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THE PILOT

The genial spinster occupant of resi-
dence number 182 Charlottetown aven-
ue was quite positive the new tenants
had taken possession of Alfred 'l
vacant cottage, as she had observed from
her ecovert post behind the slats of the
venetian elouds of thiek smoke ascending
from the stout chimneys, Later when
the sun betook itself to the gables and
when all danger of it alienating the colors
from the gay carpet had been removed
Miss Harriet Adams pulled the cords
and allowed the venetians to ascend to
their limit,

She arranged the loops of the cur-
tains to suit her optical desires and de-
posited her comfortable person in a
vidied wicker rocker.

“ Be still, Athabaska,’ and
your whiskers off the curtains,” she ad
monished the well fed tabby that purred

racey's

in the vieinity of her velvet basque,
“ we must watch and see what the n«
neighbors look like Sakes alive|l 1 do

|
' { t ha hride

hopeithoy
because 1 d
muslin (just now putting up sash cur-
tains, It
things getting married now-a-days are
very, very sentiment al.

Miss Adams smiled thoughttully and
stroked the cat. * You veedn’t purr so
loudly, % Athabask { have noticed
my young connections and their
i It must be a wonderful thing,
tabby, it must be mighty comfortiog,
mighty pleasant, to have some one you
can call your own to think a heap of
you. 1 calenlate it must be graud,
¢ Athabaska.'"

The voice trailed off into a lonesome
tone.

« Here am I, Harriet Caroline Adams,
spinster, at the age of a quarter to fifty
years, wealthy and lonesome. How
proud I should be to possess the title of
Mrs! It wounld be splendid to hear
folks say, * Mrs, Beojamin Tuttle or
Mrs. So and So, accompanied by her
husband has gone to visit his relatives,”
—His people ! Just imagine, ** Atha-
baska.”

The spinster suddenly
herself from her mood.

“ Bosh, [ decided years ago that being
as | was never destined to reign over a
home as its queen I must turn my mind
from thinking of myself and love and do
for the whole human race. 1 ve adopted

{

not want to waste an

\ppears to me the young

abstracted

it as my big family. Kindof a one-sided
affair, isn'c it * Athabasks

She leaned back in the rocker with
eyes directed towards the r sidence of
the new neighbors, and after a lapse of a
few minutes ejaculated,

“1f I entered into the married state I
wounld try and ne a hetter partner than
some I see. | would not use up all wy
sentiment at once. How some folks
change Shall I ever forget how lov-
ing my nephew James and his choice

were when they were first married!
How distinetly I recollect James put
ting salt in his coffee instead of sugar,

so engrossed was he in admiring his
bride. They simply doted on each other
and had lo ind words for nobody
else. Did I think | uld ever recover

from the shock I received when a lew
years later I visited them and discovered
how quarrelsome and irritable they had
become with each other. They had
awakened from their honey-moouning to
find that they
beings. Oh, yes, | advised them. Now
they each strive to please one another,
and they're getting along splendidly.
1 do hopa the new neighbors won't be
like Julia and James were and li
more jof my married f{riends
drifting along in the same tide.
does the trouble lie ?”

Miss Adams tapped the window sill
reflectively with her fat fingers in an
endeavor to solve this most knotty prob
lem. Her fine eyes sparkled.

“If 1 was any relation to that child
the world calls Cupid, the boy the art
ists paint with bow and arrows, I would
serve love out at different sta
life. I'd give a sensible amount when
they were first married—not too much

were just two ordinary

ges of

* Athabaska,” and I'd increase the pre
geription as the years rolled on, and
whenever the least speck of a cloud
would appear on the horizon. This
would prove a sure poison to divoree.
I suppose 1'd be called a freak or a re

former, instead of a weli-r
lady, wouldn't I* Athabaska.

eanit

studied to please one an d
be no need Capid I'he last re
mark was ered with muc empha

“ 1t makes me sad whe
many [ my rried §
ceased to eater ach other's likes, thus
estranging themse « Whv do so
many hushands and wiv neglect to
exert themselves to be in
manner and particular ippearance as
when they sought each other in the
da) f comy keeping As Doctor
Blakely used t en he'd o t
he us redu the Chr turkey,
¢ whygcannot all the ma 1ks re
main inthe garde ts in the
garden of love i 1@ gates nly
locked, i ead of wandering off into the
yarshes of diseonte larsts 2
and indiff o
lear man ce | v :
t it
with - el 1 1
pre ! SW ifter w
rvatior
| Ada sta
¢ I \
weh othe t A
nuts lown 1
) re rua 't i
If Da ly « 1 he ¢
talking ain, I 1 surely
say | was peddling old maid. There
is the advanta f having y animals
around yon If * Atha \ 1 the
power of speech and w t ory
time I talk to myself in this old r
['d feel myself flushing to the roots of
my bangs with embarrassment.
“ Little do Harriet

the friends of

\dams suspect W she leaves their

homes after ealling

it the same j
11 that transpired
ts under her own
davenport and jots

son has taken note of a
and that when she
roof she opens he
lown her observat
her * Human Nature
whether the matter
favorable. This is done for the benefit

in wha calls
Study Book,"
is favorable or un

of humanity, If it was not for the
knowledge gaived from my book and the
advice | was able to give, Agnes Caney
and John would never have been recon-
ciled, Lawyer Ashburn and Alexander
would still be loggerheads, and "'—Miss
Adams sprang from the rocker and actu-
ally forgot herself so far as to part the
curtains and stare into the windows of
the house opposite,

A pretty picture presented Itse f to
A little woman with yellow
fluffy hair, caught by a go

er view,

band,
was bending over aun urn of red roses,
and a young man of splendid physique
wearing a mop of black hair, parted de-
cidedly in the centre, paused in the act
of hanging a pieture to cast endearing
glances at her from his fise blue eyes.
Miss Adams, suddenly remembering
r positio w from the window.

