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CHAPTER XXVI1I.

r - “The sky is like the water,
'Ct R”‘"‘y' Gray as the hue of lead.”
IR B . 4 ; A
Katharine’s desire to give Mrs. |
iley. Kstablished in 1860 Careyt a new interest in life, to
;lnﬂ;sxrinﬁ._ ,Repairs of make her feel that she had a right
attended to. Faresar- to claim her husband’s affection,

made many ripples in several lives.

Yoint St. Charles.

AHON,

ate Agent
ought and Soid,
ted. Loans] and

forward or more experienced, she
would probably never have seriously
considered the idea upon which she
was about to act with all her oright.
She had been taught early in  life
to do the good mearest her hand, and
if anybody had tried to damp  her
ardor in the present instance by ask-
ing her whether she was her sister’'s
keeper, she iwould Have been unut-

egotiated. terably pained. ‘Ihis thing seemed
some properties taken good to her, and there was mothing
eed payments for her but to-put her hand to the
SMcMAHON plough.  She imagined that her
rate Agent uncle, of whom she thought lovingly,

would have approved of it. And, as
she went home, it gave her a cer-
tain pleasure to think that Walter

mes BStreet.

Dillon would have a part in it, al-
r McKen"a though that part might be only in
y Public. ; helping in the tramslavion of ‘The
I.ANCE BUILDING | Winter Roses.” :
':ne‘mnnl. in 2874 Ii Mrs. Carey h“(l, voice enough and

More Terribie
Than War!

: More' terrible than war, famine or pes-
tilence is that awful destroyer, that hydra-
headed monstoer, Consumption, that
:Lng}xally sw;:ups away more of earth’s in-

itants than any other single diseage
k.uowulbo the hum,a?;x race. s

‘It is only & cold, a trifling cough,’” say
the careloss, as the irritation upon the
delicate mucous membrane
hack away with an jrritable
throat. - When the irritation settles on the
mucous surface of the throat, a cough is the
result.  To prevent Bronchitis or Con-
sumption of the Lungs, do not neglect s
cough however ‘slight as the

spreadi

the -enz?tin :ﬂ .
fatal results,  If on the
M“gfh or cold
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BELLS.

SING FLOUE.

" doses

causes the
tickling-of the |

!

training “enough to sing the second
‘]mr: of the duo, Katharine was re-
.
| solved that her husband should hear

| her under the best auspices. She
! could be’ made to look almost beau-

tiful  in some of the finery which
' Mrs. Sherwood had sent to Kathe-

,tine. In her heart Katharine could
not help feeling a certain contempt

!for Ferdinand Carey. She said to

If Katharine had been less straight- herself that if she were a man, she

would see deeper than most other
men; she could never be caught or
repelled by mere dress, or conven-
tional manmer, or the sweetness of a
voice. But, after all, she admitted
, with a sigh, men were only men, and
unlike  women, had to be pampered
with toys! Amnd so she arranged in
her mind a glittering array of toys,
with, which Ferdinand Carcy was to
be caught. When she reached home
she put Mrs, Carey through her mu-

sical poses, afler tea, until that
young woman became  tired and
hoarse.

In the meantiine Alfred Devine had

. been approached by Dillon on the
subject of song. Dillon found - him
at the Art Club, where he always
dined. The moment was auspicious
—just after dinner. And, as they
tsat at one of the front windows, ci-
gars in hand, Devine passed his

: hand through his thick curling hair
‘and hummed the words in German.
| ““Pretty,”’ he said, humming again,
and pretending to follow the notes,

| although he could not read ome of

{ them. “‘I’ll do it with pleasure, my

i boy, only, if I like it when it's done,
1_w)u'll have to let me sell the words
to a magazine.’

{1 don’t kmow  anything about
that,’” said _Dillon, much pleased.
“Only do it—and'if you can, by to-
morrow night.”’

