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“The year haa been very different 
from what we expected,” aaid 
Mother Superior.

“Yea," replied Elizabeth, “but 
the worat is over now. Mr. Murphy 
haa found a better poaition, but for 
the coming year the amall increaae 
of ealary will be needed to pay the 
doctor’a billa, and for thepaat three 
montha 1 have only paid part of the 
rent. That kind Mra. Reilly aaid 
ahe did not need the money, and in
sisted that I should keep it for 
medicine, and,” added Elizabeth, 
“I don’t know what I should have 
done to procure what waa needed 
for Mra. Murphy, if ahe had ex
acted the rent."

"Have you any plana for the 
future ?" asked Reverend Mother.

“I cannot leave Mr. Murphy and 
the children for at least two years,” 
ahe responded. “Agnee waa four
teen in April ; two years hence I 
may train her during the summer 
vacation to take charge of the 
house, and then I could enter in 
September."

Elizabeth went to the chapel 
where ahe haa aaid her “Fiat” the 
previous year. She had longed 'for 
the quiet of the cloister, but our 
Lord had led her by the thorny path 
of Calvary, and her cross had been 
heavy. Her tastes were naturally 
inclined to study, and she loved the 
silence and atmosphere of prayer 
in the convent, and He had chosen 
for her a life of drudgery and 
anxiety about money ; having to 
count it to the last cent, and make 
It go as far as possible, was most 
distasteful to her. Last year when 
ahe prayed, “Not my will but Thine 
be done,” He had mercifully hidden 
the future from her. Now she 
knew the details of that life. Could 
ahe accept two more years of it ? 
Could she refuse the cross He was 
offering ? God lovi d her, He knew 
best, and stretching forth her hands 
ahe prayed :

"Lord, I place my hands in Thine, 
lead me as Thou wilt. Thy will, 
not mine be done."

“Oh, Elizabeth, I am so glad to 
find you alone!” cried Agnes, her 
face glowing with happiness. "I 
have a grand secret to tell you.”

“What is it, dear ?” she asked, as 
she drew the girl to her side.

“Mother St. Paul told me today 
that I may enter the Novitiate as 
soon as I am eighteen.”

A great lump rose in Elizabeth’s 
throat, but she swallowed it brave
ly.

“Does Mother St. Paul think you 
have a vocation ?"

“Oh yes, she has known it for a 
long time. Since the day of my First 
Communion ; she and mother alone 
knew. I shall be seventeen next 
April,” said Agnes. "I have a year 
and nine months to wait. Oh, Eliza
beth, it seems so long.”

"It is hard to wait for what we 
strongly desire," murmured Eliza
beth in a low tone. "Thank you for 
your confidence. 1 shall keep your 
secret till you wish to tell the 
girls.”

Agnes was so happy she did not 
notice the other’s emotion. A great 
wave of rebellion swept over the 
soul of Elizabeth.

“I have waited three long weary 
years,” she moaned when alone, 
"waiting for Agnes to be old enough 
to replace me. Am I to step aside 
and let Agnes enter ? No, it is 
too much. It is selfish on her 
part.”

Then she remembered that like 
Agnes, she also had kept her voca
tion a secret, and only Mrs. Murphy 
and Mother St. Paul knew. She 
would go to the convent and talk it 
over with Mother Superior.

Reverend Mother was sympathe
tic.

“I saw clearly what was coming,” 
she said, "but I was not free to 
divulge the secret Agnes confided 
to me ; neither was I at liberty to 
tell her of your intentions. I could 
only wait and pray."

"What is to be done, Mother?” 
asked Elizabeth.

"That rests with you,” replied 
Mother St. Paul. “You can tell 
Agnes of your vocation, how long 
you have waited and why. Tell her 
you expect her to take charge of the 
house and let you enter. It will be 
a great sorrow for her, a keen dis
appointment, but I think she will see 
the justice of it, and accept it as 
God’s will. There is no hurry,” con
tinued Mother Superior ; “you can 
take time and pray.”

