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. *fWteathe4Ho^r^moirtf ihauVmake men of one 
^Brinain •Jban^^ihe^ **011 not want * hun-

f -drea »P«^tfr4e|ioniii»tion»rgtirnotttres. 

,. T h a t % ^ 3 f & a n l i g o o d Catholic doc-
trine. fEhaoiyy w i n d e r i s t o see i t so 

- emphat ica l ly announced i n the columns 
o f ^ h & M i m g Church. V?Q are aware 
n o w J « a t t h a t ably: edited paper is high 
chtttch, a n d ' t h a t ' t h e editor calls him-

.4 self a n d i d s cbixrcli Catholic. I t i s then, 

'\;|iS^to"^*.«fei(iige $o hear aim 
;j occasioital ly a n d &%tea. frequently give 
•?• m l ^ e a ^ p t a .pafibffio sentiments. Our 
«;' : i ^ S S ^ ^ ^ ' j ^ ^ m & h o w so .able 

:;^l^€J^I|&Ic|j^^Daente with his Frot-
1 'e^^jp^Moii . " I t e am aware that he 

'a^^SosM^Fbi>^^^k w i f h h im, as wel l 

someti ihe» e v e n u s e stronger lan-
| i p a % C » # p s f̂  Jenouncing the 

fcjg^'^P^SMesfcaii^sni. B u t so long as 
g ^ ^ | ^ S « ^ t r i K i ^ b « 4 i n t h e official desig-
fe|l^^^^^;^&^^^ ta ®& prayer book, 
^ ^ p ^ f ^ - w ^ S f ^ ^ of their 
i l l g & S p ^ ^ ^ W - ' t e s i ^ ^ha* ^he, chnrch is 

^>rJlt^4|estanfe a n d d h j e e i decidedly to 
K,« . « , ., | $ i N ^ A W » e * w e ins is t npon the 

: Chnrch in the 
g ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ l ^ - ^ e r i e a ^ b y i t s most 
l ^ I I J ^ ^ s l i a g ^ h n i g t i t le , especial ly as w e are 
| S | l S ^ t f f c j ^ f - Borne- o u t b y tfce history of 
» | 4 f W ^ g t t 0 f f | h e A n g l i c m sobism from 
fev|f/WttMo»rAiaeiican ehureh, derives i ts 
M S | # ^ » a * ^ i * ^ « w « # economy. . 
| | « i p P W « l & ^ - « K e ? t w d theories of unity. 
R i l ^ & C f c t h a t Bm a spiritttal tmion which 

OUTWARO: CEREMONIES. r 

Hi«y Axtt ibe Eipresiioi i of lHwaxO. D«v»> 
tlon and Are Acceptable to Gftd. 

In a recent sermon the Rev. Br. S. i t 
N e w m a o , of St. Louis , Congregatioiialist, 
referring t o forms of worship, seemed t o 
think that he k n e w better w h a t i s pleas
ing to God than tho inspired authors of 
the Bible. H e said: 

There Is an enormous pile of rubbish which 
has aecjunnlated In the service of God throng*, 
too much ceremony and rituaL which rubbish 
rises higher and higher until God's presence ia 
lost sight of- Many Protestants are as bad as 
Catholics in,'this thing. It is necessary to breaK 
through this mass of rubbish and drive it away. 

The preacher has certainly forgotten 
that God expressly ordained that his 
chosen people should practice certain 
ceremonies when worshiping him, and 
that Christ made outward ceremonies 
essential to the administration of the 
sacraments. I t m a y be possible that bis 
hatred for the Catholic church has so 
blinded h im that he i s not aware of the 
fact that as man is composed of a body 
and soul i t i s natural for h im to express 
his interior devotion by exterior acts, and 
that as both body and soul came from 
God w e are bound to use both in his 
service, 

The doctor offers an insult t o God by 
call ing the ceremonies he instituted 
"rubbish," which he would like to "drive 
away." He is not the first man w h o has 
tried t o improve on the work of God, nor 
has he said anything new, but he has 
shown h o w very shortsighted men can 
become when he admits that he cannot 
see that all the ceremonies of religion are 
intended for the honor and g^ory of God. 

