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se me so small a thio " he ans- FO y i i
r:::ed A 8 ' R THE E&EE OF TOM. ;;»: 'I;x:;zche!l' us all the sights when (tc;:'t a's if she was smothering, stifled, in | me 2"’ he cried, as he hugged and kissed
The bird was in a wild ecstacy of Outside, the apple trees were black “ L’es T will.” st V P is hot, noisy place. her.
gong ; the child felt her father’'s arm and silver in the moonlight, and the Rhis o tlb" khée z'nuwex?e h” 041 y‘i And at home the apple blossoms were After supper she went over to the
around her, and this stranger had not (lgli(xllls that bordered the path shone -alr i 'en J; (‘l) er 0\\n' ouse an shnkmg their perfume down t!\l'uu‘gh Whipple's. Tom was lying out under
Awakened any subtle instinot of dis- faintly golden. Inside the two old | oy s “"l" ‘ ('h o ,"“'P _’f”‘"le her | the night, and the valley brimming | the apple trees as he used to do years
Tke: on the contrary, his voice and his women rocked and knitted. It had v\:;]l?‘('j & &eln((l 4-‘ thg(" ame .hho over with Injv,mh;_:ht. She nlm.z go home | ago, but Tom's baby was clinging to her
acconts Were woothing. She had felt been so long since either had spoken | {pe dc ﬂhd““? | ’| ‘|‘ml\~ Ukm ||:\}1)l lutt\u n | —home ! She leaned her ?ll‘w\ head on | with one dimpled hand, while the other
Lis presence "t first, as sho did that of that ‘!“’ lar.at words seemed like dim s l;l.U llls‘, s.m 1‘)})\0(' ”_::“”’f“. ‘5:‘11':;“, hm" hand and thought. (vr:u_l\mlly the | was full of daffodils. Miss Martha met
every one who approached her, either | iomOries of some far distant past.|,;q tt)r-“ - ~l.1‘w \\|.m s o pitifully, | nolses in the street below TE3 ST, pir§ g g
stk repnlsion or pleasure ; there was When Martha Whipple brought her :lx ce “l'kbntu-“,“," .‘vlus\('nns seemed to | and a strange _",”“”"“‘ followed ; then “ Well, now, I guess you wre happy,'” |
certainly no repulsion, but a singular oh to .‘..mhh-n stop the movement 1,,":1_‘ ike flickering lights before her | theair grew -v'ul .'”"l the street lamps | she gaid. *When L see you come, thinks |
{mpression of passive trust, sympathy, had n‘nnu;tlun;.; s%urtlmg in it, she leaned ’«m;‘_ e g ey o Nl'vd' and finally morning, & dim, | I, well that explainsit;le yuldn' ¢ under- |
and submission. forward \l{llrl'c’.’sl\'ely, her round, florid | (.. o vl‘lg wAY'SloNe S5 8 kY -=hh un- | sickly 1mitation oi UL Hoiiihes s e had ¢ a what mada Mary seem so sort o' !
"1 am not afraid, and for thee—I l“f',c 5@.““,“ into heavy lines of deter- 'W‘v‘l ‘l”hl'»l( nlm-l linr h.['n:;u:_:.l l_hl' old Ix'_hu\\n and loved, erept back to the | numb this afterncon, ;hut now 1 see.
would die!” she said, pressing her ““,':"“.(’"' \..vl)‘i:‘.” '“"' U “: 1, __”P.l.lr b "r“?.;,l“‘lr i e " . And this is Tom's baby. It certainly
{ather's hand to her heart. ** Yes, do It's Imrno.fm me to say something \" ”c‘ \nlﬂ..t“m;;l .1«;. .\ ||x \’l't.mf u-il l“u.l‘tl. She rose and ~;r,njh::~nml )A4‘l' h‘.m- l does favor hir Do come in—"" [
what thou wilt, sir, to my eyes, only to you, Mary," she began: “l've set | iy, ‘I :V" [ --'“ -“” iy lll‘. ”" v ‘-““'"'l"“ Feydrpd vy "I ain wa ‘ FLaof eomating o ol T il |
do not hurt them; for sometimes [ teol out to do it ““”..U,“ once, an’ then I've : 1 ' u:\,l T“.“,”.(xl lv:'mln“ :u‘-‘_,rv\\ rlnm-‘lu-e- old Tn-‘l again. The girl was she said, ** I deceived you wiully,
S sharp pain, like & knife, piercing backed out. It's jest what eve rybody's | I\“,l},.v'. \n: ”,1] l:l"nln :,l ”1 .:l ll1",',.\!1 }(1) delighted at the change, and sat beside \lj\l'(l ke i was \d because of whatyou |
them,"” saying. I ‘hnlu- you won't lay it up : " ,'. jt»yl‘ll 'x; ,. .” g jil\:' ; 1’( wou Lr her at breakfast, m-x\w:_' her '.nq';'.! ;| said about Tom ¢ y 1 went off in a harry, |
“Tarn her face full to the light,"” againsy me if | tell you what's tor your ‘;T '." 'l‘ e I‘ .n.‘¢’|1"\.. . ll{|l“'\"~‘|"I:”‘.‘ and finally went to the depot with her | and when I got to the city the house was \
