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PETER DWIGHT'S ISOLATION.

By John Asstin Scheisy.

When Peter Dwight married Ceeil
Hale, be thought he had found and
attained all that was attainable in this
life. Not that he expected too mauch,
that is to say not that he expeoted Cecil
Hale to be the embodiment of perfec-
tion, which no one ever was, bat that.
it seemed to him life, from this on-
ward, was to be set in certain strict
lines which would rot deviate to the
commonplace of the heretofore, but
which, while bringing upon him new
responsibilities would also reward him
with greater joys. And in a measure
be had not been deceived. -His wife
was all that man commonly gets here-
below, more, in fact, than the many
‘ever attain to, in that she supplied all
that made his life complete. While
, she lived he bad been supremely hap-
py, with that joy that comes of & com-
fortable home and growing ‘amily. It
seemed to him that his life’s purpose
was quite fulfilled. And then Cecil
died !

Perhaps it was the greatest shock of
his life, this sudden separation from
one who had come as it were indispen-
gable to him. For weeks his heart bled
gilently as something which had been
fearfully wrenched and bruised.

His children were still about him. It
was a short time before they could
laugh gaily and long; and their langh-
ter, while it rejoiced him, chilled his
heart. Buthe was just. They were
young, he was old. It wesnot to be
expected they were to mope, he knew
in his heart thev bad loved their
mother s dearly as children might.
Their laughter now was bat the se-
quence of youth—the result of ardent
animsl spirits nearing their zenith
With him such things, if pot dead,
were dying, snd he. too, had lived
after his mother’s death, though God
knows he had loved her dearly. It
. was but the nature of things that they
' ghould laugh in their proud youth
while he grew accustomed to it. There
was his boy. Edmund had been his
mother's pride; she had loved ber
dsughters, but even more her son,and
when she had gone Edmund sorrowed
deeply. Yet now he could laugh as
: though there was no empty place at
. their table—no absent voice to move
" his hesrt—and yet he wasa good son,

-

never & word, or at most—a yes-orl
no.”’

‘“But ¥ understand nothing of law,
child, nothing whatever; vou know

that!”’

neither do I,”” exclaimed
Cecil, ** yet Ilove to hear him tell
about it—just becauss he is so wrapt
up init.”’

‘“—Apd you think me unappre-
tive,”’ he asked almost wistfully. Per-
haps Cecil dimly gnessed the reproach,
for bending over him suddenly she
twined her arms about his neck and
kissed him. |

““Dear, good papa,’’she murmaured,
*‘we know you love us. I didn’t mean
 that—did 19

“ I suppose pmot, Cecil,” he replied
vaguely. He drew her head downon
a level with his own and gazed ear-
nestly into her eyes; and in the space
of & few magic seconds she was her
mother again! The same truthful
eyes, the same noble mouth and chin.
“You are very like your mother, dear,”
he murmared, softly; she guessed now
partly what be was thinking of and
kissed himn again, while her dark hair
mingled with the gray as he sat silent

or a few moments After a time
Cecil spoke again:

‘¢ Dearest papa.’’ she whispered,
“there is something else—I—I wanted
to ask yon—can't you guess?’’ .

*“No,”” he said, though hethought
he might.

‘*Well,”’ she continned, *‘it'sabout
my—about Hesdry.”’

*“About Henry?’ he repented.

*“Yes—he wants to know if—thatis
—when we can be married! You know
be has waited a long time—and ob,
dear papa!” her arms closed about him
again, ‘“don’t think I want to leave
you, but—but we wounld like to be
married in three months!"’ |

‘“In three months!"’ he repea’ed me-
chanically.

‘“ Yes!'” whispered the girl. *‘‘He
L wants it so much, and -’

‘“— And you are ready to go,Cecil,"”
asked the father.

‘“ Well, I suppose I’ve got to be
some time, paps,’’ she eaid witha
short little langh.

‘* But is & serious matter-—this mar-
rying—does my Cecil know there is
often more sorrow than joy to it?"’

‘*But were you very happy withmy
mother,’’ she said.

