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Maxwell glanced impatiently
B toh, The dranghty railwey

. The speaker paused a moment.
~ *'I had been invited for the hunting

tformy, which ‘he had e

i
o train,
?aiﬁng place; yet he continued

ame face to face with a

,,::Uccuw-lookiug man in ecclesiastical
K!Tf‘l';)hil 1"’ he cried, hwoluntarl_ly.

The priest looked at the speaker in
gstonishment.

#8ir," he hegan.

Hugh Maxwell laughed.

“po you not know me—me,
Maxwoll 2"

The priest held forthk his hand.

«Hugh Maxwell ! Yes, yes it is!
You must pardon me, but I was en-
Isrosscd in my own thoughts. What
a length of time since we were
gether in Clongowes !"’

“Twenty years,”’ Hugh Maxwell an-
gwered promptly. ‘“‘Now you are a

Hugh

priest, 1 see.”
“Yes."
“Father Blake. The old name came
qeadily to my tongue,”” Hugh Max-
well said. ““Are you travelling far?”
“To Fenmore.”’
“Then our ways lie together as far
as the junction. Here is our train.
Tl find an empty carriage.”’
In a few moments the two were in

a first'class compartment; and an
obliging official, in response to
Hugh's whisper, locked the door of
the carriage.

“Now.”” he cried, gleefully. ““We
can have a—"’

He stopped suddenly. The priest
lay back deadly pale against the

cushions.

“No, no !"" TFather Blake gasped,
as Hugh lowered the window. *‘The
faintness is passing off. Don’t call.
You need not be alarmed.’’

The color came gradually back to
tho pripst's face; but the train was
speeding through the suburbs of the
city when he spoke again.,

“I am used, in a measure, to these
attacks. The least exertion or ex-
citement. brings one on.””

“You should see a doctor.””

“I came to Dublin for that pur-
pose.

“Well 2" 5

The priest smiled.

“Sir Christopher was not hopeful.
Indeed, he warned me that my life
<an not be a long one.”’

It was some minutes before Hugh
Maxwell spoke.

“Have you been ill long ?'’

“A year or so,™ Father Blake re-
plied. “Now, let us talk of your-
sell. What have you been doing ?
You were called to the bar, I know.”

“I never practised,” observed Hugh
“My uncle’s only son was drowned
ten years ago. Since then I have
lived at Maxwell Towers, and man-
#ged the factories and the -estate.”

“Oh ! And are you married,
Hugh *”*

Hugh shook his head.

“And why ?—excuse the question,
Please.’

“To answer it involves a
that might, only tire you.’”

“No. no :  You do not know how
0iten T have thought, of you in jquiet
Fermore.””

“Well, then,”” Hugh said, with g
slort laugh, “‘at present I am seck-
g a wife, My uncle’s father was
& convert to Catholicity, and the
DXt heir after me—the estate is en-

tailed—ig g rabid Ulster Protestqnt.
Wou gee 2 o

“Not exactly,” :
b My uncle fears the estate may
Pass into Protestant hands. He has
Jaken & tremendous interest in his
eople.  He has = built a church,
. €Bools, libraries for his tenants and
Vorkers. Indeed, Maxwell Towers is
fOW the centre of a little Catholic
| olony. Tt is in Angrim, you know.”’
Father Blake nodded,

“Well, my uncle dreads that the
i ®tate may become the property of
. Cousin, Rupert Maxwell; so he is)

shly anxious that I  should

story

|
do VA

a ~and the house was filled with
s ter of an hour previous to ‘the
sime appointed for the departure of
was scarcely a pleasant
to

up and down rather than seek
mrowdad waiting-room. Suddenly
thin,

to-

| gitl’s whereabouts she knew nothing.

