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GERTRUDE MANNERING
A TALE OF SACRIFICE
BY FRANCES NOBLE
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CHAPTER XXVIII.—CONTINUED

It seemed to give the old man
strength, to make him merge his
own grief in the other’s greater one
of self-reproach, thus to take upon
himself to reverse their positions,
and be the consoler of the very one
whom once in his anguish, before
grace had conquered, he had styled
his darling’s murderer. He was
calmer now than he had been
throughout the day, with all Lady
Hunter's sweet, kind efforts, and
Rupert’'s and Father Walmsley's
attempts at consolation. For an
hour or more they sat there alone
together, the rest purposely keeping
from intruding upon this first
sacred interview between those two
so strangely brought together by
the holy death of the one so dear to
both, as they might never have
been had she lived.

And surely Gerty, looking down
from her heavenly home, must have
smiled in rapture to see already so
soon her last wish and prayer
granted for that dear father left
lonely upon earth; so that even
with a natural yearning he felt he
must love this stranger, who had
been called in such a special way by
God, for whose soul his darling had
so imitated her Divine Saviour
and fulfilled the sacred saying,
““Greater love than this no man
hath, that a man lay down hie life
for his friends.”

Four days later, on the eve of
Gerty's funeral, Stanley was bap-
tized by Father Walmsley in the
little church where she had prayed
for him so long and so often, taking
the name of ‘‘Xavier,”” in obedience
to her wish confided to Rupert
during their Iast conversation
together, though he of himself felt
unworthy of so glorious a name.
There had been a feeling in his
heart that, if possible, he would
wish to be already a Catholie, even
outwardly received, when he
assisted as mourner at <he funeral
of her whom he now revered as a
saint, who had loved him with such
a pure, unselfish, generous love—a
love of which he had been wholly
unworthy, and for which he must
spend his life in thanking God.

He had not wished to intrude
upon them by remaining at the
Grange during the interval, but Mr.
Mannering had besought him so
earnestly to do so, joined, too in his
entreaties by Rupert, that Stanley
could not refuse. How could he,
when the request was that he would
stay so near the dead, and when
those who asked him were her dear
ones, whose kindness and forgive-
ness had been so great and so
unlooked for ? And so every day
for two hours he had gone down to
Father Walmsley to receive instrue-
tion—he, proud Stanley Graham, to
listen reverently to every word of
the humble priest’s, to become a
child again, as it were, in docility
and unquestioning faith. The
good priest found the instruction
an easy task, for Stanley had read
and learned so much of himself,
even while he had yet hated the
faith, that it was not knowledge he
had wanted so much, but only God’s
grace to make him see and prize it
aright—to turn, as it had now done
as if by miracle, what had been all
darknees into glorious light. And
as Lady Hunter watched him day
by day, seeing the change, independ-
ent of his sorrow, in him whom she
had known 80 long and. so
well, while scarcely yet able
to realize it, she was filled
with a strange, holy envy, to which
she wanted courage to yield truly
and bravely, which made her often
hold painfully aloof, as though
divided by an indescribable barrier
from the three who were united
now by a holier bond than even
their love for the dead.

And when all was over—when
Gerty had been borne from her
dear old home, as sweet and true a
martyr as any of her ancestors—
when ehe had been laid in the vault
by her mother’s side, with the
simple inseription on her coffin :

“GERTRUDE MARY MANNERING,

Aged 19 years and 9 months,”
with the date of her death, there
was not a dry eye in the church,
even among the villagers and simple
poor. They knew now, most of
them, and were proud with a holy
pride, of the history of their much-
loved young lady's death; for
Stanley, regardless now of what
might be thought of himself wished
it to be told to every one, that his
darling might receive, at least after
death, the honor he had not paid
her in life, and that her father
might have at least this holy con-
golation when all earthly brightness
was fled.

