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e
pand and wrist the strength and grip of

der person.
‘n.l?llw kg; was in the lock, and he

gurned it, swung the gate open, und
n(,im-lessly drew it u.(t(-r l!nn. Poor
Mother Girevy! He impulsively put
down his bundle, re-opened the gate,
stole softly into the gatvl((‘mpn-r's room,
and kis ed the hand hanging out over
the coverlet. t

A moment later he was hurrying down |
a street ina quarter of St. Petershurg
where those live who are neither poor i
nor rieh, and where .1In~ gensdarmes
find that order of thinking w!nirh in the
Western World we eall originality and l

reward with suceess, but which, in the

Tastern World, is called eriminal and |
finds its reward in  the saiv mines o |
giberia, or a political dungeon in some |
other kingdom no less terrible. 1

Paul walked until he grew very tired |
and was almost overcome by sleep, |
the sleep he should have had after the |
star c¢limbed out of his sight. e |
Jooked about for some possible refuge, |
and clcse at hand, next to an old stone |
pouse, he saw a shed with a heavy two |
wheeled cart in whieh sand and stone |
were hanled for the strects, Heclimbed |
the rough wheels, dropped into the eart, |
and soon fell asleep. ‘

He awakened with a start and real-
jzed that the cart was moving on, and
with an exclamation, he stood straight
up and took hold of itssides. |

“Holy Mother, protect us!" ex- |
claimed the laborer Grotsky, who was
walking beside the horse, **the Christ
Child bas come to bless my labor.”

Put Paul eried out, **1 am hungry."”

o Hungry "' repeated Gratsk
¢ then, littla one, we shall turn back
He swung the big, dapple-gray horse
around, and went back a hundred feet
to the stone house the child had secn
beside the shed where the eart stood.

o Here, old woman,”” the laborer
called loudly, ** come and take ti
ehild in, and give him a bowl of mil
When she came, he said, softly, ** Deal
very gently with the little one, for |
believe it is the Christ Child that is
come to us."

It was a superstition, perhaps, but,
gince they had lost their little bho
ealled Pio, named for the great
they had cherished the thong
some time the Christ Child would come
to them and tell them how it fared
with their littie one. The peasant
eyes filled with tears, and the mother
led the little boy in, wiping her own
eyes with her great blue apron. No
royal guest was ever entertained with

reater gentleness than that whic
Paul Welonski met with in the home of
these laborers.

After two days, the child determined
to tell these kind friends about his
promise and his journey, but an i
stinctive dread kept him silent. He
had a feelinz that somehow he
interfere with his brother's
his return with their father. So he
kissed them all good-night, and on the
pext morning crept softly on n the
same way he had slipped out of the in
closure,

He wanted to leave them something,
but he had nothing ; then he t
his new shoes, and hLe
and placed them on the litt
where he had slept. It would
hard travelling barefoot, hut
them to know he cared for the
ness to him.

On and on he walked until
afternoon. His feet were sore
reached the suburbs that art
made a rendezvous, away from t
noise of the town, the jangle of bells,
and the passing of pec

He was stopped suddenly by the
sight of a rude image upon which two
men were at work in front of a strange
house,—strange to the child, for the
roof was made of glass, and there was a
great door in the center, and a small
door within the big one; and the small
door had swung open.  As the child
watched these men working at th
rough-looking statue, he thought they
must be beginners, for he knew noth-
ing of a statue's growth from the crude
stoné to the finished work. Through
the small doorway he caught sight of a
white figure of Christ. One of the|
men saw him looking at it with an |
eager expression, and said : ** The |
master'saway, my boy. Go in and have
a good look for yourself. It's going
away soon ; and it's only just fin-
ished.”

* Going away,” I’aul thought, and
then he asked, ** Where ?'" for only |
heaven, it seemed to the child, could \
be fit for such a beauntilul thing ; and,
led on by the kind words of the work-
man, he stapped through the doorway
and stood betore the heroie figure of
Christ with arms extended as if saying:
“ Suffer little children to come unto
Me,”

Slowly the little legs sank nnder him,
and he fell upon his knees, his hands
clasped tightly to his breast, and
is eyes lifted to the face that seemed
to possess all the tenderness he had
ever dreamed of, and to understand all
the problems that had perplexed him.
He thought that this must have been
the face the star was thinking of when
it rose so steadily and gleamed always
80 happily.

