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- IN HIS OWN FO]N sure you. I understand it was an old Harold began to’ be muok in demand Unanswered yet'! The prayer your [iDps
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keting his last file of papers. It{ “Ab!I'm glad of that I shall go to wind. if the Interested persons The robbery departing?
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teople, incumbered with umbrellasand | Then he opened his beart abon! his lead. seared at weddings In a most myster.- Say mot the Father has not heard your
ivercoats, plodded along in & kiod of | sther trouble, and Archy listened very As the leagues are left behind Whoever the thief was, prayer;

1opeless resignation.

Yl wish Mark Elllott would come.,”
ie thought, as he arranged bhis desk
ior the morning’s work, “I wish Mark
would come.” And with the wish
dark entered.

One glance Into Mark's face, how-
ver, told Archy that, in some way or
ither, there was to be a change in the
svening's programine.

“You bhave got a new sensation, I
e, he said. “What s [t 7"

“No, really; I bave recelved orders
o dine at home, that I8 all. Aunt
dargaret has company, and wants e
0 be entertaining; some young lady
rom Maryland that she has been ex-
recting, and In whom she takes a great
nterest. The girl 8 pretty and rich,
u:d"l dare say I shall be in some daun-
fer.

“Why am I not [nvited,
ler?”

‘“The ways of women are past find
ng out. Auntie has some private rea-
ion. I think you ought to be more
grateful for the ‘breach than for the
sbservance. You know what a d:o-
ter In Twenty-eighth streef (8—a re-
fular woman's dinner, without even
the consolation of a smoke.”

“Pshaw! You know you like a fiir-
iation. better than a dinper, Mark.
2all 1n the morning and report, will
rou?’

With & nod of acquleacence
ydien, Mark was gone.

After all his jind!fference was very
nuch assumed; for the young lady
‘rom Maryland bad long been an in-
inite @ource of annoyance to him. ke
tnaw that he was expected to fall in
ove with her, and he knew, better still,
ihat he had already amticipated that
ixpectation in a different direction. All
‘he way up Broadway he was thinking
¥ a palr of dbrown eyes, which bad
ong held him a secret captive, and
rowing that npothing por anybody
thould make him false to the promlse
tlready given.

Hls spirits rose as he neared home,
tnd when h's aunt spoke to hlm of
Mary aud of her love of her, be asked:

“ls &he pretty. aunt?’

“Always a man's tirst question about
t woman  Well, 1 cannot tell you I
snly saw her & moment or two as sljo
same in."”

There was no time to ray more. A
servant opened the door and quletly
innounced “Miss Peyton.”

For a moment she atood at the open ,
Joor, her durky beauty apd starhke !
tyes enhanced by every device of dress !
snd ornament. It was no wonder that
fMark at once succumbed to her spell
*Who ever loved, that loved not at first sight?* !
And Mark no sconer luooked than he
oved, He passed a very restless night
and came down to the breakfast table
m what his supt called & “touch me-
aot” temper, '

Afterwards
Archy’s otice,

tvo, I won-

and

he went  at once to
For a few minutes the |
goung men sat and smoked without
conversation. Archy. with character
stlc cautlon, walting for Mark to n
troduce the subject which he koew ha
nad to dlscuss. As usual, the wedather
was the opening wedge., Mark de
~ared It to be suledal

*l behaved shamefully this moriing
at breakfast and it wauas all the fault
of the weather; it {8 enough tu make .
4 man forswear his country!"

“Nonsense!" repliad Archy.

“"VP

veen under thode ‘eternal gkies of blue,' |

and a lttle of the gray Is quite the
‘hing, in my opinlon. Will not this
young lady at home make a little in-
dependent sunshine for you!”

“] am afrald of that sort of sun
shine; it is dangerous.”

“Not to you, who are acclimated.
But describe it to me.”

“l can't do {t, Archy. She {3 just
se bright that she dazzles you.
night it waa a soft gray, silvery night,
mingled with heavenly blue.
morning it was roay, bright and spark-
ling. I can't analyze.” °

“l hope, Mark, you are not in love
with this young lady.”

“Why so?”

“Because it won't do.
tle Flora Kelvin; it would break her
heart If you should desert her now.”

