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7THE ATHENS REPORTEE, FEBRUARY 8, 1900.
*

S^£^3trs!s yjKW3«i,r«ia*Æ mjjjguy gp r»[ giyggry s^'sjfksss-,-
Eï0luti0n — s '

MrirÆBff" lteh?!JFLrrp irsaatwaSHSco\ery or Invention, bnt my life boa I No» we will not read any more to- WhlCR IS SO tfffeCtlV6 small prizes being given to the vle-
“*** barren, barren. Barren ; and I day." cho answered. | ----------- tors. Gen. McClellan, It must be said
®a'° fo.r tb® kindness that I bave I "Then I relieve yon of the disturb- Icontemplated the same practice In

wssiad ssars-art-sjs r USED BY BRITISH TR00PS

Klr,. Who had|2«h^k„y followed him to L^'£ ptT T

** “I' ifMMS* movemernteof hfm *rn af,alr : the Turkish rank ” nd gÆn^thïough wHuTwhlt* ImkVthe

fore hod a long eight 4,Oh, I am I from going, yet let Mm go, and ho fiIe could, and would without doubt, eyes of this generation like very 
??*7„y lor rod, !■ she said, ‘‘more sorry turned back and sot down with her have gone on at their work of point stagey movements, w th specially 
than I know how to tell. Bat you hand, resting noiseless on the keys w,r ° .|K) nI made whalebone bladed hJvnntklmust not lose the courage, you must of the piano.6 7 and batt lmtd non® were left to Tlle whaleto” hlad« are mttae
"°l>on1Vh3lta .« . XL surrender to the surviving victor!- tachable from the li lt of the to^on^t,

wlth, a ™el" The next morning Don Iioolito did OUH Euesian8 hut the staff. > “that a blade broken by a "palb-
The history of Infantry fighting “r'.f Jüî «S?,1*, D .jw, eus,: s rwÆ œ r^iî r;pj:rtag i,ke thk: Firat-ô, do not kl wbat Usli. beggtag her Indulgent until afto- th MnoodonlQn phalanx, with long evidently takes the vl-w lh"t the day

o nn5^àtto£httmnllT S tl,c day <* ‘orpus Christf. up to which lances • th®“ the Roman legion, with 2f. the bayonet is by no mcapS^past.
«•^as trat^had b* “£> occupé «hurt, stout spear; tnen an Interval nL~Tn' th£
wroU.a^LI”^î?''t*'gÜ1 by llT,nK a lle’ do This letter reiSndtd kre Vervain ^.S?y’ X“ ccnturle8- String most of Idea of furnishing the Infantry soldier

I that they lmd not seen Mr. Ferris for wblch the mounted man had things j*'th a convenient and ever-ready en- 
T®8, y®8- reluctantly assented the three days, and she sent! to ask him to a“ his own way ; then the 200 î ^L^î001, wa"!ln“r a “Çces,. In

"PcrhajB-who knows 7-tl.at Is wl,y n.r'd he was"^'E beK'"nln« aDout 1550, when ever, serves8<toeshow how "llttie^m- 
no good has come of me, nor can come, the next morning for the asking Se " hpuuieh “ Infanterla " was con- Portance was attached to the bayonet
wn„=”re?™ Pl6ty fndi rtP"JiCiJia^ “i1" I was In open rebellion. Mre. l^rvain K‘dered Irresistible by reason of Its £a.n weapon twenty-five years ago.

i T *s lf‘1î' n? J8 I ,md herself rowed to tlie consular P^es. which were, practically, the 8!nce that time the bn.vonet has
fwhiclpal prlekb of the cliurçhtol landLug, and sent ur> her irondol’er I,uProduction of the match'oiik und *)een improved up to theattached, and he has had I with another invitation to dinner. with it a threat of an end to all- Present form of a hrond-Maded knife, 

inflate patience with me. My am-I The palnitar appeared on the balcony I ' clo8e quarters," as early as the ■§);taehed by a epr-ng below the barrel 
bttkm and my attempted inventions the linen blouse which he were at I beginning of the 16th century. ?[ the rlfle-. to whi-li It adds less
ar? a ®?<L,>dal b™1 f"r. ho,,18 a hie work, aid looked down with a ,.tiut some Frencli or Spanish sol- Î5?V,0,16 P°und in weight, and abont

