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When She Comes
‘When she comes home agal

ways
od to my#se!{ the tenderness
s o 4 [ shall tremble—yes
And touch her as »t fArst tn the old days
1 touohed her girlish naads, nor dared up:

Of my glad welcoma :

raise

M ne eves, such Wa§ my falnt hearl's

swoetl dislresa,

Then silsnce, and the perfume of her dress ;
-'mm. l(;ﬂ L) hu:" m

{ght--soulsight, eyea—for & np! H
OloT Saarecy nud' the wche here in Luo'

The room will sWa,

And tears—yes
throa

—————
EILEEN'S TRUST,

—

Eileen’s mother was dy

tor had glven that laet shake of the bead

which bede farewell to

bour lu the next few was fated to carry
off » gentle scu! into eternity.

Home:
n? A thousand

fng. The doc:

Etleen bad been kneellg & long time by | n

the bed, gsz'ng st the etill

cheek sgainet the cold o
the pillow.

vals, “ Elleen, love, I a
and your father.
but you, Ob,ltls hard |
a little longer for him!
mine! But promise me,

will love aud watch over bim, as [ tried to

do."
The “I will, mamm

spoken in anewer, would not have been

audible to anyone else

scarce was it heard by the
waltlog.
which made the words as

And the eyes of the dyiog womsn clored
agein, and her features seemed more peace
Then a man came iuto

ful than before.
the room, on whose face

He will bave vo one

form that lay on | ife was believed to be.
it, in a trance of horror into which death’s | |
presence throws the young.
counld bear it mno longer, snd when the
purse left the room for & moment she
climbed on the bed and laid her warm

At last she

ne that pressed

m leaving you
If I could live

God’s wiil be | ¢
Eleen, that you

a,” which was

in the room —
angel who stood

solemn asa VOW. | g

was written that

soguish of the etrong which ouly those | ¢

who can bear it know;
taken sobblog from the

her young motber no more.

: E'.l.een l.uvcd. her'hthe.r lh.er th.:t 0
fatber was never yet loved by his davgh-

ter. Bat In tho early da

tlon her love sesmed to meet with no re-

sponse, Auad when her
ber it was

with that fierce grief with
which we look at the things which remind

sand Eileen was
room, She saw

T

ys of thelr sfilic

fatber looked at | them, You don't know balf what they
can say without you speaklng a word. | *
And — well, it was jast because I was

ne of & dead hove or a lost love ; o that | |

Etleen grew afrald, and

watch unseen the stern features, and won-
der with & child’s timid patience when the

old light would come b

why he, who hsd alwaye been o geutle

with her, should now

Then io her own room at night she would
cry for hours together —cry out of miogled
wonder and grief, thinkiog less of her | again ;

own sorrow than of that

to coneole but could not,
ed—only watched
him always, and did little things for him

presence ehe never erl

unnoticed ; and in the

beresvement ho sald to himeelf that a
child ten years old could not koow or
messure the depth of hils loss or her own,

and he seldom looked at
her then,

Sy a month passed.
pale and thin,

night dewa of sorrow

early on her young life—those night dews
in which the flowers of the soul bloom
falrer while the body withers. Bat one
evening when Eileen had gone to bed snd
her father was passing to get a book which
bo had lef: in his room, he thought he
heard someone epeaking In that of hia

danghter. He opened

E leen was koeeling in her night dress by
her bedside. And this was what he heard :
“ And, oh, God ! do make paps love me

a little as he used to, f

bim do what mamma asked me unless You

do ; and make bim let
always,

and kies me often. A
frown when he looks

makes me afrald. And I don’t want to
be afrald of papa, for [ love him so much,
Aod make bim let me stay with bim in
the libracy, for I know he doesn’t read

there, but only think
And he doesn’t know

happy, or he wouldn't be 80 sad, but I do
her face before she went
Aund make me keep well, bacanse
mamma told me somethiog, and 1 cannot
do it if You make me ill.

because I 8aw
away.

getting 111, because papa

volca quivered and the childlsh form
shook—" doesn’t love me.”

