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Thufsdaj December 1, 1504

Can't you trust me, boys 7?7 When I say a thing I'll do
it 1f 1t 15 in the power of man al all. DBut 1 must
have my own tuae and way Now go, amwd don't stand
stalmg this hitte one to deaih.’

They  tmaned without a word, for when Anthony
Dwsor spohe 10 was law,

CPlease, st what ol oall about * 7 tuwdly askel
Tletly, when the rotieatmg igures had disappeaed.

SHLoas, dear, taal yoeur papa won't pay his omen
cuoagh money for the work they do dor b, and  they
ate angry with lum.’

S AnEry wiltin my gape T O, they mueta't get angiy
with wy papa. e has lots of meney and be will er.e
gome Lo these wmei. 1 hnow he wiil)’

CBal e won't, Thal's just what makes them angry.
They have asked Lim more than once!’

“Well, p'raps iy papa didn't un’stand. Sometimes
he don't ow'stand e either when he s thinking about
‘portant business, you hnow.  Butbaf 1 talk  te
aboul mannma, then be always un'stands me and gives
mwe whatever 1 ash.

“ 1 mahes papa cry when T (alk about mamma. But
he says he toses bie Dttle tielty and would do any-
thing for lier, s s'pose 1 ash bim lo gne money to
those angry ines

Dwyer tovld nol have ashed a betler arrangement
In fact, 1t was just whot he had i muned.

“That » whal you must de, Miss Hetly, so be swe
you lell yeour papa thal the angry men want money’

Eyes, yes, [ Anow PPapa hag pienty  of money
It 15 'pettant business, bul I don't hthe 1t ‘cause sl
makes mer apery.  Guess I'm hungry uow,' she brohe
oft abrupily, lochmz at Dwyer, ‘ls 1t dinner  ume
yet ?’

‘INo, mmss, nol osel But we can get a bite Lo val
at myv collase over there, wnd then 1 owill take  yuu
nome.  You will see wy hitle daughter Mabe, she 15
Jusb aboul yout sr/e, but not so micely dressed, for Sht
is poor’

C1'm sntry she is poor
you ? ' she anhed coavmnely

And hand m band they went to the cotlage.

But take e 1o her, wen'l

After leaving s hittle  daughtor in theygarden, Mr.
Barton dMiller proceeded lo his private olliwe where iel-
ters were read and  answered. difierent husiness tramns-
actions attended to, and persons of moe or less nn-
portance scen aud dismissed.

An aercement with s men was proposed by them
bul recenved with contempt Lle was blind 1o his own
interests, and trusting to bis nniacnse wealth preferred
1o Jemaln obstinafe, knowing that want and slarsation
musl force the strikers to yield in the end

Closing and locking his oflice dooy, jie strolle once
more throngh the garden.  Phere he met Mary, the
nurse, sechine the nnssing child.

L ogan't thik where she is, sir,’ she said o des-
pair

CYou will gt her im the meadow, Mary . I told
her she muzht bunt butterflies there  Bul you had bet-
ter bring her on, for 1 afrawd there 15 a storm threat-
entng.  Go quickly, Mary '

The weadow was scarched and tesearched in vain
Heliy was a0t ihere  Largs drops of ram fell, fore-
runners of a migh!y <torm My, Alller  paced the
pround n front of s house, trusting to sece the familiar
hittle figwie run fo hun from belhind some tree.  When,
however, us servants  retutved ftom  a fruitless search
he was hike one deranged.

S keep on hunting, storm or no storm,” he coni-
manded, * my chdd must be tound.  Go now, don’t
wasle the precious minntes 14 may mean hife or death
to her. My God ' what ram ' And my IHetty can™
be found. Oh hwiry, my hrave wmen, tor ber sake, for
fiod's sake hurry. e hundred dollars to the man who
will biing her baclk to me’

They obeyed, despite the ranging
him alone.

' She was all I had to hive for,” he cried, in real,
heart-felt sorrow, as he paced his 1oom during the long,
weary hours that  tollowed. * Al 1 had and  she ha-
becn tahen from me? My ponr hittle Iielty ¥ Mercifnd
heaven " have they stolen her trom me ' he gasped, as
threats e had heard {lashed  suddenly acrtoss
his mmd, tGieat God ' why are «uch deeds allowed ?
My chuld ' mv tesh and biood ' The mmage of her dead
mother.  Js she (o he thus tahenr from me? Oh, no!
It cannot be  Iv canant be (ood iy good affer ail
He knows how 1 Jove her, and what 1 have suffered for
her sake. e wiil nof allow harm to reach her.’

