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Lisa wanted.”
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touched mine, for we are both
and everybody believes that we
long to the Winter people, the peo- |
pPle whose hair is white and whose
steps are slow. DBut we
this because we know that we harbor
spring in our hearts.

laugh ' at

She is down

did not want to see.”

‘“Then her salads will be good,” I
said. ““Haven't you often noticed how
the disappointisents of life come out
dishes or exquisite
disposi-

said Peleas, “‘but their
eyes mever look any less sad.
it curions that excellent salads

Her name is

Presently 1 want down to the kit-
1t was strange to see in her |
place this quiet woman with
young face and the sad eyes and the |
wn of heliot 2 gi y
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‘“‘Spring, ma'am,’’ said Mar:
knew whait the

world

y, as if | the ancient chast the fountain
word | Still sparkling to the sun,
| sparkled when the little mock prin- | none knew save himself.
‘“March
April, May. Surely, in spite of
snow, you have not forgotten?’’
Mary smiled faintly,
thie smile was a sigh after all.
I understand her silence. I protest

1, "Mary——;f it were
spring at this moment I suppose that
you and I would be with ome whom

swiftly lifted, to know that in her |
heart some wish was hidden
which that swift look was the
Whom did Mary like best to be
Rk I wondered
s . about the spotless kitchen.

g “For myself,” said 1, ‘“‘spring
‘winter, I would wish the same thing.
Mary, let us both wish that—to be
mear some one very, very dear.
if, as I suspect, spring is
where about, I think we shall

spi-

moved

said Mary. ‘‘Yes'm.”’ !ghu:‘t huskily,
But the sadness of Mary’s eyes was |
outer winter itself.
well,”” said I as I left her,
““this I am persuaded is g very spe-
cial day. And I know that
is_somewhere about listening.”
I went back upstairs, smiling
the pleasant mystification in Mary’s x
lm:e.p And’Y protest that as I pa‘}s,s-’ ingly glad that the gladness,
ed through ‘the corridor,
the sweetness of [lowering currants

spring

I smelled

In the upper hallway Peleas stood

‘“‘Ettare,” said Peleas, with that
adorable helplessness which the most
ing men always assume in the
presence of the processes of domesti-
city, ‘‘this man says something about

““Ah,” said I, *“to be sure.
water-pipes in the attic.
forgotten ‘the school play?’’

“I had,” Peleas confessed, ‘T had.
So many good things have happened
this last week that only g magiocian
oould remember them. This will be
the man to make the fountain that
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“This will be the
sented, ““and let us go up to
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p]
of the piece lived in am attic cham-
> ber, all cobwebs and rafters, and 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
in an attic, fountain
crown gome, but the
prince was still there among the cob-
It was a charm-
ing little play, "and g ‘true allegory
of #much love, and for that reason Pe-
and I had consented to have il

- The Magpie Fountain.
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|ty before one learns that there is

trivial dispute and the parting.
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ing the bonbons on the dish.
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and

where there anrs g half dozen
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| the cloud of Lisa’s friends went

Between the dormer window

the | And where she stood, Mary

now, and she was suddenly and un-‘Juhe Bishop in prayerful anxiety, he
| thought of the words the Bishop had
| spoken to himself and his compamions

and sighed but | explainably in the arms of that ear-
in blue clothes,
whose magic had struck the fountain
that mo one could properly ] uyward in the sun of our sombre at-
answer that question, thinking only | tic. '

nest young - giant

“Mary—'
brokenly;

said
and then he saw us

moment brought welling to

we like best”to be with.’® heart. And Mary met our eyes, un-
“Ma’am!” said Mary, ‘Yes'm.” J’ashumcd that his arms held her, and
I had only to look in her eyes, | her hand was in his hand; and high

above their heads in the late
tain which

“O, ma’am,’” said Mary, “it
'him I told you about.

or | 1 meant.

I says to him: ‘It
you,” and he says to me: ‘It

And | have the sense to see that it wasn't
some- | Neither him nor me, but just the way
have | things naturally was.””

‘“That’'s right,””

didn’t see.”

actuality, it seemed as if the

at | ddn't see.”

all, was its chief significance.
cally lighted with something
could never go out; and—

“Did I not say?’”’
spring was somewhere gbout ?

am,”” said Mary,

and I, 1aughing happily,

sun.
the sweetness of the flowering

Gale, in Exchange.

to |assistant
And then she told me of the |

“No’m.

| the little maid, in her gown of gold ! it.
| with her gold hair about her shoul- | ful surroundings, for he loved

stairs with the trayof tea and tarts.
She looked very pretty in her print
gown, her sad eyes lighted by the |stood with his companions in
kind deeds leave the eyes sad—as if | faint excitement of the moment.
they wanted something more? I wish
we could cheer her up.

