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goodness, the yearning love of our dear i
Lord—I thought—but 1 said {nothing.
She continued :

« Father, do you not wonder that 1|
say that my conversion was a marvel ? |
It began then and there, forever., 1
left the church with the peace of faith |
ginging in my heart. Secretly 1 hur- |
ried home, my burdens lifted. Again |
and again, as the days passed, 1 re-
turned. 1 learned to pray.

“But I did not dare to tell my hus-
baud and father-in-law. They were ab-
sorbed ia their trouble. The litigation
in the United States Courts was raging |
furiously ; and at home the words,
Roman Church, priest, bishop, lands and
treaty, werel sounding in terms oflex-
ecration from morning till night How
could 1 dare to say that for weeks I had |
been daily visiting that shurch, and the
altar where I firmly believed my God
reposed day and night 2 How could I |
do it ? [

«The suit ended; we were beaten
and ejected. \

“ With money I had we managed to |
tide over the crisis, to get on our feet |
again, and life went on, while I, speak-
ing to no one, sought out the little |
chureh and found my consolation, my |
peace, in kneeling before the aitar—uhe
altar of that religion whose ministers 1 |
had heard had robbed us and driven us |
into the street. I could not think of it |
—it did not seem to trouble me there. |
The Lord Himself held me in His arms, |
and spoke to me in the depths of my |
soul. ‘Daughter,’ He said, ‘I am thy |
God Who dwells here on this altar, and |
My religion is the Catholie religion and |
none other.’

“ It did not surprise me ; I was not |
agitated ; I knew it was true ; no ergu- 1
ment was needed ; I knelt and adored ; |
my heart cried aloud, Yes, Lord, I do |
believe.

« | arose and went to my home, a new |
joy in my heart. 1 had been taught by [
God Himself, and not a doubt remained. l
But the making known of my belief !

« Oh, Father, it was a long struggle— |
an agonizing struggle between God's |
grace and my husband and father-in- |
law. They fought harder for my soul |
than they did for the ranch. I shudder |
when I look back to it all even now. I
was forbidden, yes, hindered from ap- |
proaching even that little church 80 |
dear to me. I seemed to suffer all that
woman could suffer for her convictions,
but my heart was so full of calm that 1
bore it all with serenity ; nay, gladness.
Even my husband msrvelled, for it was
long and bitter. But, the Church won, |
even as she did in the legal suit, and in
the iend God shed the light of faith on
my dear husband’s soul, and he abjured
Protestantism and joined me. But, oh !
it took such time and prayer and pa-
tience and long suffering.

“ A1l the time I had never spoken to
a priest. At last 1 stole away to San
Franeisco, found one, und was reoeived
into the Church. My husband followed.
Our thirteen ¢ ‘ldren have all been

baptized. My life Lias had its share of |
trials, but my Faith, the heavenly com- |

fort of my religion, has supported me
all thirough, and will I know support me
to the end.
story a marvel of grace 2"

Her eyes were wet, her face glowing
as she finished. She looked like one of
the saints of old.

I felt like kuneeling for her blessing—
this holy woman in the world, whose life
had been a beautiful record of God's
lavish grace corresponded to amid the
vieissitudes of the ordinary life.

She had done angels' work in the
guise of common things.

e e |
SANCTITY OF MARRIAGE |
—— |

Most Rev. John M. Farley, D. D., |
Archbishop of the Province of New |
York, writing on the sanctity of the
(Christian marriage, says:

No more important subject could |
come to us with the blessing of our |
Holy Father than that of Christian
marriage, for which during the month
of May we were requested to pray.
Reverent and docile obedience to the |
Church’s law on this momentous ques-
tion was never more Nnecessary than at
the present time. On many people this
contract sits lightly and by others it is
assumed without prayer and considera-
tion. On all sides we see thousands of
unhappy marriages, and divorces for one
reason or another are of daily and
alarming recurrence. Hence, the wis-
dom and timeliness of the Sovereign
Pontiff in requesting the prayers of his
children, the Assoolates of the Apostle-
ship, for God's blessing upon those who
live in the married state.

