
T'j8THE CATHOLIC RECORD.DBOBMBBR 2, 1905.

(frtmcntUnmlJudith took the proffered seat, but city attorney. He and Mrs. No*ton 
shook her head. were first led to study the claims of the

“ It may not ho; though truth to tell Catholic Church through experiencing 
I would fain abide in such a sweet spot, the pious and devoted care of the Sisters 
But I am on my way to Fiance.” of Charity of the Incarnate Word at

M g>»uoe 1” Sants Roes li firmary do li : ; 1
“Aye, there, with God's help, to of Mrs Nev:vn 

join a holy Sisterhood.” they deol't d t > place thnnn lv s ai d
You 1 You. .Judith, a nun 1” their children und- r instructs i , with

Judah Blount biu led shguily. tho happy result ab ivo annvur.cud.
“ It aui zoth your lady hip, does It 

not ?"
“ For a surety. Yet I over knew,

Judith, th ra wert one with us.”
** Ah, well perchan. e, though art 

right 1 know how deep I sor owed for 
your sorrow. ,,

Tho Countess pressed hor com pan 
ion's hand, and .urutd her head inside.

After a few moments she spoke.
“But, Judith, tell me oi' thyself. ”
“ Thou re memberest cur last meet 

ing ? ” Judith inquired, and her com
panion inclined her head. "TIdi wilt 
doubtlessly, also, recall thy mooting 
with a prisoner on his way to the

home, and has never sent word or mes- 
sag.

tho lovers there was nothing but a 
little gate.

“ I understand,” said tho doctor, 
t-miling, as ho tightened up the reins, 
“ I understand that there is a tillo in 
your iamily, M. do la Motto, in effect 
that you are a marquis ?”

“ It is true,” said Joan, turning his 
head, “ at least so I tlunk.”

“ So do I.” said tho doctor, 
you bad bettor go in, Monsieur le 
Marquis -y ju keep Madame hi Marquise 
waiting.”

T HR°afrW^Jd aliout nightfall, and slept 
-* the hotel, feeling curiously depressed 
Vhe next morning hewn» worse; but 

- resolute and Industrious d- g, 
.Her hi» own 1 a»l,ion. So he hired a 
h,Lv and drove out through the mud 
.^Pierre» place. They heard the 
gagon atop at the gate, and wutt out 
to see who in was.

The man was 
face pale, lip* blue, «yes 
chattering.

»* Qet me .
.1 1 am dying. God'» sake, be quick !"

help'd him to the house, and 
a convulsion.

e to me.”
Some evil mav have befallen him.”

“ Not so,” Judith made haste to 
am wer. ** Truly tor a time I f va rod so 
and had many inquiries made, and to no 

>se.”
Well?” her com pinion asked, as 

she paused.
“Well," Judith laughed bl torly “he 

was, in Will SiiakeM|K-areV words, but 
‘ inconstin j ever.’ ’ Vis Maid lie went to 
Franco to eicapo some ihi oaietied dan
ger, for he was bold of speech, verily. 
Now, ho is married to somo waiting 
woman of tho Duchess of Guise.”

“ Hast thou certainty of that ?” 
Judith pvu»ed a moment before re- 

“ I have heard it from those 1
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■NEW HEALTH THROUGH THE USE OF 
HR. WILLIAMS* I’INK PILLS.

Wheu you sea a young girl pilo rlU 
ailing and wanting away, y m know 
tint budding womanhood is making 
new demands upon hor hi. od supply 
which »he cannot nient, 
month her health, her strength, her 
very life, is being drained away. No 
food and uo care can do her any good. 
Common meiloino cannot sav, her from 
broken health and a hopeless decline. 
Nov blood is the one thing that can 
make her a healthy, cheerful, ro.y- 
cheekel girl. And Dr. William.*
Pills actually make new 1 a with 
every d ,ee. I'hat is tie whole secret 
ot how they have save! thousands of 
pale, anaemic girls from an early grave, 
Mia» Alice Chariot, aged 17 years, liv
ing at 175 Sc. Timothee street. Mont
real, gives strong proof of Dr. \\ il 
Hams’ Pink Pills to cure. “A couple 
oi years ago," says Mias Chaput, "1 
was an almost continu ms sufferer, and 
became so weak I could hardly go 
about. I suffered from frequent, and 
prolonged spells of dizziness. I had 
frightful headaches, and my stomach 
was completely out of order. Tho 
least exertion wauld leave mo worn out 
ant breathless, and I did not appear to 
have a drop of go ad blood in in y body, 
f consulted a doctor who told me the 
trouble was general debility, but. his 
treatment did not help me a particle. 
To add to tho trouble my nerves gave 
way, and I often passed sleepless nigh • 
At this stage a triend advised me to 
try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and I 

The first benefit I

Plying-
should uot doubt."

