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CHAPTER XV. (Continued.)

“Over the loculus the following Greek
inseription in uncial characters was found
in a state of good preservation, with the
exception of two Jetters: :

“[See drawing of ngcription on this
page, made from photographs in our pos-
sessjon.. We print the inscription _below
in ive Greek text, afterwards .dl'vtdxlng
it into its component words and giving it
translation.—Editor Daily Wire.)

“The slight mould on the gtone slab,
which may or may not be that of a de-
composed body, has been reverently gath-
ered into a sealed vessel by Mr. Hands,
who is waiting instructions.

«Dr. Schmoulder, the - famous savant
from Berlin, has arrived in Jerusalem,and
js in communication with the German
Emperor regarding the discovery. .

“At pmesent it would be presumptious
and idle to comment upon these stupen-
dous facts. It seems our duty, however,
to quote a final passage from Mr. Hands’
communication, and to state that we have
a cablegram in our possession from Dr.
Schmoulder, which states that he is in en-
tire agreement with Mr. Hands’ conclu-
sions. -

“To sum up. There now seems 10
ghadow of doubt that the disappearance of
Christ from the first tomb is accounted for,
and ‘that the Resurrection as told in the
Gospels did not take place. - Joseph of
Arimathoea here confesses that he stole
away the body, probably in order to spare
the Disciples and friends’ of the dead
Teacher, with whom he was in sympathy,
the shame and ?nsery of the final end of

their hopes.

“The use of the first\aorist. ‘I- hid,’
seems to indicate that Joseph wae making
& confession to eatisfy his own mind, with
a very vague idea of it ever being read.
Were his confession written for future
ages, we may surmise that the perfect
¢I have hidden’ would have been used.”

So the simple bald mnarrative- ended,
without a eingle attempt at sensational-
ism ‘on the part of the newspaper.

Just as Father Ripon laid down the
mewspaper with shaking hand and a pallid
face Sir Michael Manichoe ‘gtrode into
the room. i

Teare of anger and shame were in his
eyes; he moved jerkily,automa.tically,with-
out volition. His right arm was sawing
the air in meaningless gesticulation.

He glanced furitively at Father Ripon
“u,d then sank into a chair by the bed-

e, .

The clergyman rose and dressed hastily.
“We will speak of this in the library,” he
said, controlling himsel by a tremendous
efiort. “Meanwhile”’— !

He took some eal volatile from his dress-
ing case, gave some to his host and drank
some also.

As they went downstairs a brilliant sun
streamed .into the great hall. The world

sde was bright and frostbound.

The bell of the private chapel was toll-
ing for: matins.

The sound struck on both their brains
very strangely. Sir ‘Michael shuddered
and grew ashen gray. Ripon recovered
himeelf first .

He placed his arm in his host’s and
turned toward the passage which led to
the chapel.

“Come, my friend,” he gaid in low,!
wweet tones, “come to the altar. Let us|
\pray together for Christendom. I’ewe‘l
waue us. Say the creed with me, for God |
will not desert us.”

They passed into the vaulted chapell
with the seven dim lamps burning before |
the altar, and knelt down in the chancel |
stalls, Some of the servants came in and |
then the chaplain began the confession.

The etately monotone’ went on, echoing
through the damp breath of the morning.

Father Ripon and. Sir Michael turned
to the east. The sun was pouring through

. the great window of etained glass, where
Christ was painted ascending to Heaven.

The two eldefly men said the creed after i
the -priest in “firm, almost triumphantl
voices: o ‘

«T believe in God the Father . . and
in Jesus Christ His only Son our Lord.
. . . The‘third day he arose again from
the dead. Hevascended into Heaven. /.’

And those twa, as they came gravely
out of church and. walked to the library,
knew that a great and awful le was re-
sounding through the world, for the Riecen
Christ bad epoken with them, bidding
them be of good courage for what was to
come.

The voice of Peter called down the

-

ages:
“Thig Jesus hath God raised up, where-
of we are all witnesses.”

CHAPTER XVI. -
The Domestic Chaplain’s Testimony.

When Mrs. Armstrong came down to
breakfast her hostess told her, with many
apologies, that Sir Michael had left for
London with Father Ripon. They had
gone by an early train. Matters of great
moment were afoot.

As this was being explained Mr. Wil-
son, the private chaplain, Schuabe, and
Canon Walke entered the room. The
Duke of Suffolk did not appear.

The glowing fire, the luxurious domes-
ticity of the round table, with its shining
silver and gleaming china, the great quiet
of the park outside, gave a singular peace
and remoteness to the breakfast-room.
Here one seemed far away from strife
and disturbance.

