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Told in the Twilight.
•b, tight» bad not been turned on. ror I do not know, but she

leaping flan»» g*TO » Bulfiotoult steadily to mind what the King 
H^t for the room. They looked wanted of her in sending for her to 
Zpie through the uncurtained win- j the palace. She determined wrth 
yyWi It wae the cosy hour Juet God's help never to prove false to 
,*fore supper, when the mother was her faith, or give to the Christians
ynustomed to tell a “Once Upon a 
Time" story to the children. Some
time» those were fairy stories, at 
other times*an Incident from history,
and occasionally a tale from the 
glorious page of the Church's ee 
iStrugB10- she Bad chosen one of 
krt kind this evening.

early
tfie

WILL KISSIN6 
BE PROHIBITED

The Osculatory Process Denounced 
by Scientists as Extremely 

Dangerous—How the Dan
ger Can be Removed.

A keen discussion is being carried£ her SSL Ch^-ü“S“ _*°.r 8!i6t ”^0beStsctnti,u7s'to
by her actions. Not replying to this 
remark, and thinking only of her
duty, she said—

" ' t'rill immolate myself without 
blood to my immaculate, and to my 
Lord—Jesus Christ.'

------------------ , "The Emperor heard these words
"It was the firdt half of the first but did not understand them. He 

notary of the Chrietiein era," began ordered the young woman to enter 
tn, mother, ''when this wonderful the temple and sacrifice to Apollo
martyrdom I am about to tell you Nothing daunted and with a beaming Wto post 'them" on vTrandahs" to
took place. Prisca, for that was the face Prisca said to the Emperor. ... ..................~ -------

of the brave little madden, was " 'Enter thou, and the priests of 
only thirteen years old. She was j Apollo, that they may see how the 
Ub daughter of a rich Roman Sena- omnipotent Lord will be pleased to 
tor, The family wore near friends accept the Immaculate sacrifices of 
of the Emperor Claudius, who was His faithful ones.' 
aa powerful as he was wtdked. I "When the whole company had en-

"Like many another man of later tared the temple and had arranged 
data In the world's history, he themselves around the statue of 
thought he could destroy the reli- Apollo, Prisca raised her hands to 
gton which Christ has established Heaven and prayed aloud: 'Glory be 
and to which He promised perpetu- , to Thee, O Glorious Father! I ta
lly to the consummation of the - voke Thee. I pray Thee cast down 
ages, Claudius thought he could ac- this deaf and motionless idol, for it 
eomplish Ms design easily enough by is hut clay, and defiles all that 
forcing all the Christians throughout trust in it; but Thou, o God, merci- 
the Roman Empire to offer sacrifice fuIly hear met a sinner, that the 
to the gods of Rome. I Emperor may know what an empty

"Now. the Emperor heard that one trust he has in his idols.' 
of the Senators had a little daughter j “While she was praying there oc- 

| who was a Christian. He did not , curred a great earthquake, so that 
think he would have any difficulty «le whole city was shaken, and the 
in making her comply with his ! idol of Apollo was thrown down and 
wishes, because he thought that her ! broken in pieces, as was also 
father, who was a man of public af- [ fourth part of the temple. In

nrrvnlfi inHllPP Vior t,n cTfor 4*».. T*ll i MR ot lannvt —..—1  #
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I faire, would induce her bo offer in- 
I cense in order that he might not 
I lose the esteem and favor of the 
I emperor, or the votes of the people 
J the next time he became a candidate I for the Senatorshop.

"The Caesar Claudius, therefore, 
I sent an officer of his palace to Pris- 
I ca, who accused her of being a 
I Christian, and therefore an enemy of 
1 the Emperor. The officer told her 
I that the mighty Emperor had order- 
I ëd her to come to the temple of 
I Apollo,and there offer a sacrifice to 
I the god by throwing! a few grains of 
I incense on the fire burning before the 
I statue. She by doing this would 
I thereby deny the true God."

"Oh. I hope she did not consent! " 
I exclaimed Gerald, who was lying 
| on a robe at his mother's feet.

"But if it were to throw only just 
I one little grain of incense on a pan 
I of burning coals?” asked the mo

ther.
"That would be just as bad as a 

I handful, wouldn't it, mamma, andibjy 
I doing that she would be offering 
I worship to Apollo, and that would 
| be denying the true God."

"Quite right, son," said the mo- 
I "but Could she not pretend to 
I throw incense on the fire iwitjhout 
j actually throwing any?"