That afternoon Lady Hunter had
to bid them adieu, to return home
to Nethercotgs, and Stanley went
alone with her to the station

“Pray for me, Stanley !
whigpered amid her tears,
hand rested in his at parting.

“Lady Hunter, can you doubt it?”’
And his voice shook with emotion.
““Can 1 ever cease to pray that the
grace which has been given to me
may come to you in God’s good
time?—you whom He made 8o great
an instrument in my conversion,
and but for whom my darling
would have died without the knowl-
edge of it—but for whom I might
not even have looked upon her in
death.”” And a minute later the
train bore Lady Hunter away frpm
his sight, back to the world which

" ghe

her

as

had for ‘ever lost
charm.

Then a day or two afterwards,
when Rupert too was obliged to
leave him, to return to his duties at
the college, when he could remain
no longer at present, dearer and
more precious than ever as he was
now, Mr. Mannering besought
Stanley not to go away yet, but to
stay with him at least until he had
made his first Communion under
Father Walmsley's direction.

‘“1 should like to kneel by your
side that morning, Mr, Graham, in
our little church that she loved so
much, and where she is resting.
Stay with me until then, as she
would have wished. We are both
lonely with the same sorrow ; why
should we not be a little longer
together, to console each other for
—her loss ? our—little—Gerty, who
will be always our—little Gerty
now, always young and girlish—as
she died ; who can never change to
us now, even if God leaves us years
yet on earth.”’

“ Mr. Mannering, may God heal
your broken heart ! may he soften
your pain, as you are doing so nobly
for one who is 8o unworthy !”

And so for three or four weeks
that were to intervene before he
was received to the holy table,
while the news of his sudden con-
‘euion to the Catholic Church was

ozing out to the astonished world,
Stanley stayed quietly at Whitewell
with Mr. Mannering, becoming
dearer every day to the old man
even for his own sake. Perhaps
now more than ever there was
something irresistibly winning
about him, for with the old charm
was blended now the sweet yet
noble humility taught by the
lessons of the Cross, to which he
turned now with all the ardor of
the great soul for which such a
loving heart had so joyfully given
up its life. Every morning the two
figures might be seen wending their
way to Mass, the tall, noble one of
the young man supporting the bent
form of the elder, who was an older
man now in appearance by years
than he was in reality, but to whom
God had sent consolation in so
strange a manner, giving him in
place of his “‘little Sunbeam ’’ the
very one who had robbed her of her
earthly brightness, who was for-
given now, and taken as a son to
the heart he had bereaved. And
day by day they learned, those two,
| to know and love each other better
than even Gerty herself could ever
have hoped for ; to appreciate each
other as they might never have
been able to do had their dear one
lived.

its satisfying

CHAPTER XXIX

Years have passed away—twelve
long years—since Gerty Mannering
was laid in her early grave ; and he
for whom she offered up her sweet
young life has received the utmost
plenitude of grace she ever asked
for in her untiring prayers for him;
that which was surely foreshadowed
to her upon her holy death-bed,
making it 8o easy for her, has come
to pass ; for Stanley Graham, once
the proud, scornful unbeliever, is
now a priest of the Society of Jesus,
that glorious order which he had
once 80 detested and maligned.

For two years after Gerty’s death
he had lived quietly at Briardale
the life almost of a religious in the
world, spending his wealth upon
the Church and the poor, and em-
ploying his intellect in writing in
defence of the faith to which he
had been 80 wondrously called,
visiting nowhere but at Whitewell
Grange, and once or twice very
quietly at Nethercotes. The world,
which had been his world once,
called him mad and eccentrie, hav-
ing always suspected, so it said,
that he would do something peculiar
one day. But if in the past he had
been able to despise it in merely a
human sense, the world could not
frighten or shame him now, when
grace had won his heart and con-
quered his intellect, when God had
given him the victory in the
struggle with pride and human
respect. Then, listening to the
Divine Voice, which was calling
him still further, he did not shrink
or resist, but, like Rupert Manner-
ing, gave up his ancestral home and
inheritance to one who wae a strang-
er (his uncle being now dead), and
became a humble novice among the
sons of St. Ignatius—a Xavier truly
now in his renunciation of the world
and its honors, which his intellect
and wealth ecombined might so
eagily have won for him. And
after the years of retirement and
secluded study, he comes out to the
world again at times—as Father
Graham now—to try and win souls
for God. For though he holds an
important post in one of the col-
leges, though his head and intellect
are those of a writer and scholastic,
his superiors discovered early that
with these gifts God has given him
the /icart of a missionary—a heart
burning to help in the sweet labor
of reclaiming sinners and unbeliev-
| ers for the Divine Master whose

