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onps and Sonnets,

Dublin.. Peaple here don’t seem
mind it.”

Katharine was disappointed
this; she strained her hearing
the golden words the poet
dently about to utter.

““Yes,”” he answered, 'with the

ing the same faces at dinner tables
and = assemblies. Katharine's face
Was new. This was one secret of
the atten'tion she drew to herself.
She had achieved simplicity without
knowing it; the nuns had given her
‘2 manner which was without a trace
of self-consciousness. They had
taught her not to wrinkle her face

terized all the talkers, “‘we
times carry things wrapped up
paper.”

‘‘Dear me!’’ Katharine murmured
“‘But there!—the poet is going

She was a study;
L s, anpbody ket
Pliad he Qoo L e R ind b0

3 new 1
ot of 10 ROV vert disaster, i it

‘ow:‘n bl;lthnrlne entered "15 Wo;-t,hh
-awing-room on the night e
‘mdm d cotillon, she felt that she
e in the great world—
world, of which she
The Worths, thool:ﬂgh
oA vnsD' ur’s opinion, y
h u;'op‘l,: had since the a:ivent of
Alicia. been received every-

b udyrA\S:‘: could turn his back
30 Parl’s daughter? They had a
- m,-y.gem which' had formerly be-
i to an old Tory family and
they had attained to one  of
lately houses  inm Walnut s’tme't.
e beBt was delighted with the air
Kammgm‘?:iwm distance in this fine
uf y Alicia bhad told

room. Lad;
v WorthAs that gas was vulgar, and

lowed with

f le apartment gl

&: l?g‘;;eof innumerable wax can-

it shades. .

dl;l;eu;i;irs:able. strewn with lilies
d orchids, and softened by 4 ’bn.,ld

a'nt glittered with glass, and bril-

EE:" with color, gave Katharine

great plea

was indeed
| the dazzling
e dreamed

ure, for she was very sus-
ceptible stxo light and cﬁlur _and
: ests for the ocotillon
s, T %“d until eleven o’clock
wewo 90;:% ?erw chosen ones who
o O dine with the host  and
::mss were at the table, and the
vent began.
g?:)t exatmrine it was a great
.event: she had heard of the aplendpr
Hed 1d, and she was not dis-
ot u?et:(lior 'But wnere were 'the
_:;.l;;ﬁs under the roses against
| which she had been warned?
" There was Biddy, very stately and
rather preoccupied, next to old' Mr.
Worth; on his left was Mrs. Permvgj.
“They ;mere not serpents. £ And Wl.l;t.
ival, in a baggy evening suit,
~3uThml was ostentatiously English
and ill-fitting, scemed so genial and
beaming that he could not be ome of
‘those serpents. There was the dark
eyed, languid Marquis Da:;cy de
‘Grandmont, who had married into
ithe Worth family, Ferdinand Garey,
Mr. and Mrs. Sherwood, the Marquis
Darcey de Grandmont, stout and
good-natured, May and Gertrude
Worth, Alfred Deveril, Herr Teufel-
tfisch, Mr. Percival, and Walter Dil-
lon.. The young men and the girls
Katharine did not know—but they
“looked too happy to be:instruments
of evil. Katharine, as she took
ther soup, said to herself that she
‘was afraid the only wickedness in
this new world lay in her own heart.,
How lovely it all was! Everybody
:eemed pleased with everybody else
~how softly they talked, and how
gently the butler filled the glasses
sand served things and commanded
bis assistants! It was an education
to be present at such an assembly—
“aurely a meeting like this represented
the flower of civilization! If these
seharming people only had ‘the light
»:eli‘nith, 0w complete it would all
While Katharine’s thoughts were
| thus occupied she was under the
) scrutiny.  She did not  sus-
wpect it, for everybody seemed other
Wise engaged. Lady Alicia was

