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ST. PETERS BOTE, MUENSTER, SASK., Wimsiu'v, JANUARY 29, 1919.
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b < y & | Kathleen beeame conscious of the
SE OLI, 8 CRE’FARY : rash act she had (:l)lnln?(b"l.

000000000000000600000009 For the first time Lord Melton

s looked thoroughbly annoyed, and
(CONTINUED. ) seemed at a loss for an

“More rain yet” was to fall upon

while every member of the family
this dreary day. At

the Hll[:]rl'r.‘n.-.,r a eold, :liu[;!mw-‘l grnnt-w at
which always wound up the even- | hey, giving her plainly to under-
. : | \
ing, the conversation turned upon igtand she was damaging them as

a very clever book which had just| well as herself. She did not meet
been published by a so-called Lib- |one sympathizing look except from
ceral Catholic, and which was at-| Jaek.  His soldier-like spirit ap-
tracting universal attention.
Melton avowed himself with him eonstant contact with the
with the work,  “It so completely | Protestant world had dimmed his
readized,” he said, ¢

Lord ‘ preciated her courage, though even
charmed

what he had al- : keen perception of that great first

ways felt, that religious differences | principle that “Thrath is not our's,

need not make the siallest separa- | but God's,
tion in the large sympathies of edu- |
:
|self, and was the first to break the
Naturally enough, the presence | gloomy

Lord Melton soon recovered him-
cated winds,

silence which had fallen

of three guests who were none of | upon all the party.
them Catholics had prevented the ‘\\'h)" Mr. Fitzgerald,” he said,
conversation hitherto from turning « did
on any religious topic, and Kath-

leen, who was exceedingly

not know you had such a

| stouy little l'up'is( under your roof,
shy |'T must be eaveful what 1 say.”
on any subject, which touched her There was, perhaps involuntarily,
keenly, instinctively felt the pro l 1 slight shade of contempt in the
priety of this reserve,  Buat now |Jiitle laugh that aceompanied his

Lord Melton des words, and, taking no further notice

canting on the freedom of educated | of Kathleen, he turned the conver-

when she heard

Catholics from prejudice, and their | gation and began tulking politics
contempt for-the bead-telling and ! with her unele

) 3o 2 7 ; i
superstition of the lower orders, she |  Poor Kathleen! she wished she
I [

looked in blank disiay from one|eould have annihilated herself. Yet

to the other of her cousins, wonder

{who shall say. that the witness
ing how long they wonld let him | borne by that young voice had no

go on hefore they spoke out and | offuct Truth

mujesty

is God's.” It has

vindieated the purity of their faith. [ (o I's inherent within it,

P | X
Kathleen had been brought up! it will convinee .men, even when
14

in an atm wphere of faith, and she i they deem
}i« God's truth, and we have bold-
for the Mother of God with Hn‘im-»« and faith to put our trust in
earliest dawn of reason.

it repelling, because it
had drank in love and veneration

The re- i 1.

ality of her tender offices; the re- Kathleen knew this and did trust
sponse of her waternal heart tolit.

watehful

Distressed as she was to have

those who love her; her

pained her unele and offended Lord

answer,

passing her.
face,
look from Mr. Everard,

she met

tér in her hand.

poor child's tears break out afresh

wer him,

“My father is worse,” she sobbed
out at last; then turning away
quickly hurried to her room.
*For a short time after she had
laid her head upon her pillow,Kath-
leen’s sorrowful thoughts kept her
wakeful; but youth and her in-
nocent heart soon brought her the
blessing of ealm and refreshing
sleep.  Yet, as was natural after
the various and strong excitements
of the day, she dreamed, and the
day’s events mingled themselves in
her dream.
She was standing, as she fancied,
upon the seashore, the waves ripp-
ling up close to where she stood,
A path of silvery light seemed to
spaa the sea, and upon it, approach-
ing her, appeared a female form
and face of wondrous, heavenly
beauty. Around her feet, as she
advanced, the light foam that crest-
ed the waves gathered itself like a
cloud of incense, while the stars
seemed falling everywhere, and as
they fell they fashioned themselves
into angelic shapes, encireling, as
with an aureole, the shining white-
ness of her tigare. Sounds of ex-
quisite music seemed to fill the air,
shaping themselves into the words
of an old rhythm her mother used

to sing, and the burden of which

Hat' grief so pre-occupied her
that she forgot where she was
standing till aroused by some one
Raising her tearful
a kind, pitying

“You have bad news, I fear?” he
inquired gently, looking at the let-

The tone,of sympathy made the

and it was with difficulty she could

command her voice enough to ans-

wooden cross she. always wore at
night.
She sat up. The moon was shin-

vivid had been her dream that she
looked round her expecting almost
to see the Blessed Virgin with the
little babe standing by her bedside.

eyes to arouse herself.

.} “I have been dreaming,” she
a lovely dream. Perhaps what I
hope for so mnuch may come true.
Perhaps that little infant has gone
to heaven and will pray for me;
or, if not, its angel, who always be-
holds the face of our Father, Who
is in heaven, will be sure to inter-

cede for me.”

