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Cause Lifelong Suffering.
A Case that is Causing Taik.

When a lad about eight years of age I
foll into a cellar a distance of ten fect,
striking on my head, and causing con-
cussion of the brain. 1 was taken to a
London, Eng., Hospital, the first seven
days not recovering consciousness, I am
now 35 years old and from the time of my
accident until I began taking Dr. Ward's
Pills five months ago I had been subject to
fainting spells, never being more than two

weeks without an attack of fainting, As
1 grew older these spells b L more
freque wted longer, and left me with
less vil I was weak, had no strength
or stami dways very low-spirited and
down-he 1; imagined that everyt
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CHAPTER 1L—CoNTINUED.

“Why do yon ask that question, Lin-
da?" he gaid, lookingdown at her serious
face.

« T thought, you know—that i, I heard,
von extol the power of love 8o often, and
well, the thought doesn’t come to me. 1
mean wonldn’t ic hurt you a little to give
her up—"'

« If she didn’t become a Catholic after
all”  Yes, it wonld hurt me.”

They walked along in silence for a
time.
¢ Ruth is so Quakerigh, 80 thonghtfnl,
and 8o determined,’ said Linda. o2 4
she conldn’t feel convinced, ghe wouldn’t
become a Catholic—not for twenty 1 lori-
ang.

« Her highest praise, that. I wonld

aver have given her my heart otherwise.

ny wife is to be a Catholic she shall be

a good one.

“ But just think, Flonan, if she didn’t

believe !’

“ You are bonnd to think disagree able
ht,”" he said laughing, * but

Jot u8 work on the 1v. In that case Ruth

wnd 1 wonld part and there would be an

end to it.

“ A cool deseription of a hot affair,’” she

hni A

“Do you know, the Pere gave me a
{right on this matter not more than two
honrs past. e thinks Ruth will not be-
come a Catholic.”

It has often oceurred to me,’’ she re-
plied with gpirit 3 *‘ nor wonld I, were |
a Profestant, for the sake of getting a hus-
band.’

The next minute she langhed at his in-
dignant face, and made an apology.

* No, no, ¥lory, you may be sure I did
not mean that. Ruth has too good a heart,
too strong & principle to do such a silly

By John Talbot
CA

hings to-nig

thing. She’s in trrouble now over her
poor father, Y ou ought to go and comfort
her.”

He was not very enthusiastic in taking
the offar hnt at all events he must know
gomething definite about her change of
religions convictions before that night
passed.

«1 think I will go,”" he said. They
were standing on the river shore, and his
boat lay ready a few feet away. Linda
pushed him into it.

“Try to make her lYmmiae to-night,"”
she said, as he rowed off, and here's
good lnck to you,”

CHAPTER IIL
THE ISLAND.

Squire Pendleton’s dwelling stood a
mile from the village on the south side
of the bay, and was the first object which
he saw that afternoon from the little
island. Tbe mistressof the house, at the
same moment that her father looked with
moist eyes upon his home, was pacing
sadly the veranda which ran along the
east side of the bnilding; while Florian
was listening to the priest's painful re-
marks about her religious inclinations
she wasstill restlessly walking there ; and
yet later, when Linda urged her brother
to visit Ler and he had put off from the
shore, she had not left the veranda nor
lost her nervonsness. She had been in
deep trouble ever since her father had
been involved in the unlucky rebellion.
His night-and-day journeying to escape
tl e officers, the exposure which an old
man must sufler from considerably, the
accidents which might happen to him,
kept her in a state of nervous dread.

Mies Pendleton was a very womanly
young creature, of an original turn of
mind, and a very plain address. The
best point in her character was, she
thought very little of herself. While her
father was hurried on by the devil of de-
lnsion and Florian was racked at the
thonght ol i i ept

losing her, and Linda wej
over the chance of her non-conversion,she
alone thonght of nothing but the foolish

father taking his risks of exposure and
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ought to be used even with so sincere a
woman. A soft wind was riging, and the
mist that floated on the water was shak-
en apart o let the stars shine throngh.
Girowing stronger it made great rents in
the mist, which remained open long
enongh to show the dark mass of an
igland and the lights on shore.

