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BAD COMPLEXIONS
RED ROUGH HANDS
FALLING HAIR
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SOAP +

The most effective skin purifying and
beautifying soap in the world, as well as
purest and sweetest for toilet, bath, and
nursery. It strikes at the cause of bad
complexions, red, rough hands, falling
hair, and baby blemishes, viz., the clogged,
irritated, inflamed, overworked, or slug-
gish Pores.

Sold throughont the world. Porren 1. awn C.Core.,
Props., Boston. How to liave Besutitul Compiexion, free

Preserve Your + Teeth

And teach the children to do so by using
CALVERT'S
CARBOLIC TOOTH POWDER

6d., 1/-, 1/6, & 1 1b. 5/- Tins, or

GARBOLIC TOOTH PASTE
6d., 1/-, and 1/6 Pots.
They have the largest sale of any Dentifrices

AVOID IMITATIONS, which are
NUMEROUS & UNRELIABLE.
F. C CALVERT & CO.. Manchester
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DAVIS& LAWRENCE CO Lt

MANUPACTURERS MONTREAL
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OKEEFE'S
Liquid Extract of Malt

A great many lead
ing medieal men after
studying t he matter
say: “O'Keefe's” 1Is
the hest L.quid Ex-
tract of Malt on the
matket. A k your doe-
tor if this 18 not so.

Try a few bottles
yoursel!
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Price, 2ic. per bottle,
Refuse all substy
futes tald to be just
a8 good.
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W. LLOYD WOOD, Wholesale Druggist,
Genera: Agent, TORONTO.
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Al TE,
DLBILITY. the benefits of thisarticlo
are mosi manifest,

« aid of The D. & L. Emulsion, I have
€

{ a hacking cough whic! 1
me r a year, and have gained ¢ r
ably in waoght,

T. H. WIRG1iAM, C.2., Moatreal

50c. and $1 per Bottle
LAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited,
MONTREAL.

SACRED PICTURES.

We have now in stock some really nice
colored erayons of the Sacred Heart of Jesus
and of the Sacred Heart of Mary-—size, 12x
2, Price, 50 cents each. Good value at
that figure, Same size, steel engravings, Y]
cents each, Extra large size, (steel engrav-
ing), $1.50 each.

ST, ANTHONY OF PADUA

Colored pictures of St. Anthony of Padua
—gize, 124x16)—at 20 cents each.

Jash to accompany orders, Address:
Thos. Cofley, CATHOLIC RucorD Office,
London, Ontario Canada
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Q
A QUICK CURE [
FOR COUGHS

yatii

The Canadian Remedy for all
THROAT aup LGN AFFECTIONS
[+

Large Bottles, 25 cents.

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited, §§
8 Prop's. Perry Davig' Pair Killer (,
&) New York Montreal 5’:
&oorw-n.- Lk LA
I3 ) ™ book  eantaing
@7} 110 for 10 cents 1l i
1 best humorons recitations, embracing tl
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| ptigpll 0 very Kind arid chati T for
VST vohnston & MeFarlane, 71 Yonge St. Toronto,

THE LONDON
MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE
COMPANY
THOS. E. ROBSON, D. C. McDONALD,

The Only Mutual Fire Insurance Company
Licensed by the Dominion Government,

GOVERNMENT DEPOSIT, - - $59,038.76

The advantages of the ** London Mutual,

in a local sense, are that—Iy 18 the only Fire
Company owning its own property and paying
city taxes. That if a firo occurs within a day
an adjustment is made by one of the experi
enced Inspectors of the Company and the full
indemnity is paid at once without any vexa
tious delay.

A, W. BURWELL, 476 Richmond-st, City Agt.

Agent also for the London and Lancashire
Life Co. and the Kmployes'.

JOHN FERGUSON & SONS,
180 King Street,

¥he Leading Undertakers and Embalmers
Open Night and Day.
Yeiophone—House 378 ; KFactory 643,

GLENCOONOGE.

By RICHARD BRINSLEY BHERIDAN
KNOWLES.

CHAPTER XXIL~—CONTINUED.

“Thapk you kindly, sir. I couldn’t
bear to think that you and your good
lady should be left in ignorance, and I
knew you couldnt have been told, be-
cause no one has passed between the
lodge and the Castle this morning, except
myself. My daoghter's husband bhas
gone down to the village to hear more.
Ob, wirra-wirra! who'd’a thought it—a
young woman, too! five years younger
than me, and I was but sixty last
Michaelmas!”

“Bless me ! what 18 the woman talking
about ?"’

“ Ah, sir!—there comes the breathing
bad again—it chokes me to have to eay
it—Mrs. Ennis, sir, and no ore elee.
(ione, sir! gone!”

