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QBtmcattoiirtl. ito carry his torch before him, but, 
though the downward slops of the 
ground was not great, it was possible 
that it might increase, and render re 
treat difficult, end turning round was 
clearly an impossibility. His clothes 
wore very wot—not that that troubled 
him greatly, but he was anxious about 
his torch and matches. The candle he 
had lighted was extinguished by the 
droppings from the roof, and in his 
efforts to relight it he fell flat on his 
face on the slippery floor, scattering 
his matches round him in the wot. 
Happily the torch survived, and there 

still in the box.

two young brother, hid ir pleieiot dreio. to you. We'll let knew meant ehynee. turned the wrong 
end were celling 1er .upper, end them wilt s bit lor an answer. It doe. way shout. „ ......

ti. Lws hnnr we. .tent busily enough, a boy no harm to keep him welting, so Not vet, Willie, she faltere .

?_.!? she stenned softly In her bare a deala better match that we could heard. It may be nothing at ell, but all
aiSr asses"-“",“

.jrS?Vw*SS51iTîi£ -«SU.J***î®* 7 “ They can’t bear courting, and If they pose. Then he appealed to Breda s

“ss'ssti.r-rsK
ssjk.rjsrj-srsz sul; ;«r sa•r-„.2-sviisa.-a sa..
thrown her grey shawl over her head, white and sad that W illie s heart sank 
and was crossing the field to Mrs. lower every day.
O'Rourke's cottage The old woman One mornii g, however, he woke 

Silting by the fire knitting. She bright and purposeful. After breakfast 
looked up pleasantly in response to be walked out to the cliff i, and having 
Breda's greeting. tried various experiments in jumping

“1 thought I'd look In and ask how and stamping on the ground, and re_ 
was the little bonniv getting on," said mained for some time lying flat and 
the eirl timidly. listening herd, he secured a large red
“Ob.’ he’s mending finely," Mrs. handkerchief to the end ol a short.stick 

O'Rourke answered. “Sit down by which he carried, ard nserted the 
I bo fire, and tell me what news have other end ol the stick firm,y in acrack, 

Q ii just below the edge of the cliff. That
Breda sat down and took off her done he walked home, and presently 

fchaw! • but if -'-he had n^w* she did nob caught Breda a young brother Mike 
to tell it. She aat still and let coming out of school.

44 Tell ye ar mother that you re com
ing along with me,” he said, “and that 
you von t bo h-ick till late.’1

Mike ran off obediently, and returned 
quickly.

Willie pruduc'rd a big piece of home
made cake and an apple.

41 You can eat tlnae while we go 
along,” he said. “ We’re going to get 

the boat.”
Tho boat was of tarred canvas on a 

skeleton of laths. Ljing face down- 
warda, it looked like an enormous 
mussel shell. Like the thatch, it was 
tied down with heavy stones. These 

quickly unfastened, and the boat 
light ai a cork
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-Rapid Calculation" is not only 

iracticc, there is a " method " ns well. 
1'he method we teach, but the 
practice remains with
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ffVery often the reason why one 
accountant gets through more work 
in less time than another, thereby 
earning un enviable reputation tor 
quickness and cle\ 
because he takes advantage of every

;
wore a few matches 
Ho began to work his way quickly 
backwards, using his feet and his 
right hand—his left held the torch.
All at once the noise stopped, aud 
Willie's heart seemed to stop too. The 
sea could never go on roaring for five 
minutes underground and then come 
to a sudden pause. Suddenly ho felt 
hi* feet sink into water. There was 
Arm ground underneath, aud as the 
roof now rose overhead he was able 
cautiously to raise his torch aud himself 
star d upright and turn round. He 
was too much excited now to feel con 
scious tf fear, and yet what he saw \—> 
was alarming enough. All round him i 
in the uncertain torchlight were facte 
—strange, dark, doglike faces—gazing 
at the intruder with eager cariosity.

