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occar which will put us in com-
:ziolﬂon with Mr. Halloran's
iriends.”’ ) i

« I beg your honor's pardon,” eald
Nora, unable any longar to keep silent,
and leaning eagerly f[orward, ‘' but
Mr. Halloran bas & friend in Boston
who will be broken hearted intire'y to
pear of his illoess ; an' it's Mr. Don-
ahoe, your reverence, at the Pilot
Office.”’

+ Alag " said Father Nugent ; how
anfortunate ! Mr. Donahoe lelt the
city last eveniog for New York, and
will beaway several days; bevides which,
ne lives at a hotel, which I fancy
woald not do very weil for a sick person
10_go to. But, my child, why is it that
you are 80 deeply interested in this un
jortunate gentleman 2"’

“ Och, your reverence 1'' sald Nora,
ahi'le tears fell like rain drops from
ner eyes, *‘ sure I was born an’ bred
with Mre. Halloran ; an’ after the
~reat downfall of the family she was so
woart broke at bein’ separated from
Mr. Halloran, who was hooted intirely
gut of Ireland, that I ecome to Ameriky
to fiud bhim an'—an' do what [ could
for them at home, God save 'em. Bat

had begun to give np all expectation
of ever layin' my two eyes «n him
wgain, when, sirs, the Blessed Virgin
prought me t) the widow Blake's this
night, right to him, An' it's sorrow
tul vidin's to hear chab nhis best iriend

s gone ; but, your reverence, I brought
ever with we some of the onld Me-
Carthy More diam nds, that Mrs. Hal
\oran sent, thinkin' may-be he'd be at
3 deshort for meaps in a stranve
gouotry ; an’ they'll pay all his ex-

penses out an’ out.”’

“1 am g'ad to hear all this, my
dear child. God will bless your fidel-
ity. Come to my house and nurse Mr,
Halloran ; let a familiar home-face be
the first his eyes fall on when he re
sovers.'’

“ If your reverence an' his honor
there don't think I'm takin' too much
sn myseif, I'll beg yoa not to move Mr,
Halloran away until I see the good
iady I live with, an' tell her, and an
ould gentleman there that has prom-
ved to help me if I ever was io trouble,
all that has happened. The lady [ am
stservice with, sirs, has a fine airy room,
that I think Mr. Halloran wight have ;
she takes a few lodgars and it iea quite,
{quiet) nice place ; so, without turow.
in' Mrs. Sydney out of a help, I might
nurse him jest as well, an' have her to
help.”

Both gentlemen knew Mrs Sydoey,
and thought Nora's plan was a sensible
e ; while they could not he!p admir-
ing and respecting the nice sense of
booor and self-respect which seemed to

govern her in every pariicular. Bt
Mather Nuogent could not remain

another moment ; and Nora, wisking
to have matters arracged as carly and
w8 speedily as possible, also hurried
nomeward.

Mrs. Sydoey wassitting in the dining
room, with a worried, anxious expres-
slon on her couantepance ; but the
woment she caught a glimpse of Nora's
Iace the cloud passed away, and, smil
ing, she greeted her with *' La suz !
shid | where in the world have you
ween ? I've been in a perfect snarl
wbout yeu. You'll be sick, sitting up
#o of nights, an’ may-be get some
dreadfal disease yourself,"’

“] am very sorry, ma'am, yon had
sny oneasiness about me ; but I could
not come any earlier. Do you think
Mallow is stirrin’ yet ?'’ said
Nora, with a nervoas air.

“Up! He's been np this hour, and
was down here about ten minutes ago,
o inquire if yon had come home. He's
m an awful humor. [ declare, I
shouldn't wonder if a mad dog had bir
nim some time or other,’’ said Mrs.
sydney, sharply.

** Might I go up, ma'am, an' ask him
o come down here ? I want to spake
0 ye both about something that's hap-
eped,’’ said Nora.

** Lord's sake, child, yon haven't
gone and got warried ?"' ex:laimed
Irs. Sydney, looking over her specta-

es at Nora with widely rounded eyes.

‘* Married |"" said Nora, with a low,

werry Jaugh which she could not re
sress, ‘' No, indeed, ma'am—znot mar

led, or likely to be,”’

“ Well—yes : go up to Mr. Mallow's
*eom. Bat it is at your own risk."’

