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THE TRUE WITNESS _.ND CATHOLIC CYRONICLE
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$ROSSARD, CHOLETTE & TANSEY
Advocstes, Barristers and Solicitors
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-
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parnard & Dessaulies
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gavings Bank Building, 160 St. James
Bell Telephone Main 1679.

ST
Bell Tel. Main 3552, Night and day service.
Conroy Bros.

@ 193 CENTRE STREET
Practical Plumbers, Gas and Steamfitters

Estimares Given.
Jobbing Promptly Attended To

tawrence Riley

PLASTERER

ssor to John Riley. Established in 1860,
n and Oruamental Plastering. Repairs of
kinds promptly attended to.

15 Paris Street, Point St. Charles.

T. |, WELSH & GO

Caterers aid Uontectioners

1012 HERMINE STREET,  MONTREAL

Manufacturers of the Famous D, H. W,
Srands Caramels and Everton Toffee.

Bangquets, Wedding Suppers, ete. Personal
attention +HONE NMAIN 5301

SOCIETY DIRECTORY.

@T. PATRICK'S SOCIETY.—Estab-
Yished March 6th, 1856; incorpor-
ated 1868; Meets in St. Patrick’s
Hall, 92 St. Alexander street, first
Monday of the month. Committee
meots last Wednesday. Officers:
Rev. Chaplain, Rev. Gerald Mc-
Shane, P.P.: President, Mr. H. J.
Kavanagh, K. C.; 1st Vice-Presi-
dent, Mr. J, C. Walsh; 2nd Vice-
President, w. G. Kennedy ;
Treasurer, Mr. W. Durack; Corres-
ponding Secretary, Mr. T. C. Ber-
mingham; Recording Secretary, Mr.
T. P. Tensey; Asst.-Recording Se-
eretary, Mr. M. E. Tansey; Mar-
shal, Mr. B. Campbell; Asst. Mar-
shal, Mr. P. Conrolly.

Synopsis of Canadian North-West

HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS

ANY even numbered section of Dona
sdon Lemd in Manitoba, Sasketehe
wan and Alberta, excepting 8 amd 36,
wot reserved, may be by
say perwon who is the sole head of a
family, or any male over 18 years of
age, to the extent of one-quarter sec
ton of 160 acres, more or less.

Entry must be made personally at
Abe local land offies for the distrtet
I which the land is situated.

Enmtry by proxy may, however, be
made on ocertain oonditions by the
Sather, mother, son, daughter, bro-
ther or sister of am intending bome-
teader.

The homesteader is required to per-
form the oonditions eoumected there
with  under one of the followieg
plans:

(1) At least six months’ remdemes
upon and cuitivation of the land
saeh year for three years.

(2) 1f the father (or mother, i
e lather is dessnsed) of the heme-
eador resides upon g farm im  the
veinity of the land entered for, the

@t resid n farmi amds
owmed by him im the wvieimity of his

d the e el
vest-

Tevidease may be satistied
Gente upon said jamd.

Six months’ meties im  ‘wwiting
thould be given the Commissiemer of
Dominion Lands at Ottaws of in
Wmtion to apply fer pateat. :

Doputy Miaister of the luterter
N.B.—Unawthorised publication
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Heart Trouble Cured.

Through one cause or another a large
majority of the people are troubled with
some form of heart trouble.

The system becomes run down, the
heart palpitates. You have weak and
dizzy spells, a smothering feeling, cold
clammy hands and feet, shortness of
breath, sensation of pins and needles,
rush of blood to the head, etc.

erever there are uicidy people with
weak hearts Milburn’s Heart and Nerve
Pills will be found an effectual medicine.

- Mrs. Wm. Elliott,
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 how it was ne surprise to see the

(Georgina Pell Curtis, in

( Concluded. )

It was one spring morning like
that day when I first saw the senor,
whan all Nature was awakening
with renewed and unconquered life.
Inside the cabana the master still
t_al(-pt; but I was up early, and hav-
ing made the fire and put the ket-
tleon to boil, 1 went out in the
garden to pick some early spring
flowers to put on the breakfast ta-
ble, and as I bent over the flower-

bed I heard a sound that made me
turn my head.

