acks. She teaches
8 a dispensary and

ed.

times ‘the greatest
calm ‘reigns at Massabielle, but the
close of Lent brings there "all the

amany; their number hard-
ly exceeds 200. During three  days
these fervent Neophytes weary not
of hearing the Word of God; they do
not leave the churcn unless to take
little ‘rest; the school, the Fa~
ther’s small house, and the
serve them for shelter; each one rolls
himself in his blanket,
soon comes to soften these impro-

This year the close of the Lenten
retreat took place on Passion Sun-
~day, We had prepared
score of adults and children for First
Communion, and thirty catechumens
for Baptism, The latter were to  be
replaced by several pagans desirous
o~ <y ofs~embracing ' the Ohristian faith.
previously this sol-

10N NO. 8, meets -ons
rd W

For a long time
emnity had been 3
awaited with eagerness. S6 in order
Lo strike more keenly the imagina~
tion of the heathens who made
point of being present at it, and to
engrave more deeply in the hearts of
our Christians the memory of the
graces which our Lord would
fail to bestow in profusion, the mis-
sionaries used all possible pomp.

The chapel was
banners and wreaths, but, alas! the
alone = suffice to fill
whilst  the 48,000 Pagans and Pro-
testants, who had come to the festi-
val, eould observe from outside only
a portion of the ceremony.
the Holy Sacrifice the First Commu-
nicants, ‘kneeling on the
steps; prayed with fervor.
chief who did not hesitate to separ-
ate from six wives was there,
rounded by his children and his for-
mer spouses themselves, also
verted to the true religion.
beamed from every countenance.

Our Lord had but just given Him-
self in Communion to
chosen ‘ones, when
regenerate the Catechumens
Precious Blood.

The procession  star:
“future Christians, garbed
white, o' the place where they are
about to be born again to God and
to His Holy Church, but it is scarce-
y possible for it to
through' the crowded
spectators, to whom this triumphal
march is quite a marvel. .

In the middle of the mission en-
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‘His Immaculate Mother.
astic singing of the eon-
‘ceases for a short time,
and after a stirring discourse from

they do not under-
~what' is going on
feel the presen
¥ 4n the self-recollec-

le peace shown up-
of ‘those about

ithe baptismal pro-
Ction of the Bless-

y 25 1t.,

as the’blacks are not

~Would have defied you to find
le  pldce more. Tike their
én at Massabielle, ‘they listen

Between the exer-
| eises the catechism lessons are re-
" vised; the rosary is said and exam-

ination of conscience is made,

At recreation time gaiety is never
absent; our 110 catechumens made
choice of their 'godfathers and god-
mothers, and also those are appoint-
ed who are to hold at the font the
twenty children to be baptized.

On Maunday Thursday the service
began at six o’clock. After Mass,
those in retreat take turns in watch..
ing before the Most, Holy Sacrament,
Our Lord sees pass before him all
‘the Christian vilfa.ges of mountain
and plain. He hears the prayers of
these souls, and delights to load
them with His blessings. Bach vil-
lage spends a whole hour at the al-
tar; they sing hymns prepared be-
fore hand, and men, women and
children exert all the power of their
harmonious voices to praise the Di-
vine Presence in the Tabernacle.
This pious watch is kept up-until the
mass of the pre-sanctified. Then the
confessional is besieged. Whilst one
missionary is engaged in ornament-
ing the material temple of the googd
God, the other is gilding or re-gild-
ing the spiritual temples of the Holy
Ghost.

At length - behold great Easter
Day! A beautilul sky, hence a beau-
tiful celebration. All faces beamed

ith j eckoned

000 Pagans who came to
witness the ceremonies of the Rom-
ans; here, there were more than
twice as many, led by a score of
chiefs who are desirous of one day
seeing a - priest seftled amongst
them. The Black Calvinist minister
also joined the ranks of the proces-
sion. The reverend gentleman, doubt
less finding it far from agreeable to
be reduced to preaching to the walls,
preferred to follow his followers t
Joseph, at Korokoro. May his
cyes be opened to the truth!

Amongst the newly-baptized we
reckon some people of influence, es-
pecially four womep of the first rank
connected with some of the village
chiefs, Father Biard’s apostolic
words must have made more than
one heart vibrate, and at St. Jos-
eph’s, as well as at Massabielle, the
inquiring crowd lost nothing -of the
words they heard nor of the cere-
monies they ‘'witnessed. But the devil
tried to trouble our festival by send-
ing a few of his adherents who, to
give themselves more courage, had
taken strong drink. Despite their
efforts  to cause disturbance, all
passed off quietlv.

And now I have given a brief ac-
count of our Baster joys. Doubt-
less, thorns are often mingled with
roses: nevertheless, flowers abound,
as well in the natural order as in
the order of grace.

