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LINKED LIVES.

By Lady Gertrude Douglas,

CHAPTER XIII.
FAIR AND KAUSKE,

Tl e L g,

Save thine and mine ; no other eyes

The slender link ean recognize.”

—Lege ds and Lyrics.

“Tha course of true love never did
run smooth ;" and Mabel's case was not
to form an exception. But as “‘lovers’
misunderstandings " are a hackneyed
subject, I shall not dwell at any length
upon that period when, in the most
provoking manner possible, Mabel and
Hugh contrived to make each other
miserable.

In the early part of August, Miss
Mackenzie went to Scotland, leaving
her niece at Elvanlee Castle. It had
been arranged that Mabel should join
her towards the end of the month of
October. Very much surprised, there-
there, was the old lady when. during
the latter days of September, she re-
ceived a short note from Mabel, an-
nouncing her arrival in Carlton Ter-
ace for the following evening. By
the same post came an annoyed letter
from Lady Forrester, saying that
Mabel had behaved exceedingly ill to
Lord Temple, and that, after flirting
with him for six weeks past, she had,
to the astonishment of everyone, re-
fused him point-blank when he pro-
posed to her,

““The child is incomprehensible,”
wrote Jessie—*‘ full of silly romantic
notions, and I do not know what to
make of her. She cries all day, and
looks like a ghost, and 1 really am
afraid to keep her here any longer.
Hugh is worse than useless, and I am
actually regretting Mr. Vaughan,
who would probably have brought her
to her senses ; but Hugh has become
$0 very uusociable we rarely see him,
and Mabel won't go near him, so that
he 5 been of no as nce to me in
Tair, ts upon going

Mabel ins
to Scotland, and really Guy and my-
selt think it best she should do so.  She
is in shocking spirits, and the change
may do her good.”

SWell, well,”  ejacnlated the old
lady to herself, as she read the letter
carefully throngh for the second time
and then put it in her pocket, ‘1
have a notion of my own about all this.
We shall see—will it come right
After which she lay quistly musing
for nearly two hours of the bright Sep-
tember afternoon.

Mabel came home uext day, looking
depressed and ill,
aunt’s inquiries,

answering  her
however, with great
reserve, and evidently shrinking from
all allusion to Lord Temple.

“ Auntie, ask me nothing about it,”
she pleaded ; ** [ have behaved very ill,
but [ vould not help it—I was so un
happy ; and I never thought it would
be s0 serious.”

‘*But what is it that has made you
unhappy, Mabel 27

**Oh, Auntie, don’t ask, for I can-
not tell youw or anybody in the world,”
answered Mabel, withh such keen dis
tress that Miss Mackenzie forbore to
question her further.

But her suspicions, once roused,
were ot to ba allayed, and she deter
mined to watch and judge for herself
whether or not they were correct.

In the meanwhile Mabel resumed
her customary life in Edinburgh. A
good deal of her time was spent in the
society of Mary Grieme, sister to the
*Geordie ” mentioned in the first and
second chapters of this story, The ac
quaintance begun in Glasgow between
Mabel and the young student had been
cemented into a lite-long friendship,
He had had, during the course of his
studies at the Edinburgh University,
the free run of Miss Mackenzie's house
in Carlton Terrace—so, too, had his
sister Mary, a girl of Mabel’s own age,
and who was being educated at a
boarding-school in the same town.

Geordie Grieme Had been Mabel's
first hero, not to say the love of her
girlish heart.  This fancy it was to
which Genevieve Vaughan had once
referred, and which had, before it
melted away, cost Mabel mauy hours
of real pain.  But her romantic ad-
miration for Geordie had nover devel-
oped into lasiing love. It had died a
natural death some years previously,
when Mabel discovered, or thought she
had discovered, the existence of a flirt
ation between Geordie and a airl
whom  Mabel particularly disliked.
She was wrong in her suspicions, but
her boundless  admiration for hei

hero” grew more reasonable from
that time forward, and when IHugh
crossed her path Mabel had long ceased
to regard Geordie in any other light
than that of a dear old friend aud al
most brother