Elizabeth went to the chapel ; she 
wrestled long in prayer but there 
seemed to be no answer. She would 
take time, she would wait. Some
times nature rose in rebellion.

"It is my right,” she thought. 
“Why should I be sacrificed ? In 
two years Gertrude could replace 
Agnes.

Then she looked at Agnes, a slight 
young girl, frail and fair, with some
thing of Heaven in her blue eyes, 
and she wondered how long Agnes 
could bear the hard work, the 
anxiety of making both ends meet 
in her small household accounts. 
Elizabeth was too generous to lay 
the heavy burden on these young 
shoulders.

"Oh, Mother, I cannot tell her,” 
she exclaimed. “I am afraid it 
would kill her. She might lose her 
health or her vocation.”

"I think her vocation will stand 
the trial,” replied Mother Superior, 
"but I cannot answer for her 
health.”

“I could not be happy in the con
vent,” cried Elizabeth, "if I left her 
in danger outside.”

As Elizabeth went to the chapel, 
Reverend Mother saw how it would 
end ; happiness for Agnes, the Cross 
and thorny path for Elizabeth. 
And so it was, but her act of self-

immolation brought great peace 
and closer unie n. Henceforth con
formity to God's will became very 
sweet.

"I think we had better go and see 
Agnes," said Mr. Murphy, on a fine 
Sunday afternoon, a few months 
after Agnes had entered the Noviti
ate.

“And take a long walk after you 
leave the convent,” said Elizabeth, 
"it will do you all good.”

Mary and Eva rose at once.
"I shall remain at home and keep 

Elizabeth company," exclaimed 
Gertrude, a tall, graceful girl, with 
quiet steady gray eyes, the practical 
member of the family.

When they were alone, Gertrude 
said suddenly :

"Elizabeth, if anything happened 
to Father, what should we do ?”

Elizabeth stood still and glared at 
the speaker.

"What do you mean?" she asked.
“A month ago Mr. Roes became 

ill and he has been in bed ever since. 
He was a strong healthy man ; he 
had a son who provides for the 
family. Last week Mr. Smith died 
after an illness of three days. If 
Father became ill or died, what 
could we do ?”

Elizabeth sat down, surprised, 
shocked. The question was one she 
had not considered and could not 
answer.

“I never thought of it," she said 
slowly.

“If Father were ill, we should not 
have the price of a bottle of medi
cine ; if he continued ill, how could 
we buy food ?”

Elizabeth had lived in^the present, 
accepting the daily trials, but look
ing forward to the time when she 
should be free to follow the desires 
of her heart. She was startled.

"I have thought about this for 
some time.” continued Gertrude, 
"and talked it oyer with Mary.”

"With what results ?” asked 
Elizabeth.

"In September I shall go to the 
training college and do my best to 
pass as a teacher ; then I shall try 
to get appointed to a school. Mary 
would like to be a nurse, but the 
course takes four years, and she is 
not old enough to begin. Eva is too 
young to decide her future. My 
salary will be very small at first, 
but even so, I believe it will be a 
relief to Father to know that he is 
not the only breadwinner. What 
do you think of our plans, Eliza
beth ?”

“The idea is so new to me that I 
have not yet had time to think 
about it, but I shall tell you in a 
few days.”

Elizabeth reproached herself. 
She had been so occupied with her 
own plans that she had not thought 
of the future of the others, or how 
they were to prepare for it. Now 
she reasoned it all out.

“Six years,” she murmured, "be
fore Mary can pass as a trained 
nurse.”

And these years of study on the 
part of the girls meant years of de
votedness on her part.

“Five years I have waited. Can I 
endure another six ?”

Her soul was being strengthened 
and sanctified in the school of the 
Cross ; five years of daily efforts to 
conform to the Divine will had done 
their work in her soul. She knew 
that if God required further sacri
fice of her, He would give the 
grace, and with the love and gener
osity she accepted His will.

