The Blue, Bluo Smoke.

BY ALFRED PERCIVAL GRAVES.
O Many and many o time
In the dim old days,
Whon the chapel's distant ehime
Pealed the hour of evening pralse,
*ve bowed my head in prayer;
Then shouldered sevthe or bill,
And traveled [ree of eare
Po my home seross the hill;
W hilst the blue, blue smoke
Of my cotluge in the coom,
riuf'll,v wn-nlh:m:,
waoetly breathing,
\\!:n'ed my thousand welcomes home,

r oft and oft I've stood,
Delightod, In thedow,
Looking down aeross the wood,
Where It stole into my view, =
Bwoot spirit of the sod,
Of our own Irish e::ruln,
Gelng gentiv up 10 God
Pro’fn‘l.hn poor man’s hearth.
0 the bine, blue smoke
Of my coltage in the coom,
ﬂmtly'wrulh:u:g,
Bweetly breathing,
Waved x':vny thousand welcomes home,

t1 hurried simply on,
BI{thn herself from the door
me swlmming like a swun
ide the Shannon shore;
Aud after her In haste,
On pretty, pattering feet,
Our rosy cherubs raced
Thelr daddy dear 1o meet;
While the blue, blue smoke
Of my cottage in the coom,
Boftly wreathing,
Sweetly breathing,
Waved iny thousand welcomes homney

But the times are sorely changed,
Binoce those dim old days;
And far. fur I've ranged
From those dear o!d wavs
And my colleen’sgolde e
Tosliver nll kargrown,
Andour little cherub pair
Haveehlldren of their own;
And the black ., bluck smoke,
Like a heavy funeral plume,
Darkly wreathing,
Fearful breathing,
Crowns the city with its gloom.

But it isour comfort kweet,
Threugh the long toil of Yife,
Al wo il turn with tired teet
T"‘rom the noise and the stiife.
And wander slowly baek
In the solt western glow,
Hand in hand in the
Thet we trod long ago;
Till the blue, blue sinoke
Of our cottage In the coom ,
Softly wreathing,
Sweckly breathing,
Waves our thousand weleomes home,

po—— -
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The most fortunate of plotters seemed ‘

to be Dr. Killany. The lingering, rcorninl
doubts which Nano bad entertamed as to
the truth of his information were pat to

flight by the accidentalilluess of her father, |

There was no time io debate on his motives
or his veracity. If what he had told her
were true, then she was standing face to
face with death, poverty, and disgrace
#nce it was to be suppossd that now, if
evar, her father would desire to mouke
that restitution of which the doctor had
epoken. Killany’s heart was bound:
and the eky of his prosvects seemed rosy
in the prospect of & golien dawning.

He banded Nano to the carriage in il
ence. Her manner had grown strangely
cold and distant. Inthe light that tla<hed
for an instant from the caiviage-lamp on
hee face he «aw that it was very white,
trouhled, and despairing in its expression,

and he knew that the inward agony must |

be very severe which could foree her to
such a display of feelivg. Nano was in
dead suffering a torture of wind such as

stood beside her with his suggestions, and
took & bieathing personality in the form
of the silent doctor. 8he shook him off
with ineressing fear and agony, and leaned
out of the carriage to catch a breath of the
air of heaven, all tremulous with the
sheen of the stars, ;

She was s0 harrassed by conflicting emo-
tion that the view of the great profound
inits unfathomable repose smote upon
her brain with something of mortal saf-
fering.  The great city bad settled down
into the quiet of 11 idnight, and the crush-
ing of the runners upon the frozen snow,
and the stamp of the horses, and the music
of the bells struck sharply, and seemed to
leave behiud them a track of sound, as a
ship, in cleaving the ocean, leaves in her
wake a pathway of whnlpools and foam.
Why «hould all things be 80 calm and she
s0 tossed and maddened? Did the stranger
who, in passing, looked carelessly at the
flying equipage think for an instant of the
destinies it was whirling out of his sight
and his recollection? Did the echo of her
going strike upon the sleep-closed ears of
tho:e who went to rest that night unbur-
dened with care, and give a sadder hue to
their dreams in tender pity for the sorrows
of which they had no exact knowledge?
She fastened her eyes upon ihe sky. The
“starred map” had alwaye been for her a
source of wonderful interest. She knew
the consteMations and their mythological
bistory, and could weep melancholy tears
over the misfortunes of the filthy hernes
and heroines who mnow trod the «ky
with a parity, a brilliancy, and a regulir-
ity their hives had mever known, Rat

in ench knowledge there was no comfort,
H'ln- Yuristian looks upward in his agony,
and the meckest star that shines upon him
is as the eye of a merciful God looking
down npon hissufferings, encouraging and
consoling with its mild beam. This was a
part of her mythology. It was a glorious
dream to picture a Peing of infinite
majosty, ntelligence, and power standing
on the mountains of eternity and flinging
those utic worlds into space with the
ease of an Atlas or a Hercules, Even in
this there was still no ease for sutfering.
She never thonght of looking there or
anywhere ontside of herself for such a
thing.
how cirenmecribed, how belittling that all.
A kennel was a pakice to it for dimension
and worth,  Aud still she looked at the
heavens,  There wasgo much of confusion
below thad ehe found relief in looking at
1ts ealm, holy, beautiful fixedness,

