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♦ OLD SECRETARY $
There wa» n dead pause, and then Her gricf m pre-occupied her 

Kathleen became conHciou» of the that «he forgot where »he wa* 
rash aot »he had committed.

Für th<* tir»t time Lord Melton 
looked thorougbly annoyed, nud 
Meemed ut a low for an an*wer, 
wliile every mein her of the family 
H*'iifc H eold, <li»p1eaHed gTance nt 
her, giving her plainly to under- 
»tand »he was dmiinging thein aa 
well a» hernelf. 8he did not uioet 
one »ympathizing look except from 
Jaek. Hi» soldier-like »pirit ap- 
prociated her courage; thoiigh even 
with hi in constant contact witli the 
Frotf-Mtant world had diiinned hi»

wooäen crom »he. alway« wore at 

night
She »at ap. The moon wa* »hin- 

ing brightly into her rooin, and »o 
vivid had been her dream that »he 
lookcd round her expecting aluiost 
to »ee the Blewed Virgin with the 
little habe standing by her bedside. 
»She pasaed her hand» ocrow her | 
eye» to arouse herself.

“1 have been dreaming," »he; 
murmured.half out lond, “dreaming j 
a lovcly dream. Perhap» what I 
hope for so rnndi may come troe. 
Ferliap» that little infant ha» gone 
to heaven and will pray for me; I 
or, if not, it» angel, who alway» be- 1 
hold» the face of our Father, Who 
i» in heaven, will be hu re to inter- 
cede for me.”

ml~ ____

1 5er <5rocmcs, Drygoobs, Boots, Sfyojs, 
jl (Dutfit for the rohole family front heab 

to toe, anb goob prices for pfobuce
/* at ttje

! I Melton meai 
for Ardara < 
relation». 1 
our heada f 
harrassing t 
not obtain t 
debfcors in t 

* old Home, ■ 
our ancestoi 
al, will'hav 
reason 1 ca 
thi» doubl) 
continued 
the tears ri 
thought of 
brothet. 
bravely, hi 
into Mr. E 
a little lau 
look of afar 
iah I have 
the idherit 
Lord Melti 
silly drean 

“I am h 
ha» arisen 
the inher 
Everard e 
communic 
Intention 
be of asi 
way». Y 
jne the in 
trying to 

. added wi’ 
last nighl 
me put y 
dicament 
key, Dor 

“Oh! i 
Kathleen 
Lord "Me 
out exce 
man in e 
but—th< 
were to 
year», w 
gersh a» 
could g€ 

“Well 
at botto 
if you \ 
him a li 
yoursel! 
you th 
would ] 

Kath 
frank a! 
of hi» c 
tainly,’ 
the mo 
read» t 
ters a» 
glas».” 
»he ret 
and wl 
in a tc

“I li 
“becau 
have 1 
terest 
would 
as a s 
Melto 
»ingle 
next; 
good

house 
far hi

»tanding tili aroused by »onie one 
passing her. Kaising her tearful 
face, »he inet a kind, pitying 
look from Mr. Everard.1 (CONTINI/BD.)

“More rain y«;t” was to fall upon 
thi» dreary day. At the 
which alway» wourid up the 
ing, the convcrsation turned

“You have had new», 1 fear?” he 
inquired gently, looking at the lei­
tet- in her hand.

The tone.of syrnpathy runde the 
poor child» tears break out afreell, 
and it wa» with diffieuity »he could 
com man d her voice enough to ans- 
wer him.

“My father i» worse,” »he sobbed 
out at last; then turn ing aw-ay 
quick ly hurried to her

For a »hört time after »he had 
laid her head upon her pillow,Kath­
leen'» »orrowful thought» kepfc her 
wakeful; but youth and her in- 
nocent heart «oou brought her the 
blewiug of calin and refreahing 
»leep- Yet, a» was natural after 
the varioue and »trong excitemente 
°f the day, »he drearned, and the 
day*» events mingled themaelve» in 
her dream.

