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T HOW LOUIS

SAVED THE QUEEN OF MAY.

5 Tak Lire. Mrnoks K%

cun boll rang in the tirat of
“av amid the joyous carola of the
Lirds purohicd on the eaves of the
cs chiuroh. 1t awske Louis Lus-
. who atill siept the sleep of the
Ho opened hig blue oyes wide,
pringing up began to dress rapid
r Lo had to sorve Mass at six
k sharp, and il wanted bat five
tes to it now. Haatily brusking
is curly hair ho seized his jacket,
and rualied out of tho houae and down
siro hiill towards the ohuroh ag fast as
poasible, buttoning it aa he wont.

Louis was a bright boy of fiftaon,
Father Stacy’a right haud man, and
with nothing Frenoh about him but
uis name, Ilis mothor was a dark
Little woman, a striking contrast to
her blond boy, but as his parents
wero Americana and he had beon born
this country, ho considered himself
an American.  The boys plagued liim
by oalling him * Frenchy,” bui they
might havo called him anything they
plonsed this morning, he was in such
& beaming good humor.

He burst into the sacristy where
Father Staoy was vesting for Mass in
such a temgoatuous fashion that the
good priest started violontly, and held
up & warning finger, Louis, breath-
insg and panting from his run, donned
hig osssock and surplice, and taking
the lightor got ready for lighting the
sandles on the altar.

+ Calm down before you go in there,
Lowig,” said Father Stacy in his quiet
way- The boy's face changed in-
atantly. He stood for & moment by
tho door, his head bowed, trying to
zollest hig thoughts. It was not
wero animal spirits that affscted him
this morning, His heart was full of
sho opirit of the monih, Ho was a
- Enight of Mary,” the tiile under
which the boys' sodality had beon
arganived, and an_ardent devoteo.
The little silver medal upon his coat
rosted on a brave young heart that
bofors that day was over would be
called upon to keep some of its pro-
miscs to the Queen of May.

Therg wete quite a number of people
in the ohurch that morning. Louig’
sigter Rosella was in the firat pew,
lier little blue prayer book in hand,
making her preparation for Holy Com-
munion, She could not help thinking
of Lor brother's mad scamper down
the hill, as she saw him enter the
church with the lighted taper, looking
a3 grave and sweel 8 a young arch-
angel, and she wondered how it was
that he could transform himself from
a merry rollicking achool boy into a
veritable Aloysius Gonzaga at & mo-
ment's notice. His demeanor was all
that could bo desired as he served
Mass this morning, and, in faot, odi-
fied those who noticed him. He
received Holy Jommunion and made
his thanksgiving before the Blessed
Virgin's altar, whioh looked like a
corner of heaven drifted to earth.
There enthroned upon it she stood—
bhis Queen, his Mother !

Tt wag the only statuo the church
possessed. A pioture of St Joseph
hung on the opposite side, The parisk.
was small and poor, and this stetue
had been the gift of a Bishop, who
had admired the brave young pastor
who nobly struggled with poverty and
disadvantagos of all kinds, He had
sent it from Paris and it was beautiful
—as most French statues are. Be-
gides its intrinsio value, which yas
greak, and its merit as a work of art,
it had & charm for the boy which he
could not have explained. Perhape
it came from his devotion to the
Mother of God. At any rate, the
statue itself was as dear Lo him as his
mother or sister. That morning it
soemed to him that it smiled.

There were two sodalities of the
Blegsed Virgin in she parish, between
which there existed a frieadly rivalry.
The gitl's sodality had provided the
crown and long lace veil which draped
the statue for the month of May, and
the boys bad scoured hill and dale to
find the flowers which loaded the
alter in such profusion.

As T.ouis knelt there he repeated

words of the Act of Consecration

o Blegsed Virgin, and lelt his

‘ow with new devotion. In

of his love he added, ** And

1o for thy honor!” e said it

,» solemnly, and from the depths

.8 heatt he meant it. Little did

think how scon his promise was to

s tosted! He went forth to the

duties of the day ealm and strong,

fortifiod by the sacraments and the
love of Mary.

