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- i lndred sl ity pine
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i and forty-two,” counted Mary
the hickory split basket with each
count, -‘‘one gjp’ndred and forty-

four—an  even twelve dozen.
-Eggsare up to fifty cents; that
w Fbe, let me sce—twelve.

TR S el f e Y

the ninety-four I've got, 11;:‘;1‘11
make a_bundred—exactly wha
Uncle Reuben Whittaker said

for!” N .
Mary Ellen stood in her little
kitchen and saw in fancy the

R .}&-a‘-«mﬁ—)‘zx;
~

from the porch to paint the flow-
er-stands and rocking-chairs

aniums to give a touch of bright-

dles of the porch railing round.
They'll be more trouble to clean,
but they’ll be 8o much prettier
and more graceful than square
ones,”

_...Mary Ellen’s _share of beauty

- . had been meager. Anorphan;
had been broughtupby a close-|
fisted uncle until her eighteent.hl
year. Then she had married Da.!
vid Ward. who, burning with the
desire tobuy back the land an
unfortunate father had lost, was
putting every ounce of himself
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home after their marriage, and
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burned old one, without evena

sunk until s

the front porch, How pretty the
house could be made with a vine-~
covered porch across the front—
its full low, wide porch witha

ward she had mentioned the sub-
Jjectto David.

you want it, Mary Ellen,’’he had
seid, ‘but right now I'm savin
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can't hold his land together,
shiftless as he’s turned out.’’

the west field,”’ Mary Ellen had
agreed, cheexrfully,

“The front porch can waita
year.” It did wait. Then old man
Harvey had died suddenly, and
as the three acres of heechwoous,
were for sale,
to the farm. And Mary Ellen sat
on her front porch only in
dreams.

At the end of the third year an

, idea had come to Mary Ellen. The

egg money was hers, to dress
¢ herself on. By scrimping and
¢ turning and dyeing and making
I over, perhaps she could save
A enough for & porch! And she had
serimped and  saved and turned
; and dyed and made over wuntil
.f’} . she was almost ashamed to go to
Eg church. But how she had the
# money, and the sweet after the
;‘{ —  bitter was to be hers. The bitter-
E% -est of the bitter had been David’s
i
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indifference. Mary Ellen did not
believe he had ever even noticed;

; how skimpy her wardrobe was. ,
5 “What he eares for most in thel
§ world is buying back that land!"

‘3 packed her eggs for Abram Bar-
f nett to carry to town. When she!
§ . opened the door to let Abram out!
with the eggs. she could see Da-

vid standing by the barn.lookingl
wistfully toward a three-corner-

of liis hands. ‘'l suppose Grimes
has put it on the market and Da-
vid’s going

noy

green cus

T plants on the flower-stand.
- .down to dinner, and iMary Ellen

ed his second piece of Mary El-

1me¢dow, and

three, one  hundred and forty-| &%/ f" 1 s farm tothe shapeit

h

he'd put up the porch complete'l

h?;ea cleu;:atia gn . t;xel son::;‘}: 'egd .
‘ hthat mtobe herso er DO!'_c ; 8he | 8liev ﬂ e
:ﬁzztpg;:er five years’ saving.|Would train the vine so as to
i one o, toit st g, sk g
there’ll be paint enough le tMeHenry place in Darttord. Sha|
hardly heard the conversation,|
hite, too, How pretiy ihe green;s! u 3 >
;Za:r:s of the _:ﬁants. wig‘ look g‘:&ea :gg l:z?dta;)ne ﬂxl:eamgt
against the white, with the ger- m?;swtgg ;» taée °’,§““’,th§ ,
» Hin./Wide & ten-foo rch would. be,

ness! [ believe I'll have the apin sho noticed that David was seand|
ing over by the barn against the]
sunset sky, and looking wistfully
acrosgat the three-cornered strip|
of meadow. Then it oceurred to

ing Abram: he could:not “buy the-
meadow had been rather forced.| |l

into the straggle, day to begin anything on—and i
When David had brought her office by 8 o'clock, maybe the
s llumber can  be got oui herein
Mary Ellen had seen the bare lit-|;;
, tle house built onthe site of the 3&1‘3; gn‘c‘:}:dt{t;glzg? {;‘;:“I?’

prettier.’’