Herthoughts came to an end when the
carviage rove up the avenwe to her
howe.  Lights were gleaming in all the
rooms, and figures were moving past the
windows in a way that argued no small
confusion within.  An hour at least had
elapeed sinee McDonell had first been
taken ill, and yet excitement and fear
stilll. Her heart was beating rapidly as
¢he gave her hand to Killany and entered
the hall. A group of rervants with
frightened  faces were standing at the
foot of the stiirs,  All fell back as she
;‘IA,"'I'\!')]O*‘.

“Where i my father?” she enid gen-
tly

“In bis own poom, ma'am,” one
answered, ‘“and the doctors are with
bim.”

They went to the library. Two medical
gentlemen stood at the table discussing, A
third was just eutering from the bedroom
Leyond. Alf came forwaid at sight of the

she had never before known, ko heen and
y

teerible that all de-ire of self control had |

fled, aud all care ofpersonal ap pearance
with it, Mi<fortune had never yet laid
hls mailed hand upon ler, and “that he
¢bould apicar now in ko deadly a garl
vudnu\.‘y mouwrnful.  She was hke one
moving in a dreans, uneertain of all the

ntasics wrouni her, not knowing but

8 if she touched any they would vanish
on the wstant,  The lights of the theatre
danced before her in the oddest shapes,
and the wnrmuar of the voices around, the
low straius of the musie, were loud as the
ehbricks of demons in her eamn. She would
Rave raised Ler eyes to dispel the illusion
by the sight of the swmiling faces turaed

sawards bier, kome in friend ¥ Tecogmition: ]

h‘ tears of mu,:ll!hh were nl.’ln;_'l'lwmly near
Mallivg, and the cefrained, To be seen
weepiog by Killany was at that moment
and on that oecasion an anbearable hum-
fation. Others might put a favorable
oeoustruction on such evidence of gref,
bt to hiny, who knew the chillines of her
relations with her fa her, it was o confes.
slon of weakuese on e part, and on b
'Qtrlum,nh.

Thercfore eho remained «ilont with eves

«a down as they 1ode homeward through |

e ptrects, Lo was il ot too, determined
wot to forpet himself o cutragesudly as
be Lad dowe onee before that evening,

|
He wicely left ber to her own thoughts, |
|

which were theu in the fieveest confusior
osnfident that he bad planted i ber i
the eccds of snny o weary hour of me
ation and wental suflering. A stra
taror had taken hold of her, It shirouded |
Rer scnses hke oo, leaving liberty of
wotiou and thongbt only to render th
paw and mystery of bLer situation the |
more tervble, Inovain che tried to free
bereclf and to reason calmly, It was stil] |
amist, impalpable ang une nquerable, and
chung round her and shat out the aveuues
of hulp o1 escape, alar! too effvectuall
Ber father bad stolen from othe 18,
was vow, with the vk of poverty to Li
: I -

salf and his daugliter, t vestore his il rot
tom ‘wf».‘ This was the substance of the
ger. Dy

u ,"l\\-’-:“ih' circunisinnees |
was Lis sudden iilness, ]t brouglit hw‘;
imto the presence of her destiny with ba- |
wilderod facalties,  She was he Iples from |
SRX)Tice 8T of, and desired onlv a lit- |
the tinie to ercape from tne mist which |
Minded and suffocated bLer. After all, |
what was there in the doctor’s informa

ton to unierve her so cotpletely ! There

gri

WS A possilulity of 1ta untrath,” Ac ept
fbesalact, wdwhat tiair of consequences |
would foltowi Her father had wionged
toe one, and that some one must be |
righted.  He had sinned, and he must |
sutfer for his sin, even if che, his innocent I

daughter, must suffer wilh
was all. AlT AW no. A sudden pang
ehot through her head and bosom, and
Jeft haa quivenng in physics agony. It
wae ot ail. - Poverty was starving at her
again, wan and hollowed-eyed, ur;lk\‘mﬂ
avcultured,  ransee identalism’s de \'i]v
Jeering, threate ning, humbling; and hvmln:
i riood Dirgrace, biduig s dishonored
Reed, crincing even to poverty for con-
cealiaent and protection. These, perhaps,
were to be her companions in the future,
And there wae no eseape. The tempter

him. That |

stiicken,
{

: aud

| soul’= expresaon

| He had heard her sobs and  the
| toues of her voice with 2ome anxiot y, for

young mistress «o pale and o composed,
{and tendered her a dozen of assurar ces—
nov-committal,  of  course—ag to  Ler
| tather’s condition.  Doctor Killany put
| thew aside coolly and led her to the chaw-
ber.

