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the Mother of God. To fehU end, 
well »s to honor her, the Ohurch has 
particnlarly set as<de the devotions of 
the month of May. We should, there
fore. attend them with great regularity. 
Tj those who do is given the assurance 
that in life and at the hour of death they 
will find a powerful advocate in our 
Blessed Mother.—Church Progress.

reverend fathers by saying quite dis
tinctly : “Give me the water Holy 
Mother sent me last evening. I am 
not going to die. I have seen holy 1 
Mother, and she is going to cure mo.”
At first the monks regarded this re cases of conversion and frequently 
quest and its aceompaning words as 
the delirious ravings of a dying man, 
and then there dawned upon them the 
recollection that the previous evening 
there had arrived at the abbey a small 
bottle of holy water from Lourdes, 
sent by a well known R >man Catholic 
lady at Buckfasfc,
Brother Matthew's serious condition.
And in this connection is the strangest 
point in the whole sequence of events, 
and one which is regarded by the 
monks as in itself an incontestable 
proof of a miraculous agency at work.
It was, they say, quite unknown to 
Brother Matthew that the holy water 
had been sent to the monastery ; of 
this they are quite certain. The bottle 
of water—a small phial, containing 
j'ist a mouthful or so—was lying on 
che mantelshelf in the sick man's room, 
although he had never been aware of 
its presence, and, taking out the stop- ; week the mother comes and tells you 
per, the Lord Abbot himsalf handed it her daughters must not know of her de- 
to the brother, who eagerly swallowed ! cision. In the end all throe are bap-

-he» met ber», but she w*i quick mi 
'l„d to note that there were no (ear in 
them, either, only «nrprlae and a «hade 
perhaps of something akin to disap 
pointaient, which vanished, too, as Paul 
Andronevitch Vronowskl advanced into
the room and bowed. ...................

•• Mademoiselle Ksteletskl, he said, 
coolly, “ I suppose I ought to apologize 
for my intrusion ; but, believe me, when 
I «ought the shelter ol your roof last 
night I had uo option in doing other
wise, as my [pursuers were already 
-lose on my heels. I knew no one 
wonid dream ot searching for me in the 
Governor's gardens, so I vaulted the 
wall and made my way in through the 
window at the back. Hsd you not die 
covered my whereabouts I should have 
taken my departure to eight and en
deavored to escape across the frontier 
on foot. Bat now I have nothing to do 
bet to yield mysell your prisoner."

Still Vera did not speak. With one 
hand clutching her heavy shouba 
watted coat), she stood motionless, 

gazing flxedly In front of her. In one 
lightning flash thore rose before the 
retina ot her mental vision two pictures;

' the one represented the man who stood 
before her driven into exile, tho other 
depleted her lather overwhelmed by 
the tidings of his daughter's treach
ery, and she shivered in her thick furs 
3, it with physical oti'd. Whom should 
she betray, Vronowskl, wh> had no 
claim on her, or berfather who trusted 
U r implicitly ? Tii question was 
hard to answer ; she felt that it she 
cave Paul Aodronevibch his liberty she 
could never return homo and meet her 
la-her again ; and if she bo rayed him, 
i( she summoned help, what tip ti ? 
Atd suddenly she remembered the 
way in which Vronow ki had smiled tho 
day he came to her assistance on the 
Steppe, the touch ol hie hand as he 
brushed the snow off her coat, and In
stantly she became conations of hie 
presence, his handsome face, his keen 
gray eyes that she knew were watching 
her, and forgot all else. Fate had 
placed him in her hands. He was 
innocent, she knew, and therefore It 
was her duty to protect him, whatever 
befell. Her breath came in little 

but she was conscious of an

girl cried In sudden alarm. “ My 
father Is a hard man ; he would show 
you do justice. You would be con
demned and exiled for life."

" Which fate you are willing to incur 
for my sake," he said.

