nce.

“Then there come the Christmases,’
she presently resumed, * when one
thinks more of the vears gone by, and of
the gaps they have jeft. But that mood
passes to, if people live long enough, and
they come at last to be old like me, and
git a8 I sit here before the fire as usual,
and trying on Christmas Day to feel the
same as on any other. But it seems the
young people are_grown old too, for here
are Conn, and Miss Johnson, and Mr.
Shipley, disposed to be as hum-drum as
myself.”’

“] never speat so happy a Christmas
Day, ma’am, in all my life," says Conn,
ardently.

Mrs. Eonis glanced from Conn to the
young girl, who had withdrawn her gaze
from the fire, and now sat in a atill more
pensive attitude, with her cheek resting
on her hand, and saying nothing. Mrs.
Eanis’s look then passed from the book-
keeper to her lover, whose face had sud
denly become overcast with some un-
capiness,

“ Did you not promise your father,
Conn, to spend the evening at his house?
If the merrymaking hasn't begun ere
this, 'tis because they're waiting for you
and Miss Johnson."

« If—if you'd rather mnot go,” began
Conn, with a slight stutter of hesitation,
addressing the book-keeper.

“ It geams 8o unkind to leave Mrs.
Eunis here all alone,” she answered.
Her voice was broken, and she turned her
face away from the light of the fire as
she spoke.
« Never mind me,” cricl Mrs. Eanis.
“ Mr, Shipley will stay with me for a
little—not that I'll keep him long eitner,
for my eyes are closing in my head. So
get along with you, young pe yple ; start
cff for your father's, and don't be spoiling
gport, 1 thought all your brothers were
to be there, and your sister,” she added,
turning to Conn.

# 80 they ate, &
who had grown serious.

 Mary Maloney started an hour ago in
company with your brother Pat, for I
saw them go by.”

“There's to be a power o' people
there,” returned Conn, “and great doings
entirely; the rafters decked with green
an’ alll”

«In honor of Christmas,’’ asgented Mrs.
Ennis,

«(Of Christmas — and of us,”’ added
(Conn, with some shyness.

“ Very well, then start cff both of yez.
I wonder ye could delay so long.”

“Iyye know did they have a t'f?’" said
Mrs. Ennis, suddenly facing round upon
me as soon a8 the door had closed upon
the pair.

“(Good gracious, no! What suggests
guch an idea to you, Mrs. Eanis?”

“Sure, didn't you gea that Miss John-
gon was crying as she sat there? I'd
give anything to kmow what it was.
Some lovers’ quarrel, I suppose. Sure,
when a boy and girl like that are in love,
they quarrel for the pleasure of making
it up again. Love-making, I can tell
you, would be very dull work without
—ag you'll find some day.”

The moon shone clear and cold. There
was a slight frost without, and all was so
still that Conn and the book-keeper, a3
they hurried silently along, ocould hear
nothing but the sound of their own foot-
fa'ls on the crisp ground. As soon as
they had got ot of ihe shadow ol tue
inn, and were upon the open road that
stretched away before them white in the
moonlight, an arm was passed round the
book-keeper's shoulder, and she found
her progress suddenly retarded. It was
Conn's arm that rested on her, and Conn’s
face that was bent down close to her own.

“My own little girl,” he said, “ what's
the matter ?”

“The matter ?"

“Yes, you were crying just now in
there. It nearly killed me tosee it. Tell
me, Jane, tell me what was the matter.”

« Nothing, Conn, nothing.”

«Pig gomething 1 have said."”

“No, no. How can you think so?

“Something 1 done, then.”

“No, Conn. What nonsense !"’

“Then why was it?"

« Don’t talk of it, Conn; a passing fancy,
that's all; don't ask me. There is no use
in calling up painful thoughts.”

“ Ah!" sighed Conn, a8 he w ithdrew his
arm, “’'tis as I feared. You are un-
happy.”

They were walking more slowly than

o caough,” sald C

houge. At Chlristmas, 1 say,
he | there is the romp and noise and laughter
of childhood to drown its voice, memory

unless

often sets up a dismal croak full of bitter ! was drawing from her words, perhaps, &

