\RCH 19, 1910

———

n his forest pony
r ado to hold (f[,'.
ucket), was come t,
' black combe, tw,
lovers Barrows, a1,4
hward, he stopped
f the erest, and g
of him, trom behiy
rtles. It was
or-land over wh
& few bogs here o)
places round th
Mfrom his shepherd
of strayed cattl
| be where he wy
e hills before hi;
wyond our beat, .‘
beside it. Not 1/
grazed there had it
but that it was 1ot
and scarcely wort),
n, all the land beiy
ht say) with des
all our knowled
the unaccount:
have young caly
ich time they hav,
way from the sight
If and milk for ¢
be in a barren lan
wWe gotten this ity
her people compla

id, knew the place
liked It wowe )
her did any of

vd, all the ne

nshill  and  Lar

f all Black Barrow

grave imputation of

ited with a very ¢

c was known, tho

peak of it, even

at Squire Thom,
there a century

'n seen by sever

n the middle day,

evered head earric

1 his right arm lifte

, very bold in J
) to venture a cr
en with a fast p
e whisky by his side
r have done so (of
tain), either for t
veet face, or of ti
¢h the three maide
reward his skill ar
uth was that he c
wn great curiosit
Ing across the moor
ft of whortles, at first
nthing having life and
pe or four wild eattle
rch for nourishment,
p banished bither, and
keeping watch on her,
s taking his very last
00 glad to go home
edge himsell bafled
v a figure moving in
stance upon Black
reely a thing to be
count of the want of
watched, the fizu
m and a naked clif,
» a man on horsebacl
ry carefully, in fear
ents. For all about
s’ ground, and large
well in the marshes
ell as erawl,
the man who was rid
» none but Unele Rer
e Doones ever passe
shepherds were afraid
it seemed an unked
rmed man to ventur
y after an armed one
e to be spied upon, and
lark object in visiting
es. Nevertheless John
1 unbearable curiosit
1d man, and a stranger
nd a peaceable, cou
* in that mysterio
er, John so throbbed
| some wealthy secret,
vould of it, he resolved
[ the matter.
nly waited a while for
scovered, till Master
d to the left and en-
¥, whence he could not
Then Jobn remounted
rough land and the
picked his way among
ist as ever he dared to
t half an hour, be drew
ce of the gully. And
im to be most wary ; for
have stopped in there,

us
eadache

AR RHEUMATISM
tED WHEN THE
ERE RESTORED
BY

's Nerve Food

, starved nerves often
tion known by nervous
y is one of the first and
Iptoms,
1 subject to rheumatism
how much worse it gets
gets run down.
hear ache and muscular
ppear when Dr. Chase's
1sed to rebuild and re-
.(lll and weakened body.
tiley, moulder for the
ne Co,, 46 Jarvis St.,
y writes:—*"I suffered
1scular rheumatism and
uent and severe aitacks
ache I coneluded that
e from the nerves and
. Chase's Nerve Food.
1 this treatment the
gradually oriven out of
1erves got strouger ar d
headaches disappeared.
Chase's Nerve Food a
reculator and health

pssibly make a mistake
ase’'s Nerve Food when
tem gets run down, tor
, rich blood this great
s up the nerve cells as
N

e made up vour mind to
ent, go at it in earnest
regularly until you feel
health and vigor,

6 for $2,50, all dealers;
Bates & Co., Toronto.
copy of Dr, Chase's Re-

MAKCH 19, 1910

THE CATHOLIC RECORD

3

either to rest his horse, or having

They were not at all contented with !

reached the end of his journey. And in | this ; but I would give them no better, |

either case John had little doubt that | ¢

axcept to say, when they plagued me |

he himself would be pistoled, and ncth- ‘ greatly, and vowed to sleep at my door |

ing more ever heard of him.
he made his pony come to the mouth of

its sideways, and leaned over and peered Too much of this matter is known al- |
ready.

in around the rocky corner, while the |
little horse cropped at the briers,

But he soon perceived that the gully
was empty, 8o far, at least, as its course
was straight ; and with that he hastened
into it, though his heart was not work-
ing easily. When he had traced the
winding hollow for half a mile or more,
he saw that it forked, and one part led |
to the left up a steep red bank, and the
other to the right, being narrow, and
slightly tending downward. Some yellow |

t

parrowly for a trace of Master Hucka~
back.

