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* Well, lad, an' here you are! But, i' faith 'tis not the pame
man,’ he cried in greeting., ‘Somewhat sedater than of old, an’
more cantions it may be—though you were ever discreet, even in
our boyhood—an' grizzled a bit about the temples, Whao seeks
Time's meroy is » fool, good couein, for he spares neither the sage
like yon, nor the merry like myself. Ile has left me stouter than
at our last meeting, and less nimble of foot, so that I feel betimes a
home and rest would be pleasant. But the Lord Protector, whom
God defend, is loth to spare me in his scourging of this unhappy
conniry.

¢ Ay, truly an unhappy country,’ Bedingfield muttered sadly.

‘ It is plain your sympathies are not with us, cousin, from the
manner in which you have said those wourds,  Dul you are sa*e
with me. You are my flesh and blood, an’ it may be that Wiil
Kendricke hath many taults, but 11 ne er hath been Jharged to him
that he forgot the claims of kindred. An’I well remember too how
you screened me from the blame of many a wild escapude when we
ware boys together,

'I loved you, Will,' ssid Humphrey simply.

‘ But tell me, cousin, what about the Papist wife, Tt is hinted,
too, that you have joined her Faith and practise her Popish mom-
meriea,’

! Speak weutly of her, Will, for my Papist wife is the dearest
and best wife ever man had. Never, I think, was there so fanltless
& helpmate &2 mine, And if I adopted her Faith it was because I
esteemed all thinge that were dear to her.

‘Spoken like a man,’ cried Sir William heartily, clapping the
other on the shoulder. ‘I must see this paragon some time or
other, Are ys blessed or cursed with children 7’

t Neither the ane nor the other, alas !’

‘Well, well. Yet hearken, Humphrey. It would be discreet
to show yoursel! at churck when you go to dwell at Carra, for T
must have you in the stewardship—that is eettled. Cromwell is
astute beyond belief, and thers are ever those about him who
whisper tales into his ear It will sereen your wife and yon, and 1
need not tell you that the war agaimst the Irish is m war to the
death.

‘It would break her heart§if I did'snch a thing,
die.

Sir William stared at him. Then he turned abruptly to his
desk, and began sorting his papers, while in a serious tone he ex-
plained to Bedingfield what was demanded of him as steward, to
all of which the latter listened attentively, Fiaally, he left the
captain’s presence armed with the necessary anthoritative docu-
ments, and the passport signed by Cromwell, which would convey
{ Humphrey Bedingfield, silk mercer; his wife, and three servant
maide, from Dublin to the lands of the O'More in Northern Meath,'

The journey to Carra was not accomplished withont some vicis-
situdes, not the least of which was the difficulty of keeping Una'a
identity undiscovered. It was known that O'More had left an only
daughter—a girl of great beauty—so Dame Honora's heart held a
burden of fear those days lest the carefully prepared disgnise
ahould not be suficient, But the passport won them respect and
consideration from the Puritan soldiers, their only interceptors, for
the kindly native Irish and the Norman-Irish of the Pale, with few
exceptions, had been driven to ‘ Hell or Connaught’ by orders of
Cromwell. All along the way the burnt and shattered homesteads
bore evidence to his ' civilising methods of wuarfare,' for so he had
the audacity to term his policy of devastation,

The castle by the Boyne side locked bat a sorry sight, under
the sinking run, when the little cavaleade halted in the ruined
courtyard, Una burst into tears as she gazed upon the desolate
home of her faibers, but Dawe Honora drew her aside and whis-
pered to her to restrain her grief, lest the soldiers who had attended
them to their destination, should suspect any personal reason for
her sorrow It had taxed the poeod woman's patience and ingenuity
to baffle their curions interest 1 the shy servant maid during the
journey, and now that they had arvived at the end, a very slipht
indiscretion might undo all their carefully arranged plans. Fortu-
nately, however, there was no accommodation for the escort in the
tower, which was to be the dwelling-place of the little family—
#o, grurbling at the necessity. they turned the heads of their tired
horses towarde Urogheda, ana rode off as quickly as fatigue wonld
allow.

Una, before she wuenld econsent to appease her hunger, made a
survey of the tower rooms, bhe found them stripped of almost all
their furnishings—certain evidence that the troopers Sir William
Kendricke had left to guard his possesgions until the coming of
Humphrey had availed of their curtodianebip to appropriate every-
thing of valaze,

One room only was untouched, because undiscovered — the
priest's room—to which rhe introducel Bedingfield, explaining to
him the acoret of the spring lock, and of the flight of steps that led
to & passage way underucath the building,

‘1t was here Father Daonogh lived,’ she said, 'and it will be
necessary for you to remember what I have told you, sines it is
likely euough that he witl foilow us before long

Dame Honara. with true housewifely aptitude, settled down
contentedly to her new conditions of life. In a short time she bad
made the place fairly halitable, and but for the gaping walls of the
castle and the huge stones that luy in fragments all around thers
wae little sign to show that a marauding srmy had so lately ravaged
that rmiling country.

