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RD HUNTLEIGH

OR A

MODERN NEMESIS

(lly Margarct Kelly)
A A T

Alter questioniny his informant as

4 tho locatlon of tho polico station,
Marchison opencd tho dour and the
arab dlsappeared with a wild whoop
and "Now wo shan't bo longi"

Marchison gave o prolonged whistle
a3 ho closed the deor after Ned and
turned to Fellix.

“Your preclous fewel {s In a nien
settiog now, at all events,” Jaughed
that gentleman *Shall we go and
try to got him out of tho clutches of
tho Jaw?”’

"Certalnly,” replled  Marchison,
who was somewhat crestfatlen at this
unexpected niove on the part of lhis
vaunted factotum. I must really try
and persuado him that vengeance s
the Lord's and not his. Tho old fel-

low certainly I{magines ho bhas a
grievance."
“A very real grievance, 1 tkink,

Marchizon. What would you say to
having & daughter run away with?'!

“Well ,as far a3 I am acquatated
with the fair sox, [ think that a
daughter who would bo run away
with isn't much of a logs.**

“You are a littlo hard on tho fair
s¢x, in my oplnlon  After all, wo
don't know all the clrcumatances of
this case. Tho girl may have been
very young and simple. She was cet-
tainly a country-bred glrl, and as
such was not iikely to be versed i
tho knowledgo of tho deceits ard vil-
lainies of somo monstrosities who
call themselves men You don't
know how tho fcllow may have repro-
sented things to her "'

“Dear old boy!" lJaughed Marchi-
gson, taking him by tho arm as he
finished this defence of the weaker
vossel, “'A nineteenth century edition
of the Chevalier ‘sans pour et sans
reproche.” You are too good for this
wicked world, I fear, Woodlord."

CHAPTER VI.

It was a beautiful afterncon in
early summer. How the sun shone,
and how gaily the birds carolled!
Even the little Yondon spatrows
chirped and twittered merrily, [or-
getful of past days in the bard win-
ter, when scarce a crumb was to be
found, and when they, in cold and
trembling, sat huddled together un-

det the eaved of the Sig, black,
gloomy houses
To-day even tho city itsell seemed,

alter all, not such & bad place, and
the soft, warm sunlight, helped by a
Jttlo gentle rain, had madg Hydes
Park almosat country-llke  Even Sy-
blt, who was longing for the coun-
try after soveral months' residence in
towu, thought that nothing could be
niote beautiful than the Patk to-
day. The grass was so [resh and
bright — so different from what it
would bs even a mouth hence, when
the hot sun would have rendered it
parched and brown; the follage of
the trees presented an ever-increas-
ing variety of shades of green, and
&8 the bright sun glinted on the wa-
ter and across tho greensward the
place was perfect. At Number 38
Patk Lane, there was much commo-
tiot and bustle, for the morrow was
to sos the falr daughter of the houso
faunched forth on the deep waters of
mattimony. To be sure, all the Mar-
graves felt that their child was be-
ing placed in safe hands; they had no
fear for the resull, and Sybil was
considered — as indeod sho comsider-
od hersell — to be one of the happi-
of women,

- when bedtime came, the
thought that on the next day she was
to be separatad {rom her beloved par-
ents, of whom she had been the con-
stant companion even as a child; the
thought that she was glving hersell
entirely into tho hands of a compara-
tive stranger for weal or woe. the
thought that for the future there
must be a certain barrier belween
het and her father and mother —
vhece thoughts roso up befors her in
a new and strargo light, and sho
wept unrastrainedly, though at the
same time sho wondered at what she
called her own foolishness and ab-
ardity.

Poor child! Theso tears aro but as
s drop In the occan compared with
those, full of grie! and bitternecss,
which are to follow.

Nrs. Margrave could not sleep well
either on this eve of her daughter’s
macriage. She tossod restlessly about
for somo time, and then zising, she
thtew a light wrag over her should-
s and stole into her chitd's room.

A aenes of deaolatlon filled the mo-
ther's heart as ahe looked round the
white room. The blinds of the large
windows were drawn up to the top,
and the pale moonbeams lay across
the bed and shone full on the Jace ot

A the stecping gitl. The mother drew
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R near the bed. Sybll lay with her
K head turned slightly on one side.

