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To sat down under the shado of the
vor nda. ond taking off bis soft felt
fiat wiped tho pemspiration from hla
foroherd  with the back of s hnd,
ani then wn he {lngoers vigorously
through hly  gray Bair, combing it
aguinst the grain. Hi  faco  old
rou unhy oK. amotgst uthors tho

ollowing, thot ho was over fifty yoars
of upe, that ho wag one of the irieh
race, that there wae geit iy him, that
ho wag lurried und in & bad humor;
that somothing of an unploasant and
oxusporatlug  nature was  croseing
Us mind, . siog him to frown and
ecowl In o way that was not ot all
oncouraging. Whilo one of the darkest
frowna was on his braw, a {igure camo
Into the open door of the dhulong room,
in front of whleh o wus sitting. A
sollu, matronly flguro 1t was, of o
woman still lingerlng in tho autumn
of mlddie ago, but with meny n sliver
strosk in hor thick, brown ialr. Thoro
wero )ines across the white brow and
o look of paln in tho kindly hasol
oycs, and on tho sweet, though home-
Iy faco lay tiio shadow of sorrow. Sho
carrled  a towel whivh she handed
to tho pomspiring male at whom she
Jookod wistfully, asking in an omo-
tlontess mattor of fact way;

Wil { got you a drink or water or
wil you walt for tho tca?”

“1'll have tho water now il you put
a drop of somothing In 1t,” ho sald
aftor n pauso, mopplog s head and
faco with tho towel and without turn.

Jook at hor. Sho resoutorod
tho houso and soon returned with the
drink. Sho handed it to him Ju alienco.
in stlottco ho flntshed 1t and gave hor
back tho empty tumblor. Without a
word aho recetved it from him, but ln-
#toad of polng away gho crossed her
arms over tho ample span of hor
apron and remalved standing almost
besldo nlm. Thero shoe romalned for
full two mlnutee, nelther of thewm
spoeaking, Horscll and Hlself, man
and wife, tho partners of more than
half a Motlme, shavers In the woal
or woo which had como to thom, ghar-
o8 now, %0 all appoarances, in a

oom: misfortuno.
“Woro you far?” asked Ierself at
length. B

Himsol! frowned a dark and sullen
frown and mumbled something about
having boen “far cnough. 1% was not
polite, but Hersclf ald not show any
slgn of rosontment. She meokly and
sllently turned away and went ine

78, .
Himeell remained sitting um)qr tho
¥ lali

5 o proy
meditations. Through tho rifts In tho
Joufy screen of the arowas and cuca.
‘yptua groves, ho could seo broad strets
clies of tho level oamp beyond, Through
the long vistas of the peach orchard
.~ behind hlm the camp breezes came It
& from tho Soutl and fanned him. In the
+ branches of tho tall poplars ncar by,

tho doyee woera. coolng the wolt, low..
* fluté-llke coos which alwaya scom to
bo n preludo to soguo sweet dlrge for
a love that I8 Jost, Yhore wes no other
Intruslon on the sllonca. Quict, warm
summer quiot, 1ay all around. The diy.
tant corrals, tho largo galpuites, the
wing of bulldings where.the men ate
and slept, al! wore steoped In sun-glaro
and silonee.  The doge slept  peace.
fully, undor tho veranda, the fowls lay
qulesly in tholr cool nvsts of clay un.
dor tho peach trecs, tho statoly ohlqt
of tho turkey famiy wae oft duty and
Jay dreaumily or hiz slde among his
poople, solemnly holdlng his tongue,
and, for tho moment troubling no one
but himeolf with the conception of
s individual Importanco. It was a
seone good to look at. It spoko of
comfort, order, Industry, thritt and
prosperity. But Himself, as he con.
tomplated it, showed no =lgn of ap-
prociation, although he was tho lord
of alt Do surveyed; it wna all of his
own making. He 1t wa who had bullt
overy wall, planted overy tree, laid
dowa  overy corral; not a briock, or
leaf, or strand of wire, or grain of
wood about hht maguificont home-
Btoad Lut represented a drop of his
sweat or & thought of hig busy bratn,
or a pulsmtion of hls toughened henrt.
Ho bad found it ydirs ago—a gontly
sloping swell of tho bosow of the Pam.
px—trecless, houselees, btare of all
a3vo tho griveees; aud now, after all
1he years, nmid all the fruits of his
endoavor, ho eat there brooding in
sullon anger.

