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THE HAND OF GOD. -~In the city
. of New York, one bright morning in
May, about seventy years ago, a
young girl was seen driving a chubby
bavy through the avenues of one of
ihe principle parke. Presently a car-
riage drove up, and taking the baby
out of its own cozy carriage, she
sprang up into the other one, in
which a man was seated, and drove
away, The baby was May Com-
mons, a little girl of three, and the
only child of Ronald Commons, a
wealthy banker of New York city.

The nurse had left under the pre-
tense of taking _the little one to
spend the day at an aunt’s, who liv-
ed in another part of the city, and
who had long been asking Mrs. Com-
mons to let the little one spend a
day with her.

When evening came and they did
not return, Mrs, Commons, & becom-
ing a little uneasy, wondered what
could be the matter, but as it was
dinner hour and the servants were
busy, put the worry from her wind
saying they would probably bLe along
presently.

After dinner Mr.
ofl to catch the train;
ness in a neighboring town and would

Commons hurried
he had busi-

not return until next morning. In
the meantime, becoming more and
more uneasy and fearing the child
might be sicls, Mrs. Commons order-

ed her carriage and drove to her
aunt’s residence. Her astonishment
was great to find that neither child

nor nurse had been there at all that
day. Her aunt was greatly dis-
tressed. What could have happened

Could they have been run over ? She
called her servant and sent him
the police station aud any other
place where information could be
had to see if any accident had been
heard of, :

All the while Mrs. Commons sat
there scarcely able to move, a para-
lyzing fear gnawing at her heart, her
mind distracted Dby terrible forbod-
ings. Why ! oh why ! she asked her-
self, had she let the child out ?

The servant returned after some
time with a baby carriage that he
had found at the police station, and
recognized as belonging to Mrs. Com-
mons, for having seen it driven so
often by the nurse. It haa been
found empty in one of the parks and
taken to the police station; this was
the only information he could get.

Mrs. Commons desired to return
home, clinging to the last hope that
perhaps they had returned during her
absence She was lifted into her car-
riage scarcely conscious, and accom-
panied by her gunt returned to find
the missing ones still absent. She
was taken ' to her bed—a telegram
sent to her husband—a doctor sent
for in haste. A spell of sickness en-
sued; a devouring fear caused by
anxiety, which, as the days went on
and no tidings came of the child, de-
veloped into brain fever.

Roland Commous, on receiving the
telegram, returned home as soon as
possible, and did all that lay in his
Power to find his child. Detectives
were employed, rewards offered, but
all Lo no purpose; the missing ones
were not found.

Poor Mr, Commons, the hand of
God weighed heavily on nhmm just
then : his only child gone, to what
horrible fate he knew not, perhaps
far ‘worse than death; and his wife
& raving maniac with little hope of
recovery. But with the courage of a
brave man and Christian, though
brolen with grief, he bowed to the
will of God. Whatever the designs of
the Almighty might be, he felt sure
they were for his greatest good.

Although his youth had been sur-
rounded with every care to lead him
in the path of virvue, by loving pa-
rents, of late ycars his contact ‘with
the world and the men with whom
he had associated in his calling had
rendered him negligent of his religi~
ous duties; he was over fond , of
amusement, and every moment he
could spare from husiness was spent
at his club, or other resort of amuse-
ment. He seldom found time  for
prayer except in Church on Sundays,
Aand often found the services and ser-
mon long and tedious. But, the
germs of virtue sown in his heart in
jouth were fanned into vigorous
#rowth by the winds of afflictions re-
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the nurse that there were‘ no more
seen or heard of ? On leaving the
park they drove to the man’'s rooms
(who, by thé way, was her brother),
on a back street, where a disguise
was in readiness for them. He was
a gambler and a villain, living by his
wits; he had been abroad for many
years, travelling with gypsies, whi-
ther he had gone to escape the pen-
alty of the law for some offense com-
mitted in youth. Having returned
and recognized his sister in the nurse
of a wealthy man’s child, formed the
satanic plan of stealing the child,
intending to return her for the re-
ward he knew would be offered for
her recovery.

