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For thirty-five, Amy Drysdale 
looked wonderfully youthful. She 
had bright hazel eyes, a complex!ôn 
of rosebuds and cream, a wealth of 
golden-brown hair. And her figure 
was slim and graceful as a silver 
birch tree. She was cultured, cle
ver, well able to manage her own 
affairs, but the real strength of 
her deep, womanly nature lay in its 
kindness and sympathy. Father 
Mostyn called her his right hand in 
the care of the sick and poor. To 
the children of her many friends she 

sort of fairy* godmother. Her 
^independent means, large house, and 
spacious garden enabled her often 
to give them a merry-making. And 
her talent for keeping them happy 
and good amounted to genius.

Both in charms of person and in 
this world's goods Amy Drysdale 
was well off. But old Hannah, her 
faithful servant and forpier nurse, 
shook her head. “Climbing the hill 
of life is easy enough,” she mutter
ed. “It is the going down that an 
unwedded woman finds lonesome. If 
I could live my life over again, I 
would marry John Ingram as he ! 
asked me. The housework tires

decide and act for herself, so set 
were her opinions, so mature her 
judgments, that he found himself, in 
fact as well as in appearance, a 
mere boy beside her. • His position 
was accentuated by her maternal at
titude toward him. She treated 
him as a child, and expected him to 
be guided by her in everything. He, 
holding with youthful conviction 
that the man should be head of the 
woman, refused. This hurt her,

: while her insistence galled him. The 
result was a succession of quarrels, 

j childish in their pettiness and lack 
of reason. The reconciliations which 
followed were hardly renewals of 

I love. Allan had to listen to his 
friends' ridicule of “apron-strings.” 
Yet he did his honest best to be 
loyal. Who shall blame him if the 
attractions of a third person, as 
much a girl as he was a boy, made 
it hard for him to close his eyes 
to his mistake?

Amv grew jealous, as a .woman so 
placed will, of a rival much young
er than herself. Her reproaches 
stung Allan to the quick, partly by 
reason of the truth in them, but 
more because of his unsuccessful ef-

my old bones sadly, but I would do ! f°rts render them groundless.
with lighter heart if there was 

a baby to nurse as well.”
Love's goldenr shafts had not fal

len Amy’s way. The April of life, 
the age at which, according to 
Hannah, a girl “ought to marry,” 
had passed her by. Life’s June 
found her still a spinster. And it 
seemed more than likely that she 
would remain a spinster to the 
end. She smiled at the warnings of 
her woman-friends. “Old maids,” she 
laughed, “are not, as you imply, 
wayside weeds; God meant them 
to be flowers of Eden. He must 
have a purpose for Some of them, 
otherwise there would not be so 
many more women in the world than

‘An old maid’s life,” said one i 
happily-married matron, “seems to 
me as unnatural as that of a nun..” 

What you style unnatural,” Amy

When accused of feeling that his en 
gagemont to her was a tyranny, he 
could offer no reply. Angered by 
his silence, Amy called it agreement 
and gave him back his ring.

He made no show of returning.it. 
“You have done this,” he said feeb
ly, “not I.”

A world of woman's hopes and 
dreams had tumbled in ruins. Amy’s 
mind admitted that the rupture had 
been for the best, that the happi
ness which her heart had pictured 
would have been impossible with 
Allan. But her love had been deep 
and strong; now that all was over, 
she felt as if part of her being had 

! been torn from her. It was her heart 
I that could not rest. Now she was 
: torn by desire to find Allan and 
| beg his forgiveness, then con

vinced that such a course would be
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retorted. Father Mostyn often calls ! madness. Prayer gave her some 
supernatural. Btit we won’t argue ; consolation: but she could not be
about that. I have too many ' always on her knees,
dreams of usefulness in the world ; Old Hannah was a fatalist. “What 
to immure myself in a convent. Old is to be must be.” she said, “and 
maids are not necessarily unworld-} no fretting will alter it. Praying
iy>" j is al! very well, but the Almighty
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Amy’s questioner looked relieved. 
A nurse’s life was less unnatural 
than a nun’s, its usefulness was at 
least plain to every one. “You will 
be a nurse ?” she inquired.

