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. To do Denham Justice, however,

g 1y explatning,

b wondere!

PTom Ja & good Catholic,

mountaineering a little heore In

R e D L

Iezbert Denham was o product of
Tiatvatd =~ & ploce of poteelnin of fin-
est Anish beating the well-known mark
of that famous lostitutivn, Ie was
talt, rathor bhandeome, hin fealures
sharp snough  torbe  unmistakably
those of the New Englander of pure
ravo a8 contrasdiatinguisted {rom all
foreign  admixzturos o was well
aware of theso excellent points, hakl
himsel! high in the matiimonial mar-
kct, had ambitions of the vaguy sort,
wae truo as stool to his friends and
also to his Alma Mater, 1o short, he
had every advantago which his present
ocomrade pointedly lached Ilo wus
strolting along tLo beach at a  woa-
sido resort within casy reach of Dos-
ton, and the young maun with him,
poor fellow, stood by cobntrast at a
hopeless disadvantage. Tom Macmillan
favored tho Scolch-Itish type, had a
snub noso and frregular features, only
redeemed ifom positive planncss by a
palr of deucing blue eyes and a smilo
tew could resist.

Worst of all, he war very lame, tho
result of an untoward accidént in his
childhood; w80 that the strong differs
once between the two youth could not
fail to strike the obacrver. Yet Mac
millsn's good-humored face was full of
content. He seemed to have soino fund
of inner peace to draw upon which
navet fatled, so qulelly did le take
the many alights that fell to his Jot.
be
was pever dlsagreeable to Tom, bub
rather courtled his socioty.

Just now the unlucky lamater was
holding forth on the delights of moun-
taineetiug. He bad recently returned
from Switterland, having this one
adavantage over his friend Denbam,
whose {orelgn travel was still jn proe-
pact. '

I could not climb as I should have
liked, you see,” he was good-humored-
“bhecause of my ubao-
commodating leg; but the young Eng-
lishmen at our botel {n Chamounix did
And you will, too, when
your turn cores. They would mark
splendid records on thelr alpenstocks,
and come back, oii! so hungry. Noth-
Ing like Swise alr  for the appetite.
They simply devoured their French
dishes st the table d’hote dinner.
Those young glants were a terror to
the waiters."”

DPenham's eyes shone as his friend
rattled on, and he suddenly stretched
his athletic frame. "Yes,” bhe ‘said,
“I  will ity to show the John Bully
what we can do in theit lino—yes, be-
fore very long. Mountain work is
solentific, though, and takes experi-
ence. That is what the English seem
to bave bad every time."

“1 was glad coougt. to see them

oome in aafe, though, at night. I made
what the French call an action de
graces for them, in mmy beatt.” Deas
ham Jooked 1p curiously.

“"Why, Tom,"' ke asked, atter & mo-
ment's thought, ‘i it dangerous?"’

UMore so thsu admitted. Accldents
frequently pass unmentioned for fear
of alarming visitors. A pacty got lost
on Moot Blano one day while I was
the~, and the anxiety was univereal.
Crowds gathered In the public square
gazing up at the mountain, to calch
sight of them, if possible, while others
peeped through a small telescope. The
hotel peopls were uneasy, and (& was
& reliel when we learnad in the morn-

" ing that the missing men had been

foupd and brought in by & rescus par-
ty of guldes setting out trom the Gla-
cier House. That Ix up on the mow
line. Tbey ocould not waste hours of
precious time atarting from Chamoun-
(x, in the valley. No, I & party does
nos return to the Mountain Houso by
tour in the alternoon, they go out al-
tac them."

“"Why 01" asked the other, care-
lessly.

“Ob, stop and think, Depham! It
ia pure glacler fce, Thers is no camp-
ing possible near thy summit. Too
low & temperatue and rerifed alr. It
is worse, even, than polar ice. Tartles
havte no fuel and not even aleeping
tags. If they fall asleep on that ice
they perish—that is allt*

Venham's fane fell. That vition of

f dead men, asleep forever on the cry-
. wtal loe,

awalting eternal judgment,
doomed up belore him  clear as light.

Bts tetror atartled him. llow could
ffom speak of it? he concluded, men-

ly aneweting his own question.

at peace
th God, so nothing upsets hih."

E' With a shary effort he threw off the

alyzing thought; as the English

Y, be *pulled himse ! together."

“Well, Mac, I mean to practioe
the

States belore [ challenge Moat Blane.

N ptime, et us bave & ride. There's

asplendid casy DBlack at Smiths ata-
3 which you can get*for & mount,
'l ride Brown Pess.”

