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 THE GLORY OF GOD.,

CHAPTER ¥

1 wan the month of Apoi, bot the
alr wui solt and badmy as summer,
thongh ladon with thit pecullar sweet-
e wWhicly telld ad spring hus ot yet
pased  Fen the housen and narrow
strevty looked bright thut evening ns
they Atood bathind in the gobdon radi-
ence of the sotting ¢« Nut  the
mtroota with whiet wr are famillar,
8L It was o
very ddferent place fram the blavk,
{oggy clty of tu<lay. though tho samo
Father Thames ro'led through it, Joss
dirtv perhaps, and efiecting i its
cleir depthn thw fuiy colors of the
aungot  antellsd by pmeke of Jurnwe
ur fatory

Dame Shas was kwtting on hor
H0Orgtelr favsuy the door, rijoying the
IE AT E AL YN & ke biine resting fram
nerday ' work

Hoxd eventug to ther, Dame Murs
ton, * sfie caied vut b3 unothor elder:
Iy matrou wiw appesred witie a bas.
ket down the street

Tho cime 1o thee, dame,  the § 1
tor anawered, living down her barden,
a5 80~ 8aw ths oppurtunity for n bit
of gomRip. “Its & raro Lnle now 8 1ce
Fvo sl eyes on thee, bat then e

e *

Here she hoke off, voking with s -
priss at a youg -ouple wuc were
walking togother by the wharves

“Surely that % never Tom Norton
with Kitty Trover again! I thought
thay wag over long ago ™

“Dost think Kitty 18 a girl to be
taken up and sdropped at witl? She
wou him once and meand to keep idm,
T ween the wench loves him well, but
ho has turned the cold shomidor un
her lately, and T'm not sorry on't,
for Kitty, with all her wild ways, has
a good heart, whdle Tom's yovght but
an ldle spendthrilt, for all lie calls
himsell  Commissioner of the Privy
Couneil, Miey ray he las eyes sor
700 now but Madge Pluver, who jolng
2 [alr face to & good dowry. | ween
he vonsliders a better matel te v Master
Norton than Kitty, who, despite her
bright looks, 13 no more than Master
Smith, tho bookseller’s serving mald.”

“How the wencli is talking ! said
tho othor. But ntethinks he would
faku bo rid of her, for he peers round
sanxlously, ns though nfraid of belag
#seon by Mistress Madge.”

Having heard this much, Jot us leave
‘tho twe gussips to follow tho younger
palr as thoy walk togethar by the
slde of the tlver.

At first sight you might have said

t Tom Norton was handsome, but
1t you fooked at his eyes you would
bavo seen that shey were shilty and
deceftiul, showing the man was one
you could not trust. His look juss then
was not exactly that of s doting
iover as he turned s guze on the
-sught, grareful form beside him, whose
confused mas: of uut brown curls
crownivg th> falr face contrasted
sweotly with ver snow white sleeves
aml pale green wodlee and kirtie. Her
dark eved wera uparkling with exoite-
ment, not unmixed with anger.

“Nay, Tom,” was saying, 1
kaow: well where thou art going.
Business. lndemi. What business hast
thon wilh pretty Madge, may I ask 2

“But I teli thee, Kit, I go not to
Master Pluvers,” he replied, avolding
the glance of those sharp eyes; “I
awear 1o theo I huve busliuess at the
Sheru(f’s house, wud *tis time pven now
I wow there.”

“Busitioss, forsooth! Whom do you
uspect of belng a Poplsh priest now?
Ob, Tom, mag, what weuld thou say
i€ thou knowest sulmewhat that 1
know ? But Kitty will not tell her
socrete to lovers like you,” amd she
laughed as ehe shook back her tum-
bled curls, while her brown eyes apar-
kled with miscidel.

“‘What now,” cried Tom, his manner
instautly changlug. “Kuowest thou
tho whereabouts of ome of these
priesta 7' and at the same time his
thougive tan thus:

“8he must tell mo and the reward
18 ming Then may I hope to win
falr and her still fairer dowry.”

But Kitty was 5ot so easily man-

agud.

“Yem, truly, [ know his whoreabouts
—aye, his very room," she amswered
teaslngly, “but why should I reveal
it to thee, pray? Why not tell my
brather Hugh, who, I ween, would
be right glad ol the reward, for he
getes more work tham wage as under
Jaller at the Tower.”