At last he saw that, beyond all doubt,
the man he was pursuing had taken the |
course which led down hill ; and down |
the hill he must follow him. And this |
John did with deep misgivings, and a |
hearty wish that he had never started
upon so perilous an errand.  For now he

dared to ask himself, having heard of a
horrible bole, somewhere iu Lhis neigh-
borhood, called the * Wizard's Slough."” |

an opinion of my own, but it may be a |
very wrong one ; 1 will not ask you to |
share it with me, neither will I make
you inquisitive,”

Ruth looked at me with her eyes wide
open, but no other mark of regarding |

three (for John Fry was gone home with |
the trembles) could be trusted to keep
saud lay here and there between the | a secret, that one |
starving grasses, and this he examined | back.

Therefore | all night. l

ow, my dears, this is foolish of you. 1

It is for your own dear sakes |
hat I am bound to be cautious. I have ‘
Annie pouted,and Lizzie frowned, and

me. And I saw that if any one of lhe“

was Ruth Hucka-

TO BE CONTINUED.

RSN l

YOUNG MRS. RICHARD !months.

given to the ransacking of the stores,
and of certain other pls
can look | for suitable
unmoved at a bride on her wedding day. |
But Richard Hazelton stood grimly by |

| while his favorite grandson, Richard, | fashi p P
o where he was, a vely » h 38 ard, | the fashion whereof shall be told later.
knew not v 8, and scarcely | g, married to the girl of his choice,

There are few people who

and nobody detected the least softening l

of his keen black eyes or the slightest | at the door of the

Therefore John rode down the slope with | relaxation of the stern lines around his |

sorrow and great caution. And these |
grew more as he went onward, and his |
pony reared against him, being scared,
although a native of the roughest moor-
land. And John had just made up his
mind that God meant this for a warning,
g8 the passage seemed darker and
deeper, when suddenly he turned a
corner, and saw a scene which stopped
him.

For there was the Wizard's Slough it-
self, as black as death, and bubbling,
with a few scant yellow reeds in a ring
around it. Outside these, bright water-
grass of the liveliest green was creep-
ing, tempting any unwary foot to step,
aud plunge, and founder, And on the
marge were blue campaunula, sundew,
and forget-me-not, such as no child could
resist. On either side the hill fell back,
and the ground was broken with tufts of
rush, and flag, and mare's-tail, and a few

| elose-set mouth.

Then he vanished from the house, and |
nobody saw him again that day.

of the head singularly like that

|
When congratulations became neces- |

sary, he marched slowly up to the young |
pair,
among the flowers, bowed stifily to the |
uew Mrs. Richard Hazelton aud, looking

coldly over her fair head, shook his

grandson's ‘
turned away, a proud, unrelenting figure. |

standing flushed and smiling |

band without a word and |

Richard Hazelton, his smooth cheek

glowing an indignant red, looked down
at his bride with a tender light in his
eyes.

“ Never mind, dear,”
“you'll win him yet.”

She smiled back. with
picion of wet
beauty of her

he whispered ;

the least sus-
lashes to intensily the
41‘.]"

violet eyes, look

said: “I will,” and Richard believed it

and stood straight with a lift

of Mr.

again,

rough alder-trees xl\:l'['('ln d  With | [{azelton.

water. And not a bird was seen or . £ " g

i 1 ither rail 1 ; \ For it mattered much what Grand-
weard, ithe g or wate J vag- >% .
v | nor water-hen, wag- | gutper Hazelton thought of Richard's

tail nor reed-warbler.

Of this horrible quagmire, the worst
upon all Exmoor, John had heard from
his grandfather, and even from his
mother, when they wanted to keep him
quiet ; but his father had feared to spe
of it to him, being a man of piety,
up to the tricks of the evil one.
made John the more desirous to he ¢
good look at it now, only with his girths
well up, to turn away and flee at spee d,
if anything should happen. And now he
proved how well it is to be wary and
wide awake, even in lonesome places.
For at the other side oi the slough, and
a few land-yards beyond it, where the
ground was less noisome, he had observed
a felled tree lying over a great hole in
the earth, with staves of wood, and slabs
of stone, and some yellow gravel around
it. But the flags of reeds around the
morass partly screened it from his eyes,
and he could not make out the meaning
of it, except that it meant no good, and
probably was witcheraft. Yet Dolly
seemed not to be harmed by it ; for there |
she was as large as life, tied to a stnmp
not far beyond, and flipping the flies |
away with her tail.

