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1 lediied

her neck.

ll,” said Mr. Brassington at lengith,
“1L see you have made friends.””

His new wife smiled, and left it to
the boy to amswer,

“I like how awiully,” said -Togo;

“it was all rot and lies they told
me. ""She’s not g step-mother g

mpondereditlnd-lﬂl .

"But perhaps some dey,!” she sug-| Choos
But I wyouheneﬁbeenmbmve&ndg(mdou

| hesitatingly, ‘I mey be

. 100. earnth.’ And St. Rock chose the| Myra made this announcement cas-
'ﬁlN:“cyo“ can't,”” he unhesitatingly | power “to help people who suffer | ually, as the family arose from the
e, ared. ‘“When you start in  life | from ' infectious di . supper table. Her voice was even

are given your choice which you “*Whilst he lived his relatives wene | and unconcerned, but her mother

ing to be.. And you are very
are SD'I et say, to have started

wn road. L
o e T en years older than you,
put in, diffidently.
*“Ten! 8
1 was eight last year.
He stood upon a

pause which presently she broke.

“Then as you are much older mgg
sble to teach me thirgs I want to

wiser now, I expect you will

"Yo;l'm certainly very igmoremt,”’

pe remarked. pausing at the picture of an old] room, ‘““you krow well enough how
“But I am willing to learm.” giant who carried the Holy Child on | Myra, takes things. Tt scares me
He found her sweetress ivrreslsld:b'le. his back. ““And please will you | sometimes when I think how she
Most grown-up, people scolded  him | take off your hat, because it gets in | feels under that quiet way of hers.
for being rude. 3 my way.”’ No girl ought to be that serious.”
“Oh, well, if you are wulli.x: to ﬁlly'm waqshdo'wn s!;a.irls a'g‘aaiuy 7
" he said, ‘‘there may BSOS} | ceTivy fanrtull o[ O'clock. She looked almost uti-
m': 'for you. What shall we begin mt}’,‘lg?ﬁ"gg{dm}}’: e g}g‘;f,mf,‘: ful in her plain white dress, with &
with?"’

“First, I want to know what a
real mother would do if she had been
away for a long time and had ju?t,
come back home to her littl® boy.

“T don’t know anything at all
gbout little boys,’”” he said, “‘but if
you happen to mean & chap like me

“Yes, that’s it,”” she corrected her-
gelf quickly; “I mean a chap ‘ ‘lfi‘k”
u.’’ A, 55
v fet what's the good?’’ he asked,
fooking at her searchingly. “If you
bad them you'd have given them to
me at once, and if you haven’t you
ean't.”
Thrusting his hands into his poock-
et, he whistled as he turned away.
“I'm afraid I dom’t quite follow

what you are talking about,” she
said.

He wheeled round suddenly.

“I'm talking about chocolates,

stupid.”
“Oh, yes, of course, I am stupid.
They are in my bag. Will you give
it to me? Thamk you,'"
He wag all alaerity now.
“These are from Panis and these
are from London. I did not know,
which you might like best,’’
Togo.

“I'll try them both,” said

There was another pause, D
“And the next thing 1 Want yoil
to tell me,’’ comtinued Mrs. Brass-
ington presently, ““is  what sort of
book: would a real mother bring
bome to her som, if he was a chap
bike you?”’

His expression denoted approval.
#You are getting on!”’

“I felt sure I should get.on if you
would help me.”’
““Oh, that's all right. You’re = per-
feotly welcome. I like these oho-
tolates. Let’s have a look at the
books,”

“I expect you hawe got lots
your own alncady.’’

“Ob, no! I haven't. Not haif

And nome of the sort I
I'm sick to death of fairy
godmothers and wicked step-mothers
8od butterilies, and lambs. I want
Something recal and true about brave
men who did great deeds.” *
Her_eyos glistened. “T am so glad.
" That was just what T expected, and
- T've brought you a book of saints
=St. Christopher, St. Mart,n  : of

Tours, St Sebastian, St. Launence
and St. Rock.,” ks

i /Oh, thank you!
favwtully. Do téll me twhat ¢
sbout. Who was St. Rock? Why is
Bis log ticd up?  And why has the.
dog got @& loaf of ‘bread - in its

mouth 2

“Shall T read the story?”’

“No, tell it please. T like it told
£ Y8t—and it'll be  quicker o begin
With.  You can read it afterward.”’
¢ “Just as you like. ‘Well, themn, St.
b Bock was twenty yoars' of age when
his father diod and w
: une, and
Whet people call ‘g good time’
i the world, hu his heart was-
filled wity pity for ‘the poor
be gave all hig money
Then, with the
& pilgrim, he jou
oms to visit the

of

I like' the pictures

Pouff! thet’s nothing. Why

1 and
jooked down at her. There was a

bit—she's quite a real one. Please
go on with the story.”

