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Father Ansel’s story affected
his audience decply, and he was be-
set with questions and cross-ques-
tious on the subject of the reality
of such occurrences. “Why, if such

things arc allowed to happen, do
they not happen more frequently,
Father? How maay souls could be
saved, how much cvil prevented, by
a spiritual apparition or a super-
natural messagel™

The sweet-aced old missionary
looked at us with a wistful smile,
“These are among the mysteries,”
he said, “But that they do cccur,
when God pleases, who can date to
doubt? It is equally certain that
to some persons, and even to par-
Heular families, a power is given,
like an extra sense, leading them
into cummunication with the spir-
itual world. Why? you ask me;
and I can only ‘say: ‘Again the
mystery!l' Some of us are in the
thick of it, while the great mass of
our neighbors are neither comfort-
&d nor terrified by any such inter-
<ourse,"

Some of his audience gazed at
the good Father with vnvy, some
with compassion; while all' seemed
eager to know whether he himself
was a sharer in that marvellous
qift which had been bestowed on
his uncle. Had he ever had per-
sohal experience of the actuality of
the spiritual world?

said, simply;

“Cer y;" he
‘“many, many times,'

A thrill ran through his listeners
~- & sensation of mingled curiosi-
ty, keer interest und fear.

“I will tell 'you one of my first
experiences of this nature, he
“Woen Iwas a very
‘youtg priest I was sent on the

jou to assist an old reverend
Father in his duties in a remote
of England, We had a small
y: & small chapel and a small
congregation, as & matter of
coutse, It was my part to -say
the early Mass every morning; and,
bdn(f( 8 sleepy-headed fellow, I de-

ed on cur excellent elderly:

‘\geogxsekeeper to waken me in time

‘for ‘this sacred- duty.

“It was in the dark wintry wea-
ther when, waking. unexpectedly -in
the night, all hours seem the.same,
.unleas one hears a clock strike or
one lights a candle to look at a
watch, I was not accustomed to
any such freakish awakings. invar-
dably taking my full measire of al-
lotted slumber riglit cn to the end.
I went to bed one night as usual,
thoroughly tited and heavy with
sleep; and whkan I found myself’
up at the sound of a
heavy kinock on ty door, I, of

-coutse, ‘thought i* was my usual

motning sumnons to get tql)l.
. “Ilay for .a minute co ecting
By senses and'listening -for the
retreating footsteps (no fairy ones)
of our rather ponderously con-
structed housekeeper; and it strick
me as stranee that I had not heard
them, though they were always
exceedingly  audible to the least
tympanum. In fdct,
though the knock had been unusu-
ally loud, it was followed by no
sound whatever., “There was that
indescribable something in the air
which gives assurance that .the
anysterious  night voyage of. our
earth is still nearer to its begin-
‘ning than to its end; also that
there is a deathlike collapse of all
while
“the waking, consciousness is aware
of‘a.chill rustling. of the silence,
'pethaps -the rushing of Time's
wave, which is felt and not seen

', or’heard.

,“I sat up and struck a light, It
was just 3 o'clock, about four

" ‘hours from daylight. Yet.I had

distinétly heard the knock; and
while I Iay thinking with my can-
dle-alight, I heard it .again, I call-
€d,‘but ‘there was no answer. I got
up and opened the door — no one

“was there,

: A strange conviction of the im-
yossible, so far as natural things
are concerned, seized me; but,
-shaking off suggestions of the un-
-canny, 1 turned my thoughts. in
the most matter of fact direction.
Xt was hardly probable that burg-
lars would knock on my door to
in  the
‘house, .and yet for burglars I Jelt
Myself- bound -to search. I thotght
of the church, the sacristy, the

sacred vessels, the little poor-box,
behind the door of the chapel. My,

own valuables weee few; .my good

superior, asleep on the other side.

of the passage, possessed scarccly

anything pawnable beyond a rath-:

er antediluvian-watch; and as‘for
our eldsily. housckéeper, I could
have sworn that the rings in her
‘ears weré made of gilded-tin, To
the chipel. . then, I procecded; arm-
ed with the-poker, and looking .in-
to, all ‘the “rooms.— not a very
lengthy task —on’my ivay.
-“Nothing was-s

the homelycat-failed ‘to meet me
on tht stdir with a.mew ithat
might: Kave seemed: to ackitowledge'
guﬁt and apiologize Tor disturhance,

e

4 nng. " Not a.
mouse saueaked or scraped. Even:

