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either way, which proved her to be
& diplomat. Not being in the confi-
dence of his fellow-boarders, Ernest
fajled to hear the gossip which said
that Miss Townley was only ilirting
with him for her own amusement
and incidentally to tantalise another
swain. He would not have believed
it anyway, for his faith 1 Miss
"Townley grew day by day. Likewise
his admiration. He¢ was sure  she
liked him. If he might only claim
her for his own he would Lo e Lajipy
as 8 kipng. IHe still wrote to limie,
bul il was a gleala  cofford  cvery
time. The letters grow  more and
more uanisteresting,  He karew they
must be, but he was growing reckless
and did not care. The memory of
his engagemenlt gulled him more and
more every day,  [le had been an ass,
a fool, to limit his prospects so,
Meanwhile he took lda to the theatre
anid whatever else hi= pocket could
afford., Of course he had no time Lo
run up to Loneville, Emma had
locked for him at first, but gradually
a conviction that he would not come
came to her

fAIn’t it aboutl time Ernest would
come out ? 7 her mother would say,
and the poor girl's pride would force
her to formulate some  excuse  that
passed for the moment Fortunately
their troubles were great enough  to
take FErnest off her mind at times.
‘Their financial  difhiculties were as
great as ever, and there remaimed but
Lhirty davs to pay the hive hundred
dollars. And they had not five hun-
dred cents to spare .

‘ Guess be the looks o’ tlungs we'll
be out o tlns deowicile by next
month,’” the farmer said one evenming
at the supper table He had  not
eaten much, and though he inade the
announcemienl, as he nught bave dis-
cussed the weather, Founa hoew il
was breaking his heart =he looked
awony with o swdden nst of tears an
her cyces., That night she prajed as
one nravs once tnoa Lifetioe, el toe
next mornme  a letter come from
Ernest. YTor a lone time after <he
opergd 1t ~he sab gazing stondy be-
fore her. 1t began
Dear 10 —

You will foreove e when  rou
underdtand as 1 do the necessitv of
this, but | it we two were not giade
for each other as  woe  thowsht I
could never po back  to  Ionesilie
under the wame  old  opeumnstances
Prme has changed csery thing for me,
anfl T see now that we were foobsh
and unwise 1t ey seem harsh, but
it 13 belter so I fect vour will be
far mote happy with some one clse
Under these curenmstances  you will
surely agree wilh mus that b s hetter
to break olr cnga oo nt now

Ever your cordial fjend,

FRNEST

It was her mother s ~tep that
rouwcd her and caused her 10 mather
her wits and the letter together  for
1the mormng's manl, and so tried o
ismiss  hm from ber hife Aw T
Einest, now Lhat,  the  disagecable
fLask was done  with he felt velwnved
Thenceforth Lonevilic tor lunn becarne
Lut. an  abstract theory, the  only
thig that niled his thoughts boeing
[dn Townlew, That  Joung per1son
stall smiied sweetly apan Do, and
evon the possps adnntted 1L was o«
pretiy long flirtation

About o woeek after Lhe recept ol
Trnest's letter Fnuna was sitihing
drearily and siceplessiy by her baed-
ool window, whily, bemng s the
rear of the house, lTooked oul o the
farm. 1t was pasi mpdmght amd o
warm oonlbit mighi. Fhe giel lrad
crepl to the wamlow o sooethe  the
paun an her beart, of possible Sad-
denly a buge  dark shadon shot  up
ont, of the carth <ome distance fiom
the house It went 1o o great hereht
and gtood shomierione and tremblhing
o the woonhight A dull rushime
roar  accenipanted  ihis o eecalled-for
appuarition and  servedl Lo tohvanoe
FEnma tiat she was not drearnong
Alarmed. she watched 0 as af fasco-
nated, while the huge body changed
1s outhime  everv moment W hat
could 1t be ?  She leancid out of the
windew snd felt Ler cheek touched

with & sudden moisture. At the
same moment her father stepped out
from below. She called down to
him :

* What is it father ? It frightened
me, it sprang into the night so sud-
denly. What a noise it makes.’

