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“ Bless my ribs! but this beats any- [»l;nwl so Indicrously that Rose burst

AN ORIGINAL GIRL.
By Chl‘;._l_il.e Faber.

CHAPTER XLVL

Within the hour she wa

Rachel's attention was canght by the o1 knew I should startle you,” she |
e(ireat Ciosar ! but you have."”
“William, my son,"” remonstrated his

mother, “I wish you would remember

use such expres-

It is quite fresh, Jim ;
been put here this morning.
e one by Miss Buream's order?”’

it?
f he
and the | “1d my presence and not

“1 beg your pardon, mother, but the
is enongh

provoeation wis 50

to make anybody say

ind Herrick turning an angel

Gedding | |

tittened up in her chaiy
1

‘s kindly ehange to

he had re

old impenetrability.

mberol the

on wondering what

3 meetings,
performed it if de
than fell to

the Bohemian family

havoe made by the to the build-
[ the Club.

s of them during the years
membership |

He retained also an ac

kind of philoso- in the Reform Club, which still kept up |

the half-reproach was civil

evervbody he me
-servants never gave out any
sown birth,
wealth were

concerned, he was

r, for, as Miss Fairf

yvou had better do no

her friend, **
nothing for your pains but a
cold reply trom Miss Burram, and even
't a cordial response from |
that lady, of what avail would it be

would defray the expense of the opera-
tion and every other expense attendant
his stay in the hospital, Will
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our father not Em;uh\, on different lines—some of 18
being built to have the kind of tender
heart you've got and more of us to be
stern like Miss Burram ; but maybe to
balanee these stern ways,

| with this prohibition of y
to mention Miss Burram's name 7 You |
could not give any invitation to her |
| Charge, and do you know, Rose, ' low-
toring her voice, * they are circulating
I stories again relative to the man whose something else that the God whg made
death they say made Rachel sick ; stor Ul looks at with pleasure; anyway,
jes that, if true, must put Rachel, good ‘ Miss Rachel, none of an be the
and sweet as she is, beyond the pale of judge of the other; we've only to be
accountable for ourselves, and maybe in
" ans- | time Miss Burram may change to others
Perhaps, you, | an
you have only

"

there's o

respectable society.
true,
““and even | a
Miss, may win her to it
o keep on as you're doing.

* But the stories are not
IRose, pa onately,
f they were true, I think we, as girls,
the stand by poor

she's changed to you,

ought all more to

JE CONTINUED.

TO

first

from the
at aversion, and

ity—Herrie for whom
she had con»
for whom she
much dislize.

from Sarah Miss Burram's last message

vived a gre
knew Hardman
Of course she had heard

R

THE MILLENNIUM AT
VILLE.

