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The doctor liad mado his Jast visfe
for tho night and il nurse was Jéft
alore with her patient, a typhoid fover
paticat, muscular and raving It was
a priavio H'contaglous' ward=a reom
that was always Mhe a ship's | deck
atripped for uction, with Its metal
bed of whito cnatnel, ity metal tablo
and 1ts gray-green  wall, decorated
only with ‘‘colored supplement”
prints bocauso these could hio changed
frequently aud hurned casily. 1t was
a room of o dim light and a temper-
¢d shadow = ono of thosv bate hose
pital rooms where you feel that the
flame of lite, though 4 burns low,
butns without a fiicker, heing pro-
teefed and watclicd In ity feeblencsss
with no sentiment of Jove, but with
tho ckilled care and tho cool e¢ye of
unimpassioned sclente

The nurso sat at the bedside, her
hands folded in her Jap ‘Thero was
something striking in her face, In her
placidity besidd such suflering, tn tho
alimost melancholy sweetness ol tho
faco of & woman who had looked
may times on death algqo at mid-
night and who had livédyfor a long
year now in tho constant compailon-
ship of pain .

Bot, tndecd, tho expression belled
her She was watching her patient
for tho signs of 2 hemotrrhage, listen-
jog intently to  his  breathing
with tho subconscious alertness eof
the engineer, who will slt  musing
with an eyo on the steain gunge and
At car atrained for tho slightest

change o! nofe In the regular swing

and cadence of the machinery. The
poow fellow in tho bed tossed and
mutfered freifully. She soothed him

with het volco—~with & muymur ol
'Yos, ycs. Go to sleep then, Qo to

sleep,'’ as il she were talking to a

child. Thete was no sign of nervous-

ness or angirty about her. Only once,
when she rose {0 take his pulss, ahe
stood a moment to smooth down the
stit gingham of her uniform with a §
slow palm in an cndeavor o looscn
the atareh in it so that it would not

rustle. The patlent was making a

dry clutehing in his mouth. She took

a plece ot i¢co from a bowl among the

medicine bottles and glasses on tho

table and put it under his tongue. o

slghed a breath of gratelul weak-

eSS,

She
amiling with a motherly pity.
tyes were closed

He had been as sell-willed
fliness as a spolled child. Yo had
been  almost convalescent  when,
against all warning — whilo the day
nursd was chatiing with the doctor
outside tho door—ho had staggered
from his bed to & basket of fruit on
the table and eaten two peaches be-

fore he was scen. Tho result was a
"relapsc Into a-far more critical con-

ditfon than he had been at first.

stood looking down at him,.
His

in his

Hero he lay now struggling against

- | "Jin'fs Sister o

death itself She wondered %hether
he had a slater who was fond of hiis
= or a sweetheart?=wha had Wcen
seading hiin thkese baskets ol fruit
Ho was breathing regulacly 1o a
fitiul dozo. Sho returned  to her
chair anl leaned forward ta Juook at
him with her ehin 1n her hand.
Although she was not aware of it,
ho had changed for ber, from belng a
“easo’ he ba  become a human  Dboe
ing with a clahir of inferest on  her,
and she frowned at Lty mutlering of
pain  Poor Iellow! Lile tnust havo

"heen so [ull for him of futerest, se-

tvitles, promises, achicvementy. To
hav. ft allvend this way  Hoe bad
glven the college cry onco in & delix-
lwin and struggled panting through o
football game  And once he had been
standing on tho platform of debato
And anotlier time lio had bLeen writ-
ing on an examioation in law  Aud
still another time abe thought 1hat
she heard him speak  Jim's name in
the jumble of deliricus muticrings.

Jim was to have been a lawyer
Poor Jim! FHer cyes fitted at  that
old, tear-stained memoty of Jim
ond her father drowned, together in
that horrlblo accldent on the Dela-
waroe Weoll, sho  at least had not
been & burden on her mother's small
income, and s0on — as soun a5 ghe
was graduatcd from the hospita) —
she would bo not only sclf-supporting
but an aid to the others, * * * There
were two long years of hard work
beforo her- yet She bit her lip.

