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. enoughfood for two, and what- ‘ \
ever comes she must not suffer.” ::lfi e:ut towgtrrg:m;lﬁn;gg,m _foulf
.- John was greatly relieved, So away. 2 1Ser-o
{his was what was troubling Fa-(able, hé was too _courteous to.al-|ATch

" -Johm, his Chinese catechist, {w

R

B vation diet for a growing boy, he-ithe roa ;
jcause it way famine year innorth-\whenever s car j
~ __lern Chins, and, though gener-
ne'ous toa fault, their: people wereheart was oppresssd
coulditoo poor and too hungry to have/fear which grew on
ed Fa-imore than. a pittance” to giveday

~lsmiled into the stolid, contented

face of the eatechist.  Already
e was living. on what WA atar-,

2liaway.

““Ard_Father, perhaps she

that’s what women

", atthedoor. The postman camém for,” he stammered - taking

" - rooms'which forméd the wholg

o ute after minute pasg

- forth John cauld seehe had fin

" ished reading. The hand that

Labarge and peered questionin

ﬁVell, what is it?”’ he asked,

mischievously pretending not
understand that John was eage

to hearthe contents of the Bish-

op’s letter. :acht tt;n;:. ltxg ae? me .tlllle Binl}?
D - rs hrea send me home if
“kg, is he coming scon?” John do not get well, It was the doc:}

quired, still wilfully stupid.
.‘Ob, you know

Father; thelyway from these dear | p{é VaAnﬁ

Bishop of course. Is he comingjthis field, white for th%eoharvut
: and 80 poorin laborers! It would|'®
John was an_orphan whom thefbreak my heart to go:-though I boa

soon to Howchow?”

Bishop had taken from the Sis-
ter’s asylum when he was a little
fellow and had kept until at six-
teen years of age, he had given

him to Father Labarge to be his|

catechist.

**He won't come soon, John."
the priest replied. *‘He is sorry
that you must be disappointed,
and so am], but it can’ help-
ed. He is unusnally busy, and it

be a month or more before
he canreach us at How-chow.
He asks about you, and saya that
he still misses you.”’

"+ but rarely andirregularly. His
. arrival was a great event and a
- - Jetteroreven a newspaper a treat)
not soon to be forgotten. On this
- day tié%;e ‘Wag b toge .gﬁen It ; o upo s
“- - wasaddressed to vather Labarge, ), .she. ‘would? - Shel0¥ the Bishop, ‘She would.
g:;t John, 1ceitcﬁiugfa_,glimpsglo§ that perhaps .she. ‘would? - Shel?¥ P, he wou
- large, . peculiar writing, smiled|, r
- broadly as he_went. back to his/y s were, atfir
work of cleaning the thres little

- of their domain. He thought that,
almoat immediately he would be
called to hear the news, but min-

‘and Fa-

ther Labarge said nothing,

though as he patiered back and

reld the closely written sheets
was hanging loosely at his side,
--and he was loaning - wrearily

against the "frame of the door.| er il .
: ing, not outof the part of thein- 81
3%?&&%&31“3;2: g!?:i: gv?:: come she gives away.’’ came parched, . :
Atlast the boy conld bear it no| Father Labarge sat twirlin
longer. Hesidled over to Fatherjthe Bishop’s letter for a whi
le%into his face. The priest amﬁ-

‘‘Who?”’ Father Labarge’ in-]

true Chinese view of the matter;
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gou willget stronger if you have

etter food. ‘And your ~mothe
might help us pay,if you ask her
Do you remember you said once,

Y

knows that you are not as strong

glad to think that'
one tobe good to you.”

health, The* Bishop made- me
write-and. tell her what the.doc

I shail have to ask her formon-|
ey. I can’t alléw you and this old
woman to suffer. But, John, my

many charities, each. dearer to
her than anything else in the

n
world. T know. well -that all:shefl

before he continued hopefully, to
himself, rather than to John: .

‘Perhaps the doctor is right,
and I could grow strong if I had],
better food. Somehow, I can’t
cook, John can’t. Practise only
makes us more incompetent. And

tor who first put this mischief
into hishead. I might bekept
there for months, or even

ljust for one hour, just to look
once more into my dear mother's
face.,’

That there was a possibility of|
Father Labarge being sent back
to France John had not known.
He was deeply distressed.
*‘Oh,-Father, you won’t leave

How-chow!” he exclaimed. th

way: ‘'‘We shall give the old ladt

John Jooked very sad when he
heard that the Bishop's next vis-
it was postponed; then grinned
happily over what came next.

for a few moments, and when he
did speak it was in so troubled a

but some one else is,”’he anrnoun-

of anything but French. She has

wishes to devote the remainder|D8Pitual, unemotional stolidity:
of her life tothe missions and the], ‘‘Father, this old woman who!
missionaries. We are among thejl8 comin i€
few who have no woman to helpjanybody’s mother.

us, neither a housekeeper nor any

Sisters nearby; that is why heislwas touched,and helaid a caress-

- giving her to us. She will reachling hand on John’s shoulder. The/iDE
¢ . L boy could not remember his own

, ,,boatn,_'ﬁhyg Jettelr_ls, ,dateg%.a week mo&herh,andhti}dis was not the ﬁirs
ago. Had our lazy mail-carrieritime he said somethin -] ALy HeLinent.
bgen a few hours later she would v;hich showed that deep in hig,b.a"ge stared at her before hel. N, Volunteers.has organized alf
have found no one there to meetfheart was a hunger for the love -

her.”’ he had never known.

