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dt thee. And more than that shalt “It seems that you are the only

thou have, John Ridd, being of such | thing I do care for now,” was the low |
loyal breed, and having done such ser. | answer,
ice.” “Phen marry me, dear, and let me

And while I wondered what he meant, | proteet you as I have wanted for many a
he called to some of the people in wait- | loug day. Will you 2" p e |
ing at the further end of the room, and “1 don't know, Stephen Ellis
they brought him a little sword, sueh | turned upon him her troubled browu |
as Annie would skewer a turkey with. | eyes. * It is s0 new. Let me think."”
Then he signified to me to kneel, which | Stephen said no more until they
I did, (after dusting the board, for my | stood on the porcl, then he asked with
best breeches,) aund then he gave me : “ tense quietness : * Have you thought,
little tap very nicely, upon my shoulder | Ellis 27
pefore 1 knew whac 1 was up to, and “ What of your mother, Steplen?
said, * Arise, Sir John Ridd " She has never been friendly towards me

This astonished and amazed me to | and now—you kuow how they will talk
such an extent of loss of mind, that | to her—alter your bringing me home—
when I got up 1 looked about, and | and—and what Hardie saw.”
thought what the Snowes would think | *“lam not asking you to marry my
of it. And I said to the King, without | mother, dear. Try to think of Step 1en
forms of speech : and nothing els

« §ir, I am very much obliged. “ But I must think of her.
what be I to do with it 2" all she has.”

TO BE CONTINUED | 1 doubt if the neighbors meddle
with motler ; they never bave. And,
anyway, she wouldn't oppose me ser-
iously—she thinks too much of me.
Say yes, dear.”

“ If she wants me, too—never unless,”
was the firm answer, But to Stephen
Gifford, in his arrogant belief in him-
seil and  Lhe bend of alse t
his will, it was as if heavon had already
opened and he were entering it.

But | You are

e —

SERPENTS' TONGUES
—

After the humiliating interview with
the School Board, which resulted in he
resiguation, Eilis Rl g
locked the heavy doors, gave the key
to Mr. Weedler, director, and
walked dejectedly down the quiet vil-
lage street. 11

She prayed that no one would witness Mrs. Gifford had wanted to like Elli
her ignominious retreat, but she had | Rhinehart, whose gentle reserve ap
not reckoned with Donnie Weedler, who pealed to her; but her horizon was
sat by the roadside picking short-| very limited and entirely execluded
stemmed violets. girls—all and any.

“ Say, you goin’ home ?" cried the tot If it sometimes occurred to her there
shrilly, serambling up. * Here's some | might com: into her sou's life a greater
vi'lets for ye. Lookie at my dress ! influence than her own, a woman whom
Mugson's pup got down in a hole apd 1| he would place above and beyond her,
erawled it out. Won't mother be mad, | she hastily put the thought from her.
though ?" As PEllis had said, Stephen was all

The child hopped along on one foot,  she ! vd. When, twenty years before
shaking with wicked laughter over her | she had buried his father, and after-
parent’s discomfiture, until a sudden wards the boy's idolized sister, when
thought caused her to shake b the | the girl's sunny head almost topped
curls from her mischievous blue eyes | her own, it ssemed that the
and again break into sharp breathless bleeding roots of her soul elosed around
sentences. her son that remained and tightened

“ Say, Miss Rhinehart, maw’ awful | rigidly, foolishly, unreservedly. Sowme
mad with you ¢ cause you shook Hardie | time, she said vaguely, he might marry,
for throwing paper wads. She told him but he was young, and the time was far,
not to take you home, and hLe has | far distant.
wunned off from you. She sent paw Now the neighbors breaking for the
over to the schoolhiouse to—to—do first time through her austere reticence,
somethin', She'll say she didn't, but had torn the veil from
then she lies, so you can't believe a and suddenly, like a thief in the night,
word she says.” the awful thing was upon her.