He had been kneeling several minutes
when the master who was about to
entor the studio, stopped in the door-
way, struck by the artistic beauty
of the child, and by his abandonment to
the feeling that swayed him in the
eestacy of his vision.

*Oh, how 1 wish my Christ were
as the Christ this child sees !'" he ex
claimed. In truth this scene was the
very Christ Child come again. ** What
an inspiration for a seulptor !"’ thought
the master. Surely I must hold him
until T model his face and his pliant,
graceful figure.”

Stepping through the doorway, he
spoke kindly to I’aul, who started as if
awakened from sleep; but, seeing
the benignant face of the sculptor,
he was comforted.

*“ My hoy, do you care for this statue
that I have just finished 2"’

The child turned to him, his face
lighted with the, vision he had seen.
‘It seems the very Christ to me.
It is more beautiful than the star.,’
The master led the child on carefully,
until he had heard much about this
star, studying all the time the form and
contour of the face and head.

“ What hav
at have you been taugl

do ?"" he asked, itlhed
wood, but I hope to make a statue
III('\'l'l‘ Ill‘-“, this  beantiful one, but
ike those in the square that follow me
through my dreams,”
. ' 5o you shall,” the sculptor replied

for you shall stay here
and work.””  The face |
then shadowed,

with me
ighted up again, |

I cannot, he eried out al-

though his whole heart beat with joy at
the thought of staying there, i
T am starting on

J - a journey, a long
journey,

““And where are you
child 2" :
Ldon v know. 1 only know itis {ar,
far away,—that it is very cold there
ind that my father went there long ago
We have been waiting for him to come
home,  Last week my brother start
to find him on the same long

going, my

ed
jonrney

“Your brother started to find him
the seulptor repeated, *“on the )
long journey 2"

“Yes,” said tho ehild. i

v“ Have you never the name of ti e |
place ! |
N

SAe

. My brother would not let me |
ask anyone, and he never told me."” |
“Where did you live when your |
brother went aw e '
T lived past
\] 4'“"1' Grevy
houses where

street called

e great church with |

in one of the stone

ceeps the gate onthe
“Oh ! exclaimed the sculptor * yon |

lived in the house that was torn down

the day before yesterday, where all

those dangerous papers were found
hidden in the space between the walls.
There were strange rats in that house,
my little man.”

Yes there

ererats,”” Paul replied.
“Whenever | heard a noise at night, |
my brother told me that Mie Mother
Grevy's dog, had chased one into the
house."”’

“* Did your brother go :
‘“Oh, no! He had frien
liers who might eall for him at any
, he told me, * Noisy fellows,’ he
called them. They ere very good

friends of his, and were to go with him

to the statio

Yes,"" tl yrsaid
h sen very good friends. 1y
itt man, van must not \ |
u about your brother ing, for 1

know sometl about He has,
g journey.’

he would come back
ld broke in.

come back.' the sculp-

inde

can make 1t pos

wre is only one thing that

back, and that is to stay
wid wor until v
cthing so beauvtiful th
the czar will see it, and will =2
vour brot to come back and let him
stay here with us."

up his

sculp
ie  found
of readily

tor's  studio At

in the pliant clay tl

expressing the thoughts that were with
him night and day. Meanwhile, the
sculptor, Antocol

mind, was working out a way to

in s own

win bael jed br

the city was a g » czar: himse
For three years t

r it

oy worked on, |

on a bench
covered with | ch the wn'w--"
vreanged for him.  Close to him lay
at Danish hound, Max, who had
grown to be his dearest {riend. Tre
dog would wateh every movement ol the
bhoy, and in his lonely hours Max filled,
in a measure, the blank left by the
departure of that brother whom he
prayed for night and morning. All his
work was for the return of his brother.

Antocolski brought to the studio,
one day, the picture ol a ve beautiful
child, a little girl of six or seven years
of age, andsaid, ** My boy, I'want you
to keep this tace before you; to think of
it until it becomes a part of your
life for it is this little face and
form which is to bring your brother
back from that far country.”