These and many such thoughis illed his now feverish
brain.  The honrs sped on.  The storm nereased with
the approach of mght, and still no news reached him
He threw himself into a chair and buried his face in hns
hands.

Pictures of his
him. ‘Their homes,
jore  his iroubled

slormy, and iefl

Ll

enraged workmen  came up bhefore
wiies and chiliven lav exposed be-
case, deprised of  work, food and

money, and for the first time thoughts of how they were
suflering caused him soime uneasiniess.

“And all because of my stubbornness,” he reasoned.
“My God ! You are pumshing me. L know it!' I feel
it But I am sorry, Just God ! I repent ! T will make
amends |, ouly ginve e back my child, I cannot live
without her’

Ine long hours ol the night dragged slowly on.
From one reom uto another, out imte the grounds
whele the storm seemed to mock at his grief, anywhere
went the stiricken tather like a restless spirit.

Daybrealk brought him no consolation—no hope. He
passed out to bthe garden once mwose where the alr  was
pure and refreshing after the night's storm. e turned
L0 lt‘ue old rustic scat where he had last seen and talked
1o her,

lie sal there for some time when approaching voices
mel s ears. s heart gave one hound. 1le listened
aud looked. It was her voice chatlering gaily. There
she was, the datling, coming towards him, but at the
head of s rebetilous workmmen. What can it mean ?

Ile knows very soon what it all means, for in less
time than it takes to tell i, llelty is in his arms and
belween ls.cs and hugs 1s pouring out her little story,

Anthony bwyer 1s there, too, and in a rougher but
perhaps more satisfactory manner, added thiat had it
nel been for the storm, he would have broughi the child
howe the night before. As 1t was she passed the night
1m his cottage,

' Yed, papa, only for hfm, p’rapk vour Helfty would
redliy and truly Liave heen lost, or maybe killed)

* Hush, dear,’ said her father with a shudder, as he
held her to him.

* Butl ‘deed, papa, I know it,” and she drew his ear
tiose to her baby lips, lo whisper the rest of her story.

*Won't you now, papa ?® she ashed aloud, with a
knowing httle glance at Dwver.

“Yes, pet, T wills

‘ Dwyer, you can tell vour comrades that they can
o 1o work as  soon as they like, 1 agree to their
terms.  You yourseli may come to my office in  the
:Lflt-ernoon to receiwve the five hundred dollars reward,
which [ offered 1o the finder of my little Helty . — * Rlo-
sary Magazine,’

The Catholic World

ENGLAND.—A Contradiction

An authoritatne cortradiction has been given to
the statement, made by an knglish contemporary, that
the ftght Rev. Dr. Hrindle, D.8.0., has resigned the Sce
ol Notlingham.
Church Attendance

Monsighor Canon Moyes, the Administrator of the
Cathelie Cathedral at Westminstler, caused a count 1o
be made of the numbers of men and women present in
the Cathedral on Sunday, September 25, from the time
of 11s opeming at 6 am. to the hour of its closing at
.30, The total recorded was 5281, of whom 2827 were
women and 2154 men.

A Double Jubilee

The »acerdotal jubtice of the Rev. Patrick Maguire,
rector of St. Joseph’s, Salford, took place on July 28,
and on Monday, Seplember 26, the rev. gentleman com-
pleted the 251h vear of his connection with St Joseph's
pitish. ‘The event was celebrated by the parishioners with
greal rejoicings.  Falher Maguire is a native of Knock-
long, where be was born 48 years ago. Ile was educa-
led al St John's College, Waterford. e has beem pre-
senled with an address and a purse of £170,

An Appointment

It 3% stated that the successor to the late Monsignor
Allen  as Rector of the lnglhish College, Valladolid,
SNpain, is  the Hev, Willilam Wookey, secretaty to the
Bishop of Salford.

Praise for Catholic Schools

A glowing tribute has  been paid to the Catholic
schools of Scuthwark by Mr. A. PP. Graves, one of his
Majesty’s  Head Inspectors of Schools. Mr.,  Alfred
Perasal (Graves is the son of the late Protestamt Bi-
shop of Limerick, and author of the well-known pallad
flather O'Flynn.”  On being  transferred from  the
Southwark division to another part of London, Mr, A.
. Graves was presented with an illuminated address
by the managers and teachers of the Catholic schools of
the diviston as a mark ol thelr gratitude for the uni-
form kindness and consideration which he hadl always
exicnded towards 1them in the performance of his duties.
In thanking them for the gift, Mr. Graves said  that,
though not a (atholic, his experience as an Inspector
sool made him appreciate the great eforts that were
bpingy nuade 1n the Catholicischools. Hemvas glad to
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