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Whom God Hath Joined Together.
( By Milton E. Smith, in Rosary Magazine. )

I.
THE BROXLEYS OF BROXLEY 

HOUSE.

little

The great house on the hill, with 
its tall Gothic gables and vine- 
embowered porches, always seemed 
solemn and pretentious. The silence 
of the scene was seldom broken save 
by the music of the feathered choir 
that sang in the leafy gallery of the 
old oaks from morn till night dur
ing the long summer days, apparent
ly mocking the stately dignity of 
the venerable mansion that had 
for three generations been the home 
of the Broxleys of Broxlcy House.

To-day there is something oppres
sive in the severe stillness of Brox- 
ley House, and even the birds seem 
to bo singing in a subdued key, as 
if rehearsing a requiem for to-mor-, 
row. The gloom is contagious, and j her 
the thoroughbreds, the pointer and 
the setter, have forgotten their gam- j 
bols on the green lawn and are quiet- j 
ly watching the entrance to themiain 
hall, waiting the coming of their . 
loved mistress, who so often join
ed them in their piny. How 
they know that when next 
comes her face will be veiled

one of the many chgmbers of 
Broxley House the old physician sits 
bv the bed watching the shadows 
play over the face of his patient, 
while opposite sits Richard Broxley, 
waiting to learn whether a life i.s to ; 
go out with the one that has just 
come. The anxious husband has 
tried to ascertain from the doctor j 
the prospects of the young mother’s 
recovery, hut Dr. Sheridan can give i 
no cause for hope, and he does not 
wish to add to the sorrow that is. 
crushing the young man.

When the sun withdrew its burn
ing rays from the scorched earth and 
slowly sank to rest, the white, face 
on the pillow grew brighter, uhd to 
the joy of the husband a feeble voice 
was heard coming from the bed. But 
a single word was audible, “Baby," 
but to the inexperienced man it was 
cause for hope; but the heart of the 
old practitioner sank, for he knew 
that the entire vitality of his pa
tient was required to whisper that 
word. Just as the sun cast its 
parting rays over the western sky 
the young mother spoke again:

"Richard,” she said, "1 am leav
ing you. Good-bye. Watch over her 
ne l would have done.” ^

advocated, the interest of the Daugh
ters of Sion to be guarded, and the 
weffare of the Society for the South 
Sea Islanders to be advanced.

"A woman of talent and influ
ence,” she said, "must have a larg
er sphere of action than a single 
house, where the servants can do all 
that is required. The poor heathens 
are just as much in need of my ser
vices as this house and 1 shall not 
neglect them, especially as it adds to 
any prestige to be the head of our 
society.”

These were her words, spoken to j 
her brother the only time lie pro- | 
tested against her continued absence j 
from hon/e, which he discovered on 
one of his few visits to Broxley j 
House. From that clay he determ in- j 
ed to marry again.

Rose was in her eleventh year when 
father brought his bride home. |

CHANGES AT BROXLEY HOUSE.
Right years had come and gone, 

and Rose, grown into a beautiful, 
cultivated woman, was once more at 
Broxley House for the first time 
since she had gone to her grand
mother's. During a portion of these 
years she had been a pupil at a con
vent school of the Ladies of the Sa
cred Heart, and she was a devout 
Catholic. This won for her the dis
like of her stepmother, who feared 
her social position, as the leading 
member of the High Episcopal 
Church, would suffer because she 
could not induce a member of her 
own family to accept the Thirty- 
nine Articles of the Episcopal 
Church.

While Rose Was growing into wo
manhood other changes were taking 
place at Broxley House, -and her fa
ther was on the verge of bankruptcy 
when she came home. He had wea
thered several financial storms by the 
assistance of his nearest neighbor, 
Thomas Morris, who loaned. large 
nuiras on a mortgage on Broxley 
House. When Mr. Broxley 'failed to

trie, Rose?”
"No, papa, not to please you will 

I sell myself for u home.”
"R- you knew}, my child, what de

pends upon your complying with my 
request you would not refuse; but I 

She may gladly accept your } cannot tell you. Only remember

, meet his obligations. Morris thvent- 
The second Mrs. Broxley was a lov-1 envd to sell the property and was 
er of society and had passed through (ioftf to a\\ the entreaties of his 
a half-dozen seasons without form'- | fvj(?nd
i”g the brilliant alliance' she hoped , Mon.is j*Td passed middle life and 
for. By her exquisite taste in art wnH generally supposed to be a ba

nd dressing and her captivating (.hplor as llP bad for years lived in
manners she had won the love of the 
supposedly rich owner of Broxley 
House. The crow's feet had come 
to her delicate face, but she was 
still a beautiful woman. One of her 
first nets was to send Mrs. Boss 
away, although Mr. Broxley earnest
ly requested that his sister be per
mitted to remain at. Broxley House.

