
His face was a striking one; it 
unmistakable impress of in- 
power, strength of will 

less. Purity of mind and 
heart was writ large upon it ; and 
the clear eyes and sensitive mouth 
betokened gentleness and tenderness 
of Ming. Altogether, it was a 
countenance that compelled a second 
glance; and a handsome man sitting 
about half-way down the have, with
drew hie somewhat contemptuous 
gaze from those immediately around 
him, and fixed it upon the preacher.

threat heavens!" he exclaimed, 
inwardly; "why, it's Raymond—dear 
old Bay!—by all that's wonderful ! 
Ray, a full-fledged friar! a fisher of 
men! Who would have thought it ? 
And yet," memory recurring of boy
hood and youth, of school and col
lege life, "it is not so strange, after 
all. He was always a bit serious : 
the very soul of honor, and as stain
less a» Sir Galahad himself," with a 
half-sneering, half-envious sigh. 
"Well, well, it matters little to me 
for, whether I had found him saint 
or sinner, friar or worldling, Ray 
will ever be my best, nay, my only 
true friend. As Saul felt for Jona
than, so have I, so shall I always 
feel for him a love ‘passing the love 
of women.' "

Thus musing, Dick Rutherford 
leant back with folded arms, and 
prepared to listen to the sermon.

"Who hath called you out of dark
ness into His marvellous light." The 
•Words, spoken in a deep, thrilling 
voice, lost none of their singularly 
forceful beauty; and the bitter, 
world weary man—young in years, 
but old in experience—with few illu
sions and lees faith, listened, as to 
a long-forgotten melody, listened and 
enjoyed, for Dick Rutherford, avowed 
Agnostic though he was, kçpnly ap
preciated earnestness in any shape or 
form

"Light!* he muttered. ' Yes, 
more light and fuller is what I 
want; I have outgrown the simple 
t>eliefs, the pious fables, which sa
tisfied my youth. I'm tired of old 
opinions^tired of facing life's unread 
riddles, the meaning of which must 
ever remain locked and barred. The 
permission of evil, the problem of 
pais—what use to search into their 
inner depths? What use to follow 
knowledge like a sinking star beyond 
the utmost bound of human thought? 
What use. I say, to strive after the 
highest mental standard conceivable 
by us? We are no nearer tfe the 
light, because the scale is infinite."

Meanwhile the old familiar truths 
of religion fell from the young 
preacher's lips, and Lick Rutherford 
-listened, enthralled but not con
vinced. The logical conciseness of the 
arguments put forward, their clear
ness, and calm, incontrovertible rea
sonableness, struck him forcibly — 
more forcibly, perhaps, than he 
would have cared to confess. The 
singular beauty of the speaker’s 
voice, and the graceful simplicity of 
bis language pleased his hearer’s 
fastidious fancy.

"Oh! the depths of the riches of 
the wisdom and of the knowledge of 
God!" ex aimed the young friar in 
those memorable words of St. Paul. 
"How incomprehensible are His judg
ments, and how unsearchable His 
wavs!' "

Then the organ pealed forth once 
more; the sermon was over.

Scarcely half an hour later the 
two friends, whose lives for so long 
bad flowed in such totally different 
channels, met in a typical monastic 
parlor.

" ‘Almost thou persuadent me to 
be a Christian,' the elder man re
marked. surveying the other with 
sad, cynical, yet wholly affectionate 
«yes. -‘But it’s no good Ray, old 
follow. I honor you; I would never 
deride the faith, if only for your 
fluke. And if it satisfies you, heaven 
knows it ought to satisfy me, for I 
don’t possess a tenth part of your 
intellect. Nevertheless. I can’t be
lieve— what's more, I can't even pre- 
tend to; and I won't renew our 
friendship under false pretences!'’

After that evening. Dick Ruther
ford returned to the monastery 
again.,- and yet again, ae though 
drawn by some magic spell, but hie 
mental attitude remained unchanged.

