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findin' fault with Him,an' isn't it as well
that you are here wid your ould grand-
mother as bein' over there among
strangers as Nora is, wid not a soul near
her from the village ? Sure it's not
lonely you are for them that writes to
you only to throuble you with longin’

ing ; she sighed again as she brushed ::l':l‘ (";:::;;‘ly!‘,.'"“v you cannot leave your
vack the ashes olut,he h}sart}l, and sh'f: “ Ay, it's lonely 1 am, Granny, an’
he“ﬁg =‘dﬂl'l:':;H(lrflr‘tl tl?tiah:t}(::l:t:lt:::‘fl:l;t wishful for the ones beyant. .\n"why
as 8 noand sabl ghouldo't I be, wid all belongin’ to me
down to card some wool, And it wasa | o\ thare save you, (x‘-rn’nnv“!.‘z Whin I
bad sign for Una M‘l’l"m't‘“ l;“ :‘thlllu:. sit on the beach of an evenin,' an' the | | a
like that, becauso s “l'w‘“hl; ways the | 1i¢i1. waves come ereepin’ in an' breakin'
light-hearted girl, was ’"l“ lor'rfm. | themselves against the rockeens below, .

Though she possessed ti‘e t'('l". b V_Atllll my heart is breakin' wid them, an' I can
all the need of it that o ‘:‘ - t“‘“‘“ t‘(‘ hear the whisperin’ o' voices in them,
inhabitants of Ireland’s coas country | their voices, Ned's an' Dominic's an’
from their homes —to-night the * cards
lay idle in her hands, while she gazed,
wide-eyed snd long, through the chinks
1 red glow which the loosely heaped
+urf made upon the coals beneath. Faith,
there was a weary look on the face of
Seon Ban's daughter, as if she were
+hinking long for the voice of some one,
And it was not her prayers that kept
ner silent.

Outside the wind blew hard, as the
winds of Connacht do, when they whip

PEREESE=s
IN THE SKIRT 0 THE WIND.

Una Morrin was sighing as she tidied
up the kitohen for the evening after the
moal, She sighed as she piled high the
surf on the fire. She sighed as she
raked the embers under the Dutch
oven which held the cake for the morn-

D'ye mind the
Granny 2"

The girl had been playing idly with
the tongs, but now she dropped them
absently, and with hands hanging list-
lessly before her, she sat and stared
with tear-wet eyes into the fire.

There was silence broken only by the
elicking of the old woman's beads against
one another.
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the stopleen grating upon the earthen
Aoor aroused old Moira from her doze.
« What's keepin' Niall Murtagh these

-an’ for the poor |t

God send they'll | for they knew not what.

“ Faith it is then
wives that's waitin.'
come back safe and sound, all o' them.” ||

heir faces as they stood there, waiting
Nothing could

She's gone without him !

) the Ocean Star,” and the voice was that
of Niall Murtagh. He sang as cheerily

And she was. For, giving up all .
as if it were on the calmest of seas. It

aights, alanna 2"

‘, "
« HHow should I know, Granny ? the
#irl exelaimed impatiently. But her

sheek and neck showed red, and it was
ot the glow of the candle's light that
nade it so.

“ Heo has not been here since the Sun-

iay that brought Jamsie MeElin in
here. Had ye any words 2"

« For what should we have words ?"

«1 d'kidw. [ d'know, at all. Only I
hought be the gleam of his eyes that
{ay that he was vexed wid the actin’ ye
had wid Jamsie McElin.”

« An' what was it Niall Murtagh's
nsiness, if I talked eivil wid my neigh-
sor 7"

Granny offered no argument against
his : but there was a shrewd look in her
Ad eyes as she stodied the face of her
;r:unAl-ql‘m;:ht,«-r. The girl had turned
‘rom the window where she had placed
the candle, and was pushing back the
rush-seated arm-chair into the shadowy

sener, where it might ofter comfortanle
soating to the spirits of its former pos-
sassors, the various p:uri;nn-/h‘ of her
Jan, Una Morrin was not thinking of
them. More probably were her thoughts
oncerned with Niall Murtagh who was
wont to occupy this chair, when with
yashful excuse he * stepped in to light
ne pipe.’