They did not approach any nearer.
U« and they stood aud mutually 
studied one another for some time ; 
then they disappeared, and all at once 
the noise began again, splashing and 
grinding a* the cieatures went round 
and round, now and then lifting a head 
to look at him, aud then vanishing bo 
neath the water ; for he could now see 
that he was up to his knees in a pool that 
extended about twenty teet under the 
cl’ff, and was rather more than half as 
broad as it was long.

“Seals 1” he shouted suddenly, and 
with the uttering of the words he ex
perienced a more real sensation of the 
supernatural than he had yet felt.
Willie might laugh at Mrs. Hartigan's 
stories, but he would have been great,
ly surprised it he had wound.-d a seal lal eour„„ _ ialwt. buslns-as college
and it hid not instantly turned into a lt)ttlunri ntgh School cour-o — preparation 
human being. Ia fact Mrs. Hartigan fur matriculation and prof.Msional ejudies.
aver, to thin day that tho good peuple
only pub on the shape of seals for the -horouKhly cq iirv d oxoerimontal labora 
occasion, but Mrs. O'Rourke declares tories Ufltle- miu'"
that if that were the case they must ®nly $i>S!oo per annum. Send for cat ilogue 
show special favor to Willie, since giving foil particulars, 
they allowed him to depart unhurt.
As to Breda, her pride in her lover’s 
cou age was so great that she would 

rather have braved the auger of 
the Sidbe than have disappointed 
him.

s, is simply

the advantage of a 
s' Association

ill lit'.short method p<
Simply amazing how few know the 

arithmetical short cuts- how
But Bredanew 

white
“God save all here,” she continued, 
with » glance round.

“God save you kindly, M rs. O Rourke. 
We were missing you this long time," 
su'd Mr». O'Hara.

"The little pig that was sick, Mrs. 
O'Rourke answered. “I daren't cross 
the doer 1er fear he might slip away on 
me."

' /
few can do simple arithmetic 
tions rapidly and accurately.
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A lew more neighbors came in. Mrs.
O’Hara’s house was small, but the 
kitchen had the advantage of not being 
over lull ol furniture, aud all who came 
were sure ol a welcome. Breda looked 
anxiously at the door ; tho had hall 
expected It iliio Shei ican, but lie did 
not appear. Presently Mrs. O’Rourko I care
began to sing. She sang in tbe tradi- Mrs. 0 Rourke talk. |e
tional way, with her mouth nearly shut, ‘ Tn a fine autumn, said .ir . 
movii g her lips only enough to form the O Riuike. “and the sea is wonderful 
words.6 She had chosen a mourulul air, 4al“t- All tho same there. a K™*4
and the gourds, sweet as they were, voice in it around by the cliffs, and a
made Breda shiver. While the others strange sound sometimes in among the

æsMu'JK'.ir.JE d„-, r •«. ...«h,,, y,
“did you ever h-ar the Fairy Q iern ? ’ SWV, vou know," Mrs. O'Rourke 

“Did I?" Mrs. Hartigan spoke out |ooked bard a(j her knitting : " theÿ 
loudly, and the eyes of all the room tbe Qae,n ia within there.”
were turned on her. You shouldn t i.But doD.t think ifs any h rm,
say such things, child ; they don t like do yoQ asked Breda. ..f mean, I—!
to be spoke ol." .. beard it myseli yesterday, and then

"But did yon really ever bear it Mfe Hartfgan------>* 8be broke off,
yourself ?" asked Breda anxiously. falteringly.

“I did," said Mrs. Hartigan. I “Mrs. Hartigan has a deal of stories,
“Did it bring you bad luck or good ? bnt thoae tbat heard the Qaern and 
inquired Mrs. O Hara. ditd bad their own reasons lor dying.

