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flei to my brother-in-law, Sir John 
Scottof Loch Doiue. Wit h him 1 bnriod 
my injury from the world, but Itlivod in 
my heart; it haunted me day and ul^lit, 
vailing for revenge. In such au hour, 
how did l receive the tidings that Sir 
William Wallace was in armsag ii ist the 
tyrant? It was the voice of retribution 
callin' raj to peace of mind. Even ray 
bedridden kmsmm partook of my emo
tions; and. with his concurrence, l led 
a band of his clansmen to reinforce the 
bravo men of Lanark on this rock. Two 
days I h trVo now b *en here, awaiting 
the arrival of Wallace. Oil! wo will 
mingle our injured souls together, and 
bet forth to Stirling, and there sacrifice 
the tiger Cressiogham to thu fate ho 
merits."

“But what, my brave friend," asked 
Murray, “are the forces you doom sulli- 
cieut for so great an enterprise? How 
many fighting man remain of Wallace's 
own company, besides your own?"

“About a hundred," replied Kirk
patrick, “including yours.”

“Then how inado|uate will ho our 
strength to storm so formidable a place 
as Stirling Castlv. We must go for
ward; but resolution, not rashness, must 
be the principle of our proceeding; and 
my opinion is, that a few minor advant
ages obtained, our countrymen would 
■dock to our standard, the enemy would 
be Intimidated, and we should carry 
thousands instead of hundreds before 

he wall of Stirling. To attempt It BOW 
■would iuvitc defeat, and pluck upon us 
the ruin of our project."

“You are right young man," cried 
Kirkpatrick; “my grey head, forgetting 
Ah experience, and rendered impetuous 
by insult, did not see the timerity of my 
scheme. I would rather for years watch 
The opportunity of taking ii signal re
venge, than not accomplish it at last."

Stephen and K<*r now entered; the 
latter paid his respects to Sir Roger, 
and the firmer informed Murray that 
having dispos *1 of his present followers 
with those who had arrived before, he 
was come to lead him to the banqueting- 
room. “What!" cried Murray, “is it 
possible that my cousin Helen's troops 
have reached their destination? None 
other belonging to Both well Castle had 
any chance of escaping."

Kirkpatrick interrupted Stephen's 
reply by telling Murray that, while he 
and Ker were at the board, ho would 
watch the arrival of expresses from two 
brave Drummonds, who were each to 
send him a him Inal men. “So, my good 
Lord Andrew," cried ho, “shall the 
snow-ball gather that is to fall oil Ell
wand to liis destruction!"

Murray approved his zeal, and follow
ed Stephen and Ivor into the hall. 
While the young chieftains were recruit
ing their strength, Stephen sat at the 
table to satisfy Murray how the detach
ment from 13 ithwcll had come to Craig- 
nacoheiig, and how Wallace escaped 
from the Cartlane Crags. “Heaven 
»miled upon us.” said Stephen. “The 
•evening of the day on which Km left us, 
there was a carousal in the English 
camp. We heard the sound of the song 
and of riot, and many an insult cast 
upon our besieged selves! About an 
hour after sunset, the noise sunk by 
degrees, and seemed to intimate that 
the revellers, overcome by excess, had 
fallen asleep. At this time so great a 
vapour had been exhaled from the lake, 
hat the northern side of the clilf was 

covered with a mist so thick, we could 
not, discern each other at a foot's dis
tance. “Now is the moment," said our 
gallant leader. “The enemy are stupi- 
fled with wine; the rock is clothed in a 
veil. It is the shield of God that is held 
before us; under its shelter let us pass 
from their hands!" He called us to
gether, and commanded the children 
tnd women to keep silence. He led us 

to the top of the cliIT: it overhung a cave, 
•and also a strong’guard of the enemy. By 
i rope, held above by several men, 
our chief made his way down the rock, 
and stood at the bottom, till all the men 
of the llrst division had cleared the 
height. He then marshalled them with 
their pikes towards the foe, in case of 
an al trm. Wallace re-ascended the 
rock Half-way; and, receiving the chil
dren, he h anded them to the old men, 
who carried them through the bushes. 
The rest of our little garrison soon 
followed; and our sentinels, receiving 
the signal that all were safe, drew 
silently from their guard, and closed 
our march through the cavern. This 
effected, we blocked up its mouth, that 
should our escape be discovered, the 
enemy might not find the road we had 
taken.

