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Tho shadows of tho early morning fell 
softly and caressingly around tho old 
home ; the perfume from tho flowers, 
borne along by tho slight hreeae crop 
in bv the open windows. 1 he l< avi s 
()f the great tulip-tree on the lawn 
rustled gently together, telling o n 
Strange, unearthly peace, as if they 
knew that a good man lay dying within 
the walls that had sheltered him from 
his childhood.

Yes. the strong man 
until death. No more should that tongue 
speak words of kindness to those 
dependent on him; no more should 
ttiiFse hands tend tho flowers ho loved 
so well • for the great Master wa* call 
ing him onward, into the lands where 
shadows are not, “and where beauty 
withers not, nor dees love grow cold, 
nor joy wane away, for there wo gaze 
evermore on the face of the Lmd God
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not what. Ho opened it, a 
was Tennyson. It opened at Locks- 
lev Hall a deep peucil-lme ran under 
the words : "A sorrow's crown of sor­
row is remembering happier things, 
then a foot-note, in I encll, from Dante .
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“ Boor boy, I hope ho has not realized 
that!" he said, as he closed the book 
and stole softly down to the sick-room, 
where we will leave him.IllM 1

lite.
1 Terrible, indeed, was 

stream pouring 
know that science was 
him more—sad, indeed, to see strong 
man lying there in such weakness sad 
indeed, to feel the chilliness ol that 
marldo-white forehead as one gently 

back tho black hair Irom his

pilgrimages to the Holy City, that they 
might participate in tho sad cere-CHAPTER H.

About eight hundred years ago the 
Franciscan order of priests established 
a monastery in Jerusalem, and under­
took the custody of tho sacred places of 
the Holy Laud.
“ stations " or spots 
ney up Calvary's heights was inter­
rupted passed into their hands. It was 
then that tho service was undertaken 
and spread abroad, and from that day 
until now, the devotions of the station», 
or the Way of the Cross, as wo have it in 

churches, has been cherished by 
devout Catholics in every pan ..I tho 
globe as one of tho their dearest pray-
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God’s augt Is lifting the nigh, s b.ac.x wol 

From ! he fair, sweet f*cu cf my sirtJlaml 
Oh. Ireland, isn’t iL grand you look.

L'ko a bride in your rich adorning.
And with all the pent up love in my heart 

1 bid you the top of the morning

•• Flora

This one short hoar pays lavishly ba' k
Silt» Mmoy.r»nmrUern.=o1her High:

There’s so much joy in returning 
Watching out for tho hallowed shore, 

All ot he. atti actions tcorning.
Oh. Ireland, don’t you hear t 
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lx. to him I Do you 
often think we are wrong to treat a 
member of the family like this ?

“Wrong!”—and a flash of pride 
came into tho mother’s eyes. " Rather, 
f ir rather would I have seen him in Ins children
collin W have put him there mysell . analyzed and found out life, summum
than "have ’soon him as lie now is -an bonioii. Is it placed in pleasure, riches, 

from our Church, a Catholic, lriendw, position V No—the pleasure 
us." must pass, tho riches will take wing,

the friends prove false, tire foundation- 
stone of tho position fall away, and the 
whole edifice crumble. Philosophy 
would teach us to place our stimmini 
bon a m in Him who gatlrereth tho waters 
in tlio hollow of llis hand, whose voice 

thunders obey, and who watches 
from that habi-

Oh, kindly. g»*neroue Irieh land.
do leal, so fair, bo loving, ,j

No won 1er the wandemig Celt should pat
I And dream cf thee iu his roving
II Thu Western home may have g« me and go.a.

Shadows may never nave gloomed it.
* But the heait will tty to that absein land 

Where the lovolight Aral illumed it.
Ser. see ! I'pon Cleons', shelving s.ranil 

The Hurge* are giandly beating;
And Kerry is pushing her headlands ou 

To give us the kindly greeting, 
no the shore the aea-birde tty
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the 
noble men,

I

apostate
irrevocably parted Irom

“ Well, mum, l don't see it. 
determined to alter my tactics, and 

much as 1

AN OPEN LETTER TO MOTHERS.IE had been nose ___
peror, who is been so better as all your
Sharlcs-Zhatnes-Lou-weo Kings. But 1
say, Rene, w'at our Cure tell us in ser- 
mon. oh, ol' fella ? Some-boat gol 
crown our ol' Monk buried for some to 
flu’, oh ?” MacMurdy's greedy little 
eyes glittered as he asked tho nues-

“ La, la !