Tom saw that he must change his

tome.

“Well, my Ialr oue, the secret is
yours to reveal to whom you will.
But look thou, my Kitty, you know
woll b am a poor r, with scarce
a peany, Ti¢ thls, and this alone,
that keeps ue two from belng wed.
If re of whom thou speakest be truly
& Jemult priest, the reward for his
capture will bo great enough to start
ua falrly, and then, love, once we aro
sattled, how I shall work for thee.”

“Tom, dost thou really mean it?"
aad the merry, teaslng logk was
chaaged to one of love, not unmingled
with surprise.”

“Ays, girl, to marry I must needs
have some mousy about me, and me-
thinks our betrothel has been long

““Then thou shalt hear what I khow-
Bug tell me [lrst art ¢hou sure that
Jesult means traitor and spy 7’

pale, shifting eyes.
“Agd are all Popish priests Jeaults
she weat ot uot heeding hiv question.
“Yew, cortainly, priest, Jeault, tralt-
or, ppy Are all ons and the same thing,
and squally dangerous to the State.”
. listen. My mmster, as thou
Tuowest, takes In a lodger or two, for
is not a buat.

now, the thwt day they came
I moticed that they were somewhat
differsnt from the ordimer run, for
they nelther stayed out late nor sat
up  driaking and shouting in thelr
chambes. ‘Twas last night,

tiyetr rooms on my way to bed, I wans-
ad 40 ave how thess two spent their
eveningl I put my eyes thersfore to
she keyhole, and beheld thent on thelr
twess before & Popish crueifis. In-
deed, Tom, (t gave me quite a turn,
apfh b ran to bed, 1 ween, faster than
neial, but could wcarcely sleep for
thimking maybe they wers Josuits,

ploting, perbags, to bnng tho honse
Aoy or o kil b Quetn

“And what are the usmes of these
wen &

“The
gl ae

‘Pursons

TALe, why dort thou start?

“Laack 18 in my way te-day,” iughed
Norton, with an ugly gleam in his
oyes . “that's the very man thoy are
bent on Brenring, & dangerous knave
Phes retvarsd for captaring suclt a vird
will bo worth having ™

- Ritty, Ritty,” eame in shrilt tones
from down the street. " come hither
thi~ instant I

~I must b going. Tom,” exclaimed
e givl, impatiently, “Inr  Mistress
Smith's temper 18 none of the sweet-
(1

With that she jeft hun apd ren in
the dirsetion of the sole, Whith pre
condeml frora @ Atout femalo standiog
wl the Yookselhr s door.

“Bless  me, girl,” eried the  dame,

thigkest thoa I pay thy wagoe to
gal ahoal with e outs atead of
attephug to thy work? Thete's the
dinuer things 1o bo wadhed got, tasdy
gothrug ol Muster Uaggon’s room to
b got ready for the nest ldger.

“Uaz Master Parsous left ther?”
said hitty, aghast,

“1f thed hatst been lere abont thy
business this afternom, thered beeq
no need to ask me,” returned the good
lady, with enorgy.

o Tem's bird had fiawn:  How
angry he woubi b at her sending him
on suclt a wild-goose ervand, and it
was with a sigh that Kitty roturn«d
ta her work.

She  wondered  whetber  Master
Briant, the othiar jodgor. had eiso feft,
but it was not antit night, on her way
to bed, that shis had time t» satisfy
net curlosity. Ah! there was a light
showlng boneathi s door In a mom-
ent the girl was ont Yer kueeg, with
her eye to the key-hole.

The young pricst was kneeling before
o cracifiy, wrapped in prayor, as he
knelt with his companion the previous
eveniug  'This time, however, Kitty
did pot start frightenad away, for
thero was sonething In that face,
almost unearthly in (ts holluess, that
yiveted her attention.

