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Catholic Interests in Ecunador.

N her preface to the Life of Garcia Moreno, the greatest
Catholic hero of our own days, Lady Herbert puts and

ell. answers thus that very pertinent question — Where is
Ecuador ? — *“ It is a South American Republic, twice the
size of France, having Colombia to the north, Peru to the
south, Brazil to the east, and the Pacific Ocean to the west. A
double chain of tke Andes runs through its whole length, so
that it has three reglons absolutely distinct from one another,
i. e., the plains by the sea-coast, the upland between the
high mountains, and the savage country 1eyond, which
divides it from Brazil. In the plairs the vegetation is glo-
rious, the great heat of the sun and the pleatiful irrigation
from the mountain torrents, combine to produce every des-
cription of beautiful tree and shrub, besides cocoa, coffee,
cotton, the sugar-cane, and every kind of grain and fruit.
The tahle-land above is a splendid oasis, three thousand
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metres above the level of the sea, and favoured by the most
delicious climate all the year round. Here the greater part
of the population of Ecuador is concentrated. There stands
Quito, the capital of the country, and other important towns
like Cuenca, Riobamba, Abato, Ibarra and others. Here
also are the great farms called kaciendas, often as large as
an English county, upon which are pastured three or four
thousand head of cattle, and £fteen or twenty thousand
sheep.

‘“When we leave this high ground and descend the slopes
of the Andes, towards the east, we come to the immense
plain called the Napo, full of virgin forests and inhabited
by two hundred thousand savage Indians. This is a brief
description of the couniry where the interesting life of
Garcia Moreno was passed, and where he dled a martyr.”

But as it is not for the mere material prosperity of Ecuador
that the Holy Father wishes us to pray during this present
month, but for its moral and religious welfare, the consider-
ation of the natural features of the country is little calculated
to enlist our sympathies for a nation which God has blessed
with a dwelling place, one would fancy, resembling more
the Garden of Eden than any other region on the face of
the earth, Other nations there are, indeed, which stand far
more in need of our prayers in this respect, and for which
the necessities of life are a matter of every-day anxiety and
care,

To excite our sympathy as Catholics and as Associates of
the Apostleship of Prayer other more weighty reasons must
be invoked, and we must give heed for the nonce to the
present precarious condition of our fellow Catholics in that
country, to the vicissitudes through which the cause of
religion has passed, its noble struggles in that country, its
days of glory and gladness followed by its period of trial,
suffering and mourning.

¢“ The history of the people,”’ says Lady Herbert, ‘¢ goes
back to the very first centuries of our era. But in the
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fifteenth, the Incas of Peru conquered the couutry, estab-
lished themselves at Quito, and reigned undisturbed for
forty years. ‘Then came the discovery of Amwerica by
Columbus and the Spanish occupation.

‘¢ The Spanish Sovereigns, at the news of the wonderful
discovery, were fully impressed with their great mission.
‘They sent in every ship bishops, priests and religious Orders,
who evangelized by degrees the whole country ; so that
civilization and religion went hand in hand. ........ The
advice given by Columbus was: ¢ Your Highness should
permit no one to settle in South America who is not a good
Christian, for this enterprise has no other object than the
glory of God and the good of His Church ’.”

The earlier history of European colonization and the
nature of the complex causes which led to the struggle for
self-government are known to most of otr readers. What
happen~d in the British Colonies in the northern half of the
New World, was to be enacted in the southern portion as
well. One by one these colonies were to be torn from their
mother country. ‘The first actor in the drama was Bolivar.
Setting foot in Venezuala in 1810, he proclaimed the inde-
pendesnce of the people and formed a Republic composed of
the three States of Venezuela, New Granada and Ecuador
under the name of ‘‘ Colombia.”” Defeated at the outset
and banished the country he returned in 1817, and at the
end of a few years had driven the original rulers from
Colombian soil.  Thereupon he was hailed as the
*‘ Liberator *’ of his people. But though he had freed this
part of South America from a distasteful yoke, the tyranny
of the Revolution, which he was unable to stem, had re-
placed it, and it finally wrought his own ruin. ‘‘ He died,”
says the author already quoted,  literally of a broken
heart on Dercember 17, 1830, being only forty-seven years
of age. The total dismemberment of Colombia followed, and
each State set up for itself and bccame an independent
_Republic. Ogne of these was Ecuador. Torn to pieces by
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internal revolutions, it was left to Garcia Moreno to make it
what the Holy Father Leo XIII called it : #he Model of &
Christian State.

