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lHe hestated three or four times in the asicent, apparentiy
ta regain bis breatb, but it was not long before we arrived
at the third stary, and 1 fouud mysoîf standing before a
closed door.

Prafessar Paul now whispered ta me ta take off my
shoes, hoe at the saine time removing lus own, and thon
taking up the basket, he carcfully extinguished the ligbt.
After this hoe drew the door open far enongh toalalow us
ta enter, and we passed in together.

1 fonnd myscîf still envelopcd in total darkness, but 1
at once became aware of a iow hnmming, or rather buz-
zing, sounui, not unlike tlîat nmade by the works of a
dlock when the pcnulum is broken. t seenied ta disturb
Professor Paul in sanie way, for muttering something ta
himsecf, hoe hurriedly ef t my side, and in a moment after-
wards the noise ceased.

Wben hoe returned 1 conld tell froni bis manner that

an occurrence beyond the ordinary had taken place. Ho
seemod ta bave been wholly unnerveil, and as hoe leaneil
agaiust the closed door, 1 could bear that hoe was breathîng
beaviiy. As soon as hoe recovered sufficient comnîaud of
hinisoîf, hoe said in a hoarse whisper :

IlHow long did 1 romain down stairs3,l" and thon added,

"Be very careful how you auswer for much dopends upan
it 1 I

f thougbt for a moment, and repleil
1 B houlil say not longer then six or soven minutes agt

the ontsido, and that would include the tume you spent

caming down and goinig up again as wel."
Myaiwer appeared ta greatly relievo him.

"lAh, uîy f rienil," ho seid, "lif that bo indeed accurate,
aIl may yet ho well. 1 had thougbt that it might ho

eleven or twelve minutes, but your estimate is far mare

likely ta ho correct than mine, for ta nue each moment that

1 was away seemed almost an ternity. You will scarccly
wonder t nuy auxiety in asking you the question, wben I

tell yon that the slight noise you heard was caused by the
too rapid rovolutian of the little wheel wbich regulates
the intensity of tho liglut. 1 was beide the globe imme-
diately before ging dawn stairs, but as I ef t it 1 remei-
ber my exhaustion waBs sa great that it rendered my stop
very heavy andl uncertain, in fact 1 almost staggered as 1
reached thc door, and il may ho that the unusual vibration
in sanie way loosened the mnoderator. At aIl events, when
1 entcred just now, il was uucbeckod and runuing at a

pressure of seventy instead cf its normal rate cf farty-
eight and a haif, and you will easily understand the disas-
trous coli5Oquences wbichi would have folhowed had it been
un this state as long as 1 thought, whîen 1 tell yau there
was haroly sufficieut iquid in the globe ta keep up the
flanie tilI dawn, even at its normal rate. H-owever, 1 bave
no doubt your estiniate is correct, and if so ail wili yet hoe
well, for 1 eau counteract the effect cf the extra pressure
waate without weakening to greatly its intensity, by
allowing it ta run froni this out at four or five blow."

1 now began ta have very grave doubts mysoîf. for
wbile hoe was speakiug, 1 had rapidly gone ovor the whole

malter again in mny immd. I recollected bis goiug twice
ta the cuphoard, how slow hoe had been in cutting up the
breail, in buttoring it and filling the basket, and then how

laboriously ho had cliuîbed the stairs, hesitating so mauy
limes. 1 said nothing, however, and the next moment ho

drew aside the hoavy curtain that surrounded the doorway,
and we entered.

As 1. stepped inside, I at once became awaro that 1 was
in the prosence of an intense ligbt of soute kind, but was
for the moment unable ta observe anything furîluer, as
Professar Paul at once took me by the anm, and led nie ta

the far end of the onoon. Upan aur arrivai thene, hoe
informod tme in a whisper that this was to lho my position

and cautioneil me net ta beave it for a moment an anY
prtx fiteor e placed in my baud the end of a

cord hh appeared ta 1)0 hanging fromt the ceiling, and
instructed me ta pull it the instant 1 mhould boan bum cry

out, l'The dawn is camte." Ho thon iufortied me that this

cord was attached ta the covering of a large skylight, andl

pulliug it would liberate the curtain and allow the day-

light ta enter tho roam. Ho thon furthor tald mue that hoe
wauld beave the basket with ne, and after the curtain had
fallon 1 was ta ho prepared ta hring bum the bnead and
wiue at any moment if hoe sbould caîl for theni. ANs 8001

as hoe appe'ared ta feel satisfiod that 1 was roady ta do al

ho nequired of nme, ho slipped noiselessly from mny ide,

and moved quickly away tbrough the darkness towardsi
the place wbere the light was sbining.

