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Cripple

The iron grasp of scrofula has no
mercy upon its victims, This demon
ol‘ the blood is often not satistied with
1z dreadful soreg, but 1
with the pans of rhenmatlsm
il Hood’s Sarsaparilla cures.

“ Nearly four years ago I became af-
flicted gerofula and rheamat

oyl

cks the

b:(l\

with

Running sores broke out on my thighs, |
s of bone came out and an operation |
»d, I had rheumeatism in
legs, drawn up out of shape. 1lostap-
could not sleep. I wes a perfect
I continued to grow worse and

finally gave up the doctor’s treatment to

a8 contemplat

SR Tes

take Hoeod’s Sarsaparilla,

Soon appetite

came ; the sores commenced to heal.
My limbs strai sned out and I threw
away my crutches. I.am now stout and
h tyv and am farming, wherens four
yearaazo ] was a cripple, I gladly ree-
ommend Hood's Barsaparilla.” URBAN
Hax»MoND, Table Grove, lllinois.
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C mLy & Creighton, Southampton, Ont
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the part of
wa
authors of his death.
under the sod ard apparently out of

the people on the subj
getting any satisfactory answer, asked
P

natural
murderer
had friends and neighbors agreed by
common consent to \_’f!l‘(lliﬂ(i lhl‘ ('l‘i?l\\‘

C

hands that
Ftout—who, God
ing it, had
s

hands,
Doubtle
moment
you of Bryan’s danger,
rips for

visitor or

dangerous sub
how you go and come,”

the case,
impulse to cry cout,
warn,
Nness as 4 woman,
ence on her,
was
acknowledged
coward.

she said to herself

smptled from * Butier's Lives " and
yroved sources, to whith are added
the Ameriean Saints, recently
m the Calendar for the Unlted Htater
inl petition n| the Third Ple
All\'lll‘li H

I1l. Edited by John Gilm ary
\‘v!lh n beautitul fronti ~|mm
and nearly

ly bound in
)y our Holy
t his gpecial
wnd approved by

yublisher

Archbishops and Bishops,
v work will be sent to any of our
nd will also give them credit
or & year's subserintion on THE CATHOLIO
Reconwn, on receip. of Three Dollarss We
will in all cases prepay carriage,

wonlzed m '~~\l by His Holinesa |
they

four hundred !

MARCELLA GRACE.

By Rosa MULHOLLAND, |

'mind wandered

CHAPTER XXVIIL

A WARNING,

There was grief and indignation
at the news of Mike's
ruel murder, or ‘‘sudden death " as
hey called i, speaking under their

they feared the blades ot

|
1
and dread of |
have learncd
they who cared so little
or hurt or death, Mike was followed
grave by true mourners, but
hera was no loud demonstration on
his friends, and nothing
said about trying to di rer the
He was put away

the landlord,
societies—to

8

mind, with sighs and shudders; but
even his own family mentioned him no
more.

Marcella, having questioned some of

, but without

ather Daly the meaning of this un-
state of things., Was the

one among themselves, and

** Hush ! he said, *'it is enough for

me to speak londly when [ denounce
the murderer from the altar, but it
will ba safest for you to be silent in the

wtter.  Neither friend vor neighbor
Ud do any gocd by lamenting ever
oor Mike's untimely fate. The same
with one blow struck Mr.
forgive me for say
worked hard to earn his
te—and struck your husband for de
g the power that moves those
have felled this harmless lad
s he was marked from the first
when he venturved to warn
and told off as
ha gave his evi
We have had a
in the country, it

death after
the trial.
vigitors

lence on

saems, unknown to us. Let me en
treat you, my dear, to do nothing to
provoke their attentions, to be .»1l(nn on

ts, and to be careful

Marcella, appalled at such a view of
struggled a while with her
to coondemn, to
but remembering her helpless
and Bryan’s depend
lowered her voice, and
careful in her movements, and
herself at last to be a

would strike a woman,"”

e

f* For they
Lno.

