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| geeged bim bad departed, snd he auﬂ'ereﬂ
we to force him npetairs. The spring air
| hlew freghly into the room into which the
sun shone brightly ; and, remembering
his demand for durknﬂm.‘ I v‘\'nll_nl!lu il‘l:a
window to pu!l down the blind. e o,
flang himeelf upon the bed and lay there out well.
motionles ) I
10 my questions. 1 harried dowastairs
{0 tell Dan what bad become of the visit-
or—that he was asleep, and onno account
1

whether by any chance it was Dr
('Leary’s day to be at the digpensary.
It was not, and, woree still, Daun had
haard that the doctor would be away
from home for gome daye However, re-

turning in the (
room No. 7, 1 found Mr. ( halmers had
grown calmer and less indisposed to con
versation, He asked whether  they &
had retarned, and, hearing thay had not,
paid he would stay at “The Harp'' that
night.

“Take time, man; reet and be (niet
You are ill ; do nothing rashly. I koow
both your eister and her husband, and «
when vou know a8 much, I think you | 8ense.
will agree with me that ghe has not been
unf riunate.”
He shook his head and made anim- much good. WO
patient gesture with bis hand, a8 if my never forgive himeell,
poggestion was too preposterous to be lis- s
tenad to. o I pressed it no farther. lei}.ﬂ}t* 5
Soon after there was the sound of a She need never learn,
vehicle of gome kind approaching at a
quick rate. 1 went to the window and | V! de N
pulled up the blind, and presently the “l":h such toings : .
gig, containing Conn Hoolahan and his “,\) hat things, my love
wife, dashed into view. Dan ran out to 1‘"‘3‘ he may go away
hold the horse’s head ; Conn ghored his he‘l:- W
and throwing the cloth off bis " Tt may be the lesser of twr‘\"e'\uls.
knees jumped down and ran round to the “5\‘1'8‘ you very old, llor’?ce ?
other side to help his wife to alight. e ; Thirty next birthday. y
looked well dressed in his suit of navy : %l:ydeur. I should not at all like to be
velf regarding | 80 0id.
e g r(:l::lf]f-lro'?'"untrl v‘filh 2: “ Tt is nothing wonderful. You will be
f a8 old yourseii if you live ! =

whip,

=) 110 for 10

of the hest hiume

Conn with a now (
effort to realize the kind of effect he was A i yo
likely tohave on the critical eyes which I shall not like it at all. )
were looking down on the group from be- | #r¢ 80 unpleasant, they are always spoil-
ing sport, they are always warning yo
t to do things.
h nicer for your friend to

every b
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gide me. '
“ Are there many visitors stopping in | and telling you no
the houee ?” asked Mr. Chalmers. mu 0
« No one but yourself.” stay with hie sister and be comfortable.

“ Who are these?" “We wi

gaid I, with sudden inspiration ; ‘ gtop-
ping for luncheon, perhiaps.”

His eager look relaxed to carelessness, something elge.”
and then turning away with a sigh :
“ Jlave yon

atraight young mountaineer.”

|

We guarantee that these
Plasters will relieve
pain quicker than any

wes all aglow with healthy color after the
rapid drive, and she smiled on her hus-
band as with strong grasp he lifted and
get her lightly on the ground. Then she | weather.
disappeared into the inn, and Conn after ‘
her. 1 looked at my companion’s face. | became of him when he went out.
There had been no favor in it as he looked
down npon the pair, and now he alanced | abroad ; e
at me suspiciously. Clearly I Lad | wateh for opportunities when he might
descend the stairs and pass out unob-
“ will leave you,” I said. “I am gerved, 8o littie was known of his move-
long overdue at the Castla. If at any ments; and on the rareoccasions when he
i was geefl, his coming and going was like

But he interruptel me with a ehake of what the flitting of a shaiow might be,
his head. which haunts a place, hearing, seeing,
“ Thanks” he said, coldly. “ N> one | and saying nothing. j
he did not remember for some days, and

time yon think 1 can be of gervice—"’
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| GLENCOONOGE. |t

CHAPTER XXIL=—CONTINUED.
The energy which had but now pos

saying.

g and gilent, answering nothing

) be distnrbec and to find out aleo

onrge of half an hovr to

« And to-merrow too, I hope,” eaid 1.

