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THE TRUE WITNESS ’AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

St. Laurence'‘Tales of Sexton Maginnis; "the Fate of John 
Longworthy" “Songs and Sonnets.V* The Ghost in Hamlet! Etc.

A Marriage of Reason Z? r*yr^ **1^ box.
----- :------------------- w Egan, Author ut» alarm in too little Cuban's If1 Jf®1?®1 U aune “Pon bar, wfth-

ayeo, which had gathered ait the first j , <*“* ahe should
I words, gave place to pleasure ! ^ 008 °< the white-veiled
I "A(W1! Oh. yes-e. eenodita. wiiUi ! Ulat awaited the sweert and
re “f «*“■* and e Iput and feather*.I Rllt. T Â...... ........  *

Of “7he Land of 
” "The Fate of John

CHAPTER II.—Our Lady o<
Roeary.

Katharine O'Cooor'a school life I •'•’“w nut she moved with ex-
l technically ended several months S™*0. and there was a pér­
ore Mr. and Mm. Sherwood bad £**"“ “ÿthtneee in her lace which

a «ttimulus to all around her,

the to Mother Ursula's room.
].JÎ°'Uh?r Umula WM short, and 

life I1 Wfcout, but she moved with

before Mru and Mr*. Sherwood
held their convehevtioo about her. I w” a "umurus to all around bar, 
But she was still to all totenrts and 1 the rainiest of rainy days,
ourposes a convent girl. She had Katherine," she said, look-

“*1UP_W<*0 ^ Pile of letters on the
purposes — 
been graduated, 
was hers, and 

the convent.

precious ____ _
to still remained 
1 Commencement 

t the most dif­
ficult AW* »*»• -/--V -~-
fit ends, everybody had a home to 
to. Mr. an# Mrs. Shbrwood were 
ictod and polite when, they came at 
___ _ miw infAimilir but Katharine

'before her, "well, my dear?"
1 . . 7 to 60 home, Mother-^thait 
**• to‘ Kenwood," said Katharine, ox-

----------- —a ip. urn Boaiu
Hut I have torn my veil, and it is 
oesriy time to go to the churoh.”

Katharine understood this to meain 
that ate was to mend the little Ma­
ma s veil, which was torn, an a rule, 
tour times a day.

“Sister Gonzege, told me to Lak 
you to mend it,” said the little oEe 
with a smile, “but 1 was almost 
afraid; you rookied me last time."

“I shall never soold you again,” 
said Katharine, choking down a 
sob.

'How nice!" cried Maria, gettingtimes had always Wen the moat dit- Kenwood,” «aid Katharine, ex- I into the wooden seat where Katl^ ',
licult lor her. Everybody had warm {£*£* X, <tread,ul rine *>«• bestowed herself, lo teto ! -
A-Monrte everybody had a borne to WO “a'*J****i would Mortiher flrortnm 9 hhe wvw.ino- imnl»rer».üs #___ . J- - , Would Mother swoon ?

2 CJy out d* this piece
'■ST*. 01 Buch awlul importance? 
olt down, dear/* said Mother

jDnu ants *•—
very rare intervals; but Katharine | _ ^ UU’W*L dear/' aaid Mother 
vns always heartily glad when the °£®ula' oadntiy. "I, too, have had a 
Commencement time was over. lt|lwter fn°m Mro. Sherwood—and you 
waa heart-breaking for her to see j aj'® ^ leave us at last!'/ 
the other girls clasped in motherly f Katharine 00uM hardly believe the 
arms, and hanging on to delighted «^deuce 0f her aeusee. Did Mother 
fathers, with the crowns of honor I UruRla actually realize that shefathers, — —----------- —
as badges of victory and love, 
what use were class honors to her? 
Of course it pleased Mother

Of Storing ? Her own eyes were full of 
tears and her heart was throbbing.

