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Jubilantly chimed out the bells that
morning and the joyful notes were re-
echoed in cach listening heart, for the
Iong penitentinl senson was over and
Easter, with her gladness, her beauty,
her promisc. had come. Like the all-
embracing smile of God, was poured the
mellow  sunlight over the ehill old
Bhngliish town, making a golden frame
for the ever-varying acenes its narrow
atreets prosented ; while the shrill chirp
of the robin and twitter of the sparrow,
—why.dwelling there having light wings
to carry them to open ficlds and leafy
solitudes no man knoweth,—were Na-
ture’s exyressiong of her great heart
rapture. Bevond the city, where she
dwelt. the thousand choirs sent forth
long drawn oat notes of gladness, her
stately bhills bedecked themsrlves in
verdant mantles, crocus broidered, and
her vales smiled through vinlets’ eves
Joy at their awakening. To thedwellers
in the city her rapture in but waking
~echoes of music heard in dreams; but
Easter's voice is still the same. Here it
apeaks by thrill of bird and Howers
blooming ; there by silvery notes sent
out from lofty steeples.

From almost every point within seund
of the alleluias fulling from it< many
pillared belfrev came locks of worship
pers o olil St. Mary's shrine. there to of-
fer fealty to their Risen Kine.  Fashion.
wealth, and power, side by side with
misery, pain and woe, pissed  up the
muarble steps and through the frotted
doorwuy nor said the Jordling to the
alave :  ““Stand thou aside ! for in His
court all mrn are equals. The light
from the hundred tapers was for all;
the rich perfume of flowers, mingling
with the pungent odor of swinging
censers, wuas far all; and Yor all were
the songs burne downward on the organ's
pealing,

Where the humblest of these prayed,
far back under the gallery’s ronnded
flocr, knelt 1 woman whose garb and
mien proclaimed her lowly station, but
whose reverent attitude and faith-en-
lightened eyes told of a sonl made rich
in the spiritual blessings trials bring,

Ten vears had passed since she, thena
slip of a peas-nt girl, whaose laughing
volee wasd as aweet as the whistle of a
blackbird whose blue eyes were ag clear
as the sky over-hanging her, had left
her father's cot on an Irish hillside,
within sound of the ses’s continual call
ing, to fuce the overcrowded English city
in search of a fortune to lift her loved
ones from the poverty into which they
had fallen, They had been long yvears
of tefgdble reprission and endless toil,
She found the road from the start
hareh and painful to feet accustomed to
springy, dew-sonked mountain grasa,
the work strange to fingers used to mend-

4nyg lishing nets or gathering in the drip-

ing seq-weed. She hal enten of the

read of the stranger and had found it
more bitter than Dead Sea fruit. She
Jiad sunk her plummet into the world's
Deart to quickly find a bottem of cruel,
exacting selfishness. She had trusted
friendship and had been hetrpayed: she
bad given her love and it had been
slighted, In the unsnspecting innocenc:
of her heart she had confided in human-
ity only to Iearn in bitterness and sore-
ness ot spirit that if there is no height it
cannot seale, there iy, alas T ne depth so
vile to whicli it eannot deseend. The
world had taught her itz Iesxon well and
the knowledge thereby aivaned had shown
her—had the unquestionable faith of
Treland's children ¢ver deserted her—the
futility and Jdelusion of all hopes center
od on the leeting things of earth,

