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The Cross-Backs |

The arrival of a bride and groom at

taur
Morrisville was an event of no 1””,.0““‘-

amportance, and the leaders of socie-|
ty in that little Ohio village ware
q-uue awe-struck at the sight of five|
large new trunks and a cargo of|
household furmiture. Mr. and Mrs
Howard, nct altogether in blissful ig
norance of the interest with which |
they were regarded by the inhabi-
tants, decided to remain at the vil-|
lage hostelry until their new home
would be put in readiness 1o receive
them; and five or six days were spenl
in selecting and fitting up the little
cottage which was to be their sanc-|
tuary for an indefinite period
Mofrisville consisted of one
street, beginning with the pretentious
two-story town hall, ana strageling
until lost

main

a coun-

uon.
appointed a commitiee to investigate
|a certain matter—to find out if a cer-

“This is not—er—exactly an invita- How many wemm
That is tgp say—ahem—we were WEAK there ase that gut ne >

TIRED - oloes
WOMEN

report which is going around—is

ing and feal tiveder than
when they went to bed

““Not that any one believed it, |
beg o assure you, Mrs. Howard, ;m.hﬂzhﬂ
salt' "iss Snow, In a soothing tone i w l' hl‘ -.u‘
NO, We are sure it 15 a \hal'klnﬁ “mrﬂ.
falsehood,”” declared Mrs. Flashley l day scem to be & drag s burden. ;
Investigate” — report? gasped

Edith, looking from one to the mhvr‘
of her guests, a crimson flush mant-|
ling her |
gan to

MILBURN'S HEART

cheeks, while
flash

“Do not become excited, I beg, my

her eves be

dear said Mrs Treadwell, “‘of A 1 to pest
course, it is only a silly report, but | th h&‘“m

we were ordered by our club to call Th : y tful deep, tome
and ask vou about it—is it true, my | the m" strengthen the beart, 3
dear,” and her voice fell 10 & tragic! gake rich blood. C. MeDonald,

are cross-backs?

whisper,

Mrs.
‘that you and your husband | mhmh.m “1I was
' with shortness

of instruction on Catholic doctriue,
which she said she would like to ex-
amine “‘prayerfully and carefully.”
The great “‘event’”’ which Ned Lad
foretold proved a perfect success, and
Edith had ber revenge upon the
| squire’s wife and the banker's wife by
inviting them to the reception  as
though nothing disagreeable had oc-
curred. The guests had an opportun-
| ley to meet Ned's father, who was
|really a distinguished man, well
| known to them by reputation, and
Father Raymend, the first Catholic
priests many of them had ever seen,
|a man so earnest and sincere, and at
| the same time so genial and polished
'In manner, that he won all hearts.
The little Ohio town developed rap-
|idly, and the mission commenced by
| Father Raymond grew apace, until
within a few years it found a home
|in a beautiful stone church on Daly’'s
farm, a farm no longer, having been