When Nora opened Mr. Mallow's
io0r, he looked up quickly, and gave
i indescribable grunt, which said, as
plainily as grant counld express, ‘‘ It's
well you've come."’

‘* Good morning, sir. I hope you are
well 2'* said Nora, curtsying.

* Hamph 1"’

‘“ Mrs. Sydney wishes to see you,
ir, for a little while.”

‘I shan’t come, I'm busy.

st-time will do."’

‘ Sir, may I =peak to you ?"’

“ Yes., What do yoa want 2"’

‘1 want you, if you plase, to come

Mrs. Sydoey : it's to ye both I'm
ter spaking to."

‘* And what in the mischief, Nora
"rady,do yon want to ta'k aboat ? Has
reland gcne to the bottom of the sea,
nd do you wish me to fish it up ? All
vomen are alike, though. Go away,

don't know whether I shall come or
not,'

** Sir, I'm proud enough, in my poor
#ay, an' it it was for mysel’ I'd scorn
0 be throublin’' you ; but it's for them

love better nor mysel' ; aa' if you
haven't forgot it, you said once if I
“ver was in throuble and wanted help

ou'd leod it, 80 help yoa God | Bat
the same time, sir, I want you to
now beforehand that it's not money

m afther."

'* 8o you're in troable. What is it ?

always keep my word, Nora Brady,"
“e said, pushiog back the morning paper
and taking off his spectacles.
" Yes, sir; I'm bothered enough,
Hod koows : an' it was about that [
wainted to see you and Mrs, Sydney
together ; for I have found Mr. Hallor-
A0, aud shall have to go away !"

' Found Mr. Halloran! Go away !
Begone down with you! I'm coming
nstantly,"”

And when the three were together,
Nora told them all about it, speaking
a8 little as possible of herself—of her
sacrifices, her trials, her anxieties,
topes, and fears, up to the presemt
moment. As to Mrs. Sydney, she made

Break

no secret of wiping her eyes. Mr.
Mallow was only aflected with a sudden
violent cold in his head, Ie, odd in
everything, bad always felt the deepest
interest in the history of ill fated Ire
lavd, and, by way of obtaining tne
most reliable news concerniog her ever
agitated and gloomy affairs, had for
many years been a subscriber to a lead
ing Dablin newspaper. He thersfore
knew all abont John Hallorao, and how
like a martyr he had immolated his
affections and fortunes on the sacred
altar of his country ; and he had learned
trom the same source that the nobility
aod worth of his charscter were w th
out reproach, S, it was with no ordin
ary emotion that this eccentric but
true hearted old man exclaim-d.

** And you are sure it is John Hallor-
an, the Irish patriot, who is lyiog ill,
insensible, at the house of a poor widow
who lives in an alley ?"

** Yes, sir ; an’ the crature’s been as
¢ind ay if he was her own kith and kin
3ut she's very poor ; an’ the doctor
says it's not a AL place for Mr. Halloran
to be in, because it's close an’ smoky ;
an' [ thoaght of the mice froat room vp

stairs that's been emp'y these two
months, an’ says [, ‘May-2e Murs.
Sy wey will let Mr. Halloran be moved
into it ; then there'll be no need for me
to go away to nurse him ;' an' there's
no fear of losin' anything, ma'am, for
e uss ecough an' W spare for all his
expeuses.”’

* Don't speak, ma'am said Mr.
Mallow, blowing his nose vocilerously.
* Don't, madam ; for [ must have my
say out. Nora B-ady, it's my solemn
opipion that you only want a pair of
wings—to be a perfect wild goose. You
are a heroive ; and that's next door to
being & lunatic. You are a miserable,
shiftiess body, taking care of every-
body but yoursell ; and now, to crown
all, you waot to give yoursell and us
some horrible disease —ship-lever, may-
be—by bringing a sick man foto the
bouse. But—"'

‘““ An' then, sir, | hope God an' Mr.
Mallow will pardon me for demandiog
myself to ask a favor for the like of
him,"”’ said Nora, with an indigoation
she could pot control. ** I may be a
wild grose, but I ve only done what I
thought was right by them [ was be-
holden to for whatever good fortune |
ever had since [ was born ; an’ I hope
when ['m judged it won't turn the scales
of God' wercy 8g'in me. An’' surely
thers's no need of goin' on my two
soees to get a place for such a o7e as
John Halloran of Glendarifl ; for Fatner
Nugent hissel is havin' a room presared
in his own bouse for him, where I shall
£0 to nurse him. Ma'am, yon've been
very kind to me, a poor stranger in
your house, an' 1 m sorry to take you
i such a d but its my duty, an’
I can’t help it. An' it's no ship fever
that's on him at all, only a sag that
took him in the head last night, an’
deadened his brain like ; an', it it was,
it couldn't be caught from a better
person ; for he's a gentleman an' a
Christian out an’ out.”’

