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AN ANNIVERSARY DAY.

2 ——
By Annte B. Kimball

anve Euldah had discovered the yap
a tew days batoro as sho came home
acrosa lots from a nelghbor's.

*Jabez,” »he sald declslvaly, “the
wall at thia corner of the north pas-
ture t8 all falling down. It must be
fixed at once. 1 put up some brush,
hut that avon't kech .hat bell-wether
in lopg i ho happens to find W™

#Y declare for't! Wall, I'll get up
thar arter supper and sco about it.”

Jabez had answered slowly. He aid
everything slowly, much to Miss Hul-
ddn's dissatiataction, Jabez had lived
with the Stockwells ever since Miss
Huldgh coula remember. As her fath-
er had valued him she could not bring
Therself 1o diamiss him, although his
sluggishness  trled  her exce: Aingly.
When Mr, Stockwell dicd Huldah,
trom her fitness of character. had na-
turally arlsen to @l his place. All the
boys but Caleb scon foracok the tarm
tor the city, and the iavaild mother
had dled a fow years afterward.

‘aleb was older than Iuldah; but
.although he had reststed the prevailing
taver ot emligration with tho Intention
ot managing the farm, his was but a
niominal superintendency. Whenever
tho orders from Jabez's two directors
dlametrleally opposcd cach other, he
was shrewdly discriminativg as to
which 1t would be sater for him to tol-
Tow.

“Mlss Huldy's amazin’ smart,” he
used to say, ‘* but sho’s a lectle oncom-
fortable sometimes.”

Jabez was nearing old age, but he
was active ag ho cver had been. fHe
“had not exhausted 1Is latent encrgy
in youth, and was, therefore, able to
keep up hig haoltual moderate pace all
through lite. His faithfulness was
his only redeeming feature from Miss
Huldah's point of view; hut While he
waa still fajthtul his memory had be.
gun to fall, Miss Huldah had already
notlced 1t In matters of minor Import-
anpce, but thinking he would under-
stand the importance of the wall's be-
ing promptly repalred, she had com-
fortably dismissed the matter from her
mind.

Miss Huldah was meking blackberry
jam that morning. In the middle of
the forenoon she was startled by 'he
rush ot a neighbor's little boy into
Ter kitchen.

“ Oh, Miss Huldy, ycr sheep's all in
the medder,” he exclaimed. *IT'W help

ve ’em back."

yf':;:n,e wait for me,” called Miss
Hulah Imperiously as she lifted her
preserving kettle from the fire, No-
1hing, however startling, could have
betrayed Miss Huldah into letting any-
thing burn, They went out at the
back door and across the mowing to
the meadow. Such running, doubling,
turning and twisting as followed In
the hot August sun! The bell-wether
fead them a weary chase, successtully
evading them at every turn, while the
scattering flock fled away with &
frightened blare.

e sheep pasturc was & rocky hiil-
side. Tho brow and other sides of the
N were covered with a growth of

. maples at whoso ‘edgo & sugar house
~stood. Two gitls, carrying artists’ ma-
“‘teplals, came out from beneath the
maples and paused to look off at oid
Kearsege looming up grandly to the
southeast through the August haze.
The skirmishing in the meadow ate
tracted tho attention of the smallest
and darkest of the two. )
»1inda, what can those people o

7+ she asked.

.?:lu Huldah Stockwell's sheep are

in the meadow, and she must be try-

ng to-drive them In here” returned

Lindah Cate after a quick glance.

Let's go and help her.”’

Miss /Huldah was warm and tired.

stbo grow more indigant with Jaber

2Fat every tresh fallure to drive the bell-
- wether through the bars. It wasa re-
~ Het when she heard a cheerful young
voice call:

‘f:e will help you, Miss Huldah.”

1t was a welcome sound to Tom atso.
The sdventure had promifed him oniy
fun at first, but it could not be dented
that Miss Huldah's temper was not
.improving as time passed away. With
his recruit the sheep's active leader
soon accopted tho inevitable and ran
through the bars, where the flock
quickly followed. Miss Huldah put up
the bars with a slgh of rellet and turn-
o4 to see who were her helpers. «
~ #Qh, {t's Lindy Cate, i8 it?" she
asked, in o sathical tone, “ When aid
you come?”