0h> Mother," she aàid, "it is a< 
terrible to go out into the wide

VI COUloc «V ---------- ------------ ------- ’ ---- —
and Sister Anselm to see her so in- tJCtrribIe ho go out in_„ __ „ luo
dustrious and patient, and this oon- iand you do not seem to mind
tented her after the Commencement '™ all! Oh, dear! I am alone— 
time had passed. But the old de-1 ^ aJoue! I oam’t go!"

awful moment when the chaplain 
should raise the Host aloft elbove 
®h«n! Leaving the chapel, she felt 
atone,-so many bewiiful links seem'- 
* at bhe chain

At last the carriage roiled up the 
drive, and Katherine, loaded with
Roarers, leased her may to tte
door, followed by Sister Carmelita, 
who was to act as her ohapenon 
Sf a® Rdunld&bung, where Mrs 
Sherwood intended to meet her.
h„7!!77by?' ' oaUed -“any two 
hundred voices.

“Duly!" whispered Mother Ursu-

The driver snapped hia whip and 
the carriage turned away from Our 

of the Rosary.
( To be continued. )

time had passed, asi»* ui« vt=- . -------------- -- e>'j
sire for a mother awoke every year, I "tottier Ursula looked at her with 
and she only found relief at the foot |a1^- bright eyes, 
of the statue of the Mother of God, | 'But, Katherine," she said, "how 
which stood in the little room per- j f^6 we bo keep you here unless you 
xnitted to each graduate. Now she 1 ”ve a VK)Ca*’tion? One Inust choose 
was a post-graduate. She Still wore 1 between the two paths. ' ’ 
the plain and simple uniform of the f ,"1 know—I know, and I’m sure I 
convent—black frock? for all ordinary 1 bad a vocation; I'm su
occasions, and a réd or white one I Prayed enough."
for gala days. The black gown J How cam we tell wihen we have
did not suit her, and most strangers j Prayed enough?" asked Mother Ur-
thought she was a very plain and 1 9ula* "Enough is a great word wriv-m

rine had bestowed herself, to 
the sewing implements from her 
pocket. "And you will seed me a 
dk>ll—a senorita, remember, with a 
parasol. And you will come back 
soon! And you will see the beau­
tiful world—I saw» it when I come 
here with my aunt. You will see 
Broadway ! ’ '

A slight gleam of oomaolaJtion shot 
across Katharine’s gloom; there 
might be somev brightness in store 
Cor her, after all. Mr. and Mrs.
Sherwood had seemed to- her distant 
and cold, and very fashionable. She
had always associated the scent of _ ____
heliotrope with haughtiness and cold- DIARRH°EA, DYSENTERY, COLIC,
ness, since Mrs. Sherwood was al- ------- ---  - —
ways perfumed with it

IIIRIPE FRUIT, CHIME OF 
WATER, COLDS, 
IMPROPER DIET wit

sula. "Enough is a great word when 
wo apply it to prayer."

“I believe you are glad to get rid 
of me, Mother Ursula,” exclaimed 
Katharine, beginning to cry.

"Sit down, dear," said the Sister 
bi a very sweet voice;; "we have been 

pleased, her face actually glowed; | your mother and'father and brothers 
and her blue eyes, which were large j sisters, and we love you, Kotha- 
and expressive, seemed luminous. She j rine—you do not doubt that?" 
had the hair and eyebrows and eye-1 Katharine kept her fare covered 
lashes that gx> with eyes of the soft j with her bands; she did not answer, 
—* v„;kl..» T»»», hrere-rer re c, Twioiv I but shook her head negu.tively

"Ab, you do- not mean that,’’ con­
tinued Mother Ursula, rising and 
taking her hand. "I do not fear 
that you do not understand our love

ttlOUginv sue wuo a yvi y yitum uuxu 
commonplace girl. -She was slight, 
and rather above the middle height- 
her face was ordinarily pale—a clear, 
healthy pallor, if one may use the 
word, with no hint of rill health in 
it. When she was interested or 

her face actually glowed;

lashes that go with eyes ---------------
yet bright blue we know as Irish 
•Her voice, not naturally low, had 
been carefully trained musically, for. 
she could sing well. The Sidbers | taking
bad done their best to make a gen- I hhat you do not understand 01 
tlewoman from a very sweet, some- j *or you, but I do fear that 
what high-tempered, and utterly un-1OM-V forget our lessons." 
trained little girl. I "Oh, no! But why can’t I stay ?

i not ungrateful, ibut it was j It i® heart-breaking. ' ’
vnf qIia rik/iiiT/l rerevi otrinia Tlvr I MlVtllPr Tl ril.QÎ o VrwMotoer Urusla knew that Kaitiha-

