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The Romance of

2 Poor Lawyer

lbeth said wistfully, *‘It mnst'heilGOOd

Continued from last week

“*And you never walked four
miles,” the gir] said, almost in-
credulously. ‘'l think nothing of
five orsix. You see, I love to be
out of doors, and as we have no
horse I have towalk,”

Elizabetn looked enviously at
her round, rosy cheeks and lithe
erect form. “I know I ought to
walk more. Papa tells me oceca-
sionally that Iam pale and should
take more exercise; but it is so
much easier to ride, and 1can

- always have the machine when [
wantit.”’ -

Theold man smiled, indulgent-
ly. **Mary hasn’t: had that temp-
tation, or perhaps she would not,
walk more than youdo. A law-
yer ina small town—and an un-
successful one at that—finds it
hard to provide plenty of bread
and butter.”’ . .

Thera was a touch of sadness
in his tone and words, and with
a woman’s quick intuition, Eliza-
beth understood that he felt him-

self a failure, and that, naturatly

enough, the knowledge wasa
a humiliation to this sensitive
and affectionate father.

‘‘Aman hasa better chance
» im’ a~great-city’’, he- continued,
half to himself. ‘‘Now my son—"’
{no one could have been uncon-
.sedous-of.the.love in.his.thin, col:
orless voice, as he lingered over
the word) ‘‘my son has done
well in St. Louis—wonderfully
well. He has been there only five
years, but he has lifted the mort-
gage of our little home. 1 tried
for,a lifetime and could not do it.
And besides, each month he
sends us what he calls'our share’
of hisearnings. Mary and Iare
getting rich, aren't we, little
girl 7"

Poor Mary’s face was erimson.
-It-hurt her-to hear -her father
speak so openly of their privacy
and their poverty to a stranger
ar;g , especially gg Oﬂe wh]oie
_¥holeappearance bespoke wealth.
"~ The father,.in “Hi8 pride
son, had no such thought. He
could not lose an opportunity of]
praising him. "You can’t imagine
how Mary and I hated to see
John leave home. He was always
80 bright, so full of fun, and sol
good to us. The first month he
was away we thought the even-
ings would never pass. You see,
we were accustomed todoing
without him during the day,’” he
exclaimed; and Elizabeth. some-
what to her qwn astonishment,
was deeply interested in the
glimpse she was getting of a
sphere of life most remote from
the extreme fashionable one
which was the only one she
knew. :

**We three used to sit before

the parlor fire every night, and

John would tell the funniest
stories you ever heard. I often
langhed until I "begged him to
stop.” The man smiled happily
at the mere recollection of those
happy evenirngs.

‘‘He loved to use outrageous,
glang,” he rattled on. ‘‘I never

could understand it.He and Mary},

thought it a great joke when I
could not make out what he was
talking about. And sometimes

Mary would pop corn and he ced

would eat it as fast as she had
it ready. Oh, we had such good
times when John was at home! 4

‘*And then, when it grew late
—about nine or half-past—we
always said the beads together.
John didn’t like to give them out
but he was always willing to
answer if I did. We’re Catholics,”’
he added, by the way of explan-
ation.

‘““So am I, Elizabeth said,
earnestly, and then she sighed.
She could not
prettyyoung mother, whose por-
trait hung in the place of honor,
at home. Her father had never
had time for her. Often he was
in the East for weeks together,
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WISt antomobile - wag at the sta-

lstrugg]e inevitable when a high-
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than all othér earthly blessings,
because it holds more than a drop
of heavenly peace—home life.

For some minutes they walked:

nice fo have—a brother.”” She
had been on the point of saying
*'a father,” but remembered in
time. *‘My mother is dead, and
80 is yours, is she riot?’* she ask-
ed, gently, turning to Mary.
**‘Oh, yes. She died when I was
a tiny girl, only three years old;
but John toock such good care of
me that I did not miss what Lhad
hardly known. Then, when he
finished his studies in Judge Den-,
nison’s office, he made father
rest. Father’s not strong, and—
you never did like to practice
law, did you?’ she added, ad-
dressing him.

*‘No, no. It was uphill work
and all for so little. Perhaps if
I had gone to St. Louis I would
have done better, but 1 lacked
courage for the venture.”

Again there was silence. Each
was occupied with his own
thoughts and for the moment
forgot his companions.

“'Qh, father, we’re nearly
there! Don't you see the lights?
Oh, won’t John be glad to see us,
land won’t he be surprised?’’ she
cried almost dancing in her glee.

The man’s weary face bright-
ened, and forgetting his fatigue,
he quickened his steps until Eliz-
abeth found it hard to keep pace
with him. “Yes, it-will be fine!’’
he exclaimed, boyishly; turning
to Elizabeth, he added by way
of-explanation, *“‘John has often|
begged us to visit him and we
decided ? surprise him today.
He'll be So glad to see us and so
much excited that he’ll act like
the foolish boy heis for hours,’
as he would say. We shall not be
able to get a sensible word from|
him this evening, Mary.”

