lnd Dever anBWEr"
.vopstantly repested In the earg-0L.3
.confessors of the faith, snd - they’
perfectly. Pesr chbildren! ma¥ the
Jose Jster years that falth which they

Jnﬂ'ered so early In iie,
one who wetehed snd admired tivefr conatanocy

Herewlth,

oh.r a he “’.,»5.0 hde
| ufter from the Ycenad; ok

otJ

ﬁ“’
ndge car

* 1t always palns-meTi"

“fig-our tutes. ARJormé;:g would ‘rather:
g ooy J«f’ om ‘than theli

gefon of authopity”” War 18 bettef than
99{%}: peaos; hiégedy boiter than Indifference.
Buot noneof these things,” he ndds; 418 to m)
hkiog. And msy the good God ‘prgserves us
rom tbem all !' 'rm was Father John, sn

' nchAde an_sddress ; snd “Whsh ‘1t was

tor pﬂsee took |"

e ybrrey

over he andPsthar Basle walked sway tos

. 'Isll 3 . o~ \
Eﬁ #.ws;'v*tojhet geueﬂ::_
the prgeei_ sadd, %} must go
4 By do; noﬁm %o Yoatve iy BOOK
to the wolvee""‘l‘ﬁ&reh;s ngn help for ?t
ugh... The bishop, wisbes Bes_me
g:yt‘man(gl I mamss il ‘theTndians on’ﬂld-
town Island
e 1 ndvide you, dr,1o go:.a8 quietly as jon
. vom, BG4 let no one see you RO, or know 1?\1
[ wre golng,” Mr, Xorke A, oo o

e ﬂ‘h
2ad .‘!
moqth,"
night.

L v

- "Father: Ragte looked - mrprlled. “‘Wb!, :

"you do-"not imagine . unt unymereon would
- smolest me ?*. . .-
# donot: !mngine, bnc 1 am anre ﬂnt the
- "Know Hot.hlnge‘would do-anythieg,” ‘was the
--mply. ‘4 It:18 -rot safe to-give ! then. an op-
pounnlty for mischief.”., L R
+ BtA1l the priest Iooked tncrednlous. U
-1, ] cannot see why they should touch me,”
benld 41 have done nothing.to provoke
4$hern, They ineunlt us, they tell les,. mq I
not resent it.~ Do.you-know the storles that’
~#have been brought to me -tliis week? 1 find
..them smusing.” -He Ilsughed plamntly
"4 Bee how they represemt the church! iA
~«Oathollc man, they Bdy, wanted to steal &’
fundred dollars. Now, to take 50 miuch’at
once would be a mortal gin; but to steal ton’
pents would be only a ven!el sin, Bo my
Prave Oathollo stesls ten cents, and, eﬂ;er 8
‘ week, ten -cents more, and go on, tillihe
‘has the hundred dollars. By this means, he
.gecures his money, aud i gullty only of o
thousand venis) slog, which he gets !orgive-
ness for ty giving the priest ity dollars,
That 18 one of Mr. John Conway’s aforles.
Here i8 another that wa3 published in the
_Herald with my name and the othera 1n full.
” Wou know that Mrs Mary O'Conner’s husband
Iately died in Oalifornts, Weli, the Herald
says that the poor widow came to me, weep-
“ng and lamenting that she had not even the
-consolation of seeing her husband's grave;
and I told her that, for fifty dollats, X would
bave him burled here. Bhe had saved thirty
:Joliars, eamed by washlog, and she brought
4% %0 me. Three days after I told her that
her busband's body had been miraculpus
‘Iy brought, and I pofnted out the spot where'
3t was buried, down here behind the churoh.
But [ warned her that ahe musi nos dig there,
a8 1t would be a sacrilege, and that, 1f she
#iid, the body would disappear. Here's an-
~ther : Patrick Mulligan confeasea some sin to
e, end, for a ponance, } tell him to give
himeelf twenty-five -blows with the discipline.
Patrick goes home, gsts ready for hie pen-
ance, and gaddenly remembers that he has no
Asolpline, It is late at night. He puts his
held out she window and eess that Mre.
Mabony, mnext door, hae forgoiten to
take in her clothesline, and a fine
new clothes line it i, Pat blesses the zaints,
creops down stairs, steals the clothes line,
and, going back, cuts it into a beautiful dis-
olpllne. After he has plously beaten him-
selt he burns the cord all up, that he may
Tot be Xnown a8 a thlef, goes to bad with a
olear consolence, and slesps the sieep of the
Jjust,
J « Now, sir,” the priest concluded, it 1z not
likely that I am fo be attacked for such
storien a8 that. ©Of course, no senaible per-
. son belleves them ; cr, if peopleshonld 3oubt
they can easily find out the truth.?

# The truth, my dear eir, 18 precirely what
they do not wleh to find out,” Mr. Yorke re-
plied. «They wantto be exeapereted and,
since you will not afford that a pretext, they
wili welcome any lie, and no guestions asked.
Moreover, you are not to think that such
slanders originate with the low only, and
influence only the low. I came upon a book

' the other day written by Oatherlne,Beecher.
"You have beard of the Beechers, of conrse 1
“The title was 7Zyuth Stranger than Fiction:
w Narralive, she catls it, of Recent Trans
vactions involving Inguiries in regard (o
- Ahe principles of Honor, Truth, and Jus-

atice which oblein  in a  distinguished
American University. That university s In
‘Oonnecticut; -and the affalr was one which

- created 8 good deal of stir among the Protss-
tant clergy a fow years ago, Miss Beecher
spems to prove clearly in ber book that cer-
tain eminent doctors of divinity and profes-

»gor8, with 1adles of their families, rnined the
- rsputtion of & distiogulsbed and Innocent
‘woman. Bot what does Miss Beecher hetself

© t doy in-the preface to thils very book whersin

ishe appesrs.ss the champlop of thonor, trath

-4 ;‘ <and justics, spalt with caplial letters? She

)

a3

3

u’ JU'He new.

goes out of her way to speak of the Catholic
clergy, and sgsarts that, siace thelr mlnlntrn-

