
Wx~ "" "

THE SEMI-WEEKLY TELEGRAPH. ST? JOHN, N. B., SATURDAY. DECEMBER 9. 1905
‘

ItI V

,
; 6
t-

I

I ‘

\
/

I

r.
Copyright, 1905, by G. P. 

Putnam's Sons.
»

BY GUY THORNE
t.

We haven't corresponded much during the | 
last three years, but I knew a letter to ; 
the New Oxford and Cambridge work!

HcV

............ ....... i and literature. HU scholarship ™
i pvred with tihe wisdom of an active and

At, Incident by Wa;. of Cologne. a£d always find him. So I wrote up.

Mr. Philemon, the clerk unlocked th unaltmable oonv.otions He Ir^ed Lk’me that he is writing leaders for the j—rss. ss«'S s snd. t d •-«*• r-zr,:-^ *” **11 -1
kttimuc on , vombetone. * He took e letter from hie pocket, glance.’
heavy wooden trestles, under a little shed but one thought, one absolute certainty for the paragraph he wanted, and
,lose to the vestry door of the church. lormed has life. knOTrledge grew began to read:- \

The clerk, a small, TOnnd ^ the scientific CT.ticiein of he » » * --and I am delighted to hear |
in aspect, and wearing a r ^ Soriptu’res undermined the faith of weaker that you have at last made up your mind
pulled out a large, °ld'fasb!?, •- d !e.= richlv endowed minds, he only to leave the North country and have ac-
Time for the pell, WiUiam, _ t'her foi-nd in each discovery a more vivid proof cepted this London curacy. You ask me 

Saint Thoma» Church, th m Incarnation and the about rooms. I have a proposal to make
church of Wall:town, was Probably the to you in this regard. I am now living m
ugliest church in Lancashire, me = y , ]ia’Djt i„ discussions to recon- Lincoln’s Inn with a man named Hands—
galleries, the drab walls the tcmWe conflicting antiXllms- Cyril Hands. You may know his nome. X
..loom of the vast structure all spoke . statemrnUl and weave them into tne He is a great aronaeologist was a young
eloquently of a chilly, dour Christianity, ^ of ^ emotions. He held that, Cambridge professor. For three years now 

grudging and suspicious Sunday religion ^ scienltjfica]lyj historically and mater- he has been working for the Palestine Es-
which animated its congregation. ̂  bhe ^enœ fOT the Resurrection was plonng Society, He is an charge of all tlie

Philemoa came out of the vestry door ^ t0 be even overthrown. And be- excavations now proceeding near Jerusa- 
-ith a lighted taper. He lit two or three tW intelectuail evidences he kneiv km, and constantly making new and valu-

I i 0f vhe cordna over the readme desk. *** mugt have risen frem the able Biblical discovenes.”
r°,*t down in a front pew close to defflj bocanlf;e he himself had found Christ , The vicar broke in upon the reading 
™ chancel -le,» and waited. ttnd was found in Him. “Hand.!", he said: “a m<«t<^n^ed

The bdi outside stopped suddenly, and TJ)e vtcar ]lt hto pipe and began to open man! His work is daily adding to our
, HU voun-r man in a black Inverness hjs ]etter3 with a slight sigh. knowledge in a marvellous wa>L He has
a. t,dl • d, U]) the side isle un- The ]etters were aU from applicants for just recently discovered some important m-
„,pe walked humeuly up ^ the curacy which Gortres impending de- scrutions at K-E<Ehamiyeh--Jeremiah e
d.r the gallery tow he *ame out ^tm-e would shortly leave vacant. grotto, you know, the place whioa m

Tn iess lhi?. and hood-the P “lt will be a terrible wrench to lose thought may be Golgotha, you know. But
’I b^d alwaw worn at Walktown Basil,” he said to himself; “but it must go on I'm sorry to interrupt,”

stole and hood aiwa>w wo. ^ to H wjll have hia chance and be iar Gortre continued:—
—went to the reading de voice hammer in London, in more congenial en- “Hand? is only at home for three montas
say evensong in a !e'r'1' %Ir phiie- viromnent. He would never be a great sue- in the year, when he comes to the annual

At the end of each Psal t>lundCT. in Walktown. He has tried nobly, meeting of the society and recuperates at
•man recited the Doxoaogy - witil b«t site people wont understand him. the seaside. Has rooms, however, are al-
ous assertion and capped each pray - -woculd never like him; he’s too much ways kept for him.