Granny said a " Hail Mary " or two,
.nd then she ventured : ** Niall Mur-
agh is the fine, handsome lad.”

Una crossed over to the dresser and
sattled the blue-flowered cups against
sach other.

“ He's the dead spit o' his father.”

Una was still searching for something
n the dresser.

“ 1 mind the time when his father—""

¢ Granny, I'm going to Amerieca,” in-
terrupted the girl, now coming down to
‘he fire with a letter in her hand. * Ned
says in his letter that I'd be better off

n New York, or with Nora in Chicago,
than livin' here in want—"

“ An' who says that we're livin' in
#ant 2" screamed Granny, no longer
sont over the beads in all humility, but
sitting bolt upright with queenly rage.
@ Arrah, will you hear the girl I"" she
apostrophized the rafters. “ Sure, when
aras a Morrin ever lookin' for charity ?”

“ Well, is it not charity to be takin’
ash that Niall Murtagh leaves at our
loor 2"

Granny subsided. For well she knew
¢hat it was not charity which brought
Niall Murtagh and his fish to, heir door.
Phere was even lurking abdt the cor-
aers of her mouth a smile that said,
“ We'll see, we'll see.”

After awhile Granny roused herself to
put it in your head to

ask ¢ “ What'
70 to America ?"

Una did not answer immediately, but
aking the tongs, occupied herself in re-
placing & smouldering sod that had fallen

away from the fire. Then she spoke.

“ What's the use o' sittin’ here, think-

ive in those tearing seas. The wet
A gust of sea-wind swept in, scatter- | wind rushing viciously in upon her told
Yet she asked :
“ Do you think, Michael - is — there
anny chance at all ?”
The young fisherman shook his head,

ing the ashes over the newly brushed | her that.

hearth, and whirling a cloud of smoke
out into the kitchen to suck it back
again up the chimney. The candle
sputtered and died out.

At that moment a man sped by in the
dark. He was shouting between the
sobs of his breath as he mounted the
street leading up towards the priest’s

hn\‘m-. Bat all that Una could distin-| 3 moment. Suddenly sheleaned forward A hush of awe fell upon the men on
guish were the words, * Drowned,|and with her hand to her ear she lis- | the shore. Old Paudheen, nerveless
drowned. tened intently. Micheal called to her | now with fear, had dropped his oars,

“ Somebody's drowned ! she called
to old Moira.

“ GGod have mercy on their sowls, an’
on us all!"” prayed the mother and
grandmother of many souls gone out in
the same manner, * Who is it, he said ?"
Bul wing her
cateh some sound from the beach. Only
the lap-lap of the broken waves came
to her through the roar of the storm.
Nor could she the landing, for
down the road a bit, the house of Pau-
dheen Gill cut it off from her view. All
she saw were the clouds that rolled
darkly in and hung low over the fields,
and this daughter of fishermen shivered
with aprehension.

“(‘ome, avourneen, and we'll say the
rosary for him whoever it be."”
But there was none to kneel with the
old woman, for Una Morrin, with a pre-
monitory fear clutehing her heart, was
fleeing like a wild thing down towards
the landing.
On the glistening rocks of the Black
Steps, the landing place of the fishers of
Inisaill, a number of men were huddled
together in groups, standing close, as
men do, when discussing a recent calam-
ity.

“Tis Seon Ban's daughter!”
Una heard the anxious note in their
voices; as they passed her name from
one to the other, and she knew that the

1 t ap y
Uina was sl ears tc

see

grief for the drowned would be
hers.

“\Whose boat was it went down ?'" she
asked.

There was a pause of hesitaney.