“Only last night,” replied Linda.
«THis 18 my friend from Boston, Miss
Preacoit, Miss Huldah"

"Y hope I see you well,” sald Miss
Hulah, with & prim bow. “T didn't
. know a8 your folks wcre ever coming
{-thite.way agaln, Lindy,” she continued,
! g3 she fanned hersel? with her sun-

bonnet. .

"+ Oh, yes,” Linde veplled with quiot
Papa has been so busy

these 1ast two years that we have been

only to some beach where he could

come out every night: but this summer

%a decided to take & vacation. We
.'Wa 1l enjoy the country PEaln

guess the men folks won't get much

of- my forenoon tramping after thoso
heep, Tom, I want you to stay hero
' and watch this gate till Jabez comes.”
1% 4 ¥es, marm, roluctantly replled
Tom. He wlshed to know What the
sunny-hatred young 1ady, with the ex-
- Qiifsite tints in her face, WaR goiug to
“do up by the maples, but he dared
not disoblige Miss Huldah,

- What a crochety old woman,” sald
Grece Prescott, as sho .ciped to col-

.t well,” remarked Miss Huldah ab-.
2> ruptly, “T must be gotting home. I

for dinner this noon. I'vo apent most

teet Linda s acattored arueles. ' Now
you won't have to make your sketch
before dinner.”

“ Wo wiil come out again this aftor-
noon,” replied Linda slowly. She was
»unewhat Jdisappolnted that Miss Hul.
dah had not recetved thelr ald smove
kindly, but she would #ay nothing
then.

Miss Huldah's command to Jabez to
rebufld the wall before  dinner  was
short and curt, IHe felt anxlous all
the time he was at work.

“Guess Il get o plece of Miss
Huldy's mind when I go in,” thought
he, * 8he's been givin' away pleces of
Ner inind over since sho was knee high,
but she seems to have plenty to spare
vet, and no less of a mind of her awn,
nuther, so fur's I cun see.”

At dtnner time Miss Huldoh's as-
peet was grim and forbidding. A pan
of milk stood (n the centre of the
table, lanked by a large dish of hasty
pudding. Bread, butter and ple com-
pleted the st of viands, Tho mon ate
hurrledly and in sflence, cxpecting at
any moment an  outburst of Aisa
Huldah's  wrath, She ate sparingly,
but said nothing,

“Milk atu't any too hearty at eny
time,” muttered Jabez regretfully, as
he returnied to his  work, “Lut this
neon 1 was expecting a squal and eat
less 1han [ mint,”

After our work was done Miss Hul-
dah started out to inspect the wall, and
took a pail with her, Intonding to plck
A few berries afterwards. She swung
along with a masculine strlde rather
more flercely than usual. Her ghort
scant skirts dlsplayed large, heavy
shoes. An ample, oval breast-pin,
under whose protecting glass were set
several family locks of halr, fastened
her fresh print dress at the throat.
Her stiffiy-starched gingham apron
rustled as she walked. 8he would have
thought it inappropriate to go without
an apron on a week day. 8he had
worn a frown ever since she had found
that the uncxpected ald of the morntng
had come fraom Linda Cote.

Miss Huldah went straight to the re-
bullt scction of wall and examined f¢
critically. Jabez had done his work
with thoroughness, and even sho coul}
find no fault with it. While crossiny
@ corner of the north pasture to get to
the blackberry lot, she noticed that
the sugar housc door stood ajur and
climbed the hill to fasten it

Miss Huldah had taken no rest that
day, and the cool interlor looked invit-
tng Bhe wus not one of those ecany-
going people who can throw them-
eelves down upon stone or turf and
rest felstraly, but there was an .4
chalr in the sugar house and she de-
cided to stop a moment. Here In the
languld August air moments she had
long kept at bay rushed upon her with
overwhelming force.