“For a lady?’’ asked Devine, look-

{ing under his eyelids at Dillon.
| *‘Yes,"” said Dillon, “oh, yes—who
. else would ‘want a soprano part ina

song ?”’ And then, returning De-

| vine’s quizzical glance, he added, by
| way of changing the subject: ‘I am
looking for . a small house; I shall
take to domestic life soon, and®you
will not find me up all hours at
the old place, willing to brew all

sorts of concoctions for you.” h
““Indeed?’” asked Devine, smiling,

and adjusting his white tie—for the

poet had the reputation of living
in his evening suit—'‘So soon? Dear,
dear! Has Davey de Grandmont

ntract for a new house?

is 7

25

cis Egan, - Author

—it was uot possible The color |again, ‘‘as—as—you’ll think me con-
faded from his face, he bit the" end |ceited—as Dante thought of Deatrice
from his cigar, to gain time for ans- | a woin Heaven.”’
wering Devine with composure evine did not answer He looked |
“You are wrong,”” hé said, ‘1 can- | put into the twilight, and said ul'lx-r1
not think of marriage You do not ‘a time, with a sigh: ‘
i a sigh:
?(nn\\ how poor 1 am If 1 were| 1 envy you. The century has not
like you with several thousand a | spoiled you Your Church has
rear and R aa el 11 4l = “
year and a reputation which carries | knack of keeping some of you fel-
yvou everywhere, 1 might think of it lows very pure in heart Y‘ull'] A
kOl s A F e ¢
As it is, I never ‘do think of it,” he | no0d fellow, Dillon.’””
added, somewhat bitterly, ‘‘though He made a great racket then, and

Heaven knows 1 long for a home of
my own.”’
“I have often wondered, Dillon,

whether you have ever met anyone—

here, don’t fiush up again,’”’ added
Devine, with an odd glitter in his
dark eyes, which often came there

when he was vivisecting his friends,
to get material for a book. ‘‘There
is a slrange scrupulousness about
you Catholic men—when you're good
Catholics—on the subiect of love
which I don’t understand. It's like
Renan's idea of sin—you don’t talk
about it I admire your firmness of
fibre and your reticence; but you are
one. of the few men of my acquaint-

ance who have never jested on the
subject of women or love.”
“It is too sacred, and too often

said Dillon, with a great
subject. ‘“Come

profaned,”’
desire to change the
Devine—"’ .

“Have you ever met anybody?”’
pursued the poet. maliciously.

“Yes. One. I spoke to her #ut
little: yet, Devine, T said to _mys«\h‘
that T should always think of her

* Dillon's face was turned away

I_’ains and Aches
of the Aged

Largely Due to Derangements of
the Liver, Kidneys and Bowels
which are Overcome by

Dr. Chase's
Kidney-Liver P.lis.

You do not feel so young as you
used to. The joints are a bit stiff.
And you have dull heavy pains .in
the back and limbs, with attacks of
rheumatism, it may be.

It is possible you have found out
that the cause of the trouble rests
with the sluggish action of the kid-
neys, liver and bowels, but if you
have not used Dr. Chase’s Kidney-
Liver Pills you have not tested the
most efficient treatment for = these
conditions.

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are
a comfort to the aged largely be-
cause of their unique combined ac-
tion on the whole excretory system.

Constipation and bilis can

called a servant up to scold
because the cigars were bad; but he
ended by giving the man a dollar,
in spite of the club rules, and saying
that they were good. After that he
sent for black coffee, went to a lit-
tle table, and, having made his curly
hair stand almost on end, he began

him

to translate the poem. Dillon sat
near him during the process. There
was silence, broken omly by the

thundering of the huge omnibuses
on Proad street or the soumd of am
occasional cab. * Dewvine tore up at
least six pages of note paper, and
then sent out for two German dic-
tionaries. While waiting for them
he refreshed himself by asking ques-

\
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Side-Walils

for Modern Homes

Far surpasses wood, pla‘ter or pamer in beauty—
matches pedectly any artsc any color scheme —
makes the rooms REALLY tary—gives protection
against fire— are some of the reasons why R
house—why any modern buildingany where should have
PEDLAR 85k 33EES

SIDE WALLS
Cost it indefinitely, Let us send you the
whole tale in print and pictures.  The book i.fr‘;. 2053
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Are gray with winter frost,
And all the hearts that love her
The bridge of death have crossed.”

“Haven't I caught itd" asked De-

vine, triumphantly.

