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LEGENDS AND STORIES

of the Holy Child Jesus,

France,

MY LITTLE DOLL,
CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK, ;

** Nasty, cross thing, 1 hate )r,u‘,'
retorted Agnes. “Poor little doll,
perhaps she's dreadfully uncomfortable
out in the cold all this while. 1 lfil("
you, and so does my little doll for wish
ing me not to find her

Then she burst out crying, begged
nurge’s pardon, and finally knelt down
by the altar of the Holy Child, and
begged Him to make her more goutls
and unselfish, and above all tofind her
little doll.

“If you will, dear Jesuns, I will be
such a éoml girl,” she sobbed. *“ I will
give all my pocket money to the poor

Two days passed, and no one had
claimed the reward for the little doll
The Countess was in despair, for her
little girl had grown so thin, and
looked so ill, with a white face, and
two bright red spots on her checks,
and seemed so listless that it was evi
dent she would soon be very ill. Oue
afternoon she resolved to try to per
suade the little girl to go away quietly,
She had been telling her stories of the
saints and their trust in God, and tried
to convince the child that he who trusts
in the Heavenly Father with firm, un
shaken confilence is always consoled,
It was half past G. Agnes was lying
on the hearth rug in front of the fire
when they heard a knock at the front
door.

“I must go and dress for dinner,
darling,” said the ( * Papa
must have invited some one to dine
with us.”

““Ishall come with you," said Agnes
following her mother to the door lead
ing to her mother's private staircase,

Agnes was very curious, howevar,
and she pecped into the salon before

untess.

running upstairs, to sgee who had
come,

““ Mother,” said she, ““what can it
be? Itisan abbe and a little beggar

girl,

A sudden thought flaghing into her
mind, she darted back into the salon,
before her mother could stop her, and
found herself face to face with a tall
priest, with dark, kind eves and snow
white hair and such a gentle express
ion. Ho was standing by the fire,
holding the little ragged girl's hand,
and re-assuring her, for ghe seemed
very shy.

Agnes herself was seized with a sud
den fit of shyness, and did not speak; in
fact, she was just going to run away
again when her mother came into the
room.,

““My servant has told me to w
owe the pleasure of Monsieur le Cu
visit,” she said with hoy ious smile
‘“Buat before all things, pray rem
your coat, for youmust be wet throuel
Joseph, take Monsieur Jo ( ure's

and ask Monsie Conte to come
““Thi le friend of mine,
Monsieur le Cure, caressing the

ragged girl, who blushed
down on the ground, ¢
little girl's doll

Here Agnes conld restrain her
longer, but rushed fr m
mother'’s ¢ch uir, where g
herself, and cried :

“Have vou got her? Oh, oi
to me quick, my own dear Jitgle |

‘CAgnes, you rude child. I am
ashamed of you," said he; mother very
much displeased, ¢ P, :
Monsieur le Cure ; s has been fret
ting ever since the litile doll was lost,”

‘T quite understand, ' gajq
le Cure, drawing a little
his pocket, giving it to the sager
child. U5ee,  Mademoigells,
child is not much worse for her g
the Rue St Marguerite, "

““Have you come all that way 2" gaid
Agnes.  “Iamsgo sorry.  Mamma wil]
seed you home in the carriage after
dinner, won't you, mamina ?"

‘* Certainly,” said her mother, < jf
Monsieur lo Cure will give us the
pleasure of hig company.  Aud now
you must go up to your nursery, and
take Monsieur Je Cure's little “friend
with you, and ask Nounou to lend her
some dry clothes, and be very polite,
and ask her to have tea with you, and
be very grateful to her for brin
you back your treasure,

“It is just the same, "
gleefully, ¢ Spp,
hurt in the least.