“He a trajtor, ho a wicked spy!
Jmpossible! I cannot belteve 1t 1" wus
ot guciden thought. It seemed rather
an angel knevling there, gazing impior-
ngly aud with suchl a strange inten-
sity beyonl tho cruclfit, a8 though ke
saw, as perhaps did, what other
eves maw not. Was it a sislon ol
whiterrobed martyrs he heheld or did
he see the Lamb Himsell for whom
they hwd 5o witlingly shed thelr biood ?
Who can tell and wit> can understand
the inteuse vearnlug thiat ceused him
to cry aloud:

“How long ,0 Lord, how long must
I be parted from TThee 7

Savely It was the Master's
whispering to is soul:

*My son, thou has stlll more to sul-
for for my glory before thou canst
enter into thy rewerd” thas made him
bow his kel and murmur:

“Not my will, Q@ Lord, but Thine be

sidir 4 Master  Parsons

rolee

done.

Kitty sprang to her feet.

“He 18 no spy! I shall warn hun:
he shall not be taken™

But s ghe Inld Kor hand on the door
handle an upronr made itsell heard
from bolow the stairs, anl she paused,
trembling. Dame Smith's volce vras
heard shrilly protesting that Master
Parsons had left the house. Her tones
wore drowned by tI angry excla
mations of & mau, o 1 Kitty shrank
nto the shndow, a8 Norton, with the
hearl of a party of armed men, forced
his way upstairs and broke iuto the
priest’s room.

“Here’r oue,” he criec, making for
Father Briant, who still remained on
his knees ; I arrest thee in the Queen's
name. The othier will not bo far off.”

But all search for Father Parsons
proved umeless, and with an oath Nor-
ton had to ndmit that his bird had
nNown. He roughly ordered his men
to securs “tho Paplat,” togethor with
various vestments, crucifixes, rosar.
je% and the other articles of devotion
found among the priest’s belonglugs.

All this time Kitty had stood a sil-
ent spectator, but now she darted
tarward.

“fom,” she cried, seleing hin arm,
«f pray thes It the man go. He isno
traltor; 1 will answer for him.”

Ho shook her off rudely.

“Begone, girl, I know what I am

'

about.

A torreat of angry wor’s were ris-
Ing to hor lips, whn & hand was
gently 1a{d on her shoulder. Turning,
shemaw it was the young priest, whose
eyes, beaming with a heaveuly light,
scemed to gase into her very hoart,
utilling its burning Indignation with
their calm, radient peace.

“Nay, my chiid,” he said, “wouldst
thou deprive mo of the martyr's crowy
that I have so0 loag desired? Seek
not to take it from me, but pray
rather that I may have strength to
sudure to the end.” .

*Have done,” cried Norton, motion-
lng to the men, whio thrust irow men-
acles on thelr prisoner's wrists and
then led Mim away.

Lelt alone, Kitty gava a despaicing
ach and flung hersell on the fioor in
an agony of sorrow and remorse.

CHAPTER IL

Hugh Trevor sat by Dame Smith's
kitchen fire. The good lady was out,
and his sister Kitty, engaged in the
work of washing dishes, was the only
other oceupant of the room.

#zve, Kitty,” the youny man was
saylug, “'l can say nought else. I'm
sorry thou feclest it so much, lass;
tut there, I'm glad thou'lt never be
ffom Nortow's; indeed, I'd econer see
theo dead than that man's wife. S0
Madge Pluver and he are already be.
trothed 1" K

“Betrothed! Aye, and they wed in
a fortaight's time,” anewered Kitty,
with a mob in her voles. “Oh, Hugh,
to think that I truated him and he
proved falee, that ls what hurts me."

Her Drother was silent tor a few
moments.

“Kitty,” he sald at last, “I'm golng
to tell thee why I've given up my work
at the Yower. Tho story will, per-
chance, open. thine eyes somewhat to
the true wature of Tom Norton. Not
0 long since ohe Briant was brought
to the Tower. Eh, Kitty, what alls
thee? Art thou {11 ?* for Kitty had
alimost the plate she wan

washing, st the same Yme furning 51- assitg b dw airt Norio desatmg Ll b

deatldy pal- R

Ny Drother, it i pothiingg e oon ©
“Ho wuy apprelended on i charge
af beitlg a Voptsh priest awd compai
ion to one Parsons, whom the Privy
Connest had long e 1ot on secur-
g Kitty, thouw art not fit tu e
thy wark , s1t down awbite

