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zal lotter recently issued the

Dz, Ullathorne,

to address you, sccord-
to custom, and to request your charit-
attention to the
Fund, for which we sk
lo& dli‘or belp {-
enable the diocese to keep up the su|
of clergy, not only to fil n: vmdt’z
they occur, but also for the
new works as the demand for

.Bte. Anne do luuu.
this sasred apot, where plous pligrims

mother | what anguish you have

Por all with tree

My grandmother burst into teass end
8 look of despalr with her
This man had not come mear
enough to see the child’s face; he bad not
touched her : surely bhe spoke thus only

“You mistake, dear mads
the doctor, who seemed
thoughts; ‘“there is mot a shadow of &
doubt in my mind. I know your deugh-
tor’s diseass, and I know the remedy for

To dwell on the details of the treatment
would be uninteresting.
my aunt was well. Mere gold could not
have cancelled the debt of gratitude con-
parents, A strong

g

strike one of his

bat I see the storm coming,
s noble and mighty
branches afsr; many find shelter under
i tecting shade; even I, the poor
dog, have found my place
there; but the storm is coming, Itell you.
shall be stricken down uuf the
branches scattered to the winds.

I love, I shall die alone
Having spoken thess ominous words,
Sy o g an bow'l:&luuﬂy to
h:‘ly. ed to his

grandmother cast & look of alarm
on h’c husband, who, shaking off the
ughed l:’.lﬂ]l: :
h udhnp &{hﬂ'

ne too far;

:'uhm..‘o .
A fow weeks after this incident the

orclal firm of Kingston
disastrous circum.

She waters of the grand Saint Lawrenoce
aajestic motion, thelr way
B Biinta Anne,” as if the gentle
stient humble homage thuz would pay,
the anclent

bears the piigrims

X ing’s hour,
Jo s AR

ater, from thy lofty tower,
"uy&f. Te heavenly sound
() from above,

“mapn, what is that you have
Pepita alive! Answer! Do mot trifle
with o father’s heart; do not awake insane
hopes only to muke
bitter. Speak ! (l)l:d’o
.| “Benor,” zep
+ | recovered his composurs, “upon my last
pes of salvation I swear to you that

e her back to your bo
el iy
ome, § ol o
hchuktolﬂonddl-yvnlﬁ-hua
Uaies s aal

ve me, and I
Villafana shrugged his should
uk::s*:mrl::ﬂun,'llhd h
to w s weeping mot
mourasd the los of her lact-bors,  The
izl was laid upon & bed and all the
of desth was removed by
order of the doctor, who, baving des
od er to the n:lllnltphmsq
mizture. He forced o # 4 .
MMolﬁo.h:nd

hureh E.d;ml%n
our sub.
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YOU KNOW WHAT A TIMB IT TAKES
from early youth to manhood to educate
a single priest. That time is seldom les
than frcm teu to twelve years; and, to
supply the requirements of the
there can never be less than some five
forty or fifty candidates, at one stage or

training. Allowing six

The sons of Saint Alphonsus gasrd thy
omm"anu. thy pligrims they re-
potent helpofthine,
TP ome eoneiing words 10 thoss Who
O'er S-. while they, as priests of God, im-
A holy peace that heals the contrite heart.

raise of God is
“':o’-o to bless His

From distant shores the faithful, old and
Proeisim with joy, Baint Anne, thy glorious

the old man
the lﬂ'mw

between my grand
duriog those few days. These two men
understood each otber; there was con-
ty of heart and soul between them,
became friends for life.
urged the doctor to take up
his sbode with him as a member of the
family. The old man demurred: his poor
;1t was his want to
is rooms; sometimes
e took iu some poor wretch avd ke
him there until he could say to him
thou art cured.” Grand
all thess objections, There was
a wing to the bouse, with
entrance; there the doctor counld
an hospital, if he saw fit; but he must be
one of the family, have his
family board and hie place in the family

circle. Ho ylolded.

