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to what absurd lengths one can
draw her out, for a joke; but when
there's good sense, as well as good
fun, going on all around, she’s an
intolerable bore.”

Kathleen's eyes opened in undis-
guised amazement at the idea of
“drawing out” persons on purpcse
that they might make therﬁtsclvcs
ridiculous. ;

“There’s Kathleen highly dis-
approving of us,” said Mary, laugh-
ing. “Now, Kathleen, don’t pre-
tend you like}éﬂvinia'n sentiment-
ality better thHan we do.”

“Speak, I charge you, like a good
ghost,” said Jack, grandiloquently.
“Let’s hear, an’ please you, what
horrified you in my comments on
the ‘sweet romantic girl. You can
send an arrow to the point as true
and sharp as that with which youn
cut short her deliberations anent
her souvenir last night.
a glimpse of Mr. Everard in the
background roaring at the contrast

I caught

when you came out so promptly
with that racy French motto.”

“I could give you something
short and sharp,” said Kathleen
archly.

“Give it then this instant,” ex-

claimed the irrepressibleJack, hold-

it, “or I'll send the Black Sea all
over your paper.”

“Do as you would be done by,”
said Kathleen, and
stream of dark blue paint over the

Jack sent a

paper in revenge, while there was

a general laugh at his
‘caught it.”

“That’s only the text,” said Jack

having

solemnly, as with a wet sponge he
carefully washed off the blue paint
with
fingers had distigured the paper,
Ans-
What can be done with
an absurdity except laugh at it?”

“Well,” said Kathleen, “I think
her friends must have been unkind
to let Miss Plumtree get to such a
pitch of folly without making her
see its absurdity. Even il
you all tried to draw her out to be
wise instead of foolish, it might
make a great difference in her.”

“Make a difference
laughed Jack, sarcastically.

which his mischief-loving
“now we'll have the sermon.
wer ne.

now,

in Lavinia!”
innocent cousin, you know nothing
of the world; when you do, you
will find that when persons live
to thirty without the smallest sense
of the ridiculous, they are hopeless:
they will make themselves absurd
to the end of the chapter.”

“I propose that we hand over
our trusted cousin Lavinia to Kath-
leen’s training,” said Mary, with a
mischievous twinkle in her eyes.
“I second the proposition,” chimed

Jack. “Kathleen
the young romantic girl how to

in shall teach
shoot; with proverbs short and
sharp—such as ‘Never too old to
learn’— There’s no fool like an old
fool'—instead of—Ah! think of
me when daylight sets.”

Jack’s ridiculous mimicry Sent
everybody into fits of laughter;
Kathleen could not speak for laugh-
ing. But she would, not give up
her point, and as soon as she re-
covered herself, she exclaimed:

“Very well,. cousin Jack! I see
what I am to expect from you. If
I shquld at any time be making a
fool of myself, you will not only
help me out of my false position,
“but you will do your best to draw
me into a worse, for the fun of it.”

“Nowisn't that like womankind?”
eried Jack, starting up. “Did I

ever stint the words of truth to

any one who had sense enough
to understand them! Did I ever,
Honor, now ?”

Honoria had not been paying
much dttention to the conversation,
but at Jack’s appeal she raised her

 beautifal dark eyes from the prints
_in which she had been studying

etion as revealed in oné second

of myself, when you could help it,
| Jack, and I am sure yon never
Lwill” replied Honor, looking fond-

ostumes for the new tableaux, and
miet her brother’s question with
‘such a look of confidence and secure

> strength of the tie between

“You never let me make a fool

ly at her brother.

Honor never, before appeared
half so lovely in Kathleen’s eyes.
She might be alittle spoiled on the
surface; she might be inelined al-
ways to expect the first place,
which her beauty so frequently
won for her, but no voice of flat-
tery was half so dear to her as that
truth-telling voice of her brother,
who waged unsparing war with
Kathleen

took it all in at a glance and

everything like folly.

thonght that deep affection of the
brother and sister the pleasantest
thing she had seen since home.
Would
the “tender grace” of those old

Yet, how sad it made her!

days ever come back to her?