At length turning hls head an inch
.or two towards the open door, but
keeping s oyes on the towel, v ask.

N +

“*Are you there?”

*T.am,” came hack the answer from-
Tersell It even, qulet tones &s.sho
camo forth from the- housc. Himself
now put his elbows on his knees and
looking awny into the dlstance he

sald; .
“I'm. ‘ 1o put a stop to this non-
senso onco for all. I'll {lx them scampe
before they know whure they are.
They think they can defy me, becauss
tho law of the land, bad luck to it,
-gives them a right to squander a cor.
tin shure of what wo made by the
i :mweat of our browe, you and me, but
Tl go %o @ conutry whero the Inw
lota & nmn do what he likes with his
own.

Ho paused, but Herselt satd nothing,
nlthough tho pensive molancholy of
ther face grew vialbly pore intense.

F Yos,” went on Himself prosently,
“rou.and me-wo worked aud slaved
and struggled. From your marrlage
Ay until Tommy wag sont to xchool
you and me nover kuew n day's ldly.
. ness, I seen you many n time with
‘oo of then at your skirt draggin’
{out of you, end ‘another of ‘em In
your arme, while yon were gottln’
. tho ‘meals. I aeen you staylng up
- throo nighta &t a tino to moke col.
¢ 1e0 for me and the mon I iad with:mo
?mandln' In wob waather. Wo slaved,

Fear in, yoar out, to got'the price of
ba bt of lnand together, and I wou
prospere] wo desorved it.”

"God wus vory good to na,” rald Tior-
sell. “Wo thought wmore about His
govdunse  them timos thén we i

after, dmybo that's the reason—
“'No, 1t bn't,” broke In Mlmeslt, glar.

day  Dow't Lo a parrot. woman. 1
vhink mesoll just ns good & nnn now
it 1 vwn four igagues of laud as 1
did whon 1 onty owned ball 4 league,
IVa tho Jdoviiment that i in the couns
try borny thnts changoed thinge, and
not ua thats chhnged

T 40u Knowast © 5aid Horeelt sighing

"I know' lslatod Himsoll  Dang
woll I know where tho trouble 4. Ity
the cunse thata on tho country and
overy thing born in It 13 cureed. We't]
loavo it. I'm not goln® to stay here to
soe thy sons we roared, aud that wo
st ed up niwhts and nights to mine In
slcknoss, and that wo held ln our nrms
and  hushed to  wleop, aud that lny
agahist us In love—~I'm not goin' tu
wait to bo builied by thon upd brought
to law by tho scamps that have turned
on mo now ko ovor fod dogs, I'll sell
out and go home, and let them buily
mo If thoy dare. I'll give them 1 wome.
up beforo they fool.™

Horself only alghed, and supporting
her entn with hor right liand looked
porrowfully at tho ground.

“I'm not goln’ to atand 1t any long-
er,* continued Himaelf doggedly, look-
ing at his toos and harping back to
the  samo idoa, “I'll ecll out and go
away. I'll talk to them—to them all,
for thoro's lttlo to pick or choose
awong them. (fThere'a the sons we
roared goln' to the dogs. Tho threo
glrle marrlod to ploase thomseives
nad you moro than me. I told you so
at tho timo, ‘Givo in to them’ now,
says 1, ‘anc they'll walk ot you byo
and bye,’ And thoy'ro trying to do
1
“Indoed they’ro not” romonstrated
Horsell, *Thoy have thelr own shars of
trouble, hove tho girls, one and all of
thien, without makin’ it for us,”

“Tacn why oroe they takin' sides
with tho boye agalnst me?”

“Pyoy're not sldin® with the boys—
what can thoy do, if tho boys go to
thom?—sure they can't turn them

volco and teariess agony twlitehing ber
wtroug brave face.