Dr, va... was a singular
He was of middle helght, wi
frame, and always dressed in black gar-
menta of a clerical cut. g
floated back from a
forehead, He wore his white
beard very full, which gave him a patri-
archal air; but his bronzed features and
bushy black eye brows, his larg
set dark eyes, now gazing dreamily, now
with tenderness, aud anon shin.
a strange light, made an unde-
finable impression on one who saw him
He was 80 careless in
his dress as to appear almost slovenly; but
woman’s influence soon corrected this,
Surrounded with lovin,
wanderer felt as though
midet of his own family; hig heart, so full
of the love of mank
unconsclously, for those dear ties of home
snd kindred he had renounced so many

g0,
e became the idol of the household,
the children, for whom he
some toy or cake, an inex-
haustible fund of storles, aud the most
amusing inventions, He was generally
regular and abstemious in his habits.
However sumptuous the feast spread
before him, his breakfast conslsted of a
of chocolate and & glass of
water ; his dinner of a plate of soup and
one glass of wine, This taken, he would
draw back his chalr, light a cigarette—a
e in those days, when smok-
s presence was not tolerated
—and conyerse during the remainder of

e meal.

Villafana had retained from his seafar-
ing experience a singular affection for the
poor sallors, and when & ship entered the
port he aever failed to vialt their board-
ing-houses, to inquire if any were sick or
in want. On such occasions he was some-
times induced to drink a glass of grog
with the jolly tars. The cffect of this
was to make him more talkative, less
unwilling to speak of himself and of his
paast life ; even then he never volunteered
confidences, but was more easily drawn

out.

Grandfather had questioned him freely
regarding the strange power he had of
recoguizing a disease at the firmst glance,
and, simuitaneously, the remedy that
would infallibly cuze it.

“] cannot explain this, my dear friend,”
answer ; ‘it is a gift of
God. AsIlook at the patient I see him
internally, better even than if his body
were cut open before me on the dissect-
part diseased, and,
intuitively, the medicine that will cure it.
If the disease be incurable, which is seldom
the case, I see this also, and I could tell
how many days, hours, and minutes the
Sometimes the medi

cines I prescribe are in accord with my
knowiedge of the medical science ; bui ai
other times they are entirely at variance,
and yet I know they are the right ones
for all my books may say to the contrary.
I cannot say exactly when this power
It came to me gradu-
ally, I believe. The discovery of the
polsoning of the king was the first spon-
taneous manifestation of which I was
It was irresistible. The whole
eyes, I saw the
I could not have

paratory studies, two years
r the science of philosophy,
and four years for the sclence of
ard the studies which accom
this not only implies colleges and

stical suminary, but also the maln.
:nnu t:: lnpullon,‘ot compsetent pro-
00001 supply of proper spparatus,
nlhll:unu of the students,
Undoubtedly we heve succeeded with the

provision from
towards this great work ; but we are still
our charitable aesletance,
we should be obliged to
diminish the number of our students. But
that would leave
#HE DIOOBSE SHORT OF PRIESTS,

who have to be provided
sight, We bave repea
you, brethren, and now remind you again,
with us by your con-
priests well trained
acraments and the

fous prophecy, Ia

M.I“"&‘Br‘doluh bed
How oft the erring child of sin, for

o o e S T isiav's path, Baih Rere ob-
tanoce. and in tears
y which he was en- | rl

assistance freed
M‘s‘h wroved indeed.

failed under most

y and the mhmnd
dire confusion, M
reed fi

patients needed him
ve consultations at

ing everything in

ther gmdhzc had
the amount of nearl;
He found himself
interminable law suits. Finally the whole
matter was thrown into chancery and his
estates were sequestered. It was compar-
oon after this m
father waa taken sick, and in a few days
he was lying at the
faoa remained night and da
friend’s bedside ; anxious and gloomy, his
careworn face no longer wore that serene
expression, the result of consclous power.
He amembled the family
and told them, the big tears coursing

down his face the while.

%God has withdrawn from me! I, who
dying paupers, the vie-
e, and restored them
to life—I can do nothing for my best
friend, for the man I love more than
I see the disease, alas !
but I no longer see the remedy. I bave
tried all that human sclence can do, but
science is unavailing, The father’s disease
is a strange, unknown disease of which I
can find no precedent in our medical
annals. I am going to call in consultation
the leading members of the faculty. God
grant tlhut they may find my diagnosis

The three most famous
the town met near the sic
they examined him, they scrutinized the
treatment that bad been followed—thelr
unanimous verdict was, “All has been
done that could be donme.

hor”

y grandfather died. A few days later
my grandmother followed her hus
ave. The household was broken up,
By astrange fatality
all went different ways, some to the
Waoited States, some to Ouba, others to
My uncle remained in Kings-
ton to look after the chancery suit.

the confusion caused by these

could be learned of his whereaboutas.
About six months after this a former
servant of the family, the same old nurse
Sophy I mentioned before, met my uncle
and told him she had discovered the
nish doctor, in an almost dying con-
in a miserable hut on the edge of
the town. It was late in the evening, but
uncle started at once for the place indica-
ted, taking Sophy along with him,
found the old man lying on a wretched
bed, feeble, fearfully emaciated, dying.
“0O doctor!” cried my unc!
his old friend’s hand, “how co
socrael § You, my father’s dearest friend,
ou in this condition! Why did you hide
musf! Do you doubt our love and

with bie work of
serenity o Iman
Mardened ‘bandit with sqmire:

tion.

