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Clutch of Rome.

LOOPFYRIGHTER )
BY ““GUNZALES™
CHAPTER XXIIL. —Continued.
WHAT LOVE CAN DO

When he awoke It was nearly poon
After a hurried breakfast he sought
his wife's room. He found her reclin.
ing on & couch, and dressed In s gown
of somo soft, white material. She half
wrose as her hushand came Into the
room, and the dellcate flush on her pale,
wasted cheek, and the happy light in

"her eyes, togother with the general alr

of peacelul repose about her, told him
that his promise of the early morning
had been sufficient 1o hrlng w the
bleeding consclence of his wife the
balm it needed.

After a time he asked her where he
would be likely to find the young priest
who was already in her confdenco.
SBhe directed him to Father St John's
residence, and soon after, with a gentle
caress, he left her.

Bofore leaving the house, Senator
Maxwell went to his sister’s room, and
in 8 few words scquainted her with
what bad passed between himeelf and
wife, and the cause of her sudden ill-
ness of the night before, and of his In-
tention to have thelr unlon splemnized
that very afternoon by the chureh, to
insure the happiness of his wife who
loved him well enough o go to what
she belleved her doom with him., An
expression of alarm gathered over
Martha's face as her brother was speuk-
ing. When he had coneluded, she suld:

“Jumes, do not, 1 implore you, add to
the harvestof bitterncss you are gather-
ing home, by sinning further agalnst
your Maker, by bringing an envoy of
the scarlet woman ioto the house, to
drug you down to destruction, for this
perturbation of spirit from which your
wife is suffering Is all asnare of the
devil."

“Marths," said her brother. sternly,
“‘do you mesn Lo insinuate thutmy wife
Is acting & part?"

“Your wife, James, s under the con-
trol of the evil one and his priests. You
ought to be the one, If you love her aa
you say you do, to drag her from them,
instead of golng at her bidding to de-
struction with her.”

Senator Muxwell was more amused
than angry.

“‘Martha," he said, “will you be kind
enough to direct me to the proper
course of uotion In this matter, accord:
ing to your ldea®?"

| can put you inthe right path, in &
very few wordg, brother. Finish up
the good work you commenced yester-
day, when you turned that female papist
out of the house, by casting into the
water of the bay those prayer-books of
the devil your misguided wife callsa
rosary, and those graven im:ges she
worships, und forbid her, with a hus-
band's guthority, to ever agaln enter &
Roman Catholie church; and publish
an edict that any Catholic priesteaugit
entering our gates ehall be given up to
the law as a malicious trespasser; and
then bring in an honest, God fear-
ing Preshyterian minister, and let him,
even at this late hour, join you two to-
gether in the sight of God. Yea, I have
never been easy in my mind, James,
that nothing but the eivillaw hinds you
and this alien woman, whom It is your
duty to save since you have taken her
to wife, together. You &re an unre-
generate deccendant of a long line of
honeet, God-fearing Presbyterian an-
cestors, James, or you would never have
taken Lmlﬁmger woman 10 wile with-
out_the sanction of the Lord, What
He joins together no man may put
asunder.”

“] find that, after all, you are much

of the eame opinion as my wlle,
Martha.”
“James," interrupted his slster,

gternly, ' ‘ye must ain gain yer own
wicked gait.,' I canonly hope that God,
in His mercy, will not curse you for the
work you are contemplating this day.”
“Martha," sald her brother, calmly,
as he moved toward the door, "I would
rather rick my immortal soul with my
wife and the priests ten times over,
than have your hard, plous heart.”
And as the door closed after him,
Martha burled her face it her hands
and wept; and gehe made up ler mind to
go back to her own home in the far
east, lest the evil one get dominion over

her also,
Senator Maxwell, on leaving the

house, met Dr. Wood coming up the
steps. He told the doctor of the evi-
dent improvement in his wife's condl-
tion, and that he was going to comply
with her wighes., Dr. Wood commended
his course, and, In avswer to tho sena-
tor's request, said he would remain un-
til his return. Behind his swift horses,
Senator Maxwell soon srrived at Fa
ther St. John's resldence.  Mrs, Gibbs
ushered him into the little parlor. He
had not long to wait, and the bitter
words which were forming on his lips,
died away when the young priest csme
into the rcom.

