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THE ATHEIST AND LITTLE BLANCHE,
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Next night she was more feeble than
ever, but she began again, ‘‘ Papa,
do you think God will make me better?”
He paused for a second, then said, ‘I
think He ought to do s0.”’ She waited
a minute, then said, ‘' Papa, if I die
do you think I shall go to Heaven ?”
“Yes,” he replied almost involun
tarily, ‘‘1 am sure you willL.” *1I
shall so want to eee you come, Pa,”
ghe said, and sank back exhausted.

That same night he sat beside her,
and for the first time he saw that
speech was beyond her. He sat down
at the bedelde ard took her little
white band in his. The diamond
paues of the window were shadowed
by the moon into the corner of the
rcom. The patch of light moved
slowly across the wall aod lit upin
its passage the pale, lifeless face of the
little one on the bed. Then it moved
along and had reached the other cor-
ner, but the father still sat with his
face turned to the window. Was he
asleep 7 Did he not know that the
hand he clasped in his was dead?
Yes, he knew it, indeed. Ho had felt
the pulse stop. He felt the hand
growing cold, but be dared not look ;
he dared not stir. Iis little Blanche
was dead. What was he thioking of
a8 he sat with' his brow set and his
body motionless ? Had griet robbed
him of sense 7 Was he unconscious
and dreaming of happiness now
passed ? No, he was quite conscious.
He had expected the little life that was
all the world to him to go that night.
It nad gone, aud uow he was realiz-
ing his loss. He was running over in
his mind all her words, all her habits,
all, in fact, that he knew of her. He
was talking again to herin the lib-
rary., He was listening to her prattle.
She wes asking him agsain to bless
her. Then he remembrered that there
must be a funeral. Where ? At the
church 7 Shovld he not take her up
in his arms, and go and bury her in
bhis own woods, where he might go
dally and mourn over her grave?
Should she be buried in the church
yard, the place of all places that he

never passed through? No, that
could not be, Then there rushed upon
him a flood of old memories, How

years before, he had stood beside a
little sister’s grave, while the priest
had blessed it, and there had been
white flowers put upon the sed, and all
had said that she Lad gone straight to
Heaven. Yes, he would like people
to say that of his little Blanche
And—stronger reason still— Blanche
hergelf would have liked it. Yes, she
must be buried in the churchyard
She must be looked on with kindly
eyes by the country people. What
ever he was, his little girl should not
be thought an outcast and a sinner.
So he wandered on in thought, ever
sitting quite still, until the rays of
morning began to glimmer and the
moonlight began to fade. Then he
rose heavily, took one long lock at the
little form on the bad, kissed the cold
brow, and with teeth clenched to stop
the rising sobs, walked out f the
room.

The news of Blanche's death soon
became known in all the country
round. It was a great subject of talk
for all the villagers that the athee's
daughter was dead and was going to
be buried in the churchyard. Chil-
dren had endless questions to atk
their mothers about the bad man’s
daughter. ‘' Was che a terrible littie
hunchback ?"" ** Had the devil come
and carried her etraight off to hell 7?7
*« Had the athée murdered ber. per
haps?” Some good old DBreton
mothers, quite as ignorant as their
children, were not at all sure that
something of the kind had not hap
pened. Others took a middie course
and told the inquirers that the liitie
dead girl had had such a bad bring
ing up that she cculd not but be bad,
but that a great part of it was not ber
fault, While others again of the
more enlightened sort sald that they
had no doubt that the little thing had
gone straight to Heaven, as she had
been too young to do any harm. This
view was backed up by some of the
little peasant lads, who said that they
had caught sight of the athé¢e's daugh-
ter plucking flowers one day, and that
ghe had locked ‘* quite good and just
like other little girls.” So with these
stout supporters, and the favorable
opinions of many of the better folk of
the neighborhocd to boot, little Blanche
became quite well- known and pitied
by all the country side. That she had
been quite good was soon generally
admitted. In fact, she had died be-
cause God did not want her to become
an atheist like her father. Oaly one
thtng was still considered quite pro
bable—that her father bad killed her,
and they thought that the gendarmes
ought to be sent to investigate the
matter,

So when the day of the funeral came,
all the little folk of the country were
astir, and were awaiting at a safe
distance from the dark wocdg of the
chiteau to meet the little funeral cor-
tege. They had heard from M. le
Curé that the athée was not to be there
(a8 they had expected he would not for
their own reasons) So they all fol-
lowed close upon the single hearse,
accompanied as it otherwise was, only
by one or two grim-looking hired serv-
ants. So Blanche, closed up in her
narrow box, was surrounded for the
first time by a crowd of sympathetic

longed to join them, when ehe eaw them

all very reverential as they formed in-

had often thought about them, and

playing in the distance. They wcre
to their seolf - arranged procession.
Many of them clasped their smeall hands
— that being the way mcst familiar to
them of thowing that they were en-
gaged in a religious ceremony.