“ Bad," was the answer. I was go K one koew Johnny Sullivan's 
ing along with a basket ol fresh turkey hear ' waa weak and .twaa the leap he 
eggs, when a .heard the rumbling and , o, maybe tbe fright he got, that
grinding ol it below in the heart of the billed him. And Michael Shea used 
earth, and with that I let a screech cut drjnk ; that was why old Pat 
ol me, and I fell, and my leg twisted D broke ()ff the match. Don’t
under me, and the eggs in a hundred bo uueasy> my darling ; it wasn’t
pieces. , , hearing the Quern that ailed them,

Some of the boys near the door and wbctber or DOl f never heard of 
laughed, and Mrs. Hartigan looked ^ barm coming through it to a girl."
a”"r'Tis all very well to laugh," she "Oh, but----- ” Breda broke off, con-
said , "bnt the pain isn’t in yen’, own fusediy "Did you ever hear It your 
leg, nor it isn't in your own turkey sell ? 0Bjarl[e ,aUghed.

eg“Well, it might have been worse, " I was courting when I heard it," she 
“Tway.’’ Mr.. O Hara ; "ill luck added. ^ ^ ^^ rjght thit

Mr,. Hartigan leaned forward mys Breda cried. “Yon married all the 
. » same.
teu°Tll,'this is the way It is," she “I married sure enough." Mrs. 
said • "it you're only gofng hither an' O'Rear-e rested her knitting on her 

by yourself like, they don't mind knees, and gazed through the .pen 
yon. 'Tis 11 you have something on door with a smile on her 1 ps. 
you in earnest, like courting or mar was a nice boy, after all, she si! . 
rying, tbat harm will come to you. “And snre , ill-luck couidn t come 
There was Kathleen Doom ), that was except it waa the will of the Ai- 
to be married to Michael Shea ; sure mighty," continued Breda, 
thev heard the Quern, and the next “Well, I don't know, my dear, said 
thing was the match was broken off, Mrs. O'Rourke. “Simetimes I think 
and he went to America and died there's more wills than the Almighty s 
there.” I ™ world ; and besides, it ien t one

“And a good riddance for her, too," thing that does the good ^or the hajm 
suggested a red haired man who sat on I straight away, 
the table.
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CANADASt Jerome s College.was soon tossing as 
under the two lads.
“Those heavy swells do no harm," 

said Willie, ‘ but we'll have to keep her 
off the rocks."

“ Whtre are we going?" Mike asked 
eagerly.

.Vo’re going 
Quern that's frightened Breda is made 
of," said Willie. “ I'm going in with a 
torch and matches, and you'll stop out 
side and mind tbe noavogne."

Mike stared with wido open eyes.
" Won't yon be in dread ?" he asked.

“ I won’t have Breda be fretting any 
longer," said Willie stoutly.

“ Mightn't I go in with you just a 
litt'o bit of the way?" asked Mike, 
divided between a longing for adven
ture and a d-ead of tho supernatural.

“No," Willie decreed, “ you stay in 
the noavogne, and just keep paddling 
about till I come to you. The tide is 
going out, so don't come in too near, 
but don’t go too far away or you won’t 
be able to get her in »y yourself."

They were near the cliff by this time. 
Willie's red handkerchief hung down 
and marked the txset spot they wanted, 
but Willie felt a momentary disappoint 
ment for there was no cave directly 
underneath.

•• There’s a cave a little bit to the 
oast," suggested Mike, but Willie had 
rec llected something.

“No," he said, "the cave's mostly 
hollow into the east. We’ll try round 
the little bit ol a corner here."

They rowed carelully for there were 
many rocks to threaten the noavogne, 
bnt a lew yards to the left, and hidden, 
as Willie hid su pected, by tho coiner 

found what they
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Therefore thearation takes place, 
good and bad seed, are in the Church 
of Church, i. e., constitute its members.