The hoy kept the face before him
until he was a youth of seventeen.

sleepin

| The last four years he had spent at the

Academy of St. Petersburg, where the
seulptor had placed Lim. To the joy of
the artist, Paul had repaid all hisefforts
by taking the gold medal and the I’ria
de Rome.

During the last year a statue of
a little girl had grown in the
studio 3 first in eclay, then in plas-
ter , and then in the finest marble that

the mines oi Uarrara could {uranish.
was the only daughter of the czar, the
idol of her father's heart, who had died
at the age at which the pieture
|'(~|||'n-\v||u'd her, and wi senlptor and

painter had tried in n to repro-

duce to the ezar's satisfact ion,

The scu'ptor knew that only one
thing could bring back Frederick Wel-
onski and his father ; that mo
money could purchase their return
that only some gift beyond price counld
win the word from the ezar which would
mean freedom to the exiles.

At length the statue was completed,
and the czar's secretary told Antocolski
that the czar wounld visit the studio to
see the tatne and the seulptor who had
created it.

The next afternoon there was a great
noise outside the studio, and men on
horseback and the carriage of the czar
stopped there, and the bodyguard
formed in a circle round the door.
Chisel and hammer were forgotten as
the marble cutters gazed in awe at the
royal visitor.

They were going to open the great
door, but the czar said he could pass
through the small one, and :att‘mw(l
through it with the freedom of a man
used to exereise. PRt

« Are you the seulptor, Antoeolski?

« My ezar, I wish T were. But I have
one here who, although a ynut.h. has
accomplished what [ thought was impos-
sible to render. I mean the .\]lll‘}[llil'l‘
beauty of the fairest of all children.

The czar, howed his head, and a pained
look crossed his face. The master pre-
sented the youth, who came forward
shyly. Half to himself the czar mut”v
tered, * He has the face for H}uwork.
To Antocolski he said, ‘‘You have

chosen well."”

| was all uncovered, it stood there in all

| fore they have toucbed the goal of

| Another Polish martyr was
| that silence which is not allowed to be

| He had, alas!

The master than stepped forward to | more comfortable than the one my addressed a fow touchiug words to the con
* My brother has taught me to carve uncover the statue himself, and the | soldiers destroyed ?"”

czar dropped into a ehair placed in the

shadow of the statue, which stood | apathy to question, from question to
directly under the north light. He | satisfaction, and then it clonded with | vitew t boufied

The face of Welonski changed from

tenderty lifted the draping, as if he [anxiety. p

were unveiling a living thing, for he
had eome to love this statue, When it |1
1
its white and perfect beauty, a child of ‘
six or seven, with her hair l‘u\',i.w,’l‘
loosely in the wind, and holding upon | i
her Jelt hand a dove, which she was )l
stroking gently with her right hand, | ¢

he while she Jooked down at the bird | My place must still be in the mines.” t

with all the delight children take in
the pets they love, |

5 What ean my kingdom afford to

repay the young sculptor for this per- | freedom and your brother, Alt

| feet work ?

I'he seulptor then unfolded with cave

ind tact, the story of the boy's life, |«

touching upon the absence of his father
wnd his brother, and how he had com

well,”
to the studio and was abont to start out
on the long journey they had taken.

* My poor people! My poor peoplel
the ezar excliimed, ‘*‘how T wish it
could be different with them!"”

Antocolski went on telling how Paul
had passed seven years with this face
before him, and then said, ** My eczar,
if you wish to brighten and bless this
life forever, speak the word which will
recall the brother and father from
Siberia,”

With the generosity and impulsive-
ness for which the late ¢zar was noted,

once !

He did not wait to return to the | ousjoucney; ** May the Lord guide our sieps

palace, but turning to the secretary
who stood hehind 1 chair, he spoke 2

hasty word. One of the guards was |

hoofs eclatter down the streets
speed with which the ezar's
s are carried about the vast

«tatue of his ehild was transferred
to his private library, and, as its

beau wnd likeness grew upon him, the
czar became impatient to compensate |
the sceulpt for the joy he had given.
Pelegrams came and went. rederick

id

Welonski was at length fou
broken, but still at work in the

ore the strongest lives wear out in a
dozen years, and where insani and |
death claim both men and women be- |

much |

middle age.
time the father could not be |
fonnd, but at length the record eame,

for ineiting others to escape.
wented in

broken throughout Siberia.
sre he

treated |

The elder brother knew not v
was going,—only that he wi
with a kindness which astounded him. |
reached the almost
comatose condition where the man be-

mes as the pick or shovel that he

handles, or the benumbing machinery |
that he watches.

