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resident Isane Lewis of Sabina, Ohio,
is highly respected all through that
section,  He has lived in Clinton Co.
75 years, and has been president of
the Subina Bank 20 years. IHe gladly
testifics to the merit of Heod's Sarsa-
parilla, and what he says is worthy
attention.  All brain workers find
Hood’s Sarsaparilla peculiarly adapted
to their needs. It makes pure, rich,
red blood, and from this comes nerve,
wental, bodily and digestive strength,

“1am glad to say that Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla is a very good medicine, especially
as & blood purifier. It has done me good
many times. For several years I suffered
greatly with pains of

Neuralgia

in one eye and about my temples, ese
pecially at night when I had been huving
a hard day of physical and mental labor.
Itook many remedies, but found help only
In Hood’s Sarsaparilla which cured me of
rheumatism, neuralgia eand headache,
Hood’s Sarsaparilla has proved itself a true
friend. I also take Hood’s Pills to keep
my bowels regular, and like the pills
very much.” IsAAC LEwIs, Sabina, Okio,

FHoods

Sarsaparilla

Isthe One True Blood Purifier. Alldruggists. 81,
Prepared only by C. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.

. are prompt, l'lﬂ('ll'l;l and
Hood’s Pills easy in cffect, 25 cents.

S8T. JEROME’'S COLLEGE,
BERLIN, ONT.
Compinie Classical, Phil hical am
Commercial Courses,
And Shorthand and Typewriting,
For further particulars apply to
REV. THEO, BSPETZ, President.

INER TIRRILINE '

THE PINES URSULINE ACADEMY
CHATHAM, ONT.

The Educational Course comprises every
branch suitable for young ladies.

Superior advantages afforded for the enlt!-

vation of MUSIC, PAINTING, DRAW:

NG, and the CERAMIC ARTS.
for pupils pn-pnr!ng for

§PEi\lAL CUURSE Teachers' Certificates

Matriculation, Commercial Diplomas, Sten
ography and Type-writing.
S‘ur particulars address,
THE LADY SUPERIOR.

SSUMPTION COLLEGE, BANDWIOR
Ont.—The studies embrace the Classioa
and Commerelal courses. Terms, incladin;
all ordinary expenses, 8150 per annum. ¥Feo
full particulars apply to Rev. D. OusHINe

Owen 8ound, Ontario, 1s the very best place in Canada to ge!
& Thorough Business Kdaeation. Tuke s round trip and vislt
siness colleges and Commercial Departmenta ir

Onnada, t viit the Northern Business College ; examine
everythin roughly. if we fail to prodnse the most thor
ough, cou te. practical and extenwive course of study, the

remises and the best and most complete ané
Io furniture and appliances, we will give you »
allconrse FREE. For Annual Announcement, giving tal
articulars, (res, address 0. A, FLEMING, Principal.

*“HORRORS OF THE CONFES-
SI(NAL.”

BY REV. J. A, POMPENEY, D, D,,
i3 a complete refutation of A. 1I’. A, falsehoods,
and is without doubt just the look you want.
Send ten cents in silver for it to
IHOS.J. CASEY, Pul'isher,

1427 Oak Stieet,
Kansas City, Mo.

We have on hand . . . . .
A large quantity of the finest

French Bordeaux Clarets

Which will be sold at the lowest price

JAMES WILSOIN
398 Richmond St., LondEn‘. _E’Poie 650.

High-Class e
Churel
Windows

Hlobbs Mfg, Co.

London, Ont,

SYEN

®.

1€ L8P0

[} ASK FOR DESIGNS

Rather Damen, S.J,

One of the most instructive and useful pamph
lets extant is the lectures of Father Damen
They comprise four of the most celebrated onei
delivered by that renowned Jesuit Father
namely : **The Private Interpretation of the
Bible,” *' The Catholic Church, the only trus
Church ot God,”** Confession,” and ** The Rea!
Presence.” The book will be sent to any ad
dress on receipt of 15 cents in stamps, Ordert
may be sent to Thos. Coffey, CATHOLIC RECORY
Offfce. London,

STANED GLASS

FOR CHURCHES.

