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'CATHOLIC LEAKAGE. 
TEN MILLIONS LOST TO THE CHURCH 

IN THIS COUNTRY. 

-A T e r r i b l e A m U x a m e a l T h a t r t a a a 
I ts G e a e a l a l a t k e Iad iSTereaea e r 
C a r e l e s a a e a a of C a t h o l i c P a x e a t a l a 
M a t t e r s a t F a i t h . 

Ten millions lost to the Catholic faith 
in this country! It is no wonder that 
•such a statement makes our eyes stick 
oat and causes a cold cbill to run 
down our spine. Yet this te the delib
erate conclusion of an Irish missionary 
priest who labored for a number of 
years in the Catted States and whose 
-experience gave him ample opportunity 
-for observation and study. His con
clusions were published a few months 
ago in the Irish Ecclesiastical Review. 

For us who have been accustomed to 
glory in the spread of oar faith in this 
western world, who point with pride to 
•an increase in our number such as no 
denomination can, who show others 
with uo little satisfaction our beautiful 
•churches, school. Institutions of ehar-
ity, it is not pleasant reading to be 
told that with all of our advance and 
increase we are still far behind what 
the Lord has a right to expect of us. 

The writer of the article In question 
maintains that whereas we have now 
in the United Stales 10.000.000 Catho
lics, considering the Immigration from 
Catholic countries, such as Ireland. 
France, Canada. Italy, Poland and 
<3athollc Germany, we should have 20,-
000,000 instead. He concluded, there
fore, that one oat of every two Catho
lics coming to this eoontry Is lost to 
the faith. 

It requires not much study of the 
•case to see the seriousness of its Im
port. We are constrained to admit the 
totality ot oar lass, but take exception 
to his method of getting there. There 
Is not a priest or bishop in this coun
try who has tbe care of souls who will 
acknowledge that one out of every two 
of his flock falls away from the fold. 
There is no place in the country where 
there Is anythiug like this defection. 

Yet there is a loss to the faith. Its 
cause is farreachlng and swells the 
number of those lost to the church as 
great as, and greater perhaps than, the 
figures given. It is the case where a 
parent loses his or her faith entirely or 
Is BO Indifferent to tbe exercise of re
ligion as to allow the children to cease 
its practice. 

The Iocs of tbe faith of one Is not 
much — not much numerically — but 
when that one be a parent and the loss 
Involves that of children and children's 
children a few generations will count 
lost hundreds Instead of units. 

One such case was recently told us 
by a priest. He found by accident a 
•dying man. Tbe man's name led the 
priest to believe he was a Catholic, but 
the sick man said, no, he was not nor 
•ever had been On further Inquiry he 
•admitted that his father was a Catho
lic, but an indifferent one, who allowed 
his seven children to be brought up In 
some Protestant belief The priest in-
<jslred bow many rlilldren the sick 
man had and was told nine, adding 
that each of his brothers and sisters 
had equally large families, all of them 
Protestants, of course. 

Here were more than fifty in a single 
generation lost to tbe church, solely 
through the Indifference of one Catho
lic parent. Multiply these fifty by nine 
more for the uext generation, and you 
will see bow the progression goea on. 

It is useless for us to dwell upon the 
responsibility before God that falls up
on such parents and to toll them of the 
woe they lay up for thetnsolTe* In 
the great day of wrath. They will not 
raid theee lines; they have long since 
dosed their ears to monitions of this 
kind. We can only earnestly strive to 
prevent others from following their ex
ample. We can only humiliate our
selves before God for the loss of these 
sheep of his flock and try to guard so 
faithfnly those intrusted to our partic
ular care that we may say with the 
-Good Shepherd himself, "Of those 
whom thou hast given me I have not 
lost any one." — Manchester (N. H.) 
•Guidon. 

