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;:(antinued fzom Pagc 2.)

=" 1f Narcissc Duplan left noth-
' his child, Marie was more gener-

I IPLASEHD

@iet I could hear Avgele Prevost's
breath come puff—puff, and she was
Sway behind me, but I knew that sound.
“‘Then he said very soft:

ol iMy people’—

V'im her gifts.
don't seem very lomng, those 12]

® s that Marogt lived at the manse, !
y they made some difference Not|
 the cure, but with her. She wa:|
m mother, just as fair to look
“When she passed, all the young
[ felt their bearts beat faster. Only
o was not the same as her mother,
‘e.gemed not to see them. Then
'wsbe came to tell us goodby.
was going to teach in a village
"md she  was both glad and
by to leave Beaupre, and the smiles
4 tears were on her face same like
§ sky in April. Oh! she would be
again some time, she said. But I
bt, maybe when that sometime

W,
ﬁ“g . many of us will not be here.
& 3 85 knows? It's like ‘that in this
ke and so it ain’t all easy to say

y, Truly.I sorrowed most fo let
‘o the others bad their husbands
jldren and thought not deep of
lmt always T must think that she
£ have bheen with me all the days
g sunshine like the cure said,
i I missed her—missed her,
ckwgll, he missed her too. How do
gnow that? If your little child goes
way, m'sieu’, don’t yeu sorrow for
%! Ain't the world a sad place with-
s her? The cure is only a man like
men, 1 told myself when I saw
his face grew white and whiter.
was very good to us then, and he
Smiled just as often as before—only his
ile hurt, because you felt it was like
‘,do.k drawn upeover a big sore that
o wanted to heal and were not able.
k: ot wrote back long letters about
’b' pice she found the schuol and how
mt the children were. And she said,
_there was no spot like Beaupre af-
e all—it was the very heaven of the
fgorld. She loved all the people here
_d the fields and the brook—she said
$he heard its voice all the time and it
‘glled ‘Come back—come back.’
:} “The cure read it all out to usand
-* ghowed us the letters besides. I
mever saw anything more beautiful than
Wthose letters, and he seemed so pleased

twhen I told him that, because it was
“be who had taught her from the very
‘hepiuning. And he said:

*HiShe was a good pupil, Madame
Rose. No man ever had so good a
apil. No man in the whole world is

er of her than I am.’ And then

went away and walked—walked.
¥] know something how he felt, so

When my little girl died I

't-stay—+n-the house; [ conldn’t

the emptiness and the stillness,
didn’t want to come back to it, be-

se it was“so7 lonely svithout her.
nd when 1 saw the cure always walk-
ung in the fields and over the hills I

ld myseli, ‘Voila! the house is empty
for him too, poor man.’

“He grew very still, and then
smile didn’t come so quick to his
f—it had disappeared.
tmost oiten—he'd pass by the men and
twomen as if they were but stones, and
the had no word for the children run-

the
face
Sometimes—

g out to meet him  Well, the peo-
iple said for excuse he had migraine;
gethaps, but when there came no
ghange they thought he had the fever

his eyés were strange and dull,
they were afraid. Then I said to
1 / / 5
FF‘ ‘He misses Margot Any
puld- miss his child and M. le cure
the same as her father, And she
Matgot— nobody could know her
thoat loving her, = Bimeby he’ll
all right, because time will cure
Time cures everything, You cut

father

* If. and no matter if you lose
blood the skin come together
. | It's the same with the. heart.

s maybe, but little by little,
little, the edges come ‘together
- gets itpelf | mended. It ain’t so
as it was,| but it will de! Don't
what I speak? Ain't my heart
-like this very long time, bein?’
people listéned to me, and they
*1wes right and they would wait|
Eutly until the cure was healed.
i wbat do you think? M, le cure
FB0 better. In all weather be
as if he wasn’t able to keep
And there was nobody to hear
: The church _stood emply
Miet day—day after day—and the
it village began to murmur. Then
® Sunday, when everybody had gome
, the doors were shutand s
tard was banging there. Al-
Seguins—he's Baptiste's father,
' aud be's too old to work in
fitlds now - hie took #he card . and
M how there wouldn't be any service
Bt day. Well, for sure, the people
Y ¥ery angry.
Al that week long the cure did
¥'ve been telling you, but when
"Say Came again there was nmwd
W Sburch doors; they stodd open
the people—so many people
i réugh, 1 never saw so many—
[%dy, little and Big, was there,
% ¥ery still in ‘the church and we
' A _long time, but bimeby the
in. He wasall in black
$¢ was so white and scmehow
as large as before. He
&e altar steps, then “he