Best Qualities Only.
Prices the Lowest. '

McCAUSLAND & SON

76 King Street West, TORONTO.

R. WOODRUFF, NO, 185 QUEEN'S AVE, '

Defective vision, impaired hcaring,

nasal catarrh and troublesome throats. Kyes
teated. ¢lasses adjusted. Hours, 12 tod. {

[ OVE « DIGNAN, BARRIBERS, £ 10
u.Lx us Ta'bot stroet, London, £rivatefvs &

URIEL;

Or, the Chapel of the Holy Angels,

BY THE AUTHOR OF *‘ THE AUSTRALIAN
DUKE; OR, THE NEW UTOPIA,"" ETC,

CHAPTER XXI.
CHANGES,

We must crave our reader’s permis-
sion to pass somewhat rapidly over
several months, which followed the
events recorded in our last chapter.
Uriel Pendragon's return home and
the complete re-establishment of the
family honor were now accomplished
facts ; nor did there remain on the
towers of Merylin the least shadow of
the old cloud. Nothing, in fact, could
have been more thorough and satisfac-
tory than the public recognition of his
innocence. An offer was made from
the military authorities to restore him
his commission, and no opportunity
was lost by the leading personages in
his own county of inviting him to as-
sume among them the position formerly
occupied by the head of his family,
But while Uriel showed himself sen-
sible of every kindness, and grateful
for every mark of consideration for his
father's sake, he gently but firmly de-
clined to accept any proposal which
could bring him before the eyes of the
world. On this point Aurelia wasa
little disposed to take him totask., *‘If
it is sentiveness, Uriel,” she one day
said, ‘‘ because you shrink from notice
after what has passed, believe me, that
would only be another form of pride."

* No, Aurelia,” he replied ; *‘ but
there are things with which a dead
man has nothing to do. And I am as
good as dead, you see. Even if I had
a long life before me, I doubt if I could
ever revive to the ways and fashions of
the world ; but, dear Aurelia, do not
deceive yourself, I have not a long life
before me, but a very little span. I
feel it shortening day by day, and
what there is of it I would not willingly
spend upon an empty show.”

She looked distressed.

““ Why, what is there to be sad
about ?” he continued. ‘‘ If you knew
what life has been to me these twelve
years past, you would rejoice with me
that I am likely to get my discharge.
You will say that is all over now, and
that a bright future is before me. But
you don't know, you could not, I sup-
pose, be expected to realize, how what
I have gone through has cut me off from
everything. I could not take root
again, Aurelia ; it is past and over. I
have prayed daily for these many
years past, that one thing at least I
might do with this poor shattered life
of mine, and I think the desire of my
heart has been granted.”

‘“ What is it, dear Uriel? You
must not give me a half confidence,
you must tell me all.”

He smiled his sweet sad smile, and
took her hand. ‘‘ At St. Florian,” he
said, ‘‘ I used to pray that I might one
day give my life to save that of an-
other ; and I think it will beso. I
have taken my last cruise, I fear, for I
doubt if T have strength now to pull an
oar. But that blow they told you of
has done its work here,” and he laid
his hand on his breast, ‘‘ and I know,

beyond the possibility of a doubt,
that my days are numbered.
Well, it is all right : we saved the

drowning crew that night, and so you
see, my heart’s desire will be granted.”

Aurelia's tears were flowing fast.
‘“But, Uriel,” she said, ‘‘think of
what depends upon you ; think of my
father and all his hopes ; surely it is
not wrong to pray that your life may
be spared, that you may comfort him,
and build up our unfortunate family."

““1do hope I may live to close his
eyes, " said Uriel, * but as for rebuild-
ing our family, it is not I who shall do
that. Don't think me superstitious,
Aurelia, but you remember the old pro-
phecy. Itis not the ¢ fallen heir’ who
is to restore the fortunes of his house,
but another :

' Angel by nrme, cf angel face,
The peasant born shall fill his place.”

BUDS, Society
buds, young wo-
men just entering
the doors of soci-
ety or woman-
hood, require the
wisest care. To
be beautiful and
charming they
must have perfect
health, with all it
implies —a clear
skin, rosy checks,
bright eyes and
good spirits, At
this period the
young woman is
especially sensi-
tive, and many
nervous troubles,
which continue
through life, have
their origin at this
time. If there be
pain, headache, backache, and nervous dis-
turbances, or the general health not good,
the judicious use of medicine should be
employed. Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip-
tion is the best restorative tonic and nerv-
ine at this time. The best bodily condition
results from its use. It's a remedy spe-
cially indicated for those delicate weak-
nesses and derangements that afllict wo-
menkind at one period or another.  You'll
find that the woman who has faithfully
used the “ Prescription” is the picture of
health, she looks well and she feels well.

