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Philippa : A Motor Sketch.
y (By Mrs Jtodolph Stawell, in The Ladies' Field.

was a little late for break- , "So this is the nerw garage,” she 
She found Philippa standing murmured in her gentle way. 

i»®1, i ueu window with a CUP o£ The man appeared rather amused.
gazing with eag- 

bbon of road 
of

Vf'fuer hand.
'c0 = Lbli while 1-ihbou ol ioaa

'/wound itself into the heart of j 
0,0 distant blue hills.
**„, ca„ t, wait a minute, she said.

. . look at the blueness, and 
Jflaess, and goldness out othere! j 
How quick call yon be?

,.1 must have ten minutes worth 
i/reafasv- said Meg. -Where do j 

*nu intend to go?
<«I have no intentions. Intentions |

he said, "this is the new

gra-

Yos,
garage.

"1 like it,” said Philippa 
ciously. "Is it yours? Can I 
this puncture repaired?”

"Certainly—by all means!” 
the man, eagerly. It we a plain that 
the new garage was zx>t yet over
whelmed with work. "I am sorry 
my man is away at this moment. 
Are you in a great hurry?'*

"Well, we war_t to get on as soon 
as possible after luncheon. I sup
pose there is an inn here, or a shop,

toane is very strong-minded they are where we get something
* t to influence one.' j eat?”

“But" persisted Meg, if you The owner of the garage hesitated. 
. _*(■ know where you are going Then he nodded towards a neigh- 
foW can you tell which map to boring gable-end.

! "I daresay you would get some- 
PhiliPPa dismissed maps with a thing in there,” ho said, rather 
ve of her hand. i doubtfully. "Nothing very much,

ihing creates a boas so much Vou know. But if you’ll allow me, 
flouu said ,.It positively T’H go in there first and see that
a ti_?g one. We shall take no *t>s all right. They don’t have 

kyPD0 Life on the open road is full many strav travellers in there. Then 
Tf cident and to get the full fla- ,f my man's not back, I’ll repair j 
!L out of an incident one must be 
I£ded entirely by imoulse. Why 
£ould one be the slave of a «ign- 

9 lie quick. Ibe car Is at the 
P°®r'.. so Meg tAvisted a veil 
^und her cap and was ready.

“Which road shall we take?” ask- 
«d Philippa, as she let in the clutch.

“Where do the rods lead to?"

turbed to notice that Philippa had 
fulfilled her ideals by passing with
in half an inch of the wall.

"Oh, Phil!” she murmured, "was- 
n t it dreadful our taking it for a 
public garage.”

“^ didn’t, my child,” said Pnilip- 
oa, "it was you who did.” And 
after a moment’s pause she added. 
"Bes.des, I do hate mending tires.”

LABRADOR

PRIESTS
Perform Heroic Work Among the 

Fisherfolk Along the Wild Coast1

The public prints have of late 
contained a great deal concerning 
the work of Dr. Grenfell, a Protest
ant medical missionary, among the 
people of the Labrador coast. As in 
so many other cases and places, 
however, Catholic priests preceded 
men like Dr. Grenfell—only the 
priests did not supply vivid 
counts of their travels and _ 
good works to the Americaci maga
zines. We have no quarrel with
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as being wrecked on some lonely 
reef or having his craft crushed by 
ico-flocs have been common in his 
career as a parish priest’. The fury 
of wind or wave, howtover, has never 
deterred this brave, self-sacrificing 
priest from performing his duties. 
Even at the present day, when the 
modes of travel have been consider
ably improved, it is often his lot 
lo stand for three hours upon the 
deck of a small bay steamer in the 

I of a wild northeaster, in or-
ln_Q r,or to attend the dying in some re- 

mote settlement.”

“For the motorist all roads 
to Paradise.”

“Then does it matter which 
take?"

“Shall I shut my eyes,

I
lead

that puncture myself.’-
"Oh, that’s kind of you,” said 

Philippa, with one of her sudden | 
brilliant smiles. "And we will wait 
here.”

"He’s a gentleman,” said Meg, as 
soon as he was out of earshot.

"They often arc,” Philippa mur
mured, vaguely. She was examin
ing the other cars.

Dr. .Grenfell or with Protestant mis- i
sionaries .generally for their knack TD1? A CÏTDI7C AT-1 
of using the press; it might be well ' 1 IxCiAuUlxtiU Ur 
for Catholics, perhaps, if they also
made known the heroic work that THF VA TIP AM
is done on the "firing line” in the * ULi V /l 11V All
mission field; but in justice to the ____
priests, who did not, and who do
not, advertise their doings along Secreted For Nearly a Third of

T* «ill hnliaiia •
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"He won’t make his fortune at it ■ themselves.

the coast of Labrador, we believe 
that when Dr. Grenfell is receiving 
so much attention, they also should 
be mentioned—at lea^t by Catholics

a

let the car go
•then, and 

where she likes?” 
“No, Phil. We might reach Para

dise too soon! Let us take the 
middle road and hope for the best.”