Our Saviour could just as easily have 
g iven sight t o the blind m a n without 
anointing his eyes w i th spittle and then 
commanding h im to wash in the Pool of 
Siloe. W e have all through the Gosjpel 
evidences that i t is the wish of our Sav
iour that ceremonies shall be practiced 
in divine service. 

The sacraments of baptism and the 
holy eucharist most clearly show that 
ceremonies are acceptable to God. I t i s 
not strange that when men have once re
jected the teachings of the church he 
founded they are to be found fash
ioning religions of their own, and that 
they consider it an evidence of wisdom 
to go as far as possible from the old 
church, which is sustained by the Holy 
Ghost.—Church News . 

ioi is . Tfhe other i s that 
ipf§* jmm&mmui u$ an Asternal, organic unity 
? tgl !^h^r l t t ,a31 Christians shall be united 

^ ^ t f # i ^ v . . -Thfs, a s w©: said, i s Cath-
$ p 6 % | n e » f f i & a l s o i s t h e declared 
£ - i 2 i L " i ^ ;cstt* fr iend of The Liv ing 
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AUTHiftTJOtTY OF THE BIBtE. 

How C«» Xt Be Believed Wttlwrat Accept
ing the Catholic Teaching? 

During the trial of the Rev. Dr. Briggs 
for teaching heretical doctrine the Rev . 
Dr. Birch said the Presbyterian doctrine 
and* belief are that the Bible i s God's 
book; that God w a s the thinker of the 
thought, the arranger of the clauses, the 
s p r i e r of the words, and that hence the 
te±t itself i s divine. Dr. Birch forgot to 
say h o w he knows that the book he and 
his fellow Presbyterians call the Bihle is 
really the inspired word of God. Of 
course he knows that i t w a s preserved 
b y the Catholic church, and that had 
not the church saved i t s precious words 
from destruction we would not today 
have a Bible. 

The Presbyterians have another article 
of faith which says, "The pope of Rome 
is that antichrist, that man of s in and 
Bon of perdition, that exalteth himself in 
the church against Christ and all that is 
called God." N o w the pope of Rome is 
the visible head of the church which pre
served the Bible; therefore if Presbyte
rians believe their'article of faith regard
ing the pope i t is strange that they are 
wi l l ing to believe that the book preserved 
under the immediate jurisdiction of the 
supreme pontiffs is really the word of 
God. H o w are they to prove their asser
tion that it- i s without accepting the 
teaching of the Catholic church, which 
i s the only authority on earth which can 
give testimony relative to the authen
ticity of the Bible? If they are wil l ing 
to take the word of the church on this 
very important question, w h y do they 
refuse to accept Catholic traditions 
which wou ld enable them to prove the 
authenticity without the shadow of doubt? 
The answer i s that by so doing they 
would be found to admit that they are 
schismatics and that there is but one true 
church which all men are commanded 
to hear. So long as merely human or
ganizations persist in call ing themselves 
the church of God, that long wi l l men 
like Dr. Briggs question the vital prin
ciples of their doctrines and defy them 
to prove their truth, for when men cut 
loose from "the rock" they are at sea, 
helphsss, without a pilot or compass.— 
Church N e w s . 

NATURE LOVE. 

Let us be much with nature, not as they 
That labor without seeing, that employ 
Her unloved forces blindly without joy. 

Nor those whose hands and crude delights 
obey 

The old brute passion to hunt down and slay. 
But rather as children of one wmmon birth, 
Discerning in each natural fruit of earth 

Kindred and bond to this diviner clay.>. 
Let us be with her whoUy at aU hours, 

With the fond lover's zest who is content 
If his ear hears and if his eye but 6ees; 

So shall we grow Hke her in mold and bent. 
Our bodies stately as her blessed trees. 

Our thoughts as sweet and sumptuous as her 
flowers. 

-Archibald Lampman in Youth's Companion. 