"I shall be mistress here,” she 
said firmly, "and I shall require a 
competent housekeeper, for I have 
no intention of wasting my time in 
looking after the affairs of home and 
neglecting my social duties. The 
mistress of Broxley House should 
have a title of nobility: as she can
not. enjoy that distinction in this 
miserable country, she will at least 
be the leader of society, and hot* en
tertainments shall be the most fash
ionable of any in the State. I shall 
at once have the house properly re
furnished and decorated for the sea
son. that my city friends may know 
that I have not married beneath my 
position, ns they imagine at pre-

Richard Broxley made no reply, but 
he began to wonder where the money 
was to come from to pay for the 
refurnishing of his house and the 
maintenance of such an establish
ment as his fashionable wife pro
posed. and which she declared to' be 
necessary to insure her happiness

a large house with no company ex
cept a number of servants. He was 
a frequent visitor at Broxley House 
and in spite of his years h 
enamored with Rose and <1« 
to make her his wife.

One day when Mr. Broxley called 
to see his creditor to make n final 
appeal for a renewal of his notes. 
Morris surprised him by saying in a 
business-like way:

"Hichard. I have been thinking
over our business affairs of late a ml 
while 1 don’t like to press an old 
friend to the wall. 1 can see no hoi 
for von. It will be impossibl 
you ever to pay the notes, and t.. 
renew them will only add to your 

You have a young and 
family, and we have been 

1 have been

tdd to th-
H

marry, and 
Hose would

In another montent her soul went un(j preserve her social prestige 
forth un the long journey. Dr. Sheri- ■ , iulc Ros„ was lcft to lhe ,,an
dan left the room, not daring to ti> | 
to console the heart-broken man, 
knowing that time alone could bring j 
peace to one suffering such agony. |
For hours the bereaved husband sat 
by the bed, silently watching the 
moonlight on the floor as it sj 
up the side of*the couch until it 
rested on the cold face of the dead.

A few dax s later a great funeral

the servants. except on Sundays, 
when she was compelled to accom
pany her new mother to the High 
Episcopal Church, that, as she was 
told, her manners might be cultivât- 

d • ed. The poor child wondered how 
i.i . she would acquire good manners or 

learn to distinguish between good 
and bad form by sitting strictly 

, erect on the high-back pews pre- 
cortege passed slowly down the ave- | filing ()f a |,ands,
mis over which the happy bndc of a | |y bomi(i "Rook of Common Pray-
year ago had come to Broxley House 
When the last absolution had been 
pronounced and the grave filled up, 
the unhappy father returned to his 
little motherless babe, all that ren
dered the great house in the least 
«t t ractive.

When time had withdrawn the sharp 
arrow from the heart of Richard 
Broxley, leaving a wound he thought

When Mrs. Broxley discovered that 
Rose had not been made to go to 
church earlier. she reproved her 
husband for neglecting to have the 
child’s manners cultivated, and said:

"I have been informed that Rose’s 
mother was a Christian, although 
her father places a low estimate

ould never be healed, he considered | Ihe refining influences of the Church.

Imbibin' 
expeiisiv
neighbors nil our 
thinking what ! can do for
have discovered n way 
happiness of both of >
I am not as young as 
but 1 have determined 
have concluded tha 
make nte the wife I want.”

Mr. Broxley’s face grew cri: 
and ho stood ui> as he said:

• You may sell my home, bur, 
shall not insult me. sir.”

Without stopping to h,,al’ 
reply, he passed out of the doc 
was about to mount his horse 
Morris called to him: he rvti 
his steps.

"You had better keep cool. 
Richard. and listen to mv propo- 
sition," began the determine,! suitor 
for the hand of the beautiful young 
Indy. "I am willing to deed Broxley 
House to Rose the day we are mar- 
nod, and you shall have possession 
of it without any one being the \\is- 
Vi- as to the real o\\ i»-r A4 your 
death it will become a pan of «lus 
estate, but not before.”

