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Boston Pilot,

k by the “open fire"” to-day
-~ : ’ And lald
M soerifiee,” upon the coals, and then
With wngulsh=that no hand may pen

I, prayed—

I watched
m burn-—

And with dry, aching

eyes

O atew “old letters [ a scor
e P clies, of a “dream,” that will no more
7 ' Return-
{ Al v they erisped, and writhed —as |1
| In pain,
| % whose unforgiven sin was such

I Cuve
1t st he ‘cleansed by fire AS 80 much
In vain!

my tortured heart

I lald
Upon those burning conls—such dread I felt
Ak dumb with suflering, today—1 knelt
And prayed!

heen

—

Prayed—that I might never*
1o wake
Aund find the world so ciupiy, and so cold
To teermy heart beneath my ralments’ fold
: Just—break!

Prayed for the coming of a “day of rest,””
i When |

| Need look nolonger for kind words—nor ask
For love,~but only lay aside the mask
i Anddie.
Was it wsin, that I should gather up

The dust

! The blackened ashes of a “*Poen
iy Yet bitteriy=1lay them past, 7T
A od just,’

sweet?
“meet

[
B [ It was the last—=The one thing I had left
I O loving Christ,
| What am Iin Thy sight. but dust of clay ?—
] Accept my “sacrifice”—Just God—and say
i It hath suflicea!™
*' St. John, N. B.,January 51.
' ERC D) it =
T i TRUE TO TRUST.
| } [
H | THE STORY OF A PORTRAIT.
|

CHAPTERXVIIL

winter after Catherine and
left Penzance wasan unusually
even for Devonshire ; instead of

The tl
friend

mild one,

ing had come, and with it fearful in-

wtions;at the end of April the weathier

ne intensely warm.,

\ 1e old ]wuj»]n- of the place shook their

! heads, and it was an unwholesome
season, and that “dire misfortunes would
befall man and Deast.”  Nor were they
mistaken in their apprehensions ; ther
was much sickness in l[n' town, and many
died ere the trees

{ )

sand

came into leaf,

| the rumor spread that the disease was in-
! fections ; the houses in which the sick lay
were shunned ; there were hurried burials

and a general gloom pervaded the city,
Excter, as indeed most towns in Eng
lanid at that period, had Deen frequently

Per-
m as that man

ctirn in an hour,
with 1

cloaky the old woman
therine awaited her

. n 1 3 y
of indiscribable anxiety, | uld st 1 1'&!\‘”[“”{'“”” -
: | would ass er s s pa ge ‘e
‘ I‘H‘XH‘HL-'\"IIIII. She ‘\,‘ a 15t her w:,l_lnll pa ¢ to eter
| 8% Hop el o 1 | nity.  She prayed for herself also, that |
v LusE Wsual Hiour, and | gl T Y trenctl ] S
- i : the kitchen listenine to " | GUb have strength to bear this new
" ‘ e - every tl road Now hi R 1 1 ] 1
| ; wall G and : b i ‘iu\\'[ B '\;w ‘v‘\.l\ I;l.v"lff:l»‘ .\\ -::l‘i.' 11 m,-»]\
t to 1 1 | wWork ; but other { ] i o EH R R
: g ; r; stay not h n
¥ \ 1 d, and | 1 n e ” 1
; : : . fonabui i ; God will protect me, I trust,” replied
i T 1 Lay 4T hav 1 1 Jarbar
\ndrew ndnesses towards hey inee hey 2 {:lf t have placed Darbare in
el { hood rred foreibly to hey . |‘\“ 11 1
l priest, but no
General Debility and Liver Complaint, Y have mercy on
W R. V. Prws M. D., Buffalo, N, Y mrmuved Bridget,  “On holy
. - Dear “\1\ wife has been taking vour Fear Not,
“Golden edica )i d “Pel kid i i
P oo 1 ]. :\:1\’ : r)lnlly . Pel. Kiduey and urinary complaints,
s oy setaiver and g mll,u CeOUILY, and 4 especially Bright's Disease, Diabetes and
{ : ‘i. . ‘.,.:u to b mu!pn; s, and | Liver troubles, Hop DBitters will surelv
b : 1 o 1« em to all sufferers | ang lastingly cure, Cases exactly like
LAV ) n l y ;
Cpondniik x‘xi , Sour .\lwl.mnh‘.‘nn.l your own have been cured in your own
ner R bilit s 'Ir:«ll«‘w:l.:m neighborhood, and you ean find reliable
N, ) \ . " ¢ L) 1 3
l : . E Cl s | proof at home of what Hap Bitters has

1! light frosts and sprinkling of snow

which gradually whiten the carth at that

season, there had Dbeen almost incessant |
| rain, accompanied by an unnatural heat.