Geordia never aues :l'll
Mabel's early he had never an

alyzed his
had alwa
of a perfect woman, but, ran to
say, the idea of marrying her had
never entered his head, until, indeed,
it was too late,. and she w beyond
his reach for ever--bat of that lator.
Ge v Gramme is no longer the
young medical student with whom we
parted in the High street of Glasgow.
He is mnow Dr.  Grame, one
of the cloverest and most sought
after  of Edinburgh physicians.
He possesses  a  house in  Moray
Ylace; he has lately stavted a brougham
(more on his sister's account than his
own, it must be acknowledged); he
seems to have plenty of money, and a
generous heart to make good use of

towards her : he

j course 1 do

it.  In appearance he has bocome a
big, powerful, hairy man, six feet |
three in height, and looking every ,
inch of him the responsible individual !
he s, His father, Dr. Campbell
Graeme, is long since dead, and

1
Geordie remains the only guardian of
his sister Mary, who shares with him |
his home in Moray Place.

In Moray Place accordingly, Mabel,
when in Edinburgh, spends a good
deal of her time. Though they are
unlike in character, she and Mary
Greme get on wonderfully well.
Mabel does not love Mary as she loves
Genevieve Vaughan, but they have

spent many happy hours in each
other’s company, and some of thp
gayest, gladdest days of Mabel's

young life are associated with the
Graemes.

Mabel has been rather more than a
month in Scotland, when she begins to
notice that a change is coming over her
aunt. Miss Mackenzie's health, never
strong, seems to her niece to be fail-
ing. Her fears once roused, Mabel
cannot rest until she has consulted
Geordie Grieme, and she finds, to
her consternation, that the doctor
shares her misgivings.

In the doctor's case they are more
than misgivimgs, for he is well aware
that Miss Mackenzie is suffering from
a heart disease which may at any
moment provefatal. BeforeMabel's re-
turn the old lady, suspecting that her
end was approaching, had oneday ques
tioned Geordie closely as to his opin-
ion of her health, and Geordie
had reluctantly acknowledged that
though she might live for years
longer, yet, in the enfeebled state of
her constitution, a sudden attack
might carry her off at any time,

“1 knew it, Geordie,” the old lady
answered cheerfully. “And I would
not be sorry,” she added, “*if' T could
ouly leave my darling child happy !”

Dr. Greeme had often wondered since
then whether Mabel were in the least
degree prepared for the blow which
might at any moment fall upon her,
s0 that when, of her own accord, she
broached the subject he had so dreaded
to touch, he told her as gently as pos-
sible, but very firmly, the truth. That
night Mabel comes in silently to her
aunt’s room, after Miss Mackenzie has
retired to rest ; and when Mabel bends
over her to kiss her, her aunt feels
two scalding tears falling upon her
face.

** Ih, Mabel dearie—poor dearie !”
v8 Miss Mackenzie soothingly, strok-
ing with her thin fingers her darl-
ing’s goldeh head, nestling upon her
shoulder.

‘“Auntie, don’t leave me!” says
Mabel, in a low, trembling voic
[ shall be so lonely if you go as

8i

ay

from me.” The words come with a
choking sob, revealing to Miss Mac-
kenzie how acutely Mabel feeis the

loneliness of her position.

‘“My darling,” she answers sadly,
‘1 ghall have to go when God calls
me—if I could but see you happy
first I Then, holding Mabel’s hand
closely in her own, she continued :
“Iwant you to write to Hugh for me.”
Mabel's start does not escape the old
lady’s notice. “ITwant you to tell
him from me that I am ailing, and
wish to see him.  Will you write to
uight, Mabel 2"

CIf you wish it, Aunt Helen.”

*“Tdo, dearie. Vrite tonight —
and now God bless you !”

Mabel writes the letter — a cold,
meaningless letter it seems to her,
but she sends it off nevertheless, and
her aching heart grows wildly happy
at the prospect of seeing Hugh again.
A gleam of sunshine must surely come
with him, even though he should be as
cold and distant to her as he was when
thoy parted.

Next day— it is a Friday—DMabel is
not hkely to forget it, for it is marked
in the calender of her life by a very
unlooked-for meeting.

