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. |she came rapidly on, it seemed
me M“’“Ie 0' ﬂ‘e Roses]Spring herself was ‘treading the
'By Mary J. u°¥- !ecrxh to see that every living thing

Spring ran laughing down the‘
side of the Thuringian hills nn:l[
pressed her signet of emerald on
everp tree of the forest as she pass-
ed. The young saplings looked up
and put out delicate tongues of
golden green despitefully at the|
éinuls\mat towered above them, as|
if to say, “Wait awhile, you old folk |

up there—we shall reach you some
day, and then we shall see!” And
the old trees looked down on them
and rustled, as if in answer, “Yes,
yes, you young ones—we shall see.|
Many have we seen in our time,
saplings and men, and- many shall
we yet see; s0 goes the world.”

Up on the heights stood the Land-|
grave's castle of Marburg, strong
and stately. A little stream ran all
along the valley below, . splashing
happily over its stones with delight
that the long cruel winter was over
at last; and every here and there
a tender wild flower slipped up sud-

denly alongside, or hung over its|_.

banks, or rose from slender root
right out of its waters, where a hid-
den stone held fostering soil, Yes,

the long cruel winter was over, but|

not what it had brought—hunger
and suffering; for famine had been
upon the land and touched, alas,
too nearly at many a door.

Up there in the castle, perhaps,
they knew no want: but down here
in the wvafley the vassals of the
Landgrave had hungered sorely, and
shrunk, with but scanty covering, |
from the biting winds. Then, too,|
Louls, the young Landgrave, was
away, in sunny Italy with the army
of the Emperor, and his mother,
the Duchess Sgphia, was indeed |
charitable, as /became a great lady,
Buf, "Ah, that the dear Elizabeth
was now our duchess—that we had
not to wait our lord’s return to see
her bride and lady of the Jland!”’
they said, the one to the ol'herA

The dear Elizabeth! It was to
her, young as she was, that each
hr'art' turned in

confident hope;
while she, passionate friend of all;
that sorrowed and suffered, could |
do so little of that which her heart |
urged, and had to listen unreply: |
ing to the councilors of the duchy
when they said to hér it was not |
for them to strip the treasury of |
their lord with reckless hand, evon"
for charity’'s sake. With all her
sweet soul she, too, longed for [hG;
return of him whom she had ever
found kind and good, whose hand
was ever open, and in whose heart |
dwelt the same blessed spirit as \’n"
Sadly she felt the dis- |
content of her that ran rife in the|
bosoms of those about her in lhei
castle, |
alliance |
with our noble Prince Louis,” thoy‘
said. ‘‘She loves better to be among |
the poor and lowly of the land 1han‘
with us of the court. Moreover, he
cares not for her. Let her return tc
Hungary, her own land, and mate |
with a noble, as befits her station, |
but with no prince.”

But [Elizabeth smiled when her|
sister-to-be,/ who loved her not, the |
Lady Agnes, told her of this; tor |
she knew fhat Louis loved her 1n-§
deen and would have none other for |
fvis lady. So out from the castle|
gates cagge she each day, laden wlthl

her own.

*‘She is not worthly of

all that one allowed her for her|cause my heart had flown to God for
poor, and stripped of every jewel or |joy of seeing you!’ But now-—oh,
piece of rich gear that she mlzhl!\re]f‘ume,_
turn into gold to render their suf- |iefve me no more in this world. My
fering dess. \;lmuis. stay with me antil, if so dt

.Déwn in the valley, as the rays of
the sun began to lengthem came the
déar Elizabeth. A very part of
epring she looked, as_with hurrying
eteps she crossed the ground that
seemed almost to break into bloom
beneatld her slender foot. Her soft
rich hair, braided into two long
golden plaits hung down over her
shonlder, banded with earliest wild

flowers instead of the pearls of her

*rank, long since turned into bread
for her poor. Her robe was of a
pale green, as bright and delicate as
that of the verdure about, and over
it hung a light mantle of the same