I don t know, mamma," answer- 
I ** <3®raki- "ÜBrtiaj» dhe could do 
I tiet. I am not euro.'’

"No, Gerry," «rid Marie, Ms „jd- 
|«et Bister, "ehe could not do that."
I tha^ *0t’ Marie ?” aaked mo-

, „. BcC^Uae Umt 'would be an exte- 
I to* aA of worship and that would 
I apostacy, and then there would 
I <n*> be the scandal to the other 
I Kristians who would think she bad 
I ascriheed, Wch she molly had so 
I™ as appearances wedt.”

"Quite right," said the mother.
I let us «° w> w|th the story."

When the officer and his men came 
Is C rrisca 4» Hhe temple of
linf0 Î’ they ,ound 'faer Praying in 
■»« church. She came out to hear

IplW- *y. and re-

I will go first into the church
may commend myself to my

the
ruins a large number of pagans and 
many priests of the idol were buried. 
Then the Emperor was seized with a 
gTeat fear, and was about to flee 
away, but Prisca said to him:

“ 'Emperor, stay and help; because 
Apollo is broken into pieces. Call 
together the fragments of the «idol, 
and let your god come-' and help 
these priests who are buried under 
the ruins.'

Almighty God then permitted the 
demon who dwelt in the idol, and 
who deceived the people, to cry out:

“ *° Virgin Prisca, handmaid of 
the great God Who dwells in Heaven, 
O you who keep His precepts and 
hast stripped me of my dwelling! I 
have dwelt in this idol for sixty- 
seven years, and twelve years which 
Claudius Caesar has Jbeen reigning. 
MAny of the holy martyrs coming 
here did not reveal that I inhabited 
this idol. I have under me most base 
spirits, and, as I commanded them, 
each one offered me daily five hund
red souls. O Emperor! persecutor 
of the Christians ! you have found a 
holy soul by which your power for 
wickedness is overcome. ’

"The demon, crying out these 
things with a great voice and with 
lamentations, in darkness left the 
temple, where for so long he had 
deceived the people. And those who 
saw him were filled with doubt and 
were much troubled

"Notwithstanding all the wonder
ful things which had taken place, 
the Emperor Claudius did not under
stand that the idol had been thrown 
down by divine power, but thought 
all had been done by magic of which 
the little maiden held the secret. He 
therefore commanded a punishment 
that even the rough soldiers were 
unwilling to do. They were com
pelled, however, by the authority of 
the Emperor. They had not been 
long at their task when they cried

" 'Woe; woe to us sinners ! Truly 
we suffer more than she, for she, re
maining altogether unhurt by our

, V V OVSV111IMIS as WJ
the danger and "crime" of kissing led 
bv Dr. Somers, Health Officer of’ At- 
i^nj1C 9 ,7’ and Dr. Nalpnsse, of the 
Medical Faculty of Paris. Thev charge 
the kiss with spreading grippe, s-ariet 
fever measles, mumps, whooping 
cough, typhoid fever, diphtheria, ery
sipelas, meningitis, tuberculosis, and 
many infectious skin diseases. Thev 
suggest legislation on the subject, and 
the posting of notices in railway .sta
tions, street cars and other nnb'ic 
places, but they say it would he use
less to post them on verandahs, in 
cosy corners, porches, shady nooks, 
or moonlit lawns. They also propose 
compulsory legislation for methods of 
disinfection of the mouth and purify
ing the breath, especially with a view 

the protection of the innocent babies 
who are particularly subject to infec
tion. The greatest and most effective 
purifier and germ destroyer known to 
medical science for the month, throat 
and breath, as well as for the blood, 
stomach and lungs, is Psych i ne, that 
triumph of the medical world that is 
attracting almost universal attention 
because of the wonderful results at
tending its use. One of its recent tri
umphs is told as a matter of experi
ence in the following brief statement : 
Dr. Slocum Co.

I am rending you photo and testimonial here
with for your great remedy PSYCH IN R. Your 
remedies did wonders for me. I was about 2« or 
80 years ot age when I took P^YCHINR. The 
doctors had given me up as un ir. urahlo consump
tive. My lungs un i every orgai. of the bodv were 
terribly diseased and wasted. Friends nnd neigh
bors thought I’d never get better. But PSYCH IN E 
saved me. My lunes have never bothered me 
once, and Psychiue is a permanent cure.

MRS. LIZZIE GARSIDK.
519 Bathurst St., London, Ont.