qaid Ben Asa, in a low tone; which | °%h good. (f.ml T.A;v I‘l“ ]vll s I‘-m‘ "“\\M,M ..l‘ and pot her on the train. Not unti 1l elosed up; Flora’ ther was taken
peing tenderly done, he proceeded with | Phere was no answer. The little ; ““““ ||' ! :l-\.": jll'-t\l‘il ,'“;.‘m‘" ) ‘;“!'%"lf ""‘. ched home again did the h“.\m‘ Bt sudden, an’ they had gone theve “\
gentle touch to turn back the lids, and figure opposite took on a certain alert- (;;‘ | ‘, £ "u.."l ‘ “[‘- 'y v\‘.m-\|”“r|w“|ll L“.'IH young & rl know that the bed had | but I didn't know it then. Some folks |
sean the beautiful blind eyes through a RS like that of an animal about to hre vln‘l‘ \Allm(}lh.-'\‘,\:l:': I'\< .l‘;\-*“ 'NI‘ L‘ lllr “,’.‘ Pm.“ i '.\,I' :\”‘d fally understood \ jideighic ood to 180, au’ L1e¥ JOOK, 8 ‘
)M“A(.l,lu‘ erystal, the brave child re- spring, yet there had been no percep- liurl \':",' 11: .“'il "'.l"“:“' [‘IIII’:I‘»\ )-l"‘ ’ )\ at the night had been to their | in, an. I came back the 1 I've |
maining perfectly still and passive. tible motion; it was rather lor weari-{, ., hiul ‘,‘; A‘ l. g . “‘ 5 ‘\.( r_\l paass: been living in the house ce. I}
The examination was br ef but minute : ness of the brown eyos that seemed 'I:“-‘ “ ‘ ;h I !‘“ “, ‘M' of LL'”“' p pac \‘“ ::'m“i“ 'h“"l“' ¢ oy \v‘-"‘“"“‘ ) R Tt T bos |
he had ascertained all that he desired. oddly at variance with the wrinkled, .‘ .w}v‘u‘:‘“' ‘l[ ll‘f-“ll‘1~ h’:m'M'H - "‘H.“‘}l.“f'“'; B s Shat Wi o § st tl”l | e+ s e o
' Thou hast a brave heart,” he Gt “”“L”“"f'.""'l“” face, and short, gray |, lu }l 16 kll/‘/;\ I nlw of trees and | not realize that she Wwas tired -,_‘H her | have it.
48 he opened a small gold flask, and curls. The silence baflled the visitor, { ‘“'; “‘;“':“""::"_l“!’ .\\:“i‘l“\,\..' o as bent to the carrying ous ll .xl.»- looked up ashamed, y¢ lefian
vouched her eyelids with the lignid it but it was too late to retreat. » \Lr .-'. “' '““l 'l" 'I.‘".“ ”"|~_‘-““l "l : late in the after- 1 But Martha was blind to all fine expre
contained, which diffused a delicious “['s four years now since Tem went | »r‘“ n."; .‘ Il““”m-. 7..‘,‘“ M P 1oon, the Arain EOe climbing up 10 {8548 “For the land’s sakel'’ she ¢
o efame around Piprig away, and three since he Sansiod and | @ v\"~]r:.( yeside her and mll;a-cl her if llh.e the | .‘l|~ nee more, she pushed open | claimed. ** You've been living there
P Oh, that is very good ! It P et he ain't never come howe, though he | “,‘,‘ \lt; '-“H":—FNL : \!w‘«hd" not “”i ;1- the win nd breathed the keen air | all the week \
eyes, and how sweet it smells! Thou knows how you're a-looking for him. 1 ‘?,‘:)'.I '.,“l ;.:hl..w'. H'”'“-‘f.)”my ‘.\“‘ ‘.(:I; gh of content. She had left onr ., g b5 EAtEaE 4 8
art very kind, sir, and I thank thee,’ | B there ain’t been a Digns S1008 he | i'ul l\”n“:” companionship, ehe SOV "H'Im“" febodif | : through the wooda. 1 WARY )
she said, holding out her dimpled hand | married that you ain't lit up the best | =, ‘,‘,,.‘l (.. n set here if you want to # Gt l”“h-l rl.l‘“h ”“'jvm\ s tell everybody. ,
with sweet courtesy towards him. He | room and opened ,”"' front door, as if | ski0 satd ' The ...t,- (‘ ,-‘?‘1 ]q;.v.; “n\(\"" ' lv ”l“.ll \ ‘l*\lw“.}r” il e | b B .
held it for a moment in his soft palm, | you thought he an’ the city wile ol his | "ppe 1ady thanked her and took tha | nearly 'l i ‘,”,W\"”w ety Sl ek »
then bent down and touehed it with his | might come walking up the path any | 0" She was evident] " used to travel- do %% g sbbutonsagth et e el el o Npluhe Be Bo
tioe: | winute. Sometimes L've got fairly rag- | , ”‘ % l'l 8 ¢ i l‘ l\ - 3 lv.‘ \,‘Ll, used exc ept in summer. She had never | the baby's going to stay with me i
“ [ would see thee alone,’” he said in | ing over it. All this time you’ve been | ; AI‘ 3 vac “.‘ .“"‘“.M“l :"l'\l' C "l\ “.l..“.h y een over this v‘-unl ‘rlf‘ once, and she | summer. Flora’s mother's real sick, ar
