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«J* THREE TWILIGHTS. «J.

(By John Kevin Magoer. )

^jjooet the last words written by 
jlra. Craigie, whom so many Catho- 
lic readers knew as "John ->Hver 
Htfbbee," spoke of the joy she. felt 
on passing through Lajndon very late 
one evening, when aha found the 
jpon of the Brompton Oratory still 
open, with some of the lights yet
iburning. _ _fl

Indeed this "twilight of God —so 
infinitely more lovely than its vague 

-foreshadowing in the "gloaming of 
the Gods," the Gotterdammerung of 
.German myth—has ever exercised sa
lutary fascination on minds poetical
ly cast, alike within and without the 
Church. To cite passages from the 
poets were to compile an anthology 
of Catholic chiaroscuro through the 
centuries, from Milton’s "dim reli
gious light" to Longfellow’s uver 
familiar but melodious and fluent 
lines in "King Robert of Sicily." J 
g Huysmans, in Da Cathédrale, gives 
a whole chapter to the description 
of a night hé spent in Chartres Ca
thedral, from twilight to dawn. 
Balmee, the Spanish theologian, when 
the routine of his day’s work for
bade him to seek- the sacred gloom 
of some sombre church near his 
study, was wont to simulate it by 
flinging hi» voluminous Spanish 
cloak over his head, and remaining 
thus, "musing upon the things of 
God” till his next deep chapter was 
complete in his mind, and naught re
mained but to transcribe it. St. 
Ignatius—leader of men and of 
minds—laid much stress on what, 
for want of apter words, I have call 
«1 the "Catholic chiaroscuro." One 
of the questions which the Jesuit 
novice puts to himself nightly in his 
examen is: "Have I rightly used the 
dispositions of light and shade, as 
recommended by St. Ignatius?" Stu
dents from English-speaking coun
tries making a retreat for the first 
time in Rome are apt to be surprised 
on the third -or fourth day of the 
exercises by being informed that now 
they may open the shutters of their 
windows "a little."

But the subject is so alluring and 
inexhaustible that it would lead me 
far from the three eposides in dark
ened churches that Mrs. Craigde’s 
words have 'brought to my mind. Suf
fice it that the First Mass was said 
at nightfall, and the blazing blue of 
a Syrian aftemocm was darkened at 
the Crucifixion.

Not very far from Brampton Ora
tory stands another Church, large 
for Catholic London, which—t- shall 
leave unnamed, lest these memories 
assume the gossipy tone of mere 
amiable MoOBU/itHes. One of 
friends was intimate with a

tened by Ms priest-companion into 
the well-tit sacristy behind the cur
tains.

The priest was strangely agitated.
He had not been in good health for 
dome time, but, even so, my friend 
was at a loss to understand how so 
trivial—in Catholic life so familiar 
and humdrum an incident, could 
thus have shaken his nerves.

XWhat is the matter, Father?” he 
whispered.

"Go and look at him for yourself 
through the curtains," was the 
strange reply, spoken with trembl- ! 
ing lips.

Thus bidden, my friend drew • the 
heavy baize hanging aside and peered 
down the darkling aisle. The dull ■ — ~ 
roseate glow of the lamp that burn- 1 Hght.

course. Yet the writer cannot tfelp 
reverbmg tor a moment to the
thought suggested m Its opening, 
that God's light and darkness ore 
far more subtly associated man by 
metaphor—however apt—witn ll,e
noons and gloamings of the soul. 
'For all things in two lines of 

glory run.
Darkness and ligh$, ebon and gold

Father Faber's lines will appear 
trite to only tile very young, whose 
trials and truer joys are still before 
them. But of a greater than Filler 
we arc bold that (before joining the 
Catholic Church he was perplexed 
with so many difficulties that his 
health .gave way, end he was obliged 
to go upon a sea-voyage to recruit 
It. And one night when the ship 
was ,0ff the coast of Sicily, and 
Newman—for it was he—being unable 
to sleep, went up on deck, he look
ed out across the .ocean: but, look 
whither he would, he was confronted 
with intense darkness. So he went 
to the prow of the vessel, and then, 
far ahead, he espied a tiny bead of 

Upon that light, he mused, 
the mariner depended for the guid
ance of his ship: and he realized that 
his own Soul, voyaging in tne gloom 
of doubt, stood also in need of a

Kidney Disease
And Its Danger.