“Taat's right,” growlod Himsolf,

“gtand ‘up for thew. Trey’'l stand up
for you, will they? A nice way they'ro
doln’ 1, Horo wo are In our old days
with an ompty house—wlithout one of
thent wo reared to stay in it and do
thelr duty. Tell me, how loug ago ia
it slnco Tom was hero Jast?”
‘< “Ho loft last Tuesday, was five
wveoks,” sald Ilersell covering ler faco
with hor hands nad Jeanlng against
one of the pililars of the veranda.

“He did, and ever slnco he's been
gpongin’ (rom Bridgot's to Mary’s and
from Mury's to Fllon's, James lcft hero
two days ago bocauso I caled im n
Inzy-good-for nothin,’ to be lyin® In bed
at 8 v'clock In the morain® and-and
nover a foot he'll put across that deor
again wuile | own It sald Himeell
ralslug his volce and samping his foot.

Horselt shivered aug woaned as sho
leancd against tho plllar, her head
turned away from htm,

wont on Himsel?, tho hot anger which
atormed In his hoart showlng tself In
overy llno of his storn face and rlag-
tng 1 overy tone of his volee. “I knew
whoro to find him and 1 followed L'in
to-day aftor breakfast, ‘It's the fifdt
time Yo donw this,’ I sald to mysell, ana
‘It not hnve it happon agaln. In a
wonth or two moro Franky wil bo
comin’ home from &chool and he'll bo
jod astray with bad exarcple, uniess
regulato, right off the reol, with this
brat—"

=

,  Jim, Jim,” ploaded Herselt,
“don't call the buy out of hls namo,
don’t I can’t bear it.”

“Can't you! Well youw'll avo to bear
worso than that, Wait a minnit until
you fiear about your promisin’ pet. 1
found ulm  wiero I looked for him,
down at Dunlen's puesto playlng cards
with a crow of blackguards from thoe
pulperla, I told him to got up at once
uand cono homo witd me and ho relfus-
od. Ho e2)d a word to me, tho hound!
that he'll cmember to hle dyin® day.”

“O% mo Joy! mo boyl" sobbed Her.
well, the big tears coming through her
llnlgorx. “Oh Mary Mothor, strengthon
ust™

“Aye and. ask hor pardon for rearin’
skt a renegade. But I dldn’t lot It o
with him, No man lisln’ wiil pat alawe
upou mo before others and got off
soott free. Toee gneakin’, cat-faced
coward! did he think he could tell wo
t0 go be hnnged and Jot b alonc—
{ds very words—did he think I was
goin’ to stand that from him Lofore
hla bucktoe and other  hlackguard
ocompanlona? It tie did, he made a big
mistiake, I just stepped across the floor
.of the mnch and measured h'sn with
my whip handle—once, twlce, loft arnd
ﬂsht.‘ o slash  over each lmpudent
oye--"

Ol Jim—Jim—I'm dylw'” gasped
Herrell, an sho threw her arms about
hor lusbands ueck and fell senseless,
on hiy knoes, She would have fallen
like & log nt hils feet on the harditiles,

hold hor, He was dumbfounded—ut.

1t avas only by fnstinct he lold libr,
e sliock drove tho anger olit of iy
heart and when It beat again It was

end despalr. Himself had never sus.
pected, because he had been too pag.
shonute to notlco It, tijat hils wonls
wero woundlug ber to the vory soul.
And now, gazing on.hor atill face, he
thought sho was dead. Harsell hng hev.
or failnted bofore and thut was why
Hinwell bolloved tdie worst, He dld not
with all ks knowledgo of Herselfl 131,
llzo tho pationt, silent, wacomplaining
fiorolem which sho bad shown In suf-
foring eartache from day to (ry und
trying to conccal it to the very last.
So Himasll could not #es the collapse
h another Night than that of death.
Dead! Limp, nud white, and dead! Hor.
‘wolf Jead! Hersell lytag there In hls
arme, Lhut, ot the sawo thme, gono
wway fromm liml gono sway whlle ho
,waus curslug tho chlidmn she had Lorn
hilm—gono without a word of farewell,
leaving im all alone to go throagh tho
.rent-of @a 11fo without her! 18 weaa a
horrible thought.and himeolt cried qut

hig round at her, “You're cotatn’ gver
swhat tho priest hlated a3 thyt other

hoarsely in terror and paln as i€ stab-

out?” gald Horsell with a break in hor,

1 knew whero he swas moro or loss™

wore it not that his strong cmbmice:

terly atupefled—for the moment, and.

