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warned us that it was certaloly time
for all respectable people to be at home.

Ah ! but that was before Phyllis
came on the scene. 8he, whose dainty
little ways took my heart oaptive ;
whose sense of humor was delightfal,
‘whose love of music wae only exceeded
by my enthusiasm, and whose woman-
fliness and girlishness were altogether
bewilderiog and lascinsting.

And how [ wondered whether [ shounld
speak to ber, and tell her I loved her ?
1 bad nothing to offer her ; what was
enough for one was certainly not able
to go round for two. My stock of hops
was enormous, but the world 1s essen
tially practical and Phyllis was practi
oal, -too, thongh adorably poetic and
musical.

Her brother and I were great friends,
and many times I found mysell welcomed
at their little home, and found my
heart gradually becoming more und
more engaged, as [ saw her in her home
life, sweet, simple, ocharming, un
aflected.

The struggle was a flerce one. Pru-
dence said ** Pall back, don't be a
fool ;*' the voice of the world rang in
my ears : * You'veno right to ask her
to engage herself. Coward! pass out
of her life, and lose yourself !"”” And
+ Let Phyllis decide. It is for her
o speak.”’

My heart won the day. Iam looking
at Golly now ; her curls, her chubby
fingers, her pink cheeks, her perfeo:
mouth.

And agsin the picture of the old
bachelor haunt comes beforeme. There
is Stodgers at the card-table ; how he
sneered when [ told him it was the
parting of the ways ; that I was em-
barking on a new lile. Dodson, hand-
some, dashing, but cynical ; what hor.
rible views be held on lite ! Ascher,
doubting, combative, pugnacious ; why
I wonder mow, how I ever came to
chum with such a lot. Bat there was
one—Darnell ; he to whom my heart
warmed from the very first moment ;
musical, literary, poetical, humoroas,
dramatio ; what friends we became and
bow he wrung my hands when I told
him I was getting married ! * The
best of good wishes to you both,” he
said I understo d.

I am thinking of it all now, whilst
poor little Golly lies asleep in my armas.
The words Phyllis spoke, ** Sare, dear,
I'm nothing greater in this world than
yourself, it it comes to that; I don't
want a fortane. We love each other
and that will be a great help to us.’’

That love was a great belp ; it meant
everything. Phyllis was so good and
such a honsekecper, and what a knack
she had of making the house pretty,
and turning every little corner to ad-
vantage She brought the sunshine
with her into that little honge ; it was
very tiny, but Phyllis said we'd make
it so happy that no willionaire's palace
would be equal tu it. God bless her,
She did her share. How I looked for-
ward to the evening, returning from
the city; there was the piano open
alter tea, and Phyllis was singing and
playiog all the music she knew I loved.

Happy! The thoughts of the bache
lor days and the bachelor club van-
Ished; where Phyllis was, happiness
existed as it had never been before.

The clock is ticking softly. Four
o'clock! I pat Golly v ry gently by
Phyllis’ side. How sweet they look,
mother and daughter! How [ wonder !
and can only wonder! Phyllis so gen
tle, true, faithful, uncomplaining. Her
hand I place gently round Golly's neck;
that hand with the little rings ; tokens
of affection and plighted troth.

The little engagement ring! How I
smile when I think of the superb gifts
Ur milllonaires ; this fittle ring, so poor,
%0 unworthy of the eweet hand that was
to wear it! How poor it was, and yet
to bay it, to show the dear girl that
wy affecticn was real and honorable,
what stinting, what husbanding of
resources |

How happy, how proud she looked
when 1 piaced it on her finger! That
Was nearly seven years ago; our em
gagement was to be a long cwe ; for
the means were not forthcoming, all at
once, to enable us to get married.

I bave put the clothes round them
comfortably, kissed them both, and
taking the lamp go down stairs to the
lictle parlor. 1 am going to have a
smoke for & few minutes.