In catarrhal inflammation, in chronic dis-
placements common to women, where there
are symptoms of backache, dizziness or

fainting, bearing down scnsations, disor-
dered stomach, moodiness, fatigue, ete.,
the trouhle is surely dispelled and the

sufferer brought back to health and good
spirits,

“ WOMAN'S ILLS.”

MRS, W. R. Bates, of
Dil; h, Tyumbull Co.,
Ohio, writes :

A few vears ago I
took Doctor Pierce's
Favorite Prescription,
which has been a great
benefit to me. I am in
excellent health now,
I hope that every wo-
man, who is troubled
with ‘women’s ills,'
will try the ‘ Prescrip-
tion’' and be beunefited
a8 I have been."

And as he spoke he pointed through
i the open window where they sat, to the

| terrace, where, playing and singing in |

| childish glee, might be seen the little
Uriel.

“Of angel face, indeed,” gaid
Aurelia ; “but your name alsois Uriel,
and if Julian's cartoon is worth any-
thing—"

“ Ay,"” interrupted Uriel, ‘‘but the
last line is not fulfilled in me, though
it is in him. His mother, Aurelia,
was a simple peasant girl, my poor
Jacquelin,  Perhaps you wonder at my
having made such a marriage ; but
was I not become a peasant myself—
and baser, lower than a peasant; in
the world's eyes, a felon ? She was so
good and pious, and as innocent as a
daisy. They tell me that the child in-
herits my features, but I love to think
that it is from his mother he has his
gay temper and his loving little heart.
Believe me, there is the true heir of
Merylin, ‘the peasant-born,’ the real
Utriel, who will restore the fortunes of
our house."”

Aurelia accused him of superstition
in attaching any weight to the old
prophecy, though it was only with half
a heart that she tried to rally him,

‘“ Ag you will,” he said, ‘‘but if Alice
Spier-the Span had never croaked her
doggrel rhymes, it would make but
little odds tome. I don't say it will be
to day or to morrow, but I have that in
me which before very long will set me
free.” But though he spoke thus
openly to Aurelia he did his best, and
successfully, to conceal from his father
that there was anything amiss. He
saw plainly enough that the shoek of
sudden joy, coming on the frame shat-
tered by long years of suffering and
austerity, had told on his father’s feeble
health, and that the appearances of re-
newed life and vigor were altogether
deceptive. He hoped that just so much
life might be given him as would help
him to soothe the old man's last hours,
and to suffer him to close his eyes in
peace ; and so, indeed, it came to pass.

Sir Michael's decline, after the first
joy was over, became rapid and un-
mistakable ; and three months after
Uriel's re-instatement in his home, his
father breathed his last, blessing God
with his dying accents that the sins of
his house had been expiated, and the
wrath of heaven turned away. This
event, which took place just after
Christmas, was scarcely felt to be a sad
one ; rather it came on all hearts with
asense of joy. It wasas if a long day
of storms and darkness had cleared at
the evening hour, and been illumin-
ated by a golden ray,

That the son should be given back
just in time to console his father's
dying hours, and succeed to his right-
fal inheritance, could not be felt as
other than a marvellous mercy. So all
the world congratulated the new Sir
Uriel, and predicted great things of
his future career.

Condolences and congratulations !
deaths and marriages ! such is the
chequered web of human life. The
month of January had seen the re-
stored chapel hung in black for the
funeral dirge of its former lord, and
the month of April beheld it decked
with garlands for the celebration of the
double wedding of the two sisters of
Laventor.

Rodolph and Gertrude departed on
the customary ‘ wedding tour,” after
which they were to settle in London,
where Rodolph was to be launched on
a professional career ; and Julian was
bent on taking Mary to Italy, leaving
the question of their future place of
residence as yet undecided. Though he
had in the future what the world calls
‘¢ brilliant expectations,” his present
means were modest enough, and he
assured his bride that she would have
nothing to look forward to for many a
year but a cottage and a spinning-
wheel — a prospect which Mary de-
clared was exactly to her taste.

