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"~ THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

: leasantness 1 gays  Mra. Tre-
nBicE Q;:Fnlge“the room- where b)?th are.

e} edesu mother, it 15 nothing,” says Bran
13

ﬂ{pbor stely. «1happened, unfortunately,
:Ou Flora

le ayes, and sherathertook it to

““5; “i{;f;g'lieiﬁ sure I dow’s know why. I

| i L ofer green eyes myself, But that is
ra's ”')ve you my honor.". ’

18 are always teasing e, declares

gtill dissolved ia tears, #and my eyes

they are quite blue. Ken-

v Koo not SO0 like Gret-
Rre - day they were very
:ti) - id y:ﬁl;:rhasy lovely eyes. As for your

;s,;piteiully,—!' they ate the image ofa

OWD; '

i~ Moat®’ v remarks Brandy, affably. ¢It

i 8 nAS{”ry&n: ‘in the family, like that very

ul prident ye,-done wooden 168. It is plrinly her-

5, et ov Indeed to prove this to you, my dear

ad editnryi could repeat 80 expression formetly
orB,

o ‘mong our progenitors, but
voi, uee:rs h§s been adopted by the
: 1?1 ‘;Zs; pecoms Aomewhat hackneyed
i n vulgar. You msy have l_mard
4 is just possible. Shall I repeat it to
i
H

“\,o +nank 1,.(,“,",-angrily; «{ don't cere
i = e

3 ;Ol{l‘ rupetitioﬂﬂ-_" £i Rasty of vou
) deat child, that is wrong > you.
“Bat Y otd :he traditions of one's ore.
pe Bhot acred, and not treat them lightly or

-rrfri?g:g;’“”' 1 am surprised at your want
Wi

B ling ; but as 1 think it arises
m P“’Qﬁzrﬁ’ce ugntll the mere caligusness of
n. gion “; youth, I pardon it, andshall give you
of et cion 1 speak of.”

me;presf isten to it.”
“I'sl;::df‘;:" goes on Brandy, unmoved,

: uNo one man meets another he ma.k.es use
: uwheﬂsmy formula—which meansso little—
! Med' ‘ado? but in bygone ages when one
‘-H " ’cestors came in contact with hl_s fel-
; ,ourt: o said, * D've gee any green 1n my
w-I0" 3 1 was invariably answered in the
ot o . This is an indisputa&ble gmot
sen tinge was considered & charm

ha: t?ne %;w earlier and darker ages.
;uevo it very slightly a8 yeot ; let us hope age
Fill belp to develop it."
«] don't pelieve you know anythicg about

ihg 1 darker agus,’’ £878 Flors, contemptuous-

s o e W
oar= =5

" iveme credit
read more than you give me
ﬁ:nI ,2;%%; e, with dignity. © That was the
é in which the sun was always behind a
‘izoud' and people walked about in sheets,
;ith c'andles in their hands,_looklng for hon-
The fushion, I believe, was led by a
wrtain Jane Shore of happy memory. At
{iat time, to0, candles were in such request
« was only nataral) that Alfred the Great
mnde clocks of them, and could tell you the
inch.”

MB it?v?)zc]il:: how you can talk such arrant
wnsense ! says Flom, with & disdainful curl
fher pretty lip. ¢« Have you forgotten papu
i waiting for you? He gays he waats to
. @yeek to you—no doubt about another unpaid
. Sailor’s bill.” i by e
W That is the unkindest cut of all "—rlsing
W rsligently, <1t makes me shiver in my
ots. Now that you meution it, 1 t,hmk I
il sce a baleful li_g.;h’f in our father's face
; the post came 10.
wh-?shouxl)dn't wonder. Poor man "

¢ and vot,—cheetfully—¢I think you are
mstaken. Hope tellsme o {iattericg tale;
{8 rrhops the governor is sendm.gfor me to pre-
4 ot to me a little gift—a QG_hcnta offering in
3 ihe shape of & cheque for fifiy pounds. If1
21 et it Flors, you ehall have at least half of it.
k" Yow. will you not thank me for such a noble
: e

m?‘?\::ﬂll—when 1 get it;”’ replies she, with

) uphasis,

sc«?ffﬂn ‘“I“ bain a mxoment or two. Th_o
instant wy tiogers cloge upon the desired bit
of paper, 1 shiall fly to you on the wings .ol'
wre. You will stay here till my retura with
“f;.\'ot 1ikely ! 1 sbouldn’t fancy remaining
bete forover.” returns she witheringly.

BT o ) B

D R N

M.e".\ntimc. Grotchen, hav_ing rend liitt.y’s
lst happy letterof tho morning to her motier
and cvery member of the family, runs down
to Kennets—who 3s still a visitor at the
Towers—to give lim sundry extracts from it.
mo jenve the 'Yowers before Cbristmas, Mis.
Tremnine had said to Duedale, would Lo sim-
plo madness, as of course ho would bave to
wme bock again, for that festive occasion.
And going backwards and forwards was
isuch a warry.”  So Keoneth bad stayed on,
saying, with a laugh, the time \vould.surely
como when they would want to turn him out,
sud he should refuseto go. ¢ Possession was
tine points of the law,” etc.

«I have had another letter from} Kitty,”
3 uys Gretchon, entering the library, with large
gres full of gladness and & bright smile.