along westward .| Edith stared stupidly at her ques | tation of the heart “‘d . J divided up into building lots, and be-
try toad, where the houses came at| .~ . " = about to ask an ex-| ﬁﬂ four boxes ﬁm'hl— |ing already an important section of
longe: "'“;';“ d“‘“ ”"""“f‘:“'f\” planation, when Mrs. Flashley re "‘"m""l tking the Sosing: olty Miss Snow is one
Was Crosse y side streels KkKnown g . ‘Of course not. Mrs. Tread-| m of the most devout parishioners, first
respectively as Madison, Monroe and I\"ﬁlll"“: told l‘.”u llt “‘:‘ a malicious Price 50 cents :bu or thres bomes | .. \,p devotion and charity,
Harrison avemues. Five or six hun . for $1.25, all or the The T. Mil- Her admiration for Fdith is still un-
. e main street, | Slander ' burn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont. . '
dred feet back from the main street, Quite so,”” murmured Miss Snow, | ; : (bounded. One day they were talking
to the north, a large mv’., factory Silh o Sack o veitel about that notable wvisit from the
reared its unshaflely form. This hmld'i “I can’t imagine what you mean, er be a ragged beggar and keep my (cuchre club committee, and Edith
dng was evidently mew, as WeTe 86V or . preaduiell. I mever heard of | faith than be the richest woman in |said:
eral humble dwellings in s H('m”'\.'famthmz so funny. Cross-back—what| the world without it. I would hard-| “I always feel ash.med when I re-
and it was an appommtment as hnnklls'ﬂu" some kind of a bird—cross-|ly care to barter my soul for a mem- | member how angry and indignant I
keeper of the new plani that .hm‘tnll. cross-beak. or. oh and Edith h‘p[‘,h]ll in vour euchre club was I should have remembered that
brought Ned Howard ifrom the *"N burst into a peal of hvsterical laugh Then, n';mn;: that Mrs. Treadwell | you ladies were acting in good faith.”
0 locate in a strange State with his ter how perfectly absurd— Then, | was about to deliver another haran Miss Snow looked at her with a
young hride noting the serious faces of her com-|gue, Edith_ rese, saying “1 thank  merry twinkle in her eve and said :
The town was like a thousand oth panions, she said Pardon me, but|you very much, ladies, for your hind Yes, it was a case of invincible ig-
ers, scattered all over the face of this|] 4o not understand 'i.(-\\ and candor, and 1 am glad that | norance But I am sure, my dear,

The cottages had gener

garden

broad land

ous vards o spots .AH.nln-d
with pump or well cor veniently
the kitchen door. They had a family
resemblance and were almost as mucl
Jike as the little wooden houses we
1sed 1o receive from Sanata Claus; but

now and then an effort had been made

neat

to relieve the monotony by an old
bay-window or an ell room

The voung people selected a cottag
on Madison avenue, and there set up

Here, in an
were to be
s1X 1OoOoIns on one floor besides
hall and pantry I
most concise arrangement
evel having
rom childhood to the generou

old-lashioned manor

their Lares and Penate
\n(lt'\l'll'nlhlfv small
found
A tiny

\1"“ 4

was the
| ‘il’L had
seen been accustomed
pro

portions ol an

house on the Lastern Shore'’' of
Marviand, with its wide halls and
ambling porche its roomy old gar-
ret, and cella This disproportion of
her present surroundin y the mem-
wries of the pa and to the palace
of bher girlhood day-dreams brought
ears and smiles to the dimpled
‘heeks

“Wouldn't mother laugh,” she would
say to herself, at thas Lttt box ol
A }|-|11~\~-' She would call it a doll-
house But then it's so cute and
wonvenient, especially when persor
cannot always get a servant There
—another visitor''—al tl kitchen
apron was 1 eremonton witched
ff, while she hurned to 1t front
1001

Every evening when Ned came home
#dith had some droll experier

elate of the trials and 1 D of
he dav, the 1sits of the ne

heir kindly eant 1 ceriti
asm; for it u b i the 1

e v ery i nd

and W Xiou ) |
wife in hand as well as b he hand

Been lonely to-day, |

‘Lonely?” Oh, no, I never have

0 bhe lonely My neighbors are s«
ind, and not the least ceremonious
i do not have to meet them hali-way
or if 1 am ot the front door hy
he time they are, they immediately
Bunt through the house until they find
ne I believe NMrs. Street on our
1eft could make a bhetter inventory of

yur belongings than I could, and Mrs
Staley on our right has probably by
this time compiled our
"They all seem to be impressed hy the
aumber of our books,

gc'h".llw.[lv\

tiny.
Ey—noy'' she laughed, ‘I don't have
#ime to be lonelv

“l hope,”’ said Ned, with a look

»f mock anxiety, ““they do not indulge
in the pernicious habit
books. Lend them anything, they are
welcome to the coat on my back, but

