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CHAPTER I.

winter had given place to Spring ;
the soft breezes from the Mediterran-
ean had already melted the light cov-
ering of snow which for a few weeks
had rested on the hills and plains of
supny  T'rovence, and the smiling
landscape wore o garb of vernal
green, to be changed, alas! only too
soon to a brown and dusty hue under
‘the scorching rays of the summer sun.

1t was the first day of Lent in the
year 1888. The genial  weather  had
tempted many of the inhabitants  of
Aix-les-Bains to forsake the streets of
the old town, founded by the Romans
some hundred years before the Christ-
ian era, on account of its salubrious
thermal springs, and repuir to the op-
en country. Bands  of pedestrians,
merrily chatting together, were to be
seen in every direction; of these by far
the greater nwnber  were wending
their way to one or other of the little
gardens and vineyards scattered ab-
out on the hillsides, to spend the aft-
ernoon in the gardenhouses ecrected
there.  Almost every houscholder  in
Aix owns ones of these gardens,which
avith their summerhouses or chalets,
called by the Provencals bastides or
bastidons, of every imaginable style
and shape, but mostly painted white
and overgrown with creepers, give
variety to scenery that would other-

uniform and mon-
excursionists, either
were following

wise be somewhat
otonous. Other
alone or in groups,
the paths which led to the Alpine
heights, by the side of the rivulets
and little stream that, swollen by the
spring rains came rushing noisily
down from the mountains. The roads
100, leading to T.ambsac and Peyrol-
Jes were alive with passengers on foot
or on horseback and light vehicles of
every description.

One of the principal points of
traction was the heights of Ste. Vie-
eoire, arocky eminence some seven ov
cight miles distant from Aix, whence
a  splendid  view could be obtained
over the wide plains and  the lower
ridges of hills Tar away to the deep
On the other side

rock, of a
rises almost

at-

blue sew beyond.
next to Aix, the wall of
vellowish-white  tinge,

perpendicularly: the summit is crown-
ed by a cross ol gigantic proportions,
which

called the “*tross of Provence,”’

statds out against the azure sky, dis-

playing to all the country round  the
sign whereby the Christian hopes 1o
achieve victory. hose who wish  to
reach that spot must go round  to-

wards the north, because on that side
the slope from the mountain top  in
below is  gentler: and on

thouglhr the roeks

the valley
the  opposite side,
do not rise abruptly, yet the ascent is
steep and ruggvd. On this, the south
side, a villuge nestles in the valley at
the foot of the hill. 'The stone houses
and the gardens are built in terraces
and above them, almost like an  old
feudal castle, rise the church and the
ancient monastery of Ste. Victoire.
close to the face of the rock.

On their return from High Mass, as
soon as the midday-meal was finish-
ed an elderly lady and two children
set out for Aix on their way to this
village. The woman was well past 60;
her hain beneath the white lace cap
she wore, seemed scarcely less white
than the cap itself. After she had
gone some.  distance the look of fat-
igue discernible on her kindly features
somewhat flushed by the exertion of
walking, showed that she had over-
rated her strength, and undertaken
more than she could well perform. It
way, in fact, rather too long an ex-
cursion for one of her years; but
what will not a. fond grandmother do
to please her grandchildren !

““Charles, Julia!’’ she ecalled out to
the children, “‘how can you run and
jump about as you are doing? Re-
member we have still an hour’s walk
before we reach the farm of St. Fer-
reol, and then the ascent begins. But
I did just the same when I was your
age, and I fancy my poor old bones
will ache long before yours do. Come,
we will rest a little under those ol-
ive-treas,’’

““Are you tired alreandy, Grandmo-
ther!” agked the boy, tossing his cur-
ly brown hair off his temples. I
could go a long way further without
wanting to rest; I could go to Brig-
nolles, and Ste. Baume, and on to
Marseilles, to the sea. Oh how I
would like to go to the sea, and get
©on board a big ship, and sail right
away; away to the islands afar off,
Wwhere the cocoa~-nuts grow and the
savages live, the wicked heathen
whom the missionaries turn into good
Christians, as Uncle Francis was tell-
ing us last time we saw him. Do you
know, Grandmother, I mean to be a
missioner when I grow up.”

