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THE catholic RECORD

JUNE 1, mil) POULTRYJasmin start.-d : the low tone» moved 
him strangely ; he turned uud gazed at 
t|le still figure on wboee l-i-ast his wife 
lay dying and recognized the childish 
sweetheart ol other days.

•• Kune !" he cried eagerly.
“ Hush—not to me—tell her you tor-

^'lle hesitated for a moment, then, bend­

ing over his wife, called her name.
Jeanne, will it maUe you happier to 

know that I forgive you ?"
She did not heed him.
'* Jeanne," he said aga.n.
>• Pierre," she cried, ope: ig her wide, 

■■ tell Ksnie 1 was sorry ;

Pari* foodinstlW*s£oor//if'iilt/i

. mallei

Iilil not please Jasmin ; to-day he was life she led. After a time she ceased to 
vftirely tender, to-morrow rude and write at all. Ksnie did not regret her 

“ seting Between his changing moods silence. Her letters always stirred the 
her heart was like to break. hitter anguish she was trying so hard to
D Toe lilies in the fence corner hurst live down to new life, 
iuto bloom, but on Kamo's little brown It was autumn now. Beneath Grand- 
hand Pierre's ring, bought one happy demaman's pecan trees groups of ohil- 
day from Monsieur Blanc at the Brule dren gathered the nuts, showered down 
store, no longer shone. Granddemamau to them by men among the branches. 
was grave and reproachful. Girls were Kerne, with a scarlet hood over her curls, 
not like that in her time. Promised to- and Betti no, merrier than a child, flitted 
da', free to-morrow. hither and thither directing the small

Bottine, the little maid, grieved in workers, 
secret, hut Keme gave no sign. G randdemamau had remained indoors.

The days slipped past — monotonous, She was tired, she said. She would join 
cruelly uneventful days, when the mere them later. But as the morning 
act of living was a weariness—and now wont on Ksnie grew anxious, and sent 
the moon was out, the fireflies dancing Bettine to look for her. A moment 
in the shade, aud down the cypress road later the little maid came Hying back
up to Ksme’s window float the plaintive with frightened eyes and ashen cheeks. “For me ?” said Keme wonderingly.
strains of a violin. It was Pierre's wed- “Mademoiselle," she panted, “madame ««But 1 know so few people well.” acacia blooms swept their r ig
diug night, and Armand Chore, the U so white, no still ! She will not speak ««it may be one of your patients—one the room, and beside the i»d of ner woo
Yieuxtemps fiddler, had come to help tome." who remembers you," suggested Keuo, had parted them Pierre lasimu looked
him make merry. “ She sleeps,*’ said Kstne, but with a “though you have forgotten her. I will into Kstne's eyes. ..

The morning after the wedding, when strange pang at her heart. “She will g(, in with you and wait. I don’t sup- lie moved toward her involuntarily,
Ernie brought her grandmother's early wake for me." poae you will be gone long, aud there •• Kum-," ho begun. .... t mi.'! thorn. Ilia “ policies' he Had k-u .....
cotton, the old wotnau looked at her our- But G randdemamau would uever wake f» somethiug 1 want to say to you. But sho smiled faintly u"l weut past |[| |i IS | ,\ |,|, I N M 1.1,1 11 I > Mil. .. . . tl|„ .......... . Mr. Taft ; hut his I
iouslv. again, uot even for Kama, whom she had They climbed the granite steps to- him tu the hall where Ifi'oe waited - VlUM'llWV theories ut gevornmont anil his prill- ■

“You have not slept well child ; there loved tenderly, despite her abruptness g,-thc-r, and while he sut down In the her, as he had waited I r her these Fl. IV ». l. ,,f political e -0110011 he took with
are Bue» beneath your eyes." of speech and severity of manner. Life hall to wait she turned to » room on the many years of his life. ------- i,im lle»m ,. snhudi.l -.ppnrtunity 'c , ... , . ,

A faint blush rose in the girl’s olive had been more of a burden fur her than felt, whither the maid had guided her. " Itene," she said. i-v.miv.i-ion nt vox- 1 évoioit the latter it. Ills speech at the mi-si-d the chance -I Ins life to • 1
checks those around her guessed, and now she Upon a couch near the window lay the He sprang to his feet. |-' nt. Tilth 1. - s ' , amt he let go with both I’e|«-. OpiKirtiinilj iuicki d at

