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coronets, and
lood.” **

lwl b "

«Exactly,

1y, {though a woman of

I " gaid  Mrs, Sher-

sNever mind! 3
gharply. ‘“Trus hearts ame more
wood o simple faith than
said her. husband grave-
o

like

bave no daughter to introduce

will hot need my'helplng you

pouse. If I mi
Mrs.
from her reticule.

keep her temper.
w-ngut these Worths

were really

tiant match.
Philadelphia must be

well-born or axceedh'l':&y _rieh."

Mr. Sherwood Smi

“T suppose 1 shiall shock you, my
dean, but I must say that I do  moit
care whether she marries brilliamtly
Besides, ‘what - would

or not.
considered a

brilliant mermiage here
might not really be w brilliamt mear-

M' "
“I would be happy,’ cnied Mrs.
Sherwood devoutly, ‘it she ° shiould

some good luck mearry
g{'w That . would give'
thing we want.'’ 3

“Hardly,” said -Mr . Sherwood,
sadly, “for" (T - xvant'peace.
Sometines I can’t help womndering if

little

isn't 5 8ot out
me that will | P f‘?'. ;
“What on earth ‘dof you mean?’’ ex-
claimed his wife, lookm@ ,ef bim
enxiously. “‘Youn, liver .
out of order.” 3
“Perhaps it is.” He nMi‘!i;Q Mobe,
but the sight of Katharine had awaky-
ened an unusual of thought.
Mrs. Sherwood, who had not'  ‘the

‘ol

in ber husband's mind,. continusd to
ik, <

“The girl must m’-h&u;gu;hw

One detrimental is enough; and , °

reason, and we must 1

outb(thew&yofi'aﬂy
who might mot be am

#hp should marry the
we'd have two om our

f is the last persom :
me hear quolting ‘that.
it i be true, let us be grateful
this little girl has come into
stake not, she bas
true heart, if she has no sooh.l-PM

Sherwood took ‘a smelling-
dottle, encrusted wslg ,:;edmit “f

lleyrand used  his snuff-box, 1
g'l:ne:/ime for thought, end pmp‘bly

s

: : i 8, A

. deal' of their mm?a{ e Ot

relatives are absolute dregs on _us,

and this ‘little girl,’ as you, call her,

is mot at ail likely to make.w  bril-
A girl to do thet in

And,

3 Iy

be

Wirt Per-
us every-

% hier

man,

“She may?'’ .exch'lmeq‘
Wood, plying = the !
again. ik

“That's the way with
. convent-schiool gifle—they "
Judices.

W not to be tiook

“Oh, that s, sedgt | Mr.
Sherwood, ' su '“wakening” “up
from his lly serious

have
- A womaxn: ghould be:

o Apre-
-t

)
that
our

a

10 lnot, martiter

¥ | Thackeray oo eynical, and ~Shakis-

dho them.””

: 0 eagérly.
quite happy

—when I get to know you better—'
Here she slipped, flushing a  little

of you—'’ ?

I hope you will not preterd to.”’

course you are literary.’’
“I dont. know—exactly—thet is—'’

ly too much for Katharine. She
knew that she was showing herself
at her worst, end yet she couldmit
help it.
“You read Browning, of course?”
“I have not read much of—’
A 1 g not,” interrupted Mrs.
Sherwood; “but we’ll try a little of
his easy wonk every day after your
uncle is gone. I feel, dear, that I
will have to bring you up to the
modern standard in some ithings. I'm
afraid the Sisters - have neglécted
you.”’ .

TOR, not at” all!” Kathanine “ex-
claimed eagerly. “‘I assure you that
if T lacld meny things it is not their

fault,”” $
they thought Dickens

“I supp
too vulgar for young ladies, and

peare  impossible,’”’ Mrs. Sherwood
said, growing better humored as she
became conscious of her own superior
culture. "I know the sort of . at-
mosphere you lived in. Do you
_ine 91

“A little,’" begam Katharine, neal-
distressed; !‘that is—"’

“'Dear, dear!’'’ said Mrs. Sherwood
guite pleased now to find that her
feeling of superiority was likely - to
be permanent. ‘I, must make . you
tihorough in something. Ot course

you damce?’’ 3

“L have danced; but ‘we never
tearned: regularly.  Indeed, aunt, you
misunderstand the Sisters—''

“Oh, no, T dont,”” said Mrs. Sher-

‘“You kinow,” said Mre. Sherwood,
with despair at her heart, “that I
to
society, so 1 shall quite enjoy intno-
ducing you. Amnd we must get some

and I suppose~ you
tio

“‘Oh, why car't I stay in?”’ asied
“I'm sure I'll be
with you and my uncle

“Thatt is—of course—I am very fomd

“Don’t trouble yourself to apolo~
gize,"” said Mrs. Sherwood; “it does
I kmow what you ane
thinkling about; of course you can’t
like people rapturously at first, and

{ Mrs. Sherwoodhad understood that
they were very sly in comvents, and
she intended this as a rebuke. ‘‘We
‘have some very clever~literary people
at Kenwood; we have societies—of

Mrs. Sherwood’s manner was real-

yours is

Singen;

seen
. | here,

Mrs.
glass;

over, as

strength
artificial

you

fortt.

three o'clock.

