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SATURDAY, JULY 19, 1802.
‘BISHOP M'QUAID.,

The Journal tenders its congratula-
tions to Bishop McQuaid upon the cele-
bration of his thirty-fourth auniversary
as Bishop of the diocese of Rochester.
In all the years he has been the spirit-
ual director of this diocese his labors
have been crowned with thesuccessthat
is a fitting and undying tribute to hie
zeal in the cause of the true faith.

Ad mutos annos.

Weekly Chu:cb Calendar.

Sanday July 20 {(3ospel. 8t Luke xix,
41-47- St. Jerome Emilian. confessor.
Monday 21 St Praxedes, virgin.
Tuesday 22 SHt. Mary Magdalen. peni-
t

tent. .
Wednesday 23 Ht. Apollinans, bishop
and martyr.
Thursday 24 -8t Christina. virgin and
martyr.
Friday 25--St. Jumes, apostle
Satarday 20 St. Anne. mother of Bless:
ed Virgin Mary

SS9 SSHPIOIS PO

Jesus Weeps Over Jerusalem.

Tears are generally considered as a
sign of weakness, but sometimes they
are certainly a token of great love.
The latter was the case with Jesus
Christ. At beholding that unfortunate
city, He thought of her blindness,
obstinacy, and ingratitude for the
many favors which God had bestowed
on her. He thought of the anger of
God which she had provoked, and of
the afflictions that would one day be-
fall her on account of her crimes,and,
moved by His tender charity, He shed
tears over her unhsppy fate.

Jerusalem was a figure of the hard-
ened sinner who does not ¥roﬁt by the
grace of God, by remorse of consoience,
by the counsels of his friends, or by
the exhortations of the ministers of the
Church. In remaining obstinate and
in resisting the oall of divine mercy
the sinner exposes himself to the danger
of being finally abandoned by God.
Whean an obstinate sinner is abandon-
ed by God, bad habits, the ocoasions
of sin, and human respect g0 control
him that he is almost forced to commit
ain, and is unable to amend his life.
A perfect cheos reigns in' his heart; he
wishes to be in peace with God,but he
also wants to gin. He would like to
enjoy peacs of heart,but healeo wants
to gratify his passions. He failsin
good works, is deprived of spiritual
help, and carried away by corruption;
he cares no looger for friends, parents.
family, or for himself. The thought
of the punishment due his iniquities
causes him to despair. He dies, and
from temporal he passes to eternal
safferings.

It is the greatest misfortune to close
our ears to the voice of God when He
comes to visit us with His grace. We
gheuld, therefore, profit by the call
and invitation of the Lord while we
have time,s0 that He may not abandon
as as He did ungrateful Jerusalem.

e
HOSPITAL NOTES.

e

Records for Month of June in Various

Departments at, St.. Mary’s. '
The current issue of the Hospital
News, the publication of 8t. Mayy’s
Hoepital, contains many items of
interest. The record of the hospital

for June is: Patients, June 1st, 103;

admitted during the month, 87;births,
9. denths, 9; discharged, 76;remaining
in the hospital July lst, 107. The
?uﬁents ‘are clasified as follows:Char-

,;‘ ty, 39; P‘vivgte’ 19; city, county and

wn patients, 16; ward pay patients,

ambulance report is given as
¢ Number of call during June,
;cases transferred

10; not taken

THE TWENTY-FIFTH ANNIVERSARY
OF HiIS CONSECRATION.

Peoria’'s Learned and Amiable Prel-
ate Is One of the Moast Vital Forces
In American Life—ilis Literary Cul-
ture and Abillity.

