T

e T

THE CATHOLIC RECORD

MAY 2, 1896,

e ————— i g e g —

In Advanced Years

The strength and pure blood neces-
sary to resist the effects of cold seasons
are given by Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

“I have for the last 25 years of my life
been complaining of a weakness of the
lungs and colds in the head, eepecially in
the winter, Last fall I was again attacked.
Reading of J{ood’s Sarsaparilla I was led
totry it. Iam now taking the fifth bot-
tle with good results. I can positively say
that I have not spent a winter as free from
coughs or pains and difficult breathing
spells for the last 25 years as was last win-
ter. Ican lie down and sleep all night

without any annoyance from cough or
Enm in the lungs or asthmatic difficulty.”
M. CuaMpEgRs, J. P., Cornhill, N. B,
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Is the Only
True Blood Purifier

Prominently in the public eye today.
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URIEL;

Or, the Chapel of the Holy Angels.

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

CHAPTER XIII. —CoNTINUED,

At length the artist's arrangements
were complete, and the judges, consist-
ing of the two families of lL.aventor
and Merylin, were admitted to the gal-
lery. The aptness of Gertrude’s pro-
posal at once became apparent, for in
point of fact the pictures proved to be
a group, in which three angels were
ranged on either side of St. Michael,
as the central figure, and the separate
inspection of each figure would have
conveyed no idea of their power and
significance when seen together.

First came Barachiel, ‘‘ the Helper,”
with the folds of his mantle filléd with
white roses ; then Jehudiel, * the R»-
munerator,” holding in one hand a
crown, and in the other a scourge;
next to him St. Gabriel, with his lily,
whilst St. Michael stood conspicuous as
a warrior, with sword and armor, and
red cross banner displayed. On his
left hand was St. Raphael, with kind
and friendly countenance leading the
young Tobias by the hand. There
was a homely, human character in this
figure, which distinguished it from the
rest, which made the contrast all the
greater as the eye turned to the next
cartoon, and was almost startled at the
tlashing, burnirg radiance which sur-
rounded St. Uriel, ** the Strong Com-
panion,” ‘‘the Light and Fire of God,’
with a sword in his right hand, and
living flames in his left. Last of all
came Sealthiel, ““the Augel of Prayer, "’
with clasped hands, and his whole
attitude that of humble petition, iike a
final key-note in the glorious chord,
reminding the beholders that by the
hands of the holy angels the prayers of
all saints are offered before the throne
of God.

A bush fell on the assembled party, as
they passed from one to another of the
angelic figures thus displayed. They
hardly seemed a subject for eriticism,
for in the presence of the spiritual
power which Julian had thrown into
his work, the proportion of limb and
feature, and the mingling of colors
seemed to fade away out of mind.
The place, too, had its own solemnity,
and the wind which sighed through the
old gallery and waved the tapestry on
the walls seemed just then more fitting
music than the sound of human voices

Imogen was the first to speak.
“Your judges are very silent, Monsieur
Jules, " she said ; *‘ do you not tremble
what their sentence may be 7"

He made no answer, but looked at
Aurelia, who gave a sigh of relief, as
one who had held her breath under
some absorbing emotion.

* Do not ask me, Mr, Wyvern, " she
said ; “ I have forgotten all about the
cartoons, and was thinking of the
angels.”

**That is the most flattering eriticism
you could deliver, said Father Adrian ;

‘an artist who makes his judges teel
in presence of the realities he has tried
to represent, sothat they forgot both him
aud his representations, has achieved
his end."”

‘“ He has, indeed, " said Julian. “If
that proves to be the effect of my pic
tures when they are finished I shall be
well content,”

‘ Barachiel is charming,” said Imo
gen : “but I have been trying in vain
to find a meaning in his roses.”

‘“He is the ‘ Helper ' " said Father
Adrian ; ‘“but his name really means
‘he who blesses God. "’

‘“ Ah, I see,” said Imogen ; *‘then
the roses are the symbols of joy and

cheerfulness, which are the real help-
ers through life. I shall choose him
for my angel. Jehudiel, with his
crown and scourge, will better suit
you, Mademoiselle Aurelia : he seems
to say as he holds them out, ‘Consent
to suffer, and be crowned !"’