Kidney disease comes on quietly—* 
may have been in the system for years, 
before you suspected the real cause of 
vour trouble. There may have been 
backaches, neuralgia, sciatica, rheuma
tism, etc. Perhaps you did not know 
these were symptoms of kidney disease 
so the trouble Kept on growing worse 
until disturbances of the water ap
peared, or there was gravel or retention 
of urine, or some such sign of kidney 
trouble. J

Doan’s Kidney Pills should be taken 
at the first sign of anything wrong; 
they strengthen the kidneys and help 
them to filter the blood properly—help 
them to flush off, and carry away witn 

surplus water, all those impurities 
which the blood gathers up in its cir
cuit of the body.

Mrs. Alfred LeBlanc, Black Cape, 
Que., writes : "I feel it my duty to say 
a word about Doan’s Kidney Pills.
I suffered dreadful pains across my 
back—so bad I could not stoop or bend. 
After having used two boxes I now feel 
most completely cured. I highly re
commend Doan’s Kidney Pills.”

ed near the carven Fedt shone feebly 
on aù old, stern face, moving in ear
nest and solemn supplication. Above,
divined rather than seen, the woe^ — -------- ,
worn Face of Our Lord looked down 1 Riding light.
upon him who thus kept vigil. And he wont to his cabin and

J wro*€ t'he most wonder-working 
j hymn of modem times-—"Lead, kind-. 
1 !y light, amid the encircling gloom."

my
----- young

priest* attached to this church. One 
evening he was aiding him in the 
decoration of fa side-altar, and it so 
befell that the two Were kept late 
at their labor of love..Ten o’clock 

j aPPro«ched, and the sacristan ex- 
hqgnished all the gas jets but the 

I ** givinS Hgbt to the priest and 
hia helper. Save (for the glimmer of 

sanctuary and other small-wick- 
‘""P8, the rest of the church was 

!” dapkness- But aisle and chancel 
I , fami,iftr ground to priest and 

yman alike, and when their task 
f Was donc- they turned out the gas 

and walked swiftly along the aisle 
*0 the sacristy. Midway they trip- 
Ped and nearly fell over the bowed

1 hn °f a man Reeling in earnest 
I ayer before a great mission cru- 
i attached to the wall. My 

mend regained himself, and was 
JT !° tUm beg the wor-

I *pi#PP€,r 8 pardon* when he felt him-I - Plucked by the sleeve and has-

! Was Weak and Run Down
WOULD VERY OFTEN 

FAINT AWAY
Port Elmeley, I ' of *»r experience with^ 

MILBUIUPS 
HE*M AND HERVE 

PILLS.
I AnTroy wiSh X»tHude I
lotted mi Heart tod Nerve PilU

ST*,k “d nm <

th« I
and,

8 since I
J ever *,lwve, . . , 

* cannot be «aid in

860,
\ at all

T always tremble when. l>e comes 
here at nigtht to pray for guidance," 
whispered the young priest. "I won
der what poor wretch’s fate will 
be decided to-morrow—the rope, or
freedom. ’Tis ----- " he added, and
he gave the honored name of an 
English judge not long since dead, a 
name dreaded among baser British 
criminals as a synonym for the gal
lows and the scourge. *

The fear that always comes upon 
tihe young when they are first con
fronted with the deep issues of life 
and of death, of justice here and of j 
its sanction hereafter, took hold for 
a space of my friend's imagination, 
and he was glad to leave the church 
for the presbytery, while one re
mained, moulding austere old lip9 
into a child-like prayer for help and 
light.

