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her presence all one could think of
was that she was a_very pathetic,
lonely little figure. That's the way
she looked now, sitting uneasily on
her chair, her color coming and
going, and watching them with
bright eager, questioning eyes.
Bertha heard herself say as gently
even a8 Den had spoken :

“You're always buying me pretty
things, Mrs. Doran. And now this
beautiful picture! It must be the
last. Remember now !"”

Mrs. Doran drew a deep breath
and smiled up at Mrs. Moore.
*“*Yes,” she said rather jerkily, * it
will be the last. That's why—
that’s the reason I wanted it to be
good—you know ? Something nice
— to remember me — after — I'm
gone. You see, I must go now—in
a day or so.” She dropped her
purse on the floor and Den noticed
that her hand was shaking as she
stooped to pick it up. He felt sud-
denly guilty, knowing how wel-
come the,announcement ought to
be, and yet, oddly enough, it was
not. Bertha, too, experienced a
remorseful qualm.

““You don’t look well today, Mrs.
Doran,”” she said quickly. *‘ You

must not think of going until you

feel like it.”” She said to herself
with amused impatience : *‘ There
I go again! When she wants to
leave [ won’t hear to it !”

Den backed his wife up cheer-
fully, but the old lady said, as she
got to her feet slowly, that she had
to go.

“In a day or so, maybe,”’ as she
turned to the door. “ I'm—I'm
glad you like the picture.”

“Ilove it!"” Bertha told her sin-
cerely. She followed Mrs. Doran
into the hall. ** You'd better lie
down awhile, Mrs. Doran,” she
adjured her. " I'm going to get
Den to help me hang the picture
and when you come down to supper
you’ll see how grand it looks !”’

She was rewarded with a grate-
ful look. ** Oh, that will be nice,”
declared the old lady, softly. Then,
‘1 believe I will lie down a while.”

“ Wouldn't you like a cup of
tea 7"’ asked the young hostess,
struck anew by the old woman’s
spent look. But Mrs. Doran
thanked her and refused hurriedly.

‘“1 had lunch down town. I'm
not a bit hungry,’’ she stated.

Bertha had heard this before and
had never doubted it, but today she
was seized with a slight suspicion.
Back in her room she confided the
suspicion to her husband. ‘1 be-
lieve she’s lying like a lady,” she
told him. They stared at each
other, vaguely troubled.

“You don’t think—"" began Den
in & horrified tone.

Bertha nodded unhappily. *‘I
shouldn’'t wonder. Lately she’s
hardly been in at noontime at all.
She always told me not to wait—
that she had a habit of taking a
sandwich wherever she happened to
be. I—until today never dreamed
of doubting her word. And some-
times, you know, she wouldn't eat
any supper either—said she’d had
too much lunch. I wonder—"’

Den rumpled up his hair fiercely.
‘“ It looks as though we had failed
in hospitality if she felt like that.
You didn’t—"" he gave his wife a
keen glance—*‘ you never made her
feel—unwelcome, did you ?"’

““No, I never did. Honestly,
Den, I couldn’t be anything but
nice to her if I tried. I often
thought I would try—to give her a
slight hint, you know. But, well
Bertha paused with a faint
smile—** you know how she is—so
gentle, and appealing and quiet.
Instead of snubbing her I'd find
myself making the greatest fuss
over her and coddling her to beat
anything. And I never knew any-
one so grateful for a little bit of
attention. No,”’ she wound up,
‘“there couldn’t be a more unob-
trusive visitor. Still, you don’t
expect the nicest visitors to stay
forever !”’

Den admitted that. ‘‘ And it’s
true, you can’t help liking her. To
me too. The way she looks at us
sometimes, as though—as though—
well, it gets me, that’s all.”” Then
he grinned a little. ‘‘It’s our
fatal charm, Bertha,” he jested,
she can’t bear to leave us.”

The Moores chatted and laughed
light-heartedly as they hung the
picture, the slight worry about the
giver retreating into the back-
ground.

When supper was ready Mrs.
Doran did not appear, so Bertha
ran gaily upstairs to call her. She
found the visitor in bed. She was
8o tired, she explained, and she
knew she could not eat any supper,
so she went right to bed. She
hoped Mrs. Moore would excuse her.

