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¢ the empty ball

i lh
this betwm wm; and with'’ a stu-
gied shake of his beaid he m muttered :
«Well, sir, the ways of ““’ Tord is

condesfuli i
M;lna.ry smiled. She knav) the symp-
toms and she gomfad victory. At

once her line of mll was laid.

«wirrd, Nellie,”” she remerked to
‘her daughter-in-law, !rho had drop-
podm,umudonS\mMmonﬂnge
«would you, look at him ! Sure
you'd think “twas a I'ulry'he’d seen.
Where's your manmers, Tim ?’*
went on. “Don't you know Mrs. John-

je any more ?*
nB\m Tim ignored her. He had a
socret to tell, and he knew his wife's
curiosity,

“Excuse me, Nellie,”" he said, slow-
1y, “‘but ‘something happened at Mass
that kind of upset me. How’s y:
health, dear ¥’ And payirdg no head
to her answer, he resumed his silence,
throwing a'shell - or dwg at  Mrs.
Yoolan just to draw her on.

o3 Ing, anid the caco e took Wt  her!

| day were the- least Bit raw.? He was
- |ong of thé ! few ..gossoons I've met

sheslet her dowm into her grave—a cry

<!y
‘ptwilﬂnyounghd as . of
th..Wnntitsaimw:wuk
ﬂ.’-mwnoaadlpmm

lhoﬂd-uwceweuwvuedﬂ “the

mwmmnmm
the housekeepirg.

uhwldyou. 'itb(h‘loydnlﬂd
with his first pair of red-tp boots,

1ooked for all ‘the world like his mo-
tther ?

“But when the doctor's face grew
serious, and the old women shook
their heads when Susie’'s name was
mentioned—what a change came oven
the,lad ! I mind well meeting  him
One morning on my way to Mass, anid
Iwmrightmmd told the Lord, in
my foolish way, to think twice belore
He called her home, for if his® 1ttle
wife died I wouldn’t hold Frank ro-
spomsible,

‘“And do you remember the cry he
gave, that bitter cold mornifdg they

that chilled the warm blood of men
who laughed at Gettysburg and who
would joke even now at a fire ? I
never doubted that day would have
been his last if old lady Carey had-
n't crept up to him and put his child
in his arms, and the clouds of anger
in his heart broke in a shower of
tears.

‘“Well, poor boy, who knows, may-

Mary saw his on was ' too

strong to be carried by light infam-,
try, so she brought her heavy guns‘POOr Tellow,

into play. .

“Drink your = coffee; mamn,””  she
cried.  “Don’t yow see it's gebting
wcold ? I'm not going to keep the fire
«going all day, !uat ‘hecause you re on
vour didoes.” /

Behind his breastworks: Tinl smiled
‘happily. The enety was Mt.lep and
was playing into- his hards.  With
another shake of his headhe murmur-
ed, “And & little - child shall = lead
ithem,”*

Mary saw that smile, and she
-at once that her husband’s: fgntifica-
tions were  impregnable. /Hér mind
was made up instantly, = and calling
voff her artillery she settled down to
starve him out.

“Nellie,” she asked, as calmly as if
Tim were in Jericho, “did you no-
tice the number of lomg cloaks - the
women are wearing this wimter 2 And
pufl sleeves . seem. ' to ‘be the style
again. But wasit't that a fright of &
jponnet that Mrs Quinn luq on? Sure
it looked 1ike" a NM_'S top-mot
pinned to her hair. Wﬂ] as I've of-
ten renarked ‘since my wedding day,
there’s no mmnunpw ‘women’s
tastes, '
Tim was M ﬁiﬁi w
front. He kmgb ¢
®uerilla fire Mﬂh %
worn off its hinges. ltp\hmc hnb
bold stroke mk%ﬁﬂ o
climbing out of UI‘ ;
ed fire: .

