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There is a mystery, an evangel, in
suffering; and this fiery evangel, God’s

cality, prepares

megsage to qur immor
3 the long

and perfocts the spul for
hereafier.

In a humble ropm sat Sir Ralph
Mohun and the Lady Beatrice.
soft sunlight of Provence was fading,
; o4 the d:\'-

de

‘and athwart the rose feav
ing. flush rested on. this fairest:‘ type
of girlish loveliness. Absorbed.xn hef
rosary, she sat at the open window;
while, bending near, Sir Ralphwatch-
ed the gorgeous heavens, gazing with
no thought of the surroundings, and
thinking—thinking as we so often do
in the hours that fate allows us for
decision.

Glimpses of his proud English home
stole upon the old man's vision; of
the shadowy oak-lined halls and
stately corridors where, as a boy, he
had looked with childish pride upon
portraits of a brave line that had
passed their own childhocod there ;
the cross of the old chapel glittered
in his dreams, for beneath it the mo-
ther of his children slept. But now,
homeless and an alien, he would
never again see the white cliffs of the
land his heart loved best.

The battle of the Boyne haad crush-
ed the lingering hopes of the Cava-
liors who had forsaken home and
kindred to follow The last Stuart
king. If James lhad only possessed
average tact, he might have retained
the affection of his subjects; but
strong-willed without discrimination,
zealous without wisdom, his whole
reign was o succession of errorshwhich
could not but alienate the middle
classes, always practical and strug-
gling against the encronchments of
the aristocracy. Nobly did the Cavu-
liers rally to the rescue of this last
Catholic King, when, forsaken even
by those of his blood, he stood alone.
held at bax by the sante subjects who
had sworn him fealty. All through
the darkness of his mistaken flight,
through the changeiul, disastrous
campaign, and, so trying to their
haughty =pirit, even unto the court
of l.ouis. where sneering courtiers dar-
ed to grect them with slights  and

contumely. they neither swerved not
Adl this had tested their lu)'-]

varied.
alty, tried their faith; yet they nei-
ther changed nor forsook him: and of
this hand none had  sufiered more
than gallant Sir Ralph de Mohun.

A very pleasant life was that of the
Catholic wentry  in Fogland:
hunted, they were jovial  at
meetings. bhut devout in the
and no elass of the English
were more orderly and refined.
when the old erown restett on other
than the brow of w Stuart, they left
the broad moors and sunny  downs,
atd ted with the monarch who  re-
presented net only their government.
but their faith, in old England.

Strippeid of the swealth  that had
given him comfort, despoiled of all
that mukes v man's position a bless-

their
chapwel:

ing. th» hrave knight steadily, de-
fiantly et an adverse fate. ‘“* No-
blesse ablige!”’ spoke in every phase

of his stormy life; he would suffer,
ay, die, as o gentleman, with no
murmur to The world of the sorrow
and strife within. But an uncontrol-
led, unsubdued feeling warred with
the iron vesolve which supported him,
and this was his devotion to the last
bairn left him by his fuir  Scottish
wife.

Twenty summers had deepened her
girlhood into that rare womanhood,
refincd through suflering, sirengthen-
ed by diseipline; and the sweet eves
fhone with a softer light, a more
earnest loveliness, as they gazed from
nuder the long, dark lashes; while the
wentle, low voice owned a  subdund
tone, very different from the light-
some carol that had gladdened hlufy
Niv Halph at the gay mect  in old
Huffolk, Rat  times  were  different
now, aml the 1able was hecoming
scantier, while the silvir grew \'('t"_\'
Jow: and the saldier who had rallicd
1he dragoons at the Boyne, had stood
untmoved when advancing  snquadrons
of the Fnglish, his own blood in the
front ranhs, swept on to attack him,
felt his exes dim as he watched  his
frail. dast blossom, and knew  that
soon «he would I in o strange land
all alone.

The aft-rnoon faded into night, anil
the ccanty tire could not warm  the
chilt and bare ehamber in which the
old man lev. He was dozings in the
great arm-chair, and Beatrice  was
crouched  on o low  cushion near,
when softly the door opened. Was
the voung pirl droaming. as with hor
large cyves larger still, she rose  in-
stinctively, rose as though swaved by
an unseen spirit, and walked out up-
on the terrace?

