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It was a wise_ thought to pub the blame on the
minister. .

The news leaked out op Sunday morning, when
the doctor was acfually seen passing the Congrega-
lional church and. going to ligh.Mass at -8t M- -

-chael’s.

.convert the doclor.’.

That nine days’' sensation would have despatched

Mrs. Captain. Lo the . side of her dear Captain be-
neath the granity mopument- if some heighbors had
had their way. How could she do it ? What, was

she thinking of 7
ithe ~same answer :
* Ask the minister.

Questions interminable, zand ‘to all
He ' advised it. Watch ~me
To the Catholies of Co-ning it was no less a_

source of wonder, bubt. wonder that hrought joy. At
lagt ‘they had a Catholic doctor, and for a long time -

~Dr, Blake had little to do, so anxious was every-
body to meet Dr. Marlowe and talk with. him, But
the nine days’ wonder passed as all things «mortal,

i

and soom Dr. Marlowe was an established factin . the

life of Corning, Nor was his popularity restricted to

lbs own people. The fact thai Mr. Harlowe vouched”
for him and declared himgelf his friend, much * to the -
disgust of Dr. 3lake, added to the weightier - fact
that Mrs.' Gaptain, whose- word was law, pronounced-.
him the finest younz man® she ever met—who _knew -
more ahout the Scriptures than she herself,'no matier
what folks said about Catholies dever looking inlo.
a  Bible, and® being madc to swallow anything the Pope
of "Rome gave them—was enough to sensure “popularity
10 anybody, lét alone a smart, bandsome man like this
young Irish doctor. 1t was, however, only after an
acquaintanceship of ihree months that Mrs, Captain de-
livered such: a fulsome ewlogy in favor of the Church -
in general and Dr. Marlowe in particular. _ -

1t certainly demonstrated {he ability of .ithe doctor .
to undermine, in  such a short fime, the bed-rock
principtes of the Reformaiion as embodied in Mrs. Cap-
tain, even 1o the acsnowledgment that he wasn’t hali
bad for being a Catholic. ~ -Not that she had relin- .
quished her idea of converting him to Congregational-
ism. That was a thought that grew wupon her. In-
deed, it was this perseverance that taught her thow
much the doector Lknew of the Beriptures, when he over-
turned with one text the argument she had spent all
the afternoon in formulating. 11 disconcerted her ~for .
the moment, and she mutlered 1o herself something
about Satan's. ability to quote Sculiplure, but in her
heart she acknowledged ihat it was really hard work
to snatch fromy the burning such a %brand as the doc-
tor. But it did not lessen her respect for him, even
though she knew he nad such idols as a crucifix ‘and
rosary upon his bureau. The good Lord, she trustesdt,
would show him in time the folly of his ways.

The doetor, omr the other hand, liked the old lady
who constituted herself his guardian, spiritual gnd tem-
poral. He discovered her:soon for what she was, the
soul of Kindness _and honor. Her véligious animosity
he knew to be ‘a part of-her existence, ihe result of
prejudices of past generations, amd while he smiled at
her undisguised attempl to convert him, he let her.
argue, knowing that' it gave him an opportunity to~
correct impressions which she fancied io be as ‘true as
the rising sun. - . .

‘Do tell 1’ she exclaimed, wheén, after ler lengthy, -
harangue about idol worship, he explained ~~the real -
meaning of images. - * Well, Doctor, I've got to be |
lieve you, for I know you wouldn’t lie to me, but,
you see, you're the first Catholic I ever talked reii-
gion wilh, and T just always believed what Protes-
tants said about your Clwrch, There it is, as I often
told the Caplain—il’s never. foo late to learn:’

The war of ihe:angel of light—that. was Mrs,
Captain—against the angel of darkmess—and necessar-
lly that was ihe doctor—continued in this good-nat-
ured missionary spirit. Many of the staid Protestant
neighbors looked with not too kindly an eye.upon the
Iiberal views of their social leader. She was becom-
ing ton.Iri'sh, they thought, whén they beheld her time
and again mixing up with “some of the doctor's Hi-
bernian patients, but it was really high time .to Te-
monstrate- wiil her when it' was {he. talk of ihe town
that she went to Mass _ with the .doctor. _And re-
monsttate they did. oo

- The minister's wife was the committes:of one dele-
gated " to be the prophet’s warning voiee,_but mo nro-
rhet of good or ill ever received a greater shock than
the same lady, who, as soon. as she made known her
business, was sent on herw:way arain with' such &
scathing rebuke ringing %n ‘her éars thab she declared fo
ler husband she verily helieved Mrs, Captain was pos-
sessed, all on accounf. of that Irish doctor. -Certainly,
Mrs. Captain was possessed of something, The: mir¥s-
ter admitted that, - She Jad Taughed even at “him when.