“Mary," he
“do you kne M
forward with
ing ?”

new

| ‘couldn’t you ﬂt'row it & few words

Jwhole story. .

| oner Riordan;  ‘yow get him
{ana rn ﬂxink up -omuthing that'll

be it would have been better if God
had taken him that day—but  the
ways of the Lord.is wonderful, 1’}

never forget thefirst night I met him,

Wwhen he was several him,
‘knot& beyond helf seas. How I pit- asthore !  God bless you.”—Seumas,
‘ied him when I saw him trying o |[in the Western Watchman.
straighten up. ‘Tim,’ says he, ‘for 9%
God’s sake take me home with you : . ..
tonight. I can’t let little Frankie Libelling the Galicians.
seg gne ‘this way 1’ .
“Wouldn’t it break your heart, The  remarks of Mrs, Chis-
Mary, o see him mext morning, big, holm, of Winnipeg, at the
powerful man that he is, sobbing like W.C.T.U. comvention in Hamilton re-

a woman who's. lost her first baby,
anid begging us not to tell the young-
ster 2 Many a time since then I've
stopped him on his way to Casey’s
and sent him home with a look on
his face like a thief by simply asking
for Framkie. And every Christmas
and Easter when = Father Malachy
wculd tell mq with tears in his ayes,
'God bless him,  that Frank hadn't
been to his (ﬁmee, I always said:
‘Father, I don’t know howor whemn,
but I'm rio siiter that the devil's in
hell, where he ought %o be, tham T
am that the boy will be the saving
of him,’ and, begor, I was vight.

“During the mission last weeks I
went to Falher Riordan, and I says:
‘Father, this is the night for the
sermom. on sin, ain’t ‘it 2

“ *Yes, Mr. Doolan,’ says he.
1 ‘Well, your |, reverence,” X asked,

ondﬂdd? We - ueed . them badly
around here, father, amd thete’s ome
‘the mohlest sduls  God: ever made
ﬂo—&ndlﬁpund ‘told him . the

"' *All ‘right, Mr. Dodlan,’ says Fa-
1o come

fetch him.’
! "wen I:Iud m-_mkh on  his

ho-muchheweigted,anamn ha| My

créate a sensation.'’

--Wuhlﬂiaprhe

“There; you fathers of f&mﬂles.
‘you are willing to have a crime like}
that laid at your door, just kaep(nw
n‘s Way you're going.'

“I.-y, you shoulhave seen Frapk
‘when Father Riordan read that
’clipphg He threw his arm round
ﬂuboy and trembled—Lord, he shook |
WOrse. nor a man with the tremens.
He waitad for no more, but catching
!‘mnkie up bodily he stole from the |
‘church, like a murderer.
| "‘During Benediction, I tell you, I
said. things I never read in a prayer-
booln; and I believe I'd have stayed
‘there till the padding was gome from
kneecap if Tom hadn't come
round, when he was closing up  the
church, and told me mot to take it
50 hard, as Father Riordan wasn't
referring to any ome in particular.

*During the rest of the week Frank
Wwas as scarce as a December 1108~
quito, and I began to lear that the
sermon would prove but his fupther
undoing; when, lo and behold,! as I
was passing round the hadges  this
morning who did I bump against but{
himself, down on his knees, with his
facq in his bands and the beads go-
ing at a mile a minute.

‘“Well, sir, I stood and stared like
an 'omadhaun, and when he noticed
me up he jumps and catches my hand
and says he, ‘God bless you, Tim,”
with a smilg like you wore the night,
I proposed to you, only a thousand
times happier.”’ .

And honest Tim, forgetting  his
breakfast, sirode up to his room,
threw on his cap and overcoat, amd
went out to talk it over with Father
Malachy. And Mary, good soul, when
her spotless apron had brushed away
the last trace of her crying, turned to
help Nellie clear up the table and
echoed in’her heart of hearts Frank
Reilly’s ejaculation—"*True for

cently, have creatgd quite a sensation
here. Mrs, (hlshodm is reported to
have asserted that young Galician
and other slave girls are frequently
sold for $25 or' $50 t0 husbands
they do not know.

Father Kulawy, O.M.I., is greatly
incensed.  He declares it is a crime
to give utterance to such statements
regarding the Galiciam people. It is
absolutely untrue; 1t is a pure in-
vention. The Galician reople .. are
known as a most docile race; ‘they
are sincerely and deeply attached to
thelr children. During my residence
almong them I saw daily proof of the
devotion of the people to their chil-
dren, and 1 never on any occasion.
heard of anyihing of this character.
I think it necessary that the most
_positive and direct demial should be
made to this statement. Tt is the
invention of some. ome desiring to

R —

PEACH STONES AS FUEL,

In California, where coal is scarce,
it is found . that peach stomes are
equally good for fuel and give  out
more heat than does coal in praopor-
tion to weight. Large guantities  of
stones | taken out of the fruit at
‘the camming factories are now  dried
and sold,  Apricot stones also burn,
hllihmnweu as peach, and do not