“ 1 am so glad you have come !” cried
a soft voice from the shore, alost before
he tonched it. He jumped out, drew up
the boat, and clasped the hand out-
gtretched to him.

“ You are always 8o, Ruth,” he said,
with some reservein his tones. “ What's

the trouble ?”

“ 1 have heard from my father,” she
said.

« And his head is on hisshoulders still,
and no one has the reward ?” murmured
Florian regretfully.

“ Seott, that queer hunter, came to me
after sundown,’ Ruth began, * and told
me that my father was hiding in a cave
among the islands, and was anxious that

I should send him some money, Scott
was to bring it, but I told him--"

“That yon wounld get me to do it in-
gtead,” Florian interrupted, * and bring
him some news and help him to get out
of the country.”

“ Not at all,” said Rath,
would go

“but that I
myself, for I know how ke
wishes to see me.”

“(On! it is to be a night adventure,’
gaid Florian. The fog was gone and the
wind was freshening rapidly. Dullclot
obscured the sky, but the faint starlight,
shining down in broken beams, showed
ugly white caps playing across the black
waters.

“ It will be a rough night—"

“Ah! but we shall not be out all
night,” said Ruth, “and for an hour this
wind will be no stronger. But we must
not delay, and 1 must get over to-night.”

« Well, wrapup and we are ofl.”

He got the boat ready, acommon yacht
of ordinary size, and presently they
pushed off, and in an instant were scud-
ding like birds over the angry bay. In
fact, the wind was almost too much for
the vessel, as some wild seas, which part-
jy drenched them, plainly showed.
Sometimes the waves which broke in
their path found a lodging-place in the
boat; and as they emerged from the chan-
pel into & broad bay where the slifling
winds had full play, the little craft began
to heave, and between altering their
course and dodging seas they were a long
time in getting to their destination. It
was with great satisfaction Florian sailed
under the lee of a pretty island not more
than a mile distant from the Canadian
shore.

“This is the place,’ said Ruth ;“ we
are to look for a projecting rock, a house,
and a light.”

“m'hat is, you want Scott's oratory, her-
mitage, ranch, or whatever you please to
call it,” he replied.

“(abin i8 a good word, for I fancy the
Lunter is not a man of much prayer.”

“ He ought to be, in this solitude.”” All
at once a light and a rock burst upon their
view, and the hunter himself stood on
the shore to welcome them in the dark-
ness.  When Ruth and Florian had land-
ed and the boat was safely anchored, he
led them into a double-roomed cabin, such
a hnt as men of his class are accustomed
to build—stout and serviceable, with a
table and stools, a single window, a great
fireplace heaped with logs—for the nights
are chilly 8o near the water—fire-arms
and fishing-tackle in profasion, a print or
two, and a few well-thumbed books.
There was nothing noticeable in the hut
save its cleanliness, neatness, and whole-
gome smell, as if no more offensive in-
truders than sun, air, and good cookery
ever found entrance.

“Make yourself quite at home,” said
the hermit, placing the single candle
where it would. afford the most light.
“ Your naw is not here, Miss, but he'll be
here right off as soon as I kin git to him.
You, youngster, kin see to miss while I
git her pa He's not a thousand miles
off, and if you want anything to eat thar's
T W vl e 1ry.
was uietly said, while Florian
kept his keen eyes fastened on the speak-
er. For to him this hunter had always
been a mystery becaunse of his retired life
citurn disposition. When he went
Ilorian began a minute examination
of the whole place.

consequent sickness. She had a single
eye for her duty, and thetruth. Herown
risks did not present themselves to her
consideration. It was this one quality
tl had won for Ruth the tender love ot |
Linda, the regard of ’»re Rougevin, and i
the devotion of Florian
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“\Why are you so inquisitive ?” said
Rath. “lave vou another theory con-

| cerning this man ?”
“ No: but I wish to find one. He is an
e waracter AT L his

I'll have e place for you. I'llbe the thorn |
of those two rascally governments. 11l
be lonely, 1 know, but I'll make up for it
by fight. There, there, little gir), jast sit
down and get sensible again, You don’t
happen to have a pipe, Ylorian? This
man here don’t smoke—not enough fire
in him for that.”