“ Young Lord Blarsey and his pister,’’ | P? 4

meddled too much,

can do anything for me now.”

CHAPITER XXIIIL
WHAT NEXT ?

Alicia, wili & nixiurs oi asonistin ut § tirely

and indignation when I had told her the statements which, while thev gave rise t)

whele story. ) ) many surmises about
“Then you think it is all true?” I1eerved to make his present isolation more
asked. difficuit to understand.

)

“ Of course it is true,

subjact—that the picture is really a por- | home,

tirelv, over in agland.”” and did

not fair to have secrats.’

But if you had only told me, 1 shonld [t was in fact alone out in the mount-

dea—' gshut him out from notice.

wo known directly.’ aing, w

“ It is all very well for yon to say that tracklees hills
gy confidently, but I don't believe you | most of his d
would have been wiser than 1 was.” his weary,

« And voubelieved,” she wenton, be- | Bat once

aning to laugh at the idey, *that your | face the

iend was the brother of my stepmother! | after Mass, as Father John was passing
1How amused papa aud the others will be | from the chape! o
when they hear " schoolmaster’s house to brea

“ Alicia, th
groat alarm §

between the brother and sisist,  Alicia, § i
like the good and ]
threw aside her sl
pleasing prospect ol croating a seneation

at home, and declared that under those

me to await the course ofevents ; but she | his way there now.
stipnlated at the same tima that she wae | pan Wl
not to ba denied in hercuriosity, nor kapt A
[inthe dark a more., 1 promised fait To
"‘ v, and A a became q t jovoae, it th
“Ttwill b )y exe t ) she said, “and | “ Fo
‘ how delightful to be n lupina] “Four
{ ron | I
| 1 w I was sare I anawer | VI arriage
\ { ar N8 We are wil AR t1
| and ¥ ) t me var " e
| & tra would be ¢
| \ { uj 1ld { { | T
{ sunderiz tw e, Im { {
| cree) n Conn Hoola 3
£ t on o1 \ 1 and ot {1
Al . T ] y 1 ‘ 1
nome Mr. ( has v W
| ! rack oil.’ Some day before v full age
| if h o8, be may bs a rich man, | wnd Jan
wd it would have been in his power daught

"
have lifte ia sister
all preuniary anxieties
“How nice for her, poor thing ! 1 l
he will

ove the reach man.

Yo |
pe

the book-keeper woull then be content

with _hn-r present station ; or that in the | the face,
oceasional fallings-out which are inevit-  mateh.”

d and w"l(:a'u;tb::" Aot vy 8ok

that she n { Father John, sharply. on |
i “'i‘here are f;rn?e{l and farmers, and | times of giving the sum he wanted for his L 4
gentlemen and gentlemen; aye, and gen- | tenant-right ? Conn said, not he for one, Conn, making to help him.
tlemen farmers for that matter. And the | if he had the money—which he hadn't.

farmer is cfien a better geatleman than

ruhl in aco?;l)ﬁ?zl Ihm' rusti L
¢ Inevitable fallings-out !
| By RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN | },000 we n:e A gofng to have any
KNOWLES. ings-ont 1"

“Will yon be qniet and let me speak ?"
“ ()1, dear, how cros '
“There, now !” 1
“ you have put it all
“ 1 amso glad !

cried, exasperated,
out of my head.”
Jecause, do you know,
Horace, I don't agres at all with you are

the farmer may eas

“Yon don’t!" .
“ No, Believe me everything will tarn

able enough perhaps to his parighioners, ( ay,
who, under certain friendly conditions | tered creek, or bracing height, where
Conn’s imagination wounll perch an ion,

“ Youn are very young,
hopa you are right.
Coalmers will keep his promise ;
conceal hig identity, and take himself cil
to the place he came from.
seems rather hard, too.”