The untiting tun and babble of his
delirium had boen growing louder.
She went to him again to calm him
with the soutd ol her voico, and he
Jooked up at her with a amile that
seemed. almost ratlonal. 1€ was only
momentaty, ho called her ""Auntlo”
and began a childish prattle

“I'm not sleepy,'' ho said "I dou't
want to go tq bed, auntic,” and tried
to riaso his bead from the plilow.

She took her cue ftom him. **Yes,
you .e,” she coed. Qo sleepy-bye.
Auntie'l! tuck you in," Shé,ntrangeo
his Llankeis about his shoulders, pat.
ting and smoothing.them down.

“Night-night," he said, contented-
Iy. “Kiss moe night-oight.'

She touched his forehead with her
finger tips

“Kisa me,” he deamnded. **Kiss me
a night-night," and struggled to fres
his arms {rom the covering.

“Sh1'' she sald, and bent down to
hin The lisen screen at the foot of
the hee hid ber from any one who
might pasg in the hall. She touched
her itps to his forehead. “'Night-
night, ' she whispered. .

He lvoked at her with a  childish
smile, puuting his lips. 1t hardened
slowly into a pursed mouth ol per-
plealty ‘'Hello, old aat®* be sald.
“Where—" Ife closcd his eycs on &
frown.

She was still blushing ho}ly when
his tegular breathing sbowed her that
ko had fallen fnto a q.ulct 'zllumbsr

L [ ] L]

He was sitting in bls armchalr tak-
ing & sun bath at & window that
Jooked out on the dazzling whito of
melting snows. tlis visitors has Just

‘| took up & book which she had put

Jeft him, at his doctor's  ders  He
was Walling for the return «© *Nurse
Biabely ' with an fsapationce which ho
might have rocognired s longing U
his physical weakaess had not  dis-
guised aftection in him a. an frrita-
Mo lack of what he withed to have
Sho camo in hght-focted.

Ito crowed a feeble 'Ah hat Did
you hear what the doctor sald?!’

“\What did he say?!’ She srzanged
hi piliows to easo the atrain on a
weak back. Ho was grateful for that
and his gratitude shono In his smile

“I'm to bo humored, the doctor
sald; I'm 1o have my own way In
overything.”

"Kre yow' sho satd, avolding his
eyes. 'You corlandy had joul  owh
way about tho fruit ™

He taughcd pow at the folly  that
had kept him a hoppy prisoner in
the hospital for the past nine weeks.
wThat frult! ho sald, "“that was the
mowt delidoys=the nst Do you
know, Nurse Blakely, J thought thoso
peaches would kitl mo, but 1 was dy-
ing for sonolltng to cat — and I
just took them '' She did not reply
YA man's a tool when ho has a fev-
er, fsn't he? ho added, with apolo-
getic seriousness .

“0nly thent'' sho retoried, "with
obstinate Aippancy .

She wae burying hersell about the
toom o was watching her cvery
movement with an.cye of Invalid ten-
derness “'Oh, I say,” Lo protested,
“‘you don't make any allowance for &
fellow Leing 21U

Sho aflfiezted a prefessional cheer-
fulncss in the matter

“"0h, you'ro well on your way to
health,” sha said "We'll soon  have
you back to your friends—""

‘““Nurse," he said, *'you're tho best
friend I ovor had—or want to have."
Her loneliness rose on her in a surge
of bitterness.

“Walt AUl you've been away from
\hero about a monih Onc fcels very
dependent and—and allectionato when
onhe s {I1.-1t soon wears ofl,”

“That's the way you always talk,”
he aaid, moodily, Then, brightening:

“I' repoet you dc the doctor. Ypu's
not humoting me."’

