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Being unable to put the case
more strongly, Aunt Jane found
herself unexpectedly with nothing
to say. o she turned, with pity
in her voice, to Lucy.

“My dear, I wonder you allow
your cook to stay in the house.”

‘Do you suggest a shed at the
bottom of the garden for her?" said
Tom, gently interrupting. He had
decided to assume the offensive.

She ignored him. *This soup,”
she said, “is disgraceful.”

Lucy apologized humbly. So did
Tom.

“Take away Miss Wilkins' soup,”

he said to the servant, and it went|

before Aunt Jane had time to
clutch the plate. It was long before
anything else was said by any-
body, but Tom seemed to be enjoy-
ing his dinner. Indeed, the two
ladies were disgusted at the brazen
impudence of the fellow. Lucy long-

ed for the end of this ghastly meal, |

and yet feared what was to follow.
At last the servant left, and Aunt
Jane coughed significantly.
looked wup. Lucy said, timidly,
“Let us go.’

“No,"” said Aunt Jane; ‘‘the time
has come.”

“Has it ?”’ asked Tom, cracking
a nut. .

“Your conscience,” said Aunt
Jane, “must tell you that you owe
an explanation to your wife.”

*Must it ?" asked Tom, checking
a smile.

“Don’t lose your temper, sir,””
said Aunt Jane. She always began
an argument like that—it seldom
failed. ‘Tucy, tell him what you
know.”

“I—I—hadn’t we better go into
the drawing-room ?” stammered
Lucy.

“No! I will protect you.” She
turned fiercely upon Tom. “You
have letters in a drawer in your
study which is locked. Don't deny
it!”

“I won’t,” said Tom. ‘“It's prob-
ably true.”

“By your brutal conduct you
thought you had cowed this poor
child's spirit so that she would
make no enquiries.”

““How did you guess ?'! said Tom.

“But 1 have come, sir!”

“T can’t deny it,” he said.

“And I shall remain and protect
my helpless niece for ever, if neces-
sary'I)

“She warned me that something
of the kind might happen,” he said,
helping himself to a banana.

“‘Are you going to show me those
letters ?”

“Certainly not;
vate.”

Aunt Jane tried to wither him
with contempt, but was so unsuc-
cessful that she felt that, unless she
retreated in haste, she would lose
her temper herself.

“Come!” sheé said. “Leave him to
his conscience.”

As they swept out Tom said to
his wife, ‘‘Are you a party to this
silly nonsense ? but she did not
deign to answer. It was all beyond
doubt, now, on his own cOnfession.

Tom smoked a cigarette. He
hadn't a notion what the row was
about, but there would obviously
be no peace till Aunt Jane went.
So he changed his plan of attack
and strolled into the drawing-room.
The two were on the sofa. Aunt
Jane's arm was round Lucy's
waist. They looked ferociously at
him, turned away, shuddered, and
were silent. He sat down on an
easy chair, and took wup a book.
For five minutes nothing was heard
but indignant breathing. Suddenly
he remarked: “I saw the doctor
again to-day.”” There was no re-
ply. Aunt Jane clasped Lucy tight-
-ly. He went on: “I asked him what
he thought.”

Still a silence.
their shoulders shrugged.

“He said it was a little hard to
explain the green spots, but the
pink and yellow ones were either
scarlet fever or something in..-itis
and were quite well known in the
profession.” ; ‘
. Aunt Jane had released her hold
on Tucy and was looking at him
‘with open mouth., He went on
casually: I asked, was it infec-
tious. He said you’)can't tell until

Tom|

they are pri-|
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ed toward the door.

“Dear aunt,” he said, advancing
with outstretched hand, “you're
not going yet, surely ?”

She gave a little scream and
jumped away. In a moment she
was out of the room.

Lucy turned to him with con-
cern. ‘‘Is it serious, dear?” she
asked.

“Just vou see that Aunt Jane
zets comfortably out of the house.”

Lucy understood, and the S}-)ell
vanished. Aunt Jane was upstairs,
hurriedly putting on her hat and
coat, and muttering aloud.

“I'll take a room at the hotel
till to-morrow. Send in my box.
No, I'm afraid I can't wait—I shall
be late as it is. 7Thank you for a
pleasant evening. Write and tell me
how he is getting on, and don't for-
get to disinfect the letter. Why
didn't vou tell me this before you
invited me ? The incompetence of
some doctors!—and sprinkle it ail
over the carpets. Good-by.” She
scurried down the stairs. Tom was
in the hall to say good-by. She
dodged around him and out of the
door as if twenty microbes were
snapping at her heels,

The deserted couple sighed with
relief. Tucy put her head on Tom's
shoulder.

“I am so glad she’s gone, dear.
1, think she’s a witch; she seemed to
get hold of my mind, somehow.”

“Let's go and look at the guilty
letters,” he said.

“No, I don't want to see.”

“Well, they are only what you
wrote te me before we married.”

So she brought what he wrote to
her, and he brought what she wrote
to him, and they exchanged bundles
and sat at opposite sides of the
table, and he knocked on the table
and shot across to her the first in
date, and she shot across to him
her reply to it; and he read it and
shot across the next, and so on all
through the list, and when they
came to the things which meant
kisses . . .