% Her hands were clasped together, and

i ghe soemed to be speaking In  het
Her cheeks wete wet with
[ _tears.  ‘Tho mother bont oter her
¥ ohild to pross a kiss upon that beau-

¥ _tital face. but as sho did so hetr own

. warm tears droprid  upon Sybil's
K beow — aud in an imataut sho awgke,
¢ What in It? Ob, mamma, T dresamt

N -ihat you had. gone aWAY from me for
i ‘evec!

t'fﬁ” glad T have only boen

Sybil sat up tn bed and hugged her
mother aficctionately  '“Thero, now,"
she said, “*you must go back to bed
You wilt cateh cold — Why did you
comeo to my rooms**

“I was restless, datling, and
thought I would just como in to sco
it you slept

“What a naughty foolish mamma,
to bo sure! You will catch your death
ol cold, and then my drecam wi)l como
true,” safd Sybll, playfully, for she
ltnad caught sight of her mother's
cars,

Mrs Margrave embraced  her
daughter warmly and went back to
hor own room fecling happier for
Sybit's kiss.

The mbrrow came, and a moro glor-
fous day could not bo desired. It
there wero anything In the old say-
ing, "Happy Is tho brido that the sun
shinos on,” then Sybil's cup of hap.
pintss must have been full to the.
brim, for old Sol nover hid his faco
once on that day, from his rising in
the purplo eaxt to his going down lu
the crimson west. Dut it the day
was bright and radiant, it was not
more so than was the bride.  Her
.gown was ol the orthodox whito
duchesso zatin. It was but aimply
made, yot Sybtl appeared Lo perfec.
tion In 1l A veil of tho richest Lim-
ctlck lace — worth from its age, a
fabulous sum — fell §n clouds from
tho fair head almost to the end of
tho crain  Tho orange blozsom, of
course, was not wanting, and the
green of its leaves was the only color
that rclioved the whiteness of Sybil's
attire. Her bouquet was .of white
flowers, the dominant blossoms being
Hiles of the valley.

St. Allreda's Highbury square, was
thronged with a fashionable crowd of
ftiends and acquaintances, and all
agreed that a bet.tci matched paiz, as
far as outward dppcarances went,
had never stood befors the altar,

And in truth, 1o Aind a more hand-
somo bridegroom or a lovelier bride
would have been no easy task. Sybil
was {n tho best of spirits Her do-
presaion of the night before had van-
ished, and as sho left the church on
the arm ol her husband she seemed
the embodiment of happiness The
strains of the ""Wedding March' fili-
ed tho church and the gucats filed
out When the Jast notes o! tho mus-
ic had died away, Lowever, and even
alter the cholr and organist bad tak-
en thelr departure, a man might have
been scen knceling at the bottom of
the church with his face biried In his
bands, Dresently he rose and walked
out of the church with an unsiesdy
gait. We recognize the face, palo and
haggatd though it be, as that of
Felix Woodiord.

He did hot follow tho crowd to
Park Lane to make his feliciations to
the happy bride. No. Ho took out
the little heart of gold from its rest-
ing place, and clasping it tightly In
his hand, ho sought his own rooms
ard saw no ona’for the rost of the
day.

A few hours later a carriage con-
tsming the Earl of Huntleigh and bis
bvewly made bride was delving along
Plccadilly on its way to Chating
Cross Station. Sybil bad been weep-
ing a little, but was now cheerful and
btight, Alatic was in the wildest of
good spirita. During the cercmony —
and [n fact ever since the day of his
sacointer with Kester Drownedge —-
he bad been suflerivg much {rom ner-
vousuess and depression of spirits.
Indeed, until the wedding party bad
salely reached Park Lanc on its re-
turn from St. Alfreda’s, hiz thoughts
had been-occupicd not so much with
his bride or the solewnity of the
pronises he was making, but with a
dreadful fear of that “wretched old