—and. Biddy!

keep our plaoce

“‘High
She

theatricals!

not a servant.

won't talk too much about
Singen;” she must be uite too aw-
fully low !
Katharine kept her tears back; her |
cheeks  flushied. "
“I must tell you, aunt, that in her
last) Jetter Biddy said she miglhiti come

te ;
here bo Philadelphia on a  visityand] - * ov_-%;ould got, but
I Jove and respect her so thet I hate $0R0 D then started to use

1

tions. It is herd enmough for us to
in society without
handicapping ourselwés with vulgar
people of the lowest kind. ‘Biddy
said Mrs. Sher-
wood, withh one of those imitations
of a presumed Irvish brogue which
make the judicious grieve and the in-
judicious indignant.
“If you and Uncle Marcus will not
permit me to see my cousin—and I
love her dearly, though I have mnever
her—I would rather not

indade!’ **

tragedy, my dear,”

g , raising ber

‘‘a reminiscence of convent
When your cousin comes
‘she will in the
steenage, you may see her—in
kitahen.

Katharine was silent.
ed very brutal to her; she murmured
a prayer that she might have

I presume

to emdure it.

Mrs, Sherwood smiled.
“So Biddy can make pot-hooks,
can she?’’ said her aunt pleasantly. |
‘“If you could see her photograph

i No mvre ot Biddy, st ! charming eldist daughter, Miss Pat-
et yeeasiully; 1 dhall g (L Vet Avutn o Daonert
thre :You must have some Al 1,
decent " clothes before Thursday week
for there’s a musicale and a flower- |
show, to which we really must go;
you can go to & place like that be-
fore you're ‘out,’ you know.’’
Katharine did not kmow what her

aunt meamt, nor did she care.

.went upstairs and had a good i
Then she apostrophized Mother Ur-

sula, as if she were a saint,

gotting how often she had grumbled
ageinst her decisions ir. the old days.

(

Pr. >

for soms

To be continued. )

‘Nerves Gave Out,
Almost in Despair.:

Two Severe Oases of Nervous
Prostrations With Which
Doctors Could do Noth-
ing COured By

hase’s

Nerve Food.

| Mr. William Grabem, Mwood.,
Ont., wnites: — My wife had boeen i1}

JM{

- ‘‘Singen ! —whet & mame
I hope. this friend of

Yyou
‘Biddy., g,

This seem-

What a life
was before her—how wretched, how
!  This was only the first
of her days at Kenwood, and
failed in every possible way; her dear
Sisters had been- insulted and
cousin reviled.

“If you could
would not  call
aunt,”’ she said, making a last

see Biddy’'s letters
her vulgar,

'BAD STOMAGH]
 THAT IS THE SECRET»
OF DYSPEPSIA.

oA prominent symp-
write toms are constipation, sour stomach,
. wariable appetite, distress after eating,
! oto.

BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS

is upolnitfvn gmvfoie,d_‘m_ paia md:l.
3} . .m

‘ ﬁm;lutho saliva and Mmb‘?o?n‘:

tones up the mwﬁﬁ"m

u; eni

M. 3. & MoNeil, Brook Villsgs, N5,
suffered . from _dyspepsia,

MI
bad blood

Mrs.

| 10710‘ ap and

WHEN YOU. ASK FOR

4de zesteroliid st

URE

INSIST ON RECEIVING IT.

it to me with a
that he felt that

“I had rather talk to Dr. Maurice
Francis Egan about books than to a
dozen Senators who are mere place-
men,” said President Roosevelt a
short time ago when speaking of his
esteem for his literary preceptor, Dr.
Egan, who is also his guide into the
delightful and comparatively un-~
browsed fields of Gaelic literature,
says the Washinrgton Times.

deed, I have,"”

stay \ the gods have come into their
It s said that the President never againy.”"—Boston Sunday Globe,
iy | takes up a new book of eny com- -
‘:;t:j sequence without obtainirg the Cel-

tic American sonnet writer's judg-
ment on it some time or other, and
it is said also very often the doc-
tor's telephone would tinkle amd at
the other end of the wire would be
the; 'resident asking him what he
thought of such and such a book
and whether he knew of any good
new ones he could recommend.

