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1aai by M, Foitesono, e ontored
i Luamber i whioh biy too faithiul
purw fuy. At the sight of her wan
seataron aud W asted forn, his ninnhocd
PRCRG and+he fell by her hedado
aud buried by {nce In B8 hnods o con-
wnal hiy teard. Holen divined that he
nunt boen informed of her apgproaching
oud and astributed hix emotlon merely

1o sorrow. She jaid bor thiu hund up-
on hig head and genuly swoothed his
y

hair
Tarolb”
The vowe wad tuint and tonder.
1 am glad you have come. I waou
Javt thinking ot sending fur Fou”

1o rataed his bead.

“you aro lovklag mury like sjuursclf
again~like what you were when you
nrat told mo you loved me.’

A patheble, Tittio smilo curved her

+ I want to carry with

0% you welre then.”

hand and tendorly Kiss-
B

PR
phat 3 woll
quu ) our image
Ho relzod B -

ol 1t
God foergive me, Helen; I love you

Itenze de,utsns o Rt the petboeth
vagety of e deatl youched Wi to
tho sowt, and atiaaed aff else, Mo was
wtill weak and ond of his wouudd trou
Dled Jim- fa those eaxdy dayas of bo
pesvement, he thovght but Hitle of
Maimtp anst Mrs, Desmond. His great
sorrow  warped  nd aascos ed  all
thinga. and hix woul felt pumbest with-
sn him. The tiv that fund bound him
t0 tho Deemcnds seemed torribly stram-
el I not entirely snappud, and snap
pod, too, by Maimle hiomell. How xhe
had come to do ¢ ho oould not ander-
stand, Hia conduct towsrds hoer. oA
far a# ho could recollect, had been ie
reproqehable. That ahe had some, o
nor., sufffstent ressons to Justify her
courso of action, ho nevor for o moMent
doulited, Ney more, ho was suss of the
s alty of her purposa. And now,
phistcally weakius 1. was, dowolate
ax 1o wiw, be felt hurt, and thonght
¢hat hio had repsenable cnusc to feal
hurt, that sbe hould so abruptly nnd
without cause showu, have brought
thelr engagement to so uphappy & ter-
mivation. kurther than this he hed
neither energy uor the desire to pur-
s10 the sabj(at. o ont of shver ndif
ference he  shipped his  oars and
drifted with tho stream. There are
times in cvery onc's life, when it is,
perhays,  Ww'se to do 0. And sucn a

sulll, how much 1 caunok ay."

‘The words burst from him in his an-
guish and plity for the {rall woman
betore him. .

wyon must n0b spenk of dying. You
must 1tve aud let mo try 10 make your
life as happy 08 1 can.”

A wondrous lght dawned and grow
in tho slek woman's eyes, and lier
face, in Bpite of tio ravages of dls-
waxed warm aud lovely.

“Raigo my head, Harold,” she satd,
«that X may the better sce you

He gontly Jifted the pitlow.

“You aroe not decelring me,
gho asked. \

\'You @ro not docelving yourself #*

«Ag God ia my witness, Helon, 1 love
you. And I pray that He will spare
you to bless my We.”

She gazed ot him intently and acem-
od-satistied, for she murmured tender«

dear?"

¥y

y"uy love,~Yoa havé made mo 7ory

nappy—flappy beyond what I eves
opad to be o this world, But I shall

pot live. I feel that I om dying, Har-

old~slowly dxlng. Dr. Smith has told

me 80,

'What could ho do? What could he
sy ?

41 ghall dle happy, dearest, nnd
with a smile on my lips, now that T
ean take your iove with me, I couid
not 1ivo withont your love, whilst Tean
dlo happy with the knowledge that I
Aave it

The Wlea seemed to possess her.

wParhaps aftor 1 nm gone, you will
marry Malle Dosmond : but I ghall
have your love—your love.”