This was the usual aspect and atmos-
hpere of .all Fencastle, but as the mem-
bers of the house party came together for
the meal the air became suddenly electri-
fied. Invisible waves of excitement, of
surmise, doubt and fear radiated from
these humans. All had seen the paper,
and though at first mot one of them re-
ferred to it, the currents of tumult and

- alarm were knocking loudly at heart and

brain, varied and widely diverse as were
the emations of each one.

Mrs. Hubert Armstrong at length broke
the silence. Her speech was deliberate,
Ther words were chosen with extreme care,
her tone was hushed and almost reveren-
tial. g
“Today,” she said, “what I perceive we
have all heard, may mean the sudden
dawning of a New Light in the world.
1f this stupendous statement is true—and
it bears every hall mark of the truth
even at this early stage—a new image of
Jesus of Nazareth will be forever indel-
ibly graven on the hearts of mankind.
That image which thought. study and re-

of us will be common to the werld. The.
old, weary superstitions will vanish fm'!
all time. The real significance of the an-,
thropomorphic view will be clear at last.
The world will be able to realize the ReaJ:
Figure as It went in and out among its |
brother men.” '
_ The lady’s calm, intellectual face, with |
its clear eyes and smooth bands of hair,
waited with interest, but without impa-
tience. for other views.

Canon Walke took up her challenge. His
words were assured enough, but Schuabe,
listening with- keen ‘and sinister atten-
tion, detected a faint tremble, an alarm-
ed lack of conviction.

“No, Mrs. Armstrong,” he was saying,
“an article such as this in a newspaper
will be dangerous; it will unsettle weak
brains for a time until it is proved, as it
will be proved, either a blasphemous fab-
rication or an ignorant msitake. It can-
not be. Whatever the upshot of such
rumors, they camr only have a temporary
effect. !

Then Schuabe took up the discussion.
“T fear for you, Cancn Walke,” he said.
«and for the church you represent. This
news, it seems to me, is merely the evi-
dence for the confirmation of what all
thoughtful men believe today, though the
majority of them do not speak out. There
is a natural dislike to active propaganda,
a timidity in combination to upset a sys-
tem which is accepted, and which pro-
vides society as an ethical programme,
though founded on initial error. But now
—and I agree with Mrs. Armstrong in the
extreme probability of this news being ab-
solute fact, for Hands and Schmoulder
are name= of weight—everything must be
reconstructed and changed. The churches
will go. Surely the time is ripe, the signs
unmistakeable?

We are face to face with what is call-
ed an anti-clerical wave—a dislike to the
clergy as the representatives of the
Church, a dislike to the Church as the
embodiment of religion, a dislike to re-
ligion as an unwelcome restraint upon lib-
erty of thought. The storm which will
burst now has been muttering and gath-
ering here in England mno less than on
the Continent. You have heard its mur-
mur in the debates on the Education Act,
in the proposed state legislation for your
Church. Your most venerable and essen-
tial forms are like trees creaking and
groaning in the blast; public opinion is
rioting to destroy. But perhaps until this
morning it has never had a weapon
strong enough to attack such a stronghold
as the Church with any hope of victory.
At last the great discovery which will
arouse the world to sanity appears to
have been made. Even as I speak in this
quiet room the whole world is thrilling
with this news. It is awakening from a
Jong slumber:™

“You are exultant, Mr. Schuabe,” he
said coldly, “but you will hardly be so
long.” :

“You do mot appreciate the situation,
sir,” Schuabe answered. “I can see further
than you. A great intellectual peace will
descend over the civilized world. Should

| one mot exult at that, even though men

must give up their dearest fetishes, their
secret shrines;even though sentiment must
be sacrificed to Truth? The religion of
Nature, which is based upon the determi-
nation not to believe anything which i8
unsupported by indubitable evidence, wiu‘
become the faith of the fufure, the fulfil- |
ment of progress. Miradles do not happen.
There has been no supernatural revelation,
and nothing can be known of what Her-
bert Spencer calls the Infinite and Eternal |
Energy save by the study of the phenom-
ena about us. And I repeat that the dis-
covery that we hear of today makes a
thorough intellectual sanity possible for
each living man. Doubt will disappear.