The parable, where he codlpares the 
kingdom oi heaven to a net cast into 
the sea proves tho same. The net con 
tainod all kind, of fishes, and of these 
the fishermen chose out the good into 
vessels, hut the bud they css' forth. 
So shall it be at tho end of the world. 
The angels shall go out, and .hall sop 
at ate the wicked trom among the j >st, 
the penitent. Irom the Impenitent.. 
Bv tho kingdom of heaven all nnder- 

MEMBERS OF CHRIST'S CHURCH ! a£na ChrlaVa Church. The fi.bes
Editor Intermountain Catholic : I f^tro^ogXr in tho Chares of 

present and listened to an argu- ar" .» momh^rs of the
ment of a Protestant and a Catholic on Chris1, 1. m y tho fla!l they
the subject of " Who Are Members of Church. Bjt'a . . . ^ chose into 
Christ's Church ?" One, tho Protest- ^re some. good which they cho.ejnto
ant, maintained that only the elect, or v®a#el8’ a^ b d *> ■^ ^ 
those who were free from all worldly ^ whom tho fish are a typo are
contamination, conld claim membership ynuren, « » urn
in the Church ol Christ ; the other, to be found the good an* «
the Catholic, claimed that both the °™»1® toa*^“ ”bich takes piaco alto, 
good and bad were recogmzed as ^al oi Uod 1. pronounced,
members o! the Catholic Church. 1 » narablos intended as an
said I would write to your paper for in- Fr.om th.e8eariPa * imnre9H nractical 
formation on the subject, I waa entire. obj'„le , n„,nsion ia^nevitablo viz., 
•T incompetent to take part in tho dis- "^7^'“"mh!,™^oYtho'cLuioh 
cussion, being as I am o{ chrlat are to be found bath the good

An UNitELtEYLR. the bad. — Intermountain Catholic.

now
Mil

So the neighbors arourd, and the 
parishes behind, and the districts be
yond, all came to the wedding, and 
they danced steps and reels, and last 
of all, the Rince Fada and the red- 
haired man sang "Palsdiu Fionn," and 
they all joined in the chorus —Isabella 
D. Tuckey in the Freeman's J nrnal, 
Dublin.
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LONDON. CANADA Ibub one thing touches
o wu.v, I nother, and that touches something
“Jknd'there was Johnny Sullivan was else, and so on—like it won’t be be- 

out walking with bis girl, and they cause I saw a bunch ol pink heather. II»
jiff %How Christ Said 

the First Mass
heard it, and what did he do but drop and I going Into Dmglc,, that yon II 
dead on the spot ; and Patsy Spillane maybe marry Willie Sheridan, and yet 
heard it the same day, him and tbe you mightn't only for 1 seeing it. 
girl he was courting, and they were Breda jumped as probably Mrs. 
advised to break it of!, and they did or O’Rourke had intended she should, 
he’d be a dead man now." “it was Willie Sheridan I was walking

“Ah, sure, you don’t believe those wlth on tbe cliff.,” she confessed. “We 
things," said Mr». O’Hara, uneaaily. weren’t courting, yon know, only talk- 

“Tbey can’t etand courting," said ing ; but what would the pink heather 
Mr» Hartigan ; i“atd if they can’t have to do with it» „brisk off thf match any other way they "It was lsstJuly twelvemonth, be- 
klll the msn " I g an Mrs. O Rourke. I was going

“Don’t be talking about courting be- into Dingle on a Saturday, and your 
fore all the boys and girls,” said Mrs. mother says, Hannah, says she, will

*" “î er iss
m0™. tî Sis bovi «ent LTthe very ..me, rosy pink, with water. It was no great height any-
e0n^’^>a-t a,sa8Vn«r ™ and the little markings on it that were like the where, and at the opposite end to that
to bed in the ,in e:,:°“ÏL ” U“ nrige o heathcr themselves. ’Give by which he had entered It sank and

^“vrvsdzess ssr.f.s’syrsrs®m»: urj».•»~sa.-sr.'ïï

Wtllie, announced M”' 011"*’ d ,. S„ t 1 saymg," continued Mrs. too low to enter except on hands and

or in a white one ; or that if he within at arm's length Willie conld only 
av M“rs“sherTdan Is a séneible I hadn't noticed you that day he discern that It seemed to continue at 
4y- 'Tl. " better ’ says she, ‘to mightn’t have another, bnt he never the same height for some distance, and 

k«.*ü’»l.wka mnldhs well brought took his eyes off that pink blouse all that it was very wet—in fact a little
t"hPin ot!Se:Rhg'aa1oï«neintha? m"y^ X.^“SS'dÇSt'K "oïî pWarUyr,’ ^hfps”fy Te

would waste her fine” clithet mother Lm^over yesterday to MiTioS made his heartZst
be trapzing about ln h^ 609 010^ krowwoudl marry him," whispered stand still, and then began to thump
satThe "willTe8 bave Uk an nnœm Breda, bln.hing furiously.’ violently So iar there had been im
says she, Willie ha did not seem to be new» to Mrs, tense silence, bnt now suddenly the