The church was solemnly still, as
all cLurches are at 3 o'clock in the
mornine no watcher bhefore the
tabernacle; the Lord sohtary on
Iis humble throune; while poor hu-
man nature, even the disciples who
love Him, arc weakly elsewhere and
fast asleep. *Could ye not watch
with Mc one hour?' I felt sad and
ashamed to think that only a hu-
man sense of alarm had brought
me down there to kueel lor a time
under the speck of red light aloft
in the silver lamp, which was the
only customary faithful night-
watcher,

“But after a certaln vigil, during
which serious and sacred thoughts
had driven ovt of my mind almost
ail remembyance of the cause of
my being there, the sleepiness of
youth — Peter's sleepiness John's
sleepiness — began to overpower
me, and I rose from my knees and
returned to my room. I was stand-
ing in the middle of the floor,
about to spring into bed, when I
was suddenly awate of a some-
thing in my neighborhood which
caused me to say aloud: ‘Who is
here? Who are yov? Is there any-
thing I can do for you?'

“Then there came an answer,
clear and distinct — a voice I
knew, the tones of which chilled
my heart. ‘I died an hour ago,
said the voice that I knew; noth-
ing miore. )

“I wept, I need n6t say I was
sleepy no longer. I Creased and re-
meined in prayer till the slow day-
* ght dawned and the hour for the
early Mass arrived; then, hefore
beginning the Holy Sacrifice, 1
made a brief announcement from
the altar.

“{The Mass about to be said
will be offered for the re;ios:: of the
?:ul. of one who died is morn

“The announcemeént produced a
sensation, which the sense of pro-
priety in our t
tion ‘was with difficultv able to
suppress!  We were miles AWBK
from a postoffice or a telegrap
station, and our ome delivery of
letters in the. twenty-four hours
reacked us about the middle of the
day, ‘Therefore a death occurring

-that s:orning of which I had knowl-

edge, must be the death of a mem-
ber of the congregation. This
thought was at once forced into
the minds of all. who wete about
to assist at this Mass, which they.
were informed was to be a Re-

quiem. The service was followed

.with intense reverence and earnest-

ness, aud when it was over the
thing I expected to happen exactly
took place. The congregation
crowded round the outer door ol
the sacristy, anxious to know
which member of their hody had
departed from amongst us in the
small hours of that wintér's morn-
in;é. I guietly reassured them on.
this pow %, ‘and-'steered through the
difficulty of-answering iheir urth-

‘er queations as best I could.

““There remained the great ques-
tion for myself: What stews would

on the morrow? The news came, A
dearly-loved friend had suddenly ex-
gir’ed on the morning and at  the

I had heard in my chamber,

Father ~Anselm ceased, und we.
were all silent,” Finally we sum-
moned courage to put & few ¢es-
tions to him:

“What did you think of the con-
dition of that spirit, Father? Was
it a happy or an unhappy one?"

“He wanted the Mass, thercfore
he was happy. If he had been un-
happy, he would not have come to
me,”

was in purgatory?!

“In  some -degree* of purgatory.
But purgatory is a happy state,"
responded Father Ansclm., “In
some cases I do not doubt that it
seems to the spirits there already
heaven.”

“That is a sweet doctrine, Fa-
ther,” said some-one,

“Itis  very sweet,”
priest,

“Will you mnot tell us
thing more?* was the next ap-
-peal“to him. .

“Ah! I could tell much, but'theré
‘are limits to such revelations, I

said the

joicinﬁ. And yet what I am.going
to tell now, though also a spirit-
ual' experience, is mnot of appari-
tions or actual communication
‘with the other world, except by
that ‘spiritual-telepathy which is
Jndeed a frequent form of com-
‘muniéation,

“1 was in another part of the
ate, some miles from a large cen-
tral town throngh which many peo-
ple passed on their way to more
important: places, Our new mission
was small and strugpling, and
there was'not always enough for
a zecalons priest to do. Olten,
“to be idle, T did a little gardening;

and.I read a.great-deal in thetiny

Jbrown parlor, ‘where, . as.somé-one

> said, I could poke the fire, shut the

the postman biing ime at noontide.

our indicated to me by tie voice

“But doés it-not imply that he’

some--

rclate-ouly what is cause for re-

country, acting as temporary cur--

not’

ious little congrega-~ |4,

’God‘ has worked

‘from my knees at once.

door and o})en the window, all
without rising from my scat.

