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10 0E 1oLy BUCHARIST,
(Erom The Catholle Mirror.)

O sacred Harbinger of Love,
To minister unto our need;
O miracle s0 stiange, hut grand,
Our \vcnrr souls with life to feed,
Angelic M ystery Mvine,
That Christ in man should come to

dwell;
fo flesh and blood from bread and
wisie,

Transformed at sound of altar bell
O Bridegroom sweet, in white arrav,
Wiho hastens to the fainting heart,

Within Ilis arms to bid it stay
And  find  at last the peace it
sought,
O manna to the trembling Hp,
Which waits Thy purcst breath to
Laste,
How longs the soul a drop to s1
From out the Chalice waters chaste.
O bwimng flower, sweet and bright,
That scatters perfume o'er owr way,
O shephierd watdhing in the mght,
Conie, lead us safely liome, we prav.

—~Rexford J. ILincoln
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It was a bitter night in winter. The
streets had been deserted at an early
hour, and the wind that raged up
from the sea tore at the shutters and
banged at the doots, shrieking, whis-
tling and roaring, till the townsfolk
turncd  in their beds and muttered:
#God save the sailor lads this
night{** But some of the nervous old
women covered their ears and said:
“The good-for-nothing vagabonds!*
For they thought the banging and
shouting came from son.. ship's crew
just landed, and hurrying to spend
their nioney and vitality larking,

Suddenly the win' veered to the
northwest, and whirling down out of
the fow black clouds came one soft
white flake, then another, and an-
other, until the air was as white as
the surf bursting and flying out of the
barbor bar.

And all the time, in a side sireet of
this water-end of the city, a man lay
face down, a knife in his back and
death on his lips and in his heart,
And the snow gathered and covered
the red stain that crept like a scarlet
suake from the small wound and
wrapped him in a winding-sheet
whiter thax any flax ever spun,

And a ship drove safely into the
Jharbor out of the storm. let go her
anchor with a rattle and clank of

remrmarenn —Sh&INS AN, A_hearty_ *‘Yo-heuve-hol "

that rang merrily through the nights
and ozu of the sailors—refusing with
a laugh to wait for tha daybreak —
sprapy into the dingy, pulled ashore
through the angry water and struck
out briskly. for home. Such a little
box' of a home, vat peat as & mnew
pin, and an old mothér in it dearer
‘than all the world to the sturdy fel-
low tramping through the smow.

“I told her I'd bo there, and of
course I will; for this here wind
a-blowin' and the deluy from the
backin' and fillin' we had to do out-
side there, s0's to git & "ood thead-
way on th' old gal (the ship) ult
have ber that uneasy I kmow she
won't sleep a wink this blessed —
hullo! what's here? Git along, old
chan ‘Taint safe for a feller to le
takin' naps in this here temperatoor.
Whew! #§ there's one thing I hate it's
a feller m-miakin' a beast of himselt
a-drinkin’. Mebue, though, I'd been
there myself if it hadn’t been for Fa-
ther Tom; so here goes to help  ‘the
man and brother’ My Lord Al.
mighty, what's this here® 1It's a
kuife, and the man's dead as a nail.
nur_n

But an iron hand had bim round the
reck and the iron hand wus clapped
over his mouth, and he was dragged
furiously here and  thers, while a
stentorian voice rang out:

“‘Murder! Murder! Murder!®

In the m+d struggle that followed
David Jameson's clothing was torn
from his-back and his face bruised,
though be defended himself so man-
fully that his assailant was put to it
for breath wherewith to keep up his
‘shout of “‘Murder] "

The harbor  watch ran.pantisg to’
the scene, and before Jameson — be-
‘wildered by the sudden attack and
exhausted by-the violent tuisle—cosld
speak th,e .man  who grappled‘fim
poured out a voluble story. He had
been coming along the street after
speading  the evening at Moreno's

wine skop and had seen the two men |

struggling; this one had plunged a
koife juto the back of thk other; he
had fallen and died without a groan.
Then the man stopped to.— he sup-
posed—rifle the dead man's pockets
and he had seized him.

“You lie!"™* shouted Davie. *‘The
man must have been dead an hour
when I saw him. He was covered
with-snow—"

“Shut up!* said the harbor watch,

And Davic's captor, with an  ex-
pressive shrug and o flinging out of
his hands, said:

*Behold the knife, signor.”