The President’s esteem for Dr.
Egan has inced in the ap-
pointment of the stholar to the im-
portant post of minister to
mark. Dr. Egan's appointment fore- | tice was
shadows a return of old ideals in
diplomatic circles and it meaxks
notable step. forward in that litdr- particular,
ary men of talent and culture will |full of attendants, end the
Sooff ably represent at foreign courts | yards crowded with guards.
where the rulers of the old
will be brought to see that America, |his presence wit,
though young m years, is the birth-
place of literary gemius surpassed by
none.

Dr. BEgen, accompanied by

the

little story. In the
kings of Spain were
the kives of their subjects,
mere word, people
death
be

4h This
e

Bt too often igmored.

ef-

,of state and ceremony,
i he sat alone in his room
his | a Franciscan

S ’ friar.

He was the recipient of
much entertaining during the last !
few days of his residence here,
at the recent graduation of the Ca- death,
tholic University, where he has filled and
the chair of Engilish and comparetive ' don
literature with great distinction,

“Your Majesty,
the pardon of J

tie |

He
She high regard he is held in bo}:h by’ nknerw maeny of tfhe Franciscans in
b students and faculty was  eyvinced ‘by’ube city; but neither in mor out of
ory. the tremendous ovation he received. |

their
fox: the President;, and
with ‘Gaelic, Dr. Egen said:
1 don’t know a word of old ' Irish, very soul;
and, by the way, neither does  Wjl-
|liam Yeats,
But we both have always loved amnd
i studied the folk lore and ballads of |

and sweetness

Ireland, amd, as for myself, Why deal of deliberation, remarkied:
’t,he Egans have ever been the bards K ‘“Joseph Garcion? It shall be in-
of Ireland, and it is but natured for guired into.’’

me #o sing ber glories and relateher | +Oh, impossible, your Majesty!”

roble history, second to mone in the  amswered the friar.
world, for she has for several
turies preserved in dark mediaevel has struck eleven.
Eunope religion, poetry, and all the the document with
ants and sciences. A |lesty’s signature.’’

“I have gotten too much credit for he unfolded the sheet, which
the President’s interest in Gaelic. I tained the long form of a
met. him first in New York City, be- | pardon in Spain.
fore he was President, ard, both be-! your signature,”
+ing literary, naturally our conversa-'friar,
tion ~ ‘was chiefly of books.
then we have maintained
| literary velations, and the President,
who reads everything, was attracted
tp some of my sonnets.

‘“You see,
twenty-five to thirty books, amd bhle’his radiant smile departed.
Président wead kind enough to praise'! The King recovered himself,
some: of them. Frequently, 88  he'then ““There was
wagiabout to start out ou some of

Since harding it to the moharch.

nent-wide trips, he - would s March hare.”
some books omn
48 a great reader | he thundred.
‘ vants. ‘‘No one has seen a
pass here.’’

lazy valets, hal
- omes into the by

f asleep, and

Le- | reprimand,
{ slight a
lﬁll*y

S hetier Jossh

The Kine's Pardin:

A certain King Pedro occupied the
throne of Spain at the time of this
olden days

very powerful,
and held undisouted right over

At
were put to
or pandoned as the case wight
often depended entirely
Den-  upon the whim of His Majesty. Jus-

This King Pedro had some
@ | exalted ideas of himself and was very
The antechambers were

world | be imagined, no one ever camé
hout a great
One day as
reading, he
raised his eyes and saw before him
Astonishment,
kept the momarch silent. The
spoke in a voice like music,
I have come to ask)
oseph Garcion,
has been  unjustly condemned
I KNOW that he is innocent
1 want you to grant him par-

The king stared at the friar.

brown habit had he ever seen
| In speaking of his admiration for'so beagutiful a creature; a rosy hue
his conmection was on his face, while the eyes re-

“Why, | diantly beautiful seemed to read his

there was also a dignity
about this humble
« friar which the king with all
hauteur was unable to resist.
At last King Pedro, with a great

‘“The executiom is
cen- to take place at roon, and the clock!
I have brought
me for your Mans
And so sayirg

‘It only needs
said the intrepid
takiing up a jewelled pen and

Ainhhmmef King Pedro was move than

{ pnised when he found himseilf writing
at the dictation of his visitor.
| fniar row refo'ded the signed docu-
I hawve written some  ment, and witl a graceful bow andg

something doing’’
at the castle for he was ‘‘as mad as
‘“Who has dared to admit a monk?’’
‘A monk?” echoed the terrified ser-