by such a charge While she spoke, they were taking
By this time Edith had regained her | their leave, fullyv conscious that they
composure, and said with dignity: | were being dismissed, and yet unable
“Pardon me, ladies, but I misunder-|to find anvthing ofiensive in her af
stood the oblect of vour visit You fable manner as she led them to the
certainly have a right to extend kind|front door and smilingly bade them
and IIH‘IH“_\ invitations to me, or to|adieu
withhold them; but I fail to see by Not 4 word wa poken by either of
what right you catechise me, and,|{he trio until thev had gone quite a
above all, why you should approach|iisiance. when Mrs. Fla hley remark
me with silly questions and insulting| .4 My'! what airs she put on.|
inuendoes.”’ You'd think she wa omebody 1n par
Of course we knew 1t was not true| tioylar instead of the wife of a poor
—but it has been noticed that vou |,y ¢ hookkeene: [ suppose they
have not attended church since you |3;¢ 50 poor they can hardly keep
came vere, and some tarted the bodv ‘“‘:‘ oul torethel
illy rumor that you belonged to those I'he house is beautifully furnished
CrOsSs— \ but very economically, and
M Treadwell means Papists,my | {he handsome lan ps and bric-a-prac
dear interjected Mrs, Flashley are all wedding presents, yvou may de
tomanists,”” murmured Miss Snow. |, g upon it He's as poor as «ob
Oh gasped KEdith, beginnir 1o | turkey
'”I";"".’“'“"‘ SO ceriaitnly 2o the e ol us,
But Mrs Treadwell waved her hand aid Miss Snow
deprecatingly Don’t say anything But ou know, the devil himseli
my dear, until I have finished Of | car quote Scripture reioined  the
course 1t may be that vou wve heer quire’'s wife hait
conne I In Some ! “Well vid M Snow, decidedly
people—they are very numerous, they I am verv sorrv I mad wch a fo
tell me, in some parts of our cour Viof mvsel ] 1ink he 5 just pe
—indeed, in the past few years they |jectly lovely. and a lady ‘to the ma
wve heen comin | 5 n ner b ha ¢ il eer
A ' I't fith and Ned had
| ' ni peop! M " over the occurrence o
j"“’" ! uc . nt | 0 and | ‘||'| l wa
could : : : | am glad I did ng
! ol D a N | | 1 mn L1 e 1t
i You M vou 1| cont | | L of rhite indig
" 8s-ba ! i Papi on, 1 th remarked he. The
1 1) { ’ » of her ea
) { | ith
F { ! i < ittle la o
We al {mire you he or, did she? I thought it look-
el i
| 11 ( O I tho
’ e e mni y stop talking sl
‘. ; 4 Wha A\ ! hey called
| 1 Ll ) A Turtl . . ani vall
sraisliin e gl *| What kind of a fowl was i Ob, 1
e . o . A - -4 ren ) ) 1
s « - hear of anvthing so perfectly horr
dicate, she quickly decided what pol 1 We'll oon have a chanece to {
iIcy to pursue ( 'Hf:l’_ her feelings oven with them." commenced Ned.
{ she asked innocently in a timid taking a couple of letters from
Fosen . ket
\“.’ if T do as vou advise, will |l “More alske voi  ‘Seotrisibie
VOou— .

and have exam- |
ined the titles with most careful scru-| popular in the whole tow:
Still, they are kind and friend-| be invited to evervthing that

of borrowing| '’
| Edith was conscious of

| dignified twitching of her

Evidently cuchre club

~<I)H|\V|'.'

the | the the means of
‘the poor child is overcome|making us better acquainted

not murmured was

voung American.’
“Pardon, madam,” he
placing his hand upon his heart and
bowing low, “‘will your ladyship
deign to receive this missive, convey-
ing ‘tidings of Hereafter

‘Certainly,
mously
and 1

we will elect
a member
assure vou no one

you unani
euchre club,
will bhe

You will

- responded,
Ol our

by
Kes
- rreat

. : - joy?’
ace, 1 mean, of course ervthing %’
i . A e L. my quotations shall all be of a Serip-
among our refined and exclusive cir ’ 5o
- . » tural character
cles. Tq speak in figurative language,

