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bare, unlovely walls. All his life, in
his own home, they had rested on

|l
. entreaty for mercy and pardon followed

things of beauty. These had come to

be almost & necessity to Paul Hender-
gon's art loving nature. A sigh that
was almost a sob escaped him, l'or
long, long years— perhaps for ever—
gtrive as he would, such things would
lie outside his life. The glory of re-
punciatbon had passed for him, and he
was beginning to feel the bitterness
that inevitably accompanies it,

Suddenly his eyes followed those of
his prospective landlady and rested on
an engraving of the Mother and the
Child.

¢ If you are not a Catholic, sir,” the
good woman was gaying, '‘I will have
the picture removed.”

“ Pray do not,” he answered hastily.
] am not & Catholic, but I like the
picture.”

So it remained, the one t ing of
beauty in that attic room. Take what
position he would for writing or study,
the tender eyes of the divine Mother
seemed ever watching. What an in-
fluence that picture came to exert over
Paul Henderson's life was known only
to his Creator and himself. IHe never
passed it without a courtly reverence
he would have rendered to no earthly
({U(‘.(‘H.

Sven in the first bright and happy
days of his college life, looking up
from his reading and meeting those
ten er eyes, he sometimes whispered,
¢ Mother of Christ, pray for me.”

In the dark, dark after days, when
the bitternes of death was in his soul,
the loving eyes seemed filled with tears
of sweet compassion ;: pernaps he

BAW

through a wmist, but oftener now, in
the darkness of his despair, the cry
went forth, ** Mother of God, pray for

me.’
Long before this the picture had be

come his perscnal property. The
purchase of it had become a subiect of
speculation and jest among his com

paniong, but Paul Henderson “‘changed
all that
Among the students of

those daj

m and eldarly

en, now

have never '-’H';{‘r'.l(‘ll a certain wintex
evening spent in that attic room
Song and laugh were ringing loudest
when one of their number rose, with a
coarse jast, to propose a toast. No one
noticed that Paul Henderson's glass
alone was empty, but the speaker never
finished. A hand of iron grasped his,
and the glass lay shivered in a thou
sand fragments beneath the picture of
the Madonna.

Those who once saw Paul Henderson
angry rarely forgot it, and so it came
to pass that on entering his room, as
one of his classmates observed, ‘‘ men
left the world, the flesh, and the devil
outside.”

He had taken his degree with honors
and still occupied the attic room, for
his practice lay almost exclusively
among the poor and unfortunate—/es
miserables, as he often called them.
They loved and reverenced hin ; in re-
turn he loved and pitied them, and
wished that for their sakes his tather's
fortune had come to him. How much
good he could have done with the
money ! In fact, cold, want,
tion, were staring him in the

The day came when he left
poorer than he had entered it, his only
earthly possessions the worn circle of
gold which had been his mother’s wed
ding ring and the picture of the
Madonna

Mile after mile he walked,
people stared at the gaur
with the fever lelitium already
burning in his eyes: jostling and be
ing jostled by the hurrying pedestriaus
longing only to escape the turmoil of
the city and to reach some country
hill side, there to close his eyes for
ever beneath the shade of trees, with
the Madonna's face looking its heaven
ly compassion upon him,

Suddenly the sound of church bells
near turned his thoughts in a new
direction. He remembered that it was
the Feast of the Ascension, and as in a
dream he remembered kneeling on that
day, years ago, in church by his
mother's side. He recalled the long
homeward drive in the liveried car-
riage as he stumbled blindly and
clutched at the gate for support. An
Irish gardener crossing the lawn saw
him and came quickly forward. With
native Irish shrewdness he saw that the
young man was exhausted by hunger
and fatigue, but he saw also, despite
the shabby attire, that he was a gen-
tleman : and with instinctive courtesy
he attributed his exhaustion to ‘‘ the
heat of the day."

‘“Rest ve here, while I go yonder to
the kitchen and fetch ye adrink of
water, sir.”

Paul Henderson rested on a garden
chair while this good Samaritan
brought him a glass of milk.

‘* Not a drop of water could 1 nnd,
sir, and I thought mayhap you would
take the milk instead.”

There are lies, ere they ascend to
heaven, over which the recording
angel lets fall a tear and blots them
out for ever !

