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By October,1790, Biihcp Ueddes and Mr.
Rebelteon had fairly begun to print the 
New Tellement. The Greek and Vu'gete 
venioni, three Eoglieh Cithollc tranila- 
tlone, King Jernes ; and the Italian ret- 
lion of Martini, which had been com 
mended by the Pope, were all before them 
They were 10 «paring in making altera, 
ttone that In the whole gospel of St. 
Matthew, which they had gone through, 
they had not changed the meaning of one 
word. Some expression!, Indeed, they 
had changed. BUhop Challoner had done 
the same In every one of his three editions.
It does not appear that the work of re 
prinllt g was continued ; nor are we 
Informed as to the amount of work that 
was done. Nothing practical was atom- 
pllshed, apparently, till the year 179G, 
wh n Bishop Hay, In concurrence with 
others, bargained with John Molr, a 
printer at Edinburgh, for an edition of 
3,00(1 copies of the U!d Testament In font 
Volumes. The total expense, including 
papsr and blading, wee £140 B shop 
tiioson subsciibed for upwards of 1,000 
copies In sheets, B shop Douglas for 000 

Thomas Eyre at Cfookball, for 
100 and Oughlau, the bookseller, 100.
Moir printed a like idltlon of the New 
Testament at 1107. The two Eng «»' 
Huh bishops took 1.35(1 copies, Mr. nnl 
Eyre 100 and Cogblau 100. The 
selling price of the Old Testament 
bound, was 13s ; thst of the New, 
to non subecilbets, three shillings. The Der 
work was undertaken and paid for by 
subscription. Half of the price was to be wb 
paid on delivery of the second volume. “■ 
'By this means alone money was obtained 
for printing the remaining volumes. b0’ 
Payments to workmen and for paper re- 111 
qulrtd to be made regularly. Neither the °l 
bi.bop nor Mr. M-lr bad capital to le« 
advance for that purpose. Tde former, 01 
nevertheless, was under the necessity of 40 
advancing upwards if £80 in order to *" 
complete the aotk. The bishop remained 
In Edinburgh the greater part of the 
summer, super intending the press B

Early this year the exiled 
1)’Artois came to Ed In bus g h. He was eul 
most hospitably received ; and apartments Pr 

fitted up for him in the palace of K* 
Holyrood. It was his Intention to ie- en 
main there, until it should be possible for f* 
him to return to France, as heir to the “e 
Crown, Bishop Hay was introduced to 40 
him by bis chaplain and was graciously “ 
iccsivods *“

The Bank of Scotland making a call on th 
Its shareholders, at this time, It became 40 
necessary that Bishop Hav should pay to 8* 
the bank as much as j£18f*0. This win'd c“ 
oblige him, he said, to live, at least six 8t' 
years, with the greatest economy. 4b 
Bishop (leddes hid great doubts as to th 
the expediency of lodging so much money ” 
in the uack lu one name. It was a sub- 
ject, he thought, for deliberation and ad- * 
vice, on account of the umbrage It might m 
give to some Ill-Inclined persons, mat *' 
Bishop Hay slnuld have so large a sum of “ 
money In the hank, both on account of 61 
the Inconvenience of transferring so much 4 
property In erse of the bishop’s de Vu 41 
and of the Vmptatlon it presented to bis •' 
relations in the event of any Informality 41 
or error in his possession, inquiry, even, 1 
in such a matur would be disagreeable.

As soon, accordingly, as Bishop Hay 
could proceid to the North after attend “ 
lug to the printing of the scriptures, the “ 
two bishops executed a trust deed of all 4 
their properties In favor of Bishop Chis 4 
holm, of some of the clergy and two lay 11 
gentlemen whom they enpowered in the 
event of their decease without a successor 
to hold In trust all the monies standing In c 
their nr rues, for the Interests of the nils- 1 
sion.
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At tils time Rcme wts panic-struck by 

the approach of a Frtncu army under 
Bonaparte. It had taken Bohgna, and i 
was marching In three columnsby different , 
routes, ‘against the City of the Pope'. 
The Roman army was quite unable to 
make heed rg«ln»t this lormidable force, i 
being only 3000 in number, and consist
ing chhfly of the most undisciplined 
soldiers that could well be Imagined i 
Two-thirds of th.m were French eml 
grants, Italian deserters and the refuse of 
other uaihns Diplomacy wis at work ; 
but, meanwhile, the fear of the Frencd 
soldiery prevailed, Ttie Scotch agent, 
writing to ihe bishop, says : ‘ Such noise
and confusion there was in town, such de 
jectlon and dtspair surpasses all 
lion ; not a bouse but resounded with the 
cries of women and children ; not a coun
tenance but expressed terror and dismay, 
many entirely lost their judgments, and 
parents attempted to make away with their 
daughters by a violent death to preserve 
them from Insult. If the courier who came 

'do announce an armistice had delayed for 
Xwenty four hours more srtnea would 
have happened here that would have 
quellid -anything that Is barbarous In 

hlstorv, and it is too probable that this 
day Rome would be a mass of ruine. 
Glory to God the danger Is over, and I 
trust there is no feat It will recur. We 
have made an armistice ; and a pleni
potentiary is despatched to Palis in order 
to conclude a peace. The conditions are 
dreadful and humiliating In the last degree. 
We have ourselvee to blame for them,” 

Before the cornier arrived the more re
ligious people betook themselves to prayer. 
Their miserable army gave them no hope ; 
and the terror inspired by the euemy that 

their gatee, wee gieater than 
would ha caused by a horde of the worst 
barbarisns. Every street was crowded 
with penitential processions at all hours 
of the day, and even of the night. Prince 
Augustus bad not left Italy. During the 
panic he advised the Scotch agent to fly 
with bis young charge. As for himself, 
he declared that ae long as thete was any 
chance of his being of service to the 
Scotch mission. In Rome, he neither could 
nor would fly.
Scotch agent, had made arrangements for 
sending hie stu rente to N spies or Tuscany. 
The Irish agent bad disappeared. Mr. 
Smell, the English agent, was resolved to 
seek safety in Naples. The Cardlnali 
also determined on taking refuge In the 
kingdom of Naplee, carrying the Holy 
Father along with them; for they wen 
convinced that If he fell into the hand» ol 
the French they would certainly convey
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pe rein table afther the mealin’ you gev 
nee.”