' dertone to Nemesius, speaking o | a-w \tehin’ an’ a-waitin,'an’ you've never | ull .|ml .«',nt y she leaned over anc '\\“A sure that she wrlu‘ll find the way. | Flora's to be .vln re. 1 must |
Grank. ' st eyes on him nor his wife nor his on .[l ( '“,Il.. 1 L e S e or 'u:\‘ other people, strangers to | back now ee Tom, but I wanted
" Come, my sweet one, We witl o) baby. Now | tell you what itis: I'd | .. '|?~WH Joston very big ?"’ she askeC er, left the train at Farrar's; that | you to know what [ had done., Come
Cow to Zilla, and thou wilt tell her of | jest make up my mind, if I was you, to | Il:l“ )-' e e skt \\-. s as \\;\1~ had hoped, and she plunged | along, Mat
the wonderful Egyptian bird,’ said | let it all go. Tain’ right ol you, a per- \‘s,lnﬂ, i e ”;‘. th $ ‘|‘y ‘(,” 1‘ ‘”W]‘“. i ; ouBely. i g i It was a | Martba's 6yes followed her with ad-
Nemesius, rising. ‘I wish to have a | tesser, to wear yoursell out so. You | oo lv: ‘.l“.‘ Tv;\'.“l\ ‘] [‘\“‘, B ‘ ‘ e iy L ?;.11,.' was heavy for | mirlag ‘averss
few words in private with our friend | KnOW what Flora Andrews was when alhe i i r ” . s durk, 109, $26 AR 2 | he baby's mamed for yOH,
here, then I will come for thee.’’ | she boarded at the Oliver’s that sum- }} * It's pretty big,'' she replied gently. stumble on the road; she had to stop | she ' she said. The old woman turt
" May I take the MR b0 ahow Zills, : mer that Pom flist met her; tain't | ¢ Are you going there ,.)m»J '1..I~.r :r'.\‘-ru.n.xl.m".:-..‘fui‘. iently, but | back, her face ,‘:\ alight. ** Yes,"
(ir? She is my nurse, and il likely she’s changed now, an' she's je ‘Ll The old woman smiled at her eagerly. 1]\ re ~-" ition never faltered. Sever 1l | answe ks ['om Tml he shouldn’t
dearly.”’ | weaned Tom from it all. It I was you, | ** Yes.' she said, ** T thought I'd go. .}‘:': she h'v’nwl‘fu" y one r-nm\n_‘. and | have any name but his mother 83 Fom |
C“The bird is thine own, lovely | I'd jest v \d show "em I could get on | You see, my boy, Tom, he married, and B ,"”_‘ e .’v"')' bushes until all danger ‘\ allus was good to M8 mother.” She |
child,” was the centle answer. | 2 vol ) 'em as they could with- | I baven't seen him for four y¢ ars, 1 \\ - "u;‘ ”,:“H . ]:.‘l, [.A‘V\\I'\l‘. "}!‘,ul' st 11 | \(u\“)n'(l » moment and then caught the
“Oh, what joy!'' she e claimed, | OUY me- I'd ) | 2 n't even seen the baby ; they kept “‘\ o "'“ “'{‘[ so that she ‘_"':‘M “ :"‘ '_l up Ir yassion of tenderness |
¢lapping her hands. *‘I | never, | She stopped short, starting at her \ telling me to come, an' last night I\ ¢ |le\ \;--lx ‘\.\ ise in one hand; but \ her hright wn .._\t.\ looked with a sud-
“ever thank thee, good sir, as I wish ! | friend. The old woman had risen to |made np my mind to, an' I up an’ It e “”\H‘ (Lo o o San Al densoite ver the yell W baby head,
Oh, when [ take it to the cascade, to | 1€ foot, fairly trembling with excite | started. 1 hope it won't be hard to Y AT 0 ociock when she finally | ‘*She aln't ever § ing to do such a
Sing to. bo nightingales and finches, ‘ ment. *+ We've been n¢ ichbors thirty l‘ find the I‘l-“'"-“ Vi seamoad ae 10 hes \ ‘I.l“lli , .x-m '!‘.x;dn-'; :}fv had crept !\\n-l\\'nl thing as her grarx dmother did,"’
won't they wonder and be jealous !’ | years, Martha Whipple,” she said, | very character had been left behind | "‘ = "h‘.m)yf ';;‘hn'r""'“ .“.‘-“ i”“l_“:‘hl\”‘r[“ l ‘I“',“"“"
¢he answered, laughing cheerily, as | “ put if you say another word 1'll never \ with the hills : her face was full of | l‘“v 'H:‘ ; 2 ”““vl"l " Kot e '\l' "‘“. 3 Haasnde f Ihen she went silently hack between \
with the precious toy in her hands she | IOr&1Ve you as long as I live. I guess ’ hesitating appeal that blotted out its w.n‘»\‘ hlv:w E \.l‘“_l‘ :‘ H‘l 5 ‘.{; “”l‘m | ‘\IH' ROWE B3 dafiodilis—to Tom. .’\l'”“ \ |
was led away by Nemesius. ‘l you'd better go—l1 guess twonld be | strong accustomed sweeps of her own | o m‘l‘ ”\". s lf" ".’]": ~t_1”‘ 't‘” ) “‘ | ,"‘\““ hurston in Saturday Evening .