Father St. John had been performing
some service of the church, and he still
wore his long black cassock. His face
was very pale, and his large black eyos
had that indeseribable look in them
which denoted a troubled mind &t vari-
ance with the enforced occupation of

the body.

physloguomy, and saw ai s glance that
the man before him was no caotlog
bigot, and that some deep care was
resting upon him.

“You are Father Si John®" he sald,
stifly.

The priest inclioed his head, invitiog
his visitor 10 be seated. The senator
declined

“rather St. Jobn, | have come to
take you to my house o read the rc-
liglous ceremony of jyour church over
the union of myeelf and wife, nol to
save the soul of a dead abbess, which,
ncoordlng to the presumpluous judg-
ment of you priests, ls sulfering purgs-
torial horrors on our sccount; and not
bechuse my marital relations are not as
pure in the judgment of God us ifall the
priests or ministers in christendom had
upited us. Yea, | have more confidence
in the wise judgment of my Creator
than to belleve Hedelegates His power
and endows with prescience a favored
fow of His creatures; but because you
(1 do you justlee, to think by orders of
your superiors), in my abssnce, stole
into my bouse, and with your dogmas
and dootrines s0 worked upon the Wwo
credulous mind of my wife, that you
have made it impossible for her to éven
live happy with we again, till this ser-
vice Is performed. Rest nssured, it s
to save the life of my wife, which you
have endangered, that | consent to this,
If you pricsts had done this thing on a
moral bysis only, [ could have forgiven
you, oven to the bhaptism of my chil-
dren. Your polished archbishop visited
me ln Washington, He baited his hook
well. I confess 1 nibbled It; but be

ated, and shall never swallow the hook, [a feellng of relief that SBenutor Maxwell | around hilm except the glrl horsell, In spark wont  out,
for I, and not my wife, was the big flsh | bought his sister's tloket amd saw ber | har gown of pesch bloom erope, with & |

| |
Asu hl‘_\'. he had | cluster of » vool-poit blossoms on her wad said llitb‘rlj':

you priests were trylog to eateh.”

“Sonalor Maxwell," sald Su .]ulllrl,I
Y1, of course, understand all the pur
port of the archbishop's vislt to you in
Washington. Will you belleve me,
when [ gay that [ am glad this scheme
of the church has falled? and that | am
sincere when I say that [ cannot fiod |
words w0 tell you how deeply [ regret
the clrcumstances of my being & priest
forced me to enter your home in the
performance of my duty? For | also,
have the fault, if fault it be, of trusting
muny things to the judgment and mercy |
of God." ‘

Senator Maxwell looked at the young
priest searchingly a minute, extended
his hand, and sald:

"] believe you to be sincere; and now
let us hasten o my wife.” |
Looking at the pries', as he sat op-
posite him in the carriage, Senator
Maxwell became convineed that he was
suffering from some mental or physical

allment.

“You look as if you had troubles,
100," he sald,

Father St. John's face flushed.

“A priest's life has its troubles and
perplexities like the lives of other
men,™ he sald,

The senutor respected his reticence,
and silence fell between the two men
during the remuinder of the ride.

CHAPTER XXIIIL
NO LONGER A PRIEST.

Marths was on the alert, and when |
her brother and the priest entored the
house she shut bersell In her room. |
After a lapse of time, she heard foot-
steps and low voices, and she knew that
the ceremony was over and that her
brother was escorting the priest to the
lower hall.

40, God, forgive them," she murmur-
ed, with clasped hands, ‘‘they know not
what they do.”

In response to a light tap on the door,
she opened it to admit Anna, the maid.

“Oh, Anna," she exclaimed, 48 ghe
pulled the girl into the room, “‘this
house is built vpon the sand, it will
surely fall.”

“Oh, Idon't know, Ma'am, I think
the troubles will soon be over, Mrs.
Maxwell looks almost like her old self.
already. [ hate popery, but I think
under the clrcumstances® Mr. Maxwell

has done & very sensible thing, Let's
trust in the Lord. In any case, we
haven't that yeliow-eyed governess
around; but I came to tell you, Miss,
that Dr, Wood is in the drawing-room
waiting to see you."

