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I HE

A SINGER'S ROMANCE.

The Warwlch street fla's were alweye
dismal  On a bright day they looked
more gloomy and grimy than ever, |
apd when the sun beai down gtroug |
and y¢liow upon the dull red bricks 1t
geemed to be erushing out the life and
stifling the breath of the human beings
who fought and etraggl d and laug hed
and weptiniide

To dry the heat was almust unbear-
able It beat down upon the ugly, |
parrow, equalid street uutil the pov
erty-siricken neighborhood appeared
loathsome even to its berdened lohab-
ftauts.

Iu one of the flats a woman, who was
little more than & girl, wandered list-
lessly backward and forward or
strummed with weary «ffort upon her
livile piano  She was pale with the
heat and restless with a du 1 foreboding
that entered her heart. For the first
time since her marriage she felt lonely
and miserable, and she had been mar
ried just six months. Daring tbat
time nothing had occurred to mar the
harmony of their lives For six
months they had been perfecily happy.
Everything had gone smoothly. R4iph,
who was a sloger in one of the theatres
bad had continual engagements, and
although the salary he earned was
very small, they had lived comfortably
upon it and been content.

But now there was a gnawing fear
in her thoughts—a jarring anxiety
that refused to be stilled. She had
geen Ralph grow paler and thinner
day after day. Snhe had noticed the
weariness grow in his eyes, the tired
look that was fast becoming habitual
to his face, and ehe was afraid—of
what ehe scarcely dared own even to
herself : but she knew that Ralph was
working too hard and that the summer
heat was undermining his strength.

She sat down presently to practice.
Somehow to day her volce sounded
clearer and stronger than it had ever
done before. The kays scemed to fall
with scarcely an effort beneath her
fingers, and she found herself singing
an old song that she had known years
ago at home —a dull, pathetic lictle alr
that made her suddenly break down
and soh -ghe scarcely Kkuew why, ex
cept that the gloomy foreboding had
gripped her heart and something in
the soug seemed, absurdly enough, to
apply to har.

Suddenly an idea occurred to her
She sprang up with a scarlst flash on
her cheeks, and with a iml'h-u bright
ening io her eyes A few minues
later ¢he was making her way rapidly
through the narrow, recking street
and out into the broader thoroughfare
beyond.

Sae stopped before a house bearing
a brass plate, and the flush in her
cheeks began to fade away.  She hecl
tated for & moment before she raug the
bell, and theu, in her nervousness,
gave such a peal that the professor,
slumbertug peacetully inside, started
up o affright

‘" Ach, Himmel!'’
“Vat fs 7"

The reply came in the form of a
peatly-dressed servant, who announced
that a young lady was walting to see
him, and the professor's curiosity over-
coming his usual dignity of manuer
he gava orders that the young lady
should be admitted.

Nollle came in mnervously. She
glanced a: the big, beardsd man in
front of her and wished she had not
been 5o hasty. She was more than
half afrald of the professor— who had
guzh a reputation for eccentricity—and

he remarked

sowe m

| was bayood her contrel,

{ us to live upon, and if—1f he shovld
be 11l | don't kuow what we should do.

1 caa to sou to know if I could carn

Sae felt i
capatls of steadying ir, and she could
not rem mber a word to sing. |
“ Then she suddenly caught ¢lght of |
an old song called ** Daddy " lying
upon the piano and she took it up and
began to play  She sing through the
first verse with all the exquisite pathos
of which her volce was capabls, It
rang out soft and clear across the
room, and the professor almost fancied
he dreamed

He woke with a start to find that she
had stopped and was putting back the
music.

* Again," he said, harshly.
it again.”

She sang it through once more, and
when she looked around the pr fessor
was staring out of the window, and
the sight of his back turned toward her
gent & chill to her heart.

1 was afraid I should be a failure,”
she said, with a half sob, taking her
gloves. ‘*I1am sorry—I—"

Ho turned round at the sound of her |
voice. She did not know that his eyes
were full of tears and that the song had
conjured up recollections of his dead
wife |
“* Scales,” he said abruptly. And
N:llie went back obediently to the
piano

When she had finished, he came over
himself and put her through a num
ber of exercises He tested her voice |
in every possible way. He took infi- |
pite pains with her—such pains that
would have considerably astoniehed |
some of his pupils if they cou'd have
heard -and when he had fiitsned, he
looked up interestedly into her face
“*Your volce has been well tratoed,
was all he remarked.

