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For the old man had marricd his | pe
{rish cook, who had converted him,
Then she went to heaven to receive her
reward,

Dinner was ancounced.
looked at Luke. Luke returned the | an
geze calaly. The old man was disap- [ mi
poluted. It was the duty of the chap
lain to wheel him into dinper. Luke
had failed to understand, and the
pephew dutifully took his place, wheeled
the old man out of the drawing-room,
into the corridor, right to the head of
the table, the huge mastiff walking | se
gravely by his side, Luke was allowed
to say grace, In the course of the
dinner the nephew touched the decanter

frequent and faint picture.
blotted it from his everyday memory.
He had said good-bye to his own land | sa
forever
everything looked so0 old and melan-
choly, and every white cottage was a

mind that his vocation was unquestion-
ably to remain in England, work there
and di- there, and he only awaited

ace of a Sabbath evening in Kog-|#n

land, that stole on the seuses, and | him—
wrapped them out of the bare, bald
The estate was entalled. present inlo the music and magic of | Bu
The old man | the past.

And, irresistibly, Lisnalee
d all its loveliness rose up before the
nd of Luke. It was now an in |m
Luke had

After his last visit when | to

pulchre, be had tacitly made up his

danger,

elect,”

ous desert to the weak."

d his pen, and his work cut out for

“ Qaite so, if he is a strong man.

1t it he be & weak man, it is certah
"

*Solitude has always been the

sther-country ol the strong and the

id the Canon. ** A mother-country
the strong; a howling and danger-
that there

Luke thooght was an

agsuranco I now have of eternal happi
e ness.
and to His Blessed Mother, who smiles
a welcome to me.'’

only the
“ Just what I have b:en eaying,'’ |audible

his soul and body «¢ntirely unto

| am too near the Sacred ITeart

Then while he gently pressed her |

hand as it lay on the coverlet, her lips

noved silently and he was able to hear |
concluding words of an in
prayer which he knew must
for him. * Confident that
pot .bandon him, I apandon

'?n'«u.”

S0 absorbed was he in his sorrowful

|

|

undercurrent of meaning in the Canon’s | mewories that he did not notice the |
words ; but there was nothing to cateh | passing of time until in the gathering |
hold ot or resent. twllight his tear dimmed eyes were no ‘
“[ shouldn't object to a mission | longer able to distinguish tue familar |

avd looked at hie uncle. He was a the expiration of his seven years' there,”” he said bluntly. features of the picture he still held in
clergyman, and in his Aftieth year. apprenticesiip to demand an exeal “ Ah! I see you're tired of us here. | his havd. Risiog suddenly he prepared |
« Might I have one, sir?" from his own Bishop and affiliation to | Well, who knows? Meanwhile, you |to go home, Home? Should he go
“Yes, one,’ said the old man, his adopted diocese. would do well to visit the prison to- | home He stopped 1rresolute, hat in
It was a beautiful act of reverence to i Yes,” he said to himself, ¢ every- | MOrTOM. Tuesday is your day, 1 be- | hand, debating what to do a1 d realiz
old age, or was it—mammon ? thing points that way. I have found lieve.” ing sadly how very littie that name
When the ladies had retired, the |y metier. I must not throw it aside. * Yes,” said Luke. *‘ Nothing has | would ever mean to him now. Mentally
three gentlemen sat around the fire. | | have no business in jreland. 1 should | turned up there ?"’ he | red that evening at home-—the
There was solemn silence. Luvke was | he lost there, and we must not bury  Nothing nnusual,’” said the Canon, | for: linner with his married sister's
apeasy. His nervous temperament was | our talents in a napkin.”’ quietly., ** There is a soldier, a coun- | famil 1 later the calls of political
not yet wholly subdued, althovgh he Jut somehow, standing in this broad tryman of yours, up for shooting his | friends who w yuld bore him with detalls
had acquired the art of being silent for | bay-window, this long, summer twilight officer through the heart on the bar- of ti \test wagers on the prospective
ten minutes ; but a quarter of an hour | Lisnalee would project its bareness and | Fack-square at Dover." elec rotarns, when all the time he
was too great & strain, He addreszed | gadness across the calm beauty and | Luke studied the gas jet for a long | wou » longing to escape litude
the old man : the snug prosperity of this Eaglish | time when the Caunon had gone to his | aga | the first great agony of grief
N reom, and esomeness had passed.