‘‘ Only thirty years after the death of Bolivar, this man,
by the grace of God and a faithful following of His counsels,
swept away the villains who were fattening at the expense
of the people, established as Catholic 2 Government as that
of St. Louis of France and dragged the whole nation out of
the chaos in which it was plunged. In 1862, in spite of the
Radicals and Socialists, he signed a Concordat which res-
tored entire liberty to the Church.

‘““In 1867, he established a Counstitutional Government
destined to make his peopie a true flock of Jesus Christ. In
1870, he alone had the boldness to protest against the inva-
sion of the Pontifical States, when, by the official recognition
of an usurping power, kings and emperors made themselves
the accomplices of Italian brigands. He even obtained from
the Congress of 1873 a national subsidy in favour of the
captive and despoiled Pontiff. At the same time, he conse-
crated the Republic to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. He found
the country in a state of bankruptcy and ruin: but in ten
years he managed to realized such marvellous improvements
in the finances, as well as in the material and intellectual
condition of the people, that the most vivid imagination was
surpassed by the reality.

‘¢ Naturally the Socialists and Freemasons whom he had
dismissed from the Government, and even the theorists who
believed in ‘a Free Church in a Free State’ were mad with
rage against him, and finding that they could not overturn
one who was looked upon as the Father of his people, his
death was decreed by the Masonic Lodges. He was warned
of his danger, and wrote these beautiful words to the Pope:
‘¢ May I be deemed worthy to shed my blood for the cause
of the Church and of Christian society ?*’ God thought him
worthy. On August 6, 1875, he fell under the daggers of
the assassins. His last words were the cry of a martyr:
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Dios no muere — ‘God never dies.’” Alone ameng the chiefs
of modern States, Garcia Moreno restored to his country
a truly Christian Government, Alone amidst weak princes
and feeble kings, and the vile flatteries of a still mere vile
populace, he gave to the world the example of unshaken
firmness in the accomplishment of what he felt to be dzfy,
Alone as an herolc martyr to the cause of Christian civiliza-
tion, he gave his blood for the noble end which he defended,
Garcla Moreno appears, then, as the only great politician of
the nineteenth century, and as a type, too long lost, of the
real saviour of his people.’’

After the death of Garcia Moreno, the Vice-President
Yeon assumed the reins of Government until the elections for
a new President could be held. The Liberal Borrero was
chosen. He was what might be termed a ‘¢ Moderate,”’ and
did more harm to the cause of Religion than if he had been
an open enemy, for the Radicals made use of him as a tool,
during a period of transition, to accomplish more surely
their purpose. His first act was to inveigh against the
Constitution which he had sworn to defend. ‘The Radicals
enchanted at bhis proposed reforms, begae to agitate the
whole country in his favour. An old officer laid bare the
plot of the Revolutionists, who wished to substitute Pedro
Carbo for Borrero and bring back Urbina, a man devoted o
their cause, as General-in-Chief of the amy, ‘‘ I pity Bor-
rero,’’ exclaimed the veteras, *‘ if he yields to the Radical
cry, he will lose himself and the country with him. His only
chance is to adopt the motto of Garcia Moreno:  Liberty
for all and for everything except for evil and for wrong-
doers.”

