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RESUME OF LOURDES,

Helef Synopsis of the Portion of Zolo's Grest
Story Which Has Beon Prablishedl.
FIRST DAY

CHAPTIIL | Tl tipening scene nf "
which was commencsd In morinl form -in
day's Bee of April 15, Is In n ear of the
WA, whleh carrden the yery Siok
fromm Paris th Lourdes.  Amots Ui
MaHe de Guorsaini, a young wWomnsn i | &
rumu, Fas been hedridileg, She s acoompanied
wy her fativ " rit ‘¥

CHANMTER : Tl e i Wi
of i chemint : LAVIng next
them were M Littie
Marle de Guerspinl and
and finally fell in dive o
Erew up, Marie reccived
pilted In nearly  total
never be hin wife, Marre e ih prile

CHAITIIL 111, —The suMering i the tradh 18 in.
tense when it Pyitiors hair an hour
for lunch

CHAFTER ! ) ¢ ot
of the ciare pecordod 1 we il
pimply dipping 1t . er of L

CHAI'TEIR V Tive Atbw =onds the Matory
ernndotte, lescrin=n Lthe vidond in
Brotto, As into the
Lourdes an dtes

irilen,”

family

plops @t
vy 1ellnt nLOTY

1 1 1 by
Mir

truin rolln siaLon

unknown m

BECOND DAY,

CHAPTER L—A vivid pioture 5 given of the
gonfumion when the nvalids are landed and oo
veyed to o the himpitnl

CHAIMTIIL 11.—The
cerowded, At ¥oa. m.
ptaris, Father Miss
ton to piny for
the man who
mersed In the
rostored.

CHAPTER 111 —=The Abhbe moeo
Dr. Chassadgne. The crpwd M
th pool.  The dead mun is brought in unid
metsed. Nooomiracle ocvurs, L out
Albs finds that Marie hias been buthead without
offect.

hospitiul 19 grently  overs

died i
poal o

CHAPTER 1V.—De.  Chassaigne  necomphnlies
the Abbo to the Buresu of Certifodtions. La
Grivotte, who lid beon in the last stages of
cunsumption, ¢umes rushiog  In,  shouting, g
am_ oured!'

UHAI"TER V.
losing hor faith.
tinuing the story of

THIRD DAY.
CHAPTER I.—Plerre discovers that Mme, Vol-
mar, & deovout pligrim, has come o Lourdes to

st hoer lover,

CHAPTIER IL—1Merre and M. de Guersaint
meet M Pougpnesis, 3ije. Itavmonde and
M., de yrelongue, 10 whom Raymonde la en-
gnged. They vislt places of Interesl.

CHAIMMEIU L —Marle, accompanied by  her
father and Iierve, walches the magnificent
torchiight Pﬁrrnnh-n,

CHAPTER 1V.—P w  Marie to the
Erotio to thie night.  Baton
Bulre  ah ¢ ppring.

CHAPMTER V.—Dr. | about hin
Infervivw with Ilérnadetts, w1 deseriben the
efforts of the Abbe Peyrumale to bulld a chupch
At Lourdien,

The Abbe viglts Muarie, who |s
vl to the invalids, con-

FOURTH

CHAPTER I.-—The
vividly ' pobtrayed,

CHAPTEIR 11, —There ln great religious fervor
whown during the services. In the midst of 1t
Hrother latdors  dies

CHAPTERRL  Ill.—As  Plerre  stondas hestide
Marie's eart e remembers that one of the
physloinne ealled In consultation sald ehe coulil
be gurml In & perfectly nntural way. Suddenly
Made mtands up in her enrt, She walks 10 the
Buredid, and her cure is put on record,

CHAPTER IV.—Marle drags her curt in the
prodesston.  Plorre has lost bis fuith, knd by his
vows has lost the ight to love AMarie now that
she pan. e o wife,

QHAPTER V.—De. (inssalene takes the Atbe
to Boppndette’s room, He also takes him 1o the
ohurch™ that the Abbe startel  to
bulld, The ambitlons and deeams of Lthe Abbe
Peyramale are graphically dJdescribed.

FITTH DAY,

CHAPTER 1.—The abhe tn summoned to find
alrendy dend an old lady whose fortune goes to o
orippled. boy who has been brought o Laourdos
to be oured, The futhor regurds the old ludy’s
death ny & Mvine recompense

CHAPTER LL.—Marie is pnnoysl by the atten-
tlon her cure hoas aiprmeted With Flerre and
ler father abe niles o Hnal viedl (o the grotto

CHADPTER L —Amid great confusion the pli-
grims Boand the walte tendn to take them bpok to
Parts. With the exception of Marie, the invalbds
are all In about the enme condition pe when
they arvived. The clargy, however, are onthus)-
nstio In thelr asdertions of the miraeles that
hiave beon wrought One Iody who came to
Lourdes to pray for the reformation of an un-
falthrul husband (s nlled with joy that he has
eshte 10 o home with her. She declares (b 1o he
the greatest miracle of all=the healing of =«
heart.

DAY.

degth of Mme. Vetu s

Poyrnmale

Chapter V—Continucd.

Ah, how often Bartle’s and her fres child-
hood, behind her lambs and the years lived
in the hills, in the high grasses, in the thick
wonds, mnst have been lived again by her
In the hours that she dreamed, tired of pray-
ing for sinners! No one then sounded her
soul, no one couldl say If involuntury regrots
did not bruise her heart, She used one day
an expresslon that her blographers recall
for the purpose of making her passion more
tauching. Confingd fur away from ler
mountains, oalled o a bed of suffer-
ing. sho eried:

“It seems to me that T was made to live,
to act, to be always stirring, and the Lord
wishes me to be motionless,'

What a revelntion of a terrible evidence,
of n great sadness! Why did the Lord wish
to keep motionless that dear belng, full of
gayety and grace?  Would she not have
honored Him as much by lving the free
Iife, the sound life that she was born to
livé? And Instead of praying for sinners—
her constant and valn ocoupation—would she
not have worked harder to Increase the
wordd's happiness and His own if ghae hmi
givén u share of love to the husband who
awalted her, to the children wha would be
born of her flesh? Soma evenings, It is said
she who was s0 gay, so active, fell into uri
extrame  dejection. She beeame sad, kept
to herself, us though stunnod by an ‘excens
al sorrow, Without a doubt the chalice
would end by belng too bitter, and she
would enter Into agony at the Iden of the
perpetusl ronouncement of her existence.

