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gret in his tone; "I do not refuse. 
Thq. sight of your face has brought 
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turn what was once yours.”
And as he spoke he took from his 

pocaetbook a ring, which he slipped 
upon her finger. And she! What a 
transformation ! Amazement, un
utterable joy—these were the feel-
ings expressed in the wan counten- A. t Mlllfiford tells llOW 
ance. And they were his only 

Stooping, he
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the right side, and Bhooting pains in the

Mr. F. J. Curran region, pains( Milton B. Smith, in Cathotio Stan 
dard and Times. )

Herbert Durant was lonely, al
though it was Christmas eve and the 
street in front of his luxurious home 
was filled with evidences of joyous- 
nese. As he sat in his study, an 
unopened book on his lap, there 
came to his ears a faint echo of 
the hustle and bustle of

let Viee-Pnri "I see that you do not wish to 
be placed in either of these classes, 
but do not forget that we are esti
mated not so much by our words as 
we are by our lives."

Durant had at last obtained con
trol of his emotions, and replied 
with the indifferent air he so often 
assumed in Wall street:
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ST. PATRICK'S T. A. A B. SO
CIETY—Meets on the second Sun
day of every month in St. Patrick's 
Hail, 92 Alexander street, at 8.30 
p.m. Committee of Management 
meet» in same hall on the first 
Tuesday of every month, at 8 
p.m. Rev. Director, Rev. Jas. Kil- 
loran; President, J. H. Kelly; Rec. 
Sec., M. J. O'Donnell, 413 St. 
Paul street.

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, Branch 26 
—Organized 18th November, 1888. 
Branch 26 meets at New Hall, (In- 
glis Building) 486 St. Catherine 
street, west. The regular meetings 
for the transaction of business are 
held on the 2nd and 4th Wednes
days of each month, at eight 
o'clock p.m. Officers : Spiritual 
Adviser, Rev. J. P. Killoran; Chan
cellor, J. M. Kennedy; President, 
J. H. Maiden; 1st Vise-President, 
W. Ai Hodgson; 2nd Vice-Presi
dent, J. B. McCabe; Recording Se- 
eretary, R. M. J. Dolan, 16 Over
dale Ave.; Asst. Rec. Sec., B. J. 
Lynch; Financial Secretary, J. 
J. Coetlgan, 504 St. Urbain et.; 
Treasurer, J. H. Kelly; Marshal, 
M. J. O'Regan; Guard, J. A. Har- 
tensteln. Trustees, W. A. Hodg
son, T. R. Stevens, D. J. McGillis, 
John Walsh and Jas. Cahill ; 
Medical Officers, Dr. H. J. Harrt- 
J. O'Connor.
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the merry crowd passing with 
loads of good things for the great 
feast. He could not read. In spite 
of himself his thoughts went back 
several decades to his childhood, 
when his good Catholic parents, not
withstanding their poverty, were so 
busy preparing to celebrate the com
ing of the Babe of Bethlehem. In 
imagination he saw the forms of 
those who gave him life and laid the 
foundation of his future success.

‘Were it not," he said to him
self, "for the thoughts that, unwel
come, come from days long passed, I 
would say the street is filled with 
silly fools, who endure the discom
fort of crowded stores and the cold 
for an absurd idea. Why this waste 
of time and money to celebrate 
certain day ? One day is as good as 
another, unless there is a decline in 
stocks. And yet so many make a 
fuss, that is the right word, over 
Christmas. It has no place in the 
calendar of sciences, and is only the 
invention of designing monks. It ia 
true I was taught to reverence the 
day, hut a few years at college dis
pelled the illusion my poor parents 
created for me. Christmas, like 
Santa Claus, could not stand the
light of reason, and when I was a 
man it disappeared just as effectual
ly as old Santa did with the corny 
ing of long breeches. Still, I tun 
sad to-night, and feel that disaster 
of some kind is not far off. The 
house lacks something money cannot 
purchase. I am lonely. It may be 
that I made a mistake when I gave 
up Clara because her father’s for- 
tune went with so many others on 
that Black Friday. I was then only 
beginning my financial career, and, 
of course, could not form an alliance 
with the daughter of a bankrupt 
Money came, but not happiness."

The soliloquy was interrupted by 
the entrance of the butler, carrying 
a silver tray, on which was a visit
ing card.

