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THE GIFT The black hair was slightly silvered
phimAE, | then, It must be white now. And the
| @

By Louise M. Whalen

Matt, * the maid of all work,” as he
called himself, put it well when he said
to Father Tom :

“ Sure, a genius is only some one who
does one thing terrible well, in order to
do everything else under the sun ter-
rible bad, and that same is Master
Ricardo. Sure, any one would know he
was a genius, even if they didn't know
him at all, at all ; but sure, being half
Spanish, he's not to blame,"”

Matt put his pipe back into his
mouth, He had spoken, and, of course,
the gquestion was settled for time and
oternity.

An amused look spread itself over
Jather Tom's strong, glad face,

“ And I suppose I am not half Span-
ish,” he laughed, “even though I am
Ricardo's brothe

“Well, sure your reverence is, but
God help ye, ye'er no genius, That ye
ain't.  No one could throw that up to
ye Father, no one, and God knows no
one would want to,” he added as an
afterthought and compliment. * God
knows no house is large enough to hold
two geniuses. Sure, no house is large
enough to hold one.”

Matt was right. Ricardo O'Donovan
was a genius,

God had stooped down trom s high
Heaven and breathed music into his
soul. The only world that existed for
the boy was the world of melody—of
sweet sounds, Seated at the piano,
Ricardo O'Donovan forgot most things.
tie forgot that he was looked upon as an
odd six-pence, as a foreigne
own people. His world w
with strange dream-folk
mother. Tom never had a place in the
beautiful musie stories he played on the
piano,  But why should he hav He
was different, quite different from either
of them.

Ricardo inherited the impulsiveness
of his Irish father and the ardent nature

f his Spanish mother. He had the
good looks of both races.

Father Tom, the matter-of-fact, the
serious one, worried over him, and tried

among his
as peopled
and  his

to fathom where it would end, t
great love for only one thing. Surel
no good eould come of it. He would, in
i1l probability, go crazy over
me day; and the meant
vould be driving ever ne near
ild. He often talked it ove
ther, v ed |
i
es of it
I her spee 1
they gave it ceent 1
yuld kill him to keep h away fro
he piano! It is his life, Thomas. Ah,
my son, | wve him to me.
I understand him tly, and he, he

immderstands me, is a Spaniard
through and through, my little Rieardo.
He is of my race.  But you, my priest-
child, you are of your father's peopie.

“ And I lost in the race, eh, mother
and in the laugh that accompanicd the
remark none would have detected even
the slightest tinge of bitterness.

He was looking at Matt, but his mind
full of Ricardo. He got up and
walked toward the cool veranda, where

was

s mother was sewing for some of his
poor. She looked up from her work

with a weleoming smile. She pointed to
a vacant chair. * Sit down my son, and
keep thy madre company.”

“ Here comes Ricardo tearing down
the road. It does me good to see him

take a little exercise once in a while
A boy of sixteen and content to sit in
the house bending over an old piano
that 1 wish were at the bottom of the
sea! I wish I could see him run like
that oftener,” said bher son

* Madre, madre! eried Rieardo,

apringing up three steps at once.

“ Madre, look ! look | A letter from
Anzelone, the great Anzelone What
1o you think What think ?
He's going to educate me in music—in
Berlin. Oh, you will let me go? You
will 7 You will, madre 2"

The smile died on the mother's face.
She turned very white. The priest
jumped up as though he had received an
electric shock. He was at her side in
an instant. Ricardo was at her right.
Instinetively she turned to the stronger

do you

8, those brown eyes, they, too, must
be dimmed,

She was a mother worth working for,
worth striving for. The world was at
his feet, He had not wooed it, but it |
was there. And she had been his |
silent inspiration during all the _w-uru\
that had passed. Nine of them had |

|
|
|
|
|
|

gone, The first foew had dragged them-

selves out, but then fame came, and after

that they flew. Anzelone died before

he arrived in Berlin, It had been a

struggle then, but now he lived in the

land of plenty. And fame had come be- |
cause he satisfied the longings of his}
soul. Musie. Music was the one thing

in the world that was necessary.