We are permitted to make public the 
following letter, which is a fair sample 
of liundrt ds written by mothers through­
out Canada praising Baby's Own Tab­
lets :

i iy make up to tho poor boy, as 
can, for the past."

The mother hastily turned her lace 
side. Her voice quavere d as 

“Write to him at once ; or, 
and then lie can

“ Mon Fere, I geev you t auks ; you, 
an’ M’sieu Monk, peace to his soul. I 
did ndt fink ho knew mo-o. 1 will

A"wS wswl'Blîmatinn '
Loxuing her back up against the fill .

oar since I began 
'Stern rover.

For thirty years as tore machree,
Those hills I now feast my 

Never mol my vision save
K»lTar» ïïîmv'lh!., 90. med
Bi?dl^dr=f A^dmTeyes would

jS Dunbar, Out., March 18, 1903. 
Several weeks ng#' mv baby was very 

and ill owing to troubles common 
A corrc-

on on<‘ 
sho said :
hotter, telegraph, 
come to-sight.”

“ All right, via mere.
Almost before he could answer, ho 

A sigh broke from Ins lips 
then a long,low 

since wo

thefei Mv gran- -■i! I v.-nnd«*r I don’t hoar Hh 
Ah'. May be th'iir chiming'»

For Tia many a ye-----*— k"
Thu life of a NVe

v.ich action of puny . 
tation whence tile sun draws its light, 
and whose sapphire throne shall lie the 

milestone at which poor humanity

«eng—*- ' 
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First act 
Selectioi

_. +rkr. irûfiû fader ho is been medicine man of our cross
! If manosebeentool e . when ho leev. [ lak tike he to children when teething.

bUŸer’ SFoFd sFgn you fak place, but firs’ I lak learn read, Mon 8p0ndetit highly recommended Baby s
Yer good sign you k P Own Tablets, saving she would use no

ft at you say, Gap- „ ÿory good. And your Master Com- other medicine for her baby. I sent 
munion?" . ,, for a box, used them according to

“ I come to confession to-night, Mon directions and must say that I have
Pere. Not for GoV Crown, no, Mon tound them the best medicine for a
Poro, but for clean soul firs’, so \ be teething child 1 have ever tried. One
clean Baptiste, outside an’ inside.” Tablet every other day keeps my baby

Napoloen and Reno read their let- wefl and I am sure of my rest at night,
tors and avoided looking at each other j echo the words of my friend and say
afterward, to tho notary’s amusement. »« they are just splendid.”
“ Our business is finished, gentlemen., 
said Bouloi. Napoleon thanked lnm
profusely and gave a cool nod to Rene, 
who returned as curt a saluation as they

do

your eyes 
Na polcon.shall hear its doom.

Lot us turn now to poor Mr Lascine, 
who has almost reached that hist mile­
stone. Perhaps, if wo look at him on 
his bed, we may learn something. I ho 
high forehead, the regular chiseled 
features, with an expression of sorrow 
thrown over them, speak of intense re­
finement, a sensitive disposition, and 

generosity. Ah, well can 1 say 
who write !

% they rosewas alone.
—“ Poor old Kddy ! 
whistle. “ Nearly two years 
saw him, except for tho low days at 
Horbort's funeral, and then to find us
thus !” . ,, . •

A carriage rolled slowly up the drive, 
and 1 ho wheels stopped at the front- 

Tho doctor alighted ; then came 
tho professional ring; 
ushered into tho drawing-room to wait
tho arrival of the other physicians for I Mr. Lascine was
the consultation. Olio by one they ,,arly life his father had been untortun- 

in until tin" four physicians wero atn. hut tho rich Miss Irevon had 
there ■ then tho steps passing upward lallen i„ love with Edward Lascine, 
to tho' sick-room ; then tho long, weary wlul, of good family, well educated, cul­
minates of waiting. tivated, and refined, was a fit match

At last they came, once more, on oven for Miss Treven. Her old uncle, 
into the drawing-room ; once more the crUsty and testy to most of her suitors, 
lnnir waiting ; John and his mother alono could not refuse his consent to this 
in the dining-room. match. " Never did God make, said

“ \t length 1" muttered John, as he, " two young people more lifted loi 
«tens sounded in tho hall. Tho door eaeh other." And so, after a short en- 
ononod and tho familiar face of Dr. gagomont, tho marriage was celebrated
Pinton appeared. ................. at St. Wineirido's, Holyntoi, the small

“ Doctor, is there no hop©? burst church on the estate of old Mi. lto 
from tho lips of Mrs. Lascino.