From the beginning marriage was a
sacred and divine institution. It is to-
day and always was a type and figure of
the holiest union which ever took place
on earth. Centuries before the Second
Person assumed unto Himself our
humanity, this union was prefigured by
that contraot which when once entered
into no man may violate, for “what God
hath joined together let no man put
asunder.”

When the time of figure had p d

| mony.

Tell me, Father, is not my |

are the sands of the sea, or the stars of
heaven or the pulses of human hearts,
are the graces which He pours out upon
His Church. Deep as the ocean that
can not be fathomed, wide as a sea

| without limit, and warm as love can be

in theffurnace of the Sacred Heart, is
His affection for His children which His
Spouse offers to Him. He loves ‘them
all with a personal love, second only to
the tenderness which He has for His
Bride.

The aflection of Christ for His Spouse
is reciprocated by the Church. Nothing
is more true, more tender, more lasting
than her love for Him. Though her
children may at times have been dis-
loyal, though enemies from without may
have raged and warred against her
Fouunder, naught could shake the
loyalty of the Church to Christ. In
sunshine or in shadow, in calm or in
storm, in success and in failure, in pov-
erty and affluence, through every vieis-
situde of fortune, the Church was al-
ways loyal to her Spouse. Men scoffed |
at Him, railed at His doctrine, rejected |
His teachings, laughed at His maxims, i

wagged their heads in ridicule at the
Jews at the foot of the cross, but the
Church remained true, her love grew
wanuer and the bond that united ber to
His Sacred Heart became closer.

Unfortunately this special feature of
the union of Christ with His Church is |
the one which is forgotten to-day, |
namely that the unlon of the Master |
with bis Bride is permsnent and neither
the malice of men nor the hatred of the
Evil One can disrupt it. So it must be
with the holy sacrament of matri-
Such has ever been the teach-
ing of the Church.

She insisté on the words of Jesus
Christ, in which He informed the Phari- |
soes that Moses had permitted divorce |
to the Jews on account of the hardness ‘
of their hearts: “but from the begin- |
ning it was not so.” The marriage bond w’
was to be permanent according to the |
patural law and this permanence had |
been confirmed and ratified by God's |
direct ordinance. Christ our Lord re-
stored the original indissolubility of |
marriage as we know from the teaching |
of the Evangelists and of St. Paul. The |

teaching of Scripture is rejected in the |

tradition of the Church and in the con- |
stant rejection of absolute divorce by
the Popes of all ages. |

The Catholic Church is to-day the
great defender of the family and the
State by ber unflinching defense of the
marriage tie. It was my great privilege
and happiness some eight years ago to
hear from the lips of the Sovereign Pon-
tiff, Pope Leo XIIL, the following solemn
protestation against divoree:

“There is right before our eyes a
prominent danger to faith and morals,
too near to our own doors to be allowed
to grow without protest. It age hath

any honor, or there is authority in our |

apoetelic words, or our fatherly solici-
tude for common country availeth sught,
we not only warn, but even conjure by
everything that is sacred and dear to
those to whose deliberation the divorce
| l]aw has been submitted, that they may
ocase all further sonsideration of it.
“Let them remember and seriously
| consider that the marriage bond of
Christians is holy, indivisible and per-
petual by divine law; nor can that law
| be abrogated by any law of man in any
| age whatsoever.
‘: “ Mo reckon Christian nuptials among
those engagements which are coutracted
and rescinded by the eivil law is a great
and pernicious error. For the Redeemer
and Restorer of human nature, Christ
Jesus, the Son of God, baving abglished
the custom of repudiation, restored

matrimony to its former force and char- | them.