ho would

harm a imp outh Ii Mike
would strike a woma Aund I cannot
deny that I want to live for Bryan. |
braved the fever for the sake of the
of many, but I am powerless

wnd \I ‘ is already gone beyond

my Ip—"

She did not, however, alter he 3
course of conduct, persisted 1n
charge of her self-imposed duties, and
huong out no signals of {ear

y» had been in his ¢
ind the fever was abatin

brought cold, i
bie to the th ¢ ¢
i ) W ho would have quite
disappe d ore winter
Oae Murcella had sat uj

than usual to finish the lette ;
ors of the day ght
aly posted to Bryan

whatever
be, was u

She had had much to tell him lately,
and as she sat now alone with lamp
and fire she told him that she felt with

relief that winter was coming back and
that the sweet airs he could not breathe
with her, and the briiliant scenes bhe
conld not behold with her, were
anl would soon he gone — she felt
nearer to him as she was now, shut in
a room, all her mind concentrated on
her thought of him ; even the tigh
of the night wind—

What the night wind had to do with
her fancies remained untold, for sud
denly glancing up, she knew not from
what cause, she saw the figure of a
man coming into the room. She was
sitting in thelibrary, a rocm somewhat
removed from the others in the house ;
the table and the fire were between her
and the door. Scarcely believing the
evidence of her senses, she stared at the
figure, saw that it was totally strange
to her, that all the middle part of the
faco was blackened over so that the
features could not be recognized, and,
finally, that it was advancing towards
her.

She glanced at the clock
mantelpiece. It was half an hour past
midnight, and the servants had all
been in bed for two hours at least. In
the midst of the coulnsmu of her sud-
den alarm she realized that there would
be no use in calling for help even if
her voice would come. If this meant
death, then it must be death ; yet if
she could keep her senses—

The man had advanced to the table
at which she had been sitting, and
stood at the other side of it, leaning to-
wards her, his long, light-colored eyes
gleaming horribly out of the blackened
face. Marcella had arisen as he drew
near, with an attempt at defiance, and
clenched her hands on her breast, striv-
ing to force back the sob of terror that
broke from her. Witha flash she saw
Mike lying with the wound through
his heart. She was Bryan's wife and
were coming to punish her for
having stood by him. Aud he would
be left alone—unless she could use her

on the

| begin to spe
|
| & quiet, reasurin

claw like hands that supported him as
he leaned across the table towards her,
and would strangle her. Where had
ghe seen those haunds before? Her
back as in a gort ol
delirium to the trial, to the witnees bhox
No, she wou!d not swoon, she would
try to speak, she wonld not scream--
And thep, a enduring this dread
ful madness of gazing and battling for
sane thought for a full minute, which
seemed like years, she heard the man
ak, not ferociously, but in
tone of
**Don't be so frightened, lady,” he
said, “I'm no burglar, and I mean
you 1o harm—that is, not unless you
fores it from we. I have come here to
you ahout busitess, Come,
I know you have pluck. Driuk
zlass of water, here quite hardy,
you were expecting me, and sit
down and atternd to what I am going
to eay to you."
Marcella drank the water hoping
that it would give her back her voice,
aud almost thank{ul to hin for suggest-
ing it. Then she sat down and made
a great effort to gather up her wits s
as to defend Bryan's property, that is,
her own lite, and all the comfort ard
service which that otherwise worthless
life must mean for him,
Presently she was amazed to hear
her own voice spraking rationally and
quietly in the terrible silence of the
roowm.
““If you wauted me on bhusginess,”
she said, ** why did you not come in
daylight like an honest man? Iam
here every day to ses all who come.”
“ Thank you, but that would not
suit me at a My business is not «
dinar) I have
them that ir own ways of
working. y, you have got a
. You met w
path that you

volee,

tak to
lady,
thi

ag it

business come from

have tl
Lad

did ;uv'

voiee and insinuating

words. O

ywered

The I
tone emphasized the last

God, he was
like. Her
n that
through the heatber at the sky. So
should she be found ona day : and who
would dare to tell Bryan ?

