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BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS“ Ob, neilhet was I," chimed In 
Beatrice, " tor the propbeiied regard
ing my deellny alio ; and I can tell 
yon I neither relished her words nor 
desired to understand their meaning 
at the time. And yet," she smiled,
" they have come perfectly true. 
She told me that God bad given me 
much, and that a time would come 
when He would demand much from 
me In return."

" That was yourself, dear," replied 
Madge qulokly. “ How generously 
and nobly you have responded to the 
call I"

“ If you knew all, kind Madge, you 
would not say so. Believe me, 1 
deserve no praise," was the quiet 
rejoinder,

" She does—Indeed she does 
deserve every praise," cried Marie 
warmly. " I know all she has 
endured and suffered. She Is the 
hist and the very noblest girl I ever 
knew. Would that I were half as 
good."

“Or 11" joined in Madge. "No, 
Bertie darling 1 Mary and 1 are very, 
very happy, but you have chosen the 
bitter part, and It shall not be taken 
from you. In whatever corner of the 
world you may be placed, dearest 
Bertie, the loving eyes of your old 
Scotch and Irish friends will follow 
you, and tbeir hearts will be with 
you whithersoever you go."

“ I (eel sure they will, dear Madge, 
and it gives me great joy to think 
so," responded Beatrice.

“ Surely Lady Abbess said some
thing to you rather disheartening, 
Marie, for you looked so woe begone 
and miserable after you bade her 
farewell. I have often been ourlons 
to know what she told you ?" inquired 
Madge.

‘ Oh 1" laughed the girl slyly. " I 
remember I wept, and made myself 
very unhappy, because she tried to 
hint that perhaps God had destine 1 
me to spend my life in the horrid 
wicked world, and it sounded so 
appalling then. I could not bear to 
think of anything so dreadful ; and 
yet, my goodness 1 here I am, and am 
unable to account how it has all 
come about. Madge, do let us both 
be married on the same day. It will 
ease my mind to feel that I have a 
companion in guilt.”

" I have already promised Louis 
that it should be so," she replied. 
“ But think, Marie, we have but a 
few weeks of freedom remaining to 
ns now ; and how about our 
trousseau ?”

“ And must I be the little bride's- 
maid?" inquired Bertie.

“ Never 1 never ! ' cried both girls 
in the same breath. " The Bride of 
Heaven shall be no maid tor us ; we 
would rather be without one 
altogether than that you should 
attend upon us."

“Go to bed, children !" said the 
voice of the Countess, who, from her 
stern tone, must have overheard the 
last remark of the girls ; and quickly 
and quietly they dispersed to their 
several apartments.

“ Don't hesitate to call me to task, 
Father Casey, if I am going too far, 
but honestly it would Interest me 
deeply to hear how you satisfy your 
mind on a belief which appears 
diametrically opposed to modern 
learning and common sense."

Now, it should be observed that 
Father Casey had a few inflexible 
principles, and one of them was this : 
Never to tolerate the popular fallacy 
that a Catholic mutt do nothing but 
meekly strive to aoswer the ques
tions and relate the objections of hit 
non Catholic adversary. Indeed, the 
good priest believed in carrying the 
war into (he enemy's country and 
doing a fair share of the quizzing and 
objecting himself.

* * *

" Doctor, suppose a man knowing 
absolutely nothing about gasoline 
engines were to ask you how on 
earth you expected to start your big 
car by standing in front of It and 
turning a crank, and even after you 
bad told him that that ' was the 
natural way lo start a machine, sup
pose he would laugh at your explan
ation, what would you answer ?"

“ It would be useless to answer 
anything to such a fellow until he 
bud Ural learned the fundamental 
principle of gasoline engines in 
general.”

" Doctor, the Catholic Church is, so 
to speak, a great gasoline eng'ne. 
Go and learn the fundamental prin
ciple upon which she works ; then 
come to me and 1 shall gladly explain 
to your complete satisfaction the for
giveness of sine in Confession or any 
other of her numerous operations. 
To try to explain it to you before 
that would only cause both of us to 
lose our time and perhaps our 
temper in the bargain."