A look of pain flittod across Harold's
featured.
T tsten, Helen,” he sald, **Maimio Des-

She informed

moud hag cnat mo ofl,
p placed in my

me in & letter, which you
haude not very long 8£0, $hat ehe had
Joarnt that 1 stiil loved you. How sho
came to that coneluslon I 10w not,
nor does she say. I only know that I
am free to offer you my heart, which
might h,zwn1 lbeen y:u‘r: lo‘rin%‘:go‘.z o‘}
will acoe und 1ive.
:nr:::' igt' 1eave nophp.unteﬂ with the
wweet but awful thought #that you
gave your iife for wine.”

w1t ‘anything could lead me back to
1ife, Harold,” sald Helen, it would e
the astonlshing news you have glven
e, Dylug is nothing, though now it
would Lo sweet to live. 1 could
have dled for you twonty thmes, but
1 could not parv with your love and
live.”

Poor Maimlo! she, too. loved you,
Hatold. There must be & mistake
pomewhere, She 18 true-and ‘would not
lUghtly relinguish lter claim 'to your

W

0.

Just then Dr. Smith entered and ap-
proeched his patiett. An unwonted
color was In her cheeks and a danger-
oud brightneas In her eyesi but she
jooked happy.

She received him with a smile,

“Dootor,” she said, “Do you think X
oan live? Is thers any, chauce for

- me? Ishould like to llve a few years
Jonger, now ;" and her eyesleft his and
rested lovingly upon Harold.

The cootor's tplok eye noticad her
glance and he read her seoret, Ho-was
bright and cheerful at onoe.

wOh, I sce,” ho sald, *Wby wasI not
told all the trata 1"

«1 dld not know tt myself,
{ew minutes ago,” she replied,
nover leaving Harold'® Zrce.
“wYou look hright tnough and happy
enough to live; but, my doar, we must
be oareful,” aatd the dostor, With his
fingers on her pulee, wand T think Mr,
Falriolgh has been hers long enough.”

The two mén left the room togeth-
er. Outslde, the doctor turned to Har-
old.and said,

»it would be useless aud cruel to
ralse Jalse hopes, Mr. Fairlelgh, Had
thls new Incentive to grapple ®with tha
Aiweaso come to her cariler, she night
havo recovered, Ad 1t 1s, she may live
only a few days or sho may Hinger for
soveral weeks; but she will dle,~she
¥ dylng.”

Marold bowed hls head
guish in of
altimatum.

And eo Helen Fortescus wad doomed.
Harcld's Jove came 0o late. She ling-

ered two weeks—two weeks made
¢, even in the shadow of denth,
the loving tendernees of the man for
whom she lived &nd for whom she dled.
Sho hed hier [ast, ing h!
name with her head plilowed upon hig

THAPTER X.

Afver they hurled Helen Kortescue,
fife to Harold Falrlelgh seemed & bope-
lems blank, He aceompani.d her mo-
<her home To New York and dld what

oonsols her grief. He
reportod at his Journal's oftloe, and the
manager insisted that ha stould rest
aud recoperate. But ho wad {ike one
walking ina dream. Ho Hived, yet
part of his soul seemed to have gone
ot from him. Ho mourned for Hel:
o's antimely death, and at times wish-
o4 than he, t00, Iny by her side iadar-
att, arid Arl . only aftor

uatil &
her gaze

in silent an-
tar
o phy I3

3

timo had come to Iarold

The noxt few wenks passed wearily
onough. But they passed; and lelt
Wim ssdder, but phyeically stronger.
St hiealth aund strength came back
to lim bug slowiy. Thon the manager
of his papor, wio knew the value of
Harold'’s pen and wished to have him
in the flold again, proposed that he
should tako a trip o Europe. The
change would be benefielal to him,
would shake him out of nls lothargy :
and ho would write up for them such
things as ho would glean oy meet with
in hi# travels.

