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" The atone fence stretched I ta 

gray length between the Grayson 
farms slowly, for the winter days 
were short, and ofttn too cold for 
even hardy Irishman to work. 
We heard from the servant who had 
him in charge, that when he was not 
working, he was always reading out. 
of big books. Rose became a 
changed girl. My uncle and aunt 
grew anxious about her and took 
her to a doctor in Lexington. He 
could find nothing wrong and 
advised a change of scene. But 
Rose would not go away.

“ It was May and the fence 
wanted but a few yards of being 
finished that day when Rose said 
she would take me home. Martin 
was working but not singing as 
formerly, nor did he stop, though 
he must have heard Delight, gal
loping down the pasture. When we 
reached the gap still between the 
two farms Rose drew up. Still 
he went on with his work. She 
leaned over the saidle. and cried 
' Martin, won’t you forgive me V

“ I can always see him as he 
stopped and lifted himself, taking 
off his hat. as he did. " When I for
get you !’ he said, and, with another 
look at her replaced his hat, and 
stooped again over his work.

“ The stone fence was finished and 
ignorant of the tragedy builried 
into it, my uncle paid Martin Kelly, 
and apparently he passed out of 
our lives. But not so. He went 
straight to Lexington and entered 
the law school ot the University. 
Before he was graduated, even, he 
began to attract attention, for he 
joined the Abolitionists and was 
like a firebrand. As a lawyer, he 
fairly leapt dtosuccess. I was fifteen 
now, and as the constant companion 
of my cousin Rose, went about 
more than I should otherwise have 
done. All her sisters and brothers 
were married, and while she had 
suitors, it seemed that she could not 
make up her mind. We were often 
in Lexington and saw Martin Kelly, 
for while his race and his religion 
were social bars, his fame and 
talent and personality carried him 
across them. Then he was hand
some and accomplished, and much 
is forgiven such men.

“ But with Lexington’s wealth 
and beauty before him, he fell in 
love with a young French girl from 
St. Louis, who was teaching at St. 
Catharine’s Academy. I was with 
Rose the June day she received the 
announcement of the engagement 
of Martin Kelly. Across it he had 
written, ‘ I have forgotten !’

“ I think that was her death-blow. 
A few days later she astonished us 
all by announcing her engagement 
to Richard Grayson, a distant rela
tive, wealthy, and a rising power in 
Lexington politics. I was too 
young to understand all that was 
going: on, but it was soon evident 
that Richard Grayson and Martin 
Kelly were openly fighting each 
other. I have heard men say no 
one knew why they should be 
enemies. Perhaps Richard Grayson 
himself did not know—but I knew 
and I think Martin Kelly knew. 
And in every encounter Martin 
won. His wife's French blood de
lighted in such battles, and as far 
as a woman might at that time, she 
made her influence felt. She was 
charming, she could manage men, 
and every move she made was for 
the advancement of her husband. 
Their marriage was a perfect one.

“ Then came the war, its red hand 
sweeping aside personal animos
ities. Of course, all the Graysons 
were for the South, and Martin 
Kelly joined the friends for the 
North. Honey, those two old 
houses on either side of the stone 
fence, went up in smoke. The 
slaves abandoned their masters, the 
cattle were taken to feed the enemy, 
the fine horses were ridden off. 
The day the houses were burned, 
Rose, flying with me and her two 
children, came to the stone fence 
and she flung herself on her knees 
and called down the curse of God 
on Martin Kelly. I was too shocked 
to try to prevent her. But ! think 
she was half-crazy that day. I 
know I was—with the house gone 
and Yankee soldiers everywhere.