" Father," said the doctor, drawing 
himself op while there was evidence 
of a strong outward pressure on bis 
broad, white shist front, " I have 
long ago mastered the fundamental 
principles of the Catholic religion."

Bat eyes glistened, and faces and 
heeds warmed, as she passed them, 
for they recognized the beautiful 
lady who had already done so much 
during her short stay amongst them 
to aid and comfort them, and she 
smiled sweetly and bowed gracefully 
to many of the healthy sunburnt 
faces as she passed by. Dear auntie 
looked charming In a pretty mauve 
silk adorned with a profusion of her 
favourite rich laoe. Many relations 
and friends were present, and 
altogether they formed a gay and 
pleasant picture, not easily to be 
forgotten.

A low murmur of subdued joy and 
excitement was beard us the two 
brides entered the church. First 
came Marie, looking so blooming and 
sweet in her lovely bridal drees ; the 
rich white lace of her veil toning 
down the deep crimson blushes on 
her pietly face. Her arm was testing 
in that of kind Mr. Barry, who was 
got up In a style worthy of the 
occasion. His f tilled shirt and silk 
stockings were exquisite and spotless, 
whilst the reel of his dress was of 
the finest possible texture. He 
looked a very unique and quaint 
picture of olden times. Close behind 
them walked Madge, leaning grace 
fully upon the arm of a floe old 
Scotch laird ; one who, in days gone 
by, bad been much attached to her 
late Uncle James, but who, to do him 
justice, had known but little of poor 
Mrs. FltztUao'e troubles. Madge, 
her slender figure draped like Marie's 
in the richest of white satin, walked 
with her head a little bint, and an 
expression of sweet seriousness on 
her refined features. The dresses of 
both brides varied as to style, but 
each wore the orthodox orange 
blossom, whilst their beautiful veils 
were secured by spiays and orna 
mints of valuable and spaskllng 
diamonds. Conspicuous around the 
white throat of the bride of De 
Woodville was the circlet of famous 
and prtcloue pearls.

Two pretty little pages dressed in 
the most elaborate of Scotch and 
Irish costumes followed cbeesfully 
and proudly in attendance upon their 
respective ladies.

As the happy brides neared the 
altar, naturally their eyes searched 
swiftly and rapidly for their old 
companion. She had been so kind 
and unselfish towards them that, at 
this supreme moment of their lives, 
she appeared dearer to them than 
ever. Like a poor and spotless lily, 
she was kneeling a little apart from 
the rest of the company under a 
statue of the Madonna, her face 
buried in her hands, her heart and 
mind absorbed in deep and fervent 
prayer. Alas ! she had much to ask, 
much to petition for. Great strength 
and courage would be needed to 
carry ont the plan which unfolded 
itself before her as the only feasible 
way out of her difficulties. A letter 
from Percy lay concealed under the 
lily the were, and in it he epeke to 
her a) he alone could speak—advising 
her “ to fly, and tarry lor consent no 
longer and she, pressing the letter 
more oloesly to her, was pleading 
tor daring, courage, and strength.

trimmed with white ostrich feathers 
and golden ribbon. Neither of these 
old retainers thought it either 
respectful or proper to remain seated 
when the " quality " were standing, 
so they stood in attendance as it 
were upon Lord O'Hagan and hie 
bride. Peter simply could not stand 
still. Twice he moved forward as 
though anxious to assist his master 
in some trivial matter ; each time 
Mary drew him back by a vigorous 
pull of bis green coat tails.