““Then " you will -have to be much

i

- —

more indusirious at your lessons, and
bring home a better report for your
Latin than you did last week,”
girl interposed rather pertly.

“Now, now, you are quarrelling
geain. You promised you would be
such good children, if T took you with
nie to see your Uncle IFrancis.”

“Forgive me, CGrandmother, T djd
not mean to be naughty,”” said Juliw.
““And  do not look so cross at me,
Charles. Come and help me to gather
a nosegay for Uncle Francis,
Grandmother rests o little longer.
T.ook  what beautiful cowslips there
are growing under the hedge!”’

Quickly pacified, the bov ran with
his sister. who was a little older than
himself, to the place where the
ers and  they soon
came back to their grandinother with
their hands full, asking her
them arrange them.

“The poor flowers will be faded be-
fore we gel to  Ste. Victoire,”  she
said with a smile,

“Oh, Uncle Francis will put them
in the pretty gilt vases you gave him
when he says his first Mass, and they
will soon revive in water. They will
look beautiful on each side of our
Lady's statue. One day last week
Annie Lecomte, you know, the, daugh-
ter of the gardener just outside the
town, brought some flowers to
school which were much more faded,
and yet they revived when Sister An-
gelica put them in  water. But lnok
there! Is not that our baker, Mr.
Lenoir coming along, driving all al-
one in his grand new cart ?"’

“Yes, it is!”" exclaimed the
quite delighted to see the man, with
whom he had struck up a friendship,
on the strength of the cakes, one or

the

while

flow-
were growing,

to help

boy,

two of which were generally given
him when he went to the shop to pay
the monthly bill, ‘ifullo, Mr. Lenoir,
he shouted, waving his hat over
head, as the worthy tradesman

his
ap-
proached av a leisurely trot: “‘good
day to you and a pleasant drive.

“Why, that ust be

friend Charles, if my cuars do not de-

"

mny woung

»

answered the baker, hring-
cob

ceive me,’
ing his stout brown
still, and  putting up the eye
which was attached to a cord

to o stand-
vlass
routid
rood

he

notv as
i

his neck. "My eyes are
but

you come for
that

AS MY edrs now, yes, i«
sure enough,  Will
drive my  bhey ? What, can

you, Mrs, Montmoulin ? You do

ot
he
ot
mean 1o say that vou have walkedl
all the way from AiIx ? Well, yvou are
wondertully strong for your yvears, 1
could not have walked half so jur,
though I i o good many years yvour
unior.””

“No doubt of that, mny good manr.™’
said the old lady. *My feet have not

to carry your weight., B3ut for the
matter of that, 1 am really much
more fatigued than 1 thought 1

3

should be.
**The good-natured baker burst out
laughing. “*True,”” he said, “iny legs

have twice as much above them as
vours have. That comes from all the

flour and other stuff that gets down
my throat every day. But where are
yvou bhound for, this lovely spring-
day ?”’

‘“We are going to Ste. Victoire. 1
wanted to see my son again after the
winter, so I thought I would tulse
advantage of the fine weanther to vis-
it him with my grandchildren.”’

‘““How fortunate! I can take you all
three as far as the inn, and it is no
distance from there up to Ste. Vie-
toire. Come, let 1ne help you up at
once; and you Charles, help vour sis-
ter to get up behind.”’

Mrs. Montmoulin demurred a little
at first from accepting the offer, but
it was no use; with a shout of de-
light Charles clambered up into ‘the
light, two-wheeled cart and dragged
his sister after him, while the grand-
mother, with the assistance of her
friendly acquaintance, got up in front
and seated herself beside him, over-
whelming herself with apologies.