“God of my fathers!' said the Jew, \ \Jvl\ll'l }w‘y; ;\:ull, h(v,\n.lpl\‘ 1 ;"1‘—1%' W”{T [ mountains. “_“”'“ “M‘} g fI_l\':':{"\'.[;\1_".;‘][“]‘(‘;'} ) “ |Iv‘ \ Post. R PRy |
with a burning glow in his eyes, that siderable to do_to-night. 1 i€ n't tell | ¢ Won't Tombe at the depot to meet | Jiaht, i v i pera il diewnaie ik s !
<eemed to quench the tears that would \ vou before, but I'm going down to Tom's ] vou 2" asked the lady indignantly. Il'—,‘\l:l'”l‘,l.“ll,.”(,l\‘\ Lu\-l;‘l: ,\;{:,;“:::“;J”:,“:]“,]‘\, | WHAT A MOTHER SAYS. |
. e y wymia J o E B . »he Le » door .
flow: ** it is as if I had looked upon the ' to-morrow. & NS . The old lady looked up with quick | and dr: yd in her valise and fell down | It gives me great pleasure to say a ‘
face of my own dead child—dead on the | Miss Martha had risen ln tragie 1o “ suspicion. ‘'Of course he would if he'd | i he tl fl S . | good word for Baby's On i iy blets. |
breast of her murdered mother, near ;d]_v“‘”,.,“' but the news was too much | ,v," a0y, < ; ‘[ el ‘.h ‘\v ieap on the floor. he was home —\ A ', A ( daby's 1.\ ‘.| :n ,\.
the Sepulehres of the Kings \\"hitlu-l‘ | for her. She turned back in undisgnised | <.l. -’\"lw\sn,‘ she ‘uu\\.‘n. ) 4' “‘“(,' y. | at l..x\l. At the ‘11_,: of two months my baby was
they had fled for c“'_(w:i”‘h ot mnll | amazement. l }l‘vm \u:m allus the best lm§ ' lsutvl When she came to herself there were d!-.-;\dlu‘l) constipated. He (-uul.‘l not
valupé. whil _‘| defe lvl. L oy l “ For the land's sake, why didn't you i co 1d not seem to make up my nn'ml till | yellow streaks of light um]z.-r the door | digest his food and ~.w[n'1llw'\| _inces-
refuge, while efended my house, not | gl ..+ Can't 1 last night, and then I thought I'd sur- | and the room was full of a bright gloom. santly. [ was almost in despair, but
knowing }hUy 1:“‘1 1““' 1t—my Miriam ;”] Nt' p ,.\ 't ,.‘l\:u'mln; (\\' long ;: sou \ prise  him. [ picked a buneh of | Her wrist was paining badly ; shecrept since giving him the Tablets he has |
-‘”“l my little “‘”h'-' The years have ?l "" 1‘ ‘x.;';'l l‘f‘“?‘-‘ = Rk dafidoils for him—he used to notice | to her feet and started to get the been well and is growing splendidly.” l
l”:'.l“ as ashes t"_}"" since that day, and "‘.:;l ‘:‘lllv:;l:t:i.l'd be gone about & % dafiodils when he was justa little fellow | arnica ; then she stopped and sat down | Snch is the testimony of Muvs. S. Craig,
Hr:;l ]1:(\”.“::h;\:q.(’,']n:;lv‘;.l]];::;(l} h\)lrut:‘lln;h(;l | et ‘l'n,-ini_: 'n o \NA”T: of (lhu year l -7:“.”[ they're real \\111!!01‘ud now."’ <‘u.’ (h{[ \r..i\'r,‘ I<fr xl\nt:idu she could 1,|_‘(: w’..\ll|n||~'s{ (Iﬁfll:un-t, | 'l'j»rmmv.l‘ _;\m‘l
floods have gone over me—'' ' I can't stay longer, 1or there's the I'he ~.H':\n‘_:s-r<""\od to f'hovl‘ her, | hear X188 “ '“f!‘-l ““\‘”1—( to the cat, | thousands of other mothers speak in
\\ - ("[:.("\Lr oo \"‘\rdvn to see to. Iain't got much to « Your flowers will fresh in water,’’ | She sat there guilty till she heard the similar strain.
nu'm;!\,i‘tl'r(v?!(()«::‘u;g(1‘\)(‘3&\\[1‘1;“:;;:;t‘ f:};\;:“pt\l‘l\t n-in to ;:l'[’l‘t“'.\(l.\'. I yuu‘d fead the cat she mid., ¢ and Tom will feel ‘Hk\,\ a | heavy hmllxhj]\s' (l:nwn lrh" 1_-n,h, then " :l‘”“m:..r' \1‘ h ere .nn!' x?‘.‘::hu}xw.. ~,h‘.l'11‘_<l
trolled nis grief d wt . Nemesi onee :l\l‘.\_\'*'l\\'nn]d do no good to bring boy again when he sees them. 3 Suppose | #10 rose cautiously as I Miss Martha | 80 \.NY(P“ rtie Wigard-d P in
led his griel, 407 ien Nemesius | o over, he wouldn’t stay—but 1'll von tell me the address, and then I can could hear her, and went to the pantry. ones against illness. At 3his season
resumed his seat, Eleazer ben Asa s a >';\\1¢¢\r on the back porceh, an’' | i»ut you on the right car.”’ She longed for some tea, but dz'\rvd not iln:'\n( .m-»rmlily is at its j.:!’l‘:llt:\f $
so she eat a little dry colie, diarrhoea and summer complaints