“1 was tired," sho said. " It was hot had folded her hands and turned aside injured woman—a wretched-looking “ Yes, Kstne ?" - n.v K l-m: Tin. kiil.M n ltli-' ' , [t wls . r,-at : nut it was not Teddy's deer "lice, and then f-iissei o'
last night." , from life's dusty ways forever. creature, but whose wurn aud haggard “ You said you were growing old- ______ Üthmette , never to return more. Western W atch-

•• Aie you grieving for your lover ? After her death, when the debts had features «till retained the remains of that the heart grew sick waiting a - . „ the King of mau'
It la ton late now to cry over spilled heen i.aid, the mortgage creditors satis- their former beauty. Kbewas quite ways waiting / 1 me to see Our Teddy is Incorrigible. That was XU|,‘" l" wit h Imo 11 table
milk. You should have known your own lled tllo wealth Unit had once been young, not mure than twenty-live, at the “ 1 was worried—It trou -1 ,. piping lint speech In- mail., to the Kngland "d Sherlda ' t , in
mind sooner." liera but little remained. The small utmost, hut dissipation had written its you look so white. Don t tmul li aboil u „v,.r j,. Pari-. We are glad It he expected the Insinuan t. .........

“ (iranddemamau,” said the girl, would scarcely suffice for Ksrae's unmistakable lines on cheek and brow. me. It is enough that y- - will let e (< i, ,k,„. Kvery word ol il was true, i the conipimy with hia mate - it^ ..re hard, money is scarce
timidly. “I have a great favor to ask ,Mlutemmoo. The neighbors werequick She was lying still, her head thrown love you. „ ., lowlv 1 ;„,d every s.-ntimeut was driven home, wonderful “ t .'w,,,.r,- busin-ss is dull,  .......nt is duty-
of you. Clare has sent me word to come to ............. many a home was opened back on the pillows, her breath coming “I have been blind, » - s. da owly. ,. r„ic„ W:.s t-,!d t hat she was mui-iloring and relu,..I tn I elira t whisk,-,? Oh, no,
and visit her. I will net be away long. tl> the desolate girl, and the hour «1 in quick, troubled gasps. “ DearUene, who have b-- sofaitM ^ | |1(,r UI1b„r„ innocents. Sin-was charged «v»ii '"Vw roflled the Irish....... times are not hard lough fur that.
Will you let me go ?" She spoke quiet- bereavement was brightened by the "She IB quiet now, a»id the young B0 patient, will you let 1 wasted' ou »itb a tyrannical contempt lor lln- , Not 1 ' , idbblir ih l,u.- But there is somethim. else that costs

aSsTtisyssse sssws..1.“■*..’ -7*: sewsevs sasgsÇêya Kssrstrss,*u“
lifted her temporarily from tho mental to mtrry fur money, but she "No," she answered, wondering at hi. |'"u" 'l'1” hdw l^tle wo b they i . conscience ruthlessly examined tie letholists' ■ ' - I b „he,-e. I'lease ,„y l-.baeco, cigars.
„t„r in Which She had .............. ring for .....? ..........’""^""he replied shortly. "She is 1 ‘^aa.t...........In», A g..... .is..... JE?» !" 'lie German,? Like

lte old woman frowned. B’fïVh.Tbu't'she h!d a, ôve to not of the sort for you to know. Poor -Josephine Hamilton N„ mils ... the lrcUm. his g...... enter- | U'Lm.ghli,., we earned go bail h r =* r(|iri^ti„„. PI,-.u,p my lea,
—........^

brK,m”,plckeedrt'up her tray mechaui- ia llot tllal , 8t„l care for Pierre, b ^‘^^‘^TnïlTbreaktog' b.-^oi^nt^Vn'd™' ^ "ià MiislHe n an, ievkation^Jd^hnsnstaliD-. i.'Xl'.-'nîi'ai dlms'jùs! 1 costs me ^ ajrenr^ Please

