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?'MON.\’IEI'R LE COMTE.

|

Perhaps 1 had better explain that it wa
myself who bestowed upon bim the title, -‘v‘,l
which his only claim was the ..':';mll!r ur of his \

er and his foreiga acce twas at &
{'.‘;ll\lll‘lﬂ,li“l sule in “!'l.h:'l“'ul some charit
other that 1 first made his acquaintance,
pushed his way througzh the jostling, elbow

rowd of would be purc hasers to the Lat
gtall, at which 1 was selling—a tall, old man,
with a gaunt, erect figure, clad in the shab
biest of tail coats, that h‘f‘\"llll‘l! to have been
made for a person halt his size, the sleeves
reaching ouly about half-way down his arms,

W Madamoiselle is surp sed to see
here,” he_eaid, with & low bow and an apolo
wetic smile, a8 he removed the shabby cloth
cap he wore: bt thought 1 might

rhaps get a little present for a friend, who
Ix in what you ecall adverse circumstances,
The davs have been when it was not hers |
would come for a preseat for a friend, but 1
myself—"

{lere he shrugged his shoulders expres
gively and heaved a deep sigh, adding the
next moment, with & su iden change ot tone
and manner. * Well, w
complain! Things wight always be worse !

Meantime he was 1 in the most
Jeisurely and minute way the hats I had
placed hefore him, trying them on one after
another, slowly and deliberately : for, as Lo
informed me in an aside, his friend’s head
s about the size of his own. \When he had
last selectod a hat—a tall one—ha thrust
his hand into his greasy trousers pocket with
an air of lordly magniticence, and drew out a
gix-penny piece, which he laid on the tible,

“Never mind the change,” he said, in a
tone at once jauntily reckl and maguani-
mounsly digmtied, not ng  apparently
canght my remark that sixpence was the
price of the hat ' never wind the chuane—
it is for a good cause, Will mademoiselle
take down my address? Ah, vou do not
send ! That is a pitv. ln that case - here
he paused and wrinkied his brow in perplexed
reflection—'* in that case [ shall put it on
myself. Mademoiselle understands that 1
could not carry it. Good day.” And plac
ing Lis new purchase on his head, he strode
away, dignitied and erect

It  was not till some months later
came across him again
astudio. As my hon
wanted a room with a go
tral part of the tc

g e

me

3 we must not

we
at

that 1
had advertised for
in tl
light in the cen
here | should he with

a suburhs,

in reach of possi wyers and possivle
pupils.  Among those who replied to my
advertisement w: le Comte. e did not,

of course, sign himself o, and I did not
recognize him from bis lett though the
grandiose tone in whic vritten cor-

with the m

triend of the jum

responded
my

1z three 8
a door bearing ¢

Picton, Profe r of the

d a 8
“{ t than
. le Comte himsel no
doubit the very ¢ iing
none the bhetter v ear
since. Heremoved .on

seaing me, and midie a deep |

**Ah, the lady wh [ od
an apartment as studio! he e
politety, when 1 had explained 1t
and turning back into the narr

lobby, he called ont i ad, authorita
tive tone, Janett, J
As no one, however, appeared in :
to his call, ke returnved to the door, saying,
with an apclogetic smile :
IR t myself be your cicerone—

I fear 1 inust
my goud Janett must have gone out. W ill

mademoiselle give herself the trouble to
follow me?” As he spoke he took twoor

three steps along the lobby, and with a lofty
air flungz open a door on the left hand
*This,”” he said in a gracious tone, as of a
person conferring a ‘this is my
drawing room, sa’on, my which I resign to
mademoiselle. [ always like to accomodate
the ladies ‘Place auxr Dames’ is my
motto.”

1 cast a look round the room.
and absolutely bare, save for two wooden
chairs—one of which wanted a leg—and a
amall wooden table. For the rest, the win
dow looked to the north, and the coloring of
the walls was tolerably good. The room
would suit my purpose well enouzh, and I
said so.

“But,” T added, “ I should not like to
deprive vou of your drawing-room.”

““Mademoizelle is very good,” he replied,
me pleasure to oblige her. And
rocm ' — here he shrugged his
and elavated his evebrows—''as
mademoiselle sees, it is not in use. Madame
does not receive for some years: she is what
you call delicate confined tv her room the
most part, The salon is altogether at the
service of mademoiselle ! This with a low
how and an ontward movement of the arms,
expressive of a magnanimons generosity
that disclaimed all merit and would ot even
accept thanks.