Then one tall young fellow answered.
«Pwas Jamsie McElin's. But faith,
we do not know whether or no he's
drowned at all. We did not miss him
until we turned Eilly's Rock, an’ into
the bay, for the darkness was upon us in
ajiffy, an' 'twas all we cud do to save
our curraghs from the rocks.”
The gaze of the girl went searching
from one group to another. Then she
asked, * Did anny o' ye go out after
him ?"
The men were silent for a moment.
Then one spoke, the same who had an-
swered her before.
“[Una girl, you'd betther be goin'home.
The storm—"
Wlor what would I be goin' home,
Michael O'Gallagher? One'd think
never say a storm before wid your talk.
Where's Niall Murtagh this night o

_—

but with the faith of an Irish heart an-
swered : “Who knows but God will bring
them both back safe?”

water, where she stood in silence for

hope of going out to the rescue when
she saw the white habit of the Domini-
can rising out of the mist, she made
one desperate leap into the boat, and
pushing out from the shore was thread-
ing her way through the small rocks
when they saw her.

With the thundering voice of author-
ity the priest called out : “Una Morrin,
Una Morrin, in the name of God [ com-
mand you to come back 1"

The girl took a few steps nearer to the
g v

to come back, but she did not heed him.
He, too, went down to the water's edge
and taking her arm urged her to go
home. She pushed him from her and
continued to listen.

At last she turned to him with a quick
anxious movement and demanded :

“ Did you hear that?”

« ] hear nothin' but the roar of the
say."”

“Whisht !” she cried, “ there it is
again | God and His angels be wid us !
It's his voice, his voice 1 tell you !"
And before her companion caught the
sense of her words she was fleeing along
the wet rocks to the house of Paudheen
Gill.

Michael O'Gallagher stood staring

and with the others was standing, his
arms hanging lifeless by his side.
The girl was still slowly finding her
way out through the Gap.
& Una Morrin, in the name of our Bles-
sed Mother, to whom you are consecra-
ted, come back !"
Paudheen (xill and some of the obliers
fell upon their knees.
“ Can you hear me, Una Morrin 2"
shouted the priest, this time through a
trumpet formed by his hands.
Out of the darkness and the moaning
wind came the answer: * I do, Father,
an' I'm ecoming back.”
In a little while the priest was hand-
ing her out of the boat, and saying, in
as gentle a voice as it had been harsh

helplessly after her. before: * Go home, child, and put
By this time most of the inhabitants | your faith in God and His holy
of Inisaill had assembled on the Black | mother. Sure, do you not know that, if

Steps. Women with bare feet glisten-| it is His holy will that the men will be
ing white on the flat, shiny rocks that | saved, it will be done without your
formed a natural quay and gave the| help, and if it is not His will, how

landing place its name, their shawls
tightly drawn around their shoulders,
stood around and spoke with tearful
voices of the two men out on the water.
There was that in their sad tones which
suggested or was even a prelude to the
caoine which, they believed, they would
soon have need to chant for Niall Mur-
tagh and the man whom he went out to

ridiculous would be your efforts 2"
When they came back to the landing
the priest drew out his rosary, saying :
“ Come, my people, and let us say the
beads for their deliverance, or,”” he
added, after a pause, “for the eternal
rest of their souls. Kneel down, lads,
kneel down. You 1

ay be wanting this
some day yourselves.

was a way that Niall Murtagh had in
moments of danger.