“That," said Gertrude, ‘‘is too high
a flight for me ; but St. Gabriel, with
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his lily and the Ave on his lips, looks ! of a soldier in Uriel's regiment, whose ' of the writer’s own doings and wherea-

like an old friend."

‘““And you, Miss Houghton,"”
Julian to Mary, ‘“have you no pref-
erence among my angels, or are they
just pictures to you and nothm"
more ?"

She smiled, and putting her arm
within her brother's, led him to the
fitth cartoon. ‘' Geoffrey and I have
the same attractions in most things,’
she said, ‘‘ and St. Raphael, the kind,
human-hearted angel, shall be our
patron, shall not he, Geoffrey ? But I
wonder, Mr. Wyvern," she continued,
‘* what reason you had for placing him
between the splendor of St. Michael
and the dazzling blaze of St. Uriel, It
makes him look very rustic in com-
parison ; but that is just what suits us
best.’

‘1 believe,"” replied Julian, ¢ that I
meant to give a lesson to my critics.
Nine out of ten of them will care noth-
ing for my poor St. Raphael, in his
russet cloak and pilgrim’s staff ; but it
is so I like to think of the ‘faithful
guide of them that have lost their way.’
Angels are not entirely made up of
gold and jewels."

At that moment an exclamation from
Imogen made them turn their heads.
In company with Gertrude she had
found her way to the picture of St.
Uriel, and at once recognized its re-
semblance to the *‘grand homme blew"
of the shipwreck. *‘It was his very
look ; M. Jules must have drawn it
from memory, she was sure ; perhaps,”
she added, ‘‘he meant it as a memorial
of that event, and a thank-offering for
their deliverance.”

A gesture from Julian imposed
silence on those of the company who
were in the secret of the cartoon. He
affected not to see the likeness which
Imogen had pointed out, but he could
not shake her in her opinion.  *‘ It is
altogether amazing,” she said : ‘‘if it
were but dressed in the blue guernsey
and big boots of the fisherman, it might
stand for his portrait.”

The evidence was conclusive.
Julian and the chaplain exchanged
looks, and the former briefly observed,
““You see."”

““Yes,” said Father Adrian, as he
drew the young man away, ‘‘ you will
take notice that it was a fisherman.”

“‘As you will, " replied Julian, “fish-
erman or no fisherman,” it was a real
face, and no imagination.”

‘“1 grant it,” said the chaplain;
‘“but now the question still remains,
*“awcho that fisherman Wwas."”

They all left the gallery
and going forth into the garden, a
general leave-taking ensued. Mdme.
St. Brieue and her daughter had fixed
their departure for the day following,
and were profuse in their compliments
to Julian, and their earnest expr
of a hope that he would one day visit
them in Brittany. Julian was alsode
parting on tHe morrow ; he had put
everything in Gules' hands, and would
leave his own cartoons under Aurelia's
care, to be executed when the works
in the chapel were sufliciently ad-
vauced, which would not be for many
months to come.

Aurelia promised they should be
carefully seen to, and Julian added,
‘I wish, how I wish, I dared to trust
you with something yet more preci-
ous!” She looked an interrogation,
then, taking advantage of the moment
when the St. Brieuc party were engag-
ing the attention of the other bystand-
ers, he led her aside, and seemed to be
pouring out his heart with earnest
solicitude.  Geoffrey followed them
with his eyes, and observed Aurelia's
:alm countenance, listening with fixed
attention. As they returned on their
steps, Julian still speaking in low em-
phatic tones, Geoffrey caught his clos-
ing words: ‘ If you could promise me
so much, I should be happy indeed,”
and her reply: ‘I do promise : you
may trust me faithfully.”

Poor Geoffrey pulled his hat tighter
over his eyes and turned away. It
was all right, all as he wished ; and it
was nothing to him. But as he walked
home he heard little of his companions’
talk, and his head was swimming.

together,

CHAPTER XIV.
NEWS OF JULIAN

Julian was gone, and the countess
and her daughter also had departed for
Brittany. Life both at Merylin and
Laventor was returning iuto the old
channels, the same, yet how unlike the
same ! In vain to say when some
great wave has passed over us, that we
will be as in days gone by, and that all
shall go on with us as it did before.
['nat wave will have left its fertilizing
or its desolating work bdehind it, and
the fields over which its waters have
flowed can never be quite the same
again.

