
Thu trub witness and catholic chronicle.

(Translated from tbs.Spanish by Alice Gray Cowan.)

Some months ago while visiting 
•ths celebrated Abbey of Fitero I 
busied myself in «x».mining some of 
tbs ancient volumes of its deserted 
library. Two or three books of 
music covered with the dust of years 
contained a "Miserere."

Although not a musician, I have | 
a great love for music, and with
out understanding the art I often 
take an opera and pass hours in 
idly turning over the leaves, looking 
at the groups of notes, more or less 
Joined together, me lines, and 
curves, the keys, deriving no benefit^ 
whatever from the occupation.

in this way I looked over this an
cient manuscript music, and the first 
thing that really attracted my at
tention was that although the last 
page contained the word "Finis," 
the Miserere was really not finished 
because the music was composed only 
to the tenth verse of the Psalm.

Then I was surprisèd to see that ! citedly.

over the hollow rock from whence 
flows the cascade down the crags 
and past the walla of this abbey. 
The people of that country were 
shocked at such an atrocious act. 
Fathers, sons and grandsons whis- 

| per the tale in the long nights of 
watching. But what keeps it so vi
vidly in the minds of the people is 
that upon the anniversary of that 
night lights are seen burning In the j 
shattered windows, and a strange 
music, terrible and mournful, is 
heard between the gusts of wind. 
It is the lamentations of the monks 
who died unconfessed and who for 
that reason cannot present them
selves before the throne of God 
cleansed from all sin. Their souls 
have come from Purgatory to im- | 
plore the mercy of God by singing ’ 
the Miserere."

"And you say this music is still tg j 
be heard," exclaimed the pilgrim ex- J

instead of the Italian words com
monly used, "maestro," "allegro," 
"ritardando," "piu," "vivo," etc., 
there were lines written in very 
■mall German letters, some of which 
explained things difficult to perform, 
like this: "Crack, crack the bones; 
the cries come from the very mar
row," or this: "The chord is not ! 
discordant, the metal thunders with- 
out deafening; for this reason all is 
harmonious, nothing is confused, it 
is only humanity that sobs and 
groans." At the end of the last 
verse these words were written: 
"The notes are bones covered with 
flesh." "Unquenchable light—the 
■ky and

"In less than three hours it will 
not fail to begin, because this is the 
night of Holy Thursday and the 
clock has just struck eight."

"And how far is the monastery 
from here?"

"About a league and a half. But 
what are you going to do? Where 
will you go such a night as this ? 
Has God forsaken you?" were the

great clock that is just going to 
strike the hour. He could distinctly 
hear the noise of revolving wheels, of 
strings lengthening, of machinery 
moving deliberately to set in motion 

I its mysterious vitality, after which 
! slowly and evenly eleven strokes 
sounded on the air, and yet one 
could not find bell, clock or tower 
in that .ruined church.

The vibrations were still agitating 
the air when the dossels of granite 
which canopied the sculptures, the 
marble steps of the altars, the open 
wortf parapets of the choir, the fes
toons of trefoil on the cornices of the 

| dark buttresses of the walls, the 
I pavement, the arches, and the entire 
church began to be illuminated, 
without torch, candle or lamp being 
in sight. It appeared like a skele
ton whose yellow bones shed a phos
phoric gas which blazed and smoked 
In the darkness. Everything appear
ed to be animated, but with that 

f galvanic motion which parodies life,
! instantaneous movement more hor- 
| rible than the inertia of the corpse, 
j which moves with its unknown 
| strength. Stones united themselves 
I to stones, the broken fragments of 
I the altar which before were scattcr- 
i ed about rose intact as if they had 
just received the last touch of the 
chisel, and simultaneously with the 
altar rose the ruined chapels, the 
capitals of pillars and the broken 
arches, which, crossing and winding 
capriciously, .formed with their col
umns a labyrinth of porphyry.

The church having been rebuilt, 
there could bo beard a chord which

THUBSDAT. JANUARY M,

of God and make my memory 
as that of the Abbey eleriuw.