« And then,” I resomed, “ poor Conn—
brave, true-hearted, quick enongh  to
jearn, but only moderately ambitiong—
chilled aud grown sus-
e change in his

In that case Mr.
rather like than otherwiee to he raled
with a high hand, was caleulated only to
lock more stubbornly the door of Mr
Chalmers’ reserve. ]
“] want an extract of this,” he ans- conld build a rough shanty himself with
wered sharply. “Will you be good | a hittie be'p, a placa good enongh to be-
enongh to make it ont, and tell me what | gin with, if only they conld get a bit of | So mn h the better.”
land on lease—if only | Thera was noth-
father John's enriosity was aroused, | ing more difficnlt ) obtain in that part of
the country than a building lease, and of
all
Conn's brain, there was not another 0
unlikely ever toiakea shape. To have an
inn of his own! it wa3s the latest, the
boldest, the most favored idea which hail

just picture him, yonr fee ia 27
picions on acconnt of ti
wife's regard, and corsing, in the bitter-
ness of hig heart, the intruding brother
who has turned his happiness to gall!
No, I am not at all sare all things con-
gidered, that it would not be tho best
thing that conld happen
vere to go back to Austra
the rest of his days—anywhere, rather
than mar the happinees of that young
conple who are ppor now only in oue

and as he made the extract the percep
tion grew npon him that he bad gone the
wrong way to work to satisfy it. Signing
the copy he handed it to his visitor, say-
ing more coolly: “ Farmer’s son or no,
(onn Hoolahan is as worthy a young
man as there isin my parish, And there | yet occurred to him, His mind hovered
about it, busy todiscover a way by which
the initial difficalty might be overcome.
After that all would be eagy.

One evening, a8 they sat talking things
over by the fire in the room il the office
or bar, which from old usaze continued to
Long before the next Sunday came | be called the book-keeper's parlor, Conn
brought his hand down upon his knee
with & boundingslap as if he was sudden-
ly inspired.

if Mr, Chalmers

are not many, let me tell yon, who would
take a penniless girl for a wife, when
there was more than one stout farmer's
danghter to choose from, with perhaps a
hundred pounds, aye, and more than
that, to her fortane.”

Le will never, never do that!
when he can do 8o
He wonld never be happy—
And as for her,
only imagine Ler feelings when she

“Sarely
It would be so cruel,

round Father John had forgotten the in-
cident; but Mr. Chalmers had not ceased
to revert to his words, or to unfold and
read anew the record of his sister's mar-
riage. How charged it was with bitter
reflections! Oaly four months before !
And he had reached Glencoonoge on that
game day, and slept in the lhouse on the
very night! A little sooner—but no! | to be cheered up. You have got an idea?
the old fatality which had opposed him I should like to know. Coms,come now,
thronghout his life, had thwarted him | Conn! I am not going to be put off.”

then, and dogged him still. Did he hope
there might have bean some flaw in the
ceremony ? the paper in his hand gave a thing we haven't tried yet.”’
quietus t that hope. Did he find a com-

“()a, Jear! Am I to keep this secret for
ever? Oh, dear! how unkind you are to

"without telling

fort in imagining that his sister might be

ol Ao i
already ti

escape from the toils in which she was
now entangled ? the comfort died in its

he could not often listen to their voices
and overhear occasional scraps of their
conversation, without perceiving that the
young husband was a lover still, and that | I
the book-keeper had nct at all the air or
tone of one who is the victim of regrets.
Her husband was everything to her ; ag
for her brother | he had died long ago and
besn forgotten—had no place even in her
mind, much less in her heart. Let those
who will, draw out for themselves the
mental pangs which Mr. Chalmers en-
dured during those solitary speechless
days, when he wrestled in the vain
struggle with accomplishel facts; cursing
his luck, inwardly railing at his sister, at
himself, at every one he had ever known.
This for many a day was his round cf
wearing anguish, and even after his sul-
len grief and rage had begun to spend
themselves, and to lose their exclusive
hold upon his thoughts, even when re-
tarning health had somewhat strength-
ened his mind and caused it at intervals
to hunger for food other than that it had
fed upon too long, even when self-re-
proach had pagtially convinced him that
he was indebted chiefly to himself for the

would be so muc
il hope that the best may hap-

“Oh yes! let us hope fo
you suggest is very sad.