She has been lunching with Mary
Grieme.  The Doctor is not at hoine—
he rarely comes to luncheon, and
therefore he has not been expected,
nor have the girls waited for him.
Quite towards the end of luncheon,
however, the well-known elick of his
latch-key is heard in the door, and
Mary exclaims,

‘Eh, its Geordie, I declare !"

A moment after he enters thedining-
room, with a peculiar expression on
his face.

*“There's nought but cold meat left,
Geordie,” begins Mary, in dismay.
**We had no idea you were coming

**Cold meat is an excellent thir
says the Doctor; but he makes no
attempt to partake of it. On the con-
trary, he goes over to the fire-place,
stirs the five into a ruddy blaze, then
stands musing, with his back to the
table.

“ What ails ye, Geordie ?” inquires
his sister, anxiously—‘ are you ill #"

“Have you two finished your lunch-
con 7 he asks, turning suddenly, and
letting  his  eyes rest on  Mabel.
** Because, it so, I have astrange story
to tell you.

““ Well, you wmay begin at once,
Geordie,” says Mary, eagerly. * We
have quite finished, have we not,
Mabel 2"

The Doctor's eyes are still fixed on
Mabel—he is anxious to catch the first
look, which he Kknows his story will
call forth.

‘“Mabel,” he begins at last, slowly,
‘“do you remember the link that first
drew our lives together 2

“The link, Geordie !—what do you
mean ?" Then a sudden light dawns
on Mabel's memory, and before Geordie
has time to answer, she continues,
‘* Katie—poor little Katie Mackay—of
That is what you mean,
Geordie.  Well, what of that? Have
you ever seen her again ?”

““To-day, Mabel,”

‘Do you really mean it, Geordie ?
~where ?—how ?—when ?”

1 will tell you how it happened. 1
had a visit to pay this morning in the
Canongate—there was a lad there in
whom I was interested, and I heard
he was ill, and would receive no

medical assistance, for fear of being
removed to the hospital, of which he
has an extraordinary dread. He
lives in Brown's Close—you know,
Mary, what a hole that is.”

Mary nods assent, and the Doctor
resumes :

‘“ As I was leaving the hovse, some
one came running down the stairs
behind me, calling out in an eager
whisper, *‘Doctor! Doctor!" I got
down to the door, and there I stood
still, and asked who was calling me.
A remarkably pretty girl then showed
herself, who implored me to come up
to the top landing, as there was a
lassie dying with a broken blood-
vessel up there ; and she added that,
if I did not come, the girl would be
dead before the parish doctor could be
called. Of course I followed her up-
stairs immediately, and there I found,
in a miserable little room, overcrowded
with children, a young creature of
about nineteen or twenty, lying
dressed upon the bed, with blood pour-
ing out of her mouth into a basin,
which a woman, I took to be her
mother, was holding for her. Tapplied
the usual remedies, and when the
bleeding had ceased, and I had time to
look about me. I addressed myself to
the mother, and made inquiries respect-
ing the cause of my patient’s illness,
The poor woman told me a sad story.
The sick girl, it appears, is her eldest
daughter, and has been employed in
the Glasgow factories. She was doing

well  there, and supported the
whole family, with the assistance
of her brother, a sailor lad, whom

his mother called ‘Steenie.” Steenie
unfortunately seems to have fallen in
love with a young farm servant
near Glasgow, who behaved very ill to
him, left her situation, and came off
to amuse herself in Edinburgh., Here
Steenie followed her, throwing up his
work in Glasgow, and trusting to the
chance of finding something to suit
him in Leith.  His mother and sister,
afraid lest, having no home, he should
get thrown into dangerous temptations,
very unwisely vemoved themselves
from Glasgow and took up thejr abode
in this town. From that time every-
thing seems to have gone wrong with
them. Lizzie, the daughter, accus-
tomed to factory work, has not suc-
ceeded nearly as well in the Jaundries,
where she has been forced to scek em-
ployment. A bad cold, neglected, no
doubr, caught at the time of flitting,
has settled down on her chest, and the
girl is evidently in a galloping con-
swnption, She has worked on bravely,
to the very last, but this morni
work has finished her. I expect she
will only last a few hours.’

The doctor pauses for a moment, and
Mabel asks.

v that is not Katie ?"
No. Katie is the cause of all t}

mischief, though—she it is after whom
this lad Stecnic has come roving to

Edinburgh, and it was she who called
me up to her sick friend.”

