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THE LAST JOURNEY OF LITTLE | this unexpected call, and so her mood
PATRI

THE CA’I‘HroLIC RECORD. 3

“That's always the way of it—you | space whereon the fairies held their ’ ** Whiter Than Snow."” 1

was raci 4 v 8O at P tegt
CK. 'r:s Igl.n('mus as she addressed Mair- | never see things as I see them, Garry revels could be distinetly seen. | Once, when T was paying parochial
— ad, Bt I ' St i | a8 . e ae. | o ; .
A Midsummer Day Spell., gre hat fa t s . Magennis. And I'm going to-night Her husband stood beside her, | ealls, and dropped in on a washer |
i f Bt ol ad vl What can I do | whether you come or no, If the salva- nervously expectant. All was peace- | woman who had just got out a line of |
BY THE LATE ETHNA CARBERY, | 105 78 the d:l)" A Is it a love drink ye | tion of your child is of no aceount to fulness around them, save for the far- | elothes, I congratulated my friend be- |
Wk o M acaniin l““".‘lf“f acure?’ : | you, it is to me, I'm his mother, and | off restlessness of a corncrake. The | cause they looked so white. So, very |
GHEN0e N MLARSEING, I Neither,” said Mairgread gently, | if it means my death. I'll go and try to | moon sailed in solemn state through the . our , S Setaid
1 g 3 3 ath, ¢ | i g much encouraged by her pastor’s kind

Mairgread Magennis lifted her foot “neither, good woman. But | need \ save him." | unelonded dark-biue sky, and its beams | words, she asked him to |

Wk ! Vg > y et Py e . ' A : A " ve o
from the rocker of the cradle and the | your services, maybe, all the same.”” | Well, God help us both, if harm | turned the leaver they fell upon into

tea, and we sat down. While we were

purring noise that had filled the kitchen ‘7 Tis my little baby they say is dead N happens, for I'll never let you go alone | glistening silver beauty. taking the tea the sky clouded and
sank softly into silence. Outside ”"“ my only little boy,’" she continued, | on such an errand.” | 7 Suddenly Mairgread leaned forward s ] ‘“'”“\,“,.,“\.' ”Id. e 1 .‘A\.I,I.-
village clhlldl'cn were at play, and | turning its bright head on the pillow so “No, no,” his wile expostulated ; \ from her hiding-place, and began to | out the \;“m. SNOW I.|: Pt oy
sounds of gay laughter and merry bad- \ ‘ll“‘t the other might seeits face, *“ And | “I'll not draw you into danger, I'll | murmur in a quick uneven fashion. The el i

and I said :

s Bior oairs, W don't heliove them, T ¢

t haliov

inage reac

| face whatever's before me by myself.’’ | cloak hung loosely from her shoulders ‘Your washing does not look quite so

A A |

brooding u](')no “'"-.h her grief. them ; God never could be so cruel.” . * A.chuisle mo chroidhe! is that all | now, and a ray ol light, vutting like & | clean as it did

The merriment jarred upon her pain- “ Lay the child down on your lap till | the good you think of me after all these | sword through an open space in the " AR \1“;' said. ‘‘ the washing is

fully, now that her eruel sorrow cried [l(mk' b it."! | years? Sure I loved you well ¢ pough | dense branches, touched, as if with | picht enough ; 'h“" what ocan atenid

out for ”yml"‘“’,)" P . A““"K""‘“‘ obeyed, gazing at her | to keep you from danger when we were | glory, the dead face of little Patrick., | .,:“.,\( God \Illuwhl\'\ ;\,m,: 4
How long a time ago it seemed since \ visitor with strained eyes, into which a | weeny tots together long ago, and | Garry clasped his wife more tightly, "B oo HAY think that you are clean, |

her own little Patrick, her one baby, faint hope sprung. when we grew up and became man and | bending his head to listen to her whiss | baocansn Yon' 'Bava et g God.

h:m(l leaped and m-m\.'nud in her arms ! | ,Th’l’ wise woman hl{v(l|vb'll above little | wite did you ever know my love to fail ? pered words, ) h;-n you see God ‘\um‘ holiest IlI.A\