But now the years of toil were over
and she was going home ! The next
stin to raige for her would be across the
purple tinted hills of Treland ; the next
words togreet her hangry vars would be
the Ccaed mitte failthe” of her people.
The price of her freedom lay in vellow
gold in her pocket. Trie, she had given
in excharee her youth and health.
True. the ring had gone (rom the vaice,
the Heht irm the eyea, and thesim
plicity and trust she had broneht with
her Loy huried In the cold English town,
Bat even tihis remembrance conld not
damjen her v as over her mind surged
the thoneht of that bonusgoing, She
woull feelacain the moist grass heneath
her feet, hear 1hie melody ponred rem
the wild throslathroat and ook on the
orent’s pray aml melancholy waste.”
H.ow thee Usher girls heart had longed
for the sen ! How oten il 2he waked
in the hish of the carly morn with its
calling in her ears’ Nowsbie conld an-
cirewammens,  Shewsat Last going

back to it and toher peopda,

It 1~ o wognder that ae she knelt on
the o Jid tiiing that Faster aorninge, the
great oy s her heart reproducing beelf
on the pde, thin face, thal stii relained
gigrs of dls Jormer convlinge =<, muie
more than one of her compunions look
at her in sarpriac] serviny. Shetrd o
to bar izl ool distracting thonehos bat
whon hor eves wonld rest on the distant
altur, an exquiaite poom wroneho ont in
marble by sotie arti=t eonturioscngone |
apictur: of the simple woden shrine
Detore which Lerehildish g s bad whisg - I
crcd thedr car'iest praver, wonld eome
bretore er mindnud ingtead of the great
mirgticy of wealth and poverty, she
wotthid s the seatterad vronpe of tisher-
fok with revercnt!y howed hewds as over
thom the aged pricst pronounced the
words ol b dietion,

With the stebben reealling from a mna-
Jne mioced by the pempembranes of where
glic wos, she giightiy tuened her head
and indoitg so her eves fell on the face
of @t pear hier whose cxproe-sion aa
batlling ne it wirs fascinaiing, hoeld hep
eaptivie His gaze was tixed on the offi-
ciating pricst with an intensity that was
startli . She guailed bojoreite With
an cilrt she removed her cyos and,
crogsing herselt devoutly, r-eommenced
hir rosary. In vain she strove to keep
her exves from wandering to the man,
and.whonoshe looked apgain she saw that
the'intensity in hia gaze had decpened,
the #x;ression on his free bad become
more propounced ; it was like hatred

" fanped tomaniacal rage.

¢ e ix & madman ! she thoughs, in-

stinetively pushing from him into the
“erowd at her other side. It yielded

I3

"liundred ihgﬁi;hts conqe}ninghim passed
her mind without fashioning themselves

!into anything definite ; but he was un-

conscious of her gaze.

Thetinkling of a bell aroused her, and,
rising with the crowd, she passed down
the nisle to the sanctuary railing. Never
wholly divested of the nameless fear
calling for the vigilant watch the man
had inspired, her heart became calmer,
her thougbts became prayerful, as she
knelt to make that sublime act of faith
and receive the sacramental Lord into
her soul. _Then she turned from the
altar, but stopped short and all but
shrieked out at the nct she beheld. She
saw the man take from his mouth the
Sacred Host he had but a moment before
reccived from the hands of the priest,
and fold it in a h:m(lke;chicf, which he
placed carefully in his pocket. He
darted through the crowd and wus gone.

Had the dread abode of the eternally
lost opened under her feet, the loyal
Catholic heart of the woman could not
have been more appalled. All the evil
she had over seen or heard of sremed
shaped suddenly into that onc act. She
knew him now, an emissary of the
Satan worshippers, and she knew the
purpose of the awful theft. She forced
a way through the dense crowd, in time
to see him, ns she lelt the church, turn
& Jistant corner. After him she flew,
possessed of but one thought. to rescue
the Sacred Host from his sacrilegious
hands. But the race was long and her
feet seemed leaden-weighted. One wild
prayer after another went up from her
quickly throbbing heart that she might
overtake him before he should pass into
any of the wicked haunts toward which
the atreet led. Gradually she gained on
him and was beside him.

“You wretched man!” she cried, as
catching the quick fall of her feet onthe
stoner, he glanced around.

“What do you mean, my gond
woman ¥ he asked, the evil eyes hook-
ing down on her flushed face with a
sinister smile.

“1 gaw you,” she cried, between
ganps of breath, *stealing the Sacred
Host !