“There i8 no engagement between

“But there ought to be.”

“Of course I shall do nothing wrong
to Flora. You are not sympathetic
this morning, Archy, so I am going.”

All through the long day Mark fret
ted and wearlied over his accustomed
work, but “time and the hour run
through the longest day.” and 6 o'clock
eame, although Mark thought it never
would.

Mark ought to have gone to Flora's

- that evening, but instead he sent 2

hurrled apology. And this was only
the beginning of such selfish indul
gence. Flora recefved more and more
apologies and fewer calls, until evep
the apologies ceased to bé necessary.
Mark did not ask himself whether
Mary loved him; he did not dare w
think of his unmanly treatment of the
dear little girl who had been so pre
cious to him. He was absorbed in the
deliclous present, and blind to all fu
ture consoquences.

©One night, coming home from busi
fiess a little later than usual, he met
Mary coming down stairs. 8he was
dresgsed for am entertainment. Her
mneck and arms were uncovered, and
were besutffully white, while, yet hav
ing jost enough rose tint to suggest
that perfect health which is the crown
ot beauty. As she passed she put out
a smile, and then all his
atormy, passionste love found & mo-
sntary voles.
“)(m:y! Mary?” he ejaculated, and
But in
¢ tone, and stepping slightly
., ghe answered:
it 4 you may, sir?’
' said. smotliimg, Miss Peyton. My
- &poke- to- 70!. 'T was foolish
ugh to imagine you would hear it.”
~%hen {urning fiercely round, he shut

A

mma

“himself in his own room.

. i DXt morning he 'was so disturd-
.ol -that. he ‘determined 10 go and talk
whole mur, owar with Aschy, and

iy ct!cable—-that is,

'Why did you come? |

lJﬂl‘“ !
' ntimacy.
This '
. ment prosperously
| was happy

There s lit

- Du menrier is said to be Yered to

patiently while be described the scene
»f the previous night. He could offer
nlm no consolatlon, however, except
the assurance of Shakespeare, that “'a
woman often scorns what best contenta
aer.”

[t would certainly have been both
‘he wisest and the kipdest course for
Mark to kave been grateful for the oh-
tvion granted by the Kelvins, and
gquietly aocept the same; but this was
atter'y repugoant to the young mnan's
feelings and pride. “To be dropped
without regret aod w thout reproach
wounded both his self-esteem and bis
sffection. He felt nearer {n love with
Flora thap he had been for many
weeks, and a sense of wrong and in
justice, which under the c¢lrcumstance
was ridiculous, haun ed him. blending
rresistibly with the miserable hope
that Flora was as uunhappy as hlm
self. That nighkt found him wait.ng
1gain 1o the lttle drawing room where
1¢ had so often waited for ber. But
she was lunger in comiug this time
ind when she did come, 1t was hara
‘0 belteve that {t was the same Flora.
Fhe little timid, sbrinking girl who
1ad been wont to nestle to his side,
met him to-night with & sang froid aud
t polite indifference lnnnnely wore

ralllng than reproach.

At leogth a Httle c¢lock on the man
le ch med the well-kpown hour for
ed, and Klora, in a tone which per-
‘ectly lgnored the past, asked him to
*ome toto the parlor and take a cup !
As she made the request, she moved
oward the door  But Mark reached
t imst, and stunding so as to lotercept
1wer exlit, suld:

“[ook up at me once more, Ilora,
ind let us speak hbonestly  together
You kovw you love me, asd yet you
tre goiog to marry that Capt Home ™

“1 do ot love yea, Me Elltott,” she
‘epnled. ralsing aer lurge Jdark eyes
1od looking b.m steadily in the face

“Since when have you ceased to do
io, Floru?”

