ESPIRITU SANTO

By Henrlet's Dans Skinner. |

SyYNOPsIs 0F PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

Characters in the story.—Adrien and Theo-
dore Daretti—tho former & young baratone |
from the Iloyal Upera ui Berlin; the latter, his
brother, possessing n voice such as only angels |
Are sUpposed LO bave jame 110 g0 Dl
epoule, the elder bro 8 god-mouher, A great |
coniralto singer. Ramon Kugenio Disdier, his
four daughters and nis mother-in-law, Madame
Valorge. Agvstini, a professor of mathemal-
jos at the Lycee Louls 1a Grande Carissimo
Caaimiro, & violinist from the Conservatory Or. |
chestra. Orede, the Daretu brothers' valet

Chapter 1. he Fomet of Pentecost, The
Church of Si. Thomas d'Aquin, Paris,
Adrien and  Theodore Diretts  the sing
ers. The former meels Ramon Disdier and
his daughter, Japiritu  Santo. She sends,
through the brotaer, the hitue flower of the |
Holy Ghost, after which she is named, Espiritu
Santo, 1w Theodore Dar tul.

Cnapter 1L—Closer scquaintanceship of the
preceding characiers

land snd the United Siates, Adrien 8
panies him as tno first baratone.

Chapter 11L— Adriano finds an old friend
Don Luis di S Roqae. Theodore meeLs
Kapiritu.

Coapter 1V.—Theodore in his boyish fancy |
falls in love with Kspiritu.
to persuade Adriano to marry. She lauds |
Satalinn. Madame Delapoule leaves Paris
for five years, mrug

Chapter VI —Theodore goes to his elder
brother Bindo
Adrien woos Catalina.
tenances his proposition.

Coapter V1[I —After an absence of five years
Hortense Delapouis returns Lo Paris.

ses to bring Catalina out on the Paris stay

he is informed of the Disdiers change of
tune Madame Valorge's blindness, Adrien
brings two of the groatest living tenors o

-

assist Catalina in her debut. Oae turng out to | 4

be Theodore, 5 |
Chapter VIIL—Adrien and Thoodore visit |
the Disdiers’ modest homs at Passy. Their
amizement a' the changes tim» nas eff:cted.
Adrien and Theodore in a runaway acciden . 1
Their groom #»varely injured.
Chapter 1 X.—Death of Daretti's groom. |
Chapter X.—Tneodore speaks of his love for |

Espiritn to Madame Valorge and receives en- | quiringly.

couragement,

(‘,n:‘; X1.—Adrien is displeased with the |
remonstrations of Madame Doslepoule and
Monsignore lanson :

Chapter X 11 —Victoire Ainsworth's sad ex
perience, Adrien visits Monsignore Ianson
and goes to confession

Chapter N1IL—~Catalina receives an ovation
as Alda, S 1 her (riends discover Oeg
laire 1o bo an y

Chapter X1V
piritu’s band
following Sunday. 2 l

Chapter XV Adrien talks with his v alet, |
concerning his (the v et’s) tlancee.

Chapter XV spirita 18 betrothed to
Theodore. Sne Lells him the secret of her
father's second IArciag Sne must remain
for the present with her father, ns his wifois a
poor manager. She also takes care of her |
young step b other Maxime, |

VY. oy
Iheodore proposes for i |
He is to receive his answer Lne

Cnapter XVII Adriano longs again o |
moel, Margaon
Chapter X VIIL—Adrisno meels Margara |

and discovers her to bo none other than Vic
toire Alnsworth, which name she bore since |
nor unfortunate marriage.

CHAPTER XIX.— Adriano in love wilh |
Lady Ausworth, Catalina in love with
Adriapo. Catalioa unable to appear in the
111 act of Cordelie.  Louise Carson takes her
place. O glaire challenges Daretti to a duel. |

CHAPTER XX |
“ Alag ! for Lova. if thou art all
And naught beyond, O Karth i
Homans. |
tos el

The physician pronounced Catalina’s
illness to be a case of low fever and
nervous prostration brought on by over-
work and worry. He preseribed six |
months of absolute rest and freedom |

from execitement, and, as soon as she | ment,”” went on Catalina.

was able to bear the fatigue of travel- |

Spaniard, with fire.

ceive from your lover what you would
not take yourself?”’

deed 1 never thought of it as rece
money !
it would give Theodore to enable me to

make

| sister, that it is impossible,
ceive help from dear

Casimiro goes as 8010 | all that the good fairies may bring you
Yiolinst 10 the Opern's tour throughout Kng- | for yourself some day."’

| easy-chair in
| salon
called to take leave of

| not seen her alone since the fateful
Chapter V.—Madame Delapoule endeavors | night of * Cordelia.”

occupied since then, and seemed to
His parting with Kspiritu. | have something on his mind.
Her father discoun- | written the next day to excuse himself
from an appointment to visit the salon
She pro- | with Lady Ainsworth and her mother,
and had let them leave for Londen with-
| out ealling to say farewell.

| suffering
| what she feared to have him see in he

| what was right !

“Then why should I consent to re-

¢ Oh, oh,” stammered Espiritu; *in-

ving
I only thought of the pleasure

. : "
sasior and happier!

Well, you see now, my dear little
I can re- |
Madame “(:ll!‘i
poule, for she loves me like a daughter |

|

| and has no children of her own, and
some day, when I recover my health, 1
| may yet make fame and fortuns, and

she will then feel more than repaid.
But in the meanwhile, dear, I shall not
starve or suffer, and your tender little
heart may be at ease. You will need

Catalina was sitting up in the great
Hortense Delepoule’s
that Adrien Daretti
her. He had

the day

tie had been strangely grave and pre-

He had

His man-
ner to Catalina was full of reverence
and tender consideration.

