
and, for
trust to day, loft tho room to weep. I met her 

in tho hallway. “Oh! Father l” she 
up. moaned, “ do you think he will di«*V"

“1 am afraid hi» days are numbered," 
I Maid, reluctantly.

“ Father," she said, “it will lie my 
fault if he is lost. I should bo a Cath­
olic. Ilis father wax a Protestant, aud

Mis mother, overcome by emotion one (Sbitcitttonixl.“Sister," said the Father, smiling, “itoccupy more than one daJLJli 
holding him longer, she woihpl 
chillier and her own inventin'

With these resolutions she 
Bdwin was speaking to Wallace.

What does he toll you ?" said she.
That my lord has left me in displeas­

ure ? Ala* ! he comprehends not a 
toother’s anxiety for her sole remaining 
child. One of my sweet twins, my dear tile children were all baptised Metho- 
da ugh ter, died on my being brought a dists. I have not practiced my religion 
prisoner to this horrid fortress ; and to since I vas married, twenty-eight years 
lose this also would ho more than I ago. The way poor John looks at that 
could bear. Look at this babe ; let it picture and says that prayer breaks my

heart. Oh! will Christ's Sacred Heart

distinctly : “ Yes ! I have placed my
trust in Thee, O Sacred Heart of Jesus! ' i is not so easy to come back from the 

Tears rolled down the cheeks of those* other world."
! Coked St Jerome’s College. BERLIN.

CANADApresent. And when all was over there 
was a long silence in which the words 
seemed to echo through the death cham­
ber, robbing it of its terrors. It was 
one of tli iso wonderful, nay. inscrutable, 
mercies of the tender, Sacred Heart of 
Our Lord ! Ilis love had pursued this 
soul, and uoo only won it, but before 
the year was out his brother aud brother- 
in-law, wife and two children, besides 
his mother, were restored to the Church 
and are now all fervent Catholics.

Oh ! Sacred Heart of Our Lord ! Can 
we ever fail to trust in Thee ? Is there 
a doubt that in Thy mercy Thou wilt 
give all Thy children who implore Thee, 
“a safe harbor, a holy rest, and a peace 
at the last ?"

“ Then, ask Ood to permit it. But, 1 
however it. may lie, I shall omit nothing 
that I may be able to do, to get you to 
heaven."

Father Lecoiupte died a few days after 
this c inversatiuii and he was interred 
with great pomp in an ancient cave 
which had been discovered during t he 
excavations beneath the couvent of St.
Stephen. i

During several weeks the Sister 
prayed for the deceased, but distracted 
by lier occupations, after some time she 
forgot her promise. I

One day while she was working in her 
room she In aid, of a sudden, a noise that 
frightened her, and she smelt the odor 
of sulphur and smoke. Then a voice, 1 
which was that of the defunct religious, 
said in mournful tones:

“ Ah ! Sister, | 
suffering intensely.

Fifteen days afterwards the same 
phenomena repeated t hemselves, but loss 
vividly. The voice told her that her 
prayers, communions, beads and pen- I
ances had helped his soul. j beauty, the uncounted stars are but the

Many thanks, Sister ; your charity dud •>! His treasure house. His voice is 
has been of service to me, your prayers igl the thunder, the whirlwind, 
have bee® like a copious dew that fell whisper of the gentle breeze. Asa re- 
upon the liâmes and diminished their ^ cent writer of minor verse has put it ; 
fierceness.

“Go to the convent I have founded 
and 'eg the superior, for me,that he 
celebrate a noveiia of Masses so that my 
expiation may lie completed."

The Sister communicated without de­
lay tile message she had received.

Father Paul Menivr listened to the 
strange details without expressing any 
opinion, but ho felt himself indited to 
believe against his will that tin1 Sister 
had heen the victim of an hallucination.
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follows on any dellunce of, for instance, 
tho law» of gravitation or of health.

Thompson's singularly noble ode, 
“The Houn-i of Heaven." tells of the 
pursuing mercy of God, which bouute- 
ously tracks down the sinner, however 
foolishly and persistently he may Hce 
there!rom, seeking refuge in laughter

plead to you fur its life ! Guard it, 
noble Wallace, whatever may become 
of mt'."

Tho appeal of a mot' er made instant 
way to Sir William's heart. “ What 
woul 1 you have me do, my dear madam ? 
If you fear to remain here, tell me 
where on think you would bo safer,

save him ?"
I consoled her while I tried to awaken 

her conscience, and succeeded in doing 
so to the extent that she promised to do 
all she could for his soul and fur her

The next day she found him with a 
little crucifix in his hand, the tears 
rolling down his face.

“ Mother, the priest told me all my 
Saviour suffered for me, and I want to 
bear my own sufferings patiently."

And then his mother told him of the 
laiih of which she had defrauded him, 
and assured him that only in the Cath­
olic faith would he find the peace she 
had lost for herself and for him by her 
upostacy. He listened in amazement 
and sent for me.

