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Mrs. Lascine had said: * Let it be
his foolish ideas will soon melt
away beiore your daughter’s beauty.”

A week before the ball, KEdward
strolled in with the Marquis of Marle.
'l'ir-l.uliva\\'vrudi\('uwingtIluil'!lruwu;,
as they had just arrived from Woerth's.

For Amdélie there wasa costly sheeny-
green silk, almost white, with a rich
creamy tint, Honitonlace overskirt,
looped up with aigrettes of emeralds,
newly reset for the ball.

“Are you going to wear that, little
sister?'’ said Kdward., (He called her
“ittle sister '’ now.)

“ Yes, Kdward ; maman chose it, and
dear Mrs. Lascine.”

“ Don’t espect me to speak to you
with that robe on. It may be costly.
It is not what I would wish my little
<ister to wear, though. And jewels—0O
Amélie "’

¢ What shall I wear, then, Kdward 2"

“f you will follow my advice, I will
give it."”

o1 will, indeed!"’

“ Something white, pure white—mus-
lin, if you wish—and lace. I will send
you the flowers for your hair — no
jewels."’

So the conversation dropped, and the
countess was only too pleased that Kd-
ward should suggest something.

A lovely Brussels-lace overskirt, with
a soft, flecey underskirt of some white
material, which fell in soft waves over
the long train.

Very beautiful she
stood waiting foi wers
had promised. Her maid came in with
a box upon a silver tray. Breathlessly
she opened it. A bouquet of passion-
fowers, of the largest and most beauti-
ful kind, and worked in with them, so
that each Nower should stand out, were
odorous white violets. For the head a
gimple cluster of the same.

«
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as she

looked,

the ward

Mrs. Lascine came in to inspect the
toilet.

“How beautiful you are to night,
Amelie !’

“ Yes, indeed,"” said the Countess de
Blois. ** Your son has more taste than
we have. She will surely be the belie
of the room to-night"’

A buzz of admiration rose around the
three beautiful women with their costly
toilets. At Amélie's feet were the
vouth of Paris, each gooking some dance,
to hold her handkerchief, her fan, her
bouquet.

Kdward Lascine stood by his mother
he and John had come in late,

« Amélie is very beautiful to-night,
mother.”

 Yes, indeed ;
spoken to her?"

“ No, maman, not yet. I have to bid
her good by to-night. To-morrow Trev
and myself start for Florence and Rome
early ; so I must get some rest."’

“And you disappoint Queen
bella ?"’

“ 1 have already made my excuses to
her majesty, and she has decorated me

she was 50 pleased to have me go."”

The gratified mother gazed at the
decoration.

“She will
shall know."

Juss then the group around Amélie
opened, and she beckoned to Edward

and you have not

Isa-

be here anon, then we

with her fan. He passed to her side,
wnd saluted her coldly.
“Ar. Lascine, will yon take me to

your maman? 1 wish to speak with her
a moment.”’
“Yes indeed, if you wish it."’
The tiny gloved hand trembled on
his arm.
“Thank you for this beautiful bou-
quet.’’
“ And can my sister be worldly, and

Count

libra
he heard that low wail of sorrow.

success in Paris

been

he night of her great

-hardly ever had a
horough as hers.

To all the offers of marriage that had
some since then, she had turned to the
with these words : *' O papa,
1o not ask !"’

And he did not, for that scene in the
y was before him ; day and night

success S)

‘“ Change me save her — change
ynly,” the physicians had said. When
that had failed—** Some secret malady

which is not fully developed yet. Italy
may save her."”
To Italy they came. She was no

better ; and the world spoke of the
beautiful girl in low tones. She was
dying—sinking slowly from that lovely
land to a land unbound by sky, bound
in only by the immensity of God.