“Since | ceased to know you worthy
of my love 1f you will be rude and
‘ompel e to speak. [t iy best for you
bhen to hear the truth [ did love you;
wt 1 do pot love you mow  If you
aught we how to love you, you taught
nv, wo, 1o desplse you, to and wy idol
*lay was o miserable lesson ™

“You soon found a pew dol”
Mark, with a sneer on his face

“Mr Elllott might have spared the
meer Natan rebuking s o s not a very
wolslatenl spectacle ™

“And are we to part thus, Flora™” ;
“We  ought mpever o meet agaun
wilk el you
why,” ahe satd, her cyes blaziug with
suppressed anger  “You come hoping |
hat you would be able to mmnh: me
iuffer & m'serable regret, to tnsult me

sd.d

w:th apoulogies which are 1n themn
ilves tnsu'ts Do you nut understand
ir, that there are wrongs a woiman
iever hds a4 wmemory teuder cuoughb
o iforgive?  Allow me to pass '

He had oo right. o power to stay |
1t To hm she must be beneeforth |
»nly a memory aud a name  He hard o

y knew yet whether he was glad or
orry He felt only blind and stun.
1ed and angry  He found his way to

he hall dvor and let hlinself out  As
ae did 80 he remewmbered bow often
tlora had stood there with bim, loath -

0 say “good night’ He put this and
1 host of such mremorirs away with a
efolute will.

When he reached home there was a
iound of mirth and wusic strangely at |
rarlance with his feellngs. Mary was
n one of ber most rad ant moods, and
teerned to have qulte forgotten the
ittle disagreement of yesterday. She
isked him to slng with her, conflded
.0 him her private op'nlons of the
sompany present, and, in short, took
7im into the muoust flattering degree of

For the next two or three weeks all |
Aunt  Margare:
with hope. Mark's hope
was almost confidence. Mary was be-
witchingly coy and tender, and over
he whole house was a happy expec
:ancy which almost Intoxlcated thae
1appy lover. Day after day Mark had
sesolved to put his fate to the touch.
A night or two before Flora's mar
‘{fage Archy came home with Mark to
linner and the subject was brought
ncidentally under discussion.

“It {8 strange you have no invita.

fon, Mark,” said Mrs., Eliott. I
hought you were rather jntimate
here”

“Not much 0" answered Mark,

iropping his eyes

A few evenings after the opportun-
tv Mark had been eagerly looking for
irrived.  His aunt left the dinner table
sarly and Mary and Mark were left
ilone. When coffee came she took her
‘avorite rocking chair before the fire
ind sat gazing into the cup as if she
would read her fortune there.

Mark stood gazing at her until her
seauty inspired him with a desperate
sourage. Then he told her how pre-
‘jous she was in his eyes—bhow dear
o his heart. But on Mary's face was
»nly an incrednlous smile, which
tradually changed into & look of sor-
ow and regret.

“Have you nothing to say to me,
Miss Peyton—not ene word of hope?"

“You will hardly expect it, Mr. El
lott, when I tell you that Flora Kel-
rin and I have long been the dearest
ind closest of friends. I knew you
by her letters—so fond and so enthu-
fiastic regarding you—long before 1
t1aw you; and I accepted your aunt’s
nvitation partly In the hope of being
the means of introducing Flora to her,
ind assisting at a happy denouement
»f her love for you. S8ince theh I have
veen the confidant of all her grief and
lisappointment. I heard you degrade
ihe woman who ought to have been
rour wife into ‘a nice little girl—a very
»leasant partner for a dancé!’ And
tfter all this, Mr. Elliott, can you hope
‘or & moment that I am desirous of
rccupying & similar position? I am
rery sorry for you; but all things and
heir equivalen® in this world, "and
rout are only pald in your own coin.”—
New York News,

. t

The Pannlty of Fame.

th' By mhtn& sentimentalists since
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But what care |
For the birds that iy,
Or all the vessels that sall the sea;
The blasts that blow,
Till the trees bend low,
Or the barbs of Araby’

vor wish [ more for the wings he wore,
Tha Heet-foot one, of the fables 21’
¥ ou: the feathered robe of the mes-
ssnger god,
Or the winged sandals whereln he *rod,
In happy age of guid
l.et poets mourn
For the days ou'worn,

But these glad mornings are »t1'! di-
vine!
Those flylng feet,

Were they half so0 fleet
a3 the steed that springs from taainel?

