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the sermon 2" Clara asked after a short The father turned up the lamp then the tinkle of bells sounded behind Istered. This afternc }
pause in which she saw with pleasure | * Clara Walters doesn’t t u wnd shing through Hw‘r‘] 0% 08 ;"AI‘:‘lm {'. r to m‘n with ti l ; !
that her announcement had struck | She has sent the ne k on ‘Intensive | big automobile. The e & ,‘_:_ 3 [:"m 1 in the seat of e
home. .| Cultivation,” and written me a long let- | dashed back again ir ’ he phol tered cushion
“ Oh, I never contradiet sermcns-—it's | ter about i Vhen | ir f r and | dragee t he } alding &3 e Home to find whe
bad form !" Roderick said. “ But it | compare her th t Lenr 8 8 ) ite 288, Y hair. 1 “‘,‘ zave .,,”. v
sruck me as rather commonplace—a | drel of ou The aut tonn pow e Ths g the ri
man to-day who has anything in him must | * Dor aid his wife, “ oh, o that | o a ; : ¢ “ ) g il
pot eontent himself with small things. " ¥ . * * g road alf-hidden i t The ‘ ““ an I ever thar
He mast be an aviator, not a thing The t t Came I I f Ellen as she took the b :
crawling on the eartl Bell had v ' ! tir li ands. She lifted
“ Bat aviators get some bard kno hir weoupy a plossa 1 406 A s found thousand ghare .
from the earth they despise. Goodby ! ent | z to I : nself up; an 1 | lidated Steel Corposeti
kissed Mys, Be!l affectionatsly, | ¢l t P'he city | the h filled w a -3 written by her un
roup soparated b r {1 I'he vl ‘M lear llen—Ace
Bells walked through the flelds | wer Vher AT Ve « ense for the man
n the way home silently. Mrs. Bell |} He had econ re o Lh R 1 s Pl
hoped that l.-‘ derick would ick a t rta A P been d
y of cornflowers snd daisies, as n, but a smatter { ¢ od Wars bt
do on summer Sundays wher al y read o Germs y ! K ,«nm;
oy they had always bee little ¢ ¢ Y ohanc Fotan " b N ar \_'
big blue vase on the dinne 1 eng 1 Ompa th | shal 1 g g Y \:wr\
ywble ; but Roderick had .| rgotte 2N ex I 1 ) she r t t t -\nll.l
I'he path through the fields nar 1 A5 ] or D
row. and they went in Indian fil it d s of h fr knew | » 1 i1
i chill came over the the t He wa uiclk he fou f "
f very much alone, though her self glad I assistant bad as that, D ler e
yov was physically near her. He \ \ at oderlok ; 1 | \ :' \\i I\’I'I:‘ )]
well, he had brought home the symbols | a1 t re t Where wers d I oy . ‘ . A
of college honors, he was the Snished k 1d arlands of fame 8 lor I,\
roduct of years of sacrifle« w He wrote t o regularly, but 1€ ¢ \
ely he had bowed to Clara \ h perfu r In the be ¢ t 1 I WMMENDED Al
and with what a good aceent began to think r 1 t 2 H HOLINE
swered the General! The golden m iently and sadly of the old folk I'h t o
ment had come, yet there was a ill in a ) H r er | v
the mother's heart. « in th t | did " to speak e
The father was I wophical re k e wrote, ' ag only or I PASS
He rememhered his own and he | t y for v al st L
id not expect so much of boy. He realize that it wa A 71 ! pport
as glad the I.»’ of the sacrifices was | hard to ) And el Re \ %) : 2110 ited itas fo
ver. His eldest son, Bernard, | died | I W16 twice ti his father mu apainst and . X ( holic faith an
st a8 he nlrvui' for college Alice ave worked rd and thought harc a I rk d s DERA (e :
d married and gone awa l'hen sk kaep hin ) v lied h ca { aiva. lirectors of t A postle
had < Her husband hac warried | colle nee he ¢ psta the fa . 3 as March, 18
ain. He was *somewhere I 1 he wrote g t it to his father. | bed, wi ) 1 in t rs before our  Eng -
Canac Roderick was the only one | His mother auswered, sending him half i wrapped in AR £ Tho Mensohig
i ‘ 3 agrecab) elt the \ ca egan, uiie GXHES
v L Wil ( a . X blished
I to me, her aid My In carly w in t fternoor ¥ ‘ - r mpath
Bell, one after articular ha I a8 walk vfter an sually a 1 ¢ !\.;"‘:
n the farm 4 we'y lone WAt wit 80 1 A ca her Ram "
: : y "‘ i ‘“M g (i Apn - litor of the fir: er
oy A T he Rod i 1 i s ) Bhaha S . “3 ‘ I Ieart, which
s d i Sertssaidad =l 1dn's ¢ \ We hean | Tise t seven othe
love," said the | mother had.” It was nonsense,of course. | alone here i r a week—but I | P! wenby-tipe 5
the r paymen f uneasiness suddenly filled his | prayec . resenuing 5.“' '
e he fhrir w . BT s lines of - paria: AE ) He ha world e, a8 the ab
ot stand another mortgage ; the inte u swayed before his eyes: | n't cor r. I knew he'd forget | DALG Joat Atien g it
est seemed harder to pay every year, | *' Somet ar boy, pray for us !” | us. L The Amarpaus SERN peog
toderick’s bills never grew less, but the | He turned impulsively into a side stree “H 31" exclaimed his mother |30 Whlle they have 30 Bho highest de
id man’s determivatior vke him “a and a8 fc wents hie as kneeling | tr ipliait ;,‘” M1 Ehe capsomiasil I Sry
wd as other folks' b never fal- | under the red lamp that burnt before the | « % In time, , asked Roderick, | Aiso experlence HICIEY y 8
ered. the Holy of Holies in St. Ann's. seeching the doctor with his eyes cangerons propensiiien PrOs
General Walters and his wife, who at came upon him, he could Yes,” said the doctor, with his | 2U8 BYOWE A8 SHAEE i
boundles nfidence i their |