The letter was from Rey Father
Raymond, Ned's uncle, informing him
that the Bishop had approved of the
establishment of a mission chapel at

and
he crest of the

vou vour husband will

wave

rie  on

most un

risible mus

: Morrisville.  Services would be held
deliver me from the friend who Wa.ulalllw " .‘h'.. mantaged to maintaln & .4 gret in the house of a Mr. Daly,an
te borrow my books.” b}\;!'l'l' 3:"'{ g I"_k”m :;'m & S irish farmer living about a mile out

The young couple had been house-| "o - worn \n'luun- g Bow 4 bookcase | town. As soon as the factory was
keeping about a month, when one day :'?"":l’f" she turned a few leaves, and well under way a number of Catholie
Edith was surprised to receive a “",l.'!., L £ |families would be added to the popu-
wegy ceremonious call from three la- Pe 'l‘”‘ '.*' . (N ““"'""‘_' ’”-"‘.""" laticn of the village: and with the ad-
dies, the leaders of Morrisville w(".!'-} '” ‘1_”:\,"‘”' s e O MY [yeni of the branch railroad, aiready
1y, Mrs. Treadwell, the squire's wife; | \l!)(‘l\. l‘?’nﬁ' 1.’”' Paenl TP :'I surveyed and in course of construe-
Mrs. Flashly, the banver's wife, and|M!N¢ ‘o see ROW my best iriend would | ion, ‘Morrisville was destined to be-
™iss Snow, a spinster of lmw-nam!‘“"z"' -;l:hl,'“ ve . '."'"“*'"““‘ ¢ come quite an important place. The
:age, owner of the most valuable farm |%3Y3 or what doth it profit a

in the vicinity. There was an air
sappressed importance in the bearing

«of This ¢rio which mystified Edith, |3hal! a man give in exchange for his

:and with interest, not a little height-
+2ned by feminine curiosity, she await-
«d the denouement. Mrs.
as became her dignified position
elder matron, was spokeswoman

“‘My dear,”” she began in a patron-
dzing tone, “‘you must have seen what
ra deep am! friend!y interest we have
tiaken in you. We are so delighted to
‘mave a pretty, young bride in our
idst, and I must say we have been
wleased ever beyond our hopes—"’

Edith flushed slightly and was about
%o veply, when Miss Snow chimed in:
““@uite 50, Mrs. Treadwell; indeed we
iMmave all fallen in love with these
~wharming young people.”

“N great addition Lo the elite of our
‘Bitlle vitlage,”' murmured the banker's
~wife.

=;and began again: ‘‘My dear, we have
rwdther an awkward duty to perform.
“You see we have recently organized a
wsuchre club. 1 assure you it is ex-
#remely exclusive, and we wished to
=ask you to join—""

She paused so long that FEdith,
®hinking she awaited a reply, said:

“That would be very pleasant in-

. wleed. Mr. Howard and I are fond of
- #he game and would be glad to accept

invitation.”’
. Treadwell looked somewhat
used and again cleared her throat,
e the two silent members of the

" M i

of | Man, if he gain the whole world and

priest hoped to be at the new mission

. the following week, and notified My
sufier the loss of his soul” Or what - . . )
5 *“Tand Mrs. Howard to meet him there
. “Put this letter doos not explair
soul”? And just before that He had ; 2
C . yvour elegant remark of a few mo- |
said If any man will follow Me, lct - .
: ments ago.  How wiil a little Catho-
Treadwell him deny himself, and take up his .. . :
readwell, | £ L \ lic mission in the neighborhood afiect
of | €ross, and follow Me. ur euchre-playing friends?”
: . 0 y =play 14 ‘nas
l A painful silence fell upon the lit- : P

“Oh, 1 see My Christian wife
lhankers after revenge. Well, here's
another letter which informs me that
Edward T. Howard, Esq., Grand Mo-

