They concerted how t(,
disgraces of the Earl
Cressipgham sngoco o
illiam Wallace, our de
ir scourge, would moy
¢ to teel through ue
(riends,  They therefoy
a moek trial, to conde
death ; and thus, whil
you, put themselve 1
CJands and wealth, with
f justice.  The substar e
municated to me by i
[, He thought to exeus
affair, by proving to i
he is to the prineiple
patriot and a man «

rnt that Lord Mar ba
¢, these enemies of _ur
body of men, disguised us
k. There they stopped
1 a messenger into 1 he
orm Lord Mar that si
ce was waiting to ¢
m on the banks of <l
le father, unsuspicious of
ied to ovey the summons,
mpanied him, and so bot)
wre, He was brough

Stirling, where anothe
ed him ;3 he was to see

ister in eaptivity, Al
strayed from St, Fil
the fulsehoods of

t, and rescued from
gal.antry  of anothe
tection of my aunt, 1
then dwelt at All
he Forth,  Her hu
ed to Ayr by some tre
on of the gover
other lords was tl
Report says, brave
1 have given freedor
imele,  The wmoment |

wson o was  secured,
pized 3 and my aunt
found at Alloa, we r
ners to this eity., A
innt arm to preserve
emies.  Lady Ruthve
was slain on the fatal o,
id in terror of a like

1 her eldest surviving

s after our arvival, my «
rht to Stirling. The

iy closer durance the

Che was passing  thr
imor told my aunt that
then leading to prison
She flew to m-- in ag

dreadiul tidings, 1 he

w no more, till, 1}

the streets, and burst

ry obstacle of erowd

und myself clasped in
ded arms! My grief
mflled the attempts of 11
rt us; and what becams

ot, till I found myself 1y ing
attended by many wore
d by my aunt, When | re
mentation and to tears, my
I was in the apartments of
Warden. He, with Cress
ing gone out to meet the
d so basely drawn into th
alence  himself  saw
paternal affection contend
the man who would huve
ess daughter from his ars ;
reiless man ! he separated
we, with my aunt,a prisoue:

t day, a packet was put int
ands, containing a few liue
1er to me, and a letter fron
s to Lady Ruthven, telling
ur goodness to me and to my
narrating the cruel manner
ey had been ravished fron
in which you had placed
said that, could she fine
prising you of the dange:

and her husband were iu-

was sure you would
¢. Whether she has four
s, I know not ; for all ¢«

between us was immediate]
npracticable,  The messen
ought my aunt the packe
Southron, who had been wo
lar's entreaties ; but, on his
r apartments, he was seize
nt of De Valence, and pu
v death, to intimidate ull
the like compassion on the
f unhappy Scotland,
Valence com elled my anu
packet to him, T was made
soner; but captivity eoulc
‘rors for me, did it not divide
father ; and grief on grief
s have I to write it 2—they
him to die! That fata
v step—mother’s was hrough
him; and as your adherent

m  Wallace, they have sen-

to lose his head.

knelt to Earl de Valence
red my father's life at his
to no purpose. 1'e tells me
ngham at his side, and Orms-
tters from Scone, declare in
that an exeeution of conse-

st be made to appa' the dis

Scots ; and that, as no lord

teemed in Scotland than the
, he must die!

11 the hopes of
“HereN Mar.”

dew, stood on the limbs of
s he closed the letter. 1t
too late. The sentence was

the earl : the axe might

e fallen. He ecalled to Ker,
messenger was  brought in.
\quired how long he had been
ng. *“ Only thirty-four hours,’
e youth, adding that he had
night and day, for fear the
he risings in Annandale, and
x of Berwick, should precipi-

arl’s death.