For the next hour or two Meg was 
thinking that wherever the other 
roads might lead to, the middle one 
must surely be leading them to the 
best. Philippa, as driver, had her 
own joys and exhilarations; Meg’s 
was a more leisurely kind of

here,” Meg went on. "He seemed 
awfully pleased to get something to 
do. Perhaps we’re his first eus- i 
tomers.”

Philippa nodded. "That’s highly ! 
probable,” she seaid. "He certainly 
looked ns if we were. That hrv-.piia- j 

i.ble manner wears off.” 
j A few minutes later he led V em 
through the yard and into the gabl- | 
cd house by the back way; then into j 
a cosy room overlooking a garden.

"Oh, how nice!” cried Meg. "From 
what you said I thought it was go 

de- ! ing to he horrid. Phil—do let vs
light. She was occupied' with the 
hills and the heather, with the 
woods by the roadside and the 
weeds in the hedgerow; marking the 
Ranging of the little villages, the 
cottages and the crops; and realizing 
for the first time the incomparable 
pleasures of vagabondage. As she 
«wung through the shires, uncertain 
where she would spend the night, 
and with a healthy and even anxi
ous interest in the next meal, she 
felt joyously akin to every other va
grant. She beamed sympathetically 
tipbn the passing gypsy. The ro
mance of the high road began to 
possess her, the romance of ambition 
of the quick step and the adventur
ous heart- the romance of the 
world’s gallant tramps—Pick Whit
tington and the rest. The mystery 
of the next turn of the road kept her 

^constantly excited. She understood 
now why Philippa bad brought no 

-maps.
Suddenly Philippa spoke»
"T want some beef,” she said. "A 

good deal of beef—and pickles.”
“Where can one get beef?” asked 

Meg, to whom the subject was not 
without interest.

"I believe Millington is some
where along this road,” said Phil
ippa. "There should be beef there.”

"Millington?” said Meg. "W7hy, 
that’s the enterprising village with 
the new garage. Wo must look out 
for It/2

They drove on for half an hour 
without speaking, while the aston
ishing hunger of the motorist was 
feeing revealed to Meg. Then tiiil- 
ippa said;

"Meg, she’s hobbling. Just look 
at the wheel on your side, will you? 
Is the tyre all right?”

"Flat as a ribbon," said Meg. 
Philippa throt/tled down the en

gine and got out. She looked up 
and down the road, frowned thought
fully, pinched the tyre with her de
licate white fingers and then sat 
down in the hedge.

"Can’t you mend the thing?” ask
ed Meg, in dismay.

"Oh, yes,” said Philippa.
"Aren’t you going to,, then?”
"Who can tell?" said Philippa. 

'"Time will show.”
Meg answered with some asperity. 
"Well, I’m going to get out and 

look for food. I shall walk as far 
as the corner and see if there is any 
food in sight.”

In two minutes she came running 
back joyfully.

"Food and help!,” she cried.» 
yEvery luxury—and only a few yards 
away! Millington is just round 
that corner, Phil, and the new gar
age is the very first house. Come 
along; it’s only a step and down- 
kill all the way.”

Philippa rose, smiling,* and took 
1er seat at the wheel. The little 
•ar glided softly down the hill and 
•ound the curve. There lay the vil
lage, and a little way back from 
the road was a dainty garage, ob
viously new, with very fresh paint 
and very clean glass. Beyond it 
■were several nice-looking houses, and 
Aeyond them again was the village 
■treet. Philippa paused for a mo- 
•lewt, glanced at the village, looked 
critically at the garage, smiled soft
ly. and turned in at the gate. 'For
feiting that she was driving on the 
rim, she whirled Into the yard in a 
*ay that made Meg shudder v 

"We were within half on Inch of 
■that wall, Phil,” she said, severely.

Philippa apologized. "I'll try to do 
better coming out,” she said. "Otto 
joght really to be able to go with
in half an inch/*

*■ the garage were two email ears 
*” a man. FhniMet raised free 
•nootoed !
6» soft 
ei toe 1

I want to 
-do let’s ask

Stay here for the night, 
stay here ever so much 
about rooms.”

She looked round for the bell; but 
the young man from the garage 
stepped quickly between it and her 
and glônced at Philippa a little anx
iously.

