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FROM TiE tirfiMax oF 2 Lk Solla o
The mid~dn{ sun Wag shininsj Lright-
v ag two oluldren ran mornly down
i0 steop grassy slope leading feom
10 little viilago to tho nolghibormg
yregi.  Their loode. peanty rlothng
oft head, neokZonl feet bars.  Bui
Jdis did not trouble them, for ths
suw's rays kissed their hittle round
limbe, and :* - ohildron liked to feol
thoir warm kissod.

They were brother and sister ; each
eorried a small jar to fill with atraw
borris, whiok thuir woiber would
goll in the town on the morrow.
Thoy were very poor, almost the
poorcst pooplo in the villnge.  Thoir
mother, a widow, had to work hard te
prooure bread for herself and obildren.

‘When strawborries or nuts were in
goason, or oven the ¢ rly violois, the
childron went into the forest to seck
them, and by the fruit or flowers they
gathored holped to earn many a gros-
chon.  The happy ohildren ran joy-
ously along a8 though they were the
rulers of the beautiful world thax
strotolied so ceduotively before them.
Tho forest boerries were sull soarco,
and would {etoh a high price in_the
town; this 18 why they siarted eo
early in tho afternoon, whilst other
peoplo atill rested 10 their cool rooms.

Daop in the forest was many a spot,
woil known to the children, whero
large masses of strawborry plants
flourished and bloomed, covering the
ground with a Juxurious carpet.
White star-like blossoms mn profusion
looked roguishly out from the nmple
foliago; the little greon and bright-
rod berries were thore in erowds, but
the ripe, dark-red fruit was duffi to

all thestoru s our grandmather waod
to toll of wicked spinits in the forests,
bol § who teaze ohildren, will-o’
the-wisps, and mountain dvmons who
store iLhwir treasorid benoath the
carth-

Lorehien shinddered and looked fear
fully uround—she wag a timid, weakly
ohild.  Wrapping hor litsle arma in
her upron, she wept bitterly.

= Came home with mo, Frivd.” she
pieaded  ** T am afraid 1o go through
tho gloamy foreat alone !~

Fried took her hand and went with
her until thoy saw the lghts of the
viltaga.  Thon he stopped and said :
** Now run along alone; sce, there is
tha light burnirg in our mothers
window. I ghall turn back, I cannot
g0 home empty-handed. *

He trrned quiokly into the forest.
Linrohen waitod a nsoment, and oried,
* Friad, Feed!® Then, receiving
no answer, she fled swiftly up the
grogsy siope she had desconded #o
morrily a few hours previously.

Their moiher, who had grown un-
easy at their prolonged nb3ence, was
sianding at the door when Liorchen
roturned, woeping and breathiess.
Poor oluld, she had soarcely strength
enough left t3 toll that they had lost
strawborrice and jars, and thut Fried
had romained botund.

The mother grow sad ng she listen-
ed—sho had soarcely any bread left,
and know not whence to prooure
more : but Pried romainmg in the
forost was worge than all, for she, like
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tha dwerl, Friods paily, stoud rolat-
ing hug adventure.

~ Whon the dwarl ceased sposking,
the King roso, approached the boy,
who still stood by the door. sgrroand-
sd by tho gnomes, and said: * You,
human okald, what Las brought you
to my acorst dwelling 2~

**My Lord Dwaf,” roplied Fried,
politely, = 1 desira my strawberriea
whick yondor Jdwarf hos atolen. I
pray you order them te bo restored io
meo, and then auffer me o reiurn to
ray mother.”

The Kug thought for a fow mo-
ments, then ho said : = Listen, to-day
we hiold a great fuast, for which your
strawberries are ncoessary. [ will,
wnorefore, buy thom. I will also
allow you to remain with us a short
time, then my sorvants aha!l lead you
back to the entrance of the moun
tain.”

-*Have you money to buy my
atrawberries ? * asked tho boy.

** Ifgolish ohild, kaow you not that
the gold, vilver, and copper come out
of the earth 2  Qome with me and see
my treasura-chamberg

Bo saging, the King led him from
tho hall through long rooms, in which
mountaing 2f gold, silver and copper
wore piled ; in other rooms lay like
masgges of procions atones. Pregently
thoy came to a grotto, in tho centre
of which stood a large vase, From
out this vare poured three sparkling
streams, each of a different color—
thoy flowed out of the grotto and dis-

b d ¢k into the veins of

ail the villagers, firmly belioved in
hobgobling, Sadly oho lay down to
rost boside her littlo daughter.

