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\ mantle-piece. He leant his elbow on
| it for a time ; then he took up a little
e glass ornament in an absent-minded
THE GOLD MINE OF THE VASSE : and nervous way.

> | My, Wyville sat silently watching
BOOK FOURTH | him. As Draper raised the piece of
- ‘v‘ glass, his hand trembled and his face
THE CONVICT SHIP | worked. He dropped the glass to
Iv. “Iln- floor, and it was shattered to
| pieces. This recalled him, He
SAMUEL DRAPER gsmiled at first, then he laughed aloud,

his eyes watching Mr, Wyville,

“Well—I don't want that ship,” he
said ; “'I don't like convicts.'

“I am sorry,” said Mr. Wyville, ris
ing ; “you were highly recommended,
Captain Draper ; and as the duty is
| considered onerous, the voyage will

be quite remunerative for

MOONDYNE JOE

CAPTAIN

In the inner office of Lloyd's great :
shipping agency, in London, on Hn-‘
day following Mr. Wyville's conver- |
sation with Lord Somers, the former
gentleman satb, while of the
clerks in the office brought him books
and documents.

“Phis completes Captain Draper’s
record,’ said the clerk,
paper to Mr. Wyville.
his last ship.”

one

the com
mander,”

Draper's cupidity was excited, and
he seemed to hesitate.

“Thanks. Now, can you “Do you know anything about
his address in London ?" | these convicts ?" he asked

“Yes : No. 87 Horton Street, East.” | “Yes ; what do you wish to know ?

Mr. Wyville left the office, and the “How long have they
clerk collected his papers, from | prison ?
which the visitor had taken notes.

Mr. Wyville hailed a cab and said
to the driver, "Horton Street.” 1t
was a long and during the
slow progress through the crowded
streets, Mr. Wyville examined his
notes, and arranged them carefully
in a certain order. At last the cab
stopped.

“What number ?

“1 shall get out
Wyville. "But you
me—say balf an hour.

He walked down the quiet little
street, with its uniform brick houses,
green blinds, and white curtains. It
was a street of comfortable resi
dences of small business men and
well-to-do mechanics. Number 37
was in no way different from the
neighboring houses.

Mr. Wyville rang the bell, and an
old lady, with glasses pushed up to
her forehead, and a piece of sewing
in her hand, opened the door, and
looked inquiringly at the caller.

“Does Captain Draper live here e
he asked.

“Yes, sir; but he is out at present,”
said the intelligent old lady.

“I am sorry; [ will call again,
said Mr. Wyville, turning to go.

“He will be in said the old
lady ; “he comes to dinner
always.”

“Then I shall wait, if you please,”
gaid Mr. Wyville, and he entered the
house, and sat down in a comfortable
little parlor, while the old woman,
drawing down her
with her sewing.

“Captain Draper
nephew,”’ said
interval.

“Indeed !” said Mr. Wyville. "Then
you will be pleased to know that 1
come to offer him a good command.” V.

“Oh, I am delighted !” said the old
lady ; “he is so good, so conscien
tious. I always said as Samuel
would come to something igh. He
has been waiting for a ship for near-
ly a year.
his owners, because
scientious.’

‘ You will also be pleased to hear,
that his owners this time
will be quite conscientious, too. .

“I am so delighted !” said Captain
Draper's grand-aunt.
At this moment,
opened, and immediately after
Captain Draper entered the room.
It was rather a chilly day, and he
had buttoned his coat up to
his throat. He was not a robust
figure—rather glim, and bent for-
ward. The past ten years had laid a
strong hand on him. The « harm of
his younger manhood, the boisterous
laugh and hearty manner of waving
his hand, much lessened ; but
the cold watchfulness of his promi-
nent blue eyes was proportionately

increased.

He had a long and narrow face,
thin jaws, covered with faded side
whiskers, worn rather long. His
upper lip and chin were shaven,
gshowing his wide mouth. His lips
were as of old, but now they
were bluer, and more offensively
cracked. On the whole, he was a
decent-looking man In outward
appearance ; walked rapidly
through the streets, with shoulders
bent forward, one would say he was
But
the

banding a
“It is from |

give me

been in
“On an average, about three years.”
Three did you

any to after

years ?
" No;

occurred

know
ten

ever
nine

years ;
be sent or
way off,
not

for

such has
the past twenty years.
1t would be very unusual.”