Macmillan gased at him sobecly. It
wal a sharp temptation,
“We can ask Isabet to go, lavd Ap
we,” pursued Depdam. “I love to se
Imabel rise. S0 Ix masmificent o2
hormback, 30 stately and pectecs Lu

Tom Maomillaa still wore his serf-

ous josk. I had an agaperont with

Joms lht'd?um % visiy
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some poor people, lambs of the flock,
awaitipg sywmpathetie ¢id. Could he
oxcuse himsell and set Lhis task sside?
He 1ourmured o word of prayer; then
made quiet refusal of the pleasures bo-
fore him. 11 he covld not lead Denham
st least, Depham must pot lead him—
“that fs," he whispered, *'not into
velfishoese or wrong-doing.”

8o Donhain went up alone to call
on Isahel Moore, and the parly wae
atranged, A pang of envy did assail
Macmiilan in hls ovn despito as  bo
saw them gallop off. Delng on  horse
back almowst did cwuy with bis lamo-
neas, placipg tim on an athletio plane
whero he could compoéte with others—
30 ho loved to ride Dut his purss wax
not a horn ol plenty, and Father
Jonez woutd show him bltter aced of
charitable gilts beforo thele rounds
were over  “Denham can aflord 1t,”
he murmured, with a sigh, *but [
cannot, He has his vncle's checks to
back him.”*

Another faco also looked wistiully
at tho gay cavalcado as b flashed hy.
Agnes Macmillan, Tom's cousin, had
not received Ierbert's projected tavie
tation. Somcbow Icabel Moote had
driven the notion out of lis mind.
The brilliant beauty had no disposi-
tlon to brook & rival, so one or two
of her own fticnds had been asked to
complets the party. -

The pallor, which had fallen llke &
gtay shadow over the sensitive ace &3
Denham disappeared, told but hall the
story ol this Mitlo St. Agnta, De-
spite her plety and the fa:t that Her-
bett, Denhain was & man who '‘cared
for none of these things,' ber lking
for her cousia's friend had grown into
deep aflectign. The slight of his pres-
ent neylect hutt her like x blow; yel
she net.ed herself to meet 1, and tak-
ing hor little crucifx, astole tnto the
Lady Chapel of the nelghboting cathe-
dral. But sbo strove in valn to formu-
late & prayer. How. abould shs win
strength to say adieu to a lost Jove
and a lost lover!

Gradually, in the sllence, that
strength came. The cty of her heart
became that wondzous one of St.
Francle of Assiesl, “Oh, my God and
my Alll I bescech Thee to let the
most sweet and ardent force ot Thy
love absord my soul from everything
bezeath the heavens; that [ may dle
to the world tor love ot Thy love, Who
tor love of my love didst vouchscte to
dlo on the wood of the Cross, my (God
and my AlY*

It was no mere form of words, this
<ty {rom the deep of her heart, but a
reaunciation @ earthiy love and
earthly Joy.

An Herbert Dneham swept aloug In
his gay mood, proud of himsell, proud
of his beautiinl mare, Brown Deas,
and, above all, proud ol the graceful
rider at his side, a litUe qulet com-
ment  was exchanged between two
quiet old gentlcmen who saw him
pass. One was his uncle, Philip Den-
ham, an aged barrister, whose wealth
enabled the young man to gratily ev-
ery reasosable longing. To the lonsly,
childless man his uephew hed grown
very dear. He was appreciative of the
lad's fine face and distinguished ways;
yet & shade of worry now and then
alioyed his satistaction. That shade
tell over him now,

UGay Iad, thas!’ muttered the other
man, a retired stockbroker, and Jsa-
bel Moore's guardian., “My ward
mekes a fdne show on horseback; but
her fortune alirinks a little, I am sor-
ry to say. I do my best with {t, bat
values will depreciate, I hope she will
matty soun, and marry well.'

This last was puunctuated with =
keen glance at Unclo Philip. .

“Cirs and boys are an anxiety,' re-
turnod Lhe other. “I am worryisg
about Herbert. He has spent far too
much money of late.”

"Yes, he is ford of wheeling, golf
snd polo; gaming, toc, wine suppers
and the like. Cut down bis allowance,
Phillp, and do it at once. Then we
shall sec what stult he is made ol.”

“He is ambitiots enough, Ralph, it
that I8 what you mean, He will have
monsy and position ons of these days,
though on the way bhe will find
mountains to climb. That's his no-
tlon now.— the Alps. lle does not
know life yet. Wha+¢ is that poet line,
Ralph? Yee, I have It: .