T ghall pray that you may find your
happiness in London,” she said, gently,
and without faltering, as she greeted
him.

“ My happiness ?"’ he repeated, in-

““ Ah, Adrien, perhaps I know your |
\ts better than you do yourself !
read your heart in your eyes the day

| that someone lunched with us, and I |

hope with all my heart for the happi-
ness of my two dearest friends.”

“ Don't, Catalina, don't!"” he almost |
groaned, covering his eyes with his
hand. He was overpowered and con-
fused with the generosity of the poor,
girl. Perhaps he had read

own eyes, perhaps she had said more
than knew that evening that
she fainted in his arms. At any |
rate, he now felt stunned and uncer- |
{ain. God help him, he wanted to do |
A great wave of pity
for her overwhelmed his heart. It
only she had not read his secret he |
mizht have done so much to make her |
happy! But now that she knew his
love had gone out to another woman,
and that woman her dearest friend, he
feared that it would be useless to speak
to her as he had prepared himself to
do. And yet he should feel like a brute
to leave this woman, who loved him,
ill and in poverty, while he rode ofl to
soek his own success and happiness
elsewhere.

“ Dear Vietoire has had her share of
sorrow and suffering and disappoint-
“ Adrien, if
you are fortunate enough to win her

she

ling, complete change of air and scene. | love, believe me, it will be truly the
The girl was too ill and weak the first | first love of her heart."

few days to think or care how much
this entailod, but she gradually roused
to a ('t)l]Nl'ilillhlll‘NN ol
which was a very serious one. She saw
herself ill, penniless, and a failure.
Depending upon her fine health and
extraordinary capacity for work, she
had never foreseen the possibility of
sickness and idleness, and had made
over every penny she could spare from
her earnings to her grandmother and
sisters. So far from being able to re-
pay her they were in more erying neod
than ever of her aid, and she was help-
less and absolutely dependent for daily
bread and medical care upon the gener-
osity of the leacher whose hopes she

had so disappointed. 1t was a cruel

position, and Catalina's  health did
not improve in  pondering over
it. To be sure, her friends had not
failed her. Victoire Ainsworth had

been most  tender, most
Vietoire had to leave for London to at-

tend her sister’s marriage a few days |

after Catalina was taken ill, and re
mained there to  be her widowed
mother's companion and fill Pepilla’s
fast-narrowing family

place in the
pothine  daunted by

ele,  Sir Gy

failure and the
ment of her father's clandestine mar
riage, had, with a manly simp icity that

Catalina's announce

touched Catalina to the heart’s core,
laid his love, title, and his fortune
at her feot.  With tearsin her eyes the
girl beg ed him to forget her ; that she
was, oh, so sorry, so sorry, but it was
impossible, and he must forgive her.
He had repliod that there was nothing
to forgive, that she had never eneoul
aged him, and that he ought not to

have given her the pain of refusing him.
When he bade her farowell she extend
od her hand to him to kiss.  He did not

seem  to know what to do with the
proffered hand, shook it awkwardly,
and bowed himselt off. His awkward-

ness brought the first smile of_her ill-
ness to Catalina's lips.
“ 1 forgot he was an
she murmured.
The day before the Daretti's depart-
ure for London, Kapiritu  knelt by

Englishman,"

Catalina's couch and embraced her
tenderly.
« Dear sister,”” she said, ** you have

done s0 much for me, and given me so
generously of your prosperity, now you
must let me share with you in your ad
versity. Dear Catalina, don't worry
about the future! I have alittle some-

thing now, and you must not refuse me, |

make some retarn to

You must let me
you for all your generosity.

« And when did you come into a for-
tune, lspiritu?"’ asked Catalina, sus-
piciously.

« Oh, there are still fairies in the
world "' laughed Espiritu.  ** Perhaps
some wood St. Nicholas has given me a
dowry "'

“You cannot deceive me, Espiritu!

I know that Theodore is at the bottom |

of this. There, you are blushin

“Well, is he not to be your brother,
and may not a prother help a dear sis-
ter 2"

« Listen, Bspiritu! Would you ever
eonsent to receive a penny from your
lover, no matter how much you were in
need, until he was your husband, and
you had a right to all that was his?"'

gonerous, but |

He looked up, his eyes full of tears.
For the life of him he could not speak.

the situation, | She smiled tenderly, almost gayly, up

| into his face and held out her hand to
him.

He was not an Englishman, he knelt
on one knee before her and pressed the
| thin white hand to his lips with infinite
[ poverence. Then he rose and drew a
chair near to hers and bent over her.
| She felt rather than saw that he was
| looking down at her with tender, intent
| gaze. He had forgotten Margara, for-
| gotten Casimir, most of all forgotten

himself in the one feeling that this
| brave, proud, sweat girl, who had been
| friend and him for so long,
i must be comforted, must not be allowed
| to suffer in her tender woman's heart
| for his unworthy sake.

sister to

1

“(atalina, you are very dear to me!
| he was saying. ‘I do not deny that
what you read in my eyes was in part
true, but remember, dear, that I have
only met Lady Ainsworth twice, and
| that so sudden an admiration cannot be
very deep-rooted. If you will consent
to bo my wife you need have no fear ol
my affection and fidelity. The tender-

There is another to whom I could bring
more happiness than I can to you. | place them far ahead of those that make
There is another who will bring you | comedy their specialty.