While John was trembling within him-
self, lest Dolly should get scent of his
pony, and neigh, and reveal their pres-
ence, although she could not see them,
suddenly, to his great amazement some-
thing white arose out of the hole, under
the brown trunk of the tree. Seeing
this, his blood went back within him ;
vet was he not able to turn and flee, but
rooted his face in among the loose
stones, and kept his quivering shoulders
and prayed to God to protect him.
r, the white thing itself was not
sry awful, being nothing more than
a long-coned night-eap, with a tassel on
the top, such as eriminals wear at hang-
ing time. But when John saw a man's
face under it, and a man's neck and
shoulders slowly rising out of the pit, he
could not doubt that this was the place
where the murderers come to life again,
according to the KExmoor story. He |
knew that a man had been hauged last |
week, and that this was the ninth day
after it, |

Therefore, he could bear no more,
thoroughly brave as he had been; neither
did he wait to sec what became of the
gallows man, but elimbed on his horse
with what speed he might, and rode
away at full gallop ; neither did he dare |
go back by the way he came, fearing to
face Black Barrow Down! Therefore,
he struck up the other track leading |
away toward Cloven Rocks ; and after |
riding hard for an hour and drinking all |
his whisky, he luckily fell in with a |
shepherd, who led him oun to a publie |
house somewhere near Exeford. And |
here he was so unmanned, the excite- |
ment being over, that nothing less than
a gallon of ale and half a gammon of
bacon brought him to his right mind
again. And he took good care to be
home before dark, having followed a
well-known sheep track.

When John Fry had finished his story
at last, after many exclamations from
Annie and from Lizzie, and much praise
of his gallantry, yet some little disap-
pointment that he had not stayed there
a little longer while he was about it, so
as to be able to tell us more, I gaid to
him very sternly.

“ Now, John, you have dreamed half
this, my man. I firmly believe that you
fell asleep at the top of the black combe,
after drinking all your whisky, and
never went on the moor at all. You
know what a liar yeu are, John.”

The girls were exceedingly angry at
this, and laid their hands before my
mouth ; but I waited for John to answer,
with my eyes fixed upon him steadfastly.

“ Bain't for me to denai,” said John,
looking at me very honestly, * but what
a maight tull alai, now and awhiles, zame |
as other men doth, and most of arl them |
as spaks again it; but this here be no
lai, Maister Jan. I wush to God it wor,
boy; a maight slape this naight the |
better.”

«1 believe you speak the truth, John;
and 1 ask your pardon. Now not a word

marriage. The boy had lost both father
wnd mother at an early , and he and
his brother Archer had been brought up
by their paternal graudfather. Archer
had finished his college course and
away to the other side of the
several years before Richard had come
to maturity. The younger brother had
been Mr. Hazelton's dearest treasure,
whom he loved with a love as deep as it
was reticent.,

When, at twenty-six, Richard, on a
successful footing of his own in the
world, had announced to his grand-
father his intention to marry the fair-
haired girl with the eyes like blue
violets, who had grown up in the big
house next door, and whose father was
Mr. Hazelton's especial aversion, the
old gentleman had been excessively dis-
pleased.

But he had not been able to advance
a reason for his displeasure, beyond the
insufficient one of his dislike to his
neighbor and political rival, so the
marriage had proceeded. For Richard,
while loyal to his grandfather, was also
loyal to the violet eyes, and knew no just
cause why any should forbid the banns.

Mr. Hazelton himself did not forbid
them, but he did all that he felt called
upon to do in the matter when he went
to the house of General Andrews dur-
ing the brief period following the mar-
ringe ceremony.

« Grandfather,” said Richard, coming
in one morning when he and Evelyn had
returned from their wedding trip and
had taken up a temporary abode next
door, * we've decided on a house—if we
can get it. Will you sell us one of
.\HHI'N

His tone was precisely as if nothing
unusual had happened. The Juige
eyed him severely over his gold-rimmed
spectacles.

“ Which one ?
suppose 2"

* No, sir. Aunt Martha's old house."”

The Judge took off his glasses and
wiped them.

