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■pend my autumn holiday walking 
in Cornwall, I had not reckoned 
with the October atorma, and here I 
waa knocking, impatiently upon the 
barred door. The cottage might be 
empty, for no smoke came from the 
low chimney, and yet I believed 1 
heard some sound within, and it 
was unthinkable to go further on 
eueh a night if I could aecure lodg
ing here.

So again I struck lustily upon-the 
door, for a famished tourist in a 
desolate land is not easily put off, 
and 1 prepared to draw upqp my 
most wheedling powers of persua
sion when the door opened. But 
all that 1 forgot when suddenly a 
bolt was drawn, for 1 was rendered 
dumb by the face I looked upon.

“I thought you was Passon,” a 
voice said dispassionately, "and I 
only opened the door to tell you to 
go.
" “ I beg your pardon,” I said. 
“I’m not the parson ; but will you 
kindly direct me to the nearest 
shelter ?”

For I knew myself an intruder, 
who had no right to ask entertain
ment from a woman stricken as this 
one must be. She impressed me as 
exhausted by grief. <

" There bain’t none,” the old 
woman said ; "leastways, not this 
side the headland, and you can’t go 
over that—not' the night.”

" But I must,” I returned. "I’m 
afraid I’ve been foolish enough 
to miss my way, and 1 can’t go 
back.”

" Why, you be soaked to 'the 
skin,” she said, rousing to some 
faint attention for thé first time. 
"You’d best come in, I a’pose.”

There was still some hesitation in 
her invite, but, albeit I knew my
self unwelcome, I accepted, not 
knowing what else to do. My 
hostess's next words were strange.

“ I wanted none here the night,” 
ehe~admitted—a fact of which I was 
already aware ; "but you’re a 
stranger, and you didn’t come by 
wav of the cove, or I’d ’a met von.”

" You’ve been out yourself in this 
wind and rain ?” 1 asked, rejoiced to 
be over the threshold, though no fire 
burned in the open ingle, which was 
a deadly disappointment.

“ I’ve been out, away down to the 
-cove,” she answered tonelessly, as 
she lit a candle, whose light showed 
her curiously frozen features. “It’s 
why the fire be not lit. But you 
be wanting to dry yourself, I 
s’pose ?”

“ It would be delightful,” I 
admitted, wondering a little at her 
lack of Cornish hospitality ; “but, 
if it’s a trouble to you—”

“ And isna everything a trouble 
to me? she burst out unexpectedly. 
“To draw breath this night the 
greatest.” And, with that enigmatic 
answer, she turned to the turf fire 
and skilfully kindled it with dried 
gorse.

As I watched her 1 knew suddenly 
that beneath her numbness blazed a 
madness of grief ; though, like 
Admetus when he welcomed Hercu
les, she would not let it hinder my 
entertainment. There was no 
energy in her movements, though 
she was strong and wiry, but an 
unnatural listlessness. Of course I 
had no right to stay, but the fire
light springing up held me after 
the dark, wet dreariness outside. 
Besides, I had no idea where to find 
another shelter. Nevertheless, the 
tragedy in her eyes froze the small 
talk on my tongue, and I sat sheep
ishly silent while she boiled the 
kettle and gave me tea.

“ It’s wrong of me to bother 
you,” I stammered at length, break
ing the awful silence. “ As soon as 
I’ve finished my meal, you must put 
me on my way to the cove. A 
stranger’s a nuisance to you to
night.” I dared not do more than 
hint that I knew her in sorr.w.

“ It’s no one but a stranger I’d ’a 
let in the night,” she returned, 
“ and there’s never a path to the 
cove. You’d be over the cliff edge 
if you goed tjjere, and the water 
calls you down.” She muttered the 
last words under her breath, but I 
heard them. “You’d best go back 
to G-----.”

She mentioned the town I had left 
at midday. It meant fifteen dreary 
miles to retrace, so I repeated that 
I should try for the cove. At that 
she flashed out fiercely.

“You 11 not do it. My Don 
wouldn’t never let a stranger along 
that way the night. What you 
mean is you wants to bide here, I 
s’pose ?”