“Is he conncious!” he asked at the thres-
t holl,

nite, but anable to apeak or move
Paralysis; uot a severe stroke,”

She went 1, and Killany closed the
door on the The valet was standis g at
his  master’'s bedside, =olemn and awe-
A lTamp burned behind a ecreen

dimly, and inits fecble licht the form
! stretched motionless on the bed showad
ghastly still and helpless.  She mank on
hier knees, overpowered with emotion, be-
dewed one ecnseless hand with her tears,
| and laid it, cold and clammy, agaiust her
colder checks, ]

“O0 my father!” she sobbed. Nature
{ was stronger than habit, and her indiffer-
ence melted at sight of his helplessness,

He opened his eyes and looked on ber
with evident surprise. Then the anguished
heart, so mourufully imprisoned by the
stricken members, told {8 ugony ina low,
wilill wmoan of fearful intensity of feeling,
and Lis eyes dilated with pnnatural foree,
appealing, alas! how vainly, to the love
heip of those around” bim, Al the
aud pain were thrown
They wauted to speak; to
Hnpress npou bis attendants his need, and
they eould mot. He tried to form the
vords with biv lips, and geither juuecles
nor voice would obey him.

“Father,” she said gently, ‘‘'you want

iuto his eyes,

something.  Ob! ean you not tell me? [
will get yon anything, father -anything.”
He could hear ud wderstand, Ha

atrupgled a very Little, I
born, and looked wild
for him. She his brow, aud
kissed himi and fondled him, He could
make no answering tgn. s eves alono
ressed his sutferiug and his :f---«l, buat
o conld interpret those glances

Doctor Killany looked in after a littlo,
loving

than the infant
No help

Koot

such affection was nuexpected and mizht
be troublesomo, Her position angered
Lim, kneeiing with her arma around her
father'’s nock
wround out a curse ora hlasy
s teeth,
her gently,
i are exposing him to greater dan-
ger,” he said, “by your presence. o
will recover, the physicians tell me, as the
attack is not €0 severe as wight have been,
Lut he mast be kept free from  exeite-
ment, "

She nnwound her arms and stood
bat Lis moans brought lier
agan,

“I shall remain here,” she said; and he
saw that her determination was not to be
moved,

“When he sleeps,” whispered Killany,
fcome into the library, Thero is some.
thing vou sthould kuow.”

She made no response, and ho left the
chamber.  The head resting in her arms
moved uncasily,  As she stood up at Kil-
lany’s suggestion the varalytic's cyes had
caught the glimmer and shape of a dia-

He cawie forward aud touched

up,
to her knces

Sclf wasall, and ob! how wretched, |

nd ber clieck to his, and he |
hemy through | to her Jipa to tell bi

endeavoring to push his face close to the

misuncerstood,
and her own. He moaned and still made
futile cffort to approach Lis lips to the sav-
ing sign. He looked up to her eyes and
down to the cross mowrnfully, and at last
| #he comprehended. Taking it off her
| own neck, she put it on his, and never
spoke eyes &0 cloquently ther gratitude
and joy. From that moment he rested
peacefully, and in a ehort time #lept. }

Killany was awaiting her pati ‘ntly in
the library. His face had grown as arxious
as her own. Her appearance, so woe-be-
gone, ko still, so determined, did not
reassure him, and he feared that he had
not rightly estimated this woman, She
came over to the mantel where he was
standing, a curious cx‘)rcuﬂi(-n in her eyes,
Scarcely a week past he had stood in the
saipe position in that room, and delivered
his opinion on her character to the man
who lay almost dying a tew steps away.

“Well?” she said, when he made no
offer to speak.

“Well)” he answered, raising his eyes
languidly. “He eleeps?”

“You wished to tell me something of
importance—to youreelf, I suspect. Say
it quickly, for I am going to my own
room.”

“Your father has suffered less from
aralysis," said he, as indifferently as she
{md spoken, “thau from some want which
he could not express in words—a fortun-
ate fact for you. Iknow what he wanted.”

“And allowed him to suffer as he did!
Yon call that my good-fortune, «ir?”

Her eyes were full of anger, and hot
words trembling on her lips,

It is not too late,” said Killany quietly.
“A priest, a Roman Cetholic priest, can be
had at any moment, aud that was all he
required.”

“Thomas, hLere!”
! Killany put one band impressively on
| her arm.

“Uutil he can kpeak a priest would be
nseless and add only to his agony. More-
over, he 15 notin deadly necessity, and
{ his brain being elightly affected, he might
| not thauk you for gratifying its erazy
whims,  Besides, think of the restitution,
of he succeeding poverty, of the certain
ghame.”

“Restitution!”” she gasped.
forgotten that.”

