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The handwriting which was a
female one, was unknown to him;
he eagerly opened it and turned to
the signature- it was from Amy
Travers—his mother's dear and
early friend. “I cannot bring my-
self to believe,” she wrote, ‘‘that so

many letters of mine addressed to!

you could remain unanswered if
they had reached you, and I there-
fore dispatch this by a trusty mes-
senger, who will deliver it into the

|
‘and was likely to die, my husband
“was summoned to pay the fine, and
,he pleaded my sickness, but they
~answered T was & recusant, and,
raccording to law all sickness among
ithemw is reckoned as rebellion
against the queen's majesty.”

Lady Travers pronounced her last
sentance with so comical a tone,
that Walter could not forbear smil-
‘ing, although there was no mirth
'in his heart.

“Well,"" continued she, ‘‘we bear

hands of nonc save vourself.”

“We are at Morris House, not!it with tolerable cheerfulness for
seven miles distant, and greatly do | the present, and I, for one, would
I desire to see you, for the child of not change with the queen on her
my well-beloved Alice, and the Com-;throne;' but enough of myseli. My
panion of my boys is ever dear to}dea»r_\\' alter, let me hear somewhat
my heart. We tarry here not how you have fared since you left
much longer; come without delay, I,Castle de Lisle. Ah! you will not

7

e
S Pre an

Ao
Aave

IV

5 inferior. J///lfey Sarme

beseech you.”
Walter's present mood was a ripe

one for indignation; to have his let-|

ters intercepted, as he now well
understood they were, was an in-
sult he could not brook. He turned
to retrace his steps to Apswell
Court, and perceived the messenger
awaiting an answer.

“Did you divine ’twas
you met me?”’ demanded he.

“Yes, my Lord, an’ it please you,
these are times when a man's eyes
had need to be sharp. I am an old
servant in the Travers family, and
well knew I the late Baron and
Baroness de Iisle—God rest their
souls!—and I traced the likeness in
your face, my lord, as I came near
you, and I thought some good angel
had sent you thus early in my way
for it would have been a hard busi-
ness at the Court, I reckon.”

I when

“I mizht as well be a prisoner, at

once,’’ said Walter, angrily, to him-
self; “I will let I,ord Beauville sce
how far I can be schooled.”

“Return to Lady Travers,” said
he aloud, “and say I will be with
her anon,. I thank thee, {riend, for
the service thou hast done me,”
and Walter offered all the money
he had about him for the messen-
ger's acceptance, but it was sturdi-
ly refused and he set out with all
speed on his journey home, while
Walter returned to Apswell Court.

It created no surprise among the
grooms when Walter ordered his
horse and rode out, for he was
frequently accustomed to do so at
that hour. Walter rode quickly,
and he was glad, in the rapid
motion, to lose some sense of the
aching thoughts that had filled his
mind. He was very much pleased at
the prospects of his visit; the name
of Amy Travers had been mention-
ed in that one memorahle conversa-
tion with his mother, and the
thought of seeing old friends who
knew nothing of his present
struggele, and would take him away
from it, as it were, comforted him,
and the delay of the hour of de-
cision delighted him, as it ever
does, when we want to make our
will and God’s will agree together,

Warm was the greeting {from
John Travers, while his lady clasp-
ed Walter in her arms as though
he had been her own child.

“I will leave you alone,* said
John, smiling, ‘for I know you
have much to say;” and he quitted
the room.

There was no trace of early
beauty left on the pale worn face
of Lady Travers, only the sweet-
ness or placid calm of a spirit re-
signed amidst privations, content
amidst trials.

Neither of Walter's college com-
panions were there. Basil was at
Rome, about to receive the priest’s
orders, and William was at the
usual residence of the family.

“But we,” said Lady Travers, are,
frequently obliged to change our re-
sidence to escape {rom the spying
which is carried on. Truly, our
homes are no longer our own. We
are impoverished, too, with the’
heavy fines that are laid on us. We:
have had to dismiss many of our |
servants, and William,” continued |
_she, “hath to labor hard in looking |
over the estates.’ {

“What are these fines?'' inquired|
Walter; “I feel as if 1 were ignor-
ant of all that goes on now.”