Ere two years had passed, the 
wisdom of their plans became 
evident. Mr. Murphy returned home 
one evening with chills, the next 
morning he had a fever. The 
doctor said.

“His constitution is run down, and 
he needs rest.”

His work was over, and in two 
weeks he was laid beside his wife. 
Gertrude for a time was the only 
breadwinner, and years of poverty 
followed.

"I think, Mrs. Reilly,! shall have 
to give up the rooms and look for a 
smaller place," said Elizabeth.

“Don’t dear," responded the land
lady, “you have three nice bed
rooms ; take a lodger or two.”

"Where shall I find them ?” asked 
Elizabeth.

"I know a young woman who is 
looking for just such a place ; she is 
working all day and wants to study 
in the evening.”

“The Lord always provides,” cried 
Elizabeth.

But He required another sacrifice. 
Mother St. Paul was sent to a dis
tant convent and a stranger took 
her place.

Gertrude seemed to thrive on hard 
work ; the girl grew brighter and 
happier day by day, and Elizabeth 
noted it with pleasure. It was 
only when Mary spent an afternoon 
with them and twitted her sister 
about Professor Ranny that Eliza
beth’s eyes were opened. Love had 
come into Gertrude’s life and all 
was rose color.

Elizabeth found on inquiry that 
Mr. Ranny waa a practical Catholic, 
Professor of History at the Univer
sity, and highly esteemed by all 
who knew him. She thanked God 
for Gertrude’s good fortune, and 
murmured :

“ Now I see the harbor lights. 
Gertrude once married, the other 
girls self-supporting can live with 
her, and my work is done.”

The wedding took place towards 
the end of September ; Mr. Ranny 
took his bride to visit his relations 
who lived at some distance. On 
their return Elizabeth would go to 
the convent. To her great joy 
Mother St. Paul was again in Sea- 
forth.

All arrangements were completed; 
the bridal pair would come back at

6 p. m. Mary and Eva would meet 
them at the train ; Elizabeth would 
have dinner prepared, and when 
that was over she would leave for 
the convent ; her trunk had been 
sent during the day.

“ 1 am so tired, I feel wretched," 
she told Mother St. Paul over the 
telephone.

“ Never mind how you feel,” 
replied the good Mother. “ Come, 
and I shall keep you In the Infirm- 
ary till you are well -r then you will 
go to the Novitiate."

It was so good to be in the con
vent at last, but her head was 
throbbing with pain ; every care 
and kindness were lavished upon 
her, but the doctor shook hie head. 
The hardship that could not quench 
the brave spirit had done its work 
on the frail body, and it.could offer 
no resistance.

" Would you like to receive the 
last Sacraments ?” asked Mother 
Superior.

" Am I in danger ? Is there any 
necessity ?”

" The doctor thinks it would be 
wise.”

" Oh, Mother, am I to die within 
sight of port ?” she cried.

" No, dear,” replied the Relig
ious, " you will sail right into port, 
and our Lord is waiting on the 
shore to receive you.”

A moment after, Elizabeth 
prayed :

“ Not my will, but Thine be 
done !"

She had said her last “ Fiat.” 
Agnes was kneeling by the bed, her 
tears falling fast ! she knew now 
the sacrifice that had been made for 
her. While they prayed, the frail 
bark entered port and Elizabeth 
found^ rest in love and union with 
the Sacred Heart.—Messenger of 
the Sacred Heart.

MONTAIGNE
James J. Walsh. M l)., Fh.D., in Catholic 

World

It is curious how designations of 
one kind or another, presumed to 
represent people aptly and com
pletely, become so attached to their 
names that it becomes practically 
impossible ever to separate them. 
Montaigne will be the "Skeptic” 
for all time, just as Lucretia Borgia 
will be “ the Poisoner," just as 
"Jesuit” will mean “schemer,” 
just as Luther will be called "the 
Reformer.” It is so much easier 
for most of us, with our scanty 
superficial knowledge of men and 
things, to talk about them after 
they have been properly or impro
perly labeled, that labels readily 
become popular and are likely to be 
enduring.