It was not the same to Geoffrey, to
whom Julian's visit had bronght new
experience and a deeper insight into
his own heart. Into his tranquil life
«f quiet home interests thore had in-
truded some sharp pangs and bitter
struggles. Neither could it ever again
be the same to Mary, though she was
angry with herself for finding that the
intercourse which for two months had
shed such a charm over their family
cirele had, by its withdrawal, left be-
hind a woeful blank Geoffrey saw
and understood something of what she
was feeling : and though there was no
farther talk of eagles and sparrows,
they felt that there was another tie of
unspoken sympathy between them,
ind it drew them closer together than
before.

Meanwhile Geoffrey's own mind was
busy devising scheme after scheme for
tigating anew the evidence con-
cerning Uriel's guilt, and obtaining
furtber light on the sabject. The
point on which he had fixed as afford-
ing the ouly likelihood of opening a
new view of the case was the mention

which had been made by the chaplain

height was as remarkable as his own,

| grudge against the youth. On refer-

ence to a report of the trial he found | felt

that the man in question was a certain
Joe Morton, the son of omne of Sir
Michael's former tenants, who consid-
ered himself aggrieved when his land-
lord refused to renew his lease, and
had vowed revenge. Joe, a wild slip
of the family, had enlisted in the regi-
ment in which Uriel soon after ob-
tained his commission, and having on
more than one occasion got himself
into trouble, through misconduct, he
attributed his frequent visitations of
punishment to the ill-will of the young
man who, as he supposed, had pre-
judiced his commanding ofticer against
him. Geoffrey further ascertained
that since the affair of the robbery
Morton had got his discharge ; and a
long and weary course of inquiry en-
abled him to track the man through
many an a/ias and many a conviction
of crimes and misdemeanors, and to
establish the probability of his having
returned to his native county about a
year previous to the present date.
All this information was not obtained
without expenditure of time, trouble,
and patience. Good Mrs. Houghton
wondered not a little at the frequent
journeys undertaken by her son, now
to Exeter, now to Bristol, and now to
Plymouth. The explanations he gave
of agricultural meetings, or exhibi-
tions of machinery appeared to her
highly satisfactory, and she did not
conceal from her daughters her cofvie-
tion that Geoffrey had been thoroughly
upset by Mr., Wyvern's visit.

“You know, my dears,” she said one
evening, when the subject of her anxi-
ety had pleaded ‘‘ business " as excuse
for a sudden departure for Truro,
where the assizes were being held,
‘*Mr. Wyvern isa man of genius, and
I have never denied it. It's all in
character for him to be going about
the world restoring chapels and setting
up life-boats. But I wish he had not
infected Geoffrey with those restless
ways. He has never been the same
since that day when they first went to
the castle together. I saw it at the
time. Geoffrey is not made for that
sort of thing, it doesn’t suit him.”

*“ Do you know, mamma,” said Ger-
trude, ‘* I think in some ways Geoffrey
is so much improved since he has been
shaken about a little. Rodolph says he
never saw a man so come out as he is :
he declares that Lady Annabel talks
now of his ‘‘ distinguished air,” and
that she has marked him for Eugenia.”

Mrs. Houghton sighed. ‘“I don't
know that I care for his coming out,
poor boy,” she said: *‘ I should like
him to make a sensible marriage, cer-
tainly, but not with any of those Ab-
bots. Youdon't think there'is any-
thing in it, do you, Gertrude? You
really make me anxious.”

“1 don't know,” said Gertrude,
“* Lady Annabel has certainly been
extraordinary civil of late. I suppose
* Cousin Julian,” as she calls him,
having taken up his quarters here, to-
gether with Mr. Paxton’s visit, has
made her think we are not quite bar-
barians. The last time she called she
was full of Geoffrey's perfections, and
talked about his zeal for exterminating
smugglers and poachers as worthy of
all praise.”

‘I wish he would leave the smug-
glers and poachers alone,” said Mrs.
Houghton : *‘ I'm so afraid of his get-
ting himself shot some day. He never
used to concern himself about these
people formerly ; I can’t think why he
should now.”