" But these aie strange and evil 
days, Judith. Somo one may have mis
inform'd you, and, it may be with in
tention,” the Couutess of Arduuol

FIND Assumptit n College,They
he Immediately went into 
Kroin this he passed into a raging lover, 
pierre took the buggy and drove post
haste to town foradector.

The doctor’s opinion was evidently 
aérions, but bis remarks
mi-t,lKeep him In this roern. Give him 
ten drops cl this ill water every hour. 
One of these powders if he bevomi s 
violent. One of you must stay with 
him ail the time. Only < no, you under
stand. The rout keep away. I wil 
come back In the morning.”

In the morning the doctor’s face was 
Ho examined tho

BY MA01>*LKNK HOCK.
CHAPTER I. SANDWICH. ONT.

TUB CLAHÜTHK STUD IKS KM Ml A' K 
1 ICAL .nil UorntiiMTl hl <’ 
n -hiding *11 ordinary fxji'i.H»-- I 

uum. For full part tern*'-* aip y to
Hkv. I). Ui mu no. O. H. B

In one of tho stuffy, illvontilabod 
rooms of a common hostel situated uot 
far from the Tjwer, a lady sat wilting
one day in the reign el Elizabeth. She , .. , tbiok n„. .. Jaditb Bpoke slowly,
vas a remarkably handbomo woman, of j „ j thiük Qot •*
perhaps twenty seven or twenty eight , Th(T<) WM ‘,ilenoe foP a f0„ minutes, 
years of age, but a certain look ol and rhpn th„ elder lady bpoke : 
mockery and scorn in her dark eye,, ., And h(uit coother wooers, Judith?" 
and a certain hardness in the expression „ Th |w more namerous than wel 
of her well-shaped mouth netne-teo ^ „ JauiLtl „aid carelessly, " albeit,
from the beauty of her appearance. ,athur lavir„ „ue not a little.
That she was impatiently waiting tho | Tj)j3 maQ j like or trust not. His name 
coming of sum.1' person was indicated by 
the restless tapping of her foot on the 
earthen floor. Suddenly she drew a 
letter from her breast and read it

r» * Term*. 
1160 per am m

Month alter twoie nun-co u- P
Tower ?

“1 do full well. ”
“When I reached homo I sat about 

devising means for tho dear lord to 
II was not a

Loyola College /I/O*have the joy of Mass, 
difficult ta>k. A more difficult one ka< 
to get tho other Jatholic prit on ers a 
chance of enjoying the same privilege, 
but Rose and 1 managed, i had to 
seek a noisome cell where the last 
prisoner brought to tho Tower had 
been lodged. When I entered, tho 
prisoner waa lying on a b -nch near tho 
door Even in the dim light I knew 
him : he was Hugh Davos. ”

“Ah ! ”
‘ it set ms he never had been iu 

France. He had been arrested for his 
defence of a poor missionary priest, 
who was the butt of a group of village 

and thrown int ) some remote 
where he fad long lain

lY

MONTREAL m}is Oongrove.”
Another silence foil.ret more grave, 

patient carefully. Then he turned to 
Jean efco had act'd as nurse.

-• 1 thought so," said lie ; “you must 
all be victualed immédiat'ly. There 
ia still time I hope But vliat to do 
with this gentlt man, God knows. We 
can’t send him back to the town. Ho 
bas tho small-pox.”

That was a pretty prelude to 
diug listival. They were all their wit'» 
eud. While the doctor scratched their 
aims, they discussed the situation, ex
citedly atd with desperation. Jean 

the first to slop chattering and be-

This time it
was broken by Judith.