- e — -

Was she now to
Alas, she feared so !

lose that sincere

calmer, and had just
in when footsteps were
She rushed to
back the bolt ; there

felt

[ was a flash of light from a lantern, and by

| it
kej

“has

found her nigh my hon

mn;
we,

| me a blanket

" l

o

ognized the

ace of a woman who

pin the town,
ame who lives her

ized with the |

1 said
)

1 e they

but we durst not keep her long lest

too, |

o stricken, so | '[‘1:.\ thee lend

wherein to

| we shall bave her brought here,”

H-h

| Barbara flashed across

Yes, y
L the

1" again— | ‘:\'x,.l,f”

ves, bring her quickly ; T will |

lanket,”” exclaimed Catherine,
she added, the thought of
her mind,  “Wilt

as

[ thou remain by her while I take the child

| who is here to =ome safe
The woman hook her

lace,”

erine understood that in times of univer-
sal panic and extreme danger there are few
| who are willing to run risk, even when

charity to their neighbor demands it

the

1.

of

“Then, 1 pray thee, have her laid on her
bedd in that room, and tell her that [ <hall
soon be back,” said the voung girl, who

l had already decided
After giving the blanket t
and preparing the bed for the poor inva

lid,

she

what co
the woman,

ran up to Barbara’s room and

| dressed her, when both descended into the
[ kitchen, took a lantern, and quickly left

the
| 1

house,
silence

For
“Sister

some time they walked
where go we 1" at

[ length inquired the child
“To the woodman’s home, and there

thou must dwell fora little while,

e ]-“l'li

Ler companion,

| “And wilt thou and
[ too?
[ “No, my little one, we cannot,”” wasthe

"

| answer, -
[ Catherine felt her hand, which Barbara

granddame come

was holding, tightly pressed, and then hot

[ tears fell upon it,
“Oh'! do not weep my little sister !”

| from us long.

[ she exclaimed ; “thou wilt not be away

And listen, Barbara, each

| morning and evening thou wilt say thy

| prayers, as I have taught thee to do, and
thou wilt pray for us wilt thou not?”

“0, indeed I will,” answered the child,

t After this they

hurried silently on,

Catherine’s mind painfully preoccupied

Then | With the thought that perhaps before she

‘ returned good Mother Bridget might be

deas

. Yet what could she do?

To have

| let Barbara remain in the cottage would
have heen to expose her to cateh the dis-

| ease, and she

|

F safety

knew of no place

for her nearer than the woodman’s house,

| This thought

| gri
|

3 8

Complying with B

now filled her heart with

lzet’s request she

[ knelt by her bed and prayed. She prayed

| that, if it were the will of God.,
| friend might recover

her good

friend ?
Throwing aside her
work she knelt down and prayed earnestly,
What must those feel who, in afliction,
have not prayer as a resource ?

Catherine
seated herself
distinetly andible outside,
| the door and drew

d carried her |

wrap her, then |

wead, and Cath- |

use to take, |

R
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! Mary, Mother of God pray for me! She
] is coming, and angels too ! Weep not, my
| Kate.”

|  The f”mr woman gasped for breath, her
i

[

|

aching head rested on the arm of her com-

panion, who whispered to her words of |

comfort and resignation; the blessed name
of Jesus was frequently on her lips, At
length all was -if..m; and when Catherine
| still to her dear friend she
| found that breathing had entirely ceased
Bridget O'Reilly was dead,

Regardless, or unconscious, of the danger
which she was exposed, Catherine re
mained long in the room with the dead
| body, weeping and  praying ; when at
length she roused herself and left the
chamber of death, she was astonished to
| find that it was broad daylight., She
[ opened the cottage door, for the pestilen

| bent close
|
| t
{

tial atmosphere of fever filled the house, |

She felt giddy and her head ached, but the
fresh air somewhat revived her; while she
yetstood at the door she saw two men pass
carrying a corpse,
We shall not dwell on the sad scene of
| the hurried burial ; after which Catherine
returned to her lonely home, fatigued and
| ill, her heart full of desolation.
| Until then wholly occupied with grief
| and anxiety for Mother Bridget, she had
; not bestowed a thought on her own dan
|

but now she remembered with dread
how infectious the dizease was, Something
seemed to whisper to her, “Perchance thou
| too wilt die,”

Dic—alone in that house, unaided, un-
attended ! What a prospect! There is
in every creature endowed with life a

natural horror of dissolution. Catherine
felt it and for a moment her heart sank
| within her, while a strange sensation of
| coldness benumbed her limbs, But her
fortitude, which the thought of death
scemed to have shaken, soon returned ;
that  Christian  fortitude which gives
strength to the weak and so ennobles those
who possessit, bade her look with courage
on that which all must one day encounter,

world at that very moment as she would
be in ten or twenty years! Her conscience
told her that, in spite of many imperfee-
tions and shortcomings incident to {unn:m
frailty, her life had been free from malie-
ious and deliberate sins,.  With heartfelt
sorrow she implored ]uillnll for all her
faults, and with filial confidence recom-
mended herself to the Divine merey.