" Keep quiet, carn’l you ?" she 
whispered, frowning, and nodding the 
white plumes indignantly. Poor 
Peter drew back, feeling his dignity 
somewhat injured: but it was more 
than Mary's spirit could endure 
when, forgetful of her reprimands, 
Peter stepped forward for the third 
time, now to straighten a fold in 
Lady O’Hagan'e flowing train. Mary, 
exasperated at his interference with 
her young lady, stretched out her 
long arm. and, with a heartier tug 
than ever at the green tails, muttered 
quite audibly, “ Come back ! Thou 
art more like a patched pea on a hot 
gridiron than aught I ever see'd."

“ That the Lord may look sideways 
on ye !" responded Peter angrily, as 
he stepped back to hie place. “ Slch 
an interfering ould witch as ye ate !" 
he continued, scowling a|the Immov
able face in the great poke bonnet.

But in spile of these overtures on 
the part of the faithful but jealous 
old servants, the ceremony proceeded 
with all due respect and solemnity.

It was over. All four youthful 
heads bent low to receive from the 
Archbishop the Church's nuptial 
blessing; and then the brides were 
escorted by their lawfal lords into 
the sacristy, to sign for the last time 
their maiden namts. The wedding- 
march pealed forth in jabilant tones 
from the organ ; the bells of many a 
church rang out their joyful notes as 
the two brides and their escorts 
emerged from the veslry. Each 
bride, as she passed Our Lady's 
statue, paused, and laid as an offer
ing at the foot of the altar her lovely 
bridal bouquet.

Still kneeling there, but with a 
happy smile upon her lips, was Lady 
Beatrice. She silently greeted her 
old companions with a fend look of 
pride and love ; then, as they were 
led away, she arose and took her 
place in the bridal train. The path 
from the church to the gate was 
strewn with flowers, and crowded on 
both sides by happy, eager faces, 
each longing for a look or sign of 
recognition from the pretty brides or 
their handsome husbands. Then 
arose such a hearty and prolonged 
oheer as only an Irish crowd can 
give, squalled only by that which 
greeted them as the carriages entered 
the park. Many of the honest people 
bad taken a short cut across the 
fields, and now joined the crowd 
already walling near the hall to 
welcome the newly married couples. 
They knew not in their kind hearts 
which or whom they most desired to 
greet—the pretty little Countess and 
her husband, their own dear lord and 
hie gentle lady, the dear eld friend 
and mistress who had been with 
them so long, or the exquisitely 
sweet and beautiful young creature 
who, by her warm heart and kind 
help and sympathy, had already won 
tbeir love and gratitude. So they 
threw their caps into the air and 
allowed their lusty lungs to express 
for them their joy and loyalty.

TO UK CONTINUED

the excitement of her feelings, and 
quite unable to realise her sudden 
good fortune, she hid her face upon 
her old servant's shoulder and 
sobbed aloud. “ Poor uncle, how 
good and kind he must have been ! 
Ob, how I regret not having known 
him 1"

The lawyer looked with pleasure 
upon the girl, and promised to tell 
her all about him later. At present 
he must Inform her that her uncle's 
will was in hie possession, and by it 
she was now the lawful owner of 
eighty thousand pounds, doubtless 
more when his estates were sold and 
all matters finally settled ; at which 
announcement Mary nodded her 
head more vigorously than ever.

Mary's coming had now entirely 
dispersed the gloomy cloud that lor 
the first part of the evening had 
bung over the spirits of the young 
people ; and her own heart feeling 
unusually light and buoyant, she 
regaled them all, in her quaint fash
ion, with tales and scenes that kept 
them In incsssanl laughter.

The lawyer was congratulating 
Louis on the double prize he had 
won In hie intended wife, and 
remarked that “ he supposed Mise 
FitzAllan would soon now change 
her name to that of Mrs. Blake ?"
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CHAPTER XXV.—Continued
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All eyee were turned In epeechleee 
Inquiry from Madge to Mery end 
vice verua ; but Madge only ebook 
her heed, ecalled, and looked perfect
ly perplexed. Mary stood with lips 
compressed and a defiant expression 
upon her face, as though she would 
like to hear who durst gainsay bar 
statement.

