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nical way he returned to the house | in this chapter, and we shall meet him « True King of Anglan' an’ Cana- | ver’ mueh I care for Gol’ Crown,’’ said THE STATIONS OF THE CROSS

~¥ I ‘cha
LAb(/ IN E. over which death was pending. He | elsewhere. die 2"’ he. . Gl o
y g - passed up-stairs to his own study, but, Mrs. Lascine was still a stately ¢« Perhaps, perhaps. He was a Rene Beausoliel, stout and hand- | THIS DEVOTIONAL 8 VICE DATES BAck
BY AN OXFORD M AN. in the next chamber, he heard people | beauty ; but one could discern in the | Stuart, and there is an old tradition— | some in his farwmer’s best clothes of TO THE EARLIEST  DAYS OF gy
sibeipipbnee moving. It was Eddy's room. He | depths of her blue eyes a wondrous Well, he was the living image of King | Halifax tweed, came i.u with a little CHURCH. :
CHAPTER L passed in ; the hangings were white as | firmness, and could perceive now and | James 1I. whose erown—"" black- haired child in his arms, ** Bon The ** Stations of the Cross," op
Ve the books lay on the shelf as he | again a curl of disdain resting on her  Yaas, M'sieu, the gol' erown. It | jour, Mon Pere messieurs,’”’ said he. | it is very often called, the ** Way nlin“
brought ma son to get Cross,’" is a devotional service \~.hnlv‘ll;

The shadows of the early morning fell |

home ; the periume from the flowers, |

, erept | of

borne along by the slight bree
in by the open windows. The leaves | =y
of the great tulip-tree on the lawn| '
rustled gently together, telling of alt, .
strange, unearthly peace, if they i
knew that a good man lay dying within e
the walls that had sheltered him from S
his ehildhood. % ull
Yes, the strong man lay stricken |
unto death. No more should that tongue
speak words of kindness to, those
dependent on him ; no more should |
those hands tend the flowers he loved | o
s0 well ; for the great Master was call- \ -
ing him onward, into the lands where
shadows are not, “and where beauty
withers not, nor does love grow cold,
nor joy wane away, ior there we /.<~‘
evermore on the face of the Lord God i
\
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as
not
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of hosts.

Mhat terrible hsemorrhage had set in.
ble, indeed, was it to see the erim- | aDC

Ter
son stream pouring from his lips,
know that seience was powerless to help
him more—sad, indeed, to see strong

A0 LACRYMARUM VALLE.' had left them. There stood the prie-
diew, with its tiny revabie a the
. : me two vases with th
softly and care ssingly around the old ‘ Iiddy had placed there about the feet 'lnrty
home.

| a strange rev

the dead lilies lying at the feet, had | question.

was Tennyson.

row is remembering happier
then a foot-note,

that

and | where we will leave him.

][m-'l)‘ lips. The pure expression and | was taken to Triel, in France, an' | ** You see I have
| Leefile on the whole were perfect, and, | buried there an’ our ol’ Monk's great- his propertee. Have I prosper, say | dates back in its origin to the earliest
. tne it to Canadie, | you, M'sieur Bonloi ? Oh, yaas, t'anks | days of the Chureh, when it beca ”,‘L

1 ~enoral onstom for Christiansta "

lr:u-gn.-u'i..u. 4
an’ every Monk he hide it till now the | to le bon Dieu. 1 bave iuss & g
las’ Monk is gone dead, an’ w'ere's | four years, you know, but after sorry | it in Jesusalem, At that time the sep

e t I
o dead lilies in, that l in the matronly grace of the woman ol :
ive, one could judge of the beauty *

of the young girl of nineteen.

the Crucified when he was last at

[{ad this been a happy mateh, this | gol' erown, eh, M'sieu Bonloi 2" for his dead, 1 have no more sorry, | vice consisted in persons taking part in
) Yes: in only one thing “ Ah ves, where 2"’ echoed the | only but oy, messieurs, I have peen | it going from place to place : L ;
g 3119 : ) going | place aloug the

ohn looked at all these things with | love-mateh ?
erence to-day, and he felt had Mr. and Mys. Lascine ever dis-
t that one look at the erucifix, with agreed. As usual, it was the money
Mr. Lascine would keep in