lkB n 't 1 ®°Jy, V^ÎI'ZL ,row71 Oil the smiling face of Mrs. Ver- d|er. whose name has been forgot- tw 1 Inches in length.
''J "..b< d“v“ tbat “I* t,ie Wickedness I vain for a moment without speaking. t®11, hit upon the brilliant idea that
?! * ™,x*en» world has come from I Then, "I'll come," he sa.’d, glcom’ly. I these new-langled machines might
tlie devices of science ; my mdlifer- I "Come with me. then." returned Mrs I be converted into honest niires ....enco to the things of religion is n I Vervain. ' * ' I casionaliy by slmplv stickimr the Mistake of It Wo in a n That Helped %
terror aiid a sorrow to him whicii I “I shall have to keep yon waiting." ! butt of a dagger into the muzzle of Church Out of Dlfflculty.
he combats with Praycrs ^and ^ pen- "I don’t mind that. You'll be ready a matchlock^ The scheme seenmdto The mistake a lady recently made
cold and faint that God may have "FloKda mjTtiie painter with such f^BmilraU^feH ^"Sï? if'“?Se' Imt'^ex^t^r^ut*4^

S,in^maw„lcrh,sm^nTsr,.,«i. IR-  ̂oïLl^TZg ^d^ibet ^heXf "a'ST^p^V a d^t
o.es my soul, but not me. and w< I ivli.cli there was n? ground In the ate ceremonia l, ns seemed to he on the local church The lady is the 

aI7‘, e^arcely friends. . .. I world. He tr od to "recall his fading Probable with the improvements wife of one of the best known coal
MorUa continued to look at hlm I n-:»- of outrage, but ho found nothing I tbat were coming from Nuremberg men in this vicinity and it the time 

with steadfast, Compassionate eyes a his mlrd but penitence. The sort the corking and uncorking of tlfo she maetethe mtatakS elm and h“r 
“It sec-ms vyy strange, almost like if d sfcraught humility with which barrels would have to bo obviated in husband were ^ a meeting of thé
ZlTi; saylil^aTl"tills tiiT T„° S ^fXckay inti I “heyTr^me^
Don Ippo.ito srad 1 do ipt know I The dinner wn, good, ns Mrs. Ver- among his infantry a ring bayunot Tlie meeting had been called

6,1011 ld ha'° asked you any I va^i s d.niiers always were, and tliero fh<3 name of the weapon has been con- raise funds to nay off a nresslnr 
, *, . • |. « . .1 'Yas a 0,01,1 pl-Jnent to tlie pa'-nter in I'nected with Bayonne, the French &a«a- debt against the church. The minin«i TheJ?ty °f 1115 vlrS‘"al ,iearv must I the presence of n fn-vor'jto dsli. When port. As a matter of fact, “baytona*' | ter made an appeal to the comrre- 

have been very sweet to the man oi he saw tln'a "Well, Mrs. Vervain, and "bayoneta" are Spanish words, Kation for and aprototéd ^
whom she looked ill His eyes wor- what it It?" he asked. "You needn't and mean neither more nor less than committee to take arorad a paper 
shipped her, as he answered her de- I '-retend that you're treating me so “sticker” and “little sticker." But the for subscriptions. As the mimbéé 
voutly, “It was due to the truth in well for nothing. You want some- etymology of the word did not trouble | of the committee camé near tte«£l 
you tlmt I tihruld seam to you what thing" , . b« H'-uisl, infantry whom it helped ' man he said In a whU^r toTs
1 - I "e want notli.mg but that you | to raisa to the topmost place among wife:

