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the way to the sacristy. They found 
that Father Casgrain had gone - to 
the rectory, so they followed end in 
a few moments he joined them in. the 
reception room.

Mary found his presence as inspir- 
•ing as his words had been, and the 
silence of years was broken.

She told him that she had known 
- , tb® Catholic Church to be the true

'But you are not a Catholic, Miss 'otfle since she wae a girl at school,
j but had not had the strength to 

’No," slowly, was it regretfully? Put her belief into practice, 
d there came into her eyes that I Seeing the look of surprise on her
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CUBES
Summer Complaint, 

Diarrhoea, 
Dysentery,

Colic and Cramps, 
Cholera Morbus, 
Cholera Infantum

AND

All Fluxes of the Bowels.

«0 spotless maiden, hell to thee," 
nag ^ in rich, full tones from the 
oueio-room. Joseph Harrington 
paund on the «taire to listen. Never 

ne heard a voice so sweet, and

It is without doubt the safest and most

oesosot
«to? to her.
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he vrooc 
be. It 
sals for 
nrft concert, 
late, end wae 
tber Stephen’s 
had left there.

There had 'been much confusion this 
l*t week, caused by the sudden ill- 
oess of the soprano. The manager 
kad despaired oi finding a, substitute 
*t so late an hour.

Evidently they had at lest succeed
ed, and Joe Harrington was more 
-than glad of the golden promise in 
that rare young voice. They had all 
worked too hard for this concert to 
see it a failure.

He entered the music room a little 
.curious to see the new acquisition. 
Smiles greeted him on all sides, for 
lie wae a general favorite. Smiling 
in return, he glanced from face » to 
■face, seeking the stranger. When he 
found what he sought he caught his 
breath in sharp surprise.

Over by the orgtan, facing him, a 
tall, slender girl was standing, lis
tening attentively to the instruc
tions of the organist. Her face was 
as rarely lovely as some pictured 

' saint, a clear-cut oval in its frame 
of dark hair. But it was not her 
beauty alone which so caught and 
held the attention. There looked 
from those sad, clear eyes a white 
young soul, troubled, but unsullied.

A low prelude on the organ end 
that voice rang out again, filling the 
room with its thrilling sweetness 
“0 spotless maiden, hail to thee, 
who deign’st our "guiding star to 
be.” The breathless hush was the 
best applause. The face of the sing
er was lifted up, and her eyes saw 
some lovely vision. "To point to 
heaven’s felicity." .

As the last low Ave Maria died 
softly away the listeners came back 
to earth with a bigh.

After the rehearsal Joseph Har
rington was presented to the fair 
young singer, and talked with her a 
while. To his surprise, he found 
that she was not a Catholic. She 

I had been educated at Immaculate 
I Conception Academy, she said, and 
I to that fact was due her presence 
I there that evening.

To his cousin, Sister .Ignatia, tc*i- 
I «her of music at toe academy, Fo- 
1 ther Stephen had written of hie di- 
I lsnma about a soprano for toe con- 

|-cert. Sister Ignabia had told Mm 
I 'Of this old pupil of hers, who bad 
I graduated some years before, and 
I «hose home was but a short dis- 
I'tsuce from St. John's Cathedral.

Mary Kingsley proved to be an 
■ '«truest, eager worker, as anxious for 
1 the succero of the concert as those 
I who had been interested from toe 
■first.

to- that so happy, was broken 
by my fahher’sdisappearanoe. He

ing he entered the music room, seek- 
in* the owner of that lovely voice.

When be asked her to marry Mm
and she accepted he half hoped toot____. —___ _____
she would speak of their difference Sone to California, the gold 
of religion, but she did not. Looking beln« then at its height. He 
into those pure, earnest/eyes, he wss «rent hopes of increasing his 
willing to wait, confident that in a tune-
short time there would be no differ- 1 "For a time we heard from

When he spoke of his religion he 
found no occasion for argument or 
dispute. Mary listened attentively, 
sometimes eagerly, and seemed as 
conversant with toe subject as he

He often thought -that she.i was 
going to surprise him by telling him '
She was already a Catholic, but 
their wedding day passed and his ; 
hope was unrealized.