“The coll of ths Briant happened
to be ono under mv charga  Nover
deet T 0 a privoner bike to that prieat
fnstead of ealiing and swearing when-
Mol e 5w me, an some of them do,
or tarnine solkity ke others, lw ve-
ceived me ever with his sweot smile
awd o kvel word. When 1 bronght
M foml he thagked me, uag though
I had spread s rich bangust instend
of braging the coarsest of prison fares,
which by order of the Council was
dealt to hsm s ong e meagre guantity
than the 14t Last week ho was
erdirr i fo e tertare, anl when I
suw i m the euomng 1 knew ke
hadd gaffored the rack, and they bad
iy, for he fuy wm greatest torment
and &eares able to mva Yet fos
smile was pontle as eier when he
thanket me for heapmg the straw
un Wia hard bad 5 a8 te ease him

< Nay Trever. bz osavl when 1 c0q
daled wWith him, "tk gweet to suifer
fer the giopy of tud? 1 know nob
whit he meant then, thongh nnw,
methinks, | bogin to understand.

“Thou canst imaglve my  feelings
whep I was told the following morn-
e that the head jalior being take
suddeply IE T should have to eonduet
my prisonor to the torture, to which,
despito hiz severe racking of the day
befors, Lie was comdemnedt 1 fairlvy
broke dowsn when I took um the news.
What erime conld such a map have
rommitted to be thus cruelly used ?’
1 asked.

““My only crime is my pricethood
and my falth, which with God's ltelp
1 shall never abandon! he replied.
“‘But, Trever, thou must not fiinch
from thy duty. I am ready to go
with thee where I may bear yet more
forthe glory of my Lond. And what-
ever sufferings He requires of me this
day,” he continued, garing at me with
& strange, earuest look 1 ean never
forget, * shail »ffer to the Eternal
Futhor for thy svul, for traly my
heart vearns towards thee, my son!”

1 had welt nigh to carry him to
that d irk, bideous chamber below the
“Power, for his limbs were all but use-
leee  There two masked rffians
seyzed him und boand him on the rack,
signivg me to stand back, while Dr.
Hammond (who calls himsell reverned,
forsooth 13, Tom Norton ant others
stoo! rourd with stern, wicked faces
brepegking ho merey.  The doctor
stepped forward and reut o series of

w
of Parsous, also of other religious mat.
ters, to which Fathor Briunt gave
ne reply.  Iammond stamped with
ragr. but Norton hid s disappoint-
ment by a harsh, flendish lnugh-

-t *As obstinute ag ever,” he sald, ‘then
f swenr to You hio shall repent Iy, for
1 will draw him out a goed foot longer
than ever God made him.” At which he
made » sign to the men ny the eranks.
The poor aching body was puiled well
nigh fu twain, but the soul within was
a2 5trohg ee wver, and the only sound
breath~d by the holy man was the
blessed Name of Jeeus

“How I atayed there, crovthing
agalnat the wall, I know not, bt some-
thing, 1 cannot say what, held me in
the uviace and forbade me to epeak.

*Tapse wen nppeared ay \f possessed
with evll epirits, and gtrained thelr at-
moet to wreak thelr malice on thelr
helpless, patient viothn, At length the
ruffians at the eranks paused, wenry,
and Hammond, acelng how useless were
thelr offorts, exclatmed in a tone of
astonishment  at the fnther’s fortl-

tude.

“‘What o thing is this! If a man
were not settled In his religion, this
were ctough to convert him! See, he
hath swooned from the turimment, Send
him back o his cell, he hath barfled
us again’ -

 *Not 80,” sald Nortou, ‘we have not
done with him Jet. Here, follow, a
glase of water,”

“The cold fiuld dashed upon his face
brought back the priest’s fading senees,
only tv subject hlm onoce more to the
bitter torment,

"At last It came to an end; the men
bad to confess thewsslves beaten, and
two ¢ us bore the almost sensolesa
form back to hle cell, « As wo were

Ta
) machine, s e head

army of women

clerks needs to

closely watch the health of the organs
ly womna; For the gencral

just in 3

tion as the local health of the delicate,
is disordered, With

Tities there will in th
Bead, the come pains in the
eral misery, The

tirely ruined of the
e crtion pioasiect
‘Women confined in offices, shut out
i exercise will find a faithe
Pierce’s Favorite Pre-

tite ly
k the delicate

U oo htate Ry bosd ke e
gLt e whily e Senvemes »
Daghites befors hie tind doue with mai
Than st was that 1 sosed never o
hase a e i stch matuers agoilic
Lhat sGy esening § w0ty reg-
aation.’