“‘0f course you shall have it ifi5. " ¢ Took toward David, but

g
to buy back the west field. It'll .
beon the market soon. Cave gg;?f for theearly journeyto

" shirtwaist, her dyed and turned
Of course_you must buy backipjye'sorge skirt and her winter-

David restored jtcmbarrassed. Then he forced a

cornered meadow. She knew the

to buy it,” shelpound,”

g vhen ai;
the thouﬁht began to plan alg,; g

fon for the big rock- T
ing-chair to match the green 32%&};,2: %i:_lggthfvork saying it,

! asked hitn to stay. the door she d
. “Dave,’* he said, as he finigh-She walked quickly past it and

. burried on to Josish Wrenn's
len’s flaky cherry tart, “I heardi

Grinies wanta to sell the strip o

‘ bas putitin Law-
yor Wrenn’s hands.” =

David.

the tart. *‘But I reckon you'll buy
it, anyhow, seeing it’ll just round|

was in your grandpa’s day?”’
*“No,””. answered David, ‘I

potato crop this year,and Grimes
wants cash.”” He straightened
his shoulders, smiled, and added,
astily, *'I°ve got about enough
and now, anyhow.’’ ol
Mary Ellen (was planning to

times. .2
fifty—why, it’s six dollars! -Wm:rn’t-. I didn’t have even a sweet| .

But aftor ahe had nut awaw tha
d - s W S M- - ev “J AW

e eva

her that his cheerfulness in tell-

*David’s grieving over it, "’she
thought, and then saidto herself,
hastily, “*I’1] go to town early to-
morrow morning. Wednesday']
be the first day of A ril—th:]
first always seemed such a good

Igive the order atthe sawmill

o
e

“Yes, I know it,” answered
1 RIS, ebaieat o

, forty-two, . o0 oo iniWith polite ‘protests but obwvious] -
Ellen Ward; depositing an €€ 10 joiohe ‘he took s third piece-of |

,Tjw

™

torium ,w‘,illijb‘e, thdnmf,n‘v@gr: :
its from the front,rear and sides.
. The upper portion of the buik
ygivil{"be‘-{dividg‘d’inww
e ,

. jwor igi :i!)nnhScotﬁs,f Y FT
Jjengaged in. the preparation of -~ -
-the first "Suzximglfl‘hegloma‘e of N

-|Alexander de Hal

| ~ | pilatters support. .the;
‘ {the new Cathedril

) © {Itanew organ i

mns and %
roofing of:

Reu

have round spindlesin the raili hoc""ﬂ&‘f- out':lf thfe féﬁefﬁ 3 bal-
tree shading it, her heart had es’n the railinghour » With a fo , paper,
%eti)ad thought about instead of =square—they’re much M“ﬁe?g"”-'gﬂeﬁ. Iitsubsi‘"ve gel::‘i::l?

Mary Ellen rose from herjed not to put up the

stooping posture, and again saw|[year. I hope the lossof the work
Dav?d’s black figure against thejwon't put you out too much?”’

“No, it won't,” quavered Reu-
of work.
on’t you worry a mite!’” and he

s _sunset. ‘“Yes, I'll have round
sloping roof! And not long after- oo o0 20" e g sgain, aloud.|ben. “I"'ve got plent;

gpAnd I’ll have the round win-

dow in the clematis vine.’> Shelpatted her shoulder,

hummed a gay little tune, and
went into the house to make

go to town in the morning. Can I

smile, and answered, '‘Why, of
course you can, Mary Ellen. The
fact is, I'm going in myself, and
I'll drive you.”

barrassment; David was going to
town to make a desperate effort
to raise the money for the three-

hopelessness of it. At his father’s

On the way home Mary Ellen
chattered gaily. David’s cheer
fulness matched
Mary Ellen knew it was forced,!
‘ and she nearly told him his good
When she had got out a freshlnewsthen, instead of waiting to
put the deed under his breakfast
1 er-plate. She mearly told him again,
before-last toque, David camein. at twilight. when, leoking out of] |

“David,”’ she said, "I want to|the window, she saw him stand-
I ing with drooping shoulders,gaz-
have Robin to drive?”’ ing toward the three-cornered

David looked annoyed, almost/meadow. Butshe did not; she
kept to her first plan of letting,
him find the deed under his plate.