% LJileen !” 'There

affaction 12 that one word.

turned and found hers

arms, sud the love she wanted in her
¢ Rileen, darling!” he
said, “ I did not think of you—und"—
but his words were stopped by Kkisses.
He wrapped a rug around the child,

father's eyes.

now sobbing with joy,
down to the library fire
over her all the manly

pature, which aflliction had frozen up,
till her sobs came at longer intervals,
and she slept, tired out with happiness,
Aud long atier that he sat watching her

sleep, and thiuking

dead love must have been when young,

and accusing himself

her, which he bad not noticed
the look in his eyes, when towards mid
night he gently laid the sleeping child

in her bed, and kuoelt
augured well for the
prayer.

i E:éht y;\nrs {mased AWAY—Yyears
happy for father and daughter by mutual

devotion,

Again the famine came to Ireland, In
the splendor of late summer & wind rote

{n the east, with fier
fiarce cold by night,
many woeks and over
sulphurous haza.

Out In the country the people made
merry In the dusty crossways, rejoleing in
+be heat and the promise of a ricn harvest

But one day the wind

hszs datkened, thunder storms followed,

aud that night 1t ralne
{u Ireland. Oa the

and her large gray eyes
grew larger and b:ight and molst with the

{nstead of sendiog me to nurse,
for I know I could make him less sorry
for mamma if he weculd only look at me

orly ventured to
ack to them, and

seem 80 strange.

which she longed
In her father’s

selfishness of his
her or thought of
Aud Elleen grew

which had fallen

the door gently.

or I cannot make

me dine with him

od make him not
at me, for that

s about mamma,
that mamma la

Aud I am
" here the childish

was a world of
The child
elf in her father's

aod carried her
,and there poured
tenderness of his

how like her his
for the change in
And
to pray by its side,

succees of Eileen's

. " .

.
made

e beat by day aud
It blew steadlly for
apread the eky with

ceased, the yellow

d as it seldom raias

that the vain bad
¢cloud on the Jaugbing face of heaven, bat
the houses and faces of the people were
filled with gloom.
fields were blackened—:he blight bad come
on the potato erop.

t, had the reputation of belug one of the
To kunow that I 80 111 deserve the place ot
Her arms make for ime, and the sobbing

lond Aod be was.

LOle
1 s':v with kisses. ere the tearful face what he coneldered bis duty he had no
Agaln 18 hidden in the old embrace.

—~James Whitcomb Riley. foelloge.

as she sits by the llbrary fire.
1a 1a1d for her father's supper ; his slippers
are writing by the armechalr, and bis big | The gitl’s face spoke more than a thou-
red setter is lying on the hearth rug. A
The motber vpened her eyes | hook is lylog open on the glrl's knees,
wearlly, Taey were full of the paia of | but ber eyes bave sought the fire, and her
desth, She turned a little toward the

features are
child, and sald, slowly sud at broken inter

which our faces wear when we are think-
fog
thoughts are out this wild night with her
father, who has gone twenty mile: away

{og home. She ls shinking of the tired
{1l bring to her, and of the power | harness room, trylog to
she has to charm his wearinezs away. And
she 1s thinking, too,
wish and how ehe tried to cbey it.
she might think with truth, if she counld
have phtlosophized, that to ba & glrl and
Bat 1t was spoken in a kiss | go bo elghteen years of sge, aud to love

face he w!

supremely happy,

goes.
A soft knock came to the door, and the
old bousekeeper

dog, stirred the fire and looked at Elleen.
Then she stirred the fire agaio, and sud-
denly turning, said .

brought me up.”

langhed the girl.

might be the same.”

Mary, for I can thiok of him better when
he is away ; when he {s here I have no
time to think, I am 8o buey looking after | lnto his mouth without lighting 1it, sat
down and geszed out into the night. | fa
After a few minutes the pipe stem broke
off and the bowl fell to the ground ; he
did not seem 1o notice it.

him.”
t0o,” and the old women stirred the fire

better one to mind him, surely—devil a
better.”
she turned to Eileen, who was watchiog
her amusedly, snd resumed: “ D> you
know, Mies, the master has no call to bs
out 80 late 1"

; there was no
For far and wide the

Then followed the familiar train of evils

which sttend that mysterions acourge ofa|ho
pation—Inabllity to pay rent, then evic-

an, wisery, starvation, death. in
Matthew O’'Donnell, Eileen's father,| 11

Studled

which frequently came to
And
He laughed at

And Etlleen koew
othing of the danger in which her father's

El]c'en is inppy. on '.hl'n Octt;ber c;.nlng',
The table

full of that blissfal repose

of those whom we love. Her

o collect rents, and should now be near

of her mother’s last
And | o

nd to be loved by one’s father, is to be
ss earthly happiness

y

entered. She came
ound to the hearth, strokel the eleeping | ¢

“ Faith, then, you're

« Why, Mary dear, I dldn't say that !”

