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GERTRUDE MANNERING
A TALE OF SACRIFICE

BY FRANCKS NOBLE

And bo one bright, cold morning

CHAPTER XXII—Continued

Hie presence was even more of a 
delight and consolation to Gerty 
than her father had hoped. She 
was almost gay again as she talked 
to her idolized brother, who was 
mixed u,p with none of her trouble ; 
who brought no associations or 
recollections of it to her mind, 
except the thought of how entirely 
he would have been lost to her if 
she had yielded to that terrible 
temptation. She told her father 
on one of the three mornings, when 
they all went to Mass together, 
that it was well Rupert was staying 
no longer with them, for she had 
been dreadfully distracted several 
times during Mass, watching the 
sweet heavenly expression that 
developed itself so strongly upon 
his face as he prayed.

“I’m afraid, papa," she said, 
“I got thinking how proud we 
ought to be of him, even now ; and 
how proud we shall be when he is 
a priest, and I shall hear people 
praising my Jesuit brother !” 
And her father smiled, and thanked 
God that they had been able to
Ïirocure this consolation for his 
ittle girl.

Then Rupert had so much to tell 
them about the college and hie old 
companions, whose names they 
knew so well ; and they had so 
much to talk of, without much 
mention of Gerty’s London visit or 
her short one to Nethercotee, that 
the evenings passed all too quickly 
—the pleasant evenings by the fire 
in the old dining-room, which 
reminded Rupert and Gerty so 
much of the days long ago, when 
they used to play at their favorite 
game in the priest’s hiding-hole, 
with their father often looking up 
from his book to watch them. 
Rupert carefully avoided any open 
notice of his sister’s pale looks and 
quiet, sad demeanor, even when 
they were moat visible, which was 
not so often during his stay ; but 
Gerty knew how deeply he felt for 
her, and his silent sympathy, and 
the prayers she knew he offered for 
her, were the best comfort he could 
have given her.

Only once, on the morning of his 
departure, when they were taking 
a farewell walk alone together 
round the park, did Gerty openly 
speak of the trouble, and mention 
Stanley Graham’s name to Rupert.

“I don’t like you to go away 
thinking I would not speak to you 
of it, Rupert dear," she said ; and 
then she talked openly for a few 
minutes of all that had happened 
in a low, trembling tone.

“Gerty," Rupert said, as she 
paused, “if you knew what I felt 
when I got my father’s letter and 
knew what you had escaped, what 
this—this Mr. Graham had tried to 
lead you into! Gerty, you might 
perhaps, never have seen home 
again if he had accomplished his 
task !’’

“No, Rupert, I might not ; I do 
not know. You see, I—I think he 
would have wanted to marry 
me at once. I should have had to 
become his wife while I was at 
Nethercotes, and—we could not 
have let papa know until it was 
over.” And her voice trembled 
very much now. “He meant that, 
I know, because I could not have 
come back and told papa that I had 
promised to give up my religion ; 
and Stanley would have been afraid 
of losing me if I once came home 
again."

"Thank God, Gerty, he has lost 
you !" said her brother quickly and 
fervently. “You yourself can say 
that too, can’t you, dear, while yet 
you are praying for him ?”

“Yes, Rupert." —
And a deep sigh spoke more than 

words could have done, as they 
turned again to go into the house. 
And as they said good-by two or 
three hours later at the station, 
Gerty whispered :

"Don't think too hardly of him, 
Rupert ; you would not if you knew 
him. Don’t, if only for my sake. 
Pray for him, Rupert, as you would 
if you only knew him,’’ she 
repeated.

“Don’t be afraid, Gerty," was 
the reply. “I shall never forget 
to do that, to prav for him, what, 
ever I may think of him ; and I 
will try and not think hardly for 
your sake, and because it is not for 
us to judge our fellow-creatures, 
Gerty.”

CHAPTER XXIII.
It wanted but a week from the 

beginning of Lent, and Gerty was 
going to pay her promised visit of a
few days to N----- Convent, which
could be deferred no longer after 
the pressing letters she had received 
from the nuns and one or two of her 
old companions, the latter, of 
course, being in entire ignorance 
that anything had come to sadden 
their bright, sweet favorite, Gerty 
Mannering. Her father was going 
to take her, and intended remaining 
the few days at the little country 
inn at which he had always stayed 
during his visits to Gertv when she 
was at school.

“ It will be like the old times, 
Gerty," he said ; “ and I shall like 
to see Rev. Mother again and all of 
them, and the old place itself too.”