“Dr. Wood, " sald Miss Martha, ‘'has |
he just come?" |

“Bless you, no, Ma'am: he stood up |
along with me while the service was |
going on." |

Murtha, with & withering look at the |

girl, opened the door as & hint that she |
was i go.
“Miss Maxwell!" the girl began

humbly, **I know—"

YWill you please not detaln me
longer®" sald Misgs Maxwell,

Anna tozsed her head and left the
room. Murtha's first impulse was to
ignore Dr. Wood: her second, to let
him feel the welght of her Indignation.
The doctor had waited to ask her to
ride with him on the morrow.

“‘No, thank you, sir;” she suid, “to
morrow [ shall be busy getting my be-
longings together and making arrange-
ments to go back to my own home.™ |

“What!" exclaimed the doctor, “lsn't |
this & sudden resolve?”

“l have been aware, sir, that my
brother's house was oo place for me,
and the ceremony of today, which [ am
informed you took part in, has made it
plain to me thet the time has come for
me to depart.”

“My dear lady,”

— =

soon show you that—"

Marths arow, grim and forbldding.

“You have not the power, sir, 1o con-
vinoce me of suythiog. | thank God, &
home, whose threshold po unbellovers,
no papists, cancross, awalts me. Good
bye, sir.™

De. Wood had long lelt an stirsction,
which ho had citen tried 0 aceount
for, for this sharp wngued womesn, who
wis a8 different from the weak little
bundle of nerves be had mareriod some
thirty yearsago, and who had died with
bor fist child, s» a butlercup and a
prickly pear
him that he would msk Lhis nerveless
woman to be his wile.

Ho Intercepted her exit
roowm, and sald:

the

from

“Miss Marthas, don't go away; | want |

you w be my wife,"

sShe stared at him a moment in dumb
surprise, and then exclalmed: “Dr
Wood, | am s lonely old mald, whom
pobody eares much about, but | would
rother lve solitary and lonely, double
the yenrs | huve, than pass the ro
malnder of my llfa with you, Asa
scoffer, you were bad enough; but | did
vot think you wore wicked enough to
stund up with my poordeluded brother,
and ald him to make a compaot with
the evil one, and then ask mo to marry
you, Get thee behind we, satan,” and
she stalked out of the room,

“I helieve 1've mudo n lucky csoape,”
sald the doctor to hlmself, as he looked

Like a flash, [t cume to

e " —

{draperios and exotic blossoms that
formed the brida! decorations of rooms
that bad boelore seeousd 0 have ex-
haustcd all the artlsile resources of
wealth in thelr furnishings

Mrs. Olney, as usual, Nirtiog languld
ly wilth some society men, and her hus-
band, were the The

mrong Kuesis

stralns of “Lelder Ohre" wore loatlog |

Mrs. Oluey, In hor
Worth gown and dinmonds, thoaght of
her owa bridal, looked at her hushand,
who was lesning over the chalr of &
falr lndy and Ninging soclety froth from
betwivn his mouvstached lips, for her
benclit, and the curl of her lip turned
0 a languld smile,

through the room

na oo roemark of

her compunion drow her attention to
himeclf
“There s that pretty litle artist,

Flora Hume, smong the lady singers, |
Lie said, with n wave of Mpes. O}
ney’s tun io thele direction

The Indies commonced to sing the
bridal chorus from “Lobengein” Mrs.
Oloey’s sllm Hogors closed with dostrue

e,

bive foree among the bouguet of roses on
her lap, a8 the bridal procession, pro-
ceded by his grace the archbishop, the

viear pencral and Father St John,came |

through the rooms: for Mrs, Olooy was

never apsy in the presence of the two |

who bad thrust the keen darts of ho-
miliation into hoer soul. Darts, which
!hht' hersell had polnted,
| After the coremony, Fathor 8t. John

made hils way slowly smoog the beil I

ougl waen | was .. ' ten, .
| Porgive my harshness o you. Forgive,
and let us forgel,” and he rafsed her
hand 0 his lips, bade her adicu and
hastened from the house.