*‘I don’t care,”” she answered
with a little skip of delight. ‘*Oh,

lo'elock oe eveiiini, to stay with
me for a couple of -days. I dignt{
flet them go until the first ofthe

week-and of course spent every

on insilence, until at last Eliza-Spare moment with them—so the

ridges had -to ‘suffer,” he
augh Ky

*“And.you were glad to see
them?” Elizabeth
that she was expected to say
something.. A light had broken
upon her, and it made her un-
comfortable.

“Glad?”’ and his face fairly
beamed. ‘‘Glad doesn’t begin to
express it!It was the finest thing
that ever happened.] had nat had

.

months."’

Elizabeth said nothing, and
aftera pauseyhe continued:*'They
had a trying experience onthe
way, but they laughed about it,
and insisted that, as Mary said,
it was great fun. A wreck block-
ed the track and they had'to
walk to town from somewhere
near the junction A young girl
who was the only other passen-
ger in their car walked with them
Mary fell'in love with her, and
even my father, who is unobserv-
ing that he seldom notices any-
thing more about a stranger
than that she is- a human being,
said more than once that sheis a
‘pretty child, with big, wistful
eyes that look as if she had never
had half enough affection.”’
Elizabeth’s face wag erimson.
Persistently she watched the
fire, thankful that John -Shea
was, like his father,:unobserving,
“Mary T sald that” she Had &
retty-Sedthern accent~—and that,
inded me of you.''He glanced
toward Elizabeth, who was still
intensely interested in the glow-
ing logs. For an instant he stud-
ied her averted face, red tothe
roots of her dark hair- and an
inspiration came to him. "‘Why,
it was you—was it not?"’
“Whether it wasl, orsome
one else, I can assure you of two

father those lights seem just as
far away as they did ten min-
utes ago.”’

Elizabeth had grown too tired
to talk, the others were too much
excited, and during the last half-
mile of their long walk few
rwords-were spokens..Mr:-Morri,

things;you have one of the kind=
est fathers in the world and the
sweetest little sister; and—'' she
felt-a-sudden-desire to-make rep-{
aration for the almost rude in-
difference she had often shown

—“and 1 believe vou are
kind
have."? .

sawaray of hope where all

it
shyly:
this;m wau could—~that as -1 am
something else?”

For
ond Elizabeth hesitated,
looked up.at.him frankly

then
out'a trace of coquetry in her

a glimpse of them for three}face or manner. ‘I like yon very} -
much. Iam not sure- thatI do|

nOlE_”_' e . -
Only a lover could have caught

Shea heard them and was con-

““Miss Morrison, don’t you
not your brother I might be-w,

the fraction of a sec|

the words ''love you,”” but John|

of a brother I'd like tof
~_Johnx Shea smiled happily. He N

see | been darkness . There was alohg]
feeling }o ive-si pe-h ‘

tent, - ¥lorence Gilmore in Ex.
tension.
rerrermenf,

Bishop Hickey nt Auburn

ing the graves in St.. Joseph’s
cemeterga

conducted by Bishop Thomas F

presence of
bers of the Catholic faith from
Auburn and surrounding -towns.
The cexnetery presented a beau-
tiful sight as nearly all the
graves were decorated with flow-
ers. Nearly all of the Catholic

-county -were present -and partici-
pated. in the ceremonies.

ministered thesserament-of -con-
firmationto large classes in the
St. Alphonsus, St. Aloysius and
St. Mary'schurches.

Bishop Makes Change

The annual ceremony of bless:|
Hickey, Sunday afternoon in thej”

thousands of mem-|

clergy of Auburn and Cayuga|

During the - day the: Bishop ad-|-

south -of Auburn, wag - -

week a message from Monsighor] (known

Bishop Hickey has made a
<change in the West Bloomfield
parish, formerly part of the Lima
parish and attached it to the
parish of Bast Bloomfield, Rev,
Patrick Nﬁville is to be pastor of
-both-parishes. —Father-Neville.is
rector ot East Bloomfield, The

change will take place atonce.

tion. where it had stood for two
hours waiting for Elizabeth, and
she insisted on taking her new
friends to their destination be-
fore she parted from them with
many expressions of gratitude.
A week passed, during which
Elizabeth thought many times of
the man old before his time,
whose narrow shoulders had bent
wearily beneath the burden of
Iwork for which he was unfitted,
'whose head had whitened in the

ly strung nature is thrown into

the strife made necessary by the
fierce competition that isanin-
tegral partof modern business
conditions. She recalled his meek
face and coorteous manner; hig
tove -for- his daughter and hi
overweaning pridein his only

the bright happy girl whose so-
clety her father and brother pre-
ferred to any other.

