)

“aad poor Jeanns, geotly swayiog him in
ber arms, -u-:ml soothing woide, and
the old grendfather, leaning forward,

the round cheek caressingly—tbe
sltuation was becoming more sud more

atle. Tae ory fncrers:d to a roar,

A fioe motsture begen to gather on the
mother’s long lashes, The grief of her
datliog seemed to plerce her own sou), and

toward the priest she gave one
entreating, voiceless prayer. Tae Abbe,
aheorbed {a medistion, was still consclous

of that sllent appeal.

“Glve him the breast” he ea'd, as if In
answer, and turned agsin to bis devotivns.
Thep ia that poor littlessnctaary, in sn
out-of the-way corner of the bleak
enver, I way witness to & strange
oud zere a'ght. The young peassnt
Lﬂ, noble in her motherhood, pure,
utifal, presslog the lips of her
ohild to ber modest breast upd:r
the white clond of the Virgin's
mantle, was llke some rupernatural cres-
ture In whom the sfmple virtues of
Bbumanity were clothed with the linea-
mente of divine grace. She bent above
her child, ber blue eyes fi-led with a gentle
and tender Mght, somewhat touched with
awe at the stravgeness of her surround-
foge, as that other Mother, * Bleesed
&mong women,” might bave baut over the
manger elghteen hundred years sgo. It
was in {teelf & Obristmas snthem beyond

all that bad been said or surg before,

“ Listen, Monsleur,” sald Targsn,

It was tke sound — learty, healthy,
buman—of the baby nurlng. I do mot
know what strarge conneciion brought

to me the memory of my owa
mother, but the next moment tears es

8@ ¢ those now dry on his cheeks were
;onllng over mine ; and if old Gulllaume

argan bad not led me by the hand I
eould not heve seen the way back to my
corner by the altar, When I rafsed my
head sgain 1t was to see Abbe Couplac in

5-: of the grotto giving the Bread

of Life to M'guel and Jeanne as they
knelt before bim, and to hear him repeat
above each bowed head : * May the body
of our Lord Jesus Carlst bring your soul
to eternal life (Corpus Iomini mostri Jesu
uti oustodiat ammam tuam in vitam

the mi

Amen,

).

Tbe midnight Mass was over. As soon
88 the last words of the Gospel of St
Jobo bad been read the glare of numerous
Yorches In the yard without began to
“throw a red light through the windows,
and a confased sourd of voloes and crles
‘ame throvgh the open door. The priest
Iald erlde part of his vcstments and
clothed bimeelf in a long mautle, his cope
—splendid yet, though well worn—which
eovered him from head to faot, Hismss
slve besd and face, brown axd wrioklad,
a8 It appesred above this gorgeous gar
ment, made bim look like eome pictur
esque Eastern Mag!, or somse strange

Hierarch tsken bodily from aa o!d Bysan
tine plcture,

 What fs golrg to bs done now 7" I

whlspered to Targan.

% Now it 1s going to be the beasts’ turn
to have their Christmas blessing. If
Monusteur will have the goodness to follow

»

The Abbe took from the hard of his as

slstant an aspersolr dripping with holy
water, Then, turning toward the grotto,
with the lorg folds of his regal mantle

sweeping the floor, he commanded :
“The stable of Bethlehem in front 1"

‘“ Elght robust arms lifted the poles
which supported the green roof with its
boughs and fl .ating streamers of ribbon,
and the Virgin, with the Chili in ber

»orms and 8t. Josoph at her alde, advanced

with tlow and solemn step under the

humble and symboliic shelter, After them
walked Gu llaume I'argan, proudly bear-
the holy-water veetel, with the Ahba fol.
lowing, surrounded by the four acolytes.
»The people crowded and pressed behind,
and I took my place 11 the cortege, whlch
moved on to a wide platfsrm outs!de the
church door and ralsed a few fest above
the level of the courtyard. Upon this the
priest mounted with hls immediate atten
dents, while the remainder of the parish
‘grouped f{teelf closely about. Uoder the
white moonlight and the glare of scores
of torches the vast mass of anlmals rested
in & seml transparent shadow worthy the
vencll of Rembrandt. The cxen of
Border- Lands were drawn up eo as almost
to touch the hem of the priest’s garment,
I could see the great brown, astonished
oyes of Jacquon aud Blereau as they
slowly turned their heads,