Having donned the disguise of gyp-
sies, and taking provisions with them
they re-entered the carriage and drove
to the country, where a gypsie's cara~
van was in readiness, Changing the
horses from the carriage to the cara-
van, they started on their route for
Canada, avoiding the cities and
towns and even the villages as much
as possible; procuring food from the
farmers along the route, and camping
in the fields or along the roadsides.
they easily passed for harmless gyp-
sies. The country folks, in those
days, hearing very little of what was
going on in the cities, had mever
heard of May Common’s disappear-
ance. Thus they arrived at Laprairie
in July, tired and worn out.

It was in the year 1834, when the
cholera made such ravages in Cana-
da. They were but a few days at
Laprairie when it broke out in that
neighborhood with its utmost viru-
lence; people were dying by hun-
dreds every day: when it entered a
house, usually within a few hours all
its inmates were dead. Sometimes
one or two would remain —sometimes
it would be an old person on the
verge of the grave that was spared;
sometimes a little child that was left
to face the world alone. Everybody
was panic-stricken, people scarcely
left their houses except to bury the
dead, The doctors and religious did
all they could to alleviate the suffer-
ings of the people, and check the ra-
vages of the epidemic, Lut In vam.
At the inn where the nurse and
her brother had taken quarters only
an old woman and little May remain-
ed of all the household; over twenty
people had died in that house within
the space of two days. After the
scourge had passed on the panse sub-
sided and the people began to breathe
freely once more. But many places
were vacant, many houses were clos-
ed, many hearts rorever bowea with
sorrow.. The old woman at the inn
was a servant, and now that her
masters were dead she could not re-
main there, and she could not take
charge of the child, so the = wutho-
rities sent her to an orphanage of
Montreal under the charge of the Sis-
ters of Providence,

Time continued her onward march;
indifferent alike to joy or sorrow, the
sun must rise and set; the years must
come and go. Five years had al-
ready elapsed since the events just
narrated transpired. Despite all the
medical care possible, Mrs. Commons’,
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ick had developed into a sp
of ‘mjld insanity., At times she
would be hysterical with grief; then

would succeed spells of apathy. At
other times she would be compara~
tively rational, declaring that she
knew where her child was, that she
saw her frequeftly in a large build-
ing with other children; in a strange
city where nuns had care of them.
She would beseech her husband pite
ously to go for her, saying he wi
easily recognize her, as her fe
had not changed much she

moments, almo®t convinced him that
she did possess some clairvoyant po-
wer of seeing her; she was so positive
in all that she said, and so minute
in the deéscription she gave of the
child and everything around her that
he really thought he might recognize
her. He visited a couple of asylums
but there was nothing in or around
them to coincide with the description
of the place where his wife said their
little girl was; till visiting the Pro-
vidence Nuns, he thought it looked
very like the place described, and
on visiting the children and examin-

ing them critically, as was his way
on such occasions, one little girl
attracted his attention. She was

just about the age and size his own
little girl might be, and he thought
to trace in her features some resem-
blance to his own family; moreover,
he seemed particularly drawn to her.
He questioned the Sisters regarding
her, but all they could tell him was
that she had been brought to them
the year of the cholera, and that all
her people had died; they were stran-
gers in the place, gypsies, they had
been told; her name was May Rain-
wville, But, stay ! said the Smter,
there was a valise brought with her
that belonged to her parents, and
contained some jewellery and other
things. They brought the valise, and
on opening it the first thing that
caught his eye was a chain and lock-
et set with opals that he had given
his little girl on her first birthday.
She had worn it ever afterwards, and
had it on the day she was stolen. He
opened the locket, and inside was his
own portrait. He waited to see no
more; scarcely able to repress a
shout, so delirious uid he feel for joy.
Hob told the Sisters that she was his
own child, showing them as a proof
the picture in the locket, which they
easily recognized as his own. He
related to them the history of her
abduction, and how he had sought for
her ever since.

