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CHAPTER III

In an clezantly {urnished room In
Lyulphroad, St. John's Wood, sat &
young girl gazing out Into tho gath-
cripg twilight. Notwithstandlng her
changed suttoundings and a certain
dellvacy and refineasent about her
personality, whick was wanting when
Wwo saw her a littlo mote than a year
ago, wo recogalra the teautliul Dol
Yo Browacdge

Sho is dressed Jn a tea-gown of
palo mauve sitk that Lecolnes et ad-
mirably. lHer datk hair 3 gathercd
fnto a looso knot at tho back of her
shapely head, and beld in placo by &

~ band of riblbon of the samo color as

or gown. Though dressed In the ex-
yemo of simpllcily, It i3 a stylo
hich sults hier rich bLeauty to  pet-
tlon, and In appearanco sho 49
Itless.  Just now, however, thero
traces of recent geief upon the
oly features Sho turns from tho
hdow with a slgh as a trim maid
Bers tho room aud arranges & small
lo for tea.

ho maid brought lights and soon
¢ out the dim twilight. But tho
‘remained uhtouched Dollip threw
el! into an casychair and for hall
hour or more sat buricd in
Bught. Suddenly a sharp tap at
.doot atoused her. Tho door op-
. and with something akin to a
Dollte jumped to her feet and
heesel! into Lotd  Scalord's

1L

es, Lord Se-lord and Dudley Leigh

g identical, which niay not sur-
heo you, rcader, as it would sur-
Ase¢ poor Dollle were sho to arrive
the knowledge of this fact.
[¢0h, Dudley,” shn halle laughed,
wept, “how glad I am to sco
pal 1 have been having such a wis-
Eable time! I thought you were aev-
coming again.'' Her oycs =said
Bainly “Wheto bave you been?” but
wdley Lelgh—author and journalist
paw it tp ignore the look, and felt
t ho had come at an unpropitious
noment. However, he must make the
ast of it. He had a disagrecable
iosco of business to get through, apd
s must use his wits to the best ad-
antage to pull himsell through it
th credit.

Ul et us have somo tea,’” be re-
fed, kissing Dollic, and sho felt
hat the minshihe, which so  Ialely
med to have departed from  her
», had como back wilh midday
Brength. Sho laughed a littlo as
B told him that tho tea was cold.
He must ring for more.

Tes Was a mcre formality Dolllo
as too happy to require it, and
budley’s request was sinply a sub-
Rerfuge In order to put off till as late
period as possible the scene which
as faevitable [tom what was to fol
Tow,

The tray was removed, and the.
Dollle seated hersell on & low stoo
At Dudley's side,

Dudley stroked tho dark bair for
some minutes before he spoke; then
he withdrew his hand from Dollle as
A preliminary. -
“ipollfe,” he began, “'are yoa hap=
Iny?"

’“Oh. yes, quite bappy now — ab

t, not quite, but 1 only want onc
ng to make mo 30,

EHI know what that is."

b “Yea, Dudley, but I am conteat to
1t until you ate ready, 1 trust

pu, and my father will forgive me

Mhen ho seea me.' The brown cycs
ted confidingly on Du.iley’s hand

me face.

WiSuppose. Dullle. T were to tell you
t the time bas coms, what would

" "‘ﬂ"

Dolllo jumped to her lect and clasp-

-Dudley's hand in hers.

Do you mean i81 Oh, Dudlcy, Dud-
1 should bo so pleascd' Aro wo

ly golng!"

hdley looked sad. “Sit down,

r,'’ ha said, **You must hear all

y ‘make you sad for a time, bt

B will soon lcarn to forget me; and

W1
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fook of startled horror over-
sad Dolllo’s lace; her largo oyes
tad  “'Forget, torget! ' sbe ex-
ped. “What do you mein?™
I mean, my dacling=forglze mo
the pain that I am about to in-
on you—] mean tbat [ have done
» great wrong. Wo are not mar-
we wero hot legally marrieds It
.only a fotm we went through, It
nothing,'
He spoke rapdly and cxcitedly.
ow that it had come {0 the polnt,
found that it was an exccedingly
fncomfortable thing to bave to try
-get rid of ono who had hitherio
huaxined hersell to be hiz lawiul
ife. Ho grow embatrasscd sz he
it rather than zaw tho look which
lie fixed upon him, but as ho stop-
and fumbled fot words she, seem-
to have at )ast grasped the mean-
of what he sald, gave & loud cry
angish and fell upon ber kneos.
"My God, my Godl" she exclaimad.
Do ll;,’. you cannot mean this cruel
' 1 L]

 Dudley essayed to assist her from
kneeling “rosture, His acll-posses-
jou bogan to return to bim, and the
pering spack of madlinoes evine-
by his previoss contusion was soon
thered by detl-love.