She spoke almost with hostility. 
I was beginning to assure her I 
should not dream of such a thing 
when suddenly she threw up her 
arms as if to ward off a blow.

“ Don’t ee look at me with they 
blue eyes of yourn,” she cried. 
“They be as like my Don’s !” And, 
before I knew what was happening, 
she rushed from the room with 
some weird imprecation which 
sounded like " In numny dumny.”

Now, a poor priest must use what 
eyes Providence has given him ; so I 
could not apologize for my blue 
ones. But here was an opportunity 
for me to minister consolation, 
though what to do or say I hadn’t 
an idea. However, my hostess 
returned in a few minutes, and, 
looking once more at my objection
able orbs, said :

“ You can sleep in my Don’s bed, 
who won’t never need it no more.”

And still I was dumb, though I 
perceived now she had lost someone, 
probably by sudden death. Look
ing round helplessly for an inspira
tion, my eyes fell on a picture in the 
poor room, and went no further. A 
Catholic picture of Our Lady hung 
on the wall ! Deo gratias !

“ I’m a young priest, and I don’t 
know how to comfort you,” I said,

“but there’s eomeot e here, it n ems, 
who would know exactly the right 
way. 1 can’t tell you now thank
ful I am her picture is In your cot
tage,” and I thought of the hymn 
which tells how good Our Lady is to 
mourners.

“ Be you looking at the Lady?” 
Mre. Trevean said dully. "That be 
an old picture of my great-grand
mother a, but what it have to do 
with me I dunno.”

She was sitting with her hands 
expressive of apathy in her lap. and 
made me think of Dicksee’s “ Hope
less Dawn.”

"/She’s not The Lady, but Our 
Lady,” I corrected, “and she lost 
her only Son.”

I had shot my arrow at rardom, 
but Mrs. Trevean, pierced by it, 
rocked in anguish and fixed her 
hopeless eyes on the picture while 
she told me her own sad story.

“ And now, if you knows more 
about her you can tell me,” she 
ended. “I’ve heàrd say as my 
grandmother, when she lay a-dying, 
couldn’t pass peaceful-like till she 
had that, picture along of her, and 
there was something she died 
muttering. I says it meself some
times : ’ oprapronobs,’ instead of 
‘ In numny dumny.’ ”

I said a second Deo gratias ! It 
seemed to me nothing less than a 
miracle was taking place in this 
out-of the-world cottage in a land 
of Wesleyan chapels. I knew that 
Cornwall had been the last country 
to lose the Faith, but I had never 
expected to surprise these whispers 
from its Catholic past, overwhelmed 
as deeply as the Lost Land of Lyon- 
nesee.

“ Tell me some more about yrmr 
grandmother,” I begged gently, 
“ if it doesn’t worry you and you 
can remember, and then I’ll tell you 
all I know, about Our Lady and her 
Son, and it’s a good deal !”

" There bain’t much for me to 
tell,” the old woman said, “ ’cept 
that "she was religious like, and 
she’d often enough say her prayers 
kneeling by that block of stone on 
the Moor you’ll pass the morrow.”

"Yes?” I prompted, with a pic
ture in my mind of that old Cornish- 
woman raying her prayers at that 
grey monument of early Christian
ity. “ And the holy well near 
here ? Did she visit it, and do 
you ?”

“ Well-water be bett.er’n pumpen’ 
water,” Mrs. Trevean said prosai
cally, " but I don’t drop in pins to 
get the good will of the piskies, if 
that’s what you mean. Time was 
when its water was used for the 
christenings, and my grandmother 
told as a figure of granite usen 
stand above it afore the boys 
smashed tym throwin’ stones.”

“ The saint to whom it was dedi
cated,” I murmured, perceiving 
how the “ fair humanities of the 
old religion ” had passed till they 
were as dim as the Scilly Isles on 
the horizon.

I tried Mrs. Trevean with some of 
the names preserved" in Cornish 
geography : with St. Blaze, patron 
of wool combers ; St. Piran and his 
lost church ; St. Nectan, whose 
silver bell will ring again for the 
true Faith, and many another ; but 
she had nothing: to contribute to 
saint-lore except a saying of her 
grandfather’s that “ Joseph was in 
the tin trade,” which I transposed 
to “ St. Joseph to the tinner’s aid.”