*‘Nora Brady, you are like a torpedo.
Your tongue goes like a coffee-mill ;
and, now that you've ground me to
powder, [ will go and finish what I was
saying when yoa were rude enoungh to
interrupt me. [ was going to observe,
when you broke oat, that, no matter
what alled Mr. Halloran, he should
coms. If every boarder left the house
on account of his being here he should
stay, and I would make good all losses
to Mrs. Sydoey—partly for his sake,

"
i

h $ o
short ;

partly for yours, Go away !"" exclaimed
Mr. Mallow.
‘I beg your pardon, sir. [ was too

hasty,”’ said Nora, ashamed.

*“ Oh, never mind. A young lady
who has money in bapk, and who has
independence enough to eara her own
living, may be allowed a few airs."’

** What do you mean, sir? [ haven't
a cept to call my own oan thisearth,an
never wanted it worse,”” said Nora,
with a sigh.

‘“ You are not telling the truth,
Nora. You have at ttis moment, in
the Trenton Bank, $500."

¢ An' where, in the name o' my ould
shoes, did it cowme from, sir ? Faith,
an' [ think you might @nd something
else to joke about,’” said Nora, puzzled
and worried.

“ Ah ! Ilost £10,000 one flas night,
and it was returned to me every cent,
Did you think I should forget it ? No,
child., I went that very day and de-
posited $500 in the Trenton Bank for
you ; and there you'll find it, sunject
to your order. You cangetany or all of it
at any moment, or let it remain where
it is. It is yours, to give away, send
away, or throw away—the latter of which
I expect you willdo. Madam, give the
silly child an answer about The room.
If the boarders shouald objset to a sick
person's coming, let there bsan exodus
forthwith, and I will make up all defi-
ciencies.”

¢ Go, Nora, child, and get the room
ready as qaick as you can. Miod now
and slick everything up mnice. I'll
attend to breakfast,’’ said Mrs. Sydoey,
who had listened »ith no little inter-
est to what had been pissing.

“ After breakfsst, Nora Brady, I'll
charter an omanious and call here for a
small bed, pillows, and other things,
yourself included, to bring Mr. Ha'-
loran home at once. Begone now. I
want no thanks—not yet, at least.”

Then Nora began to see sunlight
breaking through the clonds. Mr, Hal
loran had been ramoved to Mrs. Syd
ney's without any ill effects : he was
surrounded by every comfort, and no
attention was wanting that his situa-
ticn required. His symptoms gradually
assumed a more favorable type, and,
althoogh he had not yet recovered his
facalties, there was very little dou-t
but that the disease »oald fAually yield
to remedial agents. Bat two of Mrs
Sydoey’s boarders went away—tiwo
young gentlemen who were so devoted
to the violin and c'arionet that they
could not endare the interdict which
Dr. Byrant laid on the indulgence of
their musical propensities. While
Nora attended to her work, Mrs. Syd-
ney watohed in the sick-room, and from
the time it was finished—generally
about noon—Nora went in and re-
mained ; for Paillis, with an air of con-
descension, had offered to get tea every
evening ** while de poor gal had such