“ Do you mean to infer that some 
wealthy relation has died and left 
Mise FitzAllan a fortune ?" Inquired 
the Counters, greatly interested.

“ I do, ma'am, and no email one 
neither."

“ How can yon know this, Mary ?” 
asked Madge incredulously.

“ Because I’ve been told it by your 
late Uncle James's lawyer, who has 
come all the way from Australia in 
search of you, miss, and it stems I 
was easier to trace than you, so he 
lit on me first. But here he is to 
speak for himself, no doobt. Any
how, I laid him a wager I’d be here 
afore him, and I've won it. Now let 
me eil down beeide you, Mies Madge, 
until we bear all he hae to say."

While! she was speaking, a second 
carriage drew np to the door, and it 
was not long ere another visitor was 
ushered Into the room, Simpson 
calling, in a elow, distinct voice, the 
name of " Mr. Howard, of Mel
bourne." He was a small man,
bronzed, and, rather shrivelled In ... . . . ..
appearance, but with a pleasant face dear littie wife will be known by the 
and elear datk eyee. Rubbing bis I °« Lady O Hagan." He drew
hands briskly together, he stepped Madge proudly to him and oontin- 
forward, and with a low comprehen- n*d- Perhaps a title is, alter all, 
eiva how aaluled the company in but an empty thing, my love, but 
general. Thon by the kind périmas- ench aa 11 i8« bein6 ' yon 
ion of the Countess he seated him- fteceps il, will you not ?
•elf, and, in a concise, business like M°'« congratulations now poured 
manner, unfolded to their astonished upon the heads of the happy couple, 
ears the object of his visit. whilst Mary sat and smiled her joy

He told them of the long journey nntil bar bard face became almost 
he had taken at the request of hie soft and beautiful, 
late client, Mr. James FitzAllan, and Surely, thought Madge, the 
ol the difficulty he had experienced clouds have dispersed at last, and 
in discovering the whereabouts of the sun could scarcely shine more 
that gentleman's niece ; also the brightly than It does at present. Oh, 
great pleasure it afforded him in how I long to tell all this to dear 
informing her, and her friends pres- Lady Abbess I Poor mother, could 
enl, that her late uncle had left her you only have foreseen all this ; bnt 
his eole heiress, and had requested y°u are °« r*8« now. You will
him, ai hie friend and lawyer, to remain with me now, Mary ? there is 
undertake the whole business him- no reason why you should ever leave 
self, and deliver into the hands of me more, said Madge kindly, 
hie niece a letter which he himself Oh, bnt Isn’t there ? exclaimed 
had written, and which would «be woman, relapsing suddenly into 
explain matters to her. Rising, ber old self again. Ay, but there 
therefore, the little man walked 18 ■" 
instinctively toward Madge, and 
handing her a letter in a blue envel
ope, said, “ 1 presume I am right in 
conclud ng that you are Miss Mar
garet FitzAllan, daughter of the late 
Duncan FitzAllan ?"

“ Thank you, 1 am," said the 
astonished girl.

During the previous recital Mary 
had appeared to drink in every word 
the lawyer was saying, and erapha 
sized every important point by a 
deliberate and emphatic nod of her 
head ; but Louis and Madge were 
gazing at each other in absolute and 
blank astonishment. What did not 
all this mean to them ? Several 
times the little hands ol Lady 
Beatrice met together in a joyful 
clap of suppressed delight, and 
Marie's kind features quite gleamed 
with heartfelt pleasure.