“Yes ; well, you know, I don't care
about them—but I have a curiosity.
[ suppose they're all right all about

one case

asked the driver.
here,” said Mr.
wait for

three years, eh ?

" That will
certainly

“Well, I think I'll take the ship.
Where does she lie, and when is she
to sail ?”

Mr. Wyville gave him all the par-
ticulars ; and when his questions
ceased Mr. Wyville drew out a set of
articles to be gigned.

" You prepared,
draper.

“Yes ;" said Mr. Wyville, gravely
reading the form. ' We
anxious to secure your services, lll]ll
I thought it just as well to save time.
Please sign your name here—and
here. Thank you, Now I shall say
good-day, Captain Draper.”

“fThe ship is ready, you say ?" said
Draper, following him to the door ;
“then I am expected to take com
mand at once, I suppose ?

“No : not until the day of sailing.
Your officers will see to the prepara
tions for sailing. At 2 o'clock, p.m.,
on the 10th, you will take command
and sail.

" Well,”
looked

may be the

average,

came |

eh ?” said

over are

soon,”
in

gsaid Draper ; and he
after the strong figure of
Wyville, he muttered to himself ;
“Well—just as well ; they only avel
three But I'd rather go
on board at once,and see them before
we sail.”

as
glasses, went on

gr‘;\:.d
silent

is my

she, after a age years.

KORO AND

TEPAIR

“Now,” said Mr., Wyville, commun
ing with himself, as he walked from
Draper’'s house, and ¢ ntered
at the end of Horton Street,
elements are moving. May
influences direct them.

At his own house he dismissed the
cab. and, entering, with unusual grav
ity greeted Mr. Hamerton, who was
awaiting him.

“ You said in your note that you
had an important business commun
ication to make to me,” said
ton, without appearing to
Wyville's mental disturbance.

My. Wyville did not answer, but
paced the room to and fro
sunk deep thought,
crossed on his breast.

" These

his cal
' the

I know he doesn't please
good

he is too con-

madam,

the outer door

Hamer
notice

( ]U,\l‘
slowly,

in his

arms

results may follow,” he
said at length, evidently thinking
aloud ; ' but there need of an
intelligence to make them inevitable.
Mr. Hamerton,” he said,
before his friend, and fixing his eyes
upon him, "I have a trust to offer
you that involves a heavy responsi
bility. Will you undertake it, for
my sake, and, in case of what may
come, carry out my desire to the
letter 2"

“If it lie in my power, I wil'. Ii
it lie beyond me, 1 will do my best to
the end,” answered Hamerton.

‘Yes, I am sure of it. 1 am very
grateful. Mr. Wyville took hishand,
and pressed it warmly, with still the

y look. He then went to a
but m: iron in the
room, opened 1it, a drawer
took two large sealed packets.

" Here, said, " are two envel
opes that contain all my wishes and
all my power. They mine
long as 1 ams alive, with freedom to
control my Ple
ber In
death disappearance,
event to impede
who depend

18
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wptain Draper, I presume my action
“That is name,’
with a wide and unmeaning smile of
the cracked lips, in which the rest of
the face took no part.
“l have come

my said the other, Rl
belong to you, to open, and read.
Have you written full instruc
tions therein which I am to follow ?”
asked Hamerton.

" No I will not
because 1 trust you would my
own soul. You will understand,
when you have read ; and will

“pransport,”’ said Mr. Wyville. act l‘\)li‘“ll‘ best. Do you promise me

“Troops, I suppose ?" gsaid Draper, lh_‘f ?
gtill smiling. : I do, most solemnly ; but, Mr.

“No : convicts.” Wyville, suppose I should be unable

Captain Draper placed a chair 8o guppose 1 should die .In\lm'n your
Mr. Wyville's face in the trust were carried out—is there any
As he took his he had | 1€ else to whom I may transfer the
duty ?'