The monks begged the abbot to 
grant his request, for they were curi
ous to see what he would do. Al
though the good abbot really be
lieved the man to be insane, he con
sented, and the musician began his 
labors, working night and day 
with feverish anxiety. In the midst 
of his work he would appear to lis
ten for something which he imagined 
ho htiard: with dilated eyes he would 
spring from his chair, exclaiming, 
"Yes, yes, that is it; no doubt about 
it," and continue to write 
making those persons wondv 
who secretly observed him.

Having composed the music for 
about half the psalm, which seemed 
to be all that he had heard upon the 
mountain, he appeared unable to go 
on. He Avrote and erased, but in 
vain. It was not the same music, 
and he became sleepless, lost his 
appetite and finally died of a fever 
without completing the Miserere, 
which the monks ^reserve to this 
day in the archives of the Abbey 

When the old man finished his story 
I again examined the manuscript, 
which lay open upon the table. The 
last words written for the music 
were. "And in sin did my mother 
conceive me," and I would have 
given worlds to have read the music.

Who knoAVs if the poor sorroAving 
one really heard it?

OF TO 10VERS ST. ANTHONY
M Mm.

D«r Reader,-Be patient with me 
for telling you again how much I 
need your help. How can I help it? 
or what else can 1 do?

For without that help thl» Mission 
must cease to exist, and the poor 
Catholics already here remain with
out a Church.

1 am still obliged to say Mass and 
give Benediction in a Mean Upper- 
Room.

Vet such as it is, this ia the sole 
outpoet of Catholicism in a division 
of the county of Norfolk measuring 
85 by 20 miles. 8

And to add to my many anxieties, 
1 have no Dioccsnr (Iron, v„ i-..

M.J. Menisem
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exclamations of different members I ______ w >vmvi
of the group as they beheld the pil- j might be confounded with"the v.îù'd 
grim rise from his chair, grasp his j but which was a union of voices
staff and dash tosvard the door.

"Where am I going?" he cried, 
pausing as he reached the door. 
"I am going to hear that marvelous

its harmony, strength— I music, the true Miserere, the Miserere
strength and sweetness." I of those Avho return to the Avorld

After partially translating these f after death, those who knoAv Avhat
lines, which seemed to have been 
written by an insane person, I asked 
the old man who accompanied me if 
he could explain the matter, where
upon he told me the following story:

Many years ago on a dark, rainy 
night, a pilgrim stopped at the clois
ter door of the Abbey and begged to 
dry his clothes by the fire, and for 
shelter until morning, when ho would 
continue his journey. The good lay- 
brother whom he addressed immedi
ately placed his own meagre repast,

distant and solemn that appeared to 
come from the depths of the earth 

! and little by little became more 
I distinct.. The brave pilgrim began 
to feel afraid but his desire for the 
marvellous overcame his fear, and 
leaving the tomb on Avhich he had 
been resting, he leaned over the 
abyss where the torrent was leaping 
over the rocks and beheld what made f

his seat by the glowing hearth, and j herds, gathering more closely around 
his poor bed, at the disposal of the the fire

it is to die in sin.
So saying he vanished from the 

sight of the astonished lay brother 
;nnd the no less amazed shepherds, j lus hair rise
The wind howled and slammed the j Miserably clad in the linings oft 
doors as If a powerful hand wished their habits, the cowls full If holes 
to tear them from their hinges, the j under the folds of which the dark 
rain fell in torrents, and now and I cavities of the eyes contrasted stron<“

ly with the fieshless mandibles and 
Avhite teeth, he saAv the skeletnnu 

. V9 ,7* thC Jay br?ther ex- those who Were thrown over the 
claimed after a montent of amaze- precipice come out of the water and 
ment had passed. j climb up the rocks with the!, Vug

He is mad! repeated the shop- -------- . . u=-

You must go to Chas. Des
Jardins & Co. to get furs of 
high quality at at least 40 pe,
cent, redur-eion on o-rUnprv
pricer. Remember the ad
dress, 486 St. Catherine st. 
east, Montreal.

As the Mother of God

dowment (except Hope)
Wo must have outside help for the 

present, or haul dotvn f<hc flair.
The generosity of the Catholic Pub- 

lie has enabled us to secure a valu
able site for Church and Presbytery 
We have money in hand towards the 
cost of building, but the Bishop will 
not allow us to go into debt.