Peoria has celebrated the twenty-
fifth anniversary of ber lesrned and
amiable bLishop tn u mwanner betitting
80 notewortlly an oceasion.  Cardinal
Gihbons preached the jublles sermon,
and Arcublsbop Ireland spoke at the
pervices In the evening The bishop
a purse of $7.000 the
clergy of the diocese, together with an
offering of $1.200 frowm the Kuights of
Columbus of Peorla for a scholarship
in the Spalding lnstitule
ry, says the Guidon that we capnot
give for lack of xpuce any of the elo
quent tributes that were given on that
orcaslon We print ouly thls appre
clation of Bishop Npalding from the
New Century, Washington

Bishop Spalding Ix one of the most
sital forees in Awertean e His cow
ments on current eseuts Lhave heen not
able. He han not yllowed hterary oul
ture and an exquisite gift of styie to
separate bt frow the broswd currents
and splendid povewents of the lstory
that 18 belog wade nbout bim Bishop
Spalding's work hus been made the
basls of solne atnuzing colmpurisons
He has been eallied o glorified Erer
son, & Carlyle inlous dyspepsin . There
i4 no question but that he resembles
both men In many respects lh# the
great Reoteh colorist and the pale New
Fuoglaud scer have their quatities dim
med when placed side by side with the
cminent  Amertcun Catholic prelate
Henry James speahs somewhere of
those who becoms artyrs to plastic
jdea martyrs of the phruse The tor
ment of 8ty le seeins pever to be ensed
fn hls nml yet 1t with
the splendid grace thal cothes of the
cncement of processes W he you
read  Bishop Spatding s vinde  utter-
ances, you see how widely separated
Is art from «raftsimanship o Bishop
Rpalding's hands art hecomes the sy

recefv s froan

We ure sor-

prose, Wil Ve

preme expression of o rich und afMuent |

hature
Rishiop 8palding is hnowb as o iunker
of aphorisms nidd retlections, and the
reader who cnunot find belp on every
page of bis boohs st be entirely past
help or so perfect as pot to need gt
Epictetus aud Murcus Aurchus appeal
to most of us, but there s oo Srlaln
coldtiess {n the appeal Moreover, the
great Muarcus s so complucent,  so
well satistied with Liwself and Lis an
cestors, that e sectus above us ot tiwes
and below us at others  ‘Thomas a
Kempis s full of cousolatlon, but his
axioms are ruther for the monastery
thuu the world. Lo Rochefoucauld and
Tallexrand have rather spolled  our
modern mahers of waxtius, who prefer
to seewn to hnow the world rather thap
the heart They uffedt cyvuldfism gnd
pessitism and even offer an ppology
for noblilty, as if nobility woere so rure
that it must alwavs seemy pathetlc The
author of “Aphortsns xud Retdections
cuts through the vereer of wodern pes
slmism with a gharp. Jdear blade  His
phitosoply 1 Ligher than that of Mar
cus AurcHus, forygets the
trappiags of welf when he tenches, §t
is #qre penctrating than that of g
Kewupin, not thut 1t s more loving, but
thut It seews to be more practivabide o
the condition of Iife of the modern maun
with aspirations  The appeal and let
us thank God for it {4 always to the
will.  Everything is possible to the
man.  Nelther condltivus nor passfous
cap foree blm to be less thau a man
it he asplres to manhood. Tuis I8 the
keynote of Bishop Spalding’s teachlngs.,

becnuse he

Toverty.

All Christlans should practice the
counsel of poverty: yes, both rich and
puor. The spirit of poverty is detach-
ment from created things. One's heart
must not be set on them., One must
not love riches fur their own sake.
One must feel obliged to share with the
poor. One must not despise the poor,
but must love them for Christ's sake.
One must give a good deal for rel
glous purposes  One must heep his
baptismal vows to reyounee the devil
and all his pomps One must there
fore deny himself tn many things that
savor of the pride of riches even if he
fs rich. Why? Nat hecause he is a
monk, nun or priest, but because he is
a (hristian.

Heed the Cry.