She Was uut uLfjmvtnui, '17V1V iiiv woo
natural that she Should occasionally ------- ---
trigh for the world beyond the lodge I rine was entirely sincere. At the 
gates of the convent. She had not seme time she was too well versed 
ready many novels? she had given j40 the hearts of young girls with- 
ber word to Mother Ursula .that she j vocation for the religious life not 
would read only such novels as Mo- 1 'tx> know that Katharine would be 
ther Ursula approved of; and the anxious enough to go, if the Sisters 
novels that passed the censorship of —1—--
the Superior were few in number.
Nevertheless they were of high liter-jNevert/neiess uney were of high liter- ,Uti aineren 
ary merit, for Mother Ursula was not strangers.’
AHA rtf f krtOA vrekre krtlirevpre^ l.Ure J-1 1 ' * Svf 11 11 11

insisted that she should remain.
"If I were going home, ft would 

to® different—but I am only going to
eiAy llvciuu, ivi mm-uuci" u i sum wbb uaxu I
one of those who believed that; mo- I 
rality should necessarily be taught in I 
bed English. Katharine had kept I 
her word, for she was scrupulously 
honorable. Some of her companions I 
often insisted that if a thing were j 
not an actual sin, there was no j 
harm in it: -but Katharine never ad- j 
fitted such an opinion. She 
both honest and bonertiiMe. .

Katharine had not—let me whisper

’Still, you owe them gratitude and 
duties."

"I suppose I do, but it is very 
hard," sobbed Katharine. "How can 
I bear it?"

Mother Ursula simply put the cru­
cifix of her rosary into Katharine’s 

, hand. There was sdleaice, bnoldem 
was only by Katharine’s sobs. Mother 

Ursula felt that it was hard—harder 
Avatioarine naa non—let me whisper I thten Katharine understood it to be 

it in these days of higher education I that moment, for the girl had 
—read Cicero or the Odes of Horace, j not yet begun to realize that the 
she knew little about theoretical or world is not what it Seems to 
applied science; she could not dissect I young eyes.
a locomotive to save her life; and, “You will write often," Mother 
ai though she knew the chemical con- j Ursula said. "We will pray agréait 
sttituenLs of water, she had never I deal for you. You are our child, 
troubled her mind with much deeper j you know; and if any great afflicv 
knowledge of that kind. She liked tion should come to you, remember 

to read, and to read with a purpose} 1 there is a refuge here.”
«he knew bow to apply herself to j Katharine kissed Mother Ursula’s 
mental work, but the Sisters had hand, and still sobbed. The inter- 
cultivated in her the power of com- view ended with this. Katharine 
<ttïtnationi rather then of dissipa- j went out to communicate the news 

+ Tirerei11 K£LthJarine'B oaee they bad j ho her friends among the Sibbere 
*»t been trammelled by any interfer- and pupils. How sweet end serene 
«we on the pert of ignorant or half and home-tike every place seemed— 
«moated parents. \ the old maples near the river, the

wnen Mrs. Sher'wood’s letter camel mass of Lilacs bordering the grounds! 
^athanne was engaged in the plea- How was it that she had ever long- 

task of providing for one of I ed to leave this spot, which had ibheta 
96 “Ml® festivals that diversify so clbeely interwoven with her life? 

m. ^Ulet of convent school life. And yet many a time she had de- 
Mntivl Wff t® t)e a feast in hxwior of cloned that she would no longer en- 

h_ ™Ula ®,recmrery from a dure the many rules of the convert
®h°rt illness. Katharine was put­
ting all her heart into the coostruc* 
r™*? a garland Of red roses in- 

,bo h® worn by one of the 
characters i. a Roman banquet 

®fae was as full Of delighted 
Wlolpetion M ,f 8^ wera ^ ^
toe small girls just eoterti^ school. 
Siittius fled as aha read Mrs. Sher- 
vood's letter.

She dropped the red petals <m the 
regardless of her- well-edteb- 

“»ned principles of order, andnEi

1 * Pteitivs «or* !
troubles. It , 

“to of the eejiva .ad freWtete digeetion, i**^ '

ytitm : «I -U1

"“■'* 1 U1V.U V» UK UUUVVUP,
which, like a network, covered every 
day. What a strong, firm netwoiik 
it had been, and bow gently it had 
Supported^characters which never 
would have become strong without 
it.