his
had as

COFFIN-

teryas | to Herrick, a message unmistakable »
in its purport of Miss Burram's feelings BIARY. Po NIZON-BOULRL; (IN THE-MES
her | for that gentleman. These facts made RO
boine | his kindhess to Mrs. MeElvain the | The priest at Holy Family was fecl
with | harder t> understind ; so great a kind- | ing “that low in his mind,’" as his
ness it s emed to Rachel, that the more housekeeper expressed that he
nd he | she thou tht about it the more immin- | couldn’t eat, leep nor read his hrey
h ntly it thre 1ed to demolish herwall | ary in peace. ! The ood m
of dislike for hin He must be a good hed over his Lares and Penate
y 7 m 1 id to herself, to do so muecl the f 1 and comfortin helief hat
no { L like Mrs. MeElvain, | whatever might be the sancti
con nd then she n ed  his conducet to | spirit, tl emporal welfare of Rey
weh | that humble person with the indiffe Kdward Jones would he null Ve
‘ hown by Miss Burram. M W out her,
3 1, Sarah had told her, had no She was very much essed ab
wwen once inguived about M \el him. Yea ago ien sh 1 heet
\ n y v had she said a word | left a low with a little ¢ to eare
usly ( 0 th,"”’ ien €he was made |1 Father Jo had b 1er p
) with al { Herrick's cha I he had lled her in th
pi In fact, as t 1ze Sara ! he ecper, edocati I
2 1 added in i m's | ¢ hter out ol 1 lender end
10 coli togethe vt 1 It ) eved girl | take hey
i 1 Surpr she t =l < Lace " ‘\‘
ever 1 th dachel | Sacred Heart » she had
ith a would | been educate taved on
[ eve Lreadfu with I"ather aldn't get
achel la yerplexing | along y ithout sure, 1
rfax, { I ' ] wa wen when he s 1 a mission, she
L are, | puzzled how to answer he Recogniz felt a call to go ¢ er Martha-like
ing the Christian spirit which prompt nature expending in laithful ser
o told | ed her to do full justiee to what seemed | viee for » servant of God.
wever | to her to b good in Herrick's charac Father Jones was a kindly, jovial
ves on | ter, he hesitated to give any check to | S¢ v man about sixty, with |.|-I‘-‘-«m
it by his own doubts or suspicions ; and | face, somewhat red lened and rounghened
r, as I when she plaintively wondered why with wind and weather, for to be a
le. I| Miss Burram was so hard to the sor fimissioner priest in southwest Mis
, and | rows of others, he could only fall back | sourl means to be at the beck and eall
Rachel | upon his old arguments. of every one from Dan to Beersheba,
A “Don't trouble yourself vbout i, | and Father Jones was no exception to
vas set | Miss Rachel, think only of your own | the rule. THe had a church at Coflin
yman | duties and leave' Miss Burram to her | ville, and two missions to look after on
tion | ways.  Maybe she has reasons for what ternate Sundays, so the day was to
human | she does—reasons that will stand with | him scarcely the traditional “day of

Grod, if they don't with mortals.” rest,’ which the early Paritans de-

ully, “ But isn't God's law kindness—kind- | manded for their * whuth.,”  Every
I hay ness first and last—Kkindness to every Sunday he said Mass at Collinville at 6
called | body ery time you can—isn't that | then to ark, ten miles away
think our religion, Jim ?’ over the worst of Missouri roads, to
indel ecarnestly, the | say another at 9, reaching home again
y 6X ch wistful eyes upon him, | at 12 for Catechism and Benediction,
ness, re puzzled than ever. | only to start out at 3 o'cloek to give
(uaint his head and said softly | Benediction at Sparta.  The next Sun
- day was like unto the first, save that he

ing of | “Bless my ribs!” But as she con- | said Mass at Sparta and gave Benedic-

tion at Ozark. During the week he was
oceupied with parish work and sick calls

you | tinued to look at him, and as she evi-
dently would not be satisfied unless he |
answered hevr, he began at length :

*“ Miss Rachel, to my humble way of

thinking, it's just this way; we're all

| . )
mountains 'neath the summer’s blazing

e

blasts, when snow whirled over the car-
riage and the wind blew a requiem for a
doparted soul,

Through all his trials
cood nature was proverbial, and yet 4
physiognomist would have declared it g
freak of nature,
lomed to arrogate to themselves all th
good nature in the world, while thin
people are supposed to be unamiable
ut
ounce of
ud hie wa

0eei

ertainly persona non ati to many

ed these

Jim Betts,

| blue

[ without number; hurried calls into the |

sun, or through the winter's frigid

Pather Jones'

