 time, he.

| 8nd Bessie cqme running in.

(Continued from Page 8.)
‘From Mr. Ellis [ learned that ours
.Wl‘ a new section and my d;;m;:
compara light. Some 1ift

% m\fst . elapse be!g're
things were in working order. In the
meantime I must make myseclf tho-

~ roughly at home and get acquainted
" with the good people of the locality.

#“These little ladies,” he added, “will
give you the entire h'xst.ory\- of the
section in mo time.  They're very
anxious to get to school, but I tell
them when they’ve had a few whip-
pin’s from the teacher they'll be gl.ad
enough to run home and play with
the pussy.”’ ; &

Muriel and Bessie in unison pro-
tested that pussy should come to
school too, and Muriel went on very
confidentially : “‘She’s  good, Miss
Morris. She's just as quiet as a
mouse."’

Bven Mrs. Ellis could not refrain
from laughing, although the next
moment she shrugged her shoulders
and said: “That’'s their papa’s
teaching for you! You young-uns
ought to be seen and not heerd.”’

Strange to say, her every word to
Mr. Ellis was a barb of bitterness.
He took no further notice of her \hnnd
merely to reply to her direct ques-
tions, and, supper over, withdrew at
once in company with Johnny, who
whistled on his way to the barnm, the
keen air proving no obstacle to his
enjoyment of a tune.

As I assisted Mrs. Ellis to clear
the table, I was struck by the look
of settled melancholy on her face.

From time to time she wiped away
a furtive tear and her manner grew
quite gentle.

“We're few Catholics here,””
said. ‘“The church’s ten miles away
an’ we get Mass only every fourth
Sunday. I gen'ally drive the team
myself. The babies can’t go in win-
ter, an’ Johnny's home Sundays.”

She did not mention Mr. Ellis by
little:
prac-

she

name, but went on after a
“It's a great pity we can't
tice our religion better. Men are so
careless, you know.”’
1 sympathized, saying, as I kissed
my Promoter’s cross :

‘““The Sacred Heart has done won-
.ders for me, dear Mrs. Ellis. Who
can tell what favors are in store for
you !"

II.

The afternoon sun was adding its
‘lustre to the already shining kitchen,
and I was prepared to enjoy a plea-
sant hour with my Longfellow, when

there was a light tapping at the
door.
A slight girl of about fourteen

years stood without. She wore a
cloak of coarse but pretty plaid and
a hood of the same Her
eyes, dark and deeply expressive, told

material.

of a strong soul and a generous
heart. In a glance I saw she was
not an ordinary girl, but one of
God’s child heroines whom He decks
with special graces which are at
once a pledge of His love and a

protection from
worldly-minded.
The girl dropped me a curtsy and

the scorn of the

said, ‘“Please, are you Miss Morris ?
My father sent me over to make ar-
rangements with the teacher about
some lessons. I can’t go to school.”

I invited her in and soon we were

chatting together with the ardor of
old acquaintances. Her name was
Lizzie Lloyd. A new St. Elizabeth,
I thought, as I glanced from the toil-
worn hands to the delicate face. Her
father had been blind for some years;
and Lizzie, his only child, remained
his only solace. She looked

the house, did the marketing,
the accounts, and was withal
careful nurse and affectionate com-
panion. It was her father's wish
that she should take lessons in his-
tory and grammar, and advance a
little in arithmetic, for which she
had a great fancy.

“You must study French and Ger-
man, Lizzie. I know you'll like
that,” I said, “but, my dear, when
can you begin ?”’

‘0O, Miss Morris, I love books and

after
kept
his

I can begin to-morrow, but T fear
A

you'll find me stupid enough. I'#f
beg our Blessed Mother to help me
that I may learn real fast and then
T can do something for papa. I know
if he could get good treatment he
would not suffer so much. Oh, if
you knew what it is fo see your fa-
ther always in pain.”’
‘Her beautiful eyes filled in a mo-
ment, and I could hdr her heart
throbbing in nervous excitement.
‘“He’s all T have,” she went on
after a pause, ‘‘and day by day 1
fear the suffering may affect his
brain. Dear papa ! T think the end
must be very near,’”
 Just then "fhe door of the inner
Toom was thrown open and Muriel

Johnny's th opened in &
sight of our visitor and the tempo-
rary lock-jaw might have prolonged
indefinitely had not Lizzie obligingly
come to his relief with a supply of
gum drops and.cream candy.