“What is the story?’’ asked Mr.
Brassington, coming toward them.

Togo sprang up. “‘Gh, father!'’ he
cried, impulsively, ‘“I've changed my
mind. ‘I'm not going to be a bri-
gand now when I grow up; I'm go-
ing to be a shict.’’—Violet, Bulland-
Webster, ‘in the English Messenger.

“WAITING.”

(By Anne Elizabeth O’Hare.)
“Jim said he might come over to-
night. He's going away to-mor-
ww."”

E
g _

into a prison, where he died on
the straw. =
“And God\ said: ‘What will

you
have for your happiness
Choo

caught the tremble of color in her

very | paleé cheeks and the nervous flutter

, | much. Now, don’t you think he was | of her hands as she ‘began to clear
a really brave men?’’ away the dishes.
Togo was looking semious and sub- ‘‘Never mind them, Myra," she
dued

said, “Lou and I camn get these out
of the way in no time.”
“Seems to me Jim don't come
here’s often as he used,” blundered
her father. .
““Well, he's busier than he used to
be,”” interposed the mother hastily.
‘““Run along, Myra. John!” she re-
buked ber husband in am exasperat-
ed undertone as the girl left the

“Yes,” he said thoughtfully, ‘T ad-
mire St. Rock. That was real coun-
age.”

She could have kissed him. “T
knew we should be friends,””  she
thoughit, ‘““when they told me he was
a desperately naughty koy.’’

“I should like to know about St.
Christopher,”” he said presently,

Aned against her with one hand
| Supporting the book afd the obher

“So I need not intnoduce you after

they are |

"| town. said the trouble was due to

“Every one tells me that the boy
ber; and Amy is so young and gen-
tle, and so utterly incapable of
dealing with a rude, nough boy.”’
“Threaten him'’ said his married
sister. ‘“Tell him you’ll thrash him
within an inch of his life if he does
not treat her properly.”’

“Ah, Clare! When one thinks of
his own mother and what she would
have wished! No one has ever laid
a hand on him.”

“The worse for him! And you
can’'t suppose that poor Elaine would
have wished her baby to grow up a
heathen and & Turk!’

“I suppose' it comes of his having
been left to the servants. He was
urmamageable when I sent him home
from India. I wonder what has be-
come of him now. He cam’t be im
the nursery—it tis so quiet. He is
always rating the maids or shouting
for something when I come this

y.
“I hear some voices. Let us _go
in‘and see.” '

The sight was as much a surprise
a§ @ relief. Mr. Brassington stop-
ped in the doorway to necover from
his astonishinent.

There was his pretty gentle bride,
seated on a low chair; reading aloud
to a handsome, intelligent boy who

Pains inthe Back
Over the Kidneys
Tell of Diseased Kidneys and
the Proven Cure For
This Dreadfully Pain-
ful Ailment is

DR. GHASE’S
KIDNEY -LIVERPILL S

Wien kidney disease does not arise
from exposure to a draft or chilking
of the body, it is usually developed
gradually as a result of liver amd
bowel disorders.

is spoiled, and so prejudiced against,

spray of red rambler roses fastened
inm her belt. In her usually sombre
brown, eyes was a flicker of that
rare gold light that only Jim Allen
had over seen in its full fire. With
other latent lights and flowerings of
her nature, it had slept until his
coming, as unsuspected through her
silent girlhood as the beauty lit by
its touch. Myra was like ore of
those goblets of dull old glass that
the sun surprises into splerdor. Love
had illumined her.
She lighted the lamp in the sit~
ling-room, and then want out imto
the warm June dusk. She sat idly
on the steps of the poroh, framed by
niotous rose vines, amd watched the
unwilling darkmess settle over the
day. Her lips were parted in ex-

pectancy. The burden of all the long
and patient hours she had thus sat
waiting was lifted by the hope of

this  meeting—this ‘meeting dswfre
long parting that must yield the oer-
tainties for which her heart hun-
gered. The intervals between Jim's
visits had been growing .longer and
longer of late. She had counted the
days of difference until all her days
were vigils,

At first she taxed him lightly
with his® delinquency, clothing her
" fears In playiulness, and as lightly
[ e reassured her. Then pain  hum-

.

1
” WATER, GOLDS,
 IMPROPER DIET cause

DIARRHOEA, DYSENTERY, COLIC,
CRAMPS, PAIN IN THE STOMACH,
SUMMER COMPLAINT, Etc.

