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A Question of Time
■ I u'Kb.b llcadul,

( Continued. )
"U is a very long one.” said lieg- 

gie ciiuoally. when it was submit- 
tod for inspection; “you should make 
them very short." ,, . ,

“It's the address, you know, sam 
Hubert tamely, 11 that has to be so 

Now come and let us

the

very plain
** They adjourned to the field behind 
the cottage, and after a few ineffec­
tual attempts they managed to fas­
ten the Paper to the top of
clotbes-pole.

'That's all tight now. 
g*e, "do you think we ought to call
'aie you there?’ " .

•■Me you there?” cried Elsie at 
the top Of her voice.

-Don't, Elsie; we know He s there. 
Priscilla said so, and its not liken 
telephone, you know. We 
get an answer till to-morrow, 
feci, so we may as well go in now. 

That night their father was

in The )
again and yet again, as haidly be­
lieving that he read aright, ct was 
Hubert's message, winch the night 
wind had turn iront the pole and 
which some pitying angel now threw 
at the ieet oi the holy man. tie 
quickened his steps , there was trou­
ble a't itediand cottage evidently, tie 
had heal'd that the tenant there was 
ill, but no one had mentioned child­
ren. tie soon came in sight, oi the 
house, and seeing a little child stand­
ing by a pole near the gate ol the 
field, ne went towards her. Elsie 

said Reg- saw him coming. She had been expect 
iug him. But oh! never in her life 
had she seen anybody like this, and 
she felt very muoh like running 
away. A great, toil, big man, with 
a great shaggy head and no hat, 
a c^ueer, rough-looking gown, coming 
right down to his ankles and tied 
round the waist—certainly this was 
a strange man from a strange coun- 

very try. Feeling very frig htened, she got 
behind the pole and peeped round ;

ill. tiubert hear^h i ^hole*1 night he was coming right up to her and
he didn’t luck to very cruse "

ways worst from midnight to dawn.
sounded hollow and - 
silent house. Hubert covered bis
head with the bedclothes that he
might not hear it. his little heart 
aching like to break with sorrow and 
compassion. Poor father !

nilAn’t. hnVH n livwv
it

Look her courage in both hands 
ominous in the went towards him.

• • Are you tiim?” .she asked timid­
ly, her big grey eyes gravely scan- 
no ng his face.

••ïes, i believe 1 am. Were you ux- 
and to peeling mu?" Father Louis spoke 

English perfectly.
“ ïes, I've been waiting here a long, 

long time. Bid God send you?”
• Yes. God sent me. 1 have only 

just had your message. When did you

tlv when the doctor hod ordered 
or nnv nice things to make him 
strong. The child turned and toss­
ed about in his bed in apprehension 
.art misery what would they do if send it?
ro > !17h7r died? Was there no- 1 "Oh, a long, long time ago ; we
their father uld ,l0 to savo put it ou the top of the pole. Did
irtin? a0h if' God would only help you bring the brandy for daddy and
iY . w.hnt a pitv it was that ! the milk and some money for Plis-hll“ had lot known about him soon- cilia to buy the dinners with?” 

their father could have |they 1
er, -he would

• That will be all right, little one,” 
said Father Louis. “Shall we go and 

i see Priscilla about it?"sent Him a proper message-
hiive known just what to say- l“ . , ,Next morning Priscilla told the j “i oui wry glad you have come, 
bovs that they must start off at .said Lisie; “1 was rather frightened
once for the town to fetch their fa- at you at first, but I think you are
ther some medic,ne. That meant a oU right. Come on. bhc took
three mile walk there and back. They | his hand and led him to the house,
had been out early into the field ; Prise, la was busy in the kitchen, 

9ign Qf an j but at the sound of voices andto see if there was any ap-
answer for them from God; the pa­
per was gone, they noticed, and'that
made them feel more hopeful. “I 
told you the air would carry it,” 
said Reggie, “so it has."

“We shall have to get Elsie to 
watch here until we come back, 
said Hubert. “It will Lake us abou^ 
three hours to fetch the medicine, 
and perhaps the answer might come 
While we are away. Listen, Duck- 
ey," he said to his> sister, putting his j 
gyms round her; “we want you to , 
stay here until we come back. God , 
might send somebody with an ans­
wer, so there must be someone here ; 
to see about it. If anybody comes, , 
ask him who he i.s and take lnm , 
to Priscilla."

“Yes,”- said Elsie.
“You won’t be frightened and run 

away, will you?"
•'It won’t be a great big, bitey 

beast, will it?" she asked doubt­
fully.

