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The Magpie Fountain.
Midwinter—and yet all that mom- 

log I had been thinking of spring.
Are -there not days of enow when
litbout reason spring Is one’s wilderness to set up tbcTfai^r'
thought? To explain this I hâve a 
theory that year-long spring is the 
eecret spirit of all things; and the/t 
she walks masked, now as ripe sum
mer, now as yellow autumn, and 
now, when the fancy seized her, as 
white winter. But all the time the 
happiest hearts understand the jest 
and know that whatever she may 
wear—wreaths of com or grapes . or 
snow—yet spring is never absent 
from the world.

I am wont to call this eecret pré
sente the Little Spring, and all that 
morning, though the snow blew and 
piled about my casement, I had 
known that the Little Spring was 
in the air.

Then Peleas came in, and the win
ter sun touched hie white Hair as it 
touched mine, for we are both 70 
and everybody believes that we be
long to the Winter people, the peo-

given in our attic, where there would 
be room for eighteen or twenty of 
lisa's friends to watch it. This was 
the man who had come In that attic

The Shepherd of the 
Hill.

should

It was a wild, stormy night late in 
October. A heavy torrent of rain 
was falling. The main street of the 
little village of Ionia, nestling among 
the northern Mile of New York, was 
deserted. The wind came in sharp, 
cold gusts, driving the rain in angry 
splashes against the lighted windows 
that shone here and there through 
the darkness. Now and again a 
■great streak of lightning flashed 
across the skies, followed by a deep 
roar of thunder. It was not a com- 

I ... . .. . fortable night to be out, but rather
t round that Mary had miraculous- j one of those nights of storm when

tain by which the princess 
meet the prince.

At foui- o'clock Lisa and her friends 
came to rehearse tor the fountain 
play. I saw them all safely above 
stairs, and then I slipped down to 
the kitchen, for 1 had a fancy -to send 

UP* when they were finished, 
Trith a tray of tea and Jam, and 
little cakes and bonbons.

SOCIETY DIRECTORY.

ly anticipated my wish and bad &1- the moaning winds and the driDpinir
l'ftfl.QV RIIUAoH * has OQoJnr.’sL  1 ----X r ®ready spread the sandwiches and open
ed the jam.

Mary,” I said, as I arranged the 
bonbons, "it is still snowing. Have 
you got your wish yet?”

“O ma'am,” said Mary, “No’m.”
She looked up at me suddenly. I 

hardly know how I knew, but at 
once I understood that her sad eyee 
spoke but one wish.

"Who is it, Mary,” I asked on a 
sudden impulse. ”ls it your sweet
heart?”

"No’m,” .said Mary soberly, 
my husband.”
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JOHN P. WHELAN
rains outside made an armchair and 
a warm roon all the more cosy and 
inviting.

At one end of the village one man 
sat listening -to the storm. He was 
ttie young resident priest of Ioniar- i 
"Father Dam.” the people called him. ; 
His mission consisted of -the village | 
and a territory of several miles of 
surrounding country. He had been : 
reading, but as the storm increased 
in violence, he laid aside -Ms book 

: and began to listen. As he heard ! 
“it’s the rain dashing against has win- :

! dow, he hoped no call might bring 1 
Do you care to tell me, Mary?” I j him out that night, for he thought it ! 

pie whose hair is white and whose I StS. _ one1must Iivc to be seven- | would not be the most pleasant duty !
steps are slow But ™ iaiwA ty ^ Iearns that there is a j on such a night to leave the warmth

vre ^ j sympathy that transcends all false land comfort of his modest study
this because we know that we harbor j reticence and consists simply in hold- j Father Dan had been ordained only ! 
SP.™& in °ur ^af*8, j inff ,out °'ne’R and listening to two years. For a year he had been

Ettare, said Pêleas, "Nicola has 'what some one else is longing to ! assistant in a lame city church"
a friend who is ill in the hospital, fay. And then she told me of the ! where he had plenty of work and
She has gone to see her, and she has trivial dispute and the parting. experience. Then one dav a letter
got m-her piace for to-day the most I "Is he dead, Mary?” I aSkcd, lav- ! came from the Bishop asking him to
pathetic little woman. She is down mg the bonbons on the dish. i go to Ionia. "It was a backward pa

in ° maam>" said Mary. "No’m. Irish,” the Bishop wrote, "and would 
i Dut 1 do not know where he is. And ! be a good test of a young man's 
he wont never forgive me.” zeal.” Father Dan liked^ his "back-
,,1 ty Pja,y wae Just over, and ward parish,” as the Bishop called