There was a tiny little grave under
a chestnut tree in the cemetery at the
church door, and into this the body of
the athée's daughter was lowered, amid
the groups of children, and the prayers
were sald, and so many blessing re-
peated over Blanche's head that her
little soul must have been well satisfied.
Then they threw sods on and the
mourners moved cff, and as they
walked away the chatter recommenced,
and they trooped Into school to wonder
over the paradox of an athée having a
danghter in Heaven.

The library now in the evening was
much the same as before. The old
journslist eat on his chair, and his
manuscript lay on the big table. He
did not get up to light his lamp when
dusk set in, but sat on in the firelight
Then came his mements of sorrow and
loneliness. “Imight as well die now,”
muttered the old man to himseif, ** It’s
hard to live on with noone to care for

you. It'sa hard thing to think that
all human solace is gone for me. Shall
I get married agein ? Married ! No!”

be burst outpassionately ‘“1t 13 not any
band that can soothe me. Itisatiny
hand 1 want. That 16 what I shall
never get again.  Nsver fecl that little
arm around my neck. Nsver hear that
little step again. Why could not that
one littla life have been left tome?
Why of all the little ones that might
have been taken was this, my little one
chosen—ths one that could so ill be

gpared — that made my life was
heppy—that made me feel that I
not alone. Oh! for that little hand

once more.” Then he walked to the
window and with a choking sensation
in his throat, tapped on the irame, sna
muttercd ** God bless my little
Blaunche,”
So night after night as the duck
came on, the old athéa might have been
geen standing at his library window,
muttering *‘God bless my little
Blanche,” and doubtless the nightly
blessing as it rose up to the soul that
needed it not, fell back on the head of
the father who uttered it.
- * " * 2 * .
It was eix months after the events I
have been relating, that I came once
again to the country of my childhood.
I got out at the station and walked
along the old rough road which led
pest the graveyard., There were some
children playing at the gate, 1 passed
among them, to look over the wall at
the spot beneath the tree where I knew
my little friend of the Chateau Noir
now was buried. What was my sur
prise when I saw beslde the tomb a
grey-baired man, bare.-headed and
evidently praying. The tears came
into my eyes as it flashed across my
mind that this must be the hated old
athée, brought to a sense of a holier
falth by his little dead daughter. I
approached cautionsly. Hiseves were
closed and he did not observe me. He
had put h's head npon the white tomb-
stone, and was leaning his sorrow-
stricken brow agalnst it,
I crept quietly up and looked at the
gtone. It was & plain white marble
glab, with no date or circumstances in
seribed upon it, but only the words
“ (3rd bless my little Blanche.” My
heart felt quite full as 1 crept quietly
back to the gate. The little group of
players were looking &t me with won-
der, as much as to say, ‘Don’t you
know the story.” I knew moet of it,
and [ guessed the rest, but I had to
hear it all over again from the ready
little gossips. *‘It's M. L’Athée,” they
burst out as I came quietly up to the
gate, ‘‘he’s praying for his little
Blanche.” ‘'No, heisn't,” interrupted
some more advanced theologians ; *‘he's
praying to her; she does vot need
praying for.” ¢ He's s0 good now, is
M L'Athee,” ‘' His littie Blanche, as
soon as she got to Heaven, set to work
praying for him, and he has been
made quite & good man.” ‘' We're
not a bit afrald of him, now,” cried
another with an air of pride. *'I
should think not,” they all chimed in.
“ He's patted me on the hend,” sald
one ; ** 1 make him bunches of flowers,
and he gives me eixpences for them,"”
said another, In fact, it was evident
that the athée was a general favorite
among the juvenile group.
The old athéa had been quite con-
verted by the death of his little daugh
ter. He had been fouud one morning
praying at the grave of his little girl
a8 | had found him, and the news had
spread like wild fire through the coun-
try. There had been quite a gather-
ing at times round the gate, watching
the head bent in prayer. Bat the
length of his prayer: generally tired
even these curious watchers out, and
he was in eolitude as he walked back
in the evening to the Chateau Noir.
Then a new face had appeared in the
village church, and for one Sunday at
least, the congregation had been per-
fectly oblivious of everything eise,
gsave the presence of the converted
athée in the sacred building. Gradual:
ly the interdict was raised from the
Chateau Noir, and the woods became
no longer the haunt of demons. There
were goon short cuts taken through
them, and old disused paths were re-
opened.
The connections ot M. de Chauncy
in Paris had heard rumors that the
celebrated journalist was converted,
but they were incredulous.