““Don't say a word about trouble.
ma’am,’”’ the baker rejoined. touching
his horse with the whip. “I feel it a
Pleasure to drive a lady like you. T
have more respect for hands that bear
the marks of honest work, than those
whose fingers are covered with dia-
mond rings. I have had myself 10
work hard from my youth up, and if
God has prospered my exertions more
than those of some men, I have no
reason to boast of it. So you are on
your way to Stle. Victoire, to sec
vour son ? Well, I am sure he ought
to be proud at having so excellent o
mother. But do tell me—not that T
want to meddle in your private af-
fairs—the worthy priest has a very
good income, has he not ? Could he
not do some thing more for you now,
as you are getting into years? It

o

) standing

must have been a hard
You to defray. his
minary.”’

Mr. Lenoir was a very worthy 1nan
but he did not possess much tacet,
Mrs. Montmoulin knew that he meant
well, so she suppressed the feeling  of
resentment
ed, and answered quictly: ‘I managed
it with the help of God
kind friends. The sum 1 wus obligred
to borrow is almost entirely paid off

struggle for
expenses at the Se-

his inquisitiveness excit-

now, and my son has recompensed me
amply for any lititle sacrifice jt
me by his

cost

affection, if in no other

way.”’
“What! my good madam. is it pos-
are still

sible that you encumbered

with debt on accownt of vour son's

education ! Why, he st have bheen
o priest for eight and

in that

Or ten years,

surely titme he could  have
laid by suificient 1o pay off what was
still owing. Excuse my plain spek-
ing, but it strikes me that he cannot
have been  very thrifty in his house-
keeping.”’

“In one respect
thrifty,””  Mrs. Montmoulin

with a faint smile; “*he lives as plain-

my  son is not

replied
Iy and simply as  possible. it cannot
be denied; his great exiravagnee is in
rezard to the poor.  lvery mouthful
he can deny himself he gives to them,
and il when visiting the sich he meets
with any case of real destitution, he
as lavish with temporal as with
assistance. This soon runs

is
spiritual
away with the scanty
ceives from the Government.'
“Yes, 1 know the Revolution

silary he re-

did
away with the fat livings of former
times, and 1 have often thought that
taking orders was a bad speculation
now-a-days., But the
have a comfortable berth for the most

good pastors

part, and might easily put by u hun-
dred francs or so a year. Of  course
if a man gives every penny away 1o
the himsell 1o

the

poor he has  only
blame. He

manicipality, or to

should leave it to

the charity org-
anization 1o look after them.”

“Oh. iy dear Sir,
officials dole out toa the necedy are ot
bitter to themn
more harm

the aling these

en made by unkind

words, and is done tha
rood. Tow different what is wiven in
a kindly spirit. sparing their jeclings
as much as possible: it is like hahin to
No, T think my

<on js richt there; the Parish 'riest s

the sorrowing heart.

the father of the poor. as he s very
oiten told me. In the old  times  thye
property of the Church was the proje-
erty of the  poor: the rich  benefices
were doubtless for the maintenanee of
the clergy in the first place, but ol
that was over was to he spent on the
church  or distributed to the
And my son
this, to a much greater extent, in fact
than he is bound to.”

The well-to-do baker glanced at his
companion, whose though
scrupulously neat and clean. betoken-
ed a very slender purse. *Well., well. ™
he rejoined, ‘‘you must not be offend-
ed,but T cannot halp thinking it is his
first duty to  help you a little nore

in your old age.”

|)()(I!'.

makes it a0 ruje 1o do

dress,

“Oh, as long as God keeps me in
health,”” replied the old lady with a
heightened color,” T can continue to

make both ends meet. My little busi-
ness answers very well, my fingers
are never idle, and even in the dark 1
can go on with my knitting. Then
there is the new machine. which
daughter bought out of the few
pounds her poor husband left her,
that makes Dbeautiful vests and all
kind of woolen garments, So we two
manage to keep ourselves and the
two children thank God, And in order
that you may not think hardly of my
son, I must tell you that he has re-
peatedly offered to pay my rent, and
constantly urges e to go and live
with him, so that I need have no an-
xiety about my last days. I almost
think I shall accept his proposal, for
now he has plerty of room in his
house.””