May Rainville, now May Commons,
was sent for, and I fcar words are
feeble to describe the scene that fol-
lowed, or the emotions of the father’s
heart as he foldsd once more to his
breast his dearly beloved child. May
was overjoyed to find that her pa~
rents were still living. She had be-
lieved them long since dead, and had
often prayed in her sweet childish
way for the repose of their souls. Yet
with her joy was mingled a sadness
at the thought of leaving forever the
dear good Sisters, whom she loved so
much. Her father promised she
would come to see them often, S0,
bidding them all good bye, as well as
all her companions, she returned to
her former home.

On arriving home, Mrs, Commons
happened to be in the hall as they
entered. With a c¢ry of joy she re-
cognized her little girl, and clasping
her in her arms embraced - her with
many effusions ot love, saying she
had known all day that her beloved
child was coming to her.

The joy of finding her child restor-
od her mind Lo its balance, and in a
comparatively short time her kealth,
was perfectly recovered.

Thus was joy restored to thosa who
had suffered, let us hope, forever, and
join in their thanksgiving to Gods—
Olara Beatrice Senccal, St. John's,
P.Q. ¥
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Brosseau Lajoie and Lacoste.

Advesates and Barristerscat-law.
PLACE D’ARMES, Montreal,

e

C. & McDONNELL,

CHARTERED ACCOUNTANT,
JAMES STREET,

189 NT.

..Montreal..

Fifteen 'yurl experience In conmee-
tWion with the liquidation of Private
and Insolvent Hstates. Auditing
Books and preparing Annual ‘Report
tor private firms, and public corpor-
ations a specialty.

TELEPHONE 1183,

The Montreal City and District
Savings Bank.

The Annual General Meeting of the
Shareholders of this Bank will be held
at its Head office, 176 St. James

street, on
TUESDAY, 3rd May next,
at 12 o’clock noon.
for the reception of the Annual Re-
ports and Statements, and the Elec~
tion of Directors.
By order of the Board,
A. P, LESPERANCE,
Manager.

Montreal, March 31kt, 1904.

STILL DEAD,

A good story, told, we fear, of
many others, is related of the late
Mr. Justice Byrne, who died on Mon-
day night after a few days’ illness.
Mr. Byrne was at one time a member
for the Walthamstow Division of Es-
sex, and in his canvass came across
a certain voter, after whose father he
enquired. ‘“‘He is dead, sir,’’ replied
the young man, pleased at the notice
talen of him. Probably there were
many other enquiries made of a si-
milar nature, but it is certain that
one more was made, and of the |
young man alluded to, who replied,
“Well, sir, he is still dead,’”’ an ans-
wer which, we fancy, must have made
Mr. Byrne a little more careful of his
memory, which was ordinarily ex-
cellent.—London Universe.

There are people who seem to take
more interest in our affairg than we
do ‘ourselves.

Lost time is never found agsln,‘nnd

can say, without exaggeration, that this
concein has the bes: eq
quarry in the country.””

THE SMITH BROS.' GRANITE CO-

Ives of these fai
Iin Canada.
paily used for the finest class of
monumental work.

T. J. O'NEILL,

REAL ESTATE AGENT.:
180 ST.JAMES STREET.

Leans, Insurance, lc-un'.‘ and Qob
loeking of Rents, Mederate eharges,
and prempt returas.

GONROY BROS..

888 Oentre Street.
Practical Plumbers,Basand SteamFitters

ELEGYRICand wEOHANICA)

BELLS,ete.
‘Fel. Main 2552. Night and Day Bervices

TrLeerroNs 3833

THOMAS C’GONNELL

NealerinGeneral Household Hardware Paints
9ils.and & fine line of Wall Papers,

Gor, Murray and Ottawa

STREET
PRACTIGAL PLUMBER,

GS, STEAM wnd BT WATER- FITTER

RUTLAND LEINING, FITS ANY STOVE
OHEAP,

Qraerspremptly attended to . : ~: Moderate
charges. A trial solicited.