“ But it is time f was elsewhere. If 
through. I inv father knew—

" My good friend, the note ran, if •„ Q ftirgiV6 me, dear Judith, for 
thou caust meet me at the place thou e wiU j dotain thaa much
knowest of on to morrow at noon, i t •• tllH Countess cried contritely,
would fain have speech with thee over ,=jjayt dear lady, hurry uot. There
important matters. ,, be those'in our service who are faith

“ Ann, Arundel and Surrey. 1q1 ^ me huwboit I say or do. Oae 
“ The Counu-ss of Arundel should ^ W£|)Ch Robo Lathorn, is as (X|K> 

keep to the hour of her appointments djout in resuurcea ms true to me. She 
then," Judith Blonnt said, rising to 
her feet. “ It is long gone high noon.”

Even as she spoke the door of the 
room opened and a tall, majestic woman 
entered. She was plain1 y clothed, but 
Judith made her a low, if somewhat dis 
daiuful, obeisance.

•• 1 must e'en crave your pardon,
Mistress Judith,” the lady said, and 
Judith noticed that her tones trenblod,

T \ 'An English Classical College con 
ducted by the Jesuit Fathers
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boys, 
prison
thenoo ho had been removed to a 
tie near Ely, and thence to London. 
Some relative of his coveted his herit- 

a;id that 8ami relative had pow

Fromwould never allow my father to sus 
poet where I am.
oorued, she is of thy own faith. No v, 
what wouldst tiiou have me do ? 1

“ Simply to convey Father Bennot to 
my lord's chamber, if so you run ~~ 
risk thereby, and, also, the necessary 
Caurch requisites for the celebration 
of Holy Mass. Canst thou do so ?”

^ , “ Eisily. Rose Lithorn will assist
and that the hand that undid the fastom j havo boiti management of house
iflgs of tho cloak she were shook as if 
with ague, and her reply was 
courteous than it might otherwise have

iNay, look not con-
!vas 

gin to think.
“ T îcre is that old calxine of Poulin’s 

up the road. It is empty thote three 
But there is a good spring of 
One could patch the roof at one

(31 12V9-4
fage, ,, .

erlul friends of court, so poor Hugh 
had to chance of redress. His tongue 
had ever been a quick and imprudent 
one, and made him many enemies, and 
though I tried all ray friends for aid 
for him I was unable to obtain any. ” 

“Well ? ” the Countess of Arundel 
asked ; but it was some time ere she 
was answered.

* /: is only one of many such stor- 
with a

Young Men and Women should tahe a 
course of training in Shorthand and 

Typewriting at the

no
years, 
water.
end and put up a stove.”

** Good 1” said the doctor.
to take care if him ? It will »

“ But
some one f
be a lor g job, and a bad one.”

“ 1 am going to do that,” taid Jean ; 
“ it is my place. This gentleman can 
not be left to die m the road. Lc bon 
Dieu did not setd him hero for that. 
The h» ad of the Iamily " — here he 
stopped a moment and looked at Pierre, 
who was silent—“ muse take the heavy 
end cf the job, and 1 am ready for It.”

“ Good 1” said the doctor again. 
But Alma vas crying in the corner of

got a few boxes.
noticed from the ute of the pills was 
on improved appetite, and this seemed 
to bring much relief. 1 continued tak 
ing tho pills until I had used six boxes, 
when I was fully restored to health, 
and I have not had a day’s illness since. 
I cannot praise Dr. Williams' Pink Pills 
enough for the groat good they have 
done me.”

A pale anaemic person needs only 
one thing-new blood. Dr. Williams' 
Pink Pills do one thing only—they 
make new blood. That is all they do. 

They don t act 
They don't bother 

They won't cure

hold affairs.
“ Your mother ?”
“ She is dead.”

been. _ .. I “ Poor girl 1 Mine own mother died
"Nay, your ladyship, it mattereth erQ j was a doM;1 years oi age,” t-o 

nought.” Countess said, sympathetically, and she
"1 had a strange adventure on the I ^ ,U1(1 began to i.-wten her cloak, 

way,” the Countess said, slowly and SuddenJ 8il0 paaaed : 
piinfnlly. “ I cane part of the jour „ ga£ jadm1> wouid it not be possi- 
ney afoot, fearing to attract attention, Me £<| allow otber8 0f the Catholic 
and I met a procession on its way to pri80ner8 the ineffable happiness of 
the Tower. , , ,, I assisting at Mass.