Fried ran evor farther and farther
into the forest, through whose thick
foliago the stars looked down timidly.
He said his evening prayer, and no
longer feared the rustling of the leaves,
the king of the b or the

find.

Very slowly the work proceeded,
and as the gathered treasures in their
small jars grow higher and higher,
the sua sank lower and lower. Busy
with their task, the children forgot
laughtor and chattering; they tasted
none of the lovely berries, soarcely
looked at the violets and anemones;
fhe sun's rays peeping through the
branolies, the cook-chafers and butter-
flies woro alike unheeded.

 Lorohen,” cried I'ried, at length,
throwing back his sunburnt, heated
face ; **look, Liorohen, my jar is fallt’

Liorchen looked up, her face fushed
with toil ; her poor little jar was soar
coly balf full. Oh, how she envied
her brother his full jar! IFried was a

0od boy—he loved his little sister
genly. Heo made her sit down on
the soft grass, placed his jar beside
her, and did not ceage his work uatil
Liorohen's jar was likewise filled
Their day's work was now ended.
But it wag 80 beautiful in the forest.
The birds sang so joyfally among the
leavos, jeverything exhaled the frag-
caneo of the dewy ovening that
orept slowly between the trembling
branches.

At a little rl‘isxtluoe 8 s}xliall stratch

o g 3
trees. The bright sunghtue still rvest.
ed. on the fresh, green gracs, and
thousands of daffodils, bluebells,
pinks, and forget-menots unfolded
there their variod beauties, It was &
delightful play-place for the cbildren.
Ahey hastened thither, placed their
jors earcfully behind a large tree
trunk, and soon forgot their hard
aftornoon’s work in a merry game.
Qroyor grew the shadows, closer the
dusk of evening veiled the lonely
forest. Then the brotner and sister
thought of returning—the rest had
strengthened their weaty limbe, and
their game in the flowery meadow
had made them cheerful and merry.

Now tho dew that wetted their bare
feet, and hunger that began to make
itgolf felt, urged them to returm
home. They ran to the tree behind
which they had placed their jars, but,
oh, horror! the jara had vanished.
At first the children thought they had
mistaken the place; they hed

whisper of the night wind in the trees.

Soon the moon arose, and it was
light enough for Fried to seek his
Jawra. In vain his search—the hours
passed and he found nothing., At
length ho saw a small mountain over
grown with shrubs, Then the moon
_oropt behind a thick oloud, and all
wag dark. Tired out, Fried sank
down behind a tree and almost fell
asleep. BSuddenly be saw a bright
light moving about olose to the
mountain. He sprang up and hasteu-
od towards it.

Coming oloser, he heard a peculiar
noige, ag of groang uttered by a man
engaged in heavy toil. Ho orept
softly forward, and boheld, to his
astonishment, a little dwarf, who was
trying to push some heavy object into
a hole, that apparently led into the
mountain, The little man wore a
silver coat and a red cap with points,
to which the wonderful light, & large,
gparkling preoious stone, was fastoned.

Fried soon atood ologe behind the
dwaef, who in bis eagerness”had not
observed the boy's approach, and saw
with indignation that the objeot the
little man was striving so hard to
push into the hole was his jar of
strawberries, In great wrath Fried
geizod & branch that lay near, and
gave the little man a mighty blow.
Thereupon the dwarf uttered a ory
very like the squeak of & sm=1l mousa
and tried to oreep into the hole.

But Fried held him fast by his
silver coat, and augrily demanded
where he had put his other jar of
strawbercies, The dwarf replied that
he had no other jar, and strove to
free himeelf from the grasp of the
little giant.

Fried again seized his branch, whioh
80 terrified the dwarf that he oried:
+ The other jar is ineide, X will fetoh
it you."

“ [ ghould wait a long time,” gaid
Freied, *if I onoe lot you esoape: no,
I will go with you and fetoh my own
Jar.”

, The dwarf stepped forward, the
light inhis oap shining brighter than
the brightest caudle. Feied followed,
his j4r in one hand and the branch in
the other. Thus they journeyed far
into the The dwarf erept

farthor, behind every trunk, bohind
every bush, but no trace of the jars
could they find, i

They bad vanished, togethor with
the pracious fruit. What would their
mother say when they returned honie,
thewr task unfulfilled? Wuh the
prico of the berries she intended to
buy meal to wako bread. They hsd
beon almost without bread for
£ gsevoral days, avd now they bad not
E ovon thie jars in which to gather other
E borries.