So Harold packed up and took pass-
age on tho Servia. It was the end of
August when, muoh invigorated, by the
strong, salt breezes of the Atlantic, he
landed In Liverpool, Hardly feeling eq-
wal to the task of plunging iuto the
yush and tuemoll of great citles, he
rosolved to go northward, and spend
a weck or two amldst the beauty and
charms of the English Lakes. Then,
amidst the scenes, which were sald to
have given much inspiration to the
pens of shree of TEngland's great poets,
Lo swould have lelsure to resumo liter-
ary work am{ map out a ¥our to tho
best profit of his journal. His provions
1ife had been passed In the fevorlsi
hasto of ety life, or In other stirring
seenes of human aotivity. In de 'ing
with tho sterner realities of life, he
pad had but sparss time to keep ap
even & runulug acquaintance with the
hignest portions of literature, Hoe had
grubboed and Lolied so much in the hot
common flolds of prose that he long-
ol to bo free, Just once, to wander

% the cool, f: b gard of
pootry. Ho would go to the home# of
Wordsworth und Southey, visle tho
soenée tliey had painted, drink ot the
waters of which they had drunk und
record his impressions, if they prov-
od worth recosding, of thelr land of in-
gplvation.

8o ho purchased oheap editions of
thoso§ ponts, k traln ot tho Ex.
chaugo Statlon for the land of lakes
and folig, of mist and supshine; and
foni ‘before he 1eached Ambleside, the
quaint little town at the head of Win-
dermere, he had turned over many
Joaves of Southes. Wordsworth he re-
gorved for a day with him in his own
home aund haunts, One passage in
Southey fascinated him ;bus it was nat
‘about natural scenery. It was on the
suofeat of love, and ran thus,—

“'l:he.v -\n. who tuzll us Jove can die.
- L]

Ity holy fime forever burneth,

From heaven 1t came, 'to hoaven ra-
turneth,

Too oft on carth o troubled guest,

At thnes decelved, at times opprest;

It tere is trled and puritied,

‘And hath Iniheawen its porfect rest,

Dut the barvest time of love I
there” -

Ho closed the book. Hp wag on Lake

Windermere, wlose narrowlug shores

lay stretohed before him. The lgh

CTHE CATHOLIC REGISTER,

commen pleee grogigy, On s b
Jarinls fis o Wit 1l Cpremslon of fa-
quiry anl staseely coust mied erproack,
in Maimieg wyes,  svars of debght,
wheill b miude no stieiapt Lo hiide.
Haroll was there sud the das had
grown heaventy bright to L. Bhe ask-
al not  whenvo he cam, or why he
came. For the taongnt, the pest, wis-
wrable and oftentimos hopalensly dark
ad it had beay, war blotted out,  The
proseny  fliied her whole betng, and
mude osery aense tingle with joy. They
weie walking alreast townrds ghe ho-
tal, when suldenty, o thought swepd
throngh her galnd, that drovo every
sestige of rolor from her ohecks, and
made hec falter in her stepr. Wan Hay-
ot alowod O 2--she presred her hand
to her heart, and  all things grew
blark before her, Was Helen Fortecoue
wity him as iz wifo?

Haroids next words assared her.

Yo 1 am here flone,” be sad in
answer to Mrs, Desmond. Had her
mothdr read Iier thoughts and como 0
hep assistanedy

During the nent fow sduys they rowed
sogether on the lake and made dedight-
tul teipy around. flarold learnt that
the Desmouds had spent rume time in
London; then, fn the company of
riends, had vidited Porls, Switzerland
and Rome, Returning to England on
thels way home, they had resolved 10
speud o couplo of weeks at the Eaglish
Takes,

With their new oscort, they drovs
over Kirkstone Pars and descended the
northorn slope of Helvellyn, 40 the bold
and rugged shores of Ulleswater.
Thenco they proceeded to Koswlek,
neatling at the foot of Skiddaw, visited
the insignificant Falle of Lodora and
wrondered at ‘the ilvelinesa of Southey's
Zmagination that could make o rouch
out of so little. And all through the
glorlouy, fading summer days, in thelr
rambles and geranbles and rowing and
driving, Maimle was happy.—-happy In
having Harold at her side. She wonld
not allow horseif to think; only to en-
jov. Thoy fell back into thelr old
groove of 1ife, and nover once attempt-
ed to 1ift the cloud that rested over the
past sad three months. They wexe
agaln tho dear companions they had
Deen in the old, aweet Gaye. Mra. Des-
wmond had all along suspected and had,
moro than once, Aeserted, that her
child had acted hagtlly in cutting her-
well adrift from Harold: but Maimle
had only shaken her head and sald,

