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A n d l o w necked kine trudge jhome through 

tbic*aeafed4<&«&. 
Sweet vale , the only sword, now- there that's 

• seep. ^ 

fa the moon** scijalter to MU serene, 
—James S. Sull ivan. 

Forever. 
Two Httlostr<!amlet3 leaped and flowed 

A n d sang their w n s f together: 
T h e y f eltaHlce the, summed rays 

. *he*e l f '8a iae blossoms, deckfed t h e m both 
I n colors Ticttmml*jc&eer* 

And in each stream the aoog birds wooed 
t Their bright reflections there; 

• A n d on and on and on t h e y danced, 
EachleaptogftowiusfcttieitTieirf" 

, An,d,.th«a,theyr wet to Wsâ axid part 
--K Eor«F«jfe»l»d forever* 

"wo human lives, two kindred hearts, 
By aftauFy'8 decree. 

Met i n the spr ingof life to learn 
I t s deepest mystery. 

• They dreamed their morning dreams of 
hone 

. Through, fair, unclouded weather; 
Theyopened lore's bewitching book 

A n d read i t through toge ther 
They saw i n one another's «ye» 

A deem unspoken bliss, 
Andjfrom each o t h e r s lips they took 

Love's peer ready kiss . 
A n d then the fate that crashes all 

The sweetest pleasures h«re 
Turned hope's glad music to a sigh. 

I t s glory to a tear* 
I t stepped between them. A h , i t mocked 

- The love i t could not killl 
I t bade them in its fury l ive 

A n d love and suffer still . 
They tried with outstretched hands to 

Fate's wide, unyielding "Never." 
T h e voice of destiny replied, 
* "Forever and forever!" 

—Chambers' Journal. 
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All Saints. 
Men m a y not marfc them in the crowded « 
Theduoisy world forgets to blame or praise 
The poor in spirit, yet they pass along 
Through si lent paths and make them glad 

wi th song; 
Theirs is the kindgdom where Love reigns su

preme 
And Fai th soars higher than the poet's dream. 
Wrapped in the sunlight of eternal day, 

Blessed are they. 

minister fa:aiewaicragave 
his view of the cause why Protestantism 
has failed in New Yorto—itisi he thought, 
because the rich have moved-up town, 
taMng the churches along-'with: them, 
thus leaving the poor of the lower wards 
practica% without Brotestant chTnrche&-
And yet Jf the poor "Protestants"' of the> 
lower wards really believed in Frotes-
tantism they would erect and maintain 
chitrcheB f o r t h e m s e l v e s , e v e n i f t h e rich; 
should abandon them. The,fathers or 
grandfathers of these rich Protestants-
w h o a r e m o v i n g u p t o w n w e r e m o s t l y 

poor people, and it was they and not 
these rich. Protestants who founded most 
of these Protestant congregations. 

The causes of the failure of Protestant
ism must be sought elsewhere. The one 
great cause is that Protestantism is a 
negative, destructive force. The Prot-
e s t a n t s w h o h o l d t o C h r i s t i a n b e l i e f s d o 
BO in spite of their Protestantism, not be
cause, of it. For a Protestant to hold to 
C h r i s t i a n i t y a n d y e t t o u p h o l d Pirotes-

tantism is a task too difficult for the most 
Of m a n k i n d w h o r e a l l y t h i n k a b o u t t h e s e 
subjects for themselves—only the most 
persistent care from childhood up. Once 
thinking men take Protestantism at its 
word and really exercise their o\vn pri
vate judgment independently of the dic
tates of ministers or conventicles and 
pursue their thinking to its logical con
sequence, they give up either Cauistian-
ity or Protestantism. As for the neg
lected "Protestant" poor, they, for the 
most part, give up Christianity and Prot
estantism, and in their hard struggle for 
their daily bread cease to let their minds 
dwell on positive religion a t all. 