When the children were gone up
stairs to Nounou, Monsicur o Cure
told the Count anq Countess about his
little portegee, hor sad life

and ¢
found

behin

he had stat

ay forgive hap,

Mousien:
packet from

Your
1y in

ging

cald Agnes,
mamma, she isn't

and many

ittle while. !
I need of all sorts of things ; in fact, they could be trusted alone for a little while, !

have been half-starved with cold and
hunger this severe winter, ;

‘T think,"” he added, for the Count-
ess could not speak, the tears were
running down her cheeksat the thought
of 8o much mi
l my little charge
mother will be anxious

*“Oh, no, no,"” besought the Count
ess.  ** Besides, the little girl must be
evjoying hersell with Agnes in the
nursery, and it will take some little
time to find her some warm, dry
clothes.”

It was not till &:!

home

Perhaps her

0 that Monsicur le
Cure took leave of his kind hosts. The
Count ordered out the carriage and the
Countesg had a large hamper full of
good things for the sick woman put on
the box ; inside were warm blankets
and soft sheets for the bed of the sick
woman as well as for the little chil

dren.  The Countess promised, more
over, to go and visit the poor woman,
and to see what she could do for her
and the little children,

‘It is like the fairy-tales,” said
Madeleine, shyly taking the hand of
Mousieur le Cure, and kissing it.
$'Oh, Monsieur le Cure, how good you
are to us.’

“1," said the Cure, laughing.
“ Why it is the dear infant Jesus,
whom we have asked to bless us, who
has sent us all these good things for
mother, and such kind friends. "

““The little lady was so kind to me,
added the child.  “ She kissed me just
as if I had been a lady too, and waited
on me and said to-morrow she would
look through her- toys and give me
some for the little ones,

Great was the joy in that poor home
when Monsicur le Cure entered with
the hamper and the blankets, and told
the poor mother of the new friends the
good God had sent them They had
uever been so comforteble in their
lives before, and before going to sleep
they offered a prayer of fervent grati
tude to Him from whom “‘cometh every
good and every perfect gift.”

When Monsieur le Cure and Made
leine were gone, the Countess cama up
into the nursery to ask Nounou how
Agnes had behaved,

" Like a little lady,” said Nounou.
And then they talked for a long time
about the poor child, her sick parents,
aud her little brother anq sister,
Agnes hugged her little doll, and
prattied away to it all the time, until
her mother called the nursery maid to
undress her,

The child had been very restless at
night of late, since the loss of her little
doll, and had got into the habit of
waking up very often. She woke up
in the night, and wondered if it were
a dream that her little doll was coine
back, The house was very quiet.
s could hear Louise in the n Xt room
heavily in her
moon was shining in at the

or it was a clear, frosty might

breathing

» would always have the cur

dr that she might see {}
ring across the not
1ever caught themin the

y much as sh

if the
er than they
Lo one side, she started up in bed with
surprise. There, yes, it actual]y

her little doll kneeling before (he
of the Infant Jesus I
whom she had left safely (ucked up in
the little pink and white bed. And
the moonbeams fell on the sweet face
of the holy Child Jesus above the altar,
and Agnes that it was very sad
and that tears were running down Iis
cheeks

Agnes wa going to exclaim, when
a tiny soft woice fell on her ear li)
the tinkling of & my sic
** Dear Jesns,” it

was

hor own littla Aall

was the little dol}
praying, ‘* Agnes is indes d very self
ish, but she ig thoughtless and not
wicked. She hag been so indulged,
and has never kuown what it is to be
poor, or she would be kinder to others.
Forgive her, dear Lord ; teach her to
begin a new Jife : teach her to think
of the least of these Thy brethren, that
she may serve Thee, Little Made-
leine Leclere is one of Thine own
brave followers : poor and hungry and
cold, she never complains. Her little
brother and sister have no playthings
at all—nay, they have scarcely clothes
to cover them —but they love Thee and
are happy. Teach Agnes to love
them for Thy sake, O Jesus ; teach her
to deny herself and follow Thee, "