She lifted her eyes to his, and for 
one moment their gaze met. It was 
but a Uriel instant, but it suflleed for 
both.
“ You wrote that letter," he said 

thickly.

STRANGER THAN FICTION.
IAY 4, 1907.

INCIDENTS FROM THE EXPERIENCE OF A 
MISSIONARY TO NON-CATHOLICS.
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Two baptised Protestants aro en
gaged to be married, and ont of friend
ship for some Catholic friends, they 
accept an invitation to attend lectures. 
After ten days they both call and are 
anxi ms to bo instructed in the Catho
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I did," she answered.
There was a silence, during which 

Vronowskl forgot to loosen his bold on 
her hand, forgot everything in the 
knowledge that she was willing and 
glad to risk all for his sake.

All at once Vara started. Her quick 
ear had caught the sound of advancing 
footsteps on the cinder strewn path 
outside, and her quicker brain had 
devised a plan to compel him to accept 
his liberty at her hands. In an instant 
before Vronowskl could divine her in
tentions she had rushed across the 
room and out through the open door, 
which she allowed to swing heavily to 
bshind her.
“ Ah, Verochka," said the Gover 

nor, who, in aitrachan cap and great 
militai y coat slung over his shoulders, 
was advancing leisurely down the walk, 
accompanied by the chief of police, a 
short, hirsute mao, with narrow, crafty 
eyes, embedded in h< avy folds ot 
opaque flesh. “ Captain Popoff —in
dicating hh companion with a careless 
movement of his hand—41

MEMBER OF ENGLISH RELIGIOUS COM
MUNITY RESTORED TO HEALTH BY 
DRINKING WATER BROUGHT FROM 
LOURDES.

Tne following narration of a remark
able cure wrought by water from 
Lourdes, appeared first in the Western 
Morning News, an English newspa er, 
and has been reproduced in the Tablet 
of issue, March 30 ult.

Among the little band of Benedictine 
monks passing their secluded lives at 
Buckfast Abbey, in one of the loveliest 
spots of lovely Devon, is one known as 
Brother Matthew. Twenty 
age and of quiet demeanour, he is the 
leading figure in what he himself and 
his lellow wearers of tho monkish habit 
regard, with tho faith characteristic of 
•‘Mother Ohurch,” as nothing less than 
a modern miracle—a snatching from the 
brink of death by Divine interposition. 
Supernatural considerations apxrt, how
ever, Brother Matthew is tba hero of a 
most reunrlrakle stor of the restera 
.Ion to health, when ho w*s apparently 
without h ipo in the world—a death bed 
recovery that, related as fiction, would 
by nine people out of ten be scouted as 
far fetching to the point of impossibility. 
For argument as to tho miraculousness 
or merely natural character of the cire 
there is ample room, but three incon 
trovertible I acts are associated with the 
most dramatic story. First,that less t an 
a week ago Brother Matthew was said 
to be in an incurable condition of body; 
secocdly, that on Monday night he 
passed through wh\t in ordinary course 
would be the death struggle—this is 
admitted by a doctor who knows the 
case: thirdly, that he is now walking 
about the'beautiful grounds of Bucklast 
Abbey alive and well alter having--if 
ever man did—heard the beating of the 
wings of tho Angel of Death. There is 
a further element of romance, for the 
monks assert, with firm conviction, that 
the agency is what they sincerely 
believe to be a miraculous cure in holy 
water fron Lcurdei—the French town 
of pilgrimage and miracle0. Holding in 
simplicity and fulness of faith that one 
of their number had been literally 
snatched from death by supernatural 
means, the Black Monks of Buckfast do 
not desire to gain notoriety from the 
publicity of an event which they regard 
as a batter of reverent thankfulness 
rather than a subject for worldly dis
cussion or vulgar criticism. Conse
quently, a representative of The 
Western Morning News, who yesterday 
visited the Abbey on the Dant, found 
the Fathers characteristically kind and 
courteous,but reluctant to give informa
tion that might bring them into the glare 
of publicity. Sufficient were, however, 
gleaned to enable us to outline the 
leading circumstances of an incident 
that is already being much talked about 
at any rate in Catholic circles.