My oes had now becomie somewhat accustoined ta tho

obscurity 'ith whicb I was sunrouuded, and 1 was ablo ta

dimly disceru in the middle of the reanu what appcared
front the shape cf its dark outline ta hoe a hugo globe.

What it was maunted on 1 caulil not tell, but front its
face, which was turnod directly away frait me, appeareý
ta ho issuing a contînueus and intense stroam of pure
white light.

1 saw that it foîl upon the wall at the further endl of

the roani in a large circle, and in the centre of the circle
-3tood the figure of a young girl. The ligbt was se pawer-

fui that even fron the distance at whicb I slood, 1 could
easily discern every featune perfeclly, and 1 nemember
even admiring the delicate tracery cf the lace work about
ber throat. t needed ne second glance aI the pure blue
eyes, wavy brown bain and close fitting little red gcwn, ta

know that this was indeed the picture which Professer
Paul had se, long ago promised 1 sbouid one day ses.

1 was -just beginning ta examine it more minutely,
wben 1 was interrupted by again hearing the saine buzzing
sound that hail succeeded aur entrance.. 1 turned my
attention quickly te the place where the globe was stand-

ing, and was just in time ta see the dark form of Professor1
Paul glide noiselessly up and remain apparently motion-1
less beside it. At the saine instant the buzzing ceascd,
and the room was again filled witb intense silence.

1 had not before been aware how great this stillness1
was, but the sudden cessation of the noise appeared ta
impress it more fully upon me. It seemed almost like a
beavy weigbt cast upon me ta press me downward. With
it camne a strange sensation of awe.

1 gazod earnestly tbrougb the darkness into that
wonderful ligbt. Was Professer Paul right, and woiuld i
she really live? Would ber spirit bc drawn back ta earth i
again under the luminous power of that strauge flame I
Would the Gad, wha bad once called ber soul away fron i
this world, naw release it again at the command of a mortal
If it were indeed true, 1 felt that 1 was destined in the,
next few moments ta, witnoss amid the gloomy stilînes
of that lonely place, an event whicb would remain forever
sublime in the history of the world.

At this moment the silence was broken hy a sudden i
exclamation from Professor Paul. An almost impercep-
tible shudder rau quickly over me as 1 turned my gaze
still mare inteutly upon tbe picture, and saw the lips slowly
move. Now a thrill of life ran througb the wbole body
until it stood trembliug froni head ta foot. The fingers
twitched nervously.

An appalling sensation came upon me, and 1 stood
motionless, holding my breath. Could it be that the light
was bocoming unsteady and dlickering as it exhaustod the

ast draps of the preciaus elixir, or was she really begin
uing ta feol the slow pulsations of returniug animation.
The suspense was becoming almast unboarable. 1l distinctly
heard Professor Paul whispcr twice amid the intense still-
ness, "lShe lives, she lives ! "

The movemeut in the body naw almost amountod ta
distortion. The intensity of the light was plainly dimih-i
ishing eacb nmament, and I could sec at a glauce that what
we had bath mistaken for sigus of returning life was indeed
only the strauge cffect of the expiring quiver of the dlame
within the globe.

Aimost tbe sanie instant that the roality of this fleshed
upon me, Professar Paul alsea seemed ta becomO aware of
it. There was a souud like a suppressed groan, and stand-
ing with the cord tightly clutched in my fist I sliuddered
froni head ta foot as 1 heard hini cry in a voico of agauy,
"Oh, my God, jîîst anc little minute more, of ligbt !Y"

The saund of his vaice had scarcely died away wben
there was' an instantaneaus and alinost blindiug flash,
followed by complete darkness.

I heard a low sob came lawly ont of the silence, and
then there was a dull crash, as of sanie beavy body falling
ta the floor, and agein ail was still. 1 stood dazed andl
horrified. I did nat mave. 1 did not dare ta mavo. Thoen
my hoart, wbich had seemed ta coase beating, began faintly
to net again, and witb its throbbiugy impulse returîîed. 1
clutched the cord more tightly, and pulh'd with aIliniy
strengtb. In an instant the curtain bad drappcd, and the
duIl gray ligbt of the dawn began lowly ta fil the raami.

