>OC 000

0000000000, g

0,
®
O,
O,
®
O,
®
©-
©
©
O,
(®
®
0
0
®

10GI00

20000000 &@’

00000000

inate frienq

the co
end was 5o g ast-.

Dgular ang
seked—"Were they ),
e all dmw,,(.d,..
ain into hig form
And dﬂsDondenc
Arration of hig
d him—:
nel’’

said he,
1er statg
Y, from
story hagy
all except one,"*

t, strange

to say, was 4,

lady)”’

was the daughter of th
the Blenheim, And shu,
and Hubert's mmhex-' ;
anding during the lall;r
he narrative, and pe nu.w
| on his breast and wajj.
on. T followed him, full
nd horror at hig story.
the clue to hig dnpnes'
lucinations, »
80 long banisheq from
| now returned With re-.
e ‘and had partly turpay
his was the explanation
3¢ derangement, It e
0 me that the Sooner-
 taken off thig unfortun-
better.

d not help asking him,
wched the station—
lous! That wag veryl
What was the r«.xs.;\vf?v
| fare afterwards?’

d by courtmartial, nyt.
e held responsible, T did
¥ to read the message,
nderstand it. I was z;c:
I could not acquit my-
d not have undertaken
1 not fulfil; and I was.
rds promoted,””

e we had reached the:
ttage, from which the
d pleasantly, And from
lage no light in all Bel-
1 streamed that (‘hrist-
" within it beamed two
ough to light up the
°rn. that ever watching
in; and a face hand-
to brighten Paradise,
3¢ eyes. At least F

e," said the old man,
proach to cheerfuinnss,
—(I should like to see
d be otherwise
r presence).

tham
?" said Norrie hright-

et, Norrie?"’

but we'll have it he-
never fear. Hubert is
to let the grass grow
once he reaches ier-
| the night will  le-
him,” said the coast
vind is likely to rise
lather. What does Iu-
t the storm?’’

ill sit up till  he
e father, “Have
wrlor, Norrie?”

you
,'*  said she, leading
, “and a rizht good

\ good onec, a right
yrrie merrily phrased
as more, a steaming
blers.

e naver snt together

Eve before T do ver- o

i man—under the ge-
[ the surroundings —
1 vanished altogether,
elf, the unly discom-
nced was when T
orrie’s Leaming eye<.
I could unly see the
“one docs when be
ight of a lamp into

| could there?

/ the sea, or
<rest of the

pscuring the 1001, just a ;
ﬁ&‘wt light at times to the
complete parrenness of uu

h?“n calls) Who spoke?”’
but no answer came.

cried
How

Norris,

o lare,
¥ ies::ced our footsteps, ‘I heard
the words as plainly as if ;-gay :ere
gpoken wt;slcl'i fi':;”door- 5 very

sn
.':L:ﬁ:l——-n strange sort of dread —
came creeping oven my heart. But I
praced myself to conquer it, and said
«cheerfully—

«1¢ was your anxiety that made
you think 50; it was the m.c:u!ins of
the wind through the trees.

«May be so,”’ she reaponfled, cheer-
qlly (reassured, I was pleased 1o
think, by mY words), and Ye re-
turned to our places and carried on
the game again

I did not think it could have been
quite midnight when Norris, going to
the door to listen for Hubert’s com-
ing, declared it was daybreal. Nor
did I think the night had altered in
its character until the roar of the
wind through the trees, at the mo-
ment the door was opened, betoken-
od that a gale was going on outside,

] don’t think he’ll come this
morning after all,” said Norris, ra-
ther sadly. “It's blowing a regular
gale outside. I doubt if he could
come by the sea road; and if he takes
the inner country road he will not be
here sooner than noon. He'll surely
(ot come by a vessel.”

“Not he!
jnner road,” said her father; ‘‘but
we'll wait for an hour. or two more.
He may he easily delayed when the
night has been so wild.””

“Then we had better say a decade
of the Rosary, don’t you think?’’
said Norrie. ‘“‘Poor mother used al-
ways read one of a Chr{stmas morn-
ing.”
had even half of it finished.
lightful a thing it is to hear a de-
cade of the Rosary recited by a girl’s
aweet musical voice. When she had
ended the prayer, I didn’t think she
pad even half of it fin,shed.

At other times I used, 1 regret to
say, consider a decade if anything a
little too long; but with Nomrie read-
ing it, it did not seem to me half
long enough. Just as I was reflect-
ing what a pity it was that another
decade or two had not been added on
to it, Norrie hastily closed the pray-
ar book and jumped up.

“That’s Hubert!”’ cried she. ‘1
hear his voice. Don’t you hear him
crying—'Help, father! Help, Norrie!
Help! Help!” He is calling  again,
and I hear steps coming to the
(10(7[‘,'v

So there were! But not alone one
sot of steps, but a multitude of steps
came running to the door before Nor-
rie or T got there. She first.

