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Synopsis of PreVIOUB Chapters. 
C h a p t e r I - Edward I>aUu. of Amer ica wh i l e 

vi*i t ing in I r e l a n d falla in love wi th Agues Con 
l iu a poor Cathol ic gir l Th maw Cunliu A g n e s 
Lousin .who i s boou U btr o rda ined a p r ies t u o l u e s 
a w r p e n t r tng «.m h r r h u g r r a n d w hr-ii tolti it \s 
he r r u g a ^ e m r t i l r ing he t r ie* to p e r s u a d e her 
ac t tw m a n > th i* 1'ft.testant s l t a n g c r She 
tu weve r r r t u s rb and is m a i n e d ri\ t h e olii 
p a r i s h p»54J*si a l t n w h u n thr> i lepar t ior the 
G r a n g e r s hcau t i lu l h< mc in Boston C h a p t c r II 
r h o m d h Cunliu i* o r d a i n e d a n d come?* ul A tntr 
u a a s a ui"--*iuu.t r \ <« ltd a m e» at h i s cousin s 
h i i u r T h e r e hr lediii-% that w h i l e his cousin 
h a s wea l th a r i l uxur> s^p « j nut h a p p ) Hrr 
hu^t jand hail -t it v tc«i a ^ i r i l r u . w h u h i h e wis 
t-- rm»\ e -tnd ib it w c s t r i i t K I ' ro tes tar i t hr 
haul t h a t she m i g h t g n c up her supersti i iuiiH 
an*! t>cc Jinc a. m- inNer •{ h *• •- hui . .h He vv.iuUl 
i:ot n n u . . ' ' « h r r 1 aUeU'l a v. ath< >ltv «. h u u h 
>\\f would lit> g rat i l \ tvtu how c \ c i atui v* hrii 
F a t h e r î  u . iu «JI M \ ru she in-t*letl t ha t he h^ar 
her o»nf rs-*i« »u dtit! bap i i f e h r r l i t t l r Imbv SMJU 
v*h" hail ju=>t bceu i* i n i j t h c r s.i»ulin K^es 
h w ^ \ with hi> %ev Tct \ g n e * dir *> a week a f t r ' 
M T Datun niarr i r - a ^ a j n. -i r u h t*r. it r e t a in 
w o m a n , and his ^ u i> i r ough t up a CT ule s t a tit 
W U u Ktlwmril is rtjjht \ r j j s '.d hris l a ther dies 
L h a p t e i III and \ i - Cecelia 11 Kane an -rphun 
w h o lives w uh her »i*»u r Nel . ie. i* e n g a g e d by 
M r s i Ja t -n^as t m;»anii»u Her s t ep »»ou,Kdwdid 
falls in 1 jve wit >•> th i s Cathul ic g u l , C exrlia and 
m a r r i e s her ugain»l t h e w i a h . s «.»( hit. s leu 
m o t h e r Chap t e r \—Cece l ia i& mar r i ed e-igdt 
yea r s and h a s t h r e e c h i l d r e n a l i o ! w h o m flir 
a n d t*hr and Mi D a t o n a r e le t t ch i ld less i_ h a p 
ter VI Alter u lapse >*1 seven a n d a half y ears 
w e h n d Mi aD<lMis l>al«_>n a g a i n h a p p \ w i t h a 
d a u g h t e r Ccv rha , who la abou t t o celebrate 
he r s e v e n t h b i r l h d a ) C h a p t e r VII I h e hus-
t>and of Nellie i» Kane nnw Mrs Cul leu . dies 
a n d hhe lb le l t a w idow wi th o n e ch i ld . Agues , 
Mr* P a w n aduptj* her u i c i e a n d b n n g s h e i up 
w i th her own daugh te r v. hap t e r \ 11J and IX 
Cecelia and Agues are sen t lo a cuuveu t school 
The g r a n d m o t h e r is very rauv.h opposed t o this 
a n d r e p r o a c h e s h e r d a u g h t e r - i n law Chap te r 
X —Mr Daton is s u d d e n 1 \ t a k e n sick and Cece 
lui is called h o m e from school Chap t e r X I and 
\ II —Cecelia and Agnes g r a d u a t e a n d a g r a n d 
r e c e p t i o n U gi \ en t h r r a Mrs C u l l e n whi le at 
he r slater s h o m e It t a k e n ill Cece l i a a m i her 
g r a n d m o t h e r h a v e a d i s p u t e over re l igion 
C h a p t e r XIII - Mrs Cullen i c o v e r * a n d r e m a i n s 
a t D a t o n s horn - c h a p t e r \ I V - Ccvelia tclli 
her m o t h r t that she m t r t i d s e n t e r i n g t h e *.uu 
vent a u d b e » u i u i n g a n u n After a d i s p u t e «!ic 
p r o m l a e s tc r e m a i n at h o m e one more > cat 
C bapteT XV--Crt elia a n d her g r a n d m o t h e r ure 
v i s i t i ng in a d i s t an t c i ty w h e n a t e r r i b l e fire 
b r e o k a o u t . m a k i n g m a n y homeless*. Chap te r 
XVI—Cecelia \ i s l t s ^he pris*>ner. Cha r l e s Coon, 
w h o s ta r ted the h re C h a p t e r xVI I—Grand 
m o t h e r Daton te l l s her g r a n d - d a u g h t e r that 
bhe h a s been convinced tha t t h e C n l b o l k church 
is t h e only a n d t iuc c h u r c h a n d Mrs . Da t o n be 
t o m e * a conver t C h a p t e r x V I l l - M r Daton is 
i n (ear of losing all he ha B a n d Cecelia go*^ on 
t h e s t a g e 