* Oh, darling, what a perfectly dread- Stephen felt the imnpending storm in
ful way to talk about your mother 1" | his mother's tense quietness at fhe
eried Ellis reallv less shocked than if breakfast table next morning, in the
she, had not boarded four days in the feverish brightness of her eye, the
week with the mercurial Mr. Weedler, tightness of her voice as she asl ed hin
“ 'l not stop for my bundle” she | Wher lie had been the previous even-
added,” stooping for Donnie’s strangling He felt her eyes burning upon him
hug. “I'll get it when I send for my quietly told her.
trunk,”’ she thought with a deep sigh of There's going to be a quilting here
relief. She had seven miles to walk to-day,” she said, after a long, uncom-
over ropds hefore reaching the fortable pause. *“Mrs. Weedler is presi-
unwelcome shelter of her stepbrother’s dent of the Aid, and she asked me for
home, but the thought that she need not the parlor. There'll be a good many
see Mrs., Weedler and the despicable in—some of the young folks in the even-
Hardie again made her almost cheerful | ing.”
as she sank her small foot time after | “Well," he ventured, feeling an angry
time in the sucking gumbo of the end- | demon rising at what he knew would
less Missouri road. come next.

Behind her sounded the din of horse- | " 1 don’t want you to bring her here,
back riders, and the girl trembled and that's all. Mrs. Weedler said herself it
crowded close to the sticky, brimming wouldn't do, the way folks are feeling.
diteh. She said the School Board had to turn

“ Ugh I" she thought with genuine her off, she was so trifling. Besides
terror, * here come some horrid, howl- that she abused Mrs. Weedler's chil-
ing boys, and Hardie is one of them.” dren. You just don't know her, Stephen.

She knew that no other boy could so Mrs. Weedler says she wouldn’t wait
thoroughly bespatter her with mud be- for Hardie last night, but started off
fore pretending to slow up, nor remark afoot 80's you'd overtake her and carr
with such an cily sneer upon the suit- her home. She says it's country talic
ability of the roads for walking. Oh, the way that girl has run after you

how she hated boys! What had she “Well, you know the kind of a woman
not, in her brief experience, suffered at Mrs, Weedler is,” auswered Stephen
their hands ? patiently. *Or maybe you don't, y

“ But you are done with it. you poor have so little to do with your neighbor
thing,” she told berself with savage But, motk
joy. “ It may be somebody's kitchen, into ever
or even tramping the countryside, but
never, never again in the schoolroom.”

As if in keeping with her pitiful fierce-

ness came the rapid, reckless dash of a

carriage, and Ellis drew aside, prepared

for more daubs of mud. But thevehicle . o

did not pass ; it stopped with a jerk, thing to it. th

and she felt herself lifted in and the | ! Nothing to what ?

robes tucked up snugly before she could “To that girl roping
say a single word. you've too mu‘rh sense, though

Then she looked wonderingly into a have known that.”
man's dark angry face—a somewlat Stephen rose from the table with a
heavy face, lighted by a pair of blazing, suddenness that upset his chair with a
stubborn gray eyes crash. His ruddy face had grown white.

“ They're a pretty set up there,” he Py M"“"“\”\ he said, with a look she
blurted out, striking the horse fierce had seen on his father’s face in the old
and then jerking its head aside to steer ";‘_l'|\' days when her will _h;ul elashed
out of a puddle. “I'dlike to murder | With his—* mother, last night 1 asked
the whole outfit.” Ellis Rhinehart—1 implored her to

Ellis shrank as he struck the horse, | MArry me. But she consented only on
and put an absurdly small, detaining condition that you will welcome ht'l'l.lkﬂ
jiand on that of the driver, who immedi- | # daughter, as you will—you must. Now
ately consigned the whip to the socket, 1 l?o;_: of you not to listen to any more of
but still jerked mechanically on the this gossip about her. I forbid you ever
lines. Then he leaned back with a de- to tell me if you do.”

licious sense of comfort. In all the He waited with his hand on the door,

past months that ghe had daily met but his mother was silent under the

Stephen Gifford in the quiet streets, | blow that had fallen, and he passed

little postoflice and the weather-beaten

chiurch, his sober smile, his watchinl |
eyes, his diflident attentions had come |
closer to her worried life than she had |
known, |

The memory of them came back to |
her now, behind his sudden, masterful
anthority. He talked on and on, whim- |
sically, exaggeratedly, hotly. She |
hardly knew what he said, except he |
covered with his big hand the small one
that lay palm upward, on the robe. |

She snatched her hand away, buried her |

face and the choking tears dropped |

down. |

Master Hardie was returning home |
slowly and stealthily. He saw Stephen |
hunt desperately for his handkerchief, | %

draw down the girl's hands and wipe the | 5
ALL THE 6OOD THINGS

toars from her face; then, with a loud i
You have heard about the

“ Ahem !"” the malicious little spy put |
Gourhup Jrano

spurs to his horses and went by them |
will be abundantly verified if

wefore her eyes,

she has her nose poked
one's business, and the very
people o trust her the most she talks
about the worst. She don't mean half
she says, so why should you mind 2"

