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îàséiswa one «poke. "Father," hq said, •'look' 
here is the child the good God gave 
me." He pointed to a dying child- 
in his cabin. He could say no more 
for his voice wsa choked with sobs 
Another Indian, with tears stream
ing down hie face, told me h6w 
many he had lost by a raging mala- 

nra. "We have all been 
he, "but many children 

md there is one which 
Join them in the other 

ie poor Indians’ faces 
r sufferings. I consoled

Lost In the Forest.
St. Patrick's Ball, W Bu Almrnm 
dsr street, first Monday ot the 
month. Committee meet» loot Wed- 
naaday. Officer.: Rev. Director.

Heart and Nerve 
Pills.

Please baptise us. I wish you would 
also make my father a Catholic. He 
is not bathed in prayer (not bap
tised) and be will soon die.”

I was very sorry to hear this about 
his father. "You have a good will," 
said I. "but I cannot do this right 
away. I must first Instruct you. I 
will stay with you for a few, days 
and prepare you and try to convert 
your father."

This suited them very well. Next 
morning I said Maes in their miser
able cabin. They were oa their 
knees and very attentive. Then I 
went to see the father. He wae ci
vil. I spoke to him of his illness, 
of the chase, etc. Ho seemed intel-

~ Rev. Fathers Charlebois, O.M.I., at 
Duck Lake.... *5ask., Canada, writes 
to thb Mofftwar True Witness:
. I received some letters frtim rea
ders of your piper expressing a de
sire to hear more shout the happen
ings in my missions, so to please 
them I will tell a few more inci
dents.

One midnight there was a brisk 
rapping at my door and excited 
.voices eaying: “Quick, quick, Fa
ther, she la very eick."

"Who is it?" I asked.
"Marie Canada."
"What can I do for her ? She is
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them for some time hearing their con
fessions, saying Mass, and giving 
them instructions. They greatly
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“What can I do for 
a Protestant, and I have no medi
cine in the house.”

"Hurry, Father, she wafits to be a 
Catholic before she dies."

Upon those words, I rose up like 
electricity and was ready in five 
minutes to go to her.

She was lying on a board, her 
head propped up with two pillows, 
an old blanket thrown over her. I 
had met her a few days before, and 
she was kind and hospitable to me, 
as I was passing her cabin.

She looked pleased when she saw 
me at her side.

"Grandmother” said I, (for the 
old squaws like the title) what ban 
I do for you ?”

She put out her fcand to me and 
said “my Grandson, I wish to say 
Catholic prayers”.

"That is well, grandmother, it 
jwill help you to enter the home of 
the Great Spirit; have courage, the 
Blessed Mother in heaven will aid

I began to instruct her but she 
told me that she had already been 
baptised by a priest.

"Long ago,” said she, "a Black 
Robe, like you, passed through the 
woods and he made a Christian of 
me, but he went away and I never 
again saw a priest in the deep forest 
—there were only Protestants there, 
and I became like one of them."

I heard her confession and prepar
ed her for death. She was truly 
penitent. She longed to receive 
Jesus into her heart; when she did 
so her grateful prayer was: "My 
God, I thank Thee; my grandson, I 
thank you also. I am very happy.”

Thé admirable providence of a mer
ciful God is visible in this conversion 
for this poor old squaw, contrary t,o 
her habit, left the dense woods to 
come to visit her sister near my mis
sion. Three days after as she was 
about to return home, she fell ill. 
Behold the goodness of God, when 
He sends us an affliction it is be
cause He is about to give us some 
precious grace.

A few days after she died happily 
while I was offering up the holy 
sacrifice of the Mass and praying 
for her. Her last request was that 
her daughter and grandson, who 
(were Protestants, should become Ca
tholics.

Not long after word was brought 
to me that a Protestant family at 
Lake Castor, 60 miles away, wish
ed me to baptise them, so I started 
off in the face of a fierce north 
wind, extremd cold and heavy snow. 
Truly a priest needs the help of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus to venture 
out in such frightful weather in 
search of souls !

Thank God, I arrived safely, tra
veling from 9 a.m to 9 p.m. I had 
gone about 50 miles and was half 
dead from fatigue when I reached the 
cabin of a half-breed family. They 
kindly took me in and let me rest 
over night. Next morning I finish
ed the distance of 10 miles. It turn
ed out that the mother of the fami
ly was the daughter of Marie Canar
da. As I entered their hut they 
shook my hand but said not a word. 
In respect for their grief I also was 
silent for a time; then I spoke to 
them of the dead grandmother, ex
horting them to be resigned to the 
holy will of God. They shed many 
tears, and as I sympathized with 
them I told them how happy she 
was in heaven.