Par t Second—Chap te r 1 A l l y n S t C l a i r nn 
inf ide l , met& Cecelia a n d lalls. in love w i th her 
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(Continued from last week.) 
I'ART SECOND. 
CHAPTER II. 

She bo-wed her head in silence and 
turned her attention to some children 
who were playing in the snow outside. 

"I heard you singing a few minutes 
ago," he said, "something entirely 
new, and I thought it very pretty." 

"New to you, perhaps,but very old 
tome. It wae one of the fi ret things 
I learned in school. I was singing 
for my own anjuaement and did not 
Buspect that I had a listener." 

"I could not help listening, for, 
although I do not understand Latin 
well, I think the words to such an air 
must be beautiful." 

"They certainly are," she quietly 
replied. 

"Would you mind singing it just 
once for me?'' 

She hesitated, then, laying her bonk 
on the window stool, went to the piano 
and sang ia her sweetes tones tbe"Ave 
Marie Siella. "When she had finished 
she turned to find his gaze fixed upon 
her in deepest admiration. It was 
evident that the words had effected 
him deeply, not so much on account 
of their beauty, for it would be long 
be fore he could learn to understand 
them, but on account of the way in 
which they had been sung. Her whole 
heart had gone into them, and daring 
their rendition she had been wholly 
obliviouB of his presence. 

"Thank you, MUM Daton, very 
much, I wish our manager could have 
heard that, for I know he would like 
to have you ring it." 

"Not in pablic?" 
"Yee, in public. Why not? It 

would take well." 
"Because there are things far too 

sacred to be presented before the cold, 
criticizing world, and that is one of 
them." 

' * Ah,'' he said,' 'a memory of child­
hood days?" 

Sne did not answer. She felt that 
perhaps she was permitting too much 
freedom from a stranger, for though 
she had been for soae time with the 
company, they were still like strangers 
to her, and she folly intended con­
tinuing with them as she had begun. 
Making an excuse to absent herself, 
she bowed and left the room. 

"A strange character indeed," said 
Allyn St. Clair to himself; as, still 
standing by the piano, he noted the 
queenly bearing with which she dis­
appeared. "Her heart has ever seemed 
as cold as stone, bat the very expression 
on her face and in her voice as she sang 
tells me that' there is a world of true 
love in her nature. Would that I 
might call it forth!" 

