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£h0 g gazed fxedly ot buw, straek
oo @ toue i he soles Phot wan now
to per TRey wore groat cchunm,”
thees %0, Ju splte of thn dinpacity
of ag s wint e words secued ¢ trou
Bl her.

“I'm hurd P, Mavae, ond that 5 the
fact,” he continucd, peaching fonr his
pipr ANl tobaceo Jar,

Sllence enbud, and the  giris biy,
hinipg wses rested saarchagly upon
&Aim, geowing very teder I evpres
sou. Mownwiille  the smoker  fecaed
Fack, and, stretebing out ik splendid
Jmiw, mot B r gaze A falpt, nmusead
smile stole ovar Dl featares, softon
Ing their vsprosion.

“Yous glel gens book on you, flur
a2 eapie Fottly frown the wladow,

The casy chair moved bagk n foot
on {tn castery, and {ts oceypant pat
atitl again with his  quenthe full of
smoke, and  his  heart fatl of arhes,
Then wita & nod ho peplled ¢ thin
very plsin questlon.- “You've atrnok
1, Mabmie,-st awk 1t faly awd square
little one. You arce a witeh "

“I guosacd as mach,” sakd the witeh,
“gl It JMlss Forte.cus, Tlapotder

“Right agaln, Miie,”

1 thouglt s0," was the yuict vee

'n Jor

Rilence again for  dacveral y'natex,
“The sean smoked and laziy  watohed
tho antics of a bive-bottle fiv In tho
window Just above the golden head of
the glvl who bad turncd fier gazo into
tho stroet below,

“Dows 1t hurt, Darold 2

She was now kneellug on 2 fyotstoot
by the young man's side, Wy toylng
Arith o button on hia voat, wilist his
feft hand ruated waressingtly on  Jor
lovoly halr. *Just n ilttle, Moimie.”

Ho was wildentiy a man of fow
words and this v favorlta oxpreeston.
“Theso commonplaces mean so Httlo in
themeolves, Lut ¥o much to thuso who
kﬁ]ow cach otlier well, as thoso two
«ld,

“I am sorry for you,” said Malmle;
thon, very wletfuily aund with just a
susplolon of rising ‘tears, “May I kies
you, Harold 9"

In a mowment sho was sobblig du bis

109, whilye all tho mannovd within

wn was eoltencd and msited by tho
pure and tender kiss of o formg chifd,

‘Malmle, <un’t. You hurt mo ,chlld,”
whirpored Havold,

But tho keen polnt of sho Httlo aur-
fKoon's Jancet had plerped it the sore
flesls and sot 1t quivering, aud alveady
the wound way cased, *“Wopld It ever
heal,” thougit Harvid, WIith hiy lips
-ort tho child’s falr head and her form
resting eletly in his urius tio sllontly
roviowed his trouble, He had been re-
Jeoted. Nay, rathor, diswmlssed—gruel
1y mmudorstood and divmissed by her
‘whom ho had beld first among women,
Ho had refused to glve up his acqualot
anen.and friandly conuostlou with Mal.
alo’s beautitul, widowed motirer at tho
dictatoof a joalous beauty. And yat ho
bad loved this high brod, quevuly glel—
had Joved and did Jovo her. Mo had
worked hard to makoe himself worthy
-of her, and tlie Inspiration drawn {rom
Ls lovo for hor had been the ohisl fac.
tor in hig succesd. “1 will have all or
uothing,” had beout hor Ina! words,
and ho knew that sho meany what she

With sorrow and not o Jitlo bumtlia.
tlon at ber lack of confidonre ik his
iove Iie had gone from her fesling that
all was at an end., Should he hnve
Yiolded? Gught hie to yield yot? Tho
manhood within llm answered *No
and bis urms unconselously cinpsed the
«<chitdish form moro tlosoly ta his breast.

