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Bto,
e

way, he

dered at

Gon't be
.cause I
‘Fraulein,

tiful profile he has.
and what a beau

You know that you admitted that he
‘was more classical even ihan Thor-
-waldsen’s Adonis, which you taught

qme to admire so much in Munich.

Oh, T'm
‘him agai

The young girl sank back in -her

seat with
gret.

from Florence

a sigh of smothered re-|to be angry, and gave g stiff, milit-

The train-was om its way| ary sort of salute to their former

to Rome, and had acquaintance, Alexis replied in his

stopped at Orvieto long emough for Universaity-acquired German that it
soveral passengers to alight, ome of gave him genwine pleasure to meet
whom was the handsome young Ame- again, and that Perhaps he could be

rican referred  to by the impetuous
Aiter a moment she looked out

wirl.

atre, and you

the old Roman' mm. Dy
:;l'dme it was not W Yes 1
4t is he—don’t you rememher how he
_caught for me the little
was darting in and out of the ruins,
o that 1 might see the little fellow
and put it in my handlerchiet—can’t
oou recall hifn, Fraulein ? By the
b that
chi it was ome of thosq
spandkerchief, and .
3 : which we had my initials embroi-

never gave me back

the Bon Marche.

«How I chatter on, you say ? Ah,

cross to-day, liebchen, be-| the stranger. His ayes fell on Mo-
am so happy. Oh, dear| nica With an enraptured look. “‘Shq
look, look ! There he goes; | is a Poem,” was

afraid wg shall never

"
n.

. -of the window again,

“Fraulein, I believe he has recog-
nized us,”” and she pulled the sleeve
of her companion with great eager-
mess, to call attention to the fact
that the young traveller was raising, Then Fraulein
‘his hat gracefully and saluting em  attention
In a mpment young
thei
slope in the direction of the renown- he

-with evid
the was lo

ent, delight.
st to sight ascending

«od cathedral.

Again Monica Meredith sank in the
<ushions of the railway carriage and
regrotted that they had not decided
to go to Orvicto before hurrying om

t0 Rome.

and did not take intor her comfidence

JFraulein
‘who was

tem, So,

- -alone.

< der about
p only child.

| Alxis Thorndyke, the héra of the
Joung girl’s reverie, pursued

[ WAy, carrying a mast,

vlooking suit case, all unconscious of

- his stperio;

tue. He was thinking of Monica and

| became g0

6 had coms to Italy to study+archi-

¢ tecturo, ¢

to himself,
$400 I care
b Tal is  one
b <hurches

F And ag for the
ibero—oh, why gidn't T stay on that

train | ¢

that ghe was

L ®nso that
' another,
L yself 1

e

i ‘-"w'

8 thouy,
be

i\

o0

and he threw
lormed beggar
i than charity,

soothed amg upiutqd him. He
s ¥ent on Muging,

worthy  of a

% i8 not a face
W the olq masters that I |

* Sacrifices 1 would

She fell into a reverie,

Altenburg, her governess,
arranging some

though she really

European capitals with bis

un-(iracian
rity to Thorwuldsen's sta-
absorbed . that: he forgot

‘There is no use,” he said
“I've lost interest—what
whether Orvieto’s cathed-
the noblest = Gothic
in this country Aor not ?
Signorelli frescoes

of

T had only had an inkling
so.close | It’s all non-
one can feel the presence
I'm out of patience with
.& coin at g
with more irrita-
In a moment, he
She, that unknown ome,

“If she would 6nly
gt to.me. I would like
girl like that.
in_the paintings

as well

OPportunity 1

that

see | young girl,
When Fraulein saw that she had
been

beads
around her prim neck. Fraulein was
sphinx-like and severe,
In hringing up children along
Qines pursued by the father of Fre-
derick the Great—and indulging them
¥as not consistent with that

She believed
the

sys-
loved

“er charge in her own grim, conscien-
i tious way, Monica dreamned her day-
F dreams without any confidante—quite
Her mother had been
| many years, and her father had giv-
" 0 up his home in America 10 wan-

dead

his

‘kerchief. Monica blushed.