somo design of revenge upon him be-
fore the wholo world Ho had not rc-
turned to the police station to givo
fnformation against his assailant on
the day of tho Kensington aflair, 30
old Brownedge had been given into
Marchison's care. upon that geatle-
man's representations.  Conacience
makes cowards of us ail, and Alaric
was & veritable coward cven wiihout
his accusing conscicuce. Io did not
abstain from prosecuting Kester from
any feeling of humanity ot pity. It
was from sheer craven cowardice, Ho
hated Kester. There was something
in the stralght{orward, single-heatted
honesty of tho old fellow that was
quite antagonistic to him, and 5o ho
feated an well as hated him — and
above ail ho foared a discovery that
would rob him of hig rich flancee. e
waz a physical as well as moral cow-
ad, and tho remembdbranco ot tho well-
descrved chastisement which Kester
Nrownedge had Infiicted upon him in
Kensington made him simply shudder.
Yet now that he conaldered himsell
sale — abou. %o start for tke Conti-
nent — hls apirits rose considerably,
and Sybil thought ho had never ap-
pearsd 30 absolutely fascinaling as at
preacnt. Her hoart went out to  him
completely, and il twenty angels from
Heaven had coma down now to advise
her of her husband's taults she would
hava turned a deal ear to thein ome
and all.

Thoy wera nearing Charlug Cross,
and only the preseace of Sydil's malé
In the carriage had preveated ber
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man' tracking him and carrying out,

suring him that ho was tho dearest
fellow fn tho whole world that day.

$ho was still tooking at him wlich.

love in her deep dark viclot oyes whea
sho saw him draw hitaelf up quickly
with a startled, spasmodlo gasp. 1o
furned palo aod clutehed at tho stk
hangings &l tho carrlage, and then
Legan to look round $n despetation.
Sybll was surprised and not a little
frigthened, aud bent over him  say-
ing. “Alatle, dacling, what is it?
What has happered to you? Telt mo,
dearest

Alarto pushed  her almost roughly
on out sido as, with sudden resolve,
hie sald to Unmstou. “Uet your nus-
tress’s Gicket aud your own ! shall
probably  have to misww this train ™
Then, turuing 1o lus wile, ho said
hurtiedly — for tho carriago was
slachening speed as it drove Into the
statlon yard —= “Qur rooms ato tak-
cn at tho Hotel flocuefoucauld 1 will
tcit you all when I scw yas  Don’t
Inako a fyss!"

The carriago stopped beforo Sybil
had  sufliciently recovered from tho
sbock of her husband's words to beo
able to speak, and as (4 diew up the
faco of an old man appearcd at the
wibdow on Sybil's left band. But be-
foro this fate had appeared Alaric
had swiltly opened the door on tho
opposite sido and had disappearcd
amidst the wilderncss of hansoms and
other vebicles whick crowded the
station yard. Tho old man gave a
cry of baflled rage as ha taw that the
opposite door was open and that his
bird had flown; and with a muttered
troprecation be rushed iolo the ip-
creasing crowd of cabs, grasping his
beavy stick and cursiog Alarie ia
audiblo tones. He created quite
panio amougst the hotscs, and tkte
languago cxpended upon him by the
drivers was more forcible than po-
lite, but bo becded thein not, ho had
caugkt sight ol Alaric, who was |n
tho act of jumping into a hansom. Fot
a sccond the old 1nan was nonplussed.
Then ho aiso bailed & hansom, saying
to the driver, ''Follow that cab
wherever it goes. 1'll give you any-
thipg — sny moneyl"

The cabby thus addrossed put his
tongue  in his cheek, and winking at
one of hix confretes, sald: *Show us
the doliats first, old chap.*

Kester literally shook with {mpa-
tience. IHis faded blue oyes flashed,
and his hand trembled as he out it
Into his pocket and drew forth a
haundiul of iconey.

“urry, for God's sake!'' he shout-
o, i6 sn agoay.

The cabmen locked curlously at
him, and one touched his forehead
significantly. -

“It's ho go, guv'zor,' said the
first one addressed. *'That thers cab
gone right up the Strahd by now.'

Kester stood irresolute for s few
seconds, passed his hard over his
fru. snd then ntared about vacant-

y.

*'Better go home, guv'nor, and take
a drop of something hot,”’ advised a
sympatbetic cabby.