She held
it carefully gathered up before her,

bearing a precious burden with its
tolds for some who, even now that

the famine had gone, had not tha
good things tucked away

. wherewith to feed hungry mouthe

Her large eyes were
of a clear dark gray that meited and

" softened as one saw them. so that
2y

each g.ance was a new beauty. As

’nad its separate joy, and that none

|courtiers, quick to take the cue,

iturn to her own for

should miss of it.
Yet within her own heart ﬂxrr-"
was but little joy

ave that of char-|
ity. Thé two duchesses, Sophia and;

Agnes, mother and sister of her

Louis, loved her not, she knew; and
hers was a heart that oraved af

¢ Thelr

setion &s its daily bread.
treated with despite the lovely girl

who might not, after all, becoms

their Landgravine ouis was far; |
her favor was of no present mnln-‘!'.vll
to them Elizabeth could not even |
comfort. A
motherless child of four, she had
beer

sent away to the court of)|
Thuri

up and moMed as

a4 that she might be brought

brid e of the young Prince

|
beseemed the |
Louis. |

|

His father, the kindly old Landgrave¢

Herman-—her soft eyes g)}slx-n.d‘
with a tear at the tnought of him |

1 ever been gentle and loving

but he had been long gone, |
Louis had been long gone ai

whole year, far, far away in Italy. |

But oh, how happy the thought! he

yoked for home now every day; |

ur, in fact, might bring him, |
Naa : |
and then there was one-friend for |

her! What might, what would they
not dog together for their people in |
|

many y¢

ars to come! |

““Oh, for my dear lord!” she oried |

aloud involuntarily
“And why do you wish him?"”
said a merry voice close by: ;

Startled beyond words, she turnr‘lll
and paused, believing it an illusmu,‘
a dream,

At the entrance of a little side|
path she had just orussed, leading
down the hill from a private postern
of the cast

le, stood Louis himself,
smiling as only Louis ever smiled
upon her, holding out both hands—
joy in his countenance and some-
thing of wonder besides at the added
beauty his eyes had missed so many
months

Elizabeth’'s answer was a half
stifled ery. Bhe was about to fling
out answering hands of welcome to
mih when a sudden thought came to
her mind, through all her thank-
delight. She shrank
back a little, and held her mantle to

fulness and

her more closely with both fair
hands, unwilking, in her generous

mode , that he should surprise her

in her good deed.

“Why, my sister Elizabeth, have
you no word for me?"” queried Lup
is, surprised and wondering ““See,
I have just returned—I sent no
word before me that your pleasure
might be all the greater-—and is it
thus you greet me?"’

Then as he saw the sweet color
come and go on her cheek—"You
wished for me, Elizabeth. Here am
I, to do my lady’s bidding.”

He approached her with a roguish
smile; still she shrank, foolishly
grasping her

mantle even ologser, heavy as it was

timid of discovery

now grown.

“What hold you there?” he uked
her suddenly, seeing struggle in her
mind. “Come, give me your burden
then, it may be, you will speak
again.”

He hold out his hand, laughing to
see how startled she was,

“No, ne, my lord,” she cried. “Ah,
I could not speak at first to you, be-

welcome, indeed, and

ipl(’asl- Him, we leave it together!"”

The tears dimmed her sweet eyes
|and fell, and she extended cne hand
toward him with a gesture that took
fris heart with happiness.

Still did the other hold fast her
mantle, now gagging with the unqual
weight, so that she gave a little cry,
and Lounis involuntarily seized a
corner that he might aid her.

“What have you within,
beth?” he asked curiously,
with her solicitude.

Eliza-
struck

* “Naught
paused, blushing.

*““Naught but—" he mocked her
tenderly. “Why, what is all this?
Nay, now must I see what thus takes
your thought from m-! Nay, nay—"
as she feebly strove to hinder him.

“Tell me, what means it all? Why
are you so0 anxious to hide what youn
bear from me? What is it, eweet-
heart?”’

“Only—bread for my poor, my
lord,” she said, at Jlast; her eyes
abashed, her tender head bent down,

but-—naught but—'""she }

standing culprit-like, discovered of
her good deed, before him.

His clear joyous laugh echoed up
the valley !
' “So!-—this is the rival that stands |
in my way! But now I claim m)“

rights. Give me all of your thought

my~Elizabeth, and | will ease you \!:
all your burden. DBut, is there nm‘
more within? No golden crown, no
jeweled rod of jus

bauble?

