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kindly-faced and snow . crowned old
wan, but when he spoke it was always
with a gentle dignity and a depth of
sympathy and feeling that compelled
attention.

“ [t is a great satisfaction, my dear
Fathers,”” he began, * to find so wapy
of you here to rejoice with our young
friend and his devoted people, and to
thus encourage the growth of a priestly
life which he has so well begun in Alta.
No one more than I glories in his sue-
cess. No one more warmly than I, his
Bishop, tenders congratulations. This is
truly a day the Lord has made—this day
in Alta, It isa day of joy and gladness
for priest and people. Will you pardon
an old man if he stems the tide of mirth
for an instant ? He could not hope to
stem it Jong, for on such an occasion as
this it would burst the barriers leaving
what he would show you, one more sub
merged beneath rippling waters and
silver tipped waves of laughter, It
seems wrong even to think of the depths
where lie the bodies of the dead ard
tbhe hulks of the wrecked. DBut the
bottom always bas its treasure as well
as its tragedy. There is both a tragedy
and a treasure in the story I will tell
you to day.

*Do you remember Father Belmond,
the first pastor of Alta ? Lot we tell
you, then, a story that your generous

priestly souls will treasure as it de
serves,”’

The table was stravgely silenl, No
ne of the guests had ever before
kpown the depth of sympathy in the
Jd Bishop till pow. Kvery cord in

the nature of each man vii rated to the
touch of his words.

*It was ten years ago,”’ went on the
Bishop—*‘ah, how years 0y fa:t to Lhe
d! A friend of college days, a
Bishop in an Eastern State, wiote re a
ong letter concerning a you nvert

he had just ordained. He sus a lad of
great talents, brilliznt ar dsome,
coming of a wealthy family, who, how
ever, now cast hiw off, giving him to
understand that be would receive noth-
ing from them. The young man was
filled with zeal, and he begged the
Bishop to give him to some missionary
diocese wherein he could work in ob
scurity for the greater glory of God.
He was so useful and so brilliant a
man that the Bishop desired to attach
him to his own household and was loath
to lose him ; but the priest begged
hard and was persistent, so the Bishop
sked me to take him, for a few years
and give him actnal contact with ti

hardships of life in a pioneer
Soon he thought he we

state.

uld be willing to

return to work in his larger field. The
Bishop, in other words, wanted to test
I sadly needed priests, so when

when he ,came with the oil & wet on
bis bands I gave him a place—the
orst I had—1I ve him Alta, Some of
you older men know w hat it was ther
The story of Alta is full of sorrow. I
Id it to him, but he thanked we and
went to his charge. I expected to see
im within a week, but I did not see

m fora year. Then I sent for him,
and with his arnual report in my hand,
[asked him how he lived on the pit-
tarce which he had received. He said
that it took very little when one was
sareful, and that he lived we 11 enough,

b his coat was threadbare and his
es were badly patched, There was
brightness in his eyes, too, and a

ush on his cheek that [ did not quite

ke. I asked him of his work, and he

d me that he was hopeful ; told me
f the litt!e repairs he had v wde, of
ul won back : but in the conversation
I actually stole the sad tale ol his

verty from him, Yet he made no

mplaint, and went back cheerfully to
Alta

“'The next wonth he came again, but
this time he told we of the dire need
f aid ; not for himself, but fc r his
hurch. The people, he said, were

poor pioneers, and in the c« mfortless
and ugly old church they were losing
their grip on their pride in religion.

The young people were falling away.
All around were well ordered and tean-
+iful sectarian churches, He could see
the effect not visible to less interested
eyes, but very plain to bhis. He feared
that another generation would be lost,
and he asked me if there was any potsi
vility of securing temporary aid, such
as the sects had for their building
work. I had to tell him that nothing
could be done. I told him of the
poverty of my own diocese, and that
while his was a poor place, that there
were others approaching it. In my
heart 1 knew thure was sometiiag sadly
lacking in our national work for the
chureh, but I cculd do nothing myself,
He wrote to his own State for help,
hut the letters were unanswered.
txcept for the few intentions I could
give him, and which he devoted to his
work, it was impossible to do anything.
He was brave and never faltered,
though the eyes in bim shone brighter
and in places his coat was worn through.
A few days after I received a letter
from his Bishop, asking how he did and
saying that he would appoint him to an
excellent parish if he would return
home willingly. I sent the letter to
Alta with a little note of my own, con-
gratulatirg him on his changed copdi-
tion. He returred the letter to me
with a few lines saying : ‘I cannot go.
If I desert my people here it would be a
sin, There are plerty at home for the
rich places, but you have no one to
send here. Please ask the Bishop to
let me stay. I think itis God’s will)'
Ihe day 1 received that Jetter I heard