I am most grateful to those Avho 
ha\e helped us and trust they will 
continue their chanity.

To those who have not helped 
would say: —For the sake of the 
Cause give something, if only a "lit- 
tie. H is easier and more pleasant
jo give tllvnn to beg. Speed the glad 
hour when 'I need no longer plead for 
a permanent Home for the Blessed 
Sacrament.

Address—

Telephone Main «79.

IWJLLIN 6 MATHIEU
ADVOCATES

Roo:.i6, city and Dlstrict Savings Dank
Chambers, 

l«o SI. James st., Montreal.

c. A. BARNARD

Barnard 6 DessouE

Appealed at Lourdes to a Keen 
Spiritual Minded Observer.

then the lightning lighted up all the ! 
horizon for an instant.

( Catholic Universe. ) 
.X7^-Strong and impressive piece

traveler, and after the latter had 
rested a short time he began to 
question him about his journey.

"I an* a musician," replied the 
pilgrim, and havq enjoyed a grand 
reputation in my own country, which 
is far away. I made my art pow
erfully seductive, and through this 
means committed a grave offense. 
Now in my old age I wish to do 
■orae good with that talent I used 
for evil purposes in order to redeem 
myself from condemnation.

These mysterious words of the 
stranger were not all clear to the 
lay brother, whose curiosity, being 
keenly awakened, prompted him to 
ask other questions.

The pilgrim continued: “I have 
mourned in the depths of my soul 
Tor the fault committed. The more 
I tried to beg the mercy of God 
the more difficult it was to find 
words to express my repentance, un
til one day I accidentally cast 
eyes upon the pages of a holy

II.

•Peak again. The lay brother, 
pendents of the Abbey and two 
three shepherds who sat before the 
fire listened to him in profound si
lence.

" After searching through Germany, 
Italy and the greater part of this 
classical country for religious music 
I have not heard one miserere which 
inspires me, and I can truly say I 
have heard all."

"All!" exclaimed the chief shep
herd. "Have you heard the Miserere 
of the Mountain?"

After more than an hour 
the pilgrim who was considered mad 
arrived at the place Avhere the ruin
ed monastery presented a gloomy 
but imposing appearance. The rain 
had ceased, the clouds floated in 
dark heaps betAveen which gleamed 
at times furtive raya of doubtful and 
pallid light, and the wind lashing 
the strong buttresses shrieked throu 
the strong buttresses shrieked 
through the deserted cloisters.

Nothing strange or supernatural 
appeared, and to one who had slept 
more than one night out of doors or 
in a deserted house or ruined castle 
the various noises were not unusual. 
Drops of water filtered through the 
broken arches and fell upon the 
pavement like the ticking of a great 
clock; the cry of the owl who had 
taken refuge under the stone nimbus 
of an image, or in a hollow of the 

un" j wall; the noise of reptiles Avakened 
i from their lethargy by the tempest

the
i holes in which they slept or crawled 
i among the plants and briars that 
grew at the foot of the altar be
tween the slabs that formed the 
pavement of the church.

All those strange, mysterious noises 
of the country, of the solitude and 
of the night, came perceptibly to 
the ear of the pilgrim, who, seated 
on the broken statue which had fal
len from a tomb, anxiously waited 
for the moment Avhcn he should hear 
the marvellous music he longed for.

Some time passed and he saw and 
heard nothing but the samte confused 
murmurs.

j " They have deceived me," he 
thought, but at that instant he 

^moment, , heard a new sound,
1 one for such a place, like that of

bony fingers go the top of the Avail, 
saying in a low sepulchral voice but 
Avith an expression of the deepest

walking i S?rî?W fhe fim vcr8e of that psalm 
walking ; of David, "Out of the depths have 

I cried unto thee, O Lord."
When the monks reached the peri

style of the church they arranged 
themselves in tAvo roAvs and con
tinued to intone - tne verses of the 
psalm. The music suited the com
pass of their

A
^ writing, reasonable, penetrating, 
yet the fervent expression of intense 
feeling and conviction, is the sum
ming up his impression of Lourdes •
èlùri "h Fathcr Hugh Denson von-eludes his reniaiikable chapters on
that famous shrine in one of the lat
est numbers of the Ave Mario. He de- I 
scribes the end of his three-days vis-I 
it, the strange sadness with which 
he left the - tine. "I felt," he says, j 

that It was such a home of the 
soul US I never visited, before—of
courae it is a home, for it is the 
Mother that makes the home."