The knmife was a black clasp-knife,
such as any sailor of any nation
might carry; but the officer smiled
contemptuously when Jameson -de-
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clared Jt was not his and told them
his sheath was empty only because he
hind Jost his knile that wvery night
coming nto port — that it had been
knocked out of his hand wiule ho was
cuttine 1« vay some raffle tangled up
by the gale And they carnied him off
with every indignity to the station
house, treating with marked consider-
ation the foresgner—an Italian—who
had captured the desperate murderer
at anch » rink and after such a fight,
and thanhuig him with some cffusion
for hus offer to he &t therr service
dav or myght so long as he stayed m
port, notmng  down the place of an
chorare of Ins vessel, for, of course,
he was the only withess for the pros-
cctiton.

Poor David! Onc hour before o {ree,
hght-hearted lud, sprnging iome Lo
his mother, his soul innocent of guile
and s heart at peace with the world
now disgraced, ironed at ankles and
wrnists, his heart a pit of rage and ev-
ery muscle aclung to get at the man
who had lied awav his honesty, his
integrity,  his  liberty and — it
might easily come to that—his life,

The gaoler was a kind-hearted man,
s0 when he came into the cell in  the
early morning he asked David if he
had any friends he wished to see, and
he, poor lad, with a ray of hope
striking across his passion of rage and
despair, cried:

Lot me see Father Fahey."

“Father Tom, is it?" asked the
gaoler.

“Thet's the one,'* sald David, ea-
gerly,

“Oh, I know him!' said the man,
witn a broad smile, “*aund it's him«
self always has a joke and hs good
word for everybody. I tell him some-
times he's sent for so constant, he'd
better just live here. Him and me'd
make 2 good pair and trot well in
double harness—me a-catchin' the
‘corpus delictisses’ ** (he had his lt-
tle wvanitics of fine language, this
gaoler), and him a-nabbin' the bad
conscicnces, 'Gillett,' says he to me
no later than last Tuesday, when I'd
sald as inuch to him, ‘Gillett, we've
got responsibilities, both of us, and

thing clean-washed and accounted for,
*Yes,’ I cuts in, ‘me to the Cuv'nor
and you to the ILord.' That's just
what I sald—'Me to the Guy-ror and
you to the Lord'—and it was a pretty
neat answer.*

And he, rubbed his chin softly and
repeated his own words several times
with intense eujoyment of their neat-
ness

“‘When
David,

““To-morrow, fmaybe -

“To-morrow!* and his face fell
back to its lines of misery. “Good
Tord, man, my old mother'll hear it
before that, and it'1l kill her if {t's
broke too sudden to her! Father

Tom's the onlv man that can do it."

“Well, well," said the gaoler. *I'll
telephone round for you; but''—with &
sudden scnse of responsibility—‘'thet
was a shabby trick to play a mess.
mate,'’

"I didn't,’ said David, simply, and
he raised his honest eyes o the gaol-
er's face, ‘I never saw lum till—'*

*“Chere, therel*' said the ga ler,
soothingly: *“‘don't talk till your law-
yer gits here.”” And off he went down
the corridor, thinking as he did so:
“He looks honest, but, great Scottl
vou can naver tell. They'll look like
cheraphs und serabims'” (his Biblical
knowledge was slight and very mix-
cd\ *‘and all the time they'll be up to
any dodge on the police docket. This
feller's cut different from the heft of
my bitds, though.”

An how later Father Tom stood in
the cell, and he took David in his
arms and welconed him as if he had
come homwe laden with honors instead
of grushed under the charge of crime.
Then he said, gently: *“Now, Davic,
tell me all about it."

And David told the whole story,
beginning  with the start from the
ship and  poing circumstantially
through the after events, from the
brief but terrible struggle, over the
dead man’s hody %o the prison. Fa.
ther Tom listened intently, and
David, as hie warined up to his story,
concluded with: I am as innocent of
that man's blood as you are, Father
“Tot; but if I had that Italian here
I'd strangle him.»

Father Tom's only answer was to
pull out tne crucifix from his girdle,
hold it vp and point to the agonized
figure on it. .

David hung his head, and with the
crv “But think of mother!™ the tears
burst from his dry and burning eyes.