“ None,” replied Dr. Pinion. “ God 
is very merciful, though. Thank Him 
dear madam—the end will bo painless.

Sho was stunned by the blow, the 
force was so great. No pain came with 
it only the dull, heavy, indescribable 
something that, for the time being, the 
mind could not grasp.

“And Kddy, madam, must not ho
come?” ... ...

“ Yes, yes, doctor, wo will send lot 
Then the arms sank listlessly

wo know.money
tisto ?"|l! , _ . . .

Baptiste blew a cloud of smoke bc- 
“ W’at we care for gol 

OV Monk hated you, Rene, 
an’ you, Napoleon, an’ me, Bacise. 
Well, we’re not much too good, maybe, 
but wo do not steal, no, not even gol 
crown. You tink ol’ Monk geev it us ?

::
U

fore he spoke, 
crown ?i To ttnd Tex is skies still o'er

th»* Texas plains,
m S0DK-" 

Scene frAWhen ihn chase and the day was over. g 
My thouRhts would tty o er the weary w
A ihT fh*'1 'pra y er 9 w tnilV * r i se °t'hal e o tn o fuure

Selcctio
then he was

so, ■-J I say no. Hero is M’sieu Bon loi ; you 
lak talk, Napoleon ; you ask him.”

Tho notary, advancing, smiled hr 
. the three black sheep ol tho 
Napoleon, the garrulous and 

tho vain and thought- 
the slovenly and lazy,

SongMrs. Vhi.rlos Willard.
All dangers and doubtcis scorning, 
would heln to win for mv* native lana 
Tho light t f young liberty s

t < a mill-owner. In Hong — ’ 
Con

Second
Selectic

Song ai 
Gtfti

Song-

Hong—

Duet-

Baby’s Own Tablets will cure all 
the minor ailments of children, and 
may bo given with absolute safety to 
even a new burn baby. These 1. ab­
lets are tho only medicine for cbil- 
I'on sold under an absolute guarantee 
to contain no opiate or harmiul 
drug. Sold by druggists or sent by 
mail post paid at 25 cents a box by 
writing direct to the Dr. Williams 
Medicine Co., Brock ville, Ont.

t morning-
Now fuller and truer the shore line shows 

Was ev»*r a Hceno more apli ndia .
ol the broith of tne Munster 

Thank (iod my exile’s ended 
Old scenes, ^old times, old

onct> upon 
village
greedy Reno,
less ; Baptiste, ... , -
all three alike only in idleness and in­
difference to duty. They worked inere- 
Iv to support their longing days ; they 
went to Mass at Christmas, at Easter 
and other high holidays for the sake of 
excitement, perhaps, as they marched 

in the procession ot at.

parted. , . .
Tho reader will have guessed that 

of similar un­
advised to make

f*. I fu

SL; h
'tlie three letters were 

port. Napoleon
use of his gift of expression and his 
talent for business ; Rene was urged 
to be a credit to his father and to in­
troduce his love of order into the 
agement of the pstcrnal acres, 
were commanded to return to tho reg­
ular practice of their religious duties 
and to avoid their former associates.
And the last words to each were ex­
actly alike : " May you deserve to fiud
the UoldCrown !" . . ,

* * * name of Jesus Christ in joy and sorrow ,
On Easter Monday five years later i„ faith and hope and love and peni- 

DuCharmo and the notary waited tence, in face of torments and in dis­
dain of allurements ; in the quiet of 
contemplation and in the whirlwind of 
temptation. Tho name Josus Christ 
lias been the watchword of all that was 
best in humanity, more virtuous and 
most heroic.

is vale, the cot I was born m !
... Ireland, un from my hearl of hisarta. 
I bid you the top of tho mornluR ■
lh

* i)h

■ man-
Both thk atonement.

. /
ltaclta

■
It wan the only way ! .