Madge glanced at the letter, but 
handing it to Louis, besought him to 
read it for her, as she felt too be
wildered and confused to do so her-
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“ No, for a certainty she will not," 
said the young man, rather proudly, 
“ and never had I any intention that 
she should bear that came. Many of 
my friends may have forgotten or 
overlooked the fact, that when I 
inherited the eetatee in a direct line 
from my grandfather on my mother's 
eide (Lord O'Hagan), I also inherited 
the title, though eo far I have never 
cared much to use it ; but from 
henceforth I shall take it up, and my
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Congratulation» I" cried the 
priest. “ I had never dreamed that 
your education extended thus far; 
we now have one topic in common 
which both thoroughly understand. 
Let me see—gome of the prin
cipal pointa wherein Catholiae 
and non Catholics d'ffer are : the 
doctsiue of grace, free will, pre
destination, the doctrine on the infal
libility of the Pope, Purgatory, indul
gences, the veneration ol Saints and 
images, Holy Mass, the Rial Pres
ence, and your besetting difficulty, 
the forgiveness of sin in Confession. 
So yon knew, at least In substance, 
what the Catholic Church teaches on 
all these points. Now, for instance, 
stale briefly what she teaches on the 
celebrated question of grace, free will 
and predestination."

“Aw, come now, Father Casey, you 
know 1 don’t mean that I have made 
a thorough investigation of all each 
fine technical pointa aa that !"
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graduates succeed iu business be
cause Westervelt School training is 
exactly the same as the work in the 
best offices." What can it be ?" inquired sev

eral voices.
“ Yon see," she hesitated, “maybe 

me husband might miss me !" FUNERAL DIRECTORS" You are never married, surely ?" 
cried Madge, in utter astonishment.

She nodded assent, then said, 
“ Billy swore he wonldn’a wait no 
longer."

" You never mentioned a word of 
it in your letters."

“ I daresay not. Most likely I 
didn’t think it worth while mention
ing."

“ But when did this take place ? ’ 
inquired the Earl, greatly amused.

“ About a month ago."
“ And you are still a bride !" 

exclaimed Lady Beatrice, drawing off 
Mary's glove and exposing to all 
appearances a new wedding ring.

" Oh, how funny you are ! Do 
you mean to say," asked Louis, 
“ that your husband gave you per
mission to leave him so toon after 
your wedding ?"

“ I never asked him, me lord," she 
replied, “ end you should be the last 
to blame me for coming Wasn't it 
for dear Madge's sake 1 left me poor 

! old Billy so soon after we was 
marriec ?"

More laughter. Mary thought the 
young people were bereft of their 
senses, they appeared so full ol fun 
and merriment. " Let them laugh," 
she thought ; “ me own heart is 
every bit ae light as theirs since 
Mies Madge has got her own,"

How marrlly the evening sped ; 
happy faces eat around the hospita
ble board, aod earnest and heastfell 
were the kind wiihee and oongsalu 
lations heaved upon Madga and 
Louis.

* .

“ Fine, technical points ! Why 
man, don't you know it was precisely 
ou this point that the ee called re
former! broke away liera the Catho
lic Cnuroh and founded Protestant 
ism ! Well, than, since yon know 
nothing about that, you may try your 
luck at Papal infallibility."

“ Ah, that's an easy one. Papal in
fallibility means that the Pope can't 
make a mistake."

" To go without an umbrella and 
get eoakad in a shower is a mistake ; 
couldn't the Pope do that ?"

“ Oh that's not it. Infallibility 
means that he cannot make a mis
take about religion—morals and re
ligion."

“ My morale aod religion are all 
right—at least for the sake ol ergo 
ment we’ll suppose they are. Does 
the doctrine of infallibility teach that 
the Pope couldn't make a mistake 
and judge mo a criminal and a 
heretic, and—?"

“ That’s it ; that's an example ol 
what your Church teaches by Papal 
Infallibility 1"

“ Slow, doctor ; that's an example 
of your ignorance. The Church, 
teaohea nothing of tbo kind. Gee 
more chance. What does the Church 
mean by Purgatory ? ’

“ She means a place where Catho
lics go after they’re dead.”

“All Catholics ?"
“ No—not all Catholics—the bad 

ones—the bad ones go there—and 
then you buy Messes to bail them 
out," cried tbo doetor triumphantly.