TRIALS. 

the 
m y 

fe|i|#^feut to u n i t y of the body," he 
ra|?|teil^^m^e^wi«htheoiiier sects and 
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ttf^^lW^a^ation.' Branches m a y be 
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p.ttj^^&t;£fc a t i m e retain some of the 
t? ea^of'i?h]e or ig inal tree and s o m e s e m -
\ i ^ ^ o f Bf©,hmt they cannot be said 
V&$&$Qgto *he original trunk. They 

«refaaLofin f h e u n i t y of t h e church. If 
'•'$&&$&& the church ca t he broken 

md4&sfco3fe4 t h e n t h e church loses the 
*--' grandest no^te o f t h e t r u e church, and in 
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i#rir6n«u«Tiestion arises, W h e n can the 
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Bishop Scannell'8 Message to Catholics. 
Right Rev. Richard Scannell delivered 

a sermon at the cathedral which has at
tracted a great deal of attention not 
only among Catholics, but non-Catholics 
also. A number of Protestants were in 
attendance and expressed themselves as 
being wel l pleased w i th the bishop's ad
dress. H e spoke feelingly and eloquently 
of the manner in which Catholics have 
been abused, insulted and wronged in 
this community for more than a year by 
members of the A. P . A. organization 
and itinerant bigots, w h o have resorted 
to the most outrageous measures to bring 
Catholics into contempt and public ha
tred. H e complimented Catholics for 
their forbearance and patience during 
these many months of cruel misrepresen
tation, and. implored them to bear the 
cross in the future as in the past, w i th 
resignation and Christian charity. He 
predicted that the persecution would 
soon cease, and that Catholics and the 
Catholio church would triumph in the 
end and be better and stronger for the 
struggle. His discourse makes a strong 
contrast w i th those usually delivered 
from Protestant pulpits. I t was calm, 
conciliatory, charitable, Christian, from 
beginning to end, and i t gave hope and 
confidence and moral courage to all w h o 
heard it. 

I t w a s a t imely message. Catholics 
needed it, but non-Catholics needed it 
m u c h more. I t wi l l not be forgotten 
soon, nor wi l l i t fail to have considera
ble effect. Kind words turn away wrath. 
The kindness of our bishop's words wi l l 
turn away some of the wrath intended 
for Catholics here. The sermon on the 
mount has influenced humanity more 
than any o&er sermon ever delivered, 

^Walke^etMeinljexs of t h e *%undred a.e-%hSgx^ thedbishop's sermon last Sunday w a s 
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aojnlfiaiioKal sta?uc|uresn now existing 
^pr.onOi inmdr InLa house?* We never 
^ e ^ e f o woofer how intelligent men— 
l$imM comtoon sense and experience— 
<^^o^'»*aomen^ indulge the delusive 
h^ne-that tlie: denizens of the hundred 
denomanakonal itruotures of which 
ProtestantiSJa is composed; can ever be 
br̂ nghtj4& tonfc atiUcisntly alike to be 
united in a single otfganie body. 

'•^JFhy cannot our, |»roiestant friends, 
faff whom we have: a great- sympathy, 
se^fhe absolute, impossibility of organic 
uiife without a head and center of unity 
for-the whole Cathode chuich? Surely 
„our cbnliwf^airy- can a;p$reciate_the 
force of «i^on0lu^V^^llegpm: "Every 
organiae^^^nmstfiaveahead. The 
eh^abftl»^ga^^ W : J******* 
the%hu*c1b;mnst ha te a head," The old, 
C ^ g i n a l r C # h e l i o church i s the only 
chtireh in^he worM that has such a 
head. That^ea^'wasgiventoitby our 
Lox&fcisSsW^When h e chose Peter, be-
stow^mpi» ***** & e prerogative of 
teaching asnil governing the church, 
made nib the Joundattdn rock and 
promised « h # i * «hurc| hnflt upon 

the best utterance made during the 
present unfortunate anti-Catholic cru
sade.—Omaha Becorder. 

