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{olulc stopped short, and with a cloth 1

rubbed off the mark as well as 1 could,

until I had made it at last indistinct.

« What is it ?"" he asked.

«( nly alittle dust,” said 1.

s 4 Oh, 1 was leaning against the wall
in the parracks,”’ he decided. * Thank
cou, sir, I will be back with the spirits
Droa‘vutl)"“

After that oceasion we took good care
to carefully rub the bar so that not the
Jeast mark would be made upon even the
glove of any one who might take hold of
it. Moreover, to prevent the sergeant
from again sitting on the window ledge,
we contrived to have it lumbered up
with one thing or another, and a chair \
was always ready for him if he wished to
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“And how did it come
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" Mostly through my mission bring-
ing back some of the * ought-to-bes’ but
[ suppose principally because my friend
MeDermott opened his factory to Cath-
olies, You kuow, Bishop, that though
he was born one of us he had somehow
acquired a bitter hatred of the Church,
and he never employed Catuolies until
1 brought him around.”

There was a shadow of a smile that
had meaning to it on the Bishop's face,
as he patted the ardent young pastor
on the arm, and said ;

." Well, God bless him ! God bless
him ! But I suppose we must begin to
vest now. s it not near 10 o'clock 2"

Father Broidy turned with a little
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—do you understand ? pidated. Ouly the vestry for a dwell- | aid such as the sects had for their build- | |Li" oy b, he would say : ‘It is fob [ really believed ““'“14 now; I'm 80Py | Lot iocation: spacious buildings and campus
that it took a man's life to bring back " equipmeat i

ing-place. That was three years agod, i
and look around you to-day. See the |t
chureh, house and school, and built of
what ? That is Father Broidy's work
l and Father Broidy's secret, but we are
glad of it. No man has made such a
record in our diocese before. What i
have we all done by the side of this ex- |
traordinary effort ? Yet we are not
jealous, We know well the good quali- 1
ties of sou! and body in our young friend ¢
We are pleased to

“ Yeos, sir,” he rejoined, entirely cowed.

Leaving Rycerski to keep watch over
him, I weut out to exercise, as usual,
and the sergeant, walking with me,
cntertained me with the story.

“ Pshaw,” said I, “ the gergeant of the
cuard who carried the tale higher must
have wanted to irjure you, Chubbes.
No doubt he is jealous because you make
a few perquisites oat of your prisoners.”

This was indeed the case. Luckily
for us, the adjutant was away on leave. t and God bless him.
He would have ferreted out the whole | be with him, though completely out-
plot. The oflicer in his place was a classed. We rejoice in the Resurree-
younger man. That evening he in-| tion of Alta. Let me now call upon our |
spected us, but we perceived at once beloved Bishop, whose presence amongst | ¢
that he gave no credence to the tale. | us is always a joy.”

The truth is, all the oflicers considered When the applause subsided the
escape for us as utterly impossible, and | Bishop arose, and for an instant stood
were confident no man in his senses | again with that meaning smile just
would attempt it. lighting his face. For that instant he
From this time, every night after the | did not utter a word. When he did
lights were out, Ramon and I took turns | speak there iwas a quiver in his voice
in mounting guard before the window, | that age had never planted and in spite
s0 that none among our men who might | of the jokes which had prececed and the
lose courage should have an opportunity | laughter which he had led, it sounded
to diselose our project to the sentinel. like a forerunner of tears. He had
TO BE CONTINUED. never been called eloquent, this kindly
faced and snow-crowned old man, but
when he spoke it was always with a
gentle dignity, and a depth of sympathy
and feeling that compelled attention.
“ It is a great satisfaction, my dear

—— e
THE RESURRECTION OF ALTA.

BY FRANCIS CLEMENT KELLY.

Father Broidy rushed down the stone I
steps and ran towards the Bishop's car- Fathers,” he began, ® U\"‘Hld 80 many of
riage which had just stopped at the | you here to rejoice with our young
curb., He flung open the door before | friend and his devoted people, m'ld to
the driver could alight, kissed the ring | thus encourage the growth of a pm-stly
on the hand extended tO him, helped its | life which he has so well begun it Alta.
owner out and with a beaming face led No one more than 1 glories in his success.
him to the pretty and comfortable rec- | No one more wm'm\): than l; I.us.lhshop,
tory. tenders congratulations. This is Lru!y
«“Welcome ! Welcome to Alta, | a day the Lord has m.udu -this day in
Bishop !” he said as they entered the Alta. 1t is a day of joy snd gladness
house, * and sure the whole deanery is | for priest al}d people. W 1”' you p:\r.duu
here to back it up.” an old qu.u,lf he stems the tide of mirth
The Bishop smiled as the clergy | for an instant ? He could not hope to
trooped down the stairs echoing the | stem it long, for on such an oceasion as
greeting. The Bishop knew them all | this it would burst the barriers, leaving
and he was happy, for well was he aware | what he would show you once more sub-
that every man meant what he said. morged. beneath rippling waters and
No one really ever admired the Bishop, silver-tipped waves qt laughter. It
but all loved him, and each had a pri- | seems wrong even to think of the depths
vate reason of his own for it that he where lie the bodies of the dead and the
never confided to anyone but his near- | hulks of the-wrecked. But the bottom
est crony. They were all here now to | always has its treasure as well as its
witness the Resurrection of Alta—the | tragedy. There is both a tragedy and
poorest parish in a na# too rich dioces‘o‘s, e, t:-ieusure in the story I will tell you
hopeless three years ago, but now—well, | to-day.
thgre it is acrosys t,hel:got that symphony | ** Do you remember F:ﬂml‘ Belmond,
in stone, every line of its chaste Gothic | the first pastor of Alta ? Let me tell
a Te Deum that even an agnostic could | you then a story that your get.xt(‘ar(()luis
understand and appreciate. Every bit | priestly gouls will treasure as 1t de-