She now felt resigned either to live or
die ; but one thought still troubled her—
what would become of little Barbara if left
without friend or home.  The woodman
and his wife would, no doubt, keep her
with them and treat her kindly ; but they
were not Catholics, and they would either
bring her up in a wrong religion or suffer

her to have none; and what chance would
bhe

bei

there of her g restored to her

*0, can it be so I exclaimed Catherine,
“Itis quite true, my child; in distress
| like this many lack courage to do their
| duty.” ;
| Here the conversation ceased ; but the
’)111111: girl’s active mind was already at
‘ work trying to devise some means for the
relief of the misery around her,
They passed down one of the hack
| streets, which was so narrow that the in-
mates of the houses might shake hands
[ from the windows of the upper
[ with their neighbors of the

story
vr]r]-11~il«‘ side.
A group of dirty children were playing
near one of the doors; among them Cath
| erine recognized of her former
i]w;}vl?-. and stopping, inquired of one
where his mother was ; when she was told
that shehad heen taken to the chure hyard,
and that father was there too. )
“And with whom dost thou live
“With John's father,” replied the child,

some

i the little boy Whom she had accosted in
the street,  She questioned him more

Was #he not as well prepared to leave this |

|

‘ visited by the plague ; the narrowness of | OP she pressed, therefore, \\nhb-!rnvk and | father or hrother ?
! { trects, the want of cleanliness and | Anxious steps, along  that fnxw-:' m:lx | 0 Lord,” exclaimed the young wirl, to
Do} vaniil ), renderine infections | Which she and hex ]I'Y[‘v'”‘llnh.l!\l' n had 5o | whom these reflections presented  them-
| - i it aiakontt [ often joyously trod.  The lantern threw Ives with overpowering foree—¢“0 Loxd,
A w bade Catherine not to come | @ I"lil‘“»‘ll’ on the objects immediately | pray Thee to spare my life until Barbara
into the town except when absolutely | @round; now and then the young g { » longer needs m; e: but, if thou ha
! ( Do not come hither even to | & hasty | -""_"-"""‘»“ to when any inined otherwise, Thy holy will be done,
‘ mv chilk 1 i, “for ti unusual uind proceeded from the thic 1 s not a sparrow falleth to the ground
8| I t take the foul " cts. She lived in an wihen lawle ut Thy knowledge, so do T trust that
Was an unu old | men t lonely plac wilt auard that little one that no
n tone as he s his | and ! may befall her in soul or body,”
d o v wishe weir young | ard ot bu om Scarcely had she finished her ‘prayver,
{1 bely it at such a late hour; | hen the door opened and Dame Barnby
STt may ¢ a lon vhile ere we m ol not |wj.‘m her " nu oad e
W ud, as they parted; “for mind, deed she :““'. WL SRRt 4 i glad thou hast come, vod
i thou dost not “come to the town | 80 Anywhere, by day or by I | aunt 1e cried ;5 and weeping she threw
1 than thou ean thelp until the visita :'h‘”"\ E R oceaLy ADIARGE .{.' Lot herself into her arms.,
t f Providence is past,  Farewell,and | | 91 reaching the cottage she knoc i Winifred was m made acquain
God speed thee ! [ joudly ; no answer was at first returned, | with the sad news, She had, indeed, early
With a feel { sorrow Catherine left | Put she heard some one stirring that morning heard a rumor that Widow
| t tse more than onee she stopped | S ‘Iwwlwl B § oary foo | O"Reilly had taken ill with the fever, and
\ ked back—Andrew and his wife 1 auai 3 approaching the door ; | 1t was to ascertain the trath of this that
were standing under the wooden arcade | “Who comes here?” cried a rough | she had now come to the cottage. She
it front of their shop—then tuming down | Y0108 ‘ v o | Bad hoped at least to e able to succor her
another street she lost sight of them ; but, “It is Catherine ; open, I pray thee,” | ;1 friend. Alas, it was too late !
sl the thought of her good friend Ay [ e the reply. ; .| Catherine learnt with grief that Master
8 ety she knew not why ;3 she fancied Uttering an exclamation of SUrPTEG | Andrew was dead.
it might be hecause she was not to see | the “"““l““‘“ opened the door. o | “My child,” said her aunt, “thou canst
thom for <ome time She did her best |, “Tor’s me, what has happened " he not rémain alone in this house; come with
however, 1o dismiss the sad impression | inquired.  “Why hast thou come 1]m:n_‘h | me. Thou lookest pale,” she added, gaz-