Keater only caught the wotd
“hot **  “Hot! Yes, it's hot=very
bot,'"" he murmured, stumbling away
and wiping tbe drops of perspiration
from his brow. Then suddenly his
mind reverted to the fact that the
cabby bad relused to follow Alaric,
He turned back In an access ol pas-
sion and shook his stick full §n the
man's face, ‘‘You vlilain! You scoun-
drell'’ he cried. ‘'You are ax bad a8
he is! Yes, you are leagued together.
But a father's curse be on ybur
heads, one and alll Ay, s {father's
curse!”™ he mutiered batween his
teeth as he retraced his sieps,

Meanwhile Sybil was in a stats of
mind bordering on disttaction, When
she found bersell atanding amidst a
crowd, with the acent of orange blos-
soms atill Jingeripg round ber, but
with no idea as to the whercabouts
of her husband of a few hours, she
felt that everything in the world had
gose wrong. Urimston, however, kept
her wits about her, and the next
morning saw the Countess of Hunt-
leigh ipstalled at the Hotel Rochefou-
cauld, Paris, alter & night spent In
such a stato o! anxious wonderment
tbat cven the throes ol mal-de-mer
were not able to make themselves
felt. She refused all offers of refresh-
ment, and as for that was entirely

out of the question, Grimston had un-

packed & few necessation and now
camo to beg of her mistress to change
ker atlire and to try and take a lit-
tle test

“Tho paszengers by the neat boat
will bo hery in an bour or two, m)
lady, and the lZarl will blama me for
not taking proper care of you."™

But Sybil waz inexorable. She dis-
missed her mald peremptorily,! and
continued paciog‘to and fro in the
large room. She had not removed her
travelling costune — relaining cven
her hat and veil. Wild thoughts of te-
turning tn LIingland chas=d themselves
through her brain. The will was not
wanting — but sho was 50 thotoughly
helpless {n thcse matlers, nover have
ing had to inove a finger for hersell,

“What could that dreadtul old man
hava wanted?' sho asked Lerself.
“Why had Alatic been so afcaid of
bim as to leave her thus on her wed-
ding day, and take refuge in flight?"!

She tortured herselt with futile
qiestionings until her head ached vio-
lently, and then, as timo passed on,
she threw hersell vn a s0la — & de-
spalring heap and wept. A senso of
ovetwliviming lonclinoes and desola-
tien filed her heart, for ncver in her
Jilo had sho been 30 long slone. “Ok,
Alaric — oh, mamma, what shall I
do?'" she repeated amidst her tears.

Poor Sybllt She was bul & child as |

yet, and & child wto bad never had
evten the verieat sip of the cup of sor-
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touch in the carriage scomed to burn
into her bratu. It openod her eyes Im-
mensely, but  the thought that it
thould Le given on such a day was
'toot titter, and tecars fcll hot and
a5t

Hut auddenly & light step was heard
In tho corridor. Une glatiee at the
clock, and Sybll saw that it was too
carly for tho next steamer from lov-
er to have landed msscegers Before,
however, tho hopo which had arisen
had had tiwoe to die away, the door
opened gently and Alario himsell was
on tho threshold, xo bright, so smil-
ing that In an (nstant Sybil had for-
gotten her hard thasghte, had  for-
gotten thoir short separation, had
burled all her grie! and tears in the
Larcincs of her husband. He folded ber
In his arms and .kissed away tho
tears, and smoothed her hair, and
patted her like a child, as she show-
¢d sign~ of returning grict on hearing
his volce.

*\hy, darhing litdlo girl, what a
state you aro int* he exclaimed, with
a hice assumption ol surprise, though
up to now he had been anathematiz-
ing the fate that had caused such a
denouement at the outset of his brid-
al tour = and fn fact It was with
fear and trembling that ho had en-
tered tho Ilotel Rochfoucauld, not
knowing whether his wifo would be
found there 1o knew she was very
inexperienced, however, 8o thizs was
in his favor.

#1 thought I should have found you
with a nice little breakfast rcady for
me, and — s it pozsible? = well, you
ata teally nhaughty! You have yout
hat on, and the brim is ncatly pok-
ing my cyes out, And this wretched
veill You must really tako It off and
glve me a kisa of welcome.'