religion he himself hated so long
and bitterly. And so they sent him
away at intervals, from his books
| and studies, out into the world, to
assist in giving missions, often in
the metropolis, where those who
once knew and courted haughty
Stanley Graham would, if they were
to come across him now, scarcely
recognize him in the humble, zeal-
| ous priest. For the one quality
congpicuous in him above all the
rest is the sweetest, most unaffected
humility, so visible as to make even
the poor and lowly love to approach
him, to listen to his voice and look
into that pale, beautiful face, which
they say is a sermon in itself, with

its beauty so much of heaven, sur-
passing the old earthly attractivo-
ness, with its smile of peace and
holy calm on the lips which once
could curl so scornfully, and the
eyes with their saintly, often rapt
expression, the eyes which never
look sternly now even at the great.
est sinner, but only when preaching
with burning words against the sin.
None in trouble ever come away
from Father Graham, in the confes-
gional or elsewhere, without receiv-
ing the consolation he seems to
know so well how to impart; no
stranger approaches him without
meeting with that irresistibly win-
ning courtesy which, together with
the dignity which can never desert
him, seems the only outward char-
acteristic by which those who knew
Stanley Graham in the past can
recognize him in the ardent, morti-
fied Jesuit.

And when Father Graham thinks
now of Gertrude Mannering, as he
must every day when he thanks God
for his conversion, it is as of a
sweet saint who was sent across his
path for their mutual good, who
was too pure and holy ever to have
been meant for his earthly posses-
gion, to whose love God led him for
a time to win him to the faith, and
whose innocent life was taken in its
generous sacrifice, so that God's
work might be fulfilled in his own
soul. He rejoices as he thinks of
that pure heart taken go early to its
Divine Lord’s embrace, having in o
short a space fulfilled such long
time ; and he is never weary of
acknowledging in the humility of
his heart his unworthiness of the
grace she so generously obtained
for him.

And Mr. Mannering is living yet,
an infirm old man, who never goes
beyond the park, except down to
the church or to see Father Walm-
sley, who still lives too, with less of
age’s infirmities about him than his
friend. Little Gerty is a sweet,
beautiful memory now in the vil-
lage, where she is still instinctively
revered as a saint, and where those
who knew her persist in asking her
prayers, instead of praying for her,
feeling somehow that grief for her
is unfitting, even though through
her death the old ancestral home
must pass to a stranger. Her
father can speak calmly and smil-
ingly now to Father Walmsley of
his “‘little Sunbeam,” as he can
call her again now that the sharp
pain of her logs has passed away ;
he can rejoice that he will not leave
her behind on earth when his own
summons comes, which it must do
surely soon, as he tells Rupert in
his letters. For the old man longs
for it strangely, as he sits in the
lonely, desolate rooms, and conjures
up a bright face and sylph-like
figure, and is happy for a while in
the life-like vision, and scarcely sad
now when it goes ; only weary with
a patient yearning for his darling
who is awaiting him, together with
her mother, still earlier taken from
him. He gits for hours, on days
when he is too feeble to go out,
alope in the old dining-room, peo-
pling it with the shadowsof the past,
with the echo of children’s merry
voices, the children both now given
in different ways to God, trying not
to be weary of his desolation, but
to accept it thankfully even, as the
way by which he may be more
quickly fitted for heaven before
death comes ; thanking God also,
with all the fervor of his truly
religious heart, that the relative to
whom the old house must pass after
him, though a stranger almost, is a
Catholic good and true; that the
roof which so often was a shelter
to Catholies in the glorious days of
persecution will own one of the true
faith still for its master. And if
he can think always of his darling's
holy, martyr-like death with conso-
lation, it fills him with a sweet
pride and triumph when he thinks
of what it has won for Stanley
Graham, whom he has never ceased
to regard as a second son, whose
.aintly repute fills him with joy,
though he has seen him but twice
since his ordination—once on the
happy day itself, when he left his
seclusion to be present at it, and
once when, in company with Rupert,
Father Graham came for an hour’s
visit to the Grange when they were
traveling together in the neighbor-
hood. For in his gratitude Father
Graham could not neglect the oppor-
tunity of offering up a prayer of
thanksgiving on the spot to which
he owed his conversion and voca-
tion, the spot which could raise no
mere human feeling now, but only
heavenly joy in his heart ; and so,
together with him who was his
brother really now in religion, he
went to gladden the old man by the
brief visit, which he might never be
able to repeat during that feeble,
waning life,

