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El Miserere.

———
" (Translated from the Spanish by Alice Gray Cowan. )

Hbrary. Two or three books of | shocked at such an atrocious
contained a ‘‘Miserere.’’ per the tale in the long nighta
a great love for music, and with- vidly in the minds of the people

take an opera and pass hours in | night lights are seen burping in

at the groups of notes, more or less | music, terrible and mournful,
whatever from the occupation. who died unconfessed and who
thing that really attracted my at- | cleansed from all sin. Their

the Miserere was really not finished | the Miserere.’

discordant, the metal thunders with- | Has God forsaken you?’’ were t
harmonious, nothing is confused, it | of the group as they beheld the p

groans.”” At -the end of the last | staff and dash Lowz_xrd the duor_
verse these words were written: | ‘‘“Where am I going? he crie:
‘“The notes are bones covered with | pausing as he reached the doo

W v 2 vorl
strength and sweetness.’’ of those who return to the wor

lines, which seemed to have been | it is to die in sin.”
written by an insane person, I asked |

erfully seductive, and through this
means committed a grave offense.
Now in my old age I wish to do 5 iiteai
some good ywith that talent T used |the strong buttress&s :h::k::nll}:i?:
for evil purposes in order to redeem | the  Strong ‘btu‘d Nl" Siqlcrw
myself from condemnation. through ‘the. teserted cloisters:

These mysterious words of the {
stranger were not all clear to the | z s ors or
lay brother, whose curiosity, being jrapre {Hak us-higat o4t of do
keenly awakened, prompted him to
ask other questions.

The pilgrim continued: 13 have |
mourned in the depths of my soul quvpmcm like the ticking of a great
for the fault committed. The more ’clock; the cry of the owl who had
I tried to beg the mercy of God, |taken refuge under the stone nimbus
the more difficult it was to find |of an image, or in a hollow of the
words to express my repentance, un- '“m]l; the noise of reptiles wakened
til one day 1 accidentally cast my 'from their lethargy by. the tempest
€yes upon the pages of a holy hook that put out -their heads from the
and read a cry of genuine contrition | pholes in which they slept or crawled
a psalm of David which begins with among the plants and briars that
these words: ‘‘Have mercy upon me, | grew at the foot of the altar be-
O my God.” Since that moment my | tween the slabs that formed the
sole thought has been to compose | pavement of the church.
music lofty and  sublime enough to | All those strange, mysterious noises
interpret the Prophet King’s cry of !()f the country, of the solitude and
grief. I have not accomplished it, | of the night, came perceptibly to
but if I could express what I feel the ear of the pilgrim, who, seated
in my heart and what I hear indis- "on the broken statue which had fal-
tinctly in my head I ant sure that I len from a tomb, anxiously waited
could compose a miserere so marvel- for the moment when he should hear
ously beautiful and so diffgrent from | the marvellous music he longed for.
any other that when the archangels Some time passed and he saw and
hear it their eyes will fill with tears heard nothing but the same confused
and they will cry to the Lord to | murmurs.
have mercy and that He will show‘ ‘“ They have deceived me,”” he
it to this poor creature.”” thought, but at that instant he

The pilgrim stopped a moment, | heard a new sound, a veryv peculiar
then heaving a decp sigh began to | one for such a place, like that of a
speak again. The lay brother, de- it L L
pendents of the Abbey and two or’ »
three shepherds who sat before the‘ DR. WOOD S

fire listened to him in profound si-

lex:fi}'tor searching through Germany, NOR WAY

Italy and the greater part of this .

classical country for religious music PlN li ) s i RUP
I have not heard one miserere which
inspires me, and T can truly say I|

Bavo heard all Is A Remedy Without An
“All!"”’" exclaimed the chief shep-
herd. ““Have you heard the Miserere Equal For COUGHS’
of the Mountain?"” COLDS, And All Affections
“The Miserere of the Mountain 7'’
exclaimed the pilgrim with amaze- Of The
ment. ‘“What miserere is that?’’
“I did not say,” murmured the THROAT aﬂd LUNGS-
shepherd, and then continued in a
mysterious manner. ‘““The misercre °.°"‘h' Va"d Colds do not call for
is heard only by those who prowl | & minute recital of symptoms as they are
in the night after game among the ! known to everyone, but their dangers are
erags and rocky _hills which form | mot understood so well. All the most
this valley. It is a very old Story | serious affections of the throat, the lungs

but S'f-!'ll.nge ““"» may appear to ! and the bronchial tubes, are, in the begin-
you, it is true.