“ May I inquire why you have selected |

e

world

The Singleton place,

| that ?"

“ It is within my means—I hope,” ex-
plained Richard promptly. *The Sing-
leton place is not. We don't care to
start off with a pretense of style beyond
our income. Besides, Evelyn prefers
the old house.”

Judge Hazelton grunted —it could be |
called nothing else. 'I'hen he replaced
his spectacles, took up his pen and went |
on with the writing Richard had inter- |
rupted. The young man waited silent- l
ly, but with a peculiar curve at the
corners of his mouth, He had not |
lived for twenty years with the head of
the State Supreme Court without learn- |
ing that there is a time for the with- |
holding of speech.

The old gentleman finished his page,
blotted it and said, without looking up :

« 1 will rent the house to you. Ido |
not wish to sell it. It would not be |
worth your while to buy it. Your bird |
will demand a eage with move gilding
before very long. She's too young to
know her own mind yet."”

His grandson's eyes sparkled with the
quick retort whici he did not allow to
reach his lips. He rose with a quiet
“Very well, sir; thank you,” and left
the room.

Outside on the street he rejoined his
young wife with a smothered whoop of
delight. * We cau rent it," he told her,
gleefully. “I did not dare expeot as
much as that.” ‘

“] hoped he would be pleased that we |
wanted it,” she said, with a shadow of
disappointment in her eyes. |

« Don't you flatter yourself he'd show
it. Not he. That'll come later, when
we've carried out your little schemes.
That is, I hope it will. It will take a
long storming of the citadel and a tre-
mendous battering of the fortifications
to earry off the enemy into our country.
But we'll do it. He shall own some day
that my wife—"

He finished the sentence with a look |
more eloquent than the words he ecould
not find. Then the two walked over to

to any one about this strange affair. | Ajpemarle street to go by the quaint

There is mischief brewing, I can see,
and it is my place to attend to it.
Several things come across me nOW—
only I will not tell you."

little house with the green blinds where
Evelyn had chosen to live chiefly that |
she might win Grandfather Hazelton's
heart into her keeping.
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Putting the place in order took two |
All Richard's spare time was

|
ey, with Evelyn |
furnishing for the new |
This differed greatly from lh(-!

home.

ordinary shopping of the newly wedded,

Ou a bleak day in December the two,
having begun housekeeping, separated |
house on  Albemarie |
street with a somewhat singular eon- |
versation. Evelyn was anxiously sean- |
ning the heavens, especially in the
northeast,

“ Don't you think it is sure to storm,
Richard ?” she asked. *The
certainly say so.”

“ It surely will, dear.
blackness in the east now

“Oh, I hope so! If it will only be a
real ‘ nor'easter’” one that will last a day
or two ith his rheumatism ! But,
Richard, it may begin before you get
him here. Do hurry !"

Richard ran down the steps laughing,
and waved his hat back at her from the
bottom.

“Here's to our desperate schemes,
little plotter " he cried softly. * May
a great storm blow into andfather
Hazelton a fervent appreciation of the
cheer of our bright fireside I'll bring
him back with me, Evelyn, if it can be
done,

Meanwhile don't let the duck burn,”

He hurried away, and presently Mr.
Hazelton, sitting gloomily in his library
nursing a left leg, which already feitv Uhe
oncoming storm, heard himself addressed
by the familiar, cheery voice. IHe had
missed that voice, and felt an
whieh he would not own, but
hurt none the less for that.

“ Many happy retorns, grandfather !
eried Richard, and Richard’s handsome
face beamed at him from the doorwa

“ (Come in,” said the Judge. He said
it without much relaxation of eounten-
ance, to be sure, but with a milder in
flection than he had employed toward
his grandson of late.

I'he young maun came in gayly, bring-
ing an atmosphere of fresh air and youth
and health with him, as he had ever
done. He sat down on the arm of a bi
chair opposite his grandfather. Ie had
not removed his overcoat ; his hat was
in his hand.

“It's a cold day,” he said, “but the
air is fine, and a breath of it would do
you good. Let me order the horses,
will you, sir, and come to Albemarle
street with me? There's a little birth-
day dinner waiting for you there, and
our fireside needs your christening.
There's a magnificent old fireplace in
Aunt Martha's house—remember it, sir?
—and the jolliest fire is roaring up the
chimney this minute. Please grand-
father.”