Speak the truth to me, Adrien.

Honor me by showing you think I have " imagine
LS Afre

«

¢ No, indeed !" eried the proud little \ then was for the best, and is so still.
[
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nore happiness than I ever
Tell |
ne you would be glad to be trueto her. |

sourage to bear it!"
“1 should like to be loyal to my {

friendship for Guy and Casimir,”” he re-

slied, simply. **I wish that you could “
ind happiness in the devotion of one cr |
[

the other of those noble fellows who

love you so disinterestedly.
that, then I might indeed be glad that

If 1 felt |

I was free to try and win Lady Ains- E

worth.
not worthy of you, Catalina, but I still
think that we could find much happi-
ness in each other!”

lina's ey
very willingness only seemed to remove

nunciation
sacrifice within her.
her hands.

manly, more lovable, more desirable
than as he stood before her at that mo-
ment.
find him
such high ideals, she cared so much for
faith
where, outside of the cloister, where
among men of the world, would she find
chivalry and virtne greater than his ?

never be happy as your wife.
feel

ness 1 have alwavs felt for you, and feel |

now more strongly than ever, will in
marriage daod pen into the one truoe love

| and Raoul de Nangis

of my whole lite, and 1 shall find my |
sole happiness in you, as I so fervently
hope you may find yours in me. Cata-
lina, dearest, do not ery so! This is

no sudden impulse, nonew thought. Tt
has been in my heart for years. Did
they never tell you, |
wskod six years ago for leave to try and
win you for my wife 2"’

Catalina, hov

“ My father told me of it for the first
time the other day,”’ she replied in a
stifled voice ; ** but it was the very day

{ that I first saw you with Vietoire, and 1
folt that you had new thoughts in your
mind."’

An intense sympathy for the weeping
| girl overwhelmed him. He knelt by
| her side and spoke soothingly, earnest-
“ ly, his kind eyes full of tears.

| (atalina, I never had your answer.
| They d d not let moe speak to you, they
refused me without consulting you.
| My life might have been so different if
| I could have persuaded you then as 1
hope to persuade you now. Let it be
helween us as it might have been then!
(Give me my answer now, dearest !
(Catalina, have you heard me? Are you
| still erying 2"’
Slowly, very slowly she raised her
| head. brushed the tumbled hair from her
| brow, and looked at him with sad, heavy
eyes. At last she drew back and shook
| her head sorrowfully. She was very
ealm now and not afraid to look him full
in the face.
“ Dear Adrien,” she said, smiling
| bravely. *I, too, can learn to conquer
my heart and find peace in making an-
other happy. [, too, ean renounce !’
| was not sure what she meant to imply.
“ What do you mean, Catalina ?"" he
stammered.  ** What have I said?  Are
you sending me away 1
“Iam giving you the answer to the
| question you w;mf,(\,d to ask me six
years ago,”” she said, still smiling with
gentle dignity and cheerfulness. *‘ 1
feel sure that what was decided for us

He looked at her a little blankly, Ue |

But I cannot fell so now. I am

The tears rushed blindingly to Cata-
, and she tarned away. His

\im further from her, his perfect re-
stirred all the spirit of
His future lay in
She loved him too truly to
accept from him the oblation he offered;
ind yet the man had never seemed more

But might not that other woman
lovable also? Vietoire had
and

chivalry and virtue; and

At last she broke out vehemently :

“ (o to her, Adrien—go to her, and
God’s blessing go with you! I could
I should
that I was im another woman's
place, and that woman my dearest
friend, and one who has suffered more

than I. Such a feeling would be misery |
to me. Believe me, this is best. Go, |

Adrien, kindest, noblest, dearest friend
and brother! Pray for me, that T may
have the blessing of bringing happiness
to some one else who is dear to you, and
do not give another thought to what has
passed between us."

“ It was best for us to talk it over,”
he said, not knowing what else to say. |
“You will take up new interests now
and be happy yourself in making an-
other happy. But do not ever lor
the deep affection and respect that 1
bear you."'

“No, I
said,

shall never forget it,’”" she
smiling gravely. Then as he

| kissed her hand and turned to leave the

even in comedy they act with a light
touch

conld, | so much fun in my life as over ‘ Don

felt so at home and so jolly!

of Lear's lament over Cordelia, I never

and irresistible entrain that

I never had
%asquale.’  Every one in the audience
But just |
this trio in such operas as |
ine,’ and * Otello,” and the |
* Valkyrie !"  Adriano s
grand as Wotan.

T Z .
With the excoplivi |

heard anything so glandly pathetic as
his farewell to
heart-broken that I have to act in
‘ The Master Singers,’” and cannot see
Adriano, for every one is raving over
the charm of his delightful
Sachs.”’

wind up the operatic bulletin with re-
grets that Catalina was
share the laurels. ** I believe Adriano |
actually hates Miss Carson, and if it |
were not for his friendship for Federici

would not give ¢ Cordelia ' at all. He } same source
Marie | lames phopened.
came a letter, the first words of which

usually sings in roles with
Swald, who is his ideal of an operatic
actress ;

with any of the other soprani, he | at the signature,
sigh, | feigned one, and, loyalty overcoming
a natural feminine curiosity, the letter
Such passages as these in | followed the journals to the flames un-

always comes home with the
“ She was very good, but she was not
Catalina!" "'
the letters drove Madame Delepoule to |
despair.

|

|

“ Just wait, my fine ladies !"" she |
would say. * When Catalina is \\'ull'l

again, you will have to hide your dim-
inished heads !"’