The house happened to be the priest's
residence, and Paul Henderson asked
if he might leave his picture in charge
of the gardener while he went to at-
tend the church service.

‘“With the greatest pleasure in life,
sir, What a grand thing it is to be a
good Catholic,” he added, looking ad-
miringly at the gentleman before him.

“I am not a Catholic, my friend,”
Paul Henderson answered wearily, as
he rose to go. ‘‘If I were sure of &
few years’' longer residence in this
world, I might become one. I have
always felt a strange attraction toward
the Catholic faith, but as it is I must
take my doubts and perplexities where
all doubts and perplexities are set at
rest for ever—to the foot of the great
white throne. "

The choir was intoning the ‘‘ Kyrie”

a8 he entered, The waves of pathetic

starva

while
t young man,

Ol

him, as he went hesitatingly upthe
aigle looking to right and left for a
vacant seat. Suddenly the door of a
pew was opened, and, with a grave,
kindly gesture, a young lady bade him
enter,
around him kneeling, but a noise as of
many waters was in his ears, and the
myriad altar-lights came and went,
went and came, with strange persist
ency.

He grew vaguely conscious that the
young lady's face was strangely fam-
iliar. Where had he seen it before ?
If only that rushing noise in his head
would stop, that he might think more
clearly ! With a gesture of pain he
drew his hand across his forehead, and
at the same moment the girl's eyes,
blue and tender as the sum ner heaven
were lifted to his. The pity he saw in
their liquid depths brought to his mind
a sentence from his favorite novel:
‘*God blees her for her sweet compas
g'0a!" and with a thrill he recognized
the likenass of the liviug face beside
him to the pictured face of his Madonna

Then he tried to recall the look of
the girl who had jilted him ; but with
a strange sensation, that was half
pleasure, half pain, he found that it
would not come at his bidding. He
only knew that it was not like the face
beside him. Above, in the choir, a
glorious soprano voice was singing the
*“ Avoe Maria.” Then the full choir
took up the chorus, till the waves of
melody seemed ‘‘to go up to heaven,
and die among the stars.”

“Sancta Maria, Mater Dei, ora pro
nobis peccatoribus, nunc et in hora
mortis nostroe,

“Ora pro noYis"—why did the voices
suddenly grow go faint, so far away ?
Was the Madonna praying for him,
aud was this indeed the hour of his
death

Ora"—the voices trembled, died,
and Paul Henderson fell heavily for
ward,

When he awoke to consciousness it
was in a strangely unfamiliar room,
but the face of his cowmpanion in the

pew was looking pityingly down upon

him. Again he thought of that sorely
tried who had made a failure of
ev hing in life except of his love,

and in that how transcendently noble
he had been! ““God bless her for her
sweet compassion !’ He listened while
she told him of the weeks he had lain
there, of the delirium that had left
him a shadow of his former self, of the
talk of his profession, his patients, and
the snatches of student songs he had
sung. Aud as he listened, he knew,
although she did not tell him, that in
his wildest moments of delirium her
touch had power to quiet him., The
days came and went, and with tbem
came to Paul Heunderson a dream of
what life might be with this woman's
tender eyes looking ever into his.
Almost as mad and hopeless as Sid-
ney Carton's hopeless passion seemed
the dawning of love in this man’s soul.
Yot when the crisis of his illness had
passed, and he knew that he would re
cover, a wild fever of exultation took
possession of him. He could have
cried aloud for very joy, for he would
live and win her love. He remem
bered the story of Warren IHastings :
how at seven years of age he had re
to win back his father's
s, and one day be ‘‘ Hastings of

sford

solved lost

he, Paul Ienderson,
happy husband of a

day
the
happy wife

In the days of his convalescence he
unted, cne hy or
ambition, and overcame them.
Poverty 7 Would that matter to such
a woman ? DBesides, he knew that he
had ability to become famous in his
profession, and how proud and glad
she would be of that. Social position ?
Well, it was the fault of a clever man
if he did not make even a king take
off his hat to him. Religion? Ah,
yes ! little as he knew her, he realized
that it was her life, the crowning
glory of her womanhood, that which
madse her lovely beyond all women he
had ever known., From thinking on
the subject he came to talk of it, and
told her the story of the Madonna, and
a little of the part it had played in his
life.