In Bt. Gildard did Pernadette often dream
of Lourdes? What did she know of the
trivmnh of the grotto, of the prodigles that
dutly transformed that land of miracle? The
question was never positivily iill!\\'i'l'r‘tl: Her
campantons hud been forbidden to talk to
ber about these maiters; she was surronnded
by absolute and continual silence She her-
elf dld not care to talk about 1Y, but k.-‘;:l
sllent aubout the myaterlons past—3d not
sppn anxious Lo Know the present, however
triumiplal it might be. Novertheless, did
not her leart Ay there In lln-u.:.lfa-h-‘u 1o
that enchanted country of her gchildhood
whiere hor family lived, where all the !mml;
of her llle were Ued, where she had left
the most eltraordinary dream that any being
haf ever had?  Burely she remade frequently
in thought the fine trip of her memorien;
she must know In a general way all l].n:
groat events of Lourdes What frightened
her was (o retury there o person, and she
plwiys refused to do it well knowing that she
polld not pass unpereqived, dreading  the
prowds  whose adoratlon would meet hop
Lhicre, What glory If she had been capri-
plows, ambitious, dominating!

She wonld have returned to the holy scone
of her wislons, she would lmve
miracios Lhere s a priesless, popuss,
of a friend of the Holy Virgin The fathors
although
the formal order had been to keop her from
the world Tor har ealvation.  They wore not
afrald, they kuew her to be 20 eweel, so
hutible in her tarror of a divine being, In her
fgnsrange of the colpasal muching she hwd

put in melion, und of which the exploltation |

would have mades her drop with fright If she
e uhderstood No, na! It was no louger
bors, sotive with fts crowds, its Violenee,
end Its Bustness she would have suffervd
oo much there, aut of her element, s unned,
PRI And when plgrims who were
going there asked her, with o smile, "Wanld
you like Lo come with ua?" sbe bad o slight
obill, and hostensd te veply, “No, wo But
how 1 ahould llke Lo wore 1 a litkie bipd,

Haer thought slonn was the little traveling
bird, with gquick Hight, with sllest wiugs,

| wally in

dun= |

v | bistiops dressed in gold in th

performed |
th an |
nfaliinility, a soversignty of one closen, and

whleh constantly made Its pllgrimage to the
She who had gone 10 Lourdes nelther
for the desth of her fa her, nor for that of
her mather, must have lived there gontin-
Ireams, She loved her relutives,
she was anxlogs about assuring
her family, thit reimained poor,
had wished to receive her Wrolther,
sSevers to compliain, and
w loor of the convent.
Tt and restgned; sho
did not n hitn whout the new
Lougdes, ax though the growing city wore not
linra The wear of the coronation of the
Virgln, o priest whom she had comimiss e
to pray for her before the groito, returned
to tell her about the never-to-be-forgitien
marvels of the ceremony. the hundred thou-
gind pligrime gathered there, the thir v-llve
rudlant Dasilicn
tremided; had her Hule thrill of
dexire and of uncasiness Aul when the
priest erled, “Ah, if you had seen thit wplen-
dor!" sho repiied, "I Why, I wia [ar bet-
tor off here in my inlirmary, Inomy little
rorner.’”

Her glory had been stolen from her,
work shone In o continnal hosgnnn, nnd
tnsted Joy only when forgotten in the shnde
of the eloistor, where the opulent tenants of
the grotto left her, The resounding solem-
fitlen were rot the o jons of her mys-
terfons trelps; the little bird of her woul New
aver alone only on inys of solltude,
In prayerful hours when nobody conld dls-
turh lier devolions, It wis befare the wild,
primitive grotto that she returped to Kneel
amid the sweethrlars, at the time when the
cavern wits not yet walled in with o minn-
mental platfortn. Then It was the old town
that she vigited in the twillght, In the swoet
seanted froshness of the mountaing, the olil
painted and gilded  elurch, partly in the
spanlah style, where she had taken her first

vmunlon: the old hoxpital, of co nllures,
where she Liad for elght yoeurs accustomed
herself to retreat, all that old, peor and in-
nocent town, of which esch paving stone
awoke anclent affections at the bottom of
her memory.

And did Bernadette ever carry as [ar as
Dartres the pilgrimage of her dreams? We
must believe that at tmes In her Invalid's
easy chair, when she let some religlous book
full from her tired hands and she shut her
oyelids, Baptres appeared and enlightened
the night of her eyew The anclent littie
Roman chureh, with ita sky coloreéd nave,
with its blood red altar sercens, was there
in the midst of the tombs of the narrow
cemetery. Then she saw herself again In
the Lauges' house, in the large left chamber,
where there woas o flre and  where nsuch
pretty stories were told during the winter,
while the big clock gravely struck the hour
Then the whale country spread out, prairies
withount end, glant chestnut trees under
which n peraon was lost, desolate table lands,
trom which could be seen the Southern peak,
Viscos peak, as light and rosy as dreams,
envoloped in a whole paradise of legends,
Then, then, (it was her {ree childhood, ran-
ning where she pleased In the open wnir:
she passed her thirteen solitary and dream-
ing years, wandering through great nature
In the joy of life, And, at that hour, per-
haps, did ghe not see herself sgain on the
banks of the brooks, through hawthorne
bushes, loose in the high grass in the hot
June sun? DIl she not see herself grow up
with a lover of her age whom sle would
have loved with all the simplicity und ten-
derness of her heart?  Ah, to become young
again, to atill be free, unknown, happy and
to love agein, to love differently! The vis-
lon went by in confusion, a husband who
adored her children who guyly grew around
her, the oxistence of evepybody, the joys and
sorrows that her parents had known, that
her children should have known In their
turn, And all grew dim littdle by little,
and she found herself again in her chalr of
guffering, lmprisoned before four cold walls,
having only the ardent desire for a speedy
deatl, because there had been for her mno
penco In the poor, comimon happiness of this
carth,

