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FATHER® DOMINIC.

o Temee N
““God takes the intention for the
deed. He searches our hearts and

his nose into the priest’s hand.
‘“Come now, boy,” went on the

priest, lighting the lantern which lay | undherstand ve.

And for eloquent answer Rory. put|gszing at the face of his young wife,

white and calm in death.
“ Late is it, Father? Sure Idon't

Ye'll pardon me, I

judges us by what He finds therein.” ready to hand at his door, and leading | know. Sure | ha:r‘i'y‘ kuow wh»at'l 1‘n
it was the message of comfort, the | Rory over lhc-.' cobbled yard to the!sayin It ramblin {’a'r:. may be

gospel of sweet assurapce he had |etable, ‘A m'r:. to eat won't hurt was [ r‘u ‘.L} he wor

taught his people for forty years. They 4;1'7'&'! of us ; and then, my boy, to 'nl-'i poor little Brigideen .

needed this consolatic It was all | Ah, Rory avi like your old master {I88IDK her |

that was left themn—their faith in a| you cont ) the bed theze | worn't late

benigu Providence | times tired, no doub P r‘ ago and Ei) :
They were a poor people, & ;m;lv-i:;r"l 1 , “.'. ’nvr:\' afier 1 wir for 1 second

of long memorics and proud tradit | there'll I us some time, boy

rich only 1u th love of God | The night comet on wherein no man d

was a time when their Catholi 3 can lar ; and Good night i

had lorded it ov hills and valleys | my boy ; you've carned your oats, and | two

of the West They could point h | there’s an extra armful of straw to keep | shinin !

pride to the crumbling keeps and ivied 1 warm world |

ing replenished the manger
ered the stall, Father Dominie
took the lantern, hasped the stable door
and stumbled across the yard to his
cottage

It was a long, thatched house of one
y, whitewashed and covered with

abneys they had pl
kindly Irish earth—deep as the faith,
whereof vaulted isle and cross crowned
turret were but the visible manifesta-
tion But their fortunes, like their
casties, had long been 1o ruin, and an
alieu aristocracy of Cromwell's creation | 8t

auteq dee

had supplanted their ancient chiefs, [ ivy to '.Y_m '(:hmfm‘.v-. A hml_'x’n the
Yot the faith, thank God, was left them, | centre divided it into two parts, one
fmmutable as their hills, vivid and |sacred to Maurya, the priest’s old

#ivy of Ireland ; like housekeeper, who ha

green as i the grown grayv in

ondly clinging to their fallen sanc | bis service : the other given up to
Father Dominic’s sleeping room and
just emerged from the he study that held his books and!

ot the Penal Code. O d | writing dezk Maurya had consider

who re- | ately left the tea

hoh

immering by the

membered Nine and a cup aund saucer ou the
had seen the ! itch

when Continents Wi eyelids, blinking muc
ringing w the prows At tho old man sat

Catholic «xiles. Theirs was a legacy [ on the table, to d

of lo:s and sorrow ; but in r dark- | hearth, poured out a cup of tea,
est davs, in munched a crumb of bread, and then,

good repute or ill, Go

left them their priests while the cup was yet poised in his
they had had : many w wly |t , fell face forward on the table,
IMEWmOry among n: but pever a one | sound asleep

like IFather | inic. Many tribula It seemed but a gecond to the priest,
tions they had endured, but never a | till he was conscious of a prolonged
one like this of ** Black Forty-seven knocking on the door. I.ike one in a
Want they had known aud hunger, | dream he heard the insistent rat-a tat

but their blaci est had been feasts | tat, and, from a stern and long dis
compared to bi bitter famine. | ciplined sense of duty, was promptly |
In their own terrible image * they | awake and on his feer

were dying like sheep " —dyving daily Who's there 7 he called, going to
of starvat hovel.  Buat| the door and fumbling for the bolt
faith robsed death tecrors, and ** Me, Father Dominie,” came the
Father Dominic with words of hope | Answ nn without “* Ma, Meehul
pointed the trembling sou aven- | Dowd For God's sake come as quick
ward : s:ut them for VOl can Brigid is in her
ete v sirengthens 1 ts you badly.”