Ruth made strenuous efforts to recover
from a fit of sobbing, and her father light-
ed hisdipe. Under its soothing inflnence
Le grew melancholy.

“When I'm in France, Florian—"

“IBat you're not there yet, gir, and we
don’t intend you shall go.”

“You don’t know the malice, the devil-

| first 2"

ish what-d’ye-call-it, of these two goveri-
ments. ‘If we fail, says Mackenzie to
me, ‘we're danme\l‘——p«){iticully I mean.
What's the use? I must go. ['m cut
out for an exile; I feel it all over me, along
with the rhenmatism, since I began jig-
ging around these confonnded islands.
Hear that gigh 7 It attacks me regularly
night and day.”

Ruth smiled.

“That's right, dear,’ said be. * 1 know
what you're thinking of—that it will take
many sighs to make the old man give up
the last one. They may search and per-
secute, but 1 won't lose a pound of flesh
for ‘em, No, Sir!”

“What do you think, Scott?” said
lorian to the hermit. * Isn’t there some
to get the Squire oul of this mud-

dle

“ Moddle, sir!” thundered the Sauire
in a crestendo which sank to & whisper
at the warning gesture of Scott, “Xou
mean revolution.”

“1 peg your pardon,’ said Florian,
“revolntion.”

«There is but one way that I kin see,”
replied Scott modestly.

“Yon! What do you know about it?"”
gaid the Squire roughly. * Why, ¥lorian,
what can any one think of a man who
gays that it takes as much power in Al-
mighty God to knock a thing into noth-
ing as it did to take it out of nothing? He
says that and swears by it. Don’t you,
gir—don’t you?”

“What 1 was thinking,” said Scott,
“this young man might go down to the
Governor of the State and just gettle the
matter in a quiet way without much
talk—"'

«(artainly ! That ends it—a boy set-
tles a revolution.”

“ No, no, papa, ' said Ruth. “He means
that Mlorian shall bear your submis-
sion—""

“1'[l never submit! Well, go on.”

“To the governor, and may be he will
accept it, and you will not have to go 8o
far away and leave me alone.” y

“That's the hardest part of it—leaving
you, dear; but what can I do—what can
Id

Scott beckoned to Florian, and they
went ou'side.

“Ycu see,’ said the hermit, “ ag far a8
I kin learn, this country ain’t 80 much
against the Squire as he thinks. It's my
opinion that if some friend went to the
governor and said, ‘Here, thar ain’t no
earthly use in drivin’ an old man out of
his senses because the British lion is
roarin’ ; 8'posin’ he gives hisself up,
wouldn't the government kind o’ parole
him and let him stay at home while he
keeps quiet?’—that would gettle the hull
business, I think.”

«1 think the same,” said Florian.
“We'll persuade him to give me the
authority to treat for him, and you will be
kind enongh to keep him for a few days
until I return.”’

“ In course, in course ; he's welcome as
long &8 he stays.”’

“You have a nice place about here,”’
gaid Vlorian, desiring to draw him out.
“ A little lonely, perhaps ?”

« Somewhat, but I like it,” answered
the man simply. “I conldn't stay in
your towns now, and there isn’t another
place in the world I'd exchange with jist
at this moment.”

« You have not had much experience
in towns ?”