8 aND CATH®LIC

straggled in tardily,

Fraulein
tenburg marshalled in

Monica,

were German
camn tourists, ang people of
nationality staying at the house,
But Fraulein 80 drew up her

Position, with herself

of the young girl,

Fraulein Was so absorbed
Soup that she did not hear
£a8p of ecstasy from Monie

tice how deeply she wag bl
the door

that came to him. Disregarding the
servamnt, who wished to Put him at
the other table. and taking advant-
age of the Fraulein’s absorption, he

seated himself Victoriously beside the

outgeneralled she was inclined

of some service to them,
ing herself bure Bavarian-
English, Fraulein wag nevertheless
mollified on, hearing _ her native
tongue. The rigid expression of her
mouth relaxed, so that Monica knew
) that the young man had pleased her.
again concentrated her
upon her dinner, The
man turned to Monica,
“How fortunate I am to find you,”
said in a low Voice,

““There is no train
Rome’ at thig hour;
Possibly  reach here
she answereq,

“Oh, I took the first f
, | southward,” saiq Alexig,
The girl began to wonder,
¥ “What g hurry you must have been
in, or—did You have any live stock
under convoy—lizaras, for instance?’

Alexis laughed lighL~lwm~ledly,
ing:
“You remember me, then ?'*

While prid-
on her

from Orvieto to
how could you
this ovening?’’

reight train

say-

He
in him

Al-
who
looked Eke gentle white dove in
the- pdx?of a great eagle, There
professors and_Ameri-
every

forces
that her charge was in g sheltered
on the right
flank and an empty seat on the left

with her
a delicatly
a, or no-
ushing. At
of the dining-room stood

the first thought

: m girl to whisper some
important nothing.
would hold the door

fresh flowers at her
few delicious trifles
cnough to foed tie flame,
ver

plate. Only

permitted him to accompany

Whenever he did happen to

it was purely
part.

tained him in Munich.
that he would hav
being with Alexis,
inexorable,

The weeks passed by.
got just why he had come to Rome

ed by the hope of meoting
some church or of stumbling acros:
her at some ruin.
or medieval Rome—he only
the background to a fair young girl
It was the fifth of August. Frau
about their day’s plan.
completely in the dark,
ing to be one of my res

tless days,’
he predicted.

Some days he felt

peated
one day were
soothed when he
meet in the evening.
the Forum he w

too bitter to
If he went
as incomsolable

nite columns of ¢,
the W,
see the girl wandering in ang
their towering heights, and
not there.
a hallowed remembrance of the Tr
Fountain

evi
because together they had
drunk of its waters and had thrown
in a penny like children, in order
that they might again return to
Rome, as tradition has it. Every
monument, and temple, and work of
art was fair or otherwise only in
accordance with the presence or ab-
sence of one being. Pleasure and
pain were oqually divided—he could
take nothing tranquilly,

This August day dawned bright
and  beautiful. Fraulein conducted
Monica  to the Scala Santa. Frau-

lein’s religious inclination made her
strongly desire to mount the Holy
Stairs on her kn(’os,ﬂxt her mate-

rial proportions rendered this act of

knew it was arrant hypocrisy
ta ask such g Question, for he could
tell from the light of her eyes that
she wag overjoyed to See him again,
“Do I remember you ?” She could
only echo his Question with wide-
open eyes, and  he decided, once for
all, that she had the bluest eyes he
had ever seen. Ag if fearing that her
eyes had confessed too much, she
lowered them, ang went om in
matter-of fact tone as she
command:
“How.do you like the scenery of
Italy in summer 2’

as
could

piety an impossibility, She decreed
that* Monica should be her substitute
Monica was dispirited. ¢
“These twenty‘eight marble steps,”
explained Fraulein Altenburg in her
best Bavm‘ian—Eninsh, ‘‘were brought
from the house of Pilate to
in

Rome
Anno Domino three hundred and
twenty-six, by Saint Helena, the
mother of the Emperor Constan-
tine.”
““Saint Helena must have had more
luggage then even we have,”  gaid
Monica. Her chaperone frowned.

