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THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE,

A WISE DOG THAT RANG A
BELL FOR HIS DINNER.

JOHN'’S SISTER.

“Didn’t Clara remind you what you
were to do?’’

“Yes'm. She reminded me,
kept a-remindin’ me till I just
up my mind that I wouldn't.”

There are a good nfany people who
will sympathize with the boy
gave his answer. For there
something in human nature that rises
in rebellion against that vexatious
thing we call ‘“‘nagging.” Many A
girl with good intentions throws her
influence on the opposite side
what she intended, mere

| she is not content to let

In France there was once a little
dog whose name was Fido. l'_!e be-
Jonged to a poor woman who did got
glways have enough food to give
pim. Fido must have thought it
over to himself in this way: “‘My
mistress loves me, but she is 80
poor that often she docg not have
enough food for her own dinner. How
then can she afford to give me mine?
I am a strong dog and a wise dog
too, so I must get my (Ii_nner with-
out troubling my good niistress.”’

Not far from the place where t_.he | alone.
dog lives there was a convent which | ““John, you know you've got twen-
was the home of fetheg0od nuns, | {y minutes of your practicing
and one day as Fido sat near by in Tfinish.”’ i
the sun he saw a beggar ”,ng the “Yes, I know,” John’s tone is per- |
pell of the convent door. Soon a |

an’
made

who
18

from
7 because

|
well enough |

to

fectly good-natured. Ife does not |
woman came and brought a bowl of | Lacont the reminder.
soup and meat, which she gave to | ‘‘But, John, it’s half-past four. |
beggar. | There is less than two hours till
thpc‘irlogtrot,ted up and looked into | supper time.” ;
the beggar’s face as much as to| «pm going to do it pretty soon,J
say: ‘‘Can’t you spare me one f’f Kitty. I'm not going to stop in thc'
those bones?’’ But the beggar did

middle of a chapter.”

‘‘Yes, but the trouble is you get so
interested, John. When you've fin-|
ished this chapter, you’ll think you |
have time to read another, and, first |

not see things in the light that Fido
did. “Go away, you cur,”” said the
peggar. So Fido trotted back to
his place in the sun and lay down.

| Other things

! the dresses that they wore; !
| And their faces look familiar, but

' those have a brighter glow P Rl
That have come from that good

country where the heavenly flow- |
ers grow.
Letterheads, Billheads and
General Commercial
== Work at the Right Prices.

There is grandma in a gingham that
I loved to see her wear,

As she sat serenly knitting in
big, old-fashioned chair;

| Aunt Maria comes a-singing and her
dress is cherry red

8 no brighter than the sunshine that |

her hopeful “spirit shed,

her
I IF PRINTED BY US IT’'S
DONE RIGHT.

Now I see some little childven dane-

An office thoroug

Phone
Main 5072

The True Witness Printing Co.

hly equipped for tne production of finely printed work.

~Printing
316 Lagauchetiere Street W., Montreal.

ing up and down the quilt—

This was one of Lucy’s dresses. the

Highland plaid was Bertie’s kilt;
And those tiny dots and figures were
my little Annid’s frocks
Oh, the blessed thoughts and feelings
sewed together with these blocks.
There are other things we treasure
that cam speak of days gone by;
that set us thinking,
make us laugh and make us cry,
of all the dear reminders ever
shaped or ever built,
There’s nothing beats the story

But

off

CAUTION.

a good old patchwork quilt

—Selected.
o A
WOULDN'T SAY

: ELRARE is frequently and very closely imitated.

There was once a small child who
would never say ‘‘please,””

I believe, if you even went down on
your knees.

But, her arms on the table,
sit at her ease,

label word for word. Be w

articles for they are never satisfactory.

would

Insist On Getting Giilett’s Lye

Put a strong glass on the label and examine it closely every time.
Always look for the name *Gillett’s.”