*“Yes ; to Sheridan.”

Mr. Wyville locked the safe, and
| handed thekey to Hamerton.
| “ 1 ghall send the safe to the yacht
sail,” he said. Now let
us inform the children.”

Mr. Wyville struck a bell,

the

command of a

the service of the Government
“Ah—that's good. In what branch

of the service, may I ask ?”

from "
istruct

as |1

to offer you you,

you

as to see
light.
ceased to smile.
“Ah !
going ?"
“Western Australia.”
Captain Draper remained silent so
long that Mr. Wyville spoke again.
“You are willing to take suc h a
vessel, are you not ?” |
“Well, I want a ship—bub these | Ngarra-jil silently entered. A word
convict ships 1 don't like ; 1 don't | in his own language from his master
want to— Are they male convicets ?” | sent him out as quickly. In a few
he asked, interrupting himself. “minul(-.\, Mr. Wyville and Mr. Ham
“Yes, mainly ; there will be three | erton went upstairs and entered a
hundred men, and only fifty fun\:\Iu‘\:n",:v and richly draped room, in
convicts on board.” ‘ which the entire furniture consisted
“Fifty.” Draper stood up and | of low and soft divans, lounges, cush-
walked across the room to the jons, and furs, the effect of which

seat

convicts. Where are they

| before we
|

and

| of your confidence, at least

was very extraordinary, but very

beautiful, The room seemed to have
no occupant, as the gentleman walked
its length toward a deep bay-window,

“We—are—here !" said a
voice, in distinctly measured sylla
bles, as a difident child might
glowly strike three notes of an air, |
and then there were two laughs, as
clear and joyous as the sound of
silver bells, and the light sound of
hand-clapping.

The gentlemen, smiling, turned to
the draped recess, and there, half
ghaded by the curtains, peeped the |
dark, laughing faces of the Australian
sisters, Koro and Tepairu, the grand
children of Te-mana-roa, the King of
the Vasse.

That Mr. Hamerton had become
familiar to the girls was evident
from thelr natural and unrestrained
conduct,

A residence of several years in a
northern climate had arrested in the
sisters the immature development so
common in warm countries, They
had matured slowly ; and while pre
serving all that was charming and
natural of their woodland graces, the
restraint of another and a gentler
mode of life covered them like a deli-
cate robe. They were so outlandish
and beautiful, in their strange and
beautiful room, that they might be
mistaken for rare were it
not for their flashing eyes and curvs
ing lips.

As they sat in the curtained recess,
greeting the gentlemen with a joyous
laugh, there entered the room a very
old Australian woman, followed by
two young men, bearing trays with
several dishes. These were set down
on a divan. The old
woman removed the covers, and with
quick, short words directed the black
men to place cushions around the
divan.

The and Tepairu
came from their seclusion, speaking
in their own rapid tongue both to
the old woman and to Mr. Wyville.
They took each a corner of the divan,
gseating themselves on the cushions
placed on the floor, Mr. Wyville and
Hamerton taking the
corners.

The food, to which each helped
himself, was a savory meal of boiled
rice, yams, and rich stews, ol which
the Australians are fond ; and,
following dishes, a varied
supply of fruit,
which were mangoes, guavas,
the ambrosial mungyte or
stalk of Western Australia.

The conversation during the meal
was wholly of the
sisters, Hamerton re
and Tepairu
had evidently been studying English;

low

bronzes,

low square

sisters, Koro

opposite

very
these

delicious among
and

honey

in the language
that M
silent.

50
mained Koro
but they could by no means converse
in the strange tongue.

As if

somet

instinctively aware that
1iing unforseen was about to
happen, Tepairu, the younger but
braver of the sisters, had asked M
Vyville to speak.

“You
country,
looking

soon to leave this cold

said, in their tongue,
to sister ; "and
return to your own beautiful Vasse.

'I"Ii'
a single thing of nature, by a silent
and inquiring look. It was hard to
read either pleasure or pain in their
faces, or anything but surprise ; yet
a close observer would have disc erned
a subtending line akin to doubt or
fear.