“My brothers,” erid the Abbe, liftng
bis volce #o as to be heard by the ;groups
scattered among the animals as well as by
those near him, “on this radiant festival,
which e mmemorat:s the birth of Il
divine Sob, God, who Himself blessed
you within tbe charch, has tent me
here to bless your flicks and herds in
Hls name. They tao are part of His
‘oreation, useful ard dear to you fn help
fog to tll your flelds and mako your
homes places of rest and comfort He de.
oires that they shall have thelr place in this
glorlous festival, and be assoclated with
you, aAceording to our time-honored cus
tom in the celebratlon of our midnight
Mars. 1 desire you then to slog what we
of Cabrecolles bave named * The Carletmas
Hymu of the Fiocks,’ for God is pleaced to
hear all creatures that He bas mede to live
proclaim the glory of His name.”

And he himeelf intoned ““In the midet
of angels alnglng,” while every volce, ro-
fresbed by the few moments’ silence, burst
with a hearty, j)yous, swipging rhythm
fnto tbe words after him, 'The animals,
startled by tho sudden outburst, lifted
their hende and roared 1a chorus, as if
vhey deslred to jiin tho strain, and thus
the wild and beautiful chorus was borne

away to come back in ringing echoes from
the dark mountain sides beyond, Far
ahove the whole the high, thin, clear volce
cf the Abbe led thore of hig parishiovers,
man and beast. The old peasant natare
sgain clslmed the ascendaut, and he stood
with eyes uplified and hands ralsed {n
blessleg from the msjesile folds of his
long mantle, elngiog in an ccstasy of de.
light and emotion. Here are the worde,
wriiten geweratlons rg> for this elmple
and touching ceremony by eome unkuown
and bumble St. Francls of our wild and
lonely mountaias of Cevennes :

CHRISTMAB BYMN (F THE ANIMALS,
Chorus.

he midst of angels’ singing,
Ini‘:') our stables as we slept

T

oxen througn the weadows
the Caristmus belle ring wide,
the dark night shadows,

On a trurs of straw He's Iy in,
Pate Hls cheek and cold us
Let us, to His eall replyin
Warm and chesr Him w
The Sheep and Lamba,

Bending low tn soothe
And Lne pangs of bir!

m of Lhick green rushes,
we.l with hand and might,
Joseph sweeps and brushes
Boll und dirt from Jesas’ sight.

V.

As the last words dled away the Abbe
lifted the aspersvie full of holy water;
Jacquon and Blereau
and followed by all
farm, pawed proudl
celving the eprinki
nity, and moved

, guided by Volrce
the herde of thelr own
y before the priest, re-
ing with perfect dig
away into the outer
sbadows, while the fl,cks and eattle of
every holding. lirtle or great, in the limits
of the Black Eiplnorzs walked 1o pletur
e:que confusfon after them,
regalor and benign movement the Abbe
blessed, and blessed, and blessed, until the
last lamb had disappeared, then, as he
turned, bappy aud iired, to follow the
rustic stable which was bein,
{oto the church over tbe

volce sharp and tremulous

““And I, Moneleur le Cure! Aud 17"
He turned to ees a Ii
witbered and substanceles
drled grass and covered with regs, who in
her esgerness had caught his robe to at.

ttle old woman,
s as & handfal of

“ You, Babet 1" he sald,
Yes, I, Monsleur le Cure; I, Babot
Eujlier, of your own parish of Gin-

‘I remember you well, Babet, Alas!
you are almost the cnly oreleft mo to re-
member—so many have passcd away.”

with & gleam of tears
estet ! my Gloeatet !
olds all that {s mige

And stammerlng,
in his eyes: “Gla
Your churchjard b

“ I knew your moths
who ueed to be called
aud I have ¢rme t

rand your father
‘The Partridge,’
0 you with my old doa-
that the may gaia courage
0 carty me well over the
* And where do yo1 go ove: the rough
‘“Here and there, begglng, saving your
euty-elght yesterday,
re than skin and bones
on me to bear jultlog, Life is a haid
journey, Mooeleur,”