« One always knows that by your face,” re-
twns he. “L can teli the day the fp_reigp
post arrives before you speak of it. _Iutty is
M wry fortunate ; her life seems rich in love.
Well and does her letter plemse you? Does
sho still fenst with the goda? So loog mar-
ned, ond a8 yet no flaw, no ‘little -pitted
gpeck 1t souuds like a fairy tale.”

1t is one of poor Kenneth’s bad days, when
all the world eeems less than nothing to him
. a1d faith in any good appears impossible, He

s terned bis eyes fiom her grisved oner, and
st an impatient gesture pushes back the
bai from his forehead, which throbs intoler-
ably,

“Eitty is quite bappy—quite, if that is what
you mean says Gretchen, gravely. « Why
shonld you question it? Why shonld you
gneer at happiness? Surely there is such &

thiog. and you believe in it 2

“You accredit me with tco much fine foel-
fog,” replies he, with a short laugh. ® Don't
thiow me over altogether if I confess that L
donot. Why sbould 7"

“Yor cannot mean what you say. Kitiy’s
s alone contradictayou. She; I know, will
bealways happy—always.” ‘

“I'm sure 1 hope she may,” says Kenneth,
fuan nbominable tone, He shrugs his shoul-
ders and gnaws viclously at the end of his fair
mngtache. B S R

¢ { wish you would not speak in that tone;
Iquite hate it. It almost sounds as if you
withed evil to my dear Kitty,"says Gretchen,
With ‘some severity. ‘It 18 'all in' very - bad

taste.” When peoplée loveithéy must be hap-.

I7; and you know as-wellas I do that Jack
and Kitty parfectly ndore each.other.” )

ind, what is worsg, sn ungrateinl one, ta speak
byou ns I do'says Keénnetl, in a'voice 'dif:
feult to translate.” « WHy do you waste yout
lims here, Gretchem? I am hot wotth it.

Uoto the others, and get what good you can

out of your lite? o
“Your hoad must bs aching very badly to~

tay? gays - Gretchen;.'gently, igngring-- sthe.

8peech nltogothers 1o v - - . 7,

o1t irritates meo.that.you ﬁhould stay here

Yring yourself to desth with'a most uninter
esting invalld,” goes‘on Kenneth, with fretful’
Pertinaolty. * # I know. I. am -8.:migerable
¥retch, only half alive, and gaad for nothing.
~and gurely into.the bargain; and that it is.

the extreme ity you feel for me that aloue
Imkes you bear with me as you do.” R

I am afraid'your head I8 very,very bad to- |..
sy, my dear Kennath,” says ,Gretohen, with |

deep sympathy. . ..

“Tthas often boen worse—hal angrily. |

I thought I saw B suspicion of

« Not very often, I think, = At leasttalking
must be wrong for it. So do mot eay any.
mors, but let me read to you. And, Kel_l-
nsth "—laying a soft kind little hand on his
—t you must not think it is pity brings me to
see you; it is—~that I like to come.” i
" Keénneth makes no reply. He does not even
press the kind little hand. He turns his hedd
resolutely away aud stares oat of the window
at the tall bore trees that in the far distance
fling their naked arms wildly to aud fro.

wYou are tond of Herrick,” says Gretchen,
after one awift comprehensive glance at his
averted face, and, opening & volume, she be-
gins to read in her tender musical voice,

.t What i8 that poema ' To Anthea '?" agks he,
presently, without looking round; and she
reads to him the lovely words he speaks ot
that are so fond and so esger, and so full of
perfect, (if slightly quixotic) sentiment:

“Thou art mylife, my love, my heart,
The very eyes of me,
And hastcommand of every part,
Toliveanddie for thee.”
reads Gretchen, with increased pathos, be-
cause it is a poem that specially delights her.

«tTo live and die for thee,'” repeats Dug-
dale, in a low voico, when she bas finished.
Something in his.tone compels her to look up.
He is very pale, and his eyes, dwelling upon
hersiwith sad intepsity, are filled with fears.

« What isit, Ken 2" asked Gretchen, kneel-
ing upon the footstool beside his couch and re-
garding him anxiously.

« Nothing.”

« Bot surely there

is something ; some

thought troubles you ?”
¢ No _!1
«You capnot deceive me,"—seriously.

# ] am your friend, yet yonu will not trust
me.’

« There is nothing 1 can say to you—no-
thing I dare say-—my dear, my darling! Can
[ speak of love to you—I ?” returns he, with
sudden and mournfal agitation.

Gretchen's hand trembles slightly. . She
does not bluab, but a little pallor grows upon
her, and a faint smile comes and curves the
corners of her lips. For a long time she has
believed herself dear to him, and now to hear
the thoughé made a certainty is inexpressibly
sweet to her,

«T am very glad you love me,” she says,
simply, without hesitation, letting shy but
luminous eyes meet for an instant.

u Gretchenl"

«Yes. Very glad. Why do you look af
me so strangely? Isitnot true, then, that
you do love me 1’

« I pever said so0."

« No,"—laughing— your lips didn't, but
your eyes did. And—you would not have
called me your darling, had Inot beon dear to

Ou."
¥ « How could I have so spoken?”' exclaims
he, with bitter self reproach. ¢ To betray my-
self after the careful suppression of months!
Gretchen, forget—forgive what I have said.”

« But why shonld I forget, Ken? and what
ig thera to forgive? Ias it not beyond all
question the truth? And why should I not
rejoice at it, when—I too love you ?”