. He had svronged no one,  Maimio's
mother was a trus and noble woman
—~beautiful, certalniv—bue Korrowing
still for the man whose casket lad
carriod inta the grave hier love forever,
“That man bad ehargad kim in teiond.
ship's truvt to  swatch ovor Wa dear
oned, and he ocould not, aven for her
who was dearest to him, negleot his
powmiee tor the dead, I the vile
torgucs ! soclnt scandulinongers ar en-
vious men misinterproted lus actlone,
<dld rot Wa fealtr tc his lave dlsprove
everything ¢ Would not thelr marri-
ags glvo the Ho to uud sllence falso
and flippant gossip, “All or nothtug.”
“The words hatated and palred him. Dia
this woman righuly estimate tho ‘all.”
that & trus man gives swhien ho glves
hor ‘hly beart's best lovo?  “Perfeet
fove castoth out fear! What kind of

Jovo then sras Nors, 1whiol. shaddored |

and ehled at tho empy phavtoms of
hle felendship and teudor eare for o
lof-stricken woman and her child?
Ho was the tast, closens Nnk botwnen
them and the haapy past. Ho conld
not do b, His gouerous aoue robelled
inst the wanton oruelty of anch an
wncalled for sneriflce—a sacritice to
others as well av to hilmself, But Le
heott wae sore withln him at seelng
hlr golden drem hus vaush oto sha-
dow. 1 his bitterness and gries ho hag
almoat forgotton the llctle loving.-
faithful heart. throbbiug so near hls

“How acon oau a gir) marry, far-
olde
Her voloo, breaking tlie sllence so
foftly, mado him stetrt; and his Young
Aympathizer slipped trom his armg and
knelt up stralght bolore.him. A role
of wn unahod Loar stAll trembled pathe.
toally fu one ege: but both orh. were
'brri‘a%;t and soulful,
ot aatching the drllt of her ques.
-tion, ho foll back In his clalr, as.ho
ansontly regilled, O, about wighteen

or ninsteen, 1 shoutd think.”

"Aud I am only gwolve,” slghod
Malmle, despairingly, clasping hor
hands er.

Harold sat aflent nud stll, Suroly
e lovo troubles had made lir vory
Qull and stupld, thoughit Malmle: but
‘#he wox {0 nv way dloouraged. Har-
th‘ took his pipo Agatn, Maimle, who-
looked npen this we & hopefn) algn, -
:?gx.“nn’?oo him 3' "!"{i‘ﬂh She walte

she eaw the plpo twas
blast and then nxoa-? vo mas k}"‘
“Are you tulte,. quite aure Haro!d.}
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THE CATHOLIC REGINTER, THURSLDAY, MAKCH 22 (900,

[T R L R P T N T A ST TN
sy
] W, B o, ] Haeohi
PR TUCRIC TR IR I
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dhre v L Ul one e eati B b ounbdt o v
By @huest touche Biin bofu
I thothog winsp e s,
S Wb v my o for i, ¥
Ml youc il

Hokl i uon opsse nomuscte. By
Wad o seriol Mo heew her well A
beagh v a 2ake would laove broke i the
HELC Gien Bt She stoud  ibefore
fivs wittout u blush, e e hands e
aad tagrather, evblenthy enfosing his, 10
her, woredutows 0ok of - aukigement.
Thws sy ntool @aed geseled *ier hesd ne
Rintoenvoral times ns b e, il
vl Yon way depeiid onome

But  an realt waw uot  altogether
Entistactory, an the wan sald nothivg.

W you watt Tor e, Haroid 3

There wan no way out of 14 Thiv
Riry'ghtforward quastion must be nos
mworesd, Amusung  ae it undonhiadly
tHieotd was dveply totehed by tho
T, Ciarnestiody and great  love
Beamiug 1a the child s M, co e re
piled.

Itk 1 ean't Jdo Lottpe, Mo imuwe,
though mst At nresent you can ander-
sand, 1dont feol mueh wlined  to
marey anybodyg

“That B quite nataral, Lokl put
g thy wiw bttlo woman.

“ut I shah always love . ou, Muimle,
no matter what Pappens, ' he said,
drawieg her to bl and passing by
hand vver her staing tieess. (e bis
great tenderneos e was ansious  to
soften and mnooth dowa overy traco
of asperity.

“But, ~all Matmle, with an Inereace
af tnaldenlnoss such s sho  thought
the ceeaslon demanded, “If ever dMiss
Forteacuo will marry you, Harold, then
I will give jou up w her. She was
your figst e, wasn't sho?'  This
with  an acces of  womanliness.
Malmlo avas dovelopliny faat.