“Of course mot! you are a sot of

“The ‘major domo received a -severe
prin but felt grateful to get so
punishment from  his

iNlustrated  the = President’s article, {the garden, was a statue beautifully
enough to present |carved in white manble.
kind note, saying'
be shared the au-
thorship of his article with me.
‘‘Speaking of Irish fairies,”’
tinued Dr. Egam, I had lunch
William Yeats one day, amd
one said to him. ‘Have You ever seen
an Irish fairy?’ relating to the belief
of the common people of Ireland who
still believe that fairies exist,
retorted Mr.
‘and not insignificant ones at thaity;
own,

always be at your service.’ n result of his Wwanderings in the pas-
ik . tters. ture of Irish sa, Hes ~
B i G i e e gt trieg o the fiw 7T it e 800d |od Dr.. Egan, brisgroe. 1o oo
leuhiummnkﬁgry 4o which sounds ' ®feets of the medicine. 1 can eat any- |1y fromeq pai of a beautiful
it up! These convents )l:dkom by - """’Ir o ol s ‘now without any ill -fgor effects | warnior queen;’ “this is the drawing
- bat m of uniabm'.tvy” onr o ms;w hope 1 iy strong and well again.’ of Queen Mab, one of the Inish war. | Finally,
are ﬁoo!: brougtlit out soon, yg"u “Here!"" repeated Mre: Sherwood, rior queens, and also ome of her .
knowr:" g  |eghast. “You may see her in ‘thie Dr d noblest, and most valiant women, It | cloisters,
!;Ihﬂnnim‘ 'Mned up, startled. | k%bohe:_“gl ulmo. Iimhmrlxe, e Egan an and e wes kind
“Brought, out!”” What new nocess | you m Ve up your low rela- )
ek, it " President Roosevelt,

com-
with
some

Yeats,

their

very

court-
As may
into
deal

friar

He
to

his

con-

royal

sur-

The

14D o8 eachung aow TN exvent of its
development, and is about to treat
Our Divine Lord

ed His Holy Churc) A
Faith is renewing’ its youth in Bng-
land and bidding fair
Possession of the hearts of the e
glish people agair:
up-hill struggle here on
that Faith.
this vast district must’ be

and

monk

lying

reaily g

‘In-

the
the

except HOPE,

rmany is Becomieq weak,

at last, I ghall g0 through the
house,"*

So through the cells and into
infirmary he started, becoming
possible more

the

it
angry at every step.
with his attendants and the
whole community, he came %o the
There, in the midst of <

No radi-
ance from the eyes, no glow from the
cheek, of course;

" coried the King.
“That is his likeness. Now, tell me
whose statue thet is?”

The Father Guardian bowed low.
‘‘Your Majesty,” he said, “‘over that
friar I have no cortrol: he does as
he pleases. He is hamed Anthony
of Padua.’”
The King was haughty, but he had
faith, and instantly he was upon
his knees to beg pardon of God for
his anger, and to thank Him for
hd felt that by the intervention of
Providence alone, had the innocenit
young man been saved from amn . une
timely end.

The widow Garcion was -a devout
client of St. Anthony. When her sony
was lost to her, imprisoned and con-
demned, she had recourse to her be-
loved patron, who knowing the stub-
bornness of King Pedro, made use of
the adroit means we have seen to
gain the royal pardon, and restore
to the blind widow the son who was
her sole support.

The jewelled pen, it is saidd, was
treasured by King Pedro as a nelic,
It is needless to add that after this

little incident the haughty king be- B
came move just in his dealings with !
his subjects. :
Truly a Straggling Mission
In the Diocese of Northampton, T
Fakenham, Norfolk.
ELP! HELP! HELPt .
H the Love of the Sacred Heanrt
and in Honor of St.  Anthony
of Padua, DO PLEASE' send
a mite for the erection of -a more
wonthy Home for the Blessed Sacra-
ment. True, the out-post at Faken-
bam is only & GARRET But 1t is
an out-poat; .t is the SOLE SIGN of
the vitality of the Catholic’ Chireh
in 85 x 20 miles of the County of
Nonfolk. Large donations are not
sought (though they are not object~
ed to). What .is sought {8 the
willing CO - OPERATION of all de-
vout Clients of the Sacred Heart

and St, Anthony in England; Ire-
land, Scotland, Wales, and the
Colonies.

Each Client is asked to
send a small offering—to put a few
bricks in the new Church. May 1
not hope for some little measure of
your kind co-operation?

The Church is sadly needed, for at
present -I am obliged to SAY MASS
and give Benediotion In a Ga
My average wedkly collection s only
3s 6d, and I have no endowment
What can I do alone? Very Httle.
But with your co-operation and that
of the other well-disposed readers of
this paper, T can do all that needs
0 3

to be done

In these days, when the faith of

waen tiw
Toacamrac T < e Vimbabet e

self as it treat-
the ' Catholic

40 obtain i

I have' s v
- mu;"::
must sucésed or ’