Are not glad ?" asked M.
Wyville, with a smile of astonish-
ment at their silence.

“Yes,” they soitly answered, in one
breath, after a pause, but not joyous
ly. “Yes; we shall see the
Te mana-roa, and we shall find
on the mountain.
are very glad.”

The old woman, who had remained
in the room, chuckled audibly, and
when the others looked round at her,
laughed outright in uncontrollable
joy at the thought of returning to
her beloved life of freedom in the
forest. More rapidly than a gkilled
musician could evoke notes, she ran
from treble to bass in voluble grati
tude and benediction. Then she slid
off to carry the joyous word to the
other dusky members of this extra
ordinary household.

“You will be happy
old home in the yacht,” continued
Mr. Wyville ; this friend,
brother and vill take
his care till we Te
the Vasse.”

\g Mr. Wyville spoke, the hidden
fear became plain on Tepairu’s face
She looked only at Mr. Wyville, her
large filling
with tears. Her sister, too, was dis
tressed, but in a les degree ; and
her eves, instead of being fixed on
Mr. Wyville, passed on to Mr. Hamer-
ton, and rested.

“You are not coming with us to the
Vasse ?" at length said Tepairu, in a
“You will

are
]l('
from sister

girls answered, as if they were

you

good
the
We

emu’'s nests

1n your

“and my
in
and

yours, you

see mana-roau

deer like eyes slowly

sel

slow, monotonous voice.
remain here.”

“No; I,
before you.
ent ships.”

“Why does not your brother and
ours go on the other ship, and let
you come with us ?”

Mr. Wyville looked troubled at the
reception of his news by the sisters.
As Tepairu spoke, in the last ques-
tion, his face became exceedingly |
grave, as if he could never again
smile. The sisterssaw the shadow,and
were troubled also. Mr. Wyville,
without looking at them, spoke :

“Children, you should trust that I |
will do what is best ; and I know the |
world better than you. Tepairu, I
am acting wisely. Koro, I am

shall go, and even
But we voyage on differ

too,

sure

Before the words had died, Koro,
with swimming eyes, had risen and
taken Mr. Wyville'’s hand, which she
kissed, and placed upon her head.
The act was full of affection and

| faith.

| also, that Benediction was a

| sports.

| but

Tepairu, on whom the reproof had
fallen like a blow sat just as before,
only the light had faded from her

| eyes, and her bosom heaved visibly.

Her sister went and sat beside her,
throwing her arms round, as to give
comfort., Tepairu allowed the
embrace, but did not move a muscle
of face or body.

Mr., Wyville rose and walked
the window, glanced out for a
moment, then, turning, looked at the
sisters. He approached and laid his
hand with inexpressible gentleness
on Tepairu's head, as he had done on
Koro's. The proud but sensitive
nature yielded at the touch, and with
one quick look of sorrow and appeal,
gshe buried her face in her sister’'s
bosom, and sobbed unrestrainedly.

The old woman, who had re-en
tered, began an excited and guttural
remonstrance against this unreason
ing grief. Mr. Wyville this
moment to depart. He knew that
the brief season of cloud would soon
pass, and let the sun ghine
that the reflection following
lance is often the purer for
previous error.

to

chose

again ;
petu-
the
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GOD
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THE

A TRUE STORY

A half hour's drive brought
into a roadway, arched with oaks.
[ spoke to the driver and alighted.

“ No," I replied to his question, = I
gshall walk from here. My
thrilled as I saw the words, "S. . .
A. . Normal Novitiate,” for at last
my heart's desire was fulfilled.

A rustic the drive
attracted me, and a sudden impulse
prompted me to sit quietly for a few
minutes before proceeding. Through
the trees I could the
garden—Dboth beautiful in their
gimple solitude. A gentle wind
rustled through the heavy foliage, and
all nature perfect
tember afternoon.

My thoughts were
toward the life I

e

soul

bench near

see house and

bespoke a Sep
high,
was about to enter
upon, when a voice whispe red, "Ros
anna, what have you to offer Me for
this My crowning gift to you?
Glance over your life a moment then
answer. In obedience I closed
eyes, and lapsed into thought.

