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lover, aud it is ¢ortain that Billy's
seven yesrs of seniority and his —
ususlly—econfident slightly *blase” air
of experience, held » powerful attrac-
tion tor Isabel,

But to-night the tables were turned.
There was something very soothing and
restiul about Kddie Bingham’s immacu-
late linen, his nicely creased trousers,
and his coat that so cleverly disguised
his sloping shoulders. The ready made
coats that Blily was obliged to wear in-
sisted on wrinkling st the neck ; there
was no disguising “his"” shounlders. Oug
knew, insuinctively, that Eddie Bing-
ham could be rvelied upon, so far as out-
side sppearances went. For the sake
of this security, Isabel felt that she
could almost overlook his prominent
eyes, his timid chin, aad his lukewarm
laugh. Besides—Isabel’s thoughts kept
time (0 the music—Kddie's salary was
larger than Billy's ; Kddie dido’t bave
» mother and a semj-dependent sister or
two, with their inchmbrances, who
looked upon him as their prop sud stay.
The material advantage was decidedly
with Eddie. It was possible that she
had been unreasonably prejudiced ;
Eddie wasn't to blame for the unequaled
distribution of his eyes and chin.

80 she warmed toward him ; she bent
upon him the favor of unususal smiles and
interest ; his drooping hopes revived
and he outdid himself in his attentions
to her.

She observed Billy gliding across the
floor with Marie Eiizabeth, and she ex-
perienced a faint twinge of jealousy.
Isabel had not yet qualified as s prize
waltzer a.d Billy was far too flue a
dancer to receive a snubbing. Besides,
what mattered it to tbe other girls what
he wore ? Theirs was not the responsi-
bility—he was the acknowledged prop-
erty of lsabel.

The sudden realization of this aspect
of the situation came with a passing
glance, half-amused, half-pitiful, from
Marie K izabeth, Isabel was shaken
with a n w e otion, maddening 1n its
complexity, sickeniog in its intensity.
How dsre they pity her! It was no
one's affair but her own. It made no
difference. Her heart smote her for her
disioyal thoughts ; her pride flamed up
for his protection, snd, at the same time,
she took half of his abasement on her
shoulders and feit herself ashamed there-

by.

This was the most terrible of all. She
po longer was able to resent his offense :
she shared it. 1t wasasifshe had helped
him eommit some erime and was bound
to brazen it out belfore the world. And
for some unreasonabvle reacon,this seemed
to bind her to him. She saw that, by
the laws of fate, his huamiliativns must
be hers, aud that, even as they smirched
her pride, she would eling the closer.
Tears of seif-pity came to her eyes ; she
was 80 miserable—and she must suffer in
silence.

All evening she had been prickly
toward him, now she changed her tactics.
Billy had never seen his sweetheart in
such a mood. When anyone was near,
her manuer was angelic in its s weetness,
but when they were alone, his d: serip-
tive word, * devilish,” was aoly just.

At iast Billy's temper grew ruffl-d and
his gray eyes dark with anger ; he de-
livered himself of some terse remarks ;
and amenities between them ceased.
They left esrly, Billy glowiog sullenly
over a thick cigar snd Isabel with a
white and de ermined face.

The presence of Eddie Binghem in the
car with them relicved the situation a
little. Neai her desired him to know
that they had quarreled, snd he msde a
splendid medinm of conversation, Afrer
a whnile Isabel's tense nerves relaxed ;
she was covscious of a growing tender-
ness toward Billy, like a mother’s toward
an erring ehild. She would be good to
him to-uighit ; to-morrow would be time
enough to reckon with berself. Whaen
he spoke to her again, through Eddie,
she wou!d make the first concession and
they need not part in anger.

The car stopped, aud an old, bent
woman, draped voluminously with a
shawl, her gray hair topped by a rusty,
besded bunnet, entered. There was no
empty seat, and Billy rose with the
promptness of & Jack-in-the box, and
surresdered his. Isubel moved a little
away from the figure in the shawl. Is
had none of the sweet dignity of old age,
and to the girl's fastidious nose was
wafted the faint, unpleasant odor that
comes from insanitary surrouvdings and
stuffy rooms. She thought, petulantly,
that if Billy had only waited a minute
some one else might have given up his
seat. .

The car bumped alorg ; Billy hung
onto a strap and conversation lan-
guished. KEddie Bingham, haviog ex-
pressed one by one the opinions and
ideas that he kept for public use, s arted
to use them over again. Presently the
woman peered out of the window; rose
hesitatingly and signaled the conductor.

As she did to, Billy saw what the
others did mot ; that tears were creep-
ing down her seamed, unlovely face.