Futher 51 John had searcoly reached
hils home, when the door bell summoned
him o the door, Sepator Maswaell's
carriage was at the gate and n sorvaut
bad been dispatohoed 1o bring the priest
to his resldonce to perform the rite of
bapitism The conobhman drove st &
rapld pace, for he had orders (o lose no
time,

St Joho was ushered st onco to Mrs.
Maxwell's rooms.  The senator mot
him ! the door, and conducted him w
where & woman sat with a little fiokor-
ing lfe resting oo a pillow in her lap,
that had made It= advent into the
world a few hours before. Dr, Wood,
grave and anxious looking, came from
un adjolning room, looked at the little
ereature, and whisp red W the priestto
be gulck.

Sonntor Maxwell romaioed by his
wilo while the priest performed tie
{offloc. [t was soon over and Dr. Wood

wenl back o the mothor and told her
{that the ohifid still lived and was bap
theed,  Mrs. Maxweoll had bovered be- |
{twoen life and death for many hours, |
but selence hnd conguered. When they |
[told ber that hor babe pould not live,
[ her husband road the pliecus nppeal In
her eyes, and had sont for Fathor St
John.

Senator Maxwell left his wifo in the

after her, witha smile that showed the | Hant throng, exchanging s fow words | doctor’s care and went 1o look ut bis |

Nash of his white teeth,

on bonrd the train.
glocd In awe of hils austere clder sister,
sod the separation of over twenty years
had not tended to Increase his affection
beyond the natural tles of blood, Every

Christmas when Muartha recelved the |

largo sum of money which hwd come to
her 80 many yesars, she had come to
look upon It as her due, she murmurs:
“Poor James; may the Lord have mercy
on his shorteomings, at the lnst.”

The evenlag of Martha's departure,
Senator Muxwell went to the resldence
of the archblshop. His grace read the
oame on the ocard the servant had
brought him,and hastened to his visitor,
As hoentered the reception room, Sena-
tor Maxwell arose from his chalr and
bowed, coldly, lgnoring the archbish-
op's extended hand, His grace saw al
once some change had taken place in
the attitude of the senator toward him-
sell, glnce he bad left him In Washing-
ton,

1 was not aware of your belng in San
Prancisco,” ho sald; **plense be seated.™

Sepator Maxwall declined the offdroed
seat, and suid, sarcastically:

“Lam surprised st your ignorance.
You are not awdre, then, that my wife
and [ were yestorday, after ten long
years of concublnage, sanctified and
unlted, secording to your holy ebureh®”

Then, without giving the astonished
prelate time to speak, his gathered und
long-supprissed wrath burst forth, The
archbishop, pale with anger and mor-
tification; broke an ominous silence
which had fallen between the two men,
by saylng:

**No gomd, sir, can come by these re-
erimications, 1 shall continue W ad-
vance the Interesta of the church in

think it possible, with Flora Hume by
my slde, o regrot my presont life, "

The archblshop smiled

"They ull had Flora Humes,” ho said,
“but enough, St Jobn. [ have long
since sovn you are not caleulated for
the life of & priest. Esorsthing shall
b dine 1y relense you ma '.|'N-h'-j A
possible from your obligationse. HHave
you declded upon s future creer?”

Then St John, with som: embarrass
moenl, told him of his compart with
Senntor Mux well The archbishop ool
ored and bit his lip,

“Well, 81, Johno," he sald, slior »
pause, “you mro the only one roap
much benefit from tho labors the churen

performing the Yast
True, he added, guickly, and
by way of parcothesls, *“‘we have com-
pelled Seoator Mexwoll to do his duty,
and his wife |s back lo the churoh,
and In the same

han  been fow

months,

whero she belongs,"
breath he sald;

“Well, Bt John, you deserve your ro-
ward, [Tam giad you do not wish to
leave the church entircly, 1 will seo
the vioar genorsl st onoe, and as soon
us posiiblo evorything shall be as you
wish,” nod rislog avd extonding his
hand to the young man, “| shall be
ploased to unite you to this young girl
myself."