“Did you?” he sneered. “* And what
are you going 1o do about it ?”

“You must give it to me!” she
wailed. * You must' You must! You
must!”’

A mocking brugh mang out on the soft
air as he turned awny. Despa’r crept
into her heart, for she knew she was
powerless to move him.  Again she call-
ed to Gad ; sod it was then she thought
of her precivusly hoarded money.

“ Wait!” she cried. ** Will you give
it to me for money?”’

* Not for the little you may have,” he
sneered, looking at the poorly clad
tigure.

“I can give more than you think,”
she wailed.

“ How much "’

She named half the amount in her
pocket, but he shook his head and again
walked on,

“Wait !’ she sobhed.” *' I have more,”
and she held out to him the savings of
the ten long years, He looked at the
pile of yellow gold then at the white,
wrung face of the pleading woman,

*This is all you have?”’

“Yes!”

“You have worked all your life to
amass it

* For ten years.” . .
“ And vet yvou offer it to me for this

Host® Why, woman, I can steal an-
other, as many as I want, before the day
is over!”’ .

“ [ cannot prevent that. But give me
this une and take my money.

He looked at hor again, hesitated, and
their unbuttoned his coat and handcd her
the handkerchief.

“You fool I he suid, taking her gold
and turning on his heel with u moeking
lauch.

Possessed of the Saered Host, the

woman fell en her kners in gratitude
and adoratiom, then she arose and re-
traced her steps until she reached the
rectory, To the hustily sumimoned priest
she told her story.
¢ But what will you do now 27 he ask-
ed of her later.
“ I will go back to work, Father,” ghe
said, without a quiver in her voice; and
a0 she did, working as faithiully and an-
complainingly a8 of yore in the home of
the stranger.  But think you the great
sacritice made by that loyal heart yield-
ed her no rich reward ? From that time,
a peace, pussing all understanding, made
a dwelling-place in her soul.  As the
years wore on the hoard again began to
wrow, grow rapidly, and when [ listened
to thisstory. [ was standing by her side
as ahie sat on the steps of her childbood’s
hom, her d¢im, hlue eves reating on the
long, lonely reach of beach, toward which
crept the restless, foaunrcapped, whisper-
ing sea

THE GROWING CHILD.
4 WARNING TO MOTHERS AGAINST OVER-
CONFIDENCE WUTIH TIEN,

A mother istooapt to take for granted
the contidence of her growing sen and
daneiter. She has led the m through
childnond Into yonng  menhood and
womanhood. s =he ouanravellod  awdl their
ditte perplexities, and has been the re-
cipdent of all thelr ehildish jors and
corrnwa,  As chiide o they  concenled
prthine, Ehe asstinen, withont thanlke
fro, that this state of aliiirs continnes
Pt thede Do 5 300 I8 sure sl
Chnows adl abont hor ebitdeen)” where-

an the fact may he that kenows
nothing at all. They ontgrew her lony
IR

VWohen this differener bezant the yonng
bov or eirl conld searcely say, Some
tinweg 1 ta mindhiben, sometimea grados!,
[t is certain that with adol seoner a new
Hite comea to each tndividoal, and that
the mother who wonld retasin the trast
and ahlin formivg the eharactor 6 the
hirddling man or woman must make s
gpeetnd efioe to do so.

It is here that mothers often make
grave mistakes, and never regain the
forteited friendship of their sons and
distghters, Some women prraist in troat-
ing their chitdren as e¢bitdren long ufter
they are grown men and women, and ro-
quire the implicit obedience and bLelied
of 0 child frum-an adult of reason and

experienco. -~ Qther women make an
REAL MER'IT is the character-
N istic of Hood’s Barsuparillu, It
cures even after other preparations fail,

slightly and she felt more securc. A

Get Hood’s and ONLY HOOD?’S.

equally. unfortunate error in, metaph-
orically, * washing their hands” of the
child they have reared so soon as it tries
to act upon its own judgment. “Ihave
nothing more to do with your actions.
Now do as you please.” That is their
position.