Ritty wad been stlentls woplug lur-
wg the inxy part of this recital, and
noW shio best furth asvesh ute urn-
restraioed aobis of bitter, hitter self-
ieproach aad sorsow.

“Ritty, chibd, 1 dud not keow thod
wouldst foet it thus” wnid Uugh, the
tears Tunigg donai Iy ong cheekas,

= But, ften, I hase yet more to teil
thees [ know ot how 1t wuw, bat as
I lejut, COWeLHi nae kst the wall of
the tortare vhiunls & 1 By Jonr seeney
well nigh Torgotion, cawe il Lt onee
with u vivid 1eainty betore my reind
Pwas  the memory o my  mothers
dnth-ted  thy wolher  akw, hitts,
thewght thon canst (ol vl moer ey,
for thew wert byt @ bali when =i
dwi wuee agatt oo theught 3 obhaelt,
e CtikiE O N1y, DY b bedsede, s uder
g to hear the shors pain{sd brs athng
asnb fgain § fwke T hee fe 33 raise the
ceruciliny for w, vinbisce, softly uttee-
ing her parting woeds

B eses iae o the faith, my son,
und watel over thy disthe sister.”

“Then <he presscd the image to thine
nfant ps abro, and methought she fell
asleep, for sho lay so still 1 kuew not
then thad It wa~ death  Our father,
A= thou knuwest, was & nisl Who beny
to the times, and we Ltwo were brought
up in the religion of the Queen.

“Kitts, thore fareweli words of my
mother have often recucred to me of
Iate, together with the thought of that
holy father euffering for the religlon
which she atso profesred.  And 1 mean
1 seck him that he may teacl: me the
falth he loves so well, for I feel that
alone s the true one.”

To Hugh's surprise there was no sud-
den outburst on the part of his sister,
Slie gat sllont for soine momets.

'} have something to tell thee,” she
sald at Inst, and then she poured forth
the whole story of Father Briant's eap-
ture, Which we know already, and fin-
iehed by saying: ~T will go with thee
to-morrow to the holy man’s prison,
and thers un my knees I wlil confess
al and erve forgiveness. He may re-
proach and spuru me, but I will do it
neverthelcss, for never have 1 had a
single mwoment’s happliess slnce that
night.” .

Sao it happened that the next day the
brother nnd <ister o'talned admittance
into Father Bria-t’s cell. Needless to
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thers s any thing to grab sorth bas
Ing A Iecturer ln Bietotogham han
been giving some partiealars. The
Witnatersuind gol Blekdy e the most
pro motive of all the goldfields of the
workt  The  Wiwosiersrand —or, i
share, the anl--y a serler of bunket
bl torty m ks In D oagth, wetmite 1,
appiarenthy, o depth, and payable over
the greater pait of the eplive area
The ity af J: hannesb g 8 witunte 1
i the co tre o the flebia The total
ylebtaf gdd from the Rand tn the end
of I8t year was L81,273,000, oni the
ekl last year was considerably orvep
£13,000,060, the output being over
four niob-a-tinlf miHoOR sunceg  For a
manber of vears to come an averige
sleld of the value of taeuty million
jortrds may ba confldently expe: ted,
and it v certaln that there is suffice it
aro to ensure a large output for the
next forsy yvears. At the present time
there ars 160 m o6 on the Rand, while
a number more, chlefly to work deep
ietel areas, are in coarse of forma-
tion. There I8 no donbt that the deep
Jovel m'nes of the Rand wiil continue
to 1.y Ahldends for at Jeast forty
rears to come

BOER AND BRITAIN DEBATED

Yeterborough, Oct. 21.~Probably she
jargest audiene whick ever assembled
i the Catholic Literarv Asscclation
Haw, assembled there last ev to
Lwar o debate on the topie of the
lay.