friend.

versation took the appropriate turn,
and the old atheist owned to his change
of views.
bold and rallied him on his sudden
change of cpinion.
then suddenly looking through the

dren wandering through my wood.

At last
two youog men arrived one at the
Chateau Noir to see their gquondam
His manner was cordial and

After dinner they grew
He only smiled,
window said ‘‘ D) you see those chil-

A year ago they would have been
terrified at the idea of coming so near
to the Chiateau Noir."” Another at
tack only produced the remark ** Don't
these fresh wild flowers give quite a
gcent to the room.” When they were
bidding him adieu they sald with a
touchof irony : ** Adieu M. de|Chauncy,
we will tell your friends that you have
quite changed, and have become a
great lover of nature and of little

sympathies before, but I have now.”
# # * * * #
Another year elapsed before I again
visited this part of the country. I
stepped up to the churchyard, as be-
fore, aund looked over the wall, half
expecting to see the old man at his
prayers. Butthe grave was deserted.
[ walked up, and on the stone I saw
that a change had been made. Under-
neath the words ‘' God bless my little
Blanche,” ‘* God bless and pardon her
Father "had been carved. My little
group of friends were mnot at the gate
this time, but I met some of them
further down the road, anpd learntthe
details of the athee's death, He had
been found one autumn morning
lylng stiff and lifeless on the tomb of
his little girl. He had evidently been
there all night, for the snow and
leaves had drifted up and formed a
ghroud round about him.

For gome time he had been growing
feeble, aud probably the cold of the
avening had caused a fainting fit from
which he had been unable to recover.
So the two bodles were laid in one
grave, and the two souls were doubt-
1D UMAWOM LW UCavYOLL.

CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN
Rallroad Men Always at School.

On the railroad men go to school all
theirlives. They never get tooold togo,
Whenever there comes into use any
innovation that requires technical
knowledge, euch as the air brake, or
whenever there isa change in any of
the commonly used codes, such as the
hand signals used by trainmen the
men are divided into squads and sent
to division headquarters for spacial in-
struction. These places are known
among railroad men as *‘‘schools.”
The methods employed combine those
in use in the kindergarten, the prim-
ary department and the High school.
Perhaps the most intaresting reil
road school is the one sent out by the
Westinghouse company to confer upoa
railroad men the final degrees in the
procees of learning the air brake.
This school is on wheels, and in the
three years that it has been in service
has travelled twice the distance of the
circumference of the world, and grant
ed certificates to nearly 215 000 rail-
road men The {iustruction car is
packed full of every kind of appliance
and fitting and model that will be
found in auy traln of thirty cars. The
car is in charge of competent lecturers,
and every raliroad employee who has
anything to do with the actual handl-
ing of engines or cars is requlred to
attend. Engineere, firemen, conduct-
urs, (rainwen, gaivauizses aud Ldsiiors
all have thelr separate classes, and the
conditions in the car are as nearly as
possible like those they meet every
day. Here in the car, however, the
different parts are so arranged that
they can be taken apart and viewed in
section, and used to illustrate the lec-
ture.
The men who conduct these lectures
speak the vernacular of the railroad
and their talk is not always & model of
good grammar and rhetoric ; but what
they say is practical and easily under
stood. Moreover, the men feel that
the lecturer has actually sat in an en-
gine and gone down a long grade
with a heavy train, or that he has
crawled around on the ground to fit
hose. After the lecture is over the
class passes into apother car and isex
amined., There is something strange-
ly famili 'r about the way these hig-
bearded fellows hitch their shoulders
and wriggle when they are called upon
to recite. This scheool, by the way,
has engagements that will require
three years to fill. There is now on
its way to thig country a band of Ger-
man mechanics who are coming over
to learn the air brake, and it is prob-
able that they will take their degrees
here.
In an item headed ‘‘Murphy’s Lan-