She- did not answer. She smiled,
having warded off the danger which
hiz milder manner had warned her of.
She seated bherself in & chair and

down on tho table when his visitors
had entered.
YWhat's that!' ho demanded, peev-
{shly. "What are you reading?'’
“Don'ts,” sho answered, laconlcal-

ly.

"DO!I"S?"
~ ¢ +40ne Hundred DPon'ts for Nur-
-ges,” "' «sho read from the cover
“Things- we aro not to do."

v“Well, don’t worry. Ynur sins have
been all of omission. It'a tho things
you haven't dono—'' She smiled ser-
encly at the page.

You might read It out, at least.”
ho satd.

“l.ct me sec. She turned the
pages "I think that is probably in-
cluded {n the prohibitions: Don’t lct
others know the sccrets ol the pro-

fessfon "'

Ho clutched acms of the chair.

"You're tearing me. Lot me fead that
houk ¢t ['I1 get up **

Sho laughed and passed 1 to him,
Ho began to read. “Dont st in &
rocking-chair and rock whilo  rest
ing ** “Don't Injure the furniture 1n
aby waw and be carclul of all fargy
decorations ' Ho Jooked about  him
“The wreckago has been appalhing in
this palatial apsgtment "' flo  read
agrn  Well, great EL ' e dried,
and loohed up &t her. ''Why, 1t was
youll‘

“What was?”

“Como hero, please.”

She went to him. He pointed with
& thin hnger to an accustng ' Don't
kiss sour patient.”

She ushed undor ber dalpty Swisw
cap

“Not tven delizious patients? ' he
inguized

Sho turned her back on him  from
the window

“Not ¢ven those who have an  i)-
lumination of reagon® he persisted
Sho could find nothing 1o say

Do you know,” he sald, “I've
been puzzling over it ever since I
was Just hefore I fell aslecp and woho
up to my scnscs agatn At flrst |
though® It was my aunt who brough'
me up, and then suddenly T thought
1t was an cold chum of mino at col-
leze You look very like him \Why,
your pames aro tho same Was Jim
Blakely a relative of jyours® Ho was
drowned—'?

She tarned on him with a ery  of
“Jitn = Jim was my — my dearest
brother '

""(Jood Lord}' be gasped, and teied
to rise e sank weakly In his  chair
and sat there staring at her “'What
a chump I am,' ho sald, at Jast "'So
you'ro little Marjoric’ 1e remem-
bered Jinm's pictuto of her in his den
“}ow proud he was of you'' The
thought of her position there came
to him in shatacful contrast. "What
a brute 1've been,” he sald, ‘‘and
what an angcl you've been here. To
lét you walt on e hand and foot
like that. What & brute! Jim's siz-
terl"

Her back was to him  Sho stood
looking out ol the window. Her band
was within bis reach and he took (t.
“Do you think,” he said, “being
Jim's chum, you could—'' He touch-
ed hiz lips to the palm of her hand—
"lorgive me? Could you?' It was his
old teasing tope with a new note of
seriousnesas in it.

Sho tried to free her fingers. " Take
carc, now,' he warned, “‘the doctor
said I was to be humored."

She Isughed, and that weakened het
defences He caught her other hand
“You're a brick, Marjorie,” he said

“Let me go,” she sald, sobbing.
“[~] want to wipe my eyes, you
silly **

Her tone jtsell was a surrender. He
lay back and smiled witn content in-
to her wet oyes.=New }ork Commer-

¢lal. Advertiser. .
Amere— e ——

UP LATE NIGHTS, cndless cn-
gagements, generally run down? Take
“The D, & 1." Emulsion of Cod
Iaver Oy, It will tone up your sys-

tem and make you feel yourscll
again. Made by Daris-& Lawrence
Co , Ltd.
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“What Catholic has not seen in dreams the Church of the Holy Sepulchre, the House of Loretto, the Cathedral of §

St. Peter, its sister the spire.crowned and exquisite™ great Church of Milan,
Sophia, the Abbey of Muckross, Notre Dame of Paris, the Tomb of Edward the Confessor ? lese 2 :
places are close to the cores of Catholic'bearts, These and. over 250 other surperb photographic views, with graphic

commentary, legend and description, by eminent. Catholic writers. Court

Letter from mr mU. tonoﬂyAﬁstollc Delegate.