Nora would sit watching every symp-
ton and almost every breath of the
sick man. To the moment, she gave
him his medicine, and regulated the
temperature and light of the apartment
with instinetive judzment. Wnen there
was nothiog else for her hands to do,
she would sit beside the fire, gazing
down into the embers, while her imagioa
tion like a prophet, foretold many
besutiful and happy things. She saw
ander grand old trees a siately home,
where were once more united all that
she loved on earth. Sue heard the
¢ound of Mary Hallorau's harp, and the
clear, wild cadences of her sweet voice,
ringing down through the magn'ficent
woods, as she sang strains of the land
of their birth, Sne sawJohu Halloran,
his fine face, tooughtfal and noble
walking with a stately step through
those handsome halls and lofty rooms,
and heard Lis kind volce speaking
gently and cheeringly to all, Then
floating up through the vision came
sweet, flate like tones., L ttle children
wore 1t play, and Gracie's gentle tones
miogled rsoftly with Desmond's merry
laughter, Dream toues indeed of the
one who was gooe, woich woald never
more be heard on earth, for far away,
beside the shining water which flows
from the throue of God, her voice was
blending sweetly with the angel melo-
dies that make glad the celestial City.
Tnen came a sofzer spell—tne twilight
hoar, the day's toil over, and a qaiet
stroll with Dennis Byrne through the
old woods ; and many a heart-felt word
and bright anticipation seemed to be
whispered in her ears, while ever and
anon their thoughts flad back to
** Holy Ireland '’ and lingered lovingly
amid tre scenes and beside the graves
they loved. The entraoce of Dr.
Bryant or Mr. Mallow, or perhaps the
crumbling f a coal,or a low moan from
the invalid, dispersed the rainbows of
her fancy, leaving only to her aching
heart the stern and sad reality.

TO BE CONTINUED.

TOM DONNELLAN'S ROSARY.

The Dovarllaus lived in a comfori.
able farmhouse set in a beaut fal coun-
try, jst at the base of the Wicklow
hills, with a distant view of the sea
shimmering bluely through the trees
and shrubs that grew before the porched
hall door. Thney held a broad farm of
many acres, apd the trim little home
stead, with its tiny lawn, its wide
snowy - curtained windows framed in
clambering roses and woodbine, its
flowerbeds filled with blossom of every
hue and variety, gave a safe index to
the neatness and cleanliness prevailing
within the house, as well as to the care
and nnremitting labors bestowed on the
farm ountside,

Mrs. Donnellan was a pleasant faced
woman, who thouga well past widdle
age, in her bright eyes and fresh com
plexion — the result of long years of
early hours and a buasy, happy life
largely speant in the open, amoogst her
calves and poultry, her bees and flow-
ers and vegetables—still bore traces of
the youthiul beauty which had caughv
Tom Doncellan's heart thirty short
years ago and held it captive ever since
She felt herself to be a very lucky
woman, and thanked God every day in
her heart and on her bended knees for
her pleasant home, her good husband,
her five tall strapping sons, and her

little biue-eyed daughter that had been
the last and best of heaven's gilts to
tnem. And yet, despite all their pros-

care, one great sorrow which, though
she seldom spoke of it — and then only
to little Eily and Patrick, her eldest
and wisest boy—kept constantly gnaw
ing at tha heart of har happiness
Little Eiuy Doonellan was the one
g eat treasure of her parents' lives.
Coming as she did, the long wished for
girl, at a long ioterval after her five
big brothers, she seemed to Mrs. D) n
nellan to have b:en sent as a speecial
gift from God In answer to her prayers
Fom Donnellan had not prayed for her,
had not known, indeed, the reed of a
daunghter. Yet her coming had made
all the diference to him,

iug, the sight of the dainty little
maiden who came down the shady bor
een, fringed with ferns and primroses

runninz with glad outstretched arms to
meet him, seemed to her loving father’'s
yes & vision almost too sweet and beau
tifal to be real. With a happy exulta
tion in his heart, he, too, would have
thanked God for His many great g fts
had he only believed in a God. Bat
this was Mrs. Donnellan's sorrow ; her
husband, such a good and tender hus
band, the loviog father of her chiidren,
and himself the ehild of pioas Catholic
parents, was yet that pitifal thing, an
u nbeliever.

Unfortunately for himself, this man,
born and reared on kindly Irish soil,
had felt in his youth ** the curse of the
wandering foot.”! Discontented witt
his surroundings, he had left Irelanc
while yet in his teens, and had travelled
through Eogland and America, where,
through increasing negleet of his religi-
ous duties and coustant intercours
wi h mea of little or vo belief, he came

and to look on the tenets of the old re
ligion as the merest rank suparstition
Tired of his wanderings, and fAnding
little peace or contentment wherever
he went, he returned at leogth to the
country of his birth and boaght a eom
fortable farm with the saviogs of i
years abroad. And when the gentle
ileen Hennessy, an old neighbo:'
daoghter, whom he remembsred as

junior before he went away, consented
after a swift wooing to' become his
bride, Tom Donnellan felt that indecd
he had ‘‘all the heaven he warted,
right here on this old earth.”