* Athabaska, in my old bones
that the new opeighbors are bride and
gro I'll put the venetians dowt

they might think I was

] to their affairs, When
they get settied I shall skip over and

eall upon the

e lone woman p'eked up the cat and

ld it in midair. **Athabaska,” she
confided gleefully, “I'm going to b 1
pilot to the eouple opposite. I

f

e can be tb

keep

their life eraft asailing in calm waters,
they shall have it. 1 feel like a sort of
mothering them.”

Little did Miss Harriet Caroline
Adams know what an important role she
was to play in the lives of the new
arrivals,

Her wait for information concerning
her u peighbors was brief, as a
personal in the Evening Echo announced
the marriage of Louis Ashley, an enter-
prising young grocer, and Miss Cora
Walsh, organist of St. Peter's Church.
The notice further stated that the happy
young eouple would reside in the Tracey
cottage, Charlottetown Avenue.

The following Tuesday as the hands
of the Methodist church elock pointed
to three o'clock, Miss Adams arrayed in
a black silk dress and a gay bonoet
trimmed with nodding geraniums,
walked up to the entrance of the house
across the way. In answer to her ring
the little woman whom she had noticed
beuding over the urn of roses came to
the door with hands outstretched.

“Miss Adawms,” she exclaimed in
mus

| voice, “You are just as welcom
lowers in May; if Louis were
home he \\w.‘ltlv.t} the same “Do vy

know, ' confessed the little bride, as she
and her caller waxed confide .

sometimes wonder what I have

deserve so much happine s
such perfect husband. s
Away the store I tiink thet

until he returns,
“Never let your sentiment for your
husband change, my dear, advised Miss
Adams, Always be
eerful, aud study his pleasures, Lis

when departing.

hild, we are going to be real ne

«
likes, and keep up your appearance,
(
1

Whenever anyth
Harriett Ad

» to fix you up.

7 worries you,

, and she will

I have

not been caught in the ne

* wred to ) sale
et 1 P ¢ d
pointers on i to make your home a
happy home, being all my life a student
of like,”

Mrs. Ashley laughingly
visitor'sfinal remarksto her
that evenin

arted her

usband

wheu he came hq
the store, *1t was perfectly de
Lou dear, to hear the sweet «

offer me advice, She seems like one's

mother."”
* She is known far and wide for her
good
friendship, sweetl art.’
Eight elapsed,
changes to many in their flight, but few
to Miss Harriet Adams.
the same

deeds, Cora. Cultivate her

vears distributiog
She presented
appearance, her numerous
friends declared, save that her hair had
changed to a very becoming thateh of

white.

One beautiful 1 ing in May as the
good woman sat in a bower of sunshine
he items in the Echo, Mrs.

scanning
A

nounced

ey rushed into the parlor

imnat-
as she enjoyed the freedom
of the house, the two from the day Miss
Adams made her initial call being fast
friends

A vast change had taken place in t
f Mrs. Louis Ashley. [
recognized in her the
pretty bride at whom Miss
peered from behind the sla

}

ippearance W
would Ve

\dams

s of her ven-

ans eight years previous.
<hie had neglected to wig the tears
from her long eyelashes, her yellow hair

combed back to sereeching
t, terminating in an unbecoming
all 1d her

and of poor material. She had

dress was soiled

nitted
t asten her collar, and her shoes
she that they had be slighted by

g brush,
presented a very untidy a irance.

* Miss Adams,” she wa “1 have
come to ask you for advice. I ar

ether she

great list I have | y
band’s love shall 1 d
Miss Ada weked a €
statemer sse e T
ind re e distrac
woman lay 1 in a heap,a s
tossed fig
el ‘ Vv, deavie
1 I i L
I t 1
e ew . 1 the
x 13 v .«
! « . ¢ 18y in
the 1 ner
r at u
€ t 1 ing her
\Vliss Adan | l t
t i 1 have been for the
I ar, altl I ha kept it t«
elf My | I has ceased r'e
for me He has ac y wagered th
I « y [uien t Il gain a le
utes 1 1 on Saturday
the best dressed and
| 1\ the promenade
and, my Louis, enter

ing into a bet of this ywwerheard

ugh they

x

riends darivg bin
did not know 1 was around. You see,
\Miss Adams, | do not have time to
help Louis entertain his friends,

