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heaven’s felicity.””

to earth with a sigh.
After

The breathless hush was - the
The face of the sing-
er was lifted up, and her eyes saw
some lovely vision. “T'o point

As the last low Ave Maria died
softly away the listeners came back

the rehearsal Joseph Har-
ringion was presented to the

to

falir
young singer, and talked with her a

the exercises. She put him off from
day to day, and when the right of
the clnsipg exercises came was ap-
parently 'still indifferent.

He found it hard to leave her
alone that evening, lingering es long
as he could, hoping to the last mo-
ment that she would change her
mind. She felt the silent pleading
ir. his parting kiss, end when he
Wwas gone sank down for a

given to weaving stories about every
incident of my daily life. The
that I had been sent to the
for some special” purpose,

idea
convent,
vet unre-
vealed, became a favorite theme with
me. Little did I guess in those
days what the real purpose was.
“When 1 was told that a statue

I mucl: admired in the chapel was

evi-

Colic and Cramps,
Cholera Morbus,

Cholera Infantum
AND

All Fluxes of the Bowels.

It is without doubt the safest and most
reliable remedy in 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 taking

something the unserupulous druggist
says is just as good.
Mrs. Ed. Stringer, Hemmingford, Que. Y
says : “I have used Dr. FowLer's
ExTRACT OoF WiLD STRAWBERRY with
excellent results. I always keep it in
the house as it is the best cure for Diarr-
toea that can be had.

that of the Immaculate Comeeption,
I went there 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
Particularly did I love to be

me.
alone

there at dusk

“Gradually things 'that had seemed
s0 mysterious were mysteries no
longer. T read and studied every
book I could find that treated of
the religion practised by those about
me. .

“And it was in that dear old con-
vent chapel, about a year before T
graduated, that my last doubt fell

away, and T saw with the clear light
of faith. How happy T was—for a
time.

““Then came temptation. . I tried
a thousand times to tell Sister Su-
perior to write my mother, but ever

my courage failed me. Oh, I have
been such a coward!
"“When mother came to visit us

moment Sfomach TI‘OU b'es
) while. To his gurprise, he “found into the nearest chair in an abandon s
that she was not a Catholic. She | of bitter thought. Of Long Stand'ng\
JR ORDER e Doen. s ot Immaculate | Al about her were the evidencos of When Doctors’ Treatment Pail- |
Conception Academy, she said, and | his care for her comfort, luxunies ed this Severe Case was
oved SCHOOL % that fact was due her Presence

H and OFFICE there that evening.
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TaNg ever in her

o eble expression of

Mary Kingsley proved to be an
‘earnest, eager worker, as anxious for
‘the success of the concert as those
Who had beery interested from  the

days that followed Joseph Harring-

gay and light-hearted,
and quaintly digaified,
But it wag not that, either. Tt was

a look in her eyes,
H gone, puzzling, baf-

Ber voico as he had firet ondt
® others sing  that Ave Marie,
). 0 0ne else put inbo it that fn.

To his cousin, Sister .Ignatia, tea-
“her of music at the academy,
ther Stephen had written of his di-
lamma .about a soprano for the con-
Sister Ignatie had told him
‘o this old' pupil of hers, wiho had
graduated some years before,
‘Whose home was but a shont ‘dis-

and

Cathedral.

and in  the

As he came

a fleet~

!

Fa~

even, that he delighted in givihg her.
What were all these to a troubled
spinit ?

Across the gloomy silence stole the
sound of a bell, ringing out its tune-
ful summons from the tower of St
John’s. Mary anose hastily and
went to the piano. Her fingers ram
rapidly over the keys in an accom-
paniment, ‘and she tried to sing. It
Was no use. The words ended in @

entirely Qured by

DR. GHASE’'S |

KIDNEY-LIVERPILLS

Doctors failed to cure Mr. De Cour-
cey because they were satisfied to
treat the stomach instead of gettving:
at the cause of the trouble in

‘.thu‘L Angela, or
, be influenced

She had not the faintest notion
the | the real truth.