a merry, fun-loving party. Mrs. Tal-
bot was an ideal hostess, very Kind |
and courteous to all her guests. To-
wards Mary Norreys both she and
her husband showed much comsider-
ation, and the girl had a very sin-
cere affection ror both, particularly
for Talbot.” Well, at the end of the
season some big personage or other
visited the neighborhood, and  the
country people decided to give a ball
in the Duke's honor. Mrs. Talhot had
a very valuable necklace and some
other fewels down from Dublin to
wear on the occasion; and on  the
night before the ball the necklace was
stolen. Talbot was much annoyed—
the necklace had heen an heirloom—
and detectives were called in. They
did not succeed in recovering the ar-
ticley but some suspicion attached it-
self .to Mary Norreys."
‘“Well 2
““At Mrs. Talbot's urgent solicita-
tion, the matter was hushed up.”’
“Perhaps  the girl was innocent,’”
Father Blake said.
““She was innocent, though I, um-
fortunately, did not think so at the
time. I had been out in the evening
for a long walk, and had lost my
way, so that it was the dinner hour
when I was crossing a small plat-
form towards the house. The evening
was clear, and I was able to see a
couple who were concealed among the
trees and were not aware of my ap-
proach. One was a low-set, dissi-
pated-looking young fellow; the other
was Mary Norro_vs. She was handing
an oblong packet to her compamnion
when I caught sight of them. T got
away without attracting their at-
tentior. When the loss of the neck4
lace was discovered T was glad T had
kept to myself the knowledge of Miss
Norreys’ whereabouts that particular
evening,
for her.

You sce I cared very much
Indeed, T had made up my
mind to ask her to be my wife that
very evening.’’
“What became of the girl 2" Fa-
ther Blake inguired.
“I don’t know. Two vears later I
was in London, and at Euston sta-
tion I saw a man try to fling him-
sell under a passing train. I was able
to save him from instant death, but
next day he died in a hospital. The
authorities had my name and ad-
dress, and before he died he desired
to see me. Of course I went to the
hospital; and you can guess "my sur-
prise when I found the man to be the
same to whom I had seen Mary Nor-
reys give a packet on the night that
Mrs. Talbot’s necklace was stolen.
The poor fellow was suffering hor-
ribly, but he was quite sensible, ‘You
were a guest of Edward Talbot a
couplé of years ago,’ he said, as
approached the bed where he lay. ‘I
saw you once or twice and heard
your name.” I answered affirmative-
ly, and then the man astonished me
by declaring that he was Mrs. Tal-
bot’s brother.

“Both he and his sister had been
left. penniless at an carly age, and
had picked up a livelihood by means
not always respectable. Ned Talbot
met his sister at some seaside re-
sort, and married her, under the im-
pression that she had no living re-
latives, The brother had  sunk
lower and lower, and it was when he
was about to be arrested for for-
gery that he had gome to his bro-
ther-in-law’s place, hoping that Mrs.
Talbot might have sufficient money
at her disposal to help him. This
she had not; and, as her brother
threatened to appeal to Mr. Talbot,
shehndankedlhryNorreyat,ooarry
to him the package comtaining the
necklace. The poor chap was anxi-
ous that I should let his sister know
of his death. ‘And ‘tell her,” said he,
‘40 hide the truth no longer. I um-
derstand the girl that carried the
necklace to me was suspeted of
stealing it,’ ;

I attended the man's funsral, amd
then sought Mrs. Talbot. She ad-
mitted the truth, and told me how
Mary had kept silent rather than
bring sorrow to Mr. Talbot. Of the

e
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Father Blake
open window of
lage street. His

woman's voice
him.

in the

the narow stairs.

sister.
“¥You were
was it 2"’ :
tonishment.
“I was speaking
said.
“Mary !

ing very strangely !’

Hugh had

seized her hands in his.

said:
“Don’t speak so loudly.

received explanations
Blake’s parlor.

in

and then Mary spoke:

speak ?
his wife, and he had
she had a brother,

not wreck his happiness !
been gnod to me.

Dublin, hoping to find

see.

crecy.

as ‘Miss Blake's Mary.’
been very happy.’*

‘“We kept our secrat.’”’

the only guests;

performed the cercmony.

or teo later he died.

very happy.

and his aider and abettor

her who was

=
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‘“You are not fit to travel a :
he said. “I will see you safely home.
1 can send a wire to Mrs. Lawless.”
made no objection;
and that eveming Hugh stood at the
the vriest’s dining
room looking out on the Quiet  vil-
had retired;
and as Hugh stood thinking mourn-
fully 'of many«things, he heard
room

He was met
the top by a middle-aged lady whom
he already knew as Father Blake's '

speaking to someone, | S &
Miss Blake,’” Hugh cried. “To whom the charge of Sister Jane de Chan-

Miss Blake's face expressed her as-
to—Mary,"”’

What is her other name?’’
“Really, Mr. Maxwell, you are act-
Miss Blake
managed to say. ‘“Very strangely.
lcan'l. understand why—oh !’
brushed past the scau—;
dalized spinster to meet the woman
who emerged from a room to
lighted landing, and had, moreover,

“Mary ! | he cried,—‘Oh,
where have you been all these years?’’
Surprised as Mary Norreys
she kept her composure, and merely

So a very agitated trio made and
Father

Hugh told in a few words of
meeting with Mrs. Talbot's brother,

“Il knew it was the necldace I had
carried to the man, hut how could 1
Mr. Talbot was so fond of

never

I loft the
as soon as possible, and went
employment.
L couldn’t—I had no credentials, you
When 1 was almost starving,
I met Miss Blake and I told her my
story, having first bound her to se-
Then I fell ill, and when
was partially recovered she brought
me here, for I had been simply known
And I have

“My brother evem does not
Mary’s surname,’’ Miss Blake added.