‘The temporizing policy of Borrero proved indeed fatal to
himself and to Ecuador; he allowed the most shameful
abuse of religion in the papers, and dismissed such of the
Ministers as were unfavourable to his new plans of reform,
To his great disgust, however, the people remained faithful
to their late chief, and on the anniversary of his death, in
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1876, made a magnificent demonstration in his honour, But
Borrero coniinued blind to the political wisdom of his pre-
decessor. A rislng at Guayaquil, of which the Radicals
were the authors, was put down without much difficulty ; but
the ringleaders were set free, and to propitiate them, he
appointed their favourite, Vintimilla, commandant of the
troops at Guayaquil. The latter wasa man without faith or
principle, ignorant, stupid, a drunkard and a gambler. Vin-
timilla promptly dismissed all the good and faithful officers
and replaced them with hisaccomplices. Then it was, when
all means of defence had been removed, that the conspirator
threw aside the mask, hadfBorrero arrested and imprisoned,
and finally drove him into exile.

‘The decree of February 1, 1877, on the secularizatioa of
education inaugurated the era of persecution. The bishops
and clergy protested ; they were threatened with exile ;
then the Archbishop of Quito, Mgr. Chéca, declared that
‘“ he would oppose with all his strength the propagation of
error in his diocese.” A fortnight later, this holy and ve-
nerable prelate was poisoned on Good Friday, strychnine
having been put into the wine used for the Holy Sacrifice !

T* -yuld require a volume to record all the outrages to
which the clergy, bishops and priests, were subjected, or to
enumerate the many vexations and exactions they had to
sufer together with their faithful flocks, until finally
public indignation rose to such a keight that the Dictator
found himself compelled either to abdicate or to change his
policy. He chose the latter alternative, not through a sense
of justice, but that ke might continue undisturbed in his
career of luxurious living and vice. This lasted for four
years ; but as, at the expiration of his term of office, he at-
tempted to have himself declared perpetual dictator, the
whole country flew to arms, and rid itself of one of the
worst rulers ever iraposed upon a suffering people. This
happy release was effected on January 10, when he was
driven from the country. During his administration the
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fuuds of the State were squandered and the public works
entirely neglected.

As we have seen, eight months of the Liberalism of Bor-
rero had sufficed to throw Ecuador into the hands of the
Radicals, and during the following eight years of this as-
cendency, the country had been completely ruined. *¢ All
the public works of Garcia Moreno had been stopped ; the
Treasury was empty ; the schools and colleges closed ; and
nothing but bloodshed, poisonings, and plots were heard of
on every side.”” *

A Provisional Government assumed the direction of public
affairs until Jose Maria Caamano was elected President
of the Republic. Dating from this auspicious event until
1894, Ecuador enjoyed comparative quiet, and even, to a
certain extent, experienced a return to the glorious and
prosperous days of Garcia Moreno. But the secret societies
and the enemies of the Church were workiny insiduously
and plotting in silence. In December of the above mention-
ed year the first mutterings of the approaching storm were
heard. On Holy Thursday, 1895, the streets of the Capi-
tal ran red with blood. ‘Though Cordero, the then Presi-
dent, was successful in repressing the revolt, the dread of
the future unnerved him, for he lacked the self-sacrifice and
heroism of Garcia Moreno, 'The fear of assassination was
too much for him, so handing in his resignation he retired
into private life. General Alfaro, the archconspirator, was
recailed from exile and was proclaimed by the Radicals of
the Capital President of the Republic on September 4, 1895.

Unhappy Ectuador ! she has endured much since then
with a short respite here and there, at intervals, during the
prolonged and unchristian persecutions of which she was
and is yet the victim, In the bloody feuds between the Ra-
dical oppressors and those who have recourse to violence to

* Life of Garcla Moreno by Rev. P. A, Berthe, 0. 88, R., p. 25 of the En-
glish Tre.nslation, a work which every Assoclate of the League, wao has
the means, should procure s0 a8 to understand (4o workings of the Masonic
secls against the Church.
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resist the tyranny, evean peaceful non-combatants have to
suffer and pay the penalty of blood for the crime of being
suspected of sympathy with the downtrodden. Iet this
one instance suffice to show the terrible state of things in
what was once a Christian land.