CHAPTER VIIIL

‘“Her spifit seemed as seated on a throne
Apart from the surrounding world, and
strong
In its own strength, most strange for

one so young.’'—BYRON.
The next morning Kathleen went
early to the morning room, to put
some finishing touches to her sea
She de-
termined to be as obliging and

piece for the tableaux.

sympathetic as she possibly counld
on matters indifferent, to make

ing brightly into her room, and so

She passed her hands across her |

murmured, half ont loud, “dreaming ||
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amends for the rude shoek she hudi
given to everyone's feclings the |
evening before.  She rather ex-!
pv't't;‘d to be taken to task for what |
she had said, but her heart was too
full of the “Vison of her head upon
her bed” to be greatly troubled at
the prospect.
“I must do the same again to-
day if they speak sligthingly of
my mother,” she said“to herself.
“I cannot put up with it, and they
ought not.”
To her surprise, Mr. Everard
walked in, evidently on the look

presence with her children; all

Melton, not a shadow of hesitation

was:

these were to Kathleen as much re-

alities of her daily life as the earth
i \

on which she stood or the sun

disturbed  her

wether

conscience as to

she bad done wrong in
speaking;
above her head. The intense filial
affeetion she bore to her earthly

mother had

“‘Fais ce qui dois, adviénne que pourra.”’

This, her father's favorite motto,
held more than
sacramental shadow of what she | hor silence would have been a case
owed to her heavenly Mother, And {of being ashamed of that which she
now to hear her devotion to this|was bound to confess openly. Yet
holy Mother ridiculed brought Hw?.( was very hard to find herself
hot blood

!nurmululwl by an atmosphere of
felt in the position of one who hears | general disapprobation. The even-
[

been to her a wort of ever now, when

to her cheeks, and she

unseemly and unloving words ut ing ended heavily, too; and this,
tered in the hearing of some cher- of course, was all put to her ac-

ished and venerated friend h.\""-..nnl

speakers unconscious of her pre-f How thankful she was when the
dence. | time came to depart for the night,
Fo Kathleen's extreme llihl)l“ﬂ"lnll she was free to 2o to her own
the only words which eame from room, to which, contrary to their
either uncle or cousins were un- | ysual custom, neither of her cousins

|
meaning  remarks  which III\:’I[‘ruJ,‘u\\y-n‘ her

easily be construed into

adhesion|  She found Rose w aiting outside
to the sentiments which Lord Mel-{jer by droom door, holding a letter

ton was‘enunciating and in his ig- [ in her hand

novance  was evidently imagining I'his was on the slabin the hall,

to be the highest compliment e | Vi Kathleen,” she said, “but we

could pay to his Catholic auditors, | wep in such a harry when we
But snddenly  his eyve canght yme in, we did net-see it

Kathleen's flushed, anne ting fac

It was a letter from home and,
and, turning to her, he said good in her impatience to know its con-
naturedly tents, Kathleen dpened it at once

“Iam afeaid T am shocking vour | whore she stood on the landing
orthodoxy, Miss MeDermot, but'T| gnder the' gas lamp. It was from
am quite certain you never  waste | hop mother and the news it con-
your time 1n that unmeaning say- | tained was very sad,  Her father
ing of beads which scews the solit- | o had been getting on much bet-
ary devotion of the low Irish. You | oy had had another attack and
dou’t think us all hereties becanse was much worse. Her mother
we prefer contemplating the grand | weote very despondingly:

open book of nature to

studying|  “If he could have but perfect
paltry legends of the Virgin’ { freedom from anxiety,” the letter
There was a natural fearlessness said I do

think he would get

in Kathleen's disposition which en {well. It is these continual agita-
abled hee to face a inIwalll_\' brave tions that do all the mischief. This
ly at the momont, though she went | 1,4t attack was brought on entirely
through agonics of shyness after by a lawyer's letter pressing on the

|sale of MeDermot's Hill. Pray fer-
child, that

in Heaven may shine upon

wards.  The look of distress passed

from her face at this dirvect appeal,

:
She saw,

;\'vnl‘:_\ my
in her mind's eye, that } Mother
sweet maternal presence in which |

our dear

us in this night of storms.”

she was accustomed to live, and she Poor Kathleen's already over-

. 1)
answeved the question put to her taxed spivits gave way: she pressed

the letter to her lips and sobbed
aloud.

without a moment’s hesitation:

“Indeed T do, I would not change

the grace gained by an Ave proper-| - “Oh! my poor father! my poor

Iy said forthe highest science in|father! it's all over now,” she mur-
the world.” She clasped her hands | mured, “I shall only bring back
together earnestly and added soft- | disappointment, instead of being,
ly: “Oh! the beauty of God's|as you hoped, thé dove ‘with the

Mother! If you could but see it!”|olive-branch.”

“‘Oh! happy Virgin!
Let all that love thee, bless thee!

Bless us, oh! holy Virgin!
Together with thy Son. Xmen.

