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she married and died as her mother
had died before her, leaving a baby,
a dark-eyed, curly-headed boy. Then,
the child’s ia.her being a good-for-
nothirg fellow who soon disappeared
Vitelli found himself an old man,
once more with a child to care for.

g as best he could, to support the
boy in whom hereafter centered all
his hopes, all the joy of his saddened
anc. disappointed life The child was
now ton years old, olive-skinned,

nying his grandfather when he play-
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joyously Ifke the Song of a bird: his
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A Christmas Nightingale.

On the afternoon of the 22nd  of | of small coin, which kept them from

day to day, but left almost nothing
over when the season was at
Now they had turned their
faces to the south and were travel-
ling slowly towards Italy. Iv
.Lhere that the child must go, there
he would receive proper instruction
cultivate the voice that every
grew sweeter; but the way was long
and the old man’s strength began to
He would not allow that
was ill; he must go on, he must get
the child to Italy.
would be safe with his old friend, a
music master whom he had

December, 18—, a cold wind was:
* plowing, tossing the naked branches
of the trees that had been stripped
of their foliage. Snow lay every-
where; it covered the hedges and
walls, and bent down the brn..nches
of the pine trees with its wexgm‘;
o
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bare

boy, he must see
able to take care of himself. He must
they could reach that city by
sea, under the shadow of the purple

grew, where the oranges and lemons
the branches along

roses, and where, high up.on a rocky
bushes, gaunt branches of espaliered !h"llfll;x|1nu_ the deep blue sea,
; 1 and stalks of dead cab- little pink church

so dark, and so cold.” -

lowing as fast as they could make
their way along, and coming to the
stable, followed Giovanni inside, but
it was so dark they stumbled along
with difficulty. :

“Sister Veronica, the candles.”

““Here they are, Reverend Mother,"’
and the Sister who answered to the
name of Veronica drew a long candle
from her basket, and then found
matches, with which she quickly
produced a'light, and holding it be-
fore her, led the way to the pile of
straw on which lay old Vitelli, quite
unconscious and breathing slowly
and heavily.

Reverend Mother knelt beside him
and felt his pulse.

“He is almast gone,” she said;
then she drew a small flask from
her pocket, and tried to pour a few
drops of brandy down the old man’s
throat, but it was useless; the li-
quid trickled down the corners of
his mouth, he could not swallow,
and the two women, accustomed as
they were to kneeling beside the dy-
ing: realized that the old man was
past all earthly help. Théy began to
repeat the prayers for the dying. The
child meanwhile crept close to the
inanimate form, erying and sobbing
softly; he took one of the withered
hands and rubbed it, trying to bring
back some warmth to the stiffening
fingers But it was all useless a
shiver passed over the body, @
spasm contracted the face and then
Poor old Vitelli. who

it was over

The child ran buck, the Sisters fol-

kind voice would never speak to him,
the hand that bad led hun so nany

lage streets gnd over the hills
stretching away towards ltaly— all
were still in death.

neverend Mother pointed to  the

doctor all she knew; the gendarme
listened; the people stood about gap-

be doné now; to-morrow the coro-
ner would come, and then the old
man must be buried.

guitar.”” The cure saw it lying be-

longer keep its hold upon it—the be-
loved guitar—that would sell for
enough, the curé thought, to pay lor

would himself say a mass for the

man, the curé, and the Sisters, they
were kind also. When the man was

done with the child.
“T will take the boy home with me

forward and offered to carry him
across to the presbytere.

Reverend Mother looked at the
child: tears were in her eyes, and
she bent and kissed the curly hair

no one hereabouts knew; it had. all

1st their ugly brown
bages that thri B ! where long ago he h;ul'
made his first communion, where he |
would go and confess once more

soon as they arrived

the

road where the ramparts ‘hou«\n_.v a
tall erucifix with a life-sized figure

was getting late
he felt very tried; he {
wanted to reach the top of the hill, !
to get near the warmth and the light
At the foot of the cru-

which, under .the bare
branches of spreading trees, could be
their ent
! grandfather
down with rough boulders, as a fnffh
guard against the devastating winds
that sometimes swept over the coun-
trv: not far away was a cheerless
ln;)king building, long and low,
which had evidently been the barn of
some ancient monastery, but having
been restored and added to, was now

would not alarm the child, only they
would both kneel there for a moment |
and say a prayer to le bon Dieu

‘“Take the beads, Giovanni, we will i
{ not
! taken him.”’ and

Up the long hill leading from the

aces upturned towards
little railway station a man and a face 17 e « T ¢

the pitying eyes of the Christ
Rising wearily, the old man press-
ed close to the crucifix,
feet with fervor,
his lips where his own