He stood irvesolute for a minute, then
leaved tyward Isabel.

“ Say, 'Bel, I'm going to get off and
see what’s the matter with that woman.
I thiok she's in trouble. Eddie'll see
that you get home all right, won't you,
Ed ?”

¢ What |” Isabel's eyes blazed.
“ You'll do nothing of the sort. What
do you know about her 2" °

¢ Nothing. But she been erying.”
He spoke impatientiy. “Ed. I'll betickled
to death to take you home. Why, for
all we know she might be going to kill
herself | This ain’c a sweet locality
this time of night, either. I've got to
go and see.”

“ Sae'll probably thank yon for 'tend-
ing to your own affairs.” Isabel set her
teeth together hard. Ail her wrongs of
the evening rushed over her, destroying
her sense of proportion. *If you go, 1'l)
never speak to you sgain 1"

Tae excitement died out of Billy's
eyes aud they grew steady.

“ That's up to you of course, Isabel
he said quietly. * Good night, Ed, see
you laver.” He was gone,

Two bright erimson spots glowed high
on Isabel's cheeks, This was the end |
That he should dare to leave her in the
face of her nitimsrum |  That he shonld
turn her over o Eddie Bingham with as
little ceremony as if she were a sack of
flour, To * Bddie Bingham ”

There was a faint, hatf-nervous giggie
from she person considered. * O'Farrell
certainly does make some awfal breaks,”
he observed.

Isabel sat turned to stone.

Mr. Biogham twisted bis slender, book-
keeper's hands together. * Now, such
& notion would never enter my head, I
wouldn't think it was the proper thing
to leave the lady I was with and inquire
into somebody else’s troubles.”

A sudden, great weariness settled over
Isabel. “No, I don't suppose you would,”
she said in a colorless voice.

“ [ don’t do things that way.” Kddie's
words were fat with self-satisfaction.
¢ Not that I've got any objeetions to
present srrangements,” He gave a
meaning smirk. * But O'Farrell’s a
queer one. Alwaya trying to get some
body out of a scrape. That's why he
gets into so many himself. Just hand
him a bard luck story and he's ready to
dig. Thoat's why he's always broke.
Now, me, I'm different. I look sfter my-
self and I expect others to do the same.
I don's ask favors and don’t grant 'em.”

“ Yes ?"” said Isabel. It was impossi-
ble, of course, to ehoke this manndering
thing at her side. How vgly his straight,
stiff hair was beside the soft, brown
waves of Billy’s |

Mr. Bioghsm had struck a subject
upon which he was eloquent—more
eloguent than be knew.

“ 1 say & man's got enough to do if he
looks after himeelf. You know Ordway,
the senior C. O. D. bookkeeper ? *‘Well,
if it hadn't been for O’Farrell, he’'d have
lost his job long ago. He's been down
three times in the last six months—well,
in no condition to work. And O Farrell’s
took him down in the freight elevator
and out the alley entrance and put him
on a car and sent him home,”

Mr, Bingham's better judgment should
bave warned him, but he ended. sneer-
ingly: 1suppose it’s natural for O'Farrell
to have a fellow feeling.”

Isabel turned with a jerk.

¢ Billy doesn’t drink,” she said.

Bingham perceived his blunder.

% On, I dido't mean that ! Er—er—
of course not. I only meant that he, he
always seems to have so much sym-
pathy—-"

Isabel rose, rigid.

“ We have reached my street. No,
you needn’t get off the car, only have to
go 8 block. Bat I prefer to go alone.”
sShe was fliled with a large indifference
to the attention she was attracting. He
followed her to the door, protesting.
“ It doesn't make any difference , I don’t
care what Billy told you.,” She torned
to the conductor.. * Keep him here.
Please keep him here. If he follows me,
I'll—I'll hit him !”

And as the car sped om, she had a
glimpse of Kddie Bingbam, expostulat-
ing snd amazed, being held back by one
willing pugilistic arm,

It was such a holiow victory. Every
poisoned word that little reptile had
uttered was true. The vein of hard
common-sense that was in her told her
s0. And sobbing, she was'consumed with
flerce regret that she was unable to do
bodily injury to Eddie Bingham.

She let herseli in with her latch key
and stole quietly to bed. Billy could
not get to his home for hours. But the
fact that he lived at one end of the city
and she at the otber never made any
difference to him ; he waited for her
when she worked late ; he saw that she
weut wherever he could take her.

She wds awakened by a peal from the
telephone which an odliging roomer had
sllowed to be placed in the dining-room
—providing Issbel’'s mother would at-
tend to it forhim. A faint pink lighten-
iong of dawn was on the horizon., Sitting
her night dress, she took down the re
ceiver and her * Hello " was answered
by Biliy's voice.