*No ! but your eyces sald it, Lord bless | &

onely that I came up, and 1 thought you

« | am never lonely when papa is away,

“Its you that does look after him,
“ay, faith, he couldn’t have &

A few moments’ reflaction and

“ Why, Mary dear? It's the pony he
has to night. He always takes the pony
when the nights are dark.”
“You're right, Miss; it's the pony
sure enough — but the roads are very
lonely, and I woulda’t let him keep out
g0 late 1f [ were you”’
¢« Mary ! you are trying to frigaten me,
or is it that you don’t like waiting up so
late yourselt 1"
“That’s just what it ls, Miss—it's not
falr to me to be keeping me up so Iate,
aud I'd tell him that, if I was you, that
it’s not falr to me, and that I'll have to
glve him warning on the head of it and—"
She made a last savage dash at the fire
before continuing. * Liord bless you, you
don’t know the wickedness that’s out now,
youdon’t ; and I'm thinking you couldn’t
know it if you trled.” Aud she vanished
hastlly as if to avold questioning.
E'leen thought over this sudden enigma
for a fow miautes. She did not under-
stand {n the least what it meant, but she
felt vaguely dlsturbed. She took a light
cloak, puton a deerstalker’s cap of ber
father’s, leaned agalnst the chimneyplece
for a moment, lo.king at the gold clock
that stood on it ; then, obeying an uneasy
impulse, slipped out lnto the night, and
took ber way down the avenue. I'he dog
dld not notice her departure fora few
seconds ; then he epraug up and tried to
follow her, but his first effort closed the
haif open door; be walked round the
room, and crouched down opposite it.
The night was dark and wild, but warm ;
leaves were falllog from the tall trees
that fringed the avenue; the wind rolled
heavily overhead, and gusts came down at
intervals into the shelter and played with
Eileen’s long dark balr. She walked
slowly, llstening to the grumbling wind
and the leaves rustling on the gravel at
her feet. She was not afraid bat her
sense of hearing was made keener by
sirlving to detect the sound of her father’s
trap amongst the other nolses about her.
Just when she had walked half way down
the avenue, she stopped suddenly ; she
thought she had dlscerned soms strsnge
nolse a little way on and to the lefi, in
the wood which there bordered on the
path.  She drew astde lato the wood, stole
on & faw paces, and listened Thisis what
¢he heard in pauses of the wind :
“Aud my child vigh dead before—to
emigrate, that’s the word he ea'd—aad she
dled on the rock, and the night, sud the
rain that bad! Oa! the murderous
ruffian! Auother drop—then you will
be strong for the work.”

The volce was not that of an old man,
but it was weak aud querulous,

“ When did you say he's like to be
here i’ Tais volce was more mauly, bat
almost gruff in its stern Inte: sity.

v It will be 11 o'clock any way; he's
gone to get the reats”

“ The devll another he'll get this slde of
hell, I'm thinking " Aund then followed
muttercd imprecations, and gloomy, half-
humoroue raviogs.

Elleen had llstened as if in & dream to
these volces of the night. Oaly the last
reply told her that it was her fatoer they
were talking about. Her heart throbbed
s0 that she could hear it above the sound
of the volces— even above the wind
Oaly by a supreme effort of the will she

flow up the avenue.
come to her as that last sentence struck | spok
her esr ; the first, that there were men “7Then let me drive, papa.” The worde A
there walting to kill her father,
second, that one of them was, or thought “
bimself, weonged by h'm ; the third, that "
her father would be dead in less than an

o'clock when she had looked at the clock

rang 1o her ears as she ran breathless into

cruelty would have lopely place to
been infinitely preferable to the ¢slm ua. | look for help,

consclousnees with which be carrled out
the maodates
him during this year of mieery.

fo:e he was hated by the people.
many were the threa‘ening letters which
hope ; sud ome | he received at this time,
these grim messages, for be knew no fear,
and destroyed them,

worked there in the daytime were now
miles cff in their homes.
There- | leeped without conscious thought to the | on
one thing that rematined to be done ; she
must ride across by the lake to intercept
her father on bis return.
herself ; the boy might not go fast enough | wo
—would not be believed. What message
conld she send that wonid not bs laughed
at? She shook the boy.

sand words
love of God, what do you mean Miss 2"

at once.