1895,

Wasnimcron, D.C,, Dec. 3,

of ""Glon'u of the Catholic
istory ** which yéu so kindly

hank you most heartily for it. -1 have
vith care ardd extesding pleasure, and must Yon.
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R uced a book which need fear no com-
) igtic publication of the Old World,
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us prelates and generous priests and kind
have aided in the work. “The world bas been searched for architectura]
From Rome to Lima, from Constantine to Cortez, from Assisi to Notre
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Amid tho pile of papers,

‘That »wanp wy desh cach day
And drive me weak with clipping

Arnd Nling ~tafl axay,
Conies ohto a weeh—on Thutsday—

Tho quaint o!d four-paye »heet
That's printed up o Peibam,

A drowsy county seat

You seo, 'twas up ip Pelham
That first [ saw the light,
And=woll, my heart grows solter
And I feel iy cyes shino bright,
Riglt roverent my touch ls,
It spreads the columns wide,
The local's what I'm sechlhg—
Thoe patented Inside

Ah, here {1t 19, " The County.”
And “Jottings.” "Local News o=
You leatn who's traded horses
And who have rented pews,
It tells about the schoolhouse,
\Fheto wo used to sit ond dream
A-watching dust <pecks dancing
In the sunlight's <hiity beam

Tho sturdy names of boyhood

Come  tumbling  through
thought,

0! Tom and Brick and Patsy—
How wo loved and how wo fought!

The friends when years grew graser.
Called now beyond out ken,

In tho typo-lines of tho paper
They live and sprak again

our

Oh, toilers in life's workshops.
Aro not thoso dreain-mists sweet,
Which 1nemory casts about us
When past and present mcet?
And so0, I lovo that paper
From the village in the hills
For the o'd 1ifa that it wakens,
For thi weatiness it sfills.
—Rochester Post

St. Kevin's Bed

(Publin Freen.an's Journal.)

A Chancery sult, briefly reported in
our issue of Saturday last, has some
features ol great public Interest. It
was, in form, an action by which the
owner of a hotel and a considerable
tract of land at Glendalough sought
to resirain another innkeeper f{from
trespass. The plaintifl is the owner
ol a great portion of the shore of the
upper lake, including the rocky chiff
ob which Is the fumous cave known
as “'St, Kevin's Bed." The defendast
was jn the babit of ferrying across
his guests from a point on the lake
shore to the Bed, and the plaintift al-
leged that, bolh at the point of em-
brakatlon and disembarkation, <he
defendant trespassed on his property.
The action was not defended, ond tbo
injunction went Now the point of n-
tercst to the public 1s this It secms
1o be established by the suit that the
“Bed” s private property  No ure
suggests that the plaintifl wili make
an improper use of his rights, but,
nevertheless, i€ the “Bed' s privats
propetly, its owner way at any thae
scal {4 against public access or de-
stroy it with gunpowder Already
the hands of the private owner have
been lald heavily on many objects of
nationa! interest or beauly. Perhaps
the two wildest and most sootbing
scenes In the Throe Kingdoms wete
Stonehenge—1ihat noble and stately
mQnument of Celtic Britain — broke
the wide hotizon of Salisbury Plain,
and the cliffs where the North Ses
beat against the basalt pillars of the
(iant's Causeway. Both are now sur-
rounded with a fence, and only ac-
cessible through the pay-stile to the
,happy posessor ol a sixpence. It was
only the fortunes of the auction-room
which prevented, the other day, the
Lales of Killarney from falling into
the hands of some curmudgeon who
might have closed them against the
world, or some speculator who might
hape assoclated them with jerry-
buflt villaz. Stch places ought to be
secuted for the nation, and this (s
preeminently true of St. Kewin's
Ded, one of the mogt ancienl and au-
'thegtlc of the holy places of Ire-
and,

