L . | /
. THE CATHOLIC REGISTER, THURSDAY, MAY 4, 1899. 7
A POINT OF HONOR. ““They'ro yours now, dldn’t you hear | tngling in ew venw, and 1¢ seems o . MCGAHEY, D.0.5., L.D.S, | to me atout May tho othor dav. ¥o CATHOLIC CHURCIE AND THE

By E. Everett-tircon,

t going away to-morrew.
2k to London”
ondon?” asked  elght-
. with wide-open eyes,
it sturdy Tom, the core
3 alrcady beginning to
——oup

“London f8 o great blg Immense
place,” answered Tom, spreading out
hia armwe as it to oxpress Immonsity.
*3¢ 1t wero sot down here, Molly, It
would cover all this moor and miles
and miles more, It's all hovees and
streets and shops.  You've acver Hved
anywhere but at the tarm yonder.

“Put why must you go back there,
Tom?"*

“Why, because my -father - lves
there, to be sure. He sent me-away
up to the manse to Uncie MoAllister
because there was fover in our part,
and he had to go everywhero among it
(he's a dactor, you know, and I'm go-
ing to be one, too, when I grow up),
but Jt'a all over now, and school term
will be beginning directly. T missed
the summer term, but I mustn't mlss
the Michalemas one, too; so I'm going
away to-morrow, Wo got the letter
this morning. It ought to have come
two days ago, but Bandy forgot to
Jeave it. We've got to say good-bye,
lﬁolly. for I've such lots of things to

”

Big tcars had  gothered in Molly's
eyes. She had played with Tom all
through this long happy summer, she
coul not.face the thought of the sep-
aration with the equanimity that he
was trying to assume. He wanted to
play the man, and he had the pros-
pect of the excitement of the journey
and the home-coming before him, yet,
all the same for that, the thought of
parting with little Molly had been
heavily weighing upon him, and those
brimiming cyes of hers did not make
things easler.

“Now, don't cry, Mully, but lsten
to me. I've got to go away. We can't
elther of us help that, but J11 come
back sgain, when I'm a man and fetch
you awsy, too, and I':a golng to marry
you here te-day.befare I g9, 8o that
you will always below, to me and I
shall be your husband wherever you
are. Do you understand?’

Molly's eyes were big and zownw. She
had only the dimmest 1deas on the sub-
Ject of matrimouy, but Tom's will was
law to her.

*You would like to be my little wite,
Molly "

“Ch, yes, Tom!"

“Very well, then. I will marry you
now, here. I have got my prayer-book
with me, I know all about it, and I
bave got the wedding-ring, too. It way
mother's. Father gave it to me, and T
shall marry you with it. and you wilt
hang it around your neck, beeause it
will be too bg for your finger, and
whenever you look at it you will re
member thrt you are my litle wife”

“I will remember,” answered Molly,
obediently, staring very hard and feel-
ing a thrilt of importance and pride.

Tom led her to a great bouider, one
of many scattered upon the blenk hitl-
side, and hc found the place in his
ook and propped 1t open 80 that he
could read the words quite easily. As
he did 80 he explained to Molly in his

own words the nature of an oath and |

hew solemn and binding it was, His
uncle had read him a lecture upon th's
subject not many eveninge ago apropos
of something he was reading in a news«
paper, and Tom had a faculty for
grasping an Ildea &nd making it his
OW

“When all was ready he took Molls's
Bband in his and sald with great gravity
and earnestness:—

*1, Tom, take thee, Molly, to be my
wedded wife, to" have and to hold from
this day forward, for botter, for worse,
tor richer, for poorer, In sickness and
in kealth, to love and to cherish, till
death us do part, according to God'a
oty ordinance, and thereto I plight
my troth.”

Then, unclasping hands and clasping
them again, hs made Molly repeat atter
him the corresponding troth to plight:
“¥, Molly, take thee, Tom,” he soft
voice willingly repeating the worde, her
blg, solemn eyes fixed earrestly on his
face.

After that was done Tom pavzed for
a moment, then he produced from his
vocket an assortment of miscelianeous
treasures—two knives, ono much brok-
en, some marbles, & small box of
chalks, & pencll and pencil-cutter, a
£60d many nalls stuck In a cork, and
a varlety of smaller possessions, Last
of all, from an inner pocket, he pro-
duced a gold ring, carcfully wrapped
up in soft paper. These articles he lald
out in order upon the boulder, and
then, taking the ring in his hand he
soleminly possessed himsclf of Molly's
left hand.