The eastern sun had not yet ap-
peared over the cliff; but its beams
. sent a golden glow all across the
sky, ard there, standing above the
:c;\baxm on the extreme edge of the
| cliff, silhouetted against the warm |

irmdinnce of the eastern horizon, was
i the tall figure of a boy of about fif-
yteéen, ard . as I looked
grew, for indeed he was fair
beautiful Even as I turned and
was about to speak, he seemed to
{catch sight of the steps in the rock
i that led down to the plateau; for,
| swift and sure-footed as a young
deer, he began flying down the steep
¢ > Was he of mortal ken, or
w winged Mercury,

vas this the
perchance, Endymion,

i and

the youthful

hunter from Mount Latmos?
In a momeéent he was by my side
No spirit this, no hero of mytho-

logy, but pure flesh and blood, in-
stinct with heglth and life The
laughing blue eyes were smiling into

mine and a voice like a flute greeted
me.

“Upon my word,’”’ he said, ‘‘this
i® the most wonderful place I left
W—— this morning at five o'clock,
and took the trail over the moun-
tain to F——; but just below here
my burro went lame, and 1 had to
lead him up the rest of the aay

What to do was a problem when, lo!
I beheld smo ascending from be-
low the cliff, and walking forward
to investigate, 1 found this enchant-
ed spot—this Garden of Allah ! I'm
not sure even now but that 1 am
dreaming!’’

““No dream, senor,”” I answered
“My master took this poor adobe, |
and made it look as you see, and 1, !
Santos, work for him.’

The boy's clear eyecs moved quick- |
ly from one spot to another, and 1

saw that the charm of our little
corner of the great world had laid
hold of him as it had enthralled
me

“It's glorious
master, Santos—where is he

As if in answer to the question,
the house door opened and the mas-
ter emerged, ‘a copol figure in
white.
Quickly, and with simple grace the
boy stepped forward
“1 claim your hospitality
said “Your man, Santos,
heard my tale.”” And then
ceeded to repeat what he had
told me. So strange it was! For
the master seemed turned to stone. |
He neither moved nor spoke; but
gazed at the frank, open face of the |
boy almost with hc 1
The warm air seemed Lo grow
chill; the youth paused in his speech
—hesitated and drew back-—then half
turned to me

“If you can lend me a
ro—' he Dbegan Then,
mighty effort, the senor seemed
recover himself and stepped
ward.
“Pardor, me,”" he said-
was smiling, his most winning and
fascinating smile—"‘I was taken
by surprise; but you are welcome, |
most welcome. Santos is skilled in
doctoring  all live stock; he will |
take care of your burro, and you |
must stay with us a fow days be- |
fore you proceed on your way {
I remember that morning meal, se- |
nor ; the master was the gayest of |
the gay: so witty he was, so bril- :
liant ; as to the boy, 1 soon 1'mmdl
he had a rare mind, and that he had |

he said, ‘‘and your

all

sir,”” he
has just
he pro-
just

fresh bur-
with a |

to
for- |

and now he

s0

! travelled and seen the world. His‘l

delicate, |
had |

a |

sensgibilities were fine and
not like the olods of boys I
known whose minds soared but
little way above the earth, and for |
whom cock fights and craps made al
world.

“If you had a piano,”’ said
boy, ‘1 would play for you."”
“You love music ?'' asked tho mas-
ter.

