NOVEMBER 290, 1924

THE CATHOLIC RECORD

THREE

Dillon you fired ten years ago do
you? Well, that’s me.”

Jim Devine never flinched, This
was not the first time he had faced
such a situation. Dillon started
toward him. But like a flash
Devine shipped something from his
pocket and the next moment the
enraged Tom was looking into the
blue-steel barrel of a *'Forty-five.”

In an even tone Devine said :
“Now, Dillon, drop that knife and
march slong to the cashier’s office
and I'll fire you the second time in
ten years.”

And Dillon marched until they
reached the cashier's office where
Devine turned him over to one of
the many guarde around the shops.
As the burly guard was ushering
him out of the room Tom heard
Devine’s voice. ‘‘So she's finished.
We'll, have steam up, and tell the
dispatcher to have the tracks to
Tarrytown clear. I'll leave the
yards about four-thirty.”

Tom Dillon started to pace the
streets, His anger crazed brain
was intoxicated with that one
passion—to get Devine. To obtain
dynamite he knew was impossible
at this time of night. But that
moment his fingers encountered
something within his pocket. He
drew the object forth., A switch
key! Devine in his coolness had
forgotten something. Suddenly his
mind began to work rapidly.
Devine had said he was going to
take 5960 to Tarrytown at four-
thirty. He wanted a clear track.
That meant a throttle wide open.
He stopped short. If 5960 should
hit the open switch—. But what
switch? He pondered industri-
ously. How about the old quarry
giding on the other side of
Southport 7 Just the one. The
quarry, loag abandoned, the rail-
road company had allowed the siding
thet dipped down into the pit to
go unrepaired. If a heavy engine
running at fuil speed should hit
such a dilapidated bit of track and
on such a steep grade death and
destruction would be the result.

Somewhere a clock tolled the hour
of three. Dillon started through
the deserted streets, for the quarry
was & good mile away. As he
hurried through the still, eold dark-
ness of that early spring morning
his mind evolved with surprising
rapidity the unfinished details of
the sinister plan. His familiarity
with the surrounding country etood
himu in good hand. There were no
bridges near by, consequently no
guards would hamper him. Every-
thing seemed set. And then he
remembered — the block signal.
Every time a switch is thrown the
signal automatically drops, thue
warning approaching trains of the
danger. How could he eliminate
this barrier ? He pondered for
some time before he reached a solu-
tion. The block he must guard
against was about a hundred yards
north of a sharp curve around which
a southbound train must travel.
South of this curve was the quarry
switch., He would wait until he
heard the engine rounding that
carve before throwing the switch.
Thus Devine would approach his
fate without warning and with his
only avenue of escape closed.

He was approaching the edge of
the city. It must have been about
four o’clock. Already there were
traces of gray around night’s sable
cloak. In a half hour Jim Devine
would leave the shop yards of South-
port for the last time. Dillon
pictured to himself the giant steel
monster rounding the curve and a
moment later swerving sharply and
plunging downward on the uncer-
tain track. He could hear the hiss
and roar of escaping steam mingled
with the frantic cries of his victim.

But what was this 7 A building
dimly lighted at this hour. St.
Paul’'s Church! The good nuns
from the nearby convent were at
their morning devotions. Through
the half open window floated the
murmur of voices, sweet and low.

*“ Out of the depths, have I cried
o Thee, O Lord. ——"'

The man in the street stopped.
Something seemed to paralyze his
limbs. What was this strange
power ? Dillon cursed, called him-
self a chicken hearted fool, but to
no avail. A clock in the tower
chimed four. It was growing
lighter. He must be on his way.

““For with thee there is merciful
forgiveness.”’

What was that ? *‘ Merciful for-

giveness 7’ For the first time since
his mother’s death he was listening
to a prayer. His mother ! He dis-
missed her memory. He must go.
He must. It was growing lighter
and his was a deed that needed the
cover of darkness.
“~He walked swiftly but not swiftly
enough to evade the voice of the
nuns and his mother’s face. Those
words rang in his ears until he
thought his head would burst.
Merciful forgiveness! Bah! He
tried to console himself by arguing
it out of existence. Foolishness !