notary, again giving the loungers his | work hard, yaas, but I have peen well | road from the court of Herod in Jery
newly-benign smile as he passed down reward in fine crops. I have four horse | lem to the spot on Mount Caly st
the street. an’ six cow an’ new plow from Mon- | where the crucifixion took place,
“ It's a beeg joke, eh? but we go | treal. Ma moder she happy w'en I | custom continued throughout the
hear w'at our ol’ Monk have left to us | marry Angelique, an' we have dis very and is still in vogue with the re ‘m'_,
all same,” decided Napoleon Maec- | fine leetle boy an’ leetle sister now. | of the old Jewish eity, and is often | “:
Murdy. Ah, is't posseebl, Napoleon ? ticipated in by visitors from all S
So the next morning the three idlers Ior the ex-lounger came in with the | of the world. 2
prn--wnu'(l themselves in the notary’s | brisk air of a man to whom every mo- Those who travelled the ancie
ofice. Napoleon was tidy and clean, ment has a value. ‘' Moruing, gentle- | way made historieal by the funeral pro-
Rene more spruce than ever, wearing a | men !’ said he, bowing respectfully to | cession over 1900 years ago say tl .‘.1‘ i
velveteen coat and a gaudy green and | Pere DuCharme and exte nding a pat- | very stones at the fourteen dif :
ronizing hand to the rotary. ** You | places where the march to the mo
gsee | have come to claim the property. | was interrupted, have been wort |
Why, this is not Rene—"" by the kneeling in prayer of countle .
.re, giving money to this charity and | the notary, as he came in with the “ M'sieu Rgne Beausoliel, the most | hosts of devout worshippers. The =
¢ Poor boy, T hope he has not realized | ¥ that, thus A‘l““’“)’ and noiselessly | priest. “Shall we o on, moD | prosperous farmer in (‘h:m-:mrf'in(-. of this most pathetic part of the ,
1" he anid, as he closed the book | opening the distant ';,'utt:j of 'In:uvun pere id and the father of a fine young family,”" | Christ, with all its external dey '
1 stole softly down to the sick-room, :|‘|n|<l the bustle and roar of fashionable | ** No need for delay,” replied Pere explained Pere DuCharme, smilingly. | and sorrowiul reminders, was car 1 to
1 lite. \ DuCharme., ‘‘ As you say, the bene- | ** And this is my dear friend, Doctor | distant parts of the world by strangers

ght him more than all those tedious | business when he had do need to do so.
iday services which bored him so. And why ? Because he devoted the
le turned to the well supplied book- proflts to his generous purposes, for the
o, and took up some volume, he knew | good of his tenants and the villagers,
what. He opened it, and saw it | Now and then this subject would cause
It opened at ** Locks- | disagreement. On these oceasions Mr.
Hall ;"' a deep pencil-line ran under | Lascine would go out to his flowers, and
words: ** A sorrow’s erown of sor- | the crows'-fect would faintly appear—
things;'' | those unwelcome marks of care—on
in pencil, from Dante : | Mrs. Lascine's pretty face. So poor | yellow scarf, while Baptiste had gone so
Mr. Lascine had gone on being good to | far as to wash his face to the ears.
one, helping one here and one “ Aha, the legatees are here,” said

-

« Nessum maggior dolore
Che ricordarsi del tempo felice
Nella miseria.”

ficiaries are waiting,"’ and he gave the | Baptiste Renaud, who put ten ars’ | who had seen it in Jerusalem ad fo
reader, have gained a knowlec » | three worthies a kindly greeting. ** [ lhxml_\' into four and who is my righ l:\ll the centuries Christians b AV “j
| family. May Lascine, or Mrs. Crow- | must be at Lachine by 11 ; proceed, if | hand in the work of the mission. You | pilgrimages to the Holy City, that
4d are well met, gentlemen. 1 hear that lm}‘,-;hr participate .II; the sa
|
|

From our first chapter ¥

CHAPTER IL

P ing are 1 . valkne: . i ONS.
"“”,h“,‘i....|m‘_’ forehead as one gently Thine's flowing 1:;:1-.“‘ l :nul‘\t‘ is for Herbert '( ru\\‘n"x'vlln.u the | “ Leg-a-tees ! ben fm'}i-x-;n'l“.ﬁ ! _re- & you "l:l\'tf established t\‘nlll'\l',“ “.'.“' a | mony.
stroked back the black hair from his | i) .l‘““.‘l\' are at present in mourning. i peated \:}]Mh'nll. opening his l\fllc} law firm in Montreal, Napoleon ? About eight hundred years

‘.,.v | Edward l'“(.m‘,.' the younger son, | eyes wide in wondering (lf*h::hl as Bon-| ¢ True, Mon Pere ; I am 1;.-1,.( busy. | Franciscan order of priests estal |

A low, gurgling sound e caped the What is the life that will bloom out lately became a ( -\'5_!-“"‘, and _|"vh“l.l\'“ loi u:.lu‘ld(,“«l the last will :u‘;d testa- | I have not married. 1 must find my | & monastery in Jerusalem, and le
sick s lips. A lady, clad in deep | seandily {n the suns) i".‘“l s susond ) the ]"M, terms Wwith the l.nml)'. We | b :-nl of ( harles J imes Louis hllvl.'uw \ \\tm- among the good, pious girls of | took the custody of the sacred
mourning bent over him, taking in her g . el Bt P have to ‘”U\'“ him through many pain- | Monk, Seigneur ol Chateaurecine. The | Chateaureine. .l have laid up a nice | the lloly Land. Phus  the

5y ’ = life? 1 know only one model life, but | ful scenes before we leave him ecalm and | lawyer read the clauses 1n which the | sum of money, but [ am quite willing | ** stations "' or spots wher

