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. :“ A SECRET VOW }"i daughter's dewy cyes almost groan-
: ‘.u X E s the words Spare me, oh,  my
W ( Ao Origiael Story.) ! darling daughter, for whom 1 would
saceico my very 14o; have pity on

¥
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he last reys of the setting sun
y.atone Ito a vichly decorated cham-
#ber.dn Pine Villa, and rested on the

wgaroworn and sorrowfel faco of a | the traln gave mo time to study my,
-, amanfwhothad secn about two and | fututo, for X hnew that tho cstates cherishied, thought of mino. Do you
which were then mi il remember the  summer Wo visited
~«forly winters colae and go. ¢ n mine Were heaVily | prarco and the threo Weehs  Wo
- i

fLls mman was Sir Arthur Deave,
wand by his side sat his fair daughtes
2 Mabel, Her hair was golden, [alling
- inslong ringlets oves her shouldets,
.swhilotabout her lips played an an
ielic smile, on which both joy and
. nortow wero strangely mingled Sor-
~% » FOW, Dbecause she hnew her father s
= Jifo-was cbling away, and she [ully
~- «goalized the awlul fesling ol being
xghonp In the world without exther
' gayanarent.
T upabell” How that word sounded
: kositaintly through the still room ‘fYes
' . % father! What is @' “Draw your
. chalr nearer the bed, for I feel that
-33 must speak to you Wwhile I"have yet
< be.strength.’’ He sighed, and Mabel
" ~ uoeyed, with the fears dimming her
~Jeautiful eyes. “Now, Mabel, 1wy
¢ arBap! Give me your hand—there—
~trat will do Ob, Mabel, kiss me be-

L.

-

deathly pallor settled on his face,
and o groan escaped his Hps, Ho re-
covered himself and looklng into his

me, and do not iet mo dlo in debt,
in sinl”

Mabel raiscd her father's
hand to her lips and kissed i, als
most passionately. Then she  said,
uFather, let me tell you of 8 long-

mantto aud all nature was ‘beauly’ wasied

ln #tsell, I sct off for the statlon.
Weo arrived in duo time. Tho trip on

fn debt,

a\Thile I was in the midst of my,
reverie, the conductor called out
uCampron Statlon ' I at once -atose,
and, tahing my hat and coat, tho
rest moment saw me standing on tho
platiorm of the station Just then a
man tapped me on the shoulder and
ashed  me i 1 were Sit  Artbur
Deane 1 bowed assent. IHo got iy
luggage and Soon e Wero on our
way to ‘Greenwoods.’

“When 1 arrived, I was received
with a hearty welcome Irom Sir Aus.
tin Reynolds nd his wife. Oh, Ma.
bel! It was tike 3 new life to me I
scerred 1o forget my past troubles
and enter into the life of my faithiul

“stayed in Parist"

#Yes, darling, I remember'
“Well, during our stay there, I
visited the convent, and, oh, the
very air of that holy place seemcd to
give me a new strength. The whole
place had such a qulet, sanctifted air
about it, and the hind, modest nuns
gained my heart, and when we were
lcaving 1 took a solemn vow that 1
would foln these holy nuns and  de-
vote my ltfo to the service of God
Bat, father, I loved you so dearly I
couldr pot  leava you in your old
daysua!oge in the world without a
wite of another child to comfort
you. Father, I love Fred as would
love my own brother, and am so

{riends When 1 was at ‘Greenwoods' | glad your have told me all I am
only a week, thero came a fair-hait= | sorry I shall grieve him, but—
ed graceful girl—the daughter ol | Mabel hesitated Then she s d

:

Il

- -

Al

« yre I begin.*  The very touch of
tliose pure lips of yours scem to g0
- 1itenglh to my lips to utter what !
oot
» gRather, begin, or you will not be
& uble, as your strength cven now is
- early cxhausted,” ¢
avyou are right, my darling Mabe!
sItawlll take all my, strength to tell
youvwhat 1 loathe. Xes, yest 'The*
zavery thought makes my, teart ache
‘Listen to all I must say, and for
v .. Cold's sako do not desplse your poor
S.ollafather for his weakness,
- uiears, years ago, when 1 was but
<& Moy, I had a very dear Iriend, a
- :Joyrol aboutl my own &go. His name
v.Amxdhustin Heynolds, We loved cach
- i very dearly Oiy w0 dearly that
»-oupipotld not bear to think of the
o edgyswhen we had to part, cach 1o
- weSuis own path through lifel We
o 1o mantood, Qnd scarcely wero
wiagp -separated through our school
* . Y4 gps In Dublin, But one.day, when 1
~syme yet only twenty, Jears old, a
AndgEtam came tq me, saying my fa-
~33per was very if, and I must hasten
stapnce to Pine. Villa.
SWhen 1 arrised home, the house
ar~wem a1l siillness, for grim death  had
. .ommme and claimed my father. 1 met
+myMear mother, and she seemed  to
Whegveroome by grief, so for her sake
* Zl:fetermined to be brave. 1 suppress-
vogetumy sotrow ih her presence, and
=~ %y H-cverything In my power to avert
. ~fber -thoughts, but of no use
wipfler my father's remains were
zrplaebd In the family yault and all af-
~&aiex sciticd, 1 found that our estate
wacwsaDhoavily encumbered, but still 1
o Rt bothered my mother with the
T xmowicdge ol these facts. Everything
~=ogas-done for my dear mother, but