She took his band within Loth her
own and latd 1t agalnst hor cool, soft
theek,  Xow sho Joved and sympath-
fzed in hor ohildish heart, with tho blg,
handsorso fallow § o

“Why did Mbss Fortesue give you
up, arol} 9"

Would thu catecalzing never coase?
And yet, somehow his troubles 'csvened
aud tho bittorness had begun to dlo
out, Sympatby, oven if It 9x: only that
of a child, s a wondorful balm for
lcart sounds,

*That % Miss Forteecuo's scoret, It
tlo one,” ho Bald, “and iz would not vo
honoradlo for mo to tell.”

“No, 1 rupposd n0t,” auswered ‘Mal
mlo reficotively.

“Well, I must go novy, Hnrold, dMam-
ma wilf think [ am staying too long.
Good-bye.”

8She kissed the land that rvestod so
near hor lps, put on her hint and pro-
ceeded to go. At the door who turned,
and with tho grace and digulty of a
consummate aotrers In her et yet
with nll the nalvets of s Jovely ohild,
ralsed her right hand with the fora-
Jingar polnted, uttered tho oue word,
‘‘Remewbor,” and was gone,

CHAYTER 11,

In the afternoon 2! the next dny Mk
Forteecuo, sitting In the drawlng room
ot her aplendld home fn  Clclmsford

JEU (TR T A B CISYNNS 3 9% S 1t
Ptk hgh il ot b et wiany
Ttae wn Qg e, iy o ae=ler 3o
@i de Noara b besiy Yo cay gt

Fesunot wli son why

Theat vt v s Onieed Ncanion coabl pos,

Poant Rocky . Ml Lo et b
Sk et o @b o0 W e sotry
for € i rsaaas ©  Pouy ok
Rl swent on, sprakieg to leredd! an
nueht we to her competiion,  He witl
haave b wilt thea el at v o gy
Bat b has to be comforts-l mogvtow .
amwl) 1 huves progised o wenrey b i
Ml wilh pot, o e will bt Tor me.
Tats b wlat [ wasipal to talf von

Slic as dhe Pl st thiy nstownding
Fevelution 't Wi with tremb Npw
that M oo cowerte #atd, 4 tedet he
wile wait for oa, Mulnate!

And o was sl sonld sz The
1aterview way growigy pabnfa) for ke,
There sweas aothing wore e e wabl
Blwe therefors rose, told Malmic slie was
Kolup 11 g dotve med Broposed fo
hev down at her bome M she wond
accompany her,

Ro the tao went out Log ther and
drove throngh the way streots the
one w th Joaloass and tendir veurning
rtrugghing for aastors in her brenst,
the other filled vith 4 grave wonder
hat auyone, eyven o pringess, conbd re-
fuse Harold, her King among men. Sich
way thes Jvony of it.

CHAPTER LI

Harold, ax he told Mwnue, was * hard
Mt But he catinly  recoguized  the
fact that thers was potling for Wim
but to seld or endure. B glioso to
cndure. Lachily e wos soung, barely
twenty four, and s e woy nctlve
and his sue w3 assured, Strong, brave,
kean to olwerse, hlx reody pen, gaided
by a sound judgment, had writton him
into public fasor. He, therefure, kept
& Lirm hold on the strands of hia lfe
and puiled and twistsd them in‘o the
streng rope that was to blud lum to
tho people. V.otk 44 the best antidote
for love rejeoted, and Harold worked ;
and thue roled on 15 duties fre-
quently took hlm away from the me.
tropolis, sumotimes for & pesivd to othe
or lands, and during the years that
folowed, s nothvo pen contributed Ity
full shiare to the workls netrs, Ocons
sionally, when ot home, he meb Mise
Yortescuo at soclal gatherings ; but, if
the glamor of her presence, or the
touch of her hand gase s heart o
twing> Ie aever winged, wor di the
calm of her Yeuring towards hhin ever
chang2. Tie past was o scaled boek
to vhem; for g Irlendshlp and Intl-
maoy with the Desmonds  remanined
steadfast ag over, Nelther would yleld
yot both, perhaps, secrotly  thovght
and hopal that timz, tho great ol ngyn
ot oll thinge migut ovoutunily bring
them rogether agatn, It Is  certnin
that nelthor diaplayed ang inelinaving
o form o new attachment,

Maimie, meanwhile, did not ptand
stiil. Her onistence moved ‘on by leaps
ond bounds, a8 18 cver the caso with
the very young. Shortly after her
memorablo Iuterview with IHarold, thy
substance of which stw aerlously com.
municated to lor wother muck to that
lady & astonlshment, sk signiticd lor
wish %o bo sent to school to tegin hier
educaifon, nv sho sald.  With equal
rerlousicss she dealt with Ilarold, to