‘ Hush, child, I =am going oul to
sce.' He stepped into the house and
reapperred  with the two tboys
Emma hurriedly dressed and was soon
beside them.

CIt's—rt’s o waterspont sore ' wnid
one ef her beothers. 1L will drown
the honse out)’

“IL'1) sperl dhenr potaloes,”  said
ihe other. ‘It's just in the patch
I put in shape to-day—soee !  ju's
Hooded it already.’

As they walked toward the tower-
ing column ihe wind carried a showoer

of spray which quickly salurated
Ltheir clothing,
"Ugh! 1t's grease—not water,’

said Emma. suddenly.

‘'There comes old Munter to  sce
what’s up,” said her brother, as the
figure of that worthy came hurrving
across the Lcelds in 1he noeonlight

CWell, neighbor—what, the dickens
do yve call this? 7’ he hegan.,  * The
nhise o’ the thing wohe me up, Thitoks
I thus 18 suthin’ unconunon, o I just
11t out

I"or o monwent the party gazed at
1t an silengee A hupge geyvser of mud
wnd sen black wily substanee that
smelled strongly of petrolenmr was
shooting up 1into the moonhit sky,
Wilh & roar thet was moaneniarily
mereastng, While the low-laping  Jand
below was already o minature Jake.
Emma twrsed  amd  looked  at her
father. s iece was strangely white
Old Sol Hunter gayve o smill o two,
then o whoop

“Whoo t It s et By Jimpo—it s
et Jlo—a bustin’ oul, o’ thus Lield
ke HeeA orhs ! Gallons o 1hez
Bar'T's—¥Yoes  si—Dar I's U 111 het
there s Just o thousand  a nunute
i’ up o the an e, smell it
The Tarti=h hadk, Ly winger ! but,
good uck thos tane. Joel, T'm proued
to know ve—ye Il be o rich man be-
fore martnnge '

ATter a0 tnne the group went hiack
to the loeuse, the two sons and  the
father and danughter O the thros-
bald they turned again Lo watceh that
wWondetrtul colun

L seeans too good,  fathier o an

hour agoe we were alnwest heggars,
How—"'
CNow, lie tepeeated 'Now o wmoeare

1ich, ohild [y vou Lear e h he-
rond our o wildost drearns=—ami anost
of all—1 thank God for your sahe !’
1 bowed s bead o1 a0 moent
whitle the gl kissed hin
ANow ddanghter, try and get some
Tt Weo qnost want wll norning
hofare Yoo wel tao sape Thout o any -
1hing It mas nel be all we clanum
for it—thoupl © thinh gt 1= There's
Moup o miothe ' b Bt her get oo
exerted
Emma  turmd away There was
her mother with the twe Dittle girls
CWellr Joel Pareisit o she began,
Sofoall dhimes ! Not a soul Tetf an
Lhie hounse buat noe and the itdle ones
—atdd o the minddie of the vight Ltoo !
Whatever has happened now 7
“tyh pothe s greal,
Toriane 1lus tie ” began Fiuana
SRt crwed the aether, catching
stefit ol the grevsel tor the nst
e Joel —what s T She
Toolkedd tenrtal antl e esxplamed.
et slae savk ddown overcene
And weti e nch von sav 7t JJoel!

Tlinna f——vonr sine vou ain't ok’
Weoe warn't have 1o payv vou say 27
SWell have to o pay 7osard her lins-
hond, " but  1f this s oil— and L
e nis e be—patan N be easvl’
Soon the moonlichi Tegan 1o s
and Ahe  colunm touk on oo dall
Brownesh hue o thes chost vy Leght of
the  new-horn day The faunls i
e pore sleepangg, but o spent. Lhe tune
Wallking from the new wonder 1a Lhe
henisis By davbipgiht o crowd  of
netenhols  had  gathered  about the
wonder.  to spreslate, and Lo ubn-
Jate “Tle v He '’ swas hedard  on
erery sple The Parevish luch had
charged wilh o vengeance. By dinner