‘ knew of towards the little Voquelin,
It scemed as if she had at last met her
ideal.
doubts, perhaps she would have accepted
as final the testimony of his friends and
her own favorable impressions, but for | idea of sackeloth and ashes,’

| certain anonymous communications she i

be

perfectly | copy of a Paris newspaper.
& |

Brunnhilde. 1 am |1

Hans | cog
| etti.
Teodoro's letters were always sure to | from her in

not there to | not be
too loyal a mnature not to
friend from a thrust in the dark.

but if ever he has to sing | roused her suspicions.

Perhaps she would have had no

gan to receive about this time,

The first came in the form of a marked
The article
. attention was thus called

| contained thinly veiled aspersions on |
the moral ¢ha

eter of a certain singer |
auch in vogue in Paris salons. No
james were mentioned, the language was

| carefully guarded, but to any one fami-
lar with Paris society it was ¢

sy to re- “
o the singer as the Chevalier Dar- |
Lady Ainsworth flung the pape |
indignation. The implied |
\ecusations might be true, or might
true, but she

was  of |
defend ¢
Other
journals received apparently from the
were consigned to the |
Shortly afterwards |

She glanced

gaw that it was a

read.

But the poison of distrust had entered
her soul. Blind faith was no doubt a
beautiful thing in friendship, but for |
marriage one wanted something more
substantial than faith, and Victoire

But Catalina was very slow in getting | Ainsworth knew that it was no longer |

strong. It would probably be a year,
the doctor said, before she was able to
resume her professional work. As soon |

a question of friendship but one of
marriage that she would be called upon
to settle. It was knowledge and not |

as she could be moved, Madame Dele- ‘ faith that she needed in this most im-

poule took her to the Isle of Wight for
a (uiet, restful summer, away from all
that might remind her of home worries
or professional disappointments. There |
they led a rural, out-of-door life, abso-
lutely bereft of music, except on the |
oceasions when Choulex stopped to see
them on the journeys he frequently

| found necessary to take between Lon-

don and Paris.
His coming and going make little
difference with Catalina at first. She |
felt that she had committed hersell in
encouraging his attentions inso explicit
a manner, but she dreaded his pressing
his suit, and was a little indifferent and
reserved in her manner towards him.
A girl who had just parted from the
man she loved could hardly be expected
to throw herself at onee into the arms

room she stepped after him. | of another man, no matter how devoted
«¢ Adrien "’ she hesitated; ** if you— | and worthy ! She must have time to
if you should happen to meet Monsieur | forget the old, and time to ecul-|
Choulex, tell him that I think it would | tivate new feelings ! Perhaps he
rest me and cheer me to hear a little of ‘ understood this. At any rate, al-
his musie !"’ | though a frequent and regular visitor,
|

CHAPTER XXIL.

We weare created to love only the Infinite,
and this is why, when we love, that which we
love seems 8o perfect to our heart.”--Lacor=
daire,

The operatic season at Covent Gar-

den, which was not fast drawing to a |

close, had been in many respects a
singularly brilliant  one. Madame
Ewald and the Collas brothers, Miss
Lynde and Bruno Speidel, were all
favorites of many seasons, and there
were newer friends in Oscar Lennart-
sen, in the beautiful Hildegarde Strong,
and the great Russian basso, Kern.
But the greatest interest of the season
had centred in the English debut of the
king of barytones, Adriano Daretti,
and of his young brother who was fast
leaping into the highest rank of fame.
Zoe Lenormand and Louise Carson, of
the Paris Opera, also made their first
appearance with great success, and
there were numerous lesser lights both
new and old. There had been some

talk occasioned by the non-appearance |

of the Sencrita Disdier, who had made
such a fine impression two seasons pre-
viously, but she seemed to have failed
of a re-engagement, and after a little
wonder people soon ceased to inquire for
her in the interest over the new-comers.

As Adriano had foreseen, Teodoro
camo to the English people as a revela-
tion. e was the emotion of the sea-
Adriano had carefully selected
the roles in which he was to appear—
Walther von Stolzing and the young
Siefried of Waznor, Gounod's
and Massenet's Cid. These were parts,
unlike as they were, to which Teodoro
was  born ' by tne grace Ol
IStinne Collas retained his old favorites,
on which heseemed to hold some sort of
a patent—Faust,

SOn.

wod.'

while the
Lennartsen stood incomparable in Ra-
dames, Vasco de Gama,
hauser, and Tristan.
long to be remembered.
The only opera in which the brothers

It was a season

| appeared together was ** The Master
Singers,”” and it was always a gala
night when that was given. Adriano

revelled in the humorous, |
| Hans Sachs, the cobbler poe
| doro was a vision of glorious young
|kni;.-;hllnnnl and ardor as Walther von
Stolzing, singing the Prize song like
l the very child of inspiration.
|

The little circle in Paris watched
| eagerly for news. Adriano wrote from
time to time, chiefly to Madame Dele-
poule and Choulex, though there was
an oceasional letter to Espiritu when
Teodoro had had some particularly
brilliant success. The letters were
full of brotherly pride and rejoicing
over his ** baby-boy,"’ while Teodoro's
lotters, at least such parts of them as
cared to read