In the evening the villagers gathered
again in the church for their May
dovolions, It was an impressive
Banediotion. As Louig swung tho
censor and rang the bell ho felt a
sirange premonition of something
about to Eappnn. Ho tried to shake
it off, but it would not leave him,
Ho spoke of it to Rosella as they
walked homo together in the twilight.
Bhe langhed a$ his fancy and told him
that it was only imagination.

* What could happen ?" she asked,
pausing with her foot on the lowest
step of ti.a poroh, and turning towards
him her face, shadowy in the dusk,
her dark eyes boaming softly, with the
oxprossion her brother loved best to
800 in them, brought there by the
boly influences of the dsy. d
not answer, but turned involuntarily
and looked back at the church.
Their home was on the top of & hill,

o did

and ot 1ta foot, in o clump of trees
nostled the pretty white chureh.
Lonis® roora was in the front of tho
hiowae. Ita window commanded a fine
view, bat hc Lad ohosen :t hecause
Trom it he vould see the chiurch.

To-night b drew the curtain away
from it. ao thiat he could gee thie apirc
of the chinrsh 88 Lo Iy in bed. Ie
digliked the light swakening him in
the morning. but he folt uneaay, and
as though he must keop guard over
hig Lord s hotae, oven in his shunber.

There wore myrinda of stars in the
Toavens alusiored around the new
moon, and ono beautiful large one
seomed to hang pondent dircotly over
the dpire. so nedr that it seemed to
rest upon it. Instead of twinkling
like ihe others, it burned steadily,
and as ho gazed at it he fancied it was
heart-shaped. 1t was a8 though the
Hoart of Josus had rison from the
Tabernacle and wag keoping guard
ovor Tis heloved Mother. ~ With that
thought, which brought to his lips a
smilo, Louis foll asloop.

Do had a strange dream. IHe
thought ho was baok in tho villago
church, waiting for the Boasdiction
servico. 'The people had mob yot
come. The ohureh was dak. Ho
wag kneeling beforo tho Dlessed
Virgin, in the dim light of the sano-
tuary lamp, which shed a soft orlmson
glow on his fair hair and transformed
the lilies into roses. Ho thought he
wae robed in his cassock and surplice,
and wae awinging the_censer boforo
the statuo. It occurred to him in his
droam that hoe ought not to burn thy
incenso befora Benedietion, bub though
he had not It it, it was there in his
hands, and soft clouds of perfume
asconded from it and floated through
the veil around the statue until he
could not toll whether it was envoloped
in the veil or the inconse, Though
be had not lit the candle around the
statue, ho suddenly noticed that two
of them wora burning, and by thar
light he could ses the face of his
Quoon. It became o lifetike a3 ho
looked that ho folt cottain it was the
Biessod Virgin herself. He dropped
the cengor and held out_his arms to
her ag when a littlo ohild he remem-
bored stretching them out to his
mother. As he did so the candles
went out, and he heard the cragh of
the censer at hig side, but through
the shady darkness he saw the statga
stretohing out its hands, as if in
appeal, and a low voice of unearthly
aweetness said distinotly, ** My son, I
am in danger, Wilt thou not protect
me ?* The words of the Act of Con-
seoration sprang to his lips, and he
aried out, I will die for thy honot 1"
A noise which soemed to be at the
church duor and which increased
made him spring to his feet with the
thought of robbers, Then he awake
to hear his sister knooking at his
door and her voice calling to him in
the greatest distross. .

«0 Louis, the church is on flre 2
He sprang to the window, rabbing his
eiaa, and saw that sure enough the
church was enveloped in flames. He
could even hear the cracking at that
distance. With a sharp ory of hoszor
Le began to throw on somo clothes.
Flinging open his door he raa past
Rosells, who was sitting woeping on
tho stairs, and wag out of the house
and down the hill before sho knew
that he was up.

He had run down the hill before
that day, but then inapired by exuber-
ance of joy. He was inspired now by
g0 many emotions, that of anxiety
being predominent, that his feet
seavcely touched the ground.