Mother Ursula was not solicitous 
about the things of this wxyrld. She 
was a1 good woman of business,—and 
certainly the management of con­
vent schools might be well quoted as 
examples of what women cam do in 
business,—and yet she relied very 
much on prayer. The Rosary hod 
extricated her from difficultlds which 
lier lawyer had declared to be in­
surmountable, aod there had been a 
time when her beads and a large 
debt had been all she possessed in 
the world; arid yet there was no 
more flourishing school than that of 
Our Lady of the Rosary, at present. 
Sit. Joseph had removed m6ny ob­
stacles for her , end she trusted much 
In has intercessionand she entreated 
it earnestly for Katharine, thé "lily 
maid," the one she loved best of all 

liocty. Little did Katharine
------- i that she had so 1
In Mother Ursula’s heart.

Katharine soon began to find a 
certain luxury in her grief. Little 

~ ies, the dusky Caban, 
rinom Katharine had mode a spe- 
pet, because she wasxaai orphan 
herself, came ruontag Into the

a!" cried Katharine, “I

- -----------------------—. But still
there would be doubtless much to see 
in the world; and so the careless 
prattle of Maria took all the sting 
-out of her woe, and left only the 
luxury of grief,/

Mrs. Sherwood had asked rather 
peremptorily that Katharine should 
go at once, as she wonted to fit 
her out for a coming-out party, 
"and I presume," she wrote, "that 
both Katharine's attire and her 
manners need some brushing up for 
the great world.”

Mother Ursula, who had been in a 
much greater world than Kenwood, 
smiled a little at this, and it was 
decided that Katharine should not 
even wait for the feast of honor of 
Mother Ursula’s recovery, but go 
at once.
It was very sweet to Ka tharine to 

find that everybody loved her so. 
The next day—ana this was a most 
unusual thing—conge was given; and 
for that day Katharine was a groat 
heroine. ^

The gifts that came pouring into 
her room were various. Maria 
Rodrigues, who clung to her skirts 
wherever she went, 'brought a box 
of guava jdlly, with one or two 
spoonsful out—"just to taste it, you 
know," Maria explained. Esmeralda 
Bhilomena McBride, the proudest 
girl in the school, who was always 
telling everybody how long her mo­
ther’s sealskin sacque was, gave 
her a small wooden strawberry full 
of needles. This was much admired, j 
as Esmeralda’s toSte was popularly * 
supposed to be exquisite, and Es­
meralda was always talking about 
it. Mother Ursula presented a plain 
little I^psary that could be carried 
anywhere, and Sister Gonaaga a lace 
picture of St. Catharine of Siena. 
After this there were numbered all 
manner of gifts, from a bottle of 
olives, a hair bracelet and a drawing 
of the convent, tx> some cold turkey 
smuggled in by a very small girl 
from Milwaukee, who enclosed her

CRAMPS, PAIR Ht THE STOMACH, 
SUMMER COMPLAIHT, Etc.

Three annoying bowel complainte may 
be quickly and effectually cured by the
nee of

DR. FOWLER'S
EXTRACT OF

WILD STRAWBERRY
This wonderful remedy has been on the 

m»ket for over sixty years and in using 
it you are not running any risk.

Be sure when asking for Wild Straw­
berry you get Dr. Fowler’s and don’t 
let the unscrupulous dealer palm off 
a cheap substitute on you.

Mrs. Gordon Helmer, Newington, Ont., 
writes • “I have used Dr. Fowleh’s 
Extract or Wild Strawberry for 
Diarrhoea and never found any other 
medicine to equal it. There are many 
imitations, but none so good as Dr. 
Fowler’s.”
. Mrs. C. W. Brown, Grand Harbor, 
*j[*®*» wn*ee : “I consider Dr. Fowler’s 
Extract or Wild Strawberry to be 
the best remedy for Summer Complaint, 
m it cured me of a very bad case. I can 
^toommend it highly to anyone.