“wsBimo use, 1 saw clearly- her-Jife was
~Lrawing to a close, So 1 hastened for

szm.t Tonlessor, Father La Marle, This
wE

»

\‘aulthe Yast rites of the Church and
abon withdrew.  Alter be had gone a
AEn efprcssion settled on her face,

w4} #atly the noat morning her Joul

- uawed from (his world before her

afeaveply Judge. Ter last words
sxre: *Oh, Sacred Heart, have pity
. ca met” o
. A sad cxpression seitled on the fa-
tier's brow, and Mabel, sceing  he
waz getlirg weak, lett his aldo =a&nd
st to a siwall tabld at tho nrther
<réof the rcom and poured out
sfiaas of wire Rotursieg, she handed
thie -giass to her father with these
wotds: “Dearcst father, diink this—
jttmill redtore your strenitht’ Her

fx%her” sipped the %76, Ahen handed

aeaek the pinss.

hoty man cawmne, did all fo his
for her spiritual wellare, gave

Captain Ash'~y—to spend her sumuier
vacafton When first I saw fair Alico
Ashley my whole heart went out to
her Well, Mabel, there is no use de-
laying over this, jor jou know 1
married Miss Ashley, and she became
vour mother, but died only a few
days after your birth ™ A low moan
scemed to force itself from Mabel's
lps, but suWll she listened,
“Mabel 1 must make haste T am
wasting my time and wearing my-
self out!™*
“fyhen Austin  had been married
about five years and his littio Fred.
had then scen four falr summers, &

tetrible discase, “The Yellow Fever,'],

raged in the district of Greenwoods
Austin il & prey to the plague and
his beautiful wife was tahen from
mim  Then he was taken il himsell,
and it was when his doctors told him,
ke could not live, that he thwught
of settiing his business He sent for
me and made me guardian of his son
1e had £100,000 in mohey and this

Father, will you not seitle your al-
fairs belore you get any weaher® '
yhat shail I do, Mabel?”' answet-
od her father.

ol will go and  send  Jobn,  the
fooftman, to the town for the law-
yer, Mr, Landsay,” and with these
words Mabel stooped and hissed her
father's white forchead, and then
withdrew,

About eight o'clock that evening
the lawyer was ushered into Sir Ar-
thur Deane's chamber, where no time
was wasted 'n doing justice to Fred-
erick Reynolds, It was found that the
estate should bring about £200,000,
ol which £150,000 should go to Froed ,
£25,000 to Mabel, small legacies to
the servants and the tesiduo to char-
itable institutions

After the lawyer had taken his
lcave, Mabel slipped into her father's
toom and asked him i she should
send lor good Father La Marie (now
a very old man). Her father's look
tull of joy and hopo was enough to

he gave into my keeping to place it
in some bank and leve it to acculn-
ulate urtil his soi should become of
age and Inhent Greeawoods, Two
days aflter these arrangments  God
called him Irom the world of s
Then 1 returncd home, bringing with
me little Fred Isdid all I,could to
mahe him happy. But g.'yat did I do
with: the money? As I told you be-
foro my cstales were heavily in
debt, so took the £100,000 and
pad off my debls, thinking I should
have accumulated it again before
Fred shoutd be of age. But business
failed me, and now on 1ay death-bed
I find mysell no better ofl. Oh, Me-
hel, Mabell 1 cannot pay back this
money, but you, and you alons, can
cancel this debt!” .