“Phere was a time when L

1 would say
Cora, you are the nicest piece
of furniture in the house! Now he
1 d. He no longe
main home in the evenings, and when |
preach economy, he frowns, picks up a
paper and tells we I bore him. Th

¢ cares to re

he is always speaking about his friends’ }
stylish wives. He said to me the other |
day, * Cora, if you had a suit like Bill .
Nevin's wife I would take you to the |
opera tonight ; you have gone away oft
in your style. I'd be ashamed to let |
Mrs. Nevins see you in that old brown |

a suit like Bill Nevin's
spent the money on
myself instead ot saving it for the chil-
dren and him perhaps 1 would look as |
well as some of the ladies of leisure, but
I am too careful. Why, I have not had
a new dress in two years, | have done
my own work and my own and the chil-
dren's dressmaking. 1 tell you, Miss |
Adams, | have not got the time to be a
butterfly of fashion, besides I do not |
feel like spending the money on myself.
Whnen Louis speculated in corn two
years y and lost all we possessed I re-
solved that I would scrape and save so
that another rainy day would not over-
take us. If it had npot been for that
kind unknown friend of his who started
him again in business and dragged him
out of the st
what we should bave done. We have
pr i ¢
friend. My one wish is that I may see
bim and thank him.”
Miss Adams permitted a smile to find
a port on her countenance. *He is
probably of the type of Fenimore
“Spy,” she remarked, he

market 1 do not know

spered since then, God bless

Cooper's
wishes to go unknown, unrequited
Two years previous when Louis Ash-
ley left the stock market shorn by the
Bulls,Miss Adams through'hier sttorneys

was the means of starting bim anew.
wish it toremain a secret, she cautioned
the -senior partner. 1 wouldn't for ithe |
world that the young things would ever
find me out. Itis well to use some of |
my dividends in making people bappy.

Mrs. Ashley abandoned herself to her
grief,

Miss Adams paced the floor, allowing
little frowns to appear and disappear on
her usually tranquil  ecountenance.
“ 'yve got to do it, there is nothing else
left,” she reasoned with herself. She
moved over to the old-fashioned mirror.
“ Mrs. Ashley,” she timidly called,
you may not relish what I am going to
tell you. Itis the truth stripped of any
trimmings. Come over to the mirror.
Child, I could have told you what was
the trouble long ago, but I was afraid of
hurting your feelings. I knew you were
unhappy for ever so long. If you had
come to me | was going to go to you."”

“The whole troubledearie,lis that you
have been neglecting your
vourself, your
look so horrified !
ing of yoursell a d
has b
left out for him.

The two women stood
irr P

beooming; M

e

ppearance,
usband You needn't
You have been mak-

rmat, and Ashley

1 stepping on it because 1t was

hefore the

_\“‘l were mar
the Sewing vhen the
here to tea how pretty your hair looked
that band

'd come

looped up with it v
y and just as yellow as straw.”
Miss Adams scrutinized tl head be-
* Cora, Cora, ¥ Ave actu
wl part ol ur hair %

fore her.

ally allowed a

fall ont. What a pity ! Dearest, k
it a picture the mirror re T'hi
of Louis Ashley's wife letting him see

her so untidy. I have noticed for ever
s0 long that you were forgetting to keep
yoursel! looking pretty. Sometimes you
really look like a servant instead of the
wife of Louis Ashley.

“ [ixeuse me, dear, do not interrupt,

or I shall not have courage t«

continue.

“ Now that is suflicient r ur ap-
nearance. I will speak of your home
life as I have noticed it. When your
husband would come home tired it

seemed to me you never had time to sit
y with him. The
children or some household care always
claimed you. Consequently, Mr. Ash-
ley was forced to find recreation else-
where. You should have employed help,
as you could really afford it. Mr. Ash-
What
eer-
ped

and chat pleasa

ng a fine business now.
iet

ley is dq

man does not like home so
nd pleasantry, after
up in a store all day

“ If I was the wife of such a fine lo
ing man as Mr. Ashley [ would make it
a point to sit at head of his table
dressed in something al pretty, ar-
rayed in something that
his eve, and I would make it my busi-

ness to be a real companion to him. In
the evenings I would go out with him,
and [ would let him smoke a cigar as
your arm if he wished. Why

e man would never have thought of
going off with his friends so often if you

A8

had made yourself more necessary to

\

him. Vomen should study to please

their husbands., If the men were pre-

sent I would say men should study to |

please their wives.”

Mrs. Ashley sank into Miss Adam's
rocker. Her arms fell limply at her
side. “My God.” she murmured, * I

see where | have

ont realizing it, I have done my husband

an injustice, Now it is too late, too
late. I have lost my husband's love.’