“ The Church teaches that al! who 
die as bad Catholics gs to hall. 
Once there, nothing in existence will 
ever ' bail them cut.’ Doctor, you 
have not correct ideal about a single 
Catholic doctrine. Any child in the 
catechism elites could show you 
where you are wrong 1"

“ Well, Father Casey, I suppose I 
must edesil the impeachment,” cried 
the doctor with a hearty laogb. 
“ Give me a black mark in caleehirm, 
and send me to the foot of the class. 
However, I have one little excuse to 
offer for my ignorance, and that is 
this : I never in my life want to the 
trouble of taking a course in Catholic 
doctrine."

“ Your excuse is es poor os your 
recitation. Your wilful nsgleet in 
this matter is without doubt blame
worthy."

“ Blameworthy !" shouted the 
doctor. " Fes me, a Protestant, not 
to study your religion, blameworthy 1 
What do you mean ?"

“ With your permission, doctor, I 
could show you my meaning belter 
by a similitude."

“ Father Caeay, you're the very 
deuce far eimilltadei ! Well, fire 
away !"

“ Let me try ta imagine a man- 
well educated en meet paints, pos
sessed of means, falsly influential—
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CHAPTER XXVI
Why were the wedding belle ring

ing forth eo cheerfully and merrily ? 
Why did the old oily of Dablin awake 
up and present such a gala appear 
ancr, festooning its streets with 
bright flags and triumphal arches ol 
fresh evergreens ? Wherefore bad 
the people donned their holiday 
attire, and wreathed their jovial faces 
in cheerful aud pleasant smiles ?

“ Sure and isn't it our lord's 
wedding day, and that of his party 
little sister's also ? More s the pity 
though—God bless bar 1—that she 
should ba laving ns, even though 
they do tell us that another as good 
os her is to fill her place. Well, well 
it may be so ; and our warmest wel
come shall greet the new lady. But 
our hearts will often long for the 
sight of her who has been with ue in 
most of our troubles, and long and 
faithfully will her memory be 
cherished amongst ue." Such were 
the outspoken feelings of the people.

There were great preparations at 
Bracken Park. The time for rénovât 
ing end ornamenting had been 
limited, but numberless hands had 
baen employed and marvellous were 
the effects produced. The grand old 
hall looked quits picturesque and 
Imposing now in ell its new war
paint and glory. The ancient and 
stately trees had caught the first 
golds of the gorgeous autumnal 
tints, and, lit up by a bright sun, 
they bent gently to the soft breezi, 
and proudly raised their heads to 
the pale blue vault above. Large 
tents were erected upon the soft 
green grass, for Lord OTIigan had 
issued orders that all his teaants and 
their numerous friends should bo 
right hospitably entartained. Long 
lablea almost bant beneath the 
weight of the varied substantial 
provisions resting upon them ; aid 
it would have bien difficult to dis
cover a sad or sorry heart amongst 
the people that morning—certainly 
not one who did not wish their youog 
lord and his beloved sister the 
choicest and best of Heaven's bless
ings ; ay, and those also with whom 
they were going to unite their lives 
and fates for ever.

Long before the appointed hour 
for the ceremony the ohuroh was 
thronged with rich and poor, so that 
it was with the greatest difficulty 
space in front could be reserved for 
the wedding guests. Punctually to 
the minute the carriages began to 
ateive. First and foremost came the 
Couutees de Woodville, goigeously 
dressed in roee-oeloured satin, 
feathess, and diamonds. She sailed 
up the aisle with a proud and regal 
step. At her side walked Beatrice, 
dies ted in spetleee white, looking 
like a fais aud slender lily, her only 
ornament being a pure white flower 
of that nature, which rested artfully 
and sweetly on her gentle bosom.

A Mm. ha linen

Madge's eyes grew moist as they 
rested tor an instant with proud and 
genuine admiration on the graceful 
kneeling figure of Beatrice : but 
Marie's lingered almost gaily epenthe 
sad picture, and a half sigh escaped 
betas she realized more clearly than 
she had ever done before how 
thoroughly and entirely she and her 
friend had exchanged places. 
Though perfectly coûtent that It 
should be so, yet it did not prevent 
ber from appreciating at its true 
value the loftiness and dignity of 
Bertie’s calling.