This break up of Protestantism is a 
melancholy thing in many of the circum
stances attending it—despair of the pos-
sibility of finding out "what is troth" 
or d o l l i n d i f f e r e n c e a m o n g t h e m — b u t i t 
is the logical outcome of the evil work of 
former generations, and will no doubt 
be, in the hands of Providence, a means 
of leading thousands back to the one 
church , o f C h r i s t f r o m w h i c h t h e i r f a t h e r s 
went voluntarily out or were beguiled.— 
Catholic Review. 

DEATH OF A ̂ EAJOTY ^AN/ 

. High through his titles, power and pelf; 
.Boundless his wealth as wish can claim] 
Despite those titles, power and pelf, 
Thirwretch, concentered aU in self. 
Living, shal l forfeit fair renown, 
And, doubly dying, shall go down 
So the vile dost from whence he sprung, 
Unwept, unhonored and unsung. 

—Sir Walter Scott. 

i 'HE T H B E E CHUMS. 

CATHOLIC VIEW OF LABOR. 

M 

*J« 

God knows the patient souls who do his will; 
The mourners who can suffer and be still. 
Wai t ing in si lence for his healing bairn; 
The meek, whose hands shall clasp the victor's 

The hungry ones, whom he alone can feeds' 
The merciful; the pure in heart and deed; 
The peacemakers—of these I hear h im say. 

Blessed are they. 

Father, w e pray thee that thy l ight may shine 
Upon the world through every child of thine! 
Into the hauntS;of darkness and distress 
They, come with all the power of blessedness. 
W h e n thou haat« called them to thy purer 

sphere 
The fragrance of their l ives shall linger here, 
A n d throngh death's si lence we shall hear thee 

say, • 
Blessed are they. 

—Sarah Dondney. 

F i n i s h e d . 
Ask me not w h y i strive and strive in vain 

To wakeiagainthe thrills of dead romance: 
T o f e e l o n c e m o r e ' t h e p l e a s u r e or the pain; 

To wak6^niyx heart from oat its deathlike 
trances ' 

I on ly knbw m y love lies cold and still; 
N o more. it s t irs a t smile or tender tone. 

I lovedVou once, but coldness love can kill— 
Then, blame m e not that now you walk alone. 

You swore you loved me in the days now dead, 
And on that oath. J gave yon ail yon claimed. 

Then for love yon gave neglect instead; 
So all my heart shrank back to me, ashamed 

That for a stone its Jewel had been given. 

Then What Seemed love to passing fancy fell. 
A n d when I thought you ope'd the gates of 

heaven 
Yon only paved the downward path to helL 

Now go your way. Henceforth I cease to be 
T h e l o v i n g woman whom you did not love. 

The future's gulf lies broad 'twixt you and me. 
You pass from out my life. Have mercy, 

God above I —Jessie Lee Randolph. 

A H e r o . 

H e is a hero who when sorely tried 
Hath yet a. firm, control 

O'er a l l h i s passions as they strongly rise 

To battle with his soul 
The silent battle which the spirlt.fighta, 

Warring against desires 
Unholy and impure, if right shall win 

T o higher good inspires. 
The soul that crucifies an evil thought, 

That keeps a guarded gate 
Of Christian love and brotherly good w i n 

Between h i s soul and hate, 

Shal l stand, i n all his manliness and worth. 
A s mightier than he 

W h o takes a c i ty in his strength and pride 
Or boasteth vauntingly. 

The shield of purity when nobly worn. 
W h e r e fa i th has been confessed. 

I s s t r o n g e r t h s n the cunning coat of mail 
Upon a warrior's breast. 

H e i s a h e r o who to truth i s true, 
Thoughjowiyjand obscure. 

Long af ter earthly honors fade away 
H i s triumphs shall endure. 