“Gone?' repeated The O'Doherty,
puzz'ed and impatient.

Mrs. Mackenzie's answer, through her
sobs, was inaudible to us at table, but it
staggered The O’ Doherty. He o ned his
mouth and his eyes, and looke straight
before him at vacancy for an instant;
then he turned, and came towards the
table subdued. He must have seen from
the inquiry in all our faces that we were
still unenlightened, for he said presently,
in a tone full of awe: *She says that
Mrs. Ennis is dead !”

A general cry of consternation greeted
his words.

“ No, no,” I cried ont, “it can’t be, there
is some mistake. 1 was talking with
Mrs. Ennis only the day before yester-
day.” We bad all instinctively sprung
up, and were crowding round Mrs. Mac-
kenzie, who only shook her head, how-
ever, in a resigned way, and eaid she
wished she was telling @ lie, but it was
only too true; that already telegrams had
been eent to her nephews and her law-
yer. The exact time and circomstances
of her death Mre. Mackenzie could not
tell us ; but as to the fact itself there could
be no doubt.

“1'll go over to the inn,” said I, still
mystitied.

“and U1l come with you,” said The
0'Doherty ; and in a few minutes we were
on our way. At tbhe poseofiice, auy
doubts we might have had were set at
rest by the woman who kept it. She was
standing on the doorstep, looking in the
direction of the inn, which was not, how-
ever, visible from that point ; but she had
little more to tell us than what we had al-
ready heard.

I should think every man, woman, and
child from the village and near sarround-
ing parts must have been in the roadway
in front of the inn. The crowd had
broken itself up into groups, from the
aggregate of which arose a peculiarly sub-
dued buzz, which ceased suddenly now
that our arrival gave a fresh turn to pecu-
lation. The blinds of the poor old inn
were all drawn down ; its hospitable door
was closed; and we knocked and rang
more than once without effact.

“If ye plazs, yer honour,” said an cld
man, ' 'tis the parson’s got in, an' he shut
the dure, an’ he won't lave any ore in-
side.”

“The parson!” cried The O Doherty,
irascibly, * what's he doing here "’

“1 dunno, then, yer bonor, but he's in
there now, an’ there he is, looking at yez
out of the windy above."”

We raised our eyes and beheld the head
of the Rev. Mr. Fleming being drawn in.

“What the ——is he doing here ?"' re-
peated The O'Doberty to himself, in a
very andible whisper. Presently the door
was unlocked from within, and opened a
few inches to receive us, and us only.

“I thought it as weil,” said Mr. I'lem-
ing, a8 he locked the door again and fixed
the chair, *“that some one ghould be here
under these very distressing circumstan:
ces, who could look after things a litt'e in
the absence of those to whese province it
naturally falls, My wifa is upstairs,
superintending the last sad offices, and
sesing that the women light no taper, or
bring any of their superstitious emblems
near the remains of one who lived and
died a true Protestant. We did not step
in & moment toosoon. Already we found
parties of woman chattering and gossip-
ing in the very room, eome of them on
their knees on the floor, muttering beads
and what not; but we have happily put
an end to all that.”

“How did it happen?" interrupted
The O'Doherty, impatientiy.

“Tne fact is,”’ eaid the clergyman, “ the
people of the houte are 8o very uncom-
municative, and indeed 1 may say 8o un-
civil, now thatithey think thev are respon-
gible to no head, that itis difficult, I may
almoest say impossible, to obtain any re-
liable information from them. The doc-
tor, however, tella me it was apoplexy.
But 1 can’t belp thinking myeelf, looking
at &1l the circumstances—"

“Where are the people of the houee,
that we may have something definite?”

“T'ne young woman they call the book-
keeper is, 1 believe, lyiug down, being
completely prostrated by the painfn!
event, following on several sleepless
pights. Bat yonder is Boots coming this
way. Perhaps be will be more communi-
cative with you than he is with me,” and
the rector walked away, feeling, perhape,
that his assumed anthority could not
stand if The O'Dolierty should address
him with his accustomed waut of respect
in presence of any of the household.

Conn threw up (118 arms as soou &s Le
gaw me advancing.

“ Ah, Mr. Shipley ! ‘tis little 1 thought
you'd ever have seen us in this plight.
Who could have gnessed it? And now it
has happened ‘'tis plain enough that this
was what 1t was coming to these “1‘{"!’&5
past. It we had only known! and yet
I've been thinking it over and over,and I
don’t know what else we conld have done,
Oh, Mre. Fnnis! now you've gone, I've
lost the oldest and the best friend 1 had ™'

“How did it happen, Conn " gaid The
O'Doherty, who had joined us, in a kind
tone.