before, and the book-keeper, a8 she
l glanced up at her tall companion’s face,

poisonous meaning that would spo’l his
evening’s pleasure.
“Why, Conn,” she laughed, * how ab-
surd you are, and what a tyrant!” 1
don’t know what it is that brings the
tears into my eyes, unless it is being
happy, and looking back to former
troubles, and wishing—"
«1 know, I know,"” said Conn, tenderly.
“ you are thinking of bygone times. Sare,
what do I mind so long as you tell me,
But don’t think of them any more, honey,
they’re not worth it. I'm vexed with
those times 1 had no part in. Don’tlet
them come between us, Jane. I1'm mad
with them entirely. But may be, we'll
be even with them yet, so don’t cry any
more, my dear.”
“Why," eaid the book-keeper, “you
would not grudge a few thoughts on a
Christmas mght, to the old home and the
parents I shall never see again ?"’
“Lord save us!" cried Conn, “it isn't
of that I'm thinking, but of the unkind
friends that turned the back on you and
gave you the cold shoulder, and ne’er &
helping hand held out, nor a kind word
from one of them,"”
“The world is a cold place, Conn.
People are not kind—not everywhere.
Do you know, it came upon me to-night,
a8 we sat in Mrs. Ennis’s room, that per-
haps 1 was cold too; cold, silent, and
proud, distrustfal, and suspicious. But
there! what does it matter now? No
friend could have been 8o kind to me a8
the chance which brought me here,and—
)
“ And what ?” said Conn.
“Nay,” the book-keaper answered,
langhing off a sigh.
“I'm not going to tell you that again,
you are conceited enough already.”
“Qh,"” cried Conn, joyously, * we'll not
go to my father's. Let us walk about
and talk like this all night.”
“Ts not that your father's door, Conn,
opening yonder?"’
“Igis. D've hear their voices and the
laughter ? How bright it looks ! And
there’s old Toomey on the table, scraping
away at his fiddle! and—who is it are
jigging? Oh, won't you dance with me,
Jane? Sure, if you don't to-night, how
can you do it at our wedding ? "Tis
quite easy. You've only to go so—and
80 ; and then you cross, and you go so—
and so ; and then I twirl you round like
this, and then you go back t> your place
over there, and dothesame thing all over
again. 'Tis the easiest thingin the world.
Sure, whal's thers to laugh at? Ah!
that's how I like to see you ; ’tis bettor
than crying, any day. Hallo, there!
Don’t shiut the door on us!” for Patsy,
who had come out to look for them, was
going in again,
“Ig it yourself, Conn? Faith, 'tis
time for,you, \We'd almost given you
up, and father’s mad with you for tarry-
ing so long. Good evening, miss, and
welcome kindly. 'Tis better late than
never.”
TO BE CONTINUED,

THOUGHTS ON PURGATORY.

Medit. on Christ, Dogmas, Rev. Jas, Bellord,
Lond, C. T. 8 1548

L

Purgatory, like all other doctrines,
is marked by its beautiful harmony
with God's other works and His divine
perfections. It is a marvel of justice
and regular law. Pargatory is the
prison of the great King, and ** thou
shalt not go out from thence till thou
repay the last farthing.” (Matt. v.
16 ) Thus no one escapas tne conse-
quences of his evil deeds by a fortun-
ately premature death.

There is a continuity of cause and
effact that is not broken by passing
into the other world ; the force of a
man’s misdeeds, so far from being
checked by sudden interference, works
itself out upon him to the last. So
does God in the natural sequence of
events render to every man exactly
according to his deeds. The deliber-
ate sinner, forgiven before his death,
dc go scot free, rejoicing that he
has outwitted divine jastice, and that
his life of self-indulgence has ended no
otherwise than the life of the ascetic
and the apostle and the martyr.

How terrible will be that exact retri
bution when each will reap what he
has sown ! Be sure that every sin will
one day find you out. ‘ We know
that the judgment of God is according
to truth against them that do such
things. And thinkest thou this, 0
man, . . that though shalt
escape the jadgment of God ?”
if, 2, 8.)

(Rom.

1L

Pargatory is a marvel of God's for-
bearing mercy towards men. God 18
forever intercepting souls on the down-
ward path, and giving them new
chances when they forfeit the earlier
ones. First came the state of original
justice. This being lost, God supplied
its place through the merits of Christ
communicated to us under the present
dispensation by Baptism.
Some cannot receiveBaptism; then the
desire, even the implicit desire is taken
asits equivolent. Even after Baptism
more men fall away ; yet there is repar-
ation and forgiveness in the Sacrament
of Pananca, and this not once only, but
many times over. Finally, we have
the grace of the last sacraments. Even
80, many are still unfit for heaven ;
Lyet they are not cast off. Provided
they have in some way turned Lowards
God, there is Purgatory to complete the
unfinished work as a sacrament of suf-
fering.
This {8 most comforting for us who
know our own shortcomings and dread

those who, we know, have not accom:
plished in this life the full duty of
preparation for the next : above all, it
is & happiness for those who have been
snatched like brands from the burn-
ing, and who know that thelr entrance
into glory, although delayed, is ab-
solutely certain. Glorify God for this
final and crowning oune of His mercies.

IIL

Tais doctrine harmonizas beautifully
with the Communion of Saints, and the
corporate character of the faithful, who

| saw his look directed straight ahead; he

them : it affords unfailing hope as to

in natural soclety are continually act.
ing and reacting on one another in
every possible way, 8o the Church Mil{.
tant, the Church Suffering and the
Church Triumphant, exhibit their
unity in Christ by & continual ex-
change of good cffizes.

