
'«KP CATHOLIC CWROgime
“I think it hardly probables," «he ) the condition, 

answered. ,
“Well, there is no \ 

with the terms of a legacy,” he com
mented, with a shrug of his should
ers. “A thousand dollars isn’t much * and James, 
—but it is a thousand^oTlars all 
the same."

The girl watched his face., in her 
own eyes an expression of mingled 
wonch-r and disappointment. But the 
young man was not looking at her.
He got up from his chair, flung a

was the sullen rejoin* 
kat not, one of thft 

use Quarrelling | others turned up at the graveside— 
they stuck close to their legacies.” 

“Yes; his brothers Ebenezer, Hiram 
his sister Mary, all were 

was the more fitting, 
therefore, that I should be there.”

“And you never thought of me,—of 
our future { You know my struggle 
to get a start—my helplessness in tho 
law business without some capital. 
You know quite well that that money 
would have got me the partnership 
with Kingston. I went to see him 
this morning; we talked it over, 
everything was settled. And now I 
come iuevc to find that all my efforts 
are undone. ' ’ #

In his agitation he had risen from 
his seat, taken but a moment before 
at her bidding. She surveyed • 1mm
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The fire had burned low, the room 
was almost in darkness. But at last 
she stirred, and, rising to hey knees, 
reached forth a band for the engage
ment ring lying on the table. As she 
stooped toward the dull rod of the 
a&hes to gaze upon the discarded 
trinket, there was the shimmer of 
brilliants—and the gleam of loXo- 
light in her eyes as well.

Had tho manliness with which, ho 
had taken his lesson redeemed him ? 
Had her woman’s heart been touchied 
with new tenderness by his very need 
for her forgiveness ? Had reflection 
brought realization that love may 
claim perfection, but can only hope 
to help toward it ?

She did not restore tho hoop of 
gold to its accustomed finger. But 
she looped it on a bit of ribbon at 
her breast, and, after a long, linger
ing kiss, slipped it within the folds 
of her dress.—Edmund Mitchell, in 
New York Tribune and Farmer.

dear,” he went on “You noedri 
back to the schoo'lhouse. Why 
we marry now, right away ?”

She, too, rose to her feet, hei 
compressed, her face paler than 
her look of concern growing to 
of real pain. But still her env 
passed unseen by him,: she had 
ed aside and was resting an c
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traffic into Again, only about twelve hundred 
words can be dictated to a cylinder 
before it must be cleaned off for fur
ther use; this cleaning of cylinders is 
an accurate, time consuming work 
which is no child's play. Moreover, 
the machine is a very accurately 
made instrument, which must bo kept 
in perfect order; it is not especially 
complicated, but it demands careful 
overhauling from time to time. The 
expense of the phonograph was, five 
years ago, in itself prohibitory; it ie 
now within reach commercially.

But the most soi wo us objection to 
the phonograph, as to the stenogren 
pher, is that it requires some one to 
take off dictation on paper*; it is left 
in an unusable form by the dictator, 
if the writer does this himself, he, of 
course, saves no time beyond arrange 
ing> to do it at times when1 it would 
be imposable to compose. If he has 
it done, he quickly learns that, the 
labor of “reading off the cylinder” is 
very brain fatiguing, and many type
writers seem unable to understand 
the work. There is also some like
lihood of mistakes in copying from 
the cylinder, although the percentage 
is less than in shorthand work, but 
the notre can he gone over any num
ber of times.

CO, Ltd ■1 can picture the whole scene," he 
at last, summing up the 

noughts that had given pause to 
itheir conversation.

..yœ," she responded, her eyes still 
fijed on the timbers. "You, know thosu 
tim» uncles of mine well enough to 
understand my shame and indigna
tion. And Aunt Mary, too. She 
kept talking about her husband's 
store, about bad debts and tho latest 
rise in coal oil, while her brother 
ilay dead in the next room. Poor 
.Unole. Henry i-tho only gentle and, 
refined nature among them all—the

gueeamg at the truth, mentioned the 
case to Mr. Boone, of Booklovers' 
Corner. And it waa he who sent the 
invalid to Arizona, kept him there 
for two whole years, and when he re
turned', cured and well, gave him a 
place in the book store. That is 
how Undd Henry came in time to be 
a partner, and at last the only ac
tive member of the tirtn."