“I had a good master,” said Nallie,
with the chill growing at her heart,
‘““and I have always kept up my prac-
tice I have practiced every day
since I have been married ’

‘Good, gord !’ sald the professor
guddenly. ‘' Very good! And if
something shruid turn up wiil you
taka it at once?”

Nellie caught her breath with a gasp
of astonishment

‘Take it !” she cried. *‘‘ Then—
then, you do think—you think I can
earn some money ?”

1 think,” said the professor, for-
getting his dignity and his Eoglish,
with & sudden frantic gesture, *'I
think you haf a peautitul voice—a
peautiful voice!”

Thut afternoon Nsllie waited im-
patiently for Ralph to come back from
rahaarsal. She was barning to tell
him the news and to get his permis-
sion to loock out for an engagement.
The professor had spoken go favoratly
of her voice, had given her so much
encouragement, that she was filed
with the wildest hopes There must
be something in it. He had promised
to help her out of sheer admiration for
her voice, and surely it must ba worth
something for so great a professor to
take her up

She lay back luxuriouely in her
easy chair and dreamed golden
dreams

And the summer afternoon waned

‘“Siong

she hesitated before she plunged into
ths story she had so carefuily planned
to teil niwm,

When she spoks, all her nleely-
worded sentences, all her carefully
calculated eloguence, vanished, and
she cou'd only stammer helplessly :

*]—1 wanted to ask you,” she be-
gao, ‘' to—to test my voice."

The professor smiled—a grim, sig-
nificant smile—and she feit in very
truth she was bearding a lion in his
den.

“+Oh, I know it's a strange thing to
ask you to do,"” she sald nervously,
“ put I thcuzht—I thought "'—

The protessor grunted through his
beard

¢ Well, well,” he ssid grufly.
‘ Will you take a seat ?"

“Oh, no,” said Nellle excitedly.
““If you please, I'd rather stand. I'm
too aoxious. I want to know abcut
my voice. I want to know if—1if I
could make some money."

She paused. A sudden horror of
her own temerity overtock her. She
had come to one of ths mast celebrated
professors of music in Loadon and b ld-
ly asked him to test hoer voles Sap
posing he asked her for a guinea or
two for doing it?  She could not pay
him, and she must bs told so at once

“ 1 think perhaps I ought not to have
come,” she said nervoutly. “l
very poor. L have no money to pay
for your opinion, but—but I never
thought of that when I came. I for-
got—1I only thought of-ot Ral—of
myself "

Her voice broke a little, and when
sha looked up she found the professor’s
small, twinkiing eyes
upon her.

He said nothing. He stood immov-
ably watching her, aud, as if in reply
to some unuttered question, she went
on,

am |

keenly fixed ]

and passed, and stiill Ralph did not
come. She sat up listening for bis
footstepa, Somobody wasmeking cush
a noise on the stairs outside that she
could hear nothiog Men — heavy
booted men--seemed to be tramplong
up with some heavy burden. She
could hear their clumsy feet clamber
{ng up ; she could hear the murmur of
thelr gruff voices, and she signed im
patiently as the sounds came nearer.

Suddeniy they stopped—stopped out-
side her door, and then there was an
ominous silence. The next moment
there crme a knock, and a policeman
looked in.

N -lite started up with a cry.

The policeman same forward and
tried to keep her back. Some other
men followed bim. There seemed to
be quite a lot of men crowding into
her little room, but she cruld see none
of them dlstinctly —only one form that
lay stretched unconscious on a shutter,
and over that form she bent, with &
terribly white face, and stared wildly
at the narrow stream of red blocd that
was 00zig slowly from her husband’s
colorless 1ips.

Somsbody was saying something to
her abou: Ralph. ** He fainted at re.
hearssl, and ''— She looked up and
found the doctor speaking to her

“Toe truth is kindest after all,” he
gald presently ** He 1s very danger
! ously ili=—go 11l that T thiuvk "~glanc
ing round the shaboily furnished room
—+ 1 think he ought to bs removed to
a hospitsl He requires greatcars—
great care. Hs must have & nurse,
and If his life 18 to be saved he must
be spared nothing
N llie locked up helplessly
“ Yes, yes," she seid dully. ‘‘He
ghall have a nurse. He shail be spared
nothing."