‘* But, mamma,” said Mary, ‘itis
time some one was concerned about
them, they are getting so bold. Aure-
lia has actually had a threatening let-
ter warning her not to go to a partic-
ular cottage at Penmore, where she
has been visiting a poor girl, Clara
Fagan, in ty phus fever. She showed
ic fo Geoffrey and he thinks that it
must be from one of the Penmore
gang, who are afraid of her being a
spy on them."

‘“ How dreadful !” said Gertrude,
‘“ and has she been there since ?”

‘I believe she went the next day,”
said Mary : ‘‘you know Aurelia does
not understand what fear means ; but
Geoffrey saysshe must not go again,
and must send her relief to the girl
some other way.”

The facts were much as Mary stated
them, but neither she nor Aurelia were
aware that Geoffrey's special interest
in the smugglers of Penmore arose from
the circumstance that he had succeeded
in tracking Martin to that neighbor-
hood, and had every reason for believ-
ing that he was a member of the gang.
Assisted by the police and L0a~t0ua1d
authorities, he had been for some time
engaged in watching their haunts and
pn‘p'lring to take them hy :aurpris.jv
and the letter received by Aurelia con-
firmed him in his suspicion that the
house to which she had paid her charit-
able visits was the resort of some of
their leaders.

Meanwhile what had become of
Julian ? His friends at Merylin and
Laventor were beginning to ask them-
selves this question, for though for some
time after his departure he had re-
ported his movements pretty regularly,
weeks had now passed and were slip-
ping into months since any tidings had
been received fion him. Tae Holmes
Abbots had gone to London for the
rigorous duties of the season, so no in=-
formation came from that quarter.
From time to time Aurelia communi-
cated to Mary such intelligence as she
had heard through Mr. Gules, and
seemed to be solicitous in trying to be-
lieve, and making others believe, that
there was nothing extraordinary in
his silence. Geoffrey, who at rare in-
tervals received a hasty note, coutaiu—
ing some directions regarding the

chapel, with the briefest possible notice

l

abouts, made the most of these des-

said | and who was said to have borne a paiches when speaking to Aurelia ; but

in the secret of their hearts they both
that there was something that
called for explanation.

One morning, however, the postbag
brought Geoffrey a letter from no other
than Lady Annabel Abbot. Opening
it over the breakfast table with a cer-
tain growl of annoyance, he found it to
contain certain commigsions connected
with some of LLady Annabel’s multifari-
ous undertakings, in which she wished
toengage Mr. Houghton's kind interest
and co operation. The growl was re-
newed at intervals as he waded through
the effusive feminine composition ; but
as he turned the page and read the
postseript it was changed for an ex-
clamation of surprise.

““What is it, Geff,” said Gertrude ;
““Is there any news of Mr. Wyvern ?"

““ Why — yes,” replied Geoffrey.
‘“He's in Brittany ; has been there
three weeks.”

““In Brittany !" exclaimed Gertrude
‘“ with the St. Brieuc people, nodoubt.’

‘¢ Exactly so,” replied Geoffrey, *“I
wonder—"

““Idon’t wonder in the least
Gertrude.

“You know, they invited him the
day before they left. Rodolph always
said that would be the end of it.”

‘*Ridiculous gossip,” said Geoffrey ;
‘‘Idon't believe a word of it. Now
don't go and put that about, Gerty ; he's
no more thinking about it than I am.”

“Very well,” replied Gertrude ;
‘“not that I see why he should not
think of it, if it so pleases him : and if
you won't be angry at my saying so,
he never was the same after that affair
of the wreck : from that day he had
the air, to my mind, of one eperdu-
ment epris.

‘ What does Lady Annabel say ?”
inquired Mary, very calmly ; ‘‘is it
private, or might one see ?"’

Geoffrey pushed the note towards her
and went on with his breakfast, with a
certain savageness of demeanor. Ger-
trude looked over her sister’s shoulder,
and read aloud the momentous post-
seript :

‘““P. S.—We have not heard from
dear Julian since he went to Brittany,
three weeks ago. His prospects of
happiness at St. Brieuc seem to have
put everything and everybody else out
of his head. He has written to Paxton:
only two lines, but quite in traunsports.
She is of good family, Ifam told, but I
should have preferred an English alli-
ance.”