“ She died soon afterward, and 
Martin Kelly fell, fighting for the 
cause he believed was right. The 
end of the war lef : the little Gray
sons and the little Kellys penniless. 
But blood always tells. Now here 
is Rose Grayson, whose father is 
one of the big land owners of 
Fayette County, going to marry 
Martin Kelly, whose father is one 
of the leading lawyers of the State. 
But I keep thinking, honey, of that 
moment in the old house, that 
Christmas eve, more than sixty 
years ago.” _____

MONT ST. MICHEL
A. Hilliard Attcridgc in America

In the deep bay where the north
ern shores of Brittany meet the 
western coast of the Norman penin
sula of the Cotentin, a small island, 
a mass of granite, rises amidst a 
wide expanse of sands that twice a 
day are covered by the tides of the 
Atlantic. Forty years sgo it was 
linked with the mainland by a long 
dike of solid masonry. Before that 
it was accessible only when the tide 
was out, and even then the journey 
across the sands was not without 
its perils for the careless wayfarer. 
From the southern shore of the Bay 
of St. Michel visitors from Pontor- 
son followed a marked track or 
trusted to a guide. From Genets on 
the northern side of the bay one 
came in a car with broad-tired 
wheels, and scouts went in front 
with long poles sounding and test
ing the sands. For the receding 
tide left bare miles of beach that

abounded in treacherous and ever- 
changing quicksands. In the old 
days of Celtic paganism the lonely 
rock thus guardi d from approach 
was regarded with superstitious 
terror as a refuge for the ghosts of 
the dead, and the Bretons called it 
‘‘the Mount of the Tomb.” The 
fisher-folk told how they saw the 
forms of the departed flitting over 
the island rocks in the misty moon
light. and heard their wailing voices 
when the waves broke wildly round 
the granite hill as storm and tide- 
race drowned its girdling sands.

The story of Mont St. Michel tills 
how some l.vlki years ago, the Arch
angel appeared in dream or vision 
to St. Aubert, the Bi hop of the 
neighboring city of Avranches, and 
told him that he n ust take posses
sion of the haunted island, and build 
there a Christian sanctuary. So 
the Bishop built a chapel on the 
rock and placed there priests and 
hermits who were to pray for those 
who were in peril of the sea. 
Henceforth the rocky height was 
known as St. Michel’s Mount. Its 
beacon tires became a guide 
for seamen and fisher-folk, and 
they came to pray as pilgrims 
at St. Michael’s chapel. Then 
when Rollo and his Norsemen built 
up their Duchy of Normandy and 
became the Christian Normans, his 
grandson, Duke Richard the Fear
less, in the tenth century built a 
monastery on the island and brought 
to it a colony of Benedictines from 
Monte Caseino. By this time there 
was a village on the island, a group 
of cottages huddled behind the 
rampart erected to protect the 
sanctuary against piratical sea- 
rovers. Out of these small begin
nings grew the town, fortress, and 
abbey of Mont St. Michel.

In 1017 Atrbot Hildebert planned 
the magnificent pile of buildings 
that made the place world-famous. 
His plan was not completed till 400 
years later. There was no space on 
the steep rock for the cloister courts 
and quadrangles of a widely 
extended group of abbey buildings. 
But Abbot Hildebert decided that 
the Abbey of St. Michel should be a 
glorious place not unworthy of its 
patron, and began to build it up 
story above story around the island 
summit, to form at last a lofty plat
form for the great church that was 
to crown it all. Massive strength 
and delicate beauty combined in the 
execution of the daring scheme and 
the result was one of the marvels of 
Gothic architecture.

There were dangerous times while 
the work was still in progress. In 
the thirteenth century under the 
feeble rule of John Lackland, Nor
mandy was lost to the English 
Crown, and Philip Augustus, in for
tifying the coasts of his hew domin
ion, made the island into a strong 
fortress, with the Abbot for its 
governor and a garrison under a 
French captain to provide for its 
defense. 'Then came the Hundred 
Years’ War. The Mount was held 
for France against more than one 
English attack. In 1423 when it 
was in dire peril it was saved by a 
Breton fleet from St. Malo. But 
the English came again in 1434, 
seized the neighboring rocks of 
Tombelaine, gained a footing on the 
island, an! brought up two huge 
cannon to throw bombs and fireballs 
into the place at close range. But 
they were beaten off, and the two 
“bombards” were captured. These 
trophies stand today at the gate of 
the island-town and the townsfolk 
call them “leu MicheletUg ” “the 
little Michaels.”