Square, presonted a ohurming ploturo
of o fashiouavle young lady fully
cquipped for a drlve. The door open-
ol and Mss Mafmlo Desmond was
shown In, Mles Forteecuo's beautiful
eyes opencd wide to meet the ohlld's
steady look as sile advanced to groet
her. Sho imew tha little one as Har-
old's pot and the daughter of the wo.
man whosoe shadow liad wo strangoly
fallen across her own lave's path. Her
antipathy, hiowover, towards the ono
did not oxtend to the other, and her
grocting wss warm aund oordinl.
“Miss Fortoicua.’ ‘begun Malmic with
all a chlld's torriblo direotiices, “\Why
will you not marry Harola Falrlelgl

whom she 1ded her Intersiew with
Miss Fortcecus and {ts resnits, mmoh
to his surprise, It not dismay, But
what could ho say to this affeatlonate,
trusting lttle Yelng who had assured
him tn ono breath thud there was no-
Wwng for hiw ko do but watt for
hor, and In nuothor how dlie would try
to make hurself~oli ! 50 worthy of him,
Why, she hud nothing elso vo do with
her e, 1t was all b by rlgot estab-
lshed, Aud Harold Hstened with amus.
«d solemnlty and stroked the golden
halr, W 1st ho secrotly wishe' that
AMaimio as not fuite 8o serfous in the
mattor, yot was utterly unable to
throw the least du‘mpnr on the Ittlo
N teel!

Tho warm blood waved over the
Jedy’s faon und she sat down some-
what § rad not vy
at o load for nn suswer, Malmie dfd
not ati all relleve the sltuation by her
next inguiry.

“Don’t you love him 2"

It wus toreible. Miss Fortescue fairly
capad. Yet what could sle say to
this cornest though painfully inquisle
tivo young iady, but the truth, which,
alas, always atood ouly wou strongly
‘befora her,

“How came you to know of thls,
qlear 7" she asked with an effort. Did
ho toll you of it-9

**Yes, but X guessed it first, and then
ho told me all”

“He 10ld you afi, Maimlo¢ Did ho tell
tell you—~why=—I won't msrry hime”

“'Oh, no, not 4uat. Mo sald that was
your sgeorot,”

Thett the Nitle lady ruso and stood
Ucslde Miss Fortoscus and In an ap-
penllug voloe asked.~ .

o't you tell me why you will not
morey W, Miss Fortescuo? Won'm
Yyou¢ Mo ls po sad and lonely, poor
fellow, and I would ke to help him
1t I conid. He lovas you so much, and
Yyou kuow, 10 raved my life.”

Misa Fortescuo started and Jooked ut
the speaker. Harold hind nevor Lold
her this nnd hoc fealings hardened
agalnst him. :

“Dldn‘t you know 2" wont on AMal-
nilo, who had noticed her wurprise, "I
should have been drowned hut for him,
That was how he came to kaow me
and mothor and poor, dear, dead fath-
«. Ho b 80 good aud Lrave, ifies
Forteseue,” abp continued, quirkly ro.
turning ¢0-thie 7ital point of Intoreed.
“Mother says ho Is the denrest and
truest friend o woman ovor had.”

1 sliould thick hie ls, Malmlo,” camo
trom tho ot lips of the soul-stroggling
woman.

That last statomant of the ofllg
sbruck luto hor heart like o barbed ar-
row whoea pctson fed the jealous demon
that lor. Mnimie knew by
thn last tones of hiey volue that alie
had woutided whoro sl hail ntrived to
sooth—but she knew not how or why.

‘Mixs. Fortoscuo quickly controiled her
cmotion, and not A shade of possion
Jurked I hep gulot tonos, when she
apcla agalo.  She conld not wound thie
waple, trusting oblld, hy vilitylog her
nothor, Sutfer a8 #he night, ler
pride would not 1at hor say that Mra.
Deemond was the bar to har bappiness.
A wonderfnl xoftners Rud tdndoruces
oas ito her syes as ghe took Male
Talwa haude within her awn and drew

ono's s

S0 Mrs. Desmond consonted 1o the
sacrifico of zeparation and Maimio eu.
tered a convent of the highest roputo
in educatlonal circles Lo msko herselt
worthy ta Lo Harold’s wifo, Sho was
a chlid of brilllant parts, 86 may Lo
surmised; and amply ropaid the care
avd offorts bostowed uwpon her. And
how ahic dld work 1~avd how she waa
foved by tho good Sisters aud her
school er !