Presently Father Tom said: *Now,
Davie, let us kneel down and say a
praver.'*

But Poor David's ¢ry as soon as the
Amen was sald was again, 0, Fath-
er Tom! my poor old mother!

“‘Now, look here, boy,” said the
priest, with some severity; “do you
suppose such a good Catholic as your
mother is, is going to waste tine
mourning and weeping? If you had
been guilty, then she might have
broken her heart; but she'll have so
many prayers to say for vou and so
many things to do for you — and she
can come every ‘day to see you, too—

can I see him?'  begged

il

,that the time.will go ty almost be-
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above all we've got to keep every-

“judge, impassively,

fore vou know it. I’ go {0 her now | tinetness of ontiine that were appale
and tell her about ft,  And would | ling 1o Fathe, fom and Duvid's other
vou lihe me to'acnd your skipper or | tilends,

any ol your shipnates to see you?" And - when  Moreno_gud - Allegrini

“Not ye(,"* said Davio; *tell ‘em, | were called, they confffu(\éd all  that
though.  And, father, tell ‘e, (00, 1] Pizarro had sad up twg@é;"honr of his
dudn't do it leaviig the house, at ‘2-o'clock,

“Ay, ay, my lad, vou may depond The witnesses for the defense co.um
on that, Now, 15 there anvthmg | only do negative service by testsfying
yor  want? Have you got tobaccs [ 10 Davad’a  previoss  good character,
and warm flansels and some money” | ad this they dud heartilve o but ‘ch
Have vou got your--ol, yes, there ure | 05y, atta a halt Tour's dehiberation,
your heads! ™ 1ctmnad a verdiet  of murder,  com-

“Yes, wr,’t osaid David, “I've  got mending the prisener, howuaver, to the
them safe, but iCs a wonder T didn t | maey of the cout
lose "um i that serummage  last Wihen the foreman  had spoken, a
mght T x'pose T wonld have done 1t | Shntly heart-broken «ry rang through
of T hadu't strang ’em round my na b | the 100m®
before I went aloft ont yonder,” “My  son!  my son!  Spate him,

CKeep up vour heatt, heep down | YO8 Hounor! spare ham! IS as mmo-
vour temper and trust in God,™ were | 468U a% 4 babyt™
the priest’s party words. VIl wnd | 1t was the old mother, wha tore at

vou some papers and Il come  back | #¢F fray hawr and  beat her breast,
to-moriow. wiile the slow tears ol old age rolled

down her cheeks,

“Poor su 11" saxd the judge, hind-
Jv; I can only let the law tahe its
course,"

Then she rassed her tottering frame,
and with hands and ars uplifted she
eried:

“Marror of Justice, defend us!'

It was a touching little scene, and
many people in the cou:‘-room wiped
their eyes, and the prisoner's droop-
g head, clenched fists and laboring
breath hore witness to the anguish
he endured.

Father Tom came to him and spoke
a few checring words, then took the
mother from the court-room, and the
captain  and somne of David's ship-
mates followed him to the gaol to
see him, l;ut, finding they could not
enter, stood about and talked in low
vowces of hun as one already  dead
Duaring the week they came back one
by ong, the captain  to shake hands
and  wish  hn kindly but  vaguely
“'well out .of 1t," the sailornen to
shulfle their fuat, shift theih quids and
sit about awkwardly and silestly, the
very force of their sympathy maxing
thein as undemonstrative as wooden
figure-heads.

Then thev  sailed away, and the
Marie di  Napoli spread her canvas
wings for the Mediterranean, and the
world forgot David - all except Fa-
ther Tom and his mother and his
lawyer, the latter of whom “ad te-
come so deeply interested in his fate
that, bv incredible work and judicious
appeal and presentment of the case in
the right quarters /to say nothing of
catching at every tectnical straw that
could aid him) the xecured a final
sentence of “imprisonment for life at
hard labor."