6 maid' hcr gown of gold ! it. He was happy amid such ppace- 
with hcr gold hair about her shoul- I ful surroundings, for he loved the 
ders, had just shyly answered the ! country with its simpler ways and 
pnnoe, and sat with him on the rim ! kinder hearts.
of the fountain, back in her attic As he sat and listened to the storm 
house, when I heard Mary coming up- imagination led him back through - 
stairs with the tray of tea and tarts, i the two years of his priestly life. He 
She looked very pretty in her print 1 remembered the morning when lue 
gown, her sad eyes lighted by the | stood with his companions in the 1 
faint excitement of the moment. No 
sooner was she there than Lisa, who 
can coax bewitobingly, begged that 
we should have tea down in my room 
where there are a half dozen deep 
window seats—’for the joy of dreams 
and tales.

Peleas and I stayed behind—and e-s 
the cloud of Lisa's friends went in 
soft laughter down the attic stairs 
we turned and fanc/ed that the fairy 
tale had come true before our eyes.

Between the dormer window and 
the ancient ebast the fountain, was 
still sparkling to the sun, as'it had 
sparkled when the little mock prin
cess had found her lover by her side.
And where she stood, Mary stood
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there in the kitchen now making 
salad. Her eyes look as if they 
had seen nothing but the things they 
did not want to see.”

"Then her salads will be good,” I 
aaid. "Haven"'t you often noticed how 
the disappointments of life come out 
in appetizing dishes or exquisite 
needlework or beautiful disposi
tions ?”

"Ah, yes,” said Peleas, "but their 
eyes never look any less sad. Isn't 
it curions that excellent salads and 
land deeds leave the eyes sad—as if 
they wanted something more? I wish 
we could cheer her up. Her name is 
Mary.”

Presently I want down to the kit
chen. It wae strange to see in her 
place this quiet woman with the 
young face and the sad eyes and the 
gown of heliotnopa gingham.

Mary,” I said, "what fresh, crisp 
lettuce! I am glad to (know that I 
was right. I thought the world 
■nelled of spring this morning.”

"Spring, ma'am,” said Mary, as if 
she hardly knew what the word
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"Yes—spring-,” I said, "March, 
April, Miay. Surely, in spite of the 
snow, you have not forgotten?”

Mary smiled faintly, and sighed but 
tfie senile was a sigh after all.

I understand her silence. I protest 
1 think’ that no one could properly 
answer that question, thinking only 
of spring.

"Ah,” said I, "Mary—if it were 
spring at this moment I suppose that 
you and I would -be with one whom 
we like best 'to be with.”

"Ma'am!” said Mary, "Yes'm.”
I had only to look in her eyes, 

swiftly lifted, to know that in her 
heart some wish was hidden of
which that swift look was the spi
rit. ^ Whom did Mary like best to be 
witE? I wondered as •! moved 
about the spotless kitchen.

"For myself,” said I, "spring or
winter, I would wish the same thing. 
Mary, let us both wish that—to be 
near some one very, very dear. And 
if, as I suspect, spring is some
where about, I think we shall have 
our wishes.”

"Oh, ma’am,” said Mary. "Yes’m.” 
But the sadness of Mary’s eyes was 
li-ke the outer winter itself.

"Ah, well,” said I as I left her, 
"this I am persuaded is a very spe
cial day. And I know that spring 
is somewhere about listening.”

I went back upstairs, smiling at 
the pleasant mystification in Mary’s 
face. And I protest that as I pass
ed through the corridor, I smelled 
the sweetness of flowering currants 
and of Forsythia.

In the upper hallway Peleas stood 
with a workman.

"Ettare,” said Peleas, with that 
adorable helplessness which the most 
charming men always assume in the 
presence of the processes of domesti
city, "this man says something about 
water-pipes.”

"Ah,” said I, "to be sure. The 
water-pipes in the attic. Have you 
forgotten the school play?”

