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GERTRUDE MANNERING

A TALE OF SACRIFICE

—_——
BY FRANCES NOBLE

CHAPTER V.—CONTINUED

Then, both evenings after their
long day of sight-seeing, Mr. Man-
nering and Gertrude stayed quietly
indoors to rest, only going out for a
short stroll in the Park for a breath
of the sweet evening air. Lady
Hunter had guessed they would like
best to be quiet and alone these two
evenings before their temporary
gseparation, and so had given way to
their persuasions that she would
not consider herself bound to remain
at home and give up her own
engagements.

“We shall feel you are making
strangers of us, if you do that, you
know,” Mr. Mannering had said to
her.

‘‘ Papa,” said Gertrude suddenly,
as they sat together in the gather-
ing dusk, ‘‘ I can’t believe we have
only been in London two days. Why,
it seems ten, doesn't it, papa 7"’

‘‘ Because we've done so much, eh,
Gerty 7 Our quiet life at home
does not fit us for so much sight-
seeing, certainly. We seem to have
come quite into a new world, don't
we 7"’

“ 1 should think so indeed, papa.
But I'm not sure that when the
month is over I shall be sorry to
leave it all again and go back to the
old world. Indeed, 1 shall be glad,
I know. I don’t mean only to go
back to you, because that is of
course, but to get back to the coun-
try and the quiet. You see I've
never lived before in a grand
modern house like this, and it
doesn’t feel homely ; I long for the
dear old solemn Grange.”’

Mr. Mannering laughed kindly.

‘“ Poor little sunbeam! You
don't feel nervous about tomorrow,
do you, Gerty ? You don’t intend
to stay awake all night practising
your curtsy, eh 7"’

‘““I don't intend to stay awake at
all if I can help it, papa ; but of
course | feel nervous a bit, you
know. Suppose 1 do anything awk-
ward—0 dear! But Lady Hunter
is going to make me practise for a
whole hour in the merning, she says,
before we begin to dress, so that
I may get quite perfect atit. You’ll
not know me, papa, when I come
down to you in my grand dress.”’

Gertrude was awake early next
morning, being unable to sleep very
soundly in her excitement, spite of
her protestations to the contrary.
It was to be such an eventful day,
not merely that of her presentation
at court, but also that of her first
ball, and such a brilliant ball too
as she knew Lady Hunter was about
to give.

“If I could only take it all so
easily as you do, Lady Hunter,” she
said laughingly, as they were en-
gaged on the practising of which
she had spoken to her father the
night before. *‘‘ Were you ever
nervous about it, like I am ?”

“Like you, my dear? I was
about a hundred times worse. I
believe I cried over my dressing for
my first Drawing-room, and begged
to be let off. They said I did ; but I
was not in a rational state at all
that day, and so remember nothing
of what happened, except that I got
through it somehow and came back
alive. But I want you to be more
sensible, my love, and to enjoy the
sight, if you can.”

“If I can! Indeed I will, if it’s
only to please you, Lady Hunter.
It is so good of you to take all this
trouble !’

‘““Then reward me by not calling
me ‘Lady Hanter’ any more, but
by my name Julia,’ like a dear girl.
I’m not so dreadfully old, and I am
only your cousin after all; so I
mean to claim the privilege of
cousinship and, to hear you call me
‘Julia.” We shall get on better if
we drive away every bit of stiffness,
sha'n’t we, dear 7"’ she added, with
her sweet, fascinating smile.

* Thank you, Julia,” Gertrude
said, with an eloquent look of
her soft eyes, as they separated
to dress for ghe great event,
Gertrude putting herself into the
hands of the maid Lady Hunter had
assigned to her.

The little country girl hardly
knew herself when the operation
was over, and she stood up fully
arrayed in the elegant, tasteful
costume chosen for her., With an
innocent vanity she took two or
three turns up and down before the
full-length mirror, trying to appear
quite unconcerned and composed
before the maid, but her very eyes
dancing all the time with excite-
ment.