Mr. Broxley was interested and 
waited to hear what else his credi
tor had to say.

“I can,” continued Morris, "give 
Rose as good a homo as she has ever 
had. and many young Indies as well 
educated as she would be glad to 
accept, me. But T love your daugh- 

i ter, and T thought you would like to
(see her well settled and at the same 

time secure a home for your wife 
and young children. 1 do not. sup-

about my financial affairs, " replied 
Mr. Broxley in a subdued voice. "1 
ask to be excused for my hasty 
words, for I begin to appreciate your 
offer. 1 will consult my daughter 
and apprise you of her decision at

"It will be useless, Richard, to let 
the young lady decide such an i ap
portant question, for she will no^ 
consent to marry a man of my age 
and practical disposition. You must 
be master of the situation and de
cide for her. Remember, your notes 
are due -and 1 cannot wait any long
er. I will make one more offer. In 
place of deeding the house to Rose, 
as 1 at first proposed, 1 will let 
you hold the title yourself and you 
can will it to her now. This is my 
final offer.”

The new proposition was so liberal 
that Mr. Broxley at once determined 
to accept it and if necessary force, 
his daughter to become the wife of 
Morris, so he quickly replied:

"1 accept your proposition and j 
will do all L can to induce aty j 
daughter to consent to become your ‘ 
wife. But. you must help yourself , 
and try to win the love of the young ; 
lady. You are not too old to make j 
vourself agreeable to the fair sex. 
Try tp be attentive to her, but do 
not force yourself on her at once. It 
is understood that my notes will be 
cancelled the day you are married, 
and l am to be known as the owner 
of Broxley House. Have I under
stood you correctly?

“Yes. Richard, that was. my pro- 
position?" replied Munis. ylcliglued 
that he had won his cause ko easily. 
•But. remember that 1 have decided 

to ma’r'rv within six months. If I 
don’t marry Hose. I will find some 
otlier lady to preside over m.v house. 
Keep this in mind and you* will see 
how important it is for you to 
n fa ko your daughter my wife.

The two men separated after a 
fuller understanding of their agi ce
ment Mr. Broxley went home deep
ly meditating over the bargain lie 
hud made and congratulating hi pi
's,.If upon having extricated his wile 
ami children, from a disgrace <>. 
which even Morris knew nothing. 
His conscience troubled him for sell
ing the hand of his daughter. but 
he found consolation in the thought 
that he had clone the best that could 

I he done for himself and his family. 
*“ including Rose. How he should in- 

f dace his daughter to consent to a 
' ‘ I marriage of convenience was an
(.js- j solved problem’, but lu* decided,
.mil necessary, to tell her a sec 
1rl j no one suspected, and which, if nu 

known, would bring disgrace uj 
! the family and punishment up<

IB- 1 himself.
The following day Mr. Broxley 

vited Rose to accompany him on 
drive through the country. She v 
delighted to receive this at tent» 
from her father, who had neglect 
her of late. As they drove along 
private road that skirted the 
j-is estate, known as Medford.
Broxley grew enthusiastic over 
beauties of the place and lb

r. When Host* admired 
tractions, especially tin

...................... lake bordered by grand
Met ,mks. her father said:

"I knew you would be 
with the hom<

for j

tin
if

Mo

of the own* 
the many at

delighted, 
of which 

css. if vov

the future of his child andv decided 
to invite his sister, a widow, to 
preside over his desolate home and 
care for little Rose.

With the coming of Mrs. Ross many 
changes were introduced at Broxley 
House, and the old servants began to 
give notice of their intention to 
leave those they had served long and 
faithfully, ns the new mistress was 
so unlike the one who had been tak
en away. Richard soon noticed that 
home was no longer the dearest

T am. therefore, surprised that you | P0** <‘i,her you yaur
have neglected tu send her church I l,ke l<? *<? 7, ThZ

| your heads. Now. look at this
j matter in a business way and you 

appreciate my liberal propose

where she would have

society of cultivated ,

j •’*■« *»wwiu ihi\ v acquired good
manners and learned how to deport 
hersMf in th. 
people.”