« [ dare say a good many yachts run |y

illage. He tried to blot it out. No ;

TO BE CONTINUED.

After reach ng the streeb he hesitated

in here in the summer and autumn |there it was, flosting above the real :
months 1"’ landscape, as a mist 1oats its transpar- aga then in a few minu'es he ¢ alled
The old man was aslecp. ency over a sleeping lake, And he | FINISHED IN HEAVEN a cab and gave instruction to be driven
“ Did you see Stanley's latest ?" | remembered that fierce argumert he | W ST ' home. Wearily ke sank into the earh
Luke said to the nephew. had with his own conscience, as he { P Oobbin: whose tilands balleved 1 joned corner, thinkirg to cateh even a
+ Stanley ? Stanley ?'' cougbed the | rocked on the boat the afternoon of shanlid “I.' l” 5 e oniest ,‘.,_.l] m‘('im\. | tew utes of needed sleep on the way,
clergyman. ** Never beard of him.”” | the great day when hLe said his first st g ool e it Teiare | but rst touch of his hand
v He has just returned from his | Mas:, sits of what thelrf Y r‘~l{' lI‘“ HA: | tufted reat revived the sad recollections
tour through KEgypt and the Holy [ was right,”” he said : ** if I had xr.x-"v;w-vi At thelr fond pric W gy painful suddenness. It cf
Land, ”II«‘accun,;,:u.u:d the Prince of | remained at home, what should I be :l"n-”l‘n;‘i:w afternoon following his | im intary he shudder
Wales. pow ? A [poor, hall-distracted pro- | macrerly et in making for his party | Vs hing in the t f tha
« Ho must have had a jolly time. | fessor in a seminary, or a poor, ill- | ;e g woh of what bad Be ‘._‘ b K suggosted a pall With it
Franked all the way, 1 suppose 2" | dressed, ill housed corate on he | unusually hard |“\ vrv 8 .“iu g n('u]u h]l . 3 b OB paopmes. = . ‘
Luke saw the trend of his thoughts, | mountain, and see what 1 am !’ | found u:; s gt i pa -"‘r‘f' funeral, yet I
r lellow ! And Luke lifted his_watch chain and | ‘.‘ 1 ‘,‘ Wi lL. ‘)M,, a ,‘“‘“‘ )! L ) nd linge
¢ like Stanley,’’ he said, ** although | ¢k ht of his greatness. _“'\“J“ "" s 7 ;h.i': dllf’.)_“‘_d . »lh- 1t with tenderness oAl
he's as mﬂ'd on celibate clergy :m!i Kh ? eh ? ' said the old man, wak ';nv Vf‘r:l‘:'-.’vl'w ,,‘,‘” 1 jw.'l”: , :l';le(. i hat i , revertir
Y — % 2 t L . 9" v ° Ul g 9 ] k : ’ le salo i
"P:I"::(-,) awful fool !"’ muttered the I m%"u“ n,!”.“-l'h “, e dv!d e . whose ready sympathy and generous 7’5'::{ 8, § .:All:: .80 I ;( i :
Jlergs man. l i I 5.-“.\‘ said Luke, [f"“‘“l'”.‘vy assistance had helped more than one | poautifal, He recalled how lost in the
“R h he had his five or sis that tuhere is n.ut in the world ex- | struggling fellow along the perilous | o, ¢ tion of its beauty, he had
i snen -5 ¥l ¢ 81X | sept perhaps at Sorrento or Sebeulco, | road success, and awhose own future ' it : L%
:n']‘l.afu:d a )(Anr, E\n('l po children. a view to equel that.” soomed o promising mow, brightened imagined “""\"f”,' \t' as at ¢ er
f.h\(i e e fromes. b ?? 6 “ Ha! did ye hear that, George 2" | ag it was by the assurance of a brilliant .‘“},,‘ Rhe o el v hbregine
I ;‘Ow; ’ h’::”}‘““‘;gr m’"“ . P :} chuckled the old man ; *‘,did ye hear | career as a lawyer and as a political ﬁ:;mv ‘bt 'I“x‘ I""\:‘m S5 peaild “
