priest,
After the first salutations,

was served, when we all withdrew
to the cosey parlor of our reverend
host—which none can ever forget

who has once participated in

genial warmth, and inhaled the
kindly atmosphere of its old-time |
hospitality—and settled ourselves
for a long winter evening of soclal

delight.

Our chat was opened by eager in-
quiries of the friend, whom we had
known as Dr. Morris, touching the
change in his ieligion and profes-
sion. After some hesitation, and

smiling at the urgency of our

quest for his narrative, he complied, |

saying :

“*Should the tale tire you, let this

challenge stand
For my excuse.”’

My medical course was completed
in a Scotch university at an earlier | the w.
age than was nsual with students of

the profession.

Immediately after receiving my di-
ploma, I joined a colony of my coun-
trymen who were leaving for the
wild regions of Upper Canada. After
our arrival, not relishing the rough
life in *‘the bush,’’ 1 decided to set-
tle in the little village of Brock-
Yyille, instead of remaining with the

&dtony,

During the progress of the last
war between Great Britain and the
United States, I had a professional

call to go up the St. Lawrence,
two days’ journey.

It was a glorious morning in June |
when, having accomplished the ob-| beautiful for one o
ject of my visit, 1 sét out on my | form was very slight and
return trip. 1 was then a stranger
to that region, and, attracted by
the peculiar beauty of the scenery
‘on the river, 1 determined to leave | her feet in her noiseless co
the dusty highway and enjoy a stroll | she passed along, she
along its banks for a few miles. Ac-
cordingly, dismissing my man with
the carriage, and directing him to | ficulty
await my arrival at a little inn
some miles below, I turned my steps | through the t
towards the majestic stream, whose
flowing waters and wide expanse ;
formed a leading feature of the!(“"R']e
charming landscape before me, and | Young squaw had alluded.
an appropriate finish or boundary | Startled when I found
upon which the eye rested with | shrouded in its dim
ever-increasing satisfaction and de-|faint was the light therein
cloudless June morping
it difficult to re
Wwas not midnight!
Something white upon

light.

I had loitered on, absorbed in
contemplation of the shifting scené,
Pausing occasionally to watch the | 3
changes wrought by the wing of the | that I conjectured W
Passing zephyr as it touched the
polished mirror here and there, |
leaving a rvipple more like
a magic shadow upon its
surface than any ruflling  of
its peaceful bosom, and pecr-
ing into its ubysses, with the
eye of an eager enthusiast, to sce—

““Within the depths of its capacious

breast

Inverted trees, and rocks, and azure

skies.”

lulled, the while, by the blissful
consciousness of present beauty, to

forget that—
““Garry’s hills were far remote,

The streams far distant of my na-

tive glens’’—

over the thoughts of which my
home-sick spirit. was but too prone

to brood.

I had reached a close thicket of
low bushes that skirted the water's
edge, when my steps were suddenly
arrested by a rustling sound a little
in advance of me. Peeping cautious-
ly through the leafy screen of my
secure hiding-place, 1 saw what
scemed to my excited fancy more
like an apparition from another

world than aught that belonged to
this. Upon the gentle slope of a hil}
which ‘descended to‘the water, and
<lose upon the bLank, stcod a gigan-
tic tree that threw its shadows far
into the stream, and at the foot of
it sat a youthful maiden with q

book in her hand, the rustling leaves

of which had first nttracted my at-

tention. She seewed at times tol

pore intently over its pages, and at
others to be lost in reverie, while
her eyes roamed anxiously up and
down the river.