goond
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time Joe Parrish was & person to he
deferred to. His ideas had to be
vespected. Three of the wealthiest
neighbors made him successive offers
for the potato palch, that given a
day before would have turned his
head. Dut he waved them aside, * 1
win'L =ellim’,” he sand calmly. Ly
evening all the papers of the country
had ' Darrish printed in large
letters on their {front pages, and the
world was  talking of the new oil
fold«s at Faoneville Before the weck
was put Joel had rowsed a loan and
pared off the morieage, while a horde

of  people — speeulators, gamblers,
aml  what not—mmvaded Lhe once
lonely Texas farm. The * gusher '

had come to stay. Experts pro-
nounced the product petroleuin of n
goad price. .

With the rest, of the world Ernest
read of the IParrish luck and in the
privacy of his own room adjudged
himself an idiot of the first order.
“I'd eut my hond off to recall that
letter,” he  ohserved mentally, It
plunge hin into such panful reminis-
cence  that  he  evon forpot  Ida,
When he went, to Ledl he dreamed  of
Cgushers,” amd Emmae, and himself
walking off down the Loneville road,
He grew desperale and had the  bad
taste Lo cotnpuse a letter to Emma
It came back two days later with
this useriplion wrmitten across In a
strange  scrawk. *Pron't  advertise
vour fool wayvs like this—I wouldn't
1f 1T was you ' e hnew Fmme hadd
never ween it then, Lut doubtless her
father had, and this was the result.

One  day he was ruding his wheel
howme Lo dinner, It was a crowded
street, with  cdarriages,  pedestrians,
and  beveles  all mextricably muxed
ih an ¢flort. to gel somewhere. A
{team of sparited horses loomned sud-
denly upon hime and Lo save himself
he sprawled into the gutter wath his
machine Angrily  he  looked up.
There was an impressive-looking
coachitan i gray on the box, and be-
hind 111 Iusurions ease, werc Fmma
and ber molher 0 Yes Fimae and
looking Tithe o prengess, now-—the gl
who 1meht  have been Jus b Both
worien saw bt and knew hnn, as
the  older woinant  shoued by the

weorntul  esryve of  her Lip As  for
Fununa,  her face whitened  for o
moment.  then  she  gazed straight
aheatl  without o tremor Then

Tornest  knowing he had Jo-t her Tor
cver, prohed lsnself up and siank off
1 the ciowil oo went back 1o Ida,
Lt <t changed her o pnnd and took
{he ather pentletnan

Tnma Dar b has gane abroard to
complete her stadies, hor father, as
trenstrer af the PRaonea Ol Come-
panyv, bemo well able 1o aftord  this
diversion he hovs are gl college—
Al Fornest s Sl drawang fitfteen s
weekh at the iy poods slore — Don-
abioe s Mavas e’

Catholic World

CANADA,—Royal Visitors,

On  the occasion of {hewr wvisih to
Npagara IMalls, the Duke and Duachess
of Cotnwall and Yok were entee-
tarnetl 1o fuaeh by thwe nuns of the
Lortetto Convenl, Niagara

ENGILAND.—Benedictine Monks.

The BenedocUine nonks of Solosimoes
hay - naw taken up therr quarters  at
Appledin contdee Werovall, Iste  of
Wicht, and  are carrving on ¢on-
minatty bife as at o Solesmes The
oo, Dot Moegoerdaa, s Lthe most
carned mnsical o seentist now Lhiving
o the Gregortan ehant of St Gall's,
andl B s espectaliv anterested an the
share whieh Iesh monks had e the
pnta century o caltivating the Litar-
preal chant of thee Chureh Just he-
fore the dissolition of Duishe Abhoy,
County Kilkewny, several of the Irish
chopt monhs went to the meonastery
of St James at Ratisbon, and there
theny perpetuated the Fesh traditioaal
form of singig plam chant
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