All the gifts and pleasures that
wealth and rank could give were lying
at her feet unheeded. Mrs. Lascine
tended her as though she were already
her daughter, and her mother would
turn to Mrs. Lascine and ask, with
tears trembling in her beautiful eyes,
“ Will she die ? will she die """ And
each day as the mail came in with the
many scented Parisian letters—in each
one that question would be asked, until
the Countess’s heart sank within her,
and she gazed at the pale, uncomplain-
ing girl with a tender yearning—know-
ing who, by one word, could give her a
new existence.

CHAPTER XIV.
LONDON-—FLORENCE—ROME,

Id the brilliantly-lighted reading-
room of the ‘* Oxford and Cambridge
University Club,"’ the Honorable Ernest
Trevyllian was patiently waiting tho
arrival of Edward Lascine.
Impatiently he took out his handsome
wateh, and glanced at the hour. **Six-
thirty ; a n detain him ?"'
¢ Can it be Mr. Trevyllian ?"’ a
golemn voice croaked out at his elbow.
Trevyllian looked hastily up.
It was the so-called ** Father Knson,"
ot the Established Church of England,
holding a living in the city of Oxford.
Ernest Trevyllian bowed to him,
“ Mr. Enson, I believe 2"
“ He, he, he!yes, it's me. It's a
long time since we've met."
“ 1 have been traveling with
Lascine, whom 1 dare say you
remember."’
“Yes, Mr. Trevyllian,] remember him.
How could I forget,”" said the reverend
gentleman, sighing deeply, ‘‘ one of
my former penitents—the one who gave
me my beauriful Kaster chasuble ? I
wore linen ones until that came—to
accustom the people, you know, Mr.
Trevyllian. Now, you would be sur-
prised at the advances we have made
daily Mass, sir, daily Mass—the
colors kept in altar-cloth and chasuble
—and so many penitents—confessionals
erected in our church."”

t o

Mr.
may

“ Indoed ! we have not been to
Oxford lately."
“ And, Mr. Trevyllian, how pro-

gresses your soul 2"

“ You are neither my confessor nor
director, sir, and must excuse my
answering that question.”

“ You are not, I hope, sir, about to
follow the mistaken policy of Mr.
Lascine—to leave the Church of your
baptism for the corrapted Church of
Rome ? Would we were one, | say, but
wo cannot be so, so long as we see the
pernicious errors intermixed  with
‘ the faith once delivered to the
saints.” "’

“ We may end this discussion, Mr.
Enson, by my telling you I believe no
longer in the sacramental system of the
Chureh of England.”

The reverend gentleman was silent
for a minute, then, holding out his
hand to Tyevyllian, said : ** Beassured
I will say Mass for you to-morrow."

forget she has the typical flowers of

Honorable Ernest Trevyllian?"

pleading with all a fond mother's skill,
to the heart of her son for the beauti-

presence could save her,’”” she ended ;
*only you, my son, can give life back
to
dearer
can give joy to your mother's heart.
The count and countess will gladly re-
ceive you as their son-in-law.

ypinions. ** Would Edward join them
mmediately, and bring his friend, the

[¢

The second letter, from Mrs. Lascine,

ul girl who was dying. *‘Only Edward’s

beautiful
than her

this who loves you

life. You ouly

girl
own

Come to
receive your mother's blessing."’

“ Poor Trevvy, you look pale, too!
I saw my confessor at Farm Street
that's what made me late coming to
you at the club. We must start to-mor-
row early.”

“Les chevaux shnt-ils arrivés, gar-
con ?"’

“ Qui, monsieur; je les avais com-
mandcs pour huit heures et demi. Tout
est pret; vous n'avez qu'a monter en
voiture.”

“ We must make short work of Lady
de Grey's grand ‘A Home,’ " said Las-
cine: ‘' we must start at daybreak ;'
and no other word passed until the
elegant ** brougham "' dashed up to the
stately mansion of the De Greys.'

And at daybreak they were on their
way to Florence.