One morning he awoke hearing the |
yell in the prison at St. Petersburg. |
The ezar had bezome so interested in this

story of sufferi
he had planned—for his own happiness,
perhaps,—that the meeting of the two |
brothers should be in his private library |
before the statue, with only the sculp-|
tor Antocolski and himsell present. |
Frederick Welonski's wonder ew |
ahen he was taken to the royal pals |
and at at length was shown into the |
czar's private library alone, with only |
books, a desk, and a covered statue.
Soon he saw a face he knew, and Anto- |
cohki entered. The distinguished |
sculptor did not dare to break the good |
news too suddenly, atter the awful |
blank and loneliness of the seven exiled ‘
{
|

ce, |

)'l'.\"\.

“So you have come back from your
long journey, Welonski, and you will
take up your wood-carving again 2"’

“* Yes, | hope so0,’" he answered, with
the meekness of one who has been com-
panioned by his thoughts alone, and to
whom introspection is second nature.

“Have youword of your—'" the seulp-
tor hesitated,— *‘of your family 2"’

T have no family, Mr. Antocolski.”
« But when you went away, had you
t a hrother a small brother 2"

“ Oh, ves,"” and the face lighted for
the first time, ‘‘have you news of him 2"’

“1f I had not, I should not come here
to-dav tomeet you."

“He isalive, then?’

« Alive and well,” the sculptor re-
plied.

“What is he doing ?"’

“ We will show you présently, but I
am waiting for His Majesty, whose
prisoner you still are.”

At that moment the door opened, and
the Czar walked in. He sat down at
his desk, and leaned his head on both
hands as if in deep thought. He
searcely noticed the twomen. Sudden-
ly, he seemed to awake. Looking up,
le said : ‘¢ Is this Welonski, the nihil-

he
ist

* Yes, Your Majesty,”’ Antocolski
replied.

¢ This is the prisoner who led that
dangerous movement down in—Street,
where we found papers inciting thou-
sands of the Poles to insurrection 2"’

“ Yes, Your Majesty.”

¢ Antocolski, lift the drapery off that
statue.”

The sculptor moved forward to do it.

“ And very gently, mind you,”" the
('zar added.

Welonski conld not withhold an ex-
clamation of wonder as he looked at the
beautiful figure of the child, stroking
her dove. Notonly was it carved with
the dexterity of a skillful sculptor, but
it was touched with the tenderness of a
great spirit.

«Is it not strange,”’ the Czar con-
tinued, ‘* that this child should have
purchased your freedom, and that to
me you are no longer Welonski the
nihilist, but Welonski the wood-carver,
with a living of your own, and a house

a moment he stood as one siraek dumb
Then he regained his

tho br

embal k. A large crowd had gotheri d on the
banks of the Sasketehewar
ship Bishop Pascal goon apy

hed at onee, and the boy's|'!

grew dumb as he heard the |,

| ohe curre T'wo nundr.dand fifty 1 |
ie beiween us and Prince Albert
we enter Lake Cumbeorland

| e
| freshness of the

{ worid. Indeed

[ himself and the faithful confided 10 hi

and achievement that | i

¢ [—what does ?—oh, tell me" The |
ihilist was trying hard to speak., For |

"
eech and said @ | a

*My brother? Wher
s this happiness without my brother? |
fow has this statue pur

wsed my free- |

| 8

and, and a youth entered. Welonski | |

ough 1
an the ezar, I am too poor to pay you |

work., 1 can only grant the |
sire of your heart and give you back tl

ther you have loved so long and (l

e
A PASTORAL VISIT IN THE NORTH-
FEN PART OF SASKATCHEWAN

Two large Yorkboats 1 -aded with the annual | *
supply for the migsious in the Diatrict of Cam

ard were waiting for toe travellers to

where His Lora
I ed by |
and some friends. All is ready
aro to remain bid a last farewell to
p ers who are now sw fuly

of the eatk

sdral blend with th

i murmur of the mulituae in wishing the de

PAr.ing DARLOr & haopy journ:y
turn to his beloved flock. The|Bizhop,accomp.n
ied by Rov, Fathor
he execlaimed, **It shall be done at | resse alsoison baard: and 18 800N A8 the last | C
frivndly face has disappeared they implore the | f
k1

nd aeafore :

