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[From theCattolic Weekly.J

« I am verry sorry about this, mother,
but really I do not see how I can do
otherwise.”

“ You do not. 2"

& No."

Robert Gray was sitting with his
mother in her own little parlor Hewas
nervoasly tugging away at his mous
tache, with his eyes fixed on his faultless
patent-leather boots. Evidently he was
very ill at ease—annoyed, perhaps,—and
were he not in his mother’s presence he
might, indeed, have lost control of him-
gelf. But be could not forget himself so
far, He was too well-bred for that.
With him, like many another young
man of twenty-five, plunged to his eyes
into the stream of what he so fondly
calls “life, religion and its practices
had melted away into something very
vague and undefined. What with operas

and germans, races and tennis, there was
very little time or thought left for
Masses, Benedictions, and similar * tire-
some and antiquated” forms of worship.
A string of pear’s for some fair feminine
throat was vastly preferable to Mary's
Rosary, and a volume of “Keats” far

. more interesting than the * Imitation.”

ar

It was now nearing the close of the
time set apart by the Church for the re-
ception of the Easter Communion, and
Mrs. Gray was urging upon her son the
necessity of paying this mere pittance
of devotion to his God. But the young
man stoutly refused. With a provoking
indifference he informed hig motherthat
he really could not persuade himself
that any disastrous consequence would
follow from his failure to make his
FEaster Communion; that, of all things.
he abhorred hypocrisy, and that if, in
his present disposition, he should com-
ply with ber request merely for the sake
of 8o doing. he could not possibly ex-
onerate himselffrom the charge of being
s hypocrite of the deepest dye.

Mrs. Gray sat motionless. Presently
she raised her hands, and pressing them
to her closed eyes, probably to check the
starting tears, she said, quietly, but with
an aggrieved tone :

“ Robert, you must know that this
pains me exceedingly.”

“ Yes, mother,” he replied, “ but, as
1 said before, I do not see bow I can
help it.

‘" What has come over you ?”

“ Nothing, I assure you.”

“T never thought I should live to see
my son grow up a godless, irreligious
man.”

“J beg your pardon, mother; but,
traly, 1 am npeither godless nor irre-
ligious. I firmiy believe in the exist-
ence of Gol; and as for religion, if yon
could see into my heart you should tind
& zoodly store of it there still.”

“Then why do you refuse to manifest
it in your actions?”

“I am not aware that I failin this
respect. I believe I behave like a
Christian; "and if I refuse to burn
cindles and swing incense, it is merely
because I do not see the necessity for
these adjuncts. I ean and do udore God
without them.”

* Robert,” exclaimed Mrs. Gray, ve-
hemently, “I must ask you to spare nie
the annoyance and the pain of utter-
ances like these.”

An awkward silence ensued, during
which this poor, deluded young man
walked to the window, and drawing

uside the curtain, stood vacantly staring |’

out into the sireet. . .

If he could but realize the absurdity
of his position, perhaps he would aban-
don it at once. Wonderful, indeed, that
a mere stripling of five and t venty must
come to provliim the uselessness of
“gdjrnets,” with the aid of which mil-
lions .nd miilions of enlightened
Cath .li % burcly contrive to save their
gouls, But * e rins the world away.”
Little by Little we stry (tom the beaten
path. :ud wnen we lind 1hat it will be
unpl & snt snd pain ol 1o etrace our
steps we all to ) b enphizine ) und lo,
in th twinklive v 2t eye we nove per-
suaded ours fv s tant o ue dile =i was
after all not a ~oligr s<on.” tuy rarher
“ga progression.” Y.~ we have ad-
vanced. We are num'sred with the
disciples of muxdern thought, Wings
are clapped on our shoulders and we
beogin to soar. High above the supersti
tious rabble we take our Hight siraight
into the fierce sun of *Reason;” but,
ah, too late we discover that our wings
are waxen ones that melt and run in the
heat of this orb, and like another
Icharus we fall through space and sink
into the bottomless sea of despair,

Mrs. Gray arose from her chair, and
approaching her. son laid her hand
gently upon bies shoulder.

11 Robert’.ﬂ .

“Yes, mother.”

“T am going to exact & promise from
yo1. Look at me, I beg of you.”