Psychine, pronounced Ri-keen, is ad
mitted to he the most wonderful of all 
disease and germ-destroying agencies. 
For building up the run-down system 
and curing all forms of stomach 
troubles and diseases of the chest, 
throat and lungs or head, it is simply 
unapproachable. It is a reliable home 
treatment. For sale at all druggists, 
50c and $1.00. or Dr. T. A. Slocum, 
Limited, 179 King Street West, To-

*x>ds, hath stricken us down. We 
beseech thee, therefore, O Emperor, 
commend her to be takfen away from 
us.’

"Claudius Caesar being greatly en- 
|*aged against the Virgin, ordered 

I them to strike the face of the bless
ed Prisca. She looking* up to Hea
ven, prayed: 'Blessed art Thou, O 
Lord Jesus Christ, because Thou 
givest eternal grace to those who 
believe in Thee.’

"When she had made this prayer a 
bright light from Heaven enveloped 
her and a voice from Heaven was 
heard, saying:

" ‘O daughter, have confidence and
■ very i ----- U1UB "^ara this he was do not ,oar* for I am He whom you
Ish i ^ad' and ordered that Prisca adore and invoke as God, I will not 
I When hr0Ugtlt ‘"to hta presence. desert you ,or eTer-'
I he ■ 6 8tood before the Emperor "At tfaeac wordB the Emperor be- 
I „8illd' came almost beside himself with an-
I Thou
■ft

I that I

I win Christ' and then to peace we 
, '"’‘'h' For the sake of

I °nc should confound the un- 1 
lelst . y FtoPcror Claudius, and ee- '

I Jesue° 0toietV'iCtOry °* °Ur Savi<Mlr 

I ,.'Shc thon turned back to the 
I UmTn and ti”ished her prayers, and 

ltela/ PttDi6d the officers to the 
Iperor ThC °r,lcer sald to the Em-

led'.. Y°Ur Command8 have been oibey- 

TeJh? Claudtos heard this he •

and u"" a grewt BPd, O Apol- 
Wt M,sel°r °US a,b°'Ve aU iKods, who 

h JÎT to,S V,^in' mustrious 
andly and by such beauty of

and wren|ty of mind.' 
he addressed the blessed

, ., v" ordered you to come to 
ton r-“y power I might meke

L , h ther Prisca regarded «,«, « 
1 °frer of marriagT^

gcr and fear, and sent Prisca , to 
prison, thinking that by the next 
day she would have changed her 
nlind. On the following day the 
Emperor,, having come to the court 
and taken his seat on the tribunal, 
said to some of his attendants:

'Bring in the wicked Prisca, this 
incontatrix, that we may again see 
her Incantations.'

'When she had again entered the 
irt, the Emperor spate to her:

'Consent to me, O Prisca, 
sacrifice to the gods.'

'The beautiful virgin martyr show
ed no signs of haring suffered on the 
previous day, but seemed mre brave 
and courageous than ever.

Cease, O basest of men,' she 
said, 'the son of your father, the 
devil. Do you not blush nt. being 
overcome by a girl, and to be trod
den underfoot by me, since you can
not by any means induce me to sa^ 
crifice to the gods?’

'The Emperor, being very angry, 
commanded her to be stripped and 
beaten again. The body of the 
holy Prisca appeared as white as 
snow, and those aeound her could 
not look on it for brightness. When 
she was beaten she said to the

“ T have cried out to God with 
my voice, and He had heard me in 
the agony of my sufferings. '

"Claudius, hearing her thus speak
ing, was very angry, and said to

‘Do you think to deceive me 
with your evil deeds?"

"She answered: 'Your father, Sa
tan, is the chief of all evil-doers, 
loving sacrifices to idols, and em
bracing evil-doers.'

"The Emperor again commanded 
her to be struck with rods, but the 
holy child, smiling as the ’ officers 
made preparation for this torture,

*•* 'O unjust one, and doomer to 
perdition! Enemy of the judgments 
of God and searcher out of evils! Do 
you not see by your sentence what 
benefits you are heaping upon me?’

"Finding that the beating she was 
receiving did not appear to injure 
her or make her suffer, Liminius, a 
relative of the Emperor, suggested a 
new means of torture.

‘This unclean one,’ he said, 'un
dergoes these sufferings not on ac
count of the glory of the Christians 
and for the Crucified one, but she as 
a shining ray of the sun, expects to 
gain her ends. Now, O Emperor, 
let this dealer in incantations be 
thrown into prison until to-morrow. 
Then we will have her thrown into 
a cauldron of boiling oil, and thus 
we will destroy her beauty and her 
brightness.'