And then 1 moved into the kitchen
and lost the answer, but presently
when they went out on the gallery,
I heard the youth singing mn a way
that left no doubt of his musical
gifts. :

The three days passed into a
week. The young senor’s burro had
been quite seriously lamed ; but he
seemed well contented to stay, and
meanwhile - our qu.et life was com-
pletely metamorphosed. The master
camfe out of solitude ard rode over
the mountain and through the can-
yon with his guest, the boy mounted
on my own burro ; and l-hep the day
came when his own animal was
well, and on the morrow he would
depart, for his mother, he said, was
waitirg for him in San Antonio. He
must ride to T—, where he would
take the train southward.

That night I had retired early, n_nd
I must have slept for four or five
hours when T awoke with a start,
conscious of some oppressive still-
ness in the air—some whispering, as
if the blessed saints hn;i spolﬁm to
me in my sleep of coming evil.
IMﬂvyI arose and slipped on my
clothes, and so out of the Xitchen
door I walked and around the side
of the low, wide cabana, and some-

‘ the

master walking up and dewn the

quick,
1 that told me I saw
B s e of. e

lateau there was that in the
Deriame of his proud head _(he

ck, impatient swing of his walk.

my wonder |

or, |

| above his head,

The Waters of Trembling.

Rosary Magazine. )

pausing in his rapid walk, called me.

His voice was strained, but not
junkind. I had had many proofs of
his growing attachment for me, and
L knew I could venture on a free
dom of speech with him that others
might not take.

““Have you come out to enjoy the

moon, Santos?'" he said. ‘It is full
moon, ard your poetical soul can
well revel in such a scene.'

[ 1 had no mind to talk of moon-

ill;;'ht and starlight with a human

”vou‘l before  me wrestling with 1
KIeW not what, so 1 walked up to
him.
“You in trouble, senon?’*

~ There was no veiling it. It was

N his eyes and had been in his

voice 5 1

0ic He laid a hand on my shoul-

are

| der
| ‘For a week I have
| on varth, Santos.” he said. ‘‘That
boy! he has twined himself round
|and round my heart I love him as
i:1}.-\».‘., .nn)v!gh: I could love up:a.‘n

0ok in his clear eyes and see my

lived a hell

{own lost innocent youth. IMe knows
;Hw world, and yet he is singularly
pure.’”’ :

1 bowed my  head but did not
| speak

“I told you I had a dark ard mys-
terious past, Santos,’’ coxllixxlx<‘dil\t'
master: ““that . the spirit of evil
| and the spirit of light warred with-
| in me To-night all the legions of
! hell are 12t loose; for that boy re-
r_‘ullw a part myself T would fain
forget—a past th the spirit of
light tells me must be \r.n’nlnlml on
now and forever."’
at the senor’s
and bowed head Oh,
and despair in his voice!

God is pood,
could say

g £
man, Santos,”’
blood are

of

face

anguish

I looked woT
pale

the
senor

" was all 1

a st

to a
said
ana

drowning
esh  and
then when we
seem to yield to temptations,
He an angel of deliverance
Stay here with me, Santos.”’

h
strong,
about

sends

Back and forth we walked, master
and man I, the poor Mexican ser-
vamt, and he with his mighty in
tellect, fit to sit down with the
groat ores of earth; but in sorrow
It is the bheart and rot the mind
and the } in me went out to
meet this mysterious unknown an
guish in the senor.

The moon sank to rest, and the
stars paled A chill breeze sprang
up, and for 4 moment T went with
in, and came back with 4 warm
blanket to wrap around the mas-
ter He was shive g then like a
child :

Presently intense darkmess descond-
ed on us; but still 1 did not pro-
pose going indoors Some instinct
told me that such was rot his
wish

And then—all along the horizen be-
hind the cabana faint glim-
mer of light; brighter and brighter
iU grew, and what was first o deli-
cate pearl became , flush and
then deep crimson A sweot, fresh
breeze blew over the land; so mn
sin and sorrow flee before the Eter-
nal Light The master’s pale fac
was drawn and haggard, his eyves
wera sunk in his head But as
turned to me I knew he had
forever that reckless, daredevil
spirit which had so often looked out
on me from his dark eyes, marring
their otherwise r depths

“I am very wear " he satd. ‘1
would fain rest for a while.”’