countenance was as calm as if no pa

sion of grief had but a moment ag

wrung its lines.
* What hopes hast
have faith in thy skill.

thou for me ?—

child,”” said Nemesius, in eager tone

“ How long has she been blind 2"’

« She was born so; but surely the
hast skill enough to give her sight 1"’

“ 1 would give my life
ghe hath moved me strangely ;
can give thee no hope.
can give her sight;
One—"'

but

there is

“Fvyen the gods have failed me ; who,

then, shall open her blind eyes .

““ Thou knowest,
a Jew, and hold in small
gods and their fables ; there
One, the Lord God of Israel, Who
His Almighty power can raise t

dead, and open the eyes of the blind."
“The Christians say the same of Him

—the Christ—Whom they worship.'

““We know Him not as God,"
sponded the Jew bitterly ; ** we tru
alone in Jehovah, the God of Isra

Ob, that I had the power of a prophet !

then would I call upon Him to
sight to thy child.”

“Thy words offend me;

much in thy favor that

said Nemesius, in stern tones, in wh
there was as much sorrow asanger.
will bring back thy toy."

It is my gift to the

f it,”" besought Ben Asa.
not have too much happiness; and

thou wilt permit it, I would advise thee

to let her mingle with companions of dils—when he W
let her become accus- .

her own age;
tomed to the stir of a lifte outside
own. Soli tude is an evil thing fo

sensitive organization like hers, especi-
ally when she discovers the meaning of

her misfortune. Farewell!”