>

celand. Brocher L jeu

ersing of heaven upon their long and daonger- |

and may 18 Aogels lead ue back ta our home
e water 18 bign, and we are rapidiy floating | f
own the mejostic stream, whilst our youog |
missionerics are fascinated by the grand.ur of
ns wild scenery we witness now at every
oment ler

ne beauty f na'ure, No wonder that mirth
wnd 2a filled every heart and that we now

are the head ¢

A4 thie water i3 high, th
ngerous, offer not the 1¢

days wud thres nights we are at

the first rapids. Buat
lows, often 80
istacle. Three | ¢

* CAn reach
only « 1 y» whole coun-
. Yo
wo 8iill s e the tops of
then a few jwillow
wppreaching s 18 Lhere seems be
no means Lo find land we anchor on (het

some Arg to await there the comir
vew d Notsoourr were the adows
ning hovering ov.r the ca w0 than mil
of mosquitus availing 1 1selves of the
air thought it the best moment
vo hold their nightly 100, and quenzh }

sand now and
ight 18 quickly

heir at tor human Woe to the poor
ravellers! In a shor face nnd hands are
in a frignifulstate, and everyone freely admits
hat the missionar y taxcd with ex
sgeerating in 1h if thei inl 1

b dehipsas 80n rs of the civilized

i voealion sublime, and
ant struggle, rich 1n crosses

their life a con

ind sttlictions.

1 o God. About 4 pm a biack gpot is to
pe seen above the distant horizon. It is 8-
Joseph's mission buit on the shores of Lake

Cumberland, Rev. Father Boissin accom-=
panied by the msjority of hia flock is there to
meet nis Bishop and to sclicit a blessing

, neatl and spacious, is8 a credit to
ihe wnd ability of Rev. Father Charle

bois. who «t tha cost of unspeakable sacrifices

work with his own hands, having b les |
proviage for 1 spirttual  wanis of an |
immense district ev. Father Boissin, now in |
charg vt the mission, gathera the faithful
wice a day and interprets to them in the Cree |
l:ngnage. The Bishop preaches in French
Ibe mission wae closed by a general Commun
ion, Solemo Hizh Mass and contirmation. In
the eveniogi@ontitical ) follow-d by
Beveaiction of the Blessed Sa. menty, crowned |
toat beauuiful day. |
111, |

In the meantime Father Charlebois had |
arrived fromn Pelican Narrow where he hac
been working forover a year with Rev, Fa
1tossiguol 1o erect & new church  We nre ox
pected at the mission in a fow days. But the |
wal: ¢ pises etoadily. On tne 15tn of July it
covers the floor by several inghes,  All around |
tne mission 18 dosiroyed or swep’ away by a |
atorm which 8oon increases to a real hurricave, |
Al last the wind sbites and again we eater
our fragiic bark enoute for Pelizan Narrows,
We expected toarrive there on Saiurcay night, |
but &« strong head wind prevented us from |
reaching the mission befors nightfall and we
are compelled to land in  order to
celobra e Holy Mass next morning in our
tente. 1t was only late 1w the atie.noon we |
espied 3. Gertrude's church bailt on  an |
elovated spot. surmounted by a monuental
cross overiooking both the lake and the sur
rousding country, Here agmin ws are the
happy witnesses of what apostolic z:al can
accomplish, for the splendid chapel is also the
wulK 0l fFa'her Charlesbois, assisted by Father

