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THE TRUE WITNESS AND

CATHOLIC CH

RONICLZ.

His Last Refuge.

(By Ben Hurst.)
1'.

It was one
March days when a sudden sun-ray
brightened the atmosphere for a mo-
the dark clouds that swept the sky,
bherald of another shower. The wea-
ment only to be effaced by ome of
ther had more effect on Reginald’s
spinits than he himseli suspected,—he
would have scoffed at the idea of
being influenced by atmospherical
changes,—but the brief ray cheered
his soul with g vague hopeé, as the
dreariness of nature, during these
eclipses, augmented its darkness and
forebodings.

different sets, and saw little of each |
other. |
She came forward with outstretch- |
ed hand. “Tt is too long since we
have met,”’ she said cordially. “How |
people drift apart in this busy world. |
What are you doing? How is M_rsA;
Barton?”’ |
““The answer, to that question,”’ he |
gaid slowly, ‘‘will be the 4»M\1um\tion'
of my visit. Lilla is going to leave
me.”” The blue of her eyes darken-
ed to a deep violet and she kept
them fixed on him but spoke no |
word. {
‘““Yes,”” he went on, painfully. ‘“As |
a last resource I come to you, ‘to
ask your help, remembering what
you were—and are. I have nobody
to turn to,—of my own,—in this huge
city. Thank God, my mother is too
far off to hear the rumor of my dis-
grace, for such she would comsider it.
We are old-fashioned people out there
—but’’—he stood up— ‘‘there shall
be no rumor. I am determined, cost
what it may, to have no divorce
court pro ings. And—besides,—it
can still bc warded off, our separa-
tion. Lilla is not bad, et heart.
You know her, thoughtless, perhaps,
but straightforward all the same.
Will you forgive my bringing all this
to you? Amnd will you help me?”’
Mrs. Whittaker - motioned to him
to sit 'down. ‘“You take things too
tragically,”” she said. “Do not ima-
gine that matrimonial disputes are
your exclusive property. As we are
here in 'confidence I may tell you that
George and I have awful rows.”
He smiled and made a deprecating
gesture.
““You did mot threaten to
him, however,”” he maintained.
‘‘Oh, well, that was perhaps be-
cause T could not,”” she su ’
“dYonr Romanism, I suppose?’’ he

leave

sai

of those inconstant |

| ers,—as you will have seen in

l She nodded. .
| “You must mot let Lilla even
| think,”" she resumed eagerly, ‘‘that
| you would ever consent to a sepa-
ration. How can she dream of it,
or mention such e thing?"’

“*She actually believes it her duty,”
he said brokenly. ‘It is not, as you
fancy, a mere quarrel. In fact, we
don’'t quarrel,—mot more than other
people.”’

Mrs. Whittaker looked incredulous.

“What is 6t, then?’’ she asked.

Again he stood up.

““My wife believes she has develop-
| ed a ‘grande passion,” ’’ he said with
a pitiful attempt at a smile. “‘She
| tells me frankly, after mature con-
| sideration, that she mever really lov-

the room.

“What a lovely' little nest you
have, Lilla,”” she remarked.

“I am thinking of leaving it,”’ said
Lilla curtly.

“Not really? You will hardly find
anything more snug, at least in this

quarter of the city. But let us to
business. You have heard of my
grand bazaar?’’

“Rather! What a swell you have
become, Agnes!’’

‘“Have 1? Well, I have been work

ing early and late but it is too much |
for me. I have enlisted many help- |
the |
papers,—but somehow there is a gap. |
The fact is, I want one energetic and |
—hem! well, attractive personality |

to work constantly with me, if you | We can mever get them to think and | cident as Agmes knows.

like, and I have come to beg you to |
be that person. This is, of course,
if Mr. Barton makes no objection. He |
uged to be a good friend of mine. |
Remind him of it.””