wrote his own State elp, but the . : :
ote to his own State for help, but The § g6 gold my ring and cross to give him |

which he
fv was
He was brave and
though the eyes in him shone brighter

ng work. I had to te:l him that no- & g0 caica
hing could be done. God's sake.

It will all

I am nothing. 1y
Then [lth«- Faith of my fathers. Send U8 8 | gortisth ve " e e
! September 7th, 1999

I told him of the | oo n. i, His own good time.

povess of my own diocese, and that |1, o the spirit that kept him to his | priest to Alta—one who can do things. :

whi'e his was s poor place, there were | Lo jle went over his visit to me. | One after the stamp of the saint in the | FOT S8 0aNe

others approaching it. In my heart I | g 0" e had hoped and then how his | yestry. 1'll be his friend, and together | REV. V. J. MURPHY, C.8.B,,
knew there was something sadly lacking | we will carry on the work he began. I [REASURER

. 4 hopes were dashed to the ground. Oh "
n our national work lor the Chureh, ¥ ¥ ! . L% 4
s national work for ti o | dear Lord, had I known what it all meant '\ see him through if God spares me.

J ( othing rself. ) Z ‘ e =
out 1 could do nothing myself He | to that sensitive, saintly nature, I would | Dear Fathers, it Is needless to say W\'thhh)¢t(('~7(! Le

what T did. %
1,000

otters were unanswered. Except for
he few intentions 1 could give him, and
devoted to his work,
anything.
faltered,

what he needed. But my words seemed |
to have broken him and he came home to |
die. Thue night of his return he spent )
befora the altar in his log church and, perhaps I might have done, because 1)
Saints ol Heaven, ho v he prayed ! When | reserved for you a praise that is higher | ."

)

\

« Father Broidy, on this happy day |
have not reechoed the praises that have |
been showered upon you uas much as ——R AR

impossible to do
never

»

1 heard his poor, dry lips whisper over ‘ than them all. 1 bilieved when I sent |

wnd in places his coat was worn through. ¢ 0" rayer one I 1 my head | here thi o ol hissts N
A few days after 1 received a letter o “-:‘ ! “;“" “"i'r: ", -l)t)\-\“xln'l.tl .’l‘n‘z‘l | ;““ 2 l" L“"‘ 3"““"['\";" l“"‘ ‘i””-"_ y o N > Over one thousand stu-
from his Bishop asking how he did and | o0 the coverlet and cried as only a GOl | have done your Cuuy and you have done v — dents enrolled by our chain
saying that he would appoint him to an | can ery—and I was only a child at that | it well. 1 am not ungrateful :n_ml I sholl B et last year, It pays to attend
vx.culluut parish if he would return | minute in spite of my white hair and {u»t forget. But .\'m_xrln-slr praise to-day ,b' - a link of this Lvrv;nl chain,
home willingly. 1 sent the letter to | wrinkles, He had offered a supreme | is, that I firmly believe that you, |{l|<l:<rl | tf for “IN UNION THERE 18
Alta with a little note of my own, con- | sacrifice—his },[‘._ 1 gleaned from lgl:, h!x’cnxtlnuut;.um(-s, would have Wl“lll‘:fly W o STRENGTH"
grutu]utiug him on his changed condi- | prayer that his parents had dnllf: him | given )A"'ur life also for the Resurrection ¥ The demand for our grad-
tion. He returned the letter to me | the one favor of keeping up his insur- of Alta. v, uates is THREE TIMES

| ance, and that he had made it over to e R 1Y) the supply. -

with a few lines saying : * 1 ean not go.