“ Bo consoled, m
{s at the end of th
Tke old womaa ste

and there's little mo

y good Babet, Heaven

pped back a pace or
a wretched auimal,
as thig, as old, and as dilapidated as her-
* Babet,” sald the good priest,
you came to me at Christmas
remain as you like,
celve you and Maguetts from His haad.”
Aud In & louder volce:
pon the stone pave.
key by the xidle.
the aspersofr cuce
y eprinkling the two with the last
; then rafsiug his arms
a fervent undertone :
God bless and pro-
s omnipotens Deus,
et Spiritus, Sanctus),”
respouded Pere Targan ; and
cesslon took up fcs {iuter.
ropted line of march to the sac:
all the pomp imagiaable,
Within the vestry the amslstants In tha
ceremony were dlarobln
haste aud prepariog to
g0od priest only, his li;s moving In sllent
prayer, elowly lald aside his vest
then turning to me a little archly :
“80 you are to share the f
have killed the fatted calf

God sent you ; [ re

msut, holding her don
Abba Couplac lifted

drops of holy water
he murmured in
% May the all-powerful

R With all possibla

fo your honor.”

“Whatdo you think 7"
ing a strong desire to yaw
“Your eyes look as if

I asked, repross.

% To tell the truth, after these woeks in
the open alr, I would rather be in bed
than at a banquet.”

prepared for you, Mon-
*“ A bed where Mon.
a sant ;” and she
Plerre wrapping a warm
round her yellow locks
like & child nto a great

sleur,” sald Jean
aleur will eloep Iike
smiled at clumsy
woolen shawl a

‘‘ Au revolr, then,
will meet in the mor
Outsldo all was sllence and repose. An
ldeal serenity foli from the crystal-clear
sky on the sleeplug earth; o
falat wandering 1ights,
sbowed where the pa
moving slowly homewarda,
night of Obristmas in the
unforgetable night |
a memory of innocence
have left with me !

I {s humillating to confess, but I conld
not j in in the homel

my dear friend, We

like falling stars,
tlent herds were

and peace you

y feetlvity of the
A lamb had been stuffad
and rossted whole,
placed the moet delicate miorsels
plate; the family looked at m
kindly smlling eyes ;
brought the rosy Bam
In vain! in vala!
vonged hersslf for this
watch afier the twelve day
company, and I had to beg at last like a
child to be ellowed to £0 to rest.

** Bat certaiuly, Mon steur.
quite resdy—the bad of
May you eleep well !
one mnoeds to closo the eyes,
would have pleased uns well to
able to cat n little,”

the old graundfather

Afier a wolf hunt

1 candle, lighted mo up
od chamber snd the
h of Monseigneus

i
the stalrs to the

great four.posted ecot
the Blshop, Ab, what a uizht I paseed In
that eoft, warm solftude !
peur kuow such dellclous rest that night
afier the last Cunfirmation at Cabrecolles {
Did any thovght fl ¢t throu
as through miae, of that ge
putett of souls, the Abbe Cyprien Cou.

] lmﬂ
harshness he was obl to uee

dom with a sigh,

Jor December,

—— .

THBIR TRUE BTATE.

—
London Universe.

the thought that
AT THE END OF ALL CAME DEATH,

cast in thelr lives wholly with

purification, The rest of the fafthful de
parted
WAS THE REST OF WEARIED HUMANITY

whether many who heard him that night
bad ever read that touching story eu.
titled ** Misucderstood.” It was the story
of two brothers, one ¢f whom was in

other dsilked, because tha father could
never understand the nature of his clder
son. He lcoked upon him ss a ligkt,
callous, heartless boy, bat it so fell cut
thet the end of that boy’s life was fall of
exceedlng pathos, He broke oue of his
lilmbs as he fell from a tree, and he was
tekea home and lald upon a couch nuder
the image of his mother whom his father
thought he had never loved, He lay
there

RACKED WITH PAIN,

and no healing art, as tho siory told,
could bring relief. As he was breathing
his last breath his little brother, who
was brought to see him, knelt by his
death bed, and prayed for a considerable
time whilst his father and other reln
tivos etood around. At last the little
fellow locked into his face, % Itis no
use praying any more,” he 8aid, ‘'be-
cause he has gone to sleep,” Death to
the innocent soul was nothing but a
kind of rest—it was the repose of
wearied humanity. Taere was no revel-
ation which had brought greater com
fort to the wearied stricken hearts of men
than the thought that at last, when the
8ad, grim visitor came to them, he could
only do his work, and bring to therw,
repoce—a rest—which should bas end.
less evermore. It was what home was
to the traveller, or