“Ah| you are o surgeon !” said he.

“Meny of my men are wounded,

will spaze your life for thelr sake. Leave

these dogs to be thrown to the fishes, and

you come on board of my
“Not one of your men will I touch un-

Jems these unfortunates are

by live,” was the quiet and

uttered & blasphemous oaf
my orders! Obey, or you shall die &
horrible death.”

“You can kill me, seno
not cure your comrades ;
linked to the lives of these poor men.”

+ « Well, let it be as you
say. Care them all; I will hang you
our impudence.”

illafana resumed
his work at the bedside of the
wretches, who had listened with agon

The pirate captain did not carry out his
threat. He,as well as his crew, soon learned
to look upon Villafana with superstitious
awe. They treated him kindly, but they
kept him a prisoner. Where could they
have found amother physiclan like this
gentle, and fearless man { D
g years Villafana was com

y of these outlaws;
- influence o;:r thona
was growing stronger every y an

gradually detaching them from thelr life
ad ceased mu‘l(}:;llng
ave up p! ng
n, ssembling his

unba| father, w!
-ﬂ' anxiety,
very movement.

he, “in fifteen minutes I

shall give her another dose; in another

fifteen minutes with the grace of God, she

taking a breviary which he always
carried with bim he commenced rudln’

A tomb like silence reign
The eyes of those members of the family
who bad been permitted to remain were
fixed on the beauteous young face, which
cold and rigid as marble, looked still paler
under the raven curls that erown
The monotonous ticking of a clock in the
sdjoining room was the only sound heard,
keeping time with the throbs of the old
Mexican’s beart. The grief-stricken man
waa leaning agsinst the wall at the foot of
e, too, would have seemed
dead but for the tremulous working of
He was praying.

But what s it that makes his eyes diiate
and flash with mingled fear and hope? Is
it & mere fancy, an optical delusion, or has
colored the marble-like
cheeks of his child? The doctor laysaside
his book. Another spoonful of the life-
giviog cordial Is forced between the pale
Not a word is spoken. How slow
the ticking of that clock !
arter {s pamed, Listen ! that deep drawn
h came from the bed !
ing gesture checks the father, ready
to rush forward, The old man falls on
his knees; big tears course down his
; his chest heaves con-
vulsively, but not a sound is heard,
Agsin | agaln! The regular, soft breath-
ing 1s now audible to
htly, and the cheek, now

thy ma
Jod by faith, they same
From distaat homes, by dangers und!

shrine, o’er land and sea,
and comfort here from

t of death, Villa-

great Saint Anne! behold, I call on thee
gnlldlmo 1n this life .

that in co.operati
tributions in prov
mgiiag of Wb godas itin
g of the e, you are un

with us in & nuth.:%rk and a dovotlonf
than which there can be none that more
honors God or serves the Church of Christ.
For in providing the Church with w
minfsters, we supply all that s req
for expanding the misslon, for ralsi

churches, for establishing new r

M. 8.Burke 0. 8.8. R,

T4 E COLONEL'S STORY.

Catholic World for April.
We had been discussing mesmerism and

ysical agencles are used,”
nel G—, “there is room for
deceit, I know of an instance of real,
continual clairvoyance, as wonderful as
omens you have related
nothing to do with the

“Let us have it !

for the firet time, brother or father,

FOR CARRYING THE LIGHT OF PAITH
into places where it is unknown, and for
renderipg the service of God and of souls
more efficient. The whole work of &
diocese depends on the number and char-
acter of its clergy, which again depends
upon their long and efficient training, To
look to this is one of the first dutles of &
bishop, to help him in this, where help is
needed, is one of the first duties of the
laity, for whose services this rost respon-
sible duty is undertaken. If,as the Sacred
Scripture rald, “They who instruct others

yoarned, perhaps

Tell us your story !”
we,all cried, preparing for a treat ; for we
knew that the colonel, while not at all
addicted to fiction had an abundant fund
of stories. Our senior by many years, he
had travelled much, seen much and
learned much, He never invented, but
narrated curious facts that be could vouch
for, adventures that had befallen him or
to which he had been an eye-witness.
Withal, he was not very talkative, and
his nareatives were the more prized be.
cause he was so sparing of th