“ Now, lady, we don't want any
more blond in this matter if we can
help it ; but maybe we will not be able
to help it if we ind people stupid and
obstinate, 1 come from them that arve
bound to work their will, not for your
ake or my but for the sake of the
at cause.

4 ] am iting to hear
want me to do, ' said Marce
ically.

hinting at the murder ol

blood curdled as she saw

white staring up
)

face

what you
, mechan

A \\.11 lady, your hushand, Mr.
Bryan helong to
That's one thing B
you. Once one

of us,
us. st

: A\‘:(/l,l

lady, he'll

8 o do. Lhne preuy,

g 3l world he wauted to long to
vill h oh Lot
him y will rub out
ml: oot to do now

" gaid Marcella.
‘¢ Ah, [ thought you would say that
at first, for you are a plucky one—1

always said so, but I am going to give
you plenty of time to think the matter
over. Its a matter of life and death to
to you, but you woun't mind that so
much as some of your sgex would do,
for their own sakes, I mean. But
when you come to consider of it, you'll
think 2 { deal about all that you'll
bring upon Bryan Kilmartin by us
ing. When you are gone, he'll sit
there in his prison cell—a hell of a
place I can tell you-—a desperate man,
and by the time he comes out he'll have
worked himself mad. And so we'll be
pretty likely to get him without any
thanks to you. The law has con-
demned him as one of us, and the
world believes he belongs to us, and
he'll find out he may as well have the
game of it, seein’ he's got the name of
it. You and him can both be useful
to us, but he's the one we want. We
can do without you. So now you know
what I mean, lady. it is, you've
been rather in our way for some time
back. We have a score running up
against you since the night you hid
Kilmartin, At present you stand be
tween us and the people here : you've
got a lot of work in you and we could
make you very useful ; but if you
won't change your hand and work for
us, you'll have to go. "

“I must go, then.”

““No, you needn't. I have my or-
ders and I shall obey them ; but it's
part of my business to tell you that we
would rather not meddle with women
if we can avoid it.  As I said, you are
going to get time to think about it.
We do nothing without plenty o
warning You have ten days from
this time to turn it all over in your
mind, On the tenth day when night
comes, you will put a light in your
bedroom window, a bright light to
burn all night, so that it can be seen ;
|and I will—mno, I will not come here
| again, trust me for that—but I will
contrive to meet you sornewhere and to
get that promise in writing from you.

wits., But with this struggle in her
throat—how?
She kept her
flinchingly
a

ayes all the time an
on his with an instinctive
urance that if she withdrew them an

, instaut he would stretch out the cruel

And I will have means of knowing too
i whether you keep your word—"
And if ! no sign ?"
{5 NYatl, rather not
| uncivil to a lady, bui in case of obstin-
acy, vou w

to—meet with a bad accident.”
‘‘Isuppose this is all you have to
say for the present,” said Marcella,
struggling to control the expression ot
her horror,  ““ If it is, I will ask you
to leave me for the present.”

“I'm going,” said the intruder ;
“ but I must say before 1 go that you
are 2 plucky one, lady.
[ might have frightened you to death.
Aud [ don't want to burt you—not if I
can help it. I'm only doing my duty
and obeying my orders. You'll learn
to do the same before long, if you are
wise. Good night.
Marcella saw him withdraw from the
other side of the table, turn and glide
away, she did not see where. Unx
eyes,released from gazing at him, grew
.~u<ldvu.) dim, and she groped her way
to a door near her with but one thought
—that she would escape to her room

before the reaction after her fierce
effort at control chould set in and
might take away her senses. To wake

from a swoon, here, ﬂlnm-, in the dead
of uight, with the recollection of this
horror staring her in the face, might
overturn her brain. Safe in her bed
room she locked the door, and flung
herself on the bed, feeling secure for
the moment, if not yet capable of think-
ing.

