
PAGE 52 EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD 
SEPTEMBER i9rý

THE CURÉ"S LOVE STORY
(COntinued from page 5)

Goci, if He exist, because He will not heal who have advanced rnone, for YOber. But if Heworka miracle, then 1 will cation. Corne home with ur edu-
belleve in Him. rnake a rich man me and I will

fyou- willyoucome?Now I have sornething to add, in con- No, 1 thank you, Monsieur. I cannotfidence, and 1 write to you as though you come said Sebastian.

owferrreiymy confessor. There is young man "For your own sake? For my sake?ain ce in whom have long For jean's sake, then," the merchantseen a husba d for Jeanacqu . ti' -if she can be urged.
cured. That is the irony of it-if she gets "Monsieur," said Sebastian, " when youweil! He is of good family, rich and ambi- wrote to me tO raY, 1 prayed. 1 vo ed'tious, and of a fine and honourable charac- %K life to dýî if He would heal wter. But she is no better. He loves ber, ughtèr, Mademoiselle jean if 1 yourcould1 am sure. and 1 know Jean adores him; not break my faith ith men, how muchbut marriage bas never enteredthe mind less can 1 do so with w >of either. PraY for lier, Sebastian; Him?

John Durant said little more. But as
ray with all your soul and strength, that lie was leaving lie remarked.Pure M oist A ir ýe may be cured, for otherwise I believe

she will die from pining for him. 1 shall ."You are a young man yet, and youbring lier to Beaupré once more next will have a Year or t:wO to think it over.1 shail write tc, YOU four times a year. Ijune." 
never chan e ar!d Jean never changes."H eating 'P lan When lie had read this letter every atom 49AJI". Mnsieur Ilof self-lqve was purged frorn the heart replied Sebastian,smiling, " God never changes either.of Sebastian Fiset. Now lie realised that He did nOt see then, gai,GOOD heating systera should do more than supply his love of the world had been indissolubly but thebound up with his love of jean Durant. letters arrived The first came'as Sebas-ample, warmth. It should also give you good And lie had not betrziyed it; jean had t% the boat for Quebec toA ilation. It should furnisli cosy comfort that never known! He entered the Sanctuary, be admitted to e SerninarY. Sebasïiý11

venf 
read it and toreAnne, 1 into, -Pleces, and flungand, kneeling before the relic of Ste. them into the water

feels like the balmy air of June. offered himself to Gode pleading that the 1, or that test liethanked God and 'wu grateful. Thegood Saint intercede with, God for his sake second letter came when lie had been
You get these two advantages--cheerful warmth and and Jean'a. enrolled amongfine veptilation---combined in the "Hecla." You also June came,' and with it John Durant, Afterward they the Seminay t.dents.

came regularly and withand jean, in the wheeled chair. Sébastian the receipt ofget-them:at low cost and low expense for coal. each the YOUwae as cold as steel, and as firin in spirit 8trength of ww ng man's
too, when he met thein. He had passed will those lette was increased An iron
through the ordeal; lie had met his test; rs Of torture * him.An, Eyer-Fresh Current-À 

The last one came on the evening of the
fure Hurnid. lie was fit to be a worthy soldier of the da on whichAtrnosphe-re Crffl. His terrn with the Redemptarist S%,ý t - lie had bftgl ordairied.

Fathers was drawing to a close, and that as ian read it when 'lie was alone andGo iý'a'ýHecla"-heated home. There are hundreds of them. autumn lie was trot enter the Theological s eM gfew dim as lie thought 01 the
YoLL Will find them in evéry community. Seminary at Quebec. Sebastian had He nswered for the

answered the merchant's letter, and now he first and OnIY tirne then weàt out intothe world to fightNote the finee clean, refreshing atmosphere. for the eoulé of men.4 assured hira that lie had carried out his ý5It is-pûre 'air, constantly renewed. Nature demanda a hu- request for prayer. But jean-. : 
Charles Bonnat entered the post-offie,How beautiful allé was! Sebastian'smi&atmospheýe. ý_Thç,-.Hecla- suppliça, the air with the - where Madame Rose Eva Tremblay waseyes searched ber soul, and because lie