One attitude represses confidence; the
other rejects it. Children must become
men and women, and we have no right
to be angry at or to repel the idea thas
it is so. But surely wec may value the
friendship and trust and love of thege
men and women .as highly as we valued
the child’s faith and loving reliance.
That parent is wise who perceives in
time the change, and who studies the
needs of this formative period, who
adapts herself to the new phase, and
who beging by new methods to retain
the child’strust, while gaining the man’s
confidence.

YOUTHS’' DEPARTMENT.

HARRY'S TWO WISHES.

There were two wrinkles in Harry
Cole's forehead.  They were only little
wrinkles, but they were growing. One
of them appeared first when Harry began
to suy “I wish,” and the other came
soon after to keep it company.

“ 1 wish"” was always with Harry., If
his pocket were full of marbles, and he
happened to see Tom Quinn’s big agase,
he'd say, 1 wish I had an agate like
that,” and then the two wrinkles would
begin to work. When Bert Cole sailvd
awny with his father, Harry said: !
wish I was going. teo.” And then he
wished for #1,000,000—rf0r & boy could do
so much if he only had $1,000,000—and
he wished he could go exploring iun
Afriea, and he wished for a new bieyele,
and he wished dozens of times for a
kodak., And all the while the little
wrinkles grew.

One day Harry went off down by the
creek to tish. Heseated bimself on o log
where it was rice and shady and lazily
watched the cork-bobber dance about on
the stream.

“1wish [ could get a bite,” he said.

At that instant a very queer thing
happened to the bobber. The top ol it
rouaded out until it looked like a little
baild head, And then Harry’s heart
almost stopped beating, for he suddenly
saw thut the bobber wasn’t a bobber at
all, but a funny little brown head with
sharp eves and a smooth chin that look-
ed like an acorn.

“ What are you staring at me for?”
spluttered a voice that seemed very much
too big for the little body.

Then the bobber man shook himaelf
and drew two squirming green legs out
of the water and curled himself up on a
lily pad.

“ | say, what are you looking at me
for *"” aml thesharp eyes grew round and
fierce.

“ I was only watching for a bite,’
plied Hurry, meekly.

“Well, [ don't like it. [t's impolite to
stare at & man that way. I don’t believe
you can spell polite,”

“rolite”

“{rreet I sald the little man, amiling
plonsantly. “Now we can talk. Iwas
afraid you couldn’t speil it.”

By this time Iarry had recovered
from his surprise.

“Who are you, anywny 7" asked.

“1% Oh,don’'t you know ?"” and the
little fellow langhed loudly.

“ No, how should I?”

“Why, you ralled me 8o often the last
fow weeks I thought vou'd know me.
I'm I Wish. Sce how long my legs
are.”’

Harey looked. For the first time he
gaw that the vreen legs ran ofl from the
Hily pad and be could see them wrigglting
wlong In the water. )

“ Jomg lege are necessary to my buai-
ness,”’ said the little man, “You see |
have to travel lots. People abuse me.
They say, ‘Wish [ was in Atriea,” and |
have to trot over there. That takes long
lees. [dontt often bring anything back
with me,=a vou goc my arms are small.”

Harry looked. The little fellow’s nring
were tot much larpger than o tin whistle.

“If people would only wish sengible
things d help e out, but they keep
me trotting all the time on foolish er-
rands.”

“ That’s too bad,”" said Harry., “Why
don’t you get o bicyele ?”

“That’s an idea,” roared
fellow.

Then he pushed an cleetric hutton on
the lily pad and up jumped ¢waoor three
other little creatures, blinking their
eyes,

"o Get me s bieyele,” he commanded.
s Have ench wheel as big ae the Ferris
wheel—=TI1 have to ride !ast, you know.”

When I Wish's funny servants bhad
disappeared, I Wish drew nnt his note-
beok, snd, wrinkling Lis forehead, made
this, cotry, writing with a bit of clam
ghell : ‘

“arry Cole, eredit, by one idea”

“When do you want your pay ?" he
asked.