« A good deal,” said Scott, reflectively ;
“ but not for a long epell. I crammed a
piie of fact into a shori speil and got tired
mighty soon. Tts always the way, even
here, 1 notice, though you don’t get tired
go quick, nor you don't stay that way
long. When I get all out of sorts, be 1t
night or day, I walk out on this island,
and that's enough for me : I'm quieted
right off, an’ me and everything in the
world seems to suit one to tother. 1 look
at them stars a-shinin’ an’ a-twinklin’ so
easy and careless up thar, an’ thensee "em
looking the same in the water, with a

little tremble.

for this kind of life 7 Was it very hard at
“ No, it was never hard, Iwas kind of
broken up and took to it for health's sake;
then 1 stayed in it, and I'm goin' to stay
in it till the end, if I can, Some morning
they'll be lookin’ for me and they’1l find
me dead. Ul be buried thar, I trust,
whar the old house stands—nunless,” he
added playfally,  the angels of the island
will bury me quietly themselves, for
love ‘em well, a8 they know.”

“ You are deserving of such a burial,”’
gaid Florian; *no man has ever paid
such honor to nature as you have in this
gection. I wonld like to be present when
they bary you.™

«he world doesn’t come in to such
funerals,”’ Scott answered, Jaughing, * 8o
you needn’t expect to. Hadn't we better
go in now and try to win over the old
man?"’

“ Ope moment, Scott. I am going to
ask a favor of you which you muost grant
me. 1 like this solitude and I like you.
Wiil you permit mo to come Liere 8 me-
times and stay a week with you, and fish
nd hunt and talk with you? It will be
only for a short time, a8 I will soon be
going off from this place.’

The hermit listened with patience to
this bold request.

« 1don't invite any one here,”” he said
reservedly ; * but if yon waat to you kin
come on conditions.  You're not to_talk
about me to any one as long's you live ;
and as to your comin’, remember I don'c
invite any one, and they can’t come too
seldom.”

Without waiting to receive Florian's
thanks for 8o concise and negative an in-
vitation, he went hastily into the cabin,
Ruth had reconciled her father to the pro-
position of an embassy of peace to the
governor, and from considering the woes
of exile the hearty Squire had passed to
the contemplation of a homely yet safe
future, and he was ready with all sorts of
advice for his young ambassador.

“ Don't stoop, Florian—don's yield an
inch. They’ll be glad enough to listen to
you when they hear your message. I'¢
rather an older man would go; but you
have the ability, and "twill be an opening
for you. You'll get acquainted with the
nobs, and a slight hint that you're related
tome won't do any harm. A good deal
may come of it. Revolutionists are the
styieof this age, and you retlsct 801 £
their glory. Mackenzie won't like it.
He'llbein jail, and I'll be out; but pshaw !
Why didn't he have gumption enoogh to
hoe his own row in Canada? 1 did my
share on this side. 1'll be blestif I'll do
any more.”

“That's the way I look at it,”” Scott be-

.

“Tdon't want you to look atit,” snapped
the Squire. *What do you know about
the matter ? Get correct ideas of Al
mighty God, before you dabble in poli-
tics."

“Good advice, 'said Florian, “if politic-
ians themselves will follow it.”

“ Now, see here, Pen'l'ton,”’ said the
hermit bluntly, “ don’t you know yon've
made a fool of yourself in this matter?’

“Yes, of course I do. Iadmitit. Go
on, confound you! A fool wouldn't make
a fool of himself talking with you! It
makes me foolish just to look at you.”

“8h 1" cried Florian, with sudden and
tragic emphasis. A death-like silence
fell on the place. Ruth threw arms about
her father, and the hunter blew out the
candle.

“1'll reconnoiter,” said he, and stole
away. Nota word was spoken until he
returned.

«1 think all's square,”” he said, relight-
ing the candle, “ but the best thing to do
is to git to bed, or the next warning might
have some meanin' init. You, Miss, can
have thia room here, and take the candle
along. Your paw an’ the youngster kin
take the floor with a blanket.”

Ruth took the candle and kissed the
Squire good-night with an anxious face.
As she was passing into the room Florian
whispered :

“ Don't be frightened. 1 only didit to
stop the argument.”