THE EXILE WHO HAD BEEN BANISHED
for years, Who could think of the
death of St. Bede, the English saint,
whose life was one of eurpassing loveli
nesc—a life which united in itself the
most beautiful characteristics possible to
possess—who was a scholar, a priest and
& saint, In his old age, afier having
worn himeelf out in the service of the
Lord and the Eaglish Cburch (when
there were no divisions ia the faith in
Eogland, but when all were united in
one faith and one hope), his death came
on the eve of Ascension Day. He was
in his little cell which overlooked the
church where the monks were assembled
singing the anthem on the vigil ot
Asceneion Day, It was in the eummer
tme, anid the giad twilight, and St,
Bede lisiened to the strains of that
Anthem as it ascended upwards, and as
he repeated the words his soul went with
them into the presence of the risen Lord
of heaven, Doath was not only & rest
from the trials of humanity, but was a
rost from sin—!from

THE DARK INCENTIVES TO RIN
which mea bore within them, becansa of
their fallen naturs and tke ecorehing
temptations that come from withous, As
the flywers turned thele faces towards the
eup, 00 the heart of auy mau that was not
spolied by a course of sln mnst freesiatibly
turn towards its Creator, And 80, though
the souls in purgatory suffared unspeak
ably, yot In some ncspeakabie manuner
hard to understaud, th 'y rejoleed exosod.
Ingly, Thaey werslike Si. Paul, why cald,
“I abound exceedingly in joy ia the midag
of tribulations,” Taey were like those
Japanese girls who, whila suff:l g at the
stake, stooped and klwed tre burning
wood through love of thelr Divine Ma-
ter—like thore who provoked the beasts
In order to be devoured more speedily—

piac, who fa but the connter
a hiddeu lifo among the poo

I'ke those who fl ing theweelves [nto
fl.mes that they migh: the more speedily

iged oastiog
loose that beloved band of lttle ereatares ;
feom the heart that so loved them—aespec- | the life of Olars
ially the blackbitd who, recelving hisfreo- | was & member of
turned back again to
perch on the thorubush outelde his bene.
factor's windew, sud to call for the last

On Sunday evening the Rev. D¢, Sull

sormonn In the Church of Oar Lady, Grove
R ad, S:. Jobn's Wocd, on the  Fatihful
Departed,” taking for his text the words
from the Apocatypee, “I heard a voice
from heaven saylug, * Blecsed are the dead
that dle {a the Lord.” Even so, eaith the
Bpfrit, that they may rest from thelr
labours, for their works fullow them,"
He eald that one cf the greatest revela.
tlons made by Christ our Lrd to this
world was Included in these beautiful
words which 8t John heard doubtless
from his Savour iu the Apocalyptic vision
on Patwoe, Thet revelailon, which had
biud the greatest ¢ffc: in reconcliirg men
to a life of resignation and eudurance, was

which, after ail, was not pata or suffering,
though accompanted by suffe {og, but was
only a kindly rest, He bad spoken to
them of the condition of tne dead,
of thelr sleep, of their eufferlogs, of
the commemoration they msde of them,
and now he had only to epeak to them of
thelr rest —the joys and the econsolation
which awalted tnose who departed this
life in the Lord,  Oaly they who died in
the Lord were blessed, Sacred Seripture
eald that the death of sluners was accureed,
and no one who had ever stood by the
death-bed of a mas or woman who had

THIS LIFE AND ITS FLEETING PLEASURES
could fall to realize most powerfally the
words of Sacred Scripture, that the death
of slnpers wae accursed, Sad retroepect
It they weut to thelr death-beds baving
sent on notkleg before them to plead
thelr ceuse at the jadgment-scat of our
Lord aud Saviour. But, blessed beyoud
meaeure were they if they had beaped up
treasures o heaven, becauss mo moth
could ever frot away those trassures, and
no thief could ever break in there to steal,
for such treasures were In the safe keep-
ing of Almighty Gud. What was the jest
of the fsithful departed? The faithful
were dlvlded fnto two classes—Lthose wiho
paesod directly lnto the presence of their
Master without delay, and those who
wore delayed In the oater world courts of
the heavenly city because they mneeded

