Twelfth Year. No. 80,

Rochester, N. ¥, Saturday, Septamber 14, 1

A PLAY AT PLATONICS.

e —
By T. Sparrow.

“I would do anything to convert
you to a more sensible frame of mind.”
“‘My dear mother;it issense. That’s
just the point of it; ap-to date sense.”’
“I don't see it,” said her ladyship,
shortly, shuatting up her fan with a
ennp. ‘‘Here’s a pretty, amishle, ac-
complished heiress waiting to be won,
and you won't look at her, foreooth,
becaunse of her money. [alk of social
regeneration. I call it modern mad-
pess '’
‘“Now, mother,” replied Lionel
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who has been broy
must still be in
the fastidiousness
she is ioing to joi
send ¢

WOImAN'S Wit can come to the rescue.”’
Litt)s Ruby knitted her browa and
trieZ to look wise. A

I haveit,"’ shesaid at length, clap-
ping her hands joyously. ““Why,don’t
you see, we must each find the other
the treasure that we want. No man
can educate 8 mill girl for her place
in sdciety; but if I, a woman, find one
worthy of you, I can soqn give her all
necessary hints. In the same way, |
could never tell & man, however mnak

n.

nd
ch
h-

well-shaped hand, “‘don't fly off at &
tangent, but try to see things from my

int of view. I quite acknowledge
that Raby Lisle is all that you 88y ;
but answer me this: Are there not
hundreds of othergirls just as pretty,
as amiable, a3 accomplished, who yet,
becaunse they were born in povgty,
have to drag out a weary youth in
hardship mg toil? AsI am blessed

x—
th
ny

1 adored bim and his genius, that he
must wash biz hands before every
meal and must not smeke in m
boudoir. My illusions would go if {
bad to teach him manners, I want hin
poor, but I want him perfect, Sup-
pose, Lionel, we make a compact. For
& year we will look out for each other
for suitable aspirants for our hands
and hearts. [ will trust your taste

with a superfluity of this world’s

goods, it is !:;eaf these I should like

to seek out and wed.”’ ]

Lady Damer gave a &

air.

“You will be asking me to receive
some factory hand as your wife,’* she
sa'd, chillingly, ‘‘and I won't, Lionel
—even for you, I won’t.”

‘‘Never fear, mother mine,’’ he re-
joined, laughing, as he stooped to kiss
lips not more proudly chiseled than his
his own. ‘I promise you she shall
be as fastidious and well-bred as your
own dainty self.” .

Lady Damer smiled faintly, a smile
of incredulity; but their conversation
was here interrupted by the entrance
of Miss Ruby Lisle in & dinner toilet
of cream chiffon and lace.

Ruby was a petite blonde with
roguish brown eyes and a peach-fair
complexion. She was a great favorite
of Lady Damer, and had been a visitor
at The Towers fur the past month, du-
ring which time her hostess had lost
no opportunity of throwing her into
Lionel’s company, apparently without
effect.

“Is it so late?” said her ladyship, as
thegirl approached. ‘I never heard
the dressing bell. Lionel and I have
been sq engrossed talking about horses.
I must go without any more delay.”
And she left the room, not seeing the
twinkle in Raby’s merry dark eyes.

The door closed. Miss Lisle moved

slowly toward the conservatory. A

momen€’s hesitation, and the young
man followed. ]
Ruby paused before some beautiful
chrysanthemums and sighed softly.
“Why that sigh?” asked her com-
panion, courteously. “‘You of all peo-
ple I know have not even crumpled
rose leaves to complain of*’’ _
Ruby sighed again, looking up wist-
fully at him, ‘
“‘Those who are rich of necemeity
must be sad,”’ she said with a plain-
tive little air that was vastly becom-
ing. *“We see what good we oughtto
do, yet are not free to do it.”
“What'is the particular piece of
goodness you wantto do?'’ he said,
suppressing & yawn, for, like most
other ‘‘lords of creation,’’ having
known the girl all his life, he took it
for granted there was nothing in het
which he had not fathomed longago.”
“I will say it to you, because you
are in the same position,’’ she began
timidly, with downcast eyes. I am
am #o strongly convinced that money
should not mate with money. Init not
obviously unjust? There are so many
starving geniuses with whom it would
be a privilege to spend one’s life; Yet
I am »o hedged in by chaperones and
conventionalities that I am not free to
act as T would.”’

Lionel looked at her with newly
awakened interest. Had the soul only
been in chrysalis all along? For the
first time he ngticed something
entrancing in the curves of the child-
ish arms and the Cupid’s bow of her
rose-red lips. He hated her mother
with & cherinheg hant;ed,‘ becaused -}:e‘
was wordly to her finger tips, and he
hld.tukenyfor granted that the dsugh-
ter was |

+ stepe. To-night for the first time he
had a doubt, and, to his surprise, the
“doubt was s pleasant one. Could hel
teach Ruby to share his enthasingm ?

“Women sre made so different to.
men,” he obsarved, sententiously,
‘“Your sex would go wild over theories
because of their . novelty, but when it
comes to practice———-"’

I know,’’ she interrupted eagerly, |
“but don’t judge us harshly. The
world’s fetters have made things im-

glomible to us that to you are only
7 ,

¥ )
“My diﬁclﬂﬁa are *!m“ft insupe
- able,”” he replied, dropping into a con-.
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she finished reading and tossed it into
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t  “Which do you wish me to take?'’
he asked, sitting *up on the grass and
never taking his eyes off her face

*Plesse yourseif,’ ahe replied, tilting

“ Before we enter into & discusion
of their various merits, I hage A 00D~
fesion to. make,”’ ha eaid, bending
tovards her and speaking in =.low
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“In this way,” Raby cried, on the
apur of the moment,** “why you must
be comistent and marry anheires,

Then she broke off, faltering, and
blushed & burning crimson. ‘

“May I’ he besought, coming nearer
tovwards her. ‘‘Ruby, for many months
past I have known I huve been play-
inga fool’s game. Only I thought
youwere s0 deadly in earnest that I
no chance. But your lzat words
have given me hope. Dare I—may I
think that you will be my wife?”’

“I suppose I must be consistent,
too,” she whispered, witha bewitching
glance, as she let him draw her into
his arms.—Catholic Fireside.

BEOPENING AT ST. BRRNARD'S,

——rmo—
Seminury Beglus Year With an En oll-
mentof 138 Students

THE LATE REV. DENIS

8t. Bernard's Theological Seminary

opened Wednesday with an enroll-
ment of 118 students, It is expected
that this number will be increxsed du. -
ring the year, The larger part of this
nunmber comes from outside the dio-
cesoof Rochester. The capacity of
the eminary as originally planned was:
64 sodents. It has been d to
double its original capacity, and yetit}
is found toosmall for the students who | Can

pply. : -
Tge professional stafl, as at present:
constituted, is as follows, Dogmatic
theology, Rev, Dr. Hanns; moral
theology, Rev. Father Hartley; Holy
Beriptare and Hebrew, RDat Dr. }i
Brem; apologetics, Ry, . Me- and esteem nok: oh)
Guire; canon law, Rev. Dr, Meehan’; iohers, but of every o
metaphysics, Rev. Dr. Wirth; logic, | him., ' His sister, My -
v, Dr. Ryan; science, Rev. Father diby, who was with him
Libert; English and German liters- {and two brothers;  John - &
ham; church English, of Ireland, are the

Frensch, Dr. Chaxles Ri- viving relstives. o

Rev. Dennis English tras bo -
land in 1833, He received his ear
education inthe schoolsof hisuati

land, afier completing-his
‘oouxse he. came ¢
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