“I should not be surprised,” Amy 
laughed noncommittally, “if that 
were the end of me.”

If, perchance, love ever steals on 
the woman who laughs at him, he 
comes unawares and with iron grip.

Not till Allan Raeburn actually 
asked her to be his wife did Amy 
suspect that she cared for him. He 
was a nice boy, she had thought, 
and much above the ordinary young 
man in intelligence. If asked why 
she found his company and conver
sation so agreeable, she could have 
given no better reason than a wo
man's “Because I do.” But now, as 
he stood before her eagerly await
ing her reply, she took a swift 
glance into her own heart. It told 
her that she loved him.

She comported herself as one who 
has come into a glorious inheritance 
Her head, always held high, went 
higher still ; her step acquired a 
more proudly elastic spring. Gone 
were all her visions of unhampered 
work in the world. She had come 
into an inheritance—a woman's ; 
she had been found and chosen by 
the man for whom God had made 
her.

Love took full vengeance for hav- 
[ ing been so long slighted. The once 
self-contained woman who had warn
ed her sex against marriage, the old 
maid by vocation, proved as ardent 
a lover as any miss in her teens. 
Old Hannah, whose share of the 
housework was now doubled, chang
ed her views. “Amy has gone clean 
daft,” she grumbled. “I have all to 
do now, she is so forgetful. Fall in 
love, say I, but don't go crazy over 
it. And she might have made a 
better choice. Mr. Raeburn is only 
a boy.”

Amy's sisters, who had acted on 
the principle that it is every wo
man’s duty to marry as soon as 
possible, were delighted. “Better 
late than never,” was their verdict.

Amy’s older male friends regarded 
Allan as a mixture of hero and fool.
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only one pair of hands. Come, my 
girl; there is nothing like a bit of 
work for making people forget. 
And a boy like that won't take very 
much forgetting.”

Amy laughed; it was impossible to 
resent freedom of speech in the wo
man who had slapped her not only 
in babyhood but also when she had 
thought herself quite a big girl. And 
Hannah, if plain-spoken, was a 
faithful, loving soul. Her affection 
for her mistress was all that she 
had to live for.

So hard did Amy work that the 
spring cleaning ended too soon. Thu 
news that Allan had left the town 
started her fretting again. It might 
be that he, too, could not forget. 
Old Hannah lost patience, and ex
pressed regret * that somebody was 
too old to be whipped. But the 
sight of tears softened her at once.

“I know what you want, dearie,” 
she said, “a complete change of 
scene. Go right away from here 
for a whole month. I pan look af
ter the house.”

Amy jumped at the idea. She had 
read in a Catholic newspaper that a 
Retreat for ladies was to be given 
by an eminent Jesuit. The word 
Retreat suggested quiet, rest, and 
the consolations of religion. This 
was not what Hannah had intended, 
but Amy’s mind was made up. She 
did nothing by halves; to cut her
self off the more completely from 
the world, she gave orders that hex- 
letters were not to be forwarded.

In the silence of the convent, in 
prayei and meditation, in the 
words of the learned Jesuit, God 
spoke to her. Father Wrighton, 
who knew eveçy working of the hu
man heart, showed her how to take 
her soul once more in her own 
hands. “God has chosen you,” he 
said, “for something far higher than 
the life you have led at home. Nor 
is the happiness of which you have 
had a glimpse meant for you. Per
haps, indeed, you are not meant at 
all for happiness as the world in
terprets the word."