were saving every cent possible for | tell. It was like a panic ; it was as if a
‘lara’'s future, deplored the blindness | great fear had made
f the Bells—they were spoiling Rod- | thing—the object of his fear. What
erick ! this was he did not know. He simply

him see only one

“ You're spoiling me ! said Clars felt. In fifteen minutes he had found a
Pake your pleasure: don't save for | telephone. He ann unced that imme-
ne. When my chance comes I'll work. | diate business called him away. He did
I zht to be working now.” not think of possible consequences, he
the General only smiled indul- | thought of nothing but t is strange fear.

und limited himself to one cigar | At 7 o'clock, he entered the express for
Woodston which stopped at midnight at
to meet the Riverview
was nearly in the

the express reachedBlac

i | Blackwel
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e's alot of
Bell,” Clara said during the

affairs of the small | moruing whet
“but he's like most | well. It had been due two

Special, It yYelock

cussions {f the
hours be

weighborhood, N
people of to-day ; he’s teo individual, be but e snow came down so heavily, that

thinks—yet I like him ali the same—he | even the new plows had proved ine ffec-

thinks—oh, 1 don't know what he | tive in preventing this celebrated train

thinks!” And her mother laughed. | from losing time outrageously. |
Clara looked scornful, “ I despise the There was no vehicle at the station.

class of young men brought up in some | The special had gone, and the four |
of these colleges. They learn to take | passengers thus delayed were piloted

everything for granted. Their charac- | through the deep drifts to the little |
ter is not formed.” Mrs. Walters | hotel near the sideway. Roderick fol- |
dropped her knitting, in order to laugh lowed them, with the intention of tele- |
more freely. “I don't care, mother, if | phoning.

you do langh. They seem to think that “ Rather late, ain’t it ?” asked the |
they’'re the pick of the race!—oh, I | proprietor of ths hotel, who had known |

know—Roderick Bell has good qualities, | Roderick for years. * Besides, all the |

but he has never learned to be grateful, | wires are down ; you can't reach them |

Didn't I see him sulky at church this | to-night !” [
morning. I caught him looking at his | He raised the shade that shielded the |
mother's only silk dress, and in his | window of the office, and pointed to the

heart, blaming his father for not giving | swiftly falling snow, which the big elec- ‘
her a new one!” Clara flushed with | tric lights in front of the door illumin-

indignation. “If she hadn't a new | ated and made transparent. The land-
frock or bonnet for years, he's the " lord drew nearer the red-lit stove, and ‘
cause. And his father's rheumatism | Hﬂi‘li ‘