‘ ' . . . ’ .
The hot sun was gleaming over Flor-
ence. The rich vegetation, brilliant
flowers, and stately trees in the garden
of one of its beautiful suburban villas,
soemed to have been attended to with
more than ordinary care, and as the
soft breeze swept along, and carried its
rich burden of perfume through the al-
most closed lattices of the French win-
dows, an insensible feeling stole over
one of laziness, and a desire to throw
one’s self into one of the many comfort-
able lounges in the morning-room, and
inhale the pure, cool air, and ‘‘do as
the Italians do '’ in those soft, sunny days
—dream over the beautiful on earth, in
air, and sky. Two soft voices were
heard in the long corridor of the house
_those of the Comtesse de Blois and
her daughter.

*‘ He telegraphed to say he was com-
ing, maman ?"’

**Yes, my darling; Mr. Lascine and
Mr. Trevyllian will be here to-night."
The pale color left her cheeks, and a
soft, erimson flush of joy took its place.
The eyes shone joyfully as the glad
mother supported her into the morning-
room. Already she seemed to perceive
the new life of health clothing once
more the beauty of her child.

Mrs. Lascine came in, the long black
train sweeping the floor, and in her
hands a basket of white violets.

“Where did you get those lovely
violets, Mrs. Lascine 2"’

] ordered them some weeks back
for Eddy's room, dear Amélie."”’

“ Do let me see them, dear Mrs, Las-
cine,” and she took the basket, and
buried her face in them. *' May I have
some for my hair to-night, and enough
for a tiny bouquet ?,’

** Yes, dear, if you like ; but color be-
comes you so much more."

“Oh T would rather have these vio-
lets—they are so lovely, and he likes
them."’

“Take what you wish, dear, and send
the rest to my rooms later on."

The sun was sinking in its beautiful
couch of erimson cloud-land, touching
with soft tints of crimson, gold, and
purple, as it only does it Italy, the
surrounding scenery, when the carriage
of the famify drove through the beauti-
ful garden to the front entrance.

Its occupants were Edward Lascine,
Ernest Trevyllian, and the Comte de
Blois.

*“ Now, straight to yoar rooms, gentle-
men ; dinner in twenty minutes. Not
one word to a soul—no, not even to the
ladies."

Mrs. Lascine was waiting in Edward's
room,

* My darling boy !"’

“Why, maman, you are getting more
beautiful than ever.”” As he said this,
he held her at arm’s length, and gazed
lovingly at her. The soft tulle dress
of black gave her complexion a whiter
tint, and the red japonica in her hair
and at her breast showed him she had

As he turned his back, Trevyllian

sented at the Vatican at the private

taken
Comte de Blois and his party.
breakfast-table that morning the talk
was of Rome.

be found so much liberty with so much
security, my dear mother.

doesn’t

as in dear old lingland.

wudience which had been arranged some | |
lays before.

A large suite of apartments had been
in the Via del Babuino for the
At the

“In no place in the world is there to

Every one
make a dogma of his own
:Church of his own party,
Uncle Treven,
writing to me from Treven Manor, says

here
ideas, and a

the same. He says he once heard Pere
Lacordaire, the great Dominican

preacher, talk of Rome, and he said:
‘Passions roused at a distance, when
they seek to glide in here, die away
like the foam on the sea-shore.”’

“Vous avez raison, mon cher ami?’
said the Count.

*““We are going to the Catacombs
when you return, to show them to Mrs.
Lascine,” said Amédlie.

“San Callixtus. Very well ; we shall
not be gone long."

In the private apartments of His Holi-
ness our two friends were received.
The language spoken was French. The
interview was almost at an end, when
the Pope laid on the table three crosses.
One of gold, with a rich reliquary,
which he blessed and gave to Trevy-
llian ; taking a similar one and placing
it beside the two others—one being of

silver, also with relies, and the
other of iron—he said to Edward Las-
cine :

¢ My child in Christ, my dear son, we
have heard of your endurance in Rome.
We would wish to give you some mark
of our affection. Choose which cruci-
fix you will, my son, and I will place it
on your neck with my own hands, to
bind you more strongly to your cruci-
fied God.”'