This impression of the actual pre
sence of the Mother of God was Fa
ther Benson's strongest feeling at 
Lourdes.

Filler Gray, citiiilc Misslra, 
Faieain, Nerren, Enfin*

P S.—I will gratefully and prompt
ly acknowledge the smallest donation 
and send with my acknowledgment a 
beautiful picture of the Sacred Heart 
and St. Anthony.

letter from oir New Blsiep.
Bear Father Or ay.—You have duly 
accounted for the alme which uou 
have received, and you have place i 
them eecurely in the names of Dio
cesan Trustees. Your efforts have 
gone far towards providing what it 
necessary for the establishment of a 
permanent Mission at Fakenham / 
authorise you to continue to solicit 
alms for this object until, in my 
judgment, it has been fully attained. 

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

Bishop <f Northampton.
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Jobbing Promptly Attended To

and read a cry of genuine"rontritto! 'hat pUt out thcir heads ,rom 
a psalm of David Avhich begins with 
these words: "Have mercy upon me,
O my God." Since that moment mv 
sole thought has been to compose 
music lofty and sublime enough to 
interpret the Prophet King’s cry of 
grief. I have not accomplished it, 
but if I could express Avhat I feei 
in my heart and what I hear indis
tinctly in my head I ant sure that I 
could compose a miserere so marvel
ously beautiful and so different from 
any other that when the archangels 
hear it their eyes will fill with tears 
and they will cry to the Lord to 
have mercy and that He will show ,
It to this poor creature.

The pilgrim stopped
th77heaVing a deep 8igh ^gan to ' neXT soun.d’ a verV Peculiar

2~ "’* * de-

All this was in the music and 
more which cannot be explained or 
scarcely conceived, something which 
seemed like an echo of an organ ac
companying the awful hymn of con
trition Avith notes and chords as ter
rible as the words. The music went 
on, and the musician, absorbed and 
terrified, believed himself to be out
side of the real Avorld living m their 
fantastic region of dreams in which 
everything is clothed in strange and 
phenomenal forms.

A sudden jolt threAv him out of 
that stupor which had clogged all 
his faculties; his nerves responded to 
the impulse of a strong emotion, his 
teeth chattered and he was seized 
with a trembling ho could not con
trol, the chill penetrating to the 
mnrroAv of his bones. At that in
stant the monks sang those frightful 
Avords of the Miserere, "And in sin 
did my mother conceive me." The 
sound of this verse echoed sloAvly 
from arch to arch, seeming like a 
Avail of sorrow from all humanity 
conscious of its mianifold sins, an 
outcry from all condemned souls, all 
the howls of desperation, all the 
blasphemies of the impious, a mon
strous concert worthily interpreting 
the feelings of those who were con
ceived in sin and who lived in in
iquity. The singing went on, now 
deep and sad, now like the rays of 
the sun when they break through the 
dark clouds of a tempest. Then one

Ic A Damaifir \\/UU___j. a f,ash of ^Shining succeeded another
*3 Remedy W IlilOUt An until by a sudden transformation the

distant ^ I “M —tlonal
the tempest subsided, the shrieking j by the intensity of faith that reveals y U“' C' m0lhcr
of the wind in the holloAv of the ! and, lovc nnd resignation that is
mountain, the monotonous noise of i ??‘C cnt at Lourdes, and indeed by
the cataract as it fell over the rocks, j thÇ numbers Gf those present," he
the filtering drops of Avater, the civ- ■ ’tvntcs- it- Would seem as if Mai v
of the hidden owl, and the hiss ' : dnV6n ................. ...................
uneasy serpents.

of

itself at Lourdes—one 
Avho is simply desirous of relieving 
pain and giving Avhat is u*keu 