e (f my priests at the ( athecral say:

liow secdy that young Belmond Jooks !
For an Bastern man, he is positively
sloppy in his dress. He ought to brace
1p and think of the digoity of his call
ng. Surely such a wan is not calcu
lated to impress himself upon our
eparated brethren.’ And another
chimed in ‘I wonder why he left his
wn diccese t’

“I heard no more
except for the annual report and now
and then a request for a dispe neation.
I did bear that he was teaching the
few children of the parish himseif, and
every little while I saw an article in
some of the papers, unsigned, but sus-
piciously like his style, and I suspected
that he was earning a little money with
his pen.

“One winter night, returning alone
from a visitation to Vinta, the fast
train was stalled by a blizzard at the

for two years,

Alta station, I went out on the plat-
form tosecure a breath of fresh air, but
I had scarcely closed the door when
a boy ruahed up to me and asked if I
were a Oatholic priest.  When [ nodded
he said : *We have been trying to get
a priest all day, but the wires are down
in the storm. Father Belmond is sick,
and the doctor says he will die, Il

told me to look through every train
that came in. He was sure I would
find some one.’ Reaching at once for
my grip and coat, I rushed to the home

of the pastor. The home was the lean-

to vestry of the old log church, in one
corner [ather Belmond lived, The
other was devoted to the vestments
and linens, KEverything was spotlessly
clean. On a poor bed the priest wa
tossing, moaning and delirious

the boy had attended him in his sic K
ness until the noon of that

two good eld women hear
dition and came. One of th
his bedside when I entered.

BAW my

collar she lifted her

that peculiarly Hil estu
means 80 much n( ' dure, oa
sent you here this nigh He has beer
vaiting since noon to die. ’
‘““The sick priest opened hi |
that now had tbe brig ess of
in them, and appeared to look ti
me., He seemed to be very far aw |
But ‘:lwy',i.un)rs.L»l.i at he was |
coming back—back from the sk [
till at last he spoke: i
% ¢ You, Bichop ? Thank G |

‘““He made his simple con
anointed him and brought hix
from the tabernacle in the church.
I'hen the eyes went wild again, and |
saw when they opened and looked at me
that |

was again walking throvgh the shadows
f the great valley that ends the
road,

i

|

|

i

|

e bad already turned around and \
long ‘l

|

|

Through the night we three, the old |

man, the boy and myself, watched |
n and listered to his wanderings. |

Then I learned, old priest and Bishop |

believed in the worth of a soul, and he
himself was the noblest soul that Alta
ever had.’

“ 1 said nothing, Somebody better
than a mere Bishop was talking to Me-
Dermott, and I, His minister, was
silent in His presence. * Bishop,’ said
MeDermott, after long thought, ‘1
never really believed until now. T aw
sorry that it took a mwan's life to bring

back the faith of my fathers. Send us |
a priest to Alta—one who can dc
things—one after the stamp of the |

saint in the vestry. 1'l) be his friend
and together we will carry on the work |
he began. I'll eee him through if God |
res me."’ |
Dear Fathers, it is needless to say |
I did. |
vther Broidy, on this happy day !

have not re-echoed tho praises that have
showered upon you as much as |
s I might have done, because I
rved for you a praise tbat 18 higher
them all. I believ when I sen
that yon were of his stamp
ave dc ur duty, avd you bave
d it well, I am not ungrateful, and
I v forg ut your best prai:e
to day is that | f velieve that you
und r his circumstances would have
willingly given your life also for the
resurrection of Alta.”’—From *¢ Exter =
sion,’” published quarterly I
olic h Extensic Soc

Unite

GLIMPSES OF THE SUPER-
NATURAL.