own hand the basin which the nurse | ghat wise earthling

ysld. The bleedin slowly subsided ; . t P, 2 . ’ " 2
l.“ 1 . 2 “V“ ¥ ¢ ’“” 1 failure. Yet the one perlect life ever | the waves that now buffet and toss him | and lands, moveys 1 chattels to the | M'sien Monk."' rupted passed into their har
o ade an offort to gasp me ora § e, " < ~iohe: . ' . - o & e | A J ) it d ]
ll ‘uln vl H\ 1 » 1 L ll p ¢« o e lived—devoid was it Of Wi alth, riches, | hither lying calm and peacelul beneath | Reverend Etienne neois DuCharme, ¢ You spik lak an \ sh since you | then 1t 16 Serviee w
slowly and painiu y L€ seents camae 1 > \ y ¥ ol v S H # 5 - A . P . L i i ry 1
8 ﬂ |\.| . pa » ¢ and same. iselessly and swiftly it | his fee Poor boy! as ! write of him | Cure of Chateaureine, for the benefit ol leev in Montreal said Rene. | and spread yad, and fr
: \ | passed to a violent death-agony f | now, my heart blec the thought of | the vi church h school ¢ T am an advocate, sir,’”’ responded ntil ne I rot} t
« Hush, my husband ! [ unders Vot lar +} : 1 g 1 ' ¥ ntil now, votions of the
Half S our He wi 1 ignominy. Yet who dare question tia’ Ul he has red, and the '* long space followed | Napoleon, majestically. I cannot afford | or the ross, as wi
all an h 'HI elap %, @ was sleep- t, was the one perlect life—this highest he has fulfilled in short time '’ bequ to ik lak an habitant, me ‘e i N .
ing from exhaustion A\ tall, elegant | ghougnt of divinity, uttered in human-| tears ‘lide slowly from beneath n . ‘ we the pleasure of handing over | de
7 « low entere y FOON 3 . . " . &5+ n ’ . ve th 1 Ing ov levou \
young fellov .I ntered the ‘ § 11r-| In | jty—this low, sweei music of humility ? | 1ids ; but, when I see his lace s0 calm held in t your property, gentlen en.” said the i fha tiic d
.ln, v.( |w‘r‘/‘ I“M‘“llm; 1“\[..1-& une regu- | Yot we turn to life, with its wondrous | and quiet, which suflering has toned | five years aft the death of tt | “ ary, a ’,,;, ned the safe and drew T‘v. 3
1;“, :l.'nuu S .II“l"l .nl\. eyes proclaiming | pleasures dashed in with deep shades of | down to a fair, unknown beauty, and | or, and to be iven to him on the ful-| forth thre little boxes, one of which _ o aeiia %
n 1©¢ son ol 16 dying main. | sorrow and ask about this life Who |} 1 1 ie . . 1 t+1
y ’ W, @ ask & L ) I ear his eloquent voice warning others | fillment of «On( o imposed in wve to Rene, one tx anoleor ; r - T T . .
“ Well, mother, any better news, | | 4 d 3 ) ) hear h .‘ fael C ythe llment f t con fm ns in posed 1 he gave to Rene, one to Napoleon an | | MORNING OGN THE 1I \
now 2"’ 7 d | i realized 1% vlio has read 1t s | of the dar he has passed, and sav- | the sealed latter of instructions which | one to Baptiste s
1 ‘~‘ Bk B N b A the aged, \y-haired man, on its border- | ing them from shipwreek, [ say, ** Itis | shall be place d in his hands in the “Wrab?'" cried Napoleon disappoint | Baltimore Mirror
sh | 30 1 1 ing-roo p ) o+ for stil > shes to live " s % ; : £ | r ¢
ten minubes; 1 have somethi to tall land 2 No; for still he wishes to 1ive | well ! | presence of Reverend Etienne Francois | edl “You ealla box property ? “And he incident which pr
,w' - \H“nl w,” L ha nething alk | to unlearn many things he has learned. | [0 BE CONTINUED. | DuChar ne."” | grumbling, he opened the lid and found writer of ** Morning on The | .
' Blen N ara) Often from  the dea h-bed the echo o g Napoleon immediately st aightened the Gold Crown ? You have guessed | often related by the auth
4 | comes to us, **O God! would that my | A TRIPLE BEQUEST. up and assumed the dignity of a per- | it : a crown piece, There was a little | John Locke, whose sh nat
profoundly t yuched by it |

A look of intense pain st le over the | ¢i;
)’(»lllll‘\ handsome face as he left the | gy
room, which told, in spite ol his care- | tj
less manner, how much he loved the | i

dying man. | he ve. §
) | something In the future, it hastens on- | | 2 3 i LV ;
T y i y v 1 ) vhe et was dead, and in the funeral notice | Iroquois strayaway,
he ten minutes slowly passe d, when | wapd, always to some pinnacle of fancied :
ttilll“ ll}") mn "l"“"‘l’l‘_‘"“"l"“‘l) “““""l’“ | happiness. It is attained, and the gray
e« mning-room. IS arm was on the o . q » (M 3 . Oy . | ,0 v m .
ol | light of dawn sees the pleasure turn to | g5 declared Napoleon MacMurdy. | The reading was

window-sill ; his eyes wandering over | 44

the garden to the great engine-chimney | cavelessly OW y side for s | .
g carelessly thrown on one side for some | jur o' Monk : Pere Du Charme say | Baptiste, who could not read, was

ueathed his houses | to 1 ko the little property left to me by | ney up ( Uvary's heights

counted then a | happy, stranded high on the rock, with | late Seigneur bequ

certainly Seigneur

ne could come oves again, bow differ- | | son of affairs. ** Pro-per-tee!’’ he mur- | note, of ecourse

tly I would act: Has youth learned | gpiNG THE sTORY OF VHERE TRUE HAP- | mured, delightedly. But as the no- | Monk must have an eccentric gen- | On one of his voyages ¢ s
» o ¥ vl \ e | . | \ s 1 1 - S

e great problem ol lite? Noj for, | PINESS IS FOUND. tary read ex wetly the same form ot | tleman ! ** Have you made the best of | ¢, became

th arms stretched out to a shadowy

yur talents ?'’ ran the writing. “Labor | passenge
crowns every gift; have you found your | of talking about the land of
every one learned his name crown 2" to which he was returnng &
«Ta, la, la! it must be ver' true- | pression of puzzled injury. ¢ A bheeg joke, lak 1 said long while | sence of thirty years. Soarde!
finished ; the let- | ago,” commented Napoleon. ‘‘But he | desire.to sce it that he aske d the
is right, a wise ol’ dead man ; pity he of the ship to tell him of the ve rs
all. Yaas, I have | glimpse of Ireland be the time
| night. It so happened that Ia