“It will be well for you to keep it con-
stantly before your mind,  You do your
father no injustice in keeping the priest
from himnow, When he has recovered
he will thank you for the discretion with
which you acted.
any cudden attack of filial atf:ction inter-
fere with your father's intersets or your
own.”

“Ob! I had

this gratuitous ineult,
that such a thing as you—"" she stopped
herself there and grew immediately calin
“Lam forcetting myself,” she said, with
a righand a weary smile.  “When one is

him from head to foot pecvharly—*are
more apt to effect the nerves. Good-
night.”

“Good-1ight,”” he responded. *I shall
remain here, and call you if anything un-
usual oceurs,”

ing the hour as she entered her apartments,
uary visible in it# outlines, the m rrors re-
flecting her white face and gleaming Jewels
go weirdly that the room seemed tull of
whispering spectres.  She drew the curtain
trom the windows, for the calm sky with

mult that raged i her bosom.
the gas-j

her mind, and then sat down, not to rest,

serpent was not more helpless than ehe

becoming poor,
queened 1t a0 long over the muititude,
endure to pat aside her greatness and he-
colne even meancr thau thows she had
ruled and scorned]  Wan not any fate pre-
ferable to one 8o huwiliatingl "The atysa

by Ler morbid fear of suffering and her
dangerous indulgeuee of this fear was ot
yet perceived.  She only felt that a great

lackness had faillen upon her, and that
deathipeemed its speediest and surest relicf,
From one despair to asother only could

the grave wiih its repulsive, horrible noth-
ingress and oblivion,  Death was a dread;
agreater dread met her to dive, And so
she thought on until from pure exhausiion
she could think no more. Ideas became
entangled, and sleep closed Ler Qired eves
I where ehe lay
i Itwas {ourin the moming when irom
; her troubled but refreshing slumber she
i

|

woko onee more to consciousness of life
and 1S misery,

still in her room. The house had settled
once more into the silence of the night

The highta v.ere hurning

\ - ‘ Rary on your part, so that you nmav assist
) lpped down to the library, wher at the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass with

Killany sl pt, and passed to ithe roowm per devotion 2 Consider whas it is, Pre-
beyoud. “-', too, was awale, and the | sout to your minds wud hearts the thirty-
speaking eves sought hers grateludly, and | three years' preparation made by cur Lovd
the low moan welcomed her coming. She | and Master for the consammatios of this
kuelt down as she had doue before and | Sacritios, It belongs to Ueaven,  The

loving tenderness, aud gave him hope of
speedy and certain recovery,  Onee it rose
. i that she knew his
fonly want, ard that it wonld soon e snp-
plicd.  But there was the tewmpter again
to whisper of what she 80 munch dreaded,
Killany’s words had moradeeply i
ber than she had thought pos
Wasafrid even to run the shght risk of a
priest’s presence.  Cowardice had seized
suddenly on her bold, fearless nature, and
i the very height of her affection for her
sick father she was led into the first wilful,
unfilial act of her life, 1t was a crvel and
a useless one, she knew, Yot the dread of
ensuing and unforscen evils to her held
her back.  Over lus head she whispered,
“1 dare not.”

The night wore away quickly. Killany,
coming mto the chanberat the first dawni-
Ing, was not surprised to ind her in the
old positivn, He sugugested onee again
'l!u' propricty of retiniug to her own room.
The regaids of tather and daughter were
not the moat pleasaut that could be fxed

tuond eross on her breast, aud ho was now

took liim in ler arwe, spoke to him with |

Do not, I pray you, let

“Or with yours," she said, furious at
“What have I done

tired, excited, triftes”—and she looked at

It wa: one o’clock. The bells were ring-

where everything lay in stillness, the stat-

stab in her heartat every repetition.  She
had not yet begun to think clearly, 7Ter- |
rox etill tyranwzed over her sensce, The |

victim under the fascinating gnze of a‘

under the great and enervating-dread of { You are tt oug
How could #ne, who bad | ’

towards wnich she was hurying herself |

she go—{from life with ite huniihations to |

l “Father Leonard.”
}

|
|

|

even on a Bolcwian, Nano peid no fur-

{ What 1t i» and how we

ther attention to him, and the patient

jewel with an eagerness all unseen and | made manifest his disapproval of such
She changed his position | officiousness by an empathiz utterance of

the only sound he eould just then com-
| mand. ~The doctor retired meekly and
: vented his rage on the other side of the
| door.
| Miss MeDonell was not at Lome to visi-
| tors during that week, and did not onee
stir abroad. Many fiiends called, and
among them was Olivia, full of eager
desire to comfort bher suffering friend,
Doctor Killany, who had cooly established
himself as a member of the family, received
them with much empressement, and sent
them away sgain with the assurance that
Mr. Mcl)unvﬁ was expected to recover,
regretting that his fair relative, the ho:-
tess, was not prepared to give or recelve
calls during t!\ﬂ, illuess of her father. Oli-
via was puzzled and grieved that no ex-
ception had been made n her favor. Had
another than Killany attended to prevent
her entrance she wonld have promptly
and directly appealed to Nano herself; but
the doctor was her aversion, and she went
away quickly, glad to rid berself of his
smiling, baleful presence.

