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up; *“to-morrow or the day after the
mistress will take her in oharge, and
she won't be bhandled with gloves thon
—rely upon it.”

Heinrich led Felicitas back to the
sorvants' room, sat down on the wooden
bench by her side, and tried his best,
in his rough way, to comfort her, Heu
told her as carefully ag he could about
tho terrible accident in tho town hall,
and ended by saying that hor wmamwmn

_who, all the peoplo said, looked just

liko an angel, must now be in heaven,
apd could see her littlo Fay overy
moment. Thon ho tonderly stroked
tho childs head, 08 she again bucst
into convulsive sobs.

CHAPTER VIIL

The noxt morning the church-belis
rang solomnly through the town.
Throngs of devout Christiana orowded
the steep, narrow stroet leading to the
church. Velvets and silks, with other
less costly Sunday garments, were
worn to the house of worship, not
solely in honor of God, but also to
dazzle the eyes of neighbors,

A little figure, muflled in black,
glided out of the stately mansion on
the corner of the market-place. No
one would have discovered under the
coarse, heavy shawl pinned under the
chin the dainty, graceful form of little
Folicitas. Frederica had wrapped her
in it, with many high-sounding words
about the mistress having given her
such a hendsome mourniog garment,
and then, opening the house-door,
strictly charged the child not to go to
tho family pew as usnal—her place
now was on the benches occupied by
tho children of the parish school.

Felicitas pushed her hymn.bock
under her arm swiftly turned the
corner, At first she hurried ob iw-
patiently, but before her, with solemp,
measured pace, walked three black-
garbed figures, at sight of whom she
involuntarily slackened her steps. Yes,
it was Frau Hellwig between her two
sons, and every one they met bowed
low and reverently. True, she rarely
had a kind look for any one, her lips
often uttered pitiless words to those
who sought ber aid, and the little boy
walked at her left beat and kicked the
beggur-children who ventured to her
door, told lies, and then solemnly denied
his falsehoods—but all that, did not
matter. They were going to church,
and wonld sit in aristocratic seclusion
in tho family pew, and would pray to
God, who loved them and would re-
ceive them into His heaven, for they
were not play-actors.

The three figures vanished through
the door of the church. The chid's
timid eyes followed them, then she
darted swiftly past all the open doors,
through which the notes of the organ
were already pealing, and which afford-
ed her a glimpse of the mysterious
gloom within, and the row of devout
worshippers. But the music of the
organ vainly appsaled to the throbbing
heart of the hurt, defiant child hurrying
by outside. She could not pray to
God - He did not care for her poor
dead mother, He wonld not admit her
into Mis vast hlue heaven—she was
lying alons in thegrave-yard, her child
must go to her there.

Tho little girt turaed into a socond
gtreot, aven stenpor than the one beside
the bouse. Thon came the ugly gate
of the town, with its still uglier tower,
but through the vaunited gate-way there
was a sheen of green foliage, where
stretched the superb avenues of linden-
troes, contrasting with the ancient
blackened walls, like a fresh myrtle
wreath on the gray locks of sge. How
silent and solemn it was up hore. The
child started at the cresking of the
gravel under her own tread —she

-wag following forbidden paths. Rut

sho only ran on the faster, and at last
stood, panting for breath, at the entr
anco of the grave-yard.

Folicitas had never visited this quiet
spot—she knew unothing about tho
small, square lots, so wmonatonously
alike, tho head-stones beneath whick

tho stir of lifo died noigelessly away.
Beside the black iron bars of the gate,
two elder bushes stretched their
branches, bending undor the weight
of thoir ghining dark borries, and on
one eide rose the gray walla of an
ancient churoh — gloomy enough in
aspost, but on the opposite side extend-
od o brown lawn, planted with shrubs
and flowers, on which rested the soft
golden sunlight of the autumn.

“Whom do you want to see, little
girl ?” asked o man in his shirt sleeves,
who stood leaning against the door of
the roceiving-tomb, pufling clouds of
blue smoke from his pipe ints the
olear air,

“My momma,” replied Felicitas,
hastily, gazing searchbingly over the
flower-get turf.

“ Ah—is gho here? Who was she

* She was an actress.”

“Qh! yes she was killed five years
ago, in the town-hall. There she lies,
over yonder, clogs by the corner of the
church.”

