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THE LAW OF MOSES.

A MEDICAT STORY.

When Jason opened his  eyes he
found the room empty. He closed
them again with a  contemptuous

grunt and yawned prodigiously. He
didn’t care much whether his wife
was there or not Indeed, in a
maudlin way, he felt relieved by her

absence, She was always whining

about the house and complaining of
It seemed to his disor- |

her health.
dered’ egotism, that she hadn’t wel-
comed him with a smile for six
months, and home was not what it
used to be three years ago when he
marrvied the ruddiest and sauciest
girl on the Bend and brought her to
the City of Ultonia.

Jason tried to lift his head, but he
could not without a terrible throbbing
pain in the back of his neck, which
felt exactly as if he were being beat-
en rhythmically with a bamboo stick.
He then remembered that he had
come home drunk the night before.
He uttered a whistling sneer and
sank back muttering, “It served her
right. I didn’'t marry her to Dbe
preached to. I'm no heathen.”

But Jason had been a heathen and
he knew it. In spite of his vigorous
physical miseries, he recollected per-
fectly what had happened. His mem-
ory had recovered from his debauch,
although he could not yet bear the
agony of sitting up. “Sulking!” he
said to himself. “1"1 sulk her.
“Polly!” he cried imperiously. This
effort made his whiskey-soaked sys-
tem reel, and he sank back upon the
pillow with a groan.

1t then occurred to him that .he
could not altegether blame her. No
woman with an ounce of self-respect
would eagerly rush 1o a man who had
abused her, insulted her and struck
her—even if she were his wife.

Polly might be sicker than he
thought. Perhaps he had wronged
the girl whose widening eyes and
ever-drooping mouth and blanching

cheeks and trembling hands had in-
creasingly offended Jason’s perfect
physique. If there were anything in
the world that Jason Dare despised,
it was sickness and disease. Why,
he had married Polly for her splendid
health, and loved her for it. And, as
she failed and became gradually
transformed before his eyes into a
good-for-nothing invalid, for no rea-
son that he could see except that she
had an uncontrollable imagination,
his love turned to contempt, and his
tenderness to bhrutality. He was con-
tinually saying that she had put up a
bunco-gaime on him, and that in her
he possessed a ‘hundred and ten
pounds of brass filings instead of a
hundred and fifty pounds of pure
gold.

The awakeuing from intoxication is
generally, even in the worst natures,
accompanied with a few momentary
pangs of regret, and with a species of
a vague remorse. Jason’s experience
was no exception, and in a softer
veoice he now called: “Polly! Polly,
dear! Be a good girl and bring me a
cup of coffee!”

But Polly was not a good girl, and
did not yet appreciate the privilege of
waiting on a drunken husband. She
did not forget that he had cursed her.
She remembered that she had been
struck. She did not answer.

Jason walited for a minute, and then
an espression of bewilderment warred
with the quivering dizziness upon his
strong, hard face. 1t was the first
time that Polly had failed in gentle
obedience to his orders, In amazement
he swayed to his feet. With one hand
on his low forehead, and the other
grasping the nape of his neck to ease
the tumultuous surging of his blood,
he siaggered down stairs to the door
of the kitchen, stopping several times
'to collect himself on the way. He
opened the door and hung to its edge
for support. All the height of six feet
and two inches, all the weight of two
hundred pounds, clung like a child.
All the habit of an uncrossed will, all

the fury oif helpless disappointment,
blazed from Dblack, devasted eyes.
“Polly !” he shouted.

Before him the fire was briskly

barning, the coffec bubbling. Then he
groped to the dining-room. There the
table was neatly set-—but upon the
board lay only one plate, one cud and
one saucer, and one napkin. His guilty

gaze  perceived the omlnous signi-
cance of this singular precision. His
heart sank limply within him. Then

it burst upon him with the sharpness
of a pistol shot that his wife had left
him—that she had gone, never o come
back—that Polly had deserted him!
*® * * L ] *

Tltonia was like the Circassian
bride of a Sulu Sultan—a brilliant,
modern city in the uncouth arms of
the rough west. Her hotels were pub-

lic palaces; her offices steel sky-
scrapers ; her macadamized streets

rang with electric cars; her residences
would shame Fifth avenue; and her
stores seemed a dream from Paris.
Her city prison had a matron, and
her splendid hospital was conducted
according to the latest cable from
Vienna. Ultonia was the model city

of the far west, and in it Jason Dare

secemed out of place.

e walked with no savant's stoop
he caw through no astigmatic glasses,
and his hand did not tremble from
“Americanitis.” He was a product of

that g 3 rude, impenet-.
rahble accident to  which Tl-
tonia seemed as much an insult

as a pride. Daring as a cowboy, im-
perturbable as a gambler, untiring as
a scout, stealthy as an Indian, philo-
sophical as a prospector, and revenge-
ful as a greaser—he was all man, to
be loved and to be feared, to Dbe
hated by his enemies and to be a de-
fence to his friends. Even men of un-

doubted reputation would find their
eves waver before his steady gaze,
and as he carried his great frame
with lithe unconcern, people gave

him way, and many an Kastern capi-
talist wondered if the creature were
not as alien to such a city as he would
have been to a drawing room.