T h e A. P . A. 
The A. P. A. announce that they 

have got rid of all the wicked and self
ish men who used the order for their 
own advantage and that now only 
pure and lofty patriots are left in their 
ranks. They are not going to quarrel 
and fight any more, but all Is to be 
peace and union within, while a firm 
front and 50,000 votes will be opposed 
to all-men and things Catholic. One of 
the wicked men who have been "fired" 
is getting up an opposition patriot 
band, purer and more unselfish than 
the original, but it is very small. In 
fact, it is even said that Its founder is 
its only member. We trust that Cath
olics In general will not natter these 
persons by taking them seriously. 
Even if they were as numerous as they 
say they are they would still not be 
worth our attention except as a symp
tom of a vanishing disease.—Sacred 
Heart Review. 

"Soneattaollc R o t . 
According to the secular press, the 

Filipino Catholics are persisting in 
their demands on the pope that he re
move the friars. This kind of rot 
would spoil limburger cheese. If these 
idiotic journals possessed only ordinary 
knowledge of the church they would 
understand that Catholics, regardless 
of location or condition, never make 
demands on the pope for anything.—SL 
Loots Church Progress. 

T h e L o r e o f G o d . 
What need bast thou of my love, 0 

my God? Wherefore dost thou desire 
it? What dost thou ooiafe* by it? Oh, 
blessed be thou for ever and ever, Sod 
of my heart! May all features love 
thee moat heartily; may their prajcea 
be eternal like thyself. 

" • ' / • ' 
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<rhe Bid SOAP BUBBLES 
...AH GRIM BLEW 

I as ' 

CbfiyrigftC, iXO, 
Bti Carotin* 

• f ? y f f t t t f t » y t t t t f f y f t t f B t i i t t f t y f f f t f t f t f t t f t f f t f ? f y 

Ah Grim, the boy giant, fait blue, 
8aid Jackie, "I know what we'll do; 

Soap bubbles we'll blow, 
They'll please you I know, 

All colors—bright green, red and blue." 
Some pipes and some soapeuds they got 
And cairlo ' them out to the "lot," 

Then eauh hie pipe took, 
In the bowls eome sude shook, 

And blew till the bubbles upshot. 

Ah Grlm's were a terrible elze. 
The townsfolk they filled with surprise. 

"A fleet of balloons," 
"A cluster of moons," 

Said they, "o'er the housetops arise!" a ' 
Out came the militia band green a 
And shot at the bubbles; 'twas mean. 

With sharp thunder sound 
They dropped to the ground 

While the sude fell and washed the town clean. 

Aa* seemed eonuat win taetarttk itre* 
•JOMI 

na* Iron* e*r heart taere cam* a elift aesf 
mosu -: 

W« *n*n**»a nfn*njn*nnnn^ eaJ5*S*0| WvWf^ *«P'*flw»' 'W T""MR*» 

Tfceae (Ma* ot priosise* iror*k—rare jrtftl 
. -from fcjtee, 

Yei raUar wowid X have a calM'seree* tav* 
tor use C 

aBOtaer. fcnewto* well» walker's J*p, 
Caresses bar taeuurea. "Th«««vlaf eerUttj 

seme. 
Are tar nwre priceless lean rlc* diadems? 

Oft, wh«more dear than lay eweat airland 
boyf* 

Awl taea she raised her vole* *> Mtfae ihrotw 
And «aM, "Lord, l MA risk iu tt&we aktael'* 

-Charles U*WK>B Towae, to Ladtse* world. 

DOLLY jreMGOR'S BALJU 

A MOTHER'S WEALTH - Tery fwtfleeme 
•Mtlif jftat • a»ab - M lots****. 