L) $ and

)

 lanehed ay it in

your blankets,” said Scott,
them on the floor. * Good-

“ There's
throwing
night."

And without paying any attention to
their protestations, he opened the door
and was gone.

“A pice fellow, but glum,”
Squire’s last word
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It is & great act of cha:
ity to preach the gospel
heretics and pagans, to convert
sinners, to confirm the good in

their virtua and lead them gradually
to perfection ; but it is a greater char
ity still to work for the welfare of chi
dren. If we consider the self sacrifice
required for this work, the naseds of
the children, and the lasting and fa:
reaching results of all that is done fo
them, no work of charity can be more
noble, urgent or meritorious.

To work for the welfare of childre:
one must sacrifice even the most iun
cent pleasures and advantages, leisure
reereation and the encouragement that
one might take from the appreciation
or applauee for others, for it s a wor)
that engages one night and day, and
it must ba done where fow can witne
it, in the schoolroom, asylum, orphar
age or reformatory. It requiresuna
terable patience and a love that last
in spite of ingratitude. At times the
extreme need of the young soul may
excite our pity and move us to more
cheerful exertion, but the very extrem
ity of its needs, its utter helplessness
and lack of rescurce only make the
task of caring for it more dishearten
ing. Itissuch a difficult problem to
awaken its first perceptions, correct its
erroneous impressions and train it to
correct views and pious practices, and
the problem is doubly difficult when
body as well as soul must be thus nur
tured and developed. It would be
some consolation were the results of the
work immediate or tangible, but these
appear only in later life and usually
long after the child has lost the age of
its tutelage.

The care of childhood is one of the
gpecial charges of the angels. “Their
angels in heaven always see the face
of My Father, who is in heaven :" and
for this reason ‘' see that you despise
not one of these little ones.”” They are
thought worthy to be the special charge
of the angels, who, on their part, watch
over them very jealously, and woe be
to the one who losks down on them,
neglects or ignores them, or who, by
scandalous work, deed or omission,
leads one of them astray or hinders
them from going ever nearer 10 Him
who sald : **Saffer the little ones t
come unto Me.” ‘‘But he that shal
scandalize one of these little ones that
balieve in Me, it were better for him
that a millstone should be hanged
about his nezk, and that he should b3
drowned in the depths of the sea

Christ loved children because He saw
in those who had been regenerated by
His grace the nearest approach to an
image of Himself. He used them a:
an object lesson for us. All He could
tell us about folloving Him and enter
ing His kingdomn He could best illu
trate by calling unto Him a little child
and setting Him in the midst of them.
To the questions of His disciples,’ ‘Who,
thinkst thou, is the greater in the
kingdom of heaven ?" He said, point
ing to the child : ‘* Amen, [ say to you,
unless you be converted, and becomo
as little children, you shall unot enter
into the kingdom of heaven. Whoso
aver, therefore, shall humble himseli
as this litile chiid, ae is the greaic! |
the kingdom of heaven.

And he that
receiveth one such little child in My
Name receiveth Me."”