4
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(et up,” ho said, *and Nuten to
nie." ’

Sho did not move—she could nat.
Sho hnelt there righl and tmmovable,
feeling as though heg heact had turns
cd Into Ico and her brain Into A firg
at white heat

“1 loved you," continued Dudley,
with a calmucsg which frore DNollie's
blood, "butl hnew that I could nee-
ct marfy you I wept through the
formy of marrlage with you su  that
you should mnot lose your scll-re-
shect

*You liel™ broke in the girl, with
a vchetacnce that  startled  Dudley
Leigh “*You e, coward!" shio ree
peated, bLer eyes simply blazing with
fary. **You protended to marry mo
hecau.¢ you knew=you knew I would
never havo agreed to anyihing clso.*

$he was standing now, and Dudley,
who had nover cxpected anything but
meek, though probably teatful, cne
treaty and expbstulation, was com-
pletely taken by surpriso. .

Ho grow angry, and showed him-
selt in his truo colors 'You are a
fool!’' ho saild “'If you knew on
which side your brcad is butterced
Fou won't put on the tragedy-quecn
with mo To-morrow I will scnd you
a chequo. [ advise you to go home to
your father ™

Dut Dolliec had not heard a  word
o! this speech. She was entizely oc-
cupted with her own thoughts and an-
other feeling now  entircly banizhed
that of iIndignation aud rage which
Dudloys* words had cotjured up. Sho
clasped her hand In an angry as she
clasped lier hands in an agony as she
exclaimed in despairing tones. *'Tell
mo this is not truo. Oh, Dudlicy, for
tho love of Heaven—for tho love of
our child=say something to give me
hope!"*

“"The child will be all righl—he
shall pot want for anything,"” was
tho reply.

A chill hand scemed to take Dol-
lic's keart In its grip when sho
thought of her matriage being only
a form, and with = t1ow maon of an-
guish she lell to the fNoor lainting
Dudley gave a sigh of relief. This
business was now  successfully ao-
complished It way a fortunate end-
ing to a very disagreeablo aftair. Ho
bent over the prostrate form o!f poor
Dollie and bastily slipped off hex
wedding ring and placed it in  his
pocket. Then, with a refinement of
selfish cruelty, he quietly left tho
liouso — and Dudley Leigh resolved
himself once more into Alaric, Lord
Seaford.

When Dollle camo round sho had
for » short time no tecollection
whatever of wkat had previously oc-
cutted. Feeling sttangely weak and
numd in all her senses, she ralsed
hersell from the floor and looked
around wondetingly. The small fire
brad durnt low, and Minet, her favor-
{6 Perafan cat, was shivering and
mowing near the smouldering ashes,
Observing her mistress' recovery,
she now camo Jorward, rubbing
agaliist her affectionately and purr-
fog with delight. Dollis bent down
to stroke her, and as she did so the
events of the evening rushed back to
her memory, with startling force foc
there beside her lag tho buttonhole of
violets which had dropped from Dud-
ley Lelgh's coat when he stooped
down to despoil her of her ring. She
recoiled in horor frotn the sweets
scented flowers and stood at a dittle
distance {rembling aghast. ‘Then,
clasping her hands together In an
access ol desolation, sho became
aware that the little circlet she had
50 prized was gone. This was the
‘last straw. She fell into tle bpear-
est chalr, ufterly broken and crush-
ed ller hitherto pent-up tears burst
forth In torrents and streamed
through the woeal, nerveless fingers
that she pressed over ber cyes Weep
on, poor Dollie!  Porchance It is
betler for you thay your dream
should havy heen broken thus  carly.
Ween on tor thls, tha only gricl that
you have ever known. A bitter gelel
doubtless, that thus eatly in !lo
your idol has been shattered in  the
heyday of your worship and admlra.
tion! DBut whilst you caclaim against
tha creatiire (man you cannot call
him) who has thus made a wreck of
your hopes and caused $ou to feel
that henceforih you trust no  sipgle
humman being (for who could bo irue
when ho has proved himself fulsef )=
whilst you thus bemoan your misery,
have you not a thought [lor that
other wloso hapes  have also  been
dashed ta tho ground, whose trust
was also betrayed?