He turned toward the window and, 
seeing the book she had forgotten, 
picked it up and read the title, "Follow­
ing of Christ'' Had he found it else­
where or had it been the property of 

another the three gilt words on the 
cover would have caused him to cast 
the book from him in disgust. What 
cared he to know ofjChrist, who to him 
was on a par with the gods and god­
desses of the pagans. These had been 

k worshiped in the dark ages of the past, 
but to civilized nations they were now 
known only in poetry; but the Christ 
he knew to be worshiped by the vast 
majority of enlightened people through­
out the entire world. He deeply de­
plored the fact; to him this was the 
one great weakness of the nations. He 
had never onee stopped think whether 
or not Cecelia belonged to any of the 
popular Christian churohes. It was a 
matter of indifference until he had in 
his hand the book in which he had 
found her so deeply interested. He 
leisurely turned over the pages, reading 
a few words here and there, bot they 
were full of mystery. For half an hour 
or more he sat, turning the pages, 
until aroused by a loud rapping at his 
own dcr. Out or mere forgetfulness 
or because of hidden notion or grace 
he slipped t' e book into his pocket as 
he hastened to answer the summons. 
He had fully intended leaving it where 
he had found it, and had he realized 
what he was doing he would never 
have taken it away, for to his honest 
heart it would have been too much 
like as act of petty larceny 

The visitor proved to be one of the 
troupe and his time until evening was 
entirely taken up. so he thought no 
more of the book until he unexpectedly 
found it in his pocket the next day. 
His first impulse was to return it at 
once, with apoligies, to the owner, but 
his curiosity having been aroused by 
the little be had read, he wished to 
eee more. Accordingly be sat down 
and read several chapten a with deep 
interest, trying in vain to understand 
the meaning of the strange words, but 
for the first time since his early youth 
he who had been a deep student of 
the sciences and other things that 
would have been hard for many to 
understand found himself deeply 
puzzled. 

"Following of Christ!" he repeated, 
as he closed the book. "What a fool I 
am to be wasting my time on each 
childish superstition. What would 
my father say if he were alive and 
could see me? Certainly he would be 
right in calling me a fool." 

The image of Cecelia in all her 
fresh beauty arose before him, and 
try as he might he could not banish 
her. 

"It would be wrong to call her a 
fool," he thought; "but perhaps she 
does not believe all this book contains. 
I hope not. She has undoubtedly 
missed it, however, and I must return 
it at mice 

He «ent to her room and knocked 
twice, but no response came. Cecelia 
and her aunt had gone out. He re­
turned and Bat down to continue his 
reading. The result was that he de­
termined to study the book until he 
understood at least part; he sp^nt all 
his leisure time with the volume that 
day, only to remain in darkness. At 
length, just before the time to go to 
the theatre in the evening, he heard 
Cecelia's step in the hall and followed 
her to her room, offering her the book, 
with apologies for having taken it. 

"Thank you, Mr. 8t. Clair," she 
said; "I feared I had lost it, and I 
prized it very highly as a gift from a 
dear teacher who is now dead.'' 

After a little hesitation he remark­
ed; ''Will you be offended, Miss 
Daton, if I take the liberty of asking 
you a question!' 

"Certainly not." 
"Do you believe what that book 

contains?'' 
8he did not answer at once, but 

looked straight into his eyes, and that 
look he never forgot It was a look 
of sad astonishment, mingled with 
deep pity. 

"Are you not a Christian?" she 
asked, reproachfully. 

' Tou mean do I believe in Christ?1 

"Yee, that is what I mean." 
"I must admit that I do not I have 

been brought up to believe neither in 
God nor in any existence after death* 
I ana, in other words, an infidel." 

It was an assertion which he had 
ever been proud to make, but with 
her clear eyes upon him he felt him 
self a coward for the first time in his 
life. 

"I would never had believed it," 
she said, in tones of mingled astonish­
ment and sorrow, which proved that 
she had esteemed him highly. Then 
she bowed and turned away. 