The man was old, he had a long
white beard, and his forehead was

tattered cloak that he drew about
stopping to rest.
was getting dark,
away down in the valley they
farm-houses the
come slowly out,
housewives lighted the lamps befo
closing the shutters for the night.
“Giovami, I can’t go any further,

him with ms uun fingers, and he
shivered and coughed. The child toil-
ed along wearily by his siae; the
pair had come a good distance; they

man

carried a guitar which he held
against his breast, as if bhe feared
that it would fall and be injured.
He was a musician, and had once
been a famous singer, but that was e i d niaR s voleh
almost inaudible
“‘Grandfather, grandfather,

handsome, and -managers had vied
’ the child ®ried in terror

with each other in offering him great
sums of money, knowing that when
Vintelli was billed to sing the house | stnble; the door was half e e
would be crowded and the 8eason | the old man groped his way inside,
{ and fell fainting on the straw
that was years ago; his fortune had | ¢overed the floor.

been in his throat ~and he had never |

Emerging from the shadows a
tle way below, he saw two figures|
veloped. There were weeks when he coming slowly up the hill, and
lay hovering between life and death, they passed under the electric
4 he recognized the dress and

comparatively well, it was to realize | white coronets
that the beautiful voice was gone. | Charity, who were coming up
He wished he had died—what was the valley where they had been on
the use of life now! When he had gome errand of
ran towards them, crying out:

the future, it was of successive sea- |
sons of triumph, of crowded bouses my grandfather is dying,’’ and
and prolonged recalls, and applause proke into pitiful sobs.
Sisters hastened
who was this child who came
ning towards them, the tears cours-

he had seen so many others before choked by sobs?
now, that the money gained so easi- him; he was a stranger in the
ly and as lavishly spent, should be jage and he was certainly in great
almost entirely gone and he left djgtress.

without any visible means of sup- |
port. He hung about the theatres, what is it?
hoping something would turn up,!| ing?
thinking perhaps that the voicc\
would return, but it never did, and| -

Bronchitis is generally the result of a cold
caused by exposure to wet and inclement
weather, and is a very dingerous iuflaw
matory affection of the bronchial tubes.

The Symptoms are tightness across
the chest, sharp pains and a difficulty iv
| breathing, and a secretion of thick phlegm.
at first white, but later of a greenish or

yellowish color. Negleoted Bronchitis is one
of the most general causes of Consumption.

They did not know

is the matter, my child—

Your grandfather is dy-
But where—lead us to him.”’
, here in the stable, and it is

he gave lessons for several years.
But he hated it. He married one
day, and his wife died not long af-

whom he was devoted, and he watch-
ed her grow up, caring for her as,
tenderly as a woman, till at last

and again he began saving and work-

Cure it at once by the use of

with #®.rk  expressive eyes and long[
lashes that fLcushed his cheeks, and]
Jips that were the color of an orien-
tal ruby. Already he sang, accompa-
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had made such a brave fight for

life, was dead [
“Grandiather! ‘grandfather! wake |

up! Speak to me Don’t you Know i

me? Don't yvou know it is Giovan-|

! ni, vour little Giovanni? You can-|
| not go away and leave me
Grandfather. dear grandfather-

alon

“But, my child,”” Reverend Mother |
said gently, ‘‘he cannot speak. Your l
has gone—gone already
away—gone to le bon Dieu."”’

““And left me alone! Oh, no, no

it eannot be. he would not leave e |

SO Dear grandfather, come back

come back!’’ and he bent down and |
L kissed the old man’s face |
My child, your grandfather can- |
come back. le bon Dieu has |

Reverend Mother
her arms about the boy, trying

put
~Tell me, how do

to comfort him
vou happen to be here—why are yvou
wlone in this place?”’

““We have come a long way.”’ Gio-
vanni answered; ‘‘grandfather and 1,
we have walked for many days
we were going to Italy We were
g0 happy together; he had his gui

| and I, 1 sang, and he wanted to take
me to his friend, who would teach
| me: he said 1 had a voice, and the
to use

maestro would show me how
it. and then some day 1 would be a
great singer. as he
the child pressed against the
cerying bitterly

side
of Reverend Mother, s ]
and unable to continue, W hile Sister
Veronica knelt and straighter ed the
limbs of the dead man, Crossing his
hands upon his breast

Reverend Mother looked ahout .mrlJ
saw an overturned box in onc cor- |

ner. She sat down upon it, Keepimg
the child beside her.
«Put the candle here,”’ she said to

