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-JOHN MAGDONALD & CO.
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THE CATHOLIC REGISTER, THU

WELLINGTON AND
FRONT STS. TORONTO

Their Registered Trade Marks and Brands

“ Creacent,” Black Dress Goods
‘“ Reliance,” Ready-to-Wear Goods

“National Arms,” Imported Staples
They are selling agents for *‘ Crumpt’s ” Prints and “Belwarp’’ Serges asnd Worsteds

“ Diamond,” Shirts

‘“ Queen City,” Domestic 8taples

‘““Empire,” Quilts
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“ Beabelle,”’ Berges
‘“ Imperial,” Hosiery

Their Cash Discounts are Liberal

Territory---Letter Orders a Specialty

STOCK ALWAYS WELL ASSORTED

The Great Wholesale Dry Goods House of Canada
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Terms Easy---Profits Small-:-Returns Quick---Dispatch Prompt---Attention Courteous---Travelers in every Province and

CATALOGUE FOR SPRING NEASON, 1902, FORWARDED UPON APPLICATION
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ON BOARD A WHALER

(By Rev. Charles Warren Curcier.)

John Sinclair knew that he had a
slater, and the natne of Alios had been
famillar to him from eatly childbood.
The picture hanging on the wall, o
large drawing-room ol the house his
family occupled in his mes-girt bome,
kad been to hin childish fancy the por-
Gt of his two sieters, Alloe and
Cleneatine, the latter of whom hsd
osasea to live befate he had begun. In
reality it wan only an jdeal represen-
tation of two orpban gicls yet it leit
& lastiog impression on his memory.
Nothing had boen beard from Allee for
s lomg Ume; in fact sbe had written
_only once aince her fathec's death.
B Where was sha? On the day wben hia
. and her fathor bad closed his eyes In
“ hia Inst slumber, she waa at s board-
] iag sthool in Brooklyn. Our civil war
broke out and Alice disappeared. As
yoars passed, Joba found himself fre-
quently musing over his lost sister

. whot he had never seen. In his
ho olten thought he had found har at
E last, but his veturn to Consciousness
E was always a sad disappolntment for
his heatrt.
h  The island on which John dwolt was
o of those numerous rocks of the
‘Wlbhean sea where natire in ite
dmifont solitude seemed to  take
“ slget*in spreading her charms. A
ge of mountains, covered with lux-
easlant tropical vegetation, formed the
Backbone of the [sland. On a plateau
Bt {ts foot a few scatfeced houses bore
B %+e name of town and along the base
kiod the hill on which it resied, » long
j kine of Immnaculale sand received the
liembrace of the gentle waves that
3 playtully sucoeeded one aniiother, van-
bishing Into thin foam  Sometines,
Mhowaover, the placid watets of the har-
Fhor werse lashed into fury and the
Fa0ene was one ol [ndescribable grand-
hour. It was on an occasion like this,
- that John, whose romatic aoul nover
fdound greater pleasure than mid the
F howling of the atorm, stood Jeaning
; a wall above the clift. His cye
f aparkled with enthusiasqm as it wan-
dered over  the wild bosom of the
B doep, upon wave afler wave and the
[ white creets made the ootan Elitter.
The harbor generally dewerted, looked
20w like that of a cominercial sea~
Eport, for & numbet of square-rigaed
Bveasels rocked at anchor. Here the
PAmerican whalers mads theic winter
quas( Y.v and a number of them - had
TYun into port a few daya previously.
Suddenly - the eyon of John bacame
_riveted, an a proud bark with sails
: reoled, Detding undor the lotoe of tiw
- gale, roundsd a point. He kmew the
vesml, for there was a Wight mulle
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upon his countenance, as he exclaim-
ed: Captain Fishert John knew ‘the
good old captain who for years had
been o familiar visitor of the island.
The boy waited until the bark came
up to anchorage, down weht the jib,
and the rattling of the chain, as the
anchor dropped into the water, an-
nounced that another voyags was over.
e now turmed to go to his home,
from which he had atolem away with-
out his mothec's knowledge. At be ean
slong he met a party ol sailors and
for a moment be sopped 1o game &b
them, for he always fouod a obarm in
the society of the rough but good-
natured mea whoee life was that of
the ocean wave, a lile of daring and
sdyentuce. One of them, & young man
ol tweaty, whispering something to
bis companion, waiked up to him and

pat bim on the choulder, said:

" , Jy Iad, does your motber
o ol're outl"

‘?;q.r sle, sha dom't,” replied the
Yoy,

selior

"Would you to go to seat” he

inquired.