tern ” the Lexington (Ky.) Loader
tells how Superintendent W. J.
Murphy of the Cincinnati, New Or-

leans and Texas Pacific examines his
trainmen on their proficlency in the
train rules. He uses a stereopticon to
show pictures of life-:iz3 signals of all
kinde—semaphores and other fixed
signals, trains with markets, clageificn-
tion signalg, and in fact almoest any -
thing else that the men will ever be
called upon to translate. Various men
have various methods, although it is
doubtful if many superintendents go to
the length of helping the men out with
lantern slides, When it comes to ex-
amining the men in hand signals the
superintendent usually calls in a sub-
ordinate and says: ‘' Here, Jim, take
these men out to school.” Then Jim
takes them out in the yard, gives them
a train to break up In a dozen differ-
ent switches, aud soon has them wav-
ing themselves wild. Their engineer
is extremely literal ; he keeps his eyes
glued on them, taking nothing for

affectionate, but the marks of patient
suffering which he bore on his face,

little friends, who little knew how ghe

they had come to ask.

kept them from the question which
At last the con-

granted. The men get no help or
sympathy from Jim, and altogether

block signal service,
into use on most of the blg roads, are
youngsters and wherever one of them | &
happens to be stationed he manages to | b

admirers.

time, and it 18 from thess that the

anything they will will ever run up |effort and yleld themselves a prey to
agalnst in actual service, b

Almost all of the operators of the
which has come

attract a considerable body of youthful
A bright boy in a tower|p
will plck up telegraphy in a short

ravks of the tower operators are kept |l
filled. As a matter of fact, almost all
of the operators in the country to-day
have picked np telegraphy themselves, | 0
Before the boy gets a chance, however,
he has to go to school at division head
quarters, where the chief of the service
examines him in telegraphy on the

Patient Effort.
There seems to be increasing diffi-

in hard study and the patient effort
which is necessary to the conquest of
any real branch of learning. It is
easy to point out to them the remark-
able success obtained by unlettered
youths who through patient study|!

ture, art or the sciences ; but boys of |
the present generation are
with the ideas that are expressed in
special machinery.
things In the shortest poesible period
of time and with the least possible ex: | ¢
penditure of ¢ffort. They argue with
some reason, but not enough to be con-
vincing, that the development of the
arts and eclences has been g0 great that
thers is no longer any necessity to
study first principles. Pholography
takes the place of gkill in drawing ;
machine tools replace tedious hand
laber.  Why, then, should any one
give long years of apprenticeship to
arts and industries that have been
revolutionized by modern inventions ?
Bat there is a weak point in their
argument, There is still, and aiways
will be, a great demand for the artist
who can draw accurately offaaud, and
for the mechanic who can fashlon
things by hand. Thoe optical, chemical
and mechanical appliances that have
come into use in recent years to sim
plifv and cheapen production have
stimulated cousumption, and there is
a8 great demand as ever for the man
who can, 8o to say, create, whois inde-
pendent of machines and processes,
The artist who is dependent upon pho-
tographs is a mere ‘ hewer of wood
and drawer of water,” compared with
the artist who deslgns and draws : the
machinist who is deperdent upon the
lathe or milling machine is helpless by
comparison with the bench hand.
Ia the domain of literature and sci-
ence the same thing istrue. One may
obtain place to day {u the ranks of lit-
erature and science without that broad
knowledge to be obtained only by pa
tieut effort, but it is an inferior place
and hearr no comparison with the hon-
ors and emoluments tu be won by those
who have by patient study and the use
of native powerg obiained mastery in
their special field of learning.
There is as much need as ever of
patient effort by those who would rise
to the head of their profession or call-
ing. If they are itented with an in
ferior place thay may get along in the
worldly sense by some lucky specula
tion or fortunate mov they will
not command success
attain it

The men who succeed are in general
the men who &re palientiy stadious,
the men who ground themeselves thor-
oughly for some special calling and de
vote all their efforis not so much to
gaining rewards as todeserving them
The man whose motive for effort lies
in the price to be won, seldom has the
patience to prepare to win it ; the man
whose motive it is to do good work, to
accomplish for the present the best of
which he is capable, is the man who
builds up character and reputation
alike and sooner or later reaches the
goal of his ambition. The world has
raached a feverish and impatient age,
an age of daring speculsation, but it
has not yet reacbed an age when it can
do withont the men who know, the men
who have by patient effort mastered
the art of the science they have chosen
for their special study. Patlent effort
is still the surest means of success in
life.