}low, father?

stListen, Mabel, while I tell

+
-

you.

your hand in martiage. 1t you wilt

Fred. loves you, Yes, my darling, he
4ray told nw so, and asked me for

convince Mabel that her lather wish-
od to see the holy man, <

Father La Marte soon sougni the
bedside of his dying fricnd, and alter
Sir Arthur Deane pourced out his
heart to his confessor, a heavenly,
smfle scemed to settle on his face
Tha good father hnew that his e
was drawing to s close, 80 Mabel
and Fred., were sunmoned  Mabel
stole to her falher's bedside, 2nd
took his hand in hers  Slowly he
opened his glassy cyes, and for one
moment they rested on the sorruwiul
eves of his daughter. With these
werds, “Thank God; thank Qod! 1
die happy!" his spirit passed away.
Mabel fully realized now that she
was alone in the world Thbe whole
shock broke upon her at once, and
with a low moan she fell prostrate
to the floor. In a moment Fred was
by bher side, and with the help of &
servant, carried her to her own
room, Where she Jay hall ynconscipus
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will extract more heal from &
omylag
and keep your home at ancven
tess work than any other heaters
i
and tadiatory are extra large and g0

«Sunshine”

shovellul of coaly
temperaturo with

every lnch is o Jrect radiating

asbes and retain all the

i
Lenden, Toronto,

dump all the

Special”  grates
h {s saved.
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inherent coal which

No other good fumace

é:Sunshine,”

Sold by all enterprising dedlers.
Write for catalogue,

M<Clary’s

Meatreal, Wisnlpeg- Vancouver and 58 Jobn N. B.

Furnace

ls sold so cheap as the

Saves Fuel.

by all the young, aud the prigo af

the clders of the parish Oh, how
many plous sioners has thls plous
father taken by the hand and Icad

back from the da.& road they wero
following, and put them on the path

of Light, which leads to  Qod, 1lo
Heaven!
laOCR‘O“. NELL‘E ADAMS

P
A YOUNG DIPLOMAT.

1 havo a little son cight years old
He i smart and bright and for mis-
¢hievousness 1 think he can't be heat-
en. I was sitting in a reom oo day
reading and smohing, when he  camo

saunteripg up to me witi tho fore-
finger of his left hand in his mouth
1 thought at the e that, there was

HOW SEA-DIRDS QUENCH THEIR
THIRST,

Thoe question is often ashed, ''iWhero
do sca-birds obtain [resh water to
glahe their thirst?' But we have
never seen (b satistaclorily answered
anti a few days ago An old skipper
with whom we were conversing oh the
subject sald that lie had seen theso
birds at sea, far from any land that
could furnish them water, hovering
around aud under a storm-cloud, clat-
tering lhe duchs on a hot day at a
pond, and drinking in the drops of
rain as they feil. They will smelt &
rain squall a hundred tniles or even
further off, and scud for i with al-
most inconceivable swifiness

How long sca-birds can exlst with-
out water Is only a matier of con-
jecture, but probably thei pewsrs uf

for iwo days.

consent, Mabel, you shall have the
After the remains of Sir  Arthur

estates between you, and Fred. will
mever know about the £100,800. Oh, | Deane  were placed in the family
Mabe!! Promise me you will become vault, and the will read, Mabel went
the wife ol Fred" ‘ to Fred, and asked him it he would
Mabel sat starlog  at ber father, § remain 2t
completely overpowered. All was was § business was seitled, “Fred.,"
deathly  stiliness until her  father

“Pine  Villa" until all
she

said, “I leave on Monda lor Paris,

something wrong, but sad nothitg | induring thirst aro increased by ha-

with regard to the same. bit, and possibly they go without wa-

“Pa,' he said alter a while, 'I{ ter for many days, if not for several

didn't got onc demerit in school to- | weeks —Golden days.

day "'

“You didn't, Willle?" I interrogat

ed, throwing a rather flerce look up- | The new Cathollc Church In ¢ourse

on him. “Well 1'm sure that's a { o erection at the corner of Close

good showing." . avepue and King street, Parkdale, is

wyes, and 1 carried a bucket’ ol rapiqly approaching completion, It

coat up for Kate after school,”  Be ] aypocted to 'be ready for opening

went on, still heering that finger in scrvice early in November. The Sep-

his mouth, . arate School in connection with it
wWhy, you ate getting very consid- | will soon be Nt for oceupation.

erate,’* I returned. et ————

"Yes, and I brushed your coat all KEEP TO THE RIGHT

oft nice and clean On many occaslons during the past

“No, Willie, you didn't do that*

1 sald, looking Irowningly at him,
for I kpew he had been up to some~
thing. -
tyes, I did, pa, and I lit the gas
in ma's room for her,’

(*Well, now."

wiAnd I shined your best shoes un-
1t they- glitter like Slster Ella's
looking-glass

*Is that 507 What else bave
done?"