And Tighe, whose object was to delay 
the policemen until he could gather s 
crowd, among whom might be some of 
that class whose impulsive daring is as 
ready to attempt a rescue of one who 
appeal» to their sympathie» as to defend 
themselves, began a aerie» ol mar a-uvrea 
about hie odd costume,—now stopping 
to brush the duet from hie shoes, and 
causing the angry officer to stoop also, 
lor the latter would not relicquiah his 
hold for an instant : then straightening 
himself with a sudden jerk which sent 
hie head into no pit aient collision with 
the face of hia captor, end increased not 
a little the latter’s growing indignation, 
end all the time talking loudly and ludi 
crously about Mrs. Drumgolland of Mur 
raoakilty. Hia scheme succeeded per
fectly ; a crowd was speedily gathering, 
much to the officer’» anger and disguai. 
The latter would stand it no longer ; he 
drew out hia balm to compel Tighe to 
move on. Tighe clung to the railing 
which ornamented the entrance of Hoo- 
laban’a public house, bawling at the top 
of his voice end in most piteous accents : 
■‘Will you let me be murdered b’ye, afore 
yer eyes—an’ 1 the wrong man 1 oh, he’» 
killin’ me intoirely !” as the policeman, 
in a rage rendered ungovernable by the 
pushing and swaying to which he was 
subjected by the crowd, struck Tighe a 
Vobr, but without even touching him, for 
Tighe had a peculiar and very successful 
way of hia own of eluding blows, no mat
ter how well directed. The officer rattled 
for help ; but before it arrived the crowd 
had forced Tighe from hia grasp and 
covered his retreat into Hoolaban’s, 
making it appear, however, as if he had 
escaped round the corner of an aojoin- 
ing street ; in that direction, when the 
aid arrived for which the policeman had 
signalled, all the c Hi cere hastened.

Mr. Andrew Hoolahan, the good- 
natured proprietor of the public house 
into which Tigbe bad been hurried, had 
been a witness of the scene from the 
first, and hia sympathies, which it was no 
difficult task to awaken, were all in favor 
of Tighe, whose droll figure and still 
droller badinage of the officer had 
afforded him more than one hearty laugh.

“But they’ll mote than likely come 
back and search this place too, when 
they find they are unsuccessful beyond,” 
be said to Tigbe, who stood within one 
of tbe small rooms that opened from the 
main apartment, a ludicrous picture of 
wonder and dismay.

“1 wouldn't moind that,” answered 
Tighe, "purvidin' I could see Mr. Cartber 
first. I have a note here for him, an’ it 
tells him there’s loife an' death depindin’ 
on me seein’ him.”

“Mr. Carter is not here now, but I 
know where he is, and I can send your 
note to him. Let me have it,”—and the 
easy, good-natured Hoolahan extended 
his band.

The officers were returning—they were 
at tbe very door, loud and angry parley 
sounding, as they seemed to encounter 
some opposition.

“Away with him to tbe kitchen," some 
one suggested, alluding to Tighe, “and 
the wimin folks there’ll contrive to hide 
him ” Tighe was hurried down by a 
back stair ; the next instant he heard 
the tramp of the officers in the room he 
had left.

The “wimin folks” in the culinary do
pai turent ol Mr. Hoolahan’s establish
ment fully sustained the reputation 
which bad been given them, and Tigbe’s 
own artful tongue, ns he told a most 
cunning story ol touching distress, made 
them eager to save him. In a few 
momenta he was arrayed iu female dress, 
with hia brown curie pushed out of sight 
uoder a white muslin cap, and he was set 
to work beside oneot the scullery maids, 
whom in au instant he had excited to 
tits of laughter by his droll and absurd 
remarks.

The search, all the more vigorously 
prosecuted that there seemed to be » 
tieasouable attempt on the part of the 
people to defraud the law, reached the 
kitchen ; but there waa nothing In tbe 
scutlery maid, who stood, dish in hand, 
viewing with open mouth and great, 
staring eyes the whole performance, to 
excite any suspicion, and disappointed 
and discomfited, the officers were forced 
to leave, placing, however, a close watch 
upon the house.