“Irreverence is usually pumished—

““Oh, sizzled landscapes and shade-
less cypress trees, like those we
used to play with in our ‘Noah's
ATk toys when we were children, are
not so refreshing to me ag the vivid
green of Ireland—but,” waxing earn-
est again, he said—‘‘why didn’t you
stop gver at Orvieto 7’
“You will discover before very long
that Fraulein is unsparing in

her
use of the veto power, and she  de-
cided against it, although I felt a
stromg inclination, for some un-

known reasom, to stay. Perhaps, be-
cause—because—you—'" she hesitated
in confusion, and Alexis began to
believe that a woman’s pPower of in-
tuition is unfailing, while a man's is
conspicuously absent,

Fraulein Altenberg was exercising
all her dexterity to keep her spag-,
betti on the fork without spattering
| the tomato dressing on' her im

charge was

Santa on your knees,”’ said the Al-

of San Giovanni in Laterano,
by, and you must, meet me there. It
will take you a long time if
Piously say a prayer at each step.”

alone Monica felt strangely uneasy.
Tranquility
even while she was making her de-
votional ascent.
of the crowds of people that
thronging “the Piazze San Giovanni
outside, and she thought with terror

take_ care, Monica."”

Fraulein always forgot that ‘her
no longer a child, but
was past eighteen.
“Forgive me, Fraulein; that was a
wicked speech—I shall do as
wish."’

W

you
hile you are ascending La Scala

tenburg, ‘I shall g0 to the Church

close
you
As soon as she was left entirely
did

not come to her

She was thinking
. Were

late but ugly Fedora blouse. and she
little dreamed of the"romamce which
Was_progressing at her side. A line
of the red juice stained her ample
‘shoulder, and her eyes were fastened
on her fiplate. She did not notice
that Alexis had taken from his in-
nermost breast pocket a tiny hand-

‘kept it,” she said with the
‘satisfaction that he had|

s
g S

N&r'l of the possibility of her missing the
Sometimes he
open to allow
her to pass. + Occasionally he' laid

these, but it was
Fraulein ne-

them—shs was too severe for that.
meet
them in their sight-seeing of course
accidental—on their |
Monica often fervently wish-
ed that her father were with them.
He would have been more sympathe-
tic, but matters of importance de-
She felt sure
e sanctioned her
but Fraulein was,

Alexis for-!

for all his movements Were regulat-] to tha Piazza, and t}
Monica in

Modern, ancient,
saw it in

lein Altenburg had said not a word
Alexis was
““This is . go-

as
if he had heen wrenched—as if the re-
disappointments crowded into
be
and Monica should
to
be-
cause Monica failed to appear under

the Arch of Titus. e looked  for | Maggiore. Her soft hair had pe-
her everywhero. He could not ad- come loosened about her temples and
mire the majestic beauty of the gra-| she was very pale. Under the sha-

Paul’s Outside
alls because he had hoped to
out
she was
He should ever cherish

away, Monica, I am here to take cara

God shuts a door
dow.” A world'

Praulein.  Angq this was exaotly the

thing which did happen, for Monica,
 leaving the Scala Santa and making
her way over to the Church of the
Lateran, by some unfortunate mis-
chance failed to meet the Fraulein,
Who had decided to return to the
Scala Santa and find the young girl
there, fearing she might be lost.
Monica, with stifled anxiety, search-
ed the Latoran in vain for her cha-
perone—no, she was not there, She
hunted even in the lovely cloisters,
but no fraulein could be seen. Bach
moment added to the terror of the
timid girl;‘for how could she find her
way home all alone through the
crowded  streets of Rome, ‘to~day
there being a street Pageant and
great excitement everywhere,
, . Panic-stricken she rushed outside
ere again stood
the Ttalian soldier whose rude stare
she had tried so hard to avoid while
she was slowly mounting the Scala.
Tilted on ong side of his head was
.| his hat with flowing coque feathers,
and his bold and insolent micn and
the admiring look in his black and
forhidding eyes frightened the young
girl to the last degree. She must
escape from him, He approached her
as though he would address her, and
Monica, terrified, flad she knew not
whither. The soldier followed her
at a brisk pace. ‘“These American
girls are very beautiful,”” he said
to himself,

S
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AN ENGLISH PEERRSS

——
Praises Dr. Williams®' Pink Pills
v for Pale People.
—

From the London (Eng.) Star,

Though sharing Wwith many of our
old nobility their traditional reluct-
ance to emerge from aristocratic pri-
vacy and come before the public as
thg subject of a newspaper article,
the Right Hon. Lady Haldon has ex-
pressly permitted the publication of
a statement recently made to a re-
pbresentative of the Star

regarding

her wonderful
Pink Pills.