“Well, 1 studied all my lessons in
school, got out at the regula time,
sald ‘yes, sir,” to Uncle Joh . and
helped the  hostler aroumd the
stable."

“Why, what is the matter with
you? Are you going to get sick?"
“No, tir,” he replied, twisting
around a trifie, *but I'm going {0 te
a better boy—at Icast for » while,”
tygu are? Well, I'm glad to hear
that.”?

There was a short pause and then
he said: “Here, pa, are two cigars
for you I bought them with my own
spending money. I'll buy you a box-
tul when 1 get monoy cnough.”

At this juncture ke placed both it~
tle arms around my neck and sobbed
aloud,

“Qh, pa,”” be asked, “do you like
your lttle boy?”

“Why, ol course 1 do,” T replied,
getting alarmed. 'Are you e
UNo, but I'vo got something to tell
you, Would you keep your little Wit-
lis from pain?”

“Certainty I would. Tell me what
is the matter, my son’"

PROGRESS OF NEW CHURCEHL.

the belle! that some groups.of three,
four, five and SIX persops pacing the
sidewalks paid the whole taxes Tev-
fed on the district over which they

traversed, owing to thelr monopoly
of the whole thoroughtare—and often
linked at that.

Local

you

MISPLACEMENRT OF A COMMA,

A popular captain’s wile was more
than usually anxlous over the safety
of her hustand, and nceordingly a par-
ish clerh received a slip one Sunday
morning, bearing the words 1Captaln
Wilson, having gone to see his wile
deaires the pravers of this congrega-
tion on his bebalt ' Unfortunately, by
the misplacement of the comma alter
the ''sea,” tha congregation were
told that **Captain  Wilsen having
gone to sce his wile, desires  the
pravers of his congregation on  his
behall "'=Corniull Magazine

S —

TIME HAS TESTED IT — Time
tests ail things, that which ls wor-
thy lives, that which is inimical to
man's wellare perishes, Time has
proved Dr  Thomas'
From o lew thousand hottles in the
carly days of its manufacture the de-
mand®as risen so that r,w the pro
duction is running into the hundreds
of thousands of bottles Whatl is so
cagerly sought for must be good.

S —
ONE RoASON.

"Why do mcn-always laugh when
they hear fokes about fosing money
at borse races?”

«That,” answered the unlucky per-
son, *‘is because & laugh is often uscd
to concea! an aching heart.)'—Wash-
inton Star.

S EE—————————

A CHINESENCONVERT.

clectric Ol

week people could bo caslly led to| Hum Bow, & Chirese convert to the

Catholic faith, has been reueived into
the church by Mgr. Racicot, V.-G,
in Montreal, ‘The ccremony Look
place at the Church of the Impiacu-
late Conception. The church Wwas
crowded to the doors, & great nume

raised his head and‘_
ling Gaughter,

sald My dar-
do you Joathe me [or

where I intend to cnter a convent in

about another month and devote the CAll right, pa I ¥

~-Jear, good

siadahel,” he said, ior your- sg.kc 1

my sin? Spcak—‘.\labcl—-spcak!" Ma-
bel could only fall on her dying fath-
er’s boson: and weep.
After the lapse of some minutes,
Mabe! controtied hersell  She sat
.y and sald *'Father, I am so glad
you totd me all Wo ¢an  arrange
matters pow and Frad, shall  have
his own, and you can dle happy."'
“Thank Godt" murmused her fath-

God El}
Fred. stood as oue in o trance
Then collecting  himsell, he

YOU' "

be as & brother and sister.”

remained of my lfe to the service of

said-
1uMabel, forgwve me, but 1 must tell
sou I fove you' Oht Mabel, I love

Mabel stood with tears in her eyes®
Then shoe safd: “Fred., we shall still

old pa. This morning Billy Butfon,
Tommy Todd gud mysell were play-
ing ball, and 1 couldn’t catch very
well, so I weat:in and got your brand
new stovepipe hat and caught with
that Pa, that hat must be made of
awlul poor stufl, for the first Ny ball
went clear through it, knocking the
toofl out, But never mind, I'll buy,
you another onc,” clasping mo tight-
er as I cssayed to rise, “and one

ber falllng to get scars.

FIRESIDPE SPARKS.

Capital Bercise—Tureing
nmoney,

wJlohn,'t said & physiclan, ‘‘did
Mrs Green got tho medicine I order-
od?' I guess s0," 1eplied Johin, {'for
1 saw crape sn ihe door noxt motd~
ins.”