“One wet day I was particular-
ly busy and interested in my stud-
ies. In the morning the rain  had
been light, and 1 had remained gar-
dening, putting out tiny plants for
the spring, ¢l I was soaked with
wet; and  at lasy, feeling chilled,
had come $n and changed all my
clothing and sat by the fire—thank-
ful that there was nothing at all
likely to occur obliging me to stir
out of doors till the morrow.

“Suddenly I felt a kind of clound
come between me and my book,
and a strong desire arose in me to
get up and go at once to the Cath-
olic Church in the town of Ree, I
put it out of my mind; it secmcd
such an unreasonable idea. 7There
was nothing for me to do thaec
on any afternoon, if I were to go
the church vould probably he shut
up before T arrived I tried to go
on with my reading, Imt it was of
no use, I looked at the riiun stream-
ing down the avindow panes, 1
thought of the long walk, without
the possibility of mecting with any
bmd of vehicle; and I had alrcady
.1t the worse of a wetting that
morning, All my reasoning ‘and
temporizing were in vain; I felt
that I had to get up and proceed
at once to that distant churh, and
I went,

*St. Mary's of the Martyrs was
a dark, dingy old chapel, frequent-
ed only by the poor employes,
chicfly Irish, of the factories of the
tuwn. Having tramped the roads
running with rain, and the slowing
streets, I arrived after about two
hours' travel at the door of the
church, It was still open, though
the gas lamps in the streets out-
side were lit, and the interfor was
quite datk. Entering the church 1
saw that it was empty. Still f{cel-
ing svre that I had come for some
purpose, at some call, if oni{ to
try .my obedience, my iaith, I
walked up to the altar rails and
knelt there, with the rain running
down from my clothing and out of
nty boots. I had heen so kneelin
for only a few minutes when
heard a sound of sotne one stirsing
in a bench nor far awaiy, and a
figure c.me forward in the twi-
light and stood beside me. It was
a woman. I turned my head and
looked at her.

“iAre you a priest?” she in-
quired, in a low, fgltering voice,

" ‘Yes,' I answered, ‘W
do for yoy?’

y her voice that she was in a
state of suppreseed excitement, I
am a great sisner, but the. good
a miracle  for

me.

‘ ‘Praise Godl’ I cried, rising
‘I know
now why I hove come hero!

“ I have brought you here,' she.
said, ‘or rather ‘God brofight you’
here for nie. I promised Him that
if a priest came into the church.
within an hour, I wotld believe in.

Him and go tc confession. T had |

heard the sacristan tell a man that
the only priest in the town had
gone away for 'the day.’

“She went on to explain that
mani' iz'eam befure she had loat
her faith and ceased to be a Cath-
olic.  Living among Protestants
and unbelievers, she had felt no de-
sire for any kind of religion, led a
pleasant life, and never thought of
the future, On thot motning she
had arrivid  in the town from a
conntrylouse t-1 miles off, with a
party of friends, to attend a mic.
day theatrical performance, &When
they arrived at the place of amuse-
ment some - unaccountable repul-
sion to the idea of entering it seiz
ed on her; and to the awnoyanca
of her friends, she declared her in-
tention of senarating .herself from
the party and going at once to
the hotel where they vreré to dine.
After some semonstrance and per-
suasion, her friends allowed her to
indulge her whim; and went into
the theatre, while she remained
without,

“*At this montent she felt no de-

- sirs to go anywhere in particular

— chly an  unreasonable and, to
herself, incomprehensible aversion
to entering that place of amuse-
ment. Instead of proceeding
straight to the hotel, she thought
she would explore the town a lit-
tle. Seeing the church doot open,
she went in. She thought it a
dark, disagreeable-looking place;
but something, stronger than her
aesthetic tastes urged her to re-
main, Sitting down in one of the
benches,
within her, and recollections of her
eatly days and  their forgotten
teachings came: stealiff up out ot
the long-shut-up chambers of her
brain, After an hour spent sitting
in that dark, damp, solitary cor-
ner, her hands covering her face,
her mind a battleground between
the spirit of grace and the scepti-
ca1 spirit of the world, she could
endure it no longer ~— she dare not
depart without making some ef-
fort to correspond with the sug-
gestions of God's presence-néw so
suddenly and unexpectedly put be-
forc hier, All at once she surpris-
ed herseil by dropping on her knees
and speaking -alond in the silence
of the sacred place.