“ Father," he said, “ my mother lias 
told me a strange story," and he re­
peated his mother's words.

“ it is all true, my son," I said.
“ Well, then, Father, 1 want to be 

baptized and be a Catholic. That pic­
ture at the foot of the bed seems almost

or in tears, in the vain hopes or the 
vainer fears of life terrestrial, in love 
unlawful or in love unsatisfying, in art- 
culture or in

will lie your conductor.”
She replied—“ In the seagirt Bute 

stands Rothesay, a rude but strong 
castle of mv lord ; it possesses nothing 
to attract the notice of the enemy ; and 
there l might remain in perfect safety. 
Lwr.l M ir may keep his station here, 
until a general victory sends you, noble 
Wallace, to restore my child to his 
father.”

Wal ace .bowed assent; and Edwin, 
remeinbn in g the earl's injunction, in­
quired if he inig t inform him of what 
was decided. As he left the room, 
Lady Mar rose, and putting 
int i the arms of Wallace, said 
his sweet caresses thank you." 
t**<yiib<od as she presse l its little mouth 

• to his ; and, mistranslating this emotion 
she dropped her face upon the infant's 
and, in affecting to kiss him. rested her 
head upon the bosom of the chief. 
There was something in this action 
mare than maternal : it surprised and 
disconcerted Wallace. “ Madam," saiil 
he. drawing buck, and relinquishing the 
child, “
for serving the wife aud son of Lord 
Mar."

WIT AND HUMOR. for mu, for I am 'pr.v
'A paper describing an accident says: 

“Dr. Crawfurd was called and. under bis 
prompt and skilful treatment, the 
young man died on Wednesday uiglit.”

Client—My next-door neighbor has 
spitefully built a fence close to my 
dining-room windows, thus darkening 
the room. What can I do ?

Lawyer—Try lighting the gas. Five 
dollars, please !

John Sirtith fell down the collar stairs 
the other day, and broke his left leg, his 
right arm, two ribs, hi t nose, one finger, 
and cut his scalp, sprained his ankle, 
and put his shoulder out of joint. But 
he didn't really begin to feel bad about 
it till bis wife asked him if he was hurt.

nature-worship, or lastly, 
in sheer broken-down despair.

Let me quote at least a few lines 
that, to those who have not read the 
entire poem, may give a taste of the 
whole :
1 (led 11 in, down 11 1<nvn the days,the It'd I Inn. down 

11.- I Him. down
v own mind, and in the 
from Him, and under ri 

Vp x isiaed hopes I sped,
And shot precipitated. 
Ailown Titanic ul 
Fro n those

But with imhiirrying chase,
Am !>,■'

ming laughter.
To thunder,

her soli
“ Let 

Wallace

Earth, se nuns of ch.ismed fears,
; Feet that followed, followed

full of His

Of His prav all creation strike- hords to the

iberate speed majestic 
They heat
Mon- instant than tlu-Feet

Fair landscape, art, music.

it h olive, tall palm, bounteous 

Pomp and wealth of the town, homely joys of the

to live, and to demand something from 
me. and when 1 think it means the love 
of Christ’s heart 1 can understand why 
I so long to possess it."

1 knew death was near, so 1 brieily ex­
plained the myatcrit s of religion, and 
in presence of his mother and two nurses 
1 baptised him conditionally and uave 
them a little catechism, out of which 
they might read a few words from time 
to time when he was able to listen.

As soon us he was baptized he com­
menced to get better, and ere long was 
sitting up in bed. The catechism and 
other books of inst ruction were placed 
in bis own hands, and he was told he 
must know the meaning of the sacra­
ments before he could make his First 
Communion.

With tin* hope and feeling of returning 
health, however, tile desire of being in­
structed seemed to grow cold. Foot 
John ! Religion «lid not seem so much 
to hi-a now that life seemed to beckon

bvti.iy tl-.-e, who bctr.iyest Me."

This, and much which follows, is sub­
lime in its pathos. But far more sub­
lime could the story but find a yet 
greater poet to hymn It, is the life's 
record of the soul which has 
broken its hotels to engage in so erratic 
a comet-course, but has ever—like the 
planet which the poet finely figures as — 

Lashed
kept its appointed orbit, obedient to 
the true law of spiritual gravitation, 

land spurning the counter-attraction of 
i it* t'llow planets or of wandering aster-

E t
Tommy was a very sound sleeper and 

wouldn't g«‘t out of bed earlier t han 10 
o'clock, no matter what his mother said 
to him. So one morning she tried coax­
ing. and said to him :

“You have heard of the little boy who 
got up at 0 o'clock in the morning and 
when lie went out he found a purse of 
gold ?"

“Oh, yes," said Tommy ; “but what 
about the little buy who got up before 
him and went out and lost it !"