*“Oh, I made hot biscuits and
everything, in honor of the new
picture !”” Bertha said disappointed-

. “I’'m so sorry you can’t.come
down. But I'll bring you up some-
thing—"

‘ No, dear, don’t,”” Mrs. Doran
interrupted quickly. ‘I wouldn’t
let you do that! And I couldn’t
eat a thing—if I could I'd only be
too glad to come down.”

‘“ A little tea, then? No?
you feelgick, Mrg. Doran?”’

A frightened look came into the
old woman’s blue eyes. ‘‘ Oh, no,
no,”” she said nervougly, ‘' not a
bit. 1 was just tired—I walked a
good bit today—I'll be all right in
the morning. Please go and eat
your supper, my dear,”’ she begged
with her gentle smile. “I'm
ashamed to be bothering you like
this.”’

““She looked as though she was
ready to cry,” Bertha told Den, ‘‘so
I didn’t say anything more. I think
I'll take her something later though,
wouldn’t you ?”’

Do

"I certainly would. She locks to
me a8 though a good hearty meal
would put new life in her. Not
that she has much of an appetite,”’
Den added.

An hour or so later Bertha with a
dainty tray in her hand entered Mrs.
Doran’s room after a light tap at
the door. That the elderly guest
had been crying was evident though
she made a strong effort to conceal
the fact. Bertha fussed with the
tray and made merry chatter to give
her time to recover,

“You are too kind to me, Mrs,
Moore,”” the guest protested. *'I
wish .you wouldn't take so much
trouble! How nice the tray looks! I
believe I am a little hungry now—""

But her first effort at a bite of
toast was a failure and after one
swallow of hot tea she set the cup
down and looked up at her hostess
with eyes of dumb anguish. Then
she dropped back on her pillow and
began to ery with the quiet, hope-
less misery of old age.

Bertha took one of the trembling
old hands and held it closely.

“Don’t ery, Mrs. Doran—please !
You know you are with friends,
and if there is anything troubling
you— Are you worried about some-
thing 7"’

“Yes,”” Mrs. Doran murmured
brokenly, “yes—1'm worried—"’

Bertha spoke soothingly. ‘‘ Take
your time. There, don’t cry any
more. You know Den and [—"’

The old woman wiped her eyes and
checked her tears resolutely. ‘Yes,
I know how kind you both are. If
you weren’t, would you have put up
with an old woman—and a stranger
—who came to stay two weeks and
stayed over two months, and—God
help me!"—clasping her hands
against her breast—‘‘has no place in
the world to turn to now!” Her
eyes closed for a moment but she
went on quickly before Bertha
could think of anything to say:
“It’s the little income I had—I lost
most of it. The man who had it
invested for me made away with it.
Well I hadn’t much to begin with.
But when that happened I didn't
know what to do. I never had
many friends, being so quite-like
and backward, and I had only a
few distant relatives——"’

The pitiful little story went on.
Jertha questioning here and there
with tact and sympathy, finally
coaxing Mrs. Doran to eat a little
and to drink her tea.

““You are so good to me, dear,”
the visitor said with wistful grati-
tude. “You don’t know what it
means to a lonely woman, and, I've
been alone nearly all my life.
People that I used to know are
dead or scattered. I thought I
could locate some of them after I
came here, and that by visiting
around for a while I could eke out
my little jpcome. Do you think
that was wrong, Bertha—Mrs.
Moore? I never was a hand to visit
much—or to impose on people—"
She stopped with a dry sob.

There was an ache in Bertha's
throat. Good heavens, a homeless
old woman! “Don’t please, Mrs.
Doran,”” she implored huskily.
**You haven’t imposed on us, any-
how—we loved to have you! And
do call me Bertha, if you like,” she
added with a teary smile.

“I always call you Bertha to my-
self, and Den. I used to wonder how
it would be like,”” she went on
dreamily, *“if you were relations,
you konow, and I—I"" The haggard
old eyes held Bertha’s for a moment
and then her face broke up into a
misery of tears. ‘‘If you'd only let
—let .me stay for a little while,”
she sobbed out, “I haven’t much,
but it would help—there’s some-
thing pathetic about her little—and
it—seems 80 like home—"" “I'm
glad it does!” Bertha broke in
cheerfully though her eyes were
wet. ‘“‘For it’s going to be your
home from now on. There—we're
not’going to ery any more, are
we ?