Oh! happy Virgin! oh! holy Virgin
Oh! Mother of God!

off, as though the sea and the earth

forth those sweet harmonies, separ-
ate yet concordant; Kathleen fan-
cied that she too joined the song,
and was singing her heart out in
ecstasy, the radiant
vision gliding past her seemed to

fade away upon the shore, and all

Presently

was silence, save the soft rippling
of the waves.
Kathleen felt spell-bound.

3
could not move her eyes from the

She

spot Wwhere the lovely apparition
had vanished, absorbed in the in-
tense longing that it might come
again.  As she remained thus en-
tranced, her lips seemed in her
dream to keep syllabling the words,
"\\'hA\' could T not speak -better of
thy beauty, oh! my mother? Why
could Tonly say so feebly, ‘If vou
could but see’'?”  Sud lenly, as the
plaintive ery wailed from her lips,
the Dbrilliant  vision reappearad.
the path of licht,
wid this timé the b:_‘i;g‘hr form upon

Again she saw

1t see

med to approach closer, and

closer, till she could distinguish the
features of the Holy Virgin, and
could see that in her loving arms
lay cradled the little child she

Rose had "saved

and
that day. I
seemed toKathleen that the heaven.
Iy Mother bent over her w ith a

o~

tender look of maternal love and
plessed her, aud the babe stretehed
out its little hands and smiled—
then all began to ascend.

Kathleen gazed earnestly after
the departing forms, longing to fol-
low them, and as she looked she
saw drop from the infant’s hand
what appeared like a spray of olive.
She stooped to pick it up, grasping
it tightly. When she, raised her
head again the beautiful vision had
disappeared and she was alone; the
stars were shining brightly in the
dark blue heavens and the rippling
Waves were washing over her feet,
She woke with a start and found

Let all that love thee, bless thee.’!
The melodious strains floated in
and out, now nearer, now further

and the 8ky were together sending

out for her. He came up to her
quickly and spoke to her in a tone
of undisguised sympathy:
“You must not be angry with
me,” helsaid, “for having overheard
your words of distress under the
lamp last night. Did you mean
when you said, ‘It’s all over, that
the account you had yesterday. of

your father makes you hopeless of
bis recovery #”

“Oh, no, no, no! Thank God!
It's not so bad as that,” replied
Kathleen. “My darling father has
been a great deal better lately; but
a fresh pressure of anxiety has
brought on a fresh increase of ill-
ness, and—" ghe stopped and hesi-
tated; then, prompted by her own
natural openness, and encouraged
by her listener’s look of sympathy,
she went on, though she turned her
head aside shyly and spoke hur-
riedly, “I had a wild fancy that I
could have done something to help
him, but that over now. I

can’t think how I could have for

is all

gotten where I wag standing.”

Mr. Everard did not seem satis-
fied. s

“If I eould but help in any way ?”
he said, feelingly.

“I know you would if you could,”
responded Kathleen, touched by his
tone of genuine sympathy. “But
that is always the way in- this
world: those who have the means
will not; those who have the will
cannot.”

“if you would only tell me what
your wild fancy was,” he persisted;
“two heads are often better than
one.” :
Kathleen thought for a moment,
“If you would give me your
honor not ng repeat what I say to
Lord Melton, 1 should like to tell
you. Iﬁdccd, I am quite certain
you would not like any more than
I'should to ask help in that quar-
ter; besides my fancy was too fool-
ish to be repeated.”

“I give you my word uphvsit?t-
ingly,” replied Mr. Everard with a
smile. “I do not wonder af your|
disliking backstair-influences. Tell |
my your fancy. Wild as you think
it, some germs of wisdom may be
hidden in its folds” - ;
“Well,” said 'Klthleen,l blushing,

herself grasping tightly a small

“there was & myth afloat that Lord

{ Bruno Drua
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Fullness of Tone! Adaptibility! Beauty!

Let us oxplain, why these three outstanding qualities pro-
duce new and increased pleasure when you listen to the

MELOTONE

With the Melotone, the music of any Record is expressed most
harmoniously. Delicate. upper tones which formerly were lost,
are now made audible by the sounding chamber, which is con-
structed of wood on the principle of the violin. The Melotone
is able to play all kinds of Records BETTER. thaa other
Phonographs. The Melotone Factory in Winnipeg is the ouly one
in Western Canada. “This Instrument is fast taking the lead
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(Land and Farms|

I have a number of Farms and Wild
Lands for sale at low prices. Some will’
be sold on Crop Payment. '

For further particulars apply in person

11

or by letter to

“Henry Bruning,

N

MUENSTER, SASK.
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You are safe in a threefold way, if you bring your pres-
eription to us: 1) Weuseforthexﬂueriutio‘nmcﬂy what
the doctor prescribed, every article being of standard strength,
fresh and pure; 2) Weexaminemdnp’enminemm
tion, whereby every error as to drugor quantity is excluded;
3) We are satisfied with'a reasonable profit and charge the
lowest prices for the best gnality. These are three reasons

- why you should buy from us~
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