Then the invaders were driven 
from France, after Ste. Jeanne had 
raised the siege of Orleans and 
crowned the King at Rheims. With 
victory and peace there came pros
perous days for Mont St. Michel. 
There was an outburst of popular 
devotion to the great Archangel. 
Had he not appeared to Ste. Jeanne 
d’Aic in her visions at Domremy? 
So pilgrims flocked to the sanctuary. 
A new order of knighthood the 
Che/aliers de St. Michel, was 
founded in his honor, and they held 
their chapters in one of the halls of 
the abbey. Rich endowments were 
lavished upon it by the piety of 
France, and there were abundant 
resources for completing Abbot 
Hildebert’s daring plans. At last 
in 1520 the church on the summit of 
the hill was finished, rising 300 feet 
above sand and tide.

Then for a while' the glories of 
Mont St. Michel seemed on the 
wane. France was torn by the 
Huguenot wars. The island was 
more than once menaced by the sea- 
rovers of La Rochelle and their 
English allies. The numbers of the 
monks dwindled. There were few 
pilgrims. The abbey was less im
portant than a fortress. Its posses
sions were frittered away upon 
courtiers, who, by an abuse of the 
time, received the abbacy from the 
King, and named a deputy to dis
charge its functions. But at last 
there was a reform. Louis XIII. 
handed over the abbey to the Bene
dictines of St. Maur. They held it 
until at the close of the eighteenth 
century the revolutionists expelled 
them, stripped church and monas
tery of their treasures and dispersed 
the library that represented the 
pious labor and learning of 800 
years.

For more than h|lf a century 
Mont St. Michel was reduced to the 
degraded position of a prison, and 
endless damage was done to the 
beautiful buildings by their conver
sion to this use. But at last France 
awoke to a sense of this outrage on 
its past, and in 1864 thu. prisoners 
and their keepers were >emoved, 
and soon after began the careful 
restoration of the buildings. But 
the abbey became a mere show-

place for tourists and students of 
architecture, a “ historical monu
ment," no longer a sanctuary. On 
rare oocaai ns Mass was said in the 
great church, but mostly it was 
desolate.

Happily all this is now being 
changed. Thanks to the better re
lations between the French Govern
ment and the Church it has been 
possible this summer to arrange for 
the permanent restoration of the 
famous abbey church to Catholic 
worship. The fetes which took 
place on St. Michael's Eve, Sep
tember 28, were presided over by 
the Papal Nuncio, Mgr. Cerretti 
and the Bishop of the diocese. It is 
to be hoped that this auspicious 
event may clear the way for the 
perpetual residence of the monks at 
their abbey. But be this as it may, 
there is ample reason for ,rejoicing 
that the wonderful church will no 
longer be a show-place for tourists 
and artists, but n sanctuary in 
which God will be perpetually 
praned.

FAITH-HEALING 
c AND MIRACLES

It would be ludicrous, if the fate 
of souls were not in question, to 
contemplate the recent manifest
ation of Anglican energy in setting 
up a special service for the healing 
of disease through prayer. The 
authors of this are the heirs and 
spiritual descendants of the ruffians 
who in the sixteenth century 
rifled and then destroyed the 
shrines in England on thé ground 
that they fostered superstition 
and that pilgrims sought there 
cures of disease. The heirs of the 
Reformers, while retaining the 
spoils, have learnt something from 
history and pretend to base their 
present position on foundations 
much more remote. History tells 
us of many wonders wrought by 
God through His Saints but it does 
not show us the Church devoting a 
religious service entirely to the 
relief of bodily sickness. It would 
however, be idle to expect consist
ency in a church where essential 
formularies were deliberately con
structed to carry two meanings, 
which cannot speak decisively on 
the great central rite of the 
Eucharist and which after filling 
its temples by the devices of the 
man who sells patent medicines, has 
nothing for the souls of men who 
are or believe themselves cured.