Eczema is
Baby’s Enemy

Clausing Keen Distress From 
the DreadfUl Itching—Some­

times Lasts for Year- 
Cure Effected by

Dr. Chase’s
Ointment

A BAD STOMACH! 

that is the secret 
of DYSPEPSIA.

th^Ldi*7" uaume* *> many forme
r^iû SCar0ely 1 ““plaint it msy 

not resemble in one way or another.
*7“°“* meet prominent «ymp-
«T. «. constipation, «mr et^Lk „ _____________ ____

appetite, distress after eating, " ’tlream that she had so large a part 
to Mother TTranW» twwnt.

The first indication of eczema ü^& 
red pimple, or blister-like eruption. 
The points run together, imakirg a 
moistened patch, which "weeps" at 
first, and then dries into a crust.

The intense i tching of ocaema of 
the face and scalp is very 'hard for 
the little one bo bear, and the re­
sult is scratching until free bleeding 
takes place, and recovery is further 
retarded. Besides the suffering from 
the distressing itching, the child is 
restless and sleepless.

When left to itself, eczema runs on 
indefinitely, covering the body with 
sores, but fortunately there is posi­
tive cure in the use of Dr. Chase’s 
Ointment, a preparation which, by 
its marvellous soothing and healing 
powers, brings quick relief from 
itehing and heals up the sores.

Mr. Wm. Craft, Jr., Burk’s Falls, 
Ont., writes: “Our little boy, aged 
three years, broke out wjth eczema 
all over his face, hands and batik and 
we had a temib.e time trying to re­
lieve hie suffering. It was so bad 
that when he scratched It would 
almost make the blood flow. The 
use of Dr. Chase’s Ointment quickly 
brought relief and made & thorough 
cure, as there has never bean any 
return of this disagreeable ad burnt. 
We always keep Dr. Chase’s medicines 
in the bouse, and find them very 
useful." i

Mrs. M. McCann, 4 Short- street, 
St. John, N.B., writes: —"My little 
girl, three years old, had her fare 
covered with eczema, and It was 
spreading over her body. I tried 
many different ointments, and the 
doctor could rot do her any good. 
A friend of mine advised me to try
Dr. oiiiMr™®™1®™' -'-

Qui Vive ?
( By Lia detaw. ) 

CATHOLIC NEWSPAPERS.

From an Australian paper just to 
•hand I see that the Rev. Father 
O’Malley, preaching m Goul'burn, 
dwells forcibly on thô Catholic news­
paper as a means of education. The 
following is tun extract from his ser­
mon: "If Catholics heard their re­
ligion constantly sneered at, and had 
no paper to defend them, they would 
grow ashamed of it. Ydt how did 
they deal with their Catholic papers ? 
He did not believe they had a single 
Catholic ( English ) daily paper in 
the world, because they would not 
support it. If they took a Prates- 1 
tant paper, an infidel paper that 
abused their country and belief six 
days in the week, they would pay 
punctually on the day the account 
was due-, but it there was a question 
of a poor Catholic paper that was 
fighting for them, THEY WOULD 
LET IT STARVE. How often had 
the proprietors to lose heavy 
amounts in paper and postage 
stamps? and HOW OFTEN DID 
THEY LOSE ALL? It was a duty 
to their children to furnish them 
with good Catholic papers; but to 
take these papers and not pay for 
them was positive dishonesty. In. the 
next life they would have to pay 
‘the very last farthing.’ ’’ Father 
O’Malley concluded by an earnest ap­
peal to his hearers to support their 
Catholic newspapers. Comment is 
needless, except to say that the 
good father might have been address­
ing other audiences, his remarks are

Surprise
Soap.apure 

hard

INSIST ON RECEIVING IT.

tritorg the modem spirit.” The 
out o( the beg.” “Modem 

spint, says our critic ( ? ). No, Mr 
byte, we have seen enough of your 
sort of “modem spirit” in unhappy 
France to Last us a lifo-time.

UNCOVERED WOMEN IN CHURCH
Although, as a rule, I am not in 

accord with our Pno tea tant friends 
over Church matters, yet the Angli­
can parson who rebuked the women 
for coming in church hatlees hu* 
weak was quite right, and only en­
dorsee the words of St. Paul, who 
warns the women that it is a shame 
tor them to come uncovered in 
Qhuroh. I have seen mysoir, at the 
tote of St. John Baptist at Notre 
Dame Church, women without hate 
on, and the men in uniform Have 
passed and re-passed and never took 
any notice. 1 have also seen the 
same thing in other churches, and 
have actually called the attention of 
a priest to it, who went to them and 
ordered them out. Such a thing 
should not be allowed.