Sometimes in the shady garden, or 
aunny library, sometimes in his 
friend's cell, he spent many a pleas
ant hour. No word of controversy 
passed between the two, no useless 
timeussions. no word of reproach 
The friar had other methods known 
only to his eoul and to his God. Mo
menta of strenuous prayer,secret pen- 
encee, that none saw. and none 

*ed. Nay, a daily penance, a 
less sell-abnegation; for when, 
than seven years ago, in that 
hour before the altar, he had 
the Master's voice, he deter- 

' to offer his life to God in the 
ate for the return of Dick 
to faith.

irritate a fellow," the 
W a cerUln even-

imperfections of those w 
it, is, to say the least, i 
human institution is flaw 

"And the Church is Divine," *t>- 
turned the other, gravely; "but its 
members are human enough 
knows. Well, Dick, are you < 
to the ceremony on Sunday."
. "T'*?}’ P6 crownlng of the sta
tue? My dear boy, you forget I've 
put away childish things!"

" Nevertheless, 1 ask .you all the 
same "

" ‘Faith of our Fathers. Mary's 
Prayers.' I suppose that is what vou 
have in mind!’

“Don’t sneer, Dick ; that remark 
was wholly unworthy of you."

'Yes; it was a wretched piece of 
cheap cycnicism, and to àtone for it 
I promise to be present at the cere- 
monv next Sunday."

Dick Rutherford was as good as 
his word. Long before three o’clock 
in the afternoon in question, he had 
made his way through the fast-gath
ering crowd that thronged the church 
precincts, and found a seat in the 
spacious building, which, despite 
some inward Whispers of self-mock- 
try, always brought him an unwont
ed sense of rest.

The ceremony, simple in expree- 
8^°”‘ *a8 006 had °*ten witness
ed in his boyhood,*- the very scent of 
the flowers stirred vague sweet mem
ories of a time when he "remember
ed to have been joyful and free from 
blame; the strains of the well 
know» hymn, "Welcome, Month of 
Mary," filled bis heart with emotion 
to which it had long since been à. 
stranger. Even the temporary altar 
of the sanctuary, upon which stood 
the statue of Our Lady, soon to be 
crowned, excited no movement of 
scoffing criticism. In truth, a leel- 
ing, not far removed from religious 
enthusiasm, swept over him ias the 
grand organ rolled forth its surging 
waves of sound, and the whole of the 
immense concourse of people that 
filled aisles and naves, nay, every 
inch of standing room, to overflow
ing, took up the familiar refrain, 
and echoed triumphantly, "Welcome. 
Month' of Mary!"

The sermon was short and simple 
but touching, and singularly elo
quent. When it was over, there fol
lowed a thrilling pause, while the 
pretty little child,uponwhomthepious 
duty devolved, stepped forward and 
took the floral crown, only to appear 
high up a moment later, and deftly 
Place it upon the head of the sta*- 
tue.

Not a whisper, not the faintest 
rustle could be heard, in all that 
vast assemblage; there was a 
strange hush; and then, across the 
listening silence, broke the sound of 
a strong man's sob. . .

"God hath His mysteries of 
grace, ways that wc cannot tell"— 
and, as the service proceeded, Dick 
Rutherford became more and more 
moved.

Am I growing a sentimental 
fool? he asked himself, impatiently, 
once or twice. And then, the old, old 
influences began to work; he bowed 
bis head on his hands, and the ten
der tones of the Mother of Mercy 
seemed to call "like a friend’s voice 
from a distant field."

A few minutes later, the crowd 
streamed put into the sunshine, and 
the erstwhi.e Agnsotic was left alone 
before the Tabernacle.

"You were right, Ray." he said, 
m rather an unsteady voice, some 
hours afterwards when, his confes
sion over, he wrung the young 
friar’s hand, and reluctantly prepar
ed to depart. '•'Mary's prayers, and 
.vours, have done what all else failed 
to do, and my storm-tossed soul has 
found peace at last."—The Monitor.
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Ing of something 
tangible result a- 
tect points to the 
and wye : "I des!, 
pen ter and the m 
structure growing 
know that it will 
an unimpeachable 
industry and faith fui—„„