Three weeks later there was a quiet
wedding in Fermose Church.
Maxwell’s uncle and Miss Blake were
and Father Blake,
much thinner and paler than before,
That af-
ternoon the priest had a much more
severe attack than usual, and a day

There are two or threq st urdy boys
now in the nursery
wers, and the elder Mr. Maxwell
‘‘He spoils the
ren dreadfully,” Mrs. Maxwell says,

of Maxwell To-

in

Have friends, not for the sake
receiving, but of giving.—Abihe Reux.

above
She was answering some ques-
tion that had been put to her,

““Oh, yes, the sheets are aired, Miss
Blake!”" the voice said; and
disregarding all conventionality and S
ceremony, left the room and ascendod I pervision of Father Caruana.

Hugh,

she

the

Mary, ! notexl
was,
Father

Blake is sleeping; come down stairs.
Miss Blake, won't you come, too 2"’

hig

known
Oh, no, 1 could
He had

house

know

Hugh

child-

tpe
work of spoiling is Miss Blake, who
is the trusted friend and advisor of
once known as ‘“Miss
Blake's Mary.”’—The Ave Maria.
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LIFE. AMONG INDIANS,
—— .

Forty-three years
Yakimas and the Colville Indian
tribes of Idaho and Washington s
the record of Father Joseph M. Ca-
ruana, of the Society of Jesus.

Father Caruvana is now at the head
of the mission at De Smet, Idaho, on
the Coeur d’Alene Reservation, 12
miles southeast of Tekoa. He has
been there since the mission was es-
tablished, in  1880. He performs
the triple duties of priest, teacher
and postmaster at the little Indiam
village, but finds time to entertain
his friends and takes delight in mnar-
rating his unique experien':os among
the red men.

a

At De Smet is located a school for
Indian boys taught by one of the
brothers of the Society, under the su-
The
at present by
about forty-five pupils. There is
also a convent and a school for In-
i dian girls with an averagao attendance
of about fifty pupils.

. school is attendea
at

This is under
tal, Mother Superior. She has the
assistance of two teachers. Girls are
admitted to these schools as young
as four or five years, and can remain
as many yvears as they wish. The
course of study is almost identical
with that taught in any school of tha
State. White girls are also receivad
1| at the school, but are taught in so-
| parate classes from the
dren.

Indian chil-
Father Caruana began his labors
among the Coeur d'Alene Indians in
1862. Of the iIndians then inhabit-
ing the Northwest, this tribe

was
as being the most treacherous
{ and cruol. Their territory had never
[been invaded by a white man, ex-
the
Jesuits and a few agents of the Hud+
son Bay Company. On account of
the ferocity of the Coeur d’Alenes the

cept. one or two missionaries of

letter feared to establish permanent
agencics, as they had dome with the
F laitheads, Kalispells and other peace-
ably disposed tribes. But from dense
ignorance they have been brought to
a degree of enlightenment and hones-
ty. Well tilled sleek horses,
and barns and money in bank
possessed of the industri-
ous, while the moral and mental con-
dition

fields
are

hy many

of the tribe has been vastly
improved, says Father Caruana.
“When I arrived among thesa In-

dians they were in a state of degra~
dation bordering on the brute crea-
tion. The Catholic religion,
bined with
continual

to
com-

patient treatment
instruction,

and
has brought
them to a high degree of civilization
and rescued them from the darkness
1|of polygamy and superstition, with
their train of vices, which formerly
reigned supreme among them. Pre-
vious to the advent of the Jesuit fa-
thers cruelty and treachery were the

best known characteristics of this
people.  They did not even dare to
trust cach other, but neighboring

camps of the same tribe were in con-
stant fear of surprise and deception
—perhaps of robbery and massacre.

