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“GOD WILL PROVIDE”

With blazir
Laura Grant flew up the
wWay to the room which whe and her
mother [
whom they

cheeks and flashing eyes,

narrow stair

oceupied I'he woman Ir

hired it had ) turned ot

her stormil bidding her end her
mother to a hospital, scolding arsely
and stridently in a way that made th

gensitive girl shri like a wilted

blossom at frs and then roused her
pride to fever heat. luo a passion f i
dignation she bade the angry woman
cease, that the paltry sum due wo Id
be paid within an hour, and left her.
Her false energy departed as suddenly
as it had come when her fingers touche d
the koob of the door. She entered
voman lyiog on bed

quietly. The
rose on her e

at the girl
“What did she say, dear ? Vas she

yow and look

very much put out

“Oh, no.' The breath fluttered
wavered, caught in her throat. “Not
very much.

With penetrati eyes the mother

read the truth, Laura went to the
window and stood there gazing down the
street

» we (] D ( t (N §
mother.

“Dearest, desr child Dor A
that

The girl's form guivered

“Oh, if it wereonly mysell,” she began,
“only myself | it is u You
who are lyix helpless, hur

igry, ill

nothing. Nou 1

and I can do ng,

ing !”
She turned from the
sought comfort where
found it, on her
dearly-loved one, who, weak :

indow nd
had ever

knees beside the

ad sick as

she v did not fail her, would never
fail her while the hreath of life sustained
her.

“It will pass. God is good, drur,{)

God is good. It will pass, you'll see,
Don’t worry.”

“Don't worry The girl began to
gob. *“Absolute strangers here ; you
ill from lack of proper nourishment ; I,
penniless and idle, though I'd scrub if
they could only give it to me, Imr. I|
ot that, T cannot hear it. |
We owe that woman four dullisrn,l
and one would think it a colossal l“r-i
tune—"" ; |

“patience, patience !" whispered the |
mother, and stroked the girl's cheek |
until the sobs died away. “God will |
provide, God's providence is over us.
Let us have coufidence in the dear |
heart of our sweet Lord."”

The girl sat back with eyes frnm‘
which the tears had ceased to flow,
eyes bright now with sudden r|'mflv1-.
TPhen she arose with a determined
n\l::\\'her(l are you going ?" asked the
mother, as the girl silently pinned on |
her small dark hat. F

“] am going,” was the answer, given
grimly, “to test our trust in the provi-
dence oi God. Surely He can save us.’ i

“Qurely He will,” said the mother
gently. “She did not like to see that |
hardened line about the |‘n-xh young
mouth, that strange light in 't.ha I,»lue:
eyes. “Laura come here to me.

Obediently the girl turned from the
door. »

wake this with you dearest.

The gentle voice, the saressing man-
ner made Laura stoop at once kiss
her. When she reached the
bject which her mother

glanced at the o
had pressed into her palm. It was a
worn Sacred Heart Badge, one that the
mother wore night and day.
brought it to her lips, then pinned
pulsively inside her coa
MTheir story was very
band and father had bee
ing man, who did his utn

1

his two childr he
ness. H s a rigid Catholic himse

| te I ) \ ¢
an o
rule e fa
« (
1

i { 1
lor 1€
rea i 1
ynd Laara t
their

I'he ad 1 i
for their affairs wer A
They found themsely ) ¢
up their pretty co Laurs
with the highl nd enthusiasm of
youth, this was I thing she was a

in the great «
would be so many more advan
and they would be with Walter.
, they left the quiet and peac » of the
\nd with fifty dollars as their
sole capital reached New York. On the
way the mother 1ad made the acquaint
C an elderly lady who, learni

of their affairs, advised them

good needle-woman ;

country,

snce of
the state

to seek as cheap a boarding house as
they could find consistent ithin
yectability She gave the an address
spectahility g ! r
went at « e, tl n nfusion
1a y A ery nl , happy
i lar Laura dispatched note t
her I rythin € ed
. cel ATC or
1 1 on v
t W 1 o
in the ci V he Valt al 1
I fter tw

| side.