“Indeed, you make me ashamed should not neglect yotir friends. We i the troops of Eufopa in the perod “ Put your name down for rirt„ ••
slie cried with a blush. “It was s“l have been utterly dowrtod for three from 1703-the date when Waubén The wife wret^her^ne^nd n,L
fish of me to ask you to MP&ak. And ir four «lays Don Irpni'to has not introduced the socketed bayonet :n ed the figures onnoeité^énd dwm,n 
now, after what you have told me. 1 been he* other : but he has some ex- the armies of the Great MonTreh— the impef roacliSf the ‘minister * 
am so liolipless and I know so very ense: he has to gat ready for Corpus to the middle of the pressât century looked over tile eoiurreintinn „„h little that I don't understand In.w f 'hriStf. He's going to be in the pro- The transition from ring to Socket with a é^i“ eaM^ I^ém delteh?: 
to comfort or to mcourage you. But reason - was a perfectly natural one. The two ed to see that Sister SnUth haT so

-surely you can sotnehow help your- Is he to appear with his Hying- rings in the earlier weapon were I nobly responded to tlVcall I made 
self Are men, that seem so stroni- machine, or Ills portable dining- merged into a sort of tube fitting on and to the needs of the church She 
and able, just ns powerless as wo- I table, or his automatic camera ?" the end of the musket barrel. The has put her name down for «sonn-n after all, when It comes to real "For shame !" cried Mrs. Vervain, blade was connected with this tuto and It L tZ
trouble? Is' a man"- “P^eh. Florida's face by a stout neck, so as to leave it clear the paper. I knowmiliv ofy™

"I cannot answer. I am on'jr a I clouded, and Ferris made haste to of the bullet’s path when the gun are worth more than thé fadv wlm 
priest,'' said Don Inpoiitocoldly, let- any tnat he did not know these in- was discharged. In order to give hé lias so nobly sllowii her love forT m 
ting Ills eyes drop to the gown that I 'entions were sacred, and that he I blade greater strength it was made church, and I hone von 
fell about hint like a woman's skirt, had no wish to blaspheme them. triangular in section. Finally this tri- to emulate her noble conduct To 

“Yes, hut a priest should ba a man, You know well enough what I angular blade was hollowed out to give you a chance I will airain 
and so much more; a priest"- meant, ' answered Mrs. Vervain. “And make It as light as possible, and so, around the subscription paner and I

Don Ippo.ito shrugged his shoul- | now we want you to get us a win- reduce to a minimum its disadvantage hope none of you will fall behind one
dow to look out on the procession." I aa a weight at the end of the piece in ! generous sister ”

“No, no!" crlod the girl. “Your own I ‘Oh that's what you want, Is firing. Thus was evolved the form of While tile paper was being again
schemas have all lulled, you say; then I It? I thought you merely wanted the bayonet which is to-day the con- passed around, the husband ofthe
why do you think of becoming a priest I me not to neglect my friends." ventional idea of it entertained by un- lady became very anxious end tn-n
in reality, and getting the good there I “ Well, do you call that neglecting informed civilian minds. It was this big to his wife, lie said • “ II,,Vv mï.cL.
must be In such a calling ? It is sin- I them ?" form that was used in the Peninsular i did you put down ?”* " m,ClX
guiar that I should venture to say “Mrs. Vervain, Mrs. Vervain ! Iwar- where more than at any other " Well," said the wife “I intend '
such a thing to you, and it must seem I What a mind you have ! Is there time or in any other part of the I ed to put down $50 but I r
presumptuous and ridiculous for me, I nnythlrg else you want? Me to go world the bayonet won its flame. ' put one cipher too’ much tat la 
a Protestant—but our ways are so I with you, for example ?" I “British bayonets" became in those goodness sake don't let them kni*
different/f-She pmised. eo.orlng I “ We don't Insist. You can take us days a synonym for the military pow- that I don't’ know how to
deeply, «Ml controlled herself, and to tlua window, and leave us, If you I er of the British. $50 " | ^ W™
added w«krave composure, “If you nkpÆf In the earliest part of this oen- He did not and paid the $500 and
were to pw — clemency is indeed nnex- f“ry tho authorities of the United when the subscription paper ’ was

“TO whst, madatnigeJn asked the pected," replied Ferris. "I'm really States army w»e fully alive to the returned the second thue tlie sub?
priest, sully. I quite unworthy of it." importance of skill with the bayonet, i scripticme had

“To what!” she echoed, opening He was going on with the badin- Gen- George B. McClellan wrote the 
her eyes fll.l upon him. “ To God !" I nge customary between Mrs. Ver- I manual of bayonet exercize, which