The satoty of St Kevin hag been
overlaid with Jegends—some beautiful,
roany vulgar or grotesque=but his
authentic history is well known from
writere who wrote at or hear his
time. Coemghen — beiter known as
Kevin — was an Irish noble whose
stoty belongs to the earlier days of
Christianity in Ireland. He was born
ouly a few years after the death of
St Patrick, and at an early age en-
tered on a religlous lite, and was or.
dained a priest. Kevin felt in all
its Intensity that passion for & soll.
tary and contemplative Mia which
Llled with the cells of hermits all
Christendom from the sands of Syria
1o the wind-swept islands of Western
Itcland. Ho retired trom the wozld of
action to the world of prayer and
contemplation. Not alone a nost eat-
ly and upbrokea traditiom, but the
statements of writers who lived near
his time, like Angus the Culdee, ps-
tablish that he dwelt fur yeara an
anchoriie In the little cave now
known as bis **Bed.'" It Is a matter
ot grave history that he repulsed
{oolish gltl whose *‘eyes of mast une
boly blue'* had rested too fondly on
the young salnt. Om this incident
Moote founded that, parhaps, theatti¢
and conveational, but certalnly msoet
gr.:eohl sod pathetic, ballad which

DY

g, place of lanme o Inctoed's
Goiden, Age, the ity d Sehoabs of
tilendetouyh We have chinpaes g
Kovin s later hile ol the oot ledithar
mtereet A coutempotary wnbg
1edl o that hc was a great  lover
of nature that when he prasyed  be-
teath tho trees ' the higds perched on
s hands, arms and  Jhoualders,  or
flew about lum -anging,' asd that he
himeedl declated that  'tho hranches
and leaves of the tree somnetines
sang sweet songs to him, and «eles-
t1al mus=ie alieviated the ~everity of
fus dife -

Al through the Middie Azee the Iit.
tle cleft i the clift above the  lake
was a famous placo of pitgcimage It
is connceted in 4 remarhable way
with thoe Wle o} tha greatest ol ihe
sons of tho Wichlow lails, &t Laur-
ence, an 0'Toole by the jather s, an
O'Byrne by the mother's, ~ude  St-
Laurcence loved to feave - archie-
piscopal palace in Dublin fc: his na-
tive valicy ol Glendalough, ard to
dwell for dass together in St Ker-
in's Bed, wheso the popular bellel wa
that, !tko Moses, he neld communica-
tions with the Most Hligh Ile war a
great  patrlot as well  as a great
saint, lie died in Noimandy a moetyr
to tho {atigues of a long journey ho
bad undertaken to beg King Henty to
treat tho Irtsh with merery and faiz-
ness, and almost his last words were
“*Ah, my people! what will you now
do? Who will cure your misfortunes?
Who will heal you?' Tho Bed, too,
has mcmories of Leroes as well as
saints  Many yeats ago thtee fine
young menh, onec of them a priest,
having clambered fnto the Bed, all
plunged into the lake thurty feet be-
low. As they clambered delpplog into
tho boat, one of them explained to
tho astonished oarsman. *‘We are
three brothers from Australta, and
when we wero hoys togetber wo all
agreed that {f ever we came to Glen.
daiough we would take that plunge,
for that was thc way our grandfather
Michae!l Dwyer, cscaped when the
yeornen all but caught bim sleeping
fn the Bed.'r

We will not pause {o rccount how
many great nien in recent times hovy
been attracted to this unique spot
how the rudely-cut “W. S." s still
witness that the most delightful
writer that ever dealt with tha fajcy
world of romance was just prevented
by his lameness from clambering izto
the cave A spot 50 hallowed abould
be acquired and protected by the
State  We do not often find niuch to
praise In the otk of Trish public
departments. It i3, however, but
corxmon justico to say that nothing
could be better than the treatment of
the ruins at Qlendalough by the
Doard of Wotks. They have treated
these most interesting relics of the
past with revercnce and with intelll-
gence, protecting them agrinst timo
and spollation, and restoring fn the
oke scasc fn which restoration is tol-
etable, replacing 1be stones of fallen
buildings in the exact position they
originally occupled.