"I bad,” Peleas confessed, "I had. 
So many good things liave happened 
tffis last week that only a magician 
could remember them. This will be 
the man to make the fountain that 
Lie» wanted.” *

"This will be the man,” I as
sented, "and let us go up to the 
attic at once.”

The man—a great earnest giant in 
blue clothes end soft felt hat, fol
lowed Peleas and me to the attic, 
that place of deep windows and mys
terious trunks which has never lost 
Its fascination for me. Here Lisa and 
some of her butterfly friends had 
begged ' leave to come on a holiday, 
and pursue a molt astonishing course 
to which Peleas and I had assented 
only after proper hesitation. They 
wished to give here a kind of play, 
something which seems of late years 
to be a necessary part of education; 
and they had selected our attic for 
the simple reason that tfie heroine 
of the piece lived in am attic cham
ber, all cobwebs and rafters, end fell 
asleep, and dreamed that she was a 
princess by a fountain in a garden, 
and met there the prince waiting for 
her. After which she woke and 
found herself in an attic, fountain 
and princess crown gone, but the 
prince was still there among the cob
webs and rafters. It was a charm
ing little play, and a "true allegorv 
oftnuch love, and for that reason Pe
leas and 1 had consented to have il 1

sanctuary before the Bishop. It was 
-the fearful moment of decision, when 
in his heart he had feared the self- 
sacrificing life of the priesthood, and 
he deemed himself unworthy of the ! 
call. True, he was well on in years 
when be decided to take the step. ; 
He had given up a lucrative position 1 
and all that is sweetest in life, and I 
cheerfully underwent the long, severe 
studies and rigid discipline of the se
minary, which in itself is no small 
test of a true call to the priesthood. 
Those years of preparation had cost 
him many a hidden conflict that 
none knew save himself. But Hie had
never wavered until the morning of 
ordination. While he knelt before

now, and she was suddenly and un- the Bishop in prayerful anxiety, he 
exDlftinn hlv in tha a ____ _____ ... , Jexpiainably in the arms of that ear
nest young giant in blue clothes, 
whose magic had struck the fountain 
upward in the sun of our sombre at
tic.

"Mary—” said the young giant 
brokenly; and then he saw us and 
tried to make us know all that the 
moment brought welling to his 
heart. And Mary met our eyes, un
ashamed that his arms -held her, and 
her hand was in bis band; and high 
above their heads in the late sun 
of afternoon sprang that magic foun
tain which he himself had brought 
from some place of the winter world.

"O, ma'am,” said Mary, "it was 
him I told you about. It was him 
1 meant. I says to him: Tt was 
you,’ and he says to me: 'It was 
you'—and they didn’t neither of us 
have the sense to see that It wasn’t 
neither him nor me, but just the way 
things naturally was. ’ ’

"That’s right,” said the young 
giant huskily, "that’s right. We 
didn’t see.”

To Peleas and me, standing almost 
abashed in the presence of this great 
actuality, it seemed as if the voice 
of the whole world were there beside 
us crying passionately to love: "We 
didn’t see.”

But yet the moment was so pierc- 
ingly glad that the gladness, after 
all, wae its chief significance. I 
looked at Mary, her sad eyes magi
cally lighted with something that 
Could never go out; and—

"Did I not say?” I cried, "that 
spring was somewhere about ? And 
that we shall all have our wishes?” 

"O ma’am,” said Mary, "Yes’m.” 
Peleas and I, laughing happily, 

went down the attic stairs, and left 
them by the magic fountain in the 
sun. And the air about us smelled 
the sweetness of the flowering cur
rants and of Forsythia. The Lit/tie 
Spring is never far away.—By Zona 
Gale, in Exchange.

thought of the words the Bishop had 
! spokjen to himself and his companions 
—that "their lives were to be the 
lives of shepherds caring for and 
guarding their flocks.” Then with 
these words in his cars, he rememb
ered a picture that passed before his 
mind that morning. It was a green 
hill, upon whose pastures rested a 
flock of sheep and lambs. The Shep
herd who was watching them was 
tall and kingly and across His shoul
ders His hair fell in long, waving 
curls. His eyes seemed infinitely 
beautiful and gentle. Then he ima
gined the Shepherd speaking: "These 
are the ninety-and-nine that are safe 
in the fold, but one has strayed and
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THE TRUE WITNESS
PR1NÎ1N6 AND PUBUJH1N8 60MFANY,

from the little flushed face that the 
fever was running high. Then he no-

even now may he Pushing ” It was | ve^

dawned upon him that unless respi
ration could be kept up until the 
Doctor arrived, the child would die.

this picture of the Good Shepherd 
sorrowing over the missing one that 
gave Father Dan courage and de
cision for his future life-work.