** Suppose Sister Teresa could see
me now,”’ she thought, ‘‘ what a
lecture I should get on vanity, to be
sure! If she could only see my
hair in all these plaits and puffs!
And it seems only the other day
since I was at school, and she would
never let me do my hair in any but
the old plain way, because, she said,
I was vain enough, without having
anything to be vain of either. Dear
Sister Teresa ! 1 don’t think I am
quite 8o plain as she wanted me to
think.” And she took another
glance at the sweet, bewitching face
reflected in the glass, then suddenly
turned away with a blush on dis-
covering what her thoughts were.
‘‘ How silly of me ! I really didn’t
know I was admiring myself like
that. How silly of me!” she re-
peated almost aloud, quite ashamed
of her own folly, innocent as it was.
“ Perhaps I am beginning to get
vain and worldly already, as I soon
shall do, with all this dressing and

gayety, and never doing a single
good thing all day, except nyin&
my morning and night prayere.
dear ! And still I can’t help enjoy-
ing it, and liking the dressing and
the excitement, because, after all,
it is no harm.” And the convent
girl made a quiet sign of the Cross
on her heart, unseen by the maid,
so that she might not be too en-
grossed by the coming gayeties, but
might enjoy them only in modera-
tion, Inanother minute Lady Hunter
came into the room, dressed, and
looking, as shealways did, graceful
and elegant.

““My dear!” she exclaimed at
once, as she saw Gertrude, ‘* you're
perfection. If it were not for spoil-
ing your dress 1 should like to give
you a good hug. Only look like
that tonight, and always, Gerty,
and you'll make a sensation ; people
will all envy me my little country
debutante.”” And placing Ger-
trude’s arm in her own she led her
down-stairs, where Sir Robert and
Mr. Mannering were waiting to
‘“ gsee them off,”” as her ladyship
called it.

““ Now, Mr. Mannering, wasn’t
she worth waiting to see ?”” And
she brought Gertrude forward for
him to look at.

The proud father could not hide
the almost startled admiration
which came to his face as he looked
at his daughter.

** Well, she is indeed !"”” he said
smilingly. ** But I hardly know
my little country girl,” he added
almost ruefully.

‘“ Never mind, papa ; I shall not
look like this always, you know. I
shall be your little country girl
again in a month, so don't be
afraid.”” And she went to his arms
and kissed him so heartily that
Lady Hunter was in dismay for
fear of the damage to her elaborate
costume,

** And don’t make rash promises,
Gerty,” she laughed, and she led
her away, returning herself a min-
ute to whisper to Mr. Mannering,
** Doesn’t she look lovely ? Would-
n’t it have been a shame to have
kept her much longer buried away
in the country ? Mr. Mannering,
she is brighter and more beautiful
even than her poor mother,”’ she
added, in a still lower and more
earnest whisper as she left him.

Gertrude could never tell exactly
or minutely afterwards how she

got through that day’s ceremony— |

her inauguration, as it were, into
fashionable life. From the minute
ghe stepped from the carriage with
Lady Hunter at the entrance to the
Palace, to the time when she found
herself seated in it again, it seemed
one brilliant maze of gorgeous
dresses, young, beautiful faces, and
elderly, bedizened ones. She felt
8o bewildered with the sight and
the genteel crushing that she was
hardly so nervous as she had been in
the anticipation. She knew that
the Queen seemed to smile very
graciously, but looked weary, she
thought ; and she did not think that
she herself was so very awkward
over her curtsy ; but that was all
she seemed to know about it.

“Oh ! I'm so glad it is over,” she
exclaimed when they were again
seated in the carriage, and she
leant back half exhausted among
the cushions.

“Of course you are, dear. I
don’'t know who isn’t. I really
think none exactly enjoy their first
attendance at a Drawing-room,
unless they are very brave and self-
possessed indeed. But you’ll re-
member all about it later, and be
able to tell us your first impres-
sions of ‘life;’ for you are only
beginning really to live today, you
know.” And her ladyship laughed
kindly. ““It is an important day
for you today, Gerty, the most im-
portant yet in your life, though
many more important ones are
still to come, we hope, dear.” And
she patted her young companion’s
cheek caressingly.

Gertrude smiled, but was silent
for a minute. She was thinking of
the convent, and of that occasion
other than this, which she knew to
have been what Lady Hunter called
today’s—the most important, the
most blessed too, yet of her life—
the day of her first Commurion’;
and as the thought deepened in her
heart, he face grew serious until
the smile faded altogether.

‘““ Why do you look so solemn,
Gerty ? Don’t you agree with me,
love 7" asked her ladyship.