Granny had gone to bed “up " in the
room, for, since Dominic had gone to
America and * made his way' there,
the cottage of the Morrins boasted of a
room “up” fromthe fire. And Granny
with the weariness of saddened years,
was sleeping soundly, while her grand-
daughter wept alone.
She had closed the door, lest any of
the villagers would intrude on her in
her grief, for she had the pride of the
pure- blooded Erse, had Una Morrin;
and now she scarcely heard the shout
which arose at the so md of Niall Mur-
tagh's voice. Nor did she move when
the erowd went surging past. A feel-
ing of resentment had on y half formed
within her heart at their quick forget-
fulness of the tragedy when suddenly
the door was thrown open and Niall
Murtagh's form entered.
For a moment superstitious fear came
over her, but she arose and, with her
brain whirling, she reeled towards him
with outstretehed arms.
Then came the cherry laugh of Niall
Murtagh in the flesh, * Orra, colleen,
but you are my brave girl,” he said, as
he caught her to him for a moment.
Then holding her out at arm's length
he asked mischievously. * Was it
Jamsie McElin or me that you were
wantin' to save ¥’
Una Morris had found her coquetry
once more, and she drew away from him
and answered with a glance out of the
corner of my eye;
“Are ye thinkin' that I'd let
leave Jamsie behird 2"
Then she grew grave.
saved too 2" she asked.

Are you wantin’ him?"

you

“Bat he's
“ Troth he is.
She laughed and pushed him into the
rush-seated arm-chair,

rescue. y And there upon the hard, wet rocks,
Now and then the name of Una|with the wind and the water beating

Morrin was on their lips with a* God | upon them, the people knelt about their
comfort her, the crayture,” for Una priest, who careless about the elements
Morrin was beloved of the woman folk | as were any of the weather-beaten
of Inisaill, since who was it but the | fishermen, began the prayer for the
daughter of Seon Ban that nursed them | two men out in the storm. Kneeling
when they were ill, and who was it, | there within the cirele of dark forms
who could make the fine broth out of | the young Dominican in his white habit
sea-weed when the famine was upon | looked as if he were some pure white
them and the gales too strong for the | gpirit of hope sent down from heaven to
men to go out to the fishing 2 Wit h all | these poor Irish in return for the faith
her wild ways and her teasing of the | they held so loyally.
lads, Una Morrin was the sensible girl. After the first decade, Father Me-
And none cou'ld tell it better than they. | Hugh paused long enough to insist on
A young girl, with hair flying, came | Una’s returning to her grandmother.
running down the path to the house of | And she obeyed, though with lagging
Paudheen Gill. steps and repeated glances into the
« Michael, Michael O'Gallagher 1" | misty darkness cf the sea.
she called, * Una Morrin is down at the At home she found her grandmother
kneeling in prayer, her arms resting on
a chair before her, and her back
towards the fire, which she had replen-
ished with sods while Una was away.
«'is Naill Murtagh that's gone
afther Jamsie McElin. So Owen Costi-
gan told me,” said Granny, looking up

WHY

BCZBMA PATIENTS SUFFER

No Wonder They Despair—But Cure

“1 hear you are thinkin' o’ goin' to
America 2" Niall ventured.

“1 was,” she asseuted,

Granny, awakened by the noise, in-
sistea on coming out to hear the story
of the rescue and have a “ sup o' tay.”
But, by-and-by old Granny nodded her-
self to sleep over her beads once more,
the rush-seated arm-chair drew nearer
to Una and Una forgot America. They
forget their grief easily in Ireland,
since it is all in the will of God.— Anna
M. Nolan in The Magnificat.

and
cannot

Love that is not pure
seldom so blind that it
guish the dollar mark,

distin-

noble is

in’ an' prayin’ for the good times to come
‘o Ireland, when there's a grand coun-
thry like that beyant to go to ? What's
the good o' serubbin’ the dresser and
the noggins, day in an’ day out, an’ dhry-
in' the seaweed along the rocks an’
oleanin’ the fish until you die of old age
with nothin’ for it, or nothin' o' change,
it the same old footin' o' turf, and the

The young fisherman was silent. Una
looked from one to the other of the men
about her. They, too, were silent.
“ He wint out afther him, thin?
me, Michael O'Gallagher : 1

“ He did.”

The other men moved uneasily away,
oneby one, leaving Michael O'Gallagher

Tell

Has Now Been Found.

It is a strange thing about eczema.