“No, of course hot. Now you won t 
run away, will you. It would
very rude." , .. „

“No, I’ll stay here all the time,
said the child- ]F

Hubert put on her a little 
cloak and a woollen tam-o’-shanter, 
and left her on guard at the pole, 
while he and Reggie burned oil to- 
ward the town.

be

old

Redland Manor had been in the 
market some time; it was a very 
desirable little piece of property in 
some respects, but it did not let well 
chiefly because the house was old- 
fashioned, the owner being too im­
pecunious to fit it up with modern 
conveniences, and bring it up to the 
standard of comfort demanded in 
these times. A picturesque old 
house it was, low and rambling.

preaching footsteps, she went to the 
door and looked out.

“Now, the Lard be merciful to uz," 
she creid, as she saw Elsie and her 
strange companion. “Who in all the 
world be you, zur?"

“Oh, don't be alarmed," said Fa­
ther Louis, smiling; “may I come 
in?" And bowing his tali head, 
he entered the low, olu-iashioned 
doorway.

Priscilla, really alarmed, made a 
snatch at the child and lifted her 
into her anus, .whereupon the stran­
ger laughed.

“I am Father Louis, from Redland 
Manor,” he explained; "I have come 
to inquire for Mr. Maitland, as a 
neighbor should do; 1 am his land­
lord, too, 1 believe."

tils landlord! And wanting his 
rent! Priscilla's heart sank and a 
cloud of trouble passed over her 
face. It was true, then, about the 
“queer, outlandish fumuers."

“.Don’t ee go fur to press us," she 
said anxiously; “ther’s not so much 
as a varden in house to get vittles 
and drink wi, leave alone rent. l>o 
ee let the poor soul die in peace, 
zur; thee canst take aal thic ther’ 
furnishings when uz have a buried

Father Louis lool^pd at her so long 
and steadily he made her look at 
him, and she read a gentle reproach 
in bis kind, compassionate gaze* 
sympathy, too, a. new clement in the 
situation, which went straight to 
her brave, tried old heart, tier eyes 
suddenly filled with tears.

“fcÿo you’ve no rent for me," he 
said, sitting down on Priscilla’s own 
chair. That's bad! 1 shall have 
to take Elsie, then;” and when he 
had made the woman smile and had 
seen her wipe her eyes with the cor­
ner of her apron, he proceeded to 
question her as to . the exact state of

standing in about ten acres of j jn the sad little household,
ground, with a large walled garden ; -‘And does the doctor really think 
behind, with wide mossy paths and a j dying?" he asked, when she

T)Owling-alley like a piece of emerald ^old him of her master's serious con- 
velvet, set round with high hedges j dition.
of clipped yew. From this a stretch ■ ‘it be only a question of time, zo
of rich pasture land sloped towards ̂  do tell I."
the sea. and near the left hand cor- ; • And does any clergyman visit
ner of its furthest boundary ! him? What is his church?"
land cottage, a cosy little dwelling i • •• Church? Clargyman?" echoed
with a thatched roof, nestled down ! priSCjna. “Lard love ee, zur, he
snugly with its back to the north 
Wind. The owner, anxious to sell, 
was overjoyed one day Uo receive an 
offer for the property from a com­
munity of French monks, who were

don’t go to no church, he don’t—he 
don’t believe in God or devil; an’ 
them ther’ poor children don’t know 
as how it were the Lard as made 

Zeemin’ to I this is a judg-
being driven lrom their country by a menL on he, fur scarnin' of the Al-
bostile government. The transfer was mjghly, fur the Lard tie said, ‘Suf-
quickiy effected, and sdon busy hands fer children to come unto me,’
were at work on the building, while ZQ He did."
strangely-clad forme moved about , B in and an atheist! The soul
among the quaintly-trimmed gre rery already dead! Father Louis rose
of the old-world Burden. This to to f^with a new alerL
wStod f’a", by the.cïotheHMde. lon his face, a new fight in his

the head of theFather Louis, 
munity, wishing to hire some work­
men, .set out for the village via the | 
green fields of the manor, and past 1 
Rediand cottage. Over soft springy 
turf, and along hedgerows still 
flaunting their autumn bravery of 
red and gold, he took his leisurely 
way, with observant look and ap­
preciative air. It was a fair scene 
—the sea was shining in the morning 
sun, a calm blue expanse under a 
cloudless sky, with a fringe of white 
surf breaking on the yellow strand 
or racing among the rocks under the 
red sandstone cliffs. The air was 
warm and balmy, and he reflected 
that whatever charges might be 
brought against the English climate,

“Will

"He

dark
com- ■ grey eyes. He must get to work at 

once. Truly, it was a question of 
time, and there was not a moment 
to be lost. “I will go up and 
him now," he said decidedly, 
you please go and tell him I 
coming?"