Michael Davitt. 
The unseating of Michael Davi t t on 

the ground of "clerical mtimidation" i s 
a poor triumph for his enemies. Its 
gravest result will be that the verdict dis-

?qualifies h im from holding public offices 
or seven years, but w e are by no means 

sure that he wil l be the loser there
by. Mr. Davit t could not w i e l d # n y in
fluence in the British parliament greater 
than that Which he possesses out of i t . 
H e i s a tribune of the people, as Wendel l 
Phil l ips was , and nobody thinks that 
Phil l ips would have been more of a factor 
in congress than he was on the platform. 
Michael Davit t w a s unseated once before, 
t en years ago, w h e n the house of com
mons declared him disqualified to sit as 
representative from the County Meath 
because of his "having been adjudged 
gui l ty of felony and sentenced to penal 
servitude for fifteen years." There are 

of condemnation which are 

C o n c e r n i n g S c a p u l a r s . 

According to P, Beringer, S. J., con
sular of the S. congregation, a scapular 
to be entitled to the name must consist 
of t w o separate pieces of cloth hanging 
over the shoulders, one in front and one 
on the back. Hence, he says, the so 
called scapulars in which t w o pieces are 
made into one, although of different 
colors, are not scapulars (Deer. Auth . 
423, ad. 8). Moreover, several scapulars 
so united as to make but one, either by 
sewing them together on the four sides 
or by making one the basis upon which 
to sew another of smaller size, are not 
scapulars. 

Whi l e the five scapulars must remain 
distinct, they may be joined by one pair 
of strings of red wool and sewn together 
at the top, or even half w a y down the 
side. 

The order recommended for the scap
ulars is the white', bearing the red and 
blue cross on the outside next the brown, 
then the blue, black and red. On this 
latter is usually a representation of the 
crucifix and SS. hearts, whioh should 
face outward. 

It is to be remembered that, although 
the present holy father declared all in
vestitures made in good faith up to Ju ly 
20, 1884, valid, this hardly applies to in
valid scapulars. 

The only scapular needing to be blessed 
when n e w ones are to be substituted for 
old i s the whi te scapular of the Holy 
Trinity. 

The above is not mere private opinion. 
It is the accepted teaching in reference 
to these matters, based on the decision 
of the S. congregation and interpreted 
by those capable of and intrusted with 
that interpretation.. Private opinion in 
the matters of fact here referred to is 
not worth the ink wasted in expressing it. 

The restrictions placed by the church 
on the formalities required for investi
ture, e tc . , axe necessary to conserve the 
devotion from being a mere formality 
that every one's w h i m might modify if 
not so safeguarded.—Catholic Advocate. 

"I certainly wil l try the experiment, 
quoth I to myself. 

And then I covertly looked in 
glass, so as better to calculate 
chances matrimonial. 

It wasn't a very satisfactory survey. 
I am not a handsome man. But there's 
one advantage I possess that is worth all 
the beauty in creation—Torquatus This
t ledown, Esq., president of the Thistle
down Petroleum company, wi th the 
handsomest yacht in the bay and money 
enough to freight it wi th a golden cargo! 
Youth—beauty—what do they weigh in 
the balance against Torqnatus Thistle
down? 

And I patted my pockets with a 
chuckle that sounded like the chink of 
doubloons! 

"I'll do it!" I exclaimed aloud. 
Bruce Hardenbrook glanced sleepily 

up from his armchair in the bay win
dow and took his cigar out of his mouth. 
Bruce belongs to our club—more's the 
p j t y _ a supercilious puppy that looks 
down on a fellow from tho l^ight of his 
six feet two , as if nobody u n . ~ r that size 
had any business to exist. 

•'What's that you're going to do. 
Thistledown?" asked Bruce. 

"To be married," I added slowly and 
distinctly, "to Miss Fanny Gordon." 

Bruce started. I had known very wel l 
that that would disturb his serene self 
possession. All the world was quite 
aware that he w a s dangling after pretty 
Fanny Gordon—as if "a clientless young 
lawyer had any right to aspire to the 
hai.d of the loveliest girl in N e w York! 

"Are yon engaged to her, Mr. Thistle-
down?" he asked. 

"No—not exactly engaged—that is, not 
as yet, but I mean to be. I shall consult 
Mr. Gordon this very afternoon—an old 
friend of mine. Job Gordon. H e l l refuse 
me nothing." 

Bruce Hardenbrook made no reply. 
He resumed his newspaper and tried to 
look indifferent with remarkably bad 
success. 