So Geoffrey and his mother were left
alone together. His kind, unselfish
heart multiplied ways and contriv-
ances for supplying to her the loss of
her daughters ; but though his efforts
were crowned with tolerable success as
regarded her, he never by word or
complaint gave token of the dreary
blank which he himself was feeling.
Mary, indeed, had been to him his
second self ; he knew she would remain
ever true and loving ; but he knew
also that she would no longer be his as
she had been from their childish days.
Another sacrifice for his poor heart to
offer, and he did his best to make it.

But that was not all. It was as
though the forest of his old life were
being cleared, and one by one the
familiar trees were falling around him.
There was change everywhere, change
at Laventor, change at the castle. Sir
Uriel, indeed, gave him the same trust
and confidence that his father had
done, but the case was wholly differ-
ent. To the old man Geoffrey had
acted as guide and protector, but Uriel
could judge and see and govern things
for himself. He consulted Geoffrey,
and loved to do so; but as Geoffrey
thought within himself, he could have
done as well without him,

And as to Aurelia there could not
but be a difference now in their re-
spective positions. During the years
of her father's melancholy retirement
Geoffrey had stood to her in the place
of brother, and had faithfully dis-
charged a brother’s part, That, of
course, was over now, and with Uriel
at her side nothing more was wanted.
Her life seemed to centre itself in him
and in the child, who had called out a
new sympathy in her heart, and awak-
ened all its tenderness. Perhaps, too,
since the conversation recorded in our
last chapter, a certain, almost imper-
ceptible change had come over their
mutual relations. Geoffrey was always
received with respect, affection and
cordiality ; but it did not prevent his
feeling the inevitable fact that a new

torder of things had taken the place of
! the old, and that the past was past for-
ever,

All lives have some hard, tough bits
in them ; periods when the sky is not
80 much tempestuous as dull, grey and
leaden ; when courage is needed, not to
subdue kingdoms, or to stop the mouths
of lions, but to bear the weight of each
day as it comes, and plod on through
the weary hours as best we may. It
is these cheerless moments in life which
put souls on their trial, and test the
strength that is in them—a strength re-
quired, not for the heat of the battle,
but for the long day’s march.

Geoffrey did not make many reflec-
tions on the matter, for his was a char-
acter that rarely formulated principles,
but was ever acting on them. The
time was a trying one to spirits and to
temper, but he laid a strong, firm hold
on the guiding clue of duty, acd it
helped him through. On he went,
giving himself to his work, resolved to
be indifferent to the aching of his
empty heart, and pushing away from
him the spectres of regret, self-pity,
moroseness, and bitterness, which
clamored about his daily path with
such importunate persistence.

Then came a new source of trouble
and anxiety. Uriel's health was be-
ginning visibly to fail, and after vari-
ous consultations and much urgent
solicitation on Aurelia's part, it was at
last decided that they should go to
London for the best advice, and prob-
ably set out thence to try the chance of
a warmer climate. Geoffrey assisted at
the deliberations, and agreed in the
wisdom of the plan. He helped in
every arrangement, and took on him-
self the management of affairs during
their absence. He did his best to cheer
Aurelia's hopes ; in short, he was,
what he had always been, the strong,
helpful friend. But when he had seen
them fairly off, and beheld the carriage
that bore them away disappear through
the old gateway, then at last there
came upon him the full sense of his
great loneliness, and for the first time,
perhaps, he began to realize how much
of his heart he had suffered to escape
his own mastery.

So the sad autumn days set in and
found Geoffrey devoting himself to the
old routine of work and business, but,
it must be fairly owned, with the relish
gone which once made his labors a
pleasure. Not for that, however, did
he relax in their fulfilment, or show
himself a whit less painstaking. And
by this time he had earned a character
in the country as a man of hard work,
great sagacity, and spotless integrity,
so that he was applealed to in many
affairs, and had little leisure for moody
reflections.