May I record here, albeit without 
relevance, the exquisite reply made 
to this same just judge by a bril
liant and learned Irish Canon, on 
one occasion? The erudite church
man, who tin Irish politics is a Na
tionalist, was introduced to the , 
judge on circuit by the late Cardinal ' 
Vaughan—at the time Bishop of 
Salford. "He is an arrant rebel," 1 

aaid the future Cardinal. "Then, ! 
Canon," said the judge, "when you 1 
oome into my court, I shall see that 1 
you have all justice." "And when 
you come into mine," said the Ca- 
nou, with a bow. "I can promise j 
your Lordship all mercy?"

This unforced allusion to the cle
ment tribunal of penance pleased the 
severe old man. and he often spoke , 
of it afterwards.

It is to the oathcklml of that dio
cese- of Salford which Bishop 
Vaughan ruled so wen that memory ; 
throws back' for a second "twilight” ■ 
adventure—thengh. by the clock, it ! 
befell at dead of night. A priest 
was removing the Blessed Sacrament ' 
from the tabernacle in order to * ad- | 
minister the Viaticum to a dying 
parishioner. No clerical reader need 
be reminded that the rubric strictly | 
commands two candles to be lit for , 
this purpose. In his groat haste the j “*J 
priest lit but one. and, as he genu- ' F°sitit>n 
fleeted before the open taberiucle, 
wras terrified to hear a strong voice 
call out from the black body of the 
chancel, * ‘Light two candles, please ! ”
The commission of a fault against 
obedience and its instantaneous re
buke 00 frightened the good man 
that he was relieved rather than 
concerned when he found that the 
speaker was Bishop Vaughan, who 
was spending a night of sleepless 
ness and pain .before the Blessed Sa
crament.

And here tis the third picture which 
the words of Mrs. Cna/igie bring to 
mind—a picture which haunts me 
more persistently than any of the 
foregoing, and with a pathos that is 
denied to them.

‘It is a dark autumn evening, and 
a student for the priesthood is kneel
ing in an alcove at the side df thp 
sanctuary in an Irish church. From 
where he kneels he can see into the 
body of the dimly-lit, poor little 
building, himself remaining unseen.
An old. old woman, whose life of 
sorrow and poverty he knows, is 
nlooe before, the Blessed Sacrament 
—or so deems herself to be. * She is 
making her adieux for the night to 
the sole Friend whom death and the 
emigrant ships have left her. A slow 

i painful genuflection—a slow
and reluctant turning of the bowed 
back upon Him she loved—and then 
■be turns, a*#aiin smiling and holds 

to the Taber- 
she-says aloud, 

ouroserif ”
be» nm its

Surely it is not fanciful to say 
that God, in His all-seeing pro
vidence, then deigned to use a lowly 
lamp of oil and wick to conduct 
men into the City of Peace, as of 
old He chose fire and cloud to lead 
them into the Promised Hand?

A Message for
Pile Sufferers

Prom Two Ladies Who Have 
Ueen Cured of Extremely 

Torturing Cases of

Piles By
Dr. Chase’s

_Ointment
Mrs. Goo. H. Simser, Grant,Itus- 

j sell county, Ont., writes: “Eleven 
! years ago I began to suffer from 
I Piles, and as they caused keen dis
tress, and .became worse, I doctored 

1 f°r them, but with little or no 
1 avail. They were bleeding, itching 
and protruding, and oh! the torture 

I I suffered at times can never he des
cribed. It was with suffering that 
the bowels moved, and, as nothing 
'brought relief, I could only endure 
the misery with an aching he^ft and 

, without hope of cure, 
j "Finally, a lady friend told me 
about T>r. Chase’s Ointment curing 

' piles, and to my surprise I felt re
lief at once on using this oinfuuut: 
the littlé tumors soon disappeared, 
the ulcers healed, and the bowels 
became regular. This was five yoers 
ago, and I have never (been troubled 
with this terrible ailment since, a 
thousand thanks to Dr. Chase's 
Ointment."