Like all good articles, which are extensiveiy advertised, Gillett’s Lye
In some instances the imita.tors
have actually copied directions and other printed matter from our
se, and refuse to purchase imitation

But he was very hungry., He did | thing you know, the supper bell will | And call out to her mother in words and decline to accept anything that looks to be an imitation or
nothave anything to eat for 2 | ring and your practicing won't be | such as these: J i3 = that is represented to be ‘‘just as good "
whole day. The beggar over the finished."’ “I want some potatoes!’ ““Give me GILLETT?S or ‘‘better,” or ‘‘the same thine." G 60k
- 3 o % ’ ~ ) Sé §
way as soon as he had caten ]“51 After the conversation has contin- | some peas!’’ ;:EOF\LFDU—'\:;EDD .xperience of over fifty vears 2 business
food put the bowl in the hole in the ! yoq in this strain for a quarter of an ““Hand \ ke SETRRTrS ; cxpeglence Lof-over ity FEAESTI R e
door and then walked off. | hour, John probably begins to make and me the ""U'-lCL ‘ut  me we have never known of an imitation
“Those must be good women to|ghorf answers. Then. he professes a | Py (,"l_‘v"f‘j"\'“.q ik iderda G article that has been a success, for imita-
give food to beggars,’” ‘Ihlm'ltgh(‘ Fido. | complete indifference as to whether | =° L‘; t:“t‘é;'se L8 vory: rucedaughs tors are not reliable people. At the best
“I wonder if they wouldn’t give me | ), finishes his hour of practice or e 2 g g ARl L 3 o2 AP fss T
' a bowl of soup. There's nothing | not. He is likely as not to wind up | Oce blew her away in a powerful .thL. QMBS e gnod. kinds arc ooy I.I"\"'\
like trying.* | the: talk by dm'lv\.rxm: Hik tntention to breeze, 38 mutations, so decline them with thanks
AR £ iy > ¥ ror > ins ror ) ) rerv Hime
So Fido trotted across the street, | drop music altogether. | Over the mountains and over the < every time.
and, putting up his paw, rang the | 1t ig all very well for a conscienti- T '\‘"l‘S" liée Tais SR " : 8 é
bell Ding, ding, ding,”” What a { ous sister to feel herself responsible | 1O :; : :1: Where never a  dinner EWGILLETT COMPANY LIM”‘ED N
noise he made. | for reminding her brotther as to his I “ ’; SMoth ithi the anite,. the Wakha ¢r
“There’s another beggar after | duty, and encouraging him to do it,| BU _““:;“t’l‘ )“h‘“)‘ﬂ I, Vne- wWabpa WINNIPEG.  TORONTO, ONT.  MONTREAL. -
food,” thought the good nun to her- | But gshe makes o great mistake  if I ') L h 208 st 1ive till” she
self; and out she canie with a plate | ghe detormines not to give him any| 1" 1’ 1 ..\<00(R..\h( A‘IT\;lthllv\'A ill  she
of bhoiled meat, and look2d around. ' ..st (il he does the thing she thinks carns to say ‘‘please.
“There’s nobody here after all,”” she | . ought Instead of ping him in S
said, and shut the door. the way of right dc this  niis- e T = 5
“She calls —me nobody,” thought | taken course is very li to drive feme
poor Fido. “I must try again.”” So' him in the opposite dircetion. Good [
he jumped up and rang the bell once , qvice. encourat ement, a little insis- E‘f
mor Ding, ding, ding dong.”’ It tance, if tactiully given. are all al = ™
made a much louder noise than be- ., But no one is ever helped by ] s ” i
fore ot 5 “REAL ESTATE BROKER
‘? body came. The woman ’ = e Aty S T 77 ol
jut nobod e. e 2 i -
stood ' at a back window, watching * . Office : Alliance Building
to sce who was ringing the bell. : t
Fido waited a while and then jump- A SONG OI' THE ROAD A True Story. 107 8t. James ?eti;),’hRHO?r\){:ni‘l?].”l etk - Montreal
) 20913836,
ed up again and gave the bell a good e phone: n i
- L] g A
pull Whatever the path may be, my dear, = I A Ry ey 3 e
T“T‘r. 1 the woman came out and T.of us x'n\ln:\:lu Tar BwWay T ot Rora: They sat opposite one another in ‘Tnv representation is false, she ~
; i to find that a dog had been l‘ ¢ rollow it I:- ok 60: yosterivean Madame Fenier's studio. Madame | said deliberately “You intended it
1;»4 bell i “What do vou J\\'!”:o]\( !( th " n(!\h mw. I;. RN WA wealthy and famous, the other 'for the Blessed Virgin, and it is
2 ell. p t: yer € L ay be; S e i = ey Py "
' she asked \Q“\;l: let us (Il'x"llll where the land | POOI ‘mf'i unkumvn.l " Md"tilmm' tl“d" QUI;LI un?tru;’. . A“ T .
il * 7 e A5t 7 i famous . for one quality other han “Why ?”" looking greatly surprised.
“Bow-wow-wow,’’ said Fid - : Thla m
,”' n“i)“ ';\Ot\"thn:";lenrn: ‘.‘, said A lies Tlln“.'\l- e SR Raartrs her great gift—her broad charity. ‘“She was humble and poor. In Tl e Proves hl"gs
e \‘\”“..:’ym] want qon;w‘ din ang I"]‘;' }'(:“ v\l e DL ! s She was ever ready and willing to  Nazareth she sold needlework, her
he woms 4 s ¥ old honey, he ot s fear of /n labor assist herself and g . . :
iR S . I ielp, without quailing in fear of a  own abor, to assist herself an the o roof ay look muc
no‘x: b s r\\\n_\r from the world that BVOR | thln rival - and struggling artist needy around her. Then what period Y {One roof may ch the same as another
So she gave e § -] er, or money—