which the merchant’s words had left, and the forest m“lln» late hour ¢ T thought it [ ing attentively at her niece ; “perchance
continued her usual routine of home ‘ was robbers, S ! thou hast eaten nothing this morning?”
dut ( “’]"'”“‘] explained the cause of her | “Such is the case ; but my heart was too
During the three following weeks the | Rocturnal visit, begging wl'il.w' \\-m-_Im:}n i sad for me to feel inclined to take any-
number of deaths inereased 1o a fearfu] | 204 his wife to lw"," the child ;u‘11'11 the | thing—moreover, I feel aiddy when I try
extent.  Bridget and Catherine lived in | 112gue should have diminished in violence. | to walk.” * i
hourly fear lest any of their friend should N “.‘.'”w not to whom else but you to take } Dame Barnby was alarmed ; she bade
fall vietims to the fatal disease. They 1]“'1" )." said J .| Catherine sit down, and stirring up the
were seated in the cottage one evening, | “‘\“‘l..“h\ ”‘,""‘T t thou ““',' her else- | pomnant of fire, she made for her an infu- |
silent as people are wont to be when some | Whert P Ak N gl couple. | gion of herbs, which she gave her to drvink,
great calamity afilicts those around them | h“”“‘f thou not how joyful We are 10| Her aunt then proposed to take herto her
o0 tens themselves : it wa crowing | do anything we ':‘““f"‘ thee, who hast | own home ; which offer was willingly ac-
d md Cathervine, unable to see any | '["IE‘ Y I““‘I‘,:”" MR | cepted. )
longer, had just Jaid down her work, 1‘”!‘,'”“" thanked them, and, having Carrying with them some few articles,
when a knock was heard at the door ; she | hr:wlv»\\\ rm!-x:lu-l.\nr dear Barbara, 1 they left the cottage, loc king the door
lool towidow  O'Reilly, hut neither | 'Faced her steps homewards even mor I after them. )
d oo word, <o sure did they fee] | FPidly then she had con . Ul The town seemed  abandoned. The
t! ovil waited  them,” She Softly did she enter W 1dow O Reilly grass had grown in many of the streets :
(0 the I There stood outside a ';m“} and "I‘l““f".}"’l"’)”"“”'“'I']‘“—!"‘ one or two forlorn individuals were wan-
1 hom she fton nat Andrew?s, | the; i it should ”""j""'-“l.‘ flown, A | dering seemingly without any fixed pur-
\ he came to do a_ day? work when hil“ moan. rea “”\Wl ]“;‘:' | pose ; most of the ~]|n»]\~ were closec
there w 1 { husiness, Is it thouw my child 2 ‘murmured the Catherine, who had not visited the place |
he clothier, lieth sick | POCY Woman. L TianTiand « 54 fls 1o s | fOT SOIMeE time past, wasstruck with aston-
of As 1 passed thi | (' '”}"\‘I' oS T | ”""” :I l * | ishment and horror on viewing the chance
v Ljust stop and tell | 1,' " ]“l ridget, wiaat can 1 do fo ’ which a few weeks had wraught in the
y e PR 1y | onee cheerful city,
ew ill!” exclaimed i ,\ mng 3 but pray, O, pray fo rme . | I: every onedead?”? she inquired of her
( h | The gir "‘f,‘” once that f]"' feavful | "'HI]lIlHiHl‘l in a subdued voice, for the
s metlink o replied (‘.\ln'z wa zuuv::\.\ consuming I.lu‘ .,!x'rlr_'i}: \ aurrounding oloom and silence filled her
t! e, and I must [ O 1° Bool sillerer, It 1s dreadful at such | ywivh) o solemn awe.
#ake. hasto hoin Good-evening to voy | moments to feel |lw|\\|‘l‘!n“~~. as l'.'ltln»xlnrf “Nav, not all.” replied her aunt
] ; ““'\"]'” know that the life of a loved one | “though many a one they have carried
O M | { id  Catherine, | 18 ¢bbing fast, and yet F",]"' lgnorant of | past my house, to lay them in the carth,
. Lo ey L AL 7o A see the means to ward off -lv:ll\‘x. She had -\luing‘(hww three \\‘}1‘)\\. And numbers
Ma Andrew ere he dies, heavdat said, a few days ","1“"” that all ‘ have left the town in great fright, vea and
“Nay, my child, *tis I that shall o this | whom the feve 11:1:[,1:1:1“ ked had died and | abandoned their dvina !‘0‘].’l|i\: g !
very minud Stop ve and take care of | that nothing could be done to save them. | i

pointing to a hoy a little older than him. |

1
self,

y \ ouny, middle-aged, or old men, sufler. |
mg  from nervous debility or kindred ;

| aflections, should address, with two stamys,
for large treatise, WorLp's DisreNsary
" MEDICAL AssocIa rox, Buffalo, N, Y,

| those who, under pretense of being rela-

[ and often ill-treating the former whilst

“Dost thou remember the catechism 1
wsed to teach thee 7”7 asked Catherine.