Tsi-nan to-day on the afternoon

As he listened John anxiously

] watched the priest's face, thin|all the Bishop said. She has twc'
~ and haggard for all its boyish-lsons. Both are settled in life and’
~ ness, wondering why this wasgshe is carrying out a project)

not good news. which has long been her dream.

“We are poor, very poor,”’ Fa|3

and papers out of

side yours on the kang inthe back
‘A month isn’t long. I canjroom, We must be very good toloh ney - o
wait,” he said. her, John. She will be homesickithe Smiths, he saw the boy cling|the motion ofC, -J. Collin

Father Labarge said no more[and lonely, you know,so far from/suddenly to his mother as if hejonded by Dr, Cotrtenay,
could never part from her. He

But Father Labarge did not gojquickly looked away, buta lump
way that even John,too care-free|at once into the house to make

and easy-going himgelf often tojthe necessary changes. He was
conscious of the trials ofjmore weak and weary than any

others, even John perceived thatjone guessed. Every least effortimake a landing, and impatientlylhave sanctioned the loan
he was worried. cost him heroic effort. And John.|pe t

. . . : lazy by nature, was only too glad
“The Bishop i not coming soon,|, - é:rouch d%gn m:i t};e gr?;md
o : . : _land gaze i and dreamily at
?:g.a sxggtgltt:-g- gl;a%{:f f;os;l;%' the cloudless sky. Presently ke

broke the silence which had fall-
John, who cannot speak a word len over them, saying in & hesi.

France."

iy room and mov% my booky
Henceforth I'll apread my bed be.

Father Labarge’s tender hear

.

““Yes, John; I forgot to tell you'

o you must be a son to her and
11 the place of those she has left,

Before noon Father Labargel

3 ﬂlﬂ Blghﬂll’s T  Withreal admiration the priest strangs,
e ____S_l_lllStIlllt

he dragged him:

Europe to recuperate, D
e ey Ghiva
nows how to cook! - Of course/1ad 8een several ‘men brea
1 don’tmean " that youdon't, butjder the strain of bard wor

then hastened to add: *‘Maybe

He was troubled, too, -about th
woman thrown upon his. han

She’d bejhel
s gomey
es, she knows all about my|3!

tor said last winter. lam afraid menacirig p es.

ngihen, cndleely baore: Hiny
nother is not rich, and she hasjlengthen endlessly before him. -
oy shari a0 ahe bas at length, he newred Tsi

sends us will come out of her liv-|0is ¢

he always Jonged to creep L
her arm);.: little child once more.| * _.

picked:his. way through the dirty|JuF
street of Tsi-nan, recalling Zittle{“?®
incidents of his boyhood

eyes, more oftenq meny.

it Wi those waiting. there were Mrs.| ALY, daugh
often dream of being Home again Smith, wife of the British coﬂ,llﬂﬁ k Galla
at Tsi-nan, and her son, a half.jin.
grown boy, who, hehad heard;}
was egoiug to England tocomplete] F
s word only,  and burried to thejthe
end of the dock, ostensibly that]
he mightbe able
one of the stout bamboo poles) . ;.

‘Never, John, of my own will,|himself was that day, he could s i,
or without an aching heart!”’|not bear the gight of Mrs.Smith’s/:ton% ‘"5 a “{;‘..‘;%C‘ bérd
Then, abruptly changing the sub-{white, 'set face,or her son's quiy- FloYy A berdeen, g
ject, he said in a matter-of-fac-lering one. : : it

[Howchow and had not long to
ber waysiwait, In ten minutes the hoat e
came in sight around the bend in| -
the river, and at that. instant,}

D. O'Shea on the .death of
had rigen in his throat and tedrsimother. UV
were streanjing over his cheeks, ' Kilkeusy, - -

Already the boat was trying to} TTh‘e‘ local

eyes g0 that he could see.A num-{for the purpose of purchasing
ber of people stood by the railinglstéam rolling machinery. :
of the upperdeck and he seanned] - TLeitrim
Zh:‘m one by otge; ifirai:. some o
erican tourists,noisy, curious,} =7 et rey e el
tating, wistful way. unlike his Mimklfx?ly c!iifh;xﬁtgo mand:é: emgslzgd o, M‘.”!’!Q‘:
* : ins, smiling, dignified, ivscrut..
lately come from Europe and Elgie;a faﬁ % gﬁimhm“h w%o g{]
over the railing as he cha iy wdsac iy
g—I wonder if she izwitha man much" younger thans annon. The céremony wias
himself; and next to them he gaw
a ghort, stout, rosy-faced old wo->~
man, She was tremulously wav-

were pouring unheeded over

For one instant Father La| The Limerick City Regiment]

dashed across the still insecursjeavalry corps.
gang-plank; another instant, and| i~
he was running across thedeck.
The old woman’s arms were out-
stretched towards him; andin a
moment he was folded close in
hem Iike a little weary child, i
‘‘Oh, Mother! Mother!” helf @
gobbed. — Florepce Gilmorajn the
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e/and weary, the sense of depres.ler Rice, wdlicitor, PFerix
sion deepening every minute. Albeen admi feitor,
feeling of homesickness stolein-|. A farn ‘

-

He ‘waa thinking of herash

his lips.” When he reathed the{2on
t 'lan%%nmhq saw that among

ucatiod. - He spoke to them,
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