Po speak of such a vulgar thin
geemed actually indelicate, if no
still it had to be done ; so, as deli
could, I hiated that [ should like to know
what rent was l\xpm-t(l.i

“ Ah, as to that, mademoiselle will excnse
me—1 do not interfera in such matters.  But
here comes my good Janett—yvou ladies will
e able to settle everything between you.”

As he was speakiug I he the sound of a
slow, b v step approaching up the
and there now entered the room an
an, clad in an extremely shabby
bonnet and woolen shawl, and ying a
market basket, She was a large - made,
large-boned woman, who must have been tall
before the weight of years of toil had bent her
broad back into the shape ot w. Her head
shook slightly from side nd her face,
which was heavy and lar satured, wore
the dull, patient expression of an oves-wor ked

t was small

Cor

as money
insulting.

1 M. la Con
sommodate made
l‘l("llvl) i.“
** Hoo wot awa' wi' your
avers !"' exclaimed 1
ke with a broad Scotch
leep, almost mase
mgely with mo
I never |

I have prom
8 3 with

the use ! o
Frenchified
who

wd in a

tha

Hon ¢ rht and

18 means

mes.

e gets on to his Fren she added,
turning to ma. Wasat a i0 you was

wanting, mem ?"

Behind her back, while she was speaking,
monsieur was shrugging his shoulders, and
looking at me with an amused, induigent
oxpression on his face

** A privileged pairson, youse ‘,_m:’.(h*:ni
selle-—a privileged rson, | he said to me,

in a deprecating aside, which was not over
heard by the deafold womamy  ** Wellln lies,”’
he added, louder, ** I think I shall just leave
you to settle the affairs of the nation.” And
with a bow to me, ke walked quickly out of
the room.

“ Ay, it's weel for them that can get ither
folk to dae a'thing for them,” the old woman
muttered with a short, deep laugh, as he
retreated from the room. And then, turning
to me, she asked abruptly :

“ What rent was ve thinking to gi'e for the
room ?'

Evidently there was no reluctance here to
speak of money matters. However, 1 found
her reasonable, and even modest, in her
demands, and soon came fo 18rms About the
cleaning ot the room and the lighting of the
fire there seemed at first to e some diffi-
culty

** You deservo a

ome! hing.

canva et i,
and a' tur
pressive

|
And
nod of he

which separated the room

that 1 aue !”

st now,”

she answered
“un wWo
she

v bead

wo

I said, in order

“Bat 1
I maun work,
wve a bitterly ex
towards the wall
re in from

tho next, while once more her voice trailed

oif into the low
seomead to La habity
suddenly waking 1
my presence E

cleaned and your

earn the saut to his
Naturally 1

sibly be M. le U
aver, belHre many
which 1 had heen
my new studio, 1 w
that it was no othe
the room one mor
that

I fonud my f{
While I was look
there was a knock

self.

* Made
ing o
all 1
ner, in
he carrie
a shovel
protruded a pair of
the other a hearth b
is out this morning,
]I\‘h!““.l JISE l.!‘ the h
fire,

dignity

of th

mit mademoiselle t
exclaimed, with

the brush from und

**1 have
these last years,”" h
proceeded to light
wav, though once
cut short his s
you see, is deli
fire in her room eve
“Ah, you are )
' We .”. l m

hu
rate m
do morc

lere

jocular
s0 strangely

“Wel
donow. [
tations.”  And

rht, jaunty stej
for his constituti
aven those of a mes
indeed, when | an
found a butcher’s
monsiear himself
taking something
thing gray and s

Way.
said,

delicate,
the stomach,

sheep’s bag.”
thing in his hand,
as the boy w
‘“here's
stair to come up.

he wanted.

pocket afie
small change
would be so kind
long stair—ah, the
tell My, Smith’-

much obliged to

see,” turning to me
any little thing like

obliging man

w nothing.

Comte consisted
sides the “salon

Janett all inhabit
dered ; but durit

the ** salon” 1 g

early
as 1 happened to
quist terrace in ti
my attention wa

et

windows
faces of women at
looking out on the
man going throng
ary movements ap

M. le Comte !

were flung out.

exertions

tone of pleased re
see you again.”

membered so well,

he

Of course 1

“*madame” were ¢
they were still i

ae it mysel’, e said, 'but
the morning the noo, I've
gotten wark frae Wilson, the upholsterer in
West street there ar slnllings a week for
cleaning oot the premises, and s mon st
as 1 can carry awa’ frae the yard It's no’
that bad pay ; but 'm jretting ower anid noo
for wark-—1'm getting ower acld.” And her
voice died away in a low mutter, w hich 1
could not follow.