tossignol  As the Inoinns will not be here
caclier than August the 150h we set out at once
for the m 8. pocrthern mission, that of Rem
deer Lake, about three hundred and fifty miles
t rther norih, After thres days’ hard woik
W are st the entrance of the ke, 1018 Sun
day aud we land wo spend the Lord’s Day with
. few families wno are glad to avail
thomselves  of  our resence Lo receive |
the  Sacremehts i nanc€™wgnd  the |
Holy Kucharist, Oin of July weare |
in sigh of st, Peter’s Mission of (his Vicariate, )
I'he Indians, numbering about eight I dred,
are sll Catholics, Some fortysix y 8 AKO |
ihis mission wax es(ablished by R v. Father |
(34ste, who spent more than foriy years of his
iisstonary hife amongst the children of the
woods, and Lo-dey Dot & pagan 18 to be seen,
where ff.y years earlier the name of nur\
1L-ocemer was completely ignored  The mis

v has bsen  enirusted 10 Rev  Faiher
An « 1. assisted by Rev. Father Turquetel
v 1 Bros. Pioget and Welsh, The ludians
never missed a service, To prey and sing i8
neie delight and for these simple-hearted ‘
children of nature Divine service ig naver 0o
lun, There also a mission was given and
worthily closed by Pontitleal High Mass,
Vespors and confirmation. iere we spent a |
few of those haypy days when (he soul feels
and experiences how sweet il is (o serve the |
Lora, and to accomp ish Ilis work. They were l

days of the pures: juvs and BWeolest congnlia-
tion, Burt etill there must be one dark cloud
to mar our happiness. Farther norh there are
thousands of people called K.quimaux living
ol alovg the shores of Hudsin Bay
The shadows of death are sl hovering
over the wncl: nation, and yet had we only
means ‘0 eatablish new missions and support a |
more numerous clergy, how much could be
done for these unforiunate members of God's
grest family, who kaow of no other pleasure
than crossing the boundless snow and ice flulds
of the artic cirec e, On the 6th of August we
wave a lagt blessing to the missionaries of
Reindeer Lake; we bade a last farewell to that
happy onsis of thig great western desert, and
under the customary discharge of fire arms we
bent onee more southward on the way to Peli
can Narrow where we arrived on the Kveof the
Assumption of our Blessed Lady.

Rince we had preaed here about two weeka
ag0, the church has been completed. By a
golemn blessing the new building is opencd for
civine gervice and a beautiful bell weighing
two hundred and fifty pounds is also baptized.
Many of the faithful approach the holy sacra=
ment of penance and the Blessed Kucharist ;
whilst about fifty, including children and

giegution ga'hered around the tomb of their
departed breghren,

by Biother Lajeuaness, had organizod a mig
ment when they boheld all 1hose shooting 8lar
of difterent huos and shades! This memorabie
is he? What | Butour stay here i

wo g
jom? There must be some mistake, | Dd ihab of Grand Rapidr

|

| srics with your prayers and
" oat the

|

|

given to you No

on
by the impetuous current, whilst Rev, Father Quinlivan’s Opinion of the

liquor in the short gpace of three days ; its nse

ivilization has not yetmarred | the health of the patient whilst treeing him
from the desire for drink. ‘third, the patient
hewrd the shores of Lhe Saskatchewan echoing | may use it without interfering with his busi
back 'he fairest airs of beautifal France and | ne:s or leaviog his home. All other liguor

patient, 1 therefore look upon this remedy as ‘
no more | cerned. and bespeak for it here in Montreal
ate than Noah, | 8- 8. pastor of Si. Patrick’s, Montreal,

free to all applicants. Addrees Mr. Dixon, 83
Willcocks Sireet, Toronto, Canada,

Generally sutfer from Catarrh and should use
Catarrhoz 1

zone vapor spreads through every air pasang
«f the breathing organs, and reaches the very
root of (he digease at once ; it kills the germs,
purifis8 and cleanses the mocous surfaces, and
erradicates every vestige of eatarrh in a short

aneezing and discharge are quickly
| from the use of Catarrhczone Inhale Com
3 ic oy lete ontfit, 8
break we quit this inhospitable place, | : ?

wird swells our saiis and wo Lift our | ¢

1
| Be1ve us no better than in rubb

In the «veniug
r nowood Ind ans, tossigaol. sided
A thing the Indians had never
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