« What folly—what madness has possessed
vou?! exclaims he, ¢ Gretchen, I forbid you
to speak to me like this. Let me never hear
you say such words again. It is s mockery
an insult to suchasl am.”

#You mistake me——" begins Gretchen,
growing very pale.

« Hugh; I will listen to no more. You
have said too much already. If"—with vehe-
mence that hardly corceals his pain—tI ever
led you to believe I loved you, Ilied. I do
not love you, Go, leavo me. What kave I
to do with love "

Frightened, stunned by the passion he
shows, Gretchenrises and gaes slowly towarda
the door. She is bitterly wounded by his
words, while understanding perfectly his mo-
tive for using them. She has her hand upon
the handie when his voice arvests her, It is
full of deep contrition.

« Gretchen,” ho says, entzeatingly.

« Well 7' coldly, without turning round.

«T heve offended you. 1 have behaved
with nnpardonable ronghness; yet do not go
until I have asked your pardon.”

Slowly eund with seeming reluctance she
closes the door, and again returning to his
side, stands guzieg down at him reproach-
fully, with clasped hands,

« [ wonder how you can wizh me to stay,
when you do aot love me,” she says, tremu-
lously.

# Perhaps "—with a sigh and a quick frown
—«u ] wish you to go because I dolove youn.”

« But how unresgonable that is! I think
wers I in your place I should be thankful if [
found some one to care for me ; that is, if 1
cared for tho ¢ some one.”

« I docare for you; 1t is useless my deaying
it now.” Takiog her hand, be holds it close-
ly. «Ilove you madly, foolishly, because
hopelessly . Day by day and every hour of
the day, 1y ing here upon my couch, I think of
you only and torture myself conjuring up
scenes that can never be reelized. This
time last year I should have thought myself
more than blessed in the knowledge that your
heait was given to me o free gift. Now——
How happy, bow contented we might have
been together, youand I! What a perfoct
life ours might have proved | But it is too
late.”

He pauses, but Gietchen makes no reply,
Her hand lies positively in his. Rer long,
dark lashes effectually conceal the expression
in her eyes.

« Sometlmes 1 picture to myself we two ob
board my good old schooner cruizieg in the
sunny Mediterranean, finding each happy day
happier than the last. Then wears in Italy,
and I can see your beloved face grow grave
snd solemn over the past glories of mighty
Rome; or dimpling with laughter in merry
Tarig; or calm with sweet thought in our
English home. , And then suddenly I awake,
my fond dreems vanish, and again I know
myself to be--what L em. Ob, to be strong
and well once more!"” he cries, throwing his
arms with s passionate movement above his
head. * Gretchen, is thers in all this world
s sadder though than 'It. might have
been?' " . :
¢t Sach as you ave, I love you,” replies the
girl,.earnestly. ¥ Can you not find.some slight
comfort in that thought?” T
", «No., * That way madness lies.' It is too
dangerously awcet o thought. I dare not let
_myse!f find happiness in it. - Deareat, what T

S temnared fellow | hly -some time since I meant.
“I know I am a 'very illtempered fellow, said g0 roughly

iWhat ybas; passed between. us to-day must
,never be repuated—uever. You must prom-
‘ise ma this, or I shall be compelled at onco

| to leave thie. house. whers 1 have' been 8o’

content;~1:Yon:ghould.mot refuse me.in-this

“bid you to, speak in your own home, and—I
‘eantiot rdn - away from you,'-—with n smilo

‘Imoré sorrowfil than bittevest weaping. -

..+ Gretchen touched by, it, burst into tears.
.« Havg T grleved yoy my, own, Ty, own?
asked Kennoth, preséing her hand ‘gently to
“big lips. « You ses, Gretcoen, thére isandness
‘1o gvery thoughtofme." ' .- - o
. uYes, but -gladness too—my ochiet glad-
ness,” esys Gretchen with t,z,fa‘qb‘. o
.« . ~CHAPTERXIL, . ..,

Two or threa dayslater Kenneth says to her
again—

«Itlis no uae,' Grotchen ; I must go. You

_maiter,;Grefchen ; you should give the prom-.
‘1 ise I regnire willingly, because I cannot for-

‘bave broken down a barrier between us I am

powaerless to 1aise again.’ WhenT'sse you the
desire-ta-let you know ull you ate to me over-
comes me,"

Let it overcome you,"—demurely.

4 You should be the last to give such advice
ag that. No, it cannot be and every hour
onlg renders me more migerable. I must
go.

«1f you are miserable, by nll means go.”

“You know what I mean "-——reproachfally,
“ To leave this house is to leave all hope.
But 1 will not remain here any longer.”

“Why don't you say something about
duty ?” says Gretchen, bitterly. «Itisa cold
word, that would come in well there.”

% You are ungenerous,” replies he, in a pain-
ed tone,

Gretchon disdains replying, but, going over
to the window, plays a faint vagus little time
apon the pane with her two fingers. Aftera
short interval he goes on again, though with
increased want of heart and some hesitation;
% Perhaps when I am at Laxton you will come
to see me sometimes with your mother?
That room where firstI saw you never seemed
quite empty afterward. [ could closs my
oyes and again see you stand in the window,
framed in by the roses and the siraggling ivy
—could almost believe 1 heard your voice.”