“You see, 1'1 ¢
I'm aye cot in

fo

madame

ised to go to se

&

he

the mysterions *
the st

never you fash yonrsel” aboot it
daoe it, ha maun jist dae it ; he may as weel

““he " was, but ‘|'u|u'1ll1[(ul it could

iselle is
1, as ha made a dee;

Impossibla, impossible —1

them to fall with a ¢
much exj

the other.
to-day.

Evidently the vis
ware not frequent at monsieur’s,
episode set me thinking about ‘‘madame,”
the delicate wife, ¢f whom I heard so much

Did monsieur and

agrreed

was very poor
bed these last threa days,

wl with har, "B

1p to

ut

muttered monologue which |

a_conscionsness of

| see that your room's
fire lighted for you
! If 1 eanna

parritch !

waeks weare over,
comtortably
18 to mak
r than he,

ning earlier

than usua

matches

wondered very much who
not pos
ite who was meant.  How

during |
installed in

the discovery
Coming into
\

3

re was not yet light
g about tor
at the door, which was

astir this

|
early

1 jauntiness of

fact that

n under one

arm

followed by the entrance of monsieur him-

morn

th

bow with

in one hand
" and in the other

ere

allows, and from under

rush. ‘‘My

tle s

he sug

stion.

o soil her fa
a deprec

wsh £y the ground
sionce of this

e said with a sigh, as he
tire in a methodi
Hara janother

the

ntence,

v morning.’
d husband ! I exc
@ attor 1

10w that ar

vy tread of

oft, 1 knaw

1m

Wi

as | reassure

W

de
*“But madam
v, 1 rise x'“‘ll light the

y good Janett
» 1 must myself render
vice of lighting her

I offered to light it myselt, but he was
quite indignant at ti
:ould not per

(
wave of the hunds containing the shovel and
the blower, which dislodgzed the bellows’ and
his arms, and caused

rk

il

@

in atone of dignified
to do my duty at any

iu and 1o man can

dis

e with the divine

1 from cleani Mon-ieur le Comte ! At first 1 did nuot dare
Y v day to I ok at him, but when 1 did venture, halt
3 wr setting out | &1 , to glance in tus dicection, he was
nal : but no others—not | Standing with his back to the , his arms
age One morning, | folded, and his head bent, with an air of
ived at my usual ],L,‘”‘Fl humility, indeed, but it was he huini
boy at the door, and | man ownilg a trivial error 1 ju
no less a personage — | rather than that of one confessing hn
out of his hasket—some | guilty of adegrading vice.

not what til
monsieur exnlained in his light yet stately

‘tA delicacy for madame, you see,” he
*She eannot eat vour English roshif,
nor 1 either : we require something light and
If mademoiselle sutfers at all fron
1 wounld advise her to buy a

And he held up the gray

**Al, stop a micute "’

wk you !
to the boy
him
. 1 generally
» this myselt in ¢

Smith,’

I wondered wh

the same room ?

It v

be pussing
e suburb in whic

s attracted towar

aze boys
it througrh
t the house a
d children
lawr
hai

n

nui
were ¢

D
I

Monsiear stooped and
wathered up the coins, preserving his bs
and his diguity in a way which, conside
his age aud attitude, was truly wonderful,

“(+00d morning, Monsieur Picoton,” I said,
placing myself in his way as he stepped out
of the garden gate, looking flushed with his

acognition,
Aund he removed

rotting on.
1 the

be said.

ar,

madame " that |

the rai

on which was
¥ of extr:

at

moving away from the door
bhawbee for yourselt—it’s a long

As ha spake he plangad his hand into his
pocket with the grandest air of careless gen
arosity, but evidently without findling what
“ Sirange,” ha exclaimed, as he tried one
1 seem to have no
Perhaps mademosells
2 Just a copper—such a
And be sure to
“that 1
for sending it.