Let us not forget that now and here
God I8 seeking the salvation of the
lost. Men have cut themselves off, but
e will bring them back. Sin has made
a great chasm between man and God,
but he has bridged it with his Son.
With yearning heart he cries out, “Q
Ephraim, how can 1 give thee up!” 1t
you are lost, he is seeking you as ear-
nestly as the shepherd sought his sheep
or the father his prodigal son. “Be-
hold, I stand at the door and knock!’
'Open and let him in, and all will be
well.

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

The Second Presbyterian church in
Nashville, Ky., has been bought for
the use of the colored Catholics there.

The province of Quebec is the most

Cathollc section of North America.
{The entire population amounts to
11,648,898, Of this 1,429,186 gre Cath-
‘olics.
{ The Oatholic Order of Foresters
numbers among its members one court
‘coxnposeu of all colored members, as
Iwell a8 one composed of Indians.

Catholics at 0ld Point Comfort, Va.,
1will erect a bandsome stone church to
raplace the present framie chapel of
Bt. Mary's. Plans for the edifice, which

WAL cost: about $40,000, are Belug pre-

2 2l

THE SCARCITY OF PRIESTS.

fany C(atholic Bettlers Had No Op-
portunity to Hear Mass.

A mission for now Catholics was
held recently in the township hall of
ludependence, (Cuyuboga county, O.
Though the roads were very rough,
the farmers calue lu great nombers
frow the surrousding country. Over
3 persons filled the hall every even-
g, and wany showed an earnestness
thut fudicated sowething more than a
were vulgar curlosity

One good result of the mission will
Mo thut quite u nutuber of children of
all apes will recenve the grace of bap
tesin That the fuith was hept allve
at all 1 the commmuty Is owing in
lurgze to the present pastor,
Pather Aust, who often travils alimmost
dupsvssabile roads neross the valley sod
ner the il of central Cuyuboga coun
ty

The sty story may be told of wany
other townos throughout the country,
Where o account of the soareity of
priests. the Catholle settlers did not
have the opportunlty  of practicing
their fuath and their chitdren grew up
i tatal ignorabce of the true rellglon,
the glorlous eritnge of their auceslors
o thien uid the result Las been a great
loss to the church

But it s pows expected thut {0 the
near future through the apostate of
aon Catholle wisslous wultitudes of
people W hose were Catho-
Hes and who are stll possessed of good
wil will be hrought back to the faith
This should be the eurpest hope and
prajyer of every Catholle who desires
the kingdow of God extended awong
e Zanesville (O Catholle Home
Chmpanion

Hieasiree

alicestors

The (hurch of Rome.

The Charch of Rotae iy the milghtiest
of nll human orgunizations, it is sub-
stantial and perfect down to {ts last
detatl Frow the centrul Christ of the

ived down through the Homau poutdfi.
nod 80 on hianchtng and dissewinat
tng frow the red capped cardinal to the
batmblest blavh cansocked priest, the
gugust und alsolute sparitual autbority
I passed wlong wnd exerosed  and
obeyed
T baery plhiruse used by tle futhers in
thetr speecly witly the fuithitul, i thelr
ln thelr ritual
Liman and divine oceaslon,
Lias repeated sinice the earliest
iy~ of the charch Thers s an end-
Iess vista of history aod tradition be-

friaver s ubd addresses
for o 1)

IN""A

Lind  them ghving them an awfyl
woight nud sune ity of ntuence and
ul.hguﬁ:n('n. they  possess sowething

akin toa waneal power, Uy are the
retined and orystalllaed pgsenoe of the
Will of the Maost JHigh, the spliritual
spotitatieity whiclp e cultivate 1o the
dissenting  chyrilhies  Is pot counte
nanced (ot anolent church of Christ,

In that #hucch what hus beeg ever
shull be. worlidl without end.- Julinn
Huyw thorne