When the tide had first turned he had
sent her the papers and clippings from
periodieals.,  She would glory in them |

But now he left that to his man. |
He left most things to him. Heinrich
watched over him like an old hen over
a brood of chicks. The old man worried
over him, for Rieardo practiced until
his health was about gone. One day he
even went so far as to lock up the piano,
but he never did that again, for Rieardo
broke it open, and then he sobbed like
a child for the harm he had done to it.

But the mother ! It hurt him a little
to think that it was six months before
he wrote her when he first went to
Berlin, Well, he did not write much,
but she understood. Hesent her money
often, time he would
pany it with a slip of paper, with a line
penned in his own handwriting, written
in the soft Spa they both
vell, He did not forget her.
letters. e never realized it
muech before. Good God! in
years he had only sent
Only one !

80,

and each aceom-

loved so
But
quite so
the vine
her one letter.
Ho had never written a line
to her, except when he sent her money

nish

the

hy thadn't he thought of it befor
Tom had written him at first begging
him to write to her, but he did not.
The musie ! It took so much time. He
topped abruptly, He did not realize
that he had finished, He groped blind
ly toward the wing In nine years, he,

Ricardo, had only written her one letter,

ind he had never sent her a word
except when he sent her ney
‘O God 1 bhec I nr ad
1 me before
I manager was | d the @1
¢ z him as th h O'D
¢ 1 th nd
to ¢
) t ¢ € r
\ \ 1
O Done
But Ricardo caught sight of the little
yellow paper that Heinrich held aloft i

the air.

Give it to

' he sobbed

she's dead.”

With trembling fingers hetore it open,
and having opened it, he was afraid to
look at it. It was from Tom.

“If you would see mother alive,”
read

“1 am waiting for you,”
happily. *I'm waiting for you."”

He stumbled into the room, and fell
down at the bedside.

he

* come immediately, Tow.”

she sobbed,

“ Oh, | knew you'd come. 1 knew
you'd come, Oh, thank God, you are
here again.”

For some minutes no word was spoken.
She kissed the bowed head before her
again and again. The moment was too
wonderful  to spoiled by words.
They understood each other so well—
she and Ricardo.

But Riecardo O'Donovan,
man,” sobbed in the agony of his grief.

“ Madre,” he murmured at last, ** Oh,
madre, forgive me—the letters—"

“ The letters,” she exclaimed.

be

* dream-

“What

was wrong with the letters, Ricardo
mio No one could have written more
beautiful letters than my little

Rieardo.”
He raised his head from the pillow be-
side her.
“ Oh, madre,”
God knows I can st

he cried, * don't, don't.
wnd no more., Don't,
madre, don't.

“ And why not, Ricardo mio ?
ly we can mention the things that make

' he sobbed, *
Sure-

us happy to those we love, and those

who love us Is it not so, carissimo 2"

Ricardo looked up at Tom.
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“ It is not Ricardo's way,” the priest
echoed,

“ Riear—"' but she did not
name, She was dead,

Ricardo took the
lon, lender one.

finish the |

still hand in his
He covered it with

kisses.

“Tom,” he sobbed, *Tom, you have
taken away the guilt of my sin from my
soul. If it hud not been for you, her
blood would be on me. As long as life
shall last I will try to repay you, Tom,
'l.illll ' he eried. i 'I"?Il\, do you hear ? ¥

But lom did not hear. Fortune or
misfortune did not matter Noth-
ing could harm him. Sorrow could fall
on him, and over him, and around him,
but it could not hurt him, He
plunged into an ocean of sorrow. It
s red him,  Maore tronble ennld not
Only did he

now,

was

harm him.
realize
Never

voie

one thing

on earth would he hear her

again.

Ricardo looked at Tom, his white face
buried in the pillow beside the beloved
Then he looked at her, and he
kissed the dead face again and again.
All was silent, save the sobs of Ricardo.

“ Madre,” he sobbed, nadre mia,
1y did you leave me ? Why, madre,
madre, madre ?"

