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A WOMAN OF FORTUNE
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th ident,
\ f guilt, nevertheless.’
I hardly suppose that your desire
had much to do with it,” said Mr. Mar

“bhnt I would not advise you to
yourself in the hearing of

passengers. They

ome

0 might try
h business, for they are not
ple: the prospect before us.”

‘They are very ungrateful, then,
“ They 1t to think of
might b this moment
‘“Men don'c think of such things any
er than they can help,
Marriott, who did not like to think
of them herself

great steamer, with her smashed
yrit, was therefore put about for
fax, and most of ou board re

of
themselves with patience to the

observed

those

ition voyage. 1
heir comfort, the weather
wderated, the sea grew
he I was quickly and
By the time th rea
[vreonne eemed .
arriott par
I ully avor, and Mr
\iarriot 8 0 be relieved
of hi cort If an-

her wa to pla
g up s | id ru
iimself generally use
larri was only too happy
tod while he took his own
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Ha was not in the smoking-room,

however, when they entered the Nova

Seotian harbor, but was standing on
doeck, with his attention fastened on
the town that lay before them, when
['yvrconnel, whose eyes were elsewhere,

suddenly turned to him

“Wearein luck,’
der is the Allan steamer for lingl:
I feared we should miss it. We must
make our application for passage at
for she will be able to receive
uly a limited number of passengers.”
And it will first come
d," said Mr. Marriott, **
suggestion.
er immediately

us, of course ?
T

oncs
be first
Thanks
I'll attend to the

10u are coming

Yes, | must get on as quickly as

possible, if I should be forced to take
birth in the steerage

Bat fortunately there was no such

Ow to the prompiness

th pl tion od though con-

ned 1 for al

trans
one vessel
erything

to the other,

d when ev was satisfactor

ily settled there was still enough of the
day left in which to see all that was
worth seeing in Halifax. This speed

ily resoived itself into the view from
for the town, despite it
magnificent situation, is of the most
commonplac The rough

on,

stroets and shabby houses were for
tan though, when the little g
imbed the hill which the

fortress crowns, stood on its green
sward, and looked out over the vast

expanse of the Atlantic

'rom this

heig at this hour—for the sun
| g the horizon — the sea
1 of perfeet ealin and a
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1 we should meet more icebergs
A f them asked

have done their
3 not been very
captain would not agree with
d Mr., Marriott, looking down
I they had quitted, which
ud with her head
her bow in splint
tle deck torn up

good a

rried

signt,

wway,

too

< our captain is
to agree with Miss Lorimer,’
yreonnell ‘“ He is thoronghl
aware how much worse the accident
might have been,”

induce you to g

TR o

my part |
| foel ty as much eagerness to pursue
the voyage as I felt to set out it.

on
Difficulty and peril only fill me with
the desire to overcome them,"

the

oves

A4 she uttered last words the
met Tyrconnel’ 1 their expres-
sion was o0 uncongciously curious that |

d quickly, A minute or two |
later, when Mr. Marriott moved a

ay, |

together with Gra ghe turned t
him
“Do u think me very absurd to
of diflicuity and peril:
yruptl ‘Buat, after all, | a

ogperous and common

that mine he

could depress Her vitality
geomed proof against any lowering of
the temperature. She enjoyed the ice-
bergs ag sho enjoyed everything else,
laughed av G went
with the captain on the bridge to see
down behind the great
mountains of floating and was
the wonder of all the ladies, the admir-
men on board,

an atmosph

wed,

ce's trepidation,

the sun go
SLOwW,

1
ion of all the

iration

Adm was

ustor

esolution would

he brough

from her as he
uttered the last words, out the

toward the liquid sky
yond which the O.d World lay.
was quick to receive impressi
1 looking ¢
and difficulties
I A shadow
yes, deepening their
and his lips set themselves
firmly together. ‘‘Il

felt that he
toward such obsta
as those of which h

ame into his ey

darkness,

A8 some great

trouble,” she said to herself, with
keen sense of interest.  *‘I wish I could
4

ack him what it

This beiag in
his last speech after a slight hesitation
* There must, of course, be many diffi
culties in li I have not only

ble, she answered

fo which

never known, but which I am probably
unable 3 ; and there
ymplica h are harder and

than difficn

yle situation 1n

uld not he

solaiion w

1 that
from his ey
for eyes to be shadowed wl
hing so fearle
18 Miss Lorimer apy
ient- standing in the su
:a and sky, with it