“What do you mean?” gasped

“That the only happiness possible 
for some chosen souls lies in their 
taking up the cross of Christ. God

_ , J hprn_ I gives them some special call, which
He had certa y . ! we name a vocation: and obedience

I to vocation is the only thing in 
life that counts. We map out ca-
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ism than they. At 
other they had all been deeply in 
love with her, but none had the 
courage to propose. It was not 
that she had rebuffed them—her man
ner, though correct and womanly, 
was never stand-off or prudish. But 
a “something about her,” which 

i t*hey could not for the world have 
I defined, had checked the word they 
j longed to utter. And they were of 
Amy’s own age, in all respects suit
able life-partners for her. Only 

j young fools dared to step 
| men of discretion had feared 
| tread.

Allan’s relatives, the women es
pecially, were furious. They granted 

I Amy’s charms, allowed that she was 
“sweeter” than ever, and that her 
womanly beauty had quite eclipsed 
her girlhood’s prettiness. But thir
teen years was too great a differ
ence; she would be old when he was 
in his prime. She was thirty-five, 
he only twenty-two.

For three months the lovers lived 
in «n pnrhehfpd narodfse. Then the 
storm-clouds began to arise. Oom- 
nnrnri with Allen's, Amy’s Charectnr 
was too fully formed to be adapt-

So accustomed was she

reers for ourselves, picture all kinds 
of good for which our natural ca
pabilities and talents qualify us. But 
we arc placed in this world to do 
not any good that appears to suit 
us, but the particular good to which 
God calls us. What precisely God 
wants of you is not yet clear to 
me. You feel a strong call to a life 
of usefulness in the world, and your 
strength of character and sympathy 
seem to point to good work for 
others. Be a nurse.”

Amy returned home strengthened 
both naturally and spiritually. Her 
old conviction that she was meant 
to be an old maid was the firmer 
and clearer for having survived the 
shock. She had a considerable in
come, and no false modesty blinded 
her to her own charms. She knew 
that from the world's point of view 
she had long been an "eligible 
mateh.'' Yet not till she was thir
ty-five had any man asked her to 
share hia life. The one who had 
then proposed to her was a beard
less boy, a most unsuitable partner 
for her. Her strong mind now saw

in all this an indication of the will 
of Providence. Her unfortunate en
gagement was seen as a temptation 
permitted in order to show her 
what she was called on to give up. 
God meant her to embrace with open 
eyes some career with which mar
riage would be incompatible.

But a blow awaited her at home. 
Among the letters on her table were 
two from Allan. The first, dated 
the day of her departure for Retreat 
offered her a chance of reconciliation 
but stipulated for a reply by return 
of post. The second, sent a week 
later, stated that, as she had taken 
no notice of his offer, Allan consid
ered himself free to marry Alice 
Danvers. Their wedding was fixed 
for that day month.

For a moment she felt^ stunned. 
Why had she been away when that 
first letter came? Ah, she could see 

her guardian angel had taken her 
out of the reach of temptation. An
other thought helped her. Alice Dan
vers was not the girl of whom she 
had been jealous. “He is fickle,” she 
Sf'h; “ C°Uld nevor havo folt sure

Despite Hannah’s remonstrances, 
she offered her house rent free to 
her youngest sister, who had more 
babies than the old dame could 
nurse comfortably. Then she began 
her training for a nurse in a hospi
tal for children.

An eminent physician had bee-god 
the hosnital authorities to allow 
Sister Drysdale to nurse a private 
case of his.

"Vo" mnst 1-0," said th» matron. 
Sir Philin will not be denied. Tie 

has remarked your skill in chil
dren't; cases several times.”

Amy obeyed reluctantly. Thank 
heaven, the child’s father was not 
ot home; he was travelling abroad 
for a trading firm. The child might 
be dead or out of danger before he 
returned.