- ttlous are. efficacions, no matter what thelr
~characters may be, there 38 no apecial necoE-

{ yity;-on this acconnt, to lmit admiesicns’to

. 2his ¢ftion to thore only whoara virtaous and

- udevont.” Now, the sentence ta artfully word:
sed-to evade the charye of alander.; bat;slmost’
wil pon Outkolics, Interpret it, sn tha wiriter
wished they ehonld to mepn t:at, fu o3ilain-

- .Apg a Ootboifc pllest, 1t s nc_t eunaldercld ot
ARy cokit gueuss Whother be )3 8 man of good

‘. gbmacter crnok It bas been 0 Interpreted
®y evt1y person whem 1 have maked ‘to read
vis, 1 glve yon, suothex hluunce : Doctor
mﬂerﬁn took wpon himeelf to send E: nith eome:
.« et Catholic Loaks, woich X aeturned to bim
-without letticg bercan ther. 3 glenced in.
J*%o one, and.found 1t Alvided tuto parsgrspbe,

‘}'mony. .- Every . Oatholio, congolence . ticks,

- each coptalned a charee sgatnst your: charch;

- #luetinted by an snecdote, I yead one pera
~.areph; beaded A Clured withcut a b'dy Ghost.

;-1iseving in . asnctification ; snd the emecdote
wap 0f B B Who beeame a Proteatsnt aiter
1idhavipg beens Casbolic forty pears.. When

! Dt.courte; yem Welo-.charged with not bé.
‘folly. - Bat if some murcuolar .Christtan bed

genghers told_ him, of the Hily'

#3hort, be cxclaimed, * Holy Bhoull Whit'

= 39tk avT: 1 X.buve been in the, Molln Chyprhp’

”w 4*!orsy Jyevriaud I .never hoard ot a Holy.

."ni‘

l?ﬁ

o puidtitaste 1or the task, .. o, 1,

it

ridivgplys Yonamaet, leage ulitollme

~@host! .. Now, sir, 3k, of comrse, 867 M8 w
" wppuiidiotio; kot a qu‘teatant doctor pf divia®
1y keepn. such Jbooks, sr.d’gives, ther 10 pa.
» jieto:xend, and repeata tuch falsehoods’ ‘In’ hin
1:g@emoue; . You ges What,yon Lavo (o expec.t”
~s+ o4 Bhall ], then, publish.n. cud (feayvic the’

-u troth of - tneee storiea 2!, Javher, l}an;a atked,”
~uwithan expreesion 9f_face wh.!ch n.ow’c.d h{ﬁ”
T apg’ capoe fi 1Dto’ the Foom . wish! a comforsable,.

wa jireNo one wilzesd Inif. ~yoq do." w‘ls lhe

Present, for yea to be eccufrd St "bochd
-demoed. Who wae ib—Montesq‘uTeu ?—who
faye, \Il yon are necuzed of baving mMolon the
towers of Nutre Dame, Lolt atonos?' . That
‘48 your cate, Whatever 1hey may sharge
‘you with, conelder yourself cenvicted.”

-

Y

A 'Eon'e"-wBut
o

0 5{:2 riods
men, expme“'don congern-!| cemsad ' by encroachments - whioh 3threatan |

Jlght hand ﬂn
Tsﬂn‘ﬁere n:an
‘alowly Al

“"Fgm eer’r'y that nqyjlolé‘nce 83>

wh‘enn community: ‘becomes in
by
"ufir oSt g4CTed Tnteresii and when they & ﬁuﬁf
that: 3heLII 3
bi'd, from pnid: hnid!oue foe, we
oenn #xpeot” that they will aot withthst |

o-lmneu and deltbeutlon(whi‘eh is to, be de—
sired. {1 dgprecate—"}
Yot sre nor. In’ your pulpit prelcb!ng to:

“Ah! I know h!ln," Father Bule “sald
brightly, #I happened to fravel once in h!s
company.. _We wera_in a steamboat, nnd:
gome zainislar entered—into- eon&overey—wlqa
hirn; ! Ontholic :Christlanity. degrades

'msn, the, minlister said. ; The Oetholfe, pg
mothold ,any communieation with God., o
he should be cast away on, s desert lgland,, e'
would be without God.,. A 1 must oome €0
him through tae Ohuroh. He has in hinl-
self no power to reflect th ¢''divitie ’ miotions.'
‘Ion etﬂle. 88y8 ‘Father Jobn; tabd Ieqn
‘Bhow { you how by 'y temﬂ_lnr figure. :Suppose
$hat* ' every - ‘man’t’in -¢the"": world
‘shoujdlinifst” ‘that’‘ his*’ t!meplepu whs
.oorrect, . ‘and, ehou‘ld “refftize * “to " regn-
.Iate it by any ¢ other. ©l e, the chrono-,
‘meters would all wag thelr several ways,: no
two alike, and there- would be a’éeagéleps
wranglig a8 to"Whkt Wiy the time of day,
and every man would think that:he-carrled
the sun in his pookét. To the dogs with the
mexldlen and 7the-almanac! my watoh s
Hght - ' That 18" Protestantism. Now, the
Oetlwllc has bis eplr!tunl ‘dlal also; butsince
‘he'knows that 1t:1s's'fallible inetrument, he:
keeps it regulated by the:grent. clock of. the
:Church: . The congequenpe 1gtruth and har-

alfkey sand: 'when, the meridian gun of the
great regulator, 18 fired, every man gays, 1t’s
twelve O'clock:.; Amen?!” . .

‘Mr. Yorke's warnipg was well timed, for
the event proved tnat; Father Bssle would
scarcely have been ellowed to leave the town
without molestation had it been known that
he was golng. No one knew it, however, but
the priest’a honaekeeper, Mr., Yotke, and the
man who drove him over to Brayon that night.

#X do not think that apy precaution was
needed,” Father Rasle £ald to his oompaaion,
a8 they drove through the dewy woods by
starlight. © But since 1t was as easy to come
away gniet, wby, 1 kave.- I have no wish cr
right to throw my life away.”

