AESUMY UF LOURDES.

EBrlof Synopsis of the Portion of Zolo's firceut
Stoury Which Has Been Pabbished.
FIRAT DAY,

CHAPTER 1.~"The vpening sceene of "Lourd
which was commenced in werinl form 0 o
day's Nee of April 18, s I 8 car of the
tradn,"  which carrios the wvery slck
from  P'arin to Taundes, Among
e Marie de Ghuersadnl, & Foung wattinh

““white
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sl D Doon ledildden,  Bhie 18 nocomponied
iy hor father and the Abbe Plopre Frotnent
CHAIPTEIR 11, -The Ablee  Pliiie  was the
mon of & oavmint, who Hvesl nt Newulily, ldving
next them wers M, de Goersalnt and s family,
Tattle Miarie do Guersaint amd Plerme plased to-
gethor, and Hnally fodl d Jove with cucli othier
an they grew up Marie reeeived fn Injury
which resultéad In ononrly  totnl  parnlysis A

she could never beoame hin wife Plerre becnime a
Driest,
CUHAPTER 11t
intense when It
for _lunch
CHAIMTER IV
tenn gels in
necarded (o e

The suffering In the train Ia
stops wt Poletiern half an hour

As the traln starts S8ophle Cone
Rk tellw the stary of the eure
disthmed ool by simply dipping

’ it ih thie walvrs nt Lourdes
- GHAPTER V. The abbe repds aloud o hook
A giving the history of Hernadette, nml desaribes
r the sfghtven times she saw the vislons in the
e ottn.. Loordes Ix reached In the early morns

nK. As the traln rolls into the station AR un-
Known man dles,

HE rlNIa. DAY

b CHAPTIER LA vivid pletare Ia given of the
confusion  when the myalds ore landed  and

i convoywd 1o the harpltal
CHAPTER 11 -The hosplial |s greatly over-
erowilnd At 8 .. . the procesalon to the
i grotio sinris Fnther M yin nske tha yast

ennrreention (o peay for o great mitovie, as the
body of the man who dled in the 1nin s to be
! tmmersed in the pool In hopes thint 1fe will e
- Fentored.

1 CHAPTER 111 —"The alle mpsts il ol friend,
i Dir. Chassidlgne The erowd fureps the alibe (o
A thn paola, The dead man is brought in - anid

Immerasd No mirnele oogurs, Om Koing out

the nbbe Nads that Marie has Deen buthed with.
out effeet.

CHAPTER 1V Chinsanigne  ndcompanios

L

the alibe to the DBurenn of Certifleations liza

Rouguet, wliope fare was plie Hlddits by o

1. Tuptin,  declutos | wOre s ety deying  wp.

" L Qirlvolio, wihio laud byrer lust MEages of

L consumption, comis rushing oo sanonting, I.am
cured !

CHAPTIR V.~In the evening the ahhe vizits

Marle, Hhv 1o toueh depresios] sl e loding hoe

i falth. He roads to the invidils i bl

suory of Bertumdetie, tolling how
powwed Gpon the et miaoles.
Sehears them up, and estores Marde

THIRD DAY,
ioree discoviers that
pllgrim, has come to

& folth,

Mme. Vol-

CHAPTER 1,
Laurdea to

Sty n devont
meet her lover

CHAITIER 11— lorrs aind M. e Guersaint
Sanbet” Mivie, Twiignenax, Mile. Raymonde and M,
< PEErelongue, Lo whom Marmande b8 etigaged.
“They (ViKE plivces of interest

CHAPTIR 1L --Marle, aecampuriled by her
futher-=nnd Pierre,  wotches  the magnifeent
torehBght  processlon

CHAVTER 1vV.—Dierre  takes  Marie to the

LETIRIG 10 remaln throughout the nlsht Ithran

Hitre, the direetor, tken Piorre into the grotio
il shows himy the nleacalous speieg
CTROHATTEIR VoI, Chaseidgne  delis Terre
- about Wis Intervieow  with  DRermadette, and  de
neriben  the eoffuris of the Abbe Peymurnle to
Bl chureh G0 Laoundes,
FOURTH DAY,

CHAPTER 1. =Marie in satill’ coniident of heing

3 rured, The death of Mme. Vetu |8 vividly
- portray o,
r MAIMTER [I1. and the religlonn
A oxt it oment I r Muarie s
p [ « mtamls hps
e one of the
1 thrsse In eansulin-
ton, on 1 ane wald thint 1 ho curod
1 In_a perf nutural way e grent ex-
8 altement. vernd  pilgrimn nsgeet  Chat they
- Aabe. enred,  and  sudaenly Marle,  who  has ot
| how dble o move for seven yeurs, staids op
ih Ber, citrt, trembles, amd new e Seems to
cotne  to hee, Thin much fuercanes the exe
R Seltdment. She walks o the burean of  certls
] L flentionk, nnd her wondorfol  oure i oflicindly
¥ pul on  record, i
. CHAPTER 1V.-Marie dreags her ecart in the
- rocession tp to the basiben. Plerre 18 far ffom
= s happy. He ook not bellovs it o mifracle. He
Nas . lowt Biw falth, and by his vows hoas Ioat
thir right to Jove Marles, now thay she can be
n owife.,  ITe leaves the crowd anmnd bias o bitter
half hour alope In the uoderground chapel.
P FOURTH DAY.
j
CHAPTER V.

_ As they walked down the romparts Dr,
-Glial._lulmu- sild  immediately  ta  Plerre:
USYou have just witnessed the triumph, 1
“will -now show you two great injustices.'
He conducted him to the Huo des Petits-
- ! I‘uanus,_ta the chamber of Hernadette, that
Jow and obsoure room from which she went
ot on the day when the Holy Virgin ap-
R (peared to her.  The Rue des Petits-1%0s5es
: I8 part of the old Rue des Bols, today called
il the Rue de In Grotto, and outs across the
“Rue' de Tribunal. It is a winding street,
» very snd and gloomy, that goes up a slight
b hill. Pas=ers by are rare, and it is lined by
A thg high walls of miserable houses,  with
‘monrnful outlooks, where never an open
! I".W.LHIII:IW may be seoen. A slogle tree In a
= wourt yard 18 the only gny thing visgible.
“Hore we are,'”" sold the dovtor, Just at
this spot the strest scemod more nareow,
more Qunﬂllli'd‘”nmih‘Ilh‘ 11\1].||>-1-t\\';m apiposite
o n_gray wall, 0 bare slde of n nng .
JThey both lifted their ueads to qul:w:l:mtrlfv
g Ailtile doath-like lookiug ubode, with its nar-
. tow windows, ita common, rough costed
walle of a purplish tint, with its hideous outs

'Y lagk of poverty. Detow the pathway was
Plack a8 nlght, .o frall old gate was cloged,
5 “and thore wus only one step (o go np, and
Sthut was covered by the streum swollen now
- by the luts storms,

d The doctor spike agaln: “"Go In, my

R friend, go in,  Just push open the gate.'
The way was piteh dark and Plerre felt
] along the domp wall, fearing to moake n

k. misstep. He veomed to be golng inta o very
N olpetre oollar and hod the sensation that
" ) unter him was o slippery floor, contionally
'-.‘ sonked with water, Finally, ut the end,

3 upon fresh lustiuctions from the doector, he
turped o the right.