That is not a thing to marvel at. Judith's softer mood had changed, 
and Mistress Blount laughed. “ It would be over during, your lady-

” It may not lie, but it was horrid, ^ and t0 far, I have no lovo for 
horrid!” the lady pressed her herd* uiartEidoin, nor yet imprisonment.” 
together. “ It was a iwor Ca,holic The Countess sighed, 
gentleman suffering for his faith. 1 1 ,, Tnou gayest truly it would be ; and
*ould fain have learned his name, but tl)e happiness for them—” 
though the soldier in charga was not „ (JtmU,nt tll6C] iady, with what 1 
unwilling I was poshed aside by the hivo pr(Mniaed,"
mob.” . .. "I know, I know 1 I must for aye

“ Better so,” Judith Blount said. debtor, Judith ; bat God will
sharply, " 1 trow the Q.wen hath mat- r th6e."
ter enough against tb» e already. JudiLli*laughed and made hor adieu.

Her listerer smiled sally, and shook j ^ door of the room she turned to 
her head.

“ She thinks so, it may be.
Judith shrugged her shoulders and

8 •• Bat to business, my Lady Arun I tr(l„ aïreadÿ." 
del." Then Judith drew tho hood of tne

“ Thou remindest mo well, Mistress , claik ahe wore over her fate, aid 
Judith. Ar.d, indeed, I have made thee inM tiie narrow street,
tarry unduly. But, tell me, is there tn(jno0 sde sped onward quickly by un 
no; a priest named Bonnet imprisoned , ontod way9 till the Tower was 
in the Tower?” ! reached. When she was safe in her

Owen Sound, Out.
There Is a large demand for j ruing mi n n'en- 

OgrnphiTH, very murh larger than (he Hiivply. 
V thorough and practical cour' including ths 

fu lowing subjects : Shorthand (l'I'mann Sys
tem) Touch Typewrl'Ing, !*• nm^nshlp Spell
ing liVlter writli g and general Olll •• lfactice, 
8tudenth admitted at any time Kull particu
lars sent to any address free. Addr cm :

les," Judith said at length, 
tremor iu her voice. “A fortnight 
after he was lodged in the Tower he 
died at Tyburn. ”

“ Jh, poor Judith l”
“At least I was able to secure him 

every spiritual comfort. Do you know 
that he often knelt by your good Lrd's 
side iu those days ?”

“Nay, my 
meagre.”

“Ho did then, often and often, and 
he wont to Tyburn shriven by Father 
Southwell of holy memory.”

The Countess mirmured a prayer. 
“Then it was I announced ray inten

tion of living a Catholic. My faiher 
furious. Sometimes I think he

O. A. Fleming Vrlnrlpm
Owen Sound, Ont.2

the room.
Four week», five weeks, six weeks tho 

vigil iu the cutiune lasted. The last 
patches cf suow disappeared from the 
fields one night, as if winter had picked 
up its rags and vanished. The willows 
a lot g the brook turned yellow ; the 
grass greened around tho s, ring. Scar 
lit buds llarned on tho swamp maples. 
A tender mist of foliage spread over 

The choke cherries

ST. JEROME’S COLLEGE,
BKRL1N ONT.,'CANADA 10. T R.)

Commercial Ouureo with Buslnoas Collage
fVHI«h School or Arud-mls Coursa — Proper* 
lion for Professional Studies.

College or Arm Cours,' — Preparation ,rn

'Board nnh Tuition por Annum, 1110.00

wai, perhaps,
but they do it well, 
on the bowels. r 
with more sympto os. 
any disease that isn't caused originally 
from bad blood. But when Dr. Wil 
Hams' Pink Pills replace bad blood with 
good blood they strike straight at the 
root and cause of all common diseases 
like headaches, sidoaches, backaches, 
kidney trou ole, liver complaint, bilious- 
no- a, indigestion, anaemia, neuralgia, 
scia ica. locomotor ataxia and the 
special secret troubles that every 
woman knows but that none of them 
like to talk about, even to their doctors. 
But you must havo tho genuine pi! ' oi 
you tan t be jured, and tho genuine 
always have the full name, ” Dr. VS il- 
iams' Pink Pills for Pale People, on 
the wrapper around the box. Sold by 
ail medicine dealers or sent direct by 
mail at. 50 cents a box or six boxes for 