“Yes,” continued Schuabe, “all this
will, I believe, inevitably follow the dis-
covery of the professors in Palestine. And

accepted, bring to the Christians? Localize |
it, and look at the Engli:h Church—Canon
Walke’s church. At one time every one is
a rigid Puritan and decries the bare ac-
cessories of worship, at another a Ritual-
ist whe twists and turns everythiny into
fantastic shapes, as if he were furnishing
an aesthetic bazaar. At another time these
people are swayed, with the dootrines of
Christian Science, and believe that pain is
a pure trick of the diseased fancy, and
matter the morbid creation of an un-
healthy mind. Then we hear priests who
tell us that the Old Testament (which in
the same breath they announce to be wit-
nessed to by Christ and His Apostles and
the unbroken continuity of the Catholic
Church) is an eniarged and plagarized
version of the days of a fantastic god dis-
covered on a burnt brick at Babylon. And
others sit anxiously waiting to know the
preoise value which this or that Gospel
may poseess, as its worth fluctuates like
shares in the money market, with the last
quotation from Germany! All this will

The while these august ones had been
speaking, Father Wilson, the domestic
chaplain at Fencastle, had remained silent
but attentive.

Suddenly Wilson looked up and began
to speak. His voice was somewhat harsh
and unsympathtic, his manner was uncom-
promising and without charm. Ae he spoke
every one realized, with a sense of un-
pleasant ehock, that he cared little or
nothing for the society he was in.

«Tt's very interesting, sir,” he said,turn-
ing to Schuabe, “to hear all you have been
saying. I have seen the paper and read of
this so-called discovery too. Of course
such a thing harmonizes exactly with the
opinions of those who want to believe it.
But go and tell a devoted son of tue
Church that he has been fed with sacra-
ments which are no sacraments, and all
that he has done at best the honest mis-
take of a deceived man, and he will laugh
in your face, as I do; There are memories,
far back in his life, of confirmation, when
his whole being was quickened and braced,
which refuse to be expair{ed as the halluci-
man. There are memories Wwhen Christ
drew near to his eoul and helped him.
Struggles with temptation are remember-
ed when God’s grace saved him.

It is easy to prophecy as you have been
doing all this meal time—it is popular
once more to shout the malignant ‘crucify’
—but events will ehow you now utterly
wrong you are in your estimate of the
Ohristian character.”

They all stared at the chaplain. His sud-
den vigorous outburst, the haren, unlovely
voice, the contempt in it, was agzaipst

. search has alsrady made so vivid to gome

S EREER R < O

stupefying at fiost.
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what does Christianity, as it is at present |

nations of a well-meaning but deceived

Father Wilson, when he had finished bell had begun to toil over the world.

\\'hat, he had to eay, rose from his seat
without more ado. “I will 'say a grace,”
he said. He made the sign of the Cross,
muttered a short Latin thanksgiving, and
strode from the room.

“A fanantic,” said Mrs. Armetrong.

Neither Walker nor Schuabe repued.

It was getting late in the morning. The
sun had risen higher and flooded the
wastes of snow without, The little party
finished their meal in silence.

In the chapel Wilson knelt on the chan-
cel step, praying_ éhat  help and light
might come to men and the imminent
darkness pass away.

‘OCHAPTER XVIIL

Deus, Deus, Meus, Quare Dereliquisti.
. The Prime Minister was a man detply
interested in all philosophical thonght,
and especially in the Christian systen's of
philosophy.

It was fortunate thit, at this juncture,
iu_ch a one should be at the head of af-
airs.

The vast network of cables and tele-[Mhe Holy

graph wires, these tentacles which may
be called the nerves of the worid’s bra'n,

throbbed unceasingly after the tremendous| German Doctor Schmoulder, has aroused

announcement for which Ommaney had
undertaken the responsibiiity.
A Dbattalion of epecial correspondents

from every European and American paper|our Lord,’ filled all the air. The Monam-
of importance followed hot upon Harold | medans and Jower-class Jews made a wild

Spence’s trail.

Nevertheless, for the first two or. three
days the world at large hardly realized
the importance of what was happening.
Nothing was certain. The whole state-
ment depended upon two men. To the
maes of people thess two names—Hands,
Schmoulder—conveyed no meaning what-
ever. Ninetenths of the population of
England knew nething of the work of
archaeologists in Palestine, had never
heard of the exploring society.

Had consols fallen a point or two the
effect woud Have been far greater—the
fact woud have made more stir.

The great dailies with equal standing
with the Wire were making every private
preparation: for a supply of news and a
consensus of opinion. But .all this ac-
tivity went on behind the scene and
nothing of it was allowed to transpire
generally, The article in the Wire was
quoted from, but opinions upon iy were
printed with the greatest caution and
reserve. Indeed, the general apathy of
England at large was a source of ex-
treme wonder to the thinking, “fearing
minority.

