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0f A Cross

i WALLI

The Choice

BY VIRGINI

This tale is told in a praceful

hills of

PI;I"*’
Italy

badden amonyg the
and its telling, from ¢

ation to seneration, has made lisp

!

{anyone but only Me
I
| ¥

m- a bed -of pain

rise from it

} sixteen and loyes life: -but she loves | people going into that chiurch across

eler I\l- move, and so. her eross'seems | the street when it isn't

[ small to her

|

.

and she lies | the faithful old house-keeper

in a hospital | had come to také charg

She is only

vard, and she knows that she wili Linother died. enter the room : el |
: why are|for the cheek that will be due you.” | |

“Ann,” she dqueried
even Sun-

day? Every afternoon this week

after her|i
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ve my house at opce for your
1 And
lin

LOINOrrow comme down to lll_)’ l)ﬂl(,'"

terference—do yoy hedr

| Very well, sir.
!
{in Ann's yoiee as she added:

Therd was a good deal of dignity

But 'tis not vour real self that's

piness the people’s constant guest, | Silent and abashed, the widow |they've gone there. What arethey B
Once, one of them rebelled at hey |turned to“find anothér cross, and | goivg for? preaip W BT S vou
hard 1ot and she was allowed to | reached this time for one of larger .\m; looked down at the 1"|l|lli poney and )'v;lnl":||||:,|r1‘r|: .‘m :“;‘l
choose her evoss, and this is how it |8i2¢: bat it burned her fingers and | with a smile in her kind old eves,. | have let come between you i

happened
She was an only clild, first pet
ted

imd warted upon by doting pa

ents, then by a de
She loved her husband and hes
pretty homeand lad no greater car
than to wateh their bubies grow in
to bright, beautiful ehildven; no
heavier task than to gather flower

from thewr garvden, the feuit from
theiv orchard.  Then, suddenly, all

H
hashung “sickened and  died

was changed trong vouny
el
he was left alone to look after her
hou
girls.o. The best of her

with hiun

She felt it all unjust and she
fought with fate and failed, Grief
and éare submerged ber Jike a sea
the unwonted household duti
hansted her; bthe children's buoy
aney jarved upon her, and she hated

their” happy noise

havd
shinnned her, At last

to  fear hm sorrow  and
he did what
she  lind  not

done  before:  sh

prayed. Upon herkoces, her hand
covering her face, she eried to God
that lir cross was anore than she
could bear, her life intolerable: in
merey, He must lighten it or take
it from her.  And when the bitter
tears choked her, someone spoke

You cannot live without a cross

no man or woman does, but if you

cannot. bear the one I have given |10 ¢y it “Oh, Ann!" the child  beained.
you, vou may take another. See Sweeter than ever was the voice iWhen will they have that?”
G there :ll't'. miany here chouse [ that breathed Nest Sunday afternoon at 5
one . I3 “The only way is love lo'elock,  Then you'll see a grand
Pho ' voico: Was. swoatst liun’ Gently He gave her back herfgioht! 1 take you in my pew,
Wikioutent. music. shd b atilled the | Cross and te nderly He blessed her where you can see everything and
woman's rebellions heart, as the |*0d she went her way.  But ‘her | hearthe children sing: they'll be
oalit that! cowmss alter a ‘.I”””} 0] was no lenger the sam W marching up the aisle then, the
(uiets the wild tumult of winds | ® 1 lighter, and every day it grew altar boys first, and the little gins
and waves, Al harmony was in | lighter still, for every day  she

thut .wondrons voico thrilling with

power and pity, and when  the

wnsice of 1t ceased. the

prace 1
maineds

The woman lookell at Him who

spoke, and she forgot ha prayer
Nevor. had she seen a man like
this: yoet she was not afraid, for
meekness was about Him like a
garment and the love of all the

mothers olthe worldseemed centrad

n the low voiee

in dlis eyos The

onee more makes silence  volden
with ity melody
“Look at the erosses on the wall
and choose your own
Then only, baeause He bhade hey
could she turn from the iw.lnl_\' ol