Charles James Louis Stuart Monk | bequest to Rene Beausoliel and to the
Baptiste Renaud,
at last. the Emperor’'s namesake wore an ex-

1

was not King for

| — iq attai iy * g : A
hes in the grasp. It is at ained  Look you, he is been ol blood royal, | ters of instruction were delivered. \
|
|

l\::(-)l“ni“;(;lfni:x\;l;'“nl|‘; llnl:‘n lh\::::-lx::l.:ll‘l‘jv;: ::llxl;'.‘ “‘ I\':I,Il'_;: ‘::lll‘.l.::hl'“‘. ::li)d‘ian _l:m“;m'\ yl‘ltillr]:( “ w'at is just so, ma frien's ; he‘h.m pic \‘ about ln.h;llul his‘ letter to Napoleon, | me crown § I'm a lawyer [in A\.luul,.rn,xl, | ni8 . & ) !
« John !"' ‘ M”‘“'pv“‘l’_ L atating ‘:';w;;“l‘“)ll'” “‘:“; ture copy. from one n:ml;gl time las’ | ‘:\"I\L.'n lulro - DuC h:vmm.: l‘ll‘li'l‘[yn,\q.ﬂl. me. W at he h‘l:nw: A\"uu. |'u-m‘ ¥ A‘ | *‘ih‘illll‘ll.t.:!rl_\! in the morning. h
No answer. | future to trip to "|':~p tta somebhing \‘ hLu:ll'_l. King 'ut :\ll;‘_;l‘.ll\ " -]:\L‘tll‘“\ P (ome with me, ‘_'“'”f“" he :1‘1:1. | (.N“,"- |||--(':‘,‘, \.uu Tt lw'm- |...;u|,.‘1“-!‘ | 1;”‘1 u;nl« \\.\l 1 his n.»t(’. v"\lrlxwv'ﬂ
“ John!" | and thab too \\hmT grasped, fades in:‘»‘ !h-uann'-, w'at v“.ll;;llﬁh‘ say King | 1n-:uhn;,; Ehn way to nu-n‘('-,\t room. The | he w “[ft" God gives you land to till “ l“l' old man \\“,\ awakened. As
s 2 ’ b B e | Zhames Secon’, an our ol' Monk, he is | instructions are secret,”’ he whispered, | for corn and wheat ; your golden | came upon deck the sun bro
hills of ke

The figure of the young man moved | g}
this time, his thoughts coming down | N
from the dream-lands, where they were | ¢

wandering. One could see the eyes 1 he! i wache: " ¢ H bt ’
dlm “.ml’“““\h“d ks | and, M“(" ‘lI[, is reac h"ll‘ll' ““'“1\'{ on, | e is been right King of Anglan’, an’' \

- 1 ghiy Of; S0 Wib T XUy ws in life the | yot Vietorie, I tell you true ! 4 | ¢ Baptiste Renaud, you that know the
first early dawn passes to the noonda

“ Well, mother 2’

« John, he was asking for Kddy." | tl
A silence fell over the mother and |,
son for some minutes. | i
“We must send for him, then, | g

mother,”’

« 1 wal r 3y -
aid John, breaking the sil of the ehur

bowed gravely. | Crown is buried in the earth; have you | S lendor over the

adow-land before some new object. | heen ver' imazh of picture. 'Sharles- | and the silent Indian

o time for thought; always, ever the “l Zhames- Lonwee-Stuar’ — ver' well, ; When the door was closed, the priest | dug it up?’ Ya-as, but you have, Rene ; | with its first rays illuminating
samp, tramp, tramp, for the milestone; | king’s names. Ma frien’s, our ol’' Monk | read the following message from the | your Crown is found, too. And you, | transfiguring his tear-stained face, 1e
| dead : Baptiste '’ advanced, with outstretched a
| the rail, exclaiming :

“'Phe same, a crown piece,”’ the priest
Jdue of every herb and root in our answered for him, ‘‘His letter runs | Oh, m'anam le Dia! But there it is
thus ; ** Baptiste, labor is the golden The dawn cn the cost of Ireland!
crown of life, but the crown ftor life "‘{‘»“""""“‘"”““""“‘“ R s
e : E ; From Lhe fair, sweet face cf my i 1
and for death is labor in gelf-sacri- | On, Ireland, isn't iv grand you
fice. Have you found the grand Gold | Like & bride in your ri
Crown Baptiste R | And with all the pent up love in mj
T v, ay ste : : .- | I bid youthe top of the moroing
‘' We are tree erowned Kings, It