pBernadette’'s allments incrensed each year.
It was ut last the passion that began, the
pnssion of this now Mensiah child, sent for
the relief of the wicked, whose mission wis
to announce to men the religlon of divine
justiee, equality before miracles, cheating
ithe luws of Impossible nature. 8he only
got up now to drag herself from chalr to
chuir for a few doys, and she relapsed und
hind to return to bed.  Her sufferinga he-
enme  frightful. Her nervous Inheritance,
her asthma, oggravated by the cloister,
must have led to phthisis, She coughed hor-
ribly, spasms tore her burning chest, leav-
ing her half dead.  As the helght of misery,
the bone of her right knee began to decay—
a gnawing pain that shot through her, draw-
\ng screams from her. Her poor  body,
under the constunt dressings of the wounds,
wius one running sore, constantly irritated
by the heat of the bed, the continual lylng
botween he sheets, of which the rubbing
finnlly took off her skin. Bverybody pitied
her: the witnesses of her martyrdom  sald
that none could suffer either more or bet-
Ler. She tried some water from Lourdes,
which brought her ne rellel. "Lord, Al-
mighty King, why are others cured and not
she? To save her soul? Put, then, do
you not save the gouls of the othera?
Whitt an inexplicable cholee, what an nh-
surd neceksity of tortures to this poor being
in the eternal evolution of worlds! She
sibbud, she repeated to encourage hersell:

“Hepven has reached the end, but the end
s long coming.”

It wus over the Idea that suffering is the
test. Lhat we must suffer on eurth to tri-
umph elsewhere, that to suffer 4 Indispensa-
ble, enviable and blesged. Is It not m
blasphemy, Oh, Lord? Did you not make
for us cither youth or joy? Do you wish
your creatures 1o enjoy neither your sun,
nor sour beputiful nature, ner the human
affectionn that you have made flower In thelr
Nesh? Qhe feared the rebellion that tore
her at times, she wished to hear up againat
the paln that racked her hody, she spread
her arms in the form of the cross to unite
hersoll to Jesus, her Hmbs agalnst His limbs,
hor mouth againgt His mouth, streaming
with blood like Him, satisted like Him with
sorrow. Jesus digd (o three days; her agony
was still longer; she who renowed rodemp-
tion by pain, who died to bring life to others.
When her bones creaked with agony she
made complaints at times; then she imme-
Mately reproanched hersell for thom.

“Oh, how 1 suffer! Ob, lhow 1 wuffer,
but 1 am s0 happy to suffer!”

There could be no mora terrible expression
or one of blacker pessimism, Happy to sul-
ter. Lord, and for what unknown and llotie
ronson’? What 1s the good of this useless
eruelty, this revolting glorification of suffer-
ing, when there cones to all humnuity the
distracted wish for health and happiness?

In the midst of her awlul torment Blsier
Marie Dornard pronouneed  her perpoluai
vows off September 21, 1878, It was twenly
yeuars sinee the Holy Virgin hiad appeared Lo
er, visitihg her, and she herself had bheen
visitid by the sogel, choosing her, as she
herself had been ehospn WMOHK the humblest
and the most candld, to hide In her the
soeret of King Jewis, 1L was ihe mystic ex-
planation of saving by suffuring; this
reason why this creature had been separated
i o hard @ manner from the others, affiicted
with pains, become the plieous fold of all ha-
mai afilotions, Aud she was the < losed gar-
dunn Lt hid so ploamed the eyes of the hus-
bund, He bad chosen her and then burled
her In the death of hidden e, So when
the unfortupate shook under the welght of
her cross, her companion sald to het

SHave you forgotliemn \t7 The Holy Virgin
promised you that you would be happy, not in
this world, but in the other.”

She replicd, strongtlioned,
durebead

Wiergotton it no, nol It 1s thore

She ouly regained her sirength in thls il-
lugion of a paradise of glory, which =she
would enter under the esoord of seraphim, to
be eternally happy The three porsonal
seerets that the Holy Viegin had confided to
har to protect her fram evil were Lo be
proniises of beauty, happiness and bmmor-
wality 1o heaven, What a moonstrous traud,
if there was oply unight in  the couniry
beyoud the womb, If the Holy Virgin of

grotio,

howevor:
work [or
thint she
who had xa
who W

Sho slie

her
she

siriking her

her dream was not at the rondezveous,
among the prodigions promised rio-
wards! ot Dernmrdetio haid not a doubt, she
gladly aceepted all the Ittle comminslons
that her companions naively gave her for
haavon;

SHister Marle Bernard, you LN,
you will shy that to pood God. * Sin-
ter Marle Bernard, you will reserve [or me
i little place near you for the time when |
die,"”

And
Ingly:

“Have no fear,
exeouted.”

Ah, all powerful (llnston, aweat tranquil-
ity, strength ever youthful and consoling!

And it wns agony, (it war death, On Fri-
day, March 28, 1579, it was thought that she
would pot aurvive the n' it She had a
desperate appetite for the Woimnb, to no lopger
wiffer, to be ralsed to heaven, 8o she re-
fueed  to take the extreme ynotion, saying that
twiee Betore the extreme wnetion had cured
her. She wished that Cod would at last iet
Her dle, for It wans oo much. e woulld not
been wike to exuet from hor still

However, shoe finally consentad to have
I administered, and her apony Wis  pro-
longed by it for nearly three weeks, The
priost who attended her, often remarked to
her

“My daughter,
fiee of your Hie'

One day, becoming Impatient, she fuslingly
repliod

UHut, my father, It s not a macrifice.”

Terrible words these, too; disgust of being,
furtous digdafm for existence, fmnediate ond
of humanity, If ehe had the pawer (o sup
pross it by n gesture. It ia true that the
poor glrl had nothing to regret, thnt she had
had to place all outside of 1fe, hel health,
lier Joy, hor love, ®o that she wonld leave it
rigged, used and wiilled lHnen
sand sho was right: she condemned her use-
Joss life. her erusl life, when she siid

“My pnssion will only end with my death
and will Tast for me until 1 enter eternity.'