St Joho elaspod the hand of the arch-
blshop und thankod him. He went di-
reot from the eplscopnl resldence to
Flors Hume's cottnge.  Sho had Anish-
od bor morning duties, and was drossed
to go out for her painting lesson, when

[ bere and there, to whore Flora stood, [ child, The pricst and the nurse wers | Fabhor St John srrived at the house.

Toe next morsing, Martha pacied |alone; looking with an artist’s eye at|sllcntly watching the little oreature |
her trunk um! bade & solemn farewell | the yr:u-rf.ul funcles of the |l|-cur'ulnr::g[\;.- up the gilt of e, ero it knew “-:hlm. for ba kuaw it 10,58 hor lemon
has used so much bait that I am nausc- | to her brother’s houschold, 1t was with | but the priest suw nothing of the beauly | had possossed it.  All at onoe the tiny day, St John notleed that hor eyes

broast,
Ui scon by her, the priest had reached
her side, whan the youth who had been

requesting her w muke the
tour of the rooms with him. The girl
furncd to take the offerod arm of the
youny gontloman, sand encountered the
guro of Father St Joho fixed intently
upon her; Something in hislook visibly |
affocted hory for hor fuce paled and her |
purplish oyes dilated, aod sho half |
withdrew her arm from thst of the
youth

Father St John, recalled to himself
by her sction snd her expression, said
u few words rolative to the festivities of
the ocension, bade them good evening
nnd pussed on. A little distance saway
a palrol glowing black eyes, hall hid by

up to her,

Suvator  Muaxwaell
placed his hand on the priest's shoulder |
[ “Ruls or vuln, but, thank God, my
wile will Hyve,"
| St John tursed to gather together
preparatory to waking his departure and
Senntor Maxwell suw that bis large
blaek eyes were molst.  Ho was touched
at his evident smypathy. He accom-
pinied the priost out of the room |
When they reached the lower floor Fae
thor Sk John stopped suddenly and
sald, and his face grow as pale ns ashes:

“Senator Maxwoll, last nlght 1 ss
slsted atw ouptial service. This morn-
ing I hwvo shelved the sinless soul of
dying Infaot. It I8 the last priestly
office Isball perform.”

In answer to the Senator's exclama
tlon of surprise, he sald:

“Lam, virtuslly, no longer a priest.

thelr heavy lids noted the little seene,
which the pr.est koew was the chimax
of his L,

He had felt an almost uncontrollable
impulse to soatch the girl from the
vouth's slde, when he saw her lluk her
arm in his, and the look on her face, as
ahe had suddenly encountered his gazeo,
told Father St John that every throh

of the girl'a heart, disgulse it as she
would, was for him only., Standing In

I the cenler of the salon were the hride

|and groom, with o redisnt happiness
hie hiad sssisted to confivm, shining like
& halo around them. A Protestant
minister, with his wife on hisg arm snd

were offerlog congratulations.

Why does our church alone deny this
right of marriage to her priests, he
thought, Are we holler or better than
the minlsters of other creeds?

his wwo lovely daughters beside them, |

Surely |
every way in my power, while my life not, he thought, as he watched the | negs for me.

[n a few hours | shall state my case 10 |
the archhishop, 1 have become con
vineed that I sm not fivted for u priest,
and | long for & [ifo out In the world.
When [ am formally released from wmy
obllgation, 1 shall leave the eliy for &
while, for the purpose of looking arovad
me & Hitle, I bave some money at in-
terest, left me by my mother, and |
love the eountry, and | think T would
ke to become & grower of fruit."”

A thought secmed 10 strike Sonstor
Muxwell, fur he sald: "Step in hore,
| SL. John, I have something to proposo
ta you," and he led the wey to the ante-
room, “You are, porhaps, aware thut
my wile bas considerable property
awalting her clalm in Spaln,” he suid,
and for varlous reasons | shall be un
able W leave the country for some Lime
I shall be gl d to appolnt you my ageat |
to go w0 Spaln and attend to this busi- |
I will glve you so large &

She was somewhat surprised to soo

wore heavy and that the flush which
dyed her choeks erlmsor, when, In sn-
swoer W his ring, she bad opened the
door to find him swnding before her,
ebbed wway as suddenly ws [t had come,
lonving her marble pale.  Her oyes,

| hor vsoort to the Mardi Gras ball came | the articles he had brought with him, too, avolded his face.

