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was brushed simply back from her face
nd knotted loosely low down on her
?‘ ir neck. Her mouth was too wide and
hxer nose too irregular for perfect beauty;
per claim to that lay in the sweet eyes,
under their delicately arched brows,
In eolor they were of that changeful
which is sometimes violet and

W\I:::;:;tiuws black. They were set wide
:l»'ut. and had the guileless look of an

innocent child, It had been said that
oot Took through Cicely Archdall’s
p to her mind. Rather her pure
soul looked fearlessly out at the sin and
orrow of life through eyes undimmed
;sv gelfish desire or sordid motive, !t
was that which gave ber face the sunlit
jook which was her peculiar charm,

Cicely,” Mrs, Waldegrave

eves in
~al 1

w ol
arged.

«1 was thinking,” said Cieely, *1
1 a story properly. I neve
could, but as you won't give me any
peace 1'd Iu‘tto}"hogiu at the heginning
in my own way.

w e yearafter you went abroad with
Cucle Rudolf was the year I first met

'

cap

Humplrey, He was a friend of Ralph's
at Lincoln's Tnn, and had come down
with to Beresford for the shooting,
[ was just home from the Saere Cocur,
[ needn’t tell you now that we fell in

love with each other, and you will al-
ready know that at first no one exeept
ur < was very mueh pleased

“ [umphrey was of a good family and
», but at that time he was only

a Catl

;:M] ly well off and intended to
practice in Fordirampton, which all my
peopl regarded as little short of exile,
However, they gave way in the end, and
we we married and home from oux
honeymoon before the following Lent.
One A‘;‘: ng mother had insisted upon
that 1’hillipson, who had been with us so
long in every eapasity, should follow m
int le.”

% Poor Phillipson ! laughed Mrs,
Waldegrave. 1 ean well imagine how
sorry she was for herself, trying to
\w*]-‘ the diguity of the family.”

“0Oh, she was,” said Cicely. * By thc

's married here now and very
ou must go and see her be-
ave ; she'll beso pleased. We
» out here then; it was long
pefore the K. C. days. We had an old-
fashioned house in Mason street, not far
from St. Wilfrid's. 1 loved that old
house and the life there., Besides
Phillipson 'nd a * Tweeny girl,’ we had
a women once a week to clean,

#0h, that * woman once a week," what
a thorn she was to me! Either she
didn't come or she broke all our plates
and dishes, or she horrified Phillipson
by wantingz meat on Friday, or she stole,
There was always something, until at
last 1 had a brilliant idea. [ went to
our rector, Father Carr, and asked him
to recommend me some one whom he
Xnew, { he sent Mrs, Cinn
“Howglad I was !  Angel was (uite a
baby then, and Phillipson did manage
to make it so uncomfortable if her un-
derlinrs did not suit her. However,
everything went on blissfully for some
months, until one morning Mrs, Cun-
ningham did not arrive. I knew the
little street where she lived, and went
around during the morning. I knocked
at her door more than once, but got no
answer. Then I looked through the
window, and I saw that she was sitting
by the fireplace,

Fearing she must be ill, I opened the
door aud went in,

The fire had either not been lighted
or had goue out, but she didn't seem to
notice, Tler face looked drawn and
gray, and her poor hands were trembling.

“* Ave you ill, Mrs, Cunningham?"”
Tasked,

“She looked at me dully, as though
she scarcely understood ; but she
answered me at once,

“No, 'm,” she said : ‘I'm not ill, but
I'm in sore trouble. My Clementine's
gome and left me.’

