
The Catholics (writes a Paris correspondent) seem to
be waking up a little, at least the circular of the Prefectof Police prohibiting processions outside churches on Cor-pus Chnsti Sunday was disregarded in most places. At
the Madeleine the procession took place as usual outside

The old man paused again, blew a wreath of smokecaressed the knee of his trousers, rubbed his hands, andlooked into space.'
1 What next ?

'
Iasked.

He appeared to come back from a great distance,and looking at me as if trying to connect the presentwith the past, said:
'Oh-I forgot! Well, Istayed all night, and thenext morning, after breakfast, the man told me that Ihad better be moving. It seemed hard to me, but chil-dren just accept the inevitable. He wasn't hard andrough about it. He said they were poor people andcouldn t afford to feed me; that Iwasn't big enough towork on a farm, and so on. The woman cried. They'redifferent, women are. She'd have kept me. Well, Ididnt have any trunk to pack, and so Ijust packed my-self, and when Ishook hands with the girlIjust chokedup a little. But Igot out in the best shape I couldand pushed on, my heart feeling like a lump of leadIs'pose I'd gone about a hundred rods when I heard asound behind me and turned around. And what do you

think ? That little girl was coming down the road witha bundle, her bare feet pattering in the hot sand andsounding like music.
'"I thought you.might get hungry," she said, hand-ing it to me.
1
"MaybeIwould," says I.

!!! Good-bye," says she, stretching out her hand.'"Good-bye,1 says I, taking it and holding it aminute I wanted to kiss her, but somehow Ididn't,
dare. Ialways thought she felt disappointed:her lips
kind of pouted out like a rosebud, but whenI dropped
her hand the corners of them sunk down a little and thetears stood in her eyes. After she turned around andwalked homeIcould have killed myself for a coward andIfeel the same way now. But— well— I'm spinning thisyarn out pretty fine. Ireckon you've heard enough

''
Not if there's more,' Isaid.

1 Oh, yes, there's more,' he continued.
'
I struckChicago at last and hustled. Ihad a notion that I'dget rich and go back and marry that little gnl But ittakes time for a poor little chap like me to get nch Idid it, though ! But long 'fore 1 was rich (I think itwas whenIwas about twenty) I'd sa\ed up a thousanddollars, and Iwent back on my trail to find her

'
He knocked the ashes from his cigar
1Well,' said I.

* "

She was gone,' he said, and then, after waiting amoment, continued : 'Her father had died, and her mo-ther and she had left the country. 1 hunted for themhigh and low, far and wide, but they hadn't lett anymore trace of themselves than two birds flying throughthe air. It nearly killed me; but Igot o\er the woistof it in timeand met another girl and fell in lo\e andmarried her and raised a family and got, richer andricher, and lived happy and all that; but Ine\er couldget reconciled to the idea that while Iwas living inluxury that little girl might be poor and maybe suf-fering.'
At this point he went through that pantomime whichhad first attracted my attention.'
I'm coming to the point now,' he said, taking acouple of long whiffs. '

This morning I was walkingaround Indianapolis to see what kind of a town it was,and strayed out into the edge of the city Suddenly Icame on an old woman sitting on a dooistep ciying"
What's up ? "

says Itomyself— and thenIsaw anauction flag hanging out of a window. There was always.something about an auction flag that hurt me You knowhow a red flag affects a bull ? Well, Idon t get madbut Ifeel sad. Bad luck, you know— trouble failure'Gracious ! Ican't stand it » Well, Ijust stopped andloaned over the gate, and, says I, " Excuse me madamcan Ihelp you ?
"

She looked up, and Isaw that she"was old and poor, but decent-looking—might ha\e beenhandsome when she was young, I thought (I'm partialto good looks and it didn't hurt her case any).'" No, thank you," says she.' "Being sold out'
"
Iasked (I'm blunt)."

Yes, sir. I've had trouble,"' she said' "
What's the matter ?

"
"My husband was an invalid for fnc years andwhen he died the other day Ihad to gne up the placefor the mortgage, and must sell the goods to pay forthe funeral."'"How long have you lived here ?

"
said I.'"

Twenty years," says she.'"
Where do you come from ?