* One night, in the spring of 1897, a band of leaders belong-
ing to the anti-radical party, with the object of rescuing
their beloved Bishop from the hands of his enemies, stole
quietly into the city, and without the knowledge, much less
the authorization of any member of the Order, took posses-
sion of the terrace of the Jesuit College as the best point of
vantage they could secure. Early on the following mor-
ning, May s, they opened a sharp fire upon the barracks of
Alfaro’s troops just in front, with the delusive hope that
once the attack begun they would be joined by the mass of
the citizens. ‘The conmunity was roused by the first volley
that rang out on the stillness of the morning ; it was also
the first intimation its members had of the attempted rising,
which might, for all that is known, have been but
a clever and unscrupulous device to compromise them
with the existing Government. As it was, the troops had
little difficalty in crushing the mad attempt ; and then,
breaking down the doors of the College, rushed within to
wreak vengeance on the Fathers, They penetrated to the
room of Father Emilio Moscosa, the Rector, shot him with
rifle and revolver as he was kneeling at his desk. They
then placed the bleeding corpse in a chair with a rifle be-
side it, and spread the rumour that the Jesuit Rector had
been shot because he was fighting as 2 conspirator. Many
of us in this country may remémber reading at the time
some such despatch in the veracious telegraphic reports of
the day.

.The other inmates of the College were without exception
bound and "dragged off to prispn, bruised with blows and
deafened by the yells of the brutal soldiery. But before
taking their departure the would-be ulpholders of order
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Iooted the house from garret to cellar. Nor was the abode
of the God of Peace spared: they wrenched off the taber-
nacle door, took the consecrated hosts from the ciborium,
ate them and drank wine from the chalice, and committed
every kind of sacrilege hitherto unheard of and unseen on
Ecuadorian soil.

Though but a very brief and, necessarily, very incomplete
sketch of the events of preceding years, what we have given
above will serve to stimulate the zeal of every member of the
Apostleship. Our memters will not forget that in praying
for Ecuador they are praying for the ‘“ Republic of The Sa-
<cred Heart,” the one only republic upon earth which has
been consecrated officially, that is, by its rulers when in
power, to the Divine Heart of Our Lord. ‘The vast majo-
rity of its population is thoroughly Catholic, but they are
struggling for their faith at a disadvantage. The combi-
ned efforts of the secret societies of every land, out of
hatred to religion, have been brought to bear on this one
devoted spot, with the avowed intention of making ita god-
less State.

‘We cannot here do better than bring to the notice of the
League the words written by Leo XIII when hereceivedasa
relic the address staiued with the life-blood of Garcia Moreno.
From this extract they will learn what the great Pontiff
thought of the Christian hero of Ecuador, and how dear he
held the cause for which he died.

‘“ We offer our most ardent wishes for the prosperity of
Ecuador and its President (Sr. Caamano), to whom we ear-
nestly recommend the interests of the Catholic Faith, which
will ensure the happiness of the people......... We accept
also with joy the precious gift which Your Excellency has
presented to us on this our happy anniversary. Thisauto-
graph message, which the illustrious Garcia Moreno proposed
to read to Cohgress vefore he was struck down by the hands
of assassins, we shall religlously preserve as a touching re-
wembrance of a man who was the champion of the Catholic
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Faith, and to whom may be justly applied the words made
use of by the Church to celebrate the memory of the holy
martyrs, St. Thomas of Canterbury and St. Stanislas of
Poland : Pro Ecdesia gladiis impiorum occubuit.”

PRAYERER.

O Jesus! through the most pure Heart of Mary, I offer
Thee all the prayers, work and sufferings of this day, for
all the intentions of Thy Divine Heart, in union with the
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass in repara.ion of all sins, and for
all requests presented through the Apostleship of Prayer;
in particular, that Ecuador may become once more what it
was under the hero Garcia Moreno, that is, The Republic of
the Sacred Heart. Amen.