Scarcely had

sixteen

soaring

my

four
girl
the

was

years passed
since I, a

walked up to
ing that 1

an

of years,
convent door, feel
about to enter
adventurous high-school
I was without mother or
possessed a mind which
to many national concerning
all topics, religion particularly. Lifc
in N had blinded the few beauti-
ful truths my mother had taught me,
and | was quite worthy of the title,
' heathen which | given,
infrequently. 1 professed to

Christian, yet neither believed
nor cared for, any

U‘I 81
career.
father, and
was i |\l'« \

ideas,

was not
be a

in,
denomination. All
vere hypocritical in
in much the
majority their members made
little practice of what they professed
to believe. Catholicity
of my realm entirely, and
better left alone. Yet, there was a
longing for the unknown which even
the most resolute cannot avoid. It
was with a scornful attitude that I
had received the news that my next
three vears were to be spent at a
convent, but drew near to the
most beautiful convent school imag
inable, a feeling of adventure led me
on courageously

Protestant sects

my estnnation, as as

f
ol

, I considered,

was out

as |

I had come alone,
and at the door met for the
first time in my life.

My first year at M was filled
with vexations. After a few weeks,
I became accustomed to the rules and
regulations and found the girls jolly
companions ; but | stood In awe
the Sisters. Their kindness to
was irritating for 1
constantly the feeling an ' out-
without the of being

[ can distinetly recall a con

a Sister

of
me
times, had
of

desire

sider

within,
versation at the refectory door
remember, it the subject of
I rigidly placed
rinst a Sister's

;as I
was on
in which
my small intellect
broad, elevated mind.

salvation,

Ihe close of the first year found
the chapel with an
refusing Holy
and walking

me still entering
indifferent air,
Water from my
up defiantly
Through shtfulness of the
Superior, I was pe rmitted to remain
away from the
the Rosary,

had sec

coldly
|IH ¢
aisle

the almost

the thou
daily and weekly
devotions, a3
Office.
sary

Litany

1
med

und
I'hese ununeces

to walked the
could hear the
cited the
There was a
the monotone inthe
evening, | liked to
not the to take
ever, during thoughtful
observation did impress
that although opposed to their re
ligion, the girls’ attitude toward me
was one of kindness and
liberality. I known admit,
beauti

me, vet as |1
veranda 1

the girls as they re

voices of
Rosary
to

stillness of early

1n unison. charm

had
How-

listen, but
part.

moments,

desire

one me ;

sincere
was to
ful service.

During
returned to my
and the following
one round of life and water
Care-free and a guest, the
subject of my thoughts was entirely
of the pleasures each day would
bring. An occasional letter from
gschool renewed for the moment
girlish pleasures experienced there,
the charm the vacation sur
roundings was strong and my reflec
tions were soon dispelled

The time came when my trunk
was packed and 1 started again for
M With a feeling of disquietude
I found myself smiling when saying
good-bye to sumnmer, and to my
friends at O

vacation I

associates,

the summel

former
ten weeks were
social

¢
0

With a rather different emotion I
aupproached the convent at the open
ing of my second year. | found my
self hastening up the walk, and a
few minutes later | was saying

“Oh, Sister, 1 glad to
back !"

am 8o be
It seemed so good to renew the
old friendships and to settle down to
another vear of study and good times.
Karly in the term I told the direct
tress that, although 1 had previously
been excused from any special devo
tions, 1 thought I should like
attend them this year. Sister smiled
and would be pleased to
have me, and so the year began.
And withal, 1 unspeakably
happy, with a kind of inexhaustible
happiness, the source of which 1
could not determine. lhad a feeling
which, since my mother's death, I
had never felt—that of a true home
where there was peace and welcome,
“Why ?” | The
answer was given a few weeks later.
It was the first Friday in October,
and, as was the custom, in the early
the whole
in the chapel Holy
Hour—that is to an of
\doration We had sung a hymn of
praise, and were kneeling in silent
prayer. There sound to
the peaceful quiet except the
occasional rustle of

to
suid she

was

asked myself

school w
for
hour

evening as
assembled

say,

was not a

break

the little ones in

the rear of the chapel

Then all at
very being,

the chapel,
}*4'1‘]”4“1

once yea

m illumined
with an awful and beautiful Presence
“I want to believe ! was alll could
overwhelmed
that evening |
All that
obscure was ex
“the Gift of

indeed, as
gener
unworthy subject.
Be
in the presence of
the all-beautiful and omnipotent (od
Whose presence and greatness I now
realized. My only be
of the who