R

ASTONISHING
* PROGRESS

Medical Sclence has Advanced
by Leaps and Bounds

Nowan Absolute Cure for Rheumatism
hae besn Discovered—I is no Bx.
periment, having .besn suocessfally
Proven in many of the Very Werst
and Apparently Helpleas Cases.

One who has never had to eandure
the dreadful pain and depteasion of
Dyspepsia cannut understand the won-
derful gratitude ol the slave who has
found ifreedom from the bonds of this
torturing monster.

This feeling of gratitude Is so over-
wheltming that fts expression {s oftes
hatd for these inexperienced ones to
understand. It lends a color to the
letters received in priise of Dodd's
Dyspepsia Tablets which makes them
seem almost overdone.

#I thank Providence for having been
30 good as to put Dodd's Dyrpepsia
Tablets In my *way,’” is a sentenge
selected from & revent letter This
s a sample of what thousands say
In different ways.

F. ©. Hunt, the assistant Post
Naster at Opemican P. O, fa Que-
bec, tells of his deliverance in this
WAY:

“Dyspepsia had me for a victim for
some time—~l suffered very scvercly—
I saw an advertisement of Dodd's
Dyspepsia Tablets and the cures they
were making of very bad cases.

I decided that if they could cure
otbers 30 promptly and eflectively
they would be worth trying and so I
began to use them.

“From the very statt I was benes
gted and uow I am compietely cur-

“My thankiulness to Dodd’s Dys.
pepsia Tablets js too great for words
10 eXpress, dut 1 will always tecom-
toend them to thoss who may be sul-
fering with Stotaach Teouble or Dys-
pepsia
Such warm expression) of gratitude
are won by vory few maedicines, and
testily in the moet sloqueat manner
to the genuine curative qualities of
Do;ga Dyspepain Tt;-'lh“'

re AT MaRY Ay en ibe:
glad blessing of good hﬁlthh:[:: bt
for Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets woald
still be the melancholy and miseradle
victimy of Stomack Trowbles of one

thea that stroag

from hiv celd 1o toupd e ot pan- ¢ THE DY gt oo corMppRosvt sy,

We hae roncd 1 Hete 0 neny
ceglAr newepap o ts throaghont We

conatty  dettaas o v huch Catholice

chalteDv: cogtaite byt e debate L
publec apen the 4 0 woale et
vl Charch Sesegal oo te better.,

howt
that,

have dernnstzated vy rbeay
pawtull.  sompetent the o

challeaner o« to present Lin obe w, ol
tho Catholic Chwrch

The Ase  Mana ha. notal o
fxcts, and 1t remarks that i auch

cases as  we speak ol the Chyny

necdz ty be <aved  freva her Irtepd-.
AS oUD CODLAMPOTAZT 3AV~, 1t §4 bete
ter far that our holy fath  shoyld
be e tepieseniod by 44 cuemies than
that it <Foald wsufler from s bLunglicg
defeuse by those wno have nether
tho duty cor tho atility to champion
its cause A rupubering, heavy-handed
briel will Compromise the best caso
in la®w, and a dull incompetent apo-
logy for tho Church is Worse than
a whole broadside from the agnostic
cannons. The glhib-tuongued in€dg!
mnakes an fmpression, It '3 true, bub
tho carnest sceker after  touth, ro-
membering that there are two sides
1o cvery question, holds his judgniens
suspended and thus remains open to
consiction On the other hand, when
the position of the Church 1s leebly
stated, in  thousands of igngrant
mtnds it Is not the individual mem-
ber, but the whale Church, which has
sullered defeat .