The old mam hesitated. Rejection
was in his eye, refusal on his lips, bat
it was a little diflicult to grunt his cus-
tomary curt “ no’ to an invitation like
this, bubbling over with good-will and
heartiness, Meanwhile Richard

papers

Look at that

ache
which

came
lightly across the floor and dropped
upon one knee before Mr. Richard

Hazelton. He laid one warm hand on
the Judge's cold one, looked up laugh-
ing and sued for the favor.

“* Please, sir,” he said. “It's your
birthday. You never denied me a favor
on your birthday, grandfather.”

The Judge stirred uneasily, moistened
his lips. got slowly and stifflly te his |
feet and reached for his cane. |

“ Well, well boy,” he said gruflly, |
“this once. But not again, mind you." |

Now, Grandfather Hazelton had not 1
addressed one word to Richard's wife |
since the wedding day—and you will |
remember that he had not addressed |
her then. So it might easily have been |
an embarrssing moment all around when
the Hazelton coachman drew np before
Aunt Martha's old house and Evelyn |
appeared at the top of the steps to greet |
the two coming up them by painful |
stages.

The black clouds in the northeast

were gathering thickly, and the Judge's 1 the fact.

rheumatism was growing very bad in- |
deed. But Richard looked up
dently with a cheerful
and the blithest voice in the world re- |
sponded : *1'm so glad! Come in out

of this wretched cold to our splendid |
|
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| opened the dining-r

| and sank into his ch

| selves on the fire, and Il
| say twice,

| came from

“ Here we are !" |

fire.”  Andsomehow there was no greet- “‘
ing necessary.

Judge Hazleton did not offer to shake
hands with young Mrs. Richard, but |
nobody appeared to unotice that, and |
the two had him out of his overcoat and
into a big easy chair in front of the fire
before he had time to object or to know
what he was about. |

They did not try to make him talk.
Richard was all about the room saying
gay things, first from this corner, then
from that. Evelyn flitted in and out,
half-covered by a big white apron with

a most fetehing ruffled bib

Savory odors floated in each time she |
door, and the |
Judge's nostrils detectod the delicious |
fragrance of—was it roast duck There
was a suspicion of spiciness in the air
too, whieh might or mizht not be t of
mince pies. Mr. Huzelton especially |
liked mince pies. |

There were a few moments when |
Evelyn ealled Richard out to assist her
with something. Theu the Judge sat |
up straight in his r, turned and

glanced sharply about the room.

His first impression, then, had been
correct. Instead of heing furnished in
the latest modern st the long, low-
eiled apartment was o veritable repro-
Anetion of the best yld-time living
rooms.

A quaint, flowered japer covered the
walls; fine pieces of o nahogany stood
here and there ; a slender »d table
that he could have sworn belonged to
his motber was at h Bits of
old china caught his ey e upon the chim-
ney-piece ; over it hu s, actually
—a long discarded bu niably fine
portrait of himself in |

He heard them comi

elbow.

s youthfal days.
laughing back,
\zain, his lips

setting tightly. His eyes fixed them-

chard had to

@ Grandfather, our little

dinner is served. Will you eome out,

sir 2" before the gue pulled himself

together and, with the necessary aid of

his grandson's arm, lir d slowly out.

Such a dinper! And sucha table
for that was what fir demanded the
gradging attention of the cuest,

Surely he recognized those thin white
plates and cups and cers with the
delicate green sprig sently his
finger touched one of on his
plate. As a boy at | table
16 had always beeu pelled to feel
them to see if the Id push 1
They would not pu 1 m
readily now than they d then, He
drew away his d 1 eve
travelled to the walls of the room, and
he started slightly in his ehair

“ Do you recognize 1 er's old
sideboard ?'" asked Richard, slicing off
thin morsels of rich and tender duck
with quite a skilltul hand for one so

knows
“And
Aunt Patience

new at carving—and cverybody
that ducks are hard carvi
this is her dinner set
let us have all those things when she
found that we really cared that
Evelyn cared. We do care, sir; and
Evelyn more than 1. It's all her idea.
I suppose 1 should naturally have
started in with a new house and new
furniture. Varnish not dry, you know ;
patent oak tables and green marble
centre tables, and cheap etehing on the
walls ="

“ Richard!” How pretty her face
was flushed and laughing in protest, in
the soft light from the candles! Rich-
ard gave her an answering glance, full
of fun and mischief, but with his heart
in it none the less.