. beauty, and
unvarying kinduoss deund vl hearts to
her. Hor lusatiable desiro for knowl-
odgs appalled -her teocters, and her
whole conduot proclalmed her a  girl
with a wmieston, Ol course, lke every
convert girl, she “bad ono favorde
teacher, swezt Blator Agatha, Maimle
Was vory susceptivio to tho influence
ol boauty, unnd Sister Agatha was
beautiful. 1t was whispered also that
beforo entoriug relizion, bhu had Leen
o socloty bolle, sought niter, admired,
loved, ~nd thas Bl had hed her vo
manza, Therofore, she was a doubly
Interonting persoanage to BMalmle, who
had hier own love perplexitics to deal
with, To Sliter Agatlia Malmle wasg
a conataut saudy, and toSister Agatha
sho gavo all her confidence.

It 13 & trick of stery svriters to make
thelr nuns romantla personages with
& lhilstory ; as If » conveat were ouly
a refuge for the worldswoaried hoart
Instead of & garden In which Goa's love
Dlooms freelt aud pure anad unsullicd hy
worldiy mlnb.' Novertheless, if  thin
atory must bo toid fafthfuiyl, sweet
Slater Agatha was an exception among
e Sleterhood 1o which she belonged.

Quuday during Maimle's seoond yosr
thy two were walking! togetiier in the
thuly convent grountk, conversing.

“Malmlo,” sald Slatar Agathn, *f am
afratd yon work too hard. You must
not injure your health.”

"L, 1o, Slater. I em a8 yirong as—
aa ox,” replled Malmle. soimewhat tak-
en aback and at & Joee for o eimilo.

“Why 3o sou work ko hard, childe”
asked tho Slater, who had oitened won-
dered nt Malmie's Satirlng Mmdusiry
anl lntenge appliotion,

The glrl cast lier o=es on the ground
as sho wolked, bat  romained silent.
Should she tell this wweot Slator the
truth, rhe asked horse:!,
| Tho next wordx settled the question.
*Can you not toll m», Maimto?”

“Yos, Slstor Agatha, I can tell you."

Poumnary on Karth mak/;
OHURCH BELLS ik,

Purass couberand tin only. Terina, ole, ires

WL U vk Y i G tha el
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5 worthing fon Gne, c1eb 1 Seoe
e Mabase anewncod, a0 inthe koo
fuily, by koo hy

o bacs chiltd You e foe the,
Bve Gl S vk, e e ol So e

Biothe s, o oss 3 Dol Tlab b boau
tunt

N, Natee, st Mebaae sou s
tabe 1A working Tor ihe dose of

FURRS T TR
Mumiie ! evoumes) Saster Ay o,
startied oot of Ger s d ereptey
But Maimle wan now determited to
Buakes @ ehan i ant of IL faet me plie
went LR,

promt=mt to e Harold s wite
Foomsiet enough, And L winh to

el ned pesstifat nd wecoplish
=y, mecongehished, that's it—all fop
him AN oy werk, Stites Iy for Har

olu”

The Sbits e wos apocehiless Wins the
ehlld—tity  brihant emld - criezy, whe
thowght.,

Then Mahnwe whi the tewitdered S
10F 01 her fove story, and endod © th,

CPleanse don tel anydy cne, Sister
Arathn. DF (oneee You Mad sk to

mother. S kuows alf atout o And*
=i swiha  thought  struck  hep
nnt plaesng hor havwle on

L capanients arm—"gou shall sy
Harold 1 wit] tefi mottier to teiug hiw
heto the e Lotime be f9 e tho
elty. Ol e s i denpeat e guvo
the Shiter's arm a warm littlo hug—
and thecomveut bl rung for esening
prayers.

buring reeseation s fiw dayy aftep.
wards, Mster Agathu, of her own no-
cord, retewed the subject, She Joved
thia simple, trusting ¢bitd, and ler own
pure bat tried heart feared for her.

“Malalo | hieve boen thinking of this
bewlldoring story you told me tho othe
eor day aad I feay for your happh-eas,
You ougat not to think too much of
~of Hurotd, dear,”

8ho spoke with n lovely, fittle, sor~
rowful emlio th~t went stralght to
Matmle’s hoart.