The doctor glanced at her curiously.
Ho wondered what she was golng to

“ I was so anxious. This afternoon

something worried me.

ing, and I could not help thinking.
My husband, you know, slogs at @
theatre. He- he is not strong, and
lately he seems strange, as if—as it
his health was giving away
wants rest and change. Oaly the
other week the doctor said he ought to
get away 1o the sea, and—and be can't
doit. He only earns just enough tor

I don't know |
what it was exactly—a sort of forebod- |

He |

@o, this palo faced girl. He had
learned that her husband wasan actor.
He knew, too, that he earned only a
| small galary, and he feared more than

into words.

The dnctor sald 8o, but Nellle re
fused to belleve 1t aud rne sut by the
pedside, looklng cagerly into her bus

ey bacd's coloriees faco ano trylug to fi d
She stopped. The profegsor was B0Wo slgL of hope - 1o vain, 'Im«:
still watching her, very day he might ei'ber die or itve
“ Well, well,” bo sald not urkindly, and the doctor had said that sho must
“lot us see  Liat me hear you hlllh’. » prepare I'“" the worst. It was impc
’ gibic, She could vot, she woull not,

She sat down pervou:ly to the plano, . ljave tnat Rdph mizac die
The keys were fndistivguisbebls be. | Ay i goy (nere the nuree entered
fore her eyes, fu,d her fingers trem ' gyq brought her a let Noills looked
| bled weakiy, For a moment her volee a¢ g indiff coucly  Woao did 1ovters

matter now ?  Sae took 1t fu her trem
bilng hauds and Lore 1t opso wearlly

As she read a sudden red flush spraog
tnto her checks aud & charp ligrt
flashed iuto ber eyes Snhe read on
confused'ly What she read made no
impression upou he: at first, The let
ters danced before her eyes, and the
words appeared stup d and me.aing
less, bu. afcer & mioute they L came
clear, and she "egan to understa: d.

Mme Lucille, the professor wrote,
was unable t sing ar the Aibert Hall
that night, aod she, Nelite Underwood,
was to take ner place

Sae lwksd at Ralph—Iill, perhaps
dying—on the bed,and thenshe turved
back to the letter Her chance had
come at last. Tue chance that ehe had
waited for 50 eagerly had come a' l.st
like & wonderful miracls or else 1ke a
fisndish trick.

Sne looked at it for a moment longer,
and then she broke into harsh, un-
meaning laughter. She was to sing at |
the Albert Ha/l that night

The manpager regreted that Mme
Lucille bad been teken ill. He was
extremely sorry and he was angry,too,
for Mme. Lucilie’s name on the vills
had more than filled the house, and
now her place wis to be taken by a
litile pale taced girl, who looked hope-
lessly plain and unattractive

Uuderwood ! The very name was
commonplace. The audlence sighed
impatiently and lewnet wearily back
against their cushioued seats  They
looked more weary than ever when
Nellie stepped upon the stage. She
wag clothed in white—a plain, old
fashioned gown, years old, and with
out & siegle flywer, and they tittered
auiiby behiud their faos.

Tus accompanist sat down and rattled
off the opeving bars of a famcus old
song. It was the cry of a woman for a
lover she would uever see again, aud
it was 50 old that people thought it was
worn out

The accompaunist played on, the notes
became : wer and fically ceased, and
then he walted l

Apparently N-llie bad not heard. |
The music had fallen from her haunds, |
I
{
|

and she was staring out with a white,
get face at the crowded hall before her

*Srage iright, poor thiug,” people
murmured

Sme of them stared at her coldly,
some ¢f thein put up their opera glaes-
es to look at her, but they could not
gee what che saw-—a wan lying tossing,
perhaps dylng, on & bed  Tney could
pot feel what she felt, that terrivle
aching at ner heart, and that choking
at her throat,