and every day after that Fido would

Come, journey the way with me
come at a certain hour and ring the

er

in need of her skill,

Hence her pres- | of her life did you intend to depict ? |

nt visitor. If it was her youthful days, days of

when put on, but a few years’ wear will
show up the weak spots.

@)
. : o ol | g Madame was speaking, and some- |gentle girlhood in Nazareth, it is! “Qur Work Survives the tes\ or time, -;
; ;‘\:(!\Y(‘nmi the woman would give him ]lu\ud\;;r'»ln road may roani, my what' enthusiastically. y very unsuitthe, you know,”” (glanc- :)
f m;“ PR R v il e Through sun or rain, through green "OA?_ l slu’xukll l;o_ L'Izlu] :»l ;\'\:u u‘:a‘n])}]' “‘mt at fho él\l;}tnnus beauty i_n t[,he G EO W P E ED & CO L (_j MUNTRE
basket and said to Fido: ‘‘Now, or sere, e D AN A 1 et 00 ure),‘ A Tean it dor o Ll 2 td. AL,
e RRGRrGe: hat home to your Tet us follow it back with hearts of | only stay with me ulwu_\a Instead her later life, her life of sorrow, it is |
:":’t’ L':L, take ‘that hor » 28 ](?hur of your paying me, I will pay you, 'very incongruo y is worse | o s
stress cheer, : g 5 e B T 4 Ko Kg PN , DODO0O0O0000E O
m’,‘"y‘vh» took it home safely. His mis- However the road may roam, f;:ih;‘nl’_lrl ‘.;f)l‘:l(' }‘/t'l;:;‘»::ﬂj' I::‘l:t:-.“;‘;(\nf;_)i m&}‘.'”,:',';;:' ’,Ivlt,":;l.l:"..l |”,);,v,,w at ”m’ s )\}\.}\.X.J!X‘)wye
= S : o Al e Tty is ¥ E 5. g 3 Mad: i as look at t ST
f‘\f‘ff,“ ‘T(:‘i?i(‘u)?i(::q:l‘f"nm Linpcayiag 31}1\» “;::lol:,“;‘l;\v“-\t;\](f(cdnt111‘1[‘“;';1:‘1%‘ Ll;:t:‘i'ﬂf money; we will go abroad—any picture and nervously twisting her |
e e e e D aither, i\\-hen.- yfm 'l|k(n” }.ou lmve‘ I'\.u close Img‘elsv in ‘u.nli_ out. She appeared m—} “So it does, but that does not al “Why cannot you? I'm well aware
Fido ring the convent bell for his When there on the hill we’ll smell l_.elfltwo”' A{;mfi‘“' n”('f‘_x:. "’ ||1u)r";l' U‘““\“} m;;x»t!hn.d. Bt Aded et ter the fact that the life, the inspira- you are not a Raphael or an Angelo,
dinner —Philadelphia Record the heather, (Iﬂnt yl‘"l”-_"‘?_t 1d‘§”xl>lft ok '1‘1' ’11)1 find | suid !n 1 lr:\\ “;::ﬁl ',':Q ’].r; ff": }1x-r<:I]f( | tion, is wanting. The person who is and I do not expect a work of genius
b & And see the lights of home ‘:Ip e A R v LIRS, aden | meant for our Blessed Bavior is rep- but I wish to see your interpretation
1e means if you will only stay. Then seizing a large hoe-toll, laden resented as kuocking for admittance | of the subject."’
“THE SHEPHERD.”’ Whatever the path may seem, my| 10 the 1““”:‘_‘{“% <“,‘_T"‘\ A)C"ll""”.t “”"‘, thick, dark paint, she advanced | on the door of a weed-grown garden ' The other artist pondered a while,
Swoet | in her work, this “‘;m like '4 g m,xpm (4)‘\'\.1_rdvs tl}e pchure. 21 oniq | Of the soul, yet His gaze leisurely then said : “Very well, T will try.”
At evening in his cloak of gray, Lot s luI\;' it now with willing f.\.-L;c_’f ﬁc»a\'en‘.' shc was too overcome to i Y\vll?;,n\\!l:ﬂ. \:u‘u‘ld y'm]x‘ .(-I“.' said | rests upon the spectator: and the ex The picture was finished. Indistinet
And with his crook, he goes  his | 4 4 ¢ine o steps to our heart’s ”Pﬁ’”} \ “_1“1‘ frareid st :l‘llj" I .‘;““’t’“,f""pm’" 19K o, { pression of His face would indicate | outlines of the portion of the house,
way, glad beat, 3k ‘? Cm;(“”e', Ry “,‘:i ::ll;]eme :;t a;r» “A‘”“ iy jout, ? It is a beautiful | VAt He did not care whether the | sunk into deep' shadow, formed the
Across the meadows of the blue. Whatever the path may seem: {na ”",‘FI .emetl‘\;[ EmEll Tgr a : l i 1o YI‘“‘t cmlzly'f ib 18 dth eautiful | 4561 opened or not.” | background. The accessories were
Where little stars bide two by two, | Let the road be rough that we must | tist. tht ol h arty K e% ttransom » ,pl‘cFure,t‘m ?f" i ht‘)m‘eHob er gn‘me{‘ Madame Fenier laughed a short | hardly noticeable until looked for.
To watch and guard them through follow, | but ¢ E-:h Otdgrd la esh' el er, Yyou l: Jg{pl sty rxtnlc_ess, e],‘]‘:’w €au-| Jittle laugh, but said nothing. All the force, breadth, power and in-
the night, What care we for hill or hollow, !1‘“,‘?“\"1 e s Ee st 1Y L o mntied el Ted g | (Now, ‘tell me this,” she said | spiration of the picture lay in the
And keep their little lamps alight. | While here in our hearts as high as| AR mmcil? “lr-"l 7 lthq" S }'h‘l‘“‘:v()rm m;‘ U5 vli‘ct'.u‘)? ooked at | ahruptly, ‘‘what is necessary to give  figure. It represented our Blessed
Trom underneath the sunset bars. | the swallow, }E‘Am})m, nfoe(l Aln¥ bl <tlht e et Madame F(‘nierlqatl. :16Wn as jf | the life, the true portrayal, in a re- [Lady as scated upon a stool, with
He comes, the shepherd of the stars; We' bear the same loved dreais! | or E_”‘ next, and LdP give it to y ,l]. o s 1 S5raa h hi I ligious picture ?'’ | the Divine Infant asleep on her lap.
And sometimes as I lie and mark | ¢ (1 will not neglect you for a single “9““;3 and propped her chin upon her ““Knowledge and love !"’ { Her attitude was one of willing res-
A little star falls through the dark, | R S8 | m‘l‘m:tC. said the oth'cr e o hands. The two artists spent the following
Falls down and down, and that’s What religion are you ?"’ inguired