MMoral Bravery,
When any wau or nny wotnan mwakes
a flthy ot lmmoral or double meamng
retunrch fn your presence, let him or her
hoow unmistakaldy before the conver
giatlon goes any further that there is at
least one pontlenan or lady preseat,
Timmoral tatk goes down before moral
Liravery  The mworal bravery even of a
chitld will put to shame the wost de
praved aud nithy mtnded, no watter
bow high they may be in goctal, mer
cnnttle or professjonal circles Moral
Liravery' It ix nol pecessary that you
always lecture or seold  the  dirty
tongued compnulon, but it {8 necessary
that you L nbsolutely fearless in your
dlsapprovul  The disapproval may be
shiown by the expression, by abruptly
changing the conversation, by a suspl
clous silence, by a mirthless face; but,
however {t be shown, It must be fear
less, If you are weak, cowardly, you
will betray yourself, and the stream
of dirty conversation wlill contilnue day
after "day to befoul your svul because
you are a pltiful coward.
Rev. Father Quinlan.

Father Quinlan, professor of English
at Notre Dame, has been chiosen rector
of (‘olumbla unhersity at Portland,
Ore, which has been made a part of
Notre Duame as a first step in that in
stitution’s palley of expansion. Father
Quinlan is 0 wradunte of Notre Dame
and Jduring his student days was the
Ivest all around athlete at the univer-
sity  He also spent four years at the
Catholie university In Washington do-
ing specinl work,

The Mother of God.

Who can estimate the holiness and
perfection of her who was chosen to
be the mother of Christ? If to him
that hath more is given and bholiness
and divine favor gou together—and this
we are expressly told—what must have
been the transcendent purity of her
whom the Creator Spirit cond®escended
tn overshadow with his mliraculous
presence!

The Life of Chriat.

1 find the life of Christ made up of
two parts—a part I can sympathize
with as a man and a part on which I
gaze; a beam sent down from heaven
which T can see and love and another
beam shot into the infinite that I ean-
not comprehend.— Barr.

Renignation to God.

It is a great truth, wonderful as it 1s
undeniable, that all our happiness—
temporal, spiritual and eternal—con-
sists in one thing—namely, in resigning
ourrelves to God and in leaving our
selves with him to do with us and in
us just as he pleases,

He Is With Us.

If our blessed I.ord had only desired
us to “watch,” we might have supposed
ourgselves strong enough to resist
temptation By our own exgrtlons, but
be khow our vigilance would be use
f& He himpelf watched with va.

[

FOUNDED BY CHRIST

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH THE WORK
OF ALMIGHTY GOD.

All Other “Churchces’” Are the Work
of Men, Merely Human Inventions,
and Consequently Devold of Divine
Aunthority,

Christ  founded and instituted =&
chureh.  This Is a historical fact ad-
witted by ull, Cathohies und pon-Cath-
shies Al llkewlse adunt that Christ
rstnbllsbed but one church, for when-
ever he speahs of his church he uses
the singular nutber  He says, “Hear
the churel” not the churches “Upon
this rock 1 will butld wmy churdh,’” oot
sy churches e comwpares hts church
to a sheeplfold with one shepherd, to &
hingdoms with one ruler, one form of
governinent, one code of laws  This
tburch of Christ Is the cougregation of
all the faithful whe, belug baptized,
profess the watne faith, partabke of the
sulie sacraients, worship God  with
the sawmie suerifice and are governed by
thelr lawful pastors under oue visible
bead.

Now. there are wmany different de-
ustpinations on earth, all clatming to
be the true chiurcl of Jesus Christ It
I8 true thuat vue ouly cun be the church
of Christ, the oue he extablisbed bim-
self in the year 33 Any church which
has not been 1o ex'stence for 1868
yeuars I8 not the church which Christ,
the Son of God, estublished before he
left the world to gu to the Father.