“ It is never too | mend,’” re-
plied Miss Adams, * y is like a big
garden, dearie. Ve the pretti-
est flowers that grow in it When vour
husband married you, chi ed
yvou as the most prec n
have st the sha f ur
petals, unintent ly, it is true, but if
\ vill & rself to work t arm

husband back again, call to mind

vour pretty ways of former days and
dress attraccively, I promise you that
you 1l oceupy a dearer place than
ever in the 1is heart

“Ther nthe world why

you should n o the | dressed and
prettiest wom on the Promenade
Saturday afternoon. Mrs. Ashley,
bestir yourself | You have a great vie-

to n for vourself, vour children,
vour husband and your home. Follow
my advice to the letter,
“Go up to Donald Bros
vis afternoon and inve
n. Get
thing else you requize to m ke vou look
attractive. You have simply got to do
it. You must go on the Promenade on
Saturday afternoon, but keep your plans
a seeret from Mr, Ashley. Show your
self to me when you are ready to go on
Saturday. In future, Mrs. Ashley, you
must employ help. Your husband is
doing & N]vlvlulhl busineis vrow, and there
is no necessity of you making a common
drudge of yourself. Bea companion in
future. 1t will lure him away from un-

! desirable company and develop him into
|

stablishment
t in a stylish
» becoming hat and every-

uld cateh |

ween all wrong, With-

a model husband,
a little attention,

All the man needs is
Forget aud forgive

the past, and start out on a new road, |
Run right |

Don't stop to thank me.
along over home, and carry out my
advice., Remember, Cora  Ashl
Saturday afternoon will be the crisis in
your life. Think of your husband, your

| ehildren and your own future happi-

NEess,

After Mrs, Ashley departed for home
greatly cheered, Miss Adams leaned
against the whatnot exhausted. “Well,
I declare,” she exclaimed, *1 begin to
think that I must be some distaut con-
nection of that lad Cupid. Poor Mr.
Ashley! Poor Mrs, Ashley! What will
happen if we do not succeed on Satur-
day afternoon!”

The eventful day arrived. It was the
nearest thing to a fashion plate that
walked up and down Miss Adam's broad
hall., Cora Ashley had certainly
followed Miss Adam's instructions to
the letter. Shewas a vision of loveliness
us she waited for her friend's words of
criticism or praise. “My darling,” ex
claimed Harriet Adams, I never saw
anything so pretty out of afashion book,
m

hlack hat, the pink dreas, the

parasol! You are a dream of beauty.

h, I am glad to see that you are wear-
ing the false curls I sent over. I had
them in a box for years, They are the
exact matech of your hair. You may
keep them. I shall be praying for the
success of our undertaking when you
are gone. Be brave, little woman."”
Mrs. Ashley departed for the celebrated
Promenade, with Miss Adam's assurance
that she would come home victorious.

She felt a trifle nervous upon arriving
at her destination when she viewed the
throng of pleasure seekers pluming
themselves on the famous Walk, but re-
membering her mission she summoned
all her strength, raised ber lace parasol

| jauntily and strolled into their midst.

Her husband, dressed in a becoming
tweed suit, laughed and joked with his
friends from the elub. *“He is evident-
ly talking of the bet,” thought Mrs.
Ashley, I must move to the outside
where they shall have a good view of
me. It was foolish of me to come! He
scanned each passerby. Mrs. Ashley
passed him so eclosely that the ashes
from his cigar touched her dress. The
group talked excitedly. Suddenly
Ashley left his fr. She could hear
him say, “there goes the star of the
Promenade!” Her came and

went in gasps. She fe It herself growing
very nervous. Her husband, her Louis,

was following her. Could it be possible
that he had choser r from among the
vast crowd! If so, she must make
matters easy for b and be a heroine.
close behind her, now he was at

} side! She heard his well known
voice; the voice e loved so well,
‘onld it really be tr el
“Mademoiselle,” he ventured very
clumsily, “would y will you kindly,"”

She raised t
A pair of la
yuis,” she laug
though her heart be
it you wi

» parasol hastily and

she iing eyes at him,

exclaimed, al
rapidly, “whi
I do for 2
Louis Ashley stared blankly at her.

pust big black hat. He
“(ora, Cora,” he spoke
in a husky voic at does this mean?
How did you ge nd where did you
st those fine clothes?” “It is needless
to lie to you Lonis. [ overheard your
wager with your friends, and I made it
my ambition t« the prettiesc and the
best dressed woman on the Promenade.
I came on the Promenade because I love

what ca

you, because I want you to love me
Louis, we have been drifting apart, let
us be again.,” The man looked at
the little woman beseechin

my brave little wife, can you ever tor-
give me. I have been behaving shame-
fully to you. Will you forget the past!”

“We have both been foolish, Louis, |
should have kept myself looking nicer
and given you more of my time. Mnank
God, it will be different in future. I
shall strive to be the star of your heart
instead of the Promenade.”

“I am proud of you, Cora. I must
introduce you to my friends. They will
certainly get great surprise., I am
puzzled how to explain matters to them.
What shall I say?”’

Mrs. Ashley
pocketing her
Louis,” she laug

“Cora,

ame to the rescue,
elings. “You goose,
ngly advised, “ 1 shall
tell them that it was a practical joke.”

Miss Adams glanced impatiently at
the handsof the clock. * It ishigh time
Mrs, Ashley was returning. It is now
five o'elock, she soliquized. How 1 have
prayed that she will be successful!
“ Polly,” she called to the cook ** do you
see Mrs. Ashley or Mr. Ashley about 2"
*She has just minute gone in her
owa gate, arm and arm with her husband,
mum. I never saw her look so pretty.
You'd think the two of them were bride
and groom.”
A few minutes clapsed. Miss Adams
at in the rocker wrapped in deep
pleasant thoughts, She was suddenly
startled by a small voice piping, * Miss
Adams, mother says for you to read this
note right off It was Mrs. Ashley's
Ella standing he doorway.