Ca"To see him every day," she -aid, ! Think oftnÿ ône into foolish laughter that «'-uuded odd- mu*bem^sde In the We b;eom»n ^ Laptop a', th,„. But Teddy saw : a. he b«nght down the -Vncun lu-nam | , mil,. . I
........... ........... ......... .......... -1 ->• -^ .............. ...... ■ ■'1,1 .......■

Bat M It chanced ahe m " •* 1 • “Courage, my child, grief will not that bUL nau 1
forced to bear it. Late in the afteruonn, al ,s ,M1a„re. When the skies are 
when the sunlight flooded the gallery, (l,irk W() think it will uever be clear 
when the grass gleaned hot and shining ;i rulJ an{j vet We know that behind the 
aud the breeze was heavy with dust, c|ouds tfie 8Un still shining."
Jeanne came lightly down the narrow %|any were the surmises as to what
path to Esme’s door. she meant to do, but surprise was swal- j

“ Kime," she cried gaily, ‘ little Drown l )Wed up when she aunmmeed
mouse, where are you ? Ah, how white that ghe to gl) tu New Orleans to !
veil are ! What have you been doing to ^ as a trained nurse, 
yourself ? 1 have coine to thank you lor „ So y<)Uug cri(>d Gast m indignant- 
your pretty present and to tell you a ; .. beautiful !” protested Clement
wonderful piece of nws. G ness w i . \olsin Largarde,but ileue sustained 
it is. But, no, you will never guess,
Ksnie. We are going away, Lierre and 
l, going away to the city to live, lie 
has a place there in a great machine 
shop, and he has heard lately from his 
invention. If nothing interferes, he will 
be rich before long. Think of that,
Ksme, your poor friend, Jeanne Tail Ion, 

tied, rich and with nothing to do but 
enjoy herself.” .

Esme's eyes sparkled. Going away I 
Oh, the delight ol it. But aloud she 
said, with the pretty grace that char- 
aoterized her :
a “ Your friends will miss you, Jeanne, 
but if,it is for your happiness it would 
not do for us to complain. Do you go 
soon ?”

“ At once
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Her voice broke suddenly, then died 
away into silence.

The curtains stirred -.lightly ; the 
ranee into

f,

I Buff Orpingtons Leading 
in Hgg Laying Contest

INSURES PURE
FOOD. .4%

MADE IN CANADA.
E.W.G1LLETT CO. LTD. TOI!ONTO.OINT. 3

“Please Stop My--------”

ribbons, 
No,

believe in

down.
When Esrae stooped to look at her ! 

closely, she turned aud caught at |

“ Oh,

r r-
s.Illher arm.

“ Esme i” she cried wildly.
Esme, have you forgotten me ?"

Esme shrauk back ; the blood flashed 
to her cheeks ; a cry of wonder broke ! 
from her. The doctor looked up.

“ You know her, then ?”
married Pierre Jasmin,^ the 

1 knew her years ago.”

/.umi A.>7/

■
-----

s. "j
“ She

electrician.
•« I know Jasmin, and while 1 doubt 

his interest in her, 1 think it my duty to 
telephone him to come here, lie can do 
what he thinks best alter I have told 
him she is dying."

Ksme nodded her approval.
“ The lilies, Esme," Jeanne was cry­

ing bitterly. “ Don't you remember 
them ? You told me that first night I 
came hack from the city that they would 
bloom for you and Pierre. But they 
were never gathered ; they withered

You never understood

.ss ................ ^
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“ Y«)U have choosen wisely, Esme," he 
said. Then, with a touch of nervoua- 

“ I am going to New Orleans my* 
My cousin, Jacques, wants me to 

help him in his ollice. You need uever 
feel lonely. If you need a friend, there 
am I.” „

“I shall not let Jeanne know, she 
told him. “ She has long ceased to write 

and sho might think I wanted

it­
self. ;

LiV f I'-
g-, v ^
r. ' _ ____^s^rMKSfsa „Ws

yjr&“?C'isr«Sgrown very grave. Enme had noted of th* ht vvas cf your happiness. But he 
late that whenever Joanne a name was a m;m ,uld credulous, and when 1