Viaticum

It was a dark 1 L | ha way,
red w? buat g Me
h ir m and I'll be
paople's ¢ - I n
ving all da Ln tAr 104D € s nees ;1 you
id h anud b ree | tha the puor ir I
) tlate pur ieed 1 we do at all w
el *hn 1 i v 1l the hl Avens ne .\,‘ r o A

7] wind pt the d troan  ( his hea
Z man and b with a reaking for the wite he had left dying !
search ( al, fine as All | in Glen More !

had besr

rounds from

S luousque, 1
priest Cluousque 27 Bat
nie turned from the door,
swaved

that waek the pri SN ne
saddls malii

ing to

early dawn, he had been among the

even as

ne tottered on

A moment unsteadily,
Ll E first AUDES f
glens, and VW \ ired tired A n sank limp and unconscious [ P PERTY
—a3 he rodae ba » the tloor.  There ha lay, ( -”"y‘
Long and faithfally had he served | hausted, body and will ¢ [ s e
F g | ngZ made the |
the Lord: well had ¢t wed | [“' |
people wed th L 17 i
They were a peoy A fa 1 E i that thi il
1 at they |
pure, affectionate | pay L
love with love—a people to A } Tsons who|
: ' t b ) :
if need bo, to die f bat winy hat | ue | ¢ St P Z = |
tho Lord visited thus hea { 5 : | . Sy |
< [ ) 1 all i il a |
What had they dous to mer b has ! : | i - |-
tisemen Had they not for Him lost @ Lo M pieid A
Yand aod. Hbstts ] Had ¢ s | went wherever summoned to nurse tha |,
OIS n bloo pon 3 - { 5 ey v : noat Hia axt
aitars in defence of His word {ad * For God’s sake, Father, come atiutions placed l At ‘l‘ e
they not tor Hun bee a byword | onee, " called the voice outside.  **She’s| 01 the SIrick R M Sy :

' ¢ v | Circumstances made eCessarv
amoug the peoples of the earth 7 Did | ®oin’ fast, an’ you haven't a minute to | bircumstances made it necessary to
no: the nati g ap their hands at | lose | close the hospital for a few days, but

16 nations clap the ands ¢ los h ?
: : : ‘ | ; . fallne " ha | these not women have, without
them, hissir and  wagging their ‘* Ah, Meehul, my poor fellow,” he | ! . il ' 1
8 P * hope pubstantia award,
heads, and saying, ** 14 this the city of | called, ** forgive an old man, as I hope | DY -id ¢ 'ml lh)l i i 1 ‘}Ir
' y | ske sir  liv e
perfect beauty, the joy of all the|God will forgive me. Run ahead, mv | ! rissec p their 4 ih
sarth poor hoy, run ahead. Don't wait for | 8004 Sieters o — 5t. dary like.
g . wise y teere air
O Lord ! v groaned, the tears | me. il be with Brigid as fast as Rory | Wis€ volunteered  the services
Lo 16 groaned, the tear 4 )

' |
trickiing down his tace, *“ it it be possi- | can carry me, |

ble let this pass away  The fow tired he was to night !
children and the sucklings faint away | betore had he felt like this,
in the streets of the city,  They said
to their mothers : Where is corn and
wine 7 when they fainted away as the
wounded in the streets of the city
when they breatned out their souls in
the bosoms of their mothers !

chalice Naver |

his feet dragged heavily over the |
ground. But presentiy, lantern in
haud, he was saddling Rory in the|

stable—poor, faithful old Rory, that |

welcome at the well known voice,
He had drawn the bridle over the
horse’s head, adjusted the girth, and