"We all wish to become Catholics,” 
said the chief of the family, "we 
loved her one earth, she was kind to 
us. we wish to meet her in heaven.

vil. I
of the chase, etc. Ho 
ligent and well able to hear and 
apeak, but when I spoke of religion 
he lost, at once, all power of con
versing. He kept saying "I have 
dull ears, I do not hear you." His 
son begged him in a touching man
ner to listen to me, but it seemed in 
vain to move his heart. His grand
sons said to him: "Grandfather, will 
you not let yourself be baptized ? Ofh 
we would be so happy to have you 
with us.” But these little apostles 
also met a refusal. Not succeeding 
for the time being, with this old 
madman, I still had great consola
tion with the children. What an ar
dent desire they had to be instruct
ed. Nearly all the time they were 
on their knees near me while I 
taught them their prayers. Their 
first act in the morning was to as
sist at Mass. Immediately after, 
"come quickly,” they would say to 
one another, "let us make the traps 
to catch the hares so we can give 
them to the man of prayer (myself). 
Let us ask the good God to help 

They would return in triumph 
with twenty or thirty hares. "The 
Great Spirit has given us plenty for 
the day, now we will learn more 
about the religion."

I instructed the family all the time 
and in three days they had learned 
the Pater and Ave, the Creed, and 
the principal truths of religion. They 
were all extremely happy when I 
baptized them. I gave them some 
crucifixes, medals and pictures. I 
was short one crucifix, and the poor 
child who did not get one burst out 
crying. I tried to console him bv 
giving him pictures, and promised to 
bring him a crucifix when I came 
again. The fajnily was sad on my 
leaving them, and so was I, for T 
was so happy among those simple, 
innocent souls, sharing in their pri
vations and poverty. Among such 
as these one feels nearer to God than 
in the palaces of the rich. "Blessed 
are the poor in spirit, for theirs is 
the Kingdom of Heaven.” ,

I returned to my mission, thanking 
God for the success of my journey.

In visiting the different missions I 
am obliged to travel through im
mense forests where no railroad has 
yet reached. Here is one of my ven
tures: Our caravan was made up of 
two trains of dog sleds with two 
Indian guides, a brother, and myself. 
As the road was bad we led the way 
on foot, the dogs following with our 
baggage on the sleds. The sun melt
ed the snow, and we had to plough 
through this up to our knees in 
slush. As night came on the cold 
thickened the snow and it froze to 
our clothing and made it difficult for 
us to drag along. After hours of 
walking the cords of the snowshoes 
cut our feet, and our socks were 
soaked with blood. The numerous 
falls we had made me think of the 
falls of our Saviour under the weight 
of His heavy cross, and encouraged 
us to brave the perils of the road, 
We started at 4 a.m., and at 6 p.m. 
we came in sight of a little chapel 
at Pakitawakan. Here we stopped 
to rest and to dry my vestments. 
Wp had a board for a bed, but the 
shelter of the walls was preferable 
to sleeping outside under the stars. 
Anxiety for the morrow gave me 
very little repose, for I met with 
great disappointment. I had ex
pected to meet an Indian here who 
could conduct us to Opapiskotinak. 
The two guides with me did not 
know the way beyond Pakitawakan. 
There was not a man visible at the

I .Cheapest Building Material
for the outside and inside of a house is 
MBTAL. With your home constructed of

Metal Walls & Ceilings

place. On entering the chapel I 
found a shawl hanging from a beam 
and attached to it a note .written in 
Cree characters which read: "Father, 
my wife has left me for the other 
life (she is dead). My heart is sad.
I cannot rest here. I will go afar 
to live. I leave the fish for the 
dogs. This shawl belonged to my 
dead wife. Take it and pray for 
her soul. Joseph Colomb.” This 
old Indian was the guardian of the 
mission. Imagine in what straits 
we now were. We were 60 miles off 
from the nearest camp, separated by 
a forest, rivers and lakes, which we 
had never yet seen. I was grieved 
at the desertion of the Indians from 
this little mission of the Assump
tion, thinking what a loss it would 
be to their souls’ salvation. It would 
not be wise to turn back and yet 
where could we strike the right road?
If we went astray we would perish 
in the wilderness. In the midst of 
these sad thoughts I fell asleep. At 
daybreak I was awakened by the 
bright sunlight shining upon my 
face. Instantly recollecting that this 
was St. Joseph's Day (March 19) I 
called upon the saintly protector of 
the Holy Family to lead as out of 
our danger. I offered the Mass with 
that intention, and felt that dt. 
Joseph and our guardian angels 
would become our guides. How fer
vently we pray when ^e are in dis
tress. We should pray the same at 
all times for we are always needy.

