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The sumuuer season at Trouville,
France was once more at its height.
The lormal opening of the Casino, in
June, had declared to prospective vis-
itors that the golden sands and danc-
ing waves of Trouville awaited them.
Already the beach and pro
swarmed with gay Parisians, escaped
for the summer from the heat and

bustle of their noisy capitat Crowds

ol ~young people walked vo and fro
on she pler, regardless of the scorch-
ing rays of the sun.

Yet re was one who moved ame

ol “worldly crowd who was not
of is. Her face bore no ign of enjoy-

ment, as she passed along the shore,

lead r son gently the ar
SHe was ‘a wklos‘lhd ﬁ-’r son w:i
blind. - '
Madame Ducroix, such -was her name,
passed unnoticed among the fashion-
able visitors . at Trouvile She joined
no merry hpuse-parties in the evening
where dull vare was drowned in dissi-
pation;, BUt' in the silence of her own
msh:dnn}'od for graece and cour
age to r patiently the cross with
h“‘ Heaven Hall seen fit to aMict
QB

After: two short years of happy
marrigd lile, her husband, Captain Du.
Croix, fallen in the field of  bat~

tle, about three weeks before the

birth of ‘his ¢hild. Heaven had spared
him the afiction of finding that his
son was bern blind. It was on the
unfortuante mother that the hlow fell
with almoest fatal results. God had
given her a double cross, but He had

also given her the necessary grace to

bear it, and she, good Christian that
she was, corresponded with the grace
Prayer was her only consolation, and
faith in the power and mercy-of God,

sustained her through the weary years

that elapsed since her child was born.

Alfred was now fourteen vears old,
and a boy ol rare beauty. From his
mother's knee he had learned that
God aMicts those whom He loves best

and never once did he murmur against

the wisdom of heaven. From his in-
fapcy he had shown a womderiul love
for music, and developed extraordin-
ary talent in his very earliest years,
His father's violin was his constant
companion. To no master was he in-
debted for the compositions he so exs
quisitely rendered, but to the inspira
tions of his own soul

One evening as he and his mother
sal by the window of their humble
apartment, it seemed to the poor
widow that a change was coming over
her boy He was getting thoughtful
and over-serious, and at times it ap-
peared to her that he was conversing
with invisible beings. Yet when she
spoke to him he smiled and seemed
happy.

“Come and sing to me, mother,”
he said. “‘1 want to hear your voice,"
and he drew her chair close to his
own,

From the window a, glimpse could
be had of the sea and strand. Echoes
of merry voices reached them, but
they were rapt in ohe another to heed
The Taughing” worl@ without. She sang
for him in her low, sweet voice, old
melodies which she knew he liked.
His beantiful sightless eyes were fix-
ed on her. His soul drank in  her
every word- When at length she fin-
ished her song, he threw his arms
about her neck, and wept for very

joy.
“Oh, if I could but see your face,
sweetpst mother,”” he sobbed, ‘‘what

TN I not give? But then 1 have

seen it in my dreams. It is the face
of a Madonna, pure and beautiful,
with eyes so full of tender love and
lips that part in smiles. Yes,
have seen you in my dreams, sweetest
mother, over and over again. Only
last night we met in dreamland, vou
and 1.

“I thought T had been separated
from you. I wander about alone,
with no kind hand to guide my steps.
Weary, I fell on the wayside and pray-
ed. My helplessness distressed me.
Suddenly sweet voices approached. A
gentle hand raised me up and led me
to a neighboring brook, where that
same hand bathed my weeping eves,
and lo! 1 could see. A mist seemed to
bhave fallen from my eyes. The dark-
ness was dispelled and 1 could look on
God's creation and on the face of His
Blessed Mother.

“She led me then to a humble
chapel where you, sweet mother,
were kneeling in prayer. She gave me
to you with a heavenly smile and
then disappeared. 1 saw you, moth-
er, I saw you! But, oh' it was only
a dream.”