Mr- Clayton • path la lite awl DoUy. 
W 1 * Y * 7 oppoalta dtrefittoM ami aft* 
tuu$ kUMttlr 4oaa bar bast to yat 
Mi l out of .iMHyiaaiU NtMirMttietj,, 
• h i oouW not help feeling a »Uiet 
p a i r ot 4]«aUH»oltttaiaat at ika iMMcat 
that, p o tairttatiwt'w«* likely-to «NH» 
toe bar n*att aba. fecajd J w . »« waa 
contttf to Wnrntoxi for ti&a baM--o«ljr 
tor the night of It, too, k wea belieT-
•d , as th* Kaattr Vaeatton^ai "iitar.jy 
ovfC xm » o * tava iwltfttjloh bed 
T**^flP%^p ^paxe^T^aj a^^sj^ 

Dolly w i s aJlwiya ttk| wltHnjr aUV* 
of har youmt brp^Utera aad «iatar»f and 
»ow, tltHtaCft. tQ ^«|vyi»af»fll(t 
Qaor«t, tb.fc moat tyxaflhical of (*• M 
—raiolwl « tha una.xpacttd ploo* Ot 
«ood for^utiit* that had b»f*ll»n, her, 

- • I Dolly'* aeceptattca of tke itt*IUetlott 
"Mother!" 3ta>4 b*** P^npUf trrltt*n and iaat* 
Doily stood at the table, an o p ^ ! ^ * coanla of dwa after. »»*h« *»a 

letter to her hand aed her seutle Ut> - i t t *?« $ t i l f , * w l yoo, i* r*lth * w 

Ue face ahlaae with excitement awJ m ^ « r b2»y *«*« •ft»l* °* her pret>a-
pleasure "it seems too good to oe "•Won*, lb* wat much surprised whMt 
true iha^ J should be aal̂ ed. only- ^ " ' . ^ i ^ t ^ l ^ ^ ^ K ^ * 

-A nor said Mrs. McGregor; "con- S^JSSSJ^iSi ISSJfSS hi 
slderlni! the circuiastaaces it ia much g » J2S2STCSJS*S ^ ^ A ! t * 
better as it is, and I can easily ar- ^JS^JSS%?*fit i l ^ l S * 
range for you to so to the ball with *JJ«* ™£*$L2& *£?*-«-- 2f hi 
Mrs. Carneaie" l*° y o u ****B about?" ha adaadt aa k* 

Her wornlace looked nearly as much' ^ f 4 *fe,) n$*m* D o t o ^ lap. "Oh, 
flushed and pleased as her daughter**,1 P 0 ^ * , w 6 * * J ^ * Vu*"oa* For Ooi» 

Then she .look the note out of Dol^ * n - d t t t r a e d ™* P*1" » »U* 0 W M d 

ly'B hand and glanced over it, a slight 
shade crossing her face as she did so. 
"They did not honor you with a very 
smart sheet of paper, Dolly, howev-
ei« " 

"You forget, mother." cried Dolly, 
gleefully; "It'e 
than never, 

IK FW-TUfc TMK 
A TJaMatt JtaMsJaaaL M l ^ ^ * * * • 

'^V^^^ni ^ ^ ^ * * ^ * W t •'•̂ aŝ B^B êsŝ Bfa; taTy, • » — 

w lAtTkYafAaHLI|l i . 
-f^-l^lJaav "111.. *|4*« 
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the uote and glanced at ita content*, 
"Oh, mother!" 
"Well," «r{ad Boh, lmp»tj»ntlf, 
"lfa not wiut-ott,M said Dolly, With 

i-llttle gasp; T'«t l*a«t U'a nueh wone, 
much worse; I haven't, baen aakad at 

a case ofVbeUenaXe' *1*~lt W l » *U-*N * h 0 « ! " 
vu«u i n i n . Amy uarton got her in* _, ._•„ „r m*u I«I>JI^I tl^J. >.». 
virion five daya ago; perhapa all th« i f f K £ J ^ J ^ ^ J f t S a was 
good paper waa used up by the tlm« •*«* S ^ £ S J ? S S ^ & 2 & S « . SI 
that they got to poor HtUe tne." ' l f f l ^ < 5 l ? S ! ^ * *"** C ** t ° a 