“Begorra, we managed that beauti
fully said Tighe to the laughing 
women, when the policemen had retired ; 

lie was off, whistling as he went lightly “an’ now, if you’ve no objictione, I’ll 
kwatbe etair, and Shaun, mournfully maintain me prisint disguise till Mr. 

resigned to circumstances which behaved Cartber cornea. I have a throng eue 
i-a cruelly to him, slunk to a corner, pioions that whin I whisper a few words 
w hence all Corny O'Toole’» enticements in hia ear he’ll put a dacint ind to the 
vauld not allure him. whole thing.” And Tighe washed dishes,

lighe'e fears of some action ol the law and peeled vegetables, and turned his 
being issued against him were fully con hand to tbe divers employments of the 
.iriaed ; within live paces of Hoolahan’s kitchen with such wonderful dexterity, 
spacious public house the strong hand of at the same time convulsing hie corn
ait ; licer was laid upou his shoulder, panions with laughter by the ridiculous 
accompanied by the words; "You are stories which he told without ceasing, 
ny man !” that one and all expressed unfeigned

How do you know I am? ’ returned regret at being obliged to lose his com 
<4Îlie, facing the policeman with the panv. when word was at length brought 
btrnoat coolness, and assuming his most that Mr. Carter waa up stairs, and await- 
o.Uun-i expression. ing the person who wanted to see him.

“Come, now, none o’ that !” and there “I’ll see him the way I am,” said Tighe, 
va* a firmer grip of Tigbe’s shoulder ; "to divert suspicion ; lor mebbe it's a 
'you are Timothy Carmoudy, otherwise couple o’ paiera he has at hia elbow to 

■mown as Tighe a Vobr.” The police- arriat me, since they could’nt foind me 
. .-.,3 waa a sharp fellow, and he knew his a while ago.” And he departed in th 
usuieiis ; he was neither to bullied nor femme costume, hie awkwardness in 

ob, ok i from his purpose. "1 have a managing the skirts the cause of no little 
warrant here for your arrest, and I’ve laughter, while ho was at the same time 

watching for you all day ; yes, you followed by the good wishes ol those of 
r-i-r to this description”—diving whom, during even his short stay among 

, mo band into his pocket and bringing them, he bad, by that rare winning 
or Ur a lolded paper, while with the power to natural to him, made warm and 
titter hand he still held Tighe. earnest friends

>A description o’ me echoed Tighe, Morty Carter was in a lit of ungovern- 
n well teigued stupid astonishment ; “is able rage ; he had heard the circum- 

- meat ye are 7'—while the officer stances ol Tighe’s arrest and escape, the 
opened the paper. “Head it aloud, evidence of which was before him in the 
avick ; 1 niver heerd mesel’ descroibed guard placed about the house, and he 

au’ I’m cuiioua to kuow whether was maddened to think that Tighe had 
they lould all about me good locks Now again overreached him, as well as amazed 

you kuow there was Mrs. Drumgol at Tighe’s impudence in sending him a 
and that lived beyairt Mu: ranakilty, as written message, tbe bearer of which said 
o ne a woman as iver shtepped into two that the sender of the note was waiting 

shoes, bsrriu’ she was a trille above the at Hoolahan’s. “You’re a parcel oi 
weight—" fools !" he said to the policeman : “the

Mold y cur prate,” interrupted the fellow's here in the house—1 hold this 
poiiooman, “and come along !” note from him.” And then he sought

“A lay, man, aiay, an’ don’t be shak.n’ leisurely, amiable Andy Hoolahan. 
me cut o’ me clothes,”—as the officer “You ask me more than I can tell you 
endeavored to thrust Tighe forward; Mr. Carter,” said Andy, who, for special 
” iat wait a bit, till I tell you the athory. honest reasons of his own. was not over 

You won’t wait i—well, thin, you’re partial to Carter. “The note was left 
fosin’ a dale J>' diversion ; but anyhow. 1 uere by some party or other to be given 
.ihtifle yer impatience till I make mesel’ to you and I sent it to you.”

what Tight a Vobr, who had so cleverly 
outwitted him, might accomplish in the 
future to hinder bit purposes, he had 
walked tbs tlror till daylight shone 
through hit uncortalnsi window, and then 
he threw himself, partially dreised, on the 
bed ; he hid forgotten to lock bis d

"How long are yon going to stay thst 
way 1” asktd Rick impatiently, as the 
minutes passed and Carter gave no sign of 
coming oat of hie gloomy reverie. “I 
came here alter you," continued Kick, 
“to hive you decide the business you 
want me to do at once. I got tired wait
ing for you to come back, and I got more 
tired with the craving want of my heart 
for Cathleen.” A look of agony earns 
Into his pinched and haggard face ; but It 
was lost upon Darter, who ebook hlmeelf 
erect and began to finleh hie toilet, an
swering careliaely :

“Bit down, Rick, and I’ll talk to you ae 
soon ae I’m dteaeed and the breakfast is 
lent up—we’ll have It here—so that 
there’ll bs no greedy ears to take in what 
we’re eeylrg ” He rurg the bell, and 
gave an order for what aouodid to hit 
hungry visitor a sumptuous meat, not 
forgetting to include a bottle of whisky.

Over the meal, and after the imbibing 
of a glass of the liquor, Carter seemed to 
recover hie spirits. He was particularly 
good natured to his gusst, pressing him 
to eat, and frequently replenishing his 
glass. At length, when both bad done 
ample justice to the repast, and both, 
apparently well satisfied, lesned back in 
their chairs. Carter said : "Well, Kick, 
there Is only this one piece of work be
tween you and Cathleen. If you succeed 
in It she shall be yours, with money and 
prosperity to boot, 
flinching, no maudlin sentiment about the 
matter—you must do the task clean and 
well."

“I’ll try —the response was given with 
a determined effort to make it calm and 
steady, but despite all, the votes shook, 
and the tone had a mournful, touching 
cadence. He leaned across to Carter, a 
slight flush, caused by his rising emotion, 
dyeing his worn cheeks, and hie eyes 
wearing a look from which Carter lnvol 
untailly shrunk. “I didn’t think 1 could 
do It when you asked me—It went against 
my soul ; but Cathleen rose afore me— 
Cathleen is she used to be when her little 
arms were round my neck, and her eyes 
looklr g into mine ; oh, God ! 1 couldn’t 
stand it—” He stopp'd suddenly, and 
dropping his head on the table, sobbed 
like a child.