Such an ecstatic look of peace
came over the old woman's features
that Bertha was awed. ‘‘ Oh, my
dear,”’ she breathed softly, ‘“Oh, my
dear!”

“It’s a comfort we both like her,”’
Bertha reflected as she slipped
quietly downatairs. It was no
joke, she realized, to take a
stranger into their home. ‘“‘But I
don’t think we’ll ever regret it,”
she concluded thoughtfully.

Neither have they. She is with
them still, Auntie Doran to them
and their friends and Grandma to
the Moore children, who idolize her.

“We just couldn't get along with-
out Auntie Doran!” Den often
declares.

At which the little old lady glows
happily. After long years of loneli-
ness she has found a home. — Helen
Moriarity in The Magnificat.

THE WHITE SHEPHERD

When Our Lord was preparing
the hearts of His disciples for that
sad hour when they would be parted
from His earthly Presence, He
spoke many significant words to
them, words of encouragement, of
hope and of consolation. And
among other promises which He
made, who never deceives or fails
to keep His promises, were these:
‘1 will not leave you orphans.”

He is still with us, in the in-
dwelling of the Holy Ghost whom
He sent from Heaven to His Church,
in our tabernacles where He per-
petuates in a stupendous manner
the sublime mysteries of His sacred
Humanity, in His poor and afflicted,
in every soul stamped with His
adorable Image. And He is with us
still in His august representative,
the Visible Head of His earthly
kingdom, the Sovereign Pontiff,

...

who watches over the destinies of
the great flock which Christ has
entrusted to his charge

Time and again the hour of public
distress and calamity, in great
national or world catastropnes have
men looked to the Vicar of Christ,
imploring his protection, prayers
and succor in their miseries. And
the Holy Father has never turned a
deaf ear to their pleas. Again and
again has his voice been heard,
pleading the necessities, not of him-
self, but of his stricken and needy
children of all conditions, of all
nations, in the time of need.

Not alone those who enjoy the
special protection of the Pope, the
children of Holy Mother Church are
the object of his solicitude but even
those who are without the fold,
who, a8 the present Pontiff, Pius
XI., so beautifully said, belong in
his embrace and for whom he
yearns until they too shall be united
to him in one common bond of faith.

There is One Whom you know not
dwelling in the midst of you—these
significant words may aptly be
applied to the Holy Father. For
did men but realize how the great
heart of the Pope closely resembles
the human Heart of Christ, they
would yield to his desires and recog-
nize in him the true representative
of One Who is Charity and Truth.

Like His Divine Master, the Holy
Father is imprisoned, persecuted,
reviled, mistrusted, ignored and
repudiated in certain quarters. In
a special manner he may be called
an ‘‘ alter Christus "’ another Christ
who watches with solicitude and un-
wearied vigilance lest one of those
whom Christ has given to him
should be lost.,

History has recorded numerous
instances of the tender universal
character of the Pontiffs, and the
veneration and esteem in which
they have been held by many out-
gide the fold. No more beautiful
story is related than that which
pictures for us the saintly Pius IX.
ministering to a poor sufferer in the
public streets. A contributor to
the Catholic World retells the story
which was discovered in an old
manuscript.

Passing through a public way,
Pio Nono noticed a crowd gathered
around an old man stretched on the
ground and beating his head against
the pavement in strong convulsions.
“Itisa Jew! It is a Jew!” cried
the people, and, restrained by the
name, not one afforded the poor
man the least assistance.

“It is a man!” cried the Pope,
descending from his carriage and
pressing through! the crowd. And
raising the poor Jew in his arms, he
placed him in his carriage and con-
ducted him to his home where he
remained until his senses returned.
The same day he sent him his physi-
cian, and the following day one of
his secret chamberlains to make
inquiries concerning him.

Without the Pope this world
would in truth be like a great ship
rolling in mid ocean without a
rudder. Although many refuse to
acknowledge the Great White Shep-
herd in the midst of them, yet no
honest man can deny the benign
influence which the personality and
deeds of the Holy Father have exer-
cised on a sick and sin-s wept world.
—The Pilot.