“We pursued our course till wo 
reached the valleys of Stirlingshire. 
Here some shepherds gave the women 
and children shelter; and Wallace see
ing that if anything wer * to be done for 
Scotland, he must swell his host, put thu 
party under my guidance; giving me 
orders that when they were rested, 1 
should march them to Glenflnlass, here 
to await his return. Selecting ten men, 
with that small band he turned towards 
the Forth, hoping to meet some valiant 
friends ready to embrace her cause. Ho 
had hardly been an hour departed, when 
Dugald observed a procession of monks 
descending the opposite mountain. 
They halted in the glen. A crowd of 
women followed the train, and gathered 
round a bier, which the monks set down. 
1 came close to the leader of the pro
cession. ‘Friend,’ whispered he, ‘for 
•charity conduct us to some safe place, 
where we may withdraw this /bier from 
the eye of curiosity." I desired the 
train to follow me into a byre belonging 
to the shepherd who was my host. On 
this, the people went away; and the 
monks entered the place.

“When the travellers threw up their 
hoods, which as mourners they had 
worn over their faces, I could not help 
exclaiming—‘Alas for the glory of Scot
land, that this goodly group of stout 
young men rather wore the helmet than 
the cowl!’—‘How?’ asked their principal. 
‘Do we not pray for the glory of Scot
land? Such is our weapon.' ‘True,* I 
replied ; ‘but, while Moses prayed, 
Joshua fought. God gives the irtoans of 
glory that they should be used.’ ‘But 
for what,' said the monk, ‘should we ex
change our cowl for the helmet? Know- 
cst thou anything of the Joshua that 
would lead us to the field?’ There was 
Something in the young priest’s eye that 
seemed to contradict his pathetic words

‘ I am, in soul and arms.’ ‘ Then know- 
est thou not the chief of Kllerslic?’ As 
I spoke, l perceived the pall shake. 
The monk answered: ‘You mean Sir 
William Wallace ?' ‘ Yes,' I replied. 
The bier shook more violently, and I 
saw the pall hastily thrown off, and a 
youth in a shroud start from it, crying,
4 Thou is our pilgrimage at an end! 
Lead us to him !’ The monk perceived 
my terror, and ex daim id, 1 Fear not ! 
he is alive, nd seeks Sir William Wal
lace. His pretended death was a strata
gem to insure our passage through the 
English army ; for we are soldiers like 
yourself.' As he spoke, he opened his 
grey habit, and showed me the mailed 
tartans beneath."

“What, then!" interrupted Murray,
“ these monks were my faithful clans
men ?"

“ The same," replied Stephen. “ I 
assured them they might now resume 
their own characters ; for all who in
habited thu valley we were in were true, 
chough poor and aged Scots. The 
young had long been drafted by E i- 
ward's agents to fight his battles 
abroad.

“ • Ah !' interrupted the shrouded 
youth, ‘are we a people than can die 
for the honor of this usurper, and are wo 
ignorant how to do it for our country ? 
Lead us, soldier of Wallace, to your 
brave master ; and tell him that a few 
determined men are come to shed their 
blood for him and Scotland.' This aston
ishing youth—for he did not appear to 
be more than fifteen—stood before me 
in his robes of death like the spirit of 
some son of Fiugal : I looked on him 
with admiration, and explaining our 
situation told him whither Wallace was 
gone, and of our destination to await 
him in the forest of Glenflnlass.

“ While your brave clansmen were 
refreshing themselves, we learnt from 
Kenneth, their conductor, that the 
troop left Both well under an expecta
tion of your soon following them. They 
had not proceeded far before their 
scouts perceived the outpost of the 
English which surrounded Cartlane 
Crags ; to avoid this danger they took a 
circuitous path, in the hope of finding 
some unguarded entrance. They 
reached the convent of St. Culumba, at

so, 1 shall think it my duty to yield to 
him the command."