‘'Of course he has room enough and
to spare, if he inhabits the ¢ld mon-
astery. There must be a splendid view
from the upstairs rooms, and capital
air too, very different to the narrow
streets of our old town. I, for one,
should congratulate youon thechange
of residence. Why, you would take a
fresh lease of your life up there! Look
you can sce Ste. Victoire now, what
a pretty place it is!"’

A turn in the road hadq,
brought our travellers in sight
the old monastery of Ste. Victoire
which had till then been hidden by a
the mountains, The white
walls of the long, regular building,
on the slope of the hill,
looked out {rom the midst of a. per-

fect forest of plum and other {ruit
trees. Below were grouped the cot-
tages and a few larger houses which

in fact,
of

spur of

and some

Radd TV

formed the village, amid well-kept
gardens and clumps of trees. while
the church, a venerable structure,
forming one wing of tpe monustery,
with o high steeple, dominated the
whole scene. 13ehind it  rose the hill,
almost bure of trees, but decked with
verdure. up to the blue vault of
heaven. The whole formed a pleasing
landscape, jllumined as it was by the
soft ‘warm light of a southern sun,
“Hurrah, sSte. Vieloire, Ste. Vie-

toire,”  shouted Charles,  who had
been iunusing himself with his  sis-
ter’s help, by tying up in bundles the

. violets, cowslips, and narcissus which

. they

think 1 see
of

hatd guthered.,  **1
Uncle Francis. Look, the window
it is the last, just
There-

his room is open,
whers the old olive stands.™
upon the bov waved his cap vigorons-
futtered  her handker-

hopie of

Iy, ared ulin

chiel in the attracting her
uncle’s notice,
even

U nele

SCome now, 1 don’t believe

yYour yotng eves could see your

all this way off.”" said  Lenoir, turn-

ing aroand and addressing the ehild-

motastery A

ren. TBat jrong the

could vasity descery my o cart conning

wlong the rond from Brignolles, Do
you lonic ont for 1t o little before six
o'clovk, wid  when you o sge 1t come

down fegsurely with your grandmoth-
I shall stop
half o hour there, I will
you bhaek to Aix with me.”’
“How  Kind of sou, My,
‘That will be fiest-rate © We shall

able 1o stay ever so muceh longer with

er aud Julin 1o the  inng

Then Lahe
Loetaie!

by

Unele. and Grandimother will not he a
bit tired,” Charles:
Mrs, Montmoulin was soon perstiaded

exclitimed and
to accept the Kindly offer.

unused to drive
the

b ohave got o guite

ing.”” she said. This is alinost
first time I have been outin any cou-
vevanee Of the  kind since hus-

band’s death. In his lifetime we were

my

aecustomed 1o go out in the @iy every
Sunday afternoon, he would drive e
and the children o Molshein or 11-
Kirch or some other place in the vie-
ity

“Those places have foreign
they are not in France, if |

e,
mistitke
not, " the buker observed,

“They are in the environs of Stras-
re-

bury.” the old lady replied. —We

sided there until the  connmencemnent

of the ill-fated war put an end o all
our happiness, My hushand carried on
a trivde in rruit: on one occasion when
he cittne into Provence to purchase o
quantity of the dried plums of these
7\1\

paris. 1 onade his acvintanee,

prarents consented  to our union. S0

[ jollowed  hitn to the Bhineland as
We

the war:

his wife. ot onowell till the out-

af betlore

Shurst and abmost

We wWere awitre of L Lhe Gerians

strasbure, Those were

Mr.