“ Besides, papa," she replied, 
with something of the old arch look, 
“ you could not lose sight of me for 
so many days, I know.

very early in March they foum 
themselves in the train, beginning 
the journey which had so long been 
such a familiar one during those 
past happy, peaceful years.

When they reached N-----, Mr.
Mannering sent Gerty on at once to 
the convent alone.

“ I know you would rather go 
alone first, Gerty," he said, “ to get 
the first meeting over ; it will be 
best. Tell Rev. Mother I will come 
in the morning to see her."

And with a lingering kiss Gerty 
left him, and took her seat in the 
coach which was to take her to the 
convent.

Her father was right : it was less 
painful for her to be alone on her 
first arrival and during the familiar 
drive, which was so associated with 
the careless, happy past. It was 
winter too now. as it had been when 
she had last looked on the quiet 
country scene, when she had left it, 
but fourteen months ago, without a 
cloud on her brow or a trouble in 
her heart, except those brought by 
the pain of parting with her dear, 
kind friends the nuns, and the com-
Ïanions who had all so loved her.

hen as she drove into the convent 
grounds her heart contracted with 
a sharper pain still, as she recalled 
her own words to her father as she 
had last driven through these 
familiar spots: “I wonder how it 
will all look when I see it again ; I 
wonder if / shall be changed nt all, 
papa. I shall look a little older, I 
suppose; more of a young lady, 
that’s all."

The time had come now ; she 
looked again upon the beloved 
scene, and though it was unaltered, 
was she not changed as she could 
never have dreamed of—changed as 
fully as though the lapse of years 
had passed over her head, to be the 
old, laughing, careless Gerty never, 
nevermore? Her heart beat pain
fully as she waited in the reception- 
room ; but directly Rev. Mother 
appeared, bringing with her dear 
Sister Teresa, Gerty forgot her con
fusion in their hearty kisses and 
earnest words of welcome. They 
forbore, as Rupert had done, from 
noticing her pale looks and visible 
thinness, knowing as they did, 
though not yet fully, the story of 
the terrible shadow that had come 
so egrly to darken the bright life of 
their beloved pupil ; but they were 
shocked at the change nevertheless, 
though they had been partly expect
ing it.

Then for the next few days the 
old convent life existed again for 
Gerty; because, though they treated 
her as a visitor, and gave her a nice 
little room of her own, she insisted 
on living as much as possible with 
the girls, most of whom were her 
old companions, instead of always 
being apart “instate," as she called 
it. She sat among them at recrea
tion, to their great delight and her 
own increased popularity, listening 
to the innocent, simple talk which 
once had been so interesting to her, 
of all the little changes that had 
taken place since she left, laughing 
while one girl who used always to 
be in scrapes in Gerty’s time told 
her how she never got into any now, 
but that another had quite taken 
her place in that line, one who used 
to be quite a model a year since ; 
and how Sister So-and-so was not 
half as strict as she used to be ; and 
what a grand retreat they had had 
last year, and how sorry they had 
been for Gerty to miss it—until she 
could have almost wished, as she 
sat there, to wake and find herself 
still at school, and the past year all 
a dream. And yet no, she could not 
—oh, no ! not for worlds, spite of 
the terrible pain and yearning in her 
heart.

“ I cannot wish never to have ' 
known him, never to have loved him 
—oh.no! Even if I never see him 
again on earth, I can pray for him 
always ; and if only he ever comes 
to God, even at the last, all my pain 
and sorrow will have been but an 
easy price for a soul like his."

But though Gerty did her best to 
be merry and cheerful, and always 
to hide that any shadow had crossed 
her life, even the innocent convent 
girls were not wholly deceived, jnd 
were not without an idea that some
thing more than delicate health was 
the matter with Gerty,

“ I never saw any one so changed 
in my life," said one confidently to 
another, among a group of the elder 
girls. " She is not very well, the 
dear, I know, of course, and she is 
just as nice as ever ; but somehow it 
seems as if she had seen some 
trouble or other, or were thinking 
of something quite different from 
what we are all talking about."

“And I should not at all wonder 
if she were," said another, who was 
considered rather a worldly girl, 
and a great authority on worldly 
matters, having only come to school 
rather late. “You don’t suppose 
she has been all this time at home 
for nothing, and in London, too, last 
season," she added somewhat con
temptuously.