There  Is one (burel, das  history
proves, which has existed that length
of tme The ¢Catholie church alone
has existed for 1.M38 vears. Nhe alone
I8 the worbh of God ALl uther churches
are of resent date and are merely hu
wan luventiony  There never was a
Protestant or Lutherau church before
Martin Luther, {n the sixteenth cen-
tury, there never was au Episcopalian
or Apghiean  church befoure  Henry
VEFL | there uever wuas o Presty tertan
chiurch before John Kuoox, there never
was a8 Methodist churelh before John
Wealey there nevir were Quuahers be
fore George Fox, there never was an
Anabaptist or Baptist obdrel before

NMcholus Storh . there never wus &
“Christan™ chuarel Defore Alexander
Catnphell

These men find no wore right to
found a clticch than >ou or 1 have.
Rellglon tnust come from God The
Catbholte ohurch alone bas a divipe
fvunder  Chinist gave hius solemn oath

thut Lis church would stand until the
end of time aud the chureh has stood
cvery cobccivable persecution and op-
Josition The  false prophets, with
thelr churches, cnme and disappeared,
Lecause everythinng human s doomed
to die The Catholle «hurcel 18 not hu
man, she s divine Do not plu your
falth on the opinton of man.,  See that

you stund ow solid ground.  Seek the
churcl whbkch alone cur save you.-
R Dy, I Truth,

Wilhaw Stang, D
His Holiness and a Song.

Archbishop Ireland during bis recent
visit to Rome was frequently fnvited
to pass his evenings at the Vatican
with the aged pontff and some of the
curdiuals On one of these oceasions,
the conversation having  drifted  to
muste aud nntional airs us expressive
of the character and asplrations of a
people, Cardinal Ratolli, who during
bis «<tay 1o Ateriea bhad learned to
know the Pauline prolate, suggested to
the pope that be fovite him to sing one
of the Irish national ~ongs.  Of course
on xuch an occasten the desire of the
pupe s tuhen as command, and ome-
diately after some members of the pa-
pal cholr had rendered Verdi's *Mis-
erere’” the archbishop arose and sang
a well known Irish song fn his own
inimitable voice, with such volume of
resonance and feeling that as it swelled
and rose through the ancient halls of
the Vatican those venerable prindes of
the church were visibly touched. The
pope himself seemed stunned and salid
to.the cardinals around him, “What
pathos, what sincerity of feeling!
“Your holiness,”” answered the Jesult
Cardinal Mazella, “it {8 not feeling or
sincerity or pathos—it 18 Ireland’s
agony."

Weekdny Manses.

It is an excellent pructiee to attend
mass on weelday s, and it can be done
g0 easily.  Ouly pet up a little carlier
and you can attend any of the masses
in our various churches, Besides, when
we cousider the great benefits that ac
crue to odar soul in its salvation and
our duty to God, we cannot uuderstand
why the attendance at these masses is
uot grenter. Think for a moment, if
Fou were to be ill for a long time, un-
able to attend mass, how gratifying it
would be for you if you had, while
you could bave, attended weekday
mass. This would naturally go to your
credit, and thus -there would Le Do re-
gret. Heed the ministers of God, visit
bhim and approach his holy table. Do
these things and you will be doubly
blessed in your old age.

IN THE SANCTUARY.

He is walting, ever waliting.
Through the brightness of the day,
Through the sound of many footsteps
And the clamor of the way,
From the first glad hours of morning
To the solemn hush of noon,
Through the bleakness of December
And the sultriness of June.

He is waiting, he is waiting,
Through the stiiness of the night,

When the moon rides high in heaven
And the silent stars are bright,

Where the pale lamp burna forever,
Like a guide to weary feet,

and the very silence murmurs,
‘“Wanderer, pause; the rest is sweet.”

He is waltini ever waliting, .
Through t days and months and
years;
He has peace for bruised spirits,
He has balm for bitter tesrs. '
On tha cross, through death and an-.
gulsh . '
Once he made us all-his own; .
Oh, ye thoughtleas sona of Adam,

Jbacks eround the fire, for the nights

———m—

OUR BROTHERHOOD.