- - L - . -
Professor Verdier and his little
randdaughter were among the dis-
inguis visitors at Trouville. Ver-

dier a well known director of one
of the i orchestras of Paris.
But not for l'isi music alone was ‘he
no b S open contempt for
the olic religion had found its
way into the French press, and his
name was used indiscriminately by

non-Catholic n‘pus.'
1t may a puzzle to his friends
why ! tolerated  his grand-

. 's bein at a Catho-
i Somven "B BT et
wor was\ 's
dying wish tha, e i e
en e
Hearts Rﬂm . Y

~ In all justice to Professor Verdier,
4 say he réspected his
sy last request, and Madeline
“to remain at tne convent as

the season was opened at
-and Madeline had vacation,
pdfather took a
i on

a

. (AP B0
B by A

street urchin, | dare say, that you
have picked up. It is not befitting a
young lady o! your rank, Madeline, to | that
be associating with street waifs and

rs gathered in
hg:ilh‘ lbem~'

tha
ed.’
child's eyes,

J dy. ' His
ev

ery day. He kh=n
names who

“,P*!mu did you say? What mu-
““Why‘daddy, he plays the
men

“You wre a wonderimd ‘
. But teil me, wbnnw-duéu
musician live? | really find my-

an_ interest in hi
4 it must not he al
lie dormant, The world requires men
Come, take me

the child’s Ti&"‘g::ﬂ awaipd trom]
the _sau?t d—.ﬂu

The visit te the widow's house was
a pleasant surprise for- both pasties.
It proved to be the beginning
Iriendship’ wanich ripened as time went
The profgssor
with Alfred's playing, and offered
superintend the boy's playing, and of-
fered to superintend the boy's

seel’

“Such a pupil,”
found every day.
Madame, he has never received
musical instruction?”’

““No, sir, never.
Providence to place me in such a po-
sition that | could afford him an edu-
But' God has always
good to me and [ thank Him. "

“You believe,

did not please

open arms
he | plete

has ever been

, 1 believe in Him; 1
love Him and priase Him."
“But did not Me aMict vou,
dame? Is not you son's misfortune an |
‘everlasting eross for you to bear?
thus vour God shows His love?”
the ways of God are wonder- |
“and not for men
It was His will
son been given
wonderful talent
possesses, he might
drifted away from his God
amnd brilliancy of the
doubtless have blinded his soul
eventually have ted him astray.”
“Lake 1t has done to me,"”
as though talking to himself. Then in
a more interesting tone,
ued: “I have sometimes heard of mir-
acles being wrought where all earthly | the licht of day —Mary J
skill was useless. Madeline is a great | The Rosary.
believer in such things
turned with silly stories of wonderful |
cures Worked by praver. You tell me
( pray. Then why does
God work a miracle far _you?"
“God has His own reasons for ev-| Tell you of another twilight — when
she answered firmy-

she answered,

erything He does,”’
lv. “li He sees that it for my bov’s|Sweet, blind Dara!
good, He will yet hear my prayer
not, then His holy will be done
“I once was taught to pray,”

said, “but that was many years ago.
I considered it a great waste of val-
uable time and have long since
continued the practice.
faith such as vours, Madame, to con-|
tinue it a lifetime."”

' she answered, “‘without my
faith 1 would long since have
cumbed to my misery
has been a prayer for the realization| Pleaded oft the tender Abbess for the
of my hopes. I trust in the interces-|
sion of the Mother

Gentle Dara? Abbess Brigid'

Sinless Dara!

But my fife |

After this first visit, Madeline
no difficulty
grandfather to her iriend’s house. He Never once to see their coming—white
went unasked almost every day
desire to make Alfred famous
pelled him to leave nothing
in his musical education. The boy ad-| Nor the green of Irish
vanced rapidly under |
careful instruction, and soon the el-| Loving God as Dara loved Him, how
fect of the master-hand, together with|
extraordinary | In the beautv He had fashioned; there
talent, began to show itsell
the professor offered
engagement
chetra at Paris,

the professor’s|

“1 shall be of some assistance

_ he said to his moth Sydden came an inspiration and the
er; ‘“‘my life shall not now be entire

vou after all"