Previous to tbe debate the follow-
ing mustcal programme was present-

eq rm Q
Instramental  duet, Misses M. Me-
Cabean | M. erty ; recitat.on, *“The

Slave tt Saved St. Michiaels’,” Ml
L. Stmoas ; vocal solo, »*My Wild Irish
Rose,” James Browae; encore, *Be-
caupt I Love You ™ J. Browne; vocal
folo, “On the Banks of the Susquer
hanue,” Misy I Holillyan.

subject of debate wnrs ovigin-
ally o maple statement of the Traus-

say, Kitty wns neither rep nov
spurned. On the contrary, he ralsel
her tenderly from her knees, for had
&ho not been the means through which
he hoped to nbtain wartrydom? And
to shed his Ulood for Christ had ever
been the longing, of hix life.

Thus it came to pass that n time
those two werc reconclled to the faith
of thelr father. and tho holy priest
thanked God that his prayer had been
‘heard; nay, more than heard, for In-
stead of one, there were two souls won
by his sufferuyss, two wandering sheep
gathercd nnce more into the trae fold.

-

The morulug of Decowber 1, 1681,
w  gloomy and wiet. ‘The unpaved
1 xlon streets strenmed with mud and
water, while the raln poured down ae
though the k¥ wept over the deed of
bloodched and injustice it was about to
witness.

Desplte thu weather, how ver, a large
throng wns alrendy gathered about the
place of exceution on Tyburn HUl, for
was it tot to-dax that three notorious
Paplsts—Camplon, Sherwin and Briant
~were to get thelr deserte ?

There were zome however, who did
not joln In the general rejoleing. Who
was that flne, stalwart young man
standing near the scatfold, sad, and
heedless of the bloodthirsty Joy of the
crowd ? &urely Hugh Trever, and that
was his sister by his side. Yes, the
same Kitty ag aver, yet not the same,
for there was a new gravity In her
tuce and the brown eyes had a steady
earnest look thad thuy were not wont
o wear,

Her )ite had now a higher aim than
when we lirst saw her, She had en-
tered lately the house of & good and
charitable lady, under whose guidance
she worked among the poar and lmpeis.
ouned, benrlog rellel wherever stie went
and even “treng.hening with her
strong, firm fa.ch many a poor waver.
ing soul.

Ahi there was a sudden shout from
the people, The hurdics were approach-
ing on wliich the blessed martyra were
being dragged to the scaffold.

The face of Father Brinut, pale and
thin as it was from excessive suftering,
Lad loet. none o} 1t angelic beauty and
holiness, which seemed more than ever
to shine forth Hke a radiaut light now
that the hour when he was to meet his
Lord was as hand.

Tenderly he bade (arewell tor few of
his spiritual citidren, who knelt to re-
celve hie blessing. Last of all he came
to Hugh. and his hend lingered lovg
on the youth’s bowed head, while Kitty
saw that his eyes had that farseelng
unearthly look she had noticed on the
night of hie capture.

“Be faithful, ;uy son, be faithlul, for
the Lord hath for tliee also a crown
and paim brauch and so tiou persevers
td the end.”

‘Thus did he speak, then kis tuarn be-
ing come he mounted Joyfully into the
h ‘s cart.

x|
Co., Ky, My periods

the hemorriege would 1
excemive, T

Iitty hid her face, ehe could not bear
to look. There was a deal hush, then
a ehout from the mob, and sho knew
that the pure soul had flown from
hence Into & truer life, the martyr was
that ths pure soul had flown
whowm he shall ue‘er more he parted.
0

It came L0 pass in aftcr years that
the Ulessed wartyr's parting worde
were wonderfully falfilled. Awong the
many whe suijéered for the falth and
whoee names though uurccorded in the
annals of the world, shine forth In the
Book of 1.lfe, was & humble lay brother
of the Soclety of Jeaus. How truly {4
was sald of Itugh Trever that hd had
Hved In vory deed ¢ the greater glory
of God.~Catholle [ireside.