# What & vivid imsgination. No doubt the
idea will console you fer the loss of the
real.”

“I neyer knew you unkind before,” says
Dugdale, looking hurt, <« DBut I know youdo
not mean it. You will come to see me now
and then, will you not?"

#On Esster-Sunday and May-day, All-hal-
low-'én and Christmas morning?’ snewers
Gretchen, with a poor attempt at sarcasm.
«Ur will that, perhaps be too often ? You
can tell me later on. How well you have ar-
ranged matters? How pleased you are to go!
Can you not imagine some plan, too, for my
consolation ¥’

« Time will be your cure,” returns he, grave-
ly. *“You will miss me for a day or two, it
may be, I shall miss you to my dying hour

% How well you read my heart?”

“In this instance at least 1 hope I do,"—
with sudden vehemence. #To know you too
were suffering would be more than I could
bear.”

# Bat I shsil suffer; you wrong me cruelly,”
exclaims she, with trembliny voice, turning
from the window to confront him with a pale
little face and large apgry mournful eyes.
« How can 1 think of you all alone at Laxton
without feeling sorrow that wiil haunt me?
Who will speak to you, or read to you? Who
will know (even when you are most silent)
how your head aches—or your heart? Yon
can go if you like,” says Miss Tremalne, con—-
juring up o fresh burst of wrath, “bus you
shan’s think I shan't be wretched when you
do go.”

“The more you talk suchk mad folly, the
more convinced I am that the Towers is no
longer a fit place for me,” eays poor Dugausale,
muking a last brave effort to be firm.

# Very well, then go. But I am sure, under
the circumstances, it will not bea correct
thing forme to go and see you even with
mamma, 50 do not expect me, A visit from
me would only distress you and make you
miserable. And indeed, asmy very presence
seems to aunoy you, I shall not come to tis
library again while you remain in the bouse.
My absence will doubtless prove to you how
far happier you will be without me.”

Having uttered this appalling threat with
all rlue solemniry, she sweeps from the room,
leaving her opponent thoroughly dismayed
and routed with great slaughter.

With all Gretchen’s gentleness. thero is
about her a certain amount of firmness that
sunbles her to keep the word uttered so hast-
ily. One, two, three days pass, and she so0
well maaages that, without betrayiog berzelf
to any meniber ot her family, she neither vecs
nor bolds communication of any sort with
Dugdalo. On tho lourth day, st two o'clock,
he succumbs., Flora, going Into the library
ut that hcur, finds nim strangely dejected,
snd, expressing instant sympathy, he told
somo story about a headache (oh, what should
we do without our headacles ?), and is in-
trusted with a little twisted note to be given
to Gretchen immediately.

w I shall fly with it,” says the little compas-
gionate Merchry, and forthwith delivers it to
Gretchen, who i3 sitting in solitary grandeunr
in the morning-room.

T'he pust few days of enforced soparation
have becn to her, as to Dugdale, interminable,
snd bald and barren to the last degree. Thia
very moment, as Flora approaches her, she
has almost made up her mind to forege pride,
to give in quietly, and, going moskly to the
library, deinnnde a renewal of tho old friend-
ship. But she would have done it relactantly
and with a sorry grace; so that the submis-
sion on his part is doubly dear to her,

The pote is but a mere scribble,mr word or
two, asking, nay, entreating her to come to
him if only for B moment.
43¢ Thank you, dear,” she says, calmly, to the
observant Flora; and then, going up-stairr,
she ndds a few little touches to her toilet, and
bruslies her soft hair until it is still softer,
and pinches her cheeks until there is a charm-
ingr color in them, unusual as lovely, after
which she runs down agan and presents her-
getf hetore Dugdale with as successful an air
of indifference about her as though her heart
is not in teality beating with unplensant
force.

Kennpeth is looking pale and harassed.
Miss Tremalne, on account of the vigorous
pinching bestowed upon her unfortunate
cheeks, is looking distractingly prefty and 1n
excellent form.

i Gretchen, how could you treat me so 7’
asks Kennetb, purposely ignoring the hand
she holds out to him.

«'[reat you how 7' demands she, with a
charming assumption of inuocence.

« For nearly four days you have nat como
near me—four endless days.”

«Poer that distress you? "The last time I
saw you I think you gave me to understand
my presence waur, if anything distasteful to
you. ., Uwauld not willingly annoy you. 1
thought it best for you to stay away. Of
course I should not be here now but- for your
note, aud.the. fact thut, to-morrow being
Christmas day, I thought it would be unna-
tural to refuse so Blight a request.”

She tells this little fib- blandly, but without

Jooking at.him.

«] can quite believe.it'—Dbitterly. “In-

deed,; I.feel L. ought to -apelogize for having,

gent for you, but L cenfess 1 wanted to see
you again. ' May I congratulate you on your

‘appeacance ? 1 have seldom seen you lock so-
Then, in, a lower tone,,

well or so happy.”
«] have been most unhappy.’.. . | .

«You can hardly expect symupathy from.

‘me. : You need not be unhappy,” replies she
slowly. ) L

«.Deatest, do not speak to me in that tone;”
entreats he, miserably. #Ob, Gretohen, could
you only know all I have endured during
these post few (lays, you would be Rinder.
Such a vory few! That is the horror of it.
When I think that all my llfe must be passed
thus; without you, it.seams too much. Dar-

| 1ing, darling, I cannot live without you."