‘As she reclined on the bank, her
#light form enveloped in the cloud-
like folds of a white morning-dress,
it was easy to iwagire her the Un-

dine of those wild solitudes, cou-|

ning the mystic page that was up-
folding to her the mysterious 'ore,
hidden from mortal ken, through
which the power of her enchantments
should ' be gained and exercised,
While I gazed with admiring wonder
. mpon the serene intelligence and

‘warying light which played about
‘her fair features, and rested like &
‘glory upon her uplifted brow, I was
.surprised by the soft tones of a
‘w Proceeding from the tangled
nderwood that clothed the upward
z:::p of the hill : “Sits thg. pale-
fac a’lon'a'» on this bright Summer

A ¥ i :
0 Magawiska! hqw you startled
breaking

as Indeed sitting alone
. ; a1

shade

ong hands are even now writing
next one in letters of blood.
Many a white sail
through the mazes of the Thou-
sand Islands that will never thread
that fairy dance = again,
waters, so pure below, are already
tinged further toward their source
with the heart’s blood of many a
brave soldier! Let my fair one come
Honey Bee, the medi-
as just returned from
Chippewa, #nd may bring some news
of the gallant young ‘captain who
commands the Wawr-.witch. Floated
not the thoughts of my pale sister
to him from the folds of the white
sails she was so busy counting?’’
““Nonsense, Magawiska! But your
words alarm me. Surely the Honey
Bee has no bad tidings for me from
What can she know

hun
my brethren who would gladly 1
given their heart’s blood for the lifo
that was dearer than their own, and
had been offered in many conflicts
to shield them and theirs from tun-
ger? I tell thee, pale daughter of a
cruel foe, that wailing and lameat-
ation went up from the camp of the
red men when the eyes of its fiercest
warriors were melted to women's
tears at the sight I have told thce

friend whom'we had not seen or
even, heard from for many years. We
had known him as a Protestant ply-
sician in Upper Canada, and our
surprise was none the less to see
aim now in the habit of a Catholic

know not; only I heard her the
whispering to my mother in the In-
dian tongue, and was sure she
name of the Lightfoot
more than once.”’
“Well, I will go with
| hear whatever news she has for me.’’
“Will my sister venture
e Vale of the Spirit-flowers,
| erossing which the distance
igwam is so greatly shortened?’’
» if you ure sure you
ay perfectly; for I have never
raversed its dreary depths myself.””

though the moon was shining,
cluded every ray of light, so that
my course was buried, in bewilder-
A long and fatiguing
through the woods brought
us at length to a cluster of
wams, and 1 was conducted .to the
most spacious one—the lodge of the
‘9 vader of Prayor’’—where I found
a remarkably fine-looking young of-
ficer lying, faint from loss of blood
and the fatigue of removal. A Cath-
olic' missionary, whom
quently met by the bedside
sick, and in the course of his
neys from one encampment
other of his Indian missions,
sitting by him, bathing his
and face in cold water, and whisper-
ing words of encouragement and con-
every interval
momentary consciousness.

From him 1 learned that the In-
dians from the ‘scene of action up
the lake had brought' the wounded |
! man thus far on
| friends at his carnest request.
anxious was he to reach home that
he would not consent to Stop for
leit their boat,
motion re-
newed the bleeding of the

as safe in the home of the wild bird
as in the nest of its mother.”
the young daughter
glided away over the aill,
followed by her f.

As they vanished, 1
ed from my hiding-
ed them at a distance, creeping cau-
along to avoid awakening
any sounds in the echoing
into which we soon
would reach the quick ear
young native, and at the same time
making a passing note of her
Pearance. She was ¢

place and follow- I had

in every motion, while her
elastic step seemed sc,
the tender herb

cast a sly glance over her shoulder,
smiling mischievously to see the dif-

kept pace with her rapid movements
angled recesses of the
ending the oppo-

site side of the hill, they entered the

having brought
him through the woods on a litter.
The priest had given him
storatives, but had been unable to
! check the flow of blood,
fast draining the vital current. ITe
administered the last
ments to the young man,
longed to a family of Catholics who
had recently removed from Utica to
a new settlement on the boarders of

some re-

which was
who  be-

ad gathered in ti
Upon examining

found it to be a veget.
embracing in form every v
wild flowers th
neighboring woods, but e
orless, owing to the tote

hose damp shades,

I made a hasty examination, and
soon discovered the position of the
bullet. 1 succeeded in extracting it,
after which the bieeding was specd-
11(; and in a great measure staunch-

“‘spirit-tiowers,”’
nted the appearance
crystalizations, hoping
em by the full iight of
moment they were ex-
sun, to my great sur-
ed like snow-flakes,
fine fibres, like
strings, in my hands.