“It is not Hubert, father,”” cried
she from the door. ‘“But — there’s
something amiss on the shore. The
people are all running in that direc-
tion. Come herel—quick!"’

We did not want much pressing to
go there; we were Leside her before
¢ho had ceased speaking.

“What’s amiss?”’ I shouted through
the gate to one man who was run-
ning very hard, A

“I don’t know,’”” he shouted in re-
ly, without stopping his speed, “‘I
think it's a house that’s on fire."”

“A  house on fire,”” said the old
man. “It must be Cyril Doherty’s ;

. lot us go and see.”’ '

We ran forward; Lut, as a° young
man and active, I was far in ad-
vance of him when we turned the cor-
mer of the grove.

I looked in the direction of
farmhouse, but there certainly
no fire in that direction.

I looked over the 'séa, and then —
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my beating heart suddenly = stood and

much in accord was it with'my own
trembling heart.

I felt am extraordinary apprehen-
sion of coming dangers; I knew not
what.

The laboring ship—driving forward,
not riding the waves gallantlys nor
facing with brave breast the angry
seas, but tossing and tumbling help-
lessly, as a blinded and beaten price-
fighter stands up to be mashed and
crushed by his victorious opponent—
seemed to be unaccountably the Lear-
er of misfortune.

I could only place my hand oa lus
shoulder in sympathy as I watched
with riveted eyes the doomed vessel,

Strange!—and I noticed it half un-
consciously at the time — his form
never trembled or quivered under iy
hand, but /remained firm as a rock
whilst his eyes like my own, watched
steadily across the waters.

“She’s gone!” It was the roar of
the watching crowd, all eyes bent on
the vessel. i

A hoarse roar of voices of those
surrounding us went up also on tha
gale—‘‘She’s gone!”’

So°I thought too. A wave had
caught her in the trough of the sea,
and had thrown her on her side, her
tall masts and white sails lying
prone on the water, flapping help-
lessly thereon. .

For a second or two which seemed
to the lookers-on as hours, she re-
mained in that position, she
slowly reeled back and lifted her
masts once more skywarils.

An approving cheer went up  a-
round me.

The ship for the moment seewml to
be a living being, so stronugly were
the sympathies of the watching mui
titude gathered around her.

“She’ll never clear the
Rock! she’s going broadside on it1”
went up in hoarse acclaim from hun-
dreds of voices.

The Needle Rock was a treacherous
reef that partly barred the entrance
of Carrickfergus Bay, standing to
the right of it—in the fair way ccm-
ing from the North. .

The ship was beating helplessly to-
wards it, but somewhat wide of it.
and to my mind there was just a
faint chance that she migut cscape
it and come safe.

But it was fated to be otherwise!

A huge wave came rolling  along,
coming with all the strength of a
north-eastern hurricane to help it
and, catching the vessel, lifted her on
to the rock; and, rushing past, left
her for the moment high and dry up-
on it. For a moment she ':alanced
herself, then, with a erash which
readily reached our cars, she hrohe
in two and disappeared under the
water!

A crowd
men, floating banrels, sails,
and wreckages of all kinds—fouated
immediately on the top of the wavesl

An immediate rush was made to
the beach!

Men clambered on to the rocks,
heedless of the terrible Jangors that
encompassed them, waiting to @ve
ready hand to the drowning nién as
they were tossed and tumbled aleng.

Battling with the waves, as  he
tried to keep himself afioat In the
‘dead cold waters, turning mnow ‘and

when
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of objects—of rrowning
masts,

‘himself borne inwards om it
a8 ‘one young fellow! His gal'ant
efforts attracted universal attentl

s by his presence of mind and |

where we stood, his young white face
upturned to us, amid a cry of terror
and anguish from all around, the
old man suddenly shrieked out, ‘“Hu-
bert!’” ‘“Hubert!’’—I shall long re-
member the agony of that cry— and
leaped into the retreating wave!

He succceded in placing his arms
around the youth, but they were
both Dborne out to sea. No mortal
aid could help them. The furious
waves and the howling wind made
succor impossible.

When the storm abated the bodies,
locked in one another’s arms, were
washed ashore.

Hubert had come home by sca al-
ter all, but to meet his death.

Norrie became my wife; and when
on Christmas morning she says aloud
the decade of the Rosary now, my
heart melts when I think of her
great sorrow and affliction on that
other Christmas Day so many, many
years ago.

The vessel that thus met her doom
had only left Derry and come within
sight of the Antrim shores that
morning. DBut what ship was it, vis-
ible to nobody but himself, the
coastguard had seen that day — all
the previous week beating about on
the Antrim coast? Visible to nobody
but himself, but clearly enough visi-
ble to him.