OPINION VERSUS CONVICTION.
Two friends stood many years ago 

—we arc told—in the Cathedral 
Church of Amiens, As their gtuze 
ranged upward from the giant 
arches to the soaring roof, one 
them—it was the German poet and 
philosopher Home—said quietly:
"Opinions cannot build like that 
convictions can.”

the

THE ANGELUS.
May I be pardoned if I call 

attention of parish priests and 
cristans. to the slovenly way the 
Ave Maria is rung in Montreal ? The 
throe tolls of the bell which divide 
the three prayers are utterly dis­
regarded, and instead we have nine 
tolls without a break. Now the
Versicie and Responses with the
Hail Mary take exactly thirty se­
conds, or half a minute, thus giving 
time for the faithful to say their 
Angélus fully and reverently against, 
the next three tolls. Then the 
prayer, "Pour forth,” eltc., at the 
concluding tolls. Again, I think! the 
People have not been educated in 
the Angélus, for I know for a foot 
oven with devout Catholics it is not 
P^arded as a devotional act, being 
solemnly rung three times every dav, 
morning, noon and night, and each 
time, in memory of our Saviour’s ,bo- 
ooming man for our salvation, but 
is Simply thought of, spoken of, as 
the "dinner bell” or “supper bell” 
as the case may be. Needless to 
say. this is not the state of things 
in Europe, especially Ireland; there 
the people pause, whatever their 
work may be. to say thefr Ave 
Maria. I cannot account for tihe 
vast indifference here unless the chil­
dren are not taught it with their 
Christian Doctrine same as in Ire­
land. "a consummation devoutly to 
be wished for."

Thought» for the Homo.

Look on the bright side of all the 
members of the home and their ex- 
pariencee.

Have open eyes tor the virtues'and 
charms of mother and father, broi 
bher and sister.

Put away the “blues” and held 
temper, and all unAdndness with iirm 
resolutions.

Then the homo, though it may be 
wanting in many things that money 
might buy, will be rich In happi­
ness and content.

It will be the abiding plaoe ot 
tender affections, beautiful ooiuiv 
tesies and wholesome mirths and 
ness thnt °°ntalin 00 drop of bitter-

Truly a Struggling Mission
In the Diocese of Northampton, 

Fikenham, Norfolk.

H

completely cured by mw box. I oan- 
not praise Dr. Chase’s Ototnwrtt 
«nough lor the good it has dare

Dr. Chase’s Ototmsmt hm* proven 
— —» cure at 
l as in the pre-

LONDON DAILY MAIL.
In England this rag is known as 

"The Doily Liar." One would hove 
thought that the stiff damages they, 
have had to pay Mr. Lever for sla/n-1

‘LEWIS THE CROSS EYE." *
With perfect apathy the village re­

sident listened to the city visitor’s 
account of the joys and excitement of 
life in town.

"We get everything here that is 
worth seeing," said the villager.

Why, lost week we had the cham­
pion brass band hero, the week be­
fore the greatest cornet player in 
the country, and this week we ' ore 
going to have a great production of 
the drama, ‘Lewis thô. Cross Eye.’
I tell you that Is going to be tip-

"What did you say was the name 
of^t/he play?" asked the visitor.

"Here, have a look for yourself," 
sold the proud villager, as he pulled 
out a grubby, m-uch-folded programme 
announcing a "grand production of 
‘Louis XI.’ ’’

der would act as a déterrant, but 
no, like the clown in the pantomime, 
"here we arc again." This time it 
is a Mr. Hamilton Fyfe, who is od 
the staff of the Mall, and who writes 
hds ( five mi ni tes ) impression of Cor 
oadn. "In the business quarters of 
Montreal, although the great maÿo-, 
rity of the inhabitants are French, 
there is a marked prédominance of 
Scottish names." In the favorite 
words of his countryman, "Dominie 
Sampson" of immortal memory, I 
ten only murmur "p-iwy-d-e-e-gri-* 
o-u-s." Perhaps our "Bonny Soot" 
is near sighted* for any one could 
imagine themselves in "dear, dirty 
Dublin," the Irish names over the 
stores in this city are so numerous 
No. no,, Mr. Deqly Moil, don’t be 
throwing the durit in the people’s 
eyes, Hide you did in M*. Levers’, 
all very well tor Johfime Bull, .who 
believes anything you toll him, but 
It won’t do forlriab-Canodiams. Than 
the condescension and the covert 
surer at our French friends. "There 
are large quarters of Montreal, boo, 
where French Is the only longue**!
— — thoueh