Now he, or something that wore his | Patrick, gently touching the chill brow | Surely not, my poor girleen, and it'll “There they are, such a crowd of | will seem to be imperfect; you will

face and for_m: lay there on the pillow, | over which the soft curls hung cluster- | not fail you now, when your heart’s | them—riding into the ring. Oh, the
white al}d rigid, and hqr he;\.rc was tor- | ing, and taking into her yellow palm the | broke, and your mind di:turlu-d, and | cute little ladies, so small and so dainty. | ashes, and you will need to say, * For-
tured with the agony of a pain past the | dainty small hand like a waxen rose-leaf. | evil things are at work about you." | Well, now, they're no bigger than my | give ,'m- my debts as I lu]"’\\l“l\]‘ debt-
skill of human henln.u:. the pain a mother | She peered into his face under the Mairgread walked over to the cradle, | finger, some of them. And the little | :('s i . ] 5 '
knows when the clnl({ she has borne in | heavy white lids that only half-veiled | and stood Jooking steadily on the dead | gentlemen with their green coats and | 3 o
suffering is gathered from her bosom for the eyes of forget-me-not blue. Then | child. Garry knelt on the other side | red cocked hats. Who conld be afraid | FERVID EVANGELIZATION IN
the Garden of God. at Jength she turned to the mother, | and kissed the little face. His hot tears | of them? There, they're going to | FROZEN LANDS

Was it only yesterday that the kind watching intently for her fiat of joy or | fell fast on it. | \ l - '

The New World

\ C | dance, and choosing partners, Ha! ha!
neighbors had decked the table in the | sorrow. “What are you crying for, Garry? | I just thought those two would lead |

abhor yourself, and repent in dust and
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window with wild rose blossoms from “[ ean't make it out at all,”’ she | Crying over something that's not ours, | out, they must be King and Queen, for Bishop Clut, coadjutor of Bishop in vour travelling bag, vou are saf

the lane and lighted the blessed candles , eried suddenly and angrily. *‘I can't nor Heaven's, only a changeling of | they're “the grandest of all.  There | Grouard of Athabasea, has been in the from the dis rt and danger of

on each side of the crucifix ? Only yes- | know who has got him, whether the | theirs, that left it here? Bat, oh! 'tis | they go—heel and toe. Up and down Frozen North for over forty-five years, constiy usness, sour sto

terday that gentle hands had dressed Good People or these others—angels | so like, so like! Little Pawrick, my | - as light as blow-balls | O, but what's | With only three or four visits to civil :'l"‘:," ":\fm b 2l h""\v';;jl,“"' e
) i ' lid i

her little boy in the narrow linen robe,
which clung to the tiny, cold limbs,
and laid him in his wicker eradle—only
y(wu‘rd:\y, and it seemed an age to her

Take a teaspoouful of

Abbeys

you call them,ha! ha! But he's some- | heart's treasure, is it you that's lyin’ | that beyond ? Mother in Heaven! "tis | ization. His diocese would make a
where on Heaven or earth. With | here, you that I nursed and danced in | the little stolen children, And they're good sized empire, and he has traversed
Heaven I've nothing to do, but if your | my arms many’s, oh, many's a time? | dancing, too—but different. The poor | it repeatedly in birch eanoes, on snow-
child’s in Knocksheegn, 1 can tell ye | Is it you? Tell me, tell me, somebody, lost darlings. Is that a gold head over | shoes, making in this way about thirty

bewildered brain. She remembered how to find it out. An' I'm tellin’ ye | or I'll go mad !" there—I can't see right—it is, it is, but miles 2 day. His first thirteen years as

how she had interrupted passionately because you're the first that has spoken | Her voice rose into a shriek ; then, as | no, it isn't mine, thank God! 'Tis red- missionary were at Fort (‘I.i,.]u-\\ yan, |

their words of comforting, and snatch- to me friendly for years in this place— | suddenly, she grew calm again. der, end more like Molshie O'Lynn’s | Lake Athabasea, and the next twenty Efr t
ing the dead baby to her breast cried | an’ you're not too friendly, either;| * "Pis the fool I am,” she said, smil- | baby that was taken last year. Oh, | five at Providence Mission, about forty | ervescen
out that he slept and must not be only wantin’ me to do ye a good turn, | ing wanly ; ‘‘ the fool to be forgetting look at the little dark one with the big | miles down Great Slave lake, in the

awakened ; that he would open his blue an' so you're civil, Well, I'll not hold | what I'm bound to do. But how can I | black eyes—that's Catty O'Hara's little | Mackenzie river country. He passed [ alt
eyes presently to his mother’s kiss, as | it agen’ ye, poor woman, because I see | leave that weeny little cold child lying | Oiney. 1 do believe. " Look, Garry, | two winters within the Arctic Cirele, |