Wlmn sheliwl gone.be reflected ii|ion 1 True, we have not all the poeti.\or 
her tone of conviction, her well-known ' artistic, or m,v<ticil, or contemplaiive 
refutation for common souse, her virtue, t-'—l'eia-nent m a highly developed 
which would not permit him to suspect ht;ltv * llllt * I-.t<* ih not one ol us who
her of deception, and he wound up Ida c. mint feed Ins soul on such si,...... yet
reflections hy saying to himself. “ Well, far-reaching an logics as are suggested 
I shall celebrate the nine Masses ; ! —and suggested, 1 venture to say, by
Father Lecnmpto will have the benefit ' w:,v oi JM-eeinien and example for our ;
of them, even if this apparition was instruction — in the parables of our |
illusory.” i O-vi'ie I-orrt. _

The next day, with mt saving a word | 1 lKm "K11"1- m persons ; for there is
Masses OUe’ he bega,‘ ,IW' "UVe,,a I irrlmTh£ I ,, <" *«.„„» we «-ad. in

The night of the day upon which the v,’rv b'^v.-ver marred and de- j “ In L^ lieVirt'aild'^oii her
novena of Masses was completed, when ‘•-•'• I un . -v and likeness ol (,o«l ; ; 1 s| ; , , |l„s“ thUinJh
the Fathers of the convent wero retiring wl,lU; tlu‘ P"ui t he sick, the nfflicted, u f f | |k# \ , £
to rest, one of tho Brothers, a very aide «'>'1 ... imr.iv,liar little Hold on. in a vyes wern ,„.p ,lx„(l j.Us did

and practical man, an l tlm last to lie ,V"S' of Ou r I vd tosuTchri’t U= she over suffer them to dwell will,
lŒltoaH thc'Z, 1,1 And what.shall wvsav ashHlie events ‘«"‘‘.V ........ . ”''i-"ts unless they

" Vome h! ” he caUed out. «"<' "icidouts of life'/ That nothing : ^i^gZ'w trfeet'ttmbTh
To his astonishment ho saw Father V"’1'™* i!*!*.1111,1' sketch of one of whose life religion in

Matthew Lecoiupte enter ; he was null-j "‘'V 1,011 " "ll,ls , n„. highest fullest sense lield its" rigid,
aid with joy. With-niiling <-o„„te„a„ee j "'"f Is not capable of l.oing tur.....I to fn, - 'Vathartoô' Bor,line!,“at ,e
he .pproaehed toward the Brother, and f^l^wtikd, ^re VîJlh',v to\,H df T 1 ,lv,‘r's 'laughter of Sienna, was. to he 
asked him for news of the convent. |1 l,u,H ”,m '* a,‘ minai to us ai . n . , . . . . . . .
This he did in the most natural manner, . Is an old a,u,a s,jvvwd *!:l' , h:lt. | pr,.s^(1,i j„ Mi.-si- lew words is one which
•Hid iiist MS if he wer«. ■! living heii"" is no st umbl mg-l flock in our pith that . . ... , which'-AuVoes1 we.T Fatoèr ‘ b8nt 4;kat a may net-by wise use-he turned into a ^r&ir18 "8
ioss yon have ",s.„ tons:” ..... I BiL'^ 'i B !"" ""'.v '>e mÜlml ........ y

Uo.o. ge . I am . hc.ii n, , ith ,ilo i,,.],, u| s,-dul .u< culti- ' hu,lsolf« at least in his better moments,
there I shall be move usvtul than ujioii >t"'P!'»‘vn ' !» <" unions < mu
the earth " vation, we shall learn—to some extent

In saving these words, he grasped the at least-to discern in the seo.ning- 
DPilp..,'v i......i w\tu sr. I, •ifTevtion casual heaping ol tlie boulders which— mi ,
tint he f«‘lt for many days a sensation as though shot in a land slide— aggros- I he fact remains that all our contri- 
in his hand Aftvrxv-irdV the Father I sivnly threaten to bar our wav, a care- vanees for out-wani reformation of in»ti- 
went'to thedoor werit'imt and cliisedit ! i«".v graded ladder a v, ry .1,,,mil's t«t o„s a-e hut futile tinkering with the 
after him Thv Brother ran in fear to ladder—whereby God’s angels descend ,,u<lx society, wnen it is the soul of 
ihe sun^ior's mom and narrated what to ns. laden with Messing*, and hid ns man that needs „< tent ion. A little more 
, 1 h ,nmm >d follow th(»m upward and onward towards i honesty, a little more lovera little more

Either Ibnlv cnnclmh-H his narrative the ever-receding— yet ever-beckoning ] co,l,*»Ket il little more kindliness and 
bv statin" tliiit, he interviewed, in 1VD0, ! P',al ,,f povfect attainment. And happy ' ^<,nh*v"'’ss an<l u! P‘»i'‘i'<wity in the 
lii.th <>f the witnesses of this annarition * w<-« if ‘*v<‘n though we shouM lack Hits llvart of average men and women—these 
b th ot the \ . . '1!' . . ’ insi-ht this exnlicit miiriiual disc -rn- nrt> more important than tin* passage ofand he considers them above suspicion. ^ S 1mve faith ^enoughf md a thons,nd laws, or the instituting of

— --------—---------- confidence enough to trust God's ! »ny nt‘w schemes of sound betterment.
ordinance, and His governance, even 
when we cannot trace it, in the 
called mischances, no loss than in the 
more pleasant and normal experiences of 
life.

do not require any thanks

At that moment the earl entered. 
Lady Mar tiattered herself that tin1 
notion of Wallace, and his cold answer 
had arisen from l he expectation of his 
entrance1; and blushing with something 
lifct» disappointment, she informed her 
hush i i l that Bute was to be her sanc- A physician found one of his patients 

sitting in the bath and swallowing a dose 
of medicine.