Christ's regard for children is nicely
accounted for by Saint John Chrysos
tom, in his commentary on this text
Saint Matthew, which we give in t
translation of the Marquis of bute
“To teach them (His disciples) to be
lowly, and to be above the niconess of
the world, He took the little children
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gentleman en Scott. | lonely with suc ha Bein’ rounc can't. | all sides. Away from it the moans grew | i has” hut by that of love only
I'he hermi ], look- | I found out when I was like you that you- | fainter, yet around it they seemed far off’ s “h'( )u'(\)ﬁ Fekly m.( ,m ’\1' ; l
ing at ¥l t y over- | 've got to be alone most of the time. | and smothered, aud he coniinued the Iherefore Christ M‘,d SR
ne, a led into a cor | Those you think most of are very near, :h until they died away entirely kingdom of heaven,” to make us do by
| “Ylorian, a thousand thanks iid the | but they only show you thatyou can tgit ! The charm of the night was far beyond | force of will what little children do by
| Squire ng hands violently with the | any mortal man of Woman as Near your | the praise of words, 8o weird, so unreal, | nature. "
youth, h e purple with emotion, re- | heart as you want. “th only can fold | go supernatural was every tint that the This passage from Saint Chrysostom
strained because the hermithad forbidden | you right up and s tisfy you ; and He's | x]nm\n s'l'lvhwﬁ.v brash laid -v-x‘ﬂn‘ canvas. | recurs frequently in the offica, in the
him 1_  TOAY. he 18 yYou | you will .Lll“l vant or expec : i L et | or an hour I»m gat on a bench that over- | jagsons of the Third Noncturn, for the
mard her when L'm far ¢ on the bil- [ have often thought of trying it for & } looked the river. Ie heard a noise be- | 1,441 N ETR lavoted
low.” Lo o9 gaid Florian— this life. 1 love 1 15w ¢ st wagts of Saints, who have dovoict
low time,”’ said Ilorian i ‘ low him at the river'sedge directly under themselves ¢ . £ children
Tl your pillow?” cried Fiorian.  these scenes 8o. [ love the beautiful 8oli- | the bounlder. Taking theshelterofa bush |y mselves to tho welfare of children
\ - tude of such a nightas this—a solitude 80 | that grew there, he looked down to see With true Christian Instinet holy mon
«On the billow, sir!” said the Squire. full of voices that but for their harmony | the hermit quietly standing thers with and women in every age of theChurch s
¢ No tricks, ¢ I' can’t stand ‘em now. you might H»ln.k yourself among men. | hig eyes turned to the sky. e was weep- history have recognized that it was
ean, 1 1 am sailing for sunny But old ties are hard to break. You, per- | ing, and his face wes pale. Florian drew better to keep a soul from sin and vice,
e, take care of i‘\.-r." | haps, }.v'nd no such ties to hold you to the | hack and fled goftly to the house. He | than to restore it to grace and virtue
*1'll go with you, whimpered Ruth, world. had no wish to play the spy, however

beginning to cry and patting his white
head.

“Ay, that's right,” said the Squire.
“Pat away, You may not know, my
dear, how costly a piece of furniture that
head of mine is now with two govern-
ments after it. You'll come with me?
Not at all.  You'll stay here with Florian

{ and go to Irance on your bridal tour,

«1 had my ambitions,” said Scott,
« hut a breath blasts those fooligh things.
I had a few hearts bound to mine kind o’
strong, but death makes short work of
gich. No, of course 1 mighto’t have had
48 many as you, but I had enough, L reck-
on; but still I got over ‘em, and they
never trouble me now.” e

« How did you happen to geta liking

i great his curiosity, and as he lay down
| his heart was full of a great pity for this
i lonely man.

| TO BE CONTINUED.

—— —
TaKE ONLY the best wheu you ueed a |
! medicine. Hood’s Sarsaparilla is the best '

| blood purifier, nerve and stomach tonic, Get |
HOOD'S.

They prized the inuocence of child-
hood, having in most cases preserved
their own, and they would have been
horrified to hear the cpinion so preval-
ent since tha days of Luther and his
followers, that young souls must err
and make mistakes, and fall into sin,
which is attributed more to inexpari-
ence than to malice, in order that they
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may learn from their very faults ho
evil & thing sin is and how they ms
pest avold it and its occasions