he had done each morning of his one

you're heart-broke for your loss, an’ if | there all by himself? 'Twould be bet- | look,”” eclutching her husband’s sleeve | Where overwork and bad food brought | ina glass of water before breakfnst
brief year. Then, still holding him,

ye do what I'm goin' to bid ye ye'll may- | ter to take him to the Knowe, Garry,  wildly, *‘don’t you seethemall ? Look | him very near to death. For thirty ‘ ‘l';"‘:("‘”:.i:"'q:"l- you well for the

she had swept the roses from their be discover something to set your mind | wouldn't it, so that his own might get | well! My eyes must be blinded, I think | years he had no bread to eat, only meat | Tell your druggist you want
vases and crashed them into the fire, | at ease. But, mark me, ye'll be run- | him safely back ? Just because he's so | and I can’t get a sight of my own | and fish with rarely a lfew potatoes. | ¢ ‘Ahbgg'" Y

pressing the green stems and tinted | nin’ a risk, for 'tis dangerous to meddle | like. Oh, Mary Mother, keep me this | treasure; they move so quickly.” | But when, recently removed from ‘ L o J
petals deeper and deeper in a gush of | with the Little People, or look on them | night—he's so like my own little boy “ Darling d.r-:u-,l\-;m'! see :u;ything," there, for treatment of his completely | _

uncontrollable anger. at their sports.”’ that I'd never have left alone in the whispered Garry. | broken down health, he was asked if he
They had watched her as she blew | Danger !"”” Mairgread burst out | dark. Fairy or not, I'll carry him | She did not ‘seem to hear him, but expected to return, he answered ; “Oh, i\ y 3
out the candles and tore the white | wildly. *‘Danger! Sure I'd dare any | there, in the name of God."' : | went on : yes, to be sure. I would not go out if | he Standard Brews?
drapery from the cradle, had knelt be- | danger to have my leanbh mo chroidhe She had litted the baby again, shud- | Now they're taking hands for a ring | [ was not to go back again.”” This is a | f Canads
side her, praying in their soft Gaelic | back again; ay, any danger in the | dering as she did so from the chill con- | of their own. There's not a smile on | passion easily found among those heroie | P anada are the ale,
that resignation might come like a holy | world !’ | tact. Garry wrapped the heavy cloak | one of their little faces. Why is that? souls. A fellow missionary, and sub- | t e ¢ 1
balm to her afflicted soul ; but she gave “'Phen listen to me carefully,” said | round her in silence. Such sad little faces! And the music | ject of his, Father Seguin, O. M. L, | RpOsNBL A lager
no hee'd to their prayers or counselings. t.h(" (lth(",l‘. g 'l‘h.is is Midsummer l)nyj, | I'll try and believe that 'tis little | S0 gay. I could almost dance myself | Who has llfu(pl\ forty years within the made by

At intervals throughout the day and 1 an’ at night they'll all be out for their [ Patrick I'm taking on a journey some- this minute to that beautiful air. May- | Aretic Cirele, and without eating | - .

night following, they had returned to
offer her food and homely needful ser-
vices, and she had frowned impatiently,
begging them to leave her in peace.
Even when Garry had pressed her head
against his shoulder in the tender way
she used to love, showering kisses on
the pale cheeks upon which his own
tears fell, she had withdrawn abruptly
from his embrace, clasping the baby
still closer, until its bright curls were

sports at the Fairy Knowe, All—the | where, Garry, and he sleeping snug and be they're missing their mothers, the | bread, now nearly blind from cataract,
Shee King and Queen, an' the lovely | “..‘”“"",”i,.r'"'“‘. oloal: " We'll start now | boor pets, and fretting for them. There, | and for the last six years suffering con-
little ladies an’ gentlemen. An’ they'll i’(‘li oo BriowEh ’ I'~n'tth'ul 10 strik- | See, the fairies are linked in a wider | stantly from a dislocated shoulder,
have the mortal children that they've | ing o i ' ring around them, and the children are | where there was nowhere around him a
stolen there as well, spell-bound in | “;.r husband looked at her sadly hopping to the tune more nimbly, but | surgeon to set, was some time ago
the ring, so that no human eye can |« 'pigan unlucky errand as I mm V“\l. sadder than ever. Ah,” her low tones | ordered to France for treatment. But
see them. But the eye I have touched | y N ) 14 7700 L rose in a piercing wail, “[ know now | he pleaded that even if he bhecame
can see both fairies an' children. Lean | what makes themsad. My God, they're | blind he might be let return to his be- ?
towards me an’ close your eyes.”’ loved sav !