X3 l)“ v '.Hl
ishal,

“Yes, pay, pay—ist it in your
gpeller, Taiways pay for ideas. Tl be
two wishes. Wish anything yoo want
and you shall have it. Bot be careful
how youdo it. I'msometimes a danger-
ons tetlow to deal with)”

Harry's heart throbhod, Visions of
miltions of doflars and bicxelesand rrips
Lt Atrien flitted throog dsig head,
wasn't every oy who eanid fve two
wisiieg b cot anything e wantad.
He mivht have w big house or nship adl
of his own

“Conkd [ owish to he prosgident of the
United sStates?” aeked Harry, doubt-
fully.

“Yes, anything you wanl, Maks you
president in twominutes” and the Jitile
teijow leaned back on the 1y pad, tied
his long feps into a seanmu’s knob and
tiekled o whiti-aproned trig under the
chin, '

Harry watched bim eagerly. He had
nevir aren sueh wonderind gymnastic
perlopminees even in a cirens.

“Wish I could perform that way,” he
gaid, the wrinkles coming in bia lore-
hend 5 “wouldt it make Tom Quinn
green with envy.” ,
T Mardly were the words out of his
mouth when o most terrible thing lap-
pened. Hurry's logs grew suddenly long
e ke felt them | reaching vut into the
water.. His arms withered up and hy
felt. the buttons burgting off his jacket ay
he breame the shape of the little man on
the lily pad.

’ re-

the little

questioned Marry, aston-

“ Now you're- fixed,” roared the little

man. “You can tie any sort of knot
with your legs. Won't youhave a clam
and a few water bugs for dinner

“No, no,” eried Harry. ‘I don’t want
to stay here.”

“But you wished to,” said the little
man,twining his legs likeone of Harry’s
grandmother’s doughnuts.

Harry felt the fish about his legs and
the cold water pouring around his kettle-
shaped body and he knew thut his head
must be bald—it was so cold.

“Oh, I wish [ was a boy again,” he
gasped.

_Instantly the little fellow faded out of
sight with « borrible grin and Harry
found himself at the side of the 1nke.
He had slipped off the log, his feet were
i the water and his head wus bare.  As
he stirred a big Irog plunged into the
Inke. Harry rubbed his cyes and got
up slowly. His bobber still danced on
the water. It didn't look a bit like the
funny little man. And his two wishes
werc gone.

Since that time the wrinkles have
stopped growing in Harry’s lorchiead.

THE TREATING HABIT.

The social drunk is born of the treat-
ing habit, an evil indeginous to
Amerien, and which the most virulent
Probib will hardly charge to the debit
side of the saloonist’s acconnt with
society, as it prevails equally at the res-
taurant, the cigarstaml,— everywhere,
The Ameriean sovervign still feels that
he may properly purchase a pair of
shoes withont asking every stranger in
sight to walk in and be shod at his ex-
prnse, and kiss his wife without inviting
the world to sample the swoetness of her
lips; but in pretty much all things ¢lse
he imagines that he must share his
hounty with bystanders or deny himself,
says the Iconociast, The resolt is that
when a business man slips iuto a saloon
at midday tor a refreshing wlass of beer,
expecting to spend tive ctnts, to be ab.
sent from his desk five mivutes, he prob.
ably tinds a dozen elhianee acquaintanees
fringing the bar—called up by a pre-
vious victim. Of counrse he must drink
with them, willy-nitly. Then a second
man “sets ‘emup.” a third, fourth, hifth,
—he must drink with all or be voted un-
courteous.  ‘Then his turn comes o
“muake a play,”-—which spoils a dollar
—uand he escapes to his buisiness haltin-
toxicated, and  finds  himsell utterly
worthless for the rest of the day.  His
condition, his luss of time, and expendi-
ture of twenty times the stm hie contem
plated, are not the fault of the saloonist
or the saloon.  That single glass of cold
beer woull have been a luxury, have
+ done him good. That the saloonist pro-
vided, but, yielding to \he slavery of o
foolist. custom which he helped to mako,
the patron allows himsell to be injured
where he should have been beuaetitted.