"Mr. Boone is still alivo ?"
"Yes, the duar old gentleman has 

, come North from his homo in Flori- 
beeai da to bury Ms dead friend. Now you 
cents will understand a great deal bettor 

what I am
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g^xing to te.ll you next. 
Mr. Boone is Vnclo Henry’s executor,, 
and it was in accordance with the 
latter’s instructions that all rela
tives were called together the day 
before the funeral. That was how I 
came to meet my Uncles Ebenezer, 
Hiram and James and Aunt Mary 
and her husband this morning in the 
dining roo'm above the book store.”

The young man sat up with quick
ened interest.

“But your Uncle Henry didn’t die 
rich, did he ?”

“No, not as the world counts men 
rich nowadays. But he had a little 
to divide. When we were all assem
bled, Mr. Boone read the will. There 
are legacies of a thousand dollars 
to each of my uncles, to Aunt Mary, 
and to me as his other sister's 
child.”

“You say he forgave them their 
contemptible meanness ?—that he left 
a single dollar to the woman who 
had written him such a letter In the 
oid days ?”

vIt was . just like Uncle Henry's 
sweet forgiveness to treat everybody 
-the same—to forget all that had hap
pened. The rest of his estate he has 
left to the charities in which he was 
long interested—the v-mr,T Folks' 
Summer Holiday Association and the 
Hospital for Incurables.”

'•'And what do these bequests 
amount to ?”

“That was what Uncle Ebenezer 
asked. But Mr. Boone replied that 
nothing would be known until tho 
estate was realized. Uncle Hiram 
laughed at his share—a thousand 
dollars, he said, wasn’t worth. the 
trouble of his coming out of the 
house on such a rainy day. Them
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On the following evening he found 
himself again in her rooms. She had 
been out all day, but it could not be 
long now before she would be homo. 
So tho landlady, who knew tho rela
tion in which the young people stood', 
had meantime in ado him comfortalblci, 
turning on the electric light» and re
plenishing the stove. Heavy 
unremitting during several days 
still splashing dismally outside.

He was a handsome fellow, sq 
built and strong, comely of fee 
with ability, self-reliance and co
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UNIFORM LATIN PRONUNCIATION

A resolution was recently passed byr 
tho Irish Ilieracrhy at a general 
meeting of the Archbishops and Bi
shops in Maynooth to tho effect thait 
the time has come when it is desir
able that the Roman pronunciation 
should, as far as possible, be gener
ally adopted in the ecclesiastical ea
rn inaries and colleges1 of Ireland. It 
certainly will be an advantage to 
the clergy Co pronounce Latin ac
cording to a uniform standard. Hi
therto college has differed from col
lege, but in none of the Catholic 
colleges, we believe, has the method 
of pronunciation that obtains in 
the English public schools, the Uni
versities and the Law Courts pre
vailed. Latin ought to be a univer
sal language, yet this method would 
bo almost as unintelligible on the 
Continent as the jabber of a Mohawk 
Indian. A native of tho Continent 
acquainted with Latin would never 
understand» a Latin word in which 
the letter “a” was pronounced as it 
is in make and» take, or in which the 
letter “i” received its ordinary Eng
lish sound. As the Bishop of Canon 
observes in Che “Irish Ecclesiastical 
Record,” the adoption of the Ro
man pronunciation of Latin. now 
ordered- by the Archbishops and Bi
shops of Ireland, besides bringing cle
rical students and priests into line 
with the style of pronunciation in 
most Catholic countries, will qnable 
tliem when visiting Rome to enter 
into familiar oral intercourse with 
people there, and will save them from 
being condemned to silence by a 
pronunciation, differing too much 
from thp.t of the Italians.

Generally, though, the literary
man, like the business man, makes 
use of the services of am assistant 
who can toko memoranda in short
hand, and subsequently produce the 
matter in full with a typewriter. 
Some persons operate the machine so 
skilfully that theyr cam take a letter 
or story directly from dictation, and 
the author is thus enabled to get his 
copy sooner than otherwise.