LONDON PHYSICIAN TESTIMONY I
NIFESTATION DIVINE POWE!

IN OUR DAY.
That the power of God is as evident

in the world to-day as in the time when
miraculous proofs of it e com-
mon and that supernatural promptings |
are as often heard by ti who will |
listen {0 them was tl gument devel-
oped in a recent addrets on the super-
natural by a well-known Englith physi

A (¢

“e

w I was, [ learned my lesson. y lips ‘ cian, Dr. Gideon W. B. Marsh, of Lon- |
that never spoke a complaint were i don. The address is d by The |
woved, but not by his will to go over | London Monitor and New Kra. Dr.
the story of two terrible years. It was | Marsh gaid in part: |
a sad story, It began in his great zeal. \l “ We live ina busy world that is ever
He wanted to do so much, buat the . Tt T e
i 2 | making claims uy ¢ Every
vlack discouragement of everything | b 4 y
1 v | moment of the day h cares
slowly killed his hopes. He saw the |
patad | of one sort or an n early |
faith going from his people. He saw |, o wndll badé rushing |
e : ! : | morning until bedtin s rushing
hat they were ceasing to care. The | ., ¢ aa |
g e : : : at express speed thr srowded
town was thep, as it is to day, MecDer | ¢ rs Hardly have on waking
mott’s town, but McDermott had fallen | ¢ ' e 5y S 4
| fr eep to turn ow
AWs when his riches came and some | ¢4 before the werld is |
rrible event, juarrel with a form | 1 \tient gesture. At
priest who had attended Alta from a | e ; ired brair
distant point, had left McDermott nin out its drain of
: spin its drs
bitter. He practically drove the pas Stawe ota toward
. e Al'y ANCEe LOWE i
tor from his door. He closed his th life her
tory to the priest's people, and o ol ek |
J £ » ed \ Al in this
they left. Only eighteer | e e
vne) 13 | t ntieth centur y great city of
N families stayed. He ¢ | Londoz it then that |
v C ( 10 e aal
them over in his dreams, and s( T\ . : N »14 that 1i
g b < | are apt to et the yrld that lies
he told of their going away. Then the |, S ' . |
A joyond the g eyes are
ry that McDermott's faith had | i ded to it { earth, and
kept concealed broke out under the en |, AT the tumul- |
couragement of McDermott's infidelity. | 4, ‘, * 1 “( the
. b cuous U v >
I'he boys of the town ng insults at | aiinet ? i
the priest as he passe The people | = it
pri D AU e © peopile | I am going after
gave littie, ard that grudgingly. 1|, . v g¢aid Dy ar with |
could almost feel his pain as he told in | o= oo 1 those
his aliring w ay after day, h 1
s delir 1 how, day after day, | wonderfal glimpses of yrnatural
dragged his frail body to church | which bave oceurre g vt
on the round of duty, But everyn s cent e
: e = | T¢ U S
and then, as if the words came n | IHE WHI : 70 THE PRIEST
| E WHISPER TO TH TEST,
ally to bear him up he would say. ‘It |« A | iest, a friend of mine, was |
is for God's sake, I am nothing. It| 5.¢ hast e . o A
o day hastening home 1o dinner after a
will all come in His own good time. | rd day's work. He was very Jate and
m v % (RN 1 Qay s . € . 18 L
'hen I knew the spirit that kept him | oo Cerned at kee his brother
to his work. He went over hig visit to |  :..¢ THes h . : r
A priests waiting. As he hurried along |
me. How he had hoped, and then how | o\ o 41 onoht flashed ross | ‘ l
his hopes were lashed to the ground. | D *[ ‘1 M;‘\M](r \“!“"\\.0. thi o
must g0 and see¢ - Now this r-
Oh, dear Lord, had I known what it | ;. hioner had been very ill i an in .
fex i : “ | ishioner had been very ill and an 1
all -me to that sensitive, saintly| ¢ o jarce i e hi [ &
¢ il ) a large infirmary to which 18
nature I would have sold my ring @ | abbnat 1 o ¢
¢ : J B¢ 1 attached. He was, however, the b
eross to give him what he needed. But | home and apparently in wuch impr i
1 J0IO ¢ G i I 1 wved
my words seemed to have broken him, | ; \