So it is with this label of “ the 
Skeptic ” applied to Montaigne. 
There is no doubt that Montaigne 
proclaimed himself extremely in
credulous about many things that 
most of his contemporaries were 
inclined to believe ; yet he was not 
at all a disbeliever in the modern 
sense of “ skeptic,” but on the con
trary a very fervent, practical 
Christian. He believed firmly in 
all the essential elements of Christi
anity, and whenever the occasion 
arose, he proclaimed that belief 
very simply and straightforwardly. 
He was skeptical, but believing to a 
degree that makes him just a 
typical, sensible Christian, demand
ing to know the reasons for the 
faith that was in him, and refusing 
to believe unless he could find good 
authority, human or divine, for his 
beliefs. That is never too much to 
ask ; on the contrary, it is com
mended by all good religious auth
orities. The fact of the matter is 
that Montaigne was entirely too 
humble in his estimation of himself 
and his opinions, to furnish the 
material out of which a thorough
going skeptic could be made.

Montaigne’s reverence for the 
Our Father ought of itself to show 
that he is no more skeptical than 
any sensible man, and that his faith 
rules his life. We must read his 
paragraph on this prayer if we "want 
to appreciate Montaigne properly :

“ I know not if or no I am wrong ; 
but since, by a particular favour of 
the divinebounty, a certain form of 
prayer has been prescribed and dic
tated to us, word by word, from the 
mouth of God Himself, I have ever 
been of opinion that we ought to 
have it in more frequent use than 
we yet have ; and if I were worthy 
to advise, at the sitting down to and 
rising from our tables, at our rising 
from and going to bed, and in every 
particular action wherein prayer is 
used, I would that Christians always 
make use of the Lord’s Prayer, if 
not alone, yet at least always. The 
Church may lengthen and diversify 
prayers, according to the necessity 
of our instruction, for I know very 
well that it is always the same in 
substance and the same thing : but 
yet such a privilege ought to be 
given to that prayer, that the 
people should have it continually in 
their mouths ; for it is most certain 
that all necessary petitions are 
comprehended in it, and that it is 
infinitely proper for all occasions. 
’Tis the only prayer I use in all 
places and conditions, and which I 
still repeat instead of changing ; 
whence it also happens that 1 have 
no other so entirely by heart as 
that.”

Montaigne’s profound, philosoph
ical mind recognized the difficulties 
connected with belief in religion. 
He would probably have said, how
ever, with a great modern cardinal, 
that a thousand difficulties do not 
make a single doubt. If there were 
no mysteries in God, He would not 
be God. Montaigne realized that 
there must be mysteries in religion, 
and sometimes he felt with special
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poignancy the difficulty of under
standing them, but he bowed his 
head and humbly acknowledged that 
he could not expect to understand 
all, and accepted the teaching of 
the Church, on which he knew he 
could depend with absolute con
fidence. Far from being a skeptic, 
he was a believer of the highest and 
finest type, admirable in the use of 
hie Intellect so as to know, but still 
more admirable in the use of his 
will so as to bow his head in submis
sion. ____

DAILY VISITS TO THE BLESSED 
SACRAMENT

The concession of an indulgence 
by the Holy Father to all who visit 
the Blessed Sacrament has not 
received the widespread publicity 
which it deserves. This indulgence 
of three hundred days is granted to 
all who, on entering a church and 
before all other acts of piety, go to 
the altar of the Blessed Eucharist 
and there adore, if only for a short 
time.

There are few Catholics, who 
have not found comfort and strength 
and peace in the silent church 
before their Sacramental God. The 
crowded down town churches during 
the luncheon period give proof, if 
such be needed, of the love which 
Catholics have for the Most Holy 
Sacrament. The further merit to 
be gained by the granting of this 
indulgence should induce Catholics 
to embrace every opportunity of 
entering the church, if only for 
a few moments. On the other 
hand this indulgence, by inducing 
Catholics to make their way imme
diately to the earthly throne of 
God, will have a tendency to nullify 
the oft repeated calumny of non- 
Calholics that we honor the saints 
to the prejudice of our worship of 
God.—Catholic Standard and Times.