Don Ippoilto made no answer. He I Vain and himself, when Florida pro- I was the authorized text book for the
let his head fall so low upon his breast I bested— I army at the beginning of the Civil
that she cou. d see the sacerdotal ton- I “ Mother, I thbik we abuse Mr. Wer- ** is interesting now to the lay "Gentlemen of the lurv ” asked the 
sure. I Ferris’ kindness." I reader chiefly on account of the ela- clerk of the court "have vou agreed

"You must excuse me,” she said, I “I know it, my dear—I know it," I borately minute instructions on posl- upon a verdict’”’ ««revu
blushing again. “I did not mean to I cheerfully assented Mrs. Vervala I tt<>n- I" those days iinuch stress was "We have” replied the foreman 
wound your feelliws as a Catholic. I “ It's perfectly shocking. But what laid on the effectiveness as a military “The verdict of the Jury is thatthe
I have been very bo.d and Intrusive. I are we to do?.We must abuse some- spectacle of a large body of men go ng lawyers have mixed tills case no so
I ought to have remembered thaa I body's kindness." through the bayonet exerc se. McClel- that we don't know anvtliing at all
people of yonr Church have different I " We had better stay at home. I lan’s took is now obsolete, and bay- about It."
I dais—that the saints’’— I I'd much rather not go " said thé I °,let dr-** *rl the United Slates army  ___

Don Ippoilto looked up with pen- I girl, tremulously. I has taken the form of an athletic ex- The hearing of the arguments in the
**ye I “ Why, Miss Vervain," said Ferris. I-rc'Ke'Jik“ foxing, carried on with election appeals from North Waterloo

Oh the poor si into! gravely, “I'm very sorry If you've 1M‘y®nets made safe by pads attached end West Huron will not come up at
* I do®’» understand you, said misunderstood my jok'ng. I've never “ thc P°;r'ta- In the British army, to ! the present sitting of the Court ofAn- 

F.orida, very grave.y. I yet seen the procession to ndvan- I :udKe hy the complant of a recent peal, as these cases will not be reached
1 mean that I be.leve In the tinge, and I’d 'ike verv much to Inrr ter in the United S rvioe iRqvlew, ;n tim6. 

saints as little as you." I look on with yon." I f /
“ But you believe In your church f" I He could not tell 
“I have no church." was grateful for his words or annoy-
There was a si.ence in which Don ed. She resolutely aold no more, but 

Ippo lto again dropped his head upon her mother took up the strata and 
his breast. F.orlda leamd forward in discoursed long upon it, arranging 
her eagerness, and murmured, “You all the particulars of their meeting 
be ieve in God t and going together. Ferris was a

the priest .iftod his eyes and look- little piqued, and began to wonder
ed at her beseeching.y. I do not | why Miss Vervain 
know,” h© whispered.

She met his guzs with one of dumb
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She did not respond, end he drew 
a long breath, and walked away In 
-sL'ence. She let her haifrls fall Into 
her lap, and sat In an attitude of 
•expectation. As D^n Ippo.ito came near 
her again he paused a second time.

“ It is in this house that I for­
get my priesthood,*' he began, “and it 
is the first of your kindness that you 
suffer me to do so, your good mother 
there, and you. How shall I repay you? 
It cut me to the heart that you 
should ask forgiveness of me when 
you did, though I was hurt by your 
rebuke. Oh, had you not the right 
to rebuke me»if I nbused the*dedicate 
unreserve with which you had al­
ways treated me ? But believe me I 
tne« nt no wrong then.”

His voice shook, and Florida broke 
in, “ You did nothing wrong. It was 
I who was cruel for no cause.”

“No, not You shill not say that,” 
he returned. “ And why should I have 
cared for 
your acts had expressed a trust of 
mo that is like heaven to my soul ?”

She turned now and looked at him, 
and ho went on. “ Ail, I sea you do 
not uiKtorstand !

on the -floor ; then I played at saying 
mass, and preached to them all day 
long.