.Mr. Yorke did not know what. had hap-
pened 11 Patrick told him the next morn-
ing. The crowd bad gathered in the straats,
it appeared, and taken $heir nsusl promenads
up Irish lane, with the nsual zeenlt, No one
came ont or answered. them, and they could
not seo a face in the. windows, even. But it
the patlence of the Irish was not worn out,
that ot thelr perrecutors was. Bince they
conld mnot provoke -an attack, they would
make one. From Irish Lane they bad march-
ed to the priest's - honse, arming themselves
with stones and briokbats.

« There 1sn't & whole window left In the
house, sir,’ eald Patrick ; “and there i3 a
stone lying on Father Bnlee bed, where it
was thrown through the window, that wonld
have killed him if he had been thers, ag they
thonght he was.”

We frust that certain expreeaionl whloh
Mr. Yorke made use of on hearlng this story
wilinot be remsmbered agalnst him on the day
of final reckoning. Ihey were not plous ex-
Ppressions, nor mild, nor, indesd, very pollehed
ones ; but they were strorg, He puton his
hat with sn emphasie which lett a large dent
in the crown, refused to inke avy breakfast
and started for the town.

#'What doea he mean o0 d0o T oﬂed his
wife, wripgiog her hands. %1 mmust go after
him, #Oha! if Oarl wers here. Qirls, it 15 of
no use to oppote me, I muost know what
goes on.”

The breakfast was lett nntouohsd, and the
whole household gn'hered about the mother,
cosxing and giothing her. Patrick should
go down, they snid, nod kesp his master in
view.

« What protection wonld an Irlsh Oatholio
be to him ? * cried the lady.

Betsey would go, ke declared, standing
with arms akimbo and her fierce heed 1alsed.
Bhe would -like to. see the man that would
gtand 1n ber way when she was roused |

Bat, no ; Betssy was too pugllatic. If Mr.
Yorke were to see her, he wonld bs Irritated,
Boms one more conellletlng aud politic was
wanted.

Olara cut the matter sbort by sppearicg in
walking dress. Bbe would go down and sse
what the trouble wag, and send a messenger
bome immediately.

Meantimo, ‘Mr. Yorke was In no-' danger
whatever. - People were, Indeod, more’ good-
natored than ueual after the succesa of the.
night’ before.- He encoustered mooking
#0iles; but no threats. Bite Brat visl was to one
of the sslectmen.: +“What are you golog todo
with tho ‘tascals 'who 'broke Father Rasle's
windows, last night 1" he demanded, wltbout
‘any ceremony of gresting. .

The man assumed an alr of pompous tndif-.
feronce.  *I do ot propose to do. anything,”
‘he sald. ©X{ they were brought before me,
a8 & jnetios, I should try them, - But I am not
“called on to take uny step in tho matter.”

4 Porhape you were one of - tbem,” Mr.
Yoike gald bitterly. -

“‘The man's fach :eddened. w1 shall: nat
tako vy rotice' of ‘your inaults,”- he- sald.
«Jt 18 well known that thope'windows were
brokon by o few rowdies who cannot :be
found out. * The town is not yeaponaiblo for
them,” And even M they -wers krown, the
feeling of the community 18 ruch that they
would not- be pnniehed. ‘Peopls are go
mich ¢xclted eguinet’ the .abuges of popery,
and the interfercnce of the priest In our pubd-
1o’ schools, that they are.willing to eee evary
Oatholio driven out of the town,” .;

1f the¥e wag ever A momaent in- Mr. Yoxke’s
lifs when be regretted being a:gentlémon, it
would ‘be safe to ay that thig was that mo-
ment, To talk: with such a..WAD . WsE

{

“efitered the BGene opportepely, and: lpplled to
‘the’ towa 'cHicer'd bdck necoie or:80- of tuch
loglcal ¢orcluilcns a8 be was fitted to nnder:
aland,‘or " bud enlightuued his cranfum by
propo%nd!ng to 18" -n nrgmneut itom oD un-
enewemble s iatyr Ml . Yorke: | would,
doubtless “have” kit - the : ffioe ‘with,...8 |
wfi¥in' * of " gereme - .eavafaction, | and., 6.
'| €onvittion thet the "dratestlc’ propifeties. had
‘bieh ¢tistatzed. - No'suoh ‘porson sppearing, |
he went Away' with hnyshing but an: -m.l-ble
expuee!on At N i
Ia Bi-at ¥islt viis-lo l‘ae Bev. John Oonwey
'l‘be mibsitir Nad just Bnlibed hin : breakiass,

‘Heliljerat 'air} rdther:ex\perating t0. a: man:
vl;o wu nd1oply indhiiant; bot tasting, ~Hls-
“Frrtdod 166k Ehdwdd thaihe éxpoted. ap. at- |,
tack, Bediaiy e T e

By an off i, M1, I rke greeted him coar-
teoutly, then b gan; I come, &lr)? he

*blookhendsfiuM rrlork6mdiniss - fo5th... 4L
oeme here to talk common” eens:h e 1 tor
lﬁ??f d uddey theminister’s:
ejelldé‘ szh ‘went-bver his fice’;|'
"bnT he h;d mtore ‘self-control-than: his vlaltor,
not ¢
nnd eneﬂ whio) that _uvistt.or'e mind,
lnz a;iofnent:’
itﬂ to.be 9, M Yorke'zose and went to
‘the-dooy, bnt stopped thera,., Though' appeal.
‘was In valo; 'warning’ mlgﬁt ‘not:be, .«
't Twarti you, 81r;" he sald-—+T, & Protestant
<that your ocourse 1s not only | dlehonest but
impolitic,; : You are workiag €0 as to seoure’
the: final triumph .ot those, you - hate ‘and fo
bring sbout your owp ruin, ~Those. ant.
Oatholic mobsare nat Protestant, exaept that,
they protest agalnst all Teliglons restralnt,
They hate Oataoliciam most, simply becauie
4t 19.the. strongest veligion.  You miristers
think, perhaps, tbat you use them ; but
you omistake, They - use you, end
they- desplse you. . They .speak ~of
you .fair. now,; beceuee you .stand betwedn

spectability, lodeed, thelr only power is
derived from:you. But when they shall have
orashed Ostholiolem, If they everdo, they will
use the eame weapons you . have placed in
thefr hands sgainst you, Do notf hops that
by the course you are taking you are going to
make Baptiat or Congregatlonal, or Methodist
church members; you are golng to make In-
fidels.”

