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“di he said. ¢ However, | | ‘* But you were ""_-“‘.\‘ to risk your | flounces, Zouave jacket with full lace | account. As we left him I noticed that | behind the clouds, and we shall soon her, she would exelaim 1
W atisfied to have drawn | life for me once,’" I said. undersleeves, and i waterfall of eurls. ‘ my ndfather bowed to him with | have a glorious view of the water. 1 them, Nicholas my son! The d
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I cknowledge him as vietor | vears. “So this was the way you took Tt (1“‘.;“"1 do her justice " he | his outstretehed hand. to the boat-house, for old times' sake.'' | came round.”” He neede pravers
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Vo still have our le contle- | The sweet voice coased singing, but | the intel ot to meet haif-yearly. There | concluded that X D¢ it was quite as | but there was a curse on it, the fateful | landscape. ()[lm:; too, have sorrowed
men,”’ T said, loftily, ng wy | [ made no sound. Then it ‘-Jli.d: itly | 'S absolutely no market for the shaves, | beautiful as anything they could hope | curse of the Nain Rouge, which no man | on this same path :'m:i ‘;iw very stones
sword to the other am_at | and hesitatingly, ** Erie!” Y| so we stockholders have had to bond | tofind on the Ohio. I wonder if Gabriel | can resist.” are hallowed by the tears of weary
Baron Woellwart's service, if he wishes | 1 madeno reply. | ourselves still fursher, and for two | Lajeunesse was of that party? How I TO BE CONTINUED, pilgrims.  Yet we go onward wit dull
to continue.” |  “Jpie!” it called, ‘‘are we good | yoars past there has been a heavy de- | wish some of the old French homesteads unsceing eyes unnrl‘in«llnll of the whis
‘The baron cannot fence with his | frjends again 2" | ficit. I have "}‘d to go into my own | were still standing ! I should like to Tae Rosary pering ‘-,,i“(.‘.;' which tell us of God's
Jeft hand,’” was the answer. | Brute that T was, I made no answer | "rl"""':\‘.' and it has taken every cent | see just how our pioneer families lived, “ It is quite habi i 9 gnw love i:x all that lies aronnd us-—-ol His
Neither could I, huat wild horses |yt sat there in obstinate SRR L L from all sources com- the Cuilleriers de Beaubien, the Barthes (“uhnlic.St-cln:l{rd ]::H)(llu'll;‘i‘n Bge. 1}\0 Tove which maids the earth beautiful
bined to meet your share. the Pelletiers, the Chapotoons, Cam- " i) . mes, CONCern- | .. -+ we might rejoice and be glad.
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nds  deelared the fight over, | thrust my head

fairly dis | “

pronouncad  my opponen tienotte !

wbled, and a note of apology due from | But | was too late. Sh> hadl closed | Arthur, with an apologetic glance train be surprised if he could now
1 to the young lady's parents. The | her window. | towards the wrathy-looking old centle- | the little colony that Cadillac w
« n my cheek was a 3§ eht |‘Yv;:,“ . | man. ** But we have extricated you him about in 1704 in such glowing
v h a couple of st wnd a bit ol | CHAITaR XII ! from the concern now in a most fortun- torms ! .The colonial minister of Louis
or ed to put to rights, and | i i | ate manner. You have surrencaered the
we had shaken hands rather al-|] In the spring of 1861, after making | whole of vour stock to the company, stockaded Fort Pontchartrain in
nd exchanged some hyy itical | the tour of BEurope—not in the usual | and in return they have released you | fine city., Imagine his surp ise v
ments, T left my oppouent in the | touri Y yute, but wandering from the | {from your share of the bonded indebt- | seeing the steamboats that pass on
ls and 1 nted the hill yoaten track to visit the great engineer edness."” viver nowadays. He would he as
P + Lo the per n Miramar. ng works of modern < ivilization, from ¢ Apd what do they cive me for the startled as were the Indians at their
\ 1 was being served in | the Eddystone Light-house to the | stock 2" T asked. first view of the * Walk-in-the-Wa
b sitting-1 1, and the cantic enterprise recently projected “ Give you?" queried my trustee, Now we come to where Meloche'sh |
wce at the ttle round tabl ‘ md now well under way, the Suez | st wing  politely. “1 thought 1 ex- stood, where Pontiac held the gallant |
\ vait 1 greeted | Canal [ sailed for New York, where, | plained that the stoek is valueless."” Colonel Campbell confined till |
wd slip) to my seat non- | having tained my majority, I was to |~ “And $50,000 gone for nothing ' T | Chippewas killed the prisoner and
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1 wmd enter into
v what remain

met me at the

you did not lose any of your
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otte. ** One lo uninterrupted

dream of triumphs till the sun was high,

father ' to som
and see the adr
L:l.l:ln'l‘\‘l at his
wnd soldierly,
clear-cut, aqu

1 suppose, eh

I contrived, nnder cover of the table-
eloth, to slip Baron Woellwart's note
into Dr. Chabert's hands, unohsarved,

“ It is you who have been losing
your beauty, she retorted. ** What on
earth have you done to your face 2"’

“ told you 1 might die in the gut-
ter,”" 1 said, crossly. “ There was a

ing the somew
countenance.

rpandfather and Mr.,

proud was I to introduce ** my grand-

oyes, his aureole of silvery hair soften-

he look, and none would have believed

|
|

I ealled—** Etienette!"’