“ 1 won't, Stephen, not a word, though
I think it right kind in her to warn o
But 1 wou't mind if you say there's no-

you in. But
I might

like a whirlwind. |
After this crowning humiliation Ellis |
lLeard nothing, saw nothing, for a long |
time. Vaguely her eyes travelled from |
the muddy road to the faintly budding ‘
hedges, catehing & blur of violets that |
seemed to borrow their tints from the |
evening sky. Low down the west lay a |
rift of flame with curling veins of | eritical, and astonish those
orange. The tremulous hint of an |
early-rising moon dimmed the glory of |
the one star atremble against the blue, ‘
The quiet scene and Stephen's warm
clasp on the hand nearest him finally
soothed her anguished mind and the
young man, quick to read her thouglits, |
said quietly ; “ 1 love you. Ellis. 1|
think I have from the very first. Do
you care a little—for me 2" |

| it should be your good fore
tune to possess one.
They charm the most
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I I'Il never forgive you.

angrily out, After dinner, as he .v:n-‘
dressing in his room, he heard the
quilters already assembled in the * back |
room,

“ How their tongues wag !"" he thought
bitterly. * Aud every one with a stab
for her ! But I'll bring her now if I,
have to earry her. They're afraid of
me, Things will be different then.”

He laughed harshly and ran down the
back stairs to the side gate, where Lis
Lhorse was tied. As he was about to |
drive away his mother signaled him to |
wait, and hurried after him hetween the |
tall rows of blossoming yuccas. 1

“ Stephen,” she panted, her proud old
ace working with a strange pleading—
Stephen, if you go and bring her here
If you marry |
her I'll never welcome her, and you'll
lose your mother, for I'll go to your
Unele Stephen's and never darken your
doors. If you could only hear what they
say you wouldn't—" ~ But here she
stopped before the stubborn look she
knew so well.

Trembling visibly, she went slowly
back to the women who were torment-
ing her, while her son drove straight
on.

11

Ac this was the first time Mrs, Gif-
ford's neighbors had ever had a chance
at her, with no question of results, they
were thoroughly enjoying themselves.
Not a word could she say, being dumb
with humiliation, but every syllable fell
upon her literal soul as truth absolute.
Despairingly her sharp black
turned from one to the other of the ex
eited, nois How awful it |was !
If Stephen eould only know the truth,
she thought; and her blood boiled in
athy with little sharp-nosed Mrs,
who was demanding of Mrs,

eves

group.

she knocked him down ?"
y she hieard Mrs. Weedler's
positive assertion.

“ Yes, flat. He was that dizzy he
could hardly get home. She got Donnie
to say that he stubbed his toe against
the platform and fell. 1 just can’t be-
lieve a word that child says since she
started to school."”

“ Well,” wheezed fat Mrs, Mugson,
fanning herself excitedly, I wouldn't
have my boy, Josh, roped in by no sich

girl as that, but sinee he went to Vvisit
chool T haven't worried a particle
s account, He says the very first

4 e did was to get a paper wad
¢ right into his eye. He says the
Scehool Board was there giving out pro-
blems, and she cot 1't wor
Said it wasn't n place for workin
Josh says they had her mighty
nighieryin’.’

“ib
tracted

one of "'em.

puzzles,

' put in Mrs, Gifford dis
“1 had better go and hunt
I see we're pretty

» more thread.

nigh out.”

Tremblingly she climbed the stairs,
and with breathless haste took her best
bonnet and shawl from the closet and
laid them on a chair with her hand-bag
and gloves. Seeming to breathe more
easily after this, she hunted in the
eabinet for the thread and then reluct
antly descended to the * back room =
where the tide of astonishing revela-
tions flowed endlessly on.

“ And my man heard up to the post-
oftice from your man, who heard it from
Mrs. Mugson’s boy, Josh, that Hardie
passed them the other side of town, and
they was goin’ on awful.”

“They was,” affirmed Mrs. Weedler, |
with a eautious look at Mrs. Gifford.
“ She was bawling ount loud just like a
baby, and he

“Here's Ellis Rhinehart now—her and
Stevie,” shrieked Mrs. Bagley, with her
nose flattened against the window.