Her thoughts wandered so far
away that the continued attack of
her cousin fell upon her ears un-
heeded, till at last she was aroused
from her sad musings by the touch
of Eleanor’s hand upon her shoul-
l]"l'. \

“You are longing to get rid of
| Kathleen. Never

mind nonsense. . They

us, can  see,

all their
sha'n’t tease you any morve.”

“Oh, they don't tease me,” re-
plied Kathleen, smiling. “My wits
had gone wool-gathering, that’s all.”
she continued, coloring slightly
as she added, “I am apt to dream.”
“Well, you will soon be left in
peace now to dreamn as much as
you like, for the carriages, I see,
are coming up the drive, and we
must be off at once. But remember,
I am not going to ‘let Lavinia be
thrown upon your hands, for I
want you to look after Mr. Everard
He does not

seem inclined to be amused as easi

and be civil to him.

ly as the other two gentlemen: and
I cannot tell you how grateful 1
was last night when I saw you had

engaged him in conversation. It

roughly with the youngest, the|fighting the wind and the cold, li|l|
most insignificant. Once when she |she reached the shelter of a dense |
lent me a little book of her favorite | firwood !

texts, I found amongst them one |

and  leant for support|(/
against a tres ‘

Oh

o

about God disposing with great
of His
hand; and from that day I under- |

be

wd,”

angry

dear
'l‘]l‘l”

how ean T come with empty h unl~i
:
| |n\\l‘!

she sohbed, | W

reverence of the creatures “wilt with me?|

stood my mother's principle of ac-
She looks at

every one as God's creature to be

to 'Hu.\ house to-morrow

tion so much better

nothing to bring Thee 'Us

sickness

Lord, and the cold, eruel

treated with respect.” | winter that has swallowed all the

s s ; ;
This was: W ¥ery new view of precious money. Oh! Tam the most

things to Eleanor, and her trath- wiserable girl! 1 eannot even bring

telling conscience contrasted her|Thee one tiny flower!” She |m’nwd1
own abrupt, inconsiderate ways her face to the sheltering bark of |

rather strongly. But she said, with | th

tree and wept bitterly
Then the Angel Gabriel

.

|
a slight shade of'petulance in her ~!:|n-l-l

voice: i

among the glory of the flowers
“It is perfectly impossible to feel | of Paradise, looked down upon her |

I know and

respect for some persons. his heart filled with angelic |
I am' very wanting in it tomy dear  pit)

He turned to our blessed Lord
“Dear Master it Thy
wish that oné of Thy little ones

father, and 1 let the others talk in

a free and éasy style, and and said iN
“And,” interrupted her cousin,
“does not that just foster the very should be weeping tears of misery
upon the Eve of Thy Birth/”
Nay,’

west it is not.”

spirit you find it so difficult to

i
|
i
|
|
|
|
|

manage? I have been so struek replied our Lord, “thou|

Then give me leave I pray Thee, |

with my mother’s maunér of nurs- kn

8

ing my father through his long ill-

ness, which has prostrated his noble that I may cause Roses to bloom | N

. . . . 3 |
energetic spirit.  You know what |in winter upon carth, for this It

o o I'és
gsevere illness does to a man, mak- know will ecase Thy poot child's [T

ing Kim often vacillating and quer- | Woe l"
ulous? Yet, never, either in his I give thee leave,” replied our |
presence or out of it, has there | Lord, and in His most divine com ‘
been a look or a word which showed | passion. He Himself gathered s wil

that the old reverence in whieh she ‘ from the Roses of Paradise .lluli

held himn, was weankened, She has | gave it to Gabriel, saying: “Let the |

supported him in the hour of weak- | Roses that grow upon the earth in le

ness, by keeping him in his righl-‘\‘””“l*lllln' be white as the ‘Ml]]nl”

ful place.” tof them that dwell with Me in
The door opened, and a servant | Paradise.”