and-he wrote to the bishop tha -
nounced his vows'— e Lo

*‘The cure stopped talking and stood !
very still with his head dropped oo his
breast; presently he straightened him-
self and looked around at us all

there now.
‘miles this day. 1 wasin
trouble, but the more close I came to|
_Belnple. the. more distant seemed my |
cares, till at last they disappeared.
When I reached the church I thought:

i1 cannot
| miles a

I've walked |

1

$

Steam -

Fany longer the little child he thought
so much about. When be turped his
bead it wasn't to look far ‘down where
a little child would stand—he ouly
looked just so far and he saw ber face
there with the shining eyes and lhe
blush of a wild rose in her cheeks.
was so he thought of her. It was not
the child, it was the young girl.

* «And one day he looked down and
bécause the face wasn't really there be

groaned out aloud. It was all clear to
Bim. He loved her—and he was W

priest of Geod. He loved ber as you
men love yons wives, be loved beras
you women love your hustands—be
couldn't live without her. He went
back to bis house, but she wasn't thesie,
he went out into the fields, bui she
wasn't there. He couldn’t pray—al-
ways in his prayers her face wouald come
—he was oaly ublc to ask for one
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thing.

¢ ‘Then he kuew be wasn't St to
guide his people any  more, He Kept]
away from the church, he spent long
days beeath God’s sky and he tried
ot to think of the happiness that yeu
know,b ut it was impossible to put that
dxum aside. He only asked to live a

hoked at us all; so. _he |
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Wil be understand?” she ‘whis- .

answered. : 3
she asked, ‘will he under-
1 love him—that 1 haven't
all he's tanght me? Will he
‘No,* 1 Hmﬁm‘kwm
Y - are  Marie Duplan’s

1 tet bhim -think me m' '.hs-mlw-

aud | handed him the letter ::-"

it my\n W,
Alhtu» timen, aa il the writing wasn't
Then

nwmmu
aaw his Mnﬂl

¥

iand wmever uu
sinvce that time Hot sil the seme |
' Who was woand

bhe —mast tell
Nm had  fniled him

e ¥
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might; and Q.. ““. the  last ‘.‘"v