She wa» »tanding, ns »he funcied, 
upon the Hca»hore, the wavea ripp- 
ling up cloee to where »he »tood. 
A path of »ilvery light »eemed to 

the »ca, and upon it, approach- 
ing her, appeared a femole form 
and face of wondrou», heaven ly 
beauty. Around her feet, a» »he 
Advanced, the light foatn that cresfc- 
ed the wavea gathered iteelf like a 
cloud of inceiiHc, while the etar» 
»eemed fall ing every where, and a» 
they feil they fashioned themselvep 
into angelic shape», encircling, n» 
with an aureole, the »hining white- 
nes» of her tigure. Sounds of ex­
quisite music »eemed to Hll theair, 
»haping themaelves into the words 
of an old rhythrn her rnother u»ed 
to sing, and the bürden of which 
was:

r. »up|>er,
even-II
upon

a very clever book which had just 
.been publmhed by u ho-call cd Lib­
eral Catliolic, and which was at-

C*.li' eutnbolM, Satt.General State
IVe refunb your money if you are not entirely salisfjgb!

tracting universal attention. Lord 
Melton avowed himself cliamicd 
with the Work. “It mo com pi i-tcly 
realiäsed," he Maid, what lie had ul-

i

w $:keen jwreeption of that great find;• f way« feit, that religiou» di ff«.-re nee» pnnciple that “Thruth i» not our’»,
iiced not rnake the »mailest »epara-1 rJUt (Jod’».'' 
tion in the large Sympathie» of edu- 
cated iiiindM.'’

Lord Melton mon recovered him- 
«elf, and was the first to break the 

Naturally enougli, the presence; g|,x,my ailenee which ho<i fallen 
of tlirce gu-Ml« who were none ofj „pon all the party. 
then. CatholicM Iwl pmvented the "Why! Mr. Fitzgerald,” he Maid,
eonveraation hitherto fron, tnrning “I did not know you l.ini such a
on any religiou* toj.ic, and Kath- mV.ui little l’apist under your roof, 
lecn, who wo» eaeeedingly Hhy I miiMt be eareful what'I May.” 
on any Huhji ct which touehed her There wa*,perhap* iuvoluntarily, 
k. enly,. iiiHtinrtively feit the pro- n *liglit Mhade of eontempt in the 
pricty of thi» rewerve. But now little laugh that aceotnpauied hi» 
when »he lieard fyjrd Melton d.*i- worii», and, taking no further notice

of Kathleen, he turned the cofiver« 
H itiori and Ix-gan talking politic» 
with her uncle.

Foor Kathleen! »he wishdd »he 
could have »nnihilated hevself. Yet 
who »hall »ay that the witnes» 
boiiiii by that yonng voice had no 
“Ifect. “Truth i» Oofl’s.” It ha»

For Gifts in Gold and SilverCHAPTER VIII.■
"Her spirit seemed as seated on a throne 
Apart from the surrounding world, and

In ita own atrenjfth, most stränge for 
one so young.”—Byron.
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The next morning Kathleen went 

early to the morning rooin, to put 
some finiHhing touclie» to her »ea 
piece for the tableaux. She de- 
t<Tmined to be as obliging and 
»yniputhetic a» »he possibly could 
on matter» indifferent, to inake 
aiiicnds for the rüde »hock »he had 
given to every one’s fecliijgs the 
even ing liefere, 
pected to be taken to task for w-hat 
«he had said, but her heart wra» too 
full of the “Vison of her head 
her bed” to be great ly trouble<i at 
the prospect.