Then a cloud Passed over the moon,
all was dark anq still, and when it Was
light vin the daylight w

as stream

' A Y P

trials. Ho told them also what they l:::— H:}]”I‘({h,f,l :‘(,”“'[':.y(, :”\“'ly;\:‘l}“‘j »l\!_“'w
had never realizag before : that there | e I ! ‘n.‘\ [. ® vision
wera childrer am r the num! Mot 5 t‘ 8 oom to dres
Madeleine's littla brothar ny 1 b : : to her wsua
who had nes known : . o | : ) oh hit
have a playthi f kit t { : 3 “ ; ; n i
very oa ( ‘ : |

“ Ho jorl 1 " ; ¥ )
been to | ¢ : L
Kind-heartod i) [ 1 ¥ : \
06yes. ‘I wor indeed tha 51l . : :~ e ng thi
have kept it Did $hey know of ik ) e g t0deed - troe, Agng
reward 2" :L PR 5 l“[‘“ in 711 tiny chair on

\f i » Laule, and ke p
**No, indeed, "saiq Monsieur le Cure, | and smiling at it Dy ];;,i.l (I‘lu.nil\l'nli)_;

‘* Just to show you wl
they are : I went to 5ee them on Mop
day. They showed me the little play-
thing with great glee ; angd | was only
t00 pleased for them . but I said at th
time, if I find the little child who owns
that doll, wil] you give it to me?

answered with ready obedience t}
course they would do what T ¢
though I saw a look of diga
in their eyoes Chen o
day I came to see
the Rue Marbeuf. and happe
the affiches al ut the lost dolj, which I
at once recognized to ba none other
than the hing of m\ little Ir';\'\. 1

I was delighted, a they are sadly in

1at noble children

Thay |
1at of
ld them,

t
ppoint:
Ppointn

speak to nurse or L, mise, and was un
usually mild ang submissive

As soon as she had fi ished break
fast, she went to toy cuphoard

hor

¥, ‘* I had better take |

g0 she stepped down to hm’c‘a chat
| with the housekeeper, and !“oum' was
busy helping the housemaids, t<,'1"n
! great many visitors were expected for
Christmas aud the New Year.

No sooner was Agnes alone than she

{ popped the toys taken from her cup

board into a basket, climbed on a
ir and reached down her hat and
» and opening the nursery door
gently, and looking over the
8, she crept down the wide
staircase leading to a door opening on
the street, Agnes opened the door
very softly, and without stopping to
close it behind her set off running
down to the corner of the str :t, where
there was a cab stand, She beckoned
to the first cabman, as she had seen
other people do in the streets, and
gave him the address of Madeleine Lo-
clere.  The man looked rather sur-
prised, but she pulled out her little
purse and showed it to him,

“*Twill give you five francs,” she
said, ‘“to drive me there and back as
fast as you can.”

A French cabman will do anything
for moncy, and he started without
turther d:mur. She felt a little shy
when she reached the dirty street in
which Madeleine lived, and when she
found herscif going up a rickety flight
of stairs, in many places broken away.
She knocked gently at the door which
the concierge had indicated to her,
and in a minute it was opencd by Ma-
deleine herself,

‘“Is your mother better ?" agked
Agnes, ¢ My mother is coming to see
her, but I couldn't wait, and I've
bre t you toys. And 1
mustn’t stay, she grew
very red, for she caught sight of Mon
sieur ‘ure, who we iting on the
one chair in the ro 1

He came forward
smile, and said :

s dear child,”

some

with his gracious

3 taking the big
t out of her hand, *‘ what are
these ?  Does Madame la Countesse
know you came out all alone this wet
day ?”

‘“Oh, no, indeed,” she ans rered.
‘“She would not have let me come if
she had known, Please give the toys
to the dear little boy aud girl.” She
took them out of the basket and handed
them to Louis and Jeanneton, who
were standing by her looking open
mouthed at the wonderful toys, such
as they had only seen thiough the
plate glass of shop windows.