**With this ring I thee wed, with my
body I thee worship, and with all my
worldly goods I thee endow, in the
name—-" The boyish volce dropped &
little and there was alinost a note of
awe in {t, and he pronounced with real
reverence the Threefold Name. Molly
gazed the while at him with wide, won-
deving oyes.

*Now, Molly, we're married!” cried
“Tom, after & moment’s pause, a note
of triumphant jubliation In his voice.
“ Here's = bit of string to tie the ring
around your neck tili you're big enough
to wear it on your finger. But mind
you take care of it always, for it's
your wedding-ring. We've been mar-
ried now in tho English way, but we'll
make everything quite safe by being
marrled as well In the Scn(chkwa);,dl-

t you to take these
:ﬁx“‘gyu' ol{"r{t,‘l‘ ;‘:3 ﬁ; polnted to tho
array uicn the stone.

* But they're yours, Tom; they're not
mine”

ma say I'd endowed you with themi"
Tom aroke bravely, but his ayes rosted
wisttully upon tho best knife, and
Molly was woman enough to note it.

“T1 give you them back=all of
them, Tom, dear,” she ¢rleds and then
with n diplomaey  worthy  of riper
years, she added: * You'd better take
cara of them for me. I'vo only one
Docket, and {t's often got a hole In It
and mammy doesn't like m> having a
knite.”

Tom's scruples were overcome and he
bundied back hia treasures into his
own pocket, only Inslsting that Molly
should have the Httlo case of chalks.

“You might write me a letter with
them or draw me a pleture,” ho sald,
and Molly thought perhaps she would,
when sho learnt how. DBut there was
still something more to do,

“.Come along,” sald Tom, taking her
by the hand, and leading her towaids
the spot where the old shepherd, Don-
ald, with his boy, Sandy, sat watching
the flock, with the old collle bestde
them,

“I've come to say good-bye,” sald
Tom, going up and holding out a sun-
browned hand. “I'm golng to London
to-morrow to my father And I want
to tell you that Molly 18 my wife. We
were married this morning. 1 thought
I'd uke to marry her before I went
awny, just to make things safe, you
know.”

“A braw good plan, laddic.”* answer-
od the old shepherd, with a twinkle in
his eye; and when Tom had done his
farcwells and was alone again with
Molly, he sald to her :—

' ‘Chat's how.you get-married in Scot-
land—at least you can it you ltke. You

Just tell people you're married, and
that makes you married. 80 now, you
sce, we've been married twice; you
mustn’t ever forget-that, Molly. You
can’t masry anybody else, and when
I'm a man I'll come and fetch you and
you'll live with me always and be my
lttle wite,”

This thought sweetened the parting
a g0od deal, and Molly kissed Tom and
promized she would never forget and

to marry anybody else Se he went a
Httle further with her, till the gray
farmhouse was full Ir sight, but he
aid net come Inslde, even to say good-
bye to Molly's mammy, for he was
atrald they might cry It he did, and
Tom had made up his mind not to do
that. He gave Molly a great many
hugs, and sent hor off home with tears
In her cyes, whilst he took to his heels
and dashed down the side of the hil
toward the old manse, half glad that
this hardest parting was over, and
rather clated with the feellng that he
was & marrled man and a bridegroom,

!

1L

“You lucky dog!” sald Arlington
1t ever there was a fellow born with
a sliver spoon In his mouth that fel-
tow is Tom Cheston.”

“It's n great surprise to me,' sald
Tom, wko was now knowndn the world
as the rising young surgeon, swhose skill
in certaln branches was likely to make
him a marked man in the future, and a
more successful onc than his success-

ful father, *I just knew that I had an
1 0ld uncle down In the West, but I think
he must have plcked a quarrel with
my father, for he never spoke of him.
Nor aid I know that he was a rich
man or that he regarded me in the
light of his

.

was quite sure she would never want '

, uncle will scold me if I go home with-

bow. She glanced at it and fiushed and

wed for Hee  or death. Tom  had
atrongth of muacle, and the trained eye
and hund so essential to one In his
professton, as well as the lron Derve
which had helped him to hin present