; 1 here comes upon one instead the 
.sense ui a tremendous persuimge— 

i.egiii.L v ucli, us Aveil as ‘vont»viaV 
1 Afflictorum’—one Avho says ‘No 
j as Avell as 'tes,' and Avnh the son Je 
j serenity; yet witn the No- g.ves 

strung in to receive it. 1 have hearu

tes, "it Avould
from the tOAvns with her Di

vine Son, has chosen lourdes—the 
very farthest point from Paris-as 
her earthly home, and draws her 
children after her. 1 „„ nol u,i„k
yond tiinTald spara^nu'^mmnuud- I ‘"e 8mUa,t

cate with us in these terms; anil ! lnu t-eacc aim r-

DR. WOOD’S 
NORWAY 

PINE SYRUP

“The Miserere of the Mountain ?" 
exclaimed the pilgrim with amaze
ment. "What miserere is that?"

"I did not say," murmured the 
■fcepherd, and then continued in a 
mysterious manner. "The miserere 
in heard only by those who proAvl 
in the night after game among the 
crags and rocky hills which form 
UiiB valley. It is a very old story 
twit strange as it may appear to 
you, it is true."

"In the most rugged part of the j 
mountains which enclose this valley 
In which you have found our abbey, 
a monastery was built many years 
ago by a gentleman who would not 
leave this money to his son. dis
inheriting him at the time of his 
death on account of the many evil 
deeds he had committed.

•h“ «" Rone
wen, but the son, who was the very 
skin of the devil if not the devil 
Blmself, hen ring that his pronertv 
Wad been loft to the rh„rch. collect
ed a number of his crtl companions 
and on the nin-ht. of TTnlv Thursday 
When the monks in the choir wer® 
lost herinning to s«rf the TWToernre. 
•et fire to the moeneterv. sacked the 
rherch and murdered e^ery monk 
■There he stood. TVe howUfa nnd 
tbefr leader disnnrveoreH. no o~e
%nnvrs where, to holl rvirhnnq The 

ftnastemr W«s red-e«H to ssKes
remains only the mined church

Equal For COUGHS, 
COLDS, And All Affections 

Of The
THROAT and LUNGS.

Oough» and Cold» do not call tor 
» minute recital of symptom» as they are 
known to everyons, but their dangers are 
aot understood so well. All the most 
serious affliction» of the throat, the lungs 
•od the bronchial tubes, are, in the begin
ning, but coughs and colds.

Too much stress cannot be laid upon the 
admonition to all persons affected by the 
bradions earlier stages of throat anil lung 
disease, as failure to take hold at once will 
oanse many years of suffering, nnd in the 
end that terrible scourge of “ Cousump-

Dr. Wood’s Norway pine Syrup Is 
not Sold as a Core for Consumption
hut for affections tributary to, and that 
result in, that disease. It combines all ihe 
lung healing virtuea of the Norway pme 
treo with other absorbent, expectorant and 
aorrthmg medicines of recognized wnrth, 
8T^ ** siieolutely harmless, pr-.nipt ami
wra I 5°1grelt. i"'1 **” 1 the success of I Ins wonderful remedy, it is only natuial that
numnismie ^ — — —__. l ■numerous persons have tried to imitate it. 
IKm the humbugged in, o taking any thing 
_°t Dr- Woods Pat np in a «Mow_____ .. -----“l> m s yellow

church was bathed in a flood of ce
lestial light, the bones of the monks 
were again clothed in flesh and bright 
aureoles shown about their heads.

The roof disappeared &rî3* ihe sky 
seemed like an ocean of light for 
the recompense of the just. Angels, 
archangels and all the heavenly hier
archy joined in this verse, which rose 
to the throne of God like a gigantic 
cloud of precious incense.

“Thou shalt make me hear of joy 
and gladness, that the bones which 
were humbled shall rejoice."

At this moment the dazzling bright
ness blinded the pilgrim, his temples 
throbbed violently, and, falling 
senseless to the earth, he heard no
thing more.

in.
On the folloAving day the peaceful 

monks of the Abbey to whom the lay 
brother had given an account of the 
strnntre visitor of the previous night 
wore Informed of the arrival of the 
pilgrim at the cloister door. He was 
r*«l'H. trembling, and as if beside 
himself.