A

Y

arry up
piece of
paper—the stair is so long to send—a very
Mr. § i
ts of the message boys
The little

and sha
could be like, how she managed to pass her ¢
days, and above all where she lived.  As far
as T could judze, the mansion of Monsisur le
only one other room be
which | occupied —at
I knew there was only one othar door besides
my own opening off the little, narrow lobby.
madame and the good

laast

I won

rd s

188

*“Ah, mademoiselle!"’ ha exclaimed,
i I am glad to

tall
hat, and gave me one of the deep bows I re-
* | have just baen giving
these young people there a dancing lesson,”
lded, in a careless, off-hand tone.
terrible to see how the art of Terpsichore is
neglected in this barbarous conntey !
4 with bhim ; and then
proceedad to question bim as to _how he and
I learned that | ¥
ild place, and that
r “confined to her
I prom
I kept my promisa.
It was not without some feeling of excite
men: and curiosity at tho prospect of seeing
mounte
rs to her dwelliog the following day
I'he outer door of monsieur’s mansion stocd
open, as it generally used to do, and I noticed,
as I passed into the dark little passage, that

the

s

r the winter that I occupied
ot no nearer the mystery
The following, spring 1 went to Paris in
order to study in the stulio of a celebrated
master, and so lost sight entirely of monsisur
for several months, 1s on a bright day
in the autumn of the next year that,
through
h 1 Lived,

garden of one of the houses by seeing a

not follow any further. I was reflecting on
the | wiat I had just heard. So M mre wWas 10

Frenchman after all 2 'The discovery did not
1o | surprise me as much as it 1ld have dot
jre, | when I first made his acquai ice, for it had
ay of | Btrud k me more thahi once that his Freonch

accent was by no means so marked as it used

wdin-
for danc

hopping and skipping, advancing and * Wha' did be tell yon was ill ?
retreating, crossing his and then 4 © Madume — Madame Picton — I mean hi
paeatng the iAline an Formvig oo | wife.
erossing fheml, Slg ing A d tiptoeing, bowing Iis wife !"—and the old woman raised her
and beunding I condd not be mistaken m | gelf up in bed and stared at me in anazement
that g reen and goeas oreener and | © his wite! \Why, tnat's me!
greasier than when ¢ t seen i in You! Oh. I thought-—I understood
that rusty tall hat of jumble sale celebrity, But I could get no further 3 1 could not teli b
and. above all, in that lig icure. | that [ thought she was his servaut; I coula
and’ 1 it i e, Wy o0 not tell him that he had liea
and jaunty yet dignified wis I ventured to staal

Tust as [ stopped to look on, the windows
were thrown open, anl a handtul of copper

lance
ing

in

the hrass plate had disappeared. idently
monsiear had dis ontinued las private tuiiion
in Feench, 1 knocked
within which 1 hai never

There was no veply, and vepswed m
that 4 deep voice, which 1 seemed Lo
nize as that of the good Janet, called
in

I turned t} ndle and enfered,
as it opened, just grazea
wooden teat bed, wii

Come

I'le deor
the foot of a la

h concealed tha

! of anything else in the room. So 1 had

i walked directly into a sleepivg room ! The

Hsovery 1 moment made e hesitate §

hut by by vk courage to advance a

step or two and look around me.  Evidently |

m was used f

38PN atm

poses besid es

r other p
asl tema as | stood

fow, i

|
| the 1
|
| wis tha wi
| coarse disiies were set oaf, ler the
with

ht ma r

press was a sink

ep hroug !
the bed 1 view ot As | stepped
forward there suddenly staried up tfrom the
wooLen armebair by tae five no less a person
than M. le Comte, though lovking strangely
unli himself tound head, entirely
concoaling one eye, thers was tieq a rather
dirty red cotton hindkerchief, while the one
y wlared 4t me with a rather startled

10 firesid

}
s

s vidently, 1 had awakened him out
ot a dozo in his chair, He recovered him-
selt at once, however

*Al, maiemeiselle he exclaimed, bow
ing wite his usual dignity and nonchalance
“ Delighted to see you. Itis not olien you
honor us with a visit,”

I replied that 1 had come to & for
madame. ‘' But 1 am sorry to see that you,

too, are suffering,” 1 ad
‘A tritle, a tritle ' he
1 thought also 1ewhat
*An accident iu stieet
slippery

SNt
PV

the
the authorities ought really
He had gradually recovered nhis usual self
satisfaction and dymity of manner while he
was speaking, and had reached the stage of