Then Gertrude smiled again, and
hesitated a moment. Could she
tell her thoughts, could she explain
her inner feelings, to her worldly
though kindly companion ? For an
instant she felt she could not speak
freely to one so devoid of religion,
to whom the very word was as a
sealed book ; and then again it
seemed like being ashamed of the
thought not to own it, and she spoke
out of the fulness of her heart.

““I don’t know whether you will
know what I mean if I tell you,
Julia,” she said, using the familiar
name timidly as yet ; ‘‘ but though
{ know this occasion has been a very
important one, it is not the most
important yet—oh ! no. And I was
thinking of the day that 7 think to
have been so, that 1 Anow was so,
that I must know, as—as a—Catho-
lie, Julia. You won’t think I am
making light of today, I know, be-
cause of course it ¥s the most impor-
tant occasion, in a worldly sense,
that I have had yet ; but the one I
mean was a different one—a relig-
ious, spiritual one ; and of course,
with us, that is above the other—
above everything in the world.
That is what I was thinking of,
Julia.”

‘ But what was it, the occasion
you speak of, Gerty, if you don’t
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And Lady
the

mind telling me, dear 7"
Hunter listened eagerly for

reply.
" Well, I meant the d‘nly of my
first Communion, Julia, ou know

what that is, don’t you ? You will
have heard poor mamma speak of
it, have you not 7"’

*“Yes, of course, I must have
done, Gerty, and 1 know it is the
same a8 receiving the Sacrament is
to Protestants ; but I know little
more, for your mamma never liked
to speak much of her religion to
me, because I was very giddy in
those days, and always made great
fun of her about it, and never cared
to listen to her explanations. I
think at last she got to keep it as
something quite sacred from me,
Gerty. I'm afraid I don’t care
very much more about it all now,
love, though you'll be shocked at
me for saying so ; but still I could
not laugh at it now in any one who
is earnest about it, like you are,
dear.”

““I wish youw could be in earnest
about it too; you would be if you
only knew, if you got grace from
God!” exclaimed Gertrude impul-
sively, almost unconsciously, while
Lady Hunter looked at her kindly,
half in admiration, half in wonder-
ment as to her meaning,

‘““And our Communion is not like
what you think—like the Protestant
one,”” Gertrude went on quietly,
but so earnestly as to be careless of
what Lady Hunter might be think-
ing of her. “It is so infinitely
greater that—that it cannot be
compared to it at all, we cannot
speak of them together. If you
have ever been to the Sacrament in
your life, Lady Hunter, you only
thought, didn’t you, that you re-
ceive bread? But we—we Catho-
lics—know that in our Communion
it is our Lord Himself — Jesus
Christ I mean—who comes to us in
the form of bread, becomes our
very food, and is one with us for
the time. Of course no one can
pretend to understand it—it is a
mystery ; but we believe it just as
firmly as if we saw it all plainly
with our own eyes, because God
Himself instituted it and taught
the doctrine to His Chureh, the
Catholic Church—the only true one,
we know, Julia, though you don’t.
You're not offended, are you?"’ she
asked affectionately. “You see
you are so kind that I can talk to
you quite easily, as if I had known
you all my life.
why I think my first Communion
day more important than today,
why I know it to have
grandest and best altogether that
has been in my life;
Julia ?”

““Of course, dear, of course ; and
thanks to you for telling me all
about it. I'm afraid you must
think me very
very—what shall I say ? — worldly
altogether ; but, you see, 1 have
never been brought up to it at all.
I have never thought of such
things. I have never read a Catholic
book in my life. But I wish well to
all religions ; I think them all good,
and suppose some day I must choose
one myself, Gerty.”

“There is but one, Julia, for don’t
you see that two opposites cannot
be true? Oh! I wonder how every
one does not see it, that there can
only be one Truth, and that God
has given it to His Church, the
Catholic Church to teach!”” Then,
blushing as she became conscious of
her own earnestness, she added
more calmly: “I'm afraid you
must think me tiresome talking in
this way to you, Julia; but you see
I feel it all so much, it seems so
plain to me, as to all Catholics, that
~—I—can’t help wishing it could be
the same with you. And you see I
have always lived among Catholics ;
our very home, our dear old
Grange, is a relic of the days when
our family suffered so much for the
faith that it seems strange at first
that it is not the same everywhere
—that I must get used to being
with Protestants, and mustn’t be
surprised if they don’t care to hear
about us. You don’t mind me,
Julia, do you? You are not
offended at me for talking so plainly
to you, are you?”’