Another resource, the phonogruph, 
once promised to be a great con
venience to writers. That instru
iront seemed to be admirably adapt
ed to record speech with accuracy 
and speed. It has been something 
of a disappointment, though. be
cause it is harder work» to learn just 
how to use it than is commonly sup
posed. The Medical Times recently 
pointed out some of .the embarrass
ments encountered by the man. or wo
man who uses it.

After the recording cylinder is put 
in place in the machine and started 
on its revolutions, ready for dicta
tion, there appears at once in the 
operator a setfse of hurry, similar to 
that experienced in dictating to a 
stenographer, but much more intense.
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caught a gilimpso of the dripping' 
cloak, umbrella and rutjbers that had 
been surrendered to the landlady in 
the hall. But, disencumbered from 
her panoply of waterproofing, she 
was dry and warm, rosy with the 
cold and exerçase. She gave him her 
hand, but evaded his effort to take 
her into his arms, and seated herself 
by the table.

“Where have^rou been?” he,asked.
“Where would you think ?” she an

swered.
He gazed at her black gown, her 

black' hat—watched he* drawing the 
black kid gloves from her fingers. ’

“You don’t mean to Ml me that 
you went to the funeral ?” His voice 
vibrated with the restraint he was 
imposing upon himseif.

“Yes, I have been to poor Uncle 
Henry’s funeral.” With grave self- 
possession she unpinned her hat. and 
laid it by her side on the table.

He took a step forward- and looked 
down a* her.

“What foolishness! What utter fool
ishness !” he 'exclaimed Utterly. 
“When I didn’t find you at home I 
began to fear* it. So you have sas 
crificed common sense to sentiment. 
You have deliberately thrown

contributions to a doubtful mine. 
Only two years ago it turned out to 

But he would neverbe a bonanza, 
leave the old shop—the Booklovers’ 
Corner he loved so well—the business 
he was managing for his aged bene
factor.”

“His brothers will fight that will.”
“That is what they at once threa

tened. But Uncle Henry had provid
ed for this very contingency. A year 
before he died ho had deeded all his 
property to Mr. Boone. So there 
was no real will—just an honorable 
understanding between two friends, 
sealed now by death. Why I am so 
late to-night is that Mr. Boone and 
l have been to a trust company’s of
fice, whore everything has been trans
ferred into my name.”

The young lawyer drew a deep 
breath. He stood erect and beiran

“What was that?”
“That no one should attend the 

funeral—the legacy in each case was 
to be forfeited if the beneficiary fol
lowed the body to the grove.”'

“By Jove. I don't wonder ! It 
was a subtle little stroke. Your un
cle wished no mockery of mourning 
before the world.”

“But my legacy is exactly in the 
same terms,” said the girl, glancing 
up at her lover. “And Uncle Henry 

the best of
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The other day a visitor was ex
amining a class in a Boston school, 
whqn he came to the word imagina
tion, and then asked the meaning. N<# 
one could tell hirà.

“Now,” said the visitor, “I’m go
ing to shut my eyes and tell you 
what I can see. L can see my house. 
A baker’s cart is at the gate. The 
baker goes up the steps and rings 
tho bell. The servant opens the 
door and takes a loaf from him and 
pays him.” He opened his eye» and 
inquired: "Now. then, what would 
you call that ?"

Up went a little hand at the back

THAT’S THE SPOT!Well, he treated you pretty dhab-
bdly U*the end, ranking you merely
with people who had used him Right In the small of die back.Her face paled. She beckoned him 

to a ohair at a Utile distance.
“Vers, I threw ebçây that legacy. 

Sit down, Nornmn.V When you left 
me last night I weighed every ques
tion involved. Was I to allow the 
uncle who had always been kind to 
me and.my mother to go to his 
grave unwept and unhonored—no one 

of regret

Do you ever get a pain there?
If so, do you know what it‘You must not speak like that,” 

l^Oteder;. “Such a 
çht would be only worthy of 
others, who went down their 
brother’s stairs grumbling anti

ELANCER,
pe«Jt A sure sign of Kidney Trouble.trend Conseil»
IEET, +VEBtO Don’t neglect it. Stop it in time.

If you don’t, serious Kidney Troubles
MBACLT,
PW.
nee of Quebec,.

KKSSffii
pitiful dls- 

if—newer 
(jslty of her for his loss or of

mory ? Woul rod alt
to do that,

Thus for