“Indeed, he richly deserves it," re
turned Stephen ; " fur the very soul of 
Wallace seemed transfused into his 
breast, as lie cheered us through our 
long march from the valley of Glenfln- 
lass." Stephen also stated that they 
had met with Sir Roger Kirkpatrick, 
w io had joint'd them. Kenneth Mac
kenzie then entered the hall. Murray 
received him with a winn embrace; 
and. soon aft r. Stephen Ireland led the 
wearied chieftain to a bed of freshly 
gathered heath.

TO UK CONTINUED.

A WOMAN'S VICTORY.

the western side of the crags. Kenneth 
knew the abbot, and, entering it under 
cover of the night, obtained permission 
for his men to rust there. The youth, 
now their companion, was a student in 
the church. H j had been sent thither 
by his mother, a pious lady, in the hope 
that, as he was of a very gentle nature, 
he would attach himself to the sacred 
tonsure ; but courage often springs with 
most strength in the softest frames. The 
moment this youth discovered our 
e-rand, he tried every persuasion to pre
vail on the abbot to permit him to accom
pany us. But his entreaties were vain, 
till at last he threatened that, if ho were 
prevented joining Wallace, he would 
take the earliest opportunity to escape, 
and commit, himself to the peril of the 
English pikes. Seeing him determined, 
the abbot granted his wish : it was he 
who proposed the disguise of a funeral 
procession. While he painted his coun
tenance of a death-like paleness, and 
stretched himself on the bier, the abbot 
sent to the English army to request per
mission for a party of monks to cross the 
crags to the cave of St. Columba, whither 
they carried a dead brother to be en
tombed. Onr young leader hoped we 
might thus find an opportunity to ap
prise Wallace we were friends, and 
ready to reinforce his exhausted garri-

“ On our entrance into the passes of 
the crags, the English comman or men
tioned the fate of Bothwell and the 
captivity of Lori Mar, and ordered the 
bier to be opened, to see whether it did 
really contain a corpse, or provisions 
for our besieged countrymen. We had 
expected this investigation, else we 
might as well have wrapped the trunk of 
a tree in the shroud as a human being. 
We knew that the superstitious hatred 
of the Southrons would not allow them 
to touch a Scottish corpse, and there
fore we feared no detection from the 
eye's exainin ition alone. This ceremony 
over, we expected to have passed on 
without further notice ; and, in that 
case, the youth would have left his pall, 
and performed the remainder of his jour
ney iu a 'similar disguise with the rest; 
but the strict watch of an English guard 
confined him wholly to 'ho bier. In 
hopes of at last evading this vigilance, 
on pretence of a vow that his beavers 
should perform a pilgrimage through the 
crags, we traversed them in every direc
tion, and, I make no doubt, would have 
finally wearied out our guard, and gained 
our point, had not the circumstance 
transpired of Wallace’s escape. I low he 
had effected it, his enemies could nut 
guess. Not a man of the besiegers was 
missing from his post ; and not an avenue 
appeared by which they could trace his 
flight. On this disappointment, the 
Southrons retired to Glasgow, to their 
commander in-chief, to give as good an 
account as they could of so disgraceful 
a termination of their soige. Dismayed 
at this intelligence, the guard hurried 
us into Stirlingshire, and left us at tli î 
other side of the mountain. But even 
then wo wvre not free to release our 
charge, for, attracted by our procession, 
the country people followed us into the 
valley. Had we not met with you, it 
was our young chief's design to have 
thrown off our disguises in the first safe 
place, and, divided into small bands, 
have severally sought Sir William Wal
lace."'

“But where," demanded Murray, 
“ where is this admirable youth ? Why, 
if Kenneth has learnt 1 am arrived, does 
lie not bring him to receive my thanks 
and friendship ?"