acter which God, its Author, has ap- |
pointed frem the heginning, and, raising |
it to the dignity and virtue of a sacra-

ment, and above all ordinary transac- |
tions, He rendered it independent of the |
civil and even of the ecclesiastical power. |
Let not the state, therefore, class it with

civil affairs ; the command of God for-

bids further interference. In conse-

quence, every legislative act which

sanctions divorce sanctions what is un- |
lawful and does so with undisguised

injury to God, the Creator and Sovereign

Lawgiver. Therefore, it can permit an

adulterous union, but not a real mar-

riage. The crime is all the greater be-

cause it is as difficult to restrain divorce

within limits as it is to stay midway in

their course the flames of lust. It is

idle to seek a justification in the example

of outeide nations, when the matter is

indisputably criminal.

“Such an excuse is made more worth-
less by the fact that never has divorce
boen introduced by official scts with-
out the vehement and authoritative
opposition of the Church, the guardian
and defender of the divine law. It is
on this sccount that we see many per-
sons who do not fully, and often do not
at all approve of Catholic institutions,
yet who learnedly and strenuously de-
fend the indissolubility of the marriage
bond.

 In point of fact, if it be once admit-
ted that the marriage bond ocan be
broken, all constancy and stability in
marriage is thereby destroyed. Hence,
follow those con-

away and the type had disappeared be-
fore the reality, then by the grace of
the New Law this contract was raised
to the dignity of & sacrament. By the
hedding of the Preci Blood a new
power was added to the contract of the
old dispensation. To those who now
bind themselves by this consecrated,
and sanctified bond are given special

it and partioul races to en-
able them to fulfill and carry out the
duties incumbent upon them in this
new and holy state.

In the present dispensation, Christian
marrisge is the symbol of the union of
Christ and His Church, and in Christian

sequences which we have elsewhere de-
plored, namely, that mutual love is
lessened, pernicious incitement to in-
fidelity afforded, the protection and the
training of children are exposed to
danger, the seeds of discord are sown in
families, whole households are utterly
upeet, and the condition of woman re-
duced to extreme jeopardy. But since
the well-being of families and even of
States themselves rests on sound moral-
ity and is undermined by depravity, it
is easy to understand how calamitous to
public and private life divorce is,
which, originating in deterioration of
public morality, commonly leads to un-
trained 11 )

marrisge all the traits which h t
ize the union of the Man-God with His
Spouse, ought, as far as possible, be re-
produced. When we reflect upon the
relations which exist between the Di-
vine Master and His Church, we recog-
nize at once the qualities which should
be found whenever the holy contract
has been made.

Jesus Christ loves the Church snd
gave up His life's blood for her sancti-
fleation. The warmth, the depth and
the fulness of that love no tongue can
tell, Itisa love that never wanes or
becomes cold, but grows from day to
day. It is a love that is active and
never rests or tires. Ceaseless as the
force of gravity is His action for the
welfare of His Spouse. Numerous as

The fate of the nations that disregard
the sanctity of married life ought to be
a warning for the future. The traveler in
Rome whobeholds the ruinsof her ancient
civilization is forced to ask how it came
about that 8o much thatwas lofty and
beautiful, brave and noble, lea rned and

cultured, marvelous and stupendous,
could orumble away into irreparable
disaster. And the student of history
will answer that the canker-worm of
lust had burrowed into the very vitals
of the state; emperors and senators
| gloried in unspeakable rites; the homes
~0f Rome were desecrated by the loose
| morals of her matrons, who cared naught
for the honorable and holy dignity of
wifehood and motherhood.