Who can say? Who can tell what
the premonition meant? Thene are so
many strange things all around us
in this world of ours. At all events,
the strange sail was seen by him and
but him, on the tossing waters for
the six days of the previous week.

Did it come to warn him of his
fate? Was it the spectre of the
drowned Blenheim of fifty years be-
fore?

Dear knows? Who can say?

Household Notes

KEEP THE WINDOWS OPEN. —
Under this heading an exchange says:

“Y¥ou would not think of drinking
stale or poisoned water, would you?
You kmow that if you were to YLe
shut in an air-tight compartment
death would result. Of all the neces-
sities to life, you can live longer
without any of them than air, Im-
pure air and darkened apartments
are the cause of an untold number of
deaths annually. You know that on
a sunless day, with a close atmos-
phere, you are out of sorts at tue
best, if you ane lucky enough to es-
cape physical ailments, while you are
mentally depressed. But once let the
sun shine brightly and clear the at-
mosphere,—how different, how much
better you feel in every way.

Cold weather is here, and when
you are tempted to close up  the
house as tight as it can be made, re-
member these things, and don’t do
it, especially at night. Keep the win-
dows in the sleeping apartments open
enough to at least give you sufficient
fresh air. A cold room does not' in-
dicate that it is healthy; far from it.
‘A sleeper will soon breathe up all the
resh air in a room, and if there is
not a constant supply of fresh air, he

7

alr in cold weather will cost
as more fuel will be required,
but t. will be economy, for if it does
not save sickness and doctor’s bills,

 which it most likely will do, you will
| feel better and stronger for it.

————

A PRACTICAL CATHOLIC HOME,
One of our Cathdlic American ex-
changes remarks:—

“The Catholic home without the
Catholic spirit is as dead as the body
without the soul. ‘‘Are there any
marks of a Catholic home?’’ Many.
Family prayen is a mark par excel-
lence. Catholic books which are read
and Catholic newspapers and magaz-
ines which are perused will nurture
the Catholic spirit., Then the walls
should be embellished by works  of
art in Catholic paintings. Season
all with Catholic talk— with talk
that is cheerful and charitable.””

A REMINDER.

Resolve in the race of life not to
forget the ‘‘one thing necessary.’”
“Why?'’ The. links in the chain of

life ane made less as the years pass.
Since the chain is getting shorter
don’t forget to fasten it to what'Our
Lord calls ‘““the one thing necesary.’”
—Catholic Universe,

Professional.

« Busmmess Caras

Society Duseciory.

Smith B_ng.iﬁ;qpite (o

Monuments direct from our own
quarries to the cemetery No middle-
men’s profits,
If you are in need of a memorial
of any kind call and see us at
290 BLEURY STREET,
(Just belew Sherbrooke,)
P.S.—Make your own terms as to
payment.

T. J. ONEILL,

REAL ESTATE ACENT,
180 ST. JAMES STREET.

Loans, Insurance, Renting, and Col-
lecting of Rents. Moderate charges,
and prompt returns.

GONROY BROS..

228 Oentre Street
Practical Plambers,Basand SteamFitters

ELEOTRICand MEOMANIOAL

BRELLS,ete.
'Tel. Main 3552. Night and Day Services

FRANKJ. CURRAN.

Curran & Curran
Barristers and Solicitors,
Comm’rsforQuebec & Newfoundland,
SAVINGS' BANK CHAMBERS,
180 St. James Street,

LOUIS B, CURRAN

*Phene Main 127,

R. F. QUIGLEY,

Ph.D., L.LD.;E.O,
AUYOCATE, BARRISTER and SOLICITOR,

Member of the Bars of New Brunswich
andQuebee,

—WITH—

Brosseau Lajoie and Lacoste.

Adveontes and Barristerseat-l aw.

PLACE D’ARMES, Montreal,

Mountreal

TrLErPPHONE 3833

THOMAS 0’CONNELL

Nealerin General Household Hardware . Painte
Uils,and a fine line of Wall Papers,

Cor, Murray and Qtawa
STREETS,
PRACTICAL PLUMBER,

NS, STEAM and HOT WATER FITTER

RUTLAND LINING, FITS ANY STOVE
COHEAP,
Oraers promptly attended to.
charges .-:A trialsolicited.

i=: Moderate

KarasLisaep 1864

G. O’BRIEN,

House.Sign ana Decoralive Painier
PLAIN AND DECORATIVE
PAPER-HANGER.
Whitewashingand Tinting

attended to. Terme moderate
Resid 645, Office 647, Dorchester stroet

Orderspromptly

east of Bleurystreet Montreal

C. A McDONNELL,

CHARTERED ACCOUNTANT,
1Sv ST,

..Montreal..

Fifteen years experience (n counee
tion with the liquidation of Private
and Insolvent Estates. Auditing
Books and preparing Annual Report
for private firms, and public corpor-
ations a specialty.