by writing the Dr. Williams

li
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REV. JOHN FFHRENBaCM. C R . Prci
tho woedtauds. 
burst into a glory of white blossoms. 
Tho bluebirds came back, Hating love- 

and tho robins, carolling ballads 
and the biaikbirds, creaking

had always known of Hugh’s where 
abjuts. I told you there was a suitor 
he favored greatly ; and when I per
sisted in my refusal to marry this man 
1 was seat to an aunt, who kept me 
enclosed within tho walls of her house.
T was never allowed outside, never al
lowed to soo or speak to a stranger. 
Doubtless, I should still abide in Con- 
gloston Priory—for so her home ia 
named—bus for Itoso Lathorn. She 
discovered my place of destination and 
succeeded in obtaining a servant s 
place in the household, and it was not 
long after till 1 was free.”

"And now?”
"And now I am on my way to France 

under ano -her name. Nay, thou shalt 
not know it now, lest inquiries be 
made. Itoso is not far distant. There 
is a vessel lying off the Sussex coast 
swaiting us. Tomorrow night, should 
tho wind bo fair, we will look our last 

England. Wo, Rose and I, are sup 
relatives to have flown

STRATFORD

U80llg8 ; 
of jvy ;
merrily. „ .. ,

Pierre kept tho cabane well hupplied 
with profitions, leaving them just in
side of the gate. But with the milk it 
was necessary to bo a little careful ; so 
the can was kept in a place by itself, 
under the oat ot-door oven, in the shade. 
And beside this can Jean wvuld And, 
every day, st methirg particular a 
blossom of the red geranium that 
bloomed in the farmhouse window, a 
piece of cake with plums in it, a bunch 
of trailing arbutus—once it was a little 
bit of blue ribbon, tied in a certain 
square knot—so perhaps jou know that 
sign too ? That did Jean’s heart gcod

“ Thou wilt not return to thy house 
afoot ?” Tho largest Businiss College it. 

Western Ontario. There is no better 
in Canada.
Catalogue free.

IA chair is in waiting,
Enter now if possible.

From Ki-liott & McLaoblan,
Principals.

$2 50
Medicine Co., Brookville, Out. ‘Judith laughed shortly.

" Nay I keep not count of the nnm 
bers that come and go,” she said,

some minapartment she fctcod for
a tes in tuought. ^ . . ____

“ Tho Couutess of Arundel asks ove, 
evasively. , I much.” she said, half aloud ; “ aud yet

“ B it there is. 1 have been informed ^ be managed with Rose's help,
of the fact.” Toe Countess lowered jaughed. “ Waat a pair of plot-
her voice. “ Judith, my lord must j Wjj Ro#8 and [ be.”
ha"eMPurhho?tthhcr?” Judith Blount

must have shrift ; for it 
were vain t > deny that any day may 

his death warrant signed.”
Judith stood silent.
" Nav. Judith, I prithee, think. . ,

the sacraments. Thou canst j ^ (ora tjme hiH
i-illow- risoner, had shed his blood, with 
hundreds ot others, at Tyburn. Eog- 
U d was sick with horror, and still the
o'.ood of ^^he'coa'nterS^o^ ArimdeWii 1er tho task ;.ou sot mo when last we

i t home occupied herself in met. Bat fur that I might never have 
her quiet, home occiip _ k<( of loo<od on Uu4h Dave s lane, never
educating her Children, a . .. hav6 been an I am, a sad, unworthy,
c latity ■. 1,1 JJ" tl't his temptations but. God holding, a faithful Catholic.”
husband « l.u. houra > t n » P hl Tbe (jouotessot Arundel wa- weeping.
to forget h.s faith, of in tort,tude, his ^ ^ ^ lady.

bnoTh^o is one, a lady and a stranger, then the two women parted with many 
ing an interview with your lady 

to.” the maid said in a lowered voice.
"Did she give no name? the Count-

Sim said slie but,wished to 
the Countess oi Arundel."

hastened to the apart- 
the stranger had 

She was standing by 
one of the Windows gazing forth on tho 
beauties of tho park, lor it wat spring,
., ,<j tho boughs were clothed as with 
a buy green mist Many birds sing 
their gladdest lays in them, and the
yellowest!,dits tossed their saucy heads 
over the green sward. As the Count 
ess advanced into the room the lady 
turned from the window.