“Say, kiddie, I just got home.
to know if you were all rignt."”

* You just got home 2"

There was a laugh {rom the other end.
“I thought you'd chauge your mind about
speakiug to me! No, wail a minute ;
that wasn’'t why I called you up. I
wanted to koow if you were O. K, The
cars were slow—it took me a long time.
It's & mighty good job I left you, 'Bel.
That poor old thing was huntirg some
friends—ond they’d moved. 1t's siraight
that she was headiug for the river,
She’d been put out—kicked out !| By
her son-in-law, tco. Say, a man like
that ought to be—"'

“ What did you do with her ?” asked
Isabel,

Billy’s tones grew apologetic, *“ Well,
I brought her home with me. Taere
wasn’t auythiong else to do. The old
lady—the mwother—was fixing her up
with a cup of bot tea when I rushed over
here to telepnone, * Old lady ” had
caused more than one altercation be-
tween them, Isabel insisting that it was
disrespectful. Billy muaintaining that
it was a term of the highest fiiial re-
gard.

Isabel laughed hysterically. Where,
among Biily’s various responsibilities,
was there room for another ? What could
one do with » man like him? Bat
qurerly enough, her heart was fiiled
with passionate thanksgiving that life
was long and she was young.

“ Bat what are you going to do with
her then, Billy ?"

* On, something will probably turn up.
Maybe we can get aiter that scamp of a
son in-law. But at the worst we can
kcep her here. We won't turn her out,
that's sure. ‘Never mind her. It's you
I'm thioking of.”

“ Oh, Billy O'Farrell, scion of a child-
like race that never has stopped to count
the cost of a generous deed | To such as
you it has been given to be loved be-
yond belief and understanding.

In those few shivering minutes Isabel
saw the price and held it little—for so
long as breath was in her lover's body
she knew that she would have the shelter
of his arms ; and thou: h she might sleep
beneath the s'ars, his breath should
never fail her as a pillow.

Billy was spesking, his voice more
deeply apologetic : * Aud say, little
girl, about that (word mifllad) shirt,
Thne old lady had mine laia out on the
bed when the sister’s little Bill danbed
it with shoeblacking, I hope to die if
there was anobher my size, this side of
Madison street—the old lady went four
blocks each way, I was expecting yon
to brace me sbout it all eveniog, [ got
nervous waiting for yon to onen up. It
was a case of either wear the calico or
not show up at all.”

There was an eloquent pause ; then
Isabel @

“J—I don't know what you're talking
about. My—mwy voice shakes hecanse
I'm cold Yes, I'll go right to b—bed.
Shirt 2 Why, 1—I didn's see anything
wrong with your shirt—Billy, dear.”

Wanted

LIFE TO-DAY IN CATHOLIC
FRANCE

The activity with which the Church
of France, disestablished, disendowed
sud despoiled, is pursuing the neces-
sary work of reorganization is a spec-
tacle which has already gained r i

has been recovered by s people perse-
cuted for religion, that hes only been
achieved by orgauization, as the Bishop
of Quaimper pointed out a few days
ago. The lesson lies thick upon the
pages of history ; and the way in which
| the Oatholics of France are forming
themselves into parochial and diocesan

tion in unexpected quarters. It cannot
be forgotten that the Se¢paration Law
robbed the Churoh of almost everything
except the mere occupancy of the
churches — an occupancy which the
Government, after its experience of the
process of taking the inventories, feared
to terminate. It was, under the Act,
but a tenancy at will, but clergy and
people refused to go out until turned
out by force, and the Government dared
not give the word. Of sll else the
Church was despoiled, and was thus
flung entirely for support upon & people
whom a century of the Concordat had
rendered unused to contributing direct-
ly to the support of religion, whilst
their ears had been filled with un
ceasing denunciations of its teaching
and its ministers. Thus, all was to
make, and in circumstances of acute
difficulty.

The difficulty still persists, as may be
seen from events which bave found
record during the last few days.
Country churches are being left to fall
into decay by their new proprietors as a
preliminary to their being closed as
dangerous to the pablic; a Bishop is
being haled up before the courts to
answer for money which the s:ate had
prevented him from ever touching with
a finger; ¢end a hundred schools be-
longing to religious orders, which had
been left open from sheer inability to
supply their place, have just been closed
by the Government. In addition to
this the future of Catholic education is
still further darkencd by the prepara-
tion of further measures for the haras-
sing of the Catholie school and for pre-
venting parents from defendingitheir chil-
dren where vo Catholie school is avail-
able,agaiust the abuses of veutrality com-
mitted by tbe teachers and the educa-
tion aunthorities, Yet in spite of all
this, there is increasing evidence that
the Church, priests and people alike,
far from losing heart, are working with
a will to repair the heavy losses that
have been sustained under the Separa-
tion Law. All was to make, for the old
ecclesiastical orgauization of the fabri-
ques, eto., has been swept away, and the
new one of the “associations cultoelles’”
was condemned by the Holy See, and
rejected by the Catholics of France.
A new organization for the support and
defeunce ot religion had, therefore, to be
found and established.