The mass of the clergy, at any rate in
public, affected to ignore, or did really
honestly dismiss as impossible, the whole
question. A few words of earnest exhor-
tation and indignant denial were all they
permitted themselves.

But beneath the surface and among
the real influencers of public opinion great
anxiety was felt.

The Patriarch of the Great Church ‘call-
ed a council of bishops, and Dr. Proco-
pides, an euphor of antiquities from
Athens, was sent immediately to Pales-
tine.

This paragraph appeared on the morn-
ing of the third day after the initial
article. It began to attract great atten-
tion throughout the United Kingdom dur-
ing the early part of the day:

“Professor Clermont-Ganneau, the Pro-
fescor of Biblical Antiquities at the French
University of La Sorbonne, arrived in

have marched into Jerusalem. By special

interest is a political interest rather than]and will come down to hper.
a deeply Christian one, a -matter of ccn- | to have a long talk withou, he says.”
, he says.

The faces of people in the streets were
universally pale.

{It was remarked that the noises of Lon-
don, the traflic, the movement of crowds
engaged ‘upon their daily business, lost
half their noise.

The shops were full of Christmas gifts,
but no ane seemed to enter them.

In addition to the telegrams a single
leading article appeared in the Daily
Wire, which burnt iself, as the extreme-
est cold burns, into the brains of Eng-
lishmen:

“(1) TERRIBLE RIOTS IN JERUSA-
LEM.

“The Frénch Consul-General and Staff,
who were paying a ceremonial vigit to the
Latin Patrarch, have been attacked by
fanatical Moslems, and only escaped from
the fury of the crowd with “great diffi-
culty, aided by the Turkish Guards. A
vast concourse of Armenian Christians,
Russians pilgrime, and Aleppine Greeks
afterward gathered round the Church of
Sepulchre. The strange dis-
covery said to have been made by the
English excavator, Mr. Hands, and the

the mob to furious protest against it.
For nearly an hour fervent cries of ‘Had-
da Kuber Saidna.’ ‘This is the tomb of

attack upon the protesting Christians 1
the courtyard of the church. Many hun-

dreds are dead and dying.
REUTER.”

“Later—Strong drafts of Turkish troops

order from the Sultan to the Governor of
the. city, the ‘New Tomb,” discovered by
Mr. Hands and Doctor Schmoulder, is
guarded by a triple cordon of troops. The
two gentlemen are guests of the governor.
The concentration. of troops round the
“New Tomb’ has left various portions of
the city unguarded. Naked Mohammedan
fanatics, armed with swords, are calling
for a general massacre of Christians. The
city is in a state of utter anarchy. By
the Jaffa gate and round the Mosque of
Omar the dervishes are preaching mas-
sacre.”

“@) SIR ROBERT LLWELLYN'S
PARTY TO BE CONVEYED IN A
WARSHIP.

“Malta.—Orders have been received here
from the Admiralty that the gunboat
Velox is to proceed at once to Alexandria,
there to await the coming of Sir Robert
Llywellyn and the other members of the
English Commission by the Indian mail
steamer from Brindisi” The Velox will
then leave at, once for Jaffa with the six
gentlemen. At Jaffa an escort of mount-
ed Turkish trgops will accompany the
party on the day’s ride to Jerusalem.”

“(3) Berlin.~The German Emperor has
convened the principal clergy of the em-
pire to meet him in conference at Pots-
dam. The conference will sit with closed |
doors.” i

“(4) Rome—A decree, or short letter,
has just been issued from the Vatican to
all the ‘Patriarchs, primates, archbishops,
bishops and other local ordinaries having
peace and communion with the Holy See.
The decree deals with the alleged discov-
cries in Jerusalem. In it Catholics are for-!
bidden to read newspaper accounts of '

troversy rather than feeling. Certain it
is that all questions affecting religious be-
liers loom large and have a real import-
ance in the cities of the North.

It was Wednesday evening at Walk-
town.

Mr. Byars was reading the service. The
huge, ugly church was lit with rows of
gas-jets, arranged in corcnae painted a
drab green. But the priest’s voice, strain-

by

melancholly cadence through the great ¢

barn-like place. Two or three girls, a
couple of men, and haf a dozen Doys
made up the choir, which had dwindled |8

in less than a fifth of its actual size. The dressing-gown of camel’s hail He would
not smoke, the doctor had ibidden it,

but Mr. Byars lit his pipe Wia sigh of

organ was silent.