Robert wheeled about and looked his
mnther atraight in the face. Oh, what a
world of pleading was in those eyes, and
f\ nat anguish written on tbat mather’s
Ace,

Mrs. Gray held in her hand a little
+i ver medal of tbe Blessed Virgin.

‘Iam going to ask you to take this
v.=dal from me, to carry it about you
- rgugh life; and every day say just one

'{ail Mary.! I feel that if you will do
even this little Qur Blessed Mother will
@b win tor you the grace some time to
see the follv of your ways, and to make
amends. Will you do this for me ?”

The muscles of Robert’s face began to

"§witch. He bit his lips nervously; and

stheusting: his. hands into bis .trousers.
pockets started aimlessly across “the

rom, He stopped,-and-found. himself |-

c-mifronted with acopy of the * Madonna

 della Bedi,” hanging 0 the wall before

i, As’far backias heconld rémember
+ had “admired. iny, Toved this picture.

‘e ass- with--which  the Madonng .was{ -
=y ding yhe Thiant SaVic =1

he Tnlant SavIoak in'her armes
omething so tender in the look of her
€ oy bl

"] boisterous, . g n OTZO!
.| games and toysto gaze in admiration at’
| the beautiful 'group bef _

how on those occasions his mother would

‘back the beids
to try, $o. prav.  Before her mind's-eye

T re! was something astotherly i the [ - ¢

orethan once, even whena | .

oiny “boy, .‘Eé';'~:fo§§ot. his
"before “Kim. Ah,

steal up behind him, and gather him to
her breast, and caress him"just.as the
Virgin did to the Infant in the picture!
And there she stood now, holding out
her hands to him, with a simple request
—oh, 80 easy of fulfilment! And he had
deliberately turned from her. Bat what
a change in that face! There are lines
there that were not then, and there are
tears in those eyes that were not then.

“ Will you do this for me,” again ask-
ed Mrs. Gray, in tones irresistibly sup-

liant.
P How could he refuse! Swiftly he
crossed the room to where she stood, and
throwing his arms about her he kissed
her full on the lips.

“Yes, mother, I will.”

He took the medal from her hand, and
slipped it into his pocket, Herhead fell
upon his breast, and for awhile she wept
silently; then he gently disengaged
himself from her embrace, and brushing

a tear from his eyes, be left the room

and hurried out of the house.

II.

Four vears had elapsed since the
events narrated above had transpired.
Some businees matters had made it ne-
cesaary for Robert to take up his perma-
nent residence in one of the larger enst-
ern cities. He was most anxious, of
course, that his mother should come with
him to his new home : but just asimper-
ative as was his necessity for living in
the East, so was hers of remaining inthe
West, and consequently they had been
acparated now upwards of four years. A
preat chinge had taken place in him,
He was no longer the gay and festive
beau, tond of rashion and society. A
few seasons had served Lo show him the
emptiness of all this, and to rab off most
effectually the thin veneer which lies
over it ali, and which looks o bright
and smooth to the uninitiated. He had
settled imto a stald, sensible man of
affairs with 2 determined purpose of
amassing a fortune for himself, and with
all the pluck, judgment. energy, and per-
severance necessary for the attainment
of that end. But there was one aspect
in which, untortunately, he had not
changed—his religious views were the
same. It had come to be regarded as a
matter of delicacy between him and his
mother, and in all the letters that passed
between them it was not even hinted at,
nor in the visits they exchanged was the
aubject ever broached. When her guest
at the old homestead, he went with her
everywhere, and was ever by her side—
save when she bent her steps to the
bhonse of God;.then their paths separ
ated, and she walked alone.

One bright October morning, return-
ing from Mass, she seered more cheer
ful than usual. She was just crossing
the strip of lawn which surrounded her
very pretty home, when the postman
handed her several letters. Hurriedly
she looked them over. Suddenly her face
lighted up—an! there was the well
known handwriting—this was one from
Robert. She entered the house, and lay-

ing aside her bonnet and cloak, passed

into the parlor. She broke the seal of
Robert's letter, and scanned the lines
with all a mother's engerness. An ashen
pallor overspread her face. . The letter
slipped from her fingers. She fell upon
her knees, and bLurying her face in her
bands, sobbed as though her heart would
break. Her last hope was gone. This
was the letter :—