The little fellow looked round to ascer-
tain that his companions were not within
hearing, and then said in an undertone

“They say they will not let me be a
Catholic any longer, and beat me when |
say my prayers,”

“Who 1 inquired Catherine,

“The man and hix dame who have taken
me to their house,”

“Keep up thy courage my poor little
friend; if 1 can, I will sce thee to-morrow
and try and do something for thee,”

Leaving the child she hastened on with
lier aunt whose shop they soon reached,

Dame Barnby advised her nicee not to
go to the woodman’s cottage until the
plague had ceased in the city, for fear that
she might carry the infection with her,

It was evident then, that Catherine
would be forced to spend some days, per-
haps weeks, in the plague-stricken town,
She determined during her stay to do
what was in her power to alleviate the
Iniwl_\' of the \\'1'n'lt'swtl inhabitants,

She greatly pitied the unhappy position
of numbers of poor children whose parents
had died without 1n‘ill;_' able to ]ll'n\'i«lv for
their support ; and a< there are always
wicked persons to be found ready to take
advantage of private difliculties or public
calamities and turn them to their profit, so
in these instances there were not wanting

tions of the orphans took possession of
them and what goods they had, neglecting

they kept the latter for their use,  Cath-
erine discovered that this was the case with

particularly onhissituation which proved
to be far from happy ; indeed the poor
child was in imminent danger of losing his
faith and being brought up in ignorance
anlvice. Having inquired if he had any
relations living and having heard that
some of his mother’s family resided in the
small town of Honiton, she obtained her
aunt’s consent and addressed to them a
letter,

“ "Tis marvellous,” Dame Barnby re-
marked, when her niece had read the
epistle to her, “how thou canst say all that
by making little marks upon paper.”

The letter was intrusted to a man who
passed that way alout once a fortnight
with a pack-horse.  And in due time one
of the child’s relations came to fetch him. |
Catherine never heard of him afterwards :
but as those to whom he had gone were
good Catholics, she was satisfied as to his
‘ﬂf!‘[‘\"

By many a death-bed did the young
girl appear as an angel of charity, soothing
the last moments of the dying with words
of hope and spiritual comfort.

Her aunt at first entertained fears that
in discharging th charitable oftices <he
would herself fall a prey to the fever,
But Catherine assured her that living, as
they were obliged todo, in the midst of the
infection, there was as much danger for
them each time they walked in the strects |
as if they entered the houses of the sick.

Good Andrew’s wife also devoted her-
self to deeds of charvity., Catherine, who |
was frequently with her, observed that the

1

grief of her rc t losshad sunk deep into |
the poor woman’'s hea look of melan- |
choly had settled on her once-cheerful |
face, and tears filled her eyes when sheand |

the young girl spoke together of the many ‘
qualitie the honest merchant whose |
[
|
1

death both felt so keenly,

One day as Catherine  was passing neas
an old and delapidated house, her atten-
tion was arrested by the low moans which
issued from it. She stopped to listen,
and seeing a woman standing at the door,
inquired of her who lived there.

“An old man whom we call father
Jacob,” she replied.

“Does he live alone 77 asked Catherine,

“He does.  He is an old miser, and has
no kinsfolk with him. 1 did not see him
leave his house to-day ; perchance he too
hath the plague.

“And hast thou
he be ill 77

“I durst not,” was the reply.

Catherine hastened to her aunt’s dwell-
ing, which was close by, and related what
she had heard.

“O think,” she added with characteristic
carnestness—“0 think how dreadful it
must be to die all alone!  Shall wenot go
and succor him 7’

Dame Barnby consented, and both pro-
ceeded to the old man’s house. After
knocking two or three times and receiving
NO ansv they pushed open the doorand
entered.

At the further end of the poverty-
stricken chamber lay old Jacolh on his
wretched couch.

“Who comes here 2 he
hoarse voice,

“We come to bring thee Lelp,” said the
dame,

“Water—water!” he ejaculated. A vio-
lent thirst being one of the symptoms of
the  then-prevailing  fever.” Catharine
understood  the meaning, and at once
fetched some water, which he drank with
avidity,

“Good friend,” said the young
softly, “art thou easier now 2
either thounor anyone else can bring
case to mine afllicted soul,” he mur-
mured.