And that iden of her pa=sjon followed her,
tound her more fiemly on the cross with her
divine Maxter, She had obtained a large
erncifix; she pressed It violantly ngainst her
sd, maldenly breast, crying that she w il
like to Jam It Into her throat Toward the
enil ler strength left her, she pould no
Ionger hold it in her trembling handa,

“gsten It Lo mo; press It very hard, &0
that 1 may feel It untll my last breathc”

It was the only man that her virginity
whotld know, the only blesding Riss given to
hor useless, devisted and perverted matern-
fty, The nuns took strings, passed them
under her palnful loins, around her lean,
parren hips and bound the erucifix to her
throat, 2o roughly that it went Into iL

AL last death took pity. - Easter Monday
whe wan with a severg ohill.  Fiatlu
cinations her; she trembled with
fear; she saw demon sneer and clrele
around hor

o f, ko away., Satan!
me, den't earty nie away:

She deseribed afterward in
lhow the devil had tried to
an her, aud she felt his mouth breathing
on her nll the flnmes of hell. The dovil in
s0 pures a lfe, In that sinless soul; why 8o,
0, Lord! And again why that suffering with-
out forgiveness, determined up to the end;
why that nightmare-like end, that death
troubled by horreid visians, after a Iife ®o
beautiful in its candor, ks purity and ita
inrocence? Could she not fall calmiy asle:p
In the peace of her chaste soul? D mbtless
an long as she hud a breath It was neces-
sary to leave to her portlon hatred and fear
of lif2, which s the devil, It was life that
Uhreatsned her, It wus 1ife that she ordered
awiy, Just as she had discarded lfe in re-
serving fof the celestinl husband her tor-
tured  viFginity, noiled to the ocross that
dogma of immaculate conception that the
sulforing girl's dream had brought together,
whigpercd woman, wife and mother. To de-
erps that a woman iy worthy of worship
only on the condition of remalning u virgin,
to pleture one who remalps a virgin In he-
coming n mother, who was herself born
spotless, Is It not a cheatlng of nature, a
econdemination of life, a denlal of woman-
hood, thrown into perversities, she who ‘18
great only by bearing. perpetunting life?

“Go away, go awny, Satan! Let me die
barren!”

And she drove the sun from the room,
drove awny the fres alr from entering the
window, the alr fragrant with the secent
of flowers, bearing wandering germs that
carry love dacross the vast world.

On Baster Wednesday, April 16, the last
agony began. The story is told that on the
morning of that day one of Bornadette's com-
panions, a nun attacked by a fatal iliness,
was suddenly cured atfer having drank @
glnss of water front Lourdes, Bue she, the
privileged one, had usclessly quafled 1t. God
showed her at last the Infinite favor of
granting her vows In glving her the good
dleep of the earth, where she would suffer no
more. She asked sverybody for forgiveness.
HMer passion was consummaited; she had, like
the Savior, nalls and a erown of thorns;
her limbs were beaten; her hip open, Like
Him, she lifted her eyes toward the sky;
she spread her arms in the form of a crogs
in uttering a loud ery:

“My God!"

And, like
sajd:

YL am thirsty."

She molstened her lps In the gliss; she
leaned over her head and dled.

S0 died, very glorious and very holy, the
vision seer of Lourdes, Bernndette Soubirous,
Sister Marie Bernard of the Nevers Sisters
of Charity. Her body lay in state for three
duys, and enormous crowds possed by; all
the people assembled; the interminable llne
of hope-hungry bellevers, who rubbed on the
dead woman's gown medals, beads, plctures,
prayer books, to still draw from her gome
charm, some happy muaking fotich, Even in
death they conld not leave her to her dream
of solitude; the mass of worldly unfortunates
rushed forward, deinking llusion around her
bler. And it was noticed that her right eye
obstinately remalned open—the eye that
during the apparitions was on the glde of the
Holy Virgin. A final miracle nstonlshed the
convent—hor body did mot alter, It was
buried on the third day, soft, eool, with
rogy lips and very white ekin, as though re-
Juvenated and sweet gconted, Today Berna-
detie Soubirous, the great exile from Lourdes,
while the grotto resounds with her trinmph,
slesps obgcurely her last  rest  in Saint
Gildard, under the flagstones of a  little
chapel, in theshade and in the silence of the
ald trees of the garden.

Plerrs consed talking; the pretty, marvelous
story was finished; the entlre car still
listened to him in the profound pang of that
tragical and touching enid. Tears of tender-
noss ran from Marie's eyes, while the others,
Klise Rouquet, La Grivotte herself, slightly
calmed, Jolned thelr hands and prayed to her
who had jolned God to Intercede for the com-
pletlon of thelr cure. M. Sabathler crossed
himself and then ate the cake that his wife
bad ‘bought for him in Poltiers, In the
mlddle of the story M. de Guersaint, who
was Oiscommoded by sad things, had fallen
asleop agnin.  And there had only been Mma.
Vineont, with her face prossed into the pil-
low, who had not moved, as though she was
deaf and blind, not wishing to see anything
or to hear anything any more.

But the train rolled on, rolled ever. Mme.
de Jonqulere, with her head out of the win-
dow, announced that they wero nearing
Ftampes. And when they had drawn out of
that station Sister Hyncinthe gave the sig-
nal and Lhey recited the third string, the
fiye glorlous mysteries, the resurrection of
(ur Lord, the asocension of Our Lord, the
mission of the Holy Ghost, the assumption
aof the Very Holy Virgin, the eoronation of
the Very Moly Virgin, Then thoy sang the
Lhymn, "1 Place My Confidence, Virgin, in
Yaur Help.™

Plerre then fell Into a deep musing, His
ayes had rested on the country, now bathed
In sunshine, and it constant fNight seemed
to rack his thoughts. The grinding of the
wheels stupified him; he finally heard no
ware, and no longer distinguished the fa-
millar horizons of those greal suburbs that
he had formerly known, Again  Bretigny,
again Juvisy, and It would at last ‘he Parls
in nearly an hour and a half. And ko the
groat trip was ended, and the much longed
for inguiry, the passionately sought experi-
ence, hid been obtuined! He had wished to
make himself sure, to study the case of
Bernadelte on the apot, to see If grace would
pot returny to him by a siroke of lightning,
In restoring his faith, And now he was de-
cldedl : Bernadette had dreamed In the cone
stant torment of her fesh, and he himself
would npever aguin belleve, It camy upon
him with the brutality of a fecki the valve
falth of the ehild who kueels down to pray,
the primitive faith of young nations, but,
under the holy terror of Lheir Ignorance,
wis deiad. Although thousands of pllgrima
might Nock each year to Lourdes, Lthe masscy
wore no longer with them; thae endeavor
to resurtect absolute falth, falth of the dead
centuries, without question or examination
wus destined 10 full mlsorably Hiutory
du's pot ture back, bumanity canpol return

