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Catholie also, must believe, who is to pronounce between the merits
of the Authorised Version and that which has been revigsed ?  Surely
the young theologian should, for example, know that it is open tn
him to usethe word “sheol” when he would name “hell,” if ever
he should feel inclined to make use in any way of words not snited
to ears polite, and that there are several otheralternatives that it
would be within bis province to consider, To with-hold the * unaided
Word,” from the youthful mind is one thing, but to submit_ to it the
Word not only unaided bot positively impeded by a false translation
is quite ancther, and wuntil the jyouthful mind is fitted to
distingunish the evil from the good, it might te as well not
to impose uponm it the necessity of making the choice,
Meantime we fear that it is but too tree, ae Mr. Turnbull suggests,
that the youthfel theclogian is a character which grows scarcer and
yet more scarge in Protestant households.—Protestant children, he
said, were growing up in ignorance of religion, while Catholics wery
being diligently taught, And herein—let us remark in passing—
we may discern the nature of the faiththat is in Protestant parents,
who certainly do not congider it worth while to make those sacri-
fices for the preservation of their children’s religion that are made by
Catholie parents. And who ghall reprove them if they do not consider
thereligion they profess worth preserving for their children? Perhaps
they understand its nature hetter than we do. Bat, at least, any form
of Christianity appears to us jnfinitely preferable toa blank atheismor
to any of those systems which at bottom are pretty muck the same
thing.—And even if the Catholics of Auckland, as Mr. Thomson
says, have availed themselves largely of the godless rchools, that ia
no reasor that they are to be held up as an example to all the
Cetholic world, Their case is not an exawple of any rule, in fact,
but an exception that proves a rule, for no other Catholie community
can be brought furward in any such connection, and we are mot
inelined to forsake the custom of the Catholic world generally to
follow the vagaries of one exceptionsl community, According to
the testimony of their Bishop, moreover, as given before a Parliamen.
tary Comuwmittee, the Catholics of Auckland havescen one generation
of their young men lost to the Catholic Church, and the Catholics
who, with such a terrible fact before their eyes, risk the faithof a
second generation, occcupy neither an enviable nor a praiseworthy
position—much less an exemplary ome. It is, on the contrary,
because Catbolics are delermined to keep $heir children Catholie
that they sapport the Catholic schools absolutely necessary for the
purpose.~—We Catholics elsewhere, them, are rather warned than
tempted by what we are 0 repeatedly told of Auckland.—We have
littte mote to say on thie snbject, at least for the present, for we may
return to it on receiving Hansard with the fall report of the
speeches, some of wkhich appear to have been lively, if not brilliant
or amusing.-~Bot we may add- that a motion for the imposition of
an additional injustice has been well defeated,
E——————
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CHAPTER XVI.
MRS, LEE INBIRTS UPON TELLING HER BTORY,

MAY soon found bergelf domesticated pleasantly enough with the in-
mates of the Castles of Camlough, Just at first she felt gomewhat
oppressed by attentions ; from Lady Archbold, who prided herself
on being an excellent hostuss ; from Sir John, who was desirous that
his apecial guest should not find herself neglected ; from Mrs, Lee,
who had looked upon this girl as & windfall which fate had sent to
herself ; from Katherine, who waa resolved to dazzle and to pat-
ronise ; and from Christopher, who was but bent npon pleasing his
love. May accepted the treatment as quietly as though she had been
used to it all ber life ; but once or twice she got tired of being asked
if she were sure she would rather go out than remain in-doors, if she
=ere yuite sure she would not like this chair better than that sofs,

d if she were very sure indeed that she would not prefer another
game of chess before going to bed. It crossed her mind that things
were pleasanter at home, at Monasterlea, where people came and
went as they liked, without questioning or ceremony, Very scon,
however, she fitted herself to the place, and the people got used to
her and gave her peace.

Mzs, Xee had taken possession of May as her own property since
their firgt meeting on the mountain, Bhe had chosen ler a place by
her own side at the dinner-table, ebiefly addressed her conversation
to her, and after dinner, until the moment when she, Mrs. Lee, fell
asleep in her easy-chair, related to her the principal events of her
life, Mrs, Lee in the drawing-room was not so alarming & person ag
Mrs. Lee loat on the heather ; but, in a brown-velvet robe and searlet
turban, she looked sufficiently imposing, Her sad looks at her son,
and her bitter looks at Eatheriae, caused much amusement to May,
who did not pity her in the least. If 2 mother conld not be content
with a bride like Miss Archbold for her son, why a mother ought not
to be encouraged in her folly.

Some days passed before the storm of Mrs, Lee's full confidence
broke, ag had been threatened, upon May's devoted head. She had
several times seen it coming, but had taken timely shelter under the
wing of some third person, Mre. Lee required leisure and privacy
for her story ; and though the people of the house could hardly be
gaid to do anything all day, nor yet ic ke particnlarly sociable, still,

in tbeir habits within doors, there wag Jittle privacy or leisure at
Camlongh, May wes invited to join the lovers in all their walks and
.rides, and it often fell to her share to feel herself one too many..
Bhe Jearned a trick of letting haer horse lag behind the others, and of
laging herself in the dingles in quest of wild -strawberries, Someé-
times 8ir John Arohbold made a fourth in the rides, and paid her
old-fashioned compliments, and told her of the new improvemeats
which he meant to make aboub the place--a rastic bridge bere, =
plantation there ; and May sheerfully etndied the points of view,
and faithfully gave bira her opinion on these matters. Bat quite as
often she was entirely left to her own reflections. This did nob
irouble her; for she bad a vast love of beauty, and s turn for noting
characters ; and the new images that crowded her own mind made a

constant entertainment for her from morning till night, The lovers
were an unfailing source of delight to her. Her heart leaned towards
them in quite a motherly fashion. She had read about lovers,” buf
she had never beheld a real pair. She followed in their wake, ad-
miring, in her simplicity, what she cunceived to be an exampls of
the grestest happiness of life, She spent long, dreamy days ‘think.