When they reached the wigw
Secreted myself in g thicket ne.
where 1 could hear the
between the old fqu
tiful stranger; for
knowledge of the Indi
than I afterwards acquire:
not feel quite sufe to lea
entirely in their power.
tells me,”” she said,
ing hesitation of m
““that you have just

From the moment I looked
I regarded his recov-
ery as more than doubtful,
case received earlier attention, and
the fatigue of removal been avoided,
there was a possibility that youth-
ful energy might have
through the severe ordeal;
the wound would have been
under the most

Had the

carried him

critical
circum-

When he became conscious for a
moment during the operation, and
looked in my face, he comprehended
the office I was performing, and read
in my countenance the
doubts which possessed my mind.

“Do not leave me, doctor,
all is over,” he faintly said. ‘ Thisg
reverend father will
friends with my fate

aw and the beau-

fears and

with the blush-
aidenly reserve,
returned from a
» and may know some-
of events which are
pluce far up the wilde

acquaint my
» for he knows

I assured him I would remain with
rclapsed into the stup-
or which I feared would be final.

y him with silent so-
While the priest was deep-
ly absorbed over the Pages

““And if the Honey
11 vour ear with tales
» Would not the pale-
fnce say she w.
sting the child she loves

: wandered
nourish her with

from the painful present back to the
dear old land from
a lonely, homesick exile,
scenes of the past, fond memories of
which neither tiifie nor absence could
obliterate, and drew a vivid
urast between them and the circam-
stances of my new life,

Sweetness? No, my

th.y mother, and see
ills for which there
“I must know, and I wi
until you have: {old me!’’

k not to hear of to bright

especially at
aught of the Lightfoo d

T can bear any

ills T know bet.ter
than the dread

friends with whom I had parted for
ever think if they could see
the midst of this wild
scene, surrounded by the rudest fea-
tures of savage life? With what dis-
may would they not listen

howling of wolves and the sh;
of catamounts in the woods
udly would the continual-
it of the whippoor-
while, _to
gloomy effect of the
the echoing forests
the shrill notes of

and  dismal
if the Bee must wound

e would rather die than
the will »* the
Spirit must be done, and m
he heal what he has brokent 'I'h
hes been a mighty battle; the
are the victors,
r-witch went dow.

to the
rieking
around

will fall upon t

deck and wounded

when it sank. Thy father is maddin-

ed at the trium
rejoices over th
he hated for' hi

‘the screech-owl,

their * multitudinous
whose . frantic |

e ex-

e fall of him whun
8 bravery in their
religion, and for th,c
brave had won from

of the old imiun's

laughing broth

ulting mockery of a thousand
! ons over the anxio
heart and home.”’ Indian  wigwam.
How my bosom throbbed in 3ain-
ful  sympathy with the moans and
stifled sobs that

8o suddenly upon sy | t, wi

vement, near the entr:
arrested )

Nothing more was said, and soon
after the younger stranger departed,
accompanied by Magawiska.