“It is very cheerless.”
“Quite in the modern style,” said
the poet. “Listen:

“I hear no children's voices,—

t A I but she did not play.
.b'l"”t the fisher’s maid— | e heard her .~:nuy|h-\ first words
No gladsome soul rejoices ot the song: 3
Where bold boys used to wade, | :
In summer, in ‘the sunlight, 1'-’[']1, sky is like ™he water
When days were sweet with song, Gray as the hue of lettd.;'
And the wide beach was Smooth and
white, She stopped  there; he did not
Not strewn with wrecks along.”’ ;kno\\‘ it, for he made his way down
| the street, with a feeling that his
It gets worse and worse,” said | heart was lead The words ran
Dillon; **1 wish you people would | through his mind so continually that
write cheerful poetry."” atMast he did not. know whether he
“Yes, yes,”' said the poet, absent-| wis angry at them or at Katharine.
mindedly. I don’t like ‘gladsome She sat ut the piano in a state of
soul’ very much—but 1 can’t help it | doubt and depression. It occurred
-you’re in such a hurry. Now the (o her that she ought not to have
soprano takes the song up:’’ been so abrupt He had come a
long  distunce Perhaps she  jhad
“Ah, see the winter roscs, been rude. e might have stayed a
Hedged round with greenest moss; | foyw moments, and not have |,|]lnlu(l
Each curled leal encloses her manner An engagement with
A fragrant balm for loss. his aunt! Nonsense! Of all un-
!,’\ml. though there is no breaking reasonable people he was the worst.
: Of the grayness overhead, Twice inone day he had managed to
Phey teach of an awaking put. her in the wrong She would
Of life that is not dead.” probably never see him again. Well,
‘Don’t you think that last line Whap of thatt cdhin thd o donian
itk s o “ grayness of the words she had been
might began Dillon singing seemed to shadow her heart;
“No,  the last line might not,” | oo howed her head and cried, wish-
said Devine, glaring at him, and ;5 all the fime that Mother Ursula
;\'\lanng h.,\l ll:ulmnnlmln-l Lie Iuml.rr had atever let: her leave the convent.
| his ear wte stupid people!’” [ i : ¥
I Dot wiiktied. THe WayE of this (o..be.. opmbinuod.)..
| pocts were strange, but he reflected
1|h<\l it would be wrong to knock
| one down, even when he deserved it,
| for it might be a long time before CURES
another would see the light.
“Listen—and  don’t. give advice,” Dyspepsia, Bolls,
snapped Devine Pimples,
& Headaches,
“See how they glow and quiver, Constipation,
See how they nod and bend,
While all the world’s a’shiver, Loss of Appetite,
They sparks of ruby send; Salt Rheum,
Like firelight in the garden, Erysipelas,
Heart-shaped and red as flame, . Serofula,

They speak of love’s sweet pardon
From out their mossy frame.”’

“And now,”” said Devine, ‘‘the two
voices chime in—it's a queer kind of
arrangement for a duet—"’

““Ah, gray antd winter weather,
I wish your days were done,

My heart and hopes together
Could open to the sun;

Ah, roses, winter roses, :
I feel, your lesson deep,
No gray day’ever closes

But leaves us joy to keep.”

tions

—can't rhyme flower with fair! What
do you want a home for, Dillon?’’

“My auynt, Mrs Warland, has—
poor old lady—come to town. My
mother, you know. is living with re-
latives in England; and so Aunt
Betty is alone. She has a house in
the couptry, and she loves ‘the old
place bevond everything. But some- |
thing failed; her small income stop-
ped: she couldn’t even pav her taxes
and so she had to come to me. She
hasn't another friend on this side of
the ocean. I'm going to give her
half of what T have, so we must get
a little house,"”

“Can you afford it?’’ asked
prudent. poet.

“T have not thougnt of that,’* said
Dillon, laughing. “T’'m young, T'm
half Irish—and the Marquis may ask
me to build his house.”

Devine shook his head. ‘' Gluchen—
I'm not sure what that means; die
rosen—that oomes in all right. Let
the old lady go back to her house.”

“She can’t. I wish she oould. It
broke her heart to leave it; almost
killed her. She held out till she al-
most. starved and froze. Why, ‘her |
husband and children lived and died
in it. It is a great barrack of a
place and out of ropn'ir—‘\Varlafnds.’[
you must have heard of it. Tt used
to be the ‘show’ place of Mmrbgam-!
ery County. It would take a  lot
of money to make it habitable. No;
she must stay with me. There was
an incident at the station when she
came in, that put mew life in'to her;
you might make & poem of it. She
NS ing there, hopel dep 71
—redting awhile, and crying, I'm
afraid—when a young girl—God bless

her some fine roses—"’

“Die rosen—-bluehen—oh, this s
awful!’ The words will not come.