This is a good parlor game for
two.—The Sketch.

$T. MARY'S CHURCH, CAL-
GARY.

The contract for the works neces-

sary to the completion of the two
towers of St. Mary's church has
been awarded to J. C. McNeil, the
contractor, for the sum of about
four thousand doMars. The works
are to be commenced at once, and

completed by the first of Augusts’

When completed, the towers- will
add very much to the appearance
of the building. They will run
about 23 feet above the present
masonry work and be surmounted
each by a cross about ten feet high,
making the total elevation from
the present works about 35 feet.

The structures will be of wood,
covered with corrugated galvanized
iron, and in each tower there will
be two compartments, one above
the other, to receiwve the chime of
bells. There will be three bells in
one tower and two in the other.
Above the compartments, there the
structures will terminate 1h a dome
on each tower, to be covered with
copper. On the top of these will be
two crosses covered with gilt.—
Calgary Herald.

A MATTER OF HABIT.

The old schoolmaster was deeply
aflfected. His scholars, noticing the
dilapidated appearance of his chair,
had presented him with a new one
for Christmas.

- “My dear boys,” said the kindly
old pedagogue with tears in his
eyes, ‘'I can never hope to tell you
how you have made me feel by this
token of your love for me. Al I
can do is to thank you for the
sacrifices you have made of your
little purses for the sake of my
comfort. If you have found me se-
vere at times, I trust you realize
that it has always been for your
own good. I hope to always have
your full confidence, as you have
ever had mine.”

As the old schoolmaster prepared
to sit down in his new chair he un-
consciously ran his hand over the
seat in search of bent pins.

Ehas heen received into the Church.
| The ceremony took place about

Mr. Evans also received the Sacra-
]

 persons who were formerly 1inem-
i . . . .

i bers of St. Michael's congregation
{ Mary's, Moorfields, and the num-
| ber under instructions is daily in-

tment of Confirmation. Ninety-three
have already been received at St.
| creasing.

The Earl of Fingall, one of the
four Farls who accompanied the
Duke of Norfolk on the recent pil-
grimage to Rome, was born there.
His father was born in Naples, and
his grandfather in Geneva. ILord
Fingall, who enjoys an Irish earl-
dom and a barony of the United
Kingdom, is the premier Catholic
baron of Ireland as the Duke of
Norfolk is of England.

We feel that a generous support
will be given to the sacrea concert
in aid of St. Joseph's Orphanage
on Tuesday, May 12. This is, as
all know, a mmost deserving institu-
tion, in which the Grey Nums are
doing wonders of economical chari-
ty, and its needs are all the greater
just now owing to the loss sustain-
ed in the fire of March 26. The pro-
gramme for the concert includes
séveral choruses by the choir, and
several representatives of our best
local talent have kindly consented
to assist,

Father Ganss, who is himself a
musical composer of high merit,
contributes to the Ave Maria of
April 25 an extended notice of Ed-
ward Klgar, the now famous Eng-
lish Catholic composer, who elec-
trified the best German critics by
his marvellous orchestral represen-
tation of Cardinal Newman's
‘Dream of Gerontius.””  Father
Ganss's article is a revelation of
the beauties of “‘the greatest contri-
bution to the musical literature of
England since Handel wrote his
‘Messiah’ in 1742 and Mendelssohn
produced his ‘Elijah’ in 1846.” Fa-
ther Ganss has evidently approach-
ed his subject with a deep and wide
knowledge of musical technicalities,
of which he gives happy glimpses
to the ordinary, unskilled reader.
Incidentally he also reveals his own
fine literary taste,jas when he says
of Newman’s great work: ‘Prob-
ably few if any modern poems
could be found so packed with
dramatic possibilities, so charged
with pathetic sentiment, ranging
over the whole gamut of emotional
expression, and affording the widest
and deepest scope for musical utter-
ances as the Cardinal’s beautiful
work. Dantesque in its spiritual
conception, Miltonian in its cadenc-
ed diction, Tennysonian in its lyric
wealth, a veritable cyclorama of all
the sacred, solemn incidents attend-
ing the supreme moment of man’s
earthly sojourn—his deathbed—its
opportunities were bewilderingly en-
ticing, but at the same time full of
stupendous  difficulties,—difficulties
that would yield only to a master-
mind.”” That these difficulties, al-
though triumphantly surmounted
by the composer, still face the per-
former of Elgar's oratorio, is at-
tested by a remark which Mr. Chas.

. E. Harris, the organizer of the
musical festivals now delighting
Canadians everywhere and Winni-
peggers in particular. When, on the
occasion of his first visit here, we
asked him if he intended to give
any selections from Elgar's Dream
of Gerontius, he replied with a
laugh, “0, dear no; we couldn’t at-
tempt anything so difficult as
that.”

