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Ralph Fenton’s Wife.
The breakfast room at Fenton Hall 

twae a pleasant ^apartment. It was 
nalnsrntnl in old oak, and some
what plainly and substantially fur
nished; but two large windows look
ed out on an expanse of lawn where
in flower beds were cut; and through 
en opening in the woods that partly 
surrounded the mansion, a view of 
undulating pasture land met the eye 
The birds were singing musically 
from shrub and tree, and butterflies 
fçwi |>ees were flitting about, and the 
scent of sweet pea and mignonette 
orw»ji with the breeze that slightly 
stirred the lace hangings of the win- 
'dow.

The party at the breakfast table 
numbered three. Mr. Fenton was a 
twn of well over sixty years of age, 
whose square jaw and chin 
detwmination and perhaps obstin
acy. Hie wife was slightly younger 

n he. She had been a handsome 
woman in her youth, and ill-health 
and some sorrows had not entirely 
deprived her of all her charm. She 
had finished her breakfast, and was 
attending to the wants of a tiny 
ldtten, while her husband and his 
nephew were still engaged with their 
knives and forks.

"You'll see Jackson to-day, Ha
rold,” the elder man said: "Make 
him understand once and for all that 
I won’t lower the rent of the farm.”

"Very well,” Harold said quietly.
"I wonder why the post isn’t 

here?” Mr. Fenton grumbled. "The 
m«»n gets later and later. I shall 
really^-oh, here's the bag at last— 
and a bulky one, tool ”

The greater part of the contents of 
the letter bag were retained by Mr. 
Fenton. Mrs. Fenton had few inti
mate acquaintances, and fewer re
latives; while Harold Fenton receiv
ed the bulk of his correspondence in 
another way.

"Catch me acting again as execu
tor for any one!” Mr. Fenton said 
angrily, after a few minutes; and he 
pushed a large packet to one side. 
"I thought I hao finished with poor 
Forrest's affairs, and now there's a 
new complication. His son, you 
may remember, died in India some 
months before his father. He was 
an extravagant young man and died 
in debt. That packet contains letters 
and papers sent to Captain Forrest 
by the Great Britain. The vessel was 
lost, and it is only recently that the 
mail she carried has been recovered. 
I'll have to look into the papers, I j

Isuppose.
Mr. Fenton devoted himself again 

to his letters.
"The impertinence I” he ejaculated, 

suddenly, his voice shaking with pas-

Mrs. Fenton looked up from her 
work of feeding the kitten.

"What is the matter?” she asked 
gently.

"It is some doctor who writes to 
me,” Mr. Fenton fumbled with the 
sheet. "Yes, Philip Norton. Well,
Dr. Norton tells me it is my duty 
to see after his patient, Mrs. Ralph 
Fenton—”

"Oh, is she ill?” Mrs. Fenton in
quired, with evident solicitude.

"I don’t know. How should I.
Probably it is only a plan to extort 
money from me. Ihe woman has no 
claim on me—none at all,” Mr. Fen
ton went on.

"Certainly not,” hie nephew 
agreed.

"No,” the elder man stormed.
"She bewitched, befooled the lad 
into-.marrying her. When I think of 
Ralph married to an Irishwoman 
and a Catholic! And he couldn’t 
stand it long. He died, poor boy !
He paid for his folly by his early

“Our dear Ralph's death was due 
to an accident,” Mrs. Fenton 're
marked gently. "He was knocked 
down by a street van, you remem-

"Who knows exactly? That was 
her story. And now this Dr. Nor
ton suggests I should sec after Mary 
Barrymore! How dare he!”

"Put the child?” Mrs. Fenton said.
"The child!. Didn't I offer to 

take the hoy if she would give up 
all claim to him? She wouldn't.”

Mrs. Fenton sighed. "Neither 
should I in her place,” she answer
ed, with quiet firmness.

"And thereby she showed her stu
pidity and selfishness. Eh, Harold?”

"Yes, uncle,” Harold assented.
"The child would have led a differ
ent life here from what he must be 
leading in London.”

"With his mother on the stage,”
Mr. Fenton added.

"O Robert, no! The poor girl 
sings only at concerts. She isn't on and see the Bennets. 
the stage,” Mrs. Fenton interposed.

"Well, I'm not going to do any
thing,” Mr. Fenton said decisively— 
"nothing whatever. You can’t deny 
that Ralph went to the bad from 
the time of his marriage?”