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 addirg 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 T ascertained by judicious
questioning,

“It never seemed to occur to her
T could in any way
by our surroundings.
of
Nor indeed has she

WHEN YOUuU

INSIST ON RECEIVING IT.

“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 thatSunday evening of his cumn-
ing home 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 & 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 1 break up that
home a second time?. T asked my-

self that question in bitter anguish
a thousand times in the days that
followed.

‘““Then, to still my torturing con-
science, T took a foolish step. I in-
duced Angela to become an Episco-
| palian, and we were received  into
that church. It was the next thing
to the Catholic Church, I tcid my-
self, but it was no use. I was more
miserable than ever. ‘

“I went into society more than

And then, Joseph, I met you. i

“When I knew that you loved me
—it seemed so wonderful. I told
myself that God had wanted me to
wait for this; that I would

not
worry;, that it was according to
His will that things had so hap-
Pened.
“In all my life I was never so |l

happy as I was in those days just
before we were married. They
golden days, full of golden promise
for both. Yours Lave all been kept,
Joseph, but mine—mine—"’ She
dropped her head on her folded arms
with a tearless sob.  Her husband
was at her side in an instant, con-
soling arms about her. Father
gTrain wisely le

wWere

Cas-

and they led me here again and
aguin. Then the bell rang out with
the old dreaded retteration. 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 T fled to the church. The man-
ner of my going I carmot remember,
You see, it was human love which
led me, after all.” !

“Thank God, my child, that it has

led you to Him at last. And you
wish to be baptizeq—:~

“As soom 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.””

Al arrangements being made, Jo-
seph and Mary, too unutterably hap-
py. for words, went out into the

dim, deserted church, to kmeel for a
while before the altar, where long
ago made the promise that
was to be fulfilled at last.—Anna
Cecelia Doyle, in the New World.

Mary

No Alcohol in it—Alcohol on any
sther volatile matter which  would

impair st rength by evaporation does

formerly, and was very gay. People | M0t in any shape enter into the
thought 1 was happy because of | manufacture of Dr. Thomas’ Eclec-
father’s return. O, it they could | tric Oil.  Nor do climatic changes
have known how wretched T wwas! affect it. Tt is as serviceable in ‘he

“It was about that time that | Arctic Circle as in the Torrid Zone,
Father Stephen asked me to sing | Perhaps more useful in the higher
at  the Vincentian benefit comcent, | 1atitudes, where man

is _more sub-

ect to colds from exposure to the

elements.

Struggling Infant Mission,

N THE DIOCESE OF NORTHAMP-
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Where Is Mass said and benediction

given at present ? IN A GARRET,
the use of which I get for a remt of
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No endowment, whatever, except

ft them alone for o |HOPE. Not a great kind of en-
R e i s i liver and bo\vels.A ’m this day. wfmlillc. L : : dowment, you will say, good reader,
Sl Bowh e mode. Enidens f The m»oét c.omphcalt»ed amd dm’p—‘ “You see, T have been wmk'nmsl u' ':‘:p »'" she said bro:ke'n]v, can ::' well! Wh°l knows? Great things
signs of stx;ug-gle vamished from her oaad. d)g’estl\{e tnowl?las y{eld S el [;:,;)gm“;”r T e A saidlsin Av?' u’l‘: B0 P
face, replaced by the calinl gE ek Dr. Chase’s lI{ldl.lcy-LlV(’T Pills, bf«! “My last days at the convent were | "'MA o ;x:;?.h ere was 'thn stable of
MR | Bty ke her e cause of their .direct and combined | comparatively happy, for T had con- | :y arling, how can you ask ? Dethlehem, and 0‘2"' band is not
2 o s P8, action on the liver, kidneys and | vinced myself that once at home 1 |Have you not been  the dearest, [ shortned, 1 HAVE hopes. I have

she hurnied to the church, *_|bowels. We are continually rccviv-"‘\ y

She entered and sank breathless 3 {

ing such letters as the following
regard to the failure of mere
mach treatment: — °

intp the }aet. pew, just as her hus-
band began to sing the ‘“Veni Crea-
tor.l’ She listened with mingled Mr. Patniok
eelings o{ pride and pleasure to his Iot 40, PRI, wWeites: —“For
rich baritone, and the words of the |
¥ 3 itime T had stomach trouble,

hymn had a new meaning for her. ]