Her first clear thought in the matter
was that she would write to Bryan and
agk his advice, his guidance as to her
conduet; he would know how she ought
to deal with these people. Whatever
he dirccted her to do she would do
The next thought that came to
her was that she must do no
such thing, that she would not even
what had happencd

her might lead him to
think of temporizing with the fienc
thus entangling himself, through I
inextricably, in their toils. B lling
him she could only fill him ~with alarm
and cruel agony of ind, causing him
to fear every moment, throughout the
long monotonous momoents made
up the prisoner’s day and night, for
her safety. She would take counsel
with I'ather Daly only. She would
fight out this battle for her husband
and for herself, alone,

As soon as possible the hastened to
the priest avd related her extraordin-
ary story. The old man stocd a"lx.z-t
at the dilemma in which he s: )
placed. He was dazed and horrified.
He had no expedient to suggest, no ad
vice to offer,

aint to him of

His anxiety for

“ They an what they say,” he
said, w about his little parlor
where ‘iary lay open on the
table showing where he had been in-

terrur
gene
alwa

ted in his reading, ‘‘ and they
lly do what they threaten : not
&, perhaps, but generally.”

t always?” Marcella,
lingly.

askod
{rem

** Sometimes their only object is to
frighten, but I am territied for you,
terrified, terrified I can only think

of getting you away out of this

* Would that do any
Marcella, ‘It seems to me that if
they want me they will follow me —
I have got the impy
| try to escape they wi

good ?

apywaere,

Il be the

more t on having me, I[iancy that
the only thing that s ed to soften
that wre towards me was what

‘ pluck.,” If I stand

ave a chance ;

t
have been
man,
hands.
pall that
country ?"

Then, recovering himself and re-
turning to the urgent question of the
moment, he went on :

-**And yet I must think about guard-
ing you. I could smuggle you into a
convent where you could live as one of
the nuns—"

Marcella shook her head.
that it would be of no use,”
‘“The moment I tried to

again, they would meet me on the
threshold. That is, if they are in
earnest. If they are not, why I should
only be wasting my time and neglect-
ing my duties here.”

‘“In the meantime, at all events, [
will put you under the care cof the
police.”

‘1 will not have the police,”
Marcella. ““1’will not be followed
about as if I were an evicting bailiff
oran inhumanlandlord. Father Daly,
the more I think about this, the more
clearly I see that my only chance is
quietly to ignore their threats. Even
in the hope of ultimately persuading
me to their ends, of utilizing my
‘ pluck ' for their own purposes, they
may let me live a little longer. I will
not temporize, I will not hold out a
straw to them, but I will go my own
way and take the chances that are in
my favor. If even after five years’
persuasion I could be induced to yield
and take their oath, think how useful
my money would be to them. They
will hope, perhaps, to weary me out
with fear—"

“And, my poor child, are you strong
enough to live with such a sword over
your head ?" asked the old man, tak-
ing her warm hand in his own cold
ones, and looking pityingly in her
eyes,

‘I donot know. Who can tell how
much he can suffer till he tries? Per
haps, if it were a question of myself
alone, I should committ myself to God
aud say, ‘let it be ended <|lllLl\lv, what-
ever is to be the end !" But—-"

soldiers !"
throwing up his
** When will the Lord .11, t

hangs over this unhappy

T feel
she said.
comsa out

said

speak |

1 be likely, sconer or later, |

“Yes," said Father Daly, as the look
of almost stern resolve left her brows,
| and ner lips quivered. ‘Y en the
! whole of it is in that ‘ but,’ I know.

Then may God in heaven assist you,
| my dear, and inspire you in every step
you take, for it seoms to me I have to

I was afraid |

come to the end of my helpfulness !’
During the ten days that followed
that midnight visit Marcella went her
way exactly as usual, and when the
night of the tenth day arrived she
went to bed early, locking her door
and leaving her room in darkness. It
surprised her to find that the terror -l‘\
had expected to feel on this ni

‘h Al 8
ould and that
asleep fr

Fec ln'“
cided as best sh
was cast, she f¢
weariness, the entire bedily collipse
that often fcllows on a long straiu of
suspenss and excitement,

The next day she arose refreshed
wondering at her own fearles
cheerfulness, almose gaiety of
Now that her course was finally
she knew by the ser
underlay her good spi
have been in
coward, and of

the die
sheer

1€85,
gpirit
taken
y of velicf that
ts that she must
danger of mnm.h
ruining Dryan’s af'e
life by her weakness. Even if she
died, and she did not feel that she
going to die, she woull
nothing to compromise him or his
future. Almost before breakfast was
over, Father Daly appeared.