““Well, thank you, Agmes. I ,must

say that I envied the members of
your committee. This is q great
honor,—but—just now—"’

‘““Oh, be easy on that score!’’ in-

terrupted Agnes. ‘It may not sound
nice, but though I was always fond
of you, Lilla, T am acting simply in
the interests of my bazaar. Now,
don’t make a single objection, for I
won’t listen. You are goinz to drive
at once with me to the Convalescent
Home and see the plans for your-
self. Come along!’’

““Agnes, you should know that I
am on the eve of a change in—"

““‘Oh, bother movinz!’’ cried the vi-
sitor, jumping up. ‘Do not refuse the
first favor 1 esk of you after all the
sums I did for you at school!”’

She stopped and they laughed sim-
ultaneously.

you,”’ continued Agnes, ‘‘but the in-
terests of the Home come before so-
cial amenities. You'll bring me ina
pile of money, you witch! I'll|walk
to Jordan’s, and when you have got
on your- hat, get in to my carriage
| which is at the door and call for me
| will you ? Bye-bye!"”’

| She was gone in g whirl, and Lilla |

| in g mixed mood of amusement; con-
| trariety, and gratified vanity, found
| herself obeying orders.
|  Half an hour later they were driv-
ing throgh the park, chatting freely;
commenting on others and being com-
| mented upon.
| *‘‘See that creature!’’exclaimed Ag-
nes as a magnificent equipage dashed
\'past. “‘She’s divorced, and what’s
more,~—she has mairied again. But
| fancy her impudence! She expects
| people to bow to her as before!’’
‘““And why not?"’ asked Lilla, a

Then she stood up, went over softly
to the 'toilet table where George was

|

fumbling impatiently with his ti-*:}
removed it deftly from behind, and |
substituted a fresh ome from the |
drawer. {
“My dear,”’ she said, when she |

arranged the tie to her satisfactiom, |
“I fear T am a bad apostle.”

“Look here, Agmes,”” was the re- |
ply. ‘“There is no use in appealinzr to
non-existent codes and beliefs. That
woman has the law on her side |
She can get a divorce for affected |
insurmountable aversion and legally
marry her latest fancy at any time,
keeping - right with her church
throughout, My darling, we can
only keep away from such people. !

Had we mot better |
Already you have !
yourself too much with !

act as we do.

draw off in time?
identified
her.” E

Agnes sat down and began ner- |
viously  buttoning and unbottonin
her gloves.

‘““What does it matter,” she said, |
“if T could do any good? But youq
are so discouraging, George!"’ l

‘““You forget, little woman, that |
we do not belong to ourselves only. |
We_ have a standard to uphold. Now, |
don’t collapse when I tell you that |
Martini is t6 sing between the acts |
of the play for which Lilla was so|
eager to secure a box tonight.” |

“Then T won't go,”” exclaimed |
Agnes.

“We cammot break off suddenly like |
that,” he remonstrated. But pre- |
pare yourself for the worst. Re-
| ginald  is. inexplicable. She has
| again ammounced to him ‘that she
canmot live without Martini and still
he says to me it will not come to

“I must run round to Jordan's tov
conciliate Amelie, who will be vexed
at mly designating the flower-stall to

divorca! To not deeeive yourself
likewise, — Agmes. Lilla will have
what she wants.”’ |

“TI am sick of life,” said Agnes

| sn her afféction for amother man!’’

lwearily as they went down the
I stairs.

i v,

; The first act was over, the lights
| still darkened in the house,  soitly
| mellowed on’the Stage, lit up  the

| figure of the man who lifting up his
| voice, sang to Reginald Barton’'s
wife. ’
The words were his own, the aria
too, and, under cover of the sacred
| name of Love which they profaned,—
they dealt with passion—violent and

ephemeral passion. His eyes  were
fixed on 'the box where Agnes, Lilla
‘and George sat in front, with lhvg'i-i
nald behind in the shadow. |

When he had finished, Agnes rose |
abruptly, complained that the piece |
was tiresome and proposed to re- |
turn home.