1 u Hvnrl of mentioned a shadow seemed to fall upon him—” She tried to lift herself,
-.«-, Pierre says he s tired t ùdfVl back groaning. “ When 1 told
pid place, where nothing ever ,. That We||, Bsme," said Lassen, ‘vou l“edBKene and would marry 

, . . , rnhor«« holding out his big hand in good-by. ... olliv to please your grandmother, he
listened womlermgly. •• It would not do for you to go to her. . ^ He listened because I was

had been a time when the quiet-and It woUld have been difficult for Esme d ” she broke into sudden,
calm 111 the Brule, with its great tr t(1 SPCur,, the position she desired had S» i laughter. " Frieudshlp, Ksme,
and still lagoous, had not palled upon ( no(. ^ n-iative the “ Cousin ™0,s anrettv word 1"
Pierre Jasmin. „ „ Jacques " of whom he had spoken, I triea in vain to quiet her, and

“Yon will like the city, • can c, proved to be not only influential, but loanne sobbed out the story and ex-
cried. ;t a willing to exert that influence for Las-. meaning of Pierre Jasmin's

“ Oh, undoubtedly. I w' son's friend. After a short delay ar- J( rt[o|1 sbo („uua hersell wondering
you, Ksme, ancUsome dax, who Jj*. rangements were satisfactorily con- . mlcbed her uu more. It was as
settled ill our own home, you must come aud tb(. girl's new life began. It weIO bearLng some incident about
down and let me give you a ta was a busy one, and in constant occupa- . but it Hashed across her
town pleasures. t ..... tlonshe found the burden of disappoint- i d^h quic,k relief that she would be

“ Thank you, replied ksme, trying me]lt and aisillusion gradually slipping “ tQ |{ene kaow -he had not
to forgive the patronizing tone, from her. b ‘ . f .rssken without reason.

leave Granddemaman \tr> 8o well was -he employed, so con- u were married," went on
stautly in demand ( for she »*™ed to JeautlB.e’broken voice, " and at first all 
carry the fresh atmosphere of the fields smoothlyj but after a time Pierre
and gardens about with her ) that tnc 8U8picious. Ho began to doubt
weeks slipped into months, the mouths , ,uul wbeu oue jay In a burst of fool- 
înto years almost imperceptibly. . . ’ r j to)d him the truth and

Three years had passed since sue ,, him fur b|B bliudness, taunting 
had turned her back forever on the ^ wjth hU inab|iity to explain to you, 
Brule, and that time >h® “ “ be cast me oil-me, Esme, who had

sinned for love of him.'
There was a moment s silence broken 

by Esme's soothing tones, then Jeanne
We"l“v's£e whispered, " I think 

1 went mad lor a time. 1 did not care 
what became of roe—it made no differ­
ence—he had thrown me out and the 
world was black about me. Sometimes 
l thought of going to you, Ksme, and 
asking your forgiveness. 1 felt you 
would not turn me away — that per-
lm.l'q Jeanne l i would have done what 
I could for you ; I am sorry you did uot

-
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cannot 
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“ You are good, Ksme ; you 
enjoy yourself, if you always think first 
of other people. But au revoir. She 
stooped and brushed her lips against 
her friend's. “ Say good-by to your 
grandmother forme," and with a wave 
of the hand she passed out of the shaded 
cool house to the glare beyond.

Esme watched her until her Grandde- 
mamau's voice recalled her.

“ Who was that, child ?”
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yr 'lllaughed the other lightly.
will never 11 I

-Z.|
L w|i;f'1seen or heard of Jeanne, 

separated from her husband she knew, 
but beyond that nothing. She was sat­
isfied with her work, content even with 
life, but now and then during the sul­
try. long summers the country-bred girl 
grew wearv ; her spirit fagged and her 
soul cried but for the cool woods and 
tern-tilled swamps about the Brule.

One day she was returning slowly 
from a case when the flower woman 
whose stall she had passed daily stopped 

her a bunch of violets 
of sweet olive.

|
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friend, Granddema-“ Jeannette, my

“ I’ierre Jasmin’s wife, you mean, 
the bitter reply. “ Well, well, what 

to come

ii \s or and s, 
failed to seom li :et ion.t—"Z>dhl she want ? 8he is not one 

other people’s business.
She came to say good-by. They are 

going away-to live in New Orleans.
“ Dieu merci ! Then yon may earn 

to care for some one else. Did you know 
Itene Lasson had come back ?