* How did you find it out, Geordie 2"

‘ Mrs. Logie kept talking of Katie
—Katie Mackay, she called her more
than once—and the name was of cours
familiar to me. T am not likely to
forget it, Mabel. I looked for the girl,
to see if I could detect any resemblance
in your little profegee ; but as soon as
Mrs. Logie began to recount her mis-
fortunes to me, Katie vanished from
the room. I found her waiting for me
downstairs, and then I asked her about
herself, and if she remembered me. Do
you want to hear her story, Mabel ?”

“Yes—every word of it, Geordie,”
says Mabel, bending eagerly forward
with flushed face and sparkling eyes.

So Dr. Girieme repeats the substance
of what my readers already know con-
cerning Katie Mackay's early hfe ; and
while he is doing so it will be perhaps
as well to cast a short retrospective
glance over that portion of it which
has elapsed siuce Katie left her situa-
tion,

Il n'y a que le premier pas qui
coute, and Katie had rapidly rolled
down the hill which it had taken her
so many years to climb. Yielding to
her love of amusement and admiration,
she soon reconciled herself to the
society of the Kerrs, with whom she
was again constantly thrown. Of
Steenie Logie the made a mere tool,
taking him up or putting him down
as it suited her own convenience,
She infiuitely preferred Cameron to
Steenie, but then Cameron was a gen-
tleman of a remarkably fickle disposi-
tion, who was apt to take a pretty girl
up for a few days, and then to leave
her there for some one else. Katie
soon discovered she should not be ex-
cepted from this rule, and that she
had, moreover, a powerful rival in her
own sister Maggie, whom she cordially
detested, but who was evidently, say
what he would to the contrary, Willie
Cameron’s most successtul * pal.”
She was a handsome girl, eight years
older than Katie, and far more useful
to Cameron in many ways than Katie,
(0 do her justice, in those early days
would have consented to become, even
to please Willie Cameron.

Under these circumstances Katie
was not sorry to have Steenie to fall
back upon when Cameron failed her ;
and he, soft-hearted lad, completely
bewitched by Katie, to whom he was
devotedly attached, allowed himself to
be made her dupe only too easily.

Lizzie Logie had done her best to
keep Katie out of mischief, and had so
far succeeded that, during a temporary
disappearance of Willie Cameron
from the town, in company with Mag-
gie, Katie had allowed herselt to be
persuaded to go to work with Lizzie.

This had, however, not lasted long.
Cameron reappeared, and with him all
Kinds of misery. Whether from a real
fancy for Katie, or from the desire of
gratifying a pre - conceived spite
against poor Steenie, the bad man set
himself the double task of corrupting

Steenie and stealing from him Kltte'u'
promised affection.

Lashed into perfect fury by Katie's
cruel behavior, Steenie seemed for a
while to have forgotten his noble
nature, and was fast becoming,
through drink, and other effects of
bad company, a cause of deep distress
to his unhappy family.

*“ And this is all Katie's doing," re-
marks Dr. Greme when the story is
concluded—*‘ the old, old story, that
proves how, from the beginning, the
woman brings disgrace upon the man.”

““Not always, Geordie; she was
given to be his helpmate. Don't be so
sweeping in your accusations against
womankind, if you please,” remon-
strates Mary, laughing. ** Well, now,
what shall we do? Shall we go off
and se¢ them, Mabel, this very after-
noon ?"

““That is what I wanted,” interrupts
Dr. Greeme. ‘‘They are in dreadful
destitution, and I have promised to
send some medicine which you could
take, Mary.”

After a little more conversation on
the subject, Mabel and Mary, the latter
provided with various little comforts
for the sick girl, and a bundle of tracts
(without which Mary, who is a rigid
Presbyterian, never leaves the house),
set forth together on their errand of
mercy.

Leaning against the outer wall of
the archway leading into Brown's
Close is a tall, pretty girl, with pale
golden hair and large, speaking,
starry eyes, whom, from Dr. Graeme's
description, Mabel instantly recoz-
nises as Katie Mackay. She is stand
ing with folded arms, looking both
sulky and sorrowful, staring idly at
the passers by, but as yet there is no
look of depravity either about her
person or in her face.