He told the good news to Madeline, |
who was overjoyed
hated the idea of returning to Paris,
as it meant
new-found friends, but now that

fred was to get an engagement with| «God he praised! His earth is beaute-

her grandiather, they would ous—Dara's voice the stillness

meet sometimes. Alfzed shared

they builded | Never word of gratulation the expect-
bright hoPes for thv‘luturn Rl v
. - -

The gay season at
fast drawing to a close. The sout
bound trains were daily filled
fashionable . crowds
more to their busy capital ready for
another year of care and toil.
fessor Verdier and his little charge
bade an aflectionate
widow and her son,

one. As Madame
her son, she noticed
that he held something very close to|
his heart and that large tears
from his sightless eyes.
“Do not weep
sadly, “we shall meet them again.'
“It is not of that, mother, that ll
am thinking. it is that

my hand as
“Take this, Alfred
/the secret 1 told you of.' Open
ﬂw-*:inht it s,

To the silvered heavens abov

“Now 1 pray thee,
farewell to the|
who would fol- |

They
croix turned

1 cannot see

we said
' she said.
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nished you with two return tickets. '
‘“God bless her!" he whispered *Sq
Was her secret” Mother | feel

t. my dream is about to be realiz-

It was the last day of the pil

age at Lourdes. The beautiful ¢
ol the ;
the ' floeked to early
to witness the dclosing exer-
Alfred and his mother, never
vering in their faith, were there
had managed to obtain a place
inone of the side chapels where they
knelt in prayer. Mass was over,
' still they knelt on. Their souls
Sometimes he makes it cry, and often Mim“”' As the Blessed Sacrar

tells me whole stories on his violin,

. "’ »
deed | can'” she said, stroking his the chur
“into

“hivr -and fooking  stright

tog small to

- . L - .

News of the miracle soon spread
| through the country. Paris and Trou-

| ville were full of it, for of late, the
not | blind musician had excited no small
And you tell me, |interest in both places,

A new life began for each one

“Do | believe in Him, sir? He who | them Madeline finished her educa-
and | tion with the Sacred Heart
Mv only Friend in this great ' and then brightened her grandiather’s
home with her presence.

She did not  keep house - for

| verv long, hewever, for death claim-
ed him when she was but seventeen
The parting was not so hard for the
{old man as it otherwise might
been, for he knew that she would not
be alone in the workd She would
have a faithful friend in good
dame Ducroix, fromy whoin he had re-
ceived many a silent lesson And
for Alired, he knew he was part

her liie With his blessing and
praver .or their welfare, Professor
Verdier breathed his last
Alired and Madeline were married
the following yvear in the church
the Rosary at Lourdes, at the

altar where ehe former, as a humble
pilgrim, had so miraculously eeceived

The Legend of St. Dara

pot | Still they tell it in the twilight

the side of old Kildare—
voung Dara wandered there'

of the maidens come to bide,

Where the Abbess Brigid tarried, far

from courtly pomp and pride.

all that virgin band,

dis- | Loved her best, who bore the impress
of the Master's chastening hand;
not in anger had He

dealed to her the stroke!

Never whiter soul found shelter in the

eells beneath the oak!

lifting of the cross—

God for my | Heart of her was sorely burdened with

the sense of Dara's loss—

had | Never once to see the setting of the

golden glowing sun!

A | stars filing one by one!
com-| Not to know the purpled beauty of

the stately Irish hills!
sheen of Irish rills!
her spirit should rejoice

were tears in Brigid's voice,

: him a season’s| As heside her signtiess sister, 'neath
with salary

the oak of old Kildare,

gratitwde | She awaited in the twilight, convent

Cid Lo evening prayer,

Abbess raised her hand—

Touched the downdropt lids of Dara—
, spake a word of soft command'
She had always| Lo' the waxe'. curtains lifted and the

eves ol irish blue

separation from her | Showed, as show the April violets
thro' a mist of morning dew—

broke,

ant Abbess spoke—

'Only watched the blue eyes roaming

from the green oak and spd

0, my Mother, great is God'

“I have looked upon His wonders and

I thank Him for the sight;"

give ‘me back my ‘cus

nm(,‘n

“For this world of vours distracts

me! ah! when earthly eves
close

“Fainter far—1 feel it Mother! spir-

itual vision grows!'’

b f : bt
Prigid's hand again uplifted touched

the clear unshrinking eves—

Closed the veiling lids above them,

never mote on éarth to rise!