These annoying bowel complaints may

be quickly and effectually cured by the
use of

DR. FOWLER'S
EXTRACT OF

WILD STRAWBERRY

This wonderful remedy has been on the
market for over sixty years and in using
it you are not running any risk.

Be sure when asking for Wild Straw-
berry you get Dr. FowrLer’s and don’t
let the unscrupulous dealer palm off
a cheap substitute on you.

Mrs. Gordon Helmer, Newington, Ont.,
writes © “I have used Dr. FowLer's
ExTRAcr or Wi STRAWBERRY for
Diarrhoea and never found any other
medicine to equal it. There are many
imitations, but none so good as Dr.
Fowler’s.” g 3

Mrs. C. W. Brown, Grand Harbor,
N.B., writes : “I consider Dx. FowLkr’s
ExTrACT OoF WiLD STRAWBERRY to be
the best remedy for Summer Complaint,
88 it cured me of a very bad case. I can
“ecommend it highly to anyone.

it. It was strange how much exer-
cise only seemed tp dull the ear’s
Jim had told her once
he would know her acnoss the world
in the dark. And she thought she
would feel his coming though he
werc one of an army. Yet there she
had mistaken the approach of the
mamn next door for his.

At nine o'clock her mother looked
up from her darning. ‘“‘Jim won’t
come now, Myra,’”’ she said. “‘I sup-
pos¢ he was prevented some way.”’
She stole a half-frightened glance at
her daughter.

Myra was turning the page of her
book. ‘‘Perhaps,” she said indiffer-
ently. Her lips were so dry that
speech was difficult.

“It’s kind o’ strange,’”’ her mother
began, but Myra stopped her quick-
ly at once on the defensive.

““He didn't say positively
come,"”’ she said.

Something had happened to delay
him. But he would come. He would

not fail her this last night. He could
not go away without a word. She
wiould give him until half-past nine.

Once, she remembered, he had come
as late as that—once when he had
promised and been detained. He |
said he could not bear to lose w day |
by losing sight of her.

The minutes that had been 80
slow ticked the time away tu)
quickly now. The passers-hy weire
becoming fewer and fewer, and she
had plenty of time to count the
rapid pulses of the clock. Why didn’t |

discernmentt,.

he'd

3 ]
bled her to make of love a beggar, | he h\}x‘ry? _ So fast—so fast, it wag
and his responsive kindness was so | growing fate.

frankly alms that even the beggar
was ashamed. At last the hurt
probed so deep that it had no voice.
And thus the distance dumbly grew
He never even kmocked at the hid-
den door that had opened so readily
at his hand, yet because he some-
times came to her as wistfully as
in those first breathless days of
their discovery, and never said the
final sundering word, she continued
to watch and hope, wasting her
heart with waiting.

And Jim was goling away to-mor-
row. He had stopped her on  the
street that morning to tell her. “It’s
so much sooner than T expected,” he

It is because of the intimate and
dependent. relation of the liver, kid-
neys and bowels that Dn. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills curé  diseases of
the kidneys when mere kidney medi-
cines fail. 3

By quickening the action of = the
liver and bowels this treatment jm-
mediately lessens the work of  the
kidneys, and at the same time re-
stoves -their natural vigor. In this
way the most serious and complicat-
ed diseases of the kidneys are tho-
poughly cured,

Miss Della. MoDermott, 873 Main
street, Moncton, N.B., writes:.

“For some time my mother could
not walk acr the floor or stoop
over because the pains in her back
just over the kidmeys were so severe,

the turn of life.

never come again.

less severing of the old bonds

mocked her passing by.
she had come to the end of suspense.

irg footetep—so

When the half hour struck somé-
thing inside Myra snapped. Her tight
muscles  broke, and her strained
senses suddenly frayed and fell about

her like old ropes overburdened., He |

would not come mow. He would |
She  knew pladn-l
ly erough what it meant—this part- |
ing without a good-by, this word- |
be- |
tween them. Jim had left her, and |
not Jim alone, but love. Love had |
. Thus

Yet even as she faced it, her pulses |
leaped at the sound of another mss-l
lingering is the | ¢

ing. He must explain before he went
away. The separation of distam?e
would be an easy price to pay/rif it

made. She wonld gladly lose hn‘sJ
presence to regain him, to be a:b.be
to rescue her memories from their
immersion of bitterness.