will say
- -

she answersd each of them oblig-

your comminalon will be

havi mare

paln

you muit make the saeti-

i one lepves

seized
bathered
the

Don't touch

her delitium
throw himsalf

Him, at about 3 o'clock, she
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to its Infancy, times have changed too
much, tos many new breszes hava sown
new erops, to permit of men of today grows
ing agin ke the nwn of former Limes,
his wan decinive, - Lourdes was merely an
aceldent that eould Be explaingd, aven whose
reactionary violence -gave a proof of Lthe #u-
preme agony in which belief strugeicd In
the old formn of Cathollclem Never agaln
would the entire natlon prostrate Itaelf as
It did In the cathedrals of the twelfth cen-
tury, like a flock gbedient to the Master's
hande.  To blindly [(fisisl on wishing It would
result In splitting sedinst Impoesibility, and
perliapse In rushing into greater moral cn-
thastrophes,

And of his teip Piérfe aven now retalned
only s profound pily, Ah, his heart overs
Mowed, his poor heart wis returning bruised!
He recalled the words of good Abbe Judaine;
and he had seon thousands of unforinnates
pray, sob, implore God to have compassion
on thelr tortures: and he had sobbed with
them; he Kept within himself, ke a running
wound, the lamenlable “brotherbood of all
theler s, 8o he copdd not peflect aboat
those poor people without burning with the
desire to them, If simple faith did
not witfliee, If they ran the risk of going
nstray in wishing to tnrn backward, was
It necessary to closs the grotto, to proach
another endeavor, another sort of patience?
But his plety rebelled, No, no, it would be
t erime to close the dreawm of heaven of (hesa
bodily and mental sufferers, whowe only 1
lef wa= to Kneel down there amid the splen.
dor of candlies, i the lulling Infatuation of
hymns. He had not himselt committed tha
murder of undecciving Marle; he had sacrl-
fleed himsolf 1o leave her with the pleasure
of her chimery, the divine consolation o
have been cured by the Virgin, Where then
wis the Urutdl man whoe would have had the
eritelty to stop humble ones from believing,
to KI In them the consolation of the super-
nutural, the hope that God watehed out for
them, thut He reserved for them a betier life
In His paradise? Al humanity wopt, be-
wildered by anguiah, ke a  hopeleds and
doomed  invalid, that only a miracle could
gave, He felt that It wak so unhappy, he
wis movid by friaterngl tenderness before
thim pitiable Christlanity, igtnorance,
pverty with Its rags, Hineus with
{E] wounds and its Lot lil odor;
ull this lowly lttle smffering  peopls, In
the hospital, In the convent, In Wdens and
vermin nnd dirt, and ugline and  fagial
Imbeellity; an  imimense protest ngainst
health, against life, agninst noture, in the
teiumy:hal ume of justien, of equality and

5. No, no, It was not necessary
sapair to the unfor Laonurdes
be tolerated, as 18 tolerated & e that
helpe to prolong life. And asr he sald in
e ‘s room, she remained a martyr;
shie f to him the only religlon of
which his heart was still full, the religls i
human suffering. Ah, to ho good, to dross
all the wounds, to put pain to slesp in a
drewm, even to e go that no ong should
suffer any more!
With all steam on

they passad through o
village and Plerre confusedly perceived a
church fn the center of large apple trees.
All the pilgrime In the car crossed them-
golves,  But he now was filled with uneasl-
ness, qualims made his musing anxious,

not this religion of humon suffering, this re-
demption by suffering, a Inre, a continued
aggravation of pain and misery? It is cow-
ardly and dangerous to let superatition live
Ta tolerate it, to acoept It, {s to eternally
ronew  the had eenturles, It enfeebles, |t
makas stupld, the bigoted defects that hered-
ity bequeaths make immble and Umld genor-
ntions, a very easy prey for the powerful of
this earth. Natldhs are exploitpd, robbed,
eaten, when they have devoled the effort
of their will to the conquest of the other
life alane. On that needunt would it not be
better to have the atddelty to manonge hu-
manity with brutality, closing the
miraculous grotto when it goea to
gol, and thus réstore Lo it courage o
live & real llfe, evin fo tears? And |t was
Ilke the prayer, that ‘wave of incessant
prayers that came from ' Lourdes, whose end-
less supplieations bad washed him and af-
fected him: was L npy!hing bhut a nhildish
yoeking, o degeneracy of, every energy? Will
power slept in it, being wis dissulved by It
anil diggust of actipn found life In it. Why
exert will, why do nnypthing, when all is left
to the capriee of .an unknown Almighty?
Then again. how sirange Is this mad desire
for prodigles, this i wish to induce God to
trunsgress the laws of nature that He Him-
self established in His infinite wislon! Thire
was ovidently danger and folly In it; it was
only necessary to develop in man, and espe-
elally in the child, habits of personal efforts
and e courage of truth, at the risk of los-
ing in It that divine consoler, luslon,

Then a great lght came up and dazzled
Plerre. He found judgment, he protested
ngalnst  the glarifieation  of  the nh-
surd  and the fall of common Sense.
Al, he was quffered thirough judgment.

The train ran between large parks, the
locomotive whistled a long, joyful tune that
drew Plerre from his reflections. Around
him the car wis afl commotion and stirring
They had just Jeft Jervisy, and it was at
last Parls, In scarcely half an hour, And
oach arranged his things; the Sabathlers
did up their MNttle bundles, Elise Rougquet
gave a last glance at her mirror, One
moment Mme. de Jonquire worried about
La Grivotte and declded to have her tukon
directly to a hospital In the pitlable condi-
tion in  which she was, while Marie
tried to draw Mme, Vineent from the tor-
por out of which ghe seemed unwilling Lo
come. M. de Guersaint had to be awak-
ened, ns he had just had a short nap.
And Sister Hyancinthe having clapped  her
hands, the whole car took up the Te Deum
hymn of thanks: “Te Deum landamus, te
Dominum confitemur.’t The volces rose (o
the midst of a last fervor; all those burning
aouls thanked God for the splendid trip, for
thes marvelous favors he had showered on
thom and that he would continve to shower
on them.