“Hend your liead, for you wmight knock it

- the door is very low,  Woll, here we are.”

r Like the street door, the enteance Lo the
“I8 chamber stood wide open in an uneonseicus
JE negleot, and Plerre, whio hnd stopped in the
=3 middle of the roown, hesitating, for his oves
y wara still full of the bright Hpght outside,

¢ ponld distinguist abaplutely nothing: it was

E Hke the mildle of the night. A sensation

| of floy dampness, Hke that of wet lnen,

A ptruck his shoullers,

‘ui “But MNMitle by Httle his eyea became ac-
customed to the dim light. Two windows

1 oF un unegual size lobked out an a narcow in-
! terlor courtyard that wias [aintly lighted by
n grecnish refcotion like the bottom of a
pit, and one must needs have had a candle
Lo rend at midday in this dark room. The
I olimmber was four by three and a balf yards,
] paved with cobble stones, while the main
" beamns and cross plecos were black as soot
by age and neglect. Opposite the door was

the chimoey, a pour plaster chimney, with an

~ . old mouldy board for a mantle shelf. A
v pluk stosd between the chlmney wid one of
S the windows,  The old whitewashed wulls
were peoling off In scales, spotted with dinnps

& pess, coversd with cracks that were jot
| blaok, like the gelllug. There was no
"l longer any furniture. The room appeared

abandoned, Uidy  confused and  uncanny

_ things were seen there, unrecoguizable in the
- deppostadows that flled every corner,  After
y n #ilence the Jdoctor ¥poke,
. “Yes, thieis the romn it all began here,
! Nothing has been changed, only the furniture

Is no longer there. 1 have tried to
Imagine whero it went, The beds
Wiast wmurely have been  amgainst  this

" ‘wall, opposite the windlows; at least

8 el bedn, for there were seven Bou-

” " hirons—the father, mother, two boys and
L girks,  Just think of that; three beds
: Miling this room aod seven persons liviog

3 © within these few square yards! All this
¥ masa of people buried alive, without alr,
I without Nght, almost without bread.  What
i1 low misery! what humility! the poor,

. ‘plteous creaturest”
2 ~ Hero he wae interrupted. A shadow, that
Pierre at first took to be that of an old
woman, ¢ntered. It wae a priest, the vicar
y of the parish who now lived in the bouse.
{ He was soguainted with the doetor,
. “F heand your volee, Dr. Chassaigne, so |
] came Jdown. Bo you have come again o

b, whit thin reom
E v "Yes, Indeed, abbe.

1 gave mysell that
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pleasure I hope it does not Inconvenience
you?"

“Not at all. not at all Come an oftén as
yoit wish, and feleh anybody you want to.""

He Invghed with sn engaging ale and
bowed to Plerre, who, surprised by his care-
less manner, asked him

CHut surely all the people who come must
somotimes dnnoy you?''

The viear appeared surprised in turn.

“Indeod, no.  People do not eome,  You
know this spot im but little known here,
Every one stays over yon®er at the grotto.
I leave the door open that 1 may not be
robbed, but whole days go by without my
hearing even the nose of a mouse.”
more and

Plerre's eyes were bicoming
mors secustomed to the darkness, and he
now  pereelved that the vague, mysterious

objects that filled the corners wera old bar-
reln, bits of chicken coops, broken toals and

all the rubbish that s gathered and thrown
inte cellara. Hanging from the rafters he
snw provisions, a basket full of eggs and

atrings of blg, red onione.

St from what 1 see.” he continued,
with a stight shudder, “you have been nbie
to utilize this room."

The viear was rather unossy.

“Certninly, and why not? What can I
do?  The houwo ts small and I have so lit-
tlo room. Then you cannot jmagine how
damp this room ls, it Is radieally Impossible
to live in it.  Se, my God, lttle by lttle,
things accumulate, without knowing Jjust

liow—"**
“A place for ribhish,' concluded Plerre.
“Oh, indeéed, no! An unoccupied room,

on my word, If you hold to it, 1a a place for
rubbish.””

The priest's embarrassment augmentod,
mixed with some shame, Dr. Chassalgne
remilned sllent and did not intervene, but
he smiled and was evidently enchanted by

the revolt of his companion against human

Ingratitude, The latter, unable to control
Mimsell, continued:
“Really, vicar, forglve me If I Insist

But think of what yon all owe to Berna-
dette; without her Lourdes would still be
one of the lenst known towns In France.
And, in truth, It seems to me that the gratl-

tude of the parish should hive trans-
ferred  this  miserable  chamber Into a
ehapel.”

“Oh! o a chapel!™  Interruptéd  the viear.

“Thik merdly concerns one person, and the
church could not give her a separate re-
Hgion."'

“Well, do not say a chapel; let ug merely
any there should he lights here, flowers
and bunches of roses, constanlly recelved
Iy the plety of the inhabitants and pil-
grims. Indeod, T chould wish for n little
tenderness, a touching memory, a pleture
of Bernadette; something that sliowed In o
delicate way Lhe place that she must oc-
cupy in all hearts, It is monstrous, this
oblivion, this abandenment, the filth into
which this room has fallen”

At once the vicar—poor, Innccent, un-
thinkinyg man—took his view of the matter,

“In the end you are right, a thousand
times. But 1 have no power! The day they
come and ask for this room to arrange it ns
you wish I will give it willingly and take
out my barrels, although 1 really do not
Know where else to put them. Only, T re-
peat i, all this doea not depend on me, I
cun do nothing-—nothing at all.'

And, under the pretext that he was obliged
to go oul, he hastened to bid them goodhy,
aaying again to Dr. Chassajigne:

“Iemain, do remain as long as you wish,
You never disturh me,"”

When he was left alone with Plerre the
doctor selzed his hands and poured forth a
happy effusion:

“Ah, my dead child, what pleasure you
have glven me! How well you sald just what
lias been bolling up In my mind for so long.
I had that very fdea of bringing roses here
every morning., 1 should simply have had
the room cleaned out and been econtent to
place two large bunches of roses on the
mantelplece, for you know I feel an infinite
tenderness for Bernadette, and it seems
as though roses should speclally bloom here;
their bright perfume is like a memory of her
—only—only—"

He made a despairing gesture.