Carter looked on unmoved.
The burst ceased, and In a few momenta 

Rick resumed : “My heart grew so wild 
with longing for her that 1 felt I could go 
to hell to see her ; and since no other way 
will touch your stony heart, Carter, I’m 
here to day to eogage again in your dirty 
woik, and to sell myselt body and soul to 
the devil for the sake of Cathleen. But 
how do I know”—be seemed to be se’zed 
by a sudden aud horrible fear, for he 
sprung from his chair and stood glowering 
at Carter—“tbit you’ll not deceive me I 
how do I know that when I’ve served 
your purpose you won’t give me the slip 
without keeping your promise ? how do 
I know that Cathleen is living at all, or 
how do I know, oh God ! how do I know” 
—his form shook like an aspen, and his 
v ilce became husky—“but that when I’d 
find her it’d only be to hang my head for 
her ehame and for mine ?”

Carter also rose. “I have sworn 
solemnly to you before that your fears 
ware all false, and I’ll give you the 
pledge again.”

Rick laughed scornfully. “How much 
are your oat hi worth to me, Carter ? 
you’d take as many false ones as would 
make a grave mound over a coffin !”

Carter btt tis lip to stifle his anger, re
suming haughtily : "IIow much will you 
gun If you refuse to serve me ? To whom 
cm you apply to find Cathleen for you, and 
who can force rue into an acknowledge 
ment that I know of her whereabouts ? 
I would laugh at the story, and pronounce 
It a mere fabiication of your own ; and 
you know that past circumstances would 
bear me out In my statement.”

Rick, as If tc was overcome by the 
truth of what he heard, groaned and hid 
hia face with his hands.

HOW "EVANGELISM" WORKS.“But the party who left it, Mr. Boole- 
ban—describe him, sir,” persisted Car-

“Wait for me here, an’ I’ll see if I can 
foind him.”

She departed from tbe room, trying to 
affect a true mincing stylo ; but there 
was something so awitwerd and con
strained about her morement that, had 
not Carter been absorbed in reflection, 
with hie hand to hia face, he must have 
thought it all very strange. To Mr. 
Ho lehsn ihe immediately went, proffer
ing the paper which she had received 
from Carter. “Read that, plaze, Mr. 
Hoolahan ; I’m not a very good hand at 
tbe book lamin’, an’ somehow the power 
o’ undheratendin’ writin' has a fashion o’ 
goiu’ out o’ me bead altogether.”

Hoolahan, who had been breaking his 
heart laughing from the very tirât 
glimpse he had caught of the strange 
female a couple of hours before in the 
kitchen, and who laughed heartier now, 
ae he looked at the quixsieal expression 
on the strange creature’s face, and felt 
that a very clever trick wae being played 
on Mortimer Carter, took the paper and 
read :
“To THi Bob Inspector or Pqlice :

I hereby withdraw ail the chargea 
which hare been preferred by me against 
Timothy Carmody, otherwise known as 
Tighe a Vobr. Mohtimir Carter.”

The strange female nodded her head 
with evident satisfaction. “Thank you, 
Mr. Hoolahan ; an’ now mebbe you’d be 
able to inform me if he eint to have the 
guard taken away.”

“He did that, for I sent the order for 
him ”

"Thank you, Mr. Hoolahan, an’ I’ll not 
forgit the favor you done me this 
day. I’ll go now, an’ pit on me own 
proper dbreas, for theae wimen’a skirts 
are very enhandy to manage.”

Haring arrived in the kitchen, he gave 
an account of hi» success which, while it 
was humorous, and teemed straightfor
ward and truthful, yet it afforded his 
listeners no clue to the true facta in the 
case, further than that it was his playing 
a trick on Carter that had made tae lat
ter procure a warrant of arrest, and now 
it was the playing of another trick on 
the same gentleman which had effected 
tbe withdrawal of the warrant, Tne 
account caused successive roars of 
laughter, and as the women assisted 
Tighe to doff the feminine garments 
which had been put on over much of 
bis own clothes, thus giving the apparent 
female a very emlompoint look, and taking 
somewhat from her height, which other
wise might have been remarkable, they 
assured him of their regard for him, 
begging him to be a frequent visitor, and 
entreating him never to want for a meal’s 
victuals while they were to the fore in 
good hearted Andy Hoolaban's kitchen 
—neither himself nor any friend he 
might happen to have with him. Tighe 
expressed himself with becoming grati 
tude, and with hearty pressure» ot the 
hand, which became a most significant 
squeeze when he held the tingeres of the 
little scullery.maid beside whom he had 
been set to work, he departed a second 
time to Mr. Mortimer Carter.

Having given tbe same timid, gentle 
knock witb which he had signaled for 
entrance when he personated Tighe’s 
sweetheart, and having entered with the 
same cast down, and bashful air, and 
hiding of bis hands with a handkerchief 
in lieu of an apron, he approached Mr. 
Carter. A sudden light broke on the 
latter’s mind. He recogniz’d the air, 
the gait ; he identified them with those 
of his previous visitor, and in bis dis
comfited astonishment he sprung from 
Ihe chair into which he had thrown him
self. "May the divil fly away with me if 
it wasn’t Tighe a Vohr all the time !”