My mother was a widow. She 
used to watch me with tears in her 
eye.-;. At last, one day, she brought my 
une!© to toe me ; I remember it all far 
better than yesterday. ‘Is it not the 
will of God ?' ali© asked. My uncle call­
ed me to Jiim, and asked my whether 
1 should like to be sc priest in good 
earnest when I grew up? “Shall I 
then be able to make as many 
figures as I like, and to paint pic­
ture*, and carve an altar like that 
ji your church ?' 1 demanded. My 
uncie answered that I should have 
real men and women to preach to, as 
ho had, and would not that be much 
finer ? In my heart I did not think 
to, for I cud not care for that part 
of it ; I only liked to preach to my 
puppets because I had made them. 
But I eatd. Oh, yes,' as children do. 
1 kept on contriving the toys that I 
played with, and I grew used to 
hearing it told

:

tl

little

{a few words, when all
among my mates and 

about the neighborhood that I was 
to be a p. lost ; I cannot remember 
any other talk with my mother, and 
1 do not know how or when it was 
c’.ejided. Whenever I thought of the 
matter, I thought, ‘That will be very 
we.I. The priests have very little to 
do, and they gain a great deal of 
money with their masses ; and I 
-hall be able to make whatever I 
-ike.’ 1 only * conddered the office 
then as a means to gratify the pas- 
don that has always filled my soul 
for In vent Lorn and works of meohan- 
ical frkill and ingenuity. My inclina­
tion was purely secular, bat I wa^/as 
Inevitably becoming a priest a 
ruul been born to be one."

“But you were not forced? There 
was no pressure upon you ?’*

“No, ttiere was merely an absence, 
so far as they were concerned, of any 
other idea. 1 think they meant just­
ly, and nc.surodly they meant kindly 
by mo. I grew in years, and the 
time came when I was
begin my étudiés. It was my 
uncle's influence that placed mo in

Salute,
and there I repaid h/'t3 care by the ut­
most d l.'gence. But it was not the 
theok'g^i» études that I loved, it 
was tlie mathematics and their prac­
tical appl'catlon. a id among the clas­
sics I loved best tlie }>oets and the 
historians. Yew, I can see that 1 was 
always a mundane spirit, and some of 
those hi charge of me at once divined 
t, I think. They used to take us to 

walk—you Imjve seen the little crea­
tures In the'ir priests' gowns, which 
they put on when they enter the 
school, with a couple of young pr'erits 
at the head of the file—and once, for 

pleasure* they took us 
to the arsenal, and let us sec» the ship­
yard < and tihfe museum. You know the 
wor.d?rful thii:gs that are there : The 
flag^ ai:d the guns captured from the 
Turks ; the tftrar.g? weaj>o:i« of all 
deivices; the famous suits of armor. I

IIow could you 
know what Is to be a priest in 
this most unhappy city ? To be 
haunted by the strict espionage of 
ail your own class, to be shunned as 
a spy by all who are not of it! But 
you two have not put up that bar­
rier which everywhere shuts me out 
from my kind. You have been wil­
ling to see the man in roe, and to 
let me forget the priest.”

“ I do not know what to say to 
you. Don Ippoilto. 
foreigner, a

HER GOOD NAME.

j

I am only a 
girl, and I am very 

ignorant of these tilings,” said F|or- 
ULa, with a slight alarm. “ I am 
afraid that you ' may 
what you will be sorry for.”

“ Oh, never ! I)o not fear for 
if 1 am frank with you. It is my 
refuge from despair.”
<flTho passionate vibration of Ids 
voice IncroHse.l, as if it must break 
in tears. She glanced towards 
other room wi.li a little movement 
or stir.

“ Ah, you needn't he afraid of list­
ening to me!” cried the priest bit­
terly.

” 1 will not wake her,” said Flor­
ida, calmly, after an instant.

"See how you speak the thing you 
moan, always, always, always! You 
<*nild not deny that you meant to 
wake her, for you have the life-long 
habit of .the truth. Do you know 
what it is to seem, to say, to do, 
the thing you are not, think not, will 
not? To leave what you believe 
fflKikcn, what you will undone, what 
you are unknown ? It Ls to be a 
priest !”

Don Ippolito spoke In Italian, and 
he uttered these words In a voice 
careiuily guarded from every list­
ener but the one before his face. “ Do 
you know what it is when such a 
moment ae tills comes, and you would 
fling away the whole fabric of false­
hood that has clothed your life—do 
you know wlicit it Ls to keep still 
so much of it as will help you to 
unmask silently and secretly ? It is 
to lie a priest !”