“My courage always gave out. Yes, 1 say
my cournge, because no one has yet openly
declared agalnst the fathers of the grotto.
One hesitates and draws back from any re-
ligltus  scandal. Think of the deplorable
quarrel It would create; agyl those who' feel
indignant, as 1 do, are obliged to be still
preferring to ablde it all in stlenee.”

And he added in conclusion:

“It f§ a great sorrow, my dear child, to
w0 the Ingratitude and rapacity of man.
Each time [ come here, to this base misery,
I foel so sad at heart that I cannot restraln
my tears.'

After he censed speaking nelther the one
nor the other sald a word, hoth invaded by a
poignant melancholy that was Instignted by
the dreary aspeet of the room. The darkness
covered them. The dampness gave them cold
ghudders, in the midst of those mouldy wnlls,
witl the heaps of dusty and anclent rugs
plled there,

The Idea returned to them that without
Bornndette those prodigies that had made
Lourdes the most unique clty in the warld
would never have como to pass. Her volee
had eaused the miraculous spring to flow,
that had opened the grotto with all its flam-
ing candles, Immoense bulldings lad been
put up, new charches flourished on the earth,
colossal ramparts showed the way to God,
an entire now town had been built like some
fulry tale, with its gardens, its walks, its
guays, bridges, shops amd its hotels. The
most  distant natlons of the world  eame
hither in erowds, the rain of milllons of
money fell so abundantly that the young
town appeared to grow Indefinitely, to Ml
the whole valley, from mountain to mountain.
If Bernndette were suppressed, nothing of all
tifs could exist, the extraordinary adventure
must beecome annibilated, the old town of
Lourdes would st} slumber its secular leep
at the foot of the chateau. Hernadette was
the wmole workwoman, the erestor, and this
room- from which she departed that day she
gaw the Viegin, this very cradle as it woere
of the miracle of that marvelous future good,
wits now disdained, left a prey to vermin,
fit only for a rubbish room, where onlons

ahd empty barrels were kept. )
Plerre's heart

The sense of opposition In
rose to such intensity that he agaln saw
that treiwmpl at which he had been present,

thiat exaltation at the basilica, when Marie,
dragelng her cart, walked up behind the holy
sacrament In the midst of the cries of the
populace, But above all the grotto shone
forth in his mind; no longer the anclent cave
In the wild rocks before which the child
formerly knelt on the edge of the mountain
turrent, hut the chapel as it now stood, en-
riched with Its “chapelle urdente,” where
all natlons passed in line. All the nolse, the
brightness, all the adoration, all the money
wis there In the splendors of a continual
yietory, Here at the cradle of its birth, in
this iey haole, not a person, nol a eandle,
nor & hymn, nor a fower, No one ever
came here to kneel In prayer., Some of the
rare visltors whose hearts were touched
somotimes passed their hands wlong  the
monldy plank that served as a mantel shelf
simply as a souvenir. The clergy Ignored
this miserable spot, where the processions
really ought to come as though to a station
of glory and pralss, Here It was that the
poor child lad begun her dream, sleeping be-
tween her two alsters, taken In the erisis of
her pain, while the whole famlily slept henv-
{ly; from here she went forth, earrying in
bhoer mind that unconscious wvislon that was
to he seen again In broad daylight, that was
to Nower so perfectly In the legendary tale.
Bt no one came this way; the cradie was
forgotten, it was left In the darkness, and
where the seeod had been sown that today
flaurished and produeed such prodiglous har-
vouts, that were gaihered by the workmen of
the twelfth hour and ambl the soverelgn

pomp of coremany, ne oneé ever breathed one:

praver, |
Plerre, who was greatly touched by the
Immense hwman emotion of this sad story,
flually spoke in an undertone, half murmur-
Ing his own thoughts in a single word, It Is
Helhilohem !**
“Yes," said Dr.

Chassalgne, ‘‘the same

e —— p

wretehed Jodging, the chanee resting place,
where all fresh rellglons of saffering and
pity find their birth, Indeod, | somietimes
ank mysalf If It In not better thus to have
this chamber remain In this Indigent and
abandoned wstate. It seems to me that
Hornadette has nothing to lose by It, for 1
love her all the more when 1 come hers Lo
pags an hour at a tine."

He gtopped for a moment,
fresh gesture of disgust:

“But yet, no, ¥ cannot forgive; such In-
grotitude tmakes me beside myself, 1 told
you that I thought Berpadotte went willingly
to cloistor herself at Nevers, Buat If no one
did make her disappear what a comfort to
them that she felt lonely and sad here!
They are the same men of today, o anxious
to be masters here that they enforce every
means to obliterate her memory, Ab! my
dear child, If T might tell you all!'”

Little by little he told It, and felt comfort
In the telling, The dead Berpadette was
even more feared by the fathers of the
Grotto, who apparently exploited her work,
than the living Bernadette had been. So
Icng as she lived thelr great dread was lost
she might return to Lourdes to divide the
spolle; and they were reassured only by her
humility, for she was not at all dominating,
having chosken herscelf the shadow of sdelu-
sfon, from which she would soon disappear

then made n

But then they trembled even still more ot
the [dea that some other power bealides
their own might be able to bring out the

relice of Lthe mecress.

The very day .after her death a plan was
suggested by the common council of the
town. The town wished to erect a tomb
And a subseription was spoken of, Instantly
the sisters of Nevers refused to give up
the hody; that, they suld, belonged to them.
Behind the sisters every one felt the powir
of the fathers, who were very uncasy and
agltnted, opposing with all their might any
bringing forth of those venerated ashes, In
which they Instantly could forsee a possible
rival to the grotto Itself. Tmagine such a
menacing condition of thinga! A monumen-
tal tomb in the cemetary, pllgrims golng lo
it In processions, the invalids klssing the
marble with their feverish Hps, and mira-
cles being worked In  the midst of the
faintly fervor! It would be a certain rival,
A digsastrous pne, the displacement of devo-
tion and of the wonder, So thelr great
and only dread always remained—that of
having to divide, to see the money go clze-
where, if the town that was now so well
instructed should ever wish to bulld a tomb.