Uly -

righteous indignation wheu he
suddenly interrupted.
“ Accident ! exclaimed a low, gruff voice
from the bed, with a short, iromeal lauyg
“aceident ! U'm thinking you might as well
tell the (ruth and say it was whi-ky.
rards tha bed in
that the speaker was the
zood Janett, I glanced wwards her she
was leaning forward on her elhow, her head
supported on one hand, while the other, with
ion of age, hard work '

was here

order to kunown

[ress od end
quilt,
over \";Al'“

iy locks of gray
the nizhtea she
thrown an ashen pgra)

fresh, lines s he

lay out on the patchwor
heavy featured tice,
fow st

deay

ony

she we

, ke a b

r strange,
d muarmuar, 'l
I'm weel, but

I dinna

SO1G

caet a hasty
look at me, whizh 1 interprete 8 A request
not to tetl anything I ki : 10 Yo s
ste pointed as she spoke, with an expressive
ysture, first at  the bandkerchi round
monsicur’s head, and theu at the tlocr besile
the chair, wherelay his hat—¢ 1at--bruised
and bent and batiered almost past recogol
tion. ** His guid hat !” dmead, 1ma
tone of tha de it ha
eeil for thie its aye
the drink that

his  ruin.
And she sauk back 1

herself.

Here was

“Prye, true, my goed Janett,” he mur-
mured with gentle lness, Then, raising
his head, he gazed tixedly betore him into
space with his one visible eye. ‘' It it had
not been for that I should be in a very
diffarent'position to day Here he heaved
a deep sigh adding immediately atterwards,
with a sudden change ot tone to the light and
cheertul, ** Well, well, we all have our little
failings, no doubt, even the best of us. None
of us is infalliable, not even mademoiselle

herself, dare say !’ And he laaghed
lightly.
[ turned to the good Janet: and asked

about ber health. 1t was ' thac® (lenzy ™ that
was the wmatter with her, she told me, and
then she trailed off into alongz muttered list
of her ailments—pains in her bones, head

ache, weakness, She was ' not fil to st i,
but she must go out to her work nextday,
otherwise she would lose it altogether.
“ [ maun work, ye see,”’ she eaid.
1 | does naething.”

1 “ Yas, she must work—she's the lion's
provider,’” here put in monsieur cheertfully,
as if the position of a ** lion’s provider ” was
oue to be grateful for.
“And madame?”

too?”’

‘*He

* She is ill,

“Yer mamaw?’ quired the deaf oll
woman. ‘' Issheill, tae? Is't the ‘flenzy?”
| mean madame—Madame Picoton,” I
explained,

Eh, what — what's she saying?”
asked, looking towards mousieur.

But he did not seem to hear the question,
He had seated himself on his chawr again,
with his back turned towards us, and was
now busily engaged trying to bend out the
bruises in his hat,

“ Monsieur here told me she was ill,”" T put
in,

** Hoots
ain name !
Piggott.
unonsense

I asked.

shie

ye might ag weel call him by hig
"she ejaculated. “"He's plain Andia
1 never gave in with his Frenchiticd
~ I couldna see what good it was to
dae us — but he was aye for givi Krench les
sonus — French lessous, and him nae mor
Freanch nor you and ' And that brass
plate ! T only got one and saxpence forit when
1 selly it, ana 1t cost, I'm sure— Her voice
went traling on in a low monologue ; but I did

o

be. I was wondering what ever could have in
duced him to sume a French name
acceut, wh my ections were Interrupicd
imett asking abruptly

furtive glance at hiu
To all appearance he was quiie unconcerned
the revelation which had just been made

's | shrugged his shoulders
his head.

* One of my follies, you see. mademoisclle
he said lightly. in a voice too low to reach the
old woman's deat ears—* one of my youthtul
follies, Young men will be young me yolu
know. But she's a faithful soul,” he added
condescendingly—a ' a taithful soul.’

So I had at last unraveled the
Afterwards. when I was alone, I laugned
heartily to think that * magame' " who ' did
not receive,”” who was * delicate.” and ** kept
her room.” should turn out to be no other than
the good Janett,

I saw her frequently daring the following
weeks, during which [ was once more installed
in the salon with my easel and iy canvases,
and gradually learned, from the rambling inon

He
elessly and shouok

mystery !