TREASURY, JUNE, 1898.
RECEIVED FROM THE CANADIAN CENTRES

Acts of charity.e.eeeeses 244,789 | Plous readingeecee vaeess 87,113
Actsof mortification....s 193,372 | Masses celebrated.cecaes 3,230
Beads..... S aeease s eeese 457,682 | Massesheard.ceescecass 219,255
Stations of the Cross .... 84,508 | Works of zeal.ccecee s ees 102,139
Holy Communions 348,286 | Various good works...es 352,003
Spiritnal Communions.. 589,129 | Prayers...cce. «-ceesvees 1,248,929
Ex of ¢ 1 91,502 | Sufferings or aflictions.. 76,982
Hours of silence . ..... 284,166 | Self conguests....esvoes  SI,972
Charitable conversations. 199,109 | Visits to Bl. Sacrament.. 163,473
Hours of 1abour...

Totalieeaee sese 5,776,116
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The prayers of the League are earnestly requested for the following
Members lately deceased: .

Alexandria : Thomas Greeve, d. May 16 ; Mrs, John McDonald, d.
May 23 ; Donald bcGillis, d. 3ay 24 ; Mrs. Mary McPhee, d. May, 26.
Amherstbusg : Mr, Patrick Barron, d. Apr. 11; Thomas Barron, d.
May 8. Anligonish - Mis. Angus Chisholm, d. May 3. Bathurst
Villgge: Mrs. Thomas Leshy, d. May 8 ; Thomas Baldwia, d. May 16.
Buckingham: Mr. Amable Pagé, Mr. John Hanspeck, Mrs. Angéle
Carriére, Mrs. Marie Yonise Thébert. Camso : Brs. Bridget Hurst,
d. May 12 ; Mrs. Bridget Laundry, d. May 12. Coburg : Mrs. Furry,
d. Apr. 20. Cornwall: Reverend Scear Bonneau, d. May 2; Alex-
ander LaRue, d. May 16; Joseph C. Sauvé, d. Alay 24 ; John Culli-

an, d. May 3; Willlam J. McPhan), d. May 22. Debec : John Foren,

Apr. 19, Dundas: Mrs. Mary Hourigan, d. May. L..ccee.ceens
Katie McNamara, d. May g9; Francis Dougherty, d. May 13 ; Annie
Reannick, d. May 22; Charles St. Louis, d. May 25. Guelph: Ars,
Margaret Sweeney, d. March 1. Haslings : M. John McGuire, d.
Apr. 8. ARentville: dliss Mary Lyons, 4. May 4. AZugston: s
Bridget Grabam, d. March ; Hugh Doherty, d. May; Mrs. Margaret
Kane, d, Apr. 1; Patrick Cumwmings, d. May. Zevis: Mr. J.S. Mur-
phy, d. May 7. ZLondon : J. Eyres, d. Apr. 12; Bridget Ticraey, d.
Apr. 23; Mary XcDonsld, d. May 12; Anvie Coppinger. d May 12.
Melealfe, Ont.: Jobn McKay, @. March. Monlreal: Aiss Catherine
Langanp, d. May 5 ; drs. Heary Hamilton, d. Jan. 2 ; Mrs. Elizabeth
Keartus, 1 Apr. 19; Michael Deegan; Mr. Hugh Madden, d. Afay 9.
Oriliia > Mxs. Carmody. Osccola : Mary Ann Donagan, d. Apr. 14;
Miss Margaret Thibeau, d. May 10; John Luffy, 4. May 6. Faris:
Airs. Bridget Haney, d. March 19; Mr Charles AcCabe, d. Aarch 20.
Fortsmouth : Mrs. Sarah Hanley, d. AMay 22. Quebec > Mrs, Thomas
Dnbig, d. May 2 ; Mr. James Cannon, d. Jan. 7; Mrs, Huldah AL,
Backe, d. May 11. M4 Agatke, Q. : Mrs, Thomass Maloney, d. May 4.
St. Raphael’s: Avgus J. McRae, d. Apr.29. Seaforfh: Jams Fortune,
d. Apr. 7; Mrs. Hannah Nevin, d. Apr. 26.° Toronfo : Mrs. M.
W~oogs, d. May 21. Tollenkam: r. James Morrow, d. Afay II.
Vinton : PatrickBolan, d. May 13, Woodslee > Mrs. Doran, d. Apr, I1.
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THE GOLD-STONE CROSS