Together we went in the house
passing softly through the
room, where slept the boy on the
lounge One arm was flung back
the other hung carc-
lessly over the side of his bed 1
have said he was beautiful, with a
fair, radiant, boyish beauty in which

came g

rosy

he

lost

living-

| was much strength; and as I glare-

ed at him in passing and marked the
serene purity of his brow, the warm
flush of sleep on his cheeks, 1
thought I had rever seen a more
lovable face in one so young

One look the master gave—a grave,
look—then he entered his own

sad
room and closed and locked Lthe
door

As for me, T had no desire to
sleep. T.eaving the door between

the Living-room and the kitchen open
T busied myself at my morning tasks

and. when, three hours later, the
master emerged from his room, our
guest had no suspicion of that all-
night conflict on the plateau that

now shone so fair under a cloudless
blue sky.

To Regulate
the Bowels

The master's farewell was

uiet
and marly, that of the youth &

was

touched with the magic of a dawn- |

ing hero-worship for the senor.
. I will come again,”’ he

I'he boyish voice was as music to
my old ears, and long I watched

him down the left slope of the can-
till

said.

| yvon, 'l lust at the bend in the
jnmvmm:n trail, he turned and wav- |
ed his

cap in one last farewell.
111

was remote and bygone, and crown-
od with oblivious dust, hecame alive
beautiful

again with intense and
life.” ”’ :

And so it was, senor The past
to him was as real as the present.
He lived it in his own happier days,

the men and women
That it was,
him from ever

and among
of bygone centuries
1 think, which kept

| feeling lonely in our isolated moun-

Keep the bowels regular.

This Is the first and most im-
portant rule of health. |
You can depend on Dr. A. w.

Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills to help
you carry out this rule.

They effect prompt and thorough
movement of the bowels and as they
do not lose their effect the dose
does not have to be increased.

By their enlivening action on
liver they positively cure biliousness
and constipation.

“I have used Dr. Chase's Kidney-
Liver Pills for constipation with
‘most satisfactory results. They have
also cured a young man here of
backache, from which he suffered a
great  deal.’’—Mr. Peter MclIntosh,
postmaster, Pleasant Bay, ‘N.S.

There is no question as to the ef-
ticiency of this well-known family
medicine. One pill a dose, 25 cents
a box. At all dealers, and Edman-

the |

)

tain fastness

1 remembered some words of his
that 1 had heard him say one even-
ing to the young senor, the boy
whom 1 could hardly yet understand

| was his son.

«“Ljife,”” he said, ‘‘is a humar chess
board. Men and women come @nd
go. But some of them become im-
mortal, and some we learn to ]qvc
excellently well.  Out of the dim

me

past there arve figures that to
can rever appear as dead and gone.
1 have read of them, and mused upon
them, until 1 know and love cach
i

“Who are they?” the young semor
asked, and the master smiled as he

made answer.
“A motley crew, my boy—Vittoria

Colonna and Michaelangelo, Erasmus
and Holbein, Bl ‘Thomas M.ore_
and Queen Mary r, Cardinal
Newman and ‘Savonarolo. Andreas
Hofer and Richard Jeffries, ?nd the
‘most gorgeous Lady ‘Blessington,
and—ok, yes—Robert Browning, w,;-
ter Savage Landor and St. Philip
"

The boy threw up his hands end

| Neri
‘>Lt‘;w

1% he said, ‘‘what an uncom-

|
| fortable time they would have
they were all to meet in one place!’’
And the master had laughed, too;
but I wander from my subject, se-
nor. Sometimes the events of that
night all mix in my brain like a
kaleidoscope.

.the master holding that fateful book
| in his hands, and outside the howl-
ing of the wind in
| dusk.

to the already overcharged elements. |

I had so far proceeded with ox-
treme caution, but now, blinded by
a flash, 1 swerved and pulled my
burro's head the wrong way; in a
gecond he was down, and striking
out wildly with the instinet of self-

Was Troubled
With Dyspepsia.