Perhaps in all this cup of bitler-
ness the most pauvscous drop now s
tho thought that lor & briel year of
questiopable happiness you have bar-
tered the love of vour {ather and
sour fuluge peace ol mind,

A modern writer has said that *'we
always may bo what wo might have
been,' but with a'l due deference to
this distinguished person, we must
respectiully decline to  adwit the
theoty.  Dollie at all evenis feels
that she never again can bope or
happiness enter-intlo the composition
of her boing; and at one time; when
she was tella of Beauford—the
joy of ber father, the envy ot all the
village maldems, and a good, loving
gitl withal ~ no .4nt’s prespect of &

o
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bappy future could have been
certainly provhesied.

A week later, heppard anl wotn
with slccTIcw nights and despairing
dayg, Dothio stepped fror the  train
at Dicauford Station, carsying In ket
arms the baby bey who hal been
choistencd Dudley Christopher lelgh.
hovember had  just begun, tut the
weather wan  bitterly cold for  the
tino ol year. It was aboul four
a'cluck in the aftetnoon=ltor Dollie
had arranged to  reach her father’'s
cotlage just ot the tune when, have
fng finished his tea, ho woutd bo sit-
tiug beforo his fise alone, perhaps —
and Indced most probably ~thinking of
Ler, his lost one She hnew that at
half-past four a "hue ran from Beau-
ford to Stoneyford, which was  four
1afles on the road to Thorpeycroft.
The retiainiog threo smles vhe Would
Lhavo to walk Jt was with a leavy
heart thiat she stepped out upon tho
platform, every inch of which was
familiar to her  She had pictured In
day«drcams a very different  home-
coming, for Dudley had always huoy-
cd her up with the hope that in the
tcar futuro they would go together
to sco old Kester and get his  fore
glveness for the manner in which
they had treated ham Now, alas!
thost dreams were fled  Dollle had
scornfuily refected Lord Scaford's of-
fer of money mado throagh a sollel-
tor Sho had mado vp her mind to
teturn to her father. Ho would for-
give her. She would tell him all,
and when sho had made somo amends
to him by years of flial love and at-
tentlon ho would pethaps forget that
she had so sinned agalnst him

Thinking thus, sho stepped into tho
'bus, Doth sho and tho baby wero
well dressed, and thus protected
against the inclement weather, and
Doltic bad drawn o thick vell over
her laco, so that in tho faint light
which proceeded from  a primitive-
looking oil-lamp she would be quito
unrccognizable In case any former ac-
quaintanco happened to frlde in tho
tonveyance, which was the only onc
obtainadle

Many a curious glince waa cast at
tho stranger as the old ‘bus jolted
along the country lanes, hut no ope
spoke to Dollie, though all the other
inmates of the vehicle cazried on a
Hvely conversation. Dollio searcely
heard & word of what was said—she
was too much engaged with her own
sad thoughts—but presently she Ilit-
ed her head with a  start as ahe
heard a burly old tarmer say.

“Sad  business that about old
Brownedge. "

"Ah, sad Indeed,' replied another
voice. *The old fellow sccins to have
Eone off It altogether "

“Why, havo you heard any fresh
news about bim?" asked a buxom
damo whp sat in the corner opposite
Dallie hugging a market basket.

""Tbe old felfow went up to Lunnon
& week ago  He had glven up Lis
placo yonder and taken his savings
out of the bank. Ho heatd tell that
the (cllow as took his daughter away
was in [unnon, and ho said ag he
meant to find him out and square up
things with him »

“Lor now, how ke have took it to
heart! I reckon It will bs bad for
that weitlng  chap when Kester
Brownedge gets hold of 'un,’, answer-
cd tke dame, .

“It won't bo so casy to get hold
ol him," said tho frst speaker, *°1
ha' been to Lunnon myscli—let's see;
it was four ycar ago como Whitsiin
—and I must say it's a biggish place.
1 never seen the llkes of Lt afore ~
an* don’t want to agaln, I was fair-
Iy mazed In it, an' that’s the truth."

more

ed tho rosy-checked wowan, "it's a
sad pity, though, that old Kester
couldn't ka' bided here over Christ-
mas, seeing as it's so near.'