ﬂommh

1‘;‘.“1“6 was_ a little stir among us ‘p;‘l '1;ray for Imt. hhe said at’last, | Everybody is in there—1 will go there!
jke the noise you héar whem yon v for me:. am b€ that T have told [too. They will ‘be glad to see me| - e il
throw a stone into the hedge and i you about. 1 have sent that letter—I ' again.  And afterwards I will go to the EVERY FOOT GUARANTEED
 Sirds f s have forsaken my paris Soonr T go to. manse, and M, le cure aud Ursula—oh! - AT
{ Yy up scared, then it was still see Margot and I \HH say to ber, |they'il be more than happy to have me ! Ry S
again in a moment and he said oncel Child, 1 caonot live without you. ' I!with them: once wiore.'’ So I crept
more : oo nO\I‘?"]‘gH a priest. I want'to marry into the church; and it secemed like' Th° w n
ou 1}1{ you come with me?’" A ) f \) lidn® member -
e [ ’ ne nd | some fete day that | didn’t remember
. My people, it is a loug time  that |7 think<1 think—she will say yes. I|thete was so many people. But Ty Tetonhene 36 ..co“‘r.'tm
1 bave know you all and you are very don’t know,but there is something here | yery still; there was no music —noth . . =
dear to my heurt, and maybe when I|Which tells me she will say yes, Good- iing! Then'l saw my dear M. le core - .
tell you goodbye yon will teel sorry as t;ve my people. Goodbye, my chil-|standing by the steps of the altar ani - = -
s ¢ d dren, | i—1 heard every word he said And | the school longer, So he told them all
I do. ¢ - ’ lII‘A CArG every or ae sald nag :
o. - For I come this MorNg  Bot o Then he turned and went swiftly | my heart leaped in my breast, and then | it wasn't vight for me to be with the | pered. =
preach, not to liear mnfcssmu~_no. it f{om us like a shadow: he mmh—}'x ‘understood —~never mind what. Iichildren; that I wasn't—fit. He knew “iVes 'l
is I who make- confession, and then I|Sign of the cross—he didn't seem to sve ' heard the women sob, but didn't | il about my mother-—oh! she did much N What
go.’ : ltnylhl]ng. \\'; heard his steps on the ,ween. Why should 1 weep? All the | wrong, my wother—and he made up|stand ¢
L stone floor and the Joor closed to and | same 1 stole away: 1 anted to —he| very shameful stories besides, about-wme i
‘Everybody moved quick, but the |y - S BB BEELY. v S SERRLEE 8 SN :
5 - ’ ere was no more sound in the church, | where I could think { went aslong hy | and one -Autoine Marcel, becsuse 1! understanmd that?h
P ; s X ' : t R ' ¥
cure didn’t stop, hfb just kept om in save o‘nly some women crying. the brook till I came to the Calvary | took his flowers and when he went|
that same gentle voice: ‘“P'rhaps you ‘think, m'sien’, we and I waited there iu the bhuashes, [ !away forever I wept for his grief. He|just think you
“ o » it sasier 1 7 said something, hein? But we had nojwas happy—oh! never by as | loved me, wadame, very true, that {child and that will cure him.*
It makes 4 easier if 1 tell you a 8, PF Ppy = . Ll
sy Decitie Wi ate - the  satne As the ;;\rds and nobody looked at his-weigh- [then 1 wanted to run to e manse,  Antoine, but I cared wnot for him Ci0h, God ! she
7 : . r. I liked that. Why shonld we!but something held back, and I toid [ €ither; my howrt was here in Resupre
children, we all like storres. Very|look at our neighbor? S'pose we had | myself 1 must wai |y heart went | &l the while. But the people believed | can J*
well, then: there was a priest once who | thought because the cure stood so near ! not so quick. And I thought I'd go in | those stortes and they wouldn't let me| ‘I wan w
lived in a beautiful little parish, and God with our sins he was different|a little while and ock  ve soft | stay, ~ So that is why I come home nnd { mr'sien’; bat i
2 5 Mg from us—that onlv showed our ignor- | onghe study door, {. le cure would [—have —po~heme " “‘“’" must he saved,
he was very fond of his people and {ance. He was no more than a ”qk std F know that  knock veber He'd CCINO I osaidl, ‘vou have ne howe | left the masee n 1
J b T ore than Mo AN L 10 thas ok 2 1 } ¢ He'd o atd, ¢ ne hom w
they loved him too, so he thought he|we couldn’t blame him It was . the | throw the door open wide and } ery €re
wonld stay with them always.  And|fsult of Marie Duplan’s child--she|‘It is Margot—enterybaste: Just ‘Then, m'sien’, is was plain in one|He didu’t sk any
that made him very happy. Then one wasn’t like her mother for nothing. |to think of that wade m¢ heart go frst | great Aash how the cure could be saved | opened it and