Iat people are accn

had

superiluous il sh upon

"ather Jones' spare lorm

imiability itsell, except u)

ions of Nagrant dereliction of d

wchel.”’ Rachel shook her head. on the part of those under his chay
“ 1 agree with you,' said Harriet, S My power is not so great as that, | His face was so thin the chobk
hich | “ but how 2"’ Jim: and even yet, though she is so | protruded | an Indian and
o By writing to her ; 1 at least shall | dilferent in her manner to me, there i wore those among the Campbelli
w | relieve m mseience by sending her a ymething about her that scems like a | which yhounded in Cotinville
\ care of Miss Burram, ex vall 1 can't ot ovel Yesterday, al vid  they 1OV that he didn't
y feelings,”” lay, 1 wanted t peak to her about | enough t0 ¢ It is difficult to b
11 a1, said Miss Fairfax, in wor Mrs, M u, bu methi vell fed 1en unoare po
ad liferontly emed to stop words every time ved with t unple 1 1
1o v te the letter ey came to my lig el wl n |l eV
[ am glad 1 didn peak,’ vid | len { oople 1 1T
‘tance on the night of | Hardman quickly, ¢ she's so ¥ y a4 Father Jone
| n h"v'\’l re ! ling to 1h weconnt a \ | ollinville
T 1] Wor of nn! )
1 1 sirs mo oo 1 hat to speak of Mrs. M x tinivab
‘ vanted 10 €0 1: 4 to d him before her—d ever i ‘ \
: ""“'*‘\:“‘1“‘: 4 "" $ ention either of ther M Rachel h iled !
li 1y 8y row for you, b friends 1 [ Mi A e peak of | d ht, red
1 Q hey feared 1 might teintruding. Now e A :
- ver. 1 can restrain myself ao oug [ mus T 5 . :
That an affsetion I hive conceived for Rachel was lent, duw which | L y | ce to ( i
h ou-1 was alwaya interested in you. 3 know | {lard n hoped her d ) toa ance 1 My Fla
Bt d aiaile in Miss Bu rted, but she burst out agza qui | I the |
3 O Am's care, 80 'h Wit firs and ldenlys onl L 1 blandl |
om her own swee 8 on that nigh % A > 1 '
ich seemed 'o opon for us all 80 pleasanuy | Miss  burra hates Herri b L wl 4 nt : :
s to 1ua her sell hei q Mrs. Hansey, shouldn't )
( it, Jim ?’ t f ! 1l en I
* Yes, t { one rea , and 1 th y in the ] ( holie Advanee
mother i | ( hi I'o t i Ha gav !
0 n ide of Chri ( 1 niff, coupled th a
1 uiinute welore, ** that h laugh he v le her
ean ill 1 en lie mii ri | il
“ Pat, « {1 1 1 villai h 0%, 1 1: he'll
) ! 1l very bac 4 ; f d. bl r
Ly 1 there b2, a 1 1l a \ l¢ ¢ | { (
ile (0 g « I ( I e did ub msel
o1 balance Cioxd o 1 r . He
ill1 1 pleasure { . ) ( | or
I » Mrs. MceEly ? l Moreover, |1
Hard was dumblounded hen he V ) |
L a « h « ‘ \ ¢
uri 1 ! fit, Lit had 1 the 1 11
hite id lvii to 1 b 1
| \ ye b=t 1 | lLiis y en zh
gument, lef m erless.  DBa | Cers )
1s fl v x !l earr \ highly « (
n r his an I he mar ed | { { Vi
ta er at | g | mn | led d
Yes, G S . v b car ly as tl
vhat moy Is . il 8] 11 d « ved ) ‘
ck’s aceounts are pretty ev nl ne d Bu Pather J
| ed.’ I'o h 1" he il h ed wod at Mil Ch
wehel had : f i \ wnd
I'hat beast of a Hes it ain't r ) ( J tl
¢ t L hing he'd d d Mo | 1 ‘
I meanne ; and 1 o bhle 1
M Mecel hie n | 1 M
8 own o 1 | { le d he pe
weern M B | 1 ( ‘
\ Burram  rece 1 M G
g's letter to Rache d ‘ ( He ] L JimB
f 1 onee I'wic h wl i ] ol
yoefore o t | 1 pon 1 1 b
lered length she took it up a h ) d I
n r tl 1 hould find Rachel  wec 8 hey |l
rous ? e library she w thit ver had I
, and “ Well, just hope for the best, Mrs, A lent w-storm, the first of 5 I 1Joe S
g MeElvain,”' spoke up Sarah, ** sure God he season, was raging, the flakes fall { - old 1
has shown His goodness in givin' you | ing so thick and fast that they ob \ rood 1 v, judging
vour son at all—and can’t you cured eve ewwithout. A bright fii¢ 0 I 8
Him for the rest 2"’ was rate, its light mak “ You ne \ retorted D
3% h is richt,” said Rachel, ** God ng yout the roon 1 y « D) col
has very od to you,” and while | and chair in front of ut i rike o tha e e
she spoke some seemed to whisper | the fire reading. The t vour Holy In nts' Chureh have
He o her own heart that God had also | light foll r also, giving a { encugh holiness, o nocence eit
I heen very good to her in letting Tom | b t tint to her hair and a play of | hurt ‘em."”
his presence | return to her, thongh it was only to die | color upon her face that was pleasant ““ Father Jones 1 1s bad as
in her arms, and then, too, he had died | to see. Miss Burram watched her for | Ron t emat 1 Rey Eph
knowing she was with him, not like | a moment before she ealled her name. 1 narded I'h Rev., Ephr
Mrs. MeBlvain's son, who had no re- | The girl sprang up in answer, s iling s th wtor of  th Method
the | cognition of the one who loved him | and pulling forward a chair which Miss hureh, and % { ¢ in ti
best. It was the first time she had ex- | Burram took, drawing as she did so idst of a church d 1 1, called
perienced that feeling, and she re Rachel back to her own secat. ntsiders, more pertinently than el
peated touchingly : “ 1 have here a letter from Miss ntly, a “ ¢hurch row." Giratefi
! “ God has been very good."' Gedding,” she said, * it is written t o was for the saving of his boy, he wa
corrupt But she was much disturbed by Mrs, ou, and it eame in my I hawve perforce, careful about e incing
to | McElvain's account of Herrick's char- | read it ; you read it now."” partiality for one who might later sh