—Annie WaU. 
T h e M a n W h o A l w a y s Smiles* 

Hi s house-may not a mansion be; his place in-
. side-the l ine 

Wherf common people stand and note their 
richer neighbor's shine; 

Butye t h i * life's a grander one, though lacking 
much of style . • 

His t it le i s the Prince of H o p e - t h e man who 
a lways smiles . , 

Though h e never Jimried a landscape he's an 

«$$|&$aw*y?; 
HeAa,a picture fair of ioyousness i n a frame 

thatf* a lways gay; 
tgermon, and he's preaching 

governors^the m a n 
wnoatwaysflnnies. 

He's one of i i feVphys ic ians without antidotes. 

ven to all menTs current 

He's a^ip^ionisfjp Worker, leaving out the 

And he'siaimmt straight fo^ea^np |h^aan 

•?•<•••'. -\.:-^:r,.-. T***81*^•PgftQfc 
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To.KWhimpasaTthe j e s t of all the crowd ~ -
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T h e Cbureh R e g a r d s t h e Workingmext mm 
H e r Most P r e c i o u s J e w e l s . 

The position of the Catholic church to
ward the labor question formed the sub
ject of an interesting lecture delivered 
the other day by the Rev. P. A. Halpin, 
S. J., at Boston. Taking the recent en
cyclical of the pope as a sort of text to 
preach from, Father Halpin pointed out 
that at no time during its long struggle 
for better conditions was labor without 
the sympathy and the active co-opera
tion of the church. To her the children 
of toil have ever been most precious. To 
quote the language of Father Halpin! 
" O n e f a c t i s c l e a r o n e v e r y p a g e o f t h e 
h i s t o r y o f t h e c h u r c h , t h a t C o r n e l i a 
u e v e r p o i n t e d w i t h m o r e pr ide t o h e r 
c h i l d r e n t h a n t h e c h u r c h t o t h e w o r k -
ingraen as her most precious jewels. As i 
t h e i r m o t h e r s h e h a s e v e r s h o w n for 
them an especial affection; as their in
structor, indicated the way to their ele
vation; as their mistress and queen, in
terposed in their behalf. . Her divine 
founder, he who hadx Baid, 'Come unto 
me, all ye who labor and are heavily 
laden; I will refreshen you,' planted this 
motherly instinct in the breast of the 
church." 

W i t h s u c h i n s t i n c t p l a n t e d i n h<ar 
breast, it would bo strange indeed if the 
church did not sympathize with labor. 
I t w o u l d b e a s i f a m o t h e r w o u l d b e c a r e -

less of the well being of children who are 
v e r y d e a r t o her . H e n c e w e find h e r i n 
e v e r y a g e s t a n d i n g f o r t h a s a d e f e n d e r 
a n d p r o t e c t o r o f labor . In t h e w o r d s o f 
F a t h e r H a l p i n , " t h e b u r n i n g q u e s t i o n o f 
l a b o r i s n e v e r o u t of t h e m i n d o f t h e 
c h u r c h . " 

B u t h e r v i e w of t h e l a b o r q u e s t i o n i s 
q u i t e d i f f erent f r o m t h a t w h i c h o b t a i n s 
among political economists. In her eyes 
the worMngman is not simply a factor 
i n t h e p r o d u c t i o n o f w e a l t h . H e i s n o t 

a mere machine which is to be estimated 
b y t h e a m o u n t o f w o r k i t t u r n s o u t . H e 
i s m o r e t h a n t h a t . H e i s , t o quotQ F a t h e r 
Halpin, "a man with an immortal soul,, 
a s u b l i m e m i s s i o n , a r i g h t t o h i s i n t e l 
l e c t u a l d e v e l o p m e n t a n d h i s s p i r i t u a l 
freedom. Anathema even to the laborer j 
himself ' , i f h e a l l o w s h i m s e l f t o b e d r a g g e d 