! They werein her
levening as she stood before the
igreat log fire in her father's li-
I dreamily watching the
fitful blaze and the merry danece
of countless truant sparks. d

*‘Mr. Shesa,”” the maid announ-

Elizabeth  stared  slightly.
*‘Bring himin here,” she said.

Five minutes later they were
chatting cosily. Elizabeth had
once admitted to Miss Lawson
that she liked Mr.Shea when she
was with him, but that as soon
as he went away she resolved
anew never to admit that he had
a single redeeming trait. ‘‘I'm
tired .of hearing his praises
sung;'’ was her wise reason for
‘this. : ‘
! *‘Oh, tell me all about the Good-
ridge ball,” Elizabeth demianded,
eagerly.. ‘I had a eold and
couldn’t go.”’ |

“Neither could LI intended to,[Rev. Dr. John Clancy, lord bish- -St. Patrick’s college, Maynooth.iter and.

mind one

son. Enviously, she “thought of}} &

Hleandidate appearing to rest sole-

Bonzano, the Agostolic. Delegatejof Chris
at Washington, announcing thelby Cardi
appointment by Poge Pius. X o

Rev. Dr. Edward J.Hatins of St.|P
Bernard’s Seminary.gs - suxilispgiW.

to the Archbishop of San Fran-|ndl-honor
cisco, with the title of Bishoplina pub

Agathopolis, - - o
genenally —kn ly, Fa

AL S beatstof. Cardipale;- the

that-Dr-Hanna’s-name-ha of Carding -flret
under ¢onsideration -for thbap- i:phgf-mn:(’.! a?‘ée ]
re

N o
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pointment, and i that senseitithe. )
comesz a8 & surprise to the dio-{As:

i Bi1%1890 Qi
2V-|Bishop MeQoa
M.B'-t inft. di i

and Rev. J.J. Lawler, of St.Paull i wh
Minn. The final choice, however; lihe power fo!
fell upon none of these welliingry to confer
known priests, but upon Bishop|;kiilosphy
Dennis J. O'Connell, rector of|jishop- -h

the Catholic University of Amer-ifj;. -

ica; the failure of the Rochestérirot waitin Rome for .
ly on charges o modeminmpleﬁmdgf ini . n’ ¢
which had been _made . "l_.giv;fg@ '

in the h
Dr. Andrew E.. ‘

by Rev.|had the

|lfrom the charges, and was gen-
‘[lerally regarded as

"|leagues in the seminary, I

ks

Most Rev. Dr, Joh

Courtesy Péut .

n Clancy and the Cathedral af Eiphin, Ireland

Dr. Hanna defended - himself

: having dis-

roved them, and the Action of

r. Breen was far from repre-
ting the gentiment 6f

charges were

Hanna; nevertheless, feeling]
Dr. Hanna is one of the
ester, is pro-
He was born July 21, 1860-in Co

Bishop Clancy of Ireland
Dead

The news of the death of Most

A

and even when he was homebut something unforseen keptiop of Elphin, County Sligo, Ire-

mg

- was giving her a glimpse ofjyou would be there. After a sec-|this city, where he had visited

~something
part in her life

something that
she had long

thathad no counter-jond of hesitation ie added gayly:jseveral times.
!  that|“My father and sister gave me Sbeen a friend of the late Bishop Dooth.
or without giving great surprise. To my ~astonish-[Bernard J. McQuaid, andonly

Bishop Clancy had

it @ pame, something sweeterment, they appesred shout 7iag

by Bishop Thomas F. Hickey.
Bishop Clancy waa hoti in Soe.

ey, County Sligo, Décember 23,

1856, and received his education

expressed the highest approvals
of the personal character gt Dr.la
against his action ran high for,
some time.

I best
known members of the clergy i
fessor of special Dogmatic Theol-|chal
ogy at St. pﬁe:rnard’s Semiriary, ,

of Lomm

Rochester. His family wereScotch-|the Knights-
Irigh and his fathers home was|also a membe
the road that runs from Newcas-
tle, County Downe, to Belf;

at the Marist Brothers school
Sligo, Summer HIill college and

He
of Sligo in 1883,

he became grofeuor of rhetoric
and ish literature in May-
is position
unti
w,

e professor in the di-ester High School 1
they never spent a whole even-lme at home at the last moment. land, will come with a sense of Ocesan 9olle&e
glone. The gentle old man|l was sorry, because I thoughtipersonal lcss to some residents of remaining

A arochual sohoolt of BRokaslof th
and parochial schools of. Roches-jof the¢
nd duatedfromltshékochf
1879 he went o Rome andbe- b

ere until 1887, whenjcame & student at thée
American College at Rom

he etitered in Oétober 1879 and), :

| March 24, 1896, when e despest uunotgf}“‘gg o!tg ‘
'y 'y b o . a

ented. © | nd religh f philoaph
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