“Londer still I shouted “ Ave Maria "
in no answer. S
.A; Enm'tm;e ahoudt lagdg,d m&nt’?;’nszlg
eat, who evidently did no
:ﬁgﬁon?ng way, loon; er that already I
waa atraining my lan
i e good deep breath I hurled
oult.)‘::el%gtg:r « Ave Maria!” that beat
my other efforts -hollow, and even sur-
prised myself. The good father, indeed.
;t‘te:wugs remarked, that he often lis-
taned to -+ Aves oo onded to. him
ential tones, a0 1‘ SO e out bo

ike & curse
i'ﬂi'fsi'if may, it wasthe *Open Sesame !

-ne for almost immediately the bolt
?':smﬁeard shooting in the door, and I
pad barely time once more to measure
at & glance the distanoce between me and
{he tree, when the door was opened, and
in the stream of light that fell out
through it from the light within, the
figure of & tall, burly man was observed,
with s paper—evidently a newspaper—
held still open, in one hand. I listened
intently for ‘ﬂ; reply. ] F:et}:::ug:medmmxg,

e wire-fen
fo 0 likewise. Only a mo-

hearin wers L !
ment, H the s.gtqnndm% reply came in
& rich, rolling, distinot voloe—

“ Sin pleado concibedo—an’ fwhat the
divil's femhin;{e: here anyhow "

All all rolled out in one sentence, To
merely say we were astounded is putting
it very tamely. Neither the good priest
nor I was sble to reply for some moments,
though there was & question, which, as
certainly as be uttered it, he never
dreamt that we, bis midnight visitors,
would for one moment comprehend, con-
tained in the latter part of his sentence.

Father Dominic was the first who got
bis breath—** Erin go brah! More power
o your elbow, aviliesh machree! It
wasn’t the divil fetched us here at s,\ll,
but & pair of as good mags as ye've
clapped your eyes on sinoe ye left Con-~
paonght, Hurrah I”

“ Holy mother of Moses !” was all the
smazed Connachtian (there was no mis-
taking the Connaught p even in his
Spanish) puesiero conld utter. .

In & very short time Father Dominic
aud I were doing ample justice to &
piping hot supper, whioh did not lack for
variety either, Father Dominio indeed
observed that thoufh I bad to come ten
thousand miles ¢> look for my health, I
would never haye to go further than the
capboard to Jook for my appetite; and he
hoped that [ wouldn't by any unfortunate
mishap lose it before leg.vmg Argentins,
a8 there were but few in that country
who could afford to find iv. But he did
not restzain me from satisfying my
hunger, which, I need hardly say, was
particularly sharp after our long and en-
forced ramble. Very soon, too, we heard
tke pampero at hish-,]mks without.
Father Duminic eaid he was call-
ing for us, but we didn't feel
like responding, and he now gave us
very little concern. Our genial host—for,
notwithstanding the graffness of our first
reception, for which he was_able to give
& very satisfaotory reason, he was & go-
nial one—we learnt was Barney Dolan
from the county of sweet Mayo. He had
been brought here from Buenos Ayres
by Bon Pena’s manager. He had the

previous day ridden to, and just now re-
tarned from, the city of Salta, some
twenty leagues distant, where he had
obtained his Weekly Freeman by post,
. {or he got it regularly—perhaps irregu-
larly, though, since he had left Ireland. .

After baving had his supper he had sat
down to learn from it how mattera were
progressing in the old country, and got
more deeply interested in the hot elec-
tion contest then raging in Kilkenny
{the first after “the split”), when my hail
trom without disturbed him, Not, of
course, for a moment suspecting that we
Wore other than Argentines who had
missed the path, he was 8o annoyed by
our jli-timed intrusion that he had al-
most resolved, he said, “To let me bawl:
there till moming if it gave me any sat-
10%(1&1011." I

., baruey now produced ‘& Bomething else
B6 had aleo obtained in Salta for tllglegpur-.

Pose of washing down any bad news be|:

. thould find in_the paper.. As'he poured

Tound he remarkied that- it-couldn’s -hold

Acandle to: the staff ‘Thady ‘Cassidy, of |

. Meenathragna—@God be ‘good
g!e:g kt: brew ; but then th

B rom the “dimmyjon”  and. handed-it |: - -

.tolnm tf i :
e Gurney’s Stoves” and - Ranges.

ed by many a choice anecdote from &
droll story by the priest, made the hours
fly like swallows on the wing. Next
morning Barney Dolan accompanied us
far on our way. He solicited Father
Dominic’s bleesing, a request which the
good priest gave with unwonted fervour.
Heartfelt was our regret st parting hin,
and as we did so a big tear trembled in
the eye of the Argentinu-Connaughtman.
May God watch over him.—In the Weskly
Fresman.