echoing “aAmcn.” f ««nihlemhan How they all haute breed- have are old-fashioned, but very large.
The curate. Basil Gortre, ymê. » J, °uu„ Walktown ! There is nothing for There are three big bedrooms, a huge eit-

fallow with a strong impressive face. s can see ! must get an inferior man ting room, two smaller rooms and a sort
tliis time. An inferior man wia go down of kitchen, all inside the one oak. I have
with them better here. I only hope he a .bedroom and one email room, where!
will be a really good fellow. If he isn’t write. Hànds has only one ^droom and
it will he .feiTold over again—vulgar oa- uses the big general room. Now’ ”, y-“
bals .rainot me and all the women in the care to come and take up your abode m

Lmr^itfec1%T^Wi4 Vhe ^™ ^re^orŒ'Y^d

“inferior’ man of his thoughts. work in. Our laun-
The best men would not come to the nave your s 7 lnd bhere te

North. Men offamily with decent degree^ alt“ether a peasant suggestion of Oxford 
Oxford men, Cambridge men, accustomed altogether a t ^ Jead_ ^
to decent society and intellectual friends, . . ^ard) -y^ that we are
‘^rTc'hfaTtto0d^tiktt° aCCSPt a m very quL and quite untroubled by any of 

Manchester district the rowdv people all of whom live away
Mr. Byars was certainly a difficult per- ^^urLi^Stogether. You would be 

for bis congregation to appreciate five minutc6’ walk from St. Mary’s.
He picked up the letter, and was re- ^ think of the idea? Let me

reading it, when the door opened and hie knQw and j wijj giTe you all further dc- 
daughtei' came in. tails. I hope you will decide on joining

Helena Byars was a tall girl, largely 1 ^ould, find it most pleasant,
made and yet, slender. Her hair was lux- y. voure,
urianit and of a traditional heroine ■■ H VF,OLD MASTER3IAN SPENCE.” 
gold. She was dressed with a certain neh- , extremtiy genial letter,” said the 
ness, though soberly enough—a Style which, - ... B„p|X^e you’ll accept, Basil? It
with its slight hint of austerity, acecntua- ™ar l &m** y ^ friends like
aited a quiet and delicate charm. So one will be pleasant to tic witn
felt on meeting her for *he first time. little about his plans for I

- Sweetfaced she was and with an underly- had a É)Tnpathet.K a,idl­
ing seriousness Wen in her times ofence During the four years of his curacy
ter.. Her ^The^ at Walktown he had become very dear to
straight and beaubiiuUy ehi^Ied. ah ^ % He had been the vicar’s sole

aWt ^ronly d^mty about her companIon al[ this time, and
quiet and yet decided manner. irreparable. But boUi,

The vicar looked up at her with h* A^woui^ ^ Pdeparture was'in-, 
smile, thinking how like her mother tU , j Tlle younger man’s poiv-1
girl was that grave and b cvit.aWe^ Lue^ you ^ ^ >t. ;
who looked out of the picture by the -lorn . , p ot til€ place. He had private
St. Ooctlia m form and face. mcafis of his own, and belonged to an old

I « , West country family, a ml, try as he
I I ivould. lie faded to identify himself socially
II I with the Walktown people. Hie engage­

ra , ment to Helena Byars had increased his
!L !8 unpopularity. He would 'be far happier at

C St. Mary’s in London, at the famous High
Church, where he would find all those ex- 
terior accompaniments of religion to which 

SSsfaHism lie had been accustomed, and which, 
though he did not exalt the shadow into 
the substance, always made him happier 
when he was surrounded by them.

He was to wait a year and then he 
would be married. There were no money 
obstacles in tlie way and no reason for fur­
ther delay. Only the vicar looked forward 
with a sort of horror to his future loneu- 
ness, and tried to put the thought from 
him whenever it came.

After dinner Helena left the two men 
to smoke alone in the study. There 
a concert in the Town Hall to which she 
was going with Mrs. Bryde, tne solicitor s 
wife, a neighbor. Her friend’s carnage 
called for her about 8, and Gortre settled 
down fo-r a long talk with the vicar on 
parochial affaire.