“I knew Clementine quite well, 1
had often given her old blouses and
ties and little things of that kind.

nincham,”

“Aunt Rosa, she was just the love-
liest child, How Mrs, Cunningham
came to be her mother I never could
think,

“She was tall and angular and bony,
with n ibward attractivness of any
kind, Ulementine was like a lovely
flower. She had the bluest eyes, gen-

tian blue, you know, and a delicate com-
plexion and features, and hair like spun
floss silk, Fer mother just adored her.
Her hushand had been lost at sea when
Clementine was a month old, and ever
Since «ii> had toiled and worked her
fingers o the bone to bring her child
Up to something different to that which
she hersif had known.
lementine was what is known as

i ‘improver' to the millinery ; not at
ote of the good shops, but at a third-
fate honse in one of the third rate
streets

“‘Left you 2 1 exclaimed when she
told me, not in the least realizing what
the meant. ‘Has she got work out of
town 2’

“Mrs, Cunningham fumbled in her
dress pociet and drew outa letter writ-
te on clic ap, highly-scented paper, with
3 large prawling ‘C’ in gold on the en-
velope,

“I read the letter written in a child-

hand,

*‘Dear mother,’ it said, ‘I write these
lew lines, hoping they will find you
well as ¢t hey leave me at present. Dear
Wother, I am going to be a lady, and
don't you take on about it, for I'm very
Dpy. ilc is quite a gentleman, and
% bought me a gold wateh, I will
¥Hite to you again when we have settled,
%10 morc at present from your loving
Wghter, ('lementine.’

X “\\ here has she gone to ?' I asked.
o Is il where's she gone ' said Mrs,
m“ﬂnwg".un. ‘The black-hearted devil
m“‘ stole here knows, an' the God that
gode her, T it myself would be sit-
\nglhere if 1d knew where she'd gone,

e poor child 2 God help her. .
B When T got her letter I went round
Sh fler companion, Carele Webster.
allOS A bold hussy, that taught my girl
ks e wrong siie knew, but I couldn't
€ep her off her. And I says, ‘Where's
mS"‘Uonwnlino ?' 1 says,
‘Clt‘;nm 5 1t me you're asking about
v e':Fl'Y\". Mrs. Cunningham ?” she
!p'e ni; wasn't supposed to be fit to
o ﬁu her ladyship a while ago,” she
L Ounni but I'd have you know, Mrs,
iy d“gflﬂm. that I'm a respectable girl
) o't consort with girls of your

i ing, she went
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Clementine's st )
\\'E!h her gentleman friends,” And
wifh that she lets out a laugh., God
forgive me, I could have kilt her when I
heard it, but [ savs
[ come home,”

» more to her, and

"Speaking to some one unsealed hor
sorrow, and the tears rolled down her
cheeks. I lighted the fire and made her
some tea, aud then I went round with
her to Father Carr,

“We searched for Clementine, but of
course to no purpose. No one seemed
to kunow with whom she had gone ; and
if Carrie Webster g 1essed, she did not
divulge it.

“')H.t’ other message her mother had
from her, a postal card from Dieppe.
On this she said they were on their way
to Paris, Then silence swallowed her
up, and Mrs, Cunninghamegettigd down
to the tragedy of her life. ot

“Aunt Rosa, I wish 1 obuld make you
understand all the pathos of it. That
was what I meant when I said it was

a story one could not put into words,
Y
“That poor woman was just a revela-
tion to me of whata mother’s love could
ept on her little house, for she
I the hope that one day Clemen-

“And what would she do, the poor
child, if s o y gaid
to me «

found me gone

v when I had n

move into a single room, whi
have sufliced for her needs.
I said no re to

P for Clemen ition,  Rael
time she frequented the sacraments they
were offered for this i nvion, 3
“All day she t for her daily
bread ; every night ie went out to
search for her child
“It was the m pitiful thing., Late

into the night into the morn-
into unspeak-
arch for Clem-

able dens iu th

ine,

“She even got some photographs of
herself taken., O, Rosa, how I
cried when she sho e the poor,
cheap pictures and told me why she had

done it, why zave them 1y to the
Magdalens she knew | It was all in the
hope that one day Clementine might
come across her mother's picture, and,
meeting it unawares in such a place,
realize that unchanging love called to
her to return,

“Aund so among the poor girls with
whom she went in and out ‘Clementine’s
mother’ hecame a sacred care. No one
of them was so lost as to utter a ribald
jest at her expense, none so hardened
as to mock at her love,

“More thanonce she came across one
who, wearied of sin and loathing the
hateful bondage of her life, longed to
escape, but knew not the way.

