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The oldjwdier would very wil 
hagly h^ve stayed behind. He had 
grown used to exile. 

'*fiow wilMhey recogni^yQU, 
,«Snr dear lord?" he inquired, 
"Eighteen years have gone by; 

dentials." 
As they spoke in loud tones, 

many of the casement* as a mat-
s ter^pmdence, cloaed promptly 
and Roger felt eat to the heart. 
The pain of it madte.-hfturihinlc 
how the lipid of Heavei* #*a 
once deserted by His earthly fol
lowers. 

He pursued his jou r̂ieyj never* 
theless, questioned some twenty 
people of various ages, showed 

you were only a child then and his face m the full glare of d.ay-
* -•••• '" ught and the broidered shield of 

his doublefc-fherdidnot-reeog* 
recognize him. He onlyraet with 

very mockery, jeers such w^feffuw* 
out to adventures and tliwata 
which .drove him to madn"«(M: 
"Scoundrels/' cried he, 
ful of the faces and benefits of 
your masters, I will punish you!* 
John, the Burguridian, badJnuch 
trouble in making hum, 
stand that this was hardly W* 
course: to pursue, for a lord, who, 
wished to regain the affections 
of his: peoplev 

At eventide they had made no 
more headway towards their ob-

always shut up among women, 
No one will remember you.- You 
have no troops and no money; 
Our two swords count for 
little!'' 

But Count Roger felt no mis
givings; to meet the advice of 
white-bearded age, be had the 
Mysterious oracle of his youth* 
the inner voice which bade him 
set forth, 

They quitted the villa at day. 
break. The Count had laid into a 
silken bag the cluster of dried 
blossoms brought away from Pro
vence, and wore it next his heart 
under the folds of his broidered 
diubtlet They seemed startingi***-fi*»- ** <***»., Etalaatries 
for a falcon-hunt Few words f«»?the'•«fe*a*° wefe >n«««ch 
passed between them and they 
rode one behind the other.as mas
ter and squire. They journeyed 
on from point to point until one 

of them. The country was no 
longer aaferThe-wrath of Count 
Rofer bad yielded to a sorrow 
which deepened at the approach 

day they caught sight of a dark «ff£j?Jg* %* :**&$?&£' 

1 
forest of ldfty trees, whose crest 
rose sparkling and looming up 
large in the morning mist. 

"These are the pine trees of 
my noble father., I . have jnever 
ceased^&4we3hem*ndi3wir3&«r P^ 

fall to the' stuTererr whehvrthe 
world seems to shrivel away be
fore his intensifying pain! 

Count; Roger was soon-wander, 
ing along the edge of the wood. 

murmuring. Here they are!" endrcled by little hills crowned 
ri«niiKsmnrirtoWqhm*«~«^ olive trees, he 

once in the" forest, took olT his 
helmet, and swept the ground 
with its white plume. A wood
cutter was at work near by. The 
yeung man rode up, accosting 
him, and learned that the new 
lord of the fief, detested on ac
count of his exactions, was away, 
bent on waging war with the in
habitants of Castelsarrasin, and 
had left the castle with a merely 
neminal garrison. They spoke of 
the old lord, and the woodsman 
said: 

"All who knew him regret him 
still. If a scion of that race sur
vived, I assureyou.my young cav-

_»Je£ Jhes^oj^^ruggJejfcrjKh 

a cock at. the top of a 
at the " " -" 

'Salute then thy young master 

stands before thee!" 
But the other, having examin

ed the two horses and the outfit 
of John,- the Burgundian, burst 
into laughter, seizing his aze 
anew—such hearty laughter that 
his blows- fellat*-randora~onthe 
pine he was felling and the chips 
flew in all directions, like snowy 
bits of merriment, off into the 
forest. "Ah. hâ faa! You are jot 
ing, friend," he cries, "goyour 
way and do not make me lose a 
day's work." 

He was still smiling, when the 
two riders came in sight of a vil
lage and found there two aged 
men, sitting on a bench before 
the door of the principal dwelling 
and trying to get warm in the 
Winter sunshine. 