THE PROTESTANT
TRUCE

The several Protestant denomina-
tions which have been wrangling for
several months over such funda-
mental Christian doctrines as the
Virgin Birth of Christ, the Inspira-
tion of the Scriptures and the right
and duty of bishops to defend the
truth have declared the truce which
every observant student expected.
Reverend Lee W. Heaton will not
be summoned to trial for heresy
because, as his Bishop remarks,
there are many others higher up
who share his modernism and far
outdistence it. Verily, artful dodg-
ing has become a characteristic of
the Protestant episcopacy !

The Modernists have gained the
victory. The Fundamentalists stand
rebuked in the eyes of the world for
their hidebound orthodoxy and their
love of it. Simple believers of all
religions have been scandalized at
the vaccillation of the Bishops and
their hardihood in playing with fire
precisely at a time when insistence
upon essential points of doctrine is
sorely needed in our land. Hence-
forth, the business of whittling
down Christianity in Protestant
workshops with the tools of so-called
science may go on without hurt or
hindrance. Toy Christs may
paraded, a la Bahlieff’s Moscow
Wooden Soldiers, on the stage of
Methodist, Episcopalian, Presby-
terian and Congregational churches.
It were more logical, and would be
less confusing, to call all these
modernist and modernizing sects by
the inclusive name of Unitarians.

During the dispute the Catholic
Church rose high in the esteem of
all men who believe that Faith, nor
science, is what Christ asks of His
followers. Even some of the prin-
cipals in the discussion paid ungra-
cious tribute to the rock-like identity
of Catholicism. The Church will
welcome those who have come to
realize at this late date how shift-
ing are the sands upon which the
Reformers builded. Those who
have not the courage or desire to
read the Scriptures in the light of
the Roman candle — preferring
instead the Bengal light of Greek
doubt—will be swallowed up in the
ranks of those who take it that
ethical culture, divorced of dogma,
satisfies the religious cravings of
man.—Rosary Magazine,

(VIROL

is a Food for the
Seven Ages

f Man

From early infancy to
o]dage,Virolisz“building
up food.” It rescues
babies from wasting ;
protects at the criti-
cal school age of growth;
makes the weak man
strong; fortifies expectant
mothers; prolongs youth
andvitalityintolateryears

Because Virol con-
tains just those food
elements essential to
health, in a form
that the most deli-
cate can assimilate.

Baby Russell,
Sole Importers: BOVRIL, Led., 2725, Park Avenue, Montreal,
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A Growing Bank Account

is an incentive to greater effort and a stepping
stone to success.

For 58 years the Union Bank of Canada has
helped many thousands of people to save their
earnings.

Open a Savings Account NOW ; acquire the
habit of saving regularly; and you will have
that feeling of security which comes with money
in the bank.

UNION BANK OF CANADA

FINANCIAL
STRENGTH

HE principles upon which a bank is founded,
the number of years it has been in operation,
and the policy followed during those years—

these features, combined with its present standing,

form the criterion of the strength of the bank.

The Bank of Montreal began business in 1817 with
a capital of §350,000. For over a century it has fol-
lowed a conservatively-aggressive policy. Today its
capital and reserve fund total $54,500,000 and its
total assets are in excess of $650,000,000.

BANK OF
MONTREAL

Established over 100 years
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TEA - COFFEE

K=" Finest Importations always in stock at lowest market prices.
F==" Samples and quotations sent promptly upon application.
K=" Special attention given to requirements of institutions.

Kearney Brothers, Limited
TEA - COFFEE. IMPORTERS and SPECIALISTS
33 St. Peter Street Established 1874 Montreal, Que.

Louis Sandy

HABIT MATERIALS
and VEILINGS
8pecially Produced for the Use ef

Religions Communities

Black, White, and Coloured
Serges and Cloths, Veilings
Cashmeres, Etc.
Stocked in a large variety of widths

and qualities. Samples forwarded
on application,

LOUIS SANDY

Qordon Mills
STAFFORD, ENGLAND
Telegrams—Louisandl, Stafford
PHONE No, 104

DON'T THROW Your OLD CARPETS AWAY

No matter how old, how dilapidated ( we thoroughly clean and sterilize
them) tie a rope around them and send tc us to be made into the famous

“VELVETEX RUGS”