“The same, an’ no lire,” responded 
Tigbe ; “an’ now there's no use in cryla’ 
over spilt milk ; basr up lolko a man 
un-1 her tbe difficulties afore you, an’ listen 
wtile I tell you where to foind ould 
Maloney’s horse. To-morrow at twelve 
o’clock be at Dick Courcy’s shebeen—you 
know where that Is ; you'll mate there 
Arty Moore, Maloney’s groom ; you’d 
betther tell him all the villainy Is found 
out, but that we’ve been pardoned In con 
«itineration o’ restorin’ the baste lmma 
dtately. That’s all now, Mr. Csrther, but, 
moind you, if you negllct attlndin’ to this” 
—ihakmg the papers he held—“for this is 
only wiltin’ for it, an’ I’m still lotkely to 
be arrlsted till yon have the charge pro
perly wlthdhrawn ; if, I say, you should 
be guilty o’such negllct as that’ an’ that I 
should fale the hand o’ a paler on me 
ahouldher agin, that lnsthant I'll make up 
me moind to discover yon an’ yer doin’s. 
Good nolght, Mr. Oarther : may you elape 
aiay, an’ have consolin' dhismse ; an’ the 
nixt tolma don’t be so ready to throw in 
a woman’s face that the ctn’t kape a 
saycret, as you did to nolght to Tighe a 
Vohr’e swateheart."

He departed, leaving battled, humbled, 
raging Carter to vent his ptealon in long, 
hasty strides and violent striking of hts 
forehead with clinched hands.

The Sheerer.

n“véf s«tn
Pell on tbe Helds, and In the darkened wild 

Tbe zephyr held lie trealb.

Tto wav.ring 
.hade

Dappled the shivering surface of the 
Crook —

The fr'gutened ripples In their smnnsoade 
Ol willow, thrilled and sbooa.

The edllen day grew darker, and anon 
Uiiu flair he. of pent anger lit Ihe ekv,— 

TWitu lumollug wueele of wratn came 
lug on
Tae norm's artillery.

The cloud above pat on its blackest frown— 
tad men, as witn a vengeful cry nr pain, 

-’ht Vghtutng snatched It—ripped and flung
lid twu

I n raveled shreds or rain

ier The greatest hindrances In existance to 
true missionary work ate the Protestant 
sects. The Catholic misrionary goes 
among the heathen of many lands and 
leads them to a knowledge of tbe true 
God, while Instructing them In the arts of 
temporal service aud industrial value. 
Christianity Is known .Iu its parity until 
tbe agents of Bible societies cume along 
and permit their un Christian practices to 
prejudice the cau-e of true religion. Their 
own dleienelone ate bed enough, but the 
pernicious system adopted to obtain 
coloring for the reporte that must be made 
are eelculated to make the native think 
that there cannot be much substance in 
Chrlatlablty, since the command, “Live 
ye one another,” is violated with a jsaloue 
determination that ploughs up the seed of 
genuine faith and sows the tare of irré
ligion In a field which already had 
promised much for human regeneration.

Protestante themselves teccgolza this 
and have attempted at varions times to 

corporate body for 
“aval galletlc work.” Opposition to the 
Papacy is abrut the only thing they cen 
unite on, and it la doubtful if they can 

■fully unite on that. Protestantism 
lacks authority. It represents In religion 
tbe results thet might be expected from 
political anarchism—that is a factional 
community where individual whim would 
bs the only law and social disruption and 
civil cobfilet unavoidable. Hundreds of 
thousands of pounds have been spent In 
"evangelizing” Italy, yet there is nothing 
to show. The people who are not Catho
lics are infidels who support Protestant
ism because It ii about the best weapon at 
hand to use against tbe C.thollc Chuicb, 
which is the este repository of Christian 
truths uncontaminated. Tncsa are fact!, 
and they are Mated at by the Roman 
representative of that bitter organ of 
“evangelism,” the Mail and Express, in 
these words :

"But that which most iojured tbe cause 
of the Gospel in Italy, and which injured 
It all the more for having the appearance 
of benefitting it, wee tbe mode in which it 
was announced at its origin. The mis
sionary work was from the beginning 
essentially negative. It began by waging 
war against the priest aud the Papacy. 
The halls and churches, the equates and 
streets of the principal Italian cities re
sounded with the most violent attacas, 
aid often even with the least charitable 
Invectives directed egilnst the Pope and 
tne Roman priests, t'ne crowd applauded 
since, having lest their ill usions regarding 
tbe Papacy, they bad begun to consider it 
at tbe worst enemy of their country. This 
appiaute seemed to greet the dawn of a 
religious reform ; but, as soon ae they 
understood that tbe Gospel signified some- 
tnlug very different to just hating ptleaw, 
tbe people fell back aud ended by aban
doning the very thing which a minute 
before they had welcomed with so much 
fervor.”

H?re Is the scheme proposed to do away 
with “the bed appearance,” as the Mail 
and Express styles It. 
of forms," says our contemporary—mean
ing the various sects, “which create an 
especial dictionary of ecclesiastics! nom
enclature, presented to the eyei of the 
ignorant an accumuletion of disconnected 
sects, without any reason for existence In 
[he present and without any hope of life 
in the future.” Therefore, it is argued, 
“Italy should have been chosen as a field 
toward which all the united forces of 
those frrelgn denominations which In
tended to niter the list, would have been 
directed.