R
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the world and annihilates

pesition,  Springing, !
falling, but never loslng his hold on
something, never growing zzy or falls
Ing to take advautage of the nature
of the treacherous ollff wherever an
advantage was to be galned from it,
he veached the bottom with nothing |
woise than a wrenched shoulder and .
o rent coat, and started off at full
speed across the strands to warn the |
rider, who was still sweeplng along.
Plainly her horse was glving her
trouble, but plainly also she had not
been secking serlously to check him ti
the shouts and gestures of the running
figure and the signala of the man on

. tho cliffs—Ilittle more than a speck to

her~warned her that she was In sorie
unknown peril. She puiled hard at her
relns, She got the horse’s head part.
1y round toward Tom, and' two minuteg
later, through the change of direction,
he was able to selze the creature's
bridle, and assit her in bringing him to
@ standstllL

When tha rattle nnd ended and he
locked up, 1t was to encounter a
glance of such 1adlance and aweet
archness and confusfon thut his heart
leaped within him, as It often docs at
the sight of some unexpected and brits
llant beauty. He was.looking at the
lovellest girl he hat eves scen in his
Hfe, and  his heart gave a sudden
bound ae though some strange thing
had happened to It.

In o few minutes- he explained tho
danger she had been in, and her face
grew pale a8 she iistened and looked.

“Oh, I did not know. I had never
been here Lefore. I am trylng a new
horse, he I8 80 very strong I brought
him here bacause I thought n -gallop
on the sanda would quiet him better
than anything else, How can I-thank
you?”

“Don’t thank me. It was my friend
yeuder who told me of the peril you
were in. 1 am quite a stranger in these
parts. Now, are you quite sure your
horse I3 manageahle? Wil lyou let me
wiik beside you tiil you get himn to the
road yonder, just at the foot of the
cliff? Then: there wiil be ro fear.”,

He paced beslde her for n few hun-
dred yards, talking common-places and
stealing glances it her lovely, flushed
face. When he had scen her in eafety
and was turning away, she held out
her Mtile gloved hand and rald half
archly, half timidly:—

‘*Good-bye. I shan’t try to thank
you. I can't; but may I rot know the
name of my preserver? I am aure my

out it
Tom handed her his card with = lttle

kindled in a bewlldering fachion,

“YWe shall meat again’ she crled,
waving her hand.

And Tom stood looking after her,
feeling as though something stfange
and new had come into his Hfe which
would never be quite the same again.

Two evenings later ‘fom came face
to face with this girl once more in the
drawing-room of his uncle’s quaint old
Tudor house. She was dressed all in
white, There were starry blossoms in
her golden hair. Her eyes were shining
with a shy, eager light. Mr, Cheston,
with a smile on hls face, pronounced

T supp:
must run down and sce the old fel-
low since he wishes it.”

“ You certainly will it you are wise.
What Juck some fellows have! Well,
you're a good fellow, Tom, and no-
body will grudge 1t you, Ana you fook
as It a little fresh alr would do you
‘good. "I only wish it was my luck to
get the same. It's my part of the
country down there. Don't T wish I
could go i

“*Come with me,” said Tom, heartily,
“1 hate too much of my own com-
pany. I'll stand treat, and you shall
fake all the trouble, It's a bargain,
mind! I'll drop you at your place
and atay the night there and go on to
my uncle's next day. It's only a mat-
ter of twelve miles or so, you say.”

And so it came about that a few
days later, upon a lovely June even-
ing, Tom and his friend were sitting
perched upon some crumbling sand-
clifts, overlooking a wide cxpanse of
level sand below, and beyond that the
shining, sparkling sea, and the glow
ot the sunset In the West,

They had been talking quletly on in-
different subjects, when Arlington sud-
denly sprang half up, exclaiming ;=

“Qreat Jehosophat! 1Is she belng
run away with 2 Or cun 1t be she does
not know 2"

“What do you mean ?" asked Tom,
alarmed at the look upon his compan-
fon’s face. Hix eyes were fixed upon
a girl rider galloping along the yel-
low sand, and his cheek was grow-

ing pale,

*  “The quicksands ! the quicksands 1"
cried Arlington, the drops gathering on
his brow. “If she doesn't know, or it
the horse is bolting with her, she'll be
into them In a Jiffy. You can sce the
shimmering line that divides them from
the firm sand—and then no power on
earth can save her. She'll be sucked
down to a lving death before our
very eyes."”