The storm was still raging when 
the priest, awakening from his re
veries, arose and placed the volume 
in his hand in the bookcase. The 
clock slowly chimed the hour of ten. 
Suddenly a knock came upon the 
front door ! The .priest, wondering 
who his late visitor could be, went 
and opened the door. A man stood 
before him drenched with the rain, 
who sa/id: "Is this Dr. Harrison's?” 
"No,” replied Father Dan; "the Doc-

Kneeling at the bedside of his little 
friend, the priest prayed God to 
spare the boy to his sorrowing pa
rents. Then with full knowledge of 
the risk he ran, Father Dan placed 
his lips to those of the .suffering 
child, now almost choked with the 
terrible disease. For a long time 
—it seemed like hours—he kept it up, 
hoping all the time that the Doctor 
would corne. Joe Miller watched in 
silence the heroic efforts of the priest 
to save his child. He knelt down in 

corner of the room

Bell Tel. Main 3552, Night and day service.
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Biliousness,
Liver Complaint

tor's house is the next one farther Q
down. What is the matter?” "Joe 1 a oorn^r of the room, and only God 
Miller’s child up at the Creek is very through that man’s
sick. Joe himself thinks it’s diph- oea, ’ . ,, Doctor at last airived, 
theria. It’s his only child and Joe ,“?d q,U10k™ operaU,d uP»n the child’s 
is feeling very bud about it ” ; throat. Turmng to the parents, he

’’Well,’’ replied the priest, "the ^ 1 hlÇ Rood priest has perform-
Doctor went away this afternoon on Li,™7 t|rave act of henqjsm, at 
a case ten miles north of here. and Zn ^ Tv, MmSelf' He ha9
I’m doubtful if he will come buck on oub*e<Ibeen the means of sav- 
a night like this. Better leave â ' UÎT °h.,ld 8 li,e” The Doctor 
message at his house anyhow, in case , FaI:her Dan "to be
he should return.” careful for a few days and watch out

thFatHe/, r*' ciosing th« id^di^T6*symptom” thethought of the sick child. He re- In a few days little "curly-head" 
the was well on the road to recovery.

If your tongue is coated, your eyee yel
low, your complexion sallow; if you have 
sick headaches, variable appetite, poor 
Circulation, a pain under the right should
er, or alternate oostiveneaa and diarrhoea, 
floating specks before the eyes,

Your Liver Is Not In Order
All the troubles and dimes os which come 

in the train of a disordered liver, such ae 
Jaundice, Chronic Constipation, Catarrh 
of the Stomach, Heartburn, Water Brash, 
etc., may be quickly and easily cured by

MILIUM'S LAXA-UVER PILLS
Mr. a Gmgwich, Zorich, Ont, writ*:— 

I had suffered for years with liver com- 
pUmt, end although I tried nuny modi- 
ou»» I eould not get rid of it. Seeing 
Milborn’s Luxe-Liver Pills Advertised 1 
decided to try them, and after using them 
four months I wae completely cured.

25 cents a vial or 5 for $1.00, at all 
dealers, or mailed direct en receipt of 
Çrice bj^The T. Milburn Co., Ltd.,

'oronto, Ont.

mem be red the first time he met 
little fellow. He called him "curly- 
head” because he had long golden 
curls. The priest had won instant 
favor with "curly-head” by giving 
him a ride upon his shoulders, for 
which Father Dan was to be repaid 
with two long golden curls. After 
the messenger had gone away he askl- 
ed himself whether he should go and 
see the sick child. It was two miles 
out to Joe Miller’s, and on such e 
night without a horse it was far 
from being a pleasant tramp. There 
was no obligation for tom to «go 
as the child was only five years 
pld and baptized. But the child’s 
farther was a stray sheep of the 
flock, "and perhaps,” the priest 
thought, "if I went up to Joe Mil
ler’s to-night in the hpur of his anx
ious grief, I might bring him back 
to the fold.” He stood listening for 

moment -to the storm and the rain 
without, them putting on his storm 
boots, raincoat and fiat, be went out 
in the darkness and rain.