“Would she et you got"

[ don's think ahe would,”

“Say, chapple,’” the other weat on,
“have you ever been aboard a shipt"

O yes, mapy a time*"

A whaler?”

“No, not & whaler."

“Well, wouldn't you like to see &
whaler?"

“Yes, air)”

‘‘Well, come along Witi? us,
going aboard now."

o] wish I could,* replied John, “*but
my mother wouldn't like it."

0, you needn't tell her. We'll pull
you ashore cgain in halt an hour.”

Tho temptation was strong and
though Jobn was not habitually die-
obedient and fot all the world b2
would pot have grieved his motber,
yet the pleasure so long coveled and
80 uhexpectedly offcred had too strong
an attraction to be resisted, and John
allowed the sailor to take him by the
arnt and to place him in the middle of
the group. Chifiting and laughing they
destended to the Leach, and when they
had reached the long boat Joho
thought that he had never been In
more pleasant company. His compan-
lon seizing him in his arms placed him
joxide the hoat, the sallors pressiag
agalnst [t with all thelr might shoved
It oft, jumping in at the same time.
A milor tock his stand at one end
and with a long oar that served as &
rudder, the otbers selsed thelr carts, &
few vigorous pully were glven and the
whale boat dashed aver the waves,
which washed over het brow as though
irritated at the intrusion, Jobn gamed
at the black hull of the bark as it
gtow largec in proportion to the
diminwtion of distance between it and
tbe boat. In lews than twenly minutes
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thep were alongside, pliching and tose-
ing violently. The young sallor at
whose Invitation Joha had consented
to go aboard the vessel helped him to
climb the ladder and it was ith a
feeling of intenme pleasure that the
boy stepped onto the deck of the big
vessel, Sailors were rupning to and
fro in the greatest oxcitement, while
s man at the stern bellowed out his
orders in a stentorsan voloe.

“Come with me, lad," said the sail-
er, “I am golng to Intreduce you to
the captain.’’

Takiug John by the hand, he walked
with him aft and ascended to the top
of the house whete the captain stood.
“Captain,' be sald, touching his hat,
*'here’s o boy that wants to ship.”

John looked surprised, but took it
ar a Joke.

“All right,” replied the captaln,
“show him the ship."

While his companion Jed hith away,
the boy, turning his bead and ralsing
his eyes aloft, noticed thet the Stars
and Stripes were floating from the

sall.

“Are You golng away zoon?"’ he in-
quired,

"To-night,” the oiber replied.

John was delighted with all that he
bebeld, and having gone over the deck
he was led to the cadin by his com-
panion. This portion of the ship con-
sisted of two large apartpwnt:, the
firat of which, at the foot ol the come
panion stairs, served as a dining room
and communicated with the other at
the stern of the vesse]l thet answered
tho purpose of the captaln's drawing-
room. A number of atate rooms open-
ed on both sides of these two apart-
ments Jobn was led into the inner
one of the two and the sailor bade
hiin sit there and await his return As
the young toan left he closed the door
behind him. At that moment the cap-
tain's voice was beatd ringing out &
command, but the boy vould not catch
the words Idie could Pear satlors tun-
ning  on deck, ropes were dragglag
along, and — be Anew what it meant
— there was a creaking sound cut off
by jerks, while the peculiarly nautical
*ho-hip” told him that they were
holsting o wall. A dreadful misgiving
crept over him; he aross, went to the
door, but  was Jocked. The heatt of
the boy umped to hix mouth. Hie
first ire7 slse waa 10 shriek, But, on
socond hyught, be deaisted and wmrk
powetlzss upon a cushioned seat. What
is that? Singing? Yes, he koew wlhat
that meant, too. He could catch tle
words:

"Fare Yyou well, good-bye,
bound for Dedford town."

John cast himmell upon his knees in
an agony of despaly and cried:

“0 Qod, forgive aw my disobed-
jence, spare me, Liiny Mo back to
my mntber, O Holy Virgin, help met"

Again bhe arose, tried to open U
door, but his eflorts were in  vals.
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He called aloud, but his voice was
drowrsd by the singing of the saflore,
the rattling of the ancbor chains gnd
the nolse on deck. ‘The shlp was mov-
ing, he could feei it. There could be
8o longer & doubt, Jobn knew that be
was leavicg home « Either they had
forgotten him or there was fou! play.
The truth is, the poor boy had been
kidnapped.

When finally the door was opened, it
was not the sailor, but the captain
himselt who entered.

“Well, my boy,”” he asked, ‘'‘what
are you dolog hepe?™*

“! was brought her, sit.”