Then ho' for the wheel, with {ts strength
uf steel,
Yet blessed
things'
And rush of the near and crystalline

lear
Bweot breath of the summer that sings
In the ear
Like harps of a thousand s.rings!
Oh wlid and free
Is the joy to me
To breast the breeze and whirl along’
Tou shim the ground
Tiil the pulses hound,
And the heart bursnts into sung'
—Woman's S8entinel

PRESENTS THAT VANiSHED.

bouyance of sky-burn

| wined at

When Harold Van Dussan took uap
his quarters in the lively and thriving
Western town no one had any ldea
who he was or whence he came Butl he
was vne uf those young men whu make
[Mends everywhere, and he had not
teen In town more thun a werk before
he knew well every person of prom..
fiecfice, and was uon speaking terms with
the rest of the commuonity Of ugree
uble manners and an exceptional AT
tr, he berame very much In demand
IMrst the minlster had taken tu hin
kindly and had Introduced him to Mrs
Gusher, the most voluble lady in the
placy, and after that everything was
sttivwth satling for Hurold  She took
him under her ample protection and
toon he was Invited «verywhere He
had bachelor apartments at the hotel,

clived well and gave aul as the reason

(or his sajourn that falling health had
But for an In.
valld his appearance was deceptive far
his bearing was that of an athlete and
fave was marked with a healthy
glow  Harold plunged inty all gaye-
Hes showlng an especial Incllnation for
weddings, large and small and thetein
lies this tale.

It was an exclting season among the
Four Hundred, for matrimonial alll-

an e were numerous, in fact, there
was a perfect epldemic of marriages--
handsome brides, pretly brides, toler-

able brides and ugly brides. Hymen
and Cupld seemed to have entered Int
a cunsplracy to rob all ellglble young
ladles of the fellclty of single blessed-
ness. Perhaps it was example M 89
Dussendorf was launched so beautiful-
ly upon the sea of mmutrimony that Miss
Gordon followed sult Mlss tivrdon
looked 80 sweet and pretty as she came
down the alsle that stralghtway Miss

| Fowler determined to look sweeter and

pretiier, knowing that nature had been
gt nerous to her In the matter of per-
sonal attractlons  And su It went Al
the yuvung ladles appeared absolutely
lm:nt upon getting married, and, this
belng the case, U 1s needless to say
they were not balked In their Inclina.
tlond  Such was the ferment when
Harold augmented the pupulatoln of
the place by one.

It happened that Mrs (jusher asked
Harold one evening if he were golng
the wedding of Mlas Alston.

**“Tu tell the truth,” he replled,
not.”

“And swvhy not? It will be one of the
affairs of the season.”

““Well, you see, Mrs (Jusher, I havae
not been here long enough to gel well
acyguainted.” '

“Pshaw! I'll get you an invitation.
There; don't remonstrate The more
people they get the better they'll like
{t. They want a smashing bilg wed-
ding They'll thank me for bringing
one more There, dun't refuse. [t's all
settled.” |

**1f you want It that way,” he
laughed.

“Yes, it's going to be one of these
ostentatious, vulgar weddings, and all
the presents will be displayed as If they
were in a shop window.”

‘““Are the presents handsome?” asked

“1 am

Harold,’ thoughttully.

Very handsome, loud and expen-
glve ,

**Diamond brooches and all that sort
of thing?’

“"Yes. Papa's making a big splurge

over the affair.”

i
The wedding came off about as Mrs.

Gusher saild K would There was a
crush,
& ‘too bountiful repast, and wedding
presents galore. Harold was especially
Interrsted in  the presents, admiring
them greatly and commentihg upon
them, notably the diamond ornaments,
with a famillarity for precious stones
that raised him in the estimation of hila
friend Mrs. Gusher. But finally {t was
all over, the bride and groom had de-
parted for regions unknown, and the
last guest had gone. The triumphs of
the event were duly set forth by the
Town Trumpet, the enterprising dally
paper. But in another part of the pa-
per appeared a sensational announce-
ment in connection with the event:
It is the disagreeable duty of the
editor to state that last night over $5.-
000 worth of dlamonds was stolen at tha
wedding. Our condolence to the bride,

There 18 no clew to the mean and con-
temptible perpetrators. The Trumpet
will investigate further and with custo-

mary enterprise will not rest until the

gullty person or persons are brought to
justice.”