Espiritu aloud, were
erammed to over-flowing with rapture
over Adriano. ** You never saw any-

thing so magnificent as he is this sea-
son. He is singing in a lot of operas
you never hear in Paris.  The house is
simply spellbound before his Flying
Dutehman and Hans Heiling, and every
girl in London has lost her heart to
him in * The Trumpeter of Sekkingen.'
Our Austrian blood in well in
these operas. He and Lennartsen and
Madame 1ld, the miost noble, the
| most elevating trio of singers that the
world ever saw, have lately been appear-
ing with enormous success in Gold-
mark's * Queen of Sheba,’ Verdi's
*Otello,” Meyerbeer's ¢ L'Africaine '
and ¢ Dinorah,” Wagner's* Taun-
hauser ' and* Valkyrie,’ and, for a con-
trast, ‘Figaro' and ‘ Don Pasquale!’
You cannot appreciate, without sceing
them, the dignity and splendor they
add to everything they undertake, and

comes

e |
Romeo,

Lohengrin, Don Jose, |
heroie |

" College of Frauce and in the studies of |
Othello, Tann- |

there was absolutely nothing in Casi-
| mir's manner to suggest the lover. |
He was kind and friendly, very much
| absorbed in music and in his opera of
| ¢ Sintram,"” enthusiastic over Adri-
| ano's work on the libretto, and ready
|

to play to the ladies by the hour, or
| wait upon them in their walks
| drives, but that was all.
| sign whatever of any recognition on
| his part of the enconragement (‘atalina
hadextended to him or of any desire to
avail himself of it.
piqued.

and

Was it possible that she had
been mistaken in supposin
inlove with her all these years ?

Teodoro made little mention in his

a

him to be |
? | said the mother.

There was no |

She began to feel |

letters of the social attentions with |
It was
impossible to accept them all, and |

neither brother cared to do so, for each
was preoccupied with affairs of his own

which rendered him somewhat oblivious |

of the interests of the world at large.
Since the occasion of the entertainments

given in honor of Pepilla’s marriage to |

Gentile d'Usseglio, the brothers had |

gone very little into general society.

‘\
\ which they were overwhelmed.
‘ Lady Ainsworth had laid
| mourning at the welding, and the
| beautiful Marchioness of Palafox had
1 put off her heaviest weeds, and both
were occasionally seen at smaller gath-
erings. The
aware that it wa. precisely at these
catherings that the handsome Daretti
was also most frequently to be scen.
As hisattentions became more marked
| the young widow grew disturbed and
| p:’uwrupiml.
| his profession to be a barrier. Although
| carefully sheltered in the atmosphere ol
‘ |
|
|

modesty and e ; wonnding
the young women of I'rench and Spanish
households, Lady Ainsworth’s edueation
had been a strong one. She had worked
in her girlhood on the benches of the
Paris side by side and in competition
l with those who were to gain their liveli-
‘ hood in these studies, and later she had
‘ turned from the riches and ease which
l

|

\

widowhood had brought her, to find her
consolation in serious, devoted work.
Vicetoire, therefore, was not the woman
to look upon any man's honorable pro-
\ fession in the light of a disadvantage,
and, in the case of the Chevalier Dar-
etti, the profession was one with which
l her artistic spirit was in deepest sym-
pathy. The manly singer, with his
glorious voice, and refined, poetic
tastes, was a most congenial companion,
and hein his turn was ever more and
more attracted to the remarkably gifted
young Spanish lady—a painter of much
power and orviginality, a fine organist,
a skilful and brilliant pianist, and pos-
sessed of a singularly deep and beautiful
though not very powerful voice, which
she used with great effect in a man-
ner of singing that was less like sing-

cution. It never failed of making a
deeply dramatic and sympathetic im-
pression, and the artist soul of Daretti
had fallen captive to its spell. How
perfectly these two gifted natures
seemed formed for each other! And
yet Lady Ainsworth was troubled.

The momentary prejudice, formed
fromethe first glimpse of Daretti after
many years’ absence, had disappeared
upon a nearer view. Gazing into his
face that evening at the Usseglio re-
ception she had been inspired with a
feeling of confidence in his uprightness
and sincerity. Surely there were no
lines of coarseness or dissipation in
that refined and noble countenance !
From Guy, from Madame Delepoule,
from Catalina, she had heard his praises
sung as a man of faith and principles.
She had learned other instances of his
delicacy of conduct besides that she

aside her |

public quickly became |

It was not that she felt |

ing than like an exquisite piece of alo- |

portant of all decisions, and what khow-
ledge had she of this man's true char-
acter ? If her first experience had |
tanght her anything it was that, to a |
nature like fhers, reverence was the
necessary foundation for love. Without
reverence love would turn to loathing.
She recalled those terrible hours of her
first marriage when she had prayed to
die rather than live to be the wife of a
man whom she could not respect. Buat
how was it with her now? She had
fallen in love with the outward show ol
a fascinating personality, a splendid
physique, a glorious talent, acultivated
intelligence, a gentlemanly bearing:
but what did she the inward
man, of his prineiple:, his convictions,
his moral calibre ? How blank his past
was life to her, how unintelligible his pre-

know of

sent !
hood her father had loved and admired
Daretti, but since then he had become
the petted hero of the musical world,
the courted and feted darling of tl

effeminate and dissolute society of fash- |
How could |

ionable Londoa and Paris.
she, a lonely, retiring, unworldly woman,
be any judge of the character of such
a man, or of his fitness to meet her high
ideals of married life ?

It can hardly be said that Victoire
was ineredulous when her mother came
to tell her that the Chevalier Daretti
had made a formal offer for her hand.

She had felt instinctively that this was |

inevitable, yet she turned pale and
trembled and seemed deeply disturbed.
“Tt is so hard to know what to do!”
she sighed.

