Fanpty Stocklugs,
o wethiers i Bowmon that are happy
whern Cheistimas comes Jadon with
cheer,
+ ore tho obildren aro dreamivg already
of tho worriost day iu tho year

1« ysm gathor your darlings around you
wud tolf thom tho ** story of old -

+. moqubur tho homes that are dreary '
wonember tho hearts that arc c:olg

1 thanking tho love that has dowered

you

with all that is daarest and best,

- froely, that from your abundance
amo eve itdlo ifo may Lo blessod

g0 whero tho stockings hang ompty

where Christions isnauglit but anamo,

4 mvo -for the tove of the Christ
child

i wos to sook wuch: as thoso that Ho
oamo.

1 uen Manes iuLadios’ Homo Jouruat,

THE PIANO TUNER.

pa, do, mi, sol—

tn & back room of the great piano
werohant, Lofevra Rendus, Ruo de
wehelieu, the tuner was working on
wis ploomy afterncon of a Parisian
wintor. It was cold and growing
fark, and although 1t was not yol 3
1elock the gas would soon bave to be
sghted,  In the shon, wmen, women,
=rand boys, and porters cawme and
wont, tho veils of the women and
-wards of the mon covered with a fine
rost, and all complaining of this ox
septional weather, which for the past
weck hiad been traneforming Paris into
s kind of Siberia.

The tuner, through tho partially
elused door, sould half follow the con-
yersation in the outer room. Ho was
» mun of somo 40 years, tall, thin, al-
ready muol bent, his face furrowed
with deep lines. the hair groy upon
e tomples, prematurely aged, ap-
parontly, from euffering. Heo was
evidontly very poor, to judgo from his
clothos, which wore neat, but toroad-
bars.  His expression had in it some-
shing of di i of b
which would have struck tho least
brervant, At first sight you would
uave folt bim to be & man who had
b;vn vanquished m tho siruggle of

e
A protty maid, & true comedy
wubrotto, in gaudy costume, with an
apron of ohapgoable smlk, and upon
Yor frizzled bair a dolicions httlo hat
with red roses, ontered the shop and
sugan to talk volubly to the salesman,
At an inatant later the tuner hoard
bimeel( called.
 You aro wanted, M. Piorre, at the
Hotol du Liouvre.”

+ 14 is very urgent,” added the
swubrette in the buwitohing little hat,

At your service.”

Un the second floor of the great
notel Pierro Morel was ushered into
an elegant salon, where stood open au
svony grand pisno, draped with &
fap cover. diatoly the
tunor set himself o work.
 Doubtless, they aro afraid I shall
oarey off somo of therr costly knick
knaoks,” ho said to himeolf, secing tho
soubrotte linger near him.

But long since in bis lifo of laboc
bo had to remgn imself to these little
bumilistions. They no longer warried

bina,

Aud he played some chords.
Sutl the mmd, chattering like a
pareot, danced around lim and never
closod her mouth for an instant.
+ Madame will be well pleased. We
just arrived yesterday. This evening
aftor tho opera there will bo some
sompany. They will dauce, and
thoeo hotel pisnos are always 5o dread-
folly ouyjoftune, But madame will find
sae all right for once.”
«Ig sho an artist ?” asked Morel,
smused in epite of himaelf by all this
prattie.
«] should say s0! And there are
ot many like her, For a loog time
they have been olamoriny for her in
Paris, but she had engagements.
Finally hore we are. It ssoms that
not & seat is to be had this ovening at

any prige,” .

Piorre Morel started. « This even.
ing 9"

 Why, yes. Don’t you know? At

ihe opers * Fauet,’ with La Balvani.”
1a 1t Ls Balvani who is your mis-
iress 7'

He stooa up and trembled like a
leaf in the wind.

* In it La Balvani ?°

«Yes, bat what is the matter ?’

1w Nathi this 11,

8 you
wore quite right! This pisno is in
groat need of tuning.”