mpany you this instant,” eried
* Ker, see that the troops get
ns.”  As he spoke, he turned
room where he had left the
~ Thirlstane.  “ Sir Richard
" gaid he, © there is more work
Stirling, Lord Aymer de Val-
again escaped the death we

ad overtaken him ; and he

hat citadel, Follow us with
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vour prayers, Sir Richard ; and 1 shall
t despair insending bl
banks of the Leeder,

fixed himself in Lis saddle, and spurred

over the Carron,

sy e
OFFERING OF
and have him conducted
s hefore T declare it publiely ;

gain a prisoner,

d 4 San was very much puzzled.
s stirrup, the chief v

his head and bhles

= . . encountered such peculiar eircumstances
ildown is too ill to

The prophet of Er

It was nearly time

Andrew led the horse

. ; » there ind heen grand preparations made
the veteran, rejoined

Ist of his chieftair

he, “ 1 leave you

ked the little girl, wist

eran warrior grasped Wallae

proudest station t

* But we shall go to the
representative with 1

ffering for my honorable father 2
He waved Sir John Graham

Her mother's voice wi

ind Lord Dundafi low and her face was very sad.

s hands upon his shield, eontinue
v that, as this aefends the body
ever strive to cover Scotland
and that, from this
vou will be the faithful friend and
swer of William Wallaee [
" returned Graham, kissing
Wallace pressed his hand :
o brothers around me. rather than
the world ealls friends ; and, with
ur, such fidelity to aid me, can
herwise than a vietor 2"

to understand and

caressingly to her, and emboldened by
the caress Yo

“Will you tell me why, my honorable

“ This much I ean tell you, Yoné,"” said

custom we do no longer because such is
the will of your honorable father.
went to the war for the glory of the

At this we wept, but we were
Many battles has
Then has come to
He is wounded and he lies in
There he has heard very

wonderful things.

the men had marched far bevond
ramours reaching T
they were not informed of the

errand was the re

__THE CATHOLIC RECORD

|

| when that gentle lady was conveniently

| blind, aud then she asked wi stfully :

| *“My mother, [ have still remainiog

| some  small coins of my own purse.

| May I please huy some very little
i nse ?  Please, my mother, may

my hero father

wdly,  “ It is not of
I your father's letter, my daughter,

to the Baptist lady who stood a
side,

N

well bronght up by her gentle moti

She was  just like any other little
maiden of ten years. She liked her
own way, and she ked least of all to
Ve ul nything she had planned te
1 1 1 hacl turned
\ Ol her 1
1 I b
\ )¢ I
1
] |
! |
r okil il
It was a strange foreign | She
dressed all in black exc t that

framed in her

ery white,

h la

had a smile in them, a sad little smile

very sweet,

“ Her nose does not poke out from her
face like the Baptist lady's” thought

Yondé,

Beside the strange lady stood another
one dressed just like her.  She was husy
buying and did not notice Yoné or that

riend was speaking to her,

* What is your name, dear, and what
do you want to know about the Chris-
tian worship, and why do yon want to
know at all ?"" asked the lady of the
ruff, for so Yon¢ had named her to her-

self,

“ My name is Yoné, madam, and I
honorable
father become some Curistian before he
die for the emperor,” Yoné answered
simply, for she had been taught always
to answer questions with the exact trath,
“ And I wish to know most of all why 1
may not burn iveense at the New Year.”
* Poor little maid ! the lady's voice
was s0 soft that the words were a caress.
3 L come to the school

1l you would learn this

wish to know because

I wish
where 1

h ar

11 about true wor-

have no one to tell

who had recentl

The kado-matsu (pi

the doorway ) is green and ve

rd to declare that )
" way and the rice straw rope suspended

it hangs, beside the
before the room of the bath, above

trance of the house

them forward, “ Come on
nd in the blood of )
King Edward's

spring's sweet breath will bl w."

jewels, said Chrysanthemum,
der what the feast will bring to
Last year I had such lovely toshi-dama :
( New Year's gifts:) a fan, a basket of

The shouts of the men, who seemed

Kirkpatrick’s eyes,
Lammermuir ring with
of liberty ; and,
and with prodigious persever-
ance dragging their war-machines in
their rear, did they pursue their way,
reached the Carron side.

weed, ) a doll, some sweetmeats and all
so prettily wrapped in red and gold
cord (red and gold
colors " in Japan) for joy."”