The bad temper was gone! What
4 selfish wretch to think of myself,
when she, the dearest oreature who
had ever come into a man's life to
wake him happy, had sacrificed berselt
for my sake. Given up, perhaps,
better pr. spects, lor a tidy home ; so
swall, but yet, made by her so happy.

S0 bappy! And then the coming of
Golly! Golly with her blue eyes,
those wonderiul depths that seemed to
reflact the mysteries of eternity ; her
lovely curls; her pink fingers and toes.
Abl Tt Golly only knew! My Phyllis
7as very nearly leaving me! What an
Anxious time it was! How my heart
hearly ceased beating at the doctor's
grave face that seemed to prepare me
for the worst !

How pale my darling was | Would
the roses ever return to those wan
cheeks ? Wounld those eyes greet me
azain with their wonted brilliancy ?

She mustn’'tdie! Dear God ! Phyl-
lis mustn’n leave me, after all the hap
Piness she has brought i1 to my life !

And the good God heard my prayer.

be anxious time passed ; the crisis
was over ; Phyllis was herself again,
and s00n able to come out in the little
&irden whilst [ worked at the roses to
l”jmure for the golden summer

I'he house is very quiet now. I have
00ued the window ; the frao g'impse
o' the morning sun comes into the
Toom,

On the table is the Noah's Ark with
Which Golly hsd been playing last
bight, the little igures tossed here and
there ; here Mrs. Nosh ; there, a ba-
lamb, for Golly has acquired a whim-
sical fancy of making lncongrous
Rroups. And in the little corner, the
little piano, I seem to see Phyllis
Seated, whilat she turns to me and asks
e what [ would like her to play ?

hat a sympathetic heart, and mar
Yelously responsive temperament! It
4 ¥aoted my favorite ** Tannbavser"—
here I seemed to see the tremendous

Struggle of l
th ﬁn he angels and demons for

lighter veln, then 8shubert or Mendels-
sohn delignted me, and if, ca an * off
night'’ I waated something very simple,
very homely, and shall | #ay it ? wome-
thiug very *‘ caiching'’ why then
there was ** My Irish Molly ' or *'The
Little Wooden Hat,” or one of the
wyriads of tunes which seem to baunt
the memory,

And over the piano are some photo.
graphs of Phyllis at diflerent times ;
& sweet girl with long plaits ; then a
little later, with her hair up—that
wonderfal day when a girl thinks the
Whole world is looking _at her ; and
:‘ntn as I know her so well, my Payl-

8l

And [ sit opposite the piano, so that
I can gaze on her pioture, and my
thoughts go back with picy to the
lellows at the club, wno have missed
all this happiness and who are still
wearlog out their lives acd irit ing
away toe glorious years of existence.

Tns sun 18 now orilliane; it Lighes
up the whole room. [ am not in the
wood of taraing in, so I go oat to the
garden and star; working at my be-
loved flowers.

Our garden—I say ours, for Phyllis
has her share in tnis lovely work—
isn't very ambitious, but I pride my-
tell thav it has been laid out to ad-
Vaulago ; ruses, orcepers and a little
plot wnac i- & pertect bit ot Natare;
for this is Golly 8 specisl corner, aud
she has broughi her Nosh Ark and
sometimes her box of soldiers, somo.
times her little kitten with his pink
riovon and tiny bell aud played ,about
for hours together.

Oar garden ! Phyllls has worked
hero, too, sud [ wouldn't be surprised
it the flowers were jealous ot her
sometimes; ah! bat she is _gentle,
sweet, true and faithiul,

And I wonder to myself, now what
she could have seen in me to win toe
love u: that beautitul beart.

Sull, I am anxions. Sbe has not
been 80 well ; the anxiety, sometimes
tue worry over money matiers has
weighed, I fear, heavily. I should love
0 take away to the country for a
month ; shat up our hand ox; get into
the midst of & rich, smiling landscapes;
seitle in a dear old larm house, where
we shouid be miles from anywhere ;
surrouunded by glorious flowers, delic
lous hawthorn, tuchsias, lilac; with the
cows graziog meditatively ; and Golly
snould scamper all day in the brilltanc
suushine, amidst the daisies, the
buttercups, watching the butterflies,
listening to the drowsy hum of
the bees, and then rushing to her
mother's arws to restafier tne tremend-
ous activity of the morning.