‘*My dear,” added Monsicur le
Cure, *“ if your mamma does not know
that you are here, you must £0 home
at once. Moreover, the toys are not
yours to give away. I must incist on
your taking them back.”
*Oh no,” returned Agnes q kly.
‘' Mamma is always saying he Itish
I am, and wanting me to give my best
toys to the poor children at the hos.
I of the Sisters of St. Vir 1
Paul. ave them, ] le
any rate till she comes, and
2 will tell you so too, ™

mt de

Please 1
Cure, at

" Very well, my child Bat yvou
! t come down at once, I shall take
" you are wet, and see,

naughty to come out i1

and on the gly

d, hastily kissed Ma-
little and fol

Monsieur le Cure down to her

He would not hear of her goi

aloue, in spite of her

pleadings.

ones,

carnest

nd face and
open her heart

Something in his ki
gentle voice made her
to him, and before they reached the
Avenue des Champs-Elysees Agnes
had told him about the little doll pray-
ing before the altar of the Iufant
Jesus the night before,

““And I wanted to begin at once,
she added. ] couldn't wait any
longer. I must give up my very pat
toys at once hefore I have time to
change my mind,”

Monsieur le Cure told her that if the
good God loves to see little children
unselfish, He loves algo to see them
very obedient, and that it was very
naughty to slip out, unknown to any
one, into the streets,

As the cab drew up to the front
door, Agnes began to shiver violently,
and yet she was very hot. She had
caught cold. Every one in the
house was distraught ; all was in con

fusion, Nurse had discovered her
absence, and the footmen had been
sent out in all directions. In the

joy of finding her again so soon the
Countess torgot to scold her, but nurge
made up for the deficien y

A% she un
dressed Agnes and put her

to bed
The next day she was

very ill in-

deed ; the doctor said th: all the fret:
g and unbappiness had made her
oty celleate, and having caught e Id
1€ W nave a much more serious
16 ( P 1o v
\ he b I
( i r
) [ y )
( 1 I ien (
three 1 1 frien )
shivine of Notre Dam
inid litile Jeanneton 1 sh

the dear infaut Jesus
little lady who had
them,
fast closed

would

spare the
been so kind to
Oue day she lay with her eyes

for hours, quite uncon
sctous, and the doetor with the tears

‘' Mother, darling, the angels are
kissing me—but why do you cry ?"

[ for the father and mother sobbed
! aloud,
“You have been aslcep so long,

darling,” answered her father, ¢ We
were tired of waiting for you to wake
| up,”

““ And my little doll ?" asked Agnes,
‘“and Mouvsicur le Cure and Made-
line? But oh, I am o tired.”

From that time she improved every
day. It was a long time before she
could 2o out walking, but Mounsicur le
Cure came to see her very often and
Madelive and Louis and Jeauneton,
all in beautiful warm clothes given
them by the Countess. And Agnues
was s0 gentle and affectionate and so
afraid of giving trouble even to nurse
and Louite that it really seemed, said
the Countess, as if the angels had
kissed her and whispered words of love
and devotion in her ear,

And now she is quite a big girl, tall
and very pretty, and as good as she is
beautiful,  And when she made he r
First Communion she wanted to give
away everything of which she was
most fond, and Mensieur 'Abbe War-
ambon, who sl teaches her her
catechism, declares to her father and
mother that every day leaves fresh
prints on that beautiful soul of humil
ity, obadience, and generous, devoted
love of Jeaus and the least of His
brethren,

TO BE

CONTINUED,

PUBSRI - S B 6
WAS SHAKESPEARE A CATHO-
LIC?

At the commencement of the third
public lecture on ** The Supernatural
in Hamlet,” Prof, Egan impressed his
audience at the Catholie University
with the fact that Shake speare was not
the child of the Reformation, but es
seutially Catholic in his code of ethics.
As to his personal religious service, in
the lack of historical proof, no assertion
was made, but for a correct apprecia
tion of his great dramas and especially
the psychological master-piece and puz-
zle of Hamlet, a knowledge of Catholic
theology was deciared requisite. About
the appearance of the ghost is hedged
the supernatural of the play, and his
intention was to prove that the appear-
ance of *‘ Denmark’s murdered King
in ghostly form" was not foreed upon
Shakespeare by the customs of the
Elizabethan drama : that the spectre
was not merely a subjective hallucin-
ation with no objective existence, and
that it did not inculcate mere perssnal
vengeance. The four opening lines,
indicating that the rtmors of the dead
king's appearance were noised about
in all Denmark, and credited even by
the sturdy soldiers, dissipate all doubt