Nor did she avail herself of the | - -------...... vnose
many opportunities that presented words were to my youthful imagina- 
themselves during (the finit five years I lion-immaculate Conception." Then 
of her married life. Her homo life , halt to herself: "And the unutter- 
was peaceful end happy, but she able beauty of the solution, 
herself was often restless and dis
contented. She tried to conceal it

i reSuIarly, then suddenly his letters 
ceased. All mother's efforts to learn 
of his whereabouts were fruitless. 
She was heartbroken. I was only 
twelve, but I remember it all as if it 
were but yesterday.

"That my sister Angola and my
self might not be neglected during 
the many times mother was necessa
rily absent from home, she placed 
us at Immaculate Conception Aca-

What a terrifying mystery those

During the rehearsals and in the 
■<Mys that followed Joseph Harring- 

I, met her frequently. As he came 
■ to know her better he found that 

I admiration ho felt from toe first 
1 tes more than justified. Her beau-
1.1 ° ,ato ™as 00 mere accidental 
■PWl Perfection, but the outward 
Jtomwance of the beauty within.

was a nameless, mysterious 
Ihimca. ab°Ut hor which he found 
lrSdl COMtaa«.v tiying to solve.

‘ /JT,.!0 ,ranMy ,<md °f Pleasure, 
girlishly gay and light-heart Bd,

■lluf 'TerVM and Tumintly dignified.
Ite un,r n0t that' either' * was 
” unfathomable something, a fleet-

impression, a look In her eyes, 
ere’ now gone, puzzling, bel-

“ he hed «ret heard 
ever in her ears. He had

t mT”- SlDg thet Ave Marie,
» one else put into ft that to- 

= ««pression of childlike oon- 
and loving tenderness that 

I TerttaMe Prayer.
“W ^ «Prit» so 

t “ ahe <Hd when she nag 
t tes He aeked Ker <**» what 
taVtjr ***'»*"- fore 

^ «”7 bright,
M's uuT 81 rH* dream at "hear 

She smile*
• Aw head. Her aastee

from her husband, .but his loving eyes 
saw more than she thought.

So it was that when a mission 
was given at St. John's in the 
September of the fifth year after 
they were married he urged her 
more than was his wont to attend 
the exercises. She put him off from 
day to day, and when the night of 
the closing exercises came was ap
parently still indifferent.

He found it hard to leave her 
alone that evening, lingering as long 
as he could, hoping to the last mo
ment that she would change her 
mind. She felt the silent pleading 
in his parting kiss, and when he 
was gone sank down for a moment 
into the nearest chair In an abandon 
of bitter thought.

AU about her were the evidences of 
his care for her comfort, luxuries 
even, that he delighted in giving her. 
What were all these to a troubled 
spirit 7

Across the gloomy silence Stole the 
Bound of a bell, ringing out its tune
ful summons from the tower of St. 
John’s. Mary arose hastily and 
went to the piano. Her fingère ran 
rapidly over the keys in an accom
paniment, and she tried to sing. It 
was no use. The words ended in a 
sob. Rising again, she paced up 
and down the room, Suddenly the 
signs of struggle vanished from her 
face, replaced by the calm of deci
sion. Hastily donning her .vraps, 
she hurried to the church.

She entered and sank breathless

'Those years at the convent were 
peaceful and happy, as well as mo
mentous ones, for me. I used to 
wonder sometimes why my mother 
sent us there. I knew from things 
1 had heard them say that both my 
parents were prejudiced against the 
Catholic religion.

1 wes a dreamy, romantic child, 
ffiven to weaving stories abiout every 
incident of my daily life. The idea 
that I had been sent to the convent 
for some special" purpose, yet un re
vealed, became a favorite theme with 
me. Little did I g-uess in those 
days what the real purpose was.

“When I was told that a statue 
I much admired in the chapel was

■vuoom icmtsuy m existence.
It has been a household remedy for 

sixty-two years.
Its effects are instantaneous and it 

does not leave the bowels in a constipated 
condition.

Do not be humbugged into talcing 
lomething the unscrupulous druggist 
says is just as good.

Mrs. Ed. Stringer, Hemmingford, Que.,
ys : “I have used Dr. Fowler's 

Extract of Wild Strawberry with 
excellent results. I always keep it in 
the house as it is the best cure for Diarr
hoea that can be had.
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Surprise
Soap.A PURE 

HARD

INSIST ON RECEIVING IT.

mto the teat pew. just as hor hus
band began to sing the "Veni Crea
tor.:' She listened with mingled 
feelings of pride and pleasure to his I 
Heh baritone, and too words of the 
hymn had a new meaning for her' 

“What doth it profit a man if be 
gam the whole world and lose his 
own soul?"

