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One hundred and thlrty-nme, 
one hundred a n d forty, one hun
dred «nd forty-one, one hundred 
and forty-two," counted Mary 

Grime* w a n t * to cell the atr ip dJ 
meadow, a n d baa put it in Law
yer Wrenn'a band*. 

Yes, I know it ," answered 
David. 

"The hundred he asks f o r Hi s 
too much," Abram went o n , aa 
with polite protests but obvious 

Cornerstone of Two Churches To Be Laid Sunday, 

• S B a ^ i S ^ * * • • fird piece of 
one hundred and forty- jt mhoWftteeing ial j u g t round 

out the old farm to the s h a p e it 
was in your grandpa's d a y ? " 

"No," answered David, "I 
can't. I d idn't have even a sweet 
potato crop this year, and Grimes 

count, „ „ — _ - - - - , . , M 
three, one bondred and forty-
four^ao e v e n twelve dozen. 
Eggs are up t o fifty cents;; that 
will be, let m e see-twelve times 
fifty-why, i t ' s six dollars! With 
the ninety-four I've got. that'l l 

Whittaker said Uncle Reuben 
he'd put up t h e 
for!" 

Mary Ellen stood in her little 
kitchen and saw in fancy the 
front porch t h a t was to be hers 
at last after five years' saving: 
"Maybe." s h e .mused aloud, 

make a hundred-exactly w h a t * " * ' «"**»-" He straijbtened 
his shoulders, smiled, and added, 

enough porch completeJhaatily, ' I ' v e got about 
land now, anyhow. 

Mary E l l en (was planning: to 
havea clematis on the south end 
of her porch; she believed she 
would train the vine so a s to 
leave a round window in i t like 
the one s h e had seen at t h e old 
McHenry place in Dartford. She 
hardly heard the conversation, 
But after s h e had nut aw**** *** 

stood in the front 
yard with her tape measure, 
measuring: t o see exactly how 
wide a ten-foot porch wduld be, 
she noticed that David was stand 
ing over b y the barn against the 
sunset sky, and looking wistfully 
across at t h e three-cornered strip 
of meadow. Then it occurred to 
her that h i s cheerfulness In tell
ing Abram b * coald not - b o y the , 
meadow "had been rather forced 

"David's grieving over it , "she 
thought, a n d then said to herself, 
hastily. " I ' 11 go to town early to
morrow morning. Wednesday'II 
be the first day of April—the 
first always seemed such a good 
day to beg in anything on—and if 
I give the order at the sawmill 
office by 8 o'clock, maybe the 
lumber can be got out h e r e in 
time for U n c l e Reuben t o g o to 
work on i t Wednesday. Yea , I'll 
have round spindles in the railing 
instead of square—they're much 
prettier." 

Mary El len rose from 
stooping posture, and again saw 
David's b lack figure against the 
sunset " Y e s , FI1 have round 

she said again, aloud, 
the round win

dow in t h e clematis vine." She 
did not took toward David, but 
bummed a gay little tune, and 
went into the house to 
ready for the early 
town. 

When s h e had got out a fresh 
shirtwaist, her dyed and turned 
blue serge skirt and her winter 
before-last toque, David c a m e in. 

"David," she said. "I w a n t to 
go to town in the morning. Can I 
have Robin to drive?" 

almost 
embarrassed. Then he forced a 
smile, and answered, "Why, of 
course you can, Mary Ellen. The 
fact is, I 'm going in myself, and 
I'll drive y o u "' 

Mary E l l e n understood t h e em
barrassment; David was g o i n g to 
town to m a k e a desperate effort 
to raise t h e money for the three-
cornered meadow. She k n e w the 
hopelessness of i t At his father's 
death David had taken a n oath 
never to mortgage a foot o f his 
land, and i n this -hard s e a r no
body would lend it to him o n any 
other terms. Grimes would make 
no concession to sentiment; the 
man with t h e cash would g e t the 
three-cornered meadow, a n d that 

'there'll be paint enough left 
from the porch to paint the flow 
er-stands _ a n d rocking-chairs 
white, too. t l o w pretty the g r e e n . 
leaves of t h e plants will lookdwbesjind 
against the white , with the ger
aniums to g i v e a touch of bright
ness! I bel ieve I'll have the spin-
dleB of the porch railing round. 
They'll be m o r e trouble to c lean, 
but they'll b e so much prettier 
and more graceful than square 
ones." 

. Mary E l l e n ' s . share, of. beauty 
had been meager.-.'An orphanrahet; 
had been brought up by a close-
fisted uncle unt i l her eighteenth 
year. Then s h e had married Da
vid Ward. w h o . burning with the 
desire to buy back the land an 
unfortunate father had lost, was 
putting every ounce of himself 
into the s truggle . 