MarasLieeEp 1864.

House.8ign ana Decoralive Painler
PLAIN ANDP DEOORATIVE

PAPER-HANGER.
WhitewashingandTintiog Orderspremptly

.m%« te. Torms moderate.
Renid 646, Offiee 647, Doreh stroet

, Barre, :
other page, ctically their complete |
p}am,-vftg 2 exception of their der-

ricks. ‘I'his Company was the first of
the quarry owners to use sompressed
air for operating rock drills, and also
the first to take up the plug drill. We

uipped granite

200 Bleury street, arethesolerepre-
quarries
Thne granite Is prinel-
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8T. ANN'S T, A, & B. 800IET"
established 1868.—Rey, Dlrecto:.
Rev. Father MoPhall; President D.
Aallery, M.P.; See,, J. F. Quipy
835  St. Dominjque street; nm.z"
Hyan, treasurer, 18 B8t, Aug\;-ug‘
street. Meets on the second Sup.
day of every month, in St. Ann'g
Hall, corner Young and Ottawe
streets, at 8,80 p.m,

————

8';".YANN‘S YOUNG MEN'S
organized =

ball, 167 ocuﬁsfi.r:: ey o
fOrst Sunday of each ;.uoulh i
2.80 p.m. Spiritual Adviser, 'l(o‘v‘
Father Flynn, O.S8.R.; President.
P. Kenehan; Treasurer, Thomu;
O’Connel; Rec.-Sec., Robt, J, Hart,
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C.M.B.A. OF' CANADA BRANC
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26.—(Organized, 13th ' Nowedy

1878.—Branch 28 meets <
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; at 3t
Patrick’s Hall, 92 St. Alexander
8t., on every Monday of each

month. The regular meetings
the transaction of business are
held on the 2nd and 4th Mondays
of each month, at 8 p.m, Spirituad
Adviser, Rev. M. Callaghan: (han.
cellor, F.J. Sears; President, P.J,
Darcey; Rec.-Sec., P, J. McDonagh:
Fin.-Secretary, Jas. J. Costigan;
Treasurer, J. H, Feeley, jr.; Medi-
eal Advisers, Drs. H, J. Harrison,
E, J. 0'Connof and G, H, Merri)j
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OHUROH BELLS.

in Chimes

Church Bells g

or Bingly. None
somtistactoryns MCShane’s
MeSHANR'S BEKLL FOUNDRY, Baltimore, Md., U, B‘.’A.

ourystreet. Montreal .
Bell Tolevhone, Main. 1408,

LAWRENCE RILEY,

P, ASTHIRERR,
mnroh.loil .!.llh{l “r.lr'il.."ll odllll:’

promptlysattendedto. Kutim !
eoos, Boimi¥s L B

—_'kxhoynm'inbus.
RODIE’S CELEBRATED
SELF-RAISING FLOUR

Is the Original and the Bess.

A PREMIUM givee for the empty bas

returned to eur Offies.

10 BLEURY 8t.. Montreal.

PATENT BOLIOITORS.

of MahuTactes
;

what we call time enough always
proves little enough. i

Tte. Our Inventors’ i‘.:'““mg ot uy :
1

request. Marion & Marion, New York llca

mmu:u?wnhq\:’a.n.q..v.ay

NENEELY BELL COMPANY

TROY,N.Y,,ana
LYY BROADWAY ,NEW YORN Oity,

Manufacture Superior CHURCH BELLS:

ROOVERS, Hio,

The Plain Truth Tells

In roofing as in everything else, if
your roof needs only a repair we
will candidly tell you so, if a new
roof is required we give a guaran-
tee for 10, 7 or 5 years, according
to priee. Our experis are at your
disposal, without extra cost: Can

we do anything for you?

GEORGE W, REED & (0,
,Roofers, Asphalters, &e.

788 ORAIG STREET.
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