always pray t®xo persons—the I'op at %' o s g ) g te br_ug him k eality
that il.vuh_wd cvh\m('y,»fu,d the China- 114‘1:\.0y' eir,” said George ; * Mr. Ih:;}'i & ”{("r ']‘“!f:" ’;:"(;;Tl‘:‘\i’:"“’l':‘;“i have | vi 1_' O Lord, the beauty of Thy
= tflfhm ”“;‘H-‘“‘L.l tua"” aid hi P Delmege has been raving about it the | many an older * boss " might well envy. t,":“:, l'“l,“hi'.,;m:'w . y gl "b'\;
' \:,d,‘: . & 5“ dol! ~':‘“:, l‘”’, l,‘““ "* | whole evening.” Yet at a time when he might be the ‘“"(‘ - OnABFing O :
= !‘: l 4 “j‘bl d‘l’“"' hhl “' ;-h ut | ¢ My, Delmege has excellent taste,”’ | centre of an enthusiastic gathering in p ,” o
{,:!A‘; t‘!i‘:;‘;ll?xh 1"' ub LES TONTE0p0: ; ",'dd,lh.e Uhs A"'““”i ** here, George, the | any of the clubs he frequented, "m- was ;:‘:,:; thonght occurre l I
Luke watched the fire. ladies -*"‘-'{- tea. . alone, plunged in the deepest gioon voused and he 1 £t oty
5% ek " ogt diaa He took occasion to whisper G0 KEven as he had not shared with any |, P 1
Look hu-:v, the other answered, | [ uke: e i i e upri vert, | 1, while
tis all rot ! & % .| *“Iwish the Bishop would send you VAP s life—his love f L | Dis | e {88
your pardon,” sa d Luke, | here. [ have endowed the mission—a | Margaret Dupres—so now he had r :v.\ f .n.'_,’ : I
e all rot,” repeated his | jy;dred a year. And you should dine | gne with whom he c ald share his| MYy RS TOWEL LORK § 09 G18
is ‘\:S‘l L. \,‘ %D. . | with me every day. En? greatest sorrow—her deatt Shais A\ w vening f it.
Lt ,‘l'\l.‘ ’ _f“( o~ !‘ an 11: i ¢ It would be delightful,"" said I 1tual affection had beer I and | Y 1 “’ “ “', -
e, And as be walked slowly, 8lej levating that he was alway ath to | o ; afterr 1
rubbish about religion. | with the yawnl nast ‘.»;x s marring their happiness wring | = kL3
man can be a religious ¢n 8 | © air of the , he pictu the knowledge of it with others, ard 80 | ;¢ . he ; :
a Yvear man can elf a home in this delightiul vil reve ad he guarded his secret l ol 3
ta ) » year. Any | with books and pen and paper, that f¢ were the privileged friends | or
1 . saint on five thousand a | of converts, s q y articl A wi of the part he ) 00 | paty ¢
¢ \1] this way. T be al Duoblin  se society, an cecasion the little funeral which we way | Ar
) must be at peace with all the [ T31 to the city or to Aylesburgh to Oalvary just two days | oy | T was ir i
" Very good. But ¢ ﬁ\'v. ;-:LL:\'[h] a ;:rmxllxr-t:x"lx‘mu,‘\uul‘i"n;-g'. H(l‘ll‘L\.;'l ”‘J ';":‘;H'\ ‘v\“m{«f (]‘;)x did "‘H’, 1 in him | But ‘the areat door opel = »
usa e y . e trouble ? | ™ e world's literaty, n eccles was his constan and inspirat : ) e M. 3
'.\'L;, 1-‘fx1:,);*;‘1rx’ (“‘l;:r“ :u\ti “:‘rl;l‘“‘;y' astical honors, and ;beautiful, dignified bad Er‘!t him o0 suddenly he could | r“t’; (“ulx‘:m L‘”‘\:"l" d“;"‘;‘ . \!u . : _:(
Who'd say boo to a fellow with fve age. Alas! and his Ma ter's mind searcely bring himself to realize his | 7 =" "5 L7 - ) A ) oy
e was weaving far other destinies for him; [ loss. To her he owed the possessiou ol COFE - Wills ‘l‘h‘ 5 w“_‘)'l“ o L‘)“il' L“ "}"‘ r": :
) Ot a a( i 1€ ev