The sharpest ‘thorn to the mis-
sionary’s heart is the limit imposed
upon his zeal by reason of the small-
ness; of the means at his disposal.
“Besides the establishment of a new
station in the mountains, the re-
buildihg of the church at Massabielle
is urgent, as it can hold hardly a
third of the ordinary congregation.
Now, in a country where the mate-
rials necessary for building  are en-
tirely wanting, and whore every-
thing is very dear, the purse is
quickly exhausted. At least £80
would - be neéded to provide our
Christians in the mountains with a
small chapel and a shelter for the
priest who visits them. The Pro-
testants already possess a foothold,
and the Catholic  missionary must
make haste, "

We = have still about a hundred
catechumens. “After the many bap-
‘tisms, this figure indicates clearly
the future success of the Catholic re-
ligion - in Basutoland.. May the
Sacred Heart of Jesus deign to in-
spire some generous soul to come to
the help of those who are tilling the
|| ground in this interesting portion of
the Lord’s vineyard.’’—Missionary

Record of the Oblates of Mary Im-
‘maculate.
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1 night, went down

I was the only

.could save him, and if

't run a 1y '
but it he really wantéd to be saved

from - a drunkard’s grave, I could |.
{8ive "him ‘the address of several I

had héard hignly recommended.”” --
Exchange. " - g

A SACRIFIE

What, his poor child meant to go
Lungry like a beggar on his account?
That must not be.. Her health, in
the end, perhaps, her life, would be
on his conscience. And what would
house be - without the sweet
smile and the young voice of his lit-
tle girl?

And how she did try now to Please
her. father, ‘to entertain him, telling
hira all gorts of things that happen-
ed 1n school, giving him riddles to
gucss, playing games with him, and
8q or. Florian was often highly
amused,  and even the fine, severe
face of his wife softened into an oc-
casional smile

A week passed like this in peace
and pleasantness, when, one unhap-
Py evening, after supper, one of
Florian’s public-house-{riends came
in.

‘God be with you here!” he called
out, and lifted his shabby hat.

Anna acknowled, the greeting
wiin a barely nogfteable nod, helped
Louise clear th table, and then
went into the kitehen with Louise
to wash the dishes.

“She likés me so well that she
NS away from.me,”’ said the new-
comer, jeeringly. “Looks rather
grouty though. What is the matter
with you, Flori? Is it true that your
wife will not give you a cent and
hides the door key from you? I just
stepped in to ask if you did not
want to go along. The men are all
waiting for you. landlord has

vived some new wine from Hung-
8ood one, a better I do not
@ you ever tasted, What  do
Will you come? Will your

$8 permit it?’’

‘I don’t have to ask anybody’s

answered Florian, an-

“I think I am 8till master of

my own house. But for that matter

it would be her way to make me do
the minding.”’

The two in the kitchen listened

xicusly They heard Florian’s
vu.Ce in the Hall, then the outer door
slanmed, and he was gomne.

*‘Oh, mother,” the ehild called out
in a trembling voice, and. began to
cry. ‘‘Are there really people so
sul- that they try to make others
bad too?”

“There are plenty such devils
human form, and they take
every hope one has,” said the
ther, glooinily

Heavy black clouds had the
meantime comc up. Torn by light~
niug ithey hung over the mountains.
The thunder rolled and rolled, given
back in unending echoes. Loud and
near, then josing itself in the dis-
tance. The rain poured down in
streaws, the roads became Pools,
and the gutters waterfalls. »

Louise crouched between the wood-
pile and the house, her eyes fixed
Lwnwaveringly upon the blackness in
front of her. From time td time the
lightning glared and the road was
visible for a moment; then the dark-
ness fell again, almost like a tangi-
ble curtain, and impenetrdble dark-
ness covered everything before the
child.

“Louise, Louise, where are you ?”’
her mother called anxiously.

‘‘Here I am. All nice’ and dry, an-
swered the child. ““I am watct
Lo see if father is coming,
mother, put the lamp back into the
wndow!”" and when that was done
and the mother wanted. the child to
come in, she begged to stay where
shic was  “‘Poor father will be wet
to vhe skin; don’t you think 80, mo-
ther?'” .

“Serves him right,” thought her
mother, but aloud she only said
celdly : “*Maybe so."”

it was very late at night when the
heavy step of the drunken mah came
up the walk. Under his rain-soaked
hat, pressed down over his forehead,
the eyes looked sullen and ugly,

The downpour of rain had sobered
Flori just enough to put him into
the worst possible mood.