Without one moment's hesitation, he
stepped forward and chose the iron
crucifix.

“ Why this, my son ?’
1 am going to be a Jesuit, my Father
—this is why I choose it ; otherwise I
must give it up in the novitiate.”

’

The tears glittered in the eyes of His
Holiness as he gave his benediction to
those two children of the Church. His
parting words were :

“Qur Saviour wore His crown of
thorns, Rome's Pontiff wears them in
his tiara, and you, the children of the
Church, wear yours; but you shall tri-
umph even though you have heavy
crowns of thorns to bear; and remem-
ber, it is written: ‘Qui perseveraverit
usque ad finem, hic salvus erit. He
only who perseveres to the end shall be
saved."

So the weeks glided by in Rome.
Now that the invalid of the party was
so much restored, they spoke of leav-
ing for England, and resting a few quiet
weeks at Treven, before the season
should commence in Paris.

Once more, then, the immense man-
sion in the Avenue de l'Impératrice
was to be occupied again—occupied by
gay life—occupied by the great king
who comes alike to prince and peasant
—the King of Terrors, Death.

TO BE CONTINUED.

Converted Unto Love.

Our Lord in the tabernacle is the
same God who will one day be our Judge.
Let us go to Him with contrition and
love. His heart is full of mercy and
compassion for the penitent sinuer.
Does He not Himself say? ‘I desire
not the death of the sinner, but that
e be converted and live?'’ By a holy
and penitent life, especially by fre-
quently coming to importune Jesus for
mercy and pardon. His just anger will
be converted into love and He will re-
receive us with the smile and benedic-
tion of a loving and merciful Judge,—
Eucharistic Gems.

How to Get up an Appstite.
Distaste for food often follows Gripps, and
tevers, and is associated with a general weak-
nosa of the system To impart a real zast for
food, and give power to the stomach to digest
and assimilate, no remedy can equal Ferro-
zone. Thisisa new and startling discovery.
1t strikes at the root of disease and by remov-
ing the cauae, cures quickly and permanently,
Ferrozone will quickly enable you to eat and
digest anything. All druggists and medicine
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God earth. Aside of these evils there
is the socialistic burrowing and the
anarchistic uprising against all author-

ity, which threaten the lives of
legitimate rulers and of peacefually
inclined citizens, and which sow
discord among the diflerent classes of
the commonwealth. There are the
monopolies of the wealthy, and the

oppression and opposition of the poor.
There are the slanders and seandals of
an iniquitous press, teaching vice
through the criminal columns of the
illustrated newspapers in a way which
enters and deluges the remotest confines
of the land, and drowns every germ of
religious or moral growth in the young
who are taught to read.
ADVERTISED REMEDIES.

Against this horde of undeniable
evils, swelling continually, and threat-
ening to engulf modern society like a
monstrous tidal wave, we are busy
writing treatises and books, and devis-
ing schemes of legislation which would
help us forestall or evade the inevitable
destruction. These endless plannings
to build up a legislative bulwark against
the encroaching rise of social revolu-
tion seem to be, if not idle—for they
may ward off the destructive force at

yot lamentably

ade-

least for a time
quate. Indeed they suggest no remedy
when we consider the permanency of
the danger. They are, moreover, far
less efficacions than the precautionsand
plans that we already possess in very
ancient codes. I wish to direct atten-
tion to one of these, a digest of legis-
lative principles, and of recognized
authority, which deals with the proper
way of averting these very social evils
about which we are troubled and con-
cerning which we continually write and
read. As we are dealing with diseases
of the social body I should ecall this
ancient codex