“'Perhaps He lfooks to be back here
agen then," remarked another wo-
man 'Lord help us—what [t Is to
hove such chidrent 1 mind the time
when Kester’s lttlo maid was a baby
—such a pretty ‘un, tool He's always
been mazed aboait her,  Sha never
did nothing wrong that her lather
could see, but now—now he's found
out‘n

Tke last speaker was a tall, raw-
boaed woman who owned a  very
small, hen-pecked  husband and
houselut of childten whom =he ruled
with a rod of iton It was not likely
that she could sympathire with a
man who had not been able to keep
one daugh.cr {n the way in which
sho ought to go.

DPresently the 'bus stopped and de-
posited 1ts ldad of paesengera before
the Wheat-Sheal Inn. Dolilo alighted
with the rest, Lier brain i & petiect
turmoil. What should she {o? Where
rhould sho go? Ske had relutlves in
Beaulord but sho shrank fromn them.
Iiven zupposing they received ber in-

to their homes out of comivr.. hu- |,

to their himes our ol commer hu-
taanity, it would bo only on sufler-
anco, Besldes, she had como to Beaus
ford only to se¢ her father—sho want-
¢d no one clsa.  Holding her child
closely in her arms, sho walked away
from tho lighttd courtyard of the
{nn out .nto the thick, choking log
The baby woko (after several bours'
sleep) and began to  wail a little
“Hush, btush, darling!” whispered
Dollie, clapsing the little one with
trembling hands, and sho hurried on,
sho know not whithet On and on ahe
went, cazing not how far, g0 that
she went (tom Beaulord IHer brain
and nctves wero strung 1o such &
pitch that she nust have walked
some ‘miles before she felt  fatigue,
Then at last the poor, over-sttained
bedy coald boar up no lomger. Dol-
le's limbe began to quiver snd to
give way, her beart sickened and her
brain reeled, apd with a moan and &

joxg-drawn 3 she aank to the

‘Well, to be sure, now!*' cxclaim- |
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CHAPTER 1V,

Felix Wondiord was A barteterwha
way a1 yet bedeflesu, Ho was ot good
futaily, but uwnfortunately for  hin
present hopes, was a younger son ol
A younger branch of that faraily, and
his only evpectations  were derived
from bi1s own talent,

Ho ltsed In chambers in the Tem-
ple, except when [nvited 1o tho
housey of a  very Jarge circle of
(ritnds and relatives Ho was ab me-
menso favofite with all who came in
contact  with lon =~ old o1 soung,
rich or poor, biprd of guadruped 1o
was much sought aftcr as a  gucst
ol account of his brillant conversa-
tional powers and general atiractive-
ness = one point of which must not
bo forgatien. and that ts a handsome
personality  Thete was homething pe-
cullarly nobie tn his llon-liko cast ot
head and features, wWhich at onco {n-
spired thre beholder with a convie-
tton that Felix Woodford could never
condestend Lo mcanness or subtes-
fugr Ilc war open and (rauk to a
degroe, which perhaps was & quality
not to ho desired in his profession
s very walk proclainied his  char-
acter—it was bold, manly, decided,
and In  siriking contrast 1o the
light, panther-liko step of  Alarle,
jord Sealord.

It one had tho sclection of one's
cnemics, Felix Woodford would not
ptove a bad choice. Truly, ho might
walk up and crush you with a Dblow,
but knowing his method of procedure,
you might prepare lor and recelvo
him accordingly. He would not come
Hiko a thief in tho night, wben least
expeeted  Ho would not lio in ame
bush and strike a blow with hidden
hand No, his methods of warlare
would bo different to these IHo would
meet his foes hend to hand, face to
face, and then ~ Heaven help themt

Felix was deeply in love with Sybil
Margrave, but though many other
young ladies of his acquaintaare wore
shipped him to the vergo of distrac-
tion, thiy ono treated him with a
gisterly indifference that was gall and
wormwood 1o him, Indeed, by the
wholo family of Margraves Feclix was
regarded in the light elther of son or
brother, and was looked upon as per-
fectly harmlcss as far as Sybll was
concerned.