* Last year my
drink of sweet saké and to eat of yokan,
(bean jelly)'prattled little O Cho San,
and one of the girls said:

“What do you this year, Yon¢é 2"

But Yoné only shook her head and
Then the children whis-
pered among themselves;
cause her father
the war with tne Russian bears that she
but Yon¢ heard, and haughtily

Willace was plunged into the stream to
Ker snatehed the bridle,
‘My lord,” cried he, *a man on full
speed from Douglas Castle has brought

, then, my father's preserver
basten to save him! O, fly,
e of the country he loves;
ke of the helpless being de~
| his protection! 1 shall be
es till 1 hear your trumpet
walls; for in you and heaven

his march from Ayr, Wallace had
Maxwell governor of
castle, and Monteith as his lieuten-

Vallace opened the packet, and

not home from

“* But we are |-|‘n||nl'tu have my father
to his fathers for the emperor,”
then she ran weeping to her mother and
conld not be comforted.
she grew a little thin and pale as the
December days passed and her mother
wished she could invent some diversion

beaten by Lord de Warenne ;
John Monteith, who volunteered to

Earl de Warenne
es to resume his power as Lord War-

uty, Lord Aymer de Valence, who is
lled to take possession of the Barl-
[ In pursuanece of his
osed duty, Earl de Warenne is now
marching rapidly towards the Lothians,
I the hope of intercepting you in your

said the mother
“She misses the old pleas-
ures which her little friends enjoy.
any rate she may preparve gifts for her
I I shall take her to buy.”

So when O Yoné
the girls' sehool to which she went each
dav, her mother said:

“ Come, put? on your best kimono with
Together we shall go to
the shops and buy some toshi-dama for
your little friends.”

“That I should like very much, honor-

“The child pines, "

send us of your movements, for our
g enabled to apprise you of this
I should have attempted to
! checked the Southrons, by annoy-
ing their rear, had not We Warenne's
numbers rendered such an enterprise on
His aim being to
up with you, if you beat him in the
we shall have him in the rear, and
st be surrounded and cut to pieces.
“ the tree youn planted in Dumbar-
ot now to be blasted !
and Scotland's
Eustace Maxwern.”

Yondé's face lighted up, andshe dressed
herself in her very best kimono and sash,

mother to the shops.
fascinating they were !

Wailace hastily engraved with his dag-
£ers point upon his gauntlet, ** Revir-
esco o My sun is above !” and, desir-
ing it might be given to the messenger
& carry to Sir Eustace Maxwell, he re-

Yoné to take a greet while to choose a
doll for one, a box of sweet rice cakes
for another, and some fine rice paper
napking and takara-bune for another.
She managed to buy a fan for her mother

A much more about the true worship.”
“Where is the school 2" asked Yond,
“ It is the new school at Ozabu Kog-

viteho 27, the Convent of the Sacr
\

Heart., Many littie girls come thore to
learn English. Perhaps some of yo
iriends are there
T do not know, madam, but I thinl
vhe Maple Leaf, t ler siste
) A S o1
\ mer 1
‘ said (1 | | I
! bl ly your r
i 1 Vol to come
v 1 i ISKed 1
| ¢ f the rue v i

sh to burn i

‘It is to the spirit of my hon

f er" she answered, in a low

yvour mother will not allov

the true worship, for the Baptist lady
has told her it is not d
New Yehr feast. We ¢

cense for Lis spirit. Tt is the first feast

eyes were filled with tears. “ T do not
qare so mueh that wi
10 at the doorw:

not matter tha® I can not give a parcel

of cash to the tori-oi who chases away
the birds of evil omen, but I want to

burn the incense for his spirit.”
“wp

lady.
“* What does that mean 2"

her friend said quickly :
“Try to come to the school with

Maple Leaf and I will tell you all about
it. Now take this little medal to re-

member me by, dear child. When you
think of your father say to the Lady on
the medal, ‘Our Lady, pray for the spirit
of my honorable father,’
of the true worship. Good-by, Yoné."