Right down the church, those in the
chancel saw row upon row of cushioned
empty seats. Here and there a small
group of people broke the chilling monot-
ony of the line, but the worshippers were
very few. In the galleries an occasional

trate in the house of hisiture father-in:
law. I

this terrible thing that

it coming instinctively i
psychic way. But now thawe know the
worst, I am my own mangain.

ed and worn, echoed sadly and with a dear, I shall be up andbout again, |

in a broken voice, “to think \t Christ-
mas is upon us mow! It’s
Christmas, and never since

For two weeks Gortihad lain pros-
“It was almost as if 1 \s conscious of
s happened,”

me curious | .
Soon,

eady to fight against thislackness, to
ake my place in the ranksice more.”

Copyright, 1905, by G. P.
Putnam’s Sons.

incredible conclusion.
heard what I have to say you will realize

He wishes | common task, and saw the Lord upon.the
shore.

CHAPTER XIX.
The First Link.

I *T have been piecing the thing together
he said to Helena. “I amyre that I felt g_f‘aduall_v , as I lay eilent upstairs,” said
Gortre, drawing his chair a little closer to

fire.

_ “Slowly, little by little, I have added
link after link to a chain of circumstantial

dence which has led me to an almost
When you bhave

In the study the tw i 3
e study the two menit on either | oo thinge One is that there are depths

ide of the fireplace. Basiliore a long

atisfaction.

of human wickedness so abysmal and awful
that the mind can hardly
them. The other is that, for what reason
it is not for us to try to divine. I have
been led, by a most extraordinary series of i

concedve of

Py sy 19 ¢ : . A
To think, Basil,” the oldqman said | events and coincidences, to something very

t Uh near the truth about the discovery  in
wvigil of | Jerusalem. My story begins some months
- Lord's {ago, on the night before I was struck

couple, almost secure from observation, Passion has ' the world 'm_aeu such a | down with brain fever. You will remember-
tate. And worse than all is oukter im- | that Constantine Schuabe!”—he spoke the

whispered to each other. The church | °
was warm, the seats not uncomfortable;
it was better to flirt here than. in the
cold, frost-bound streets.

Never had evensong been so cheerless
and gloomy, even in that vast, unlovely
building. There was no sermon. The
vicar was suffering under such obvious
strain, he looked so worn. and ill,’ that
even this lifeless congregation seemed to,
feel it a relief when the blessing was said
and it was free to shuffle out into the
promenade of the streets.

S

the vestry clerk’s final “Amen,” was al-
most jubilant. :

As Mr. Byars walked home he saw that
the three great Unitarian chapels which
he had to pass en route were blazing with
light. Policemen were standing at the
docrs to prevent the entrance of any more
people into the overcrowded buildings. A
tremendous life and
within these buildings.
with a bitter sigh, the vicar saw that the
lights in St. Thomas were already exting-

nished, and the tower, in which the illu- mans}lal, organize and
minated clock glowed sullenly, rose stark ﬂflﬂlmg has ev
vinced of it.

The last chapel of all, the Pembroke upstairs, many st
come to me of which 1 want to speak to
you tonight.
which I have mentioned to mo one as

and cold into the dark Winter sky.

Road Chapel, had a row of finely appoint-
ed carriages waiting outside the doors.
The horses were covered with cloths, the
grooms an coachmen wore furs, and the
reaths of men and horses weré poured
out in streams of blue vapor. These men
stamped up and down the gravel sweep in
front of the chapel and swung their arms
in order to keep warm.

On each side of the great polished ma-
hogany doors were large placards, printed 1

in black and red, brilliantly illuminated not quite clear as
These announced | Let us read a while together and go to

that bn that night Mr. Constantine Schu- bed.”

by electric arc lights.

abe, M. P., would lecture on the recent

discovety in Jerusalem. The title of the | fore he had finishe <
something in the young man’s §ace which

Afr. Byars as if it possessed an almost gent the blood leaping and tearing through
1t struck him' like a | his veins.

lecture, in staring black type, seemed to

physical power.
blow.

potence!”
“We know, know as su!.‘ely as{ know | stinctively communicated
anything, that this terrible bugss is | By.

there isn’t the elightest possibility any
one listening to us. On one 8 the
weightiest expert proof,

escing in ' this discovery.
thing clearly and

B »
The harsh trumpeting of Mr. Philemon | €% t blame any one.

energy pulsated | gravely. 1 par
Glancing back, that this terrible trial is allowed and per

mitted by Ged to bring about a great an
future triumph for His Som, which will

yet. :

“I believe that to me, of all men in
England. The Hand of Godthas given'the
key to the mystery,” said Gortre.

at-him.