It even gave to the fathers n project of
most astute depths. They had a secret (den
ta keep the body of Bernadette to them-
selves, that the Sisters of Nevers should slm-
ply be allowed to keep It for them In the
peace of thelr chapel, But they walted to
bring It forth on the day that the wealth
of the pllgrims eommenced to fall off, What
would be the use at present of the szolemn
rites, for the crowds came in Just as great
numhbers as ever; whereas, some doy, the
pxtraordinary success of Our Lady of Lourdos
must decline, like everything else in this
world, and then it was casy to Imagine what
an awakening of faith might be produced by
the solemn ceremony that would be heard
of everywhere, when Christendom  might
view the relles of the elect, replaced In the
holy earth where she had once produced
g0 many marvels, Thus miracles would be
commenced anew, on the marble tomb, In
front of the grotto, or in the choir of the
Basilica,

“You may look,"” continued Dr. Chassalgne,
“wou may look, but you will not find In all
Lourdes an authorized portrait or Image of
Bernadette, Her pleture s sold, but |t
amounts to nothing in any of the sanctuarles.
It Is a systematic forgetfulness, the sphme
dull disquietude that has left this  poor
room where we now are In such silence and
abandonment. It Is because they [ear some
possible rellgion over her tomb; they are
afrald lest the mnosses come here: to pray,
whenever two roses may be placed upon: that
chimney plece, or two ecandles lighted. And
if a paralytic screams out that she is cured,
what a scandal, what a concern in the souls
of those good merchants in the grotto, who
would thus ses thelr monopoly seriously com-
promised. They are the masters; they in-
tend to remain masters, and they will never
glve up any of the magnlficent property they
have conguered and that they now explolt.
Bul nevertheless they tremble, yes, they
tremble at the memory of those workers In
the firet hour, when they think about that
little girl who 1s so great now that she s
dead, whose enormous herltage burns them
to keop Intact to that degree, that after
wending her to Nevers to live, they do not
dare to feteh back her body that s left in
prison under the paving stouss of a convent
yard." -

Alll  What a fate for that poor creature,
cut off from all living, to have her corpse
lkewise left in exile! Plerre also pitled
her, that ecreature of misery, who seemed
ohiosen only to suffer both in her life and In
her death! Aven If one ndmitted that any
single persistent will had not caused her to
disappear, nor even kept her apart until her
death, what a strange circumstance had
made it seem as though some one, sl dis-
quieted by the lmmense power she might yet
be, had always jealously forced her to re-
main separated from every oneg! To Plerre's
eyes shoe was a martyr, one of the elect, and
even if he could ever belleye, the story of
this unhappy girl would have been suffaclent
ta destroy all belief in him, for she not only
touched his fraternal senses, but she re-
vealed to him a new religion—the only one
that filled his heart, the religlon of life and
of human suffering. .

Just as they were leaving the room Dr.
Chaggalgne sald:

you must belleve here, dear ehild.  Look
at this obscure hole.  Think of the risplen-
dent grotto, the triumphant basilica,  the
whole town that has been built—na world, in
erowids that flock

fact, created; all the
hither! If Bernndette were but a  mad
woman, with hallucinations, would not the

whole story be still more astounding, mors
Inexplicable? How conld the dream of a
mud woman have sufliced to shake whale
natlong? No, no; a divine breath has passed
over here; that alone can expliain the prod-
gy,

”lr’lorro answered quickly. Yes, U wus
true, a breath had passed over them. The
sobs of sorrow, the inextinguishable desire
for the Infinity of hope. 1t the vision of a
suffering ehild had sofficed to gather here all
natlons, to cauge miltions of gold to rain and
erodte n new town on the face of the earth,
that dream  satlsfied

was It not becanso
womewhat the hunger of poor humanity,
the insatinble desire they have to be de-

coived and congoled?  She had opened the
unknown, undoubtedly at a fuvorable sovial
and historienal time, and crowds had precipl-
tated themselves into the mystery. ot o
take refuge In the unknown, when reality Is
wo hard; to belleve in a mirscle when eruel
pature seemy to be but one long Injustice!
The unknown might be woll organized, re-
dueed to the dogmas and made into “revenled
religlons; there always remained al the bot-
tom that call from suffering ones, the cry
tor life, exacting health, joy, fraternal hnp-
piness, even 1€ it only came In another world
and could not exist in this earth.  What
was the use of belleving In dogmar?  Was
it not enough to love and to weep?

But Plerre did not discuss. Ho held back
the answers that came to his lips, convinced
that st any rale the eternal need for the
supernatural would always cause eternal
faith in tho heart of u sad and mournful
mankind.  Any miracle that could uot be
denied must be like necessary bread to de-
spalring  humanity. Then, 'had he not
sworn hlmself that by charity he would
pever paln any one by his awn doubts?

“What o marvel it ik 18" ipsiided the

doctor, oCertainly it i8'" he finiehed by
saying. “The whele human dfama was
played, ail unknown forees were agitated

in this poor abode, so black and so damp.”

They remained sllent for several mo-
ments more. They onee more wemt round
the walls, lifted thelr eyes to the smoky
celllng amd gave s last glance out over the
greenish court yurd. 1t was indeed a ory-
wy thame thus to see thix room with Its
cobwebs, the dirty old ecasks, broken tools
and debris of every kind that was rolting
in heapas on the floor. 8o, without adding
a word, they slowly turned uaway, thelr
hearts Mghiened by a hand of sorrowful
fuellngs. It was only when they reschdd
the street that Dr. Chassaigue waked up.
He shuddered slightly, qulckened his pace,
ssying:

it ls oot

finished yet, my dear child

Follow me. Wa will now visit the other
great Infguity.*tt '

Ho meant AV Hiyramale and his chureh
when ho spok¥ “Whey crossed the Place
dn Porehe and! lafaed ihto the Rus St
Plerre, and 1tio! ook them a few mo-
ments. But ‘Mhe Yeonversation had gone
back to the fATheEd of the grotto and the
terrible warfard)” mi@relless, batwoeen Father
Sempe and the anclent corate of Lourdes
Tho latter, vagguikhod, was dead, in fenr-
ful bittervess, Nod™ after kiilling him with
care, they had also destroyed hin church
that He had 00 unfnished, with no roof;

open alike o w10 and raln This monu-
mental church, with what glorious dreams
had it flled thE Thtter years of hix lre!

Atter he had boen Mupossecancd of the gratto,
reht away from'the work of Our Lady of
Lourdes, thut wbrk'of whioh he was, with
Hernadetto, the first artisan, his church
hocama Wi rovenge, hin protestation, his
glory unto hWimself, the house of God in
which he should triumph In his
habits, from which he should Iead forth
Interminable processions to reallze the forimul
vow made to the Huly Virgin,
The Mt of authority and Arm
Inntion that existed In his being, the leader

wacred |

of crowds, the constructor of templos, longed |

with an Impatient joy to hasten the workmen
but also with the improdence of & man over-
come by one Idea, and who did not trouble
Bimself about the money, allowing himself
to be robbed by the contractors, sn long ns

there was always o lot of workmen on the |

It grow, his
Anished
anil

And he watehed
own church, and lpoked o see [t
some  bright summer morning, now
bright in the rising sun.