Mr*. McGregor laughed; Dolly** tti^&^*£. took the Boie aaA 
mirth waa iufaetioaa. «^»erhap*," the *¥*,'» ^ ^ L r ^ M i S ! ™ %.« 
•aid. but then she frowned, for she tf»d Jt, whlta Boh leaned ovar bar 
recollectad how oaly the othtr day, the ft™}™*' « r o w l l a « •»»•«•*. » IM, 
•aid Amy Barton had come to flour* 
ish her invitation in Dolly's face tri
umphantly, certain that tbe latter wai 

"rr\ 

not asked to the comlng=Qf=*ge bait at 

thus: 
"Dear Mi** McGregor; I hMO r*> 

c*lved your accaptauoe (ot the Mh of 
April, but I regret to say that ?au ar* 

tingeut of the towWl?eoPle; but there J g g J ^ y g f «J w « J g j , j j j 

Dene Jabbay. Strictly speaking, it «"*>'[.«»»» t^J&^&T^JT 
waa not a comlng-of-age ball at «H. ^ H « S . ^ ^ S S A . 2 * 8 5 i ? *?" 
though people called it eo for want ol X^L°f f, J * d * - * « w « ^» , r . «* 
* better word, for young Lord Dene ^ S Q S L » aaU noh w l t . a Mmmmr 

was five or BU-and-twen^y, but he had tm^Xmm^JS^^'J^ «t f f ! 
been abroad tor *everal year*, and was £ ° ! ? f t ^ ? *! 2** * * „ " J , ^ * * £ £ £ 
only now coming home to *ettle down ?\*2?u*£* °!u l t ."^S*- ta Bl0,B,"*t' 
for good. V hut the day tha luvit*tlon cam* waa 

It was to be a great ball, for all tUo t n e „ i? t . 0
1

t {SS^l^^^, * , « « . « • . » 
county were asked and a generous con- J u a t rt t n , , wwwtrd womfnt an 
tlngent of the towmpeople; but then 
was no chance, people thought, for the „_. . - . - -k**-*.— »« ^..iv — *i— 
McGregor* being Included in the num- * " . a K a - t t S l ' £ * . d # S £ - « * 2 ! 
ber. for Dene Abbey had never taken f^^^^Zm^J^^^ 
any notice of them since the day. ten i ™ T ^ B f t S , m £ l ^ \ t * ? Y i . 2 W ! ! 
years before, when Dr. McGregor, a ^ P J ^ S a ^ l d - - ^ . a J % S a i 
man of decided opinion* and a strong V* Jt^SSr •ocl**'11 *** c u t B i M * 
will of his own, had oppo*ed old Lord " ^ J S g a , * dried h.r taara< "Taka 
Dene on some matter connected with v , ^ J » „ ^ y . ^ ! L ^ * * T - ^ « ^ i ! ^ 
the drainage of certain outlying cot- r * , T L « M , ! > l ? ^ « « * ****** 
la«i» on the e»Ute. The old lord \ ^S^tM^SmS^A a W* «*!« 
wa> dead now, but it w*» not likely 3 ^ J S ! * P ^ J 5 S ^ ^ J S K 
that that would make any difference. j O T a i ^ ^ i S R i ^ ^ J - S 

Perh*p*. though she took it moro \™* *'J&J*^:%Jj*£f*T3£. 
quietly, Mr*. McGregor wa* really thl J ^ * J 2 5 m * & Sfi* 5 ! ? - . f ^ ^ £ : 

SSVtSaf ? * ° K ' - « ^ ^ — ^ 
Tislai errhre froes tao bet. 2' 

A. M . - » n 5 , * i 17 *40*i«ffta> «fteA *. 
^ ft* 9 i , J * e - **"4*' •"!*-?• •*»•» • * : ? * "S 
***9W%M** .9 to *e 45 •IO-OSB *n;#"U 

EAST BY AUBUIH KOAJD. 
A.*f.-.itig$ 644 • > » . 940. 1UM(«4 

?. * . « . *%W, s n o . *b |ow •; 4* KtMrC 
A Tr^s srrlrWco. AsW* l i i * . ** X 
A M . — S ^ 900, *9 4a 10jo. M l . * * * 

«l«o, »4:M* 5 I O 7 »••• 4» *9* j , 11 A s " 
WBST B* MAIM LIMB. 