“I mu»t do the same again to- 
day if they »peak sUgthingly of 
my rnother,” she saidMo 
“I cannot put up with it, and they 
ought not.”
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canting on the freedom <»f educated 
Cathol ic» from prejudice, and their 
eontempt for th«; b**a«l teil ing and 
»Ufieratition of th«; lower Orders, »he 
look cd in blank dis may from 
to the otherof her cousins, wonder-

mti

y -, •>
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She rather ex-

ing how long Umy wmdd let him 
go on Ix'.fore they »jxake out and 
vindicated the purity of their fuith.

fl
» ’•upon

(Btfts for all (DccastonsCod'.s majesty inherent within it. 
Kathleen had been brought up | It will convince men, even when 

in an atrnoMphery of fuith, und »he 
had drunk in love and verieratinn

they deem it repelling, l>ccause it 
is Ood's truth, and we have bold- 

and fuith to put our truat in
«Bramop^eitc* mitij aü bifferent ftnbs of Heforbs, 
lo suppig you toitt? suitable music anb pleasantrv.for the Mollier of tiod with the 

eurlieet dawn of reamiii. The re- 
ulity ul her (eri.Jer offiees; the re- 
»pon*e of her maternel heart to 
tlio*e who love her; her watehful 
preaence with her chilclren; all 
tlieiw were to Kathleen a* mach re- 
alitics of her daily lifo a* the eartli 

wlilcli »lie «tood or the »un 
iiImivb her head. The intensc tilial 
affection »he Ixire to her carthly 
rnother had been to her a nort of 
«aeraniental »liadow of what »he 
owed to her heavenly Mother, And 
now to liear her devotion to thi« 
holy Mother ridieuled brought the 
hot blood to her eheek», and »lie 
feit in the po»ition of one who liear» 
uneeemly and unloving word» ut- 
tered in the hearing of moiiic cher- 
i»hed and vencrated friend hy 
Speaker» unconseiou» of her 
üenee.

herseif.
it,I :"

Kathleen knew tliin and did truat 
it. I >iHtresHod a» «he wa» to have 
pained her uncle and offendcd Lord 
Melton, not a »hadow of hesitation 
diMturlied her eonscieuee 
wether «lie had done wrong in 
«peaking;
“Fai» ce qui doi», advienne que pourra,"

Thi», her father’» favorite motto, 
held more than erei* now, when 
her »ilenco would have been 
of heilig Bslianied of that which »lie 

bound to confess openly. Yet 
it wa» very hard to find hernelf 
»urrounded by an 
general diaäpprobation. The 
ing endud heavily, too; and tliis, 
of course, was all put to her ac- 
eoiint.

How thankful alle was when the 
time came to depart for the night, 
and »he wa« free to go to her own 
rooin, to which, contrary to their 
UNiial ciistom, ncither of her cousiu» 
lollowed ‘her.

.She found lloNe waiting outside 
her bedroom duor, Holding a letter 
in her hand.
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To her »urprise, Mr. Everard 
walked in. evidently on the look 
out for her. He came up to her 
quickly and spoke to her in a tone 
of undisguised syrnpathy:

“You must not be angry witli 
me, he said, “for having overheard 
your words of distress under the 
lamp last night. Did 
when you said, Tt’s all over,’ that 
the account you had yesterday of 
your father makes you hopeless of 
bis recovery V

“Oh, no, no, no! Thank Gotj! 
It's not so bad

| :
UtÄtV&«

Bles» u», oh! holy Virgin!
Together with thy Son. Amen.
Oh! happy VirginI oh! holy Virgin!

Oh! Mother of God!
Let all that love thee, bleu» thee. ’!

The melodiou» strain» floated in 
and out, now nearer, now further 
oft; as though the sea and the eartli 
and the 6ky were together sending 
fortli thoMe sweet harmonies, sei 
ate yet concordant; Kathleen fan- 
cied that slie too joined the song, 
and was singing lier heart out in 
ecstasy, Presently the radiant 
Vision glidlug past her »eemed to 
fade away upon the shnre, and all 
was silence, save the soft rippling 
of the wave». t
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♦ duce new and increased pleasure when you listen to the