" Judith 1” broke in a Hidden cry 
Countess' lips, and she held

Systematic Study ot 
the Catholic Religion
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»
But what kind of conversation was 

there in the cabuné when tho sick man » 
ho know

By Hkv. CHARLK9 COPPKNS, S. J
Author of " Leoturce (m Mornl Prlrrlplvu (vnfl 
Medical Practice"nnft v L 'I' , n Lc-Kic anil 
Metaphysics, Mural Philc-oihy. Oratory ar<8 
Rhetoric.

■ In
CHAPTER II.delirium had pasted away and 

what had happened to him? Not much 
at first, for the man was too weak. After 
be began to get stronger, he was think 
ing a great deal, fighting with himself. 
In the end ho cano out pretty well—for 
a lawyer of his kind Perhaps he was 
desirous to leave tho man whom he had 
deceived, and who had nursed him back 
from death, some fragment, as much as 
possible, of the dream that brightened 
his file. Perhaps he was only anxious 
to save as much as he could ot his own 

At all events, this is what

posed by my 
northward.”

“And hast :hou no regrets, Judith,?
"For leaving England aut* home?" 

Nay, not one. 
for to sspent years.”.

There was a long siloncs, and J udith 
rose to depart.

" Nav. good Judith, not without rc- 
tow remiss I be I” tbe

Years came and went from ;ho day on 
which Philip Howard's wife and bir 
Michael Blount's daughter met and 
irtod to tho old hostel, y near Loudon 

He I Tower, and many events had stirred 
The Earl of Arundel had 

without ever 
The
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coiving --- ,,
aid him and me if thou wilt,

why should 1 ? I am no Pap
dft’fresliment.

Countess cried.
" I have need of none and time 

But f would fain thank you
“ But

18 ” T know that, full well, Judith. B it 
dost th i believe in tho new fai th ?

“ Marry, then, not 11 The years are 
but lew s'.nco its birth in the land, and 
vet how many changes it hath under 
gone. The head oi the Church oi to - 
day, good lack, puts to the torture and 
gibbet them who believe as her royal 
father ( who also darned religious 
remar.y ) would.have hai them believe.

"But, then, why—? The Cuuntes. 
oi Arundel ho,Bated.

" Why am I not with you? Judi h 
laughed bitterly, " Ah, well, perhaps. 
I care too much for this world and too 
little for the next, rr, petadventure, 1 
have met with somo ot your faith, my 
'a iy, who behoved as badly aa any pur-
"U:TjoTtVnot. But, Judith, I see 

Wiit tl on not tell

i1'

reputation,
he did. . . v

He told Jean a lor g story, part truth, 
part lie. about his investigations. Vhe 
estate and tho title were in the Iamily ; 
that was certain. Jean was the prob
able heir, if there was any heir ; 
was almost ture. Tbe part about Pierre 
had been a-well, a mistake. But the 
trouble with tho «hole affair was this. 
A law made in the days of Napoleon 
limited the time for which an estate 
could remain unclaimed. A certain 
number of years, and then the govern
ment took everything. That, number 
of years bad just passed. By the old 
law Jean vas probably a marquis with 
a eastlo. By the new law?-1'rankly, 
he could not advise a client to incur 

In fact, he intend' d

«•'y'/;
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-mantears and cares<68.
Once, and only once, tho CountcHS ol 

Arundel heard from her friend. Her 
letter was written on the eve of her 
profession as a nun in a convent on the 
Beltian frontier, and spoke only of 
happiness and p< ace. Liter, a rumor 
reached her of her early death. Au 
English lady who bad stopped for a 
night with the Sisters of the convent 
had asked who slept ia a nov mule 
grave in the chapel grounds, and had 
bten told it was a newly-proloesed nun. 
named S stor Mary Joseph, and that 

had been the

shi for
strength and purity, 
in almost all the civilized 
tries of the globe.