Ksme shook her head.
",,WrhXeàdet,Wtendeïo!lMee,.

the twelve muni
incomparable or per

Hi nil Cira i G “Dominion 
, as fully described 

than you vanaipitgg
H>-

to tOur |«lai in
rrldc” Mnllriihlo nn.l Pol. . ,
• i , ..-110ive- firvul'iV uii'l eunrnnteetl, lor i<1,1 ' 1 . 11 Wv ."rilil.' l to makr this extraordinary
: ' " ■ 1

th'1. -I"1'!’1 ' • ". l |j. m ill, savings, which in reality

.

Mirra Haher to press upon 
massed about a spray 
As Ksme lifted them the tender frag- 

brought back the past so vividly 
unbidden to her

HE i air-'p^él^' w f-
lie* \li

ranee 
that, the tears rose " Yes, yes ; it would have heen better 

if 1 had,’ for when one is desperate, starv­
ing, mad with disappointment and 
one has but one wish, and that Is to for­
got. And you sec what 1 am to-day.

\ quick step sounded in the hall, the 
door opened and tho tall, athletic figure 
of Pierre Jasmin entered the room.

“ You telephoned me,” he began curt­
ly, “ that a relative of mine had been 
injured. Will you be 
explain your meaning ?

For answer the young doctor stepped 
back pointing to the bed, Jasmin ap 
proached doubtfully.

“ Pierre !” cried the woman shrink­
ing back with a groan. “ Do not look 
at me like that% Have I not suffered 
enough already ?”

Jasmin’s stern gaze never softened.
" You who ruined my life and dis- 

to speak to me of

* The woman nodded sympathetically.
I " Mademoiselle is tired. Mademois­
elle should try and rest."

" Ksme," said a voice at her elbow, 
" you look worn out. It is well you are 
near homo. You shouldn't he out m this

Ah, lieue," she said, turning to give 
him her hand, “ duty, not pleasure, 
brings me out.”

“ Doubtless. Duty was ever your 
watchword, but you are too delicate to 

work much longer. Listen

grief,months
Bettine knocked and entered ; her 

arms were lull of water lilies. “From 
Mgr. Lasson for mademoiselle, sue
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droop _of her brown head : loot
U'The’summer drifted by ; August was 
near at hand ; the Holds were bright 
with wild flowers. Bettine went eaoh 
morning before the dew hail dried and 
gathered groat howls of purple-hued 
figs. Granddemaman gave little parties 
whore canteloupes and watermelons and 

made from the fragrant may pop 
Itene was

mmgood enough to nsHI
Ksme. 5 It is three years now since you 
left the Brule. You look scarcely a day 
older,” bending his earnest eyes on hers, 
“ but I am uot as young as I once was, 
and one grows so heartsick waiting.

They had reached the private hospital 
where she worked. Over its walls an 
acacia tree had thrust its branches, and 
in its shade they paused.

” she said gently, my true 
Have I uot

■
If uot convenient
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Clement Delfts, the doctor s son, but, 
though Granddemaman watched Kamo .>Kene> 
narrowly, she could detect d‘"eT'e"”® kind friend, is it my fault ?
treato “them Mik^with a gentle cour- be.?FOTget" vou B^me ? You know not

‘^sTm^Tsmint^ro '«re- ^^Ue," cried a maid, 

quent at first. Pierre had become well - dowb the path, "is that you ? Dr. 
known. Dis Invention was a great sue- Lab»aIlolie is asking for you. A poor 
cess, and ho was what Jeanne had proph- who Was run down by a motor
esied he would be-a rich man. Jeanne car has juat been brought in, and she 
wrote very rarely. Her letters told haa donb uothmg hut call for you. 
little of herself, but much of the gay
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graced my
m the harsh reply the nurse, bend­
ing over the sufferer, stooped and lifted 
the poor marred face to her bosom.

loved you,” she said in a low 
“ be merciful—she has uot long
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say will scare your mind 
id ease it in another, 
have been hard proved 

ou like a book, John—bv 
ch that old villain vaid 
the necklace. You have 
Iwell upon it ; you l,„ve 
iiake light of it for the 
oen ; but on the whole it 
du more than even this 
y.”
have done

