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sailor. feelingly told Mayy 
Goulding the decisidh of the School 
Board. He was still speaking of it, 
and that while she might teach that 
day, still he hoped she would not— 
for the sake of her own dignity.

BY JOHN WILKINSON

Til bet yon, Captain Benner, and 
TT1 put up five dollars to one on it, 
-that this eloquent preacher that 
■wo've been listening to. paying him 
a high salary for the last year to

timetisiWetiwBMhrSy*.,,i

*o^roTolo]

•give us good, eounu uwvwm«>, «J M-
ter all nothing but a Jesuit in dis
guise. What do you say? Now 
don’t you think so yourself?” and 
John Stanton of the town named 

-after his grandfather, standing on 
-the street corner and looking into 
the eyes of his neighbor and fellow 
churchman, Captain Benner, a re
tired sea officer, waited some time 

■ tor an answer.
"I don't know,” and the captain 

spoke slowly, "but you may be 
right, Mr. Stanton, but so far he's 
proved himself all right, and what 
he said last Sunday about the 
schools, the immorality of the age, 
divorces and so on, and saying that 
it all sprung from* d godless cduca- 
-tion, I'm beginning to think there's 
a good deal in it. And os for his 
Doing ,a Jesuit in disguise,, as you 
say, I've been sailing around the 
world from a cabin boy up, have 

■seen some of the work the Jesuits 
accomplished, read something about 
them* but never of their being any
thing but priests. I look Upon Rev. 
"Edward Naylon as a man true to 
his faith and in every way fitted for 
the chairmanship of the School 
Board, and will vote for him to have- 
it at to-night's meeting of the com
mittee.” , .

A crowd was gathering, Captain 
Benner’s voice being strong and for
getting himself by pitching it too 
high, he felt he was saying too 
much, so turning upon his heel he 
walked away. Enough had been said, 
however, to give the wagging 
tongues of the town material for 
iurther clatter, as high on barrels in 
grocery stores they talked of the 
contention in the School Board, the 
Episcopal minister’s last Sunday 
sermon and the probability of his 
being ‘‘a Jesuit in disguise.” The 
last thought was a horrible one. 
Would not the town go up in smoke 
some night—burnt the ground by 
this insidious, smiling, dark villain 
whose trade was dark plots and 
counter-plots?

Leaving the village centre in an 
excitable state of mind, Captain 
Benner reached his home, as Miss 
Moulding, the new teacher, who was 
to board at the captainV was going 
out. Looking at the pleasajit-faced 
girl as she was drawing on her 
gloves, he was tempted to ask what 

-church she •belonged to—Episcopal, 
Baptist or Congregational. Not 
that he cared about it himself, but 
hoped on her own account, as there 
wus a dark cloud coming up, she 
should prove to be as far from a 
Catholic as possible. It was her 
first day, she having come to fill out 
a vacancy. The captain repressed 
his curiosity, only saying he hoped 

. *he would find all pleasant .at the 
school.,. He was surprised and taken 
somewhat aback to see her go out 
by way of the porch, where she 
stopped to speak to the washerwo
man, Mrs. Dorsey. Had he heard the 
question asked the woman at the 
tub, his heart would have almost 
stopped beating.

"Are ybu a Catholic?" Such were 
the words that Mrs. Dorsey heard, 

*s, not noticing the approaching 
footsteps, she was bearing her 
strength on the wash-board. Look
ing into the blue eyes that met hers 
she reddened—stopped her washing,

* ami looking steadfastly at the ques
tioner, answered, "And what else 
' would I be?”

"Will you kindly tell me when you 
will have services—evening ser-

- vices?”
Mrs. Dorsey resumed her washing,

. and, as she drew the garment back 
and forth slowly on the washboard, 
said—all the time looking at her 
work : "Be on your guard. Miss. 