‘When Mre. Gusher met Harold that
young man said:

“Did you see the Trumpet?”

“Yes, dndeed. Well, that comes from
so much ostentation and display. If
people will show everything they pos-
sess they must expect to have some
things stolen. Don't you think it's &
xood lenon. Mr. \Ptn mnnnt" .

the Lohengrin wedding march,I

. salesman expressing any surpris-
whose happiness should thus be marred! .

: . NN 3
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Jus manner.
1t was most adroit The Town Trum-
»»t thundered away denouncing these
totlons, but the presents kep! right on
sanishing. Detectives were sent for,
sut they accomplished nothing

“Who do you think it can be, Mr
van Dussan?’ asked Mrs (Gusher when
he Trumpet announced the disapprar-
ince of a pa.r of randelabra and a
ivzen spoons the night before.

“] have a theury, Mrs Gusher

“Dear me, what is 1t="

“The servants,” he sald, in a myste-
~jous whisper.

“How can that be? If it had hap-
sened ounly at one place.”

"They are leagued logether”

“(;oudness graoious'

“There's a band of them A regular
‘ogues’ organlization Now, thats my
.heory What do you think of §t?”

“I'm sure {t's very plaustble”

“But don't breath a word [t woull
1wt do to let it get out Just yet.”

*“Of course not"™

Three mopths passed and the wea-
ling season was over Harold appear-
«d to have recovered his health for
*he Town Trumpet In its soclal {tems
innounced that he was soon to depart
He was to returm tu his home in the
tast, where he would resume his ex-
.+npive operations on Wall street The
1ght before he left, he was dined and
the club, complimentary
ipreches were made whioch Dbe returned
n kind in his happy. agreeable way
He spoke aboul the bDeauties of the
town, the enterprise of the citizens and
he charms of 1ts women He foretold
the future of the place, asserting that
It would be a second (hycag.e, anad
when the party broke up about day
brealt every one joined in the chorus:
“For He's a Jolly (iood Fellow ™

When the expressman called for Har-
Jld's trunk he was glven instructiuns
to handle It with care, as it contained
valuable bric-a brac At nooun the traln
left and Har«ld waved his handker-
chirf from the wirdow to his friends «n
the platform and was soon whirled aut
af sigght  Then he Ughlted a cigar, set-
tled back comfortably and sald to him-

self A good season’s dork Werth
at least $10000 Hope Lhey i break up
the Assoclated Servants leoague of
Wedding Presents Hobbers Ha' ha’

Hu! later on his glee was brought o
an abrupt end.

Tuward night the baggage master of
the depot at the place where Haroid
had sujorurned recelved@ the following
telegrum My trunk not on the traln
Must have been left by mistake Send
on nex! train sure’” The bagguge mas-
ter looked over the trunks and truly
there was Har«ld's heavy box “Take
that on the platform rMght off.” he sald
to his asslstants They grasped it and
gave It a viclous fing, when It broke
and a portion of its contents were
sirewsn upon the platform

“Hello, what's this?' sald the bag-
gage master “Sllver candlesticks,
spoons, knilves and forks Well, well!
I guess this trunk stays here "

The police came, and there were all
the heavier wedd.ng presents, the dia-
monds Harold had carried with him
Apparently the young man thought
that something was wrong, for he sent
no more telegrams after his trunk and
made good his escapr Detrolt Free
Preas

Kyesight.

London ocullsts are up In  arms
against the very serious danger (o the
ocommunity caused by the electric light.
Beveral emminent eye doctors are agreed
on the point that uniess a8 stop 18 put
to the exposure of uncovered electric
Hghts in the streets and In shops and
offices nearly all the population will be-
come blind. KExperts are so grea¥y ex-
ercised in the matter that they even
suggest that Parllament should take
it up, and prohibit the use of plain glaas
globes for electric lights wuniess they
are properly shaded

Commenting on this, a L.ondon lec-
trical journal says: "It is not custom-
ary to look at the sun, and not even
the most enthuslastic electrician would
suggest that naked arcs and !ncandes-
cent filaments were objects to be gazed
at without limit. But naked arc lights
are not usually placed 80 as to come
within the line of sight, and when they
do so accidentally, whatever may re-
sult the injury to the »ye ls quite per-
ceptible The fllament of a glow lamp,
on the other hand, i8 most likely to
meet the eye, but a frosted bulb iz an
extreqnely simple and common way ot
entirely getting over that dificulty The
whole rouble can be easlly remedied
by the use of properly frosted or col-
ored glass globes. [n any case, how-
ever, the actual permanent injury to
the eye by the glowing filament iz no
greater than that due to an ordin. ry
gas flame."”