|
|

getting worse every year | I don't say * You had better go to bed, Mr. Bell.” |
he didn’t used to be a nice boy—but I “ When did you see my father 2"
almost hate Iurn, ungrateful beast !” “ Not for a coon's age,” answered the \
“ Clara !’ landlord, yawning. “ Let me see! Oh, |
The General smiled in his turn, | yes—one day, he and your mother came
“ You take a great interest in young | down to the depot, to say good-by to the
Bell !” General's daughter ;—she was going
“ No I don't,” said Clara. somewhere. Nice girl | It's a caution
“ I'm glad we're going off for a trip,” | to see how she takes care of them old
he said that evening to his wife. * Clara | folks of hers. They don't seem to be
would either guarrel with our neigh- out of her mind for a minute."”
bor's son, or,” he added, * would find Roderick's face flushed.
out with Mrs. Malaprop, that love be- | * Your father looked about as usual ;
gins with a little aversion.” but old people can't expect to be as
Roderick took no interest in the af- | spry as if they were young, like you.
fairs of the farm. He was polite to his | Have a cup of coffee ? It's ready. All
parents, but not effusive. He had no | right ! You need it 1"
companions. Most of the people about “ I shall need it,” Roderick answered.
him were hard-working Poles, who had | “ I shall want the cutter at once. &
their own interests. Nearly all the old The landlord did not hear—a wild
neighbors had gone to Canada. One blast erashed hail and snow against the
day, after dinner, when his father had the window.
tried to explain just what this farm of * Jiminy !"” he exclaimed. I remem-
five hundred acres needed, Roderick | ber the General's daughter kissed your
answered that he was going into the father and mother, and said : ‘You just
oity to live. wait. He was lonely here, but he'll
His f.lthor was aghast. come back, for there's no place lonelier
“I've the $100 I won for the ‘Essay on than a big town.” " 3 :
Absolution undtr( harles L., 80 1 shall “ She's right !’ said Roderick, “1I
not want much money at once. must have the cutter at once !"”
There was silence. Mr. Bell was “ Po-night I” exclaimed the landlord,
dumb before his son. Bitter disappoint- | shocked. * To-night "
ment, hurt pride, love twisted awry | “Yes.) Roderick put on his over
filled the eld(-r man's heart. coat. *“Ifit kills your horse I'll pay.
“ Well,” his voice was singularly calm, | must see my people.”
* you can go, Roderick.” Argument was vain, The landlord |
His mother said nothing. And he N‘“K‘Lﬂ"hlv L‘nvo way, and finally Roder- |
s vont

| ont and harnessed the horse
Lo ‘ 1} 1 tha horse
|

himm-l[.
The landlord murmured discontent-
edly as the young man drove off. * But

* * * * * .
“They don't care,” he said, “thm |
are in a rut. They don't want me to go |
upward.” Fortunately, he did not say
this aloud. | if T wasn't anxious about the old folks
“ Oh, father,” his mother cried, as her | M¥ gelf. They haven't been about here
hushand sat in the porch under the |ior weeks, not even to the grocery
honeysuckle, * why didn't you tell him ? store,” R
He is a good boy ; he has a kind heart 1" | Roderick clenched his teeth agaiust
Tell him !” answered the fat her, too | the mingled sno® snd biting hail-stones.
numb, too broken even to smoke his | A fire seemed to burn in his veins
swening pipe. *Tell him! The uu- | Vague fears filled him., Why? He
grateful young fool ought to know !" asked himself. And he could not answer.

* Children never know.” The old horse knew the road, there were

When I'm dead and vou're in the | no lights anywbere, every marke d plao
wimsk wther, he'll know, I'mold; | Was now usmarked ; the snow levelled
I don't on to new ways: I'm sick | all could remorselessly Where

i time. B I kr tha croseing of the trol road had beer
AN 1 ™ s had hal Te WE w soft drifts, t 1igh whi

1er e Polish peas rae waded deey
3\ It w | ] Ever wte of
r to A dela ©¢ (1 an nr L he \

AT N the ( o wen down nto th dit
L 1 is to have Roderick, be » himsel! ith feveris
m who can't understand.’ t e, forced him on the road
“ Bat he is our son, all the same, \rain: but the poor beast was bewildered,
said the mother. * Poor Roderick! I |and for a moment his driver fancied tha
15t have set him wrong somewher a matter of a broken leg. Just

| unele had died leaving her the quaint

l wouldn't have let him have the horse |

eyes on the sick man, * he’ll live.”
The next day, Miss Walters came out.
“ Yon'll be lonely here,”” she said to
Roderick,

“ No—my place is
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Some day,” he said, emboldened by
2 . % 3 Masters of an immenss rritory
e light in her eyes, you'll keep me :
£ ‘ % wealth of which, to b« plied
ompany. When I am worthy i iredfold ds &
s - undredfold, E t lab
She smiled ; and Roderick Bell felt | " ) ”“: Ay
. " mmal ng wo g » Coal
that ittle place +1 S “' grt 3
globe; equally impe us
where Providence had pl p " e 5 &
= : - equally indomitable in ti rife of
wou never be lonely s -
MATR! - o 3 dustrialism and on the field ba
s ' : combining natural riche iparalleled
L i by any « .M r nation, wi all the r
HE OLD BROWN CHAT! sources which science ha yestowed
iy Ul LA - -
upon the countries of t 0Old World,
what wonder tl they should experi
“ . h om e g * e
Jane, when the man from the Or-|ence that sort of frenzy s 1 possessed

phans' Home calls for Miss Lawrence's
chair be sure and give him the rocker
and not the one her uncle left her,
said Mrs. Feelan as she took up her |
basket to do her marketing.