"James,” said the master, as he 
took the card, "I am not at home 
to-night."

The butler bowed, and was about 
to leave the room, when he 
told to remain. Mr. Durant 
amined the card, and was surprised 
to see that it contained the name of 
George Deberg, one of the leaders of 
the stock exchange.

"Show the gentleman into the re
ception room,” he ordered, "and tell 
him I will joirt him in a few min-

"Deberg,” murmured Durant, “has 
repulsed all my advances and seem
ed determined to know me only as 
a broker. I tried to cultivate him 
or rather become acquainted with 
him socially, for he is worth know
ing, but failed. What has brought 
him here to-night, of all ‘ others ? 
Certainly not business, for no man 
would invade & private home on 
Christmas eve to talk business. Well,
I shall see him and solve the rid
dle."

Durant greeted his visitor cordially 
while trying to conceal W» surprise 
at seeing him.

"I eun indeed happy," he said, "to 
you at last in my house. An old 

bachelor is lonely at this season."
Mr. Deberg took the extehded hand 

rather coolly, saying: "I imagine 
that some bachelors enjoy their lone- 

re such Invit- 
nsist 
and

T suppose T must he placed in the 
third class, among the few whose 
love stirs no responsive chord in the 
heart of the loved. So I should 
have your sympathy, should I not?”

"Certainly you should, and 1 sym
pathize with you so much that I 
shall withdraw the curtain that you 
may see pictures of the past, It may 
enable you to enter with a proper 
spirft on the celebration of Christ
mas. First, we see the picture of a 
noble youth, faithful to all his du
ties as a son and Christian. Then we 
have the gay young man who has 
forgotten his old parents and his 
religion. Next the successful man of 
business, who, after winning the love 
of a noble girl, forgets his words 
of affection as soon as her father’s 
fortune vanishes. Do you care to 
study these pictures? I have n:t 
come here to find fault with you, 
but to point out your mistake, that 
I may help you, help you undo, 
far as possible, a great wrong. You 
have not forgotten Clara Walsh? She( 
is dying, and has expressed a wish 
to see you before she is separated 
from you by the river we cross’ but 
once. Will you go with me to see 
her ?"

At the mention of a name lie had 
no-t^ heard spoken for the last twen
ty years the color left Durant’s face 
He had tried to forget, and, thought 
he had succeeded. Yet the tidings 
that she was dying made his heart 
beat more quickly than it had for 
a score of years. When his aston
ishment gave place to sober ju<^- 
ment, he said in a sad voice:

"Then she is still living? I thought 
as I had not heard from her for 
years, that she was dead.”

"Yes, dhe is living, but the phy
sicians say there is no hope for her. 
She is at my house, and has been 
governess for my children and com
panion to my wife since the death 
of her poor father. Will you come 
to her ?"

Durant forgot that he was the 
stoic, who no longer believed life 
could bestow happiness, or that 
there was any use in seeking it un
less it could be found in the acquisi
tion of money. In an instant he 
recalled the days he had spent 
the company of Clara Walsh, and 
he again felt that it would be 
joy to see her, though on her death
bed.

"I will go,” he said, "at the risk 
of opening old wounds in her heart 
and in mine.”

An hour later he was ushered into 
the sick-room. He was more deep
ly moved than he would have cared 
to acknowledge. A veritable tem
pest of emotion swept over him,, and 
in the midst of it all he found him
self marvelling that time had dealt 
so kindly with her whom he had 
treated so cruelly. True, the ra
vages of dread typhoid were only too 
evident, but they could not conceal 
the fact that in health the victim 
httd been a handsome, well preserved 
woman.

As Durant slowly advanced to the 
side of the couch she extended a 
trembling hand, saying:

"Herbert—let me call you by the 
old name OllCe more—you were sur
prised to receive my message, but I

friend, that 
necessity with son 

every one, can secure 
partner for the Journey of life. We 
should have the sympathy, not the 
censure, of those who, like yourself, 
haye won prizes."

Deberg looked straight at hie hoet 
as he replied, and there was a sug
gestion of contempt in his tone.