" 'Au;ou the Alpine summits of great
pain
Lieth thine Italy.' "

‘The speaket’s dreaming eryes seemed
Jooking into a land of remembered sur-
towe. He wag n wensitive man, more
1i%e Hetbert himself In many ways
than either was aware,

The tride that day was so delight-
tul that the young lellow could not
resiat the temptation to go Agaln; %o
next moraing ho mounted Drown Bess
for a Bolitary canter Tom could not
go this time, eftber, for he had to
help balance the books at his fathcr’s
store. So Herherl flew over the tccky
road, !ancying himse}! on tho ligh
Alpa, enjoying the birdlike swliltness
of his horse and pitying poor Tom,
hard at work In his Iather’s counting-
room.

*This 13 almoet like Swiss scenery,"
be munnured, as a turn in the road
revealed a deep gorge with & Lrook
at its bane. Just as he spoke some
wild anirual sprang out of & thicket
Yy the roadvide—it looked, he thought,
Nies & wildoad — dnd starthed Browa
Bom. She gave ome leap, thea dasbed
ke lightning around the abaro edge
ol the precipios, saving hermit with
swilt animal fpetinct, but ﬂlngin{ oft
bte rider In tha swerve, He hit him-

relt through spece, then danhod
with v aghinst a jagged rock
Atter this be lort eoum: N

Wien b same agaln im found

himeolt lying among the rocks
bis faca upturned to the sky, with the
Intenso blue full-of sunshine Llending
duwn over him, it scemed, altl:cugh
sa far away. lle was in sevete pain,
badly infured, he knew — perkapa nigh
unto death — and that was heavent
Ho was alrald of doth, and still more
alrald of that unsoen (Jod, whoso ate
the forcos of lile and desth, Who opers
or shuts the gates of Paradiss. Ho
thought, 0o, of the doad men on the
glacier — he would alzg die like them.
No ono would Nnd him in that lonely
place! Then lhe would have to meet
God! And what should ho say? What
could he «ay? He had not loved Ilim,
liad now served Illm. ‘The blus op-
pressed his gyes ko a pein.  This eve
crlasting faco to faco with ¢lod! How
could ho bear 117 Yet how had he
horne it all his Jife? It l¢ no more
now thun it has always Leco, really,”
ho murmured, What did (od think
of htn? What had Ile been” thinking
ol him all along?

Ilts Harvard smaitpess was  only
atnother fangle whete should havo been
music. I{e thought of s classmates,
the boys he know, recalling thelr
laughter and light sneers at religfon.
Ho had dono his share of this—shamo
covered him at tho thought— and an
awlul fear. It T only had religion,”
ho cried, *'a religlon fHke Tom'sl Any
religlon, no matter what kindf It
would be a tomfott now, something
to cling to, something to rest upon in
Jaco of that awlul sky™ — he shudder-
ed as he spoke. "It is awlul, that
bright, blue stemnityr'’

Hs tried to bide his face In contri-
tion, but found he could not move his
shoulder, No, he must go on gazing
up into ft, inwm the di-
vihe silence, a8 hurt  sol-
diere do on °'a battlofleld. Harvard
skepticlar, was & poor pillow now.
“Lord, be metciful to me, a sinner!”
be cried, helplessly. He could not
uray; he did not kuow any prayers!
Then a light came to him. *‘Yes,"” be
cried, “1 do! I know what they say
In Tom's church, ‘Holy Mary, Mother
of Qod, pray lor us sinners, now and
in the hour of death!’"” o

Then the blue quivered bstore rhim
and he fainted away.

He recovered {rom this {ast swoon
to feel a hand bathing his temples, o
solt shadow had intetposed between
bimnelf and the blue It was the form
ol & good Sanmaritan, in priestly garb,
who was bending over him with ut~
most tenderness.

“My poor boyi" the stranger spoke
{n a volce like musle, "I know you are
badly hurt, hut keep up your coutage!
I havo sent for hesp, A man on the
upper ruad found your horse,'’ he ex-°]
plained, answering the sufleter's be-
wildeted glance, *and then I found
you Lie still ”* he added quickly, not-
g Herbert's uneasy offory to moye
and the pallor of pain it brought.
“Poor fellowd  Jie  slill in CGod's
band! Sufter like a bero. God Intends
all this for the peat—~only may ‘‘Thy
will be donel’ od Is all mercy and
forgets the sins of youth and ignor-
anoo when we tumm to Him with a
contrite heart. God's Holy Mother has
sont ma to beip you, Bbe will inter-
cede for you at the thrope for meecy,
She knows our and ber
Blessed Son will hear ber pleading.”