A group of men were slandiog near
the scene of disaster, silent from foar.
Their churoh was buining to_the
ground.  Notnng ocould be done.
Louis looked about for Father Stacy.
They told him that he had regoued
the Blessed Sacrament and had just
taken it into the rectory. Loui¢’ fears
for the Blessed Sacrament aud Father
Stacy beirg oalmed ne at once
thought of tho statue.

o Where is the.statue ?” he asked,
tarning to the men, They shook
their heads mournfully, und_ before
they were aware of his intention saw
him spring towards the church door.
One of them ran after him and siezed
him by the arm. ‘‘Are you orazy,
boy ?” the man gaid roughly, ** Every-
thing is in flames inside, " You should
not risk your life for anything but the
Blessed Sacrament. Facher Stacy
said so and he would not let us go in,
else we'd have saved the statue and the
altar vessels.”

« 1 will die for thy honor!” rang in
the boy's ears, and he drew himsolfup
proudly, saying “Iam a Kaight of
Mary ! and tearing bimsalf away from
the man, with # leap he was fairly
insido the church. A ory went up
from those outgide, and he Leard some
ono calling for Father Stacy. He
pushed his way into the churoh, pass-
ing by the holy water font to bless
himself before undertaking his dangor-
ous orrand. Then dipping his haod-
korohief in it he placed it over his
nose aud mouth that the smoke might
not suffocate him. He then went
towards the oentre of the chucoh.
The pews were buruing, and the altar
was in flames, Boams were beguning

As he looked, lwrdly belioving his
eyes, & brand foll from the wall, and
actunlly lit a candlongit pasasd. The
eandle 8ot fire to o ro3e that lay against
the veil of the statue. &nd in a second
the vl was in a blaze.  Lonis pprang
upon ihic altar and tore it off, burning

in hands badly, Lat in such intense
excitemont §hint hie did net notioe that.
He trampied it beneath hie foet. and
af b did 86, foit the ehinrred wool of
the aitar giving way under him. He
ook the statue in hig arms and sprang
to the floor. Then ho stood, half
bewildered for a moment, as there
seomed tc be no way of eseape. The
front of the churel had fallen in, and
whore he stood the windows were so
higithe could not haveclimbed through
with a burden. The wdea of ralin-
quishing the atatue never asourred to
him, Ho tightened his hold upon it,
and folt a thrill of joy os he realized
it waa saf -at least for the present.

Ag he clasped it, & fanoy, born of
his dream and the peril of thesituation,
which was enough to slightly unbal-
ance hig brain, siozed him. He felt ag
though it had become alive in his
arms. It was not heavy, aund not as
tall as he. Ho hold it easily, with the
head restling on his shoulder. Ho
was aarprised to find he did not feol
its weight. As ho looked s the face
through the the lurid light, he was
sure it smiled. O Mary!” he mur-
mured, I will gladly die for thy
honor 1"

His next thought was * How shall I
got out?” He looked at the door
whero a pile of burning debris blooked
to way. There was no esoape. He
glanced at the statue and sald,
i Blessed Mother, it is impossible ?*
I would save you if 1 could, but I
can't! We shall both be burnt up”
Ag he said it he heard the spire of the
church come orashing on to the roof,
and then he heard the roof giving way
from the force of the shock. A groan
burat from ins lips ag the thought of
his mother, Rosclia and Father Stacy,
whom he should never see again, wont
through his mind, Then the terror of
an awful death like that overcame him,
and he shook like a aspen leaf, His
face blanched, and he could havo
shricked for foar, buv the hopelessuess
of the situation was apparent to him,
and he regolved to die like a man, He
placed the statue on the floor and
knelt down at its feet, waiting for the
roof to fall in, As he hoard it creak-
ing above him he clung to the statue
like a frightened child to its mother,
in the desperation of fear, and turned
his white face in mute appeal to her
for whom he so gallantly risked his
life.

Ho realized at that instant that it
wag not as eaey to “die for thy
honor,” as it was to say {t, and he even
smiled when he thought what heroic
promises one makes when in the glow
of devotion—and when safe. A tre-
mendous erash which he felt sure was
the falling roof, deafened him. The
roof had not fallen, but the opposite
wall of the church had fallen outwards,
and within a few feet of him was—
safety ! He sprang up and lifting the
statue from the floor dashed across the
churolt. The pews in the wing were
on fire, but he vaulted over them with
an energy born of desperation. Hardly
had he tuuched the ground outside
than the roof fell, the walls followed.
and the whole building lay a masa of
flaming ruin.