thoughts.
word ** Dasd !”” came to her in every beat

{t was Elleen’s favorite, and ehe mechani.
caily patted the animal’s neck as she stood | W
by it. elghteen yesrs of age— the world which
bad shone so bright before her wasslready

lawa ; keep on the grass ”
over the saddle ; was she golrg to faint?
She revived in the strong winod that came | in
ight Mies, it wasn't to mend the fire that | uver the bare lawn, as they reached the
gate,
Sh0 had not known till then that she held
s riding whip in her hand ; how ehe got it
0 could not have told. She toucked the | spot, and the pony went faster still, as if

animal eccwed to know that she was
called upun avd eprang at once foto &
gallop.
venished in thegloom, then walked back
slowly {nto the yard. He went into the | opp
harness-room, reached for s pipe, put it

to do : but now the exerclse took awsy
her physical prostration. And ber mind,
set free from the tenslon of her mervee,
began to work rapldly.
fence in her way, at the foot of the lswn
—a loose stone wail ; the mare Knew it

Three fects bad

the

urif not warned of hiedanger. It war 10|

the lhrary, ond he might be there by
. Dead! dead! dend!” the word | the

ernest laud sgents in the west of Ire | the yard. In the hsroess.-room wae &

In the dlacharge of

light; the stable boy was tbere,
pesrly ssleep —the only one la that
whom ehe could

for the men who | He

Her mind had

She must ride | lon

“Tom, Tom, awake !”

# Yes, Miss,” murmured Tom,

« Baddle the mare for me quickly.”
Tom opened hls eyes wide at once.

+ Begorrah ! ehe's 1n earnest. For the
#Yes, the mare, 02! Tom, saddle her
He took a slde saddle snd bridle down,
what 1s 1t all about 1 The
collect ber

It was of no use, Oaly the

f her pulse.

% Tom, help me un?”
“For the love of G d, Miss, wheze are | {n
ou golog 1" au

Tom obeyed eilently. | on

Now lead her out to the gete into the | —
Etleen leant

« Trat will do, Tom, Good-bye.”

mare’s flink with it and spoke to her. | he

'@od Flo, tten ! Gaod Flo, then!” The

Tom looked after her tlil she | th

At first Elleen could not think of what

There was one | W

would turn loose the mare and walt for
her father.
ber there, and she would tell him what
brought her, and then—oh | she knew bim
2o well, he would laugb at her, and eay | I
she dreamed it all. And they would drive

too, bnt he certalnly—no ! that would not
do. Well, she would tell him merely that
she had come to mest him. She had often b

was in the summer. Never miod the
night wae warm, And then—she saw the
rest withont tolnking further. And at|©
the end of it all she saw her mother’s face

saw it last.
They were nearing the wall. She
could scarcely see 1t about & bhundred
yards ahead ; her slender bands tight-
ened on the reins in an endeavor to pull
the mare together for the leap. But the

as she neared it, and flaw over it at the
spot, merely brushing oft & stone with
one of the hind hoofs,. “Good Fio,
then!” Now the way was clear.
Another flick of the whip and the lake
flaw past them ; and tne excitement of
that night gallop and the wildness of it
went through her, and she thought of
nothing, only watched the bushes plung
ing by and the gleaming waves of the
lake. A few minutes brougat them to
the gate leading out on the road.
Was she in time ? She sprang from the
mare and tried to take cff the brible. She
could not. Sheled the animal back some
distance aud turned her loose lu the field ;
came back, opened the gate, and took ber
post on the riad,
Was she in time 7 Her fragile form was
quivering with excltement. If she was
jare! Five minute spast ten. Tae dark-
pes: was growlog lghter. There was &
moon, then, ssmewhere behiad those fly-
ing cliuds  Another five minutes paeeed.
She thought she hesrd a car ; It wss only
a distant groan of the wlad. A thought
occusred to her ; she wounld take off her
cloak, and the white dress under it could
be seen,
Agrn she heard s sound; It grew
louder ; it was thst of a car. A hollow in
the road kept it oat of hearlng for some
moments; then the nolee came clearer
than before. A vehicle was coming down
the hill towards her ; she could not move.
The horse shled at the white object by the
roadside. A volce from the car eald,
« Stealy, boy,” then louder, ¢ What s
thati" It wss her father The answer
came very low. “Itis I, papa;” but it
was heard, Her father sprang from the

ar.

“Eileen, darling! what madness is
this 1"

« [ came to meet you, papa ”

“ Without a cloak on such a uight!”