“WeH, dear boy, you
environment altogether 6con, said the 
vicar “It's no use being discouraged. 
Tot homines, quot sententiae! We can’t 
alter these things. The Eeenes used to 
speak disrespectfully enougu of Yc men ol 
Galilee,’ no doubt. Have you seen the 
Guardian today

“No I haven't. I've been at the echo ole 
all the morning, visiting in Timperley 
street till evensong, home for a wash, and 
then here.” ,,

“I see Schuabe is going to address 
great meeting in the l-’ree Trade Hall on 

! the Education Bill.”
“Then he is at Mount Prospect.
“Ho arrived from London yesterday.
The two anen looked at each other m 

silence. Mr. By are seemed ill at ease. His 
foot tapped the brass rail of the fender. 
Then—a sure sign of disturbance with him 
-he put down his pipe, which was nearly 
smoked away, and took a cigarette from ft 
box on the table, and smoked in short.

^Gortre’a face became dark and gloomy. 
The light died out of it; the kindliness of 
expression, which was habitual, left ni«

5“Vv'e have never really 'told each other 
what we think of Schuabe and how we 
think of him, vicar,” he said. Let us 
have it out litre and now 
thinking of bun and while we 
opportunity.”

Men arc
community. x . n

“From onvy, hatred, malice and all un­
charitableness”—eaid Gortre.^

“Good lord deliver us- replied tlie 
vicar gravely.

There was a
only broken by the dropping of 
in the grate. The vicar was *

Sa ^tssaJ ru
wouVlmn^’ bXMans ^th^co^ am&Tlg M the great

Theu 1 thought ci ehamoere im one of tne M ,lniillotiair»-,neD o{ power
Inns o: vmrt. .At any rate, I vr l.c , - influence, I mean—Schuabe stands
Harold Spence to ask w He was and ^ Hia weattil ie en-
at Merton With lne’ hl^d °" £mwUi ;0 legit, ivilh. Then, he ie youngj-

tbor-1 toe ^rid. can hanV.s te fÿ-ty yet, I should say.
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rô-Tst^,iron the world'under his 
black hair. Uis face was of that type men 
call a “thoroughly honest” face; but,^un­
like toe generaUty of suohiacra t 
neither stubborn nor stupid. Th 
shaven jaw was full of power, the mouth 
was refined and ( artistic, without being
either sensual or weak.

During the last low prayers »- dusk 
crept into the great chugch, wA toe ctink 
and bell» of the trame toutel,deJ^ l3t 

. he mere remote, a part, indeed, «f hhat 
visible but not symbolic ugliness whKL

fided out with three or four faint

m

yj
mr/

’i J\.‘i W1 ffl
son

y6. then

.» i»i «ti'g-

EssShiKUiSt
"rX-rv^wenTon in a deep, ferv- 
en^monotonT unmoved by the darkness

°roLigh“CeIarkne,. we beseech 

Thre O Lord; and by Thy great mercy 
l Aton’d us from all perils and dangers of 

this night; for the love of lhy only -.on, 
Saviour Jesus Christ.

The faithful, quiet voice, 
through the dark, was a foreshadowing o 
the Jeat cloud which was breaking over

continuance

•i' *
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k
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was an

Mun,’he cried, with Zd^rVi^Z^t^
'

water he allowed himself before going to 
bed. Basil, who was in a singularly alert 
and observant mood, noticed that a glass 
of plain seltzer water stood before toe 

millionaire.
Gortre‘e personal acquaintance with Sch­

uabe was of the slightest. He had met 
twice on the platform of big

tion as the housemaid, who had ktiocked, I promise is maintained, to either univer-xniTTrsirÆvh % «*-.r» *- “■ ,i* c: ïiexirt "
drawing room. ligions teaching of tlie sohools, with whidli

I jam not in sympathy. Nevertheless, it is 
only fair jliat a clever boy in a churoti 
school should lave the same opportunities 
as in: a secular school. I should tell you 
that I had made the same offer to the 
Homan Gitiholic school authorities and it 
has been declined.”

The vicar listened with great attention.
extremely generous, and

our
belongs to the, new generation. In Walk- 
town he stands entirely alone. Then his 
brilliancy,, his tremendous intellectual pow­
ers, are equalled by few men in England.
His career at Oxford was marvellous; his 
political life, only just beginning as it is, 
seems to promise the very highest success.
His private ife, as far as we know—and 
everything about the man seems to point
to an ascetic temperament and a refined . ,, w
habit—is without grossnese or vice of any The servant had turned on the lights 
kind. In appearance he is one of the ten the drawing room, where a 1°" 
most strikingdooking men in England, glowed red upon toe hearth, J'1^®
His manners are fascinating.” stantine Schualie alone to await the weal «

Gortre laughed shortly, a mirthless, bit- arrival, 
ter laugh. The man was i«,.