The Machete Markes,

‘The machete, with which many ot
the Cuban patriots are still armed, is,
as you know, the universal tool of the
plantation In the West Indies,’” sald a
lady from Cuba to & reporter. “But
perhaps you don't know that the mach-
etes are sent from New York. Almost
every store on the islands, as well as
in Central and South America, is sup-
piled with them by North Americans.
My cook used a machete even to cut
the bread with and to dress the meat.
I've often seen a gibaro picking his
teeth with the familiar tool that is al-
ways carried and used for anything
and everything by the men of the
working class. You could give an crder
in any of the several stores {n this city
for as many machetes as there are
Spanish heads to cut off, without tgxe

People Whose Lives Are Writoan.

‘An English stattician has figured that
from 1000 A. D. t0 the end of the pres-
ent century some 30,000 inhabitants of
England have claimed the attention of
blographers. Of the total adult popu-
lation during these nine centuries one
In every 5,000 has attained a title to
distinctive commemoration. The ratio
varied from century to ceatury. From
1000 A, D. to 1700 thé average ratio was
one In 6,250; last centlugy it rose to one
In 6,000. This century it rises to one
‘h»uﬂ. . .

....-..‘-_..J

edges are charred.

DURING THE ERUPTION
MT. PELEE, MARTINQUE.

OF

3ISTERS RELATE APPEARANCE
OF CHRIST IN THE TEMPEST.

I'he New York correspondent of the
Journal and Advertiser writing under
jate of May 30, from St. Lucta, West
ndies, gives a startitng story told by
.re sisters of the Urder of L.e 1.8 Dellv
srande, twenty three of whom are
imong the survivors of the eruption of
Mont Pelee, Martininque

The sisters arrived that day from
Morne Rouge, with & wonderiul story
s1 the preservation of that the nearest
ummunity to the crater and the only
Joe within the zone of ‘isaster 1o
=3cape destruction. Says the corres
yondent

"They attribule the escape of Morne
Rouge to divine interventlon. and tell
)f a miracle 1o the church belore the
:yes of the congregai.on assembled
‘or refuge fruom the dealh spouting
vulcano This s the amazing story
ibhe tells, and they subscribe lo:

“I'he members of the election cam
)algn for the House of French Deput
es was ¢ea The Soclalists were very
strong ta St Plerre, and there were
‘our hupdred of them tn Morne
Rouge who denounced the <Catholic
‘lergy and threatened the sistems
1ves

“Night and day they sang ribald
‘ampalgn songs St Plerre was plac
arded with blasphemous printed prov
ctamations. 7The blacks threatened (¢
selze the church and turp it 1nto a
thealre and St FPieree Cathedral Inlc
4 dancing ball

“Stister Marile L.'Infant Jesus was the
spokeswoman of the Heoly Slsterhood
We were in dedad.y .ear for our lives
and for two dsys and bnights stayed
in the Church of Notre Dume de In
Dellverande, Morne Houge, piaylng
W hen the mountaln began rumbling
and the smoke came on the mornlng
uf the catastrophe. Father Marle cele
Lrated mass at six o clock Fathor
Bruno celeurated second mass at { JSv
selock [t was hardly over before the
peopie of the town bLegan flocKing tn
‘error to the church Not all the holy
walers were being used In communiun
aad he began distributing them.

Suddenly appeared before the ajltar
a vision of the Savious. showing the
nacred heart [he members of -ua
.ongregation. kneellng, c¢rled to each
>ther “Voyea Yous le Sacred Coeur.