Her reverle was 80 decp that she
did not hear volces until they were
closo to her, then she recognized them

as belonging to Linda Cate and her

friend. The door had a tendency mnot
to atay open,.and had closed all but a
crack. In her present state of nind
Miss Huldah did not care to sce any
cne, and thercfore sat quietly, think-
ing the girls wo 1d pass on; but Linda
selected her site and prepared to make
4 sketch In water colours of the moun-
tain, Her friend threw herself upon the
grase, but neglected to open the book
she had brought. When Miss Huldah
saw through the crack of the door that
they intended to remain, she decided
to g0, but just then her name attract-
©d her attentton.

* Linda,” sald Grace suddenly, re-
minded by the buliding in sight, * do
tell me something abcut that Miss
Stockwell. She looks as it she might
bo a character.'

* Does ahe ¢ ' returned Linda quietly.
“ Their family history ls rather inter-
esting.” Then she told it in an inter-
esting way, which was natural tv her.

Mivs Huldah, in her retirement, bad
the unusual privilege, it privilege it
could be called, of learnlng the exact
oplinlon of her nelghbours concerning
herself and her family, their estimate
of her treatment of ‘her fe2bla mother
and her conduct towards her infirm
brother. Her wrath arose hot and

they reached the house, s jiuldan
hnd on Rer best dress, w0 hud papa—
why, Grace, what arc you doing 2

Qrace had given Linda's arm o suA-
den Jog, which did not Improve the
outlines of hor sketch. Linda was fur-
ther mystified by seelng Orace with her
finger lald warningly te hev lips, while
her head nodded a scrles of signuls to-
wards the sugar-house duur

* How you (rightenced 2!
can't bo any one there.”

“ I saw that door move, anyway, and
heard a nolso.”

“It'n only the wind. If there had
been any one thoro when we came they
would have been out dbeforo thia time.”

“Well, papa drove (nto the bain
where sho could get out under cover,

‘There

wit horsell to show It, howaver, leat 1t
might be 1 garded as a concesalon,

On thie anniversary day Mizs Hulanh
wan deatined to walt for another two
hours—this  time for Ienry Cate's
daughter to finlsh her sketch  When
the girls were at last hidden py the
maples on thefr homeward way, she
cautlously ventured forth. As she
crossed tho mendowsbraok she lingered
oa the little foot-bridge a moment, A
gentlan, neatling In the grass, attract-
ed her xttentlon, and she pleked §t
carefully, There was another, faded
and fragile, among her possesalons,
which Henry Cate’s hand brought hee
the morning ko had asked hor to take
that memorable drive, As Miss Huldah
wended her way homeward she felt

humbled and

but something about it offended Miss
Muldal's sense of proprioty. 8he evi-
dently thought it wasn't treating her
with proper respeet. She peremptorlly
requested him  to drive back to the
front deor, which he refused to do,
thinking she was unrcasonable. £ho
anid she should not get out untll ho
¢1d. Now one might ag,well attempt to
Move Kearaage as to try to move papa
when his mind 14 once made up. o
told her she could sit ther: watft doome-
day then.

“She sat stift and determined {n the
currlage and watted, and papa seated
himeelf on an overturned bushel bas-
ket and walted with equal flrmncss.
The thunder roared and the dghining
finshed. the rain fel! fn torrents and the
wind blew a gale, but they sat there
withcut a word for two whoto liours.
The storm cloared away, supper timo
came, and at last Misa Huldah saw
that she must yield. Sho descended
from the carrlage with as much dignity
as was possiblo under the clrcum-
starces, and went in, slamming ths
door b2hind her.

“'Chat ended the engagement. Papit
thought 80 unyeasonablz a woman
would not meke an ugreeable wite,
while Mis Huldah probably thought she
had right on her side.
trled to be polite to her when they met
afterwards, but sho wouldn't speak to
1im for years. In about two years
papa and mamma wero marrfed. Ha
had always known her slightly. Peoplo
say she was very pretty, she is always
sweet temepered, and he sald he tedl
in love with her becauss she was 0
unllke Miss “Iuldah.”