iy Decause ol Bis adundence—he But nobody said a word in the church, fast—and I knew it would take too | for the church /
L . b ; ' it seemv:! too great s sin. —Bimiehy Al:[long for it to grow slow and calm ol Terted to Margot “,"a,mv to make ool
adopted a small child, She had no fa- | phonse Seguin went out on tiptee and | agatn, but when T would have left my | a letter to M. le cure, write it qoick | W& very quick =
ther nor mother, and was all alone in|then Jules Perot went, top, and after | hidinig place some people stopped pear and T will bear it to him Tr)' "him i Bis oo, Bt
the world. Well for sure. that made ‘:lt every one of us till-we all stood in {me and I heard them say it was all my | vou don't like the stupid lHfe of ')“.,mldfllw‘ = i
v s i the sunshine. :Traly it was no longer| fault that the cure had given up every illage and %0 you go o see the world Lwas late when '“
some (‘hﬁerehce Other _ days' when quiet then. Everybody was sorry'tor | thing, that God would vever. pardon \nlh some one who s youug and  gay ‘éM""“ still et h’ u‘
that priest got howe he used to shut M» le care and everybody blamed Mar- [him, and then they cursed me. Well; * Put mademe, she interrupted, Lrnimed her hoad w
hiwself in his room with his book, bat | g0t. Thez WHERdo you 1Ay Y (O R Tow 1 d Pt 1 T At ain't trwe. 1 canpot tell that lie | . the B!ﬂ‘m
now he cared o longer for his books Mere Angele she upbraided me—me. | wasn't able to think very plain-then cannot | have my deer cure think me ) The pain of it hart r' sha
x . ; | She said, ‘Rose “Michelet, il you had|was so much noise—the brook and the tike thet. Tlove hitm as be loves e How with & m'
It was the same as if his house, which taken Margot this had not bhappened!" | b!hl\ seemed to motk at me,  Bimeby | ‘There is no other way to save him | Soreow that day.
was always a_ pieasant place, was set|he said other cruel things besides, and | told myself I will ask Madame Rose!and save his soul.’ 1. said Va' it | vach sorvow
right down in paradise, so much, so the rest said them likewise to help me."” I don’t want bharm (o] will be but s litle pain:  8'pose it isi
very much more beautinl did it be- ‘‘Well, I went home guick, [ can tell|come to the cure. ~ What must 1 « a-lie, we women can't alwavs asy u!\al‘”'“" it win the
o you. I didn’t want to hear theiry “'She stopped speaking and L ~L(-l it |18 true—~we must think of ofhers and | 80 the de'pil!
cf)me' And that was just- because alyojces, But the voice in mv heart said | me with those soft eyes of hers keep back what will bhe for Uu ir haem | Diowell that
litle-ebhild was there. I ‘said that|the same words and 1 kvew it spoke! ‘ ‘You must vever see him again [ we love them. ' = ,0\tr{ WAy,
priest loved his people before, but|true. But I could do nothing. The said ; ‘you must go away where he can't ‘She stood stitl and warred with Bere a for heR
truly he loved them not so tenderly as bishop was angry with M. le cure and | find you, self, and- once she aluost  fell, w0 | k"'l g - sie
Le laved  the i -\t_ B3R / l God was angry It was teo late, The And then what will happen?’ ghe | pushed ‘her inte & chair by the table : | SO0 dn't be. ‘
e love nm - 9o €ry oiten .n jcare had given up everything-—God and | asked then finally she said i dove~1I sy that and 1k
those other times he thought them |the church—for the sake of a little Why,' I said, ‘1 n't know for ‘I will do what vou tell me. only | Ber mother, 1 oan
stupid end ‘he lost patience with them, glrl‘ and I was the real one to> hlame, sure, but I think the will talk [ I'm a good woman, wadame. ']l g1 {for 1 hoee looked ¥
R R ;Zt'mlé and be just So I sat_there all alone apd wept, and | with-M, le cure and give him some | wavs be & good woman, ' | have h:m-n the w::m
Asu s s presently “the -door behind —me was!penance and M. le cure will do it and ‘1 hrought the writiog thusge to hee !t But there could
thought of them as children—God's opened very gently. 1 didn't move, |so.get back bis peace one day and she sat and thought o fong time | Nestpre and so she went
children—and bhe couldn’t be angry|for I fthought it was only the wind And what is for me he asked before she began to weite,  She tore up
with- ihém. Then  he  told himsslf buit soon I heard somve ohe say I conldn’t tell, —mi'sien’, so there ! wmuch good |»a|‘\cy and she wrote ..“,,.,\v'fi“mv hw.“m.
. & . ¢ "Madame Rose — Cwas o more speech between for a and again; wher she had ¢ hexd Mt s A
X3 srstand 3 . g 4 i s ¥ \ £he bBad Owished ol