“\Waell, sir, she seemed no worse last
night than usual; only when my wife
went in to her the last thing, she found
Mrs, Eanis lying awake and saying she
folt very nervous and didn't like being
Jeft alone. ‘I'll stay in the room if it'll
be any comfort to you,’ says my wife.
‘Do,’ said the poor woman, ‘and tell Conn
to bank up the fire, and to bring up the
large arm-chair for you from the library.’
I did so, and 1 banked up the tire and all,
and a8 1 had my hand on tne door to
leave the room, 'Good night, ma'am,’
says I, and ‘Good night, Conn,’ says she,
wood night and God bless you'—the last
words 1 ever heard her speak, rest her

goul! It seemed to menot long after, but

in fact it was several hours, when I was
awakened, heing violently shaken, and
my wife calls in my ear, ‘Get up, Conn!
there's something very wrong with Mrs,
Ennis,’ and out she vanishes again. Up
1 jumped, and when I got into the room
there was Mre. Ennis lying unconscious,
and my wife helplessly wringing her
bands, and the doctor that she had called
up, too, shaking his head and saying,
‘Nothing can be done—'tis all over with
her—it msy be a few hours, it may be
only minutes.” An hour and a half afier
that, sir, sbe breathed her last, in the
early morning, a little before 5."”

“Well, well!” eaid The O'Doberly,
with & glance at Conn's red eyes, 'us
what we must allcome to. Buat1'm very,
very sorry. There was no one for whom
1 had a greater respect thau for Mrs.
Ennis,” and he walked away moodily,
revolving something in his mind.

“T cannot realizs it,” said I, *I don't
know, Conp, what to say to you. Mrs,
Eunis, 1hat I have known so long! ‘The
Harp' will always be a sad place now,
not ﬁke the same at all.”

“She only died this morning,” said
Conn, “and vet it seems an ageago. Aun’
still an’ all 1 seem to be wanting everv
mioute to go and ask her something, or
tell her s)mething. Oh! everything in
my head is upside down. Wh{. sir, 1've
known Mrs. Eonis all my life. She
linked me with those that died before I
can remember. 1 feel, in lesing her, a8
if my mother died again. And how good
she wasto us!" and then in detail he
told me again what he had told me in
one of our many talks, how Mre. Eanis
had helped John Hoolahan to go to
America, how she had taken himself and
his brother Dan into her service when
they were old enough, and how, often as
she watched and admired Conn dancing
ghe wonld say that he took after his
mother, the tallest, straightest girl for
miles around, and the most passionately
foud of danciug, in the days before she
married Dan Hoolahan and became the
mother of seven sons.

Many a voice was busy chanting her
epitaph that day. As when the sun has
just gone down, an af.er-glow lights up
for a brief while the track of the day’s
career, ere night closes in, go to-day did
the landmarks in the life of the mistress
of “ The Harp ” stand out in many mem-
ories, and many a forgotten act of kind-
ness reappear, and many & barsh word
reembered receive its sof Fie
at the forgiving hand of Death. Her
coming there, the night of her wedding,
the funeral of her husband—I passed a
dozen groups along the road or at cottage
doors, where these or kindred topics
were the theme of convereation; and I
almost enviel her the retrospect which
called out comments of such warmth and
kindliness as those I heard.
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CHAPTER XXII
HOPES AND FEARS,

But brief was the looking back! Be-
fore the eecond day, regret for Mrs. in-
nis's death was less keen than specula-
tion about the future of the inn, with the
fortanes of which the prosperity of so
many in the district was wore or less
bound unp. Every one knew that Mrs.
Ennis had only a life interest in *The
Harp,” which now by her husband’s will
devolved upon his two nephews. What
would happen ? Would the brothers, or
either of them, come back to their native
place and manage the inn? It was hard-
ly likely that Justin Eonis would give
up the good appointment he was said to
hold in Canada ; but George Ennis had
not done so well in his career. He had
been wild and unfortunate. It was like-
ly enough that he had learned * sinee L3
by this; and faith, he might do worse
than return to the busivess to which, “in
a manner speaking,” he had been born,

Justin Ennis would not be at the funer-
al; that was impossible. Dut George
would, of course, travel to (Glencoonoge,
where he had not been seen now for sev-
eral years. People wondered whether
George llanis  would have changed
much. Every one was prepared to wel-
come him kindly, and to let him see that
they were w to forget his old reputa.
tion and let him start fair. When one,
two, and three days passed, it was mar-
velled at that he did not appear, nor even
make a sign in answer to the intima‘ion
which had been sent him. At last, Mr.
Jardine, who as executor of Mr. Eanis’'s
will was master-in-chief and director-
general of everything, told the book-
keeper and Conn that he had had a let-
ter from Mr. George Eanis. The terrible
news of his lamented aunt’s death,
George wrote, had been broken to him
just as he was recovering from a severe
illness, which he had concealed from his
revered relative for fear of causing her
distress. The catastrophe had utterly
prostrated him in mind and body, His
doctor forbade his attempting to travel,
and insisted upon perfect rest. More
than once he had determined &t all risks
to digregard the advice of his physician,
emiceat though he was, and fatal though
the consequences might be. But grief
ar 1 exhansted nature had asserted them-
sulves at every fresh endeavor to rise
from his sick bed. One consolation he
had in his severe trouble, and that was
the knowledge that in Mr. Jardine's
hands everything would be done in a be-
coming manner. There was more which
Mr. Jardine did not read, but he told
them so much, he said, that they might
make it generally known; so that people
might not misunderstand the absence cf
Mra Ianis’s favorite nephew,

