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I'here is danger in neglecting a cold
M:A])_\' who have died of consumption dated
their troubles from exposure, followed by @
cold which settled on their lungs, and in &
short time they were beyond the skill of the
best physician, Had they used Bickle's
Anti Consumptive Syrup, before it was too
l:@t@, their lives would have been spared.
This medicine has no equal for curing
coughs, colds and all affections of the throat
and lungs.
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or country was in peril, ever ready to
brave danger or privation in the cause
of either.

With the latter half of this century
began the decline of the family for-
tunes. The war and the emancipa-
tion of the slaves completed the
ruin  which extravagance had be
gun, until at the period of which
we write, shortly after the close
of the war, little was left to
the surviving Vernons save an estate
shorn of all its glories, the fine old
homestead, and the traditions of de-
parted grandeur. Fortunately there
were few of the name left to lament
their fallen fortunes, the entire family
being comprised of the widowed mis
tress of Gray Gables, an invalid of five
vears' standing, stern and cold by
nature, and still more embittered by
suffering and constant chafing against
the cruslty of her lot, and her daughter
Dorothy, a fair-haired, blue-eyed tot of
six or seven with whom she had little
in sympathy. She had passionately
loved her handsome, dark-eyed boy, of
whom fever had robbed her two years
before, and with whom had been buried
her last interest in life. With his
death had begun an indefinable feeling
of estrangement between Mrs. Vernon
and her surviving child. There was
always in her mind the half defined
question whose existence, had she been
taxed with it, she would have indig-
nantly denied, that if the fate which
had successively taken from her, hus-
band and fortune, claimed yet another
victim, why should it have been Ralph,
Ralph ?

So little Dorothy was left almost en-
tirely to the care of tae few servants in
whom affection for the family in whose
gervice they and their fathers before
them had been born and bred, had
been stronger than the restless desire
for change and a glimpse of the world
lying beyond the boundaries of the

had a place in her dreams beside the
Ralph and Dorothy of the long ago.
Out there one day the oft reiterated
sentence ‘* Not a bit like Mars Ralph,
more’s the pity,” kept singing itself
drowsily in her head till she fell asleep
and there were no more \'ernons, and
no Gray Gables, and no church-yard,
but only he and Ralph chasing
buttertlies across the sun-lit meadows.
Dorothy lived more in the past then
in the present. A visit tothe invalid’s
room night and morning constituted
the whole of her intercourse with her
mother, and ** plebeian ” associates
were strictly interdicted. Thrown
upon her own resources, she selected
her playmates from among the person-
ages of the family history, whose por-
traits scattered throughout the house
made them living things to imagina-
tive little Dorothy. After the portrait
of Dorothy Fairfax, she best loved the
large painting which hung just at the
foot of the stair, a little boy in anti-
quated garb, holding stifily between
his hands the ruddiest of apples. It
was because of this that she had chris
tened him the Apple Child, knowing
no other name by which to designate
him. She used to have great games of
hide and seek with him, or rather with
his eyes, they being the only part of
him endowed with motion—keen dark
eyes always fixed earnestly upon her
when she emerged ever so little from
the dusky corners of the hall, and
shadowy nooks on the stair, no matter
how secure the hiding - place she
had never once eluded them.
Dorothy often thought what a de-
lightful playmate he would have
made if he could only have stepped

as though surveying her phantm
charms. As one of these iurns
brought the face within range of
Dinah's frightened eyes her fears gave
place to righteous indignation, for
above the stiff’ silken folds looked out
the sweet baby face of the little pris
oner, and a quaint little figure holding
high in one dimpled haund the end of
the heavy train, ran towards her in
most undignified fashion, crying in a
voice trembling with excitement, ‘‘oh,
Dinah, isn't it beautiful !”
Long after Dinah remembered the
picture, and thought that she had
never seen a daintier : but at the time
her stern sense of duty and regard for
discipline overbore all softer feeling,
and with a stern reproof she bore
Dorothy off to divest her of her anti-
quated finery.
It was long before Dorothy visited
the attic again. That last afternoon
seemed to have had a salutary effect,
and for almost a week she was quite as
stately and gracious in her small way
as any Vernon of them all. She was
giving for her own especial delecta
tion,. a little impersonation of *‘ Dor-
othy, his wife.” The memory of the
stiff old gown was ever present to her,
and her progress up and down the
stair, formerly accomplished in leaps
and bounds, was so subdued and slow
as to be almost processional ; accom
panied by many a backward glance at
the expansive breadth of her imaginary
train.
Wrapped up in her little dream-
world she was as unconscious of her
sudden accession of dignity as of the
commendationsit elicted. Only Dinah

down from the frame ; indeed his eyes
were so bright that she sometimes
almost forgot about his not being real,
and gpoke to him about her pony Gipsy,
lamenting theimpossibility of their ever
becoming acquainted owing to an ex

estate, which, when the war was over,
drove the majority of their fellows

northward., Those who remained pos-
sesgsed in  an eminent degree the
southern servant's exaggerated idea
of the family importance and
jealous care for all that affected
its well being. They rather dis-
approved of ‘‘Mis’ Dorothy.” Per-