““The which  has heen
wrought since thien has been truly

wonderful, and can only be ex;

change*

r-
ed by the theory that it was caused
by the grace of God working in their
hearts. An incident
this point.

may illustrate
At the breaking out of
the Nez Perce war Chief Joseph sent
a deputation of several warriors
meet the Coeur d'Aleres and
suade them to join the Nez Perces in
war against the whites. Chief Seltice
acted as spokesman for the Coeur
d’Alenes, and said: ‘I ask first of &ll

is

to

whether you know that we are Ca-
tholics ?” They answered, ‘Yos, waea
know.” “Then go back to Joseph

and tell him we shall fight none but
him and his people should they cross
the line of our own land, to drive
them away.” The Nez Perce warriors
then asked to shake hands as good
friends before leaving. Scltice then
stretched himself to his full height
and said, ‘We cannot shake hands co-
vered with human blood.’ The smis-
saries of Joseph departed and hever
again had the temerity to cross the
territorial line of the Coeur d’Alenes,

“I wish to relate another incident
of tha Nex Perce which tends to
throw some light on the true charac-
ter of the people of this tribe. Dur-
ing that war there wero several white
families scattered over this country
who became frightened at reports of
massacres perpetrated by Nez Yerce
Indiams,. and, feari:
among the Coeur d'Alenes, they ex-
pected to meet & similar fate. -

of missionary
work among the Coour d'Alencs, the

OR *
Fruit with tonics make th
tion, biliousness, headach
- Iam taking Pruit

!

atany price.

FRUIT LIVER TABLETS *
em., The natural remedy for constipa-

tives
DA ever used fm:'slom-:h and Liver Trouble,

At druggists—50e. a box.
Manufactured by FRUIT-A-TIVES LIMITED, Ottawa.

kidney and skin diseases.

and must u; they are the best remedy I
would not be without them
Mrs. FRANK BUSH, Essex, N.B,

tation and decided to pPut two relia-
ble young memssin charge of each
abandoned ranch to tala care of
everything until thq owners’ fears
had subsided and they had returned
to their homes. The frightend re-
fugees soon became aware of the sin-
cerity of purpose and generosity
the Indians. They returned to their
homes and were extremely thankful
for the kindness and magnanimity of
their dusky neighbors, who would
accept no compensation for their ser-
vices.

A change has been
wrought in the mamner of living and
material welfare of the Coeur d'Ale-
nes, as well as in their moral and
spiritual natures, since Christianity
was introduced among them.

of

wonderful

Their
former methods of obtaining a live-
:lihood were almost entirely by humit-
ing and fishing,
mented to

which was supple-
some extent by digging
and curing camas root, which were
found in great abundance in swampy
land near the present site of

mission and other places on the
servation. A few cattle of inferior
quality were raised and a few patches
of potatoes and other root criops cul-
tivated. Their principal article of
dress was a blanket furnished by the
Government,

the

T~

and their places of
abode were tepees—a number of poles
placed together in a conical shape
with an aperture at the top, and the
sides covered with the skins of ani-
mals killed in the chase. The blan-
kets have now boch supplanted to a
great extent by the dress of civiliza-
tion. Comfortahle cottages and huil
dirgs of modern invention have dis-
placed the tepee, and well cultivated
and improved farms mark the pro-
gress from an age of sav agery to an
era - of enlightenment
prosperity,’”

and material

KEEP CHILDREN WELL,

If you want to keep your children
hearty, rosy and full oi life during
the hot weather months, give them

an occasional dose of Baby's Own
Tablets. This medicine will prevent
all forms of stomach and howel

troubles which carry off so many lit-

tle ones during the hot summer

if they come on unexpectedly. It is

just the medicine for hot weather

troubles, because it always does goox
and can never do harm, as it is gua-

months, or it will cure these troubles *

French View of Ireland's Literary
Revival

M. Augustine Filon, writing in the
Journal des Debats, gives a brief
but inceresting French impression of
the literary renaissance that has be-
come so familiar to American read-
ers. After noting the rise of the
various Irish  societies—Li terary, .
Folks l'ml\i Text; after a word for
the onal Yheatre at Dublin  and
the plays of Mr, Yeats, who, as he
puts it, “‘seems to be recognized by
everylbody as the Victor Hugo of this
Irish pleiad,”” M. Filon interprots the
whole movement, both in 1ts Irish
and its English aspect, as ‘‘the olda
duel beginning again, no longer in the
field of material and political inter4
osts, but in the
idea."”

realm of sentiment
Thus, from this French
point of view, ‘‘the Land League of
twenty-five years ago lives in the
Gaelic League, and Mr. Yeats in Par-
uell became poet and dramatist.’’