Again, over Kastern countries the
black pall of basest degradation hangs |
heavy. Disregard for the sacred char- |
acter of marriage has brought on men- |
tal and physical deterioration of the |
race, stagnation and paralysis of every
high and holy effort and a blindness to ‘
human responsibility hereand hereafter. |

The same disaster awsits our modern
nations, it they continue unfaithful ln‘
the teachings of Holy Church. The
dwindling birth-rate, now deplored in |
many countries, spells ultimate ruin. |
Irreligion has taught men and women to |
shake off the sense of responsibility, to |
ignore the true meaning of life and to |
shirk the sacred duties imposed by mar-
riage. It has hushed the laughter of |
the children ; it has destroyed the home, |

Our Catholic people must be pre- |
served from the infection of un-Chris-
tian principles. The associstes of the
Apostleship of Prayer will, therefore,
pray earnestly that the Virgin Mother
may obtain from her divine Son grace
for married people to lead lives of holi-
ness, and to understand how by choos-
ing a human mother Christ sanctified
forever the office of motherhood. The
family is intended by God to people
Heaven. To Catholie parents are con-
fined wonls destined for great work in
the service of God and Church and
country. The mother of many children
is specially favored and though the
large family may call for sacrifice and |

unselfishness, God know s how to lighten | part of the devotional exercises with
every burden and He will bless abuud- | regularity every day.

antly the people and the nations whose |
first thought is to accomplished Ilis all-
holy designs.

MIRACULOUSLY CURED  AT|
CANADIAN SHRINE ‘
|

—

MISS FRANCES LITTLE OF DOR- | strange sensation in the region of the |
AlL- | spine.

CHESTER RELIEVED OF
MENT AT ST. ANNE DE BEAL‘-\
PRE, QUEBEC |

—

CASE WHICH BAFFLED

BEIIL

BEST MEDICAL

. —

Boston Pilot
A striking evidence that the age of
| miracles has not yet passed and 2 not-
able demonstration of the wonderful
effects of constant prayer, supplement-
ing great ferver and a lively faith, are
furpished in the case of Miss Frances
B. Little, daughter of Mr. John Little,
of 114 Draper street, Dorchester. For
| about six years Miss Little bad been |
afllieted with infantile paralysis in the
left foot, a disease which physicians had
found incurable in her case, and was al- |
most a helpless cripple. As a result of
a pilgrimage to the Shrine of St.
Anne de Beaupre, Quebee, she is now
almost entirely cured and wili be en- |
tirely so in a short time. |
When about eighteen years old Miss |
Little was stricken with the paralysis.
Her left foot became entirely useless, |
| and she could hardly get about at all.
It was only with the help of crutches
she was able to take a few steps. She
suffered intense paln all the time.

| a presentiment that she was to be cured
| on the next day.

| hand her the crutches, but the former

CASE BAFFLED PHYBICIANS
| The best medical skill was called on
| to cure her, and that failing completely,
| mueh as possible. But it was all in
vain.
to treat Miss Little were two of the
most eminent specialists. But they
| were as thoroughly baflled as had been

the other physicians who had preceded |

Modern medicine and its best

| Miss Little had suffered intense pain

the physicians tried to relieve her as |

Among those who were summoned |

| ments at the hands of Father Kenney.

3

v GUILD OF CATHOLI
DOCTORNS

TO DEMONSTRATE

The 1.'r:r feet
$Varnish Stain

CHRISTIAN

‘ ETIICS AS AGAINST PAGAN
with the | ISM OF PSEUDOSCIENCE
b, a1’ |
& o l A few weeks ago the Universe
hms‘n « ccoks  ago nivers

| chronicled the iaauguration of a series
| of social conferences held weekly at
| four parochial centers for the Catholie
| workingmen of Boston. Last woek there
| was a report of the preliminary steps
| towards _the formation ol an sctive
| league of the Catholic women of Boston.
Still another expression of the con-
structive energy of Arehbishop O'Con-
nell was a meeting of Catholie physi
cians held last week under his presi
dency for the purpose of forming a guild
to further the seience and practice of
medicine on thoroughly Catholic lines.