““Can you direct us to Brown's
Close ?” asks Mabel, wishing to draw
her into conversation.

She knows quite well where Brown's
Close is.

“Ye're jist fornent it,”
Katie, looking hard at Mabel.
“Do you know where Mrs. Logie
lives ?” inquiries Mary.

‘* Ay,” replies Katie, rather crossly.
““Gang straight for it. It's the fourth
hoose on yer richt. Ye can gang up
to the tap an’ chap at the door.”

““Thank you, lassie. Here is a
little paper for you,” begins Mary,
holding out one of hev tracts.

** Holy St. Joseph ! ejaculates the
girl, bursting into a low, elear, not by
any means discordant, laugh as, after
briefly glancing at the title, she lets
the paper fall upon the ground.

“ It will do you good,” says Mary
kindly.

Mary s zeal never heeds a rebuff,

“Tdinnaneed
Katie briefi *
priests to priteh s

answers

@ tracks,” responds
cotten me ain
mons til me gin I's
a mind to heed them. I'm nae Pra-
testant. Ye can jist keep yer tracks for
them that needs them.”

i 'y, let us go on to the sick
girl,” pleads Mabel, terrified lest
Mary's well-known antipathy to Popery
should lead her then and there into an
open protest against Katie's faith ; but
when Mary has taken the lead up the

dark staircase indicated by Katie,
Mabel lengers below and beckons

Katie to her.
“*You do not remember me, Katie
Mackay, do you?” she asks, as Katie,
with a pleased smile, advances: but,
to Mabel's surprise, Katie answerg un-
hesitatingly.
TO BE CONTINUED.
sl

HIGH CHURCH INCONSISTENCY.

N. Y. Catholic Review.

Our High Church Protestant Episco-
pal brethren are accustomed to appeal
to the early Church—the testimony of
the early Fathers, and even the decis-
ions of the early councils, in confirma-
tion of their position, especially in justi-
fication of their separation from and
continued protest against the Catholic
Church, the * Roman obedience " they
call it. Indeed, the earnestness with
which many of them insist that they
are Catholics, and deny that they are
Protestants, may well make a true
Catholic laugh in his sleeve at their
manifestly inconsistent and false posi-
tion.

Theappealtothe Fathersand the Coun-
cils of the early Church would be more
reasonable and effective for their pur-
pose if, in the first place, they could
e as to what Fathers and Councils
were to be taken as our guide; and
second, as to what doctrines, principles
and teachings are to be accepted as
truly Catholic. It is very much like
the discussion of the question when
miracles ceased in the Church. Some
contend that miracles ceased with the
Apostles,  Others admit that they were
performed in the first age after the
Apostles ; .others the second, third,
fourth, and others even admit that they
were performed so late as the fifth and
even the sixth age of the Christian era.
What is more natural than the con-
clusion that miracles were performed
in all those ages ; and if for five or six
hundred years, why not, as Catholics
claim in all ages to the present time ?

Reverend Mr. Gore, of the English
Church, one of the most popular as
well as most daring—we may well say
reckless—writers of the present day,
ina recent Bampton lecture, contended
that the Church rightly used her in-
fallible authority in defining doctrine
at the Councils of Nicaea, of Ephesus
and of Chalcedon, but not at Trent or

ae
ag

once, If the Church exerted an infal-

| lible authority at Nicaer, Ephesus and

Chalcedon, why not at Trent and the
Vatican? What good reason can you
give for the cessation of infallibility in
the Church? 1f the prerogative was
necessary in the early Church, in the
fifth century at Ephesus and Chaleedon,
why not at Constantinople in the
sixth, seventh and ninth centuries?
Why not at the Lateran in the twelfth
and thirteenth, at Vienna in the four-
teenth and at Trent in the sixteenth?