with mlvgled throbs of lote and fear

nd 4% Bl wtabbora bnest. Bliw oorlen
Brought apantitnen S0 Shore waw &
tocen pople boat thin Thed wobke hlm
frow W stupor und persaa-ied him to
Ev thom oty Hersoll sede  Tao
<01y woman ok thore were Magdae
ong, the ool her baaghtor and the
~ifo of tho vart-uan, bat they knew
what to o, snd Y adwlnister.ng o
fow almplo restosmtives thoy hrought
Horself ik to life

When she openod her eses, Himsolf
waf stauduig ovor her and called to
bor by name awd vanpht hér nght
band w both hta own. But sho kuew
hin not; and the wunia sho spoke wero
theso

Are W hifdren o seleurt Losor
vhem o sning for tho uight v cold. 188
frocan *

Brifgot, Bridget, dont you know
me? - ald Hunsolf stooping over hor
and  epoiking in a Irightoncd nalfe
whisper, “Its me, Bridgot, Don't
Jou know who's tu 1t2”

“Whisht!” sho anld “1s that littlo
Jumeey thit's aweko? 1 think I tear
sim eryin. It is bl tho poor little
thimgt Ho must bo rick;” nnd sho teied
foebly to rise off the hed on which
thoy had ald her. Tho effort exhaust.
«l hor and she closed her nyes ngaln
antlay back witdr o pltovus moan.

Himsell stared aghast at tho faces of
tiiceo about him Iu tho mute Inotinc.
tivo appeal for aid or hope which a
strickon spirit makee In its despalr.
Owney, tho galpon man and cstancla
butcher, wio was it tho room Ly right
of his twonty yoars* conncotlon with
the family, siptocd tn s pouderous
and blood-stalied top boots ncross tho
rootn to & cornor aud Imporlously
bockonod to Himsell to como to bim.
Ownoey hnd known Himself at iomo 10
Ireland a8 boy and man, had been a
uelghvor of bis  whon  Himegll first
wont to hord sheep In the old plo-
noer days of the West, and had beon
noro or lems In touch with him over
siuco. Owney could tave been rich
also If hio had tho knack of getting
oL Aa It wns, hawovor, hie was poor
only a poon, ono of thoso who had
Jost tho =ce and romained beillnd—
1o matter why. But poor and shaggy
tsough ho wae, with the odor of half.
driod cowhides and sheep.sking hoavy
upon hla, he undorstood many things,
for his heart wha lun tho right placo,

*1%1 gend for the boys and girle If 1
wag you,” sald Owney when Humnsell
came In whisporing range. “Thuat's
winat will bring her to. Hor heart is
stuck In thim childhre, an' tho sight
of 'om will oheoer her up. [ think I'll
go an' glve ‘ew ‘word,’

Himsolf sald nothing. He was thiok.
{ng of tho two whilp-cuts which ho had
glvon Hersell's tavorlto son two hours
provicasly, and also of how ke had-
forbldden the youth ever to aot foot
In tho house agaln. But it was on that
very son's nnmeo Horsel! lad called
just now. Himesell was an ubstinate,
aell-willed man but what could ho do?

“I'l bo off thini” sald Owney, tip-
toelng thunderously townrda tho door,

Hlmaol! nodded.

“An’ I'll tell some of them out here,”
sid Owney, jerking bls thumb towarde
the galpou, 40 go for tho prleat an’
docthior, There lsn't much danger,
with thio help of God, but aho might
liko.to see thim.”