He had reached the foot of the
embankment. A few moments
later he stood above surveying the
tracks. Yes, there was a signal
block to the north and to the south
was the curve. Around that curve
lay the switch and—

As he rounded the curve some-
thing in the distance caused him to
stop short. Figures dimly vigible
ahead of him ! Instinctively he
dodged into the underbrush on the
gide of the roadbed. Thanks to the
early morning gloom and his care-
fulness, Dillon succeeded in advanec-
ing within twenty or thirty yards
of the men.

There were four of them. Guards?
No. They were doing something to
the rail. He peered intently

through the dawn. Ah! they were
removing & rail. Strikers evident-
ly. Someone else was seeking re-
venge on Devine. Dillon noticed
that he was not the only one who
had calculated on foiling the block
pignal. For though the men had
moved the rail towards the center
of the track they had not severed
the wires that connected the block.

Then like a flash the truth dawned
upon him. These men had removed
that rail with the intention of
wrecking the ‘' Express.”” Ignorant
however, were they that the
‘“ Express '’ was late and that Jim
Devine would be their victim. A
cruel grin overspread his features.
What a joke! And perhaps some
of those fellows are Devine's own
friends.

He might as well go now. There
was no need of him remaining here.
The quarry switch would not be
thrown this morning. Cautiously
he began edging away. At last far
enough from the scene he stood
upright and viewed the city as it
lay shrouded in the late dawn of a
new day. A faint peal reached his
ears. Four thirty. In ten minutes
engine 5960 would be a mases of
bent and distorted steel and Jim
Devine—.

Something had caught his eye.
From his point of yvantage he could
gee a little white cottage. The
home of his mother. Mother! He
saw her face before him. She was
smiling in her eyes that reproved
him. Again the nun’s voices in his
ears. His mother! Father John!
He could not escape. He fled blind-
ly down the embankment. What a
ceaseless monitor is conscience !

He saw a group of sobbing chil-
dren around & swooning mother.
Jim Devine's family. Faintly he
heard the blast of a whistle. But
he had not done anything. Those
children |—He must stop that
engine,

Up he stumbled. His feet slipped
and the undergrowth sought to
impede his progress. He would
never stop 5960. He must though.
He must.

Nearer and nearer came the sound
of the approaching locomotive. He
was on top now running towards
the curve. A shaft of light pro-
claimed the approach of the engine.
Around the curve he ran and there
he saw coming towards him, at a
terrific rate, the monster.

Frantically he waved his arms at
the oncoming engine. It seemed
that he would not be seen ? Surely
Devine must see him. Why did he
not heed the warning. Still, never
slacking its terrific pace, the giant
steed rushed toward him. In a
fraction of a moment it would be on
him. He was beginning to despair.
A whistle. Saved !

Then came the swish and hiss of
hastily applied air. The momentum
caused by the ponderous heap of
steel was terrific. The brakes
shrieked defiantly. Around the
curve swept the engine. Would
Devine succeed in bringing it to a
standstill in time ?

Sixty yards—fifty—forty—thirty.
“ O God, help him,”” prayed Dillon.
Still the engine moved on. Twenty
yards remained. Fifteen. A final
triumphant gasp and the wheezing
monster stood still not a half a rail
length from the gap in the track.

Jim Devine face white and fore-
head beaded with cold sweat won-
dered who his deliverer could have
been. He was gone now.

But a casual observer might haye
seen him hurrying up the steps of
old St. Paul’s. The nuns’ prayers
and Mary Dillon’s memory had not
only saved Jim Devine from death
but had delivered Tom Dillon *‘ out
of the depths.””—The Pilot.
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THE BANQUET

Only the clean of heart can enter
into the Kingdom. The Kingdom is
an eternal feast, and only those
dressed for a feast can go there.
There was a King who celebrated his
son’s wedding, and those whom he
invited did not come. ThentheKing
called in the common people, the
passers-by, the beggars, every one ;
but when the King came into the
banqueting hall and saw one of the
guests all filthy with grease and
mud, he had him cast outside the
door, to gnash his teeth in the cold-
ness of night.

At the banquet of the Kingdom if
the first called do not come, all are
accepted ; even the wretched and
the sinners. The King had invited
first the chosen people ; but one had
bought a piece of ground, another
five yoke of oxen, a third had taken
a wife that day. They were all
deep in their affairs, and some did
not even trouble to send an excuse.
Then the King sent his servants to
pick up out of the streets the blind,
the poor, the maimed and the halt,
the lowest of the rabble ; and still
there was room. Then he com-
manded that those who passed in
front of his palace should be foreced
to come in, whoever they might be ;
and the banquet began. It was a
royal banquet, a rich and magnif-
icent feast ; but after all, it con-
gisted in enjoving lamb and fish, in
getting drunk on wine and cider.
At the break of day the bonfire
was burned out, the tables were
cleared, every one had to return to
his home and to his poverty. If
gome of those whom the King first
invited preferred another material
pleasure to this material pleasure
it was pardonable.