‘/The one ye are taking the place of 
wus told to go when it was found 

tout on her that she was a Catholic. 
iHimself here is good enough, but 
tlleCy’r.e not all that way— there's a 
- . 'ter on I he Boord an' he’s 

sermon and Benediction

mg. ■ sam Mrs. Benner, "I to attend 
church and Mr. Benûer to go to a 
meeting of the School Board, so we 
will have to leave you alone—with
out you are also going out.”

"Yes, Mrs. Benner,” she said, "I 
am going out, too. I am going to 
my church and you are going to 
yours.” She turned back Into the 
parlor with a sweet smile as she 
said this, a smile that captivated 
while the words were pronounced 
with firmness and dignity. " Our 
churches,” she continued, "are differ
ent. Mrs. Benner. I am a Catholic 
and am going to the Catholic church 
to-night. I feel I ought to tell you 
at first the whole story.”

The bells of the three churches 
were ringing more clamorously than 
ever as the school teacher said this. 
The face of the captain’s wife 
lengthened and clouded, and he him
self saw the mountain of bigotry he 
would have to contend with that 
night at the meeting of the B<fard, 
if this last work of "the Jesuit in 
disguise” should become known. And 
it was known. Leaving the house to
gether, Mary Goulding parted with 
thy Benners in the village and turn
ed to St. Michael’s Church, the cross 
of which she had seen glittering in 
tho sun the moment she left the 
train on coming to the town.

The meeting of the Board was a 
stormy one. . John Stanton in pass
ing the Catholic church had seen the 
new school teacher entering its door. 
Rev. Mr. Naylon not being present, 
he was attacked on all sides, save 
by the captain. The sailor's words 
for hie clergyman were strong, but 
he was breasting a sea deeper and 
wilder than any'the oceans had giv
en him, and his craft "Fair Play" 
with "Merit” lettered at the mast
head, went^ down. Not only was Rev. 
Mr. Naylon defeated for the office of 
chairman of the Board, but a reso
lution was passed, with only one 
dissenting voice, Hint he should re
sign. In the case of Miss Shields 
there was no one who knew what 
her religion was uqtil she came and 
no one was to blame. But here u 
teacher was brought forward by one 
who knew her unfitness to teach Am
erican children, one who himself was 
as far from the spirit of true Ameri
canism as was the teacher he im
posed upon them. So said, in ef
fect, John' Stanton, and Captain 
Benner, thinking of the much-dis
cussed sermon of the previous Sun
day, thought of the modern Ameri
canism it denounced. But it was 
not the place at.that meeting to use 
words of reason, and the captain al
lowed the next vote, calling upon 
the new teacher to give up her posi
tion forthwith, without expressing 
his disapproval.

Silence reigned at Captain Ben
ner’s table the J>ext morning, until 
it was at last broken by the old

Mér, her fervor increased. She was 
Per ready to carry out the lessons 
utrned when a «tiny girl.
Her mind was bright and active, 
sv conscience most tender and the 
liwer to withstand temptation, 
ained in her girlhood, something 

vant announced Rev. Mr. Naylon* Wonderful.
ï Gould- At twenty she entered the Carmé-Meeting the captain and Miss--------

ing in the parlor, he said that the ■"*£ 
events of last night had hurrfcd him 
to the final step. Next Sunday he 
would announce to his congregation 
his determination of entering the 
Catholic Church. The bigotry that 
was outside it and pressed around it 

■had forced him to this. He had hop
ed to live in the religion of his par
ents, to preach it, and, occupying 
a middle ground, offer when occasion 
would admit, an cquaT chance to all.
But the hollowness of the self-styled 
"defenders of our institutions" had 
been at last brought out so bare, 
had shown him that as long as he 
belieVed in the Catholic Chureh, now 
wus his time, when it was weak and 
its believers were being wronged, to 
bo instantly and without further he
sitation a postulant for admission 
to her fold.