A sense of tco utter carleeaneas of his mle—
.8lon had.restored Mr, Yorke to calmness,
Ho spoke firmly, but witkout any excltement,
and, having ended, left the house, and walked
quietly homeward. = Olara, coming down East
street, and looking anxiously right and left,
gaw him, and dodged out of sight. With her
foot propped on a door step, she made a
writing desk of her knee, hast{ly penciliing a
1ine to her mother. $Yhile she wrote, three
geveral families peeped and wondered at her
through their blinds. Bhe looked about for an
Irish boy-—saw - one, snd sext bim with her
message. -

« Run like the wind till yeu come In elght
of the houss,” she charged him, ¢ but walk
elowly up the avenus, or they wiil think ¢hat
you bring bad news, ‘and be trightened.”

1t All right, mamms 1? Clara had wriiten,
4 Everybody 1 meet 13 as quiet and innocent
looking ag a cat that has been stealing cream.
1 gaw papa this minute; I am golng up to see
Hester, and wiil be back before dinner.”” -

Mrs, Yorke kissed and feasted the boy who
brought the news; Mellcent searched for old
clothes, and sent him home with garments
enough to last him a year, and both neerly
cried over him, ¢ Poorlittle persecuted dear!”
‘Betasy bestowed on him a ple, and the two
Pattens, having nothing of their own to give,
stole each of them a cuocuniber, which they

slyly elipped Inte bls pooket. People
who lived with the Yorkes always
thought as the Yorkes did. Thers wae never

mors than one party in their house., Thelr
domestics were partleans, thelr dependents
adorers, '

Edith went cut irto the garden, and gather-
od gome flowers for the lad, talking with him
meanwhlle, It wasa calm Juns dsy, aiter a
ralo storm. The sky had etarted to
clear awsy, got eo far that there was
nothing le't kxut a pearly flack of cloud that
just netted the sunshine—then had forgotten
ell about itself. A lovely, dreamy sottness
overhung the &ceme, and the drops of rain
that lay on every leaf and flower ghone, but
did not fiash,

The boy gazed at Edith with sdmhetion.
Her head was bare, aud she wore a blue dress,
with loose elesver, and a Ittlo crlep whlto
ruflls close around the {Yrost. 8he stood
on tiptoe, and stretched her arms to
reach'a branch of red roses. AsS ehe caught
it, a shower of drops fell over her head and
face, tAdsperges mes!" she whispered.

« Oh! ehe's real pretty,” the boy sald after-
werd to his mrother. - © Bhe has dlmples in
her elbows jast like baby.”

‘When the wreath was made, Kdith hnng 1t
round the child's neck, hls arme being tall,
and walked down to the gate with hlm.
4 Try to ba a llttle ealat, and not be angry, no
maiter what may be gald to yon,” she safd.
4 If you are afraid, say the ¢ We fly to thy pa«
tronage, O holy Mother of God,’ and she will
take care of you. Good by, denr "

. Bhe lesned on tho gate, and lcoked after
hlm. Her cheeks wers a8 red ag the roses she
had gathered, and her exprossion was not, as
formerly, one of suuny calmnese. She was 88
’| qutet; 1n menner and speech as ever, but it.
wae the qulet of a strong mnd vivid natare
fadly awake, but not fnlly satisfiad, perplexed,.
yot welf-controlled. So much had happsuned
to her In the lact yédr ! Bhe had been onlled
away suddsnly. from cohildhocd, and ,etudy,
and vagas, bright dreams to confront o posi-
tive and quite unexpected resiity.. Wnless
Bhe should- maks a vow never to marry,

then ehe was to.mwry Dick Bowan,
that was her -conclasion ; and: hav-
fng once made uwp ‘her mind In

thst respect, she theught aa lttle about it ss

wig that  Dick might have walted awhile be-
fore speaking, sud let her study mors; for
sfady’ had now hecome impossible.’ She
wanted to 'bes in continnal motlon, to hnve
work end chapge. A deep and steady ox-
citement burnca In her cheeks, her syes, her
lips, Her plety, instead of belng.tendor
and travquil, kad grown. impasmfonsd, To
dle for the falth, to suffer tormenta for it, to be
in dsnger, that scemed to her déelrable, She
almost regrotted ehe Xad  home and
filends to bind her, "1f'she wers still with
Mrs. Eowan, in the little honas that was un.
‘der that clay bunk, then she would bs free,
aud. perhaps they would il her. B8he bad
ecarcely been to Mass tHat year without
thioking how glorious 1t would be ifa mob
i would - bresk in and kill them all. Her im.
jglne&lon .hovered . ceaeeiesely 'over thiy sub-
aot. R

Beelbg her uncle oomlng. she we{ted for,
bim., .+ We mnst make up. oar minds that we
‘have.not geen, the wom ‘that (Hs y will’ do,
ttie girl,” he gald, " There 1a o law »
.. -8he smiled lnvoh'.lnuzr!ly~ i,

-+ Why,. ara_you. plened af. thet 7” he ex
clﬁiﬂlﬁd- it

4 {nerg,. might £ warse fate than dylng,
fo3.0ne'g fylth; unole, Uncly Ghatler," ske Balg)
Q{gspipg ber,haadp.over .hlaaxma.