The old maun threw his cigar into the
fire, took a elp of claret punch, and told
us the following remarkable story :

Juan de Villafana was the youngest son
of one of the proudest grandees who
claimed the right to remain with covered
hesd in the presence of the king of Spain,
Passionately fond of study, an eager
inquirer injo the mysterles of the most
abtruse sciences, the young nobleman was
a ripe scholar and a profound thinker, ill-
fitted for the hollow gayeties of the court.
His manner was absent and eccentric, bis
speech as candid as a child’s ; but if his
mind was absorbed in the pursuit of knowl-
edge, his heart seemed to overflow with
love for suffering mankind, The poor,
the helpless, were the objects of his con-
stant solicitude, and, the better to serve
them, he studied medicine with an eager-
ness and zeal which were crowned  with
Msny were the cures he

rformed in the wretched suburbs of

adrid. The poor people looked upon
him as a saint gifted with miraculous heal-

'he old Marquis de Villafana did not
relish the idea of his son becoming a phy-
slclan or a sort of Brother of Charity ; it
the army did not suit him, there was the
refuge of younger sons, the church, where
the family influence would secure him a
bishop’s mitre, In obedience to the pater-
nal wishes Juan de Villafana studied for
the priesthood, and he was on the eve of
being ordained when an adventure befell
him which was to change his fate and;make
him the hero of this true story.

King Cazlos was il ; he suffered from
en unknown malady which befiled the
akill of the court physician; he pined
and wasted elowly, retainin
faculties, but unable to make the least
He still recelved his
grandees at the ceremonious court levee,
and one morning he graciously invited the
Marquis de Villafana, whom he held in
great esteem, to bring his son Juan the
next day to receive the assurance of the
al favor and protection,

t was no easy matter to prevail on the
young man to make his appearance at
court ; but he could not decline the royal
invitation, and on the following day he
accompanied his father to the palace and
was admitted to the re

Villafana, approach
couch upon which his sovereign reclined,
bowed low, and, taking the hand the king
raclously held out to him, ralsed it to his
In doipg so his gaze rested dreamily
on the emaciated and pallid sufferer; sud.
denly the young man recviled, exclalm-
ing: “Good heavens! your majesty has
taken polson !”

Hourror struck at this startling announce:
ment, the king fell back in a swoon.
short, awful pause ensued, followed by a
The court physiclan
and certain favorite courtiers surrounded
the young man and dragged him out of
the kiog’s chamber, with loud denuncia.
tlons of “Madwan |” “Fool !” “Traltor!”
Juau de Villafana followed them unre-
sletlngly, his pale face wearing an expres.
slon of solemn awe and tender pity, as
he reoeated in & prophetic tone: “His
majesty bas been polsoned? I see the
working of the fatal drag in his velne ; 1
know the hand that

to live in the com:
but all this time

SHALL SBHINE LIKE STARS
for all eternity,” they will not want their
part of the reward, who by their help
enable others to accomplish this Divine
call of being a “light for the revelation of
the Gentiles, and for the glory of God’s

of crime. They
their captives; they
at last, and the cap!
crew one day, announced to them that
their assoclation was at an end ; he had
resolved upon trying to lead henceforth
the life of an honest man, and he urged
them to do lkewise.
coast of Mexico and par
Villafana was free. He proceeded to
of Mexico, where he commenced
g medicine, He soon became
famous for his wonderful cures and the
eccentricity of his mann
become abrupt and wild.
a man on the street and tell him : “You
are eick, you have such a disease; swallow
this and you will be cured.” If the pa-
tient, frightened by the earnestness of his
took the medicine, he was saved;
&hlm as & quack or &« madman,
L]

THE RADIATING LIGHT OF THE SON OF GOD.
Think in how many Masses you will have
your share, in how many pr
u will have your porti
tors of those whom
For this is the com-
munion of saints, that is, of those who are
in the charity of God, AsSt. Paul points
out, we give you of our apiritual goods,
and you give us of your temporal goods;
ve you of the fruits of our minis-
terial labors, and you give us of the fruits
of your industrial labors, and when this s
done in the charity of God