The first day of, April dawned
with a golden, sky. M
goneout like the veriest baby
Mary Ellen understood the em-[lamb; the cherry-treein the yard
wag like & bride ina filmy veil,
with four peach-tree maids in
pink attending her; a hyacinth' David toock thedeed and read
hadbloomed in the night; the'it, and his lean face quivered as
jonquils were showing yellow tipsihe réad. ‘‘Why, Mary Ellen,” he part of May, 1914
death David had taken an oath[to their buds. Mary Ellen rose at|said, ‘‘you don’t know, you can’t ! '
never to mortgage a foot of hisjsunrise to hurry breakfast, in or- know what this means to me! If
land, and in this -hard year no-/derthat David might have hisPeters had got hold of the mea-
dow he'd never have let me have

body would lend it to him on any|good news early.

other terms. Grimes would make

man with the cash would get the

spindles round, even if they are

machine out on the porch on hot
aftetnoons, with the view of the

blown on her, then she said aloud,

waking at dawn; she wen

house. But when she came to|
id a strange thing.neck,

for you.
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£ ( But her breakfast preparations it
no concession to sentiment; thewere interrupted. Just as the cof-|,
) fee-pot spout was beginning tojin,
three-cornered meadow, and that stea‘t’n?, Mg.;-y Ellen hea%lél a ggeat‘on the porch—"
man would notbe David. clattering in the road, -and lift-| ! _
Mary Ellen undressed, saying|ing the sash curtain and peepingknow it,” he answered, ‘‘butjand was the seventeenth Catho-
to herself, *‘I'll havethe railingjout, she saw two teams turn inthat hundred was yours. I'd
spindles rot o ey 2 ?t Eih% big ﬁate.Tlie wggons gexl'g'pﬁomised the aﬁorc(? to ymcxl, apd
arder to clean.” And as she layloaded with new lumber, and oldthe note was already overdue.”
Mary Ellen reflected now, as shelyide awake she kept imagining|Reuben Whittaker sat by the, ;
stood in her little kitchen and'hepgalf sitting with her sewing

‘‘Mary EHen, ’he said,

“Yes, Il have the spindlesiocony moreied fve years heLawrence the Martyr. Catholics

in France, Germany and Holland
contributed towards its erection.

driver of the first team. Surely it
was a dream! Or.was theexper-,
ience of yesterday a dream! Had
beech woods and the blue of Wil-jshe after all,ordered the lumber?
h_axr:is Hill ué tl&g di?tance for her:She to(;)k o;rt the folded pa%ir and'
tired eyes. Suddenly it occurred.opened it. No,she was not dream-, : ' 5

toher that she could see thefing; here was the deed. ton in the Youth’s Companion.

ed strip of meadow that was the ¢
lastbit of the old farm still out ;’fﬁf‘,ﬁﬁ 2‘: e gh:olém;;?ﬁ a g:‘g came In.

ot : . I koow how you've
e said it again the first thingiwanted a porch all these years,
and I found thatthe hundred I'd
saved this lyear wounld just pay
for it. The lumber's here, and

David . B :
Abram stopped \with the egg|square, s sé‘:" st;lz?tvevg ::wglll?: Uncle Reuben Whittaker and his

money just as thep\were sittingtoward old Reuben Whittaker'sk = oc all ready to begin. ™

Mary Ellen clasped

"sti&, [14

e -

weeping. Then she laugh-
ed through her tears.

she said,

her owmn, but
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wemenmmmmeeneeny. 181 ig of thee . a¥rchitec
c o . F]Marlin's, of Rome..
: § RSy
} 1. Chatles Carroll'of : Cirfollton,
1 |diedin Baltimore; Nov. 14, 1882,
| mged 96 years. . Inthe ‘house. im
{which he died - had been: place
by the- Historical Committes
{ ithe ‘Star. - Spangled. Banner
§ |bronze tablet, _ - .. ]

| T Seminary of St. Franeli de:
| Isateg ilwauicae, enjoys am aver:
} jagebludent  roll - yearly, of:
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72 years old.- Tts corner-stone: y M

op Eccleston.