“What do you want a home for, !
Dillon?’" he asked “Let me sm—"
walter, daughter; .schon—fair, blume |

the

| waiting for Kath:

Dillon,
paper |

him; |
pro-

that ;

“IL seems all pight,”” said
dubiously, as he folded the
which Devine thrust towards
““but I think that if 1 were a
fessional poet, I could improve
last line. What does it mean?"’

He said mo more; the ireful look in

the poet's cye warned him to go. |

| With a hasty ‘“Thank you,”’ he went

down stairs, leaving Devine loudly
roaring at the waiters.
In three-quarters of

stood in Mrs. Cayre's

|
an hour he !
little parlor,
That young
lady appeared, smiling, pleased, beau-
tiful, he thought. He explained that
his aunt was too tired to come.
“And  you brought the transla-
tion,”” she cried, taking Devine's pu-
per and the sheet of music from his
outstretched hands.  “*Oh, how good

Sick all the Time with
Kidney Trouble

4 BOXES CURED HIM

Mr. Whellam was a mighty ill man
this spring. He had been ailing for
almost a year. Sharp pains in the back
and through the hips. Dull headaches
and dizzy spells. Appetite poor—nothing
seemed to taste right.

Finally, an old friend told him about
a friend who was in just that condition
and who was cured by GIN PILLS,

. Mz, Whellam tried them. And you
would not know him for the same man
now. That worried, strained Jook about
the face is gone. Hin eyes are bright—

B S oy De e

of you, Mr. Dillon!’’

All of a sudden she remembered her
qualms of the morning. Perhaps she
had shown an unmaidenly eagerness

|in asking him to the house—perhaps

he would think her bold. She did
jnot ask him to sit down; she again
.Hélid. but with & vouch of frost in
her voice:
| “How kind of you, Mr. Dillon.”

He felt the difference at once; he

saw it in the movement with which
she turned to the piano, tried the
| first bars of the accompaniment, and
murmured as if to herself:

‘“Ah, roses, winter .roses,
I I feel your lesson deep,
| No gray day ever closes—’’

| Oh, - Mi. Dillon—pardon me—will
tyou not takeé a chair?”

| “You are very kind,” he answered,
| brushing the nap of his hat nervous-
Iy, “I have an engagement— with my
| aunt.”’

| “Give my love to your aunt, and
| tell her 1 hope to see ner. Must you

| go? Good night.'j
| “Good night."”

When he reached the doorstep he
felt unreasonably angry He said to
himself that he hated ‘“‘society girls,”’
and of all that type the most ob-

| noxious of all was Katharine O’'Con-
| or.

|  Katharine sat down at the piano,

and all troubles
arising from the
Stomach, Liver,
Bowels or Blood.

Mrs. A. Lothangue,

t not been for
Burdock Blood Bit-
ters. 1 wasrundown
to such an exten
that I could scarce-
ly move about the
house. I wassubject
to severo headaches,
backaches and dizzi-
ness; Iy appetite
was gone and I was
unable to do
housework,
using_two hottles of
B.B.B. I found m
health folly restore
1 w.u'm]{' recominen
it to all tired and
worn out women.”

One Source of

Their Weakness.

Asked to explain the weakness of
French Catholics, ‘Abbe Klein is re=
ported to have said:

““Just as the radicals have mnot
been able to make any distinction
between the abuses of a certain cle-
ricalism and 'the necessary practice of
religion. and have tried to destroy
even the ddea of the Deity, so the
conservalives have not been able to
separate: in their minds the republi-
can form of govermnent. which is in
itself good, from the evil deeds and.
laws for which +the party that
governed the republic was responsi-
ble. Since the conservatives made
| up the majority of the friends of the
Churok, she naturally shared in their
| defeait without being in the slight-
lest measure the author of their mris~
| taken ideas. The Church. never com-
jmanded them to fight against the
republic. The Church has mo doe-
trine which upholds or condemms any
form of government.

“*The omnly doctrine that is a moral
teaching on this subjedt is that each
P hould respeot the constitu-
tion of his country, end the only
time the Church, as such, has = in-
tervened in the political affairs of
France was when its official head,
Pope Leo XI1I., reminded the Catho-
lics of Framce w!: won‘:;t tlntd.:;
gent enough citizens, - advi
them !:' s solemn letter to. acoept
the republic. Many Catholi