Him, Catholic

: and violent sobs
At the of
had become a different girl.
hith had been
plained in the words
Faith a "Divine Gilt,
Cardinal Newman says, W
ously given to an
Why had 1

cause I had

say
me. close

rto

as

been so joyful?
been

desire was to

a member great body

worshipped the
Church.

The however,
taken at present,
m

could not be

for my promise to

step,

guardian, and reason itself, I was
bound to wait for one long year, dur
ing which 1
On my
was to thwart
1t was necessary

was to take no decisive
part, time
on mine

about and

step. guardian s
my purpose
to learn
love God.

The ve 8

one at school

an
and

ly bright
ith new z |
in read
on the
had been so suddenly
With all this,
little perplexities

unust

studied, spendil
ing
subject which

g much tinme

conversing and thinking
opened to me

and

doubts
many arose,
but from a kind friend and spiritual
divector I found explanatory
to learning
where to find help and consolation.
The time passed, and with it all grew
so that at retreat,
spring, not an un
left The school
year was drawing to an end, and the
follc would
change environ
return old
would be a test of

an

answer these, soon

the close of
there was

me.

clear
in the
certainty to
summer
bring an
ments

vacation ving

of

to m

entire
that
friends ; 1t
my faith.

How bad 1 felt leaving school !
I had spent both the Christmas and
[Laster there and had
learned to love it so well. Yet, the
thought of what the fall would bring
was inspiring.
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final
at

vacations

I accepted the sum
mer amusements, but they were with
this probably to
f mind.

of a
my

out savor, due
the burden
Acquaintances who

yeal
restless
heard

prospective change, or,

of
I should say,
of re treated the
either with indifference or
contempt, so that I rejoiced greatly
when I met a whom 1 knew
to be a Catholic, for I felt that there
was a4 common sympathy between us.

It lacked but a before 1
should return for senior
And I anticipated beginning

acceptance 1gion,

maftter

person

week
my year,
Iife

Catholic. but, during a visit with

my
as a
my guardian, I was informed that my
present behaviol would not be toler
My fondness for him and my
respect for his wishes
He said : 1§
Church it will
This sent
waiting indefinitely.
God for his
do. & plunged
which, on acco

ated.
controlled me.
Catholie
will.”

join the
be

back

Jainst
to

my
me resame

I'o

consent was

my

to
could
Work,
ial troubl

pray
all 1
into senior
t ol Hinand
of busin

could

consisted mostl s subject
However, |
academic udies to 16

Th
the thought
s graduate

ments for my diploma was @

ol

with

wat consolation ; fox
elng my ciass mate

out me hurt deeply,
The subject of religion was droppe d

for some time between my guardian
me, but it
mind, preying on 1t
realized. To be neat

far was trying me not

and in

thax

was evel
more
80
only mentt
but my physical strength was
ning to feel the strain.
With the first Friday
there came a visit from my guardian.
He had worried much the
matter and was in a perturbed state
of mind. I was threatened with the
of the remainder of my school
year ; but solicitude was too
great, and he could not bring himself
to that step. He urged and pleaded ;
but again I had to hurt him by tell
ing him that what might, 1
must follow dictates of con
geience—I determined. Kind
friends urged him in my favor, and
it seemed as though he must relent.
The conclusion of the evening's talk
was, that during the next two weeks
he would do all within his power to
convince himself that 1 right,
and that the Catholic religion was
what it claimed to be. How fair and
reasonable he was, and how unfair I
| geemed to insist upon doing what he

begin

of December

over

loss

his

come
the
was

was

believed
There

to be
followed

radically wrong !
two weeks during
which there were nocommunications
between us. 1prayed, we all prayed,
and it seemed as though the Jesuit
whom he visited with the books he
was reading would in the end per
suade him.