, but

nor

evea often
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DISCOURAGEMENT.

(210 of the mo .t active, persistent and
guccessful agents of Lucifer is tho
Davil of Discouragement.

To every one who is doing good in a
place intended for him by Divine
Providence the D:vil of Discourage
ment comes and whispers over and
over again :

spair and impenitence,

more

gome other place, or at some other em

to us ?
where our vocation wants us to be?

most of oursclves, 1ight there, whether
it be consplenons or obscure, laborious

needed,

echieve the mos good, there is whera
we can most surely speak of victories.

culty in getting young men to engage | ge

Monsignor Mignot, Archbishop of Albi,
made names for themselves in litera- | should know
{mbued | 0

learned one in
They want to do|change.

the

of Greek

{tterness, mutinous against God, do

So, the question is not—Could we do
good, or be wmore happy, or
cquire more virtue, as something else
esides which Heaven made us or {u

loyment than what have been allotted
No, the question i3 : Are we

f 80, let us make tne best of it and the

r leleureiul, tuere is where we are

where we  can

ful
there

Lot us send the Davil of Discourage-

children.” ‘*Ah! it is true,” re-|electric bell ccde, and tries to ‘‘stick | ment back to his master in hell, dis-
plied the converted athefet. * It | him with original problems. couragcd. - Catholic Columbian Colum-
seems to me that I scarcely had human bus.

- -

A PRIEST'S EDUCATION.

Should Be Learned In an Academle
Sense—Science as Well as danctity
Needed,

|
ln a clircular letter to his r‘u‘l';_’_\,‘
ays down what the priest of the hour
This prelate is an auth

rity on the subjoct of which he treats

he i8 considered to be the most
France, eays an ex

Hais looked upon, moreover,
the most in the van of mod
srn thought., According to him, the

as the ont

priest of the hour should be as deeply

versed in clagsical knowledge
hie elders in previous
priesthood. Besldes
should have at least a good knowledge
He should be learned in the
academic sense. From this it will be
geen that Monsignor Miguot concedes
to modern e¢xigencies no iota of the
traditional character of a priests edu
cation. According to him the modern
priest must be what the best before him
have been in the matter of learning
But ko must be ¢ athing besgides
After poring over Greek and Latin he
must bring his micd on a level with
the discoveries of the age. He must

A8 were

geuerations of

be versed in natural as in sacred
sclence. By a few splendid strokes of

the pen the Archbishop of Albi traces
the progress of modern sclence. He
shows how the heavens aud the earlh
have in times revealed their secrets,
upsetting the old order of things. In
presence of this he places the priest of
the hour and with the la‘est sclentifiz
discoveries as point of fact. *‘The
priest nowadays,” he says, ' should be
the most cultured wman of his parish,
because he is the defender of religion.
Hoa should know the ground of attack
as well as that of defence. ‘Lo objac:
tions unknown to our forefathers he
ghould have ready answers. In real-
ity, the Church instead of being the
enemy of sclence has been its savior.”
If the progress of physical sclence
under the Church’'s sway was COmpAra-
tively slow, Mousignor Mignot gives
the reason, He shows that the Church's
first object was to produce saints and
learned men in the supernatural order.
‘‘Bat if,” he eays, ‘‘ she did not dis
cover the secret of the earth's motlon cr
raise a monument in hounor of physical
sclence, she raised one incomparably
more important in honor of revelation

He shows how mod
febted,

ro sclentists are in
tell, to the
courageous off 1d silent labor of
y working during long ages uuder
the Church 8 shadow and often ip hie
religious garb. Oar Roger
i vt Ja o

an

in

Bacon is

gitcd ag an iustapcs, alu 1sasl yion
is made to say by the pen of the Arch-
bishop of Albl that without the Aubs
Pieard’s labors he would not have been
fn a position to verify the exactuess of
his discoveries. Admitting that mod
ern sclence and the Church now work
on separate lines, the Archbishop at-
tributes this in a measure to the sup-
pression of priests under the revolu
tion. Ho shows the Church to have
been busy sigee then rising from her
ruins and l&nlng priests worthy of
their sacred rhission. But the time
has come for something besides, he
thinks. According to him the modern
priesi musi be a man ol
ag of learnir

our

g and of sanctity.
more than
need of holy priests, she has also need

pyedones ' This remarkab'e ad
g been considerably echoed in

goneration has ever

of lear
dress
the French press
point of departure for changes in the
ecclesiastical training of priests.