“ He loves the dear old things just as
well as I do,” BEvelyn declared, pouring
coffee and putting in a generous supply
of rich eream.

Then she held the old-fashioned
sugar tougs poised above the green and
white sugar-bowl. She looked up full
into Judge Hazelton’s face with a daring
pair of violet eyes.

“How many lumps, grandfather?”
she asked, and flushed a rosier red than
ever. But her glance did not flinch.

In the short pause that tollowed
Richard dared not look up ; he kept his
eyes fixed on the counterpiece. Buat he
listened with his heart in his mouth.
Question and answer had not yet passed
between the two.

“ Pwo,” said Mr. Hazelton, and his
black eyes went for an instant deep into
the violet ones with a searching power
which made his grandson feel asif he
would like to jump between.

But Evelyn met him with a frank
smile, dropped in the two lumps and
gave him the cup. Richard drew a long
breath.

The dinner was superb. Where it
or who cooked it Judge
Hazelton did not know, but it suited his
eritical taste. It ended with an old-
fashioned plum pudding. The guest
swallowed the pudding to the last crumb.
Richard smiled to himeelf as he noted

&, too.

“ Jove, but the wind blows !"" said the

oonfls | young host as they came back to the

| fire in the front room.
dows rattle ?"

He raised the eurtain and looked out.
“It's snowing furiously,” he eried.
“ And by all that's great, grandfather.
| T believe I didn’t tell Michael to come
| for you.”

*Telephone,” said the Judge.

| “Why we haven't had one put in yet.
| Too bad! Of course, I can go out and
| send word from somewhere. But sup
| pose you don't go out, grandlather?
| You know such a storm is pretty hard
| on your rheumatism.”

“ Hear the win-

“ 1 must go home to-night,” said the |
old man, as sternly a8 if much depended |

on his return.

He got up and made his way to the
front door and opened it. A tremend-
ous blast threw the heavy oak door back

i upon him, knocked hig spectacles from |

his nose and cut through him with its
penetrating chill.

[ He drew back, his heavy white hair
erect and dancing ina most undigni-
flh-(l way, and Richard, throwing his
| weight against the door
| Evelyn picked up the spectacles. The
| guest limped back without a word. T'he
two behind him glanced at one another
| triumphantly.

closed it.

“Sing for us, dear,” proposed Richard,

| “Perhaps the worst of the storm will be
over presently.”

| The girl went over to the piano. It

| was the only modern thing in the room.
She played softly, and sang in a clear,

| young contralto voice which had it
a quality of thesort which touches heart
strings. She sang modern songs at first
Grieg and Nevin and Chaminade. But

with his hand on the latch,

| your approval and your
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presently she gave them * Annle | is also thus spoken of in the gospel
Laurie.) |  And His father and mother were won
Then Mr. Hazelton got suddenly up. | dering at these  things which were
“If | must stay,’ he said avruptly, 1| spoken coucorii i1 = Luke ii, 33, )
think I will go to bed. | The mother of d also spoke of him

Evelyn lit a candle, and Richard name, * Thy
offered his arm again up the short stair-

case,

under this father and 1
have sought Thee sorrow ng.’ ( Luke
His grandfather climbed slowly, | ii, 48,

breathing somewhat heavily. Richard
led him to the front room and stopped | in this name of

St. Joseph was honored more by ( <
father, than all the
| prophets, apostles and pontills, for these
only bore the name of servants |
that of father. Himsell recom

“ We furnished this room, sir,” he Joseph
said in his clear voice, which neverthe-
less shook a little, * just for you. We | m¢ nded to St. Margaret of Cortona t
hoped you might like to stay here with particular to St
1 sometimes and feel that it was home, | Joseph and not allow a day to pass with-
Aunt Patience sent for most of the | oul rendering him some homage as His
things. They eame from the old place | foster father.

in Hampshire, and she says they are the
ones you and grandmother had ¥
when

We hope you'll like

Jesus

cherish a devotion

That St. Joseph, now that he exults
heaven on a lofty throne, near the
Son of the Father Who

don’t | him on

1you | in
kept house father was a

it, sir. You

boy. was subjeet tc

earth, has pity on his devout

know how much we want to please you, | eiients there can be no doubt. He
srandfather—Evelyn and 1. knows ve are exposed to attacks
He opened the door, and the Judge | from ¢ nall he knows the
ed in—much as if he uld have | base p ha nually strive to
preferred to stay outside. A small fire | rob us of the grac { God, and he is
erackli rily in the old little fire u imagine