Eileen folt the tears risl @ “You
were very late, papa.”

Her father detected the quiver in her
voice; he could not see her face, ur he
would have read a talsin it, but he feared |
lest the might think he was vexed with |

had eecaped falnting She retraced her

second night after

ataps slowly till out of hesring, and then

upon on the car; we ghall be home in no

time,”
were low, bat steadier.
pleading,

He helped her up on the right side of

reins in her hand,
one would have said that the form in
the ulster and the deer stalker's cap was
Mutthew O’Donnell.

“ Kiss me before you go round, pspa ”’

bhim angry.
the last time, perbaps,” snd a tear fell

The pony went on. All wae now over.
Her father was saved.

very
And they might not fireat all. They might
not even be there.
tion of thought supervened, and she only
felt the wind whistling past and the rapld
beat of the pony’s shoes on the road.

Aund her father, on the other side of the
car,
kome, he wonld kiss tbe lips which had
spoken to him so faintly, and reassure the
eyes which might shiink from his, Aogry
with ber!

They neaved the entrance.
lodge was vacant.
and went out, mattering, “Lord have | ite
mercy on us !
mare was ready in s few moments.
Elleen was leaning agalnst the door of the

left, and no new man had come as yet.
They entered and sped up the avenue.
The pony went fastex along the smooth
drive — bis thoughts were in the waim
stablo walting for him,

Another rush of thought ewept through
Tom brought out the mare ; | Eileen’s mind in those loog seconds which
elapsed before they csme to the wood ?

« Help me up I say,” she repeated la a | her, not with regret, but as dull fact, felt
falnter tone.

left to her now, and her mother’s words
were repeating themselves over aud over

afrald to meet her mother,
would meet ber soon — God would be
merciful—and—snd—

moment, as the reality of all tbat had
bappened came home to her, the fear of
death, that fear which le

detire to scream, to die, to have it all over

tightly, shuddering with the effort, and
closed her eyes, from which the tears were

apprehension she remembered to draw her
slender figure to its fall helght.

The pony fell. Auother!
betweeen a sigh and scresm—and a nolse
of rustled leaves in the dletance — and
then sgain the roariog of the ruetling

by the the sudden stop as the pony fell,
well ; it was nothiog. And then & gsllop The girl’s form remained leaning forward
round the lake to the road ; then she | OVer the front rall of the car.
was at her side 1o an instaut.
And he would come and find | There was no answer.
figure ino his arms, staggered blindly up
the avenue — into the house —into the

bottoned the heavy ulster.
bick and he would be killed—she perhaps deathly pale, the tears not yet dry on it.
And on the white dress, just under the
right arm, there was a large bright stain of

come to meet him there before ; but that | 8t that fatal spot, then stroggled, and fell
to the ground with a groan.

the pale hand that bung over ihe side of

with the peacefal emile it wore when she | the sofa and the ltvid face npon the floor.
—J. 0. G. Ly in Irish Monthly,

and next to her we rank her glorious
animal knew it well, shortened her stride | spouse,
ception,
shared by no other creature,
grace and digoity second to her we ven-
erate St. Joseph.
Courch has not spoken definitely, but
we love to follow those who tell us that
his preparation was not less than Tere-
mias’ or St John the Baptist’s ; that he
came into this world pure, though con-
ceived 1n sin
most holy—free from any deliberate sin,

His virtue was full ; 80 was his prepara:
tion for the work ot God, whica went on
till he arrived at the very prime of man.
hood, when the Father who had selected
him for the spouse of the Immaculate
Mother blessed the nuptials of Mary and
Joseph — the holiest ever contracted.
Divine Providence decreed this marrisge
for the wise reason given by the Fathers :
that the Virgin Mother might he pro
tected in her honor aud in her flight ;
that Christ's sonship in David migat be

He took off his big ulster as be
0.

Nonsense ! on such a night 7"
P.ease, papa,” The voice was very

What s strange girl!

Well, get

car, the driving ride, and put the
At five yards any-

kissed her, thinking she still thought
But she thought only, * it is

the hand that held the reins,

And she! How
g before they would get there ! She
uld drive the pony faster—oh, yee ;
fast — when they were passing it.