“Yes, 'do, Owney,” wald Hlmself,
oagorly, “an’ don’t lose a second, Tell
the priest to come ns soon as he can—
send tho coach-for him” and he gave
Ownoy & Bhower of orders for vhoe peo-
plo outside. Taent ho went back and
knolt at his wifo's bedside, 0

"Huli! you'ro tamo enough now, so
¥'aro, mo 1adl” sald Owney, a8 he gul.
loped on lls orrand, “You bullied and
lallymggod your childhro antil you
broke that womhi's heart. That's
whiit's amis with Herselt, She' bears.
broke. AR tho girls are myarrled and
tho boys runnin’ wild over the coun.
thry bocause you woun't glve them falr
play. Dang it, can't you mako some
allowance for sham beln’ w bit wild?
Worn't you wlild yourself? 'Deed an’
you woro. You sowed your wild natd,
me by, a8 wall as another, an' now
whon your own song wants to have
a little Uberty you're down on thim,
i’ clmwin’ and proddin® at thim night
an* morala’. Whilo Herself had any of
the girls left she could bear up agla-
it purty well. But aftber Mary goitin'
married you-could sce the ciange. 3ho
xad no one to consvle with thin, When
tho glrla go away from a motlier she's

falls to plecos entlroly, &0
she doos, especinlly 1{ she meets the
trouble thnt Hersell had for the last
yoar ar’ a hall.” And Owney tlogged
dis horro to hulf speed on his wny to
find *"tho boys and girle."”

There wns o family reunion around
Hersell’s bed lato tiat night, and for
d1ys aud daya afterwards, for Hersell
was very bad {ndeed, Taree \3ys and
nighte ahe hoverad between lfe and
death. During thnt tlme shie would
start  evory now and then from a
trou slamber and say that she
board little Jamasey crying;.and every
tlwe this happencd, @ tall, broad.
shouldered young man would bend to-
wards her and put his arm around her
neck and luy his cheek against hers
and whisper, *I'm all right, mother,
don't be troubling yourssl about
mo." -

Tho volvo Iuvarlably soothed her,
for thls growp-up athloto was the
baby of her evil dreams. And under
thw rich brown locka which fell over his
whito foreliend wora two rod welts—
the marks of his father's anger. 1iim.
self wns there, 100, red oyad, haggard,
slient. Ho camo and went from the
sick room, Jils hands behlud his bhack,
4w hoad bent, avoldiug as much ns
possible all specch or lotercourap with
everybody.

“He's dang weil astmmed of himsoll.’
sald Owney w his blac kpipo up sn the
galpon. “That's what's amlss with
tlm, Hig pride 1y ‘umbled now, an’® o
know® t. Only he won't give in. Ne
sood thnt Lt's all his <dola’s, or moatly
all, an’ that's pulling the hoart stringa
out of dim It he'd voly ackngnlalge ie.
1 know him. BHe's the very st out
©f his Enele Larry -tho proudost ould
mroock thiat ever stopped an’ as ob
‘stinot ne o plg—altlough not a bad
sirt of man  at Lottom: but God
Bolp th's man {f Horseil goor, It any.
:ﬁlnﬁ Juippena to ner it's all up with

o,

Just thert under thie vorauda, oh the
very spot  where Hersoll ‘inad fallon
weto asscinbled three nen. Rimédlt
was confrontlng the prlest and doo.
tor and hearing the news that:

boys hall-way.

3
Hemell wus warsherlng the storw. It

Wak Lo priets opigion that Hamg.
Holl nrbed firab.

Wit i you siy Tather? Teft me
Wo whole of 1t Were ubl frleab
Wese hnowa one anotier for thirey
sor an aore I ther eny slanen?