She hastily e open the envelope
and read

Dear, dearer, dearest Miss Adams
My hushand and I, thanks to you, are
bhappy once again. Come over this
evening and judge for yourself. God
wrd you.
ur friend forever,

CoRA  ASHLEY

read the countenance
sh pilot.
ervently
s well.”
ABBIE CALLAGHAN.

bless you and

A smile over
of the dear u
her hands and
“ Thank God, a!

She clasped
exclaimed.

VITA PRO VITA
et

A scarlet card was aflixed to the door
of No. 14 Glendon street. The harmless
piece of pasteboard might be deemed
some modern death - dealing device,
were one to judge its significance from
the acecelerated pace of the bystanders
the moment they first caught sight of
the little red s

beast, be the former a rabid anarchist
or the latter a peaceful gobbler. But
this particular red possessed the addi-
tional characteristio of exeiting fear.
The timid souls who

| and had direful knowledge of baeterio-
| logy.

| Some such thoughts as these seemed
| to pass through the mind of the sick

gently,

you leave me ?"

e, True, red is ever |
| a color to irritate the nerves of man or

rushed by the |
| branded cottage lived in a hygienic age, |

man who lay within the quarantined [
dwelling, for he asked in querulous tones:
“ Is no one permitted to come near the

place, Jennie ?”

*No, dear,” auswered the young wife
“We are isolated by order of
The doctor say
that they are very striet in the matter?”

“I know now how these poor devils of
lepers that I saw at Molokai must have
1. Why don't

the board of health,

felt. 1, too, am une

he suddenly asked.

“You would pever ask that, Lester,
were you not unstrung by your illness,”
the young wife answered, while her eyes
“ Did you not tell me
that those lepers had wives, too, and
that you marvelled at their devotedness?
Is my conception of wifehood lower than
theirs thet 1 should leave you when I

filled with_tears.

am most needed 2"

“ Pardon me, little girl, I was not my
devotion,

right self to question your
But I am selfish in keeping you.”

“ It would be selfish of you to deprive

me of the pleasure of nursing you,
made answer, smiling bravely
her tears.

tempors
prove fatal.
“My temporal affairs,”

of this house, I hs

leave but my paints and brushes.”
* But,”—the doctor hesitated.

“ Out with it, doetor. You are anx-

ious about your bill, and"—
“ My bill will take

Aubrey. I never fancied the role

hereafter.”

malady ?"

“ At least I may notify the minister of
He will have prayers

your persuasion ?
offered for you."

* Thank you for your interest, doctor,

but spare yourself the trouble.
no faith in the twaddle men call rel
ion, and less in the gospel grinders «

sky pilots that atfeet it."”

The doctor rose, then seated himself

again as Aubrey resumed.
ment, doctor, | make
my last ren
Merrion Square. [ once asked him
sit for a St. Anthony w

“One m

but when he found out that I was
itheist he consented «
he could talk as I worked.’

Aubrey raised himsell on his pi
and with more
yet shown, ¢

ntinue

“ Well, he talked, and I encouraged
him—not because his discourse did me

any g

came so earnest and his expression so
I felt that I could bear
such heavenly doctrines as long as they

ethereal t

made my model so like my
“1 know the young man,” re]

the doctor. “He is in ve

health at present.

death-beds, and each time 1 have be
struck w with the fervor and conv
tion with which
trations.”

Aubrey was silent some moments be
fore he said. * It is a selfish thought,
bat 1 wounld like to have that young

fellow near me at the last.”
“ My dear Aubrey,” 1
tor, ** it is more than selfis

would I have him,”
somewhat bitterly.

The doctor again rose, and after giv-
ing some parting directions to Mrs. |
Aubrey, promised to call the following

day, if possible.

During the night the youug man be-
same alarmingly worse, and the lone
wateher felt that the end was not far off.
Soon after daylight she heard the door
bell, which she supposed announced the
heard
her little servant open the door and a
few moments later there was a gentle
room,
The door opened softly and husband
and wife were lalike astonished to be- |
hold, not the portly form of the doctor,
dress,

He advanced to the bedside aud took
| Aubrey's hand.

Lieard that you were seriously ill,
and I thought that you would like to

doetor’s return. Mrs. Aubrey

knock at the door of the sick

but a tall stravger in clerical

see me.

Aubrey motioned to his wife and she
Then he turned almost

left the room.
y on the young priest.

“ 1 do,” was the quiet answer.

Aubrey regarded him some moments
in silence, then with slow emphasis on
each word asked, * Do you know that
you have signed your death warrant ?'

There was no wavering in the blue
eyes that looked into the brown ones of
theartist. Therewasnotremor in the firm
voice that answered, * I am absolutely

certain of it.”

Aubrey fell back among the pillows
and covered his face with his hands.

He seemed to forget the
ence. It was some minutes before
1gain looked at the priest.