W h e n I w a s i n c o l l e g e I h a d t w o v e r y 

dear friends, Marsden and Masterson, 
W e w e r e a l w a y s t o g e t h e r , d e s p i t e t h e 
f a c t t h a t t h e r e c o u l d h a r d l y h a v e b e e n 

found anywhere in the world three men 
w h o s e i d e a s o n m o s t s u b j e c t s s o r a d i c a l l y 
differed. Perhaps it was the intellectual 
pleasure we derived from debating 
a m o n g o u r s e l v e s , w i t h a n a c r i m o n y o n l y 
possible among the fastest of friends, the 
p r o s a n d c o n s o f e v e r y q u e s t i o n , t h a t 
c a m e u p t h a t w a s t h e b o n d o f o u r u n i o n . 
. Whatever the bond was, we were cer
tainly inseparable, and I think, on that 
last night in New Haven, when after 
four years of most intimate association 
w e p a r t e d , e a c h t o w a l k a l o n e h i s p a t h 
through life, there were three very tear 
Stained pillows beneath our respective 
heads before Morpheus claimed our alle
giance. I know, that I for one was com
pelled to change mine, so saturated did 
it become with those salt evidences of a 
sincere grief which were copiously shed 
by my eyes that night. 

The parting between Marsden and 
Masterson and myself was geographical 
rather than spiritual. Marsden's lines 
fell in the pleasant places of Boston; 
Masterson's in those of Baltimore, and 
mine in New York. Marsden studied 
medicine, Masterson became a professor 
of psychology without a chair, and I 
drifted through a period of misery as a 
student of law into literary, sharp shoot
ing; but through it all we kept up a 
three cornered correspondence in which 
the hopes and fears of our lives were 
freely confided, with the result, I think, 
that we all took a more cheerful view of 
e x i s t e n c e t h a n w o u l d o t h e r w i s e h a v e 
been possible. It was the perfect candor 
Of our intercourse that helped us. What j 
I did not like about Marsden I frankly 
told him, and when I disapproved of 
Masterson, Masterson was the first to 
k n o w i t , a n d v i c e versa . I t w a s h e l p f u l ; 
i t w a s d e l i g h t f u l . W e l i v e d i n a p a l a c e 
of truth, which, alas I is no more. 

Five or six years was the duration of 
our post graduate alliance, which was 
broken by death first, and then by that 
which is worse than death—madness; 
and it all came about through the too 
close application of Marsden and Master-
son to their work. Marsden had always 
been noted for his love of the mysterious 
and morbid. In the old college days it 
used to trouble Masterson and myself 
not a little to find how exceedingly fond 
of the depressing things of life Marsden 
was—that is to say, he liked to hear and 
talk about them. He liked to read sto
ries not only bordering upon but plung
ing into the middle of the supernatural, 
and while Masterson and I were compil
ing scrapbooks of clippings showing how 
easily Yale crews defeated Harvard 
crews, and other matters of alma mater
nal interest, Marsden was filling envel
opes with horrors—stories of vampires, 
tales of hallucination and other unnat
ural things. 

While Masterson and 

ways, and in four separate instances as
suming a power on my part to avert the 
expected death of Masterson that made 
me suspect that Marsden himself was in 
a precarious state mentally anyhow, I 
dreaded meeting him, but was neverthe
less on hand at the station on the arrival 
of his train—and what a shock i tWasto 
me when I caught sight of Marsden! 
His face was white as a sheet; his shoul-
derf were bent as with some load by 'far 
too great for them to bear, and his hands 
t r e m b l e d a s t h o u g h t h e y w e r e p a l s i e d . 

When he saw me he threw hfe arms 
a b o u t m y n e c k , a n d b u r y i n g h i s p a l l i d 
f a c e o n m y s h o u l d e r c r i e d l i k e a c h i l d . 

