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cold and forciblo as they are, they
sond forth a sweet, refreshing breath
of deep, undying love for me. They
speak to mo as it they possessed living
lips and your own sympathetic voice.
I will snawer you horo, on theso very
pages where your hand has restod, and
meantimo I will fancy you aro atanding
besido mo, that your doop oyes aro
watching my pen as it makes atroke
after stroke till the riddle lies sclved
before you.

*“Do you remoaber the day little
Cordula Hellwig was soarching for her
pet white hen, which had been chased
into the attic by the hunting-dogt It
was dark there, bat through 8 chink in
tho boards poured 8 strezm of golden
light, and millions of motes wero danc
ing in the sunshine. Tho little girl
peeped through the crack. Neighbor
Hirecheprung had just stored there the
geain gathered Yrom bis only fiold, and
high on the golden sheaves sat his
wiid, dark-baired zon.

w ¢TI0k for mel’ the child called,
through the crack. The boy jumped
down and gazed boldly and keenly
around him. ‘' Look for me!’ she re.
peated. There was a orasi, cad one
of the boards behind which little Cor.
dula was hidiog fell rattling on the
floor of the aristocratic mansion. Ay,
it was your deed, and 1 know you
would have leveled many other worth-
lcss barriers, deatroyed many & care-
fully oracted false system. Just az you
threw down the plank behind which
the little girl was teasing you.

« 1 cried bitterly in my fright, and
you instantly became kind and gontle,
and led me through the opening down-
stairs into thesmoky little room where
your father pursued his trade, The
board was replaced ; but from that
hour I crossed the streel to see you
every day. Ob, what pleasant wintor
afternoons those were! Outside the
wind howled snd roared; the rose.
mary on the window-sill trembled at
every gust that raged against the
round, leaden-cazed panes, and the
goldfinch, usually 8o cheery, retreated
to the furthest corner of his cage. But
inside the coffee wag boiliag on the
huge stove, your mother sat spinning
at her whirring whoeel, while your
father hammered steadily on his bench
to earn his daily bread.

« T can still ses his noble, zorrowful
face, as be told us of olden days. “hen
the Hirachsprungs hsd been a power-
fol family—a race renowned for their
gigantic stature snd deeds of daring?
What an endless series of heroic acts
had been performed by their strong
arms, Bat I trembled at the torrects
of noble blood they bad shed—I was
far more fond of hearing the tale of the
knight who hsd loved his young wifs
so faithfully and tenderly. He bad
tad two braceletd made, and on each
was engraved one half of sn old love
song, hs wore one, bis beloved wife
the other. When he fell mortally
wounded on the battle fisld, one of his
foea tried to seize the costly love
token, but the dying man convulively
clatched the jewe! with his left hand,
letting it be hacked and cut till his.
esquire came to his aid and kiiled the
assailant. The bracelets were troasured
in the family as beirlooms, until—yes,
until the Swedes came. How you ured
to ha: thoseSwedes! They were tha
gearce of the rnin of the Hirsch-
sprungs! It was a sorrowfu’ tale,
and did oot like to hear it, because
your father always ended with: ‘ Had
it not been for that, my son, you might
bave been educated and become a

sat man; now there is nothing for
you but the-cobbler’s bench.’ Ab, the
story had a very different side from
what we suppesed.

“The Hirschepruogs bad alwsys
bsen Roman Catholics—they bed re
mainad traoc to the old faith, when tho
whole country was converted to the
now doctrine of Lotheranism. From
that timo they lived in strict seclusion
on account of their religion ; but this
was not enongh {o content old Adrian