“So far,” he said, “you have drawn a height, and the heavy coat oi tur wn c 
picture whidi approaches the ideal of what he was wearing increased m lmpre^io 
a strong man should be. And I grant you of proportioned size, of 
every detail of it. But let me complete was part of his personality. His hair wa
it. You will agree with me that mine also a very dark red, smooth end abwittont, ot
jg <nie » 8 that peculiar color which is tlie last to

Hie voice trembled a little. Half uncon- show the grayness of advancing age. His 
sciousiy his eyes wandered to the crucifix features were Semitic, but without a 
on toe writing table. ' of that, faillies w„icn f^- “ period

“Yes.” he said, witli au unusual gesture Jew who has come to the middle P 
of tlie hand, “Schuabe is all that yûu say., of life. The eyes were larSe
In a hard, godless and material age he is but iritoout animation in ordinary i»e
an emtome of it. The c-uree of indifferent- and ivofct. They did not hj\t I
ism is over toe land. Men have forgotten spoke, but yet the expression
that this world is but on inn, a sojourning veiled or obscured, ^eywere ’
place for a few horns. Oh, fools and blind! terribly a.wjire, with somethuig/.t ®e 
The terror of death is always with them, ister and untroubled regaid one see» - 
But this man is far more than this—far, reptile’s eyto. . , ,, , and
far more. To him has been given" the eye The jaw, which dominated toe .ace an 
to see, tiic heart to understand. He, ef all completed its remarkable ensemble, was 

living in England today, is the mailed, very massive reminding p P * rf.i,ment 
armed enemy of Our Lord. No loud- covered with oUv^olorecl parchment 
mouthed atheist, sincere and blatant iu Handsome was hardly th , ,
his ignorance; no honest searcher after ted him. He was a stoiking^y nands«™« 
truth. AU his great, wealth, aU his at- man; but that, like distinction w > 
tainments. are forged into one dcvilisli one of the qualities whidi “P ™
weapon. He is already, and trill be in the personality. Force poiver-the reknüres 
future, toe great enemy of Christianity, and conscious power suggested . .,
Oh, I have read lus book! Even now great marine engine-®urreumled In.m m len^ ^
there are many antichrists. I have read an almost J*111* ' ople wjth the During theia”brief conversation the vicar 
lus speeches m Parliament. I knoiv his like exhalat.io - - Pnierely indomit- had been conscious of rnaaiv emotions He 
enormous influence over those unhappy casual view caU . wl,0 thought blamed himsel for his narrowness amd the
people who call themselves ’Seculansts. able, but there something evil somewhat fantastic lengths to which bis
Like Diocletian, like Julian, lie hates they read.toe n"pwerleés recent talk with Gortre lad gone. The 
Christ, lie is no longer a Jew. Judaism and monstrous about the mau^p ^ ,mn vvas an iafide], „0 doubt. Ills intel- 
is nothing to him-oue ran reverence o to g!ve an exact and definite levfcaal .^aeks upon Christian faith were
Monteiiore. admire an Alder. His attacks impression, a -uick^dick ' of terribly damaging and subversive. Still,
on the faith are something quite different The door ^ned ^t’ereTwito bis loi for hi! fellow,non was sincere, it’
to those of other men. As lus skill is tl‘c 2'jmdlc’ "„IJPnness seemed. Ho attacked the faith, but not
greater, so his intention is more evil. And «omettra: of s^den^ *. ^ ^ ^ of thg prcachers of *, And-a half thought
yet hrnv helpless are we who know . .1 h-. Air. By . • crossed his brain—he might have been sent CI I YPTER IV
mass of Christians—the lax tolerant Chns- ha vmtor greetings cordial to him for some good purpose. St, Paul
tians—think he as a kind of John Mortey. When **•>*•• ” ^,ltcd 0I1 jia(j not always hove the name of Paul. The Smoke Cloud at Dawn.
They praise his charities, to efforts for enough on toe surfare and were «eateü o tlwugU.lf, bllt half formulated in
social amelioration. They quote, And either side ot ehual» their immediate effect in loto two men strode along without
God fulfils Himself in many ways.’ I «V once upon theobjeet ofto jwt. d ^ speaking for some way. Their feet echoed
again, Oil fools and blind. They do not I have come Mr. By a ^ «Won’t von take off your coat, ivlr. m the empty streets, and at length they
know, they cannot see, this man as he is a singular.y c5eJr> . '. A. ;q, gc-huabc ’’ he raid, “and smoke a cigar entered the millionaire’s home,
at heart, accursed and antichristVA Hae eues certain educational p.oposals w.tli  ̂ 'Suddenly Schuabe turned to Basil,
voice dropped, tired with passion and vc- you. . to YOU to propose The other hesitated a moment, looked “Well, Mr. Gortre,” he said, “1 have
hemeure. „ . ,, • conneeiion with your own doubtful, and then assented. He hung his given you your opportunity. Are you not.SLÏÏfiTtiio-*WW-5*55sL-rsi-ti*—m“,hIS»”“”k""””d“ —
dwell too much on tins man fnd his mr mat i .p ^ , jlave alm.avs recog- During the conversation in the drenring The youag man started violently. Who
fl,f'a L d “LCand wondkrinvs. razed that, with whatever means, both room Helena had come back from toe con- wa„ ,nan wl,o had been reading his 
aao have had ■ °^ fc wiUl and by phe clergy and my owji party are broadly cetv, and Basil, liearung her, liad left the innor thoughts? How could his companion
But do âlone knows working toward one end. rtudy and «one to key own private sane- ^ fathomed Ms sternly repressed de­
toe bZc2e of tren! Of ^ ant,- “M, propisal is roughly thin: I trffl tom for a tot few minutes before saymg sirc „ he sat in the vicarage study? And 
Christian influences, of 'which, I fear, found and endow two yearly «M#***» back into the stmlv he W d,d 'llc «P®* now> whom he knew