, Or Some Sll(,‘]l‘;
You see, I have heard how |
the Landgravine Elizabeth would
become the robber of her lord and

leave him bankrupt of his king

|

Elizabeth smiled and blushed dnd |

dom!"

laughed with him |
“See now, my little sister l-?h/u’
beth, I will be no King Assuerus to |
my Ester, not half, but the whok
of my kingdom shall be yours, for |
80 I know the blessing of God will

be upon ot Now for the bread-—1

{will carry it for you and take its

|
burden as, please God henceforth |
will T carry for you all your lnlrvh-m“
of life Gently he drew the mantle \
apart, I

Surpa tness g the |
air about them From 3 h.l.i«‘
fell, not bread indeed, but roses !
roses of every size grew within its 1
breast—great hearts of gold and '
erimson and pink and white and saf |
fron—great clusters of luscious per ]
fume—magnificences of color and ’

form and odor, that showered and |

fell all about her, until I'M.r_:'hf-lh\
stood in a cirele and on a carpet of
transcendent loveliness

miracle into her handas,

outs hed in wonder and amaze,
still from above the roses fell, and
clung all about her shoulders and
rested at last upon Ber golden head

in a coronet of richness a queen
might envy but never parallel,
Louis fell on his knee before her
and kissed the edge of her mantle,
**Oh, thou beloved of God!" he
sald, in shaken tones of reverence
and awe., “So hath He crowned thy
charity! Give me, too, of thy roses,
my Elizabeth.”

Bending above him, the dear
Elizabeth, all trembling with the
glory and wonder of her miracle,
drew from her bosom three roses
with had there dropped and rested,
hands He

pressed them to his lips and said to

and laid them in his

her, speaking very softly and low
“Faith, Hope, and Charity but

the greatest of these is Charity!"”
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BEYOUROWNFURNACEMAN
Urging the importance of pe
sonal attention to their furnaces by
householders this winter, the Fuel
Administration for Ontario declares
that 25/ of the coal used in the
average home can be saved by
“Your fir

ing line this Winter is the furnae

I;]'t )}H‘l' ‘]Hlll[ll"' ""Htl")L

door.”

Don’t trust your furnace to an
itinerant old-job man., Be yow
own fireman. The first essential is
cleanliness. One-hnndredth inch of
soot has the same power to resist
heat as ten inches of iron. Give
the heater a through cleaning, and
stop- all air leaks in furnace and
fire pot. See that chimney and
furnace pi]»m are in good 1 ]mil‘
that ash-pit and elean out doors
are tight, that smoke-pipe is not
inserted too far into the chimney
and is not obstructed by soot or
other material. Cover all heat
pipes in celler with asbestos. Hot
water and steam boilers should
have a covering of ashestos o
mineral wool.

A S ——
CANNING CHICKENS
FOR WINTER.

It is a great convenience to have
some canned chicken on hand, and
the work of canning is not difficult,
if carried out just as for canning

vegetables. Cut the meat off, pack
tightly in jars, fill up with cold
water, bring to a boil and boil
three hours in the boiler. Screw
down and keep in atold place,
Use the bones for chicken sonp. If
there is too much to use at once

can the rest in sterilized ‘ars and

Canadian News

Ontario
OTTAWA Last  Thursday
evening a ‘.mq‘nl Was miven
honor of “Bob” Roger the old
onservative war-horse, at Toronto
which it beeame evident that

h conservatives are preparving

to replace the Union Government
v the old conservative party
wuibtedly they are getting veady
for a break-up of the government
Sie Clitford Sifton has
d as Chairman ol the Com
n of Conservation
Class One men  under the
Vilitary Serviece act. may bhe d
red, an ordev-in-council

I in-view of the armistic

\ revised estimat

( idian potatoe erop from tigure
1 ession of the Canada food
honrd slimwsan exportable sarpl
i provinees ofg28 133,000 hu
\ I requirements for domestic
{ d o U Albherta, Saskat
chiewan and Ontario have no sw
plu