But one thing more remains to be
told—one happy fact concerning
another with whom we have tray-
eled through these pages, and for
whom many and earnest prayers
werte offered, more than all by those
two who knew her best, Gerty Man-
nering and him who is now Father
Graham. Lady Hunter is a Catho-
lic also, having, about the time that
Stanley quitted the world, yielded
at last to the grace which had been
whispering to her heart so long,
first planted there even 8o early as
the time of Gerty's visit to her in
London, when she had listened to
the young girl's simple but earnest
defence and explanations of her
faith, ‘Whbat had been then begun
had been finished by Gerty's sweet,
convincing example, and the over-
whelming impression of her holy
death and Stanley’s almost miracu-
Jous conversion ; but the courage
had been wanting, ‘‘ the flesh was

wenk ""—the earthly heart, which
dreaded the step that seemed as if
it must in some measure alienate
her from her beloved husband. But
she gave way at last, unable to fight
any longer against conscience, with
its never.cemsing volce—unable to
resist the example of haughty Stan-
ley Graham in quitting the world to
become a humble religious novice ;
and the step was made easy for her
by her indulgent husband, who
cared only to see her happy and
contented, as he knew she only
would be now in this new way she
had chosen. He is dead now, poor
Sir Robert, and his widow’s one
abiding sorrow is that she was not
able to win him to the faith—kind
and indulgent as he was to her.
She feels at times that if she had
yielded earlier and more bravely to
God's grace, she might have merit-
ed that further mercy by her
prayers, and her life is one long
reparation for her tardy submission.
She lives quite secluded in the coun-
try house which forme part of her
jointure, employing hergelf in works
of charity and piety, only leaving
home now and then to visit and
cheer the old man in his solitude at
Whitewell Grange. Once or twice
lately she had visited London;
but the gay world, in which
she had formerly shone, knows
her no more. She remained
but a few days in its vicinity, and
during those her object was to see
and hear him who was once 8o mixed
up with her life—to seek one inter-
view with Father Graham, to beg
his continued prayers, and to hear
from the lips she heard scoff so
often some of those sermons with
their burning eloquence which she
knew beforehand would go straight
toherheart. Andasshegazed atthe
preacher, at the humble and ascetic
though still dignified figure, she
asked herself, was - this ' really
Stanley Graham whom she had
known go well, who had loved Gerty
Mannering, who had been their
companion so often at opera or ball,
winning that sweet girl for his
affianced wife for that brief joyous
space at Nethercotes, and then in
his pride trampling on her heart
and his own in his hatred to the
religion of which he was now so
zealous a priest ? And as Lady
Hunter fell on her knees, able even
as the rest to thank God for that
sweet, beautiful death and all it
had wrought, surely Gerty's prayers
were fulfilled beyond the measure
she could ever have hoped for ;
surely, too, she had_gained, by her
noble example and unhesitating
sacrifice, as great victories for God
as any of her martyr ancestors:
surely Father Walmsley's saying
has come true which he spoke to
her father, and by God’'s grace the
simple little convent girl—bright,
merry ‘‘little Sunbeam '’ — has
proved ‘‘ worthy of her race.”
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THE PAPER-ROUTE