“What is your object in making thi

this awful sacrifice ?'

“ 1 want an opportunity to earn the
aureole which you gave me in your por-
trait of St. Anthony,’ smilingly rejoined

the priest.

« Supposing that 1 should die as I

lived 2"

“ ven then I should not consider my
it useless. You told me once you
were baptized a Catholie, and 1 consider
it a simple duty to try to reconcile you
to the Church from which you have
sneceed, my
visit will not be'in vain, for my duty will

v

wandered, If I do not

have been accomplished.”

“ (ould you not have sent someone for
whom the visit would not have such fatal

consequences ? "

# Possibly, did T not learn from the |

she
through

and in spite of loving
£ 2 artist led steadily

The doetor suggested that, as a measure
of prudence, he put his spiritual and
affairs in order lest the malady

the patient
replied, ** are bounded by the four walls
ve no one to mourn
for me save my wife, and nothing to

care of itself,
of
Shylock,” interrupted the doctor. *1
wished merely to know if you care to
make any spiritual preparation for the

Spiritnal ! Do you believe that
there is a sufficient *spirit’ in a penni-
less artist to induce a visit from any
sleek, well-fed gentleman of the cloth,
at the risk of taking this damnable

I have

one exception t

ark—thie young priest up in
ch was to hang
in the Cathedral, At first he refused,
an

condition that

Hows

od humor than he had

, but bhecause his manner be-

wetual gub

ined

Moreover, I have
often met him in a professional way at

e performed his minis-

oined the doc-
,for in his
present state two minutes at your bed-
side would mean certain death for him.”

“He is not ascetic enought to pay
that price for my soul, ] am sure—nor
Aubrey reasoned,

ather Vogt, do you know the pen-
alty you will have to pay for this visit?"

ther's pres-

| passionately.

“1 don't understand—I can't—let we |
think a few minutes, please, 1 am con=
giderably upset.” :

Father Vogt withdrew to a recess 1n
the window where he oceupied himsell
with his breviary. The light of a new
understanding  began  to dawn ou
Aubrey, and in the illumination it af-
forded he was foreed to admit that here
was something which his sophistry did
pot dare challenge. A couerete, tan-
gible proof of the super-natural against
whiel his cherished materialistic idols |
were shattered into fragments.

He looked at the kneeling figure, and
marked again the leatures whieh had
first attracted him—the bold, white
forehead, the thin straight nose, the
chiseled lips and chin. Such & face m(nl
form combined with his talents might
have won him an enviable place among
Domestic happiness,
wealth, renown, might have been his
portion, but he h wd rejected
glittering possibilities, and had chosen
instead an corner in Merrion
Square, there to minister t the wants
of the poor and wreteh

Wi the priest kuelt, “like some
medieval saint,” the artist thot
morning sunlight lent an added ghint ol
zold to the yellow head yowed in silent
prayer for the return of the lost sheep
for whose ransom he had forfeited his
young life.

“ Father !"

The priest came quickly to the bed-
side.

“ Father, my emotions are beyond ex-
pression. | can only say that your de-
votion has uprooted my life-long convie-
tions, leaving in their place an intense
longing to know and love the Master for
whom you have given up all.”

This was the moment for which
Father Vogt had prayed. Taking the
two hands of the sufferer in his own, he
spoke so feelingly of the divine merey
and compassion, that Aubrey wept, as
men weep only when they are intensely
moved. The sacrifice was complete ; its
end attained ; and Heaven rejoiced in
awarding another penitent's crown, an-
other martyr's palm.

In the centre of the Catholic cemetery
at Merrion Square there is a beautiful
marble cross, which marks the last rest-
ing place of Father Felix Vogt.
tribute of a gratefal
loved priest.

The Christian symbol casts its shad
ow on the surrounding graves as 1if in
benediction,

his fellow men.
those

bscure

, Lhe

Itis a

ple to a be-

but, caressi

, it seews to I

3 partic
lar graye whose n

st headstone bears

the inscription
LESTER AUBREY
Aged 24 years.
Requiescat in pace.
~Joux J. BexT, in The Maguificat.

\ GREAT TEMPERANCE
SERMON

NOTABLE DELIVERANCE OF THE
MOST REV. ARCHBISHOP OF
BOSTON AT THE FORTIETH AN
NUAL CONVENTION OF THI
CATHOLIC TOTAL ABSTINENCH
UNION

“ To-day, said His Grace, Boston for
the fifth time offers a sspitable wel
come to the delegates of the National
Total Abstinence Society. There is
every reason to hope that this reunion
will be the une most fraught with the
best practical results. From the outset
I offer to this Convention my heartiest
support and most cordial co-operation.
If there is anything which by word or
deed of mine is needed to contribute to
its prestige and success you have but
to ask it and it will be given freely and
gladly.

“ The canse of temperance, to which
you are to dedicate these days of coun
sel and deliberation, is a most sacred
one. The vice of intemperance against
which you wage a holy war is both in
itseli and its consequences at the root of
most of the evils of our day.