But Lilla refused to stir and sa
gazing at the fallen cunrtatin, as if|

“No, Lilla,”’ said Agnes rectaining}

lie. That's all.”’

“It is really mot Lilla's fault,”” as-
sented Reginald. “‘It is all owing to
the convenience of the law and that
too fascinating Martini.”’

‘‘Neither is he to blame,”’ cried
Lilla hotly. “He has behaved S0
nobly: throughout, never approaching
me since he knew I did not wish to
upset my life. We only met by ac-
Our mutual
inclination was due to fatality. And
we have struggled against it.”’

Reginald laughed, and the laugh
sounded genuine.

“Fancy @ husband sitting dowm
and listenibg to his wife commenting

her hand and drawing her down be- }
side hér on the sofa. ]

“Think of your marriage vow,”” she |
murmured faintly. 1

““I have never forgotten it,”” ans-|
wered ISlla haughtily. ‘I have houn}
a true and faithful wife. Let Re-}
ginald speak. I could not live ui

he said to Geerge. ‘“Thank Heaven, I
am a man of the woria.*

‘““There is no slur on your name,’’
said Lilla majestically. “And  nei-
ther is there on the name of Marti-
ni.”

‘“What about the Ninth Command-
ment?’’ asked George roughly.

““Oh, Mr. Whittaker would have all
men cenobites or saints,”’ said Lilla
sarcastically. ‘‘But where is the use
of prolonging this discussion? I am
sorry, Agnes, thalt you disapprove of
my honesty in the whole affair.’’

““Yes,” said Reginald. ‘‘One’ should
look at things from? a modern and
rational point  of view. My wife
thinks she is right in—in—taking
steps to enter on a second umion,—it
is curious,” he turned to Agnes with
an anologetic smile,—'‘what a dis-
inclination I have to pronounce the
ominous word Divorce!—I will no

longer try to alter her decision. So
there is no need to shock or trouble
‘our friends any fur her. You ma- go,

Lilla, and you may file your petition

tomorrow."’

“It is acting for the best, Regi-

nald,””

exclaimed Lilla with exalta-

tion. ““You will also meet the happi-

ness you deserve one day. At last, at |-

last you recogmize the truth that
there is no greater immorality than
the continuance of a loveless union!’’

‘““You yield, Reginald, you!’’ cried
Agnes indignantly. ‘‘Ah, you are all
the same, and the good amomng.you
can down the bad.”

““What can I do?”’ asked Reginald.
*““There is no use in my trying tooust

a man like Martini who has all the |

charms and virtues that Heaven has
denied to me. You are witness that
I did my best, Mrs. Whittaker, and
that only when I realized the impos-

matory affection of the bronchial tubes.

The Symptoms are tightness across
the chest, sharp pains and a difficulty in
breathing, and a secretion of thick phlegm,
at first white, but later of a greenish or
yellowish color. Neglected Bronchitisis one
of the most general causes of Consumption.

Cure it at once by the use of

Dr. Norway
Wood’s Pine

SYR UP——

Mrs. D. D. Miller, Allandale, Ont.,
writes : *“ My husband’ got a bottle of Dr.
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup for my little

irl who had Bronchitis. She wheezed so
ﬁmﬂj you could hear her from one room to
the other, but it was not long until we
could sce the effect your medicine had on
her. That was last winter when we lived in
Toronto.

¢ She had a bad cold this winter, but in-
stead of gettin$ another bottle of Dr.
Wood's Norway Pine Syrup, I tried a home
made receipt which I got from a neighbor
but found that her cold lasted about twice
as long. My husband highly praises ‘Dr.
Wood's,” and says he will see that a bottle
of it is always kept in the house.”