——

von Hirschsprung, who preferred to
give up his ancient mansion and bis
Thuringian houso rather than to live
smong heretics. He sold his property,
excopt tho house on tho market-placoe,
for aixty thousand thalers in gold, and
ono day his two sous rodo off to sesk a
now home in somo Oatholic country.
Just at that time it hsppened that the
Swedish king, Gustavus Adolphus,
with twenty-one thousand men came
marching through Thuringin. Ho
spont one day in tho little town of
lf——,on October 22, 1632, and bhis
soldiers were quarterad in the houses
of tho citizens, Tho knight's mansion
on the markst-place was also crowded

with Swedish goldivrs, who must have
Gilled old Adrian wiib rage and loath-

goldon-haired Cordula came in w.dnyj
in her white dress.” It was tho day
of my confirmation. My stern mother
had told mo it must bo .my last visit,
for I was now grown up, apd it would
not bo proper for tho rich merchant's
daughter to associnte with the shoe.
wmaker's family, Your parents were
not in the room, and 1 told you of my
motter's command, How palo your
faco grow under your black locks!
*Woll, go, then!' you said, defiantly
stamping your foot, but your voice
failod and tears glittered in your
wratbful oyes, ! did not go—our
trembling hands suddenly intertwined
in o olasp that was never sundored—
it was the boginning of our love.
*Could 1 have forgotten tha and,

A Centleman

Who formerly resided fn Connecticut, but
#ho aow resides in Nonolulu, wiites: < For
$0 years past, ) wifo
and 1 have used Ayer's
Halr Vigor, and wo
attribute to it tho dark
haur which sho and I
00w hiave, wlsle bhune
dreds of vut avquaun-
ances, ten or a dozen
years youngerthan we,
are either gray-headed,
wluie, or baid. When
ashed huw our hiut hins
reta. <d s wivt and
fullnese we reply Ry
g the uso of Ayer's Halr

>4 Inisea,my aManced
21 WAS uit.ab.y bald, and
= the  halr

ing. A terriblo dispato aroso botween | after bhaving for years resisted my
him and tho Lslf-drunken troopers, | parents an erand ectreatics, suddenly
who wore carousing over their wine in | proved faithless to my vow of my own
the court yerd, and the dreadful doed | free wall! They roproached you with

was done, a soldior stabbed the
poor old man to the heart. Ho
foll back with outatretchod arms upon
the stone pavement of tho court-yerd,
and died at once, without uttering o
word, Bat the furious 8wedes hacked
to pieces and destroyed averything
they could lay their bands oo, and
when the sons returned old Adrien
had long been lying under the stomo
flags in the Church of the Holy Virgin,
and they searched in vuin for their
property. The Swedes bad carried off
the sixty thousand thalers, chests and
coffers stood empty, their scattered
contenta lay torn and trampled on the
fioors, the family paperas were disporaed
to the four winds of heaven—not =
scrap remained. This was your father’s
tale! Then the house itaslf passed for
a paltry sum into the hands of the
Hellwig fawily. Adrian's two sons
dirided the amount between them.
Lutz, the elder brother, loft the town,
and nothing raore was ever heard of
bhim; the other hung his knightly
:aword upon the wall, and the des-
cendants of those who had fought in
the Ornsades, and beon held in high
esteem at royal courta for their coursge
and chivalrous courtesy, seized plane
and awl,

“You did not follow their example.
As the thick lecks above your forehead
curled and waved, defying any ar-
rapgement save their own, your lofty
spirit turned from the narrow peths
your father and grandfather had pur-
sued. Yon sought your own career,
though yon well knew its course mast |
be thorny and stony, that poverty and
want would ever ba at yourside. You
saw-only the goal, thebright, glistering
gosl—and all yoar heroic coursge
erded on a death bed in a1 attic-room.
The soul fied becsuse the body starved.
Omoipotent Ged! One of thy noblect
creaturce died from lack of bread!
Who could have dreamed of such an
end to yonr existeace, that had beard

your poverty, called yuu the worthless
gon of a shoo-maker, who could never
earn n living, threatened to curse and

| disinberit mo, but I remained firm

and 1t was easy, for you were near me.
But when your parents died, and you
went to Leipuic, terrible days came !
One doy, a tall, slender man arrived
at my father's house, 8 man with pale
cheoks, over which bung long, scanty
locks of smoothly brushed derk bair,
and around whose mouth lurked
disagreeable expression. I knbw that
with him evil crossed our threshold—
the instinct of a pure heart told mo so.
My father judged this Panl Hellwig
differently. Xao was o nesr relative,
the son of a man who had made bis
fortune and now beld an important
office. So our young cousin’s visit was
an honor to our household, and how
humbly he could bend hig tall figure,
how sweet and unctuous were the
words that fell from his lips!