When he told her how, rather than
relinquish it, he had parted with his
books, his case of surgical instruments,
the precious souvenirs of his home and
boyhood, she gave a little, startled cry,
and her hot tears fell on his hands
lying outside the coverlet

Paul Henderson was received into
the Church some three months later,
but he has always maintained that he
became & Catholic at the moment when
Marian’s tears fell on his hands. He
says that they washed away forever

tha lact faint tvapang of nraindica from
raint {races of prejudice

1o, the ghatacles ta

his

wal a8t

his soul.

A year from the date of his conver-
sion he became the happy husband of
a happy wife. God has blessed and
prospered him exceedingly. Many
years have passed, and tiuough he has
never become wealthy, has never been
able to replace his Madonna by a
Raphael or a Correggio, he and his
sweet wife have stood side by side and
heart to heart under Italian skies, ad-
miring the works of the masters.

Paul Henderson's fame is world-wide
now. Men tell of the vast work he has
done for the Kingdom of Heaven.
Visitors to his beautiful home are often
startled by the likeness of his wife to a
picture of the Madonna in the doctor’s
study. He is Sir Paul now, and
Marian, the guiding star of his life, is
Lady Henderson. He smiles, as he
thinks how, in his first faint-hearted
days, this was one of her favorite
prophecies.

Is she beautiful, this woman of
whom more than one man, in his heart
of hearts, hae said, ‘‘God bless her for
her sweet compassion "?

He knelt as he saw others |

Her husband answered that question
once and forever among the Swiss |
mountains long ago. A friend who
had not met him since their student
days remarked :

“1 hear the most contradictory re |
ports about your wife. Some people
aver that she is positively hand-
gome, others that she is striking look- I
ing, others that she is quite plain, and |
oue poor lad, whom she had stopped |
abruptly on the road to ruin, informed |
me in all sincerity that ‘she was |
beautiful as an angel.” [ dare say you
incline to the latter cpinion.”

“*N),"” the other had answered,
*“my wife is not beautiful as the world
terms beauty, but—" here he had

paused, aud a light that was good to
see gleamed in the decp gray eyes as,
ten thousand feet above the level cf the
soa, he lifted his hat iu homage to &
woman three thousand miles away,
while he continued—‘‘she will be
passing fair in heaven.”

Theirs has been a gingularly happy
union. The passing years serve only
to intensity their affection, for Marian
Henderson has fully realized Rogers’
beautiful ideal of a wife :

His house she enters
Shining within when all without is night,
A guardian angel o'er hig life presiding,
his pleagures and his cares dividing.
Wiuning him back when minglhing with the

throng

'f a vain world we love

Toh

there to be a light

alas ! too long

1sehold pleasures and to hours of ease

blessed with that charm, the certainty to
please,
How oft his eye seeks hers—her gentle mind

To all hiz wishes, all his cares inclined

Still subject, ever on the wateh to borrow

Mirth ot his mirth and sorrow of his sorrow.
-
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CRED HEART.

I'he teparvation of Publie Scandals,
ENE NT1 0 ER
b
Recommended to our Pri y His
Holiness, 1 I

merican Messeng f ed Hear
anal 18 an iy the
virtue of chari it is an in-
jury done to it is the
most sericus offen Iy
virtue, because i jures his soul : it is
auy word, deed or omm that
causes the spiritual ruin of otners ;
every evil doing and all that has the

appearance of evil on our part takes
on the malice of scandal when it hurts
the soul of another. When anything
out of the way in our conduct leads a
soul to lose the grace of God, or even
to love Him less, or to believe and hopa
less in Him, and to grow lukewarm and
indifferent in His service, we are said
to be a scandal, because we are what
the term scandal originally meant, a
stumbling - block in the way of that
soul, coming across the path between
it and God.