Toen snother ceess-

was tbioklog how, when they got

The gate
It was ususlly inbab
d by the coachman, but the last had

as she mot golog to dle? And at

And the romances of youth
All this occurred to

darkness.
d life was over.

ly as she f21t the presecce of the night
ber love for her father, that alone was

ber mind. She would not now be
And she

A hundred yards more to that terrible

, too, felt the danger. Then, st the last

more physical
an mental, overcome her. A sickenlog

ressed her, Bat she shat her lips

lling. Yet even in that last agony of

They raced past the spot. A shot!

A faint sound

iod.
Both of them had been thrown forward

Her father
% Elleen !"
He took the silent

brary, and lald it on s sofa. He un-
The face waa

lood. A long minute he stood looking

Aund the dog went from ome to the
ther with a low whine, licking siternately

ST. JOSEPH'S DIGNITY,

et

We know our Blessed Mother’s place,

Alone in her immaculate con-
her precious privileges are
But in

Of many things the

Assuredly his life was

The evangelist calls him a just man,

seen ; and that the mystery of the Incar.
nation might be concealed from Satan,

Through this sacred marriage St
Joseph became the foster father of Ohrlat,
the head of the Holy Family, the savior of
his Saviour, the representative of the
Fatber io Heaven, and the falthfal min.
{ster of the Holy Ghost.

Standing out lo the dimness of the
hldden life as the shadow of the E ernal
Father, his glory ls second only to Mary’e.
With dutles added day by day, such as
pever came to another man, and grace
correspondling, his career, though bound
by the lowliness of Bethlehem and Egypt
and Nrzareth, was one of triumphal
advance in the ways of Ghd. Glorione
life so falthfully spent ! Glorlous Grace
#o fruitfully employed ! Glorlous dignity
g0 worthily filled !

TR

The coughing and wheezing of persons
troubled with bronchitis or the asthma is
excessively harassing to themselves and
annoying to others. DR. Taomas' EcLrc-
tric OIL obviates all this, entirely, safely
and speedily, and is & benign remedy for
lameness, soreness, injaries, piles, kidney
and spinal troables.

As AN AID to internal remedies for skin

her
« My darling cblld, take my coat and st | diceases, Dr. Low's Sulpher Soap proves

at the
ation st Nio
this clty, eays th
For the paet five year:
omens, one of the youngest Slaters in the
city, bad suffcred from
what was believed to be an abscess that
1 iojury to the brain,
f the dlseaso devel

convent in this

threstened fina
The first symptoms o
becess of the ear.

oped o an &
pailoe in the head,

followed by sgonizlng
swelling of the face, neck and left ehoulder,
and a sensation ae if th
boriog into the braln,

these forms o

settliog in the
never ceasing, Last
of the diseae developed.
Slster woud be thrown into a high fever,
her temperature sometimes rising ns

and always reaching 112,
her than the dapger point,
development that caused

high ss 120,
which is hig
Then came &
the deepest apprehension.
there would sppear around the young
Sister's eyes a discoloration and swelling
as of cosgulated blood caused by »
terrific blow. At first this new symptom
was accompanied by
nostrils and ears,
hemorrhage of the eyes followed, and
blood would drip from them for bours at
Partial blindness resulted from
these strange attacks, a blindness so
nearly total that Sister Mary Philomens
would be unable to distinguish the
Sister infirmarian or the Mother Super
jor in their frequent
cloistered cell,
those of the two ramed

DR. PAUL TUPPER,
the convent pbyv:ictap, beid ouni but one
bope for the suffsring youcg Stster.
was aiflicted with abicess of the braln, her
oceasional spells of unconselousness were
the result of the pressure upon the brain,
and the cosgulsting blood and ensalog
hemorihage could be attributed to the
same cause. A surgical operation «ff.red
the only means of reltef.
clan plainly stated that the operation ftself
would be one of the greatest dapger snd
might cost the patient her life. Uader
the rules of the Vistatlon O.der this was
one exceptlonal caee where the cardinal
prionctple obellence la
d. A Sister confronted with such
an alternacive, where her owa lifs is the
fssue at steke, is allowed to make the
choics, and Sister Mary Pbilomena at
first declied to submlt to an operation
Bat hee suffsrings increased, untilat last
she was on the verge of consenting snd
taking the awful risk involved.