Allan Raeburn’s portrait stared at 
her from over the very bed on which 
the child lay. The rapidity with 
which the little patient was cured 
amazed the doctor. He did not 
know what was spurring the nurse’s 
efforts. Mrs. Raeburn unconscious
ly embittered the situation. She 
talked unceasingly of her husband’s 
kindness and affection, and read let
ters expressing his longing to be 
back with his wife and child. “I 
wonder,” said one letter, “if Sis
ter Drysdale is anything like the 
poor Amy whom I once loved so 
fondly.”
“0 God!” groaned Amy interior

ly. “I can endure this no longer. Re
move this cross from me, or my 
heart must burst.”

Her prayer was answered there 
and then. “That is only his way of 
teasing me,” laughed Mrs. Rae
burn. “He once had a boyish in
fatuation for a woman much older 
than himself—before he was old 
enough to know his own mind. She 
was more sensible than he; she saw 
how’ mistaken the engagement was, 
and released him from it. From a 
quixcftic motive of honor, he wrote 
to her, offering to make it up, 
before he engaged himself .to me. His 
relief at getting no reply convinced 
even him that he had never really 
loved her.”

Amy left next day with a light 
heart, and a great peace in her soul. 
The way before her seemed clearer. 
Heaven had proclaimed more pro
nouncedly than ever that the love of 
husband and child was not for her. 
And it had given her a hint that 
she must leave the world.

Father Morrisey’s
"No. 16” (Lung Tonic)

Saved His Life
S*;::

! Rev. Father Morriscy

Mr. Jno. Aj'lward, of 
Campbellton, N.B., writes 
on Feb. 5th, 1907, telling of 
his narrow escape from death:

“During the winter of 1907, 
while travelling ou the Gaspé 
Coast, I contracted a severe Coid 
which settled upon my lungs.

After I returned home I wrote ______________ _____________
to Father Morriscy explainingmy

™e,TV7,a 'S'! from,him with a prescription for his medicine, 
drived ü f b'fillcd.at *b' rime here. After one week’s delay I 

m rile nick of time to save my life. After one month’s 
use I felt like a new man. ”

Father Morrisey’s remedies are now on sale throughout 
Eastern Canada so that you can get “No. 10" when you 
need it But it is even better to keep a bottle in the house, 
ready for instant use the minute you or your children show 
signs of a cold of any kind.

Taken at once, “No. 10” breaks up the cold quickly, 
and saves many a severe illness.

Trial size 25c. per bottle. Regular size 50c.
At your dealer’s.

6i
FATHER MORRISCY MEDICINE CO. LTD., Chatham, N.B.

Old Hannah is qontent. She knows 
that her mistress is happy, and she 
has grown attached to her new “ba
bies.”
“1 wçndered,” muses Father Mos- 

tyn, who was reading a “Life of 
St. Agnes, "what kept Amy’s earlier 
admirers from proposing to her. I 
know now—it was God.”—Karl 
Klaxton, in Bvnziger’s Magazine.

A G90D MEDICINE 
FOR THE SPRING

Do Not Dose Wild Putatives -A 
Took Is All Yoa Need.

Not exactly sick—but not feeling 
quite well. That’s the way most 
people feel in the spring. Kasily 
tired, appetite fickle, sometimes 
headaches a ml a feeling of depres
sion. Pimples or eruptions may ap
pear on the skin, or there may be 
twinges of rheumatism or neuralgia.) 
Any of these indicate that the blood 
ie out of order; that the indoor life 
of winter has left its mark upon 
you aifd may easily develop into 
more serious trouble. Don’t dose 
yourself with purgatives as many 
people do, in the hope that you can 
put your blood right. Purgatives 
gallop through the system and wea
ken instead of giving strength. Any 
doctor will tell you this is true, 
what you need in the spring is a 
tonic that will make new blood and 
build up the nerves. Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills is the only medicne that 
can do this speedily, safely and 
surely. Every dose of this medicine 
helps make new blood, which clears

Board. The Catholic paper will give 
the children a better idea of the 
big Church to which they belong. It 
will suggest intelligent questions 
and answers. It wiil help to keep 
them posted on matters which it is 
well that they should know from an 
early age. Better than all. it will 
set. the children to inquiring in their 
homo why their parents, 
happens, do not take 
per.”—Catholic

Catholic par- 
Fort nightly Review.