Owing to his industry and practical
use of up-to-date lessons in farming ac
quired abroad, things prospered with
him from the beginning. Yet he never
¢ darkened a charch door,'’ never went
to Mass or the sacraments, never knelt
down morning or evening to thank God
for His mercies, or to ask Him for a
blessing or forgiveness. Evan his
going to chapel to be married by a
Catholic priest had been more or 1sis a

oconstant uussin’ todo,” Thusrelieved,

concession te the conventions, granted

watched her from day to day. There
was the taint of consumptior in his
| own family ; his sister Mary, when

perity and comfort, she had one great |

all the more readily since he knew that
Eily

religlous beliefs ; yet he disliked find

1

ones
and the boys would get their praying

«
¥

ove

good-patured in allowing them to ac
company their mother to Mass.

Bat with Elly it was diffecent. Re
ligion, he argued, was meant for
women ; and what, after all, would they
be without it? Of his many good
gqualities—and no% his worst enemy
could 7eny that Tom Donnellan was a
good man, brave honest, paore living,

those about him—not the leas: lovanle
w A\ great reverence towards women,
& loving tenderness for children andalt
ul s weak and helpless. His wife,
t Z her beads by the fireside, with
he yaby's solt head laid close to her
b 1, was to him as a aantifal |
M ooa, someshow akin to that Qaeean |
o! aven whose purity and tenderness |
¥ even still an irresistib'eappeal for |
t zirl who of all his chil- |
a and dearest to his |
b t, seemed at times an angel vision
t fair and lovely for any earthly |t
t + And now as he farmed his broad
A and tended his eattle with in

« sing care, he put fresh heart into
¥

mwore than any of the others the fruits
ol his labor must henceforth be laid by.

could not otherwise becowe his
wila, He never interfered with her
og her on her koees, and expressed
or twice an irritable wish that she
ione while he was oat of sight and
As the boys grew up, he
sometimes thought himself weakly

1eAring.

ndastrions, Kindly though striet with

work becauvse of his Eily, for whom

1o little girl grew up slender and

|

|
esntiful, with winsome, hyvopy wiys ’
wade none the less cheerlal and bright l
because of a very real piety and a
strong sense of duty incalcated by her 1
wmother's teachings., Mrs, Donnellan |
had a great devotion to the Holy Ros- |
arv, and wbilst all the boys and their |
sister were yet young, had made it a cus- l
t that they ani she shoald every

| cowing,
| pain to

and as he |
strode home from his work in the even- |

and violets and a myrird wild flowers, |

morning recite the rosary for a special

intention, which intention, she and |
Eily alone knew, was that God mizht !
b back the heart of the husband |
and father onca more to Himself. Lest
t hearing of it shounld annoy or in- |
eonvenience bim in any way, they |
always took eare to get this devotion |
o while the father was yet out in
t flelds. Bometimes he caught the
whisper of the murmuring voices as he |
passed by the parlor window, and the |
8 d latterly, since Kily had growa |
80 dear to him, filled him sonehow |
v a vew sense of lopeliness and |
aloofness akin to that he had ex |
perienced once when he had peeg it
i the child's little bine and white |
bedroom, and foand her lost in prayer- |

f ntemplat oo, unaware of his pres
enca, belore the flower decked altar of
t Mother of God. |
nen Eily was about fifteen, a great |
yw, the keerest he had ever known,
e into Tom 1))apellan’'s life, The
d was sudce !y stricken ill ; some
iin or hurt, contracted they could |
tell how, affected her side and |
her in bed week after week,
month after month. That happened to
be a very warm summer and the great
heat and the close confitement to her
room weakened and wasted the frail
young body,"till at (ast she seemed the
merest shadow of herself. With an-
xious, miserable forebodings, her father

o

5
ca
e
not
ke

about Eily’'s age, had faded ont of life
just in the same way that his dear
little girl seemed now likely to do.
The big dark eyes, the little white
transparent hands lying so gquietly out
side the coverlet, ths pale, bloodless

| €lll;acy of the Rosary,

*“Go on, go on, my pet !"" he said at
last. ** You must not stop your prayers
for me. L-t me say them with you

child—if 1 only remember how!"'

A strange look of happiness came
into the young f(ace, lying so white on
its pillows, flushiog it to a delicate
wild rose color,

“That will be beautifu!, father,”
she said. * Shall 1 begin it again ?