Mary started. She leaned for
ward and drank in eagerly tto 
words of‘toe priest. She forgot

Stomach Troubles 
of Long Standing

When Doctors’ Treatment Fail
ed this Severe Oase was 

entirely Cured by

DR. CHASE'S 
KIDNEY-LIVER NILS

Doctors failed to cure Mr. De C’uur- 
cey because they were satisfied to 
treat the stomach instead of getting 
at the cause of the trouble in the 
liver and bowels.

The most complicated and deep- 
seated digestive troubles yield to 
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, be
cause of their direct and combined 
action on the liver, kidneys and 
■bowels. We are continually receiv
ing such letters as the following in 
regard to the failure of mere sto- 
mach treatment-: —

Mr. Patrick De Courcey, Midgeil 
lot 40. P.E.I., writes:-"For some 
time I had stomach trouble, and 
was scarcely able to do anything at 
all. I was, treated by doctors, but 
they did not seem to do me much 
gddd, A friend advised me to try 
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, ; and 
I did so, to very great advantage-------- MU« priest. save forgot — ' vcry great advantage,

the crowds of people about her, fore ,cr my old trouble has disappeared, 
got all tiiimto-fa og.Tr*. +.Kre i__ • • and, thouirh n««t. ___ T . .eat all things save toe burning mes
sage straight from the lips of the 
speaker to her own heart. It was 
no flowery flight of eloquence but 
an earnest, forceful appeal fçom a 
true soldier of Christ. Behind Ms 
words lay the strength of a life llv-

and, though past middle age, T feel 
young and -hearty again. I bave 
great confidence in Dr. Chase's me- 
dlcine."

I Another interesting case of iiver 
derangements and Stomach troubles

______________ is that described in this letter:
ed in toe manner he presented to Ms ! Mre' Jemee Mohtoith, Saurin, 81m- 
hearers as the only one worth while. I 006 Ont., writes: —"I have

Mary Harrington’s doubts and UBed Dr' Chase’s Kidney-Liver Fills 
«ears fell a/waÿ from her, and her ^ Hver oompteint, biliousness and 
restleasnee and agitation were still- ' terrible sick headaches, and have 
•d to a firm and holy purpose. found that they are mote effective

As Joseph came down the stairs ' aQy treatment I ever tried, 
from the choir loft, still thrilled ,They cleansc the system thoroughly, 

'the beauty of the service just renxyTC the cause of pains and aches.

L ?.,** a Httle convent ^re-t 
1 shadow-filled; IT

"Tsfcr you

conclude^, Ms eyes fell on an up
turned face In the oirtsurging crowd 
■below the beautiful, eager fane of 
tie wife.

WKh • little cry of surprise he 
hurried to tar.

"Mary, you tone—eUone7"
"Take me to him. Joseph. now, 

I must speak to

1 si=g‘

----- -«-----* -ft.■ "*» praeeocu. it 
Don't you think

and make you feel fresh and strong 
again. Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver 
Fills ere ateo excellent for stomach 
trouble». "

By means of their direct and spe
cific action on the liver—can shut a 
healthful flow of bile—they regulate 
and enliven toe action of the bowels 
and ensure good digestion in the in- 
tsettoee. At the same time they 
stimulate the kidneys In ttafr Work 
of filtering poison, from the blood 

Dr. Chess's Kidney-Liver Pills, one 
«toes, 35 ceota a box. at aC 

dealers, or MVknenncu, Bates lit do., 
to led Toronto.

that of the Immaculate Coucejttion, 
I went i here frequently and Knelt at 
the shrine as the other girls . did. 
It seemed the best place to study 
out all that^so puzzled me.

That shrine and the lovely statue 
had a peculiar fascination for me. 
Particularly did I love to be alone 
there at duslc.

"Gradually things that had seemed 
so mysterious were mysteries no 
longer. T read and studied every 
book I could find that treated of 
the religion practised, by those about 
mo.

"And it was in that dear old con
vent chapel, about a year before I 
graduated, that my last doubt fell 
away, and I saw with the clear light 
of faith. How happy I was—for a 
time.

"Then came temptation. I tried 
a thousand times to tell Sister Su
perior to write my mother, but ever 
my oouraige failed me. Oh, I have 
been such a coward !