a

wom avs wound up shook  had learned all that the daug! ( Il me
L] side ) side Did you
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herself, she would b b h nto naehody 1 1 \
And 1 gathered that the daughters, who had those weak kneed people who keep uj
nad whmoared during the palmy days of | a continual lament for the inroads ot ]‘
the rostaurant, ‘ 1 y be ashamed of )
t e elndat i S : i seience upon Caristianity,” and whoso |
" lad to be abl «little by | solicitude for the future of the Church
L rent of iy & A kly sum [ |
f, SN aumt | seems to be in inverse proportion
» money into 1 5 their faith Mr. Gladstone, who has |
an { noons | it laid a3 |
‘ balf of P ot 3 i ~\--~I-rtlhn' world from a poir l
s il ) hand 1 ‘i\;n':x ¢ for over threescore years, |
B Saturda " it comne anek AR ¥ sho v that
i \ g e T Ly | no such fears A howing tha
d minn<ial s 1 ¢ 11 hiwm $~U\ as well as the mo proper siudy
( ""\:”,” “”‘ Lha A ea s | OF mankind is man, the veteran sta
f next day d it it were lte ;u;:m. in his ntroduetion  to  the
8 i n noiselle in short, he | «ipPannl Vil 11 ! : :
S A ine o nay him. In s moment of | People’s Bible History, " notef thi i
ti hilessness I did = vid I bave never | teérestung fac
4 ALs ia it Shav waal [ inay, perhap ised if,
tt \ the light had lo it ther fore concluding, and betlore toue n
attempting £ patut. it wa ceased | on the application of the Holy Serip
t 1 « riable sea blaze | tures to the inward life of eiy 1
N D RO T R o H T | man at | e, 1 venture, not without |
1 red to the room wa 3 com- | diflidence, to offer a few words to the
g "1"“ \I\‘;'l‘ ? b ”I. class of which I have been a member
al bent double.  She very | for more than threescore continuous
tired : some lnose gray hair the : y 1 0O olitical
her face by the wind, and h years : the class «n._.,«lm political
th I After a few w employment, and invested with so con
‘\I\ : when she s siderable  a power in governing
rgetti that this is Satur- | the affairs and in shaping the destinies
d T TR . | of mankind. In my own country I
yes Wt I eave it to monsieur have observed that those who form this
ey ‘\\I.lq“‘ ook ““\ Bur Ay class have fallen under the intluence
g in the ho 1 1o ol the negative or agnostic spirit ol
o N T LT Ry, [ day in a much smaller degree than
" belor he had have some other classe Aud, indeed,
¥ : e . ;| widening the scope ol this observation,
rough an rinkleq a I
o u tood silent for I would say that the descriptions ol
1 : ha X i .1
0 ing hard, wh or ¥ bend § persons who are habitually conversant
vimed 1 vith aln with b y motive, conduet, and con
d ) sigh, ¢ T was fears t somethi very much 1
8 the ¢ I lassie. what
1 . i =i A I ) > 1 I ha 8] 1
o 8! Viy ( ! S 1 i 1 »
ciend note 1 { hat I} v e f
d i ) to do | have as lated toem
f L t : .‘ 1% | ture of fancy, with abstract s a
n i of a cu tea ' uld | tion, or with th ud h ry id
t i i [ eaf o "l framework inanimate nat
i ) ) K
0 ( (G ladstone taith hows 1 vne
1 1 im ¥ 1 . N i ¢ v
i el | L drink t 1 t1 h 11 lect, a | S0
3 itual visio remarkably clear In
v ted
I't Jell 1 1 ed | view of his o1 v 1oble chi
; ‘ : i P : e g i nob'e cha
t 1t st [ L i Kk tt acter, anda eu posit 3R
‘l” 1l e t ; nst | world, th l I example i
¥ \ ) : H
i her old 1, a i her | L0V it Ay laria
ski I ! 1 I ) ( o
then sh yuld t h
r Towa B s
e Must Have Been a Catholic Editol
\ { g ree \ ,
B wted 1 1 1 A gt 1 t | }
g £ Vv 3 I'ece \ id in the i
er ) und the rail e : 4
t r. apj ly i ) the | falo 2\ ol how a preacher tested the
\ sudden th i 1 1 Y effect of the hard times upon his con
mi easti v ehill over 1 I d at 1 '
R if it had re to he As 1 g1eg on the counciu 1 of one
b= Bta b pped peABr a1 of his sermons he said :
wessed hard her side. ' sh “TLetall in the house who pay their
moved o rain towards the little erowd, wall wbts stand up.”
fng more rapidly tban I could have belteved d bR

pos ible

I said there were railings round the eorner :

but in front. where the block ot buildi

the corner faced the main street. there v
opening in the railings at the top of a broad
flizht of steps leading down to a shop iu the
basement ‘rom the windows of this shop,
whoich were filled with small articles, such
penknives, corkserews and nutmeg graters
ani contained a notice t ffeet that “every