Sister Veronica, indicating the stond
sill of the nmrrow window, ‘and then
go out and find the curé, and look

7 oand Sister Veron

for a gendarme
ca obeyed

Through the open door could
seen the old church on the opposite
side of the wide street. The steeple
rising high, was lost in the gather-
ing darkness, but there was a llgh‘i
near by, and its rays fell on the tall
narrow windows, and high up on
the wall it lighted up a fresc
Giovanni looked at wonder ngly—a
huge blue disc on which was a great
eye; rays of light were thrown from
it that seemed to penetrate the fuz-
zy clouds about it. and on the circle
enclosing the curious picture were
painted in big capital letters the
words:

“JI VOIS TOUT—ET PARTOUT
(1 sce everything and everywhere
Giovanui looked at the fresco fasci-
nated: he could not withdraw his
gaze from. that eye, which seemed to
see into everything; he felt afraid
“*Je vois tout, et partout.”’

Yes, everything and everywhere—
there was nothing that could be hid-
den—nothing that that eye did not
see. Dut surely it was the eye of
le bon Dieu, le bon Dieu, and He
saw what had happened. He must
know how they had come to the
stable, how his grandfather nad fal-
len and died. Oh, why had He not
helped him? How could He let his
grandfather die—how could He let
him go and leave his little Giovan-
ni ? Was He really, as the Sisters
said, le “‘bon’”’ Dieu? The child was
frightened at the thought, the idea
that he dared for one instant to
think. ‘“Grandfather might have been
left alive. Tt was cruel to take him
away from @iovanni.””

‘“Te vois tont, et partout. .Je
vois — tout—et—par—tout
child’s head was ewimming;
seemod so fer sway: his head fel)
againet the chavlder of Reverend Mo-
ther, and, weary and sad, hig evee
clegsed and he vee foon in the mer-
cifl land of dreama.

be
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‘““Here, Monsievr le coré.”” Sister
Veronica tvrped towards the door
of the stable, tve cvré walked be-
gide hor, a noVeoman followed, and
soveral peorle frem the villare join-
ed them as thav drow near the pleen
whirs tHa 014 i iy dosd pne
Dassavand | Wotkor and  little Topn
Yworn tvatehioe
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had bueen,” .]H'l:

was hidden aw in her own heart;
but the child leaning
shoulder, nestling
the bréast that s so full of ten-
der mother love, woke in her anew
the anguish of the past year, and as
she. raised her head, motioning to |

| the man to lift the boy. her own

eyes fell upon the fresco across the
stree ‘Je vois tout et partout.’”
There were people lingering about

| the stable. The doctor arranged for
| two of the men to watch beside the:!
body, and Sister  Veronica placed |
candles at the head and foot, light-!

ing thent as the curé directed
teverend Mother said, “We are ve-

soir, Monsieur le curé.”

“*Good-night, Reverend Mother ; }
good-night, Sister Veronica May |
God’s blessing rest upon you." And !
they went their way while the curé. |
followed by the man with the sleep- |
ing child in his arms, went on to-4

wards the pres
The old housekeeper, who had been

warned that something unusual had |
| happened, held the door open as the!
curé approached, and followed him{
into the bare little room. which
served as his living room and s!ud_\’

in one. It was fairly neat, a little
fire was burning and thé lamp was
lighted on the table. The curé mo-
tioned to the peasant to lay the
child down on the lounge beside the
fire, and taking a bottle of the wine
of the country that stood on the ta-
ble. poured some of it into a tumbh-
ler which he handed him, thanking!
him for bringing the boy across the |
street, and then dismissing him, llw{

old woman showing him to the door i

‘Come back, Elise,”” the curé said; |
‘we must find a place for the «‘hi‘,d;
to sleep,”” and he hastily recounted !

what had happened as she listened |
in open-mouthed astonishment |
The child stirred and opened his !
5, then he sat up and lnnlwd:
around the room. dazed by the light !
and unknown faces and the new sur-
roundings
rd”::‘:n)n am l—where is my grand- |
“You are here, quite safe; we are

ey

going to give you something to
eat,”’ the curé said gent-
ly.

‘Poor little fellow, he must be
ht 'y, Elise added ‘Monsieur le

cu I will get him a bowl of hot
milk’ and some bread,”’ and she went
to the kitchen, leaving the old man

and the chid alone.

““I don’t understana, ’ the boy said,
looking around. ‘“What has h}\mvmr
ed?—grandfather—"’ then rubbing
his eyes; ““oh, I had a dream: it'

must have been a dream. Grand-|
father was ill—he fell on the straw |
—I—thought—he—diea."’ !