Mr. Broxley cared nothing for reli
gion. but. he was growing tired of 
his wife’s criticism and her constant 
exactions. That morning he was 
not in the best of humors, and he 
tartly replied:

"Yes, my dear, T admit that 1 was
placti on earth, and within a few negligent and failed to keep the pro- 
months he went away and was sel- mise I made before I married Rose’s 
dom seen to cross the threshold. He j mother. But you are not helping to 
had long been a dealer In stocks, | correct matters by sending the child 
and since the death of his wife he i to an Episcopal church when I pro- 
Secanie more enamored with the ex- mised to have her brought up a Ca- 
bitement of the Stock Exchange and tholic, as was her mother. Well, 
loved the bustle and enthusiasm j such promises irtade by young people 
evinced by the speculators. In con- j on the eve of marriage are seldom 
sequence, he borrowed heavily, and J observed; so, do as you please, but 
was so absorbed in business that don’t bother me again about such
jliltle Rose reached her tenth year 
without really knowing her father or 
the meaning of a parent’s love. Mrs. 
Ross was a world reformer and 
found i>o time to devote to the sim
ple affairs of honte. She thought it 
a sinful waste of time to look after 
the details of housekeeping or the

trivial matters.
"Can it be possible, Richard,*’ re

plied Mrs. Broxley excitedly, "that a 
gentleman of your education and so
cial position condescended to marry 
a narrow-minded Romanist, who did 
not appreciate the culture to be 
found in our Church? I am really

training of children when there was shocked and surprised.
the cause of Woman’s Rights to be

YOUR DANGER BE
GINS WHEN YOUR 

BACK ACHES.
ft Is the First and the Sure Sign of 

Kidney Disease.

"My dear.” rejoined her husband, 
"I a in a liberal man and care noth
ing for the religion of my wife, but 
I must say that I have met many 
highly cultivated people who are Ca
tholics. Since you have spoken so 
unkindly of the religion of Rose’s 
mother, I shall make antends by 
sending her to her grandmother, who 
will have her trained in the Catholic 
religion. She shall remain there an 
indefinite time.”

Doan’s Kidney Pills
cure the aching back by curing the aching 
kidneys beneath—f,»r it is reiüly the kid
neys aching and not the back.

They act directly <r i the kidneys and 
make them strong and • healthy, thereby 
causing pure blood to circulate throughout
the whole system,

Mrs. Frink Foot, Woodside, N.B., 
Write-»:—"I was a great sufferer with 
backache for over a year, and could get 
nothing to relieve me until I took two 
boxes of I)o -ns Kidney Pills and now I do 
not feel any pain whatever, and can eat and 
deep well ; uomei hiug I could not do before.

Doan's Kidney Pills are 60 cents per box 
or 3 boxes for $1 25 at all dealers or mailed 
direct on receipt of price by The Doan Kid
ney Pill Co., Toron.o, Ont.

"You certainly forget, sir,” re
torted Mrs. Broxley. "that T am the 
child's mother now, and I shall have 
her properly trained. I will not suf
fer myself to be injured socially by 
having it said that I have no influ
ence in my own house. You will 
have nothing more to do with the 
child s training. I shall see that she 
goes to my churcn."

tion. It is certainly not a cause for 
you to get. angry because 1 have ask
ed for your daughter’s hand and of
fer to secure your home for you as 
long as you live. Did you think you 
insulted your wife when you asked 
her to marry you? Of course not, 
so he reasonable and consider my 
suggestion as you would any other 
reasonable proposition. This is your 
last, chance to save» the old home, 
of which so many Broxleys have been 
so proud, for T shall certainly sell 
it unless you consent to my propo
sal. Probably you had better con
sult your wife before determining to 
refuse my offer.”

"Mrs. Broxley knows nothing

You Can Test 
the Kidneys

Then let Dr. A.W. Chase’s 
Kidney.Liver Pills prove their 
power to erre.

Let urine stand for twenty-four 
hours and if at the end of that time 
there are deposits of a brick dust 
variety, or if the water becomes 
smoky and cloudy, you may be sure 
the kidneys are deranged.

Another very marked symptom of 
kidney disease is pain in the small 
of the back.