TELEPHONE 1183,

PATENT SOLIOITORS.

JATENTS
| PROMPTLY SECURED!

‘Wesolicit the business of Manutacturera, En-
and others who realize the advisal of
ving the¥”’ business transacted
pe! Preliminary . Cha
I 126 pa;

Montreal |

JAMEN NTREET,

Bell Telephone, Main, 1405, *

LAWRENCE RILEY,
£.ASTERRER

Sucoessor t¢ John Riley Establishedin 1866
Plain and Ornamental Plasterin Repaire of
all kinds_promptlyattended to. Estimates fur-
nished Postal orders attenaed to. I8 Paris
Street, PointSt O v,

ROOFERS, Hto,

T PI Trlh _TI

In roofing as in everything else, if
your roof needs only a repair we
will candidly tell you so, if & new
roof is required we give a guaran-
tee for 10, 7 or 6 years, according
to priece. Our experts are at your
disposal, without extra cost. Can
we do anything for you?

GEORGE W, REED & (0,
Roofers, Asphalters, &e.,

785 ORAIG STREET.

8T. PATRICK’'S SOCIKYY.—HEstab-
lished March 6th, 1856, incorper-
ated 1868, revised 1864. Meota in
St. Patrick’'s Ball, 92 St. Alexan-
der street, first Monday of the
month. Committee meets last Wed-
neaday. Officers: Rev. Director,
Rev. M. Callaghan, P.P. President,
Hon. Mr. Justice 0. J, Doherty ;
1st Vice, F. E. Deviin, M.D.; 2nd
Vice, F. J. Curran, B.C.L.; Treas-
urer, Frank J, Greem; correspond-
ing Secretary, J. Kahala; Ree-

ording Secretary, T. P, Tsasey.

8T. PATRICK'S T. A. AND B, 80-
CIETY.—Meets on the second Sup-
day of every month in St. Patrick’s
Hall, 92 St. Alexander street, at
8.30 p.m. Oommittee of Managy-
ment meets in same hall onm the
first Tuesday of every momth at 8
p.m. Rev, Director, Rev. Jas. Kil-
loran; President, W. P. Doyle; Rec.-
Seey., Jno. P. Gumuning, 716 Bt
Antoine street, St. Hen.

ST. ANN'SB T. A. & B, 80CINTY,
ewbtablished 1868.—Rev. Direstern,
Rev. Father McPhail; President, D,
Aallery, M.P,; Sec,, J. F. Quima,
625 St. Dominique street; M. J,
Ryan, treasurer, 18 8%. Augustis
street. Moets on the second Sup-
day of every month, in Bt. Ana’s
Hall, corner Young and Ottews
atreets, at 8.80 p.m.

ST. ANN'S YOUNG MEN'S S001BD-
TY organized 1885 —Meets in itw
ball, 157 Ottawa street, on the
first Sunday of each month, a$
2.80 p.m. Spiritual Adviser, Rev.
Father Flynn, 0.88.R.; Prosidens,
R. J. Byrne; Treasurer, Thomas
O’Connel; Rec.-Bec,, Robt. J. Harty

A.0.H. DIVISION NO. 6 meets on
the second and fourth Thursdays of
each month, at 816 Bt. Lawrence
Main street. Officers: W. H. Turner,
President;: P. McCarl, Viee-Preaident;
J. Emmet Quinn, Recording-Seere-
tary, 981 St. Denis street; James
Scullion, Treasurer; Joseph Turper,
Pinaucial Secretary, 1000 St. Denis
atreet.

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH
26.—(Organized, 18th Nevember,
1878.—Branch 26 meets at St,
Patrick’s Hall, 92 St. Alexander
St., on every Monday of cach
month, The regular meetings fom
the transaction of business are
held on the 2nd and 4th Mondays
of eash month, at 8 p.m. Spiritual
Adviser, Rev. M. Callaghan; Chan-
cellor, F.J. Sears; President, P.J,
Darcey; Rec.-Seo., P. J, McDonagh;
Fin.-Becretary, Jas. J. Costigasg
Treasurer, J. H, Feeley, jr.; Medi-
¢al Advisers, Drs, H. J. Harrison,
KB, J. 0’'Connof and G, H. Merril},

OHUROH BEHELLS

McSHANE’S BELLS

are ﬁ“l&cvldcnn of sterling worth,
Over ringing round the world,
MeSHANK BELL FOUNDRY, Baltimore, Nd., U, 8. A,

MENEELY BELL GOMPANY

TROY, N.¥.,8na

177BROADWAY ,NEW YORK Ofty,

Manufacture Superior CHURCH BELLS

=

BOX[1186, MONTREAL, P. Q.

+SUBSCRIBE NOWs

SUBSCRIPTION ORDER

&P. Co.’y, Limfted




