One bright memory, whose golden rays
Tinmine the gloom of my sorrows
Asd 1 that 1t lastre will gladden my
In the shadows of all my to-morrews.

: One bright momory ; when [ am sad
110 my eyes to its shining,
And the clouds pass away, and my spirit

grows giad,
And my heart hushes all my replolog”

Sheds light that will pass away never.
Shine on, shine always, thou star of my
!

Beam brighter than ever adown on my

gaze,
And light the dark valley before me.
CE——

THE STORY

A Sister eﬁvﬁ) Brothers.

(Prom the Messenger of the Sacivd Heart.)

1LI—{CoNTiNUED ]

With some relief, the priest ap-
proached the bed, about to suggest
some simple promise to be made in »
fow pious words. To his surprise,
James and Gertrude kelt down, one on
each side of the bed, holding their
brother's hands in their own, while the
Istter, slowly and painfully but with
entire “calm, repeated after his elder
brother a formula which bad evidently
been arranged beforhand.

¢, Charles Corcoran, promise and
vow before God, with the belp of our
Blessed Lady and all the Saints and
Aungels, to devote myself to His ser-
vice in the boly priesthood, if be grants
me life and health to do so.’

fie then kissed a little Crucifix
which his brother presented to him.
The priest, aterly perplexed st these
dmexpected proeeedings, could do no
less than make s sileat sign of the
¢ross over him in benediction, He
then left the room in considerable dis-
quiet of mind. Tbe thought on which
he had already fastened came back,
however to relieve him.

* If God wishes to cure bim after all
this, the whole affair will become His
own, and He will provide ways and
means.’

Sunday eame, and the fow scattered
families of the Ridge gathered in the
cburch to receive the Bacraments, to
hear the Holy Mass, and to get a
lik ig fnstruc-
tion. It was all their isolated position
from the great world would afford
them for many moonths to come. The
pews of Charley Corcoran’s terrible

ishap soon spread them, with
the fact that there was no humaa hope
for him. The priest had cautioned the
members of the family against speak
ing of the somewhat strange and
supernatural means which were used
in hopes of restoring their favorite to
health.

Jn fact, the sufferer had not yet fallen
back into the former spasms, though
his present strength warranted an ex-
peotation of their recurrence. Lew
Campbell, who knew the great attach-
ment of the family to tbeir seant reli
gious privileges, came over to offer o
watch while Gertrude and James were
ot Mags, and his offer bad been grate-
fully accepted.

When Mass was over the people
gsthered around the brother and
pister, and were s0 struck by their
smiling, almost uncencerned air, that
they went away convinced that all
danger must now be over., Gertrude
especially was radisat, She bad spent
the morning setting long stalks of the
g»y boliyhocks between the candle-
sticks of the altar of the Blessed Virgin,
sad bad placed her best wreath of
summer rvoses at her feet, As she
knelt before the little shrine, before
the closing of the church offiec
which fell to ber, as the keys were
always kept at her father's house—it
soemed to her that Leaven itsell was

hful of b Hoi

prayer—* A Victim with Thee!
TIL
At Obristmas-time the priest was
agsin on the Ridge. He looked closely
st Charies Corcoran, bat did not speak

signs of bis dangerous illness, whieh
still remained, added to the feeling of
constreint in speaking of anything that
had reference to it. And so easy-going,
good-vatured Chariey went on, making
w0 sign of the bigh vocation he had
vowed to follow, if, indeed he ever
thought serionsly of the matter.

The winter passed, and James had
gone through that somewhat queer
process known in America as admission
to the bar. He was now preparing to
start out in life in one of the new cities
which have grown up like so many
mushrooms in the far West. Mean-
while, during all the winter months the
ridge had been isolated from the world
by drifting storms of snow which ren-
dered the road into the valley impos-
sible for weeks together. Gertrude
taught the children on days when they
could reach the little red sehool-house
near by, and devoted herself more than

uo fear; 1 am well now—only a listle

tired. Golog to comfession will give
me & good conscience, and then I sha!l
be able to sleep. Gertrude is right—
she is always right,’ be added with bis
old smile,

The priest, more and more aston-

i ished, silently prepared so hear his

strange penitent.
Iv.