| Baptiste Renaud, the Indian vagrant,
ien the descent; the h(n‘(!vl'-llﬂl*l onee | gpunted ascent as he refilled his cob | fields and forests, you that are tender
ore ; the crimson and gold of the fad-} pipe.  He had inherited the taciturnity | as a womai, active as a child, strong
ig sun of life, and poor humanity, be- | of his fathers ; he let the |“y'\-nr-h|nuh | as the warriors of your race, grave as
re it knows, is held within the bounds | 4o _the talking while he listened. | the old chiefs, why waste your days
ass | Napoleon Mac Murdy and Rene Beauso- | in the company of idlers ? You that

ok

1-yard, and the green

onecoe. p— . |

“ Yos, my son,” came sadly from the “."l\"“:“ _".\“; ||“1-Kl‘|l.»"m1‘:‘)lv "“f“ 'vf;"“ ”‘.'“; liel were in the mood to discuss dra- | the great martyrs died to save, why | ) & AT :
lady's lips. o I:.‘L\.‘” ”nmlxln'.wll.\\\l :. \1 e \i‘ll"‘ftl‘l’\'"“ matic possibilities ; the death and | forget their ~:xf'|'ll'1\'v~. > Why incur the | \\'ltlll'&!.ﬁ“‘lll.u said A\:x'l‘mlvnn. ";‘::r‘;:“'m‘;_"‘ )"“’L:‘; l':‘“‘»‘:[‘lé"‘!"‘ o e
“ Poor old boy! what a trial it will | God “‘““““.”'\j “m.““”“m s I‘H e h.nl' al of the g .._ml old .l‘l‘llil‘l of | anger of the Great Father ? Baptiste, | *T'ree \\h:f Men, <'~x‘:“-<'t>-wl Rene. d Almost veniure a G Aic
be to him! Do you know mother, 1 L enthing the 4 o v“ o think, | Chateureine had stirred their emotional | begin to-day. Leave the idle white ‘\ ¢ You say not ing, Doctor Batiste ; you s 80 much joy in returniig.
often think we are wron eat 2 with nothing thought out, with nothing | hearts. | men ; labor for your race ; show the | never spik much ~:?:1A:1ﬁl,’u:',‘,)-"M‘}
member of the family like this done—this will not bloom '"'”,"*'"“’,“"‘ « He is been ver' fine looking man,'’ | Indian people how to be temperate,| I say God crown M 'sieu Monk, who | don't you k

> in the sunshine of the second life. But | gaid Rene ; ** [ heen tol’ I look so ver’ | clean, strong. Help the old men; help | save' us!' said Baptis , solemnly. the top of
There are no idle vagabonds in Cha- | On, kindly. generous Irish land,

“Wrong !"'—and 2 flash  of pride x = . \ Lt i
the world has its thinking ones, 158 |1k him as I might be his own son, \ the little children ; be the medicine

came into the mother's eyes. “* Rather,
far rather would I have seen him in his | o
coflin, Ay, have put him thore mysell | o

than have seen him as he nv.(\: |l~ l_'m bonum. Is it placed in pleasure, riches, | ¢ you have mot ’'mough nose, you
a Catholic, | fpjends, position? No—the pleasure W'at my Scoteh gran’fader \,l\,' “Ver
g y Sco gran’'fs ay,

apostate from our Chure
irrevocably parted from us.’ n
“ Well, mum, I don’t see it. I am |

etermine alter y tactic E 13
determined ((\» Jter my tactics, wnd | gtone of the position fall away, and the | neror. who is been so better as i1 Saar
make up to the poor boy, as much as Tl wiole edifico crumble.  Philosophy s sl : lonn. I3

| : ; " iilosophy | Sharles-Zhames-Lou-wee Kings. But I

can, for the past.’ 0 »2.C o . b ¢
would teach us to place our suminun | say, Rene, wat our Cure tell us in ser-

The mother hastily turned her face |

on one side. Her voice quavered as y . y ent
| in the hollow of His hand, whose voice | crown our ol' Monk buried for some to

ghe said: ** Write to him at once; or, | ¢
petter, teiograpii, and then he ecan
come to-sight.” | ¢
« A1l right, ma mere."’
Almost before he could answer, he | |
was alone. A sigh hroke from his lips

“ Poor old Bddy !’

then a long, low |

| and whose sapphire throne shail be the . « La,la! If manosebeen too leetle
a,la! b stle,

3 Y. B
30 leal, 8o fair, so loving

tribe. First, make your teaurine nowadays ; everybody is

oble men, its noble women, its noble | e man of your |
)nl;ln |\l n..llnl‘ lives, llllllt‘ll, who have |+ Yaas, you look lak a gran'son of | peace with God, Baptiste. Go to your helping Pere Ducharme wmd  Doctor \ \”\,\“”’"‘.1":m"('l‘f‘h“"‘(ﬁl','\‘f‘ :)_‘"_"" ‘
2.0 ( ) \ i . > y " - \ " : . S > . " A ¥ res e is roving
nalyzed and found out life, su wm }‘ kings, Beausoliel, sneered Napoleon ; | Kaster Communion ; communicate every Renaud in the life-long search which | The Westera home may have g(ms andx
| month hereafter. At the end of | may result in the finding of the Crown. | Shadows may never nave gloot i
But the heart will fly to thal absent land

—11. W., in Standard and I'imes. Where the lovelight first illumed i

[
|
iab ! o \Ii\w: years apply to the Notary Bonloi
st pass, the riches will take wing, | Jeetle nose, knows ver' leetle.' He ‘ for the property. May you deserve to
]
|