A few days later I was summoned
in the night to
wounded soldier on
shore of the St. Lawrence. I entered
a bark canoe with a tall
whose powerful arm soon
the light vessel across
After landing, he con-
ducted me into a dense and
less forest, through which I had ex-
treme difficulty in making
with sufficient speed to keep within
ear-shot of my guide.
was out of the question;:the

upon
American

Indian,
impelled
broad,

my way

To see him

inter-
foliage,
ex-

fre-

of the
jour-
to an-
was

hands

wound,
checked

until he was so far exhausted as o

when

sacra~

upon

though

until

of his

was

con-

dear

me in

if in

ey
for a poor broken heurt,
look upon me onee more | \
hear: his gentle voice once again: 25
Then, placing her mouth-to his ear,
she said clearly, in a‘l

g consultation with several old
‘sicians upon the case of his’
ter; who was lying in a very alarm-
ing state with a fever. Upon enter-
ing the apariment of the patient, I
was again surpriséed to discover in
victim of disease the lovely
‘mourner of that sad scene
wilderness,  She
stupor, and, when slightly roused,
would utter incoherent and mysteri- |
ous expressions connected with the
events of that night, and painful ap-
peals, which were
none but myself, who alone had the
kev to their meaning.

It I had formerly been amazed to
| see the change a few days had ac-
complished, how much more was I
now shocked at the ravages wrought
by sorrow and disease: Could it be
possible that the shrivelled and hol-
low mask before me represented the
fair face that had been
beauty—shining with
joy of a glad and

Miss Uhlu?;lctto %“
McG

“'Will you not spenk to me nece
again, my own betrothed?’’

Slowly, as if ty a painful
the drodping eyelids lified the luone
lasheés from his cheek, and his eyves

unutterable tenderi:ss
ale fnce which was bend-
ing over him, ‘““Oh! speak "to rie!
Say if you know me!’’ she pleaded,
with convulsive carnestness.
the colorless Mys
vainly essay to speak, and al lengtn
the words were wrenched from taem,
as it were, in broken sentences,
the agonized endeavor :

“My own, my best beloved!
God bless and comfort you! [ leave

ST, ANTHON¥Y'S COURT, C
meets on the second and’
Friday of every month
hall, corner Seigneurs and
Dame streets. A. T. O0'Conn
R., T. W. Kane, secretary.

ST. PATRICK'S SOCIETY .—Estab.
lished March 6th, 1856, incorpor.
ated 1863, revised 1864. M
St. Patrick's Hall, 92 St.
first Monday of the
month. Committee mects last Wed-
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Rev. J. Quinlivan, !
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living and the dying. Trust in Hiw,
my own love, and He will never fail
I am going to Ikm,
will pray for you ever, ever!’’ 'then,
with another strong effort,
sweet smile stole over the features
upon which ‘death had set his sea!
““Tell your father I forgive
A gurgling sound—a faint gasp —-
and the light went out
large, dark eyes, the hand which had
held hers relapsed its grasp,
before the holy priest had closed the
prayers for the departing spirit, all

path-

i

ponding Secretary, F. J. C
B.C.L.; Recording-Secretary,

The anguish of her haughty
ther was pitiful to see!
not'to yield to the pressure of
grief which was crushing his Proud
spirit, his effort to maintain a cool
and dignified demeanor unsustained
by any aid, human or divine, was a
spectacle to make angels weep. Alas!
for the heart of poor humanity! In
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each month, at 1868 Notre Dame
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. McCarthy, Vice-President;
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It was the old, old story, repeat-
ed again and again, alike
vil'lage and hamlet, on' the bosom of
old ocean, in the city,

pride it may be encrusted, there are
times when its warm emotions will
burst the shell, and assert their own
with volcanic power! When the at-
tending physician announced the re-
gult of the consultatiof, in the un-
that no further
medical aid could be of any avail,
he stalked up und down the
for some time wvith rapid
then, pausing tefore me, and fixing
his bloodshot eyes on my face,
claimed violently, “It is better so!
I tell you, it is better even so, than

since the angel of death first spread
his wings over a fallen

ST. ANN’S YOUNG MEN'S SOCIE-
carried their dgrk shadow into hap-
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Delegates to St. Patrick’s Leaguer