- her, too. |

N P

_in_ her eye-

he had- quietly objected to the bad. . example-a church
member gave in passing her own meeting-house to as-
sist at rites of 'idolairy. . ... - Lo
‘ ldolatry ! 'Why, Mr. Harlowe, it’s you that’s
. narrow now. Dr. Marlowe is a man, 'a real good
man *who is proud’ of his religion, and says his pray-
.ors when he eats, and always is doing good,: and
- noyer refuses the poo. -Why, he's a . saint, ‘he is,
and any Church that can make- sich men as my doc-
tor can’t be very heathenish, so there ! °
. The: discomfibure evinced in the minister’s face as
ke-hurriedly walked away was now. a . souree of. amuse-
" ment to Mrs. Captain.  Formerly it would have.meant,
"to her’a sleepless night. But,.every’ word she said of
. the doctpr was 1irue.~ Plety -and” fzith were. to him a
hatural inheritance. He had never déemed it unmanly
to be ardent in his faith. And thus: it was that reli-
gion entered so deeply into his professional life. 1t was
soon known that. the doctor loved the poor; that he
was -always at- home to themy "always ready to aid
them, and give them careful attention when he knew
thére was no money coming to him. Mrs. Captain
admired this generosity. It preached to herf more elo-
‘quently than any religious discussion. = Yet it " alarmed

‘ Doctor,” she said io him one - day, ¢ you're just
- killing -yourself. You're losing your appetite, I eat’
. more’n- you ‘do mow. These long’ night drives will
just bury you.’ .- N .
‘ Bub wifat can a man do?- Ii people are sick the
<doctor must ™ go:? o Pooe
‘1 suppose 50, but if you,
tale your place—that is, in the
louse, though.
you die)” . _ e
‘ Very encouraging, surely,’ :laughéd "the .doctor, - as
he -returned to his room. - -
But Mrs. Captain was nearly right, in her pro-
phecy, and that lime came soonet than she expected.
‘Heavy work and neglect of self had undermined the
doctor's- constifution, and the next.  morning found him
unable to -leave hi%¥ bed. He bade Mrs. Captain en-
ter his room  when she came -to call .him as usual,
anrd she looked at him with an ‘I-tgld-vou-so ' glance

‘ Mis. Pickering, T'm afraid it’s pmeumonia,  Will
send over to. Dr. Blahe 7°? . -
*Dr. Blake?_ No, indeed. Ile'd pnly he Too ™ gla
1o see’ you leave iown. I'll télephone to Dr. -Bemis,
o Pembroke. It won't take him long to get here.’
The doctor- laughed at her rejection of Dr. Blake.

- 'Very well, Dr. Bemis, then, and, By the' wWay, You.

might send for Father Johnson. It won’t hur{ me to-

die some one: else'll -
1 townx not-dn: my
Nobotly'll ever™ take Tgour place here, if

you

see him. ‘I ean make my confession, anvway.’
! Confession, dear me, as if vou had anything to
.confess. Very well, don’t you siir, and we’ll Thave

you all fixed up in ‘a jiffy.? . IR

The doctor forgot his- pains as he listened {o her
voice ab the telephone. . * Yes, Father Johnson. That
dear boy of mine is sick ; pneumonia—just Xkilled him-
- self with oharity. He’s got sométhing to confess, but
I'm sure he never did a mean irick in -his  life.
Righlt away ? AlL right.' . by LT

A7 few words to Dr. Bemis.at the telephone, and
she . returned ‘to the room to put)-things- in” réadiness
for the coming of the priest. She .obeyed, -minutely,
the orders which her patient gave, and prepared the
table with the daintiest linens- which had been labori-
ously made years before,~and never used since the day

| - they _were first put away:. - -

“T wish~ the busybodies 6f  this town “could - see
Father Johnson coming here,” she said, as she saw
the priest coming up. the front walk. ¢I'd be the falk
of the fown-for a vyear. R . ~ "

You might light one of those candles, and meet
Father Johunson 'at the door, if you will,” Mrs. Picker-
ing. He may be bringing the Blessed Sacrament.’ -

To Mrs, - Captain it seemed almost like participa-
ling. in idolatry, but sh~ offered no objection. She

- descended the stais with the candle in her hgn;i,-a.nd
without a word econducted’ the priest 1o "thejd\bctor‘s

room and left him there.. -
T ~ (To be concluded next week.) .

. HOW TO PAINT A HOUSE CHEAP. . -
Y T H In White and Udlorg; Mixed Ready "for
Garrara Paint

Inside and Outeide Uge,. p~CARRARA
retains its_ Gloas and Lustre for st least five years, and will look
better'in eight years than léad and oil painta do in two.  pugr USE
CARRARA, the first cost.of which is no prester than lead and oil
points, and your paint bille will be reduced by over 50 per cent.
-A hesutifully-illustrated booklet, entitled ‘ How to Paint s House

" Cheap,’ will ba forwarded frea on applicatfon. ~ . -
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