looked in to say that all the la jes|  With great joy Gabriel took the

and gentlemen were in the car- | sced and lev it fall deep into the

it had taken root

i

In a moment

riages, and they only waited for | suow at the feet of the weeping girl
Miss Fitzgerald. ;
|

“Thank you, thank you,” whis- and borne fruit hundred fold
|

)

Aunt | blooming in great beauty at

pered Eleanor, “you must try and | Christmas Roses, purest white, were

recollect everything about the

Margaret you pdssibly can; I do|edge of the forest

wish I.was like her.  Just answer| In the heart of Greta, the Angel

one thing before I go. What would ‘4-“;[';«\.-:! the word “Roses!

your mother do with a creature | She lifted her head at last  an

is 80 impossible to attend to every-
body, and yet I get such scoldings
from my father
neglected.”

if any one seems

By the time Eleanor had finished
speaking, the rest of the party of
t

¢

young cousins had dispersed )

prepare for the day's expedition,
and she and Kathleen were left
alone.  Eleanor lingered a moment

as though unwilling to leave her
After

pause she stooped down

cousin to her solitary task
a slight
and pressed a kiss on Kathleen's
forehead.

“How good you are, dear,” she
then
earnestly, and in rather a despond

whispered ; she continued
ing tone, “Oh, Kathleen, 1 wish
you could tell me Aunt Margaret's
secret foranaking everything go
”_\' father has been

talking to me about her.

smoothly!
III' H?l}"i
she used to be like an angel about
the house, harmonizing the most
discordant tempers, and never for-
getting anything. You see it is so
different, where therve is no mother.
I k}\uw I am thoughtless and often
make great mistakes; but 1 don'’t
think any elder sister could ever be
like the mother; do you?”
Kathleen was close to Eleanor in
an instant, her arm stealing round
her waist.
actly the want she had felt in-
creasing every day, and all her an-
noyance with Eleanor’s forgetful-

She had expressed ex-

negs of her vanished when she
realized the weight resting on such
young shoulders. :

I think
what my uncle means.”

you

may speak the whole truth to me
Kathleen, I assure you.”

“I don't think a mother’s loss
can ever be quite filled up,” she
said softly, “but if you conld be
with my mother for a little while,
wounld understand

“But eannot you tell me?” pleaded
Eleanor, trying to keep back the
tears that would fill her eyes. “You

«] think if my dear mother has
a secret inflaence it lies in the great
respect with which she treatsevery-
body. She never deals hastily or

|
like Lavinia? She couldn't possibly | dried her tears
I )

1
a

wind struck her. But little would ‘ promised to those whe

she have minded the cold, had the heart.

) fiPe pure in |

‘1
i

trouble which cauged the tears to}

been soothed. | The ‘;ovt-rmnlvm, have H("»’t'!jh]!
T Gan thi: Kautode b= this hiolyl children, r-o‘rnrmt_!vnd wards as the |

7 | result of epidemic, that are to be |
| placed in foster homes, Catholic |
homes desiring to assist these|
one gift of gratitude to lay at the ! pidren should write the Depart- |
feet of the Babe Jesus in the vil- |\ ment of Neglected and Depend- \
lage church. Some brought money, | ent Children, Regina.

e v i1 +o-1 Cogkerels forSale|

I have a number of 8. C., R. L.
s, bred from heavy layjng
stock. These hens are befter
known ag" Alberta Champions.
They were winners for 1st, 2nd,
and 3rd prize cockerels, and Ist
prize for pullets, at Edmonton
exhibition. A few cockerels left.
Will sell at $3.00 each for quick
sale. Apply to W. CUTHEBERT,
P.O. Box317, HUMBOLDT, Sask.