The letter quoted below tells how

you will soon he the mist

•Why. papa dear, what do youri 
mean? Your words are a mystery." , 

“Just, what I said, my daughter. 1 
You have but to say the word and j 
all this place and much more will he i 

. yours. To make my meaning clear.
I will tell you a secret . Mr. Morris 

! has asked permission to try to win 
, your hand, and as a good father 1 

gave my consent. Will you not 
thank me. at. least, for so readily 
making what will he to me a great 
sacrifice? But I could not stand in 
the way of your becoming one of Un
loading ladies of the country in vir
tue of your position as mistress of 
Medford, a position so much in har- 
iiAmy with your beauty and cultiva
tion. Now, what have you to say 

I in return for my thoughtfulness?”
From any one else, dear papa,

J these words would bo an insult, for 
no true woman ever marries with
out loving the one to whom she is 
to be united by a sacrament. I could 
never love a man like Mr. Morris, al
though I thank you for doing what 
you thought would be for my hap
piness. I care very little " for 
wealth and have no intention to 
marry, certainly not at present. All 
I ask for is your love and the home 
you so generously provide for us all 
Pk-ase do not speak of this again.
1 ““ almost persuaded you are try
ing to tease me, but I know vei 
well that you never indulge in any
thing so light.”

"I assure you, my child, that I 
never was more in earnest in my 
life, and I hope you will look on 
Mr. Morris as a suitable man for 
you to love. Should you persist m 
refusing to accept his kind offer you

that m’y peace and more is at stake 
and to save me more sorrow than 
you can imagine, change your mind 
and promise to become the proud 
mistress of Medford.”

"Papa, your words alarm nte; you 
must tell nte what you mean or I 
shall become ill with fright.”

"They diiean, my child, that i am 
indebted to Mr. Morris for a suiu I 
can never pay, and that Broxley 
House will be sold over my head and 
my wife and children will have no 

1 home unless you marry my creditor. 
Now will you consent, or do you 
prefer' to see me and my wife and 
the little ones turned out of a home 
rather than do as I wish? You can 
secure a home for yourself and save 
our home. Is this not sufficient to 
induce you to consent?”

Hose remained silent for some min
utes, apparently in deep thought. 
Then she fcaid sadly :

"It cannot he, papa. I will go 
away and work for you. 1 have a 
splendid education and can easily 
secure a position as governess and 
earn a liberal salary. You can have 
every cent I earn. But do not ask 
me to perjure myself by promising to ! 
love this mail. I shall never even 
have respect, for him after this, and ! 
were I to marry him, ! would de-1 
spise myself and render his life and | 
mv own miserable in tin- extreme. ! 
I.et. me go away at .once, for it will 1 
he a pleasure to me 10 work for you ! 
--hut I will not. .sell myself even to j 
save our dear old home.”

I hen. Rose. I must tell you what ! 
no one hut myself knmys, although i 
it, nill probably cause you to de
spise me for my weakness. 1 am ! 
guilty of forgery. Morris does not i 
know that the notes, or some of! 
tliriii. indorsed as he supposed by i 
responsible invn, are tin* work of my j 
hand. You nojv have your choice. j 
kVr your father go to prison, his 
wife and children made paupers, or 
marry Morris. Which shall it be? It 
is with my daughter to send her 
father to prison and his family to 1 
the almshouse, or to spare him and 
them this sorrow. I shall not ask ' 
you again, hut will only say try to j 
call to mind wljat your * sainted 
mother would ask., you to do could 
she speak to you lioxv."

Rose full unconscious in her fatli- 1 
er’s arms and it was a long tape 
before he could revive her. lie lifted i 
her gently from the carriage and 
placed her on the grass. Then he 
bathed lier temples with water from j 
a neighboring spring, and was fi
nally rewarded by seeing her open ! 
her eyes. Soon she was able to re- : 
swine the journey, and when she was 

i strong enough she sam :
1 1 ‘jTh.* cross is. indeed, heavy, hut 

God will pardon 'me and the Blessed 
Mother will help me. You must tell 
this man that we accept his price,

I but that I shall never love him nor 
; even promise to no so You must 
| tell him this and spare me the hu- 
! niilation ,»i doing so. I will make 

the sacrifice w in never it is necessary 
' that time, spare me from talk 

! :l'k a bout it. please. 1 have nothing

IC. J. Morrison. jt

MORRISON t lATCRETt
Advocates, Barristers, Solicitors. ' 

5th Floor, Banque du Peuple Chambers,
97 ST. JAMES STREET. 

Phone Main 3114.

Hon. Sir Alexandre Lacoste K C.