“1 can not have thee leave me with-
coming,”’ said
Nemesius, haughtily, offering the Jew
by a dignified

out rewarding thee for

a purse of gold, which
gesture he refused.
‘“ My thanks, then,”’
holding out his hand.
‘[ accept them, noble sir,”’ rep
Ben Asa, grasping his hand.

image: it is enough.”
“T had nearly forgotten this,"’

Nemesius, handing him a strip of parch-

ment, which contained a line of wri
signed by himself.
conduct. Show it only in case thy
is in danger.”’

1 will be prudent, illustrious
for thy sweeb child’s sake, also
thine ; for thou hast shown me
wonted kindness. Agdn farewell !

Then, gathering his dark cloak LAY ,
around him, Eleazer ben Asa bowed _“l"‘“‘.“hhg?d to you, i[a‘rtli\fa.t '
his noble head, and, drawing his hood said, ‘b,“t I've had {)nykrm ki
1clvlw over his forehead, passed out of }gue:st.(l) ‘;;’:&e‘}e%ﬁ tl?(c: cat 2"
t oi i i orge ® g

e atrium, leaving Nemesius alone (4 forget. 1 hope

with the grief of his dead hope.
T0 BE CONTINUED.

Half my fortune
<hall be thine if thou give sicht to my

to do so, for

No human skill
only

my lord, that I am
honor thy
is only

give | ow 1've got to go. An’

they are
treasonable to the State, and dishonor-
ing to the gods; but I have promised
to give thee safe conduct, and it is
thou hast not

sought to delude me with false hopes,’’

blind child ; it

gives her pleasure: do not deprive her
‘¢ She can-

said Nemesius,

“T bear
away with me in my heart thy child's

«1t is thy safe-

leave
you can put his milk there."

1 willy certain,’’ answered M
1 | Martha.
resentment in the keen relish of t
news : the sewing cirele would meet t
next day.
reached the doorway and nodded a
smiled cordially.

“1 won't say good-bye,’" she sa
“peing as I'll see you £O-MOrrow,
'twill be
What time

e
10

S.

m

I | guess
traveling.
along 2"
“The stage passes at S.
about 7:30.”
“ All right,

will you

I'll wateh for you, an

of bring that too.

iss
She had quite forgotten her

She looked back when she

real good weather for

1'll be over

there is anything else I can take care
Good-night, Mis

y | make a fire,
bread and jelly. Then she went up-
stairs to her bedroom and lay down.

* - » X

kind of you,’
gratefully.

“I'd take it real
answered Tom's mother

She pulled a piece of paper from her
glove and unfolded it carefully. The
stranger read it and her face cleared.

b

he

te When she woke up she was startled

by the darkuness at first, but as memory

©

il ¢ That will be easy to Hn('l." she | came back to her she slipped down
said. ** It is right on the car line, and | stairs. For a moment she stood think-

the conductor will put you off very | ing; then softly opening the door she

id, ¢ 5
{ | near the house if you tell him the | crept out to the woodpile. As she was
number. There, now, let me take your | returning with her arms full she almost

stnmbled over an animal at the door.
Checking her exclamation, she leaned
down ; it was her cat, purring softly
about her feet. With
joy she picked him up and carried him
into the house with her. She made a
fire and went busily to work, so that
by daylight when she put out her fire,
her breakfast was ready, and

valise and put you on the car.”

The old woman rose confusedly ; the
train had rolled into the depot, and the
sudden change of light and sound be-
wildered her ; she clutched her flowers
and looked with desperate eyes across
the crowd. Then before she realized
what had happened, her friend had put
She

be

8

' it

fresh | (

Haswell."’ her on the car and said good-bye.

by « Good-night,’" she answered. Her | had never seen a street car before, and | bread and ecake in the closet. About 8

he | yoice had a curious, half-frightened | she clung to the seat, her tired, fright-| o’clock she heard Miss Martha come
tone to it, and her eyos were fnll of | ened face set in lines of rigid endur- | and eall the cat. After she was gone
dismay. She hurried into the house | ance. the old woman took in the milk and
and shut the door ; then looked around flvery moment she expected an | gave it to him, but she did not let him

re- | her, and the look was chat of an exile | accident, and when the conductor gn out ; she wanted some one to talk

18t

el.

about to leave home for ever.