Archbishop O Counell delivered an
| able address, in which he pointed out
the attitude of the Catholic Church re-
garding the practice of the science of

“China-Lac' is the ideal finish
ure, I , Doors,
tched Woodwork, Oil Cloth,
Anoleum, Porch Chairs, ete.
“China-lac" stains and varnishes
at one operation-—: es with a
hard, tough, brilliant finish that is
waterproof, weatherproof and
wlmost wearproof.

f
1

14 rieh colors, imciuding Rr--rvmwr'i medicine andjreferred to the evils of the
Cherry, Green, Maho; v, Oak and aasnd ? " sianco
Golden’ Oak Bemcmber the BAIe present-day position of physic al seience

“China-Lac ', made by 48 | with its paganistic tendencies. It was
e | in the hope of counteracting to some
5RANDRA!'~.’! TENDERSON, | 12 00 o eaot. the haneful effects of
i A LIMITED, | &2 et y

pseudo-science that he conce ed the
idea of instituting a guild of physicians.

CATHOLIC PRINCIPLES IN MEDICINE |

The Arehbishop suggested that the
organization be known as St. Luke's |
Guild and that after it had been formed
eminent physicians, even though not
Catholies, should be invited to attend
the meetings snd read papers upon sub
jeets of general interest, in order that
they, too, may learn the Catholic prin- |
ciples in medicine,

In the course of his address the Arch-
bishop said : |
“ Curiously enough, in sccordance
| with the atmosphere of the age, which
tends to remove God and religion al-
together, physical sclentists have
usurped the place belonging to others,
| assuming to themselves an infallibility

Montreal, Halifax, St. Johu, Toronte, Winnipes. |

On Wednesday night of last week the
erippled girl did not close her eyes to |
sleep. All night she prayed. She had

CURED AT
Thursday, she went to the shrine, as
usual, with her sister. At 3 p. m,

while wrapped in meditation, she felt a |

HRINE

A thrill passed through her
body and communicated with her dis-
eased limb.

She beckoned to her sister and re-
marked to her that she felt a warm glow

passing through her ankle. At Lho‘-‘ which no religion has ever dared to elaim
next moment she stood erect and firm | although |the utterances of so-called
| great scientists in succeeding decades

upon both feet.

The sister made & hasty motion to have been disproven and each genera-

tion renounces or disavows the pre-
tended infallible statements of pre-
ceding great scientists.

“ Because a particular msn who has
become eminent in physical knowledge
is an atheist, his utterances are pro-
elaimed throughout the world, and the
fact is always added that he is an athe-
ist. Thus, little by little, our young
men are led to believe that to be a good
philosopher or seientist, one must he an
atheist.

“ The idea of Christ coming from
Heaven proclaiming Himself Son of God
to Whom all power was given in Heaven
and on earth, the * Lux Mundi,’ the
Light of the World, meets only scorn,
and the man who scorn it most are ele-
vated on the highest pedestals.

[ETHICS AS WELL AS SCIENCE

“Now if physical science were to treat
only of medicine, lightning rods, rall-
roads, sutomobiles and such things, it
| might indeed be interesting and very
instructive to follow its theories, and
they would not concern us morally to
any great extent, but if the physical
scientists leaves that field and begins to
invade a higher fleld ; if, for instance,
| he comes into medicine, and acts as if
there were no immortal soul,if he re-
jects a moral responsibility, if he arro-
gates himself the right which is God’s
alone, when he decides whether he shall
prolong or put an end to life, and even
| prevent life then it is too much.

“ No longer is it a matter of automo-

eripple replied to her: “I will never
have oceasion to use them again ; I am |
cured.” |

At the time this incident happened a
large throng was prescit at the shrine.
The girl's conduet attracted attention.
She was immediately surrounded by
hundreds. On learning what had hap-
pened the crowd was dumbfounded with
amazement.

Leaving the erutehes at the shrine,
the two sisters left St. Anne's for
Boston, where they arrived on Saturday
night. The father and mother of the
girl stood speechless when they saw
their daughter returning without her
crutches and walking without the
slightest effort.