“ My Desnest MotHErR—I hope you
will forgive me for this. I thought it
best to do as I did. We were married
vesterday—Helen and I, Why did [ not
tell you hefore? I wished to spare your
feelings. 1 knew you counld never swne-
tion the engagement, for Helen, you
know, is not a Catholic. When will you
come oul to see us, or shall I bring her
to you? Atlfectionately,

‘“ RoLERT,”

0 God of mercy. that breakest not the
bruised reed, heal Thou this wounded
heart.

Several weeks passed by, weeks of duil,
miserable, creeping days. Not a line
had passed between Robert and his
mother. From day o day she deferred
her decisinn as to what course to pursue.
Her prayers were redoubled, and with a
fervor and earnestness unexampled, she
begged for strength and the light to see
her course. But it seemed not to come.
She could not shape her straggling
thoughts into any clear, definite purpose,
and while waiting and hoping for some
decisive circumstance, she beguiled the
weanry hours, batbing with tears and
pressing to her lips the miniature of a
flaxen-haired, bright-eyed boy clad in
surplice and cassock.

A telegram comes for Mrs. Gray :

‘t Come at once. Robert is very ill.

‘“HELEN."

Within an hour after the receipt of
the telegram she was seated in the Pull
man waiting for the puffing, snorting
engine to start on its mad chase east-
ward over the rails. Would it never
start ? She could see no evidence of the
dispatch with which business is usually
transacted about railway stations.
Everylody and everything seemed slow,
inert and phlegmatic. Twenty-fonr hours
between her and Robert! Oh, bhow
much and what events of consequence
might transpire in those twenty-four
houra! Will she be tco late? Ab!
thank Gad! there goes the bell, and at
length they are under way. She put
ber hand into her pocket, and drew out
her beady—a beautilul pair of pearl and
silver—a gilt Jrom Robert. She pressed
them to her lips. How well she remem
bered the time when, kneeling by her

side, a rosy-cheeked, innocent boy,

she  taught. him bhow to weave
its chaplet. How she dweit with
him on the . various mysteries,

and teied tosture his childish fancy with

‘the scenes and images they recalled ] .

How long was it now since a rosary had
slipped thrugh his fingers! She put
It: was. aneless for her

fittedonty. pictures of Robert-—of Robert

,‘ B For ii&lgésiidn
-Horsford’s Acld Phosph.hte:

0.1 Helps digest the food,

1 of Luby’s Purisian Huir Renewer.

well-—of Robért, ill—of. Robert ds #d. |

God! would he never reach bis side!
_ In the. section before her sat two men

one old and venerable, the otherfallo’}

all the buoyancy of youth. = . .

“How long have you been away?” in-
quired the elder. :

“ Just two years,”

* Glad to get back, I suppose ”

“Ah, ves, indeed.” .

“ And your mother?” .

“Oh, she will be overjoyed. You know
I am ,a.ll in all to her, for she haa no one

e.

She closed her éyes and fell into a re-
verie. For hours she had been sjiting
thus when she felt herself aroused by the
touch of two chubby hands, She Was
startled for o moment, and opening her
eyes, beheld looking up into her face a
bright, handsome little boy, chuckling
heartily and holdingupto her an orange
of a size that his little hands could hard-
ly grasp, :

“Mammsa says you will have this
orange.” X

“Yes dear; I could not refuse you.”
And she picked up the little lad and
held bim in her arms, and pressed her
cheek against his soft and velvet ones.
How often she had held her boy just
this way! Ah,these were happy, happy
hours.

“ But tell me, my little man, what is
your name ?”

“ Robert.”

The hot tears welled up in her eyes,
and trickled down on the child’s cheek.
He was disconcerted, and having freed
himself from her ardent embrace, ran
off, half frightened, to bis mother be-
yond.

A few hours more, and with the usual
banging and clanging, the train pulled
into the station. Mrs. Gray lost oo time
in leaving her coach and treading her
way through the motley throng which
always pours out of a passenger station.
She called a carriage, and having
given the man the address, was
being rapidly driven thither. On
they rattled over the granite streets of
the business district, and the clatter and
jolting seemed ‘o distract the intensity
with which her mind was dwelling on
the approaching meeting, But soon the
softer pavement of residence streets was
under their wheels. Nearer and nearer
came the moment that was to end all
snspense. A turn in the street—a sud-
den stop, and here was the residence of
Robert Gray. Quickly was the carriage
door opened, and quickly did Mrs. Gray
ascend the stoop, and there, great God !
hanging from the door knob were the
ominous streamers of crepe. Robert
Gray was dead.