Claudius agreed to this sugges
tion of Liminius, and ordered that 
Prisca be taken back to prison again. 
When she was once more inbarcenated 
she prayed in these words:

" T give Thee thanks, O Lord 
Jesus Christ, and I beseech Thy holy 
grace to guard me from wicked and 
hateful Claudius, who doth not re
gard Thy goodness* but eetteth it at 
naught.’

During the night angels and men 
were heard to sing praises In , the 
prisop, and to glorify God with her, 
and all the prison was filled with 
a sweat odor. In the morning, go
ing to the prison, Liminius said 
to those who accompanied him:

" 'Do you perceive the odor? The 
* gods have surely made this odor for

Prisca.’
"Liminius again conducted her to 

the Emperor Claudius, who once 
jnore told her that he had ordered 
her to come to him and sacrifice mnd 
live, and if she refused she would |be 
cast to the wild beasts. Having 
agèiin refused she was forthwith cast 
into the arena to be devoured by 
lions.

There was in one of the cages a 
lion very savage from hunger, for he 
had been deprived of food for several 
days. This ferocious animal was let 
loose on that defenceless child, and 
all thought that now her end had 
come The savage animal came 
bounding along the Sands, and every
one thought that Prisca would be 
instantly torn to- pieces, when, lo! 
the lion stopped when he saw her, 
and losing all his natural fierceness 
came crouching to the holy {child 
and, lying down beside her, licked 
her feet. In the meantime Prisca 
prayed—

‘I have run the way of Thy 
commandments, O Lord; teach me 
Thy justification, and I will learn, 
the wonderful works of Thy divini
ty.'

"Then, turning to the Emperor, 
who was now sad of countenance, 
she said with a cheerful face:

‘You have corrupted yourself, O 
Emperor. You cannot induce me 
to engage in controversies, for I am 
free from vanities. I place in God 
my hope, Who will not be wanting 
to me in anything.’

"The Emperor said to her:
" 'You shall not die, but go in and 

sacrifice to the god.'
" 'Do you command me to enter 

the temple?’ asked Prisca.
" 'Enter and sacrifice, that . you 

may not perish by the boasts.’
" 'By the beautiful grace of my 

God, Who has given to me humility 
and sufferings, I will enter at your 
command.’

"She forthwith entered again into 
the temple, but the demon who 
dwelt in the idol knew that the 
Messed one came to destroy it, and 
cried out:

" 'Woe to me; whither shall I fly 
from your spirit, O God of Heaven ! ’ 

"Then Prisca, making the sign of 
the Cross, in the name of Christ, and 
looking on the statue, said to the 
Emperor Claudius:

" ‘Do you not see the trickery, O 
Emperor? Do you not see the de
ceit ? Eyes that do not see, ears 
that do not hear, hands that do not 
feel, and feet that do not walk, an 
image ornamented with vain beauty. 
You wish, therefore, O Emperor, that 
I sacrifice to it?’

'The Caesar Claudius had been 
much vexed et all that had happen
ed, and, mistaking this last sen
tence of Prisca for an assent to his 
wishes, was very glad, and said with 
cheerful countenance:

'■ May you live for the gods be
cause you have consented to me 
and will now sacrifice to Apollo.’

"Prisca -then approached thefidoû 
and said-:

I say to you who dwell in this

when you ask for

A PURE 
HARD

PRISE 
Soap.

INSIST ON RECEIVING IT.

deaf and mute idol, go forth,’ and 
then poured forth a fervent prayer 
to God to destroy the idol.

"Suddenly great thunder was 
heard and fire fell from heaven, con
suming many priests and a great 
multitude of people. The fire also 
burned a portion of the robe of the

of other torments to which he might 
submit the virgin Prisca. He said 
to the Prefect of the palace:

" ’Take away this witch, end with 
sharp combs rake her whole body, 
for with these hooks will she be 
flayed that she may the more quick
ly lose the light of day and be out 
of my sight and out of my thoughts, 
for I am full of sorrow and do not 
know what to do.’

"The Prefect, sitting on the Judg
ment seat, said:

" ‘Let the destroyer come, and let 
me see what she wishes.’

"Prisca entered the hall, smiling 
with the beautiful smile of peace. 
Upon seeing this the Prefect became 
very angry, and shouted out to her:

" <T>o you smile at me, O unjust 
one, because you are permitted to 
live ? By the most pure sin, I will 
east your entrails to the dogs if you 
will not sacrifice to the gods, that 
1 may see what consolation your 
Christ may give you.’