|
the way THE PATCHWORK QUILT
A star-lamb often goes astray!

! —— |

Tk I ain’t given much to idols, and I

A PUPPY'S OPINION. like the Lord’s own way ‘

Of turning our eyes upward when we| |
I'm a frisky frolicsome puppy, {

g0 so far astray. | %
Full of fun as I can be: | As to dote and keep a-doting on the | mé

‘ Madame briskly.

“‘Catholic.””

“I'm not; but that does not mat-
ter.

other’s spiritual corns.’’

‘“A picture to be realistically ren-
I thought that was true.’’

We won’t tread upon the knowledge
the artist.

gallery

upon one an- and feelings of
‘No. Why should we'?"’
‘Why, indeed ? So you are a Ro-

in Catholic. Well, come and I will

there is a picture entitled

represents a pretty-faced, most

she said.
the ' Work it out to please the art critics

year nothing
A modern pictur:

she

nounced to her friend that she

“I  did

St i rhi i dinarily pretty, young lady. Her  Suddenly
Up to every sor ischief, A WA enre .sh_mx _vou a picture “_hlch I think A 4 5 5 "B
rll?mmg A“"?(_r:lehbin(;f Im;m!l_\lt‘ nm”l:ﬁ;h'r:’\?" ;;21"4‘& conscience, T| Will interest you. It is no longer :g;;v Qﬁfxgzﬁ"“o"veléa"q v.zfnrinf:;z?_lng:r Baitel 5 Bietuie
Nice kid gloves or bows of ribbon, love a patchwork quilt | mine, for it has been purchased for neck and bosom were bare. A flufty “Listen,”’
Handkerchiefs or master’s shoes— R the Venetian Art Gallery. This is | frill ) bl snlied £l
cerck § " { y evening blouse supplie
Nothing comes amiss for luncheon; T picced this one up the winter

that j it.