« You shall not,” returns she, quickly, ail
her manner changed. Her eyes brighten, her
1ips part, & emile follows upon the late cold-

ness of her face as though it were a sunbeam
upon the departing edge of a cloud. She falls
upod her knees beside him,

s Let ns end all this,” ske says, quistly,
“You have not been more wrestched than I
have been during all these horrible days. I
gpoke untruly when I said I should not be
hore now but for your message. I should.
I was coming when Flo brought It. = Nothing
wcnld have kept me from you another hour.
How cold, how hesnrtloss you must think me
for having staid away so loog! But you will
forzive me now 7"

Putting bis arm round her neck as sheleans
towards him, he draws her Lead down upon
his shoulaer until her cheek rests against his.

#You see, after all, I am the more sensible
of the twa,” she goes on in a little soft whis-
per. # Wa cannot do without each other, can
we? You want me, and I want yor. How
can we fixht sgainst fate? It is too poweriul
for us. You remember "—caressingly—rall
we 8aid tho other day? Denr Ken, give me
my own way."

¢If1 did, later on you would curso me."

«Try me."

¢ Do you know what it is you waat to do ?”

« I know it well.”

“You want to marry a corfirmed cripple.
Out of the heavenly pity of your heart you
wotld duvote all your fresh young lifu to the
nursing of an incurable invalid. it is horri-
ble. 1tis impossible.”

it I phar't let vyou cull yourself names™ she
says, softly. ¢ You arve not a cripple; and
even {f you were I should only love you just
the same."

There is silence between them for some
time, and Kenneth gays—

“1{ vou should ever repent, if you should
ever regret this most unuatural marriage—
aod 1should know it by your eyes, they could
not deceive me—it would kill ma. Though,
perhaps,”—with a sigh—that would not be
8o sad an ending after all. My death would
be the best thing that could bappen for you—
and me.”

« How cruel you are!” whispers she, witha
faint catching of the breath.

% What will your father ssy ?” asks he, pres-
ently. .

t I don't know. But I am sure when I toil
bim everything he will let me do us I wish.”

#Shall I speak to him ?

« No ; not until I bave speken to him,” eays
Gretchen, hastily. A fear lest her father in
bis first surprise should say somsething to
wound the man she loves enables her to over-
come the nerrous dislike ehe feels to declare
her affection for him.

v Ag you please,” Bays Dugdale, secretly
much relieved. ® Though I do not think he
will give his consent. You may as well tell
him, ia case he should not know it, that ouly
half the property is entailed, and that I can
lesve you the reainder.”

¥ Very welly! 'U'hen atter a pause, % Do yon
know "—carnestly—¢ [ have a strange fecling
—n positively certain feeling—that somo day
you will be strong and well ngain ?”

« [ hope"—shaking his head skeptically—
« you are not marrying me on that chance.”

+No; I am muarrying you because I love
you; for no other reason. Dorhaps’—mis-
chievously~-t had youn been stronyg and woll
1 should bave regarded you with scora ; yet L
I still hold to my belief, By the bye, you
Lave never yet proposed to re. Do so
now.”

“3What shall I say 77

~What a question! Why anything you
lika. Did you—did you never propossto a
girl Lelore.” .

4 Never.”

“ 1 am glad o1 thai,” exclnims she, with o
quick, and lovely smile. « Now go on ; make
oven the silliest speech, and I shall find an
excuse forit”

# T hardly know how to begin,” says he,
sadly. < Well, then. Grotchon, will you con-
sent to muarry me, aod turn your wholo life 1°

“When I spoke of silly speseches § noever
anticipated anythiog so fuolish as that,” says
Grotchen. ¢ Certainly you bave out-heroded
Herod. And on an ¢ecasion of the kind to ad-
dress e as Gretchen-~plain Gretchun ! Oh,
it is out of all keeping! Ifyou cannot fiud
anything berter to say, 1 shall refuse you.”

¢ '[’hen, darling, will you copsent to make
we happier than I ever ugaiu hoped or dream-
o1 I should be?”

#« Now, that is much prettier. Yeos, I con-
sent.  And"--seriously--« 1 am so glad it is
all finely arranged, bacause I have wanted to
toll you for ever so long (only I feared it
might be rude, you know, a8 of conrse I had
no right to interfere) that I can’t bear the col-
lars you wear. Thuy are mmost unbecoming,
sod I want you to try somo other Lind."

Dagdale gives way to genuine laughter.
Her quaint und iastantaneous appropristion
of him is inexpreasibly dear to him.

« I shall rend to town for any collars you
may fancy,' e says; " but for your own sake
I would ask yor not to make me uglier than
you csn holp.”