THE WIDE CAST OF THE NET

How successfully and with what earn-
estness that diflicult task is being ac-
complished we have slmost daily wit-
ness, which is none the less real that it
made little mention in the English
press. The new organization is takiug
aform not unlike that of the Catholic
Federation in Eogland. In 1908, in his
discourse on the Beatification of Jeanne
d'Are, the Holy Father made a striking
appeal to French Catholics to band to-
gether for religious action and the de-
teuce of religion. Since then parochial
and diocesan associations for that pur-
pose hiave sprung up sll over the land.
Men of all parties are rallying together
round their bishops and parish priests
on the platform of religion, effective
equality sud social work, a platform
from which party polities alone are ex-
ciuded. Ol course, such sassociations
are, in the first place, for praciical
Cathol es. But they are not closed to
those who, whilst not making their
“ Peques,” are still in favor of justice
to religion and its adherents. On this
poiut the Archbishop of Bourges
nas spoken out clearly io a
letter 1€cently addressed to the Catho-
lic commiitees of his diocese. * The
Cathelic parcchial committees ought to
obtain adherents in as great 8 number a8
possible. A list of cflicers does not ecn-
stitute an army ; soldiers are wanted.
All the Catholics of a parish are invited
to give in their acherence. By Catho-
lies we mesn not ouly those who regularly
attend Muass on Sundays, frequent the
chureh aud fuifil their Easter duties,
but those also who hold to religion ard
have sympachy for its ministers—all
those, in & word, who are with us in
beart and spirit. We wish to be clearly
understood. We do not, indeed, place
upon the same level those who faithfully
tulfil their duties and those whose Chris-
tian life is not free from negligence ; our
desire is that all who are baptised should
show in practice that they are mindful
of their engagements, and docile to the
commandments of God and of the Church,
But for the work of reorganization,which
has to be undertaken, we appeal to all
men of good will, even to those whom
weakness, timidity and perhaps intimi-
dation bave for the moment estranged
from us. All these men of good will
should group themselves round the
priest, all sach foreces should unite to
obtain respect for the religious idea,
and form a barrier against oppression of
all and every sort.”

A NUCLEUS SOLID AND SOUND

Rome’s call was that the Catholics of
the country uniantur sub uno vexillo
Christi Jesu. Thnat call has been re
peated by Bishops end clergy, and the
response has been more than encourag-
ing. There is slackness and backward-
ness to be combated, but even that is
heing got over by persuasion and other
devices, such ss that of the parochial
dinuvers with the Bishop .in the chair
instituted by Mongignor Touchet, Bishop
of Orleans. In many dioceses the re
soonse is being made with enthusiasm.
Nor are the parochial committees left
in isolation. They are federated to-
gother in diocessn unions which have
staried annusl congresses, the suceess of
which has lately been effectively illus-
teated by that held at Tours, when a
procession of over four thousand men
psssed along the streets with city
eoape 1'ovs in their mid«t, and the tri-
eolor bhovne aloft t. show that the
movemert was not for f.ith alone, but
fatherland slso,

In a word, there is every evideunce
that a nucleus, solid aud sound is being
formed from which a powerfal orgaiiz
tion will rise, strong enongh to bear the
hurden of the maintenasuce of religion
and with spurit enough to defend it
Defence presupposes attack ; the at-
tack has been made, and its results and
its processes persist. Wherever liberty

iations snd attending diocesan con-
gresses like that of Tours and Alx, is a
sign that they are at last taking that
lesson to heart.

Nor is that the o.ly »ign of the new
spirit which is st work smongst them,
The clergy are boldly going out into the
open and seeking election upon the
municipa'ities. At the election in
May, forty-two were returned, includ-
ing a Bishop, a prelate, and nine canons
and of these eight have been elected as
mayors and one as deputy-mayor. This
is evidence that, in spile of years of un-
just laws, abuse and persecution, there
is still recoguition for good will and
service, even in those who have been so
long held at a distance by laws and tra-
dition from certain spheres of publie
work. It is but avo'her illustration
of the way in which priests are getting
into touch with the people, and with
the expansion of the federal movement
amongst their parishioners it affords
corroborative evidence of the success
attending their eflorts. Altogether,
what we bave recorded makes an en-
couraging picture, Mere organization
is not fiual success, bu’ it is at any rate
in these days the * sine qua non " of its
achievements.—Sydney Cathol.c Pres-.