‘With the folp of G, ra1d tho
PRIAE rOletonsy “tAere  In bope and
grotve hopoe for her now, -

The dix tor eonflrmet this goud newy,
o &7 Yt when flersolf next soke
ahe vould o comelons  Tho footar
W a6Ked by Himsell fur she third or
tourtds tiow. elnco Heraed! wan wtrick.
on down il ho could tell what tho
trouble wux  Tho doctor could unt -lo
s0. He spvke of ners:us prostration,
a ok mstem, 4 pueells gk,
otc, ote, -te. Tho explination left
Hiimselt=ir 1t found hime—s 1th his own
wWoughts 1 the subjecet. Gn vne polut
NOWAYEr & i nee was dofinite «nd posi.
o Hers it i recoveritge olgcious.
noas, muat bo most carciully tended,
orerything must bo maidu plersant for
hor; the riyrhitest ansloty of ~houk or
antoFance might bo fatal. snd then
selonco gt .uto 1ta four-horso roich
and wan Jdriven away.

“8ho Wor ¢ wako [or twvo hours yoi,”
sald the pricst to Mimself, Wil you
walk down under tho trees with mo
whore we van bo all alope? I have a
fow words to sy to you.

Togother tha two men went out un.
gor the +uwlyptus. Togothor thay
walked up 1nd down while tho time
slipped by

Owney, going Lack from the houso
to his galpon after iioarlng the good
nowa e tho two tigares walking to
and fro undor the trees und Jdrew hls
own copglusions,

“I'll et mo It 8ald honest Ownay,
communing with hie Innor consclous.
noss “I'll bot anythlog you plazo that
his Reverance I8 walkin' futo him—an®
more powor to hlm! Sobar® him w1,
Fathor. Ho swaunts 1t, Lave bim og
Imp as & ulsh rag, 1¥'a timoe, 8o Its,(to
tell thut ntin what's what!”

And it 18 oxactly what his Reverence
was dolug, lowover Owney camo to
surmfse It, boing only a man In tho
galpoi and a noor.do-well.

“Don’t toll me,” the pricst was say.
ing, “that It wae all your chlidron’s
fault. Whero Iv the use of saying that
wihen your consckence telle you another
story? Lookl Bo honest with your-
acll, ;men allve, You won't regrot itf
The fault that a man acknowledges
to dilweolf 18 hall cured., You nesver
£4aY0 your boys a chanco to be men.
Why don’t you lot them marry? Why
don't you givo them a way of lving?
They'ro not children any longer. Treat
them a3 men and not-ns curs. Trust
thom. Glve them eomo thing to do,
Stiow them that you want to regard
them ns confldontlal friends and not
a8 8orvants to your whim, Look herel
You «nd many wen like you, with the
vory Lest of Intentlons, are ruining
tho youth of the communtty. You sever
give them a chance. You are etern.
ally nagging at them, telllug them
tint they'ro nothing, that they're no
good—not Irish, nnt decent, not
worth n straw. 1 toll you that's
wrong. If you cow people and tell them
that they're no good and that they can
never Lo any good, vhoy won't try to
be anything, And besldes, hall tho
young fellows growing up would be
Juat a8 good ns the old people, and
maybe better than somo of them,
and Just ag Irlsie spirited, and maybo
more 80, I they wero sbown falr play,
But no. You muat hold on to tho last
and stow autdiority, and uphold what

is & mistaken notlon of dignity, You -

don't correct tho chlld when hes
amall, and then wlicn hie grows yp you
waant to enslave htn! What can you
expect? It the ehildron were tho off.
spring of cowards and slaves and
moan weakllngs I would expect thew

bow down and bo like dogs: but
ag they ‘are the chlldren of warm.
blooded, brave, honest mon and wo-
mon 1 can only expeet them to rebel
agalust infustice.”

And for an hour and woro this tor.
rent wont on. Himself liatened to 1t
meekly. It wag good for bt and he
knew it

“Como mow,” sald tho prlest at
length, taking him by tho arm, bo a
new nan by the time she wnkes. Go
back and tell hor that yon'll ineot the
The boys themselves
will como more thun half-way to mecat
you, for oy're roal, good fellows
with all thefr. littlo faults—fauits that
thoy may  blame yoursell for; mind
that. Won't you do as [ say now, Jam.
08? Promise me; won't you?"