"You, Mary,” he said, turning his 
■eyes, upon the young teacher, while 
Captain Benner’s heart beat warm 
at the words ho heard, "when my 
father met your father forty years 
ago, both on the same ship coming 
to Atnerica, my father was English 
and your father was Irish. But when 
you and I were born, although near 
each other—your father being our 
gardener—you were born and grew 
up an Irish child and I an American 
—at least that is the distinction giv
en us by those to the manner born 
because one child is Protestant and 

rone Catholic. And it is for this 
that you are called to-day to resign 
your position in this town, and it is 
because I championed yoUr 
that T, too, am asked to resign my 
place on the town’s School Board."

The warm-hearted and impulsive 
old sea captain could contain him
self no longer, and springing to his 
feet grasped the hand of Mr. Nay-

"I believe with you—almost want 
to go with you,” he said. " You 
have made me look at things around 
us in a different light than I have 
ever before seen them."

"Think well upon it," replied Ed
ward Naylon. "Your heart is in the 
right - place, captain, and whether 
you crime into the light of the 
Church in full or not, I'm sure God 
will reward you. And. you, Mary 

^Colliding, did not think when I 
brought you here that your coming 
would cause the storm it did. I 
thought my poopularity would tide 
you over. But I did not think that 
you would he so indiscreet as to go 
to Father Fay’s church the first 
night." Edward Naylon laughed as 
he said this, and Mary Goulding 
smiled her reply :

"I only did what I was brought up

An hour later, as Captain Benner 
was helping Mary Goulding into the 
carriage, she saw the washerwoman,
Mrs. Dorsey, entering the side gate.
Tiio heavy little woman as she was 
going by looked neither to the right 
nor the left, but straight ahead, as 
she said in an 'undertone :

"I told ye to be on yer guard.
That minister’s black."—From Do
minica na.

AND GIRLS.
THE ARDENT HEART. — Long 

ago, there dwelt in Avila, in Old 
Castile, Don Alfonso Sanchez de Oe- 
pedn and his wife, the Donfia Bea
trix. Donna Beatrix had very little 
leisure for amusements, for there 
were seven sons and two daughters 
to care for.

When the first little daughter was 
taken to the baptismal font, she 
was given the name of Teresa. Lit
tle Teresa was taught while very 
young to. love and serve God.

When she was only seven years old 
she loved to read the Lives of the 
Saints as many other children de
light in fairy tales. Little did she 
dream that her name should one day 
shine among the brightest of them.

Her little brother, Rodrigo, was 
her constant companion in her play. 
Do you wonder what the play and 
games of a child saint would be?

Teresa used to attempt to follow 
the example of the holy people about 
whom she read. One day she and 
Rodrigo had been reading of the 
Christian martyrs.

"Oh! how I would love to die for
OW tiro." L»rdt" said Tt'ro‘“

Rodrigo Wat Bred wUff M>f aime 
ni-doh They talked together ot their 
desires, ahd théy determined to be
come martyrs*

But to give their live» for their 
must leave father ahd mb-

&
they n

serve God in their own way seemed 
only to be increased. They decided 
to remain at home and be hermits.

They must have hermitages, and 
hermitages should be built of stone 
and built by their own hands. But 
the hermitages were never quite fin
ished. Perhaps the work of the day 
would be destroyed by the night- 
wind, only to be rebuilt by the pa
tient hands of little Rodrigo and

Would you like to know how Ter
esa looked at this time?

She was a wee bit of a girl, with 
high, broad forehead, delicately 
arched brows, and her mouth and 
nose were of the purest Grecian 
type. When she was pleased, dimples 
played around her mouth. Her eyes 
were not the eyes of a child; They 
were large, earnest, and thoughtful, 
sometimes full of pity, sometimes 
joyful, and at all times full of a 
heavenly peace.

Sometimes when the thoughtful 
look came into her eyes, she used to 
repeat to herself, “Forever, for
ever, forever.” And Rodrigo, hear
ing her, would repeat, “Forever, 
forever, forever.”