But all this took months, and it was
not until the gaol had blanched his
tace and the confinement almost
hurst his heart that David was taken
to the pemtentiary, and there, among
forgers, murderers and criminals of
all degrees and grades, put to work
ont a hife of miserv

Then he went and had a Jittle taik
with the gaoler and ashed such privi-
feges as could be allowed the prison-
er, and  left  the gaol with a heavy
heart to hreak the news to David's
mother, to, get good counsel for him,
to ste the judge of the criminal court,
whom he had so often o interview
on behalf of prisoners, and to sce the
captain of the ship to which the
voung sailor belonged And the far-
ther he went the more depressed he
got — the hour, the circumstances,
the straight story told by the Ital-
ian ali tended to push David nearer
and ncarer the gallows

There was a certain sort of good
luck, tuough, for the court was in
session, and a sudden lapse in the tes-
timony in a Jong-drawn bank robbery
case left a free day, which the counsel
seized upon, asking the judge, in view
of the peculiar circumstances, to call
the trial, for the only actual wit-
fiess, one  Manuel Ignatius Pizatro,
would have to sail with his brig —
the Marfa di Napoli — on the follow-
ing Wednesday for Marseilles,

There was somne demur about pre-
sedent and so on, but the point was
carried, and the 2oth of Decemnber saw
the court-room filled to hear the trial
of David Jameson, scaman, for the
murder of an unknown man on the
night of the 13th day of that same
month, in the year of our Lord,
188—. The court was opened with
the usual formalities and the case pre-
sented by the counsel for the Gov-
ernnient, Then, after a brief citation
of the facts—''the terrible facts," they
were called—the Italian, *‘whose ton-
gue alone could tell the truth,** wax
put upen the stand.

He was a tall, well-formed sman,
but there was a furtive irick about
his eyes, and the eyes themselves,
though large and brilliant, were so
near together that they scetied to
cross at timcs; the eyebrows werce
heavy and met at the root of the
nose, which gave a sinister look to
his face, and his nostrils were thin as
paper and vibrated with every breath,
For tlie rest, he was handsome 1L
enough, and his pleturesque thoagh | Again it was a night in winter, and
vety theatrical costume was becom- | again the wind blew and the snow
ing, from the scarlet Phrygion cap {flew, stinging hike o swarm of bees,
and the wide gold rings in his ears ! just as it had bi~wn and fiowsn that
to the curiously embroidered top-boots | gther nizht three years ago, when, in
and the long Spanish cloak in  which | that Northern seaport town, a man
he draped hiw.sell (as he entere and | pod reen stabbed in the street and a
departed) in folds that would have | young saitor was sent to the peniten.
done credit to an ancient Roman. tiary for it; sent to the penetentiary

He told his story dramatically and | for life on circumstantial evidence
with abyndant gesture, and wound up | and the testimony of—of the man who
by saying, ‘‘Doubticss, Exccllency, it {15 now, on this bitter winter even-
was some sceret foe; for he stabbed ] ing, creeping along against the houses
Lim with such force, such savagery, | of that same town, glancing first over
and a blow in the back—Oh, treach- ] one shoulder, and then over the other,
eryl Oh, cruclty—!' with terror in his eyes and a shiver-

“Stick to facts, ing and racking of his body that
made progress slow. Once or twice
he stopped, panting for breath, but
started up and hurried on again,
looking back fearfully, as it pursued,

Up the street a great block of car-
riages stepped the way. It was be-
fore the house of an old German
merchant, who [forty years before
built Ius house in the then most
fashionable quarter of the city. But
husiness marched up and on, pushing
the gay world farther and farther
northward and westward, until it
in the
square. But the old merchant lived
there coatentedly, and on this night

sir,**  said the

The Italian shrugjed his shoulders
and bowed, but his eyes seemed to
leap towards cach other and their
flash belied the wide smile that dis-
Played his teeth, white and strong as
a shark's,

Then the cross-examination hegan.

‘At what time did you go to Mo-
reno's?*!

‘At 22 hours (10 o'clock pan.)."

“Where were you belore that?*

“*‘Ahoard the Maiia di Napoli.*

“At what hour did you leave the | was now the only dwelling
ship?"

‘At 21 hours and a half {9.30 p.

m).» his youngest daughter, his golden.
“Were vou slone™ haired Elsa, came of age, and the
HWhen 2 birthday was celebrated by a great

“When you left the ship *

“No. My mate ‘vas with 1ne "

“What is his name?"

“Pedro Maria Allegrini.*

“Was he with you in. the wine-
shop?"* .

“All the time."

“Did you leave ‘together?**

fancy ball.