"When mother came to visit us 
and I looked at her sad face, I told 
myself that I would be an ungrate
ful daughter to repay all her kind
ness by adding to her sorrow. She 
had lost one dear one; it would kill 
her to lose another. From her point 
of view, I would indeed be lost to 
her. That I ascertained by judicious 
questioning^

"It never seemed to occur to her 
that Angela or T could in any way 

| tie influ<>ncod by our surroundings.
; She had nK>t the faintest notion of 
the real truth. Nor indeed has she 
to this day.

"You sec, I have been weakness 
j itself.
I “My last days at the convent were 

comparatively happy, for I had con- I vineod '".VBelf that once at home I 
j would to11 mother all and be bàp- 
: tized, whatever happened.
I "But when that time came I had 
less strength than before. None of 

i our friende were Catholic, and I 
: dreaded the curiosity and ridicule 
, that 1 fancied my change of religion 
■ would excite.
. "Mother's careworn face and ab- 
sorption in her sorrow was a oon- 

: fMt "^minder of our peculiar loss, 
j 1 looted with all my heart to do 
I “m,ethln« restore her happiness.
I ™ily “ ,ba»M more difficult to do 
that which my conscience kept urg- 

I ’”f' f°r 1 bought it might banish 
I all hope of happiness from her.
; "I used to put my hands over my 
ears to shut out the sounds of the 
bell of St. John's ringing for ser
vices. To me those deep tones said.
Ho that loveth father and mother 

more than me,' 'He that loveto fa
ther and mother more than Me,' over
and over «««tot as the bell at the 
Convent used to do,

"One day I happened to be passing 
the churoh, and could not resist «ta 
impulse to enter. I went to Our 
Lady s altar and wept out all my 
bittern* * bar test. '

"Memorito ot the old day. name 
over me, and I prayed a» I tad nut 
Prijyed since ttae. I recaUed the 
no venae naade at tto ooaveot before
special teaete or tor particular re
quests.

"Ina sudden ernes, of fervor 1 
resolved to make a noveoa for my 
father's return. I promised that if 
w**6” * tram the day the

I to us.

‘Well, the nine days* prayer was 
said, and in perfect confidence I 
waited the answer.

You know, Joseph, for you have 
heard it often, the story of my fa
ther’s return, but you don’t know 
that that Sunday evening of bis Com
ing borne was the last day of the 
month following the close of my 
novena. Neither could you imagine 
that the wife you think so brave 
could be such a coward in an hour 
like that.

"When I realized that it was real
ly father, when I saw mother in his 
arms, her dear, pale face lit up with 
joy, my first thought was one of in
tense gratitude that my prayer was 
answered. Then I remembered my 
promise. All my happiness vanish
ed. How could I break up that 
home a second time? . 1 asked my
self that question in bitter anguish 
a thousand times in the days that 
followed.

Then, to still my torturing con
science, I took a foolish step. I in- 
duced Angela to become an Episco
palian, amd we were recoivod into 
Hint church. It was the next thing 
to the Oaitholio Church, I told my 
self, but it was no use. I was more 
miserable than ever.

1 went into society more than 
formerly, and was very gay. People 
thought 1 was happy because of 
father's return. Oh, if they could 
have known how wretched I was !

“It was about that time that 
Father Stephen asked me to sing 
at the Vincentian benefit concert 
And then, Joseph. I met you.

When I knew that you loved me 
—it seemed so wonderful. I told 
myself that God had wanted mete 
wait for this; that I would not 
wort},: that It was according to 
His will that things had so hap- 
penod.

“In all my life I was never so 
happy as I was in those days just 
before wo were married. They were 
golden days, full „f goiden promise 
tor both. Yours have ail been kept, 
Joseph, but mine—mine—" She
dropped her head on her folded arms 
WUh a toarless sob. Her husband 
Was at her aide in an instant, con
soling arms about her. Father Caa- 
grain wisely left thorn alone for a 
while.

“Joseph." she said brokenly, "can 
you ever care for me again after to- 
night?"

“My darling, how can you ask 7 
Have you not been the 'dearest 
sweetest wife that ever man had ? 
You used to puzzle me so when I 
first knew you. Mary, but since we 
have been married, since the veers 

I daVC dnawa ns closer together,' I 
| have read more of your thoughts 
I han you have guessed. Mother has 
| 80 hard for you. dearest. I
| she- too, understands
! “UK-tolng of what has been troubl-
! ,rvy y°" You are very dear to ter 
j sweetheart.”
i “You have been so good to me, 

kind.' y°U’ 80 beaUtifully *°°d <tod

FaT!T nhe WeS Ca'm “Sa"1' and 
Father Casgrain had returned. She
told what remained of her story.