She is standing over him at this time, look-
ing down with fond content upon his beauti-
tul face. She seews ko plessed, so glnd, £o
atterly fearless of all the future may have ia
store, that again the old nameless dread chills
him---the morbid distrust ot any possible bhap-
piaess 8o far a8 he is coacerncd--and bis ex-
pression changes. Will she always look at
him like this? Will the day npever come
when the beloved face will be averted to hide
thie unavailing regret that may disfigure it?

u Gratchen are you sure you understand
yourgelf? For both our sukes, make no mis-
take mow. Arte you sure you really lnve me?
—that it is not pity is influencing you in this
matter ?” asks he, with an anxiety that almost
amounts to sgony.

v ] am quite sure,” returns she, with tender
go'emnity ; ¢ there is no room 1or pity in my
heart, it is so filled with Jove--for you.” As
sbe speaks, she lays her hand uneconscicusly
and with pathetic grace upon her heart, Iie
is satisfied.

u Will you kiss me?” he aske, presently.
And she kisses hiwn shyly, but with gentle
warmth. They both blush a good deal when
this obvious duty has been periormed; and
then they laugh, and then Geetchen declares
the day has beer 111-used,—that nothing has
boen done—iund getting a book, insists on
reading to bim in o rather desultory fashion
for half an hour, while he lies silently gazing
at her, beuring her volce perhaps, but deal, I
think, to all the sense and meaning in the
peges read. '
) (Zo Le continued.) .

e -~
A Wise Deacon.

# Deacon Wilder, I want you to teli me
how you kept yourself and family well the
-pact season, when all the rest of us have been
gick so much, and have had the doctors vis.
itlug u3 8o often.” . - . .

. Bro. Taylor, tho anewer is very easy. 1
nged Hop Bitters'in time ; kept my family
well and saved the dactor bills,.. Thres dol-
lars worth of it kept us well:and able to
work all the time. 1'll warrant it hag cost
you and the neighbors one to two hundred
dollers a piece to keep sick the same time."
- « Peacon, l'll use:your . medicine here-
after.” : 3 : : .

" 1In his disry of European travel the Shah o

Porsia says that an Englishman who diaobeys
a policeman is instantly put to death. i

-

REBULLDING O ST.7 THERESE.

Father James Lonergan.....»........ $i,000
Father Simon Lonergan............. 100
James Lonergan, NP............ 25 Q0
Father George Cortell, St. Andrews 50 00
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CATHOLIC NEWS.

Prince Bismarck aud the Emperor Wil-
liam havo offered Pope Leo NIII an asylum
at Cologne.

Bishop Wigger, the new Catholic Bishop of
Nowark, New Jeorsey, was consacrated in that

.city Wednesday in the presencs of a large

copgregation,

Rev, John Curtin was ovdained priest on
Wednesday Inst by His Grace the Archbishop
ut the Chapsl of the Convent of the Sacred
Heart, Hulifax, N. 8. The coremony was
participated in by Very Hev, bonscignor
tIowe, Canon Carmody, Rev. Mosars. ¥. T.
Murphy, Kearns, Biggs, Ellis, Danaher and
Cummnaune. Father Curtin made his studiesin
Maynooth College with distinction, and is the
third priest added to the clergy of the arch.
diocose since Hig Grace returned from Eu-
rope,

Roxe, Oct. 17.—The Pope in his address
to the Italian pilgrims at St. Peter's yesterday
stated tho doplorable state of aflairs placed
before him tho alternative of enduring cot—-
tinual captivity, made harder daily, or the
choice of going into exile. MHe, therciore,
asked the Catholics to watch and pray for the
liberty and independence of the Pope. He
concluded by saying he was no longer secure
in his pailace. e was outraged in his per-
sonal dignity in a thousand ways. The
gravity and earnostness of the Pope mindo a
profound impression. He closed bis address
with his arms raised to Heaven, as though
{mploring help.

The netghborhood of Roacrea wag last Sun-
day week the scone of a very interesting
ceremony. A little more than two years ago
the Trappist monks, who have been settlod
for nearly half a century at Mount Melleray,
in the County of Waterford, sent a colony te
the morthern part of the county of Tipperary,
near Roscrea, sottling them on a small estato
which was yresented to them by Mr. Acthur
Moore, M. . One of thelr first cares was to
Bruild o church, which was brought to comple-
tion in the short space of 20 months. 'L'he
site is admirable, commsanding a most pic-
tureeque prospact. Following the usual tra-
dition of the I'rappist churches in I'rance, the
bzilding is externally plain and substantial.
It is cruciform, with nave aisley, transepts,apse,
and eight side chapels. The total length is
225 feet, the width ncross nave and aisles
about 60 fect, the height from the floor of the
apse to the roof is 75 tvet. The internnl de-
tuils are not conspicuous for ornament. I'he
chirelled sandstone used in the building came
from the Roscrea quarries. The stained plass
windows belind the high aitar bave been sup-
plied hy Messrs. Iurly, of Dublin, and sre
beautiful in design and admirably finished.
The ceremony of dedication was performed
by the Most Llev. Dr. Ryan, Condjator Bishap
of Killaloe, the Hight Rev, Abbot of Blount
St. Dernard, in England, and the Right lev.
Abbot of Mouat Bluellerny, in Waterford
county, wero also presont.
preacled by the Very Rev. T, Kgan, Peesidont
of the Diocesan Collegoe, unis.—/rish Luprr,