Mother and [
mystery.'’
He nodded

were only at the first
assent, and she began
As he listened to the sweet girlish
voice, ringing with a new sound of
joy and happioess, and dwelt with a
mind as coilected as might be on each
wonderful mystery, repeating the
Paters and Aves unforgotten of his
youth, the whole joy and pe
parity and tender solace of
ligioa he had cast aside cam

it borne on a
down or

ace, the
the re-
back as
gel wings, and settled
Pleadingly, broke

y, his voice went up to heave
of wite %nd

his son!,

those

God

e

spare
they
to bless tnis

him the |

hesougn
‘ather
geant

Cnat bat ¢t
aries which K.ly's

Was

ather (
woration t healt
that onwards
rathered rcuod the
ned and sald the rosary ir
In every beautifal mystery
something to appeal to tne
kindiy navure. The joy
6 Aonaagelation, the
namole kindness of the Visitation, the
humanity aad love of the Birth ot oar
Lord, the sasrifice of His offeriag, the
motherly tenderness and fear and joy
embodied in tne losing and flading o1
ths Diviae Chud—all appaaled in tarn
to the human father's heart.

As it in answer his prayers,
helped doubt:ess by her own, and the
ardent joy wnich her father's news dis-
positioas gave her, Eiuy's heaith im
proved from that day forward with
wonderful rapidity. Very soon she
was able to go, first driviag, then
walking proudly by her tather's side,
Mass or oonfession to the little
coapel whicn Tom Danelian had never
entered since he mads K thennessy
s bride 50 many years ago.

Lulson.
Lhere was
wan's alwiys

and parity of

/]

to

to

ean

Tom Doonellan is now
earnest and exomplary ok
Dunpny's floek, waoile his
is as healthy aad bloomiag a
of youurg Irish

the most

Fataer
daugnver
speciaen
maldenhoud as may Dbe

found in any three parishes, All this
Mrs. D onnellan puts dowa to oue
tring oanly, the woondertul power aand

Toere is litcie
fear, either, that the pious
aver be allowed to lapse 1a their hoase,
someumes, whea Kuy out
roguisnhuess, pretends to O lurgelilig
all about it, her tather will delignc
her by asking, with a hali-reproacnial

for

glance, as he lays aside his boog or
uewspapor @
** Now K.y, my love, isn't it about

time we'd toluk of saying the Rosary 2"’
—Nora Tyoan O'Mabony io the Irish
Messenger.

R e

This Father, all-wise, all-loving and
all powertul, has me ever in His sight ;
He sees my sufferings, my sorrows, my
tears ; His knowledge is not limited, as
mine i3, to what is already past; Ha=
knows and foresees all that the morrow
has in store for me; He proportionsmy

| trials to my strength, and will never

suffer them to be greater than I can
bear,

lips that smiled so bravely at his
eacn sent a sbalpor
the fataer's heart,

always known she was too
good and lovely to stay

why had she ever come
hearts thus desolate her going ?
And yet, God knows, it i been much
to have her, this dear loviog taeasure,
even for a few short ye

He
sweet, too
with them ;
to leave their

Daring thoss weeks when he was not |
at E ly's bedside, he wandered avout the |

flelds like one ha'f dazed with sorrow
and fear. Tae farm, his yet unfilled
haggard, his prize cattle, his thoroagh

ored horse and foal, all hai ceased to
interest him. Wheore was the use of
anytning if Eily were to go? And

woald he never, naver see her again,
once the cruel end had coms ? Was
that bright, pure soul, that loving,
tender spirit to be extioguiched once
aud forever, like a candle blown out in
the wind ?

Wita a stiflad groan of agony he stole

| to the door of her room feeling a sud-

den fresh stab of pain as the murmar

| fog voices, rising and falling in prayer
| within, saak into silence at the sound of

| his kaock. His wife got wp ‘rom her
knees as he eantered, the pale face of
| nig little girleen seemed filled with a
sodden confusion and alarm., Stung
with a new sense of sel yroach, he
flung himself on hi s at the bed
side, takin little hands,
relustant € X his, into
his o#n. Arcund the t white fin
| gers the beads of her Rosary were
| twined, in her sof: o little palm a
slender silver ecrucifix lay hidden

at la t to forget the faith of his fathers, |

little flaxen-haired girsha ten years his |

With a pitifal, heart hroken cry he let
his head drop, covering hands, eruci
fix and all with tender, remorseful
kisses.