The truth was that Nano did not care
to meet with Olivia during those days of
trial. Her dalliance with temptatio. had
rendered even the image of the kigh-prin-
cipled and pure-minded girl a kind of
reproach. She had »o sincere an admira-
tion for her virtues that mnch of her own
manner was modelied on Olivia's tastes or
predilections, and to have done anything
which could merit her reproaches made
Nano hateful to her How conld she
now endure her presence when her soul
was black with the sin of a ehild’s ingrati-
tude? Sharper than a serpent’s tooth would
it have been to her father to have suspected
her guiltiness, He had gone on during
those long, sorrowful days making feeble

“Then a priest he shall have,"” said she. | attempta to reach the comprehenstons of

those round him, raising lis hands aim-
lessly aud moving his Tli 3 horribly—for
muscular power was slowly returning—to
form one little word of six letters, which

“ Amen." ‘We mustnot e1y ‘and of the
Holy Ghost” on the left shoulder and
* Amen” on the right. ** Amen” is tnid
after we have finished the act of blessing
ourselves.  Tmmediately after this act, we
raise our eyes to tho altar, There we
BEHOLD THE RiPRESENTATIVE OF CALVARY.
The steps going up the platform on which
the priest stands while saying Mass ropre-
sent the ascent to Calvary. The Altar,
which, was during the tirst puucculiunn of
the Christians, a tour-cornered woo len
table, is now a stone slab, comsecrated for
this especial purpose. It denotes the place
where Jesus Christ was crucificd.  The
crucifix placed over the Tabernmacle repre-
sents Him haoging, beeding and dying.
The candles that are lighted during Mass
are symbolical of the faith wnd devotion
with which we should assist at the Holy
Sacrifice. The other hul'y pictures and
ornaments that are about the aitar serve to
keep our minds recollected and for the pro-
per adornment due to the celebration of the
Awful Sacrifice: We must come into
the church at least & few minutee before the
hour appointed for Mass, s0 that we may
banish worldly thoughte, fix our hearts on
God, and await thg entrunce of the priest
clothed with the vestments of the Bacrifice.
We greet his entrance to the Banctuary and
-ung up, todenote our readiness to assiss at
Holy Maes. We kneel with him when he
genuflects before the Tabernacle. If the
Blessed Sacrament be not present, he makee
a profound inclivation, but you kaoeel ana
await the commenciment of Mas, You
see him clythed with

THE VESTMENTS WIICH THE CHCRAIL OOM-

MANDS HIM TO WEAR

during the celebration of shese mysteries,
Every article that hs puts on and wears
during the Sacritice tends to make nim
more to the likeness of Him whom he per-
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aasertion that euch is the cato is olean
nonsense,

In the second place the term **imperfect
contrition” as used in the Catholic th ology
is of the nature of a techiniead term, for the
80rrow that is implied by it is periect so far
a8 it EOes, i as much as 1t is a tr ue, sincere,
hearty grief tor sin, with a purpoie of sin

ning 1o more; and this griet is Aupreme or
sovercigin because it regards snous the
4K atest of evilg; 1t s supernatur W be cause
1t is produced by the grace of God and is
founded upon motives of faith; and it is
universal because it extends to all mortal
sivs without exception that the sinner has
oommitted. Iuis imperfect relative to that
really perfect contrition which is the cut-
come of pure charity and is based on the
highest motive—the love of God for Him-
self beoause of Hie intinite goodness, with

out regard to the consequences of obeylog
or disobeying Him, and is *“no intonse, 8o
ardent, 80 vehement 68 to bear & proportien
to the magnitude of the crimes which it
effaces.” It is imperfoct, also, in its effioa-
ciousness for the remission of ein, because it
must be supplemented by coufession,

But it ie a real, genuine cordial sorrow,
with a firm purpote of & wndment, What
else docs the Word atk? How are the
terine of pardon altered ¥ How is the sacra-
ment of penance ‘‘ destructive of the gos-
pel of Christ"?

The eccond argument ef the Churchman
is this :

An for what e #aid by ocur blesred Lord
in the twentivth chapter of St, Johw, this
i3 to be remarked @ 1f wivisters pardon, is
can only be as God pardons—viz, on con-
ditions of faith and repentance.  God pae-
dons no one unless these conditions be ful
filied, and i1 tie does thne His ministers can
do o more,  But hew can any minister
know whether the eonditions be fulfillid?