Mrs. Capt. Clinansmith, Salvation 
Army, Essex, Ont., writes:—"It is 
with pleasure that I write to y..u 
in praise of Dr. Chase’s Ointment. 
Two years ago I was taken with a 
severe attack of protruding piles, 
and became so bad that I had to 
keep my bed, and could lie in ho 

except on my stomach.
! Doctors could give me no help, and 
1 the various oils and ointments used 
1 proved of no avail.

"One Saturday night, when I was 
I suffering untold agony, my husband 
went to the drug store for a* box 
of Dr.. Chase's Ointment, which I : 
had heard of as a cure for piles. 
Although I had almost given up 
hope, to the wonder of those aroubd 
me, I was able to be up and on my 
feet by Monday, and have had no 
difficulty from piles since. As a 
treatment for all kinds of sores and 
burns. Dr. Chase’s Ointment works 
like magic."

To persons who have given up 
looking for a cure c4 piles or hemor
rhoids, this letter should bring new 
hope. There is, we believe, no more 
effective treatment for piles than Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment. 60 cents a dox, 
at. all dealers, or Edmonson, Bates & 
Co.. Toronto.

An* Old Irish History.

Perhaps & most valuable, certain
ly a most curious souvenir is a copy 
of Keating’s History of Ireland, a 
book of which: one copy is known to 
be in PMIadelptia, and which gives 
the genealogies of Irish families of 
eminence, as weft as & historical nar
rative relating to the land and the 
People, v The oopy is of the third edi
tion, end as the imprint states, was 
published in 1788. Ft is "illus .rat-

-------Jbürt one hundred and sixty
of MM of the ancient Irish,

with particular genealogies of many 
noble families engraved upon forty- 
two copper plates. Also," adds 
the fly-page, "a curious print of 
Bryen Boiroimhe, Monarch of Ireland 

1 1027."
The history appears to have been 

published in London and is stated to 
have been "printed for B. Create 
and sold by Oliver Payne, at Ho
race's Head, in Round Court, in the 
Strand." And on the reverse of the 
title page is a rather warmly word
ed "recommendation" by John 
Wanburlon, Esq., Somerset Herald. 
The work appears, moreover, oô 
have been translated by Dermod 
O Connor from the Irish language.

In the beginning of the book ap
pears a lengthy pedigree of William 
O Bryen, Earl of Inohiquin, which is 
carried back to Macarty More, and 
from him to Noah. After sundry 
other prefatory articles, the history 
itself opens with a table of the 
Kings of Ireland, beginning with 
Heber and Heremon, who ruled joint
ly "Anno Mundi 2737," and con
tinuing down to Itodorick or Roger, 
the last King.

A map of travels of the Scythians 
until they arrived in Ireland, fol
lowed by a. map of Ireland itself, is 
intenes*iing. "The first name of Ire
land which we meet with," says the 
historian, "was Inis na bhflod/hb- 
huidhe. which signifies a Woody Isle, 
and was so called by a messenger 
that was sent thither by Ni on, the 
son of Pelus, to discover this isle; 
and finding it covered with wood, 
except the plains of Maync-alta, gave 
it that name."

In "An Account of the First In
habitants of Ireland’ after the Flood" 
the author states that "the first 
l>vrscin who set foot upon the island 
after the Deluge was (accordii*r to 
some antiquaries ) a messenger, 
whose name was A (Hina, the son of 
lieatha, sent by Ni on, the son of 
Pelus, to discover the soil of the 
country. ’’

The history turns to the wars of 
the Irish princes. When these are 
concluded the historian tells of the 
"Principal Branches of the Noble and 
Chief Families of the Irish or Gade- 
lian Race." In this its main inter
est hies for modern readers. Plates 
of the family trees, each dedicated to 
some noble or gentle patron, occupy 
whole pages of the appendix. The 
arms of these families are shown, 
and many of them bear names quite 
familiar/The Maoantys, tflio O’Brians, 
the Carriils, Magi runes ses, Berrys,
O’Neales, O’Connors, O’Nellys. Ma- j 
googhaghans, O’Rourks, MacDaniels, ' 
O'Meaigtiirs, Breanons, MacLoughlins, !