N,

FRONT ~ VIEW-

:CHURCH o ST JOHN TH€ EVANGELIST lof age. . S

-J0B-H-OBERLIER ARG,

_ Bishop Monnier, living in
tirement in Frante, is 95ye

arch had!l've got an anniversary present N
for you, too. I bought it with the TWO
egg money I've saved.’’ And she] '
handed David the deed to the
three-cornered meadow.

David

v *‘Great holding
ngy law office. | minds run in the same channel,” :Egmf he : Church thefe fosters Chrintgnas

i

at any price—"'
‘*you’re spending a hundred

David blushed like a boy. **

Mary Ellen hugged his neck
ghter. ‘O David, I'm so happy,
I ean’t bear it!" )
And then at the front of the
house Reuben’s first hammer- |, ronou:
blows sounded.—T. D. Pendle-go taking ssdoes the Catholic{ib® tWe finest in the

Journal. .

Th ing of thé COrner-stone! e i e
of thz *r?g?}n edifice will be held on The Sisters of the Blessed

Sunday, October 4, 830 ki Gilghoma €ity. - w4

iewe've. At Rosekilde, in Denmark, a
fine church was dedicated to St.

ed into between the Holy See a
Servia, was the dream and
futile effort of the late celebrated|johr g
~ er, of the diocess, and it isexpected

. that the church will be so -fur} !

Spain is rich in history and artcompleted as to permit of theSt p

oy

Ground for the =new 5t. Mon- :
ica’s church,to be erected on the} gy distinguished

corner of Genesee and Monica : - de Mells
streets, was broken in the early:a‘igm?n‘%n &arq&eéésm &

This new church will be large can tertiary. - 7
and spagio,?es. fittbem.g I?Sftef 1 NS5 DO
ong an ect wide in thel A ,.c :
tragseptlwith“% ft.t Ii%g)le audHf A new Sacred Heart
« 23 9 o torium. It will seat 1,000 people
But David,”” Mary Ellen put| and. il

about $65,000. B
This parish-dates back t01898.4;. "B thera

lic church to be erectedin this'
city. Rev.John P. Brophy, who
was at that time -wice-president) .
of %ﬁ. I;:‘lergard’s foemimg'%t was; e
made the first pastor and it was)] o e e e
through him that theyhave thej Corpus Chr: 'ggllréﬁ
large congregation of to-day, and :
we are sure that eveéty one wish-]

good luck in his new un~

The ceremony - of - laying the
cornerstone of the mew church ofjhasa ]
, St. John the Evangrelist, Wintonjpitalin the new §
The Concordat recently enter-IRoad, will be conducted next Sun- Hosrltal, rezently o
ndiday, Oct. 4, at 4.30 o'clock byjpublic, It occupie:
theBishop Hickey, assiated by Rev. {bounded b
Sullivan and priests of;

*

i 4 e
Two of thexoyal siste ]
New Churches. lfotwure Empress of. Austria-—a
nunsin the Benédicting Cativen
Tslo of Wight. - - ..

Chamber, has beconie s

obe grelgted by the J
cost when complgted?hemn enveggﬁ -
At Danvers, -Msass,, the: Xave
have agreat collega
constantly growing, ﬁ;;%ia J

mera new athletic feld
ded; it is-one of thefinest
sachhSetts’. ) S

timore has received
in mewory of Mrs. - M ¢
 King, which are pronsun ’Qe
]

States, They are Eucharistic;, :

rament will make % tomuo‘i?

-The«t:ﬁuréh in Covin '
has a fine half-milligu-doll
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of midnight mass on