A few days before Ellen Lawrence's

of yore the King of Tyre, and that they
should be tempted to sdore themselves,
saying, ‘ Who is like uno us ?

Father Ramiere then notes how the
craze for purely material progress stifles
higher aspirations and dwarfs religious
interests. Vast numbers of Americans
are indifferent to all spiritual doctrines
and accept with careless and unreflect
ing impartiality all forms of worship,

llph“l\t(‘l’(‘(l chair, the topic of Mrs.
| Feelan's order. Never a day had passed
but Ellen visited the old man, bringing
him some dainty and cheering up his | ranking the most absurd with the most
lonely life. 3 : | rational. But many do not stop at in-

Qu(- day when she was leaving hlfl\ he { gifference, they are aggressively hostile
said, ** Ellen, my dear, I am very "”":d' | to Catholic truth. The fanatical ex
draw the curtaine and perhaps I will | cagges of the Know-nothings, then still
sleep.” | fresh in people's minds, are secretly

The next morning Ellen received a | sherished and applauded by secret
message saying her uncle was dying. | organizations thirsting for gimilar orim-
Hurrying to his boarding-house she | jna) explosions.
| found him struggling with that awful Opposed to these disintegrating snd
monster of death. His face seemed to | jegeperate influences is the large body
brighten when he saw her. Pointing to | of American Catholics. Their growth
the old chair, he tried to speak, but his | o5 Father Ramiere points out, has in.
strength failed. Ellen knew it to be his deed been wonderful. “The number of
cherished possession and understood | gioceses increased, during the first half
that he wished her to have it. of the nineteenth century, from one to

* Yes, I wnl} k«?p 1 alwnys for your forty-eight, and this' number, as well as
sake,” she said with tears in her beauti- | that of the priests and faithfal, has a con-
ful eyes. stant upward tendency. But we must

The old man closed his eyes and slow- acknowledge that this increase is due
|1y surrendered his spirit. After the | ;uch less to the conquests of true
funeral Ellen had the old chair removed | fa4ith over heresy then to the continual
to her boarding-house. Here a problem + 4
confronted her. Where would she put |
it? There was no place in her room for
it with her rocker. The rocking chair
must go, and she would send it to the
Orphans’ Home.

The sharp ring of the door bell
aroused Jane from her dreamy thoughts.
Here was the man for the chair which
had Mrs. Feelan told her to give him ?
Poor Jane! her stupid brain whirled.
Going into Miss Lawrence's she looked
at the two chairs.

“ It can't be the rocker she wants to
send away. It's too good. It must be
that old brown one,” said Jane to her-
gelf. Thus | was that the old chair was ‘
| put on the +rgon.

Mrs. Mo~ 'gomery's son was coming
| home from college in a week, and his
\ mother was aving his den refurnished.
| He had ex messed a desire to have it
| quaint. She sought out all the shops
| in the town and hud found nearly every-
| thing she beeded.
| Returning one
pedition, she saw

olies from the older continent. This
increase would, nevertheless, be a legi
timate motive ‘or nn:\dftnlt.ernwd joy, if
all these Catholicimmigrants preserved,
in their new country, the faith of their
fathers. Unfortunately it is not so: a
great number of them settle far from any

necessities of their material existence,
they fall, by little and little, into for-
getfulness of God and of their salvation.
They themselves may, perhaps, remain
until death Catholics by name at least;
but their children, deprived of all re-
ligious instruction and of all super-
natural help, will become complete

carrmd unresistingly away by the fana
m of the first itinerant preacher,
\\ hn could count the number of those
poor sheep snatched yearly from Christ's
fold, for lack of shepherds numerous
enough to go after them? If our zeal
should, according to St. Paui's advice,
| be solicitous above all for those who
belong tolthe household of the true faith
assuredly there are few souls more
worthy of our prayers than these hapless
ones who daily leave that holy
almost without being aware of
desertion."