With » violent effort of will Pierre
sm:d himeelf again and resumed bis
work,

But in spite of the effors ho rande
10 conceal it his agitation was very
evident,

The sound of a bell, riuging in the
uext room just then, saved him from
bis embacrassment.

* Madamo i oalling me.”

And the soubrette dissppesred.

Then Pietre Morel let his bead fall
into his haude, while inecherent worde
ssoaped from hie lips.

*Blie! She! [sis possible?  And
1 who was wisbing to avoid her, to be
sonear. Ah Juliette Julistte ™

Then suddenly—

* But I oannot stay here & moment
longer. No, not & moment, Let bor
got some one else,”

Ha startod to make his cocape.

But the door opened, and La Bal-
vani appoeated, loped in megnifi-
sent furs, fatous furs which hind been
fiven hLor by the Ouarina. s

slenber, of 8t cxp gt Lesaiy, ahe
did not look aver 25 though who st
bave bion pagrod 1, Splendid war
quoieea shone 1 her ears A spray
of mmona perfamed hier onreago.

Proreo gazed at hicr, glued to the
apot, bke one dazd.

8ho fmahed buttoning ono of hor
long suedo gloves and scaroely glanc
ed at him,

+ Nolly, you pay thia man,

And sho prased on.  * You pay shis
man*  Hho had not d hin

welve hngeelf.  Funally thoy evaaed ol
wigether, nad Purre had ton muoh
prido to reeall » promise which had
been forgotton.

Ha was young,and youth withatanda
more torrble blows than that. He
noithor killed himsell or becamo mad,

of, novertheless. his hfo was ruined.
{ his health and his reason came out
viotorious from tho confhiot, his ambt
tion foll thero. \What wue tho uso of
cnmpn‘si::g besutiful worka, of becom

mn ler ungratoful memory In her
frivolous heart nothing had awakened

ing d? His inopiration had
withdrawn from  him. 1t wos an

erymg, * It s ho!

And yet the two bad spont thoir

onnger daya aido by eido. ~ Drcams,
bopos, labours, once they sharcd
ovorything, and Piarre Morol, m his
fooligh confidenco, had bolioved that
this happmees was to last all their
hves.
_Julietto Balvani waa studying sing
ing and was doatined for the stagoe.
Sho had the finest voleo m the oon
sorvatory, and overyone predioted for
bher the future of a * star,”  Admirors
were not lacking, nnd hor beauty
mado many onvious. Vory palounder
her black hair, hor face was lighted
up with & pair of superb oyes, black
alev  Her mouth was reddor than
the corn rose, her figure of a supple
ness and ~rage unspeakablo.  Sho
was a kind of quoen, this young girl,
in tho little world of the conservatory,
whoro no ora could help admirmg
hor, however jealous une might be,

Beeides, she was wise, either by

nature or by oaloulation, no one know
which, but no oue would have dared

to_ attribute to  hor he last
indisoretl How beautiful ehe
wad, what passion in her dark

orbs, what natural elegance, what
supreme graco in hor whole bearing !

Drerro confossed to himsell that
ho had loved hor from the first glance,
only 1t had taken him some tiwe to
acknowledgo it to himeelf, And now
she filled all his heart, all bis life,

The young girl on her eide mani
fested an affeotion for him, a marked
preforence,

They lhived in tho same quarter, and
often, aftor their lossons, walked home
together ~ They usually talked of
their art.  Both had ambition to be-
come gomo one. _From time to time,
in tho ovoning, Piorre went to the
home of his friend, and under the
induigent eye of ber old relative they
wado musio during the bours which
to Pierro were bours of delight. The
voice of Julietto thrilled him, that
marvellous volos whiok every day
scemod to gain in eclst, in power, in
emocthness.  And ke would play for
her wome of his own iti

awift, absolute, irrep

Yet bo must eat. [Piorre gave
logsons, teok up work of an inferior
ordor, transoriptions for tho piano,
arrangementa of such or auoh & cole-
bratod opera. It was & musorable ox-
istenso, but what differenco did it
mako to him? And when his in
differenco, his gloomy mannera had
drivon away pupile and publishors, and
ovon this work fatled, ho at last
accoptad tho position of tuner in the
piano store of the Rue de Richelion, &
gubordinato posution,aninferiorcalling,
which he had now filled for 12 years,