“Liorohen began fo sob loudly;
% ed's face grew orimgon with rage,
BF _.od his eyes sparkled, he did not
weop, The darkness inoreased, the
tree trunks looked black and spee
{ral, the wind rastled in the branches.
Who could have atolen their berriea?"
No one Liad come near the meadow.
Bquicrels and lizards could not carry
away jars, The poor ohildren stood
helpless heside the old tree-trunk.
[ They could not retura to their mother
' empty handed ; they feared she would
reproach them for losing sight of their

jara,

[~ The little meiden shivered in her
in fropk, and wept with fear, hun.
ger, and fatigue, K'ried took hia little
i sister's hand, and said: * Listen
Lorchen: you must run home, it is
night now in the forest. Tell mother
E our jars have disappesred, eat your
f swpper, and go to bed and to sleep.
I will romain here and search behind
overy tree and everywhere, until I find
the jara, I am neither hungey nor
f tired, and am not afraid to pass the
night alone in the forest, in spite of

\
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along like & lizard, but Fried, whose
head almost touched the roof, could
soarcely get along.

At length straing of lovely music
rosounded through the vaulted pass-
ages ; a little farther on their journey
was stopped by a groy stone wall.
Taking a silver hammer from his
doublet, the little dwarf gave three
sounding knocks on the wall ; it sprang
agunder, and a8 it opened such a flood
of light streamed forth that Fried was
obliged to olose his eyes. Half-
‘blinded, with hand shading his faco,
he followed the dwarf, the stone door
olosed behind them, and Fried was in
the gecret dwellings of the gnomes.

A murmur of soft voices, mingled
with the sweet sirains of the musie,
sounded in his ears. When at length
he waa able to remove his hund from
his eyes, ho saw a wondrous sight,
A beauteous, lofty hall, hewn out of
the rook, lay before him ; on the walls

parkled th ds of precious stones
suck: ag his guide had worn in his cap.
They served instasd of candles, and
shed forth a rediance that almost
blinded human eyos.

Betwoen them huvg wreaths and
eprays of flowers such as Fried had
never before seon. All arourd crowds
of wonderful little dwatfs stood gazing
at him full of ourlosity,

In the centre of the hall stood a
theone of green transparent stone,
with jons of soft ¥
Oa this sat the gnoms King; sround
lum was thrown a golden mantle, and
on his hoad was a crown cut from &
flaming oarbunole, Before the throne

4

tho rocks,

Besido thege streams kaelt dwarfs,
filling buckots with the flowing gold,
silver and copper, which other dwarfs
carried away and stored in the King's
treasur L Bus the g 11
quantity flowed into the crevices of the
wountam, from whencs men dig it
out, with much toil.

Fried would have liked to fill his
pockets with the presious metale, but
did not dare ask the gucme-King's
permisgion. They soon returned to
tho hall where the feast was prepared.
JOn a leng white marble table stood
rowa of golden dishes filled with vari-
ous dainties, prepared from Fried’s
strawberries. In the baokground sat
the ici bees and hopp
that the dwarfs had caught in the
forest. Tho dwarfs ate off little gold
plates, aud Fried ate with them. But
the pieces were so tiny, they melted
on hig tongue before he could taste
them.

After the feast came d

fury. 1
re olifening the
and plaged her handa on hor brother's
head.

Bomothing heavy and sparkling feil
to the ground. Tney pioked it up.
It wag the wroath of many-colored
flawors Fried’s paruner had givon him
at ihe danco. Bt the flawers wore
nok like thisau that grow in the fisds
and meadows—thoy were coid. und
sparkling, Jike those that adorned the
walls of the mauntain hall, and which
the gnomo.maidens wore in their
hair.

It was now ciear that Fried had
really spent the night with the dwarfa
Thoy all thougiit tho fiswers wars
oenly colored glass ; bus as thoy spark
led go briiliantly, and fiiled the cot
tage wiili indogoribable splendor, the
mother detormined to ask advice
about them. Sho thorefore broke a
ting branoh from the wreath and taok
it to the town to a goldsmitl, who
told her, 10 bor great astonishment,
that the braueh was composad of the
most costly gems. rubies, diamonds
and sapplires  In exchange for it, he
gave har a sack of gold so heavy she
could gearcely carry it home.

Want was at a3 end for over, for
tho wreath was a hundred times more
valuabla than the tiny branch, Great
exaitement prevailed in the willage
when the widow's good fortune wag
made knawn, and all the villagers ran
mta the forest to search for the won
derful hole. But their searohing was
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18 ohild obeysd, but on :
roam, she oried aloal.
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vain—none over fovnd the
to the in. From b forth

the vgldow and her children lived very

happily ; thoy remained pious and

industrious 10 spite of their wealth,

did good to the poor, and were con-

tented to the end of their lives,
SR

The Pope and the French Nation.