"I am not sure—” he began.
But Philippa interrupted him gent

ly-
"Would you be so very kind as 

to see about that tire?” she said, ! 
with her sweet smile. "I want to 
geft on as soon as we have finished 
this excellent luncheon. Thank you 
so much—it is kind of you.”

I As he hurried back across the yard 
j and knelt beside the wheel of Phil
ippa’s car, there was a smile upon 

J the young man's face which would 
i appear uncalled for to anyone who j 
I had ever repaired a tire.
| "I hope—T do hope,” he murmur- 
1 ed, "that she won’t bo awfully an- 
1 gry.”

He worked in rather desperate 
haSte; but Philippa and Meg, as we 
know, were hungry, and he hod near- ! 
ly finished pumping up the tyre be- . 
fore he heard their voices.

"It is a very original inn,” Phil
ippa began at one. "They apparent
ly don’t want to be paid. We rang 
and rang, and nobody came. I won
der what we ought to do?”

She looked at him with her ficti
tious air of helplessness, but failed 
to obtain the response to which she 
was accustomed. The young man 
suddenly lifted the bonnet of the 
car and became engrossed in some
thing within.

Philippa puckered her forehead 
anxiously.

"Nothing wrong, is there?” she 
asked. "No? That’s all right, 
then. But do tell me what I 
ought to do about the hotel.”

"I should leave it alone," mutter
ed the young man into the engine

"Leave it alone? But how can 
we? We must pay for our 
cheon.”

The young man straightened his 
back, closed the bonnet, and faced 
Philippa with a nervous little laugh.

"Excuse me, that is just what you 
musn't do,” he said. "I hope you 
will forgive me; but the—the ion— 
isn't an inn. ItTs my house.”

Philippa stared at him coldly.
"And the garage?” she asked.

, "Well, I'm sorry—but it isn't ex
actly a garage. At least—it’s my 
garage, you know.”

"And the village? What village is 
this—not Millington?”

"Oh, no! It is called Wenley.”
Meg was crimson with horror and 

confusion, but Philippa was very 
stiff and stem.

"Why did you do it?" she asked.
*T couldn’t help it,” he pleaded. 

"There’s not an inn for miles round 
—and your tire was /*> flat. How 
could I undeceive yen? You were 
so hungry." Then, encouraged by 
the hint of a smile In Philippa's blue 
eyes, he added; "Weren't you?”

Philippa broke down and laughed 
softly?

"We were—we were!” she admit
ted. "And you were very kind and 
we are very grateful, really. If you 
had told us the truth we should 
probably be hungry still; and the 
tire!” She spread out her hand# 
to express her utter helplessness in 
the matter of tires.

Thus Philippa forgave.
And the young man, as she waved 

» shapely hand in farewell, was not

^ *-""Wfcsa t

It is in this spirit that W. M. 
Dooley writes from Bay of Islands, 
Newfoundland, to the Sacramento, 
Catholic Herald, declaring that, 
before Dr. Grenfell was even thought 
of, scores of self-sacrificing Catholic 
priests labored unceasingly amid 
the storms and ice floes of that 
grim northern land. "Their experi
ences,” says Mr. Dooley, “if put 
into print would make Grenfell’s 
supposedly wonderful exploits read 
like the incidents of a summer holi
day. Unfortunately, however, these 
missionaries refused to avail them
selves of the uso of printer’s ink as 
an aid to fame. They were back 
numbers, poor things. They did not 
write letters of self-glorification to 
the newspapers. They were simply 
contented with the gratitude of 
those to whom they ministered and 
let the fame which might have been 
theirs pass into the hands of others 
in whom modesty is not a prominent 
characteristic. Newfoundland and 
Labrador fromlj-he days of the ear
liest attempts of colonization have 
been the scenes of many heroic ex- 

: ploits on the part of the Catholic 
clergy. j

, "It must be remembered that in 
j many cases the priests of this part 

of the colony are poorly equipped 
for the strenuous duties they are* 
called upon to perform. The com
munities in which they labor aro 

I for the most part scattered, and as 
j the roads are merely rude trails 

through a wilderness of Stumps and 
5 boulders, their hardships in the 
depth of winter are better imagin- ,
ed than described. The diocese of 
St. George’s is one of the wildest j 
portions of tho colony and the j 
priests who labor there are obliged 
to contend with almost intolerable 1 
hardships in the pursuit of their sa- ! 
cred calling. One of the most hero
ic and best beloved pastors of the J 
diocese is the Rev. Father A. Sears, 
who, by the way, is a brother of j 
the Rev. Father Sears of Lincoln, 
California. He is a typical 'Sog- 
garth Aroon’ and the fishermen of 
this wild coast hold him in the 
highest respect and esteem.