For us it is more profitable to 
recall the teachings of our Faith 
and the practice of the Church 
concerning miracles. In spite of 
so-called philosophers who boldly 
asserted that miracles were impos
sible the Church has constantly 
asserted that the Author of all 
things may in special cases suspend 
those laws of nature which were 
founded by His wisdom and that He 
sometimes does so. The Gospels 
and the Acts of the Apostles teem 
with miraculous stories. While 
Protestants attacked the history on 
the ground that the Gospels were 
written too late to be reliable 
witnesses, that their whole story 
was a myth, the Church maintained 
their authority and today even 
unbelieving critics have been driven 
in spite of themselves to acknowl
edge the earliness of their date. It 
would be well for our enemies to 
have a better memory of history. 
Recently a writer in a monthly 
review described the attitude of our 
Church towards the advance of 
science as one of blank negation. It 
is and always has been one of 
critical examination. She does not 
accept sweeping statements made 
in the name of science because they 
are fashionable but she demands 
proof : she never quarrels with the 
truth but rejects vain pretence. 
Many Protestants of course believed 
in the miracles told in the Gospel 
but held, without any semblance of 
proof, that with the first generation 
of Christians all miracles ceased. 
The Church, accepting the Gospels 
as history and its miracles as mat
ters of faith, is prepared to see God 
continue His miracles as He sees fit 
for the confirmation of truth. At 
the same time the Church maintains 
a very healthy and reasonable 
scepticism towards the narrative of 
such miracles as are alleged from 
time to time ; for many cures are 
astonishing but not miraculous and 
the evidence needs naturally a very 
careful examination. Her attitude 
is well represented by the author
ities at Lourdes where many true 
miracles have taken place in our 
own time. Scientific proof is re
quired as to the existence and his
tory of the disease, certificates 
from medical men must be fur
nished and the patient must be exam
ined by professional men. Those 
who lightly and ignorantly classify 
the Lourdes healings as being per
formed only in cases of nervous 
disease, will learn, if they look at 
the records, that all such cases are 
excluded from the list of cures. 
This is done partly because the 
vague talk about nervous diseases 
masks a profound ignorance of the 
natural laws concerned, and partly 
because it is well known that sick
ness of this type is often suddenly 
cured by purely natural means. 
The Church deals officially with the 
matter when miracles are alleged in 
connection with the canonisation of 
a Saint. The examination is so 
thorough, the scientific possibilities 
are so exhaustively discussed that 
the average man outside the 
Church, who thinks us over cred
ulous, would be astonished if he 
saw the process. The Church then 
recognises the existence of miracles 
not merely in the past but at all 
times. Some of the Saints have

THREE
had this wonderful power ; the 
records of St. Vincent Ferrer read 
like that of St.. Peter in the Acts. 
As the miracle is the direct and, in 
individual cases, the uncovenanted 
act of God, she would never call a 
number together and bid them 
expect miracles. Miracles then are 
performed to bring men to God,— 
as he of Capharnaum was who 
“ believed with his whole house.” 
If an Anglican Works miracles to 
whom will he send the converted 
man for instruction? To Mr. 
Daintree or Bishop Talbot? To 
Bishop Gore or the prelate of 
Durham? If there is no question 
of miracles but only the exercise of 
a natural power, the work is for the 
hospital not the church.—Southern 
Cross.

POWER OF ORGANIZED 
EFFORT

The old adage runs that force Jike 
gunpowder to be effective must be 
concentrated. The modern world 
has seen many practical applications 
of this time worn maxim. It is the 
theory upon which big business is 
built. It was the principle that 
guided the nations in the Great 
War. It is the secret of success in 
all great enterprises. Lord North- 
cliffe, the colossus of journalism 
was fond of repeating the phrase, 
“ the watchword of journalism is 
persistency.”

" In union there is strength ” is 
the motto emblazoned on the shield 
of successful ventures, not only 
among nations but among individ
uals. Divide and rule has been the 
secret course of the conquest of the 
calculating strong man over his less 
astute rival in all ages. The fable 
of the old man and the bundle of 
sticks is still the policy of some 
great powers today as it was in the 
days when Imperial Rome found all 
Gaul divided into three parts. 
Veni, vidi, vici, is the triumphal cry 
of the conqueror, who knows best 
how to concentrate his efforts, 
organize his forces, and build a 
mighty structure on the little things 
of life.