Her timely and noisy pr lamation
was followed by an entire shifting of
the seene before Mrs, Gifford's aston-
which travelled dazedly
» and the slim,
shrinking girl at his side to the smiling,
flattering up that surrounded and
welcomed the belated coup

She heard Mrs. Bagley kiss Ellis and
call Lier * sweet thing.! She saw Mrs.
Weedlgr kindly, even caressingly ar-
range a loosened comb in the girl's
avy, shining hair. She heard Mrs,
Mugson tell the despised one what a
pity it was she was too ill to finish her
term, and how her boy, Josh, enjoyec
his visit in school last week. And all
the time she stood with her hands
elenching the back of a chair, her stern
aze holding something of shame, be-
trayal, revenge.

By no word or sign did she welcome
Stephen, or Ellis, and not one word did
she speak to any one else.
prepared the table for supper, then,
witnout a word of apology, went up-
stairs,

Au hour passed, during which the
| quilters surreptitiously discussed Mrs.
Gifford's strange disappearance, and
| nudged each other meaningl, at any
| fancied noise overhead.

“inally Stephen, who could bear the
| gtrain no longer, anxiously followed and
[ found his mother kneeling by the chest

that held his sister’s treasured clothing,
| her head out of sight as she groped
about blindly and sobbingly.

“AMother,” he whispered, touching her
heaving shoulder, “you must not go
away. Please, mother, be reasonable,”

“(io  down-stairs,” commanded his
mother, flashing a strange look around
at him, “and keep those human ghouls
| from falling bodily upon that girl.
When I want you to regulate my goings
and comings, Stephen Gifford, I'll let you
know. Do you hear that?
| know!"

The quilters had eaten the last erumb,
rolled up the quilt, separated their
| thimbles and, bonneted and cloaked,
stood playfully bickering over which
| owed the next visit, but really waiting
for the erisis that one and all could feel
| in the surcharged air.

By the centre table Kllis' agitated
face was bent over the family album,
while she begged Stephen earnesuiy,
with low, fitful pleading, to take her
home without further delay.

Stephen meanwhile, fencing for time,
desperately prayed  between his
| elenched teeth that the erowd would go,
| and go quickly.

Something told him that the time was
| short till his mother would eome down
| those stairs, and then what, in heaven's
| name, would she do? What should he

do?

ished eyes,

from her son's stern fac

W

| ag she wished, everything was virtually

Grimly she |

I'll let you |

He knew that if he took Ellis home,

| over between them, and he feared that |
l if he did not take ber his mother would | W. F. YOUNG, P. D. F., 299Te

walk out of the house as a stranger.
Then, while the sweat stood on his
brow in the agony ol indecision, he
heard his mother’s step on the stairs.
Firmly she entered the room, hereyes
red with the scaldivg tears she nad
ched beside the old cedar chest, her
wrinkled fingers clutch something
that glittered.
As through an empty room shewalked,
straight to where her son's chosen sat
with down-drooped lids and eyes that
saw not for the mist of tears
“Kilis Rhinehart,” she said in a low
but distinet voiee, “stand up!  Give me
your hand-—no, the lelt «
Taking the girl's coic
slipped on the third one
quaintly set with glowing
“It belonged to my daughter who is
dead,” she said with proud tenderness,
“1 now present it to v
is living."'—Jennie Har
Calendar.

fingers, she
a wide ring,

ems,

daughter w
s Oliver in The
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[HE DIVINE MAGNET
A TRUE ORY BY RF ICHARD
ALEXANI
Years ago, in the environs of Salt
Lake City, a young girl of four n, the
daughter of Brigham trolled
one day near the now | ehive,

She had seen her father from afar,
and noted a stranger with him. She
was a bright, graceful rl, and one of
her father's favorite and
when he smiled and eckoned, she
sprang to meet him,

“This is my daughte

Martha,” said

the so-called prophet. , daughter
this is a Catholic priest, Father Walsh
The priest bent his kindly eyes on
the girl, and she, extending her hand,
looked long into his face A (uiver
passed over her feature she was vis-

ibly moved at the appearance of the
stranger, but she said not a word

Dressed in his black cassock, tall and
well built, with a finely ¢l led clean
shaven face, something went forth from
his countenance that thrilled the girl
like an eleetrie arrow. She bowed her
head, but she never let the stranger out
of her sight.
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no longer | Hudson, A. M., in the Christia Reg

g tl s |t » savs, in regard to the i
Brigham Young led t priest to the (ll v ‘, ll I.\’I‘hl Avs, in regard t Church's
tret t  § no \
assembly of the elders, at which too ¢ '__‘.\\ ""' i 4 )
were gathered throng the people. ikt oiat SLIOUL Suiempling iR
; g without | elain yecomes evident that it .