Snddenly the mist cleared from her
eyes, and she saw, with a start, the
waliing aundience before her and the
glasses leveled to her face, and she
turned to the accompanist. He under-
stond her glance and commenced sgain
Thaen she raised her eyes and stared
streight toward the gailery., When
she opened her lips, her voice rang out
clear and full across the crowded hall
It never faltered. The uotes fell from
her lips liquid, wondertul and the
sudience suddenly became still, They
ceased to stare at her. Opera gissees
fell—1it was strange that they had be
come dim—and in tha: great nall there
was searcely a sound to be heard

The song went on. Whut was there
in that old fashioned air to hold them
epell bound ? A girl's fresh voice call
ing o her absent lover. They bad
never heard it sung like that before
The eyee of beautiful women became
motst. Strong men leaned forward to
hide their faces. They scarcely real
iz d it when the music stopped ; then
they looked up, to see her disappear-
ing from the stage, and for a brief
moment there was a dead silence.

Then the storm began. Artificial
women fought their artifizality
Wearied men woke to life again and
shouted widly at the empty platform.

Nellie heard it faintly at the back,
but her only thougzht was to get away
to Ralph, and whnile she was speedli g
homeward in a cab a ma~ was making
profuse apologies to the audieace. He
was sorry Mrs Uuderwood could not
glng again that night, but he hoped
and belleved they would hear her
agrin very soon.

When Nelile got howe, the room
gseemed to her very dark, She saw dis-
tinctly two figures which came toward
her as she enter~d, and then she heard
a faint voleca— Rlph's volce — speaking
to hoer from the bed.

She heard netther the doctor’s ad
monitions nor the nurse's snctreaties
She knelt at her husband’s stde and
sobbed her heart out on his plilow.

It was a long time before Ralph
thoroughly recovered, but when he did
there was no longer any fear of star-
vation staring them In the face.

Nellie's voice hed driven
from the door.— London Auswers.

sl el
CATHOLICS
RIDDEN?

The Independent a Protestant paper,
has this to say upon an oid tubj-ct :
** From the elaborate statistics of the
diverse Christian dencminations, pub:
lithed, we gather the result that the

ARE PRIEST-

 he told her—more than he cared to put
|
1

He sald nothing further—he only
wondered. And Nelile ordered a
purse and everything else the doctor
' puggested with a reckless disregard of
| expense

There was no hope.

adjective, * priest ridden,’ attaches not

to Catholics but in its fullest sevse to

Protestant denominations

| action at N .zareth ?

{ Olner, 0

the wolf

pave four times ag many churcheg avd
threo times as many mintsters, the

Buptlete nearly five times ns mas
ministers as thera are Cathile priest
in the country, aithough b }
lirtle more than one helt of eom
mwauicsnts, The u't is thai ther
are only ning Bajg 0D A1 AVOYARE
to one of their n dred
apd ten M i t 1 helr cox
gregations whilst toe ave g0 number
of Catholics to one chureh 18 not 18
than seven hundred wod sixty seven

THE HIDDEN LIFE

Its Lessons and the Obstacles to Its
Acquircment,

When we contrast the life of our
Lord at Nazareth with the life that we
ghould naturally have expected Him to
live (-ays Father Clarke, B8 J., in
“ The Life and Ministry of Jesus') it
seems as if He were throwing away
opportunities of good If He had
preached in the chief cities of the world,
would pot His Divine elcquence have
converted tens of thou-auds? Why
then did He remain liviog & Life of in
It spems strange
to us, but we must recognize that God's
way s are not ke ours

We often wonder why it 18 that God
allows those who have great abilities or
powers of doing good to remain hidden
and out o sight Sometimes He de-
prives them of the health and strength
necessary for active work ; sometimes
He cute sghort thelr carcer just when
they sre beginving to make their in-
fluence felt ; sometimes Ho leaves them
where theirlife seems abzolutely thrown
away. We are ioclined to regret it,
and perhaps to think that we would
have ordered itotherwice  Butin view
of the Hidden Life of Nazareth, ell such
regrets must of necessity disappear.

