
1Indeed said Mr. Gartland, languidly. 'Do you know,
Peggy,Iamvery tired to-night,andIhavea sort of a headache.'

May looked up fromher book.' ShallIplay something for you?> she aßked.'No—
not to-night

—
thank you,'he said, coldly.

May poutedagain. The idea of makingpeopleuncomfortable
abouta wretched woman 1 What would Laura Wells think of the
whole thing 'I And Alice and Margaret evidently felt that Bhe had
done wrong;she might havegone into the Smith pew andlet the
poor woman cay her prayersin peace, they said. The ideaI Was
not the pew her property, as well as Alice andMargaret's ? Hav-
ing come to the coucluMioii LhaL &ht> was deeply injured, May went
upstairs again, hastily paid her prayers

—
all the time wondering

whether her father would cauoat) to goby the Hamburg or Havre
line of steamers

—
andclosed her eyes for thenight.

On Monday morning Mr.Gartland didnot appear at breakfast.
He wasill— aalight fever He was anxiousaboutQretchen Wiener
and Karl. He seemed relieved when he found that the boy had
been takencare of and that the woman wasno woree.

The girls enjoyed the pleasureof waiting on their father :it
was 'so nice 'tohavehim athome. Alice took inher potsof white
hyacinths. Margaret made all sorts of dainties,and May hovered
about. Her father was very gentle to her.'

You need sorrow dear,' he said, 4to soften your heart. If we
are a littlehard through toomuch prosperity,sorrow alwayscomes—

always.'
On Wednesday the doctor said thathe wasreally ill;he had

scarlet fever, and the girls, who never had the disease,were for-
bidden toenter the room.

May went about thehouse sobbing.
'He caught it from that wretched woman!

'
she cried.

'Oh,
why did he trouble himself abouther ?

'
'If you had left her to say her prayers in peace,' said Mrs.

Gartland, sternly,
'she would not have fainted on the steps, and

he would not now be ill. Infuture, daughter, learn to respect
poverty.'

Days of anxiety succeeded.
Gretchen Wiener grewsteadily better. One daylittleKarlwas

permitted to seeher, and on that day the priest came out of Mr.
Gartiand's roomandsaid tohis wife:'God help youI Itis over

— he passedaway blessing you and
the children

—
andhe was wellprepared. You knowhe receivedthe

Holy Eucharist yesterday, andIhad justgiven him absolutionafter
confession to-day when he

May's wild cries rent theair. She could notbecomforted." God's will be done 1
' Mrs. Gartland said.

'God's will be
done I

'
After this, times changed for the Gartlands. They were

obliged to move from their fine house,and Laura Wells ceased to
know them. It required the greatest economy for Mrs.Gartland to
liveand educate the girls. She was in delicate health herself;and
yet she could not bear to think of obliging one of them toneglect
her education to help in the household work. May had offered to
stay at home :she hadchanged wonderfully;she wasnow as meek
as she had formerly been arrogant.'Sorrow has come, as father said,' she often thought. 'But,
oh ! if Icould only have him back !'

Tlkv hvtd outside the city in a little house surrounded by a
garden.'

If Ionly had somebody tohelpme, how bright Icould make
itMrs.Gurtland said,one day in the spring, looking at the burst-
ingbuds, bhe was tempted to keep May at home, but that would
mean that the girl should miss her changes of an education.'Ah,' she said. ' if Ihad only somebody to assist me,Icould raise
plants and flowers for the city market— it would helpso much !

'
Itseemed as if her thought wasanswered:'

Lady,' said a voicebehind her,'Ach, dear lady,Ihave found
you ! Iam well now,and Ihavebeen told all. Will youletme
and my littleKarl work for you!

'
'ItwasGretchen who had learnedsomeEnglish;and therewas

curly-headed Karl, in his stiff shoes, looking upat Mrs.Gartland
withhis frank blue eyes.

Mrs.Gartland stooped tokiss him.'
So you are thelittleboy 1

'

Karl nodded as if he would never stop. Heliked Mrs.Gart-
land's look. And soit wasarranged that Gretchenand Karlshould
stay, and they made themselves veryvaluable.

You see that the failure of the crops in Bavariadid influence
May Gartland's trip.— Dr.M.F. Eganin the Catholic Times,

Wanted, about 50 clerks to helpread testimonialsre Tussioura.
Sole manufacturer, S.J.Evans,2s 6d.— «%

Myf.rs and Co., Dentists, Octagon, corner of George street.
They guarantee highest class work at moderate fees. Their arti-
ficial teeth give general satisfaction,and the factof them supplying
a temporary denture while the gums are healing does away with
the inconvenience of being months without teeth. They manufao-
ture a Bingle artificial tooth for Ten Shillings, and sets equally
moderate. The administrationof nitrous-oxide gas is also a great
boon to those needing the extractionof a tooth. Bead advertise-
ment.
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A calibrated American writer explains that one cause of

McKinley's late triumph in the grain growing Western States was
4 that the Southern clergy, German and Scandinavian, went
amongst their peoplefrom house tohouse and representedto them
thatProvidence had blessed them during the McKinley rule with
abundant harvests, and the Republican party had found them
markets. A critic dealing with this observed that those markets
were effectedby two factors— first, the succession of bad cropß in
Russia and India; second, the gradualuse of a better and better
type of harvesting machine such aa the McCormick.