WE BECOME A BLESSING TO EACH OTHER,
You bring no ordinary protection from
God upon yourselves, your families and
your labors, when He sees you solicitous,
not only for the welfare of your own
souls, but for the good of other souls,
which is best provided for by an enlight-
ened, well trained, aud zealous clorgy. All
charities are provided for in this charity,
who look after the poor
who comfort the
fm the education of
children, who instruct the ignorant, ad-
minister the Sacraments, visit the sick, and
strengthen and console the dying.
THE CLERGY ARE THE FATEERS OF GOD'S

!

The first word of the child awaking | th:
from her dream of death has been the
the dear mother, who, still
plunged alone in her darkened chamber,
was not aware that her heart’s treasure
was restored to her,

The old father embrased Villafana’s
knees and offered him a fortune; every
one blessed the strange doctor as the saver

They landed on the

calls to His altars,

“Glve what you please to the poor,” he
“I have been but the hum-
ble instrument of s mercifvl God; they are

The story of this miraculoue cure soon
spread, and, as is usually the case, was
greatly magnified. It was report
the strange doctor had the power to raise
The authorities sent for Villa:
fana and subjected him to a rigid examina*

“You have been denounced as an im-.
poator snd a magiclan,” he was told; “on
the other hand, the poor people look
upon you ss & holy prophet. The strange
power you clalm you have never used for
evil, so we cannot condemn you; but you
are giving us tronble, The age of mira.
cles has gone by, and so has that of witch-
oraft, yet the superstitions will always
make you better or worse than wou are.
Under the circumstances 1 think the most
prudent thing you can do is to leave the

Adventures of this sort led people to
think the “mad doctor,” as he was called
by many, an adept in witchcraft; others
that immaculate sancity only
could perform such wonders. He wassent

wealthy patients, who rewarded
erally; but he sought the poor and
unfortunate, and the go!
palace was not long in findlu,
the hovel. Abstemious in his ba
poorly clad, living in &
volent doctor seemed to
himeelf the disbursing agent of the rich for
the benefit of the poor.

The good man, however, came very near
falling a victim to the superstitions of the
times, Returning home one afternoon
aftera tollsome day’s work in the wretche
jacales of the suburbs, he met a funeral
procession on its way to the cemetery. In
the old Spanish colonies it is customar:
to carry the coffin uncovered; the lid

ut on only when the corpse is ready to

e lowered to its last restin
body is usually decked in al
this world; that of a child is crowned
with flowers, I have seen one to which
little gause wings had been adapted; the
cheeks were rouged and the glassy eyes
held open by artificlal means, A numer-
ous escort of children, dreseed in white,
walked on each side, stzewing the road
with cut flowers which they carrled in
small baskets. The people say that when
an invocent child dies it is an angel re-
turning to heaven, and there is, therefore,
more cause for joy than grief,

In this instance ithe corpse was that of
girl, upon whose radiant
e hand of death had but
fts mysterious
Villafana had stopped, and he awaited,
hat in hand, the passage of the procession,
An the coffin came abreast of bim he gazed
sadly at the youthful form so soon doomed
to be turned to dust,
started wildly, a cry of horror bursi from
A | his lipe, and, springing into the middle of
the street, he confronted the astonished

%No, no, my son, I covld not stay there.
He was gone, gone forever !
save him. God had punished me for not
using properlg, perhaps, his great gift.
Since that day I have been praylng for
death to relieve me of a burdensome life,
The merciful Judge hae heard my prayer;
to-day I recelved the last sacrament. I
am ready to die.”

“But you cannot stay here.
come home with me, I am going to have
our room made ready for you, and earl
in the morning I shall be here to fetc
u. Inthe meantime you must see Dr.
—— and have a nump to stay with