Reversible — they wear a life time
tions from our satisfled customers.
In Montreal, Toronto, Windsor, Walkerville, Sandwich, Ford, St. Thomas
Sarnia and London our driver collects your carpets from attie, cellar or
off the floor,

Beware mitations. We are the only makers of “Velvetex Rugs.'
pay express both ways on all orders everywhere,

See our guarantee in folder. Send for r)n'v folder No, 46,

CANADA RUG COMPANY
Velvetex Building, Carling 8t. LONDON, ONT,
Kstablished 1909, 16 years building Public Confldence in quality,

We have thousands of recommenda

We

A BUSINESS
OF YOUR OWN

We assist you to a lprnll(uhl« business of your
owp, In your own localit distance no hin
drance, no canvassing. This 1s open to Men
and Women alike. Send stamped addressed
envelope for the full particulars to The Co-
Operative Brokerage Co., Orillia, Ont,

S CAMERA

This Eastman Hawkeye Film
Pack Camera takes plotures 3¢
x2} Inches, snap-shots or time
exposures, Has fixed foous lens
and two view finders. GIVEN
with complete Instruetion book
and the rum{ulmh"l\'mluhrr '' for & year for sellin
.uuly 00 packets of Gold M«fnl‘ Government-Lested

‘Guaranteed-to-Grow' Garden Beeds at 1

packet, BEND NO MONEY —we trust you
THE GOLD MEDAL PEOPLE LIMITED
Dept.ui |, 645 Jarvis Street, Teronte, Ont.

Oc &

C&hen Romittin g.Send a

DOMINION EXPRESS
'MONEY DRDER

7/ C.P.R. STATIONS .~
EXPRESS AGENCIES

will reduce inflamed, swollen
Joints, Sprains, Bruises, Soft
[\Bunches; Heals Boils, 4 Poll
Evil, Quittor,Fistula and |
infected sores quickly |
as it is a positive antiseptic
and germicide, Pleasant to
use; does not blister or remove |
the hair, and you can work the borsey
$2.50 per_bottle, delivered,

— Book 7 R free.
ABSORBINE, JR.,the antiseptic liniment for mankind,
feduces Painful, Swollen Veins, Wens, Strains, Bruises;
fops pain and Inflammation. Price $1.25 per bottle -t ’
dealers or delivered. Wil tell you more If you write, |
Liberal Trial Bottle for 10c in stamps. e
W. F. YOUNG Inc., 199 Lymans Bldg., Montreal. Can.

Absorbine and Absarbloe, Jr.. are made lo Capada.

QULLIVAR;

STORES
OF SeAT DIRICT. MANUFACTURED BY -
T. C.SuLLIVAN, CHATHAM, ONT.
FI I s and Fite—simple
heme treatment,
Over30years’success, Testimenials fromall parts
8 the world; over 1000 inene year, Write atonce to
ENCH’'S REMEDIES LIMITED

TR
2407 Bt, James' Chambers, 79 Adelaide StR
7Cut this out) Toronto, Ontario

Send for free book
giving full partic.
ulars of Trench's
world-famous prep-
aration for Epilepsy

THE GOLD MEDAL PEOPLE LIMITED
Dept.(), .4, 545 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ont.

““Metallic”” Ceiling

For any room 15 x 20 feet.
Larger or smaller rooms in

proportion.
Absolutely Permanent,

very Attractive, easily
Ideal for Kitchens.

Ask for free booklet No. M.C. y
(415

The

Metallic Roofing Co.,
Mnfrs. Limited
Cor. King & Dufferin Sts., Toronto

Fireproof,
put on.

.
If You Need a Tonic
at this time of the year, you need Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla. Do not depend on an
ordinary tonic that is merely a temporary
helper. Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is as lasting
in its effects as it is thorough, because it
works not by stimulating and whipping
up the tired nerves and muscles, but by
purifying the blood that is sustenance
and life to them—mabking it rich and red.

Sarsaparilla

increases the color, clears the complex-
ion, improves the appetite, and fills every
part of the body with renewed health,
power and strength. Itis pleasant to take
and easy, too—three small doses a day.