These assemblies were the ield under 4 y ; ‘l' . ¢ o vigeus 1\ b % 8

1 ove of beautiful trees, called the hearing many harsh things a d cruel | tirely tenable by honest and intelligent

g ; . s he | 1 ings about the 1 on. She | minds, when we consider the turnii
‘Bowery," a spot now ipied by the : : )
A g had heard ds, the | Rome, in mature lif f scholar 1
vonderful Tabernacle the Temple | 4 heart | 1 Cardinal N
of the Mormons. He nted the plat- o wioied] [ ik g ind the ¢
form wtere the apostle ul alfese ol flung ily be- | tinued allegiance ir Churel
v L apost’ lieved that there Utar in that | broad minded  m¢ thinker like

the Mormon Chureh were seated.
There, in a few well chosen words, he
told the people that the visitor was a
Catholic priest, a representative ol the
great Mother-Church Christendom,
possesse f more than

(
I
n
1

and a man
human power.

I'he news quickly read, and in
short time crowds of men, women al
children gathered in close to hear the
stranger speak.

Father Walsh made an earnest talk,
in which he said he had come to Utah,
and particularly to Salt Lake City, to
gather the few Catholics together and
minister to their spiritual needs. le $
did not fail to improve the opportunity |
of explaining the rock-f sundation of the
Catholic Chureh, and her claim on the L
world, and ended with an ¢ hortation
to all Christians to think of their
immortal souls.

Martha never took her eyes from the
speaker as she sat among the young .
people near the platform. ‘

8
f

t
8

¢

1

t

Father Walsh left the later,

2 A x i
thanking Bri am Y oung v eour- |
tesies extended, d when Martha |,
looked up into his face, as he turned to \

, he placed his hand upon her head
th a silent blessing

From that mome the girl's heart
yearned to the Cat liec Church, but
watehed She was

I

she was carefully
fond of reading, and she was g 1
book and every book, save one that
might explain or even mention the
Catholie taith, The atmosphere of the
Beehive repelled r, and s often
stole away to St. Mary Magdalen's
Church for Benediction, and hiding
away in some remote place, would .
with rapt wonder on the brilliantly ‘
lighted altar snd the Sacred Heart
enthroned there. She felt the wonder-
ful attraction of the Blessed Sacrament.
«QOh!” she cried in her soul, ** it must
be God ! my heart tells me so! Oh, if 1
could only know something about it 1"
But she dared not speak. She went
regularly to the Bechive and prayed,
but the skies were like brass and her
soul was frozen.

The years passed by ; she continued
| to steal to the Catholic Chureh to pray,
| always dreading to be found out. In
| her heart she said,* Some day I will
| find what the Catholic Church teaches.
| O, Heavenly Father bring me to the
| true Religion !

A graceful, attractive girl like Mar
tha could not long be without admirers,
| and she was woed d won by a good
| man who was a Mormon, but who mar
ried no other woman. After the hirt
of two children, her husband died Her
| heart still yearne to the
| faith, but she always held bac
meeting those who might have a ssisted
her in her inquiries

Walking throng
Lake City one day with her two little
children, she saw Archbishop Allemany.
Like a flash the memory of the tall
stranger who had addressed her people
years ago, came ba to her, and she
stopped and looked the prelate with
| such a yearning intense gaze that he,

too, stopped and askod what he could do
| for her. She was well dressed,of conrse,
| and ber children also. Bvidently it
| was not a case ot poverty. She blushed
| deeply, and in her ¢ nbarragsment mur-
| mured, *1 am a Mormon.” The Arch-
| bishop smiled, and p acing his hands on

the curly heads of the ehildren, blessed
| them, and raising his hat, passed on.
| She continued her walk abstractedly,
[ and on her return home she felt the

(

gaze

I

the streets of Salt
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or
co

met a priest, ne

must be baptised in order to be save d.

day. She knelt far aw

| way.
asked if her two little

tl

she place them ?