Father Ramiere er
tion of the conversior

day from such an ex-
Ellen's chair on the

Orphan Home wagon. Here was the

very thing she needed. Stopping the

| wagon she bargained for the chair.

| *Now will you please take it to

| Brown’s to be upholstered?” asked Mrs.
Montgomery. * Certaioly,” said the
iriver, and touching his hat drove off,

their

with the que

{ the negro, then

When Ellen came home that evening | wapently emancipated. He sees n
she four he rocker ¢ ‘.‘{l there, but her | g1 tham except in tl ue religion, not
un ohair gone. Plunged in despair | i, the vague doctri snd easy moral
she sut down A8 8he Was pia of sensationzl Pr intism,

hat she ulddo M eelsn kn rely keep the « *d  mu

. ay 1 n Ln 1 ace of (
: { 2 4
2 y s 'wenby yea 1
o LN way S sger ( eur de J ’
e sta « ! tine sther Bmile 3 2 2
. b ot s ¢ 2 r Ra
A 1 108 f A r ({qu[;
e arth contenary of ( stopher (
[ X an extra 1 i ry. He tes a sa
rrand 1 roing I ( XVI, repeated by Pit
LUIphans” kiom hat *“in no country » world
I n . td not re | jee] himself more P thar
1 11t gent %0/he iited States After stating

immigration to the New World of Cath- |
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tones, ¢ superior f the nand
ments over the counsels, of vowless cor
rregations over religious orders, ur
trammelled libert over |(

obedience. Moreover, the
disclosures of the unspeakable muck
rakers have plucked the heart out of
often born in the

those fiery patriots

old country who used to extol the |

American character as the finest in the
world and American political life as the
noblest expression of human liberty.
We hear less of the beauty of a system
engineered by graft, of the law abiding
tendencies of a country in which the
criminal law is avowedly framed so as
to favor the criminal, of the sense of
fairplay in a nation whose practic
| motto is * My country, right or wrong !"

Among many hopeful signs of Catho
lic progress are: (1) the devoted lab-
ors of the parochial clergy, especially in
gities, (2) the multiplication of paroch-
ial schools, ( 3 ) the great improvement
| in Catholic higher education, ( 1) the
| fearless assertion by Catholic societies
of those eternal principles of truth
which are the only bulwark against ad-
vancing Socialism, (5) the growing influ-
ence of Catholies in publie life, (6) the
brave fight against immoral publications
and plays, (7 ) the discouragement of
mixed marriages and the vigorous de-
nunciation of race suicide and of the
divorce evil. On this last point much
remains to be done. Not a few Catho-
lics, while condemning divorce, indulge
too freely in social intercourse with
idivur('ml persons. It would be well
also not to conclude from the apparent
quiescence of American Freemasonry
and the doctrinal decomposition of
Protestantism that danger from these
quarters has really ceased to threaten.
Nothing but the secret influence of
Freemasonry can explain the systematic
| exelusion of Catholics from political
life. Those of ours who have a real
share in the government of States and
the nation in general are absurdly few
as compared with the numerical propor
tion of Catholios to the entire popula-
tion of the United States, and many of
| those few are unworthy Catholies actu
| ated by Protestant or infidel prineiples.
Protestantism, in spite of its doctrinal
disruption, is & most powerful organ of
perversion, as appears in 1|~ (4! ||4(||n~ 1

vhousauds of Halian lmmigrant
that Catholic Americans coulc \ more lr-
quently emulate, in a holy cause, the
missionary spirit that

Protestants to

Urges 80 many

Americar ' compass sea

and land " for proselytes in the cause of
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thinkers, DBut f the
is, that these same m ke N
Draper, advoecats ousting all d

every kind of religion, as well that of
the “freer faith' as that of the theolog

cal holding, from the schools of Ger

many. That such is the case, becomes
evident from the study of a petition of
the Bremen teachers to the
senate, the exact wording of which Dr.
Draper is 8o honest as to cite him-

munieipal

self, Here are clauses of the peti
tion :
1. The giving of religious instruc

tion, as far as it is desired by the
parents of the children, should be left to
the different religious bodies.

., Moral instruetion should be given
as heretofore, but not in conjunction
with religious instruction,
hitherto done,

Clauses & and 4 tell us that “the
moral instruction is to be conceived in
the broad spirit of a knowledge of hu
man nature and the Universe,” and ‘ for
the lower middle grades"
“of selections (rom the whole literature of
the world."
of any character, or shading whatever
is here mentioned as a requirement of |
the school curriculum ; and so, welcome,
Dr. Draper ; you are in the same boat
with the dogmaticians and theologians. It
seems the scienti
want neither “theologic:
nor “religious influences”
Draper. They believe in
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