thousand a year, a palace, and a car
riage ? Phew !"

“'I hope your excellent uncle has
twice five thousand a year !” said
Luke, consolingly.

But there came svch a look of terror
on the poor fellow's face that Luke
changed the sut ject immediately.

“That's a magnificent St. Bernard !"

¢ A troe blood ! The monks gave
him to my uncle !"’

“ That was kind.*

“ ] suppose they thought St. Ber-
nard would like it. He liked the
English, you know 1"’

1 did not know.
terested.’’

“1 don't know much about thete
things ; but I heard a clever fellow of

ours say that St. Bernard gave the
Pope of his day a rap over the
knuckles, and that he opposed the
doetrine of the Immaculate Concep-
tion,"’

** Indeed ! That must be a clever
fellow,”’ said Luke, sarcastically.

* Oh, yes! And, therefore, St.
Bernard must be one of us, you know."
“ [ gee. Any one that protests 2"’

¢ Fxactly., Any man that makes a
row against things as they are—"'

“ Kh? eh?’ said the old man,
opening his eyes.

The nephew was paralyzed,
old man dropped a2sleep again.
* You were saying ?—'’ said Luke.
“Sh! No,sir, I was not saying.”

“ Well, you implied that you gather
everything clean and unclean iuto the
capacious sheets of heresy. I have
noticed that. I remarked the other
day to one of your canons that it was a
singular fact that in the Revised Ver-
sion of the New Testament, whereas
every rationalist and free-thinker is
quoted, there's not a single Catholic
writer even mentioned.’

“ Of course not; of course not,”
said the nephew, who was watching his
uncle anxiously.

“1ig the tradition of your Church,”

I'm deeply In-

But the

eh? Who said I was
dying ?'’ exclaimed the old man, and
iropped asleep again.
“ For God's sake stop and look at
he fire,”’” said the alarmed nephew.
u he hears anything again ’'tis all
.'r‘, ’
‘““ A1l right,"” said Luke.
So they watched the fire until the
)ld man became restless again.
‘“ What's his weak point ?'" whis-
pered Luke.
““ The view,’’ whispered the nephew
in an alarmed way.
Luke got up and went to the window.
1t was a something to be proud of. As
one looked down from the almost
dizzy height, over the roof of de.
tached villas, each nestling in its own
dark-green foliage, and out across the
quiet village to where the sea slept,
stretching its vast peacefulness to the
horizon, the words leaped to the lips:
Charmed magic casements, opening on the

foam
Of perilous seas, in fairy lands forlorn,

Bat it was the

the Sabbath

and swiftly and suddenly this vision ot
the priestly Sybarite vanished.

Next day the old man broiched the
gubject again. He had set his heart
on having a resident priest at Sea
thorpe. Luke referred him to the
Bishop ; but he moxe than hinted that
the project would be exceedingly
agreeable to bimself.