Yoné grasped the little silver medal

cagerly, and smiled good-by to her new

friend, as her mother's voice sounded in
her ears.

¢ Come, Yoné we must go now.”

The Baptist lady had gone, and the
little girl trudged along by her mother’s
side, wondering at all she had heard.
When they reached home, and, leaving
their shoes at the door, knelt upon the
matting floor of the dainty living-room
to have tea, her mother asked suddenly :

“ What is that you have in your hand,
my child ?"

Yoné started. She had been saying
over to herself the words of the strange
lady : * Our Lady, pray for tha spirit of
my honorable father "

“1t is this.bit of silver,” she said,
holding it out.

“ Where did you get it 2"

“The strange lady has given it to
me,” she answered. “ She who talked
with me while you spoke with the Bapt-
ist lady.”

“What did she tell yo There was
a strange excitement in her mother's
usually quiet tones which surprised
Yond.

“She told me to come to their feast of
the true worship,” said Yoné. It is at
the American sehool, my mother, where
the sister of O-Cho-san learns the Eng-
lish, This silver is of the true wor-
ship.”

Her mother quickly took the medal
and looked at it ; then dropped it to the
floor, covered her face with her hands,
and wept. Yoné was terribly frightened.
In all her life she had never seen her

|
mother weep bhefore, for Japanese

warn just a little for the s ul of

But  her mother shook her bead

the true worship

she said,  Then she turned to speak
her

whieh had caunsed her mother to )
neé pouted, She was not at all a
perfect little girl, although she was so

t burn it. It was only that I did not

queer white rufl covered her hair and
ce. It wasa lovely face

e brown eves, which

last dear letter came

ino a Jittle medal like Yor

then she took her mother's |

us go to the stra

she said, and her mother

There was great rejoicing in the Con-
vent of the Sacred Heart over two added

were speedy converts to the

honorable father,”
candles aud the incense carry my pray-
ers up to the sky.”
“ It is so great a happiness to know
gain see my beloved.” said
and that I may live in the
vorship in which he died.”
When the New Year feast came, You
weep for the pine of the door-
ian stand, for she
in the ehapel of the Sacred Heart

incense, there floated

X press will not be re
says we may not, since the letter : :

une {from my father that he had § ‘Hull

to keep the

otherpublic ener

1 not plant the
sters of remembrance upon his tomb,
r we kndw not where he lies, and I am
1 that 1 may not even burn the in-

a Kilkenny theatre

* Ladies and Gentlemen
nobody here I'll dismis
performances of this n

ce my father's passing ;" the ehild's

shall not have the
v or set forth the
dysian stand with its lobster and chest-
nuts or the mirror dumplings. It does

morrow evening.”

The following resolutions were passed

the eity council of Canton, Missis-
sippi, some weeks ago :
“ Resolved that
sut you ean pray for him,” said the “ Resolved that the new jail be
built out of materials of the old jail as

asked Yoné | i
wsked Yoné | ¢ o they will go.

just as the other lady turned to go, and

1 for the prisoners until the new jail

Sir Boyle Roche was the chief blun-
dercr of the Irish Parliament.
occasion he jumped up and eried :

* Mr. Speaker, I boldly answer in the
aflirmative—No !"”

On another ocecasion he eried :

“ Mr. Speaker,if I have any prejudice
against the honorable member, (Curran)
It was Sir Boyle who

for this Lady is

it is in his favor.”