Tuere Mr. Jardiue lefi the matter for
the present. 1bat the announcement only
gave a new turn to public criticism and
anxiety, with a result not favorable to
newly-budding estimate of George's im-
provement. His old extravagances
were enlarged upon, and no doubt mag-
nified. 1lis improvidence, as 1 knew,
and as [ found now was generally known,
had been from time to time a source of
vexation and anxiety to Mre, Ennis, and
many did not heatitate to assert that it
had cansed her death. Ile was ill was
he? too1ll to be able to come to his aunt's
funeral ? So this was what his way of
living bad broaght him to! If he was
really a8 bad as he said, the chances
were he would die. And then? That
query launched the speculatists upon a
sea of uncertainty, Only one thing
secomed sure, namely, that some stranger
would henceforth rule * The Harp,” and
no heart was sanguine eanough to be
cheered by such a prospect.

Thus did the death of Mrs. Eanis by
degrees asume the character of a public
loss. The day and hour came when the
mistress of “The Harp'' was borne
away from the scene of her sway, fol-
lowed by no one of her own blood, After
all, kindred can but mourn and cherish

' the memory of their dead; and if Mra.

Eanis, as so cften happens to prosperous
people, died childless, her funeral train
was still not that of one who passes away
unhonored and unwept. Great numbers
of people came from far and near to be
present at her burying. Many a heart
moved with unaffected sorrow, and many
a spontaneous salutation of farewell
greeted the appearance of the coffin and
accompanied ita progress, as Conn and
three of his brethren, William the son of
Murtagh Hoolahan, and Jan Harrington
the boatman, bore her on filial shoulders
out of the portals that had been hers so
long ; past and away from the garden she
bad tended from year to year. The
crowd, swelled und lengthened, following
slowly along the distance of some five
hundred yards between the inn and the
Protestant church. The O'Doherty, Mr,
Jardine, and I, together with the rector’s
wife and daughter, watched the proces-
gion as it approached, from the church-
yard, at the gate of whicb the rector, snr-
pliced, was waiting to receive the coffin,

“ Hypocrites |"” muttered Mrs. Fleming,
afier surveying the crowd for some time
in scornfal silence. * It would be more
reapectful, I think, for them tostay at
home. Look at them on such an occa-
sion in all the colors of the rainbow !”

* Oh, the poor people, God Lelp them !”
exclaimed Mr. Jardine.

“ Poor! They are poor because they
are improvident,” retoried the rectors
lady. * Even so, one could forgive their
tawdry appearance if this profession of
gorrow were anything but a mockery.
But thern is & motive in it all, rest as-
sured. They have a keen eye to the
main chance these people, and their com-
ing hera is to curry favor—or for some
other reason.”’

“My deir madam—" began Mr. Jar-
dine, but Mrs. Fleming interrupted him.

“ If they really mourned our dear de-
parted sister, how is it they will not one
of them enter our church or stand round
the grave while my dear husband reads
n his impressive way our thrice beauti-
fal burial service ?”’

“ [ shounld say, ma'am.’ said Mr. Jar-
dine, “ that if their object was to curry
favor, they would not hesitate to doeither
the one or the other.”

“ Pray don't think I am upbraiding
yon, Mr. Jardine. Botween respectable
IR >man Catholics and this rabble there is
the difference of earth and heaven. As
for these people, believe me, it i8 no mo-
tive of srardv indapendence that will
keep them outside onr gates, but a low
superstitions dread cf that very coarse-
looking priest of theirs.”

The people, a8 Mrs. Fleming predicted,
did not enter the gates of the churchyard,
and even the bearers, baving depoeited
their burden within the church, retired
outside till their services should be again
wanted. From the other side of the
churchyard wall, and out of hearing of
the heretical service, the interment was
witnessed by many attentive eyes ; and
after the reading of the prayers was fin-
ished, the people would have thronged
into the churchyard to look in the grave,
and cast into it each ove a fragment of
clay in token of good-will, but that Mrs.
Fleming bad told Shanly the sexton to
lock the gate. In vain the peopls clam-
ored for admittance. Sandy was tacit-
urnly obdurate : and it was a source of
great satisfaction to the worthy rector and
nis good lady, then and long after, to see
and recollect how disappointel and an-
noyed the peopls were at being locked
out, and the resentful looks they cast
backwards as they turned away.