I rd 11 1 ted

Mu wnd landseape in the midst of our miserie wddress us

paps vh vered w Nl in the word n which Pharao ad

A 1 wit 1 Iressed his people at time f the

was ther A h mal famine in Egypt: *Go to Joseph,

« of washstand (Gen. xi )

1 or 1 vl *The narrat 0 wonder

High-ba ywod about, with | says St. Therd v h God bestows

¢ rocker in front | on me, and of the dangers, corporeal as

of the fire, r lay the prettiest | well as spiritual, from which He has de

of old Turkey earpets livered
wout | excite
They all stood silent
for a moment, then a gentle hand fell on
his arm, and he stared down for the
sond time that evening into the well-
nigh irresistible pair of eyes

me, through St. Joseph, would
Lord

have given power to the other sainus to

Grandfather
with da

Hazelton looked

wonder. The appears to

zled eyes

assist us in a single necessity ; but ex-
that

necessities,

perience shows us this saint gives

id in all The Lord gives
| us to-understand that, as He wished to
| be subjeet to St. Joseph on earth, 80 1n
heaven He does whatever the saint asks.
I would wish to persuade all the world
to be devoted to this saint, because I
have long experience of the great favor
which he obtains from God. I have not
| known any soul particularly devoted to
| this saint that did not
invirtue 1 ask, for God's sake, that
they who do not believe me will at least
| make a trial of this devotion. I cannot
| understand how it is possible to think
of the Queen of Angels without thinking
of St. Joseph for all the serviees he ren-
dered on earth to the mother and the
| Son.”

St. Joseph is the special patron of a
good death, and on account of his having
saved the Infant Jesus from the snares
of Herod he has the special privilege of
delivering dying persons from the snares
| of satan. Also on account of the ser-
which he rendered to Jesus and
Mary on earth as foster-father, provid
ing them with a dwelling and food, he
has the privilege

§¢

“It's been such a happiness to get it
ready for you,” said the voice to which
Richard had long sworn alle
“Won't you forgive us for lovi
other and for not being content without |
love 2"

It was a long moment, and again his
grandson held his breath, feeling that
if the older man spurned the girl now
he, Richard, must henceforth refuse to
be to him that which he had been all
his life

Jut there is a temperature at which
the hardest substance melts, and per-
haps it was not Mr. Hazelton's heart
which was at fault, after all, only his
pride ;
love.

and pride cannot endure before
Suddenly he turned and laid both
hands upon Evelyn's shoulders, bent and |
k sntly on the forehead. Then
went over to the fire and sat down.

Richard, with a radiant face, let
Fvelyn draw him quietly away out into
the hall and noiselessly closed the door.
Then he triumphed openly.

“ You've done it, little girl ; you've
done it, bless you !"

They went silently and joyfully down-

sed her

vices

of obtaining the spee-

he whispered. ial assistance of Jesus and Mary for his
devout clients at death, fer he himself
stairs, But they did not know that in | had the happin of dying in the arm
the little bedroom which looked like the | of Jesus and Mary.
home of his youth an old man sat and As there are many prayer books
wiped away the tears— tears which | printed, that do not contain a novena
meant things, the younger people, with | o St. Joseph, for the benefit of readers
all their love and good-will, eould never | who may wish to make a novena to this
understand.—Grace S. Riehmond in Ex- | powerful intercessor at the throne of
change. (Giod, this brief, but nevertheless beaut-
B | iful prayer is printed : Recite the * Hail

\l“\l“ OF ST, JOSEPH | Mary " nine times, and then the follow-

ing :
= % “ Remember, O most pure spouse of
Our holy mother the Church has dedi- | ¢he Blessed Virgin Mary, my sweet pro-
cated the month of March to St. Joseph, el
and bids her faithful children to honor ‘

tector St. Joseph, that no one ever had
this great saint during the month with

recourse to thy protection or implored

5 s A 'y thy aid without obtaining relief. Con-
some special devotion. Especially does
she wish her children to honor St

fiding therefore in thy goodness, I come
Joseph as patron of the universal Chureh | oy,

hefore thee, and humbly supplicate thee,
in these days of religious indifference

despise not my petitions, foster

father of the Redeemer, but graciously

‘he y enemie: hri are ing | . ’ \ P o i
when the enemies of Christ are doing | poaeeive them., Amen Catholic Union
r\‘n-r.}(hm;: in their power to overthrow | 4.4 Times.