In due

ist, that Magnet of Souls towards which
her heart had been so irresistibly drawn.
She lives to this day, a fervent convert, |

thanks to God who called her to Him in

her innocent girlhood, and kept
desires alive until at last, at the foot

ginning to acknowledge in th

The | Archbishop Ireland. And, if we
Ma

Yhureh, and Cl

Jessed Sacrament was the Div accept these premises, there is no

ot that drew her soul. She resisted | sion for retreat I'he teachings of
10 longer Church become cternally logical and
She n to a Catholic | true.—Sacred Heart Review,

st had stood by her
Young, and
inning of his mis

She had never
read a Catholic
yook, but she had heard that every one

ince the
ither, B
he people in the
ion to Salt Lake (

[HE OBJECT OF LIFE

wddressed

as he was about to enter his career

Restless and disturbed, she took her
wo ohildren to the Catholic Church one | €OR™€ . .

St. Philip asked him what he w
tending to study, and he replic
He listened to the

asked 1 “ What then ?

ay from observa-
ion, praying to God to let her find the
ight.

The pastor was inspired to speak to
her. He addressed her courteously and
wsked her if he could serve her in any
In a half-frightened manner she
children |
would be baptized. He invited her to |
e rectory, and there skillfully drew
rom her all the story, wondering at the |
Knowing that
he Mormons did not believe in the
yaptizm of children, he told her gently
1e must be assured the children would |
yo reared Catholies, With whom could
Then came the ery of

[ shall become a great lawyer.”
And then,” pursued the saint.

earn a good livin
fine home, I shall marr,

a rich wile
enjoy the delightful comforts of |
With characteristic tenacity t

nfinite goodness of God.
onece more put the qnestion,
| then ?"

“ Then,” said the youth

the grave and eternity

With these simple questions the h

1er heart
“Oh, Bir ! Couldn't I be a Catholic?
Here was the moment of grace ! And
yod's minister seized it. real meaning
“Most certainly, my child, and I will | P&

" Yes,
measured by the world or
poral honors

struct you myself
He did so. Martha, the daughter of
he so-called prophet, Brigham Your

shall purchase

priest had tested Wl the hopes and plar
of this young man and had found the
ind purpose of life want

there is a view of life that is not

by its ten

A youth onee eame to St. Philip Neri,
flushed with joy and buoyant with hope,
in
life, having just finished his collegiate

and merely

The joyful student answered, ** Then

“Then,” said the young man, ** I shall

slowlyy but
there arose before his mind nothing but

and material pleasures and

received instraetion like an eager child, | comiort It is the view which Christ
o ne dootrines of Catholioity, | has taught ot lite and which has been
1 with her two little ohildren was | Pointed outto you during youe Wt le
yaptized in the Ho course of studies here. It is that ser

holie Church.
time she received the
nost blessed Sacrament of the Euchar-

duty in whatever position you may
placed in this world.

SUCCeSS,

.nd never tires of giving praise and | ping stone to life eternal.

your position in life,

f the altar, she found peacel The
Missionary.

.-

FRUIT OF CONFESSION

e e

[HE INFALLIBLE GUIDE | sun onsumvamion oF &
Fortunately many Protestants are be VAR ”“H: ’ "\U LOYER.

heir own
hearts the mecessity of an infallible
guide in religion ; and
provokes them to inquire into her doe-
trines, which, they kunow, cannot be what
Protestant ministers and the Protestant
press declare them to be,

Rome's claim

| systems, the superintendent,

a Catholie, but who has
and has been putting two and
valid. Kven those who deny her Divine together, to the advant
Authority must admit that Christ could olic men employed a

not commission any one to teach error Acosting

if her claim is

sonductors.
2 Catholic conduetor

peither could He command any one to
teach the truth without providing him
with a safeguard

itions question to him to th efle
that had the
from the company would he beobl
make such fact
when he went to confession
" t ey was the prompt answer

against teaching error,

The Chureh that does not claim infal
libility cannot be the Church of Christ,
Shbe must claim it ; it 18 an essential
part of the

tity as the Divine Spouse. It was for
the express purpose of leaving to pos
terity an unerring guide after Christ

I'rue sueee

conductor stolen a doll
ol to

known to his pries

vice to Go® is your first and supreme

be

Without this standard there isno true
For life here is but the step
L)
then means a life honorable in the sight
Lex | of God, respected by your fellow-men
[ and faithfully fulfilling the daties of