Scandal injures a soul by depriving
it of innocence by making it know
what is evil and the way to accomplish
evil ; it breaks down the constancy of
a soul by making it more and more
familiar with vice, by magnifying the
advantages and urging the motives
which allure it to sin : it lessens a soul’s
esteem for God's majesty and its dread
of His chastiser it 1dually be

ments 3 gré

Scaudal may be given an

fort

zets a cont t for His law, and con
firms a soul in its evil ways : it darkens
the set, perverts the judgment,
weakens the will Sometimes, in the
devil's own way, it intends the spiritual |
ruin it effects, and acts by open advice, |
golicitations and persuasion ; sometir |
it merely sets the exar leaving |
others to follow or ignore it as they |
may. ;
L
t ‘

1at the scandal

Iy

aly aken, though it is none the |
less sinful for this reason and none the
less needing reparation. The blow 1
aim at my neighbor may be averted or
avoided by him, but my intention to
harm him is none the less guilty or
amenable to punishment for my failure
Scandal is an attempt on the soul’s
well-being, and even though it may
not effect any harm by inducing it to
sin, it always pains the upright soul,
and often discourages it ; ** A fainting
hath taken hold of me,”” sang the Royal
Prophet, ‘‘ because of sinners who have
ahandoned Thy law."”

By its very nature every scandal is
more or less publle. It is not caused
by the hiddén private sins, though
even these may sometimes come to light
to the loss of other souls, as well as to
the shame and coufusion of the sinner ;
there is nothing hidden that will not
come to light. Still, only such scandals
are rightly called public as are given
by many persons uniting together in a
criminal deed or course, or by one per
son whose station or office makes his
misconduct affect a number of souls,
and taken by several to their spiritual
ruin. Thus, when schools or societies
of men, or those in high places unite
togathar to attack religion, to teach
unsound philosophy, or to supplant re
ligious teaching by purely natural
science, they scandalize souls, because
they put obstacles in the way of their
faith. When the vile newspapers and
playwrights purposely cater to the
lower passions of their patrons, when
they make light of lust, divorce and
suicide, they become as so many snares
and pitfalls in the way of an honest
life. Scarcely a day passes that we are
not surprised by the disclosure of some
great public theft,some graveinjustice,
some startling immorality ; here the
people’s money is squandered ; there the
goods of the poor are confiscated ; else-
where the properties of the Church,
and everywhere vast enterprises are
carried on by bribery and dishonesty,
and some grow rich while the many
want the necessaries of life, and suffer
oppression and even slavery from their
iniquitous masters.

Without dwelling on these enormous
scandals that seem at times to be irre
parable, we need not go beyond our

8

own domestic and parochial circles to
find much that calls for remedy and

reparation on our part.
ately, there are many prominent Catb

olics leading scandalous lives, and
many rich Catholies filled with the
gpirit of the world Here and ther

Catholics are living in
after having obtained civil divorce
from lawful wedlock ; it sy not hap
pen frequently, but even one case is
enough to constitute a grave
scandal so far as Catholics are con
cerned. Then parishioners are quar-
relling with their pastors, aud thou
sands everywhere are Kkeeping away
from the Holy Mass and from the Sac
raments, All this is the stumbling
block that hinders ‘‘ the little oues that
believe in Me,” the children ot the
Courch, and much more those who are
not of the true Church, and who look to
the lives of its children for the surest
evidence of its divine origin

In the face of this great evil it will
not do to cry out with our Lord :  ** He
that ¢hall scandalize one of these little
ones that believe in Me, it were botte
for him that a mill stone shou'd
hanged about his neck, avd that he

oncubinage

publie

be

should be drowned in the depths of the
sea.” Or, ** Woe to the world hecause
of scandals ! for it must needs :e tha
fcandals come ; but neverthelese, woe
to that man by whom the
cometh ! The scandal-giver
all this, but self-interest and the
fication of his passions make hir
to the threat, and sometim he
at those who repeat it as he would ha
scoffed, doubtlessly, at Him wi
uttered it. It is not er st th
nor is it the spirit y I
nounced this threat, since I I
not the death of the sinner, but
that he should be converted and
H it hould pra
av 1 | that (1
b 1 l a8 1 S | I
tr w h L
[ andal is bound
Al jus i thiet i
¢ his stolen good i
ti repair h ng is ev n
han that of heief, whe
ires hi u Z hiwm ol
1 i oa wh nt naa | I
rob 8 m of spiri 0ds 1
g ¢ nple of a ( n life is, i1
10 8, suffici reparation for a
public scandal, t times something

more is needed, suc

a public admis
sion of the evil done, and even direct
and strenuous efforts to save those who
have been spiritually injured fromn the
lasting evil influences of the scandal
gi'.'n'r.