Those gathered around gave a cry
of horror, ag they were oertain that
the boy lay buried in its midet. What
then, was their surprise to see him
rushing towards them, the stdtue in
arms, his olothes torn and covered
with oinders.

He turned to where Father Stacy
atood., The good priest, realizing that
hiz dear boy was safe, held out his
armg to him. Louis thought he
wanted the statue and placed it in
them with a sob. Then the brave
boy fainted at his feet.

When he came to, he found himself
in hig mother’s arms, Rosella sobbing
over him while Father Stacy sprinkled
his face witi holy water., Ho turned
hia head feebly, and saw that he was
in the rectory.  Looking at
his mother he said as he always did
when ill or hurt, * I am all right
mother I adding * it's nothing but a
faint,” All the sound of hig voice
Rosella foll to sobbing avew.

“You said it would happen, and it
did 1" she said. ~

“ What do you mesn, chiid 9" asked
Father Stacy.  Rosellas told him of
Louis' presentiment, and then he
related in his simple way the dream
he had had.  As he finished he turned
his eyes towards the statue, which
Tather Stacy had brought in and stood
on the table befora carrying it to
where the Blessed Sacrament was de-
posited in his private oratory. The
boy smiled and noted with joy that it
was not oven goratohed. Then he
turned to Father Stacy and asked a
curious question,

viam glad I kept m{ word, Father"
he said, “and O, so giad that I saved
the atatuel But don't you think our
Blessed Lady wanted to pumsh me
for making rash promises, when I was
just weak and cowardly enough to feel
frightened #"

But Father Stacy didn’t.

{o fall sud the Were orac
from the heat. St. Joseph's picture
hung & obarred fragment on the wall,
A pang shot through the boy's heartas
ho saw it, sad he turned his eyes to
the shrine of the Queen of May. The
wall behind it sud the ceiling aboveit
were on fire and the heat hi shrivell-

od the flowers until they were as otisp

THERE 13 NOT & 10070 dangerouy class
of disorders than t0se which affect the
broathing organs. Nullify this danger
with Dr. THoMas' Ectrcraie Onm—a
pulmonic of acknowledged efficacy. It
curos lameness aud soroness when ap-
plied externally, as we!l as swelled neck
and crick in the back; and, as au inward
lmi?’c’ P & 1ol olaims
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FACING A GRIZZLY.

Fa e RT oy RIO-

It was in Heptember—and the
Colorade sun had done ita daty and
made PLii as brewn of face and stout
of imb az any of us—that the geology
class, conaiating of the profsgsor and
ten pupils, made an oxcursion inlo
the range with th chjset of taking a
praotizal legson among the limostone
beds a: the back of Lincoln Peak.

Away wo went—feeling very hilari-
ous at the 1den of making an inde-
pondent expedition, sven with Blinkera
for a_general-—sorambling over rocks
and falien treea. chasing squirrels and
ohipmunks, throwing stones at birdy
and rabbits, and behaving gencrally
just like what wo were—a parcel of
goli00l-boys.

Presontly we emerged from the
trees and came out upon anothor little
opon park-hke strofch of ground.
Hall way across it our attention wag
guddenly atiracted by a stir among
gome ligh graes, and out jumped a
little, dark-colored, short-legged ani-
wmsa!, which looked like a woolly pig—
if there bs any such thing in nature,

Away it souttled, and away we all
wont, with a shout, in puramt.

Phil happened to he some distanco
behind at tho moment, being busily

Cer Numoga-

Archbishop Croke's Yiews.

The folizwing hay appiared v The

itila. I winl. thor-for
U nirat place that the
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prosonted by Mr. Stead.  And it appears
st cven this did net zaz £y the cditor
of the: Ametican edivion oi [ue Review
of Reviews, #o he undertook to 2dd to
and otherwise improve un the original
“lute as it had sppearcd in the
Eugiisk editi Tt is the Awerican
elition that L. E- E.” quotes,
80 I place the two side by sido to cuable
yourk readers to jadge of how interviows
arc not only manufactured br® after-
wards itaproved on

Kouglish edition—=- I thiuk. roplied
Dr. Croko, -- that the Now Zealnnd sys-
tom s fairly satisfactory. The State
provides an ecducation sololy scealar.
an, instors of all deno are
authorized to impart religious instruction
to their pupils one day in the weok- he
Catholio priosts in Now Zealand attend
regularly for some hours in the week to
catechize the Cathohe schol in the
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Public Schools.  The systom scems to
work admirably.”
Amoetican oditiou-—* I think,” replied

engaged in digging a le’s nest
out of the ground with his knife : but
g 8oon as he saw what we wero do-
ing, he came racing after us, shout-
ing: “ Look out! Lookout! It'sa

We did not hear what, we were
making so much noige ourselves.