These foreign denomination-, reunited 
In an evangel zlog committee for Italy, 
would have sent out their wotkers, until 
Italy should have produced them for her 
Belt ” A chicken may rear a brood of 
ducks or ges legs, but the eggs are net 
their owr. Sj Italy may “produce” 
Prates'a it evaugeilzers but their tastes 
and habits will De foreign to her children 
and thev will never seduce her into the 
pool of Protestant negation,

So, after all we have read of “Italian 
evangelization,” the Italians will not bo- 
come Protestants ! Why, the Mail and 
Express tells ns : ‘ Caurches arose which 
bore the names ot their fore'gn mothers,” 
says onreontemporary. “They prerented 
themselves to the Italian public as so 
many branches of a tree which existed 
beyond the Alps, or even beyond the 
ocean. The distance between these 
branches and their trunk rendered their 
life’s circulation difficult and labored,” 
Nonsense ; does distance from Rome affect 
the Catholic Church In America ? The 
truth is later expressed by onr contem
porary, when It says that “this new 
method of evangelization” roused no 
sympathy because It did not answer to 
the need and aspirations of those who 

Protestantism, to a 
searcher after truth, is like an empty egg
shell to a hungry man—it looks all right, 
but Its substance has oozed away through 
that little hole which has been made by 
the pin of private judgment.—Catholic 
News.

Mr, Hoolahan slightly straightened 
himself. “Mr. Carter, I believe you are 
naked in that note to meet here the per
son that wrote it ; I'll send word that 
you're waiting to see the party, if yo 
stey beyond into that room, please.”

That

glamor-work ot light and
oor.

u'U

was the utmost Carter could
gain, and inwardly fuming aad swearing, 
he obeyed. In a lew minute» there was 
a very timid, gentle tap at tire door, androu

te Mr. Carter’s loud and not over 
pleasantly spoken “Come in !” there 
entered, not, as Carter fully expected to 
see, Tighe a Vohr, but a atout, good- 
looking, rosy-cheeked Irish girl, a trifle 
taller than the medium height, and with 
her hands hid in her apron. She kept 
her eye» down in a very bashful way, aud 
•poke as if she waa afraid of the sound of 
her own voice, at the same time man ecu- 
veriog to get in the shadow of the room :

“I’m siol by Tighe a Vohr," abe began 
in a voice which, though strongly 
affected by the brogue, was pitched too 
low and in too fine a key to bear an ac 
cent of resemblance to Tim Carmody’s 
deep, rich tones.

Mr. Carter, stupefied with aurpiise, did 
not answer.

"I’m hie swateheart,” she continued, 
"an1 I’m aware o' the throuble he’s in ; 
an’ I am aware, too, o’ another thing 
—she took a step forward—“I’m aware 
o' the docymint you gev Captain Dennier 
an’ that Captain Crawford took on to 
Dublin to Lord Heathoote—I’m aware 
o' all lhat,”

Carter jumpted in hie horrified aston
ishment; he had thought that Iran» 
action a secret between himself and the 
authorities to whom the paper had been 
delirered.

Tbe speaker continued : "You didn’t 
tell that to Carroll O'Donoghue whin 
you got to see bim in the jail ; you didn’t 
tell it to the boys bey ant that thruated 
you so—that wouldn’t suit yer threaoher 
oua purpose ; but there'll not be wantin' 
others to tell tbim all, on less you with 
drawn this charge agin Tighe a Vohr, 
an' let him go free I”

"Who are you that know so much ?” 
demanded Carter, thrown completely 
off hie guard by bis angry astonishment 
and the numerous fears which suddenly 
tormented him. To have an entire dis 
trust of him spring up in ihe Fenian 
circles, to some of which he was still 
cordially admitted as one of their stanch 
supporters, would binder his future pur 
poses ; and to have Carroll O’Donoghue 
told of his last treachery in furnishing 
such a document to the government 
might undo all that he had effected 
duiing his interview with tbe prisoner. 
It was under the influence ol such fears 
as these that he turned wilh tierce 
energy to demand of the speaker who 
she was. But the latter had drawn back 
again abashed, her bead down, and her 
hands concealed by her apron.

“Plaze, sir, I tould you afore I was 
Tighe’s swateheart, an' it's for hie sake 
I’m makin’ bould now. If you'll let 
Tigbe go free, I’ll ingage that yer eay- 
crets’ll bo safe enough, an’ ould Ms 
loney’ll get bis horse back ; an’ be the 
rayson' o' that considheration, mebbe 
you could m»ke the ould sinner be 
sathislied too, and not do anything to 
Tigbe for takin’ bis horse the way he 
did. Will you do all this, Mr. Cartber ?”

Carter paced the room, stopping at 
intervals to clasp both of his hand 
his face and to groan, then to cast a 
long, puzzled look at his visitor ; but he 

Id make nothing of the apparen1 
bashful, and yet determined, young 
woman “How did you obtain all this 
information ? ’ ho asked at last, standing 
before her.

“That's nay then here nor there, Mr. 
Cartber ; m=bbe Tighe tould it to me, 
an' mebbe he didn't ; mebbe me own 
ob-arvation found out a great dale o’ it, 
au’ mebbe it didn’t. But do you answer 
me quistion, Mr. Cartber, and not be 
kapin’ me from me wotk. They’re 
waitin’ lor me in the kitchen.”

“And what surety can you give me 
that my secrets will be kept ? Women 
are not noted for their silence, and you 
are a woman,” said Carter.

There waa a low laugh from the 
woman in question ; it startled Mr. 
Carter, bringing a strangely puzzled look 
into fair face—surely be bad heard that 
laugh before ; but hia visitor was saying 
in very earnest tones : “You’ll have to 
take me word for that, Mr, Cartber, or 
me oath, whichiver you loike bist ; for 
I'll be bo grateful to you for 
Tigbe that I’d cut me tongue out afore 
I'd spake a word to hurt you—an' Tighe 
bid me say the same thing to you : he'll 
not revale a word if you relase him.”