The being privy to this affair was a
any idea when the—the | cause m yre of impatience than of enjoy-
others will return 2 ment to Alicia, 8o little was there to be

«There are they,' I answered. *I Leard of Mr. Chalmers, and that little at
parposely misled you. Lord Blarney such rare i_uter\'gls. 1 d me
would look a poor creature beside this | next morning with an e_vldent disinclina-
tion to revert to the subject, and I did not

Mr. Chalmers came hurriedly to the | &0 near him again for some time. Dat
window again. The book-kesper's face | he shunned all intercourse so palpably,
that people shrank from giving him even
“ Good morning,” or f
much as a casual remark about the
As a rule no one knew wheth-
or he was in the house or mot;or what

He received me the

doubtedly he spent much of his time
it seemed as if he must

blasted what remained of his ambition,
there were still times when the old rebel-
lion against the epits of fortune boiled a8
hotly as ever in his blood, and nearly
maddened him,

His jarvev, whom

then dismissed, remarked before he left
Glencoonoge
geamed to have lost all interest in the
4 gentry of the neighborhood, about whom
he had been very inquisitive up to this:
« And von never gnessed ?’ eried | also that he had be

crigig in their own affairs made Conn and

“The Harp” would be decided drew

sionment outside of the charmed circle of
As the days passed, he was sometimes

« 1 confees 1 began to think so myself | seen by one or other of the conntry
when 1 learned from Conn—though it was | people here or there among the moun-
very difficult to get him to talk on the | tains. always far away from any house or
He askel no questions, nor did
trait of his wife's grandfather, and that his | he ever speak to those whom he met.
wife came, a8 be said, * of great people en- | He walked with his eyes on the ground
things—breaking out

“(Opn, Horace! Who would have | suddenly into excited talk, or beating his
thought you conld have been so stupid ! | breast, or gtriking his hand against his
What possibility ¢f doubt can there be ? | forehead.
Aud (o keep it all to yonrself too ! 1t was | himse If observed, he would start and be-
lent and composed ; or

And if he looked up and saw

come all at once
“ My dear girl, I never had the least | would turn a

joyless, hopeless
eagt he compelled hime

across the green to the

must not hear,” said I in | he had never seen before, climbel
1d 1 proceeded to explain | the stone wall of the woody churchye
to Alicia very seriongly how disastrous | and hurrying tow arda him, asked if o
eronca whatever, on her part or | might look
., might prove to the siender | longing to the chapel.
chance which existed of a reconciliation | spirel him? \\'.l; it the hope that par-

) ! 1 miaht At ' win 1o \

the marriage regisier be-
What thought in.

gonerons girl ehe is, l»»'l- hole \:.\' which the
sht vexation and the | might be evaded ?

wer Johin, though a little surprised,
The register was at

no diflienlty.
circumstances she would be content like | the schoolmasters, be eaid;

I'he stranger accom-

“And why not, sir, pray?” retorted | anxious to get his farm off his hands ; | trying presently to rigse. “Could you not

d of and wonld welcome

his wife concern themselves very little
about what their strange visitor was
doing. As the time when the fa'e of

near, their feelinga bacame acuter every

day—Conn growing more impatient, tiie galG; aod alior resting s

abin, drinking a basin_of milk, hearing
all the good woman had to say, and tell-
ing his own news, Conn staried home-
wards, not retarning direct to the road,
but striking across country to cut off an
angle, intending to meet the road at a
point nearer home, where it bent inland
going towards Glencoonoge. Oane advan-
tage of taking this cat was that he could
prolong the down-hill part of the journey,
and by trotting it, get home at a quicker
rate. He had gone a mile or 8o thus ob-
liguely, skipping from hillock to lower
ledge, and occasionally eplashing with a
shout into spongy ground, when, being
nearly out of breath, he slackened p
and began to procead more leisu g
looking about him the whi'e, for till now
his eyes had bean fixed upon the ground
immediately in front of him. And thus
it happened that he saw, just as he was
passing it, an obje:t lving in a hollow a
little to the right,on a lavel slightly
than where he was walking, ke pn
np short and looked at it an inst
thea he leapad down to ihe lo
aud hurriedly advanced, approaching
more slow
got nearer. It was a man lying quite
motionless on his face, with arms out-
stretchel: he lay as if he had not moved
ginca he had fallen. A coldness ran
throngh Conn as he stood over him. Was
the man dead? Conn looked round to
ges if there was any one he could call to
for heip, but no one was in sighi. Uonn
thought he knew who it was, and he
stoopad over the prostrate fizare and
touched it on the shonlder;but there was
no reaponsive sign, Then he ghook him
calling out: “Sir! sir!is thera anything,
the matter? Bless us an’' save us!" he
eried, after a1
the 1man?” Lifting him up sideways,