“I will, old friend, I will; an’ God
bless rou for openln' my cyes,” sald
Htumself, and then thoy want back to
tho house. As they rc-onterad tho slck
room they found a stlr there—Herselt
was sitting up In the bed and they
wero all around her. Sho knew them
at last.

“And how did yoz nll como?” she waa
saying. “An' whero dld yor leave the
chiidire (alluding to her grandchild-
ron) and ls this you, Jamos, and you,
Tom? And where’s Himse)?"

“r tord,”  eald Himsclf, “Shake
hands, ** he went on stretch.
ing out his right hand pcross tho
bed to Juines, who caughy It In aston.
fshment. Hlmsell held It and shook 1t.
“Do you see that, Brldget?” ho ask.
od looking. at Horself.

~‘Oht thanke be to God I ¢o,” wna all
Horself could say.

“Is that all right? sald Xilmsolf,
:«;\:’\ng a4t Mo youth whose hand he

ield.

"lt: 18, father,” ho replied.

“Wo make it up then, Jiramy, don't
wo?” asked Blmsell,

“Wo do," roplled the other.

“Very well, sald Iltmself. “Let by.
gonos bo bygones Vatween the whole
of us—girls and boys, Aro yoz nll'sat-
iafiod?” .

/They were; and In thelr women'’s
way the women's eyes molstoned and
then tlicre wors wotnon's tears.

“I dldn’t know T wwas lird on yer,”
voutinned Himselt, 1 thought T wap
doln’ it for the best, I'm gorcy nowe—
wad—well=LIl try to nuke up for it,
it God spares me.” .

“Good mani” sald the pricst. “That'a
tho wayl”

“It'a all yonr dolaw, Father.” sald
Himsolf.

“No, It Isn’t,” replied the priost,
“nelther  yours nor twiue. I'a God's
wurk—that's what It 1s. And B3 blose.
Ing bo upon it

Four Yaye;later, In tim ovoning glory
when tho shadows wern leugthianing to
thelr fullest ‘on the warm oarth and
the  bleating of homwo comlug tlocks
mhﬂu}uund the aceus of the

Catoolio missions in that Em;
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an mtersting
regarding {ts

y of the

FROM CONDITIONS.

now alfalfa caro on the breezes, nn
oid couplo ent undor the seranda. Tho
goiden epicndor oi the sunset o tn
from the West under the cunalyptus
amd armma branchied v lovel gtroams
and ghono upon them and around them
an they talked, Tho mus was tolllng
the woman  wWhipt artangoments he
proposed making *to glio the hoys 2
chanuco of doln’ somothin’ on thelr
*Sovar, Lo. handle, or, ns tn Amori.
can poy would eay, "soak him.”
own account,” and #ho was llatoning
to it all and approving of tho plans
W osery detall and particular. It
was Horso)! and ¥imsclf. They wore
beginning to faoco tho cveunlng of lile
In the right wany-in the way Weraall
Ix 4 always whihed—In the way Him.
go)if had loarned at Jast by ‘oda
goodness and through his love for her
which, through ali the viclssltudes of
tho yoars and al the errors of bls
prido and obstinacy had nover wav.
ored or faitcred.—~Cho Buono, In
Southorn Crope, Buenoe Alres,

et e
Passion Play Numbers.

The Obhersmmergsu Passion Play of
1900 came $o a closs on the feast of the
Apgel Guardiavs, The reprosentation
ou that day was the 43(h, and the pro-
oceds of it were entircly devoted to the
national monoment of King Lonis II,
The total number ot visilors hLss sur-
snuod 200,000, ot whom over 10,000were

uring the last three days. The tich.
est benefit of this groat concourse has
perhaps been reaped by the railways,
especislly the Slate line, and the little
ocal Murnau.Cberammergan Jine, The
attor haa already diemlesed 200 out of
its 250 employed, after givln% them o
farewell foto and dinuer.—Tables.

Thas Need of the Day.