The oom!o:tlng wotds fell like dew

»

on the poor bor's soul. The priset un-
derstood his uplifted gase.
“You have best baptieed!" the
priest gently asked. .
"Yeou," fHaintly murmured the injur-
ed man.

“Il you are penitent, my lad, and
bellove in our Lord Jesus Christ, He
will shleld you with Hiz love and
comlort you forever with His pres-
ence. ‘Behold the Lambd of God, who
taketh away the ain of the wotldi™
And the priest beld out a little all-
yer crucifix. Hetbert clasped it with
his quivering fingers, as 1 real help
cane with §t.

“Try to makes an act of contxition.”
The Jad's dull eye showed his lack of
compre¢bonaton. “You do not know?
Well, repeat the words after me; do
not tire yoursell;"* and in focbls ac-
oents came the cry of penitence. *'Oh,
my God, I am heartily sorry for bav.
ing offiended Thee. I detest my sins
most sincerely, not only becauss by
them I have lost the right to heaven
and desetved everlhsting palns of
hell, but cepecially because I have
dizpleased Thee, ohl iy God, wto
azt deserving of all mv love, I resolve
by Thy holy grace never more to of-
fend, and henceforth to amend my
life.! **

Then the stately priest took from
his pocked a amall purple stole, pliced
it about his neck, and In a low voic
pronounced the conditional absolution
of Holy Church

It was a2 solemin moment to the
youne penitent; he knew what he was
doing, knew that Lhis was a fummg
point in hie whole life  The notle
form of the priest, standing there with
his purple «tole in his blazing  suns
shine, was full of strength It domiue
ated his ownt  weakness, nnd he wan
rrateful The Beseed Virzin had heard
hiv prayer, haa sent & powerful deliv-
eter—"Tom'a Churck® had come to

his rescue.  “Shé I my own Church
now,” he 'whispered, ‘'acd always
ahall be.*

“The good God spare your lie," an-
swered tbe other in »olt benediction.
"He hes work for you, my son. May
He bleas and keep you! Do not weary
in welldoinz! Work for God!"

Help s0on arrived and Herbert Dep-
ham was botne home to his sovely agi-
tated uncle. For many weeks he Iay
wavecing between lile and death, BPe-
aides bia bruives and dislocated shoul-
der, some obsoute but serious {nternal
Injury zaade his cese hard 30  deal
with., His head ached—a resuls, the
physician thought, of spinal Jeslow—

Through this perlod of suBlering L
had time for much thought Th. gen-
tle pricat had vanivhed ke & shadow,
1o ope seemed to know who ho wan--
a stranget, In  all likehhood, from
soue distant fleld of llbur. Denham
had not aven thought to ask hi» pame
but hia words lingered as U writlen
in fire.

"“Work for God!" Yes, yot the frat
thing was to work out his own =alva-
tion. So he sent for Fatler Lanigan,
the parish priest, who found in him a
ponitent. of  excellent  dispositions
‘Tom Macmillan rojolced sincerely ovet
all this and was unweatied In attend-
anco upon the invalid.  Agoes, too,
came ofice with her mother to  wisit
hisi, and her sweot Jace shone down
on bim like a bepediction. The hril-
lrant Isatel failed to gWwo any sagn
of regard, no message ftom her reach-
ed the sich room, and rumor already
credited hee with a new cavalier

Sepuember crigo and the cough show-
ed ho teal abatement, 3o the lualy
pPhysician ofdered his patient to the

plne regianr of Noeth Cataling, Tum

Macmnillan gofng with lom o8 gelelol
car¢laker and nurse.  Ilere, in  the
kealth-giving air, he gatned <trength,
and was soon cqual to short rambles
in the renindus woods over their shp-
pery floors ol pine needles, whero the
warm sunshine threw slanting ornage
glows at sunsot. He begati to enjoy
the novelty of it all. He amused him-
sell witk talking to the children of
tho poor “cracker' lamilics, wunder-
ing at tho universat shifticrsness and
degradation. The misery of the ne-
groes was atill more in evidence Fle
emptied his purse for them, but ef-
fected no perceptible good Macmillan
organized a catechism class and tried
to teagch teliglon; but hunger, poverty
and dense fgnoranos baulked his ef-
forts.