When D a v i d had brought her 
home after t h e i r marn'age, and 
.Mary Ellen h a d seen the bare lit
tle house b u i l t on the site o f the 
burned old o n e , without e v e n a 
tree shading i t , her heart had 
sunk until s h e had thought about 
the front porch . How pretty the 
house could b e made with a v i n e -
covered porch across the front— 
its full low, wide porch w i t h a 
Sloping roof! And not long after- _ , _ « „ . , , 
ward she h a d mentioned the sub- BrffSf%1 *„,..„ 
jectto David. And 111 h a v e 

"Of course you shall have i t if 
you want it , Mary Ellen,' 'he had 
said, "but r i g h t now I'm saving 
to buy back t h e west field. It'll 
be on the market soon. Cave 
can't hold h ia land together, 
shiftless as h e ' s turned out . ' ' 

"Of course you must buy back 
the west field, "Mary Ellen had 
agreed, cheerfully. 

"The front porch can w a i t a 
year." It did w a i t Then old man 
Harvey had died suddenly, and _ . , . • . . „ . 
as the three acres of heechwoous, D a v i d Iooked_annoyed, 
were for sa le , David restored it 
to the farm. A n d Mary Ellen sat 
on her f r o n t porch only in 
dreams. 

At the end o f the third year an 
idea had c o m e to Mary Ellen. The 
egg money w a s hers, to dress 
herself on. B y scrimping and 
turning and dyeing and making 
over, perhaps she could save 
enough for a porch! And she had 
scrimped a n d saved and turned 
and dyed a n d made over until 
she was a lmos t ashamed to g o to 
church. But now she had the 
money, and t h e sweet after the 
bitter was t o b e hers. The bitter
est of the b i t t e r had been David's 
indifference. Mary Ellen did not „„„ _ „ , , . _ . . _. .; 
believe he h a d ever even noticed m™ w o a J S notbe Bwd. 
how skimpy h e r wardrobe w a s . , ™ary h l l en undressed, 

to herself, * 111 have the 
saying 
railing "What he cares forimostm the| indleg ^ u n d e v e n l f h -

world is b u y i n g back that l a n d ! " h a r d e r ^ c l e a n . . . And a8 s h* } 

packed her e g g s for Abram Bar- m a c h i n e o u t o n t h e h OQ hd 
nett to carry t o town When she af t e m o o n s , with the view o f the 
opened the d o o r to let Abram out beech woods and the blue o f Wil-
with the e g g s , she could see Da 
vid standing b y the barn.looking 
wistfully toward a three-corner 
ed strip of meadow that was the 
last bit of t h e old farm still out 
of Sis hands. "I suppose Grimes 
has put it on the market and Da
vid's going to buy i t ," she 
thought idly arcditeTfrsmissing 
the thought began to plan a 
green cushion for the big rock
ing-chair t o match the g r e e n 
plants on t h e flower-stand. 

Abram stopped xwith the e g g 

down to d inner , and i Mary Ellen 
asked him t o stay. 

"Dave," h « said, as he finish
ed his second piece of Mary El 
len's flaky cherry tart, 'T hear,dingy law office. 

I f c u i l l t 

I The plan* prepared hf Jrtalgiu 
Oberliee, ar<chit»et, eaft far m . 
modern eu|(ks» with a 
of 60 feet sad 1M feet m 
Itwillb* a eocabutarkm 
alMKbooland will be 
with alt the latest and 
proved conranimeec f t 
will be on tb« ground floor, a 

- spacious vestibule openin* Wri
the auditorium which wiuhav* 
aaeaung,capacity of 600, 
erwitba large atnetuary, 
apace for altars at either 
At the rear of the sanctuary, 
course, will be the sacristy sad 
one of the features of the audi
torium will be the number of « ^ 
its from the front rear and sidea. 

The upper portion of the buiM* 
ing will be dividedixfim *"-^ 
classroom*. 

In the basement there will be 
arnumber of rooms for the uaeof 
theparishionera and foraoetety 
meeting*,•••.•-. .v-^--. •.. • 'i;•>£';£%; 

. Father Sullivan, who i*on*ofe^ 
the*ounge«t paito** in*h*«{fc | 
lit v«ry popular imonff i«M -*iao>.i " 

e and it is expected" that "tt«k 
new pariah will be on* # • p » 
most flourishing in Rocheater. > 

'̂•ff*1'"-After 32 ye$rr spent 
search in libraries, the Fi 
can Fathers at Quaracchi . r. 
published a complete edition, hia-v 

torical and criticul, of ^ e . w ^ k a / 
of St. Bonaventure, the Seraphic 

the publication 
worksof Dun Septus, they are 
engaged in the preparation of 
the first "Summa Theologiae of 
Alexander de Halles. 

m~: 

Monica's New Church. 