A WONDERFUL STORY OF A
WONDERFUL FAMILY

On the second day of October, 1756 a
child was born in the town of Sims-
bury, Conn.,, who was to be the pro-
genitor of a family the history of which
is one of the most remarkable in toe
snnals of the Catholic Charch. This
child bore the name of Dsniel Barber.
Growing to mai hood 8 Congregational-
ist “of the strict Paritan order,” he
later became an Kpiscopalian and
entered the ministry, continuing there-
in, he tells us, ‘‘for nearly thirty years
clear of the least doubt or suspicion
concerning the correctness and valid-
ity of our ordinations.” He bad married
Chloe Case, daughter of Judge Owen of
Simsbury, Conn., and with her and their
children be moved to Vermont about
the yesr 1878, but flually settled in
Claremont, N, H, where he had charze
ot & parish, Ag the age of sixty-four,
and, as he himself writes, *‘at the ex
Jpense of all worldly expectations,” he
became a Catholie, as also his wife and
daughter, his youngest sister, Mrs,
Nosh Tyler, her bhusband, and their
seven children. The fonr daughters
became Sisters of Chanity ; and oove
son became the Bishop of Hartford.

CONVERSION OF VIRGIL BARBER

Bat this is not the entire story. Mr.
Daniel Barber had a son, Virgil, who
had also become an Episcopalian miuis-
ter and was living in Utica, N. Y,
where he was not only a pastor, but
was the principal ot a flourishing
academy. He, too, and earlier than his
father as it would appesr, became a
Catholie, with his wife, four daughters,
and one son. Then, in sccordance with
a supreme inspiration acting upon both
souls, and with the Church’'s entire per-
mission, this husband and wife, united
by strong ties of unusual loving devo-
tion the one to the other, se urated ;
the Lusband became a Jesuit priest,
and his wife 8 Visitation nun. Later,
the oniy son became s Jesuit ; three
daughters became Ursulive nuvs ; and
the youogest child, Jotephine, became
a Visitation nun like her wmother,
Where shali we flud paralleled in the
Church’s history such a story as
this ?

Ouly, however, when we come to a
study of the detalls of these great and
ususual sacrifices, do we realize how
great they were, Thereby, too, we be-
gin to form some idea of the clsim to
heroic sanctity which we may make for
Virgil Barber and his wife Jerushs, —
Sister Augustine as she was known in
her convent life. Thete two persons
were married September 20, 1807, a
little more than one hundred yeays ago.
Their grandchildren, had they had any,
might easily now be alive among us.
The bridegroom was about twenty-five
years old ; the bride about nineteen.
Their youngest child, Sister M. Joseph-
ine, to whose graphic a¢touni we owe
much of our information, writes of her
parents :

My mother has often told me that he
was so perfectly devoted to her and his
children that he found no happiness out
of his family ; insomuch that he was
oftentimes impatient when his little
circle was encroached upon, or his
domestic joys interrupted by the visits
of friends ; and she was frequently
obliged to expostulate with him on the
subject. In trouble, sickness, ete., Do
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one could comfort, no one advise him
but herse'f. Her ususl antidote for all
his ills was prayer, And he, as she
suys, “more docile than a child,” would
kneel and recite with her whatever her
piety snd sffection prompted her to
sddress to the Giver of all Consola-
tion, in his behall. She was obliged to
share in all his thoughts, plans and pro-
jects, She was, in everything, his chief
wdviser and assister. He would neither
read, hear, or see anything without her,
In fact, his happiness seemed dependent
on her participation.

When Mr. Barber began to consider
the claims of the Catholic Ohurch, we
find the following statements regarding
this from Sister Josephine's pen :

Night after night my psrents used to
sit up together, discussing points of
dootrine and reading works of contro-
versy. lodeed, my father would
never willingly read without her, and
she has told me oftentimes, when she
necame 80 overpowered with sleep as
actually to doze, such was the habit of
attention she had acquired as to know
what my father had read. In such
cases, if she failed to comment on some
striking passage he had expected her to
notice he would stop and say : “There
now! You are not paying any atten
tion ! Whereupon she would repeat
the words he had just read, while she
was listenlofg in her sleep, * * * *
In my mother's notebook I found the
following : “December 2%, 1816,
Josephine baptized by the Rev. Mr,
Fenwick at his house, Jay S'reet, No,
15, New York City. Feb. 9, 1817, Mr.
B. and myseif made our First Commun-
fon at eight o'clock in St. Peter's
Chapel, Berelay Street. February 23:d.
Rev. Mr. Fenwick here ; we opeuned to
him our wish to devote ourselves to re-
ligion.”