For Years Could Get No Relief
Until She Tried

Burdock Blood Bitters.

Mrs. Hern
Dickenson, Benten,
N.B., writes: *1

§ &

< find that few me-

-4
4
4
3 :
4 Blood Bitters and
P

-4

such relief in dy-
spepsia and stomaca troubles. 1 was
troubled for a number of years with
dyspepsia and could no reliel until |
tried Burdock B Bitters. 1 took
three bottles and became cured and T can
now eat anything without it hurting me.
I will hiﬁhly recommend it to all who are

=l wl':h X} h t e ?

ed reputation, extending

a8 a specific for Dyspe:

and all diseases arising from ths cause.
‘or

it

I am in the room again now with

) the gathering |
With him thought and action |

b
b 44444444 dicines can give |

Burdock Blood Bitters has an establish-
over 34 vears,
Dysvensia in all its forms,

FOURTEEN POUNDS
| IN TWO MONTHS

| Remarkable Gain Made by Terra
| Nova, Cape Breton, Woman

‘‘Father Morriscy's No, 10" (L!:‘l:s
Tonic) has wrought some wonde
| cures.- Here is a typical case, as des~
cribed by the patient herself :

“During the Fall of 1906 I contracted

I wis ; ' % | were ez
o o e e | S s imttamods tnd s | 3 rre S0 which ol o mp
S ot Sl apars » alag 3 luga;in s 2 moment he  spoke = lungs. After being treated by tweo

As T turned down the rocky des- | "S(‘;IILO§ 52 3 B ¢ A A Stﬂﬂdmim}' .
cent that led to the plateau ‘bolr)\‘\' for y t e 1 haveuwork i bt i i Pl B
Ch 4 2 l i A yolf © do. To-morrow, early, 1 getting worse. My friends began to

sun went behind o heavy cloud,  want you o go to F—and take have serious doubts about my recovery.
and  simultaneously a chill wind  train to San Antonio. Go t. 24 I had heard of Father Morriscy's
blew across the canyon I glanced address I will give '\'(.m nd 5 H?C remarkable career as a medical adviser,
at the sky. Yes, undoubtedly, a | this ring and book {0 tlh: l‘m L take and wrote to him gxplaining my case,
storm was coming; but it might his mother. Ask them df 1 . 1““1(} In a few (la}‘§lreccl\'c11 an mmpurngin‘
blow for two days before the rain come to .them.” e A sha. letter from him, and some of his ‘‘Lung
came I was used to the spring some signet ring from hi~:“ r’i‘ l’\““d‘ Tonic,” and immediately I began to
,T,”_\ and freshots of our Southern hespoke and handed it ty ”“‘nmrns lt,:gx::;f‘_uﬁammg fourteen pounds im
chimates; they usually lasted three “My wife wil ¥ " " £ g
days, during which 1.]\0 river would snid,. 'u:;ul“u‘]“\,m“,\a Lh-"} ting: - ho I's't‘rol\gly‘ recommend his “L“n'
s o T o et O e )v: ;ﬂ_\ Well, T think T\_xmc .{?r Colds and any form of Lung
ten n\\-rx']u; ts banks O :.I» teo) chance bn e H“\\'nc i) L 7,

e ke nee,.  ven ance brought him here Yours sincerely,
1”1::1[(;111'1:‘1‘1‘1‘»!“1::)11 )x‘i‘”h;;:ll”::‘:i\n”i]u)tr«; m.\\\- ;]x::,wun:,l. t.n:k;».l some time long- ANNIE McDONALD.
flood, when the Padre Paul, and his | chosen me r,.:”}‘i\. 2 {\:; ‘h,“' h""md l‘-lA w" CARN BRETON £9;
ward, little Conchita, had nedrly | there e el Soon Trial size, 25¢. @ bottle, Regular size,