But Jason had a reason for living
in his unpretentious cottage on the
fluffy edge of Ultonia's speckless
skirts; his reasons are not a part of
this story. He went in and out, giv-
ing no account of himself to man or
to God; and he would have put it in
the order of the phrasing. TUnlike
some devils, he did not stint his wife
in money in proportion as he did in
love. For his was a nature not bound-
ed by commercial pettiness, and his
heart (he would have said) had often
vearned for freedom. Now he got it—
but not the kind he wanted.

it took Jason some time—two weeks
—to find out that Polly meant busi-
ness.  During this time he did not
drink; nor, to his own astonishment,
did he feel the slightest desire to.
tie did not search for her.

He simply waited. And during this
vigil a new restlessness took him in
charge. His system developed a crav-
ing that nothing could satisfy. He
felt hollow. No matter how much he
ate, he was always hungry—for some-
thing. It wagn't liquor, and it wasn’t
food; nor was it rest, nor work, nor a
spree, nor a show that he craved. He
went about nibbling at this thing,
tasting of that, vainly trying to satis-
fy this new appetite so foreign to his
experience.

It never occurred to him that he
could miss Polly so much. Much of
the misery of this world would be
prevented if married people who al-
low themselves to drift, would re-
member that their natuies
cannot cast off the habit
of companionship as you
would a glove. It has a reflex action
that the strongest mentality cannot
control, nor the strongest aversion
fail to take into account.

Janson began to see his wife’s wast-
ing face staring at him reproachfully
from the foot of the bed. He missed
her warmth, her care and tidiness,
her silent adoration, and her pathetic
acceptance of his disregard.

For two weeks Jason did not find
himself, He was tortured and could
not diagnosticate the symptoms. IHis
heart had been 100 long ossifying,
and it might easily have become ha»d
as those fallen trees in whose veins
dme had poured silicon and with-
drawn the sap. Then the eyes of his

soul suddenly opened. It was Polly
he wanted. The torment—the crav-
ing—the emptiness—that somethinyg

that he must have or die—why, that
meant Poily. This was no torchlight
illumination. His heart was not
lishted up for a night's festival, to
splutter out before morning. For Ja-
son was no pulpy inhabitant of a pal-
ace, no sapless member of a stock
exchange, no epidermal hanger-on of
drawing-rooms, clubs, or hotels. He
was all man—and all passion—and he
was wholly in love with his wife.

When Jason Dare found out this
fact he put his black, curly head
down upcn the kitchen table and
cried like a little boy. And those
tears, coming too late, mnevertheless
dissolved the crust that had been
torming about his affections. Then

he started up, a bit ashamed of him-
self, cast one lingering 1look about
nis pleasant home, and smartly made
up his mind never to live there again
until he found Polly and brought her
back. And as he turned the key, his
eves, sunken with suffering, lightened

with love and hope, and then steadied
with resolve. There lurked within
them a covert gleam that boded no

good to anyone who stood between
him and his quest.
(70 be continued.)
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MGRMON CONVERTS.

We noted in a former issue, says the
Ave Maria, the erection of a Catholic
church in Dempsey Valley for the ex-
clusive use of converts from Mormonism.
The pastor of this unique parish, Father
Hendrickx, writes thus to the Mission-
ary: “Every time I hold services there
I find somwcone anxious to leave the
hodge-podge of Mormon belief and re-
turn to the old faith. There are no more
faithful converts than those from Mor-
monism. Especially they show a tender
love to Jesus in the Sacrament of love.”

! parishioners only onece in two moutls,
but at each visit all the members of his
flock receive Holy Communion.

HOPE FOR LATIN AMERICA.

There were doubtless many per-
sons who never realized how very
first
they
that
rob-

far Mexico was behind her
neighbour on the north, until
read in the papers last week
she had just had her first train
bery. It was a mild one, too, com-
pared with the usual event of that
kind on the more enterprising and
“‘progressive” side of the Rio
Grande. Considering the excellent
opportunities for such enterprise af-
forded by the wild nature of the
country, it is not much wonder that
we hear the contemptuous ‘‘Look
at Mexico!” from those who are en-
deavouring, rather unsuccessfully,
to get the Mexicans to adopt their
ideas of civilization and Christian-
ity. However, with an initial train
robbery last week in Mexico and a
first lynching some months ago in
Cuba, there is a glimmer of hope
for Latin America, after all.—The
Casket.