. : e M.CCR.R., ; ner
tholic, and my faith is to me the - of ”“;4\.! oy ot ,”“"N o
! : S ; the Morrisville wagon works, is to
dearest thing in life. It is strange | oo sur zuest about the milile of nex
you can imagine for a moment that " - SEIp A

. ’ I month. We are going to give him a
desire t nceal it. th- " . , ;
{ o conceal it. I would rath | reception which will surprise the na-

lti\'(-s, and Father Raymond will be
with us and have a chance to meet

m "ll\ m m“ m our neighbors. Now, don't you think

tle group, broken aiter a slight pause
by Edith, who continued “Ladies,
it is well that we should understand
one another. Yes, I am a Roman Ca-

|

|
|

|
|

A

S ‘we shall have a chance to heap coals

“WB:?“C:.' of :‘ Materlals 108 i o on their heads? Don't you sup-

¥ » ings, Roofs, etc. pose they will fairly gnash their
This is the of steel.

such opprobrious epithets at us as—"

tainly 1 more about Metal Wal By this time Edith had her fingers
Metal Ceilings, Metal Shingles, M to her ears, and cried: “Oh, Ned, do
Sidings. In the first place, they are stop vour nonsense.
absolutely fireproof and lightning proof. ther reaily coming to visit us?
They are practically indestructable. They
insure warm, comfortaile rooms at the ‘eception in his honor?"

minimum cost for fuel. The walls and “Yeu, it is a ‘really. ttaly’  storv
ceilings are made in an endless variety e @ TSRS Waey. Swwaty;
of handsome designs and are, in theme sweetheart. I give vou iwo weeks
selves, sufficiently attractive to do away © make preparations for the grand
with the necessity of wall paper. The ‘'vent.”

leading insurance companies a i A few days after this Edith received
1lie great value of Metal Buildin«~ Eﬁefhl isi ' 3 .
by w Wheie: premiams 5 1 visit from Miss Snow, who came to

his present ome, should cer.

And
we are really going to have a grand

homes constructed of metal. full ime ipologize for having been a member of
| formation as to cost, ete., may be obtain. the euchre party committee. They
;.‘ from The Metal Shingle & Co., Nad a long talk, the immediate resulg
 Limited, Preston, Ont., by of which wa~ that the amiable g-—
ltha paper. ter took home with her several hooks

At
0 ‘;.;- o AR
it

s ; The mam teeth to think they could have hurled |
Mes. Treadwell cleared her throat | Who intends to build a home, or re- -

Jut “is your fa-!

vou were not sinfully angry. If you
were, you had a queer way of show-
ing it. It must have been a case of

Be ye angry and sin not.’

- - .

Lest the reader be tempted to doubt
he plausibility of this “‘o’er - true
tale he is referred to the trite but
nevertheless wise remark that ‘“‘truth
I* stranger than fiction The inci-
dent related was received by the writ-
er from a near friend of the
wse  wedding at St

Church, Washington, D.C., was one of

» most brilliant ocecasions of the!
ason, a decade of vears or more
go. If a slight film of ideality be

voven about the little

priy lll‘it' of

story, it is but
for
but

1']\1 10USs

authorship;
writer's words at best mav
the husk the
tful’ kernel within.—Agnes
in the i

lh(‘lu\lllu
Hamp-

‘v'l'\\l‘ll,’l'] of the Sacred

Adelaide Proctor and Dickens

I he recent issue of a new edition of
\delaide Proetor’s poems has recall-
the fact that she was a literary
r¢ of Charles DicRens. She con
thuted a number of poems to
Household Words when Dickens
is editor of that journal. under her
de plume, and it was some time
ore he discoverea her identity as
¢ daughter of his old friend Barry
Cornwall \delaide Proctor was  a
Cathol ind after her death Dickens
1ad her poems coilected and publish
ed, and he wrote a very favorable in
wluction y ther
I have seen Charles Dicken ferred
to in a Catholic paper as a bigot, but
I do t know of anvthing he wrote
tor publication that could be con
1Isive 1o Catholic In