PROVINCE OF ONTARIO
DEPARTMENT OF MINES

Ontario’s Minerals
The Province of Ontario contains 407,262 

square miles, over three times the area of the 
Hritish Isles. Seventy per cent, of this vast 
area is underlain by pi e-Cambrian rocks, which 
are pic-eminently the metal-bearing formation 
of this part of Canada. Much the larger part 
of the Province lies north and west of Lake 
Niplssing. The goldfields of Porcupine, Kirk
land Lake, the silver mines of Cobalt, .South 
lvorrain and Oowganda, the r ickel-copper 
deposits of Sudbury, which supply over 9ü per 
cent, of the world’s nickel, testify to the 
mineral richness of this vast region.

Much of this groat stretch of territory is only 
partly explored and it is doubtful whether a 
more attractive Held for prospectors can be 
found anywhere In the World. The climate is 
invigorating, there is plenty of wood and 
water, and though the country is broken, there 
are no mountains, the maximum altitude being 
about 2,000 feet. The prospector can go any
where in his canoe. Working conditions 
underground are most favourable, the rock is 
solid, water gives little trouble, and the 
temperature varies from about 43 degrees F. in 
winter to 48 F. in summer.

This vast area known to contain practically 
every commercially valuable metallic and non- 
metallic mineral, excepting coal and tin, only 
awaits development.

In 1923 Ontario’s total mineral output was 
valued at *68.281 658.

To the end of 1923 Ontario had produced 
metallic wealth worth *718,900.000, the value of 
the principal metals in round figures being as 
follows ;
Silver........*227.700,000 Pig Iron....... *85.200,000
Nickel...........186,300,0*0 Copper ......... 61,300,000
Gold .............128,400,000 Cobalt............. 11,900,000

Dividends and bonuses aggregated 833.641,978 
for gold companies and *89,942,051 for silver 
companies.

For lists of publications, maps, geological 
report s on mining areas and other information 
apply to
Hon. Charles MeCrea or Thos. W. Gibson 

Minister of Mines, Dep. Min. of Mines,
TORONTO, CANADA

Look! Mother

KIDDIES can’t help gettini 
dirty. Curious little hands 
touch anything—germ-laden 

though it may be. Chubby hands 
and knees are always being 
scratched, bruised and Infected.

Lifebuoy Protect*
Yet, no matter how dirty the 
kiddies get, mothers know the 
danger is past when rosy bodies 
are washed with the creamy health- 
guarding lather of Lifebuoy Seep.
Lifebuoy contains an antiseptic 
health-ingredient which cleanaes 
every pore, removing all Impuri
ties and leaving the akin sweet, 
refreshed and purified.
The wholesome odour vanishes In 
a few seconds, but the protection 
of Lifebuoy remains.

LEVE* BROTHERS LIMITED 
TORONTOii m

Why Doctors 
Employ Virol-

INVALIDS A TL" > i - I N

The success of Virol has 
been made by the Medi
cal Profession. Doctors 
know the remarkable 
value of its food consti
tuents and the wonderful 
manner in which they 
are assimilated—that is 
why they employ it 
in over tl;rec thousand 
hospitals and sanatoria, 
'i here is no other food which 
cm take its place, and often 
Virol is the only thing to 
save life.

VIROL
Sole Importers, BOVRIL, LTD., 2725, Park Avenue, MontreaL

cr TAYLOR-
FORBES
HEATING
SYSTEMS

'JpiIE "Sovereign” Hot Water 
Boiler is built to save fuel and 

manage its own fire. The area of 
the grate—capacity and design of 
the fire-pot—and the proportions of 
the inner air chamber promote 
a slow rate of combustion that will 
steadily increase the volume of 
heat passing on to the radiators.