B 1 sounds which he had heard before from
above began again. The grinding and 
rumbling were louder, and mingled 
with them was what sounded like a 
splash—not the cheerful splash of oars, 
but a dull, sullen splash, such aa waves 

"Willie Sheridan's a good, steady sometimes give when they are held in 
boy " said Mrs. O'Ronrke. "You’ve by a stern rock.
no call to be frightened." Willie almost expected to soe some

"He says 'tis all just nonsense," hideous creature issue from the tunnel, 
said Breda, “ that the noise Is nothing A wild desire to rush back to Mike and 
but the sea." the neavogne seized him. Ho sot his

“Well, 1 wouldn't say that," said teeth hard and thought of breda, re- 
Mrs. O’Rourke. "It’s as well not to slsting the temptation even to turn and 
call" things nonsense ; but there's look at the daylight. Then another 
nothing can hurt you except you give thought struck him. The sea was not 
it a handle like It he was unsteady or entering through this cxve, but possibly 
quarrelsome, or given to drink, and there might be an entrance somewhere 
he’s none ol that. I wouldn’t be else, and on a lower level, through 
afraid with Willie Sheridan at all." which the waves were rushing. Tbe 

Breda oame away only halt com- idea gave him courage, and he cautions- 
fnrtnd Crossing the field she met ly prepared to enter the tunnel. Ho 
Willie hlmaelf. took a moment to decide whether to go

“ Have you got my answer lor me?" head or leet foremost, and chose the 
he asked, with a fierceness which she | latter. He would much have preferred

of the cliff, they 
wanted—a low, dark opening in the 
rook. There were a few feet ol shingley 
beach between them and it. Willie 
took tff his shoes and stockings, and 
turned up his trousers before stepping 
over the side.

« What will I do if yon don't come 
back?" asked Mike anxiously.

“ If I don't come back yon may call 
a fool," answered Willie, as he 

stooped low to enter the cave. It was 
very wet and slippery. He had to 
kneel as he struck a match and lit his 
torch. The light revealed a cave like 

others he had bsen in. There

ISalt Lake, Sept. 16, 1907.
Tbe question propounded by 

believer ” is an old one, that has been 
frequently discussed. The Church of
Christ is defined the congregation, or , in & oarrent magazine that
society of all the true followers of Woodrow Wilson, the president ofJesus Christ throughout the whole ™c"llege, d’elsUtJthat in the
world, united together in one body, mon have uo opinions of their
under one head. St. Paul virtually q bocauae they have no time to 
gives this definition : V.e being °hjnk_ Ur, Wilson goes on to say :
many are one body in Christ, and „ „ le wbo bave their heads bur
every one members one of another. th*l mornine paper In the
St. John also wrote ; " There shall be jed paper in tho

fold, and one Shepherd. afternoon, have no ideas except those
In discussing the question at the „bicb“he’new,papers sive them. This