They were ltke poor tired children wh)
had gone to sleep. Ho dld not know

tensely loved by thelr father, and the

Him., The rov.

exceed those of earth, w

earth were not secure,

FATHER KNEIPP'S QURES,

———

ment, no sale of medicines, no recommend

bute for the support of their poorer breth

dsink wise if they plesee,

iinen which scratches the skin mildly and

“ Kuelpp linen ” is commonly manufac-
tured now In Manich aud Stuttgart. Con.
stant plunging in cold water is the second
rule. It must be a mere plucge, and to
dry the body 1s forbidden ; throwleg on
kis clothes wih the utmost speed, a
patlent staris to run for a quarter of an
hour, if he be able—at least, he takes
strong exerclee. At the end of that time
bis dip, hls molstened llnen, and his
scratched skin, together, have gencrated
an {ntense warmth vastly wholesome,
The feet in e:peclel mnst be hardened,
E gilsh doctors have begun to protest
apainst the usage of covering this part of
the body from early years. As soon as a
chlid can walk its feet sre incased fn ma-
terlals more or less calculated to exclude
tir ; and so they remain for life, excepting
only the hours pasesed in coddling and
softening them uunder blankets.

It ts this mischief which Herr Kuelpp
sets himself to remedy. His pstlents—
men, women and children—run barefoot
through enow, where snow can be
found; at other times ian wet
grass or coll water, Half an
hour of this exercise Is preecribed, but the
Hmit 1s reached gradually ; then the fnva
lid hurries on bis socke—of linen—snd his
hoote, ard sets off brickly for a walk, It
1s needless to quote a multitude of success-
ful cores. Weak brethren may be im-
pressed by the case of a Rothschild, which
has carrled the fame of Herr Kaelpp to
these fslande,

1S THIS FOR YOU ?
Many worthy subscrlbers read thelr
papers from day to dsy, or week to weck,
without glving a thought to thelr lndebt
edneas for the samoe ; bnt when the faet
comes directly under thelr notice, like
honest men, they dlscharge the'r obligation
full and eatisfactortly. We are now tend
ing out bills and would feel gratefu! if
they are promptly reeponded to.

Don’t read ! Don’t think ! Don’t believe !
ow, are you better? You women who
think that patent medicines are a humbug,
and Dr. Pierce’'s Favorite Pressiption the
biggest humbug of the whole (because it's
best known of all) —does your lack-of-faith
cure come ?

It is very easy to * don’t ” in this world,
Buspioion always comes more easily than
confidence. Butdoubt—-little faith-—never
made a sick woman wel—and she * Favor-
ite Presoription ” has cared thousands of
delicate, weak women, which makes us
think that our ** Prescription” is better
than your ‘‘don't bslieve.” Wae're both
honest. Let ns como together. You try
Dr, Pierce's Favorite Presoription. It it
dossn’t do as represented, you get your
money again,

When proot's so easy, can you afford to
doubt,

Just why so many people suffer pain
when a remedy of known and certain effect
like Hagyurd's Yellow Oil msy be had at
every drug store, is not very clear, Thisg
peerless pain soothing remedy is a prompt
and pleasant cure for eore throat, croup,
enlds, rheumatism, lame back, ete, Pgice
25 cents,

Dr, Williams' Pink Pill cure Suppress.
ions of the periods, Female Woakness,
Nervousness, Headuche, ete, They never
fail ; good for both men and womsen, A
trial will convineca,

Minard’s Liniment relieyes Nenralgia.

A TH ‘ b -
Josus found fotense joy in suff: for
voub-j tlu.:'l..ouhd
sughan, who, be said,
ONE OF THE OLDREST OATHOLIC FAMILIES

IN ENGLAND,

which had kept the faith steadily and re.
time “Cou-pl sc! Cru pl.ae! Cou pl ac!” | solutely durln thres bundred years of
—Mary Elixabeth Blake sn Catholic World persecution. She wasa sumple of what
the homes of Oatholic Eugland were be
I!lou the ll:ndbvu lobr.d ? its faith, udlln

. | her were to be seen t oree, the tr
VISION OF ‘7,"[15’1.: [‘}"BFUL el tions whish were alive in Eaglavd before
. the deadly work of the Reformation be.
ks, He could not explaia how the suf.
foring of the souls i gmgntor could
fle at the same
time thoee snuls could rejolce, and even
vao delivered the last of bis course of | pray that suffering might be sent to them,
sud all the while enjoy unspeakable con.
eolatfon, Biautiful were those lines in
Dante’s poem where the pagan poet Vir.
gl told him that when he had passed
through hell and witnessed the punfsh.
ment of the lost, he would see those who
were coutent in the flsmes, because they
hoped that one day they might come to

SWIM UP STREAM.