His face

S

She looked about her and
& greas room empty of all
things save the crosses on the wall
and with no one in it save herself
and the Lovd of the erosses; and
s compolling was the beauty of
that face, that had
strack and bruised by His brothers
that the

gaze into those eyo

onee been

woman turned again to
s of infinite love
and pity; and whether He spoke

looked

not know, bat this she

or only upon her, she did
understood

that eve ry cross there belonged to

voted husband |

wnd riotous bo e |

and they grew |

hie could not toueh it
faimed in pity
Lord

One who loves

who ean bear that”

lappointed wife, a brave, devote

[mother She thonght her huspan

lone_of the best men in the worls

| e l’l’l now ‘;'\' II' I one «
[the worst and that he hates her
:‘rv‘ll for their danghters’ sake #h
thves with him, hiding Lis sham

i evil from them, keeping thei

innocent and happy, thoug

I the while het vin life 18

whother ero

{all brilliant and  beautiful
:?m 1ol Lo bin ! liea
{«he could not hald iv and let it fa
to the floom

\ v nin 1 that a L wol
[for lo of M She has rielio#
wnd hononrs, has title and Jand
{health 4 ty and friends, bat n
lehildren in her house, only thei

lttle graves out vonder uider th
| ky: her heart breaking  fo

wane of them. The world call
for she loves M

Then the woman fell at his Hi
feet and said

Forgive me, Lovd and he patien
with me still
own cross and teach mie the way

trove to |

carn better the lesson of

| tnselfish love For, she, too, was flow s

Changed.  She was now slow to Fhe child's eyes were wide and
| ang whet@ before in her blind bright

[griet, she had been harsh and i What will they do with the

patient. She was no longer sudden

md sharp with the children, and

they no longer fled ffom her

She
found time to pl vy with them, and

they, the willing little childven, did

b they eould to help her in her
worl The home that had been
made silent and gloomy by bitter

rebellions mourning, was now full
ol fresh

|

young laughter, warm

bright with heart's sunshine
One day as she sang at her house-
hold. tasks, now a labour of love,
she looked for her eross, and it was
gone

This is the tale they tell in that
peaceful place high among the re
mote mountains, where people are
so Kind and courteous and content,
that their happiness has passed
into a proverh. _Strangers wondet
at it because they have not heard
the story that is part of the life of
these simple people of the hills;
the story that has shown them the
only

voad to peace on earth, the

roval ]Ii;_‘]i\\.!) of unseltish Jove

sonieone who serve

L Him, buthad
been born first by Him, and ‘Imxt

had He wade the ¢

v\‘
servigee 2 |
\zain the silence chanwved

music when he said
(hoose, daught
\nd ry 1 he ch
h wllest one she conld tind; but

do what she micht, she could not
move- it, so tremendous  was its
welght In amazement she aske I‘
Him

“Who, my Lowd, who carvi
this

“A weak young girl.  She has

3 |
never known one hour of comfort |

in_ her short life of sutfering; she |

has neither father nor wmother n |

the way of the eross

In the Month of May

BY ELEANOR LLOYD
IN ROSARY MAGAZINE

/
n with golden

two white spives of
Saint John's Cath

May

1
Pwindow

Iral that after-

noou in early while a child

stood

weross the st

twerly at I!:‘trm-[v of Httle boys

uid  givls that ran up the stone

steps-to disappear somewhere. be- |

vond the vestibufe into the beauti-
ful white church,

Presently she turned away from

the:window to see Ann McGinley,

and she ex-

A bitterly dis

t oman  looked fTor s
wnd Tound-a tiny o

th | childeasked

n The next

her happy, and so indecd she is

Give me back my | And maybe if you're real good I'll

of her homet

t and heghn to gize |

Tis thie month of Our Lady

my pet, and they're going there to|r

pay her honor

d May devotions
d}“Pr.

I: ring vllw,.rhu},..u:n_r

Ann answered

vou will hear the bell

ently

f Land  the children’ll b singing a

hymn to Ouwar Lady.  After that

What are they going to have 7|

of the organ, ||

| vour old-time Catholic faith— even
[ robbing vour own flesh and blood

her holy religion because it
/'t stylish enough for her!”

| She had expected a second tirade
m this, but, paling and too sur-

ised to answer, he could only

ire back at her

Very quietly the door nlwnml

QR ;
i | - : Rose, who
¢ youll waybe hear low wiurmuring [and Ann went ont while Rose, wh

ol voiees, if the breeu )‘ng‘lﬂ'llh to
r | bring the soind this way: 'it'll be|
b the Rosary they'll bé saying, that's |t
nilike a wreath of roses they 1) offer
her-—only their flowers'll be, pray
What will they do next?” the|

Thenthey'lsing

I Ann

inotherhymn

tled and  May-devotions
Wil )V"" er s

Aun, do you ever go'to May de-
votion the child asked, after a
little silenee :
O Yes

vl ean get away

she answered, “every time

for a little
time Ann,
8, would you take me with you?”

you go,

Ann did riot answer at once, but

when she did there was a hint of
s detiance in her small bright '(~)‘~:N.