! O Hioldes. O’Dohertys, Gormans, ' 
Gradys, Cahills. Fan-ills, and others I 
quite recognizable despite the dif- j 
fcrence of spelling. Others are the 
Emerys; Pursclls, Healys, Delahcn», 
Whites, O’Flyns, Swynys, Cusakes, 
Magre.thtf, Fahys, Ryans, Hartagans, 
O’Sullivans, Moriartys, O’Malys, 
ClancAs, Kenellys, Owens, Eus
taces, Joys, Hanians. O’Kegans,
O’Duanes. Foxes, Walls, - FiteGeralds 
and Sextons, some of which will not 
be generally recognized as exclusive
ly Irish names.

The book is ait learit interesting 
and in respect of *te genealogies is 
taken to be reliable. So far «0 

known.the copy is the only one 
America.

WHEN YOU ASK FOR

Surprise
Soap.apure 

HARD

INSIST ON REOEIVINQ

‘Danger, ma’am? Yes, there is 
indeed, but God is good. He’ll find

So, too, about the hay. The sum

mer had been terribly wet, and for 
days the new-mown hay had lain 
on the ground. It was an anxious 
time.

"What will you do?” I said to 
Mikfe, "If this weather keeps up? 
Your hay will surely be ruined."

"Oh, please God, it won’t keep 
up," he answered. "He’ll send us a 
bright day soon, just to see how well 
we’ll use it."

"What a glorious night, Mikey!" I 
said to the boy, as he and I and 
the donkey drove home under the 
August moon.

"A fline night, indeed, ma’am. 
Thanks be to God for giving it to

They showed us, on the road to 
town, a gentleman's place, where, in 
a stretch of what not long since 
had evidently been thickly-wooded 
land, stood stump after stump of 
giant trees. Four or five years ago, 
when the winter was exceptionally 
long and cold, the peasants suffered 
from scarcity of peat. They begged 
this landed proprietor to sell them 
wood, offering not only to pay his 
price, but to fell the trees and cn : - 
ry them off. He refused.

Again and again they begged, for 
the suffering grew intense, but he 
would not let his land be marred. 
One night there came a wind so 
frightful that it seemed for a time 
ns if the "big wind" were blowing 
again. In the morning the highway 
along this proprietor’s domain was 
impassable. Huge trees, blown to 
the ground, lay across the road for 
a distance of two miles, and the 
forest beauty was a thing- of the 
past. The town authorities ordered 
the obstruction cleared away, and 
tho peasants got for nothing more 
than they had been refused for '.pay.

Twa9 the hand of God was in 
that, ma’am," I was told, "for. 
with all the wind, not a poor man’s 
cot was harmed, nor another tree 
on the countryside only those. God 
always looks after His poor."

miliarity, and rougMy told him:
1 am not in the habit of drinking 

with tramps.”
The tramp replied:

You need not be so cranky and 
high-minded, my friend. I venture 
to say that I am of just as good 
family as you are, have just as good 
an education, and before I took to 
drink was just as respectable as you 
are. IVhat is more. I always knew 
how to act the gentleman. Take my 
word for it, you stick to whisky, 
and it will bring you to just the 
same place I am."

Struck with his words, the gentle
man set down his glass and turned 
to look at him. His eyes were 
bloodshot, his face bloated, his 
boots mismated, his clothing Mthy.

Then: Was it drink that made you
like this ?”

‘Yes, it was: amd it will bring 
you to the same it you stick to it **j 

Picking up his untouched glass, he 
poured its contents upon the floor1 
end said, "Then it's time to quit,” 
and left, the saloon never to enter 
it again.

Struggling Infant Mission

A Grand Cure
FOR

SUMMER COMPLAINT 
AND CRAMPS

is

DR. FOWLER’S
EXTRACT OF

Wild Strawberry

in

Irish Optimism.