> proper balance ýf moisture that nature requires. d put tein tion aside he was strength- layîng out a hand Of canfield. The mailThýývarmthý too, ia ample. It is cosy. In no room W' was Otfil unsorted, anden t ere to r 1 t e secrets 'te to letter was etui c the registeredBee the purity of lier ture, and the tell-ou' find that' scorched, stifling atmorephere that many woman'à fingers, lutched tightly in th,,,dddernew 
of h liés ý Involuntarily 

ber in her

M ting systeme 'produce. - ýhairI w For à long time allé Bat
eyes filled with tears as she greeted him. or staring eePing or rocki berselfout tow=--17he -Hecla" warm-air furhace is as near perfection as a The slight pressure of lier hand thanked i the smtut whenhim, and he knew that able was aware of the whistle of the départi týAxheating system should be. came to lier ears ah nI ethusaý'
the.contents of John Durant's letter to e reached , th

or e pack ofcarda, and began to Pmfin, Y. She had nearlyHeCI4", wiftemih la Cosy, CLEAN, Free isheJ One game a. Bonnat entered.ND the days went by and the viaite le Monsieur le Curéfrom Ga& A to the shrine accomplished nothing. hill," he annc) la c up the
John Durant'& bitterness of soul over- con uctinfi the beenIt i3 true thatfrorri timeto ti tOurist lady over theme some owners of warmýair nowed at last. He feit that he bad been church, e tookhave been recal ihnegr ata() ad tale of hisfur"ces cérn'p'làin of dust and sas escaping. made the sport of God and man. He had thé steainship.
entered the Sanctuary with jean, but in YOuth-But they are ýot "Hecla" ownere. ý Such a nuisance is imý the middle of the service lie left lier and Paul Duhamel the djacreetPo ible-with'the "Heçla". The smoW chamber ia seaýed down hi& plaste -' man, laidwent out, and found Sebastian near the ring trowel

wil oÙr ilatenteâ fuoëd Jointf' No matter how long it is door, before a booth on which were dis- 4; 1 d'id = know th '
Monsieur lé curê's ere wu a atory ofsed tý6.,heât.lwe guarantee that -it.WW not sproad, It is played rosaries, He gnwped him. by the el was thinkin Youth," he saidarm and ahook his fist at the old sanctuaryinmparable--lebýkprpof for an Éme. cernin 9 0, what #ey Zid01 et.pne, Bon g his days art Beauprèt., Mj C con-

"lamfiiýý-dofthismummer/["hecried, nat. . harjeal Il Beaupré 1 gh, bien, J, itetànringallwhoheardhim. 'Tol-morrow le Curé wu eýfer at g thatmonsieur1 âhali take Jean home, and may beaven's Madame Pose Eva eaupré?II askededrae 4ht on me if ever she or 1 enter a 4ýB Il
church again. Four yearsi My God, ut, stammered Charles BonnatsurelY.. Madame R., ]Efour yearal" rem=bS,-Pt va, You canTh«e FR££ BookleU Describe the' Heela, SebaadanFioehadagreatgiftof silence. Paul Duhamel ahok bàHe etood quite atill, pàfing at the blas-Fully-Uloful Information phémy, but saying nothin- and as lie Charles Bonnat% nose. 4nger beneath