1f I desert my veople here it would be Other schools engage our

graduates as teachers A
gpecial course for teachers.
Graduates of two years
ago are now earning §2,000
per annum,

| his chureh, So he wanted to die at his But there is another homage of love V)
asin. There are plenty at home for the | post and piteously begged God to take | that the Kucharistic God particularly de- W
rich places, but you have no one to send | him. Forhis death he knew would mean | mands of us- that of receiving Him in
here. Please ask the Bishop to let me | that Alta would have a church. He | Holy Communion. He asks to become the |\
stay. I think it is God's will.! The seemed penetrated with the idea that | Guest of our soul, to be enthroned on our o
day I received that letter 1 heard one | alive he was useless, but his death | heart, and there to he adorned and loved.  yJ
of my priests at the cathedral say:| ———— i
* How seedy that young Belmont looks ! | » -
For an Kastern man he is positively | w h t D
sloppy in his dress. He ought to brace up | Isease anu ere I Ou rugs d
and think of the dignity of his calling. | ‘P‘.
Surely such a man is not calculated to |
impress himself upon our sop_nru((-d | health-giver.
brethren. And another chimed in : ‘1 blood, destroys dis
wonder why he left his own diocese ?' DUy Boe r:jy'ﬁ

«] heard no more for two years ©X-| strength and vitality.
cept for the annual report, and now and | It remained for Dr. Sanche to discover the
then a request for a dispensation. I | means for charging the system with oxygen
d;‘]‘.lll;“"“ m‘f“tllle e .t"';‘chlil'.‘g “l‘fu “'“il His wonderful litlle instrument, Oxydonor
children of the parish himself, and| ; SR S oL R Conte
every little whi\cll wew 8 ariole. in % appll?d while you sleep, mu%.‘.s lhfh:mo'le, .hyst\.n}w
some of the papers, unsigned but sus-| to drink freely of QXYE*"\ rom the air, through
piciously like his style, and I suspected the pores of the skin and the membranes.

Thus, by supplying an abundance of Oxygen

that he was earning & little money with
his pen. | in the blood, Oxydonor promptly cures disease

“(One winter night, returning alone It
from a vidtation to Vinta, the fast train . and restores perfect health.

was stalled by 8 blizzard at the Alta | Here is the experience of Mrs. H. J. Gor- '-"-'5/3,,,..4[,,1 WL. e
station. 1 went out on the platformn to | don, ; ) 4 ) -

10 Atkin Ave., Toronto, written January walogue FREL cong ommercial, Short-
secure a breath of fresh air, but I had | 23rd, 1909 : hand and Telegraphy Dep X Enter Now
scarcely closed the door when a boy | 4 ELLIOTT & McLACHLAN
rushed up to me and asked if I were a | « This s to certify that I have used Oxydonor and have recelved most ——

| suffered from a compilcation of diseases, and was ‘
|
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Catholic priest. When I nodded, he said: | gratifying results from it.
We have been trying to get a priest all | gcarcely ever free from pains and aches through my whole body.

d:y. b“tFMt‘f “i‘;‘;s “rﬁ iduv_v:k ‘lult“""‘ « |t is now nearly two vears since 1 got an Oxydonor, and our family
storm. Father Belmond is sick and the | i AR o St eniag el e
doctor says he will'die. e told me to | doctor cannot understand why he has not been called in during that time.

look through every train that came in. | Last winter and this are the only winters in my life that 1 have not had my |

Now my lungs are strong, and 1 do |

LONDON, ONTARIO

of carving the paragraph of a sermon, | sServes. ’
that [mssgrs-by,lperfﬁrcg must hear. To- The table was strangely silent. Not

day, it is to be consecrated, the cap-j one of the guests had ever before known
stone is to be set on Father Broidy's | the depth of symlmth?' lin dbl)@ ;)‘1(1‘
Arch of Triumph, and the real life of | Bishop till now. Kvery chord In h¢
Alta parish to begin. nature of each man vibrated to the

“1 thought you had but sixteen | touch of his words.

He was sure I would find some one. | lungs poulticed, greased and blistered.
Reaching at _once for my grip and coat | ot take cold as | used to | have not taken

I rushed to the home of the pastor. The | king since 1 bought Oxydonor, for it is our only doctor.”
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families here,” said the Bishop, 88 he w]t was ten years ago, weat on the

{ v the | Bishop—* ah, how years fly past to the
‘Cvl‘\‘l&‘;:gd WL gomt direem fie B8 old '.——nfriené of college days, a Bishop

5 N w s Jaats State, wrote me a long
 There were but eighteen, Bishop, [Ju an Eastern ) d
t.c young priest angswue(i, with @ "letter concerning a young convert he

mond lived, The other was ‘devoted to
priest was tossing, moaning and delirious. D r. H ® S ANe H B & e@ (] ve .
VicePrincipal,

Principal.

log church. {n one corner Father Bel- v
S e ol l do for you what it Is doing for others ?
was spotlessly clean. On a poor bed the
pickuess until the noon of that day, when

home was the lean-to vestry of Bib i This is but a sample of scores of grateful letters Why not let Oxydonor
the vestments and linens. Everything |
| Baly tho boy had attended him in bis | 38y S, @atherine St. West Montreal, Que.
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