Charles Corcoran kept his word. In
the sutumn be was off to join his elder
brother in the West, where he had
learned there was greater want of
priests. He had a bright mind and
babits of reading, cultivated in the
lonely homestead in the long winter
evenings. The priest at Waterbrook
thought he might easily go through
the necessary studies with a little good
will and perseverance

Bat not dll have the courage of St,
Ignatius of Loyols, who seated himself
on the benches with little children
learning the rudiments of grammar,
after be had taker his own part in war
and was no looger & young man
Obarles Corcoran was but eighteen,
and be found in his olass at the lttle
ecolesiastionl seminary out om the
prairie others older than Limself. But

ever to the care of her helpless mother
When the wind was howling without,
snd the whirhog snow hid from view
the spires in the valley below, she read
over again her books of piety, and
ou-red herself again at the foot of the
Oross as & wi'ling victim for the souls
of men.

There was something comsoling be-
yund description for her in this thought
—that, in the midst of her solitude,
anknown to the world from which
everything cut her off as securely as
though oceans rolled between her and
the test of mankind, she yet could
take her part in the life of all men,
and by resignation and self-surrender
reach up to the throne of God in their
hehalf. The Catholic religion is filled
with such high thoughts—thoughts that
people convents and inspire those great
deeds of self-devotedness and sacrifice
among ordinary Christians. which bave
always been the adwiration of its
enemies, and which they are never
able to ezplain. It is a part of the
divine life breathed through her by the
Holy Ghost, and it bad fts fuil blos-
soming in this isolated comntry girl,
with her few religious privileges so
carefully cherighed,

ARer Easter the priest waa again to
revisit his scattered flock Spring was
coming on, though slowly, as he drove
ap the long hill-road; and be tarned
st times, with an ever new light, o
look back at the prospect gradually
widening as be ascended.

“'This must enlarge the souls of the
poor people in this out-of-the-way

b his heart was not in his
work; and after a few months he
drifted away in spite of gll his brother's
efforts to encourage him and give him
constancy.

He finally went to ‘ drumming’ in
Texas, and sent home long glowing
secounts of the heat of winter in that
semi-tropical clime, so different from
the ice and cold of the Ridge. Ger
trude read and grew more thoughtful,
and her father sighed. Bat they hoped
for the best, and at her Christmas
Communion Gertrude, more fervently
than ever before, offered herself as a
victim to the Divine Victim of the
Cross aad of our aitars. Her offering
was more definite now thay of old, as
she bhad one very near and dear to her
in sore need of help from on bigh
Mankind, after all, does not peslly ex-
ist, but only individual men; and her
charity for her neighbor had now sud-
denly ceased to be general, and was
applied to ber own brother.

When spring came again, and the
robin began piping his thrush-like
notes from the maples—our American
robin is in reality a thrush—there was
again had news from Charley. He was
lying dangerously ill in Kensas city.
James bad gone on, and now wrote to
bave his sister join him, if possible’
He did not state what was now in
hand, bat his silence easily gave all nt
home to understand that the old
trouble had returned.

No time was lost. A companion was
found for the invalid mother, who was
aroused by her son’s danger to gonsent
willingly to give up for a time her al-

place’ he thought within himself.
* Perhaps this is why I find the conntry
people s0 much more thoughtfal than
those who live in towns. This is their
morning paper and their evening news,
Now, there is the oross of my German
neighbor’s church, shining in the sun
scross the river. It's a good many
miles away to be seen so plainly. I
never thought before why he built it
twelve foet long and plated it all over
with window glass. It was worth
while letting the cross sign the whole
valley in this way. I remember Ger-
trode Corgoran speaking to me abont
it. She says her prayers to the Blessed
Sacrament over there during the long
season when I can never come up here,
Sorely her place, were it not for her
mother, would be in some sustere con-
vent; she is so like St. Teress, Bat
Charles' place—] wonder where that
is!’

And the good man whipped up his
horse, as if be no looger found plea-
sure in soliloquizing. On his arrival
at the houge of the Corcorans the
father met him with & grave fage.

*Charles is down again. Now we
must speak to him, whether or no. [
was only waiting for your coming.’

An the priest entered the house he
beard again the strange sighiog and
breathing which ooee heard ogn never
be forgotten. In fact, the poor boy
was beginning to show all the symp-
toms of his former illness, though it
had mot yet reached such a height. He
was lying in bed with his hand under
his bead. He did not salute the priest.
bat only looked at him in & wild,
bunted way.