Denbam’s lonely strolls became times
of serlous thinking. He must ''‘work
for Qod'’ in 1iis Church, which he had
now enfered. Well, he wonld be &
priest — u few yoars of studv  would
supplement his already firs education
= and tben bis dresarie flew on  He
would do wonders when the chance
finaily came, tise to honors ard dig-
titacies ecclesiastic, becoming a col-
lege president ficat, perhaps, then, a
Bishop, and a0 on. Everything looked
possible under that warm sky — even
to climbing the rosy peaks that ser-
rated the dim distance. His New Eng-
land ambitions had merely changed
form, a8 & serpent his skin  They
were ambitions still,

One day's experience had, Indeed,
made & penitent ol Decham, but in no
wize a2 budding salnt.

Yet anotber eventful day artived.
The end of a prolonged stroll brought
him alresh to the home ol misety, a
cabin whose dilapidation wat more
than wretched. An illomened silence
bung over i1t, and. softly peerung in,
he found himsell face to face with
death, An sged negro, neglected, un-
tended, the prey of some frighttul dis-
case, was passing on swiltly to the
Golden City of rewards and retzibu-
tions. It was too late for any alms
save that of prayer.

In that utter loneliness, which he
felt as a physical oppression, Denham
kpalt to ssk grace of God. A spot ol
blackness had abut cut the wide, be-
nignant sunshine. The wmisecies of
God's creature® on carth, their un-
pitied needs, the neglect of souls,
struck him with power. What if be
had been:left slone, a Littlé while ago,
to.die In his sins? He bad, indeed,
been mercifully spated, but what ol
such as thess? This poor soul was
but one of thousends. "'Lord, pity Thy
poort' he prayed; ‘‘tte outcasts of
Thy bright worid. Be, Thysell, their
nalvation! They have only Thee!™

“Not 20, my son!” soswered a [s-

miliar volce. *“Behold the Churck of
Christ, seat out to minister here and
DOW — even ad once unto thee.'
+ Looking up, bo again bebeld the
stately prieat who had rescued him
in bis hour of darkness The purple
stqle again brought itz strange color
Into  the yellow asunshine, then the
solemn form entered into the shadow
to administer the sacrameats.

When ¢ reappeared, o6 stocy ol
sufering kad ended. “(od rest the
parted souband receive Into His King-
dom,” sald the priest, making the
holy sign. “That poor mam was &
Catholio—o!l scapular and.rosary. I
wag gent to him In time, thaok God!
Hut not to you, tuy son! Not at all.
What are you doing here?"

Herbert told the facts in few words,
barely hinting at  his future. How
could he votee hls  ambitious yearn-
ings there an the awcsotue presence of
death® At the first word the strang-
tr's eve began to fash and his hp
curled

“My son, we are calld to a priest-
hood of scanhfice Yon ‘say but do
not ' You =ay you would ‘work for
God ' Yes, I comprehead, Wt thus
work in view of 3 Hishop's mitre, ol &
Cardinal’'s  red' Qod pardon us allt
s Nlessed Son ‘catne not to be mhine
wtcet.d unto, but to muni-ter, and to
yive Ehs hife, & ransont for many.' "

The plercing eye turned away from
Denham, as if the speaber had forgots
ten his premnce, Its power was up-
lifted to the duzzling bluc.

All at oooc he moved about with a
nu;fuu\oent gtature, pointing %o  the
cabin.

t'ls there no work here, my son?
.No royal claim of #in and b 4
These are the call of God; I no

other! I till the darkest cornec of His
neu.:ndbhuthemmtwm

The younger man caught his spirit.
This great fery wotker hhd been vom-
quered by the Cross. Thetefore he
stood in the wun, cager, commandisg,
conturned with a thint for gaceifioe,
Lite had shown Detham nobhing lile
this, How far from all his Marvard

and o fasing sough lolicwed.

Hetls]! Yob the wow grandowr wus

higber - yes,

imr.casurably greater!
ITe bowed i1n &p!iit before the mission-
AIY plriest

] will try t« learn of wou the mote
axoellent way Hut cousider, WFather,
I do not yot even «now yuur pame.”

“l am called Father Ssbastian. My
misaion $s o the Llack race, enslaved
for geperatinne, degraded and poor,
yot the children of God and acceptled
of Him “n the Deloved *

They had by thix tuue reached a
patting of the lorest ways, and Fath-
er Setastian left hin, not without a
fervent benediction.