Now 1 ‘u‘mhrﬁ!df\t h"w'th" good God 1 looked round scared and there {fwhile!- Soon shie began talking again, [lest she rend the lotter, It wasn'i | 100re AUoGUE v
loves us And it was his Tove for the | stood Margot [ thought 1 was dream: | ind she said very long and she said {n 1t that what ‘Apd the euie? s
child that showed him the way. _—{1ing, but no! it was she-—and yet it was ‘I _have uno longer any chool. | the people vosder spoke of her wans e aare, wisien’'s 14
‘The vears stood not still with |00 more the same Margot I . used to!There is an old at \ parish | triie; and it was “trwe, too, whatf they | thought, A o
» o - know. She was no longer a girl, she |l youder who wante marry He fcouldn't tell bim, that she  was very  petance, Re went
that man and little girl." They both was a woman, and her face was. all has wnch oney and the people-there | Bappy becsuse she kuew Wikt love was, | Doosd nmi he stayed  there
grew older, and the love between them | white as if she suffered mriseries. 1 put|think he is a grand man—me_| kvow | She meant always to be happy and gay hey say.
; - ‘ ¥ d . Py ¥
grew too, till there was nothing sweeter | up_my hands to keep her off —1 didn't |different. [ cannot mpiry him, and =0 in the world and shie woul 't ever see Mgt~ Pethaps he is
in the whole world. The priest tanght | want her near me—it as she who had |l told him wany times - Movey. and|bistagain,  That msdé her sorry, bus ‘;\"‘ :‘m" .A.l'i lh
. : brought all this sorrow and shame to!lands won't satisfly aiwoman’s peart, lonly & litle, for she bhadan't tlme to | that oW,
that little child out of the books and Beaupre. She shrank back then as if | madame, They cant happiness. { think moch of the %ld lite Then she for him, and &h.
. ; ‘ _ P , s hy
her mind was like some lovely flower, | I had hurt her, and she cried Well, he was very angry wi I tried | said good bye. When she came to the  Prevens for sure’
and she tanght him, too, so that every- “ ¢Ob! 1 have no other place to go.  to make that clear, and ba said bhe jend she kissed the paper mane (imes g
g y _ ’ go, b paj
where he looked beneath the sin and|™adame, There as another place, but | would fix m€ sure I shouldn't teach | before she gave it 1o ma. Tey A"Iﬂ .““
sorrow he found something good and
fair. ‘But ther¢ came a day when it all
ol bbb g TRANSPORTATION ANNOUNCEMENTS
you about that time. That little child
was & young girl now and she went
away to teach the -children in another{f—— et e R R R Y - . — 4 s e N
village. He le¢t her go because he|}| T“ FI %4 ! T() N rt N
thought it was fur her happiness, and 7 ; 0 av.ga 'on
She waga ward of\ the church and the
bishoffand others said it was best, ' He —
geemed glad, like everybody, because B d
of her good fortune, Yut he was no g o T' 'E" :
more glad when she had\gone and he =
came back to the maupse.\ It was so
lonely, Everywhere he saw_ her face o
and he thought he -heard hex voice.
First it was like the voice of the little .
child singing ‘‘Dors-tu-bien’' to\ her -~ Will Sail About One “’“k ﬂ'.ﬂl the M M
doll: then it grew older and it said {he
'rithmetic tables and spelled the CAPT. MARTINEAU AT THE WHEEL 0' thc .a ‘“
words ; then it grew older still and it N h W D y R' '
wasn’t so lound, but it was the same Ow On t e - ay 0“ n v tr
voice, and he heard her say, ‘'Good 7 I ? i
night, father." ,.\x.nl when he thought T“F RFC()RD BOAT () r”l \ l '\d)v
she wouldn't tell him ‘good night any - <
more, he put his hands up so and he FIRST BOAT IN AND LAST BOAT OUT FOR FOUR - FoR
ed, O r God, 1 ss my child R 5 L2 M
Crlgl, h my (.‘, [ miss my CONSECUTIVE SEABONS 1
~1 want my chiid g Tight drm
‘¢ iSo he sorrowed many days; be Leaves DaWSon der Sd’ Ma 22 |
went into the fields, and everywheyre y’ 4 |
she went with bim in his mind, Je 400 P-'M.
felt her little fingers in his hand apd S
1 @ 5
ke heard the patter ‘nf her feet runnipg TICKETS - $05.00 1o Whitehorse, Firjt-Class. $105 to British
to keep up by his side, and sometinjes Columbia and Puget 504.‘ Polnts.
he carried her as he used to when ghe 4 BR— >
was five, Or six, of.maybe seven yeprs|} Booking Office on L. & C. Dock.
old. Pretty sooun she was ‘able to kqep |} . '
up and very often shie would run fhr, i KLONDIKE CORPORATION, Lid. W. Catderhead, eneral Maneger
far ahéad and would laugh .at hiim |}l - A
when he didn’t catch her. The prilest ~ - .
made pictares like that, but bimeby~—
and this was very strange—it wasn’t
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