Ny wonder he was tired —tired unto
death —sick  and in heart and

spirit for the destruction of his people

sOre

Rory, too, was tired—Iiory, the old | Was looking to the stirrups, when he
(] ’ v L Y 2| i " 2 e 62 A » »
horse that had been the taithtul com- [ ¢l 10 the straw—fell under Rory's
panion of his ministry in  all these | f¢et—once more overcome by the ex
i laere was a beautitul sym. | ceeding weariness that had been ac
lp,ph\ between' man and beast [he | cmulating for a week of slespless

i ) v Av N
poor brute s nights and toilsome days. Ay, the

spirit indeed was willing, but the flesh
I 154

lot might have been cast
in happier places, places with no weary

midnight calls from warm stable and | Was we Nature had at last capitu
soft bed of straw, in bitter winter sloet | 1ated [ne virile will had succumbed. |
and rain batin its own lowly was Buat, at length, with in per ve rest |
the poor by wa the work CAIEe sty th, avd anon ke opened his |
the Lord —the divin rLf ey in the tiest taint glimmer ot dawn, |
and con ition to the sick and dyi Rory was standing over him, nosing
Happier places ha might ha had, | hi Uder affactionate his breath
but kinder master never Whip or| warm in the old man hair ['hen |
gpur had 1 ' ed nsiti | agail came con ! hiiin
flar Lot 1 N0t ) " ‘: with Kkeen 1 nd \
ing voice and pa i ind i | every sen alere, fesk ing b
of tender endea teet, he led Rory from o stable, g
I'h old ho ew tha olen vt vddle, and was off a rallop over
henrt Not & road or a en, a ford | the snow mu ad to Glen Moro
or a logh but he coul d in the | Witk burni ite of shame he
gloom ot the darkest night Well it | dismounted at qabin, feeling

i

‘
priest he kot Ex- |
nction.  They were safe with |

his stole and breviary, where they had J
|
|
[
|

ras for the had y faithful, | at his p
80 tried a tor presently, as| treme |
ho rode along, his head bobbing on his
breast from sleep that he bravely tried
to combat, his haua relaxed its hold,
the reins slackened on Rory's neck, and
the old man
saddle.  With wondrous instinet, lest
ha might awaken his master, Rory
dropped from a trot to a walk and jog

holy oils of
comrade

lain for a week, save when he had re
plenished the oil and cotton,

A low sobbing came from within the
house,
desolate

was fast asleep in the the sobbing of a man
He knocked at the door,
and Meehul opened it, red eyed from

weepir

made

12, his voice stiflad with tears

ged on quietly in the dark, until pres ‘“Ah, then, it's welcome ve are|
ently hoe halted at a well known don ’:»'.m_ Father Domiuie said, |
Ana wninuied long a id loud 1:';["@‘.»[ N me an welcome, oucant)
IFather D | do any more than you 10 for |
I L mur- | my poor girl—* God wi !
mured the old man, rubb his eyes | It's kind vor to e r
and scrambli to his fee !"w‘\ ppv deatl i
at last, n boy, after our lon [ A | hen 2, Moehul 2|
BRless you fi good old ¥ ! wi d the m Iy
should I do without you l uzing the poor man's wnd

i as ve stood bhe t
| dark wight f

| fellow hid his te

| afther

y diamonds,

groaned the | ©

His eye. | Very last persons to desire any public
lids seemed weighted with lead, and i commendation of their course, it seems

rose from his straw with a whinpy of [0 the beauty of self sacrifice and

erent

came in yver

angel from heav

And my poor
girl lyin' there—oh, vo, vo!—go cow

still, smiled when ehe saw you com-
, an’ all the little cabin wa
like the sun from the glory of yer face
bed, for all it was
dark night—yes, Father, the dark,

A

a.

3 shinin

m
g by the bed, the p
urs on his dead w
heart, calling her tenderest
sInt

“ ¢ Meehul,’ she

And, ko

raelic tong
vhigpered
+ had anoi
an’ given her the Iy

Com

it 2 1t o
) at a ine
n i ent Hi
3 sure the poor

aud I knew it was

the

belp

that y

o when

thracks in the

no

not the sign of a thrack 1
all down the Glen I eould follow ye by
the light that wint with ye. The hill
side glistened where ye passs aud
the snow sparkled like

wWas one

rlen
blaze the worid as i
the sun wa

not like

whnat

with

Unostentatic

Courage,

An examrp ntious brav-

iz this ci
Comzmercial Apg
o of the ¥
worth more than

and stoed ready to respond to any call
of duty. Whiie they would be the

only fair that attention should be call

ed to this inc t. In this age of
money getting and place hunting,
such deeds as thege reconfirm our faith

humanity. It too often happens that
as we hurry along the pathway of life
we forget those who perish by the way
side, our ears are deaf to the cries of
suffering, and our eyes see nothing
but the goal of selfishness in the far
distance. It has been eaid that as the
little candle sheds its beams afar, so
shines a good deed in a wicked world.
The f thess humble but earnest
sters is the shining incident in thie
on of misfortuue

action ¢

aud distress,

—u

PIVE-MINUTE SERMOXS,

Third Sunday After Epiphanv.