CHAPTER i n . 
"Are you a Christian?" These words 

resounded again and again in the 
heart of the youth who had openly 
and proudly denied his God, and they 
troubled him far more than be would 
ever have eared to adnit Had the 

*mmim 

question been asked by another, by a 
man of learning or even by one of 
the heads of the church, he would have 
been proud to assert his disbelief, but 
from her it was far different, and 
strongly as he adhered to the false 
teachings of his rather, he would will­
ingly, on the impulse of the moment, 
have given up all for the happiness of 
being able to say with truth, "I am a 
Christian." Nothing in his life had 
been as bitter as the reproach she had 
given him. 

"There must be something gosd," 
he thought, "even in a religious 
superstition which is practised by one 
of her high morals." He had seen in 
a faint manner in the little book he 
had read marks of the lite she practiced, 
and on the impulse of the hour he 
stole away to a book Btore, where he 
was glad that he was unknown, and 
bought a copy of "The Following of 
Christ." Returning, he did not try to 
read, but turned over the leaves in an 
abstracted mood for a time, then 
threw aside the book, calling himself 
a fool for thus wasting his time and 
money on such a thing. 

"Perhaps, alter all," he finally 
concluded, " religion may be good 
enough for a woman or a weak-minded 
person, for I must admit that it ia 
possessed of a strange influence which 
keeps them from doing wrong, but to 
a man of intelligence and strong will 
power such a thug it all humbug. I 
firmly believe that many of our church 
members do not themselves believe in 
half of what they profess,and if forced 
to speak the truth they must certainly 
admit that they are allowing them­
selves to be made fools of by men who 
are no better, and in many cases not 
as good, as themselves.'' 

He laughed a bitter mocking laugh, 
the echo of which came back with a 
strange sound. He felt a trifle nervous, 
a weakness of which he was ashamed, 
and, declaring empatically to himself 
that it was or I y the effect of overwork, 
he took up bis hat and went out. 
Whither he went he little cared, mly 
to get away from himself and the 
thoughts that were tormenting him. 
But it was useless. Even in the busy 
street distraction could not be found. 
Some distance from the hotel he met 
Mrs.Cullen and Cecelia,both of whom 
gave a slight bow of recognition and 
passed on. The sight of her only dis 
turbed him the more, and he half 
washed for an opportunity to speak 
with her and learn from her lips what 
it really meant to be a Christian. 

' 'Others,'' he thought,' 'many others 
may allow themselves to be led astray 
by what they know or fear to be a 
false delusion, but not she, for there is 
the truest sincerity in her clear, honest 
eyes and she would never profess what 
she did not believe'' 

During the weeks which followed 
Allyn watched his ideal woman, as he 
called her, more closely than ever, 
daily finding more in her noble 
character to admire; but the barrier 
she bvilt around her was never moved, 
and he found some consolation in the 
knowledge that not only he, but all 
others were barred from her close 
friendship. Twice he ventured to 
send her flowers, hoping that she might 
wear some of them in the stage, but a 
short kind note of thanks had been the 
only proof that she had received them, 
and directly afterwards she had greeted 
him as coldly as ever. His second 
gift he had found a few hours later on 
the table of one of the lady singers 
who had been confined to her room 
for a few days by illness. Bhe bad 
with glowing features called his atten­
tion to Miss Daton's beautiful gift, 
and told him that the haughty lady 
who had scarcely deigned to notice 
her in health now spent an hoar or 
two with her every day and was one 
of the most pleasant companions as 
well as a a good nurse. 

' 'If that be true, I cannot help almost 
envying you your illness," ne said, 
with a smile which betrayed him. 

"Physical suffering is scarcely an 
enviable thing," said the lady, "but it 
is certainly a real pleasure to have so 
pleasant a companion to help pass 
the lonely hours when you are forced 
to remain in your room." 