• TA’H vo'i hoar the conclusion of 
the Miserere?" the lay brother in- 
neired of him witn a glance of in- 
toilifrence at the rest of the com-

"VeR. j heard it.

"And how did yon Pke ft?”
"1 am no in* to write ft. Give me

ft ofipltor in vn»'r hr,«cn." Vin paid tr- 
the ehhet "en ftexd-m pnd bread 
ftnd T shell leeve von enrh pn fn’- 
Tt'ai’tpl wnrV of #•■*. p Vlanrnrp wMel- 
ahftll blot, lint my abut fn the sight

cap only sponk of these tilings n, t|„. 
same terms. Huysmans expresses the 
same thing in other words. Even if 
Beninfh-ttc were deceived, he says, 
at any rate these pilgrims are not; 
even if Mary had not come In t85H 
to the banks of the Gave, she has 
certainly come there since, drawn 
by the thousands of souls that have 
gone to seek her there.

"This, then, is the last thing T 
can say about Lourdes. It is quite 
useless as evidence—indeed it w.mlo 
be almost impertinent to dare to 
offer further evidence at all—yet I 
may as well hand it in as my con
tribution. It is this, that Lourdes 
is soaked, saturated and kindled by 
the all but sensible presence of the 
Mother of God. I am quite aware 
of all that can be said about subjec
tivity and auto-suggestion, and the 
rest.: but there comes a point in all 
arguments when nothing is worth 
anything except an assertion of a
mine™1 conviction Such> then, is 

A MUTILATED CHRISTIANITY 
First, it was borne in upon me 

what a mutilated Christianity that 
is which practically takes no ac- 

of Mary. This fragmentary 
lopsided faith was that in which I 
myself had been brought up. ann 
which to-day still is the faith of the
Thi îf1 ”y teHow-countrymen.
The Mother °f God, the Second Eve 
tho Immaculate Maiden Mother, who 

t!e.T.rce.0' ^th, stood

btguuiioji, mu the happiness,
U.VJS.C -vviio, aiter expectation has
been wrought to the highest, gu
disappointed aAVay, as t,icK as thu> 
cauie. certainly that is an amaz
ing lact. I he tears of the young 
man in the piscine Avere the om^ 
tears 1 saAv at .Lourdes.

•Alary, then, has appeared to me 
in a netv light since 1 have visited 
Lourdes. 1 shall in future not only 
hate to offend her, but fear it also. 
It is a fearful thing to fall into the 
hands of that Mother Avho alloAvs 
the broken sufferer to craAvl across 
!• ranee to her feet, and to crawl 
back again. She is one of the Ma
ries of Chartres, that reveals her- 
self here, dark, mighty, dominant, 
and all but inexorable; not the Mary 
of an ecclesiastical shop, who dwells 
amid tinsel and tuberoses. She is 
'Sedes Sapientiae, Turris Ebuvnea, 
Virgo Paritura,' strong and tall and 
glorious, pierced by seven SAVords | 
yet serene as she looks to ner Son/ 

"Yet, at the same time, the ten
derness of her gi’eat heart shows it
self at Lourdes almost beyond bear- 
mg She is so great and so loving! 
it affects those to whom one sp^ aks 
—the quiet doctors, even those who, 
through some confusion of mind or 
some sin, find it hard to believe; the 
strong brancardiers, who carry their
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SOCIETY DIRECTORY.

S7' PATIIICK'.S SOCIETY.—Estab- 
hshed Maicj, filhi 1856. incorpor-
HU|! on®3'' Mceta in st- Patrick's 
Hall 92 St. Alexander street, first 
Monday of the month. Committee 
p1*1' ,la!,1 Wednesday. Officers; 
Rev. Chaplain, Rev. Gerald Mc- 
ohane: P.P., President. Mr W p 
Kearney; 1st Vice-President, '
H. J. Kavanagh; 2nd 
dent, Mr. p.