“It ought not to be so very hard,"”
““*You have only to
(questior ir own heart. Thavespoken
to Guy about it and he is delighted.
He admires Daretti beyond expression
and says he is calculated in every way
to make his wife a happy woman. Do
you not love him a little, my dear—
you who are so wrappedup in music and
art 2"’

* How do T know °
agitation.
her mother
shoulders.

she said, in deep
Then she came and knelt by

and hid her
‘“Mother, dearest mot her, I

do not want to marry at all unless my |

life could be blessed as yours was.
| I should want my husband to be the
| stainless, upright man my dear father
was. You know, mamma, what 1 have
suffered in the past, that 1 would not
| wish to make another such mistake.
| You know that I could not endure to ac-
| cept what some women will, that I
could not love if there was any
memory that destroyed the reverence 1
should wish to feel {for the man who was
to be all things to me. Oh, mamma, I
Jong to have blind faith in him, and yet
mv heart is full of mistrust and fear! I
know how sympathetic he is to me. |
know his genins and his manly beauty.
[ know his tenderness for his brother
and the loyal affection that his men
friends bear him. I know all that, and
e has fascinated my imagination from
childhood. Oh, mother, I could worship
him it I only knew that he is, besides,
all that I desire!"

|58 l}l'(nl'i:m, darling,"’ said the
marchioness, stroking the bowed head
| tenderly. “1 believe, and Guy be-

lieves, that yon will always find him a
true, Christian gentleman, and that
your future will be sate and happy in
his hands. 1s not that enough, dear-
est 2"’

\ Lady Ainsworth glanced up suspic-

iously. *‘Mamma, there is something
in the past, then, and you know it and
raid to tell me !"’

Victorias, I do not say there is any-
thing, but if there were, would you not

| rather hear it from his own lips 2"’

l “ Mother !'" she cried, sharply. ‘It
is so, then, is it, even as I feared? I
ought to know, it is my right to know !
Do not try to keep it from me! Do
you not see that I must know before I
can decide ?"’

l “ My poor little child, do not take it
| so to heart ! What is past is past, and
{ you can have perfect faith in the pres-
1vnt and for the future. Some of the
‘ createst saints, dearest, have been peni-
\ tents. It is true that for four years-
i Vietoris Do not look like that!"
| The white, stern look on her daugh-
‘ ter's face appalled the marchioness. She
| held out her arms to her, but the young
| woman drew hersell away.
| “My darling child!"’
| mother, appealingly.

| ““What our Lord has cleansed we
: hil‘\'l‘ no right to consider unclean. If
\ this man has been dear to you, surely
\you will feel some joy over his conver-

cried the

sion, some sympathy for his repent-
ance !"’

““ What do I know of his repentance 2"’
asked Victoire, querulously. *‘ It seems
to me that such things should be re-

pented of in sackeloth and gas)
somehow,”” with a contem ey
of the shoulders and a fore
fail to associate the Chevalier Dapotii
| comely, genial personality g

| great, sad e

| know, and now she knew !

In his early, simple young man- |

y | until toward

face in her |

—

8, and
ptuous shrug
ed laugh,

4 8
‘\‘-Alh any
** But, dearest—'""hegan the mot}
but Lady Ainsworth interrupted | S

1 must have a few minutes |“ 2
self, mother,” she tried to say cal
though her voice was vepy ‘m“_'l'\"
“There is nothing you could say “,,

Y my-

now that would do me any good. 'y
be by mysell.,”  And very mrr‘,\-m”‘L.
the marchioness withdrew, y

Lady Ainsworth stood in the midd
of the room as her mother had lefy pe
and gazed straight be

e her \nlI;
yes. So it was ! the
doubts and the hopes, the joys and tje

| fears that had kept her heart in sweet

est torment for the last

LWO months
were ended now.

She had wished to
In her eye
the stain once there was there | \‘o:r‘
No doubt, in the mercy of God \“‘.]1
sins could be forgiven, but could she
aever forget? She grew cold and stil]

| her head reeled, her heart almost coased

to beat. **1 could never forget,”
said. ‘“*He is dead to me forever, and
oh, my heart dies with him!"

She felt truly sorry for herself

she

f, fo
the heart-broken woman that J.‘wai
there with the tears raining down hep
cheeks and her arms out-stretehed
““ Poor Margara!' she said to 1 :
“Poor Margara! He never existed
this perfect hero of your fancy. He .
not gone, for he never was there ; vou

only saw him in your imagination. Say

‘good-bye’ to him, Margara ! Say ‘good-
bye, dear love ! Good-bye sweet hero!
Giood-bye, dearest friend and compan-
ion of my holiest dreams! Good-hye,
| oh, darling! oh, husband!"" and she
covered her face with her hands, and,
tottering forward with a low cry, flung
herself on the lounge in an agony of
sobs. i
TO BE CONTINUED.
——e B S
Had Never Seen ‘‘a Real Live Mook."”
In the secular monthly 1

known as the “Outlook,”” ther
last April an article writ
well-known New York phila
and author, Mr. Jacob A. Riis. | S
entitled ** The Makii '
wid recounts his str

ter landing as an emigrar
America. Iu his na
pays the following tribute to a(
institution: ** After
[ from many a door in my se:
| and work, | wandered on with my grip-
| sack, straight ahead into the cou

noon I reached I
(‘ollege, famished and footsore.