This very difficult ; it requires
humility, and the efforts and motives
of the penitent are not always under
stood or well received. (uite fre
quently too many are concerned in the
scandal to hope to have all or even a
few combine to repair the effects of the
bad example they have given. And
yet the right order of things requires
this reparation, and if those who are
the guilty causes of a scandal will not
offer to make it, then, besides praying
for their change of heart, we owe it to
ourselves aud to Christ to make what
reparation we can for their evil lives.

is

Weo owe it to ourselves, because our
efforts to repair these scandals will be
our very best protection a 18t theis

evil influence on oun
appeasing God wh
offended by them, a
public scand: t
ments

Christ,

We

who h

15
larly when the sca:
tro88 who
Him, and
their

should

who ye

coldness 3, contempt
and sacrilege.

Although all our General Intentions
are recommended to us by the Holy
Father, wo may judge that this one
comes with special urgency, since he
knows well and feels so keenly the
scandals given by men within
well as by men without the fola
of Christ, whereby the little ones
of the Church, Christ's own flock, and
those who are not as yet of His fold,
are kept from entering the door after
Him, the Shepherd. If the Vicar so
bewails the evil done by scandalous
men, how much more must Christ de-
plore them. What a pitiful plaint
was coupled with His threat against
the scandal-giver: ‘It needs must
be that scandals come,” as if there
were no means of preventing them,

If scandals cannot be repaired, and
we are to prayv that every Catholic,
and for that matter, all who profess to
believe in Christ, may be horrified at
the enormity of the public scandals
that shock the world, and turn to Him
and protest that they sympathize with
Him and desire to console Him, and
aid Him 1in repairing the havoc
wrought among souls by bad example,
impious writings and diabolical coun-
sols. Lo deigus (o permil us o unite
with Him in this His own great work,
and looks to us for our own good ex-
amples, both as individuals and as a
body in order to offset the evil impres-
sions made by the ecandalous lives of
His enemies.
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Starvimng Children,

Thousands of well-fed children are starv-
ing simply because their food is not of the
right kind, They are thin, pale and deli-
cate. Scott’s Emulsion will change all this.
It gives vim and vigor, flath and force.

Thousands like Her.— Tena MclLeod,
Severn DBridge, writes: I owe a deht ot
gratitude to DR, THOMAS' ECLECTRIC O11,
for curing me of a severe cold that troubled
me nearly all last winter,” In order to give
a quietus to a hacking cough. take a dose of
DR, THOMAS' ECLBCTRIC O1L thrice aday,
or oftener if the cough spells render it neces-
8ary.
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CALVERT'S

CARBOLIC TOOTH POWDER

6d,1-,16, & 11b, 5- Tins, or |

. mAAMTY ™A {
CARBOLIC TOOTH PASTE|
6d., 1-, and 16 Pots, |

They have the largest sale of any Dentifrie »‘)

AVOID IMITATIONS, which are
NUMEROUS & UNRELIABLE.

F. C. CALVERT & CO., Manchester.

SCHOOLS

During the coming School Term of 18 we
respecttully solicit the favor of your ders for |
the subnplying of Catholic Educational and |
other Text books, both in English and French;

1 we |

|
also, school stationery and school requisites \
SADLIER'S DOM!NION SERIES. |
Sadlie Dominion Reading Charts, 26 Read |
a“t« and one Chart of colors, mounted on |
ds, 81z )} inches |
§ r's Dominion Speller, complete, |
Sad Dominion First Reader, Part I
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Catechism of Sacred History, large |
eult |
Sadlier's Bible History Schuster) Illus
trated
Sadlier's Eleme Grammar, Blackboard
Exercises
Sadlier's Edition of Grammaire Elementaire
par 2. Robert,
Sadliers Ildition of Nugent's French and
English, English and French Dictionary with

pronunciation
Sadlier’s (P, D
with tracing

D. & J. SADLIER & (0.

128 Church St., l 1669 Notre Dame St.,
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The New Testa :

Beautifully bound. Price

$1.00. Apply at this office.

Cobbett's * Reformation.”

Just 1ssued, a new edition of the I
Reformation, by Wm. Cobbett
Notes and Preface by V
Gasquet, D. D, 0. 8
in large, clear type.

Rev
ery Rev. I'rancia Aidao
P, “The book is printed
Ag It is published at a net
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