A Tale of the Indian Mutiny

CHAPTER 1

P"HEN tbe now historical Indian mutiny broke out,
it took some time to convince the aunthorities that
the Sepoy was in deadly earnest about gelting rid
of the Epglish 7aj. They looked upon the revolt
as a passing ebullition ; a wave of discontent that
would soon shatter itself against the firm rock of
English domination ; and evenafter the massacres
of Meerut, Cawnpore and Delhi had borne bloody
witness to the treschery of the native troops, there
were still many commanders in little out of the way stations who
could not be brought to believe that /kei» men would, if given the
chance, very probably follow the example of their brethren in the
larger garrisons. Amongst these too-confiding individuals was Briga-
dier General Glasston, who Was, at that period, ln temporary com-
mand of a small garrison at a place called Kalapore.

He had two native regiments and one company of British soldiers

under his jurisdictior, the respective commanding officers of which
had repeatedly set before him the wisdom of taking steps to prevent
an outbrealk on the part of either or both native corps; but be was a
hard-headed man who considered that his twenty years of Indian ser-
vice had acquainted him with all the intricacies of the Hindoo mind
and character and he absolutely refused to do anything, alleging that
preventive measures, on his part, would be the very thing to precipi-
tate the catastrophe they dreaded.

Matters were in this condition when the captain who commanded
the company of English foot went home after parade one morning
and asked bis wife if she wonld drive with him that afternoon to Lsll-
gunge —a place about sixteen miles away — as he had some business
to transact there,

Mirs. Howard was a pretty woman of twenty-four, with dark brown
254
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hair and eyes and a fair complexion that had not yet lost its bloom ia
the trying climate of India. She was sitting beside her baby’s
cradle when her husband put the question to her, and before answering
she cast a nervous glance at the little curly yellow head on the pillow.
“* Do you think it is safe to leave baby so long alone, Charlie?’’ she
asked anxiously. * Suppose anything should happen while we are
away ! " ¢ Why, Molly dear, what doyonthink is likely to happen?
asked herhusband. ¢ Latchme is the most devoted of ayahs, and we
shall be home long before bedtime.”

‘¢ I was thinking of the Sepoys,’’ answered Mrs. Howard, lowering
her voice and looking around her nervonsly, * I do mot trust them,
in spite of all that General Glasston says.’?

In the privacy of his own mind Charlie Howard was of the same
opinion as his wife, thongh he had never told her so, partly because
he did not wish to add to her alarm and partly because he was casting
about for means whereby to get her and their child down to Calcutta
out of the way of danger, shonld it arise. He krew she wonld notgo
if he confessed his object and so he had continued to profess his dis
belief in the possibility of & native rising in Kalapore. Now helangh-
ed ather and said banteringly. ‘I dobelleve your dreamsaré haunted
by Sepoys of late, Molly ; but seriously, dear, there is really no reason
why you should feel so slarmed. There is not the slightest trace of
disaffection in either of the native corps here, They turr ont to drill
with alactity every day, and there hasnotbeen a case of insnbordination
recorded in either for years. Believe me, if they contemplated mu-
tiny taere would be somze indication of it beforehand. Of course,
though, if yon prefer not to come — '

Mrs, Howsard smiled and rose from her chair, ¢ I will go,”” she said,
stooping down and touching her baby’s curls with her lips, “I am
sure you do notthink there is any danger or you would not be willing
to leave me behind. Shall we start immediately after tiffin? "

““ 2think s0. We shall get back all the earlier.”