Then they would rest from their 
play and think of God and of His 
Blessed Mother until the sound of a 
clock, striking, told them it was 
time to pray. Then they would 
kneel and pray for all the dear ones, 
and thé burden of their prayer was 
always the same: that they inlght 
never forget all that JesuS had Suf
fered to gain Heaven for them, afid 
that their lives might be a prepara- 
Hrt* for the life with the Beloved

• : t
Teri

it Hte 
and 
forsook I

convent. Sometimes she was 
ctOled a dreamer, but the works she 
accomplished tell us that she was 
one of the world's great workers. 
3gj|br writings alone, upon subjects 
rarely considered by women in those 
days, were enough to fill the time 
ncjrt spent in devotions. But we are 
told that, besides these, she built 
monasteries to the number of six
teen.

She has been called "Blessed Ter
esa of the Ardent Heart.”

.She died on the fourth of October, 
fifteen hundred and eighty-two, but 
her festival is observed on ' October 
fifteenth.

Egfhaps some of us remember to 
hdÇT seen, in our prayer books, the 
seven mementoes of St. Teresa. 
Would it not be well for us to learn 
to repeat them? They are :

God only is immutable..
Let nothing trouble you.
Let nothing frighten you.
All things pass away.
Patience overcomes all difficulties.
Those who possess God want noth

ing.
God alone suffices.
—Teresa J. Kennedy, in the Sun

day Companion.
I

WORK.—The girl who is capable, 
competent and trustworthy, who is 
well equipped with a good education 
and good health, who has a respect 
for the work she undertakes and ie 
ddternqned to do her best in it, pos
sesses some of the qualifications for 
success. A good worker loves her 

rk and finds pleasure in work well 
di.îfc. A girl who takes up an occu
pation in a merely mercenary spirit 
or because it seems an easy thing 
must expect discontentment with 
herself and failure in results. Her 
heart must be in her work. Whether 
she is an artist, a teacher, a jour
nalist, n stenographer or a trained 
nurse, whether she is employed in 
office, shop or factory, she must be 
sincere, earnest, conscientious, if 
she would find happiness for herself 
and appreciation from others. Work 
which is done with a purely selfish 
aim will never bring satisfaction. 
There arc many brave, unselfish 
girls in the world who are aiding 
their families in many ways, either 
by contributing to the family purse 
by their own efforts, or relieving 
their parents of a strain by sup
porting themselves, but when there 
is no need to spend except for one's 
self, a girl should ask herself how 
she can help some other persons who 
are not so fortunate as herself. She 
should be careful not to become 
self-centered, self-absorbed or nar
row in her ideas

Household Notes.
THE MILK SUPPLY. — We arc 

daily served up with remarks in 
many styles regarding the necessity 
of obtaining pure milk. An Ameri
can exchange publishes the follow
ing version of how some people sup
ply the pure article. It says :—
It has been discovered that a "pure 

milk” company supplying the Chi
cago county hospital with 300 gal
lons per day has been "preserving" 
the milk with formalin—that is, the 
company has "embalmed” the milk, 
rendering it non-nutritious in all 
cases, and poisonous in many. This 
is perhaps of no interest to people 
wno got their supply of milk at first 
hand, but there are many persons to 
whom it will furnish a useful hint. 
Those who congratulate themselves 
that their milk is "so good” because 
it keeps a long time or does not 
sour in a thunderstorm will usually 
find if a test is applied that it has 
been similarly embalmed. When your 
milk is thus unusually "good,” you 
would better at once take it to the 
health office for examination.

PATIENCE IIAM.—*‘One Way to 
Boil a Ham,” is the title used by 
an exchange under which the follow
ing explanatory notes appear -

The following is the recipe of the 
famous John Chamberlain of Wash
ington for boiling a ham :

"To boil a ham a la Chamberlin, 
tho night before put the ham in a 
tub of cold water, fleshy part down
ward, skin part up. Next morning

BRONCHITIS 
may mean a mere cold or a 
chronic incurable inflamma
tion of wind.pipes.