Teacher=What i8 o synonym? Brignt
Boy—'Tis a word you can use In
place of another anc, when you don't
hnow how to spell the other one

My wife's millinery bill came In

oven

to-day,” “Blg, of course?” *'OL
course "' ""Mahe the usual kick?® Al

iiNo. | had just bLought a 80-dollar
Panama hat "

Meyer — What do you consider the
best sign of spring weather? ayer =—
Thoe dellcious feoling  which maked
you want to sit down and  watch
other peopld” work.

“Did you divide your bonbons with
your littlo brother, Mollie?** “Yes,
ma, T alo the candy and gave him the- |
mottoes. You know he is awlilly
tond of reading "

An ignorant but well-meaning Indl~
vidual came ncar getting info trou-
ble at a wedding reception, for wishe
ing the beautitul young bride *Many,
happy returns of tke day.” ‘

New Office Boy—A man called hers
to thrash you a few minutes ago.
Editor—What did  you say-to him?
New Office Boy~I told him I was
very sorry you weren't in.

The Mother—Unclo Charles asked
tho baby what kind of eyes it had.

The Father~-Just as if the dear lt-
tlo thing could tell him. The Mother
—W:H, she did. She said, ‘‘Goo,

Counsel for the Defendants (sarcas-
ticallp)—You're & nice fellow, ares't
you? Witness for the Plaintift {cot-

dially)=1 am, sir, and jf 1 were not
on my oath I'd say ihe same %yo\\.

The Canadian
Catholic Almanac

| and

for

.1903..

containing fullest information and
statistics concerning the Catholic
Church in the Dominion of Canada
and Newfoundland,is nowin course

irectory
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' + ot procecd.
MATide my moiher's-death,” 1 rece

-3 @ weeks with hiin e b
Bt “enATTicd acarcely o Yeall

, Bing von, Whoth Ye calléd Frederick

%

sy parenta—-that 1 $hought to

.+ itk the gearest'friend 1 now: had

ol 2 Taitet from myiriend -Sic Aus-
qm Jeypolds asking me 1o g0 . and

His

o was all bappisesy;for.he was

(tlenied Witk & loving wile and dar-
. vigasher, 1 ask of you, only one

. WHis lnﬂ@;t!o:; was: s0-pressing, |-request, and I hope you will not re-

cunld iny, griclo, heavy—since 1 had in
v Uik petter than & year-lost both

er

iv-] oListen, lather, to'your own M

futuge career:yust e
wOh, Mabel, I can die

ad .
happy, i

happlly provided for™

fuse your only child "

be | to you if it witl meke you happy °

n

bel Would you not like to know oR
your death-bed, what your davghter’s

only knew yoi future Jifetime  Was

#Anyths ng,anything. I shall grant

uQh, fathert How happy those
words make me But I must tell you,

“Oh! Mabel, I read your heartt
You arc a noble woman, but I must
sucrifice my love lor your happiness
We musl part now, forever. Fare-
well, Mabel, farewell!™ And he sloop-
ed and kissed her snowy hand.
Harly the next Tucsday morning,
Mabel was ushered into the convent
parlor, and & month later she receiv-
od her first-vows, and started on hez
dutics and work for God Now, you
; may sce the happy face of gocd Sis-
tez Macy Occilla moving about the
hospital, her kind hand administier-
ing to the wounded and weak, and

2 gooder’n that, toot"

T ——————

1 ets this Nat has!

Josets They are the bedrooros

the market? Yet it remains,

A e -a‘o'tw:ail & chango of socne would do
£ " aem geok, s 1 accopted’ his invita- | [ather. 1 can never become the wite | her low, solt voice comforiing many | preparation more highly vaunted and
kv, - - r, . . lot¥ret Reynols ™ o repenting sinner on his death-bed. | extending fts vittues wider and widet
. AL Y X m‘mm Ay $howe words oscaped the lpsof | Tn & lttle country parish §s ajand o gdi!g'et dlecle avery - Year,
27X oiebe sarth was sobedln her  greer; Mﬁu Atthur Desey sfaricd, a§Rev. Father Frod, Reynolds, loved J Tt isvibe medicine of the mavses,

il ”~
—r
*
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What could T do?=Boston Courler.

Mrs DB.~Dcar me! What lovely clos-

Agent—Madam, those are not the

ITS POWER GROWS WITH AGE.
=How many medicines toudly bla-
zoned as panaceas for all human s
have come and gono since Dr. Thom-
as' Eclectric Ol was first put upon
doing
more good to humanity than many &

of preparation.
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