John, the Burgundian, who re-
mmnhoi-pd them as friends of his 
early daysr calledthem by name, 
which surprised them greatly, 
and proceeded to recount the 
events of the siege and how he 
had saved the young Count by 

rest on 
the sward while the horses: nib
bled on the green grass. Not far 
away a girl was busy washing 
and a soft white light fell upon 
her and upon the clothing she 
was handling among . the weeds. 
The young lord noticed that her 
hair was bound up with a close 
roll of soft silk, like a large se
quin, that she had regular fea 
turn and that her lips took the 
proud curve peculiar to the girls 

that with him, better not tell just where we are.*' And 
.r — _ — — tne-girlroverhearinr this-passed hhreviden^ 

-session ofTum-as 4hey.wouMJm mtel#X^inar^-$*aem* m^ifphiekl 

he was weeping, and stood still, 

ducats. 
had encountered only faces full 
of mockery and wrath; now he 
partly rose, resting on his elbows "Follow him. I have 
and gazed at her. Then he spoke him. It is he!" 
out , ' " 

My pretty maid, he whom 
you see is on the point of return
ing to a far-off land. The people 
here do not recognize him, and 
real master, their true frjend, 
Count Roger, son of the 
who was despoiled of hisposess-

years 
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Class of 1913 St. Bernard's Seminary. 
S - ^ - , - . . ^ . " ^ > ^ - ^ 1 C " 

HomsBalij "ReadihgYronileft toTright;,'the studenU shown in the photograph are: 
Top row-Edward Lyons, Rochester; Kniftcis A. Johts, Buffslot Edmund Ward, 

gjM- ? Frederick Straubj Rochester; Jamej McHugh,Jc^anton, Pa.; FrancU .^slly, Alfemrj Otto r 0fm $wigi§t 

^ttwilla^QBLiaS^ 
M>ddleorow--Tho^O*.Bnett.Pw^^ 

P.McEvoy.Syracuse;FrancisBrtnnan, Cleveland;JeremiahSullinniSiouxCty;SUpaeoSscst-
pansldrBuffald;fete? Bleeker, Marquette, Mich. - ' v*'^vmmT^9r 

Bottom row-Michael Liddy, Syracuse: Silvio Deiautels, SpringlWd, Mam:Nika«bMa4Uaa. 
Jaro, Philippine Islands, Edward McCarthy, Ogdensb^rg and^Jo^h S ^ S p i m ^ ^ 

James McHugh and Leonard Dykal will Dot be included in the clas^ haviat htm ordained 
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Mrs. •itHi 

^ J ^ ^ f ^ S 1 ^ . 5 ° ^ / ' - ^ ^ (i^J&m, Lld4y, MaUkn, a T c C a r $ f i £ ^ ; 
Of the other 24 shown in the photograph only 14 will beordaiiMd 
ire: Messrs. Denutels, Dooley, Eschric" 

Smith, Straub, Sullivan, Walsh and Bleeker. 

chief preceded the horses like s 
of his province; who are said to small golden crtsent 
resemble the Greeks. Soheob- Knocking at a certain doorjSbe 
served to John, "This girl is cried to those within:- "Open to 
from our place, although Ican:|CountRoger,goodpeople!Heba« 

even than 

misfortunes. "The people flocked 
gooa-egening^-Ihen she saw that to-their-dow^^-lantern^shone-on 

'f^g 8u%n^r-6iihplhM%iwh-^ n^rtfcri 

their thresholds; the youhg lord 

Remington Street, 'which the 
chjirchinstalkd ayeiragty-was' , _ 
Messed at ceremonies May 80, by ther# SUub's option is from B«B-

the-heic^f^y^d^uri ts^o^he^oiwMm^ fJS^^^Sf^'Sl^^ iV!^ 
IJOhn-Q» Burgundlannpromy & ^ S ? ^ « L , f ? V ! 2 L ^ ? ! feS The young girl said, 

recognized 

Less influenced, perhaps, by 
memories of their old master 
than by hatred of the new one, 
many men took 
hills were soon 

yet he is their their lord, their troops. The forest glittered with 
, lights moving ottdpwn to the ess 

Count tie. At the first glint of daylight, 
the garrison " beheld a crowd pf 

ions, eighteen years ago—justjinsurgents surrounding the 
precisely-your own age, I think, "stronghold, and a struggle en-

thegirL "But you are Italian, my 
lord; I know it by your ac

cent'* • ._ ' 
Certainly* JLhave-jusir __ 

Italy; but I was not bora there. I 
am Count Roger." 