“1 lovo him a¢ much 29 over: Ighall
always love nim, and T am sure that
ho loves me, 40 a way. But, dear mo-
ther, do not epeak of 1t. It pains me
to think of what I saw and muat bé
Hove, He did not know,—and 1 waetuo
forward w.th my love, How could T, o
mern school:girl, expeet to stand in his
oyes and in fils heart againsgt o beaun.
tiful woman like Helen Fortescue, Ha
joved her long hefore he ever thought
of me, I cannot blarge hlm; and Y will
Jive my 1ife and make the begt of it,
It wae hard fo bear at flral when ev.
erythiug was o black, but,” with &
ioving, little kiss, “I hnve my own mo-
ther ¢ud—Sister Agatha.”

It soweth here with tofl and care,.

Melmie’s sharacter deepencd moro in
thoee lasu three mouthe than in all the
Years hefore, She was yet but a girl
in years; but trled by the ordeals, to
whicih early experience had subjected
her, she hdd proved herself n brave,
sacrificlng and tender woman. Suffer-
ing, nobly borne, had Imparted a new
and softened beauty to her personall-
ty and 80 ripencd her heart, that, in
1ts greatness and generoslty, ' scarce-
Ly knew itg own capacity of loving.

TIURSDAY,

l, fuimotten,

solf frome e cmbrags

to shiut oilt the

her s uuph peis-
1iarold drew her honds

npd sanl, we though po

W —what?”
Phe girl struggled na

arn n the
couki mlerstand how
you ™ slio Baid with a p

nte s olweks
more yuestion,”

“Let 10

and ha saW it 106,
thought yus anl

great

throuszt bin.
“Matynic.” he #aid,
of suoh : o tion as yours.
but, donds
prusted me ¢
to you,
yOUu saw 04mo
reason of ofrcumstanc

concorned, porfectly
what induced Bertle
you therc?” he Inquired
plolously.

used smild oropt Into
“1 tnink he WAl

mo,” #he replled.

altersvards to

her

anxlety which his
qulck to detect

companion  was

8 sigh. -

Bhe sat
1y Interlocked: and looked
ns shie added, '

a nun, Mko Sister Agatl

Tho amuged oxproesion
gounterance gave place
pain, 19 he vemarked, 8

Fortevcto 18
“hoadl” she_exciaimed,
teerouo dead! Oh, Harold!"

wounlod and, Hf hes own
me, I found her by my

idoing #o, sacrificed her
nmine.”

her genorosity of heart,
ways

fullnese of
glven her/iife

Helen
¢ they had beea
soxrow and auffering,
her own little
Aeripdle away
They sab for
The wavelets
bly shore, the

Harold had studliously avoided allud-
ing to the recent events lndﬁn Iife,
through fear of trespassing upon pain-
ful or uncertain ground. One mystery,
however, he had determined to unravel,
namely, Malmie's motivo for breaking
thelr engagement, Tho time had come
for him to leave theso dear ftlends and
rosume hig duties in earnest, They wore
to part at Liverpool; the two ladies
for Amerlca, he for an extended Eu-
ropean tour, and it wag their last day
at Grasmere.

He had rowed Malmle across the lake
and, having drawn the skiff up on the
shore, they had sat down on & grassy
knoll in the mild, auwtumn sunshine.
‘Kahnl.e o\‘v:g gaslng upon the misty

o

danced on the sparkling 'waters, the
soft broese fanted his cheeks, and
away to the north rose the glorious
hills with & stray oloud breaking on
the rugged creat of Helvellyn.

“They sn who tell us love van die.”