THE GOLD OF THE TRANSVAAL.
Thy naturs and axtent of the Tram.
vaal It are tfiok

\adt but as war had been
declared since the first arra

e e by bix caastic reply to tho re
markso- Mr herr He ohsveed whilet
Ut WA trae the itiag fers paried 10-20
ot e tanes, they owwned 10 20 of
tht- VEOPOLts ant .t swas usual for
Ol who vwned propirty te pay

LIRS, Dttt they wete pot unjnst

i Livated
Mr Ly leader ¢ the  dfirmue-
tise, vephed eloguently e the x{z;ut‘w
ments of the pepative and appealed
fov «l‘duc!nhn 91 the browl sisawis
wounlversal  Justice el -
o J ant enlighten:
Mr O Couwell ssmmet up the det
and held 4t the afg In,‘lu\«.llgvl "352
male ol fhelr enoe « nrqentiy, on
the merits of the debats, he was com-
pell=1 1o dwide In favor of the neg-
atis. Heo sald that he felt a great
nterest fu thi question bLecause he
® 4:(1 a tnatirn- o Caps Town
Lote of thankd was proposed b
Mr % O'Brien, seconded by Dr. hmy-
hof'flu’ vleaslugly pat by Rev. Fath-
or F J OSuitivan, the chairman, who
#al’ that he had no doubt that the
,:*‘o u;x;er m{a-mbom of the assoclation
oulil profit by the lesson recelv,
mkdebaung " frod
ev. Father Mctool, of Enpl
R’m. Fatliers J. O'Sylibvan n,::!sg;.“?
O'Briet, D.D., of the Cathedra <
:La‘n ‘gz:kn;y&kl‘)r. Mater, M. O'Brien
! . Rudking
e pint occupled seats on

———
THE FISHERMAN'S RING.
Retorring to the M;te
ment
recently appeared tu the London '!"Mr::
to the elfect that the Pope had lowt
the Fisherman's Ring off hia finger,
8 correspondent writew to the Pali
Malt Gazetto as folow shall not
b surprised to read soon ‘that muchy
causternation prevalled for soma hours
iately at Balmora), for 1t gecms that
a= fer gracious Majesty was taking
har short walk in the garden, the
Great Seal momehow became deh'wlkd

for the debate Had beon made, 1t wae
B0 worded as to do away with oritl-
rism of the question since the declara-
tlow of war, whichi ol course left no
option to England.

The questlon was, “Had the Boera
ot declared war against England.
Fuglaud would have been justified in
declarifng war agalust the Boers

Mr. D. O'Consell was appointed chiel
arbitrator, and fulfilled the dutles of
1118 office to the eatisfaction of everv-
Rz Falher k. J. O'Sullsan
occupted the chalr aud happily' Intro-
duced tho speakers, who represented
the differcat sides as follows: Mr. D.
J. Lyach, barrister, Campbellford, and
My F. D. Kerr, for the aflirmative;
anl Mr. J. H. Buruham and Mr. O.
LePlanto for the negative.

Mr. Lynch contended thiat on gen-
eral principles Great Britain had a
right to declare war agalost the
Roors, since otherwise civiiisation
would make slow ress. He also
dv.elt at length upon the equality
of tazation, declaring that the Git.
landers, who pald 1920 ths of the
t«xe;!, should have a say ia their dis-
posn

Mr. J- H. Burpham, leader of the
negative, stated that with regard to
the expenditure of the taxes, of which
the mine owners pald a larger pro.
rortion than farmers, a8 Indeed
happened in Canada, that he would
reply by sayjug thas the [ranchise
was offered to the Ultlanders after
five years residence, which finds a
parallel agaln jn Canada, but that
the Ultlandets wanted two years, in
order that the unstable population
might have as many rights as the
stable population, which roquest the
Eoors relused to comcede. With re-
garl to tho march of clvllisation, it
was necessary to bear in mind that
civitization did not consist in the meve
principle of trade, but in the loftler
omes of sentiment aud justice. The
Boers were not perfect but they had
sought a home ln the wilderness, and
England, who was ol old, magnamin-
ous, should not forget to bo mage
naminoue still. Ho was covinced that
the true heart of England would not
aliow Chamberlain and the stock-
brokers to reduce England to the
sgtatug of a bully. He concluded by
reminding the chalrman that the
Boers olfered arbitration, aud showed
every diaposition to abide by the Con-
ventlon of 1884, which sxplicitly for-
bidding England's interference in in-
ternal affales had been ignored as
completely as if it had not exised
lb‘;r"n present vrigis, by 3Mr. Chame

al
Mr. F. D. Kerr dwelt upon the lan-
guage question, polnting out that the
Dutch would not allow the teaching
of Cuglish iu the schools. Hoe called