We * let the poor dogs rest until 
noon, while we baked the little flour 
we had, and we made some traps to 
catch hares in case of a famine. At 
1 p.m. we put on our snowshoes and 
I started ahead, the Brother bravely 
following me, and the dogs and 
sleds coming after us. Before leav
ing Lake Pelican I had a map of 
the road made on paper by an In
dian to guide us to Opapiskotinak, 
and now I was glad of it. As I 
went ahead I carried the paper in 
my hand, examining the forms of 
the lakes and mountains, the num
ber of islands, etc., to try to dis
cover the right trail.

The previous autumn some Indians 
had gone over this road on a visit 
to Rev. Father Ronald, but the snow 
now hid all traces of their pathway. 
We struck one portage easily, but 
not the second one, for we wan
dered two hours without making any 
headway, going over and over the 
same road still determined to push 
on, trusting in God to lead us safe
ly out of the forest.

When darkness came on we halted 
and said our rosary. A new anxiety 
worried me. Suppose the Indian 
had made some’ mistake on thin 
map or had omitted some indica
tion. Exhaustion brought on 
sleep, and we rested on our beds of 
pine branches till dawn. fhen we 
started off again. I going ahead 
with my rosary in one hand and 
the map in the other.

It seemed to me that the Blessed 
Virgin took one end of my rosa**y 
and led me on. We made no mis
take this time; we reached each por
tage safely. Night approaching 
again we halted ancP while ihc Br«v 
ther and an Indian prepared the^, 
beds of pine and the supper, I went 
with the other Indians to fix traps 
to catch haresr. In the morning we 
found four hares in the nets. This 
was enough to feed the «logs on for 
a day. We had some fish f r our 
meal.

According to my map we wen^ 
still far off from the camp ‘ we wove 
seeking. At noon wo crossed 
great lake and were delighted on be
holding in the distance a man with 
a dog sled. I felt et great weight 
roll off my heart at this. We went in 
his -direction and soon saw Pttlo 
huts on a. hill above the ‘lake. 
ing us, the Indians came out of 
their huts, one after the otm-r, Jfki 
Sheep issuing from a fold, the like, 
ness being heightened by the h ng

ana are strengtnenea in tneir lalth 
by receiving his spiritual advice.

I thank all those kind people who 
have sent me clothing for my poor 
Indians. I will be glad to get it 
at any time, summer or winter. As 
long as it is good enough to wear, 
some poor man, woman or child 
will be made happy by getting It. 
God will surely reward the giver. 
Ship it to me in a strong box by 
freight only. Put your name in
side and outside and address it as 
follows: Rev. O. Charlebois, O.M.I., 
St. Michael's School, Duck Bàke, 
Sask., Canada. Charity clothing. 
Care C.P.Ry.

A letter can be addressed to me
b above. A good lady in Ohio 

sent me two dollars, and a young 
boy in Hoopeston, Ills., sent me 
one dollar, I will put this into the 
school fund to try to clear off that 
debt of $20,000 due on it. Wé must 
bring up the children in the faith 
so that they will Influence others, 
and in time become parents able to 
bring up good Catholic children. For 
this we need the school to keep them 
under our care. Limited means pre
vents me from bringing into it hun
dreds of little souls who to-day are 
running like animals through the 
woods. We cannot, support them, so 
cannot take more than we have nt 
present. An offering, no matter 
how small, will be greatly appreci
ated and acknowledged. I will write 
again. ,
FATHER O. CHARLEBOIS, O.M.I.

The Human Touch.

Haven't we all felt the need of it? 
A little girl, tucked up in bed all 
alone, began to cry. "I'm ’fraid,” 
she said to her mother, who came to 
her rescue.

'But there’s nothing to be afraid 
of, dear. See, here is dolly. Dolly 
will stay with you. And then you 
know, dear, that God is with you, 
too. So nothing can harm you." 
With which comfort the little girl 
was quieted, and the mother re
turned to her evening guests.

Soon, however, she heard the sobs 
beginning afresh in the upstairs bed
room, and, hastening, "Why, what 
is the matter ?" she inquired.

"Oh, mamma, mamma dear, I'm 
'fraid ! And I don't want dolly, 
and I don’t want Dod ! I want 
somebody wiv a skin face.”