and he came home to die. The night |
of his return he spent before the altar

in his log church and, saints of
heaven | how he prayed! WhenI

heard his poor dry lips whisper over
the prayer once more, I bowed my head
on the coverlet and cried as cnly a
child can cry—and I was only a child
at that minute in spite of my white
hair and wrinkles. lle had offered a
supreme sacrifice—his life. I gleaned
from his prayer—that his parents had
done him the one favor of keeping up
his insurance, and that he had made
it over to his church. So he wanted to
die at his post, and piteously begged
God to take him. For his death he
knew would mean that Alta would
have a church. He seemed penetrated
with the idea that alive he was use-
less, but his death meant the resurrec
tion of Alta. When I heard that same
expression used so often to-day, the
whole story of that night in the little
vestry I lived over again. Allthis time
he had been picking the coverlet and
his hands seemed, during the pauses,
to be holding the paten as if he were
gathering up the mivute particles from
the corporal. At last his hand fiund
mine. He clung to it, and just an in-
stant his eyes looked at me with reason
in them. Ile smiled and murmured,
' It is all right now, Bishop. ' T heard
a sob baek of me where the boy stood,
and the old woman was praying. He
was trying to sjeak again,and I caught
the words, ‘God's sake—I am nothing

—His gocd time.” Then he was still,
just as the morning sun broke through
the windows.

“ Mhat minute, reverend fathers, be
gan the resurrection of Alta. The old
woman told me how it happened. He
was twenty five miles away atten 111
one cf his mistions when the blizzard
was at its height. McDermott fell

sick, and a telegram was sent for the
priest — the la before the

UersAge

wires came down. Fatber Belmond
started to drive through the storm
back to Alta, He rcached McDer-

mott's beside and gave him the last
sacraments, He did not break down
himself until he returned to the vestry
but for twenty four hours he in
fever before they found him,
MeDermott was better. He sent for
me when he heard I was in tow The
first question he asked was. ‘‘Is he
déad ?'" T told McDermott the story
just as [ am telling you, ** God forgive
me,’ said the sick man ; * that priest
died for me. When he came here I
ordered him out of my office, yet when
they told him I wss sick he drove

tossed

through the storm for my sake. He

health. Thinking to himself, ¢ I'll
and see him to-morrow,’ the good priest
kept up his rapid pace, but the more
quickly he walked the more persistent
became the thought, * You must go and
gee him,” until at last thinking that
perhaps he might be acting against some
inspiration, he retraced his steps ar d
went to the man's house. At the door
he met with the wife, who, in great
alarm, was just hurrying off in search
of the priest, for, said she, ‘ My hus-
band is insensible, and I cannot rouse
him." The reverend gentleman hastened
to the bedside and found his parishior er
unconscious, but when he bent over him
and called him by hie name the sick man
opened his eyes and sat up. In answer
to inquiries he said that he felt very
unwell. The good priest heard his con-
fession, and seeing no danger of death,
promised to call and see him again in a
few hours. As he left the house he
bade the wife send at once if her hus-
band were taken worse, and then he
hurried to the presbytery. Hardly had
he been there half an hour when a
messenger came to say that the man
was dead.

¢ Whence came that importunate
whisper to the priest that made him
visit the sick man? Not from earth,
certainly, but from the land of spirits
Perchance it was the Guardian Angel
whose words he heard.
» STORY OF THE BLEEDING CRUCIFIX.
am now about to relate to you a
for the truth of
which I pledge you my word. Ir

strange occurrence,

lived a lady who was joined in matri
l to a Protestant gentleman ol

nony

|
\.:xrtun town in the North of Kngl
|
i
|
|

some position. After their marriage
he forbade his wife the practice ol her
religion, and so desdly was his hatred
ol the faith that he swore to t
| any priest who dared to ente f
| ‘
house. He was so desperate tha ©
clergy abstained from visiting, d
| time passed on. There was a mission
| geing on in the parish, and the d
| Kathers who gave it had heard from
the parish priest theawful story I have
related to you. It was Saturday night,
and one of them had just finished his
heavy day's work and had left the con
fessional for his room. Suddenly the

thought flashed acercss his mind I
must go and see Mrs. So-and So

meazning the lady to whom I have re-
ferred. The more he tried to rid him-
self of the apparently #illy thought the
more did it force itself upon his mind
until at last he felt that the message
was from another world, and taking the
holy oils for extreme unction, he pre-
pared to set out on a journey which he

huwan prudence, he oftained '

they bring us many a message that

ew York, May 20.