THE QUEEN OF PURGATORY, AND
CANDLEMAS

The month of February, witnessing
the Puorification of Oar Blessed Lady, is
one that gives great joy to those souls
who are themselves being purified. For
centuries the Blessed Virgin has been
called the Queen of Pargatary. On this
Feast day of hers, according to tke poets
and legendists, she is wont to descend

many, through her intercession, are
restored to perfect peace with God, snd
admitted to the joy of Heaven. This
belief is not oontrary to Catholic faith,
and many theologians accept it as being
literally true. From a spiritual stand-
point, it certainly possesses an emphatio
beauty. One In_ which the Spiritual
Sense hss been cultivated, is bound to
admit that the Mother of Qur Divine
Redeemer must possess every amiable
quality of commiseration and solicitude
for those in suffering, and where may
ghe find greater cause for pity than
among those who are expiating the
punishment due their faults ? The
Ohuroh holds that the souls confined in
Purgatory cannot help themaelves, while
it is believed that they may help us by
their prayers. The only help wbich can
reach them is the propitiary sacrifice of
the Mass, and the prayers of the faitbful,
on earth, offered in their bebalf, together
with the prayers of the BSainis in
Heaven. Reason, alone, would induce
us to believe that the Blessed Virgin
should be a zealous intercessor for theae
most helpless children of God, and
particular?y on the Feast of Purification.
On this anniversary of her own purifica-
tion she would have these pure as she,
and, like herself, admitted to the com-
pany of angels. Hencs, she i8 repre-
sented as on this day journeying to “ The
realm of doleful sighs,” and bearing back
to Heaven those who are fitted to enter
therein. )
The beauty of the Church’s ceremonies
on Candlemss has appealed to lovera of
the beautiful for many ages. Its English
name, Candlemass, it is bardly necessary

tbat before the Mass on this day the
Church blessed ber candles for the year
and “made a pracesion with them in the
hands of the faithful, in memory of the
Light wherewith Christ illaminated the
whole Church at His presentation, when
Simeon styled Him “a light to the reve-
lation of the Gentiles, and the glory of
His People Israel!” In all ages these
processions and ceremonies have ap-
pealed to the soul’s sense of the beauti:
ful, and poets innumersble have sung of
their ohastity and loveliness. Even poets
otherwise Protestant have not remsained
unaffected in the presence of her sweet-
ness and innocence. .Anclenbly, in Epng-
land at least, the Christmas sports were
not infrequently prolonged until Candle-
mas day, but, coming bsfore the Holy
Season of Lent, as it does, with it all
merriment ceases until after Easter.

- o the white Joaf and the pie,
E:g ?e%‘:.ll sports w!th Ohristmas die,”

‘is the advice given by Herrick. Candle-

mas is & preparation for the solemn, but
not less beantiful, season fasé approach-
ing. The snowy chaatity is but a begin-
ning. d

nesg are attracted within, and soun their
heads are' bowed in worship. It is thus
with all the ceremonies of the Church.

. Parification was celebrated with mosat

» of Italian minor poets, speaks of a pro-
i oession, bearin,

| about their foreheads. The yonng men
 sang together with the maidens, as the

and comfort the souls in pain, and that {

to say here, was acquired from the fact | y:

Those who love purity-and good- |

" THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIO CHRONIOLE,

Their chaste beauty attzact ; their truth
compel the loiterer to remsain. There
eeems a mystic sense attached to Ro-
sctte’s oft quoted sonnet,“The Church
‘Porch,” whether he so intended it or not.
Most readers recall hin description. Oat-
side is dust, and heat, and glare, and the

tune—but inside ¥ Ah—

“ Bat having entered In, we ghall find there
Stlenocs, and sudden dimness, and deep prayer,
And faces of crowned angels all about,”

In Italy, in days past, the Feast of

 touching and impressive ceremonies.
Paboi, one of the most distinguished

; lighted tapers, which
was over a mile inMength. The young
girls were babited in white raimant and
wore wreaths of whiite roses, . bound

oavalcade pressed forward. In Spain, in
the time of Lope de Vega, not infre.
quently the whole scene of the Preseuta-
tion was arranged pretty much after the
:german manner of the Christmss cribs,
A mimic temple of boughs was erected
«nd here was the aged Simeon and Anna,
aud hither came Mary and Joseph bear-
ing the Infant Lord. After the Holy
{Ohild was presented, and while S8imeon
snd Anna were yet speaking, the prozes-
sion, bearing lighted candles, marched
by, singing hymua of joy and exultation,
and songs written eapecially for the oc-
-casion. Some of the most famous
‘writers of Spain gladly employed their
talert in the composition of these songg,
and in the production uf touching little
dramas, of a sacred character, which
were almost invariably enacted by the
simple, yet pious peasantry. It ia no
wonder that the Faith took & strong
hold upon these people, where each
Feast Day emgloyed the genius of the
poet, the art of the painter, the skill of
the musician, the dramatic talent of
the peasant, and exacted piety, sincerity
and simplicity from sll. It is this very
employment of genius of every charac-
ter which has in all ages made Music,
Literature and Art pre-eminently Catho-
lic, and which yet retains them so in the
very face of nineteenth century material-
ism. The *“ chaste in art ¥ in no festival
of the Church found greater expression
than in that of Candlemas, which still
retaina its ineffable whiteness and
beauty, and is likely to so continue.—
The Poor Souls’ Advocale,

-

“So you feel you cannot marry him 2”
“Yes, I am fully decided.” “ Why, don't
ou like him?’" *“OQOh, I like him well
enough, but I can’t get him to propose.”