"Don't take on so, Tom," I said, giving 
h i m a n a f f e c t i o n a t e t a p o n t h e a r m a n d 
d r a w i n g a w a y . " I t m a y n o t b e s o b a d 

as we think." 
" N o t i f h e l i v e s I" h e r e p l i e d , s h a k i n g b i s 

h e a d s a d l y a n d l o o k i n g n e r v o u s l y a b o u t 
h i m . " B u t I f ear J a c k i s o n t h e v e r g e 
o f d i s s o l u t i o n . I f e e l s o f a i n t n o w t h a t 

I believe—I believe it is nearly aU over," 
He staggered slightly as he spoke aioxl 

would have fallen if I had not caught 
him by the arm. 

" B r a c e u p , m y d e a r b o y ! " I cr ied . 
"Don't make a scene here. Come, tiket 
into this cab and we'll ride down to my 
rooms." 

He was so limp by this time that I 
bundled him almost head over heels into 
a convenient hackney, and giving the 
driver directions as to where to go fol
lowed and sat down beside him. He lay 
back against the cushions, his eyes 
closed, his lips quivering like a child'i 
under punishment. To an ordinary ob
server it would have seemed as if Mars
den had taken too much strong drink—-
to me, who knew that he did not drink, 
his condition was unaccountable. Moved 
we both were by the-imminent death of 
a dear friend, but the emotion of Mars
den was out of all proportion to the situ
ation. 

Suddenly he grasped me by the arm 
and sat up stiffly and groaned. 

"Ahl" he sighed in a moment. "I 
thought it was all over then. By heavens, 
H a r t l y ! " h e s h o u t e d a s h e t u r n e d h i s 
eyes to me—eyes big, bulging and seem
ingly full of some terrible dread. "How 
c a n y o u s i t t h e r e s o u n m o v e d ? H o w c a n 
y o u — h o w c a n y o u — h o w c a n y o u ! " 

His tone by this time had risen to a 
shr iek , a n d I b e c a m e c o n v i n c e d t h a t 
Marsden and I could not go on to Balti
more that night unless I was willing to 
constitute myself the guardian of a ma-
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m a c . 
" I -

down from this dignity! 
" Regarding the question of labor from 

this point of view, the church must array 
herself against the inhuman theory that 
considers labor as a commodity that is to 
be bought and sold like any other com
modity. It was against this degrading 
doctrine Leo X n i raised his voice in his 
notable encyclical on the labor question. 
Irish World. 

insnmen an 

r »jtit 

who always smiles. 

•iiF ail *%•* 

rne w o n a o v e r w i n re 
j o i c e a t t h e h o n o r that d o n e t o t h e s u c 
c e s s o r o f S t . P a t r i c k — t h e M o s t R e v . D r . 
L e g u e , a r c h b i s h o p of A r m a g h — a n d t h e 
c h o i c e t h a t t h e h o l y f a t h e r h a s m a d e 
was no doubt influenced in some degree 
by this link with a great historic past. 
This is the first time, says the Liverpool 
Catholic Times, that a cardinal's hat has 
b e e n g i v e n t o t h e " p r i m M e o f a l l Ire 
l a n d , " 

The see of Dublin has thus been hon
ored more than once, thanks to its im
portance as a center of civil government, 
bnt the history of the see of .Armagh is 
a more thoroughly Irish one. The pres
ent archbishop of Dublin stands in the 
ffcont rank of patriotic Irishmen, but 
many of his predecessors were nothing 
more«than the bishops of a foreign col-
ony^lanted in Ireland, 