atmosphere of
pro-

as that," replied 
Kathleen. “My dai-liug father ha» 
been a

even-

i ♦ •

ME LOTO N E ♦great deal better lately; but 
pressure of anxiety bas 

brought on a fresh increase of ill-

♦
a fresh

i ♦pve- ♦ ^'th the Mefotone, the music of any Record is exprnssed most » 
« harmoniously. Delicate. upper toues which formerly were lost, •

made audible by the sounding chamber, which is con- ♦
♦ Structed of wood on the principle of the violin. The Melotonc • 
t ia oble t° Play all kinds of Records BETTER thaa other ♦ 
1 Phonograph«. The Melotone Factory in Winnipeg is the only one ♦
♦ in Western Canada. -This Instrument is fast taking the lead {
♦ ovcr a,l other phonographs and. as to construction, durability, ♦
♦ and low price, it is now exceiled by none. It öftere the largest *
♦ selection of Records in Western Canada, at from 20 cts. upward. ♦
♦ '' 1 iustruments are guaranteed, and you get your money back *
5 If «ot everytliing is as represented. - ♦
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ncss, and—” »he »topped and hesi- 
tated; then, prompted by he 
natural openness, and encouraged 
by her listener» look of syrnpathy, 
she went on, though »he turned her 
head aside shyly and «poke hur- 
riedly, “I had a wild fancy that I 
could have done something to help 
him, but that i» all over now. I 
can’t think how I could have for 
gotten where I wqp »tanding.”

Mr. Everard did not äeem satis- 
fied. /

To Kathleen'» extreme distieH» 
the only word» which came from 
either uncle or Cousins

are now
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Kathleen feit spell-bound. She 

could not move her eyes from the 
sjxit iVhere the lovcly apparition 
had vanished, abaorhed in the in-

were un- 
meaning remark» wliich miglit 
easily be construed into ad besinn 
to the sentiments which Lord Mel-

•4
tense longing that it might 
again. As she remained tlius en- 
tvanced, her lips seemed in her 
dream to keep syllabling the words, 
"Why could I not speak better of 
thy beauty, uh! my mother? Why 
could I only say so feebly, 'Ifyou 
could but 8e«;‘?”

ton was vnunciating and in bis ig- 
notaneo was evidently inmgining 
to Im? the highest comjdiiiient lie 
could pay to bis Cat hohe Auditors.

Hut Miiddvhly bis eye eaught 
Kathleen’» ilush. <1, appealing fnee. 
and, turn ing to her. Im said go#»!- 
natu red ly:

‘ I am afreid I am »hocking vour 
orthodoxy, Min» Mch. rmot, but I 
am qiiito ccrtein you never waste 
your time in that unimuining say- 
iug of bcads which swius thv solit- j 
ury devotion ui* the low Irish. You 
don’fc think us all heretics b« cause !

1 ? i :This was on the «lab in the hall, 
M’ss Kathleen," she said, “but 
were in such u litsrry when >ve 

in. we did not »ec it."
It wi\H a letter from home and, 

in her impatience to knoty its

1
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. ■I Suddenly, as the 

plaintive cry wailed from her lip«, 
the brilliant Vision

“If I could but help in any way ?” 
be said, fcelingly.

“I know you would if you could,” 
ponded Kathleen, touehed by his 

tone of genuine syrnpathy. “But 
that is always the way in- this 
world: thosc who have the

M tvnte. Kathleen dpened it at 
where she stood on the landing, 
under the gas lamp. It was from 
Ir r mother, and the new» it con-

I reappear-d. 
the fiath of light, 

und this tiind th.- bright form iqion 
it seemed to approaeh closer.-and 
closer, tili she could distingui.sh the 
features of the Holy Virgin, a„d 
could see that in her lovin

Ka
Again she saw passii 
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not i 
the c 
But 
any 
the 1 
out.

