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The Favorite Collection of Songs has been pre-

pared expressly to fill this want, and contains
words and music of 70 of the choicest produc-
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ing list of beautiful songs before yon :

Than atranrro doubts rose within me. I asked deep was his despair.
toyself, by what right, and for what nd, any be Suddenly, whilst Gabriel, with downcast eyes,
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struck with a new idea, on perceiving that the
reverend father still held in his hand the note Comrades. Ftlix McGUnnon
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Father d'Aigrigny, and said to him in a whisper,
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Many Years Ago Sir Arthur Sullivan'
Mother Watch the Little Feet J. IV. Turner
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The Country Cousin. Comic Vincent Davu
There' a Sliver Lining to Every Cloud,

Claribel
Tell Me Truly A.M. WakeMU
When Soft byes Smile Jus. L. Hoeckei
Why Tarries My IiveJ T. WeU--

When Twilight Gathers In J. L. MalUry
Will YotirHeartlesnondtoMlne?...A. D. iutSrr
When I View the Mother Holding Anow

Hour or Best (The) Jnwjik L. Rank
Hannv Ur.tle Cnutitrv IllrU KHntltrlh PaUb" I did not think of it," answered the reverend A Map of the

United States
ather, mechanically.
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W. Taubrrt
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I Whistle ami Wnlt for Katie Michael A'olan
1 Keally Dont Think I Shall Marry .awmRodin appeared to make a great effort to repress

a movement of violent rage. Then he said to Just Touch the IlarpQeutly Cha$. Hlamphtn
Jenny In the Orchard Hamilton AUtt
.lack's Farewell Jamtn I. MMiJtather d'Aigrigny, in a calm voice: " Read it Kate, I'oor Kate, Comic hate lutyu
Katey's Letter firfw IilTrrln

cow." ....

ClEND ma 15 cents in stamps and I
will mail you a map of the United

States, three feet four inches wide by
four feet long. Printed in six colors.
Mounted on rollers. Shows every state,
county important tewn and railroad in
the United States.

Little Annie Kiainey Mkharl Nolan
Little Flsher-Maldr- n (The) '.tuba IVoldmann
Let Music Break on Tills Blest Morn,

i 'hrtatma Carol
Mttle Buttercup's Song Sir .Irffiur Mlii
Love s Soft (ircetlnir .V. L. UUlxrt

"Hardly had the reverend father cast his eyes Watchman, What of the Night f Ca. Oomust
Wst! Wstl Wst! Louk Uharp
Won't You Tell Me Why Kobinl Ilaribel
Whisper in the Twilight Anthony Awupon this note, than a sudden ray of hope ilium

Love That Slumbers Milton WeUinat
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the exercise of my will, of my liberty, of my
reason, since God had endowed me with these

gifts. But I said to myself, that perhaps, one
'

day, the great, beauteous and holy work, in which

I was to have share, would be revealed to me, and

would recompense my obedience and resignation."
. At this moment, Rodin ed the room.

Father d'Aigrigny questioned him with a signifi-
cant look. The socius approached and said to

kirn in a low voice so that Gabriel could not hear,
" Nothing serious. It was only to inform me that

' Marshal Simon's father is arrived at M. Hardy's
factory."

Then, glancing at Gabriel, Rodin appeared to

interrogate Father d'Aigrigny, who hung his

taad with a desponding air. Yet he resumed,

ajtain addressing Gabriel, whilst Rodin took his
ld place, with his elbow on the chimney-piece- :

"Goon, my dear son. I am anxious to learn
what resolution you have adopted."

" I will tell you in a moment, father. I arrived
at Charleston. The superior of our establish-men- t

in that place, to whom I imparted my
doubts as to the objects of our society took upon
himself to clear them up, and unveiled it all to

me with alarming frankness. He told me the

tendency not perhaps of all the members of the

company, for a great number must have shared

my ignorance but the objects which our leaders
have pertinaciously kept in view, ever since the
foundation of the order. I was terrified. I read

the causists. Oh, father! that was a new andl

ing the hand of the socius with an expression of J. FRANCIS, General Passenger Agent,
Omaha, Neb. ,

deep gratitude, he said to him in a low voice:
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MoTlnn and light express work at reason.with a pencil, and which, in his despair, the rev uio uiii-e- . riauu moving a specialtyHousehold goods stored, packed and hipped.erend father had at first neglected. Rodin re-

sumed his post of observation near the mantel-

piece, on which he leaned his elbow, after casting

varry- - ans tor picnics.
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Telephone 1203.dreadful revelation, when, at every page, I read
at Father d'Aigrigny, a glance of disdainful and

Lake Linden, Mlob.., Fob., 21, 1898the excuse and justification of robbery, slande r

adultery, perjury, murder, regicide. When I angry superiority, accompanied by a "significant Dear Sir:
7 '

considered that I, the priest of a God of charity,
I received your Atlas of the World

and I am well pleased; far beyond my
expeditions.

Yours,
:Y.'. 1JOHN COLLING.

f ..aw
"t. ' a

shrug of the shoulders.
After this involuntary manifestation, which

was luckily not perceived by Father d'Aigrigny,
the cadaverous face of the socius resumed its icy
calmness, and his flabby eyelids, raised a moment
with anger and impatience, fell, and half-veile- d

his little, dull eyes. It must be confessed that
Father d'Aigrigny, notwithstanding the ease and
elegance of his speech, notwithstanding the se

duction of his exquisite manners, his agreeable
features, and the exterior of an accomplished and
refined man of the world was often subdued and

7 :;

w

justice, pardon, and love, was to belong henceforth
to a company whose chiefs professed ,

and gloried
i,n such doctrines, I made a solemn oath to break
forever the ties which bound me to it!"

On these words of Gabriel, Father d'Aigrigny
and Roding exchanged a look of terror. All was

lost: their prey had escaped them. Deeply
moved by the remembrances he recalled, Gabriel
did not perceive the action of the reverend father
and the socius, and thus continued: " In spite of

my resolution, father, to quit the company, the

discovery I had made was very painful to me.

Oh! believe me, for the honest, and loving soul,

nothing is more frightful than to have to re-

nounce what it has long respected! I suffered so

much, that, when I Jhought of the dangers of my
mission, I hoped, with a secret joy, that God

would perhaps take me to Himself under these

circumstances; but, on the contrary, He watched
over me with providential solicitude."

As he said this, Gabriel felt a thrill, for he re-

membered a Mysterious Woman, who had saved

his life in America. After a moment's silence,
he resumed: "My mission terminated, I re-

turned hither to beg, father, that you would re-

lease me from my vows. Many times, but in

vain, I solicited an interview. Yesterday, it

governed by the unpitying firmness, the diaboli-

cal craft and depth of Rodin, the old, repulsive,
dirty, miserably dressed man who seldom aban-

doned his humble part of secretary and mute
auditor. The influence of education is so pow-

erful, that Gabriel, notwithstanding the formal

rupture he had just provoked, felt himself still
intimidated in the presence of Father d'Aigrigny,
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