"Oh, no! At first he was really 
happy,” Mrs. Fenton replied. "His 
letters seemed so cheerful.”

"And didn’t I give them a fairly 
decent sum of money? What became 
of it all? Didn’t Ralph die in beg
gary? And now you plead for the 
woman that ruined him. If he had 
married Grace Morley, things would 
have been different. I told him 
plainly I should never countenance 
his marriage to an Irish girl. He 

led her, all the same; and I 
,ve him what I considered proper, 
id washed my hands of them ut- 

beepoke terly. I am glad I did so—glad I 
never set eyes on the woman's face.”

"But surely you will do some
thing,” Mrs. Fenton began.

Her husband interrupted her.
"No, and neither shall you,” he 

chuckled. "I'll take good care you 
shan’t have the address, Agnes. Now 
Harold, don't forget about Jack- 
son. I am going to my study to 
look over these tetters of Captain 
Forrest’s.”

"They are probably not very im
portant," Harold said carelessly.

"No, I dare say not. Had poor 
old Forrest lived, they would have 
been read by him. Now it is my 
duty to at least glance over them."

Mr. Fenton's study was by no 
means as cheerful a room as the one 
he had quitted; and he sat for some | 
minutes staring the book-lined
walls in gloomy thought. Stern 
he was, he had loved the boy whose 
marriage led to his expulsion from 
his father’s house; and, as he sat, 
there came to him memories of far- 
off days, when the patter of tiny 
feet and the beating of impatient 
ichildish hands on the study door 
had often roused him. Perhaps Ralph 
had been spoiled a little, he thought 
Ho had once laughed at his son's de
termination to have his own way, 
at his open-handed generosity, his 
lovb of games of chance, his for
getfulness of more serious things 
But Mr. Fenton, bred in the olden 
school, had hated both the sister 
isle and Rome, and his son's mar
riage was never forgiven. His ne
phew Harold had been brought to 
the Hall to take up the position of 
heir.

‘And I can’t like the fellow, after 
all,” Mr. Fenton muttered half 
aloud. "I can’t like him, somehow.”

He turned resolutely to the table 
where lay the letters that had gone 
down in the Great Britain, and open
ed the packet containing them. The 
letters were little injured by their 
immersion beneath the wavos, nor 
were the first batch he read of any 
particular importance. He lifted on# 
—almost the last—and started.

"How like Ralph’s writing! ” h# 
«aid, and opened it.

As he read, his healthy-hued face 
blanched slowly; he gasped as tWe 
paper fell from his hand, and then 
sat motionless for a second or two.

"I must read it again,” he mut
tered. "I have read it wrongly. 
Ralph could not have done such a

He lifted the discolored, closely- 
written sheet and read once more:

"Dear Forrest—I am in no end of a 
hole, and you must do something to 
get me out of it, seeing that it was 
partly through you I got into it. 
You remember the bill we were ow
ing to old Bathby, the Jew. Well, 
he came down on me for it at a 
very inopportune moment. You know 
the pater discarded me on my mar
riage, and I found a situation in 
the big commercial house of Bennet 
Bros. My salary is fairly good, and 
Mary and I were jogging along com
fortably enough, down came Bathby, 
the old wretch ! Ana then tne devil 
put in my way the very sum I need
ed. It was paid into Bennett’s and 
was not likely to be missed till the 
half-yearly audit. I took it all the 
faster that I was on for a good 
thing In the Grand National. Well, 
my horse never saw the winning- 
post, and now disaster is ahead.

Wire me all the money you can 
lay your hands on. There is no good 
in applying to thé1» pater. He has 
washed his hands of me. I don't like 
to think of Mary, poor girl. For 
God's sake, send what money you 
can. Faithfully yours,

RALPH FENTON.

MANY DON'T KNOW

HEART AFFECTED.
More People Than are Aware of It 

Have Heart Disease.
"If examinât ons were made of every

one, people would lie surprised at the num
ber of iieraons walking about suffering ir«m 
heart di*ea#«e ”

Tins at -riling statement whs made by a 
doctor at a rerunt inquest “ I slum d i ot 
like to say th v. heart disease is os c--mmi-nr ; 
as this would imply.*’ said the cx|kti, 
"but l am sure that the number of porsoi.e 
;omg about with weak hearts must lie verygoing a 

large.”
*‘ Hundreds of people go about thrit daily 

■work ou the verge of death, and y< t do not I 
know it Ttis only \t l.on the sin tk conies ! 
that kills the n that tin» unsu-jss led wink* 

of til • heart is nut !o i p j siren t.”
"But u idou >t*jdly h'-art weakness, not 

diseair, is m •re prevalent nowadays. 1 
«boni ! ilv •!; LIl-v, the stress ot living, the 
wear u:vi rush of modern burines* life, 
have a Jot to do wi/.h heart troub'e."