] 4eem all men are brothers,
They 30 appear L0 me,

Trough some are favored {n their State
And some of low d.gree,

‘And yet they are all brothers,
Of kindred blood and race,

Each inding in this wondrous wortd
A fit ablding piace <

8o do not scorn the lowliest
If butlded on the plan,
That the Creator fitly shaped
And fashioned as a man .
What though his skin be dark,
What though a savage he,
We know not whence his spirit comes,
Or whethar it will flee

We only know that he's a man
Endowe] with God-like mold,

We know he reasons itn his way,
And by some fate’'s controtled.

We know he's fitted for his place
And hath a work to do,

Though he may lack that polished grace
That seems sv good W you.

(We do mot krniow if he, by chance,
May think and feel and know

The samaea sad pangs that filk our lives
With bitlerness and woe

We dare not say that he is bass,
For we might be the same

If we had filled the lowly place
That he has filled with shame.

We dare not say, had we been thrown
Amongst his savane olan,

Tha' we might not ourselves have been,
Like him, a bloody man.

8o help ye all the lowly sons
Of mortals in their grief,

Lighten, 1If ye may, their loads, B
And offer them relief.

For ys are but a brother who
Pervhance know not their woe,
For ye in falrer gardens grew
And brighter pathways know.
80 scorn not then, thy fellow man,
Nour love's sweel instincts smother
TRough butlded on a weaker plan,
The lowllest 18 a brother
—Wllson Hunt Stites,

JUST AS WELL.

We landed at a plcturespue little
spot up the river, just as the sun went
down, and rigged up our tent for the
alght.  After supper we lay on our

were chilly, and smoked. Neilther
Fred Palmer nor 1 did much anecdol-
1ng, but we made an excellent audi-
ence to Arnold Vokes, and he, much-
travelled man that he was, had a fresh
yarn ready whenever we were in the
mood tor lLstenlng. This night he was
in particularly good furm, and cros-
sing his legs, with his head propped
up ou the cushioned seal of the Wa-
ter  With wheh we had  brought
ashore, he began, just as if he were
reading the words on the star-studded
heavens.

“'The eight o'clock traln on the Du-
luth, South Shore, and Atlantic Ral-
way lakes you away from the beaull-
ful town of Marquette on Lake Su-
perior, climbs slowly up to the iron
hills, passes through Negaunee, Ish-
pemiug, Michigamme, rival cities of
the ‘Northsrn Peniasular,” and, bowl-
ing along alt twenty milles an hour,
brogs you at noon to Sidnaw, whence
& short line extends to Ontonagon;
and If you have to change carriages,
may Providenxte help you in your sorry
plighl, for you must wait four hours
10 & dreary place

*The main feature of Sidnaw is si-
lence- the awful slience of the great
surrougding forest, but it {8 broken at
intervals by a dog fight or an expijo-
slun of 1nvectives rrom the saloon disg-
trict, where red-shirted, slouch-hat-
ed, woodsmen {rom the lumber camps
play cards, just visible within the
darkened doorwuys.

"1 bad ohanged cars at Sidnaw once,
and | was on my way thither agalin,
depressed and low-spirited at the pros-
pect before me, when, all suddenly,
1 was lnvited to altend a wedding
while | waited, and once more the
world looked rosy. The bride-elect oc-
cupied the seal behind me in the car.
I had pnoticed her particularly until
she bent forward, and, touching me
on the arm, asked me if I could Inform
her at what time our tralp was duel
at Sidnaw,

“Thea I turned, and beheld a lady
of some forty summers, wearing a
flowery gown of white und green, with
black gloves, and having bags, that
circulate so freely in the West.

“The ready politeness with which
I answered her question encouraged
her to ask more, and eventua.llghal
found it necessary to sit sideways t
I might more conveniently keep u
my end of the comversation, whlcg
shifted from one topic to another with
wonderful rapidity, and finally merg-
ed Into a romance of which she was
the heroine, and to the completion
of which [ was cordially invited to
lend my presence.