Council of Constance, John Buss main- d f p6opie tbat are found in
tained that there was one ho y church « wher‘„ tho people think about
y hose members were confined to those , excent what they see inpredestined to glory. Others taught "Lpapers^theUbnsinZs." 
that none, save those who are perfect, tn® 11 ® p ,)f the
i e free from sin, are or could be It Is evidently the opinion ol the 
members of the Church of Christ. The learned doctor that the ^
Catholic Church teaches that the the thinking and serve the opinions 
Church of Christ consists not only of warm and well-baked as the bak
the just and perfect, but also of the dims the r'’' “ ‘fta the busv men 
unjust and imperfect. This is in ac We agree with him that the busy men
oordance with the parable of the sower of affairs in out'day have 11 tt 
and the cookie, where tho husbandman lor spoculativo thinking. T ney roau as 
found in his Sold the cockle growing they eat in a hurry and their mental 
with tho good seed and to which he digestion is often as ™n°bo“t d„Rthe 
compared the ^vineyard ol the Lord, as their bodi y. '1 . , jt
“ The kingdom ol heaven is likened to a newspapers get t me to think ? h i 

that sowed good seed in his Held, not the blind leading the blind ? \\ ho
Hi. enemy*”vorsowed cockle." The i, more pushed thau the tireless 
cookie did not grow separately or dis- writers of ^*'$d p(ap.e:£ j[DCyJt
tiuotly from the good seed, but among acquired a ‘mnst erîncl out so
the wheat. The danger, too, in weed- position and they must grina o t
ing the cockle, “ lest perhaps gather- many columns in a“. .aMhirtoMhe 
ing up the cockle, they root up the ied topics-olten within earshot of the 
wheatPalso," shows how closely both hungry presses, who roar or copy 
the wheat and noxious plants grew np How could men huptWto think to 
together Finally it was to bo tho these circumstances ? W here is the 
work of the angels "to gather out constant reierenoe to competent 
Ol his kingdom all scandals, and them .uthority ? Where are the caim and
that work iniquity." Then according poise so necessary lor straight think
to the pïÜin aïd sample meaning of the mg ? The (act ta: that Jour ago to i» 
parable in its application tho unjust as ing the art of thinki g. r
well as the just are members of Christ's just write and the rest j .st road.-Tho 
Church and remain so till the final sep Monitor, Newark.

" Un
NO TIME TO THINK. «or, The Lord's Last Supper.

Tho Rites find Ceremonies, 
the Ritual and Liturgy, 
the forms of Divine worship 
Christ observed when lie 
changed the Passover into 
tho Mass.
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men fancy to her.’ _ . .
woman,” continued Mrs. O Hara ; and O Rourke. . , f

va » ffiK "rs «r,",. jyyssys. ssxt
speak, Breda? You've had time | to him. 
enough to think about ir now.”

“ I—I'm frightened, ” gasped Breda.
“Well, so was I frightened," ad

mitted Mrs. O'Hara, “ and so are 
many girls ; bnt you’ve known Willie 
Sheridan so long, and you and him 
such friends ; ' tis jumping for joy you 
ought to be. But for all I think I 11 
just tell Mrs. Sheridan you were 
frightened," she eontluued, reflective
ly, “and not let them think you can be 
had for the asking. We can bo going 
on all the same about your clothes."

•• Mother," Breda roused herself.
“ I don't know that I want to get 
married at all."

“There, there," said Mrs. O'Hara, 
soothingly ; *we won't talk about it 
any more to-night. Go to sleep, and

\e\V IBooks. 11 :
By Father Hugh Benson.

THE. MIRRQR OF SHAL0TH — Being a
collection of tales told t an unprofessional 
symposium. A 12mo book boupd in solid 
cloth cover with an elaborate side and back 
stamp in colors. Price $1,35 delivered.

THE SENTIMENTALISTS—A most amus
ing and interesting novel, 
solid cloth, with blue and gol : back stamps. 
Price $1.35, delivered. The “Daily Mail” 
of London, England says of Father B n- 
son ; “ He is a pr ctical ma ter-of-fact
man ; he is a good priest before the altar; 
he is a writer of great skill and of promi
nent inward fire. If you look at him and 
talk with ntm you cannot very well under
stand how he came to ' go over'; If you 
read his work you understand It In a flash.”
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A New Orleans woman was thin. 
Because she did not extract sufficient 

nourishment from her food.
She took Scott's Emulsion.

II
l2mo. bound In

lResult :
Sp She gained a pound a day in weight.
ti ALL DRUGGISTS-. 50c. AND $1.00 1
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