A&vertise in the
St. Peters Bote!

drop from her eyes,

season of rejoicing and thanks-
giving, for every peasant to bring

others waxen candles—all was of
the best it was in their power to
produce. But this year,
poorest of all the village girls, sup-

porting her aged mother with ler

(ireta,

scanty earnings, had nothing to
bring. So, sad at heart, half blind
with sniserable tears, she had wan-
dered out into the snow not know-
ingrwither she was going and car-
ing little what became of her.

She struggled on, dragging her
poor little shawl closer to her breast,

destroying angel

respect her.” “If 1 had but one Rose” she
“Irdon’t know what she \\uuld{”"““""""‘ one Tlittle white Rose
do,” said Kathleen hl"«ihﬂingl_\'.\t“' lay at His fect
“I think my mother dislikes ;,”‘,,‘,‘} Then she gave a eryv of wonde !
tation more than anything that 1.\1Hui| gladness, and konelt, all un-|
not }<'>\ill\l:1‘\ wicked., But I faney Lheeding, on th cold ground |
she would someliow find out one The bright es of e t
silver thread of reality in the ti first, Christ du ,
of pretended feeling, and she wi eye, ani
work upon that But go, dea she knelt non m
now, there is your father ealling|the snow from the
| you.” A Rosi he whispe It
To be continued. Handful after  handful |
- o» — plucked, and yet the pread abiout |
her feet and far into the J
The Legend of the Roses. \wiiter tun e cone pure o |
the touch of the dear Lovd's hand
“One Christmas Eve, many hun In Heaven the Angel Gabriel |
dred years ago,” said the Ros stood begide his Master It in ":"i
“a young Cierman peasant girl had [ with her noy nid nel on '
wandered ont sadly froin her native  more jewel is added to earth's ri h
village into the snowy fields which | nature - store Christias  Roses | |
surrounded it must face loneliness, eold, und darl
It was bitterly cold, the trees| days, but they have mmnple reward
were black and leafless, the hedges The Christmas Roses in the old
covered with snow - everywhere | fashioned garden were silent, then
the sap of living things was frozen | story ended
and checked by the severe frost, They raised their bright "
The girl was dressed in poor, thin|ing faces to the dark sky above
clothes, ulu]nhi\‘urvdunshwplullriwl‘wmul donbtless saw a vision there |
through the snow and the ke n%uf the Divine Face Itself which is|

Prayer against Epidemic Diseases.

Approved for the Diocese of Prince Albert by Bishop Pascsl, O. M. 1,
v August 30, 1918, and endowed with an Indulgence of B0 days,
hich ean be gained onece aday by the Faithful within the said lliuw;!v)

Antiphon, Remember, o Lord, thy covenant and say to the
hold thy hand, that the earth may not be

”“.\(lcsolnlwi, and do not aestroy every living soul.

Lord have merc
mercy on us.

on us,  Christ have merey on us, Lord have

Our Father (silently).

V. And lead us not into temptation.

X, But deliver us from evil.

V. The Lord sent his word and healed them.

Ik, And delivered them from their death.

V. Let the mercies of the Lord give glory to him.

Ik, And his wonderful works to the children of men.
V. Lord, remember not our former iniquities,

It Let thy mercies speedily prevent us,

V. Help us, o God, ofr saviour,

Ik, And for the glory of thy name, o Lord, deliver us,
V., Forgive us, O Lord, our sins.

Ik, And deliver us for thy .name's sake,

V. Hear, O Lord, my prayer.

1. And let my ery come to thee,

V. Bhe Lord be with you. . And with thy

spirit,
LET Us Pray.

0 God who dost not desire the death, but the repentance of
inners, through the intercession of the blessed Virgin Mary,
Tother of God, look propitiously upon thy people returning |nlh0;~
hat thou, whilst it remains attached to thee, mayest LTI‘:N?IUIIHl;‘

emove from it the scourge of thy wrath., Through the same Christ
ur Lord,

ORATIO CONTRA PESTILENTIAM.