His voice had lost Its vehemence, 
and hie manner was strangely sub­
dued and cold. The sort of gentle 
apathy it expressed, together with 
a certain sad, impersonal surprise 
at the difference between his

if 1

be saying
to

me

to
1 the

the hem ina ry of the

he

an uncommon
will strive

came back half-cra/vod ; I wept that 1 
must Iea.ve ith|> pLop*Bir,t I «st’tio work 
tlie besfji I could to carve out In wood
an Invention which the jncd3l of one 
of the antique ..galleys had suggevtecjj 
to me. They found it—nothing can be 
concealed outs?d3 of your own breast 
;.u such a school—ai:d they carried me 
with my contrivance before the oui;er- 
!or. He looked k:m|liy but gravely at 
me: ‘My son,' sa!d he, ‘do you wish to 
boa priest?' ‘Surely, reverend father,' 
l answered in. alarm, ‘why not?’ ‘Be­
cause these thiirg-j are not for pKests. 
Their thoughts must be upon other 
things. Consder well of it.

own
and the happier fortune with which 
he contrasted it, was more touching 
tlaan any tragic demonstration.

As if she felt tlie fascination of the 
pathos wh ch she could not fully 
alyze, the young girl sat silent- After 
a t me, in wiiicli she seemed to be 
trying to think it all out, she asked 
in a low, deep murmur : ” Why did 
you become a priest, then?”

” It is a long ttory,” said Don Ipi>o- 
lito. “ I will not trouble you with it 
nowt Some other t me.” 

now,”
“ If you hate so to

been largely in­
creased. — Pittsburg Chronicle-Tele­
graph.my son,

while there is yet time,' ho said, and 
ho addressed mo a long and serious 
d S3ourse upon the life oni which I 
to enter. He wuj a just and conscien­
tious and affectionate man, but every 
word fell I ke burning fire in my heart.
At the end lie took my poon plaj'thirg, 
aid thrust it down among the coals 
of his tca!(K no. It made the ecaidino 
smoke, and he bad3 me cmrry 
with mo, and eo turned again to his 
book.

“My mother was by this time dead- 
but I could hardly have gone to her, 
if she had stf.ll been livibg. 
things are not for prestw,' kept re­
peating Itself night and day in my 
brain. I was in despair, I was in a 
fury to see my uncle. I poured «out my 
heart to him, and tr od to make him 
understand the illusions and vain 
hopes in which T had lived He* received 
co’dly my sorrow and the reproaches 
which I did not spare him; he liadn 
me consider my inclinations as so 
many temptat'ons to be overcome 
for the good of 
the glory of Gc.d.
•against the sccardal of attemptaig 
to withdraw now fr'tirn1 the pa-tai 
marked out for me. I mid that I never 
woukl be a priest, 
you do?’ lie asked.
I do! I went back to my prison, and 
In duo I "became a priest.

twas hot without sufficient 
warning tliati I took one order after 
another, Init my uncle’s woixls, ‘What 
will you do?' made me deaf to these 
admonitions. All tliat is now past.
I no longer resent or liats; 1 serim to 
have lost the power ; but th 
days when my soul was filled with 
bitterness. b'ouiatliing of this must 
have showed itself to tiiroc who had 
roe in their charge, 
that at one time my superiors had 

snv grave <loubts whether I ought to be 
tlmt. I have known real saints among allowed, to take orders! My examina- 
thmn. That frie id of mine in Padua, tion’ m which the difficulties Of tlie 
of whom I once told vou, became such, sacerdotal life were brought before 
and d ed an angei fit for Paradise. mo with the greatest clearness, was
And I suppose that my poor uncle is a <x>vcr> 1 I <k> not know liow; I passed
saint, too. in his way.” it; it must have been in grace to my
“ \'our unde ? A priest ? You have uncle. I sp.uit the next ten days 

never ment oned him to us.” ln n convent, to mrdtatc upon the nrueilert bigot, for he at least be-
” No.” sa d Don I]>polito. After a titol> 1 was about to taka Poor lîlRve< m iLimsclf.‘'