Durng theso years Lo Salvani had
continued her triumphal journey
aoross Kurope and Amerios  Her re-
tury to Parie had often been an
nounced. More than one managor
bad made her brilhiant offera. But
those reports, whiok each timo made
a great noiso in the newspapers, were
never, never reslized. It had even
boon said thut sho wae afraid of Peris.
Her fame was increasing every day.
Bhe Liad not failed in her deatiny, and
the queen, whioh she already was at
the conservatory, she had now become
in very truth, weloomed everywhere,
covered with Bowers and jewels, cole-
brated in the papers, never leaving
the theatre without an enthusiastio
orowd following her carrisge.

And he—bho was nothing. Of bis
talent, of his dreams, there remsined
not a trace. Tho radiant mirage of
his youth bad faded into this mechani-
cal ocoupation, n which be was not
oven fortunate enough to find forget-
fulness,

And it wag Juliette whom he Lad
just seen—by what oruel chancc—she
wa1 to sing this evoning.

Botno daye before Diorre had noticed
in & newspaper her engagement at tho
opers. She had tben decided. The
past was sufliciently done awsy with
for her i come back to Paris without
trouble, and sho had arrived thern at
the height of her glory, a publio idol.

Then & mud demre to hear La Bai-
vant overcame Pierre Morel. He
would suffor ke one ‘'amned, to be
sure, but what matter .

The soub had said it wag not

and she would enconrage him, pre-
dioting for him a brlliant future.

When ho loft ber, after those even-
ings of mutual exsltation, tho youug
man oould not sloep al! mght

One day, at longth, he ran the risk
of coufessing his love—in fear and
trembling, for what was lie to hope
that sho would love him ? Nothing ut
all, alas | But this love gave lumn
a superbutaan energy, and m order to
make himaolf wortly of her ho would
Yecorao great himself,

1w avowals mado Julictte smile.
She bad gueesed them ‘ong sinco.
Moreovor, sbe did not repulse him.
Un the contrary, she appeared pleased
and very sweet.

Pierro could beliove his love was
roturned.

Intoxieated, he threw himself body
and soul into his work and dresmod
magnificent dreame, in whioh Juliotte
was bound to bim 1 a radisnt destiny.

Things went on thua for two years,
which for him fairly flew along. Then,
st the final concert of the year,
Juliette oarried off the first prize for
singing and the first prize for
opers, This was an event in the
wusioal world. dintely she had

possible to procuro s singlo ticket.

Well, hie would get one if it took bis
whole month's salary.

The tuner did not dream of going
howise, of making his toilotte. He did
not think of dming, DBesides, time
pressed. 1t was already past soven
o'clock.

Pierre betook himself to one of the
di guncios 80 m the
neighbourhocd of the theatre.  The
agent, Judging the man by his ap-
posrsuco, declared thut Lo had not s
geat to gell. Pilerro insisted, lotting
it bo understood that the price was
no consideration

« In any cage I could only give you
a seat in tho fourth gallery.”

« That will do.  And how muck is
it?”

*« Fifty francs.”

Piorre took out his purse and paid
the money without remonstrance.
Had he heen ssked for his blood be
would have said, '¢ Take it.”

The eleotrio light about the thaatre
shone upon a noiey going aud coming
of eartiay d of pedestri The

to then The -wecs ol the presunts
tnn was wasured  Luefinnliconceame,
nnd La Balvam sorpassed hersell I
Hur vuico, clear, dominatiog without |
el the uprear of the orohiostrs, |
soomod really to ocsrry tho soul of |
Marguorite to the hoights of eaven. |
Lmotion reached 1ta limit and beoame
doli Il tho sp [
np, broathless, and when she bad
finishad thoy made bLer begin agam,
and tho star Liad to reappoar five or
elx times, and bouquets and garlands
rained atound the oantairico—roaes,
azsliag, hhiea of the valloy, rare
orolnds, ali the wealth of tho hnthouse.
Amud thie garden of flowers sho sta!
ed and bowed, very palo, supremely
boautiful.

