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The old mar paused again, blew a wrealh of smoke,
caressed the knee of his trousers, rubbed his hands, and
looked into space.’

' What next ? ' I asked.

He appeared to come back from a greal distance,
and, looking at me as if trying to connect the present
with the past, said :

‘Oh—1 forgot ! Well, 1 stayed all night, and the
next morning, after breakiast, the man told me that 1
had better be moving. It seemed hard to me, but chii-
dren just accept the inevitable. He wasn't hard and
rough ahout 1t. He said they were poor peopte  and
conldn't afford to feed me ; that I wasn'i big enough to
work on a larm, and s0 on. The woman eried. They're
diflerent, women are. She'd have kept me. Well, 1
dido’t have any trunk to pack, and so I just packed my-
self, and when I shook hands with the girl I just chohed
up a littie. But I got out in the best shape I could
and pushed on, my heart feeling like & himp of lead.
1 s’pose 1'd gone about a hundred rods when I heard a
sound behind me and turned around. And what do you
think ? That litlle girl was coming down the road with
a hundle, her bare feet pattering in the hot sand and
sounding like mus:c.

‘¢t 1 thought you.might get hungry,”’ she said, hand-
ing it to me.

' " Maybe I would," says I.

' Good-bye,”” says she, stretching out her hand.

' ' Good-bye,’ says 1, taking it and holding it a
minete. I wanted to kiss her, but somehow I didn't
dare. 1 always thought she feit disappointed : her Lips
kind of pouted out like a rosebud, but when I dropped
her hand the corners of them sunk down a Little and the
tears stood in her eyes. After she turned around and
walked home T could have killed myseli jor a coward, and
I feel the same way now. But—well—I'm spinning this
yarn out pretty fine. I reckon you've heard enough.’

* Not if there’s more,’ I said.

* Ob, ves, there’s more,” he continued. * I struck
Chicago at last and hustled. I had a notlion ithat I'd
get rich and go back and marry that little gnl Butat
takes time for a poor little chap like me to geb rich I
did it, though! But lomg "fore 1 was rich (I think it
was when I was about twenty) I'd saved up a thousand
dollars, and I went back on mv trail to find her '

He knocked the ashes from his cigar.

‘ Well,! saxd 1.

‘ She was gone,” he said, and then, affer waiting  a
moment, continued : * Her father had died, and her mo-
ther and she had left the ecouniry. 1 hunied lor them
high and low, far and wide, hut they hadn't lett  any
more trace of themselves than two birds fiving through
the air. It nearly killed me; but I got over ihe worel
of it in lime and met another girl and fell in loie and
married her and raised a fam:ly and gol richer and
richer, and lived happy and all that; but I neier could
get reconciled to the  idea that while I was iiving  1n
luxury that httle girl might be poor and maybe sui-
fering.’

At this point he went through that pantonume which
had first attracted my attention.

‘T'm coming to the pomnt neow,’ he sard, faling a
couple of long  whifis. ‘ This morning I was walling
around Indianapohis to sece what hind of a lown 1l WAas,
and strayed out into the edge of the city  Suddenly 1
cameé on an old  woman sitting on a dooistep o yIng.
“What's up? "  says I to myself—and (hen L saw  an
auction flag hanging out of a window. There was alw ays
somelhing about an auction flag that hurt me  You hnow
how a red flag affects a bull 7 Well, T don % ret  mad,
but I feel sad. Bad luck, you know—irouble, [ulure,
Gracious ! I can't stand it ' Well, T just stopped  and
leaned over the gate, and, says I, * lixcuse me, madam,
can I help you 7" She looked up, and I saw ihat she
was old and ponr, but deceni-looking—nnght hate heen
handsome when she was young, 1 thought (I'm partial
to good looks and it didn’t hurt her case any).

‘ ““ No, thank you," says she.

"t Being sold out 7 1 asked (I'm blunty.

‘' Yes, sir. I've had trouble,”’ she said.

‘‘* What’s the matter 7 '

‘' My hushand was an invahd for fite years, and
when he died the other day 1 had to give up the place
for the mortgage, and must sell the goods lo pay  for
the funeral.”

‘“ How long have you lived here ' said I.

f* Twenty years,” says she,

‘1" Where do you come from 7 7’

‘ Indiana.”
“ Indiana ? What part ? " said I, priching up my

“* Doddsville.”