The O'Doherty, Mr. Jardine, and I
strolled back together in the direction of
the inn, all more or less depressed ; and
a3 we were anxious to escape its empti-
ness, The O'Doherty and I accepted Mr.
Jardine’s offer ¢f a lift on his car to the
Castle; while Mr. Jardine, on his part,
when we got there, did not require much
pressing to dismount and postpone for an
hour or two his solitary ride homewards.
As little as possible was said about the
funeral or sabjects connected with it,
and we threw ourselves with such energy
into other topics, and managed to ex-
tract 80 mnch amusement out of them,
that whan Mr, Jardine went away, both
he and the rest of us were much raised
in epirits. He promised that he would
often lock in upon us, for now, until
affairs were settled at the inn, he woald
be backwards and forwards a good deal.

Mr. Jardine was as good as word, and
a8 every time came he brought some
coveted piece of news, his visits were
eagerly looked for. At one time we
learned that in his capacity of execator
he had received a communication from
Messrs Goble & Land, in which they
laid claim to the share of the property of
the late Mr. 1inis devolving upon his
nephew, Mr. George Eanis, whose rever-
gionary interest they had purchased.
The O Doherty had been so much away
from home of late that he was greatly
shocked at this intelligence ; but the
lawyer had long ago divined that some-
thiug of the kind had happened. A tew
days later Mr. Jardine read us a whining
letter from the said George Eanis, who,
in answer to Mr. Jardine's inquiries as to
the accuracy of the statement made by
the Dablin solicitors, admitted that it
was only too true. He declared, with
many asseverations, that circumstances
had lef; him no alternative. But the
sum he had received hal beea very
much less than the value made over,
especially as the reversion had fallen in
8> much sooner than any one would have
expected. The victim entreated Mr.
Jardine, his good friend and his uncle's
and annt's kind and troatad adviser, not
to desert him now, but to help him out
of bis difficulty if there was any method,
any outlet by which the ill-advised and
most rash and unfortunate compact could
be escaped. If that were impossible,
could not the firm, he urged, be induced
to make some turther allowance in con-
gideration of the short time it had had to
stand out of the money.

“ Did you ever hear of such an idiot ?”
cried Mr. Jardive, excitedly, folding up
the letier, “ and the meanness of the fel-
low too! 'Gad, I'll have nothing to do
with him. Ie must abide by his bar-
gain. Not gotthefull value of his inherit-
ance ! Of course Le has not, and serve
him right. Was there ever a man 8o
worried as I am!” continued Mr, Jar-
dine, suddenly changing from a tone of
indignation to one of despair. * I shall
have now to write and tell the whole
thivg to his brother Justin in Canada.
There's no way out of it that I can gee
but to bring the inn to the hammer, un-
less Justin and the firm come to some
arrangement. 1 wish I waa clear of the
whole business, that's all I know. It'll
be an interminable affair, and at the end
be as far off settlement as it is now."”

Such items of intelligence tended great-
ly to excite The O'Doherty. The at-

tainment of his ambition, which had late-
ly seemed so remote, wes all at once in &
marvellous manner, and, a8 it were, by
the hand of Fa'e, bronght within touch.
Every day he became more anxious in
considering the chances of getting “ The
Harp ” into his hands, and more testily
sensitive in regard to anything he heard
which seemel to endanger them. Mr.
Jardine must have talked elsewhere with
as much freedom as he did at the Castla,
for everything we knew was known atthe
inn and in the village ; which made The
O'Doherty, though not a lawyer, very
jealous in regard to professional etiquette:
for, as he eaid, Mr. Jardine had no busi-
ness to make the affairs of his clients
public property. But the news that the
inn was likely to be in the market, had
fravelled even beyond Glencoonoge be-
fore many days. Lord Lisheen's agent,
Mr. Hopkins, unexpectedly put in an ap-
pearance and was taken, at his own re-
quest, ail over the inn by Conn, who a'so
pointed out the boundaries of the land
that helonged to it. When this came to
The O'Doherty’s ears he fell into extreme
moodiness. Lord Lisheen was by far the
wealthier man, and could afford to give
a heavier prico for anything he mignt
chooee to set his heart on: and nothivg
was more like'y, thought The O'Doberty,
than that be would choose to become the
possessor cf his cousin’s lost acres, if only
to spite his cousin, with whom he had
been at loggerheads off and on for yeare.
Ragarded from this point of view the case
seemed desperate. But hopes soon again
alternated with despair in The O'Do-
herty’s reflections — hopes founded on
known avarice of Lord Lisheen, who did
not like spending money, even when it
was to gratify a pique, and on the lees
likely bat, as it turned out, the well-
founded surmise that possibly Lord Lish-
e:n was only anxious to prevent a
stranger from getting a foothold in the
neighborhood, and would be satisfied if
the property were bought in by the de-
scendant of 1t8 former owner. We all en-
couraged The O'Doherty in this idea, and
urged him to put into execution the plan
which sprang out of it, of going to Kill-
any Abbey to see his cousin, and of talk-
ing the matter over with him in a frank
and amicable spirit.