‘“Not very clear,” said Mary, com-
posedly, but for some reason or other
feeling as if every one was looking at
her, and wondering what she thought
of it: “*I daresay, he will tell us more
about it himself."”

‘I tell you, Idon't believe a word
of-it,”" said Geoffrey, rising from the
table, and thrusting the letter into his
pocket, as though he owed it a grudge.
‘*‘ He's gone to Brittany to shoot, or to
fish, or to sketch, or something. It's
not that.” And so saying, he left the
ﬁ[?ﬁ.l'(lll(’nt.

\ few minutes later a great bang of
the hali-door seemed to indicate that he
had gone out: and the bang had a
character about it that betokened a
rufiled mood in the outgoing party.

‘‘How savage our dear Geff can be
when he tries,” said Gertrude: ‘‘and
he tries so seldom that tt has a certain
charm of novelty about it. Why
tshould not Mr. Wyvern end his
romance in the most natural of all
ways? Rodolph declarcs that after
such an adventure as that of the ¢ Sper-
anza ' the thing was inevitable.”

Meanwhile, Geoffrey was endeavor-
ing to work off his irritation in the
open air : and after turning the mat-
ter over in his mind he bethought him
of applying to Mr. Gules, to ascertain
if there were any truth in the main
fact stated by Lady Annabel of Julian's
visit to Brittany. Three weeks ago
had been the precise date of his last
letter to Geoffrey, in which not the
smallest allusion was made to any such
plan, and this of itself seemed unac-
countable, Ie took the road, theretore,
to Merylin Chapel, where the works
were being actively carried on, and
where, as he expected, he found Gules
in attendance.

Yes, Gules had heard from Mr. Wy-
vern, a week, no, a fortnight, ago ; he
was in DBrittany, certainly, at the
Chateau St. Brieuc : and seemed much
pre-occupied. ‘*1 shall not be able to
write again for some little time.” he
wrote, ‘‘ having an affair on my hands
which engages all my attention.”
“ Those are his words,” said Gules,
‘“ he doesn't say more : but there are
rumors, perhaps you may have heard
them, of his approaching marriage."

‘* Absurd ! said Geoffrey, ** I should
not like that story to get abroad.
There is not a shadow of truth in it
Mr. Wyvern's business in Brittauny is
of another kind, altogether : you may
rely on it."”

The words escaped his lips before he
was aware that Aurelia was standing
by his side. She had come to tht
dmpol to watch the progress of the
work, according to her daily wont,
and had approached the spot where
Geoffrey stood, without his having
perceived her entrance.

““Is Mr. Wyvern in Britainy ?”
asked Aurelia, in surprise ;: ** has he
written to you ?"”

“*No," said Gec rey, shortly. He
was wholly inexperienced in evasion,
and his resolution not to commuunicate
any injurious reports to Aurelia did
not avail to prevent him from exhibit-
ing a most inconvenient confusion of
manner. Then he bethought him
that the idle rumors of wlmh Gules
had spoken would certainly reach her
ears, and that it might be better for
her to hear of them from one who
would at the same time qualify
the impressions they might conv ey.

,"" said

Cen—

“I heard it from Lady Annabg), »
he said, ‘‘and dressed up, needless to,
say, w1th plenty of gossip. He jg g¢
the Chateau de St, IhlLuc, and hag
been there three weeks,” ¥

‘‘ And he never wrote to you lmn-
self 7" said Aurelia, * how strange
don’t you think so ?’ ’

‘I don't know, " said Geoffrey ; « he

)
wasn’t bound. He is after some of pig
own hobbies, I fancy ; life-hoats or
paintings, matters of that sort,”

‘“And the gossip,” said Aureli -

‘it connected his nawme with that uf
Imom-n de St. Brieue, I presume 7

e Who cares for gossip 2" was (o2
frey's not very straightforward reply 9

¢ Not I, certainly,” said Aurelia .
‘“‘but one cares for—well—fop con-
sistency, for fidelity.”