our dull ears hear not because the | — -
sounds of earth are so loud. For He
hath given His angels charge over

thee, to keep thee in all thy ways.
In their hands they shall bear thee
np, lest thou dash thy foot against a
stove.’ "’

Mother’s tar

A WORD IN MOTHER'S EAR:
NURSING AN INFANT, AND IN THR
MONTHE THAT COME BEFORK THAT
TIME,

WHEN

CHOICE OF TWO EVILS,

A Spanish Catholic magazine hav-
ing advised its readers to vote for the
less objectionable of the two political
candidates “when neither was entirely
aczentable, was taken to task for this
by another Spanish Cathol magazine.
The discussion grew so warm that the
Pope was invited to end it, and he did

8COTT'S EMULSION i

BUPPLIES THE EXTRA BTRENGTH AND
NOURISHMENT 80 NECESSARY FOR
YHE HEALTH QF BOTN MOTHER AND
CHILD.
Sand tor frec sample.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,

Torento, Onteris
goc. sad $ioo; wl druggiste

s0 by deciding in favor of the first | —

mentioned periodical. If we lay the

Holy Father's words in this caso before

our readers, it is because so many of

the citizens of -our own country are

apathetic about exereiring the fran shise I I

or if they do exercise it, put the in LIMITEI

terests of party above the public L AYR LT e e

good: ART TMEMORIAL AND
“Let all bear this in mind that in | DECORATIVE |

the precence of danger to reli ion, or S E—

| to the puhlic velfare, s unlawfu 2 o .

for any one main inactive. Ior, ' OWS

nowadays, those y try to destroy Wl N

religion or soci aim chiefly at | | K
ing hold, if possible, of the pablie ¢

5 ! : ¥ OND( » [
mipistration,and at the yrocuring their LONDON, CANADA
election to administrative bodies. Aec: t .
cordingly, it is incumbent upon Catho-
lics to ward off such a peril and so
putting aside all interests of party-—to
\Mn‘l(‘\iv_n rously mr'\mv safety of their The A ort METHOD i8 t] nls
religion and of their country ; above : ; :
all persistently working for the follow- | cal method for the cure of
ing object, namely, that those persons | gtammering. It treats the CAUSE,
shall be returned to administrative as X Us gy §ves

: ¢ salv  §) 1

well as to political assemblies who, | MOV TH¢ "‘l) the HADIT, and in-

viewing the conditions of each election
and the circumstances of time and place
according as the articles in the said
review maintain, seem likely to keep
an eye upon the interests of religion
and of fatherland in the performance

gures natural speech.
particulars and references sent o
request.  Address
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knew and felt might be his lagt. Using

4

of their auties.”’—fAntigonish Casket.

BERLIN, ONT., CAN.
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the
chamwpionship, though at a distance of &
few young men, whom he bade .0 be ll P t B & s
ready at a signal should he be in ays 0 l]y ‘] eerkllg
langer.
['hey knew his peril full well, for the —n 9 y=
rish rang with the threat—no idle | \ ‘ I 1 o
w8 everybody was quite aware. . Kne
roachi the door with fear, yet (]Qtf’ — cyreas
ing in the God heserved, the good =1 .
er rang the bell and was answered All = A
i v servant, who replied that her 1 TP v .
tress was ill in bed—very ill. The ‘l“.) Deering ¥ ¢ l’\ﬂp
begged to be shown to her rcom | ( vy o= S Re-
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wsked into the house, and whe
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the door of whieh stood open, 1\
exposing to view two men w
ng loudly ar
vt a lamp
rrossed re tt
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Farm Labor Bureos

WRITE FOR APPLICATION
FORM TO . « « &

THOS. SOUTHWORTH

Director of Colonization, TORGNTO, @

The London Mutual Fire
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Cowan's
Cocoa

(Maple Leaf Label)
Children like it and thrive on 12
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