T1, *.««..«. «S-JfafïSÎ.» ta'K
5S&? E3Ç& •ward, always providing that ' the early was taking the single glass o. whiskey-and-

illim-

wit-h gloom.
ed the divinely aided

through such ax terror as 
known before.

things, that firm and 
in the darkest hour 

noble wo­

rn! nent V
kof truth CHAPTER Ill. , : 

"I Think He Is a Good Man.”! him once or 
meetings, and that was all. A simple cur­
ate, unless socially—and Schuabe did not 

into tiie social litc of Walktown, 
being almost always in London—lie would 
not be very likely to come in the way of 

this mammoth.
But Schuabe greeted him with marked . 

cordiality, and he sat down to listen to the

had never
It meant many 

beautiful voice—'hope 
for thousands of dying souls, a 
man’s happiness in time oi dire stres» 
end evil temptations and a death woree 
•ban the death Judas died-for Mr. 
l iiuabe the millionaire, and Robert 
Llewellyn, the scholar, taking tea to­
gether in the Athenaeum Club, th.ee 
hundred miles away, in London.

“-by Tire great mercy defend us jrcro 
VI perils and dangers ot «us mght 

Mr. Philemon returned 
old and Wrinkled acolyte, m time with 

hi, loud and sonorous ‘Amen!

enter

!rf The offer was 
showed a most open-minded determination 
to put the donor's personal prejudices out 
of the question. There could be no doubt 

to his answer—none whatever.
“My dear sir,” he said, “your generos­

ity is very great. I see your point about 
the examinations. Religion is to form no 
part of them exactly. But' by the time 
one of our boys submits himself for exam­
ination we should naturally hope that he 
would already be to firmly fixed in. Chns- 
timi principles that his after-career would 
have no influence upon his faith. Holding 
the opinions that you do, your offer shows 
a great freedom from anv prejudice. I 
boi>e I am broad minded enough to recog­
nize that philanthropy is a fine, lovely 
thing, despite the banner under Which the 
philanthropist may stand. I accept your 
generous offer in the spirit that iit is made. 
Of course, the scheme muet be submitted 
to the managers o-f the schools, of whom 

. I am chief, but tihe matter practically lies 
with me, and my lead will be followed.

“I aim only too glad,” said the big man, 
with a sudden and transiomimg smile, “to 
help on 'the - cause of knowledge. All^ the 
details of the scheme I will send you in 
ci few days, and now I will detain you no

above the middle

as two men. . . . .
In two minutes he was fascinated, in 

five he realized, with a quick and unpleas­
ant sense of inferiority, how ignorant he 
was beside these two. In bohuabe thû 
vicar found a man whose knowledge was 
as wide end scholarship as profound as

Now "and then t he conversation turned 

toward a direction that, pursued, would 
have led to controven5>\ But, with mutual 
tact, the debatable ground was avoided. 
That Glirist was a historic fact Schuabe, 
of course, admitted and implied, and A’hen 
/the question of His Divinity seemel likely 
to occur he was careful and adroit to ? 
avoid any discussion.

To tdie young man, burning with tin 
zeal of youth, this seemed a pity. Uncon­
sciously lie blamed the vicar for not press­
ing certain points home.