Highness ever comes within
Castle Roche I hope you will stop there
and pass the night."”
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spectacle-wearers

to neighbors and

Write today for my Free Home Eye
Tester and full particulars how to

karat ROWLWI) Spectacles without one
Adqress:—-DR. HLUX
SPECTACLE CO. Clerk }9; St. Louis, Mo.
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1 1 ha I 1 1
| home, y e (e ent and
| vou will he d upon to Ve ad ut
if your children's sou are lost.,
The above quotation is he utter
ance of a Catholie, elerieal or lay. The
words  were spoken by a Methodist

clergyman, Rev. J. Frank Milman of
Pottsville, in a Methodist Church in

Seranton, afew weeks ago, Ifthey pe 'S8

force, when addressed to such an audi-
ence, how much the more should they
cause Catholies to pause, reflect, act,

True, there are few Catholies, prac-
tical, worthy the name, who do not,
morning and night, invoke, in some
manner, God's blessing on their waking
efforts, their sleeping helplessness, but
it will not be denied, for it can not, that
the custom of our fathers and grand-
fathers, simple immigrants though they
were, of having nightly family prayers
in the home is fast growing obsolete.
With the loss of the practice must also
be bemoaned the loss of the attendant
graces,

There are many eauses ; the greater
liberty given to the youth of the pres-
ent day. Our God-fearing ancestors
prized the Faith first. We are more
prone to take chances, a very foolish
procedure, but as against which few
may be reckoned in the ecategory of
visdi C'ath-

1. The numerous societie
th tneir varied features of amuse-

entertainment, harms-

es but with a te
from the family
b 1 I CAalses Ir « Iy pr o
lar ¢ ot th ‘ f pa
To de eflieac | \
1 itile as t len 1
thre l hered together H
name o i heir m .\ ivient
centive for I iblisl of

1 rv, dail ( \

panied by su FrAC 1 pre
the p v of mortal sin, The |

1 ( ‘ t remai free fron
mortal sin irely be el ol
happy. S m i good
withority, t he
reach of

JESUITS A

A few vears azo the Rov, W. O'Brier

Pardow, 8. J., of New York, said:

~ wt like I medieval a
used by Raskin. vsort of sl
on being mediev to illustrate
that 1 will give you an experience of
mine, | had the very great honor to he
invited ddress a club of Unitarian

ladies. I rather shivered at the invita-
tion to address these ladies, but 1
survived, and I am here to tell the tale.
There were not more than forty of them,
nd when I asked the manager what was
to be my subjeet 1 was amazed -hen she
said:  “Your subject is to be, Why Are
Youla Catholic.”  Tsaid ,*What a ehange
has come over the people when they in-
vite a live Jesunit into an Unitarvian
parlor and ask him to explain why he is
a Catholie!” Tt was a plain sign of the
times and T was greatly encouraged:
But here is the point I want to make.
That, whereas, the manager told me my
subject was to be “Why Are Yon a Cath-
olie,” when I entered one lady asked me
if I had seen the program. 1 said I had
not, and she brought it to me and the
title of my address on the program was
‘Medievalism,” but I declined to speak
on that subject and spoke on the topie
originally given to me. I spoke for an
hour and afterwards answered questions
for three guarters of an hour longer.

Oune lady said to me: “If 1T was con-
vineed that T had an immortal soul 1
would accept a good deal of what you
say." * Madame,” T said, “this is really
beginning at the foundation.”

“We know,"” the lady said, “an immor-
tal soul is quite hard to get hold of,”

Another lady said:  *“Well, if T could
be convineed of a personal God T would
accept a good deal of what you say.”
And anothor sail: Well, now the Cath-
oliec Church is very consoling, 1 be-
lieve that fully. It I only eould helieve,
I wonld ace pt all you teach,” It made
me sad and T eame aw wiser man
and I considered the advantages that we
Catholies have, that the ehildren in our
schools are inunocent of almost all the ob-
jections of these refined educated ladies,

PRAYING IN CHURCH.