Arthur | exclaimed. his heart. Now we are following

possession of my fortune, “A little more than that,” corrected | route of Dalyell's sortie from
od of it. The Chevalier | Mr. Arthur. ** As I told you, we had Pontehartrain, when he thought
Cunard wharf, and right | to increase our holdings and put more erush  Pontiac. The Indians

money into machinery and enlarge our
plant. Your total holdings amounted
to 263,000,

“ And all gone for nothing 1" 1 gasped.
his stately bearing, his “You may consider yourself fortunate
iline features and keen | to be out of it. You have never had
any income from the investment, so you
will hardly feel the loss, while you are
the gainer by not having a deficit to
make up every year.'

o of my fellow-passengers the houses and orchards
niration with which they
tall, erect figure, spare after the attack
Here stood the Campeau h

where the retreating Br

retreat
Creek.
stead,

been slain and smeared with his
heart's blood. I suppose we are
ing to Parent's Creek now, but it

hat stern outlines of his
Not a day over sixty did

waited
until he got by, and then seized all

road from the fort, and so cut off his
of Parent's

fortified themselves, after Dalyell had

ing the Rosary, ** for superficial eritics

tle sound like a sigh, or
My heart was not proof | «Phen what money have I been liv- | peaus, Chesnes, Navarres, Cicottes, | of Catholicism to sneer at this Catholic
i in @& moment X had | ing on 2 T asked, hastily. Casse dit St. Aubin, and many other | practice as indicative at's Tow level 1"
otk |  ““Your g sandiather has kept you in historic names of the early French intelligence 'uui a for;n Lf .\.;-',,.- i
funds for the last two years,'” said Mr. period. Would not - Count Pontehar- | which .su(*m:% i\, t‘h;'m 1,1“.(,1(;_ n:(‘.‘.;:,l,‘,l‘\lt

see
rote

cal, Such criticism denotes either an
an-Christian spirit or an inability to
appreciate the Catholic view of the
sublime mysteries of the Atonement

XIV. would never recognize the little . i
iR COS the little ‘:\nd the means by which, in the divine

this ‘ merey, it was brought about. . . .

All the principal truths of revelation
the | yre eondensed and have their culmina-
| tion in the events which are immortal-
45 | ized in the prayers of the Rosary ; and
l‘:“l'\:‘ | if our lm-]\:nallﬂjl brethren could only
| realize its beauties and its ellicacy, they

‘ surely would hesitate before they would
describeits devotees as ij_:nnl'.ml or un-

1pon

the

ate | iptellectual.”
the | ——
Fort | Revolution in Newfoundland.

to | Sines the introduction into Newfoundland of
the new Inhaler Remedy, *Cstarrhozne,” the
treatment of catarrhal diseases has been
entirely revolutionized. The old-time snufl

lining the | and internal medicine has been cast aside and

| everyone is inhaling Cabarrhozone; it clea

the head and throat in two minutes, and ::
very agroonbh' and pleasant to use. éimrrh-
0zone is a wonderful cure for Coughs Colds,
Catarch, Asthma, Brouchiiis, Lung Troubles
and D afness. It relieves quickly and cures

ome-
itish

pgrnmnam\y. We advisa our readers to try
own Catarrhozone  Price $1.00, trial size 25c.
e Druggists, or Polson & Co., Kingston, Ont,
Lo e Dr. HAMILTON'S MANDRAKE AND BU -
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To St. Anthony's Clients.

Whenever you receive an envelo]
marked in one corner with the mystic
lotters, “S. A. G.” and when, upon
opening the letter, you find a request
which happens to be within your p wer
to grant, don't you grant it with the
feeling that you are privileged 10 he
one of the agents of St. Anthony?

Prayer and its answer! U nhe
mortal ear, unseen of mortal eye, m 1-
lions of supplications rise to the foot
the Great White Throne between the

e

qundown and the dawning. It is SO
easy to ask! Nothing of the super-

natural in the cry of the human for
help or for hindrance. But the answer-

ing ?—oh, that is what is terrifying 10
its very blessedness! What jmmense
sky-piercing influences are at work

when the humble appeal of faith tiu‘wll‘_;h
the communion of saints is ;Ip]nl'w\wl in
an act of the Mightiest! Prayer ©
auricular, but the answer can be noth-
ing less heavenly than a flash of light
carrying with it the odors of Paradise.
—_——

A soul can do nothing more pleasing
to God than receive Him frequently 11
the Sacrament of the altar. — %
Liguori,

OCTOBER 4, 1

ST. BRI1
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