= J. Whitty, D. J. O'Neill " and

leaving only the cloud, *
story, “‘ever anéient and ever new,”’
which will be repeated again
again for every inhabitant of earth
until  “‘time shall be no lonber,"” yet |
will always fall with new
upon the ears of heart-stricken sur-
| vivors, as if they had never before
heard of its dread mysteries! Thank J
to his | God that it closes for those
whose loved ones ‘‘rest
with consolations that
time, ministering angels over life's
al- | dark pathway, smoothing the rug-
gedness, lighting up the gloom, even
unto the entrance
whose shadows are those of
and supporting
aid through the dread P
Long did we remain in a
broken only by bitter sobs pressed
from the bleeding
youthful mourner. One by one
Indians, each with his rosary in his |
hand, had entered noiselessly
reverently knelt, until the lodge was
filled with a pious and prayerful as- |

of

! ried to that Vankee Jacobin
Papist! At least, I have been spar-
ed that disgrace! But my daughter!
souls | Oh! she was my only one;
hope’’ | in mind, in pe

ST. PATRICK'S T. A. & B.
CIETY.—Meets on the second Sun-
day of every month in St.
rick’s Hall, 92 St. Alexander
immediately after Vespers.
Management meets
same hall the first Tuesday of every
month at 8 p.m. Rev. Father Mc-
Grath, Rev. President ; James J.
Costigan, 1st Vice-President; Jno.
P. Gunaing, Secretary, 716-St. An-
toine street, St, Henri,

So | n, and imvgoodness;

lnnd must she die? Ha! it is mock-
ery to say so! It cannot
such perfection was created only to
| be food for worms! As God is good,
it may not, shall not, be}’’

While he was utltering these fran-
with tender | tic exclamations, a thought struck
me like an inspiration.
of old Honey Bee arose suddeniy be-

among the settlers
marvelous cures in cases
kind by the use of such simples
! her knowledge of all the produclions
of the fields and forests
medicinal proper-ies had enall ¢ her
to obtain and apply.

Therefore, when the haughty offi-
cer paused, I ventured to suggest vo
his ear and her mother’s only, that
the Indian womhn might possioly be
I'able to make such applications
might at least ulleviate the violence
of the painful and alarming sy
He was at first highly infig-
nant at the proposal of even bring-
ing one of that hatred race into hig
house, much less would he
minister to his daughtor,
But when I respectfully urged that
she be brought merely as a nurse,
in which vocation many of her peo-
ple were known to excel, and which
I had known her to exercise
greav, skill in the cour:
tice, failing not to n
and admiration for the sufferer, the
sorrow-stricken,
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on every Monday of each month.
The regular meetings for the trans-
action of business are held on the
2nd and 4th Mondays
month, at 8 p.m.
membership or any one desirous of
information regarding the
nay communicate with the follow.
Frank J, Curran,
C.L., President; P. J. McDonach.
Recording Secretary : Robt. War-
Financial Secretary; Jno. H.
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26,—(Organized,

In the course of my profession, I
had witnessed many death-bed scenes
but had never become so
with the countenance of the
messenger as to be a mere looker-

life”’ deepened upon me with
the vision of death.
But T had never before been present
at one that so entirely melted my
whole being as this—so striking in
all the attributes of wild and touch-

God forgive me!
lived without a thought of Him or
His requirements, and wholly indif-
ferent to all religion. My lite, though
unstained by vice, had been regulat-
ed by no religious motives, and, so
far as any interost in religion was
in question, beyond a certain meas-
ure of decent cutward
might as well have clai
Pagan as a Christian.
by that death-bed, while I held the
cold hand of that lifeless
mine, ‘and mingled my tears
those of the broken-hearted mourn-
er, that it should be so no longer |
Then and there I resolved to begin
new life, and offered myself
God and to His service in whatever
paths it should please His hand® to
pPoint out to me.