Why did Pope Leo X, of blessed
memory order prayers to he recited by
the priest after each low Mass 2 These
prayers were to be recited in the vern-
acular, the language used by the con
gregation, and the form preseribed a
response by the people. The priest
performs his duty in this respect. What
about the people ? The latter fail in
theirs,  Why ?  Timidity ? Shyness ?
Diffidence ?  Kven the women, Godfear-
ing, devoted and loyal, fail here,

Indulgences are attached to the re-
cital of these prayers, intended to be
public, not private, intended to be re-

_ 8

Educational,
St. Jerome's College, ®ERLWN,,.

REV. A, L. ZINGER, C. R., President
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AS TO BIBLES
While n n f Bibl ire being

China, where the
ke papier mache
weir laminated leaves,

home population in
Scriptural literature seem to be

irnaments « (
the needs ol

curi-
ously overlooked. An accident that
had occurred to Senator Beveridee a
few days ago revealed how sadly some
parts ol the Bible Society’s own coun-
try are neglected, He was traveling in
Montana, and his Bible was in his lug-
gage, but the lug

ge and the owner
ted soimehow, and it became
Y to find another copy of the
Bible, and the search was begun. The
Tribune says:

“Tke Harpster, the conduector, went
through the train and endeavored to
find a Bible. There was none to be
found. Then the train reached Big
Bend. Harpster asked the agent there
il he had a Bible. The reply was em-
phatieally in the negative, The train
went on to Gold Creek, At this station
the agent said there had been a woman
who had a Bible, but her husband had
been transferred, and she had gone a
few days before, taking the Bible with
her,

got sej

necessia

y there

vas nothing doing at
Gold Creek.  Haskell was next.  Harpe

ster swung off the train and walked con-
fidently up to the young man who man-
ipulates the key there.

“Have vou a Bible?”

“Wot' Bibl v the answer, and
{ d lodd

\fter the i had beer
\ ] | 1 ! {

n ( Evs
v Bible wa
( it ity t rhit
W 1 | 1 1wrtly have
1 { the foreign
1 | ’h | v Catholic
St 1 11
s P
Controversy.

['he Living Chureh (Episcopalian) re-
contly declared that he Roman press”
n Ameri wind land  “constitutes
perhap o« friendly rela-
ions”’ en licans and Roman
Cathol d those not in a
nositic I Roman  Catholie
paper can | litdt idea of the vio

n Episcopal-

ian periodical, rey it has pro-

bably on its i ges a larger
number of Roma Catholic  weeklies,
monthlies and quarterlies than any

other Anglican periodical ; “therefore

says the Lamp, “we think we are in a
position to juc f the relative charity
or want of charity toward each other of
the Anglican and Roman press, and we
do not hesitate to say, and to say it
emphatically that the burden of offense
in this regard is on our side. . . In
view of the carping, snarling tone so
generally  employed by the Anglican
church press in reference to Rome, we
are frequently filled with admiring
wonder at the fore bearing and truly
charitable spirit  displayed towards
ourselves by so many of the Roman
Catholie exchanges that come constant-
ly toour desk."——Sacred Heart Review.

What a mother is to a child one only
learns to appreciate when it is too late

when she is dead.  The most moderate
share of a mother's love, with all the ad-
mixture of motherly selfishness is gigan-
tic ascompared with all filial love,—Bis-
marek.

Nerve Foo
people t
ordinary
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The

rich, re
system
Both
A. W,
you know 2 s asa cure
for ner exhaustion, ation  and

paralysis, you may h: ooked it as a
tonic to builld up the system when it gets
run down and you feel weak and miserable.

Mr, James W. Weaver Pt. Dalhousie,
Ont., writes:—"For three years | never
knew what a full hour's sleep meant
Heart pains and head aches almost drove
me w ht boxes of Dr. Chase's
Nerve re entirely cured me.""

The portrait and signature of A. W.
Chase, M.D., the famous Receipt Book
author, on every bhox. 5H0cents at all
dealers or KEdmanson, Bates & Co.,
Toronto.

DR. A. W. Chase’s
Nerve Food