The old clock in the hall rasped
out the hour of eight. He woul’|be
coming now. Myra rose and
ried into the house. Her
was darning stockings at the fable
in the sitting room and Myras slip-
ped into a chair opposite and picked
up a bool. Her eyes read the words
with care, scanning ome line  after
another, but her mind did not
take in a syllable. Her ‘whole body
was listening. :

She heard every footstep from the
moment it sounded om" the  quiet
stooet. She followed it as it passed

I

She ordeéred her eyes to the
word, and then she closed the book i
and laid it on the table.
could heel the wounds that neammess | ther. rose, disposed her needle

her chair to its proper angle. “‘It'll|
hur- | hurt your eyes.
mother | ing to bed now?”’

“I think I'll { |
brgatlhi of fresh air. first. Good-night, |

were, o- stars. ;
made little bridges of light across
the darkmess. Somebody was play-

flinal |
Her mo-

and i

thread and scissors and gathered up 1f

er -evening's work. She was afraid |

[V

Aren’'t you <om-|

“In a little while,”” Myra replied.
go ont and get a |

The street was very still.
Only the gas lamps

and

RIPE FRUIT, CHANGE OF

A PURE
HARD

INSIST ON RECEIVI~G IT.

cruelty. She hated herself for

fering it. He was not worth it.
Elever o'clock. The minutes trick-
led like slow tears into her heart.
And still she sat waiting—hoping for
nothing, but waiting. Jim  would
bp asleep by now. He always for-
tified himself for & journey with
plenty of rest. She wiondered if he
had everything he needed. She had
looked shyly forwerd to the

suf-

time
when  she could take care of him,
speeding his going forth amd wel-

comding his return, doing all the lit-
tle homely services her fingers fret-
ted for. She could never think of
that again.

Myra’'s bent shoulders shook with
sudden sobs. It was hard to think
she had lost him, but how much
harder to think he had lost her! She
wept for his helplessness, for the
tenderness he had lost.

The lamp began to flicker. Myra re-

—_—
e —

because of abuses is about as sensf-
ble as to advocate free love be-~
cause of the sad abuses of the mar-
tlage bond so prevalent to-day.”’

1f Catholics remember their cate-
chism, which in this matter says
that an indulgence ‘‘is not pardon
for sins nor g license to commit
sin, but is a remission, through the
power of the Church, of the tempo-
ral punishment due to sin, which
still remains after the guilt and the
oternal punishment due to the sin
have beer forgiven,’’ they will mnot
be troubled by calumnious attacks,
'I‘h.e use of an indulgence comes to
this: That by it our imperfect
prayers and half-hearted good works
are ennobled, enhanced a  thousand-
fold by being associated with the
superabundant merits of Christ and
His saints, which constitute they
treasury of the Church

an old one—the

difficulty, says:
to assert that it has ever been held |service.

petration of crime

There way,
preachers of indulgenges went
yond the teaching of the Church orf
engaged in personal trafficking. What

thing, holy or sacred, in the world ;
but the avarice 6f men can put @

price ony it? Women have sold their
horor; fatkers have sold their daugh-
ters in marriage
Uiams' have trafficked in humeam flesh;

- o

says: ‘Being dedirous that the abuees |

minded herself that it must be filled A Qi eriea 2
to-mornow.  To-miornow ! Jim gt w“'(‘ 'hh‘? "]I ‘M"d ‘cioe.—Everyone
was going away to-morpow! l.\"ing:) ;" :‘“}( ‘."TF"” S any Lo
Twelve o'clock! It was to-mor- It is, theref nw ):'CX he may “'lm‘g“'
row! Jim had already gone from 5 s )',”‘,). e (xlmvaY m."‘t,'”-"‘i‘g
her. There was nothing more tlo ,'W phlr‘ll"-llll‘h ore of Parmcleo’s \',\_
wait for. The girl got up stiffly and ‘:fft;‘r‘t‘« e 8 o know ”‘,M “"9”’
put out the spluttering light. Stand- |° © compound amedicine which

wiould prove

a blessing to mankind
have

ing in the darkmess, she stared out been successful beyond their ex-

into the lomg procession of empty

¢ ectations.  The Koo

to-morrows ir rwhich there was no- {v;un\': Il(’)iqlll\q By 1{;‘; en;l;\‘:.g‘}t._mn of
thing t6 wait for. That was the rantes that o il'l l””\"[“ is a  gua-
future—notihting to wait for, She v & Pill has heen produced

felt for her spray of dead roses and :L?“Ifl will fultil everything
crushed them in her hands as she

groped her way up the stairs.