“What are you doing 
being in bed?" inquired the astonished 
practitioner ; and the patient quickly 
responded:

“Well, you told me to take the 
medicine in water, and that's what I'm

Lord Mar it, lint «'eel a rodapproved
his doterininati m to accompany her.
“ In my state, 1 can he of little use 
here." said he : “ you will re<juire pro­
tection even in that seclusion ; and 
therefore leaving Lord Lmiuox sole 
gi)v.• ‘Vic11* of Dumbarton l shall attend : with msy finger. When his non-Cath- 
v.'u to Rothesay.” I u,'ti friends came he would hide his

Tills arrangement would break in | catechism and b<x>ks of instruction under
his pillow, and the scapulars in which 
he had been invested were concealed 
among his bandages. It was the last 
violent .effort of the evil one, lor with 
it all the eyes ol John never fell upon 
the picture but the words came to his

there, instead of

Moon the lonely conversation sin* medi- 
t; 1 to have with Wallace, and the 
oomi!ess objected to the proposal ; 
but none of her arguments being ad­
mitted by h *r husband, and as Wallace 
did not support them, she was obliged 
to cons mt to Lord M ir’s beiug tho 
guardian of her new abode.

TO BE CONTINUED.

AN 01.1) ACQUAINTANCE.

The wagons of the “ greatest show on

awakened ten year-old Billie and his 
five year-old brother Robert. Their 
motherjelgned sleep as the two wliito- 
lobed figures crept past her bed into 
the hall on the way to investigate. 
Robert struggled manfully with the un­

customed task of putting

passed up the avenue at day- 
Tlieir incessant rumble soon

as one
•• O, Sacred Heart of Christ 
I place mv l.usl ia Thee."

When 1 mentioned the fact that 1 
hoped ho was preparing for his First 
Communion, lie answered, “ yes— soon!" 
His mother now brought his m n-Catn- 
olic brother-in-law to see him. and John 
expressed joy that he was about to be­
come .a practical Catholic. He said :
“ 1 have a Catholic friend who went 
with me on my electrical jobs, and he 
used to tell me that the days he went to 
Communion he felt such happiness and 
peace of soul that he did not care what 
would happen to him. 1 wonder if 1 
would feel that xvay."

Ilis brother-in-law, to please him, said 
that he thought so. and one day in the 
presence of rhv family the question was 
discussed about changing religions. 1 
was there, and the presence « f the priest 
made the milter more solemn. I in­
structed them and spoke with all the 
fervor of my soul to tne three men of 
the value of their immortal souls. I 
saw they wore all impressed.

Next day the surgeons announced 
that John was not improving, and that 
an operation on the knee would be neces­
sary to save his life, and even then it 
was onlya chance. This was on Monday 
and the operation was to be on Thurs­
day, as the patient was very weak and 
all possible effort was to be made to 
build him up. John was very hopeful, 
however, and told his mother he wished 
to make his First Communion, and 
begged her to go to Holy Communion 
the saraa day. In the meantime, all his 
apathy had vanished. He resumed tho 
study of the catechism and l found him 
ready and glad to go to confession and 
quite as well instructed as the circum­
stances permitted. Ilis poor mother 
also made her peace with God, and 
after twenty-eight years, received our 
Divine Lord t he same day her suffering 
son made ,his First Communion.

The sentiments of poor John were 
most edilying, and after receiving Holy 
Communion lie told me he was quite pre­
pared for I he operating room ; for, said 
lie, “ Father, I a n going to get well and 
1 will try to thank God by being a good 
Catholic." To his Protestant relations 
who visited him before the operation lie 
Seemed transformed.

The operation was performed, but it 
was unsuccessful, the gangrene was too 
deep. When John recovered from the 
anesthetic, ho said to his non Catholic 
brother and brother-in-law, who,were in 
the room :

“ I am going to die and I am resigned 
to God’s will," and glancing at the 
picture he murmured his favorite aspir­
ation. His brothers were deeply moved 
and could scarcely be prevailed 
upon to leave him. Ho lingered for 
two days in peaceful resignation. 
Suffering had gone and he lay 
there tranquilly waiting for the 
call. He begged constantly for prayers, 
“ more prayers !” and oh ! to receive 
Holy Communion once more. 1 visited 
him several times a day. and at last 
brought him Holy Communion and 
anointed him. He begged his brothers 
when l was not there to r«»ad the prayers 
for the dying out of a Catholic prayer- 
book which was on the table. They 
could not refuse, and did as ho bade 
them. At the last I was there, and with 
his mother, brothers and their wives 
present, gave him tho last absolution, 
and when death came there was almost 
a smile on his face. Just before tho 
gray shadow fell he raised his dying 
eyes to the picture and murmured quite

A HAPPY NEW YEAR’S THOUGHT.THE LOVE OF THE SACRED HEART.
clothes.