“It is my fault,” replied Stephen, 
“that Kenneth will not approach you 
till your repast is over. 1 left him to 
see your followers properly refreshed. 
And for the youth, ho seems timid of 
appearing before you. Even his name I 
cannot make known to you, till he re
veals it himself ; none know him hereby 
any other than that of Edwin. Ho has 
mentioned to-morrow morning for the 
interview.'

“ I must submit to his determination, 
replied Murray ; “ but I am at a loss to 
guess why so brave a creature should 
hesitate to meet me. I can only suppose 
he dislikes the idea of resigning the

The bolls in the high belfry of St. 
George's Church, which had remained 
silent for months, were ringing joyou-ly 
to announce to the population of the 
Adlum the arrival of Doctor Bugen- 
hagon. the ambassador of the preacher of 
Wittemberg.

All the influential men of the town 
were assembled to welcome the Reform- j 
er. At the head, riding on a richly 
caparisoned white horse, was Baron 
Hermann von Kehaukelmatt. This 
young noble was chatting familiarly 
with a young artisan named Louis Schu- 
back, who was walking besidujnm.

“ And what about your fiancee ?" 
asked the Baron.

“O.i, there is nothing easier than to 
bring a young girl to reason.”

“How have you begun then, with her?"
“ i have not done much just yet Your 

Excellency. Yesterday evening I visit
ed her and informed her that 1 would 
marry none other than a convert to the 
true gospel.”

“ Well ?"
“ She just wept. That is all a woman 

can do; then she said : ‘Very well, it 
is all over between us, for l shall remain 
a Catholic, and l mav tell you all the 
women of this town will remain so, too!"

“‘ Are you quite sure of that ?' I 
asked her. ‘ What auout y»ur friend, 
Elizabeth, and Marguerite Muller and 
Lydivinv Boiuberg ? '

‘“They are a little shaken, perhaps, 
but I assure you all three will remain 
firm—yes. all the women of Adlum, with
out a single except ion.*|"

“What absurdity!" exclaimed the 
Baron, shrugging his shoulders. “ Bat 
you have not yet told me, L mis, how 
you succeeded -n overcoming your fian
cee's prejudices."

“I didn't stop to argue with Therese.
I simply repeated that I would only 
marry one converted to the Gospel.
‘ Reflect,' I ad led, 4 do you not see that 
the reign of papacy has come to an end? 
Why, all Germany welcomes Martin 
Luther. No more fasting, no more con
fessions. All that sort of thing was too 
bothersome. Faith alone will now suf
fice.’ Therese tried to reply, but I said 
to her, ‘ if you are not at St. George’s 
Church to-morrow to hear t' e new doc
trine, which is to be preached by Doctor 
Bugeuhagen, then we must break our 
engagement.’ "

“Splendid!" said the Baron, “ and 
what did she do?" Loud cheering 
drowned the response made by Louis. 
A little way off could be seen the emis
sary of the Preacher of Wittemberg, 
wearing a lung black gown, a four- 
cornered cap, the insignia of a doc or, 
on his head, advancing solemnly, rocked 
to and fro by the slow, calm walk of his 
black mule. A number of cavali *rs, 
sent by the newly converted town of 
Nuremberg, escorted the new apostle.

Baron Hermann von Sch-ukelmatt 
dismounted and in the name of the 
people af Adlum, heartily welcomed 
Doctor Bugeuhagen. “ All hearts," ho 
added in terrain ting, “all hearts are 
already won to our cause and in a few 
days you will be able, without any dif
ficulty, to root out all the old supersti
tions. The men are all impatiently 
awaiting your exposition of the New 
Gospel. Already, before your arrivil, 
we—and I was one of the vali mt num
ber—expelled the priests who were in 
charge of St. George's ; we broke the 
confessionals, the crucifixes and the 
statues of thi' Virgin. The women alone 
are uot yet converted, but before many 
days we will let them see that we are 
the masters.”

“ Pardon, Your Excellency, they are 
already converted," added a voice.

The Baron turned around in surprise. 
Who had dared to interrupt him in his 
brilliant address ?