Did the poct speak the truth? He
looked into hig own heart. Was 1t at
rest'® Such love had been his as sels
ddm falle to the lot of one man. It
had come; it liad gone, leaving nanght
‘Ybehind syve the memory of all that
might have heen. Could ho ever lovo
again? Did ho desire to love agaln?
Amongst +ho ashes of the past, could
there be found one small, glowing em-
ber, that might be nourlshed into a
thiog of warmth and life? It did not
geem possible.

Ho arrived at Ambleside, and the
next day drove to Rydal Mouut and
Grasmere—the former the home of
Wordsworth in life, the latter, Was
humblo resting-place in doath, Tle
elrcuiur Inke, shining like a star lu its
glorlome petting of purple hilis, cap-
tivated Harold's senses, and he deter-
mined to rost & lew daya by lts qulet
ghores. He pui up at the chlef hotel
closo by thellake, It was a beautiful
afternoon: and after a glass of wine
and o biscalt, he lighsal a elgar and
sauntered down to the hotel hoakt-land
ing. As le stood surveying the
charming scetiery, ho saw & skiff tha%
was apparently meking for the little
pler. In it were threb people, the
hoatman and.two ladles. His glance
rested on tnem bus for & moment, and
then travolled to a white-winged, It
tle yacht, gliding across the middle of
tho laxe. -

“Harold! It {1t 1z Harola!”

The words and t!
from the approaching rkIff and smer<
upon Harolds eary © ~um:inr tines
He Yooked keenly 11 ihe two Jedhs

In, nnd saw the sonrger of them
olawp her hands togrther whist i
Qlant smlo lighted ue Loy lovely ine

The world, indeed, v wide mi O
paths of olviliged trate” are fro erifal
1y sarro™, and it Ie 17 mobikels ¢oat

froquently heppen- E ca TInni®
Fairleigh's hand tha. he'p W e

wd mond c1th Ir nors
s S tadd g
1 RN

hills and think-
fug sadly of thelr approaching depar-
ture, when. Harold spoke her name. The
tone, In ltg depth and unusual earnest:
nees, caused her to turn and look at
him. He was apparentiy reading a

T

Malmle,” he said, “will you tell me
what made you write this to me?”
reil:g ?&ur:;ed kl:ex- the doﬂmunt, and she

er own pltiful renu .
tlon of e Jove. b renuncia

Her cheeks flushed vividly, and uLl:e
hastlly returned it to him. He delib-
erately tore 1t into small pleces, which
he gave tothe winds, saying,

“It has been in my poseession lorg
enough, and, anyliow, I know Its con-
tents by heart. But 1 should like to
know what fnduced you %o write it.

ho Tolee pronsednd -

Wil you nds tell me?”

“Oh, Harold, pleass do not ask me.
I—-I cannot tell your Forgev, it you
wiil, that I ever wrote it; but do not
ask me to explaln farther,” returned
Maimie in declded distress,

“After 5o long a sllencs,” sald Har-
o0id, “'I suppose I have no right to ask
you; but, perhaps, you will tell me,
whett you hoar that I dld not read It,
until throe wecks aftcr you sent it:
and then I was lying at death’s door.”*

The girl'geyes opened wide with as-
‘tonishmenti.

Then he briefly informed her of what
had befallen him in Arisona. But he
Ald not mention Miss Fortescue. “Why
should he? he asked himself.

aalmie’s eyes filied with tears at his
reoltal, and sho murmured,

“Oh, Harold, It I had but known,~i
I had but known,* aud Hurold knew
what she would liave done, He bonld
not beas tho eight of hor tearful dia-
trecs, "He forgot that they had ever
no-m Jovers, She was again the Mttlo
+£11rale, who liad consoled him when his
sart wae sore, and now she was In
need of contolation herself, He rose
ani snt down agaln cloke beeido her,

2 gently drew her to hiry, Just as ho
:3:' dme (when she was &
g

The flood-gates wWere Cp-
ot and_ahe aobbed in hls arue.
i was thinging of Harold, alone,

w aent A feland, siot to death and
1 VIM:QNMIE“ and
“1 - Theds Mipmicglﬂq.