‘“What are you doing here 2"’ he
bawled, when he saw the two wait-
ing for him. ‘“Can a man never have
& bit of peace on.account of you ?
Do _you have to mix into everything
that isn’t your business? Got out,
ger . away with you, I don’t need

1. guess you,”” and he turned
. . “are having your laugh
the flood of water al-

in
away
mo-

in

the woman
shoulders,
u g6 down to the pub-
again?’ Lis2

F a little' while 8 came
L to the kitchen to get  some
and Flori tiptoed up to her."’

he,'" he said timidly, “how is

looked at him with glowing,
Dg eyes, from head té foot.
N turned her back-on him
i 16ft him standing there.
Phal was a long, sad night, and
Flort had plenty of time for reflec-
tion; for remorse, and for good re-
solations.

Wheu day dawned he could stand
it no longer. In his bare feet he
erept up to Louise’s chamber., On
aceount of the heat the door was
halt open. In the gray light Flori
saw his wife lying on the bed, fully
dressed, holding the sleeping child in
bél arms. A great weight, fell from
the hoart of the watcher, No music
of garth could have been pleasanter
to Rim than the gentle breathing of
the two sleepers, Florian - himsel,
exhausted by the emotiops of the
might, then feoll asleep, and did not
wake till nearly noon. At first he
did not remember what had happen-
ed, but suddenly it all came over
him, and he felt a sort of horror of
himself.

Then he heard Louise’s voice in the
living-roon

“He is still sleeping soundly, mo-
ther, but when he get's up I'll go
up to my chamber, shouldn’t 17"

““No,” said Anna’s voice unyield-
ingly. ou’ll stay here,”

“M>ther, please leot me go.
wouldn’t like to . have father
me."”

“You heard what T said,”’ said the
n.other.

“Is the poor little thing afraid of
me?"* the man listening thought to
himself. “I will show her that in
all her life she never need be afraid
of me again.”” Then he dres: d him-
self quickly - and hesitatingly went
out into the living-room.

The 8torm had spent itself.
a few light clouds still hung around
the mountain tops. The sunshine
came pleasantly through the win-
dows, and where the itt,e red cur-
tains were drawn it upon the
flcor in rosy patche:

In the alcove at the table laid for
the nvonday wyeal his wife and child
wete sittin The little one had just
filled the Soup-plates for her par-
ents, but her own remained empt

N ¢ d day, father, came her cheor-
ful ‘greeting.- “‘Did you sleep well ?
Sit down here with us now or else
your soup will get cold.”

Slowly Florian sat down.
are jou, Ouig " he
wardiy.
struck you yaoglerday ¢
it hurg

see

Only

“How
ed awk-
A that 1
1 did. Did

wrt  me than mother,”’
swered in a low voice,

T
the clild
iaa dropped his head shame-

and 1'lo
facediy.

He would have liked to ask
wife’s forgiveness, too, but she sat
there without a word, without even
a looking of her t black eyes for
him, eold and distant. All his cour-
age left"him, and a certain sullen
defiance took its place.

But Louise, too, pleasant as her

i sounded, avoided meeting his

She chattered of all sorts of

but kept her head turned

ay so that barely her profile was

in view. And her plate -remained

empty. All she had in her hand was

a little piece of black bread, from

which she broke bits, at which she
ribbied

Plorian no longer heard her words
—tihe poor child was going  hungry
again on his account. ““That God
may not punish me,”” was his sole
thought.

““Louise,”” he said at last,
broken voice, ome here to me.’”’

She started wisibly and hesitated.

The man rose from the table and
went and sat down on the bench
against, the. wall. ‘‘Louise, come
here Lo me,” he repeated gently.

Obediently the child rose and me
ioward him slowly, carefully hiding
the right side of her face with her
hand.

“Have you a toothache?”

“No, father; my cheek is
swollen.””

Florian took her hand away. The
whole side of her face was swollen
and the eye blue and black.

The wife rose too, and stood very
straight, looking questioningly, al-
most, threateningly, at her husband.
But hc saw nothing but the pitifully
disfigured face of the child- before
him.

“For heaveén's gake—my child—did
I—did I—do that?’’ he stammered,

“Father,” the girl cried out, and
laid her head upon his shoulder. ‘* I
am glad to suffer this, too, for
vou."

Great sobs shook Florian. ¢

“Forgive me, poor child — forgive
me! It shall never happen again, 1

his

in' a

only

promise you. And Anna, you forgive.

me 1002"" He stretched out his hand
toward her. She would have  liked
to bave pughed it away, but was
ashamed to do so before her child,
who wos smiling happily at her now,
So Anna Iaid her cold fingers

8 right hand. He closed

hers tenderly, saying,

“has held me. Help

that I may be differ-

different. - He worked
to make up for what
. Storms of tempt-

Jsomeihing rose

often looked faint and pale and suf-
fered copstantly from peculiar pains
in his tongue, which made it hard
for him to eat or to talk.

At last. after trying in vain the
quack remedies of & peasant doctor,
he went to a regular physician. This
n:an advised him to go to Innsbruck
to the hospital at once, and so ur-
gent was he that Florian set out the
uext morning early. An hour’s walk,
three hours on the train; and then
L2 would be at the end of the jour-
uey.