—-
AXN IRISH GALRLAND.
“ It is not while beauty and youth sre
thine own,
And thy cheeks unprofaned by a tear,
That the fervor and faith of a soul can
be known,
To which time will but muke thee
more dear;
No; the heart that has truly loved never
forgoets,
But as truly loves on to the close,
As the sunflower turns on her god, when
he sets,
The same look which she turned when
he rose.”

Moonk,

MILLIORS FOR
DEFENCE

NOT ONE CENT FOR
TRIBUTEL.

Safety oiT—E) anidians
Assured

When Paine’s Celery Com-
pound is Used

It has ever been the boast of Britons,
that thev never shall be slaves. Th
Briton’s heart warms to frecdem ;) his
blood is aronscd when human beings he
come mere chatteis—bought and gold
like aninals, British subjects will suller
puticntly evon extreme taxation for the
ruising of milllons for denee; but,
never, never will they pay tribute to any
toroien master.

British  subjects——nen, wonien  and
children—are shves ton often ! What do
we mcan?  Jnst what we gav——that we
are Loo ofton too miserable bombmen apd
bondwamen, when we mizlic revel in
freedem and strength,

Thousands of us are slaves to same
trouble or diseasethat mmkes thiscarthly
pilgrimace bardengome and opprossive

Why sudler bonger 2 We have near s
a michty and powerral dohiversrand ress
cner known as Paine’s Celery Componngd
that quichly banishes wasaaiiing ol
Lornsenting e miies thel cone tan olten

dvapepaiznindic estion congtipationheart
disesine, nervousters, shoeplissness aond
hlood diaascs,

Why encoairage anl pay trbnte to
sueh denthedenling mugtera ? Ouy hoedies
should be tree, elean, pure. and dited tor
the full enjoyment of teae Tile, Pl
world-renowned preseription,  Patne's
Celery Compennd, gives perieet headth,
strength nad Jites [ remoses every traee
of disiase from the body, and parities
the blood,

Thir is the season Lo banish every
weight and oppression. Let the renovine
ing work e eonpmeneal now, s tha
sunnrer and the hot westher may I
met with strong and vicorons bodica al
clear hiends, PPaine's Celery Componnd
hus in st sprine sensong saved thow
gauda of Bitl rers s it will dothe same for
yau to-duy. weury sud gick mortal,

When you decide o use the great
henlth-giver see that your dealer gives
‘you the kind thdt pures. Ask Jor Paine’s
Celery Conponud, and seo il hos (e
trade-mark, the “atalk of celery No
other preparation will suit your cuse.

Feo Carsinu Manning's couverston,  Mr.

in the torm ot rhoumatizi, heuralein, |

Dodoahl eiasses aond adi conmries,
1 H;‘;rin

your ti
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work it saves, and time, and
absurd than to try to clean h

Better use them

if you don’t use Pearline.

house with Pearline,
and y

this way,
Give:

red arms and aching back 3

rest, somehow, when you're scrubbine
and cleaning. °
“An absurd idea?”

Of course,
when a person has cleaned
year in
ear out, and knows how much
rubbing, nothing seems morc
ouse without it. Pearline—

no soap with it—just Pearline—makes house-cleaning casy.,
4€6

Millions 5=

MEXICO AND THE MEXICANS.

A DEVOUT AND INTENSELY CATHO-
LIC PEOPLE.