I

so, Jeremy 
ould once have believed 
without much belief, it i* 
manners, that it make» 
Only think of loving 

liiuk of kissing her ; and 
'lug that her father had 
life of mine !"

said .Master 3ti 
very voice, “of Lorna 

hu, of Lorna kissing 5 on, 
the while saying to her- 
i's father murdered mine.' 
in Isforna’s way, as well a*s 

way. How one-sided all

at it in fifty ways, and yet 
»me of it. Jeremy, I con- 
hat I tried to make tin 
ly to bailie the Counselor, 
«use my darling needed 
lore it so, and bvhau
But to you in secret l 
o say that a woman may 
easier than a man may " 
1er nature is larger, my 
truly loves, although her 
?r. Now, if 1 can ease you 
et burden, will you bear, 

and courage, the other 
>n you ?” 
iy best," said I. 
u do more,” said he ; and

HE CONTINUED.

ME OF THE LILIES
as flooding the cane fields; 
?d among the myrtles and 
;e blooms of the syringas 
he ground. Down in Ksme 
b corner, whore the sweet 
s fragrance, a cluster of 

wy heads. “ Marriage 
1 Metre Jasmiu had said a 

iast — “ marriage lilies, 
r you and me." 
in bloom now, aud up the 

ilong the bayou a wedding 
t wound its happy way. 
min, dressed in blue, with 
hat shading his face, had 

eg room, but the white-clad 
do had not been the little 
a short time ago, but her 
i, the friend who had been 
her, who had shared her 
deuces, whose beauty 110 
>ught of denying, but who 
too indolent to be gener-

•y si de had noted Jasmin's 
th indignation ; had seen 

the pretty, brown-eyed 
mne Tuition, and had mar- 
f. But he had bad nothing 
imself, and as Ksme sang 
rers aud laughed with the 
the lanes, they imagined 
veil with her and that she 
e one to break the engage­

nt, when Granddemaman 
lie lights 
;ill, when the frogs in the 
crickets in the china trees 
the silence, when the door 
dosed behind her and there 
near to see, who was there 
sleepless hours, of bitter 
» slow-breaking of a girl's

•e should love Joanne had 
Ksme ; in her humility she 

f the beauty that the Brule 
it that he should be cold 
ith her, should frown when 
ar, should move away to 
ig her, that was the mys- 
?lty of it all.
temed to worship her ; had 
le, so full of thought for her. 
mi one long holiday until, 
vividly she recalled the 

le came home from the con- 
she had been at school, 
jne to meet her—at Ksme's 
was a long ride from the 

no bayou and when they 
ired around the bend of the 
lad run down to her gate 
them. Jeanne had leaned 
orse, murmuring graceful 
?ting, and even in that mo- 
îce Ksme saw that she had 
he wild slip of a girl had 

this was a woman, edu- 
- possessed, accomplished, 
not fail to notice her beauty, 
‘d at him apprehensively, 
ear clutched at her heart, 
e turned and spoke to her 
tout the usual smile or hand- 
emed to suddenly see down 
h of the future, 
the beginning. Afterwards 
seemed to go wrong. She

were out and the
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eally Cure 
lick Kidneys
so get the liver and bowels 
h DR. A. W. CHASE'S 
Y and LIVER PILLS

isn't it, that the intimate 
he liver and kidneys should 
j long overlooked ?
)r. A. XV. Chase’s Kidney and 
>we their wonderful success 
nition of this most essential

ire regular, healthful action 
and bowels, and thereby at 
a burden from the kidneys 
them to strength and vigor, 
no way you can so quickly 

If of backaches as by using 
Chase's Kidney and Liver

s disappear, biliousness aud 
1 is overcome, digestion im- 
you feel fine in every way. 
e use of experimenting with 
I medicines of uncertain and 
le, when you can be sure oi 
iuits by the use of Dr. A. \VT. 
Iney and Liver l’ills. One 
. 2r> cts. a box, all dealers, 
m, Bates & Co., Toronto, 
free copy of Dr. Chase’s
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