Nen e

surrotnded
terrible

titnes, enoir: one i

not dare to into the streers

becatlse the enemy s shots fleaw abowm
After the
Metz all hope of an acconnnodat o
the

on ali o sides, detent il

was at e oend The quarter of
town where be lived wias most hotlys
the  Bombaordmens

through the inter-

iattached. elare
began in earnest,

vention of sorme Swiss gentlemen of

position, permission was obtained Tor
the old jnen, wonien and children 1o
Leatve the town. This was proclivine
drumm in the

with the beat  of the

strects, and immedigtely George said

the children and 1 must gao. Our part-

ing was o truly sorrowiul one. For
the children's sake T complied  with

my hushand’s wish. Francis was then
a lad of sixteen and  still attending
the Gymnasium; Charlotte was a few
vears vounger. We bade  cach other
an affectionate farewell, then I joined
the band of exiles—some two thous-

all— whirch were to pass

the

and in
through the enemy’s lines under
escort of our Swiss iriends, and pro-
ceed to Bale. Defore
the frontier the cannonude in our rear
announced that the attack on the city
a red glare It
we had

we had crossed

had begun, and soon
up the sky in the direction

left. ICre long we heard that the au-
thorities had surrendered; and 1

learned in the newspapers a portion
of the misfortune that had befallen us.
It was said that every house in the
quarter where our home was situat-
ed was reduced 1o ashes. I waited
from day to day, looking for tidings
of my husband; I felt daily more con-
vinced that had he been alive he
would have come, or at least wouid
have written to us. The worthy peo-
ple who had offered n refuge to the
children and myself tried to console
me that no dependence could be plac-
ed on the post in the time of war;
they sought to deter me from return-
ing to Srasburg, but at the end of a
week, I could bear the separation no
longer. Leaving my children mder
the care of our kind entertainers, 1
took the train to Strasburg. God
grant that you may never witnuss
such a sight as met my eyes! Just as,
after clambering over heaps of debris
and still  smoldering ruins, 1 reached
the spot where our house had stood,
I saw the police extricating the hody
of my dear husband from beneath the
rubbish. X identified him by his
clothes and his wedding ring. See,
this is the ring.”

So saying, Mrs. Montmoulinbrought
out a bent and blackened ring, and

ghowed it to the man who had listen-

csaid as e

ed to her narrative with the deepust.
interest. “‘One¢ can see that it was in
the fire as well as ity muster,””  he
examined it closely, ‘It
has been indented (oo by the falling
walls. And did the Prussians lef Yol
go without molestation » I'ecople say
they were very devils.””

No. they were quite civil and oven
allowed me to have the suall s
contatined in the cash-box, which they !
also dug out of the rvins, One of lh.u
oflicers too, who was
the men, cave me a half
when he heard that 1 was the widow
of the man
been found, and that |
terly withom

superintending
SOvVereign,
whose  remains had just
was lert ut -

means of  subsistence,
God gave moe

that

strengthh to bear up at
time, or my troubles would have
deprived e of my reason or hrougin
As
seert my poor hushand hurjed, |
Bale,

Ty go

me to the grave, soon  as | had

Livst-
Lo having made up

1o

ehed back

my ruind back my old home

in 'rovence with the  two children,

The wood people whao had shown us

hospitality  wonld nat - tahe nothing

from me. nat g penny ! Goodd reward

thetn D 'Phey even wave me o ditile poee
cent, and bade me God speed on g
Jonrney . when we started on one AASHARY
throngh Geneva to iy dear ald

-

tive town, Aiv, where iy mother wi-

SULE living., 1 took the  Littie hose,
oy presen abode, and opeped
smadl  hasiness o woolen manufae-
tures with the  fesw hundpred fricnes
that  George gase e when awe left’
Strashura, all the ready money he had
at  the tine, This has provided us
with o sceanty  subsistence, just -
ourh to live on ever sinee, But 1 am

wearving vou o with iy long stary,
Mr. Lenoirs You  must forgive me;
when an old woman hegins to talk of
by-grone day s, she finds j0 dithenit to
stop."”

CForgive vou! her companion  re-
joined. L owe vou many thanhs  for
telling me this,  and 1 feel for  vou
with all iy heart. 1T ever vou want

W iriend in need. do you o come to e,
Upon iy word you have shownpgreat

courage. | only hope the remainder of

Your Tife will he  gnore teanguil  and
happy  than the past  has been. for
vou have had several  trigds. When
Mou o to live with vour son gt Nie.