| #tately and distinguished in a Medi- i

O
o the
8¢ of her corgage. May and Gert-
‘fude Worth \ver:brigm };md ‘blonde
“and pretty, byt Katharine, her well-
 Doised head rising from the  tulle
& ssoms draped artistic-
Sl bosom, had an air
Which set her apart.  There was no
 doubt about, {—ghe was a “‘new fla-
Evor in Society,’
'nﬂx_:d everything that is new in a
D Way is sure 1o by successful,
¥ Wa§ more distinguished
Ay Alicia, more beautiful ' than
Worth girls—though people had
gover hithelfto considered her beauti-/
% of society 'is so
2t people get, tired of

s

0ES YOUR HEAD

f| ‘Subdued talk followed this.

as the Marquis pm;|

than |

rily  in meaningless smiles
and foolish contortions, and she
spoke the English language clearly
and distinctly—a rare thing in a set
where imitations of the worst Eng-
lish accent and slipshod, nasal en-
‘unciation was the rule. Mr. Per-
cival said to himself that the wo-
men who had turned out this young
girl from their school knew how to
teach. There was Gertrude Worth,
recently  from @ famous ‘‘woman’s
college,” who was great in micro-
scopy and a budding biologist, who
‘‘guessed’’ constantly, and when she
did not ‘‘guess’’ substituted ‘I fawn-
cy’’ for it, and whose face became
one mass of wrinkles whenever she
put:-on her ‘‘society manmer.’’
Katherine had Herr TeufeHisch on
one side and Walter Dillon on  the
Z;:Z;’ ugirih:‘es“éelf’exddﬂen r?_lbrilliant ‘3 < Dr. Johmson.
moved. He inten to play an—g“‘«’“_‘e“,‘b"r _the anecdote
nerian music after dinner, and he wag Smith’s saying that, if Dtr.
preparing  for it. His kmife went ' Put little fishes into a story,
backwards and forwards, well lade'nI
with delicious morsels and plungved'
deep into his mouth with each mor-,
sel—for the musiker had no inten-
tion of changing his Viennese habits
to suit American prejudices. He
smiled benignly at Katharine and
bade the servant offer her a salmis
of duck which he “found particular-
ly interesting. Her neighbor on the
other side did not speak for some .
time. He was a tall, slight man, ;f“fit‘: l;?x\:‘\\-{;)itifli]z‘fl;'t
ive, witl flush With ? g "
ggt‘h?:ecl;mt:::n'gu:iv&‘ col”:r‘&ﬂnd a one brilliant American amecdote.
large white flower in his buttonhole. | 5
At last with an effort he said: seemed kind o
“Do you go out much, Miss—I beg |up her fan and laughed.
pardon, but 1 did not catch
name when I was presented.’”’
"“0’Conor—and - I did not catch
yours.”’ “You dared me = :
‘‘People never do—the professional | here goes!’’ Dillon vaaparad.
introducer sees to that. pM_v name | Worth,”” he sm.d_' addn\s'ﬁmg .
is _ Dillon — Walter Dillon. Migs |host, “‘your delicious white fis

Alicia’s question!”’

saying, ‘with a smile, “we
eat pork and beans on
ing in Boston, but not every day.”

“I hope you will transfer
‘pearls of thought’ to your
book, Miss O’Conor,”’
bor, maliciously.

“It is too bad,” said Katharine,
“I am disappointed!
assuage my despondency by saying
something clever yourself.’’

By all means,”’ said Dillion,

|am about to be brilliant I
assume this look. Before I came to
this dinner, I read up the o S
in an encyclopedia
that is my way of preparing to

Do you

Johnson

“‘Of course I do!’’ said Katharine

“It’s bad form for you to
that. How can I be brilliant,
you know all T am going to
You should say, ‘Oh, Mr. Dillon,
must be very clever—do tell me,’
as you have spoiled my first attempt
to be brilliant under the letter ‘J,’
shall have to use my anecdote
some way or other—for I can't

and friendly; she

tree around.

