hear
in my missions, so to please
them I will tell a few more inci-
One midnight there was 8 brisk
rapping at my door and excited

“Quick, quick, Fa-
“Who. is it ?"" I asked.
“Marie Canada.’>
“What can I do for her? She is
" a Protestant, and I have no medi-
cine in the house.’”
“Hurry, Father, she wafits to bea
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 lcoked pleased when she
me at her side.

““Grandmother’’ said T, (for the
old squaws like the title) what tan
I do for you ?'*

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

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

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
penlt,ént. She longed to receive
Jesus into her heart; when she did
8o her grateful prayer was: ‘“My
God, I thank Thee; my grandson, I
thank you also. I am very happy.’”’

The admirable providence of a mer-
ciful God is visible in this conversion
for this poor old squaw, contrary to
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.

saw

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 T was offering up the holy
sacrifice of the Mass and praying
for her. Her last request was that
her daughfer 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, extremé 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. Ihad
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 Cana-
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 1 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.
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T was verysorry to hear. this about
his father.
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.

able cabin They were om their
knees and very attentive. Then T
went to see the father. He was ci-

vil." I spoke to him of his illness,
of the chase, etc. He seemed intel-
ligent and well able to hear and
speak, 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 fouching 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 ? Oh
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 insfruct-
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 fo 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
us.” 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 1
baptized them. T gave them some
crucifixes, - medals and pictures. I
was short one crucifix, and the poor
child .who did not get ome hurst out
crying. I tried to comsole him by
giving him pictures, and promised to
bring him a crucifix when I = came
again. The family 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, thankmg
God for the success of my journey.
In visiting the different missions I
am obliged to travel through
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 myseif.
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
thifkened the snow and it froze to
our clothing and made it difficult for
us to dnig 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.
We bad a hoard 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 a
great disappointmient. I had ex-
pected to meet an Indian here who
could us to Opapiskotinak.
The two guides with me did not
know the way beyond Pakitawakan.

in-

There was not a man visible at the

With your home conmmld

“¥You have a good will,”” | ®

|seeking. At noon  wo crossed o
' |great lake and were delighted on be-,
- |holding

. They prepared a meal of fish for
'us. We were glad to get it, for
we had eaten the last of our own
provisions in the morning. Never
before had fish tasted so good  fu
me, although we had no salt nor

On entering the chapel 1
found a shawl hanging from a beam
and attached fo it a note written in
Cree characfers 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) 1
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 St.
Joseph and our guardian angels
would become our guides, How fer-
vently we pray when we 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 ‘o
catch hares in case of a famine. At
1 p.m. we put on our snowshoes and
I started ahead, the Brother braveiy
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 TIn-
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 ome, 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 halled
and said our rosary. A new anxiety
worried me. Suppose the Indian
had made some“mistake on this
map or had omitted some indica-
tion. Exhaustion brought on a
sleep, and we rested on cur heds of
pine branches till dawn. fhen we
started off again. I goiag 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 rosary
and led me on. We made no  rais-
take this time; we reached each por-
tage safely. Night approaching
again we halted and* while the lro~
ther and an Indian prepared theg,
beds of pine and the supper, I went
with the other Indians to fix traps
to catch hares: In the morning we
found four hares in the nets. This
was enough to feed the dogs on for
a day. We had some fish f r our
meal. 3

According to my map we ' we
still far oft from the camp we were

tlie dinunce a man with

| faithful

ks with it. I stayed with
them for some timehearing their con-
fessions, saying Mass, and giving
them instructions. They  greatly
appreciated the visit of their priest,
and are strengthened in their faith
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.T,,
St. Michael’s School, Duck Hake,
Sask., Canada. Charity clothing.
Care C.P.Ry.

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

sent me two dollars, and a young
boy in Hoopeston, Tlls., 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 at
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 ail
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 fhe little girl
was quieted, and the mother re-
turned to her evening guests,

beginning afresh in the upstairs bed-

Word became flesh ? Doesn’t the de-
mand for the realamount to a heart-
ache ? And after all comfort is said
and we have stayed ourselves on the
promises
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
her hand on my cheek,” as Lowell
wrote ? Then shall not God in His
love satisfy
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,

upon our cheeks, and make us for-
get the empty years. God does mnot
mock us. If it
would have told us—Rev.
B. H\tch.

4

An End to Bilious Headache—B
iousness, which is caused. by eetcl

ST.

Soon, however, she heard the sohs i

room, and, hastening, ‘“Why, what
is the matter ?”’ she inquired.

“Oh, mamiza, 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

and have girded up the

this longing

shall again fall with ministrant love |

were not so, He
George.