» time.

pende

young
said to ¢
in her behsif.
prayers
simply that *
plain to ber.”
at dally Mass,
of the
visited the latter’s cell and cffared up a
“novena’ in private prayer.
rellc was glven to the suffering Slater, as
also & phiai of holy water with which to
bathe her swollen and bleedlng eyes.
Wolle uudergolvg an especially bitter
paroxysm of pain on Wednes‘ay night,
the young Sister placed the blessed rellc on
her tongue and swallowed it

THE MIRACULOUS CURE

1ic snbstance.

disease leaving her.

near her brain,

A MIRAOLE AT

Last Tuesday week,

before consentiog to the operation, the
Sister asked that *“novenas” be
he Blewred Slster Margaret Mary
She did not ask that the

be sald for

young Sister

Thursdsy morning

mena awoke suddenly.
Mass was soundiog throvgh the convent.
The young Slater felt & strange pricking
jast above ber left eye, and liftiog her
band to the spot, ehe felt & forelgn metal-
This she grasped with her
fiogers, pulled it out, aud eat tranefixed
with sstonishment and awe.

The strange object

jast at its poing, tranefixed, Wis the
blessed plece of linen which she had swal-
lowed and that had once touched the heart
of the dead Sister Margaret Mary.
Sleter at once ran to thecell of the Mother
Saperior, avd even as she ran she felt her
Within an hour Sister
Mary Philomens was entirely well. She
had “gone from the mother's cell to the
chapel, and when the other Slsters gathered
about her there was not a trace of her
sickness or suffering visible, nor has there
been since,
The Blessed Sleter Margaret Mary was
a French nuu of the Vieitation Order, avd
renowned for her exceeding plety, extreme | . <
austerity of life, and the power of seelog
visions of heavenly objects lavisible to
other eyes. She ls, as atated, a candldate
for canon!zition in the Oburch, and the
miraculous care of Sleter Mary Pallomena
wlll go to her credit among the number
of well-attested miracles necessary to be
shown before she can be canonizd,
Stster Mary Philomena stated that she
had no recollection of ever
swallowed or been plerced by aneedle, and
could offex no theory of how the danger-
ons piece of steel could have gotten so
She only knew that she
bed withdrawn it with the blessed relic
attached and that her sufferlog and slck-
ness aud disappeared almost in an instant.

— —o———

The Single Tax.
The single tax may relieve poverty but
as a remedy for painfal ailments it cannot
compare with Hagyard's Yellow Oil the
old reliable care for rheumatism neuaralgia,
croup, sore throat, lumbago, colds and
inflammatory diseases,
Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator is
pleasant to take; sure and effectnsl in
destroying worms, Many have tried it
with best results,
A Canadian Case.
A case of Mrs. E. A, Storey, of Shetland,
Ont., is remarkable proof of the efficacy of
Burdock Blood Bitters in Headache.
writes . ** For over 40 years I was a martyr
to headnch:, hﬁving severe attacks about Srteed,
once a week, ave now used 3 bottles of HY. M
B. B B. and have had no attack for 4 or 5 YR

months "

—
VISITATION BIBTER RELIEVED
THROUGH THE INT
BLESSED MARG ARET MARY.

An undoubted miracleoccurred last woek
convent of the Sisters ol the Velt

oteenth street and Casenvenue,
o St. Loula Church Progress.
s Slster Mary Pali-

ERCESSION OF

ere were & constant

t sufferlng remained, until
at Jast the young Sister was almost a con-
staut invalid, the etrange pain in the head
left upper portion,
January a new feature

but finally actual

which stood between

God's will may be made
This was done by the Slsters
and Sister Baptista, a friend
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D ia
yspepsia
well known grocer of Staunton, Va. He
developed into acute dyspepsis lllll‘\l\un I
palpitation of the heart,
heart in my work, had fits of melancholia, and
and for eight years life was a burden. 1 tried
I take s ﬁ . Hood's
wife of u arl“g dyspep-
terrible pains to which I had been subjected
peared, and my entire system began to

Few people have suffered more severely
from dyspepsia than My, E. A. MeMahon, &
« Before 1878 I was inexcellent healt)
fng over 200 pounds. In that
was reduced to 162 pounds, suffering burning
sensations in the tomacly,
I“te"sa nausea, and indigestion
I could not sleep, lost all
for days at a time 1 would have weleomed
death. 1 became morose, sullen and irritable,
many physicians and many remedies. One day
a workman employed by me suggested that
Sarsapa- rilla, as
it had cured his
sia. I did so, and before taking the whole of
a bottle T began to feel like a new man. The
ceased, the palpitation of the heart subsided,
my stomach became casier, nausea disap-
tone up. With returning
strength came activity of a Years

mind and body. Before
the fifth bottle was taken
1 had regained my former weight and natural
condition. I am today well and 1 aseribe it
to taking Hood's Sarsaparilla.