‘"Some men slecure money by re
prehensible methods; others win the 

of noble women only to aban- 
them when fortune takes wing.

to their 
you be-
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Price 25 cents, or 5 bottles for $1.00, 
all dealers or mailed direct on receipt of 
price by The T. Milbum Co., Limited, 
Toronto, Ont.

could not at this hour forget the 
promise I made to your dear mo
ther. She asked me, ns her dying 
request, to urge upon you the ne
cessity of being true to your reli
gion, which she discovered you neg
lected after you became a successful 
broker. To her last wish let me 
add my own. Will you not, in con
sideration of our old friendship, pro
mise me on my death-bed to do 
this ? It will destroy much of the 
pain of death to know that I have 
not been altogether a faithless mes
senger of your mother, although I 
delayed so long the delivery of her 
message. She is praying for you 
this Christmas eve, and I feel that 
you cannot remain indifferent to her 
prayers.”

ed her brow and withdrew—a chang
ed man. Not to his home, but to 
St. Agnes’ rectory were his steps di
rected. The pastor had just come 
from the confessional, and Durant 
was closeted with him for an hour. 
Then he started for his home. He 
had not gone far before he decided 
that, as he was happy, he would 

I try if it were possible to make 
j some one else happy. He returned 
to Mr. Deberg’s and requested *>fhnt 

; gentleman to convey to Clara the 
j intelligence that his Christmas Holy 
| Communion would be offered for 
her recovery.

j Then, knowing that Mr. Deberg 
j was president, of a, conference nf the 
i Society of St. Vincent tie Paul, he 
; asked for the name and address of 
: some poor family, and was directed 
to the most destitute family on the 
list. For nt least a quarter of a 
century he had been unfamiliar with 

: scenes of poverty, and was not pre
pared for the spectacle that greeted 
him on the upper floor of an old te
nement. Hero a woman and five 
children made their abode. The 
room was almost bore, there being 
no fire and but a few pieces of fur
niture to relieve the dekolute scene. 
He asked hut few questions, and 
then called the oldest hoy. a manly 
little fellow of twelve years, to go 
with him to the nearest department 
store, where he purchased an oil 
stove and a basket, of provisions, 
which they carried in their arms.

Psythtac
Dorters

gave him up
11 It Is twelve years since Psychine Cured 

me of galloping consumption." The 
speaker was Mr. A. E. Mumford, six feet 
tall, and looking just what he is a husky 
healthy farmer. He works his own farm 
near Magnctawan, Ont.

“ I caught my cold working as a fireman 
on the C.P.R.” he continued. “I had 
night sweats, chills and fever and frequent
ly coughed up pieces of my lungs. I was 
sinking fast and the doctors said there 
was no hope for me. Two months treat
ment of Psychine put me right on my feet 
and I have had no return of lung trouble

If Mr. Mumford had started to take 
Psychine when he first caught cold he 
would have saved himself a lot of anxiety 
and suffering. Psychine cures all lung 
troubles by killing the germs—the roots of 
I he disease.

PSYCHINE
(Pronounced Si-keen)

50c. Per Bottle
Larger sizes »1 and 62—all drugs lets.
DR. T. A. SLOCUM, Limited, Toronto.

Then he went to late Mass. In the 
evening, his heart now chilled by 
dread fear, and again beating wild
ly with strange hope, in which the 
prayers and communions of the wi
dow and her children figured as a 
foundation, he called at the Deberg 
residence. There his cup of happi
ness was filled. The initient had 
rallied, quite unexpectedly the phy
sician said, and it was even thought 
she had passed the crisis and was 
permanently on the road to recov-

Durnnt did not see her that «lay, 
nor for many days, hut at their 
next meeting it was decided1 that the 
old engagement. should he renewed, 
Inst have what it long had needed— 
and that his lonely house «tumid at 
a mistress.

Fate of Catholic Bible.

It is to be regretted that the mag
nificently Illuminated Bible, the 
work of years of loving toil on the 
part <>i the monks of (Jinny, which 

I was recently sold at public auction, 
j could not have lieen purchased-by a 
| Catholic ami found its natural rest- 
1 ing place in a ('atltolic Church The 

Hililc Was secured by Mr. ,1. i'ier- 
pont Morgan for $25,000. Four 
thousand dollars was exacted as 
iiuty on the Bible though the Cus
tom House officials explained to 
Mr. Morgan that if the. book waus in
tended as an art treasure for his 
own .private collection, the . duty 
would he reduced in accordance with 
the law that applied in such cases. 
M r Morgan.. ho wever, «k si reel to- pre
sent the book as a Bible, at its 
proper valuation, to the Protestant 
Episcopal Cathedral of New York, 
and paid t!he>duty without demur.