Mr.
Vice-Presi- 

w tr. ~ ' McQuirk; Treasurer, 
“r; W‘ Durack; Corresponding Se- 

"r T' W' Wright; liecord-
A. . nrC Mr' T' P Tansey;
Assti-IIocording Secretary, Mr M 
E Tansey; Marshal, Mr. B. Camp- 
■oMy >E6t' Mar"b“i’ Mr. P. Con-

ScimArTRMoK,'S T A * n- so-
LIRTY. Meets on the second Sun- 

”onth St. Patrick's 
Hall, 92 Alexander street, 
p.m. Committee

at 3.30
. °f Management

»»ta in same hall on the first 
rsesday of every month, at 8 
p m. Rev. Director, Rev. ,Ias. Kil- 
loran; President, M. J. O'TIonnell; 
Ree. Sec., J. J. Tynan, 222 Prince 
Arthur street.

anQ quivering burdens with such infinite 
care; the very sick themselves, min
ing back from the piscines in agony 
yet with the faces of those who 
come down from the altar after Hoi

rV.î.h<;.Tre? of Li,e' in"‘popÛia"nUon! I The who,e Place is
Catholic theology is banished, with with Mary and the love of God
I ho root mt * U   ... ■—Irnm tho inorianiml. _. _ .

replied the mv-

the rest of those who have passed 
away to a position of complet. i„. 
significance. This arrangement. I 
had become accustomed to believe 
was that of Primitive Christianitv 
and of the Christianity of all 
Sible men: Romanism had added to
th6 re™.!.6 Gospel' *nd had treated 
th®, Mother of God with an honor 
which she would have been the first 
to deprecate. n

Well, i think that at Lourdes the 
_ tartling contrast between facts and i 
human inventions was, in this re- 
spect, first made vivid to my Imagi- 
:7m?", J understood how puzzling 
‘n t.,be ,or °,d Catholics," to 

whom Mary was as real and active 
as her Divine Son. to understand the
mTT'ik °f th°Se to whom she is no 
more than a phantom, and who yet 
urofess to cell themselves Christians. 
Whv at Lourdes. Mery is seen to 
"nnd, to all outward eyes. In ex
actly that position In which at Na
zareth at Gaea. In the Arts of the 
A host lea in the Oetneomha. and in 
he whole hletorv of Christendom, 

true lovers of her Pon have alwava 
seen her-a Mother of God „nd men
effective. aU,hor,t"t,T=' ""ant and

-from the inadequate statue at the

COULD NOT GO TO WORK 
BACK WAS SO WEAK.

Baoxaebe ia the primary cause of kidney 
trouble. When the back echos or becomes 
weak it iaa warning that the kidneyd are 
liable to become affected.

CJf B.À. OF CANADA, BRANCH 2» 
-Organized 18th November, 1883. 
Meets in St. Patrick's Hall, 92 St.
4tkïLder a. 8trcet’ every 2nd and 

7hUr8day of each month for 
», tr*as*ctton of business, at 8 

o clock Officers—Spiritual Ad-
^v. J P Killoran: Ch.n- 

™!°r' J7 Hodgson; President, 
Thos. R. Stevens: 1st Vice-Presi
dent. James Cahill, 2nd Vice Presi
dent. Iff. J. Gahan: Recording Ke- 
«retary, R. M. J. Dolan. HI Over- 
,“'e Avenue; Financial Secretary.

.,?L. re_COKt'*“n' 504 Urbain
1 7,t: Jrea""rM- F. J. Sears; Mar- 

sha i O. I. Nichols; Guard, Jnme* 
Lallaban. Trustees—W. F. Wallà

R. Stevens^John Walsh. W P;T.

Heed the warning; check the Backache 
•od dispose of any chances of further 1 
trouble.

Doyle and J. T. Stevens. Medical 
Officers—Dr. H. J. Harrison, Dr. 
E. J. O'Connor, Dr. Merrils. Dr. 
W. A. L. Styles and Dr. John Cur-
rae.