Tho Irishman wee everything 
through roeoootored gfamee, ea,ys a, 
writer in the Guidon. He 1» wp- 
porWd- too, (by a simple, eturdy 
ta*hh, a spirit of reelgmth*, and 
unworldllriew worthy of .the saint, 
of old. v

The dread blight had fallen on thè 
fields to mow of the district where 
we wore rtrtMo* to Inrtnnd. and the 
potato vine, hung Hmp and brown. 
No word dt
and When tin HhaHhoofl O, ^1»

It is nature’s specific for Diarrhoea 
Dysentery, Cramps, Colic, Pain in tha 
Stomach, Cholera Morbus, Cholera In 
fantum, Sea Sickness, Summer Com
plaint, etc.

Rapid and reliable in its action.
Its effects are marvellous, and it is 

pleasant and harmless to take.
It has been a household remedy for 

sixty-two years.
Refuse substitutes. They are danger-

Mrs. Wm. Fie welling, Arthur, Ont., 
writes : 111 find it much pleasure to 
recommend Dr. Fowus’s Extract or 
Wiu> Strawberry as a grand cure for 
Summer Complaint. My little boy, one 
year old, was very bad with it, and a few 
doses cured him. I also used it on my 
other six children for crampe and still 
have half the bottle left. I cannot praise 
it too moeh.”

IN THE DIOCESE OF NORTHAMP
TON, FAKENHAM, NORFOLK 

ENGLAND.

Where la Mass said and benediction 
given at present ? IN A GARRET, 
the use of which I get for a rent of 
ONE SHILLING per week.

Average weekly Collection....8e 6d. 
No endowment whatever, except 

HOPE. Not a great kind of en
dowment. you will say. good reader. 
Ah, welll Who knows? Grant things 
have, aa a rule, very email begin
nings. There was the stable of 
Bethlehem, and God's hand la not 
ehortned, I HAVE hopes. I have 
GREAT hopes that this latest Mis
sion, opened by the Bishop of North
ampton, will, in due course, become 
a great miaalon.

Best outside help la, evidently ne
cessary. Will it be forthcommlng?

1 have noticed how willingly the 
CLIENTS of ST. ANTHONY OF 
PADUA readily come to the assist
ance of poor, struggling Priest». May 
I not hope that they will, too, cut 
a sympathetic and pitying eye upon 
me in my struggle to establish u 
outpost of the Catholic Faith in thm 
-so far as the Catholic Faith le con
cerned—barren region? May I not 
hope, good reader, that you, In your 
real for the progress of that Faith, 
will extend a helping hand to me?
I cry to you with all earnestness to 
come to my assistance. You may 
not be able to do much: but you 
CAN DO LITTLE Do that little 
which is your power, for God's 
sake, and with the other “llttles” 
that are done I shall be able to es
tablish this new Mission firmly. 
DON'T TURN A DEAF EAR TO 

MY URGENT APPEAL.
May God bless and prosper your 

endeavors In establishing a Mission 
at Fakenham.

ARTHUR,
Bishop of Northampton." 

Address-Father H.W. Gray, Hamp
ton Road, Fakenham, Norfolk, Elf*
* ind.

P'S.—I will gratefully and prompt
ly acknowledge the smallest dona
tion, and send with my acknowledg
ment a beautiful picture of the Sa
wed Heart.

This new Ml selon will be dedicated 
to St. Anthony of Padua.

BB

Tune He Quit
A professional gentleman, who was 

accustomed to take hie morning 
glass, stepped into a saloon, sod go
ing up to the bar called for wbiaky 
A seedy individual «tapped up to him

•quins, can't you ask 
hi fellow th; Hj

as wm annoyed by

For Inflammation of the Eyes.— 
Among the many good qualities 
which Parmelee'e Vegetable Fills 

«. besides regulating the diges
tive organ», is their efficacy in re
ducing Inflammation of the eyes. It 
hmf tallied forth many letters of 
recommendation 
afflicted Wrth this