I'ORONTO Police Constal
I Willimins was shot and kill

WG Cre livery stable, wlile

t we to arrest aowman who
Frank MeCullon

s name as
Eleven new lawyers includ

three returned soldiers wer

called to the Bar and sworn in e
fore Mr, Justice Rose at Osgoo
Hall, Toronto

HAMILTON

ton Beach destroyed twelve hons

Fire on Burling

and %10,000 It is believed to
have been caused by a spark from
i locomotive

STRATFORD I'he Social 1es
moeratic case agaimst hve men
Stratford and  fifteen young men
in kasthope, was resmmned, A tele
gram from the Department of Ju
tice at Ottawa stated that following
the amended ordersin-council, the
("}uu“l!‘!‘.' had no desire to pro
cecd further noainst any partie
whose only offence was that o
being members of the Social De
maoerats

SUDBURY While hunting iy
the woods near Metagnmn, Edom

Pellow, one of the old o

engineers on the Linke Superior di
vision of the C.P.R vas shot and
killed llj. his eldest son, who mi
took him for a deer.

CHATHAM Ome milhon dol

lars in eash  was paid out by the

sugar beets in Chatham district for
this year's crop
plullt i# turning out hondreds of
tons of suoar daily

SANDWICH Four colored

little girls were sentenced to fifteen
years’ imprisonment at hard labor

in the Penitentiary at Sandwich

Quebec
QUEBEC —As a result of aleal
in the gas main in the house, My
and Mrs. Joseph Pelehatt  were
found dead in their apartment
An entire family living upstairs
were found unconscions but were
revived by neighbor
Terror reigns in the distriet
around Arthabasca, d'lgraeli and
Vietoriaville, where bandits have
been creating uneasiness
the population. Some time ago a
number of danng hold-ups were
rl-p(;rtwl from that district, A
nuinber of business men were held
up .at the points of revolvers, rob
bed of their money and in soine
ecases robbed of their horses and

rigs and of their motor ears
Nova Scotia
SYDNEY

telegraph operator Baldwin, of St

The body of the

Stephen, N.B,, was found on a road
about a mile from town, Wagon
marks and hay dust on the cloth-

ing indicated that the body ap-

in a barn.

keep in a cold place.

causing n loss of between %:30.000

Dominion Sugar Co. to growers of |

The mwammoth |

men convicted of assanits  upon |

arnong |

parently had been previously lying |
When the body was|
found the watch was missing and

there was no money in the pockets.
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you need something to read for yourself and your family,
Heep the youn If out of questionable company,
by accustoming them to stay at home in the family civcle
30, you must provide them  with inmocent enjoy
ments at home, and one of the best and most usejul of

sudy enjoyments 15 the reading of

3o Stories

M oyou have a parish €ibravy, do not fatl to tafe out |

+

veaularly during the winter montl M there s
parish libvary tn vour vicinity, do g
of buymn ome good Catholic boof

toent, Detter n fact than almost any frtent

ou can mafe for tl omfort and pleasury tamily.,

Miher aviicle coen the most erpensive on i tor

pleasure of the members of your family

and wtll no long ¢ forn;t yient,

od and interestin

A Joy forever.
M owill be read and revead by all the member

family and will canse new pleasure cady time,

Mite of the best sexies of good Catholic stories is

collected tn the four volumes of

Che €bb and

Slow of Life

They contain about forty good stories writlen by
the famous Catholic author Monsignore Honvad Kinmmel
They were fivet published v the German language tn 1912
and soon the call for them was so areat that four edifions
were sold within a couple of year These stovies are
now available also m the English language, having been
Lede Ubbey, Peru, I

st eDctober and Ylovember 1918

translated by a father of £
During the month

we bave aiven our Readbers an opportunity to sce what

these stories ave life, by publishing one of them enfitled

/
#Man and his Jllusions” as a serial in our paper. e
nomw offer the entire set of four large volumes containing
each about 440 page well bound in full cloth, free by

mail for the low price of

Only $5.00
for the entive set.

e can biably recommend this excellent wort to persons

loofing about for suitable

Christmas
Presents.

i Fither the entire worf or individbual volumes are

suitable for sudy a purpose. By purdasir a set

of these boofs, you can mafe four of your friends happy
at €hiistmas,

D¢ bave only a limited number of sets of the worf

on band. Intending purdaser houtld therefore not

belay sending their orbers at once, IDhen ordering,

fail to send the $5.00 with the or

Ubdbress all orders to

Bl St. Peters Bote,
Niuenster, Sask.

|