“RBeatrico, T have risked tie. almost
honor for this.”

*“Philip Stratherne, lite helongs o
hornor and honor should never  be
eisked.**

The speech cast her an efiort. for
her voice was faint und very low.

“T have come to ofer poace  and
forfort. my darling, and-—dare 1

avhisper the story which you used to
listen to, nnder the ¢hins al home?"'

“8ir Philip Stratherne, you forget
the pasi: yvou will not temember fhe
blood that lies bhetween us.'’

My darting! my darling! we have
no past save what you gave {o me.
Life belongs to honor,  your own
sweet voier has told me. and we are
commanded to ‘love without dissi-
mulation:” therefore the logic of
courts and battle-fields shall claim no
powst here.”’

“Phit'p! Philip!™" was all the mai-
den conld find speech to guswer, ut-

tered  in A tone meant o bhe  re-
pronchful.
Two yvears of sorrow  had  passed

sinee the fatal battle of the Rovne,
ar< the h art of the maiden was very
sore, very lonely, very hungry  for
th~ ane Tove that made her life.
UReetriee™! ecalled from the room,
arrl «he entered.
*‘Come and sing to me, little one :

The .

for I have been dreaming sad dreams
of the old home.”” And so she sat
on her cushion at his feet, and sang
in her soft alto: :

“It was a’ for our rightful king,
We left fair Scotia's strand;

It was a’' for our rightful king,
We e’er saw Irish land,
’ We e’er saw Irish land!

S the war returns,
The sodget free .. "~ . "

The sailor frae the wm. 1ove,

her crucifix, . Tenderly he raoised  her,
and from his lips sounded the pray-

er:
sMay the Lord receive the sacrifice
from thy hands, to the praise and
glory of his name, and to the benefit
both of us and of his holy church.”

“Amen!’’ whispered a low voice,
and The soft eyes unclosed all dim
with tears.

No murmur escaped her lips, no re-
gret was ever spoken, but fairer and
frailer in her rare loveliness, the old
man trembled as he watched her, and
he cried in the bitterness of his
agony,

“Save me, O God! for the wuters
are come in even unto my soul.”

It was Holy-week, the most solemn
of the Lenten senson, and Beatrice
Mohun Enelt in the old cathedral dur-
ing the impressive ‘Tenebrae,' and as
the lourteen candles were extinguish-

convent near. The angelus was sound-
ing, and over the hills, up the broad
river, the holy prayer-call echoed, for
the Isaster scason rejoiced the earth;
her “‘jubilate” for the blessed link
connacting the God-man with human-
ity. : .

}i]lade, and legf, and blossom glo-
ried in the new life, and the spring
sun spread over the natural world
the same light with which the resur-
rection gladdened thé soul; but to all
this was the young man blind and
deaf and dumb—for gurging and beat-
ing withiu his heart as _t_ht; stormy,
o'cr-mastering human feeling. He
only hmew that the woman Lo whown
he bent the knee in this mad, idol-
atrous love was lost to him, he only
felt that fate had snatched her from
him for ever! The sister started. as
his deathly face presented itgelf, With
scarcely human utterance he asked

ed, and the solemn ‘Migerere’ rose
from the depths of her heart came

But 1 hae’ parted frae my ».
Never to mect again,
Never to meet agaln.
“When day is doné, and night 1%
come,
And a’ things wrapt in sleep ;
1 think o' onec who's far away,
The lee lang night, an’ weep,
The lee lang night, an’ weep.”’

“Will Sir Ralph Mohun welcome the
son of an old friend?"’

The old man turned hastily, and
Philip Stratherne stood before him.

“The time Was, Sir Philip, when I
should have grasped yvour hand with
all the feeling which my love for the
hoy inspired. Now, »ou are under
the roof of what is left me, and there-
fore I am silent."”

There was a stately courtesy in all
this which embarrassed and wounded
the voung man.

““This, certainly, is not my former
welcome, but the times have changed
the manners, Siv IRalph, and we must
acvept the change.” )

“I'rue, Sir Philip. There is little
that I can offer you now,; yet me-
thinks there is a seat for you.”

The young man hesituted, and then
sat down.