Louis, the watchmaker of Adlum with 
whom we are already acquainted, 
stepped forward in an excited manner.

“ Yes, most reverend Doctor Bugen- 
hagen, I assure you, even the women 
arc now gained. That is just precisely 
what 1 was about to, say to the Honor
able Baron von Schaulk lmatt, when the 
arrival of Your Grace interrupted our 
conversation. 1 have just now looked 
into the church to make sure that every
thing was in readiness for the ceremony 
and imagine my surprise when 1 beheld 
all the women of the town assembled in 
the holy edifice."

“ And to what cause do you attribute 
their conversion ?"

The divine grace has touched them, 
and 1 believe my fiancee was used as an 
instrument, for in the front bench, wrapt 
in contemplation. I s « w in,y Therese."

“ That is extraordinary, young man, 
but you should not interrupt the orator."

“ A thousand pardons, venerable 
Doctor, but 1 am sure His Excellency 
will forgive my audacity."

“I forgive you willingly, Louis.”
When all had been presented to the 

Doctor, the procession restarted, and n ! 
hour later reached Adlum.

The town was gaily decked with Mags | 
and hunting. Continuous cheering 
greeted Luther's disciple.

Before the church door, the Burgo- j 
master welcomed Bugeuhagen and 
having assisted him to dismount, pro- | 
seated him, on an embroidered velvet j 
cushion, the large, finely worked keys of 
the church and presbytery. “ The doors 
were thrown wide open and the organist 
iut lied in a loud voice, which was 
greatly admired by the people, Luther's 
new canticle.

“ Our God is a Strong Fortress."
But a very small number of men were 

able to enter the church, already in
vaded by the women, who were all kneel
ing and immovable, awaiting the arrival 
of the reverend doctor. The latter 
mounted the sculptured pulpit, now de
spoiled of its statues of prophets and 
apostles, which had formerly ornamented 
it. A profound silence reigned within 
the vast assembly.

“ My dear brothers and sisters in 
Christ Jesus," began the preacher,
“ the town of Adlum has asked for a 
doctor of the Holy Gospel, and behold 
mo here in the midst of you. i have 
been happy to respond to your appeal 
tnd I bring you the greetings of the man 
of God, of Doctor Martin Luther, the 
Preacher ol Wittemberg, of tiiat hero 
of the faith, who by the grace of the 
Most High and the strength of the 
Paraclete, h is re-established the church 
in its pristine purity and put aside the 
darkness of idolatry and superstition. 
Listen, then to the good tidings which 
I bring you ; hear the news of salvation. 
Henceforth the pure gospel will reign 
alone : no longer shall we be subjected 
to the tyrannical power of the Pope,

I that Anti-christ, whose advent was 
I announced iu the Apocalypse. Rome, 

the great Babylon, has been destroyed. 
No more Mass, no more confession, no 
more fasting, no more saint worship. 
We will no longer call upon tli • name of 
Mary; we will no longer hoMor '■or as 
Mother of God - "

Hardly were these impious words 
littered than all the women at a given 
signal drew out their rosaries and iu a 
loud and vibrating voice began :

“ Hail Mary, full of grace, the Lord is 
with thee, blessed art thou amongst 
women, and blessed is the fruit of thy 
womb Jesus."

The Doctor, astonished, muttered :
“ My dear brothers and sisters—”
The women again began :
“Holy Mary, Mother of'God, pray for 

us, sinners, now and at the hour of our 
death. Amen."

The reformer recommenced.
“ My dear brothers and sisters in 

Christ Jesus
But alas !

shouted, for he could scarcely hear his 
own voice, as the loud cry of the women 
went up unceasingly to Heaven.

“ Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray 
for us, sinners, now and at the hour of 
our death. Ameu.”

A iresh attempt of his had no better 
result. The preacher cast a startled

Established 1S79
Whooping Cough, Croup, Bronchitis 

Cough, Grip, Asthma, Diphtheria 
Cresolcne is a boon to Asthmatics

Dix il not seem more effective to breathe ill a 
breathing urgati.1.

invaluable to mothers with small

remedy to cure disease of the breathing 
than to take the remedy into the stomach ?