“Brought here, by whom? Don't
you imow that thess are my private
apari{mentat’’

"] beg your pardon, slr. The sailor
who brought me on board, promised
to take me ashore, siz; bet mw go, it,
wlll kill my poor mother it I don't
retum.”

“Didp't you want to shipt”

“No, sir, I did pot.”

“But Bob Hardy eaid 80."

“But I thought be was joking, sir.”

“Jokiagl Thuoder! Nobody jokes
aboard this ship. It can't be belped,
sorny; you're aboard now and you've
got to sall along, 30 make Yoursell
scaroe. Run on deck, and you'll find
some one to take you in tow., Put
about pow and mend "

Poor Johnnle, with tears zireamiag
down his cheekz, made the best of his
way to the deck.  As his head arose
above the companiot way, his eyes fell
upon the line of foam 1be ship was
leaving astern. It pointed {0 the hills
of his native island, which was fast
receding His poor little heart was
bursting, but alas' to whom must it
tuen for sympathy® At the sanw mo-
ment he heard & rough volce and,
turning, beheld & still rougher fgure
The man cried to him

“Say, monkey, what are you blub-
bering about? Run for'ard to the
to'castle and wajt for wne.”

John hesitated.

“Do you hear me, Tou blasted land.
lubbez?"” bellowed the other. Fortune
ately a sailor, with a kindller {ace
came up at the moment, and, taking
Johnnie by the arm, led hiny forward.
The man was a Portuguese.

The first night at sea was one that
John Sinclair never forgot. They had
given him a berth In the lorecastle,
and 1 that narrow bed he toswed with
evers motlon of the ship, pever clos-
log an eve and thinking only of home
and his mother. Fortunately ha was
spated the additional horrors  of aee-
aickness  Orver hig sufferings T shall
draw a vell. Suffice it to sey Wt he
had to petiorm the dulies of cablu boy
and that on the part of the men be
{ound little sympcthy, it we except
the Portuguese. Weeks pasued, weeks
¢h the brnad ocean, weekt of torture
for Johnaie. He hoped that the veem]
would put Iato sowe pott, but he wan

7

A --‘l ‘*?*‘*‘
. R oo -

el

\,']: e W

doomed to disappolntment, for the
captain kept crusing about for whales.
One ,f these monstets was sighted,
but it had completely disappeared by
the iinw the doals were manped.

It was & Sunday afternoon. Not s
breath stirred the atiospbere, and
the salls huag lifeleasly from
masts, Johnpie wan gating over the
wide espanse of waters, when his cys
caught sight of smoke above the hori-
zon, At the same time he heard the
watch call out:

h:-s‘m. iwo pointa off the pott

' "

A ripple of excitemen. passed over
the crew, which as quickly subsided
and the meu again settled down to
thelr pipes and yavas,

Little timo elapsed, and betsath ibe
curling smoke appeared the dark hull
of & vessel. She was evidently coming
toward them. The captain eyes her
with his glasms and beckobed to the
f1st maw %0 cume to0 him oo the
deck. A whispered consuitation ensued
the atiemtion of the men was attract-
eod and a pumber went over to the
port side to gare at the stranger.

"Il bet my llle,” sald & grlzzled
old tar to his shipmate, ‘that it's
she. I've seen ber before this. I kmow
tte d=d rebel.*

The excitement prew more intense,
as {the mate was seen to Tun aft with
a fag. In the twinkling of an eyo It
was made fast, one or two vigorous
pulls, and tbe red flay of Briton float-
ed to the breeze.

“Yau car't put ber off with them
tricks,” grumbled the o}d satlor. Mean-
while the steamer was fast bearing
down upon them, nor was there the
siightest chance of escape, for & dead
calm lay over the waters. Nearer and
nearer she came, 30 nest that  the
dreaded flag of the Confederate States
could easily be distinguished The cap-
tain paced the deck impatiently, looks
ed aloft, then at the approaching
steamner and stamped with his oot (n
Anery deapair.

“Say, Mr Johnson,' be cried, "old
mah Lemmes has got us this time-""

“1 [iess 30,” repiled Johnson, jook-
ing at the steamer with one eye and
squirting a stream of tobacce juice
over the bulwarks, Aboui the xame
time she hove to about & quarter ol &
mile off. The whaler was usable to
wove and had only to await the ar-
rival ot the boat sent oyt by the conm
tedorate ship, A few pulls brought the
latter within speaking distance. The
officer in comnand, sanding up at
the atlern, and putting hle nand to his
mouth, cried out: “What's your
name?”