Joe Miller was surprised when the 
priest stood before him on the door
step. Father Dan explained the cir
cumstances of the messenger’s mis
take, and the Doctor’s absence, bat 
that word had been left for the Doc
tor to hasten up as soon as he re
turned. Joe brought the priest to 
the sick child’s oot, beside which the 
mother sat in deep anxiety. He saw

Once or twice he asked "Where 
Father Dan? I want to give him 
my curls. Will he come and give me 
a ride again on his shoulders?” But 
the days passed and Father Dan ne
ver came up the road again. "’Guriy- 
head ’ missed him and asked his mo
ther: "Momma, why doesn’t Father 
Dam oome for my curls?” He said be 
would oome.” The mother took the 
child to her heart and whispered : 
"Father Dan has gone to the nurse
ries of heaven to gather golden curls 
from the angels, but he will oome 
Again some day; he will come again 
for yours.” ■ "Then T will keep my 
curls for him.” Curly-head said.

It was only a few days after Fa^- 
ther Dan had knelt at the sick child’s 
bedside that the toilers on the fields 
heard the slow, sad tolling of a 
church bell, and every head became 
bared, for they knew Father Dan had 
answered Ms last call. He had gone 
out through the hills in search of the 
missing stiieep, and he, the shepherd, 
had given his life for his flock.—Vi<> 
tor T. Noonan, in the New World.
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This Mission of St. Anthony of 
Padua was started by me nearly three 
years ago by command of the late Bishop 
of Northampton. v

I had then, and I have now, No 
Ohuroh, no Presbytery, no Dio
cesan Grant, no Endowment 
(except Hope).

I am still obliged to say Mass.and give 
Benediction in a mean upper room. Yet 
such as it is, this is the sole outpost of 
Catholicism in a division of the County 
of Norfolk measuring 35 x 20 mile#-.

The weekly offerings of the congrega
tion are necessarily small. We must 
have outside help for the present, or haul 
down the Flag.

The generosity of the Catholic Public 
has enabled us to secure a valuable site 
for Church and Presbytery. We have 
money in hand towards the cost of build
ing, but the Bishop will not allow us to 
go into debt.

I am most grateful to those who have 
helped us, and trust they will continue 
their charity.

To those who have not helped I would 
say-"For the sake of the Cause give some
thing, if only a little”. It is easier and 
more pleasant to give than to beg. Speed 
the glad hour when I need no longer

Slead for a permanent Home for the 
lessed Sacrament.

FATHER H. W. GRAY,
Catholic Mission, Fekenham, Norfolk, Eng'd.

P. S.-—I will gratefully and promptly 
acknowledge the smallest donation, and 
send with my acknowledgment a beau
tiful picture of the Sacred Heart and 
SL Anthony.

(Episcopal Authorization) 
Dear Father Grey,

You have duly accounted for the alms 
which you have received, aüd you have 
placed them securely in the names of 
Diocesan Trustees. Your efforts have 
gone far towards providing what is ne
cessary for the establishment of a per
manent Mission at Fakenham. I autho
rise you to continue to solicit alms for 
this object until, in my judgment, it ha» 
been fully attained.

Yours faithfully in Christ, 
tF. W. KEATING, 

Bishop of Northampton.

SPECIAL OFFER

oum»
gjwntery, Disrrhow, Orampa, 
Oolto, Paine in ti£e Stomach! 
°5Lol*r^ CjwIarallorbuAOhofc 
era Infantum, Sea °i-tn»ea. 
Sommer Complaint, end eH 
Flnxee of the, Bowele.

AÂU^ïr ---------------

During the Month of Sep
tember, 1908, or until our 
stock Is exhausted.