“He 13 10 be ot his

Papa always '

‘When the men can‘e in 10 supper that
night a pleagant surpiise awaited them.
Uaually after o milk dinnar they pot
We more substantial supper than com-
mon, but on the tablo that night new
potatoes, corned beef, saweet corn, and
shelled beans steamed odorously. There
war also {n Miss Hnldah's mien an un-
accustonied mildness '

* Guess somethbin's come over Aliss
IHuldy,” sollloquized Jabez, as he re-
turned to the barn, “but I'm afeared
it won't last.”

Afier supper Miss Huldah Jid a nost
unwonted thing, She donned her Sune-
day clothes of 2 weck day. Her old-
tashtoned sflk gown had scen many
years of service, while her faded craps
shawl had deen brought from China In
her mother's girlhood days. Her bone
net, with i1ts straw-coloured ribbon, had
been worn several seasons. Miss Hul-
dah ¢id not believe In  discarding a
thing simply because it was out of
rashion. She drew on her mitts hur-
rlcdly, and :aught up her feather fan
as it she were atrald her resolutidbn

Its sc pure.
Lead packets only,

the Sodality, when
cleven candldates were duly received
into the soclety. After the reception,
Father Leuton addressed the members,
encournging them In their devotion to
the mother of God. He told them of
18 gratitude to them for the many
occasions on which they had been of
great nssistance to hl In his duttes.
The rich carpet of the sanctuary wax
pregented by them, and several other
glfts, which adorned the church and
altar. Even on his own account, he
had to thank them this cvening. For
wany years before his coming to this
garish, ha hal learned there had been
a practice of ypresenting something to
the pastor on the 29th of June—the
feast of St. Peter and St. Paul. Wish-
ing to discontinue the practice, he had
for the last ten years, nbsented him-
Belf at this time, and considered he
had it stopped. As usual, he was
away or. Thursday last, but on his re-
turn he found a parcel on his table

of members of

2 b {ful and coatly cope

night fail her at the last

A tittle later Henry Cato and his fam-
Ny, enjoylng the cool evening air on
thelr plazza after the suitry day, saw
woman coming along the road.
**Oh, mamma,” sald Linda, “I do
belleve it's Miss Huldah, and all in ker
Sunuay best. Where can she be go-
ing 7

They A the rapidly
Ing flgure with interest. Interest
changed to wonder when It turned at
their gate and came up the path.

“ Good avening,” sald tholr visitor,

h

There, Linda, I'm
‘That

fortunate escape.
golng to see If any one Is there.
door actually squeaked again!"

Grace Sumped up so suddenly that
she nearly upset Linda's ¢asel. It was
saved only by a dexterous movement
on the part of its owner.

**Why Grace, I shall never dare to
bring you with me again!” Linda cried
in alarm. Grace sank down in dismay
nt the thought of the mischief she had
50 nearly done, and her attention was
wholly diverted from 1he squeaking
door. Linda took up the interrupted
story unaaked.

*Miss Huldah miways bore mamma |*

a grudge. I remember when Mrs.
Stockwell was il with consumption
mamma made her some delicacy and
we went to call on her. We rang the
bell at the front door but no ono came.
Then we went to the side door with the
same guccess. Just as we went away I
looked back and snw Miss Huldah
peeping out from behind a curtain.”

“What a virago she must bel”

**She has her good tralts. She does
a great deal for the church; but it all
has to be done In her way. I feel sorry
for her; ramma says ahe thinks she
can't be happy. Her brothers and thelr
famiiles come home but saldom, for she
Iz 80 exacting that they can take but
little comfort.”

Miss Huldah, had listened with con-
stawtly Increasing- anger. Twice she
had arisen to burst forth in righteous
Indignation. When %Yer wrath had
reached a white heat the relation ot
her episode of that August afternoon
came like the plunge ot the iron into
ts cold, but tempering, bath, and she
realized & sudden revulsion of feeling.
Instead of & sense of Injury and right-
coun indignation there came & crnvic-
tion of guilt and & relt-abasement.
Miss Huldah realized tho paltriness of
her conduct as never before. She had

“1 heard you were all here,
and thought I would run over a min-
ute.”