He felt that Tom was quite near him
now. He felt his hand, colder than the
mother's dead one, caressing his brow.

Tom did

dead.

spoke no word, nor Rieardo,

I'heir hearts said much. They under
stood.—Extension.
e e el e
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ed final instructions for reception into
the Chureh in for converts

conducted on D

tice for the past eight years,
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the class
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After forty years of silence upon re-
ligious matters, after long meditation
and upon the eve of entering the Catho-
lie, the mother Church, I am constrained
to write my non-Catholic brothers and
gisters, not as an apology for this con-
templated action, but as an apology to
the Catholiec Chureh for a narrow, self-
satisfied position, and for so long having
turned a deaf ear to her teachings, and
for so long having been skeptical and
cynical regarding her motives and prac-
tices.

Ask yourselves why you despise or
are eold towards the Catholie Chureh ?
Have you any real true knowledge re-
garding her faith and doctrines, or is
your knowledge composed of the common
wossip, illustrated by coarse jokes and

ames

stories at her e 1se ? Have you
accepted the popular fallacies that in
gult ecommon sense, and drifted upon

this tide of opinion without thought or
investigation, thereby insulting mental-
ity and inherent love of justice.
[nvestigate and meditate, search for
the truth, and ha g done this faith-
fully, being honest with yourself, if you
find one thing in the Catholic Church
that

is not warranted by seripture or
one thing that is repulsive to your man-
He was a | hood or womanhood, then put it down

so fully carries out

Christ?  What Churel
bodiment of the Serm

What Church that has
purity of the home and
divoree ?
mueh in mind the well
of earth, in the traini

| What Chureh that has

tutions shown such th
the bodies of all sort
heings, looking past

tions, and ailments, |

goul Christ so loves, and

salvation ?

The Catholie Chu
aim, one desire, and t!
to the glory of our )
heaven., We all hav
hope for eternal life
Christ through His de
made this possible.
fiee, so replete with sc
so full of love and for
be realized by meditat
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it is the only way to!l
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‘.‘!»“" h Tom eclasped her small hands in priest. He must comfort him. She @h:n you h:‘\\'o not got the true %‘i‘l‘.‘-‘jl’(\ull“;j\lll‘l:j:l‘llt ":”‘ ) l‘ll:“:::l”\l\\"'::l:"‘:. :““I“‘ he H\': ,\..] l":“"'rl""'”:_vl“:::““'\w\: o BROW NS W ON IMMORTAL I'Ty
his big, bronzed ones. had gone mad! He, Ricardo, had | instruction in that particular, and b - f b !' P Ipet for su _-‘.“ agr ) . b

« Mother,” he cried in an entreating | griven her insane by the letters he had search again. It is truth you | °M% Take from e PRUE A PRvil While I was informed that the re

voice, * you will not let him go! You | not written? Ah, but the look on | want. Go after it until you find it. Do and the faith in a future life, which re- | ports of your district superintende "”‘ I lingered several weeks around the
will not!  Oh, mother, you will not 1et | mom's face. Never before had he seen this in justice to yourself and to your ligion alone can ‘»nl ”I, the oxhibited a substantial increase, the | gpave of my mother and in the neigh
him go!"” such a look on a human face, such a | Lord and Saviour, remembering that no heart, and "f“"“:""‘ "““l“"“j"' ral gain amounted on the average | ,,rhood where she had lived. It wa

“ My baby to go away from me 2" she | threatening look, such a pleading look, | one's opinions can save your soul, neither ”l_'rfll;" follow. l\ o “”_h I"' I,‘;M, ily two members a church. On ”“l the place where I had passed my own
cried, “away from me? Ob, Ricardo, | gych a commanding look! He under- will the influence of the world's opinion WAL ag D08 0N g ]\—I‘:‘ } &bt f basis of expenditure it cost nearl; \ g ehildhood and youth, It the scend
mio, you would not ! T ecan not let you | go0d. : upon you be aceepted in the judgment Washington spoken in 14 '1‘ B » bring each s nto the f '1“' OW | of those early assocjations which be
do it. I can not!"” “ Don't imagine that thy madre does | day as excusing you. our ,own ‘_‘“‘““"‘ \s r.r' snil & "l 3 what was the t ['I"' he “" in | gome the dearer 18 a8 wo leave then