Apd-- happy thougat ! —I would get
down the liitle piano for the month,
acd Payllis snould play, as in the
bappy days of yore untii twilicht deep-
euned into the eveaing shadows, and
our though:s would go back to the
nappy incidents of those most happy
days.

And my Phyllis would wear the
roses In her cheeks agafn, and her
eyes would regain their lovely soft-
ness, and G.lly would become so0
suwrong |

Seven o'clock ! | must come down
from the clouds ; the world has to be
thought of. I must face the day. So
I go upstairs to *‘brush up,”’ whilst
the maid, who is accustomed to my
early hours, prepares the breakfast.

Before descending, I look again at
Phyllis and Golly. Still sleeping | I
sit by their sides for a moment. Dear,
dear Phyllis | sweetheart, wife, mother!
Oh, it’s all too wonderful to dwell on |

Golly, lovely now, in all the swest
GiCuisclousnoess  and innocence of
babyhood. She will be growing up
presently, to be, I hope, such a joy and
comfort to that mother who idolises
her with an idolatry that only mothers
know of—and yet not idolatry, for hss
not that God, from Whose hands these
little people have come, over and over
again spoken of His love for little
children ?

I am well through my breakfast ; the
window is open ; the birds are singing
in the trees ; the sun bathes the room
in a flood of golden light ; the flowers
exhale delicious perfume : it is good
to be alive at all, leaving aside every
thought of wealth, position, luxury,
friendsbip, love — my thoughts are
broken by the sound of the postm.n's
kncck ; the maid answers the door ;
there is a slight delay, and presentiy
she enters with a green slip of paper
*‘A registered letter for you sir.”’

I sign the slip, and she hands me a
letter with the Transvaal postmark.

For a few minutes I turn the enve-
lope over and over in my hand. The
handwriting is unfamiliar, and the let
ter is addressed to my old bachelor
quarters.

I won't opon it for a few moments.
Who do I know in South \frica?
Several of my chums have gome to
America, Australia, but—South Africa

I put the letter aside for a moment,
finished my breakfast, and then feeling
at peace with myself and the whole
world, light my pipe and sit at the
window. The letter ? Why, I am for
getting that a registered letter is at
my elbow. I have no rich uncle, and
my expectations are certainly far from
great,

So, here goes. I cat the envelope,
and a letter written in a clear, bold
hand meets my view. Something else,
& cheque for—Good God! I'm not
dreaming | This is not the first of
April ! Tam sitting at the window ;
there is the garden, there is the piano,
there Golly's toys ; shall I sush up and
oall Pnyilis or roar at the top of my
voice or throw the furniture about in
the wildness of my excitement ?

Let me read :—

* Dear old chap—'' Who in South
Africa knows me 80 familiarly ? I tarn
to the end of the letter—** Your old
chom Harry Ferrars.”

Harry Ferrars! How wonderful, and
I had nearly forgotten him, he had so
long passed out of my life. We had
been such friends, and then one flae
day he went away ; never wrote, and
80 [ imagined that he must be dead, or
that, like so many others, he must have
lorgotten me completely.

Harry Ferrars | Let me hear what
he has to say.

* Dear old chap—O! course by this

® lmmortal soul; it I were in a

time you'll have forgotten me tee-

totally. I deserve your forgetfulness,
for I have been an uogratefal wretch,
bat believe me, though I have exper-
ienced every phase of sadness and
suflering, vince last I saw you, now, I
think, almost ten years ago, I have
never ceased to think of your kindness
in helping me at & time when I was in
a terrible corner. Perhaps you've
forgotten the circumstances, I don't,
for they are branded into my memory,

*‘ [ was in a tight corner ; tight, ter-
rible, I wanted money to help me, not
much, bat I did not know to whom to
turn for assistance. My father would
have shown me the door if he thought
I was 5o strapped np. Drink had nothing
to do wi h it, and somehow [ thoaght
of yoa, who though my senior, had been
my kindest and truest Iriend.