ELECTRO-CHEMICAL

Rheumatic
Rings . ...

,Are Guaranteed to Curs Rheumatism and
Neuralgia, also Female Disorders arising from
Urle Acid. The Eleotro( hemical Ring is not

medium for the e/{mination of uric acid from
the blood. The secret, the power, the merit in
this ring lies in the oc ation of the various
metals of which the r
what the trouble is, it

i= made,

& cure. Looke just like any other ring, can be
worn day and night. We guarantes these
rings to do all we claim, or will refund the
money. Send gize of fluger when ordering.
Mailec to any address on receipt of $1.00,

The F. E. KARN CO., Limited

GOR. QUEEN & VICTORIA STS.

stab ol |
had |

&n ignorant charm or faith cure, but a scientifle |

g No matter |
it Is caused by excess of |
uric acid, the Klectro-Chemical Ring wiil effeok

TORONTT, GARL

|
|
|
|

THIS I8 THE SHELT
MITAL AGEK

demand for Galt

Galt Stee!

proofl. Original
Easily and quickly applied.
Our designs ere original

stone,

castom will |

Ol

| all, it nndermines

Owners of frame buildings,

1

l Bl with an eye to cutting down

t ', = Insurance rates, a:vJ who re- '

[ p‘:‘__ cognize the wisdom of making their buildings
| - fire and weather

groof. are increasing the

teel Siding by leaps and bounds.

Siding, you know, is fire, water, wind, and frost
| cost is not more than wood and far less than stone er brick

Wwill
very clever and handsom
Gatalogue and complete information on request,

The Galt Art Metal Co., Ltd., Galt, Ontario.
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St. Jerome’s College,

Hig I paration

on
: R, PRES
A METHODIST 1 TOTA
A H f ] ~
I'he foll L to work of
he Holy X Jociety 18 from She
Jaristian Advooate thodist), New
York
Bishop Meclfaul (Uatholie) of Nev
Jorsey, addressiog 11,000 members of
the Holy N ime Socicuies said: *““No
people ean assert themselves unless
they manalactare puaniic oplaion,
Road your Oatholie puablications. If

you don't support a Catholic paper,
how are you golng to be abreast ot the
times on Catholic questions?”" (As
trae for Methodists as for Catholios.)

The Holy Name Society is a protess
\gaiast profanity. Kvery man in line
sarried a small flag of the order with

white letsers ‘‘H 3."" Tne houses
were decorated with American flags.
At Newark ),000 men, members of
the Holy Nime S sty, with pands of
masic and ba bearing their mok
toes and fligs, marched [lor miles
through the s reets. It is estimated
shat aboat 50 002 persons participated
n the Bsoediction services. Two
thousand meambers of Holy Name
Jocieties, from Morristown and several
vdjacent towns paraded. All over che

couatry this socieuvy is doing good work

aod another Catnolic sociaty devotes
isself to total abstinence. Kvery
person mast approve these efforts.

Profane swearing demoralizes the woral

sense when it is began, shocks those
that hear it fur the first time, and
woeu it bas becowe .

and almost automatie, disgrace

in soclety in which on no ac rount Lhﬁy
would be guilty of such speech. Worst ef
reverence, takes the
»ympathy aud love out of the name of
Jesus and the wajesty and authority
out of the name of God. None who
profane the name of God and Christ
habitnally are in the habit of siucere
prayer, though they may count treir
beads or utter in public or to them-
selves stereotyped Methodist phrases.
—Sacred Heart Review,

Sewd 81-Hecelve 5 woul 1eliusuls

able for Byys Knve Pants up to 11

years. Give age and we will cut out
fr Acd 25¢, for posiage.

N. S u he & Co 1 Coote Block. Lon
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ait Stee
Siding

last a life e

» Imitations of brick and
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Most people know that if they have
i )i, been sick they need Scort’'s Emul-
: sion to bring back health and strength.

But the strongest point about Sco??’s
Emulsion is that you don’t have to be
sick to get results from it.

It keeps up the athlete’s strength, puts fat
on thin people, makes a fretful baby happy,
brings color to a pale girl’s cheeks, and pre-
vents coughs, colds and consumption.

Food in concentrated form for sick and
well, young and old, rich and poor.

And it contains no drugs and no alcohol.

ALL DRUGGISTS; 50c. AND £1.00.
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