‘. Dear me!" he eaid, as he returned
to Aylesburgh by the morning train,
“ how swiftly we pass to exiremes.
It's a seesaw between the ‘upper ten;’
and the *lower five.’” Who doI pre-
fer? Hardly a fair question. Bat if
I had not the prospect of that horrid
prison before the mental landscape, and
Primrose wane, would lite be the
brighter 2 Who knows 2"’

He drew the subject around deftly
that evening after tea. The good
Canon was anxious to enter into, and
guide rightly, the strange, emotional
pature that was thrown into his hands.
But he confeseed himseli at fault. He
had studied every phase of Luke's
character, watched every mood, and
relnctantly had come to the conelusion
that the fine spirit would never go far

wrong, yet never reach any great
height. Tne very instinct that for-
bade the former wounld debar the
latter. And the Canon thought the

time had come for a change. Luke 1ad
made some vigorous efforts to escape
the thraldom of too intellectual so
ciety ; but the toils were around him,
and an evening at home or at one of
the quiet Catholic houses was intoler-
ably dull. Where would all this end ?
The Canon often asked himself the
question ; and asked the same ques-
vion of the flowers he placed and re-
placed around his Master’'s throne;
and asked it of the white flames that
sprang up around the altar; and some-
times paused in his walk, and held his
breviary open without reading it, and
stumbled at certain verses :

s Homo, cum in honore csset, non in-
tellexit.”

‘* Does
friend ?"’

s Decident a cogitationibus  suis;
secundum multitudinem impietatum
eorum, expelle eos; quoniam irritave
| runt te, Domine."
| " Dear me! dear me! God forbid!"

¢ How did you like Seathrope ?'’ he
said to Luke at supper.

 Very much indeed! What a gvaint
o0ld place the mansion ie; and what a

1

quaist old fellow the proprietor !

that' apply to my young

«Yes! the Church is not making
much headway there,” said the old
Cancn.

* [t needs a resident priest,’’ said
Luke, * oue who would give all time
and attention to the possibilities of the
place."”

¢ Yes! It wounid be a nice mission
for a young man of energy who could
keep his head."

Luke.

ness and the taedium vilae,

] don't think there's much to tempt
a man to insane things there,’ said

“Except the worst danger—loneli-

those high ideals which won for him
the esteem of his political foes as well
as his friends, and the effort of the
evening before, which the press de-
scribed as a masterpiece, was to him

but the outpouring of his soul in an

earnest and well-merited tribute to her

memory. It was elcquent without the
usual impassioned appeals to prejadice ;
it was convinecing solely on the merits
of its own arguments ; it was inspiring
and alluring as it raised men's thoughts
up to noble ideals of public service
which few of them had ever realized
could exist in the sordid, office-grabbing
politics to which they were accustomed.
He had felt very near her during those
long two hours, when in measured,
earnest tones, prompted by the sorrow
secretly borne, he argued for those
principles they had often discussed to-
gether. Now with the excitement
gone, and in utter weariness of mind
and body, he missed t1e sweet comfort
of her companionship, her admiration,
her encouragement and a sense of his
absolute loneliness oppressed him.

A heart-broken sigh escaped him as
he gazed on her picture which he held
in his hand. It her life had not been
one grand act of confidence in an ever-
kind Providence, he would have cried
out now in his bitterness that it wa
an unfeeling God who had taken her
from him so snddenly. Her calm eyes
gseemed to read his
plead with him again, even as they had
always aided her gentle persuasion
when in life she attempied to win him
to that faith which was her most pre
cious treasure in life and death.

arguing always that it could only be

only to Jay the foundation of an hon

a belief in her faith as well.
she was gone, The future was indeec

gery ?'’ he had asked pleadingly, w!
he realized for the first
was really dying.

“1 would,” she answered gently,
it were God's will. would 1like
jsh my novena—you know it w
you, but perhaps—perhaps I shail finis
it in heaven.''

t

as her meaning dawned on him.

a Catholic ?"’
He recalled so vividly how she brigh

fection shone with a glorious brightne
in her eyes as she replied so sweet
and humble as to roh her disappointis
answer of its pain.