These, not to mention others, were
all general Councils, assembled for the
purpose of deciding great and import-
ant questions of doctrines which had
arisen and;were disturbing the Church.
Certainly it was not less important
that the prerogative of infallibility
should be exercised in deciding the
vital questions that come before them
than in pronouncing upon those that
decided at Nicaea, Ephesus and
Chalcedon. It is asserted by our
friends that the doctrine of the Immac-
ulate Conception, for instance, was a
new doctrine though solemnly de-
clared by Pope Pius IX., of blessed
memory in Rome, in pre-
sence of more than two hundred
Bishops and with the approbation of
the whole Church, on December S,
104, Wil cur good friends be so
good as to tell us how that doctrine
was any more a new doctrine than
that of the doctrine that the Blessed
Virgin was theotokos—mother of God—
declared at the Council of Ephesus in
opposition to the Nestorian heresy, in

the presence of one hundred and
ninety-eight Bishops, in 4317
Indeed the circumstances in  both
cases are so similar that they

are worthy of being specially noted.

The heresy of Nestoriug, which
aimed a death blow at the divinity of
our Lord, especially denying that His

mother DMary could be called the
mother of God, was widecspread
throughout certain portions of the

Church, but was earnestly opposed by
orthodox Bishops, among whom was
St. Cyril, of Alexandria, who stated
the true doctrine publicly in a sermon
and wraete two letters to Nestorius con-
juring him to recant. DBut Cyril’s
letters failing to convince Nestorius
they both agreed to refer the case to
the Bishop of Rome. Pope Celestine
decided against Nestorius and called
upon him to recant in ten days. Dut
he, persisting in his obstinacy, refused
to comply. A council was con-
sequently called at Ephesus in 431,
and at the Council Cyiil presided as
representative of the Pope.  Nestorius
refused to appear, aud, after a tull and
free discussion of his case, in which his
own letters of defiance was read, he
was finally condemned and d

and the Council solemnly
Mary to be the mother of
tolos—amid the triumphant
of the faithful.

The fact to be particularly noted
here is the controlling influence of Pope
Celestine,  Though not present in per-
son he was yet present by author-
ized representative, Cyril, Bishop of
Alexandria. The Pope was recognized
all through the proceedings as the
supreme teacher and judge and final
court of appeal. Cyril, himself, the
ablest and most influential advocate of
orthodoxy among the Bishops, deferred
to the Pope and represented his supreme
authority in the Council. Now in
reference to the Immaculate Concep-
tion, it is true that there had been no
such public agitation of the doctrine ;
no such general advocacy of heretical
views as in the case of the Nestorian
heresy. But there were differences of
opinion, and the matter had several
times been up for discussion, especially
at Trent. Though the majority of the
Bishops at that Council held the doc-
trine, yet the Fathers contented them-
selves with the declaration that in de-
fining the truth that the whole human
race fell under original sin it did not
intend to include in the decree the
Blessed and Immaculate Virgin Mary.
Benedict XIV., writing about the
middle of the last century, sums up the
whole state of the question in his day
thus: ‘‘The Church inclines to the
opinion of the Irmmaculate Conception,
but the Apostolic See has not yet de-
fined it as an article of faith.”

Thus matters stood when that illus-
trious Pontiff, Pius IX., being an exile
at Gaeta, concluded to take up the
matter in earnest and if possible have
a definite decision on this great ques-
tion. He wrote to all the Catholic
Bishops in the whole world placing the
matter before them and asking their
opinion as to the expediency of defin-
ing the Immaculate Conception as an
article of faith. Asis always the case
at such times there was a difference of
opinion. For six years the matter was
earnestly discussed, the overwhelming
majority being in favor of the decree.
The Holy Father called together the
Bishops, and in the presence of more
than two hundred prelates from all
parts of the world he issued a solemn
definition that Mary, the Mother of
Christ, was conceived without sin.
The definition was accepted by the
whole Church. Indeed the opposition
made to it within the Church was of
the most insignifizcant kind.