Tte new idea fought Its wal 'nto
Herbett's hicart. Yet thero weto tiney
when it socined teo hard  for him,
Must his cimb to the ekies begin in
thiv lowlest of valleys? How coulit he
menounce the hagher sncetness of Life”
o had clready  sarmifred hya Blar
vaatd anabitions, was ho called to Jeep-
r fepthoation? Was e ta top?
tlencetorth g perpetual  obscupity?
Then he would arpaln behiold the Cro o
and hear Father Sebastian's thrdhng
wards, “lehold the ".anb of God ™
Surely (hat sacnitine was peiret, (-
plete, witkout hmitation.  ““The set-
vant,”* ho murnwred, 15 not greater
thon his Lord ©° Well, he would ask
Acnes ile would return  to  New
England forthwilk, and whatever she
faid he would do.

Acting on  this  tesolve, Le soun
found himsell 1n New York, whete a
sharp revelation met him. Hi¢ Usncle
Plalip had tost the bulk ol his family
{ortune thtough the simuitaneous
faifure of two New York houws, Yet
he met this news with a smile. Ile
had gained spizitual strength,

“I shall nut fear the vow of pover-
ty now,” he sald withip humsell. *God
has taken this way ol nmmking 1%
easy.' e felt that Uncle Philip's
wealth would onl; be a snare to him,
a hindrance to his consecrated life
“If I am to chmb mountaine, I must
not be weighted down with money
bags,' he cried, "It I5 all well.”

Agoes Macmillan tutned pale as
Herbert told his story, but her an-
SWer rang clegr as a siiver bell

“If the Lotd calls you to this work
among His poor, do not falter or fatl
Him. The archangels serve Him o
all humtlity; what are we, that we
should retuse? I, to0, have to make
& climb for the skies You know the
Convent of the Satred Heart, Her-
bert? I am to enter there in October
for my novitiate.”

Herbert's agitation was cleatly
painted on hig face. Another sacrifice,
the greatest of all, bad met him —
truly, renunciation guarded every step
of his ascent, The climb wgs harder
than he dreamed. But a stringe oy
surged up 1o the young girl's heart,
She saw bow really he bad forgotten
Isabel Moore. The offered sacrifice
would not be hers alone The mnswer-
ing love, the yearned-for love, had

surrender, even as she was yielding it
up. But quickly she suppressed this
human feeling and failing In an offer-
Ing to God, whose divine promise
flashed upon her, *'Whosoever will lose
his life for My oake aball fiod it **

The Young man had  already found
grace to meet the hlow,

“Then, Agnes, we shall be togetbec
still'" — he apoke bravely, .though
with quivering lips — ‘“one in our
work bere and together at last, it
God #0 will, in His eternal wad
glorious kingdom."

The die was cast, and Herbert Den-
bam went into training for work aum-
ong the Jowliest of the lowly.

It was a strange, unworldly  suc-
cete that he achieved. Father Sebas-
tan found him a man of great power
and wonderful versstility. The great-
ness came of his humihty,

Uncle Philip acknowiedged it In his
way. “Strango about that boy,” be
would say. “A Roman Catholic. Well,
1 cannot help that. He has thrown
AWay everything — money, education
and prospects — but, after all, I was
never so proud of him as I am this
duy.”

Tom Macmillan, too, remarked
Fatber Lanigan, years after, In his
modest way: “I could not enlist my-
self, you see,”because of my lameness.
But T brought you {n a splendid re-
cruit.'”

And the answer came heartily: «Yes,
Tom, that you didI”—Caroline D.
Swao in Dominicana.

to

PORTRAITS vl OUR LORD.
{From The Ave Marla.)

Tn 1702 a fine brass medal bearing a
poriralt of Christ was discovered in
Angelsea, Walee It 13 fully authenti-
cated by a lebrew inscription upon
the reverse side, which declares  the
Portrait to be that of “the Prophct
Jesus.'' The workmanship is of the
fiest centuty, and the featutes bear an
extraordinary  lkeness to those cut
upon the emerald by contmand of the
Emperor Tiberius This  last-named
portrait 13, with the exception of the
so~called “maphin port-ait™ of St
Veronica, as w-ll known as any in
existence, and has the menit of ex-
treme antiquity as well as the cachet
ol many careful critics. It was pre-
served In the treasury of Constanti-
nople, bub fell Into the hands of the
Turks; and aboul 1483 was given by
the Sultan to Pope Innocent VIII. as
A ransom for the Turkish monarch's
brothet.