The woman looked alarmed, 
won’t zee thee, zur," she said.

“Well, we'll see!" And he mo­
tioned her gently towards the stairs 
and waited with his foot on the tW- 
tom step while she went up; but 
only for a moment. With a sudden 
resolve he followed her and entered 
the sick man’s room in,time to hear 
the emphatic “No!” which was to 

(have prohibited his presence there. 
How do you do, Mr. Maitland'

evilly in his bright steely blue eyes. 
There was both mind and will shown 
forth m that purposeful glance, and 
Father Louis scented the battle from 
afar. He sat down uninvited by 
the bedside and braced himself for the ; 
conflict.

Your business, sir," said the sick 
man, icily, “and as briefly as possi- j 
ble; to what am 1 indebted for this 
visit—you will pardon me, but 1 had 
almost said intrusion."

“I have told you my business. My 
business, Mr. Maitland, is to visit j 
the sick and afflicted wherever I find ■ 
them; to be a friend to the friend- 1 
less, and a protector to the helpless, 
for the love of God, whose servant 
I am. 1 have business, therefore, 
with you and your children, and you 
must let me help you through this 
heavy time; believe me, your trouble 
alone is the cause of my intrusion- 
had 1 known you were so ill I should j 
have been here before; is it too much 
to ask you to regard me in the light 
of a possible friend?"

He bent over the bed and laid a 1 
strong, gentle hand on the white 
wasted/ one lying; on the coverlet. 
While he spoke, the. evil light faded 
out of the light blue eyes; there 
was interest gleaming in them now— , 
an amused interest. Here was 
something altogether new to him in 
his experience of the genus homo, • 
this huge, grizzly bear of a man, 
with the manners of a courtier; with 
eyes like a falcon, and a voice so 
deep and soft and thrilling that it 
was as welcome to the ear. He ; 
smiled a little grimly.

“A friend? That is a word with­
out meaning for me."

“Indeed? Then we’ll find another 
one. What would fee your term 
for the sentiment I imply?"

‘My good sir, let me inform you i 
at once that 1 have spent my life in 
waging war against such as you: • 
against your God and against your 
creed. If I believed in the existence 
of a God such as youprcach. I should ; 
hate him as a cruel, ruthless nions- 1 
ter, who could create poor human ; 
creatures to grind them in a mill of j 
suffering, to saturate them with soi- ! 
row, and then mock their hopes of 
future bless by an eternal torment of 
hell-fire." j

“But, I have never preached such n : 
God as that—the monster you depict I 
does not exist."

“I don’t believe in your God, how- ; 
ever Ho is depicted, and if you have , 
come here to vex my ears with your I 
worn-out superstitions, you will only j 
fee wasting your time and doing me | 
a great disservice. As for a friend, 
a man who thinks only in scientific 
terms has no stomach for such mean­
ingless words as friendship, love 
and sympathy and the like—nor does 
he recognize the emotions they de­
scribe; matter and matter only exists 
for him; but even if 1 did admit 
such a feeling as friendship, I could 
never entertain it towards one of 
your cloth and calling."

“But as friendship does not exist, 
according to you, you can therefore 
have no particular objections to mv 
cloth and calling. I take it, then, 
you do not object to my company.”

“Apart from your cloth and call­
ing I have no objection to your 
company—indeed, I could even ima­
gine myself grateful for it. It is a 
lonely business, this dying.’ He 
sighed and turned away wearily only 
to look around again with interest 
at his visitor. Something about him 
pleased him very much,—the look of 
strength in the great, well-knit 
frame, the suggestion of power in 
the massive head and clear com­
manding eyes; the look of kindness 
on the dark face.

“What makes you think you are 
dying?"

“I feel weaker every day and 
every hour, and 1 know my life is 
slowly flickering out. If death were 
not such a horrible thing," and he 
shuddered. “1 should almost wel­
come it, and the merciful oblivion it 
brings."

“Oblivion? Death is but the por­
tal of the life eternal, where your 
soul will live forever in the full ac­
tivity of all its wonderful powers. 
Death has no power over the soul of 
man," said Father Louis, 

i “Death is annihilation. I do not 
| believe in the existence of a soul;
; all such childish superstitions are 

hateful to me, so 1 beg you to spare 
j me the mention of them."