Ricardo looked up wildly at his | ¢ appreciate what you have done for | THE WORD OF GOD AT ITS FACE VALUE dim soeialismbee more thre nng. | telling the plain .‘m l).u re i ‘.l the farther beh . I stood where I
brother. her,” said the worman, softly. “If I had It has taken time to satisty every non- In Franee, too, 1t men who were | waning of evangelistic fire in the hearts | pad sported in the freed earl

“ 11 I do not go. it will be your fault. | ¢ peceived your letters every week, I | Catholic as to the doctrines, the dogmas, patriots have fearlessly defended f our minister Money is based above | ghildhood I one 1
It is Tom, madre, who is prejudicing | would have gone mad I thought I | the ritual, the practices of the Catholie ligion, and urged necessity lvati It i (L 1004 none there ith w 1 con e
you against me, It is he. He always | would oo mad the first six months after Church. If you will faithtully and truly ligious educatic hey foresa by t ! o Ml AT fro (4] n rly )
stands between me and my musie,” he | v,y \\:n: WY For I received no | study witha singleness of purpose, you | ruin that would ¢ if their r p g eet the " it pre 1 3 tra
sobbed. * Yes, you-do. You even told | word from you for exactly six months | will see the majesty and beautiful purity | words should beu ded. On thel Higarp FoLes y oiet
her to lock up the piano. And now you | and a week. Then, oh, I remember it so | of her faith, her simple and direct teach- | of January, 1850, tor Hu \ yut mo i ‘ necessi TRAN o of |
want to keep me away from it. You | gistinetly, Rieardo mio, 1 expected | ings. There are no ifs or ands or buts . . I r t o wher
vant to keep me away from Berlin, Oh, | another letter the next week, but none about it. No ~m-;-|u|u'mn as to what 1 : . J « I t ;
madre, don't refuse me. Madre, let me | came, The week after that Thomas | God meant when He said thus and so. L H th H, § ‘t K t h C h S,., o t ) re wl
go."” . ; ‘“:”,I,; Q,l,‘ the post-office, He had a No h.\lmlh-“\\* or |w|lr‘!u;‘w.' hn‘xi\( upon earn Dw e dén! Gn l C en 3 .‘ne'\. QVC».! i i e he ’

“ Ricardo mio,” she sobbed. “ T can | jatter from you. Such a letter as you human intelligence. Her faith begins and T' ] h H l l d P f g ( ha « \ or 1
not.” She disengaged herself from | oniy can write !  More beautiful by far | ends with God, and her path from be- lme, \‘..a or' ea t], an ays 0' itse” aut 1 R |
Tom's grasp and turned to Ricardo. | ghan the first one. I know it by heart. ginning to end is that of the seriptures. oveli n her face, and
She stroked his wavy black hair gently | [ know them all by heart. 1 have not | When God said so and so, is it not that RITE today for our free booklet, It tells how the Hamilton Kitcher net vl died { my u v
with her hand., “ I ean not do it,” she | heen able to ever go to the postoflice He meant so and so ? It is not for our fr.)rcvr-r dot 7 with hen drudgery, improves the rance ight have e led ife nd
sobbed. “I can not. Ricardo mio, ask | myself. Thomas had to go always J | poor, defectiv intelligence to argue Kitchen and saves its own cost many time I'he Ha ton thrown its hue er all the rld was
me anything else. Anything but that. | & Mother,” interrupted Father Tom, and insist in devious ways that the div- all the latest and most scientific hen Cabinet features but of that I will not spea
You ean go up to Chicago, and study— | in a choked voice. * You are tiring | ine intelligence, the Author and Crea- | We will ship you a Hamilton Kitchen Cab su t ot r 1f It was now that I re :I‘H needed the
there. But Berlin! So far away from | yourgelf talking.” ‘ tor of all we ave and have, meaut some- | ‘ e » | hope of immortality. I world  wa
me! I can not do it, carissimo, T can | ™ «T will be dead long,” she answered, thing else that suits the puny thoughts | it, return it 18-at ¢ to me one vast desert, and life was
not ! | quietly. *Thomas, when [ am gone, you | born of our weakness, deluding ourselves | exper without end or aim. The hope of im