HOW TU CLEANSE THE SYS-
TEM. — Patmalwt’'s Vegetable Pills
are the result of sclentific study of the
effecis of extracts of certain rvote and
hetbe upon the digestive orgass. Their
use has demonstrated in many in-
tlances that they regLlate the action
of the Liver and the Kidueys, purify
the blood, and carry off all morhid
sccgmslations from the system. They

are saty 10 tabe, and their ection
uild and beuwedcial

come Lo her In the very midst of her

:

LEFT KIDNEY

Three Years of Sofferiog Before a
Cure Was Pound—All Credlt
Qiven o

DR, CHASE'S

CIDNEY-LIVER PILLS

Befure teading Me  Ciallant o letter,
whith iy quoted  Delow. kol over
thrsg symptoms and oo 3l 3o k-
neys ate in a  healthy  sonditan
Noored of peopln attrbute then
Ings to stomarh roubles or ndie .
v+n, when the 1eal cane of e di-
carfort ts ap the fadure of the aild-
ntys to properly tilter the hlousd

When potsonous lippunifies are bt
furtking e system, disease of the
most pantal and  dangerous bad o 1.
bound to show <ol soate ot later
IL i~ possable that yeu have  hidney
dicease and have not recagnized It as
wuth

The ~ymptoms are, pain in the back.
and over the kidneys, wdtment 1p the
urtho after 1t stands for 24 Lours, un-
usual dearre to urinate, pain in pass-
ing water, gradual loss of fesh  and
weight, paing in the himbs, not unhke
thewuatism, dry  ftching skin  and
brittle hair, fulness under the ejes
and dropsical swelling of the Jegw,
aleeplessness, ipdigeation, and constls
patton.

I you have any of these Indications
ol kidney disorder, it is time for you
to begin the use ot Dr, Chamc's Kid-
ney-Livec Pills, the most thoroughly
reliable  treatinent for kidoey and
liver disordors that {s known to
science. Many of the lest people ‘D
the Jand take a pleasurs In recom-
mending this great remedy of the
famous doctor, becauss it has cuted
them when other remedies [ailed.

Mr Ellls Gallaat, Paquetville, Glou-
cestor Co.,, N. B., writes: I foel (it
my dutly 1o write you, as I have re-
ceived much benefit from the use of
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills. I was
taken three years ago with a pain
fust below the ribs of the left side,
and right over the kidoey. At frwt it
L did nc* cause me much suffering, but
a year ago the paim, at times, waa
Very mevere.

“Atter hearing repeatodly of the
valie of Dr Chase's Kidney-Liver
Plils, 1 decided to make a trial, and
alter using two boxes the paln  has
completelv disappeared and I am well,
thanks to this remedy. 1 have also
used Dr. Chase's Olintment and found
It worth 1ts welght in gold. You may
publish this Letter it you like, as it
may induce tome other sullerer to Pro~
it by my expetience.’

You ¢annot possibly make s mistake
in using Dr. Chase’s Kidpey-Liver
Plils for derangment of the kidneys,
liver, and bowels. It bau proven it-
dell worthy of the most hestty en-
dorsemment of thousands of people. (ne
Pill & dose, 35 cents a box, at all
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates and Co.,
‘Toronto.

KUBELIK'S VISIT TO THE POPE.

The musical world i just now 1a
raptires over Kublik, the young Bo-
bemian violinist.

Although but twenty-ope, Kubelik's
march through Eutope, England  and
Amatica has been one of triumph—a
triumpb that be continued rere. Speak-
ing of his visit to Chicago The New
World says:

Every pecformance has tested the
seating capacity of the Auditorium to
its very limis. At each recital many
were foroed to stand The young Bo-
bemian artist left our city with pear-
ly $22,000 (ot his four conoerts and
:degluu it the best city be ever visit-

N

[

His heart is set on making his fot-
tune in the.next lew yeart and fe-
turning to bis natire laad. He has
long planned eetablish some sord
of an institution in which the atrug-
gliag musician will be encouraged, and
he says that Chicago has belped him
more in his plan than sny other city
he bas played in.

And yet thie brilliant young artist
prizes above all honors paid him bis
interview with Pope Leo XIII. He
was ouly tweaty when it took place
and in =pite of his experiences =s a
favorite artist it is not surprising
that this hour passed in the Vatican
;_i;ould sem the most wondeziul of bts
ie.

*We were shown Into & small room
and there waited tor the Holy Fatber.
Alter awhils the doots opened and a
tall spare figure in white walked 1n.