PATRICK'S T, A. & B. 80
CIRTY—Meots om the secomd ,Bue-
dwdcv-ymhl&w-

)
ll‘l'l’l‘! ACENT,
Ml JAMES STREET:

Hod-rtu ch‘l-
and prompt returms.

Hall, 92 St. Alexander

3.30 p.m. Oomnluudl‘nm
ment meets in same hall om the
first Tuesday of every mge at'§
p.m. Rev. Director, Rev. Jas. Ki)-
lovan; President, J. H. Kelly; Reo,
Sec., J. D'Arcy Kelly ;- 18 Valles
street.

——

BellTel, m-uu.mnuugumw

 GONROY BR0S.,

428 Oentre Street

Practical Plumbers; Gas and Steamfitters,
ESTIMATES GIVEN,

O.M.B.A. OF CANADA, Branch 3¢
—Organized 18th November, 1888.
Branch 26 meeta at New Hall (In-
glis Building) 2881 St, Catherine
atreet. The mgulnr meetings for
the of busi are
held on the 1st and 8rd Fyi-
days of each month at eight
o'clock p.m. Officers : Spiritual
Adviser, Rev. J,. P. Killoran: Chan-
cellor, J. M, Kennedy; President,
J. H. Maiden; 1st Vice-President,
W. A, Hodgson; 2nd Vice-Prest
dent, J. B. MeCabe ; Recording Se
cretary, R. M. J. Dolan, 16 Over
dale Ave.; Asst. Reo. Sec., B. J.
Lynch; Financial Secretary, J.
J. Costigan, 825 Bt Urbein at.;
Treasurer, J. H. Kelly ; Marshal,
M. J. O'Regen; Guard, J. A, Har
tensteln. Truwtees, W. A. Hedg-
son, T. R. Stevens, D. J. McGillis,
John Walsh and Jas. Cahill;
Medieal Officers, Dr. H. J, Harrd-
son, Dr. G. H. Merrill and Dr. B.
J. 0'Connor.

Be Sure

and examine a copyof our catalogue
if yon have any idea of takinga pre-
paratory course for a

GOOD PAYING POSITION,

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, iNo vacations.
—————— ——

(leye

s - = - Principal,

W. H. SHAW

OHUROH BHLLS.

Plai d O
o k'lln 5: mmamental Pl
nished.

& Promptly Attended To,

—

Ei st‘bllahod 1864,

House Slgn ana Decorative Pamle;»

PLAIN AND DECORATIVE

PAPER-NANGER:
.tzgat:mhlg::d T|ntlnl 5 Orders prompt 1y

ence, 71 A!l.lll Bnn’r Office, 647 Doy~

chester street, east of Bleury stroet, Montreal.

Telephone, Up 205,

LAWRENCE : RILEY,
PLASTHRNR,

Suocessor to John Riley. Eetablished in 1866.

n 1
romftly attended to. i-umx:‘:;n(;s -

tal ordersattended to
15 PARIS STREET, Point St. Charles.

ROOFHRS, Eto.

¢ —— FOR A e
TLGHT ROOF,
Or

DRY BASEMENT ;
FOR

METAL SKYLIGHTS
Or Any

SHEET METAL WORK
OALL ON

GEOD. W.. REED & CO.,

337 Craig 8t. W.

SYNOPSIS OF CANADIAN  NORTH-WEST

HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS,

NY even pumbered section of Do--
minion Lands in Manitoba ow
the Northwest Provinces, excepting.
Blnd 26 oot reserved, may be
teaded by any p who e
thnhhu!olshnll.y,or any
male over 18 years of age, to the

temt of ume-quarter sectiom of 160
acres, more or less,

Entry may be made personally at
the local land office for the district
in which’ the lind is situate, or i the
homesteader desires, he may, on ap-

TROV.N.Y.
Hanuf

FIY BEL COMPANY,
; u.mumstyn:um.

_ SBLP-RAISING FLOUR.

Bnonlz's CELEBRATED
SELF-RAISING FLU

l.tho ou.lmn aml th lm ;

plication to the Minister of the In-
terior, Ottawa, the Commissioner ol
Immigration, Winnipeg, or the locad:
agent recelve authority for some oume-
to make entry for him,

‘The bomesteadsr is required to pers:
form the conditions connected there-
with under oneof the following plans;
(1) At least six mouths’ residence
upon and cultivation of the land =
each year for three years.

| (9) If the fethér (or mother, if ¢bu.

father ia decesssd) of the homestead--

or resides upom & farm in the vicinity.

‘of the land entered for the reguire-

nquuw residence may be satis-
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