1t was evident that Sybll was ex-
pected to make a brilliant marriage.
Sho was beautiful, well educated, and
heiress to the accumulated weaith of
her parents and grandpareats Felix
had known her as a child—when be
and his sisters had spent bolldays
with tho Margcaves duricg their vis-
ita to England. Then for several
years, whilst pursuiag his studles,
he had lost sight of her. When he
saw her again she had developed into
a lovely glir] of seventeen, and ho had
tost his heatt {mmediatels.

t1e had never spoken-to her of love,
for at firgt he felt his caso to be
perfectly hopeless.  When, however,
he had gone through seversl seasons
without a love afflair Felix felt that
ho need not yet despair, 80 he hover-
ed about — or rather was attracted

L

to S0 person by » magnetic  In-
Muence that  +ompletedy  dominatad
b

Ab present bho  formaed one of a
housesparty at “The Bungxlow,™ but
Lo confussed to hinsell  that nevrr
had he spcnt ro  wietched o tinie
Lord Scalord was a cotstant visitor
at “Tho Bunralow' ulsa, and with
dismay and horrer  Felix saw  that
every day he advanced fn Sybils
good praces, and was, In fact, a
“perrona grata’’ 1o the whole house-
hold.

Felix was smoking a loncly <igag in
the garden, and was rumibating upon
his griefs and diseppointments

] shouldn't mand,'” he was pete
stading hintsclf 1o Wlicve, “I0 only
It had beeh some one else  But to
think that a gul 0 good as sl i~
should xee ang thinge to admpire nr tave
w a fcllow like &caford passes Wy
comprehension It wan‘t bo his titlo
that Is tho attractien, for she might
havo had thoe Marquis of Hilsea — a
deeent fellow, 1co = or the Dudo of
Wettshire Why, Scaford couldn't hold
a candlo to either of them, and yet
the scoundrud bas got the edvant-
380."

Felix threw away his only  hall-
smohed c¢lgar and began to walk ra-
pidly to and fro, Presently there
Moated .on tho &ir tho stralns of
D'Auvergte Bardard’s  latest  song,
e Mo to Love " “I do not ask
for tho heart of thy heart,'”” he
heard, and flled with curiosity as lo
tho slpger, Felix meade his way into
the deawing room. One glanco at the
piano and bo saw that the owner ol
tho rather pleasing tenor voice was
not Lord Secaford. He walted titl tho
soag was Nnished and tho vocalist,
who was & lovesick yourg Guards-
man, had retired Into the gratelul
shado of a group of lerns and palms,
then, with a look at Sybil, who was
engaged in converso with Lotd Sea-
{ord, he was about to make his way
out of the room ngain

But Sybll had caught sight of him
She camo towards him with, & smile
that exaspetated him  “Oh, Felix,
Jou will mmg? Do sing us some-
thing!'t she begged, with an air of
entreaty that would liave become
Quieen ‘Esther asking for tho lives of
her counteymen.

Felix stood Irresolute, and then,
with a quick bow of acqulcscence, he
moved over to the plano, and sit-
ting down, began at once to sing, ac-
companying himself. Hls full rich
baritone had pever been heard to Let-
ter advantage, and as the last potcs
of "When Other Lips'" died away
amidst a profound silenco Sybil cross-
ed ths room to where he stood re-
celving commonplace thanks {rom
some one, and saild to him, “That
was exquisite, Felix 1 never heard
you sing better.  You aro quite &
loss to the operatic stage. But pet-
haps you really meast — you have
lost yair heart to smome onel’ She
tapped him playfully on the arm with
her fan. “'If so, you may confide In
me. Who is 1t

The mad blood surged up to Falix
Woodlord's brain. The thought of

[ been erected.

e i Aman sy e W e - Pupiei -

what $hil uiclt have oo 1o him,
Lut woal =ha Coudd woafoely bn qow,
Sapiy uamanped b Wwith o bl
¢, ulcbady volte fw aniwind 1oy
It n Jou = Jou, bkt W ool o
ould gt be?'® Then, wath waldly bear.
10 Kott, acd amwased &t b own
word, he bostily toried on bl bed
and fah Svnd - lanhing rested to the
~pat

Fog wope  wvond. rhe rosadned
standing with a pain~d expression on
Ler bace, Lo whiel all the colot had
fled Tren. as sho stanped 1y piek up
Ler fan, wWhinli te Lot dvapned ay her
astoprbhtient e puller vore plae
to 8 crtheson tivvh

Pyoe Feliv!' sle rauruared i 1
&1 0 sopry '

The next mormtyge Feliv tourd 1ot
Bl prescnce was slrolGtely nices-any
ta tho Metropalis and havuz  made
hiv arrangrcats lar departure.  be
went into the dibrapy to write o
nole which he fntended for Sybil

Nut the fatesw had deerced a meet-
ing, for there wins SybiL ommaging
among-? the booky for one she e
quired

3ho Leard the door close and Iook-
ed round carelessly, far from expect-
ing to sco Felix Woodford 1o was
for his flatt nonplusscd, ard seemed
to havo becomie  for the moment
specchless.