KAVANAGH, LAJOIE t LACOSTE
ADVOCATES, SOLICITORS, Etc.

7 PLACE D’ARMES
H.T. Kavanagh, K.C. Paul Lacoste ir n 
M 1.......... K.C. JULES Mathieu,H. Gbrin-Lajuih

Bell Telephone Main 4

JOHN P. WHELAN
Advocate and Solicitor 

93 ST. FRANCOIS XAVIER ST 
Montreal.

Telephone Main 2279.

MULLIN ê MATHIEU
ADVOCATES

a 6, City and District Savings Hank 
Clmubvrs,

180 St. James St., Montreal.

C. A. BARNARD CASIMIR DE8SAULLB6

Barnard s D?ssauiies
ADVOCATES

Savings Bank Building, 1G0 s:. Tai 
Bell Telephone Main K ;

Aîwaîer & Dîicios
ADVOCATES

Guardian Building, "1L0 St. lames St. 
., W. Atwater, T..C. c a l-( •

J.K. Covi.IN.

GOUIN, LEMIEUX, MURPHY 
S BERARD

BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS. Etc.
Hon. I.omer Gouin, K.C.', lion. R. I.emieiix K C 
D. R. Murphy, K.C. L. P. Be ran I I 
J. O. Drouin, K.C. E. Brassard, l.i.. ji.

Now York I.ife Building.

T. 1$rossard, K.C. 11. A. Choleric. !,i, B
Thomas M. Tauscy, B.c.J.

BROSSARD, CHOLETTE t fANSlY
Advocates, Barristers and Solicitors 

Phone Main ! ST- JAMKS ST.

Tel, Bell Main 2704,

CODERRE 6 CÏDRAS
ADVOCATES 

8 Place d’Armes Hill,
Montreal Sheet Railway Bldg 

Evening Office :
3663 Notre Dame Street West, 
53 Church Street Verdun.

FRANK E. MCKENNA
NOTARY PUBLIC 

Koval Insurance Building
Montreal.

Stuart. Cox & McKennz

Bell Tel. Main 3552, Night and day service

Conroy Bros.
193 CENTRE STREET

Practical Plumbers, Gas and StcamfiUers 
Estimates Given.

Jobbing Promptly Attended To

Lawrence Riley
PLASTERER

Succersor to John Riley. Established in 1 Co. 
Plain and Ornamental Plastering. Rcp.it: < of 
all kinds promptly attended to.

1 5 Paris Street, Point St. Charles
ure to

was deeply moved at :
Ins daughter s words and despised 
< : hat h.* had permitted him-j
S‘‘M 10 be placed in a position ! 
that required him to demand such a 
sacrifice from his child. They drove | 
home in silence. each busy with j 
thoughts that words could hot ex-! 
press. Hose went at once to her lit-! 
tie oratory, which in spite of Mrs. ! n«,r ,,
Ki'uxU-v’s protest.nhe.had kvpt, liKht- ! fcr^cll,

.,fn5,<’ lamp anti decorated | lwed your h<,„

TO LOVERSOF ST. ANTHONY
ol PadM.

Dear Reader,—Be patient with uk

with choice flowers. She placed her-1 
self under the care of the Mother of ' 
•Sorrows, imploring assistance in the !

How can 1 help it? 
j or what else can I do?

°f ! Fer without that help this Mission
...... ... . . , ............ must cease, to exist, and the poeimost trying hour of her life. She 

gazed lovingly at the beautiful face ' 
of the Mother of Jesus, that hung i 
over her little altar, and imagined ;
she saw a smile on the canvas, indi
cating that, her prayers had been 
heard. She became more resigned and 
quietly performed her usual duties of 
teaching the young children of the 
hausc.

rt was arranged by Mr. Broxley and 
Morris that, the marriage should take 
pince at the expiration of six months. 
Hose positively declined to sec Mor
ris when he visited Uroxlev House 
and secretly cherished the hope that 
something would occur to prevent 
the marriage. She spent much time 
in the open air among her flowers 
nnd by the side of the little hrook- 
let that flowed through the grounds 

O' : at a distance from the mansion. One 
morning, as she walked beneath the 
shade of her favorite trees, she said 
to herself:

B.C., writes: "I can testify that for 
years I was a sufferer from chronic 
kidney disease, which was the ver
dict after the doctor examined me