“] am as certain of Julian’s fidelity
as of my own,” said Geoffrey, eap.
ostly. "App(,ammu are against
him ; but what is the worth of frie nd-
ship 11 not to trust 2"’

‘“ Amen to that, with all mv heart,”
replied Aurelia ; *“ and a friend’s ¢ ust
is not to be blown away by eve ry idle
rumor. But, if it were as they say,
Lonlcss — for his sake — I ghould }J..
sorry.’

She spoke with dignity, but witho
a particle of wounded feeling, Goof
frey felt puzzled, perhaps the | least in
the world disappointed, at the way she
took it. It was a comfort, U.n,““]\
that she would not be broken lu-am-d
at Julian's defection, if, indeed, the
report were true ; but, at the same
time, it was mortifying to think that,
perhaps after all, Aurelia was too
stately and too self contained to have
any heart to break. Dut no, that
would be misdoubting Aurelia — 5
worse crime in his eyes than even mis.
trust of his friend. Tor, in truth,
there was in Geoffrey’s soul that char
acter of true chn'alry ““ which needs
not the guilded spur or knightly oath "
to make its owner cling to mh-lm as
to some sacred Obll”ﬂ.tlon No, he did
not understand what seemed the
state of the case between these two
beings, to him the worthiest in the
world ; only until forced to own him-
self deceived he must continue to be-
lieve that Julian was true, and Aurelia
worthy of his devotion.

He took his leave, promising to let
her know when he should hear from
Juiian, to whom he secretly resolved to
write, and, stating what was curre ntly
rr‘porud obtain his own explanation
With this resolve he turned his steps
in the direction of home, intendine to
write and despatch his letter without
delay.

But home he was not destined to
return that day, which, unknown to
him, held within it the unraveling of
many a thread cgunected with the
fortunes of Merylin,

TO BE CONTINUED.
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CHURCH UNITY.

If ever the Anglican Church is re-
united’to the Church Catholic. it will
hold the name of Lord Halifax in per-
petual remembrance. No prelate coul
show greater zeal for Christian w
than this [“ll‘d. l:’l\ man, and no apostie
could labor more patiently and whole-
heartedly. It must be smd. too, that
he understands the issue better than
most non- Catholics. His article in a
late issue of the Pall Mall Ma: gazine
closes with these hopeful words :

*“Who will be the leader in the re
turn to unity. Must there be some on:
manifest leader ? Can there be any
permanent union without some one
strong centre ? We do not know what
the providence of God may have in
store for His Church — what things,
new or old, He may bring forth nom
the treasures of His wisdom. But,

I may express my own personal convic-
tion, I should say that the course of his-
tory points to the Chair of St. Peter as
the centre of unity. The Church of
Rome possesses in a high degree the
qualifications for successful leader-
ship. She combines a rigid hold on
every principle once laid down with a
wonderful facility in applying princi-
ples to cases. I do not speak
of the higher qualities of faith and pa-
tience, for I am considering my sub-
ject rather in its human aspect. For
some centuries the Church of Rome
has been repeatedly negotiating the
reunion of various members of the
Eastern Church. The results have
been disappointing, but disappoint-
ments have their le<5011s Surely it is
not for nothing in the designs of Prov-
idence that thn Roman Church has
gained these stores of experience,
ready for use when the time for action
comes. When the determination of
Christian men to seek peace and
ensure it has reached its due
development, they will find ready to
their hands all the resources of the
Apostolic See, whose venerable occu-
pant is even now calling them to a
wider love, rousing them tQ a great
energy, inspiring them with new hopes
and the power of unfailing prayer. "

We believe that the .\muxum view
of the English aristocracy is none too
high. but if there are many titles
worn by men of the stamp of Lord Hal-
ifax, the American view sadly needs
revision. Noble is who nobl\ does.
Lord Halifax is a true nobleman.—
Ave Maria.

SRR = aa—

A child was cured of croup by a
dose or two of Ayer's s Cherry Pectoral.
A neighbor's child died of the same
dread disease, while the father was
getting ready to call the doctor, This
shows thn necessity of having Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral nl\\a\' s at hand.

Mother Graves' Worm Exterminator has
no equal for destroying worms in children

and adults. See that you get the genuine
when purchasing,

Thos. Sabin, of Eglington, says: ‘I have

removed ten corns from my feet with Hollo-
way's Corn Cure.”
+ likawise.

Reader, go thou and do
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