—
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Gretchen wontInto the vestibule. She pickedup theprayer-
book which Karl always liked to hold open inchnrch

—
it was his

father's prayer-book— andlooked back into the beautiful church.
Ah, surely, she thought,, the people were not Christians in this
country, though they had such a bpautiful church;she Hat for a
few minutes on the bench, and then, fearful lest somebody should
drive her away,she put on Karl's shotsand, takingher basket,went
out upon the front steps.

The wind whirledpast her. Karl cried , he wanted to go back
into th< lovdy. warm church ;he wascold.

'Rn rrmfprU nipin Hehohpn'she said. 'We shall hear Mass
here; the people withindonot wantus

'
« Bnt OH w«nt« na' Knrl i?id hn teeth chattering. 'Iknow

he wants us. Letus not mind the people.1
Gretohen shook her head She wrapped the boy in her shawl

andknelt,saying her rotary, with the sharp wind cutting lu>r like
a knife,until "heheard the

'
Ite Misea ent.' Then she could kneel

nolonger ;she fell forwaid on the cold steps iainting, and little
Karl cried out for help with allhis might. Mr, Gartland,being in
the last pew, was the first tocome to her.

1Poor creature." he said as she openedher eyes.
'

Why, she has
a high fever.'

Gretchen seemed to be burning up and shiveringboth at once.
Mr,Gartland lifted up her headand f-aid to Karl.'

Don't cry,little boy, your mother will be well soon."
K?rl did not understand thewords,buthe felt the kindness of

the look, sohe ceased to cob. May and Laura passedby.
"Piipa is so queer,'May said.

' We'll just go onahead. Isup- !
pose that womin has been drinking. Somebody ought to keep
suchpeopleaway from respectablechurches. It's just awful ''

'We havea chapel for such people as that.' said Laura, lifting
the long-handled single eye-glass she used po constantly, and the
possessionof whichMay envied.

'They nevercomenear our church
atall. Do you know.' Laura continued, patroniaingly,

'
Ithink if

you would not let such a rniscellaueous lot come to your churches,
we'dcome oftener just to hear the mubic'

May tried to feel grateful.
Mr. Gartland called a carriage and drove to a hospital. He

could not understand Karl, and Gretchen could not tell where her
boarding-house \va?.

The doctor at the hospital, who knew Mr. Gartland, said that
Gretchen was veryill. 'She has been exposed to the cold for some
hours, andmay have a fever.' Thenhe droppedintoGerman,speak-
ing to Karl.'The little hoy says that a young lady drove him and his
mother from the church, and that they had to kneelon the steps in
the cold.'

'Is it possible?' asked Mr, Gartland. 'What is the matter
with the woman .'

''
Scarlet fever

—
possibly , it looks like

— developedby exposure.
ButIcan't tt11 yet.'

1The Sisters will take careother, and theboy. Youmay count
onme for expenses."

When Mr. Gartland reached horne— he had walked slowly
through theblustering wind— he found May and Laura and Mar-
garit and hi-> wife m the parlor. Alice came in witha telephone
message.

4 The woman i° wor-o.pTpn." oho said. 'Dr. We<-t tells me to
tell yuu «o. Ife says that she probably would not have had the
fever at all if she had not takenMich » bad chill

'
1Iam -orry.'he -aid. ■ Her little boy will die of grief. He is

a nice, frank-looking little fellow.'' How iould you he so awfully silly, you papa,' said
May, with her e\ki on Lauri.

'
to take ho much trouble about that

untid\-lo"l:i'ig wn'imn
' Ihad to a-k her to leave our pew.'

'You' evUuned Mr. (iartk-i1. ' Youdid that !'
'And very proper.}'.' -oid Lauia 'The church wasnot a place

for her.'
Mr. Gartland di1 not notice th'V'
May," he <-aid. '\ thought that your frivolity had touched only

your head ;Ihad no i.'« a it- bad affected your heart. Go to the
telephone, Alice, an! t 11 Dr. We^t that Iwill call thisafternoon,
that it was my daughter who ordered that poor woman out into
the cold and thut, it* Iam re^j'oriMble in a manner for her illness.
he must spare, no t\pei)M> for her or theboy.''

Your fathf r is aw f.il,' whi-perort Laura.
May blushed and bej;aa toeiy. and Mr. Gartland told the

to his wife.'It is my duty to nr.ke all tlr* amends Ican,' he said.
Mrs.Gartland. for the fhst time in her life,spoke very sharply

to May. That joung l.idy v nit up to h<=r room, and refused to
comedown to dinner. Liura looked as if the hail been insulted.
and pitied'poor, di-ir May," in :i whiter.

The dinner wan nor as (hoerful as n«.usil. Mrs. Gartland was
uneasy;her hiiMiand was s'U-nt ;Alice and Margaret wereas polite
aspossible to Laura,but they wirr not v<_ry fond of her, and they
felt less so nowbeeuise of her heartier chatter.

Itt-cemed to Mr* O.irM i-nl a r< il misfortune that her dunghtor
ahould have been m> iikit d to nry poor r« r-on And to think of
having driven that woman andchild out of (hurch

'
Mr*. Gartland

resolved to have a'-trious convocation with May. In the evening,
when Laura had gone home. Mr. Gartland spoke little ; he went
several times to the telephoneand made anxious innuirie-".

■No better." he said— 'worse,in fact. Oh, May,how could you
havebeen so heartlets ?

'

May pouted.
'There's one thing he will not do,' she said toherself. 'He.

will not takeback his promise about the trip. I'm sure of that, at
any rate.'" The doctor toldme this afternoon over the wire,' Mrs. Gart-
land said, 'that this poor woman was a Bavarian peasant driven
overhere by that failure of the crops May was reading about.'
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