Land and Farms!tiiined was very sod. Her father, 
who liad lieen getting on much bet­
ter, lind had another altack and 
was much worse.

prefer coi.templating the grand j wmte very despondingly: 
open Infok of iwtuve to study ing
pa'try legend« of the Virgin.“ " | freedom from lmxich.“

T’lirre was u natural fearlossness | said, I do think Jie would get 
II, Kathleen s diapositiou which en- weH. |t jH tl,ese continual agita- 
able.1 ln r lo face a.lilhrulty brave- tions that do all the mischief. This 
ly at tlio luonumt, though she went

■v
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mean«
will not; those who have the will zI have a number of Farms and Wild 

Lands for sale at low prices. Some will1 
be sold on Crop Payment.

For further particujars apply in person 
or by letter to

Henry Brüning, MUENSTER, SASK.

Her mother cannot.”g nrm»
l.ay cradlcd the little child she and 
Rose lind saved that day. It 
seemed toKathleen that the heaven- 
ly Mother bent over her with a 
tender look of maternal love and 
plessed her, aud the habe stretvhed
out its little liands and smik-d__
then all l*igqn to ascend.

Kathleen gazed earnestly after 
the departing forms, longing to fol- 
Imv them, and as she looked she

We
“If you woald only teil me what 

3'our wild fancy was,“ he persisted; 
“two heads are often better than 
one."

:;"V “lf he could have but perfect 
the letter. “I■

the
I Kathleen thought for a moment. 

“lf you would give me yoyr 
honor not no repeat what I say to 
Lord Melton, I should like to teil 
you. Indeed, I am quite certain 
)rou would not like any more than 
I should to ask help in that qHar­
ter; besides my fancy was too fool- 
ish to be repeated.”

“I give you my word unhesitat- 
ingly,” replied Mr. Everard with a 
smile. “I do not wonder at your 
disliking hackstair-influences. Teil 
my your fancy. Wild as you think 
it, some germs of wisdom may be 
hidden in its folda."

‘‘Weil,’’ said Kathleen, blushing, 
“there was a myth afloat that Lord

will
Misf
wou
beet
stop
gett
and

1 ist attack was brought on entirelv 
"it'ough agomes ul shyncs» after- by a lawyer’s letter pressing on the 
wards. Tlw look ul distress passed- sale of McDermot’s Hill. Pray fer- 
fro«, h, r face at this direct appesL vently, my child. that our dear 

•She saw, m her mind’s eye, that Mother in Heaven may sinne Upon
US in this night of atorins.”

Foor Kathleen’« al ready 
taxed Spirits gave way; she pressed 
the letter to her lips and sobbed 
aloud.
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sweet maternal presenoe in which 
she was accustomcd to live, and she 
answured the question put tu her 
wit hont a moment’s hesitation:

saw drop from the infant’s hand 
over- what apfieared like a spray of olive. 

She stooped to pick it up, grasjiing 
it tightly. When slieij raised her 
head again the beautiful Vision had 
disappeared and she was alone; the 
Stars were Shilling brightly in the 
dark blue heavens and the rippling 
Vaves were washing over her feet 

She woke with a start and found 
I heraelf grasping tightly

■■ I
You are Safe in a threefold way, if you bring your pres- 
cription to us: 1) We use for the prescription exactly what 
the doctor prescribed, every article being of Standard strength, 
fresh and pure; 2) We examine and ceexamine the prescrip­
tion. whereby every error as to drugvor quantity is excluded; 
3) We are satisfied with a reasonable profit and Charge the 
lowest prices for the best qüality, These are three reasons 
why you should buy from us."

G. R. WATSON,
1 DRUGGIST
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■ WOI“IiiÜved I do, I would not cliange 

the giace gained by an Ave pvoper- 
1}' said for fl,e highest Science in 
the world.' Sheclasped her liands 
together earnestly and added soft- 
ly: “Oh! the beauty of God’s 
Mother! If you could but see it!"

I “Oh! my (Kior father! my poor 
father! it’s all over now," shemur- 
mured, “I shall only bring hack 
disappointment, instead of being, 
as you hoped, the dove with the 
olive-branch.”
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