A LONG ILLNESS. '

who was aw.ire of

lie faith. I find out that tho man is a 
divorced man, and that his former mar
riage was valid. Both hearing the de
cision, are still willing to continue the 
instruction and enter the Church, 
although the Church declares their 
engagement must be absolutely broken.

A school teacher comes with a Cath
olic friend of hers and sa>s that h<r 
instruction must be kept most private. 
Her sister conies a week later and says 
the same thing. Above all, her 
mother must not know. The third
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T< e c ff-.ct of the draught was, accord An unbeliever calls on you on Sun 
ing t < the absolutely unhesitating evid -lay evening and declares that ho 
once of the monks, instan .aneous and I would give worlds to believe and pray 
startling. In a moment the man's ap ievoutlv with his wife as she kneels 
peanv e changed from one oi suffering down at her bed ide every night, but 
to that of perfect ease. Raising him- he cannot. T a’oweeks after, he tells you 
self, Brother Matthew said : “ H »ly ’.hat, although he has heard nothing that
Mother has cured me. The pains are | he did not know before, ho has 
gone aud 1 am quite well." His ap- completely changed, llis hypothetical 
peararice confirmed his words, and a prayer : It Christ be God, let Him

His Church,” has been
markable proof, for the swelling in 1rs answered, and, wh.at bofore seemed 
body aud other symptoms of organic : impossible and obt-cure is now as clear 
disorder had disappeared, and except, j as the noon day sun. 
of course, for his worn and exhausted A Protestant servant receives a card 
state, there was nothing to indicate ! of invitation from a fellow servant, and 
that he was seriously ill. goes to please her friend. Her mistress,

An ex imination of his pulse showed a wealthy woman, asks what attracts 
that it was beating sixty-six whilst a her to church so often, as she rarely 
few minutes previously it had been went to her own services. 44 Come 
fifty-five. Almost at once he asked for j yourself and see," she answered. In 
something to eat, and was given three three weeks both were being instructed 
biscuits, which he swallowed and re- in Catholic doctrine, 
tainod—the first solid nourishment for 
sever il days. Then bo requested to be 
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wa< just ask
ing my permission to search your little 
datcha as it is rumcrod that tho anar 
chist Vronowskl was last seen in this 
locality."

Fur a moment Vora was silent. The 
denial which but an instant before 
seemed so easy to utter stuck in her 
throat as she looked at her father and 
met his gaza fixed full on her. Then 
«be recalled that the man for whom she 
must utter it was the victim of that 
same father's pride, and the thought 
strengthened her She lifted her head 
proudly. “There it no need to search 
there,” she said calmly, but in a voice 
loud enough to be clearly audible to 
the single occupant of the datcha. 441 
have j ist been all over it."

" Ab, slavo bog 1" (thank goodness 1) 
said the Governor, in a relieved toue of 
voice 4‘ I knew the scoundrel would 
not dare hide himself beneath my very 
roof, of all places."

And turning, ho offered his arm to 
his daughter to conduct her back to 
the paDce, and dismissed the chief.

The following morning Vora hastened 
down to the datcha, and in fear and 
trembling unlo *ked the door and enter
ed. The place was deserted. She 
looked at the time. If Vronowskl had 
been able to escape detection, he must 
be safe across the frontier. She re 
traced her steps slowly, to the palace. 
Now that the hour of confession was 
at hand her courage failed her, and she 
paled at the thought of her father's 
wrath.