I eat everything I choose. Tom went off to fight;

Mary O'Brien looked at

it well, | drapery.

the

| : it | according to the rules of art, but as Come and see it.”
i 3 the day-|and at the title marked upon it, fa T e n gt b
I'Ve o friend a grown-up doggie T C:’.‘:}]‘,J_ Sl;‘)ﬂ:‘ ]f\ ”:::‘lll‘m; i](l (.'mls,, ‘“The Virgin Mary,”’ but said nothing : gegsgges‘;é‘iavsg‘l);‘ ?tf 1;!:!3 S?X‘:lr:l‘;“ in P
And I lead Kim such & dance: nliuhtv AN ““Well ?’’ queried the artist. g ’

Scamper round him, pull his right |

hair ’ All the horrid scenes of battle
out,

hefore my eyves would flit,

{ "
‘It is beautifully painted,” she an- | 2trocity.
| swered. The reply did not satisfy |

" : " year in Italy, Madame was a faith-
dered must be true,” she said, “‘and ful and patient instructor and critic,
« | but during that

That part of the work depends peared from her brush.
In a certain national art @ ©SPecially the art treasures of Rome

5 and Florence.
‘The Virgin at the Annunciation.’ It Madonna, painted

ap-

She studied

e, a

by a Benedictine
or- | nun, took her fancy greatly.

one morning an- |

had

not

It may have been painted ©Of Europe; I painted it to please you.

easel, a long, |
an | Darrow canvas. Madame's critic look-
ed at it long and earnestly, but did

Madame Fenier looked thoughtful, ROt say a word. .The artist was]

'iguation‘ The soft mold of her fea-
tures was as yet unsharpened by sor-
row. Her face was composed, but the
expression of those liquid eyes, whose

| vision had passed beyond the limits

'ot time- into eternity, was a marvel-
Ous combination of supernatural wis-

{dom and tenderest love.

| ““The Mother of God” was the in-

| scription on it.

| Madame Fenier studied it careful-

i ly, critically,

! she expressed

in every detail before
an opinion on it.
“Who was your model?"’

“I had none.”

‘““The painting in places is defec~
| tive,”” Madame

announced. “That
| shadow to the right of the stool is
| anything but transparent, and you

% G watching her have been trying to remedy a defect
0 { i then smiled. 2 I : in that lower fold P
Nip him when I get the chance. So T went to setting patchwork, just | M:a‘dame Fenier, ;| ‘‘The artist must have been a ri-| ‘‘You do not like it 2"’ she said, *'I | messing it about Wi”(\)f”lt‘flehrllzi;o”hy
Oh, it’s fun to be a puppy; to ease my mind a bit. She was a Jewess, you know,' | 4iouioug person. He could not even |Can see by your face.you do not like | gpa paused, rested her chin upon
Wish I never need grow! up, . |she said, a little patlomzmgly and paint the costume of the period,’” |it. Why ?' her hand, and said thoughtfully: ‘Tt
Tdon't want to be a big dog; When I came to choose a pattern I|waving a brush towards the picture, | oo all she o “I don’t care about it." is strange, very strange, that ind
I'd much rather be.a pup. picked out the letter T. ’ ‘so I mallfe her as of the dark type. “Then there is Holman Hunt's | ‘‘Why? Surely its simplicity will | cribable . somethin ’“r' s ‘L '"‘_"‘;l‘
Not hecause it was so handsome, but | ‘‘Ye-es,”” was the rather hesitating | great picture, ‘The Light of the |Dlease even you.' lVersed 1B Rt i)(-forg-. ]‘}" _'“'"
i B it stands for Tom, you see; reply. kT { World." Have you seen it ?"’ ‘ It was simple enough in all truth. | I could paint it L.m.vou ERaoa);
DO YOUR WORK. WELL. And it was a little comfort, in those | ‘‘You do not like it, I can tell by [ “vives ‘and 'stadied: it ‘many a |A pretty, pensive face, a slender, | than “that,~ but T ";3 Bitistically
—_— days so dark and cold, your face you do not like it. Why? | 4;, | girlish figure, clad in an unpretenti- BV Evar rouldigive sl 1
Do well, do thoroughly what comes | To have even that much of him, that | What is wrong with it ? : | "It has been said — of eonrse, it |ous robe of pale blue, s La i m"-t‘”" 5"“;_’” of my life
!0 you, is the advice of a thoughtful my hands could grasp and hold.| ‘It is a splendid painting, I'm sure; | may not be true, but the picture | ‘‘Well,”” she repeated, “‘what is the a8 thai DT‘ 4 ‘1; realigticolly true
Writer.  Give a dignity and an in- | Now T see old friends and neighbors | but, you know, I am not sufficiently | pears it out—that Holman Hunt was Imatter with it ?’* ¢ oy t}]ink? V;",‘,‘ gow what T have
dividuality to your tasks, and. the coming through this patchwork | versed.” painting a historical picture (Dio- | “It is a lovely picture, but quite DRl ey ":fth she sald with a
Most ordinary things will take on door— : ‘‘Never mind the painting. We'll | genes) when a friend happened tc |unsuitable for our Blessed Lady. Its TE T t“ Pathetic  little
"W meaning. Smiling at me ’bove the pieces like | say it is a work of art. Why do you | come along, and suggested that a re- |expression of sadness is like that of |° ] ave tried so often to
— not like the picture ?*’