«1 dunno what made me say it,’
wicd, 1 said it before I thought,

come too—supposin’  we should ¥

But 1've got to go. Folks shan't

comin,’ he always says sO.

ich | the baby too. Haven't I wanted to

‘I

it, somehow. I thought Tom wc

come here,
leave home.
come in the spring;
he'd look comin’

i I also thought Tom W¢
y ¥

used to love them so.
Tom's baby would love ‘em 100,

She went to the window
down the path where
sot like lights
home. Then she turned
away. Though so small and frail 1

her

T a

nearly all night packing her valise
shutting up the house.
came she made herself
lied | fore going carefully over
the last time; then she dragged
the front door behind
said over to Martha Whipple's.
¢ Come in an’ have a

eagerness.
do,”’ she urged.

Mis’ Haswell,
meant to ]
so ffustered I forgot it.

ting
life
sir,
for

un-
"

say 80."
Mrs. !
she looked pale and tired, but her

““No, I won't et
have a real good visit,

Tom might

each other,an’ he came while I'm gone.

: 7t W m
such things about ‘lom, 3 if Tom o t r
wouldn't [l‘m glad to .-;m; his mother. The bell echoed through the house,but | if she had died and from another world
7 i ain’ be 1 vo | no one come. She pulled it again and | were looking backon herold life. Once
What if he ain't been home ! e's g

the doctor came to the gate and she

And there's

her more than anything in the world?
It's—it's only that I can't get use to

so that I wouldn’t have to

I know just how
up between the da
as a little fellow he
I thought mebbe

and looked
the daffodils were
to guide the wanderer
resolutely

ing she had a will that in an emergency
was better than strength ; she worked

When morning
a cup of tea be-
the house for

valise out on the door step and locked
her and went

Martha welcomed her with effusive

ask you last night, but I was
I've got hot
biscuit here, and they're good, if I do

Haswell was standing erect;

seemed to defy anyone to detect it.

You won't

you'll
Mis’ Haswell,

Late that afternoon she lay down
again ! she was not at all sleepy, but
she would not get up until midnight,
when she again did her cooking.

helped her off, her first feeling was one | to.
of a most ineredulous relief ; then
suddenly she saw the number that she
wanted. and darted forward. She was
panting with the weight of the Valise,
but she did not know it ; she hurried
up the high stone step and eagerly rang

the bell.

she
an’

at
Shie
a strange sense of unreality ; as she sat
behind her closed blinds and watched
the neighbors go by, she felt almost as

)A8S

say

again,a nervous terror stealing over her
<he must make Tom hear ! Present-
ly a window opened in the next house,
and a pretty girl's face smiled down at
her.

¢« Did you want to see Mrs. Haswell?"
she called. ‘* They went away yester-
day.”

The old woman looked up, her hand
dropping from the bell.

« What did you say, dear 2"’ she
faltered. ‘1 Qidn’t understand. [
want to see Tom—1'm his mother."

The girl's pretty face softened with
quick pity. She left the window and
ran down the steps and across to the

heard Martha call across to him that
Mis’ Haswell was in the city visiting
her son. A hot flush burned her old
cheeks and she turned hastily away.
Monday was the last day of her im-
prisonment. At daylight on Tuesday she
slipped out of the house with her valise
and began the journey back to Farrar’s,
The next train from Boston came at
10 o’clock, so that she had several hours
to wait, but she had known that, and
until the station was opened she sat on
the platform outside with stoical pa-
tience. When the train came she rode
the four miles back to Holmesburg and

see

uld

yuld

affo-

Sokts old woman. then took the stage to her house. She
¢ I'm 80 SOrry, 2 said, gently. | drew a long breath as she walked again
“ Don't you understand ?  They've | up the path between the daffodils,

She went in the front door and began
pulling up the shades and uncovering
all the ornaments. When Martha
came over she talked much of the
city and of Tom's nice neighbors, but
little of Tom and his family. After
her visitor had left she dropped her
face in her hands.

==40Oh, Lord, I hope I ain't done any-
thing dreadful,”” she eried, but I
couldn’t let her say anything against
Tom. I couldn’t!”

She looked very old and tired as she
went feebly about getting supper, and
for once she forgot to set open the front
door ; she remembered it as she was go=
ing to set down to her slipper, and she
hurried to open it. A young man was
just coming with gpringing steps up the
patch between the daffodils—a sturdy
young fellow with a ye\low-hmired baby

gone away ; I don't know when they
will be back—they couldn’t tell. Oh,
don’t look so. Come in our house and
rest. You must come. You can't stay
here, you know."’

She lifted the valise and the old
woman followed her ; she did not seem
to know what she was doing ; she obeyed
as a little child might have done.