At Yorktown, to.day, at the opening of tho
celebration of the centenary of tho purrender
of the Brtish Geoeral, Corpwalliy, the Arch-
Lishop of Baltimore will sing a Requiom
Mass for the repose of tho souls of the he-
rgic Catholics who purished on that field, nnd
fn the long war which it ended. The Lishop
of Richmond will deliver an address explain-
ing the reusons of gratitude o tho Supreme

ltuler of human events. which should
apitaate  the Christiar Awcrican  heart
to-duy. Rightiy, by overy tradition of jus-

tice and gratitude, the Catholic Church is fore.
most to~duy in Yorktown, 3 she was this
day one huudred years ugo, That dny, and
in the pevson of her =ons, she outunmbered
tho sects two to gne.  Where was the Mctho-
diet ? In the person of Wesley, he wad de-
nouncing the rash rabels that rovolted «the
good King George.” liven the Presbyteriam,
Sir Hudibras, owed o divided alleginnce, but
the Cathiolics, to a man, whether Irish, French,
or American, wero on the slde of liberty and
Washington. ‘L'o Catholic K'rance, a3 Wash-
ington gladly testified, the victory of Yorktown
was mainly due.  lad her eongnot becen there,
Cornwallis bhad ncver surrendered, and what
tho result to the dispiiited Colonials would
have beon, we do not care to surmise, Jtis
not necescary. Francu wag thore, und what
ita Catholic soldiers did Washington has tos-
titied, a5 he over nud over ugnin ackvow-

lodged what Catholic Ireland had done
for him. By every claim, Catholic
voices  should Do lirst  to-dny in

singing o Reyuwiew and o Te [lewm, for
the Catholic dead of Yorktown and the He-
volutfon. May they rest In peace; may their
memories be in everlasting honor, and may
tbe benefits cnsured to humanity and liberty
by their buuds, find their strongest defenders
and protectors in the successors, descondants
aud co-religionists of the CatLolic soldiers ot
Yorktown, 178L—C\utholic Revivw,

IRISH IMMIGRATION.

Rev. Father Nugent, Catholic priest, of
Liverpool, Englaud, who has been prominent
in promoting Irish emigration to the States,
ig hiere on business convected with Irlsh emi~
gration to Conada, He had an interview with
the Uon. J. H. Pope, and also with Messrs.
Stephen aud McIntyre, of the Syndicate, yes~
terday. He explains his schewe aa follows to
a veporter : ~ Tluder clause 26 of the lrish
Land Act the Land Comumissioners have
authority to lend to a corporntion, established
for the purpose of aidiug emigrunty, the suw
of £200,000, at three per cent. interest, to be
speut for that purpose It is proposed to form
such a corporation with. a capital of £300,.
000 besides the Government loan,and my ob.
ject in coming here is to see whether the

Canadiun Government will not Jet us
have . ‘land to the ‘same value
'‘as the . Yoglish -~ Governmbont - pives

-u3 morey. If we can obtain. the . lund

at the texms we desire, we propose to build
bouses ann break the land for the sutiiers.
We ehall then pay the patsage of emifrants
to Canuds, whbere they will-find-the land
broken, houses .built, and..everythiog. ready

for them to go to.work and till the land. We
.will supply them with seed, implements, etc,,

and make provision for their support during
the first year 1n Canada. -, I'here is no reason

why. the. Ganadian, Government ghould: not.}

grant,the, assistanco we agk to _eusble ug.to
populate the North-West with a good class of
gettlers, 1t is proposed. that the corporatiun

40 be established shall bo of a-Tespectable and:
reliable, charagter, and -that- its object .eball.

not be,so much to make money as to work for.
the elevation of the Irish peopler If the

British Government: give £200,000 npd the
Cowmpapy xaice £200,000 - themselves, why.
_should not the Canadian Government give an |

equal amount in land?” ., ... .
Father Nugent visited Manitoba last year.

He claims that Archbishop Lynch and Bighop

Tache will give their hearty co-operation to

.bis soheme.—~Toronto Qiobe Correspondence. .

The sermon wus,

—
———

THE MONOPOLY OF THE ONTARIL .
SCHOOL SYSTEM.