“I don't, Slster, I can assure you, I
have not time. I have too many les-
sond to learn. U T tliought too much
of Hnrold I conld not gt on at all,
And I am gotting on, am I not, Sla.

tor 2"
To Bo Continued.

A FLIGHT OF FANCY.

Wrltten'for the Roslster. *
‘The suoret naniversary 1o Irish hearts

80 dear,

Tha boul that bindy a scattored race
more ¢ soly year by yoar

Han come, an) whilst thoy greet it
hiore, by calm Chebucto Bay,

'l visit theo wy fathorland, throo
taousand miles gvay.

Who suys tharo ars no fuirins now,
St felt ot Fanoy' wing,
Wiicl swilt as llght thro' bounlloss
space ber votarlee cun bring.
I'm already o Glasmovin, whiirs ro
poso tho true and brafe,

I zuzd upon th2 #o! that wraps O'-
Councli’y fy nored grave, R

Aud yonder: riswe Dublin, cold, lothir-
gle an’X grand—

Whaero s#lts the forolgn lacuvus, that
cruzhiee ull tho Jand.

But lot's forget ¢h Fency dear! and
lot ug baso nwny— .

Wo como to Jook on purer thiuge, and
brighter geencs to<lay.

Now guurise lighte up Dublin Day,
Liffoy’s placld browst,

And Wicklow:s dlstont mountalns,
thelr mlsty mantles droet.
Ch. clieang nro the sights and sounds

thut uelier 1o the day,

in

‘ho z anthem, 8
wreathy, and “Patr.ck’s Crosses,”

zay:
From bushay  burxsting Into  gloom,
10710’ 3 indog with verdure dhm,
The thrusl/ and binekbird blend thelr
notes, hy Nature's Matip hynia,
Ro-echoed by’ the lark ou high, swoot
scatinet of light—
As AT it fain svould beat tho straln,
10 beavea's catrancy Lright.
Now, Funoy, fot us rest awhile for this
18 v Wostmaatgy,

Where lovely lakes, wnd  winding
stroamy, tho lcrtlle plainy  en.
Wrea

th—

Ou Carrick’a rulaed tower wo'll stand
and {00k for wiles around,

At Hall, anl cotv and wany & spob
by dusky logends crawnod,

Lough Inny, with Ite mowment of
wmosk and vy drost—

Iough Ishy, with Ity monumeut of
Fojly for a cret,

Aul proud Donceas Athoso bostmon
bold, well earnd famy Bave won—

I faln: would Jingor mlid tho lakes but
3t must hasten on,

To & river girdlod village, an ! to many

o grassy gravo,

Aanl tho homostend that wae ours e'er

Wo oroswol th) dlstany wave.

Can tld bo It 80 changed? Alas! our
home s liore aw more,

Tho aspens koo Lhiavo disapprared that
grow besido #is door,

‘T8> tright  tur; Dburna on Cottago
hoarth; ¥ weo but strangers there,

7Where are the gona old nelghbors
gonoY  Sud cohd auswers—whira?

AlL all are chanzed savo Nature, and
In soms talngs even she,

For a atately bullding rises, whore our
vlaygronnd uwwed to bo.

Cent
A Day

days in every hox.
to restore your health.

harmony.

is all 1t costs you to regain your heaith  Na-
ture contributes the safest, quickest, and most
efeciive remedy for all diseases of the blood,
stomach, liver and Lkidneys.
registered, and contams a positive guarantce,
If direc:ions are followed and a cure is not
effected, your money will be refunded.

Our Nalive Herbs

is Natw. 's greatest remedy. ‘Treatment for 200
A few doses is often sufficient
Keep the remaiuder; it
is a certain preventive of disease, keeping the blood
pure, the nerves strong, and the whole system in
If you cannot get it of your druggist, we

will mail you a box. on receipt of $1.00.
Our Razlve Ilerbe (s sls0 sold in powdersd form,

THE ALOKZD 0. BLISS €0, 232 S, Paul Siret, Monireal,

Every bux s

O,

Ani tore's the sam3s hoart-cliering
spring and woll-rerazmbered ¢eno,

Whero Ern'y pot, the I'rimroso glad-
ens every nook o greenp,

Ani 1 must tear !t with me ta the
{ar West, whors [ go—

To rival Scotla’s bloasoma aweet, that

bloom amid the snow.”