There is no d ml* but that I lii> is eonect, 
and we would strongly advise any one 
suffering in any way from heart trouble to 
try a course . f ft?Üî.CUR N’S HEART 
AA3Q r?LU$

Price 60 (ft*, per Iwk or 3 ho'es for FI.25 
At all deil-vs or will 1m m ibd dir«M vu 
rec ent ot price by l no T. Mil1 urn ('«■., 
Limit d. Toronto. Out.

“PM- v,0(| pi
1 I : mn f>f ». v

!*Ti> tVnppi '« ryrs Inwored

rr-r-mv from you

he ln-

er, who merely glanced at it.
•T see you know. Yee; your eon 

fraudulently retained a sum of al
most three thousand pounds belong
ing to the firm. It has been paid, 
however, long since.”

"Paid! By whom?”
"By his wife, the bravest little 

woman I have ever known.”
"But—”
"Walt, please! I shall tell you 

all. Your son took the money, hon
estly intending, like many another 
weak-minded mortal, to pay it back. 
The loss was discovered before be 
could do so. We ought naturally to 
have prosecuted and so we should 
have done but for Mrs. Felton. You 
are lucky in your daughter-in-law, 
sir.”

Mr. Fenton did not speak, and 
Mr Bennet resumed:

"She came to us as soon as she 
knew, and neither wept nor moaned. 
She was Irish—any one would have 
known that by her eyes—and I pre
sume belonged to an old family. She 
had no money to speak of, but she 
had a few old family articles of jew- 
elry^-the Irish value such things 
highly. These she sold, and, in one 
way or another, realized more than

The Stabat Mater.
Sad Story ol Its Composer.

A great many people whose devo
tion to the Way of the Cross is help
ed by the hearing of the "Stabat 
Mater,” wotild like to know some
thing of its origin.

The "Stabat Mater” was written 
by " Jacopone” da Todi—Italian for 
"Silly Jack.” He was born of a 
good family in Todi, a village in the 
province of Umbria, in the year 1230. 
He graduated with high honors at 
the University of Bologna, taking 
the degree of doctor of law. He at 
once entered upon the practice of his 
profession, and ' although he led a 
dissipated life, soon became one of 
the most successful and wealthy

gregations interested, instead of to 
Propaganda as in the past. The va
rious offices with the subjects under 
their control are given as follows:

Communications are to ho sent to 
the Holy Office, Palazzo del Santo 
Uffizlo, concerning indulgences: to 
the Consistorial, Palazzo ticJJa Can
celler! a Apostolica, concerning all 
matters relating to the government 
of dioceses, diocesan reports, Aposto
lic Visitations and the Seminaries; 
to the Congregation of the Sacra
ments, Palazzo della Cancel leria 
Apostolica, concerning the discipline 
of the Sacraments, dispensation* for 
Holy Orders, matrimonial dispensa
tions and cases; to the Congregation 
of the Council, Palazzo della Can- 
celleria Apostolica, ior dispensations 
for fasting and abstinence, and for 
all matters concerning :eu»Ls. con
fraternities, associations, alms, 
Masses, benefices, ecclesiastical pro 

f local

IL T. Morrison. « -

MORRISON • IATCIETF
Advocate., Barrirten, Solid lore 

5th Floor, Banque du Peuple Chamber- 
97 ST. JAMBS STBEET.

Phone Main 3114.

young men in the province. It was ___
then he married Vanna di Bemidino : perty and the examination 
di Guidone, a beautiful, highly ac-^ | Councils; to the Congregation of 
complished and most virtuous young j Heligious, Palazzo delta Cance:’vria, 
lady, in whose veins coursed the blue j Apostolica, for all matters concern- 
blood of the Ghihellines. He had not j ing Religious as *uch, to the Con- 
been married one year, when, at n j gregation of the Propaganda, Palaz- 
celebration of public games, on a j zo deiia Propaganda, for all inat-