“But our Lord Jesus Christ, who died
for you can,” she replied.

A strange and \\‘ihi expression appeared
on the dying man’s face while Catherine
spoke, but he said nothing, and she con-
tinued to speak to him of the death of our
Saviour and the mercies of God.

Presently his mind began to wander,
Gazing about with an anxious searching
eye, he seemed as one who beheld visions
from the other world ; sometimes, after
looking steadfastly at one corner of the
room, he would move his head slowly
round as if watching some object endowed
withactionlthen he wouldstart back in ter-
ror, muttering “Avaunt ! avaunt !

not been to inquire if

asked in a low

air
girl

Catherine shuddered. “O how fearful,”
thought she, “is the deathbed of those who
have no religion ! Dame Barnby would
have beaten a hasty retreat, had not her
nicce desired earnestly to remain and to
instil Ihun:lwl«nl'rw]n utance and hope into
the poor man’s heart,

As the fever heightened, he
wilderand more restless,

“Be calm, and may God have mercy on
thee ! said Catherine, in a grave resolute
tone, which seemed to ove him for

kerDiamond Dyes are so perfect and
0 beautiful that it is a pleasure to use |
them, Bqually good for dark or light |
colors, 10 cents,

became

he sank quickly Lack on bis bed, and re- |
mained silent during a few scconds,

“A priest | O, bring me a priest !” he “
suddenly cried. “Nay, nay,” he added |
almost immediately ; “they will denounce
me, they will take my money !

“Didst thou ever know or practise the
holy Catholie religion 1 .':~lmk
and again her calm voice subdued the old
Hian,

“Alas, Tdid 1" he replied.

“Then, if I can find a priest I will bring
him to thee,  Beg, through the merits of
the Passion and Death of Jesus Christ,
pardon for thine evil deeds, and hope in
Hiz clemency.,”  Then, turning to her
aunt, Catherine prayed her to remain
with dying man until she returned,

Leaving the house, she hastened to
Dame Andrews, and inquived of her if <he
knew where the priest was who often
ofliciated at their house,  But he avoided
remaining long in any one place, and ol-
served much secrecy concerning his move-
ments, and so Dame Barnby could not
give her young friend the desived informa
tion, The latter sighed ; she was per-
lexed what to do. It then occurred to
1er that, as it was Saturday, it was not un
likely that Father Francis might come to
Exeter to say Mass the next day ; and so
she asked the dame to be so good as to
tell the priest, if he chanced to come, that
a_poor dying man wished much to see
him, describing the house where he lay.

Returning to Jacob, she found him in
the same state as when she had left ; his
agony was a long one indeed.

At times the poor man showed signs of
repentance ; but then again the fear of
God’s judgments ove rpowered nim, and
excluded from his terror-stricken soul that
filial confidence in the mercies of his
Creator so necessary to the penitent.

“I'have abandoned my faith ; there is
no hope for me,” he would reply when
urged by Catherine to place his trust in the
merits of Jesus Christ,

At length he sank back exhausted by the
fever, which was making rapid progress ;
his eyes closed, and he breathed with
difficulty, “Death is surely coming now,”
thought the young girl, and she knelt
down and prayed. At that moment the
door opened ; she looked round—ther
stood Father Francis,

10 BE CONTINUED,

" P &
THE FATHER’S SHARE.
Buftfalo Union

The mother, the Christian mother, ul-
ways the mother. Christian preachers,
Christian writers, are ever ready with ad-
vice to her; ready to urge on her the im-
portance of her duties; ready to denounce
in severest terms her short-comings; as if
she were chiefly, nay, solely, responsible
for the children’s welfare,

But who is equally quick to exhort the
father? Who urges on him his tremen-
dous responsibilities, and his God appoine.
ted share in the training of his family ?
Who shows him that he more than the
mere bread-winuer of his household ? that
no other duty laid on him approaches in

| importance that which he owes to the
| souls of his children; and that wealth ac-
cumulated, social position ensured for

them, profit nothing in Heaven’s sight, if

he has been their guide in the ways of
vice or irreligion, if he has weighted
their worldly inheritance with th 1

ory of a blameful life! Who warns him

sufliciently of the incalculable influence |

of s depraved habits and evil
on the future of the race? of the power
of his example for good or ill; and the har-
vest of joy or woe he is, accordingly, des
tined to reap from it, here or in Eternity

Noj; itis always the mother; the stern-
est message to the tenderest heart, the
heaviest load upon the weakest shoulders,