Mr Broxley was rapidly becoming I end ana,3™d ”*» urine- As mo- 
excited. and he replied with irrité <iicine did me no K°od 1 bought a 
tion: ltn" box of Dr. Chase's Kidney-I.iver Pills

"How I envy the dear little birds 
that sing their lives away uncon
scious of their liberty, for which so

»----------- ...» V„„, you m“",y Would givo al1 they possess
11 embarrass me very mUch. for J | J ru y may the captive cry : 

have given my consent' for the union. | " <iiVl' me again my hollow tree,
,?■ k"°\v amonK the n.'ost highly j A crust of bread and liberty ' ” 

cu i va ted people it is not uncom- [ She seated herself on 
these symptoms were overcome and : mon *or the parents to arramre fnv bench n» ,l , . ruskidney disease cured by Dr. A. W. : the marriage of their daughters fccd U™ bmd.f ^ °ften sat
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. Because i rhis is what I have done, and j 
of their direct and combined action shall be displeased with vou if vou 
on both liver and bowels these pills j d° not readily consent to the ar- 
cure the most complicated cases. j rangements I have made for you.”

Capt. W. Smith, a veteran of the ; "Impossible, papa!” replied Rose 
Crimean war, living at Revel stoke, ! as the hot tears rnn down her white

"I thank you for bringing before 
mp t*10 fact that T have signally fail
ed to observe my promise. I shall 
make amends by taking Rose with 
me next week bo New York, to re- „
main wUh her grandmother until she At R ' 
has been taught the religion of her 
mother. I do not for a moment im
agine that you cannot maintain vour 
noa.t.on in society while she is ' ah- 
sent - from home.”

and was benefited so much that I 
kept on taking them until I can say 
that I em perfectly cured, which the 
doctor certifies.”

One pill a dose, 25 cents a box. 
dealers or Edmanson, Bates 

& Co.. Toronto.

Dr. A. W. Chase’s 
Kidnev-

Liver Pills

cheeks. "It eannot be possible that 
you have consented to my marrying 
a man T do not love.”

"It is certainly true. Bose, and I 
will not permit you to stand in vour 
own light. T shall insist that' vou 
keep the contract I have made."'

When her father spoke of the con- 
tract he had made, the color came 
into Bose's cheeks and she replied 
with some feeling:

"I shall not marry Mr. Morris 
papa, as much ns T dislike to dis^ 
obey you. I would regard it ns n 
sin to promise to love a man I Bm 
sure I never could love. Sey no 
more, and nlease take me home for 
l cannot endure this longer.”

"Will you not marry him to please

- to
♦ a that had become so
tame that they would take food 
from her hands and permit her to 
caress thorn. So burdened w.s her 
heart sorrow that she imagined her 
feathered friends felt the weight of 
hov grief and shared in it, fur seve
ral hopped on her shoulder and soft
ly sang their sweetest melodies. Af
ter they had all been fed and had 
gono away, a poor robin came slow
ly hopping towards her. She took it 
into her hands and found that its 
leg had been broken by a shot. She 
pressed the little sufferer gently to 
her breast and decided to carry it 
home and dress its wounds : "My 
little bird," she said, "yesterday 
were happy like myself. To-day we 
are both wounded, but you arc more 
fortunate than I, for the shot only 
hurt your body, while I am wound
ed in the heart. You will soon be 
well and enjoy your liberty again 
but my wound will grow daily worse 
and I shall have a prison for my

Catholics already here remuiu with 
• ut a Church.

1 am st'i 11 obliged to say Mass and 
give Benediction in a Mean Upper- 
Room.

Yet such as it is. this is the sol-* 
outpost of Catholicism in a division 
of the county of Norfolk measuring 
35 by 20 miles.

And to add to my many anxieties, 
I have no Dioeeflun Grant. No En
dowment ( except Hope )

We must have outside help for the 
present, or haul down tihe fias.

The generosity of the Catholic Pub
lic has enabled us to secure a valu
able site for Church and Presbytery 
We have money in hand towards the 
cost of building, bnt the Bishop wil! 
not allow us to go into debt.

I a»m most grateful to those who 
have helped us and trust they will 
continue their charity.