..«j v. ________ _______ __ certain fete day, which both he and g ter8 concerning Prefectures and Vi-
half the money her husband had ta- his-wife attended, he, i-n the cnpaci- ! cariâtes Apostolic; to the Congroga- 
ken. It was a most unusual thing ty of one of the participants in the tion Gf Sacred Rites, Palazzo della

game, suddenly the temporary struc- j Cancelleria Apostolica, for dispensa- 
ture in which the audience xvns as- ; ^ions and regulations concerning 
sembled fell in ruins, and most of it. rjtes, requiems and relics; to the 
including the fair Vanna, was crush- j penitentiaria, Palazzo della Cancel
ed beneath the debris. Almost fren- I ierja Apostolica, for dispensations in 
zfed with grief, the young husband j foro interne; to the Tribunal of the 
sought' his wife whom’ hé found ! R0ta, Palazzo della Datoria Aposto- 
blceding and fatally injured. It was j |jCa, in all contentious matters of 
then he discovered that she wore he- ; appCaj to the Holy See; to the Tri- 
neat-h her splendid gown a shirt of ; bunai Qf the Signatiira, Palazzo del- 
hair cloth. "It was for you,” she la Dataria, for the special cases sub
told him, and with these words she m(tted to the Supreme Court of Ap- 
died. Poor Jacomo. for the first j peai; to the Congregation for Ex-

to do, but I took the money and 1 
held my tongue. Her husband was ; 
killed in an accident soon after, and ’ 
that plucky little woman, sir, being 
gifted with a fine voice, sang at 
concerts day after day and night af
ter night till she paid me the bal- : 
ance of the money. And she could 
sing like a bird though her heart 
was broken. I went—I’m not asham
ed to say—to as many of the con
certs she sang at as I could, paying , 
my guinea or half guinea freely. Oh, 
she was a rare one! But I’ve lost, 
track of her—I haven’t heard of her 
lately.”

“She is dying,” Mr. Fenton said j 
slowly.

Dying! Ah! Well, yes, one would

time in his life he realized that he 
had been treading "the primrose 
patli of dalliance, not. reckoning his 
own rede.”

Thereafter, having sold all his pos
sessions, and given the proceeds to

expect that. She had plenty of grit the poor, he wandered about his na- 
but little stamina, I should say.
Poor thing—poor little woman! ”

traord inary Ecclesiastical Affairs. 
Pnlnzzo del Vaticnno, documents re
garding the selection, of new Bishops, 
the division or creation of new dio
ceses are to be sent; to the Secre
tariate of Briefs. Palazzo del Vati
cnno, for matters concerning the ap
pointment. of domestic prelates, pa
pal chamberlains, knightly orders
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live town bare-headed, barefooted 
and in^ rags. The boys gathered _____________

It was evening when Mr. Fenton j around and mocked him. He feigned : £jtjes 0f nobility and all pontifical 
reached the house where his daugh- ! madness in order to punish himself distinctions 
tcr-in-law resided. She was lying j for his love of vainglory and pride
on a sofa near the window when the 1 of intellect, and lie was called “Ja- - '—-----
landlady ushered him into the tiny 
room; and the first thing Mr. Fen
ton was conscious of was the light 
in the blue-gray Irish eyes that look
ed far too big for the small, drawn 
features. Then he was kneeling by 
the couch, telling her who he was, 
gently stroking the wanted hands, 
and brokenly speaking of the beau
ties of the country round Fenton 
Hall.

"But,” Mrs. Fenton said. "I can’t 
give up my boy.”

"You need not. No; you will 
come and grow strong and well 
among us. His grandmother will 
welconJe you both warmly.”

"Dut”—the pallid face flushed and 
paled—"he is a Catholic, and Mrs. 
Fenton may not like us.”

"1 shall never interfere in your 
religion.”

"But,” tears were rising in the 
woman’s eyes. ”1 don’t understand. 
Ralph—poor Ralph—always said you 
would never—”

"My dear, we will never speak of 
the past. I have learned much to
day. You and your boy shall be 
perfectly free. And, on my wife’s 
part, 1 can promise you a royal 
welcome. What’s the baby’s name?”

"Bob.”
"Ah, poor Ralph! Now, that will 

do! Don't cry—don't cry!”
In spite of the doctor's predictions 

Mrs. Fenton did not die. Perhaps it 
was, as Mr. Bennet declared, her na
tural grit, perhaps the balmy coun
try air and freedom from stress and 
anxiety; but, at any rate, Mrs. Fen
ton slowly fought her way back to 
health and strength. She and her 
mother-in-law arc the best of friends 
and old and young Robert the clos
est of companions. The latter cou
ple enjoy themselves at all seasons, 
but never more so than during the 
two summer weeks in each year 
when Mr. Bennet of Bennet Bros, 
allows himself a short holiday at 
Fenton Hall .—Magdalen Rock, in 
Ave Maria.