ment.
her a few trifling articles at first and
paid her promptly. Then came an order
for an elaborate gown., The young girl
Wi ed feverishly, hastily, well, glad of

any | v that would add to their tiny
ne “ nent was finished, it
fir two weeks, but the
ty « she was to be paid
i ing was still in the lady
possession. The pectre of poverty

sunted their threshold, and with it

came a more dreadfal evil, her n

increasing weakness,

I'ruly, as Lauora
s nearly distranght, I

st it a

airs she

glance at the worn badge, and the
thought of her mother’'s faith nerved
her aching spirit. In spite of herself
the words, “God will provide God's

providence is over us,” gave her cour
age. She needed courage, for she was
about to do viol
f her nat

Never in her life had she thought of

mee to the strongest

trait , her pride.

being compelled to seek charity, and
the knowledge that meant to do 8
now stung her to deepest shame. Her
eart was sore y she went al he
treet in the direction of that churel
which had bes wer only haven in this
yig and cruel Her tremblec
A8 he tood at the closec i 4 1t
priest I Her 1ge er
clenched, he Ve ) tle wild

ad ¢ i

No tears rose the surface now, the
emotion t burned thin her w «

itly to the narr
breath coming fast.

What would they say t I
They would think she was an imposter ;
N tried to

she coul

her, & iger

80 many people impose on
them.

“God will provide ; God's providence
is over us.,” The words echoed in her
brain. With a silent prayer she ascend
ed the steps and rang the bell.

“May I see one of the Fathers ?" she

asked, shrinkingly, as the housekeeper |

opened the door.

“There is no one at home but Father
Denton, and he is engaged,” said the
woman. *“What is it, a sick call ?”

“A gick call 2" replied Laura.
no, not a sick call. 1—"

“If you will state your business

“] eannot,” said the girl with flutter-
ing breath. *“I must see the priest my-
self. May I, may I wait for him ?”

“Certainly.” Taught by experience,
the woman realized that the gentle, re-
fined face hid a sensitive sonl. “Go in-
Mind now, if it's urgent, I'll call
him for you.”

“0Oh, no, do not call him.
until he finishes.”

She sat down heavily in one of the
chaire, her face white, save for the
flickering spots of red that burned now
and again } Her hands

lon either cheek,
were cold with terror. She Laura

“Oh,

I will wait

| Grant, had come to ask charity, had
| come here as a beggar.

heen told to use her
matters of this kind, and she
well knew that the fashionable
lady engrossing Iather Denton’s time
was not one to cut a visit short. The
timid girl, so plainly dressed and so evi-
dently laboring under severe
strain, appealed to her good heart. She
went along the hall to the
I"ather Denton looked up with a smile,a
pot unwelcome smile, for Mrs. Allen
was apt to bore a man, A good soul, of
course, a very good and charitable soul,
but

ollice,

It's slip of a girl,
Mrs. Ryan. “A

white-looking. She

plained

thing, buts wanted
to see one of the Fathers, and t

wouldn

tell her business. It's not sicl all,
I asked her
Father Denton 1
Pardon me a ad, \
I'hi A ) 1 I ( Ir
( Y b
( i
Bad
\ (
y I € 1 ¢ v
he paused. The pries etween
the broke ntences. 1l e ha
this was genuing
“My dear child You are a 3

She ealled on one lady who gave | “Oh

Mrs. Ryan had |
diseretion in |

mental |

“Walter !
God, thank

Laura.
Thank

gasped

Walter found !

God "
“Another moment, ehild. You men

tioned the name of that lady for whom

you worke and who did not pay you.

May [ ask you

Mrs. Allen, Father.'

Phere is a Mrs, Allen in my oflice

ww. How did it happen that you were

» repeat it

1wt paid ?"

“She did not have the money when I
called first I'he second and third times
hey told me she bad just gome out.
yald she was engaged.
I thought she did

Last time they
I did not go agsin.
want to pay me,

Father Denton went
Allen.

“A most strange story,’” he said® “A
little girl, a dressmaker, who is trying
to support her herself.

ould you want anything of that sort
done, Mrs, Allen ?
a bright girl. Her name is Grant,”

He turned away as if by accident, and
desk.

no

back to Mprs.

mother and

she appeared to be

straightened some papers on the
He did not wish to embarrass his visitor.
M rs,

Const stion was expressed on

Father ! 1 remember nos

gligent I have been ! My maid

3 apeaking about he mly yesterda)
the matter had totally escaped my mind
She is here

“y locd. IF . 1 "
¢ w

( I sha ladly « 0 |  Such a
weet | t And I daresay
¢ stually needed the money ! I am

0 y careless I shall never forgive
o k!

he was 1 kind to Laura, whom
Father Denton called in at once and

presented ; praised her neatness, her

quickness, and her taste, and wo ild have
pressed more than the sumdue npon her,
but this Laura firmly refused.