‘“What doth it profit & man if be |
gain the whole world and lose hig !

in | t

sto- |

some |
and | t

all. T was, treated by doctors, but

o they did not‘seem to do me much |

OE moul? ! d. A friend advised me to (1
Mory started. She leaned for- Dr. Clinms'h Kithioy-Tiver. Piiis AR

ward and drank in eagerly the L % 2 |

I did so, to very great advantage, |
fer my old trouble has disappeared,
and, though past middle age,
young and hearty again. I

Words of ‘the priest. She forgot
the crowds of people about her, for-
Bot all things save the burning mes-
sage straight from the lips of the
speaker to her own heart. It was otng.* !
: fowery {flighit f’a:;h;‘:e;‘m- bu:l Another interesting case of liverf
o £ ,m derangements and stomach troubles
ue soldier of Christ. Béhind his

AR ! 118 that described in this letter: vices. To me those deep tones said, | habit of
Wi t;ymmm o he‘“‘ e 1‘:‘;’;‘ Mrs. James Mohteith, Saurin, Siu.- | e that  loveth fathier and mother |00 strong
hearers as the onl pm::' hile, | % COUBLy, Qut., writes: —I have | 1OF thaa me,’ ‘He that loveth fa- | the dread, too,
; 'S as | y'om Wworth wihile. " used’ Di. Chase’'s Kidney-Liver Pilis | ther mndm than Me,” over bq‘_?d know what
ear & A i for Mver complaint, biliousness and and over aguim, ws the bell at  the Then Our. Blesséd
‘:;:;terribh siok headaches, and  have | SONVent used to do,

Itomxd that they are more effective

| than any tmentt I ever  tnied.
They cl thomox

was scarcely able to do anything at | would excite.

something to restore’ her happiness. [
| Daily it became more difficult to do
T feel | that which my conscience
have  ing, for I thought it might banish [
great confidence in Dr. Chase’s me- | 2ll hope of happiness from her.

vould tell mother all and be bap-
ized, whatever happened.

were Catholic, and
the curiosity amd ridicule |
hat I fancied my change of religion | !
I F

% | i
“Mother's caneworn face and ab- | think that

sorption in her sorrow was a con- | Something of what has been troubl-

stant reminder of our peculiar logs, | iNg you.

longzed ‘with all my heart to do |5

“I used to put my hands over my |

None of | have been married,
1“huve drawn us closer together, ¥

both of you, so beau
kept urg- | kind.”’

’Fn‘tber Casgrain
told what remained of her story.
ears to shut out the sounds of the| ‘‘When we

[ bell of St. John's ringing for  ger- | to my grief

Sweetest wife that ever man had ?|G
You used to puzzle me so when 1 |[si
“But when that time came I haq | MiFSt knew you,
| less strenath than before.
De Courcey, Midgell, | our friends
dreaded

Mary, but since we

since the yearg|®a
1ave read more of your thoughits
bhan you have guessed. Mother has
rayed so hard for you, dearest. I

she, too, understands

You are very dear to Ler,
Weetheart,’’

“You have been 80 good to me,

tifully good and
When she was calm again, and
had returned, she

were marnied I found,
and *despair, that the
concealment and delay was

to break. There was

REAT hopes that this latest Mis-
on, opened by the Bishop of North-

ampton, will, in due course, become

great mission.
Best outside help ia, evidently, ne-

cessary. Will it be fo. ?

1 huve noticed how willingly the
CLIENTS of
PADUA readily come to the assist-
ance of poor,
I not hope that they will, too, cast
& Bympathetic and pitying eye upon
me in my struggle to establish an
outpost of the Catholir Faith in this
80 far as the Catholic Faith is con-
cerned—barren region?
hope, good reader, that
zeal for the progress of that Faith,
will extend a helping hand to me?
Icrytoyouwnhu.llmto
come to my assistance.
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