L 3]

every way.”” Meautime Clare, twining

him ag Cecil had done, to let her go
away. Anpd again he walked up the
aisle of the self same church and came
down without his child. He had
thought he onuld never feel drearily
bereft again after Cecil's marriage, but
now it seemed he suffered more. But
the world saw noge of it in his pallid
face, and of course hischildren guessed

needlessness of his life was being daily
borne in upon him; the conviction
that st last his children could live
without « him, made his heart grow
colder. Was it weakness that remem-

conld not do without him! Was it

back so vividly the clasp of their soft
baby fingers about his neck? Ab!
that precious, golden time, whea they
cried for bim!

So there were only he and Edmund

always— at home 28 well asin the office
self is at the bottom of most successes,

quite content with his quiet life.

Peter Dwight went to see his daugh-
ters and they
him ; yet though their presence rejoioced
him and the laughter of their children

derness that would never come again,
The two young mothers while the

eyes from wandering to the children.
Their hearts were there! He knswit!

One evening he and Edmund st to
gether as they often did after dinmer.

promised great results; his eyes shone,
his cheeks burned with the wital en.
him, and yet in thirty

come to this Tadiant prospect too.
**Yes, father, I have been very suc

her arms about his neck oue day ssked {.

none of it. The grawing sense of the

maudlin sentimentality that brought

left. The young man gave no sign of
marrying. Perhaps he was too busyto
fall inlove. e was intensely intereated
in his profession; it wasin his thoughts

Perhaps it was selfishness, for after all

In all sincerity he thought his father
He
wonld have been immeasarably sur
prised to find it otherwise. Meantime

came regularly to see

warmed his heart, it was not the sgame
warmth of the long ago, the same ten<

d
talked to him, could not keep thei{' for daya

The younger man had been telling of
some notable work of the day which

thusissm of his young manhood, Life
no doubt seemed & glorious thing to

years, Peter
reflected, gray twilights would hitve

CATHOLIC SUMMER SCHOOL,.

il . - LN
The convening of the National

Summer school. Sewenty-three dele-
gaws, comprising some of the leading
aod iofluential Catholiw of the coun- .

knights and their fsmilies, -who were
having no active part in it, Among
the men prominent .in the order whe
were here for the council were: Su-.

%IEWF‘ Fdward L. Hearn of|
"B

Colwell of New Haven, Conu.; Na-

land, Obio; National Chaplain Rav,
P.J. MoGivney of Mildletawn,Comn.;
National Advocate James E. McCon—
nell, Fitchburg, Mass ; National Phy.-

York; State Deputy for New York,
John W. Hogan, Syracuse; for lli-
nois, P, L. McArdle, Chiexgo; for
New Jersey, W, J. Matack, Eliza-
beth; for Mamachusetts, J. C. Pelle-
tier, Boston, and Districl Suprems
Knights Charles A, Wibber of Brook-

Qther prominent men of the axder at
present at Cliff Haven are John J.
Delaney of New York, M. J.Winn of
Louisville, Ky., Dr Thomss B,
Hart, Cincinoati, and James A,
Burps, Eaat Orangs, N, J.

" On Tuesday morning the council fs-
sembled in the Audizorium and wasin
sesion both mowning and sfterneon;
and continued °meeting for the next
Op this scoount ajl the
lectares of that time were delivered in:
the ssembly room of the Champlain
club, thus Jeaving the lecture .hlql‘ at
the mole dispossl of the knights.

were arranged and oarried out in

day the wsual hop st the (lub; on
Thursday & csmp fire and on Friday:
a1 entertainment at the Bosion, - Sev~
ersl exoursions to . Aussbls Chum,

Council of the Xuighisof Columbus ONK OF
was the chief event of the. sixth week | .
of the present eemion of the Citholic|

try, were in attendance. Baidesthese|
there was alic & Iarge gathering of|

attracted here by the couneilakthough [ po

tional Treasurer P, J. Brady of Cleve- | !

syoian Dr. W. T. MoMaunis, New|gen

Iyn and Jobn W. Ward of New York, |

Feativitiés of an elaborate oliaracter |1 m

honor of the kmights, On Monday | whi
night there was & progremive cushreat | He
the Curtis Pine vilis; on Tuesday &

danoe at the New York; on Wednes- |:

that type of young man who speedily be- ‘“Very happy.’’

and Iarrived at the succeesful stage
earlierthan I expected. Thank Heaven!

intetlectual and mociad.