“Thank you, madam,” she said, “but
I can take only what you agreed to
give,”

“I have much more work for you,”
| said Mrs. Allen. “And to make up for |

being so careless, I shall see that you
| get all you are able to do. But you
must forgive me.”

Laura answered gracefully, and |
Father Denton accompanied his wealthy |
parishioner to the door. As she went |
| out he said gravely :

\ “Mrs. Allen this ought to be a lesson. |
We must all learn from the same teacher,
experience. That child came here to
ask my help ; her mother and she are in |
the direst need. She will want no one's |
help now, for by God’s providence we
have found a brother of hers who will |
care for her.”

“Father !” exclaimed the really good-
hearted lady, in distress,

He smiled and nodded when he saw |
the sudden self-reproach on her face.

“God will provide ; God’s providence
is over us !” The mother took the |
badge which tbe yonng girl laid rever-
ently upon her pillow, and pressed it to
her lips. She held it clasped tightly to
her hosom during the recital of that
wonderful tale, and then whispered her
| watchword 1nto the girl's listening ears. |

She whispered it again the next day to
| the son who knelt beside her, his arms
about her,

“Yes, mother,” he answered humbly, |
“Please God, I too, have learned that
'—(irace Keon, in the Messenger
Sacred Heart.

| lessor

f the

DENNIS HORGAN
GENTLEMAN

ted hi head

Now and again

from the gnarled fir

, ejaculating a

% Catholie, poor and doub 48 o prayer. live minutes passed and
employment. I can see. You 2 | then ten more went by, when out from
little help now until you can get on | the deep recess of a tobaceo poc in a
your feet I'hat's it 7 Good as the | dusty pair of overalls he drew his beads,
wirl's expression changed to sudden | a rosary worn smooth by cot 1t use.

reatitude. “There's
about that,”

onderfully out of the way either

smiling at her, “and noth

o hear about it.

| ed he
A he went n, & s
pread her countenance
God rovide ; God
is over 1t urmured th
framing ti sords 3¢
Yot t 1d Y b
eve your 18t is not
laced
1 came ost A I
| I It
| \ en her

nothing terrible

How reverently he kissed the f
the Cruciles,

yed “the

of
ne observer saw, how he

ayin’ of the beads,” God
And the watcher

5 im
1 to the
Who
down
) he
I

happy
ppy
g and
1 day i y followed by thers t

ple " \ ne f sorrow

1 er the A

y it ind i1l he

| seat and weleome,

Dennis was a philosopher, another |
term for a man of common sense, and he 1
reasoned, “Why should he not hurry
home by the car?” To be sure it was |
not often vhat he did, but to-night, well,
to save the little wife any further worry
be would go home by trolley,—if he had
the wherewith to do so.

e made an amusing picture search
ing for the half-dime tha
that morning for a piece of tobacco.
He went all over the lot, in and out of
every pocket, to find the nickel, and
finally he picked it from the rosary
pocket and boarded the next car.

t she gave him

Here there was one seat vacant, the
gsecond from the door, and he settled
down comfortably in it. It was good
to feel the rest after the long, weary
hours standing in the trench. He felt,
too, as proud as any of the young fellows
dressed for social function who lined up
opposite, not one of whom was any more
the gentleman than he of the jumper
and the overalls, as was evident from
the little comedy enacted after the car
had gone two blocks.

At a cross street, passing the fashion
able avenue, it stopped, and in walked
a proud, haughty-looking creature in a
black silk dress, enormous hat that did
not seem to be fastened very securely,
1a big buneh of violets pinned to !
t front that sent forth a perfume n
easant,

She stood at the door looking defiant
ly at the long row of elean-cut youtk
not one of whom she conclude was a

Southern gentleman. They instinctively
knew what attitude to ts Dennis was
about to offer her his seat, when a glanc
and a nod from a smiling chap hinted
for bim to keep it, and, smiling that
roguish Irish smile, he remained sitting
while the haughty one scorned him.