“Mr.

said, gaining some courage, as
ecaught Katharine’s look of
ment; she really was not so impres-
sive and depressing as most young
women were, in full regalia, at 'the
beginning of a dinner party. Ka-
tharine noticed that he had red
hair closely cropped, and' she took
courage. There was a girl at
school, Angelina Dillon, who had
red hair. After all, it was a relief
to find somebody that reminded her
of home in all this splendor; and a
reminiscence of Angelina Dillon’s red
hair was very homelike. Perhaps this
young man might be related to her.
She would ask him, after a time.
Old Mr. Worth was saying some- |
thing in a low tone to Biddy, and
Biddy was answering with the great-
est attention. Katharine wished
she was nearer to them. People in
Mrs. Craven’s novels always said
such interesting things at dinner par-
ties—and Biddy, who looked very
serious, was probably showing off
some of her brilliancy, she had ac-
quired in royal circles. .

‘‘“Pardon me, Lady Alicia,” said
Mrs. Sherwood, who was in her
seventh heaven and anxious not to
lose any pearl that might fall from
|the exalted people around her', .Y
]cuunht a word—'’
“The Lady Alicia was just saying
that green turtle soup is much dear-
er in her country than here; it- is
quite a luxury here,” Mr. Worth
said. ,
l ‘““You have not the asparagus here
| that we have in France—it is great,
'grand, fat,” said the Marquis, smil-
ng.

norous words.”’

‘““Ah—yes, indeed—just so,”’
Worth said, politely. :

““Oneday at luncheon—wehad white
fish, but not with a sauce lik(t yours,
by the way—a fellow said, 'Dﬂlo_n. if
yousophomores put little white fishes
into stories, you’'d make them talk
like whales!’ ’’ :

““Oh, don’t,” whispered Katharine,
expecting to see Mr. Dillon (_‘,rushvd
under general resentment of his au-
dacity.

‘“How clever,’

‘““Tres spirituel!”’
quis.

And everybody laughed. ;

“Now you may be brilliant,”” Dil-
lon said to Katheeine, ‘‘suppose you
make yourself the heroine of 1‘h_(-
George Washington cherry tree epi-
gode. T'll lead up to it.vif,vou_h:ko.
T'll ask, Were you ever in Virg‘lmn'?
and you can say, “When I was 'in
Virginia T had a cherry tree and a
little hatchet, and—"’
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It is weakness that causes most of
our sufferings—weakness of the heart,
be- Weakness of the liver, kidneys and

Mr.
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“Why o' . was all run down. this spring. 1 soon
““Oh, bec;mso one might make other improved very imuch by using Dr.

: Chase’s Nerve Food. My appetite is
‘mmprleh"‘“n;o. l'r'n(or'.able p7 tallangiover better than it has been for years,

and though sixty years of age I am
OV able to do a man’s work on  the
farm following a team. I believe
that I owe my good health to the

£X T use of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food.”
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avoid
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to
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“It is a calumny,’”” Mr. Deveril was

always |and it fits me!
Sunday morn-

those |

note- a chance—would
said her neigh-

But you can

as- ‘en rather loud.
suming an air of solemnity, ‘“when I
always

of biography— are
be |

of Gold-'a serious face,

he
would make them talk like whales?’”

say i know, I was asked by
if
say?
itr‘dmvn the list gl
But | sin,

I
in | pumpkin,
af-
I prepared myself |manded,
English and with | Well,

Katharine was amused. Mr. I)illnnithe apple pie
put
It seemed
your , wrong to laugh aloud when 'the ser-
X vants were solamnly handing an en-

the
re- ! subsiding
O’Conor—and I am an architect,’”” he minded me of an ﬂmuﬁing th‘ing that | rine.
; ! he | happened to me the first wmt}elr af-‘w

ter I left college;I was very sophomo- Sh
it ric, you know—using big words—so-  maliciously.