“Fvery Sunday we do not go to

church we are fined twelve marks

each person, then by another act,
every month twenty marks, and if
it can be proved that we are ab-
sent twelve months, then it is two
hundred pounds; and you can there-
fore well imagine it becomes neces-
sary for us to move {rom place to
place, that it may be impossible
to prove this. Nay, you would
hardly credit it, Walter, but some
months since I fell grievously sick,

{
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| believe me how I sorrowed for you
‘when I heard that she was gone,
‘the meek and holy Alice; but it was
at the time of my sickness, and I
icould not write; indeed I thought
I should follow her speedily, but so
| God willed it not. And what of
' Isabel? and how fare you with the
| Beauvilles? and how do
'for the [uture?

| Poor Walter! Dissimulation was

i

[very foreign to his nature. The in-|

iterest and affection that Lady
jTravers lavished on him touched
1him deeply; he longed to tell her!
all, and yet he could not. Had he,
iresolved to sacrifice Constance, he i
‘could have thrown himself as it;
' were, on a mother's sympathy, and :
‘told her all his grief; but the fiery :
cstruggle, the half-formed sin was
[not fit for her, who met sacriﬁces}
i with smiles, who counted losses but |
‘gaing. She saw the reserve quickly, !
|for, indeed, Walter was confused, al-!
{most incoherent; and after a few:
tattempts to break it down, she
‘changed the subject, and began to|
italk of Basil, of Rheims, and of'
| Father Mordaunt. No, this did not.
succeed. Walter inwardly writhed:
under it, and could scarcely retain
his composure. Lady Travers {felt
perplexed and alarmed, and breath-
‘ed a secret, wordless prayer, that |
'the child of her loved friend might !
not depart from them unconsoled. !
| The door opened at this moment,
rand her husband eutered, accom-
%panied by another gentleman,
iwhose dress was dusty and travel-
istained. His riding-hat was re-
moved as he entered, and thus dis-
played a head and face that once
seen could never be forgotten; the
face was oval, but the forehead
broad and open, and the auburn
"hair cut short showed the temples;
i the chin was pointed, and the short
‘mustache and beard were of the
.same color as the hair; the nose
'acquiline; and the general expres-
i the face one of extreme

i

sion of
‘calmness; and the while the eagle
‘glance of the deep-set eyes, told of
ithe fire of genius and the ardent
“soul within, the lines traced on the
.face spoke of many an inward con-
‘flict, of hard study, of wearing
thought, and of masterv over self.
As Lady Traver's eves fell on him,
ishe uttered almost a cry of delight,
‘and going {orward, knelt for
.moment to receive a blessing. Wal-
ter, who drew back into the shade,
yet could not take his eyes from

"the stranger's face; and now that

he smiled as he warmly geeeted
t Lady Travers, there was something
‘inexpressibly winning in the count-
tenance which the smile lighted up

, so radiently. At the same moment
‘while conversing with Sir John and

this lady, and answering some eaget |

jenquiries of the latter, his eye per-
‘ceived and scauned Walter with a
‘searching glance. At last Lady
Travers turned round and exclaim-|
led:

“Come forward, Walter; here is a
pleasure for you we did not, indeed
forsee. Father, this is Walter, Baron
de Lisle, and, Walter, you see be-!
fore you Father Campian.”

(To be continued.)
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“I 'maintain,” she said raising
her voice, ““that the old and oft re-
peated assertion, ‘that women talk
| more than men,” has no foundation
in fact.”
“Then why,” asked the man in]

that case, ‘‘is our common language

universally called  the mother
tongue?”’

She—Oh, Jack! Do you know,
Mr. Gibbon punctuated his tire

yesterday.

He—You mean “punctured,” my
dear.

She—Well, anyway, he came to a

you plan |
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Men’s
First Quality
Coon Coats

Our stock of Coon Coats is perhaps
the largest ever shown-—It's certainly
the finest as regards quality. Every
skin is prime No. 1 grade, beantifnily
shaded, full furred, and are made up
into coats that are the best that’s
possible to buy.

$60.00 and up.

'Fur Lined Coats

Great care has been exercised in
producing a most superior lot -Fine
beaver shells, Marmot lined, Otter,
Rat collars.
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|
|

|
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|
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$45.00

Best Rat lined, with collars of Otter
or Persian Lamb, upwards

$75 00

Write for Catalogue “* B."”’