Sybil hesitated also for a nitnutoe
or two, then sho camo towards him
with outstrelched hands, and an ex-
}’rcsslon of pained regret on her fair
ace.

URelix ~= Mr Woodford, I mean,”
sho said, weth a ltttle quiver in het
volce, ‘I hopo you did not mcan
what you said to roe last night It

would gricve mo so mitch — § can-
not tell yout how muchy!
Felix too was sorty e would

havo glven worlds to be able to un-
say those wild words of the evening
before, but at the same time there
was an trupulse strong within  him
which urged htm on the course he
was about to pursue.

“I came in here to wrilo & note to
you, but now it is unneccssary. Can
you spare me a few minutes?

He spoke amost coldly, at the same
time offering Sybll g seat.

"1 won't sit down unleas you do,”
a(!d Sybil, with a little pout. “You
100k exactly as you did onco years
ago wlen 1 let your rabbits dje. Do
you remember that day?'”

Sbe lsugbed nervoysly, and then
wheeled up a big chalr to where Felix
stood, with kmitted brow snd upcom-
promising appearance geacrally

Ho looked at her, but his thoughts
wero far away His memory conjur-
cd up a picturo of tho events which
Sybll's question had reminded him
of He saw the big garden with iis
grassy plots and leafy trees, under
one of which (he rabbit hutches had
He saw a lovely little
gitl in a white pinafore, her long
golden curls bapging In confusien
about her shoulders, aud her eyes
swollen with weepizg. At her feet
1ay four beautiful zadbite, cold and
Ifeless. Ho remembered bis own
ANgrr, passionate reproaches; but

eloare ol adl bee g ceoereed Yo tach

words of ihe e L tanpe
i Yo byt o I R1I FEVE
Lesdr lote sen n - felry Wond-
tord" I sud [ w " LI T (U
lookipe after the o 0 0 and  row
PCTT I TURN FIN SO0 Py v b Lad et
sdd it 7 Felix bd ek o b
taditenss W ZAL il - RN £/t
batl s ded to P v 0 0 wemld
bo well Lo teraper 1o 4+ o0 wmath A

little nierey, and M-+ vrou le tad
mmade  oweptureq o peaoo Yo S halg
ther had ansarred Y o oone 0 e od
good old Felixt 1 i ' wivvave fraas
jou hetter than o Can U me sty
Ared hero fs a oo 0 il beean v
I am so sorzy 1 ¢ voras fabl -
e '

The pre.ent Wan o 'Betee o b Lt

bared trinket, with o weali patltes s
ol et ee-nala, o L uodd of -
queises <t n on ¢ osslal kel
beitsed thes from e o M'er in Mg

fir~t consternation. .t -cryoy tho Fu's
bt dead, and budb esfod L prn-

sent 1t to Fehix vovore v tragesiy
had becanme know. 1,10 Aept tio
Itetle heart, and av 'v grew o
man’s estate ho rad o1 a3n  hopml
that the gaolden teart way a2 aledle
of that othat hear whul he Lotcd

soma day to have s bi beeping

Ilo did not tako (' chale bt h
Sybll offered, ut oed on 1le
scarthrug with the hittio heark In
his band

(To be continucd )

WHAT IS A MIRACLE?

¢(Father Qerard, S 1)

“A miracle I3 an oceureénce due to,
2 power beyond the forces of nature
and for which the iaws ol nature can-
not account,

*“Thus the laws of naturc'capmut
account for the re:teration of o
dead man to tife Supposing this to
occur, it must be « miracle.