A*M,^*t.iO.«*io,*«*s, •5,j»«l*|fcW / 

^.$o,*»o.oSf**« 40 v 
Traia* Arrive fro** tho Went. 

A. M.~ *t9 86. *s 13. «5 4A 6,jff ft • » * 
*C, *<* oa*a;JJ,»IO 00 f 10 4f*B ,•!* )S. 
f.M--;«;io « . , *tS, *soo. *t7MM -

F. M »-tt 4*v *tj:*0, tfaoa, •» 
T^aluArvri*^ionfF*Ullt^e4.^ ^ , . 
A. H.r fv eo, *fa*»; F , K . ^ 1»**Ur. 

CHAW«0TT^A*POIITA|II0] 
I^ve RocJte*»*T Daih. 

U*V**A. lft>^ayfM.«M^J M,-
fS.oo « » ^ * v^ 

Ajfcefcejaa. aL^g* C^B^-tjLfcAAalf fcilfca* 
^™av*w-'^' v"f^*a^^ Tfffnnnnjnn^njnnv J**>Oa^VgL 

t Arriye—A. M,~4».So ttii.»4. >, M. 
f4-0«»ft*oo ^ ^ 

R. W.aVO.DIVlSOM, 
TtalMaRre*aa4««Oa1trfoa*taMl 

staHoa^ c ' i , / 
^ l ^ Boead-A, M, , « * v « | 1 i<Ha 

Agti* fsoea l a e t - A . M . - H u * , ! * * ^ ' 

AitlvafrewWaei^A. M . ^ i o ^ l 1 . 

Uat«* *»arlMHl f »«an>M Conoe park. 
. f « * * # ^ i « M » | e t M l a ^ 

IfatfaU Of oeM^aaSaaWaTO naOsnt 
^ k ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ L U a a k a .aaai aamBTaaaaBaBaaft̂ â̂ al aâ â aaaiM^Baâ ^̂ a 

rfatrv«nea)soTia>-eivaaaaiOMW**g 
Cook* JOM tosm, anely - - * • 
Oflot, »oBtM« »tre#, tm 

. eieweaaiaa^paTe ^ ^ ^ ^ H * ^ T > V ^ ^PV^a^a»^ai a^paa 

tktO*<*t#0a^ia*«tee. 
* DOMtM deity, •* teaoeri essly. 

AU*4aef hralaa oalh; ejjsjotf* ̂ •»eay,s 

A , » SJtttH.-' OtO.T€, DAK1 
' G««19e»r -̂  Gent pi**, ' 

Hew Vork. , . Now 
Goal An- J ' » W*!*1* 

*i' 

Ale.1 

more pleased of the two. Sbo was so 
glad that such a great treat should 
come In the way of her hard-working, 
unselfish little DoUy—the olue»*. ol 
their ten children, and always the 
moat ready to give up her own plea*. , - A , - ». t ,* •,- *. ̂  -.•». 
ura to others, *nd to toll and deny fortunately ,•"%*•* Itarnt how to ham* 
herself for tho rest of the nlno. Dr. a»*> »a Ordttafar 0»tv»ry n»*tly, and 

! McGregor was m*king a-good Income, •*• ••* to VOrl t^t^c* though it; Waa 

gather «x*«t«Tat4d hU eondltioaHaf 
wai »pl»*ked with blood from * na*ty 
cut on hi* head. He aad fallen on a 
piece of glaaa, h* a*pUln*4. 