“My boy,”’—the curé’s voice was|
stood over the boy and took his|
hand. “Try to be quiet. You must ]
be very tired; you have walked a
long distance, and you have hoen:
adleep.”’ 1

““But my grandfather—where is my |
grandfather?’’ : ‘

““My boy,”’—the curé’s voice was |
very gentle as he stroked the child’s

Backache, |
Kidney 'Pain’

Pains in the small of the back.

There’s no mistaking this sign of |
kidney trouble.

Other indications are frequent uri-J
nation, pain or smarting when pass-
ing water, deposits in the urine, |
headache and loss ot riesn. |

Dr. A. W. Chase's Kidney-Liver
Pills overcome kidney derangements
more promptly and thoroughly than
any treatment you can obtain, be-
cause of their combined and direct
action on the liver and kidneys. |

‘This letter proves our claim. I

Mr. Rob. P Miller, farmer, St.!
Mary’s Ont., writes: ‘I was trovbl-
ed with severe painsg in the abdo-
men, chills in the hack, too fre-
avent vrination and cereral  weak-
ness and tired fecl'noe There were
briek duvet dopocite ‘n iy wrine  pe
well - as other symitowe of kidney |
disrase, Dr. Ukoge’s: Widney-Liver
TP petiovir bk S v pme al-
mast immediataly and Wit the rep
AN TR pen ] Fedn I

honlth was rectosed onmn! ‘
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““Was there any money?’’ It ).m'(lly»‘
seemed possible. ‘“There was the |

side the old man where it had drop-
ped from the hand = that could no |

the candles that Le would order to|
be lighted beside the body, and he |

old man’s soul. He was a kind |
buried, they must mee what could be !

for the night,’’ the curé said, and |
one of the mten from the strect came |
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She had had her own history, whent
happened vears ago. and her secret |

against her |
S0 trustingly on!

ry late; we must be going on Bon !
|
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hands, and there were tears in his
eyes—''my child, you must try Lo
have courage. Your grandiather has
gone away--he has gone a long jour-

A Journey! Without me? My
andfuther has gone and left me be-
hind?’" Then as  everything came
back to him. he started to his feet.

**Oh, it was true, it was not a
dream, it was true! There was the
stable—und the Sisters—and my

grandfather—he died—he died!”’

i iy child; le bon Dieu took
him, kind, merciil God, God the
Father e took him to himseli,
where he will never be ill, hungry
nor cold; he will never be unhupp_\‘.“'

‘And he has taken him away from
his little iovanni!”’ The - child
threw himself at the feet of the curé
holding the old n:an’s hand and sob-
bing bitterly.

“Yes, little Giovanni, God has ta-
ken your grandfather to  himself
Pry. my child, to be brave; remem-
ber that what le bon Dieu does is
for the best.”’

“I1 voit tout, et partout,” the
child repeated slowly.

““Yes, my child,” the curé answered
not following the entid’s idea.

““And He saw my grandfather and
took him, and left me behind. Tut
what will grandiather do? He often

Ye

i said he could not get on without me

—that he wanted to nve ror me.’”
““God knows what is for the best.

little Giovanni. He will see to it |
that you are taken care of; that is.’’ !
|

the curé added, “if you are a good
boy. God will himself look after
you.” g

The child shook his head sadly. ‘1
do not understand,”’ he said.

Elise came into the room bringing
a bowl of milk and a great hunch
of coarse bread. ““The child is hun-

gry, he must eat,”’ the curé said, and '

himself drew a chair up to the ta-
ble. The child came forward and
stood while the curé pronounced the
grace, then he made the sign of the
cross, as his grandfather had taught
him to do. Old Elise and the curé
looked on with approval.

“Eat now, my child,”” Flise said.
and the boy, who was very hungry
devoured the bread and milk with
avidity.

“Flise, you muvst mpke up a bee
for him by the fire, T shal see  him
from my own room when the door
is open; he will he comfartable hore
and to-morrow we will gep what e
to be done.”