““I think you have
emough for ope night.

that way before you go out?’’
to,” said
“l can't talk shop,

fons would not do
instance,

| order to vary my conversation,
-Iglanced at an American dictionary
| of biography and fel by chance upon
| the Ds—Depew. That reminded me
io! an anccdote told by Mr, Chaun-
| cey Depew, I change it a little

“Oh, don't!” said Katharine,
laughing in spite of herself.
211 somebody would only give me
£ you mind turning
the conversation to pie?’’
' “To pie!’’ sgaid Katharine,
prised.

‘““We eat g great deal of pie
America,”’ said Mr. Worth
!the word which Katharine

sur-

in
» catching
had spok-
“Have you noticed
it, Lady Alicia2"

‘Do you mean tarts?"’
Alicin—ﬂnying to herself,
word Kitty and

asked Lady
““‘upon my
that young Dillon
getting on famously.”’
Mr. Dillon had his chance,
| ‘“That reminds me,”” he said, with
‘“that, once at a party
a little story and T
It happened that,
a country hotel—where
women  waiters, you
one of them, a

I tried to tell
was squelched.
stopping at
- |they have

would have for

custard,

. | berry, apple.” And 1 said just
| glibly—‘lemon,
raspberry!’
matter with the

‘What’s
apple?’ she
with concentrated pertness
the lady
| asked—‘What was the matter
PYIRI

) There was silence, except for

| perspiration came out on Mr.
lon.

glasses and asked, ‘“What was

to be brilliant— | matter with the apple pie 2"’

f Mr. Dillon gasped.
‘““There was no apple pie,”’ he said,

“I have been too brilliant. Did

you ever see such a stupid woman?"’
““‘She is my aunt,’”’ said Katharine,

| Mr. Dillon said no more;
Ihis head over his sherbet,
| the long dinner

he bowed
and when
ended, gave Ka-
‘lharino his arm, looking very peni-
tent. His by-play had been the one
redeeming point of the tiresome cere-
mony. How could people endure this
sort. of thing’ night after night? she
asked herself.
| About eleven ‘o’clock the
invited to the cotillon began to ar-
,rive. In the meantime, Herr Teu-
i felfisch had played something of
Wagner’s and something of his own;
and he had made-Katharine sing one
of Mendelssohn’s Lieder. Her aunt
was afraid she would make a fool of
herself, but everybody seemed pleas-
ed. She did, however, think that
Katharinemade a fool of herself when
the cotillon began Wirt Percival,
who was to head the dance, led Ka-
tharine to a chair in the- large
ring.
| “I'm afraid I don’t know it,”” she
|said; “I'm sure it is very pretty
—but you had better let me sit it
{ out.”’
i “It's very easy,” Wirt said:
(first figure will be the flower fig-
|ure. We all waltz, you know, . and
]ea,ch woman pins one of those bunches
jof roses on her partner’s coat, and
| then--"*

“But I can’t waltz," said Katha-
ring, “and 1 am wot sure—oh, §ou
must, éxéuge me!’’
| ‘‘Nonsénsé!” said Mrs, Shetwood,
from the chaperons’ seat, near which
|Katharine was standing.

“Let her give out the favors,’” siig=
gested Mrs.  Per¢ival, who un
stood Katharine's scruples

““Carey can take my place,”’
Wirt. Percival. ““I can’t dance
out a partner. I will Jp
0’Conor to give out the favors

‘“‘That girl’s a fool!’ hissed Mrs.
Sherwood. “‘1 could shake her—why
can’t she dance like other people?’’
| Mrs. Perc val overheard her; her
eyes flashed—‘She has her reasons,
which I understand.’’

The two women lookeéd at /c;&ch
other, smiled, and declaved _Swar.
Everybody.  said that Wirt Percival
'must have found a great attraction
|in Katharine, to induce him to give
[ up his favorite dance. He led Ka-
tharine 4lo the table, which was
heaped with flowers, false faces, tin-
selled toys of all kinds, swords, and
little flags.