“And then,’’ put in a sweet, pious 
little girl, “ she does have such long 
talks with Sister Teresa. And I 
know she is a great deal in the 
chapel, when she is not with us. 
She let it out accidentally ; and I am 
sure it is beautiful to see her pray, 
when we do see her, as if she quite 
forgot everything and everybody 
but our LoYd."

And so the week passed, with its 
quiet, sweet routine, varied only by 
the two or three visits of her father 
to the convent ; and on the last

did now, but she stayed in the 
chapel after the rest were all gone, 
bowed down alone and motionless ; 
and as she did so a strange feeling 
seemed to come over her, a thought 
almost like Inspiration, which made 
her start joyously, and then look 
up with a trembling wonder.

TO BE CONTINUED

SHATTERED DREAMS
By Anna W. Mullrlno

Two years ago, Jerry Simmons 
had left Andersonville without a 
word to anyone, not even to little 
Martha Evans.

“ Why worry over him ?" Sue 
Benjamin had advised, noting that 
Martha’s spirits were at ebb. ‘1 The 
very best of men are not worth cry
ing over. Dry your eyes and forget 
him."

She was Martha’s friend and the 
confidant of all her troubles.

“ Oh, Sue, dear, you don’t under
stand, or you’d never say that,” 
Martha had rejoined, with a sob, 
refusing to be consoled.

With a shrug of her shoulders, 
and a knowing shake of her head, 
Sue answered :

“ You’ll get ovet it. We all do." 
This morning Andersonville was 

mildly astir, for Jerry had returned, 
as unexpectedly as he had left. 
The noonday whistle at the Valley 
Mills had hardly given the signal 
for the great, buzzing looms to 
cease their whirring, before Martha 
found herself hemmed In on all 
sides by groups of pushing, curious 
girls, silk-workers like herself. All 
were talking at once, each louder 
than her neighbor. The volley of 
questions was bewildering. Martha 
tried to talk, but gave up. It was 
impossible to be heard above the 
noise. Some one in the crowd 
realized this and, in a voice that 
carried above the others, insisted on 
silence.

“ Oh, girls," Martha said, when 
finally she could be heard, “ I’m so 
happy. As soon as Jerry returned 
last night, he came to see me. I 
never was so surprised in all my 
life. I asked him why he had not 
written, and he told me that he 
wanted to be sure of his plans 
before he told any one. I didn’t 
have the heart to scold too much, 
for he told me that he had been 
working day and night, and, girls," 
she continued, now lowering her 
voice to a whisper, “ he showed me 
his bank books. I could hardly 
believe my own eyes. Why, if he 
worked in this town all his life, 
he could never have saved what he 
has during the past twd years. I 
asked him how he managed, 
but he only laughed and said 
I didn’t understand business. 
People in the cities surely have 
wonderful opportunities for making 
money, and I’m glad Jerry had the 
courage to leave Andersonville when 
he did."

“ Well, it's great to think that he 
is back," one of the girls remarked. 
“ I certainly never thought you 
would see him again."

Martha’s eyes were bright and 
her face was flushed.

“ Girls," she said earnestly, " I 
prayed him back. I couldn’t begin 
to count the novenas I've made, the 
votive candles I’ve burned, and even 
the Masses I have had offered, and,” 
she added with a smile, “ my pray
ers have now been answered."

“ Answered, Martha," some one 
exclaimed, “ why this is only the 
beginning of the answer. You know, 
we girls expect an invitation when 
the real ‘answer’ is granted ; and 
don’t you think we deserve an invi
tation for all the prayers we’ve said 
for you ?”

Most of the girls in the mill were 
Catholics and had always been will
ing to say “ Yes ’’ to Martha’s 
many appeals for prayers.

" Of course you do,” agreed Sue. 
“ The prize is not going to slip 
through our fingers this time, and 
we all shall soon be receiving our 
share of a wedding cake. Shall we 
not, Martha?" she asked brightly, 
placing her arm over her friend's 
shoulder.

j The little ripple of excitement 
caused by Jerry’s return soon died 
out and the town had gone back 

1 to its usual, everyday routine when, 
like a bolt from the sky, came the 
news that Jerry and Sue had eloped. 
No one dared go near Martha that 
morning, either to console or ques
tion her. Her wild expression and 
unwonted silence kept the girls 
away. By noon, however, the 
unnatural restraint gave way to 
hysterical crying,

I “ My heart is broken," she sobbed 
bitterly. “ I’ve lost faith in human 
nature. The very ones I trusted 
above all — Jerry — Sue — the hypo
crites. Even God seems to have 

, turned from me, after all my pray
ers, all my novenas, all my trust. 
Oh, I wish that—I wish that—oh, 
leave me alone," she cried, as she 
pushed away the girls who were 
trying to console her.