At two o'clock the buggy drove up to the door, and Mrs. Howard
went into the nursery to give her baby a farewell kisy before starting.
The little thing was lying awake crooning to itself £nd making frantic
snatches ata sunbeam that had found its way through a chink in the
window blind ; a performance that appeared to delight its native nurse
exceedingly, for she was squatting nearly on the floor with a broad
smile on her mehogany visage. The baby crowed aloud as its miother
bent over it, and made & clutch at & goldstone cross that was suspended
from her neck by a slender ribbon. It was a pretty little ornament,
but not of much intrinsic value and so, when the ribbon gave way
and the cross remained in the baby’s chubby hand, Mrs. Howard did
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not take it away from her lest she should set her off crying. * Take
care of the baha, Latchme, and don’t let her put the crossin her mouth,
she might try to swallow it,”’ was the mother’s parting injunction, an@
then she was gone.

The drive was a long, hot and dusty one, and Mrs. Howard was not
sorry when she at last found herselfin the drawing room of Colonel
Metcalfe’s bungalow at Lallgunge. She and Mrs, Metcalfe had known
each other in England, and it was principally the prospect of a chat
with her that had induced Mrs. Howard to brave the drive in the
broiling heat. ¢ I expected to find you flown to the hills,” said the
latter, as they shook hands. “ Oh no, Norman wanted to pack me
off a month ago, but I declined to go. I prefer to be with him if there
is any trouble, you know,’’ and baving thus sounded the keynote of
the anxiety that was playing dolorous chords on the heartstrings of
every Englishwoman in the Bombay Presidency at that time, the two
1adies plunged into a rervous discussion of the subject forthwith,

The business that Captain Howard had to transact detained him
longer than he had anticipated, and the sun was declining rapidly
when he announced that he was ready for the return drive.

His wife hurried over her adieus, for her conversation with Mrs.
Metcalie had rendered her more uneasy than ever, and in a few
moments they were trotting swiftly on their way to Kalapore.

The first balf of the drive was accomplished without incident. By
that time the sun had gone down and given place to the white, ghost-
1y moonlight of the tropics. Before them the level white road stretch-
ed without 2 bend for miles ; on one hand lay waving fields of maize,
on 1he other a thin patch of jungle stood up in shapeless ebony black-
ness against the blue sheen of the sky. Save for their own voicesand
the clatter of the horse’s hoofs on the hard road there was no sound..

The loneliness of the scene had a depressing effect upon Ars. How-
ard and, at last, she said apologetically, I am not good company to-
night Charlie, I am afraid, but I feel most unaccountably nervous.
“ Can you drive a little faster?

Her husband did not answer, he was staring intently ahead at a
faint, evanescent flush that was coming and going on the horizon,
Following the direction of his eyes, Mrs. Howard saw it too and she
asked, * what do you think it is, Charlie ?’ As she spoke the flush
grew brighter for an instant and then died out again.

¢ 1tis afire somewhere, perhaps in the bazaar this side of Kala-
pore,” he replied calmly. A sickening suspicion had taken posses-
sion of him, but he did not dare to tell her what it was. If he were
right she wopld know all too scon. He took up the whip to urge the
horse forwaed, but instead of doing so drew it up sharply and sat
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like a statue listening, A dull booming sound, followed by another
aud yet another came floating to them on the soft evening wind, and
the flush in the sky turned to a red glare.

Mrs. Howard clutched his arm with a sharp cry as he wheeled the
horse round and drove rapidly back in the direction of Lallgunge.
4¢ Oh Pather in Heaven ! Is it the Sepoys, Charlie? *’

‘! Yes, it is the Sepoys,’ he au:wered through his clenched teeth,

“ My baby ! Oh Mother of God, my baby !** moaned his wife wring.
ing her hands: *‘ Can we do nothing to save her?”

