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whom eleven millions dwell in
Prussia. The principal object of

I
illesh and muscle. The surgeons
iperformed some skillful opera-

his present visit to this country |tions upon it, and are in hope of

is to attend the annual conven-
t1on of the German American Ca-
tholic Vereins, which bodies met
in this city last year; and the
probabilities are that he will
make an interesting address
before the coming convention.

‘When Herr Lieber visited this
country ten years ago he journey-
ed to Ohio to see the nephew of
his distinguished predecessor,
Mgr. Windthorst, who then held
the pastorate of St. Peter’s
church, Chillicothe,and. en route,
he stopped off at Columbus to
be the guest of his friend, Mgr.
Jessing, of the Josephinum. It
is hoped and expected that the
distinguished  parliamentarian
will again visit Columbus before
his return to Germany.

IN THE KEY
WEST HOSPITAL.

A Canadian Lady's Visit to Sick
and Wounded Soldiers.
[“Kivs" letter to the Toronto Mail and Em-

pire.]

The followilig echarming bit of writing will
be read with special interest by those who
know Sisier Florentine, formerly at St.
Mary’s academy, Winnipeg, and now Supe-
rior of the Key West convent desecribed
below.

I spgnt a wonderful afternoon
at the hospital yesterday. It was
Sunday, and all Key West lay
tranquil in the rest and peace of
the Sabbath. The big shipsin the
harbor seemed to drowse in the
sun as they swung and drifted
with the tide. The Spanish
prizes—vwhich are to be auc-
tioned off in a day or two—
looked absolutely derelict, so
little sign of life was there about
them. Even the busy little dis-
patch boats and the noisy tugs
seemed to respect the beautiful
quiet of the Lord's day. The
sun of course was busy grilling
his old world, but even he grew
tried. and, slipping behind a
cloud, loosed the strings of it
and let torrents tumble over the
poor, panting earth, reloicing
the big cocoa palms, which rat-

tled together with glee, and
washing the glorious faces of

the crimson hibiscus trees until
the flowers took new youth and
shone like great scarlet shields,
swaying and bending in de-
light under the wash of the rain.
An hour later Old Sol had it all

his own way again.

THE WOUNDED'S MARVELOTUS
PATIENCE.

He could not even peer into
the big circular lower rooms of
the great hospital. There, as in
caves, the sea winds were blow-
ing, and the sick men were ly-
ing in their little cots like great
children—quiet, uncomplaining
~—accepting the inevitable, but
longing, every man of them, to
be up and out with “the boys,
at Santiago.” There were not
many in the surgica] ward, as
fifty had been discharged the
day before, but there were men
here who had been wounded by
shell and shot at Cardenas Bay
and San Juan. One poor fe]low,

" who had been lying for nearly

six weeks with his leg in a plag.
ter cast, showed me with pride
the piece of shell which hag
been taken out of his flesh. 1t
was a thick two-inch jagged
chunk of iron, whose sharp ed-
ges had torn through bone, and
Sinew, and artery, shattering all
before it. Two inches of bone had
been blown into little splin-
ters, which had to be carefully
removed from the surrounding

getting the bones to knit togeth-
er again, but there is so much
doubt as to success in the case
that it is expected the fine
young fellow will have to lose
his leg after all.

“It didn't hurt just at first,”
he told me. “There was a sting-
ing pain, like as ifa red-hot
coal struck me, and then fora
while I didn't feel it much.
"Twas about as much as I could
stand without swearing when
they purt the splints on, though.
Well, it's war, Ma'am,” added
the big fellow cheerfully, ‘an
we gave a sight better'n we got.
Ifonly I was with the boys
over in Santiago!” One would
have thought he had had enough
of it—this man with his torn leg
and six weeks of hard pain, but
the sigh with which he turned
his head away, and the longing
look in his eyes told a story of
courage and daring that more
than bordered upon heroism.

IN THE SICK WARDS.