Calmy enough the words seem to have
baen written : but they veil a story of
heroic martyrdom of the affections and
of an herolc strength of will,

They were not long in taking their
decision, Yet, between its first sug-
gestion and final accomplishment, some
months must necessarily intervene ; and
these were to my parents months of
agony. “A thousand times,” said my
mother, “would I willingly have had »
dagger p unged Into my breast, snd
have found it a relief | for not only did
my heart ache with the sentiment of
grief, but it ached physically—the very
flesh ached, just as your head aches.
Put your hand here ; you ean not feel it
beat ; it is not in its pataral place ; it
is sunk in back.” Aud truly encugh, I
could not feel the slightest pulsation ;
but, on applying the hand to a spot be-
tween the shoulders, fonnd the palpita-
tions strong.

A Yootunote adds: The iufirmarian,
Sister Alphonso Jenkins, I think, sud
a'so the physician, in her last sickness,
being informed of this, examined and
found it was true.

A MOTHER'S SACRIFICE

Sister Josephine asked her mother
how the had been able to accomplish
such a sacrifice, and she received this
memorable reply: I did not do it. It
was ‘not I; [ could not have done it,
God did it for me. He took me up and
carried me tarough.

As to Mr. Barber, Sister Josephine
relates that even after he had started
for his novitiate in Rome he was in such
suffering that two of his fellow passen-
gers spoke of him as so overwhelmed
with grief that they feared he would die
before he reached his jouruey’s eud;
avd one said of him; “I never pitied a
man so in all my life.”

Yet the brave souls overmounted nll
their trials, and finally joy and tranquil
peace were their portion. S ster Angus-
tine said of her children:

I felt the coufidence that Almighty
God would teke ecare of you all; not
because you were mine, but because
you were not mive or any human being's,
but His.

FIVE RELIGIOUS VOCATIONS

And God truly did care for them ali
in the very way that their parents
would have most desired. To all th
five the religious vocation came, And
to all of them was rendered later, the
testimony that is given to the chosen
and tried servants of God. Of Mary,
the eldest, we read, in a letter from a
Sister Ursuline to Sister Josephine:

Let me tell yon my souvenirs of your
angelic Sister Mary, our Mother M.
Benedicta. Active, energetie, zealous,
she spared no pains in advancing her
pupils. Above all, she sought to insinu-
ate a spirit of piety, and that with such
warmth from her own heart, inflamed
with the love of God, that I, for one
can certify that her sweet lesson
were never forgotten.

Abigail, the second davghter, lived
to celebrate her golden jubilee of religi-
ous profession. She died March 2,
1880.

Her whole life had been spent in the
house of the Lord, in innocence and
fervor. All the precious moments have

been reckoned, and each has received
an abundant recompense.

Susan, the third daughter, Sister M,
8t. Joseph, took the white veil on St.
Joseph's day, 1831, and died January
24 1837,

She always remained the model of the
other religious, both before and after
her prolession. She was remarkable by
her fervor and her generosity in the
practise of all the virtues becoming re-
ligious, aud especially that of holy
obedience. She died as the saints die,
on January 24, 1837,

The only son, the Rev. Samuel
Barber, 8 J., was born on 8t Joseph's
dav, 1814 and died on February 23,
864, The Oatholie Mirror said of him:

Of a clean and cultivated intellect, of
a8 pure and devout heart and of a zeal
always active and fervent, he possessed
in no ordinary degree *“the wisdom
which the lips of the priest should
keep,” and “the holiness that becometh
the house of God.”

CONFIDENCE IN PRAYER

And the mother of these saintly souls
—what shall we say of her ?

Sne was & woman of superhuman
energy. She put her whole svul in
what she was doiag; often forgot her-
self, but never forgot prayer. In her
case, prayer mwight truly have been
called the life of the soul. She did
nothing without prayer, and as she strict-
ly fulfilied the precept of our Saviour—to
pray always. When made directress,
she would often say to those near her:
“Go, pray, that 1 may attend to this
business properly.,” The school (in
Georgetown, D. C) coutinued to pros-
per under Sister Mary Austin's care,
and in 1828 it bore the reputationof
being one of the best in the land.

She died in 1858 on New Year's Day,
in the Visitation Convent of Mobile,
Alabams. Her youngest child, her
little Josephine, & Visitation nun like
herself, was with her in that last long
illness patiently and brightly borne.
Sister Josephine heard this beautiful
testimony given to the patience of her
beloved mother.