The vicar seemed loath io let his guest 
go -,'though t-lie hdur was la te, but he re­
fused to stay longer. Mr. Byars, with a 
somewhat transparent eagerness, mention­
ed that Gortre’* road home lay for part 
of the way in the same direction a* the 
millionaires, lie seemed to wish the 
young man to accompany him, almost so, 
Basil thought, that the charm of his per­
sonality might; rebuke him lor liis tirade 
in the early part of the evening.

Accordingly, in agreement with the vi­
car’s evident wish, but with an inexplic­
able ice cold feeling in his heart, he left 
the house with Schuabe and began to wrrfc* 
with him through the silent,Lamp-lit street., 
toward the millionaire’s mansion

was
’4

cm
l

v
The vima&J of Walktown was a “w ! i 

^ conunodion» ho,me with tail chimneys, ; . i<T> A
. .pototed windows, and a roof of red to», « X”>- ,
i ,vas more than a mile tom the clm^. ;
,u too residential quarter of ^ :

1 Here were no 6hope and lito*« traffic. The , 
ieold hoasei o: red Mick ^od “ ! 

tiieir own rather dinqy grounds, where 
..hough the graœ was never real/ green,, —-

1 and Spring name in a veil of smoky vapor j __ 
i \vhen the wind blew from tne tom, .
: there waa yet a rural suggestion, 
j The trees roee from neatly kept lawns,
j the gravel sweeps of the drives were care- ~e Reü J}asU Gortre 
1 1,-dly tended, and there was distant color
\ tjic elaborate conservatories and palm “I’ve brought Punch, foitlher, ’ she eaid;
1 houses which were to be seen every- jugt c„me. Leave your work now
: ,vberc and enjoy yourself for ifcailf an hour before

Air. J'ryde, the peat Manchester so- dineri Basil will be here by the time you re 
‘ I citor, had hie beautiful modern house bnUiied.” , ,

S'r John Neele, the wealthy manu- ghe stirred the fire into a bnghit glow. 
11-tare- of disinfectants, laved close by und, «inginig • softly to hereelt, left the
.ud a large proportion of the well-to-do study and went into the dining room to
Mandater merchants were settled round Bec that the 'table looked inviting for the 

, coming ineaO.
Not all of them were juirishioners of Mr. About 7 o'clock Gortre arrived and soon

, ‘ <yf \Vjd3aown. Many aPtera-ard the three sat down to dine. I.
“5 ,L tV - more'fashionable Church oi wan a simple meal—seme lmh coJd uecx andurtended in what au- Q pudding, with a bottle oi beer for the
j ea ? “country ” otlhera were lead- curate and a glass oi dare’, far the vicar.
b„'a.ed to di > csf.ectally the The houwnmtd did not wait upon them,
u s m the Dtosearting an for ,y|ey found the meal more Intimate and

«“w, km "a widower with one Horn, enjoyable without her.
at Oxford and one daughter,Helena, "I’ve gut some news

engaged to Basil Gort e, the reat question of doraacile is
“ ” know there is to room in toe clergy mouse

at St. Mary’s. Moreover. Father Rrpon 
thought it well that 1 should live outside 
II» wanted OJlie the a#feist^n-t ë ojergy.at 
least, to be in constant touch with lay 
influence*, be «to when I saw him ” 

“What have you answered, .dear.' ram

Oil AFTER H.

In the Vicar’s Study. will be in another/ ;

6m-

-v

meni

[r’S?

while v.-c are 
have the

weak, and there is comfort insaid Gortre. “The 
Younow

who was
' "About 6 o'clock the vicar sat in his study 

letters before him. I*ie 
room was a comfortable, bookish place, 
Vk’.neJcd in i»tch pme where the: walls 
4crc net covered with shelves of thuolo- 
gtr.il and philosophical works.

The arm "chairs were not new, but they 
invited repoor: the large engraving ovei 
, . mipe-liltered mantel was a fine aiuto- 

of Giacomos’ rit. Emilia. The room 
brightly tit with electric light.
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doubt whatever,” saidtype
v, .■ • Schuabe is the head, 

clear enough on'the subject, and the learn­
ed cnen of mediaeval times also.”

Goi tre, who was listening with extreme 
He attention, me de a ehoit, sharp exclama-

M-. Atiars way a man 
I.TU, hi- fine, domed loreacad adding to 
hi, apparent age, and wore a pointed gmy 
board and muetache.

Ambrose Byacs at foi'tynve was 
liuglhly acquainted with modern tnpugntjjust one
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