That
“ Little drops of water, little grains 

of sand,
Make the mighty ocean, and the 

mountains grand ”
is a nursery rhyme in all languages. 
What great things have come from 
humble beginnings is an inexhaust
ible theme. The most marvellous 
inventions of the age, the giant in
dustries of the world, the imperish
able deeds of heroes, saints, and 
scholars have come into being not 
Minerva like in panoply, but slowly, 
gradually, and laboriously. The 
United States of America grew 
from thirteen small colonies, to the 
greatest Republic the world has 
ever seen. The Catholic Church 
was established by Our Divine Lord 
with twelve poor, unlettered men.

This year has just witnessed the 
observance of the centenary of the 
Society of the Propagation of the 
Faith. In 1822 a pious girl in France 
began collecting pennies from the 
working girls of Lyons for the 
Catholic Missions. Today this Asso
ciation can point to $100,000,000 
collected in small sums during the 
last century from poor people 
throughout the world. And now 
the Association for the Propagation 
of the Faith by the Motu Proprio of 
Pope Pius XI. is raised to the status 
of an official Organization of the 
Holy See, placed under the control 
of the Sacred Congregation of Pro
paganda, and appointed the collect
ing medium for all the Missions.

Thus the tiny seed, planted by 
Pauline Marie Jaricot at Lyons 
more than a hundred years ago, has 
grown into a goodly tree. The 
cents, nickles and dimes contributed 
regularly have grown to 0100,000,- 
000, and the zealous pioneers among 
the poor working girls of France 
led to the establishment of now a 
part of the world-wide official 
machinery of the Holy Catholic 
Church.

In the history of small but perse
vering efforts grown to astounding 
success, the story of the Propaga
tion of the Faith is unique. No 
other society in the Church, and 
possibly no society outside the 
Church has so strikingly demon
strated the truth of the maxim that 
“great events from little causes 
spring.” The past record of the 
society lies open before us. The 
future is bright with promise. The 
immense achievement of the Society, 
its enhanced status, and increased 
importance should stimulate count
less thousands to enlist their efforts 
in its support, and continue that 
sublime concentration of spiritual

OIL LIGHT BEATS
ELECTRIC OR GAS

BURNS 94% AIR
A new oil lamp that gives an aiuaz 

ingly brilliant, soft, white light, even 
better than gas or electricity, has 
been tested by the U. S. Government 
and 35 leading universities, and found 
to be superior to 10 ordinary oil 
lamps. It burns without odor, smoke 
or noise — no pumping up, is simple, 
clean, safe. Burns 94% air and 6% 
common kerosene (coal oil).

The inventor, T. T. Johnson, 246 
Craig St. W., Montreal, is offering to 
send a lamp on 10 days’ FREE trial, 
or even to give one FREE to the 
first user in each locality who will 
help him introduce it. Write him 
today for full particulars. Also ask 
him to explain how you can get the 
agency, and without experience or 
money make 1250 to 1500 par month.

energy and material resources, that Honor is the noble mind’s distin- 
can do so much for the spreading of guishing perfection, 
the Faith throughout the world.— | The height of honor is rather to 
The Pilot. suffer than do a wrong.
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Here is a child aged 13 rents 
who has been Jed on Viroi 
8'nee five months old and 

never had even a ctAd-"

Baby’s
Hidden
enemies

How carefully you x2 
guard baby against 
accidents, how warmly 
you wrap him up 
against the cold. But 
there are other enemies
—germs of disease, which you cannot see. 
Protect him or her against these, too.

A simple and effective way is to give Virol, 
the food which has been scientifically shown to in
crease the power of resistance to infection. Virol 
has, for instance, been proved to multiply 
three times the powers of bodily resistance to 
the germs ot Tuberculosis.

VIROL
Sole Importers: BOVRIL, LTD., 272$, Park Avenue, Montreal.
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Sunlight
and your washing machine

Sunlight Soap, being the purest and best 
laundry soap made, will wash your clothes 
beautifully white and clean in a shorter time 
and with the use of much less soap.
Pare or chip half a cake of Sunlight 
into your washer, whip into a rich suds 
and proceed as usual.

You will find the pure cocoa- 
sut and palm oil» blended 
into Sunlight make it the 
meet efficient and economical 
soap you ever used. You use 
*e8S •• you get all pure soap.