Once again, 'twas sweet, blind Dara

stood ide her Abbess there

€. | Where, W her story, in
the twilight of Kildare'

-M M. Hal in The
Py Magasiue o-Ouset’. o

Free and easy expectoration imfue-|
dlgmﬂm and frees the throat
and from viseid and

o
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THE FIFTIETH CHANCE

In the handsome wailing-room of
the great occulist there were, on that

dismal day of rain and iog, but few
There were but two
sat the width of the rooms apart, and
gazed absently out ol
There was not one appar-
ent trace of similarity between them
t the fact of their waiting to-
r in shat room.

Spectacles?
Constance Quay was fuming inward-
“I could wear eyeglasses,
spectacles—never!

the opposite

wert

passed them, carried in solemn

{amd - the congregation Teft
ch on its way Lo the grotto,
Madame ‘Ducroix ‘tose ‘to follow * Bt
:.Ilred moved not, He still knelt on,

wed (down i prayer--Sudd

started up and ‘'was making -mﬂr' w:;
to the sanctuary, when s
alarmed, hastened to assist him, but
he gently waved her aside.
Kueeling at the foot of the altar,
looking straight at :
his voice tose up in prayer—in such
fayer as startled his mother’s heart,
or she knew now that her boy could
He was' thanking heaven with
raised eyves and outstretched arms,
and begging that his eyes wowld ever
lead hin in the paths of right - Then
turning to his mother, his
failed him and he fell fainting
{ her breast

He may talk and
it's toe dreadiul to be borne'
And to wear them also—never to take
them ofi—that was what he said
heard him tell daddy.
The girl was sweet and dainty from
her beautiful hat to the soles of her
Every deatil
costume was perfect, every feature of
She looked straight
out into the raim through wonderful,
She Lapped :
Bervousiy “on ‘her fingers on the win- (gteay- S
The faint, indefinable per-
fume that enveloped her stole
the room on the breeze

mother,
the tabernacle,

her lovely face.

strength
upon

across
to the other

Oh, why m';.‘ they ‘Sew peated, dully. “I forgot to ask him

m:n :oPnHaddy and
and un 1
|#night as well be ddor;:liud Poversd doctors ask much, anyway, to tell you

o through life spec- you're goin’ to be blind.”

‘* The ideat
what it would

One

tacled like an o
the housek
know—I loo

Professor
Verdier remained no longer deafl
the cries of his own conscience.
fore the return of the pilgrims
Paris, he had made public apology for
his disgraceful mockeries of the Cath-
olic faith, and received Alfred with
Their joy was now com-

eeper's when she didn't "nfers entreatingly
ked at myself in the

lass,
It was awful, but I had to do Itg

And

The climax of her thought
little groan from her lips. (
Q.n:yt hl;ad never known
an taste of this o i
e e e
no one else had ”"'hmi so't:::il:l‘e": ful tones and gently forcing the trem-
pos.;;blllly looming before her
: .‘e‘.;;ﬂi‘dsddy'ld hAVf- ao WO Constance Quay had never been so
pecta spectacles—spectacles, like
tfhel ’huuwkeeper's spectacles
daddy so,"” her thoughts wailed

Her eyes turned toward the b(‘-):utl- :” Sae i\h(. 'h-‘.,u“,”.v n:;”\!mf. _—
ful, sumptuous room, and roved about | °¢ NOrse RN e e o
Its luxurious appointments, coming to
rest on the other waiter across
She wore spectacles
stance shivered unconsciously

“He is so long' 1t is terrible
wait'” Judith Reese mused
g0 in first, that other girl, and
shall sit here and wait—and wait' It
is the hardest part to wait."’