His voice grew alm¢angry.|name with a shudder of horror that in-

T itself to . Mr.
ars—“that Schuabe called here on that !

ome stupendous mistake of fral,’ But | night about the school scholarships. When

I got away, I left the house with him. He
invited me to go on to Mount Prospect,
on thyther |and I did so. Earlier in the evening we
nothing but a conviction to opk to | had been talking of the antichrist and I
what appears to be the hardest fa 1 |had said to you that I saw in Schuabe a .
cannot blame any non-Christian forigyi. | modern type of the old mediaeval -idea.
Viewingthe { My mind was peculiarly sensitive on these
without prejud I points that night, awake, alert and in-
\ " | quiring. When Schuabe invited me to his

He put down his pipe on the table{g house something impelled me to go, some-

rested his head in his outstretched hay, thi
a gray and venerable head.
Basil,” 'he =aid in a broken voice, a
with his eyes full of tears.
age T have seen this. I wish that I h{tre
gone with my dear wife.”

“In my

“It will not last for long,” said Gartr:nb

“For my part, Father, I thinl*®

consolidate Faith as
er done before. 'I am con-
strange thoughts have

I have things to tell you

Alr, Byars started and looked uneasily

«Basil,” he said, “I have been thought-
ess. We-ve talked too long. You are
o what you are saying.

e watched Basil- as he spoke, but be-
d his sentence he saw

In a sudden, utterly unreasoning way,

he saw a truth, a certain knowledge, in |

THE DOWNFALL OF CHRISTIANITY. Gortre’s eyes, which flooded his whole |

Anthropomorphism An Exploded Su-
perstition.

He walked on more hurriedly through

the dark.
All over the district the church seemed

heart and scul with exaltation and joy.

His good and almost saintly face look-

ed as John’s might have lJooked when, af-
ter the octave of the Resurrection Day,
the eight heavy-hearted men were once
more returning to the daily round and‘

ng outside of myself. I went, feeling

«Tt's aw. |that I was on the threshold of some dis:
" caovery.”

He paused for .a moment, white and

tired with the intensity of his narrative.

When we got to Schuabe’s house we

egan upon the controversial points which

had carefully avoided here: At first

v talk was quite quiet, mere argument
tween two people having different points

view on religion. He went out to-get

me supper—the servants were all in bed.

ile he was gone, again I felt the strange

L R kurance of ‘something by me directing
While I have been quietly b actions. I felt a sense of direct spiritu-

rotection. 1 went to the bookshelf and
: down a Bible. I opened it, half
3mad of myself for the tinge of super-
n, and my eyes fell upon the text:
‘WATCH AND PRAY’

‘could not help taking it as a direct

ge. Schuabe came back. Gradually,
asisaw his bitter hatred and contempt
foiyr Lord and the Christian church
beding revealed, I was uplifted to re-
‘}“kim. He had dropped the veil of an
intétual disagreement. Some power was
2ivéy me to see far into the man’s soul.
He »w that also, and all pretence be-
tw was utterly swept away. Then
I tokim that his hate was real and ac-
tive, \t T saw him as he was. “M £
“’el‘et words in which he ansyered me,
stand\Jike Lucifer before me. = For'.
montlipey have haunted me. They are
burnt ypon my brain for all time. ‘I tell
you, Plpriest as you are, a blind man
leadinge blind, that a day is coming
when &our boasted fabric of Christian-
ity willappear. It will go suddenly and
be sweptterly away. And you, you ghall
see it. | ghall be left naked of your
Faith, s\ped and bare, with all Chris-
tendom \de you. \

To be continued.)

i
|

London yesterday night. He
straight to the house of Sir Robert
Liwellyn, the famous archaeologist. Early
this morning both gentlemen drove to
Downing street, where they remained
closeted with the Prime Minister for an
hour. While there they were joined by
Dr. Grier, the larned Bishop of Leeds,

College, Oxford. ‘Lhe tour
were later driven to Charing Croes Sta-
tion in a brougham. On the platform
from which the Paris train starts they
were me; by Major General Adams, the
Vice President of the Palestine Explor-
ing Society, and .Sir M:chael Manichos.
The distinguished party entered a re-
served saloon and left, en route for Paris,
at midday. We are able to state on
undeniable authority that the party,which
represents all that is most authoritative
in historical research and archaeological
knowledge, are a committec from a re-
cent conference at Lambeth, and are pro-
ceeding to Jerusalem to investigate the
alleged discovery in the Holy Clity.”