Ah! that was the vision it always invoked,
and that gave him courige to struggle on
in the midat of the sullon death warrants
that he felt enveloped him. His church,
looking over the vast square, was fAnally
ralged In s colossal majesty. Ho  hnd
wished the Roman style, very grand, very
simple, about nloety yards lopg, 140 high,
It war resplendent In the sunlight, when
Anully the last scaffold wus taken down, all
fresh In its newness, large Llocks of slofe
s0 regularly laid. In his thoughts be walked
around it, enchanted by its baroness, Its
chastity of a virgin child, gigantically candid
without one carving, not one ornament thiat
might welgh IL unnecessarily. The roof
of the buse of the transept and the apsis
were of the same helght, oulside of the en-
tablature, that was decorated by slmple
mouldings. In the same way the bases of
the lower walls and of the nave had no
other decorations than moulded archivaulks,
supported by plers.  The decorations stopped
at the great windows In the tranaept, whosa
rose windows shown above, went round,
passing behind the round apals, against
which the bullding of the sacristy showed
Llwo rows of small windows, and as the
Abbe Peyramale walked round, untiring In
his gape, at this royal building, those
grand lines that stood ont against
the blue sky, those roofs so high above, the
enormous mass whose solidity should defy all
time to come. When he clogsed his oyes he
most clearly saw the front, the bhell towers,
In his proud Imaginations; below, the t(riple
porch, the two porches to the right and left,

souffoldings.

whose roofg should Joln, while the hell
towers, vising  from  the eentral  poreh
stretched In the middle, like a powerful
waler jet, There, too, the columns on
tlieir pedestals, supported only archivaults

that were bordered by mouldings on a point
of a pinnacle, a etatue of Our Lady of
Lourdes was to be seen under a canopy, be-
tween the two high arehes of the first story.
Then eame one, story ‘more, where the sound-
ing bourd that, decorpted the arch should be
freshly painted, The buttress began at the
ground ut the four angles, growing less and
less at cach story, with great lNghtness up
to the splre, a strong stone  spire,
with four _  hell turrets, lkewlse
ornamented  with “pinaeles that stood out
ngninst the pure sky, It geemed to this
fervent priest's heart that he himsell was
thus developing, that’he was rising with that
spire to testify his faith throughout all ages,
up above, near to his God.

At other times the vision enchanted him
still more. He fancled he saw the !nterlor
of the church on the day when the first mass
should be celebrated there. The stained
glass windows  shond forth with the colors
of preclous stones, all the twelve chapels of
the statlons butned bright with candles.
And he himself stood ot the high altar of
marble and of ‘géld,/ while the fourteen eol-
umns that supported the nave, cut from
single blocks of Pyrenean marble, magnifi-
cent gifts from the four quarters of Christen-
dom, reared themselves, bearing up the
vaulted ceiling that resounded with the or-
gan peals and songs of pralse, A faithfal
congregation knelt there on the pavement,
opposite the cholr. that was surrounded by
a llght grating as delieate as lace, held up
by some wondrous wooden carvings. The
pulpit, & royal gift from some grand lady,
was a marvel of art, cut out of solid onk.
The baptismal fonts hud been carved in hard
stone by an artlst of great talent. Plctures
by the masters ornamentod the walls, the
crosses, tle pattens, the precious mon-
strances, the sacred vestments, like unto so
many suns, were heaped up within the cup-
boards of the sacristy. And what & dream
to be the high priest of such a temple! to
relgn there after having Dbullt It unaided,
to blesa the crowds that should come hither
from all over the world, whilst the chiming
bells should peal out to the grotto and to the
basilicn that they hod here in anclent Lour-
des a rival, a victorious sister, where God
likewige triumphed!?

After they had waled for a lew moments
down the Rue Salht Plerre Dr, Chassalgne
and his companion turned Into the Rue de
Langelle,

“Here we are," sakd the doctor, But
Plerre could not see any church. He only
perceived wretched buildings, a poor quarter
of the town, obstructed by dilapidated con-
gtructions, Finally, at the end of an alley-
way, he saw a part of the old wall, half
rotten, that still eénclosed the wvast square
of ground between the four streets of Salut
Pierre, de Baguerio, de Langelle and des
Gardins,

“You must tarn to the left,” continued the
doctor, who had gone down o narrow pagsage
amid the encumbrances, “Here we are,"

And suddenly the ruin appeared in the
midst of the hideonsities and miseries that
partially concealed it

The entre frame of the nave and corner
walls, the transept and the apsis were still
gtanding. The walls all round were as high
as the beginning of the arches. One entered
a8 to a real church, and could walk about,
casily recognizing accustomed portions of a
holy edifice. Bul when the eyes were ralsedl
they met the sky; the roof was lacking, the
ruin came In, the winds howled there at
thele will, It was nearly Ofteen years sinee
the work had been stopped, and things had
been left In the very same stute os when
the last workmen had quitted. The most
striking things were the ten pillars In the
uave, the four pillars of the cholr, those
magnificent marble pillars cut from a single
block of Pyrenean ftone, that had been cov-
ered over by bonrds to protect them f(rom
any effacements. The bases and the capltils
wore still rough hewms walting the sculptors.
And  these  lsolate@d volumns thus clad in
wooden boardsiigave mn alr of great sadness
to the place. [Thisofeeling of melancholy
wis Inoreased by theograss that was allowed
to grow over the eglected grounds, the
lower walls andi the nave, a dry grass like
that In cemeterivs, agross which the women
of thé nelghborheodighad made footpaths by
golng ncross the squaFe. They came here to
sprend out thageladies to dry. Thus the
washing of poom fumMles, their coarse sheets,
ragged shirts and baby linen, was allowed
to dry there | 1..19“1‘ dylng rays of the sun
that shone in througl the large, empty mul-
lions,

Slowly,
Chasatgne walked
ten minor ehapgls
ments, filled with
wood, The fibtr’
cemented, doubtlesy’ 10
below from ary’ mloist flterings,
fortunately the ceilfng must have sunken
in, for there' wus a depression that (he
storm 0f the previous night had flled with
water ke a'little lake. The parts that
Lad sulfered least from the ravages of ne-
glect were the transipt and the apsis. Naot
a stone had mowved, the greatl cenler win
dows up near the (riforium looked us though
awalting the glagler, while the jolsts, for-
gotten up al the top of the walls of the
apsis, might have led one to belleve that
they were o be covered over the very
next day. 1t was only whon they retraced
their steps and came oulside to see the
facade that the lameptable condition of this

wllhu&h gpoaking, Plerre and Dr.
pund the interlor, The
Fg{r ned a rort of compart-
Fubbinh
the oholr
protect

and pleces of
had  been
the crypt

but . un-

young rain was visible. On this side the
work had been formerly less- pushed, and
the triple porch was alone constructed, and

fiftoen yenrs of wintry neglect had sumiced
to reduce the carvings, the columns, (he
archivaults, to such a stute of singular de
struetion that [t looked as It the slone,
deaply mossed und ruined, hud melted un-
der & Bow of tears. It the heart

sirings tighten to meo auoh destryeticn of a
wirk defore (t ever was finiahed, Nuver
1o have existed and yet to cramble thus
alrendy under tha iky! To be mads mo
tioniess In & growing, gigantic splendor, only
to form the fleld where guneral rublidah
wan piled!