But the things which 
are not always those wht— I _____ 
real or most useful. There are other 
noble works besides line buildings 
The young man who goes out into 
the world healthy and clean-minded, 
strong in principles which he ai> 
quirod at home and firm in the be
lief that there ia no other woman in 
the world quite so good as his mo
ther—he is a nobler work even than 
a Parthenon or a Tat Mahal. And 
the daughter who ha* grown to wo
manhood With a pure heart and 
hands trained to perpetuate in a 
new home the deeds of usefulness and 
comfort learned in the old—ia she 
less to the world than jbrick and] 
marble?—The Companion.
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GUARD YOUR TONGUE. — The 
gifta of vivacious speech should ever 
be well seasoned with charity. It is 
tempting to be witty at another's 
expense, to strain after a morbid su
periority by professing a deal of 
cynicism, to make Smart epigrams 
or criticisms upon other people, but 
doing this habitually never, never 
pays. H sought at all, sucji a con
versationalist is only a passing am- 
usemeut; people will go somewhere 
else for hgher stimulus.

Mark this ruling out of abuses 
docs, not Include slander and mali
cious folly. That is supposed to be 
beneath our notice. But is it? Do 
wc never forget ourselves here? We 
candidly confess we often reproach 
ourselves with taking dangerous li
berties with a very dangerous mem
ber. How strangely sad that the 
gift of conversation, so noble, so 
nnwm*,.} without which wc cannot
turned T?, »?**. j* often

J i ini0 fool,sh chatter
ondvhffht-winged carelessness. m

PARENTS, BE FIRM!—It is in
deed hard to withstand children, 
loving little tyrants that they are, 
when they are otherwise all that one 
could wish. It is difficult to find in 
one's heart sufficient firmness some
times to say : "No!" or "I will!" 
Fathers and mothers are disposed to 
hesitate, parley, reason or dispute 
a point, instead of requiring obedi
ence; and then, they are invariably 
worsted. Youthful diplomacy, oiten- 
er, even, than Chinese diplomacy, is 
distinguished by a fineness that par
takes of trickery and by a patience 
which nothing can weary. If chil
dren notice in their parents the least 
hesitation, the slightest sign of 
weakness, they press their point 
cemtedslgr Until tb6ir victory 18 com‘

To every reason, which is brought 
up to oppose them they reply, with 
an earnestness which should be an 
example to the parent: "I want it»!" 
or "I dô not want it!" Hence arise 
painful and humiliating scenes which 
a clever little paper thus reproduces: 

It is time to rise.
"I don’t want to put on these 

shoes," says Paul, "I’d rather wear 
the others."

And the mother argues :
"Really, Paul, I don’t see why you 

object to these; they are better than 
the others."

"But, Paul, you are unreasonable. 
Suppose you cannot have the 
others."

T want them!"
And the docile mother carries off 

the rejected shoes and lets Master 
Paul have his way.

It is breakfast time.
"Paul, make haste to breakfast; 

your coffee will be cold."
"1 don’t want coffee, I want choc

olate"
'You had chocolate yesterday." 
'What difference does that make ? 

tell you I don’t want coffee." * 
•■"But, Paul, you are unreasonable, 

the coffee is already made and it 
would take some time to prepare 
chocolate; and I must go out on 
business."

"I don’t want coffee. I want choc
olate."

'Oh, well!" says the mother imntf 
tiently, "I shall give you some choc
olate.

It is dinner time. Scene, the same 
Soup is served and Master Paul 
makes a grimace.

"I don’t want any soup,’’ he de
clares.

Come, now, Paul, you are unreal 
sonable, says his mother, beseech
ingly. "The soup is very good, Your 
father and I like it. Do have some."

No, I won't have any soup?’’
For an instant the father frowns $ 

but weary ol these incessant and 
childish battles, he makes a vague 
gesture which signifies :

"Enough! If he doesn’t want soup 
ot least let us have peace!" '

Such parents may well say that 
1 an) is unreasonable: but, frankly, 
have they been reasonable them^ 
stives?

The child is what we make him 
Shall we argue with him to make 
him obedient? We would have him 
reasonable and we are not reason
able ourselves. ",j

Parents, be firm, unless there are 
great reasons for giving in; and

A _ .............. ...
one of the largest "stores in * 
took occasion to advise two 
who had bought a bill of gooils from 
him, to patronize the suggestive lec
tures of Margaret Shepherd. The 
advice, impertinent in any case and 
insulting to any respectable lady, 
was doubly offensive since one , lady 
in this instance was the sister of a 
priest. The reverend gentleman, on 
learning of the incident, wrote at 
once to the business house, revoking 
bin order and expressing in unmis
takable language his opinion of the 
man who abused his place to "tout" 
for a woman of whom the Presbyte
rian minister, Rev. J. A. McDonald, 
had written : "It is with extreme 
reluctance I mention thé name of 
Margaret L. Shepherd, a name redo
lent. of all moral rottenness."