It was my turn now, and I spoke 
of Our Lady, so needed in the cot
tage of Consolatrix Affiictorum.” 
Mrs. Trevean’s questions were 
shrewd and to the point, and she 
asked many, so that it waa a long 
time before I finished up with Bern
adette and Lourdes. But all that 
was all too far away, though it 
fascinated her, and her real conso
lation was to hear that she could 
find Our Lady honored in her own 
Cornwall.

“ I’ll start right away this morn
ing to " Our Lady of the Lizard,’ ” 
she announced, as my impromptu 
instruction ended. “ I’d a deal 
ra'her find her church with her 
Blessed Son in it than bide to see 
Passon or the Minister. I’ve alius 
been a restless one and wanted 
more’n they could give me, and by 
the mercy of the Almighty it’s been 
given me the night, when I’m nigh 
daft with wishness. Now that I 
knows I can pray for my Don, why. 
I’ll have summat to do !”

So did Mrs. Trevean revert to the 
Faith of her Catholic ancestors and 
to the fellowship of Blessed Cuth- 
bert Mayne. By force of contrast 
I thought of the lament of Borlase 
for the extinct families of Corn
wall :

" So many greavfamilies now no 
more. They had their spring and 
summer sunshine glare, their wane, 
decline, and death. Their light 
grows pale, withered, and blasted.”

Not so is it with the Royal Catho
lic Family, whose title does not 
expire, and to which members are 
daily added in as unexplainable a 
way as Mrs, Trevean, in whose 
heart the old beliefs welled up 
naturally. Had some healing virtue 
emanated from the old picture, 
whose history was like that, of the 
holy wells, with supernatural quali
ties unknown and uninvoked, of 
was the cause of her reversion that 
strain in her intense character de
nounced by Protestant writers as 
superstitious ?

Behind their old stories, com
plains one author, are “ in.the rear 
saints and devils without number.” 
Mrs. Trevean herself had known 
devils, and was of the spiritual kin
ship of the wild Tregeagle of Corn
ish legend, capable of Heaven, Hell, 
and Purgatory in her experience. 
Like him, she might have been 
driven as a wandering soul pur
sued by devils had she not, unlike 
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Tregeag’i-, found more p'rmanent 
sanctuary thsn he ; whereas his 
moaningr may sHll be heard at 
Land's E„d, Mrs. Cre tan has 
her granite collage, h rom this, as 
her Han or cell, wherein a blessed 
candle burns before an old picture, 
she pilgrims to Maas sturdily across 
the Cornish Moors, using on the 
way her old ejaculations : “ In 
Nomine Domini ’’ and " Ora pro 
nobis.”—Eveline Cole in Catholic 
Fireside.

BRUSH YOUR TEETH ON BOTH 
SIDES

Care and cleanliness of the teeth 
is absolutely essential, therefore 
secure a . perfect tooth brush 
marked “ Nobility.”

Each brush is guaranteed to last 
at least six months and is manufac
tured of the finest bristles possible 
to secure. No matter how severe 
you use the " Nobility" Tooth Brush 
it will not injure the teeth in any 
way. Not one case of pyorrhea has 
ever been reported when the 
“ Nobility ” Tooth Brush is used.

Ask for the “ Nobility ” Tooth 
Brush which are guaranteed at all 
drug stores.

CONVERTS IN ENGLAND REACH 
REMARKABLE FIGURE

London, Sept. 22.—English Protes
tantism is beginning to get alarmed 
at the increasing numbers of con
versions to the Catholic Church in 
England and Wales, and Protestants 
are being circularized with statis
tics of the increase amongst Catho
lics.

The Protestant alarm is based on 
official figures published by the 
Catholic authorities, and the note 
of alarm sent out has its own 
interest for Catholics. In the six 
years from 1916 to 1921 the total 
number of converts in the four 
ecclesiastical provinces has been 
61,755, to which a further 20,000 or 
more ought to be added to bring the 
actual figures up to dab

In the Archdiocese of Westminster 
there has been a steady increase in 
the number of conversions each year 
for the past seven years. In 1918 
the converts received numbered 958 
but at the end of 1922 the total for 
the twelve months had risen to 
L971—more than double the figures 
for 1916. The combined totals of 
the seven years in this archdiocese 
alone reach 11,606.