AN OLD PHYSICIAN'S PRESCRIPTION.
It was written by a native Palestinian
Jew, who subsequently became a Chris-
tian, and it is well known as the Epistle
of St. James. It is a sort of encyclical
or pastoral letter addressed to the con-
verts from Judaism throughout the
Asiatic provinces. The early Fathers
of the Church, who give testimony re-
garding the inspired character of this
letter, class it with the other writings
called *‘ Catholic Epistles ' because of
the universal application of its teach-
ings and exhortations. The writer
speaks with the authority of an Apostle;
and whatever we may hold regarding
the views of the later Biblical eritics,
who are divided as to whether St.
.'l:n.ues knew enough or toolittle Greek,
it is very well known that the vener-
able first Bishop of Jerusalem, who
wrote the *‘ Epistle,” was respected
among Jew and Gentile as ‘‘a just
man,”’ and would never have found his
death as a martyr among his own people
but for the jealous calumnies of the
priests at the Temple. In this he fol-
lowed his Divine Master. What re-
mains undisputed is the fact that the
lessons of this Kpistle have been for
over eighteen centuries regarded as an
expression of divine wisdom. They
are, even to those who see in our Lord
only a great and virtuous Reformer,
w!xose philosophy supersedes all the
wisdom of past ages, the truest inter-
pretation of right living both for the
individual and for the congregate.
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ing.”" This twin thought the
prologue, the introduction to the
letter. In various ways it is repeated

in the first chapter: ** Blessed is the
man that endureth temptation, for when
he has been proved, he shall receive
the crown of life, which God hath

promised to them that love Him." D
not err, therefore, dearest brethrei,
‘every best gift, and every perfect

gift is from above, coming down frou
the Father of Lights with Whom there
is no change nor shadow of alteration.”
This trust and confidence in God's
Fatherhood is not, however, made
fruitful by a mere passive endurance of
the accidents of life alone. In truth
we cannot sustain the hardships of
earthly trial, unless by a restrainiug
of those inclinations to which the
weight of our corrupt nature draws us.
The religion of Christ differs from the
stoicism of the Pagan philosophers
which taught them to endure the in-
avitable without complaint; but which
also robbed them of the pleasures ol

hope. The realization of that pleasure
demands
THE PANACEA OF A LIVING FAITH.

And the insistence upon the propet
qualities of a living faith forms the
principal theme of the Apostle’s ex-
hortation, inasmuch as through them
life is rendered endurable, nay ever
happy amid diverse trials. Conformity
to this preordained plan of human lite
constitutes the law and guarantee ©
true liberty ; and ‘‘he that hath looked
into the perfect law of liberty, and
hath continued therein—this man shall
be blessed in his deed."”

The Apostle St. James reminds U
that faith cometh through receiving
the words of the Gospel, as St. Paul
assures us: ‘* Faith cometh by
hearing, and hearing by the word
of Christ.” (Rom., 10, 17) It
truth this whole Kpistle is a cou”
mentary, an explanation of the teach-
ing of St. Paul in his letter addressed
to the Romans: He warns them not to
misunderstand the doctrine of the
Apostle of the Gentiles, who insists
upon faith in Christ as the essential
requisite of salvation. o
THIS FAITH COMES TO US BY HEARING

It is clear that the gift of faith re-
ceived in our baptism as a germ capable
of growth, must be fostered and nour-
ished. St.James tells us that this liﬂ
done by listening to God’s Worsh
“ With meekness,”’ he writes, regeiye
the ingrafted word, which 13 able t0
save your soul.’’ (Chap.1; 21,) Note
the expression, ‘‘ with meekness.
Perhaps, the preacher who speaks W usl
is not to our liking. His voice "”,“c
manner lack the persuasive f:wultyy‘““
would attract us ; his reasoning fails to
convince, not because truth is \"3“535‘,3_
in his argument, but because .the m}le
dental defects of his personality strik
our sensitive and critical view an
repel us. We will not listen, f““:
motives similar to those which preve™

followed his taste.
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