He laughed and patted Wé Gheek. oId'that
your notion 7" he asked. v {f it ig, rtomom.-

i

eald, #t0 msk you 10 ralve vecar voice and
uee your Irfluence $0 put a stop to

ber tbat I have a word to eay. about it. I
shull fight hard beforo you are made a martyr

p ot stringent enough toaf- [

Wp o! ontrsged_justiop :

| ;eade forbearance a-vice, eoueqnenﬁy he eatd’ ;
There was; indeed; no |

.them and the law and give them a cettaln Ye- |

possible. Perbaps her only definite thought |-

* 1897 profonnd,

5 a-rewen hou;e end,ia. Fhome ;
. _She’e for 'the h;o' '-ln&ma.rtyrdom.

i}ighﬂy, medemoi-
eelle,g’f'(ym

Sy
4i»She.only-smiled in rep y, Bt well ehe knew

t el hed.bﬂhreedlng f:om & deeper hook

haw.
~-—A-~1ew"nlilr;e" :
‘Jonae was: blown _up: ,-wlth gnnpowde;. .and.
-cp( course!” md Mre

“plied hls meter.
It was not deatrovdd altogether at onoe, |-
‘bowevar, bot every. window in it was broken.

.This was donp in bnoud deyltghr, Juat sfter &

a i del]ghted

; Q,,
: msomq,gld*noh Beem’to be - ’
Tny-pralse, 1 dld’ not~pelntdt,’ he_
eald, . ¢ Carl Owen :Yorke, did?*.0F ¢ ‘course, I

embmuslng. Would you-think.-that face
the eeme ‘aB lheee

‘ﬂ'.‘ﬁejqq_:_q the same;! ho 8sld; Jooking mortt::
|+A8d, *“And- th%“he w: Whatihofmeant i
saylng that she'"was e«.dmgemue woman,

Ev‘Edm‘you’pnint that,~Mr:&¥orke P the
‘Isdy-a.aked*sbt ;ly, tnrnmgwpgon Carl. ¢
[~~uIg order u ;o,ba ‘attfacted” byt ha re-
plied-grayely. ¢-DId it fiot leavéion’ you*the
1mpression of so hing snakellke} ~
palnting that, I brokaithe spell, = AlceXMills:
Jold me to paint it. She aald,"i You 'hrem-
cinated only by taat which you cannot'apa-
Iyz9, " Oatch the tilck, and the power Is

oould 8ee’ ng;resemhlence.;

summer sunset, - =
"1Mr TwYorkeJ putr ¥<he 7 the mob,
entréatiry theni:. r | gver trying
-to:. push -baock -—the foremoet. —0Des, .bat.
¥ithout a&vall, « Don't Msten “fo bim? p:il)
bleds 18 tholic," they erleil‘L “«To the

LI5S £ Py,

.,

" T'wo or three’ genﬂemen drove’ up In thelrr
‘bujzgles, and sat at a ‘Eife’distanoe’ while'thp:
.work of destruction went onm, and:‘sdyveral:
worien llﬂger od on the outaklita' of the crowd.
‘Tn a'nelghboring’ street; dut- of - sfght, Edith
Yorke stood with Clen, and: Ustened ‘torthe.
sonnd’of ‘breaking‘glasi. For'a moment, na-.
tural’ lndlgnetlon overcame plety in‘her heart.
‘wOh! if I Jwera'a thionsand inen'on horss-
back,” ehe ‘exclalmed. ~ «1'd:lke’ to 'ride’
them ‘down, end trawmple them under foot!"
Then the next mnment, HOhI how w]eked 1
aml" -
‘uYon nre not wicked|” Olara’eald angrﬂy.
u T won’t hiave you talk auch'nonEenge.” -
Olara wa3 In that statd’ ‘of and when ehe
must scold nomebody.
Of course the authorities’ took no not‘loe of
this affafr. “The teacher had the glask reset,
and continuéd ner school, - Ar; Yorke wm;e
_to Father Rasle,’ advising hlm ‘not to return
to Seaton for a while, and a tdll succeeded.
Andnow the Yorkes took breath,and felt not
quite alons, for Carl wa3 comlng home, and
Dick Bowan would scon be there, and Oeptein
Cary was com.lng down

"' CHAPTER XVII, s
" . FXEUAT. : :

« Mosat charactera are teo narrew for mnch
vatlety,” fays Walter Savage Landor; and,
wo add, 8o much ‘the better for theml for
that varlety 1s often a bitter dower to §ts pos-
808807,

A man of one idoa may be ‘cailed an acnte

and uncompromlsing ; he' walks over peopls
who atand i his path, and will not listen to
the opinfons of others, except In order. to
controvert them; and he usually saccom-
plishes something that you can' see, The
man of two 1deas widens his arc a little, and
turns out for and 1istens to people now and
then. The man of three or more idess lives
and let live, believes that some good may
coma out of Nasareth, and not only listens to
others,'but {8 sometlmes convincsd by them ;
and-his path curves somewhat, hinting at an
orbit. In him you firat perceive that growing
bumsanity alme at the circle; and ag, with
the crescent moon, we msy sgee the full
moon faintly outlived, so this man perceives
more than he is. Flor it !s not true, at Jeast
not here, what Oarlyle esys, that whatsa
msn keos, he osu.”

Bat there Is another kind of man, rarsly
seen, who rounds the clicle, He has eyes snd
aympathies for senith and nadir, eunset and
sunrtee, and every starry sign, Hig thought
enters at every door, feeds at every table, and
Hstens to every tongue. Nevertheless, to the
few ot one idea and the few of two idens, and
the countless throng of thosewho never
had an idea, he i, oftener than not, a fool, or
a knave, or a lunatle, He Is eccentrio, 1n-
conslstent; worse than all; usmpractical.
Doubtless, be I8 wickel as well, since hels
likely to eat of all %he fruits in the gar-
den.For, though original sin may have
touched them with bolight on the one
cheek, on the other, to hls eyes still lingera
that paradisian bloom it caught on the slxth
day, when the Creator looked, and saw that
all was good. JFhia perfected nature, thers—
fore, which needs only the fiai lvx of faith to
make it o sun, I8 apprecisted and halled by
him only from whess one limit to the other
stretohed the connecting gllmmer of prophstic
halt-knowledge.

We do not pretend to say that Catl Yorke
had one of these unlversally sympatbizieg
natures; but he wes varlons enough to be
hard to get attuned, especlally since his pro-
gramme had once b2en interrupted and his
barmony temporarlly disconcerted.