"She replied that she would not 
sacrifice, and was not. afraid of 
more tortures. Then the execution
ers lacerated her flesh and tore off 
her finger-nails, and afterwards tor
tured her by fire and cut off her 
hair. When this last indignity was 
offered she answered the Emperor:

'You have cut off my hair. May 
God take your kingdom from you.'

"After these torments she was 
locked up in the temple, but God 
sent angels "to comfort her. Upon 
hearing these, the people of the pal
ace and the temple said: ‘Great is 
the god whom we worship: he has 
collected all these to instruct her; 
now she will offer sacrifice to A poli 
lo.’

"After three days they once more 
asked her to sacrifice to their god, 
to which she replied:

" 'Where tis your god ? Do you 
not see it has fallen to the earth 
and is reduced to ashes?'

"Then the Caesar Claudius ordered 
Prisca to be taken about a mile 
out of the city and beheaded. A 
small company of soldiers took the 
valiant maiden out on the Ostia® 
Way, a distance of about a thousand 
paces from the city walls, and there 
she ended her splendid combat by 
the sword.

'The body was left where it fell. 
When the Christians heard that Pris- 
ca's soul had finally departed for 
Heaven, they came to take up the 
sacred remains and give them honor
able and Christian burial.

'The little band of the faithful whoTV..,_______ rr.i ■ , , ..VV.V uuiixi V71 U1K7 MVlVtUUl WHO

^ , ^ PnSCe' |dutF <n order that the ralica might
m the joy of he» heart, because the J* l)rcsCrved, were greatly eurprild
Lord had heard her prayer 
with a loud and cheerful voice: 
'Glory to God in the highest, and on 
earth peace to men of good will.’

"The anger of the Caesar increased 
and, not considering or convinced by 
this last miracle, he began to think

Suffer Agonies 
from Kidney Trouble
GIN PILLS CURE THEM

There is Mrs. Ripley, for instance. 
She suffered terribly with her back. It 
ached, ached, ached—all the time. 
Even in bed, it seemed as if she could 
not get easy. It finally became so bad 
that housework was impossible.

She certainly was a discouraged 
woman when she began to take GIN 
PILLS. And there isn’t a happier, 
healthier woman in the Dominion than 
this same Mrs. Ripley to-day. 

t . , « Williamadele Bast, May 9th.
I cannot refrain from writing you the benefitstakênViTÏmi frr0rawGi“ P11'.- Before I had 

PJ5 t*!Le 1 »”ffered dreadfully with my 
uack’.5,,j *?a<* suffered for twenty years. I
5”f, *»* rot ». ,di.r

I have t.ten six boxe, and now I here not 
the sign of a pain or an ache in my back. I am 
now 48 and feel as well as I ever did in my 
iii r,?., Je is nothing can hold a place with Gm pl",iS>r P*iu« iu the back to which women 
are subject Your» truly,

-, _ , , Mae. mill* if o* P. JRiplet.
Mrs. Ripley had serious Kidney 

Trouble And 'the sick kidneys were 
making her back ache—were giving her
1 noce cfxllttinrr L.OA__ t.__  ___ _ 0 -

----- ------ - teally MVCU
PILLS cureji her kidneys, 
been‘well ever since. GIN PILLS are a 
grand medicine for women. r 

Try them at our expense. Mention 
this paper when writing and we will 
6end you a free sample so you can see 
for yourself jhst what GIN PILLS wS 
do for you. The Bole Drug Co., Winni
peg. Man. 9, man

50c. a box—6 for $2.50. At all dealers, ftOe

when they reached the body to find 
two eagles guarding it. One was at 
the head and another at the feet to 
protect the body from the attack of 
wild beasts. Her holy body was 
afterwards buried with great honors 
in Home.

"When the wicked Emperor heard 
that the blessed Prisca was dead he 
was afflicted with a great grid’ and 
fear, and that day ate his food as a 
rabid dog. Ho cried cut:

'O God of the Christians Lave 
mercy upon me. I nn«uv that l 
have transgressed your precepts and 
have blasphemed and persecuted your 
name and ungratefully have 1 sinned 
against your nandm'tiden, Pri- ca * 

"He was afflicted from Kobvcn
with a great sickness, and crying: 
‘I am justly afflicted on account of 
you, and you have dealt -out to me 
my just deserts,’ he expired amid 

: much suffering, . orn ac.i rent by re
morse.’’