Expressing his hope that it might 
not be long ere Miss should again 
be able to take her part in the opera, 
Allyn took his departure, thinking of 
the new phase he had discovered in 
Cecelia's character. An hoar ago he 
had rejoiced that she had accepted his 
flowers and now he had found them in 
the possession of another, and he had 
learned that the companionship cold-
ly refused in hours of pleasure and 
mirth had been freely given to the 
suffer. Before he was aware of it he 
found himself wishing that he might 
be ill, in order to see if she would 
grant him the same favor. Sickness 
he felt with her for a none would be 
ltttle short of a real pleasure, bat his I 
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robust constition refused to comply 
with his more foolish desire. 

The events in the Kfe of Allyn St. 
Clair went on in much the same manner 
until near the 1st of April, and it i* 
needless to say that Cecelia had not in 
the least ceased to be the object of his 
interest. He believed her to be a 
strict church member, but had taken 
no trouble to ascertain the particular 
denomination that claimed her alleg-
ianoe. In his mind he bad associated 
her at once with some fashionable 
Protestant church, and there he let 
the mattar drop. It was now the last 
week of Lent, and, according to an old 
custom of the company, no entertain­
ment was to be given during the entire 
week. Had they been anywhere near 
New York he would have spent the 
vacation with his mother, but they 
were in .a distant city of the far West 
and,sight-seeing being but little novel­
ty to one of his wandering profession, 
time hung heavy. 

Not so witH Cecelia and her aunt. 
A whole week's rest was a great treat 
to them. Rest! But did they rest? 
They attended Mass each morning and 
the greater part of the day was spent 
in prayer and closer seolusion than at 
other times. On Wednesday morning 
Cecelia was the recipient of a large 
bunch of white Easter lillies from Mr. 
St Clair, and as they were tier favorite 
flowers, she was overjoyed at the first 
sight of them,but when she stopped to 
consider how expensive they must 
have been, she was half inclined to 
return them. Had they been from 
another she would have done sc with­
out hesitation. 

"Is it right for me to accept them, 
Aunt Nellie?" she asked. 

"U«e your own judgment in the 
mat^r, Cecelia," was the reply. "1 
can ee no positive harm in it." 

Mrs. Cullen did not say that, in 
spite of his having declared himself 
an infidel, she had ever looked upon 
the young man as being of superior 
intellect and a true gentleman at heart, 
whom she could trust far more than 
many who bad called themselves 
Christians. Besides, she entertained 
a secret hope that her niece might 
possibly be instrumental in his con­
version. Cecelia sat gazing at the 
flowers, admiring their delicate loveli­
ness and purity and breathing their 
sweet perfume, undecided whether to 
keep them or not Suddenly a bright 
light came to her face, aud hastily 
penning a note of sincere thanks she 
gave it to the.messenger. 

It was well for her that Bhe was not 
present when, on receiving her short 
missive, Allyn questioned the boy and 
learned how her face brightened at the 
sight of his flowers. He at first be­
lieved it to be a compliment to himself 
and that perhaps she was n)t entirely 
indifferent to his devotion; then as an 
afterthought came the memory of 
what she had done with his previous 
gift, and he determined to watch her. 

Cecelia in the meantime, instead of 
filling one of the large vases that 
adorned her room, carefully replaced 
her flowers in the box and set them 
away in a cool place, then returned 
and took up her Holy Week book to 
finish reading the Passion from St. 
Luke. 6o intent was she upon the 
sufferings of our Lord that she heeded 
nothing until her aunt addressed her. 

"Cecelia," she said, "do you wish 
me to put your flowers in water? They 
will soon fade if left in the box." 

"No, auntie; but you may moisten 
the sterns a little, if you please." 

"Why not not put them in a vase 
and pat them on the table?" 

' 'Because I have other use for them, 
and removing them from the box to 
this heated room for even a short time 
might cause them to lose some of their 
beautiful freshness, which must be 
kept until to-morrow.'' 