‘*‘ Shall I forget your action? You
told me you had a little eash lying by,
doing no good, and c(flsred it to me,
telliog we to repay it when | was in a
pusition to do »0. Dear old chap, you
dida’t tell me, but I knew you had
drawn on your resources to provide me
with the means ol getting out of my
difficnlty.

** Somehow, the guv’nor heard of my
trouble ; we had a tremendous row,
and I left the old home, joined some
fellows who were making for South
Alrica, and commenced anew life on the
veldt and on the ranches. What a
dog's life I had—hunger, thirst, starv-
aton, rags ; and all the time there
was one thooght before my mind—the
geaerous fellow at home who had lent
me the money and the horrible thought
that I had suonk in ;your estimation for
not repaying what I had _asked you to
consider as a loan.

** 1 shall not weary you with details
of what seemed to me to be a God-lor-
saken existence : no home, no friends H
a wanderer whom no one kne# or cared
for. Then, I made a last effort All
the time I had shuoned drink, and all
the rackety crowds. | went further in-
laod ; a stroke of lack put a few
pounds in my way. I got a small
patch of ground and set to work when
—God Almighty, what saved me from
losing my reason! I struck gold—
think of it—gold enough to make me
rich beyond the dreams of avarice!

** When I recovered lrom my delir-
inm, my thoughts flashed home to those
whom [ had left; the old people ; how
I could repay them for all the trouble
I had caused them ; and then a friend,
a true, staunch triend—youn, dear old
chap—who had in your possession an
I.O. U from a worthless seapegrace,
I want to redeem that [. O U —I want
to redeem my own character, [ want
you to forget my seeming iogratit. de ;
my sapparent interest at, say 100 per
ceot for ten years. It works out at
about the figure for which I enclose
cheque for my devoted friend.

‘“Here I am, in a_way, as rich as
Croesus, a stranger in a strange
country, and my heart thirsts for a
sight of the old boms and the old
faces. I suppose you are married, old
chap ; if so, I wish you have all the
happiness that lite can give yon.
Taere was a sweet girl T knew, b:fore
Ileft ; I thiak she cared for me, but I
was poor and proud, so I never spoke
of love to her.

‘ This story of my wealth is a great
secret, and I trust you to keep it so.
I shall be in Pretoria in two weeks ;
address reply to Postoffice, with all
ne»s that you know will interest me.
[a two months, please God, [ shall
leave for home, and then I shall seek
out that dear, sweet girl, and it she
cared for me when I was poor, [ shall
still be a poor man, and find if she can
rwive me a place in har heart, Tf gshe
can, how I shali repay her love ?

*‘Best regards, old fellow,
¢ Ever sincerely,
““HAKRY FERRARS.”

The pet robin had come throu.h the
window, and was hopping about the
table picking up the crumbs.

I badn'c been doziag after my morn-
ivg pipe ; I had not fallen asleep last
evening, and remained in the chair all
vight, aud now awoke up with strange
dreams ?

The open letter ; the foreign pos:-
mark : *‘Pay Charles Parker, Esq., or
order, one thousand pounds !’ Alad-
din and the wondertnl lamp, and all
the fairy stories vanish at ove moment,

Then—Poyllis and Golly | Now, I
could put all my schemes and thoughts
into execation. Dear wi'e and sweet.
heart, your patience, your nncomplaic-
iog, your generous sacrifice, your de-
votion, your love shall be repaid with
generous interest.

That little farm house | Before the
week is over, she shall be there witn
Golly, Already it appears beiore wy
view. The simple thatch roof : the
trees forming a nataral bower ; the
well trinmed bedges ; the beehives ;
the little flower garden; and then
away the glorious ocean.

And then my Phyllis will regain her
health; surrounded by the roses and
the dear wild fowers ; and Golly wiil
play all day with the dog and the cat
and the kittens.