Henry Cate, a man upon whom an

of sllver and gold, for hir usec in per-
forming the sacred functions. A card
accompanying the parcel asked hils ae-
ceptance of It as a gift from the mem-
bers of the sodality He could assure
thern that he appreciated thelr kingd-
ness tvery highly, and would accept
the gitt, and now that it was his own,
he would present It as his gift to the
church, and the wish and prayer of ul?
present were that he might be long
spared [n Brantford to wear thls beau-
titul yoke of his holy ofice. The cere-
mory of recelving the members into
the sodality was very pretty and im-
yressive. The service closed with the
benediction of the blessed sacrament,
Yo was the 1 feast of

alr ot sat arose
with a courteous manner and oftered
her a chair. A slight reatraint possess-
ed them all at first, but soon they were
chatting as casily as it they had been
on the most friendly terms for the last
twenty years. Miss Fluldah's eyes often
rested upon Linda, but she was cspe-
clally affable to Grace. Little Henry
whispered to his mother, then came
and stqod by Miss Huldak's chair.

“I'm coming over to bring you some
of our D t
says I may,” said he.

As shs arese to go, Miss Huldah
sald : ="' Y want you all to coma over
and stay to supper some day next
weck. Can you comé Wedneaday 2

Mrs. Cate glanced enquiringly at her
husband.

“ Thank you, Huldah,'" he sald. ** Yes;
we will all come Wednesday it that i
convenient to Lucy. I am glad you
called on us.”

‘They all shook hands cmicably with
her as she took her leave.

* Linda, you are the peacemaker as
usual,’” her father femarked, as they
went jn’*

* You will have a feast Wednesday,
Grace,” observed Linds. “ Miss Hul-
d1h’a cooking is noted far and near.”

Grace seemed to he mediating deep-
Iy,

* Perhaps it was just as well that T
didn't exploce the Interior of that sugar
house tils morning, although it may
be 1o one was there,” she thought,

3fiss Huldah watked home

TFather Lennon—the twenty-sixth anni-
versary of his ordination in the priest-
heod, seventeen of which have been
spent In Breontford,

————
CLOSING EXERCISES OF ST.
MARY'S 8CHOOL.

The closing exerclses of the above-
namead school wore held in the claas.
rooms, McDonnell square, on Fridsy,
June 30th, at 3 p.m. There was a very
large attendance of the parents and
friends of the children, who thoroushly
¢njoyed the excellent programme pre.
sented by the puplls. The followling
in the prize llst ;=

Prize for Catechism, presented by His
Grace Archbishop O'Connor, awarded
to L. J. O'Conner.  Silver medal for
General Proficlency tn Form IV., jun-
for, presented by Mr, W. E. Dailey,
awarded to J. Fennell. Silver medal
tor General Proficlency in Form III,
#enfor, presented by Messrs, McCarthy
and 8tewart, awarded to J. Clancy.
Siiver medal for General Profictancy in
Form IIL. junlor, preseated by Mr.
Jos, Power, awarded to L. Dance. 8ii-
ver medal for general proficlency. Innup
ver medal for General Proficlency in
Torm 11, senlor, prescnted by Mr. R.
J. Byron, awarded to A, Dee. Sliver
medal for Drawing, presented by Mr.
Chatles Read, awarded to W. O'Brien.
Silver medal for Best Record in Senlor
Fourth Form, presented by Mr. J. Mc-
Laughlin, awarded to F. Kelly. Prize

260., 300 , 400., 500., 800,

It will stand

the severest possible tcst.
not find a worthless leaf in

“SALAD

CEYLON TEA

Even the X rays could

Lt

By al) Grocers,

for Beat Tecord in Junlee IV Form,
awarded to J. Fennell, Prize for B ¢t
Record tn Sentor III, Farm, awurded to
J. Flanagan,  Prize for Best Record
In Junler 1II. Form, awarded to L.
Dance, I'rtze for Gentlemanly Deports
ment, Form IV, A, Grosst. Prize for
Gendemanly  Deportment,  Senfor IIIL
Form, J, Flanagan. Prize for Geatle-
manly Deportment, Juntor IIE 1orm,
¥, Flanagan,

CARD OF THANKS.