Tho Father sunt Him with some work ) «

it, too.
Tne manger Flr^.'théb'SMome .be life

?Lq9^rwde°ii»w'bVhwrcïi&»t.ti»“

Love took iti'mTideb'ds^todM 
Vi’el^dd,ïri<!,.t=0i,,j7b»rvhu0ru'ïd-,kbde,=ldw=.ld

every yt'ar 
Jean Baptiste, just as it they had been 
good Catholics. I’cre DuCharme had 
not given them up ; lie and his good 
friend, tho late Seigneur of Chateau- 
rolno, had scolded, pleaded, threatened 

the tliree vagabond 
chums were vagobonds, still. They 
knew how they were rated liy all re- 
spectablo folk, and they were not a 
little surprised when Bonloi greeted 
them pleasantly.

“ I have been looking for you, mes 
sieurs," he said, 
inform you that you 
the will of M’sieu Monk, and you are 
summoned to tho reading to-morrow 
morning in my office."

“ 111 tore, to' in tho will of ol Monk ; 
ver’ excellen’ joke, 
loi,” said Napoleon, impudently. 
“ Did lie leave us Chateauroine, may­
be ? Yiuis, our ol’ Monk lie loved us 
so 1”

The Name of Names. Song

mV ‘v Ever since the solemn investment 
of tho Divine Infant with His name

Song-

ThirdIf With tho marriage portion of Miss 
Treven tho mills belonging to old Mr.
Lascino were bought, together with the 
lovely estate which had been the homo 
of Mr. Edward Lascino all liis life 

“ A happy marriage." people had 
said • and for once they were right, 
hour children had blest this marriage :
Maude, now sleeping in the village 
cemetery that long, unending sleep.
Even now one often sees the villagers 
stand by the marble oros», or the grave 
covered with white blossoms, them­
selves twining tho railings with tho 
deathless everlasting flowers, and talk­
ing i f the fair girl whom (liny had loved,

,, and who slept at eighteen summers.
”5Lt.*a*ff’ü&av'sras 
y,rc*r'-a y r“îu.i“ïv“^-w»" ,.,,,1.-.,...-,™™

M'jrsi^ristra
OI,The UdègrlL sent, iu the same me- seen come, so we need not detain him old race."

and title, tho lips of
and children have spoken tho

.
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The
lengit

women
;; without avail ;

-«I
ton fil 
plimul’ore

for tho tliree. 
first to arrive, 
had been up all night with a patient ; 
but for all that he was as fresh and 
clean as an Easter lily. His linen was 
spotless, his finger nails pearly ; it 
was easy to see that lie practiced his 
favorite doctrine of daily baths. Any- 

utiliko tho lazy, dirty In-

XDoctor Renaud was the 
Tho " medicine man "

J§7 Play o

brisk

Shau 
Lord 
Ferg 
Dan 
Tom 
Old 1 
Nipi

gray.

iSsIS®:,-“ I have the honor to 
are intevestvd in Across the 

.Vnd where 
Still shinies 

Hie ft

|k

r
■ him 1 . .. .. ..

by the side, and, after a while, tho taco 
was burietl in tho hands.

“Mr. John, won t you telegraph for 
dear boy Kddy, and Mrs. Crow-

Plmples, Imotulies and Skin Kruptlon?, 
How unsightly, sometimes even disgusting,n::l,a»“ 'S? «

poisoned blood, and lowered vitality of the ele­
mentary organs, which can be quickly changed 
by taking Ferrozone after meals Ferrozone 
cleanses the blood of all poisons and eruptions, 
makes it rich In red corpuscles that manifest 
themselves in a healthy ruddy complexion. 
To have a pure, soft skin and good complexion 
simply use Ferrozone regularly. Price 50c. per 
box. or six boxes for S* 60. at Druggists, or N. 
Ç, Prison & Co., Kingston, Out.

'""S’-lheiLd'6. Voie trr

the bitter way ! that it sho”1

tree
The chalice !
Whereupon He 

gedy !
The bitter way ! 

be !
It was

Death !—and the K
S-.VS tphTSi« *"

thing more 
dimi of other days could scarce be 
imagined. “ With the help of le bon 
Dieu, Gratiot will be restore', Mon 

t his greeting to tho priest.
And you have come to find the Gold 

Crown ?" asked tho notary.
Tho dark face of the Iroquois doctor 

illuminated with a rare, swift 
" Pere Dueharme knows how

M'sieu Bon-
if»l my39 the only way ! 

aster morn,
of thePere,

was
smile.

... : N)|,. • .'.l<

>1
'■

1

*?■

%
H

.. s

V

m
m

é

sa
*

-

i

sa

W
1"

*4