"For nineteen years, long before 
the advent of the railroad, he has 
ministered to the sick and dying in 
the most remote and inaccessible 
parts of the West Coast. Many in
cidents which speak volumes for 
his self-sacrifice and heroism are 
gra/tefully recalled by his faithful 
parishioners. Incidents that would 
make Grenfell's deeds miserably 
tame are recounted over and over

Ceuiury They Are to be Brought 

berth For Inspection.

lliddcn from the public view since 
18 <U because of the fear that the 
Italian government would seize them, 
the vast treasures of tit. Peter’s, 
Rome, are soon to be taken from thé 
vaults duej beneath the church and 
are to be placed in two hails where 
all may see them.

Ihe treasures of tho church which 
have been thus secreted for nearly a 
third ^f a century arc practically 
priceless ; no sum could buy them, 
of course, but their intrinsic value is 
many millions of dollars. Some of 
them date from the time of tho 
great Charlemagne, others were 
gifts of last year.

One of tho most valued parts Qf 
the collection is a set of candlesticks 
and other altar appurtenances of sol
id gold, fashioned by the famous 
Benvenuto Cellini, worth more than 
half a million dollars. It is used 
or.ly seldom, and then on the altar 
of the cathedral. There are dia
monds and diamond-studded jewelry 
galore, including a crown composed 
of 12 diamond stars presented^ tq, 
Pope Pius IX. at the time he do-" 
fined ihe dogma^of the Immaculate 
Conception of the Virgin in 1858.

Another valued gift is the set of 
ves>tnu«ts given by the Catholic wo
men of France in 1898, consisting 
of 80 pieces, all of woven gold and 
valued at $80,000. They were used 
only once by the late Pope at a 
solemn pontifical mass in St. Pe-

Thcn ever since 1870 a Catholic 
society has presented the Church 
with a precious chalice, and hund^ 
reds of other chalices were sent 
to the late Pope at the time of his 
jubilee.

His Friend Said
“If They Don't Hsl*> or 

Cure You I Will Stked 
The Price. ”

£ Liver
T Complaint 
T Cured.

Mr. J. B. Rusk, 
Orangeville, < nt., 
write.. “ i had l uen 
t,mu. led with I>ys- 
nepsia and I.ber 
Complaint and ;ii( d 
iitany different re

medies but obtained little or no I cue! t. A 
triend advised me logive youi l.uxu -Liver 
Pille a trial, but i told him I had tried ro 
many “cure alls” that I was tired t nvir g 
out money for things giving me no I otief t i 
tie said,‘If they don’t help or cure you, 
l will st and the price.' So seeing hie tf.hh 
in the Fills, I bought two vials, and I ..n 
not deceived, for they were ti e 1 (M j e ; r 
used. They gave relief which h:.r I n. :i 
more lasting effect than any iruditme 
1 have ever used, and the beauty a! cut 
then is. they are small and ei-y in t:<ko. 
I believe them to be the ' esl*nfedi. c o 
for Liver Trouble there is to 1 e found ” 

Price 25 t*mta a vial or f> for $1.00, nt 
all dealers, or will be sent direct by mad 
on receipt of price.

The T. Milbutn Co., Limited, Toronto 
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PRICELESS GEMS ADORN.

Among tho gems which will be put 
on exhibition arc specimens of prac
tically every known kind of precious 
stone. Hundreds upon hundreds of 
them are embedded in ecclesiastical 
vases, ornaments aaid in episcopal 
rings from which collection tho Pon
tiff draws occasionally to provide 
bishops with them.

During tho years all this vast store 
of treasure has been in the vaults of 
the church very few eyes have seen 
thorn. It was a very present dread 
when it was put away and locked 
up behind heavy bolts and bars, but 
with the new era of better feeling be
tween the Yratican and the Italian 
government, the dread of confisca
tion has passed. So it comes about 
thaft the Pope bas decided that

by the people of St. fiAnree’s. In 
lun- i early days of his pastorate he ,

j was often compelled, in answering a ! those visitors to the Vatican who 
sick call, to trudge for miles over a 
horribly rough road in a blinding 
snowstorm, with the thermometer 
down to almost the last notch. On 
many occasions he has had to tra
vel ten miles in a fisherman's skiff 
with the wind blowing a hurricane, 
in order to prepare some poor soul 
for its last journey. Such incidents

WÊMÂ
"»'• «Iraplj otonMiiag the wm,

St George’s 
Baking Powder
hw taken hold of my customers.''