(The winters are, intensely cold,

| all we Roman La.ﬂsohe cilw‘chu
Limerick a pastorat was read from
0P O'Dwyer with reyrd W playe
T 10 be pro\ducw at the luuu

%0 be an mmmm of Daudot s
b He feels, he says, 1. 18 his
mw to. warn the ,Catholic poople of
t.hg city againsy. the dangar
pa'ormazwes involve, Aga'nst
sound and healthy plays Lhe has no
mord of disapproval. They were a

htful forim of recreation, refining
the mind and conveying ofien  deep
fand true cral lessoms. This very
fact, however, was a reason why
i théy should all have an interest in
| Preserving go powertul an instrument
 of good, from being perverted into am
wcy of moral corruption, and that
beyond all doubt, theatrical represen-
btations were fast becoming. Plays
had recently been performed in Ire-
land that catered only to prurient
and corrupt incligations, but this
kind of performance could be put
down by the people 8imply staying
away from the theatre where impro-
per plays were performed. Most, if
not all of such plays—‘‘abominabla
stuff,”’ the Bishop terms Them—came
f'om England, and dealt with phases
of English life to which the Irish
people were strangers,

LIFE ON THE RAIL
IS A HARD ONE

C. P R. Engmeer's Experience With
Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

They Sroughs Back His Strength
Whoa ke Could Neither Hest nor Sleep

—
Winnipeg, Man., Nov. 27.~(Spe-
cial).—Mr. Ben Rafferty, the well-

known C.P.R. engineer, whose home
is at 175 Maple street, is one Win-
nipeg man who swears by Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills.

“‘Long hours on the engine and the
mental strain broke down my consti-
tution,”” Mr. Raflerty says. “My
back gave out entirely. Terrible,
sharp, cutting pains followed one am-
other, till I felt I was being sliced
piecemeal. T would come in
tired to death from a run. My sole
desire would be to get rest and sleep,
and they were the very things I
could not get. Finally I had to lay
off work.

“Then I started to take Dodd’s
Kidrtey Pills, and the first night after
using them I slept soundly. In three
days I threw away the helt I have
worn for years. Dodd's Kidney Pills
cured me.””

A DIFFICULT MISSION,

Bishop Pascal, an Oblate, laboring
in British North America, witix thir-
ty-eight missionaries of his own ors
der, has been striving Yo better the
conditiog of an abandoned people
called the Creeg,

Bishop Pascal writes : The Crees
live in huts fit only for dogs. Their
beds are the skins of wild amimals.
the
thermometer registering more than
50 degrees below zero, Clad only in
rags, meny of them die of comsump-
tion. Their food is bannaecks and
what fish or wild ammals they can
secure.,

The Oblates of Mary Immaculate
live among those people in a coumtry
hade almost unbearable by tha ex-
tremes of heat amd cold.

In summer myriads of fleas and
mosguitoes pursue the traveller. They
seem to want the last of blood.

The priests travel from camp to
camp and sleep in the snow under a
blanket. or skin, through which the

cold etrates, the falling
snow  often cmrmg mem 1o a depth
of three or four inches. One priest
from. Regina was found frovem to

I n ' 5 "‘ fi: o i

Thera have been many escapes frcm
drowning, . Recently Father - Pa-
quette, who . had . bean among  the
Ores for thirta\years. died as a ve-
subt hardship and.starvation, his

away

| stombach having’ lhrunk from want

saca |

|

To Be PuBLisHED THIs WEEK.
Irish History and the Irish Question

By PROF. GULDWIN SMITH

Author of * Guesses at the Riddle of Existence,” “The Founder ot
Christendom,” « Shakespeare :
Kingdom ; A Political Histery,” ‘ Life of

Cowper,” * Bay Leaves,” etc.

Days and Nights in the Tropics
. By REV. W. R, HARRIS, D.D,,
Author of ¢ History of the Niagara Peninsuls,” etc.

About two months ago Dean Harris had a series of letters ine
2he Mail and Empire, Toronto.
revised, enlarged. and compiled into book form.
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LIMITED
90 Wellington Street West,

The Man,” * The United

These letters have been

TORONTO.

there was only a little corrt to eat,
there reigned a peace and a love of
God which repaid me for my Journey.
I gave the sick man the sacraments.’