But the invitation to the banquet
of the Kingdom is a promise of
spiritual happiness, absolute, gatis-
fying, perpetual. Something else
than the passing amusements of
terrestrial life : nauseating drunk-
enness, food that
stomach, sensual pleasures that
leave a man bone-weary and defiled,
And yet the men whom Jesus chose
among all other men, and called
first of all to the divine feast of the
reborn, did not respond. They
made wry faces, complained,
slipped away and continued their
habitual low actions. They pre-
ferred the rubbish of carnal goods
to the splendor of high hope which
is the only reasonable reason for
living.

Then all the others were called in
their place : beggars instead of the
rich, sinners instead of Pharisees,
women of the streets instead of fine
ladies, the sick and sorrowing
instead of the strong and happy.

Even the latest arrivals if they
come in time will be admitted to
the feast. The master of the vine-
yard saw in the market-place
certain laborers who were waiting
for work, sent them out to prune
his vines, and agreed on their
wages. Later at noon-day he saw

others without work and sent also |

those ; and still later more again,
and he sent them all. And they
all worked, some at pruning and
some at hoeing, and when the
evening came the master gave the
same pay to all. But those who
had begun in the morning early,
murmured, ‘“Why do those who

have worked less than we receive |

the same payment ?”’ But the

master answered one of them and |

eaid "'Didst not thou agree with me
for a penny ; when then dost thou
lament ? If it is my pleasure to
give the same to the working men
of the last hour, is that robbing you
others 7"’

The apparent injustice of the
master i8 only a more generous
justice. To all he gives what he
has promised, and he who arrived
last put worke with equal hope has
the same right as the others to
enjoy that Kingdom for which he
has labored until the night.

Woe to him who comes too late !
No one knows the exact day, but
after that hour he who has not gone
in will knock at the door, and it will
not be opened to him, and he will
mourn in outer darkness

The master has gone to the
wedding, and the servants do not
know when he will come back.
Fortunate are those who have
waited for him and whom he will
find awake. The master himself
will seat them at the table and will
serve them. But if he find them
sleeping, if no ome is ready to
receive him, if they make him knock
at the door before opening it, if
they come to meet him disheveled,
tousled, half-clad, and if he finds in
the house no lamp lighted, no water
warmed, he will take the servants

by the arm and drive them out with- |

out pity.

Every one should be ready
because the Son of Man is like a
thief in-the night who sends no
word beforehand when he will come.
Or like & bridegroom who has been
detained by some one in the street.
In the house of the bride there are
ten virgins who are waiting to go to
meet him with the light of the pro-
cession. Five, the wise virgins, take
oil for their lamps, and wait to hear
the voices and the steps of the
approaching bridegroom. The other
five, the foolish, do not think of the
oil, and, tired of waiting, fall
asleep. And suddenly there is the
sound of the nuptial procession
arriving. The five wise virgins

distends the |
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light their lamps and run out into
the street joyfully to welcome the
bridegroom. The other five wake |
up with a start and ask their com- |
panions to give them a little oil. |
But the others say, "Why did you |
not provide for that sooner? Go |
and buy some.”” And the foolish |
run from one house to another to |
get a little oil ; but everybody is |
asleep, and nobody answers them, |
and the shops are closed and the
roaming dogs bark at their heels. |
They go back to the house of the
wedding, but now the door is|
closed. The five wise virgins are
already there and feasting with the
bridegroom. The five foolish virgins |
knock and beg and ery out, but no|
one comes to open for them. |
Through the eracks in the window |
casings they see the glowing lights
of the supper. They hear the
clatter of the dishes, the clinking of
the cups, the songs of the young
men, the sound of the musical in-
struments, but they cannot enter.
They must stay there until morning,
in the dark, and the wind. Shut
out from the pleaauree of the
evening festival, they tremble and
shake in terror.

TN BE CONTINUED

He who lives but for God is never
sad, save at having offended God.