The quickest relief, for 3 
colcL is also tLe most effectual 

balm for the worst condition 
of wind-pipes and lungs.

It takes the edge off a cold 
in a night, and relieves it pro- 

•iessively—one forgets it after

l bronchitis, however,
1 fa.Nothing
once

put the ham in a large kettle or pot 
of cold water to boil. Let the water 
g£t hot gradually and continue to 
cook the ham in a slow boil, scarce
ly more than a simmer. At the end 
of five hours take the ham out, 
throw the water out of the pot and 
fill it with fresh cold water. Put the 
ham back immediately and let it 
simmer or boil slowly five hours 
more. Then add, according to the 
size of your purse, a gallon of vine
gar or a gallon of claret or burgun
dy or champagne; then simmer or 
boil for three hours more. Then take 
the ham off, skin it and put in a 
cool place. Next morning trim it 
and eat when you are ready.

"Tp prevent the ham from tear
ing or the water suddenly boiling 
too fast it is always safe to sew a 
piece of cotton cloth tightly around 
the ham so as to fit as close as a 
glove. This will keep the meat firm 
and guard against the neglect of the 
cook in letting the water boil too 
fast.” ^

BUTTERMILK.—The value of but
termilk is thus expatiated upon by 
a writer on domestic subjects. Ho 
says :—

"The virtues of that old fashioned 
and easily procured drink, butter
milk, have not been half sung theee 
days. Physicians say that its lactic 
acid is even more healthful than the 
citric acid of oranges and lemons. It 
is credited, too, by those who should 
know as being of value to a rheum
atic patient. It has been found to 
be both nourishing and fattening as 
well as remarkably easy of assimila
tion. If liked at all, it is undoubt
edly a better drink in summer than 
many of the carbonated, artificially 
flavored drinks that are consumed in 
almost unlimited quantities.

DOMESTIC SERVICE. — The do
mestic service problem is one which 
has, in recent years, been an inter
esting topic for writers of various 
classes. A vigorous writer, Mr. 
Goodwin Brown, has been saying 
some things in print about domestic 
employment. He finds tho chief and 
insuperable difficulty of the whole 
situation, which ho admits is 
"strained,” to be "that in this 
countrv there is no such thing ns 
caste; no one is born to any parti
cular trade or calling," and, "out
side of the skilled trades any parti
cular employment is usually a make
shift." He does not wonder that 
d< mcstic service is only undertaken 
until something better offers, for 
there is little in the occupation it
self to attract. "An intelligent girl 
with a common school education” 
finds even the factories "preferable 
to- the cure of peevish a.nd misbehav
ed children, leaving a heavy wash to 
attend the door and at the same 
time stand behind the lady of the 
house and serve the guest at ta
ble.” He contrasts tho situation fur
ther and finds nothing oçcult in the 
fact that "labor wil go where it is 
the best paid and where the hours 
are shortest,” and sees but one so
lution of the domestic-service prob
lem This is that "wages must be 
increased to a point commensurate 
to the hours of service required and 
tho experience demanded. . . The 
families who cannot compete with 
the rich in the payment of wages 
must combine with other families in 
co-operative housekeeping, or else 
put up with the misery of having 
ne’er-do-wells about the house,” and 
the writer finds no reason to assume 
that "the American home” about 
which he finds) some "‘twaddle” has 
been indulged in will be in any dan
ger from the co-operative system.

CRYING BABIES.

The Cry of an Infant Ie Nature's Menai 
of Dletreee.

Babies never cry unless there is 
some very good reason fôr it. The 
cry of a baby is nature’s warning 
signal that there is something 
wrong. Every mother ought to get 
to work immediately to find out 
what that something wrong may be1 
If the fretfulness and irritation are 
not caused by exterior sources, it is 
conclusive evidence that the crying 
baby is ill. The only safe and judi
cious thing to do is to administer 
Baby's Own Tablets without the 
slightest delay.