The Oblate missionary’s life is very
severe. He has to live in great po-
vcrty‘,\_bo do his own housewoek, his
cooking and washing. Often he has
to go to bed hungry, for he will share
his scartty. food with the people who
look up tor him as a father. It is
no uncommon sight to see the Creog
reduced to the extremity of eating
the decayed flesh of a horse, prairie
squirrels and crows. They will even
proffer some of it to the priests, who
accept with thanks rather than of-
fend the poor people.

These missionaries have dome won-
ders in spreading the Catholic reli-
gion among the Crees. Where there
wera many pagans a few years ago,
there are now plous and devoted
Christians, who will travel hundreds
of miles in winter to attend Mass
and to receive the Sacraments.

During these journeys women carry
their babies on their backs and all
sleep under the snow in order to
reach the mission in time. The priest
thert gives them what clothing he has
received from friends. When the sup-
ply, which is a sadly small one, gives
out, he cheers them by e promise of
more when the next box arrives.

It is terribly discouraging for a
priest to preach to a ragged, hun-
gry comgregation. He can speak of
charity to them, but he must call
on the trgasury of Catholic hearts to
prove that there is something sub-
stantial in i,

The bishop has an industrial school
at Duck Lake, in which there are 100
children, whom he foeds, clothes and
teackes.

The boys are taught farming
usgful employments and the girls
housework, sewing and other domes-
tic duties.

There is a large debt on 1his schowl

Bishop Pascal needs momey, first of
all.  Ys there any missionary who
does not ? And a poor bishop is al-
ways worse off than his priests, be-
canse he is besought by many while
he begs for himsaelf. If you wish to
send a domation or  clothing,
old and new, for men, women and
children Rev. James ‘A.  Walsh,
Union Park street, Boston, or Miss
Hughson, 289 Cambridge avenue,
Jersey City, will instruct any charit-
ably" disposed persons how to send the
clothing free of charge.

and

Great Medicine.~Tonti, one of the
pioneers of Fr Canada, lost a
hand and wore”an irom hook as &
substitute. He was in the habit of

with the iron hand, and they have

cine.’”” Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil
is' great medicine; it tales hold of
pain with an iron hand and knocks it,

out of the syptem.
% b 3

Axucmmumvnnsm
Onoolﬂzom-edbdlmung
xnlmmpes.an versity of Valla-
ing Semcho IV. of

boxing the ears of refractory Indiams|

remarked that it was ‘‘great medi-.

m.wdmwammm
had: “in y
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** Ignorance is vice.”"—Socpates.

The way to purity is through know-
[ledge-"

The only books of their
kind in the World.

Books for Men

By Sylvanus Stall.
‘“ What & Young Boy Ought to
{now."”

‘“ What a Young Man Ought to
Know ”

‘“ What a Young Hlmlmnd Qught
to Know.”

“What a man of 4'S Ought to
Know.'

Books for Women

By Mrs. Mary Wood Allem, M.D,,
and Mrs. Emma F. A Drake. M. D

“What a Young Girl Ought
to Know,”

‘* What a Young \\mmun Ought
to Know,’

“ What a Young Wife Ought
to Know,”

* What a Woman of 45 Qught
to Know "

The Things that Ought
to be Known

Told as they Ought to be
Told.

Price $1 per Copy, postpaid.
Descriptive l_‘n—n;;muu sent on
application,

WILLIAM BRIGGS
29-33 Richmond Street West,
TORONTO,

At Wholesale
Prices

DRUG

ri1o8 Our Priom
b0 350
3be
1te
Aull-donnu Poroul Piaster 15¢
Chuse’s K, L. Pills 18¢
ql. Fountain Syrin 250
N. Y, Rlastie Truss. 8¢
Dr. Hammona’s Ner

P
Any of the nbou luml will bc sent pest-paid
to your address. 11 other dxun, nwnt medi-
cines, trusses, rnbber goods, elest) bclu. and
sick room supplies at wholesale ¢

THEF.E.KARN co. lelted

Canada’s Greatest Mail Urdex
Drug House,

132134 Vlcwrll 8t., Dept. W, TORONTS.
Send for large illustrated Catalegue. Mailed free
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ADOPT GREGORIAN CALENDAR.

The new era in Russia will be
marked by a chamge from the Juliam
to the Gregorian caleridar, The use
o(ﬂlooldcm.wh&:hbm