Again Carter paced the room. Did 
he refuaa to yield to this proposition, 
the gain to him after all would be little 
compared to the jeopardy in which his 
future plans might be placed—he would 
have the darling satisfaction of seeing 
Tighe a Vohr punished, ami of proving 
to hia friends of the course how he had 
been the victim of a cunning trick ; but, 
on the other hand, Carroll D Donoghue 
might be ma le to believe bim the traitor 
he was, and he might be ignominiously 
expelled from the haunts to which it was 
hia advantage to resort." His prudence 
counseled him to accept the terms and 
trust to the promise which waa offered. 
The pledge to restore the horse to Ma
loney would, he felt, satisfy the old man, 
and prevent him making any charge 
against Tighe ; and to his Itiends of ihe 
course ho could pretend to turn the 
whole into a good joke, feigning that hie 
innate good nature anil compassion for 
Tighe a Vohr caused him rather to suff er 
his own loss tbim prosecute the poor 
fellow. He stopped spun before his 
visitor. “I would like to see Tighe a 
Vohr—to treat with himself.”

v-'btle L. tram figured by some wondrous art, 
tiownu with the thirsty 1111m to tbe sod,— 

empty août brimmed over, and my
Drenched with the love of tiod 1

James Wuitcomb Bilet.

My

CARROLL O’DONOGHUE.
form a union—a

CHAPTER XXIX.—Continued.
“Faith, it’e supernatural ainae you 

nave, Shaun, to be undheratbandin’ ivery 
-word I say ! look at that now, Corny, the 
way he tuk it the mlnit I said hia name ! 
They say animilee have no brains, but tbe 
divil as much intilligince among some o’ 
the two-legged animilee that have the 
itupidioce to be ohrietenin’ thimsel’a 
min." An assertion with which Mr. 
O'Toole fully agreed, and to which he 
certified by patting the dog ver» 
affectionately. “Write the note, Corny,” 
•urged Tighe ; “it moight be as well for 
me to have it, in case I can’t git seein’ 
-Cartber at once. Niver moind bein’ 
particler,”—as be saw Corny making tbe 
-tame elaborate preparation» as he would 
for the inditing of a more important 
epistle ; “You’d be only wastin’ yer book 
lamin’ an’ big words on tbe loike o’ him 
—he's not worthy o’ tbim, Corny."

But Mr. O'Toole would not permit hie 
It let-try reputation to suffer, even in so 
In ng an effusion as a briel note, and he 
'wrote an follows ;

“Ma. Carter—I would like the priv- 
,.ege of your personal and individual 
presence for a tew minutes ; I have a 
-roDimunicatinn of business to make to 
your private ear which ia of the most 
valuable and highly important conse 
: g once and necessity.

“Tiom A Vohr ”
“You gev bim too many foine words,” 

(aid Tigbe, turning the note between his 
j ugers with evident dissatisfaction ; then 
catching sight of Corny's disappointed 
lock—:or there was nothing which so 
touched the little man’s feelings as dis- 
, t.rag.ug criticisms of bis literary efforts 
—he 'artfully added: “1 was iorgittin’, 

oiny—didn’t me mother once tell me 
9z ho ,7 it was on possible for you to write 
reythiog else but ioine big words, be 
gaysou o’ tbe great alhore o’ iarnin’ you 
got in yer youth I”

Mr. U’Toole was beaming again, and 
e-rplaining to Tighe the mysterious and 

ondeiful power which a big word bad 
of placing tbe writer in a very important 
and exalted position before igcorant 
•oik.

succe

But there most be no

“These varieties

'•Vis, but ould Cartber knows well 
that I niver got beyant pot hooks—an’ 
lUuir same wouldn’t be in me head now, 
i.iily vlie mssiher diiiuv thiui in wid a 
.click that he broke over me knuckles. 
Mow un’ ivet, I’ll tbry me luck ; sn good 
by, Corny, an’ take good care o’ Shaun," 

The dog, fully comprehending the 
situation, stood with drooped head, aud 
fail mournfully between his legs.

“fa it to Uooluhau’s you’ll go now,” 
questioned Corny.

“Kthraigbt, Uornv ; I’ll walk there as 
. OnIdly as if 1 didn’t (ale in me bones 
tuai there was a have ut curput, or some 
Other law thrickery, bscaeil up mebbe be 
n iigimint o’ the loile guards, afther me. 
i ll ax for Mr. Cartber, an’ thin1 if he’s 
-.hero, I’ll Bind him this bit o’ a note, an’ 
'll wait for bis answer ; you see I 

■wouldn’t loike to face him first widout 
-ifttiu him loike—dhrawin’ him out, as wo 
io whin we’re anglin’ for the unsuspectin’ 
little fishes—an’ I think tbe contints, 
which to me mother’s moind would do 
you credit, Corny, will be jist the bait 
or Mr. Cartber ; he’s very shrewd, an’ 

ire’s very cunnin’, this same ould Cartber, 
tart . caroumvinted him afore, an’ I 
.mint i’ll carcumvint him agin. Good, 
by.”

sames ovar
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TO BE CONTINUED.

IN HONOR OF ST. MARGARET, 
QUEEN OF SOOT LAND.