For indigestion, sleeplessness, the 
irritation accompanying the cutting 
of teeth, diarrhoea, constipation, 
colic, and simple fevers, those mar
vellous little tablets have given re
lief in thousands of cases apd saved 
many precious baby fives. Do not 
give a child so-called "soothing” 
medicines; such only stupify and 
produce unnatural sleep. Baby’s 
Own Tablets are guaranteed to con
tain no opiate or other harmless 
drugs; they promote sound, healthy 
sleep because they go directly to the 
root of baby troubles. Dissolved in 
water these tablets Can be given to 
thy youpaest infant. Mrs. Walter 
Brown, Milby, Que . says "I have 
never used any medicine for baby 
that did aS much good as Baby’s 
Own Tablets. I would not be with
out Ihem.^

■ Baby’s Own Tablets are for sale 
at all drug stores, or will be sent 
direct on receipt of price (25 cents 
a box) by addressing the Dr. Wil
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville,
Out. .

REMEDY FOR ANARCHY;

Attorney-Gehefal Knowlton In a
1 ~ th Con

ing but a higher place of duty to 
others imprinted in every man's 
breast. Nothing but the education of 
America in what, for convenience, 
we call Christianity. It Is only by 
tho love of man to man, by the ab
sence of greed, or selfishness, arro
gance and pride that anarchy is go
ing to be remedied."

Professional Cards.

FRANK J.CDRRÀN, B. A., B.C.L.
ADVOCATE,

■ Aimee »m oiunui,
■OBmufAL.

,T. A. HAROH,
Architect.

MEMBER P.Q.A.A.

No. 8, Place d’Armee MU.
Bell Telephone No., Main 3676.

Business Cards.

M. SHARKEY,
Real Estate and Fire Insurance Agent

1340 and 1733 NOTRE DAME ST.,

Valuations made of Real Estate. Per
sonal supervision given to all business. 

Telephone Main 771.

Telephone 3833.

THOMAS O’CONNELL
Dealer in General Household Hardware, Paints 

and Oils.

137 McCORD SI reel, cor. Ottawa
PRACTICAL PLUNDER.

015, SIMM and HOT WATER FITTER.
RUTLAND LINING, FITS ANT BTOflf 

CHEAP,
Orders promptly attended to. Moderato 

charges. A trial solicited.

CARROLL BROS.,
Registered Practical HanUarlaai» 

Plumbers, Steam Fitters,
Metal and Slate Roofers, 

795 CRAIG STREET. Rear St. Aetolee Street.
Drainage and Ventilation a specialty.

CFf A ROES MODERA TE. Telephone |BM

OmcK : 143 St. James 8t Tel , Main 644 
Residence : Telkphqne, East 446.

JOHN P. O’LEARY,
[Late Building Inspector O.P.Ry.j

Contractor and Builder.
RESIDENCE: 1 Ware dale Av, Westmouet

Estimates given ; Valuations made.

CONROY BROS.,
238 Centre Street.

Practical Plumbers, Gai »*d Steam Fitters
BLBCiKltl end MECHANICAL 

BELLA. «...
Tel. Main 3552. Night and Day Service

EBTÀBLIBHED 1864.

C. O’BRIEN,
House, Sign and Decorative Painter

PLAIN AND DB00RATIVI
PAPEM-MAN8CR.

Whitewashing and Tinting. Orders promptly 
attended to. Terms moderate.

Residence 646, Offloe 647. Dorchester street, 
east of Bleary street. Montreal.

H ea. 1 Estate.
Money to Lend on City Property ■ 

feral. _ 
lyBOBAMOI. flLCATieW.

Room 38, Imperial Building,

DANIEL
Wholesale and Retail ,

CHOICE BEEF. VLAL. HUTTO!
54 Priam Arthur Street.

Special rates for Charitable
TaLgraoNi. Bast 4T.
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