Phe fortifications. Through tha great, pure
gky, of warm serenity, the 2 o'e¢lock sun
glowly went down. Abave [mmense Paris,
dlstant smoke, reddish smoke rose in light
clouds, a thin and fiying breath of Lhe
colossus of work, It was Paris In Ita mill,
Paris with its passions, ity fNghts, Its ever
rolling thunder, its life ever ardent to bring
forth the life of the morrow, And the white
traln, the lamentable teain with all its mis-
ery and all its pain, entered It very quickly,
sounding still louder the ear splitting tune of
its whistles. The 500 pllgrims, the 300 in-
valids were going to lose themselyes there
and to fall back on.the hard pavement of
their existence, on leaving the prodigious
dream they had just had, until the day
when the need of consolation by a new
dream would compel them to begin agaln
the eternal pilgrimage of mystery and of
forgetfulness,

Ah, sad men; poor, sick, Hlusion famished
humuanity which, in the lassitude of this
dying century, bewildered and fnjured by the
too greedy acquisition of sclence, believes
itself deserted by the doctors of the soul
and of the body, In great danger of sue-
oumbing to an incuranble disense, and goes
backward and axks for the mirncle of |t
cure at Lourdes—mystioal of a past forever
dead! There, lh_-rll.hh-ll--. the new Mesniah
of suffering, so touching In her human real-
ity, is the terrible Yesson, the holocaust out
off from the world, the victim vondemned
to abandonment, solitude and death, afflicted
with the downfall,of having been mnelther
woman nor wife, nor mother, becauses she
had seen the Holy Virgin,

THE END,

—_—
THE RULING PASSION,

Healll, and Home.
She had suffered with the phthisis, and had
tnken tons of phygle
And whole barrelfitls of bitters, and whole
londs of nuusebus pills,
Bhe'd been troubled’ Swith —minsma,
choked up with/the asthimom,
And been shakes for ». month
with ague and with chills,
Bhe had the rc]lnw‘tc\'ur. of which nothing
could relleve Ber,
And the rheumatisg
could not go a -
And she groaned with tonsilitis, and the
most acute bronchitisg
And she suffersd endiess tortures from
iwlngea of the gout.

and

or two

lamed her so she

8he had tried old school physicans, Chris-
tan sclence, mugicians,
Indinn dootors, electricians, and magnetle
healern ull, J
And drank tons of nasty lguor
ever slok and smloker,
And they got the undertaker to
her shraud ang pall;
Then the gdeat ¢henp sale of laves advers
tised 10 various places
Caught her feverish e¢ye one morning, and
ahe leaped up sound and well;
shook off denth's stilfening rigor and
with mest emphatic vigor
Bhe grabbed her husband's pockelbook
and roshed down twwe pell mell,

but grew

prepare

Bhe

- :
Cook'a lmperial World's falr “higheat

awurd, excellent champagne; good efery

conce, agresabls bouguel, dellclous fQaver."

THE TYPEWRITER MUST G0

A Revolution Promised When the Phooau-
tograph is Perfocted.

A SAN  FRANCISCO  MAN'S  IDEA

Just Drop Your Phreases Into the Stot and
the Letters Wrlte Themselves—De-
talis of the Apparantus and e
Fossibilition

In bringing hiz intellect to bear upon the
evolution and tion of A muachine
he calls the phonnutograph, Ao O, Rumble,
un fnvoutor who lives in San Franciaoo,
not have lntended to snateh the bread
ple from Lthe typawriter

but If his Invention
be It will probably have Just such an effeot

The combined art of nad
typewriting s doomed, for the merclivss
mechanism of Rumble's machine supplants
hoth of commerciul e lahmants
at une fell swoop, In a word, the husiness
man may dlctate his letters into one end of
the invention and pull them onut of the aother
rendy for malline,

That s Humble Intends 1o astonlsh
the sclentific world as #oon s he hag overs
fow defects in his machine, [t I8
that the phonautograph, on which
hng mikny  sleepless
receive direct the sounds of
volee in® any langunge oxcepl
roproduce  them In plaln Eng-
Astounding as Chis state-
ment appears, Humble insists that his ma-
ehine can accompligh that feat and more,
to, It s yet somewhat lmperfict, but when
finlshed and placed on the market the phon-
attggeaph witl, necording to the maker, por-
form all the functions of tho typewriter @x-
copt chew gam and entertain young goentie-
men callers during busineas hours,

It will answer the telephone, kesp a lotter
file and spell pecording to the dictates of Its
owtl  faney. While recognized alrendy by
its Inventor as o linguist and trapslator of
no mean nbility, the phonautograph adheres
to the phonetie style of spelilng, and {ts
capitalization and punctuation are miserable
beyond compire,

Those are the defecls, 8o common In the
typewriter now In use, and which the In-
ventor 18 striving hard to overcome. He I8
sanguing Of ultimate success, and as soon
as the phonautograph is competent to hold
n job In any well regulated business office it
will be patented and installed in plage of
the winsome article now employed,

It was whi.e attending a performance given
by one of Edigon's phonogreaphs in Cleveland,
)., several years ago that Mr. Humble con-
ecolveld the fden of the mackine on which
he |s At present engaged. Prior to that he
had thought of the phonautograph in o des-
ultory wiy, being o busy an, but it was
the workings of the phonograph which gave
impetns to the idea. Iie is a believer In that
geiontific school which holds that sound
ls not merely the result of vibratlon, but has
molecular or mechanieal forde, 1t 18 a thing,
aecording to his thésry, with materinl and
independent characteridtics povernvd by fixed
laws, and upon these the principle of his in-
vention depends. Though air has heretolre
heen conside n reliab.e conductor of sound,
Rumble belleves that (luid, though slower,
furnishes a mueh better medium. Electric
fuid §s the active body employed In the
phonautograph, and beyond the principles
mentioned the Inventor diclines to go Into
detulls regarding the workings of his re-
markable machine,

The model, which no one but his financial
backer 18 uallowed to Inspect, has been
likened to a cash register. It Is elghteen
inches long, twelve inches wide and ten
inehes deep. The machine is divided Into
two distinct parts, on the fronts of which
are piaced small electrie buttons, which con-
nect with and control the mysterious inter-
for mechanism,

You press the buttons, talk into the re-
colver und the phonautograph does the rest.
Projecting from the upper part of the mu-
chine Is a mouthpiece conneeting with a
revolying eylinder slmilar to that used in
the phonograph. The {mpressions of the
human volce are recorded upon the eylinder
the same as In  the Edison Invention,
Back of the orecelver s a travel-
ing needlse  for regulating the cylinder
in recording the remoarks according to the
slze of the paper In which they are to he
reproduced in writing. When full of words
the cylinder is transferred to the lower part
of the machine and placed on rollers, above
which is a supply of paper for recelving
the language, A small storage battery
furnishes the electrie fluld for translating
the sounde {oto manuscript, No ink is used,
amd conscquently the machine Is not com-
pelled to stop and swear at blots, The
written charaeters are produced in a bold,
round hand by chemliesl aetion, but that is
another of the secrets of the invenlion.