e art

Swollen Hands and Feet )

ean Kidney Tt ; tsand blood are useless. What you
% Mh‘ mmuﬂt dopr:lmm the kidneys. Take

VA5 2\

; GIN PILLS

QllGin Pills act directly on these vital
organs—o .nmim-mmum

d—purity: vethe
 and reduce sy g in hands and
_50c. a box ; 6 for $2.50. At all
Teceipt of price,

the
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‘‘We-ll, it is unsuitable, untruthful. ¢
You know from your knowledge of | painter left the picture as it was,

sides form and color, truth. It must |it religidus, and called it the ‘Light

harmonize in sentiment as well as in | Of the World,”

tone and hue.’’
““Well ? Quite true.

Mary O’Brien again 1
picture, at the Juno-like figure clad

pgoml."hn

ligious subject would take better
with the public. Thereupon the great

that a picture must possess, be- | Worked in necessary details, dubbed

|

' |
and certainly the
square, burly form, with the broad

But what is | face, is a better likeness of the count-
enance of Diogenes than it is of the
thetic beauty of the Divine Man.”
“I do not care for it,’’ said Ma-

matter here ?'’

ked at the

poise of the figure, (blonaod%ﬂat it is

ssion of “Bnt 1

a young lady who was about to be
| married tomorrow, and who was feel-
ing somewhat downhearted at leaving
the friends of her girlhood.""
There was a anick movement, a
flash of light on bright steel and the
canvas was slit from top to bottom, | that indefinable something that
The artist threw the knife upon the
table and whisked out of the room., |
When next she appeared she looked | "It and ta
y at her companion and-said : Ovr Tady.

|

the beautiful face, | where one left off or the other
rich in color, was that of a | began.  And the reflections
: ot it a powerful work.

- would g

mine is al
present T qwv

the convent chanel in
where she

prodree a picture of her, and have
always failed; so I've been thinking
that to succeed I should become a
child of the Church which honors her
So well. Then, when T know and
love her, T will put into ‘my picture
in
So for the
ill give over the stody of
ke up that of the life of

Then. when that is fin-

ways lacking.

hung heavily | dame Fenier with a smile, “‘except | *“Now, as the schoolboys say, ‘I want |'ished. T will paint a nicture of her,
f,'l.': '&"&.’3&' 'sn:htl;gnldolgi with : for its artistic value. It is marvel- [to see Fly do it.' "’ (and it will be my lifo’s work.**
weight of gold embroidery; at the |lously worked. The two lights, that | Miss O'Brien stared back. She carried out both resnlut ons,
‘rows of pearls encircling the round | of the lantern and the moon, are so | “Yes,” said ,Madame, interrupting |but rons of the galleries of the world
throat and binding the cluster of | wonderfully danc:t.n py::d ﬁ‘ muuuw “‘{ :;tu". thoughts, “I wapt to see you do |ever held the nictre, ;t’ :ﬂm o
; 10 - e 2 . oy
dack t—that is, I wouldn't |sinaton, o religions,
—I mean I could not do justice — T humble teacher - ' paintin,
attempt—"" | Poor Soul .