DIRECT FROM COBH
(Queenstown) TO CANADA

The Irish Free State now has ite own direct sailings
Splendid White Star-Dominion Ships —
Dorie, Celtic and Cedric —are now maintaining a
regular service for Irish people.
of the most favorably known ships on the Atlantic.

to Canada.

If any of your friends in Ireland contemplate com-
ing to Canada you will be especially interested in
Star- Dominion Line prepaid passages.
Further information, rates and sailing dates from

White

211 McQill 8t.,, Montreal

286 Main 8t., Winnipeg, Man,
93 Hollis 8t., Halifax, N. 8.

41 King 8t, £, Toronto

Land Building, Calgary

108 Prince Wm, 8t,, 8t. John, N. B,

or Local Railway and 8, 8, Agonts
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Savings

OUR savings are laid by with a good
deal of self-denial and sacrifice.
represent the reserve capital upon which you
pin your faith with a promise of better things
It is of great
fore, that they be deposited in the Bank for

to come.

security.

The Dominion

THE
ESTABLISHED 1871
HEAD OFFICE, - -

They

importance, there-

Bank safeguards your savings.
28

- TORONTO.

Charity is a rich pearl hidden so |

deep in the sea that few divers ever
find it.

The larger part of one's worries
and perplexities come
| anticipation of evils,

rubbing, no boiling, no

While Sunlight Works

YOU have more leisure hours on wash day if
. you use Sunlight Soap. Away downstairs
in the wash tub this wonderful soap will do the
labour. You rub the things with Sunlight—you
put them to soak —and then its penetrating,
cleansing ingredients search through and through
the fibres, loosening even the hardest dirt or the
oldest grease stains completely. No wash board

rinsing, the dir_t runs away and your cl.thes are
ready for the line, purified and snowy clean.

Wash day should not take your labouyr—
only Sunlight’s gentle strength.

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED
TORONTO
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hard work. Then, with

At this time of the year it is more
important for farmers to See that
their stock are properly looked after,
when taking them off the grass and
putting them on winter feeds, than
at any other time of the year.

ROYAL PURPLE
STOCK SPECIFIC

the great farm animal conditioner,
will compel your animals to digest
this winter feed properly without los-
ing weight. They will take 90% of
the good from the food they eat,
whereas 56 % to 66 % is the most they
will take in the early part of the win-
ter after being taken up from the
grass without this Specific ; it will
make your cows give from two to
five pounds more milk a day; you
can beef all your animals in 30 days’
less time, with two-thirds of the or-
dinary feed required ; you can fatten
your hogs a month earlier on two-
thirds the feed, thereby saving a
month’s feed and labor. If you want
to be convinced try it on the worst
animal you have on your farm and
see how it will thrive with this con-
ditioner.

Mr. Wm Falls, Belmont, Ont., one
of the largest dairy and cattle men
in that district, used four $6.00 tins
last year, and is taking six tins this
year. He says it is, without a doubt,
the most valuable condition powder
he has ever used, and he would not
be without it, as it saves him hun-
dreds of dollars in feed, besides mak-
ing his animals worth more.

Put up in 60c. packages ; $1.75 and
$6.00 tins.

ROYAL PURPLE
COUGH SPECIFIC
will relieve any ordinary cough in
four days. Read the following recom-
mend :
Blind River, Ont., July 10th, 1923,
Tae W, A, JENKINS M¥rG. Co, LiTp,,
London, Ont,
Gentlemen
We take pleasnre in recommending
to the public your “Royal Purple” Cough
Powder, of which we used twenty-three

FREE

Write us and we will

men

to raise incubator chicks
and poultrymen absolutely free.
LTD., | ondon, Ont

These valuable remedies
throughout -Canada.

Winter Stock and Poultry Made
Profitable by Using Royal Purple
Stock ana Pouliry Remedies ana Feeds

send you our printed matter showing the
wonderful experiments we have made at our Royal Purple Poul
try Farm, near London, where we have 3,000 birds
have experimented on the different head and throat diseases of poultry to
such an extent that we know exactly Y
no remedy on the market that will give such wonderful results to poultry
This literature also tells you how to handle your stock to keep them
healthy ; how to get two to five pounds more milk from your cows
save one-third the feed you give your animals and get the same results and
save a month’s time and labor ; how to build hen-houses, colony house ; how
A whole ream of valuable