“The viston was sad faced and wan.
We emerged to see a terrible cioud,
accompanied by thuonder and lightning
rolling down Pelee almost over out
beads, upon the city of St Plerre

“The whole plain was lighted up by
fires [t was the most awful spectacie
that human eye ever witnessed We
thought the end of the world had
come We remalned atl prayer all thal
day of terror Fire, steam and botlling
mud were all around us, yet Morne
Rouge was untouched Not one persobn
was {08t or harmed Another miracile
that occurred during the awful time
was this

| gave out from our small supply
of paper hadges of the Hacred Heart
| had to all in the church. yet when |
had finished ! kad as many as whep
{ began

“Qur truly blessed Saviour appearec
not only in the vision, but saved our
lives im apswer to our prayer anc
made the wicked suffer. by destruc
tion, an awful death We remained
with the father, helping people get
away over a back road on a mountalr
vn the windward side, to lkortde
France. Then we walked all the way

ourselves Finally on May 20, the
father and the last four sisters lef:
bw order of the ¥French officials We

removed all sacred vessels and sough
safety at Grande Anse

“"We are still ignorant of the desert
ed town since it was destroyed.

“Ten of our sisterhood perished at
St Pierre. All of the others are sale
here.

| interviewed Mother Superior
Anselne and Sisters Ilaure, Qer
malne and Margaret. They all sweat
they also saw the vistion and to the
truth of the miracle of the badges.

The administrator of the diocesec
has ordered an inqQuiry to record the
statemeunt of all persons present at the
wonderful happening

The sisters’ order was founded
thirty-four years ago by the first bls
hop of Martinique. All the members
are creoles, white and highly cultured
They taught im and managed the or
phange and have community houses
A curious feature of the event is that
several blasphemous placards remain
on the dead walls of St. Plerre’s ruins
untouched by fire except that the

WHO OF US KNOW?

.. Who of us know. .

The heartaches of the men we meet

Each day in passing on the busy stree'

The woes and cares that press them

Forebodings that distress them—
Who of us know?

Who of us think
Of how hot tears have chased the
smiling cheek
Of some we meet who would not dar¢
to spesak,
The pangs they feel, the burdens tha!
they bear,
Each hour that passes through the
solemn year—
Who of us think?

Who of us care
To try and think and know thelr pain
and grief,
And try to bring to breaking heart:
relief,
T"0 help to bear -the burdens of theii
care
By tender word and loving look and
prayer—
Who of us care?

Charles M, Schwab's Gift,
Tuesday last Mount St. Aloysiwm
Asxcademy, Cresson, Penn., received as
a gift from Charles M. Schwab, preal
dent of the United States Steel.Cor
poration, & handsome alumul and as
sambly, hall
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You shall have your desire, some
tim, somewhere.

Unanaswered yet, though when you
furat presented
This one petition at the iKather's
throne,
It seemed you cou!d not walt the
time of asking,
So urgent was your heart to make
It known!
‘T'hough years have passed since then,
do not despalr,
The Lord will answer you sometime,
somewbhere.
4
Unanswered yeot? Faith can not De
unanswered,
Her feet are firmly planted on the
Rock;
Amid the wildest storms she stands
andaunted,
Nor quaills before
thunder shock.
BShe knows Omnipotence has heard her
prayer,
Angd cries, It shall be done some
time, somewhere'”
—{hristina Rosasetil

CONTRIBUTIONS OF THE U. 8.

the loudest

And Other Countries Toward Propaga-
ting the Catholic Truth.

The May June number of the “An-
nals of the Propagation of the Faith "™
the American headquarters of which
are at St Mary’s Seminary, Baltimore,
in charge of Rev. J Freri, has just
beer issued. and ceontains the report
>f the amounts ralsed by each Catho-
uc alocese for the association through-
out the world durlng 1901 The total
amount was §1,345,733 38, & decrease
of $24,0068 from 19300, The decrease 1IU
is stated itn the report. was due to
the fact that there were a number of
larger donations during 1900, which
:an pot be expected every year.