The time eventually came to an
end, and when I held the letter bear
ing his hand-writing 1 trembled.
Well I might, for it the
words, " 1 sorry, cannot

contained
but I
conscientiously give you my consent
I was not disappointed,
heart-broken

am

but simply
I went into the chapel
where for a few minutes all my cour
age was gone. Was it possible that
[ had to face an indefinite period of
waiting with this terrible yearning
ever heart ? | not ; it
was useless to say 1 would, although
the advice
pray.” |

nor did my know
letter was written, that 1
to take the step r

in my could

came again, wait and
prayed, but did not wait,
advisor until the
was going
wdless of conse
By the time the letter
reached its destination I would be a
Catholic and Deus providebit

I'he following day
I was to be baptised
more beautiful beginning life
with the of the Divine
The hours passed quickly,
were

quences.

Christmas Eve,
What could be
than
anew, birth
Infant

and never words more sincerely
spoken than those of my bapti mal
vows, which 1 uttered as I knelt at
the foot the altar. What joy 1
experienced after | left the
no H

ol

confessional
returned

one knew. i
loved and
companions a Catholic. Nor was thaf
all, for there was yet my Communion
on Christmas morning. No more
would 1 in lonely spirit be left while
my school-mates received our Divine
Lord each morning, for now He would
come to In true
humility Jesus, Jesus, come
to me, retired to await the
morning.

At the close of the beautiful "Chris
tus Natus Est,” on Christmas morn
ing, 1 left the choir and kn¢ It in the
front of our little school chapel. It
seemed as though heaven itself
were before me. When, a little later,
I knelt at the altar rail my joy
complete, and as Christ came into
the world an Infant, so I«
the Church, a as it were, to
follow her unified teachings, to enjoy
her and infallible beliefs, and
then to serve and love her command
er, our Lord Jesus Christ

In the spring I was confirmed, and
graduation the seminary fol
lowed. There came a time life
a Catholic in the world, and then

I started as from a dream, and saw

to my school

me, too. love and
I said,

and

was
ume 1nto

child,

peace

from

the twilight shadows were gathering
This has been, indeed, a renewal of
past years. The words i All
and Thou Shalt Find fluttered
through my mind instant. |
eyes and whispered, 1
may answer you now, Sweet Lord—I1
give you myself, all that I am, all
that 1 ever shall be.
HELEN

Leave
All,

for an

raised my

WITMORE.
THE SPIRITUAL SIDE
OF THE GREAT WAR
EXPERIENCE OF
UNDER TORRENT
SHELL FIRE

PP G

THRILLING
PRIEST
OoF

8!

HONOR BLESSED

SACRAMENT

For us field soldiers—it might be
more apt to say mountaln soldiers
not only the beautiful

autumnal splendor

of
source ol
Sunday—we were
also blessed with far higher spiritual
happiness, the presence in our midst
of the Most Blessed Sacrament. It
was a veritable peace Sunday I'he
army chaplain came in the afternoon

scenery
was a
on o

joy recent

of two weeks.
last time, the
their confession and
went to Communion early this morn
ing. In the forenoon
with the regiment

again, after an absence
\s was the
soldiers made

case

the priest was
stationed next to
us.

The Blessed Sacrament

posed for adoration

was ex

from 3
The space about it was filled up
kneeling
tively prayed and sang
were patiently wail

the

o'clock
on.
who alterna
while
their

with soldiers
others
turn for

from 6

ing
confession. 1
had the closh
thing
but 1t

evening 10

W s of our

devotions. Ever

primi
tive and poor in truth a
I

gunard of honot
heavenl Lovd and
Holy Eucharist I'he
l and

ly
Rosary,

surrounding  the
Saviour in t

1 oldiers, most
middle-aged beared,

dded a

for the fallen comrades

ray

hen s the
th dec

The
Gregorian
to a
devotion,

ying
s1 e

1
simpie

Tantum ergo, in it
melody,
like depth and
And the heavenly hush
when the holy Host was lifted by the
priest he assembly
“Jesus. for Thee 1 live, for Thee I
die : Thine in life and death !” Only
a man who the din
battles, amid shower
bullets and
feel a like
such a moment.
Austrian soldier