onchita, had nearly wre must be a happy ending to Soc. Father Morriscy Medicine Co.,

lost their lives; but storms of.such | these years of sorrow. Ltd., Chatham, N.B. »

magnitude were rare

| T'he master was very quiet that I was up at daybreak, and 1 o A
day and kept indobrs, as the weq- prepared our morning o i presorvat

ther was too chill and bleak to it | ready to start by -.“\T"’L ])-]], .‘.I' A br \‘uw‘l e l‘ grasped the fricndly

on the ery or plateau. As  for | dear master walked B0 crock. Tha tar i Ol a tree. Above the thun-

tsicd myself with my usual way tiun'\'n (1\4:‘ x:\':‘nn\:‘\'h “'“.. ',‘y Hitle :4'!"'(1’11 .l-llwl“\](‘?““,wm‘\ I heard my bur-

3 burro, he on f :-.n 1..1‘_ Irn:v A : ‘.h'll“g down the mountain-

about five o'clock, and 1 ’.«25\11”“5," Mo said) he TRk (L l'rn)n“lﬂil.\-u iacte had piaetied

had commenced my preparations for ‘of your wisdom and v"j;]\\:; 'h“ld P':m[ a moment " ll\d]”“‘v death, senor. For

{he evoning meal. and wes thinkink | 6o T lonve averyihing. Lo yon ol thon 1 4rase. Bhtomn: o oo srtutied,

how silent the house was without & | he bade me adieu. and ,\”” Then nation l‘, g ?,“f“”“‘ in the determi-

sound of the boyish voice that had | gpot on "h.\q(‘llz. r“‘ the same journey 1‘ I'i"”(l(““ the rest of my

CRnv i T Hor Gver el WHOR | o baee s o ‘| 1' o he canyon i : »llH \|t made on foot. And

den exclamatior from the liv- 4o mo. ] i'l\ 1ad waved farewell | 80 1L Was, senor Most of the way

r-room startled me.  Something in ' gto0d, m w!” \’OI -‘I”.“M’ e mm‘“..r ﬁ“y.l'”,‘u' O oLy ot AL o
he tone of the sonor's voice showed ‘-mm.-le-{ xm”v‘ 88 As a statue, “his |SArMeENLs that were drenched to the
P s G e e '.hl‘l.“ ‘.I‘,\\" ..1\1 lined aeainst the nor skin, and with bleeding hands and
the room in an What had | pop )\im. i i must I ever remem- |feet, 1 fought my way to the sum-

€ 1 senor—a  sfrong soul who | it of the canyon A flash of

+ stood  near the lounge, which I\‘y:'; ,\.T.Ki):f PARRITE ARG lll.ﬁlll»‘(m:,l:ilM:‘,}w,"d,,,“_“'. the straight,
had pulli«d partly away from the I reached Safi Antoni 5 . oot \l\h“‘?“ IM' ,”.,.H].‘”N‘ from the
wall, in his hand a book, on his | o’clock that aftern AT b B2 3 “““'»““'_“ hing or. the
face an expression that held me  onee Lo the ' ‘ll..mm and went at | ground to the edge of the cliff, one
oo tEa - ta e o1 e V‘I" 10tel the master had 'hundred feet distant, where was the
Santos.” he said slowly,  and | voung somon 4(”1'"‘. told that  the |path that led down to the cabana.

\ an - effort, “‘this | f, '|v '»‘\f“‘“ and his mother had left | To rj'vn‘l up in that wind was im-

e " ong o U bov.?” Uhe orth that morning po e; besides, the full force of it

1 drew nearer. Only g book! Then | Whal was 40 be done? . In my dis. | Was behind me, and might blow me
I foutid= iy tonria .(.:1.:..4::mnu-m and perplexity 1 con over the rlu‘l if 1 tried to walk.