sonates —Jesus Christ the Chisf High Priest
and Vietim.  Tue Amioce, which the pricst
first places on his head and toen on  bis
shoulders, was used in ancient times to
cover the neck and shoulders. It shounid
remind us of the cloth with which the so!
diers covered the head of and blindfclied
Jesus Christ when they treated Him asa
mock king, and also of Him v ling His

comprised all that he asked of the world,
and for which he was ready to give all bas
wealth in return.  She conld look at him,
knowing his want, aud, trembling, agon-
ized, conscience-stricken, conld pretend to
efforts at understanding him—efforts that
ended in apparent disappointment, She
could look iuto the eyes 8o full of dumb
agony and earnest pleading, and in her
own express anxiety and wondering inno-
cence as to Lis need. Sue despised Lerself,
almost cursed herself, for this weakness,
and the more because Killany was fully
aware of the struggle she was undergoing,
Yet fear and doubt held her back., She
did not vet know the circumstaneces of her
father’s sin,  Sne was not quite sure of
its truth, perhaps, though if auything
could make it certain it was Killany’s as.
BUTATI Her resolutions were weaker
than mi When she came face to face
with issues her strength departed.

In a little more than a week after his
first  a'tack  McDonell achieved the
tiiumph of writing a legible scrawl on a
piece of paper, aud his hips framed with
ditficulty tho word priest. There was
nothing to do but aceept tha erisis. The
certainty of having made himself under-
stood at Jast threw a new expression into
his eyes—an expression of infinite relief,
as if 4 great Joad had been Jifted from his
body. He wasback from the tomb into
the presence « f men once more. Nano
read the scrawl, heard the word smilinel

its twinkling lights was moc king the tu- | deny him the priest would open his eyes

s in tbe parlor and bedroom, as | dure to show to hun the Ly pecrisy of her
1 to drive away haunting images from |

and, with a littde tighteninz of the throat,
comprehended  the  results, But  she

vodded her head confidently and went

away, Here begen the real strugule,  To

She Jit | to ber real feclings, and +he could no . en-
atfection. It was, perhiaps, fortura‘e that

| Killany eame to assist her in deciding for

but to mutter ovcr and over thiee words | the good or the evil. i fear of a falsemove
that had hurned themselves into ber brain | on Ler part over;
and forced themselves from her lipp—Res- | 1f she would not herself resolve, be would
titution! Poverty! Shamel—and to feel a | frams

owered his

jruacnce

| advunces coldly

“Will you eend for the prest?” be
aaked,

“Why not?” she answered.

“Do you not yet believe me, Nanof
htlessly catting your own
throat,”

“And my father’s?" she said, coneenting
to argue the point,

“And vour father’s. Norwill he thank
you foritafterwards”

{ Ske was coqueting with temptation,
| and hie saw it rejoicing. A few minutea
; of couversation and she would be won &t
i
|
|

least to delay, but at that moment foot-
sleps came up the avenus, One glance
out the window decided her,

| “I shall take the nsk,” she said with
| quiet determination, yetinwardly ancom-
{ortable froms her own hypocrisy,  “The
y buest ehall come, happen what may, and I
shail depend on myself to meet resuiting
| diflicultiea.”

I He would have reasoned and plaaded,
| but & servant entered and apnoneed ;

B

MANS,

Shonld Assist
atl it.
Do yoo think of the propiration nebes

Throre of the Victim 1athere. Iu it Heaven
gives iself to carth, ko that earth may off.r
and sacrifice the Victim that is acceptable
to the Liernal Father,

ALL OUR HOPES AR®

GERTERRD

in This Ooe Holy and Adorable Sacrifice;
therefore should wo understand it and its
0 80 that tha greatest fruit possi-
ble may he reaped trom our presenco at it,
We have houses dedicated nod consecrated
to the worship of Almighty God, und the
chief act of our worship s the ** Holy Sacri
fice of the Mass.” W buill them 8y that
th ir extiroal appearan se indicatos the ~ur-
poes of theur cousteuction,  When we enter
them, the holy wter fonnt first meets our
view.  From t'is wo take holy water and
sprinkls omaelves with it, & wying at the
same tine while we kneel on one knee to
tiwe fhor, in adoration of the Blessed Sacra-
meut reposing in the Tabernacle, **In the
name of the Pather, and of tha Son, and of
the Holy Ghost. Amen”—Thux: *'In
the namo of the Father,” we place our right
hand on our forehead, “‘and of the 8 m,”
we place ii on our breast, and while placing
it, first 00 our left and thea on our rivhe
thoulder, we 80y **and of the Holy Ghost,”

the resolution. Bhe received his !