And the piano. Phyllis shall play
in the eveniug time all the sweet songs
she sings with such art and taste.

Happy ; We are going to be hap-
pler than pricces.

1 go vpstairs with a bunsb of lowers
to place on the table beside Phyllis

Neither she nor Golly has yet w.xed
[ stand at the side of the ord wnd
p'ace the flowers near them. I cant
wake them, they look so beautifal in
that perfect unconsciousness. I will
not wake them. I take the letter and
writing across the envelope the words
*To {my darling,” place it in Phyilis's
hand ; and placing the hand around
little Golly's neok, kiss the dear lips.
I look at each once more [Phe steap
of the good, the pure, the 1nno 'eut |

I go to the door, bat returu w take
another Jook at thowe dear crearuras,
Payllis and Golly ! O.ice more | k.
them and then leave tue iistle house 1o
start for the City and the battie of
life.—Stephanie de Maiistie 1o The
Irish Monthly.

———

This is the sort of faitn the world
needs — the faith that endures heyond
the ordinary limits ot evervday belief,
The (aith that is hald not bucaase |t
may be of good uss in tine of need,
but because 1t i» iotreashed ia the

right and opposed to the wroog.

A MISCHIEVOUS DABBLER IN THE
THEOLOGY,

BOK OF THE LADIKS
JOURNAL,

Kach New Year we are in the habit
of making an inventory of oar merchan-
dise on hand, of last year's profit or
lostes, of our family bappiness, ot our
couscience aod its operations and mani-
festations, of our enjoyments and be-
reavements. Huomanity makes an in-
veutory of ite progress ; each nation
does in particular and huomauity in
geueral, The great progress in every
department in iife is made by speclal-
sty 1o the various silences and indus-
trics exeept in journalism, The modern
Journalist 18 a walking enoyclopaedia.
tie 1y ever ready to di.cuss the most
vital question of the day, he acts as if
he were a trained metaphysician, a dis
ciplined philoscyher, an erudite histor
ian and an equipped theologian. We
are used to it and are undisturbed.
Tuere is 80 much good 1n the modern
free press that we are willing to over-
look the detects. Bu: when a journal
wainly devoted to explain the Flufly
Kullss and tne preparations of farios
puddiog enters lnto tieological or dog-
watic exposition altogether uncalled for
and that in an offensive manner, it is
bime that exhausted patience strikes
back at the exhanstor,

The Ladies' Home Journal for the
month of December in a Christmas
editorial evidently dictated by the
lesrned Bok while devoaringz a ham
saudwich at uoon, loosely written, fall
ol glaring mistakes, attempts to settle
In & most dogmatic manner the burning
question of the Virgin Birth of Christ
as an introduction to : ** What Dolly
Found in London,” “*Christmas Aprons
and Pinafores,”” ** Pretty Girls' Qaes-

DR, HOME

tions, * ** Unosnal Onristmas  Deli
cacies,'" Grandmothers' biscuits and
fly bans. Recently we had here a

learned professor from Earope to de
liver a series of lectares on Tae Virgin
Birth ; several other professors of
fame have recently published learned
books on the sabjsct and the great Dr.
Haruack treats the subjsct in a learned
oook. But all this is settled by Dr,
Bok in his fashion paper.

! Ladies’ Home Journal informs
as Lat ** nineteen centuries ago, in an
Asistic viilage, a poor woman, the
wite of & Nazareth ecarpenter, gave
birch to n Bave, a Child Who came to
be kuown as Jesus,'' and again ** the
son of the poor earpenter's wife."! In
a word Bok sends forth into the many
homes of Christian people his fashion
plate paper declaring that Mary was
not the “‘espoused wife'’ aceordiog to the
Gospel, but the wife married to Joseph
and hence there was not a Virgin Birth
as Clristians still believe upou the
ground of the authentic narrative of
two evangelists and & very ancient
tradition, but that Christ was the son
of Joseph. This is indeed an andacity
as offensive as it is uncalled for ? D jes
Bok know anything ot the su-ject ? Is
he prepared to talk on itinteliigently ?
Is he familar with the literature on the
subject ? By what right and under
what 8pecious reasoning does he attempt
to dogmatize vn that most difficult and
to Christians most sacred subject with
readers who only expect to be amused
by storiettes, tashion plates and Christ
wmas buns ?