Mr. Ellis seemed entirely changed.
It was touching to see the strange,
taciturn, yet genmial man allow his
soiter nature to expand in the com-
pany of this young girl still almost

a child. To her he bhehaved with a
mixture of respect, tenderness and
admiration, While she remained, he

was indeed a charming host, and his
pleasant answers to Mrs. Ellis’ sal-
lies quite bewildered me.

At iength Lizzie rose to go and
Mrs. Ellis prepared to take her in
the sleigh. The children greatly de-
lighted at the prospect of a “‘cutter
ride,”” pocketed the remaining sweet-
meats, and permitted me to wrap
them in some warm shawls, hanging
ready for such hasty expeditions be-
hind the kitchen stove.

III1.

Three weeks passed rapidly away.
Lizzie came to me regularly every
day for an hour’s lesson. I did not
know what it was that created the
bond of sympathy between us, but I
felt we were no longer strangers.
After’ all, acquaintanceship does not
wait on time, and Lizzie’'s was a
clear, strong nature that, once
known, ever repeats itself in the very
simplicity of its strength. She gave
me her confidence with the fearless
candor of a child.

One Saturday morning we, sat
gether over the books.
the snow

to-
Out-of-doors
and Lizzie's
glance wandered often from the print-
ed page before her to the ever-whi-
tening landscape beyond the pane.
I knew that some thought was exert-
ing powerful influence over her mind,
and I was notssurprised to sce
presently cast aside
burst into tears.

was falling

her

the books and

“It's no use, Miss Morris, I can’t

study to-day. Oh, why should all
this be ! I cannot bear it !"

I soothed her as best T could, and
waited for the confidence sure to
follow.

After a few minutes she dried her
eyeg and spoke quite composedly.

“It’s strange it happens just at the
very time I want to be good. In-
deed, my only intention is to do just
what is best; but at times, try as I
may to think only of papa and of
caring for him, I feel something
here,” pointing to her heart, ‘““which
draws me away from him and makes
me long for a life different from this.
It must be my own selfishness, I
Yet, in spite of all I do
And
gets too strong for me and
I can do nothing but cry.”

suppose.
it’s there and remains.
times it

some-

“Lizzie,”” 1 said, after b moment’s
thought, “‘I know what you must do
just now. We'll let the future take
care of itself, or, rather, we'll leave
it to the care of our Blessed Mother
I've been thinking of this ever since
I've been here.
moter,

You must be a Pro-
I know you wish to work
for the Sacred Heart, and I am con-
fident you can accomplish a
deal in this very house.”

I told her then of the effort she
must make to win back Mr. Ellis to
the duties of our holy faith. Did she
not know that he was fond of her
and would do more for her than any
one else ?

great

“It’s all because I'm like his little
niece, Eva,’”’ she said after a pause.
‘““She lived here when Muriel and
Bessie were babies. She died about
four years ago. I've heard that Mrs.
Ellis did not care for Eva, and, since
then, there’s been this coolness.’

““But, Lizzie, Mrs. Ellis is fond of
you; that is why I am sure you could
help this
make

unhappy honschotd  and
it a truly Catholic home."

““Yes, it is like her to be motherly
to everyone and I fancy she tries to
make up through me to little Ry
She is so kindhearted, you kLnow,'’

“Well, Lizzie, Mrs. Bliis has pro-
mised to take us to Mass to-morrow
nd we can see Father Coutts and
make arrangements for your hand.
There are five membersmright here
for you, and I know yon'il have lit-
tle trouble in getting the fuil fif-
teen.”’ 3

‘“Miss Morris, can I bhe a Promo-
ter ?  What can a poor little thing
like me do ?”’

“Much, darling,'”’ T said, drawing
the quivering little hand in mine,
“Dear to our TLord are His little
ones whom He makes use of in the
designs of His Sacred Heart.”’