The firm promptly replied :—
"Rev. and Dear Sir Your es

teemed favor of Mav 81 came duly 
to hand. We at "once investigated 
the subject matter of your letter and 
find, much to our regret, that the 
facts as stated in your letter were 
even mare annoying than you put 
them.

"We hardly knew how to put our 
apology strongly enough, as we feel 
you were justified in the position 
vou took and we feel that y.ou will 
give us credit for not sanctioning 
anything of this nature by an em
ployee in this store. We know you 
will not hold us in any way resfioor- 
sible for any discourtesy, and as 
you say, insult, shown the ladies 
and we have dismissed this man 
from our service to-day and wish 
personally to thank you for calling 
our attention to this matter. We feel 
that you have put us deeply under 
obligation to you, and if at any 
time we can render you a service, we 
shall most willingly respond."

We trust that any other Catholics 
similarly offended will act with equal 
promptness, and the result will in
variably be the same. Sensible busi
ness men don’t pav their clerks to 
insult customers —Boston Pilot.

■■Hn
a.™..».,,. r^v. duly consola
tion—that, which comes from belief In 
Christ and from the sense of fellow
ship in Hie poverty. °

", came 10 recommend
themselves and their ships. Mothers 
begged for health for some of their 

«no *hil<irea other fAvota SmmmSj 
while making the child understand ®°n'! and dtlUKhters. Many came to 
without preliminary discussion, that ”np,ore the conversion -of a soul 
your directions are not. m»a 'dear to them while servants oryour directions are not mere 
prices, give them to your childr. 
a manner which admits of no p 
eying. Thereby you will spare y. 
selvee, after, perhaps, one or V 
stormy scenes, all sorts of cont 
dictions, weariness, humiliation 
suffering.

8T. ANTHONY'S BREAD

The following account of the char
ity known as “St. Anthony's 
Bread’’ is taken from the Very Rev. 
Dean Ling’s little book entitled. 
"Our Favorite Devotions."

One mornfng in November, 1892. 
Mile. Bouffier, a storekeeper of Tou
lon, found it impossible to open her 
shoPrdoor. The lock seemed broken, 
so she called in a locksmith. After 
trying all his keys he gave up in de
spair, saying there was no resource 
but to break open the door. While 
the locksmith went for some other 
tools, the shopkeeper prayed fer
vently to St. Anthony that the door 
might be opened without violence, 
promising if her request should be 
granted to distribute in his honor a 
certain number of loaves to the 
poor. She then begged the lock
smith to make another trial with his 
keys, and taking one at random the 
door flew open wjthout further diffi-*
CUlt.V. _ - - . s, v.

After this simple evidence of St 
Anthony's power his clients increasl 
ecf so rapidly in Toulon that Mile 
Bouffier. with thé assistance of her 
friends, founded a work of chahjtv 
called "The Bread of St. Anthony." 
In a room behind the shop they 
placed a statue of the Saint with a 
lamp burning before it. and under 
the lamp two boxes,—one to receive 
the written requests and promises 
made to St. Anthony and the other 
money to buy bread for the poor.

From the beginning large crowd» 
flocked to thifc humble oratory. Sol
diers and officers knelt to pray and 
naval captains, before setting out for 
a long journey, came to recommend
thOTTlHAl V<*a n nrl .