The price of Dr. Wood's Norway Pine
Byrup is 25 cents per bottle. It is put up
in a yellow wrapper, three pine trees the
trade mark, 80, be su: > and accept none of
the many substitutes of the original ‘‘ Nor
way Pine Syrup.”
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that the attention of the passers-by | wishes to divorce and re-marry.’’ ““Oh, but she can’t expect to be | the empire exerc ;-41 by the tempter | Good-bye, Agmes,”” said Lillahold- ll N ﬁ MAII'“EU
was attracted On this occasion he Mrs. Whittaker sank back in her | treated as if_shc had not a eouple on her unhappy friend and saw \\'it_h | 'I\Zg" (';uL hnrv hln'nd. - ¥ ABVOEiTES
stopped short in confusion, drew out chair. | of huslmnfls h\jing, you k‘x?m\‘. at despair that others had observed it | Good-bye, x"cpll«d‘Ag'n('S, pl:f.tl'ﬂg Rootit 6, City and e e
his handkerchief and rounded the “‘Reginald,”’ she gasped, using the | least not in refined circles,”” went on | too. 5 : : g '(l‘:('l‘, lfmp:]_sv b'em{l.q her back. May _ _ Chambers, ngs Dank
sigh into a cough Then he went | old familiar name in furgetfulu(_\ss of | Agnes. "'()h,”ynu would feel the Ih‘x- glimpse of l(cv."m:\lds fx\(‘c: im- | '”('”.OIL\:‘C."(.)Y' sy i 180 St. James St., Montreal
on again, disheartened at his lack of | all else save his disaster. ‘‘Reginald, ' same, Lilla. passible and stern as it was faintly | Tilla shrugced her shoulders and —_ e
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Reginald mechanically took the | on the singer Martini.  Why do you| At \which both laughed and dis- | to become his wife. 1 have just | all you have been to Fadd How . you'| COD[RRE & CEDRAS
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effort to throw off the lethargy that "her up at once,”’ and the dainty ap-| to forget all that wt he sings, and | home.”’ nal Sh @ ywn and poured ! X "
""r ””""""””l“ W ) '\"‘""‘“ )‘“,',' Fparition, shaking out her silk - and | what is strange, the cination lasts | Agnes made no 1eply, for she, too 1 cup of 1 Then with '~ her | 5"“0"8"\ [n‘ Cl”’ﬂb hl i\ \‘\ﬂﬂsi
!‘.y,'.”,‘ SO, Yyxl] ”ft’ 2 ind Yol 'A‘l lace, advanced to the drawing-room | after the song is over.” { had overheard. till' on the' urn she | j p ¢ L va i Ut
ask?” he said. ‘‘With the greatest | i .. (o meet her visitor. ‘Hlas she ackmowledred it to you,| ““We are all rather moody.”  he her left across the table| ‘LOmESTEAL B CL NS
DICagure - iin .l answered Whitta- | wynat o rare distinction is this!’’ | then?'’ asked Georgze eruffly. E went on ‘and we have trespassed n, palm upward i 4 5 B
ker. My dear Barton, sit still. T g0 cried, not quite sure how to ad- “Yes,” admitted Agnes in a low | too much on your gcod nature  of You look so downecast, George!’’ ANYevennumbered scection o Domi
shall ask Agnes ‘.(‘ come here “,) YOU, | 4ress her visitor. tone. “T tried to escape her confi- | late Thank you, Agnes, for having  she said. |uiuu Land in Manitobva, katohe
and a8 1 am going out you will be But Mrs. Whittaker decided the | dence as long as T could; but, al- | so long warded off the blow, Lut He stooped and kissed the broad | wan and Alberta, exceplingo and 26, '
u“(h‘\'.m.l d < question by at once adopting the | ways together as we were lately. it | thers is ne use in our intruding ' gold band on the third finger. Then | not reserved, 1y be homesteaded by