Anxiously the two handsome 
bridegrooms awaited their brides’ 
arrival, and soon all was in readiness, 
each having taken hie or her place at 
the foot of the altar, whilst the 
Archbishop of Dublin, attended by 
dear Father Gallaher, performed the 
double ceremony. It was a moment 
of intense excitement, and a great 
elillneee prevailed when the time 
arrived for each bride to answer her 
respective parts—Marie, somewhat 
low and nervously ; Madge, in a firm, 
serious tone.

Right in front amongst the wadding 
guest were two time-worn but 
honoured Ago ns, conspicuous uot 
only by their dress aud appearance, 
but by the incessant restlessness of 
their manners. Old Peter, his lsrje 
heart swollen fey family pride and 
exciioment, could not and would not 
believe how the great ceremony 
could ever be performed without hie 
personal aid and attendance. Toe 
future Lady O'Hagan had especially 
requested that these two old and 
valued favourites should be allowed 
lo dress aud act jest aa they thought 
beat. Peter's self-chosen costume 
consisted, therefore, of an apple- 
green velvet coat and breeches, 
adorned with gilt buttons and large 
wedding favour ; a gold brocade vest, 
and silk stockings to match ; ample 
frills le hie while shirt, and huge 
geld heckles upon his shoes, the gifs 
of Eerl da Woodville. His white 
hair was well brushed from his fose- 
hoad, and hie jovial face was vainly 
eohoelsd to an expression of grave 
and eesioee importance. Mary, 
almost a bride herself, was attired 

gaily than she had been

new
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FATHER TIM

(J. I). McEnlry, C. SS. R., in The Ligourian
“ Father Timothy Casey," cried the 

faithful old housekeeper, who had, 
by the authority ot long service, 
acqxirsd a sort ol eozeranity over 
the good priest's wardrobe, " you're 
not dreaming of going out to the 
grand banquet in boner ot President 
Wilson in that horrid green coat 1"

“ Why, Hannah," said Father 
Casey, looking regretfully al the old 
coat which had been hie companion 
for full many a season in sunshine 
and eterm, and which had each a 
comfortable and homelike feeling 
■boat, "sure son don't mean to tell 
me that green is a color to be 
ashamed ol I"

To this tantaliz'ng remark 
Hannah's only answer was a disdain
ful sniff, as she bounced ont of the 
room to fetch his new broadcloth 
Priocs Albert a recent gift from the 
sodality. Father Casey pat on the 
grand coat with a sigh and left the 
house.

The banquet was a success beyond 
the fondesi hopes of the entertain
ment committee. Next to Father 
Casey sat one of the leading physi
cians ot the oily, the renowned Dr. 
Bastanoby. Though a non Catholic, 
he had been lor y sans on moderately 
intimate terme-» with the priest. 
This evening the doctor had given 
himself np for the first hour or so to 
the pleasure ol the tables, and now 
he fall in prime condition for a spley 
discussion of some kind. He saw 
the opportunity he sought in Father 
Casey. Pushing his chair iu 
chummy way nearer the priest, he 
said :

“ Father Casey, you and I have met 
amid at least a thousand varying cir
cumstances daring the past years. I 
•ay without flattery that you have 
always and invariably impressed ms 
as a slear headed, straightforward 
American. And therefore hew you 
ol all men can actually believe that a 
word Isom you will take away a 
man's sins is something that—that— 
well, that gets my goal !"

" Indeed," was Father Casey'a illu
minating reply. *

Clearly, the ehaueee 1er a discus
sion were net premising ; the doctor

LOUIS SANDY
self.

-Y--“ Yes, read it aloud, if the young 
lady dees not object," suggested the 
lawyer. “I know pretty well its 
contents." So Loois read :

*r- -7

sSC
“ Melbourne, 15th June.