The school part of the convent
is turned into the medical ward,
and it is full. Where, a few
months ago, the little convent
girls were learning their lessons,
Jackie and Yankee Tommy At-
kins are now learning patience.
Here are big, bronzed fellows,
mighty with the sword and
quickfiring sea guns, lying very
helplessly on their cots, while
those gentle, sweet-faced women
poultice and blister and physic
them, and make their beds, and
shift their pillows to the cool
side, and cosset and comfort
them. Each one of the four army
nurses has her hands full of
these great children. And the
Sisters—mostly little, slender
women—I{lit about in their thin,
black habits and modest veils,
working like little bees in this
great, helpless hive of men. It is
beautiful to watch them, to hear
the nurses who are of different
faith, talk about the nuns, and
to see the nuns hover about the
nurses, helping so silently ;
watchful, quiet, and yet so
cheery of smile and word. “It’s
like living among angels,” said
Miss Lease to me; “it’s the most
wonderful life in the world,
though I cannot uaderstand how
they can give up their friends,
people and places in the world,
and yet remain so cheerful and
happy.” She did not know how
sweet, peaceful, and spiritaal
her own face looked at the
moment under its white cap.

THE SISTERS AND THE REST AT
SERVICE.

A bell ringing up aloft some-
where was calling the Sisters to
the afternoon service of Benedic-
tion. We were invited to attend,
and went up the long gray stairs
till we came to a piazza, whence
a wooden stairway, built outside,
led to a wonderful little chapel
in mid-air. A tiny place it was,
with a tiny white and gold altar,
on which myriads of candles
glowed amid a wealth of tropical
flowers. Never was I at a more
touching ceremony, for, slowly
and weakly enough, the poor,
sick men who were at all able to
attend made their way in. Sea-
men and officers knelt side by
side. Al]l were equal in this little
house of God. Jackie, big and
and clumsy and brown of face,
rolled in, dipping a great hand
in the holy water font, and bap-

tizing himself copiously. Then

. L . '
he kuelt in the front row, his!grim operating  tables are all

burly form spreading far out and
beyond the little priedieu, his
rough head bent in adoration.
And near him wasa comrade,
and next to him a naval officer,
and further on two convalescent
soldiers, white and drawn of face,
sat on low chairs and listened to
the soft chanting of the sweet
nun voices. Instead of windows,
long doors opened on the piaz-
zas, and the wind drifted in and
played among the candles, which
bent their flame-heads toward
the Host, as if in adoration, too,
and it wafted the incense out of
doors to a humming bhird, who,
mistaking it for the odor of
some tropical flower, came dart~
1ng in like a flying jewel and
stayed to whir and hum his
little Tantum Ergo, while out-
side the mocking bird sang and
sang as if he would outdo the
beautiful human notes with his
heavenly warbling.

It was an odd community.
Those sick sailors and soldiers
belonging to all creeds and

taiths, those Episcopalian nurses,
those little slender hlack-robed
Sisters, and God's little creatures,
the birds, all adoring and bless-
ing and praising Him in that
little mid-air house, that seemed
cut ofl up there from every
other habitation in the world—
open to sky and rain and wind.
It was a wonderful linking of
God's creatures bent in prayer
before Him, and the thoughts
that must have been thrilling in
every breast, in every heart, that
moment, the thought of the men
that were madly fighting on the
hot shores of Cuba in the cause
of humanity, in the cause at
least of their country and of
their flag, added not a little to
the pathos of that sublime and
poetic hour. All one—in that
moment—all His children and
His sheep!

PREPARING FOR NEW COMERS.

The little sisters are busy get-
ting the beds ready for the
wounded they expect any day
now faom Santiago. Already
several fresh rooms have been
fitted up and arranged. The

ready. The sponges and linen
and basins  and  paraphernalia
are all here. The finest surgical
appliances known to the world
of surgery are in place, and they
will be needed. The pest house for
vellow fover patients, situated
about a mile and a half’ away,
has also been put in shape, fur-
nished with heds and dispen-
sary, the isolated hospital for
smallpox or typhoid fever or
measles is also ready. The army
hospital steward has his stores
well supplied, and his hench-
wen in the kitchens aye ready
with their pots and pans and
costly appliances.