One dozen ordinary letters may be die-
tated to the eylinder, which holds the oflice
socrots Inviolate, The button |s then pressed
and tho phonautograph does Itx
waork, describing the letters with
neatncas and dispatch while the merchant or
Jawyer I8 out at lunch or talkink business
in the front office. From the roll of paper
the sheets are led automutically to the cyl-
inder, which, a8 soon as It has finished one
letter, goes on with the next, correcting
bad grammar, but spelling entirely by sound,
When written the sheets sllde out through
a slit in the bottom of the box. The touch
of a button will stop the operation at any
point.

Owing to the inability of the phonauto-
graph to wrestle with the diphthong, the si-
lent, letter, the ecaplital and the elusive semi-
eolon, the dictator Is compelled to revise his
correspondence, but that s generally done
anyhow, even with high-salaried secretaries.
Translating secms to be the phonautograph's
great speclalty, even though it {8 a Httle shy
on spelling. The written characters resem-
ble those made by the electric pen and are
of a dark brown color, Another fault of the
machine, aside from (ts wretehed spelling, is
that it will not produce figures, but insists
on spelling out the numbers ns spoken. This,
with the other defects, Mr, Rumble hopes Lo
remedy In the course of time.

for court reporting Mr. Rumble says the
nvention will prove invaluable. Everything
wlll be recorded with absolute aceuracy and
fdelity, besides which the machine can act
as court interpreter and thus cut down mu-
nicipal expenses in another dlrection. Harsh
words onoe spoken can never be recalled or
modified except by tha telltale pen.

It I8 the fnventor's Intention to make the
ph nantograph so cheap and simple that it
will be within the reach of all, and, once
engaged, it will never ask for o ralse of sal-
ary. Nelther will 1t be continuslly losing
huirpins or trying Lo crimp Its bangs ln the
presence of n 2x4 Ineh. pocket mirror, But
of all, it will never caune jenlousy in the
posom of any business man's family.

Mr. Rumble, who s a clvil and mining
enginser of high standing, has patonted sev-
eral luventions, among which 18 the continu-
ous rallway crossing.

- ——
An Impracileably Preoseription,

Tho man was melancholy, and when he
called on the doctor for advice that artist
thought ho had his man niked up on the
first turn. He Lold the doctor his symploms
and the doetor asked a lot of Inc IMental
questions, says the Detrolt IProe Pross

“How long bave you been here? inquired
the physiclan, after finlshing up the regular
list.

“Muah longer than I have wanted to be,'*
replied the patient waarily.

sThat's It 1 thought so,”
doctor  brightly. “What you
change of soene.'

The patient threw
ward off a blow.

“Oh. doctor,” he walled, “I belong to a
theatrienl company playing a repertolre of
five-act playw.'

. ——
History of the Ven,

Tho first pens were made of bronze, steel
and irom, abarp pointed Hke a bodkin, Theso
wore used in produciag hileroglyphies on
stone 1o Assyris and other eastern countries
[hen came the camel’'s hair pencil for paint-
Ing on the skins of anlmais, and pext the
stylus of bone, Ivory or metal But parch=
ment and papyrus becams Known, and the
roed pen Wk luvented Time rolled on,
and It wun discvoversd that the gulll was
bettor than the reed, and It came Inlo uwni-
versal wae apd continued so uatll far into
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up his hands as If to

tha present century fllver, horn, tor-
toles sholl and glass came along only to give
way to ateel, unthl in 1820 8 gross of the latter
penas was made In Diermingham and sold al
wholisale for 325 The best goll pens are
made In the United States

- - - - —

THE MAD EMPRESS DYING.

End of the Unhappy Charlotte of Mexleo
Expocted in n Short Time.

It was a melancholy day for the mrm-
1I<‘I'! of the roval family of Belglum on June
fv when they made thelr annual
Milgrimage to the Chutosu de Houwohout, noar
the vilage of Meysse, to préescnt thelr “‘bost
wishea™ to the unhappy Charlotte,
press of Mexico. [t was the G4th anniver-
wary of her birth. Her condition that
lay, too, hus continued to gRrow worse, 5o
thist it is billeved the princess Is soon to
ba rellaved by death from her sufferings
) Until a short tme ago, kays the :\'m\‘ York
Trivune, she had at least moments when
she appoared to be horself and anderstand

part, at leant, what was sald to her,
i oments came mont freguently in

.---.-n.--- of her sisler-in-law, the queen, for
whom she always manifestod n deep love
FFew persons are allowed near her, in f-l:‘fl
ax thé presence of one whom she does r:-vf:
ke orf who 8 unknown to Her
mukes her tremble and thus
suffering. Dut shie had always wel
queon, whose proscnce had a
upon her

But when her majesty approached her on
the birthday anniversary mentioned the ex-
cempress okl upon her with stony eyes,
lr-un which no ray of intelligence flashed.
Even the annconcement & few days nign that
her favorite nlece, Princess Josephine, had
_fu---rl mareied hod o effect wh l'-\-'l"lllih'H
her She did not reallge the meaning of
the words spoken, Untll pecently she |!l:|.\'1-|
daily on Fer piano, anid her 1 |
nt times were boautitul—ihe
mad brain. Hut now she has no interest
in musle, She 18 growing waoaker dally
and the end of her suffering Is not |hnm:l-|r'
te be far distant. She ecares littla for
dress now, while for yesrs she was fond of
decking herself in brilllant colors and wiar-
Ing beautiful costumes Didly, amons ..rl-|-r
things, a palr white gloves i. 1 to
be lnid on hor drossing table, but these she
now. never draws over her shapely hands,
She has given up her walks and remaing in
l::' r-:nrrn ut.;_\'lun--r day, mostly stretehed
iUt on her bed, her eves haggard o |
!.|:-,- 0 a8 et ) haggard and her

¢ people of Delgium have
deepast Initerest in the welfars of the Prin-
cess Charlotte, as they always call her, le-
noring the title of empre .‘-:!,“ll the Ew-:m\'»
SEVEN years sinee the lows of ler reason,
Thera 18 a tradition or belief in Delgiom
that her condition is due to a drink made
from o plant fn Mexico, adininistered to her
by her enemirk In the land over which
her husband ruled for so short a Ume. The
plant, It Is sald, caused the loss of reason
and gradual denth .