Anna did not close an eye
night. And yet when her husband
held out his hand for the parting
she only said, ‘‘Good-bye. I hope
you will be well soon.”

Her husband  smiled sadly and
turned to go, accompanied by
Louise, who insisted on walking part
of the way with him.

Anna stood at the door a while
and looked after ‘them. She was
sorry that she had beeh so heartless
—was not the po fellow on his
way to the hospital: Suddenly a
great fear came over her: How many
there were who never came back from

hospital. If something should
happen to Florian—if she should not
sce Lim again! W

Ah'—she had not thought of that.

With a deep sigh she ran down the

Ps after the two. They were a
'ong way down the road. But one
moreg word she must have, and give
him in return a n of love to cheer
hini on his hard journey. For he was
he* husband after all, and the fa-
ther of her chil

She waved her kerchief and tried
to call, but the sound stuck in her
throat, and the two went on and on

Now they stood still, and Florian
stuoped and kissed the child again
and again. The little one turned to
go , slowly stopping and wav-
ing her hand ever few steps, while
le, too, stopped to wave in ar wer.

lien came a loud, shrill cry Flo-
ri! Fioril”’
» man heard, and looked up,
1d swung his hard hat. He galled
too, but the sound was weak and
thick, and the woman standing all
alone above did not hear it.

that

Florian is in the operating room
of the Innsbruck Hospital, He knows
that the operation must be perform-
ed if he w 8 to save his life at all,
and for his child's sake he has con-
sented

A R:ister of Charity is standing be-
side him murmuring words of pious
consclation, and giving him a little
erucifix, for he has asked for one.

The physician and surgeons are
standing to one side in consulta-

‘geon steps up to Flo-

'int. and begins to talk to him, “My

' man,” he says kindly, ‘“ you
kitow tF we will have to cut off
most of your tongue, and you will
prokably be unable to speak here-
after——

arted and looked at him
witl horror.

“We must have courage,’”’ the
geon continued, soothingly. ‘¥ -
thing will probably p. off well,
but if you have ymething more that
you wish especially to say, better
say it now. It mq e that you can-
not it afterward.”

For a few moments Florian gazed

the cross in his hand, then rais-

ing his eyes to heaven, } id :

aised be Jesus Chr slowly

and solemnly, and revere tly bowing
his head

Tha surgeon made a sign  to

an and turned with moist
to his instrument case

It was late in autumn when the
lone f : of a man came up the
higl.way to the village. The sky i
as blue as in the midsummer: de

te silvery webs float in the soft
air; the trees and bushes glow in
every shade of color.

I'ne man stops often to
deeply. Oh, this is a different air
from that which one breathes in the
nospital. Florian forbade h dear
ones to visit him. He feared the
shock for them. Two days before he
left. the hospital he wrote and told
thew the truth for the first time. In
his awkward and clumsy writing he
told them that the operation was
sucecesful, but that he would be un-
able 10 talk for the rest of his life.
This was a great misfortune, to be
sure, but he would try to bear it as
a penance. Louise would never have
to go hungry again for his sake,
now, but everything as God wills,

They must have gotten the letter
by this time and must know what
has happened.

Suftly Florian went up the garden
pueth and peeped through the win-
dow into the living-room,

There they knélt, side by side, his
wife and his child, reciting the Ros-
ary aloud. He knew they were pray-
ing for him,

His shadow fell on the floor and
Louise looked up. A cry, "It is fa~
ther,” and then she sprang to her
fect and fairly flew out and clung to
him sobbing and murmuring endear-
menis, He gently stroked her blonde
haje and looked at her—dumb,

Anna, too, had risen — there she
stood as if rooted, her feet like lead,
her lieart beating in heavy thumps,
Now her husband entered. Silently,
but with un unspeakably sad look,
Mo hold out his hand to her, Then

ur-

breathe

flood of the old wi
‘the ice that had ';.-*u;tﬁ

hot._and conquering

tive: Lotise, the light of the house,
smiling, cheerful, the consolation
and the pride of her paments.

The tears and the sacrifice of her
youag life, however, God and the
angels had counted and rewarded.—
Benziger's Magazine.

Like the bee, we should make our
ingiustry our amusement.
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Montreal.
Valuations made of Real Estate. Per-
sonal supervision given to all business,
Telephone Main 7'71.

Business

TeLerHONE 3833,

THOMAS 0’CONNELL

Dealerin General Household Hardware, Paints
and ?)“l.

187 McCORD Sireet. cor, Ottawa

PRAOCTICAL PLUMBER,

65, STEAMEand HOT WATER FITTER,
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oast of Bleurystreet. Montreal.

Bell Telenhone, Main, 1405,

GARROLL BROS

Registered Practieal Sanitarians,
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