It cures because the air rendered strongly anu- 
septic is carried over the diseased surla< c with 
every breath, g ving prolonged and constant treat
ment. It is ; 
children.

Those of a consumptive 
tendency find immediate 
relief from coughs or in
ti mied conditions of the 
throat.

Sold by druggists.
Send postal for booklet.
Lkbming, Miles Co.,

Limited, Agents, Mont
real, Canada. 307

CBbncrttiourtl. __ 

St. Jerome's College. “"cm»*
liege feat urea.
matriculation
Arts course—

np.l e*p<*riri*‘ntai 
Literature receives 

and tuition only

Commercial course—latest busine 
High School course preparation 
and professional studies. Collegt 
preparations for degrees and sc 
Science course thoroughly e«p 
l.ihoirtloiit-*, Cnticd1 English 

rial attention. First
1130,00 per amtum. 
particulars.

REV. A. L. ZINGER. C R

Send for catalogue giving fui

President.

“ Ah ! what is that you say Therese ?"
“ You told me, the day before your 

famous Doctor arrived — and do you 
know what 1 have done. ?"

“ No, Therese, l do not know."
“ Well, then, I arranged the whole 

affair, I appealed to my friends and as 
you know they followed my advice."

“ It was you, Therese, who conceived 
siudi a trick ?"

“ Yes, Louis, and you see we know 
how to keep a secret. Some say that 
women cannot possibly bear the burden 
of a secret ! Did you have any suspi
cion about anything ?"

“ None whatever."
“ Well, you know what l have done I 

am quite resigned and, since God lias 
willed it, 1 shall die an old maid."

44 Who told you that ?"
44 Have you forgotten what you told 

me a month ago ?"
“ No, Therese, I have forgotten noth

ing, but i am no longer the villain who 
formerly wished to dispense with fasting 
and confession."

“ What is that you say ?"
“Nothing but the truth. Listen, 

dearest Therese. When you began re
citing the Rosary, I was seized with 
such a frenzy Unit, had it been possible 
1 would have strangled you without
pity."

“What a charming lover !"
“Listen—little by little, however, I 

do not know’ how it happened, but in 
hearing you pray so ardently, 1 began to 
reflect and 1 saw over again, in fancy 
the sweet scenes of my childhood's days, 
when my mother, God rest her soul, 
used to take me on her lap and taught 
me to lisp the Rosary. ‘If my mother, 
were alive,' 1 said to myself, she would 
be there with the oth *rs at this moment, 

It was^ in vain that he j praying like Therese, praying like the
............... “.............. “ other women.’ M y anger cooled down.

1 heard, as in a dream; your ardent in
vocations. Very soon, in a mechanical 
way, I began to recite with you the 
‘Hail Mary,' which, in my infancy.I had 
so frequently repeated. Will you be
lieve me, Therese, suddenly I saw my
self transformed. 1 then understood 

glance over his audience. Some of the j that I had been blinded, that I had been 
+iw,:,. i>n ■ a criminal, and I wept bitter tears."

WIT AND HUMOR.

HOME PLANKS IN DOOLEY'k PLATFORM.

Following arc a few gems from the 
platform, as “Dooley” writes; 14 Wo 
favor an income tax, an' incomes suitable 
to support th* same in proper state. Wo 
beliovo in rural free delivery. Ivry 
farmer shut! have his bills on tb' first iv 
th' mouth. On th' currency question 
we have an impression that we have 
said enough. A liny wan who wishes to 
know our opinyons on this momentous 

| question can look thim up in th' tiles iv 
th' papers iv twel e years ago, an’ may 
he lose hi- eyesight doin’ it. Au’ fin
ally, an this is whore we come in 
sthrong. we denounce an’ deplore al an* 

I siv'ral th' policies iv th’ administration 
I now dhrawing to a close. Uudher this 

rejeem poverty has increased until it is 
now powerful beyond th’ dh reams iv 
avarice, tli' laborers is no longer worthy 
iv his hire, or wasn’t until a little while 
ago ; fortunes have become swollen un
til they bust; tli courts are uu longer 
th’ refuge iv th’ poor and oppressed, but 
what they were intended to be."