The Sovereign 
will burn any 
kind of fuel per
fectly.
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Supremacy:

There is 35 years 
practical study 
of requirements 
built into the 
Taylor- Forbes 
heating systems. 
During this period 
the results of 
actual operation 
in thousands of 
homes have been 
closely checked 
with scientific 
tests to secure 
fuel economy.

A booklet on heating mailed on request

TAYLOR-FORBES
COMPANY, LIMITED — GUELPH, CANADA

Heating Systems and Radiators
Established Fifteen branches from Coast

1888 to Coast in Canada

DISTRICT AGENTS:
W. B. PENNOCK T. M. HAYES

733 Ouellette Ave. 991 Wellington 8t.
Windsor, Ont. London, Ont,

The goalThal MakesWarm Friends
There is no time like living present to prepare for future 
needs, therefore order your next winter's supply now

Finney & Shannon
Yard —599 Adelaide St. Phone 5241

Our Coal
Make» Others Happy

Why Not U ?
Quality, Service, and Full Satisfaction 

guaranteed when you buy your ('oal 
from

A. J. McINNIS
Office : 276 Mallland SI.

Phone 3029 J London, Ont.
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Sswnrn.Mourmir 
ABLE. LOWE* PMC*. 
CUBFIEECATAL0CP»

toC i ncTn nstl Bell Foundri Co.. CieolrmAtl. <k

Central Commercial 
College

726 8T. CATHERINE W.

MONTREAL
QUEBEC

The ideal course in
Pitman’s Shorthand

AND

“Touch" Typewriting
for[ambitious students

Phone Up 7363

P. O’NEILL
PRINCIPAL

Poultry & Eggs Wanted
Top Prices Paid

According to Quality

C. A. MANN & CO.
78 King St. London, Ont.

Toronto Brick Company
HEAD OFFICE: LIMITED

60 VICTORIA ST., TORONTO
Telephone Main 3067

PLANTS—SWANSEA, YORK, MILTON, 
GREENWOOD AVE., TORONTO

COBOCONK

Manufacturers of

The Famous John Price Slock Brick and 
Pressed and Rough Textured Bricks 

In all Colors lor Every Purpose
Samples forwarded on request

TAIT-BR0WN OPTICAL CO.
Physical Eye Specialists

48 JAMES ST. N, HAMILTON 
PHONE REGENT 1414

BRANCH

BROWN OPTICAL CO.
223 DUN DAS ST. LON DON

LONDON 
OPTICAL Co.

Have Your Eyes Examined
Dominion Bavinge Building

Richmond St. Rhone 6110

F. STEELE
LONDON'S LEADING

OPTOMETRIST and OPTICIAN
Dundas 8t., Opposite Locw's 

and Allen's Theatres
Branches at Kitchener and St. Thomas

FUNERAL DIRECTORS
John Ferguson & Sons

ISO KINO ST.
The Leading Undertakers A Embalmeri 

Open Night and Day
Telephone-House 373. Factory 643 I

E. C. Killingswopth j
FUNERAL DIRECTOR

Open Day and Night
I 889 Burwell St. Phone 8971

Established Over 30 Years

J. SUTTON & SON
Funeral Directors

521 Ouelette Ave. Windsor, Ont. 
PHONE SEN. 835

E. MULLEN
14 May St. LONDON, CANADA

Phone 671AM
Painting and Paper 
Hanging Samples on request

g. m. Murray"
66 KING ST. LONDON

Expert Radiator and 
Auto Sheet Metal Worker

BRAZING OF ALL KINDS 
PHONES - NIGHTS 8448. DAY 2817

87 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
PHONE MAIN 4030

Hennessey
“Something More Than a Drug Store”

DRUGS CUT FLOWERS
PERFUMES CANDIES

Order by Phone — we deliver

CULLlVAirg, REMEDY
FOR

SALE AT J

DffUO
STORES

PTOCE

Bottle 

fy-
ullivan, Chatham, Ont,
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