“Offended, Gerty dear! How
could I be? I like to hear you
speak so earnestly ; I envy you,
love—I do really. 1 envy your
faith, though I cannot understand
it, or hope that I could ever partake
of it ; 1 never could, Gerty. But

| some day you must let me come

and stay with you at the Grange,
and you shall show me all the old
nooks and corners you are so fond
and proud of. I shall be able to
aopreciate them better now than
when I stayed there with your poor
mother ; though I prefer to live
in a more modern world, for it is a
very pleasant world too, Gerty, and
I should not like to leave it.”” And
its brilliant though kind-hearted
votary sighed rather sadly.

“Nor I either, Julia, I'm afraid,
though I am a Catholic. I'm
always afraid of getting too fond
of the world, because I know it is
pleasant. I have to pray against
that more than anything. A world-
ly Catholic is 8o much worse than a
worldly Protestant—I mean, will
have so very, very much more to
answer for, because we know so
much better, oh ! 8o much more than
you can !”

‘“What a strange girl you are,
Gerty !” And Lady Hunter looked
curiously but very kindly at
Gertrude, who noticed that she be.
came silent and abstracted until
they reached home again.

‘““How very solemn we have both
got, Gerty!'’ she' said as they
entered the house. ‘‘No one would
think we had been to a Drawing-

been the |

And you see now |
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don’t you, |
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irreligious Gerty, |

| & breadboard the last time,”
| formed him briefly.

room, would they? Now you must
have a good rest when you have got
rid of your finery, so as to be ready
for tonight, you know ; and I can
promise, you, dear, rather more
enjoyment than you have had this
afternoon.”

And so the great event was over,
and the simple, convent girl was
fairly launched how into the great
world.

TO BE GONTINUED

MRS. DORAN’S VISIT

She wae a small woman, Mrs,
Doran, with quiet ways and unas-
suming manners., The Moores had
met her in California the previous
winter, and in gratitude for several
kindnesses they had invited her to
visit them if she ever came East,
They had exchanged letters since,
but had really never expected to see
Mrs. Doran again, when one day
Mrs, Moore received a wire saying
their chance acquaintance was on
her way East and would be with her
in a few days for a little visit.

“Yes, those were her very words!”’
exclaimed Mrs. Moore to her
husband two months later, *‘‘A
little visit!” And here she is yet
and no sign of sgtirring! What
shall wedo, Den? That’s what I'd
like to know. ’

“Don’t agk me,’’ said her husband
for the hundredth time. *‘Of course
it is & long visit, but she—uh—tries
to pay her way, anyhow.”’

“Tries to 7"’ —sgharply, ‘‘If she’d
only frankly pay me instead of
cluttering up the house with a lot
of impossible stuff—birds, and gold
fish and horrible pictures! Actually
the house looks like a second-hand
store!”

Den grinned. ‘“We can sell ’em
off—after she goes.”

“Don’t be silly !

Besides, I don’t

think she has any intention of
going.”” This with a despairing
sigh.

Man-like Den was not greatly

exercised. “ Oh, yes she will.
She'll be moving along one of
these days. She’ll have to.

Whaere’d she say those friends of
her lived?”’

“That’s it. Sometimes she says
Detroit, and again she talks about
New York and her relatives there.
It’s my opinion she hasn’t any
friends, or relatives either !”’

*“ Poor old soul,” Den murmured.
‘“ Bertha, I'd hate to be alone in the
world, wouldn’t you ?”’

Bartha rejected the appesl tartly.

*“ Well, if I ever am I hope 1'll
have better gense than to plant my-
self on perfect strangers for an

indefinite period and bore them to |

death!”

Den held up a warning finger.

‘*“Sh-h? Isn’t that the front
door ? I wonder”—his expression
became boyishly eager—*'what she’s
got this time ?”” For no matter
what his wife might say, Mrs.
Deran’s gifts were to him an end-
less source of amusement.

In spite of herself. Mrs. Moore's
severe expression relaxed. ‘' It was
she in-
‘ From the
10 cent store. Come in,”’ she called
in response to a timid knock.