DoUy kn*w that i t waa a out thai; 
ought to fyt attended to at once, and 

but be had scarcely any private moans, 
eo that the large size of his family 
end the necessity tor Insuring his life 
heavily and putting by something 
against a rainy day prevented then 
being much epare money In the house-
bold, and Dolly managed to look neal 
and pretty on an allowance *o tiny at 
to h*v* justly called down the con
tempt of Ml** Amy Barton If ah* had 
been aware of It. 

Mrs. McGregor took up the note 
once more and looked at i t 

•bad enough to jneke her feel nervous 
and wish her father waa there. But 
•he performed her talk bravely, ojitta 
forgetful in her anxiety of her own 
t*»r-»tatned face, 

"Thank ybu very much/* said tho 
•tranger. « 

Dolly looked up surprised at tha 
contrast botwetn th* *of tneao of hi* 
vole* and 4h« rooghnea* of hi* look*, 

"I am afraid I earn* at rathor iu* ln» 
eoav*nl*ht moatent," ho »aldj awk
wardly, making ft appirtnt thathe ha4 

It certainly i« not very well writ- £ « « * , * * • $$££& ^ ^ J S 
ten." aha said, with a smile, "even nO"̂ * ?•*• T*** WW »ot to any tottm-
though it eaadate* from a cattle." : b l * 

"No, mother; but then you know 

all came, out About the hoax, and ah* 
added, lmpreaiively,."He was eve* an
grier ***<•«.' n«k»r " 

A n E x p e r i m e n t W i t h Scouring? R a s h . 
If we take a small vial of nitric acid 

and Immerse any ordinary leaf there
in, we shall quickly see it dissolve, lit
erally eaten up by tbe acid. But what 
does the scouring rush do under such 
Circumstances ? 

Immediately upon its introduction to 
the acid the sizzling process begins. 
The green pulp of the stem N gradually 
consumed, the tube, however, still re
taining its shape, becoming paler and 
paler in color until after a few hours 
our specimen is transformed into n 
pure white, alabaslerlike column, which 
defies any further attack upon tbe acid. 

Upon taking it from the vial. and 
washing it carefully in running water, 
we hold in our hands a beautiful tube 
of pure, glassy flint or silex, an object 
of great microscopic beauty of con
struction. J Our scouring rush is uo 
longer a vegetable, but a mineral, and 
In observing its skeleton of stone we 
easily understand tbe secret of its util
ity as a scouring rush.—William H. 
Gibson in Sharp Eyes. 

A a i n s l c L o v i n g ; S p i d e r . 
Mr. W. J. D. Leavltt, writing of his 

experiences in playing the great organ 
formerly in Music hall, Boston, tells a 
pretty story of his most regular listen
er, a spider which had taken up its 
abode in the organ case over the per
former's head. It remained there for 
about a year. Mr. Leavitt says: 

It was a mosieal little fellow, and 
when I began to play it would spin 
down almost to a level with my left 
shouidr-r nn;l s.'i-jitly swing 10 nnd fro 
and listen. Wlieu I had finished a piece, 
it would draw itself up to its nest, and 
when I began another down it would 
come again and resume its pesitiou as 
an interested listener. 

£me comforted herself by thinking 
thai she would never see Mm again. 

BelaK- K, V, (>i u an ! • ! j 

Aa M a n « i e U n d e r s t o o d It . 
"Mamma, does Mrs. Brown want to 

sell ber baby?" asked Maudie, 
"I don't think so, my dear. Why?" 
"I was at Nancy Brown's house this 

afternoon, and her mother was singing. 
; 'Boy, oh, my b«».v? all the ttme/'-Har-
'per** Jgiu&r. 

L i t t l e T o m ' s G r a n d p a . 
Little Tom's grandfather was a can

didate for governor and was unfortu
nately defeated. The day after election 
Tom, who is always full of the news 
of the day, came beaming into the kin
dergarten, saying: "Good morning, Miss 
Brown. My grandpa was elected ail to 
places."—Exchange. 