The Rev. Dr. Orapsey (former Epis

copalian), of Rochester, was unfroc ked,
lost hir position and his livelihood and
life's calling for asserting the very
thing for which a superficial journalistio
dressmaker gathers in the shekels in
the form of subscriptions. The people
of Dr Orapsey’s parish had to stop
paying their pastor a salary becanse he
aented the Virgin Birth of Christ, and
as an easy substitute they pay Mr. Bok
for doing the same thing. Many horor-
able and learned Protestant divines
will dencunce an Kocyclical from the
Pope of Rome when they complacently
pay for their wives' subseription to the
Ladies' IHome Journal which declares
their celeoration of Christmas and the r
sermon on that day a lie. How incor-
sis‘ent we are ! Orthodox Protestant
winisters look with disfavor on Prof.
Harpack's theory on that subject, yet
do not warn their flock against that
journal.
Tae Jews deny the Virgin Birth of
Chorist, and hence were unwilling to
bave their children participate in a
Public school celebration by those who
do believe in it. KEveryone knows the
stormy meetings of clergymen and the
vehement enunciation of the Jewish
ps ple, I8 tne denial of that doctrine
ny Me. Bok more tolerable ?

Aud we Catholics are equally cen-
surable.  Aoythiog approacaing a de

13l 0 the Virgin Birth by a Catholie
would earry with it severe reproach,
avd even excommunication and such a
pubhcation would be plac:d upon the
lucex Yet our women pay for that
deotal in the Ladies’ Home Journal,
Aa historical slip in a Protestant pub
lication, a slighting remark on some
thing Catholie, a favorable commeunt on
H ury VI, an historical comment
apparently favorable to the Roforma
tion by & man hike Lord Acton would
raive & storm of protest in Catholic
papers under tho headlines ** Poisonii g
the Wells,”” but poison administered o
tha wife, sister and daughter deliverea
m nthly for 15 cents & package leaves
us undisturbed. A Hranciscac Fathcr
nas recencly warned Catholic parents
auainst permitting their boys to sell
the aily papers in the stieet because
thirgs which they read may have a de-
bising effect on their youthful mind.
What effect will the denial ot the Virgin
Birth have upon ths mothers and
daughters in the Christian home ?

Oue thiog is qui » certain, and that
is that the Ladies’ Home Joarnal is not
che placc 1or the discussion ol tazt
question .4 Me. Bok 15 not the man in
wental eqaipment to settle it. Bat it
dogmatic theoligy is his fleld then lot
us 8top paying hin a salary for denyiog
ignora 'y s offensively things we
betleve in, There is much we have to
pus up with in this lite, but we aeed
w0t put up with Christmas buns staffed
with Bk theology.—~P. F. O’Hare in
Boston Pilot.

e S e e
One's pavsonal enjoyment is a very

swsl Ghiag : ue's peracnal uwscfoloegs
Is a very importany thing.

A RIOT OF * GRAFT.”

The French Parl ament continues to
nocupy its time in long debates con
cerning the details of the consumma
tion of the plander of the Ohurch and
the living beneficiaries. In one of his
up the situation by declaring that
‘*“by virtue of the separation law the

the patrimony of the poor.”” Oue
would like t)» believe him, even though
it would be a case of robbing Peter to
pay Paul, but nobody who knows any
thiog of the methods of M. Briand and
his friends have any illusions on ths

they did, after passing the separation
law and lightening the budget of the
sum set apart for public worship, was
to vote themselves a salary of 15,000
francs a year as Doputies, and to in
crease in other ways the expenses of
Government. Bat far more saggestive
are the latest results of the ** liguida