cloven hoof, and who v

his faithful flock.
‘41 say he's declared D
‘asey, the st \ UM
souri peach, rec 1 and sound a
through. They say he's got the pne
ony, t
“ Lot ve him a donation par
s1 ested Jim Betts
A up of young men, loun
hout the village store, looked mild
interested 1is novel idea, and {
em drawled “.S Jim, you
1 donate v priest What «
e wan th things « r fol i J
15¢ i 1 folks @ive
N 0 o thir
koY o \ A ;
e I ier Jones a lot of th
o vou "W 10 o'd do v
em He'd eall v all the squatite
© h (| Ot fill
ull en t clotl il t
vl deh the 'l
i I he
Well, let's give him thi he dos
nt,"" persisted Mr. Bet wndd d
ussion waxed hot as to what particul
tre tres should be laid the shrine ol
the new saint, for there nothing li
practical piety to appeal to the un

learned, and Father Jones had delight

rough men by his pluck, hi

grit and his genuine kindliness,

began
were

I'll give him a six-shooter,"’

when his words met

with derisive shouts of laughter from
the group.
“His Riverence with a six-shooter,

a-makin’ a hump in his hassoel,”" shou
ed Dan Casey, gleefully. ** Sure,
might as well give him a hammer and
anvil for all he'd ase it."”

voll

“T'd just as lief use it on you,"”
growled the blacksmith, significantly,
and little dilliculty easily settled

with a gun seemed about to disturb the
meeting, when the Rev. Ephraim spo
1”:'

“1 move we give him a vote ol
thanks."
“ A vote of nawthin'!"' cried Dan,

now thoroughly aroused, his big Irish
flashing fire. ** Will a vote

oves

No ReEasoNasLE MAN expects to cure a ned-
lec ed cold in & day, But time and Allen's
Ling Balsam will overcome the cold and stave
off consumption, Cough will cease and lungs
bs sound as a new dollar.