God the Father of all m«n, who h
pmmlsed to aid the orphan, has i
gpired His servants at different tim
to provide for the needs of childre
and tosave them from every dauger
destitution and perversion. Even fic
a desultory reading in the lives of B
saints we can recall with pleasure t
gweet example of Saiut Germaine, w
acted as & mother to all the children
ber village ; the fatherly plety of Sai
Jerome Emillani, who founded so ma
orphanages, the zeal of Blessed Hipy
lyte Gallantini, whom we owe
order for teaching Christian doctri
priucipally to children, and of Bles
de la Salle and Peter Fourier, who
stituted o successtully their schools
young people, the former for boys, |
latter for girls. All the great saint
God have loved children ; man
founders of religious orders
gregations have ordained that th
followers ehonld devote theingelves
the cause of the little ones whom Ch:
loved. Saint Berpard wa
apostle in founding echools for th
Saint Liguori loved to go about
gtreets gathering them togetber |
leating them to the church tor i
tion : Saint Frencis de Sales used
teach them Christian doetrine
Frapcis Xavier employcd ther
their parents avd clders and ther
bring them to the church, and on tl
prayers chie fly he relied for the su
of his missionary labore,

With the same holy motives and 7
and with s'milar blessings from hea
on their work, good rmen and wol
have been working to seve our
dren and keep in them the innoc
fcr which Christ loves them.
names of Dom Bo:co aud John Ba
de Rossi have become household w
all over the Catholic world, and
have come to associate with them

pames  of men like Fat
Nugent and Drumgoole. ]

are at work everywhere org
izing orphanages, asylums, refo
atories, homes, schools, Sunday sch
sodalities & geuild or club,
Jatest device for keeping the yi
men from barm, and applying I«
these purposes the generous cont
tions of the faitnful. A refineme
Christian charity has conceoived
organized in our own century th
sociation of the Holy Childhood, w
for the love of Christ as an Ibp
seeks to redeem and fave chi
abandoned to death by their pa
and which succeeds in eliciting fo
holy cause the very sympathy anc
of Catholic children, who are qul
respord to appeals made to their?
ress for those whom Christ would
as themselves.

With all the industry of Ca
charity for the welfare of chil
there are not too many uor
encugh pious aseociations and
means for helping ard saving
Wa must consider not only their
ard their helplessuess but theis
and actual lces at the hauds of
and women whn will not suffer th
come unto Chyi 1, simply because
do not value ‘he trne value al
beauty of their touls and care r
tor their bodies, or for the natura
of their minds &nd hearts, ignort
supernatural life which each ¢
them should live by divine giace
r"l'fﬂlliﬂlls leave no means unt
pervert them ; the secularists d
them of religious knowledge, ai
ploy charities, so-called, schoolg,
and politics to keep control ¢
education. How jealous they
the training of the young w
judge by the laws which have t
force in Germany the past quar!
century, and in France at man)
vals the past one hundred years.
well they succeed we 1 ay see f1
state to which Italy has fallen
present day. How universall
strive to apply their irreligious
we know from our own experien
common gchools in which God is
acknowledged, but in which n
ious principles can be taug ht.

We must not dwell on the ze
enemies of the true welfare of ¢
merely to take alarm, or to u
the evil results of their work,
be digheartened from our end:
resist and counteract it.  On |
trary, their zeal in an evi
should only make us redouble
ergies in Christ’s cause. We
plead ignorance of the needs
dren, nor hold aloof from the v
cause we cannot adapt our na
our mauners to theirs. We
least try to do so, and fort
though we may never take al
part 1n laboring for them, we
must do our share by praylng
devoted men and women, wh
the sanctuary, cloister or stil
world, who are giving their
this holy work, and by cont
generously according to our n
the institutions in which chil
maintained, and particularly
parochial schools in which |
being educated in tha way of

We need not remind our F
and Associates that in Dace
keep the birthday of Christ 0
It is fitting that we commnemn
Feast of Christmas by showing
and concern in a practical m:
the young souls who most b
know the Christ Child and wt
greatest in Hie kingdom.

When Beauty Fades,
_ In response to repeated inquirie
ies with whom Dr. Chage’s Ointm
come so popular for skin d iseases
face powders are ipjarious and c
while using the ointment, we staf
the majority of tace powders ar
we can recommend the recipes g
Chase’s supplementary recipe bo
15, which will be sent to any adc
receipt of He. in stamps,  Dr. C
ment s the ladies’ friend for all sk
Address Dr. A, W. Chase Co., To