Tie Osrorvatore Ramano, the Vati-
caa organ, publishes a note confirming
and defining the views of the Popo in
regard to France. It states that the
Pope had no intention of recommend
ing a preference or predilection either
for a Republican or Monarchical form
of Government. The faithful are
therefore freo to choose from a theore
tical point of view one or the other
form of Government. Neithor had
his Holiness any intention of wound
ing the personal feelings of anybody
or of showing disrespect for tho tradi-
tions of the past, but it bas heen
proved to French Oatholics, the noto

that the sup iteri

The
gnome-men were old and shrivelled.
with faces like roots oi trees; all
wore silver coats and red caps. The
gnome-maidens were tall and stately,
and wore on their heads wreaths of
flowers that sparkled as though wet
with dew. Fried danced with them,
but beoause his clothes were so poor,
hie partner took a wreath of flowers
from the wall and plased it on his
head. Very protty it looked on his
bright, brown hair—bué he could not
aee this, for the dwarfe have no look-
ing-glasges. The bees burzzed and
hummed like flztes and ‘rombones,
the grasshoppers chirped like fiddles.

Tho dancing ended, Fried approach-
ed the King, who was resting on his
green throne, and said: * My Lord
Kiog, be so good as to_pay for my
berries, and have me guided out of the

d to

of the common good, the preservation
of socisty and public tranquility, im-
poaes in practice the acceptance of a
new Government estabiished in the
place of a provious Government.
Hence 1t follows that French Catho
lics should neither directly nor in
directly oppose the constituted Gov-
ernment. They should, on the con.
trary, range themselves on legal and
constitutional grounds in order to
seoure a compact unmion of their
strength in order to deprive their ad.
versaries of a motive for singling
them out ag enemies of existing inati-
tutions, and algo that the loftier cause
of religion should net uppear identi-
fied with a politioal party. Further,
Oath_olios should place on one side
politioal diesensions and employ all
rogouble apd .lezgn.l means to gradual-

mountain, for it is time I ret
my mother.”

The King nodded his carbuncle
orown, lndwmsping his golden mantle
around him, departed to fetch the
money, How_ Fried rejoiced at the
thought of taking that money home !
Being very tived, he mounted the
throne, seated himsell on the suft
mushroom oushion from which the
gnome King had juel risen, and, ere
thay monarch returned, Fried was
sleeping sound as a dormouse.

Day was dawning in the forest when
he'awoke, Hig limbs were suff, and
hig bare feet ioy cold, He rubbed his
eyes and stretohed himself. He still
sat beneath the tree from whenoe, on
the previous evening, he had seen the
light moving. * Whore am 1?2’ he

d; then he bered fall-
ing asleep on the gnome-King's mush-
room cushi e also r bered

the money he had been promised, and
folt in his pockets—they were empty.
Yes, he rememtbered it all, This was
the morning his mother ‘should have
gone to town, and he had neither
berries nor money, Tears flowed
from his eyes, aud he rewled the
dwarfs who had oarried him sleep
ing from the mountain, and oheated
him out of his monsy. Rusing
sorrowfully, he went to the mountain,
but though he searohed lang and care-
fully, no opening could he find.
There was nothing for it but to
return homs, and this he did with a
heavy heart. N. one was stirring
when Lo reached the village. Gently
he knocked om the shutter of the
room where hig mother slept, * Wake

up, mother,” he ovied, * Itis I, your
Fried.”

Quickly the door of the litile house
opened.

“Thank Heaven you have ceturned,”
said his mother, embracing him.
¢ Bat hes nothing happened to you
sll night alone in the foreat 2

+ Nothing, mother,"” he replied ; I
only had a foolish dream about the
gnomes who dwell in the mountain.”

And whilat his mother lit the stove,
Fried rolated his dveam. She shook
ber head on hearing i, for she be.
lieved her boy had really seen and
heard these wonderful things.