presented him with a ten t|

pound note. T4 . nd
110 doubt the T rerman‘e Ring by
the Roman Pontifts,

keeper—~the Lord Chancelos
« r~#0 has
zhe' Fisherman's Ring a high officiat
10 look after it, and 1t iy kept jocked
up in the Pope's private rooms. On
Monday smornings the Poyo recelves
tho Cardinal of Brists, who corres-
ponds somewhat with the Ear] Mar.
shal fa Eugland, who places befors
him tte briels, called here Patents
uader the Great Seal, ready for lwsue.
?ll“he ring BAVIng been brought to the
hope and placed on his index-finger,
o places his haud, aud, of course, the
ring, on every document, and the Car.
dinal then signs and stamps them.
'r‘ha Eplacopal Ring which Hix Holinows
Wwoars ks tha samo bk wore as a Nuncio,
wverfect emerald. 1

a8 thin as it Is possl|
thiv Ying ey beeomeltoo :‘:n:nm
:nlfl;;' ?:Ig:ty dn‘m off agam, and fin.
oo, e N un‘eu the Pope spares

¥

this wonld be impomible ta dao
decimal mouey as in Italy (144 pom
He gave, or rather had given, az ho
douwtmrryammmhhm
& 20-jire note, el representa &
#overelgn in Italy, though worth to
change only about 18, ‘Thie celebrat.
ed ring hias eugraved og it & lamb and
©® fih, ani 1s %0 sot thint & new Rold
circlo can bo put on to fit the woarer.
Tho ring and bis souil-box, which 1o
blaced im hie pocket, were all that
Phis VI possessed when, seised by
arder of Napoleon in his rooms, he wag
hurried Into a carrlage with only one
attendant, and driven In custody
througi North 1taly.”

ALL HOPK FOR ANDREE
PONEL ABAN.

With refereace to the No
] to Andres “North
Pole” buoy recently found, e Blrming.
opportanity of
of
.‘{ seertaining the opin.

e conalders
buoy which was found is tn a)‘lm;'u:

lce or n oue of the Arctic storme:
and Dr. Nansen's opinton is shnre:lm:::

Mr. Leplante's attention to tho fact
that had h's ancestors Janded In South
Arica, lnstead of on the banke of the
&t. Lawrence, he would be a French
Canadinn Roman Catholie.  (Lawgh
ter). Hewas a firm bellever in Home
Rule, not only for Ireland, but for
Canada aud (or every other country
in the world: bat the dciwwn-trodden
portion of any population had the
right to eall upen thelr (riends to
ref~ue anl this was what the
Tlitlanders were doing, vis., ealling up-
oxr England to rescue theny from thelr
ha The speaker waxed witty
at the oxpense of the uncouth Boers,
but Jastiflod his position by saying
that It was for the ve“; reason that
he was a rebel thkt he approved the
Government of an oligarchy.

Mr. Laplante recalicd to Mr. Kerr's
atteation the expulsion of the Acad-
lans and said that Engiand was teylng
to 4o now in South Africz what she
had dome with the French peasants
ot Nova Scotia. (fHe weat ito the

to attract tho cupldity of a mation

whick never hesitates to grab, when

: part of the question wl:;

moEt of the geogranhie: "
biod in- Bertin, © e tetely nasom

—————
SENSATIONAL NEWS.

We must now be un the lookouts fo;
sensutlonal news. We had & Wl‘l‘r”l’llrll:
on this subject the other day. On the
first page of the Globe appeared in
the laraest poseible typo the words :
“Brivish agoat reported aspaasinated.”
Looking below you found in type de-
cm}ng' in importance sucoessively,
tmt tes 1@ mersly a rumor: thas It
13 tmprovable: that It i uatrue. Xf
thie Is done by the Globc, what are
we to expect of Jes8 respousible and re.
spectable journals '—iWeekly Sun.

B v e —
MAFEKING.

The name ol th's town has figured
extensively in  the papors of  lage.
Mafoking ¢ the tation as which the
Jamusson ratd waa orgarized, and it
onl) fittlng that the first heavy fight.
Ing in til: naw addition of the same

and o
aroused the amusement of the audt-

should start 1 the e
vlace. e