This the Italian, of course, counid
not know, for he was g stranger, and
was, moreover, hall crazed with
drink , but what he did know was
that at the point there were people,

of human voices and, above all, there

“:No." " was light—light that kept at bay the

Why? terrors that rent his soul when night
“Pedro's head was heavier than hic § ang sleep fell on the world.

legs.” Ho'w-he hated the dark. It swarm-

“Where is Pedro Allegrini?*

“Here,"” and he waved his arm
towards -a heavy, stolid man among
the audience,

His name was noted.

“When you saw the two men—the
prisoner and the.deceased—what were
they doing?*

" “Struggling; this one-actively, the
other like & man heavy witk wine.*

And 30 on.and so on, with w-cir
cumstantislity of detail and a dis

ed with such ugly things, and a face
—an awlul face, with staring cyes
and rigid lips—~would start into such
 ghastly  distinctness as soon as the
sun was down. And 1t followed him
like a shadow, hounding him from
place to place, filling him with an
unnatural vigor and an activity that
tired out the stoutest.of his hoon
companions, and when they slept, ex-
hausted, it stilt drove lim on tor-
tured, agonized, Panie-stricken, tif)
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there was life, there was the sound .
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OFFICES .

20 Kioy Street Weat
416 Yonye Btreet
793 Youye Btreet
204 Weltealey Strced
300 Queen Btreet East
415 8pading Avenue
1252 Queen Street West
673 Queen Btreet West
Esplanads st near Berkeloy
Faplansde Bast ucar Church
Bathures Btreet, opposite Front Sticet
309 Pape Avenue a4 ALT.1. Cromlrg
1131 Yenye Street at O.P.4L Crening

ESTABLISHED 1856,

It ehould b selected with caro.

IT'S AN INVESTMENT

YOUR WINTER'S COAL

T thould be woll sireened,

W00D FOR SUMMER USE—TRY ouns,

P. BURNS & CO.

TELEPHONR MAXIN 134

Itahould b Léotrom clinkers,

HEAD OFFIOR
33 KING BAST

——

Legnl
A NGLIN & MALLON,

DARRISTHERS, SOLICITORS
NOTARIS, &

1alde and Victorla 8ticete, Torouto,
F. A, ANGLIN, JAS, W MALLON, ,LL.D.
"relcphona Main 268, '

AMERON & LEK
BARRISTERS; 50LICITORS,

A , &0,
Offfces: Land SBecrully Bullding, cor, Adelalde and
Victoris Streete, To on’to H nolsﬁ: and Cakyille, Ont,
Telepheno Main 1683,
D.C, CAMARON, B, A,

FOY & KELLY,
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, &s
Ottices: Iixme ’Ehnga end  Loat Company’s
Bulldings, 80 Chusch 8trevt, Toronto,
H. T, KELLY,

3.3, FOY,KC,
’ ' ‘Telephone Maln 798,

HEARN & SLATTERY

DBARRISTERS, BOLICITORS,
" TUNOTARIKS, &e.

Proctors in Admlnlt¥. Offices: Canada Life
Bullding, 46 hing Street \West, Torouto, Ont. Ofice
$hone Maln 1046
T. FRANK SLATTERY, Restdence, 285 Bimcos 8t}

. *Phous Maln 816,

EDWARD J. HEARN, Resldence, 21 Grange Ava.

Rev, 'Phone 1058,

W.T 4. LEE B G L,

LATO!!I-‘ORD, McDOUGALL & DALY
BARRISTERS AND SOLICITORS,
Suprewe Court and Parliamentary Agouts,
UITAWA, ONT.

" R, Latch K. C, 3. Lorn McDougall, Jr
£ B Lateblord, K Ceard 3. Datre ’

¢BRADY & O'CONNOR
SCLICITORS,
BARRISTERS, NUTARIES, &e,
Proctors in Admiralty, Rooms 67 and 65, Canade
Lite bullding, 46 King St, West, Toronto
L Y McBRADY, T. 3. W, O'CONNOR
Telophone Maln 2625.