Th_ere nover was a greater monopnly in thig
Provioce than ita present exiating Puvap apd
tiixh Schonl System. The Carholics of On-
tario number nearly three hundred thousand
and yet_thoy bhave no voice whataver in the;
Educational Government of the conntry.
Truly by the generotity of our Protestant
friends and onr own apathy, wa ara made the
bevyers of waod and drawers of water in Eda-~
cgstmnul matters, Between the north polar
circle of the Honorable the Miuister of Educa..
tion and the tropic of a High Schoo} T'rustee,
tlge Qnthohc 1n this Province dare not ln.uncl;
bis timid bark. And why ? Simply becanse
Catholics allow guch a state of things. There
is no room for a Catholic in the Iiducational
Government of this Province, No, but thera
is ample room for Catholic mon,ey in the
treasury of Ontarlo to malntain a system of
Sgparate School Inspection, administerod by
men who care as much for the wolfare and
progress of Soparate Schools as they do for
the growth and development of the wan in
tl_m moon. Why the Catholics of this Pro
vinco buve tamely submitted o long to such
A Jfurcical system of Separate Schaol Laspeca
tlon, wo caunot comprehend, We can easily
understand how Catholics nre excluded from
the Kducationul Department; how that liou-
tenants to tho lHonorabls Adam Crooks can-
not chanco to be .Untholics—nay more that
even ono membor of the Central Committee
could not happen to be u Catholic; but that
Protestant Righ Selool L't.vpector.\-, ,in whose
ayes Separate Schools find ne favor, should
be purmitted to enter our h'upnratﬂ'Schoo]s
and report them from tine to (ime sepms indeed
incredible. Now, we ask the Catholic teach.
ers  engaged in the Sepamte Schools
of Onturio in question: Does the jo—
spection administered in their respoctive
rchools by Protestant High School {uspectors
promote the intersats of these Schools? The
nnswer will be withont doubt in the negative.
But mark you, the High School Inspsctors
are not supposed to inspoct Soparate Schools :
their duty 1s wholly bound up in the word
report.  'U'hat is, they make a pedestriau tour
around the Sepuarate School building ; inter—
view the teaclers concerning their galuries,
certificates and number of claeses ; examine
the Daily Register; firo o fow High School
questions at a class of little Loys or girls ot
sevep, oight, or nine vears of rge; and
then bow themeelves out. That is
the end. No; wo forgot; they repore
at the Dupartment. Yes they report ; but
through what process of churning theso re-
ports go ore they appear in the nnnual Rejort
of the Minister of Ldueation we do not know ;
Lut this wo do know, that the Aunual Report
of the Minister of Education, so far ag it ro—
latea to the Separate Scliools of Ontario, is a
delusion and a snare, culculated to misioad
thu public. calculated to injure Separate
Nchools, calculated to show up the liberality
of Protuslauta in Schoal matters, whero no
such liberality exists, Dat we may be ac—
cused of making roash statemoents. Well, let
us see.  According to the reporl of the
Ministor of Iiducation for 1477, the number of
Separate Schiools in tho Provinco was 185.
Iu the Annual Repor: for 1878 the number
af Sceparate Schools ‘g put down as 187, show-
i, the report poes on to say, a docrense a
ninu.  Now, thure is not only a falsu discre-
puncy here, but the reports of the number of
Separate Schools for those two years are false
ou their very fuco. ‘I'rue, gomoe altempt was
made, wo belisve, ut the time of the issuing
of the Annual Report of 1573 to rectify or
expluin away the bungled mistake ; but the
impression left npon the public by tho press
commenting on the ruport was that Separato
Schools wero on the decline, and that they
wvare losing favor even in the eyes of their
Catholic supporters.  Apalu the report for
1878 poos un o suy, ¢ that of 789 teachors
of tho lleman Catholic Clhiareh 156 are om—

ployed in the Dublic Schools of On—
tarie.” Now, we claim  thia is entirely
misleading, too, fur o purpose. it is
n well known  fact  that  there cexists

in Untatio, especially in rural districts, o very
Inrze number of schools, nominally desig-
nuted Pablic Schools, but virtunlly Soparute
Schooly, nlw o3t wholly saupported by Catholic
rate-payers, with a Untholic Board of Trus-
toes.  In theso Schools Catholic tonchors find
employment, and iu the Annunl Report such
Schools are denominated Public Schools ; and
thus the liberality of Urotestant School
[loards, in ongaging £o many Catholic teach~
ers in such LPublic Schools as these, is sprond
abrond. Now we challenge the Minister of
liducntion or his subalterns in oflice to point
out to us a single prominent position Leld by
n Catholic as lleadmaster in either the High
or Public Schools of ttis Province. It is
paintul for us to throw out this challenpe ;
but we havo a duty to perform, and we intend
to writo aftor this form till we Lave fully ex-
posed that monopuly, the Schoo! System of
Ontario ,— Cutholic Shicld.

WHAT'S IN A NABK?

‘I'he virtug of most of the patent medicines
with which the market is flooded lies in the
anme, but the virtues of Burdock Blood Bit-
ters liein the fuct that they cleanse the blood
of impurities, and cure dyspepsia, bilious-
ness and indigustion. I'rice $1.00; tria}
bottle 10 cents, 10-2

In the forty-four years during whivh Queen
Victoria hus occupied the English throne, she
has spent about twelve days in Ireland.
These twelve days represent the time occu-
pied by two visits the last of which took place
twenty years ago.

Consumption Cared.

An old physician, retired from practice,
having had placed in his hands by an East
India missionary the formula of a simple
vegetable remedy for the speedy and perman-
ent cure for Consumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh,
Asthma, and all throat and Lung Affections,
also a positive and radical .cure for Nervous
Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after
having tested its. wonderfal curative powers
in thousauds of cases, has_felt it his duty te
make it known te bhis suffering fallows.
-Actunted by this motive and & desireto re~

charge, to.ull who desire it, this recipe, in Ger~
man, French, or English, with full directions
for preparing and using. Sent by mail by
addressing with stamp, naming this paper, W.
W. SHERAR, 149 ..Powers 'Block, Rochestery
NI, . : W e e o ll-gow-Gr
—-—*’”—-——

; Mrs. Barter of 'Mnunt Vernon, Ind, says it
1 foolish to try with gloves on to shoot.& man.
Ber alm at Mr. Wartz,woyld bave been desd- .
ly; she'thinks, if shebad, been bare banded. . .
Ad 1t'Way, the bullet missed him, and it may . -
'be: five’ years before she will get another
chance;:*ag"she’ Is golng "to prison-for that:

'time. i D o
. HAVE YOU TRIED IT?
If g0, you can testify to its marvellous
" powera of healing, and recoiamend it to your
‘friends. 'We'refer to Dr. Fowler's Extract of
‘Wild Strawberry, ‘the grand' specific ‘for "dll
summer complaints, dlarrhees, cholera mor-.
buse, dysentury, cramps, chollo, slcknees of tha
stomach and bowel complaints of infants or .
adults. -Let its-merits be known to all who
havenotusedlt, ~ C10.2

liave huwan. -suffering, 1 will send free:of ..