“Any such one Mrs, Cunningham
would take home to Clementine's room
which was ever ready, and in the
morning would bring her round to me.
It was here my share in the work first
began., T was the intermediary be-
tween Mrs. Cunningham and the Sisters
of the Good Shepherd at Marshlands,
who received these lost ones and gave
them a fresh start,

“I never could tell you how good
Humphrey had been about it all these
years, How he has helped us over and
over again with money or advice, never
once opposing my taking’a personal part
in the work, as so many might have done.
I have loved him forit so! How thank-
ful I am to God that my children have
such a father !

“Two years passed, and still we heard
nothing of Clementine. Then one day
I had a letter from the Reverend Mother
at Marshlands, telling me that she had
been brought to them the day before,
and asking me to bring her mother,

“Later we learned that she had been
deserted in Paris by the man who had
betrayed her, her baby had died, and
she, ill and heart-broken, had spent
the last money she had in returning to
London. Then, friendless, fallen, starv-
ing, there seemed to her left bhut the
dreadful resource of the streets.

“Then one night she got ill with an
attack of hemorrhage from the lungs,
and in a place where she seemed be-
yond hope God raised up the friend
who brought her home. It was a girl
named Dora, whose own home had once
been Fordhamptonr, Lost and aban-
doned as she was herself, she still had
pity in her heart for this missrable
child. She nursed her as far as she
was able, and then, finding where she
came from and seeing how ill she was,
she had brought her down herself to
Marshlands and given her over to the
Sisters' care until her mother could be
found.

“No persuasion could induce Dora
herself to stay. ‘It's too late for me,
she said, ‘but save her.'

“We have often prayed that that act
of charity she gave so freely may avail for
her own healing before her life is done.

“Alas! in one way it was too late for
Clementine, for it was evident to all
from the very first that she was dying.

“Gentle and patient in her suffering,
grateful for all that was done for her,
she lay in her little bed looking like a
flower that has been broken in some wild
storm. All her fatal beauty had gone.

“Her mother made no sign, even when
she knew that Clementine could never
return home to her as she had hoped.

“With the interpid courage that noth
ing seemed able to daunt, she accepted
the will of God, and as she had prayed
before for Clementine's return, so now
she asked for the grace of a good death.

wJune was intensely hot and dry that
year,and day by day we could see her
strength failing. e

#[t was the eve of the Visitation when
I heard that she had received the last
sacraments and was not expected to
live through the night.

«The children were at Beresford, and
]lumphr(ly away on cireuit, so that [was
able without delay to go for Mrs.
Cunningham and take her over to
Marshlands. g

“T don't kuow if you have noticed
how in any stress of feeling the poor so
seldom say anything.

“Any great crisis in their lives is
borne in a silence that seems to me
more pathetic than any words.

“And all that night this mother,
whose whole life was bound up in her

dying child, uttered no word. She‘snt
tgerg silently watehing and praying.

" she says, “nor yet !
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F'rom time to time she wiped the mois-
ture from Clementine's forehead or
straightened the coverlet, at which she
feebly plucked. It was the first time |
had ever sat up all night with any one,
and the hours passed very slowly to me,
but at length the worning of the feast
dawned,

“Clementine still slept, but even I
could see that a subtle change had pass
ed over her,

“She did not move or speak until, on
the arrival of the priest the convent
bell rang for 6 o’clock Mass, At the
familiar sound she opened her eyes.

“Six o'clock, ain't it, mother?” said
she,

“Ay,” said Mrs. Cunnir
']'\u-_\ "re wonderful punetual here,

“It was such a lovely morning, The
window was open, and in the ¢ ent
garden the birds were singin iy
the dew lay heavily on the yet pen
ed flowers and glittered on every leaf

and twig

“It was very still. So still that as we
knelt we eould hear the murmnr
priest's voice at the altar, and,
distinetly, the silvery chiming of
bell as it rang to announce the eleva-
tion.