book-keeper more fearful. Some instinct
warned her that she would find disiilu-

these mountaing There was fuiness of
light and warmth and happiness in her
life now, because every day Conn was
more dear to her. More dear ! nay, he
was an ideal which in the secret depths
of her heart and in the silance of her
thonghts she worshipped. What sound
was there so musical to her ears as the
sad cadence of his voice ? That fairy
lake and the hiils which it reflacted were
quite baautiful in her eyes only when he
was somawhere in view, Oaly to see
him crozs the road coming towards the
inn was enough to make her heart beat
more lightly. Bat amid the rush and
din and smoke of town life, what lot
awaited them ? In London, years ago,
ghoe had been wont to do lay-visiting in
poor, ill-smolling districts; and there
rose up before her mind’s eye the squalor
and the manifold miseries of which she
had gathered some idea; and the racol-
lection made her trembla for them both.
Poor Conn might take his color in her
mind from low surroundings ; he might
be contaminated and become no more the
gama>. She wonld feel for the first time
what it was to have desceaded in the
gocial scale. Ilar happy dream would
withar and die. Ou! how could such
shipwreck of their happiness be escaped ?

Tha mara thisg nroblem presented itself
to her mind the less was she abla to meet
it in any way but one; fill at last, when
Conn talked of advertising, and of Eag-
1and, and of America, his wife told him
gshe wounld rather live on breal and
water in these wilds than go again into
the outer world.

To stay in Glencoonoge, or within hail
of it, wonld be no penance to him, Conn

| brothers, his mother's grave and his ear-

tion of
1 0 1 daly married them,
“ Supposing he should : do you think l “Farmer

| and the marks of their wituesses,
|

aud gentleman,”
stranger, looking the priest steadily

thought. To leave his father and his

lv homa—it would ba a wrench only to it while Conn was still
baendured for the sake of the fortune he | be sr him, eagerly watching to
¢ould surely win somehow. For always | 8 breathed, the eye3s opened and
{ in the backgrouud of his imaginings t wr-‘l, .
was the luring brightne of returning | Lord be praised!” cried Conn.
me day before very long, to take np!“\wl gave me such a fright, 8 as I
|

u, under securer and more progperous

with it when he got it, only give it to her?
And he might not get 1, and what then ?
S5 (hun threw himself with ardour into |
every suggestion that his wife made, and
cndgelled his braing to find out how she
might have her wish. Bat it was no
easy task. At the inn at Slaney, twenty

litions, the old pleasaut life, with his !

1 yonthful hopefainessstill green, and |

no vacant places of old friends gone, to !
make the heart ache of evenings in the |
twilight, Bat if his wife made euch s\l
point of it, he was ready to l'.m'gnhial
chance of a priza. What would he \iu"
{

|
|
|
{
|
|

“Thig was not a well-assorted

wiles ¢, there was an opening, but only i

! for a single man, Terence McGrath was

with

looking up eagerly.

carelessness.

plained : “1 was thinking there’'s one

well. Do you mean to say youdon't re-
birth. Ha could not often see those two, member ? Sare didn’t we stand on it on
our wedding-day ? Wasn’t it through the
wishing-stone 1 ever got you at all?
Wait now. The first fine day that comes,
‘Il walk out to Kierankil, and T'll goon
the stone. It never failel me yet, and
it'l go hard if it doesn’t stand by m»
.o

and Conn smiled too; but only because
he was pleased to see laughter chase
away the look of care which sometimes,
without her knowing it, settled upon his
wifa’s face, not by any means because he
thought his notion was a thing to be
langhed at. *“Very well,”” was all he
gaid. “Not another word now ; wait till
you see."'