affllcted, who look a

et P

arret, the bene-
ave constituted

and if any one will reflect on the benefits
which he has recelved from his pastor, he
will not be slow in desiring t!
other souls may be blessed with the like
advantages. But to obtaln this constant
spreading of faith and holy life, we must
have a successlon of clergy ever ready to
take the place of those who sink into
fnfirmity, or whom God calls away,
take up new ground where the gat!
of souls calls for them. If, for these many
I| years past, mission has been added to
miesion, church to chure!
school; next to the Divine Providence and
blessing, the first caunse of this has been in
the multiplication of the clergy, and the
second in the work of thelr labors; but in
both these works, you, brethren of the
laity, have had your generous share, and
without your help
THESE HOLY WORES TO THE HONOR OF GOD
and for the salvatien of souls, could not
have been accomplished,
are bound to pray, and to pray continu.
ally, that with us yon may not be weary
in good works, but that in all your in.
dustry, God and His Church may have
their share, and you with us bo
present and the eternal reward; the present
reward in a pure and peaceful consclence
the eternal reward in the beatitude o
God, who rewards the little we do fer the
love of Him, and in imitation of His most
generous mercy, with joys unepeakable.
e Sy

patient will live,

The hint was as good as an order.
Villafana left Mexico and sailed for the
He landed at Kingston,

manifested itself.

It is useless,” sald the old man, smil.
ou remember the pro-
hecy ! The old dog shall die alone. . .
grieve you; pardon me, my son.
heve already seen & brother physician;
ou wish, but remember
Heaven cannot be set

There his acquaintance with my
father began. My aunt—she was then a
child of ten years—was lying at the point
he best medical talent in
Kingston had been called in conenltation
and the verdict of the assembled faculty
left no hope. My
almost distracted. An old colored servant,
seeing her despair, told her of a Span
doctor who lived in the sallors’ quarter
and was sald to have made some wonder-
ful cures among the poor people.
Sophy knew of one case, an aged negress,
paralyzed of all her limbs for over five
years, whom the strange doctor had made
well and hearty after a few weeks' treat-
ment. Why not send for him ! He might
My graudmother canght
“Pshaw ! it must be
some quack,” remarked her husband when
she broached the matter to him ; “but
since you wish it, my dear, I will see

physical exertion,

scene rose before m
crime committed, an
helped speaking out if my head had been

for the rest, do as
that the decrees o!
aside by the will of man.”
Notwithstanding this protest, Dr. B
prescribed for the

randmother was

If the ignorant people feared Villafana
gs & sorcerer or blessed h i
polite society felt a positive dread of his
f he read so surely
the hidden ills of the flesh, might he not
also read the secrets of the soul! Few
were willing to stand the test ; a spotless
soul is even more rare than a perfectly

was called in, who
{ent, but gave my uncle little ho
hy—the best of nurses—was
or the night in thesick room, and
my uncle left at a late hour, to make pre-
atlon for recelving his father’s old
end next morning.

Just before dawn the doctor, who
seemed quite collected and free from pain,
bade Bophy go to the kitchen and pre-
pare him some hot drink. When the
woman returned Juan de Villafana was
lylng dead, his hands crossed over his
breast, an ineffable smile upon his wan

ng the sumptuous

feared the doctor’s penetra
for thelr mental

emishes, poor lambs,
but think of a man reading them through!
—a man for whom, as he told one of them
once, “the milllner’s art and the hair-
dreaser’s cunning devices had no secrets.”
I could tell you many instances of this
extraordinary power of mind and bod
not afraid to tire you.
will close with one extraordinary mani-
festatlon which, overstepping the bounds
of actual reality, went so far as to remove
the veil of futurity.
the family being assem.
the drawing-room, Viila-
fana sat moodily In a dark corner, taking
no part in the conversation, and his gaze
fastened on my grandfather with a strenge
expression of sadness, My grand
notleing at last his moodiness, ask

him :
©What is the matter, doctor § You look
very gloomy this
wroag with you !’
“With me, no,”’ replied the old
with & deep sigh, “Would to heavea

cure Mlss Elizs,
at the suggestion.

All at once he| Sophy was summoned and made to tell
all ehe knew of the whereabouts of the
Spanish doctor—such was the only name
by which she could designate him,
grandfather drove to the sailors’ quarter
and with ne little trouble sncceeded in
discovering Villafana,
slon was far from favorable ; the Spanish
doctor had all the appearance of an
escaped patient of a lunatic asylum,
the drive home, however, my grandfather
was greatly surprised at the depth of
and soundness of judgment
by his companion.
know what to make of him.
the sick ohamber, where
my grandmother sat, anxioualy ex
thelr coming, the doctor bow
glance towards the bed, but did mot go

“And you say this story s true,

“Upon my 'honor as ajsoldier, every

A perfectly sound body sud & mind un-
impaired are possible only with pure
Leading medical authorities in-
dorte Ayer's Sarsaparilla as the best
blood purifying medicine in existence,
It vastly increases the working and pro-
ductive powers of both hand and braln,