If the cod fish became extinct 
it would tie a world-wide unlnm 

the oil that comet

I er COUll*
A Text for every day in the year 
taken largely horn 
Missal," and following the ecclesi
astical year and limes and days of 
devotion.

any more expense.
to return the amount already paid. A 
hundred and tt n dollars, was it not?
Yes, and $50 for I he six weeks of nurs 
irig Voilu, a dralt on Mi ntreal, a 
$100 as gcod as gold I And bf side that, 
there was the incalculable debt for this 
great kindness to a sick man, for which 
he would always be M. do la Mottes 
grateful debtor 1

Tho lawyer’s pock-marked face—the 
scars still ied and angry- lit up with a 
curious mixed light cf shrewdness and 
gratitude. Jean was somewhat moved.
His castle was in ruins, 
mained noble—by the old law ; that 
was something I

A few days lattr the doctor pro
nounced it safe to move the patient.
He came with a carriage to fetch him.
Jean, well fumigated and dressed In a 
new suit of clothes, walked down the 
lead bos’de them to tho farm house 
gate. There Alma, met him with both 
hands. His eyes embraced her. mo 
air of June was radisnt abrut them.
The fragrance of tho woods breathed 
itself over the broad valley. A song 
sparrow poured his heart out from a 
blossoming lilac. The world was large,
and free, and very good. And between appointed for our

it to meV Vmay ease -by mind, and 
bring thee comfort. And thou hist 
brought me comfort oft.”

"Havel?” S thing of the harsh
ness lclt Judith Blount's voice. Over 
her as over many others, tho wi e of 
"he imprisoned Bari of Arundel had a 
powerful ascendancy.

“ Aye, in trnih 
beside me, and tell me why thon speak 

-, of Catholics in Fuch fashion.
Judith hesitated onb tor an
“ Mv bale is. I miscl iubt not, a com- 

• Tis but tho story of a man s

That, lady 
menti into which 
been shown.

“'I lie Roman
W

is 1ity, because
from its liver surpasses a.ll othn 
fata in nourishing and life-giving 
properties. Thirty years ago 
the proprietors of Scott’s Eami-
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NUNS C0NVER1 l a w i er. cod Hver oil so that everyone nan

St. Mary's Church, Svn Antonio, taup and get the full value oi
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mony when Mr. Thompkins J. Newton taste. Scott S Emulsion 18 tin 
of that city, his wife and their three V,PSt thing in the world for weak 
children wore all solemnly baptized j children, thin, delieufi
and received into the communion of the baekwarat mu > ’ ,
Catholic Church. The ceremony was people, and all conditions 
performed by the Very Rev. Fr. waHtillg iv d lost strength.
Antonio, O. M. I., Superior of tho San b
Antonio Tueologicai Seminary, in the St: ' tor rr** **rrnl*.
presente of a select gathering of rela
tives and friends.

Mr. Ne vton is one of tho most 
prominent lawyers in San Antonio, and 
formerly filled the position of assistant

iPrice 3;C, post paid.

Catholic Record Office
her father at one time 
Lieutenant of London Tower. I on don OtiindaBut sit down hero,

It
'

Peterborough Business Collegeinstant.
But he re- A strong reliable rchool sitvated In one of 

the most progressive manufacturing cities 
of the Dominion, 
steadily Increasing and the demand for its 
graduates often greater than the supply. 
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from the
f°"hY^" 'indeed," Jadith Blount ,e 
turned. “ I did not think thou wouldst

'rU::WYete'l know thee, and at once. 
True, it is thou art altered, the Covin 
ti vs said looking sadly into the pallid 
t6a8 8S 'showed signs of much suffer- 

thy hair, Judith, it is

i'll

11
iron vno.
fai ablest ness.” . ' .

Tee Counties» pressed her companion 
hand, and Judith added ;

“ Wo wore brought np together, 
Hugh Daves and 1, and it was early 
wettlcd that we were to wed. J he 
Blounts”—bitterly- “ ever know how 
to keep friends with the powers that, 
bo, and had, on Mary's death, changeai 
their religion. Sir Thomas Daves, 
Hugh’s ht hor. on the other hand, was 
a most determined recusant. Yet this 
was to prove no obstacle to our unitn. 