posed iteelf. In presence of Conn's sim-
plicity she fslt as people feel before the
innocence of & chi'd, that it is a beaatifal
thing, and one to be jealously guarded,
both from banefal knowledge and des-
tructive gelf-consciousness ; and presently
with a sigh she gravely encouragel his
inteution, and when the time came,
wished him God-speed on his journey,
and told him to be sure to ba home be-
irretrievable humiliation which had | fore dark. And so it came to pass that,
unseen by any human eye, Conn Hool-
ahan stood once more barsheaded upon
the stone, under the drifting clouds, with
the boisterous sea on the one hand not
far off, and the wild and ragged hills on
Moaanwhile the rapidly approaching | the other: and he said his prayers, and
finally, in all good faith, he tarned slowly
ronnd threa times and took his wish.
Then gaily quitting the stone he geudded
with a light heart up the hill t see his
friend, Jeb Donovan.

the schemes that flitted through

“ What is it?"" said the book-keeper,
“ Nothing,” seid Conn, with assumed

“But it is something ; tell me. 1 want

At last, after much fencing, Conn ex-

“ Oh! what is it 2"

“The wishing-stone,” said Conn.
“The— ?"

“The wishing-stone ; at dl Kieran's

3

The book-keeper burst out hmghin;;,

But the book-keeper's face soon com-

But Jeb was away, out 1'\511?0;, l{is wife

awhile in the

ace

lower

wnt,
r ground

and with lighter tread as he

ge, “what's happened to

rolled him over sofily on his back.

7. His eves and mouth

never had before. I've been trying to
ronse yon, and not heing able to, I
thonght vou must be—are you huart, 8ir 2"’

[he anxiety in Conn's face, the ming-
led roughne 1d kindness in his words
and tones p xad the stranger.

“You!” muttered * No. 7, recognizing
him; and withdrawing his eyes, he
looked sideways at the grass on which he
lay, and upwards at the sky over his
head. Gradually he remembered that he
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had passionately tiung himself there pros-
trate in a paroxysm of despair and rage,
calling on Heaven to take his lifs, Was
it only sleep then, and not death, that
hiad been so calm !

“\Why did you waken me?” he growled,

but who on earth would think in such | have left me alone ?"
“ What Lappeued to you at all ?'’ cried

“ There—leave me alone,” wae the un-
Yet the taking of McGrath’s farm might gracious answer. “ I'm only stifl':" and
the gentleman! and the gentleman near- be feasible if only McGrath would be rea- | as he stood upon his legs and looked
ly always a worse farmer than the far- | sonable. The hook-keaper thought they nrqund, seing the glory of the sunset,
mer. 'Gad, taking him all round, I think | might do woree. There at least, she | “ Evening 1" he exclaimed, *“ I came here,
ily be the better man thought, they would be indepandent— before mid-day ; have 1 been asleep all
of the two. 1'm a bit of a farmer myself, | free to livennmoleste 1, undisturbed ; and | day ?”

vou must know, and the son of one, like | therefore happy. Conn would encourage A }
the young man you're turning up your her by saying that McGrath when he | alond, “'Gad, strangers are queer things
nose at. May I ask in what way yoa are found” no one would give him what he "
interested in these panp!ui’" asked, might come down in his demands.
Jat Father John’s rough impulse, suit- Then there was many a spot zlong the

% Jathat all?” said Conn, alding, half

entirely for getting into crass places,
Then enddenly  bethinking himeelf,
#9708 tithe we were moving, sire Wao're a
coast, many an nnknown bay, or ehel- | long way from home; the light will be
gona in nn time,
diteh and stream, and pools and sloshy
tourists floeking from al parte, swamps that we'll haveto pass cown there
when once it shonld te known, Heand below, into which ’t
his wife had some mouney saved He | thing in the world t» tumble in the
dark,”

“ Ave they deep enoogh to drowa in’

;d there’'s many a

onld be the casiest
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L Sound Stomach Means a Clear Head,

The high pressure ot a nervous life which

basiness mea of tha present day are con-

strained to liva makes draughts upon their

vitality highly detrimental to their health.
1tis only by the most careful treatmans that
they are abla to kaep themselves alert and
activa in thiir various eallings, mauy of
tham know the value of Parmeles's Vega-
tabla Pills in regulating the stomach and
consequenily keeping the head clear.
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A POPULAR DISEASE.