Yes,” 1 said It is the young ‘.I.;'blwl ":"" my decision was made l‘llmt-'l continue, therefore, to creep.
enor's book. - He was reading it ”l"'l\ ?\«(nml reach St. Louis earl 'i"’ full fifty  feet 1 felt my way

» afternoon when you were asleep ‘\”\_';":)“‘“';‘:‘1.\:!{\:'”.‘1“1 I found it ;‘ ”}i;iuilhl: ||“;K»I.M!i‘l - ;xful .‘.h’?“ simuls
11e told mie it belonged to his mo- | o i ‘_:‘1";'{ 1.».‘.|.‘.,, there for 1;‘::“1> v l\~|}v: ‘\‘.u.. a crash ) of

and that he was so fond of M iR ‘-]‘\_“ “" A"‘” procecd cast ll‘ f,ll ‘I'T" 1ead d’l\.‘l a ‘ll,.‘.ll rum-
] i brought it with him on the ce I el on] home v B Bl d00 A i
sl g He told tne. his 4:1.1 ( u:m}l.l reach thescanyon at . to rock like p gigantic cradle, and
A B ST I R ;(r)n ]f\(.( I:»lw I[ v;n,d if the master said n]:rn'\u a noise as if H{u whole

I was not prepared for the effect % “M“l:;_.l‘"‘ ""”“': to \\) ;xvml send ”\‘i"t:»‘{) ain were  crumbling to
i these words on the senor the ;h"‘lli s 1wl would intercept | ;
ook fell from his hards 1 ): 2 Was it some peculiar action of the

“His mother!” he said. ‘“His mo- wstened to the railroad station ' earthquake that caused the lightr-
0 ' Oh. my boy—my son!” }““-‘ caught g train for I whiclh ing which followed to continue, flash

His volce was harsh, as of one reached at seven o’clock Getting | after flash for fully two minutes?
Whs™ eongrolled himself with a Y burro h:um the hostelry, 1 start .\uln-'Hli“-‘\ senor, aven sixty s8e-
mighty effort In utter bewilder- "f£ on my ride to the canyon conds can be an eternity of time.

it 1 picked up the book. On  the The storm, which had been threa- In that  vivid and  blinding light,
flv-loaf was written: ““Mary from | tening for days, was now breaking which lit up the valley and canyon
Philip.’ d ‘the date sixteen years | OVer the country in all its fury I with an w thly ‘brightness, 1 be-
ey the. leaves to the t) had not ridden for an hour when 1 held-p ma wcemt sight. The Waters
Kete here was no solution | SaW that there was an unusual dis- of Trembling had become the  Wae
Tke book was “Green Fire,”’ by turbance of the elements. The first ters of Destruction. In a vast ool
Fiona Macleod, a nameé I had never I part of my ride across the valley umn of dark water and silver spray
= was r:)x}]\p.n‘a!n'vl\' easy, but at | they were thrown upward, thirty
Thoh. thé master - cama toward. me “lﬁllll 0 clock I turned out of the feet in the air; and I knew by the
) e J# valley and entered on the long, nar- | sound that in their backward leap

Santos,”" he c'”f’_‘ it is time 1 |prow road through the wind-swept | they were falling down the cliff on

xplained amyse That night on the ' canyon This passage, bounded on  our cabana. All danger to myself
plateau 1 suspected this boy . Was | each side by high cliffs, acted as a | was forgotten With a cry 1 arose
my Something he had said the [ regular corduit for the wind the | to my 't_and dashed forward. The
evening before made me feel almost | rain also now begam to fall in tor- | master was there, under that ava-

. Cerftain of it The conilict in MY |rents, and it was all I could do 'lanche. Surely 1 heard his voice
mind was, whether 1 should Or | to keep my seat and guide my burro calling me above the storm
should not follow the ’”l‘”“ﬂ" (“_ & 11 had still two miles through the The next moment the wind had
conclusion and make sure. My final canyon before I struck the mountain  taken me like a ball and lifted me off
decigion that night was '}1;1.1 I was | {pajl At all times a steep and | my fect—ther. 1 struck something, I
ni vet worthy to seek my wife  qifficult ascent, it would now be know not what and all wa& obli-

in: but this book, and what You | ton times more so vion.