TEMPERANCE WORKER AN APOSTLE

The worker in the cause of temper-
ance is, therefore, an apostle and a sol-
dier. An apostle, because by preach-
ing Christ's truth which is a law ordain-
ing all things towards their true end,
he condemns abuse of any gift of God
and of all created things as a crime
against the Creator ; and he is a soldier
armed for his country's good becanse
the curse of drunkenness when it lies

| upon a land works destruction and de-

vastation,
* The priest whose mission in life is

| to save souls sees in the vice of intem-

perance and drunkenness the very devil
himself, inspiring against all virtue and
even religion itself, and the citizen
whose desire is build up a republic of

strong men, healtiy of body and sound |

of mind, realizes well the menace which
drink is to soul, mind and body. The
man who loves his fellow-man, who for
sheer love of his kind, if for no higher
motive, beholds the utter wreck and
ruin, the cerime, the unhappiness which
excessive drink always brings in its
train. In a word, every man of every
creed or no ereed at all, who l\lw‘-VA.\

| aught of buman life in all its varied rela-

tions towards Church, toward country,
in the family, in the workshop, in the
city streets, in a word everywhere,
where man meets man, must come to
this certain eonclusion neither exagger
ated nor distorted, that among the evil
habits which bring an obvious curse
upon those addicted to them the habit
of drunkenness, the vice of Arink
the very Lead of the list and is gener-
ally responsible for nearly every other
form of erime. -

“It is hard in the face of all the dev-
ilish ruin, which liquor has wrought, to
ideal with this question calmly and dis-
The wife condemned to a
life of drudgery without hope, to a
cheerless home, to an existence bereft of
everything that a devoted wife

is at

and

| mother lives for, not by any fault f her

own, but by the drunkenness which
gives birth to her squalor and despair,
the drunkenness of a bad hushand, and
worse children, can searcely be expected
| to talk calmly and judicially of that
| which has robbed her of every hope in
| life. And the priest who, day after day
| and year after year, is hmuﬁ‘.u face to
| face with the awful blight which this
diabolical habit has broght sometimes

| sadness of

the house-tops he cries the bitterness of
his anger in language, which to thos
living apart from the ruin whieh he ge
deem excessive,
TERRIBLE EFFE
“ To those wh

TS OF DRUNKENNJ

0 know nothiong
heart which withers
woman's love for home and husband ang
children, to those who merely m
sionally and at long renge the besot
vietim of drink, it is easy to talk |
academic language of the vice i
perance, Happy are those, uay, t
blessed of God those who hiave

kuown the danger, who neither by

yerament, nor tastes, nor compa

ship, have been allured to o

under its  baneful iufluence,
can they kuow of the »
which imprisons the man addict

to drink, The very wavtonness of
norrors begets in those who see t)
wrath which, if sometimes it l¢
bounds of equanimity and patier
nevertheless, infinitely more ji
and pardonable that apathy e
gards human shipwreck without em
Yes, they who, by bitter ¢
have seen what drink ean do and
drunkenness has done, have olter
acknowledged, been dr
to rage and well-nigh fanatical
and indeed were it not for the
influence of Christ’'s wonderful law
the Catholic Church understands
teaches, we should find in dealing
this awful vice only two points of v
the one denouncing as utterl
absolutely evil in itself as a very (
of iniquity, strong drink. under wi
ever form it may exist, and on the ot
hand the mere complacency of those
consider that everything is good in
and that each man must be allow
follow his own inelinations in the
suit of pleasurs. And indeed, if we
serve well we shall find that outside t

be openly

| influence of the Church of Clirist, me
| divide themselves into one or other

these two camps, nsmely the Mana
ism, which condemns wine as an inve
tion of the devil and therefore bra
with a curse everyone who manufacty
it or deals with it or touches it a
and the Epicureanism which calls |
nectar of the gods, and which reve
its cups as if wreathed in garlan

religious joy

THE ¢

RCH'S DOCTRI

“ These two extrem

D opposite v
¢ld by those who are ignorant a
of the divine scheme of er
ind the

<« Chure

‘Al
purpose, great m
Chirist They
hey are deceptive and

and it is no wonder,

neither the one nor the other of

false principles has ever wro

hing but mischief in their
solution of this great question of
perance, The rigorous t t

itanism, which is imprao

false, whatever its good it
always in the end to a radical
which throws off all restraint as a
tolerable burden.

entions, le

“The woman, who, hatchet
wttacks the Dbar and  the
with the unrestrained iara
of a let loose, only succee
naking herself ridicnlous and in br

ing the real question into disreputs

“Two wrongs in the mor
never succeeded in making ar
never will. No erime of intemper
will ever be remedied by a
order and X

justice, and if acces
drink is met only by excess and vi
ation, the result is sure to be nil.

“ The man who does not realize t
the perv

reity of the human will
root of evil may wage great be
never again gain a moral victory. |
temperance is a vice, and there is
one remedy for vice in all the uni
that is the knowledge of God's law
the will to observeit. And whenevery
thing else is said and cone the o
power on earth that can conquer ¢
habits and transform the drunkard ar
control the use of liquor is the mora
forece of Christ's saving grace
the mind to understand the gravi
its sin, and strengthening the will
put aside everything that is a sinf
oceasion.