TIRED ? :

cl I wi e g
i own - ( A progre y \ M - "
has ivdeed wiade in many | | \ \\ Gre i y HiN
hing bu u greatest - | \ 2 e . .
mirers will that we are | Vo OV ¢/ 3
remarkab toolow an opi / o o1 eaey does th '
on ot we nave gro ) \ Iy '_/ UGN : g
in mod ili In fact, I W\ Tho clnth N
do not think I should be very far { \ e VULV, vl
wrong if I caid th however much i1

men differ in other respects,
has a very good opiuicn of himself,
places himself before every one else,
15, in short, exceedingly wise in his
own conceits, and that this is one of
the mos king characteristics of our
times,
T

L0

every ocne

k at our
the want of respect and
regard so ny show to

than themselves

Conzidex
even decent
thoze

**Old age is & crown

young men.

7 Scripture tells us
is made couditional
uud **in the ways of

nOwW

ing looked upon as
israther mads the

o n, ric ule

l\lr“ﬂiv i
are given by the

d and experienced

ir, t00, the mapner in w

treated by their

fert

7 because 1t

these sons
¥y whoareutterly
se , by their

,“ "\ / "y
‘ \ andy

SUDDDISE
U wDEROT

GENERAL FOL

8 condemr
whv d
g [ im at {r
and lowline
¢ lox
1 H1 ) a
T i3 ed
w ! 1 &pT J I
rom s would o1 ni
) t C 1 A

to ths lit
it bath

le oues \ e

seemed good in

thine
These are the words of our Lord Him
self, and they ghow cle

eves

rly the awful
consequences of pride. They show us
that it was pride which blinded the
eyes of the Jews of old to that divine
message of truth and love which our
came in order to bring them, and
which, by binding them, closed
them the way of salvation. And asit
has closed it to them, solit will also to
us if we should fall into this danger
ous self-conceit. Strive then, my
brethren, after true humility of heart,
that you may not be cut off from the
grace of Ged, which is given only to
be humble,

to

SO

Reflections,

It is better to be obliged to account
to God for too much gentleness than too
much severity,

[.ife is an inn in which we m
ways keep our knapsack packed,

Night is as brilliant 8¢ day when God
is in our hearts, and day is dark as
uight when He is absent from us

R nolot
aothing can €quaiin me

al-

rit the offer-

Worldly Good Fortune,

) fash a certain

ntro iali ) ntrast
1ApPY, pt La 1 oF P
A\t 1 - |

Vo7 ( con |
ey " : & |
Vas e . ted by Cardi- |

1l Vaug Vi y address. |
Nowhere in the New Toestament, he
gays, is worldly goad fortune promised
as a reward of virtue, except in one

and that our dissenting

brethern will no: care to quote a3 an

argument It when the devil
gshowed Our Lord all the kingdoms of
the earth and the riches thereof, add
ing : *“ All these will I give Thee if,
falling down, Thou wilt adore me,”—
Ave Maria

Was

-

t sorrows to Him who saved us

Pirect to Mamburg for a1l points in Germany, Austri

Ihipe r r (Gor

PDirect to Londoadery

r ( g v r

In the third decade
an elder! widower determined to
make over his house *nd farm, with all
his other belongings, to his six ¢
up children, in the firm coov
that they would woest dutifully

" this
tais

ntury

and

their midst he couvld comfortably end
his days in peace and quiet.
It was arranged that L should take
up bis abode with his eldest gon, and
in order that he might suffer no in-
convenience or change quarters, this
son, whom we will call Henry, came
with his wifa to reside the old
family homestead. Duat §9mo
months the voung man said : Father,
a little son was born to me last night,
The house is after all small, and the
cradle, to be out of the draught, will
have to be placed just where your arm
airs stands. I am sure for the
future you will be much more comfor
table with brother John, w hose parlor
is bigger than mine
The father tried ha
Henry's method of res

in

'd to believe in

ning

ITa had

reme

gentieness of heart, and
( tem;
1 e fla

L

d or not, Yet we
hout the
reat l,“i)
the Precious Blood.