It was thue for neatly hslf an hour,
then the star withdrow finally.

1o the eorndora and upon the staw
ways there wore only exclamation aod
pratse.

** Adurable " “ What a groat art
ist 1" ** Who dared to say she had no
longer a voice?  '* Nover before has
Marguerite beon sung like thig 1* It
is 1deal I"

Puerre Morol lot the crowd paes out.
He started one of the last, and inatead
of going home, waited near the stage
entrance in a dim corner. In afow mo
monts a carriago drove up. The door
opened. La Salvan oame out on thy
srm of a man, Behind her they
brought flowsrs, tha most besutifal of
those whioh Las just been given her.

8he atopped into tho oarriage with-
cut aeein? who was hiding in the
shadow a few feet from her. The man
took his place beside her, the flowers
were heaped in about them, and the
oarriage ataried swiltly awa; .

No one heard the eobs whish d

wu® imposable to remain insen-ble
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from the brenst of Pierre Morel,

The tuner went to s room, a miser-
ablo attio chamber,

But there was no question of sieep
for the unbappy man.

He oponed & drawer, tock out a
little oasket, and the key, half rusted,
refusing to turn in the look, he pried
off the cover, some dry flowers, 8
prece of ribbon, a page of manuaeript
music, those * little things” which all
lovers posseas. Thoy were the rehos
of Lis poorlove, For loug, long years
he L:ad rot opened this box. fearing to
suffer too much, but te-night he folt
s savage need of draining the cup to
the dregs,

Tho flowera, some_violets, two or
three jonqumls, he had guthered with
Juliette on somne of their Sunday waltka
in the woods of Bevres and of Ville
d'Avray, Their color had faded less
quiockly percbance then the love in
the hesrt of Juliete,. The piece of
ribbon had bound her black hair, and
Pierre could have pressed it to his
Lps. The manuseript music was b
melody which he had composed for
ber. **Wuben 1 have become cele
brated,” she had said, 1 will sing 1t
everywhare.,” DBut she had no more
remembrance of these words than hae
the sutumn wind of the leaves with
whioh it sports.

“ You pay this mun,” that was all
she had to say 10 passing near bim,

Ab, bad ghe not paid him long since,
paid him as almost always in tins life
our purest devotion, our beat love is
paid—by ingratitude ?

And Pierre pictured ber in ber salon
of the Hotel du Lauvre, surrounded
by » cirole of admirers. He Lesrd the
pieans of praise, and tears of despair,
burning like molten lead, rolled down
his thin choeks.

Then the morning broke, a groy,
wintry morning,

The various noises in the street
rose to the attie of the tuner, the roar
from the tramways, the rumble of the

od of p
illuminated faoade, the munioipal
guards, in}monble, upon their horses,

tu choose petween sn engsgement in
Paris and proposals more advantage-
ous from a material point of view of &
manager who wishod o take from oity
to oity this new nightingal

s gela g Boys
bustled about with librettos and pro-
grammes.  Coupe sfter coupe, with
horses with jinging harness, stopped
in front of the thestre. A man, whose

Juliette did not heaitate Irng and in
spite of the mute supplication whick
sho read in Pierre’'s eyes decided to
travel, During this be was to finish
hig studioe, obtain the firat priso for
cowposition, make himself known—

ing dress could be seen nn(}e_r his

wers hesrd sgain. The
great city was awakening uader the
leaden eky.

There was the effort to begin again,
the struggle to take up, the burden to
lift agsin upon tired sboulders.