haps Mr. Vernon's view of her bereave-
ment had suggested itself to them also,
for **Not a bit like Mars’ Ralph,
more’s the pity,” was the general ver-
dict, one which in Dorothy’s serious
moments weighed heavily upon her
mind. The children adored her, and
not one little wooly-pated darkey on
the estate but would have braved fire
and water in her service. Truth to
tell, their devotion was often put to
severe test, for she was an autocratic
little mistress, with the hot Vernon
temper, but when her anger was ex-
pended her bursts of penitence and
eager strivings to make amends to
those upon whom the vials of her
wrath had been expended, were de-
lightful to witness. Many were the
wild escapades of the dusky children,
instigated by ‘‘ Mis' Dorothy,” and
one of them was always at hand to

isting prejudice against the presence
of even dogs in the hall.
Fortunately Gray Gables was a ver
itable paradise for a child of such a
temperament, for, shorn of half its
glories, it was still rich in its historic
associations, and precious relics of a
bye-gone day. It had been a rendez
vous for all the Virginian celebrities
of a century ago, and their spirits still
scemed to haunt the halls, their faces
to peer from the shadowy places.
Often when it was growing dusk, Dor-
othy would steal softly into the dining-
room and picture to herself an assem-
blage of ‘‘fair women and brave men, R
such as of yore was wont to gather
round the mahogany table. She could
almost hear the swish and rustle of the

half stately, half playful, they swept
out through the open door.

latest exaction of the mother country.

Vernons, as became patriotic Virgin

ladies’ silken gowns as, with obeisance

She could
gae the eager faces of the men, as turn-
ing from the gallantries to life's sterner
issues, they eagerly discussed the
Indian depredations, or perchance the

There had been grand doings at Gray
Gables a few years later, when the

ians, celebrated the birth of the new

was sceptical. She was sage with a
wisdom born of long experience ; she
knew human nature, and she knew
Dorothy, and on general principles she
distrusted extyemes, FEither it was a
lull before the storm, a truce before
some fresh outbreak, beside which all
her former escapades wounld pale to in
significance, or else it was measles in
an incipient stage. Having in this
wise evolved from her inner conscious
ness two theories, one of which was
certain of verification, Dinah philoso
phically awaited the progress of events.

Then something happened which
had not entered into Dinah’s calcula-
tions. It was on one bright June
morning, when, in consideration of
Dorothy’s exemplary conduct, she was
graciously permitted to exercise Gipsy,
upon whom prolonged inactivity had
had a very demoralizing effect. Once
in the saddle all her newly scquired
dignity was thrown to the winds, und
it was decidedly the old madcap that
urged Gipsy at topmost speed down the
long avenue through the gate and out
into the sunshine.

She was going to visit a friend of
hers, a little cripple who had found the
way to her easily won affections by
the short road of her ready sympathies.
Little Chloe lived in a queer tumble-
down cottage by the side of one of
the prettiest roads in all Virginia,
"| called, because of some tradition
handed down from revolutionary days,

even her quieter plays with the Apple

Child. But as the weeks passed, and
Dorothy grew stronger, the doctors

gave hope of her cure. There was a
great physician in New York, who had
made a study of such cases, and Mrs
Vernon, eagerly grasping at the faint
est chance, resolved to bring Dorothy
north for treatment. Wt
grew quite strong she was to be placed
at the convent where her mother’s
childhood had been passed until her
education should be completed : so the
old untramelled lifein Dixie's land was
forever ended.

It was a very sober little pony that
drove the carriage to the stationr on
that August evening when Dorothy
bade farewell to Gray Gables.  All the
children, white and black, had turned
out to see the last of her, and Dinah

yen the child

succeeding very ill in her unself
ish endeavor to look cheerful, was
furtively wiping her eyes with

the bright bandana she had bought
to wave in gay good bye. Dor
othy was very miserable when they
carried her into the train which was
waiting to whirl her away from the
old life, with its countless tender asso-
ciations ; and she began to wonder, in
a dim, childish sort of way, whether it
would not be better to stay at home
and be lame, than to leave behind her
all that made life worth the living.
All her soul was in her eyes as she
oazed long and earnestly at the fam
iliar scenes, at the old house whose dis

tant gables glowed rosy-red in the
dving light, till everything was

blotted out by a mist of homesick tears,
and when she looked again Gray
(Gables was only a dark blot against
the glory of the sunset.

They Shall Obtain Mercy.