Antiph. Recordéare, Démine, testaménti tui, et die Angelo per-
utiénti: Cesset jam manus tua, et non desolétur terra, et ne perdas
mnem animam vivéntem,

Kyrie cléion. Christe eléison. Kyrie eléison,

‘ater noster (secreto),

V. Et ne nos inddcas in tentatiénem.

k. Sed libera nos a malo.

V. Misit Déminus verbum suum, et sandvit eos,

It. Et erfpuit eos de morte eorum,

Y. ConfiteAntur Démino misericordie ejus,

It. Et mirabilia ejus filiis h6minum.

Y. D6mine, ne memineris iniquitdtum nostrarum antiquirum.

I¥, Cito anticipent nos misericordim tum,

Y. Adjuva nos, Deus salutfris noster,

k. Kt propter gloriam néminis tui, Démine, lthera nos.

Y. Propitius esto pecétis n6stris, Domine,

L, Kt libera nos propter nomen tuum.

Y. Doémine, exaudi oratibnem meam,

L. Et clamor meus ad te véniat.

Y. Déminus vobiscum. 1% Et cum spiritu tuo,
Oremus.

Deus, qui non mortem, sed poeniténtiam desideras peceatfirurmn
er intercessiénem beatiae Dei genitricis, virginis Marie, p&pulum
tunim ad te reverténtem propiting re it, dum tibi devétus

istit, -it ndige tume fla b eo eleménter ambvea Per
Yidem ( m Déminum nostrum
roh r pro nostra dio Concedirmug indulgen
O dierum semel in die luerandam fidelibus has
i L digeeeseos pie recitantibus
IMPRIMATUR ALBERTUS, O.M.1.,
i Episcopus Principis Albert
Gebet aeaen epidemifche Uranfhekten,
(Don Bifdof Pascal, O, M. 1., am 50, Auguft 1918 gutgeherpen §iis
die Didsefe Prince Wlbert und mit einem Ublaf von 50 Tagen ver
hen, taglih einmal tnnerhalb der genannten Ddyefe von ben
@laubigen gewonnen werden fann )
Antiphon, Gebepte, 0 DHerr, bemes Bunbez und hrfn:hi\

betnem firaienben Engel: Hulte jept ein beme Hanb, auf bafy bie Erde

nicht verobet werbe, unbd tote nidyt jebe lebenbe Seele

Herr erbacme bid)y unjer !
me did) unfer !

LBater Unijer

Ghrifte exbarme bidy unfer ! PHerr erbar

(leife),

V., Unb fithre ung midyt in Berfudjung.
1, Sonbern erldfe une von bem Uebel,
Y. Ter Herr jandte aug fein Wort unb beilte fie,
1%, Unb enteif fie threm Zobe,
¥, @ie follen banten bem Herrn fir feine Barmberzigleit
1% Unbd fur féine Wunber unter ben Dienfdjentinbern,
Y V., D Herr, gebente nidyt unferer alten Pifjetaten,

. Yaf eilends ung guvorfommen beine Barmberzigleit,
. Pulf ung, Gott, unfer Heiland,
., Unb um ber Ehre deines Ramens willen erlofe una.

-

. ©et gnibig unfern Sinden, o Hecr,
., Unb befreie ung um beined RNameng willen,
. Perr, erhore mein Gebet,

., Und laf mein Hufen zu bic Lommen,
, Der Herr fet mit eud).

. llnd mit dbeinem Geifte,

Yaffet ung beten!

© @ott, der bu nidyt ben Tob, fondern bie Buffertigleit bes Shim-
perz millft: burdy bie fyiicbitte der allerfeligften Gottesgebhrerin unbd
Jungftau Maria befdnitigt, blide bherab auf bein Bo'f, weldpes hdy
wieber 3u bir mwenbet, auf bap bu, wibhrend es bir getren bleibt,
bie Geifiel beinesd Aormes barmberzig von ihm abmwenbeft. Durdy
benfelben Ehrijtum unfern Herrn,