Mairgread bent her head forward and | The Indians of Bishop Clut's charge l .
the wise woman, drawing a small bottle | t4q y,0ly angels, and the hot tears of She fell back against Garry ina quick speak Chippewyan, of which there are | ﬁbucatiﬂnal.
hidden under the dark folds of her | from somewhere about her ragged gar- | pin “.;‘,\-1..."(’l'r",l,,,i.,., for you and me. | shock of horror and but for his sustain- about ten diflerent dialects. All these | pgw. .., -
~ha'\\l. » ments, shook a few drops of thick l,i,"“‘“l | "l'ia\' not r-i.',;ht to run into danger of | ing \l'lu\\‘nll](lhvu\‘lwllnk upon the sward. ‘ 3!1» bishop ‘,““l“"““”"l.s and speaks. | - n)

: For huu.r.x she }m(l .\ag thus silent be- | into }hr‘ hullu}\ of her |5.n h:m_«l. }hvn, this sort—you've heard hefore now what | At that moment the first triumphant ll‘u:) tc ‘«_vl\ him A year sh.:n'«l work to : BELLEVILI]E
side the fire. When Garry spoke she dipping her right forefinger into it she | happened to those who meddled.”’ cock-crow, tempered by distance floated learn, with no aid from grammar or dic-
startee and gazed at him with stony touched Mairgread gently on the eye- | § dloias SRS m the \l{ll night-air from the "nearest | tionary. All the tribes of the district | BUSINqu
eyes that did not nnderstand. Then he lids. A pungentodor filled the kitchen, | . "\!;;::'f“t';::ld("':‘r“l'll::‘lf(":}“‘l'l' reply, but bavoevard, M T’nr;.;liu'ul, weho, througzhe | AT€ HOW Catholic, having taken kindly | b5,

opening ( stes y i yard. Ak 4 ’ £

. . : . . g s : assed out : . " . | -

grew afraid, and taking the child from | and Mairgread felt a stinging pain || gy Lt the lone watch had never once re- | ¥ the faith from the fiest preaching of | 3

i : . <400 4 il . e s into the shadows. Garry saw her | DUb MHE /05 atoh had never once re- | ; .m bv Father Grollier: ars | -

her arms, in spite of her protests, laid ! under her lashes. stumble on the uneven stones of the Jaxed her passionate hold of the dead it to them by Father Grollier and others | LIMITED.
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Mairgread, and our child above in
Heaven will be sorry this night for his : )
mother and father. Think of him, dear, expecting 'fh"ll‘ mothers to come and |
the little white soul sorrowing among | %4V€ them.

it hzu:k upon its pll_lnw. ) . | ‘Open them now, an look at me, village street, and in a second kiad his child, straightened herself up again. a ‘,:clit-l'nlu'\n back or more. For the two We teach full commercial course,
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little bed, Mairgread, love,’”” he whis- got the vision. An' you may beg your | strong arm & 1er. y walked on i y 8 R zie there have never been more than | Full elvil servioce course,

without speaking, down the country cried breathlessly. ‘' There’s not one | twanty

| f . - : 5 riests. Sisters, first  the | Fuil telegraphy courss.
| lanes, bordered by thick thorn hedges, left on the Knowe. Well, that's strange, | « Gpay ! ! BETAEIY

: s iy A : . Nuns,”’ and more recently \ b g
through which the wild rose and bram-  surely. They vemelted away like mist. | Qisters of Providence also, do araat | Our gradunates in every department
sters also, great |