As fast as the men are cureq
they are shipped back to their
post or home on sick leave, and
their places are filled by others.
And the little army of splendid
women are at their posts, afraid
of nothing, only grieving, as one
of them said to me, because “we
are so well off here with every
comfort, while our poor men are
enduring everything; only griev-
Ing “we cannot do more to help
them.” Grlad and happy they are
to be here in this grim place
ready to nnrse through yellow
fever or cholera or smallpox or
any of the fearful pestilences
from which men and women or-
dinarily fly. Here they are, four
young women in the very prime

of life, and a score or so of little | Rosalie . . Sept. 1
teaching Sisters—untrain ed|Cottage City . “ 2
may-be in the ways of nursing, | Tees . . 2
but so skilled in those tender | Alki . . “« 7
and sympathetic touches that City of Seattle . “ 8
gentle women have ; so obedient Tobeka . . “ 19
to the orders of others—living Amur . . “ 14
up there on the roof, clustered Rosalie “ 15
round the cupola, out of the way oratie ) ) 2

Garonne . . “ 14

of the world, and yet now so in
the very heart of it —singing
their matins and their lauds,
ringing their gentle litile bells,
serving their Mass and Benedic-
tion and all their holy services
in their little airy God’s house—
doing God’s work every day and
every hour.

Rev. Father Pouliot has re-
turned to the Archdiocese,
reaching  Winnipeg the day
His Grace arrived.

ILMOUR & HASTINGS. BARRISTERS
ete., Mclntyre Bloek, Winnipeg, Man,
T. H. GILMOUR, W. H. HASTINGS.

TO THE

East

VIA

Steamers Leave Fort Williamn

MANITOBA, every - Tuesday
ALBERTA, . - Friday
ATHABASKA - Nuwnday

Connecting trains from Winnipeg every

Monday, Thursday and Saturday at 16.30

Ol_le way and round
trip tickets at greatly
reduced rateg.

TO THE

KLONDYKE
ia |

WRANGEL OR SKAGWAY

at Cheapest rates.

SAILINHS FROM
VANCOUVER AND VICTORIA.

C. P. B. connection through from
Vancouver to

Dawson Clity
IN 10 DAYS.

All agents can ticket through
at rates which will inclnde
meals and berth on steamer, Ap-
ply to nearest C. P.R.agent or ta
ROBERT KERR,
Traflic Manager,
WINNIPEG,

Spring . . .

ESTABLISHED 8.

CREATED A CATHOLIC UNIVEKSITY BY POPE LEO XII1 1889.
TERMS: $160.00 PER YEAR.

STATE UNIVERSITY 1388

.« .CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY OF OTTAWA CANADA....

Degrees in Arts, Philosophy and Theology-
Under the direction of the Oblate Fathers of Mary Dimaculate,
PREPARATORY CLASSICAL COURSE FOR JUNIOR STUDENTS.
COMPLETE COMMERCIAL COURSE.

Private Rooms for Senior Students,

Practical Business Department.

Fully Equipped Laboratories.

SEND FOR CALENDAR . . |

REV. H. A. CONSTANTINEAT, 0. M. L., Rector.

CHEAPSALE

AT s

C. A. GAREAU’S

NO. 324, MAIN STREET, WINNIPEG,

SIGN

Fine Spring Suits Made to

GIVE ME A CALL

If yom want a New Spring Suit at a very low price,

@u Au @ngn

J—

Ready-Made Suits, from $2.50, $2.75, $3.00, $3.50, $4.00 and over.

Merchant Tailor

OF THE GOLDEN SCISSORS

Order, from $13.00 and over.

324, Main Str.
WINNIPEG.

Our Suit Stock
Is Now Complete

We have some Beauties!

$8.00, $10. $12.00, $15.00

See our Special Line Kid Gloves
Any Pair Guaranteed.

ONLY $1.00.
WHITE & MANAHAN 295,
AGENTS WANTED.

In every part of the Dominion to handla
our Jubilee goods. We offer the neatest
designs on the markel, Large sales apd
big profits to be realized by the right men,

Sett of samples sent by mail upon the
receipt of $1.00. Send for circular,

T. TANSEY,
14 Drummond St., Montrea P.Q.

“ About 1730, says Dy, Ashe « Porter
has first manufactured iy the City of Lon-
don " This name wag given lo the bever-
age, hecause (he principal consumers,
were the Stalwart Porters of the day, who
found s invigorating properlies most
beneficial, under their strain of work.

The namas of Porter or Stout fas used
b}_f the public) are synonymous We
wish to mention our STOUT. Made
from pure Malt and Hopes it is most
nourishing to the Invalid, beacause of
118 peculiar, aromatic flavour,

ILis grateful to the Jaded Palate,
because of its TONIC QUALITIES,

I creates a healthy appelile, and
builds up the system.

All sized bottles from half pints.

EDWARD L. DREWRY,

Mfgr. Winnipeg.