“ Wait for me, Billie," his mother 
heard him beg. “You'll get ahead ol

A TRUE STORY.

by Rev. Richard \V.Written (or The Missionary i 
Alexander

“ Get mot lier to help you," counseled 
Billie, who was having troubles of his

There was a crowd gathering in the 
city's great thoroughfare, which lu­
cre used every m uneut, and murmurs <>f 
horror were heard from its depths. All 
eyes were turned upwards to a tall pole, 
where electric wires were stretched, and 
where a human being hung limp—blue 
sparks coming from his body ! Sudden­
ly. a brave man rush«‘d up a ladder, and 
with ruhber-gloved hands pulled at the 
apparently lifeless ligure — and out­
stretched arms received it as it fell.

“ lie's dead !" was the ciy. “ Enough 
volts went through him to kill ten men!” 
But a physician called out : “ 1 am a 
lector . 'et me see him." Instantly the 

oro*d made a passage and the doctor 
knoll, beside him. No l not dead—yet,” 
ho said.

Mot lier started to the rescue and then 
paused as she heard the voice of her 
younger, guarded, but anxious and in­
sistent :

“ You ask her, Billie. You’ve known 
her longer than I have.” 9 Love" is an old, old remedy fur the un* 

h ippy plight of rliq world. The curious 
tiling is that, while we all profess to bo- 

elliracy, we cannot summon 
up enough resolution to put it to the 
t est. It lias never been I horouglily t rivd 
yet : for most of our attempts, though 
souk1 «J them have boon brave enough, 
have been but half-h« ; rt d.

RELIGION’S PLACE IN LIFE.

EXPENSIVE ARITHMETIC.

This letter was sent a short time ago 
to a school t< acherby an anxious parent:

“Sir: Will yuu in the future give 
my boy easier some to do at nites. 
This is what he’s brought hoatn two or 
thre nites back. If four gallons of here 
will fill thirty-to pint bottles, how many 
pints and half bottles will nine gallons 
of here fill ? Well, we tried and could 
make nothing of it at all, and my boy 
cried and laughed, and sed he didn't 
dare to go back iu the morning without 
doing it. bo 1 had to go and buy 
gallon keg of here, which 1 could ill 
afford to do, and then he went and bor­
rowed a lot of wine and brandy bottles. 
We tilled them, and my boy put the 
number down for an answer. I don't 
know whether it is right or not, as we 
spilt some while doing it.

“ P. S.—Please let the next some be 
in water, as I am not able to buy more 
bere.”

From Li'Cture by Rev. Heibert 1 S. J.
Knowing, in accordance with what has 

already been said, the value of a lofty 
ideal, and taking my cue in part from 
the passage which has just been read. 1 
would say that a man gives to religion 
its due place in his life if he aims at be­
coming- as nearly and as fully as it lies 
in his power, aided by God's grace, 
gradually to become—more and more 
“ absorbed in G d, and on fire with the

lieve in its

It is this habit «if constant converse 
with God -this habitual “ «lesiro to­
wards God”—this a I isolate and un­
bounded con fid «ni ce in God, this litnit-

Sappose xve try to carry ov«ir a little 
of th * Christmas «dation into the New 
Y«»ar. Suppose we try to make the new

jess and unrestM’vcd subordination of 
our will to His—it is these dispositions 
which are the living weft and woof of a
thoroughly vital religion, and which | >,<?ar ft ,<lss heidhenish, a little less

full of cruelty and noise and terror and 
greed, a little l«*ss .absurdly at variance 
with our professions of religion than 
most of these nineti en lint <lr«‘«l years 
have bi‘«‘ti ! The Golden Age is never 
faraway, but is only waiting until we 
adopt, the Golden Law, to return with 
gladness among men.- Bliss Carman in 
“ Th<‘ Friemlship of Art.”

Tne ambulance of the electric company 
rattled up just then, and lie was tvinler- 
iy lifted and hurried to the city hospi­
tal.

love of Our Lord."
“ Absorbed in God." This does not 

mean that we are to withdraw our minds 
front necessary and lawful secular busi­
ness, or in anywise to neglect it: for 
that would plainly not be in accordance 
with God's most holy will for us.

that we do w«dl assiduously to

establish the soul in that, unshaken calm 
and that, unswiwving striuigtli of pur­
pose1 that, is needed to qualify a man to 
do great things great things as God 
««'«'s them—in tin* battles of the Lor«l.