shores ol

being 1« 1sed

eaten nothing since the previous day
I'he gates to the college grounds we
| open, and 1 strolled wearily in without
| aim or purpose. An old Father whose
| noble face I sometimes recall in my
dreams, came over and asked kindly if
I was hungry. 1 was, in all conscience,
fearfully hungry, and I said so, al-
| though I did not mean to I had never

real live monk before, and my
Lutheran training did not exactl
cline me in their favor. I ate of the
| food set before me, not without qualms
of conscience and with a secret suspic-
| ion that I would next be asked to ab-
| jure my faith or at least to do homage
| to the Virgin Mary, which [ firmly re-
| solved not to do. Rut when the meal
| finished, 1 was sent on my way with
| enough to do me for supper, without the
| least suggestion that I should perform
such an act, I felt heartily ashan ' of
| myself. T am just as good a Protestant
| as [ ever was, but I have no quarrel
| with the excellent charities of the
Roman Church, or with their
spirit and management. [ learned th.t.':
Fordham, thirty years ago.

seen a

[

-

noble

| lesson at

| BABIES WITH WORMS.
A Grateful Mother Tells How Her Little
Boy Was Cured.

Rowanton, Que., is
another happy mother who thanl
Baby's Own Tablets for the health of
her boy. The little fellow became the
| prey of worms—that curse ol childhood.

Mrs. A. Sauve,

| His ro v cheeks lost their co his
| little legs and arms became skinny ; his
| eyes lost their sparkle and he became

sickly and peevish. His slecp was
| postloss and  feverish, and food
‘ seemed to do him no good. His anxious
| mother almost despaired of sceing him

hack again to good health. However,

she heard of Baby's Own Tablets, ind
them to her child, and now sie¢
says :—** The Tablets made a wonderful
change in my little boy. All s ol
| worms have disappeared, and be is NOW
in the best of health. T can honestly
say that Baby's Own Tablets have no
equal as a cure for worms."’
Baby's Own Tablets are a
cure for all the minor ailments ol
ones, such as constipation, colie,
stomach, indigestion, diarrhaea, sini
fover and the irritation accompanying
the cutting of teeth. (iu:n':m!l"'_!l to
contain none of the poisonous oplates
found in the so-called ‘*scothing
medicines. They are for children of
all ages, and dissolved in water can be
eiven with absolute safety to a new-born
babe. Sold by druggists at 25 cents &
box or sent postpaid on receipt of price,
by addressing the Dr. Williams' Medi-
cine Co., Brockville, Ont.

| gave

certain
little
sour

iple

e ——

They Take Weeks

Ordinary remedies sometimes take we
sven relieve cases that Catarrhozone cure!
onee,

INHALE CATARRMOZONE five minutes now
and awain and it cures a cold. .

INHALE CATARRHOZONE flve minutes four
times a day and it cures stubborn ¢ yughs.

INHALE CATARRHOZONE flve minules \-wr)E
hour and we guarantee it will cure Any oase ul
Catarrh, Rronchitis, Asthma, Lung 0 ’lhron‘
Frouble, ‘Deafness. It is very pleasan “'!n
convenient to use, quick torelicve and ('l'rll‘il‘
as the hereafter to cure. Large 8izo, (‘"!‘\'l‘“‘"l'_
price. 81.00; small sizo, 2sc. Drugrists o
Polson Co., Kingston, Ont. A

When all other corn preparations fail 'fry
Holloway's Corn Cure. No piin whatever
and no inconvenience in using it

There is nothing ecqual to Mother (
Worm Ext rminator for destroying
No article of its kind has given such
tion.

PAIN 18 A PUNISHMENT X
of nature againat neglect of the bodily “":}(‘\2{
agninst carelessness regarding the phy ity
condition. It steals in at the ficst opportu
and takes up it abode in aman and iti8 i
times diffioult to eiect it. Dr. Thomas &, G,
tric Oil will drive it out in short order.d'“(au
cannot atay where it ie used, but imme
floes away.

peks tO
8 ab

iraves’
Wworma,
satisfac

—Pain s 8 protest
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CLOSING EXERCI

ASSUMPTION "UOLLEGE
WICH.

e thirty-second annusl comn
AI&I:nnpl,mn Collexge, Hnn_'dwwh.
Friday morning, Jupu 20, Bisl
pruumud. Bishop Koley of Den
with & large pumber of priests,
The Saiutatory address was deliv
Lowry and Lhe Valedictory by
The uraduates were Mensrs. Das
Huber! Klenner, John I\o--lz.-r‘
Hugh Rysn Chas. Booth and G
The addruss 10 the graduaies wa
Rev. Albert McKeon, 8. - 15
After congrsiulnling, the young
g successfully terminated & 10}
ous coursy of sbadies, he gave the
and practical advice to guide |
future careor I'hey pau been
tunsle in recciving & Cathoiic «
they should striv ) wut it to
ALK i 1 Carholica
ful ci1lz Ds. Bishop McHKvay

Foley also aaid a few,words of cot
the graduates,

PRIZE LIST,
Speceial Prizes,

Good Conduct — Sevior Div
word. Honors, Hugn Ryan. Jt
Joho O'Brien. Honors. Arthur

Christian Doctrine Bishop M«
ship Den 8 O'Connor Honors,
James Hogau: 2, ward Mot
coran Schol rahip- | Kelly wand
acquo. Honors, L F Minich; 2,

Oratory —Casgrain senolarshi
Gallena ; 2, Geo. Roach and J
a0, Mainus  Scholyrsil
Brighton : 2, Thomas Counell,

L1 crary Societies—Sit, Basi
tw rp ) Prize. ward McCor
Hugh Ryan. S. D.onvsius' |
Honors. 1, J Brighton, G Wit