‘Ohsrles,’ said the priest abruptly,
you were raised up from yogr bed of
death before after making a vow to
God in my presence. You have done
sothing to carry out your promise.
This is perhaps the reason why God
has allowed you to fall back into this
sickness. Are you willing now to re-
new your ise, and will you take
steps, if you , o perform what
you promised so solemnly P

The young man raised himeelf pain-
fally; but as he attempted to answer,
& flock of foam appeared as his lips.
A greping sob startled the priest, but
it was not from the sick boy. Ger.
trude bad been kneeling on the op-
posite side of the bed, unnoticed in the
darkness of t-e room. She now arose

most inseperable panion and nurse
It seemed taken for granted by father
sod deaughter that the end bad now
come. The same thought was in the
mind of the priest at Waterbrook, as be
saw gertrnde whirled away in the
train for the West.

For herself the strangeness of the
Journey left her little time to think of
aoything but that to which she was
most accustomed. Over and over
again she made God the offering of her-
self, or her life, even of suffering
through life. If only her brother
might be spared, not to live this life
which is vanity, bat for the life to
come]

It bad boen uer wish that he should
be consecrated to God In this world
and for thisshe had hefore made ber
sacrifice. Once and again it had seem-
ed on the point of being realized in a
wonderfal way, but all bad come to
this, Her brother wopld mot die a
priest at his post, bl with the
bevedictions bhe had meted out to
others, but a simple * drummer '—one
enslaved to the business of the world,
abogt whom there could not be the
slightest infusion of pioys roganes or
saintship.

She was clear-sigbted enough to
know that, though no commercial
traveller as yot appears on the roll of
the canonized servants of God, still
God’s grace s for them as for other
people. She had given up hope of dny
great deeds of boliness from one whose
will was 50 weak; but at any rate he
should die well. Not a ‘speedy re-
covery "—acoording to the first claunse
of the requests for prayers read out in
the charch! No, oaly the second—*a
bappy death!’

Qo the morning of the third day, be-
fore the great bustle and noise had be-
gun, she alighted st her destination,
James was awaitiog ber, and they
droye at once to the Sisters’ hospital,
where Charley bad fopnd = refage.
Gertrade shivered with the cool of
morning as sl passed through the
straight newly-buiit streets, with the
long businegs-like blocks of brick on
either side. It was a great metropolis
to her, fresh from the lonely Ridge in
the Eswst, quite as moch as it is the

which came slanting through the long

full on her white face and pale golden
bair. She was like some glorious ap-
parition flooding the darkened room
with light.

The sick man in the midet of his
contortions suddenly turned his head
toward her. With a long stare of one
potrified, be gave an agonising ory:
‘ Gertrude!" and fell back senseless on
his pillow.

8he could restrain hersell no loager,
and the good nun did not endeavor to
keep ber back. It was not likely the
pyroxysms woald return st oncesnd the
danger, which is always to be feared
by those approsching the sick during
the violent stage of hydrophobia, seem-
ed vo longer preseut. Gertrade kuelt
by the bedside of her unconscious
brother and placed ber hand fira.ly but
gently on his forebead, 1t seemed like
& dash of cold water in the face of one
who has fainted. Charles opened bis
eyes and looked steadily at her. The
wild look had disappeated, and in its
place was an unutterable weariness
He closed his eyes again simply mar-
muring :

“Oh, it is too good to be true!’

For a long time there was silence in
the room, until at length the sick man
spoke agnin,

‘You bave slways been my good
angel; and now you have come to see
me safely out of the world.’

Gertrude would have spoken, but he
went on. as if fearing remonstrance.
No, it is better so, I had work to do
in the world, and I have not done it.
All I ean hope now is to die well, And
you are come to help me.’

He looked lovingly at his sister,
whose face was now close to his own
Sho had been in the place of » mother
to the boy for many years. Then, she
had never missed going to his room the
last thing before retiring, to kiss him
good-night and bless bim in place of
the mother who for many years had
been confined to her couch of long
soffering. It was like the old time,
She rose from her knees, and carefully
wiped away the stains of the foam and
perspiration of the madness of a few
momeants before, arranged his pillows,
drew the curtajn enough for the morn-
ing light to be seen acrose ghe trim
convent garden, sud then, stooping
over bim, kissed him on the forehead
and signed him with the croes. He
looked gratefylly at her, and sank back
into a light slomber. Beckoning to
the good Sister of 8t Joseph, who was
in charge, Gertrude passed put into the
corridor

‘Is your chaplain here? she said
God has given me this time, but it is
the last. Call him quickiy!"