[
-
!
i
[

divinity unter s humility,  The priest
when putting it on says, O Lord, place en
| my head the helmet of salvation for prote

| tion against the temptations of the devil.”
| The long white robe, reminds us of
| parity by its whiteress, ne essity of perso-
verance i good works by its length, also of
the taathfut whom Sc. Johin in his vision of
Heaven saw following the Lawb,  The
pricst says while clotlung himselt with it,
“Purily my heart, O Lord, and make nu
wholly puare, that T may be waghed clean
in the blood of the Lamband rescive ot

happiness.” This white garment also de
notes the fool's garb with which Herod
clothed our Divine Lord.  The sinsture, or

girdle, with which the Alb is secured about
the waist of the priest, rteminds him of the

holy cftice. It also reca'ls to our minds the
ropes with which Jesus Christ was boand
and led to execution.  While tying it about
him the priest says: *““Gird me, O Lord,
with the girdle of purity, and extinguish in
me every atiraction to improper desires "
The Maniple, pliced on the left arm of the
pricst, was formerly a handkerchief to dry
perspiration from the face. It reminis the
priest of the necessity of evangelical labors,
sweat and tears. 1t also represents the
handkerchist on whizh our Divine Lord
dried his blood-stained face. The nest
article of priestly vesture is the Stole, Jé
is symbolical of powerand dignity. it re-

chastity necessary for the exercise of his |

Confession to pricst eannot tell him, Baot
ag the priest pardons on corditions, and as
Vit is impostible tor him to kuow whether the
| conditions be fultille ], what is there in bia
| pardon save as declarative? And this i
f il the ministor can do. It is imporsible for
| him to do wmcre if his Jife de peuded on it
Now, as the minstercan only dectare par.
don, and that on eonditions, if he under
tikee, as ho does by tnis <o-called saera.
ment of penance, to do more and to lowar
the requnements of the gosped by m WKing
an munperiect cantiinon stand in vlace or
perfect, them be1s net a minster of Christ

subverter of

Le is unti-Christ and o
ve hope cur

at all;

the gospel, even as we sand
contemporary 18 ansv ered
We are not answered by any mesns, and
we shall bt o wiiter whows an autl rity in
the KEpiscopalian denonination refute  the
Churchrian’s answer The renowned Chi)
lingworth, a chan.pion of the Anglicen
Establishment, decioces that pricsts  have
power to remit kins aud 10t simply to de-
clare that God Las whesdy forgiven them
He writes :
| Can avy man be €0 unr asonable
| imagine that when our NSaviour, in 8o
{solemn a manner, having firet breathed
! upon His disciples, thereby oonveyi 1z and
iusimuating the Holy Ghost into  their
heart:, renewed unto them, or rather com-
firmed that glorions  commision, etq,,
whereby He delegated to them an author-
ity of binding and looting sine upon earth,
ote., can any one think, 1 eay, co unw orthily
of our Savicur ae to csieem these words of
Hie for no better than compliment 1 1 hore-
tore, in obedience to His gracious will, end
us L am warranted and enjo ned by my holy
wother, the Conreh of Eug'avd, T besecch
youthat by your practice and use you will
not sutfer that commission, which Christ

e ——————

ne ko

minds us of justice and innocence losg by | hath given to Hie ministers, to be & vain

orgiial sin, but regained by the death of | form of words, without Yy tenee undeg
| Jesus Chri-t, and also of tha chains that | themn. When vou find yonrselves charged

bogrd our Lord, and by which He broke f o1 } and oppressed, ete., have recourse to your
| us the chaing of the first origival gin f'he | apirity ¥ n, o freel lirclose the
} priest prags waile putting 1t on hiseelf : | nnture and mahignaney of ,\-.1{ disease, eto
| “Give me onece ore the vesture of ininore ‘ And ecme not to him on y with euch mind
| rhi we lost by the first man.” { a8 you would to o learned man, #8 ose that
{ v was first wmede like a cloak, | can wpeak comfortable things to you; bnt
} withioat any opening at the wides, se they | as to -In € that “ hath sathority d ‘.,; lt:s’i?‘)
| are of the prescut day. It indicates love ! bun from God Himself nbsolve end
! with waich the office of priesthood embraces | acquit vou of your sinw” (Sermon Vils,
{ allmandkind; the yoke of Christ, that i, Religion of Prot., pp. 408, 409 )
| Hixdoctrine, whica the priest mmst wear | Arvother light of the Churchman's ocora.
| tarougbout his iife.  Italso represents the | munion, Ciamner, iu the “Order of the
|

Cross ot Ohrist, which we mugt carry
i fosoteteps after Him, When patting it on,
the priest aske: O Lord, who hast evid
my yokeis ewcet and my burden light,
grant that I may €o bear them as to ohtan
Tay giace.” The Biretta, the littla cap
wlhich the priest wears ¢n his head, reminds
| us of the recollection neceseary to aesiet at
1 Holy Masa, d of the Crown of Thorve

which the exccutioners pressed on the
sacred head of Jesus Christ,

We sec how the priest, vested according
to the commands of the Church, Tepresents
30 closely Jesus Christ going to the Sacra-
fier of Calvary,  You mee how carefal tho
¢ Charch in to =0 form for him the
! prayers that they should be an immediate
| preparation for the cclebration, so that you
| may off.r with bim this clean oblation that
t isabout to be sacrificed in the Holy Masa,

in s

~—{5 86, &L in the Catholic Columblsn.
PEARTPESoN" S
CONFESSION.