" My Dear Niece,—Quite inadvert
ently I have but just learned the 
sad news of my brother Daocan’e 
death, and, worse still, ol his long 
life ol misfortunes. Would to 
Heaven 1 had known of all this 
sooner. But probably my friends in 
Scotland bad lost my address, and 
my earelese habit ol not keeping 
them well posted as to my where 
aboute may account for much of the 
mistake. Little did I dream or 
guess of the troubles in store for 
poor Margaret Gordon when I bade 
her my last farewell some twenty- 
five years ago. I knew but one 
thing, that my elder brother, Dun
can, loved her, and that she returned 
his love. So, to hide my own grief 
and try te forget her, I left the old 
country and home, and have rarely 
been heard of since. Yet I have 
been very fortunate In other ways 
and money has oome eatily to me, 
for without very great risks or exer
tion I have amassed a nice fortune, 
which, on my death bed, bring) me 
more real gratification and pleasure 
than ever it did during my life, in 
the knewledge and feeling that by it 
I oan aid and bring jey and happl 
nose le peor Margaret's ehild. Foe 
you, my little nleoe, shall inherit 
eighty thousand pounds, if not more, 
and will, I feel sure, alien think 
with love and gratitude of yeue 
unknown but faithful Uncle James. 
Mr. Hsward will give you all further 
partisalars. for, ala* ! are thii reaches 
you I shall be no more.

“ I feel that had I hut knewn you, 
child, I eheuld have leved yeu 
dearly, fer yen must in some way 
resemble your dear mother, for 
wheee dear sake I have remembered 
you.—Yeur loving uncle,

“ Jambs FitzAllan."
Everyone appeared mere or lees 

moved at Louis erased reading and 
refolded the letter, hut no one eo 
much ae Madge. Overpowered by

:
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Bonnie Scotland for ever ! Long 
life and happiness te Lord O'Hagan 
and hie lady 1" cried the Earl heart 
lly, as he rose and pledged them in 
a brimming glees ; “ and may it be 
a double wedding," he continued ; 
and before many hours were over 
Madge was obliged to give in aud 
say that it should be.

What a chattering of girlish voices 
took pleas that night in the pretty 
boudoir, as the three old friends eat 
around the low fire talking long into 
the early hours of msrniog. talking 
new ot the past, and then planning 
jeylnl meetings ant prospecte for 
the futuse. They could not desist 
from repeatedly expressing thsir 
wonder and astonishment in diecov- 
estng hew totally different were 
their destinies ; in what extremely 
opposite positions and spheres they 
were cast to what at one time they 
had leaked forward to and expected 
them to be.

“ Ae lor me," spoke Madge, “ I am 
yet almost bewildered al the quick 
eueeeealon ol events that have 
oeouried lately in my regard. Here 
am I suddenly and powerfully railed 
Item a position ot positive lewlinees 
and eheeurity te one el effiaenoe, 
happiness, and prosperity. Really I 
•annal realise how it has all earns 
about, nor yet that It oan he line. 
Lady Ahheee’e weeds alone foretold 
such thiegs possible, yet when iha 
epeke them I wee unable te rightly 
comprehend their meaning."
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In the Country ol Jesus
By MATILDA SERAO

A very charming account of travel 
and worship in the Holy Land by a 
writer of the first rank, recording 
the impressions of a devout and 
truly poetic mind.

Postpaid 90o*

Catholic Record
LONDON, ONT.much more

two months before when she had 
sworn lo accept old Billy Noith 
greaves for bettor, tor worse, and had 
muttered eomelhmg about obeying 
him when she thought fit. On this 
anxious occasion, the wedding morn 
of “ ber young lady,” she fell it an 
imperative duly to leek bath grand 
and imposing, eut at respect fos the 
lamlly eh* had known and eeeved eo 
lsng. Therefore she had spent Ik* 
money given her lei the pnrpese 
upen a pusple silk gown, black lace 
shawl, and poke bonnet, the latter tried again.
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