I have not learned diplomacy on
battle-fields, Sir Ralph, therefore I
will without preamble tell you what
is heavy on my heart. First, to be
selfishly eager, T have come to ask
vou for what you promised years ago
— vour daughler. Sir Ralph de AMo-
hun, you were once young, and blood
coursed as fiery then as now. Can
you lind it in your heart to separate
us? Then, sccondly, your old friends
at court offer entire restitution and
pardon, if you will accept the new

they !

subjects !
But |

pegrime,’” with Ingland’s faith.”’

“Jf I have been true to my coun-
piry, then must 1 still be true to my
j God! Philip Stratherne, If I had not
i]o\'c(i vou from your boyhood, the
cwords that would come to my lips
Pwould tell you what my heart wills
to speak to ‘all” who have proved
j fulse! FFor the rest, my daughter has
Fthe Mohun blood, and she knows
what her church teaches.”
| And Beatrice sat silent, crushed as
ia lily powerless from the storm. She
f knew her duty, she left her love. Rea-
!son—honor told her that even love
fcould not span the chasm  through
which the blood of her gallant bro-
thers Howed. 'They, too, had fol-
1 lowed the TJortunes of the Stuart
king, and one lay dead hefore the
bastions of l.ondonderry, while an-
other gave up his young life with the
war-shout on his fearless lips, in the
van of his father’'s regiment at New-
town-butler.

It was Philip Stratherne
the detachment of Enniskillen horse
that rode down the mere handful of
Irish dragoons, inspired by Guy BMo-
Lhan's ringing cry; and Sir Ralph had
listened to 1’hilip Stratherne's voice,
as, clear and steady, it rallied the
Faouniskilleners to the charge that had
snatched that last son from him. Not
only for the Stuart had he yiclded
his glorious life, but for the cross,
for the faith, in the defence of which
centuries had borne brave testimony
for the Mohuns, not only in bonnie
Fagland, bhut on every batile-field in
Christendons. )

A stern seli-control subdued the old
man ; but the girl, the woman was
suffering; honor commanded, duty
pleaded,  but a  wilder, stronger,
stormier feeling fought  within her
now. The color erimsoned the fair
fitce. and the sweet eyes turned, rest-
«d Tor one moment, on the young man
with all the girl’s tenderness, all the
woatan's passion—a mute appeal, a
dying cry for help: then with the
delicate hands  clasped  tightly over
her breast, as though to keep down
the heart’s mad struggeling, she spoke
<o fow that the words scemed aimost
inarticulate, yet to .the man listening
with such  painful  eagerness  cach
sound knelled the death which knows

who led

no Cresurgaan!’’ Only  the simple
words eqme faltering forth, came

sohbing as the wind soughs the pre-
lude to destruction, ere the light-
ning scathes its fiery death; and so
in this whisper he heard.

“Were I o false Mohun, I eould not
be o true Stratherne.”’

Then without a word she left them;
am! when the old man sought her, he
found her lying as one dead before

ANEMIA

is thin blood. It causes pale
faces, white lips, weak nerves
and lack of vitality. Ablood-
enrlching, fat producing
food-medicine is needed.
goes to the root of the
trouble, strengthens and en-
riches the blood, and builds
up the entire system.

For Anemic girls, thin
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BCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto.
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the prayer : )
““ Let not the tempest of water

drotrn 'm¢. nor the deep swallow me

up.”*
And the pervading gloom c'or'rg?‘
ponded with her own spirit: her life
owned no brightness, and the one tie
left her scemed fast wearing away.
Trouble had weakened the iron ton-
stitution of Sir Ralph; for more eox-
hausting than mere physical pain i3
the censeless care that preys upon the
vitals, claiming life as its tribute.

He felt that he could buy back case
and comfort for his darling, and he
knew that for him earth held but a
very few years; but to obtain all
this, he must barter his honor, vield
his creed, and the old blood still
owned the fierceness ol a changeless
fidelity. No Mohun had ever swerved.
not even in the dark days of the last
Tudor, nor after, when his graceless
daughter held the sceptre. And now,
though bereft of home, with his gal-
lant sons lying far from their kind-
red, his fair young daughter life-
wrecked, his own existence a burden,
when even starvation mocked them,
the loyal spirit knew no change; hut
staunchlyv by the old faith, true to
the weak king, the brave knight stiil
fought his adverse destiny.

And Beatrice came back through
the darkness, and leaned against the
couch on which her father lay.