the famouns * milliard " of thareligions

buen allotted to the poor—and to the
aged poor, to boot,
That  heilliant
Menige (not a good
*ligaidator,” for it means *econony,
parsimony '’ and a variety of other
domestic virtues) announoss that he
has *‘liquidated’’ already the property
of a numner of congregations. By
**liquidating ** them M, Menage means
that he has sold then uoder the ham.
mer: that he has collected the money,
paid the expenses and balanced the
accounts. Bat M. Menage's book-
keeping will briog hut cold comfort
‘“to the aged poor.” His twenty-
seven sales by auction realized 3,710-
000 francs, bat on the other hand, his
liztle bill of expenses totted up to
3.755,000 francs., So that the French
State, instead of gaining
handsome of thess twenty-seven burg
laries, has already lost 65 000 franos
on M. Menage's expenses alone. But
there are other little bills to come in
All the lawyers whose servicos have
been engaged for the saquestrations
have not ye' been pald-—and Freach

¢ lignidator,”” M

M. Menage. Thaen again, these pro
perties have been *‘liquidated '’ with
out any regard to the fact that
had been heavily mortgaged bafore the

lays it down that the payment of such
mortzages must bs made
“*liquidators.'’

What more? Well, there is still
another interesting fea'ure in thess
‘' liquidations,”” and that is the differ
ence batween the G )vernment estimates
of the properties and the sums they
have actually realized. Here are some
instances : A house belonging to the
Dames de 8-, Mare at Liesse, «flicially
valued at 191 640 francs, was knocked
down for 23 000 ; the convent of the
Japuchio Nuans of Aix, valued at 190,
000 francs, was sold for 35,000; the con-
vent of the Ladies of the Sacred Heart
at Mar.eilles, valued at 1,235 000

the clergy, of the dead testators and |

speeches this week M. Briand summed |

patrimony of the Church has bec me |

subject. Oane of the very first thing+ ’

tion" (a truly appropriate word) of | o

congregations, which was also to have |

name for a |

something |

lawyers paid by the Giverament know |
how to make up a bill almost as well as |

they |

State had decided to annex them, and |
there is a decision of the French Conrs |
of Cassation of Jaly 17, 1907, which |

by the but not
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francs, was given away for 65 500 ; all
i(_fm properities of the Brothers of the
[ Christian Sshools at Paris, estimated
i at !H 000,000, fonnd a j ylul purchaser
at 320,550 francs ; the house of the
loumwu ot Mary Immaculate at Mar-
i sollles, valaed at 200 000 franos,
brought in 25,300 : the convent of the
‘ Jesuits at M arseilles, estimated at
‘ _l_-l(';l,()UO francs, changed hands at S,
| 550 ; the convent of the Franciscans at
| St Brieux, priced at 100,000 franes,
| weot for 11,000 ; the honse of the
| Jesults ar Soaclat, valued at 248,500,
fell av 8,505 ; the college of the Kad-
1sts at Reones, estimated at 1,145,-
IOUU francs, produced a round sum
100,000, the convent of the
| Ladies of the Sicred Heart at
| !uvul, valued at 350,000, was ceded for
73270, Bat it is noy necessary to con-
“iaue, for the other results show the
same proportion between the Govern-
nent valuation and the sale price.
And the moral of this eolossal robbery
aud waste ? Oh, the moral was admir-
ably expressed the other day in the
Chambesr of Deputies by the Socialist,
| Paa! Constans : ** You are tearing the

| eivil code to fragments ; you are part-
ly abolishing the rights of heredity.
And we are with yoa, and we intend
to abolish capitalism altogether for the
benedt of all.'  Whalch is very logical,
reassuring for that large
vortion of the French people the in-
dividaals of wnich have acquired even
a small property.—Rome,

Raskin beautifully points out God
ba« lent us the erth for our life and
yet how many wish to own it.
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Don’t neglect your cough,

Statistics show that in New York City
alone over 200 people die every week from

And most of these consumptives might
be living now if they had not neglected the

You know how quickly Scofe’s
{Emulst’on enables you to throw off a
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