Time went on and Martha became 
bitter and more bitter. As she 
looked ahead, the future meant only 
a stretch of lonely days, spent 
beside a grinding, soulless loom and 
then, some day, she would drop 
beside it, useless.

Three, four, five years passed and 
Martha, still at her place, watched 
familiar faces about her being 
replaced by new ones. Most of the 
former girls were married now and 
had happy homes and chubby babies 

And still

“ Let your friends know your
home address, Miss Evans," the 
superintendent said one morn
ing, as he handed her a letter.
“ It's against the rules to have mail 
sent here, you know,"

Martha took the letterand glanced 
at the postmark. Could It be possi
ble ? Quickly she tore open the 
envelope and glanced at the signa
ture. Sue ! About to crumple the 
letter between her fingers, one sent
ence caught her eye, “ for the sake 
of my little boy." Quickly she read 
on, unable now to stop. Her brain 
became confused. What -terrible 
things she was reading ! Jerry 
dead, dragged from a river into 
which he had thrown himself in 
a moment of despair, and Sue, her 
money, home, everything gone, was 
now earning a mere pittance with 
which she was trying to support 
herself and her boy. Martha’s 
heart beat faster. A satisfaction 
thrilled her.

“ Nothing more than she de
serves," she murmured as she 
read on :

“ When Jerry left Andersonville, 
it was on the advice of the man who 
caused his ruin. Dazzled with the 
prospects which that devil held out, 
Jerry entered into a dishonest 
scheme which has robbed not one, 
but hundreds of poor families of 
hard woo earnings. While nothing 
less than robbery, still it was well 
planned and always managed to 
keep within the limits of the law. 
Filled with a sense of hie new 
power, he came back for you, but 
when he saw you, so good, and so 
far above him, he had not the heart 
to drag you down with him He 
told me this years later and it made 
me almost insane with jealousy.
I knew Jerry was doing wrong, but 
I loved my new life too much to try 
to stop him. Once I did urge him 
to drop everything. I was sick 
then, and thought I was going to 
die. When I got better, 1 stopped 
urging, and the days and years 
passed on and we forgot God. Jerry 
had been told in confession that 
he must return the money which he 
had unjustly taken. This he would 
not do, and he cut himself off from 
the Church. In his bitter remorse, 
he grew to hate the name of Catho
lic. If I had only been firm in 
doing right, how different things 
might be today ! But I have paid 
for my weakness. Over night all 
we had, position, money, home—all 
were swept from us and then came, 
worse than all—Jerry’s death. And 
such a death, in despair and away 
from God, and how much of his 
sin is mine ? It is strange that 
1 should turn to you, whom 1 have 
wronged so deeply, but the remem
brance of your goodness and strong 
faith are ever before me and give 
me hope. It was the memory of 
you that saved me from following 
Jerry, and taking my little boy 
with me. Martha, is there any 
hope for me ? I am writing with 
the courage of despair.”

Martha folded the letter and 
gazed at the loom before her. 
Mechanically she guided a slipping 
thread.

Oh my God," she murmured, as 
she tried to stifle her sobs, “ it 
is 1 who should beg for forgiveness 
from Thee. Instead of seeing Thy 
guiding hand, shielding me from 
harm and possible danger to my 
soul, I turned from Thee, when 

could not have my own way, for-
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tu tne convent , nan un me insi j of their OWD. And still she was 
evening Gerty knelt at Benediction alone, pathetically alone. Her dark 
in her usual place, the one they had hair was showing signs of gray and
allotted to her on her arrival. She 
had been feeling even physically 
tired and weary all day, as she often

furrows were beginning to leave 
permanent marks on her pale, thin 
face.

1
getting, in my blindness that, 
though Thou hast said, 'Ask and you 
shall receive,’ Thou hast taught us 
to add, “ Thy will, not mine be 
done.’ "

Will you be home from the mill 
all day tomorrow. Aunt Martha ?" 

Yes dear, all day."
And mother’s going to stay 

with you too, even after you both 
come home from Mass and Com
munion ?"

"Yes, mother too. And, Jerry 
boy," Martha said, as she drew the 
sturdy, golden-haired lad closer to 
her, "don’t forget to ask our Lord 
tomorrow, when He comes to you 
for the first time, to keep you good, 
now and always."