The puplll  wish te  express thelr
gratitude to the following ladlee and
geattemen, who very kindly contributed
piizes —Mrs. E. Landreville, Mrs, J.

J. P Mutgueen, Jas, Mclaughtin, and
Charles RRead, .
———————

THE QULD LAD.

I mind myself a wee boy wl' ho plain

An' standin’ not the helght ¢' two

peats;
There was things meself consated ‘or
the time that i could walk,
AR’ who's 10 tell when wit an’ child-
ren meets ?
‘Twas the desi-s down in the low

8TaAs,
The sitars high up in the skies,
The firs® I knowed uf a mothers
£

'ace
W1* tho kita lnvehin t:.f eyes,
The kind love In her eyes.
1 went the way of other 1ads that’ ray-
ther good nor bad,
An’ stll), d'ye see, a lad has far to
£ .
But the things meselt consated when
I wasn't sick nor
They're aisy told an’ little use to
know,
*Twas whiles a boat on the say be-

yont,
An’ whiles a gir] on the shore,

An’ whiles a acraps © th e fiddle-
strings,
Or maybe an odd thing move,
In troth i

Maybe an odd thing more.

A man, they say, in spite cf all, i3 bet-
ther for a wife;
In-under this ould root I live e lone;
I never see the'woman yet I wanted
all my lite,
Nor I never made me plllow on
ons,

stons,
“ "Iis tancy buys the ribbon an® all,*
An’ fancy sticks to the young;
But o man.of his years can do wi' »

Dipe,
Can smoke an' hould his tongue,
D'ye mind,
8moke, an’ hould his tongue.
Ye see me now an ould man, his work
near done,
Bure the halr vpon me head's alt
white:
But the things meself consated ‘or the
tinie that I could run,
They're the zcarest to me heart thie
4
Just the daisles down In the low
grass,
The stars high up In the skies,
The first I knowed of a mother's face
Wi’ the kind love in her eyes,

'k, och
‘The kind love In her eyes,
—XMoira O'Nell, in Blackwood's.

the summer twilight, her heart filled
with & warm glow she had not known
for years, The crickets were chirping
cheerfully, and the frogs plped in shrill
but merzry chorus. A sheep-dell’s tin-
ke ded faintly from the hilislde at

flerce, Linda had spoken in

always any
1t.

terms, but the mildest of the
truth could not he pleusing to the ub-
Ject of it. That it came from the lips
of Linda Cate mada It doubly cutting.
Miss Huldah's fu.t tmpulse was to
burst fror her hiding place and con-
trent the girls, but she lstened, curl-
ous to hear what more might be sald.

“1 thought she was cool enough to
you thia morning when you tovk so
much pains to help her. She spoke as
it she owed you a spite”

Linda smiled quietly, then BAll clos-
ed her eyes and took a critical survey
of her aketch,

“Perhaps Miss Huldah wowlidn't
have becn s0 malevolent if T were not
a Cate. She Is usually cordial to peo-
ple, In her way. But she once cxpreted
to marry paps. and does not feel suy
too kindly towarde any of us, I sup-
pose.”

“ Your father could never have been
engaged to her !

“Jt does seemn strange, but when
Miss Huldah was young she was hands
some-and witty. Indecd, her wit had
a sting in it at times. Papa and she