In two or three moments the car

ke

| stopped again to let in a prim, daintily

dress little woman, rather stooped, in
years perhaps forty and her hair just |
beginning to turn silver.

Immediately every man was oo his
feet offering her his seat, but old Den
nis caught her eye first, and tipping his
hat, said: “Here ye are, ma'am, take my
‘t is shoppin’ ye've
been the day, and tired ye must be.
Oh, I know me own know; my woman |
2068 snoppin’  too.

The little lady replied: “Have you
not been at the shop too 2"

“Oh, my, my, but that's a fine pun; no
indade, ma'am, 't is no shop I've been
in the day, unless it is§God's big work-
shop ye mane, down in the ditch, but |
anyway, sit ye there now, for I'll be
stand’ ft better than a wee wisp of a |
woman like ye,”

The little woman with a sw old-
fashioned * Thank you kindly, sir,”’ sat |
down, and so did every man in the car
except Dennis, the while the one in
black glared and wondered at the dis-
tinetion and the deference of men.

Soon after the little comedy, he of the
overalls got off the car, tipping his bhat
to the little woman, started to cross
a field thus shortening his way home
half a bloek, stopping for a moment to
light his old clay pipe, chueckling to
himself at the joke they played in the
car, when sofiehow or other things be-
gan to fade from view, and suddenly
everything became dark, oh so dark to
Dennis,

A few neighbors, seeing him as he
fell, rushed to pieck him up ; some ran
ahead to tell the wife that Dennis was
not well and was coming home helped
by a friend or two.

The woman, with that intuition in-
born in her race, * knew that somethiog
had happened to the man, he was so late
1 now—well, welcome be the

al will of

God.”
I'hey carried him limp and helpless

to the front room and laid n tex
derly upon the lounge. The wife's firs
thought when she leane ver pex
o the half closed eyes was for Father
Duuon, and holding the and of pex
el 3 st aid s of 1
Yoct Har
1 as
atient, | (
decc ¢
ent ldof I
1 i st i I )
dear fel
ry ; your hea k
think t b
8 1¢ ¥ Ir W u i
tw to be tak you?
Y right the , 't is bet
ther thar n' called and found want
in 't a tremor in his voice
as Mary € fe, came in and he told
her Well, Mary, girl, 't.is best tc
sind for her Dunn, for't is a long,
long journey I'm goin' on and I don't
want t Jone. 1'm not afraid, mind,

), not a bit, but I want Him with

Dennie ' boy, " she replied, * 't is the
of God ; sooner or later we've all
got to go, you to-day, me to-morrow.”
That was all. These two who had
just started down the other side of life
hand in hand as they had started up
years before, understood. There was
no complaint, no whine, no protest.
« ly knew and obeyed.
)uon esme in accompanied 3
{ Dennis, Mrs. Cooney, and
1d Matt Cooney, who carried

v lighted candle. Ask him why he was
br 2 lighted candle and he might
ANSW : % Sure’t is only fit that
we do b r to the King.”' Matt's duty
er, he l¢ the room with Mary, his
R t doetor following
) d Father Dunn were al
I aid one to the other no ¢
rth will ever ». 1t was
ory had been
ned to a ¢
\n ca !
wa ¢
d (
n rey i
elt t
| A t

accompany it to the door and then
watch it start down the long, dark way.
You wonder, but your wonder ceases on
second thought if you are at a Catholic
athbed scene. The onlooker, be he
Jew jor Christian, Catholic or Protest-
ant, or scoffer, is forced to his knees
when he heass those thuandering, power
ful, earne intensely wllings
to the known God and the thousands
salnts who dwell about the throve of
the Most Hig

* All ye Powers and dominations, i
tercede for him

* His patron saint,
come to his assistanc

earnest

Dionysius,

“ Great God in heaven, have mercy
on him,"”

Long and fervently did they pray for
the old warrior, as did the leader of
the Maccabees when he said to his sol
diers : “ It is a holy and wholesome
thought to pray for the dead.”

Father Dunn led the way, the others
following, and poor Dennis too, adding
his isint *

Wher

with a

God have mercy on me
they finished, IFather Dunn,

wrting handshake and an honest

“ God bless you all,” went home.