Recognizing that the words of a
titled lady in her position must ne-
cessarily bear great weight with the
public; realizing that in respect to
the ailments of the body, prince and
peasant, lord and laborer are alike;
earnestly desiring that the benefits
she derived from Dr, Williams’ Pink
Pills should he publicly acknowledg-
ed, in the hope that other sufferers
might be influenced by her testimony
Lady Haldon waived all personal re-
luctance and told a story which can-
not but impress every reader
considers for

cure by Dr, Williams’

who
a moment the serious
reasons which must have prompted a
member  of the British peerage to
come forward in this way.

Lady Haldon's opening words em-
phasize the lofty motives with which

Monica soon reached the open spacg
in front of the Church Santa Maria

dow of an arch there was leaning a
tall, athletic young man with indif-
ference written on every feature. Sud-
denly he draws himself erect—he tries
to believe his senses.
Monica—his

Does he sce

Monica, he liked to

00000000 0000000 000000

she granted the interview,

‘“For the sake of all sufferers,”’
said her ladyship, “T want to tell
you what Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for
Pale People did for me when T, had
given up all hope, even though, ag
was natural in my position, T had
the best avail
ment.

able professional treat-

call her—alone and unprotected
the streets of Rome, pursued by
insulting soldier ? He clenches his
fist in a mad rage and falls upon Lhe.:
insolent coward in a blind fury, and
leaving him secnseless upon the
ground, he follows the frantic and al-
most fainting girl,

in
an

Monica, unconscious of the ven-
geance and the victory of Alexis, or
of her own safety, fled into the

church. Here she would find refuge.

In days of old even  malefactors
found sanctuary at the altar, and
she would be Protected. But what

was this ?  Trembling violently from
fright, she was almost besido herself,
She headed not the motley crowd in
the Basilica; she must reach the al-
tar  at all hazards. The jostling
throng could not restrain her, It
seemed to her as if, a whole bnigade
of Italian soldiery were at her heels,
In her excitement and terror 'she
failed to perceive the character of
those who were standing and mov-
ing about in the church, The feast
of the fall of the rose petals was be-
ing celebrated, and there was no-
thing more beautiful in Rome than
this exquisite ceremonial. But the
frightened girl Knew naught of this.
There  were countless old women
with veils on their heads, fans in
their hands, and ‘shawls crossed on
their breasts; there were bare-legged
and  Raphaecl-eved children:
there were elegant dames and court-~
ly men; there were beggars; there
were nuns. of every order, and eccle-
siastics robed in all the different co-
lors, white and black and gray,
and brown and red. - Al was  omne
mass of color. Tt added to the be-
wilderment of the little refugee who
was strugglmg to reach the side cha-
pel, to behold gently descending from
the dome a shower of rose petals,
And that celestial music, those amn-
gelic voices—what did it all mean ?
“Snow dn August 2’ sha thought ab-
stractedly, as shq drew closer to that
part of the church where the air was
filled with floating flower leaves, and
knelt within the chancel. Alexis,
too, was coming nearer. In a mo-
ment he was at her stde, and on
him, too, there descended the flowery
benediction, while he said: ‘““Come

boys

I

of vou.””

the symptoms of indigestion, includ-
ing an especially severe oppression of
the chest.
choice of food,
no rebief,
ter/ my discomfort was almost
bearable.
me, such misery that I grew to have
a strong aversion to it,
and less, till T was practically starv-
ing myself. I could hardly get abwut,
for in attempting to walk oven
shortest distance the dreadful palpi-
tations of the heart ywould make me
feel as though I were suffocating.

still more
not sleep at night. My whole system
was
down; my head ached constantly un-
fil T could only read by the aid of
of glasses.””