See, see ! Upon Cleena’s shelving sirand

lie friends prove false, the foundation- i g ) i 3 3 "
L | had been nose like ma namesake the Em- | find the Gold ( rown ! ” T
it i A X he surges are geandly beating;
I'he young Indian stood with bowed AN OPEN LETTER TO MOTHERS. And I(urv';- ia pushing ‘u’cr headiands ou
o “ We antl a9 sl r R % To give us the > greeting
head. Well, Baptiste?'' said the| We are permitted to make public the mlé:“nllR‘Sr.-h(n{f'ﬂ;l'r’m?&'.. ik
On pinion’ that know no drooping.
And out fiom the clit! a million ¢f waves
With welcomes charged come troopivg

priest, looking keenly into the dark | following letter, which is a fair sample

face. . of hundreds written by mothers through-

“ Mon Pere, I geev you t'anks; you, | out Canada praising  Baby's Own Tab-

" MacMurdy's greedy little an’ M'sieu Monk, peace to his soul! I|lets: '
ked the ques- | did ndt t'ink he knew me so. I will

onum in Him who gathereth the waters |

| mon, eh, ol' fella? Some-bout  gol’

Av:\! dnfhnn'l old Cove looking there

i & i . 1002 atching the wild waves motion!
Dunbar, Ont., March 18, 1905. Leaning her back up against the hill,

’ \.“‘ the tips (;‘f her toes in the ocean.

% A And I 1 don't hear Shandon 8 beis
eross and ill owing to troubles common Ah! May be their (‘hi;mnu':- m‘-'xl,l T

to children when teething. A corre- For 'tis many & year since I began
spondent highly yecommended Baby's he life of & Western rovor.

Own Tablets, saving she would use no | For thirty years astore machree,
T s 1 P

he thunders obey, and who watehes | fin’, eh
: ,

ach action of puny man from that habi- | aves elittered as he ask

ation whence the sun draws its light, | tion.

do what My gran-
fader he is been medicine man of our
tribe when he leev. [ lak tike he
place, but firs’ I lak learn read, Mon
T ’
H

>

‘v\y\ Qv 3
1 ay. Soveral weeks ago my haby was very

.:wI” I:nlwlnm' at which poor humanity | your eyes be not so-much beeg ‘nough,
Wl hear its doom. ) ‘ Napolecon. Ver' good sign you lak
Let us turn now to poor Mr Lascine,

“ Very good. And your Easter Com-

whistle. ** Nearly tw wars since we ¥
‘h\ ‘]l“ ) “:.‘ ‘ “}“' I’" 'l”‘\ “‘l who has almost reached that last mile- | tiste 2''}1§ \
saw him, excep or the lew days i one Sanihy e F . s . R f other edicine g y . . Those hilis VY eyes on
stone. Perhaps, if we look at him on | Baptiste blew a cloud of smoke be- | munion? y : I‘ m ‘”‘ ne for her baby. | sent | \ooon b n\)l' BOwW feRat M7 e¥en 0% rose
for a box, used them according to O'er memory's dim horizon :

Herbert's funeral, and then to find us |

“ l 3, Tt 1o
come to confession to-night Mon . . s
) directions and must say that I have | Kven so twas grand and fair they secn

\is bed, we may learn something. The | fore he spoke. ** W'at we care for gol’
ore. Not for Gol' Crown, no, Mon