“I shall resume ‘the leadership for
one figure iand introduce the minuet,
with these' little swords and three-
cornered hats. You will dance'that,
will you not ?'’

“With  pleasure,”” Katharine ans-
wered gratefully; it was certainly
kind ‘of him ‘to give up his dance.
But ‘yet he seemed to find pleasure
in helping her to give out the favors
for each figure.

Ferdinand Carey and. Lady Alicia
ed the  first int te figures with

1 ent. The music

i Katharine could

sep her feet still: Wirt Per-

) her face, intent with

it childish interest in. the mazes

““the

said
with-
Miss

been brilliant
Do you real-
pics of conversation in

her neighbor,

you
and oriel windows,

" he continued, with a
mischief in his eyes, ‘‘in
1

Ivm'y pert young creature, what I
| dessert, and she ran
ibly—lemon pie, rai- | £
mince, pumpkin, rasp- &race in the
as
raisin, custard, mince,
the |
de- mally.

next to me actually |Mrs.

Mrs. Sherwood raised her (-yo—’
the |

guests i

hand and announced the minuet.
““Now she will surely make a fool
of herself,’" murmured her aunt, put-
ting up her eyeglass. But, no—with
crimson cheeks and bright eyes she
glided over the floor with the grace
of a swan, and when it came to the
courtesy, Mr. Percival said—
‘“By Jove, those nuns ‘have
served for their Pupils all the
grace of Versailles!’*
Katharine enjoyed it 1.homu§‘h]y;
{and the great tinselled fan she pe-

pre-
old

ceived in the last figure pleased her

mightily; it should 2o the
in the morning to her!
ish pet at the convent
wood gained

1 little

Mrs.

iu,ml began to explain that it

’K;lthnrinn‘s first appearance:

'had never been “brought out’’
T : o

.| “Well, she is fvery much out,””

Worth /ordially, “‘and if

Mrs. Sherwood.””

she preferred that
Percival should be the man;
at him reassured her: he was
jed hat, while a band of zith
Itioned behind g group of

ers

sung. Which would it be?

|Iun sulked in a corner of the
and the poct was writing an
graph on May
Sherwood saw with relief that
detrimentals were out of the

At last ‘the bright movement
jthe dance were over and the supper
table  was like the hackneyed broken
rainbow—a mass of fragmentary oco-
lors. Ferdinand Carey helped Ka-
tharine with her wraps. Yourig
Percival had disappeared.

Omnce inside ‘the carriage,
gave a sigh of relief—
| ‘““The niinuet was lovely, - uncle,’”
| she said, ““but 1 am glad the whole
thing is over. The mnicest person
there was that Mr. Dillon. Mr Per-
cival is too serious—he actually ask-
ed me to marry him. Perhaps he
was in fun!’’

‘““And what did you say?"’
her aunt.

‘““Oh, I said no, of course—how
icnuld I marry anybody so soon, and
a non-Catholie, too!’’

[ Mrs. Sherwood actually shook Ka-
jtharine,
| “You don’t mean it!’"

“I do,"” said Katharine, annoyed.
, “And you refused the best match
in town for a silly seruple—oh, Mar-
cus, wha't a fool this girl is!”

“I know, aunt, that if you do
‘not. quit pinching and shaking me, T
[uhal] get out and walk!” said Kg-
i

room,

way.
s of

Katharine

gasped

tharine.

Her uncle was bewildered, and Mrs,
Sherwood had hysterics as soon as
she reached home. Katharine went,
like a criminal, to her room.

