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Mildred, closing the knife and
putting it into her pocket, resumed
her interrupted way. She was tak
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she lived,

“1If I send for you some time will
you come #nd see me ?"’ tne woman
then asked.! Rose said that she ver-
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Then Rose learned that her mother |
and Mre. Raymond had been school
wates when they were giels, and
were a8 fond of each other as though
{bey“were sisters, sharing every little
In fact, they were
almost inseparable, always together
even at Mass and the Sacrament

When grown to young womanhood
Clara had married a wealthy
Catholio, to the deep regret of her
family and friends and child
bhood friend, Grace, felt heartbroken
indeed over what she knew was
& serious mistake in the life of her
dearly loved Ciara
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new friend was becoming paler and
weaker each day. Whavif she should
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this poor soul that was drift
ing rapidly toward eternity, bereft of
slp and consolation
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Then, to the child's great j M
Raymond snid the child stood
up : ' Little one, could you call a
priest for me ?"

Rose threw her arms impulsively
about the dying woman's neck
"“Mre. Raymond,” she exclaimed,
‘see how the Blessed Mother is help
ing you. I'll run and tell Father
to come right away.” And sbe did
as she promissd, and then conducted
the good priest to the home cf her
sick friend, Then she hurried to her
own home in great epiwrits to relate
everything to her mother.

The next day when Rose went to
vigit Mrs. Raymond, Mre. Lewis
accompanied her to see if she could
be of any service to the invalid.

" I've brought mother to see you,
was the little girl's announcement
as they entered the room,

The two women gezed at each
other for a few minutee. * Olara !"
“ Grace !" they exclaimed simultane-
oumly, and Mrs. Lewis rushed for.
ward and embraced Mrs. Raymond,

veen sobs the woman

resp the 18L

r

prayera tl Rose

peat
8

ns

v

| treated

of our pe
the

ple were the freedom and
progress of the small na
i world, Ireland, the old
most merisorio of them, included
Since then we have earned the great
el victory annals,
have saved England end
from the fate which threatened ti
until oyr t of

nd sailors
ended a b

1on8 of
L al

In human ar

wo millions

Crossec

the
wrbarous

vd disgra

common scold
Cassandras. But
were they in their
Let dead men arise from Ypres
Verdun, from Vimy Ridge
Argonne, and speak the trutl

how far

AN ted vigio

oin

the

or

ARD OF APOSTA

I'HE

Moderd materialistic theories of
education, from Loche and Rousseau
and Condorcet down, have been al
most sole dominant for a
have bsen increasin sympathetic
to purely secular views and inter
este ; have ousted from every place
of vantage or influeuce the older,
more spiritual and humane theorie.
and institutions of education; have
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