Now Funoy lot us gatber a'er we say
adiou onco mare—

Somo 11y from ths Abboy's walls, and
pebbies from the shore—

‘Then back nga.a thro' flolds of air, be-

acnth us on te drep

‘> tall abfpe with qulot sally, Jlike
ocean birds aal

S0 Lere we are and just in thme, ta
Strury tho ava's repadt,

Ous kindred “drown th Shamreek™ to

the mesaorfes of tio past
T fain Would thow the tloral gilts I
fondly sought to cull,
But alns my & tunte aro owmply, though
1 my boart 18 very full,
1My fricads dscribe fu glowing words
1 thelr pageant Lright and goy-—
{Anl in my turn I tell tiom how I
soent ¢ Patelek’s Day.
E. M. CAMPBELL.
Hallfax, N. S, March 17, 1672,

HAD 14 onteen.—Mr. A, Nickersoa, Far
mer, Datton, writes: “Laat wirter I
bad La Qeippe and it loft me with a
severe paiu 1 the small of nay sack aud
bip that used to catoh me wheuover I
sried o olimb a fecco. This Jasted for
abaut two months when I bought s bottle
of Dr. 1110318’ Ectrcrsrc Oct and used
it both juterually and oxteruslly, morn-
iog and evening, for three days, st she
expirstion of which $ime I was complete-
ly cared.”

A SCHUOL IN SESSION.
Editor of Catholle Register, Sir.—

ment that all wepo tue wor kof thelr
doft young fingerr,

Sheltered bajovnles run alosg tho
south slde of the bullding, and bore In
storivy weatlior the pupils can cons
venlently and comfortably spend recre-
atlon, XWall-gept squares  BCCOMMO.
dato the puplls In filne weatkar and
tho ditfurent grades enjoy separnte
playgrounds. A\ Sistor alwpys pre-
8ldes over the recreation aud also at
the noon hour, when many remaln wha
bring lunch with them. Cortaluly chil.
dren could nowlere be bettor looked
after. A muwst gratifying feature of
tho school was tue oxcellent discipline
provalling fu the rooms of the senlor
gradea during the absence of the toach-
o in ohargw. ‘lhen umnmen:ed«imon
wo were lnformed by the whic and eX-
perfepced toacher thas sho atrovae to
cultlvato the puplls’ sense of honor and
tho rusulte wore most bappy,

An lutercsting quarter of aun hour
way spent in ono of the Janlor rooms,
tho Mttlo oues wers writing dowwn sen-
teuces, which tliey Jormed contalal
tho words written on tho blackboard.

n answer % an Inquiry it way as-
certalned that fourtoen chllidren pass-
«d tho iasc entrance examination~—one
glrl frow the gchool obtainlag the high.
st poroemtage awong girl candidates.

‘The average altendance In the ten
rooms Is 425, whilo 500 namos are on
tho roll-an unusually guod average, i
must bo admitted.

The growth of the sohocls In thls par-
ish, shice the opening of the first echool
in 1854 has been progressively stoady.
‘The new schiool, bullt in counoction
with tho original building, and coustd.
ored one of tlie [lnest In the cliy, is
now Bupplemented by two other fine
large, roonly schools—~the Loys® school
on the oppusite alde of Macdonaell
Bquare~a lna::&?mc. red brlek bulld-

A schooi in sesslon 1s of 1 L t0
overybody, but its attraction to the
wother, witase Nttlo oncs, the greater
part of cach duy, are subject to s In-
flucnce 18 suprem: and will acoornt
for this notice of an Inforuumt visi Jur.
fug school hours, to & acrool in the
wett ond of the olty of Toronto, at-
teuded by some five huudred children
of tho parlsh of St. Mary. T~ roonts,
{a cliarg » ol as wany teachers—tho Sis-
t18 ol St Jasepu—and graded from
Form I to Senlor IV, wore visited, and
though stormy and cold weadier pre-
vatlad, the attendaunce, oven In the
rooms dovoted to the youug hilid
was mosh creditable, and a happy evi-
dence of tue comfort and astraotlve-
ness of the schools.

Tho plcaraut weicome from the
bright, chlidicy, who sec.

“Yon t0o aro ohinzed.” inks 1
bear lamillar volce suy—

A sadeyed woinin musing waore your
chlldhoat ueed to play.