PERSONAL.
Rev. Dr. Trudel went to Selkirk
last Saturday to offer his ministra-
tions to the Catholic patients in

the asylum.
. 8 @

Bishop Gaughran, O. M. I., in
the name of the Catholics of Kimi-
berly, has sent an offering to the
Church of the Sacred Heart, Mont-
martre, Paris, in thanksgiving for
their safety during the four months’

siege of that town.
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Father Laurent Ii, a native
Chinese Jesuit, is an accomplished
Greek and Latin scholar. He is a
thorough master of Chinese litera-
ture, and he edits all the Chinese
publications of the Society of

Jesus.
¢ & =

The committee on athletic sports
in St. Bonifaee college has elected
the following officers: General
president, E. Beaupre; secretary,
A. Dubuc ; handball, P. Beaubien :
baseball, D. Parent; lacrosse, A.
Bertrand ; football, A. Lanrendeau;
skating rink, J. Lord ; hockey, D.
Collin; indoor games, E. Noel;

billiards, A. Sabourin.
. 8 s

On the Ist of this month Col.
Lindsay, editor of Town Topics,
became the proprietor of that
society paper.

PHOTOGRAPHY

BELL PHOTO STUDIO,
207 PACIFIC AVENUE.

On Parle Francais.

CANADIAN PAGIFIC

RAILWAY.
Imperial Limited

The quickest and best
equipped train crossing the
Continent.

EAST
via the
LAKE ROUTE
by the Steamers
ATHABASCA
ALBERTA and
MANITOBA
Sailing from Fort William
TUESDAY,
FRIDAY and
SUNDAY.

For full particulars apply to the nearest
C.P.R. Agent or to

W. STITT, C. E. McPHERSON,
A.G.PA,, G.P.A,,
Winnipeg. Winnipeg.
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LOOK OUT FOR

DOUBLE  TRADING

STAMPS

NEXT WEEK AT

W. R. JOHNSON,
GROCER.

255 PORTAGE AVE.

Tel. 898,

-

“The Sowers.”

—IH. S. Merriman.

farms.

Price &

This title suggests not only the
“sowers' of BARLEY, but the reap-
of the same, and them its ultimate
destination.

The BARLEY which we purchase
is the grain of the Northwest prairie
It is couverted into BARLEY
MALT, which by careful blending
with the choicest HOPS, produces

The Refined
Ale .

““which sparkles like champagne,”
and is such a favorite heverage.

doz.
Botties not included.

2 per 3

E. L. DREWRY,

Manufacturer and Importer,

WINNIPEG.

half pints,

FINEST

HEARSE,

ADULTS’

Services First Class.

MANUFACTURE

John Thompson & Go.

TEeLEPHONE 351

UNDERTAKERS & EMBAIMERS

Open eay and night,.

52% MAIN ST., WINNIPEG.

‘HANMYEIH SATIHD

Prices Moderate.

FUNERAL €AR

Slein

Standard of
The World.

Refined,
Artistic

way

P1aANOS

INCOMPARABLY THE BEST.

ordheimer
PiANOS

Positively the Most Exponsively
Constructed Piano in Canada.

Exchanged pianos of other
makers from $100.

ALBERT EvVANS

SOLE REPRESENTATIVE.

WAREROOM, 300 MAIN ST.

‘

O-0-0-0-00-00-00-0-00

Edison Hall

To Rent

RIVER PARK %

with use
of Pilano.

Wigston String Band
Wednesday and Saturday.
H. P. HAMMERTON, Mgr.

6000000

Canadian Northern
Railway.

TINE TABLE, JUNE 10th, 1900.

Leave . Leave

C. M. B. A,

Grand Deputy for Manitoba
Rev. A, A, Cherrier, Winnipeg, Man.

Agent of the C. MM, B. A.
for the Province of 3Manitoba with power
of attorney, Dr. J. K. Barrett, Winnipeg,
Man.
THE NORTHWEST REVIEW is the offi-
cial organ for Manitoba and the North-

i west of the Catholic Mutual Benefit Asso-

clation,
.

BRANCH 52, WINNIPEG,

Meets in No. 1 Trades Hall, Fould's
Block, corner Main and Market Streets,
every 1st and 3rd Wednesday in each
month, at § o’clock p.in.