Then Lorchen oame in, and ber

mother told her to unfasten the

ly Imp: for if power is
to be always regarded as worthy of
respoot and sacred the lawa which
wound rights of congcience should be
amended. To this end an appeal is
noade ¢o honest and impartial men of
all shades to assure respect for the
soverdign righta of God. This i the
duty and interest of all, especially of
Roman Catholios, since the good of
religion, to whish is united the good
of one’s country, should be the
prinoipal aim of their life. It will be
very blameworthy on their part to
help in this work with lukewarmness
and indifference, even though they
did not actually resist it. They fail
in respect due to the Supreme Head
of religion who, in spite of their pro-
testa of attachment to the Holy See,
look with an unfavorable eye ca the
advice of tho Pope, and ‘especially
those who combat it, dictort it, or
point to it as heing in ocniradiction
with the advice of his predecessors.
Among those who fail in this .mutter
aro they who claim to place themselves
outeide Ponufical guidance, under the
futile and irreverent pretext that it
trespasses on the domain of politics,
and that it does not represemy tho
ideas of the Pope; they who, taking
their stand on private letters and
critieisms, even of eminent persovages,
wigh to cireumecribe and weaken the
precise instruations of the Holy See;
and finally they who instead of devot-
ing themselves to ths werk of religious
pacification and bringing men's minds
into concord aim rather at creating
difficultios and sowing mistrust and
iscouragement. The Pope is moved
by no human intcrest, but only by the
welfare of men's souls and by hid
great and oconstant affection for the
French najion in the hope that with
tho allaying of passions his word will
be heeded by all, and he doubts not
that the blessing of God will descend
abundantly on thdse expending them
aelv;s generously for the common
good.

¢ One of r2y sick headaches,” you will
hear people Irc.uently say, as if the
complaint was hopelessly jbcurable. As
& matter of fact, Ayer's Pills not only
reliove sick headache but effectually re.
movo the causo of this distressing vom-
plaiot, and eo bring about & permanent
ocure.

provements recea ly introduced Into the
O Keefe Brewery, the latest is & powerfui
water tliter, erectod by the New York

the water absoiutely pure befure being uwed
in their Ales. Forter and Lager,

. Appended is a ocopy of analysis just
taken *
Torcnto, Nov, 18, 1895,
The O'Keofe]Brewery Co., Ltd.:
Dear SBirs,—I hereby
have made an analysis of water teken
from your filter and find it of firas-class

purity, being bright, clear and free from
alljeuspended impurities,

Yours truly,

THOMAS HEYS,
Consulting Chemist,

X, O'KEEFE, Prest. and Xgr.
W. BAWKE, YVice-Prest. and Asst, Mgz,
JOHN_G. GIBSON, Secretary-Treasarer.

THE O'KEEFE BREWERY C0

OF TORONTO, (L1p.)

GEO. J. FOY__
Wines, Lignors, Svirits & Cigars,
47 FRONT STREET E.,
TORONTO.

MARSALA ALTAR WINE

SOLE XGENT IN'ONTKARIO,

(Signed)

In addition to ths many modern im: |

Filter Co., having a capacity of two -
thoucand gallons per hour. aud rendsring

certify that 1

08 Clsgras Boveny 0

OF TORONTO, Lrp.

Malstars, Brewers and Bottlars,
TORONTC,
Are wupplylng the Trade with shets saperior

LES AND BROWN STOUTS

Browed from ha inest Malt and boet Barartay
brand of ﬂor Thoy ara highly rocome
mended by the Medloal faculty for

thelr purlty sud eirengihen.
1nx qualitles,
zhest Prizes at the Internasien:
eiphle. (or Purty ol Fiavor ad
of Quality. Hoporable Meston,
Modsland Diplowms, Antwerp, 1885,

wing Ofice, 295 Niagara &,

TELEPHONE No. 264,

THE OXLY EXCLUSIVEIDRALERS 1K

KE 8IMCOE ICE,
ro ice, liberal welcht, “bliging men and _double
zsupply on Saturdays  Looi” for the yellow wagooe,

they are the oniy opey that carry ¢ Simose
Telsphone or post for full

Dtfice I§ Mslinda St

y
exclurively,
foulaes,

ula
PHONES
2933,

Markel and Cranite
ROBERT POWELL,

336 YONGE STREET.

CIIURCH WORK A SPECIALTY,

THE CATHOLIC REGISTER'S

rtment.

We beg to call attention to !
REeGIsTER’S business, which

Job Printing of

Amongst the lines of work

ORDERS FROM THE COU

TelephOne 289, or address

THE CATHOL

Neat Workmanship.

40 Iombard Sireet, Toronto.

his -branch of Tur CarsoLric
affords every facility for the

execution of

all Descriptions

we ‘have been and are doing

may be included
Books, Pamphlets, Commercial Printing,
Lotter-heads, Bill-heads, Mouthly
Circulars, Catalogues. Posteérs, Prosrammes, Tickets,
Memorial Cards (large or small, and: in plain black or bremse)
Appeal Cases, Factums, Law
Indentus

=

Religious and Society Printing-a Specialty.

Blanks,
Morigages, &c., &c.

.

Reasunable Prices.

NTRY PROMPTLY FILLED
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