If you find a man disposed to com
iin of the coldness of the world, be
sure you will find that he has never
brought

anything into the world to
warm it, but he is a personal lump of

ice sat in the midst of it If you find
a man who complains that the world is
all bage and hollow, tap him, and he
will probably sound base and hollow.
And so, in the other way, a kind man
will probably find kindness everywhere
about him. The merciful man, as a
general thing, will obtain mercy. He
who has always had a kind excuse for
others—who has looked at the bright-
eat side of the case ; he who has ren
dered his pardon and his help when-
ever he could, who has never brought
his fellow-man into any strait by
reason of not helping him—will find

intentionally

tional priest culti
vated the acquaintance of others that
he met during his travels in lurope,
and found them the same intelligent,
interesting travelling companions.
There was a wmistake somewhere.
He conld not square his preconception
of the Catholic priesthood with personal
knowledge gained by frequent contact
with them. On his roturo trom urop?,
he called on Father Chappelle, then at
Saint Matthew's church in Washington,
now Archbishop of Santa Fe. This
meeting settied the question for him :
he realized that early training had
narrowed his own mind, and resolved
then, in justice to the spirit of tairness
which governed him in other matters,
never to write anything derogatory to
the Catholic Church from hearsay.
Would that other writers could be
come sobroad-minded, for toparaphrase
Tennyson :
“ It would seem that through the ages
One fact is sure forsooth,
That the thoughts of men are indued
With the ssarching of the truth.
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of all the people need to take a course cf
Hood's Sarsaparilla at this season to prevent
that run down and debilitated condition which
invites disease. 'The money invested in halt
a dozen bottles of Hood's Sarsaparilla will
come back with large returns in the health
and vigor of body and strength of nerves,

Hoon's PrLLs are easy to buy, easy to
take, easy to operate. Cure all liver ills,
200

The Proprietors of Parmelee’s Pills are
constantly receiving letters similar to the
tollowing, which oxplains itself. Mr, John
A. Beam, Waterloo, Ont,, writes 1 never
used any medicine that can equal Parmelee’s
Pills for Dyspepsia or Liver and Kidney
Complaints.  The relief oxperienced after
using them was wonderful.’ As a safe
family medicine Parmelee’s Vegotable Pills
can be given in all cases requiringg aCatha

tic,

No family living in a bilious country gshould
be without Parmelee’s Vegetable Pl A
fow doses taken now and then will keep the
Liver active, cleanse the stomach and
bowels from all bilious matter and prevent
Ague. Mr. J. L, Price, Sho Martin Co
Ind., writes I have tried a f Parme
lea’s Pills and find tham the best medicine

for Fever and Aguoe 1 have ever used

PN ‘

Quticur
THE GREAT

SHIN CURE

Works wonders in cur-

that the mercy which he has bestowed
flows back upon him in a full and spon
taneous spring. He will make a mer
ciful world by the mercy he himself
shows.

- —

ing torturing, disfigur=
| ing diseases of the skin,
scalp, and blood, and es-

Not Crude Material.

digestion and assimilation in the humar

the stomach.

saddle her pony Gipsy for one of those

republic. In hotor of its first presi

.| ** Frenchman's Alley.” It was a long,

the human system.
drives out disease and restores health,

Seott's Emulsion is Cod Liver Oil perfacted
and is prepared upon the principle of its

gystem : hence it is given without disturbing

(Ireat battles are continually going on in
Hood’s ™ Sarsaparilla

pecially baby humours.
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The Catholic Record for One Yeas
ror $4.00.

By special arrangement with the publat.
yr8, we are able to obtain a numberof the
sbove books, and propose to furnish a copy
0 each of our subseribors,

The dietionary 18 a necessity In every
wome, school and business house. It flle s
racancy, and furnishes knowledge which no
;ne hundred other volumes of the cholcest
yooks could supply. Young and Old, Edu-
wated and Ignorant, Rich and Poor, should
wave 1L within reach,and refertoits contenta
wery day in the year,

As some have asked If this I8 really the
yriginal Webster’s Unabridged Dictionary,
we are able to state that we have learned dis
soct from the publishers the fact that this i
he ve work complete, on which about 49
) the best yearg of the anthor's life were so

vell employed in writing, It ¢ tanins the
mtire vocabulary of about 100,000 words, ins
duding the correct spelling, derivation and
tefinition of same, and is the re ir HlAD.
tard size, containing ahout 30

nehes of printed Burface g
loth.
A whole l1hrary

bt y has here
.00,
irles w he d 2
¥ ( o rin Al t
¢ w the cash
he chaser it may be 1 t 03
et
well pleased with Wel

ahvidged

Dictionary. I find Ita 1
able work, JOHN A. Pax
‘hatham, (
“ 1 am highly pleased with the Dictl

ary,” writes Mr, W. Scott, of Luncaster, U

Address, THE CATHOLIC RECOE,

LONDON. ONT

WANTED
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Farmers ons
or other industrious persons of fair edncation
to whom %75.0) a month would he an induce
ment. Write me with references, Could
also engage a few ladies at their own homes,

T, H. LINSCOTT,

150 Bay Street, TORONTO,

CONCORDIA VINEYARDS
SANDWICH, ONT.
ERNEST GIRADOT & CO!

s Crricona REMEDIRA are sold thronghont the world.
‘. NRWBE

British depot: F. NKWBERY & HOXS, London. PorTes
Drvo & Caxu. Corr., Bole Props., Boston, U. B. A.

Ll)VE & DIGNAN, BARRISLKKS, Lle,,
118 Talbot street, L ndon, Privatetund|

! tojloan.

Altar Wine a Specinlty.

Our Altar Wine is extensivel used and
recommended by the Clergy, nunrnnr Olaret
will compare favorably with the best lms

rted Bordeaux.

For prices and information address,

E. GIRADOT & 00,
Bandwioh, On&
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