But thers are other wavs of
the lamentable aMiction of the
bitious and lovely woman, The exciting In-
eldents through which she passed, the hu-
miliations which she suffered, Iln‘-l \'I--I-'I-ll
emotions which she felt, tha thought of her
liugband—all tendsd to shake her reason.

_ll was on her return from St Cloud, where
Napoleon' IIT, had reoeived her, that the fiest
maid symptoms manifested themselves, He
then had finally announced that he would
Il:r nothing for her, and was to reeall the
Freneh troops from Mexico, advising Maxi-
milian to give up an impossible strugsle
and return to Europe. 2he left Napoleon
In despair, and arrlving at the Grand hotel
In Parls, she had an attack of lusanity. "Hu.;
away, yvou mirerable wretelied, go away,'
shoe coried to Messrs, Castillo apd De \'u.ll.p
her favorites among her husband's cmm:
cillora, who had accompanied her on her
misslon,

A little later she made her pllgrimage to
Rome: to gee the pope and beg his inter-
cessjon, as a last resort, Falllng on her
Knees before his holiness, she cried: 'St
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Potar, lanus & bull, T beg you, to all Chriss
tiane condemning those who wish to [me
wrisan me,
The political
play ended in

part which wshe wished to
that supplication. Bhe wshut
hereelt up soon afterward In Chatean Miras
mir, and later she win transporied to Bals
Rium, Where she wan confined at first In
the custle of Tervaeren and still lnter In the
Chateau de Pouchout, whers stie (& today

It in unvertaln whether she ever knew the
real end of Maximilian., At least, for years
gho has belleved that he still Hves as ||,‘|,|rll-
oner in Moxtco, Only a few months ago she
wrote loetters to all the soversigns of Europe
demanding thelr ald In his bebhalf, :

- - -
Stulh Ends of Thonght.

Detrolt Frea Press: Most good peopls think
too mueh about going 1o henven. Ther ought
to lve =0 that Keaven would come to them,

Women tell things that they woulid nov do;
men do things tiar they would not tell !

A pgroal deal of love I wiustedl eviry year,

Fine churclies ¢ L o

What man has done, woman oan utdo,

Cupid  can knock a man or a woman silly
in ane lick.

A man who fs honest fn a horae
ba trusted with money

Mammon s the hardest mastor

A pedigree s Known by {ts leniggth,

A novel I8 a romance up (o the time the
hero und herolne marry; after that It be-
VAT AN rRRpy,

Love s a0 ginime In which the Jack pot s
not to bhe overlonked,

Women will take advantage of an op=
portunity; man will take the opportunity,

There nare not as many old maldes who
want to be wives as there are wives who
want to be old matds, because there are more
wives than old matds in the workll,

Lying Is not alwayes an acquired hablt,
-
Planted Previoosly,

Chicago Tribune: “Got & nlee pléce of real
estate in the suburbs, have yon?" galll the
rosming sgent of the Wikeoansin nursery,
“Wonldn't you like to have It covered with
some nlce trees or shrubbery 2

“No'' 1 have It covered
plied the Dearborn street

“What have you got on

“A big, herlthy muortgage

A HAIR:
Lolarl

HAIR REGENERATOR

Instantly Restores Gray Hair,
Blcached Halr or Qray
Beard

To Natural Color.

Leaves it clean, soft and glossy
and no one dreams that you colos
it. Absolutely harmiess, odore
less and lasting. Haths do not
affect it.  Does not prevent curl-
ing or crimping, Send sample of
hair to be colored free.

No, 1, Black; No. 4, Chestnut p
No, 3, Dark Brownjy ' No. 5, Light Chestaut §
No. 3, Nedium Brown No. 6, Gold Dlonde
Nuo. 7, Ash Blonde.
PRICE $1.60. PAMPHLET FRER«
For sale by Druggists and Halr Dressers.

IMPERIAL CHEMICAL MFP@G. COMI"ANT
292 Fifth Avenue, New York.
SOLD BY SHERMAN & MC OONNELL,

1513 Dolgge Street, - thunaha, Nebraska
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The War IsOver
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ave short in the blank below;

Zo be sent lo.

Send or bring to

IN THE PAGES OF

THE GREAT

CENTURY WAR BOOK

We have taken you from Bull Run
to Appomattox, graphically pre-
senting in the final issue.
~PART XX-NOW READY
The Fall of Petersburg and Rick-
mond, and the Surrender of Gen-
eval Lee, with an interesting ac-
count of the Last Days of the Con-
Sederacy, the Grand Review at
Washington, with noles on
Union and Confederate Armues.
———THE ENTIRE SERIES
Is now ready for veaders, lo whom
2t 25 most unveservedly commended.

This advertisement will appear for seven consecutlve days. If
you have peglected to cut out any of tho coupons, you ean secure
those numbers that you still desive by cutting oul this adv. on cach
of these soven days and filling in the numbers of the books that you

Nos
N T L R N N N N B I NN AL
S 8 8 B 8 88 EE 8 EEE EE EEEE RS RS EE AS A

S s a8 B8 s e el e SRS AN AL BARE PR RANES RN

For which I enclose 1o cents for eack numbzr,

War Book Department,
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EXACT

sile by all First Class Dealars.
F. R, RICE

SIZE :
THE MERCANTILE IS THE FAYORITE TEN CENT CIGAR

Munufaoturad by the
MERCANTILE CIGAR CO.,

- —

"PERFECT

Factory No. 4, St Louls, [ Y