But she did. | will see that Ricardo gets back the into a comfortable and easy rather than | b s , | mort ality!  We want it when earth has
. . . . . .| letters that have made me so happy? |8 safe religion. The Catholic Chureh | lost its gloss of novelty; when our hopes

He paid no attention to the fact that | And, you, my priest-child, you can have | teaches and practices the word of God | oadial il paying for | h T\‘il hwln ")].V‘\'v 'l.. our y-;“w:‘ ns mvr’h
the great world of Europe was listening | my rosary. Perhaps if you were in | at (‘:wo value. . . | t ave 't ere \m‘ ]”“;, short 1088 »' n‘-- .m' e
intently for his every note. He was | Ricardo's place you wm_ﬂ«l be too busy | There is no ]\rl(‘N(C'l':l“. thn-rf- is no | ( e es half your vanity -I- ' .ul‘n‘ﬂlx .mulm ave ‘|M”.“
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and struggling social aspirant all | me. Is it not so®" | giveness of \';"IH there r:lv"n‘v‘nuvvnnl)“) | ,vuv. )y 0 \'; :}\ ..'.“‘.P\ | u«! i ;l.” , W
stopped their senseless chatter because | * Perhaps, mother,” he answered, | ceremonies. here is no formal m'»r,-qln]y, : ; it th ‘u h ‘1.. , \ i t
they wanted to hear it all. softly. “I have often tuhlﬂ_\'uu that | What is it that fills the Catholic Church H A M l LT 0 N give t \l\ o an « '“, ) B0 0 : : .

He was looking dreamily off into the | Ricardo loves you very much. | from the early dawn each “1\,": l_"‘.‘.’«ll"i' 1 I‘ I us " "- o, ren “’. ‘-“
distance. Many a noble lady in the “You, too, love me, Thomas, but in less of \‘v ather and other conditions or e el fe in_ea life «
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{ lea us the courage
e v n. The rough
etel I hereafter become  the
finished pieture; th ist shall give it
the last touch at his easel; the science
had just bogun shall he complated,
and incipient destiny shall be
wchieved, Fear not, then, to begin;

thou hast eternity before thee in which

to end
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A COOD OBJECT

Rev. Father Bernier, of

Alberta, has it

Vegreville,
hand the erection of an

FOR CHARITY { 3
!
{

hospital whieh will prove of inestimable _
value to the people of the district about L
Vegreville, Alta. The charitably-dis-
posed who can spare a contribution for %
this purpose ill be contributing to a d
rk of pressing need, and one which
will be a blessin y the allicted : The P ‘,, '
Right Rev. Bishop of Alberta has given, N\ Dl
y the followir lotter, his approval of 1
he underta
[ am pleased to authorize Rev. Father "
A. Bernier, parish priest of St. Martin’s 9
( h, Vegreville, to erect, a on as B
r le, a eral hospital in Vegre N
le, in eharge of a religious community V.
of Sisters, and for that purpose solicit £
he generosity of the faithful and of the Y
benefactors of our Western missions and . ¢
i all interes in the Holy Chureh's b
progress and extension. 1 .
As a measure ol prudence, however, - W
the work of construction of said hospital
is not to be started b wn amount of i 8 ]
at least 3,000 be deposited in a Bank J
wnd @& clear title tor the hospital be ¢ b
obtained
tAnd ! call the blessings of God on all
contributors to this charitable work. s T
Mg J. LeGan, O, M, L, . :
Bishop of St. Albert, Alta, &
PMease send fts and subseription to ’ %
1 \. Bernier, Vegreville, Alberta.
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