I had hitherto

ST. ANN'S T. A. & B. SOCIETY,
established 1863.—Rev.
Rev, Father Flynn.
Gallery, M.P.; Sec.,
6325 St. Dominique street:
Ryan, treasurer 18 St. Augustir.
street. Moeots on the second Sun-
day of every month, in St. Apn's
Young and Ottawa

ention her love

anxious mother wer
mine, and prevailed to
I was requested to remain

suid of the matter to th
sicians, who soon

took their leave.
When the old frie;

nd of the hapless

FRANK J.CURRAN. . A, BCL

SAVINGS BANK ONANBERS,
18084, TamenStroet,

take charge of the ca
she' should be
entirely alone with the patient,
be permitted to pursue
course without interruption or

Bee, with gentle pers us difiicult t6 bring

fectionate urgency, drew the afflict-

uasions and af- | terference. It w

the imperious o

_ heart with delig
mentioned below
' many imitators.
ther, boys !

One of our wri
boys talking tog
for spending the
proposed, and o
fused to join the
mised to be at
‘time. . The rest ]
cuse.

“‘No,” he said,
to be at home ar
b

There were maj
ther’s nerves, ani
old-maidishness,
firm; he would n
his mother, She
exertions to give
tion at a college
noble fellows ap
forts. Their great
success was the )
thery '’ their best
hard study was a
Whenever she wa:
the store or mark
usually the young
side, carrying ler
upon her into the
his pleasure in w;
face. The college
three sons, 4
Xnights.”” It w
proud of, and it v
idea to start an
with some such n
was afraid of
worry was the
his class, fond of
boy generally, anc
<compense all his )
his successes. (Ie
willingly cause 1|
pain. Happy the 1
boy. S

REGULARITY -
only regular in he
dawdles systemuti
late to meals, ar
when Mass is neunr
asleep when she ou
at work long ago,
it is time to be in
all her occupation
sion, and everyone
with her is put out
keep time seldom s
world leaves them
not put off till ev
<an and ought to
ing; if you want a
not necessary fox
wait for a more co
not delay to the 1
to come first. Hav
for eating and dr
and rising, going
home, praying and
means a great deal

TOLD THE TRU’
know that you wil
much with him," s
the principal of a .
he had brought his
‘“‘he is so full of mi

‘“Does he tell the
the principal. ‘‘Ca
pend upon his worc

““Oh, yes,’’ suid t
honest. He will tel
when it is against
may depend upon il

‘Then we can ma
the principal. ‘‘He
amanly man.”’

And he did.

GABRIEL'S  FI
years ago—so many
of whom I am goir
lmve" long since fal)
lived, in a country ¢
«of the world, a 1

‘was Gabriel. And t)
this beautiful name,
to those who knew

flicer to thesa terms;

ed maiden away, and I saw her no e in the fidelity of

I assisted the good priest to
prepare the remains of the
officer. for the removal, which he was
to conduct, and then sought his ad-

CARRIES THE STRAIN

but my confiden:
the old squaw,
Surance that the only ho
rlay in the . remedies
» combined  with the
other, won ‘his re-|
., if T could be per-

prayers of her m.
luctant consent
mitted to see h
report her condition.
and found no difficulty
the perntission of the
oner to that effect.

he presance of a Sympa-
nd assisted the treatment
prrsued I do not know.
often mysterious sympathi
fluences whose potency b
wisdont of philosophers. an
searches: of science.
that, to my own ast

m's'!l& | j f #

of the gratified | ”

Quite a strain on a child to
You find it about all
you can do to live along as you
are and keep well. Your child
has to do all that and grow be-
sides. ~ Some children can’t
stapd the extra strain, They

d sickly as a result

Parents, there was
brovement in the c
1 T from the hour

This is where Scott's Emul-

Y—was ugly ¢
‘shy. His light blue
Arom under a thatch
hair. Hig 'large n
Why should I deseril
ugly, and he knew it
for it somewhere de:
honest heart, just. a
for being blundering
and slow,

He had upon all f
not a single frieand.
had been laughed at
knew of no different
he accep: « dey
it, he possessed a fr
no thought to ' his
Yooked into his soul

8 "~ And this
eart was ever g
very