‘' Was that where vou were horn 7 "

““ No, I was born near Ferguson.”

“*0n 3 farm?

4 Hk Yes_il

‘" On the paddock road ?
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it Yes.ii

‘Y Was your name Beardsley 7

I was,”? she answered, surprised like.

¢ Stranger, I'm sevenly-iwo, but I jumped the fence,’
he said, rubbing his hands.

f Was it that liitle girl 70 1 asked, leaning forward
eagerly.

* That's what il was,” he replied, rubbing his knce.

‘ Well, well ! What did you do ? ' I quired almost
breathlessiy. .

‘Do ?’ said he, after a minute. ‘I bhoughl up the
stull and gol the Bouse bach and gave L bo her, and
pul five thousand dollars in ihe bank 1n her name.’

(‘nce  more the oid wan periormed his panlowime.
He took off his ha, polished his bald head, then his spee-
tacles, caressed his knee, rubbed his hands, and smiled.

‘I guess that will see her through , but 1f 16 don’t,
lhere“s more where it came from ! ' he said, rising and
brushing the ashes of his cigar Irom his coat.

CANADA, A New Sece

The diocese of Vancouver has been taken from 1ihe
wrisdiction of the archdiocese of.Orcgon and raised to an
a;chlnshop;ic. forming a new Canadian ecclesiasiicai pro-
vince, having two Canadian hishoprics, with the Right
Rev. Bertram Orth, D.D., as Archbishop.

ENGLAND. —Lying in State
It is estimated that between 10,000 and 15,000 people
passed through the Westminster Cathedral to witness the

lytng in state of the remaiks of the late Cardinal
Vaughan,

The King’s Sympathy
His Majesty the King and members of the Royal

Famiy conveyed through Father Bernard Vaughan their
sénse of regret at the death of his brother the Cardinal.

A Remarkable Demonstration

As reported by cahble at the time, a remarhable de-
monstration was witnessed at Charing Cross Terminus
on the arrival 1n London of belween 20 and 50 of the
Benedictine monks who have heen expelled from France.
Hundreds of sympathisers with the expelled monks were
present to receive the exiles, who were accompanied by
6% of their pupls  They were at onec conducted to a
roomn connected with the Charing Cross Iotel, and here
wag assembled a distinguished gathering, which included
thewr Lordships the Bishops of Southwark, Portsmouth,
and Newporl, Father Flelcher—formerly an Anglican
clergyman—read an address, which was addressed to the
Right Rev. Father Abbot, the Very Rev. Prior, the com-
munity and students ol St Edmund's Abbey gnd College,
Douat, expelled from France on June 18, 1943, by the
French Government in hatred of the Catholic religion.
The address, which spoke for the Catholics of Kngland,
oiiered * sympathy and deep appreciation of and gratitude
for the splendid fidehity * with which {he Benedietines had
carricd on the glorious {raditions of Douai—the Bene-
dictines, who were locied upon * as the last of the con-
fessors of the Faith which Douai had sent forlh to work
and to suffer for Christ’  In lius reply the Abbot humor
ously said that although 1hey had been cexpelied  from
France they had had their innings—io use the schoalboys’
phrasc.  That day was 1ihe anniversary of the battle of
Waterloo~—a remark which calied forih applause and
laughier—and, added the Abbof, we have had a glorious
mnmgs, and f M. Combes had not been an underhand
bowler we would hatve done mueh better.

FRANCE.-—Persecution

On the evpuision of the Brothers of St. Viateur at
Camonil, Hoder, the Government officials found in the
convent an old man of 50 vears and ancther religious who
was dangerously 1l The octogenarian and the s alid
were botk forced to leave 1he premises, being removed to
hospiial 1 an ambulance waggon. A few days alter-
wards ihe man of 80, Brotlher (iayraid, died, being un-
able to bear up under s erief at hemng lorn away from
the 1efuee in which he had hoped 1o end his days, sur-
rounded by {riends Deprived of the special attention
which he required owing to his age and mfirmities, he
may be described as one of the vietims ol the policy of
M. Combes.  The other day at Rouen mne Jesuits who
have been secularised werc fined 16 francs for having
dined together,

Organised Rioters

The Catholics (wriles a Paris correspondent) seem to
be waling up a little, at least the cireular of the Prefect
of Police prohibiting processions outside churches on Cor-
pus Chuist: Sunday was disregarded in most places. At

1 the Madeleine the procession took place as usual outside
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