SIMPSON, HALL,
MILLER & GO.

1794 Notre Dame Street,

MANUFAUTURERS OF

STERLING SILVER

AND FINE . .

ELECTRO-PLATED WARE.
WM. ROGERS’ . . .

Xnives, ForksandSpoons,

Everything in the line of
WEDDING PRESENTS
At prices to suit everybody.

CALL AND SEE.

1794 Notre Dame St.

Steel Ranges, -
Gas ‘Stoves.
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‘Heating Stoves,

SPECIALTIES : .

.. Magee and-Good News Ranges.
STOVE REPAIRS of all Kinds. - PLUMBING, TINSMITHING, GAS FITTING.
¥ H, BARR, 2378-75 Bt. Oatherine: Street. ’Phone 4241.
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churchbells wearily jangle 8 monotonous

.] that she mashes the

Truth Must Be Honored. 10

St. Peter, Cascade Co., Mont.

A young balf-breed Indian was suffering
from falling sickness; it was a very bad case,

ugh some of my acquaintances I was
induced to try Pastor Koenig’s Nerve Tonle,
and with very good rcsulits. The boy was
perfectly cured and is now one of the B
eat and healthiest in our schoool.

H. SCHULER.
Principal of the Indian Bchool.
SPREADS ITS GOOD NAME,

St. Edwards College, Austin, Tex.

April ism.

1 can bave no doubts as to the vigt.ueﬁ Pastor
Koenig’s Nerve Tonic, for I have recommended
ita use where persons are afilicted with
of the nervous system and in every case the
result was such that my own confidance in this
medicine was confirmed and ita good name
spread in the respective loﬁ"k""fy'

» P. J. HURTH. -

A Valugable $2ook on Nervous Dis«

eases ziud a sample bottle to any ad

iié“e:% ‘!,;_ggr patientsalgoget the meds-

18 remedy bas been prepated by the Rev. Father

Roenig, of Fort Wavne, ind., ~wce 18:6, and

nndergﬁzs direction by tue ‘ {snow .
KOENIC MED. CO., Chicago, iil. .
49 S. Franklin Streew. !

Sold by Drugzistsat 81 nor Bot{le. Bﬂn'l&"
Large Size, $1.75. G Dottles for 89,

In Montreal by E. LEONARD, 118
St. Lawrence street,

Velerinary Surgeons.

M. KANNON,
Veterinary : Surgeon,

LATE  ASSISTANT * WITH _
WM, PATTERSON, M. D. M. R_C. V.S,

OFFICE . 106 Cothorne Street,

MONTREAL.]
8all Telo~hone No. 2687.
D. AULLIN,

Yoterinary Surgeon and Horse Dentist,

Office: 22 St. URBAIN STREET.
Telephone 2352.
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TEMPTATION.
A story is told of a man who once
asked an Eastern king if he could tell
bim how t0 avoid temptation,
The king told the rran to take a vessel
brimful of oil, and to carry it through
the streets of the city without spilling
one drop.
*“ If one drop is spilled,” said the king,
“your head shall be cut off.” Andhe
ordered the two executioners with drawn
swords to walk behind the msn and
carry out his orders.
. There happened to be a fair going on
in the town and the streets were crowded
with people. However, the man was
very careful and he returned to the king
without havinE spilled one drop of the
oil. Then the kiug aeked :
“Did you see anyone whilst you were
walking through the streets ?”
““No, sir,” said the man. “I was
thinking only of the oil, I noticed noths
ing else.” : )
“Then,” said the king, * you notice
how to avoid temptation. Fix your
mind as firmly on God as you fixed it
on the vessel of oil. You will not then
be tempted to sin.”
R s

WIT AND HUMOR.
* Does she love music?’ “ M-—yee,
But not enough to keep away from the
piano.”
The woman of the future does not in-
terest the average girl half as much as
the man of the present. _ -
“If you don’t leave at once I shall call
the porter!” Peddler—“Very well!l Pex-
baps he will buy something of me.”
-A Colchester paper avers that a hotel
Jin Colohester has a cook so good-looking
potatoes by looking .

at thewm. . )
Maud : “What :is the:height of your,
ambition, desr?’ Marie (blushing):
“0Oh, something between five and a half
and six feet.” Co ‘ S
. No smile is so geniine as-that of the
hen which, pexched on the fence, watches

-] the man next door make khis garden.