“I knew you would be off to the hos
pital as usual,” he said, s eing her hat
and gloves on the table, ** ar d I have
come asg your escort. l'.u the future
you must have some one with you
wherever you go.’

““What use, what use, "ather Daly "

m(l Marcella, drawing on her glo
u are always welcon t ;
1ge my habits one iota, My mind

Was

have don

and a little

her cheeks
she tripped down the
n. Then she turned
for a moment a e looked back
at him and saw his

red spot n one of
She laug hed

steps belore

grave

ious face

“ I have said my prayers, Father
Daly, aud what matter about the rest?
.\‘um"'.m;/ is going to take '::nn of e
[ kuow ; else how could I feel so blithe
when there is everything against me ?"

Father Daly answered nothing ex
cept by taking her bhand and placing
it on his trembling arm with an air of
protection ;: as he went along he found
himself almost tottering. He realized

for the first time that old age had come
upon him, It was a fresh, bright

september day : the birds were sing
ing with that spontaneous afterburst
1,1 song which breaks tfrom them when
the heats of summer have 18 away.
The purple el of the heather was
at its perfection ; r)t.* riu.n ing silver of
d with soft gray
re at their tawnie
When they had walked
a mile, 2 man met the t
road and ap
to comie
untain waera

about h\H
a turn of the
urgently to the priest

1

wi

1

i " ( i L
) I ) | )
Mr. Johnsten and the uits,
Lae 1 picturesque
Johunsic
the Ulster Or ymen in Parliament
and out of it, presided over an Orange

meeting in Dablin recently. The
chief subject discussed by this ludicrous
statesman was the duty of Eangland
with respect to the Armenian complics

tion. Mr. Johnston was strongly op
posed to British interposition, nnless in
copjunction with the other ropean

powers. This was the logical and
nataral position for ah Orangeman to
take. It there is anything which the
average Orangeman dreads it is war.

The average Oran
and a craven, e
month.

Mr, Johnston offered a new and in-
teresting explanation of the continen-
tal difliculty which had reachel its
acute stage at or near Constantinople,
The Jesuits ware at tha bottom of it ali
Mr, Johnston knew this, and he wanted
to have his beetle-browed confreres
know it, too. The whole trouble was
brought about by Jesunitical in-
trigue. Mr. Johnston solemnly be-
lieved, he said with his hand on the
Bible, that the Jesuits were working to
bring about a European wax, Lhoers
greeted this declaration. Nothing so
arouses the enthusiasm of the Orange-
man as the exposure of a Jesuit plot.
Moreover, the Jesuits were trying to
embroil England with the United
States for the,sole purpose of destroy-
mv British supremacy, and overthrow-
ing the Protestant Church. With Eng-
land reduced to the rank of a murth
rate power the ‘‘ old man on the Tiher "
would be restored to his temporal
power, and the Orange society wou!d
be wiped out.

The strange part of ithe whole pro-
ceeding is the fact that the gssembied
l)ran”enwn absolutely believed every
word uttered by the braying dnnl\u)
from Ballykilbeg. —I)‘oqton prubkp
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Don’t dally with ' rheumatism. Purify
your blood and cure it at onc o, by taking a
course of Hood 's Sarsaparilla.

Cholera morhus, ¢ np and kindred com.
plaints annually make their appsarance at
the same time as the hot we

nan is a coward
nly fights with his

Cordial, and take a few drops in
cures the cramps and (h)l\'r* in a rema

turbance of the bowels,

able manner_and is sure to check every «

BACK TO OXFORD.