The door opened softly, and just as
she was about to sink beneath this ter-
-rible blow ahe wus canghtinthe arms
of Father Clarke, a venerable and saintly
priest. He led her into the dark parlor,
and bade her compose herself. for he
had a story of God’s mercy to tell her.

_ It was pneumonia that ended Robert's
life just an hour before. Conscious to
the last, he was fortified by all the
Sacraments which the Church confers
upon her dying children. He was
patient and resigned to everything save
to his mother’s absence; for her he
called with his last breath.

After a littl> while Father Clarke
conducted Mrs. Gray to the death-
ghamber of him who was “all in all” to

er.

Kneeling at the foot of the bed, with
her face bnried in . her hands wuasthe
young widew. She arose as Mra. Gray
entered, and there, in the pale presence
of Death, for the first time, mother and
daughter met and mingled their tears,
withont disturhing the solemn stillness
of the scene.

The priest drew back the sheet which
covered cthe remains of poor Robert.
Calmly and pencefnlly he lay there with
the image of his crucitied Saviour
clasped in his lifeless hands, and about
his right arm, midway between the
shoulder and elbow, thers was welded a
band of silver, and from this band there
hung the little medal of the Blesesed
Virgin, which he had promised his
mother to carry through life.

Make No Mistake.

Your Case Demands The
Use of Paine’s Celery
Compound,

Imitations and Substitutes Are
Dangers to Yourself and
Others.

See that you make no misteke when
you are making efforts to rezain lost
health. At this particular time gafety,
care and vigilance will ensure a large
measure of your success.

Your case demands the use of the best
medicine that science has produced.
The acknowledged triumph of mediecal
research is Paine’s Celery Compound,
the only sure and permanent cure for all
nervous diseases, nervous prostration,
sleeplessness, dyspepsia, run down ays-
tem, rheumatism, neuralgia, liver and
kidney troubles, and blood diseases.

An error made at this time by the use
of common medicines, imitations and
vile substitttes may lead to complicated
troubles and serious resuits.

Thousands in this land of ours have
thrown ofl' the shackles of disease and
ruffering by the use of Paine's Celery
Compound. It waits to do the same
good for you. There is no experimental
work with Paine's Celery Compound ; do
not lear defeat or disappointment : the
grent medicine cures and builds up
every man and woman even after the
doctors have given them up. .

See that you get the genuine Paine's
Celery Compound from your dealer ; look
for the name *f Paines ” and the stalk
of celery. -

“ A thing of beauty is & joy forever;”
said & poet. and few there are:who will
feel disposed 1o disagree with him, and
still fewer to doubt that of all the beaun-
ties that adorn humanity there is.noth-!

| inglike & fine'head of hair.. . The safest

methiod of obtaining this is' by the use

o
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OUTDOOR GAMES.

Growing 11 Popunlar Favor in England
—An tnglish Currespondent’s Views
Upon t e Matter.

An English correspondent of an Am-
erican jurnal refers tu the growing
tendency now manifiested among &all

class s in Eagland in outdoor games, in
the foliowiog terms :—

All men who passed through the
Strand vn Tuesday had an opportunity
of noticing a fact highly characteristic
of the hour. The street was tull of
newspapet placards announcing that
“the Australiuns were jicking up.” A
great government had just sutiered n
considerable disaster; ominous tele
grams were arriving every hour from
South Africa; and there was, of course,
the usuzl crop of murlers, suicides, and
“yocial events,” but the news which, in
the julgment of the proprieters of the
evemng newspapers, would interest the
public was a struggle on the ericket
field. There is no reason 1o suppose
that these gentlemen do not know their
own business, nor are they in the least
peculiar in their notions as t»the in-
formation which it paya newspapers to
circulate. The conductors of the Times
are grave enough men, but now [re
quenily devote the longest single para-
graph in their jealously compressed
rews of the day to a statement of cricket
events, and they give up, like every
other daily paper, eutire columns to re-
ports of racing, cricket, football. golf,
and sometimes other spors, such as
bicycling and biiliards. Every assem-
blage for the purpose of witnessing
games is attended by increasing crowds,
sometimes so vast that, as at Lord’s this
wrek they [rustrated their own ouject,
and not only interfere with the players,
but spoil their own enjoyment of the
playing. And, as we noticed some
wecks ago, games are becoming the
leading topic in universities and public
schoo!s.