This accounts for conversions 
only, and does not take into account 
the number of baptisms in these 
years. The most fruitful year, 
from the point of view of jeonver- 
sions, was 1920, when some 12,621 
persons abjqjred Protestantism, and 
embraced the Catholic religion. The 
lowest figure was for the year 1916, 
when only 8,601 conversions were 
recorded. But for the past five 
years the average number of con
versions annually has been about 
10,000.

No other single religious denomin
ation can approach these figures in 
the matter of converts.

In the matter of church marriages, 
the non-Catholic religious denomin
ations have fared very badly. The 
Catholics have not only kept up 
their averages, .but have shown an 
increase. But with the other 
churches the number has fallen offj 
and in certain dioceses the number 
of Catholic marriages have totaled 
those of all the other denominations 
put together. ,

ECZEMA ON BODY
IN MS

Itching Intense, Could Not 
Sleep. Cuticura Heals.
“Eczema broke out on my body 

in small pimples with white heads. 
At first there were just a 
few small spots but it 
quickly spread, causing 
intense itching and dis
comfort. My clothing 
seemed to aggravate the 
breaking out, and I could. 
not sleep well at night.

“A friend gave me a sample of 
Cuticura Soap and Ointment and 
after using them I got relief so pur
chased more, and after using one 
cake of Soap and one box of Oint
ment I was healed.” (Signed) Miss 
May belle Brett, Pullman, Wash.

Give Cuticura Soap, Ointment and 
Talcum the care of your skin.
Sample Each Free by Mall. Address: "Lymans, Lim
ited, 344 St. Paul St., W., Montreal.” Sold cvery- 
whenL Soap25c. Ointment 26 and 50c, Talcum 26c.
iiiüHfr Cuticura Soap shaves without mug.

OIL LIGHT BEATS
ELECTRIC OR GAS
BURNS 94% AIR

A new oil lamp that gives an amaz
ingly brilliant, soft, white light, even 
better than gas or electricity, has 
been tested by the U. S. Government 
and 86 leading universities and found 
to be superior to 10 ordinary oil 
lamps. It burns without odor, smoke 
or noise — no pumping up, is simple, 
clean, safe. Burns 94% air and 6% 
common kerosene (coal oil).

The inventor, T, T. Johnson, 246 
Craig St. W., Montreal, is offering to 
send a lamp on 10 day's FREE trial, 
or even to give one FREE to the first 
user in each locality who will him 
introduce it. Write him to-day for 
full particulars. Also ask him to 
explain how you can get the agency, 
and without experience or money 
make $250 to $600 per month.

Eczema Covered Arms
of This Healthy Child

Mrs. Alex. Marshall, Sprucedale, Ont, writes t—
When my little ion wmi three 

month» old he broke out in sores on 
hit chest end arm». We did all we 
could to heal those terrible tores, but 
nothing did him much good. Final-' 
ly I ventured on a box of Dr. Chaie's 
Ointment end kept on uiing it At 

last we were rewarded by the 
iteady healing of the tore», and 
finally he wai completely reliev
ed of them. He ii now threg 
year» old. and has had no re- 

Baby Marshall. turn of the trouble lince.”

DR. CHASE’S OINTMENT
SO cents a box, all dealer» or Edmaasea, Bates * Oa., Ltd., -■■■-,

$5.00 Vacuum Clothes Washer
Y Order today. This ofFor may not bo repeated.

^ , — _ We guarantee our washer to be the best, strongest and moat 
9Ii70 complete vacuum washer made. Long handle and exhaust 

| protectors which prevent splashing supplied free. No valve
I to get out of order. No more rubbing. No more washday ^Irudgery. Will 
' I®8* b lifetime, and will wash anything from the heaviestTjlanketu to the 

finest lacea without hard work or injury.
2ft Davc’ I'rpp Trial If after using for 30 days you find that our 

v *,aJa ■ * !■ lui washer is not satisfactory in every way and
better than any $25.00 machine that you can buy, return it and we will 
refund your money Send only $1.75 today, and we will send you the 
washer postpaid. SPECIAL 1 2 Washers tor only S3.DO. Don’t 
wait ! Order to-day.