The priest smiled sadly. “As a
! matter of fact," he said, “do you be- 
! lieve in anything at all? You say 
! you would be grateful for my com­

pany, but I fail to see how we are 
1 going to entertain one another if wo 
can never get on common ground—I 
might say solid ground—for negation 
is ever in the swamps, and the pur­
suit of your will-o’-the-wisps of
'don’t believe’ is a very undignified 
occupation, and one in which I never 
engage. If you have any beliefs,1 
suppose you begin by slating them- 
do you believe, foi instance, in your 
own existence?"
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THE

Providence

round Redland they had all Uw cli- he said, advancing towards the bed, 
malic advantages of the Riviera. As when he had shut the door behind 
he crossed a low style, something Priscilla. “I have taken a neigh- 
whito lying on the grass in front of bor’s privilege of comiftg to see you, 
h in arrested his attention, and as hoping to find a friend as well as a 
he looked a little puff of wind toss- neighbor.”

. ed it vp ulmorb to his feet. " It was j Mr. Maitland looked at him for a 
e. sheet of paper with handwriting moment in silence. It took, a strong 
r” 11. '-rpv '“rt'nrt . soul and a strong purpose to bear
He "picked it up and -read ft ; then unflinchingly the look of ectncentrat- 
he wiped his spectacles and load it cd hate and anger which flared up

“1 am unpleasantly conscious of the 
fact just at preseU,” said the sick 
man ruefully, an he raised himself 
painfully to relieve an attack of 
coughing. “My beliefs, as you call 
them, if I have any, are purely in the 
domain of science, and between sci­
ence and all, religions which teach 
the belief in God as a Creator, or 
first cause, there never can be any 
agreement or common ground.”

“Indeed,” said the priest quietly, 
"That is quite a new idea to me. J 
have been an ardent disciple of sci­
ence all my life, and so far I have 
never been able to discover any an­
tagonism between true science and 
the religion I profess. 1 say true 
science, for, mark you, there is a 
false science, between which and the 
Christian teaching there is a great 
gulf fixed; for it is a false science 
that denies the existence of a Cod 
and the immortality of the soul; 
which argues from reason to un­
reason, from order to chaos, from 
purpose to an unknowable and 
desirable goal.”

Mr. Maitland laughed scornfully. “I 
see,” he said, "your scientific re­
searches arc limited to such theories 
as will come into line with your
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very convenient

This Mission of St. Anthony of 
Padua was started by me nearly tiiree 
years ago by command of the late Bishop 
of Northampton.

I had then, and I have now, No 
Church, no Presbytery, no Dio* 
Oo8hu Grant, no Endowment 
(except Hope).

I am still obliged to say Mass and Rive 
Benediction in a m-an upper room. Vet, 
such as it is, this is the sole outpost of 
Catholicism in a division of the County 
of Norfolk measuring 35 x 20 miles.

The weekly offerings of the congrega- 
tion are necessarily small. We must 
have outside help for the present, or haul 
down the Flag.

The generosity of the Catholic Public 
has enabled us to secure a valuable site 
for Church and Presbytery. We have 
money in hand towards the cost of build­
ing, but the Bishop will not allow us to 
go into debt. -

I am most grateful to those who have 
helped us, and trust they will continue 
their charty. ,

To those who have not helped I would 
say-“Forthe sake of the Cause give some­
thing, if only a little”. It is easier and 
more pleasant to give than to beg. Speed 
the glad hour when I need no longer 
plead for a permanent Home for the 
Blessed Sacrament.

FATHER H. W. GRAY,
Catholic Mission. Fakenham. Norfolk, Eng’*

p. s.—I will gratefully and promptly
acknowledge the smallest donation, and 
send with my acknowledgment a beau­
tiful picture of the Sacred Heart and 
St. Anthony.

(Episcopal Authorization)

Dear Father Grey,
You have duly accounted for the aim» 

which you have received, and you have 
placed them securely in the names 0 
Diocesan Trustees. Your efforts have 
gone far towards providing what is ne­
cessary for the establishment of a per­
manent Mission at Fakenham, 1 autJ 
rise you to continue to solicit alms mr 
this object until, in my judgment, u n» 
been Lully attained. . „ . .

Yours faithfully in Christ, 
t F. W. KEATING,

Bishop of Northampton.
Subscription Required by Lawtg

8200,000.00
Reduced Rates. Losses paid 

Promptly.
We Insure specially: Churches, Convents, 
Colleges, Stock, and Farm and House­
hold Property.
AGENTS WANTED. Apply
L. A. PICARDV Manager, 5*18». James 
Street, Montreal.

religion. That is 
attitude of mind.’