PEOPLE SAID SHE HAD
CONSUMPTION

The man groaned, "O my son, 
my son!” and folded up the paper 
mechanically. "1 must go to London 

There was no 
public disclosure, or I should have 
known. O. Yalph, Ralph, I thought 
you were at least honest!”

An hour later Mr. Fenton set out 
for London. Harold was away in
terviewing the discontented farmer, 
and Mrs. Fenton was rambling in 
the grounds. He merely left a mes
sage that he had gone to London, 
and did not know when he would 
return.

"They’ll think it has something to 
do with Forrest’s affairs. Poor 
Agnes! She must not know.”

The house of Bennet Pros, lay far 
o*■ t of Mr. Fenton's ordinary line 
of travel in T onrion. and it was 
some time before he procured a pri
vate interview w’th Ambrose Ben
net . the head of the firm.

••t hnvp come.” said Mr. Fenton, 
m-re awkwardly than ever he hhd 
pnni on before—"T- was my son. 
rn'r h Fenton, once a clerk of

Mr. Bennet briefly assent-
eri

V Snri Vn*.

tetfnr to the Fpeflk-

Ijy
Was In Bed for Three Months.
Read hoW Mrs. T. G. Bu<-k. Braeebridge 

Ont., waa cured (audalso her liitle boy) by 
the use of

OR. WOOD’S NORWAY PINE SYRUP
She writes: "I thought I would write 

and let you know the benefit I have re
çoive l through the use of your Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pine Syrup. A few year* ago I 
was eobadly troubled with my lin gs pt oplo 
said I had Consumption aud that 1 would 
not live through the falL 1 had two doc
tors attending me and they were very much 
alarmed alunit me. I was in bed three 
months and when I got up I could not walk, 
so had to go on my hands and kncvs for 
three weeks, and my limbs seem* d of no 
use to me. 1 gave up all ho|its of ever 
getting b-tter when I hap-yned to sue in 
II B B. Almanac that Dr. Wood's Norway 
Pine Syrup was g>»>d for weak lunge. I 
thought I would try a b itile and hy the 
time I had used it I was a lot better, so got 
more and it made a complete cure. My 
little b'»y was n!*o troubled wvh weak 
lung-* and it cured him. I keep it in the 
h >use all tin time and worth! not be with
out it for.anything.”

Price 25 cents at all deniers Beware of 
i iiiuitimi* of Dr. Woo I’s Norway Pine 
Syrup A*k for it and insist on getting 
th ♦ orig nil. Piu. u • in a y flow wrapper 
and three pino trocs the trade mark.

copone”—the silly one. But often 
when his deriders hemmed him In, he 
turned upon them and preached to 
them, admonished them to give up 
their sinful ways and lead better 
lives. For ten years he led this kind 
of a life, until he entered a Francis
can Convent as a Lesser Brother.

He had hoped to find peace but 
having become involved in difficul
ties with the Pope, he was excom
municated and imprisoned. It is 
pleasing, however, for Catholics to 
know that three years before his 
death he was absolved from excom
munication, and died fortified by the j 
Sacraments of the Church, on Christ- I 
mas night, in 1306, just as the ; 
priest in the convent chapel was in- 1 
toning the "Gloria in Bxcclsis.”

It is not known just where he 
wrote the "Stabat Mater.” It is 
more than likely that it was the j 
work of years, for such ■masterpieces I 
are not usually dashed off at one j 
sitting. We have said masterpiece 
for such it is. as unique in its way 
as any of those painted by Raphael 
or chiseled by Angelo. "The Catholic 
liturgy,” as we are told by Oza- 
nam. "has nothing more touching 
than this sad* lament whose mono
tonous stropes fall like tears so 
sweet that there- can be here recog
nized a sorrow wholly divine and 
consoled by the angels.” And Lud
wig Tick says of it: "The loveliness 
of sorrow in the depth of pain, the 
smiling in tears, the childlike sirrfl- 
plicity, which touches on the bright
est heaven, had to me never before 
risen so bright in the soul. I had 
to turn away to hide my tears, es
pecially at the place. ‘ Vidit suum 
dulcem natum.’ ”