““As the minutes lengthened to half
an hour of waiting, she could not sub-
It was impossible;
up

wrung a
Jonstance
a trial before,
bitter

Sisters
to wear

He told

“the
Con-

to .
. o or 0 was going blind—
“She will| % " gone

due her anxiety.
she could not sit still
amd walked about restlessly.

The ‘‘other girl” watched
idle misery of her own. She saw her
take off her glasSes and grope ahead
of her like a blind person
ed her of when she was a little tot
and “played blind” with a tight hold
of the nurse’s hand.

l.)_v and by the incongruity
being thereé at all occurred to
' Dr. Bell's prices were notor-
iously high, and this girl in her shab-
by reefer amd sailor hat did not sug-
gest a fat purse. She had come to the
wrong place, probably.
another—why, ves, another Dr.
who performed
miracles of healing in general.
papers all teemed with his advertise-
Daddy had joked this
blue-blooded Dr.
Now Constance re-

same

Lupton, in

She was fairest

loving

Bell—about him
membered it very distinctly.
around the room eddied near
Suddenly Judith halted
began to speak hurriedly, her
strained and high

“It's Wednesday, ain't it?”
“I beg your pardon.”
Constance drew her slight figure up
frigidly, and her skirts rustled softly
“It's Wednesday, ain't it—to-day?”’
“Yes, it is Wednesday."

There was a tone of finality in
cool, low voice
the conversation definitely.
other voice went on,

“1 made sure it was;, of course,
But 1 had a sudden
feelin’ that 1'd made a mistake, may-
And then | got to bein’ afraid.”
A faint color deepened in her
low, . lean cheecks -
Constance’s

pastures or the

with near sighted
“Wednesdays the days it's —
it's free, ain't thev? The consultin’,

It seemed difficult for her to go on.
She circled about the room once more
and came back to the same spot.

“Only T've been sittin’ here dread-
An' |1 got all confused
my head. But, of course, I know it's
I couldn't have mistook

The indignant color had flushed the
them— | fair face of Constance Quay
words rose to her lips. Did this—per-
she wop:ld be here—she,
it was a ‘‘free”
day? Did she look like one who wouid
hunt out the right
“consultin’ ' for nothing?

But the words tarried on Constance
Quay's sweet,
pity for this

loving Mother,
tomed
day to do

poor, exc“dA' cmt:e
held them in leash there. Afterwards
She was glad the girl
had never knpown there were no

The inner door
and a lady led out a little child

bandaged eyes They were both laugh-

ly.

h,'lf"sy gnly fun making b'lieve blind,
mamma®’ pi
one, “We'll have a reg'lar pla
as that nice
“Yes, sweet
The mother met the
Constance, but they

she was glad:

oprned noiselessly

man said tn;"
heart, a reg'lar play."”
pitying

” ¥

briskly, and Constance wemt But
she calpe back and motion-

ed g the Olu girl Was Wailing

“No, you i3 1 can wait
she said. : ink at ftirst
about you bei

And the o Shie
stumbled acrosg | blindly. At

hite lace Lo

ut _her face

o pair
horror

- ; »

The . ,m o Con-

stance bi'y ! —

“It's, aver S l"!- *“I'm
glad of "that gm#f as lzu.
Mg to be blind.'

‘No, no'™ Constance eried’

‘“‘In a ligtle while. 1 shizk he: saidi
siX months. That ish't long, is it”
When you're going to Be blind, six
months ain't long t6 be left to *‘r)u,

gin

have known what he'd say '™
She gasped a’little as if shé' were'
under water

“He said I was going to be blind
I think he said six months,’ she re-

if it was free Wednesdays, but of
course | know so. I don't suppose
Condtance caught the little working

‘“Don’t! please don’'t!” she said
“T am so sorry—you don't know how

sorry I am for you! No, you must not
try, to get away yet—you are not
strong enough. See, | want you to

wait here in this easy chair while 1
am gone, then we will go away to-

bling little figure into one of the
softest chairs. In all her care-free life

deeply moved before. The horror of
what the gzirl had told her appalled

“Dr. Bell,” she began abruptly in
the inner room, ‘‘are you sure? Can't
anything be done for her? Wait, please
don’t answer vet. If it were I instead
of that girl out there, ii 1 was the

Constance shuddered violently

“Would there be no hope for me at
all. Dr. Bell, not one ray of light?”’