“In the most rugged part of the;’ ming, but coughs aud culds. 3
mountains which enclose this valley Too much stresa cannit be laid upon the
in which you have found our abbey.| sdmonition to all P flected by the
& monastery was bnilt many years | insidions earlier stages of throat and lung
ago by a gentleman who would not discase, as failure to take hold at once will
leave this money vo his son, dis- cause many years of suffering, and in the

inheriting him at the time of his . “Q,
death on account of rhe many evil snd” that ‘terribla Sooirys of  Cansump.

deeds he had committed, tion.”
“Up to this time all had  gone| Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup is

well, but the son, who was the very Cure
skin of the devil if not the devil Aot Sold sy for Consamption
Bimself, hearing that hia prorerty | but for affections tributary to, and that
bad been loft to the chireh, collect- | result in, that disease. It combines all the
&d a nvmber of his ovil comnaniong lung healing virtues of the Norway pine
and on the nirht of Wolv Thursday | treo with other absorbent; expectorant and
} the monks in the choir were hi dioi of ized worth
At berinning to sine the Wi ®. | and i.'.b.olgwly harmless, prompt ou
fire o the mannctorv. sacked tha safs. 8o great his bee.: the success of this
vreh and mirdersd  ovory monk | wonderful remedy, it is only natural that
Te Be stand.  The honditg #nd | numerous persons have tri to imitate it,

at times furtive rays of doubtful anc

Some months 0 while visiting [ over the hollow rock from whence 3
<4hs celebrated Ab;‘oy of Fitero  I|flows the cascade down the crags|%ounded on the air, and yet
busied myself in examining some of | and past the walls of this abbey.
the ancient volumes of its deserted | The people of that country  were

music covered with the dust of years | Fathers, sons and grandsons whis-

Although not a musician, I have watching. But what keeps it 80 vi-
out understanding thé art I  often | that upon the anniversary of that
idly turning over the leaves, looking | shattered windows, and a strange

Jjoined together, ne lines, and | heard between the gusts of wind.

e in sight. It appeared like a skele-
ourves, the keys, deriving no benefit// It is the lamentations of the mox;l;: ton whose yellow bones shed a phos.

phoric gas which blazed and smoked on.
in the darkness. Everything appear- | vain.
souls | @ to be animated, but with that | and
appetite and finally died of a fever
without completing the Miserere,

In. this way I looked over this an- | that reason cannot present them-
cient manuscript music, and the first | selves before the throne of God

After partially translating these | after death, those who know what

hear the noise of revolving wheels, of

strings lengthening, of machinery | grant his request, for they were curi- ) : Adyocates, Barristers, Solicigory -
moving deliberately to set in motion'| ous to see’ what he would do.  Al- 0[ S]' Am'n0~y sth Floor, mu':qne duhp]ech;;nhn;e
its mysterious vitality, after which | though the good abbot really  be o | 97 ST. JAMES sT: Gy

slowly and evenly eleven strokes | lieved the man to be ‘insane, he con-
one | sented, and the musician began his
could not find bell, clock or tower labors, working night and day

with feverish anxiety. In the midst
ing | of his work he would appear to lis-

in that .ruined church.

act The vibrations were still agitat,

of which canopied the sculptures,

tention was that although the last | have come from Purgatory to' ,m.. f galvanic motion which parodies life,
page contained the word ‘‘Finis,” | plore the mercy of God by singing !

the cries come from the very mar- | what are you going to do? Where | capriciously, .IOI‘DJL’O with their col-
row,”” or this: ‘‘The chord is not | will you go such a night as this ? | umins a labyrinth of porphyry.

he The church having been rebuil

L : % exclamations of different members | there could be heard a chord which
out deafening; for this reason all is | ex il- | might be confounded with the wind,

{§ionly. htunanity . that  sobe undi grim rise from his chair, grasp his | but which was & union of voices

| distant and solemn that appeared t

work parapets of the choir, the fes-
toons of trefoil on the cornices of the it,””
the dark buttresses of the walls, the | making those persons wonder much
pavement, the arches, and the entire | who secretly observed him.

is [church began to be illuminated, Ha
without torch, candle or lamp being | abou

instantaneous movement more hor-
rible than the inertia of the corpse, § whick

the air when the dossels of granite | ten
the [ he heard: with dilated eyes he would
marble steps of the altars, the open [ spring from  his chair, exclaiming,
‘“Yes, yes, that is it; no doubt about