N. B. If you decide to take Hood's Sarsa-

parilla, do not be induced to buy any other,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Sold by all druggists. #1; six for #5. Prepared only
by C. I. HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass,

100 Doses One Dollar

—0BJECTS OF THE—

NEW YORK CATHOLIC AGENCY

The objact of this Agency 18 1o supply, at

the reguiar dealers’ prices, any kind of goods

fmported or maanufsctured in the United

Siates,

fhe advantages and conveniences of this

Agency are many, & faw of whicn are:

15t It is situated in the heart of the whola-

gale trade of the metropolis, aud has com-

pleted such arrangements with the leading

manufacturers and importere as enable it

to purchase in any quantity at the lowest

wholesale rates, thus getting f1s profits or

commissions from the importers or manu-

facturers, and hence—

2nd. No extra commissions are rharged its
patrons on purchases made tor them, and
giving them pesides the benefit Of My éx-
perience and tacliities in tne actual prices
charged.

3rd. Snould a patren wantsevaral different
articles, embracing A8 many separate Lrades
or lines of goods, the writing of only one
letter to this Ageocy will insure the prompt
and correct filling of such orders Besides

there will be only one exprees or freight
charge.

4th. Persons outside of New York, who
may not know the address of houses selling
a particular line of goods, can get such goods
all the same by sending 1o this Agency.

5th Clergymen and Religious Ionstitutions
and the trade buying from this Agency are
allowed the reguiar or usual discount.

Any business matters, outside of buyiug
and selling gnods, entrusted to the attention
or management of this Agency. will be
strictly and consclentiously attended to by
your giving me authority to act as your
agen!. Whenever you want to buy any-
thing send your orders to

THOMAS D. EGAN,

Catholls Agency, 42 Berclav 8, New York.
NEW YORK.

BUILDERS' HARDWARE.
GLASS, PAINTS, OILS, ETC.
AT BOTTOM PRICES.
ALSO FRENCH BAND SAWS.

JAMES REID AND COMPANY,

118 Dandas Rtreet. London, Oat.

AELLS! BELLS!
w.N PEALS & CHIMES

FOR CKURCHES.
School Bells.
Clock Tower Bells.

Fire Bells.
House Bells.
Hand Bells.

Catalopwes & Estimates Free

Jons Tavror & Co. are founders of the most
noted Rings of Bells which have been cast, inclu-
dine those for St. Paul's Cathedral, London,
a Peal of 12 (largest in the world), also the famons
Great Paul weighing 16-tons 14.cwt. 2-qrs. 10-1bs

JOXN TAYLOR & CO,,

Loughborough, Leicestershire, England.

MANUFACTURING

i
UNDERTAKERS

Wholeaale and retail, Outside the com*
bine, Always open.

R. DRISCOLL & CO.
434 Richmond-st.,, = London,On%

OMMERZIAL HOTEL, 54 and 58 Jarvis

Ntreet, Toronto. This hotel has been
refitted and farnished throughout. Home
comforis. Terms $L.00 per day. -
NELLY Prop.

CARRIAGES AND SLEIGHS,
W. J. THOMPSON & BON,

Opposite Revere House, London,

Has nlways in stock a large assortment Of
svery style of Carriages and Sleighs. Thia
is one of the larfent establishments of the
kind in the Dominion. None but first-clas
work turned out. Prices always modersie.

BRILLANT CUT.
ILVERED. BENT.

AVSLAND

McShane Bell Fq_)undry

Finest Grade of Bells,
Chimes and Peals for CRURCHBS
CorLgaes, TowER CLOCKS, et
Fully warranted ; satisfaction gUAF

Bend for xﬁce and catalogue

. Md NE & 00., BALTIMOBRR

'Md, .U, 8. Mention this paper.

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY.

Rells of Pure Copper and Tin for Churches,
Schools, Fire Alarms, Farms, ¢ LL
WARRANTED. Catalogue sent Free.

VANDUZEN & TIFT, Cincinnati, 0.

MENEELLY & COMPANY
WEST TROY; N. Y., BELL:

Favorably knowa to the pabli® et

KNG

TORONT

R.

go
of

ng

& 0.,

RE Address at once,
PURTLAND, MALNE.

1826. Church, Chape!, School, Fire A '@
aud other belis. also, Chimes and i'ehis