Ooce or twice I expressed to Mother
Gonzaga O'Driscoll my regret at the
trouble my mother's long protracted iil-
ness gave, “No trouble whatever,” said
she. “It is a great honor to us to have
her die in our commurnity.,” The saint
ly iufirmarian appeared to become more
tender and attached; watching her as a
mother would wateh her child. I fre-
quently heard her speak to the Sisters
in praise of her patient, relating to
them wha’ she had said and done—and
with evident pride and pleasure Once,
when they iad gone at the “guarter
bell” to see her, and finding her t o ill
to speak, had retired to a coruer of the
infirmary to speak in whispers, I heard
Sister Aloysia wextoliing ber to them;
telling them of her patiencs, ete.
“Sister P. was pstient,” caid she
*Sisters N— and N— were patient; but I

THIS MONEY-MAKING
BOOK IS FREE

Teoils of an Investmant Safer and
More Profitable than Bank or
Railroad Stock

Endorsed by Leading Bankers

Government Nfficials ana the
tatholic Hierarchy &no Laily

A valnable book of interest to and for

circulation only among Catholics, and
will be sent free and po-t paid to zny
reader of the Catholic Record who has
$ 0 or more to invest.

The book tells of a line of business that
has and is paying enormous dividends,

and which is beingz supported by Catho- |
lics to the extent of 575,000,000 a year. |

It contains most complete facts and
figures relating to this particular bus<-

ness and the astonishing dividends paid |

stockholders.
may,

It shows how Catholics
for the first time, now

the profits of this great business.

line is worth ten 1o twenty times par
value and original investors are receiv-
ing 100 per cent. dividends.

This is not a get-rich-quick scheme,
but a high-class, legitimate business
entery rise, indorsed by leading banks
and the Catholic hierarchy and laity.

Thix is the opportunity of a lifet:me to
make a safe and profitable investment,
and worth the attention and investiga-
tion of every conservative investor.

If you would like to have a copy of
this book, address Philip Harding, Dept.
614, Box 1301, Philadelphia, Pa.

Mr Harding requests that no one
write through idle curiosity, and unless
you are a member of the Catholic
Church the book will be of no interest
to you, because only Catholics will be
permitted to hold stock in this particu-
lar institution.

BABY'S OWN SOAP

To help the tender skin of an
infant is the Baby’s Own Soap

standard.

For four generations, it has
won unstinted praise and today
Baby’s Own is the recognized
leader for nursery and toilet.

Its pure, creamy, fragrant
lather softens and heals, and its

daily use is a renewed
, delight.

I’s Best for Baby
and Best for You.

Sold almost everywhere—

(I

. LS but insist on Baby’s Own.
ALBERT SOAPS, LIMITED, Mirs., - !

- MONTREAL.
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become |
stockholders and receive their share of |
The |
sto k of old=-est-blished companies in this |

have never seen patience like that of
Sister Augustine.”

Words ol greater comfort never
reached my esrs, Wishing afrerwards
to know what value I might attach to
them, I asked Sister A, (without telliug
her why) how long she had been infir-
marian, He answer was: “All my life, .
I took eare of the sick in the world, and
in religion have nearly always had
charge of them, in Georgetown as well
a8 here in Mobile,””—Sacred Heart Re-
view,

-

The man who spends his time gamb-
ling at the card table seldom turns his
hand over at anything else.

No musician can shape a melody as

joyous as the laughter of a child happy
in the morning sunlight.

Graduates are successful because they get the
Bast BUSiness ([:r‘nmn\,: and up-to-date

ourses at the Reliable

Belleville Business College

Belleville, Ont. Limited
Write for Catalogue “F"
F.E O'FLYNN, BA.,,

President

T. W, WAUCHOPE,
Principal

THIS WASHER
MUST PAY FOR
ITSELF.

MAN tried to sell me a horse once,
it was a fine

He sald

e and had nothing the mate

ter with it, 1 wanted a fine horse, but, 1 dida's
know anything about
orses much. And Ididn't
now the man very well

either.

So [ told him I wanted to
try the horse for a month.
He sald “All right,” but
pay me first, and I'll give

back your money if

e horse isn't all right.”

Well, I didn't like that.
1 was afraid the horse
was'nt **all right" and that
Imight have to whistle for
my money if 1 once parted
withit. Soldidn't buythe
Borse, although 1 wanted
it baily. Now, this set me
thinking,

You see I make Wash-
ng Machines—the *1900
Gravity” Washer.

And I said to myself, lots of people may think
about my Washing Machine as I thought about
the horse, and about the man who owned it.