" ‘It's elghteen years,’ she salid,
‘since this Mr. Prince left Kaukauny
and came here into the lumber camps.
Him and me was young folks, then,
and kep’ company together a spell;
but when he asked me to marry him
I said **No; I wouldn't marry any-
body.” Then he went away, and ]
never heard of him till three years
ago he wrote, and said somebedy °'d
told him I was single, and he was
waintin’ for me, Wouldn't never mar-
ry any other woman, he said, nohow,
and he hoped I'd take him into con-
sideration again,

“ “That “letter made me fee! kinder
o' queer—to think he'd beem so0 faith-
ful all these years, I never believed
he set 80 much store by me as all that.
I had a g00d mind to write him a fav-
orable letter right then mnd there; but
when it came to the point, I couldn't
make up my mind to do it, so I just
wrote him I wanted a year more i
think about it.

“ “Well, 1 never heard a word fromw
him, no more than if he was dead,
till the year was up; and then he wrote
again, and said he was stil]l waitin’.

“ ‘T put him off till Christmas, then
till spring—and so 1t's been a-goin’ up
to two wecks ago, when it came over
me all at once that I wasn’t treatin’
the man right He'd been dreadfu
long-suffering smd patient, and de
served his rewaard, and I set down and
wrote him I'd lave him.

“ “He wanted to come down to Kauw
kauny after me, but I wouldn’t have
it. I told him ¢to save his money
and I'd oome up. So we fixed it thaf
way, and to-day the weldin’' oomned
off, and I wamd you to be there. Mn
Prince's got & minister from Onton.

agom, and he's iavited & few of N,tj
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friends to writness the ceremony, and
1l guess {U'll be a pleasant, sociavle
gatherin’. Anyhow, 1iUil be betian
than waitin’ for the tra.n with pothin’
o do.’

“1 agreed with the lady, and eagerly
accepled her invitation. [ bhad a curi-
osity w behold this faithtul old lover
who had wasted elghteen years—wait~
ed with infiaite patience until the gir}
he loved had lost all of the attractiond
ol youth.

"0t the half dozen passengers in
the carriage, we were the only persond
to alight when the train reached Sid-
naw, 1 heiped my companion with
her big valise, and she, carrying a
large strawboard box, and a parcel ued
in a newspaper, followed me.

“Two or three woodsmen, standing
aboul he station, gazed al us as we
steod undelermined which way Lo go.
And one lean, sandy-wiuiskered man,
who bhad bLeen sitiing on the platform
at the rurther end, jabbing his knife
into the bvards, slowly arose and ad-
vanced. She was eyeing him.

" 'ls this Miss Britchet? he asked,
with & sheepish smile.

*“'Thal's my name,’ she answered—
‘Artemlisia Britchet; and I must say,
Abe Prince, that you seem dread!y!

‘Elad to see me'

“He held out his hand, but she
couldn’t take il on account of the par-
cels, and he scratched his head with
1t

" 'This ain’t Wednesday,’ he sug-
gested, after an interval of thought.

"'l kmow [t aln't’ she answered:
‘and it ain’'t Tuesday or Monday; but
it's Thursday, August 13, and | was W
come on the 13th, if I remember right-
ly. and I think I do.’

“He shifted his gaze to me, and he
lvoked at her again.

*‘By gush! he said, in a hollow
voice, ‘I've lost my reckonin', some-
bow; I thought the 13th was a Wed-
nesday, and I had that minister hera
yesterday.’

“*Well, where s he now?
Miss Britchet, quickly,

“‘He went back. [ kinder thought
you might have changed your mind
again, and——' he stuck himself on the
leg. ‘'l dont see how in thunder I got
off on that date. Are you sure you
ain’t made no mistake, Artemisia ?’