M ACDONELL BOLAND & THOMPSON

BARRISTERS, 80LiCITORS,
NOTARIES PUBLIC, &o.
Moty to loan at lowest rates of Interest. Quebeo
pank Chawbers, 2 Toronto Bt , Toronto,
A. C, MACDONEL! W, J. BOLAND
JOHN T. C, THOMPSON,
Telephons Nalv 1076

SOO'I'P. 8COTT & CURLE,
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, &o
Supreme and Escnequer Coutt’Agents,

CARLETON CHANBERS, OTTAWA, ONY,
Hon, R, W, 8oot! K}.‘O !:MLID‘ Arcy Scoth.

DPArcy Scott, Departmental Agent and Parilamen.
tary Selt ftor mm“nnd?t“m Rules of the
House of Commone of Canads,

WhotoJraphers

Qold Medalist for the World, Paris Kxposition, 1900

E.J. ROWLEY
PHOTOGRAPHER
435 Bpadina Ave. (4 doors &, Collegs 8t.) Toronto
Telephone Main 3789,

W___
Notice to Creditors

In the matter of the Estate of
George W. Rielly latc of the Town-
ship of York, in the County of York,

farmer, deccased.
Notice 13 hereby given purstant to
8. 0. 180~ Chapter 129, Section

38, that all persons having claims
against the estate of the said George
W Rielly, who died on or alout the
9th day of January, 1897, arc re-
guested to send by post prepaid, or
delivered to John O'Donohue, solicitor
for the adminwntratriz, on or before
the 3oth day of Octoher, 1908, their
names, addresses and full particulars
of their claims, and that after that
dav the administratrix will proceed to
distribute the assets of the deceased
among  the (}:artics entitled thereto,
havin  regard to the claims of which
she then has notice.

Dated at Toromto, this 25th day of
September, 1401,

JOHN O'DONOHOE,

Solicitor for the Administratrix.

No. 100 Church street, Toronto.
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}“\ORBB ROOFING C0.~SLATE AND GRAVEL
tooling—establl. ¢
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Offces’ Land Securlty Chambers, 8, W. cor. Ade.

KITCHEN
FURNISHINGS

We carry a full {‘l?e of Sundries

including
Coffee Meoat Kanife
Grinders Choppers Cleaners

Curney’s Scales

all kinds.

Rice Lewis & Son,

LIMITED

52 and 54 King §t, Eart, Turonts,

| E MYGORMACK ]
g o
g 31 JORDAN 8T,

VodoR SOUTH oF TﬂRﬂNTﬂ,

PPN . -—

>

King & Yorston

]

n

Manufacturers and dealers 1n

Office Furniture, Chairs,
Settees, etc, éhurchec,
Halls and Public Build-
ings supplied on short
notice, )

31 to 35 Elizabeth St., Cor.f Albert,
Toronto,

My Yaier”

30 Adcln!de 8t. W.  Phone Main 3074

Dress Suits to Rent

Proming, R Cleaning ond Dycing, Goede
Mﬁmha‘:y‘uﬂot uogtr.

m
"
“Eagle in100 8
wikiv " DARLOR
EDDY'S
LU0T O MATGHES
are put up in neat aliding boxes
e
Everyatick nuatch, Every match a lighter

Fox Sa12 Br ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS

PN - PPy

Inland Favtgation

Niagara River Line

Change of Time

On and after Monday, September 10,
steamer leaving Toronto 9 aam Lew-
iston 7.30 p.n., and Niagara-oa-the-

¥€ = 2 pm, will be discontinued.

Steamers will leave Toronto daily
fcxcept Sunday) 7 am,, 11 aam, 1
&.m., and 4.4s p.m. until further no-

ce,

JOHN FOY, Manager.

Cheap Excursion

CHICACO

Ox 8¢, bor S8k, 27th and a8th
Wtbuhmul will sell round trip tick
ets to Chicago &t the lowest single Srat:
class fare for the round trip, tickets
40 retura uniil October 14th, 1901,

Tickets should read via Detroit and over
the st‘:dé, $he short and srue route from

Canada Moqo.
/11 Wabash trains have free recliniog
chalz care, a:d are solid wide vestibule

besdlight to rear platforn:,
Fall *rota an ol;nit. dgent. o

A son, District nger Agenh
north-eabt corner King a0d Fonys stri-in
Toronto,

p—

IF YOU WA. T A CUP OF

COCOA

both nutritious and delicions, 7%

COWAN'S

-