" Well, within one week of th® d^,y 
union Hugh lelti his

The attendance is

,1 iiface that 
ing, “and
8t-tod UtUeg wonder," Judith com-

ID<‘" But sit thee down, Judith, and lay 
aside. Thou must for 

at Arundel.
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udg'ng one another, 
fero staudiug by the 
>er end of the long

le canaille!" shouted

o gang!” responded

g lmvdlod frying pins,
wo the sides of the 
wavered, turrel, and 
er skelter they Had, 
îe another in their 
The lamp war smashed.
1 upset, in tho smoky 
aroio,—as ii SirUala- 
ivale ware 
' through the castle of 

foil upo
tried aloud gricvouslv 

The blows o! the 
mightily in t ;o dark- 
wo knights I id about 

wi l- r. . Tim 
larrow lor the llij-lit. 
crept until r the lowest 
hid beneath the table. 
; to escape by the win 
exposing a broad and 
to the pursuers. nure 
if tiie conflict were de

narquis !” cried Jean, 
s weapon with a sjuud-

once more

count 1” cried ILerre, 
track like the blow of 
)n he dives, 
ent our, into tho snowy 
jwii together on t «3 sill 
or, and laughed until 
wn their cheeks, 
said J nan. “ Tuat wut 
t time, ft is from the 
troEg pi Idles are made 
And alter thaï there 
between tho two men 

ave been cut with the 
3CC.

a

III.
NU WHICH IH ALSO A 
bU INN ING.
dog back t.) St. G sdcon 
0 return ot the lawyer, 
(J out. Several ol the 
use thoir own iu 
ing tho pie3cs ou the 
fo, intorfero:’ with it. 
noddle was that highly 
eifcy with tbe bow ani 
1 no re^poct for rank or 
'68 all his attention for

discro

unp on tho St. Man rice 
went down with Pierre 

era for a short visit, 
ig house on a high han't 
-, a couple of miles from 
wife and an armful of 
iSMuranco that the race 
lo la Lu îiero should not 
side ot tho ocean, 
so a little sister it-law, 

If you had soon horycu 
) wondered at what hap- 
like a doer, face like a 
;e like the “ 1) " string 
ho was the picture of 
rl in “Tne Habitant
Irl on whole Cctnto, an jaa

huir, and cheek ro ue dit a 
incuse on du full 
ivh,—no of da 
me at all."
in plunged into love. It 
iual approach, like glid- 
0Olh stream, 
it, like running a lively 
a veritable plunge, like 
hule. He did nut «now 
had happened to him at 

knew very scon what to

to Lake St. J jhn was 
a more convenient season:
1 had melted aid the ice 
ip—probably the lawyer 
kc his visit beioro that, 
sooner, he would come 

0 wanted hi a money, that 
Besides, what was more 
in ho should come also to 
He had promised to do 
rents, they wouii wait at 
for a while.
aek Joan told Alma that 
rottiest girl ho had ever 
sstd her head and ex
action that he was joking.
I that he was in the habit 
same thing to every girl.
I week he made a long 
wooing. He took hor out 
the last remuât t of the 
bin and bumpy—and uti* 
sien to put bis arm around 

She cried “ Laisse moi 
oil" boxed his oars, and 
^lit he must be out ol his

. kin'—I can't

It was not

ng Saturday afternoon ho 
behind her in the stable 

diking the cow, and bont 
sk and kissed I101 on tho 
ogan to cry, and said he 

while1 unfair advantage 
re busy. S.ie hated him. 
in,” said he, still holding 
raiders, “ if you hato me, 
ome to-morrow.”
Ai-ned down quickly, 
forward so tn»t ho could 
nape of her neck with 1 he 
•ils of brown hair around it. 
10 said, "bat .lean,-do 
tor sure ?”
the path was level, easy, 

lickly travelled. On Sau
ra the priest was notified 
ices would bo needed for a 
te .-first week 
ienti wai genial and 
arriage suited him exactly- 
family alliance. It ”ia. 0 
move smooth and certain, 
y would be kept together, 
aer little interfering g°a8 
been heard from. Oue o 

tad special v.na ge of wua 
the soul of the dealer m 

states, put it into his hea 
Rivers first, instead 01

She

in May* 
hilari-

ree

good many clients in diffor-
t the country,—temporary
course—aud it occurred to 
tie might as well extra '
1 from Pierre Lamotte dt 
before going on a longer 

ia his way down from Mon- 
pped in several small towns 
i beds of various quality, 
if the little deities (the one 
,es over unclean villages »
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