trued a

of letters written while he
was in Italy Dickens
dream he had in
he had

other

describes o
which he thought
* a Catholic and in an-
letter he made what
considered offensive references to the
religious institutions in the vicinity
| of where he was living. But as a set-
ofi against this we have his story of
l Jarnaby Rudge which is at present
running in your columns, in which is
described the Lord George Gordon
|riots that were organized with
intention of intimidating the members
of the British House of Commons,
{and, if possible, preventing them from
passing a Catholic Relief Bill. On the
part of Catholics there is nothing
more to be desired in his method of
handling this theme. The rioting,and
the burning and destruction of Catho-
lic chapels and the property of Catho-

hecon

ed. This additional fact of his
couragement of a
should make those of that faith slow
to speak ill of Charles Dickens
Probably the most familiar of Ade-

en-

bride, |
Matthew's |

the |
form |
and |

might be !

the |

lics generally, is vigorously condemn- |

Catholic poetess !
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' laide Proctor's poems is the one set

| to music and sung by our grandmoth-
| ers and our mothers, called the ‘‘Lost
| Chord.”” This touches a responsive
| note in the minds and hearts of all
sorts and conditions of people and
will not die.

Another poem that was written at
'a time when English evangelizers
were calling for subscriptions to as-
| sist the mission in Ireland that was
| to free that country from the dark-
ness of Roman Catholicism, has dra-

How 1s
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Every you go you hear the same
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matic intensity and poetic fire:

| “We ask not for the freedom

| Heaven has vouchsafed to thee,
Nor bid thee share with Ireland
| The empire of the sea; 3

! Her children ask no shelter,

| Leave them the stormy sky;

| They ask not for thy harvests,

| For they know how to die;

| Deny them if it jplease thee

| A grave beneath the sod,

|But we do cry oh! England,
Leave them their faith in God.”

| W. O'C.

Sienkiewicz and the Church

The ancient and famous Academy of
Rome, kkown by the name ‘‘Arca-
dia,”” has elected as one of its honor-
tary members the well-known Polish
romance-writer, Henry Sienkiewicz.
He has accepted the nomination with
special pleasure, and has made known
to the president of the Academy, the
Very Rev. Monsiguor Agostino Bar-
tolini, the celebrated Dante commen-
tator, his sympathetic sentimenis to-
wards the Academy in these words :
““The Arcadiz Society enjoys every-
where a well-deserved glory, and it is
a very honorable thing to be admit-
ted amongst its members.”’

Sienkiewicz 1s known chiefly by his
great historic romance describing the
life of the ancient city, the capital of
the Empire, during the reign of the
Emperor Nero, and hearing the title
of “Quo Vavis?’ The author studied
the historv of the period he depicted
amidst the ruins of ome itself, and
his iccount of the early Christian-
ity of the Catacombs is specially in-
teresiing  The title of the story
“Quo Vadis?™ (“Whither  goesti
.mr') is derived from a legend

Unrivalled By Rivals
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ages of the Church. It relates that
St. Peter, induced to abandon Rome
in a fierce persecution, met Christ
It)ea&ng His cross at this place, and
0 the question, “‘Lor¢, whither ‘
Thou?”  Christ answered, ‘I g?)oe:(:
Rome to be crucified again.” Ipdyc-
ed by these words to return, Peter

r_emained ix Rome, where he was cru-
cified under
Nero.

Some years ago it was

that Sienkicwiczgwas f:lglinr:p::v‘:d
fmm the faith of his fathers, and bey-
Ing one evening at g gathering of la-
dies and gentlemen, the conversation
turn(‘q upon epitaphs and their ap.
pPropriateness to the persons about
whom they were written.
d'er," suid Sienkiewicz to av
lu_nt lady, distinguished for
wit, “what epitaph would
come my tomp?”
plied the lady at on
reference to the

I(I wm‘
ery bril-
her keen
best

“Quo Vadis?" re-
ce, evidently with

which was in vogue in the very early

about him stories circulated

the rule of the Emperor

e