orpli are as

sif thay were

ance, —VYoice of

anxious
thi ¢
(Di0gs ol

*Only the Best"
Should bs your motto when you need a medi-
cine. Do not be induced to take any substi-
tute when you call for Hood's Sarsaparilla,
Experiance has proved it to be the b It
is an honest medicine, possessing act
unequalled merit,
expariencs

Jo wise and profit by the
ther people,

I'he Baby Boy Covered with Eczema HOOD'S PILLS are the favorite family
Cuored by Dr. Chose. 5«‘.‘.%.".“ easy to tuke, e to operate, )
\Mrs. ol Pr 1 of Molesworth, Ont., tell Bicl 8 Anti- Consu
h i N t t hoad of t is
tort 1 lar
) 1 i P a cold \
M | ( () l | 1 1 %
( s O ed i 19 in rece ¢
\ 0] i a tha @ } 1's \ It i nedic y
s pari 0y are , wnd t iples or vir
itural lood \ il PURRE ' t l can |
LOOD I \ry complaints,

and |

his 2hi

1wd
I'h aliv
Jj to be
{ Iou must sit i A
' b}
no, th 1 i d
e i hiose
1 1 2 t ‘
] | ma 1t witl ‘m
1 d son, the bake )
was ensconced in the gho; 1
This arrangement did not las

loug, for Jo

i

!

1

! ,
1

| felt

| to his parent :

i

|

i

'

|

{

eph

it his duty

‘* Father there is such a perp
coming and going in the shop al
bug, that it is quite impossible for you

| to enjoy your forty winks. 'Th

parlor is no place for you. You had
much better liv h sister Kitt;

| her guiet house on the town wall,

The old man saw how the wind blew.

P “Well, I will not burden

Joseph,’

thought he ““Women have soft
s s and Kitty will bo sorry for her
dad, and take him in.’

n ) armeci

vUr was

jof st

lovingly care for him, and that in |

ulithnrd
v 1" ¥ ] |
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11 MULLINS ST., Montreal.
PASSENGER AGENCY FOR LINES
Direct to Naples and Genoa for Rome,
Direct to Gibraliar (Spa Algiers ( o
Direct to Plymouth for London,
I r + ( 1 for ] i
Direet to Boulogne Sur Mer for Pavis,
Direct to Rotterdam, Amsterdam, for all points in Holland : I .

tria, Russig

1, |
part of Ireland,
1
parts § ?
| I
I o
OB 7. MONT

|

-~ 1!

A

I

A, B Senne |
|Whooping Cough, Croup, Colds, |}
Coughs, Asthma, Catarrh. |

Y |

]

8 oil il

le - ]

T . mple XD naive - i

r Isis. VAPO-CRESOLENE (O i

69 Wall St., N. Y. ( H

‘ - e sdlio RS i |

to him her anxiety n hould
stimble a down tha ste ight

fromn the

lower town, whith

ng

you met with an acei-
sure sister Elizabeth
would be delighted to have you, &t
she lives on the level, where the
rould be no danger in your going t

In oider to
man
meekly removed to Elizabeth's cottage

procure peace the old
accepted Kitty's reasoning and

in the lower part of the town. His
secord daughter resented the man

oeuvre of her eldest sister and told her
bosom friend that her dwelling built
on the ground was far too damp for au
oid tnan already tormented with rheum
atism ; whereas her youngest si
Elien, the wife of the gravedigger at
St. Jobu's, had an unusually dry house,

on the outek ot the town.
female friend considered it her b
en duty to rep his informati
the old man od although he could
not diszuise disappointment, 20

owned that th

might be s

Bt m I
therei ( wth,
with a cl 1

)t ! church J
1 Lhist itd n 1 i |
} o 1 a Vs und
dan r | '8 roofs nh

1 said to him confident
" wdfather ; to'd A
E wterd that ti b

tatherdigs !” ing thes

On hes
the heart of the inculgent parent wal
broken, He sank back in his arm-
chair and speedily expired.