** Not now, dear ; I am too happy.

“ Yes ;

peace,

but if a man has his books,

She
had reserved and held as if in trust for
him the fullest measure of heraffection,

his truly when they were one in re-
ligicn, and he had striven manfully not
orable future, which his fond imagina-
tion pictured to him as being shared
with her, but also to bring his mind to
Yet now

a dreary prospect without her, and she | & task to a littie child,

time tha she

 For me ?"’ he questioned eagerly,
“*And
would you not ask God to let you live
if I promise now that I would become

ened at his words, ho® the light of af

could not prefer earthly joys to the |

Margery.
pow—no, he could not brirg himself tc

oo there alone, but he would stay very
near it in one across the aisle. He bent
his knee reverently as he entered and
he serupled not at kneeling before the
Presence she had adored, although,
tired as he was, the vposition w7s a try-
ing one. He thought himself alone, but
a whisper broke the silence, and turn-
jog bis head in the direction from
whence the sound came, he discerned
the figure of an aged woman in prayer
at the last of the Stations of the Cross.
She was dressed in a widow's garb, and
judging by the earnestness with which
she prayed, she found great solace in
this act of devotion. He watched her
intently, marveling at the faith which
prompted such fervor, while she finish-
ed her prayer and made her way slowly
and painfully toward the high altar. A
few moments more she remained there
prostrate—then she went away.

"'rank heard the door close after her,

last he was alone.
b alone he did not know ; he had not

l made the little tabernacle doors shine
like poiished gold. What a fascinatior
! those shining doors had for him in the
darkness | Ilis eyes rested on them
ixedly, his mind unconsciously medita
ting on the mystery therein concealed
't had always
Margery that he could not believe ir
this wonderfal proof of Divine love

y

showing a willingness to ‘oin in he

tion. Then she gave him a sport

1| simiple prayer — just as (ne wo ild giv

would never know how very near her | not to expect too much from it. H
example, her whole life and even her | was ever as docile as a cf ild whe
death—had brought him to fulfilllng | with her ; it was his congolation to re
the condition she had imposed upon ‘ member that he had ever given her
him. best that was in his manly \

“ Would you not like to live, Mar nd he repeated q

that he migt
8
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Jesus, have mercy uvpon me : Jesus,
my Saviour, I wish to console Thee.”’
What a comfort sncu prayers must
have brought to Margery as she knelt
there so otten at the loneliest hour of
the day, believing, as sie did, so
ardently and trustingly ! The words
of the eulogy came back to him now
with a beautiful significance, *' I have
loved, O Lord, the heauty of Thy
house and the place where Thy glory
dwelleth.’”” Ah, trulv she F ad loved it

-at early Mass, at late Vespers—al-

¢ i My ways with a devotion that nove
stopped to question the impulse which sl Wy Y s
3 . L s 4 changed, except to grow more fler
brought him here, and now he only | o " (Could he bring his heart, filled
knew that he was experiencing a ¥ “1" ‘n“h\ixf' i it e “’“
] as L as wilhh ear ¥ Atbd ] )
strange serenity. In a recess At | o oo ’ et
t ove it also ?
! the left many votive candles were
| burning before the shrine of the Sac- The perfect tillne qui 1 his
| rod Heart, and their flickerir light | mind. and he
thoughts and to | threw fitful gleams ol br I on | thir ; :
| the white marb'e of the hig nd ow and

1|} bl tha 4§
ac tec he o1

mn

) | ¢+ Come to Me, all ye who la and
1 | are heavily bardened,”” and be wais
| now enjoying the sweetness of the
+ | promised '* rest.'’ Oy and  over

| again he repeated Marg 's prayer,
1 | till it seemed like the elasive refrain
y | of some familiar melody of happier
days, and when as latigue gradually

r | overpowered him, his lips finally

stopped forming the words, his sorrow
ing heirt seemed to continue beating
in unison with the sweet rhythm, as if
loath to relinquish the balm which had
brought or

o

surcease, |

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

its longed for

© | yotten now was the world, Forgotten,
D | too, his hopes and ambitions, his bitter
disappointment—even the grief ich
had 8 lately weighed h down
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