i The Richmond Southern Churchman hav.
1ug decl red that the sacrament of penaucs
is *“destructive of the gospel of

l we asked it to make good that declaration

i by proof
the Catholio Mirror for November 28, was
formuiated in these words ;

Will the Nonthern Churchman answer a

I fow questions ¥ It ories ont that the cacra.

b ment of penance iw *destiactive of  the

gospel of Chirist.”  Now, ia the twenticth

chapterof St.-John it is relatod that the

Son of God breathed on Hin disciples and

gald to them: **Receive ye the IHoly

Ghost.  Whose sins yon shall forgive, thev

aro tormven them; acd swhoge sins yo

cetain, they are rotained.” The qr
are, Did the Lord grant to the apout
powes to forgive sing?  Did he bertow that
powoer for nothing—that is, iutending it
should not be excrcised ! If it was given
and to be used, how could the apostles tse
it unlees cluners went to thom to confess
their travsgressions and to be absoived ?
Inatead of answering these qnestions, the

Southern Churchman props up ite declar-

ation with two arguments, which may be

cuaily refuted. The tirst of there arguments

18 a8 followa :

hiall

8

i b
e the

Your “sacrament of prnancs” ia destrac
tive of the vospel of Christ, in that it
makes an imperiect contrition so perfect
that it can get pardon.  Perfeet conbrition,
accordirg to the Trent Cateclism, is well
nigh tmposible and 8o God in mercy han
given 1o piicsty power to make this Tmper
teet thing as good as pertect, and by which
pardon ray be had.  If thia is not destive.
tive of the gorpel, what i8? "The terms of
pardonare iaid down inthe Word; they are
not to b altered; they cannot be ..l:ﬁml;
bat you have altered thuin by this so called
sacramnt; in 80 duing have changed the
gospel of Christ,

In reply to this we maintain without any
fear of ¢ontradiction that nowhere in the
Word is it Lid down that a sioner must

After wo thus eign oursclves, we say,

above |

Chiviat,”

Our request, which appearcd in |

Commurion,” which he oumpraed, and
which Kdward V[ approved, directed the
officiating clergyman o proclaim to the
people :

" Iithere be eny of you whoee conecicnce
is troubled and grieved e auything, lack.
ing comfort or evunsel, let him come tc me
or to some other discreet and learned Py

t and confess and open his ¢in and g:::i
I secretly * * and that of us, as a winige
| ter of God and of the Church he may re-
!‘ ccive comicrt and absolution,

[ And in the Book of Common Prayer, now
| used by the Churchman and its friends, fop
| the mivister who vizite aay sick peracu, is
| this ordinance :

i Tie latter sloald be moved to make &
' epecial confession of his sins, if he feels hin
| conacience tronbled wivh any we gbty mat-
|
{
|
{
|
!
|
i

tor; at'er which confession, the prieat shali
absolve him, 1f he humbly snd beartily de-
kire it, alter thissort:  “*Oar Lord Jesus
Christ, who hath left power to ljia churoh
}!n abwolve all swners who truly repent and
Ny

em Him, ot s greet mercy, forgive
thee thine otfenses; and by His authorit

commwitted to me, 1 absolve theo from ..’l
thy sing, in the name of the WVat) er, and of

| the Son, and of the Holy Ghost, Amen,"

; After these oitatiors from Protestant
rgonre

|

{ b0 answer

<

y the Churchmsn’s argament is like
| Cagubisnca aftor the evplosion of the fam.
| onas ship.
| Dut to make assurance doubly sure of the
corvietion ot the Churchmin, we have
| Printed on our insice pages a eonclosive
theels on penance, with arsuments denwn
from the Seniptares, the Dootors ol the
Charch and the Councils,

50, we taust again regpectinlly requoss {t

YO8, or no--the quostions whiebh
coponnded  in Novewmber last, wrad
which we hore repant ;

Did the Lorl graat to the Apostles the
power to forgive sims ! Did Ha bostow thad
power for nothing, that is, intendi g i
should not be excrcised? It it was givem
and to be usod, how could the Apostles upe
it unlere sivners went to them to confems
their tranegressions and to bo absolved

——eme.

Arswor ‘This.

Did yon ever know any person ta be ill
without inaction of the Stomach, Liver og
Kidicy, or did you cver know one wha
was well when cither was obstructed or
mactive; and did you ever know or heap
of any case of the kind that Hop Bitters
would not cure 7 Ask your ueighbor the

game question,—7Tmes.
A 6rd Tilter,

To have puro water in the house ever:
family should have a good filter, the healt
and comfort depends largely upon the use
of properly filtired water.” The Jiver is
the true filter for the blood, and Burdoek
Blood Bitters keep the liver and all the
Secretary orgaas in a healthy condition,

have perfect contrition before receiving
pardon for bis sins; so that the Oaurchman's

It is the graud blood purifyiny, li T
lating tonic, b b

™ 4