"For what, Cecelia?" 
"Aunt Nellie, can you not guess?" 
"No.unless you intend taking th«m 

to the church. 
''Thai is juit it. For myself,Aunt 

Nellie, I would not think of keeping 
such beautiful flowers during this sad 
week* I intend patting them on the 
altar of the repository to morrow, and 
I shall pray that our dear Lord in 
Blessed Sacrament may send,a ray of 
grace to him who seat them to me ! 

"A bright thought, Cecelia,.and 
truly a noble one, for-1 have always 
felt that there is some hidden good in 
Mr. St. Clair's 'nutate. We «re*%t 
to be blamed for the accent* of gar 
educations, and had he been brought 
up differently he might hate made a 
a noble Christian." <• 

"Perhaps so, Aunt Nellie; but after 
we are old enough, to know and under­
stand for ourselves, we are not obliged 
to adhere to any error in which it may 
have been our misfortune to be 
brought tip* •• -*- * ••'•• ! - ;•»..«<* 
» • *<§rasY CeMbrbft^i^ li-liird'-1**! 
eontmc* a Man of l i i ege'aadej^a*-1 

ent strong will that be ia living in 
error. It is a case much like your 
dear grandmother, and the grace of 
God alone can do it." 

Cecelia did not reply, butf bowed 
her head in deep thought The men­
tion of grandmother had renewed in 
her a sad longing for home, which, 
try as she might, she had not been 
able to overcome. The lacrifioe she 
had made in embracing her present 
state of lire leaned ui less heavily up­
on her to day than on the day when, 
trying to hide her tears, she had bade 
the dear ones good-bye; but she would 
not break her resolution never to utter 
a word of complaint. Aunt Nellie 
understood, but would not mention 
the subject so near her niece's heart 
because she knew well that Cecelia 
did not wish her to, so she only breath­
ed a silent praj er for he* who was aa 
dear to her as her own child. The 
separation from those she loved and 
the great change from her quiet home-
life was felt little les* keenly by Mrs. 
Cullen herself, but for the sake of her 
dear Cecelia she was willing to submit 
to almost any cross. Now as she 
gazed on the sweet, sad faoe of the 
young girl she prayed as our Redeemer 
Himself had prayed on that night 
whose anniversary they had now 
reached. 

'•If it be possible, let this chalice 
pass from os, but not our will, dear 
Lord, Tbine bt done." 

"Aunt Nellie,'* said Ceoelia, by 
way of diversion, "how thankful we 
should be that we are allowed the 
whole of this blessed week to our­
selves" 

"Yes, Cecelia, and it U better still 
to be so near a cathedral, where we 
can see theoeremonies of Holy Thrus 
day carried oat in the fullness of their 
grandeur." 

(To be continued. L 
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Piano an« Vocal fcscsUl. 
The pupils of Mils Jjlitabeth Mc­

Carthy, assisted by Miss Josephine F. 
Neulane, violinist, Miss Ceoelia Heghes 
and Miss Helen Thomas, elocutionists, 
gave an excellent recital in Poweit 
Mirror Hall, on Monday evening lsjt. 
The ball was beautifully decorated In 
pink and white and with the numer­
ous mirrors presented a pretty appear* 
ance. The duetts by Qeneriete 
Poirier and Madelon Schuyler were 
well performed as was the piano solo 
of Miss Hoook. Mr. Chas. Case and 
T. J. Martin sang with good effect, 
the "Ave Maris" with violin obligate 
sung by Miss Daisy E. Tuner was 
one of the gems of the evening. Miss 
Gertrude Ubink scored a triumph 
with her song and Miss Hughes, Miss 
Thomas and Miss Neulane presented 
their part of the program in a fin'shed 
and excellent manner. 