The mother finished and U-oUcd at 
the children. Marie was sobbing 
softly. Gerald lay on the 1 ug at her 
feet, his hand supporting bis head. 
His eyes were dry and burning.

"Well, my son, what do you think 
of the story?"

"I dhould like to have been in her 
( place," said the boy, simptv: and by 

She has his loots her certainly meant what ' 
he sand.—J. E. Copus, S.J., in Sy
racuse Sun.

“|TS ONLY A COLD,
ATRIFLINC COUCH”

Thousands have said this when they 
caught cold. Thousands have neglected 
to cure the cold. Thousands have filled a 
Consumptives grave through neglect. 
Never neglect a cough or cold. It can have 
but one result. It leaves the throat or 
lungs, or both, affected.

Dr. Wood's 
Norway 

Pine Syrup
is the medicine you need. It strikes aft 
the very foundation of all throat or lung 
complaints, relieving or curing Couglia, 
Colds, Bronchitis, Asthma, Croup, Sore 
Throat, and preventing Pneumonia and 
Consumption.

It has stood the test for many years, and 
is now more generally uaed than ever. It 
contains all the lung healing virtues of the 
pine lw*e combined with Wild Cherry Bark 
and other pectoral remedies. It stimulates 
the weakened bronchial organs, allays 
irritation and subdues mlhxmmation, 
soothes and heals the irriT^lod parts, 
loosens the phlegm and mucous, and aids 
nature to easily dislodge the morbid ac
cumulations. Don’t be humbugged into 
accepting an imitation of Dr. Wood's Nor
way Pine Syrup. It is put up in a yellow 
wrapper, three pine trees the trade mark, 
and price 25 els.

Mr. Julian J. Le Blanc, Bello Cote, N.8., 
writes : “ I was troubled with a bad cold 
and severe cough, which assumed Such an 
attitude as to keep me confined to my 
house. I tried several remedies advertised 
but they were of no avail. As a last resort 
I tried I)#. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup 
and one bottle cured me completely.”

Butterfly Suspenders. A Gentle 
man’s Brace, "as easy as non#.*

Struigging Infant Mission,

IN THE DIOCESE OF NORTHAMI 
TON, FAKENHAM, NORFOL] 

ENGLAND.

Where Is Mass said and benedictio 
given at present ? IN A G ARRIS’] 
the' use of which I get for a rent c 
ONE SHILLING per week.

Average weekly Collection....8s 6d
No endowment whatever, excep 

HOPE. Not a great kind of en 
dowment, you will say, good reader 
Ah, well I Who knows? Great thing 
have, as a rule, very —mil begin 
sings. There was the stable o 
Bethlehem, and God’s hand is no 
ehortned, I HAVE hopes. I hav 
GREAT hopes that this latest Mis 
sion, opened by the Bishop of North 
aaspton, will, in due course, ■ bécot» 
a great mission.

Best outside help is, evidently, ee 
cessary. Will it be forthcommlng?

1 have noticed how willingly th 
CLIENTS of ST. ANTHONY Ol 
PADUA readily come to the assist 
anoe of poor, struggling Priests. Maj 
I not hope that they will, too, cast 
a sympathetic and pitying eye upoi 
me in my struggle to establish ax 
outpost of the Cathollr Faith in thii 
-so far as the Catholic Faith ie con 
earned—barren region? May I not 
hope, good reader, that you, in yom 
zeal for the progress of that Faith 
will extend a helping hand to mel 
I cry to you with all earnestness tc 
come to my assistance. You maj 
not be able to do much: but you 
CAN DO LITTLE Do that lltth 
which Is your power, for God’i 
sake, and with the other "llttlee" 
that are done I shall be able to ee 
tabllsh this new Mission firmly. 
DON’T TURN A DEAF EAR TC 

MY URGENT APPEAL.
"May God bless and prosper yeui 

endeavors in establishing a Mtsstor 
at Fakenham.

ARTHUR,
Bishop of Northampton."

Address-Father H.W. Gray, Hamp
ton Road, Fakenham, Norfolk, Eny 
land.

P-S.—I will gratefully and prompt
ly acknowledge the smallest dona
tion, and send with my acknowledg
ment a beautiful picture of the Sa
cred Heart.

This new Mission will be dedicated 
to St. Anthony of Padua.

Where can I get some of Hollow* 
Corn Cure ? I was entirely ci 
of my corns by this remedy, and 
wish some more of it for my friei 

So writes Mr. J. W. Brown, Cblca|
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