(To be continued. )

" There is one roof that saves momey
because it will last 100 years,
Guaranteed in writing for 95 years.

first thing
Span-
Sher-
courage as Katharine's
minuet was remarked
was
she
for-

said
]‘VI,‘I‘—
With[(“”“"" Caref’s eyes mean anything,

ishe will sodn be out of vour chap-
a |ronage,
|faint giggle from Katharine. A cnl(ll Mrs. Sherwood smiled,
[ Dil- |anxious;

but looked

Wirt
a glance
fan-
“nin-;: Katharine with hig three-corner-
sta-
orange
and Whispering ‘to Katha.|trees played the lieder Ka'tharine had
Mr. Dil-

auto-
Worth’s fan—Mrs.
the
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An excellent man in Scotiand took
a circuitous route in secking to de-
monstrate that = the ‘absorber of
Jouah really was the leviathan of
the deép. First he showed that the
Possessor df the swallow was not
'a tiger, nor a Tion,
qt“;m'“l*d-' What “fush’’ ‘then, was

nor'any  other|
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. .
Truly a Straggling Mission
In the Diocese of Northampton,
Fakenham, Norfolk.
ELP! HELP! HELF! .wr
H the Love of the Sacred Heart
and in Honor of St. Anthony
of Padua, DO PLEASE send
a mite for the erection of a more
worthy Home for the Blessed Sacra~
ment. True, the out-post at Faken-
bam is only o GARRET But 1t is
an out-post; .t is the SOLE SIGN of
the vitality of the Catholic Church
in 35 x 20 miles of the County of
Norfolk. Large domations are not
sought (though they are not object-
ed to), What is soughy is the
willing CO - OPERATION ot all de-
vout Clients of the Sacred Heart,
and  St, Anthony in England, Ire-
land,  Scotland, Wales, and the
Colonies, Each Client ig asked to
send a small offe Ing—to put a few
bricks in the new Chureh. May 1
not hope for some little measure u(\
Your kind co-operation?

The Church is sadly needed, for at
present I am obliged to SAY MASS
and give Benedict:on In a Garret.
My average wedkly collection is only
3s 6d, and I have no endowment
except HOPE.

What can I do alone? Very little.
But with your Co-operation and that
of the other well-disposed readers of
this paper, I can do all that needs
to be done.

In these days, when the faith of
fany is becomiog weal, wien the
N AT VNN T nof 5 J el
AP 4 realMig Gos rul exvemn of its
development, and ig about to treat
Our Divine Lord Himself as it treat-
ed His Holy Church, the Catholic
Faith is renewing its youth in Eng-
land and bidding fair to obtain
possession of the hearts of the En-
glish people ageir. I have a very
uihill struggle here on ‘behalf of
that Faith. I must succeed or else
this vast ‘district must’ be aban-
doned.

IT RESTS WITH YOU

to say whether I am to succeed op
fail. All my hopes of success are
in your co-operation. Will you not
then extend a co-operating = hand?
Surely you will not refuse® You
may not be able to help mueh, indeed
Dut yeu ean help a little, and a mul-
titude of “littles’’ means a great
denl,
Don't Turn a Deaf Ear to My Urgent
Appeal o7
‘May God bless and prosper your
endeavours in establishing a Mission
at Fakenham.'
ARTHUR, Bishop of Northampton,
Address—
FATHER H. W. GRAY,
Cathol Mllolon, F ,
Norfolk, Eng.
P.S.—1 will gratefiily and prompt-
ly acknowledge the smallégt dona-
nation, and send with my acknowlelo
ment a beautiful pictw o6f the Sg-
cred -Heart and St. Antnony, [ ]
THE NEW MISSION IS DEDICAT-
ED TO ST. ANTEORY OF DADUA.

I Constant pre pugs L £0T) hiswses
for Benefactory,

ONLY A
Common Cold

BUT IT BECOMES A SERIOUS
MATTER IF NEGLECTED.
PNEUMONIA, BRONCHITIS,
ASTHMA, CATARRH or CON-
SUMPTION’ IS THE RESULT.

Getridofibltmbym
Dr. Wood's
~ Norway
Pine Syrup

Obstinste

’
kanh