I Then, it would atrer hair* aA»p*a*« 
lord Dene himself is not to be hom« <* lr **»$ &* »Poh« »o kindly, though 
until th* last moment almoat, and he awkwardly and •• aorry, that aha fait 
ha* no near relation* to look after H * * * * ? ! * W*\l*y. ktno>he**taA 
thing* for him. I believe Mr. Granny l»d P * ?***# «»***« a|t*ttrara| 
did everything. He had a list of th« » * # **&?*• ashamed ot her want ot 
pcoplo who were to be asked, and wai seu-coStroa b̂̂ ojî îî rtravnjî i1^ bnwfc 
allowed, also, to make suggestion*." " 
. "Tea," said Mr*. McGregor. In a 
perplexed tone. She wa* delighted! 
that her Dolly should be aiked, but 
a little pulled at the same time ai --• - - ^ • i i s , r t ' i . * 
to how it bad come about. Even wtt.ii He wa* a *trtth|W& jtttt What Bob call 
tbe best Intentions In the world «| ed a, bicycle .trAhSp; 
making up quarrels Lord Dene could 
not even have known of the existence 
of such an insignificant little person 
as Dolly except "through the agent, and 
they had no acquaintance with him; 
he was a somewhat swaggering typ« 
of Londoner, not at all the sort ol 
person to appreciate quiet, unobtrusive 
worth like the McGregors. Indeed, 0 
rumor had filtered through Amy Bar* 
ton that at one of the little local par
ties at which be had condescended tc 
appear he had actually refused to hi 
introduced to Dolly. 

"Well, I must go and see about mj 
dress," said Dolly, trying to spealf 
soberly, for she was' still literati) 
bubbling over with delight. "I thinli 
I can do up the blue crepon." 

But now Mr*. McGregor rowed he*< 
£olf. and she put her arm round Doll; 
tenderly. "Let tbe poor old blue cr* 
pon alone, dear. This Is the occaaioi 
for a new drees. I know your fathei 
will say so." And Dolly's pieasttr' 
was complete. 

Yet it was not the mere pleasure o 
a ball that had made Dolly's eyei 
aparMfi and her cheeks glow at th< 
prosp|ct before her. There was anoth
er reason, though she would oardij _ _„ 
have liked to acknowledge it, even ti geni, thottih/hl^pff-ipflflllffirtance 

y S M l l y to 
B*rton 

IH EtficT NOV. 3, in»i**v 

All tratw sad depert ii*i» rv Y. CI r" 
R> JRi K„ Ŝtattoa tor f« " 
Aibattf. hosion, New York,) 
falat, CltveUuM), Da*fou, C> 
Lokfcs, a*4 all^otati on*t» w 
•Oata, wJbllew*: 

LEAVE GOING jEAST* • v, 
*t:6S A. M.̂ Co*He«*tal Liatteai, ', 
•9:10 A* M.—t*c*l atxpraaev' 
•W«7A. M«M«w York Ispeaav 
*5^5 ?» M.~M»w*TkLfl*»lv 
6:ao P, M.—KMlf^lEa^is*, 

*9:l8 f. M.—AUeatMf jbtMieî  ;, < 
LEAVE GOIHO WMT* 

*n 07 A. M.-Co*tta*a*l U&1 
•4:3. A. M.—CW-aeK LheSsL 
l ta»A,m r " "w -
• y i l A ^ M - i 
T**!AvJIt 
*4JU »• *r«-

Iwia/lffiE 

OthaWtHaaSW/ejenw *pPH*a'n*a)esay, *v*r 
Tlaaaal Ba^taaBaalBBT aa#, ' " ' 