Now, why wouldn't 1 be taking
tivou. if yon wanted to go with me?

take you to the May procession.”’

following.  And, sure thepe'll " not

be one of them that won't have her

Hlowers

\nn 1
FThat'll be the loveliest part

f
all,” Ann beamed, “they’ll give the

flowers to Our Lady. Just be

You'll see!”

The hours dragged

patient and wait

the

child’s father came home from the

until

office that night when she hegan
the

Ann had promised to

to tell” him
that

take her to,

about wonderful
event
But there was no cor-
responding smile in his face as he
Jerked off his glasses and threw
them on the table.
Nonsense!” he jeered. “What

can the woman be thinking of.”

The child stopped  short and
stured back at him in wide-eyed
surprise and disappointment.

“J—1I

I'AY'V\{-I‘ @

asked Ann to take me,
faltered. “I didn't

know it would make you mad.”

she

Pears came into her pretty eyes.

“I'm not blaming you, my dear,”
lie answered more gentlyy “but Ann
should have known better.”

Then it was that Anne
back into the room againy and see-
ing the scowl with which the man
regarded her,looked a little startled.

“What is this I

manded, “about your taking Rose

came

hear,” he de-
over to that ehurch“to a May pro-
{ cession next Sunday afternoon ?”
Why, sir, the child eould not be
in better company,” she answered
calmly,
“What " He began to glare at
her from across the library table.
Hér spivit came to the surface,
and two red spots  barned in her
{thinn cheeks,

“You, who one time never missed
i Mass of a Sunday morning, sir, de-
{nying the child the pleasure of see-
| ing the May procession!”

while,

lad listened to these strange things

had said to her father, began
watch  him. very closely now.
| But the questions that rose to her
i died away, and it was not long
[ before she, too, stole away.

Rose was often very quiet after
| Ann went away, for she loved-her

wly and missed her mothéfdly de-

cach afternoon when' the hour for
i May devetions came to watch the
people as they went into the church,

When the Sunday of the May
procession came Rose tried very
ihard to satisfy hérself with watch-
my tl'u- children as they treaded

their way into the big white church.

Some of them

wearing the veils and wreaths that

little givls, were
they wore the day they made their
tirst Communion: and all of them
had fldwers,

After a long time the music and

the low murinuring of voices, that

Rosary, died away, and somewhere
in the church a sweet-toned gong

that

the sounding of the gong meant

sounded.  She did not know
that they were having Benediction;
Ann had not told her about that.

When Benediction was over and
had left the ¢hurch
she told herself that although she

the children

had. missed the May procession she
could at least go over to the Cathe
dral the next day and see this lo-
vely lady
the altar that
in the left aisle of the church,

The next day found her in the
church.

Ann had said

She had never been in a
place so still hefore, and almost
timidly she lobked about her. Then
up the aisle she went, pausing now
and then to gaze back at some
sweet-faced saint who seemed to
smile down at her from the stained
glass windows, She did not miss
the Stations, either, and her face
grew sober as she looked at them.
But “before Our Lady’s altar
her eyes lit up, for it was beautiful
with the flowers that the children
had left there the day before, and
votive candles burned brightly at
her feet. How beatitiful her mantle
and how lovely the crown she wore,
studded with rubies and pearls and
even turquoise—the color of which
matched the blue of her mantle!
“Why did father send Ann away
for telling me about this Lady?”
the child hegan to ask herself.
“And why did he not want Ann
to take me to the May procession?”
That night when she and her
father; were again in the library
she looked at him & long time be-
fore she ventured to ask the ques-
tions that she had been turning
over in her mind. .
“Father, what made you send
Ann away for telling me abouf
that lovely Lady?”

He did not frown or look im-
patient, and it gave her courage
to go ou.