'{jjefoter' th# |forman.'fnvasion Dublin 
w i s a Danish city, and so deteimiraed 
ware i t s Danish rulers to hold themselves 
_ - _ i *T 0 ? a - j j ^ -fQUffQ jriflh"tbat they; 1 

l^vitheje bishops consecrated'! 
ome prejate o|t the other; side; of St* 
^ %fCnannel, andJDublin wasiprjac* 

fcotniominally,depenliafe 
em t^interlittry^ After the Herman* 

.«^**^~^pi^fef^ Only ;in-0ii3e; tfcnjr/ 'Jjatfj 
$ f c * ^ . m : ^ & ' ' t r ^ t f d n Y *&*& 

i t an un-IriAh see.—Catholic B>-
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I w e r e r e a d i n g 
such light and airy stories as "Pelham" 
a n d " P e n d e n n i s , " w i t h H e r r i c k a s o u r 
idea l p o e t , M a r s d e n w o u l d d e v o t e h i s 

hours of outside reading to Hoffman. 
P o e a n d M o n k L e w i s , a n d a n y vers i f ier 
whose sentiment smacked Of malaria 
could be his poet for the time being. I 
t h i n k t h e o n l y p o i n t o n w h i c h M a s t e r -
son and I ever really agreed was in re
gard to Marsden's unhealthy" passion for 
t h e g r o t e s q u e , a n d w e w e r e u n r e m i t t i n g 
i n o u r ef forts t o b r i n g h i m d o w n t o t h e 
rea l s u n s h i n y t h i n g s of l i fe , b u t I c a n 
n o t s a y t h a t w e w e r e e v e r s a n g u i n e o f 
t h e r e s u l t of o u r efforts . 

It was Marsden's horrible addiction to 
s u c h m a t t e r s t h a t l e d M a s t e r s o n i n t o t h e 
study of psychology and Marsden him
self into medicine, and if Marsden would 
h a v e g o n e a t i t i n t h e c o l d l y sc ient i f i c 
manner of Masterson I think he would 
h a v e b e e n a l l right, a l t h o u g h M a s t e r s o n 
c a r r i e d h i s c o o l n e s s a d e g r e e t o o f a r i n 

that he did not recognize the fact that' 
m i n d s , l i k e m a c h i n e s , s p e e d i l y g o t o 
pieces if not kept in repair. It was while 
trying to comprehend Marsden's mind 
that Masterson became interested in 
mental science, and it was Marsden's 
passion for the insane that decided Mm 
to become a physician, so that he might 
come into actual contact with those who 
suffered the things of which he read. 

Each succeeded in reaching his goal. 
Masterson at the age of thirty found 
himself an accepted authority on psycho
logical matters. Marsden at twenty-nine 
was actively connected with the medical 
staff of an asylum for the insane in Mas
sachusetts, and then the end came. Mas
terson's candle had been burned at both 
ends, and he was nigh unto death. I was 
the first to hear of it, because my duties 
were such that I had been able to visit 
Masterson at Baltimore—whickMarsden, 
o w i n g to h i s m o r e or l e s s c o n f i n e d d u t i e s , 
c o u l d n o t v e r y w e l l d o , a n d s o w a s k n o w n 

to Masterson's family, who immediately 
w i r e d m e o f t h e p r e c a r i o u s c o n d i t i o n o f 
my old friend. The telegram I received 
a t 0 o'clock in the morning of a Septem
ber day,_jaid I immediately repeated it 
to Marsden in Boston, adding that i t was 
my intention to leave New York for Bal
timore that night. 

Two hours latex I received a message 
fromfMarsden saying: "Wait for me. He 
must not die." 

This was more or less unsettling. To 
wait for Marsden was the very thing it 
would please me most to do, bnt to have 
him brjng his message to a close with 
ithose four words grated on my nerves. 
*Ehefc did not sound exactly right. ' 

An" hour later a second telegram ar
rived from Marsden, which read: "Am 
f&tpaying^Boston. For Qod'sflakewaif 

am quite as upset, Tom," I re
plied. "Quite .as deeply grieved over 
the possibility of Jack's death." 

"Don't speak of it—don't speak of i t r 
he shuddered, cowering back into the 
corner of the cab and hiding his face 
with his hands. 

"Hartly, I don't believe you under
stand," he added, gravely, after a minute 
or two of silence. "Do you understand 
that it means oblivion? Do you com
prehend that it means absolute annihila
tion, destruction, a blotting out forever? 
Do you—do you realize that?" 