Annual FleM Dsy. 
The second annual field day of the 

8ibley, Lindsay and Gun Co. Athletio 
Association will take place at Culver 
Field, Saturday, July the 5th. The 
following programme has been airaag-
ed:—100 yard dash, open to <iity; 
shot put, 16 pounds; running broad 
jump, 60 yard dash, running high 
jump, 220 yard dash,, pole vault, 
quarter mile run, obstacle race, 120 
yard hurdle raoe, foot ball, Sibley, 
Lindsay A Curr Ash. Asso.,vt. Booh-
ester Picked Team; base ball, Sibley, 
Lindsay A Curr vs. Brownells. A 
first and second prise will be given 
for each event. The admission will 
be 10 cents and grand stand free.. . 1' r ""' 

tafli-osrf Notes.* 
Every Saturday and Sunday 

throughout the season the New York 
Central will sell one day excttrsfon 
tickets to Syracuse at rate of $1:65 
and to the Tavern, Onondaga Valley, 
at rate of J l :85 for round trip. 

On Sunday, July 13th, the New 
York Central will ran an excurtkft 
to the Thooeanci Islands via their R. 
W. A Cd. XH¥i4bii;>t; rste <0%M 
for roohd trip. , . .?..''»•,»• * •, 
, On sooount of the fireworks display 

at Ontario .Beach ee Thursday nights 
throughout the summer the New York 
Central will ran ait extra traittiin 
addition to their regular 40 minute 
schedule leaving the city 7;50 and 
returning to leave.. Ontario Beach »t! 
9;50p* m. .,. . • -

. , . Serins Seats' -.%'••••• 
Assemblyman Gardiner of 232 

street, has 'en*' fT """ 
stocks'of cloths for 

new wiwwjUM uwivu 
and Enghjh suiting, and^ttttVni£# 
weaves tor spring overcoatings are 'on 
his counters. Mr. Chris. Kerrigan 
who has charge of the cutting is tarn-
i ^ out workjhat g^ves comr3ete aaf 
lsf»ct|onig K TJ^prjcejKire] toe lowest 
m^ci^;jor#*else^»fswork. -

nsyotti Jofe Prmtsftg. >"•'*' 
* *. T ^ t . **» 

Like perfume exjuWlng: trow* # | $ l i § f 
,„ U..M, ,„ ,.,«,.,!.. u,,wfe»: ;- ~s ggggaip 

Great Men Saying. T h e i r ' ^ m m ^ 
1% i» sometimes sattt that tu*v i*a<t«, 

ts a devotion only &t tor i fc i i^^p*** 
are about to see how true^itlliip" 
iiustrloua Boisuet ooeuf .$$"""""" 
geniuses of the time of toaJix , 
only recited the Rosary .MtauouSiy, 
but Had Wmie4t enrouei 4ft i^ei^i l i j 
fraternity of the Holy Roajrĵ lî gif''"''1 

rKimmicaa eormtti 4*.-tlil^JWsjgf 
aaquen, id Parte, on the xotu or. j 
asso. la &is tram we «*fvfiji 
ine maututon or reromere 'mm 
congregations; a t Fraucia 'Mi}, 
St Vincent ue Paul, tfee/Y*i 
3 <i»n B»pU«t« <ne. Is. StUle* tht learaeo 

Cardinal ue UerttU*/ <«r^iip;ffllpr^ 
Tounaer ana Uret suf̂ Jop*?#.t|i»jri|tt(fef:' 
tnsry or St* auijplee, wltft.#e*b$r*" 
others. Better theu thavne Mat* 
the treat onts ot the- worW 

•imttated these c«lebrate« tt«au: tV 
quote for 7011 tttward XU„ Sikfi 
Rutland; ths Emperor Uharue. tat 
*tftb, SlftsmuttA ajB*<J»stpir,iMi """' 
Poland; St. Louis, Francis the 
!L outs XIV., iJBUla-JMu ,§n| -$!!* ,_ . 
other xinga or France, wbo macs enb-
ito profession ot that afVbtipa.'.î ltMe*;. ̂  
dels Hue, a learned r«ll|«o^s/#;:t«?'' 
company of Jesus, relatsi thst'oae <lajf!; 