Not at all," said Father Louis 
cheerily. “I am ready for any theo- 
y you like to bring along, and to 

follow it as a theory, as far as it 
will take us. We know just bow far 
that is; at the portal of death they 
all fail us, leaving the materialist in 
baffled contemplation of his atom, 
which, as we aie now told? shows 
signs of breaking up into stuff which 
is not ordinary matter. It seems 
that we don’t, know so much about 
the atom as we thougfit we did. 
Evolution, too. In Darwin we should 
have had a master builder if he had 
but sought and found a solid founda­
tion for his fine temple of thought; 
if he bad but built on the firm rock 
of truth; but no, it was the old 
story of a house built on the sand,

I
 and already tKe advancing tide of 
scientific knowledge is washing it 
away."

“Never!" said the invalid warmly. 
(To be continued. )

SPECIAL OFFER

ALL SAILORS WELCOME 
Concert Every Wednesday Etenlo|

All Local Talent invited, 
finest in the City pay us> visit.

Th» I

MASS at 9.30 a.m. on Sunday.

During the Month of 8ep' 
tomber, 1908, or until our 
stock Is exhausted.

FREE: Along with the re­
gular premium we will give 
One Class Fruit Bowl on 
Stand to every one returning 
more than 3 Dozen 6 lb. 
empty XXX Self - Raising 
Flour Bags, and for less 
than 3 Dozen 61b. Bags one 
medallion (picture.)

Sacred Concert on Sunday eve­
ning- „

Open week days from 9 a- m' 
to p. m.

On Sundays from i p. m 
p. m.
St Peter & Common St*.

Brodie & Harvie
14 and 16 Bleury St., Montreal

Established 1864.

G. O’BRIEN,
House.Sien ana Decorative?*"1*

plais AND oecoaaTivf

Wbltew.ihln. and Tint!»« u"*,r'
att.ndrd to. Teroi I

Redden», T5 Mon"**1, I
cheiter nreel. eiut of Blentr J

Sel I rwepftea*. C»eea

BOVS

old aunt

Wasn't it plDanant 
i tnone old days

01 youth, when 
chores were 

d lbc Sunday 
chen, too,

And we went vdsil 
Out to Old Aun

n all comes hack,
held"t by the bam 

lane
we patter along { 
As ligtit as the ti

rain,
Out to Old Aunt

We cross the past 
the wood 

Where the old gre 
lar stood, 

Where the hamme 
hopped awry 

And the buzzards 
clearing sky 

And lolled and ci)
by .

Out to Old Aun

And then in the < 

And the teams
countrymen;

And the long h 
shine spread 

As thick as buLlci 
■Our cares behind, 

Out to Old Aun

Why I see her nov 
Where the little g 

sides and o*c 
The clapboard roo

ah me!
Wasn’t it good foi 
And wasn’t it go 

Out at Old Aun

The jelly, the jar 
lade

And the cherry ai 
she made!

With cinnamon in

And the more we 
to spare.

Out to Old Aunt
And the old sprin 

green gloom 
Oi the willow in 

room
Where the swingii 

crocks were 
Where the cream i 

slept
Where the waters 

ed and wept- 
OuL to Old Aun

And off, my broth 
This is to tell yo 
To welcome us—A 
Asleep this moi 

“Tell
The 'boys to come 

Out to Old Aul 
—James Whitcou

A BOY WURT1
”No uick—ugh, 

lie down, sir! 0 
Shake hands wi 
right hand, stupid 
a solo ! Be a dee 
trick oi minding,

; knows ali these t 
to keep him drillii 
wouldn’t mind mt 
to do one; and 

: .mind promptly isi 
anyway."

‘ Humph!” said 
! Jell a thinking. 

That afternoon 
boys and girls or 

i waxS great fun to . 
I him. But to-day 
[ daily Steve, didn 

make of him. Ht 
time, from the m 

I in ordering Steve 
I the boat to the o 

“Here, Steve, ti 
I for you. Take t 
I Keep vour hands 
j Whei-e are your 
j-didn’t import that 

Steve grew silenr 
I’Cle Frank's oves 
[ wanted. As they si 
I he felt a kind han 

“Well done my 
I Training. Did you 
l ing on a Lwo-w 
I month, and mean 
1 if- you - like to li 
I minding.’ A boy 
1* isn’t worth a cent 
>—Selected.

THE V

|Muvver, you

So 1 borro 
I 'Cause wit

wear ai 
I'An’ witches

to 10 I

g So I’m teat 
a b'rooi 

|But up in t

To do 'ist 
g-An' so whei 

a br©oi 
Like all tl 

|We'll ride t 
any Hg 

■ An’ give al 
I fright, 
|But you wot 

t little n 
I’ll whisper 

I’ve pit 
An I amn*

-