It was necessary to keep The O'Do-
herty's spirits up in this way, otherwie
his “depreesion and irritability wonld
have become unbearable. And the ea-
couragement he got was sincere enough
as far as his children were concerned.
Ihey were infacicd by his eagerness, and
hoped he would bny the inn, becanse he
was 80 anxious to pave it: they were too
young to consider how the purchase
would sffect their interesis, or to per-
ceiye that in the ead their school-boy
brother, and not they, would gain by the
acquisition. Bat Madame O Doherty saw
that she would suvil:r inconvenience
should the purchase involve even a tem-
porary complication inThe O'Doherty’s
effiirs, already somewhat embarrassel.
Sue accordingly held herge'f in reserve,
listened to, and with her accustomed tact
advised her husband, but refrained atthe
same time from showing how much she
was opposed to his craze, preferring to
await the development of eveats, and to
avail Lerself of such opportunities as
might hereafier arige of guiding the re-
salt in accordance with her wishes.

As often as I looked at Madame O'Do-
herty’s face, 80 calm, 8o comfortably trast-
fal in the good fortune which had never
yet failed her, I wonder how it was 1 had
received no answer from Mr. Chalmers,
though a considerable time had now
elapeed since I had writtentohim. Had
he died of his illness ? Had he left
Cannes, and 8o missed my letter? Oae
day about this time the questions re-
received their settlement. [ was going
down to breakfast when I found Conn
Hoolahan standing at the foot of the
staircase, and it was for me he was wait-
ing. Hisface, which was serious, became
more overcast when he saw me, and put-
ting his hand into his breast-pocket, he
drew out a letter. It had come some
time before, he said ; he rememberel its
arrival qnite well, just in the thick of all
the trouble ; he had put it by, intending
to give it me or send it—and the matter
had gone clean out of his mind ever since,
until this morning, when he had come
upon it by accident,

The handwriting was unknown to me,
but tearing the letter open and turning to
the end I found it was signed, “ Eustace
Chalmers.”’

“Confound it!” said I,“this was a very
important letter,’ and without saying
more I skimmed through it rapidly. Tne
writer gaue unmistakeable proofs that the
track he had followed when he left
(ilencoonoge, led nowhere; and he quite
disposed of the additional reasons ad-
vanced in my letter to him, in support of
my certainty that the new mistress of
Gencoonoge Castle was his sister. A
faeling of something like dismay passed
over me a8 I read. So the speculations I
had delighted in were only castles in the
air after all! Mr. Chalmers spoke of his
illness and of that period in it when he
seemed to have neither the power nor the
desire to live longer. He spoke of his
pretent enervation, of the sense of de-
spairing weariness with which he re-
garded his fruitless search, and how he
was without heart to renew it. Sosoon
a8 he was fit to travel—if indeed he was
destined to recover—he would proceed to
London; perhaps he might there find
some new ray of guidance; otherwise he
must abandon, at least for a time, the
pursuit of a forlorn hope. His French
doctors recommended a sea voyage as the
best restorative; and as a visit to Austra.
lia would would be convenient in other
ways, he would probably adopt their ad-
vice. In the meantime wounld I bear
him in mind? He gave me Miss Wal-
singham's address in [.ondonand his own
in Australia, in case I should ever have
oceasion to communicate with him,

I’oor man! There was no trace in his
letter of the energetic wilfulness which
had once characterizsd him. In its place
there appeared to have settled a resigned
despondency such as a man might feel
upon whom rests theshadow of the valley
of death. Well! there was no more to
be done. The letter was three weeks old.
If I had had itthree weeks sooner I conld
still have done uothing. Looking up I
found Conn's eyes fixed on me penetrat-
ingly.

“1 don’t know that any great harm is
done, Conn,”" said I, folding up the letter.

“I'm very glad to hear it, sir,” he an-
swered, greatly relieved, “but still I'm
very sorry all the same it happenad.
We're all biggledy-pigeledy, that’s the
truth, and none of us hardly knows what
we're doing at all. Only just before I
came over, there's a telegram from Mr.