After wasting money on nostrums,
dosing the stomach or smearing on
greasy salves for years, many a skin
sufferer gives up in despair. He says :
« What is the use, some may be cured,
but my case is hopeless.”
But a trial of the simplest remedy—

from her beads.
“ It is.” Una's tone did not encour-
age a discussion and the old woman
went back to her prayers.

After a while Granny roused herself
again to say: * You'd better light the
candle, avourneen. It's a cowld wel-
come to have the house darkened for
them that would eome in, or for them

Dr. HL

Oxydor

been our family doctor for six

the Feb-
ruary number, each of whommarried one
of the four Sargent girls, daughters of
te John Sargent. These Stories of
ur Celebrities, Brothers by Mar-
riage,” written by Wilfrid Wilberforce
are, perhaps, the most edifying and in-
structive magazine articles that have
appeared in recent years, They con-
tain the stories of simple hearted mer
and women, of great souls and beantiful
minds who, against every human motive
and every earthly conside awtion, worked
their way into the Catholic Church and
then obtained that peace which is only
to be found in her bosom.

The stories are a magnificent exem
plification of the fact that the Catholio
Chureh has its prineipal attraction for
beautiful souls who have lived lives of
unselfishness, who are interested in
doing everyithing for the best, who are
deeply educated and highly cultured.
There is a prevalent impression in
America that the Church has its at-
traction only for the poor and the un-
educated and the uncultured. These
stories from the Oxford Movement show
that just the opposite is true and that
it was the very best people in every
sense of the word who were attracted to
the Catholie Chureh. It makesone proud
to bea Catholic to read these stories.
It makes one ashamed to be a Catholie,
however, and to have all the lights and
the grace that these people were strugs
gling for and not to have taken advan-
tage of them better than most of us have
done. As soon as they found themselves
in the Church all was peace and eonso-
lation, in spite of the fact that there
were severe human trials and hardships
to be borne, They turned to the proper
bsource of eonsolation, while we who
have been close to it all our lives some-
times neglect it or have become SO
familiar with its means of grace as to no%
realize its meaning.

These stories have another signifi
cance, for they are types of what is
happening in our own time. People are
still struggling toward the light against
the most diflicult trials and are finding
their home in the Church. The rest of
ns are still living close to this precious
treasure that others are striving for with
so much effort, and we have become 80
familiar with that that we do not appre-
ciate it at its true value. It is for this
reason that the stories of converts are

still to come, which may be in

particularly interesting and particular-
ly valuable. What is history in the
Clatholic world is reality in the life

around us, and there are real stories of
life that will be just as interesting in the
telling as those which now ficure almost
as romances of the struggle for religious
truth.—Buffal) Union anc

Times.

OUR FAMILY DOCTOR
FOR SIX YEARS

High Bluff, Man., Jan, 22, 1909
Sanche & Co.

Dear Sirs,

It is now six years since we bought our

or, and I never could tell you half the

troubles I have used it for,

[ have nine children, and Oxydonor has

years, Among

liggin' o' poheens. Sure, what use is
there in all o' that 2"
“ An' what are we put here for, alanna

to talk to the girl. Their inherent de-
licacy forbade these Irish fishermen to

)

that pass §by an’ the house

iust a little oil of wintergreen properly |
! y S ? | a stim o' light to see by."”

compounded (as in D. D. D. Prescription)
In fact, it

widout

Una obediently lighted the candle,

other things, I have used Oxydonor successfully

for pleurisy, pneumonia, rheumatism, heart trouble

coughs, colds, bronchit i, catarrh, grippe, measlesy

intrude upon another's grief where there
was no means of comforting the stricken
one. It was their way.