Would greater glory have been
given to God 1* the Son of God had ex
ercieed His D vine power and con
verted all maovk!nd while on earth, as
He might erely have done? No, for
that which pleases God best is that we
should remain where He has placed us,
even though our lives are apparently
naeless N:ver wes a life soapparent
ly u:eless as the life of Jesus at Nezar
+th. Yet every moment of it brought}
a glory to God compared with \\'hh'h'
the glory He derives from the service !
of all the Saints and Angels s as
nothing

What was the lesson that the Hidden
L'f3s at N zareth was deslgned to teach?
It was elmp!y this, that the highest and
most pert kivd of life does not con
one occupation more than an |

t in severe pevances, not in|
active zaal, not 1n works of self-deny-
fug charity, not o living remote from
all in order to spend one's life in con
templation and prayer bat slmply in
ding the will of God from day to day
This and naught elge {8 the secret of all
fu order to spend oue’s itle in contem
piation and prayer, but simply In do-
ing the will of God simply and sclely
because it is the will of God, from day
to day.

Is this an eaey lesson ?  No, it is the
most diffi uls lesson in the whole world
He who has really learned it in its per |
fection is already a great saint It|
means that self ard celf will 18 dead
within h!m and that he can say with
the apostle, *'1 live now not 1, but
Corist lives in me” How far from |
this am I, in whom self lives and i8 €0
strong !

‘Is tbis an important lesson ? It is
the most important lesson in the whe le
world as it 1s the mest difficult.  With-
cut baving learucd it ws can never at-
tain to solid or lasting happiness. We
are exposed to have our happiness de-
giroyed by something that we think we
have reason to regret, eomething that
interferes with our celf will or threat-
enes to interfere with our comfort, or
with what we fancy will tend to our
warfare or happtness. If only we
could learn the secret of doing the will
of God elmply because it is His will,
our life would be a haven upon earth.
What is it that makes it so difficult
for us to do the will of Ged from day
to day ? It is wainly because we are
pot fuily convinced that all true hap-
piuess is to be found in God, and God
alone Wegoon trying to attain hap-
piness by doing our own wil even
when we are concclous that itis op
posed to the will of God.  Yet we know
by experience that all attempts to be
bappy without God prove miserable
fatlures in the end.

Another obstacle i8 our inordinate
love of our own will. It is one of the

MIGHTY
INDIGES-
TiuN

| which the ¢

Ct:i{EI{ '

conganquanceg of frea wi'l, in our s
SLALA That A CArtAIN SR | 1
fn the mere arbita exore of
I( i cnily when w !
joy w thout bouud ¢ n
\.'- ind in d the h wi ol (
thel wo nt | fi u
gen of ou wi in ordor to pu
the wll of G i I 3 i
God’s will become ou
own will dt ) 3 v
the Tnfind A t (3

Yet there A r(
fng in the pain and floring
are, from time to thae, sure t
pany & fal hiul perfor nane
of God H- permits (his for ha g
er glory ot His elect Now putn and
sufferivg are uvaturally very distaste
fui to us, We shrivk trom them in |
giinetivily.,  We require a very strovg |
motive to enable us to face them :

Nothing can counteract them eave a |
strong fear and love of Goed,
This then must be
“ Pierce throneh my flosh with Thy
fear. Grant, O Lord, that [ may love
Thee ever more and more.”

. o

HOME XEDUCATION,

my prayer:|

The Church of God, in her exhoirta

tion to pereons on thelr marrlage, gaye:
*If God bless you with children let 1t
be your firs,, your immediate care,
after they are born, to make an offer

ing of them to Him ; and, a8 goon as
poesibla, let them be washed from their
original ¢in and enrolled among the
number of His adopted chi'dren by the
sacrament of baptism ; aud afterwerds,
in their earliest infancy, as soou &8
they can speak, begin to teach them
the principles of Christian faith and
the duties of a Christian iffe ; * * *
train them in the fear and love of God;
* * % remember that if avy of
them perish through your neglect of |
giving them a proper education He !
will require their souls at your|
hands " |
That ig a clear statement of the ob !
ligations of parents ; when a chiid is

born meke an «ffering of it to Ged ;

as s0on as possible have it baptized; as |
goon as it can epeak begin to teach it
—teach it the first principles of the
faith, and its duties of prayer to God
and obedience to yon  Notonly teach,
but also train it to fear and love God
These are the duties of parents, and it
they fail in them, and the ehi.d be lost
in consrquence, God will require ite
goul at their hands — American Herald

BE SUR® that your blood is rich and pure |
The best blood purifier, earicher and s |
izar is Hood's Sarsaparilla,
HOOD'S

Be sure to GuT

Tue Best PinLs,—Mr, Wm, Va
voort, Syduey Crossing, Ont,, wri‘es
have been using Parmelse's Pills, and fi d

For Delicate and Debititated Constit
these pills act like & cham I'aken in |
small doses, the effect is both a tonic and a |
stimulant, mildly exciting 1he secietions ot l
the body, giving tone and vigor.