The Governor was sitting at his writ
ing table busily engaged in reading dis
patches, but he turned at the sound of 
bis daughter's step ana stretched out 
his arm to draw her to his side. Bat 
che girl evaded hi* grasp and in a few 
britf words told him how she had be
trayed him. The Governor listened in 
silence, and when she had finished he 
put his arm about her tenderly.
“ Dushenka" (little one), he said, and 
his voice qu’wred with emotion, 44 I 
recognized your handwriting the mo 
ment the letter was handed to me, but 
remained silent, wondering whether 
you would conceal your action from 
me. Had you done so, I would not have 
spared you, but now I know thifc I have 
a daughter who is not only brave, but 
honorable, and I am proud of her." 
And he kissed her teuderly on the brow.

Ten years later Vronowskl was 
granted a free pardon and permitted to 
return to Russia once more. Time had 
done much to ameliorate his ardor in 
the cause of reform, and the new 
Governor of^Olguino saw nothing in 
the quiet, middle-aged man who had 
taken up his residence on the outskirts 
of the town to occasion his alarm. He 
knew him to be wealthy aud of unim 
peachable origin, and being a father 
of a large family of marriageable 
daughter», he considered it expedient 
to invite the newcomer to one of hie 
little dinner parties. It was a very 
select entertainment, and among the 
guests was a little lady dressed in deep 
mourning, with soft hair and great 
pensive dark eyes. There was no need 
of any introduction, for Vronowskl 
knew her immediately.

44 Vera," he said, so'tly, as he took a 
seat at her side, 44 many years ago you 
gave me liberty, but at the same time 

“ Ah," she you took my heart prisoner. Will you 
render it me back now ?"

And raLing her eyes fearlessly to his 
she answered gently, “Paul, will you 
cot take mine instead?"—F. S. Morgan 
in M. A. P.
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A High Church Episcopalian mnieter 
attends your class of inquiry and hears 
the broad church views of one of his 

am quite wetland own fl jck openly expressed. He speaks 
of this woman’s stupidity and lack of 
faith, and asks for books on the primacy 
and infallibility. Some months after he 
gives up his ministry to enter the 
Church.

A Jewess becomes convinced that 
Christ is the Messiah of her peuple and 
turns without a thought of Protestant
ism to the Catholic Church for light. 
Every power of persecution is brought 
to play. The rabbis of the city are 
brought in to argue with her ; her rela
tives urge every motive of racial hatred, 
and threaten disinheritance ; the 
mother is broken hearted, and faints 
frequently at the thought of her daugh
ter’s apostasy, as she considers it ; and 
yet, withal, she enters the Church.

A young woman of twenty five asks 
you at the door of the parish rectory 
to bless a rosary. You do so—then she 
kneels, asking a blessing. You give if, 
notice her worried look, and ask : 44 Is
there aught the matter ?" She answers 
«he is a Lutheran, who has attended the 
lectures, and is worried about her faith. 
You invite her to talk the matter over 
then and there, but she says : 44 My
friend is waiting for me outside, so that 
I cannot now." You tell her to call in 
the friend, and you give them a sketch 
of the Catholic catechism. In three 
weeks’ time the friend declare* she will 
enter the Catholic Church, while the 
first girl remains a Lutheran, because 
of the opposition of her folks.

An old lady of nearly seventy—a 
Methodist— calls one day and tells you 
•f her devotion to the Blessed Virgin. 
For many years she had never failed to 
say a 44 IItil Mary,” taught her when 
a child by some good Sister she met by 
an apparent chance. She had brought 

were soon ap her entire family as Methodists, and 
was a devout member of the churcl 
herself. Needless to say, her devotion 
to the Mother of God brought her into 
tho Church.

Another sobs out her story to you in 
After investigations, c x- the confessional. You know her to be a 

Protestant because she stands up while 
talking to you until you ask her to 
kneel. Her act of sorrow, you tell her, 
is her first step on the road to her act 
of faith. You make her promise to 
study, suggest some books, ask her to 
pray, and that seems the end. Two 
years after she calls upon you in 
ancther city and tells you she has kept 
her pronvse and is now a Catholic.— 
Rev. B. L. Conway in Catholic Mis 
sions.
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Vronowskl looked at the girl sharply. 
Her back was to the door, and he comd 
only make out her face dimly In the 
waning light. He saw that she was 
agitated, perhaps afraid, and folt sorry 
for her.