The truth about Philippine out-
rages is at last reaching the gen-
eral public. Catholic papers have,
for more than two years, affirmed
these atrocities, but hitherto the
U.S. government has tried to hush
them up; now, however, General
Miles's report shows shocking cruel-
ties on the part of American offi-
cers and soldiers, natives flogged to
death or ‘hutchered in bunches,
priests put through the water tor-
ture, and all this excused by the
perpetrators on. the. score of un-

three weeks ago in Florence, where|

- Scott Furniture Co.

‘ Largest Dealers in Western
f Canada

We sell the medium as well as|
{the finest grades of Furniture at .
‘lowest prices. We want you to be
'the judge. All we ask is a chance
to figure on your order.

CASH OR CREDIT.

NEW SPRING GOODS
rArriving daily. Some especially fine
jvalues in Solid Golden Oak Dining-
room Suites. We are showing a
beanty in Solid Quartered Oak
large Sideboard, Extension Table
and six Diner Chairs at $45.00 that
is certainly hard to beat.
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Any reader by cutting this

ad. from the paper and present-
ing it at Connell & Co.’s Drug

Store, Main and Bannatyne

streets, can procure a 2} 1b. bar

Castile Soap for 25c.
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DRUGGISTS,
4T4 MAIN STREET

COR, BANNATYNE
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usual conditions. General Miles is
going to change this horrible state
of affairs; but what about repara-
tion and punishment for these mili-
tary brutes ?

CONNELL & CO.

Tast Saturday a special meeting
of the University Council was held
to express sympathy with Rev. Dr.
Hart and Mrs., Hart in their sad
bereavement by the recent death of
their daughter, Ethel, who was one
of the most distinguished graduates
of the University, and highly es-
teemed by all her friends. The reso-
lution of condolence was moved by
Rev. Dr. Sparling, and seconded by
Rev. Father Drummond and Rev.
Dean Matheson. Miss Hart, whose
health had been failing for some
months past, was married April 15,
at Redlands, California, to the Rev.
James S. Scott, of Brantford, Ont.

WHICH 1S GETTING THE
MOST OUT OF LIFE?

Andrew Carnegie is reported to
have said that some years ago he
wanted to cross a mountain in
Pennsylvania and a youngster of-
fered to take him over for 50 cents.
Mr. Carnegie thought the price was
too great, but, after long argu-
ment, paid it, ‘‘not because the
trip was worth it as the story
goes, ‘‘but because I had to get on
the other side of the mountain.”
Mr. Carnegie adds: “I predicted
that the boy would some day make
a fortune, and he has. His name
was Charles M. Schwab.”

That reminds me of a story.
Years ago a young man owned the
only woodyard in a prairie town
out west. He had a goodly store
on hand when heavy snows came
and blocked the roads. For weeks
no wood could be hauled to the
town, yet the young man went on
selling at his regular price of $2.75
a cord. A friend said to him that
he could get five dollars as easily,
because the people must have wood.
The young man said he knew it,
but that he was making a fair liv-
ing profit. So he continued to sell
his wood at the same old price.
Everybody predicted that he would
always be poor, and he is. God
bless him! Never mind his name;
you wouldn't know it if you heard
it; but it is a synonym of human
love and'tender sympathy through-
out all that prairie country.—Ex.

B3

i .

e e e e

Dr. J. McKenty,

OFFICE | BAKER BLOCK,
RESIDENCE [ 232 DONALD STREET,

TELEPHONES
OFFICE 541.
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Of Leipsic, Germany, Teacher of
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x FPiapo, Harmony and Composi-

tion, is prepaired to receive Pupils
Apply at
212 Carlton Street,
Winnipeg.
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The Best Bread

Is made by the latest improved
machinery. The old idea of making
bread by hand is forever dying out.
The cleanliest, purest system is
what we use and Boyd's famous
celebrated machine-made bread can

be had at' the same price as in- U

ferior grades. More customers can

be added to our routes. ’ ‘

422 and 579 Main St., and Portage
Avenue. ‘

W. J. BOYD,

Retail Stores 422 and Vain Street.

57
! Wholesale Bakery and 8ﬁice. Portage & Spence St-

Telephone 177, 412, 1030.

ARE WE RIGHT?

Do we spell your name correctly .
or aeddress your paper inaccurate
ly ? If so you would do us a kind-
ness in filling out the blank below .

iand sending the correction to us;

as we are about to make a general
revision of the subscription list.
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(Write name and address very plainly).
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Name (as Review spells it).......
(As it should be spelled)................
Paper has been going to..........

Send it now to........
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Bromley & Co.,
Manufacturers of

Awning
Camp OQutfits,
Wagon and Cart Covers
Mattresses, Pillows,
Flags, Etc.

Telephone 68 WINNIPEG, MAN.

John Molloy & Sons$

Previncial sad Deminton
LAND SURVEYORS

Al classes of Engineering, Laﬂd'
Surveying, Municipal ~ Road$:
Bridges, Drainage, Timber Limit
etc. promptly attended to. Pla
and Specifications a specialty.

136 EDMONTON ST.
WINNIPEG /

GET YOUR JOB PRINTI
DONE AND YOUR RUBB
STAMPS MADE BY T
NORTHWEST REVIEW.
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