GRANT A MCMILLAN CO., 387 Clinton Street, Dopt. R. 1, TORONTO

Agents Wanted

Unless you see the name “Bayer" on 
! package or un tablets you are not get- 
I ting the genuine Bayer product proved 
safe by millions and prescribed by physi
cians over twenty-three yeanufor

Colds Headache
Toothache Lumbago
Earache Rheumatism
Neuralgia Pain, Pain

Accept “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” 
only. Each unbroken package contains 
proper directions. Handy boxes of 
twelve tablets cost few cents. Drug
gists also sell bottles of 24 and 100. 
Aspirin Is the trade mark (registered in 
Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono- 
aceticacidester of Salicylicacid. while 
it is well known that Aspirin means 
Bayer manufacture, to assist the public 
against imitations, the Tablets of Bayer 
Company will be stamped with their 
general trademark, the ‘‘BayerCross.’’

FREE to wives and mothers of Drunkards a trial treat
ment of the Wonderful Egyptian cure, SAMARIA 
PRESCRIPTION for Drunkenness, which science 

has proved is a disease and not a habit — has to be treated as such. Prohi
bition Legislation can’t cure the unfortunates. SAMARIA can be given in 
Tea, Coffee or any liquid food. Send stamp for trial treatment.

DEPT. 21
SAMARIA REMEDY CO.

1UTUAL! STREET, TORONTO

Over 2,000 Satisfied Users

The ROBB Coal 
Carburetor

Saves One-Filth ol Your Fuel !
MORE HEAT 
LESS ASHES 
LESS ATTENTION

It works equally well on Anthracite — Coke — Welsh or 
Alberta Coals or Bituminous Coal.

For Use in Private Homes 
Stores, Warehouses, Schools 

Factories
( Hot Air, Hot Water or Steam )

MONTREAL
R. W. ROBB,
285 Beaver Hall Hill

AMHERST, N. S.
THE ROBB CARBURETOR CO.

TORONTO, ONT
T. C. GRIFFITHS CO. 
165 King 8t. E.

LONDON, ONT.
YEATE8 MACHINERY CO. 
260 Burwcll 8t.

/T'HE Royal Electric Cleaner 
A is positively the best 

cleaner you can buy, because
1. It is the easiest to operate.
2. It cleans more efficiently.
3. It is the most sanitary to 

use.
4. It gives the most service 

per dollar of cost.
Thousands of Royals are in 
daily use throughout Canada. 
We honestly believe it to be 
the best and most practical 
cleaner made.

But We Want You to Judge the 
Merits of This Machine 

for Yourself
Just write us and we’ll be glad to 
have the nearest- “ Royal ” man in 
your district demonstrate the Royal’s 
superior cleaning -ability — without 
obligating you in any way. The par
ticulars of the deferred payment plan 
offered by Royal Dealers to their 
customers may also interest you. 

Write us today.

The Royal is Made in Canada by

Continental Electric Co., Ltd.
Dept. R Toronto, Ont.

ELECTRICCLEANEFt
Cleans JbyATr^A. lone! ,R

Any Kind of Coal Will Burn Perfectly 
with Taylor Forbes Heating Systems
The Taylor- Forbes hot water heaters and low pressure steam 
boilers \vill produce the highest possible maximum of results 
in heating from any kind of fuel.

The “Sovereign” hot water heater — widely 
in use in Ontario and British Columbia for 
anthracite coal, and in Quebec and the Mari
time Provinces for Nova Scotia coal — will 
gi,ve highly satisfactory results with free 
burning anthracite, Alberta coal, coke, or with 
any successful oil - burning device.
The “Western Junior”, and “Canadian” Hot 
Water Heaters and Low Pressuré Steam 
Boilers, in general use in the Western Prov
inces for Alberta coal and British Columbia 
steam coal, will be found equally efficient with 
hard or soft coal, wood or oil.