BISHOP LEMMENS, OF VANCOUVEL, SiYS THE
COUNTRY I8 MALIGNED BY TRAVELERR

Bishop Lemmens of Vancouver Island,
wns i man Francicen, recently, on his
homeward journey from Mexico, after an
absence of tive months in the southern
republic.  He was a gacst of the Pauhist
Fathers in thetr residencee at St Mary's
Churehi, on (alifontfia street, Doring
his stav in Mexico, Bishop Lemnens
went eut of the beaten track, and saw
much that is new to other Jande.  As 2
result of his carefui  ohservation  of
Mexico and the Mexieans he unhesita-
tingly declares that the country is Iadly
understood in the United States, and is,
in fact, malizned by nmny travellers.
The Bishop hod more than ene interst-
ing cxperior e in bis travels, most of
which were 1n the State of Jaliseo, on the
Pacitic con=t. L went to Mexieo,”” sail
e Bishiop, “to wttend the eoromtion of
the miracnions pioure of Qur Lady of
Guad.denpe, whonsnaoay thousamd pecple
goothe pedd o Guaddadoe e, near the city of
Moxieo. Nterhe coronation eeremuonles
I went to Gondatajara, in the Stade of Jul
isco. Archbishop Loza, at thay eity, is
very  old—ahont 82 vears of sge—and
could not travel over s diocess sol went
thraugh Jaliseo, administering Contirnae
tion,  Inthree and a hal? moenthe I eon-
firmmed 23000 persons. My work was in
“the backwoods,” where | had to travel
un horseback, a8 the roads were not fit
for warons,  The eountry was frichttully
rough, nud travelling over it dred ane
more than you could imagine. The
peaple there [ found most devout and
intensely Catholie.  Their manner of re-
ceiving the Bishop was characteristic.
They weuld eome out of the villoges to
meet me, 200 men or more on horse baek
amd thousands of people afoot, They
would cheer and strew the street with
Howers, and inone pliee, where oranges
seenied to be growing every where, those
people covered the gronnd with oranges
that the procession might pass over
them,

“The people of Mexico have been
grossly misropresented inpthe United
States. They hive been aecused of being
ignorant, superstitions, and of living in
darkness. I tound them very nice people,
intelligent, honest, and deeply religious,
They have very good schools, and plenty
of them free, througheat the land, For
instance, in Gumdalnjara there are one
hundred schools, halt of which ure free.
The sisters of the Sacred 1leart have
institutiom in Mexien,

an  immense
where they have boanters at schoof,
day  scholurs, poor  chibdren und or

phang, I went througi these seliools,
and all the elasses were Tull of ehildren.
These Sisters have many institations of
tearning and charity throaghout Mesieo.
In the City of Mexico there is an exeel-
lent sehool for the deat and dumb and
blind.

“All the people seemed anxious for
Dinz for president,  They wanted him
to continue ar the head of the nation,
amd in this sentiment there seemed o
me to be practically oo dissent] for
Catholics were tnitul with the otber |
party o this point, They were all very
anxious that theconntry shionld progress
in peace under his leadership. They
don’t want revolution any more, and
they know thut he ean give them con-
tinued peace.

“Phey have o Iapal Delegate, Mer,
Averardi, a Bishop who will oecupy the
same relative position as Myr, Satolli in
the United states. He 14 known as
SVisitwdor, bat will have jurisdiction
over the Church in Mexivo, There are
twenty-eight Bishops aed Archibishops
in Mexieo. In the archdiocese of G
dalajra there are 600 priests and over
2 060,000 Catholic contnnnicants, with
Bit-tiope at Tepie and Colima, There are
A0t to GO 000 Catholies in each parish
there.—N Y. Catholic Review.

CARDINAL AANNING.