Reginald rose as the door closed gy ijinr tone that had existed  be- | was impossible to put it off for- | azain to-night. Lilla’s mind is madé | he laid his cheek upon it and she | any person who is the solo heod of s
and "':*“} \A\“”‘m,“ around the I"'i”" tween them at school ever Oh, George. I hate this con-! up.” { felt the tears trickling throuzh her family, or any waic over |1 1 of
Alitele sbaitie 0 Gloiong WULISLE “*Whose fault js it, Lilla, mine or tamination as much as you do, but| ‘‘You must come in, supper will he | fingers age, Lo the extent of one-quarter se-
hig "”w:",m"' il e rf"’”'”!”" yours?’’ she asked. ‘‘But on this it was part of thé pro me we  Wwaiting.’” said Agnes absently. “‘De- “George!” “he exclaimed in alarm, | tion of 160 acres, wiore or iess.
91. thﬂ :?upexjnat\‘lral p’(‘n‘w‘('rr r.‘“mc?) liniquitous globe, my dear, nothing agreed upon And then speaking | sides George and Lilla are already | ‘“What is it? What is it?” | Entry must be made persooally at
ﬁs *leeik‘f'vm (\\:0]1“;\ h((\[ ‘y":A‘(;T;td'n 7 |is done without a selfish miotive. openly at last, T could appeal to | there.’' ", ““How can 1 tell you?” he said | the local land office for the district
td‘i ],S_:L;‘,: Wlie_,hﬁ: “'f )l\;k rlt*sl]in{.. ! Both vou and I have as long a visit- her sense of honor, her oblications to The supper was a ghastly fd”lll‘vl |"'“'“_“'.\‘» ‘“‘Reginald shot himself this | in }Vhioh the land js situats
“Why st;(mld I suffor?’” he asked <y | ing list as we can well manage, but Reginald, so loving and so faithful,- although Whittaker kept up a run- | morning.”” ‘ Emry by ProXy way, ““‘.l\,u, be
am not a bad man.” if you wanted me very badly you her duty to God, her vow given be-| ning commentary on the audience and | B | made on certain conditions by the
He turned to cncounter @ tall vi- would find your way 1o my house as | fore a minister of her creed,—all | the tors. “athel". mplher. son, _duugmvru bro-
sion of grace and elegance combined ! have to your : that should keep a woman in  the| Barton tasted nothing, but drank | ;Ul” or sister of an intending howe
—clad in a soft creamy gown that “Such g great ']:uly Lu_ want ll_ltlu straight path.”” off one glass of champagne. | BRONCH[ IS steader. ‘
seemed to make the sheen of her eyes | € for anything! oxclannpd L:l‘lu,q ‘““And here it was that you most “Good-night, Lilla,”” said Agnes, | | The hmucstegd_er is required to per-
more blue. Again he realized the “I feel very f!ut,.t’ered. Quick! Tell | lm}n-ntz\hly failed,”” put in George | with fnr(‘»d»cnmpns‘urr-‘ as Lilla, pale | form the conditions connvctj-q ll\?W
difficulty of his task. Was it not | e all a};qul it. grimly. ‘““Her vow is not bhinding ei- | and determined, rose to go. a0 with under one of the following
profrmr‘: incongruous? They had been Mrs. Whittaker threw back her boa, ‘ ther 'hy her creed or the law of the| ‘‘Good-bye, Agnes,”’ was the ans-] Bronchitisisgenerally the rasul‘tofncold plans: : ;
playmates and then intimate at- | unhu%lom-tl the coat of her smart)la'nd ! . ’ | wer. ‘I xnow it tis xm:trl—h_\'x- to _\'uu{ caused by exposure to wet and inclement (1) At least six months’ residence
quaintances; now they belonged to | Morning costume, and glanced round | Agmes remafined silent for a  time. | as well as to Reginald.”: | weather, and is a very dangerous inflam- { upon and cultivation of the land is