So I put on my hat and strolled down 
to honest Job Gordon's counting room. 

"Thistledown, how d'ye do?" he cor
dially said. "What can I do for you to
day?" 

"A great "deal, Mr. Gordon," I respond
ed. "I am contemplating matrimony. I 
am thinking of the hymeneal bonds, sir 
and—and—I would like the weight of 
your influence with your daughter 
Fanny. I adore Fanny, sir—I worship 
her—and I don't mind tell ing you that it 
is within her option at this moment to 
become Mrs. Torquatus Thistledown!" 

Mr. Gordon wrung my hand heartiry. 
"Torquatus," he ejaculated breath

lessly, "you're a trump. My daughter, 
Mrs. Petroleum Company—no, I don't 
mean that exactly—but—but I only hope 
you aren't too late!" 

"Too late!" I gasped, making a clutch 
at m y yel low silk pocket handkerchief 
and wiping the drops away from the 
bald spot on the crown of my head. 

"There was a young fel low here this 
very morning," went on Mr. Gordon, 
rumpling his hair wi th one hand in a 
distracted manner, "upon the self same 
business, and 

some titles . 
promisea w&v.mp-- « * w * w »««*«« - j ^ - distinctly t it les of honor, and Mr. Davit t 
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CM>rian> mmM the earliest fathers, ap-
"" nreciated i t >wken In that remarkable 

'essay o f U i a o n Uhe un i fy o f the church 
- Jhe TOlajms! >*Does he who opposes and 

^-resfetar i l i e -<&urch—whe~ deserts the 
chair of F e t e r , o n w h o m the-eburcfc w a s 
f6tmaet-watrme "that he is in tha 
church , w i i i l e t h e bhJssed Apost le Paul 
teaches the^same thing and shows the 
MtimaAM &o&* saying, <One body 

« -* a n a one^|»niri t ,one h e r e o f yourvoca* 
V - - ^ m / o n e p o r 4 , mJ&tef* haptism, 
^ < » 0 < 3 Q a i K ^ a t 4 $ e ^ 

tSmf^hpomr^ rtoy,thegoodl40id 
"slfcolic. Review*. 

T h e T w i l i g h t B e U of t h e A n g e l s . 
The legend, impalpable as-the ether in 

which i t floats, owning no local habita
tion, c la iming n o author, i s borne on the 
swift w ings of memory. It says that in 
the blessed abode of the angels a great 
bell swings , and that at twi l ight mortals 
m a y hear i ts voice if they put from mind 
and heart al l discord and worldliness 
and al l that comes between them and 
love to their creator. And its voice is 
hushed w i t h the sett ing sun, for i t is 
a lways twi l ight somewhere. The an
gels w h o set i t r inging are sad or glad as 
they gaze into mortal faces and learn 
that the bell i s unheard, or that i t sends 
i ts message to a human heart purged of 
strife or hatred and filled w i th heavenly 
peace. 

So, then, let us ponder a little; 
Let ua look in our hearts and see 

If the twflight bieU of the angels 
Could ring for us—you and me. 

—Ave Maria, 

t>hastemit 
, ISO 9. > 
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3. < Stmrnm^fciw&hjfrmBfc the d o o m ; 

v 3&brrisoJfc:!|yae 
terai 

A Church for Colored Catholics. 
A number of m e n recently met in the 

rooms of t h e Columbus c lub, Chicago, 
a t the inv i t&t ionof Rev. A . Tolton, pas
tor of t h e n e w church for colored people. 
Rev. Father Tolton is the first colored 
priest oro!a|tted for t h a U n i t e d States 
and i s about t o bui ld a n e w church for 
his people. IifwaB announced that Mrs. 
Annie O'K'eiB had donated $10,000, 

iwman 
m t o 

w h i c h i s already de|>osited t o the credit 
of Archbishop Feehan, on condition that 
a l i k e s u m b e raised b y friends of the 
newparis l i , f or t h e e r e c i t o n o f the n e w 
church.- T i i e aa^Kbishop w S l head the 
Btthscriptfott l i s t witih $1,000. 