~—

IV

As time went on, Lizzie fully rea-
lized my-! expectations, and proved
hersell a most successful  Promoter.

at |

Colored goods brigh
See for Yourself.
Rememba- the name

Surprise

e
ISR

VREE b
A )

Her band grew fast. Men, women

sie, who had taken the fever just

and children of the neighborhood re-; when Muriel was at the worst. You

sponded readily to her earnest plead-}
to the Sacred Heart to spare him

ing. Her influence was magnetic.
Sometimes I could not refrain from
teasing her a little. ]

“‘Lizzie,”’ I would say, ‘“‘you are a
first-rate beggar. Just wait till old
age settles down upon me. Doubtless
I’ll come knocking at your door and
you shall plead my cause with - the
rich ones of the land, Perhaps your-
self, my deay.”’

She would laugh and shake her
head, but the serious light in her
eye only deepened and I knew her
thoughts were busy with the future.

Mrs. Ellis entered gladly into our
design. She talked so6 much about
the League that I thought it wise to

warn her to moderate her zeal. Too
much solicitude might prejudice ra-
ther than help our cause. We must
bide our time.

Johnny accepted his League slip

with some hesitation. However, on
hearing that one little prayer
was required of him, he brightened
visibly and with open-mouthed curi-
osity inspected thd picture at the
head of the page. The following
evening when I chanced to assist
Mrs. Ellis to gather eggs at the barn
I saw him draw out the ‘‘slip’”’ and
carefully con over the printed words.
Theh, making a telescope of his
hands, he took a one-eye view of the
picture, concluding the ceremony
with a few bars of “From your
ranks,”” which Lizzie had taught him,

Of course Mr. Ellis accepted mem-
bership at our Promoter's hands. It
was in answer to her pleading that
he consented to teach Muriel and Bes-
sie the meaning of the ‘‘Morning Of-
fering,’”” making it aloud with them
daily, just before breakfast. Still he
gave no sign of return to his raligi-

only

ous duties, nor had the chasm be-
tween himself and Mrs. Ellis yet
been bridged over.

Weeks and months glided by and

leafy June was with us. The small
statue of the Sacred Heart, my dear-

est memorial of home, became the

altar-stone of Lizzie's fervent nove-
na's. The children gathered wild
flowers and placed them with the
ruby light, a perpetual petition for
the grace we yearned for.

On the morning of the feast of the
Sacred Heart, Mrs. Ellis came to me
with a troubled countenance. !

‘“Miss Morris, T don’t know what
to do. TI've just put Muriel to bed.
She’s that hot and feverish, I never
saw her so before. We'll have to
send over to Dr. Stone. He's always
tended to the fam'ly.

I was about to express my sur-
prise when Mr. Ellis called from be-
low stairs:

‘“‘A telegram, Miss Morris. It’'s
come this minute from the village.”

Hurriedly I broke the seal. It was
from Mabel and informed me that
Mamma had an attack of congestion
and requested my speedy return.

Mr. Ellis kindly offered to make
full explanation to the trustees. He
was evidently much alarmed on hear-
ing of Muriel’s condition, and my
fears coincided with his. The child’s
teuxperatdre was rising, and there
was an odd, unnatural 'tinge on her
peachy complexion.

I found mamina very ill indeed, and
the ensuing days were those of un-
speakable anxiety. At length she
was out of dangér and T could allow
my' thoughts to revert to Linteu.
Had the Angel of Death who had
passed reluctantly from the thresh-
old of my home cewried a child-soul
in his heavenward flight ?

A few days more and suspense was
at an end. A long letter from Lizzie
gave me the details of Muriel’s last
moments on earth. With a courage
in advance of her tender years, the
little darling had expressed her will-
ingness to die that she might “better
pray for papa in heaven,”” and then,
for the first and last time, she re-
ceived iour Lord in the Sacrament of
His love, ;

*Oh, Miss Morris,”” Lizzie went on
to say, ‘‘the Sacred Heart has
our prayers. Since Muriel died Mr.

and Mrs. Fllis have been inseparable. |

i would blaze out into crimson

should have heard Mr. Ellis praying

his one little lamb, now doubly dear.
Since she is past danger, he is a
changed man, and is now about to
erect a church. Oh, Miss Morris, it
is all the Sa,cred‘Heart 1

“But now, my dear teacher, my
more than friend, 1 have kept my
own great surprise for the last. You
were only gone a few days when a
letter came from that Mrs. Carroll,
who was my mother’s dearest friend.
She said she had only lately traced
me out, that she had wealth and no
children of her own, and would like

to call me hers. Of course, I told
her about papa, that I could not
leave him, and that he would not

consent to move out of his dear old
home.- So she has come to see us
and says she intends to board with
us, taking full charge of the house;
and I am to do nothing but go to

school and take extra lessons. Oh,
Miss Morris, can it be true! I can
scarcely believe it. Do you know

what she said when she saw me ? ‘I
think, dear child, you will one day
be a nun like my sister, Mother Mary
of the Annunciation. You'll wear a
white habit and make a vow to save
souls.” Oh, Miss Morris, will that
ever be ?”’