“‘I'm sure I bave made a mistake,’
answered Miss Birtchet, with wither-
ing sarcasm. “I've made the mistake
of comin’ 'way up here In the woode
to marry a pesky fool; but, thank my
stars, [ aln't done {t. If you'll be sa
kind and obligin' as to hold that bag
a midit longer,’ she continued, turn-
ing to me, ‘I'll just step in here and
buy a ticket for Kaukauny.’

“The down train was approaching
and when Miss Birtchet appeared with
her ticket [ followed her into the car-
rlage. |
" 'Aren’t you a little hasty ?’ | asked.

*“ ‘Little nothin'!” she snapped; and
I saw that it would be of no use ta
argue with her. I left the vallse, and
bade her good-hy.

“When the train was gone, I went
over to the hotel to get my dinmer,
Mr. Prince was sitting on the veranda,
with his leg crossed. His aspect was
grave,

" *That was rather a bad mistake of
yours,’ I vemtured to remark.

**ItU's just as well,” he answerad. '}
knew 'twas just as well the minit I set
eyes on her'"

aaked

Roadiness of Wit,

It seems that i the year 1707, says
Harper's Round ’#a.ble. when PhHip V,
was on his way to Madrid to take pos-
gession of his kingdom of Spain, the
inhabitants of Mont de Marsen came
out to meet him at his approach. The
two processions having met about a
league from the town, the mayor ad-
vanced toward the litter in wihich the
king sat, and addressed him as Tol-
lows: ‘‘Sire, long speeches are ob-
noxfous and wearisome: 1 should pre-
fer to sing you something.'” Leave
was givem, and he sang forthwith a
short ode to the king, which so great.
ly pleased his Majesty that he called
out, “Da capa!” (encore). The mmyor
gave his song a second time. ‘The
king thanked the singer, and present-
el him with ten louls d'or. This
amount seemed hardly sufficient to the
chief magistrate of Mont de Marsan,
and he therefore promptly hel§ oul
hie empty hand to the king, and, Ia
admirable imitation of the king's vodce
himself called out, “Da capo! The
king laughed heartily and complied,
and the mayor departed twice as wel
off as he would have been had b
been less quick-witted.

v A Friend of St, Peter.

The late Dr. Yandell was fond of
telling the following joke: A ladg
patient one morning greeted him with
the remark, ““Doctor, I had such g
singular dream about you last night.”
“Indeed. What was it?" “Why, |
dreamed thgt I dled and went to hea-
ven. 1 knfcked at the golden gats
and was answered by Peter, who ask-
ed my name and address, and told the
recording angel to bring his book
He had considerable diffculty in find-
ing my name, and hesitated so long
over the entry when he did find it that
I was terribly afraid something was
wrong; but he suddenly looked up, and
askeaq:

“‘What did you say your namse
was? I told him again. “Why,' said
he, ‘you have no business hers. You're
not due these ten or fifteen years yeot.

“ ‘Well,” said I, Dr. Yandell said—
‘Oh, you're one of Yandell's patients
are you? That accounts for it. Comae
right in! Come right in! That man's
always upsetting our calculations i
eome way.'"”

-

Bicyc'es and Suakes.

One of the things the bicyclist has
to look out for in riding along coun.
try roads are the snakes. Near wood-
ed hills big black snakes are met with
sumetimes that are ugly and sbow
fight, though an encounter with them
is more frightening than really dan-
gerous. It is rare to meet with a
poisonous one, except in very wild and
unsettled country, where sometimes a
rattler is unearthed. Recently, says
the New York Times, a man, seeing
a big black snake in hiz path, wes ob-
liged, as the road was narrow, to run
over it. As the front wheel hit the
snake, its fangs struck out, and the
wheolman had not gone far when the
front tire collapsed. The snake had
punctured i{t, and the blcyclist Ead a
lonz walk homse, RPN |
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