Tom was on hs fect and dashing
down the perilous sand-clift before the
words wer2 out of his vompanion's
mouth. Arlington was alightly crippled
trom a recent attack of acute rheu-

. Tom.had.met Mr. Renfrew that day

the

“Tom, let ms present you to Lady
May Rentrew, the nlece of my good
friend and nelghbour, who has taken
pity on his bachelor loneliness and has
ccme to keep house for him. You
young folks must help to make each
sther lively for as long &3 you can be
persuaded to atay, Tom.”

out fishing. He and Mr. Cheston own-
ed adfoining properties, and were
friends of long ttanding. In the even-
ing they sat down to chess as & natur-
al thing, and the young people strayed
out in the soft shadows of the garden,
where the dying daylight and the sum-
mer moonlight made a witchery of con-
flcting lights and shadows.

They talked as men and maldens have
talked since the world began its course,
and walked as in a Garden of Eden
of their own. No word of fove passed
Tom’s llps, for there came between hith
and this radiunt girl a dlm floating
vision of a bahy face, and of a troth
plight made long years ago, which had
almost been forgotten. He had aome-
times thought of it as the years fled
by. Perhaps the memory hag helped to
keep him from those thoughts of-love,
and marriage which come 80 easily to
some, for Tom had never had a love
aftair In his Jife as yet. When Lady
May was gone he stood leaning over

! according as thoy aro spent in come

time and mnkes the hours fly or drag

pany or apart, And still no word of
love pasied Tom's Mps, though there
was that In tho Qark, dcoep-set oyes
that told it own tale,

Then suddenty he left, sald he must
go ,but would return when August
weuld come, and Lady May bid htm
adieu with shining eyes In which tha
tear-drops glistened,

.

Was he bound in honour to that
chlld's promire or was he not? This
was the thought which aever lett Tom
by night or by day as ho:plunged Into
the vortex of his professitonal wark
atter the brlet recess.

Every Incldent of that chiidish *wed-
ding " was clear to him now, and again
and agaln he sought to laugh tho notlva
to scorn, whilst the volce of conscience
#ald In his heari—

* You were old nough to knuw sonie-
thing ot the nature of ansoath, You
made your proinise with your whole un-
derstanding 8ad mind, How do you
knotw that she is not waitipg for you
&({ll ? Child as she was, she may re-
member, too. Until you have seen her
agalr and have relensed yourself from
that solemn pledge you should not
think of youraelt as absolutely free. It
may have been nothing but a childish
vow, but a vow it was, and a plighted
weord §s not to be lightly hroken, Would
you llke the story to come to Lady
May's ears, and for you to be forced o
conf 18 that.you have.never sought to
arcertain whether the.other child re-
menmbered 2

That thought settled th: matter, and
as soon as Tom’s summer subsistence
was installed in his house for the blank
months of August and September, he
toace his way by the northern express
up to that Highland manse where one
bright boyhood's summer had been
spent, and which he had not visited
since,

His un.le had been many years dead,
.but the present minister recelved him
kindly, though he could tell him no-
thing as to the former residents at the
Burpglde farm. The present owners
haud only been there five years, but that
was Jonger than his own appointment
to the kirk. He helped Tom In his en-
quirfes, but fourtegn years iad passed
sInce the persons he enquired for had
departed, and nobody knew where they
had gone. They must have left quite a

har & Sort 0f fear loat she may not be
quite as freo and heart.whole % we
hoped.  Anyway, ay dear boy, don't
ioso time. May I3 a very charming wirl.
She haa hor admirers, 1 can tell you.”

Tom went to bed that night in «
Wh 1of feeMug, Ves, It was very true, ¢
hie must 1080 ne time, Me must not
Inge her by tardiness. He would scek
her out on tho morrow and tell her all,
He would put s fate into her hands,
ha wonlt endurs this suipense and un-
certalrty no more.

He foung her at the sunset hour in a
Httte o3tk nf her own, perched high
upor the clifis, looklng over the wide,
slstening seu. Her :hin wns fn her
hands, hor eyes were dreamy and soft,
Bhe did ot ot ones mark  hig ape
proach.

Ho spoke hier name, and she started
up, the colour il 'ahing her face from
Urow (o chin. ko stood holding her
band {n his, devouring her with his
burning glances, his heart beating al-
most to suffocation.

“Miy” he seid, In a  volce that
sounded scarcely ke his own, " I love
You. 1 think I have loved you from
the first moment I saw you. Do you
know why 1 have not told you this be-
fore 2 8it duwn and let me expinin,
When you have heard all you may
Judge whether I amn freo-whether 1
may ask you the question that I long
to do. You shail decide vhether I am
bound 1 houour by what happened S0
many, many years ago. There shall be
no cloud of sccrecy between us.”