H e f a i r l y s h o o k m e w i t h h i s g r i p o n 
my arm as he gasped this out. 

"No, I do not," I answered shortly. " I 
believe, as you used to believe, in a God 
in heaven, and I have not changed, and 
I know that Masterson has no reason to 
fear death. His soul is the purest" 

"I am not thinking of Masterson," he 
cried, and then, his voice sinking into a 
whisper, he muttered. " I refer to our
selves. We shall vanish; we shall be 
b l o t t e d o u t . M a s t e r s o n ' s s o u l i s a l l 
right, but ours—we have no souls. With 
h i s d e a t h w e a r e p l u n g e d i n t o f o r m l e s s 
ness^—we b e c o m e z e r o s " 

"My dear1 Marsden," I said, trying 
h a r d t o c o n c e a l m y p e r t u r b a t i o n , f o r I I 
was now convinced that he was mad, I 
" m y d e a r T o m , don ' t t a l k t h a t w a y 
K e e p q u i e t . A l l w i l l g o w e l l . All*' 
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and I, 

"It cannot!" he retorted, "if Jack Mas
terson dies. If Jack Masterson dies we— 
Hartly, do you realize what you are, 
what I am? I, with all my hopes, all my 
ambitions, my loves, my hates, every
thing, am but a figment in the brain of 
Jack Masterson. You are the same, I 
know. I have studied—I have seen. 
W h e n t h a t m i n d c e a s e s t o w o r k 
that imagination to fancy, 
John Hartly, cease to be!" 

A s M a r s d e n s p o k e t h e c a b s t o p p e d a t 
my door and we entered the house. I 
w a s s i m p l y a p p a l l e d a t t h e h o r r o r o f 
M a r s d e n ' s h a l l u c i n a t i o n a n d a t t h e n e w 
responsibility for. his welfare that had 
temporarily devolved upon me. He was 
mad; but how mad? Was it curable or 
not? I feared. I felt that but one thing 
was needed to upset his mind altogether, 
and that was Masterson's death. Nor 
had I any hope that that was a blow to 
be averted. What to do was the ques
tion, and my own feelings were that un
less that question were speedily solved 
I should myself stand in mental peril. 

We went to my apartments, and 
Bhoved under the door I found a tele
gram awaiting me. To open it was the 
work of a moment, and then Marsden, 
feeling that it must be from Baltimore, 
snatched it from me and tried to read it, 
bnt fortunately he could not, his eyes 
were so filled with the tears of fear. 

" R e a d i t !" h e cr i ed , t r e m b l i n g w i t h 
e x c i t e m e n t . " K e a d i t !" 

I took it, and casting my eyes oyer the 
l i n e s a w t h e a n n o u n c e m e n t o f t h e f a t a l 
termination of Jack's illness. "Jack 
died at 5 o'clock this aftei^oon," it said; 
b u t I d i d n o t d a r e r e a d i t a l o u d . 

"What does it say?" gasped Marsden. 
"The danger is over, and there is no 

n e e d o f o u r g o i n g t o B a l t i m o r e . " 
"Thank Godl" cried Marsden, falling 

on his knees and then with a groan sink
ing in- a faint to the floor. 

# # * 
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connected with the 
asjylttxQ in Massachusetts, he thinks ag a 
consulting physician, but as the world 
knows, as a patient, and I—X bear the 
harden of my deceit in that horrible 
night by conducting the correspondence. 
oFtwo corners of onr t r ianke of love— 
my own corner and that of Masteyson, 
pf whose death Marsden has never-heard, 
for the experts Bay/th«twer«I^®rer.to 
hear <* hia friend's decease, so slam^t 
does he believe himself a part of the dead 

' ~ % t h e j B m ^ ^ 

Dr, L. S. Goble, 

William C W e l k i n 
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