“Jennle of Glasgow,’” was the “¢ply

The oficer sat down without a
wotd and ar the men dipped thelc
oars with 1%¢ Inag man o' Wwar
strokes, Into the wntuled watera, be
headed  directly for the atetn ol the
whalet and  while the boxt daried
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around he read: “Flying fish, New Bed-
ford.”" The oMcer smiled and, with
another stroke of his tiller, brought
his boat parallel with the bark,

"“In the bow,'* be cried and a suilor
jumped up with & boat hook ia bhis

“Up oars,” and with one accord the
oacs atom stzalight up. Another mo-
ment and the man ¢' war's boat was
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his protection.
captain and the crew of
fish does not concetn us and wo
them adleu. After a

tbe Casolinas whets it sighted the
United States steamer Itoquois just
in time to get out of its way. Within
a short tinie the vonfederats cruimer
had entered the peaceful waters of the
Betmudas.

Litte Johnnie had fallen sick of a
viclent fever and an inbabltant of one
ol the islands, havieg learned his his-
tory, offered to take him i{n charge
and, after hs receovery, return him
to his home by the first opportunity.
For weeks his hife was despaired of,
and ke Iay in an unconsclous condt
tion. Finally his reason returbed.
The moming sun  was streaming
through the hall opened window of
bis room and the air was embalmed
with the mingled perfumes of oleand-
ers, jlassamines and resedas. As our
little boy opened his eyex, they fell
upon the face of a beautiful Iady, who
sat beside his bed, walching him with
the greatest interest. Mrs Huntley,
the wile of the gentleman i whose
home he had now returned from tte
portals of the grave, had nursed him
ag though she were his miother The
lady, though a wife, had still the face
ol & nirtl. She was barely twenty. A
sroile 1t up ber features when the doc-
tor anncumtned that Johunie was out
of danger Da)s passed, bis girength
1eturned and he found himsell able to
converse w!th his nurse. Sho st
AgAin beskie bis bed one morning, as
be slept In her hand she hold an open
lochet within  which ber eyea rested
upon the portsalt ol a girl. Whe~ her
::mthrul ptolege awoke, she said to

m:

“My boy, what la Your datre?”

“Johanie Sinclair,"” be feelly 1¢-
plied,
“Johonle, I found thix locket
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lu?uad your neck, whose pkture |
L

My sister’s,” he anvwered.

“Haveo you ever sten four sistec?’

“No ma'sm."

“Johanle, I know thiz portrait; 1
seat it to father before his death; 1!
bad eagraved upon it A M, the i
tials of ImY DA Johnpe, do yuu
know me?"

The boy's syes opened widely; fox 2
moment be seeiwed dumfornded; bu§ m
amother iastant he had cast bis arpex
aroupd the lady's Teck, and be wried:

My sistec, my long lost purtext*—
The Moathly Visitor.

THEY CANNOL
INDERSTAND.

Many People Btill Inquirisg
about Joseph Brown's Case

Osbawa, Feb. 24 —(Special )-Op?
efect of the publication lar and wrik »
through the presz of the mirsculos .
cure of & casd of Paralyzs here )
Oshawa has been o bring to the sui-
face a great many simitarly wooderfu:
and well authentiatod cures hy Lo
same remedy~-Dodd’s Kidoey Pills,

Mr. Brown, rhows case has caueed
all the senmation, 13 a modest vea: -
sumg, mechanis ensploved in the Oal -
awa Malleabls Iron Works Since #h:
publication of the facts of his case and
its cure be has been overwhelmed wiviy
leiters of fnquity finm  all over the
country, and to each ol thess e mm-
swers simply:

“Yes, Dodd’s hidiey Pills cured me
alter ail the doctur~ and hoapitel wpe-
cialists had given 1ac uvp. 1 couldn't
walk and bad to be fed like a bab}
tot four months, but 1be pills soon
voon Q1ed me up and [ have bemm i
right ever sinoe **

tie Tax also been in receipt of wot
A few Jetters  from others who oo
rave found Dodd’s Kiduey Pills m life-
n‘vlng reraedy when all elso had nail-
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Several of these, encoursged by Wr.
Brown's example, have written to the
Papers repotiing theie caser and at
Al® very eathuslastic in their ptiases
ol the medicine

But our explanation of all ewk
cases has been uflered and L spr s &0
make them eavtly understandghly. o=
The Kidneys zre Natfure < blood Sildees.
It the Kiudners are healthy all dis-
easex Wil be extracted and expetiod -
Dodd's Xidoey Inlls cure the Kidunys
and thus coable them to vieow off
sickne«~ and to protect the bods from
ArY and every assault of dissany.
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