President, D. Smith; 1st Vice-Pres.,
E. Cass; 2nd Vice-Pres., 1. O. Genest,
Rec. Sec., R. F. Hinds; Asst. Sec., J. L.
Hughes ; Fin. Sec., D. F. Allman ; Treas.,
W. Jordan; Marshall, W. J. O’Neil;
Guard, L. F. X. Hart ; Yrustees : G. Ger-
main, L. O. Genest, P, Shea, G. Gladnish,
M. Conway.,

BRANCH 163, WINNIPEG.

Meets at the Immmaculate Conception
school room on 1st and 3rd Tuesday in
each month.

Spiritual Advisor, Rev. A. A. Cherrier ;
Pres., F. W. Russell; 1st Vice-Pres., ],
A. McInnis ; 2nd Vice-Pres., J. Schmidt ;
Rec. Sec., J. Markinski, 180 Austin St. ;
Fin. Sec., J. E. Manning; Treas., J.
Shaw ; Marshall, F. Welnitz; Guard, F.
Krinkie ; trustees, P. O’Brien, C. Caron,
F. W. Russell, J. Schunidt, F. Theirs.

ST. MARY'S COURT NO. 276.
Catholic Order of Foresters.

Meets 2nd and 4th Friday in every
month in Unity Hall, McIntyre Block.
Chief Ranger, T. Jobin; Vice-C. R.,
K. D. McDonald ; Rec. Sec¢., F. W. Rus-
sell ; Fiu. Sec., P. Marrin ; Treas., T. D.
Deegan; Sr. Conpuctor, P. O’Donnell ;
Jr. Conductor, E. Dowdall ; Inside Sen-
tinel, J. Mellon ; Representative to Pro-
vincial High Court, T. Jobin ; Alternate,
R. Murphy.

J. KERR,

Graduate of New York  School of

Embalmers,
SUCCESSOR OF
M. HUGHES & SON,

Undertakers and Embalmers

140 PRINCESS STREET.
TELEPHONE 113,

Telegraph Orders will receive prompt
attention,

NORTHERN PACIFIC

TO
ST. PAUL, MINNEAPOLIS,
DULUTH

and points

EAST and SOUTH

To
BUTTE, HELENA, SPOKANE,
SEATTLE, TACOMA, PORTLAND,
CALIFORNIA, JAPAN, CHINA,
ALASKA. KLONDIKE.

(reat Britain
Europe,

Africa.

Local Passenger ratesin Manitoba, 3cts,
per mile, 1000 Mile Ticket Books at 24cts.
per miile, on sale by all agents,

STATIONS & DAYS. 'Going Going | Arrive |, SPril 20th the new Transcontinental
- South | Nort train ‘‘North Coast Limited *’ was inaugs
Winnipeg, o Gladstone . ura'Eced, making two daily trains east and
Makinak, Dauphin, | west.
ete.,, Tues. Thur. and |
DAL .. et e e aen . ’
Do S o 735 1645 |J. T. MKENNEY, H. SWINFORD,
stone, etc., to Winnipeg, City liasqenger Agt. Gen. Agent
Mon, Wed. and Fri.o. 11 40 2t 20 Winnipeg. Winnipeg,
Winnipeg to  Winnipeg-
osis, Thur, ..., e 715! 20 K CHAS. S. FEE,
Winnipegosis to Winni.! G.P. & T. A., St. Paul
peg, Mon.and Fri. ..., 8K 21 20 '
Winnipeg to Swan River:
at..... D I I R U
S»R?n River ta ! 715) 24 K TIME TABLE.
o) s PN | y N VN
Da{}phin to S i 1K ar 20 BETWEEN WINNIPEG.
S‘~ edk: ........ 3 00 16 K DEPART, ARRIVE
‘:I‘ah‘:xrswer to Morris, Emerson, Grand: "
................. l:éé?sot West AIS.IO gﬁrks’ Farg&o. St. Paul,!
o s rrive icago and ali points!
W mmfeg to \Varr(oad south, cast and pwestf
and’nt. Stns.  Mon. daily coievviiiiii i, 1 45 p.m 1 30p.m,
“,and l‘{;ur AT ORI 8 20 15 45 Morris, Brandon and it.\": o 3op.m
Warroad to  Winnipeg termediate points,  Mou.|
w-and Int. Stns. Tues. Wed. Fri................. 10 45 a.m
“;'«gnd.Fnday ............. 9 K| 1640 | Morris, Brandon and in-i o
innipeg  to  Bedford termediate points, Tues.
and Int, Stns,, Mon. Thurs. Sat . !
Wed. Thur. and Sat. .. 8 20 Portage la P 4 gop.me
Bedford to  Winnipeg, e ri
and Int, Stns.,, Tues. Portag:e 13."1! Bosopm
ed. Fri. and Sat, ... 16 40 Thurs, Sat. 10 352.M
e,