Her eyes were glowlng beneath the
drouplng lashes, she let him hold her
hand in hig while he told his tale.

“1 was only a boy, I was 12 years
old. It was In Scotland, and a little
girl from a farm played with me all
one long summer. ‘We loved each other
boy and glrl tashion. She was but 8
years old. When I was going I prom-
1sed to come back and marry her; more
than this, I swore it in the moat sol-
emn way 1 couid think of. I took the
marriage vow upon my lips, we plight-
ed our troth upon the moor. I gave her
my mother's wedding ring as a pledge.
For years I held myself married. May,
what am X to do now T When I firat

knew that I Joved, all this came back.
I felt a quaim of conscicnce in case .
Molly should, remembver. T have been |
to look for her, I cannot find her; she |
Is gone. Am I to lose the happiness
of my life tor this scruple df honour 7 |
I3 the ghost of a boyish love—a boyish |
vow--io stand between me and my lite's
happiness ?**

‘He spoke with agitation. Her an-
swer meant so much to him. The col-
or was coming and going In her face.

She raised her eyes suddenly, and look- |

short while after his own visit. They
had gone South he heard, and that was
all, Nobody in the place had heard an:
thing of them for a long, long time,
thelr very memory scemed to have
been blotted out.

Tom scarcely knew whether he were
disappolnted or relleved by this check.
He had hoped to find Molly & married
woman, with bairns of her own cluster-
tug &bout her, to laugh with her over
thelr childish troth.plight, and receive
back from her hils mother's gold ring
in exchange for some more substantial
token of good-will. But then again
hud always come the doubt. Suppose
she was one of those who remembered
and kept a chiidish falth ? How then 7

ed tull at him; her llps were qulver- .
inz, tkere was the music of mingied
laughter and tears in her volce.

“Tom,” she said, * was the ring that
you gave to little Molly anything like
this 2"

She held out her left hand, A plain
gold. circlet was sparkling upon the
third Anger. He caught ker hand, and
o quick gasp broke from him. Some-
thing in her look and volce—had he
ever notlced it before ?—-had ft ever
been a link between them ? Was he
dreaming 7 It could not be! What
had come to him 2 Was he golng mad?

** Mally, Molly, Molly ! he crled, and
could say no more.

And at that thought his heart always
sank so low that it was with as much
rellef as disappointment that he ais-
covered the impossibiity of tracing her.

And now was he free ? Was there
any further need to think of that chitd- '
ish compact, solemnly made in alt
truth, yet with no veal understanding
of its nature in the mind of efther
child-%-He thought riot. He thought hé
might dismiss it from his mind. And
yet as.the train carrled him soutk, he
found that He could not dismiss it; the

of the b
seemed  forever
thing i—

" With this ring 1 thee wed, with my
Body I thee worship with all my
worldly goods 1 thee endow, in .he
hame—""

Sleep would not ceme to him. The
vizlen of May's lovely face came be-
tween him and any thought of rest.
He hungered for a sight of her. He
racalled every soft, sweet word that
aad fallan frem her lips when he had
sat beslde her on summer evenings,
and hag tatked to her as he had never
talked to any other- woman, while she
haa listened with a b cyes, a

g-carriage
Tepeating the same

“Yes? call me Molly, Tom: It
brings back the day when I was the
little toster-child of the farm-—happy,
and wild, and free. O, Tom! T knetw
you the first moment when our eyes
met. Agaln and agaln I thought that
you must #urely remember me. I am '
your lttle wife, Molly. And I have
nexer forgotien !

“Mally Moliy ! Oh, how can
be ? A Scotch farmer's child 7"

“No, only foster-¢hlld. My mother
nearly died when I wae born, nobody
thought I could llve. They were in the
Highlands shootlng: the good farm-
er's wite came to thelr help. Her baby
had dled the day befors, She took

it
[

| me, and the doctors all sald the only

chance fer my growing up strong and
healthy was keeping me ther far the
first elght or ten years of my llfe,
and letting me run barefoot and witd,
like a chfld of th? moor. I was ten
years old bfore T was taken home,
and I never fitted Into the new groove.
I was never quite as the others are.
T had not the same tastes or pursvits.
My great joy was always to get out
Into the alr. When I was quit of the
uncl: here made me his

saft flush upon her check, and 2 ten- I
der, dreamy smile upon ker lips. He
felt that he could win her it he had
but let himselt go. It he had spoken
no word of love, it was not beenuse he
fearcd she would not listen. It wag
rather Jaat he had always felt that

the terrace wall, gazing towards the
moon-lit sca, and he sturted when his
uncie (to whom he had taken a graat
liking) came and laid a kindly hehd
upon his shoulder,