This was the prominent announcement
which began to quicken interest and ex-
cite the minds of people in England.

All that evening countless families dis-
cussed the information with curious un-
rest and foreboding. In all the towns the
churches. were exceptionally full at even-
ing. One fact was merely discussed than
any other, more particularly in Tondon.

Altbough the six men who had left
England so suddenly, almost furitively,
were obviously on a mission of the high-
est .importance, No reputable paper pub-
liched more than a bare fact of their de-
parture. Comment upon it, mqre detail-
ed explanation of it, was sought in the
columns of all the journals in vain.

The next morning. was big with shadow
and gloom. A shudder passed over the
countty. Certain telegrams appeared in
all the papers which struck a chill of fear
to the wery heart of all who read them,
Christian  and  indifferent alike.
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more ado.

and Dr. Carr, the Warden of Wyckham |
gentiemen’

Father Wilson, when he had finished what he had to say, rose from his seat without
“I will say a grace,”’ he said.

drove, the proceedings in Palestine, nor may

they discuss them with their friends. The
decree has had the effect of drawing great
attention to the affairs in the East, and
has excited much adverse comment among
the secularist party, and in the voce della
populo.”

Quite suddenly, as if a curtain were
withdrawn, the world began to realize the
fact that something almost beyond imagi-
nation was taking place in the far-off
Syrian town.

These detached and sinister messages
which flashed along the cables, with their
stories of princes and potentates alarmed
and active, made the general silence, the
| lack of detail, more oppressive. The un-
| known, or dimly guessed at, rather, laid
hold on men’s minds like scme mighty
convulsion of nature, imminent, and pre-
saged by fearful signs.

CHAPTER XVIIIL.
The Hour of Chaos.

Although during the first days of the
Darkness, hundreds of thousands of
Christian men and women  were
chilled almest to spiritual death, and
although the lamp of faith was flickering
very low, it was not in London that the
far-reaching effects of the discovery at
Jerusalem were most immediately appar-
ent.

In that great city there is an outward
indifference, bred of a million different
interests, which has something akin to
the supreme indifference of nature. The
many voices never blend into one, so that
the ear may hear them in a single mighty
shout.

But in the grimmer North public opin-
jon is heard more readily, and is more
quickly visible. In. the great centres of
executive toil the vital truths of religion
seem to enter more insistently into the
lives of men and women whose environ-
ment presents them with fewer distrac-

tions tham slsewhera. Qften, indeed, this
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tottering. The strong forces of Unitarian-
ism and Judaism, enjoyed a moment of
unexampled triumph. Led by nearly all
the wealthy families in Walktown, all the
Dissenters and many lukewarm
people were crowding to these same syna-
gogues. At the very height of these ac-
tivities, when Christianity was forsworn
and. derided cn all sides, Schuabe had re-
turned to Mount Prospect from London.

His long-sustained position as head of
the anti-Christian party in parliament, in
England indeed, his political connecticn
with the place, his wealth, the title of |
family and relaticnship, all combined to |
make him the greatest power of the mo- |
ment in the North. |

His speeches, of enormous power and !
force, were delivered daily and reported
verbatim in all the newspapers. He e-
came the Marlborough of a campaign. !

On every side the churches were almost |
deserted. Day by day ominous political |
murmurs were heard in street and fac- |
tory. The time had come, men were say- |
ing when an established priesthood and |
church must be forced to relinquish its |
emoluments and position. :

With a sickness of heart; an utter wear- |
iness that was almost physical nausea, the |
vicar let himself into his ‘house with a
lateh-key.

There was a hushed subdued air over
the warm, comfortable house, felt quite
certainly. though not.easy to define. Tt
was as though one lay dead in an upper |
chamber. |

Mr. Bvars turned into his. study. He!-i
ena rose to meet him. The benutiful.l
calm face was very pale and worn as if |
by long vigits. Minute lines of care hadg
crept round the eyes. though the eyes |
themselves were as calm and steadfast as |
of old.

“Rasil feels much stronger tonmight,
Father,” she said. “He is dressing mnow,

2 NEW SHIP-LABORERY

0:ganization Formed at Carleton Meet-

evening into what will again be known as
the St. John Ship Laborens’ Society. This
is a body separate and distinet from the

sion by the ’Longshoremen’s Aesoclation

church |mezting Tuesday evening brought the new

SOCIETY HS 9
CHARTER MEMBERS

ing Tuesday Night With Joseph
Smith President—Business Quickly
Transacted.