“ You know that thescoundrel dared
to ask my love, and you know how
angrily I rejected him—he was bage
and dishonorable enough to ask the
sid of my father, who greatly desired
the marriage, and now frightful days
began. No letters from you reached
me, my father intercepted them. I
found them, with my own, among his
papers sfter his death. I wes treated
like a prizorer, but no one could force
me to remain in the room after his
hated figore entered 1t. Then 1 fled
through the bhouse like some bunted
creature, and the shades of your an-

cestors protected me. 1 found plenty |

2 kopt fall.
Img out
every
aay 1
induced

: hertouse
Ayor's Halr Vigor, and very soen, it not
only checked any further loss of halr, but
produced an catirely new gruwth, wiuch has
remasned luzuriant and glussy to vus day.
1 can recommend this preparativn to all in
need of a genulne hainrestorer It s all
that it [s claimed to be."’—Antonlo Alarrun,
Bastrop, Tex.
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LEMAITRE’S PHARMAGY,

258 QUEEN STREET WEST,
Directly opposite Fire Hall

Headquarters for Pure Drugs, Chemi.
cals, Pharmaceutical Preparations
and Family Medicines.

ALS0 8ICK ROOM, NURSERY & TOILET REQU SITES.

Liberal discount to Religlous Communities,

PREACRIFTIONS A SPRCIALIT.
Postal and Telephone orders recelve Immodiate
atteation, E. G. LEMAITRE.
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SCHOOL FURNITURE

The Bennett Furnighing Co., of London
Ont, maks a spocialty of manufactarin
the latess desigos in Church and Sohoo
Furnfture. The Catholic clergy of Canada
arerospeotfully invitod to sond for catalogue
ond prioss before awarding contracts. We
bavo lately put in a complete set of pews
o the Braotford Catholic Church, and
in §t. Michasel's Cathedral, Toronto, St.
Lawrenco Church, Hamilton, Rev. F. T.
WoEray: Thorold R. O. Church, Rev J
F. Sullivan ; Hespeler R. C. Church, Rev.
E. P. 8laven ; Lastle Current B, C Church,
A. P. Kilganan, Esq., Ronoas Bridge R.C.
Church, New Branswick, Rev E. 8. Mur

of hiding-places where I was safe from | 3oy 1o bave also cupplied Altars to

my persecutor.

Rov, Father Walsh, Toronto, Rev, J. A.

* Was it the.invisible finger of one | Kcaly. Mocnt]Carmel, Fathor McGee, St.

of these ancestresses that ono day dir- | A9

ected my oyes to & gold coin lying at
my feat?

“A wall in the poultry-yard had
failen in, and workmen had been there
during the afternoon, tearing away the
unsound portion. I waa sitting on the

you expleining your fresh, bold, origi-

tine, V.G. McCaan, Ioronto, Rev,
. Kenny, Gueiph, Rev. J. C. Homan,
Dundas, Rev. R. Malonoy, Markdale,
Father Ronan, Wallacoburg, St. Joseph's

{ Couvent, Torontag, Sacrod Heart Conveunt,

London and Sacrod Beart Convent, Hah-
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secretary, and laid a manuscript note-
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. corruped mass is thrown out by thenatural

peuny in money, not even & mouthful |
of bread was found in your room after
your death, yet the MS. of the Bach
opersita—whose value you know well
—Iay on your table, addressed to me.
“On the other side of tho page,

exactly oppotite to where I am now l
writing, are the words. ' My sweet,

passage of tho body. Thoy are used a8 a |
genesal family mediciaa with tho beat results

At Comber, on Qctober 26th, aboot four

o'clock. at a local fair, while a young man
namod Jobn Hsre was riding & hores in the
Square, the animal shied, and Hare was
thrown, his head comin

stono. He custaicod a nac%:f-:':f‘?}:otgmil T"ECOOK‘SBESTFRIEND

and concussion ot tho brain,
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