••tenia x iv . »t t e u n u f e fi£W& ' 
bead*. U'jie reititous (*«uo a o t ^ 
ebow'nt; his surprise, "Yett *p; 
surprised," satd the JcttisT. "to I 
saying the Koeary. I ?lory In 
it; it is a pious custom wile* t-«ev«^ 
front the queen, my mother, k wsa 4 
etjouin he very sorry to miss « smcte 
4ey without dlKharflB» tbat «uty," 
Wow MAuiitul is this! how.MlBitrawe,: 
dear. irieUdsl Let tts not tie sisassaot 
then, of a dsvoUoa which aa* twit?* 
t.H*t of so many great men, - ̂  v 

' i.'i 1 111 11 1 — » ^ — . 1 1 n i n 

Hlrt FLOWtRi, -' 

ttltt 

.They Drought their flower* to m t attae 
"Blosioms et white e s l tHi {t\ 

Mites end violets' and rotes - >" 
The sweetest of-perhisse thee; 4 

'And noae of therich and Mtattr * 
Who lavished taair gnu t u t day. * 

JTookv heed of % osU* Mnosng them * 
Who timidly prsseedker-weot^ v '' 

She crept up eleM*ieJgut $nr» * „ + 
Aud there 'aeath siluke^jOw^ ,% 

twkh tender, r e v % t i < § i $ | r , t ^ 
Bhe Hid heir qeahtor^owsT ^ , 

'And said to a' curious" Du«Hion; ' , 
As the flower dropp«dTrroni hsr 

"It 1* only a Uttle oallift -***•* rf *» 
. aut God williiBaerstttel,*'' *.JIf*i 

A good Uuth. u"le«aU« ia; the 
souse. ' ^"Ali** 

Never use heftvy bedclothlsi. -Wtfcgh 
ind warmth are ttots'yWnyrioe*.^' 

A woman's reason may ao£-l*>eoei 
rincfog put it often terminates a fooi-
tsh discussion,' * „ ^ ^ ^ ^ W 

Decoration of the playroom ^ 
well t« largslr lett to t U yoiusfai 
•atjiatati* > ' ?•***» > M > * # 2 # # 

The maa 'who besiUtwi asayHs* Joe 

hard to *&&">» A ^ ^ n , w 
• .It li'WlsMiVte,Jie*siiiglC#li#r 
with avi MusloxC or to^nmrry aad s 
^seiswltha4ehustwv 5 4 ^ # M I ** 

We arc all rain, »«d taon who saw 
tlwr *re not hate tie disease ;hv> 
most dangerou* term 

Fortunats is the seen who tafaks he 
has married aa angel If she only tene 
out tobe a good 000k iaetsee. 
• CeUryi le in taeatuwiedge* 
tonic«and leaior«*aad more sated 
nedlcai< prescriptions. 
'- Jtto^s*eei-'miste«* te est n» 
own standard of right sad wroag 
fiidg* peopJe aororalagtr 
i- . $ he lasyvnwn eoneotae HMMU 
tat shopworn adaxe about Use 
not alwajra being t*th» srwlftv 

SoiUs tkere IU* stwggUag-
tars stronger aa* nere Hi 
thsn aay that eoalae a nrtseareebVS 
; JsAvWomaii's 
ajatfRnervoeys. * * 
-fe.Wheu soma people stand ess -IMft 
ilijjBtty it wabbles. " * ' " i 

IM9 is too short te be eeet Us­
ing animoeltlee. - -9 

If night is « *ieak tat ate M 
[>ea«Fau overaoat * 

Jisoya sua a best tenegl 
fleered ia yesteeeay a pseosv »• * 
i-sAiiWoman wltaoee sessttesttjl 
tttUit epeelBiea of her « m 

,. Th« seUeh s i t , like* tsnltef, 
I is wrapped ap la UssesnV ^ 

f̂iThe eagle Is oaky half a deal 
ftJBMriosa heart sa tee easeses>e 

K f e <• * 
A Lovo Is a woodarrsl 
H«rs ere people who 
aarry for awney •« 

A men aevtr rsecsy lassjn> 
of a dollar unless- he a> 
peralastet 

» j i the prvfersu 

,1,1, • w a i n " •• 
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