NON

In a city in this diocese where is to be
found one of tue most complete railwa
ho is not
Catholie
employees, has been making observations
two
ge of the Cath-

re-
cently, the superintendent put a suppo
ot

to
Cliurch that denies it, denies her iden- | probe deeper into such affairs, the super- | ¢y Patier
intendent wanting to know if the priest

Himself should depart from this world, | : ]
that He established His Church, and | > 9

promised that the gates of hell should | é (s

not prevail against her. |

Infallibility is the mark which l'l\l‘H":
Himself has put upon His Chureh, and |
she can no more deny it or disavow it [
than man can deny his present location: |

his whereabouts are always with him. |
So Truth is always with the Chuareh, |
whether she moves or whether she rests;

(ame AND OFSIGH REGISTERD)

are different from and
better than any other
chocolate confection

who believe in Christ and His %ou ever tasted. M&plﬂ
promises. Niavteen centuries of super- uds are not made by
natural life have proven His power to | any other concern, as
preserve Ilis Church: from error, (and the name and design is
ith) BALUES, fully patented. Look for

matter what obstacles, within or with- i rorv B
$ m eve ud.

out her province, rise up against her. | the name on every b
A sane and logical view of this matter |
is presented by Rev, Adelbert Lathrop |
|
\

| and her word can not be gainsaid by |

those

consequence, defeat), no

The Cowan Co. Limited,
Toronto.
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the

to Communion. *“No,"”

ould forgive such theft and al

conduetor to

18 the  answer o U

the conduetor gualifying his statement
by adding “ Unless the one
makit such statement in the

yfessional would promise to steal no
more, and would also promise to restore
the amount stolen.’
qatisfied, The
in line with his own conclu-

The superintendent was
ANSWer was
sions, for |

been quizzing that he had been m king

v informed the man he had

comparisons of the return envelopes of

Catholic and non-Catholie condu

ors,
, and
y might be something in the
ons of Catholies that would ex-
plain the diserepancy that he noted.
Oatholie Light, Seranton, "a.

to the advantage of the lormer
that ti
confess

PP S——

HAVE YOU BEEN SENT OF GOD?

Phe Cumberland Presbyterian says that
the I'rost rian  denomination needs
to-day. “Preacher of v somewhat
peculiar . pradent, holy,
faithful, honorable dong,and watehful
nen Men who will seek to serve God
rather than an men born

of God, ealled
Men who believe God

and are willing to use

sont of God,

wrd to be true

and rely upon
it, in pointing a I world to Christ.”

Presbyterians are not the only people
to be pitied for lack of this peculiar
type of preacher. The whole I'rotest
ant world is erying out for his advent.
Were not  this peculiar  type
the distinguishing mark of  Catho
lic preachers, the progress of this
dear land of ours toward paganism
would be much more rupid than it is.
If Protestants really wish to stem this
downward tendency
let them study the doetrines of
o Catholic Chureh at first hand, and
learn whence comes her power and why
Protestantism is a failure.

“Men sent of God,”

wnong their own

people,

this is the con-

dition imposed upon all who undertake
to teach in the nwme of Cnrist.  Neither
golf-appointment to the ministry, nor
the eall of any body of people, consti

tutes this divine commission,
Christ clothed His apostles with His
ywi power, to send others in s name.
It is not sullicient that a man be iy,
wd zealous, and gifted as a preacher,
and feel himself called as an a) whlo,
He must have the
he has 1

ternal evidence that

by Christ Hi

DOSe, Christ s win wi 3

“ Ag the Father hath sent Me, T also
end  you St. John XX 21.) All
power riven to Me in heaven and in
earth oing therefore, teach ye all

pations ; baptizing them in the name

e, and of the Son and of the
Holy Ghost.
sorve all things #vhatsoever 1 have com-

manded

Teaching them to ob
you; and behold, I am with
you all days, even to the consummation
of the world.,” (St. Matthew xxviii, 18,
19, 20.)

The cheerful Christian is not much
disturbed by the changes and accidents
of daily life. He rides upon the storm
He ri
borne on the win
But the man of

w superior to adversit

gloomy

temperament is oppressed by
of life, and sinks under
Gibbons

Mankind is still in
that
ward climb is but a toret

1a8 been accor

et to come, if we keej
Urged on by the spirit ol G
dwells in us, we are
nearer to the top.

pressing ever
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