This true narrative has given rise
to & proverb often quoted in (hoso
partsthat: ‘It iseasierfor a fatherto
maintain six children than six children
to maintain a father.” The fari .
family 18 not the only one that has for-
iten that there is a fourth comt
. '

s Poor Souls’ Friend.

‘they come
and hard one. 1
some of its best work in just these
eévents consum ption.

JANUARY 22, 1898,
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HE FARRIER'S DOG AND

HIS FELLOW.

1V,

THE DOG'S MESSAGE,

lOne morning the boy failed to come

tha thop, although the sun shor
d the south wind blew warm across
p southern hills,  From time to time
farrier glanced at the empty auvil
ere his friend was accustomed to
with Baydaw at his feet, and won
ed that the place should seem so
ely. More than once he went to the

br, and stood under the shed outside,

gmutty hand before i

eyes, watch

the street for his little friend and
yellow dog. He even looked at the
iron gate up the street to see if the

go-maid's cap might be vi
le she stood watching the yo

ster.  But, no ; there was n
ither friend or dog : and at noon
smith shut the shop door ax
: to doctor a sick ho .
return ail the day,
Bhe next morning the b
pd to make his apj ¢
1 at the er
Mo (
the | )
wred, “‘to b I
i th p, &nc rki
off ap rom i
brew it 0y t Ly 8¢ T
ok aft horseshoe t
eft in the fire. J
t, somehow, to-day the hammer !
t ring to suit him. Hs tried ,;‘l

&
h

the glowing shoe, then he tried
n the anvil. Then suddenly he
it above his head, and tossed it
him with such force that he sent
ng through the door, where it

three times in the air, and fall

soft little sizzling squarely into
ck tub, and sank out of sight.
# the farrier did not unotice, He
pt even remember that he had
po little boy that it must bo a very
gul thing that would cause him
Row away his hammer, He was
py taking off, or trying to take

papron. He had resolved to go
he big house of the president
k what was tho matter,

e gave the apron-strings a
ghadow fell across the de
pomethi brushed

ITWAY,

the good
lege. When he looked down
w the vell cur Baydaw, hq
upset
1
At n

‘ ha 1

| [udaed |
3 1 be even 1

ib he, h the |

at tl the sl

ver, at once,
owed up the hill by
been sent to fet

the g
*h him, |
poon, w he n the smith \\"!lr‘“"l ‘
cp, the first thing he did was | ¢
P ompty anvil that had been
B seat, and to heavo it out of | !
door into a hole there, and |

bver with leaves and earth, go | ¢
uldn't see it again, Though :

|

I

l he see anything, gruff old

that he was, with
ding his eyes,

tle boy had been very, very |°

8 father had sat by his bad all | ¢

ight, while his mother had | ¢

he other side praying. He ||

 a good deal tothem ; he was | !

psible little fellow, and very {

@R [ull of faith in his parents, | i

clock in the morning the| ¢

@ thom he was to have any- | *

he called for, &

0 can hurt him now," the | "

sald. Aud, hearing this, | #

d called out in his pretty, | ®

the big

id like to see my old friend |
i i you please, papa.” b
. he farrier was sent for at
,e b 3 quest they gant | ©
feteh him, with the note the |

b

n

It for you to give you ba £

Arrie aid he : and t I

puzh h otar 1 b
)

in ea

y reach of | U

ided to stroke the soft, |*
W%

0g, and 'I like him ,:‘

L ient; for o

you to

t
L to ¢
y hir
- i =-
|
{
: Mm@ 1.} 23 A i
I always liked his tail, sl
n

", 1 believe you always
¢ farrier, ‘‘anq I hope,
lways may, "

W
r(wm'd 0ot to be listening | 8t
% though the small hand | s
ft,ml.{" the cur's head : it
‘ Tho dog sterted up, | 8t

e tiny fingers,

has g beautiful crinkle,”
wag lowh, and the words | It
i 1or the boy's strengt
P8ut. The ngxt mom%n,;
0d asked them please to| &
bld friend the farrier ; he|#
® the dog conld bring him,
oved aslde, and motioned
Btand nearer the bed, and