me, s)n»\\i me 1 can go to her But reach the master I must. The ! . .

without fear mere thought of him alone on the

I found this book on the floor,” | narrow plateau overhanging the Did he escape, you ask, the mas-
he continued; ‘‘the boy must bhave | mountain precipice spurred me on | ter 1 loved h:” well,.and would have
dvoppe t and forgotten it. When 1 | (, fresh effort. :hud. o save? Alas, no H:'nm‘. That
opened it, all the past came ]'"ﬂ',-'“ On we rode, senor, but with a "“"'nhl:' descent of the Waters of
me—that rast I can never forget. BlEthena that Reanly Anove Vs I'rembling swept down on our pl{;—-

As he spoke he took the bbok from |4 Oh, for wings to (lv‘r across | teau, beariig house and all in e
my hand, and opened it s nm-x’\\:n-nu s]m(‘r" 'l'hn: )'ﬂ‘,ik"‘[.’li over the cliffs to the \'Mlc_Y three
BT : R STy VPR e ) 13 st g ass i | hundred feet below. Thence its course

I'here are words here,”’ h ud, | burro did its best; and now at last led onward to the waters of the
"h:\»t will tell _\"u” my past, .- I:I“'d‘ we were at the foot of the M'""‘(‘.um‘!’ulupc. which ln:uﬁuc.(\ ranging
my inward thoughts as mothing else¢ ' mountain trail Resolutely 1 turn- torrent for days to come. When the
aver will’ . ed 1,“" animal’'s head that way: .\(.,nrm was ‘;w.r the whmm of
Turing the pages, he found \\']\.;‘1 slowly, step by step—and with every Trembling had vanished. Thirty
he wanted and began to read- His step a pause—we made our way | years ago, Senor, and they have
beautiful voice had regained its na- up the mounteinside, through dark- ‘"M\_r m"n'“ back! If you climb the
tural tone ness md(-s(‘nl.nhlu and in l»)'w face of mourtain vou can look down in the

‘In heart and brain that old , wind and rain that \’\‘;m like a tor- ety crater that once held them.
A ived anen All that was nado and :\f]onvd‘ Then, far off, l‘ An(‘l the doar MAStLr- ST snil
fair and tragically beautiful was for- = heard the rumbling of ‘thunder. An- S Sy R RS |
wor undergoing in his mird g man- | other hour and we were half-way up | “7° 1 £k We brought
& : 4 2 P arical the mountain when a furious storm | Was mortal o HER g e y
vollous transformation—a mag A g & him to the church and Padre Paul

: o r rherei what | of thunder gnd lightning was added | B A
resurrediion rather, wherein ) sang the Requiem Mass; then we

puried him on the hillside where all
the brieezes blow.

That is all, senor. I sent
ring and the book to his som,
his wife wrote me, and would have
i had me live with them, but T was
itoo old to leave my own country
that I love so well.

You think the title of the ook
strange, you say, and that both
fire and water worked fthe master’s
destruction. Ah! senor, look not at
it that way. 1 grant you he passed
through them both—the fires of a
. ginful amd worldly life—of tempta-
tions at last conquered; and after
what the Waters of Trembling. But
what says the sweet singer, David,
:n one of his psalms, seror?
| ““We passed through fire and wa~
| ter, and then Thou didst bring us
forth into a wealthy place."”’

have used Burdock .

! To overcome the inevitable
{ and strain of working during
| gloomy winter months, recharge the
{ human dynamo by a rest amd course
| of treatment with the saline waters
of the “‘St. Catharines Well.” 1
| use of tomic baths, electricity

| massage under éxperienced do
i and nurses will add to your
Come and