On Sunday last Miss Little walked to
St. Peter's Chureh, attended Mass and
received Holy Commuunion. A plessant
feature of her visit to the church was
her call on Father Kenney in the sac-
risty and the sisters in the convent ad-
joining the chureh.

Throughout the six years of afflietion

and had undergone a number of opera-
tions, but she bore it all with great
patience. She is a most devout Catho-
lic, and was strengthened in her trials
by the constant reception of the sacra- |

Once she had determined on the pil-
grimage she felt firmly convinced that

| But the love and pity present there,

God in His goodness would afford her
relief, and before going had a premoni-
tion that she was to he cured.

A representative of The Boston Pilot
was the only newspaper man who had the
privilege of seeing Miss Little. While
walking with her sister the erstwhile

exponents were alike useless as far as |
her case was concerned.

It was not until all possible human
means had been exhausted that a pil-
grimage to the Shrine of St. Anne de |
Beaupre was considered. This step |
was decided on the advice of Rev.
Fdward Kenney, of St. Peter's Church,
who had been Miss Little's spiritual | }imned only slightly, this being due to
ud(\;inol; thl\;uu;:l:out her ut“lcv.inu.‘ P ‘. m(.l ::k,c'_g ()fhb('hu i ‘v:riluu: lu[::-l(-l;::io:’m

On Sunday, June 5, accompanied by f _ . o ;
her sister, Miss Marie Little, she left which she had undergone. She now
Dorchester for the shrine and arrived
in Quebec on the following day. Im-
medistely the two young ladies visited
the ,shrine to see one of the)Fathers
there to whom they had a letter of in-
troduction from Rev. Francis Kenzel,
C. 8S. R., of the Mission Church, Rox-

robust girl, whereas formerly she was i
weak and helpless invalid.

Miss Little is a native of the North
End and about twenty-four years old.
She studied in St. John's
School, conducted by the Sisters of
Notre Dame.

cripple walked in from an adjoining |
room with a firm, strong step. She |

presents the appearance of a healthy, |

Parochial |

biles or lightning rods. It concerns the
| true dignity of humanity
| spiritual value.

|« When I call to my sick room a man
who has in his hands a dangerous power
and in his brain a dangerous knowledge,
I insist on knowing what is the moral
| position of that man, and what are the

| prineiples upon which he acts.

“ We have come to a time when in |

|

| this rampant programme of modern
| paganism we cannot be silent any longer.
Theories are announced dogmatically as
| if there were no other point of view, and
| a8 if no other point of view were worthy
| of consideration.

| 1In this society we shall have papers
| read on all topies which conoern medi-
l cine in general, but more important, we

-the moral and |

bury. The prieet whom they were seek-
ing was, however, out of town, but the
one who was taking his place, on obser-
ving the ardent faith of the crippled

A re 4 . .| shall take up medical questions which
Miss Little said: “I ascribe this | have a special Catholic moral point of

sudden cure solely to supernatural | yiow, and there are plenty of these.
means, to the power of prayer and my | MEDICINE AS A CHRISTIAN ART
faith that my prayer would be heard. |

girl, remarked to her, pointing to her
orutches; “Iam sure you will leave
them behind.”

On the following days the sisters,
from the break of day until evening
dusk, were at the shrine, leaving only
to take theirmeals. The other pilgrims
were struck by the deep devotion of the
crippled girl.

A paet of the devotional exercises
was the ascent of the “Sacred Stairs ”
consisting of 28 steps. The pilgrims
ascended them upon their knees.
Though it was arduous, Miss Little
supported by her sister, performed this

1 have given no thought to cures brought
about by natural means; I am con-
vinced that I have experienced a mirac-
ulous cure, which could not have been
brought about by natural means.”

The sister of the girl, Miss Marie

ghrine and had been her constant com-
panion, was of the samelopinion, declar-
ing that the change wrought in her
formerly crippled sister could not be
accounted for by assigning natural
means as the cause.