Jardine to say to have the books ready

_ for somo gentlemen who are coming to-

day o look at them, and that he's com-

R
ing himself to-morrow to take an invent.

ory.

1t did certainly look like businesa. We
had seen nothing of the lawyer for the
last five or six days, and did not know
what new turn things might have taken
in the interval,

“They say, sir,” said Conn, hoping no
doubt to gain some information in addi-
tion to that which he already possessed,
“that The O'Doherty will buy the inn.”

#1 hear,” [returned, that Lord Lisheen
has his eye on it.”

“Egad, then we'd sooner have The
0'Doberty, for he's on the spot aad deals
with his tenantry himself; and 'tis easier
for a man to do barsh things when he
does them through another, like Lord
Lisheen with his ageot.”

TO BE CONTINUED,
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ON THE EVE OF THE REFORMA-
TION.

Had the Church Lost its Hold on the
Affection and Intelligence of the
People 7—Answer to a Frequent
Query—A Notable Volume by an
Eminent Catholic Writer.

A distinguished E.glish priest, Rev.
Francis Aidan Gasquet, D D., O. S,
B., Superior of tne Benedictine House
ot Study, Londen, has istued a no-
table volume entitled ‘‘ Tne Eve of
the Reformation in Eogland " (Pat-
nams). The following review of the
book i8 from the pen of the literary
critic of the New York Sun.

*+ [t i3 true that, before the rejec-
tion of the Roman juriedictlon by
Henry VIIL, the Catholic Church had
lost its hold on the affection and the
intelligence of the Eoglish people ?
This question is answered in the ne-
gative by Dc. Gasquet. The book
does not protess to be a history of the
Eaglish R:formation, or even to offer
a consecutive narrative of the relig-
fous movements in England during the
gixteenth century. It merely presents
a eeries of studies, the collective aim
of which is to indicate the position of
the Church in the eyes of the nation
at large just before the Reformnation
began, to exhibit the attitude of men's
minds to the Roman ecclesiastical
gystem as they koew it, and to set
forth what with regard to religion
they were dolng, and saying, and
thinking about when the change came
upon them. Information ou these
subjscts ts still difficult to get, and
the work before us is designed to
supply some evidence concerning
them. The author does not deny
that, in many things, thers was need
of reform. Tais was rocoguized by
the staunchest sons of the Cuarch ;
and the Council of Trent itself affords
pro: f in its decree:§ hat, by the highest
authorities, it was acknowledged that
every effort must be made to purify
the ecclestastical system from abuses,
superstitions and scandals which, in
the course of the long ages of its ex-
istence, had sprung from its contact
with the world and from the human
weaknesses of its rulers and ministers.

TRENT WAS NOT THE BEGINNING

D:. Gasquet denies, however, that
the movement for reform began at
Trent, or was simply the outcome of &
terror inspired by the wholesale defec-
tion of nations under the inflience of
the Lutheran revolt. He potunts out
that the need had been long recog-
nized by the most devoted sons of the
Church. There had long bsen those
who had been designated as the
“‘morose Cardinals,” who saw whither
things were tending, and strove to the
utmost of their power to avert the
threatened catastrophe. Janssen has
shown that, in the middle of the
fifteenth century, for instance, Nicolas
of Casa initated reforms in Geormany,
with the approval, if not by the positive
{njunction, of the Pope. His reforms,
however, were founded on the prin-
ciple, not of destruction, but of purlfi-
cation and renewal. Holding that
‘it was not for men to change what
was holy, but for the holy to change
man,” he began by reforming himself
and preaching by example. He re-
stored discipline and eagerly weicomed
the revival of learning and the inven-
tion of printing as the most powerful
auxiliaries of trus religion. His pro-
jects of general ecclesiastical reform
presented to Pius I[. are pronounced
admirable. Without wishing to touch
the organization of tbe Church he de-
sired full and drastic ‘* reformation in
head and members.” This purpose
obviously differed from the aim of those
who attacked the Church under the
leadership of Luther and his followers.
The object of the latter was not the re-
moval and purification of abuses, but
the overthrow of the existing religious
system, Dr. Gasquet insists that in the
half century preceding A. D. 1517, or
even 1521, no one dreamt of changing
the basis of the Christian religion as it
was then understood. The most ear-
nest sons of the Church, indeed, did
noi hesitaie o deuouance this or thal
abuse, but they never intended that
their work should undermine the edi-
fice ; such an outcoms of their efforts
was foreign to their concoption of the
essential constitution of the Church.
To suggest that men like Colet, More
and Erasmus had any leaning to *‘ the
Reformation ” as we know it is, in
view of what they have written, mis-
leading.