Matt sat down by the bedside with
Deuni 1 thought., The women went
out for & moment, and Matt's thought
took shape in worc

“ Say Dennie boy the doctor says

a drop of this won't [do ye ann}

" offer m ¢ T i fitl

h rare Ir vhiskey that he for

occasi , but Dennis, th & ¢
indifference mingled with a tinge of ir
dignation, k his head and pushe
the glass fr him sayving No, Matt
me boy, 1 lrop )o ye thir
I want ¢ having the smell
of that on me breath

Matt's comment to hi was
“Well then, by gorrah, Deunie

Horgan refuses a

of good Irish
whiskey, then he's pretiy far gone.”
Before Matt could put the * drop’
where it might do some good, Dennis,
with a sad, sweet smile as Mary en-
tered, went out and began the long,

| long journey to meet Him face to face

without the * smell of it on his breath."”

e
SIGN OF THE CROSS

ARTIC SNOWS
PROVES BUNI)()i“ SYMPATHY AND

THE MEANS O¢ HELP WHEN
DEATH WAS NEAR

AMID

The incident which prompted the

| thought which caluminated in the pro-

duaetion of this narrative, occurred after
the loss of the search ship “Jeanette’” in
the Artic Ocean in June, 1883,

The story of the sinking of the ship, |

the subsequent march of Captain De-
Long and his officers and men over
four hundred miles of ice to the open
water to the south, their embarking in
their three boats for the Lena Delta,
one hundred and fifty miles away, the
separation of the boats before reaching
the jand, the landing of Captain De-
Long's boat and death of Captain De-
Long and ten of his men, the loss of
Lieutenant Chipp and eight men, who
hadjleft the ice floe (in the smallest of
three boats) with the others, but a storm
eoming on, became separated from the
other boats and were never heard from
the suffering, resct
United States of

, and return to the
thirteen survivors
all form a narrative of facts, illustrating

to a hig ee the fortitude ar pirit
of devot » scientific researct it}
out he reward other than the
attainment of definite resul 1 prose
cuting Arctic exploration
I'he Jeane 1 ber outfit had heen
ner ly fuar and equ ed
the r " ew York H
5 a
i rviv whie ] N
e . . ;
ere in iable cond f t t
en, huar and o I Were
cat int € 1 whiel N
mitted b of e W had
lied.
on a Sunc morning

1883, Capt. Del.ong called
and Mr. Neiderman, they
being in better physical condition than
the rest, and stated briefly the eritical
condition of the men, most of whom
were sick and unable to travel, and the
necessity for help if it conld be found.
Noros and Neiderman were directed
| to proceed south to Kunna-Sakra, one
| hundred and twenty-five miles distant,

there to procure sledges and provi

ons
and return to camp for relief before the
Arctic winter set in., These two men
v tin  pail. Thus
juipped they were ready to start,

no provisions, and

The Arctic sun

I'hose men in camp

was  just
ho could

rting

rising.
stand
gun was

Wer wustered

fired

I'hre sheers

were ven, As
the twc departed, Dr,
hip" on, tl h unable
|1 his couch, led out (
remem he y Ol et to
\ \ \ a t St

solves up to grief for their companions
at the north, They were powerless to
obtain the aid which up to this time
they had hoped for,

Ihey had travelled, they supposed by
estimate, two hundred | to reack
this hut. They had lived on willow
twigs and pieces cut from thelr sealski
rarments, after these had been sosked
f Hope now had gon
rm by the
mud huat, they had no food, This then
was to be their tomb. Here they were
t ale,

I not witer
I'hough sheltered from the st

THE SIGN OF THE CROSS

While thus bemosning their fate, the
door of the hut was pushed suddenly
open, They raised their rifles in the |
hope of game—it was & man, a Siberian |
native who sought temporary shelter

from the storm. The efforts of Noros
and Neiderman to get this native t
understand the necessities of Capt.

DeLong and his men at the north was
most disheartening. All attempts to
convey to or elicit from this|native
mised relief had proved futile.
t resort, Mr. Noros removed his
fur cap and reverently made the sign
4 lorehead. That =

berian instantly r
men wept, em

me

the cross on |

as enough. Th
sponded.

other.
of despair. All
1ieh before

braced, un
now took the pl

rns now had

ised to return, He gave the two men

his stock of fooc departed in the
storm and darkness. But he left & glow
n that abandoned mud hut which was
hope and promise to the me wlone
there.