Write THE W. A,

and foods are sold by over 4,500 merchants

The W. A. JENKINS MANUFACTURING CO. Limited

LONDON,

dozen boxes last winter
ber busine
some odd

at the tir
COmImence

Being in the lum
aind our three hundred and
rses taking sick with distemper
» when our sleigh-haul was to
, the situation looked very seri
ous. Many other medicines failir g at vhi
very critical time, we had the good fortune
to try your Royal Purple Cough Powder,
Zwhich put our horses back in working cor
dition in a very shoit time and enabled us
to take out some six hundred thousand logs

in the customary time,

ours truly,

J. J. McFADDEN LTD
(S8igned) J. O'Grady.
ROYAL PURPLE
CALF MEAL

You can raise your calves on this
Meal without using one drop of milk.
Mr. Geo. Wilkinson, Fanshaw, Ont.,
lost three cows through the Tuber-
cular test last April when the calves
were four, five and seven days old.
His daughters raised these three
calves on Royal Purple Calf Meal
without using one drop of milk.
Write us and we will send you the
photograph of these calves at five
months old after they had stood two
Government Tubercular tests and
been found absolutely free of disease.

ROYAL PURPLE
POULTRY SPECIFIC

will put your birds in eondition inside
of two weeks to lay. This condition-
er works entirely on the digestive
organs ; makes them active the same
as they would be if the hens were
roaming at large as in the summer
months and if they digest their food
they will lay. You can get just as
many eggs in the winter as in sum-
mer.

Royal Purple Poultry Specific is
put up in 30c. and 60c. packages,
$1.75 and $6.00 tins

ROYAL PURPLE
ROUP SPECIFIC
acts entirely on the membrane of the
head and throat. You will see an
improvement in any of your sick
fowl in from two to three days if
they are treated with this.
Put up in 30c. and 60c. packages.

During the last year we
what Roup Specific will do. There is

; how to

information to stock
JENKINS MFG. CO.

ONTARIO
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{ Chuech Painting
" Becorating,

ROBERY - M CAUSLAND  LIMITED
141-145 SPADINA AVE. TORONTO
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' REGO RADIATOR REPAIR

|

| “"WE KNOW HOW"

| Radiators, Fenders, Bodies and Lamps
‘ H. G. KAISER

| Phone 7244 M
‘ 150 Fullarton Bt.

'EGGS

Nights 1006 J
London, Ont,

and POULTRY
JET l.\‘v“xl«AnthiE»?rru Us

C. A. MANN & CO.

|
l
i London, Ont.
!

Quick relief to
BRONCHIAL
SUFFERERS

nasal and
colde mre
relieved promptly by
the vapor of Cresc
lene—the standard
forty years of s
The most widely
cough and spasm

Voe

Est, 1879

Coughs,
bronchial

drugless treatment with
se its guarantee,
iy for whooping

H
Vapo-Cresolene Co., 62 Cortlandt St,, New York
or Leeming-Miles Bldg., Montreal, Que

Ceniral Commercial
College

725 ST. CATHERINE W,

MONTREAL

QUEBEC

The ideal course in
Pitman’s Shorthand
AMNMD
“Touch” Typewriting

for ambitious students

Phone Up 73638

P. O'NEILL
PRINCIPAL

COMPLETE

Catechism
Series

/By the Bazilian Fathers)

No. 1— First Communicant's
Catechism

No. 2

No. 3 — Revised Butler’s

Catechism

Special Prices in
Large Quantities

Order from the

Canada Church
Goods Company

149 Church St. Limited
Toronto, Canada

Everything —
for Church, S8chool and Home

FUNERAL DIRECTORS

John Ferguson & Sons
180 KING ST,

The Leading Undertakers & Embalmers
Open Night and Day

Telephone—House 873, Factory 6548

E. C. Killingsworth

FUNERAL DIRECTOR
Open Day and Night

8808 Burwell 8t, Phone 8871

Kstablished Uver 30 Years

J. SUTTON & SON

Funeral Directors

B21 Ouclette Ave. Windsor, Ont.
PHONE SEN. 833

HAVE FOUND US TO'BE
- RELIABLE. AND/CAPABLE .

‘FUNERAL SERVICE

| SENFCA 247-403 SAND.ST. i

Jflil,__AMBULANCE

ey CRNUTUANE R TRRRIR VI A N1 o
WINDSOR, ONT