Christ and His Church,

Who is not aware that, after the
Blessed Virgin, St. Joseph is, of all the |
saints, nearest and dearest to God and
has great power with
Him and will obtain spiritual graces
and temporal favors for his devout
clients, for, says Gerson, “When a father
prays his son his prayer has the power
of a command.”

& Christ,” says Origen, * gave to St.
| Joseph the honor due to a parent.” He

As in the domain of nature the single
grain of wheat brings forth a full head
of many grains; as a single apple-seed
results finally in a tree which produces
bushels of apples year after year, even
50 in the life of man the little deed of
kinduess yields many kindnesses; the
small nourishes a harvest of
sorrow or care which may seem wholly
out of proportion to the cause.

in consequence
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FHEWORLD ANDTHE CLOISTER

A Preshyterian clergyman of Trenton
finds fault with the Sisters in Borden-

B r lives to God

towi whao consecr
in thecloister.

“Phe Sisters enter the convent,” he
says ; “the Bishop locks the door and
throws the key away.”

We are afraid, to be
Presbyterian is not as to who
loeks the door. It is the Sisters who of
their own ehoice and volition lock the
door of the convent. They take the
that bind them to the life of
self-denial and perfeetion.

in with, that the

VOws

But the key is never thrown away.
It is placed in the keeping of the Churech,

| and an appeal to the properecclesiastical

authority will always produce the key
and unlock the door when justified.

But is it not strange that in all this
big and wicked world the good Trenton
clergyman should not be able to seleet
for eondemnation nothing but the elois-
tered nuns ?  Krror and corruption stalk
through the land ; infidelity and sin meet
us whithersoever we turn;
rules the world.

selfishness

And here are some holy women, chas-
tened by prayer and penance of all
wordly affection, who yearn to give their
life to religion and to God. Might we
not have hoped that at least the minister
of religion should have appreciated their

| gacrifice and consoled them on their way?

\
\

| Napanee

For is not their life an aceeptable anti-
dote to the spirit of selfishness, to the
lust of things material which now pre-
vail around us ?

Aud why should they not, if they
choose, labor and pray and sacrifice the
comforts of life? Why should they not
ghrink from contact with the world and
pure and holy live before God, as the
lilies which dazzle with their beauty and
brightuess and give forth perfume?
whom so fittingly is service due as to the
Giod Who made and redeemed us Can
the life be wasted which is consecrated
to Him? The world has its devotees of
pleasure, its buttertlies of fashion, its
seekers after divorce. Why should it be
amiss that God have loving servants and
faithful servitors?

The argument of a nun to an English
recently  overwhelmed him,
and 18 worth repeating : “There are dens
of iniguity in the world, are there not?
Then why should there not be temples
of sweetness and purity ?”—'The Monitor,
Newark,

To
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Sure Cure for Thrush

WORST CASES YIELD TO DOUGLAS'
EGYPTIAN LINIMENT

Mr. J. L. Boyes, Secretary of the
Driving Park Association, has
had a good deal of experience with
thrush on horse's feet, and has tried
various remedies.  He writes :

“1 have cured bad cases of diseased
feet or thrush on horses, with Egyptian
Liniment, with two or three applica-
tions, after ealomel, salt, coal oil, ete.,

| had completely failed to do the work.

1 consider it a waste of time to use

anvthing but Egyptian Liniment for
thrush.’'

Such an emphatie statement, from an
experienced horseman speaks volumes

for Douglas’
Another man who has found 1t

offective, is Mr.John Garrison, Morven,

Ont. He says:

horses had

Kgyptian Liniment,
most

“One of my thrush so bad
that his feet became offensive, and the
neighbors advised me to shoot  him,
Before decided to  try
Fygyptian | iniment, and in a short time
my horso's feet were as sound as ever.”

250, at all Druggists. Free sample on

| request. Douglas & Co., Napanee, Ont.
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