Sir Philip Menzies, M.D., often la
ments the loss of the most capable 
nurse he had ever met. “I can not 
understand such women entering con
vents,” he said, “and thus depriving 
the world of their usefulness.”

His plaint touched on what was 
Amy’s chief obstacle at the last. 
But she has now no misgiving that 
her life is wasted. A life of prayer 
and praise on the part of one called 
by God to it is every whit as active 
as that of the world's workers. And 
its use, though unseen, is more last
ing. The prayers of a Gertrude or a 
Teresa, long as those saints have 
been dead, are what gives this sin
ful world its savor, and induces a 
daily offended God to forbear with 
it. And in some sweet, hidden way 
that runs no risk of endangering 
their humility, God gives the self- 
sacrificing votaries of His religious 
life a consoling knowledge of how 
precious their work is to Him.

A New Idea 
in Medicine

Which accounts for the enormous success
of DR. A. W. CHASE’S 

NERVE FOOD.

To tear down the diseased tissued 
was tht old principle of medicine. 
To cure by building up new, health
ful tissues is the new method.

Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerve Food is 
a splendid illustration of the new 
method, for it cures by increasing 
the quantity and quality of the 
blood, by creating new nerve force, 
and by overcoming weakness and 
disease with new vigor, new energy 
and new vitality.

The time to begin using Dr, A. W. 
Chase's Nerve Food is when strength 
fails you and you find yourself out 
of sorts and losing health and vi
gor.

It is easy then to get back to 
normal condition by using this 
great restorative treatment. The 
blood is enriched, the nerves revital
ized, new firm flesh and tissue is 
formed, and you feel the snap of 
new vigor as it is being instilled 
into your system.

Don’t wait for nervous prostration 
or paralysis, but keep the system at 
high water mark. Dr. A. W. Chase's 
Nerve Food, 50 cts. a boxj all deal
ers, or Edmanson, Bates -A Co., To
ronto.

A Prominent Ir sh-Chilean.

was recentlÇ in Ireland on a special 

mission for the Government of Chile 
to inquire into the educational sys
tem. is a native of Dublin. He has 
been for the last six years in Chile, 

and is professor of modern languages 
in the State University of San
tiago. He was educated at St. Mun- 
gret s college, and obtained high 
distinctions in the intermediate and 
Uoynl University examinations. He 
left Dublin for Syria, and on receiv
ing his appointment at Santiago, 
came to Dublin for a short stay be
fore setting out for his present 
home. He says (Jiat the number of 
Irishmen in Chile is not great, but 
they are all thought much of in the 
country, and the Chilians, who can
not get on ot all with English peo
ple, have a great liking for the Irish 
chnrncter.

Thu first thing, he says, that 
strikes an Irishman on reaching the 

, Chilian harbor, is the battleships.
! These engines of war bear siuch- 
I names ns O’Higgins. O'Brien. Lynch, 
jand the elevating effect on the mind'
! of an Irishman is impossible to real

ize until you have seen it. The peo- 
j pie of Chile are, of course, of the 
; Spanish rnce. But the liberator of 
; f'hile wns nn Irishman, and the sta

tue of O’Higgins opposite the senate 
of the finest 
in the war of 

independence, and their services are 
remembered with enthusiasm by the 
people.

St. Joseph.

the skin, strengthens the appetite,
and makes tired, depressed men and j ranka „„ one
women bright active and strong, j mo
Miss Mary Baker. Tancook, N.S., 
says: “Dr. Williams’ Bink Pills have 
been a great blessing to me. I»nst 
year while T was attending school 
1 became so weak and completely 
run down that I thought I would 
have to give up going to school. I 
was affected with dizzy spells and 
would fall down at any time. I got 
half a dozen boxes of Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills and before they were half 
gone I felt my strength returning.
By the time T had used them all, 
the dizzy spells were completely 
gone, and I was again enjoying good 
health.”