a continuous round of pleasures, |

filled up the week that was marked by | o0e
o |t

gins to make & name for himeelf. Al-
ready he was favorably known in le-
gal matters, his opinion was sometimes
asked by older men who sesmed to
wait upon his advice. All of which
was very conduciveto a father's pride.
Sometimes he found pleasure in it;
more frequently it brought a pang of
pain. He himself was not a o:ebrity
nor was he ever likely to become one,
yet often he found himself longingina
vague undefinable way for a something
that seemed to be lacking. Edmucd
with all his undoubted aff-ction was
abeorbed in his profession. Night after
night he came home but to ruminate in
! silence over the matters of the day; it
was hard to get a word from him. His
‘father coming in quite joyous with
some sprightly happening would have
his ardor ch?ld speedily, for Edmund
looking up from his brief or some vol-
ume of learned opinions would ansawer
in monosyllables eor disjointed sen-
tences which said as plain as could be,
1 amx not interested,’”’ whereupon
Peter would subside with & sudden
dull pain at his heart—a sudden real-
zatio. that he was becoming isolated.

- with the face of her dead mother, the
other with a resemblance to himself.
. Both were dutiful and loving, but
even they were growing away from
him; it was the inevitable, he knew,
but even g0 it was fraught with pain,
Cecil, the eldest, was already engaged.
But the thought of her marriage he
always put from him, not that he ob-
jected to her fature husband,who was
in every way worthy of her, but that
he feared the isciation, that he would
if Ite could avoid the parting with her.
As for Clare, the younger, he pre-
ferred to ignore such & contingency as
marriage even though his inner con-
sciousnees made him aware that she
" too was likely soon to leave him. °
* Papa,;’ said Ceail one evening,
4~ *‘do you know Edmund won his case
to-day—everybody says it is so clever
of him."”
«He is talented”’ said her father.
«Papal—why don't yow take some
interest in what he doesl’’ exclaimed
the girl reproachfully. He started—
he take interest! Were they so blind
that they could not mark his pride in
hisson.
“Why, surely I take the greatest
possible interest.’’ :
* You don’t seem to. He tells you
all about the difficulties of it—the hard
. work and all that, and growseo en-

Then there were his daughters, one} 870

“ And perhaps [ will be as happy,”
she continued.

““ Let wus hope eo,”
great earnestness.

** Then you consent!”’ she cried,
bending before him with dancing eyes.

“I suppose 8o, ¢t ild,"”’ he answered.
““It must come sner or later—I only
wish for wour happiness- Let it be
three months then.’’

Aad three months it was  Cecil,all
joy and happines, made her prepars-
tions and the daycame at last. Her
father walked up the aisle of the church
with her on his arm, no quiver on his
face, no moisture in his eye, and again
he stepped down its length, but now
she leant on the erm of anotber who
could claim her more irrevocably than
he. There were felicitations from
everybody. He was congratulated a
hundred times on the possemion of
such a charming daughter, and it was
doubtless supposed by everyone that

he said with

he was sapremely happy. Then came
the bustle, the farewell, a kiss, and
Cecil was gone!

Next morning when they breakfasted
together the room seemed suddenly
wn large and empty, not to him
merely, for Edmund observed, “Jove!
how strange it seems without her.”
Yetin a very few daysfor all one conld
see things were as before; weddings are
not supposed to be tearful affairs. Ed-
mund dsily grew more absorbed in his
work. After dinner he always betook
himself to his room where his father
knew he often remained at work until
far in the morning. The elder man,
gilent and thoughtful, sat upstairs with
Clare—or alone. When Edmund was
about it seemed as if a strange con-
straint held the father’s tongue even
when he would bave spoken.  Their
conversation speedily withered and
died. It wastrue that Bdmund eared
for none of thoee- things the elder
man deemed interesting, just ms ke
himself cared nothing for legal ristters
and things of the kind his son was al-
ways talkingabout. Yet the yonnﬁ:
man never deliberately neglested hi
father; with the blimdnese that comes
to many of us, at times he failed to
fote how the other longed, fairly
longed, to speak of the years gone by
in the old companionable way.
“Gireat boy, that son of yours,”’ old|
friends would say admiringly, meeting
Peter Dwight on the street; ‘‘getting
on at an amazing pace—you ought to
be proud, sir, proud indeed!’ Otheis