“7 -*»

ÉS

are admitted shall be able to feast 
I their eyes on this m-ost wonderful 
collection.

Mgr. de Biscogno, custodian of the 
Basilica Vaticana, where the art 
treasures of St. Peter's are exhibit
ed, in speaking of the Vatican col
lection. said a few days ago:

"As far back as the fifth and sixth 
centuries the Popes began collecting 
articles of Christian art, but when 
the Moslems sacked the Vatican, A. 
D. 846, many of the earliest trea
sures were loot.

CARDINALS’ BEQUESTS.

"In the second half of the twelfth 
century the collection was enriched 
by many notable gifts. It has been 
the custom of the cardinals buried 
in St. Peter's to leave their official 
robes and their chasubles and other 
garments to St. Peter's treasury, 
which, as a consequence, is exceed
ingly rich in precious stuffs, gold 
and silver embroideries, ancient lace, 
etc.

"Jq 1480 Cardinal Orsini left his 
wonderful library to the treasury ; 
great paintings and mosaics were 
added from that time on. As to 
gold, silver and jewels, most of 
those had to be sold in 1796 ; to 
pay the war contribution lived by 
Napoleon."

The most valuable pieces of the 
collection are the Dalmntloa Carolin- 
gia, a high priest’s garment of blue 
silk, embroidered and pointed and 
one of the finest mementoes of old 

This garment daltee from
1 eleventh century, 

candelabra
Th(sre

artists a# 1 
Ao and 1

The following is an extract from 
the Catholic Times and Opinion. In 
it a nonrCatholic says what he 

I thinks of Catholic education in geno- 
j ral, and of the New York parochial 
: schools in particular:

“A different tale is told of the 
Catholic schools, built up by Car 
tholics at enormous sacrifices, re
ceiving nothing from the rates and 
taxes to which, like us in England, 

i they pay their share. Under the 
; control of the Catholic Church, the 
j greatest educational exponent and 
teacher in the world, that humaniz
ed, Christianised and civilized all 
the barbarian ancestors of our mo
dern civilization,. the parochial 
schools of America aro mono than 
holding their own, even in the se
cular education of the children of 
the United States. The New York 
World quotes a manager of a great 
warehouse who needed 200 young 
men and women to start from five 
to seven dollars per week. This 
man states: "I was so discouraged 
with letters and application blanks 
written by graduates from our pub
lic schools that I decided to try 
tho parochial schools. I went first 
to the .priest of tit. Joseph's pa
rochial schools at Sixth avenue and 
Waverly place. I thought I would 
like to get boys from that parish be
cause it is so close to bthe business 
section. Father Spellman was 
courteous but could not oblige me. 
Every one of last year’s graduates 
had been placed in store or office 
by some business men in the Wall 
street district. I am not a Catho
lic ... I sent two of my men 
to uptown parochial schools and 
found the same conditions prevailing 
—every boy had a place waiting for 
him. I am a good American, too, 
but I must confess that the best boy 
for the business man to select to
day, as a beginner, is the lad who 
is fresh from Ireland with her com
mon school education. He cannot 
do gymnastics, he has never seen a 
plot tyf flowens or a boinl of gold
fish on the window ledge of his 
schoolroom; he cannot cut out pa
per or knit reins for his little bro
ther, but he can write a legible 
hand, spell correctly, and figure ac
curately. Fu-rtherm he regards his 
elders with respect—not as & Joke.”
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The Bowels Must Act Healthily.— 
In most ailments the first care of 
the medical man is to see that the 
bowels are open and fully performing 
their functions. Farmelee’s Veget
able Fills are so compounded that 
certain ingredients In them act on 
•the bowels solely, and they are the 
very best medicine available to pro
duce healthy action of the bowels, 
indeed there is no other specific so 
serviceable in keeping the digestive 
organs In healthful action.
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Heart Trouble Cured.

Through one cause or another a large 
majority of the people are troubled with 
some form of heart trouble.

The system becomes run down, the 
heart palpitates. You have weak and 
dissy spells, a smothering feeling, cold 
clammy hands and feet, shortness of
breath, sensation of pins and needle#» 
rush of blood to the head, etc.

Wherever there are sickly people with 
weak hearts Milbum’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills will be found an effectual medicine.

a a A A Mr* Wm. Elliott» 
Angue,Ont.,writes:-- 

‘1 with the great- 
pleasure 1 write 

stating the beae- 
bave received by- 

using Mflbum’i 
»nd Nerve Pills. I suffered i
heart trouble, weakness and___
■pelle. I used a peat deal of i 
medicine» but received 
friend adviced i
SK7m '
wBef.

i. Anpi«,
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