But the little animal, whatever it
was, was too quick for us and disap-
peared 1nto some willows while wo
wera still twenty yards behind. The
next moment the willows waved and
bent and out bounced a great she-bear
—a grizaly !

With a yell of dismay we all turned
and, scattering like a flook of sparrowe
when a cat jumps into the midst of
them, fled for the nearost trees.
Blinkers, quite forgetting that he was
the general of the little oxpeditionary
force, made such use of his long legs
that he was safoly up a tree before
any of the rest of us had roached one.

As for me, I nover reached one at
all
In turning to run I tripped over the
ax, and though I was up again in an
instant, the check made me the last of
the fugitives.

The ohase was very soon over. In
six jumps, as it seemed, the great
beast caught me, and, with one blow
of her paw on the middle of my back,
sent me, face downward, to the
ground, with every atom of breath
driven out of my body.

Phis last circumstance was s good
thing for 1ae; I could not have moved
a musole if T had wished to, Conse-
quently the bear supposed that I was
dead, and instead of tearing me up
into small pieces, as I expected, she
began sniffing me all over and turning
me about with her claws.

Suddenly, however, she ceased and
began to growl, and I heard Blinkers
up in hig tree oall out,  Go back!
You can’t do any good. You'll onl
get youraelf killed, too.” From whic

Dr. Croke, ™ that the New Zealand sys-
tom is the best in the world. he
State provides an education solcly se-
cular, and ministers of all denominations
are authorized to impart religious in-
struction to their -pupils one day in_the
wouk. The Catholic priests in Now
Zealand attend rcgulnr{y for one hour
in the week to catechize the Catholic
scholars in the Public Schools. The
system works admirably, and why should
itnot? Itisa mistake to be always
thrusting dogmatic teaching into ever,
kind of instruction. Raligion can be al
the bettor taught if it is not made too
stalo by a munotonous ropetition.”

Even, bowever, if the * interview ™
wore correct it does not by any neans
follow that. because the Catliolics in
New Zealand never had any Soparate
achools, it 5 just fo_take them away
from tho Catholics in Manitoba.

M. J. GorMaN.
Ottaws. May 13.

To the Editor of Tho Globe :

Sir—Liberals who favor the secular-
izing of the schools as & solution of tho
Mauitoba school question can gain no
advantage in argument from quoting

ishop's Croke’s app 1 of the

New _Zealand school system, for this
simplo reason, that the Archbishop has
ropudieted mauy of the statements at-
tributed to him by Mr. W. T. Stead in
an interview published in lust Septem-
ber’s number of The Review of Reviews
{Evglish edition). whilo he bag indig-
nantiy repudiated the additions aud
misrepresentations made by the Am-
erican editor of The Review in tho
Awerican reprint of the interview in
b Your d “L. L.
E. in your issue of Moy 12, does not
appear to know that the extract from
this interview given in his letor is
taken from the American edition of
The Review, and is very different from
what Mr, Stead published in the Eog-
lish edition. Let me give “L.L.K.'s"
extract: “ To Mr. Stead's remark about
education in Now Zealand, Dr. Croke
replied as follows: ‘X think that the
New Zealand system is the best in the
world, The State provides an educa-
tion solely secular, and ministers of all
denominatious are authorized to impart

I concluded that Blinkers and the
bear had one thought in H
they both supposed me to be dead.

1 was beginning to recover my
braath a little by this time, and in my
anxiety to see what was going for-
ward I made a slight movement with
one arm, and in an instant the bear
had that arm between her teeth. It
hurt me so horribly that I fainted,
and all that happened afterwards I
gathered from the other boys.