. wme -

VIEW.

Latin, he | PEOPI

g

sclence as well | M7,

oIt

It 13 likely to be a

FILIPPINO PIETY AT CLOSE |

good band furnished the music and

children's volers  formed numerous
choirs, 1t wus the Oberammergau
Pagsion Play ip miniatore, These fes-

tivitles taught me to believe that thege
natives are very devoted Church
people, at least they pay most particu
lar atteution to the observance of holy
days and the rituals of the Church.”

Dyspepsia is difficult digestion, due to the
absence of natural digestive flaids. Hood's
Sarsaparilla restores tha digestive powers,

Dyspepsia and  Indigestion C. W,
Snow & Co, Syracuse, N Y., write:
“Ploase tend us tan gross of Pills, We are

gelling more of Parmelea’s Pills than any
other Pill we keep. They have a great re-
putation for the cure of Dyspepsia and Liver
Complaint.”” Mr. Chas. A, Smith, Lindsay,
writes 1 Parmelesa’s Pills are an excellent
medicing, My sister has been tronbled with
ravere haadache, but these Pills have cured
her.'

No person should go from home without a
bottla of Dr. J, D, Kellogg's Dysentery
Cordial in their possession, as change of

water, cooking, climate, ete,, trequently
yrings on summer complaint, and there is
nothing like being ready with a sure remedy
at hand, which oftentimes saves great suffer
ing, aud frequently valuable lives, This

Cordial has

rainad for itselt a widespread
Tording prompt relief from

{ in
‘l 1 for a pleasant, safe and
| e for all affections of the
| th is fully met with in Bickle’s
| Anti Consumptive Syruj It is a purely
| Vegetable Compound, and acts promptly
| and m Jly in subduing all conghs, colds
bronenit ivthimmation of the lungs, ete,

It is 80 PALATABLIE that a child will not re-

ice that will not ex-

wra cured by Hood's
wiches and purifies the
medicine for nervous

 SALE

AT
THI CA ORD OFFICB

(-atholic ...
Mome Annual
For

With cover printed in co
full page and t
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ors and forty-four
et iLustravions.

Stories by the Best Writers
Historical and deseriptive sketches, anse-

dotes, porms, ete , and the usual ealendars
and astronomical caiculations.

PRICE, 25 Cents,

What is said of the Catholic Home Annual

“ A fine sample of taste and judgment in
art ana literature, "= Catholic Standard and
Times

* Indispens'bl
Catholic Re

* Both in 1he guality and the varlety of its
read ng and its illustrations it 1s the best of
its kind " w Ireland Review,

In the Catholic home,"—

18l
jister,

CONTENTS,

Mavricre Fraxcois Koan: “In Spite of AIL"
A gtory of lite in Louisiana, told in a delight-
ful way

Many Curmarineg Crowrey: * The Plunket
villo Fox Hunt." A lively tale of well sus-
tained Interest.

Very Rev. Ferreol Girarory, C.88.R
ST houghts «

he Seventh, Tenth and Kighth
Commandments,
MAGDALEN R “On the Fairies' Rath.”
An ingeniously wronght-out tale, breathing

w1 almosphere of peat fire and mountain
b &

Repentance,”

Crara Murnol Dt Marie's
1 and love in

MARIAN Fiear, O.M.C, :

¢ hero of the
\ stirring,

I'he Contonnial
1 nan Basilicas.
v B legend of the days
he Cross,
Hlustrated
“*Hope,”

't King's Will LW 1d
wd merey

Address: THOS. CO¥¥FEX,
LONDON, ONT,

Also to be had from our travelling
agents,

LITTLE FOLK'S ANNUAL-—1901.
FIVE CENTS.