There is, however, no need to give evi
dence of the thesis. The increase of the
desire, not so much forgames ag for se-
ing gumes, reading ~buont games, and
talking over gams, is admittéd on all
bhands, and is condemned by a good
many moralisis as a #ign thatthe nation
is deteriorating. and giving up boath
work and thoughit for trivoluns torms o
recreation. The moralists are right in
purt, but, as often happrns when social
questions are discuseed, they perhaps
read into a sucial change more evil than
there is in it. It is qnite true that the
nation 1e . little mere jrivolous than jt
wae, that it is under the intleence of a
mood which it hus betrayed several
times before, 2 moed in which itisim
patient of ; hard thinking wants every
thing short, even ite wtorics; likes no
plays that are not exeiting ; wossipe with
gusto principally about the groat, whose
movements hll columns even 1n grave
papers, and in {act is ker ly desirous of
any distraction which doce not burden
its mental powera. .ull that is regret
able, if only becuuse thereis in it such
a dissipation of energy, of which there is
never tno much for the increasingly
heavy demands that fall upon every
class and every country in the world.
We should not admit, however. having
some notinn of what socicty was
like in the eighteenth century,
that the English public is more
vicious than it has ever been; it cer
tainly drinks a great deal more than it
ever did,and though its desire foramuse
ment has increased, the kind of amuse-
ment is infinitely less barbarie. There
are causes at work in favor of amuse
ments, and especially of non-sedentary
amusements, which in themselves are
by no means to be regretted.

. One is undoubtedly increased prosper-
ity among the masses of the people. We
all talk about * depression,” and none
but the bad question the existence of
terrible suflfering from poverty among us,
but the majority are sc much better off
that they are inclined, with the sanguine
temperament which isa part of the na-
tional character, to be a little wasteful
of money. More is spent upon diet,
much more upon clothes—CGod only
knows how the chillren of working
households are turned out 8o trig—and
more, therefore, upon amusements. Just
look in an evening at the crowd of bicy-
clists who pass, watch their dreeses and
their faces, and explain, if you can, on
any theory except that of the working
man’s proaperity, how they get their
machines. They do not, ol course, pay
the quoted prices, the rich, in fact, in
bicycling as well as in surzery, being
taxed & good deal for the benefit of the
pnor,but they cannot pay in silver for any
kind of bicycle, and if they want -one
they alwanys contrive toget it. Whoever
is ruined, the steady worker is not, and,
after all, in this country, although there
are loafers at every street corner, and

-| though the masses of what must be de-

scribed as the yrecipitate of humanity
i8 enormous, still the'steady workers are
in an overwhelming majority. = .
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“BUFFALO"

01 WATER HEAT

MANVFACTURED BY

H.R.IVES & CO.

Was Awarded MEDAL and DIPLOMA of
Highest Merit at the World's
} A4 ]m_sillon, Chicago.

READ THE FOLLOWING TESTIMONIAL.

Hosrtere Arcrate, Montreal Aprildo, 133,
~Messns. I R. IVES &£ CO., Montrea]:

Vian Stex.—Wizh reference to the 2} Bulato " it
Water Heaters of »our manufuacture now in the Hospice:
Aucknir, it gives wie pleastre to state that after a most
thorough test of (he greater part of two winters I have
found them mostssdisfactory inevery r speet. Although
lnst winter was am extremely severe one there was no.
complaint ahout themnt any time from nny cause what-
ever. and the qua tily of eoal used was very moderate, so.
that J ean turther recommend them az being cconomical
as well as powerful heaters.

Yours tru ¥,

 [Sied] M. AUCLAIR, Curs.
CATALOGUES ON APPLICATION

QUEEN “SIRBET. MONTREAL
Leqal Rotices.

PROVINCEQF QUEBEC!
DigTiicT v MONTRYEA).