each year for three years.

(2) 1f the father (or mother, if
the father is deceased) of the home
steader resides upon a farm in the
vieinity of the iand entered for, the
cequirements as to residence may be
satisfied by sueh person residing
with the father or mother.

(8) If the settler has his perme-
nent residenee upon farming lends
owned by him in the vicinity of his-
homestead the requirements es %
residence may b satisfied by res-
denee upon said land.

Six months’ notice in  writing
should be given the Commissioner of
Dominion Lands et Ottawa of I
tention to apply for patent.

W. W. CORY,

Deputy Minister of the Tnterdor.

N.B.—Unauthorized publication
this advertisement will not be
for.

SPFCIAL OFFER

During the Month of Sep
tember, 1908, or until our
stock is exhausted.

FREE: Along with the re:
gular premium we will give
One Class Fruit Bowl on
Stand to every one returning

of
d

more th n 3 Dozen 6 b.
empty XXX Self-Raising
Flour Bags, and for less

than 3 Dozen 6lb, Bags on®
medaliion (picture.)

Brodie & Harvie

14 and 16 Bleury St., Montres!
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THE BABY'f
5!

fore our Lady’s
our little blue-ey
Enwreath’d about
Was many & gol
And in her dimple:
A vosary of pear

quite—of &
Asi:m[;d\vcd her s
d as she teld th
with lips of cher
Hor only prayer—
smiled,
And “Haily Mar,

in, again, and
Agrahe bnl,l,)y lyrqat_.h(
Her face outshining
From clouds of ¢
The while she pr
beads

with meek and re

Her azure eyes on
‘A look of rapture
Such as the eyes of
The great Archan
When first he hailed
In Nazaroth of yo

"Pwas ‘‘Haily Mary
(God hless tho lif
And on the Pater N
A chant that coul
On Aves and on Gl
'"Twas always; “‘H
“Come hither, Maj
cried,
“And learn to saj
No one could under
ers!
You blunder, darli
“Ah, Blessed Muzzer
The baby answere

—Eleanor C. Donn
Watchman
+
MY BAI

I take up a little. ca

Trimned with ruff
with lace,

And a dainty cap wi

But where the t

is

And there is q pretty
Embroider'd flannel

And 4 blue worsted
Aunty knit,

But where is the b

a rough t

pant
With blue eyes read;
And a patch of dirt
cheek—
A study in Indian i
His strong youngz arr
my neck,
He kisses mother wi
And T lay down ‘my
with a smile,
For he is my baby s
—Exchange.

L
FOR WORK

DON'TS
Don’t go to public d.
Don't go tn Saturda
Don't miss your pra
Fmorning.

Don't read yellow jou
band coming from  wo
them at any time. I

mind—don’t help its di
Don't be late for wo
Don't give less labo:

ffor what you receive.
Don't give vour emp]
to be a benefactor. - Ra
bread. Take a favor f
and you are on  most
ground
'])wu‘, permit ‘the leas
diarity from your empl
be be marricd or um
life is worthless if you
there to work, not to
moon a
ll‘nn" “live  to eat,
live.” You cannot stas
tretion of eating nothip
and ice cream and tea
Don't broak  imbo a
s far better to be po
han rich and impolite.
Don't miss your Sund
S or monthly confe
the money in creation.

@

AUNT
' Was cross: S
Othache, bt mothe

fid not ache very much.
_Fhe truth was that t
s considering Aunt 2
fuarks, and thoy did n
bappy :
""Seven

3 dolls!”" th
idval haq :\jﬁruln’(edu.t'
] Iiper that child, 7
e little pirl ywiyo lives
1® hasn't even one do)
Foesn’t mot. ¢ o sulks, ¢
Esther dig got the s;ll}
t and mother knew it;

ot like 1ty i
* remindec
leasant, truth

Aunt Lou, who was

W;.nd heard the whol

. id not say anythin
D Aint Ann had gon

lrd to the forlorn, little
Esther,» she said,

e 10 tell you amo{her

88 they are for the |
You have to get
Uring ig hot ﬁd“w
cure the kidn
6 1or 92,50, At all @
SEPiire pepr,
ﬂhﬁonu‘ :