But Una Morrin came of a proud race,
and neither Niall Murtagh nor Jamsie
Meflin was brother or husband to her.
The eyes that looked into those of
Michael O'Gallagher were clear, even

it it is not for that 2"
Uuna poked the tongs into the fire with
iciousness that suggested her resent-
mont toward Granny's philosophy.
“ Maybe it's not for the likes o' me to
be wishin,' but I eannot stop the eryin’
o' my heart after what I cannot find in
Inisaill nor in the other villages nigh. >
Inere be's times when I look beyant the hard, as she asked with steady, reproach-
empty sea that I have a notion o’ how ful voice: *Did any o' ye at all go
'would be to olear out an’ leave it all. | wid him 2" S
Over there it would not matter a ha'porth «T offered to go wid him meself, but
if the weabher is bad or the storm is on | he wouldn't have it, on_account o' my
the sea, for there’s no need of the men mother and Kathie. He said that he
to go out for the fish an’ there's other | was the only man to do it, since there
work to be had over there. Oh, then, it | was no wan to he left to mourn for ”lum,
must be grand not to be frettin' an’ him bein' the last of the Murtaghs.”
botherin’ about the weather!” The eyes of Una Morrin lost their
“Orra, what's come pver you, colleen?” clearness for a moment, and she shud-
old Moira remonstrated, blessing her- dered. : St
self the while against the consequences Michael was holding gomething in his

will wash away that iteh.
will take away the iteh IMMEDIATELY,
the instant D. D. D. is applied.

Read this letter from Mrs. G..J. Hut-
ton, of Renfrew, Ont.:

" Jar 1900,
1s a child nine yearsold (and I amto-day
[ have suffered with Eczema in my
pent money on all kinds of medicines
ut [ find nothing to D.D. D
bottles and to-day my 1s are
er be without it in my
house and nmend it to my many
r from this ful tor

friends and ne
t I m

t 1

Now, if there is anyone in your town
suffering with eczema, ringworm, tetter,
psoriasis or poison ivy, tell this sufferer
not to sit back and say, “I have tried
everything, there is no cure for me."”
Tell him to write for free sample bottle
of D. D. D. Prescription to The D. D. D.
Laboratory, Department B., 23 Jordan
St., Toronto.

of this blasphemy. * Isn't it God that hand. She could not see what it was,
sends the weather, an’ why should we be

but when he dropped it into hers she

Wirtoler Wmste,

sighing drearily as she did so. For
what was the use ? Though it smiled Copyright 1907 by Dr Ilnrﬂ;|«$luch.

All Lits resorved o
a thousand welcomes now there was been fc

one who would never again accept its
invitation, one who would never enter
with his cheery * Dia dhunit,” or * God
save all here.” Yea, though her heart

I eonsider Oxydonor wortl

would call to him through all the OYYDONOR is a wonde
storms of tossing waters and unweary home, while you sleep. 1t can |
waves, he would not hear in his causes no sensation, neither of p
ocean grave. IFrom her eyes the All diseases are alike to (
tears at last burst forth  from the body a powerful aflinity for ¢
the depths of her soul: “ Mo bhron! by the whole system. 'This abu

mo bhron ! how can it be!” she eried,
as she knelt beside her grandmother to
pray for his soul. “An’ it was surely
his voice I heard. Oh! Father Edward
why did you not let me go i

Down on the Black Steps the priest
and people were still at prayer. It was
the last decade of the rosary, and some

gome vital organ has been destr

DONOR and its wonderful cures

For sale by all druggists.

380 St. Catherine St.

of the women were weeping. But the

gore eyes, sore throat, eroup, ete., ete.

Write at once for our Free Illustrated Booklet that tells about

It has also
yund very helpful for chronie headaches,
1 its weight in gold.
Believe me, Yours verv sincerely,
Mrs. Cox Smith

rful little instrument that cures at
ye applied properly by anyone and
ain or anything else.

yxydonor. It cures by ereating in
)xygen, S0 that it is absorbed freely
\dance of Oxygen gives such abound-

ing vitality to the body that it is able to throw off the disease (unless

yyed) and regain perfect h alth.
the OXY-

Dr. H. SANCHE & CO.

West . Montreal