Peleas and I stayed behind—and as

tairs | cheerfull
Y|

cess Had found her lover by her side. |never wavered until the

sun
of | of afternoon sprang that magic foun-
he himself had brought
from some place of the winter world.
was
It was him
was
was
you’—and they didn’t neither of us

said the young
““that’s right. We

:. To Pelzas and me, standing almost
| abashed in the presence of this great
voice
of the whole world were there beside
us crying passionately to love: ‘‘We

But yet the moment was so pierc-
after

looked at Mary, her sad eyes magi-
that

I cried, “‘that
And
that we shall all have our wishes?’’ |

“Ves'm."

went down the attic stairs, and left
them by the magic fountain in  the
And the air about us smelled
cur-
rants and of Forsythia. The Little
Spring is never far away.—By Zona

Biliousness,

as-

the Liver Complaint

The man—a great earnest giant in
biue clothes and soft felt hat,
Jowed 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

If your tongue is coated, your eyes yel.
low, your complexion sallow; if you have
sick headaches, variable appetite, poor
girculation, a pain under the right should-
er, or alternate costiveness and diarrhcea,
floating specks before the eyes,

Your Liver Is Not In Orden

All the troubles and diseases which come
}nﬂmtnin of a disordered liver, (l;oh as
aundice, Chronic ipagion, Catarrh
of the Stomach, Heartburn, Water Brash,
etc., may be quickly and easily cured by

~ MILBURN'S LAXA-LIVER PILLS

Mr, 8. ich, Zarich, Ont, writes:—
1 had for ‘with Tiver oom-
plaint, and al I tried many medi-
cines I eould not get rid of it. Seein,

Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills advertised
WMWM,MJQMM them
four months I was completely o

»

25 cents a vial or 5 for $1.00, at all
dealers, or mailed direct on receipt of
grioe by The T. Milburn Co., itd.,
'orento, Ont.

Hill.

“it’s [the rain dashing against his  wi
dow, he hoped no call wmight bring
“Do you care to tell me, Mary?’’ I | him out that night, for he thought it
! asked, for one must live to be seven- | would not be Lhe most pleasant du
a | on such a night to leave the wamnth
jSympathy that transcends all false |and comfort of his modest study.
| reticence and consists simply in hold- |
|ing out ome’s hand and listening to | two years.
‘“Ettare,” said Peleas, ‘“Nicola has | What some one else is longing
e friend who is ill in the hospital. |5ay.
She has gone to see her, and she has
got in-her place for to-day the most |
pathetic little woman.
there in the kitchen now making a |
Her eyes look as if

Father Dan had been ordained on

in a large city churc
where he had plenty of work ar
experience. Then one day a

test of a young man

The Shepherd of the

101.1‘\’)'
lay-  came from the Bishop asking him to
| g0 to lonia. ‘‘It was a backward pa-
‘rish," the Bishop wro'te, “‘and would
they | But T do not know where he is. And | be a good
had seen nothing but the things they ‘he won’t never forgive me.”’

| The pretty play was just over, and
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As he sat and listened to the story
led him back throug
the two years of his priestly life. H

| when he decided to

minary, which in itself is no smal

and | test of a true call to the priesthood.
\Vﬂs“’l‘,lo& years of preparation had cost

as it had | him many a hidden conflict that
But he had

morning of

stood | ordination. While he knelt before

| lives of shepherds caring for
| guarding their flocks.” - Then

| mind that morning. It was a green

his | 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: ‘‘Dhese
are the ninety-and-nine that are safe
in the fold, but one has strayed and
even now may be perishing.”” It was
this picture of the Good Shepherd
sorrowing over the missing one that
| gave Father Dan courage =nd 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 wisitor could be, went
and opened the door. A man stood
| before him drenched with the rain.
who said: ““Is this Dr. Harrison’s?’’
| ““No,”” replied Father Dan; “‘the Doc-
{tor's house is tHe next one farther

| down. What is the matter?” “Joe
| Millers child up at the Creek is very
| sick. Joe himself thinks it’s diph-

|theria. It’s his only child and Joe
| is feeling very bad about it.”’
‘“Well,”” replied the priest, ‘‘the
fD()cLol' went away this afternoon on
| a case ten miles north of here, amd
; I'm doubtful if he will coms back on
| & night like this. Better leave a
| message at his house anyhow, in case
| he should return.’”

Father Dan, closing the door,
| thought of the sick child. Ho re-
membered the first time he met the
{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 askk
ed himself whether he should go and
see the sick child. It was two miles
out to Joe Miller’s, and on such a
night without a horse it was far
from being a pleasant tramp. There

Wwas no obligation for him to ‘2o,
as the child was only five

years
old and baptized. But the child’s
father 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 hour of his anx-
ious grief, 1 might bring him back
to the fold.” He stood listening for
@ moment to the storm and the rain
without, then putting on his storm
boots, raincoat and hat, he went out
in the darkmess 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, but
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 cot, beside which the

He was happy amid such peace-

remembered the morning when he
the
No | sanctuary before the Bishop. It was
sooner was she there than Lisa, who the fearful moment of de
jcan coax bewitchingly, begged that |in his heart
we should have tea down in my room, |

cision, when
he had feared the seli-
sacrificing life of the priesthood, and
deep | he deemed himself unworthy of th
window seats—for the joy of dreams ‘ call. True, he was well on in years
taKe the step.
| He had given up a lucrative position {
in | and all that is sweetest in life,