—_——
By Laura Reid Moutgomery in Rosary
Magazine

The tiny cry of the ancient alarm-
clock fell hideously upon Russell’s
ears. It was much too early for
rising, at least according to his
gleepy sensation. Drowsily he
regarded his window, the curtains
blew out in crisp white folds as the
breeze struggled in between the
leaves of the clematis vine and
there was only a general haze of
rosy clouds to indicate the near
approach of sun-rise,

“If it wasn't for that pup,” sighed
Russell, ““I'd never get up so early.
I don’t mind delivering papers but
’ yawniog he resolutely stepped
out on the blue-and-white rag rug
and plunged his face into the bowl
of icy water. This, he had learned,
was the quickest way to restore the
zest of life at dawn.

And, through the process of
brushing back his black hair, his
mind dwelt happily upon the
airdale pup. As he regaraed his
head in the mirror he fancied
Chuck’s merry brown eyes met his,
and he seemed to hear again the
gay thumping of the dog's tail, the
welcome always given him by the
plump puppy.

“This is pay-day and I'll have my
ten dollars complete. I can hardly
wait to take the money around to
Mrs. Smith., She was afraid I'd
never stick it out and work until I
made that much.”

The pleasant little town was
glittering with sunshine as Russell
caught his bundle of papers at the
station and readjusted his star as
he climbed on his wheel. The star
wag given only to the boys who had
delivered papers for three months
without once missing a customer or
having & complaint made because
of carelessly delivered papers that
became soiled or damp from blowing
about the lawn.

The stars were prized highly and
worn in conspicuous places and
when a star-boy chanced to pass the
villige policeman the star seemed
to catch all the sunrays for the
young chest it decorated was, in-
variably, expanded.

“I suppose you'll give up your
route now that you've earned your
ten dollars, remarked Gus rather
wistfully. Gus was obliged to sell
papers to help out at home and the
using of money to buy a pup
seemed to be the apex of luxury

‘I haven't decided yet,” gaid
Russell, enjoying the sound of the
two quarters he carried in his
pocket for the sole purpose of
hearing them eclick together.

Russell did not have to use his
money for anything practical but
the dog was something he had long
vainly desired. His mother was
very particular coneern'ng muddy
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249 Dundas St. London, Ont.

H EXTER TAXI

Phone 2859 Dy spd Nien

5 and 7 Passenger ¢

483 Richmond St., London, Oni.

vice

N T L] ~ PN
PP " ~1
St. Jerome's College
Founded 1864 KITCHENER, ONT
1 School M'«-\‘II:‘!; ‘.[‘;'\“m!'\.w{:w tment,

e and Philosophical Department,

EV. W, A. BENINGER, O. R,, President,

87 YONGE 8T., TORONTO
PHONE MAIN 4030

Hennessey

“Something More Than a Drug Store"

DRUGS OUT FLOWERS
PERFUMES CANDIES

Order by Phone — wa deliver

CLINGER
LLondon’s Rubber Man
846 Dundas St., London, Ont.

TIRES and VULCANIZING
We repalr anything in Rubber,
Galoshes and R

1ibber Boots a specialty.

Casavant Freres

BE"‘URCM LIMITEE
Organ Builders

8T. HYACINTHE QUEBEO

Benjamin Blonde
General Contractor
CHURCHES

and Educational Institutions a Specialty
Estimates furnished on request

CHATHAM, ONT.