The contributions from the dloceses
‘n the United States are larger than
‘hey have ever been, amounting to
$:..000. an Increase of nearly $6,000
over 1900, when §$71,229 was given.
1ue Diocese of Boston heads the list
n 1901 with $20.80570. a decrease of
wbout $2.000, as compared with 1900.
New York comes second witu & con:
.ribution of $5 18274, and Baltimore
stands third with $3.74068. an 1n-
:rease of nearly $600 over 1900

Ui the 86 dioceses and vicariates-
1postolic, every one reports some con-
‘rtbutions, with the exception of the
Diocese of Salt Lake Other diceses
g!ving amounts over §1 000, are Pitts-
surg., $4.887 46. Hartford $2.22919;
Chicago, $2.209 65, Cleveland. $2,187 -
i6, Providence, 32.02510, Dubuque,
$1.876 08, Milwaukee, 3$1.822 67, New
Orleans, $1.097 67, Buffalo, $§1.13705,

Newark, $1,309 27, St Paul, 3167140,
3t louls, $1438 81, Springfield, $1.-
19215, Portland, $1.04750, Manches-

.er $1.186 87.

Of all the countries. France heads
che list with $791,236 62. 5 decrease of
tbout $20.000 as compared with 1960,
Alsace Lorralne, $69 100, a decrease of
woout $10.000. Germany. $75.398 96, an
ncreaso of $4,000, Switzerland. $21,-
)21, about the same as 1900, Austria,
$15 886 60, am (ncrease of over $2.000,
Hungary. $1.041, a amall ducrease,
Beigium, $68.390, a decrease of about
».,08, the Netherlands $20.41907,
about the same as 1900. the British Is-
las, $34958 07, a decrease of §$9.000;
Spaln, $33.026 46, a decrease of $1.-
000, Italy. $62,807, an increase of over
$5,000, the Levant 30472, an Increase
of $500, Asia, $1.698 50 an lnocrease of
$400, Africa, $7.315.13. an increasc of
$1.000; Canada, $2,829. a decrease of
$1060, Mexico, $56,084, a decrease of
$4.000, Central America, $2,462.59, a
decrease of $900; South America, $40.-
102, an increase of $8.000, Oceasalc,
$2,033, a slight decrease.

Martinique. which has been visited
by such a terrible volcanic disaster
gave §$1.601. Just why a decrease
should set In from Canada is not easy
to explain. It is curlous, alsc. to ob-
serve that Mexico and Cen.ral Amer-
lca are decreasing, while SBouth Amer-
fca Is locreasing, although thralled in
revolution. The fact that the United
States gave more than I[taly is one
wvhich will be noted with attention.

Short Weighting.

S8hort welghting {8 a triek of the
cheat. It is 8 practice of-the man of
easy conscience for the purpose of
larger gain. It {s a common fault of
the times, and one that casnot be
condemned too severely. It Is a con-
temptible form of securing advantage,
because those upon whom it is prac-
ticed, usually have no reason to sus-
pect its existence. Civil lawe have
been drafted for its punishment, but it
Is seldom tanat they are invoked. But
It 18 more than all this. for it is a vio-
lation of the seventh commandment.

This is short welghting in the com-
mercial sense. Corresponding there 18
also short weighting in a religloua
xense, differing, however, in the one
particular that the offtender is always
ietected. He is not so easy to de-
fine in general terms, but he Is even
more conspicuous to the casual ob-
lerver.

We recognize him in the individual
who, casting himself on his knees in
:he worping or at night to pray, but
ioes not remaln only long to make the
;ign of the cross twice and say amen.
We sce him glip into church about the
3anetus and slip out again after the
Jatholics. Do they ever think? Does
Jnnt ecration. We recognize him in
he person who {s constantly com
slaining about the pastor's demauda
‘ur necessary churcan revenues in or
ler to cover up his dereliction of ducy
He fights everybody and everything
vhich comflicts with his own conven
(ence,

And yet to question the measure of
worship he gives to God is to provoke
1ie anger. He bas given all he deems
pecessary and it is no man's right tc
criticize hies deceit. He is judge of his
duty and he gives it correspondinglv
But he is only short weghting himsel!
and therein he 18 deceiving no one
slse. Such actton does not fill the
requirement of religious duty, and it
were better that he made no effort at

sll than attempt to so deceive QGod
tnaalt. - .
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