Phil, when he saw me knocked
down, instead of climbing up & free
liko tho reat, ran baok to where I had
dropped the ax, aud, picking it up,
advanced o my rescue. )

It was a mad thing to do, there is
no doubt sbout that; but Pbil did it
—and without a thought of his own
danger. It wasin vain that Blinkers
called o him to go back; he did not
scom to hear, but kept coming on
slowly, with his eyes fixed on the
bear, and the ax held in readi to

g to their pupils one
day in the week. The Catholic priests
in New Zealand attend regularly for one
hour in the week catochize the
Catholic scholars in the Public School.
The system works admirably, and why
should it not? It is a mistake to be
always thrusting dogmatic teaching into
eve:{ kind of ip truction, Religion can
be all the bette. taught if it is not made
too stale by a tition.' "

- Tk Pacack, THURLEx, Jao. 5, [886.

=My Deir Farngg Lyyai—I have
Just recerved ‘yéur lotter. and with it
the New Realand Tablet, which you
wore good enongh to send we.

= As rcgards the character sketch
given of me by Mr. Stead in The
Review of Reviews of September last I
shall only say that, as a matter of fact,
I have had no formal interviow. but
only & passing couvorsation with that
gontlemsu, and that, in consequence,
the so-called sketch. drawn from mem-
ory. recounts sevaral things as said or
done by me which I cannot at ali mco%:
nize, aud do not at ail admit or accept,

 There wore no railroads open in the
Province of Auckland when I was
Bishop thero, and consequently I never
travolied by them ocither as ‘a **dead
head “or as & paying passenger. It ig
Titerally truo, however, thongh expanded
by Mr Stead, that myseif and the priest
who chanced to accompauy mo fo
distant parts of tne wmission had, for the
most part, free quarters; but, of course,
I never went 89 far as to say that people

encrally in_ Mew Zealand *had free
oard and lodgings wherever they went.”
That is simply absurd.

% Referring new to the main point
touched on b ye ir letter, and com-
mented on by The Tablet, all I desire
to say is that I spoke to Mr. Stead in
the past and not in the present tense
(** seemed ”* for * seems™}, that I had
regard to the Province of Auckland
elone and not to New Zealand at large,
#:3 he would give people to understand ;
ond that what I meant to convey was
<hat, while in Auckland, I considered
the school system there ¢ fairly satisfac.
tory * in the sense that, though far from
being what I could approve of, it was
the best then procurable, affording a8 it
did an easy opportupity of imparting
religious inatruction to Catholic g:!pils
on one or two days of each week, before
or after school hours.

‘At this distance of time I cannot pos-
sibly stato how far the Auckland elerg,
during my administration, availed of the
facilities thus granted them; but, to the
best of my recollection, advauntage was
taken of it, to some extent, in the city
achools.

* One word more; I never intended to
have any other mussion, when m New
Zealand, than that of a&vaucini the
Penenl interests of the Dioceseof Auck-
and. I had nothing to do with estab-
lishing a ¢ Catholic organization' there
or elsewhere, which I hear of now for
the first time, nor am I conscious of
having made any statement to Mr.
Stead, when conversing with him, that
could lead him to publish anything to
the contrary.

¢« For the rest, it is needless o sa
that I am, and ever have been, & stuun

This is how Mr. Stead's version of
that part of the interview sappeared in
the American edition. The following
shows what Mr. Stead wrote and how
it read in the English edition of The
Review ;—* I think, * replied Dr. Croke,
** that the New Zealaud system 15 fairly
satisfactory. The State provides an
cducation solely secular, and miunisters
of all d i are authorized to

and sugp:;&gr of G,he

sgstem at home and abrosd; that the
time for compromise, if it ever existed,
has passed by in this matter; and that,
in common with all fair-minded men, I
regard it as an act of shameful tyranny
and injustice to tax Catholics, or the
members of any other denomination, for
tho maintenance of schools which they
2 ance

impart religious instruction to their pu-
ils one day in the week. The Catho-
ic priests in Now Zealand attend regu-
latly for sowe hours in the week to
catechizo the Catholic scnolars in the
Pablic Sch@ols.' "Tho system scoms to

strike.

The bear dropped my arm and ad-
vanced a step, standing across my
body, growling and turning up her
lips untl all her great while teeth
were exposed ; but still Phil eame on.
At six feet distance he stopped. The
bear took a step forwaid, and then
another, and then, with all the strength
of his body doubled by the intense
exocitement of the moment, Phil struck
at her with guch force and precision
that he split her skull clean in two.