They resontered the nave,
vaded by the awful gadness of this whole
saley aseansination of & monument Tnsliles
the viest vague spol wos abstructed on all
sldes with bhits of scaffoldings that had been
thrown down, half decayed, lest thelr ae
cldentnl fall might rexult In *ome mishap,
and everywhiers might be found in the long
grammes  portlassen, potlogs, center  blis
mixed up with pleces of old rope that the
dumpness  had destroved,  There was alio
the bare feame of a windlass, ri=sing up like
BOME Bnseen power Shovel handlen, hroken
bits of wheslbartows were still thrown down
nmong forgotton buibline materials, a heng
of mouldy brick, moss grown, il with
lichens. Undsroesth  the clothes
that were drying on the grass might still be
saen herp and there the ralls of the hand
rallway made to earry In the workmen®
tools, while a small car was overturned In
one corner,  The most melancholy objoet
was Lhe steam engine that still stoed under

and wers In
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the eart shed that used to protect (L For
fiftoen vears It had remnined there, cold
and Hifeloas, The shed had fallen down on

It, Inrge holes permitted the roin to soak 1t
nt every shower. One end of the rope
that formerly worked the windlogs hong
down and looked like some link to the puist
a glgantid pobwel, Al the iron plecos and
steel parts wore rasted and decoyed, coverod,
tho, by lohens and all sorts of vegols
tlon, whose yellow patehes moade of then
very anclent looking machinery, that winter
and =ummer alike hnd devastated, and the
Inactive engine, that cold machinery with
Its extinet firom, the stlont boller, wore like
the very soul that had itself inspired the
work, were all vainly awalting the return
of the grent charltpble heart whose ceoming
through the briare and brambles was (o
wike that church of the sleeptng wouds from
Ita dull slumber and ruln,

AL last Dr, Cliassalgne spoke,

“Ah!”"" he sald, "When otie thitnks that
50,000 francs, would bhave prevented this dis
aster. With 60,000 francs things might have
been tidod over. interest paid, amd this im
menge undertaking might have been saved,
and there was plenty of time to walt Hut
they wished to suppress the work as thoy
had Killed the man,'

He designated by a motlow, over yonder,
the fathers of the grotto, whom he avoided
to mention,

“And to think that they receive annually
800,000 franes! They prefer to send presenis
to Rome in order to maintain powerful friend
ships.™

In spite of himself he flew off at a tangent
at the thought of the adversaries of the
Abbe Peyramale. The whole story haunted
him with a holy sense of justice. Opposite
the ruined builldings he began _to tell the
fucts, how the enthusiastie curate lind thrown
hitmaslt inth the work of constructing the
churcli, running into debt, allowing himself
to be robbed, while Father Sempe, spylng
nbout, made use of each fact to bring him
into diseredit before the bishop, and, endod
by witholding the donations and stopping
the work. Then, after the death of Lhe van-
quished man, came all thoke Interminable
lnwsuita, ffteen years of Htigation, that geve
plenty of chance to the clements to destroy
the hulldings. And now it was all In such
n pltable state, the debt was so0  enor-
mous, that it appeared to be about useless
The slow decay of the stones was achjeved

under the tumbled down shed,  the steam
power was falling In pleces, ruined by rain
enten by rust,

“I am well aware they triumph; there s
no one heygldes them, It I8 just what they
wanted, to keep all power, all the money to
themselyes. 1 tell you thelr fear of rivalry
pushed them so far ds to send out  of
Lourdes all the rellgious bodles that trigl to
come here, Jeuults, Dominicans, Benediec-
tines, Capuchins and Camelites have alike
mide requests, but the fathers of the grotto
huve always suceesded in having  them
evicted. They only tolerate female com-
munities, for they wish to lead their Nocks,
And the city belongs to them; they have
shops there and sell the Almighty God, both
wholesale nnd  retaf)!™

They had returned with slow steps to the
contor of the cave, Amid all the encum-
brances with a sweeplng gesture he showed
the devastation that surrounded them.

“Look at this sadness, this fearful misery.
Ovoer vonder the rosary and the basillen hav
cost them more than 3,000,000 francs.’

And just as he had done when in Bern-
adette’'s room Plerre agnin saw  the Ba-
gllfea In his mind’s eye—radiant in fts fri-
umphs, It was not here in this spot
that the Abbe Peyramale's dreams had been
roalized nnd that he had officiated, blessed
the kneeling crowds, while the orgnn pealed
forth hymns of praise, Over there the
bakillea called up nll this, with its ringing
chimes, elamoring with superhuman joy over
the miracle, nll brilliant with candles and
banners and  lamps, the gold and  silver
hearts, the elergy, clagd In gold, and the
monstranes ke unto o golden star. Bho
ghone forth in the setting sun, touching
heaven with her spire, with the murmurs
of millions of prayers shaking her very
wills. Here was # chureh, dead before
it was born, forbldden by the mandates of
the bishops, falling into powder beneath the
elements, Each storm carrled away somp
of the stones, great flles buzzed In the net-
tles that had overgrown the nave, and thers
weore 1o other worshippers than the neigh-
boring women, who cmme In to pick up
thelr linen that had been spread out Lo dry
on the grass, In the midst of the mourn
tul silence a dull voice scemed to sob out
perhaps from the marble columns, crying
down Lhelr ugeless luxury under thelr plank
covers. At times little birds  skimmed
across the deserted apses, attering  falm
crles: enormous mests of rats, hiidden undor
the fullen pleces of seaffolding, nibbling
through them, ran out from thelr loles,
In & rush of terror, It was the oulmilit
Ing anguish of this voluntiry ruln, to be
thus compured to her triumphant rival, the
basclliea, all shining in her galden splendor

Again Dr. Chas:aigne simply sahl:

“Oame with me.