Coming out of the office a half-
hour later, with a folded' paper, 
Mary Ellen met Reuben. "Uncle 
Reuben," '.she said, "I 've decid-

her ed not to p a t up the porch this 
year. I hope the loss of t h e work 
won't put you out too much7" 

"No, i t won't ," quavered Reu
ben. "I've got plenty o f work". 
Don't you worry a mite!" and he 
patted her shoulder. 

On the w a y home Mary Ellen 
. Shattered gaily. David's cheer-* 

maKe fulness matched her o w n , but 
journey to Mary EUen knew it w a s forced, 

and she nearly told him his good 
news then, instead of wait ing to I 
put the deed under his breakfast 
plate> She nearly told h i m again! 
at twilight, when, looking out of 
the window, she saw h i m stand
ing with drooping shoulders, gaz
ing toward the three-cornered 
meadow. But she did not ; she 
kept to h e r first plan of letting 
him find t h e deed under h i s plate, 

The first day of, April dawned 
with a golden^ sky. March had 
gone out l ike the veriest baby 
lamb; the cherry-tree in t h e yard 
was like a bride in a filmy veil, 
with four peach-tree maids in 
pink attending her; a hyacinth1 

had bloomed in the 

•FRONT ' VIEW-

•CHURCH DF ST-JOHN THE EVANGELIST: 

I've got an anniversary present 
for you, too. I bought it with the 
egg money I've saved." And she 
handed David the deed to the 
three-cornered meadow. 

David took the deed and read 
night; ithejjt, and his lean face quivered as 

Ground for the n e w St. Mon 
ica's church, to be erected on the 
corner of Genesee 

jonquils w e r e showing yel low tips! he read. "Why, Mary Ellen," he 
to their buds. Mary Ellen rose at|said, "you don't know, you can't 
sunrise to hurry breakfast, in or-jknow what this means to me! If 
derthat David might have hisiPetera had got hold of the mea-4 -
good news early. ,dow he'd never have le t me have «"»£ a n d 

, , , . The distinguished Spanish Ac-
i. i andMomca ademican Don Varqueas de Mella, 

s treets was broken »n the earlypoeputy ^ ^ o f t h e Spanish 
part o f May. 1914. (Chamber, h a s become a Francis-

T h i s new church will be large can tertiary^ 
and spacious, it b e i n g 1̂ 8 feet 

But her breakfast preparations 
were interrupted. Just a s the cof • 
fee-pot spout was beginning to 
steam, Mary Ellen heard a great 
clattering in the road, - and lift-

it at any price 
"But David," Mary Ellen put 

in, "you're spending a hundred 
on the porch—" 

David blushed like a boy. "I 

*_~ * ^ ! f ! « W w i - d e J n *&?"" A new Sacred Heart churehia transept with 56ft^ inthe a u d i - k j , b e e r e c t e 4 j ^ t h e J e g u i t F i - . 

l ing the sash curtain and peepingknow it," he answered, 
pout, she saw two teams turn in that hundred was yours. I'd 
>at the big gate.The wagons were|promised the porch to you, and 
'loaded with new lumber, and old^henote was already overdue." 

stood in her little kitchen andl*.""" Tt"^t """^"i. '"««"»."*K^11 ,^hi t„ tak«r s a t
0

b y ,tl!ei Mary Ellen hugged his" neck siooam ner uuie Kiicnen ĴJajherBelf sitting with her sewingdnver of the first team. Surely lt.tighcer, "n TwiXV. '0 David I'm so haony m a a e c n e "rs p -
was a dream! Orwasthe-exper-j^an't'bearit'" ' ^JJthrough him that 
I t T i / J n n r t e And then at* the front of the 
she after ail,ordered the lumber; !,-„,__ R0„Ka«'a fi,.o«- v.amm «̂ 

Hams Hill in the distance for her-She took out the folded paper and!JgJJ " u S - T D 1 3 1 
t !"J """ 0 - J J - , - it occurred opened it.No.she was not dgjgjton in the Youth's "Companion. 
tired eyes. Suddenly 
to her that she could see the 
meadow from' the porch. She 
shivered as if a cold wind had 
blown on her, then she said aloud, 
"Yes, I'll have the spindles 
round," 

"Mary Ellen,"he said, "we've 
been married five years this 
morning, and I have a surprise 

m,. •. jx• „„• .k a * t u- fop vo11- I k n o w n o w you've 
S S J ' J P ^ ^ t e - ™ ? * * * P?r?h.a« t h — . years. 

on awaking at dawn; she went 
about her early work saying it, 
under her breath, 

David set her down at the 
square, and jhe started to walk . w ^ O™HP™ >.«•>•" mw »=»»oijuttre, aa** sue Btartea to WSJK, 

money just a«theyvweresittmg toward old Reuben Whittaker'a 
house. But when she came to 
the door she did a strange thing. 
She walked quickly 
hurried on to Josia Wrenn's 

ing; here was the 
came in. 

deed. 

and I found that the hundred I'd 
saved thiB lyear would just pay 
for it. The lumber's here, and 
Uncle Reuben Whittaker and his 
son are all ready to begin." 