“Yes, Aunt Martha, I will, and 
I’m going to pray for you and for 
mother and for my dead daddy, 
too."

Martha’s eyes Ailed with sudden 
tears, as she looked into the blue 
eyes of the little lad standing 
beside her, so like those of another 
Jerry whom she had known so well. 
Softly she breathed a prayer for 
that other Jerry in hope that at the 
last dark moment, God’s boundless 
mercy might have rescued his soul 
from the depth of despair. For 
she remembered that even
‘ Betwixt the saddle and the ground 
Is mercy sought and mercy found."

THE MONUMENTAL WORK ON
ALEXANDER VI. COMPLETED

Portland, Ore.—Right Rev. Mgr. 
Peter De Roo, pioneer Oregon 
priest, has just received from the 
famous Belgian publishing house of 
Desclee the final volume of his five 
volume work “Material for the Life 
and Times of Alexander VI." Mon- 
signor De Roo returned from Bel
gium in June after a year spent in 
supervising the printing of his 
monumental work.

The studies which formed the 
basis of his book were made over a 
quarter of a century ago in the 
Vatican Archives and other Euro
pean collections. The preparation 
of the work for the press has occu
pied the author’s leisure time dur
ing the past fifteen years.

Monsignor De Roo is in his eighty- 
sixth year. He is the author of a 
two-volume work called "History of 
America Before Columbus.
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month. I began using Cuticura 
Soap and Ointment and they helped 
me and after using two cakes of 
Cuticura Soap and two boxes of 
Cuticura Ointment I was completely 
healed/' (Signed) Mrs. Leon 
Hallock, 104 Atkins St., Bellows 
Falls, Vt.
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my premiums?”
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BARRISTER, SOLICITOR 

NOTARY PUBLIC
UNION BANK BUILDING

GUELPH, ONTARIO
CANADA

Rea Lakeside 1396.^ Cable Addrea. "Leedon 

“ HiUorwt 1097 Main 1583

Lee, O’Donoghue & Harkins 
Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, Eto. 

W. T. J. Lee, B.C.L. J. G. O’Donoghue, K.O. 
Hugh Harkins

OffloM 911-242 Confederation Life Chambers 
8. W. Comer Queen and Victoria Sta. 
 TORONTO. CANADA

KELLY, PORTER & KELLY
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS 

NOTARIES
W. B. Kelly, K. C. J. Porter David K. Kelly 

Crown Attorney County Treasurer 
Solicitors For Norfolk County Council 

SIMCOE. ONT., CANADA.

DENTAL

CLINGER
London's Rubber Man
846 Dundai SL, London, Ont,

TIRES and VULCANIZING
We repair anything In Rubber. 

Galoshes and Rubber Boots a specialty.

Phone 6166

MICHAEL J. MULV1H1LL
L. D. S., D. D. S.

16 PEMBROKE STREET V».

PEMBROKE, ONT.
PHONE 176 

OPEN EVENINGS

DR. VINCENT KELL?
DENTAL SURGEON 

Clinic Building, 241-243 Queen's Ave. 
LONDON, ONT.

Phone 1400 Res. Phone 6198

R. I. WATSON
Government and Industrial

BONDS
BOUGHT and SOLD

Phone 1687W 213 Dom. Savings Bldg
LONDON, ONT.

BEDDOME. BROWN 
CRONYN and 
POCOCK

V
TELEPHONt

693 W

392 RICHMOND ST
LONDON, CANADA
MONEY TO LOAN

James R. Hasleft
Sanitary and Heating 

Engineer
Agent tor Fees Oil Burners 

821 Richmond SL London, Ont

F. E, LUKE
OPTOMETRIST 
AND OPTICIAN 

197 YONGE 9T. TORONTO
(Upstairs Opp. Simpson's)

Eyes Examined and Glass Eyes Fitted

E. MULLEN
14 May St. LONDON, CANADA 

Phone 6714M
Painting and Paper
Hanging Samples on request

G. M. MURRAY
66 KING ST. LONDON

Expert Radiator and 
Auto Sheet Metal Worker

BRAZING OP ALL KINDS 
PHONES - NIGHTS 5448. DAY 2327

ILYMYER^
CHURCH AActrEFMicXtAiocds

tells why.—
lo Cincinnati Bell Foundry Co„ Cincinnati. 0,

UNLIKE OTHER BELLI 
SWEETER, MORE DUE
ABLE. LOWER PRICE.mic.--------