* J l h 3 a a Z r ^ I a a a X S ! F 

ogtl^TeWo^ 
c e r * « C * £ f c a V : 0 ' 

s v'-**ie;*t 
]t*Rir*n,oii *n t wrOafti 

nrtaBrr**'* 
1 G«* Ts«, Ayt -

Hjw*# I OMf e * ^ 
4,.r * 

A day or two after thl* *h» and h*» 
mother were *ltting in the twilight 
discussing the ho*x and It* perpotra* 
tors, when Jane announced Lord Dene 
and Mr, Clayton; and in walked tho 
bicycle tramp, looking a good deal 
cleaner than the Ja*t day, but nearly 
as shy. and not at all U *elf-po»»e*acd 
as Mr. Olayton,. WI610 fotfow#A cloa* . •- . 
on hi* heel* , \ I *5ST*wfcl-?*' ,i 

hord Deae had not a great How o t , * ™ ^ ^ " * * ' . ' 
cottversMtoni ahd'to look *t him a* ha M £ * " i ; . °, Jzr 
sat there,4*- —* fcJ-ut *- *^ll»- K-" C o M W , " •* •*' 
deBcrlbed 
in his 
year* 

Tiaiai leave West Are. atado* u faOpini*^ 
7 45 A M W«wk D s n , 

Wai 

to «ay #Wch'̂ -he of ifae—blu»hed th* 
iecfof hutia^whiek* 

wa« not d^y t^jlpte theftr aojiualnt-,y 
roo$tevor»th*< 

ance but to invite them to the ball. 
tteMiie,%i$mp* ho o i m * ai 

. 

rwrry 
aoiot*. 

eo T M Dally, Plttsbaw* 
for LaRor. Waraw* 

:i, barkel , f*ry h»pfi|y,itt st>vr*mtiom I 4 J A M . 
wath Mr*, McGiegot, While Mr. ClayJ ti 30A. M. 
ton talked to Dpi: 

tSlvM. 
Daily ftoaaPHiil IJ , 
Wea*Oayeha*n*any 

in low, eager tone*. 7.^0 F. ML Dairy 
He &VUWA'w^W»4fP* nl« 
couilin, and that he had insisted 00 hi* 
coming down a few day* eafliof than 
he originally Ihtehaedr ;;-?=:'C&, * 

So-DoMy W6ht-v%thft#re.*rj^ll af 
ter sll^.aAd''he^l^«^Bl^|iajjiiar i i 
Bpi-te-.Of *o«e.pro|#t(i;:liiBO^ial Lord 

EDWARD C LAPBT, 
GaaarU *m 

si l a w * 

T b e t V o r l d a C a r d e r s , 
The world is a garden, 

Children the flowers; 
Smiles are -the sunshine, 

Tears are th* showers. . 
Frowha are'tK»s#eea». 

Vim «Uould,n*fee-flnd ̂ »BB3 Hnm*t BO eonfmwod 
wtw a 

ihw)iMiiaiiiiiwatii!»#i«i»!s'»'i^'l|'V <•' u 

herself. Someone wouldi be there, shi i*# &m •Aih0, 
knew—a someone that Dolly tm 1 lldy^ d*hii|l pe? 
little ashamed to think she had ^ ""''"''"'' * 
met once, for hies, image would keoj ««* ~itirmm'Wffiffi>'mm 1 
cropping up in her mjadVin a tireaonui 
sort of way. She had only met Mr 
Clayton once, at a, party In the Ylcar 
age garden, but It was dimcult to for 
get the way in which he had elnglei 
her-oi», fndbfd Gy&U&PW &fop 
her neariy 
a clever yohni 
SStSSArWf1»M-OM-allod Wen. 
A%*BWWv I M *«k«i to *»yin, 
sharp things and «abWng Dolly rath 

60 

"ddsMmmmiR-^PoM 

0§ s „ % 

*J 

ew frock, waa 
v,enlng aa ttaeV 

ien aha *tart> 
,, of saora bril-
»ngM hor faac 

I«rdDeno 

looklas at, 
WM going away 

• meaning aaala* 
Ratnenhnr, ybu ar« to eoant <or thl «« 

•hooting" 
And Mr Clayton aald, 

h* did aot eo*** forft»i 

•V* " 

li* 

wtt.ii