“Ills wrinkled face was lit up by a
fricndly amile  Iis two kindly eyex
slnwost gleamed with the hight of his
religion  This was the great Pope
Leo X1 A yowerful unnression was
made on me by this good niea

"* ‘I hnow you, my dear Kubelik, as
“Il Paginini Redivive,”’ were Ny
first wozds He spoke in Ttalian, with
a thun, faraway voice Cardinal \ase
raty asked for a Knight Commandet-
ship of the Order ol St. Gregocy {oc
you,’ be went om, ‘Lut it seemod to
me You were too young to merit such
a distivetion and I put him off; Vas-
BATY anawered that you were young in
Years, but not in art. So 1 resolved
to grant you this decoration with my
beat wishes for your sutcees in the
career you have started and I hope
you wiil contitue to be am bomor 1o
your country amd yowr art.'

“Ie talied of otosx
the

e re——
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A LESTE SN ST RMOGN

The sevenleen o2/ o toret 1t

Herruck, preached itie featin

mon {n ver<s, &+ | L4 we Hhnd

ventle remander * o Twenticth
tury Cathols.

I thisa fast — . i
The larder |- -
Aud (!l. v
From fat of v¢ ' . huap?®
Tz it to quly the 4 b
Of flesha, yet 14
To g
the platter ht -} ' "

Ia L to Tast an -
Of ragged 1.
Ot she

A downeast Lon L

Nee o tig o last 1oL
‘.‘h)‘ the .' of ot
Aced ra
Urty tho bung:e . |

It 12 to ta .t {r Ve
From old & o
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DIt LITTLEDLE. \xb 1HE
JESUIT~

(From The Londun Cathohe Tinwe

De. Littledals, i1 the gy lop
Britannica,” and Mr Castwiight,
hi» work on the .tecuity, quote a J
uit author, Fatl-i [oui> Wagemat
as [aying down thv oaxim, “Fiois «
terminat probitatsny actus™ — ¢
end determines the tethieouspess of ;
actlon,'” which they both interpre.
meaning thas the  end justifies ¢
rosans. Fatber I'nllen, = J, in t
cutrent {sua of The Mouth, explia
how the two authors came to mist
present Father Wugemann They 1
lied on a sscondhand authority,
compiistion published by an ‘O
Catholic'’ and an coemy of the Jesut
at Celle In 1874 But even the ‘Q
Catholic” {atimates that the phra
in question oocurs only in the inde
at the md of Wayertaann’s book. I
Appearance tbere it intended to reh
the reader to the section where o
aubject is treated Father Pollen ba
with some dificnity, wecured a cop
of tbe work, and what it «aja in b
text of the moralitv «f human gets i
most unequivocal “lhe woodness ¢
badness of actiins 1x chwfiv to &
sought under thice headv=naniely, th
object (or action it<ell), the end am
the cirrumstance:. For an act to b
good, it Is required that these thre
should all be good, for it to be bad
it is suficlent that one f them b
bad atcordiog to the principle, ‘Bon
um eet ox InWRra  1auss, maluin @
singuliz defectitus’ * * * All employ
ment of an evil meanrs I evil; but, o»
the otber Fand, 1t does not follum
hat all emplosrent of 3 good meams
In sctually good ** This doctrine, 1
will be seen, diters very widely In
deed ftom the prindiple enshrived i
the “Encyclopaedsa liritannics.” as g
mark of the Jesuits, that the end e
tifes the means

i)y i

There are three sliort and simple
words, the bardert to pronounce im
any laaguage (arul 1 suxpect they wetw
no easier belore the conlusicn of tome
guer), but whuh no man or patiom
than can not utter can claim to have
arrived at marhe.od These words are
=] was wrong ' ~Loweil.

CONSUMPTION

Prevented and Cured.

Peur marveions froe femedies for ol
suflyvers reading this paper. Now

Does your head ache?

18 your appetite bud?

Ars your lungs dolicate?

Are ycu losiog flean ?

Are you pale and tnin?

Do you lack stamin- 2 .

These symplofua e f that yow
have in your body "0 seeds of the most
dangerous malady tiat has ever devame
tated the earth—cuons nption.

Conwmption, the tune of thowe whe
have besn brought v : the old.fashioned
belicts that this &+~ & was heraditary,
that it was fatal, th .} <09 eva'd rocower
who wera ooce tia'y clasped o Bs
re.cntiess girip

But now Raonn *» he curable, soade s
by tha disecve v oi thy man whosa
panchay boong o "0 Lhis Bew system
of treatmen,

Now known to o preventabls and
curable by followi: v and Flt'h.h" rin
tead i, .

The new system of teeatment will cure
rou of consumplin and of all diseas -4
which can be traced back to weak lurygs
as a foundatios.

s mot & drug systom, dut &
of germs destruction and bely

fi

m. Byt ar'erwe.
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