her head uplifted

If-confidence

whi

, and her deep gray eyes full

raniance

,"" he said, replying to her ques-
tion, ‘‘there is certainly no situation
in which courage and resolution can
not help one. But you are rightin
thinking that there are complications
worse than any dangers or obstacies—
sitnations in which one is driven to
hurting others or being untrue to one's
gelf and one's highest conceptions of
luty. Of course if one thought only
of one's self, all would be very easy.
There is a directness of aim, a single-
ness of purpose in selfishness that often
sottles ms—Dbrutally per
haps, but none the less eflfectually
But if one cannot put aside the thou
of others—if one must admit their claim

to consid

such probl

ration—one may find one’s

self in sitnations where courage is in
ded | ble, but not of much assist
ance
Ce did not angwer for a moment,
he 1 at him, feeling as if
his 1 d betore her a vista

ind complication alto
gethe nge to her experience.
She was ing to realiza to herself the
situation thus presented, when she per
ceived that Mari and Grace
were returning toward them, and she
had only time to say, quickly :

Mr.

‘“1t seems to me that in such a cage
courage would be of great assistance.
[t would enable you to be true to your
highest conception of duty, even at
the cost of wounding others And it
must reqaire a great deal of courage
for that.”

A great deal

e
a short sigh.

indeed,” he said,

he seemed to ¢

ave the weight of
of which he had thus been led to

n the high, wind swept hill,
y the flag of Fogland floats and
of England frown over the
1 to ba in the best
¢ hrouch
ree nd, shak
I rd hiy
Lne n 1
they ra well ot
tl‘l 1SU Ol Y
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“ How htful it is to be at sea
Y ' i 1d whaer Moy 3 1 3
an i SO b L WHOU 1y idonngl met
her. ‘‘There is such a glorious fresh
ness about the ocean! I should not

care if our voyage were going tolasta
month."

““ Nor should I,
a very

least

he answered, with
sincere accent. ‘‘So we, at
will not regret the fact that this
ship is by no means one of the grey-

hounds of the ocean. Wa shall be a
week in reaching ther side
So much the better,” she said
““Wa don's know what annoyances
nd disappointments may lie in wa

We will enjoy the sea, a
nd we have left,
are going.

ing man looked at her with
light in his eyes. ‘‘Youare

he said. ‘'‘This, then, is our
for a week,
1 W to these
two, at least. was fine,

oxcept that once, when they neared
ice—sailing indeed for twenty-four
hours through the midst of great bergs
—it grew intensely cold. But not

even this breath of the frozen North
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1 it is imposgible | deed atter it took the m
I was wondering, | of vi ity, As they sat
moim azo, how | deck together, she lel the conversa

likely to afford as
with regard

tions in directions

much information to him

as possible, DBat, althou

ready to talk, and did n
tertainingly of the different

the world in which he

he seemed to have been alr

where—there was a striking lack

he pearsorx element in his narratives
and remin He bad been in
the Southern Hemisphera for several

years, but was now recalled to Ireland
by family affairs which demanded his
presence at home, So much she
learned, but no more. Reticence was
eith ongly marked characteris-
tic a carefully cultivated habit with
him : and the temptation to talk of
If, to which moest people go r¢
was apparently no temptation to
him at all,

I'ne monotony of days at sea is apt
to m: them pass rapidly if they are
at all pleasant, and it seemed to Cecil

y gvening @ very soon when

ra sty

yield,

1

hey were told that they would make
a [iight by daybreak, I hie
ge sion of satisiaction, ner
siley ably unohserved ; and
h ress her sentiments u

: reconne

ling ne I
ing the long trs ol 1¢
sel’s wake as it stretched
horizon. The sun

t the lengthening
the world in a soft shade of

beauty,

while the moon hung in mid-heaven

it for the hour of her

empire
1

Iyrconnel approached, she turned

or head and ed
“I am enjoying all that I possibly
can of our last evening at sea,” she
said “To morrow we shall be in

sight of land, and it will no longe:
seem like the ocean.”

“Yes, our voyage is nearly ended,’
said Tyrconnel. He, too, leaned
against the rail, and looked westward
along the ship's broad pathway. Per
haps he was thinking of the days and

hours he had spent on that track—so
soon, so utterly to be effaced, and
which no human eye would ever find
again in the wide waste of tossi
water. He silent so long t

Cecil finally iced at him.. Then
he saw that the wdow which bad
been for a time lifted had fallen again
over his face, and that he looked like
1 she had first met, not like her
mpanion of the l: t days.