LUTHER ON THE STATE OF THE TIMES,

The tact is, according vo Dz, Gasquet,
that around ths real history ot the Re-
formation movement in Eogland there
has grown up a mass of legends from
which it is often difficult to disentangle
the truth, It has been suggested, for
instance, that the period which pre-
ceded the advent of the new religious
ideas was, to say the least, a period of
stagnation ; that, together with the
light of what is called the Gospel, came
the era of national prosperity, and that
the golden age ot literature and art
was the fruit of the freedom of spirit

which itself was the distinct product
of the Protestant Raformation. What
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are the facts? Was the age immedi.
ately antecedent to the religious up
heavel of the sixteenth century 60 black
g it has been painted, and was it the
enius of Luther whicn divined how t
call forth the light out of the ** vol
and empty darkness ?” Oar autho
summons Luther himself to tell us hi
opinion of the century preceding th
rise of Protestantism. ‘' Any on
reading the Chronicles,” wrote Luthe
«will find that since the birth ¢
Christ there is nothing that can I
compared with what has happened |
our world duripg the last hun1re
years, Never in any country ha
people seen 80 much butlding, 8o mu
cultivation of thesoil. Never has su
good drink, auch abundant and delica
food been within the reach of so man
Dress has become so rich that it cant
in this respect be improved. Who h
ever heard of commerce such as we ¢
it to-day ? It circles the globe ; ite
braces the whole world.  Paintin
engraving, all the Arts, have p
gres-ed, and are still advancir
More than all, we have men go capal
and so learned that thelr wit pe
trates everything in such a way t
now-a-days a youth of twenty kno
more than twenty doctors did in d
gone by." Here we have the te
mony of the German reformer him
that the eve of the Raformation was
no sense & period of stagnation.
world was fully awake and the i
of learning aud art had already daw
upon the earth. How, then, can
progress of commerce and the pros
perity of peoples be atiributed to
religious revolt of the eixteenth
tury ?
REFORMATION A DEATHBLOW TO S
SCHOLARSHIP

There is evidence to prove
Luther's picture of Germany 1s a
rect for England at the same pel
There is abuuvdant testimony
learning in the fifteenth century f
a coogenial soil in the last n.
country. It isturther tobe noted
in its origin, as well as in its prog
the Engiish revival of letters, |
may be accurately gauged by tl
newal of Greek studies, found its
patrons in the fifteenth and eari
teenth centuries among the clerg
the most loyal lay sons ot the Cn
On the other hand, the fears of
mus that the rise of Lutheranism
prove the deathblow of solid sc
ship were literally fulfilled Iu
land no less than in Germany.
the religious controversies aud tk
sequent social disturbances, lea
except in so far as it served to s
exigencies of polemics or meet tl
troversial needs of the hour, d
for well nigh a century ; 8o fa
the Reformation affording the
able ground upon which scho
and letters flourighed, it was, 1
ity, to use Erasmus' expressiot
the movement, & ** catastrop!
which was overwhelmed the s

tial progress of the previot
tury. The state of the univ
of Oxford and Cambridg
fore and after the period of tk
jous change, bears testimon)
effect on learning in general.
the differences of opinion inr
matters to which the Refo
gave rise at once put & stop t
ternational character of the
universities. English name
with disappeared from the |
lists at the great centres of
in France and Italy, and the
opened by the Reformed chu

Germany by Do means af

compensation. It should be

bered that only through the a

recelved from monastic and co

houses had a large proportior
lish students been enabled to
university training.

HPFLP WITHDRAWN FROM P

DENTS

The episcopal registers bes
to this useful function of the
ious corporations. The ser
dered in this way may be
without any implied appro
the monastic system as it exis
condition of Oxford after the
sion of the monasteries is &

the degree lists. In the y

and, again, in the year 1!

single student graduated,

torian of the university ha
the lamentable state to which
were reduced. ln & sermo
in Queen Mary's reign, Ro,
appeals for charity for the pc

at the two national u

“' Very pity,” he says, *'D

exhort you to mercy on th

dents in the universities in

Cambridge. They were n

in number, and yet those |
us are ready to run abros
world and give up thel
very need.” As early
Cambridge scholars petitior
for an extension of privil
cround that they feared |
struction of learning. To
gave Oxford, it was ordere
clergyman having a benef
£100 per annum should, o
ing, support at least one s
university. Bishop Lati
reign of Edward VI., look
regret to past times,
helped the scholars,” for,
“ almost no man helpeth
them. Truly,” he adde
pitiful thing to see the sc
lected. Schools are not
scholars have not exhibi
few there are that help f
It would pity & man’s |
what I hear of the state of
what it ie in Oxford I ca
think there be at this da;
10,000 students less tha
within these twenty ye
studies, apparently, di
the religious turmoils wh
Eogland, Upon Mary'st
. stlempt.was made (0 reki