Was A Total Wreck

claimed

—

Ancient Order of Hibernians,

An Ottaw.

a despatch says: A pro-

N a posal of great importance to the
Fi‘om "eart Fallure order is under corsideration by the
pn)jvln('ml presidents of the A‘m‘in'.ut,

Order of Hibernians It is nothin

S. 8 i 'y

In such cases the action of less than the ongamization of the

five provinces, Ontanio, Quebee, New

MILBURN’S

Brunswick, Nova, Scotia and Prince
Edward Island, urdler one board,
HEART AND NERVE with a Dominion charter, By this

it is hoped to enlange the member-
ship, increase the amount of irsur-
ance policies that may be fssued and
in general place  the order on &
strorger footing, thereby enabling it
to better compete with the C M.B.A,
and other similar orgamizations. In
the project attention will be Qiven
to the West, and, if possible, Mami-
toba, Sasketchewan and Alberta
will be brought under the chanter.
The proposal is said to have come
from. Provincial President Foy, of
Perth, and Provincial President Fla~
herty, of Quebee, and they and other
provincial officers, including those
'n the city, nave been workling quiet-
ly on the matter through correspon-

dence

PILLS

In quieting the heart, restoring its nor-
mal beat and imparting tone to the nerve
centres, is. beyond all question, marvel.
lous.

Mr. Darjus Carr, Geary, N.B., writes :
“it ts with the freatest of pleasure I
write you a few lines to let you know
the great blessing yoyr Milburn’s Heart?
and Nerve Pills have been to me. 1 was
a total wreck from heart failure and my
wife advised me to take your pills.
After usinZ two boxes I was restored to
perfect health. I am now 62 years old
and feel almost as well as I‘did at 20.”

Price 50 cents per box or 3 for $1.25,
at all dealers, or mailed direct by The
T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Fand to Draw Crowds to Church.

emtncne 2
Chicago—Salvation to the tune of
a good band, That is the idea, of
Rev. E. Johnston Myers, pastor of
Immanuel Baptist Congregation.

‘“The people want sensations in
‘atholics since the days of Luther; | church as well

An Anti-Catholic Battle Cry.

The cry of “sale of indulgences’” is
battle cry of anti-

as amywhere else.
said, avoiding her eyes, “‘that I'll | death agony of hope! _ . | bence repeated, with variations, by |Why pot give it to them?' he says,
have o get ready in a hurry. But| And as it died, her mother  was bigoted - globe-trotters, who often | ‘‘We must reach the people, get in
I'll try to go over this evening to | quietly darning stockings, and she| .10 misled by the language of the | contact with them, and any folir and
say gl;od«bv." herself was turning the pages of her | notices of Italian aod Spanish  oca- | honest means is justified. I would
'i‘h.oug‘h he had added the last | book at proper intervals. She had | ¢hedrals.  Cardinal Newman, who |jump at the chamce to get a good
carelessly, it was his coming - that | reached the last page as the oM | hover made .light of an objection or |band to give a concert on Sunday
Myva was thinking of above his go-|clock wheezed out the stroke of ten.

“It is utterly false | evenings an hour or so before the
I believe it would draw a
n the Catholic Church that the per-|good crowd. And after the musi-
could be indulged | cians had played outside the building
n for any sum of money Neither | I would have them come in and
or sins committed nor sins to come |finish the concert. That would at-

has money ever been taken as an | tract many outgiders in. Perhaps,

to look at ker daughter. equivalent. On the other hand, it|once 'inside, they would be good
“Don‘t read any more to-right, | is quite true that the injury dome to |emough to remain. There are ’mﬁ
Myra,’" she admonished, returning 'y . Church, when it happens to be|many brave minmisters to-ddy. The

isited by a censure (which is not a | majority are afraid to do . anything.

| common case ), has been compensated | They lack the courage to face the
| by the performamce of some
| work, and

possiplility of defeat and humiliation,

200 | Y i
g AIf” always cuts the sinew. The little

in the number of such

works, alms-deeds and religious of- |fellow does the little work which he
ferings are included.’’ i H

w0y sees mapped out for him, because he

“The Catholic Church,”” says Con-|can’'t possibly lose."”

““has never denied that some A BAD STOMACH!

be-
THAT IS THE SECRET
OF DYSPEPSIA.

This disease assumes 50 many forms

5 ‘respectable Chris-

just here, just now, a year ago, have ‘betrayed  their there is scarcely a complaint it may
when Jim had first whispered that a prie:;_ :‘q‘l:hm, resemble in one way or another.
he loved her. The whisper was so , © viobers - (g 2
low that she would hardly have | bought up. What then? Would you Yo e im
caught_ it if heart ha A :

hear. dark, lie|lot, or condemn matrimony, L)
i fad e ooid Dame | of thi solle of avarice incident, t

: had stolen the | to? ¢ £

““The Council of Trent, Sees. xxv.,