Jesuits Open a Hall at the Engl's)
Unlversity,

The Stonyburst Mugazine gives the
following particulars of the new hall
opened by the Jesaits at Oxford, about
which so inuch has been said recently
in the press,

The vew ball opened at Oxford b
7 of Jesus for it universisy
students has now been oceupied by v
ity first four students, for wnearly a
month. The old na v
Giles, we hops goon tu see
that of ** Campion Hall,’
Idmnund Campion,
the Koglish
iember of

me of No, 40,

change
ter Bless
the proto martyr of
Jesuits, and a fawmou
the university of his tim
A FINE SITUATION,
The house is a small aud
ioned two storied building, over two
hundred years old, its trout faced with
plaster t al.d beam and

old fash-

rubbia

ahove, hed roof,
pierced with numercus dormer wind
small garden feanced off with

ows. As

lings

from the street

separaies it

The situation and climate are very
gond, lying as it does about the middle
of St. Giles, the broadest street in Ox-

ford, and one of the most elevated
above the river. Unpretentious as we
are, we have yet attracted the atten
tion of the Oxford guide books, Thi
is what is known about us through
that medium : ** Leaving St. (
Church and proceedit

notice on our right lying back from ti

street, an old fashioued house (No,

gouth, we may

which has been acquired by the Ord
of Jesuits as a bhall for University
students. This is the first step in
return of the re ous orders to

position held by th
pre Reformation tir

in Oxford i

THE RAISON D ETRE
Thig is a concise declaration «f oni
ratcon d'etre, The ob of ti 1

gious

t
orders in pre - Ref
8 was to give their subjects
best training their country, or pe
the world, could afford, in order, i
the case of teaching orders, that t}
students  educated in  their colleg
might have the best teaching that the
best training of taeir masters would
give them, and they themselves ini
in their turn be fitted for their col
at the University. This, too, is our
purpose here. Since the toleration by
the Church on certain conditions of

Catholics residing at the University,
many more may be expected to come
from our colleges to take their degree
at Oxford. This, and the rece

|hn y in some of our principal col-
such as Stonyhurst and Be
t—in the final examination of t!
course from the Matriculation !
ation of the Loundon University to

examinatiot I {?w?lt" I'L' rtificate,

has made such a move all the more im
is well known how
irse of studies at onr

in harmony w

However, n extr
i'::n ouly abusive epithet

lied to any of us in the street was
Ulu sssed to one of the Fathers here
who was plodding through the rain in
an Inverness waterproof. The water
proof was mistaken by a small boy for
the habit of some Protestant monks
hera, known as the ¢ Cowley
Brothers,” and ths Father, as soon as
his back was turned, heard the boy
'1’l<‘l| after him, *‘ You Cowley evan-
86 list !

as yet

THE HI

The university anthorities seem, on
the whole, friendly ; any of the
dons we have come across so far
been most kind and obliging.
attitude of the undur,:r.uiLmtl‘:v to
ward us is, as might have been ex
pected, ons of good humored indiffer
ence. When they first heard that
the Jesuits were coming we obtained
an honorable mention in a sporting
poem in the volumes of the under
graduate paper, the Isis. It was an
account of a boat race, in which the
Jesuits ‘‘eight " or ¢ four " oar was
described as taking a prominent part.

MOROUS SIDE.

very

have
aayn

Ko Recall a Letter.

Many times people would like to re-
call a lotter after it has been mailed.
This can be done, even if the letter has
reached the post office of its destina-
tion. At every postoffice there are
what are called ‘‘ withdrawal blanks.”
On application they will be furnished,
and when a deposit is made to cover
the expense, the postmaster will tele-
graph to the postmaster at the letter's
destination asking that it be returned.
The applicant first sigus this agree-
ment : ‘It i3 hereby agreed that, if
the letter is returned to me, I will pro
tect you from any and all claims made
against you for such return and will
fully indemuify you for any loss you
may sustain by reason of such action.
And I herewith deposit & — to cover
all expense incurred, and will deliver
to you the envelope of the letter re-
turned.” In many cases persons have
made ramittances to fraudulent per
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