ing over the matter, down among the lilies and sedges under the

bridge, or wanderipg through mazy and shimwmering dingles, The

world was very glorious, thought May, in her maiden meditation ;

and human life was very beantiful and richly blest. .

Mrs. Lee and May and Eatherine were all lodged in the same
wing of the castle, and their windows all opened upon a great
balcony, May was rather afraid to trmat herself on the balcony
alone, leat Mrs, Lee should loom forth and  take possession of her.
Mirs, Lee bad a bandsome sitting-room off her bedroom, and it often
pleased her to spend the day in solitude. May, a less important
person, had only a pretiy little dressing-room, furnished with writing-
table, books and pictures ; but she, too, liked to spend an honr/in;
her retreat. This sitting-room and this dressing-room adjoined oné’
another, the wall between being but a partition, When Mrs, Lee heard
May stirring in her nest, she was apt to leave her own and come
knocking at May's door. When May heard Mrs. Lee leave her room,
she was apt to fly to the balcony, and thence escape to the gardens.
Upon the strength of many disappointments Mrs, Lee built & theory
that the dressiog-room was haunted.

“ My dear ma'am,” she would confide to May, [ heard somae
one move in it quite plainly, but when I eniered there was nobody
$o be geen |V

And May would answer slyly : * Indeed, madam, I don't beliave
it is haunted by anything more mischievous than myself!”

This was all very well ; and, for a time, she kept the ponderous
lady at a distance. The hour of her defeat was at hand, however ;
and one night she heard Mrs, Lee's gentle knock upot her bedroom
door, For a moment May thought of making no answer, and
pretending to be asleep ; but it would be quite useless,” she de-
cided the next moment, “for she would comy in and wake wme, 1
believe,” ) ;

# Mre, Lee, [ am just stepping into bed,” was her answer, It waa
certainly true, for she had put out her light, and stood in her night
dress, in the monolight, in the middle of the floor,

# My dear Miss May,” came back to her through the keyhole,
“'yon will not object to an old woman's sitting at your bedside for
an hour " N

May saw that she waa congquered. Bhe opened her door, and
retreated to her bed, where Mrs. Lee jollowed ber, and sat Jdown
before her like a nightmare. Mrs, Lee bad on a large white night-
oap, and even the moounlight had no power to make ber look like
& 8pirit of night or mysterious angel visitant,

# My dear,” began Mrs, Lee, * I should not torment yon with
my complaints if I had anyone else to go to for sympathy.”

This was said in accents of guch reslsadness that May gave up
her impatience. and became attentive.

“I'm very sorry if you are in trouble, Mrs. Lee,” she said,

% Thank you, my dear,” sa d Mrs. Lee, * and truly I am in sora
trouble. Love bas always been a mischief-mrker, they say, bnt
young men used grmetimes to .ake advice from their mothers, My
gon vsed, but now he will not listen toa word that Iaspeak, My
dear, I want you to say a few words 10 the lady.”

In the earnestness of Mrs, Lee's affliction she had forgotien the
formality of her usual style of address, May's patience, however,
was not. proof against this speech, She sat up and spoke oui her
wiind,

% Now, Mrs, Lee, I should like to show respect to all you say ;
but 1 find it very hard to pity what you seem to feel, I think
nothing conld he more fitting then the match ; and as for your son,
I think Miss Arehbold only too goeod for him, if there be any differ-
ence between them,” ]

“That's what she thinks herself, I dare say,” said Mra. Les,
beginning to weep ; * and I do declars I believe there is no kind-
heartedness left among you women nowadays ; but if she doea think
80, why does she not fell him so, and send him away 7"’

s 8end him away ! " echoed May ; “ I don't znderstand you ab
all, Mrg, Lee.”

#1 gee that plain enough, my dear, and I will tell you all about
it. You think that Miss Archbold is going to matey myeon {7

% Of gourse I think s0,” said May, * What elss could I think *

“ What else, indeed ? But she is not goiog to marry bim, and
she isgoing to rain him for life.”

¢0h,no! I could not believe it.”

« That will not alter the matter at all,” said Mra, Lee erosaly.

“Thav’s true ; but I mean—vou know, even were she capable”
—May paused, * In that case, Mrs, Lee, she would not be worth
thinking of. Your son would not be ruined for life, I dare say."

“ Yon know notbing abont the matter when you say so,” retorted
the dietressed lady. * My dear ma'am, I came here to tell you the
whole story. 1 suppose you have heard my son spoken of a8 o man
of wealth? "

May admitted that she had heard him so spoken of,

% Well,” gaid Mrs, Lee, grimly, “ I1have three hundred a year
which my husband left me. It was all be had to leave, And he

gaid : ‘The child is & boy, let him work,””