*“It you cculd only loarn to love each
other it would make two old mer: hap- |
by, my boy. You are my helr. Shels
my friend's helress. To has adopted
her: she is ltke the apple of his eye.
Her people ere of the cold proud sort.
Ehc was never happy at home; here she
13 the life and sunshine of the place. |
Ahi ‘Toni, she would make you o awest
wife!”

For one week Tom and day were
constantly thrown into each other's
company. The days scemed to speed
as on wings. They walked in that
Blamour of love’s young drcam, which

possibly honour held him back—that it
she knew all, she would tell him to
#eek out Molly firat, and that he knew
bis own consclence was whispering the
game counsel,

Well, now hie bad done that, he had
done his best. If he had falled, was
that his fault 2 Was he not free ?
Could honour {tsclt demand more ?

The voice within him told him yes,
one thing inere. Before he asked troth-
plight of Lady May he must tell her
Al the tale, and let her know how far
he had once uledged himself, even
though he were but a twelve-year-oid
urchin at the time.

The welrome he recetved from his
uncly was very warm, but as they sat
at table together the first evening he

I
|

matism, and had neither noyw
power for such rapid descent; nor,
indecd, had it occurred to him as,pos-
sible that anybody could scale the
treacherous crumbling cliff save ot the
places where a path had been cut out.

Perhaps in cold blood Tom could not
, have dons it. But 1t fs marvelous
what we can do when tho bloed is

Gheck st Cough

'S
with EROWN’.
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said,

*I hope. my boy, that you and May
wiil come to some understanding soon.
It dnes not do to bo too lelsurcly =
wooer. We both thought you were be-
giiming— ‘ell, you know what-she na
well as ot But it does not do to be
100 long about it. *X¥aint heart,” you
know; and my old friend was tatking

pet. [ came often to visit hiin. At
last he invited me here altogether, and.'
they let me come. They did not think
I should ever make a good match, and
this was like a prospective provision
for me. You see, nobody knew that T
was married already, and I began to
think that my husband would not come
tor mo "

“Molly, O. Molly!
me when we met 2"

“Oh! yes; I knew, You had not
changed much, Tom, though I have.
I have always thought of you as Tom
Macallister—the name of Cheston never
recalled anything—uut when I saw you
I kuew.”

“ And you never told me! Why not,
Molly 7

‘The blush which dyad her face was
Almost answer enough. Ie looked at
her & moment, and put his arms about
her. She lald her head upon hls shoul-
der with a lttle sigh of contentment.

“You will marry me, then, my
Aolty 7

" For the thira time 2" she querled,
with a delfclous little laugh. *“Don't
you remember wo were married twice
that day to make assurance doubly
sure 7 Ch, yes, Tom, I will marry
you, Yyou dear, blind old batt And
think how cheap it will bs for you!
You will not have to buy a wedding
ring, for I wlll have none other dut
this 1"

and you knew

PARIS EXHIBITION,

A suction of the grent Parts Exhible
tten i8 that of the Catholle progress
v the ecenturs That nears ita close.

P\ word us to Its nature may be use-

ful  First, Cathollcs of alt lands may
reectve with profit a warning.  Proas
Pectusies have heen fssued lately, ine

vitlng ny jnosun .1
echeme for u religlous uxhibition; plans
of weductive plendogrgy ,
vrofits of 50 per centoguaranteed; the
scheni= g Tantantic, the promises are
fullactous.  Thiz suchity proposes (o
treet, boyond the Etolle, & prolonga-
tlon of the Exhlbitlon, exclusively
Catholle, A monumental gata intro-
suces ug (on the pluns) inta A city
of magnificence; In front Is o reduce
ton of 8t dophia, to the rigkht @
Gothic town nnd cathedral, to the laft
Roman ediices; whila {n other pnlaces
the history of Christien art and archi-
tecture in all thelr phases 1a {ilustrated,
The project I onc adapted to fire with
enthuslasm, unfortunately, this beauti-
ful dream i3 a mere freak of fmagine
ation, impossible to realize. Neverthe-
less, the Catholic werld will find place
In the great Exhibition. A committee,
formed under the patronage of Cardin-
al Richard. with M. de Mun as presi-
dent, and Mensignor Pechenard, Rec-
tor of the Institut Catholique, an vice~
president, i already sctively at work,
All the conquests achleved under the
flag of Catholleity will be laid before
the publle. A great certral tubleau
Wil group {nto one vast whole, all the
works showing their alm and their re-
sults. Each branch will subseguents
1y expound in detafl Us character, de-
) and ‘ach The
lluatration will be executed by thres
Intell of sta-