and up her
offended dignity when it tottered and
threatened to fall. Her behaviour was
suddenly rudely diveated of fts exaltw~
tion when reviewed by tho faclle tengue
of a younger generation, and she felt a
sharp sting of sensitivences that she
had been responsible for the grotesque
turn to the tragedy of that summer at-
ternoon.  She sat fn auepenso ss the
girls began talking of other things,
fearful only tbat they might yet dls-
cover her proximity, A sudden flash
of memory oompleted her misery.
*“The 20th of August,” that was tho
date.  “ To-day ia—Sunday, 16th, Mon-
day--yes, to-day is the 20th! Twenty-
three years ago this very day!™ That
rhe should have heard that old tale to-
day certainly scemwd a mockery.
Huldal Stockwell had borne the 238
of her lover with-that proue fortitude
which sustained her through all har
trials and emergencles. Perhaps sha
had not realized exactly how much
handsomer Henry Cate had been to her,
until it waa rumoured that he was ad-
dressing hls attentionis to pretty Lucy

haa llved on farms, unad
had been to school together for years.
He always took her to the country
frolics and in time they wero ene

-gaged.

““How was it broken oft 2"

“That {8 the Intereating pdrt of the
story. You know how good-natured
papa is. I can imagine Miss Huldnh
thought she could always have her
way Wwithout oppositlon. One after-
noon a heavy thunderstorm came up as
they were returning from a drive, and
the rain was pouring down by the {ime

A .

F It he had returncd with
o sufficlently humble apology no doubt
she wauld have pardoned him; dbut she
would not acknowledge eve nto herselt
that she rogretted that ho had not
done so. 8nhe sometimes Zelt a thrill of
Dbitterness, whick she would hava
acorned to cal lenvy, when Henty Cate
and his family drove dy in their com-
fortable carriage in the summer time.
She had nover-felt interested in the
Loys, but to Linda, of tho same falr

“Saxon type as her father, sho had been

strongly attracted. Shewould hot per-

.atrove to Imitate that faith and sl

intervals. The meadow was allve with
glimpeing, gleaming lights, as the fire-
fites betook themselves to flight. A few
stars shone dimly overhead, and now
and then another gllmmered Into sight.
ANl the earth was wrapped in peace, and
the evening was llke & benedletion.

I guess that Prescott girl will ind
cut that 1 can be something besides a
‘virago,'” thonght Mlss Huldah, as
she put away her wraps. “I wasn't
Roing to have them pltylng me any
1enger, and “—she added this last aloud
—" it docs scem a litlo more like folks
to be nelghbourly."”—Short Stories.

B ey
PRESENTATION TO FATHER
LENNON.

Tho Brantford Expositor of July 3
says:=—There were large

{ “The Lion,”

ThePenosa Pretty Woman

is mightier than the sword of & great man, The favorite
pen for the desk of society is -

wlllose smoothness and flexibility is absolutely unapproached
by any other brand. If your stationer does not handle
LION PENS, write direct to the selling agents ;

THE BARBER & ELLIS CO., Limited

Nos. 43, 45, 47, 49 Bay Street, TORONTO.

ilons at the differcnt masses in St.
Btsil's church on Sunday, Rev. Father
1arninon celebrated the early mass, and
Rev, Father Doyle sang high mass at
10.30, It was anaounced that durlng
the months of July and August there
would be low mass, Father Lennons

hed an, ser.
mon on-. 8t. Peter and 8t. Paul. Re-
counting the leading incldents in the
ilves of these two great- apostles, he
found any occasinos to Impress the
léssons diawn therefrom. In that ot
St. Peter was the cxamplo of great
falth, while the zeal of 8t. Paul mighv
be an incontlve to all falthful Chrise
t1ans. In both, could bd plainly seen
the power of the tove of God. If we

and love, we would surely reap the re-

[=xtended

of the many Woersl &

Insurance

re Pt

ve

:n«'ﬁ? Ioewrance.
insured is without

mymmmuumm&mepm'j for

{ace valus

oz to any 3f the Amociation’s Ayoerts.
W, 6 MASPONALD,

ward in .eternal happiness,
At vVespers, there was.a reception

. Wt
f - '

N N7 ) ) , . . .
S, Sk i . L O . . O e i
. . i o VATt er s s WM:’( ’,'-"’,f:“'““ﬁ‘!:‘

RSB ZEc

Confederation Life Association, Toronto

J. K. MACDONALD,

Asveiay..
: HEAD OFFIGE, TORONTO .

————