"'" Indiana."
'"Indiana? What part?" said I, pricking up myears. J

1
"

Doddsville."
1" Was that where you were born ?

"
1"No, Iwas born near Ferguson."'"

On a farm ?
"" "Yes."

c "On the paddock road? "
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1
"

Yes."
|||Was your name Beardsley ?

"
,'

Q+Ifc was>" s«e answered, surprised like
he sa^Sng'S/rands7"1"0' but * JUmped lhe

eager*" ** lhat hUle glrl ?' J asked> leailinS forward
< WeH^welM1 whTL^ rep!,ied' rubbinS his knee"

breathlessly
'

What dld yOU do ?' I
t
intiuired almost

<UfT \ ?i?idi hel aft° r a minute- '* bouSht UP the■sLull and got the house back and gave il to her andput five thousand dollars in the bank in her name.
He look nff

mh?V?c 01,d uU^n Performed "i* pantomime.tTcles M~«£ )? ' P° llshed his baldhead, thenhis spec-tacles caresSed his knee, rubbed his hands, and smiled.
»,,.„ guess thtt Wlll see her through ,but if it don'theres more where it came from ' 'he said rising andbrushing the ashes of his cigar from his coat

S

The Catholic World
CANADA

—
A New See

,uriStion° C,CC
ff
S

th
Of Va"couver h" been taken from thearchhiJhnnr- f

archdlocese of .Oregon and raised to anarchbishopric, forming a new Canadian ecclesiasticalpro-vince having two Canadian bishoprics, with the RightRev. Bertram Orth, D.D., as Archbishop. S

ENGLAND.-Lyingin StateIt is estimated that between 10,000 and 15 000 people

£ ed }*"fl the Westminster Cathedral to witnessThelying in state of the remains of the late Cardinal> mVlflliOLii,

The King'sSympathy
T?arv?iiS Maj

'
est? ih

ue XlnS an<* members of the Royalfamily conveyed through Father Bernard Vaughan theirsense of regret at the death of his brother the Cardinal.
A Remarkable Demonstration

As reported by cable at the time, a remarkable de-monstration was witnessed at Charing Cross Terminuson the arrival in London of between 20 and 30 of theiiencdictinc monks who ha\e been expelled from FranceHundreds of sympathisers with the expelled monks werepresent to receive the exiles, who were accompanied by
bo of their pupils They were at once conducted to aroom connected with the Charing Cross Hotel and herewas assembled a distinguished gathering, which includedtheir Lordship*, the Bishops of Southwark, Portsmouthand Newport Father Fletcher—formerly an Anglicanclergyman— read an address, which was addressed to theRight Rev. Father Abbot, the Very Rev. Prior, the com-munity and students of St Edmund's Abbey and College
Douai expelled from France on June 18, 1903, by theFrench Government in hatred of the Catholic religionThe address, which spoke for the Catholics of England'
offered sympathy and deep appreciation of and gratitude
lor the splendid fidelity "

with which the Benedictines hadcarried on the glorious traditions of Douai-the Bene-dictines, who were looked upon '
as the last of the con-fessors of the Faith which Douai had sent forth to workand to suffer for Christ '

In his reply the Abbothumor-ously said that although they had been expelled fromPrance they had had their innings— to use the schoolboys'pnrase That day was the anniversary of the battle ofWaterloo— a remark which called forth applause andlaughteL— and, added the Abbot, we have had a glorious
innings, and if M. Combes had not been an underhandbowler we would ha\e done much better.
FRANCE.— Persecution

On the expulsion of the Brotheis of St. Viateur atCamonil, Rode/, the Govcrnmont officials found in the
convent an old man of 80 years and another religious whowas dangerously ill The octogenarian and the in\ ahdwere both forced to leave the premises, being removed tohospital in an ambulance waggon. A few days after-wards the man of 80, Brother Gayraid, died, being un-able to bear up under his grief at being torn away from
the lefuge in which he had hoped to end his days, sur-rounded by friends Deprived of the special attentionwhich he required owing to his age and infirmities, hemay be described as one of the victims of the policy of
M. Combes. The other day at, Rouen nine Jesuits who
have been secularised were fined 16 francs for having
dined together.
Organised Rioters
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