He >vis barely breathing when lie was 
laid oa his cot. He was horribly burned. 
Tiie bones on his forehead were bare, 
the flesh was gone from his shoulder and 
from one knee, where the quivering 
muscles were seen raw and shrivelled. 
He was a terrible sight, and it was a 
miracle he was not killed outright.. The 

dressed his wounds, and pity­
ing his awful agony shook their heads 
md said they tli«l not know what kept, 
him alive. And so he lingered for a 
week. Every day his mother and family 
visit < <1 him ; but it was a long way from 
their home, and as he lived so long his 
mother prayed he might be moved to a 
Catholic hospital that was nearer to 
them. The authorities of the city hospi­
tal. knowing that this would make little 
difference, for the man was doomed, con­
sented, and the change was made, quiet­
ly and safely, ami ere long he was rest­
ing on one of the white beds in the Cntli- 
oli<*. hospital.

On the wall at the foot of his bed hung 
i picture of our Saviour looking out 
through beautiful eyes of tender love, 
while He pointed to the Sacred Heart 
which was revi'aled under His robe. 
Under tne picture were tho words : “O, 
Sacr< <1 Heart of Christ! I place my 

■ rust in Thee !" The poor young man's 
eyes vested again and again on this pic­
ture, and the words were continually on 
his lips. Ho was not a Catholic. His 
mother had registered him a Methodist, 
and was most devoted in lier affection 
and Gaily visits. One day, he said dur­
ing one of my visits :

“ Mother, what docs that picture 
reran ?”

Tho woman turned pale as I looked .at

The truth of our essential nearness to 
God. and f lu* closeness of our intercourse 
—console us and unconscious—with Him, 
has been admirably expressed in half-a- 
dozen stanzas, possibly lacking the last 
polishing touches of the poet's hand, 
which were found among Thompson's 
papers at his death—less than a year 
ago. They are «entitled :

“ IN NO STRANGE RAN!).”

“ The Kingdom of God is within yon.”

i 'e, Wf* tom h thre, 
i>!e, we know thee, 

Inapprehensible, we dutch thee!
uvs ttie listl soar to find the oic in,

That vve$i-k
11 they have rumour ul thee tin

But it
means
cultivate that habitual “desire towards 
God " of which Walter Hilton speaks in 
the admirable treatise which he wrote 
for the instruction of an educated Cath­
olic layman in pre-Reforroation times ; 
a desire* which is not, indeed, continu­
ously felt and experienced, but which, 
when it has been thoroughly acquired, 
asserts itself as often as the mind is for 
the moment set free from affairs which, 
while they last, of their nature claim its 
full attention. It means that, to the 
Utmost, of our capacity, we should ever 
be on the alert, for indications of God's 
good pl«»asure, making that, divine will 
the rule of our every conscious and de­
liberate act and word and thought. 
And it means, too, that we should learn 
with

surgeons
If you will once resolve to worry 

about, nothing except the evil.or hard­
ship that confronts you now, tills hour or 
minute, and from which you cannot pos­
sibly escape, ninety times out.'of a hun­
dred you will find t here is no such evil 
or hardship. -Celia P. Wooley.

MESSAGE FROM THE OTHER WORLD*

APPARENTLY WELL AUTHENTICATED IN­
STANCE OF RECENT APPARITION OF A
DEPARTED SOUL.

The following narrative is from the 
pen of the Rev. A. Body, O. 1\, who is 
known personally to the editor «if the 
Re vista Catolica :

The Rev. Matthew Lecompte, O. 1\, a 
famous preacher whose voice had been 
heard in many a French cathedral, died 
at-Jerusalem in 1887. lie was a man of 
initiative and energy and he had conse­
crated the last days of his life to the 
foundation of a convent of his order on 
the site which tradition points out to be 
the spot where the first martyr shed his 
blood. This convent of St. Stephen has 
become celebrated since as the home of 
the Biblical students of the Dominican 
Order.

When his final sickness overtook him 
Father Lecompte was brought to the 
French hospital in Jerusalem. There he 
was nursed by a Sister who is still alive. 
When Father Lecompte found that death 
was approaching, he became terrified at 
the thought of the account he should 
have to render to God. The Sister t ried 
to console him by recalling the groat 
apostolic works lie had done, the value 
of liis religious vows, the conversions of 
which he had been the instrument.

“ My child, it is not enough to do good 
works, it is necessary to perform them 
with such purity of intention that— 
Oh ! Sist«‘r, pray for me after my 
death." The Sister promised, but as the 
priest's m.nd was still engrossed with 
t'ne same thoughts, she added :

“ Yes, Father, I shall pray much for 
you and to make sure of it, in case you 
are in need of them, let me know, and I 
shall offer even more prayers.”

O. World invisjb!#' 

rid 11 iik i mxv,wVO.

To Redden
the Blood

i

Not where the wheeling systems <1 ok 
Amt our benumbed conveiv 

"l"he drift of |
Beats at our

Rich, red blood.
That, is what: pale, nervous, weak 

people need.
Rod blood to form new cells and 

tissues, to invigorate the nerves, to 
strengthen the heart’s action, to give 
oiRTgy and vigor to the organs of tho 
body.