A GENEROUS CONCESSION.

“Gents," said t he bookkeeper on Labor 
Day,“I approached the boss last, week and 
said humbly, ‘ Kir, l Inve been in your 
employ now six years, sir. 1 have worked 
diligently, and have taken the liveliest 
interest in the welfare of the firm. My 
salary, liowev r '—

“ The boss patted me on the shoulder 
and smiled in a kindly fashion.

“‘Have no fear, Jones,’ he inter
rupted: ‘if you continue to do your 
duty faithluliy your salary will not bo 
reduced."

“Where are you goin\ in i ?" asked 
the youngest of the five children.

“ I'm going to a surprise party, my 
dear," answered t he mother.

“ A re we all goin\ too ?" 
î “ No, dear. You weren’t invited.
I After a few moments' deep thought ;

“Say, ma, then don't you think they’d 
be lofs more surprised if you did take

“Well, yes sir. I give up to you. 
Shakespeare was a genius ; but he didn’t 
kinder seem to put it to a practical use. 
Never benefitted civilization with a 
washing machine, nor a patent turnip- 
peeler, nor anything of that sort. Still, 
he was a smart man."

THIS IS NO JOKE.

“Yes, your reverence, our Johnnie is 
a wonder. He can play cards, bowl and 
cuss like a tr roper."

“ Can he say his prayers ?"
“No, lie’s too little for that."

COPY FREESAMPLE

seemed to contradict nis paunecic words* j ne disuses lug iuea ui ,e
My reply was short ; 4 Arc you a Scot ?’ 1 troop he has so well coudueted ; and, if
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men tried to force their wive* to be .sil
ent bur they only shouted the louder 
their sublime invocations. The first 
five mysteries finished, she, who had 

I given the signal to commence, started 
the Sorrowful Mysteries.

The reverend doctor, seeing that he 
could do nothing with these hardened 
papists, left the pulpit and went to the 
Burgomaster for consulat ion ; the latter 
was likewise startled and none the less 
annoyed.

“ Let these papists finish their litanies, 
said the official, “ and you can then re
commence your discourse."

A11 hour passed, two hours, three, but 
the “ litanies " did not finish. When 

I the first hour was over, ten of t he women 
I left the church to look alter their house- 
1 hold affairs, but they soon returned and 
1 allowed another ten to go home. As 

hour succeeded hour a new ten weut 
away, but the church did not become 
emnty, and the voices sounded continu
ally, as loud and courageous as in the 
beginning, repeating without ceasing 
the immortal “ Hail Mary." The sun 
was setting, but the prayer went up wit Ii 
anguish to the Mother of God. Night 
came on, but still the women prayed.

Doctor Bugeuhagen wasWu Iking fever
ishly up and down in front of St. George's 
Church. The Burgomaster had already 
long left the place. One of his servants 
came begging the Reformer to honor his 
master by spending the night under his

' “ No," replied the Doctor. “ Go and 
thank your master, but 1 must return 
this evening. There is nothing to be 
done with such lunatics, and if the women 
are against me I have no chance. If you 
still wish for me, then you must come for 
me later on."

The Doctor went away and has not 
since been seen in Adlum. which has re
mained Catholic, although all the sur
rounding towns and villages received, 
W'th open arm>, the Reformation.

About a month after the happy event 
just related. Therese Scholl was very 
much astonished to see her fiancee, Louis, 
the watchmaker, slipping like a shadow 
through the little garden adjoining her 
father's house. Since the R formel had 
taken his departure her fiancee had 
shown no signs ol life.

“ lie is come to bid mo adieu," she 
thought, wiping away a tear that glis
tened in the corner of her bright blue 
eye. “ Then 1 must have courage. What 
does it matter ? 1 have only done my 
duty."