|

|

|

|

money, we know. W at you say, i’mlv—"
\ >

thus higl :
| high forchead, the rular  chiseled | eop 9 Nn' M § »
A carriage rolled slowly up the drive : | crown 2 OI' Monk hated you, Rene, |1 for {oine f In the lat dacs fore
lag Y , b ures i whression of sorrow y - 4 g 4 $ai ) md them the bhest \dicine . g 1 the lat dacape spread before mie
nd tho wheels stopped at the front features, with an expression ol Sorrow | an’ you, Napoleon, an' me, Batise. | Pere, but for clean soul firs’, s0O I be : b est medicine for a | gyt dreams arc dreams! And my eyes Wo! 4
al ppec u on thrown over them, speak of intense re-| \\ ¥y i by . T ’ 3 e teothing child I have ever tried. One ope f
e ° » alizghted ; then came I aK ‘\ Well, we're not much too good, maybe, | clean Baptiste, out side an’ inside. Tablot every obh 1 \ Bt T ‘.”‘1‘ ex Kies still =
g ht R \ nement onsitive dispositiol Y ; i i v ) ¢ 't every av kee r baby o exn8 skies ¢ o'er me.
s b hacs i fi nt, a sensitive di ,th n, and | hut we do not steal, no, not even gol’ | Napoloen and Rene read their let-| ¢ L] Ky OLher. Ay &aups thy .HI 'y : y
ng; 1 he was | gy orosit all 6 th : ) : | ; : A ve 1d T am sure of my rest at night. nd often ug \ lains
: ¢l 0 X reatl g ity. Ah, well can ['say | crown. You tink o' Monk geev it us ? | ters and avoided looking at each other L SRR 1 AUp BLoR UPe BHE N
t { v y write ! | . NOx) > | ) | T echo the words of my friend and say Vhen the chase and the day was 0V
AFPLV ( a olh fo 3 | ‘ . | T say no. Hore is M'sien Bonloi ; you | afterward, to the nota s amusement. t thev a1 st 1 1id.” v | My thoughts would fly o'er Lhe weary waved
¢ \ 1 owne \ 1 y o H . St oa 4 'y are splenc . ¢ <
ha 00 TRITEN Ofio TP ! i wa Ay il r. I lak talk, Napoleon ; you ask him | **Our business is finishe d, gentlemen \ s JUaL SDLSRS | ATt 1 this consg line hover
t 1 tion. ne t y sl 1ifa'k . . B Sk o E . 8 ’ ¢ 2 2/ dag Wi . . the prayer se th 0
‘ the four physi ol et ife his father had been unfortun- |  The notary, advancing, smik d for | said Bouloi. Napoleon thanked him | Mrs. Charles Willard, | &% 41‘1.)1'! APSEWHTIA TR
1 ! . Ot | | Mi 'y W \ | T ’ m ' 1 an
fis 4 ; X but the n 1 n had | gnee upon the three black sheep of the | profusely nd gave a cool nod to Rene, | Baby's Own PMablets will cure all | : Alld rs and doubters scorning,
Y ‘ o 3 ‘ by « | [ o with 1d rd L “. ine, | village —Napoleen, the gari ulous and | who returned as curta saluation as they \ the minor ailments of children, and [ 'ul,‘u . ‘x.‘";,‘,\;, :‘r:'r,“,.“xl';,‘,\u a1
wh W cood famil vell edueate 1 > A . J 3 A 10 light ¢ ) erty s mMort
minube ting WA ) amily, l‘ 1 educated, ¢ I- | aercedy lene, the vain and thought- | parted. ‘ may be given th absolute safety to ‘ ¥ %
X y ; Atid T wl, was a fit mateh | Jess ; Baptiste, the sl ywenly and lazy, | I'he reader will have guessed tha even a new born baby. These Tab- | ow fuller and truer the shore line she
A\t la thoy me, 1O nore, on Miss st Har ol il g A, h 2y | A ; ; ab , scene more splendid
ato the drawing-room ; once more the d iRt ddhe or 016, URCLS, | all three alike only in idlgness ind in- | the three letters were of similar im- lets are the only medicine for chil- foel th oath of yne Muns
lone waiting ; Johnand his mother alone ald "'\‘1 b ! y 1”“ 108% ol her su “‘l"“‘- | difference to duty. They worked mere- | port. Napoleon was advised to make | ren sold under an absolute guarantee | ”,}l"ﬂ“l"‘“;“i""‘3'l',"‘“]"" 4 ({ends
in the dining-room. : ’ o e lyl ('\”1 S¢€ n: to thi l‘ ly to support their longing days ; they | use of his gift of expression and his to contain no opiate or harmiul again ! et
WAL length!” muttere John, as ‘.“‘I\. \1. Never dl : iod ma ttl |>-‘ll'l | went to Mass at Christmas, at Faster | talent for business ; Rene was urged drug. Sold by druggists or sent by 4 "l'h‘n \*'\h-"hn ?m I was born in!
1 e, ¢ two young peoplic more Iitted for | and other hich holidays for the W & anadl s . . . ¥ SAa o= < )h. Ireland, up from my heart of hearls,
J I hig davs for the sake of | to be a credit to h ather g - | mail post paid at Z. y U Jmy
\ ke of | it to his father and to in I paid at 25 cents a hox by I'bid you the top of the morning !

steps sounded in the hall., The door
opened, and the familiar face of Dr.
Pinton appeared.

« Doctor, is there no hope?” burst

from the lips of Mrs. Lascine.

« None,' replied Dr. Pinton.  ** God |
is very mereitul, though. Thank Him, |
dear madam—the end will be vinless."’ l

She was stunned by the blow, th‘\
force was so great. No pain came with
it, only the dull, heavy, indescribable
something
mind could not grasp.

“And Bddy, madam, must not he
come 2"’

“ Yes, yes, doctor, we will send for
him!"' Then the arms sank listlessly
by tho side, and, after a while, the face
was buried in the hands.

“Mr. John, won't you telegraph for
my dear boy Kddy, and Mrs. Crow-
ner 2"’

John took up his straw hat, and went
out mechanically through the soft air
of the May morning along the white,
dusty road to the telegraph-oftice. The
people raised their hats, but he passed
on unheedingly.

The telegrams sent, in the same me-
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| gagement, the marriage was ¢ lebrated l every year in the procession of St. |

+ that, for the time being, the |

troduce his love of order into the man- writing direcy to the Dr. Williams’

| c—— i —a——
| agement of the paternal acres. Both | Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. THE

TONEMENT.

) (¢ | " ) U 3 3 '
each other. And so, after a short en- | exeitement, perhaps, as they marched
y 3

at St. Winefride's, Holynton, the small “ Jean Baptiste, just as it they had been l were commanded to return to the reg- i oy
It was the only way !

church on the estate of old Mr., Tre ood Ot ies ) g : : tont :
MT. 200 atholies. Pere DuCharme had | ular practice of their religious duties v :
| ven. not ven them up; he and his good | and 1‘ y avoid their for e . The Name of Names. The Father aent Him with some work { ydot
With the marriage portion of Miss $ Yo % e l‘ B SOO0 B ) AT their former associates. liver since the solemn investment And in the morning light and evening dew
i & ! friend, the late Seigneur of Chateau- | And the last words to each were ex-| of the Divine Infant with Iis name The heavy load was placed, and Ht must I

\
it, too.