The elements from which nature forms 
rich, red blood are found in condensed 
and easily assimilated form iu Dr. A. W. 
Chase’s Nerve Foo«l and because of its 
wonderful blood-building qualities this 
great restorative has become world 
famous.

There is no guess work, no experiment­
ing with this treatment. Every dose is 
bound to do you a certain amount of 
good.

Mrs. John Boutilier, ltiff Morris street, 
Halifax, N. S., writes: "My daughter 
was very weak and nervous and had 
severe headaches .as a result of confine­
ment at school. Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food 
lias fully restored li«>r health.”

The portrait ami signature of A. W. 
Chase, M. D., the famous Receipt Book 
author, are on every box of the genuine. 
HO cents at all dealers or Edmanson, 
Bates <& Co., Toronto.

increasing facility to 
find Guil in all Hisseek and to 

creatures. It is not we alone who are— 
or should strive o be or to become— 
“ absorbed in God but it may 
hoped that, as our spiritual insight 

keen, we shall learn to per- 
they too are “ absorbed in

Thv angv'.s kevp their ancient places , 
Turn but a stviie, and start a wing! 

'Itsis ye,'tis yout estranged laces.
That miss the many p endured thing.be

I thou canst not sadder)But (when so 
Cry ; and upon thy so sore loss,

Shall shine the lialho ol Jacob's Ladder,

Yea, in the night, my soul, my 
Cry clinging Heaven by th 

And lo ! Christ walking <i 
Not ol O nesarelh, hut T

grows 
eeive that 
Him," inasmuch as from Him, and 
through Him, and in Him. they have 
their whole being and all their activ­
ities.

In objects, in persons in occupations, 
in events, incidents, experiences, we 
must learn to setfiv Gu«l and to find Him.

In objects, for His footst*q 
every field, the skirts of His garment 
trail over every landscape, waking it to

ven and Charing ( mss
daughter, 

ehands 
in the watei, 
haines.

I’itrlivd betwi

It must l)o understood, of course, that 
the efforts to cultivate the sensus Dei, 
as Pêro Denis has called it, that is to 

, the sense of His Presence, of Hisis art1 mi say
Providence,of His Dominion, is only an 
effort consciously to br tig ourselves 
into harmony with a great transcendent

^ x fact, the truth of which is in substanceState op Ohio, ( irv op Ioi.p.do,) ^ -, mll ,I vi as County. / independent of our efforts. But it must
Frank J. Chi*nev make* oath that iiv is scnici likewise be remombereil that the good 

CSS, h, Z CÏ» 3 si».? of this tra.,seeu.lv,a fact upon
at,unsaid, and that said firm will pay the sum ol ourselves a 1*0 ill large III asllTC the r«‘- 
ONIÀ HUNDRED DOLLARS for each and every , ,• , i1()SV 8ium, vfforts. For. ill

'“VRANKY'i'imNK"^ spiritual matters, by contrast with those 
Sworn to before me and subscribed in my presence, which are purely physical, it, lies within 

thjS.yy01 Dc“m6er- A'v? w^GLEASON. our power, cither to conform ourselves 
Notary Pvm.ic to the laws of the divine governance, or 

internally^ ami nct^ t() jgnore or oppose these laws; not in­
deed, with ultimate impunity, but with­
out that immediate shock of visible and 
tangible catastrophe which inevitably

her.
“ Ask the Father, my son," she replied.
He turned inquiring eyes on me, but 

said no more. He seemed to improve 
slightly, and after a week high hopes 
were entertained of his recovery. But 
trouble began in the knee, which became 
infected from the sloughing of tin* burns, 
while those on the forehead and shoulder 

healing nicely. Ilis sufferings be­
came intense, and it was heart-breaking 
to hear him moan. But yet, that prayer 
was constantly on his lips, as his strained 
♦ yes sought the picture.

DR. A. W. Chase s 
Nerve Food

fall's Catarrh Cure i> taken 
directly on the blood and mucous surf 
system. Send for testimonials free.

- CHENEY, & CO. Toledo, O. 
Sold hy all Druggists,7jc.

1’ake Hall’s Family Pills for constipation.

1

F. J
" O, Sacred Heart of Christ 
I place my trust in Thee I"

»!

I’M,

Established iS~g

Whooping Cuuifh, Croup, Bronchitis 
Cou”h, Grip, Asthma, Diphtheria 

Cresolene Is a boon to Asthmatics
net seem more effectiv- to breathe in a

bnatliir, .icay to cure dise 
ilia'» to take the rrme 

It cures bet
dy into th ; stomuc 

the eir rendered strongly ant 
septic is c irried over the diseased suna. e w 
every breath, g vit g prolonged and 
ment. It is invaluable to mothers

1‘i.i-se of «consumptive 6F™ t* <.1CC£J® 
tendency find immediate .. V *651*

ief fiuin « ughs or i . 
fl .med conditions of the L .uji~
uuoat. yP,

b -hi by druggists. J < j* kixv-i.‘*J 
Send postal for booklet.
I i- it ming, Mtt.ES Co.,

Limited, Agents, Mont­
real, Canada.