Vietoire you  will have o wgood e

before vou, ™

It is the will of God, My JLep
aire D have been Jooking forrward o
Htdor o long time,” the ald Ludy pee

plied,  aad as  she

shiokhe she sighod

deepis. Jor o dark presentient seen-

ed o rise up before ber. ke the

shadow of o heavy clowd, as in o an-

other trial were vet in stare Jar her,
A s the will of e

el el 1_\'.

she vt

CLorrust vour hopesmay connhe fnl-
Tilled

Hoerve  we are the don al-
ready ! Yaour comversation has e
the time appear <o <hiort, Nonw
Chavle-o 1ty oy, ook shirp R
minth vouare down here o BRI
ofeloeh . And the <tomr buhoer <

himsell to the wromd more bl
it one would have thought possihle
Tor ooman of his weight and politely
hedped Neg,
The
and aiter heartily thankinge their kind

Montimoulin 1o aliehr.

two children saon mmped dawn,

frievd. they Tollowed their grandimo.
ther up the bill to the convent.

o be Contimued),

PRESENCE OF MIND.

The presence of mind of an Amerie-
an soldicr in moments  of danger s
one of  his  chiel characteristies, A
hrother of Father de Smet, the noted

who

Jesuit myissiorry, Labored  aom-
ong the Indinns of the West about
quarter of 4 centuny ago, wias  with
his pregiment on some Western cam-

paign. Ome day he wandered too far
from the
found himself

studdenly
surrounded by v band

command, and
of hostile Indians, He was seized and
wils just about  to be
when he remembered hearing his bhro-
ther thitt the
had o great devotion for the sign

tomuahuwked,

Indians
of
the cross, the symbol of the Catholic

sy one day

faith. Accordingly he raised his right
forehead and in distinet
“In the
and of the So;ln
and of the Holy Ghost.” As De Simet
had expected  the effect was magical

hand 1o his

tones repeated the  words:

name of the Father

and in less than five minutes he was

a free man.
el e

HOW TO TREAT A CATHOLIC PAPER.

Treat your Catholic paper consider-
ately and courteously. Treat it us
good friend whom you would fuvor if
you could; and whose opinion you
wish to retuin.

If there is ever a doubt
mind, give your friend the benefit
the doubt.

Regard your Catholic paper as a co-
worker in  the cnuse. It holds up the
flag of faith. See that the standard
bearer is supported.

When you do business +with the Ca-
tholic paper, try to do it pleasantly,
cheerfully and with kind words.

Above all—(and this is the best
courtesy)—do business according to
the business rules which the Catholic
paper requests you to follow. Be sure
that, if you comply, there

in  your

of

kee Catholic Citizen.

had oceasion

|IiN EXTRAORDINARY

CHURCH STRUCTURE,

————

Tt was only thc‘-'ol,her day that we
to refer to the strange
fact that the Rev., Father Heldmann,
of St. aul's German Catholie Church,
Chicago, was tmentioned as o possible
candidate
truth
thing

for Whatever
report, one
that. Father TTeld-
is dearly beloved by his parish-
ioners and that he is neither o politi-

Congress,

tary be in this

is certain
nutnn

CRUL nor inoany way an aspirant 10

any distinetion  outside  of those

which come 10 a ithdog priest. I'he

following  brief  sketeh  of hing will

serve asoan iteoduction to the sub-

Jeet of his church,  jis constrnetijon,

and dedication,
Iather hirs

hied
charae of S, Paul’'s parish sinee [ SSK

Heldmann, who

was born in Chicago, of Gernan pae-

entave, Maw, 1, e was edueat -

ed at St Franei]” eollece Milwathen,

Fle

wreat

thinhs Hittle o hitmsell. and

deal  of his peoples Por v

his heart has heen in the building  or
iUsechool and oo churel, as honest ad
as solid as honest naterials and Lon-
ot ke then,

A1

vears he has lived in o

workmauship could
the present Cinee and daring these
little, old-fas-
as o simply,

hioned corr; frnishoed

e,
probably. as the poorest homee in his

parish. T'he  phoin=board floors  are

bare. Only the nost pecessary articl-
ot

e=, tubles, chairs, ete.,  and those

a pliin, old pattern, are to he seen.