“Come to me, little one; for T fear
that vou are not as strong as in the
days when wild Bess bore you to the
hunt. IHave you any regrets for the
past, my darling?”

“Duty gives us discipline, papa, and
it would not be right to question
I'rovidence.”’

“Pravely spohen, my daughter: you
nerve a courage which was growing
too human to be strong. DBut you
erieve at the choice which has kept
yvou the slave of an old man's ca-
price 2"’

“0 papa!”’ and a low quick sob
stopped her; then with more control
she guietly said, “*You forget that it
was not oniy 1o be with you, butl {o
remain firm and loyal to holy church:
and papa, 1 often think that earth is
only the high road to a better world:
therefore I only pray that the end
may be very near.”’

“‘Little one, bring the light neaver
~—Ilet me look upon your face; hold it
nearer, darting. Ah God! this is the
dimness which brings my warning.
Quick, daughter mine, send for Ta-
ther Pnoloc. Now, O God! my eyes,
darkened with the mist of death, fix
their last dyving looks on thy cruci-
fied image. Merciful Jesus, have mer-
cy on me!’’

I"ather Paolo did come, and in the

gray dawn of Good-Friduy the oid
Knight lay dying.
“Kyrie Ileison!'’ said the clear

voice of the holy father, and, eclasp-
ing closer the blessed crucifix, the old
man’'s voico was steady as he re-
sponded, ‘' Christe eleison!'" And
alone in her agony the young girl
knelt.

A clattering of hoofs sounded in the
court-vard, and a quick step, that
startled her even tlien, broke the sol-
emn  stillness:  then  the door was
flung open, and Thilip Stratherne en-
tered.

Mot too late, thank God! Tlold
her not away fromm me. Say now that
you die William's subject, and all
vour own shall be hers.”

The closing eyes opened, the old
strength came back to them, and a
swe2l smile illumed his face, with o
long low sigh the spirit passed away
Lo God.

With a sob that rent her heart in
twain, Beatrice threow herself beside
her father.

My darling, come with me; the
last obslacle has pass~d away, and
Gor has given you as my legacy.”

She made no answer. The salemn
monotone of the priest alone was
heard.

RBut to all the man was deaf; he
only saw the prostrate girl, and lis-
tened {o her sobs of agony.

My waif has drifted to her haven,
and T wiil guard her with my life.’”

His strong arms were around her,
and the voice that thrilled her soul
was sounding in her ears. ITow could
she send him from her? ‘““Ah! God
help me!”’ she cried.

““Son, leave her to us.” urged the
priest. but he would not go till she
opened her sweet eyes.

“Duughter!”’—and she caught the
hand of Father Paolo, us in the des-~
peration of agonized despair. A sha-
dow darkencd Philip Stratherne's
brow.

“The cursed priest again!’’ he mut-
tered bhelween his closed teeth. “Tell
me when I may see you again, Bea-
trice, free from  these fearful sur-
roundings.”’

“he Monday of Fuaster-week,'* was
all she replied, and he left her.

And when the Monday dawned,
bright with the carol of birds, - he
sought her; but the old chateau by
the valley was silent, the shutlers
barred, and the flowers drooping and
dead. An gged woman came hob-
Dling to him, who said, with the
tears dimming her old cyes, ““Ah! the
sweel bird  has flown, master, and
Ht. Ursula guurds her fromn behind
the Dbars.”

“God of heaven, save me! Tlere is
gold if you will prove this false."”

“Keep your gold for charity, mas-
ter; for the truth is strong; and our
holy Mother keeps her safc from all
evil.”'

Wild ith the horror of losing her,

he strode across the valley -to the

for the Lady Beatrice, and after g
few moments, the massenger return-
ed, and a folded paper was put in
his hand. e read :

t"The Lord keepeth thee from all
evil ; may the T.ord keep thy soul '’

And Al ivith her intditger passlof,
clinging steadily, loving unselfishly, |
as only a woman can, gave him up;
vielded her costly tribute to the faith
which taught her that Ioyalty pf God
demands, if need be, all that life and
love can give. Then, faint and wea-
rv. bruised and suffering. yet stauneh
and true to her fnith as she wus, the
holy church opencd its arms to her,
comforting the broken spirit. healing
the bleeding heart, and Dblessing her
with the precious benediction that
brings its calm to those who seek
the life that dieth not. In deeds of
unselfish love and sacrifice. she pass-
ed her davs; all the strength within
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her clingipg to the cross, all Lhe hu-
wan passion purified. glorifted into
the worship of the Lamb whose blood
had made her whiter than snew, And
safe in her haven, the dave of peacd

e .
rested upon her heart; for thc *fel-

lowship of the Holy Ghost” had
sanctified her; end thtis, when her

Summers were yet in their flush, she
passcd away to God.