The effort was too much for the 
invalid. Her head sank upon the pil- j 
low. Durant vainly tried to con- ' 
ceal his emotion. Speak he could 
not, so deeply touched was he by 
the words of his former fiancee, 
bearing a message from the grave. 
In a few minutes the sufferer re
gained her strength.

‘Herbert,” she repeated, “my mo
ments here are numbered, and you 
must answer now. Do you refuse 
the only request I ever made to 
you ?”

The battle was won. Durant, mov
ed to the innermost depths of his 
soul, was only too eager to retrace 
his steps—to begin all over again. 
He had succumbed. With his first 
step over the threshold of the sick 
room he bad felt the aims and as
pirations of the recent past slipping 
away, and the spirit of the earlier 
happier days returning. This ap
peal from the other world, trans
mitted by one whom he believed to 
be on the verge of eternity, obliter- 

the last remnants of his power

"No, Clara," he replied, and there 
tenderness and re-

&xp

Yet I should 
for I received no 
deserved. I grant 

Will ydu not grant 
give tiff. Make an 

effort to live, for while there is life 
n>e. T.ive to help me utido 
The doctor orders mq to 
Before I go let me re

us nothing could be delivered that 
evening. The stove was filled and 
lighted and the baskets unpacked, 
to the delight of the almost famish
ed children. Handing the surprised 
mother a banknote, Mr. Durant told 
her to purchase what they needed, 
and that he would see her the next 
day to arrange with her to move 
into a small house which he would 
furnish as a Christmas gift for the 
children. To her torrent of tearful 
thanks he replied with 'a'"* motion 
for silence. As he was about to 
leave she asked:

“Have you any special favor you 
would wish us to pray for, as long 
as you will not accept our thanks.”

"Yes, my good woman,” Durant 
quickly replied “please pray and have 
the little ones pray for the recovery 
of one at the point of death.”

"We will pray, good sir,” ans*- 
wered the happy mother; “and my 
two oldest children and myself will 
offer our Holy Communion, for this 
intention to-morrow.”

"You could not do more had you 
millions,” he replied.

Never had the altar been so bright, 
the flowers so fragrant, the music 
so sweet as on that Christmas mor
ning, or at least not to Durant, who, 
for the first time in twenty-five 
years, knelt to receive the Bread of 
Life. The dark clouds of desponden
cy rolled away, and all nature seem
ed joyous to him, as it did in his 
childhood. «After breakfast he call
ed at the home of the widow he had 
befriended the previous evening, and 
gave her the key to a smell house 
he had recently purchased’ and an 
order for the' necessary furniture.

" ■■

For Inflammation of the Eyes.— 
Among the many good qualities 
which Parenelee’ti Vegetable Tills 
tKissess, besides regulating the diges
tive organs,. is their efficiency-, in re
ducing inflammation of the eyes. 
It has called forth many letters of 
recommendation from those who 
were afflicted with thin complaint 
and found a cure in the pilln. They 
affect the nerve centres and the 
blood in‘ a surprisingly active way, 
and the result is almost immediate
ly seen.

FATHER BERNARD VAUGHAN’S 
CHRISTMAS SERMON.

In the Christmas number of the 
Pall Mall Magazine, Father Bernard 
Vaughan writes a Christmas ser
mon, of which the following is the 
text:

“In the Parliaments of the world 
there is no room for God, for there 
men are pledged to party politics. 
On ’Change there is no room tor 
Him, for there men are gambling on 
the fluctuations of the market. In 
society there is no room for Him, 
for society has long1 since discovered 
that it can get on better without 
Him and His religion, which is out 
of date and dull. Is there any room 
for Him in our schoolrooms? No, 
for He will not come without intro
ducing dogma, and dogma is a tor- 
bidden science. No: nor may, He 
enter the law courts, for there His 
teaching about divorce is laughed to 
scorn. And above atl, keep Him 
out of the workshops, lest tbe sweat
ers of labor might feel the lash of 
His scourge _ ns well^ ns of His 
tongue’"
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