The Sister was pot a litple surprised
at the turn things had taken on the
arrival of this Madoona-like young
person. But she hurried off smiling
sod in groat relief at the peace vouch-
safed 10 herself for a tjme. No one
can be in the presence of the most hor-
rible of all known maladies without
feeling the spirit wound to its utmost
tension. Even a bheartless stranger
might feel thankful to see some regpite
given a fellow man. whom sickness has
tortured out of the ordinary semblance
of bumanity.

The chaplain had just finished his
Mags, and soon arrived at the door of
the patipn;. He too was somewhat
startled st the apparition which rose
up before him—this tall young woman,
with her pale face crowned by the
great mass of golden hair, and wearing
a look, not of this world, but baving
something of the indeseribable cslm
which belongs to the hlessed souls in
beaven. Bat the traces of past suffer-
ing were there, and her voioe slightly
trembled as she addressed hiw,

* Father, there is no time to lose.
God has given me back my brother,
but it 1s mot for lopy. There is no
question of this life, but of the life to
come, Muake baste before my brother
dies,’

The priest was awe-stricken at words
90 earnest. They seemed to recall the
passionate, -ll-\mallng entreaties of the
ruler in the Gospel to our Lord for nis
son's life. -He entered the room snd
remained alone with his penitent, He
shortly reappeared sud demanded that
the sick man should be untied from
the position in which he had been
plnced for the safoty of those approach-
ing the bed.

The narse hesitated, but he repeated
his order, saying: ‘ There is no further
need of it. I will take all respon-
sibility on myselr,

He then re-entered the room, and

pride of the young West where ly
more than a score of years has seen its
entire growth,

But she was too tired snd too pre-
oocupied with what was to come even
to think about the convent look of-the
demure, sympathizsing Sister who met
ber and prepared to introduce her to
the room where poor Charley had been
confined.

The old restiegsness snd spasms had

- | returned, but there was new added to

them the worst form of this horrible
diseage—that whioh has caused it to be

. [éhlled the * rage’ in so many languages.

It needed sll ber strength

E

it
i

:

ined what d an inordinateiy
long time. James bad now rejoined
his sister, and they were both kneeling
outside In prayer for their poor brother.
At last the door opened, and the
priest beckoned them to the bedside.
‘I will retarn st once with the
Blessed Becrament,’ he said. ‘I an-
nointed him soon after be was brought
in, while he was in one of his terrible
fits. Itis strange, but it quieted him
for the time.’

As the priest went along the corridor
be was trying to recall to himeelf
words read in the office of his breviary
at certain times of the year.

tinkled, sat all bant low as |
{the little procession eatersd. With |
{the uwasl soothing ceremonies, the

corridor from the eastern window fell | priest administered the Blessed Sacra. S'ck Headache and

able saccess

{ment. He was preparing for his de-
| partare, when Charles, who had re-
mained in sileat thankegiving, opened |
his eyes and spoke clearly.

* Pather, once before, when my dear
| brother and sister were kueeliog be.
| side me like this. [ took & vow which
| God was ploased to hear. I have been
| oufaithful, and 1 feel that he has now
given me my last trial. Bust may I
not consecrate mysell to Him in the
syme way, now [ am dying, in order
to make up for the past P

* Certainly, my child,’ said the priest
much affectad.

Taking Gertrude’s and his brother's
hands in his own, where thay were
kneeling by his side, the young man
slowly repeatod :

* [, Charles Corcoran, in the presence
ol the Blessed Virgin and all the
Angels and Saiots, willingly offer up
my life to God, to make up for my
past unfaithfulness '

James was now sobbing, and the
tears wore coursing dowa the cheeks
of Gertrude. The bystanders were also
deeply moved.

Botin » moment a change passed
over the sick man. A sudden pallor
gave his worn face a deathly look. He
turned feebly for a moment to his
sister, and breathed softly : ‘ Say good-
by .to Father and Mother!" Then more
brokenly, * Forgive!” He agnin opaned
his lips, but he cuuld only begin the
invoeation with which they were wont
to wiad up their prayers in his old
bome on the Ridge. Jaumes eaught
the familiar words and tovk them up,
and Charley gave a last pleased look

* Jesus, Mary and Joseph bo with me
in my last agony:

‘ Jesus, Mary and Joseph grant that
I may expire in peace in your holy
company.’