' Everything 3 is short,”’
quoted, pleasant
things shortest gpite of the
iceberg, our has been very
pleasant to me, and I am sorry that it
is over.”

If she meant to rouse him from hig
abstraction, she succeeded. He turned
and looked at her, but the shadow was
still in his eyes as they rested on her
face

““Do you remember,” he said, *‘ the
evening on the other ship, when we
were standing like this watching the
sunset, and you said that you wondered
why people were so anxious to reach
the shore, where all their careslay in
wait for them—why they were not
move glad of the brief respite of being
at sea? After that I made a resolution
to throw my cares aside, and enjoy
the voyage as if it were not to end.

your suggestior

the n

of all.

voyage

th g
'hanks to -thanks to

vou in every sense—I have done so.
it now the end has come, and, look-
ing back, I have been trying to balance
he good and ill pleasure
worth th nd

) 1pel
Wi 1 L1

1 {n yeetl

““One might ask such que
every pleasure and every respite from
care,” said Cecil. ** One must be sorry
when a pleasant thing is over ; but,
notwithstanding the regret, it is good
for us to have had the pleasure. It
will be good for you to have laid your

tions of

cares aside, even though you must
take them up again.”
““If the cares were all!” he said,

speaking as if to himself,
went on quickly: “1 do not know
how to thank you for the kindness
which has made this voyage all that it
has been to me. I was just thinking
that it is like that track of foam across
the ocean—a pathway which I shall
naver in, but which will re
main always in my memory as lumin
ous and as enchanted as it looks now."”

Cecil’s heart began to beat a little
faster. After all, had her confidence
been mispiaced, and was the inevitable
.| end of admiration and homage at hand?
She glanced at him quickly,
apprehensively, but the sadnes
face reassured her. He had
away from her ag

Then he

ags

find

looked
n, and was watch
ing the track of foamn as it was lost to
sight in the far, golden distance.

‘1 hope that you will also remember

your own kindness,” she said. ‘‘If

acknowledgments are to be made
should not be all on your side
ows

wuch to you,
t nig ol

rl. Buatl

I shall nev

) COl

did nothing.’

rnized that, and was gratel
I am ever ships

that you may

hal
nal

the

rrecked, 1

y be among
pany.

He smiled s she

meant

ghipwi

1 Vh‘
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could he hed
8e t suddenly occi

her h knew of this 1

his cireun nces or position,

nature of the troubles that 8o evi

weighed upon him. To exp
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After
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therefi

'e, impossib

somewhere
where
1

ou shipboard very
tand and we
t K of vn just like this
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while shall we go and look for
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afternoon it was a

ms abs
iim agai
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ier, which the had by tt

reached, and then answered (1

one clear, decisive word —
“No
TO BE CONTINUED
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A Notable Conversion,
The ** Foreign Mission Doa
Rome has received a ter

These ssionaries went to
make Protestants out of Italian
lics and to stir up bitter f

1gainst the Pope It seems, he
hat, instead of being able to

hold

1tes of

the

not
A correspondent wi
1 of a noted Lutheran lady 1

in the Eternal City :

, they ca

¢ 1

The shrine of Our
has been the scene of
pilgrimages and max
can
nessed a c
Marchioness Ditmar Darbaro
Giori in a solemn and
manner, abjured the Lutheran
and embraced the Catholic
There wera

Lady
many cel

1y notable

but few mpare to

1pie Ol

there out of mere curiosity :
Grod! the vastmajority were dev
grims, The initial ceremon

Then baptism was administere
conditioned, and immediately
wards the neophyte received the
ment of confirmation
the Bishop of Sarno.

ered her entire person,

the first time.
her little son likew

munion for
same Mass

table.

A more edifying sig
rarely been witnessed by the co
tion,-—Catholic Review.
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offered to suffering humanity.

at the front.

that

pause she said, li iy

‘1 have no faith in presenti
[ am sure that when I make my
ney around the world, we sha

tou

proached for the firet time the

ache

bleod-purifier aever
Noth-
ing but superior merit keeps it so long

2, they
i \“11

er tor-

You had the will to do much, 1
t

nl,
| hope
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he
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of
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il meet
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h anothex

rather
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n som

ief in
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d "
blow

eeiings
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make
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the conver

ecently

of Pompeii

brated

days ago, when the

here

faith

out pil

y took
place at the door of the sacred edifice.

d sub
after
) sacra

at the hands of

Dressed ix
white, and with a long veil which cov-
she then as-
sisted at Mags and received Holy Com-