FREE: Along with the re
gular premium we will give 
One Class Fruit Bowl on 
Stand to everyone returning 
more than 3 Dozen 6 lb. 
empty XXX Self-Raising 
Flour Bags, and for less 
than SIDozen 61b. Bags one 
medallion (picture.)

day, JULY

wan and Alberta, ex«Dti’n5lek&tche. 
mot reserved, may be 2<-
any person who is the^u^dcd by 
family, nr any male ove? i8head 
age, to the extent ol one-a,, 01 
toon ol 160 acres, r «»•Entry must be sTe “ J,®
Ihe local land ollüTlor t^”?‘ y at 
m wh-oh the land is d,8tri=t

Entry by proxy may how 
made on certain conditions h "' * 
lather, mother, eon, dauZ^ s'*6

steader. °' “

form the continuons8 connected*” Per" 
with under one ol , the^
plams: “ iaiiowini

BOYS'
■ -h, week Uncle J

», to the boys end 
I oflA them sol

Harvie
14 end 16 Bleury St., Montreal

Kî nuumhot-rad

■.Jo?™*’ pale’ restless and sickly 
children owe their oondition to 
worms. Mother Graves’ Worm Ex
terminator will relieve them and re
store health. y

Co. , hrarrao, ! 
Price 35 cent.

COUPLE OF DOSES CURED.
Mrs. W. J. Wilson, Ttatfer, Sssk., telh

found, in Dr. Fowler’s Eitraotof Wild 
Strawberry. Lait sommer my littls girL 
aged two yrara, was take ill with Sun. 
mer Comphint and « my mother slwiy, 
kept Dr. Fowler’s in the house when" I 
was . child, I mud to follow her era*, 
pie ill always have it also.’ I atom, 
gave it to my be by ae directed and she wae 
at once relieved, and after * couple of 
doeM was. taken was oomplately oured."

Established 1864,

G. O’BRIEN,
House,Sign ana DecoraiivePainkt

PLAU) AND DECORATIVE
MPER-MRUR

Whlteweehlai and Tinting. Orders promptly 
ttendedto. Terme moderate. _ A__
Reeldenee, 76 Aruf U Btmet. Office, 647 Dor- 
leeter street, eeet of Bleary street, Montreal.

■ell Telepfcome, Up *65

about 1855, at. a very advanced age, 
being then Rector of Rethdofvney, i» 
the diocese of Ossory.

I uve to w—— -- 
mg division. This 1

1 TL)
NCC

hto
HNO

As a germacide there is no prepara
tion that equals Mother Graves 
Worm Exterminator. It has saved 
the lives of countless children.

The letters repress 
. 5, 6,-7. 8,
m will consist in 

and when U 
jirtters are placed in 
W(1 a word.

But every move 
must be explained ai 
thing guessed. Bef( 
put in Place, evident* 

I obtained that that 1 
other can possibly t> 

1 must take the place 
-pwo weeks will be g 

girls to figure < 
I vision. But as it is 

priae will be offered 
I joe wants to see ht 

I ful readers of the Ti 
.interested in matbsu 

:So boys and girls, 
to work. Solve t) 

I ing in your letter to 
for example, B must 

! must be together in « 
must be 1 and at> 

last one is explained. 
Uncle Joe will expli 
in the True Wi tness i 
er one, and at the s 
give the names of th 
xsrbo will have succe 
this long division.

Send the answers v 
atdon to

UNCLE JOI 
True

* *
I WONDER

Ifv manmia s gone a' 
And grandma’s cro 

Mv mamma told me 
I've tried to Kelp jus 
And haven’t done a tl 

Make grandma cros

I cleared away the l 
Quick a-s a fly;

The gravy spilled a 1 
Although 1 hugged tl 
But, if I was an "a 

I didn’t cry.

I went upstairs to u 
And dust around;

I filled the bathtub t 
So Jack Tar could 1 
And then 1 jumped in 

Before he drowned.

1 really thought the 
Be dusted too;

An angel fell down oi 
And hit a royal XVorct 
I put the pieces back 

Wi*h Stickum’s glut

I’ve been as good as ;
Bui granma's cross; 

I’ve swept, I've ira 
clothes,

I’ve washed the windc

What in the world do 
Makes grandma cros 
—Sara A. Davis.

* 4* 4
THE SLIPPERY

■ Many are l 
have been d< 

J in order to i 
I direct addres 
I said that at 
I tion standari 
I gins to havt 
| nouns.

“Thou” ha 
I solete except 
I flourishes col 
1 of England.
I ral is subs tit 
J south "you e 
I step toward 
I In France a 
I ^n retained 
1 contemptuous
J lt«l.v. on tl 
I Person is sub 
I Place of it.—]

moth