TUna had regained spme of her yonng fresh bloom, thongh her
eyes had not lost their sadness, She spent most of ber time about
the ruine ; wondering on wha’ spob her father had fallen and seek-
ing carefully among the stones for some chance memento of him,
8he wes anxions, too, of news of her lover, Con (’Hanlon, who,
with his people, was under sentence of banishment into Con-
naught. He had not ventured near Carra since Una's return,
thongh & message, carried by & priest disguised ae a soldier, had
reached them,

I had rather

O'Henlon comveyed, in this way, to Una his plans for their
marriage and fieht to Spain, though he warned her that it might
be some time mnptil an opportunity should offer to permit the
accomplishment of his scheme. She felt restless and unhappy in
the dread that she had brough trouble upon Humphrey and Dame
Henora, Then the honsehold were menaced with another grave
danger-—thia was the question of their religion. It would be difi-
ocult te account for their non-attendance st the Protestant worship
at Drogheda, even though &ir William Kendricke had voluntarily
tried, when questioned on the subject, to explain it by a statement
that his steward, Humphrey Bedingfield, was & foliower of the
‘true faith’ and would in due course frequent church like any
otker God-feariny Protestant, hnt that at present, being a
sufferer from rheumatism, he was unable either to walk or ride,
and the way was too long and ton dangerous for his women-folk to
travel nnprotected,

This explanation sufficed for the occasion, and meantime Dame
Honora and Una prayed fervently night and noon for the safe com-
ing of Father Donogh Heggerty, with his kindly advice and the
spiritzal comfort that made him an eagerly welcomed gueat in all
guartera of the land,

He arrived one October evening, storm-buffetted and spent ;
his rogged clothing sodden with rain, and his bare feet bleeding
with the flinta and thorna of the fields and roadways, The news
he conveyed was heart-rending., Cromwell's murderous march still
continued, and sverywhere innocent blood was orying to heaven for
vengeance.

The priest-hunters were particularly active, sinca the price on
the head of n cleric had been raised from five pounds to ten. Father
Donogh had run the gauntlet of their suspicion more than once on
his journey to Carra, but God had not decreed that he shonld fall a
victim as yet,

He remained but a few dsys before leaving them to go into the
Fene--his native pisce. Both Dame Honora and Una sped the
parting with many teara, But the brave old priest begged them to
be of good cheer, * for, said he, ‘I am on my father's boeiness and
He will guide me aright. Not even one hair of my head shall be
tonched unless it be His holy will,,

(To be concluded in our nezt dasuc),

The Qtatbqlic {dorly.

ENGLAND—Death of a Generous Catholic Lady.—
The death occurred recently at Hastings of Mrs, Margaret Hearn,
widow of the Inte Mr, Patrick Hearn, of Doughty street, London .
The deceased lady was a native of County Cork, but spent the
greater part of her life in London, where her late husband estab-
lished & highly prosperous business, Mrs. Hearn was a devout
Catholic and a generous patron of struggling London missions,
She was also an unfailing friend to the Irish poor in the distriet in
which she lived, by whom, as well as by a large circle of personal
friends dhnth in Ireland and London, her loss will be sinoerely
mourneda.

Street Proceasion by Torchlight in Blyth.—Axn nausnal
apactacle was witnessed in Blyth streets one evening in the begin-
ning of Jfanuary, when 800 Catholics, headed by the Rev. Father
Power, the eloquent Jesuit who is conducting a miesion there,
marched in procession reciting public prayers of homage to mark
the beginuing of & new century. The Rev, Father Power, whoisa
man of splendid physique. being 61t 7in in height, attracted mach
attention as he spoke in the Market place.

The GermaniChurch in London.—The Daily Mail of the
20tk Deccember says that the laity of the German Church of St.
Boniface, Whitechapel, ‘ have demanded control of the financeaas a
condition of their liquidating the heavy debt. Cardinal Vanghan
has consented, and the congregation have appointed a church com-
mittee, exclusively of laymen, who will in futnre have entire
management of the commercial department of the miasion, thus
relieving the clergy of all further harass,’

FRANCE.—The Question of Religious Associations.—
In n letter to the Archbishop of Paris on the question of religious
associations, the Holy Father recalls the services rendered by the
asgociations and the importance of their work abroad, adding that
if a blow were to be struck at them he wouid have ta acquiesce in
filling the voids left by French missionaries by those of other
natiopalities  Hia HMoliness defends the associations from the
charges made against them. In an interview with M. Henry des
Houz, vecorded by the Matin, his Holiness accuses the French
Government of violating the Concordat,

The Government and the Passionist Fathers—The
crusade in which the French Ministry are engaged against the
religious Orders has many unpleasant features, but the course
pursued towards the English Passionists in Paris is contemptible
and vexatious in the extreme, and serves to show the apirit in
which the whole campaign is conductod. Some 30 years ago the
Paseionist Fathers, for the purpose of ministering to the religious
needs of English-speaking people living in Paris or passing through
that city, built their church in the Avenue Hoche, The maney by
which it was erected was purely Eoglish and Amerioan monay, and
the work carried on there since has been maintained from the sasme
seurces. The unjust taxes imposed on French religious Com-
munities under the ‘Loi d’Accroiesement’ were imposed on the
Passionists of the Avenue Hoche. They resisted in the coorts, bnt
without sunccess. Then they laid the case before the British and
American consuls, and these pentlemen intervemed. Their appeal
waa fruitless, and now the French Government threaten to confis-
cate the property of those British subjects unlesa they reovive the
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