If you don’t, serious complications are
very apt to arise and the lirai, thing you 
know you will have Dropsy, .Diabetes or 
Brights Disease, the three most deadly

Grotto to the brazen garlands ia 
the square, even as far as the illumi
nated castle and the rockets that 
burst and bang against the steady 
stars. If I were sick of some dead
ly disease, and it were revealed

forms of Kidney Trouble.
Mr. Jamee Bryant, Ari- hat, N.8., Was -............- w

S®?Med^,th back and U8ed Doan’s roe that I must die: yet none the less 
Kidney Pills, he writes:—‘‘I cannot nay J should go to Lourdes; for if I 

mu°h ,b?ut th« Repeat I received after should not he healed by Mary, I could 
■shig three boxes of Doan , Kidney Pills, at least learn how to suffer las a 
I was gi litlv troubled with an aohimr nnin ___ _ ,, . . er ,aB a

T OURDE.S' GREATF.ST miracle. 

"Yet, strangely enough, it is not

gr atly troubled with an aching pain Christian ought. God has 
•cruas he small of mv back. I could not this , , has chosengo to *»ork and my back was so weak I H« .p,aCe-"He on,y knows why. as 
“ • * « was so weak I «e./oo. alone chooses which manwould have to sit down. It would go away shim - a,on<7 ____
for a few days but would alwavsretumT 23d wh,ch bp g»ad-Ho
I wae advised to try Doan s Kidney PUR J chosen th,fl P’nce to show Hie 
and I must say they completely cured me.” anrt themfore has sent

Mother there, thatâim°e.a°iiTtï P" hux or 3 boxes for 
•I ar dealers or mailed direct

Hie 
Hi» 

may look

co Prioejty The Doan Kidney Pill
through her to Him.

"Ia this, then, all subjectivity and 
romantic rWming? Well, but'there 
aro the miracles f "

BABY'S

Oh, I’m sorry 
old world. 

To be jiggled 
ted and wl 

Unless I'm asl 
so.

These giants a 
the go.

If I'm hungry, 
from my na 

I am soon tak< 
lap,

And trotted ai 
to and fro. 

And then I'm c 
to crow.

When the nurse 
carriage, by 

You would thin 
peacefully li 

But no, as she 
through the 

She joggles the 
up and dow

If I Avriggle am 
for relief, 

She still seems 
belief.

But changes her 
I am rushed, 

Till for sheer L 
wailing is hi

Oftentimes my x 
as a chip,

And of fresh, cc 
for a sip.

Not a draught d< 
don’t think 

A baby can eve 
drink.

Our wants are 
thing is sure, 

If grown people 
bios endure, 

They'd very soor 
each tone,

And when we an 
leave us alone 

—Francis P. Ca 
♦

SOME THINGS .
US

The woodpecl 
little trip-hanxn 

The jaxvs of t 
arc natural scii 

Tho framewor 
the skeleton of 

The squirrel c 
mouth, and the 
plane.

The gnat fash 
shape of a lifebc 
them without 
pieces.

A porcupine’s 
by ribs in the s 
iron masts of 
strengthened.

The diving-bell 
spider. It com 
under tho water 
air between its 1 
its submarine ch 
ble, displacing t 
until its abode 
airy room surro 
Child's Home.

TILL

We had some 
our house. Tilli 
niest. She car 
day, dressed in 

Sho was an < 
Of us. She di 

1 like ony one w 
been among us. 
of her at first 
worm welcome, 
to like her and 

What do you t 
lady? No. A 
tell you. She 
She was only e 
oaught in Tcxa 
our landlady’s i 
She wore her m 

| 4)11 n silver neck 
Poor little th 

young to leave 
first sho cried li] 
left alone. The 

| to her own root 
«red her up in a 
night she would 
bowl of milk for 

[ Tillie would sit 
paws Aound tin 
steady. Then a 
wanted. After 1 

! down again and 
she fell asleep, 
min g noise all U 

! c(* like the buzzin 
When she grew 

delight in standi 
shed door and at 
boys to tho fence 
tired of walking i 
holding a stick 
would go behind 
it in the laughinc 

[ ren.
Tillie enjoyed ji 

l of water on a wai 
splashing it all oi 

| liltle girls were 
I their dresses clow 
I they passed her in 
I was very affect!or 

wanted to give th 
I Wet paws.—Faith

PLAYING '

"O

«ritici 
to hei 
remar 
as to 

4 Pie ar 
I than 1 
I <he yo

Ï&&Ï k
. .