Treven the mills belonging to old Mur. | peine, had scolded, pleaded, threatened
Lascine were bought, together with the | without avail ; the three vagabond
lovely estate which had been the home | chums were vagobonds, xlill..\ They
of Mr. Edward Lascine .11.1 his life knew how they were rated by all re-
A happy marriage,’ people had | spectable folk, and they were not a
d; and for once they were right. | little surprised when Bonloi greeted
| Four ehildren had blest this marriag them pleasantly. i
| Maude, now sleeping in the village “ I have been looking for you, mes
u‘-mvlory that long, unending sleep. | sieurs,”” he said. ** lh‘.x\'otlu‘\ lm‘nnr to
| Kven now one often sees the villagers | inform you that you are interested in
stand by the marble eross, or the grave | the will of M’'sieu Monk, and you are
covered with white blossoms, them- | summoned to the l'nud'u'xg.: Lo-}nm'rn\\‘
selves twining the ilings with the | morning in my oflice.’
deathless overlasting flowers, and talk- « Intereste’ in the will of ol' Monk ;
ing cf the fair girl whom they had loved, | ver' excellen’ joke M'sieu Bnn:
and who slept at ecighteen summers. loi,”” said ,\'nlpulv:\n, impudently
xt came May—Mrs, Crowner—who | ** Did he leave us Chateaureine may:
will be introduced to our readers|be ? Yaas, our ol' Monk he \«)\"vd us
shortly. Then John Lascine, of whom | so !’ i )

actly alike: ** May you deserve to find | and  title, the lips of men and

the Gold Crown IrE [t wag the cnly way !
"

women l:md (‘Iul(h:on 'Im.\'e spoken the | The manger birth, the humble home, the life
On Taster N Ciat ) name of Jesus Christ in joy and sorrow, | Of quiet solitude, the gricf, the strife, —
: n ..\h‘ll‘l Monday five years 1:.\tor in faith and hope and love and peni- Th\:‘ﬂl_x'!‘lln\l weary pathway with temptatiod
Pore DuCharme and the notary waited | tence, in face of torments and in dis i
for tl se. Doctor Ren: 7¢ . . P vay !

e s, o D TR | o ANk s, 5 the quiet of | Love took it: made it Hie. from doy.to 4oy
¥ ‘l Yk ot I I DS L man contemplation and in the whirlwind of | He lived our life; He saw the weak display. g
1.0 7(( n up a 1 night with a patient : tompt‘.\tiou. The name Jesus Christ The sordid, idle 8in that turned the old wor
t)ll:t‘mln‘r all F“m[L hlv'l\msl‘l? ll!:t‘?*\l and | has been the watchword of all that was R

e as ¢ 08 2} v § . . . . v Al

by Lo “l"; l:’ ‘[:‘\ ily ol 18 \““‘" was | hest in humanity, more virtuous and | Across the B:&:ﬁ;a‘;m‘g& a1ittle epace,
-“l“‘ v l_“" :‘- ‘““a{l" bll}\l 8 _P‘ -‘]‘.‘ i 16 | most heroic. ‘And where He trod is still a koly place:
ras e (\n.\\ 0 se [ml 'lm {:mctlce(l his | —— A aiees through misty years the glory ©
avor etr g g - i

awvorite aoetrine ol dally aths. Any Pimples, |[Blotches and Skin Eruptions, ikt

thing more uunlike the lazy, dirty In- How unsightly, sometimes even disgustiog, | ppe chnllce'l?[‘;?:\‘lsnol?&liyv, v;’;:’&!(hn!rea

dian of other days could scarce be |and wertainly vory mortifying to the sufferer. | wyareupon He died — the world’s 1on¢ tra

imagined. « With the help of le bon They are merely an evidence of impure,
§ S ad < A blood, 4 gedy ! .
Dieu, Gratiot will be restore’, Mon E?é:'l‘;.‘?? ml:ggs.avr;gllcohw:::(}:: h‘&ﬂh’n?'cm:{,% The bitter way ! the bitter way ! thab iy should
Pere,” was his greeting to the priest. bly bnkiﬂghl“%l;mﬁon? i.lmrl mualsd Ferrozone be !
; « And you have come to find the Gold cleanses the blood of all polsona and eruptions, It was the only way !
‘Inf\:ti:”onl:;l;w m:ﬂt u.HHJEG themselves. « M'sieu Monk left almost everything | Crown ?"y asked the notary. ﬁ:'x‘ne:eil‘;:‘sc'llnmn"r’\‘:acl:;gu:%lg:lylh::mlg?::gg:t Dem‘!_m? yus S mor, crows °f
s A ard, S t— W ¢ ; " .
% h“y e o t:legrz:;hg:l;‘gfeq:ud“ﬁ{i }‘,’ tll)xlc oﬁhurﬁ:h, therltls alre no heirs of | The dark face of the Iroquois doctor 'Tif,“;?;';:.Dl;‘e“:l;oﬂg:ﬂ'&‘:l“:l;‘m‘{,ﬂlomgé:ﬂoﬂ Jor. and the peace that cometh after LA .y
his blood ; Wi i i i i o . Price 50c, per g at
’ o was the last of his fine | was illuminated with a rare, swift | box, or eix boxes for $2.60, at Druggiats, ol‘pN. one:’::grzl::‘::trn' t!)l Heav'n th

soon come, 80 Wo need not detain him | old race.” smile. * Pere Ducharme knows how l C. Polson & Cox Kiogaton, Ont, Helon Moriarity, in 7 Moagasio:
- , in RoSACY.
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