It has, moreover, been illustrated 
by some of the greatest painters, and 
set to music by some of the world’s 
leading composers. Guido Beni, 
Salvi Snssoferrato tmd Carlo Dolce, 
each devoted a canvas to the Mater 
Dolorosa. Titian added two, and 
Murillo and Brockman each one. La
zerges devoted a canvas to the illus
tration of the poem which he calls 
the "Stabat Mater;” this is the only 
painting by that name which we 
know of. As to the musical set
tings, there is first of all the old 
Gregorian Chant tune, to which the 
words are usually sung in our 
churches. Palestrina was the first 
to set it to more elaborate music; 
he wrote it for double choruses, 
with an occasional quartette but the 
words of the hymn are never repeat
ed, consequently the work is not 
of any considerable length. Rossini’s 
melodious music is beautiful in itr- 
self but it is rather operatic in its 
character, and but little in keeping 
with the spirit of the text. The 
"Stabat Mater” of Anton Dvorak 
comes nearer to this; it is one of the 
best creations. The concluding num
ber is especially effective, and we 
are told by an eminent musical cri
tic that "for rugged power and 
drastic energy it reminds us of 
Beethoven in one of his loftiest 
moods.” It has also been put ' to 
music by Pergolesi, Hadyn, Bellini, 
Neukamm and Meyerbeer.

It may naturally be asked whe 
ther this was the only poem its au
thor wrote. We are told by h»s 
biographer that he wrote a nunYbor 
of rropo articles in which he at
tacked the corruption of the so
ciety in his day, and also mrite a 
number of other hymns. But the 
“Stabat Meter” was his master
piece, and it Is sufficient, to immor
talize him.—Cork Examiner.

Communicationf to Congregations

With the coming into force of the 
refrvlpfions laid down by the Coe 
st.itntion "Sanienti, Consilln” and 
the suh-dfxripions of the Congrco-p. 
fions, those bavin»* business w;tb 
the various denertmonts ol 1 be ,*'n
men Cvrlp win here to address iKeir
communications to the several c r,n-

A Pill for Brain Workers.—The 
man who works with foie brains is 
more liable to derangement of the 
digestive system than the man who 
works with his hands, because the 
one calls upon his nervous energy 
while the other applies only to his 
muscular strength. Brain fag begets 
irregularities of the stomach and 
liver, and the best remedy that can 
be used is Penne lee’s Vegetable 
Pills. They are specially com
pounded for such coses and all those 
who use them can certify to their 
superior power.
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Further Nominations in Roman

In addition to the appointinenis 
already noted in the True Witness, 
the Holy Father has made the fol
lowing nominations necessitated by 
the going into force of the new con
stitution, and the change in the ap
portionment of the work of the va
rious congregations:

The Holy Father, by biglietti of 
the iSuiTtitairiate of State, has been 
pleased to make the following no
minations:

Consul tors of the Sacred Consis
torial Congregation; ( Besides Mons. 
Assor of the Holy Office and Mons. 
Secretary of the Sacred Congrega
tion for Extraordinary Ecclesiastical 
Affairs, Consultors ex officio); Mons. 
Tommaso Maria Grandie, O.P., 
Archbishop of Seleucia of Syria, 
Commissary of the Holy Office; 
Mons. Abele Gilbert, Bishop of Ar- 
sinoe; Mons. Basilio Pompili, Luigi 
Veccia, Michele Lega. Francesco Fa- 
beri, Giovanni Bonzano and Revs. 
Francis Xavier Wernz, S.J., and 
Henry Le Flock.

Consultors of the Sacred Congre
gation for the Discipline of the Sa
craments: Mons. Domencio Taccone- 
Gallucci, Titular Archbishop of Cas- 
tanza, Very Rev. Sereaphim Many, 
U.S.S., and the Revs. Pio Bucccro- 
ni, S.J., Pie de Langogne, O. C., 
Vincenzo Fernandez y Villa, O.S.A., 
Giovanni Moraleta, Ô.M., Pietro Vi
dal, S.J., Terenzio Moretti, P.S., 
Alexis Lepicier, S.M., and Gioac
chino da Sam Simone Stock, C.S.