Sold hy all medicine dealers, or 
by mail at 50 cents a box or six 
boxes for $2.50 from The Dr. Wil
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

The Catholic Paper in School.

Some of our Catholic weeklies arc 
advocating the use of Catholic-news
papers and magazines in school with 
a view of inculcating a love of good 
reading in early childhood, ”1 men 
and women grow up from childhood 
without ever seeing or reading a 
Catholic paper,” says e. g. the San 
Francisco Monitor ( Vol. LI, No. 
31 ), “we can hardly expect to in
terest them very deeply in such 
things in later life. We must begin 
bv ‘catching youngsters,’ and a good 
place to begin is in the school-room.” 
Mr. Desmond, in the Catholic. Citi
zen, recently quoted the Stfcte Super
intendent of Schools in Kansas as 
saying, ‘From ten to fifteen min- j 
ut.es should be devoted in each com- j 
mon school in Kansas each day to ] 
the rending of current news from j 
some good daily paper,’ and we 
think the idea will romme^d itself 
to our Catholic teacher. We know 
it to be a fact that in many of our 
schools the daily newspaper is now 
regularly used in rending classes. In 
Catholic, schools, why not the Ca
tholic paper ? Such daily papers as 
we see published nowadays, even at 
t.heir best, could not be read aloud, 
in school or anywhere else, without 
blushes and embarrassment. But a 
Catholic paper cov'd and should be 
read in the Catholic schools. The 
Catholic Register ouotes a writer as 
saying : “Teachers instead of con
fining themselves to the text books' 
should occasionally bring a newspa
per into the class-room and read ex
tracts from it for the instruction of 
the children. It would help to 
break the ri*’!l monotn^v of «•chonl 
life. Edvention is something broad
er than the fo«r Rs e**d the rvrHc’- 
lum as laid down hy the School

•Joseph, what privilege was thine 
To guard the Infant King Divine,— 
To watch Him grow in wisdom’s 

way.
And note His graciousness each day! 
Protector thou of Him most high 
Who on thy counsel did rely ;
Full oft His Infant Hands to thee 
He gave, in confidence, and we 
May surely plead with thee for aid. 
And seek assistance, undismayed,
For thou art Guardian, wise and 

meek,
Whose strength awaits to help the 

weak,
And they who place their faith in 

thee
Shall in thy keeping ever be!

—Amadeus, O.S.F., in “St. Antho
ny’s Messenger.”

Had Weak Back.
Would Often Lie in Bod For 

Bays, Scarcely Able To 
Turn Herself.

Mrs. Arch. Bchnare, Black Point, N.B^ 
writes*—H For veers I was troubled with 
week back. Oftentimes I have lain in 
bed for days, being scarcely able to turn 
myself, and I have also been a great 
•offerer while trying to perform my 
household duties. 1 had doctors attend
ing me without avail and tried liniments 
and piasters, but nothing seemed to do 
me any good. I was about to give up in 
despair when my husband induced me to 
try Doan’s Kidney Pills, and after using 
two boxes I am now well and able to do 
my work. I am positive Doan's Kidney 
Pills are all that you claim for them, and I 
would advise all kidney sufferers to give 
them a fair trial.”

DOAN'S KIDNEY PILLS are a purely 
vegetable medicine, realizing quick, per
manent relief, without any after ill effects. 
A medicine that will absolutely cure Back
ache and all forms of Kidney and Bladder 
Disease.

Price, 60 cents per box, or 3 for $1.125, 
at all dealers or The T. MilVum Co., Lim
ited, Toronto. Ont.

In ordering specify “DoanV

Why suffer from corns when 
can be painlessly rooted out by 1 
ing Holloway's Corn Cure.