In changing from one fuel to another it is only necessary to at 
first give some extra attention to damper coi^rol until the oper
ator becomes familiar with its character and m satisfactory low 
rate of combustion is attained. The ordinal simple rules of 
furnace management need not be varied.

Consult us regarding your heating problems. The technical qualifications of our 
staff of Heating Engineers is backed by varied. experience in actual practice

TAYLOR-FORBES COMPANY Limited
GUELPH, CANADA

LONDON RESIDENT AGENT —T. M. Hayes, 991 Wellington St.
CANADIAN FAIRBANKS - MORSE COMPANY, General Agents for Windsor and Border Cities

Write for Booklet 
“ Better Heating"

Reduce. Sinined, Putt, Ankle* 
l.yinphangiiis. Poll Evil, Hauls, 
Boils, Swellings; Slops LtmeneN 
nnd alloys pain. Hesl, Sores. CuU, 
Bruises, Bool Chafe». It ]» a
SAFE ANTISEPTIC AND GERMICIDE

Doe» not blister or remove the 
rsirand horse can be worked. Pleasant to use. 
$2.30a houle, delivered. Describe your case 
for special instructions end Book 5 R free. 
ABSORBING, JR., entieeptic liniment for mankind, re. 
Hurr. Strains, Painful. Knotted. Swollen Veine. Conte», ttaie l—only a few drops required si su «pplicadon. J'rUa 
$141 per bools at dealers or delivered. * * €
Vt F. YOUNG lac., Lymes Bld*., Moetrsal, r«» 
Alteunuuc Sou MUsVIUlUC. J!.. SIC ausut II»

Casavant Freres
CHURCH l,MI™

Organ Builders
09KBIOST. HYACINTHE

Rem iüinôSenda

DOMINION EXPRESS 
MONEY ORDER

i Jorüa/e cl/ C.P.R. STATIONS anJ 
DOMINION EXPRESS AGENCIES

Stained Glass
Memorial Windows

We mako a specialty of Catholic 
Church Windows.

B. Leonard
EDUCATIONAL

St. Jerome’s College
KITCHENER, ONT.Founded 1864

Business College Department.
High School or Academic Department. 
College and Philosophical Department. 
Andress :
REV. W. A. BENINGER. C. R„ i siâont.

Central Commercial 
College

725 ST. CATHERINE W.
MONTREAL.

QUEBEC

The ideal course in «

Pitman’s Shorthand 

“Touch” Typewriting
for ambitious students

Phone Up 7363

-P. O’NEILL
PRINCIPAL

UPHOLSTERING
OF AIL KINDS

Chesterfields Made to Order
CHAS. M. QUICK

Richmond St. Loncon, Ont.
Opposite St. Peter’s Parish Hall

FUNERAL DIRECTORS

John Ferguson & Sons
ISO KING ST.

The Leading Undertakers & Embalmere 
Open Night and Day

Telephone—House 373. Factory 643 i

E. C. Killingswonth
FUNERAL DIRECTOR

Open Day and Night

389 Burwell St. Phone 3971

I

G. M. MURRAY
65 KING ST. LONDON

Expert Radiator and 
Auto Sheet Metal Worker

BRAZING OF ALL KINDS 
PHONES —NIGHTS 51-18. DAY 2327

James R. Haslelt
Sanitary and Heating 

Engineer
Agent for Fess Oil Burners

521 Richmond St. London, Orii. 
f
Phone St. I ouis 2557

Pi. HOUSE
Butcher

And Provision Merchant
Wo Specialize in Western Beef 

Ontario Lambs
FISH AND POULTRY
The House of Quality & Service

112 St. Vlateur Street, West
MONTREAL, QUE.

■I wm nM Send for free book
giving full partic- 

■ ■ ulars of Trench’s
I world-famous prep-

■ oration for Epilepsy
■ and Fits*—simple 

home treatment.
OverSOyears success. Testimonials from all parta 
•ltheworld; over 1000 In one year. Write at once to„ TRENCH'S REMEDIES LIMITED

.2407 St. James’ Chambers, 79 Adelaide St.E. 
/Cut this out) Toronto, Ontario

/
»