“Flors,” he when they had
stopped from the hall to the parlor, *'1
won't dotaln yom long: | am come to
tell you thut [ am golog 1o leave Call-
fornla for nlong time. "

“Going to leave Culifornin?"’ she snid,
fulntly, Then, bruvely, but ending
with a little hysterionl sob, “Gooll-bye,
¥ urreverence."

“IMlorns,’" he said, watohing her with
that solfish exultation shinlog in his
eyes, which men feel when drawing
from the woman they love, her inmost
feoling regurding themselves, when
they know their love Is returned, 1
saw In that tell wle fuce of yours, last
night, thuat you still love me beyond all
wlse on earth."

Thea she drew hersell up proudly and
looked at him with Nashing eyos,

“Father St John," she said, “you
might have spared mo that erucl
thrust—"

“Ah, but, durling,” he interrupted,
“ivfills me with unspeskable rapture
to know that you love me, for [ am free,
Flora, free to Jove you with my whole
soul, and w make youmy wife, for [ am
oo longer s priest.  Come to me, Flora,"
and he held out his arme,  “Flora,
Flora," he repeated w the dazed girl,
“oun't you understand? | am ro longer
" [u‘ll'ﬂt "

Then, seelng greatlove and truth and
honor suining in the eyes so Intently
fixed on per own, she flutwred like s
tired dove toward him.

In lesa than & month they were mar-
rled in the Churelf of the Blessed Sae-

raald,

ey

|
lasts, Now, before we pact, T have to | noble-browed minister smillng upon his | percentage that on your return you | rament, by the archyrishop, assisted by
tell you that property to the value of | wife and daughters, as they moved | sun settle comfortably where you will.” | the new pastor, in the presence of Mar-

some £300,000 has lately come to your
wife, by the death of her mother's
adopted daughter, who willed all she
died possessed of to your wife. This
preperty s held in trust for her by a
bishop in Spain. It will be delivered
when the claimant demands it."

“How long, sir,” said Senator Max-
well, deyly, “have you been aware of

| this?"

‘“For several months, sir," #ald his
grice,

“It is rathersingular that the legatee
hersell was not notified,” snid Senator
Maxwell, as he prepared to go. “*More-
over, I will not ask your grace to ex-
plain the business uets of vour priests.
I might give the sum of money to be
expended In masses for the souls you
eny are in purgatory, thatof the abbess
in particular, but- =

“We don't want this money, sir," in-
terrupted the archbishop, *or, I assure
3 we could have kept it, und you
never would bave been the wiser.
Good night, sir,’

HGood night, your grace," said the
senator, feily, as he left the room.

you,

Faint whisperings floated among San
F'rancisco soclety, that some trouble,
owing to the difference of religious be-
llef, had disturbed the peace of the
Maxwell family.

“These mixed marriages, you know,
are sure to prove troublesome.”

But those who knew the true state of
affalrs kept thelr own counsel, and so-
ciety soon forgot.

The last dark day cf Lent fled, and
the devotees of pleasure and fashion
emerged [rom their retirement, ro-
freshed and radiant, at the bidding of
two of their briilisnt band who were to
join hands and hearts, for better or
worse,

The palatial residence of the bride's
parents was ablaze with light from
busement to roofl. Inside, the wedding

sald the doctor, [gucsts awalted the coming of the bride, '

swuy from the vicinity of the bride and
groom; and the resolution which had
come and gone in the troubled mind of |
the priest s0 many times In the last |
few months, came to him tonight, in
this gorgeous gatherlng, where Hymen ‘

[ aguin,

He pnused in his progress through |
the rooms to leta throng of people pass.
A silken rustle and a light tap of & fan

Semething in the fsce of the priest ar
rested her hall-lormed, sarcustic words.
Shading her fuce with her fan, she

| sald:
Yl saw the little love scene wnight,
with yourself in thetitle role. Whydo
Tyou struggle against fate? You wre
not the stuff prlests are made of. Why
not free yourself of your shackles?

| There are plenty who wear them con- |

[ tentedly or lightly; let them, but you—'

| “Madam,” sald the priest, ‘'l have
partly antleipated your advice. All
the world will soon know what I am
|.'--'.!Ing you now in coafldence, that in
all probability I have tonight perlormed
my last priestly office.”