But he forgot her in the years that
came after, and found happiness in
the faiv Fnglish Protestant, whose
children heired the broad lands of the
brave Mohuns. Verily man’s love is
flecting, but in God is eternal life;
and while we pay our tribhute to one
who was so strong in resisting, we
pray that all who are thus tempted
may likewise prove ready to yvield all
for the faith.

After Doctors Failed.

HOW PERLEY MISNER, OF WEL-
LANDPORT, RECOVEREDP
HEALTH,

e Suffered from Hip Joint Disease
amd Abscesses—His Friends Feared
Me Wonld Be a Permanent Invalid,

T'rom The Journal, St Catharines,
Ont.

A reporter  of  the St. Cautharines

“Jonrnal” vising  Wellandport not

long ao, heard of one of those re-

markable eures that have made D
Williams' Pink Dills fuwmous as  lite
savirs the world over. The case is
that of Derley Misner, son of Mr.

Mathias Misner, who had suffered
trom hip joint disease and abscesses,
and who had been under the care of
four doctors without beneficial  re-
sults. Mr. Misner gave the particu-
lars of the case as follows (— **In
the spring of 18902 my son, Derley,
who was then in his thirteenth year,
began to complain of an aching in
his hips, and later my attention was
directed to a peeuliar shamble in his
gait. As the trouble gradually grew
upon him 1 took him to a physician
in Dunville. who examined him and .
said the trouble arose from a weak-.
ness of the nerves of the hip. This
doctor treated PTerley for weeks, dur-
ing whiel time a large absesss form-
ed on his leg, and he was obliged to |
get about on crutches.  As he conti-
nued to decline, I resolved to try an-
other doctor, who diagnosed the case

'still he a hopeless invalid

not heal. A third doctor advised a
surgical operation, which he objected
to, and a fourth medical man then
took the case in hand. This doctor
confined I'erley to the bed, and be-
sides giving medicine, he ordered a
mechanienl appliance to which ~was
attached a 15-pound weight, to be
placed in a position by a pulley sys-
tem so as Lo constantly draw down-
wurds on the limb. This treatment
was  continued six weeks, causing
much uin, but nothing in the way
of benefit was noticed. The abscess
was dressed twice and thrice a day
for months, and frequently, despite
the aid of crutches, iL Was necessary
for me to carry him in  my arms
from the house to the vehicle when
taking him ont. In Getober of 1893,
1 decided, other treatments  having
failed, to try Dr. Williams® Iink
1’ills. I told the doctor of this deci-
sion, and he said that Dr. Williams’
Pink I'ills would quite likely  be of
much benefit.  After using four boxes
I could see some improvements. After
this Perley continued the use of the
pills for several months  with  con-
stant improvement and new vigor,
and after taking about 18 hoxes the
abscess  was  nicely  healad, the
crutehes were dispensed with, and he
was able to work and could walk for
miles. I attribute the good health
which my son enjoys to-day to the
use of Dr. Williams' Pink DPilts, This
medicine achieved such a marvellous
success in my son's case as to set
the whole community talking about
it. 1 consider no pen expressive
enough to do Dr. Williams' Pink Dills
justice, as I believe my son would
but for
this medicine.”’

as hip joint disease. IHe treated Per-
ley for six months. The lad slightly
improved at first, but later was tuk-
en worse again. He would startle in
his sleep and was continually in dis- |
tress as he could neither sit nor re-!
cline with ecase, and was weak,'
faint and confused. During this time
the ahscess had broken and was dis-
charging in three places, but would

Iir. Wi'liams' Pink Pills cure by
going to the root of the disecase.
They renew and build up the blood,
and strengthen the nerves, thus driv-
ing disease from the system. If your
dealor does not keep them, they will
be sent posipaid at°50 cents a box,
or six boxes for $2.50, by addressing
the Dr. Williams' dMedicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont.