“And why wouldn't you let Ann
take me to the May procession?”
The next moment she had clin-
bed up in his" lap and her two

“That will do!” he’ thundered.

small arms were about his shoul-
ders. Although she smiled a little,
S »

ition.  Her greatest pleasure now |

was to stand at the library window |

The altar hn_\',« came first, led lxy'\

i young priest, and after them the

she had learned {rom Ann was the |

|
who looked down from |

|
was |
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Spring is Coming!’
WE HAVE A FULL LINE OF PAINT {

House paint—Implement paint— Floor pain?—Wall paint -
Kalsomine - Floor Varnish —Linoleum Varnish—Floor Wax
and all eolours of Automobile Paint and Varnish
in fact everything to brighten things up and make
them look like new. ‘Call and see, and get colour cards,

FORMALIN at right prices. Garden Seeds, Grass Seeds

Gopher Poisons, all known makes.

A full line of Drugs, Chemicals and Patent Medicines.
Marlatt’s Gall Stone Cure always onhand, also Ad-ler-i-ka,

School Books and School Supplies in any Quantity.

Send us a trial order. . Mail orders a speciality.
Write us in yourown language. E

M. § Hargavten B
4 phavmac.Chemist m Bruno,Sask, &
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i "??‘,ﬁ Issuer of Marriage Licenses. Main St, HUMBOLDT, SASK. &
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Fullness of Tone!  Adaptihility!  Beauty!

| »
®
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Let us explain, why these three outstanding qualities pro-
duce new and increased pleasure ‘when you listen to the

MELOTONE

|

With the Melotone, the music of any Record is expressed most
| .

[ harmoniously. - Delicate upper tones which formerly werc lost,
f

®

°

§

®

§

g are now made audible by the sounding chamber, which is con-

s structed of wood on the principle of the violin. The Melotone

i is able to play all kinds of Records BETTER than other
| ¢ Phonographs. The Melotone Factory in Winnipeg is the only one
: in Western Canada.
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This Instrument is fast taking the lead
over all other phonographs and, as to construction, durability
and low price, it is now excelled by none,

It offers the largest
| selection of Records in Western Canada, at from 20 cts. ﬁp\\'nrtl,
5 All instruments are guaranteed, and you get your money back
| if not everything is as 1'(5111'0.\|'nte<l..

M. J. MEYERS  Jeweller and Optician  HUMBOLDT

POLPP0VI0I0000000000000000060000000000000000000000
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% You are safe in a threefold way, if you bring your pres- 3
§ cription to us: 1) We use for the prescription exactly what
| the doctor preseribed, every article being of standard strength, §
fl fresh and pure; 2) We examine and reexamine the prescrip- #
§ tion, whereby every error as to drug or quantity is excluded:
¥ 3) We are satisfied with a reasonable profit and charge the
! lowest prices Tor the best quality. These are three reasons
why you should buy from us.

G.R. WATSON, HUMBOLDT, SASK.
DRUGGIST  7%e Rexall swre STATIONER °

Let us figure on that New Building!

Our Stock 6f NAILS and HARDWARE is com-
plete and we can give you figures  that will
beat Mail-Order Competition.
Genuine Peter Wright Anvils, - 22¢ per Ib.
Genuine Tapico Sweat Pads, all sizes, 80¢ each.

- Sharples Suction Feed Separators
: Call and see them

We carry a large assortment of AUTO TIRES

in the following makes: DUNLOP, GOODYEAR,
MALTESE CROSS, and the famous hand made
“BRIAR CLIFF” tires.

- ; L]
AUTO ACGESSORIES, OILS and GASOLINE.

E. FLETCHER CO.

The Store with the Red Front, opp. Post Office, Humboldt, Sask.

Advertise,i;) the St. Peters Bote.

Humboldt Tailoring Comp., Practical Tailors | e
_Snitsmudetoorder. Clea.ning,Pm‘ mn mmg f“ lA"D
ing, Dyeing and Repairing garments | see me. [ can sell you land

of every description. Send goods per | at all pri ; =
parcel post,and we quote a minimun you pni-es and on the term

rional i e
B *ﬁ ,f;ﬂ“'.'""n A.J.RIES, ST. GREGOR.

ng goodsreceived

i
g Co., Humboldt, Sask.
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