out betore
froene Of Jight and ahade,

over lte surfage and

own subetantlal
thes man gor girl
ing beauties.

ble gravel
At last
auixited tones
“Let ud refure,

hapd, they weot down.

edge- 3

The girl sat pensively
of the hoat,
hor face, that
rost. fhe
the question which,
fore, #he had put

She knew what

Mever, but for .a few

wwo

rears and thoso foars

It seemed
Harold had

les® thing.
her love for

They arzived
Horold was to
at the Adelpht Hotel.

Two days aftorwards,

Stage to meet the great

the Merney.
wny and stood upon the

appenranoe.

The Tast bell sounded.

ple, who had coma to seo

off, wero hurrylng
Mrs u and

move, Finally,

3 ealnot’ toll 16, Harold,”
priged her Bupls osor her syon
Foew Shat Bus - uused

swered, “Maimie, Jook at me

“f saw Helen Fortereus in

ho persistxd
g youi ity the Conpwryubory
“Hortie Mordaunt t« ok mo thore
Ho sald that  ho
AMim  Forte-ouo
wontd on, togother at last.’
Hurold saw through 1t aill, and &
wave of ndmiration ant tender-
uos for tho «irl at hiy side swepl

w
“Ho followed me
England and formally
asked mo to marry him.”

"wARd?"— quericd Harold with an

“T had made up my mind to

volgo vlbrant with emotion,
dead, Mahmle”

Maimlo felt unutterably sad-

admired Miss Forteccue,
now, It the helght of her
her young existence, had
for the man she loved.
Muimio had often plotured Harold

an untted and huppy: whilst, 0l
' the time, eviotime of

them a Mving,

‘but there was a Jook upon
botokened nd

to 3lster
to do with her life.

had Yer young spiri¥ been

overshadowed by impending
the dread that fate would enatch
trom her. .She lad Toved and worked
1or him 3 her convent days; ‘she would
love aml walt for him now.

ir Liverpool, where
Jeave them, and stayed

AVRIL

e owatroubles wers, fur theaaon

“wWhio tott yon this Udug absat e,
shatmie? * Jpotd nguired ul dnst

‘Nobed¥ tobi et EBhe
norruwluiny. gently withdrawing ber

apewelr 3

)} G- oty
— i she
an 3

rom her fuew
Wwouid bo an-
lon

1nYer
your

ouusersatory, and 1

jt was with
athetio little

b
It wuss tho mams torg now to bo
astonishod, and 1 tinge of golor cane

ask you vne
“How

[ am not worthy

. You acted
might.  have

T have passed mg word
1 shounid have kopt It What
about by accldant, LY
g Which
would rather not explain.
unavoldable nnd, as far as you

Innocont.
Mardaunt to take

1
1t wa
wrore
Buy

a little sus-

M
Maimio's faco flushed and an am-

oyed.
proposo to

.
1 yotused him» she answored, with
with her fingors restioss-

up demurely

becofno

ta. I think

anun'd lifo must bo 1L very happy one.”

on Hurold's
to one of
imply, In &
“Helen

“Holen For-

'
nSpe leerd that I was serlously

accard, cAmMS

$o Tucson. When the delerium left
bodaide.
nursod me book Yo health;

She
but i
own life for

In
sho had al-
who,

beauty and

and

th

before which
heart-ache seemed o
fato Insignificance.

a while In silenpa.
made muaje on. the peb-
veautiful Jake'stretetied

shifting
as the shad-

ows of the clouds chased each other
up the stoep
siopes to tho mountain-crests, where
they were met and wero
canses.
notlced these chang-
Thelr thoughte were
far away acrose the ocean and the
groat plajos of Amerlon, Destde & hum-
in ap lxilan frontier town.
[ with & gentlo
Maimie spoke,

‘Harold; for the sun
has gl;one ‘bohind 1‘.‘1‘” mg:nta.!m and
the alr grows ool ' and,
10 the water's

ot In thelr
But, nel-

sigh and In

hand in

in the stern

al

had found the amswer to

monthe  be:
Agatha.

short weoka,
freo from
deeponed

had
jnto certainty aud made life a color:

to her, that
always been
ﬂwud.l—t

the temder

pore them' from the Prince’s Landing

Atiantic Lin-

or. that was lelaurely ateamine down
Thoy ascended the
Umbrla’e declk.