**The posaibility ol milracles is ve-
hemently deafed by the infidet philo~
sophers, on tke ground that there ix
no such prenatural power as [ ro-
quited to work them

“But the study of nature herselt
demonstrates the existenco of a pow-
er beyond nature uad its exercise. As.
we have seen, the At {mpulse given
to the forces of nature must have
been a micacle, being nowise in  ac-
cordsnce with the laws of natere
and beyond the power of ber forces.
So, too, ihe first beginning of iMe.
It nature can get Mi¢ only lrom a
living pareat; the first appearance of
life was miraculous.

*'"There must, thcrefore, exist a
power capable of doing that whick
pature cannot do ard as it has cer—
tainly once acted, therc is po In -

‘possibility that it should act again.”

NO SUBSTITUTE for “The D. &
L." Menthol Plarter, although some
vnscrupulous dealers may sar there
ts. Recommended by doctlors, by hok-
pitals, b7 the clerpy, by everyhody,
for stifiness, pleurisy, etc  Made Wy
Daris & Lawreiue Co., L.td.
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“Glorigs of the Catholic Church
in Art, Architecture and History”

Edited by Maurice Francis gan, L L.D. With the imprimatur of His Grace the Archbishop
of Ohicago. Approved by the Cardinal, Archbishops and

Py p—

Bishops of the United States

.. 256 SUPERB VIEWS..

What Catholic has not seen in dreams the Church of the Holy Sepulchre, the House df Loretto, the Cathedral of
St. Peter, its sister the spire-crowned and exquisite great Chupch of Milan, the Grutto of Lourdes, the Mosque of St
Snphia, the Abbey of Muckross, Notre Dame of Paris, the Tomb of Edward the Confessor 2 These and 2 hundred cther
places are close to the cores ot Catholic hearts. These and over 250 other surperb photographic views, with graphic
commentary, legend and description, by eminent Catholic writers. Courteous prelates and gene cus priests and kind
laymen from nearly every diocese on the continent, have .uded in the work. ‘The world has been searched for architectur]
beauties created for the greater glory of God. From Rome to Lima, from Constantine to Cortez, from Assisi to Notre
Dame, from Rheims to New Orleans, these pictures have come, cach the best and the latest.

Letter from Mgr. Satolli, formerly Apastelic Delegate.

APOSTOLIC DELEGATION,
UNITED STATES OF AMERICA,

D. H. McBripg, Publisher.
Dgar SiR,

Wasutxcron, D.C,, Dec. 3, 1895,

1 have received the copﬂ.o{ ‘* Glories of the Catholic
t

Church in Art, Architecturc

and History* which you so kindly

sent me, and I desite to thank you most heartily for it 1 have
examined it with care and excesding pleasure, and must ¢ n-
gratulate you on having published one of the most beautifut
and intcresting as well as instructive works that 1 have scen
in a long while., Your publication itself is a monument of the
subject matter «* which it treats. I am familiar with the
magnificent works , hlished in Europe, and 1 do not hesitate
to say that ﬁou have produced a book which necd fear no com-

parison wit

the best artistic publications of the Old World,

. Thanking you again for your kindness, I rcmain, with
. sentiments of highest esteem,

Most faithiully yours in Christ,

"t

ARCHP. SATOLLI,
Del. Apost.

Size of Volume 131 in. by 113 in, 8 in, thick,

Styles and Prices to Subscribers:

Morcooo grafumd calf, ltomr«l fa gold, plaia edges

talde and bisck, gold edges. . ...
Fua:l seal grain Morooco, iimp, round corners, gotd ..f % . iiene
Editioa detuxe, Teckey Muocce, limp, round cotners, goldwrgin 2200

Hal seal geain Morocco,

Delivered on receipt of 81,00, balance to be paid $1,00 monthly,

”

ty "asae &m
10.50
I%W

dssigar uniil fulty paid for,

THE CATHOLIO REQISTER PUBLISHING CO,,
8 Jordan $treet, Toronto

GENTLEXEN ,~Plrise tend to my address ome cupy of v The
Glories of the Catholio Chured™ 1 ccciviiinnsnssnineimerens Mnidiag
eloss $1.00, and will remit to yow or your onler the Lalanee of &
monthly payments of $1.00.  Title tn the work to reman 18 you ve your

»
ﬂ\Il.ﬂonom«o-uunu-nuu.uuu-u... RALLILLL T T I L Py T T PP P T v rowes

JJJM......-... PR TS L T L LT Ty Tl P r Py nml...-....-......-..--..«....

I m.
< reees (R

sl

"o

e

A

[PPSR

vl