Ellen clasped 
neck, weeping. Then she laugh-

•JVJt.M-1 

st i t and ed through her tears. 
"David," she said, "Great 

minds run i n the same channel ," 

At Rosekilde, in Denmark, a 
fine church was dedicated to St. 
Lawrence the Martyr. Catholics 
in France, Germany and Holland 
contributed towards its. erection, 

The Concordat recently enter
ed into between the Holy See and 

liiUJBOHii 

Spam is rich in history and art 
and the Church there fosters 
them* 

Two New Churches. 

Twenty-two columns and 35 
pilasters support the roofing' o f 
the new Cathedral of Nashville* 
Itanew organ i s i mammoth ataa,, 
I t s stained g laas windows art 
worksof art. I t is 175x96 feet; 
andisof m e architecture o f S t r ^ 
Martin's, of Roraei 

-tJhairlei Carroll of Carrollton, 
died in Baltimore, Nov. H ' 1 8 8 ^ 
aged95yeara. Inthe house im. 
which he d i e d had been placed 
b y the Historical Committee of 
t h e Star Spangled Banner a, 
bronze tablet^! v 

The Seminary of S t Franchi de-
Sales.Milwaukee, enjoys a n aver-» 
age student ro l l year}/ o f 250 

Calvert Hal l , in Baltimore, is 
7 2 years old/ I t s corner-stone fa* 
laid April 29 ,1842 , by Archbish
o p Ecclestpn." — 

Bishop Mbnnier, living i n r e 
tirement In France, is SGTyears 
o f age. 

Two of t h e royal sisters o f the 
future Empress of Austria are 
nuns in the Benedictine Convent, 
Isle of Wight, ^>S 

s e a t 1,000 people 
w h e n completed 

torium. It will 
and wi l l cost 
about $65,000. 

T h i s parish-dates back to 1898. 
b u t a n d w a s t h e seventeenth Catho-; 

lie church to be Mm u «.«J.«=UV „„„ _»o_. . 
city. Rw.JohnP. ^ ^ . . ^ ^ ^ j l t i s ^ o M ^ t h e f l n e s t l n l l a * 
was at that time vice-presidentf,,achiiBPtts 
of St. Bernard's Seminary was4 sacnu8e t t s*_ 
made the first pastor and it was} Qam c ^ j ^ c ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

thefsin Denver. 

, At Danver% Mass., theXaver-
i r „ ian Brothers have a great college 

-«»*»**» * h £ c o ^ n t o growing, This sum-
e r e c t e d , n t M s m e r a new athletic field waa-ad-

f a . -̂  - _ 

they have the 
large congregation of to-day, and*1010161138 r ^ v e d 
we a^e surelat ever* one wish- «! mm(W-°* ¥ » . . - ^ 
«i.«ET;«-wtwir i « wBr>«wnnJkins, which are pronounced tobe es him good luck in his new un- .. •. jtntit^- in vu» ir~it^A 
dertaWng asdoes the 0 - ^ 1 ^ ^ ^ 

M-

T h e ceremony o f laying the! The^hurch m Covington, K y „ ~ 
cornerstone of the n e w church o f has a fine half-miUion-dolIarhc*> 
St. J o h n the Evangelist, Wihton pita! in the n e w St. Elizabeth 
Road,will be conducted next Siin- Hospitel, reaently opened ^to the. 

a . .. , -3-z- day, Oct 4, at 4.30 o'clock by public. It oeca»ies a block and is -' 
^ S P * ' ^ $11ream i a ? d thf Bishop Hickey, assisted by Rev. bbanded b^ {our streets. The, 
futteeffortof the late celebratei JohnJ^SallisaiL and priests of building i** f6ur«8toiy one. 
n . j . n .« t i i iam. H ^. of Kakova, the diocese, and i t is expected •/«:'.: / •% 

two mosaics: 
Michael 3eH-

a f ^ l S i f S m ^ r f f l b a & s U t S i ^Sis ters Of the Blessed Sac-

^ ^ ~ -z^ T^Jti/LXt> _̂ w . /*! 
> f _ ' •}-

,*H' 

-- * '-v-vh-^'^>.*A;*m*s«*^*?«i>.; l-.._.~s;4Jtt%.)f*'ff 

'.•• . ; -:- x> •' 

• • • . ' . • • . - • . • • - • • • • • • ^ . 