When a man hes looked upon happinesa as
-bis first okjeot In life, he finda 1t hard to give
it the second place, or to leave it quite out of
bis plana, Moreover, we do not repent till
we have transgreseed, and it must, thercfors,
be far more diffionit to Bave the tempted than
the slonmer. Of actnal, hefrous transgresiton,
Oarl was inuocent ; but he bad slipped around
the outer cirole, where - first you Jay the osrs
aside, and the smooth~backed - waves become
your courgers. Then a man fancles himself a
god: not Keptune rimself seems greater, One
may more easily tear hlmsslf out from the
central whirl than draw back from that
smooth outer clrcés.

Beslder, there was donbt, Hs who can do
mauy things must needs chooee, and, whers
circamsiances are pasgive, choice may be dif.
ficult. Oarl faherited bis father s talent, and.
had more ihab kis fatherd 1orae. He-skeétched,
and painted exquieltely. add, ' when he drew
the portralt of omé le loved, -the pioture
breasthed, ~ Many a lady, dissppoinsed with
the stiff presentwzent of her beauty echioved
by other artista, had enhented blm o vuln to
becomse hor lmner,

¢ Bausome painta my nose, sud hatr, aud
shoulders all rizht,” one sald. 1 capmot
find fault with a liue Bu: far sil the sout
he puta into them, my bead might as well be
a milliner's block. 1 supposs It 13 because
‘that he thinks- that a flne body doss not
newd any sonl. Socha confrast s I saw in
his stndio the otner deyl He had two or
thraa pottralts of M8,  Clare, paluted in
diffuréns positlons, and he displayed them to
ma, golng Into ecstacles over her besuty.
‘Y-ee, yee, I snawered ; bt I' wias not éi-
chanted. ¢Bhe- i3 one of the few dangercus
women,’ ‘ho sald, menn‘lﬂg that the power
of "her loveliners’ was' irresistible ;. bat T
oould nct nnderstand his em.hnshem. Pre=
eently, T espled, in the oorner of the 'room, on

‘that inade toe atart; I-did'tot think whetber
or not tha leattires were perfect, the-hair piro-
fasé, tha'tint ean{slte. ‘l'saw only a luring,’

' fascioating cieatare, who. with" head half-

drooping hnd lps’ half-em!llng, gazed ut me"

over her shoulder,’’ Phets 'was’ no 1ed and
whlte " The'face lookdd ‘oné ffowm ehndowa

_they” ‘Mmight’ ‘be- )

.'m!dnrght gerden at ‘H*m!dnhmmer, when

Jshd - ‘xuoon " and’’ atArd Slarsorhid:-
suitry  oldudé ) or’ “from Sine Ahroudlnn
m‘ree of a Clonely ehemberf~ln l%ome wickad:

: alace, o, froxd the ’ove‘hsnglﬂg portal of

:lhu “bottomleds pit:’ awobld wais toroaih

fire to vpstoh baok one I love from following

saoh & face, tltia wonderfall' I ¢xolalmed.
t Why do you hideit? Is is by far superior

Bector  of humanity. He- 18 " clear-willed, |-

the floor; half-hidden by other plctures, s facs | -

fRoneLuiShe waszight alwarsrgh, {0 o
Kothing 15 66 atiallow aaan evil fascination:
Yet, In spite of every promise of

Oarl turced aside from art. He hnd?)u‘knnd.
“outtbat-the artist; stovesll, needehappinesp: |-
One: can  study, think and ,woxk when the
heartatringd apd" strafnad " to reeking * but
.-he who, with qis hend upon the ‘peh) thebmeh,
Lthe chorded st;lng, Jor, ,the chisel’ Enits Hil &
 thoge ahbtile inﬂb.enceewh!oh Lo’ 1

‘to percelve hen move, 'him’ must

| every,, pulsé. ‘Etilled ' by, 4" perfect: con-
Tten&t.. - Paln ,dletorts ‘hia ‘work, ,10: aa-
tines 'his " musle,’

8
ens’ il "thought; "3 end ‘Ynakes, hl-“chfeél
‘swerve,, Nor 15" fhis 1o purely nathral'art
‘alonie 5 for the artlst’ whoee struggltng foul,
lgnoree all elee to grasp the ‘supernaturhl
glves oanly'a blunted I8y ’thr’ough a turb;d’
| medinm, :

The pencil failing, ‘theth ' was diplomu.cy
and’ ‘ferature, particalarly joarnalism; Bome- |
thing must be_dote.” His idle aud Almless |;
lfe. Yiad become Y torture_., Theretore he
stazied . and” reed, g!vlng much time' to
langusgee.. t'Innguegee " hg* waB ‘'wont to
8ay, iare a8 Nacessary to &’ man who'wounld:
always and overywhere have - his ‘férces in
hand, as a string of keys is to's hurglar.” |

A conversation which Oerl‘held with Edlth '
Just beiore ghe left Boeton, may have' been
instrimeatsl In arousing ‘Bim, The  two
stood together N one'of the Yanos “windows
that lghted  Heaster's lbrary. Heater and.
‘her mother wete up-stairs, and there wag no
one elee tn the room but Etigene Oleaveland
-and his ‘Ittle brother, Hester's child.: The
Iittle one wee gravely and patiently atriving
to 'plck up, with dimpled fingers, o beam |of
plnk Hghit that fel! on the floor through a
pane of coloted glass 'in the window e.rch,

him why he could not,

@ And 80,” 8ald Oarl; after a &llence, « Mr.
Bowan is yourfideal mon.”

It was his way of intimating his knowledge
of existing clrcumstances, and he spoke care-
lessly, watching the children,

%1 have no idea! of man,”, Edith replied
briefly; and, after & moment, added: tA
pergon may be excellent without being ideal.”
Bhe thought a moment longer,then sald:
“Men and stars “have to be set ata certain
distance before they shlne to us, I
am not sure but Tennyson could make
8 fine hero’ of a poem’ of Dick,
He 1hss herolc qualitles. I do "not
anslyzs nor criticise my friends,but I percelve
this in bim ; he I3 capable of proposing to
himself an ab_]ect and follow!ng it steadily.
Every oue Is not,” -

Oarl Yorke'a countenance changed. "And
yeot he knew well that she had not drenmed
of reproaching . him,

 What ate you studylng Spanieh for I"
Miss . Clinton 1inquired, fretiully, ons day.
+ Xou might as well learn to dance thu min.
net.’ .