Absence of Religion In the Oivie Life
Americans,

The Rev. John Talbot Smith,
New York, the well known Cathc
writer, delivered a lecture before
Azarias Reading Circle, of Brid,
port, Coun., last Wednesday evend
upon ‘' A Popular Disease.” 'l
Jecture was a lucid and masterly
raignment of ‘' Nothingarianism,
term used by the late Father Hec
to express the absence of relig
gentiment in our public life.
little hall was overcrowded. Fal
O'Brien, who entertained the lectu
mede a neat introduction.

Father Smith eald the work of 6
culture was an audacious enterj
powadays. He eald Brother Az
was & man of much culture ar
great writer, whom few equaled
none excclled, and it was we
pattern after him. No disease
popular— at leagt, no physical dige
The pain was too great and the
comforts too many. But there
gome digeases of the mind W
gpread with the rapidity of the pl
and become popular. The fir
these popular diseases was when
proclaimed his doctrine, deuyln
divinity of Christ, which dizeas
called Ariapiem.

The cecond popular dicease was
Lather incculated the germs of Pr
aptiem.  Men took it to mean fre
and the liberty-loving imaginec
it breke the fetters of the tyran
Rome. The disease became po]
and epread with rapidity f the b
plegue. We canuot explain
Arianism became so pocpular.
gards Protestantiem, we are to!
the world was ripe for the goverr
that the Church had retrograde
that priests hed become corrupt
gpeaker did uot believe these 1
ware truthful.  There Is dirt 1

York todsy, but people live |
city with comfort ard do not ca
puboslc affection

Sixty years sgo the now |
diccase of ** Nothingarianiem
pot kpown. The digcase epres
it was tacitly agreed that all re
to religion be elimir ated in ol
life. And g0 we have ccme to
ate all reference to religh
religlous  subjects in cur
in the department of our
ment, in art and letters
in goclal interccurse. Americ
gentially & Christian land, bu
1n all its breadth wiil you find

of Christ or Peter, or Paul, cut

pertals of & church ? Yet Chrl

keystcne of our civill zatlen,

Y Nothingarianiem " bas be
ingrained in public system 1
attempt toward the cultiv:
Christian art in this ccuntry
ure by discouragement. We
forget the attempts to erect &
Father Marquette on the steps
hall in & Western city in com
ticn of his discovery of the M
River. We remember, too, |
hewl raiged by the A P. A
men who were back of that o
tion, We recall the hue and
went up when the attempt wa
erect his statue in a new libr
ing in Washington, and the 0
for the outcry was that the st
the garments of & priest. Tt
be painted on the walls of t!
building the portrait of any
who had done eminent eerv
country, but if he was a clea
of Christ he would be denie
tinction, because, 10rs0oii, i
fend some who do not believe

Let us look further into t
ment of our public art. TI

a single example of Christ

Central Park, New York, |

ner there is a statue to M

viled by cne set of Italians, a

as a hero by another ard the

now tell us he was a traitor

cause he espoused. In a

ner ig a statue of Helne, t

materialist, and statues eve

Voltaire, the reviler of re

for the Christian himeelt

And all because wo hay

agreement to leave religic

that no man might be off
gaw the cigns of any rol
than the one he professed.

Father Smith also spoke
He paid his respects to
painting by a French a
“The Story of the 1}
The picture represenis
slonary telling the story
There are holes in his ha
where he hag suffered mar
ig surrounded by elegaut
ous clerics and prelateg, w
notice of bie sad story.
gtyled the picture a lie,
ghould not be in any Ca
He told the story of the
Jogues, who was maltre
Indians in this country, &
turn to France had to be p
hero-worship ; how Anu
and princes of the blood
bim.

The prevalenceZof ‘']
ism '’ was algo treated of |
ment of literature. Ina
of Willilam Dean How
American man of letter
trace of the religious ser
people of the United State
st approach we have of
of the average American
the mere mention of (
There was no demand fo
We have been so in
* Nothingarianism " tI
want to read about re
subjecte, Marion Craw
make hie salt if he wrote
olic book., The same ¢
journalism,

The lecturer eald th
disease had attacked ev

ities, and for a long