———e

— All Priests Observe This

Indianapolis Catholic Register

One strange fact stands out in the ex-
perience of all priests. The grace of a
holy and happy death seems reserved
for those who have served God faithfully
during life. A sudden death seems to
be the retributive punishinent meted
out to those who have lived in a chronic
state of enmity with God. This is par-
ticularly true of open or public sinners.
They are called out of the world sul-
denly or something happens to prevent
I their receiving the last sacraments ;

and this is also true to a large extent of
those whose vicious habits are known
only to themselves and God. They
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Little, who had accompanied her to the |

‘(-ring is to form & guild which shall

| consider medicine as a Christian art,
| and thus promote a more vital interest
| in that phase of life which conocerns you
| most, and also in our own modest way,
| to offer some sort of a remedy to the
pagsnism of the times.
may not count many in numbers we have
the truth and we have the truly reason-
able side which the Catholic Church
always takes.

« Pseudo-science runs perpetually to |

oxtremes. One school proclaims an
absolute materialism which says there
is no soul; that man is nothing more
than a brute.

“ The very horror of this view bas

driven some people to the other ex- |
treme, that of pure and simple idealism,
of which Mrs. Kddy is the high priestess. |

Then there is a third school which has

a mixture of both,and says that as there |

are both soul and body in man, we must
make the priest a physician, and the

physician a priest.—This is Emmanual- |

ism.

« The Church says this is all wrong.
To the Kmmanuel movement she an-
swers that the priest is the minister of
the soul, and the physician is the min-
ister to thebody. She settles the ques-
tion in this lucid way.

« The work of science is always run-
ning from one extremo to the other,
Is there a middle course ?
It is found in the teaching of the Cath-
olic Church, We are going to ask her

“Pherefore, the purpose of this gath- |
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l and the old Church like a true and

I efforts to turn to Him when death is

for the truth. She has had centuries of
experience even in medicine. She
elings straight to her middle course,
that is bound to be safe and the sure
tender mother gives her erring chil- | way.” . ¢

dren the benefit of every doubt, yet, ber| * We wish to bring this out so that
teaching on this matter is all summed | ®VeTY doctor|in this diocese may have it
up in the terrible words: *“ Aga man | i0 his power to know where the Church
lives, so shall he die.”  From the stand- | stands, and thus he may be received
point of human reason, the jlogical end-

with confidence by
ing of a sinful life is final impenitence | @VerY good

near, bear all the outward appearances
of failure. Whilst no man ean presume
to sit in judgment upon another's life

his patients, and |
doctor knows that confl- |
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. - - - . . and eternal separation from God.

| dence in him is nine-tenths of his medi- |
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| Where the sky and the waters kiss ?

| But they smile, and * Poor Diek "
hear them say

Aud they answer me always, “no,”

So 1 think it must be still further away

Than ever the fishing boats go."”

e Book St. Albans, Hertz, |
The vesper hymn had died away |
The benison had been said

But vne remained in the church to pray
With a low and reverend head.

He could not frame in words the prayer
Which reached the throne of Grace

| That night when the simple fisher folk
slopt
| rom the dreams of the mighty free
Down to the beach the Idiot erept
And launched on the summer sea.
And the boat sped on, and on, and on
From the ever-receding shore
And brighter and brighter the moon-
beams shone

Saw the pleading of his face.

In many curls, hung his hairof gold

Round a brow of pearly white

His face was cast in & graceful mould

And his eyes were strangely bright,

Gentle his white hand's touch

Was tender and sweet and sad ;

Nought knew the heart of fraud and
guile

Of poor Diek, the idiot lad.

his smile
Which for him were to shine no more.

Far out at sea his boat was found
And the tide whieh bore to land
The village fleot from the fishing ground
Laid softly upon the sand,
The white wet face of the idiot boy
Not yearning and wistful now
| Yor perfect peace and rest and joy
Were written upon his hrow.