Kiocution —~Beaudoin Prizs, T
ors, H Ryunn

Natural Philosophy—Connor
Lowry. Honors, L Cnarlion

Mentsl Philogophy—Tiernan
Ryan. Honors, L P Lowry,
specinl Priz: (For 18t year P
gift of a frisnd) L I Lowry,

Chemistiy —Prze, Hugh Ry
Hogan, K MeCormic k.

onristian doctrine wnd Churc

course; —Prize Ryan Ho
Third and sceond acsoomic
mann., Honor J  Blair, W
academlc: s, ' Minich, |
nell, Second and fir<i comime
Roach. Hopors, W Mo-g,

)] trad : Pnz

Catechism £
A Carmody. Grade B
Marphy.
+J mugsie—Piand
Edward Pacaud
Violin: Prize
Priz+, Karl Cal
Honorg, C ]
Class Priz:s
Art Course—sccond Year (
lence (Meunier Priz )i, Ed
Denis Needhum. Honors, W G
H Robert. Lain and Greek:
Honors. Donis Noedham. Lite
position : Kd McCormic k. Ho
nam. Hisiory, hom«s Fore
liam Ga lena. F.rsl Year (B
cellence (Crowley Prize), 1 1
Pacaud. Honors, J Griflin
Cherlton Latin and Gree
Honors, £ Pacaud, J Gritlio
ature and Composition : D O
i Pacaud, L, Charlton, E P
History and Geography : DO
W Kelly, A Goodwin, K Pnail
Academic Course—Toird 3
(Sharpe prize)—1. G Witten
Honors—J Welsh, T Con
Gireck : G Wittemaon, Ho
Brisson. Literature and com
Honors, G Wittemann, T
and geography : G Witten
Welsh, A Fuerth. Second
triend)—1, E A Pillon: 2, E
Blair, J Quarry. Latin an
Father McGeel—E Burns
graphy : E A Pillon, Hovor

Voce 1 music :
Prize. H Robert.

Quarry Literature and
A Pillon, Honors, J F
First Year: Kxcellence (O

Connell. 2 T Keliy, G Kaper
jch, 4 O Brien, lLatin : C O'
Eaper, T Kelly, J O'Bri-n,
Honors—C O y J B
son. Boglish, G
M Staley. History and Gec
Honorg--T Tenny, G Powe

Commercial Cours: —Sec
lence (Thornton prize)—G L
J Booth., Book kveping :
—G Roach, J Cagney. Cor
Booth. Honors, K Baumi
Writing : Donat  Mailio
Booth. Koglish:G L Roach,
Arithmetic: J Caguey. F
Firat year: ¢
prize), 1, Leo Foley, Wm
Albert Gepest, Honors, |
boeuf. Kpglish grammar,
ors, B Murphy E Curtis
literature : L Foley. Honc
Girardot.  History and g
Cauley. Honors, L, Foley,
Albert Genest, Honors,
ling, Mensuration : Wm
(Genest, 15 Leboeuf, Spell
B Leboeuf, Honors, E
Book keeping : £ Curtis,
L Foley.

Faucher,

A

Preparatory
Grade A—Secord year:
Prize), 1, A Carmoay ; 2,F
J Ouellette, J Ash:, Grs
Honors, A Carmody, K St
D Brown. Honors, A Ms
Composition : J Ashe, |
J Ouellette, Reading Aan
ner, Honors, A Carmody
W Dendel. Honors, L
Bib'e History : H Hines.
A Marentetie
Grade B—E
Edwin Gnau: 3,
Tamble, Jos Dowling. R
Honors, S Brown  Writ
A De Tenbls. Bible H
Honors, A De Tamble.
Honors. Jos Murphy,
play. Honors, A De Ia
De Tamble, Honors, Joe
Special Grade (Minims
Spelling, J Cohen. Wri
plication, A Fahnestock.
Moderns— French—Fir:
Honors, W A Dean. S
Honors, J Hogao. Thirc
Honors, L Lowry  Gerr
Gallena ; 2, G Pare, Sec
ton ; 2, L Charlon.
Mathematics—"Trigonc
D Needham Honors,
year: D O'Connor. H
Griffin,  Algebra—Thi
mann, Hounora. b U
Second year: K Pacau
J Welsh, ) Brisson, i
Honors— K Burne ¢
Second year ¢ E Pacau
mann, D Brisson. Fir
Quarry (¢x aequo) Ho
Arithmetic—Second_ ¥
O'Brien, Honore, M :
(: Pare. I Brady. Furs
Power 3 B B Bartlott,
W M2Cauley, ) Brown
1 H Hines 2 J Ashe
Grostield, Grade B 1
G Hodge, 4 G Swan,
J Dowling. J Michon,
Best boy in preparator

ST. JEROME'S C
4
The tri-annual alum
Oollege, Berlin, Ont.,
auditorium on June
sembled a great many
all parts of Canada
I'ne gathering was ot
congidered from & 80
of view, in the history
ions committ es appol
enjoyabie, left nothin
ception of welcome t
hall ay 11 a. m., after
At 2p, m, a base ball m
thes udente and theis
Luous banque, Was pa
proposed and respon
showed the warm affe
towards their Alma
business meeving was
of business was the d
stitution. Article af
d_every clausn v
finally adopted sing
vnis the Father Fur
considered. Many
were made regardi
way to commemor
Louie Funken, the f
the choice fell on tk
Funken Scientific
Proveda Apparatuses
sios, astronomy. che
scientific courses.
the present meeting
sum will be increas
eral donations prom
lege. Dr. Bowlby, !
and ex-mayor of Be