Yy underwent the long, severe
studies and rigid discipline of the se-

and |

| —that “‘their lives were to be the
and
with
the young giant | these words in his ears, he rememb-
and |ered a picture that passed before his
tried to make us know all that the

Doyle and J. T. Stevens.

d E. J. O’Connor, Dr. Merrils, Dr

W. A. L. Styles and Dr. John Cur-

m ran.
h

Medical |
the  Officers—Dr. H. J. Harrison; Dr
the | country with its simpler ways an
prince, and sat with him on the rim | kinder hearts.

her attic
house, when I heard Mary coming up- | imagination
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(from the little flushed face that the
fever was runmning high. Then he no-
| ticed that the child was breathing
with very great difficulty, and it
dawned upon him that unless respi-
ration could be kept up until the
Doctor arrived, the child would die.
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 nisk 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 come. Joe Miller watched in
silence the heroic efforts of the priest
to save his child. He knelt down in
a corner of the room, and only God
saw what passed through that man’s
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|
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] Montreal Street Railway Bldg
EVENING OFFICE :
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FAKENHAM, NORFOLK, ENGLAND,

This Mission of St,. Anthony of *

Padua was started by me nearly three

| years ago by command of the late Bishop
of Northampton.

I had then, and I have now, No

OChurch, no Presbytery, no Dio-

FRANK E. MCKENNA

NOTARY PUBLIC
Royal Insurance Building
Moutreal,
STUART, Cox & MCKENNA,

Main 2874

cesan Grant, no Endowment
(except Hope).

Iam 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 miler,

Bell Tel. Main 3552, Night and day service,

Conroy Bros.
193 CENTRE STREET
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Lawrence Riley

PLASTERER
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| allkinds promptly attended to,

15 Paris Street, Point St. Charla

‘FIRE INSURANCE
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s
Subscription Required oy Law:
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holdg’roperty. >
chENITa WANTED. Apply te

. PICARD, Manager, 52 3. James
Street, Montreal,

heart. The Doctor at last airived.
and quickly operated upon the chiid'c
throat. Turning to the parents, jw‘
said: ““This good priest has perform- |
ed a very brave act of hengism, at |
imminent danger to himself, He has |
undoubtedly been the means of sav—,;
ing your child’s life.”” The Doctor
then warned Father Dan ‘‘to be
careful for g few days and watch out
for the slightest symptom’’ of the
| dread disease,
| In a few days little “‘curly-head’’
{was well on the road to recovery.
| Once or twice he asked “Where s
| Father Dan? I want to give him
| my curls. Will he come and give me
la ride-again on his shoulders?’’ But
If)he days passed and Father Dan ne-
’ver came up the road again. ““Curly-
{head’’ missed him and asked his mo-
ther: ‘“Mamma, why doesn’t Father
Dan come for my curls?”’ He said he
would come.” The mother took the
her heart and whispered :
“Father Dan has gone to the nurse-
ries of heaven to gather golden curls
from the angels, but he will ocome
again some day; he will come again
for yours.” ' “Then T will keep my
curls for him.” Curly-head said.

It was only g few days after Fa-
ther Dan had kmelt at the sick child’s
bedside that the toilers on the fields
heard the slow, sed tolling of a
church bell, and every head became
bared, for they kmew Father Dan had
answered his last call. He had gone
out through the hills in search of the
missing sheep, and he, the shepherd,
had given his life for his flock.—Vie-
tor T. Noonan, in the New World,

Peevish, pale, restless and siekl:
children owe their condition tz
worms.  Mother. Graves’ Worm Tx-

mother sat in deep anxiety. He saw

terminator will relieve them and re-

Practical Plumbers, Gas and Steamftters.

| Plain and Ornamental Plastering. Repairs of

The weekly offerings of the congrega-
tion are mnecessarily 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 haye
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
| lead for a permanent Home for the

lessed Sacrament.
r FATHER H. W. GRAY,
Cathollc Mission, Fakenham, 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
St. Anthony.

(EPISCOPAL AUTHORIZATION)
Dear Father Grey,
You have duly accounted for thealms
which you have received, aud you have
laced them securely in the names of
Biocesan Trustees, ~Your efforts have
gone far towards providing what is nes
cessary for the establishment of a pers
manent Mission at Fakenham. I autho
Tise youto continue to solicit alms for
this object until, in my judgment, it has
been fully attained.
ours faithfully in Christ,
1 F. W. KEATING,
Bishop of Northampton.

SPEGIAL OFFER

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 every one returning
more than 3 Dozen 6 Ib.
‘empty XXX Self-Raising
Flour Bags, and for less
than 3jDozen 6ib. Bags one
medaliion (picture.)

Brodie & Harvie

14 and 16 Bleury St., Montresl
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c (] 0 ! . l l E " ]
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