““There would be one chance in ifty
—for vou. There is no chance jor her,
1 am afraid. There might be under
difierent circumstances, but 1 did not
tell her So."

The great man paced the floor ner-
vously. He had told hundreds of
poor souls their fate within those four
walls, but his kind heart ached for
this last sufferer
“] told her the truth. God pity
her!' he said, as if to himsell.

“One chance in fifty—for me. What
does that mean, doctor?”

“It means, if she—if you — could
spend six months in absolute dark-
ness and quiet, if you could be sur-
rounded with cheerful influences and
every luxury under heaven except the
blessed light of day, if you could have
costly treatment :laily. that only
money could provide—well, it means
that then you would have one chance
in fiity. You see, it woulkl be a very
little ‘ray of light,' Miss Quay?”

“Yes—I see,”” murmured Constance,
thoughtfully ‘‘But it would be some-
thing to hope for, it wouldn’t be
counting the days you had left for
six terrible months.”’

“God pity her!’ murmured the
kind, great man in his beard

“And I thought it was all one could
suffer to wegar glasses!'' laughed Con-
stance, tremulously.

- L - - L -

Six months afterwards three people
came together again in that inside
room. It was Constance Quay’s face
that was white with dread. The face
of little Judith Reese was flushed
with eager hope. There seemed a bond
of quiet aflecigon, and the familiarity
of long dwélling together, between
the two girls{’and Judith's bandaged
eyes were turned away towards the
sounds of Constance’'s voice. But
Judith \did not hear the low, strained
whisper

“Let me take them off, doctor,
when you say ‘Now.’ You need not be
afraid; I’will be calm.”

Dr. Bell was drawing some of the
shades and darkening the room. He
moved about briskly. His good fadg
was full of courage. Why not? Things
had worked along so well, there had
been every chance in the world. Sure-
ly now.

“Now,"" the doctor said quietly.
The bandages slipped away [rom
Judith's patient eyes. An instant's
breathless waiting—then a clear cry
of joy.

“] can see' It isn't dark!'” And
again: ‘It is light! U can see!’
Judith caught Constance’'s hands
and gazed raptly into the jovous face,
as if she must see that first. Was it
the light she saw?

“I can see everything, Miss Con-
stance. I see the tears in your eyes,
but you ain’t erying! Oh, how beauti-
ful it is! It's the end of six months,
and I ain’t blind. 1 can see!”’
Constance took off her glasses and
wiped them hard, then set them
astride her pert little nose again; and
curled their slender bolden bows
around her ears. She looked at the
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THE EXGELSIOR LIFE
INSURANGE CO.

Insurange In force §5,170,816.30
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Men of character and ability

to write Insurance can obtain
with this Company an agency
which will give them an ever
increasing income apply to

HEAD OFFICE. TORONTD

IDWIN MARSHALL, DAVID FASKEN,
Secretary Prest

The Mcintosh Grani'~ & ¥ernie Gn

Limited 1119 & 1121 VONGE
(Termina | Yonge S0 Owr
Telephone North 180, T 1304 )

Are You Worried
Over Your Will

The Trusts Corporation was estab-.
lished expressly to meet your difffi-
culty by furnishing a reliable trust-
worthy medium to undertake the
duties of EXECUTOR and TRUS-
TEE at a minimum cost.

The appointment of the corporation
will ensure that the directions of
vour will are strictly .carried out

F. ROSAR

U ndertaker,

$40 King 5¢. Base, T rontes
Telephone Mai: 1084

and that your family has the beue-
fit of the wisdom and experience
of a Board of Directors of high
standing and a trained su!\ of
officers. \
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THE TORONTO
GENERAL TRUSTS
" CORPORATION

$1,000,000

Reserve Fund

smiling doctor gayly through them.
“I can see, too.”che laughed.