; Elise brought a pillow and cover
ings. 1In half an hovr tj.» hoy -ws
sleeping, and the ¢ ri At beside by
fire, having tvrred dowr the lipht
and for a long time v siched 1

| figure before retiring h'rocolf to vi
| own quiet, solitary rnom.
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RO0" 46, City and T
Chants

180 St James 1,

C. A. BARNARD CASEMIR DI

Barnard & Dssaii

Aiwaier & b

GOWIN, LEMIEUX, MURPHY
& BERARD

BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS Etc,
Hon, Lomer Gonin, K.C., Hon. R, Lemienr, K.¢
D. R, Murphy, K.C. L. P. Berand, ) G,
J. 0. Drouin, K.C. E. Br
New York Life Duilc

d, LL. B,

T. Brossard, K.C, 1. A, Chalette, 11, F
. Thowas M. Tanscy, B.C.L

BROSSARD, CLOLETTE & TANSTY

Advocates, Barristers and Solicitors,

Phone Main 1% 10,80y JAMES
1 i

Tel. Bell Muin 2733,

CODERRE & CEDRAS
ADVOCATES
8 Place 'Armes Hill,
Montreal Sticet Railway Bldg
EVENING OFFICE :
3563 Notre Dame Street West
53 Church Street Verdun

FRANK E. McKINNA
NOTAKY PUBLIC
Royal Insurance Duilding
Montreul

STUART, Cox & MCXENNA, Main 2874
)

Bell Tel. Main 3552, Night and day scrvice
Conroy Bros.
103 CENTRE, STREET
Practical Plurzbere, Gas ard Steamfitters.
Estimates Given,

Jobbing Promptly Attended To

Lawrence Riley
PLASTERER

Successor to John Riley. FEstablished in 1860
Plain and Ornamental Plastering, Repairs o
all Linds promptly attended to,

15 Parns Street, Point St. Charles.

T0 LOVERS

OF SI. ANTHONY
of Padu.

Dear Reader,—DBe patient with me
for telling you again how wmuch I
need your help. How can 1 help it?
or what else can 1 do?

For without that help this Mission

| must cease to exist, and the poor

Catholics already here remain with
out a Church.

1 am still obliged to say Mass and
give Denediction in a Mcan Upper-
Room.

Yet such as it is, this is the sole

| outpost of Catholicism in a divisio

of the oounty of Norfolk measuring
385 by 20 miles.

And to add to my many anxieties,
I have no Diocesaz Grant. No En-
dowment {Ixcept Hope)

We musi have outside help for the
present, or haul down the flac.

The generosity of the Catholic Pub-
lic has enabled us to secure a valu-
able site for Church and Preshytery
We have monev in hand towards the
cost of building, but the Bishop wilt
not allow us to go into debt.

1 am most grateful to those whe
have helped us and trust they will
continue their chamity.

To those who have not helped 1T
would say: —For che sake of the
Cause give something, if only a *lit-
tle.”” It is easier and more pleasant
to rive tihnn to bez. Speed the rlad
hour when 1 need no longer plead for
a nermanent Home for the Dlessed
Sacrament.

Address—

Father Gray, Catholic Mission,
Fakienham, Nerfo’k, Fug'and.

P.S.—1 will gratefully and pronpt-
Iy ackmowledee the smallest donation
and send with my acknowledgment a
beautiful mictore of the Sacred Heart
and St. Anthony.

Letter from Our New Bishop.

Dear Father Gray.—You have duly
accounted for the alms which you
have received, and you have placed
them securely in tha names of Dio-
eenan Trustees, Your efforts have
gome far towards providing what is
Fiey v”;lm‘:.oﬁ;k"‘qf;
permanent ion at Fakenham.
L anthors 1o continws ta solicit

wntil, wn m
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Two little st
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“Two?”’ said
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Loaded with
“Ho-ho!”’ wi
“I'll have no

one,
1 know who
my dear.
There’s only
here.”’

So he crept u
place,

And measured
face.

Just then a W

And fluttered

“Aha! what’s
prise,

As he pushed |
his eyes,
And read the

rough plan.
“Dear Saint N
“The other stc
wall
I have hung
Clara Hall.
She's a poor |

So I thought
would

Fill up her stoc

And help to n
bright.

If you've not e
ings there,
Please put all i

care.””
Saint Nicholas
his eye,

And “God bless
said with a
Then softly he |

chimney high
A note like a bi
high.
When down came
mortals

That ever were se

gy 2rth’s portals.

Hurry up,” gaiq: ¢

oy Cely ‘prepare

Al a little girl wa

18 rare.’’

Then, oh, what a s
that room!

Away went the elve
the gloom

f the sooty old chi
bling low

Achild’s whole war
to toe.

How Santa Claus ]
. Bathered them i
\nd fastened each ¢
_ With a pin}
Right to the toe he
3 dress.
She'1) think it can
b Ruess.””
Said Saint Nicholas,
mlh'.v(lds of blue,
yin
2 g the hood

b "hen all the warm

tened on

| And both little socks
- done,
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And hurrieq 'nway to

ing: “‘God pity
bless the dear chi
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