Thne souls departed, like those on
earth, participate in the merits of the
whole community of Christ's kingdom.
We can share in thelr expiation by
our prayers and sufferings. Taey cry
aloud to us, ‘‘ have pity on me, have
pity on me, at least you, my friends,
because the hand uof the Lord hath
touched me.” (Job. xix. 21 )

We have the opportunity of practls-
ing works of mercy which are more
beneficial and more urgently desired
than any relief to thoze stricken by
famine, or disease, or earthqake, or
conflagrations. You are bound to help
all your brethren according to their
nerds and your abilities. Help the
suffsring souls, and you will do a
double act of satisfaction, explating the
temporal punishment due to thelr sins
and your own,

e iioiniiinins
A NOTABLE SERMON.

The Rev, Dr. Larkin at Warrington,
England — * Anglican Anxiety vs,
Catholice Certainty.”

The annual sermons at St. Alban's
Roman Catholic Church, Bewsey
street, were preached on Sunday last
by the Rev. D¢ Larkin, O. S. B.
There was an unusually large congre-
gation in the evening, when the rev-
erend gentleman selected as his sub-
ject ** Anglican Anxiety vs. Catholic
Certainty.” He sald that by way of
preface he would like to recall to their
memories the words that were brought
before them in the Gospel of that day.
Oa the one hand they had Jesus Christ,
under cross-examination, and He gave
His answer fair and full. Buat when
He put a question to the Pharisees
they stammered and paused and could
not reply. Then one of their number
stood up and caid to Him, ‘‘Master,
what 18 the first commandment of all 7"
‘There was no hesitation in the repiy,
and it was, *‘ Thou shalt love the Lord
thy God with thy whole heart, with
thy whole soul, and with thy whole
mind.” That was the first and great—
est. The question He asked them
went straight to their infidel hearts,
because it showed clearly that He
claimed the very Divinity of God, and
that He, Jesus of Nazareth, was none
other than God in the flassh. * What
think ye of Christ ?—what is your be-
lief? What is your answer? Whose
Son is He ?"" Continuing, the preacher
said that in all matters between God
and themselves, between God and their
own souls, as regarded the life to come,
the fortune before them—the reward
of Heaven or the punishment of Hell
—they must have solid ground be-
neath their feet. They could not
speculate with a soul as they would
with a sovereign or two, they could not
jeopardise it. They could not throw it
away—their own nature made them
realise that there should be no uncer-
tainty, no hesitation, no gloominess or
cloudiness about a matter which
was of such vital, of such terrific,
of such everlasting importance as
the question of religion, which was
a question as to whether they should
be happy for ever or lost for ever.
Lot them now examine and contrast
the mental attitude of the man who was
a good and pilous Churchman — a
chnrehgoing man, one born, bapuizad,
and brought up in the Anglican faith,
who had lived a good life ani set a
#ood example, and striven to obtain
further light and instruction in the
doctrines of Jesus Christ. He be-
lieved in God and in the coming of
Jesus Christ. He believed that Jesus
Christ was God as well as man, and
that He came into the world to found a
Church which would go on to the end
of time. It was to such men that Lieo
XI(I. wrote only a short time ago one
of those beautiful letters which would
ever be assoclated with the glory of
his Pontificate—a letter to all English-
men who sought unity of faith in Jesus
Christ. Such a man as he (the
preacher) had been alluding to, when
he read his Bibie, received his instruc-
tion, and remembered what he had
been taught, found before his mind a
picture of a Church which he could not
goet rid of for a single mo-
ment. It was one Church, it was
Catholic, and Catholic meant every-
where —one Church, one in itself, and
one everywhere, all over the wide
world. Such was the Church founded
by Jesus Christ. ‘‘Go ye,” He sald to
His disciples, * into the whole world,
and preach the Gospel to every crea-
ture. Ho that believeth will be saved,
and he that believeth not will be con-
demned,” and then the promise whose
consolation never failed, ‘‘ I am with
you always even unto the consumma-
tion of the world.” The good, pious
English Churchman thought of all that,
and said, ** After all I have loved my
own Church. I am in no danger.
say my prayers and take the Sacra-
ments, and I believe that as God has
placed me here if I stay here He will
save me. I did not make myself, nor
did I choose my religion. Surely what
God in His providence has arranged
for me is good enough for me.” That
attitude might be taken up by the
heathen. The true Church was the
Church that was everywhere. Now,
where was the Anglican Church? It
was where Eagland was, where Eng-
land’s arm extended, where the flag of
Eogland waved and the cannons of
Eogland roared, where the armies of
England marched, and the triumphs of
England blazad upon her banners—
there they would find it. Buat it was
always snugly enconsed behind the
bulwarks of Great Britain, for it was &

participate, each one, in the prayers
| and merits of all the others. As men

national establishment in itself. O:her
, nations had it not,and they knew it not.
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