"1 was thinking ol going back to
mamma,'' sald Sybll, with an invol-
untary asob and & hall put, hall
smiled,

""What a very terribls wife I have!*
replied Alaric with well-lcigned play-
fulpess, though there was anger in his
heart Then he beld her face in bis
hands, so that the bright Patisian
sunlight shone full upon It, and sald
in reproachful tones: '*Your face isn't
ae crue! as your words."” Then, wken
Sybil could not stand the hright light
of the sun and was obliged to shut
Lier eyes, Lord Huntleigh kissed the
closed eyellds — and peaco was ro-
stored.

With Aleric’'s presence no explapa-
tlor was needed by Sybil as to bhis
absenco, but bad that absence contin-
uved the most detailed explanation
would not have sufficed to account
for 1t. This was, o! course, unreason-
able; but women are unreasonable,
and ospecially when they are In love,
which was the case with Sybil

Later on, with the ingenuity of a
practised liar, Lotd Huntlelgh con-
cocted a story about the old man
who had pursued him.

“He wanted to murder me—anothing
mote nor less, my darling — and had
1 stepped out of the carrlage on his
side s would probably have koocked
out my brains with that heavy stick
he cartied. Surely, Sybil, T could not
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do anything less than takc tho best
means to avert such & tragedy."

“But why does ho wish to harm
you In particulac? o did not take &
hit of notice of me."

Well, tay sweet pet, I')l tefl you
the 1eason. You nust Lo prepared o
hear something not very creditable
about your own sex This old (eliow
lived down in the country, and ho had
a .oughter I met tho gird pretty fro-
quently, and you know how it Is in
the country = everyono speaks to
everyono clse  J spoke to the girl
=FEliza Ann, or Mary Jano, or what-
over her namo was Wo bade ecach
other good-morning or good-night as
the case nright bo, and that was all
Tho girl was very pretly and doubt-
lesy Ditted  with all the young fel-
lows In tho neighborhoud, ard, as jou
may suspect, came to a bad end
Then the old man had tho supreme
insolence to come to mo and com-
mand me, under various penalties, to
marry his daughter You may ho sure
I treated  him  with the contempt
which bo deserved; but ha has track-
¢d mo about since And now you
havo tho whole 'rainon d'etre' of yes-
terday's performance. Ars you satls-
nchll

“Of courso T am. But It is so0 tire-
some for you! Is it not, dear? I shall
bo In constant dread of his mecting
you in town and doing you some in-
juty. Why not hand him over to the
police® You mustn't go about in dan-
ger of your {0 ke this."

“il he annoys me again I fear 1
shall have to take soms ateps. But
let us not talk about this disagree
able thing any longer. D5 the way,
I did not tell you how I got here on
soon, I drovo over to Waterloo and
came by Newhaven. [ had no jdea
you would have fretted 30 for au
hout or two, and I had no time to
explain *

“But,'* said Sybil, who could not
rest until it was out, “you pushed
me in the cartiage. You quite burt
mel [ shouldn't have cried only for
that ' She almost whispered this as
she rubbed her soft cheek carossingly
on his hand.

“Ponr little thing!" he replied.
'Did I really hurt my own darling?
You must excuso me, Sybil. Think of
what I was going through at tkat
moment, as much on your account as
my own, .

“Qh, yes, Alaric, I know. Please
forgive my selfsh words, I didn't
think, really. Do forgive me! 1 am
so sorry I mentioned it — only it is
better alter all, to say what one
thizks snd have done with it." -

Sybll was kneeling on the floor, ber
hands clasped on Alaric’s knee, her
mild blue ayes fixed imploringly on
his. He regarded her for a few sec-
onds as though considering as to
whethar it would be advisable to be-
stow fotgivenean on her. Then he aald!
‘“You have my forgivencss on one
condition — gnd that {s that you pro-
mise always to love me as much as
you do oow.”

(To be continued.)

7

.