HAMMOND
THE FURRIER
430 Main Street

Dept. B.

Special Notice to all . . .
Members o e Catholic Club

Look Neat and Tidy £ &£ o &
Keep your Clothes Well Pressed and Cleaned
And Have Them Done at the £ £ &£

Maple Leaf Renowating Works
125 cAlbert Street, Winnipeg

TELEPHONE 432

Mention this advertisement when you call

——

FINE WHISKIES.
JOHN DEWA

R & SONS, LTD.

Extra Special Liqueur, - - - - per bottle, $1.50
Special Liqueur, - - - - - - “ 1.25
Extra Special, - - - - - - ‘ 1.10
Special, - - - - - - - - ¢ 1.00

The RICHARD-BELIVEAU CO., LTD., Wine Merchants,
PHONE 133 330 MAIN STREET, WINNIPEG.

Mail Orders Promptly Attended to

1K

1HTY
It Saves You
‘Money and Time

When you come to me for treat-
ment for the eyes. I give you the
benefit of my 15 vears experience
—during which time I have suc-
cessfully treated thousands of cases.

The Glasses

You get from me will be scien-
tifically fitted — correctly fitted—
and will relieve all aching sensa-
tions in your optical nerves.

Consultation and
Examination

Costs onlv your time—while my
prices for glasses are exceedingly
moderate,

Dr. Mecklenburg
THE EYE SPECIALIST

207 Portage — Just off Main, at
Davidson’s Jewelry Store.
Phone 1426.

————
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XMAS FURNITURE
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The Perplexing
Question . . .

What shall T give for a present
is easily settled here ; articles
that will suit and please any
member of the household.

MUSIC CABINETS
CHIFFONIERS
EASY CHAIRS
GOLD CHAIRS

CHINA CABINETS
PARLOR CABINETS
LADIES' DESKS
FANCY ROCKERS
BRASS TABLES TABOURETTES
BRASS BEDS FOOT STOOLS
CENTRE TABLES

And all other lines carried by a
high class furniture house. Will
be glad to have you look through
our stock. Select mnow, will
deliver Xmas.

Scott Furniture Co.

Largest Dealers in Western
Canada

276 MAIN STREET

full stop.

“The ‘FLOUR’ of the Family”

OGILVIE'S HUNGARIAN

—O

|

Every Package, Sack or Barrel carries with it
our Guarantee of BEST QUALITY

The Ogilvie Flour Mills Co., Limited.

—

MASON & RISCH

Will, during the month of December, present every
purchaser of a Piano with from

.. $40.00 to $100.00 . .

Following our custom of many years we allow a dis-
count of 10 per cent. on all Pianos sold during the month
of December.

This is a discount that counts, for this is the only
month of the year that you can get it.

We can sell all the Pianos we can make at regular
prices, but we do not like to break through an old and
long established custom.

SEE 9HEM ABOUY IT NOW.
Warerooms at 356 Main Street.

I'M HAPPY!

WHY P

Because 1 have at last found a place where I can get my linen laundered
just right. and my suits pressed and cleaned to look like new. Their Dye
Work s O.K. At 309 HARGRAVE STREET (Telephone No. 2300)
you will find

&~ The Modern Laundry and

Dye Works Coy., Ltd. ..

Located in buildings erected specially for their work. Their line of mac-
hinery \operated by experts) is the most modern that money can buy:
Their expensive Water Softening Plant furnishes soft water for washings
saving the company the cost of chemicals and soap, and our linen does not
rot, crack and tear in pieces. I recommend their work. Give them 3
trial and enjoy life.—Yours truly,—~HAPPY JOHN.

Special Attention Given to Consignments from Country Towns.

I - e e oo w/
J. P. RALEIGH, D.D.S. Dr. J. McKenty,

DENTIST OFFICE : BAKER BLOCK,
RESIDENCE : 232 DONALD STREET’
536% MAIN STREET

TELEPHONES 863
Cor Main and James Sts. | OFFICE 641. RESIDENCE 19

TEL. 1074,
Christie Block,

Patrons will confer a favor on the publishers of the ‘‘Review’’ by mentioning its name when they call upon the advertisers