And now the poor, forsaken little
creature vas standing by the tiny spot
of earth that covered the object of all
her sweet, longing, childish dreams
Al the graves around were adorned ;
most of them were sgo thickly strewn
with asters that it seemed as if God
had showered all the stars in the sky
upon them. But the narrow strip at
the child’s feet had nothing but dry,
scorched grass, mingled with a rank
growth of knot-weed. Heedless feet
bad worn a pathway across it ; the
carth loosely heaped on the mound,
undermined by the rain, had sunk,
carryrng with 1t the plain, white stone
at the foot of the neglected grave, till
the large, black letters, ¢* Meta d'Or-
lowska,” wero baroly above the ground.
Felicitas knelt beside the stone, press-
ing her little hands on a bare patch of
earth, where no grass grew. Earth,
nothing but earth ! Thishard, unfeel.
ing mnss was lying on the tender face,
the beloved form, in its shining satin
dress, snd the atiff, white hands filled
with flowers. The child pow knew
that her mother had not merely been
sleeping. (TO BE CONTINUED.)

A Priceless Gift,

—

Among the gifts preseated to Leo
XIII. on the occasion of his episcopal
jubiles, the Bishop of Narni, in the
name of his cathedral chapter and in
his own name, 1sid at the feet of the
sovereign pontiff 8 magnificently bound
breviary, rich in priceless miniatures,
of great artistic vaiuein every respect,
formerly belinging to the great St.
Vincent Forrer of the Order of Friar
Preachers. Thia breviary is inclosed
in a casket of the clearest crystal,
bound in silver, npheld by four lions’
paws and surmounted by the tiara and
keys in silver gilt effectively wrought
and ornawented with the escutcheons
in colored enamel of his holiness, of the
bishop and of the chapter of Narm.
The pedestal bears an appropriate in-
geription from the pen of Professor de
Angelis, S.J.

A WoxpErFuL CTRR. — Mt. David smith,
Cos Hill, Ont., writes: *‘For thc bepefit
of others I wish tc say a fow words about
Northrop & Ly..:an's ¥ 2aETARLE DISCOVERY,
About a yoar ago I took a very sovere oough,
had a virulent sore on my lips, wasbad with
dyapcssia, constipation and general debility.
I tricd alnost overy conceivable romedy,
outwardly and inwardly, to cure the soro but
all fo no purpose. £ had often thought of
tryirg Northrop & Lyman’s VEGsTanLE Dis-
COVERY, 80 I got & bottlo and whon 1 had
used aboat one half tho soro showed ovident
sigus of bealing. By the time that bottle
was dono it had about disappearcd and my
gonoral hoalth was improving fast. I was
always of a very bilions habit and bad used
quinino and lemon juice with vory little
offect. But sinco using 3 buttles of tho
VEegeranLs D1scovsry the biliousness is en.
tirely fono and my goneral health is oxcoll
cat. 1 am 60 years old, Partics using it
should contianoe it for scmo time afer ¢ oy
think thoy are cured, p is by far the bost

health restorer I knotw.,'

iy

Oh ! what groat myateries of hopo and
love for us aro tho Pastion of Jesus and the
Sacramont of the Holy Eacharist §

Only the Scars Iﬁmﬁn

“ Among the many testimonials which X
see Iu regard to certatn mediotnes perform-
Ing cures, cleansing the blood, etc.’” writes
Hrxny Hupsox, of tho James Smith
Woolen Machlnery Co.,
Phlladeiphia, Po., “ noto
finpress mo more than my
own case, Twenty ycars
ago, at tho ago of 18 years,
I had swellings coms on
my legs, which broke and
became runnlug sores.
Our fnily physiclancould
do me no good, and it was
feared that the bones
wuuld bo affected. Atlast,
wy good old mothor
urged mo to try Ayor's
Sarsaparfila, I ook threo
bottles, tho sores healed,
and I have not been
troubled since, Only tho
acars remain, and tho
memory of tho past, to

b remind mo of the good
Aycr's Sarsaparilin hns done e, I now
welgh two hundred and twenty pounds, and
am In the best of health. I have beenon tho
road for the past twelve years, iave noticed
Ayor's Sarsaparilia advertised in all parts
of the United States, and always take pleas.
ure tn telling what goed it did for mo.”

For the cure of all diseascs originating ta
tmpuro blood, the best remedy 3

AYER’S Sarsaparilla
Preparcd by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Masa.
Cures others, will cureyou
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Professional Cards.

C. J. McCABE,

BARRISTER and SOLICITOR.

Ofce: 09 Adelaido st. East,
TELEVHONE 143G, TORONTO.

loney to Loazn. Conveyancing.
-V C. J. McCABE, B.A.

CAMERON & LEE,
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, &c.
EQUITY CHAMBERS,

Cot. AURLAIUR AND VICTORIA STREZIS,
TORONTO.
BRANCH OFFICE : OAKVILLL, ONTARIO.