FEVFR AND AGUE AND BiLIOUS Die
RANGEMENTS are positivelv cured by the
use ot Parmelee’'s Pills. They not only
cleanse the stomach and bowels from ail
bilious mat
vergels, cat
sions from

pg them to ponr copious effu- |

srrupted mass 18 thrown out by
the nataral passage of ‘he body.

used as a general tamily medicine with the
the best results.

Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator dces
not require the help of any purgative medis
cine to complete the cure. Give it a tral
and be conviuced,

Prevent
Raldness

And Cleanse the Scalp of Crusts,
Scales, and Dandruff by
Shampoos with

And light dressings with CUTICURA,
purest of emollient skin cures. This
treatment at once stops faliing hair
removes crusts, scales, and dandruif,
soothesirritated, itching surfaces, stim«
ulates the hair follicles, supplies (»
roots with nourishiment, and ma
hair grow upon a sweet, wholesomic
healthy scalp when all else fails.

L't

illiens Use Cuticura

d by

and all ofher
Stomash Troubles

TEST IT

Highe't
Endorsements
| Mention this Paper.

and XK. v. Pills

n alled
on recelpi of

New Glasgow, N8,

or 127 State St
Eosion, Masr.
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COWAN'S

Hygienic COCOA

Thess very

statistics show that the Catholic priests

have the larzest parishes, and th- Bap

Royal Navy CHOCOLATE
! Are the favorites with most people,
| Buy COWAN’S,

tist the smsliest ; that the Methcdiste | The Purest and Best.

KDL, oy, Linited, |

CuTICURA Ointment, for p
ng, and beaut ng the f

“na sore nw baby
and chafings r all the )
| toilet, bath, and nursery. Millions ¢
| use CUTICURA SO in the form of batl
il irvitations, intlanations, and
or too free or offensive persy
» form of waslu
es, and formany sanative
s which reid

cign or doy i
Jisto be co

: "
nid baby soap in the world,

Complete Treatment for Every Humour,
of Curicura Boar, to cl
ruste and seal
ened cutiele, CUTCURA OINT
diay itching, intlammation, & ur
soothe and heal, and CUTICURA RESOLVENT,
to cool and cleanse the blood. A SINGLE SET
| in often suflicient to curo the most tortaring,
digfiguring, and humilintingskin, senlp. and hlood
humours, with loss of hair, when all else fails.

Sold throughout the world. British Depot: 27-28 Charter.
house 8q., London. Porrer D.& C. Corr,, Sole Prope.
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BELLEVILLE
BUSINESS
COLLE(:} j'{} LIMITED

We teach full com reind course,
Aswe las full shorthand course
Full edvil serviee conr

Full telegraphy course

Ounr gradunies in every departmeny

are today filling the best positions.

Write for catalogne. Address

J. FRITH JEFFERS, M, &,
wddresz: Belleville, Ont PRINOIPAY]
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OWEN BOUND, ONT,

Re-opens for Fall Term
SEPT. 3rd, 1900,

Young men and wom ho wish to be
snccessful shouid eail te for par
ti re and be resdy 1« a Opening
Day.
C. A, FLEMIFG Principal
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W. J. Evnvrorr, Principal,
Established

The LONDON MUTUAL

Fire Insurance Co. of Canada.

1889

Head Office, LONLDON, ONT,

Jon~x DRYDEN, D. C,
President,
CAMERON MACDONALD,
AssT. Managor
H., WADDINGTON,
Managing Direcior and Secrotary.

MACDONALD,
Muanagee.

James GRANT,

Treasurer,

Over 82,500,000 paid in losses
rates.

) Owesd
Losses promptly settled.

CITY AGENT:

A. W, BURWELL, - 476 Richmond Street.
cathohc Prayer Books, Rosaries,
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& O0. Montreal
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