Malmle wus sllent; but, In
ner wadness, she kept up 2

gang-

spite of
brave

and the peo-
thelr friends

aboard the tender.
Malmie looked In-
quiringly at Harold; but he ald not
the former said anx-

tender.

Ho returped French nation.
amd, drawing Maimle's hand within
hisarm, stply mﬂ(‘.
[ am going h with you sud
aatmia” and on good torms
The End. T would add
5
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The Confieder ation Life Sssociation publishes an micrestng
set of Parapiets, giving full particulars
different plan- of meurance, and will
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LIVING THGUURTS.

Our lives aro what we muke them;
we are thie oreators of happiuess, not
tha creasures.

Humilisy is thoe softentng shadow be-
before the statue of Excellence,

Yet to act, whate'er botide,

Ever on thie Clirigtian plan,
7Culg 1a still tho surest guide
How to Lo the "gentlcman.'”

PDon't lut anyene deter you {rom o-
ing what 15 right—simply because it
s right.
Nemember that If Godgli~s given you
great avllitles He will require that you
shail have used them well. .
Esery mau, it has been well sald,
18 the architeot of big own future.
Lo is made up of sorrowful trials
and crosses—let the erosees be "love,”
they wil help to soften tne trials.
No one can go on working for gver.
Intelleotual work, more evett than man-
ual work, requires periode of ubsolute

Tout,
The greatest reputation one cin hiave

and love of reading. However slight
may be his pretenaions to genlus or tal-
ent, the chances are cnormous that he
1s & moro cultivated man, better edu
cated, and more ‘thought{ul ghan the
people whose talk is purely worthless.
PUASRNEERERES Y

GENERAL CATHOLIC NEWS.

The Pope bas made & great conoes-
sion to tho English and lrish Catho-
lios taking part In the Holy Year Pil-
grimayge to Lome, organized by the Ca-
thollo Azsociation, in October nexs, In
order to galn the greac Jubiiee Indul-
genge reeldents In Rome pust visit the
four chie? basilicas on etich of twenty
days, and non-restdents on tach of ten
days, but as the great Pllgrimage leav:
ing London on October gth limits the
sojourn in Rome in most cased to five
days only, hid Hoilness has been pleas-
od lu this instance to relay thie condi-
tion to the extent of dispensing with
oight dayst visits, thus making it ne-
gewsary for she pilgrims to visit the
pastlicax on two days only.

The Pope has sent W 1rlah Catholics
in Amorioa a speciul message in whick,
while conveylng hls Benediction, he
uregy them to consccrate 8t, Patrick’s
Day by commencing a long eré of peace
which would be beneflclal to the Irlsh
people on both sldes of the ocean. The
message saye~-"May it please God $0
grant w0 the Irlsh people to live n
civil and domestic trapquiiity, work-
fug atways in coneord.”

The “Gaulols” pablishes a serles of
letters from sgveral Euglish notablil-
ties to whom thie paper had addressed
the questiol, *Does Great Brituin de-
gire to go to war with France 2" The
lestors bear the signatueres of the fol-
lnwlus.—m\dlml Vaughay, the Bishop
of London, tne Lord Chlef Sustice of

rand, Lord Lok

EDDY’S

House, Horse, 8crub and Stove

BRUSHES

The most DURABLE on the market,
They are manufactured by a new process,
and will OUTLAST any other kind oftered

Rebuilt
Typewriters

Caligraphs .coevvenennnee $25 $30
Yost ..oveverneecrnncicene 30 35
Empire ,e.oovescscosesse 40 45
;kwat......A.n,,......,.. 58 6o
emington, No. 3...... 25 30
e No. 2 50 55
Smith Premier. 55
Franklint......... 30

Bar Lock voiineere

“DAVIES
Brewing & Malting Go.