SERMONS IN IRiS.

The preaching of a sermon in Irish
is a rare occurrence nowadays in any
of our city churches, says ‘‘The
Weekly Herald,”” Cork, and it is only

qatural that when tha opportunity
is givon of hearing one, cur Catholic

people deeply appreciate it. So it
happencd on Sunday in Cork, when
the Very Rev. Canon lLyons, of

Monkstown, delivered an eloquent
discourse to an overilowing tongre-
gation, every member of which fol-
lowed the sermon with rapt atten-
tion, though many of them, to their
own regret, did not understand all
that was said. A touching incident
that took place at the close of the
sermon will, hewever, illustrate how
deeply it was appreciated by those
who did. An old man in the body of
the church, unabl2 to restrain his
feelings, gave vent to his pleasure by
remarking aloud : “May God’s bless-
ing be with you.” That old man,
in the evening of his days, had bhis
mentory carried back to the time
when Trish was the spoken language
of his district and whan his religion
was taught him in the tongue which
St. Patrick used in preaching the
Taith to our Falhers. It is hard to
realise how the change has come s0
quickly.

THE SMELL OF PAINT.—A good
way to get rid of the wunpleasant
smell of pnint from a room is to put
a handiul of hay into a pail full of
water, and let it stand in the middle
of the room all night at least. An-
other good plan is Lo slice a few
ounions and put them in a pail of
water, which should be left in the
room for some hours. 1t is said this
is a very eflicacious remedy.

RICYCIISTS, voung or old, should
carry a bhottle of Pain-Killer in iheir
saddle bags. It cures cuts and
wounds with wonderful quickness.
Avoid substitutes, there is hut one
Pain-Killer, Purry Davis’. 23c. and
50c.

Tady : “Some weeks ago I bought | §

a plaster here to help me get rid of
my rheumatism.”” Chemist : ‘*Well,
ma'am, I hope it did its work?"”
Lady : “Yes; but now I want some-
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Accountant and Liquidater, -
B 1
180 St. James st., Montrea), g
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Bhould your Chemist not keep it, telephotelc N
headquarters for a bottle. Price, 23e, J‘:
HENRY R. GRAY, "
CHEMIST und DRUGGIST. i
122 St, Lawrence Main st., Monireal. [f
N.R.—Physicinns and Public Institutions rup “'
plied with Druga and Chemicals at wholexs a1
rices. . {
? Hvery attention given to the compuunding of

YOUR EMPTY BA-GS-’
Users of BRODIE’S ** XXX’

Physicians’ Prescriptione,
Self- Raising Flour who pre-
gerve the empty bngs and re-

turn them to us willreoivethe

following premiums : For 12 six pound bagt a
beautiful colored picture_in snlendid gilt frame,
12inches x ]6_inci’|ee. _For 24 six pound bags. 4
larger picturein fine gill framo 18 inchee X i
inches. Two three pound bags may he sent o
place of one aix pound bag RRODIE &
HARVIE, 10 & 12 Bleury St..Montresl

R

early,

target practles or for shuoting cats, ruts, sparrows, cte,

. ———-—"?-"‘-:a-;i»—\
L

> L T
We give thls upleudld i fy 223

Rille tursellingonly two
dozen pavkapes ofSweet
Pen Sewls at 10 cents .
Each largo puckage concaing
65 most fragraut varicties. All colors. This Rifle [s vithe Lest rpake and Latest mudel, wetl finfs.od
nickel pluted, carefully sighted and tested before leaving the factory. 1t 18 just the thing for d
Retnrn this advertlyeruent with yout addreas and wo
send aeids, Sellthem, reticrn niouey and we for ward your Rifie wll chargrs paid.
iu shozbuo ordar ol once. Vur Sweet Fex packugos acll themscivos, Lrewiuin Supply Lo, Bux

The smason for selling sords
"o, RTR Yorouos

For torpid Liv
A Poor Digestion,
Flatulence,
Constipation,
Biliousness and
Sick Head-Ache.

RISTOL'S

Painless, do not

S PILLS

They are Safé,
Mild, Quick-acting,
weaken,

‘And always give satisfaction-

They are the most rellable Household Medicine known, and
can be taken at any season by Adults or Children.

thing eclse to help me to get rid of
the plaster.’’