Autumn was fast becoming winter,
and the short days brought the Holmes-
Abbotts back to Swinburne with the
usual complement of visitors in their
train. There, as elsewhere, some
changes were apparent in the family
circle. Mabel had made a marriage
that satisfied her mother’s expectations,
and, it is to be presumed, her own, as
her husband was a tolerably rich baro-
net ; 80 that Geoffrey had nothing now
to fear from her powers to ridicule,
even if Julian's marriage with his
sister, and his own greatly improved
position in the judgment of the world,
had not availed to convert ridicule into
respect. So, when Christmas came, it
was quite natural that Geoffrey should
once more receive a note from Lady
Annabel pressing him to visit them,
and naming, as an additional motive
for his acceptance, the presence at
Swinburne of ‘‘your old friend, Mr.
Paxton.” And, somehow, Geoffrey was
glad to accept. The flunkies and the
French dishes, the company of strang-
ers, and the talk about big people were
not more to his taste, heretofore, but
his own diffidence and awkwardness
were less, and the prospect of seeing
Paxton again was a real pleasure. So
to Swinburne he went.

Everybody received him heartily
and kindly. Some of the guests were
of the neighborhood, and cognizant of
his real claims on their respect and
consideration. Others knew him only
as brother-in-law to Mr., Julian Wy-
vern. A few had met him in Lady
Annabel’s salon during his memorable
London fortnight, and had a confused
remembrance of Mr. Houghton's be-
ing pointed out to them that evening
as a ‘‘remarkable man.” As to
Paxton, he greeted him not as an ac:
quaintance, but a friend. It was
decidedly a much more agreeable state
of things than that which he had en-
countered at the same dinner-table a
brief two years before. He was think-
ing so, as he found himself getting
through the evening with a certain
amount of social facility, when the
commonplace remark from some lady
guest, that ‘‘ she hoped Lady Annabel
had good accounts from her daughter,”
gave an unexpected turn to the con-
versation. There were excellent
accounts from Mabel ; Lady Annabel
had had a letter from her only that
morning. So full of spirits ; she and
Sir Henry were at Naples, and enjoy-
ing it so much. ‘‘Somehow, every-
body seems to be at Naples this
winter,” she continued ; ‘‘the Win-
dermere party are there, and Julian,
and your friends, Mr. Houghton, the
Pendragons—so sorry to hear about
Sir Uriel's health—but he has had so
many trials.”

Paxton caught the name, and it at
once attracted his attention. ‘‘ Ah,
Sir Uriel Pendragon!” he said, ‘‘I
ought to know that name again; I
hoped that his trials had all come to an
end, and that ‘the Fortune of the
dragon race,” Mr. Lindesay was once
good enough to tell us about, was now
fairly reinstated.” i g

“(Oh, in one way, of course it is,
replied Lady Annabel ; ‘““but he is
dreadfully delicate, and they have
gone to Naples for his health. Mabel

tells me that Miss Pendragen is mak-
ing quite a seusation there—nothing
like it known for years—it scems cer-
tain, 1 believe, that her marriage
with the duke will take place on their
return to Fugland.”

‘*What duke?" asked Geoffrey of
Eugenia, who sat next him, in a tone
in which something of his old growl
was audible,

‘“The Duke of Windermere,” she
replied : ** Mabel has espoken of itin
several of her letters. You saw him, I
think, at our house one evening. He
is a convert, you know, and everyone
has been speculating who would be
the fortunate lady, for it seems he was
resolved only to choose a Catholic.”

‘ A great match for the Pendrag-
ons,” said Lady Annabel ; ‘‘but I am
really glad ; for if poor Sir Uriel dies,
as they say he will, Aurelia, poor girl,
would be left alone.”

‘‘Well,” said Mr. Lindesay, ‘‘and
I don't see but it's quite suitable, If
you come to pedigee, the Pendragons
have the advantage. Windermere is
not a very old creation, I fancy."”

“ Oh, yes,” said Eugenia, ‘‘ but you
know pedigree counts for very little
now in this liberalized world of ours.
Still, no doubt, it's quite suitable, and
Aurelia will look the duchess to perfec-
tion.”