As 1 turnod round I could diuîly discern a dark abject
stroteched out upon the floor at the foot of the picture, and
Il slowly groped my way ovor towards it. 1 feit consciaus
that it was Professor Paul, even before 1 stooped dowu ta
look. Hie had fallen forward upan bis face at the pictured
foot of bier he had loved, and as ho lay there so stili and
motionless 1 could nat help feeling that the bIne eyes above
neyer ceased ta look dowu mournfully at him.

I at once turned him over on bis back, and tare aws.y
the cltlîing froni bis thraat and breast. Ris heart bail
apparently ceaseil ta boat. My bead became cald, and a
chilI perspiration broke ont upon my forehead. 1 rubbed
bum vigorously, but witbout etif'ct. Then suddenly 1
romeniberei the bottle of wine. t bad becarne much
lighter by this tume, and 1 crossod the raam in an instant.
1 returned no less rapidly, and at once poured a smal
quantity down bis throat. I thoin stcadily contiuued the
rubbing, anly deBisting when 1 thangbt it necossary ta give
him sanie mare of the wine. A leugth 1 believed 1 conld
deteot a slight movemeut of the beart. 1 bont down my
ear and listeued intently. Yes, I was flot mistaken; it
was iudeed beating, tbough almast imperceptibly. 1 gave
hum some mare of the wine, andl in a few moments bis

eyes slowly unclosed, and ho loaked -nt my face. 1
quickly took off my coat, and folded it into a pilla w, raiseil
bis head gontly, andl placed it under.

Hie lay perfectly quiet for somo Moments, and then 1
saw that bis lips were moving. I bent down My ear, and
he whispered almost iuaudibly :

Il1 bave not long ta live, my frienil, place me where 1.
eau sec ber face."

1 drew bum gently back froni wbere ho had fallen at
the foot of the canvas, and after turniug hini partiy round,
1 gave my coat anothor folil, and thon raised bis head upan
it so that bis eyes could fal pon the picture. As ho
gazed upon it the agauy of dying fled from i biscaunten-
ance, and it becanie luminous. A light froni the u&~een
began ta take possession of bis eyes, and he emailoil. 1Ia
still listening and heard bum whisper ta hfimself:49"She
was an angel, and is now with God." Af ter this ho was
Bilent.

When ho again spoke bis voice was inarticulate and
bweak, and seemed as though coming ta my ears froni afar.

He had aiready advanced sanie distance into deatb.
IlAh, my friend," he said, " MY life hU. been a failure,

even froni the first. I thought that 1 could mould it as I
would and God refused ta let me. And flow that I arn
corne to die, I have no memcry of any day that I have
spent alone in doing good. This breath is giveri man that

he may learn while here ta imitate the Christ, and this 1
have not done."

Hie lay without speaking for a few moments ; bis face
was very pale, and 1 thought lie was dead. Prcsently,
however, a sinile again came slowly over bis countenance,
and n)ade it majestic. Gazing stili upon the picture, hie
continued in a whisper:

"1And yet, my friend, ber prayers have saved me from
myseif, and we will stand togather bathed in light, and 1
will walk with hier beside the quiet waters that flow eter-
nally before God's face, even as slie told me long ago, just
she and 1 together, for fielhas promised bier that it shail be."

Hie lay sulent and motionless, and fl feit that 1 was now
in an unknown Presence. The quiet liglit of tbe dawn
fell upon his face, but the light from witbin had fled. Hie
was very pale, and a great gloomy tear gathered slowly in
bis eye. 1 feit his pulse. Lt was stili. The tear was the
passing of bis soul. lus lips slowly moved, and as 1 lis-
tened tbey said, " It is over," and were still again. fie
allowed me to stroke back the long white hair that
had fallen over bis forehead ; lie was dead!