Ani lo! through falry forths ard glons,
anl nwralthy of ghostly tles,

‘Mo lron, o009 shrleklog back dos
finge ns 1t files.

At! ruthless ohanzo Is trampling ont
eaclh relle of *he paxt

But stitl ln Fanrey's ng'ons Lright thoe
Fatry power shall laat.

By rou Jake 2k wo stunds Fristernagh,
onpe homr of Saint and Sage—

1 clal In Erlw’a lustory, a bright
monustie pago: B

Tho solewn  ohaut has fong oene
bustied, tbo bell {8 hoard v mogo~

on iod thoir teaohers’ vourleous greot.
Ing. was i keepiug with tue prettity
decornted class rooms and the vefine
Ing Influsnces which surrounded the
thildren. Cleanliness, order and an ug-
ter absenco of any defacement of walls
or furnlture aro n truel 10 what

Ing, thie oldor boys of
the parish, augd aucceestully trught by
the Chrlatian Brothers, nnd St. Fran-
cls schiool on Mennlng avenue, which
also has a Jurge attendance.

It gore withous saying, that the Vi
car-General is a coustant, il I might
add, a weleome visitor of tite achools
of hia parisl, and s justly proud of
the efficienoy and high »tandasd maln.
talned by this mode! Separato School
ot Torontu,

ALCOHOLI3M.

A New Home Curo~Kev. Eathor
Quintivan’s Tribufe.

“TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.—The
§00d points of Mr, Dixon’s New Dis-
covery for the oure of the Liquor
Hablt, i wy opinton, are the fol-
towlng,~First--1f taken according to
dircotlons It completoly removes all
craving for liguor in ths ehort space
of three dnrx; 118 aso for a longer tig
is lntendad only 0 baild up tha system,
Scond—It leeves no bad abwer ef-

obtained [n this respeet, say twen-
tydive yonrs ago, ‘The individunl
desks, the multiplicity of black-boards
bearing erklcacus of the work of skitful
and ctever pupils, tho abundande of
modorn &npliancas for making smooth
tho rougls roal for loarning, onlled
forth ae whes well deserved, many
words f cowmoudasdlvn. Tue vuvelul
singing of the. puplls In avery grade
witnéseed the

‘That woke tho forvent

taat dwelt aloug the ghave,

Ael berys  tho ploasant “Boreen.”
wherd we ollldicn uwod to pase,

When Loney's low rooto® chapel bell,
TR out the call to Mass.

Sinow then i yrand Cathodral alsles,
Uro knolt ot Altars far,

But nover with the sam> gia heart I

hrought to worshlp thore,

Hero¥ anclont Multifarvham with ita
tower tall an1 grey-

Whst -happy ohildeon th'.:re wo knslt
on Omfiyeantlon day,

MoSHANE BELL FOUNDI

24

1 of the ort

-that charae and acothes young and

ol rilke. The Tonlo Sol-Fa aysteny I
tasght by the Sistors, and fn the more
advanced grades, Lwo-part aongs weare
vorg pleasautly rendorod. The !ve of
asluging was norhars mosk  evidens
among the sery young ohlUdren who
rosponded cagerly 1o the request Yor
n song. Jlere, too, ont thoe pard of the
children there wag uadlsgtleed pleag.
uro in the pratsd gliven by the visltors
to the decoratlona of tho sehool roosms,
and“evideny pride W whe anndunce:

{cels. bud, or the contrary, alds 'n
evory way th> health of the pat.
fent whilsi frening him frow ait deslre
to drink. Third—Tho patient may usp
it without ltorforlug with hiy bus.
Reed or loaving his owh home, Al oth-
or Hquor saros I have yet heard of are
very ccetly, operaty lowly, are dpubts
ful ad to offeot, aud often lwpatr the
healih and constitution of tho patlent.

“I tharsfore Jook npan this romedy 2
& real hoon, recommend it heartlly 4o
all oonoarred, and baspeak for 1c here
in Montreat and clsawhare avery suq-

‘Brwe~J. Quivlivan, SS Paator of St

Patrick's, Montreal”
Thls 1a & purvly vogatadle medisino,
which can bagpken In absolute pri-

¥acsy.

Full partlculars snd  vostlmontale
wallad freg, In plaln envolope, by the
disgoverar, to ail applivants, AdCrees
A, Buwon Dixon, 8f Willcook
wirest. Toron .

-