“Then, as if in answer to some eall
Clementine sat up

“She looked beyond her mother to the
glory of the morning sky.

“At the vision, withholden fron S
upon which she gazed a look so poignant

in its joy and wonder as to strike sharj
pain to one’s heart dawned on her wa ‘s
' face,
ed face,

“I've come home, mother” she said.

“Tenderly, as one lays down a sleep-
ing child to rest, Mrs, Cunningham laid
the dead girl back upon the pillow,
Then at last she spoke

“Blessed be God!”

Ye're safe now, me poor lamb,” she
said, Blessed be His holy name!”

It was long before the silence in the
rocm was broken, and Rosa Waldegrave's
eyes were full of tears when she turned
to Cicely again.

“Oh, Cicely,” she said, “and there are
so many Clementines in the world!

“And so few to find them,” Cicely
answered.

*So few, perhaps, that are absolutely
free to go,” Mrs, Waldegrave continued.
“But God has made my life empty, 1
have tried to fill it for myself and
failed, If this is His purpose for me,
how can I turn away?”

Cicely quoted softly, And once more®

her lips uttered the Divine praises:
“Blessed be God! Blessed be His holy

name!"—English Messenger,
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You Cannot
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Kellogg’s

Everyone who enjoys a
dainty dessert cannot
overeat of Kellogg’s
Toasted Corn Flakes. A
delightful, cooling, re-
freshing, yet appetizing
and nourishing, table
delicacy. Eat all you
will —you’ll be rosier
and healthier.

Nature’s Own Food—
the “Sweetheart of the
Corn,” prepared by
Kellogg's Secret Process.

Insist that you get

Grocers

Toasted
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STOP DARNING

Wife or mother need spend no more hours of
labor, darning
all by simply

NEVERDARN

L ﬂ]@@pm@ﬁ
S%e. flosiery

FOR MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN

6 Pairs for $2.00

As the washing machine banished the wash board, and the sewing machine
lightened the labors of the seamstress, 50 NEVER DAR N Holeproof Hosdlery
1 do away with the drudgery of the darning needls and the mending yarn,
Yousce NEVERDARN Holeproof Hosiery {8 not tho kind of hosiery yon
have been used to wearing.

It is better made—of

Guaranteed Holeproof for 6 Months

We are the only makers in Canada who make hosiery good enough to
guarantee for six months.

We use specially prepared maco and long fibre Eg\ ptian lixle yarn. Our
aix strand yarn isinterwoven by special machinery. Th
wear—extraordinarily durable, but not heavy—the heels and toes are
deubly reinforced, made to resist wear where the wear comes.

Holeproof Hosicry is dyed by an entirely new process,

Dyeing hosiory in the ordinary way weakens the fabric, making it harsh
and stiff, and, in a great many cases, positively unclean as the dye rubs off
discoloring the fret.

Our new process makes the Holeproof fabric as clean, soft and strong as
undyed hosiery. The colors of Holeproof are absolutely fast.

You do not know what real foot comfort is until you have worn Holeproof
Hosiery—it i8 80 soft and easy on the feet.

l{“ml eanitary hoslery in existence and

C., Assistant Chief Railway Cc

Holeproof Hosiery is the most cleanl
©00sts you no more than the ordinary kin

You buy them ¢ pairas $2.00, with the followtng guarantee {n sach box:

If any or all of this six
darning or fall to give satiafaction within six months
from date of purchase, we will replace with new
ones firee of charge.

detach coupon from “guarantee” enclosed in every
aged hadgr?y direct to na

State size, and whether black or tam. Only ore sire In each box of six
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% enjoying Holeproof comforts righh

pairs. Send in your order to-day, it
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Niagara-on=the=Lake

and Girls’ stockings
Box containing 8 pair, $1.00.
Guaraniked for three montha,
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Chipman Holton

Knitting Co. Limited
128 Mary St., Hamilton, Canada

Corn Flakes

Over 37,000,000 packages sold in Canada and

Number of private cottages to rent

J. TASKER, Manager.
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