For it is the misfortune of the poor
man not even to be able to suffer in
peace. ‘The need of earning dmly

topooat, would d [y
loved hand to & woman in a beauti-
ul costume.

It was nearly eight o'clook.
Piorrz Morel orowded into the lobby,
where the chandeliers thlLew “i:nw

aud then—then { att thig pl d out
with that charm, that seduction whick
Julietto possessed in & high degree.

Piorre had to resign himself, and
the young girl went away.

At first she had written to him
quite regularly, These lettsrs were
his life. He read and re-read them
by heart, supplying inthem the passion
they lacked. Juliette ealled horsell
now La Salvani, and her success wae

e relief the gorg:
m%mus of people.

o olimbed up to the fourth gallery,
rofused to leave his topooat with the
attendant, recured his seat—all with
the dazed air he had worn since leay-
ing the Hotel du Louvre in the after-
noon.

The house began to G, the music-
isng in the orobestes propared their

great. Blo made an
of money. Left alone in Paria, Plerre
worked with more ardor than ever;
more than ovor be determined to de
gervo her. Then liitle by little, the
lottors beoame shorter and less fre-
quent. Juliette weote good mews of
hor bealth, spoke of her triumphs,
rarely a word of love,

These lotters neatly frose Pierre's
heart when he received them. Yot
he would trast her. In the busy hfe
she lod, rushiag from cily to cuy, it
was opatnrsl enough thet Juliette
should not find much time to write
bat, oh, if she would only givo it up
and come baok to him 1

And, in spite of bimself, involuntary
foazs would eome, and one dsy Lo had
o acknowledge that these fears were
only too well founded, The latters
wore 20 far apart, thos grew eo short,
0 o0ld, that ho could ne longer de-

instruments, _ Everywhero flowers,
di jowels, » veritable feast for
the eyos. R

Three strokes of & bell d. the

bread t him at posce or torn
by sorrow, he must take up his work
again,

Pierro Morel put back his treasures
in their sepulohre, batbedhis red eyos,
desoended the six flights of siaire and
found himeelf sgan in the already
swarming sireot.

An hour later, in the back room of
the shop of Lafevre Renduel, he had
taken up hig humble ocoupaticn agaia,
that of to day, that of to-morrow, and
of all the rest of lus life.

Do, do, wi, aol.

e e
Yeterans? Resolution of Thauka.
Rev. Fatber Ryan, Reotor of St.

fichsel's Cathedral, hias ived the

N

overturo began, the ourtain rose with
the majeaty of an evening of special
siguifioance.  Pala as death, Plerre
Morel did not move his eyes from the
stage. When the silhonette of Mar-
guerite at the spicning wheel appear-
ed, it seemad to him thet his beart
oceased

to boat.

Ah, what would be not hisve given
to find sgain his youth, Jike Fauss,
hin youth for an hour, an instant, his
happy, oareless confiding yorth!

ow the hearst of Pierre Morel boat
as if it would burst. It was she; his
beloved, faithless Julieite. Hisglance
nover lefs ber, his soul was as if sus
pended on each of the noes whioh
oame from ber false mouth, .

She presented the gardon scene with
a consummate art,  In the cathedral
goene her accents were %0 tragio

'

tollowing :
42 Sorauren Ave., Nov, 14, '07.
To Rev. Father Ryan :

Dear Fatax' Rvax—The following
resolution was passed st the regular
meeting of the Army and Navy Veter-
ans on the 10th inst. That a letier
sineeroly theuking Archbishop Walsh,
Rev. Fathers Ryan and sud the
Organiet and Oboir of 8t. Michasl's
Osthodral, and those who eo kindly
assisted to :nake our annusl parade &
sucoess, be sent to the Ror Fatber
Ryan,and also to express this Boociety's
gratitude to His Grace and the Rev.
Father Ryan for the cordisl weloome
and besutiful addrees tendered to Her
Msjesty's old servants on Bunday,
Nov. 7. Believe mo, your Revecenocs,

Your very humble servant,
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