-thusiastic—while you sit ‘there with

AR

man with sach

[ can marry now and feel that I have

nothing to fear in the prospect.”
*“You are going to marry?’ asked
the other one, with something tighten-
ing mbout his heart.
“Ye,” said Edmund—‘‘don’t you

it's high time I should? Just thank

approve of that—you were not one
yourself, {y‘«l)u know.”” He walked
over snd laid his hand tenderly on
the older man’s shoulder. *¢It's the
way of the world, father, you know
that! And I could ne more resist than
beiter men havedone. She's a lovely
girl,”’ he continued, proutly, ‘‘and
“will make you “a charming dsughter.
By Jove! I never thought I’d be »
locky.”

The other smiled & wan smile of
approval which *Edmund seemed to
think quite sufficient, for with a smile
of serene content he stepped lightly
from the room. If there was sny
realization of what his words meant to
his father there was nothing to show it.

He sprang lightly up the steps whist-
ling guily—thinking perhaps of his

would-be bride as lovers are apt to
think, while below his father listened
intently to the departing footste

8o they were out of his life—these, his
children! Ah, well! Life is-fraugzht
with much pain after all ail. He
looked sbout him..- The room was
empty of all save himself. The fire in
the grute had burned well nigh out.
With a great sense of loneliness he
stepmto the window, and leaning his
forehead against the cold glass, gazed
out into the starlight night. Andnone

but the pitying angels understood.—-
[From Donshoe’s ihglzine.
A Change of Firm.

Assemblymsn -Gardiner has suc-
oeeded to the merchant tailoring firm
of Gardiner & Fellman at 232 State

of fali goods, including some fine fancy
vestings and trouserings, slwo new
styles in overcostings and suitings.

Mr. Kerrigan has been en o
take charge of the eutting. He has 4
reputation second to nose a8 & cutter,

and he feels confident of pleasing his
customers. Mr Kerrigan is the
pioneer of enssock making in Roches-

ter, and he expects to do = lurge busi.-
ness in this Jine. A .

would remark, ;&muﬂ be a happy
AATCDy

et e

think,” he added laughingly, ¢ that

how dangerously near becoming s
bachelor I was—and you could never

|the Auditorium & large

street. He is now opening up, s line!

orstorio of Romini, the !
Mater,” by a full chorus made up
largely from the Champlalu ﬁh()r&

Plattsburg, and by four magnificent:
soloists, thres of whom vers 4 at

s most striking manner the'ol

all artitic endeavor and the
making such )
of a sujtable for
work. The singing of the ora
was an ovent which bas long.
most atixionaly ‘mwaited lﬁ'm}g‘
ven, : RIS T
On the whole it was s
production, the like of w
{pleof fow summier plades are sithe
capable of getiing up or fitted to ap-.
i iss ‘tribuu’wJ&

rio:

t
]

preciate, Itssucces

the
manifestations of interest
in tb: 5::1:;! being g
was du the peut w

The cass devoted to the work:in
Logic was last week under the dives
tion of Rev, Mortimer *Twomey .of
Malden, Masy., & well kown frien
and lecturer in the SBummer schoo
Father _Twomey’s-loctires—woee e

and delight

cesdingly ‘me.aammwim‘
that merited, the high priiss that. they.

_Dr: Condes Pallon hai_ oxiwo. fopd
nier sooasions during the prest sees
sion proved to sn. audience his talents
a8 & lecturer, and w0 it wan with: greet
pleasure that there again gath

ris utibier
poople to hear the dehm&%r
hemne - ~in g

weeks of the English ooutee,

Asother nolabls event ot the week |!
was the rendering of that mufinifioent |
“ Btabat {£

Uhnion, » musical oxgsnization from ||

Cliff Haven. ‘The ewent signalixedin |y
‘closeniess | ba
of the Interests of school and town,{
the one encouraging and pmm“ﬁg o8
ble by the offering Jeos
iopif the | ian

H

school as well s» to the performers. - | Ja
At notime simes the beginning of} ..
present session hag there besmstioh | 'y

given s there| pro

r

British

has taught

T e

) in: muokt
thoroughly stisfy both
the new friends who had
such Iarge numbers 46 }
reputation aa s Dantédn woh
first cark wis certaii]
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