‘“ And act it, too, " said Mr. Lind-
say ;: ‘‘shouldn’'t you say so, Mr.
Houghton ? It always struck me in
her poor father's time that she showed
great power of management, "

Geoffrey had been holding a wine-
glass in his hand, apparently occupied
in turning its beautiful cut stem, with
a view of observing the prismatic col
ors. But at this appeal he was
obliged to look up, though he did not
distinguish himself by the quota he
contributed to the conversation. He
only said, ‘‘Quite so. "

Paxton's eye was scanning him cur-

iously. We have said that with the
great poet study of character was

something more than an amusement,
It came near to an occupation ; and
the wonderful pictures struck off in
those felicitous phrases which filled his
writings were after all but reflections
of images, less conceived by his fancy
than caught from nature by his keen
eye, and laid up for future use. Ob-
servation of others was become such a
habit with him that he carried it on
almost unconsciously : and he had
brought the art to such perfection that
he read the human countenance as
other men would read a book. And
in Geoffrey Houghton's countenance,
and in his whole bearing, he had de-
tected a great change. Freer, more
self-possessed, not one whit less honest
and original, yet decidedly softer and
more refined. The results were patent
to all beholders, but Paxton's curiosity
was piqued to know the cause. His
campaign in the great Pendragon
case, and his London fortnight, might
have done something, but it certainly
could not have done all. *‘No, " said
the shrewd observer to himself, ‘‘it it
only suffering that can have wrought
that change ; Geoffrey Houghton has
suffered, and, what is more, he is suf-
fering still. ”

When once he had reached that con-
clusion his interest was roused to pur
sue the game, The inquiry would
hava had its attractions for him even
if the subject of it had been a total
stranger ; how doubly so when it
affected the happiness of his Cornish
diamond, as he was wont to call the
squire of Laventor. The rest of the
evening, therefore, he devoted to
watching the unconscious Geoffrey, in
an unobtrusive fashion of his own, and
in each line of his countenance, in
each tone of his voice, in the subjects
on which he seemed willing to speak,
as in those which he showed himself
resolute in avoiding, Paxton alike
gathered materials which he was not
slow in skillfully piecing together.

‘“ Are you anything of a sportsman,
Mr. Paxton?” said Holmes-Abbott,
addressing his guest; ‘‘some of our
friends here are preparing for great
execution to morrow among the pheas-
ants, "

‘“Thanks, " said Paxton, ‘‘but |
leave executions to Marwood and his
assistants ; and I should run a good
chance of being delivered to their ten-
der mercies if I were to take a gun in
my hand, for I should certainly shoot
something besides the pheasants. "

“*Sorry for that, ” said his good-na-
tured host; ‘‘I was in hopes you
would enjoy a good day's sport. I
believe there are not better preserved
woods in all the country, ”

‘“ Then for fear of being peppered
in them by mistake,” replied Paxton,
‘“ I shall avoid them carefully, in the
long walk to which I have set my
heart on challenging Mr. Houghton,
unless indeed he prefers the battue.”

‘“ With all my heart,"” said Geoffrey,
with a start, rousing himself from
something very like a brown study,
into which he had fallen whilst the
talk around him had turned on dogs,
guns and game-bags.

‘¢ But surely you are a sportsman ?"
said Mr. Lindesay : ‘‘ without the cry
of ¢ Death to the pheasants !' a country
gentleman would be sadly put to it for
winter occupation.”

‘¢ As he is likely to be, if things go
on as they have begun,” said young
Holmes-Abbott, reckoned the best shot
in the county, and much distinguished
at pigeon-matches.

‘I don't know, " said Geoffrey, with
his usual absence of human respect.
‘] shoot a pheasant or two when I
want to eat them. It give one an ob-
ject for a beat through the woods on an
October morning. But for the * kill,
kill, kill !” just to fill one’s game bag
with so many dead birds—for my own
part, I would as soon be a poulterer,
and wring their necks in my poultry-
yard.”

Several of the gentlemen exchanged

glances, and young IHolmes Abhott
shrugged his shoulders, as much as to
say, ** You know he is an original

“Is it a question of congcience
said Mr. Lindesay, who was rather
fond of displaying what he called 4
respect for opinions " ** The hunts
man’s pursuit of wild game hag, |
fancy, never been forbidden. It fings
honorable mention even in the pages
of Scripture.”

‘“ Ay, the huntsman," said Geoffrey:
‘ just 80 ; wild animals and so forth,
I shall shoot bears, I daresay, when |
get to Manitoba. But, then, there is a
difference. If I don't shoot them they
may chance to eat me, or, what is
nearly as bad, to eat my sheep."