I assure you there is nothing to bo 
nervous of,” he said kindly. 44 See, I 
am unarmed," and he spread out his 
h*nds for her to examine as a proof of 
bis defenselessness, and laughed light 
ly, showing a row ol glistening white 
teeth. 14 I shall make no resistance 
whatever," he continued, “ and you 
shall have the satisfaction of handing 
over such a n itorioue anarchist as my
self to the Governor with your own 
hands."

For the first time Vera lifted her 
head and met his gazi. 44 I am not 
afraid of you," she said, laconically, 
aod paused.

Y.mowski raised his eyebrows in 
surprise. Then why this too obvious 
perturbation if she were not afraid ? 
lie leaned his back agiinst the doir 
and, thrusting his hands deep down 
ic to his pockets, studied her attentive
ly. She was not pretty ; far from it 
He had noticed that the day he met her 
or. the steppe. Bat there was some
thing distinctly at ractive ab mb her 
nevertheless. She had splendid eves ; 
he- remembered that, too, although she 
kept them so persistently averted from 
;:i* face at the present moment. Tnen, 
in a flash, he recalled tho letter he had 
received, and looked at her with a ne w 
interest. Was it possible that she had 
written it ? He c >uld not forget the 
intonation of her voice whet she had 
d -lared that she was not afraid of him. 
He tried to put aside the thought as 
improbable, but it repeated itsell with 
strange persistency. 44 Poor little 
tiling," he muttered to hianelf, and 
then a wave of infinite compassion 
swept over him.

” Vera Ivanovna," ho said gently, 
and he noted how she started at the 
sound of her name, and how telltale 
blued rushed to her pale cheeks, “I 
know this is a difficult matter for you 
or any other young girl to decide. 
But, believe me, every moment you 
delay in announcing my presence here 
jeopardizes your fair name. Even if 
your generosity should prompt you to 
hesitate in handing me over to justice, 
it is your duty to do so as the Gover 
dot's daughter."

The girl looked up quickly ; her pale 
fac-; seemed still paler in the gloom, 
and her great dark eyes were blazing 
Wth suppressed emotion, 
cried, “is it any wo nan’s duty to send 
an innocent man into exile in order to 
preserve her own good name ?”

" Is is yours," said Vronowskl, 41 as 
J ' « are the Governor’s daughter."

44 But you are the victim of his pride 
and arrogance. He knows, we all 
lcow, why he desires your arrest—it is 

•• cause he fears your influence is grow
ing more potent than his in the govern- 
cent."

V onoweki laughed, a short, bitter 
laugh. 44 This is not the point under 
di-cussion,” he said, laconically.

* I know that,” said the girl, 44 and 
Ï prefer to ignore it. I krow my duty 
and I will perform it. whatever 

1 ppens. Romain whore you are as 
lung as you like, and I shall take care 

one finds out your hiding plac 
'V e swept her furs about her a-* she 

■kc, and turned a* if to go but Won 
‘■ski intercepted her.
” V.-ra Ivanovna," he said in a l »w, 

t :so voice, 14 are you aware of tho 
; ■'na’ty you incur by such an act ?”

I am," she replied.
And

allowed to get 
habit, uaying : 
strong, look at me." At first unwill
ing to accede to such surprising re 
quests, the fathers at length gave way 
to them. Brother Matthew rose from 
his bod, donned his monkish habit, 
and a few hours later attended Matins

up. 
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ern/TFORD. ONT.v^/at the Abbey Church.
A VISIT TO PLYMOUTH.