"Take caret Charlesstood there a tumult was heard inside theBd= you =&ka your choies of a leake of ças or fine «h-dU*L You " That tongue of th' 'BOnnatppl lie said.Sanctu'ary, and men appeareý at the door.. 'nemlwfaste thaqýthy IXtânà -Ymwn aee a, H"". iz;o Win »0 pictures of the stmkàibbed "A miàý!lel" they dried "a miraciell' WitiL Monsieur le curé las rto a *'Hoda"-hmted harne. Reüd r?- t , aloo pateüted) that givm fit Beaupré-,#lean Durant was cojàg out of the Char,about ite XDAny advantatu m q cal beat in @Dr= TWe prksts were, holding ber,"ComfSt and Health -a n«t ýnd fau. saves on# t= of b0ding, ea looked at Duhamel andcInie at each aide, but ohé was walking ew, thetLbooklqt dnt describes imd illu. in seven. ohe whe had not set'foot txi the à entered. çnoieur. Fiengrou 4.Ab, Madame Rose 1 Ea'Vawzà you wdte don' t tofm-te aince childhood. ýShe cime up to herFront thà booklet YOU will leàrn. ask alào for'the ý **A Puit c aPU - , and a gathering crowd came run. sel msin p lie 0 Maèbw the 'ýH"*' provides cSy Heafing Plan". lt.iafpmfortho from. all directÏons. e v et eauwarmth, ý fim ventilation, , and aoking. PackedwithýùftminfSý'. the tel utýan put ber arma about lier fatherle ig fast One, and th düLoisture-mellowed atmosphere. matiog. Ounly à limràited aditim- nSk. He kimed ber, and starck at lier for erint. il t e
Ycru will r«d how "H"" -si-, ffl- ehould write for your copy amorrientlinbewilderment Thenheetagw ha t ka

vrred into the Suctuary. , When Sébastian
rýüowed himr ho found him prootrate mistress laid down 11
before tbýiaitag,.wbmeey had kit jeanIs am t., use; er =r&

"r Fi8et - I &MtCLARE BROSI& COg.Ltd, diair. ette,,à," ahe liaid wit4 âigýiteýThat night the mercbant carne to the Madame Rose R,, W" the orily pe
monaeery doors. He 'wao admifted to rwa'n St- Jean WhO cOuld withthe atudent, and took a seat béside him in tO'his face. . M , stand hé cufAioLfter ý h Orudeur Sebani., 1PREM N. the reception room. 1-lio face was very er and etood .
pale and his hand euddu Charl-8 Boiaxlat blu etiu,

M bi>y," he saw, PLcing hi$ hand trust rtid out"
upon " ian'8, "it would be usel Were not troubled :.by thatessýtù tourist ladyrionsieur le Curé?,,teil you ýf my cbenge of mind.' Of that A, frQaty srnile appeared on Péteanother time. 1 have something'of more tian'a facé. lion,,,tconséquence to you and to jean whkh 1 did no contiftued:am intwted iu the w&= air t tell lus lier ti,,i, je.muilt say. Do Y014 remember what 1 .. why,-s&idth...rý thowrote about in My jetter to yoe Il . 1 . las u hIng, ail uspoken. antwer-send boolikt. JûhiýDurant'svoiceýVasnea t e nie ber naine d [lot tell-Cornfort and er.th." and ing fflnt The'Young man bowed his There came thePum »-Heating Plahý" l'hie el ýead, looking at with -his sound of Sobbing f'blue, within the rem,course., doe&lnot ob4ýate, me in &ny, disconcerting eyes, and Moüiïu,way, startëd inrs- mwas wrong, "bontinued thernerchant, E de- -dâmq poft'va was wb--PmgaB thw a8,...... .. ............... 'ýJean doét not lavejhat man. ber he'rt w: She 0" Y.-:e- Ber bearf was onskur Il Bhe Ïcalmefor You, She told me this aft= . 1--ip ;ny,,,--If. î'amý........ 1 1avebeen m(iether as well as father to cause am, afraid tbýZcLARE EROS. G P., 1 -ù»ited for years,.and' d ghe toid nie ood Yý4àý . ci arèPRF3TON, ONT, Sýbastian, if you give, up your plans you maj,

YiOlate ic>,,eOmisa, You %vill be3ëùý,9 ho*Q=ý bw, ew I WW tepày those onr bi4
Z 1,