IT TAKES VIGOR AND BACK BONE TO GO AGAINST THE TIDE.
THE BICK MAN |3 SELOOM THE SBUCCESSFUL MAN. THE POINT
THIS CAN EL DOME; HERE'S A NATURAL WAY :
INHALE NATURE'S VITALIZER—OXYGEN. NOT THE AMOUNT WHICH YOU GET
IN ORDINARY BREATHING BUT A CONDENSATION OF ... THIS I3 FOUND IN
COMPOUND OXYGEN. THIS POWERFUL REMEDIAL AGENT 13 NOT ONLY AN
'NCREASE OVER THE NORMAL SUPPLY, BUY IT IS VITALIZED BY CKARGES OF
IT MAKES STRENGTH AND MAINTAINS IT. THE BEST FEATURE °
OF VITALITY GAINED IN THIS WAY IS THAT IT REMAINS AFTER THE USE OF
COMPOUND OXYGEN 1S DISCONTINUED.

AND KEEP WELL

L4 et

A BOOK OF 200 PAGES WILL TELL YOU WHO HAVE BEEN RESTORED TO
HEALTH AND STRENGTH BY THE USE OF COMPOUND OXYGEN.

THIS BOOK WILL BE SENT ENTIRELY FREC oF CHARGE TO ANY ONE WHO

the happy people. S) it was with the
sufforing souls. They kvew that releace
must come some day, snd they had an
unepeakable longlrg to render themselves
worthy to stand in G.d"s presence. Then,
the holy dead were secure, aud men on

WILL WRITE TO

DRS. STARKEY & PALEN, No. 1529 ARrcH ST, PHILADELFHIA, PA.
180 SuTTen ST, 8aN FRANCISCO, CAL.

68 CHURCH ST., TORONTO, CANADA.

‘“CHRONOLOGICAL
GOTHIC WINDOW

oF aLL The rores.|VOLONIZATION LOTTERY

If dlseases ave multiplying and compli.
catiog, as most people thick, ft mnst be
owned, eays the London Standard, that
the inventors of * cures ” keep up with
them falrly, The name of our latest beu.
efactor ts Sebastian Koeipp, kis dwelling
plece the hamlet of Voerishofen, near
Augeburg, and bis state of life that of
parish pricst. All three he bas made fam.
ous throughout the Austrian Emplre and
bayond. Each year for a long while past
the little village has been more and more
crowded by invalids of every rank. Harr

showing the enti
tn the present Pontifr,

~xfon dedicated to the H
Greatl and approved by him

re succession from St,
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Knelpp bas built a hotel lately, at which
the charge per diem for board and lodg-
frgs 1s 24, pald by euch as ¢an afford the
excravagauce, There is no feo for treat.

HOME
imanac.
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Wiih a Remarkably beautiful
of the Bacred Heart in C

Price, free by mail, 25c¢.
i perdoz,, free by mail, $285. svery montn. :
OfMces: 19 8t ’A- A, A'l DET, Sscretary,
The Best Writers. The Best Ilustra- —————__"AmMek Bireer, Montreal, Uan
—_7 ZiTeer, Montreal, Oan
tions. The Best Famlly Reading
for Winter Nights,

atlon of patent articles, uo Ingeniouns de-
vice to extract the sufferers’ cash.
Wealiby patients are expected to contri.

ren, M:dical men not only eend patients
from Vienna {tself; doctors come to study
the good priest’s methods on thke spot,
These methoads, sre, in brief, a return to
nature, Herr Kaelpp is eatlified that
psople generally consume an undae pro-
portion of meat, and he reccmmends
more vegetables, White bread ke detests ;
cffse he stropgly disapproves ; teads his
abomication. Invalids may emoke and

Frontieplece | 1638 8 commission of 1y D.c
s
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