Yo
t,

d, | come from the depths of the earth | dres

|

d | marvellous overcame his fear, an

|

11 the tempest subsided, the shrieking

| of the wind in the hollow of the
| mountain, the monotonous noise of

Nothing strange or supernatural | the cataract as-it-fell over the i s
appeared, and to one who had slept

i the filtering drops of water, the Ty
| of the hidden owl, and the hiss of

!in a deserted house or ruined castle | uneasy serpents

| the various noises were not unusual. {7 ATY EhER wab-in “the
| Drops of water filtered through the |
‘br()ken arches and fell upon the

music and
more which cannot be e vined or
scarcely conceived, something which
seemed like an echo of an organ ac-
companying the awful hymn of con-

trition with 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 world living 1 their
fantastic region of dreams in which
everything is clothed in strange and
phenomenal forms.

A sudden jolt threw 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 he could not con-
trol, the chill penetrating to the
marrow of his bones. At that in-
stant the monks sang those frightful
words of the Miserere, ““And in sin
did my mother conceive nwe.’ The
sound of this verse echoed slowly
from arch to arch, seeming like a
wail of sorrow from all humanity
conscious of its manifold sins, an
outery 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
flash of lightning succeeded another
until by a sudden transformation the
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 and the 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 precions incense.

““Thou shalt make mre hear of joy
and gladness, that the bones which
were humbled shaitl 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.

III.

On the following day the peaceful
monks of the Abhey to whom the lay
brother had given an account of the
strange visitor of the previous night
were informed of the arrival of the
pilrrim at the cloister door. He was
mallid, trembling,  and ‘as if beside
himself.

T4 yan hear the conclusion of
the Miserere?”” the lay hrother in-

leaving the tomb on which he had
| been resting, he leaned over the 2
So saying he vanished from the [abyss where the torrent was leaping | Appeared at Lourdes to a Keen zand

The monks begged the abbot to
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BABY'S

Oh, I'm sorry
old world,

To be jiggled
ted ‘and wi

Unless I'm asl
80,

These giants a
the go.

If I'm hungry,
from nfy na
i am soon tak

lap,
And trotted a
to and fro,

And then I'm ¢
to crow.

When the nurse
carriage, by
You would thin
peacefully 1i
But no, as she
through the
She joggles the
up and dow

If I wriggle an:
for relief,
She still seems

belief,
But changes her
1 am rushed,
Till for sheer I
availing is

Oftentimes my ¥
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
bies endure,
They'd very soor
each tone,
And when we ar
leave us alone
—Francis P. Ca

4+
SOME THINGS
UE

The woodpecke:
little trip-hammer

The jaws of the
are natural scissc

The framework
the skeleton of a

The squirrel car
mouth, and the )
plane.

The gnat fashio
shape of a lifeboat
them without ¥
pieces.

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

The diving-bell i
spider. It constr
under the water, ¢
air between its leg
its submarine chan
ble, displacing the
until its abode co
airy room surroun
Child’s Home.

+ 4
TILLIE
We had some fur
our house. Tillie T
niest. She came
day, dressed in a }
She was an enti
of us. She did n
like ony one who |
been among us. W
of her at first and
warm welcome. B,
to like her and enj
What do you supp
lady? No. A litt
tell you. She wsy
She was only six -
caught in Texas, a
our landlady's daug
She wore her name
©n a silver necklace
Poor little thing!
voung to leave her
first she cried like =
Teft alone. The laj
1o her own room at
ered her up in a tin
night she would get
bowl of milk for the
Tillie would sit up
Paws dround the b
steady. Then she ¢
Wanted. After this
down again and suc]
she fell asleep.  She
ming noise afl the w
<d like the buzzing of
When she grew olde
delight in standing
shed door and attrac
boys to the fence, 1
tired of walking on h
holding a stick in 1
Wwould go behind the
it in the laughing fa
ren,

Tillie enjoyed juump
of water on a warm £
splashing it all over
little girlg were care
their dresses close at
they passed her in the
Was very affectionate
Wwanted to give them
Wwet paws.—Faith Wy

o L K
PLAYING THE

'O dear! I wish yo
Wways seeing something
criticize,”” T heard a ]
0 her mother a short
remark awa) &
as-to whether the ger
more pre
‘Good

the young seems to be
8 matter of course, ;

special ;
in conduct or