Pilgrimage of British Catholics. 
i^ehD^ho^ ta^ghan i& ««$£$ ar* 

•i^^s»||p^iolr^^^}th^.pa--
g r ^ g ^ ^ ^ M rf&v.;he|M|>r ®H 

numbers wiH be the greatest that left 

Cathollic Notes. 

There are 205,050 Catholics in the dio-
eese of Pittsburg. 
. A priest has been elected commandjer 

erf a G. A . R . post a t Oregon, His.—the 
Rev. D . B . Toomey. Honor t o h i m and 
to the comrades who remembered bis 
services in. the fiehit H e i s only one of 
many priests who were in the civil war, 
b u t h e ia t h e first t o b e chosen chief of a 
c a m p of the Grand A r m y of the Repub
lic. 

' A t t h e recent annual conference of the 
archbiehopa of t h e Uni ted States the 
ttrchbishO|> o f N e w York w a s requested 
to formulate a n admonit ion t o t h e Cath
o l i c presQ Wianihg;-writers* ha accordance 
with the xejseatedl instructions of Iieo 
Xffi, io I b ^ ^ a ^ moderate and char-
'&Ufrirt' iaEeK^^ w h i c h 
'fito'-w^jtM-;k diyergehee: of; ommon 
^ m ^ ; » g c ^ . i^-a»o#'^H:Jnot. to 
^B^ROja^^lidMawr tor c i i i i c ^ the^P^tteml 

,'4'f, 

Not Bruce Hardenbrook?" 
"Yes, Bruce Hardenbrook—the very 

person—and I told him to—I—I gave him 
m y sanction—and I've just sent up a 
note to Fanny desiring her to have no 
hesitation in promptly accepting the gen
tleman who would propose to her this 
afternoon." 

I gave a feeble gasp and rubbed my 
nose. . , 

"But," added the old gentleman, with 
a sadden inspiration, "I didn't mention 
any names, thank goodness, and I don't 
see, upon my word, w h y the note 
shouldn't answer for you just as wel l as 
for Bruce Hardenbrook, if you only get 
there a little ahead of him." 

I jumped up and made a grasp at m y 
hat. 

"Couldn'l^-couldn't you go wi th me?" 
"Impossible—I have t w o most im

portant appointments, but you won't 
need me—the note paves the way. Good 
evening, Torquatus, I wish you all pos
sible success!" 

As I hailed the nearest omnibus and 
leaped in, the iron tongue of old Trinity 
tolled 6 in deep bass monosyllables. 
Perhaps—perhaps I might ye t be in t ime 
—perhaps Bruce Hardenbrook might be 
just such a fool as to be idling away the 
precious moments in that big easy chair 
at the clubrooms. It was barely possi
ble, and my heart gave a bound at the 
idea. 

Fanny was at home, for as I rang the 
bell I saw the flutter of her blue musl in 
dress from the French windows that 
opened upon the balcony—and the next 
moment she admitted m e herself—a tall , 
beautiful girl, with bright brown hair 
brushed away from a l o w white fore
head, and eyes l ike shady wel l s of l ight. 

"Dear me, Mr. Thistledown, is it 
really you?' she exclaimed coquettishly 
adjusting a rose in her hair. "Excuse 
m y opening the door, the servants are 
gone t o Michael Somebody's wake and 
r m all alone." 

N o t entirely alone, for a "monitor" 
hat h u n g on the. hal l stand — dark, 
speechless witness! My heart stood stil l! 
A t the same moment I caught a glimpse 
of m y face i n t h e oval mirror above. I t 
couldn't have been redder or more shin
i n g If i t had t e e n oiled mahogany. H o w 
ever, I g a v e it ' a nervous d a b o r tjvo 
with my pockethahdkerchief and boldly 
entered the parlor. , •.:',, 
^ J u s t aa I expected.; Br^ce Harden^ 
%&m im &j&*^btit then* Judging l>y 
his ar^Tjearance, h e had only j u s t aiTived. 

„,.... -mm^^)mmm^\ 
l o w i o m a k e love w i i h Bruce 'Hardehf 
brook's cold, critical eyes full on h im, 
and ike amused curve of his lip varying 
at every word I spoke? 