‘When one has eo many castles in the'
country one would like to know the Ien-
guage,'’ he said.

tPshaw ! * exclaimed the 0ld lady. “Don't
waste your time. No language with = gut-
taral In 1t Is fit for a well bred person to
spesk, Besldes,to speak Bpanieh properly,
you must wear a sloucbed hat and a stiletto,
or a ruff and a feather. 1 have no patience
with this mania for tomgnes. English and
French are enough ior anv sensible perzon.
Itelian i3 boned turkey. What book 18 that
you have broughtin 7"

# Do Mafstre, Les Soirees d: Saint Pelers.
burg, )

Mtee Olinton laughed divsgreeably, .#sThe
prophet of the past,’ 1s it ? Who 18 i£ saysthat
ke has ‘ une grande vigueur, non de raison, mais
d3 raisonnement’? Are you studylng .so-
phistry or Ultramontantem?  _ipropos, there
are preity doings in that absurd iittie town
where your people live. 'L'bat ungrateful
paper which you used to edit has bcen abus-
ing your father Ilke a pickpockst, on Edith'y
sccount, I suppose. You wouldn't tell me,
bat Bird found o¢uni; snd she says that he
doesn’t dare stir outdoors.”

& It i8 ot true that he 18 afrald, Carl sald;
wbut he 15 insuited. In Seaton ‘the pen ie
mightler than the sword, without doubt, I
would like to see it trled If the hoisewhip
might not in this case be mightier than the
pen.” -

% You see, now,” the old lady seld e what
mlechlef all these religions make. The basts
of eyery so-called religion I8 hatred of every
other so.called raligion. And you are pour-
iog ‘over De Maistre! Pshaw ! Bead The
Age of Reason. Here 1t 18." :

Carl was silent a moment, struggling with
bimself. Then he said, #.1 have gone round
the circle and come bnek to a falih in falth,
aad the sneers or argnmenti of the mhelet
‘have “no moré effict- on wme, I kave
found tks¢ mocklag | 18 nelther  ‘noble
noT wanly, stk less wominly; and l ook
bzck on my duys of soepﬁclem 88 oh the
froaks of » prerumptnony cLild, who- f'uclen
ftself wieér thon ity parents, - when ic 8 ooly
more foolish. 1 bave done: w!th Tom Pa)ue
‘and his brotgerhood.

otir olderg, vnd eapeclally so wten they arg
our iztimates ; nnd Cerl ‘spoke with elich an
effort that bis wo:da eeumed to be & paehion-
&ta outburet,

M1z Oltcton Jooked st him o moment ln
8llent ustou!enmens, ‘then langhuad spriily.
us-What isthis thot hath hopprned to the san of
Kish#’v Toen ohanging suddeuly, .sne
rang her bell.  wBird! sho :said,] When
tbat’ peraon’ sppeared - 1 want. you io read
‘the paper to me. There Is & beantital'osse of
poleonhg this evening. - Noung Mr. Yorke
18 to5 ‘ploue; for - auonlsr reading, - He has
tarned preacher, Bird. You nnd he can uug
pealma-together.”. .
wAllce, I acoept one dogme of yonr uhumh W,

plled, wyeb - Jooked
the - would - 5o

at -, hlm eedly..
- gladly... have | epared,
him any.pafn, . o Purgutory 1s. tha high,
roed-to heaven. Ot courae, whlle yon ary
gettdng your moral perspeotive srranged,, you
‘mustifusl nocemforiabla ; bus.onco atf t._°..¢.1 in;

place to tax fruit. . Enoh great success; belug
unique ot ity kind, comes in 18 own: wey .

could not gay eny 'more. i The :sltuation was_| -:8h
’";po!ntlng to, his poriraits |

and. Eugene was as ‘gravely explaining 'to |

It 8 always bard 10 even rcom to exuoxt ;

.Oarl -said -afterward to- his frlead. . “Imnel. s .Jg v .70 bs cnntmued.
believe.in putgatory, for Iamin it> | - ——— g —
u1 amirejoloed to hear. it .sho 6. " A thiie ‘wile Bhonld. alws alwaye be' ¢be samg, ;.

o s L) Luigtry wilt ap) : ;': ms&. John, N.B,

| iite, 811 will arrangesteelt.” ;v 4y il a0 . W}

(. WEwppose-thak { shoald £uil 7 byabkvd, . [OEBE GibNLoL - $3iv . e

(. UL gkre fny that.you whij fat},-1u, 044 86D88,{({. g L 2 Monon,, | ‘,23 1885.
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ek srrntiotids Rl WAY 5,90 u‘equwnh  8ort | iLBimmi ox Of4 Boye A ddet

ot failure, nu the Rower fails in order to give | hes done for’ mew e four “abo ﬁ tailed tO

You have ay
0o, ;reply.
te.of youre," ahe

U Tha.t Tow o 0
His hund:encie 27;32 :‘1,31
T liizh men. AlLng ¥

a.unit,
_Thtiic'l‘,"ﬁ _th.e worldhere—;honld he need the 1
Lejthé Forld daning: T (PN

rowe himself-on’.God, and unpey,

Ee:ktng ehall find him,’»
;-'Lu Aderatand you,” be sald w

nx one to one,

1th a slight

BlTaz. ¢ But, do I look an Bpostle 2"

#“You might be” she answersd. u You
could [nflaence eolese which the pre: achers
cansat reeoh Religlon has been too much

=thosevwho..

qsumee tge gower of the beautiful, uyﬁ;
g want- ég ﬁl}ﬁhr t[i'né'ivho can
on hing " sfaRefd™ i grco; fascindtion, ang
Flearntog In'these-reckleéi' days, people will

not: mtzelw:1 a'o}mnk from tl;gue whom they
mpose &nntter'prohibi.
tlon -Lbnt one F gelr oawa q!ght putl; lﬂg!t
We want sohofars Wio' will ackhowledge that
there 18 a point beyoud which speculation
.should not go end reason cannot. We want
pceompjhhe& leldem 18 30816ty who “ars : ot
eehemetf 1:0S frdsfthts themsel ver before God ;

‘and ‘'we wantgéntlemen to edcourage modes
in women. You see thereis a large flsld,”
11 am glad” Oarl exclalmed, “to hear a
Oathcls own that'a rich avd cujtivated Per~
goni' cahido some good 18 ithe ohn'oh besidea
giving money. From all the sermons have
heard with you/~the 1mprasslon I have
Eceln% ig.. that, clean linen

nofyledee; of: felphebet are obstacleg

'grace, ‘Nevar. &e kive I heard talsny ::

xon
culture spoken of except with approbation?