D. 0. CAMERON, B.A. . W.T. M LRE, RCL
TELEPHOXNE 1583, 28-1y

AKGLIN & MINTY,
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS,

NOTARUES, &c.
Ornicea: Mxoican Cooxcry, BuiLbixa,
Corner of Bay acd Richmond Streets,
(Next door to the City Registry OfBco),

TORONTO, . - CANADA.
Fraxs A Asalix Gwo. D. Mixtr,
MONEYX TO LOAN, MONEY INVESTED

FOY & KELLY,

Barristers, Solicitors, &c,
OFFICES

Home Savings and Loan Co.’s Build
{ngs, ¢0 Church Street, Toronto.
3. 3. FOY, @.C. H. T. KELLY

" MULVEY & MoBRADY, |
BARRISTERS, SOLIGITORS, &

Boom: 67, Canada Life Ballding,

46 KING ST. YWEST, TORONTO.
Tclepheone 708
17-3m

THOMAS MULYET. L. 8 K'2RLDY.

.QUINN & !IENRY,
Barristers, - Soticitors, - &

FTORONTO, ONT

ornces —No. 6, MnLicuANY'sS BriLpixgs,
25 ADRLAIDE ST. EasT. Telephione 1189,

J. 31 Qo F. P. Hx~wr.

Macdonell, McCarthy & Boland

Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, dc.
OfMoos~Quobce Bank Chambors,
No2 Toronto stroet
Toronto.

Moxxr vo Loax.
A. C. Macdonell B.C. X, W. C. McCart b
. J. Boland.

Dr. MCKENNA,

244 SPADINA AVE
TELEPHONE 2933, 08m

Jas [oftus, o8, pb.s. K. J Robins, 1 v.s,0.0x

DRS. LOFTUS & ROBINS,
DENTISTS.

Cor. Queen and Bathurst sts,  «
Open at Niglht.

J.'J. CASSIDY, M.D. *
TORONTO,

Restdence, 69 Bloor 8t. Easr!
Ofoe. 70 Quoen at. East.

Orrics Hours*° 010 11A.M ,2v0 6 P M
Trusritonx 3544,

PosT € HOLMES,
ARCHITECTS.

OFFICES:
Rooms 28 and 20 Manning Arcade,
A. A POST Toronte, A. w. HOLMES'
TELEPUOUNL, ¢51.

C. P. LENNOX LD.S.

0. W. Lennox, D.D.S., Philadelphia
:¢ L.D.8., Toronto ::
C. P, LENNOX & SON.
Dentists
ROOMB A AND B, YONGE 8T. AROCADE,
ELEPHONE 1846 t— Toroxto

A.J. McDONACGH,

DENTIST,

Ofice znd Resldenco

274 SPADINA AVE,
Threo doors south of 8t. Patrick st.
:ilcohone 2492,

- Toronto, Ons.

Dr. EDWIN FORSTER
s, DENTIST,
Co:-;er Buchanan & Yonge sts._ ‘24_y

EYESIGHT -~ e

— ) ——

MY OPTICIAN,
139 Yongs st ., Confederation Life Big,

TORGNTO. 10-3m

~ Lowg’s
Gonmerciel Academy

345 Spadina Avenue
Toronto

ASSURED.

Shorthand, (Isaac Pitman's System)
Book-Keeping, Typewniting $5
until proficient.

Shorthand by Mai) 85 until proficieut.

Over 2000 graduates during past five years
Pupils assisted to positions.

FLEXIBLE BRIiDLED

BoECHH [l =

NADE N EVERY SIZE READY FOR USE.
PAINT BRUSHES,

a Day Sure,

Send me rour address and T will
show you bow 10 make 83 a day, adecitiles
ly sare: | furnish the wark ond teard
you 1160, you workin tie locality whese

live. Tend me your addrees and 2
will explun the hm{nm fully: remem.
tec, 1 guaranter o elesr prast of §3 for
s a¥ery Qay s work; ateslctely sufe; doa't
2511 Lo wite today

Address A. W. KROWLES, Windsor, Ontario.

J. YOUNG,

(ALEX. MILLARD,)

TheleadingUndertaker
847 Yoxesfglrg'iz&n G9.

HUCH BRIMST!N

LOCKSMITE and BELLHANGER,

Raznrs, Scissors and all Kinds of Catlery
Ground and Repaired.

Loawm Mowers Ground & Reprired.
596 YONCE STREET,

Established 1562 TORONTQ.