They left the chureh, going along the
left wide of the foundations, and came to
a door rudely made out of some nalled
boards, when, after going down a wooden
gtalrense that was half rotten and whose
steps ereaked umder their fect, they found
themselves In the crypt. It was a low
place with vaults dug out in exact reprodic-
tion of the choir, The squatty plllars, left
In thelr rough conditicn, were also awall-
Ing tha hands of the sculptor, Dublding
materials  were all about, the wooldwork
was rotting on the sunken ground, the en
tire grent room  was white with plaster,
Ike balldings left hall finished. Al 1he
end three windows that formerly had glasses,
but were now without a single pane, Hghted
the naked de:olation of the walls with o
nold, sullen shade,

And there, in the center, lepl the body
af the Cure Peyramale. Plous friends had
coneelved the touching Idea of burying him
thus In the crypt of his unfinished ehurch
The tomb wias all in marble, up ane large
slep. The Inscriptions, in letters of gold
told the thoughts of the subscribers, the
ery of truth and reparation that came forth
from the monument, On the top might
be read, "“The plous contributions from all
over the world have erected this tomb 1o
the blessed memory of the noble pervant
of Our Lady of Lourdes.'" On the right
were the brief words of Plus IX., “Thou
has conseorated thysell wholly (o erect
temple to the Mother of God." On the
lelt woere the words of the goipel, “Blossad
are Lthemn that suffer for righleousness sake."
Was It not all a truthful complaint, the
logitimate hope «©f the vanguished, who
had fought so long with but the single de-
sire of strictly carrying out the order of
the Virgin trapsmitted to him by Berng-
dette? A small statue of Our Lady of
Lourdes was there, placed abeve the funeral
Inseription sgainst the great naked wall,
thut wis decorated only by some crowns
made of beads hauging on nalls, In front
of the tomb five or six benches were placed,
like those in fropt of the grotto, for those
faithful souls who might wish to sit

Hy a (resh gesture of touching pity Dr.
Chassaigne had silently shown to Plerre an
enormows dawp spot that was green on the
celling above the end wall. Plerre remem-
bered the little lake he had noticed an the
disjointed cement up In the cholr, where
guite a conslderable amount of water hoad
been left by the storm of the preceding
night, Evidently It was fAltering through,
for an actual stream flowed down, covering
the orypt when the rain was very heavy.
They bath feit badly. as they perceived that
the water trickled down the vaull and fell
in large drops right on the tomb,

The doctor could not restraln 4 groan.
s raining now. It Is raliing on him.'"™

Plerre stood stil), in a sort of sacred fear
Under the falling water, the howling wind
that must onter In winter through those

bhroken panes, this dead man appeared even
more  lamentable and tragice He took a
ferottous grandeur, Iying there in that rich
marble tomb, In the midat of the rabhish of

thota orumbiitg rolns of Wik own chureh
Heé wan the sole guardian of it all, the
dAreamer Lhvs dead watched over those vast
spaces, opan (o all the binks of (he air. He
war the dumb protesiation, ohwtlinite, eler
nal, and he was alsp walting there, Lying
in his ber, having W1l eternity to contaln
hin patignce, he was (hora awalting Dl
workmen whn perhapa wanll come back on
momme: Bright Aprll mornioe I they wallod
toni yeurd e would be there; If they walted
for n contury he would a res
walted to swe thoso rottor hnt
11} 3 mow Iyimg In (" HAY
oS  mor Hks th el themaelves, resun
foetanly I mate prodiiey. e whole length
the wall H waltvd o see the slesm
suddenly behted up, puifing oul ite
oy heeath agaln, o convey Lhe todls and
muleriale to the workmien on the roof.  Llis
beloved work, thar gigantie copstraetion, whs
arumbling on Wis  head, and wilth  hands
plaspad and pyea closold he kept waleh over
the teglivel gnd slmply winltml.

The doctor fnlshed the ctucl tale inon
low voice, telling how afler persceiting tho
Abbe Poyramale and his work, the tomb bl
Ikewlse boon perseeuted,  Thetw had fora

orty been @ hust of the aurate In the 1oy,
before whivh devoted hands bl Kept o
Hghted lamp, Dt woman fell’ on
lier face on the ground, vowing shys hiad seen
Lhe pirit of  the <defanel mmn, and Lhe
fathers of the grotto had detnurrod Wore
miracles to b produccd here also?  Invalid

gneon n

Alreddy cime to poes whole days on

benehes In front of the toml  Othera knelt
wind  Kissed the marble, beseeching to he
cured 1t beeame a terror to the fathers, of
these prople were enred, i the grotto had o
rival i thix martyr, ploeplog thas wlone, In
the midst of those old tools jeft by the
masons,  The Bshop of Tarbés wie informiml
and worked up b promouneing the mandit
auninsl  thie  chitrdl,  forbidding  all) core

monfes there, Al pligrimbges or processions
to the tomb of the anclont curate of Lonrde
Like Bernaidette, his momory was proseribul

liis pleture must not be seen anywhere by
nulhorlty And  Just as they  had  bion
agnlnst the  MWying man, so the falhers
worked agninst the memory of the greal
dend man,  They pursied him even to his
toanhy, And they alone, even Lo this diay, lin
pede  the completion of the  elrel,  con
tinually ¢rdiled froah obstacles, refusing to
Aivide thelr  rich  Warvest ol donations
They seam to walt, that the winter storms
plionld finish the work or destraction, et
the wault, tho walls, the entire gigantie
congtruction should erumble on the marble

tomb, on the body of the vanauizhed: that

ho should be craghed and swallowed up
forever, AL murmured the doctor, 1
who knew Him, s0 codrageons, s#o epnthusl-
astle over Nis nable task Now  look at

thom, they weep for him.™
He knelt down patufully and guieted hWim-

“ell o longe praver Pivere, who oonld
not pray, stood bestde him A feeling of
vinst plly overflowed his heart Kl heard
thowe heavy drops of waler falling one by
aone on the tomh in a slow measure, and
they seomed to tell  of the  secemnla of
eternity in the widst of that  prol i
slleireen., He thought of the elernsl migery
af this worlid, of the eloction’ to suforingg
that woas always steliking  down  thie  bost
The two great workers of Our Lady of
Lourdes, Dernoderts and  Abba  Peyramale,
Hved geain before him a8 plteous  victinms
tortured during  their  lves, exiled  afier
their  deaths Thin wonld  certainly have
killedd any faith that he might have had, for
tho Bern fe he had found after all his
long search was only 0 human gister, over-
come By every  Horrow, Hut he [elt for
her o brotherly temderness, all the samo,
as two large toars rolled slowly down his
eheoks,

(To Le continned next Sunday.)
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A PLED FOIRR SHORTER HOU RS,

OMAHA, July 5,—To the Bditer of The
Pee: We hear o great denl of talk these
days about an eight<bour day for the Inbire-
ing man, Indeed 1 1s the Intention of the
Amerienn  Iallway unlon o call a confer-
eneo of oll lubor organizations to establish

pn eight-hour duy In every deparfiment of
labor, apd they nteud 1o Keop alive he
agitation upon the subject by velce, pen
and ballot until victory s achivyved, Wilh
many others, 1 belieye {hia §8° the proper
thing, amd there s oo doubt that an elghl-
hour day may be regieded as an fmportint

monnd of golvitg the luhor problem.