"I—I w a s thinking of asking you, 
Fanny" 

"Yes , Mr. Thistledown." 
B u t m y courage failed m e at this event

ful instant. 
"If you're much troubled w i th mos

quitoes in this neighborhood"— 
"Not at an ." . 
Bruce w a s laughing—1 knew h e was , 

but I scorned to look to him. I felt as if 
I had been taking a bath in liquid fire. 
Was I to be trifled with thus? Never! 

"Fanny," I resumed, resolutely. "I am 
in" 

But she jumped up with an agonized 
l itt le scream. 

"Hush! wasn't that a man's step in 
the basement hall? I am sure I heard it. 
Kathleen has left the door unbolted and 
the house is full of robbers and murder
ers! Oh. Mr. Thistledown, do—do run 
and see!" 

She shrank into a corner with the 
prettiest cowardice I had ever seen. N o w 
r m not, as a general thing, particularly 
partial to the company of burglars and 
housebreakers, bnt what was a man to 
do thus charmingly appealed to? 

"Don't be afraid. Fanny," said I. 
catching up the guitar case valiantly, 
making for the lower part of the house 
wi th that weapon of aggression. "Come 
on, Hardenbrook—we'll make 'em stir 
round pretty lively, or w e l l know the 
reason why!" 

Hardenbrook fol lowed, rather contrary 
to my expectations; I had half feared 
his remaining behind to comfort the 
frightened dove in the blue muslin feath
ers. 

"You look in the kitchen, Thistledown, 
and I'll examine the cellar," he said, and 
I promptly obeyed. I looked under the 
dresser, behind the tables, even beneath 
the great brass kettle in the corner, bnt 
there was no bur-glar there. 

"It must have been the cat, Harden
brook," bawled I, "for—the deuce, how 
came this door shut?" • 

I gave the handle of the door an ener
getic turn—it was fast locked! 

And now the truth began to dawn 
dimly upon my perturbed and excited 
brain—tho coast was clear, and victory 
belonged to Bruce Uardenbrook! 

In vain I shouted until my lungs were 
hoarse—in vain I battled the relentless 
door; nothing but the echo rewarded m y 
efforts. Nor was the scene of m y invol
untary confinement particularly invit
ing. It was durk, close, and intensely 
hot—a circumstance easily accounted 
for by the fact of a white hot fire glow
ing away in tho range and no particular 
circulation except that of Croton bugs 
across the lloor! I sat down on the brass 
kettle and wiped the streams of perspi
ration from my forehead—a modern St. 
Bartholomew. 

I gnashed my teeth and upset a whole 
colony of frying pans in despair. 

I sprang up and rattled the door once 
more, shouting at the top of m y lungs, 
but all to no avail. I kicked at the walls 
—I beat a tattoo on the brass kettle wi th 
the guitar case. Vain efforts. I might 
as wel l have attempted to make myself 
beard from the great dungeon of the Bas
tille. And then I remembered the proba
ble turn that affairs were taking up 
stairs and uttered a hollow groan. 

"If ever I get out cf this fiery furnace 
alive," said 1 to myself energetically, 
"I'll let girls and matrimony alone!" 

So the t ime crept away, every moment 
seeming like an hour, and I heard the 
sharp little kitchen clock strike 8, 9 and 
10, with a keen sensation of despair at 
every time. Should I never escape? W a s 
I doomed to be roasted alive? 

At length the monotony of silence was 
relieved by the sound of footsteps coming 
down the narrow stairs; and Job Gor
don's voice exclaimed: 

"Mary — Hannah — Kathleen — where 
the mischief are yon all? What's the 
kitchen-door locked for? I'll discharge 
every skin of you, or—hello!—thieves!— 
murder!—police!" 

And honest Job fired his revolver aim
lessly into the kitchen and flung a heavy 
chair after it. 

"Cordon! stop—hold on—it's I—Tor
quatus Thistledown!" 

"Thistledown in my kitchen! I don't 
believe a word of it! Police, I say!" 