*'If Thou wilt send me a priest
here within an hour,’ she said, ‘T
will: believe in Thee.’

“No doubt it was ar audacious
address to -the Almighty — to-
Him who said: ‘An unbelicving
generation askoth for:a sign, anda
sign-shall not be giveir it,” But who
can tell the designs or limits the
favors of a God whose mercics, are’
known to be-beyond. ull His. other

hat can I.
“ ‘Hyerything," she said. Iknew

memory began working -

works? The cty. was made in
agony, and it was answer 1,

“She made her confession and
went out of the church overwheln-
ed with gratitude  and at peace
with her Creator. She waga  wo-
man of talent and gaod sense, and
the possessor of wealth; and  durs
ing the remaining twenty ?'cx\rs ut
her life she devoved herself to the
service of God and of the poor,
not only in the neighborhood of
her home, but in every place where
site found  her ready  help mos.
needful, She was one of my most
trusted " friends anut  her death,
and I believe she is now in lcav-
en” )

One more story Father Anselin
was coaxed into telling us that cv-
ening before we allowed him  to
£o away to his room and finish
his Office,

“It is the sweetest tale of all,
and I have kept it to the last as
a sort of bonne bouche for the
young people. The incident oc-
curred in Ircland, where I was en-
gaged at  the time with another
Father of our order in giving a
mission.

“There was a family of poor la-
boring people living  just outside
the town in a quarter reserved for
their class — the merest slum; no
gardens, no fields, ao trees, noth-
ing fbeautifui of mnature near it.
The little yard of the poor family
adjoined the yard of a dealer in
mantre, and a little child of three
})I'cars was in the habit of pushing

er small way into the neighbor's
yard to enlarge her p!ayﬁound.
and also perhaps with an infaut's
brave idea of exploring a foreign
country, It was in ¥ebruary of a
very hard winter, and the snow
was on the ground,

“One day the child — a sweet
little Mary, just beginning to talk
intelligibly — ran in to her :moth-
er about .dusk. She had been out
for a couple of hours at her play
in and about the yards, no one
with her — the premises of the
manure dealer being at that 1ime
of the day deserted. The child ran
home carrymy in her hands a tall
white 1ily on a long stem, of the
kind known as Madonna lilles, ‘The
mother, in astonishmen?, asked her
where she got it.

* ‘The boofer lady in the blue
cicak gave it to mel® cried the lit-
tle one in triumph, Yolding p the
flowsr and touching her {mother's
bent face with it, .

“The mother went out and
searched the yards, impossible
places, far from the imagination of
flowers. Inquiries were made: no
one had seen a lady in a biue
eloak, while the child kept repeat-
ing: ‘Booger, boofer lady—a white
flower for ‘ittle Mar¥l’

“The flower was placed in a jar
of water, and the neighbors weit
i and out looking at it. There it
‘was, fresh, pure, spotless, as if
tewly gathered out of a (ueen's
garden, Heads wcre shaken and
words were whispered,

' ‘Sure, 'twas herself an' nobody
elsel’ they said to each other, he
mother threw her apron ove* her
face and wept.

“The next morning little Mary
was taken {ll with the croup, that
snatcher of young children's lives.
B(y night she was dead, The day
aiter that she-lay on her poor bed
like a small wixen angel; and the
‘Blessed Virgin's lily, still fresh and
unfaded, was on he: breast.”

A CURE FOR ASTHMA.

Asthma suffcrers need vo longer
leave -home and business in -order
to be cured. Nature has produced a
vegetable remedy that will per-
manently sure Asthma and all dis-
eases of the lungs aid bronchial
tubes, Having tested its wonderful
curative powers in thousands of
cases (with a record of 9o per
cent, permanently cured, and desir-
ing to relieve human suffering), I
will send.free of charge to all suf-
ferers from Asthma, Consumption,
Catarrh, Bronchitis and nervous
disec.ses, this' recipe in  German,
Freuch or English, with full direc-
tions for prepating and using, Sent
by mail, Address with stamp, nam-.
ing this paper, W. A. Noyes, 847
Powers Block, Ruchester, N, Y.

Virtue und truth, the desire of
Heaven, and lo7ing labor for
others’ souls for Christ's sake, are
the only clear-cit and vivid things
in this ‘world; all clse is cold and
grey, vague, shadowy, and inse-
cure.