If our working men nre in earnest for
thelr agitation, I they conscientiously be-
flove that “‘olght hours is plenty to work
In. a day.' then why not act cousistently

with thelr bellefs and demands! At prig-
ent they enjoy a ulne or ten hour doy with
a lei-up cf two or three hours Saturdays,
but to thelr less fortunate brethren, our
dtore clerks, Lhey deny shorter hours, at
leawt #o fur ux SBaturday nigbt Is concernod,
it ever occur to workingmen that, by
tholr  late phopping  and  “soap  hunting™
Snturdny evenings they wre Lhe ocapuse of
untpld. misery o i\ great many men,
women and ohifldren whoese bread and bul-
ter (8 made ot these wtorea? From early
moarning  on Satiurdays il 100 o'elocke wl
fight, and sometimoes  later, these  poor
clorles stond behind the counter, the major
ity of dhem with sularies  scatcely able
to keep body and g ul together, and in mnny

cases levognlarly palil, Tirod, wearled. sl
woarried to denth, they are expeeted alwoys
to be eivil, olidiging and courteous, with o

swiet smile and o kindly Wnewer for every

unk  wha eares Lo nlest  the, T
sit the men dre not allowed, the  girls  gome-
Uiies must,'  There s no class of workers
Iy the oily mare deserving ol sympatay,
help and encoursgemant  than the female
elerks o our stores, With  that econ-
selousness  of Independence which surges

through the veins of every free birn Amer.-
ean, they faee the world to make an honest
Hyelhood, aml not only for themscives, but

in many lustances’ for othiers youhger or
Rolpless and  depondent  upon  themg but,
s for the troatinent some of these poor
subied 1 i
s bate hours on Saturdny even-
fng: are hard encugh on the men  and
wonion o one Sores, Lar how aboutl the linyu
and girly cignged o thin business? |
1€ ever (hers wie O isgrack Inoour nipes |
toentl eentury efviligatdon | thinlk v s

the birlng of these ehildron Why, bless
your lpart, 26 per cent of them cannol tell
i and of the

h eoprect time on oa
tiree YR stundard of edueition  (roddiog,
‘riting and  ‘rithmoticd they Know  Hittle op
nothing There boys and gicls vbgEbt 1w
be ay aehioul all duy, &0 dn bed thr hours
Lefore mauy of our stofcs close Saturdoays
1L §8 otly o Tew Suturiday ‘evenlugs ago
gipce the writer Toynd one of theso cash
v somettmes @ Ereat ddenl pretiler, You moy
| ‘\’ il ihing “;“” yoru gnoedt alindie,  IF yanr
mwn | wray, or spedlisd by blespediingg  tud
Jepviielim AP, VDN

IMPERIAL
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| Ingw It these Isvea™ take the oppors
tinity of resting up o on Bunday or enjoying
o REtle purs, frash al the n oot of
the ehnatel, who cun Hlame them ?

Ittghit here 16 moight be put forward that
the best wiy of deinling with tils matter
would be to approach the proprictors of
the different storea on the subject, bat, st
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wWhtle somo of our merchants are In favor
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stores closed at 4 o'clock Saturdays, and
continued dalng far over » years, but
Vas commperied o dpan agaln by the opposi-
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e lghbora

To the overlasting credit of the Women's
Chrivtian Temperapee union be It sald that
these babivs have pledied themselves that
all thelr shopping shall be done heforo
o Hatnrdays, and they are religlously
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Cook’'s  Imporial, Worki's  Pale “lighoest
awarld, exccllent champagne; goold offerves-
cence, agreeable bogue!, dellclous tvor.”
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He-—"That fellow over there cheated me oul
[ o cool million! Sheé =How eould he? He—
Wonlin't 1ot me marrey his davghtern,

——

Sweets
to the Sweet.

For my lady’s dressing-

table, to charge with

odor of sweet flowers

the air of her boudoir;

to lend its pungent es-

sence to her dainty linen;

to impart

its  fragrance

to the water of her bath)
and in a thousand ways
to add a constant charm
and sweetness to her life,
send her a box of

FLORIDA

Murray & Lanman’s

WATER.
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auy snfforet swho
drisn.
Prof, W, LI PEERE, 1% 1), .4

Auddross

GEORGE DeSHITELDS, Alanngor,

Dior Park, Gareott County, Md,

Mountain Lake

BETWELN DEER *ARK AND OAKLAND

L. DAVIDSON,

i Wil

Park

Aildross

Lo A RUDISLLY, Superbitentdent,
Mowntulin Lake Park, Md,

W giilslen

aong GLOBE

Thein ke bng
fhaen

i 0

R
w2k BUILDING,
S W. Cor, 16th and Do

4 per c¢ont. interest paid on savings
deposita,
4{ pur cent. on time coertiicntes—-3
to 6 months,
O por cont. on time cortificatos -6
maonths and over.
You are Invited tooeome In nngd

count with us.
dnily.

LTRTRE
snturdny nlghits

pslts only, G Lo s BN
HENRIES, P'res,
CADET TAYLOIL, Vice-Pros.

[lobe Savings Ban

-

L
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ryvcirlve o

Wo B TAYLOR, Castilior

Deer Park and Oakland

On the Crest of the Alleghenies,
(MAIN LINE B, & O. R. R))

Season opens June 23d, 1894

Rites 860, 2756 and §00 a_month, necording b
loention.

Season opens June Ist, 1894.

MOUNTAIN LAKE CAMP MEETING,
MOUNTAIN LAKE OHAUTATQUA,

D1, Sup'yof Inutrnetion,)

INTERBIATE W, 0. 1. U. DONVENTION,

Rures 8T Lo §16

(Frow U, S, Jorernal of Medicine)

Prof. W, L Pecke who makes n kyiocinlty of Eptiepey,
Bian withont doubit teentod and oeeddimnre eases than
any Hving P'yslcian g Lissnccosslsaatonlstibng, . We
have lisarid of cases of 20 years' stand ng cired by Him,
1Mo nublishies s valnablo work on this discase which Le
wonds with nlargo botthe of his abisalnte eneo, froo tc
yoend thelr 150, and Expross ad-
nyet o wishing & core to sdidronn,
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YOUNG CIBAN PARROTS
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GERSLER™S BIRD STORE,
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EXACT SIZE

salo by all First Class Deflora

Munulsetuesd by the
I, R. RICE MERCANTILE CIGAR €O,
Faclory No dM, St Louls, Me

PERFECTO|
THE MERCANTILE IS THE FAVORITE TEN CENI' CIGAR
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