"But it is I, and I'm nearly dead. Stop 
your bawling and listen to reason," I 
said rather vindictively, for the slender 
thread of m y patience was rapidly dimin
ishing down to nothing at all. "Let me 
out where there's a breath of fresh air, 
and I'll explain things." 

The astounded old gentleman led me 
up stairs into the gas l ighted hall, mar
vel ing much ct the wilted appearance 
that I presented. 

"Now, then, wi l l you be good enough 
to tell me what all this is about? I come 
home at 10 o'clock and find my house 
open and empty. I go down into m y 
kitchen and • find the president of the 
Thistledown Petroleum company mured 
up among the ]«t.s and pans! A m I 
asleep and dreaming, or have I been be
reft of his senses?" 

"First," I interrupted, "where are 
Hardenbrook arid Fanny?" 

"Where? How should I know? An
other mystery, I presume.' 
. "No mystery at all, sir, 
known voice as Brace Hardenbrook came 
q n i e t l y u p t h e f r o n t s t e p s a n d i n t o t h e 

hall, wi th Fanny leaning on his arm, the 
pomegranate cheeks a shade redder than 
ever, and the bright hair glistening 
around her face; "here we both are." 

"And where have you been?" 
"Only to be married, sir!" 
"Married?'' cried I. 
"Married?" echoed Mr. Gordon. 
"You told m e in your note , papa, t o 

accept h im promptly," faltered Fanny. 
**But I didn't suppose you were going" 

to be as prompt as all this," said the dis
comfited papa. 

I remained t o hear no more. W h a t de
feated general cares to linger and survey 
the scenes of his rout and discomfiture? 

"'•>• i " ' ' ! . 
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THE GARTEN l i l & D I S FOR T 

O P T H E 

LIQUOR and OPIUM HABITS 

ARE RELIABLE! 

They not only have no bad effects on the system, either 
during treatment or after its completion*, but on the contrary the 
g e n e r a l h e a l t h i s i m p r o v e d f r o m a l m o s t t h e first t r e a t m e n t . 

+ THE CORE IS SAFELY, SORELY » * 

SPEEDILY EFFECTED. 

If you desire to free yourself from any of these habits or have 
f r i e n d s i n w h o m y o u a r e i n t e r e s t e d , d o n o t l e t p r e j u d i c e s t a n d i n y o u r 

way, but investigate for yourself. These remedies stand onc their 
own merits. Why go away when you can be treated here at home 
without publicity or interruption to business, and thus avoid large 
expense of taking treatment at an "Institute." We give easy terms 
o f p a y m e n t . F o r f u r t h e r i n f o r m a t i o n , c a l l o n o r a d d r e s s 

Garten Gold Cure Co., 

411 & 412 El twang er & Barry Bldgs.. ROCHES TER, N. > 

Hollister Lumber Co., LIM. 

L T T M : B : E : R and O O A T 
106 North Goodman Street, next to N . Y. C. & H. R. R. R. Telephone 63. 

GEO. ENGERT. B T J - 2 " T r O T T ^ 

-«^ | i 

A. F. SCHLICK. 

.J & + • 

Of GEO. E N G E R T & CO., 
Principal Office and Yard, 306 Exchange Street. Downtown Office, Ed. McSweeney's, East Main 

corner South St. Paal street. Telephone 257. 

MUSIC 
Sheet Music and everything: in the Musical 

Line. Best Quality and Lowest Prices. 
GIBBONS & STONE PIANOS 

AND M A I t f T O T H E R K I N D S . 

Estey Organs, Empire State Organs, Fine Violins, Guitars, Banjos, Ete. 

GIBBONS & STONE, No. 110 East Main Street. 

K I N G O F T H E K I T C H E N . 

P. P. Stewart Range. 
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MADE BY THE FUIXER & WARREN 0 0 . 

Is t h e e m b o d i m e n t o f a l l t h a t i s e s s e n t i a l i n a C o o k S t o v e . S t r o n g l y 

built, of the best Scotch and American iron, it is durable 
b e y o n d a n y p r e v i o u s r e c o r d . I t s c a p a c i t y f o r q u i c k 

and effective performance is simply unequalled. 
J SOLEt BY/ 

L B V I H E Y & CO., 
311 and 313 State Street. 
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