Aspirin
UNLESS you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you 

are not getting Aspirin at all

Accept only an “unbroken package” of “Bayer Tablets of 
Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose worked out by 
physicians during 22 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds Headache Rheumatism
Toothache Neuralgia Neuritis
Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain

, Handy “Bayer" boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists. 
Aspirin Is the trade mark (registered In Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono- 
aeetlcacidester of Sallcyllcacid. While tt is well known that Aspirin means Bayer 
manufacture, to assist the public against imitations, the Tablets of Bayer Company 
will he stamped with their general trade mark, the "Buyer Cross.”

[.SELDOM SEE
B big knee like this, but your hot* 
may have a bunch or bruise on his 
ankle, hock, stifle, knee or throetj

ABSORBINE
** TRADE MARK RI6.U.S.PAT, Off.

will clean it off without laying up 
the horse. No blister, no naif 
gone. Concentrated —only a few 

drops required at an application. #2.50 per
botile delivered. Describe your case for special in»-ructions.' 
snd Book • R free. ABSORBIN'K. JR., tbe uü 

JWw* !•» mankind, reduce. Painful Swellings, 
Enlarged Glands. Wens. Bruises. Vsrleoee Veins; allays 
Pain and Inflammation. Prke SI.2S • bottle at druiflsu at 
delivered,# Liberal trial bottle postpaid for 10c •
W. F. YOUNG, Inc.. 299 Lymans Bldg., Montreal, Cale)
ibsorbiue sad Aosoroioe. Jr., sre ruidc la Lsostt.

CUTICURA
CARES FOR YOUR HAIR
Nothing like shampoos with Cu- 

ticura Soap and hot water, preceded, 
by touches of Cuticura Ointment to 
spots ot dandruff and itching, to 
keep the scalp and hair healthy. 
They are ideal for all toilet uses.
SwspZSc. Ointment 2S and SOc. Talcum 25c. Sold 
throughout theDominion. Canadian Depot:
Lymans, Limited, 344 Si. Peol St., W.. Montreal. 

Cuticura Soap ehavea without mug.

Order 
Your 
Clothes 
by Mail

Get Your Sull or Overcoat 
from Hie World’s Largest 
One-Price Tailors. Made 
to Measure—$24.
No matter where you live, Tip 
Top Tailors can make your 
clothes to your own individual 
measure and guarantee fit and 
satisfaction or refund your 
money.
Choose from the largest selec
tion of woollens in Canada — 
all one price. Select any style 
you like—tuxedos and evening 
dress suits are included in our 
standard price.

Suits or Overcoats
M ad e-t o-M eas u re

$24.
West of Fort William 

Our Price is $27.
LADIES ! Don't be without a boyish 
typ?, man-tailoied topcoat. Gut one 
made to measure at $24. Write to- 
day^Tear out this coupon. Send

Fill In, tear out and mail today —

TIP TOP TAILORS,
Mail Order Dept. "C"
256 Richmond St. West, Toronto.

Send me, by return mail. Tip 
Tup samples of cloth, new 
style book and patented nelf- 
meami renient form.

GIVEN FREE

Givirj'AiVy asfolloA

1st Prize, $50.00 in Cash 
2nd Prize. $40.00 in Cash 
3rd Prize, $35.00 in Cash 
4th Prize, $25.00 in Cash 

Bth to 9th Prizes—Each $ 1 0.00 
TOGETHER WITH MANY MERCHANDISE PRIZES

Solve thl, punie end win l CASH PRIZE. 
There are 6 faces to be found above, con
cealed about the*Banks customers. Can you 
find them? If so mark each one with an X, 
cut out the picture, and write on a separate 
piece of paper these words, "I have found all 
the faces and marked them” and mail same 
tous with your name and address. In case of 
lies, handwriting: and neatness will be con
sidered factors. If correct we will advise you 
by return mail of n simple condition to ful 
fill. Don’t send any money. You can be a 
prize winneM without spending one cent of 
your money. Send your reply direct to
GOOD HOPE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

ITS CRAIG STREET WEST. 
MONTREAL, - - CANADA