) the

artiele in this shop 3 i flood of light
was pouring on to th :pe th istenel with

the rain. and on to a pool ot 3 thing red that
y in the arena at the foot ymehow I never
doubted for an instant — I seemned to know at
once what had happened : but I questioned one
of the bystanders aside. Yes, I learned there
had been an accilent anold man, evidently
the worse for drink. had fallen down the steps,
I'ney had taken nit

1 turned from the spe

to Lhe

vker to look for Janett

She had 1 no question of anyone. but was
walking d i the steps into the arena heay

ily, indeed. but more quickly than I h ud ever
seen her wa'k before. I watched her, anc y

her stoop to
the @

p something in

corner of 3 I'han she made h

up the steps ain. slowly, and with apparent
diffienlty, carrying something under her
ghawl. When she reached the top she erossed
the pavemeat to the street Jamp that stood a
fow es away, and. turning her back upon
the wd, she drew from beneath her shawl
the ohject she carried. When I reached her
side stie was wiping it with a corner ot her
shawl in a dazed. mechanical way, while her

poor head shook more than I had ever seen it
do before. Befouled though the thing was
with mud. aud deformed with innunerable
bruises and bends. I recognized at once the tall
hat of M. le Comte, for it somehow seemed to
hear about it that airotf dignity and importance
of which no amount of poverty or huniliation
could ever deprive its owner

The poor old woman had evidently recog
nized it too + ghe kept stroking it with the
corner of he awl, apparently only half con
seinus ot what she was doine, she murmured

every now and then in arse voice

* Ay, iv's him-it's him And then in a
lower tone, ** 1 ay uid drink wad be s
ruin.

There were no cried, no tears. A casualob
server might have thought he callous, but to

me, who knew e he stunned look in her
heavy old face the painfully shak ng head, the
trembling hands. the breatt that came in short

waspe, all told another tale

catled a eab. and bade the man drive us to
the hospital As wedroy the old woimnan
sat beside me in a sort 1 stlence, con

uj

stantly smoothing the poor batt hat with

the corner of her shawl, snd only once or twice

mattering in her deep, low voice, ' I aye said
z wad be his rul

i1 we found that our worst {
deed M. le Comte who
i tied a3 ever. in

At the hos|
y realized : it was 1

n his ad W hile
juestioni 1 icial
voman | y side

he old hiat cl i t ben

iwl, and 1 I with i
tupetied look : but when we found it
meemore back in the b, driving through the
iy Sty he empty h denly a rt
ward sob # ned to rentits w unp rom
her ol he shuking he rom | 1tof

* Kh, me woman,’ ghe cried, ** wl for did
m gie him yon si

I'hat was all ; hut the words, in the tone of
bitter pain in which thiey were uttered, rang in
my ears for many | ( wfterwards

A day or two later M. le Comte was laid in his

ve without the help of the parigh, his
ughters, whom I had onee informed of

what

had happened, detiaying the expenses.
And the worll went on without him just the
same a3 ever, save tor the  faithful soul

whom it had beenone of his*
to wed  She, it seemed to me, grew daily older
and more frail in her appearance, slower and
heavier in her movements. She did nov return
to her work at the upholstercr’'s premises,

“ I dinna need to wark noo,”” she said when
I remarked on the fact to her,

The spirit which had borne her up during all
these months and years t, enabling her to
continue toiling inspite of feeble health and in
creasing age. seemed quite to have left her now.
Shedid not care to exert herself atail.  Ofien

youthtul follies

and
ar0s8¢ to

crovd and

woman
exception,
the

llV ~|3\I|11_\' every man,
child, with
their feet.
then said :
“ et every man who is not paying
his debts stand up. ”

The exception noted, a careworn,
hungry individual, clothed in his last
summer suit, slowly assumed a per
peadicular position ani leaned upon
the back of the seat in froat of him,

“ How is it, my friend, " inquired
the minister, * that you are the only
man in this large greg: i
unable to meet his oblig
“1 publish a newspaper,”
meekly replied, “and my
here, who have just stood
subseribers, and— "
““let us
minister,

one

seated

b5

ations ?

he
brethren
up, are my

pray !” the

exclaimed

- -
In Your Blood

ls the cause of t tirel, languid feeling
which afilicts you this season L he blood 1s
impure and has become thin and poor, That
is why youn have no stre ngth, no appetite,
cannot sleep.  Puarily vour blood with Hood's
Sarsaparilla, which will give youanappetite,
tone your stomach, and invigorate your
nerves.