‘“Vivat Cor Jesu, Rex cordium !’
The words gleam in glorious colors
from Muriel’s memorial window in
the church at Linteu.

Hearts that Hunger
For Appreciation,

We want appreciation and the ex-
pression of it in our intercourse with
friends and acquaintances. Whgn a
man has done us a kindness, let us
not be ashamed of speaking of it. If
a man does us a wrong, we talk of
it fast enough. Why should we not
be equally ready to speak of beneflts
received ? Hearts hunger for appre-
ciation, and there are men and wo-
men in the world for whom the
whole aspect of things would change,
whose sky, from being dull and gray,
and
gold if we would but tell them what
we feel.

In her “Life and Letters of
Browning,”” Mrs. Sutherland Orr
writes: ‘““Carlyle had never rendered
him (i. e., Browning) that service,
easy as it appears, which one man

of letters most justly values from
another—that of proclaiming the
admiration which he privately ex-

presses for his work. The fact was
incomprehensible to Browning—it was
so foreign to his nature, and he
commented on it with a touch,
though merely a touch, of bitterness
when repeating to a friend some al-
most extravagant eulogium which
in their early days had been uttered
tete-a-tete. ‘If only,” he said, ‘these
words had been repeated in public,
what good they might have done
me !’ "

Carlyle has multitudes of imitat-
ors. It is not that we do not feel;
it is that we do not say what we
feel, And so thousands of people —
writers, preachers, friends '— go
through life discouraged and depress-
ed, thinking they are unappreciated,
when they might go on their way
singing if we only told them what
was in our hearts. Appreciation and
the expression of it will change the
world’s climate for many who are
living in the cold ‘to-day, and will
make perpetual summer in their souls
~Rev. J. D. Jones.

Who Was the Builder ?

There is a tale about a church that
a good old king of the good old
times undertook to build in honor of
the Blessed Virgin.

Now, as he wished to keep all the |

honor and merit of it to himself, he
had it published throughout his do-
minions that none of hi
should contribute to the ch

‘I‘qmthar they watched by poor

| 8o it was built

the first to take up the plug drill. W
can say, without exaggeration, that this

.| concern has the best equipped granite

buarry in the country.”

THE SMITH BROS.. GRANITECO.
200 Bleury street, arethesolerepre-
sentatives of these famous quarries
in Canada. The granite Is princi-
paily used for the finest class of
monumental work.

T. J. O'NEILL,

REAL ESTATE AGENT,
180 ST.JAMES STREET.

Loans, Insurancs, Renting, and Col-
lecting of Rents. Moderate charges,
and prompt returns.

GONROY BROS..

228 COentre Street,

Practical Plumbers,Gasand SteamFitters
ELECTRICand i ECHANICAL

BELLS,ete.
‘lel. Main 3552. Night and Day Services

—

TELEPPHONE 3833

THOMAS 0’CONNELL

Jils,and & fineline of Wall Papers,

Cor, Murray and Ottawa
STREET
PRACTICALPLUMBER,

65, STEAM and HOT WATER FITTED

RUTLAND LINING, FITS ANY STOYE
OHEAY

Orderspromptly attended to. : -:Moder at
charges. A trial solicited.

KrrABLISHED 1864,

House.Sign ana Decorative Painfer
PLAIN AND DECORATIVE

| PAPER-HANGER.

WhitewashingandTinting - Orderspromptly
attended to. Terms moderate.

Residence 645, Office 647, Dorchester stroet
east of Bleury*street . Montreal

Bel' Telephone, Main. 1405,

LAWRENCE RILEY,
PLASTERER,

Successor toJohn Riley. Establishedin 1866
Plain and Or tal Plastering. Repai

NealerinGeneral HouseholdHardware,Painte ;

' . Ing  Seeretary, J.
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ST. PATRICK’S T, A.
CIETY—Meets on the
day of every month in
Hall, 92 St. Alexander etreet
8.80 p.m.  Committee of o
ment meets in same hall the
4rst Tuesday of every month gy s
P.m. Rev. Director, Rev,

AXD B,
Becond Sy,
St. Patriciy

Jas, Ky,
loran; President, W. p, Doyle; Rege
Secy., J. D’Arcy Kelly, 13 Valleg

street.