MESSRS, NORTHROP & ILY-
‘MAN CO. are the proprietors of
Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil, which is
now being .sold in immense quanti-
ties throughout the Dominiom: It
is welcomed by the suffering invalid
everywhere with emotions of de-
light, because it banishes pain and
gﬁres instant relief. This valuable
specific for almost “every ill that
flesh is heir to," is valued by the
sufferer as  more precious  than
gold, It is the elixir of life to many
a wasted frame. To the farmer it s
indispensable, and it should be in
every house.

. Every duty, ever the least dutv,’
invelves the whule principle of
obedience. The commonest life may.
be full of perfection. The
home are a discipline for

hom the sin-
istries of Heaven.

1IN THE CENTER OF AFRICA |

dutics of |

the fame of Pain-Killer has spread,
The natives use it to cure cits, |
-wounds-and s
:bowel complaints.  Avoid substi- "

tutes, there is but.cne Pain-Ki'ler,
Perry Davis', 25¢. and-goc,

raing, as well as ‘B

STHMA 0

% P 0w i ~de o L A

URE FREEI

Rid

throat aud Asthma for tes
your advertisement

Asthma, aud thought you
spoken  yourselves,

Asthmalene Brings Instant
Relief aud Permanent
Cure in All Cases

SBENT ABSOLUTELY FREE ON R&.
CEIPT OF POSTAL

Writs Your Mams and Address
Plainly

There is nothing like Ast' ~alene,
It brings instant relicf, even m the
worst cases, It cures when all else
fails.

The Rev, C, P, WELLS, of Villa
, 1L, saya: “Your trial bottle
o8 Asthiualene received in good condi.
tion. I canmot tell sfec.;u how thankful
I feel for the good ived from {t, [
was a”slave, chalned with putrid sore

ears, J
despaired of ever being cur 1 saw
or the cure of
this dreadful and tormenting discase,
had over-
but resolved te
give it avtrial, To my astonishment,
the trial acted like o charm, Send me
& full size bottle."

Rev. Dr. Mor»is Wechsler,

Dr. Taft Bros.! Madicine Co.,
Gentlemen: Your Asthmalens is

Rabbi of the Cong, Bnai Israel
New York, Jan, 3, 1901,

an excellent remedy for Asthune amd

Hay Fever, and its composition a.leviates all troubles which combine with

Asthma.
After having carefully analyzed, w,
'n0 opium, morphine, chloroform or e

Its success is astonishing and wonderful,

e can atate that Asthialene contains
ther., Very truly yours,
REV. DR. MORRIS WECHSLER.

o

Dr. Taft Bros. Medicine Co.,
Gentlemeu: I write this testimoni

the wonderful effe  of your Asthmalene, fo: the cure of Asthma,
spasmodic asthms for the past 12 vears, Hav ng exe
as well as man

has been afflicted ith
hausted my own saill
upcn your windows on 13oth street,
ol Asthmalene. My wife commenced
ber. X very soon

Asthma bas disappeared and she {s en

noticed a radical improvement,

Avon Springs, N. Y., Feb. 1, 1901,
8l from a sense of duty, having tested:
My wife

others, I chanced to seec your af
ew York, I at otce obtalned a bottle
taking it about the first of Novuue
After using one botile her
tirely fres from all symptoms. I feel

that I can consistently recommend the medicine to all who are afflicted

with this distressing diseass.

Yours reapectiully,

Dr. Tait Bros, Medicine Co.,
Gentlemen: X was troubled with
numerous remedies, but they have all
ment and started with o trial bottle,
urchased your full-size bottle, and I
our children, and for aix years
best of health and am doing business
make use of as you see fit,

Heome address, 215 Rivington atreét,

was unable to work.

0. D. PHELPS, M.D

Feb, g. 1901,
Asthma for 22 vears. X have tried
failed. I ran across your advertise.
I found relief at once. I kave since
am ever grateful, 1 have a family of
I am now in "tue
This testimony you can

8. RAPHART,,
67 Bast 120th St., New' Yeek City.

every day.

TRIAL BOTTLE SENT ARSOLUTELY FREE ON RECEIPT OF POSTAL

Do not delay, Write at once, addressing DR, TA¥T BROS. MEDICINE
dity.

CO., 79 East 130th St., N, Y,

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS
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