PILLS are easy to f:
action and sure in etfect. e

Hoon's

lition which gradually
ngth, Let the blood be
purified and enviched by Hood's

Sar-

saparilla and this condition will ceage.

“For two or three years I was subject to
POOT & I always felt tired, couid not
pleep at night and the little I could eat
did not dome any good. I read about
Nood’s Barsaparilla and decided to try it.
Before [ had finished two bottles I began
to feel better and in & short time I felt
all right and had gained 21 pounds in
welght., Iam stronger and healthier than
I have ever been in my life.” JonnN W,
CovaHLIN, Wallacebuig, Ontario.

when in going to or coming trom iy studio,

ologues in which she so often indulged. the
matn events of monsieur’'s lite. As a boy he
had been page, and acterwards footr 1
lady who traveled a good
been valet to a delicate ;e
ed in the south ot France. LV
which he lost throush th
ras pursued him throuzh

f drink —he led a restiess life, full of
changes and vicissitudes; at one time he
formed one of a bund of strolling actors
then he was a gold digeer in Califor : then
he returned home, and was for a in the
police force, auring which time he married ;
afterwards he started a restanrant of nis own

which failed ; and then he
someone But each

acted
new

a8 waiter in
else’s trial always

ended the same way.

Ay, the drink has been his ruin,” the old

I looked into her room. I would find her seated
in wooden arin chair before the fire ten
derly smoothing monsieur's old hat with the
corn of her apron. while her head ghook
mournfully from side

Ouly a few weeks 1 was found seated
80 betore a black fire dead, her cold hand
vhsent troin home
day I returned to
men carrving the long

ime
atudio I met
black box down the stairg.  Inthe room, which

had for so long been to we an unsolved riddle
the daughters were turning over and packing
up, with no too reverent hand, the old articles
of clothing and furniture. which somehow «till
bore about them the look of their late owners
of whom to me they almost scemed a part,

Of course. I asked the manner of the poor old
woman'sdeath.

“And the hat ?’ I inquired eagerly, when I

e o 0 e Sihm——

iHood’s Sarsaparilla

ls the Only
Truc Blocd Purifier

Prominently in the public eye today. Be
gure to get Hood's and only Hood’s, Do
not be induced to buy and other.

cure a'l llver 1113, billous~

Pinist:
5100(1,5 PIHS ness, Jieadacho, 25c.
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Pictorial Lives of the Saints
The Catholic ?.cr:‘:"\” Jr One Yoar

For $8 00.
Pictorial Lives
s tor Every Day in the Year ¢
ompiied from ** Batler's " and
v approved s

f the e contalus
T a8

ces, 1o whi ve added
I the American Saints, recently
P on the Calendar for the Unitea Siates
by speetal ion of o Third Plenary
ouncil of Baltimore ; and al o Lives of
Salnts zed 11 1581 by His Holiness
. Edited by John Gilma
ol YIth a beautiful frontispicos
i the Holy Fay y and rea wir hund
I ustration I ) h d Y
cloth.,  Greatly admire wour H
her, Pope Leo X111, who sent ] )
ng to the publishers ; and appre
Archbishoy wnd hops,
| it to any of our
( credit
( THE ( HOLIC
i 1 Iars. We
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very da 1 Lhe
A me have asked nis i
nal Webster'’s U | X3
re able tostate th € i
the publishers tl 1
k complote, on which al
s of the author's

yed in writing. It containg the
bulary of about 100,000 words, 1ns
aluding the corvect spelling lerivation and
fefinition of same, and I8 (he recalar stane
dard size, contalning about 300,000 square

inches of printed sarfac
sloth,

A whole library In 1tgelf. The regular selle
ng price of Webster's Dictionnry has he
tof n{‘v been $12.00, 7 AT

N. B.—bietionaries will be delivered frea
of all charge for carriage,  All orders must
be accompanied with the cash

If the book 18 not enil y sutiefactory te
the purchaser it muay be returned st our )

, and 1o bound im

pense.

“1 am well pleased with Webster's Dne
abridged Dictionary. I find ita most valus
able work., JOHN A, PAYNE,

Chatham, Ont.”

“ 1 am highly pleased with the D Y

ary,” writes Mr, Heott, of Lancaster, Ont
Address, THE CATHOLIC BECURD
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ARCHITECTS
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