But 1'd mever know, because they wouldn’t
write and tell me. Yousee I sell my Washing
Machines by mail. I have sold over half a mil-
lion that way. So, thought I, it is only fair
enough to let people try my Washing Machines
for a month, before they pay for them, just as
wanted to try the herse,

Now, I knew what our “1900 Gravity” Washer
will do. I know it will wash the clothes, without
wearing or tearing them, in less than half ihe
time they can be washed by hand or by any othee
machine.,

1 know it will wash a tub full of very dirty
elothes in Six Minutes. I know no other machine
ever invented can do that, without wearing the
clothes. Our “I800 Gravity” Washer does the
work soeasy that a child can run it almost as
well as a strong woman, and it den’t wear the
elothes, fray the edges, nor break buttoms, the
way all other machines deo.

It just drives soawv water clear the
fibres of the clothes lfke a force pump might.

Se, said 1 to myself, | will do with my “1908
@ravity” Washer what I wanted tb‘o man tr) d':
with the herse. Oaly I won'’t wait for people
ssk me. I'll offer first, and I'll make good the
effer every time,
ou & *1900 Gravity” Washer on a
2 SRy e e
my owa ou i t ma-

e after you've it a month, I'l take it
and p‘{:.ho freight too. Surely that is fale
emough, iaa't it.

Dogsn‘t it prove that the “1000 @ravity”
Washer must be all that [ say it is?

And you can pay mejsout of what 1t saves for

Ql’l will save its whole cost in a few months
wear and tear on the clothes alone. And thea

will save B0 to 75 centsa week over that im

. If you keep the machine
after the month’s trial, I'll let you pay for it ouk
of what it saves you. Ifitsaves you 60 centsa

send me 60 eents a week 'tiil paid for 'R
ully, and I’ll wait for my money
ine {tself earnc ihe balance. @
to-day, and let me send youa
e Gravity” Washor thell

“0., 357 Yonge

Our Preferred -
Trading Register

The following Firms, together with
our Regular Advertisers, are Hec-
ommended as a TRADING GUIDE
to our Readers, as they represent
the Best Concerns in London,

CIOMOBILES, LIVERIES, GAKAGHE

R. HUE-TON & SONS
Livery and Garage. Open Day and Night
Star Livery Bon-Ton Livery
479 to 483 Richmond St. 380 Wellington St.
Phone 423 Phone 441

HARRISTERE AND SOLICITORS

FRANK J. FOLEY
BARRISTER-AT-LAW
The Kent Building, Corner Yonge & Richmond 8ts,
TORON O

FINANCIAL

THE ONTARIO LOAN & DEBENTURE CO'Y.
Capital paid up, $1,750,000. Reserve $1,350,000
Deposits received, Debentures issued, Real Estate
Loans made. John McClary, Pres.; A. M. Smart, Mgr.
Offices: Dundas St., Cor. Market Lane, London,

Incorporated 1804. 4% and 44% Debentures
Write for ooklet : * Unquestioned Safety for your
Savings." H. Cronyn, Manager,

London Regina St. Thomas

THE DOMINION SAVINGS AND
INVESTMENT SOCIETY
1 Masonic Temple, London
Interest allowed at 3 and 4 per cent. on Deposits
and Debentures,

McRCHANTS8 BANK OF CANADA
Paid-up capital, $6.000,000. Reserve funds $4,999,297
Commercial and Savings Accounts Invited. Joint
accounts if desired. Interest at highest rates, ], E.
Magee, Mgr. London Branch, Richmond & Queens,
J. A. McKellar, Mgr. London South, 146 Wortley Rd.

FURNITURE

H WOLF & SONS, 265 Dundas St.

THE ONTARIO FURNITURE CO.

TTIRON AND WIRE WORKS
DENNIS
Wire & Iron Works Co,, Ltd.

LONDON, ONTARIO
Designers and Makers of Orn
Work Br t
Gates, Fire
Lockers, Etc

amental Tron and Braes
te, Altar Railings, Tron Fences aud
tecapes, Wire Window-Guards, Met

ATHOPATH AND ORIQOPRACTY

DR. BARKLII

Graduate Osteopath & Chiropraciol
SUPERB ELECTRIC QUIPMEN"

SPECIALTY— Rheumatism ( wnd Nervon

Discases, lished ears

505 TALBOT ST., LONDON PH

ron
Fsts 9 3

INE 256

PLUMBING, HOT WATHR HREATIRS
NOBLE & RICH ;
Plumbing
Hot Water, Steam and Vacuum Heating
Gasfitting and Jobbing

Phone 5§38 235-237 Queen's Ave