‘‘Are you going to Manitoba ¢"
asked Eugenia, with surprise, *‘that
is quite an unexpected piece of news, "

** Some day possibly I may," replied
Geoffrey ;: ** people talk of the benefit
of foreign travel, and the backwoods
would be more to my taste than the Bay
of Naples.” i

‘“So he is thinking of Manitoba, is
he ?” thought Paxton. I shall hear
more on that subject before I have done
with him to-morrow."”

TO BE CONTINUED,
T,

CARDINAL ON “TRUTH.”

An Indispensable Element in the Con-
position of a Christian,

Baltimere, May 4.—Cardinal Gib-
bons preached yesterday at High Mass
at the cathedral. His subject was
“Truth.” He said in part :

*“ There are certain natural virtues
which we are called upon to practice
every day, both as Christians and as
citizens, in our relations with our
fellow-beings. Among these virtues I
shall single out one because it is a
leading and fundamental virtue and
has a dominant influence over all the
others. I refer to the virtue of truth.

*‘The highest cowpliment that can
be bestowed on a man is to say he is a
man of his word, and the greatest
reproach that can be cast on an in-
dividual is to say that he has no re-
gard for the virtue of veracity.
Truth is the golden coin with God's
image stamped upon it that circulates
among men of all nations and tribes
and peoples and tongues. Its standard
of value never changes.

* Truth has such a face and such a mien

Asto be loved needs only to be seen.

‘‘Like all valuable commodities,
truth is often counterfeited. It is a
crime to counterfeit money; it is a
greater crime to adulterate virtue.
The more precious the genuine coin,
the more criminal and dangerous is
the spurious imitation, and as truth is
more valuable than specie, its base
resemblance is more iniquitious and
detestable.

“ As truth is the medium of social
and commercial intercourse, so high is
the value that civilized society sets up-
on it that for its own protection it
metes out the severest punishment to
any one who violates truth in business
transactions. If it is a sin to prevari-
cate in business transactions, how
much more grievous is the offense to
lie in religious matters? Ananias
and Saphira were suddenly struck
dead at the Apostle's feet because they
had made a false return of the value
of their farm. The transgression did
not consist in giving the Apostle only
a part of the price of the land they
sold, but they sinned by telling a
deliberate lie about it.

* The virtue of veracity is so indis-
pensable an element in the composi-
tion of a Christian gentleman that
neither splendid talents, nor engag-
ing manners, nor benevolence of dis-
position, nor self-denial, nor all of
these qualities combined, nor the prac-
tice of religious exercise, can atone for
its absence. They all become viti-
ated ; they lose their savor if the salt
of truth and sincerity is wanting."”

_———————
Unity or Disunity ?

A new paper has been started in
Boston called the Church, ediled by a
syndicate of seven clergymen and con-
ducted on the ‘‘Broad principle.
They advocate affiliation with other
denominations, at least to the extent of
a mutual exchange of pulpits.

The syndicate embraces some of the
ablest, the most active and enterpris-
ing Episcopal clergymen of Massachu-
setts, and their efforts, in connection
with others of the same stripe of
Churchmanship, are enough to put to
flight all the sanguine hopes and con-
fident prophecies of the High Church,
Ritualistic, ‘‘ Anglo-Catholic " section
of the Church, They can never
coalesce. They will always be con-
tending against each other, each
charging the other with heretical
teaching. How any man with the least
pretension to the logical faculty, or
even to common sense, can be content
to remain in such a Church with the
honest conviction that it is the true
Church, or even a ‘‘ branch " of the
true Church, surpasses my comprehen-
sion.

It was the conviction of the absurd-
ity of this claim which led me nearly
forty-five years ago, after ten years'
service in the Episcopal ministry of St.
Paul’s church, in your own city, into
the Catholic Church. That was the
happiest day of my life, and I shall
never cease to thank Almighty God for
the great grace and unspeakable
mercy that led me to escape the con-
fusion, uncertainty and conflict of
opinion which for years were the
burden of my life, and take refuge in
the old, original apostolic Church,
which has an infallible tribunal and
final court of appeal for determining
the truth and settling all disputes
about faith and morals. —Henry Liv-
ington Richard in the Cleveland Cath-
olic Columbian,
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