_—

8T. ANN'S T. A. & B, SOCIRTY,
established 1868. —Rev. Direo,
Rev. Father McPhail; President, n.
Gallery, M.P.; Sec., J. F. qupy
625 St. Dominique street; M 3,
Ryan, treasurer, 18 st. Augustiy
street. 'Mests on the second Supe
day of every month, in St. Am'g
Hall, corner Young and Ottaws
streets, at 8.80 p.m,

—_—

ST. ANN'S YOUNG MEN'S SOCIR,
TY, organized 1885.—Meets in itg
hall, 157 Ottawa street, on ihe
first Sunday of each month, ‘o
2.80 p.m, Spiritual Adviser, Rey,
B, Strubbe, C.SS.R.; President,
P. Kenehan; Treasurer, Thomas
O’Connell; Rec.-Sec., Robt. J. Har,

—————

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRAKCH
26.—(Organized 18th Novembee,
1878.—Branch 26 meets at 8,
Patrick’s Hall, 93 St, Alexandm
St., on every Monday of each
month. The regular meetings fo
‘the transaction of business an
held on the 2nd and 4th Monday
of each month, at 8 p.m. Spiritual
Adviser, Rev. M. Callaghan; Cham
cellor, P, J. Darcy; President, W;
F. Wall; Recording Secretary, P.
McDonagh, 139 Visitation strest;
Financial Secretary, Jas. J. Cos
tigan, 825 St. Urbain street; Tres.
surer; J. H. Kelly; Medical Advisers
Drs; H.. J. Harrison, E. J. 0'Com
nor and G. H. Merrill.

OHUROH BELLS,

Church Bells "°";.,,

" mishetoene McShane’s

MeSHANE'S BELL FOUNDRY, Baltimore, Md,, U. 8, 4,

allkinds promptlyattendedto. Kstimatesfur-

ished . Postal orders attended to. 15 Paris
treet, PoimiSt Cunri»
king's expense, and when it was

finished he had an inscription in let-
ters of' gold placed over the door
telling that he alone had provided
the funds. But lo! the following
night an invisible hand effaced the
name of the king, and in its stead
put that of an old woman whose
poverty was notorious.

In the morning when the king was
told of this, he hastened to have his
name replaced, but at night the
name of the old woman was again
substituted. And this happened three
times running. The king then flew
into a great rage and ordered the old
woman to be brought before him. *

“I had forbidden all my subjects,’”
he said, ‘““to contribute even the
smallest sunt towards the erection of
this church. I am convinced that
you have disobeyed my orders.””

‘‘Sire,”” replied the good old crea-
ture, trembling, ‘“‘although it was
very hard not to be allowed to con-
tribute my mite in honor of the holy
virgin, I respected your orders. At
least, I did not think I was disobey-
ing your n'mjesty when I saved a
trifle from my meals to buy a little
hay, which I secretly gave to the
horses that were drawing the stones
for the building.”"

““Thy name is more worthy than
mine,”” replied the king, ‘““to be in~
scribed in letters of gold over the
 church door,” A 2
, The following night,' however, 'an
invisible hand replaced the king’s
name on the tablet, where it remain-

MENEELY BELL GONPANY

TROY,N.¥,,and
177BROADWAY,NEW YORK 0ity,
Manufacture Superior CHURCH BELLS

e

PATHENT SOLICITORS.

We solicit the business of Manufacturers, B
gi‘neern others who tealize the advisabilityol
ving tl?&?’h(ent business transacted by
perts, Preliminary advice free, Charges n‘l|
rate. Our Inventors’ Help, 125 pages, sq?l BE
request, Marion & Marion, New York Life
sontreal : and Washiagton, D.C., U.S.A-

S

SHLF RAISING FLOUR.

———

RRODIE'S CELEBRATED
U SECF-RAISING FLOV

Is the Original and the Best
A PREMIUM givenifor the ety 4
returned to our Office,
10 BLEURY 8", Montreal-}
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