Day of Judgment,

(From The New York Sun)

The Easler discussluns of itamor-
tality by Dr. Felix Adler and the
Rev Dr Savago make pertinent at
thiy time & roferenco to the Homan
Catholic doctrino on tho subject, as
defired and espoutded by threo Jesu-
it pricsts in tLo April number of The
Catholte Homtetye Mrnthly

Tho first, treating of *‘particular
judgment,’’ esplainy the Catholic dots
trino to bo that '‘as roon au the <oul
leaves the human body it is irrevixa-
bly assighed to an abiding place
that “at the scty moment when the
scul 15 sepatated from the body'' “all
its thoughts, words and actions dus-
ing hfe will bo judged in accordanco
with the way they prescnted (rem-
selvey 8o God at tho moment When
they happencd ** As a conclusive llus.
tration he refers to tho parable of
Dives and Lazatus “Tho rich Dives
wag thrown into hell immedtately af-
ter death and the poor Lazarus was
taken to heaven "' Nor would it bo
consizstent with the justice of Qod,
8ays the Jesult preacher, to postpone
tho judgment to tho last day or the
day of general judgment, for *'tho
Just souls would be left in unceasing
anxiety,'" and “the godless would
:;l!! be feft in the hope of heing sav-

Moreaver, he tclls us that this
“particulat judgment ' will not e
rendered on souls carfied up to heayve
¢n and before tho throne of (od, for
*a stained sonl  wyll never, in  all
eternity, have the happiness of feellog
cven for one moment the deiights of
heavenly joys.'* “Each sould will re-
celve its judgment at the same placs
where the body happencd to be at the
time of death,” and ''at this judg-
ment Jesus  Christ shall appear as
judge, the soul as the accused, the
angel who was its guardian as advo-
cate and the devil as accuser,” the
Judge "will render without delay
the irrevocabls sentence, which will
be llfe or death for all etetnity,” and
at the geneta. Judgment on the last
day ‘‘we shall recelve the sams sen-
m“‘”

Judgment, explalns the second Jeau-
it writer, is reserved until death of
the body comes, ‘'so that," in llfe,
‘‘the slnner may be converted and do
penance, but it he fafls to do this
Yengeance will surely come."” “Now,"
be proceeds, ‘‘the aword ol divine jus-
tide is hidden by the sheath of mer-
cy, but there comes a time when this
sheath will fall away and the paked
sword of justice be drawn : :alnst all
transgressors.”

The third priest treats of Purga-
tory, or the ‘'place of purification"
for those who have comraitted venial
tlng, (o ardet that they ma; be made
fit for heavenly soclety. Dut Purgsa-
tory, as described by Lim and by the
fathers from whom be quotes, i3 of
the nature of a hell for the time be-

ing; for "'the cleansing In the same

takes placo by fire  Accordirg 1o 1

Apselm, In the tru stery Lee, v @8
leant suffering of 4 «or <ol ts g1 at -
er than tho 100y v - agoRy WA
can think ol hete o an St Qre,

N1y CXPresses i, '
than all tho afMic® «

te it npport il by
of thicearta *

“Tho greatest oo 0 pacs (af
ments tho Jesult « ater 4. 1l atb
tadsed by fNte, ' v wem, sau ek

bo to have to endus. Lo, cony a4
wholo day, & year . -owsded yoar * 0
Such suflering upy e g the
turo atate ts dnevir e fnp all of v
according to St 1 . .1t b
so petleet, who 8o 0 0 bt e
depatts from tht 0 e wald e

nwo somrthing to v 0 1o

It wil} be scen, * -c.ore, that 1oy
Roman Catholie ¢ .ph 1ot -
teach s pamortal ttoalsg
scribes mpecifically + natlods of
tranco un it, a0 o8 wed W o g
would say justifies -~ Jread thot .
him on Easter Sw s odeviate k.,
“if Ilmmortality » L 0t swhich v
could take or lea+: ] T T TR TN

way would be to v .m 1 " Net g
the Rev. Dr. Satanr s vidw of ine
mottality, as wa understand it ot
the soul, the apirituai wentity, (nis,
treated more kindly by the Cattoha
doctrine, as explaincd by this Jewu.t
wtiter, who says  *What torture
must it be when the soul, which 8
the direct zeat of sensation In us, it
toriaented by flames of Pre!”

Freo and eaxy cxpectoration imme-
diately relieves and frees tho throat
and lunge [rom visuid phicgm, asd a
medicioe that promuics this Iz tha
best mediclne to use for couvghs,
colds, inflammaticn of the lungs aod
all affections of the throat and chest,
This Is preclsely what lickle’s Anti-
consumptive Syrup Js a specific for,
and wherever uged 1l has glven un-
bounded satisfaction Chitdren Jlke it
because ft Is pleasant, adults like Ib
becaise {t relieves and cures the dis-
ease.