Ah, what was it those cyes saw, that they thus gaz9d
so fixedly upward through the dim light of the dawn?
Who is there that shall say ? And yet 1 think tbat out
beyond the slowly waning stars, beyond the sulent deep of
the vast inane, beyond tbe formless waters that lie along
the sbadow of tbe world, far out beyond ail these, those
eyes had already becorne bright witb a strange brilliancy
as tbey looked inta two tearful littie eyes, those hands, sa
cold and rigid here, had already bocome very tender as
they touched two soft little bands, and 1 think, ah yes, 1
think lie hieard a tremulous little voice say: "Paul, I
always loved you ,nost," and he was satisfied.

[THE END.]

LIND8EY'eý "ROM.4 'IN AÎA .*

'lR. CHARLES 1,LNDSEY, wha is weIl-known as aur
veteran journalist and ane of the best informed

nien an Canadiail political histary, bias done good service
ta the cause of civil and religiaus liberty in brinizing out a
new and enlarged edition of bis exhaustive wark on 1'The
Ijîtramontane Strugglc for Supremacy over the Civil
Power in Canada." The political and religious crisis which
bas came in aur national affairs, inl consequence of the
encroacbmnents of the Romisb Churcb on the Civil Power
and the menace ta political liberty iflvolvcd in Ultra-
mantane assualptiOris, makres the re-issue of Mr. Lindsey's
repertary of facts bath tiiuely and important. Despite ail
that lias been said and written of late in Canada respecting
Jesuit aggression, tbere are those wbo remain indifferent
ta the peril of the time, or who besitate ta range them-
selves on the side af an outraged Protestantism in defence
of personal liberty and the stauîich up holding of civil autho-
rity. Sanie are infîuenccd in tlîis course by the laudable
fear of stirring up religions higotry, wbicb, as we know,
usually needs na stimulus ta goad ta activity. Others
again-perhaps the larger number--are indifferent, because
thcy bave nat given tbougbt to the subject, or are unaware
of tbe gravity of the issue that confronts the community in
a weak talerance of the aggressive policy of Rame. To bath
of these classes, wbatever may have hitherto kept them in
a quiescent attitude, we earnestly commend the perusal of
Mr. Lindaey's book. No Canadian who lias the weal of
the country at beart, anduis mîndful of the duty incumbent
upon bim ta proteet fromn assault the mast cherished liber-
tics under wbicb we live, wiIl remain ignorant of the
startling facts which the work bringa ta light. He will
learn from it how the Jesuits take their' stand, nat only
abave the authorîty of the Churcb, under caver of which
they pursue their nefariaus and anti-national designs, but
abave the autharity of the State, and in mockery of those
liberties whicb are the comman right of aIl, but wbich, ta
serve their sinister purpose thcy do not seruple ta trample
un(ler foot.

Mr. Lindsey's book opens *itb an introduction rcview-
ing the gains which the Jesuits bave made since the publi-
cation, elevýn *years ega, of the first edition of the wvork.
r[hese g ains are încreased ecclesiastical and civil ascendancy,
incorporation and endowment, and the right ta acquire and
hold prc'perty, real and personal, ini any part of the Quehec
Province. As thie author points out, these several successes
of the Jesuit Order in Canada have been actively rosisted
by Cardinal Taschereau and by seven out of the ten bishops
of the Province, as well as hy the Seminary of St. Sulpice,
and almast the whole Sulpician priestbaad, and by the
teaching facnlty of the University of Laval. But Ultra-
înontanism bas triumpbed in spite of this opposition, and,
bringing its arts ta bear upon the politicians of bath
'parties, it is 110w usiflg its power in the assertion of priestly
privilege and for tlîe extinction of liberty witbin the range
of its malign influence. The body of tbe book proper deals
witb the 8pecific assaults of the Ultramontane wing of the
Roman Cburcb an the Civil Power in Canada, and with
the struggle whicb bas been gaiug on for mauy years
between the Jesuits, led by Bisbop Bourget, and the old
Gallican achoal of maderate Catbolics, the members of
which have, with goad reason, been bitterly opposed ta the
Sans of Layola, and ta the assumptiOns and abhorrent
teacbings of tbe aggressive New School. What these
teachings are, Mr. Lindsey tells us in the following qxtract
wbich we make froni the volume: 1'The New School
teaches that the Roman Catholic episcopate of Canada is

* "Rame in Canada: The Ultrainontane Struggle for Supremacy
over the civil Power," By Charles Lindsey. Second Edition, with a
new Introduction. Toronto: Williamson & Ca.
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