There is very little to add except 
that Brother Matthew recovered 
strength with remarkable celerity. 
On the following day he took varied 
food without suffering any inconveni
ence, and on Wednesday he actually 
journeyed to Plymouth, where be 
visited his friends at the Nurting Home, 
book a walk on the Hoe, and afterwards 
saw a medical man, who advised him to 
be careful, and to adhere to certain 
regulations as to diet. Ho journeyed 
to Backfast in the evening none the 
vorse for his day’s “ outing," and 
yesterday was going about his duties in 
the monastery.
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Lourdes, from whence the holy 
water came, is a famous place of pil
grimage in the French department of 
Haute -Pyrenees. Here, in a niche 
above one of t e caves of the Metsa 
bielle rocks, the Blessed Virgin is said 
to have appeared ab noon on the l ith 
of February, 1858, to a poor girl four
teen years of age, called Bernadette 
S ubirons, and the apparition was said 
to have been seventeen times repeated 
during the succeeding six months. A 
spring, hitherto unknown to exist, 
rising from the spot, was endowed with 
miraculous powers, and many miracles 
were reported. Crowds flocked to the 
place, and the barriers erected by the 

tical local authorities

Born in Germany, Brother Matthew 
early took monastic vows, and came to 

Abbey about six years ago, 
and has remained there ever since.
BuoKfast
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Some eighteen months ago be com
menced to suffer from a stomach cotc- 
pla nt which, despite medical treat- 

gradually got worse. A few
weeks ago he came to Plymouth, where 
two surgeons weie called into con
sultation, and he became an inmate for 

days of a nursing Home. He left 
there apparently no better, and re 
turned to Buckfast Abbey very re 
cently. Here it was believed he was 
in a dying state and certainly his con 
dition became very serious so much so 
that he continually vomited blood, and 
was unable to retain any sort of 
nourishment.

1 ten;

seep
afterwards removed by command of the 
Emperor. The Bishop of Tarbos then 
appointed a comminsioi of ecclesiastics 
and scientists to inquire into the extra
ordinary events that had occurred at 
Lourdes.
tending over three year-., the ootn 
mission decided in favor of the appari
tion of the Blessed V.rgin Mary, the 
ecstasies of Bernadette and tho mir
acles wrought by the water of the 
spring. A great basilica was erected 
on the scene of the miracles, and on a 
level with its crypt was afterwards 
built in 1889, the Cnurch of the Rosary 
for the ascommodation of the pilgrims 
who visit the place.—Providence Vis
itor.

“IN EXTREMIS.”
On M mday the sick man gradually 

grew worse, and all day he was suffer
ing g re it pain, which became more 
intense towards evening. At times he 
lapsed into unconsciousness, and some 
of the reverend fathers, fully believing 
that he was dying, came into the room, 
and tbe remark was passing that he 
would not live another dty. Noticing 
a moment of apparent revival, Father 
Vilfrid, who, with Father Melitus, was 
at the bedside, spoke to him, but re
ceived no reply. Ho gripped the 
brother’s hand, however, and received 
an answering pressure and heard him 
gasp very feebly, “Good-bye." 
breathing grew more labored, and the 
pulse slower, and so feeble that its 
beating was barely perceptible. Never 
for a moment did tbe watching fathers 
doubt that Brother Matthew wa* dying 
And their belief was emphasized shortly 
before midnight, when he roused him 
srIf. An awful struggle ensued, the 
apparently dying man gasping painfully 

whilst his face was

l country was a 
n house), which had 
occupied by an old nurse 
ind which the Governor 
into a little summer re- 

Concealed Mary T. Waggaman—Adrift.
of a wandering soul.

Rev. W. S Kent, 0. S. C —The Suffering 
of Souls in Purgatory. Illustrated. 

Anna 7. Sadlier—In the Dwelling of th«. 
Wit-h. A tale of ;he days of persecu
tion.