She, when needful—and alas! how often |
it is needful !l—must have the virtues of |

two. She must render ineffective the
uegligence or bad example of the unfaith-
ful father. She, “joining a man’s Leart
to a woman’s thought” must be wise for
her children’s temporal as for their cter-
nal interests, fit to encourage the timid as
to curb the bold; and the while mindful of
the bad or careless husband’s pleasure and
\\‘r]l-‘n'ing, as if that were her nhly solici-
tude on earth. A truce, then, to the
Christian mother; and let us, by way of a
change, hear more anent the duties of the
Christian father, the Christian husband,
Thus, and it must be confessed, not

without some show of reason are much. |
tried and many-childed mothers oft-times {
heard to answer, when their office is, to |

their lhilll\i]lg, maguified, at the expense
of the father’s ! i

Here, at last, comes the long
picture of “The Christian Fath:
minute exposition of the grandeur of his
office—mirroring as it does the Divine
Paternity—with instructions as to how he
shall render himself worthy of <o sublime
a dignity,

We are indebted to a good German
{'riUv‘t, Rev .W. Cramer of the diocese of
Munster, for the original work; and to *Lat
learned author and careful translator,
Rev. L. A. Lambert, of Waterloo, N, Y
for the reudition into pure and vigorous
English, that is before ns,

Herein is shown that though *tis one of
the greatest graces for a child to have a
good mother; yet, this grace is perfected
only when joined to the farther grace of
having a good father, “The words of the
mother may urge and exhort: but the .
ample of the father draws the children and

is imitated by them.” Also is it vividly |

set forth how terribly a good mother’s in
fluence and example may be frustrated by
a wicked father. Further we cannot bet-
terdescribe this admirable and timely little
work than in the werds of Rt. Rev., 11i>hu]:
Ryan, who contributes a thoughtful intro-
duction to Father Lambert’s translation,
“It is no mere ideal father we have here,
aspiring after unattainable or fanciful
saintliness. It is a father
intended all fathers to be, such as should
and might be found at the head of every
Christian family, It is a genuine Chyis.
tian father faithfully discharging the
obligations of his state, and sanctifvine
himself in the ordinary duties of life.” -
"Tis universally conceded that ¢

must make the father truly Christian
would we reform society, Christianize the
land, or make the ;-.uiwh- truly moral.’
And therefore, every thoughtful reader,
parent or not, laying down this hook,
which, if attentively rcad and prayerfully
pondered, must needs do much towards
bringing about a consummation so de-
sired, will echo the Bishop’s wish, “May
it find its way into every Christian home

)

Catherine, |

such as (iod |

s u I s the |
| family is the foundation of society, we |
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in the land and may every Catholic father

[in America exemplify in his life “The

Christian Father,”

No Guesswork Turns Out Weil,
Philadelphla Correspondenes
|~ The difterence between positive know-
| ledge and blind experimenting is nowhere
| more quickly exhibited than in the treat.
ment of Thousands of lorse .
i more or less \':Allmhlw, are .’ll‘h\l(l“}' lost to
| their owners and to extended and good
| service because of “guesswork” in endeay-
oring to cure them of their ailments, If
a man wants to build abarn, the very lest
material is his choice, and it must be
| worked in; butif the same man has a sick
horse, anything is good enough for the
animal, At least this isso in too many
cases. There is no guesswork tolerated in
any husiness, pursuit, or project that is
worth following; and why “auessing”
should be allowed in the medication and
treatment of stock, is something we can-
not divine, However, there is a limit to
all things, and there must be to this, So
we thought, mentally in reviewing the
experience of some of our acquaintances,
In conspicuous contrast to their empirical
plans and methods stands the following
narration of the way a thoughtful, clear
headed and experienced horseman manages
when any of hie stock becomes sick or re.
ceives injuries, It clearly demonstrates
that he is no friend of guesswork, He has
used what he speaks of, and “speaks
whereof he knows,”
“I am sati fied that St. Jacohs Of i
best horse liviment in the market,”
The above remark was made to the
writer a day or two since by Mr. A. W,
Terry, the well-known proprietor of the
large livery, sales, and boarding stables,
Nos. 214 and 216 Queen street, in Phila.
delphia, Pa, Mr. Terry has been estal.
lished in the livery stable business on
Queen street for many years, and every-
body in the old district of Southwark i
familiar with his establishment, Many of
the most prominent citizens of the lower
section of the city, including the leading
physicians, such’as Dr, E, (. Kamerly,
[ the ex-select Councilman, board their
horses at Mr. Terry’s stables, Ie has been
associated with horses all his life, and is
considered an authority on anything con-
nected with horse flesl. :
[ found Mr, Terry sitting in front of
his stables, watching tha work of an em-
Ivlu\'un', who was cleaning a wagon; and,

stock,

the

knowing him, I sat down, with ldeuuhlu
| purpose of resting myself after a long
| walk, and having a little “horse talk.” 1
have been paying some attention to horse
| matters recently, a neighbor and relative
| of mine owning a span of splendid ani.