£
constant treat 

with small

307

3JANUARY 2. 1909. THE CATHOLIC RECORD

■

$i
il
eii r. i

mi
-ft

1

■

?

1

•S

Ifi

1
m

-

v.:ii
•a

.

SB

.1
■ '

m

j
11
i
F
I
"I

$

41
•1 j]
|i !

.
li

.

!111
I

1

i

} ,

?X

if/

il»Y 2, 10<9.

heq tin- < apla­
ni) to-ht b hit « p i n 
il God will gimit 

\xile ni d infant 
1 inn to l'uuitiue ” 
a in. iid U t y de- # 
get l.« 1. Ou tfa* 

l y Mu nu). ”1 
idle; “* v v 1 »m> 
citudel blutv )i u

uitoiiH,” rv1 timed
y guvsN by
il uhHidor." 
wind of my unit 's 
uiib and bl:tiv< r» . 

i.ugh ni'd Liu* us

lliu

lady wûH moie ex- 
phvw chose to de- 
e'h depart me, l b** 

conversai ion re­
tain* ; an«i Lennox 
i the Lennox men 
e liHtl despatched
ce’t* intention 
r St il ling, whit lice 
dt? Valence might 

1:0 left heie," coit- 
i relieve ) on Lord 
r duties attendant 
this place."

,e words reach Hie 
than she was

to

»»,
v ; and hastening 
cl, bhe exclaimed, 
this ?"
he earl, mktukiag 
being able to | «T- 
iduul Oil the bi «it mi.

would honour an*,
In in altogether to 
be happy

tvctioii."
protection wit h-

allace ?" cried she.
■uemy will 
«1 them from these 
defend mvseli and 
i falling again into
«•s ?"
pel Lennox colour uS 
i liis bravery : and, 
rout which liis win 
Haut a chief, he rc- 
cunnut la* strong in 
lie earl of Leiiimx fa 
.ive of our comm au ti­

ret urn.

\\

V

uidam,” interrupt e<I 
any thing 

your child."
*>s«‘«l her Lord v tli 
detention of Wallace, 
at rick at last said, 
lam. our Samson was 

the world to ke*q 
; and 1 hope !i«* wilt 

iw himself to be t.vd 
y woman living." 
ended with bis rough- 
could so exprès., hun­
ted on lx irk pat 
l then, turning to her 
o or three by ate r ca* 
‘ It is well seen v.hat 
du li Wallave is go «. 
nod by, aud beheld

(j
!

r.

shame at her conduct 
h r fears. Lord 

to her, threw liis aims 
,b him fromShe tin 

not what bet «urn s ot 
it disdains your blaud-

sileuce, and walked to 
tii the chamber. S-ii 
ek followed him, mut- 
ks that he had never 
U a wile. Scrymgeonr 
ied to allay the siovm, 
o her how the foil rest 
ife under the care «>1 
Wallace ; but she wa­
ll tin* roign in teais. 

t ot Wallace, Lord 
to meet him. “ A hat 
levai ?" said lu*. “ l ii- 
tli«* power of Hercules, 

two places at once, I 
cither have the rest of 
lit for itself, or never
i this cast le !”
lhI, Init, before he could 
Mar entend the room, 
niant in her arms ; her 
used, but her eyes yet 
. Lord Lennox, taking 
- arm. withdiew him out 
ment. She approached
ii are come, my cleliveier, 
>rt to the mother of this 
y cruel lord here, anti.

mean toicnnox, say you 
this castle." 
lie abandoned," returned 
ile they are in it ; but i> 
scene alarms you, would
sanctuary”------

■oriels !" cried she ; what 
$acred by the cm-niies of 

Oh ! won«l«*r not that Ï
his innocent babe never 
ndcr the wing of such &

s impossible, Joanna, re- 
ml. Sir William Wallace) 
ities to that of keeping 
any private family. Hie 
van ted in the field ; and 
traitors to the cause did

n."
M ir," cried she, “ thus 
words of tho barbarian 
thus to condemn us to 

ill sco another tragedy; 
io and child seizod by the 
ut lirons, aud laid blooding

ilked from her much agita •

llmman, Joanna, whispered 
to make such a reference, 

ice of our protector. 1 can- 
i#ten to a pertinacity that 
ig to the rest of our brave 
t is oppressive to Sir W il- 
e. Edwin, you will com© 
i your aunt consents to be 

As he spokeght reason." 
he passage that led to liis
‘lit.
sat silent. She was not to> 

from her determination by 
ure of a husband wh«nn she 
»d with the impatience of t* 

towards her taskmaster ; 
iolicitous to compass tho de- 
Wallace, she resolved, if he 
emain at the castle, to per- 
to conduct h«-r to her hns- 
itories in the isle of Bute, 
y, she would contrive, should
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