The story
ily daughter, 
iba and enshrouded in a 

of delicate scented 
d a cool shelter in June 
b rooms of the palace had 
in the hot glare of the 
it in winter all *•* 
ie datcha, denuded d 
of foliage, looked cold 

mong the snowdrifts, and 
su.il; locked up at that 
Idom visited by any osj 

occasionally glanced 
everything was in order, 
eg, moved by a sudden 
drew out tho key and, 
the lock, threw open tte 
r the ghostly glimmer ol 
1 high against the small, 

the little living-room 
ess, but a shaft of light 
3 open door enabled t 
gulsh all tho familar oh-
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The Blessed Julie Billtart. Pro*) 
fusely 11 ustrated.

Maud Regan—A Hole in His Pocket. Th*» 
story of a devoted prlist.

Some Notab e Events of the Y*sy 
1905 1906. Illustrated.
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for breath, 
terribly
there was a look of terror, which the 
watching fathers interpreted as his last 
conflict wi h the powers of evil, wba‘; 
is known to them as the “last tempta 
tion." All attempts to soothe him 
failed, and tho mo'iks, thinking that 
the end w ts near, tell on their knee» 
with prayers for the departing soul of 
thnir brother. Le\vlng the room for 
a few moments F.tther Wilfrid returned 
with the m >81 sacred relic w'Uhiu the i 
Abbiy | re ci ir t s—a p' co of what is 
believed to be the true Cross on which ; 
Chr st was crucified. This, a small j 
piece of wood, is kept in th^ Abbey 
Church, was carefu ly guarded and 
regard d by fch" monks with the utmost 
veneration As soon as tho reverend 
lather entered thn room bearing this I 
holy relic the sick man ceased bis 
s rupg’es, and Lorn a look of awful i 
fe ror tbe ex mission on his changed 
Instantly into otic of perfect peace and

’’ said

Among the mauy numerous occasions 
tet apart by the Cnurch for special 
honor to the Blessed Virgin that of the 
month of May has a charm all its own. 
How the season and the devotion in 
spire sentiments of love for the M ither 
of God in the youthful heart. A*>d 
what a blessed fall lenca it has upon 
human life.

Hare is a faofc which all who have 
j mrneyed to the midday of life hive uo 
doubt observed many times over. AH 
have met the C ithollc who, indifferent 
and negligent in the practice of his 
religion, still showj a revereoc > for the 
Blessed M -tlier of G id. A U have met 
the Catholic who will permit his reH .- 
ion to be rev'led, buL who will forcibly 
resent the slightest slur vp >n tie 
Blesied Virgin.

fe.ranger ?" Of courte, their conduct is woefully
" l would incur it for any stianger inconsistent. But does i* not prove the 

rn I knew to be a victim ol in jus blessed h (1 ience which their dev ition 
' ’ V she answered proudly. to the Mo her of God in boyhood hao

B.iul Andronevitch took her little, upon their lives? D >es it not clearly 
c'd, g’o”ed hard in his, and drew it show the powerful in ft’.once for goo 1 
P1' fitly to his lips 41 Y,»n are a brave which this devotion has instilled into 
.• V he murmured hoarsely, “and Î them ? Furthermore it Is a nutter be- 
t. wnk yon for your generosity, but I y and denial tint many owe their re 
cannot accept liberality at such a turn to God to the intercession ot Our 
r,:ce. 1 shall deliver myself up itr.- B’e^sed L’.dy.
r- f diately." I Hence it is qn'ro commendable that

You cannot, you must not," the ‘ all should cuRiva e tiis veneration for

It provides baby with the necessary fat 

and mineral food for healthy growth.

ALL DRUGGISTS; SOc. AND $1.00.

contorted. In bis eyes

jar laid hold of her, and 
made tbe sign of the 

ad often heard stones ™ 
ruing to earth and visit- 
haunts once more. ' 
at some former occupant
had taken possession ol l.