RRIVAL OF RELIE

The morr

es, do

I'he storm passed
and with it three
ms and men, ir
the previous night,
The sledges were manned, with a place
for_Noros and Geiderman carefully pre
pared. They then drove rapidly south.
I'ne villag I'he Siberian
natives, men and women, there vied
with each other to give every neces-
sary comfort. Lieut. Danenhower and
his ten wen had been found and rescued.

I
visitor of

ling the

was reached.

These now joined in th ., camp with
Messrs, Noros and Neid 'man. Dogs
1 led nllie ja 1+
and sled 5, under the pilotage

89}
of Noros and Neiderman returned to
the camp of DeLong. The camp was
found. It was enshrouded in Arctic
snow. All, inclading Delong and his
companions, lay dead. The books were
11l collected. The bodies were tenderly

cared for, and a rapid return made to

Kunna-Sakra.
BACK TO UNITED STATES

Siberian messengers were sent out,
and as a result the Russian Government
provided means of transportation, by
which the survivors were enabled to re-
turn to the United States.

The power of the Cross, and what it
signifies, its effect on the character and
disposition of men,/thereby made unself-
ish and Christian in the Gospel sense
was here exemplified. Had the lot of
these suffering survivors been cast
among heathen natives, or in a part of
the world where they would have met
only un-Christain people, the sign of the
cross would have availed the thirteen
survivors of the ill-fated Jeanette Ex-
pedition.

'thl'
Good S

iberian here, was indeed the

amaritan.—The Pilot.
EDITOR'S TRIBUTE TO
POPE PIUS X

PROTESTAN EDITOR

HUNDRED MILLION
fr ¢ pape
At 1 ir
)
a
v
I ] i it (] ¢ the
i f Italy—let r 1 He
possessior ter rary t
which may be taken f him at any
moment And, judging from the ‘!Iuh‘l-‘-
currer will not be 14T years be

fore Vietor Emmanuel II. will be
fleeing to find & hom
haven of the desp«

y in
sed and
kings that have been.
Let us, therefore, wander to St. Peter’s
and into the Vatican adjoining., And
let us there look at the man rather than
at the Pope.
Primarily, it may be stated that the
first view of St. Peter’s is a disappoint
ment.

ngland, that
ictuary for

cause of its immensity. But when you
get inside, then all is changed; you know
the half has not been told, And when
you return to that world's marvel again

..... nin.  tk +1 ¢

greater in your eyes because of your |

knowledge of its interior,
I'here is no need to say aught more
in this letter about the greatest relig

ious edifice the worl

has ever seen
probably will ever see. Nor would it

be advisable t¢

can loomy in its exterior, an Alla
din's palace of surprises within, 'Any
publi will furnish reader
vith f

informati upon these
I could convey

| 1 was talking to mysel

For that searching look car
it an expression so full of pi
of charity to all, that I almost

whisper of a zealous Protestar

| the me¢

I[ts height does not appeal, be-

escant upon the Vati- |

| terday in a spirit almost of venera

next to me to his wife I
p Christly n f ther
Pius X, is t} X de (

striking extent abe
tentation, and courtly effe
little remains in the shape ¢
of picturesque Swiss guard
ly dressed attendants ; bu
ant pomp which accompanied
tions of Leo XNIIL. has bee
aside.

In a series of magnificent y

shaum-colored Vatic
the exteriors of many of ¢l
edifices in Rome, St. Peter
are the tint of a well-smoked
these rooms a

feeble,

old man—s

peasant, the

peasant, the descendant of pe
a Pope from and of the peo)
there was one—a PPope unash

the econtrary proud, of what t}
would call his lowly origin,
( Jesus might term his

1z—a Pope wh

unpretendiog, and |
wble as he was in Venice

Id and holds him ind

ves, ves, as he

his labors for the church,

A simple and kindly \
seraphie smile from that
plercing glance around
then he squares the par
his ring to be kissed in tur
the kneeling visitors. The

blessing.

As the words issue from
lips of the humblest of

something new. and soothing, a

ed seems to people the air, |
may be described in the words
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