* Oh I beg your pardon,”? said the
little woman at the door. ‘‘Ididn’t
kfiow Mr. Moore was home—I for-
got it was Saturday.”

Mr. Moore hailed her in heartily.
Come on in, Mrs. Doran. Always
room for one mcre. Here, let me
relieve you of that big package.
What is it, a picture ?”’ He smiled
at her kindly.

Mrs. Doran cast a deprecating
glance at Mrs. Moore as she seated
herself gingerly on a chair, breath-
ing rather quickly. She looked
warm and tired.

*“ Thank you. Yes. It's a picture.
I bought it for Mrs. Moore. She’s
8o kind to me.”

There was a simple dignity in the
statement, though the look divided
between the two was wholly wistful
in its appeal. It was asthough Mrs.
Doran had said to the man of the
house, ** I'd like to give you some-
thing, too ; but of course she comes
first.”

Mrs. Moore greaned to herself.
‘“ Another picture? Washingtin
crossing the Delaware, I suppose,
by the size of it !”” But as usual in
herself.saying gently :

‘* Mrs. Doran, you shouldn’t do
things like this! I won’t have you
buying me things— really, now, I
mean it.”’

The visitor smiled apologetically.
*“ You mustn’t scold me,” she said.
‘“ Will you unwrap it, Mr. Moore ?
1 hope you'll both like it.”

Mrs. Moore, expecting the usual
cheap affair, was amazed at the
first sight of the picture. ** Why,
it’s a beauty !” husband and wife
exclaimed rapturously, Den added :

“You must have paid a lot of
money for this, Mrs. Doran. It
looks like a French print.”

““Yes, it is. The man said it was,
He said anybody would be glad to
have it. Yes, that's what he said it
was.”’

Mr. Moore, who knew something
about prints, said gravely*that this
was a very fine one. ‘‘ But you
shouldn’t spend so much money on
a little gift for Bertha, Mrs. Doran,”’
he added with a kind smile at the
little woman.

*‘Oh, it wasn’t so much,”’ she dis-
claimed evasively, fingering her
purse with nervous fingers. It
struck the Moores that she had
grown very thin and worn in the
past week. Bertha battled with
the curious pity which she always
felt for her and the hostess’ re-
sentment at a lingering guest.
The latter feeling was always para-
mount in the guest’s absence, E)r in
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% Adelaide St. West
TORONTO, CANADA

James K. Day
John M, Ferguson
Joseph P. Walsh

| LUNNEY & LANNAN

| BARRISTERS, SBOLICITORS, NOT ARIES

Harry W, Lunney, K.( B.O.L
Alphonsus f‘mnmn, s .

|
|
{ CALGARY, ALBERTA

JOHN H. McELDERRY
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC
UNION BANK BUILDING

GUELPH, ONTARIO
CANADA

Res. Lakeside 1395, v Cable Address *“‘Leedon”
2506W
* Hillerest 1097 Main 1583
Lee, O’Donoghue & Harkins
Barristers, Sol.citors, Notaries, Eto.
W. T. J. Lee, B.C.L. J. G. O'Donog} 'K.O,
Hugh Harkins i i
Offices 241-242 Confederation Life ( k be:
. W. Corner Queen and Vi “”“n:xllmmm
TORONTO, CANADA

DENTAL

MICHAEL J. MULVIHILL
o
MPE“MBR()I‘\:};I. Oi‘;TT. .

——

OPEN EVENINGS

DR. J. M. SEDGEWICK
DENTIST

425 Richmond St., Near Dundas

LONDON, ONT.
PHONE 6006

OPEN EVENINGS
DR. VINCENT KELLY
DENTAL SURGEON
Clinic Building, 241 - 243 Queen’s Ave
LONDON, ONT.
Phone 1400 Res. Phone 5198

R. I. WATSON

Gevernment and Industrial

BONDS

BOUGHT and SOLD
Phone 1637W 213 Dom. Savings Bldg
LONDON, ONT.

BEDDOME, BROWN
CRONYN and
POCOCK

693w

WO
\ 392 RICHMOND ST,

LONDON. CANADA

MONEY TO LOANM

TELEPHONE

87 YONGE ST., TORONTO
PHONE MAIN 4030

Hennessey

“Something More Than a Drug Store”

DRUGS CUT FLOWERS
PERFUMES CANDIES

Order by Phone — we deliver