The people were very good to her.
She wanted te go back that night, and
they had to tell her over and over that
there was no train before they could
make her understand, and even then she
seemed dazed and bewildered. Sothey
gave her a quiet room and left her
alone. For hours she gat there in the
dark trying to order her dizzy thoughts,
and gradually the idea became clear—
that no one must ever know. It was
her fault, all hers, but people would not
anderstand, and they would blame Tom, | in his arms. She looked at him
and they must not blame Tom. absently, but he ran forward and caught

and

her

bite.
o

eyes

' she

a little ery of | ease

s vory lonely and oppressed by |y

y the
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but her whole soul rejected that ; she ¢ Mother, mother,

don't you know

Character
Lord.
Voice of the Sacred Heart."

THE CATHOLIC

(

By the au

Jesus

Devotional
ana  Actions of
By the author of

[LLoNpoN, ONT.

Peart cf

MEDITATIONS
)N THE HIDDEN

Sacred Heart.”
Price 75 cts. post paid

LoNpoN, ONT.

Treatise on

the CII - Beautiful,

the
Our
The

Edit-

ed by Rev. J. G. Macleod, S. J.
Second edition. Price $1.50, post
paid. ——

RECORD OFFICE

jesus of Nazareth.

LIFE.
thor of *‘The Voice of the

THE CATHOLIC RECORD OFFICE,

experiment
on the Baby.
Give it

Nestlé’s
Food

which

“ s
lthird generation 18

upon the
now thriving.

sufficient for
eight meals) free

LEEMINC MILES &CO.

MONTREAL.

o cotlonal.

THE ...\

BELLEVILLE

' BUSINHESS
COLLEBGE voarss

We teach full commercial conrss,
As well as full shorthand conras
Tull eivil service cONTse,

Full telegraphy conrse.

Ounr graduntes In avery depnrivext
are to-day filiing the best position
Write for catalogus. Address
J. FRITH JEFFERS, M. A
Address: Bslleville, Ont. PRINOTIP ALY

ASSUMPTIOY + coLLm;x"

HE BYUDILS EMBRACE THE OLA M.
IOAL snd Commereinl Courses Torraui
inclnding &1l ordinary expenses, §160 ner aJ
pum. For M) particniars »pply to
Rev. D, Cusioxag, CALK

A few months at the
>

ST RORTEER,

: S

v
L7
OWEKN BOUND, ONT,
will enable any person to acquire Shorthand
and Typewriting and become a stenographes
or book keeper and kindred gubjects and be
come a thoroughly competent book keeper.

Spring term now on, Students may enter ab
any time,
Full particulars sent to any address free,
Address C. A: FLEMING, Principal

BOARDING SCHOOL

AND ACADEMY

(ONGREGATION DE NOTRE DAME

Cor Bagot and Johnston Street
KINGSTON, ONT.

(& YA
T

%

Puplls prepared for Commercial Diplomas
nn;l ln-pi\rllnu-n(ul Kxaminations.

Special Classes in Music, Drawing, Paintini
Shorthand and Typewriting. il

For terms, Kte., apply to
MOTHER SUPKERIOR

STRATFORD. ONT,,
The school that makes a apecialty of each

student. We desl or ly in the beat business
and shorthand education. Our students geu
nositiong. Write for handsome catalogue.
W. J. RuLLIOTT, Piiucipal.
sT. JEROME’S COLLEGE
BERLIN, ONT. CANADA. (G.T.R)

Commercial Course with Busgtnees College
features.

High School or Academic Course — Prepar-
ation for Professional Studies.
College or Arts Course -

Degrees and Seminaries.
Board and Tuition per Annum, £140,00,
For Unbulnsuv Address—
EV. JOHN FEHRENBACH, C.R., Prea.

Preparation for

: : {
Untario Business College
BELLEVILLE.

Mast Widely Attended in America.
)7 Years under Prrsent Management.,

35th Year

g alogu
Addr Robinson & Johason, F C.A.

A MOST MARVELLOUS SALE

30,000 during the
past month of the

uestior-) Box

By Rev. Bertrand Conway.

The Book answers over 1000 ques=
tions asked by Non-Catholies. [t runs

over GUO pages.

Price 20e., post paid.
CATHOLIC RECORD OFFICE,
LoNDON, ONB

A DAUGHTER OF NEW FRANCH.
BY MARY CATHERINE CROWLEY

An tmonmlz interesting and romantio novel
—t hnronuhly(.nt,hollclu tone—following closely
the historical and blographica) mecords of the
early makers of Canadian history, with aa
account of the gallant Sieur Cudiliac and h
colony on the Detroit, l!eam!tug{ illustrased
py Clyde O. De Land, Price 1