Rev. Illdemon TrnaskT of At^ 
..Ibearing before him the ttfr of teu^L ^mS^mSnM 

And-throughout that religion 
5he smiled and,: them cried ouUsa^glfccurxejiti-eye^h^^ 

means of the' underground 
_ age... Then pointing to thejKhite: 
plumed cavalier who was holding 

jaJpoXjLfear paces off, looking up 
Joftiiy to behold the maids and 
wives of Provence' gathering at 
their casements to peep at him, 
Jehnsaid, confidentially, 
is he—he, himself!" 

But the old people, snapped 
their fingers, like men now too 
feeble for sharp gestures, and 
with faces of incredulous amuse
ment rejoined. -It may be you, 
speaking to us -*- John,. «Che Bur
gundian, of honest Tneiraory—we 
need not journey a mile to make 
sure of it! It is plain you have 
not forgotten your old trade Qf'rix.a^, 
scory-teffing! That you saved1UIVeme 

your own life we can easily be
lieve; But there have been other 
witnesses. Who have assured us, 
timeand again, that the youni 
Count was found dead at his fa 
ther's aide. Go your way, and 
may the Lord keep you out of the 

lof our new master! He is 

as the breeze floated toward her, 
"Oh, what an astonishing tiling! 
This is winter, yet I catch the 
fragranceof lavenderT^nCount 

this effect: 
"The storyof Count Roger 

Eroves it: there is ad remem-
ranee among men, so lasting as 

Roger partly ojpened his doublet the odor from a sprig of laven-
with its embroidered coat^f-
arins, drew'fbrth'THe. sWen bag FrehchaTBene 
and showed the withered flowersluhe D. Swan. 
"Eighteen years ago," he i , 
'1 gatheredthis tuft of flowers 
on the highest tower of my chat-

"That eau- It has followed me into ex
ile, the Tonly thing I took away 
from my own country." 

The young girl dropped her 
bundle of linen, took the bag and 
lifted it to her face. 

der."—Translated from the 

Count Roger, you say truth! 
Tsfee -exclaimed. "Nowherer̂ BX^ 
cept with us.does lavender grow 
so tall and so sweet. You look 
like a noble. I believe in-you. 

bag and your 
once more." 

I will do so, "said Count Rog-
er-atonce. "GoL before me, like 

the way and I wiU £welf th national 
Milwaukee, Wis. 

She went on before him, into 
next village, when the first pine 

without w'bghtS . Mm* 

Count Roger had triumphantly 
entered his father's castle again, 
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town Greek Catholic clergymen |two old btwseawUl have to be r^ 
and Rochester priests 'and other moved from the property, WM of. 
guests, ---- -r •-• -~ - which is a tandmark^uilt by Mr, 
, St. Josephat'iu a Roman Cath- Klehamnwr'a father moc« than 

olic Church. It» titie^«cliwnal^ eighty .y^^f^j^ - - =̂*»* 
cause* some confusion, but the 

fullof peai»antp lui t»>j l t t o t t h e l j m f U i^ W|ed . ^ J ^ _ ; w^eis|«L 
by the Greek Church isJRuthen- Jm* Ujktod&tb the Sacred mMGW* 
ian. instead of Latin. Heart of Jeeu*. Son* Salata of April*., 

The visitinr clergymen «iid^|SW4M:^S|.-jBodlSMt4A 
guests were given a reception in 8t. Margerrt of Scotland; 11, 8t 
the afternoon i t tn«bx>nw of BturobajL Apostle; 18, S t An-L-A'a. 
Rev. Basil Merenkow, pastor of »•-«»«-*»-•*-•• « "—i—B^.% 
the church. Aiming them 

thony of Padua; 21. St Aloyalos; Ttmm 
E Nativity of St John"thV W Kff i f 

Rey. Ale* Prystafof Syracuse,••\to^WJ&m * ^ ; P a a t T r R ? ^ 5 ^ 

mirStech 
of Elmira, Rev. Ignatius Klejna, 
R»y Jaroh F. Stanh » * 

16-25-Fourth triennial;borri in Canada, and had been ill made in the Will of the htm Elixa mkrt. 
her-sick-p. Vein, *t Bostohi. wiHoWofs ^ and elevehth convention of theforsometime 

Ladies' Catholic BeneVolent Aŝ  
soeiationat Atlantic City, N; J. 