Then the last change came, the
priest began the prayers of the dying,
and, with hands clasping brother and
sister, poor Charley, easy-going, good-
natured, but too weak willed to go

- JJLa
The Sister said: * I thought you had | glided in and cut, srranging the little |
best see him now, as the sudden im- | white table with iss blessed osndle.

pression may be lor his good. Oalydo| The priest was soon béard fa the dis-
B0t go near him antil the it pusses off.’ | tanee, approschisg with the Holy Vi-
Gertrude bad besn somewhas pre-|gioum, as the lest Commaunion is
pared for all this by her brother on the | qalled—that is, the Heavenly Food of
way, but she had never dreamed of | Curistw Body to give streagth to the
anything of sach uamitigated horror. | waiting soul for it's last day's journey.
She stood 1 the doorway, pale sad re- The bell
solate, and the rays of the rising sun |
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rightly through the tions of this
world, entered into the next.

* For his soul pleased God: therclore
He hastened to bring him out of the
midst of iniquities.’

All was now over, and Gertrude pre-
pared to return to her home on the
lonely Ridge. Her brother was to ac-
company her to 8L Louls, and there
she would not deny herself one spir-
itual plessare, the opportuaity of which
she was not likely to meet again. She
had many times over read the wonder-
ful life of S:. Teresa, written by her-
self, and she knew that in that city
there was s gonyent of the strict fol-
lowers of  this Saint of love and light
[t was the only place she desired to
visit.

The good priest of the Hospital gave
her “a lotter of |utrcduction to the
Mother Prioress; but, not understand-
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ing the burdens which Providencs had
piaced on her life, he thougkt there was
& question of her ontering among thoul
contemplative souls. In the solitude
of their olowsters thoy are the true vio-
tims, warding off the lightnings of
God’s wrath from a guilty world. Surely
Gertrude would bave found a fis place
there.

He wrote aecordingly, and when the
Reverend Mother came down to_the
grate, she fully expected to meet a new
postalant for her little and not over-
stocked community. The first impres-
sion was favorable. There was some
thing in the high-minded look of Ger-
trude, in her air of one who has known
suffering sad has overcome all earthly
passion, that seemed even Lo belong to
one long used to the life of the cloister
rather than to a young woman fresh
from the world. In trath, she bad
served a rigid novitiate.

Gertrude spoke long and lovingly
with the Prioress. The latter soon
understood her case, and remained ever
afterward edified by it and encouraged
to greater perseveranoce and faithful
ness in ber own vocasion.

‘Yes,' she said to Gertrude, as she
rose reluctantly to take her departare.
‘ Your lonely Ridge, with all ite priva-
tions of the Sacraments and every
spiritual consolation, 'will be your Car-
mel for the present. God is eyery-
where; and His Providence will lead
you by right paths, You will pray for
us in your solitude, and we will do the
same for you in ours. You must think
you are one of the early hermits of our
Lady on the real Mount Carmel, in the
first years after our Lord ascended in-
t) Heaven. Wait, saffer for Him !'
And w0 this sister of two brothers
went back to the isolation of her life
on the Ridge. When the August sun
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your excellent EMULSION OF COD LIVER OIL. It
such a valuable remedy in all cases of Pulmonary com

building up the constitution of our little ones, many of w!

in & very weak' and debilitated state, we have come to th
cannot do without a supply of PUTTNER'S EMULSION in our
We have no trouble in getting the children to take it; in fact they often
ask, and sometimes cry for it,

Halifax, N. 8., Dec. 23, 1886,
PUTTNER'S EMULSION is sold by
throughout the Dominion.

Sept. 7, 1887,

Charlottetown, Aug. 10, 1887.

Mothers Should Read This.

ENTLEMEN,—I a

:

MRS L. E SNOW,
Matron Infunt’s Home.
all wholesale and retail Druggists

WN nwrnnstoo’
o Proprietors, Halifax, N. 8.

%

Prince Edward Island Railway.
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. '

on e e Wty i o

TRAINS FOR THE WEST.

of only material power.

Meanwhile she is the good angel of
48 many as come near her. The

of Waterbrook, when be comes

To Housekeepers
A SRR "

Woodill's German Baking Powder,

SAVE YOUR. CENTS.

28 CENTS PER POUND.
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