A weekh apo last Supday . Arelchish-
Ll

The deserip-

op Fechar, of Chicago, dedicated
new St Paul’s Chureh,
inter-
that
in form of eceles-

\

Chicago contemporary thus speahs ot

tion of this new edifice is nost
esting, and leads us to believe
it
iastical edifices the world over,

must be sogue

it i—
it
woorld, o nail, or o piece of plaster in

is u chureh without o bloek  or
it. From vaulted roof to pavement of
cnduring masonry outside, and inside,
secn and unseen, the whole is honest,
brick.

cial, Tinds no

vitrified Imitation, the artafi-

place in the structure.

Eoverything is whatt 1t appears to be,
and everything appears to bhe what
i, Like Solowon’s temple, in the

chronicle of the Wings, “The  houseg
when it was bailding,  was buldt of
stone  pade ready before it Wi
brought thither, so that there Wik
veither hiomimer nor ase, nor any (ool
ol jron heard n o the honse, while it
wits i baildipe. T Soad Facher Tleld.
nettn to his parishioners -~

SHact us bild o charehs o chureh m
the pdatn, hoorest arehitectore of Ul
Iratherliand for an example 1o this
quichk, new countes, to last o not o
centary b tawents  coentyries, Tl

buitding hivs o model in this eountry,

atd suitable heieks the vrions

shipees recpired could ot be foaad

Liere, Jhast TOosS qlifferent Kinds of Go-

e
OO, 000

thiv hrichs and moltdings were

2.0

to order. Ntowethier abaout

bricks were cmployed i constrnet ing
SO0 000 Of

thee huilding, these being

of e faney variety, AL Sacing bricks
and moldings are vitritied,  makinge
thent non-ahsorbent  and selt-clean-
ing.'”

“The seating capacity of the chureh
is 1,200, The dimensions  are as fol-
o wgie——
feet the
total length, ineluding  the sacristy,
The width over all is 108 feet.  The
feet
and 245 feel
sidewalk, The width
body of the
The

pairs of doors

Two hundred and nine is

two towers are cach thirty-two
at the bottorn,
high above the
of the
eight feet.

through six

square
church s sinty-

nutin . entrance s
in three
large vaulted vestibules, which

directly into nave and side aisles. The

leasd

nave is entirely free from columns, ay
there are
thede being used as

no pews on the side aisles,
disles only, and
extend all around the church and back
of the high altar. The height of  the
nave is seventy-five feet., the width
forty feet hetween the columns, which
divide it fromn .the side aisles. The
body of the church expands as thae
front is approached. 1t has the hulk
of the seating capacity in the tran-
septs, so that the majority
congregution are brought within close
proximity to the sanctuary.

of the

“Altars, communion rail, front  of
organ loft, and pulpit are of terrn
cottn. White terra cotta figures of

religious subjects decorate the interi-
or of the church. This remarkable
building rests on a  foundation of
solid rock, which extends under the
property ten feet below grade. Fin-
ancial operations in the building of
St. Paul’s church were likewise upon
a solid basis. No contractors or mid-
dlemen figured in the buying and sell-
ing. Bricks and terra cotta were
bought by Father Heldmann from the
makers. All work was done by day.on
the plan of ‘‘pay as you go,” directly
from the church treasury.”

This peculiar and admirable tem-
ple has cost $75,000. Possibly some

! come the fashion;
will never | far as the present goes, it stands gal-
be any misunderstanding.—Milwau- | one in the ranks of ecclesinstical edi-

day this style of structure may be-
but certainly, as

fices.