THE HOLY CATHOLIC CHURCH.
That august power the Holy Ca­

tholic Church, in whose bands is 
lodged the fate of the human race ; 
whose sceptre stretches beyond the 
furthest constellation that twinkles 
to the sky; whose authority is over 
the millions that live and over the 
billions that went trembling in pur­
gatory for raneom or doom whore 
«mile opens the gates of Heaven to 
us. whose frown delivers us to the 
«ires of everlasting hell, a power 
whore dominion overshadows and 
behttlee earthly empires as earthly 
empires overshadow and belittle 
the pomps and shows of a village. 
What a grand conception, wtoyt am 
honor to belong to such a God-made 
society.

ELP! HELP! HELPr »*r 
the Love of the Sacred Heart 
and in Honor of St. Anthony 
of Padua, DO PLEASE send 

a mite for the erection of a more 
worthy Home for the Blessed Sacra^ 
ment. True, the out-post at Faken- 
ham is only a GARRET But it is 
an out-post; it is the SOLE SIGN of 
the vitality of the Catholic Church 
J? J5* 20 miles of the County of 
Norfolk. Large donations are not 
sought ( though they are not object-

an- wilIto2 Vr.WllS.t- *S sou«hl ls the
™ OPERATION of all do-
mid tbc Sacred Heart
amd St. Anthony in England, Ire­
land, Scotland, Wales, and the 
Colonies. Each Client is asked to 
send a small ofiering-to put a few 
brioks In the new Church. May I 
not hope for some little measure of 
your kind co-operation?

The Church is sadly needed, for at 
present I am obliged to SAY MASS 
■nd give Benediction In a Garret 
My average wwfcly collection is oMp 
ds 6d, and I have no endowment 
except HOPE. enoowment

What can I do alone? Very Httle. 
But with your co-operation and that 
of the other well-disposed readers of 
this paper, I can do all that needs 
to be done.

In those days, when the faith of 
many is becoming weak, when the 
great apostacy of the sixteenth oen- 
tuty is reaching the full extent of its 
development, and is about to treat 
Our Divine Lord Himself as it treat- 
ed His Holy Church, the Catholic 
faith Is renewing Its youth in Eng-, 
hind and bidding fair to obtain 
possession of the hearts of the En­
glish people again. I have a very- 
up-hill struggle here on behalf of 
that Faith. I must succeed or else 
this vast district must be abein- 
doned.

IT RESTS WITH YOU
to say whether I am to succeed or 
fail. All my hopes of success are 
in your co-operation. Will you not 
then extend a co-operating hand? 
Surely you will not refuse? You 
may not be able to help much, Indeed 
But you can help a little, and a mul­
titude of "littles” means a great 
deal.
Don’t Turn ■ Deaf Ear to My Urgent 

Appeel
'May God bless and prosper your 

endeavours in establishing a Mission 
at Fekenham.”

ARTHUR, Bishop of Northampton. 
Address—

FATHER H. W. CRAY. 
Catholic Mission, Fekenham, 

Norfolk, Eng.
P-S.—I will gratefully and prompt­

ly acknowledge the smallest domi­
nation, and send with my acknowledg­
ment a beautiful pictui of the Sa» 
cred Heart and St. Anthony.
THE NEW MISSION IS DEDICAT. 
ED TO ST. ANTHONY OF PADUA.

Constant prayers and many Masses 
for Benefactors, ««m»

& Pleasant Medictoe.-There .ere 
eonw pills which have no other 
purpose evidently than to ban* 
Painful disturbance» In the - 
adding to his ti 
ties rather then 
One might as « 
noetvW''

Tbe “True Witness” can b* 
had at the following 

Stands i 8
Mi-TST’ 41 tUCon‘ -treet.

Sc^*’ ISS Centre at.. Pt. st, 
Mrs. McNally. 846 St. Antoine etT
E ffyriV78 Cerrte« *■

680 S*- Dentosî

u »t.