THE REAL CURE OF EVII

* The Church's divine doetrine, a
the Chiureh’s divine sacraments are
this question as in every other on
touching human rature, the only
manent key to the cause of the ev
its radieal cure.

* Men may talk eternally about
chemical detriment of aleohol to the
physical system. They may draw vivid
pictures of the horrors and miser
caused by drink, they may vituperate
and harangue against liquor and liquor
dealers ; they may even succecd
framing laws prohibiting the manufac
| ture and sale of wine, beer and whiskey

but if all their efforts stop only here,
they have not yet touched even the
outer surface o fthe core of the question
That core the influevce of religi
alone can reach and penetrate, It isthe
soul of man which in this as in every
other form of vice needs to be touched
and transformed, and until that has been
accomplished the laws of chemistry an
of economy and even of eivil order wil
be evaded perverted and ignored. N
one who has any experience at all of the
drunkard will believe that merely show-
ing him the horrible resunlts of his vice
will eure him., In his sober moments
he weeps over them bitterly himself
the wreck of all his hopes scattered
about his daily life, the love he ha
lost, the loathing he has provoked-—all
these are very clear to the vietim of
drink in his sane moments,

WORK OF CONVENTION

* He hates himself more than others
hate him, and he curses the cup which
drags him dosn and with him all those
that he loves in life. And in the midst
of his tears and self-reproaches he will
tell you that the habit is so strong that
at times it seems like a violence that
geizes him and drags him with his eyes
wide open to its horrors

“ 1t is his will which is almost gone
and that will so utterly wrecked and
weakened by the liquor habit must be
restored and strengthened before thi
poor remnant of a man ecan regain the
| full dignity of his manhood. and reject
| firmly and persistently the temptation
| which besets him. Aud, T repeat, the
| truth of Christ's Chureh, revealing
l(ind's eternal law, and the eflicacy of
Christ’s sacraments, gently but potently

dootor that you had expressed a distinet | into the very best of the families of | transforming and fortifying the human

wish to see me ?"

| his flock, may well be pardoned if from
|

will are the only influences in the world
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capable of producing per:
And this simple yet essel
must be careful never to
Until you have succeeds
the drunkard on his knee
gribunal of the confessio
wards to the altar of his
goul is strengthened b
life, your work, howeve
be as not yet begun. Go
whose heart is filled with
of the weakest of men to
pitter tears in the sacred
confessional, He alone ¢
knows the horrible story
Lhorrible, of the drunl
against himself. He alo
veal it, would tell of the
ing battle of holy int
human weaknesses, He
of the patience, long suf
lime, which the ministe
use, that the we wkened g
drunkard needs in his
awlul temptation, and he
of the thousands u
brought back from dis
honor and death to st
holy lives. Ah, if scolc
and vituperation and 1
the worldof drunkenness
have been free ol 1t long
and poverty could rid t
temperance it would be
tion to settle, If eivil
perance unions were
matter wovld be a s
though all of them u
way they can never rea
The work which alter a
complished still remain
the patient, loving, fa
tion of the priest of Go
God upon his lips, and
ments within his consec

SPIRIT OF T1
“And all this I say,
first, because it is the s
gecondly becausa influe
atmosphere about the
laymen devoted to the
ance are sometimes in
ting. The spirit of tb
istic and humanitarian
sides a concerted attd
supernatural in humar
stitute for it merely i
measures. We see tl
Wl about us. In the
in the remedies offer
yrders, in tl gani
vith every form of hun
position is that of
humanitarianism. Wi
the purposes ar d aim

0

uals the great thesis

of these organizations
to prove is that ever
for himself, that huma
everything by its «
reason alone 1s omul)
help is needed by mar

1l thal
human race

of the
fallaciousness of this
the world, its ills and
merely upon the litt]
the devotees of thes
bring to it, it would :
lowest ebb.

“The Catholie |
emptiness of these

that neither the soci
eloquent lecturer cal
that which relig
you men of the

tions
ervice to t o
mless the izh
nine ‘then, and
t a
: f (
P to inve
erat \
he better
as alway ]
| \ e 8
I nas erecte
ir hearts with

wse of saving sot

reatest vices; onl,

v better assist

thurch to bring ©
luence of the Sa
weak, shattered hur
fellow creatures, W
in the toils and un
f the habit of drin}
“What, therefor
what, I trusr, will b
f your Convention
put into execution
individual persona
wddicted to drunk
loputed to delive
intemperance send
warm-hearted, 8¢
strained men into
drunkenness most
word of mouth, by
fluence, they may
house for counsel
confessional  for
poor viet
self-<indulgence.
within your own
they have any pl
which more than
patience and long
out of your ranks
boasting of a virt
to him has no t
rantly against C
Christian humili
teaching tempers
is guilty of intem,
of language. Let
cieties be both
counsellor, By h
training he best
effects and the re
the approved met
has sanctified.
“Above all, if
efficacious and 1
numbers, be doc
Holy Mother CI
and precisely tl
spiritual chiefs:
selves no self-con
be as temperate i
ate in your act
children of Hol
then alone will
yvour work. The
you assist in t
which in the er
purpose and ain
moderation alw
necessary for all
ence as much,
you can. Show

these