certain pause he began abruptly, “We helpless, friendless wretch ! Madarai- “Wore©, far worse!”
. nre of the people, mv family, and even yet I cannot see hqnv I "But at loa^, dear young

in encli generation we have sought wan to blame, that I came forth and he went on piteously, “believe me that 
to honor our l>looi by devoting received the first of the holy orders, j have the grace to abhor myself. It
one of the race to the Church, nul in their time the second and tlie not much, it is very, very little,
Wihen I «no* a c.foVii, I used to divert 'third. but it is something. Do not wholly
myçjplf by making little figures out “I "was a priest, but no mora a condemn me!” __ | At a Scottish fair a farmer wastrv-
of wo;>d and pasteboard, and I drew priest at heart than thoso Venetian ‘Condemn ? Oh|, I am sorry for you lag to engage a lad to assist on the 
rude copies of the pictures I saw at conscripts, whom you saw carried with mv whole heart. Only, why must farm, but would not finish the bar-
eJiureh. Wo lived in the house where away last week, are Austrian sol- you tell me all tUL:? No, no; you are gain until he brought a character
1 live now. an I wliero I was lorn, and diorsr. I was bound, tis they are not to bl$me. I made you speak ; I from the last place; so* he said • 
my mother let mo play in the small 4xmnd, by au inexorable and in- made you put yourrelf to shame.” “Run and get it and meet me at
vlumber where l now have my "evitable law. “Not that, dearest madamigeila. I I tlie cross-roads at four o’clock.”
forge ; it was anciently the oratory “You have asked me why I became would unsay nothing now* IS I could. The youth was there In good time,
of the noble family that occup’ed the a priest. Perhaps 1 have not told unless to take away tlie pain that I | and the farmer said:
whole pil ic© I Contrived an altar at you why, bitft I have told you liow have given you. It has been more a
one end <xf it ; I stuck my pictures —I have given you tlie slight out- relief than a shame to have all this
about tlie walls, and I ranged the ward events, not the processes of known to you ; and even If you should-
puppets in tlie order of worshippers my mind—and that is all tha$ 1 can despise me”—

The Jury’s Verdict.a ii-

it out
“ No ;

English.
priest, I don’t understand why you 
should have allowed yourself to become 
one. We should be very unhappy if 
we eould not respect you—not trust 
you ns w*e have done ; and how could 
we, if we knew you were not true 
to yourself in being what you are?”

” Madamigeila,” said the priest, “I 
never dared bel eve that I was in the 
smallest thing necessary to your hap 
l>:ness. Is it true, then, that you 
for my being rather this than that? 
That you are in the least grieved by 
any wrong of nine?"

" I scarcely know what you mean. 
How could we help being grieved by 
what you have sa d to me ?”

but why do yon rare 
whether a pr'eat of my church loves 
hs calling or not—you, a Protestant ? 
It is that you are sorry for me as an 
unhappy man, is it not?”
“Yes; it is tlmt and more. I am 

no Catholic, but we are both Chris- 
tianb—” ,

Don Ippofito gave tlie faintest 
merit of h s shoulders.

—“ And I cannot endure to think of 
your doing the things you must do as 
a priest, and vet hating to be a priest. 
It is terrible.” ü

” Are all the priests 
devotees ?”

“ They cannot be. But arc none of 
yours so?”

*' Oil, God forb'd that I should

answered Florida, in 
be a

‘Thet*S

whether she
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ABOUT CATARRH.my Foul anti 
He warned me did not stay at 

liome if she did not want to go. To
bewilderment. At last she said, “Some- I ter#mot’lier!ebéteït wlTltreé^, with 
times you baptize ittle children and ller habitual violent 
receive them into the church in the 
name of God ?”