g puslcls, phofoiaphs
dctlcal, exposing wWorks pro-
In"three great spheres has the
Catholic fafluence nrserted Its omnlpo-
tence-—educational, soclal, colonial. The
first of these will be fllustrated by the
vast army of teaching orders. The
second holds up to admiration the

rs of sYD~
dicates, working-men's clubs, dwel-
lings, lecture-halls, savings banks, hos-
pltals, and charltable institutions. The
third—France’s great &glory—the mis~
slons, will be an inexhaustible mine.
Here we may contempiate the advance
of clviiization effected by the mission-
arles; the exploring of dark lands, dit-
fuefon of the Catholic religlon, of the
French tongue and education; the
founding of cities, building of monu-
ments, the
cal, 1
logleal discoverles, agricultural and in-
dustrial developments, humanitarian
works; crowning all will be an fllustra-
tion of the varlous kinds of martyr-
dom often suftered and always to be
frared, To execute 80 vast & comcep-
tlon, making the section an attractive
{cature, not an arld study, demands no
s&mall amount of ingenuity and lae
bour.  Naturally, considerable exe
rense will be entailed, contributions,
however small, are earnestly sollcited.

—— e

SISTERS OF MERCY IN MONTREAL.

The Slsters of Mercy, for the man-
agement of the Jlaternity hospital,
Montreal, have forwarded the follow-
ing Interasting potitioa to the Mayor
and City CouncHl .

To His Honour thy Mayor and Alder-
men of the City of Montreal :

The humble petition of the Sisters of
Merey for the management of the Ma~
teinity hospital of Montreal showeth :

Thut slnce the year 1889 clreume

b

, Bluuces have forcd the Sisters of

Aercy to keep the children born at
the Maternity Hospital, That, not hav~
Ing proger accommodation for this new

| work, they have erectd large build-

Ings. contraatlag for thia PUrpose a
debt of §91,231.80, on which sum they
pay annually $4,047 Interest,

That, besides the- bulldings, they
have been t6 great expense for heat-
lug, ventilating, turnishing, instru-
ments, ete., following the advice of the
bhysicians in charge of the institution
and the direction of the membears of the
Board of Health, which have been
scrupulously observed,

That in order to complete the work
and render it etlicaclous, an immedlate
expenditure of severat thousand dol-
lars would b2 necessary, and that the
Slsters of Merey are absolutely Incap-
able of furnishing the required funds.

That, besides the expenditure for
bullatug, turnishing, ete., the dally ex-
benses have baea more than trehled by
the operation of the new system,

That to mect these expenditures and
provide for these new burdens, the
Sisters have no resources other than
their Industry and the public charlty,

That, it the city does not come to
thelr help, tley will be cbliged to sus-
™7 the wosk begun, and deprive it
of 1ts necessary complement,

That, in splte of what is wauting to
bring the new system to perfection, the
success obtaked through Its use has
surpaszed even the physiclan's cxpecta-
Uons.

‘That it would be useless to Insist
upon the oblization fncumbent on the
clty of protecting this class of unfor-
tunates, who can do nothing for them-
solves. The statistics of all nations,
which you ars better acquainted with
than we are, show that these Poo.
chiliren are everywhere provided for
by citles or govirnments.

In consequence, the andersigned Sis-
ters beg nf vou to kindly conslder thelr
Tequest, and to gencrously grant them
whatever help you maly judge reason-
able, and your petitioners will ever

pray, .
THE SISTERS OF MERCY.

To all who bave felt the ovil effects of
deranged kidneya is the sanurauoe that
Dr. A, W Chase's Kidn;y aiver Pills
aro meetiog in thisdisteict. Backachos
sud achiog kidneys aze fast becomibg a
$hing of the past whero Dr. A, W,
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills are known,

{ gna cent & doso, 25 cents a box, atall

ealers.
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