In both these cases the subject of the
decrees was the Blessed Virgin Mary.,
In both the questions involved the doc-
trine of the Incarnation, In one it
was whither Mary could be called the
Mother of God ; in the other, whether
if Jesus was. really God, it was not

the Vatican Council. He does not
give any satistactory reason for his
opinion, he simply, with characteristic
assurance, asserts it on his own author-
ity. We are glad that he admits the
infallibility of the Church at all, In
doing so we respectfully insist that he
gives himself away completely. All

sensible men will be ready to ask at

necessary to hold that His mother must
have been pure and free from all taint
of sin in order to give her son a pure
and untainted body. 1In both it was
the influence of the Pope—the infal-
lible voice of the successorof Peter—that
decided the question, and proved to be
the bulwark of orthodoxy. One was

; in the fifth century, the other in the

nineteenth. If one were new so was the

)

other. If the predominant influence of
the Pope be objected to in cage of
the Immaculate Conception the t-jmn(‘.
objection lies with equal weight against
the same influence in decidipe 11;..
theotokos, and if the prero;:ati\'(:eof in-‘
fallibility was necessary in one case
why not in the other? What good :u.ui
satisfactory reason can he given why
the decree of Ephesus in the fiftl ce.
tury should be considered infallip)n
and not that of Rome in the niye.
teenth? Such is the consistency of gy,
High Church Episcopal triends, and
Mr. Gore is a great authority among

them.
—_—

A NEW STUDY FOR SCHOOQLS,

N. Y. Catholic Review,

There is always .a endless proceg.
sion of mnew books intended to teach
what is called etiquette, the proper
fashion of behavior in society,
there is badly needed, not a book,
teachers, and, still more, pupils, iy
politeness. Let not the reader gt
aside this article at this point as merely
a sort of Addisonian essay of linlg
serious import ; for the subject is ope
really of considerable importance, as
will be acknowledged by almost apy
ol s rving person acquainted with the
average manners of the crowds in apy
large city in the United States, These
manners ave on constant exhibition iy
the street, in shopping, in public cop.
veyances of all the various species—
horse cars, cable cars, omnibusses, ¢lo.
vated roads, in offices, and in the pag
sage ways of office-buildings —where.
ever strangers are brought into con
tact with one another. Under all these
circumstances a very small polite miy
ority find themselves repeatedly sub
jected to the offensive selfishness of the
great majority, manifested in an
almost aggressive degree of impolite
ness.

One of the best practical illustrg.
tions that etiquette and p 1088 are
not only not the same but that they are
not atlied in nature is the fact that fre.
quently the worst in the lack of good
manuers in public are well dressed
men and women belonging to what is
called good society ; hereetiquette is a
mere commonplace.

ut
but
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And the truth re
quires it to be said that among these
well-dressed offenders are Catholic men
and women, some of them, perhaps,
former pupils of Catholic
various degrees.

There are differentmodesin whicl
impoliteness is displayed.  Often i
by an insolent, haughty, or supercili-
cus bearving to others, whether to the
who appear to be equals or to (
who are manifestly less fortunate in
the ways of the world.  Son
goes so far as to be almost
in ence to the
vights of otl . In all ca
sh and, consequent]

widently, something is wim
course of education under w
numbers of young people
2o out into the world with t!
that boorishness of manners in
can be reconciled with that condition
of life that is vaguely described by the
term ‘‘respectable.” No man or
woman who has to move about in any
large city but has frequent occasions
to be irritated, if not rufiled in temper
by this unprovoked lack of politeness
in people from whom something better
might be expeeted.

The old Yankece saying that ‘it
costs nothing to be polite " has a world
of meaning and truth in it, and it is
eminently Christian too if it is looked
atin theright way. Theentire civilized
world is fast becoming democratic,
and, therefore, the old-fashioned ap-
peals to the maxim noblesse oblige, and
to what ‘‘ladies,” or ‘‘gentlemen,”
ought to do are no longer of any
avail. But at least we can always
appeal to the duty of a Christian.
And that is where the schools—Catholic
schools, at all events—can be urged
to do their part in inculcating in their
pulpits a few important elementary
notions of Christian unselfishness as
the guide to behavior when in con-
tact with strangers. The Christian
Brothers, those models of good teachers,
used to have in use in their schools
a ‘‘Manual” of Christian doctrine
which contained in an appendix a set
of rules for ‘‘Christian politeness.”
Now, those rules could be taken out of
the appendix, and, after being
modernized to adapt them to present
social conditions, could be taught, or
in substance at least, to all the pupils
in Catholic schools, elementary or ad-
vanced, whether for boys or girls; and
an important step would have been
taken towards showing American citi-
dens, whether Catholics or Protestants,
how to enjoy perfect political equality
and the right to aim at social equality
and to move about with all the speed
necessary to carry on business in a
rational way, without violating the
principles of Christian charity.