fered with
Lady Haldon 7"’

all the pleasure out of travel.
was dying. I was ready to do any-

thing or go anywhere to seek relief
and release from anxiety. I had the

“I have been

Symptoms of

I was most careful in my
byf dieting brought
Even after a glass of wa-
un-
Food of any kind caused

I ate less

the

““As the anaemia developed, I grew
alarmingly ill. I could

deranged. My nerves broke

“Such suffering must have inter-
your emjoyment of life,

“It did, indeed, and it alse took
When
was in Russia I remlly thought I

He handed her gently from the car-
riage at her home and whispered :

“Nothing but rose petals will do
to be strewn in your path at our
marriage, for I owe you fo  their
blessing 1™

““There is 1o need to worry\,. Whein,

leading physicians. My iliness scem-
ed so deeply rooted that I determin-
ed to go bo Switzerland for @& course
of freatment at the Clinique dq la
Caroline, where I was, for a time,
assiduously attended by
of European reputation. : ‘
“To atfempt to emimerate the e
dical men »

ige of the

of many

physicians

medicine which appe.
fected such miracles,

““What arresfed my
the straightforw
stories.

Pills

““Within a few weeks I wi
ed at the change that had
taken place, and

I prc

never to be

i-| I have, at various times

outrof-t

were terrible,
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills,
her some from the supply
ways carry with, me,
surprise and delig)
cured her, and she
me that she
snake-ring as a I
that ring,”’ said
pressively, “‘for 4
be grateful for relief from pain.””
“Have
Haldon,’’

Iy

attention

¢ women who had been cured. 4" F
As I read the simple facts of

experience I bhecame convinced.
procured a supply
Pink
them as directed,

of Dr,
and

cured further

es of my com-
plaint had practically vanished,

I could now walk moderate and
even long distances with an entire
freedom from pain. My appetdte J
had returned with a heartiness and i
vigor that surprised me, and my 1
goeneral health was such as I hagd {
LADY HALDON. not enjoyed for many vears,
00000000000000_00000000_ “I have ever since made it a rule !

without

he-way parts of

world, neen able to give rekief
I remember how, when I

foriach severely in the back ang under | W28 in Roustoff, South Russia, I met
the shoulder blades: but there were| &% the Hotel Continental, a poor
irasiat 1 e mglgu;vatod FRl ali | @n8emic - creatura whose sufforings

I advised her vwo try

was so gratefu
gave

Lady Haldon,

our

“It gives

of Dr,

what peace

%

Oh if God hears you—and He will
hear you if your prayer is sincere—
your heart, what
calmness in your countenarice, and in
your whole lifo what: peaceful happi~
‘ness | Do not three-fourths of our
troubles, and ;
other fourth, come irely

dn

a good half of

ared to have ef-

ard simplicity of the
We are all human—all lieshlg |
to the same complaints—and 1 found
my sufferings were exactly like
of othe

Williams’ }
couunenced taking {

as astonish-
already
the great improve-
ment that had resulted in so short a
time.
pills, and very soon 1
to find that all try

boxes
was delighted

Dr. Williams’ £
a great traveller, Pink (’ills,. and both at home and
Five years ago, when I was residing | @broad I f‘"ji them
in Australia, my heart became seri-| 8"d best friends.
ously aflected,
vanced angemia showed themselves,| 204
Omne of the resultswas the most acute
indigestion you can imagine. I guf.| Suferers.

to be my truest
Through ‘their aid
, in distant

and gave
which I al-
To her great
ht the pills speedily

me a beautiful
epsake. I treasure

too, know how tg

permission, Lady
inauired the interviewer,
‘“to publish these facfs without re-
servation ?”’

“I shall be delighted if you will,”*
her ladyship replied.
the greatest pleasure to testify as tor
the undoubted efficacy
lams’

Wil-
Pink Pills for Pale People,
and you have my full permission to
puhlish my tribute to their merits,””

Prgvious to his withdrawal,
journalist was entrusted with a por-
trait of the beautiful Lady Haldon,
bearing her autograph, which he was
desired to present to the Dr. Wil
liams’ Medicine Company. A portrait
sketch from the photograph is pub-
lished - with this interview by  hem
ladyship's express Permission. .
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