DOCTORS BAFFLED
w ’»* cask or ns habbuon,

•F OSABVKV1LLE.
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From the Sun, Oiangevilie,
Many cases are constantly 

brought to light of persons being
cured by that wonderful remedy _
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills—after doc
tors have failed to be of benefit 
Among them may be noted the case 
of Mrs. Benjamin Harrison, a well 
known lady who resides'in the near 
vicinity of Orangeville, Ont. A re
porter of the "Sun" hearing of Mrs 
Harrison's wonderful cure called at 
her home to inquire into the facts of 
the case. Mrs. Harrison said she 
was pleased to be able to testify 
to the great curative powers of these 
pills. She said : "For some years I 
have been a constant sufferer. Just 
what to call my disease I do not 
know; even the doctors were unable 
to diagnose, it, I was completely 
run down, I had racking pains in my 
head, bock and'limbs. 1 was unable 
to secure sound sleep, and on arising 
in the morning would feel as tired 
as before going to bed. My stomach 
was in a bad condition and the least 
movement caused my heart to pal
pitate violently. Doctors' treatment 
failed to be»of benefit to me, and I 
was in a very discouraged state 
when a friend advised me to try Dr 
Williams' Pink Pills. Thinking that 
they might relieve me a little I 
procured a supply and began taking 
them according to directions. From 
the first I could see that they were 
helping me, and by the time I had 
token half a dozen bones I was free 
from the ailments that had made my 
life .miseraqje. It is now. several 
years since 1 took the pills, and not 
the least sign of my old trouble has 
since shown Itself. I would strongly 
urge the use of Dr. Williams' Pink 
Pills for any person who has a weak 
or ru down system and I am sure 
they will not fail to be beneficial."

To those who are weak, easily 
tired, nervous, or whose blood Is 
out of condition, Dr. Williems' Pink 
Pills come as a blessing, curing 
when all other medicines fail and re
storing those who give them a fair 
trial to a full measure of lieeth and 
strength. Sold by all dealers in 
medicine or'sent by mail, poet paid 
at 50 cents a bo* or six boxes for 
#2.60, by addressing the Dr. Wil
liams' Medicine Co., Brockviile, Ont
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THE WAY TO WEALTH

It. is an awkward thing to begin
M™*1 and >'et
hundreds of individuals have raised 
large fortunes from a single shilling. 
Wc know of a gentleman, a builder 
in an extensive way of business now well worth 8100,000, who was â 
bricklayer's laborer some six years

A.O.IL-DIVISION NO. 2- Meets, ' 
in lower vestry of St. Gabriel Now 
Church corker Centre and Lap ,ir» 
streets,, on the 2nd and 4th . ;.0^6*1* month at 8 p.m. President ]
«rL”t eU“ag1h'.®85 St Catherine! 
street, Medical Adviser, Dr. Hugh] 
Lennon, 255 Centre street tele
phone Maun 2289. Recordin,.-Sel 
cretary, Thomas Donohue, 312 Hi] 

whom ,i11 tj“-munications should be addressed 
Peter Do.vlc, Financial Secretary il 
fn s; Colfer Trtesurur. Delegutes-I 
to St. Patrick e League — J j J 
Cavanagh. D S. McCarthy and j 
Cavanagh, „

A.O.H., DIVISION NO. S, mee-1 
the first and third Wednesdn 
each month, at 1868 Notre barn] 
street, near McGill. Officer- 
derman D. Gallery, M.P., pTlH 
dent; M McCarthy, Vice-Presidenti 

Devlin. Ree.-Secr -tary I 
1528F Ontario street; L. Bi etlw 
Treasurer; John, Hughes. F,„ itlal 
Secretary, 65 Young street «■ 
rennel, Chairman Standing ,m. 
mittee; John O'Donnell, Marsiu).

ST. ANN'S YOUNG MEN'S SOME- 
TY organized 1886.—Meets in it» 
hall, 157 Ottawa street. on fee 
first Sunday of each month, at 
a.30 p.m. Spiritual Adviser. Rev, 
B. Strubbe, C.SS.R.; President. D. 
J, O’Neill; Secretary, J. Murray; 
Delegates to 8t. Patrick’s irazser. 
J. Whitty. D. J. O'Neill and ■ 
Caeey. 1

ST. PATRICK'S T. A t !■ SO
CIETY.—Meets on the second .Sun
day of every month in St. Pat
rick'* HAH,. 92 St. Alexander SI... 
immediately alter Vespers. Com
mittee of Management meets :n> 
sente hail the first Tuesday of every 
month et 8 p.m. Rev. Father Mo 
Orath, Rev. President ; .lom .1. I 
Costigan, 1st Vice-President; Jao. ( 
F. Gushing, Secretary, 716 St . An-, 
toine street, St, Henri.

—to them while servants or 
workmen without employment sought 
the Saint's protection.
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