They were standing comparatively
alone behind s screen o! feathery palms
and banks of Nowers,

‘Ah" sald Mrs Oloey, beneath her
breath, “you will marry that girl.”

Then, all that was womanly in this
beantiful Eve came to the surface, as
she looked at the pale, careworn fuce of
the priest she had onece tried 1o ruin.

‘I sincerely hope you will be happy,
I"ather St. John, believe me; | am truly
glad Providence Interfered once on &
ime, and that you resisted all tempta
tlon alterward; and can you forgive me
for forgetting my womanhood?" and she
held out her perfectly gloved hand.

The priest took the oifered hund, say-
ing:

“Mrs. Olney, I proved mysell weak

cattsed him to turn, to encounter Mrs, |
Oloey's pallid face and gleaming eyes |

Father St. John, gladly, and with
miany thanks, anocepted the senntor's
offer. Then he sald:

“1 will give you my confidence In full,
alr "

Then he told his new and strangely

possesslon of his life, and bow be know
that love was returned; and that hls
[ 1desl of & future happy Ille was w eall

that pure, young, womanly girl his
wilis, |
“And your kindness, siv,” he sald

with much emotion, “wlll enahle me to
|do this as soon as my connection with
the church as priest Is severed.”

Un reaching his home, alter saying
gopd-bye to Senstor Maxwell, Fathor
st. Johin tried to gain 4 few
sleep, but the thoughts of tho great
change he wns about to make In his
life, and of his coming interview with
the archhishop, made this Impossible
50, very early in the morning, he
gought the residenceol the archbishop.

hours'

On arvival, he was Informed that his
grace was just finlshing hix morning
meal, He had vot long to wait for the
appesrance of the archbishop, who
listemed to him calmly and without
Whatever of sur-
the archblshop

comment to the end
prise or Indlgoation

muy have felt, hiscold exterior gave no i

sign, and to the surprise of Father St
John, who expected n stormy soene, he
.-ui:!, with his CXPressive eyes -which
the gloomy brooding shade had decpens
ed in, his [ntarview with
Senator Maxwell—fixed nicntly upon
the young man’s fuoe:

“] suppose you have weighed this
well, St Johin? Remember, there have
bepn many Instacces where priests, im
pelled by the motive which is actuating
you, left the priesthood and have been
glad to be relnstated.”

“Yes, your grace,” sald St. John, *'
have pondered over this matter long,
and have weighed it well, and I do not

sipee st

giret wnd a few friends.

Poor Mra Gibhs, who shed bitter
tears when she found her {dol had
stepped down from his high estato to
betome & mortal among mortils, was
instulled as housekeeper for Margaret

wis the feted guest, never o leave him | qmgde friend of the love that had taken | 11 the retura of the young couple from

Europe.

Archbishop O'Cunor wrote to Car-
dinnl Pizani that all hope of Senator
Maxweli's bocomlvg president of the
United States must be ghaondovod.

“However," he wrote, “we stlll have
n bright future belore The time
must come when & tew viear of Christ
will arlse from the ashes of the old.
You knos thesignificnnee of that,"

The cardloal had not recomo rocons
clled to the misearringe of the great
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ETATE OF UHIO, C1TY OF LOLE, |

: Lucas County, |-

FRANK J. Onexky makns onth that he s
the sitnlor paroner of the | K ) CHENEY
£ Uiy, dolug business in 1 civy of Toledo,
County and State aforesald, and that sald
lirin will pay the sum of ONE HUNDRED
ILLARS for ench and every casea of
Catansn thnt canoot be cured by the use of
HaLy's Carainmn Crne

FRANK . CHENEY
rited In m

Ewor s to befors me wod & b

prescice this o6t day of Docowber. A §, JRs
SHAL AW GLEASON,
Niutary Publie
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