I, when we wore married I found 
| to my grief and-despair, that ' «w 
: 1hat>'t concealment and delay was 
too strong to break. There was 
toe dread, too, of having my hua- 

what a weakling I was.
°ur Bleasdd Lady once more

hottelk^. “n?haiK,'aJldIdid

i 'ZT T,6”*”'' Jowt>h' «te time
m- "tod you all thought I 

could not possibly live. Your mother
“^a‘Md !” "*le. and so could 

not come to me. But she sent her 
own scapulars, end told the nurse 
to put them on me 'Mary wiR tiZ

TT hernM™ee AndShe did^ In that hour the crlsf. 
was q^e'y paaad, end I came hack 

„.i*a~*tldto my old ways.
And why did I eh 

X don't

and they led me here again 
again. Then the bell rang out with 
the old dreaded reiteration. I tried 
to sing, to drown the sound, but It 
was no use.

I felt an unutterable longing to 
be where Joseph was, to be with 
him always. There came a sudden 
terror, a fierce conviction that we 
should not be together through eter
nity; that he alone would be saved. 
Then I fled to the church. The man
ner of my going I cannot remember. 
You see, it was human love which 
led me, after all." I 

“Thank God, my child, that it has 
led you to Him at last. And you 
wish to be baptized—■- 

"As soon as possible, father: to
morrow if I may. I will not be con
tent till that Is accomplished. I 
have put it off so long.”

All-, arrangements being made, Jo
seph and Mary, too unutterably hap
py for words, wont out into the 
dim, deserted church, to kneel for si 
while before the alter, where long 
ago Mary made the promise that 
was to be fulfilled at iast.-Anna 
Cecelia Doyle, in the New World.

No Alcohol in it—Alcohol or any 
Other volatile matter which would 
impair strength by evaporation does 
not in any shape enter into the 
manufacture of Dr. Thomas' Eclec- 
tric Oil. Nor do climatic changes 
affect it. It I. RS serviceable in too 
Arctic Circle as in the Torrid Zone 
perhaps more useful in the higlhw 
latitudes, where man is more sub
ject to colds from exposure to toe 
elements.
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Struggling Infant Mission.

IN THE DIOCESE OF NORTHAMP
TON, FAKENHAM, NORFOLK 

ENGLAND.

Where is Mas. said and benediction 
giv« at present ? IN A GARRET. 
th« of which I get for a rent of
ONE SHILLING per week.

Average weekly CoIlectioo....8e ad
H0PEend77nt WhaUTer' “«Pt
HOPE. Not a great kind of en
dowment, you will ..y, good reader. 
Ah, well I Who knows? Great things 
have, as a rule, very small begin-
B th? k Tb6re W“ to” stableof 
Bethlehem, and God's hand is not 
•hortned. I HAVE hopes. I h**. 
UUEAT hopes that this latest Mis- 
«lon. opened by the Bishop of North
ampton. will, in due course, n, 
a great mission.

Best outside help I», evidently m- 
cessary. Will it be forthcoming?

I have noticed how willingly the
d»!o,N.TS °' ST' ANTHONY OF 
PADUA readily come to the assist
ance of poor. Struggling Priests. May 
1 not h°Pe that they will, too, cast 
a sympathetic and pitying eye upon 
me In my struggle to establish on 
outpost of the Catholir Faith In this 
-SO far as the Catholic Faith is con
cerned—barren region? May I not 
hope, good render, that you. In your 
zeal for the progress of that Faith, 
will extend a helping hand to me?
I cry to you with all earnestness to 
corns to my assistance. You m-y 
not be able to do much: but you 
CAN DO LITTLE. Do that little 
wtdeh is your power, for God's 
sake, and with the other "tittles" 
that are done I shall be able to es
tablish this new Mission firmly. 
DON’T TURN A DEAF msn TO 

MY URGENT APPEAL.
"May God bless and prosper your 

endeavors In establishing a 
at FUwtam.

ARTHUR.

Bishop of Nt 
Address-Father H.W. 

ton Road, Fakenhem,

p.s.—i win —*-*-•*- — —