Men ol marked ability hesitato lo
cngage in controversy Yith a higos
ur t. tafide), but those who are Bot
sutted to delend the Church hasten to
the Irtay They aro the lools who
rush fa  where disciplined scholars
fear to tread Cardinal Newmnan re+
marked.once to ape who wished to
draw  him  into pubtlic Jrgument
againtt religion *'Debate with you?
No, but 1°1l nddle against you, if you
desite * It is reiated that when this
great man felt obliged to weite Lis
magnificent “Apologia’ ho groaned in
spirit at the thought of his responsl-
bility, and his {friends had to exet-
cise all tleir sofluence to induce him
to undertake the work.

There Is something, too, o consid.
ering the character of those who In-
vite controversy A certain c¢lass of
professional defamers, utterly with-
out principle, have but one end in
view=—sototiety They ate impervious
to logic or reason, care nothing for
facts and will cite pages of '‘damag-
ing testimony' never written,

Tho persons who challeage bigois
and Infidels to debate sbould reallze
the position ibey tbus assume. As
sell<onstitated spokesmen of the
Catlolic Church, what they say is re-
garded as a correct exposition o
Catholle doctrine. It they fall into
crror their opponents will not coa-
cede that fact, but, on the contrary,
they will take advantage ol )t and
use it o (utther misteptisent the
Church  Thus it {s planly the duty
of Catholics to be wary of falling in
lo traps If there must be contro-
versy, let only these who are com-
petent speak for the Catholic Church.

FAMILY OF SEVEN EMBRACE
THE FAITH.

New York, March 5.—=1t was learn-
od yesterday, says The Sun, that the
Rev. Rudoll Altschul, formerly a
minister of the Reformed Episcopal
Church, was recently reccived into
ibe Roman Catholic Church with his
wifs and five children. The ceremony,
was performed in the Church of St.
Paul the Apostle, at Filty-niath
street and Ninth avenue, on ike after-
noon ol Washington's birthday,

No announcement had been made,

Altschul and his
aged. Tbeix children, three girls and
two boys, range in age ftrom 22 to 8
years. Mr. Altschul moved a shors
time ggo to New York from Phila-
delphia. Sincr coming here he has
devoted  hisiuime 1o Jeclurlag, litez-
ary work ard preparation lot en-
trance into t*e Catholic Cherch, The
entite family were [nstructed at the
same time.

Nr Altschul amd his Jamily e
now I'viog ut 438 East Eighty-ninth
street. Mr, Altschul iz now in the
employ ot a large Catholic book pub-
lishing concern. He zald last night
that he had studied the question for
& numbet o! years belore ho made up-
his mind to adandon the Reformed
Episcopal Chuech Fically, be said, he
called upon Archidshop Cotrigas, who
gave him a letter to the Paulist Fa-
thers. He and bis family were under
instruction for a oumber of weeks.
Ono of his daughters is 32 7years
old, one 19 and one 11. His boys are
13 and 8 years old respictively. Ile
says be came to this countty about
tweniy-ive Years ago, but went to
London xome vears (ater to prepare
for the ministry. kle was graduated,
he says, fzom the Reloroed Episcopil
Theological Seminary in London and
was ordalned by Dishop Rickardson.
After doing wissionaty work in ihe
West nd be  degan to ttavel and
lectured, be says, in many par & of
Evrope.

Speaking of the causes that lod hing
1o bevome a Catholic, he sald:

“I found indiflereatisra jn dbe Pro-
leatant Church and a great disregard
for the sacred truthe of Christiaalty,
1 also  became satisfiod that tde
Church of Cheist can be tuled by. oaly,
one visible head.*

AN INPOSSIBLY thisg to fad i
a plaster squaled.to “The D & L.'
Monthol, whiok (s beiag imitated Get
the geauive JFor sideaches, dack-
achos, abltohes, mothing equals 18,

Made by Daviv & Lawreste Op.,
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and there were few in the church. Mr,
wile are middle-
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