With a frontispicce ** First Steps”’—The In-
fant Jesus, surrounded by ministering angoels
with the Cross and the instrumonts of His
coming sorrow in the distance —the Little

Folks' Annual for 1901 comes 1o us ineven a
more attractive and pleasing form than its pre.

ld- € ) Boaid num us pretiy illustra-

| tons, 180 €O intercsting stories
AL A nuam ol A o 1CKS And pu 18,

of FIVE CENTS,

\THOLL

4 many

where on receiy
| \ddress Thos, Cot ¢ X RucorRD,
Aununuals for
L o centa,
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i addressed to the under
1 ““Tender for Armo
homas, Oat..” will be received at this
until Monday, 26th N 1000, inclus-
y, for the erection of a building for an ar
t S Thomag, Ont, secording to plans
fication to be st m applicationto
st Office Thomas, and at

wembe

ke

Mr. M. J. Dowling, a correspondent |
of the Minneapolis Journal, writes to
that paper from Cebu in the Philip
pines:

‘t Ay in other towns, there are fino

““ You are lost here and you are
wasting time. How much better off
vou would be if you were over there !
You could do so much more there. Be
gldes, you're not sppreciated whero
you are, If you were gone, you'd
have no such vexations and those who
now set little value on your services
would learn to prizs you at your true
worth. No wonder you lose heart
here !"

This poison of discouragement the
evil spiritendeavors to inject into those
whom he hopes to make his vietims,
and day after day he says the samo
thing, taking advantage of every
little aunoyance, every supposed
slight, every short-coming of neigh-
bors, every partial faillure, every re-
port of triumphs wrought by others

If the tempted give up the work ap-
po‘nted them, desert the place assigned
to them, and set out on a career for
which they have no divine calling,
they are undone ; for, uaforeseen dif-
ficulties will arise, which will be used
by the Davil of Discouragement to in-
still farther dissatisfaction and more

the test is apt to be more severe than

hopelessness, uatil his thralls abandon

churches and public buildings. One
of the most powerfal Bishops of the !
Archiepelago lives here in a fine
{ palace. Isaw him go down the street
| one day holding cut his right hand,
| which the natives crowded around to
! kiss. They ran eagerly from all direc-
tions upon being told that the Bishop
was passing, and fairly tramplod cuch
| other uoder foot in an effort to touch
| the hem of his garment or kiss his hand,
|« There i3 a large cathedral here, a
fine convent, a gocd seminary, a leper
nospital and the most beautiful ceme
try iu the island. Kaster Sunday in
Cebu was an occasion for great festi-
vitdes, Oae feature was a religious
procession consisting of floats drawn
by natives : upon these floats were ar-
ranged tha most beautiful and comely
of the natives to represent Christ, the
apostles, tho Blessed Virgin, etc., each
float representing one evemt in the
lite of Christ from His birth to His
crucifixion. As the proceesion moved
glowly through the crowded streets, na-
tives by the thoasauds literally buried
their faces in the dust before it. A

|

Dopartment of Public ks, Oltawn
reona tendering are potifled that tenders
will not be considered nnlegs made on the form
aupplied and signed with their ac tual signa-
tures

Fach tender must be accompanied by an ac
cepted cheque on a chartered bank made pay
Wbl 10 the order of the Honourable the Min
iater of Public Works, equal to ten per cent
(10 p. ¢.) of the amount the tender, which
will be forfoited if the party decline to enter
into a contract when called upon to do 8o, or if
he fail to complete the work contrac ted for.
If tho tender be not accepted the chequo will
be returned,

The Deopartment does not bind itse If to ac
cepl the lowest or any te

Acting Scer
f Public Works,
jrd, 1900,
this advertisement
Department will

LAry.
Department
Ottawa, November
Noewspapers inserting
without authority from the
not ha paid for it

CALVHERTITS
CARBOLIC
OINTMBENT

Te unequalied as & remedy for Chafed Skin,
Plies, Scalds, Cuts, Sore Eyes, Ohapped
Hands, Ohilblains, Barache, Neuralgle and
Rheumatic Painsg, Throat Colds, Ringworm,
and 8kin Allments gonerally.

Large Pots, 1/14 each, at Chemists, ete.,
with instructions.

Iilustrated Pamphlet of Calvert’s Carbolie
Preparations sent post free on application.

F. C. CALVERT & Co., Manchester

.