GliLldalte, PO

° — AND -.Al . SUPERIOR COURT.

BOWLING ALLE Dame Marie Louise Lucie Olivine Pellerin, of
COLUMBLS the City and District of Montreal, wife common s

—OUR— :-;['f;‘l!l'lrtil‘l:g to property of Nupoleon Lesage, civie employer,of

the same phe, Plaintiff : ve. the eaid Napoleon
Lesage, Defen dant. An aection in separation asto
property hag been this day instituted againat the
said Defendomt.
Montreal, 2ith Septem ber, 1896,
AUGE, GLOBENSKY & LAMARRE,
Attorneyr for Plaintiff,

Are the Chenpest and the Best.

—

- Manufnetarers, also [mporters, of Billiard
Materin] : Second-hand Tables, good ag new.
Prices from 5160 to $200 earh. -

ST. DENIS ST, 6tf MONTREAF.

1.5

PROVINCEOF QUEBEC,

DistrieT or MONTRIIAL,

No, 2478,

Dame Albinmnlins Malvina Demers, of the (ity
and Distriot of Montresl, hus, this day, instituted
an action in separation as to property againet her
husband, Ferisnand Bouchard dit Lavallée, joiner,
of thesame pimee.

Montreal 20th August, 1896,

SAINT-PIEHRE, PELISSIER & WILSON,

11-5. Attorneys for Plaintiff

PROVINCE 0 ¥ QUEBEC,
DistricT 0F DUNTRRAL,
No. 1557,

00006 O© 6006000
:Relief Jor
oluing

o I'roubles

% SﬁPERIOR COURT.

In CONSTMPTION and all IUNG
@ DISELSIS, SPrPING Y LLOOD, e

Dame JulioLalonde, of the City and District of
Montrenl, has, this day, taken an action, for
separntion as&o proerty, against her husband,
fermnonegilde Laniel it Desrosiers, trader, of the
gamo pluce. . .

Montreal, %ibh September, 1896,

GEQFFRION &d\lONET.
Attorneys for Plninﬁ

CHUGH, LSS 8F L1I"PETITE, ®
® LEsiLITY, the beneittsof this
® article are mosl manifest, )
¥ thentd of The *D. & 1.7 Emnlslon. Thave got
@ rid ofa fwrkang congh bk Kad woubled motor @
over & Jusr, und b pnued comaderably in
® wajght, © 11ked this B so wed I wus glod o
whe tho tliue cane Bimitad Lo Lake ib,
® o

T. [ WINGHAM, C.E, Montroal
© BOcs andd St rer Bottle
® DAYIS & LAWRENCE CO., LTo., MONTREAL ©
80050 0C0O0OCOEe
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PROVINCE (OF QUEBEC, z
DiatricT 0P MONTREAL,

SUPERIOR COURT.

M, HIOKS. Agnes Spaldimg, of the Town of St. Louis, m_lho
District of Montroal, hag, thisduy, taken an netiots
in separation ss {o property. ngninst her huabnnfl-
Charles Lavallte, trader, of the sume pluco.

Montreel, September 2ith, 1806,
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12-5 Attorneys for Plaistif:
f ‘ ; PROVINCE OF QUEBEC,) ' )
(82 & 1823 Notre-Dame 8t. 2 2 SUPERIOR COURT
[Near McGillStreet.] . MONTREAL 0. L

.])ls'rnuﬁ OF MIONTREAL,
: Dame.Mari¢Louise Arcand, Plaintiff, vs. Ogear
~Fessier, Defondunt. Gty atd

Dame Marie Touise Are‘?‘pg;-e.&f 1&3?%“. 7 (the

K. O'BRID Y,

Sales of Household furniture, Farm Stook, Res |
Estate, Damaged Goods and General Merohan~ -

Hise respootfully solicited. - Advanoos - - | District of Montyeal, wife Ostituted an actlon 1 ¢
:. made_ on’ Oqnaignments. Charges : ._:.‘;';l’)‘;‘:_ 5{{‘:;'n,}‘-{‘;;,,‘é‘,l:ﬂ’;’.;gaim.maniqy.usbsf‘?

mioderate and returna prompt. .

~ |- Mantroal,; 8 Ostober, 1890,
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