August b-9-Fifteenth biennial 

ness with resignation and pa-(HiirVard professor. The jrifttifi. 
aeneepf y.good Christian-wo-fchidy'""'"**"' ' "-.--»-*-••-

Sh¥wiil be Tnissed 
international convention 
Catholic OMer of foresters. 

August B-S -̂Sutfreme convene 
mount tion of the Knights oî Columbus 

at Boston, Mass. 

Federation of Catholic Societies 
convention at 

there are 80 Catholks in the 
b, U. & Msval Academy »* 

man. SReTml be Tnissed very|Ghristi 
ofl^emuchbyhelrfiamilyi Besides" 

husband she leaves one 
Sister Ambosia of St. Joseph's scholarship in St John's Eccles-
Qr^e^St^y'sCon'ireiit.Can-iagtical seminary, in Brighton, 
andaigua, K Y„ ̂ d^five sons The CatholicUniveraity of Amep 

August lO-ld^The American Brother Anthony C M.> of St 
Vincent Seminary, Germantown, 
Pa,, Joseph, of Chicago, Edward i « -xv. p 
Her^ ai^ Thwaasrf lUrljeeter. to^Jfimmi 

jthtvt Kepobifc 
A very haadasaMseaoolbuikl-a^tiag forth eoaqthaants 

J t ^ b * - , * 

Tb* third degwe WaJikiaapn^ 

r^sfterScheflhorn^Ji-oiBFraiy.- ~ ! { w , ^ ' * : " . 

church in Remington St. o W - £J»*^*ra ihgha» iB^^ 
ed generously towards the bell, "^*j** 
following the ceremonies in the Wmitoi*1b*wm-\.„. 

• Five hundred A)Ua«5»Uoj^tb»jtateoony«^on 
were-colleeted and-the debt on *g#- . ^ . , 
the bell was entirely wiped off. chuw* *Tnesday, Jftfli Iflt -j 

be preached by R«T. W. F4! 
Ottiary 

i , * 

,»t ^\w*-»e •-• • - ^ >**#&*'*?%. .«r... 

Marrtod.^ 

* & # * • 

tired and 
Dougherty, pastor of S t '»« 
de Paul's church, Syracuse. 

Elizabeth Dolatt Flaherty, Wife . w .^^ 
of P. B. Flaherty, died i t her* A Geattwis SWiU 
home, 24, Oriole St., recently at Re^u€sts„to.4»thoiic*-ittatittt* 
rthe*1age of 71 yeara. She wtotions amounting to |SO,0Oa are 

i, andhr-1 **"" *"- - J i ~ iL - - » " " - • • 
bearing 

Flnneŷ Haini 
Iy*'Mrs. *"" *v 

'••.iiteiig'-'f.'v^ 
A fmalltUtched house m Mala 

sideshercity.atidl^DOO totte C a r d i n a l ^ ^ J l & ^ ' - S i 
daughter Archbishop of Boston for »centlyfor^«K>toiHr, 
Joseph's scholarship in St John's Eccles-neU . _ _ 

ica will get tl 

• * • » ' • 
MeDoav 

After a iervieeof about forty 

V 

uaryojstate. years, J. Cola has retired on s 
- ~-_ «• ——ipcnswti fgow the 'Chargs-of Ja l^ 

of-Portatgal croiam-^atksMds«BOol-Ballfav 
Pwjjd«itoft«"»efc ,L.H 

^ i ! * ^ « t o r t ? t <***^.H&m theFramiisg failed AsatV 4 
>OMa.nes 

J!" , > 
^ 4 * M 3 | 

• • fs . 

i r 7~-sr^ 

-**• 

^ • • ' . i 

,--1 ,' "' 

' • • . & 

5& 
••-^ 
%':; 

rH 
."-.» 

rrr 

i '%-" 
. . , - ' i . . ' • ' 

1 

'[) 
;5 
:-"-*; 

'.'-•< 

m 
iv 

"•?'-• 

• ' : ' > 

' 

—r2;,£txn~' 

\:-^-,:-s-

•* rt. i ^ . 

.̂ ^̂ ^ 
:';"": cv 

"•'S'^'TfTa 

• ^ 
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