Agents: Frank L. Benedict & Co., Montreal,

Stomach Troubles
Are Due to Acidity

Tells Safe, Certain, Speedy Relief
for Acid Indigestion

So called stomach troubles, such as indiges
tion, gas, sourness, stomach-ache and inanility
to retain food are in probably nine cases out of
ten, simply evidence that excessive secretion
of acid is taking place in the stomach, causing
the formation of gas and acid indigestion.

Gas distends the stomach and causes that
full, opp essive, burning feeling sometime
known as heartburn, while the acid irritates
avd inflames the delicate lining of the stomach,
The trouble lies entirely in the excess develop
ment or secretion of acid.

To stop or prevent this souring of the food
contents of the stomach and to neutralize the
acid, and make it bland and harmless, a tea
spoonful of Bisurated Magnesia, a good and
eflfective corrector of acid stomach, should be
taken in a quarter of a glass of hot or cold
water after eating or whenever gas, sourness
or acidity is felt. This sweetens the stomach
and neutralizes the acidity in a few moments
and is a perfeotly harmless and inexpensive
remedy to use,

An antiacid, such as Bisurated Magnesia,
which can be obtained from any druggist in
either powder or tablet form, enables the
stomach to do its work properly without the
aid of artificial digestants. Magnesia comes in
several forms, so_be certain to ask for and take
only Bisurated Magnesia, which is especially
prepared for the above purpose,

HOMEWO R K "¢l

riies
knlt men's wool socks for us at mm.. witl
machine or by hand, Bend stamp w
addressed envelope for ix formation.

The Canadlan Wh le Distributl .
" OriiR: Gat, " Petine Co

Asthma

Vapo-Cresolene makes a strong appeal to those
afflicted with Asthma, because the little lamp,
used at night, is at work vaperizing the sooth-
ing remedy while the patient sleeps, and the
difficult breathing is quickly relieved A
patient calls it a boon to sufferers of Asthma,

Eet. 1879
FUsed while you slesp™
Cresolene has been recemmended
and used with great success for
forty years for the relief of coughas,
influenza, bronchitis, spasmodie
croup and whooping cough.
Sold by druggists
Send for descriptive booklet H
« VAPO-CRESOLENE CO.
62 Cortlandt 8t.,, New York
or Leeming-Miles Bldg.. Montreal, Que.

Central Commereial
College

725 ST. CATHERINE W,

MONTREAL

QUEBEC

The ideal course in
Pitman's Shorthand
AND

“Touch” Typewriting

for ambitious students

Phone Up 7368

P. O'NEILL
PRINCIPAL

TAIT-BROWN OPTICAL CO.
Physical Eye Specialists

48 JAMES ST. N, HAMILTON
PHONE REGENT 1414

BRANCH

BROWN OPTICAL CO.

223 DUNDAS ST. LONDON

LONDON
OPTICAL Co.

Have Your Eyes Examined

O

Savings

as
Richmond 8¢, " Phone 6180

F. STEELE

LONDON’S LEADING

OPTOMETRIST and OPTICIAN

Dundas 8t., Opposite Loew’'s
and Allen’'s Theatres

FUNERAL DIRECTORS

John Ferguson & Sons
180 KING ST.

The Leading Undertakers & Embaimers
Open Night and Day

Telephone—House 373. Factory 648

E. C. Killingsworth
FUNERAL DIRECTOR
Open Day and Night
889 Burwell 8t. Phone 8971

Established Over 30 Years

J. SUTTON & SON

Funeral Directors

521 Ouelette Ave. Windsor, Ont.
PHONE SEN. 835

CLINGER

London’s Rubber Man

846 Dundas 8t,, London, Ont.
TIRES and VULCANIZING

We repair anything in Rubber.
Galoshes and Rubber Boots a specialty.

G. M. MURRAY

66 KING ST. LONDON

Expert Radiator and
Auto Sheet Metal Worker

BRAZING OF ALL KINDS
PHONES — NIGHTS 5448. DAY 2327

James R. Haslett

Sanitary and Heating
Engineer
Agent for Fess Oil Burners
521 Richmond 8t. London, Ont,

Pouliry & Eggs Wanted

Top Prices Paid

According to Quality

C. A. MANN & CO.

78 King St. London, Ont,

F. E. LUKE

OPTOMETRIST
AND OPTICIAN

187 YONGE ST. TORONTO
( Upstairs Opp. Simpson’s)
Eyes Examined and Glass Eyes Fitted