{ mals, 1 sometimes ride behind: aud, as
{ my relative isa firm believer in St. Jacobs
{ Oil as a superior horse liniment, and fre.
| quently uses that ly, I felt desirons

f ¢ 1 with otl who

Vhen and in what

cases have you used
St Jacobs Oil 1

on horses, and for what
ey answered:  “I have
ral times, and always with good
> last time I used St. Jacobs Oil, was on
a bay horse of my own. He had a very
bad shoulder; what we call a ‘nick in the
oulder, it was very sore, and 1 was
aid av first that I would not be able
to use that horse for some time, | have
had horses affected that way before, and
| could cure them, but not as readily as I
can now, since St. Jacob- Oil came about,
In this case I commenced using St, Jacobs
| Oil as soon as discovered the horse’s
| complaint, and the first application did
| good. 1 continued the Oil for g short
time, and the horse got well quicker than
I ever knew a horse to recover, which was
affected the same way., That Oil js very
| strong, and acts so quickly, I have had
fwo orthree other horses recently suffering

[
|
|
i with various complaints, and St, Jacohs
|
|
|

ed it
iTect,

Oil relieved them, and now I am just about
to try 1% on a horse that came in to-day
with a bad sprain and swelling, )
three bottles of St, Jacobs Oil
[ » and I have enough of it left to cure
1 the sprain and swelling on the horse that
{ came in to-day. That Oil cures quick
| and I would not like to be without it,”
Inreply to a question Mr, Terry re.
marked: “I did not buy the bottles of St.
Jacobs Oil originally to use as a horse lini-
ment. I had the rheumatism very badly
in both of my feet, and I got the'Oil for
that, I soon cured the rheumatism and
[ had nearly a bottle full left, and it was
| about that time I heard St. Jacobs Oil was
agood liniment for horses, 1 used what
[ had on hand on a disabled horse, as 1
told you, and it worked so well that I shall
aiways use it for horses. 1 have a fresh
hutllt‘ here now (stepping int5 his office and
showing one), and that horse’s sprain and
swelling will be well before ] have used it
all up.”
{1 “Well,
| Jacobs Oil a
ment,”

| He replied:

I bought

uot long
S1nCH =

you certainly give St,
pretty good personal endorse-

; ) “I' don’t want to puff up

any particular remedy oranybody’s medi-
‘ cine, but if I find anything that is good or
| useful Lam willing to say so. If you are
‘ mterested in horse liniments, I can only
| s2y St Jacobs Oil is a good one, the best
] ]'l\'nvn\\' of, and I don’t mind saying so,

You tell that relative of yours to Lr; St,
[ Jacobs Oil, if either of his horses gets in-
i Jured, and T guess he will not regret it,”

_ Iremarked: “Not long since I stepped
| In at Camphell’s livery stable, on Wharton
| street, near seventh, and My, Campbell’s
son, who runs the stable, also spoke very
highly of St. Jacobs il as a good liniment
| for horses,” )

Mr. Terry replied; “The Campbells
understand their business, and what they
 say about St. Jacobs Oil or any other lin}.
[ ment is worth listening to,”—New York

Spirit of the Times,

- ——,————

§ e el ;
“BucHuramsa,”  Quick, complete cure,

all annoying Kidney Diseases, 81, at
Druggists,

“RouGi  oN rars” clears out rats,
wice, flies, roaches, bed-bugs, ants, vermin,

chipmunks, 13,

i
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Making Life Look Brighter,
8ay not “The world is dark and drear,’
But strive yourself to light it;
Though ignorance rage, yot never fear,
"T'ls manhood’s work to fight it!
Strive on and rust will drop its scales,
And earnest effort seldom rall,
And purpose over doubt prevalil,
Thus making life look brighter
Does virtue meet with small reward?
That thought is worldly minded;
For vice herself is oft abhorred

By slaves whom she has blinded;

Though now the elouds be dark and de
When we valk by faith, not sense
Virtue will $ e recompense

The w! the elouds grow lighter,

ville of tears,”
t we make them;

e must weigh by “deeds, not ye:
If we would not mistake them
Improve the years, 1 1ife 18 swoel
We sow good seed 1o reap pure
wughts ¢ deeds make life
lete

Giood nd

the 1 erow whiter

THE GROTTO AT LOURDES
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1 a loud voice, “Cured! I am cured
et to work at once to sing the Magnifi

accompanied by all aro
The wound of her s had @i
peared; the skin had become smooth ags
« few little reddish spots alone marked
place where the sore had been.
day she was able to walk, carrying
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Since then she has felt no pe