The young girl considered for a mo
ment or two what she ought to do. Should 
she avoid an explanation by shutting 
herself in her room, or should she go and 
listen to the reproaches which Louis was 
sure to make ?

Therese knelt down before a picture 
of Our Lady and then feeling more cour
ageous, she went down into the garden. 
Louis jumped up quickly on the approach 
of his fiancee, whom he did not expect, 
and remained standing before her, with
out uttering a syllable. She was the 

j first to break the silence.
“ You have come, Louis, to bid me 

I adieu ?"

“Ah! Louis, what glad news! May 
the Virgin Mary be a thousand times 
blessed."

“Yes. Therese, I believe what I be
lieved when I was iu my mother's lap, 
and 1 crave your pardon. Have you 
still any wish for me?"

“Come and let us inform my father of 
tliis joyful conversion. You know he is 
also a Catholic and firm in his faith, one 
who has never made any compromise 
with error.”

Some few minutes later, Hie watch
maker knelt before the altar with 
Therese, who pledged him an undying 
love. Too Church of St. George had 
been restored. A large statue of Our 
Lady. Mother of God, giving the Rosary 
to St. Dominic, stood upon the altar. A 
Cat hoi i .* priest, on this happy April day, 
blessed the first marriage since the 
attempted Reformation of the town, 
that of Louis Schubavk, the watch 
maker, and courageous Therese Scholl. 
—Translated from the French of .lilies 
Cross by Joseph T. Judge fur The New 
World.

Twice Catholic.
A sectarian paper's reference to the 

< 'liurch as “ our foreign sister " leads the 
Casket to observe : 44 There is only ouo 
institution in all the world that is as 
much at home in one country as another, 
and that is the Roman Catholic Church. 
Every other religious body basa national 
stripe ora local color. Imagine the 
Church of England feeling comfortable 
in France ! Or imagine the Greek 
Church feeling lumpy in England! The 
successor of the Fisherman is at home 
in all lands, and is loyal to all flags." In 
other words, the Church is catholic as 
well as Catholic, universal in fact as well 
as in namj. Avo Maria.

quality ai 
Fit Guaranteed. Great

Cut iro h ENGLISH CLOTH of finest 
made by expert tailors. Fit Guarant

saving. I'.Uii-ms and full particulars sent pi 
free by C c vi - .St Lindey.b.i Cloth Hall 

!*»,, Street, Huddersfield,Eng.

WONDERFUL CURES 
WITHOUT MEDICINE

Every disease, no matter what its form, or wh&* 
pari is affected, is directly due to lack of vitality. 
When vitality abounds health is superb, and the 
system immune from disease

OXYGEN is natures great vitalizer. OXY* 
DONOR, the wonderful invention of Dr Sanche, 
gives the system a powerful affinity for Oxygen, 
causing it to drink it in freely from the air, through 
the portas and membranes, This imparts an abound
ing vitality, and the power to throw off disease.

By the use of OXY DONOR any one can he made 
strong, unless some vital organ is destroyed. Can 
you doubt such testimony as the following ?

M Huilon, P.P., Berthier, Montmagny Co., P. Q. writes : - 
“ I am very happy to join my numerous confreres and religious com
munities who chant the praises of Dr. Sanche's OXYDONOR.

“ My sister, as you have seen, was dying of Bright’s Disease. 
Medicine could <lo nothing for her, and it is well known that this 
disease lias always proven fatal, regardless of all that the doctors 
could do. My sister experienced a very noticeable improvement soon 
after applying the instrument. To-day she is well and has been so 
for a long time

“ I can certify that OXYDONOR is not a fraud, and if used 
intelligently, it will always prove effective.”

The Sisters of Jesus and Mary, Sill cry, P.Q., write :
‘‘It gives us pleasure to tell you that since OXYDONOR is 

known here we have used it with the greatest success for Asthmatic 
Bronchitis, Rheumatism, Dyspepsia, Insomnia , all sorts of diseases of 
the throat, and it has even cured a case of Goitre.”
Apply OXYDONOR at home—while you sleep. No drugs no medicine

and never loses its force.
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