At the
7ise ap
) SACT(
hac
ega

ht

run on from year

now is the day to sacrifice your pride
you who are passing
street,
speaking to them out of some silly
spite, and yet knowing that it would
fill you with shame and remorse if you
heard that one of those men were dead
are let-
for a
or sympathy

no

d ay- i

r and see and feel,
hort,”

! How |t

1

thing which you might never have
do! — Thillips

new, and simple
sings the poet; in

in

d

h
do the | &8

DIVORCE AND FUTURE WAR,
resgion hivder
but it

undoubtedly
Llive

reading,

the current of a 1 often

for
h M

as

five pag in whic
r his Cenfun

a aviu !/ story,
“A Rose of Yesterday,” drops into
prophecy

The Civil War in the United States

d upon slavery incidentally, not
The ¢ of that great fight
1 | i j‘ i o wa
th \ iing will
} n i ier | t ion, and
| 1 1
; it will -: 1 I-n’ ‘l
0ol
i { 1 I 1 i
i1 i iply I men
{ (
1 Wdice
i i But tt
| ht when tl
| of facts which
t I has sunk into
arent in nifi under the
raging storm o belief aud
unbeliet L'he of ¢

unbelievers will 1i et that b
e and assertive, where:

unbeliel is ne

lief is positiv

ramenta
It is indeed easier to deny than
But that i
and war i
than t

who believ

ver little
1 of i
as ialists of the
future believe assertively tha
have discovercd the means of
saving humanity om misery and
poverty, and fight for a pure convic
tion, they will have the better of it ;
but that when th nd themselves in
the posit acking half of man
kind's faith, having no idea
but o )E1L10 0 in it
€ he L
[ ir from tl 1estion o
divorce 1 4] th
1 1 I i i
d intre ( 1
1
mine the t
i v, I
vled ma ) { the 1
g ! founda
S th iteh i
e who k1 the wor
well
em

ence of

woman, rem
of the female. !
pose to
in exc} for certain
imaginar “rights.”

apparent justice in the ‘‘conversion,
as it would be called in business. If
woman is to have all the rights of man
which, indeed, reducible to a
| vote now and then, why should
1 h
is not But tell her that when
she is allowed to vote for the President
t nited

of
shall be

stical
% pt
more or
There is n

vileoes wh Y

wed ?

the 1 States on

four year

no man t
in a public co

101 to fete

have
ights is that all
ge the future of

women

itly acknow

| humanity to be dependent on woman
then, as always, crowds of
persons present, many no doubt being
but, thank

from generation to generation. Man
works or fights, and takes his rights
in payment therefor, as well as for a
means of working and fighting tc
greater advantage. And while he is
fighting or working, his wife takes
care of his children almost entirely.
There is not one household in a hun-
dred thousand, rich or poor, where
there is really any question about that
It sounds insignificant, perhaps, and
it looks as though anybody could ta
care of two three small childr
Those who have tried it know better,
and they are women., Now and then
rich mothers are 2y to lool

1

or

too

their ldren themselves, To do
1l them ustice one may, they
are pel d

any amount o
to g it well done for

resui 1 ne meourag

oL ; - P 1 ¢ who would have all chi
he Time is Short, dren brought up ‘‘by the ¢
% ¢ v if i FOTO ) anld by o
Oh, you who are letting miserable | ven il it wer would bring

them up? Women, of course. Then

to year, meaning to clear them up \\'h\: not their own mothers ? Becanse
some day: you who are keeping |Mmothers sometimes—or oiten, for the
wretched quarrels alive because you |Sake of argument—do not exactly
cannot quite make up r mind that | Know how. Then educate the

mothers, give them chances of know
ing how, let them learn, if you know
any better than they, which is doubt
ful, to say the least of it.

Moreover, does any man in his
senses really believe that mothers, as
a whole, would submit, and let their
children be taken from them to a state
rearing-house, to be brought up under
a number on af by professional
f | baby-farmers, in exchange for the
“‘right” to vote at a presidential
election, and the ‘‘vight " to put away

husbands and take others as often
they please, and the ‘“‘right’
run for Congress? Yet the plan has
been proposed gravely.

v

irt
i

to

There seems to be a good deal to be
said in favor of the existing state of
things, after all, and particularly in
favor of marriage, and therefore

words which might well apply tolagainstdivorce ;and it is not surpris-
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla-—the most efficient | ing that woman, whose life is in re-

ality far more deeply affected by both
question than man's life ig, should have
also the mora profound convictions
about them
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