A scheme to erect a handsome new 
church In Dunfermline has just been 
initiated, end a subscription list has been 
opened with a view of raising .£5,000. 
The Rav. Father Culhane, who has 
charge of the parish, has received a letter 
from the Archbishop of St. Andrew’s 
and Edlnbuigh and Scottish Metropolitan, 
In which Hia Grace points out that the 
eighth centenary of the death of St. 
Margaret, Queen and Patroness of Scot
land will fall on tbe 16th November, 1893, 
and against that day he expresses a great 
desire to see erected In honor of St. 
Margaret a suitable church in the city 
of Dunfermline, where for so many years 
she held her bénéficiant away, and where 
for so many centuries her sainted remains 
lay in the costly shrine now so sadly 
defaced and desecrated.. The site for the 
now church being already secured, the 
Archbishop appeals with confi lence to 
the generous Catholics of Scotland, Ire
land and England to contribute to a work 
destined, perhaps, in the Providence of 
God, to bring about the return to the 
faith of Scotland—a country In which 
Queen Mvrgaret took so much interest in 
her lifetime. If the present proposal be 
carried out a second Scottish Queen will 
be signally momorlal’zed during the epis
copate of Archbishop Smith, a new church 
in honor of Mary Q teen of Scots having 
been erected some time ago at Linlithgow. 
—Liverpool Times.

relasin’

contemplated It.”

CHAPTER XXX
A SEARTLING DECLARATION.

It’s little you have to do when yo 
sleep till this hour In the morning !”

The words, somewhat crossly spoken, 
came from Itlck of the Hills, who was 
star ding beside Carter’s bed in the private 
lodging which the latter occupied when
ever he sojourned In Tralee, 
started up, rubbing his eyes aud looking 
In a bewildered way from his visitor to 
the dull daylight which struggled Into the 
room.

“How did yon get In ; and what time Is 
it?" he asked, when he seemed to have 
recovered all his waking faculties.

“How did I get iu ? ralth, easy enough ; 
I came up here this morning and went to 
Hoolahau’s where you told me to go If I 
wanted you ; but you hadn’t got there 
yet, «ni a good-natured man at the coun
ter gave me the street and the nntnber of 
your lodgings ; so l came here, and the 
girl below said you weren’t up ; but she 
showed mo your room, and when I 
knocked and received no answer, I tried 
the door. It was open, and I entered— 
that’s how I got in ; and as to the time, it’s 
twenty minutes pist the dinner hour."

Carier started and locked at his watch, 
which he drew from beneath his pillow, 
It was true—that was the hour ; aud he 
sat motionless, looking at nothing In par. 
tlcular, and holding his watch In a vacant 
way. But bis mind was psinfnlly revert
ing to all the eventi of the previous day ; 
it was due to them that his morning nap 
had been time extended ; for In perplexity 
and agony of mind, owing to h's fears ot

u can
To Core a Com.

There is no lack of so-called cures for the 
common ailment known as corns. The 
vegetable, animal, and mineral kingdoms 
have been ransacked for cures. It ia a 
simple matter to remove corns without 
pain, for if you will go to any druggist 
or medicine dealer aud buy a bottls of 
Putuam's Painless Corn Extractor and 
apply it as directed the thing is done. 
Get “Putnam’s,” and no other.

I’lcton Peneillliigs.
Mr. Hazeu F. Murray, of Pioton, N. S., 

writes : -T was affected with dyspeptia 
and nervous debility, aud tried many 
edies without avail, but one bottle of Bur
dock Blood Bitters much improved me and 
two more made me a well man,”

Gifts inslant Keller.
“I have beeu troubled with asthma aud 

a bid cough for years. I get nothing to 
help me like Hagyard's Pectoral Balsam, 
and would recommend it to others as it 
gives instant relief.” Extract from letter 
from Walter McAuley, Ventnor, Out.

Nerye Tortured.
“I suffered with neuralgia and obtained 

no relief until I used Hagyard's Yellow 
Oil. Since then I have also found it an 
invaluable remedy for all painful burns 
aud outs, rheumatism and sore throat.” 
Mrs. F. Cameron, 137 Richmond Street 
West, Toronto, Ont.

Expel the Worms by using the safe aid 
reliable anthelmintic Freeman’s Worm 
Powders.

Carter

been

A Confectioner’s Confidence.“You can’t, thin, until you’ve agreed 
to all 1 ssk ; for Tighe’ll not come mxt 

nigh you until 1 give him, in yer 
ban’ writin’, a pledge to withdraw this 
charge immediately, an’ until you get 
the guard that’s around this bouse taken 
away ; then Tighe will come to see you.”

Without replying, Carter went into 
an adjoining room, and speedily returned 
with three or four liues written on a 
paper, which he pro tiered to his visitor, 
saying at the same time: “I have cent 
up to tbe police barracks to have the 
guard taken away ; and now, how soon 
shall I see Tighe ? I must know when 
Maloney can have his horse.”

"I can plainly state that I can find noth, 
ing better than Hagyard’s Yellow Oil. I 
have rheumatism occasionally, and Yellow 
Oil does me

ii-ir

great good. You can use mv 
name if you wish.” kouts truly, H. Dick
inson, Confectioner, St, Thomas, Out.

Nearly all infants are more or less sub
ject to diarrhea, ami such complaints while 
(fcetliing, aud as this period of their lives 
is the moat critical, mothers should not be 
without a bottle of Dr. J. D. Kellogg's 
Dysentery Cordial. This medicine ia a 
specific for such complaints and is highly 
spoken of by those who have used it. The 
proprietors claim it will cure any ease of 
cholera or summer complaint.
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