Axoxe THE WanMEsT ApvocaTks of the
vee of Northrop & Lyman's Vegetable
Discovery and Dyspeptic Cure are ladies
ealth, whose vigor
and bodily regularity have been restored
by'it. Cases of debility of long standi

confused uproar, P. F. pE GOURNAY,

A 4Stop !"” he crled—“on your lives, stop !
That child is not dead !
bury her alive §”

The dishevelled hair and disordered
dress of the doctor, his thin feature
bronzed by long exposure to the tropica
sun, his dark eyes shining with a wild and
mysterions light—everything about him

ave him the appearance of & madman.

'he people attempted to drive him back,
but he resisted, repeating aloud : *‘She ls
:l‘{:, I"ull you! Would you commit a

)

Much confasion ensued, and Villafana

Do you wish to The first impres-

#500, or a Cure.

For many years the manufacturers of
Dr. Sage's Oatarrh Remedy, who are thor-
oughly responeible financially, as any one
can eaclly ascertain by enquiry, have
through nearly e
in the land, a standing rew:
talg St v,

oW or of how long stan
s they cannot cure. The remedy

sootbing, ol :
man | g S5 by ol droggio ot $0 s

eatarrh, no matter

and kidneys, feminine ailments, and
obstinate tg’pu of nervous indigestion, are

hisj stupefaction, had
hisson, With the help of some friends
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‘} osll on the Holy Tr
to Him who reis

of the elemen
And Paraclete Bpirit,

ne,

The ever-existing Di'
At Tarah to-day, I oal
Ok Obrist, the Geanipo
‘Who came to redeem f

d
Both the Living and

At Tarah to-day, I put
The virtue that dwe
ove,
And the virtue and g
That are in the
on alle

ke
:
]

in the actions br
Of all good men, th

At Tarah to-day, in ti
1 piace all Heaven wi
And the sun with 1ts |
And the snow with it
And fire with all the

And lightning with i
And the winds with

By God’s & nuh't:
Between myself anc
ness.

At Tarah to-day,

May God be my st
May the strength of (
May 'é.ood power of GO«

Ma, the Almigh
ay give me &
May the arm ot God
May the wisdom of G
May Godhu!lvo me ]

preac
May whe shield of Go
MnyA n:.o host of God

And guard me,
gainst the wiles of
gainat the temptat
ainst the bad paet

f the reckless min

Avlnn every man v

hether leagued
apart!

In this hour of hc

1 place all those
Between myself and

Who threaten my

With danger or d
To protect me againi
From lying soothsa;
l"rom‘ lt.ho gloomy
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ons,
From Hereay’s hate:
From Idolatry’s rite
Be those my defe
My guards against
And spell of smi

women :
In fine, against eve:

ders
The light Heaven
The spirit and 80

May Christ, I pr:
Proteet me to-d:
Against poison an
Against drowning ¢
That so, im His grac
1 may earn the Pr

Christ, as a lizh!
Illumine and Yn
Christ, as & shield,
me !
Christ be under me
Christ be beside
On Jeft hand ane
Christ be before me
Christ, this day, be

Christ, the lowly ai
Christ, the All-Po
In the heart of each
In the mouth of e
In all who draw

Or see me Or he

At Tarah to-day, in

And Paraclete 8pi1
ne
The ever-existiz

Salvation dwells w
With Christ the Or
From generation i
Grant us, O Lord, t!

* Properly, ‘‘strei
the An‘;ro-m'nxn. [

A Good Re
Accidentally, I
remedy for burns
and exceedingly
was called in som
about three wee
burned about th
falling on a hot s
deep, the pain e
considerable, I
for a mixture C
and carbolic ac
this I prepared ¢
dermic mjection
to allay the ago
that oconvulsio
Whil.:l I was get
éspied u e
«nndons:n (ool
its wonderful soc
inflammations, I
try it. Takings
kerchief I rapid
ts, when like
ou ocan well in
delight at the re
hair brush to be
mother make fre
oase had no mor
iodoform ointme
I have tried it in
and severe, and
results,

Ayer's Catha
every age. The
in action, thor
effect, and, bei
to take, These
satisfaction.

0. A, Livingst
have much plea
Thomas’ Eclect:
it myself, and h
In my own oase

the best
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