“Yes.”
“ Poor creatures come to you and

“ Thanks ;

‘And wliat will 
Alas ! what could

suhmissiveness, 
that she should have said anything 
in opposition to her mother’s wish 
or purpose.

confers their sins, aud you abso.ve I wfiMicwTr''' d Florida
them, or order tti-m to do prnanoesf | 98Pmei to make a ha8te ié

take some sewing In her hand, and 
sat down with the air of a woman 
willing to detain her visitor. Ferris 

Of r« Ifflnn »" I o'1”, "?* 8uch a 8to'c as not to be“It Is true " 8 dlm,y Battered by this, but-he was
it, is b$ue. I too much of n

“Uhl” moi nod the girl, and fixed «ware tow great an 
on Don Ippo.ito - a long lack of ml^ht Beem b
wonder «and reivroacm which he met I. .. i «i.„n ^ ., .
with eyes of ti ent anguish. . pr‘«t?Tve dee and ™ of ti,e

“It id terrible, madamigeila,” * h* rk~ ta re * they„
said, rising. ’■ X know it. I would fata .. î|jf to-morrow,
have :ived sing'.e-heartedly, for I mn 'j. J . f meml.er sjieakuig to
I think I was made so; but ^^7" f d“y’ Mr'
now you see how brack and \ Tdeadly a lle my life is. It is worse I J1 T>ory, ,^e ** ^
than you could have Imagine!, is It 11'"* Irrerll .réî n i ITt?u).'vn tlJ,cr"
not? It is worse tlian the life of the ^ ,tiat } had, sho'vn

nay moti ve but a desire to make trou­
ble for Don Ippolito.”

“ I never thought that,” answered 
ladv ” F,or da» seriously. What 

' * 1 was true, wasn’t it ?"
(To be Continued.)

How it Begins—How it Becomes Chronic—How it 
is Thoroughly Cured by Dr. Chase’s 

Catarrh Cure.
“It

move- “Yes.”
“ And sometimes when people are 

dying you must stand by their death­
beds and give them the last consol­
ationsqwî were

Persons who take cold easily are 
almost sure to become victims of 
catarrh, which to its acute form is 
nothing more or less than "cold in the 
I lead.” -,

effectual method of sendtog the pre­
paration to th© very seat of dis­
ease.

Relief comes almost instantly, “cold 
to the head” and acute catarrh are 
cured ira a few hours, and chronic ca­
tarrh Is absolutely eradicated from 
the system iii a few weeks.

As catarrh almost invariably leaves 
its victims in a weakened, run-down 
condition, the patient should use Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food along with the 
Catarrh Cure to build up the eys- 
tpm, and form new red corpuscles in 
the blood.

Th!* combined treatment is unap­
proachable as an effective met hex 1 of 
permanently curing cafcurfh and rid­
ding the system of every symptom or 
trace of till) distressing, debilitating» 
and dangerous disease.

There Is no ailment so frequently 
neglected ns catarrh, and none that 
eo certainly lead? to consupipt on and 
death. Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure, 25 
cents a box ; blower free. Dr. Chagfe'e 
Nervfcx Food, 50 cents a box. At aiL 
dealers, or by tiall, from Edmauson,^ 
Bate? & Co , Toronto!.*

Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Lk 
Turpentine is mothers’ fai 
mod y for croup, broach Itl 
and colds, 25 cents a 
else* 60 cents.

man to be fully 
advance it

of your faith
I have heard

she Running at the nose, stuffed up 
nostrils, difficult breathing, and head­
ache are well-known symptoms of 
acute catarrh.

If allowed to run on acute catarrh 
beooanos chronic, and. then there are 
small ulcers formed to the nose, 
droppings into tlie throat, which 
cause hawking and spitting, and 
when the ulceration reaches tlie bone, 
foul breath.

As a result of. the thickening of 
the membrane of the nose and eus- 
tachean tube deafness and loss of the 
ense of smell are also symptoms of 

chronic catarrh.
When allowed to work its way 

i long the air passages catarrh ul­
timately reaches the lungs and be­
come? consumption.

To clear the air passages and heal 
the ulcers in the nose is the object 
ol treatment, “ and no means have 
ever been so wonderfully successful as 
Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure.

The Improved blower which to given 
tree with every box of Dr. Chase’s 
Catarrh Cure to a

you said

Why He Didn’t Go.

?
■

and

Ssu* ,
’ V

m“Well, have you got your charac­
ter with you ?”

“Na.' replied the youth, "but I've 
got your* an’ Tm no oomln'."

,
bottle;

simple yet most
%
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