‘What was needed for Gathollos o-day
was 0ot s sentimental or tradilional
Catholisity, but a stecuy dogmatic Oathe
olicity which had wich a hold of the
sonl that no adversity cr perseoution:
ooald weaken if. It 0o often happened
thas students said the prayers ...5 went
through tbe peactioes of religion withont
having bad & atbetvnbial falth gronaded
into thelr souls. Catholics who were
to-day to do baitle for Holy Charch
must understand the reazons for their
failh, and be able ‘to give answers to
the objections of heresy aud uubelief.

of & couniey was Catholis, it did not
matter much how a man was fashioned,
because he remsined a Oatholic, aud
everything around bim propped bim up.
wan only rewained a good and devoted
Catbolio who was able to staud or his
own fee’, who know what was vign* and
felt that he must do it even it the whole
world was agaiost him. They bad
many young men who were like owers
from & hot-house, who bloomed as long
as they were protested from every wind,
bat who withured once they were pub in

Formetly, when the whole atmosplisry-

But thiogs were changed now, and the-
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the open air, No sach hot.h plaots
were wanted to-day amongst their Oath.
olio Iaity. They wanted young men
who were 8o stroog shat they oculd ba
slmed in every storm, and who could

o their duty in mr'y battlefield—they
vanted young men of mind and charao.
Ae¥, and of ‘individual bl
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Almighity God.—Archbishop Irehnzl
Black Rock,

Our Chiness Interests.

The October number_of the Katho.
lische Misaionen, of Freiburg, sum-
mazises up to dats the present position
of the Catholio Oburch in China, The

pire sre

Civided butwoen the foliowing mission.
ary societien:—T'aris Seminary of For.
ign X l;‘o“ ...\‘:umu.-l’:m}m-

oiscans, mminicans, ansy
and the Foreign Missionary Seminarios
of Roma, Milan, Schent (Belgian) and
Steyl (German). Theze sze 89 vioariatos
apostolio among some 454 millisas of
‘h>sthess. The numberot Catholios in
762,758, exolading the Catechumens, of
whom the Jewuite have 49,875, the
Fraociscans 18,162, the Dominjosns

MEMORIALS and
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Mantles, Moen's Ordered Slothing
Men and Boy's Readymede Cloth-
ing, Dry Goode and Bedding. Masy
Terme.

W. H. GARDINER
Removed from %

80,000 (figures for othec sooleties nok
ilven). 'he_olergy i 942
aropean and 445 native priests, T

native catechista and school teachers,
839 Enropean and 720 native sisters, be.
sides at least 2 896 women oonseceated
%0 God, thoogh living in the different
misaions, liko tha virgins of tho omly
Christian Charch. Ot churchessod ohap-
elethere are 4,848,0¢ 'y schools

te
474 Queen Street, West,
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1T o one, y‘;\f‘ would m‘,"m:’&“&%’l.‘ taas
ELY’'S CHARCOAL
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,
4,034, witb 63,830 pupiis; also Ramerous
sgeioultural and trade la, with
2263 popils; 239 orpbausgee, with
20,835 orphaus; 47 peminatiex, with 869
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B neaes Taand Gas Mittars and Sani:

ber of bomes and asylurs for the aged
poor, for lepers, eto. &inally, seven
priuting presses. Theee briel statistios
give some ides of tho Casholic intereste
as slake in Obios.

The great lung bealer fs found in that ex.
osllent medicino so.d ¢s Biokle's Anti-Con.
sumptive Syrup. 16 #0othes and dfmisishes
the rensibliity of the b { the throat
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“STREET AR #0CIDENT. — Mr, Chamas
Sabln, seya: **Xiy clevan year old boy kad
ki foot badiy injared b{ belng ran over by
acaroa the Steeet Rallway,” Weat once

::‘:llr pu-:.p-,lud.(t & 30vereign remedy
coughs, oolda, hoarsness, oF sore-
nees fn the s‘;!mt?ho‘achltu. oo Tt baa

whett - aupposed dnx-

¥ be .l

thing the foot wii

Troxas' Rcuanxe‘bu,. whea m?a‘ﬁ..,ﬁ?
ation and awelling was Tomoreo, and ia nine
days be could use bla fagt:. Wa nlways keap
wis the howes ready 1ok aay smer-