ST. MARY'S ¢ L, & A, AL

At the meeting of this Associatiom
held on April 13th, It was decided tor
take the preliminary sicps towards
an Irish language cless As seversl ot
the members are now well versed in
the Lrse tongue, there {s every pros-
pect of making the movemeat & stucs

TR
On Sunday, the 19th of Aprll, the
Assoclation will have an address fromy
MNr. Jobn G. O'Doroghue, L.L.B., tha
sublect belng "“The Lawyer's Moral
Code.”t All are invited to attend.

IT NEEDS NO TESTINONIAL. —
It is a guarantec in itszelf, I{ teatl-
monlals were required they could be
turnished In thoussrds [rom all sotis
and conditions of men in widely dif-
ferent places. Many niedicines aré
put latth avery ycar which have bud
an epbermoreal cxisicnce and them
are heard of no more Dr Thomas'
Eclecttic Ol  hax grown in repula-
tion every day since it flrst made ita
ADPLATANCS.
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D. H. McBripg, Publisher.

“Glories of the Catholic Church
in Art, Architocture and History”

Bishope of the United States

..256 SUPERB VIEWS ..

What Catholic has not seen in dreams the Church of the Holy Sepulchre, the House of Loretto, the Cathedral of
St P'vter, its sister the spire-crowned and exquisite great Church of Milan, the Grotto of Lourdes, the Mosque of St
' ., the Abbey of Muckross, Notre Dame of Paris,. the Tomb of Edward the Confessor? These and a hundred other

arc close to the cores of Catholic hearts. These and over 250 other surperb photographic views, with graphic
~w vary, legend and description, by eminent Catholic writers, Courtcous prelates and generous priests, and kind

irvm neutly evety diocese on the continent, have aided in the work. The world has been searched for arclutectural
ke e created for the greater glory of God, From Rome to Lima, from Constantine to Cortez, from Assisi to Notre
Da. .. iom Rheims to New Orleans, these pictures have come, cach the best and the latest.

Letter frem Mgr. Satelll, formerly Apestolic Delegate.

APOSTOLIC DELEGATION,
UNITED STATES oF AMEKIcA,

Wastitnctox, D.C,, Dec. 3, 1895,

1 have received the copy of ' Glories of the Catholic
Church in Art, Architecture and {l
sent me, and I desire to thank you most heartily for it. I have
examined it with care and exceading pleasure, and must con-
gratulate you on having published one of the most beautiful
and interesting as well as instructive works that I have seen
in = long while. Your publication itself is a monument of the
subject matter of which it treats. I am famliar with the
magnificent works published in Europe, and I do not hesitate
to say that gou have produced a book which need fear no com.
the best artistic publications of the Old World.
;ou again for your kindness, I remain, with
highest estoem, .
Most faithfully yours in Christ,
+ AROHP. SATOLLI,

istory ** which you so kindly

Del, Apost.

Size of Volume 184 in. by 11% in,"$ in. thick.

Styles and Prices to Subscribers:

oloth, stumped s gold,plale odge. ..
oIy okt S SRS

o Moroooo, limp, roaad ooraers, gold
Edition dc“i:!u, Tatkeay }lougsoo. limp, ronnd corsers, gold o141

Delivered on reccipt of $1.00, balance to be paid $1_ 00 monthly,

Moroeco-gralned
Halt sal grain Morocoo,
Fall seal

Edited by Maurice Francis Egan, L. L.D. With the Imprimatur ©of His Grace the Archbishep
of Ohicago. Approved by the Cardinal, Archbhishops and

eh smene

snignr watid fully paid for,

THE CATHOLIC REQISTER PUBLISHING CO,,
@ Jordan Street, Toronte
GENTLENEN,—Please snd to my adiress ons opy of * Tha
Gluries of the Catholio Churer,” (R eevressirisitiremisnearonse. deniding, 1 eme
cloar $1.00, and will remit to you or your order thede anovof §.... .
monthly payments of §1.00.  25ele n the work (o remain 1a you wr yowr
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