ble clambered in a trail of delicate | Oh, Garry, Garry, love, what does it | work conducting schools, as at Lesser are to:day filling the best positions.
o 919 $ , a8 at Le
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came heavily on the night Pite und the| ‘It means, my own cailin, that you've | Vermillion, Wabasca Lake, Fort Chip- | Address: Belleville, Ont. PRINOIP AN,
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“ How sweet she is,’'he thought, ** how ahio lifted her eye | including all ordinary expenses, 8150 per aw:
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a deed as this that she had set for her- | “Oh. § dsedtit 16,7 sk ied | the general health ; bre once  un- —
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| have been mad. Heaven forgive me! 1 =
My little Patrick is really with God, O | = o L& 4 -
my sweet dead lamb,”” stooping to kiss | If we felt and acted as our faith | W }(,’«/zl . A‘/
it:q cold brow, ‘‘pray for your poor ought to make us feel and act, we should | fERa -
i ’ 3 et . + Q91 I o | 5
| mother whose faith has proved itself so ““' }" Ballils 60 0088, ) | OWEN SOUND, ONT,
weak. But the Virgin kuows what a | The only cure for "“‘1"“1‘“ —little | Commences Monday, September 1st, 1902,
| mother's heart must feel. She will say jndgements of others, little values of | Inafew months, at this instivution, you can

B g 1 $ shint ; ’ biain the very best ing
ak A y above ’ ‘ ) blessings, little whinings over yotty | © o very b training in Business Sub-
a kind word up above for you und me, | bad I < | jects or Shorthand and Typewriting that can

saints to be with you this night on your
errand.
to sleep in, isn't it, a gradh?” ¢ Come to the Knowe at full-moon—

pered: ‘‘see how nice and smooth the ‘
A fleeting smile crossed her pale lips ! on the stroke of twelve, an’ crouch |

|
|
i
|
|
|
|

cradle moves. 'Tis a sweet, soft place

as she placed her foot upon the rocker | quietly in the shadow of the thorn trees,
and began, very softly, to hum a slum- and you'll see them distinet at their
ber song. The sunlight was flooding | frolic, an’ you'll see the human children,
the kitchen now, and a ray slanted | too, playin, inside the ring. If your
across until it touched the golden head | own is there call him three times in
of little Patrick. Garry bent over his | your Maker's Name an' he'll come
wife, \ to you an’ they'll fade away like mist.
‘“See, a-chuisle, 'tis like the crown ) But if you don’t see your child there

|

|

|

|

he is wearing in Heaven this minute. then he's somewhere else, beyond my
Think of that—our little lamb an angel | power to reach.”

of glory up above—and take comfort to *Oh thank you for that hope,’’ eried e !
yourself ; won't you now, my girleen 2"’ | Mairgread, ‘‘thank you a thousand | *f'”~ How happy his l}‘""f‘ had been |
times. 1'd go through fire and water to | since she had come to it in her shy,
blushing girlhood but two short years
before. And then God had sent them
little Patrick—their own little bright~
haired boy. He drew in his breath
quickly at the thought of Mairgread
this silent, frozen Mairgread, who
moved along mechanically by his side
—as he had seen her in those blessed

‘ Hush, Hush! you'll waken him,"’
Mairgread whispered, warily. ‘‘ He
has slept badly these last nights, and is | **Then follow what I've told you |
tired with the dreadful convulsions, | strictly, for if you don't speak the Name
The poor little man, but he's cold. first of all, the Shee will capture you
Weren't they cruel to tell me he is | an’' hold you fast; an’ if the boy isn't
dead, Garry ?"" lifting her face with its | there don't breathe a word, but wait
pitiful  questioning smile. ** You'd | till the revels are over an’ then steal

| B ——

| find him again.”

A school that occupies front rank among the

Y our molher's breasi shiall be a nest
CATARRIOZONE flve minutes four | best businees colleges on this continent, Those

For my own dear baby. 3 VSl A :

Sho-heen sho-lo, Lul-ia-lco. to meet him, He had feared for her | {oken of an agonizing reality? His | :
reason during the unnatural mood of | brain grew dizzy at the recollection of ‘ ridges across the grey of -““\ eas
the past day | sky, and an early blackbird whistled

v aoross the floor

3 ; |

never have believed it of Marie, and | away quietly. Now, I'm goin’ an good ] davs ere death had robbed themof their my own little boy."”’ | trials and longing for the little occupa- | be had. Announcement for 1902-1903 sent om
Rose, and Bridheen, now would you?'" | luck to you."” { (;*(:'nuro f“ ‘l“‘tll(‘ village homes \\’.h .t | Her tears dropped hotly on the tiny tions—is to be fully taken up with | application, Address, ; 5

“ Ah, but a-chuisle, I'm afraid 'Lisi When Garry Magennis returned sl ]\ll‘]_‘"}h r-n.n;: ”;” mlm‘”\.’ " ],(,r," “h‘:u | faco_—the tears that were her salva- | great things. it C. A FLEMING, Principal.
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