PIRESRTNE St i

Fayyed out.—Noue but those who have
become fagged out, know what ;M"I}“““"lv
miserable feeling it is. All strength is goue,
and despondency hss taken hold of the sut-
ferers. They feel as thongh there is nothing
to live for, There, however, is a cure—one
box of Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills will do
wonders in restoring health and strengzth.
Mandrake and Dandelion are two of the
articles entering into the composition of
Parmelee’s Pills,

How to Get a *Sunlight" Plcture.

Send 25 “'Sunlight” Soap wrappers (wrappers
bearing the words ** Why Does a Woman Look
Old Sooner Than a Man”) to LEVER BROS.,
Ltd., 43 Scott street, Toronto, and you will re:
ceive by post a pretty picture, free from adver-
tising, and well worth framing. This is an
easy way to decorate your home. The soap 18
the best in the market, and it will only cost 1¢

postage to send in the wrappers, if you leave
the ends open. Write your address carefully.
Looked Like a Skeletou. -
GENTLEMEN—Last summer my baby was
50 bad with summer complaint that he looked
like a skeleton. Although I had not l)]{[l'l{
faith in it, I took a friend’s advice and trief
Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry.
He soon got better. _I truly believe it save
his life, MRS. HARVEY STEEVES,
Hillsborough, N. B.
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The object of this Agenc)
regular dealers’ prices, any
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1st. It is situated in the
saletrade of the metropolis
such arrangements with tl
turers and importers as ena
any quantity at the lowest 1
getting its profits or comm
porters or manutacturers, &

¢nd. No extra commissi
patrons on purchases made
them besides the benetit o
facilities in the actual pric

3rd. Shou!d a patron w:
articles, embracing as m
or lines of goods, the writi
10 this Agency will insure
rect filling of such orders.
be only onc express or frelg

4th. Persons outside of |
not know the address of ho
ular line of goods. can get
same by sending to this Ag

5th. Clergymen and R
and the trade buying frc
allowed the regular or usua

Any business matters, ot
selling goods, entrusted
management of this Age
and conscientiously attend
me luthorlt{,to act as you
you want to buy anything

THOMAS

Catholic Agency, 42 Barc
NEW YU

Farms for Sal
And on Easy

Part Lot 12, brok¢
tp. Charlotteville, €
and fine buildings..

Lots 33 and 34, 2d «

2., Co. Norfolk, 193
and buildings

Parts N. } and 8,
MeGillivray, fifty
good orchard; ex
and other buildings

E. } Lot 6, con. 4
Bruce, fift
buildings ‘
Apply by letter tc

WE WANT
TO CATCH

DO YOiT KNI(
WE ARE SELLIM

Teas &

HE
VLY

ONE TRIAL ONLY
James Wils
393 Ricumond o

Telaphon

THE DO!
Savings & laves

With Assete of o

Is always prepared to
sums on Farm, Town o
most favorable terms
at any time of year pre!

The privilege of pay
the loan each year wi
obtained, and interest
payment

Apply persohally or t
H. E N

Offices — Opposite Cily
Lonc

CONCORDIA

SANDWIC
ERNEST GIE

Altar Wine ¢

Our Altar Wine is e

recommended by the C

will compare favorabl
ported Bordeaux.

For prices and inform

E. G

White Sulpher
F\‘ERY LADY A
4 should try these gr
both for drinking and
630a. m, to9p.m.: Suar
12 noon. Try them. Fo
m 3 T T
THE RITUAL 0
We have publighed i
entire Ritual of the cont
P. P. A. The book was
the organizers of the as
be widely distributed, as
preventing many of our
tant friends frown falling
them by designing knav
sent to any address on
stamps : by the dozen,

by the hundred, 3 cent
COFFEY, CATHOLIC K|

SIMPLE WAY TO
olic Missions. Sav
stamps of every kind
them to Rev. P.'M. Barr
Jersey, U. 8. Give at
you will recelve with the
& nice Souventr of Ham

ONTARIO STAINEL

STAINED GLASS FO
PUBLIC AND P

Furnished in the best ¢
enough to bring it witl
WORKS: 484 RIC

R, LEWI