There ia a signitcant passage in an
articls which Moo Bernacd Holland
writee o the  Mareh  Issae of the
National Beview, of London, Allnding

ol savs

“Moany roeds, 16 would seem, lead to
the spdritaad city of Romes Some men
have take n the roned of hestorie fonring,
orhers that of i deep mad mystie plal.
osophy, S have beon ladyapparent!y
by jove of the beantiiuly others, by the
desite to belong to the sidest rat mal
s Clatien onearibh, cxtoding {o peaple
tthirs,
Lave tolowed the road of ity
wthvetions and the lead of those whom
they bove or admive, Others, Tike Alex-
andrice di b Meronays, in the toach-
i Reeit dune S, i tervible sutfor
g or aflliction, have seught divine ¢on-
soantion in a form ol echgion  which,
nrere Lhap others, recopnizes the puwer
ot fnterecssion and apivitnal communion
bhotween the tiving sud the departed,
e road token by Manning wns thnt of
Ligh policy, the theoeratic route. He

FX PERIENCE HHAS PROVED IT.
A trimmph in medicine was attained
when. experience proved that  Scott’s
Emalsion would not only stop the pro-
prosa of pulmoenuicy  constumplion, but,
by its continued use, health and vigor

so,” replied Garrick,

rline

was attracted by the grentness gy
system, the anticuity and continnity o
the Imperial Church of Rome, 7,
nature 5)_!' this attracting force, taking s
many  various forms, this kind of hone.
sickness. which outsiders of very ditfer-
ing kinds have so often folt, is al least .,
fact which deserves eareful study. Dm‘:
the Anglican church excrcise this i)
drawing power, or does the Russian

SEND FOUR CENTS

For Six Fancy Dolls With £ xir;
Dresses.

The manutuetnrers of the popular Dia
mond Dyes have o taking novelty whic,
they are sending out to every eity, towr:
and vitlare in Canada, This novelty i«
known as the Diamond Dye dotl with
extra dresscs,

Six of these dollz,with six extra drese .
will be sent to any wdidress upon veeeip
of four cents fn stumps,  These dobls ar
vervartistic wnd ornamental and deliei
the young people. ’

When you order theddolls, ask for card
ol forty-tive samples of dyed eloth. o
book of direetions tor dveing with Dia-
mond Dyes ; these are sent free of eost,
Wells & Richurdson Co., 2000 Mountuds
Stredt, Montreal,

- - -

The reelinbility of the testimonins
published by ns for Pastor Koenig's
Nerve Tonie js  particulurly  proved
thereby, that the Company otfers to pay
$100 to a benevolent institution for any
one testimoni 1 nut being genuine,

—————

Tue Morr asv THE DBEay Aoais.-
Sterne, the author of the * Sentimenta!
Journey,” who had the credit of treating
his wife very ill, was one day talking to
Garrick in a line, sentimental manner.
in praise of conjugal love and fidelity.
“The husband.” said he, with amazing
assurince, ‘ who behaves unkindly te
his wife, deserves to have his housc
burnt over his head.” 1t you think
“I hope your
house is insured.”
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COUGHS and GOLDS

in a surprisingly short time, It's a sci-
cutific certainty, tried 2nd true, soothing
and bealing inits cifecis,
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Sratabde cotighy T
Large Bottle, 25 Cin,
UV & TAWRENCE Co, Lo,
Solt Proprictors
Moxikean

GEO. R. HEASLEY,
PICTURE FRAMER, %c.
Picturee, Photo Albums, Baby Carriages, Lamyps®

Clothes, Wringers, &e¢.

Cheap for Cash, or Weekly and Monthly Plan.

207 ST, CATHERINE «T,
2deors East of Bleurs.

ﬁ hlm hatis good
@45 47! for leansing the Scalp and
2 Hair, 1seem o have fried
gverything ard am m degpait
Wiy Mirs R.thevery
best thing is PALMO “TAR S04P
itis splandid for Washing (%
the head it prevents dryness 11
thus putg an end fo Dandruff m !
and Freshens the hair n'lccl)'. o
25¢ FOR A LARGE TABLET

VIARTORINE

IS TITE BEST REMEDY TO PREVENT
CONSUMUPTTON,

DON'T FORGET

TO BUY A BOTTLE OT VIATORINE
FOR YOUR SICK CHILDRIIN.

FOR COUGH.

VIATORINE CURES THE MO
STUBBORN_{COUGI:_I.‘

could be fully res.ored.’

For sale by all 7Apoﬂ:.(ma.u'ies‘.
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