“ My Boy,” I said, * the tired sun

Sinks low on the west sea’s breast

The shades whieh fall when the day is
done

Woo the weary earth to rest.

In the vesper rephyr's gentle stir

I'he sleepy tree tops nod

Why wait you here? And he said, “Oh
Sir

I would see the face of God !

In the poor lad's eyes seemed still the
glow

OFf 2 new and wondrous light

And down on the beach the
knelt low

While they gazed on the holy sight.

women

If the sun is so fairin his noon-day pride |

And the moon in the silver night

If the stars whieh by angoels at eventide

Are lighted can shine so bright,

If the wood and dell, cach flower and
treo

And each grass of the graveyard sod |

Are of beauty so full,oh what must it be |

To look on the face of God !

As the fishermen walked to the smiling
dead

Softly their rough feet trod

And bared was each head, as one slowly
said,

“He has looked on the face of God.”

el

[HE VETERANS

I have sought for the vision wide and
near

And onee sir I travelled far

Toa mighty city long leagues from here

Where men of the great world are,

But the faces | saw were false and mean |

And cruel and hard and bad

And none like] the face the saints have .
S Seems to bend and bless and love them,

Saw poor Dick the idiot lad. | As if grieving for v(ln-f\u ure when they'll

| never march again,

livery year th
Kvery yoar the stooping lower,
Kvery yesr the lilting musio stirs the
hearts of older men,
Kvery year the flag above them

marching slower,

In the night, Sir, I wander away from
home
Down the lanes and the fields I go
Theough the silent and lonely woods 1
roam
Patient and praying and slow.
In the early morn on the hills I stand
| Ere yet the mists have past
| AndT eagerly look o'er sea and land
For the wonderful vision at last.

livery year that day draws nearer,
| Every year this truth is clearer:
| That the men who saved the nation from
the severing southern sword
Soon must pass away forever
From the seene of their endeavor,
Soon must answer to the roll-call of the
Angel of the Lord.

Kvery year with dwindling number,
Falthful still to those that slumber,
Forth they mareh to where many nave
found rest and peace at last,

And they place the fairest blossoms
O'er the silent mouldering bosoms
Of the valiant friends and comrades of
the battles of the past,

| When the lightnings flash and the

thunders roar |
And the ships fly in from the gale |
When the waves beat high on the l
shrinking shore "

| And the fishing boats dare not sail,
1 seek it still in the storm and snow
Lest it may happen to be

KEvery year we watoh them passing,
Scarcely pausing in our hurry after
pleasure, atter gain ;
But the tattered flags above them
Seem to bend and bless and love them,
| And through all the lilting musio sounds
an under-tone of pain !
Denyis A, Mt
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For 1 sometimes think that I may behold

After yearning years of pain

The face of my God in the quivering
gold .

Of the sunshine that follows rain.

|

| . Ivery year grow dimmer, duller,

{ T'hat Lln-nl it will please the great God Tattered flag and faded color,

| His to show . Kvery year the hands that bear them
‘ is beautiful face to me. find @ harder task to do,

| I seck it still, when God' loaming | And the eyes that only brightened

1 X ,,h.‘wf.' » when God's gleaming | When the blaze of battle lightened,

| In the brightning sky appears [ Like the Lan»_r«l lhup they follow are
‘ And from tree and flower and sparkling | grown dim and faded too.

| hedge ( KBvery year we see them massing

| Earth is weeping her happy tears. | il N e,

| |

|

|

ward tide ARTHY.

I ask them nothing but this:
Have you seen it out there on the ooean
wide

When the fishers return on the home l
|
|

Don't * harp " on disagreeable truths;
forget them,

\

Certainly. |

| The female house fly lays from 120 to 150 eggs at a time, and these mature in two
weeks,  Under favorable cenditions the descendants of a single pair will number willlons

in three months. Therefore all heusekeepers should cemmence using
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