Consultors of the Sacred Congre
gation ol the Council: Mons. Au
guste Sill. Archbishop of Caeserea: 
Mons. Carlo Lom'bardi, Luigi Sin
cere, Salvatore Talamo, Bernardo 
Colombo and the Revs. Americo Be- 
vilacqua, Angelo Rotta, Alfonso 
Eschbach, C. S. S., Paolo Smolik- 
owski, C.R.D.N., Benedetto Oietti, 
S.J., Bernardino Klumper, O.M., 
Giovanni Muzzitelli, C.R.S., Alfonso 
Fabre, O.M.V., Pio da San Giuseppe, 
C.S., Giovanni Marenco of the Sa- 
lesians of Don Bosco, Raffacle Sian- 
frocca, S.P.

Adjutors of the Tribunal of the 
Sacred Roman Rota: Rev. Flmànuelc 
Cechiari for Mons. Lega, Dean; Rev. 
Giacomo Sols, for Mons. Continl- 
Rlccardi; Sig. Aw. Attilo Agliardi 
for Mons. Sebastiahelli, Sig. Dott, 
Arturo Benedetti for Mons. T om- 
bardi; Sig. Avy Fttoro TJherali for 
the Rev.» Henry Many. C.S.R.;. Sir. 
Aw. Paolo Nardini for Mons. Hein- 
or: Sig. Aw. Eenato GalM for Mens 
Prior, Sig. Francesco Bersani for 
Mons. Martini; Sig. Aw» T vri Pa- 
nnlti for Mons. Slnero and T’ev. 
Pietro Rossetti for Mons. Persian!.

Bell Tel. Main 3552, Night and day servie*.

Conroy Bros.
193 Centre street

Practical Plumbers, Gas and Steamiitters.
Estimates Given.

Jobbing Promptly Attended To

Lawrence Riley
PLASTERER

Successor to John Riley. Established in 1.S60. 
Plain and Ornamental PlnMrriug. Uepaiirf 
all kinds promptly attended to.

15 Paris Street, Point St. Charles.

For Burns and Scalds.—Dr. Tho
mas’ Fdectr'.c OU will take the f’r0 
<>”t of a burn or scald more rapidtv 
1 ban any other preparation. it
vhoi’M be at. bend in pvp-v kRrhnn 
ro that ft may be avnUrMe >1 mv 
time. There fa no preT'nr«nrn ro. 

ouired. .tvpt arrly the o’! to t*-e 
Iv'rn or era Id pr>rl the npln vMl. 
n he to end in a shdrt time cease Pv 
together.

TO LOVERS 
OF ST. ANTHONY 

el 11611.
Dear Reader,—Be patient with a* 

for Lulling you again how much 1 
need your help. How can 1 help it? 
or what else can 1 do?

For without that help this Mlssios 
must cease to exist, and the poor 
Catholics already here remain with
out a Church.

1 am still obliged to say Mass and 
give Benediction in a Mean Upper- 
Room.

Yet such as it is, this is the sole 
outpost of Catholicism in a division 
of the county of Norfolk measuring 
86 by 20 miles.

And to add to my many anxieties, 
I have no Di ocean r Grant, No En
dowment ( except Hope )

Wo must have outside help tor the 
present, or haul down t*ie flag.

The generosity of the Catholic Pub
lic has enabled us to mu re a valu
able site for Church and Presbytery. 
W> have money In hand towards the 
cost of building, but the Bishop will 
not allow us to go into debt.

I am most grateful to those who 
have helped us and trust they wiM 
continue their charity.

To those who have not helped T 
would say: —For ohc sake of the 
Cause give something, if only a 
tie.*’. It Is easier and more pleasant 
to give tfbon to beg. Speed the glad 
hour when T need no longer plead tor 
a permanent ' Home for the Blessed 
Sacrament.

Address— '

Filler Graf. CalMlIc Missies.
FlleilW. Nffllll, Flint

P.S.—T will gratefully and prompt
ly acknowledge the smallest donatio»
and send with my acknowledgment a 
beautiful picture of the Sacred Heart 
and St. Anthony.

letter tree oar New Bister.
Dear Father Oray.— You have duly 
accounted for the almt which you 
have received, and you have placed 
them securely in the names of Dio
cesan Trustees. Your efforts have 
gone far towards providing whot tt 
necessnrfi for the establishment of a 
permanent Mission at Fa ken ham.J 
authorise yon to continue to solicit 
alms for this object until, «** **9 
judgment, it has been fully attained.

Yours faithfully in Christ, 
v t F. W. KEATTNQ,

Buhop Northampton.
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