To those who have not helped 1 
would say: —For the sake of the 
Cause give something, if only a "lit
tle.” Tt is easier and more pleasant 
to give tllvan to beg. Speed the glad 
hour when T need no longer plead tor 
a permanent Home for the Blessed 
Sacrament.

Addrese—

FMer firq. Cattellc MIsslH, 
FakeaiM, Nertttt. Eiiiert-

P.S.—I will gratefully nnd prompt
ly acknowledge the smallest donation
and send with my acknowledgment a
beautiful picture of the Sacred Heart 
and St. Anthony.

letter tree Oir New Blslep.
Dear Father Gray.— You have duly 
accounted for the alme which you 
have received, and you have placid 
them tiecurely in the name* of Dio
cesan Trustees. Your efforts have 
gone far towards providing what i* 
necessary for the establishment of a 
permanent Mission at Fakenham. t 
authorise you to continue to solicit 
alms for this object until, in my 
judgment, it has been fully attained.

Yours faithfully in Christy 
t F. W. KEATING,

Bishop qf Northampton.

home, while you will have the wood*

! thbrsi>aV- nove

BC
pear Boys and Gir
The following have 

i„ order to help us
subscription hat:

Miss Laura A. i 
| Ont-

Miss Lena C. J. B 
\ thibouguac, N.B.

Miss Annie Massa 

P.Q.
Miss Agnes Massai 

1 P.Q-
Hurry up, girls and 

| member, 50 cents fo 
j subscriber, and a sp< 

the one sending the 
ber by January 15.

AUN1

THE PLAIN

Volumes could be v 
the unnecessary sorro 
-ir!. No one girl in 
Jelv. but a large pre 

Uhat might be termec 
I oUt. Now, if the pie 

knew it, this is h 
Things have advanced 

I ol our grandmothers, 
give, delicate creatui 
and arched her brows 
derlully fair to look i 
demanded but conunai 
ish worship of men. 
there is no phase of fc 

j attractive as the plain 
as neat as a row of n 
whose wits have been 

' the fact she has no be 
on or foolishly offer at 

I for brains- Of course 
I.who always will follov 
I"of prettiness, but it ir 
I almost as an invariable 
J happiness does not con* 
I girl before marriage it 
I after marriage, for the 
I usually wins the diserin 
J the man who is fully a 
I truth that beauty is oi 
1 In the ranks of society 
I last few years the plain 
I things practically her o* 
J has defeated her lovclici 
I after tinte in fair compt 
I desirable matches, and 
1 jt simply because the pi: 
J is h^r secret sorrow ha 
I to nient al alertness.

* * *
THF. COLLIE D<

Not long ago a fine 
I was running after a car 
1 dentlv the driver was his 
I(very few minutes he tu 
|and spoke to the dog t 

As they turned a
■ lier a gust of wino mev

hat. which 
|down the road by the si 
carriage. But. the dog

■ slow in darting after the
■ soon he had it—ip his m<
■ only in time to save it 1 
Imudpuddlo.
I As the man got out o 
I riage. the dog gave him 
I wagged his tail as if to s 
I do well. Master?”

"Good dog. good Ponce 
Tnar as he patted the do

■ head, and off they h<
■ again on their journey.

+ 4* t
IN CHTT.DT.AN

|Gh ’here is always morn 
And the sky is always 1 

■ And ever a song is ringinj 
I The blithesome moments 
|hf hrnnk or bird or blosse 

W”h a music ever new.

■’Tis ihe honte of our 
thprp may the 

0 flowers and tree 
. guage

J F valley and mend 
■And the dwellers cm 

j Tn that sunny and

_ boy are all so neni 
LAnri a mother’s lo\ 
fj srn'lc is thetr ' 
J Fnr naught care th 
|7 "'filing untrue. 
I ever there a hi
f .'1' 18 ». this gr, 
L™ we never aha 
Té lho '“ntl the ch 
L“P™d "ir worldl,
r ,hc "ay is lost
I 0 grown-up womc

. + •
4 BOY'S INV1

LWh™ *h= steam 
,.the Talvcs noces 

>» motion h, ltl,?d' and a boy 
fc 'o them. He 
Frtln, changes a , 
|,chi„,hlU lu' was o 
K™” "nd think ■ 
! lav h" ust°oiohefte pLytl,"Tv"gin.'

./«te kept on"v 
M when the

Liniments
l»'wlmwt8.areonly|*i

for yoûrs
(To be continued. )