never yet moved

us of feeling

over vast

has stood in

the
bursting shrapnel, can
emotion the soul at
diary of an

of
cruel of
of
From
HEARING CONFESSION IN A

DUG OUT

[ have had many a ride on horse
back when bombs and shells hissed
[ will write
vou of an excursion I had a few
ago, to the spiritual
wants of our soldiers. Information
came to me that at the nearby emer
there geveral
men who would probably

that
shells
overhead. 1

and sputtered ove rhead
days
ministering

gency hospital were
wounded
die during transportation, but
the roads were dangero s, as
and bombs were flying
commended my life to Divine Provi-
dence, and mounting my horse, 1
| galloped swiftly over the dangerous

AUTOMOBILES LIVERY GARAGE
R, HUESTON & SONS

Livery and Garage Open day and

479 to 443 Richmond St 580 We

Phone 423 Phone 441

FINANCIAL

THE ONTARIO LOAN &
Capital Paid Up

Deposits received

ade. Job

Dundas ¢

DEBENTURE CO'Y
Reserve §1.450,000
issued, Real Estate

A, M, Smart, Mgr,

ne, London

Loans i
Offices

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

FOY, KNOX & MONAHAN
Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, &¢

Hon. J. J. Foy, K.C A l".i Knox, T.Louis Monabs
E. L. Middletoun George Keough
Cable Address : * Foy "
Tel [ Main 794
Telophones { iain 708
Offices : Continental Life Building
CORNER BAY AND RICHMOND STREETE
TORONTO

P O Box 2093 Phone My13
H. L. O'ROURKE, B, A
(Also of Ontario Bar)
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, NOTARY
Money o Loan

Sults 5, Board of Trade Building,
231 Eighth Avenue W

CALGARY, ALBERT »

OHN T. LOFTUS,
Barrister, Solicitor, Notary, Eto,
712 TEMPLE BUILDING
TORONTO
Telophone Main 632

FRANK J. FOLEY, LL. B,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
The Kent Building
Corner Yonge and Richmond Streets
TORONTO ONT.

Funeral Divectors

John Ferguson & Sons

180 KING ST.
The Leading Undertaker

Open M
Telephone

& Embalmers
d Day

House & Factory 5643

E. C. Killingsworth
FUNERAL DIRECTOR
Open Day and Night
183 Richmond St. Phone 3971

Altars
Pulpits
Pews

Confessionals
Vestment Cases
Baptismal Fonts, Etc.

Any style, from the least expen-

give to the most elaborate.

School Desks
Teachers’ Desks
Laboratory Tables

Prices and full
application

particulars on

London Art Woodwork Go.

LD

London, Canada

-(Edar

and House Cleaning

I'hey

fied with it yo
Use it

and woo

TRY IT AT OUR RISK

yOurse
FROM YOUR DEALER, 25c. to $3

Channell Chemical Co., Ltd.
Toronto, Can.

will reduce inflamed, swollen
Joints, Sprains, ruises, Soft
Bunches; Hea Boils, Poll
Evil, Quittor, Fistula, ot
any unhealthy sore
quickly as it 1s a positive
and germicide. Pleasa
not blister under ba ge or re
move the balr, and you can work
the borse, $2.00 per bottle, deliw
ered. Book 7 K free
ABSORBINE, JR., antiseptic liniment for mankind.
Reduces Palnful, Swollen Veins, Goitre, Wens, Strains,
Brulses, stops paln and Inflammation. Price $1.00 per bottle
at dealers dellversd. WII tell you more if you write.
Manufactu aly b)
W.F. YOUNG. F.0 !}ﬂ Lymans Bldg..Montreal, Can,
Absorbloe and Absor , Jr., are made In Canada

antiseptic

1se; does