ectivity of the ghost, and its

of the obj
implied introduction this early in the
play, showing that upon it the whole
narrative was to h 2e, preclud:s its
being a forced concessiin to the spiri
of the times. The dead Hamlet com
ing from purgatory ¥y intex
pretation that goes beyond the text
which clearly asserts that he was ‘‘ con-
1 till foul erimes
dons in days of nature be burved and
purged awa; 15 false, — was not a
tnated by motives of persona
His mission was a

—and any

ied (o fast in fire

1 rever
‘! ‘L”l(‘“_’ one,

cave his loved son and D nmark from
the threate 1 i

1on of Fortinbras,
10 quiet the fears of the people who
supposed that the too h 18ty marriage
of Cladius and Gertrude without ob-
taining dispensation from the double
impediment of c¢rime and adultery,
foreboded nothing but evil, and to
rekindle the conrage of the doubting
oldiers, certainly justified his appear-
ance.

In the rude North myth of Saxo
Grammaticus, the skeleton into which
Shakespeare hreatheq tha life and
coloring of Hamlet, the University of
Wiltenberg did not exist, but the ])0:'1
with no care for chronclogical details
gave it life in his masterpiece because
it was the firs: school of Protestant free
thought. Sant thither, Hamlet haq
learned to doubt ang he returned to at-
tend to his father's funeral, *sicklieqd
oer with a pale cast of thought,”

doubting everything ;  the virtue
of his mother ; the purity of
Ophelia, in fact the  purity

and truth of all hig womanly ideals.
The lecturer concluded that Shakes-
peare was the heritage of Catholics,
and he ended his serjos with an earnest
appeal to Catholics to defend by serious
study of his masterpieces, the divine
poet who had bequeathed them the
grandest literary treasures of the
world.
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Taking cold, is a common complaint, It
}s due to impure and deficient blood and
it often leads to serious troubles. The
remedy is found in pure, rich blood,

“1 am not very strong and sometimes

running down his cheeks said :
“God  help ug now, for she v.ill!

and drew thenee a large book of fairy
tales with colored pictures, a pretiy
doll with long hair a reat mans

at many

'“‘”"”,ﬂ“i a ) i ark, and a
X of d "0 were her very

lavorite toys, t mgh not to be com

N ,”,‘.l ' little doll

, 1\.«‘5': A5 1L was a pourine wet day,

40 looked disconso ately out of

the
a few minutes, ang atb last
settled down to play with her dol] by
the fireside Nurse thought i
Wwas in one of hop omp

window for

as she

800d temporg, she

wake to smile upon us again or she
will pass away without another look
on this world.”

The Count ang Countess knelt in
breathless fony by the bedside pray-
ing Almighty Goa "if it were His holy
will to spare their darling, 5

And even as they prayed oo Chyist
mas eve just near midn
rolled away, and
shone

ght, the clouds
48 the moombeams
luto the darkened room and
played on the child’s pale face, the
little child opened her eyes and smiled
faintly,

need a tonic to help me battle against
sickness, T find that {vo0 or three bottles
of Hood’s Sarsaparilla is just what I need,
I have taken it occasionally for severa)
years and do not have any doctors’ bille
to pay.” Miss JANIE HIGGINS, b5 Beau-
fain St., Charleston, S, C, Remember

by
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“T was afflicted for eight years w Salt
Rheum. During that timé, I triec 1 at
many medjeines which were hig! ¢
ommended, but none gave me 1
wa last advised to try Ay .
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i
1

without

arilla, and before
}‘- irth bottle, my hands wepe as
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stratford, Gnt,
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