In the Irish Theatre M. Filon finds
not so much real drama as “‘poetry
fact, through-
out this new literature, above all in

and

in concrete form.”” In

Yeats—“with charm of originality
and fancy, and now and then the
grand compelling accent of the am-

cient Ceits''—he finds “first, an ideal-
Ism vague but immense, which seems
to derive its force consciously or un-
consciously from Catholic inspiration
and which ranges itself scornfully
against the vulgar and grasping com-
mercialism of the Anglo-Saxon. Then

a patriotism which our own, ardent
as it is, can not comprehend. The
explanation of it all is in the fact

that Ireland's ideal of herseli is ne-

ver realized, never ine gt oed; she

hovers always aloft in memory or
dream untouched by the stains of vo-
ality. An actual living country may
compromise its honor, may make it-
self ridiculous or corrupt; hut the
ideal land keeps over the intvitable
loveliness of things divided—or reali-
ties: but half reevealed,”

And again—‘‘The Irish tempera-
ment knows naught of seeking its
blessings in this world; it is divinely
idle and contemplative. Iraland still
lives that life of the olden time that
ran so much slower and deeper,

wonderfully

S0
The individual
was fully aware of his own being; he
was not, as to-day, swept along in
great social currents absorhod by
the collective mass of which he is but,

deeper,

ranteed free from opiates and harm-
ful drugs. 1t is good for children at I
every stage from birth onward, and
will promptly cure all their minor
ailments. Mes.  J. J. McFarlane,
Aubrey, Que., says —""My
troubled with colic until I
Baby’s

baby was
gave him
Own Tablets, and they
promptly cured him, when he
is a little out .of sorts, I give him a
dose of Tablets, and them promptly
being him back to his usual health.’
You can get the Tablets from
druggist, or they will be sent by
mail at 25 cents a box hy writing
The - Dr. Williams Co.,
Brockville, Ont.

—————

A PERSISTENT NEST BUILDER,

Now

your

Maedicine

One of The most energetic nest
builders is the marsh wrens; in fact,
he has the habit to such a degree
that he camnot stop with one nest,
but goes on buildiug four or five in
rapid succession. And there is no-
thing slovenly about his work, ei-
ther. Look among the cattails in
the nearest marsh, even within the
limits of a great city, and you will
find his little woven balls of reed
stems, with a tiny round hole in the
side. 'There is a certain method even
in his madness, for the nest in which
his wife is brooding her seven or
eight eggs is less likely to be found
when there are so many empty omes
around. Then, too, he uses the
others as roosting places for  him-
self.

“Clarence, dear,” said the bride of
three short weeks, reproachfully, “it
was after midnight when you got
home last night.’’ :
“Well, if that fsn’t fust
man,”” growled Clarence.

like a wo- |

a molecule, The Irish poetry
gives us something of those feelinga
s0 intense, so porsonal, that made
the charm of that existencel Humble,
rustic life atiracts it, and solitude
for it has irresistible fascination.’’

In the following passage M. Filom
makes a significant point: “Yet the
Celtic soul comes to nature, not
the manner of Rousseau or Words-
worth, to comfide to her own emo-
tions, to impose upon her its own
inner states of feeling, to demand of
her a sympathy she cannot give; ra-
ther does it lay itself upon  her ho-
som as if to sleep and dream, to he-
come imbued with her calin  and
strength, to forget and lose itself in
ber, to fly with the winds and flow
with the waters until it feels across
ite passing flesh the sweep of the
sublime breath, the infinite stirring
of universal life."

Whether this Trish poetry is to “‘en-
noble itself with masterpioces’ or
to continue, “only a repertoirs of
poetic impressiond;’”” whether it will
actually succeed in ‘‘reviving the
language that belongs to it,”” or will
“pend the idlom of the odious Sas-
senach to the expression of unwont-
od sentiments.”” Mr. Filon invokes
some scored of years o settle.—-N.Y¥Y.
Freeman's Journal.

in

What is the most beautiful thlng”.
the world ? The capacity for affection
in the human hear{. A loving heart
can make & plain face shine, gild the
humblest home, convert trifles into-
precious heirlooms. A few faded flow-
ers, some bit of sword Knot or scab-
bard chaxiga to untold value uuder its
consecrating touch. What is 1t