Bat, even in dying, the bear suc
ceeded in duing somo miechief.

VWith a last convulsive effart she
struck out, and, with her great olaws,
tore away the front of Phil's coat, vest
and shirt, and made three deep cuts
all across his chest from the loft

houlder disgonally d 3. An-
other inoh and Phil ‘must certainly
have been killed. As it was, he
atood for & moment awaying to and
fro, and then fell forward on the dead
body of the bear.
—aal

A——

Fever and Ague and Bilious Derange-
ments aro positively ruted by the use of
Parmeleo's Pills, They uot only cleause
tho stomach and bowels from all bilious
watter, but they open the excrefory
voasels, cmﬁn& them % pour copious
offasions from the blood into she bowels,
after which the corrupted mass is
thrown out l&y the natural passago of
tho body. iey ave used a3 a goneral
tamily medicine with the best results,

work y Dr. Croke states
that ho said “seemed to work admir-
ably,” for tho conversation, which was
informal and not a regular interview,
reforred toa time twenty years before
when ho lived in New Zeatand and hed
reference, not to New Zealand in gen-
eral, but to the diocese of Auckland,
wherein Dr. Croke performed his duties.

A comparison of these quotations
makes it plamm that “L. E. E.” and
other good friends of the Reform party
should be more careful when they at-
tributn to such auihorities as Arch-
bishop Croko an_ondorsement of plaus
which not only Catholics but many in-
telligent Protostant thinkors do not ap-
prove.

The good old Arclibishop states that
Mr. Stead misuuderstood him even in
the mild report of the interview given
in the English edition of The Review.
Ho is now, as he always has been, a

staunch believer in : nomiuation'al‘
s N

ly avail of, and deny
them, at the same time, all participation
in the public funds for educational pur.
gg:es, to which as citizens, they have
n obliged to contribute their sn»
portionate share.—I remain, my dear

Father Lynch, your faithful servant,

4T, W. CROKE,
# Archbishop of Cashel.”

—— e

REMARKABLE CASES !
Chronic Invallds Raised from Their Sick Beds
Aftzr Glving Up Hope.

London, Oat.,—Henry R. Nicholls,176
Rectory street, catarrh ; recovered. Dr.
Chase’s catareh cure. 25¢.

Markdale—Geo. Crowe's child, itching
eczems ; cured. Chase's Ointment.

Truro, N.S.—H. H. Sutherland,travel-
ler, piles—very bad case ; cured ; Chase's
Ointment. 6Uc.

Lucau~Wm. Branton, gardener, pin
worms ; all gonu. Chase's Pills.

L'Amable—Peter Van Allen, eczoma
for threo years. Cured. Chase's Oint-
ment.

Gower Point—Robano Bartard,dread-
ful itehing piles, 80 yoars, Well again;
Chase'’s Qintmext, 60c.

M \ Nelson Simmons,itching

schools and b a

tyxaun{ and injustice that Catholics
and others should be forced to support
schools which they do not in consci-
ence approve, and that State funas
should be withheld from the schools in

piles; cured.  Chase’s Ontment.
Malono—Geo. Richardson, kidney and
liver sufferer ; better. One box Chase's
Pills. 25c.
Chestloy—H. Will'sson, crippled witk
th tism and "‘ ing from diabetes,

which people of vatious d
b ir children to be 3

Chase's Pills.

wish their

1sm not aware that Dr. Albert Shaw,
the editor of the American edition of
The Review of Reviews, has yet apolo-
gizod for his fal 4

Matchard Township—Peter Taylor,
kidney trouble, 80 years ; cured, Chaso's
Pills.” 25c.

Toronto—sliss Hattie Delanoy, 174

atio of Archbishop Croke's views.
Lindsay, May 14, W, V. L,
THE ARCHBISHOP'S LETTRR.

‘Wo append the fall text of Archbishop
Croke's lettar on the alleged interview :

Crawford street, subject %o perpotual
colds. Cured by Chase’s Syrup of Lin-
seed and Turpentine. 26 cents,

Dr. Chase's remedies are sold by all
dealers, Edmanson, Bates & Co,,manu-

facturers, Toronto.