She shivered, 
ook herself together with 
l laughed to think t 
could influence her, aim 

n, with recurring terrorj 
that the weird effect 
the lateness of tho ho ,
sdlight and the death-mm 

Gathering courage lr°® 
she was about to ente 
when tho door op 

nd a tall flgnro stood oil 
Ihonetted vividly again 
s beyond. , v,.
paused, her liand(t1 rffl, 

to arrest a cry of a 
suflleed to tell her t,0O

hostly visitant, no phanWO j
r world, but a tal*. b 
man with fair ha r ,
y eyes that were quick ana

that had once on a “ j
th0ir To Üsh

furs* ft 
now 6® I

t

Works of the Very R"v. Alex. 
MaeDona'd, D D., V G

T Sytrh -1 nf ihi* Apistlos........... $i **>
T m Symbol in Surmonn................... 75
T-« S s o ill '.i of h • M -a...............
(„> i hi ions of it)' Day V’ 1. I. ... 7ô 

malton* of jtie Day, Vol. II.........  7.)

i .d '

m i

FOR BREAK’AST OH LUNCHEON 
HOUSE KEEPERS FIN;) A REAL SUPPORT INAbsence ? I) 1

;
| |P \l t :D 11î b i wi'1 

in1idle3 'et u V vision 
Irish IH wi VI

line Catiiouc

on a HubJhvrU' 
t.hor nightv fiom ais 

mi v.srs v llii.y of hit

mi arid 8 ri'i'K hen 
anil ho M.h * our an 
Ui fn'd of solid

■ Il n ver expr 
Il ho h ts s' iidi' 
h and th d -p 

learning nuk n h'-t g 
ilium'naliag."—Tuk t 
CATHOLIC RKO )RD, London. Own,

vV0
!

liGfH hi'U-T If 
"» <;u I

fi 1wuuîd incur it for mo — ayou & '>•
hid»u1

Uni• \i noue- VKItSK
DisplacesIt is the wholesome Shredded Wheat wafer, 

ordinary white bread or crackers, because of its superior 
nutritive qualities whether served with soup as a crouton, with 
cheese, preserves, cocoa or chocolate, or toasted, with butter.

TWO NEW KOOKS
In Treaty with Honor — A Romance,cri 

| Old Quebec by M iry Ca’h ■rin'* 
a '.thir of a Daughte of New Franc- 
Heroine of the Street, etc. $l ,r)0 d »-.t-qa,lti.

A Little Girl in Old Quebec, by A.na-nS* 
M. Douglas $1.50 posi pax;.
CATHOLIC RECORD. Lc-dor. Carats

la.jptness. ‘‘It, was magnificent 
on-> of the onlookers ; “a look which I 
c*u only deurib© as celestial.” Mean
while tho 11 )!y Sicca ment ha l been 
ad MDintered. TRISCU1T fo- Luncheon.

AII Grocers---13c. a carton ; or, 2 for 25c.

Try BISCUIT for Breakfast.
THE WATER FROM LOCH' ES. 

Presently Brother Matthew woke 
into cons i )usu3ss, and startled tho l

r.R»w3E8ran

hers as
h ready courtesy 
; snow from off her 
no smile in them

'

* ;

<*?

M

z

THE CATHOLIC RECORD.’ 8MAY i, 1907.

:

~ •

1
:

USE ONLY THE BEST
zfimx
\ PERFUSED I
VjLYE/

is me STANDARD article
READY FOR USE,
IN ANY QUANTITY.

For making soap, softening water, 
removing old paint, disinfecting 
sinks, closets, drains and for 
many other purposes, 
equals 20 pounds SAL SODA.

SOLD EVERYWHERE.

E.W.GILLETT COMPANY
LIMITED

TOR ONTO. ONT.

m

\

:

j

■■

:

V;
!
I
Kvi

-

4

5*
V

-.6

m

k

1

£■
-

r.

: r

ta
b!

-
-

%