LIMITED, TORONTO.

BREWERS & BOTTLERS

OF
ALES, PORTER,
and LAGER

in wood or bottle,

BI.I—AE)S B
Gilt Edge Ale Crystal Ale
Cream Ale XXX Porter
Half-and Half Milwaukee Lager

THE...
DOMINION BREWERY (0.,

Limited.
Brewers and Maisters
To

ronto.

e—

Msnutackarers of the celebrated

WHITE LABEL ALE

Ask for It and soe that ewr
Brand s on every Cork.

Our Ales sad Porters have boen examined
by the bost Aualyiste, and they have de-
clared them Pore and Freo trom asy Dele-
terions Ingredients.

‘Wm, ROSS, Ma nager,

g bery, Sir F
Carrington, Sir Cliarles Dilke, M. P.,
Sir John Colomb, M. P., Mr, Arnold For-
ster, M. P., Lord Avebury, Mr. Allred
Belt, and Sir John Blundell Maple, M.
P. Cardinai  Vaughan says—"No;
Great Britain is not hostile to France.
Cortaln attacks upon the Queen of the
most valgar and lowest typehave caus-
&d disgust in England, but I kuow that
these attacks do not eXpress the idens
of the majority of the noble French
_people.  Qreat Britalc cnly deslres &
lasting friendsbip with the great
This 18 to Lhoe inter
est ot both nations” Lord Russell ot
Killowen says—“I am convinced that
Great Britain desires to live at peace

' with her nelghbor.
that any public man in
elther of the two countries who uses

Goon
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DiousrioN SMOULD WaAIT ON
ArprizEs~To have the stomach wallis

well. ' Vs
4

will
dwrive

q to create or ex-
‘the

urday the Austrian, and Sundsy the
pily from the elg!

hood of Rowe, jrom Latrium aad the
Bahine hillo, had the bonor of being re-
celved 1o solemi audicnce by Xeo XIIL
in tho Vatican Basllica, whither the
Holy Father desceuded from his prh
‘ete apartments, borna on high., on
the “Sedla Gostatoria,* betweont the
snow-white “Jlabelll,” as i§ customary
on grand occaslous. But the Hoky Fa-
ther wanted to give a special mark of
favor to tho Inlabitants of the “quon-
aam “Papal States, and although many
of the plgrims wore ragged clothes and
had walked many weary miles from
thelr native vlllages, the Sovercien
Pontitt conld not bave smlled more gra-
clonsly or rased his uand in Bemedie
+lon moro affectionately i he bad been

clite frelings of ity bet!
two & aottng contrary to the
ote of the two les.”
The cor dent of the
Times, Englend, says~
The Yoly. Father continuoe t receive
numerouy gtoups of pligrima almoss ev.
ory Y grpuxﬂntausm"tof
" relistancd

poveers of

1y weaderful, - Qx Friy
Swndplan. pllgrimige, Hoe

ded by & prowa of princes. And
the enthusiaxtio cheers Which greeted
the vencrably Viear of Christ were a
proof that, in apite of every change,
the hearts of the Romans and of the
former Papal subjeots are atill bound
hy an indisecluble Jink to the Haly See.

Hea—May I have the picasre - of
your right bandt H — If gou
dos't mind, I would Twaber vou s
» ohnir. s

i at?;m n(labwlulte trushfulness and “ 35 40
genktlemanly conduct, ‘Thorou v

Physteal benuw“ aud &ora! 1%&1‘ "‘g,f f::‘:)‘n‘gl‘i?“n“ Guaras-
never go very well together. .one
will als\vnys stultify the other. Creelman Bros. Typewﬂter Co.
" Phery Lk always <ome hope for ‘%g T T T T e
ind of & person who has the habi {°T

"