Tik BesT should be your aim when buying
medicine. Get Hood’s Sarsaparilla and have
the best medicine MoNEY CaN Buy,
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of thanks buy him a hassock,
ever you call it?" Will it

wine and the hest doctor in

County ?  Will it get him
to eat and warm blankets
and all  the things this
saken place doesn't hold 1
man to live decent with ?

you he'll dic it he don't have
saved my girl and your hoy
prat—'" (big, rough Dan chol
now he's dyin’ up there w
money fever, an’ the doctor
ter be having good nursin’ an
Good  Lord ! Luxuries i
ville "’
And then a strange
The Rev. Ephraim
throbbing against hi
pleasant manner anorgan
had really forgotten the use
many years. e had a heay
erty and hard work and the
strain of dealing always witl
side of life had s ted

conscious of its

thing

Jones su

side in

inceru
was seldom

Now, however, he felt it
painfully and urging him to
which he scarcely felt him
But the good in the littl

only inerusted with doetri
mant, not dead, and it ros
face in a groat wave,

“ I tell you what T'll da
began, ** I'll write to the ho

him my b

“ Good for you, parson,”
elapping him on the back w
mat III‘Y‘ ri ‘11“ ne

Ephraim Jone

ham-like h

“ They nd me eve
if they won't d
have mine A nd i
away.

None of the ) )
s0 loud | | \
the sact

The Rev. | . ]

There ha
two had 1cenmbe

had tucked the
AWy the gr
and relie
their misery

anguish of the parent's hea
with its second
K
educate and generally e
hard tussle of life means ¢
ety untold. y
winter for

sven children

JJothin for tl
season to the larg nd
sionary b oent ou 'y
ladies of a ri
Had Mrs. Jones b

haps he would have \f

impulse
who kept he h
order, but the worthy w
for a two day visit t
meeting [

Jones flonrishe

ial green bay tree. Nine
ranging fro
carnival at the parson
youngest
their mother ; so, the «
the mouse was
might.

The glow of the minist
never dimt
heart gave

written his I
to the'* board,
troubled missionaric
its pecuniary difficuitic
the church paper, so he «
the maite i
write dired
always supplied t
“ PDear ladies of the
Chureh,' he
pardon the liberty I tal

i ) nto
'tty to the c¢h

you, but T am now weari
[ mean those you sel

had so much kindness
venture to aska favor.
not send me a box thi
that [ don't want it a
want it worse, but T tl

elsewhere. There is a
going to die unless he

will try to tell you abo

Then followed a stir
Father Joues' life an
good work in Collinvi

and his brave rescue |
dren. The Rev. Eph
astonishing epistle aft
“ He has given away
has ; he has saved life
Though not one in d
better man than I am,
ask you to relieve his «
than give any thougl
ing to hear from you, :
not think me ungral
kindness to me and
servant in Christ, Eph

“ p, S.—Send the
Edward Jones, Cofliny
not mention that the «
a Catholie priest. He
tion of mine, for there
are not.

This was the letter
bombshell into the mi¢
Home Missionary Soci
street M, E. Church,
stone, exquisite with
graced the largest st
tant Bastern city.

An anarchistic
have more effectually
ladies. All were tall
was nob an uncommor
at the tops of their v
the president restore

¢ he simplicity ¢
to my heart,” said M
handsome woman.
man is ||l‘l‘fl‘1'l|‘\' heat
deprive him of his b

“Of course not.
all the children’s ¢

And we can’t let th

S0

out there, if heis
Mrs. Bonham, the
millionaire in her

times over.

¢ (hristmas is cor
Catholies have as m
brate Christmas as W
little crippled Miss:

& Ohrist died for
Mrs. Fitz-Simmons

“ 1 always thoug
hard for Catholies t
elect,’’ said brisk 1