Isn’t that it ? Isn't it why the 
Word became flesh ? Doesn’t the de
mand for the real amount to a heart
ache ? And after all comfort Is said 
and we have stayed ourselves on the 
promises and have girded up the 
loins of our minds with resolutions, 
doesn't it still remain that we 
would give all we have for the touch 
of a vanished hand,—"a- touch of 
hér hand on my cheek,” as Lowell 
wrote ? Then shall not God in Hiy 
faithful love satisfy this longing 
some sweet day ? I say to you that 
He surely will. Yes, it will be 
again the "skin face,” the warm, 
caressing, human touch, It will be 
that, and the caress of the vanished 
hand, which we have lost a while, 
shall again fall with .ministrant love 
upon our cheeks, and make us for
get the empty years. God does not 
mock us. If it were not so, He 
would have told us.—-Rev. George 
B. Hqtch.

An End to Bilious Headache—Bil
iousness, which is caused by excessive 
bile in the stomach, has a marked 
effect, upon the nerves, and often ma
nifests itself by severe headache. ^This 
is the most'distressing headache one 
can have. There are headaches from 
cold, from fever and from other 

but the most excruciating of 
all is the bilious headache. Par- 
melee’s Vegetable Pills will cure it
—cure it almost immediately. It will 

wrappers they wore made of her- disappear as soon^ as the Pills opu 
skins. They all offered vs their rate. There is nothing surer in 
hands, but said not a word. They-ltho treatment of bilious headache

: A jj. :

O.M.B.A. OF CANADA, Brea* fit 
—Organized 18* November, 1888. 
Branch 86 meet* at New Hall (In- 
glla Building) 3881 St. Catherine 
street. The regular meetings (or 
the transaction of business are 
held on the 1st and 8rd Fri
day» of each month at eight 
o'clock p.m. Officers : Spiritual 
Adviser, Bev. J. P. K 111 or am; Chan
cellor, J. M. Kennedy; President, 
J. H. Maiden; 1st Vlee-Frealdeat, 
W. A. Hodgson ; and Vlee-Pre* 
doit, J. B. McCabe ; Recording Se
cretary, B. M. J. Dolan. »• Over- 
dais Aveu Asst. Bee. Bee., B. J. 
Lynch; Financial Secretary, J, 
.1. Coatigan, 838 Bt. Urbain at.; 
Treasurer, J. H. Kelly ; lr in tool 
M. J. O'Regan: Guard, J. A. Her- 
tanstefa. Trustees, W. A. Zedg- 
eon, T. R. Stevens, D. J. McGillis, 
John Walsh end .7 as. Cahill ;
Mediae! Officers, Dr. H. J. Harri
son, Dr. O. H. Merrill and Dr. B. 
J. O’Connor.

Be Sure
and examine a copyof our catalogue 
if yon have any idea of taking a pre
paratory course for a

POOD PAYING P051TIQN,

We believe there is no school equal 
to ours for methodical business train
ing and for producing good results. 
We solicit investigation and com
parison.

Enter any time. ?No vacation».

Çkttal
(jkfaye

W. H. SHAW, Principal.
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TIGHT ROOF,
Or
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FOB

METAL SKYLIGHTS
Or Any

SHEET METAL WORK
CALL ON

CEO. W. REED 4 CO.,
337 Craig 8t. W.

SYNOPSIS OF CANADIAN NORTH-WEST
HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS.

A”NY even numbered section of Do. 
minion Lands In Manitoba or 

the Northwest Provinces, excepting. 
8 sod 36, not reserved, may 1» 
homesteaded by any person who Ie 
the sola head of s family, or sqt 
male over 18 years of age, to the 
extant of onequertee section of 160 
scree, more or leas.

Entry may be mode pmsonatiy at1 
the local lead office for tbs district 
in which the Mad ta situate, or M the 
homesteader desires, he may, on ap
plication to the Minister of the In
terior, Ottawa, the Commissioner ot' 
Immigration. Winnipeg, or the toed 
agent receive authority tor some one- 
to make entry for him.

The homesteader is required te per»- 
form the eendftione ecnnected there, 
with uodar one of the following plead 

(1) At Meet six months' residence 
upon and cultivation of the lend m 
each year for three years.

(3) If the father (or mother. U «ho. 
father is dense sad) of .the homestead
er résidas, upon a term lo the vicinity 
of the land entered for the require 
man* as to residence may be eetia- 
fied by such person residing wl* the- 
father or mother.

(8) If the settler bas hie permanent 
residence upon farming land owned! 
by him in the vicinity of hie home
stead, the requirements, as to rest- ■ 
donee may be satisfied by residence» 
upon the said land. - 

Six months' notice In writing; 
should be given to the Commladoner- 
of'Dominion Lends at Ottawa of In
tention be apply for patent.

N.B.—Unauthorised publication of' 
this advertisement will not be .paid 
1er.

W. W. OORT.
Deputy : of toe Inter!—