‘' Oh! vou exaggerate " the eaid. « I} {g
fxue, the.poor need constant comfort and the
Tich gomstant. wemlng i pnd itia equally trg
that the greatest lgnorance, combined with
charity, must be.mors plessing to God thap i
the finest lntellect and ]eeming withogt
‘obiatity? - v i
.« iThHere'is” pteoleely the polnt " C«nl gafd,
eagerly: « And:my €xperience and bollaarg
that the finer the mlnd. and the ‘culture, the
‘grester.the onarlty, and vice versa. ¢ Tout con.
prendre c'est ; lout aimer. 1 like Bir Thomes
‘Browne's thought -Those highly magnify
bim whose judiclous {nqulry into his works
Teturns him the homege o learned cdmin.
tion.?”:1 -

She mede no reply. 'I‘hay bad been cat
walking, and they now reached Mfes M1l
door.’. % Are you 1117 ” :Carl aeked, notlcmg
that ahe looked unuguaily pale.

¢ 1'am ratber tired," she answered fajntly,
i Good by |

‘When he tutned. ewey, she .stood looking
-at him through the side light, and, when s
- was o longer vigible, she went up stsirs toff
her chsmber. Bhe was very tired, and very
iil. Her impulse was to 1fe down, but she
hesitated, then refrained. . #All is ready,” she
safd; looking about her. I do not thinkll
thet there 18 anything to do.”

She put up a small trunkinl of clothing
with feverish haste, rang her bell, and or
dered a carrisge. ‘¢ Drive to the Hospltal of
the Bisters of Ohnarity, In South Boston,” shs
sald to the driver. And, slnking back, knew
no more till she had reached her destination,

1 think I have come here.to die,” shs
saxd to the sister who received her.
I have a few wishes.
jmmediately where "1 am, 1 did not
tell them, for I cculd ot besr any strogyle
My worldly affairs are sll in order, and I
‘have no Iast words to say to any ome. Lt
no pergon come nesr me but the sister and
ths priest, and do not meptlon any person!
name to me, xor tell me who comes to i
qulre. I know they will all be kind; but all
my life bas been a sacrifice to others, o sym
pathising with and loving of otuers, whil
my own heait starved, and .these !ast hours
must be glven to God alons. No earthly
being has any clatm on them,”
- Perhaps In  all her Ilife she bhad
nsver before spoken 80 Dbitterly,
ber worda were true. 8he hsd glver
to the poor, and worked for them, and
thelr gratitude had been but the *}ively sense
of favors to come.! She had besn golicitom
for friends, bad mourn:d over thefr sorrows
and sympathizsed with them slwsys, snd thelr
selfishness bad grown upon her nneslfiskness
Bo sweet had been the sympaihy and loveshe
lavisbed upon them, they had aever stopped
to inquire {{ she were tmpoverishing herssl,
or if she also might not wish sometimes to
recelve a8 wsll as to give,

Bat the thought of how kesr wonid be the
revenge of tbis utter withdrawasl at the llme
when they must bave been startled Intol
thinking of her In some other way thau a8
pensioners, never entered her mind.  Besides
that -momentary and slmoest anconecious com.
-plaint, ghe hed but oue thought: God alone
had loved her, and she must be alono with
bim. She.could no lopger do anything for
any perfon; andaiaoce no one belopged to her
more then to: auy othor, nor o much as to
8oy otiher, vor so much ag to others no one
bad any clalm to intrude now. .

The sleters were faltbiml to their charge.
Of the many who came with tardy devo.
. tlon, sha beard mothing ; of Miss Clinton, sit-
tipg in her-oarrlage at the door, with two
‘men walliog ‘to carry her up-stairs in 8
coalr as 8oon a8 ghe should have permission,
the attendants did not speak to her ; of Oarl
Yorke haunting the: place aud eltung hour
.after hour in the paclor, waitlng for news, §.
she nuver knew . \

Qne day, when Uurl hnd gat there long,
with only.one prospect of news beforn him,
svhe prieat came duwn, aud entored the room.
Oati Mited bis face from his handa and looked
st biw, but.coald not epeak.. .

- wLigt wy thivk of heavon " sitd the priest.
.. Ot eome . actively xellgloue persous, we
wmight think "that, they parody the puradox,
sud gay ; Glveusthe luxuries ol plety, and we
wiH dlspsnse With the. necossitlen; kut tul
woman. had been other, No grent wom could
‘be poinrsd to that she had done or sttempted;
'uer 1ite had flowsd like an unsecn brook, thety
bidded itself, Is oniy gueseed at by the wind-
ing line .of vemdore whioh betrays its pre=
sence. Bhe wss oms of those plteonsly
tender and gemerous souls whom every-
body -make8 Rse of; and nobody truly
thanks, . -Ssldoma, fadsed, do we fiad one
0 jugt’snd: truly kind as ty think for
,tho..,/who. do:-mut demnd thelr thouubtiul
negw - It de the olmoxous‘end tho .pusbipg

ho poesese theueud. ne

"

_ qmt 1f she 18 wesk
rand nervens and Dduy Oexter’s Iron Pill ehe
;oanuct, be, for lhey meke ‘her Maal llke &
‘different person,” at Toait 60°tHey, ]!’ sy, 6ud
their husbnnds esy 59, :oo

.especially.to har. hnsl)end,

. 11’}u KRy

do. “The effecs of Hop. Bmeu geemed liko
msagle to me. W. L, Canyse-