Ninetly-sevan men organized Tuesday

St. John fLongahoremen‘e Association,
Ever eince KEdward MclLeod's suspen-

there have been predictions that a rival |
organization would be created and the|
organization into being.It was held in t.hc.
Oddfellows’ Hall, Carleton, and the at-|
tendance numbered about 100. The pro-
ceedings were very harmonious and with- |

will be dri yp at a meeting to be held
probably 1 Tuesday night. :

The firstionday 1n every month will
be the reg\ meeting night.

1t is diffis t5 tell just how keen the -
competition]] be between the two or-
ganizations. \e men who assembled last
night were ire to do business. Scant
time was &p in talking, and the little
that was saigg to the point. The men
expressed thipinion that the society
will have a & growth, Nearly half of
those p,resenta was said, were formerly
of the ’Longsymen’s Association. Some
%'l;'e residents dyirville, some of the city,
ut the majcl pelong in Carleton. i

S

T, GO L08E
RODD CIEEN

o 05, Doy ke s o
years St.Geor e f 1o n
il lgmn‘qst‘ one of its best
steriing ‘integrity. :,l::t ém:g:ersf i
late Alexander Dod hd broth of e
late James Dodds, ofj; s = ae

Dodds & C
The deceased Was T mas .
Gecrge Lodge, an ely ixr?%:}fer P(;'fmls);.

‘ terian church and a Dye of the town

council., He leaves a v i
» and four chil-
dren. The funeral V\( place with

in an hour the officers were elected, en-| Masonic honors at 2 )
| h. on Monday

trance fees paid and plans made for thel
future.

The first work of the new society com-‘St. Gecrge Lodge,
Allan liner 'a communica.ion held on. jg:

menced Wednesday when the
Corinthian arrived. It is understood
that the society will work all of the Ailan
steamers.

Tae meeting was called to order by

Jaseph Smith, who briefly pointed out!

that there was no necessity for explaining
the purpose of the meeting. He eaid he
would be glad to hear the views of any

one concerning the formation of: the 80-|

ciety, and especially expressed a desire to
have Mr. McLeod address the meeting but
he dechined to speak.

Edward G. Howard, who was acting as
secretary, moved that a new society be
formed. “And let us load as many steam-
ers, and get as good pay as we can,” he
added.

The motion was seconded by J. A.
| Campbell and was carried unanimously.

i Mr. Campbell then moved that the ad-‘.

| mission fee be twenty-five cents and the
! motion was also carried unanimously. The
!sum taken in in fees was $21.75.

The election of officers resulted as fol-
lows: |

Joseph Smith, - president.

John Campbell, recording secretary.

Edward Howand, financial secretary.

John Brown, treasurer.

A committee, consisting of Edward Me-
Leod, Geo. Laskey, Fred Sullivan, Chas.
Amos and Henry Lord was formed to
make arrangements for renting and . furn-
ishing a meeting-ball. Tha congtitution

last.
The following resolutig,e passed by
No. 12°g "A. M., at

Whereas, one. of b :
Dodis. B M. bap besn tribh hovert 3.
| jurisdiction of this our loc gdmlrom the,
Ce}{esulal Lodge above, be i At of tie

ecolved, Lhat St. Ge.rgeg ’
Ie‘d %an?l.l M. (:lo hereby expnefl&eé b]:':"e.\avl‘

y a deep sympathy i 15 "ong

also a great assurance of h
%]\ll‘e, since the faithful woﬁ;’rsﬁhe fu-
onored .1n the presence of h{ all -be

As a .odge we mourn the g
'and trusted bro.her member, a2 tried
jman of whom we ‘‘ncedeth not, * work-
‘ed. He was ever ready In §;2Sham-
l;gllceys.ﬂ and zerail”itlo extercltse ‘8’8;:‘1.-
on in principles of “‘friey’ c
| and truth.” = 5 e*P'! reliet
] We will miss him as our moni__
{nications  come and go; we will;
{him in m-mory; and we do pri
|Grand Architect of the Univers
{nal Fa her of Souls, may be you
{and your “‘sufficiency in all thin,

d.ah is U aster, an
s lhe only way to 'suc%:_y d
a

JAMES GREY, W.
CHARLES JOHNSOJ.

Canada’s Trade Grow -
Ottawa, Dec. 20—(Speciali—is, .-
4 (4}

trade is going ahead. 'For Noveni’
domestic exports show an increase e
{ 000,000 over those of Ndveniber, 10&:"‘-

jrhel‘e is no { i
this truly wong,
Y
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