* My poor darling,” said Howard, passing his arm around her
quivering form and drawing her to him : ¢ Ourlittle one isin the
hands of God, we conld do no good by trying to reach her now. I
will take yon back to Lallgunge and then return to Kalapore myself.
The outbreak may not be a serious one.”” Although he spoke hope-
fully, he knew perfectly well that the situation in Kalapore must be
desperate. What could a solitary company of British soldiers do
against two regiments of Sepoys, reinforced, donbtlessly, by bands of
mutineers from other places ?

Mrs. Howard hid her face in her clasped bands and said no more.
She felt as if she were going mad.

They had driven about half a mile in silence when they heard the
ring of a horse’s hoofs coming toward them at 2 hard gallop, and pre-
sently a clond of dust came in sight, in the midst of which they made
out the figure of 2 mounted trooper. Captain Howard drew rein at
once, and the trooper did the same when he came abreast of the buggy.

¢¢ Is that you, Captain Howard ?” he queried, saluting:

¢ Colonel Metcalfe gent me after you, sir, to say as how the pand —
I mean the Sepoys, have risen in Lallgange and if you’d be so good
as to bring your company over as quick as possible to help us.”

¢ Why, everything was quiet enough there an hour ago ! * exclaim-
ed Howard incredulously.

¢ Yeg sir, it were,” answered the man, wiping his wet dusty face
with his shirt sleeve — he had evidently not had time to dress before
starting— but just as the buglers were a-soundin retreat the black
devils swarmed out and began ashootin right and left. We got most
of the ladies and a good many of the women and young ones into tke
Presidency, but Mrs, Lietcalfe and her baby and the doctor’s wife and
femily are killed.”

“ My God !’ ejaculated Howard, whilehis wife sank back}half falnt-
ing. * Look over theré, and listen,’’ he continned, pointing in the
direction of Kalapore, * and you will learn how little help my poor
fellows are likely to give you.”?

The trooper did as he was bidden and brought his_hand down on
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his thigh with a smack., * S’lp me Jimmie Jolnson if the pandies
a-agin it in Kalapore too,’” he exclaimed; forgetting, in his amaze-
ment, to whom he was speaking.

¢ Exactly,” remarked Howard grimly. * That is the reason I
was driving back to Lallgunge to put Mrs. Howard in a place of safety
before going on myself,””

. Lord love you, sir, there aint an inch of safety for a lady in Lall-
gunge now, ’cept in the Residency ; and its ten chances to one against
you gettin her that far alive,’ cried the trooper, scratching his head.

“ Take me back to Kalapore,” interrupted Mrs., Howard eagerly.
I will take the risk, Charlie. We may find our baby, you know.’”

Captain Howard thought for a moment. I know what I shall
do,’? he said at last. ** It is a forlorn hope, but the only one. I ghalt
iake you to Jamsetjee the Parsee and ask him to conceal you in his
house. He lives three or four miles this side of the cantonments and
I don’t suppose the mutineers will go near his place. He is under
several obligations to me and I don’t think he will refuse, As for
you, my man, you had better ride back to Colonel Metcalfe and
explain the situation. I can give him no assistance, Ride now, and
good luck be with you!*

“ The same to you, sir, and your lady,” answered the trooper
roughly but heartily, and saluting again he galloped off, muttering to
himself as he vanished in a cloud of dust : ** The loxd send you find
a place to hide your wife, for she’d better be dead if not.”

Before resuining his journey to Kalapore, Captain Howard took a
loaded revolver from his breast pocket and laid it in his wife’s lap,
saying : ‘‘Be ready to hand me that when I give you the reins, I may
find it necessary to use it, though I trust not.”?

Poor Mrs. Howard sat, looking straight before her with despairing
eyes and did not answer, though her hend closed involuntarily aronnd
the pistol. Torturing pictures of her child in the hands of the brutal
Sepoys were floating before her mental vision, and she had quite
forgotten her own danger.

As they drove on they passed isolated groups of natives who had
crept fru their huts and were standing by the roadside gazing in the
direction of ¥Zalapore, from whence the booming of cannon came at
jntervals. These people made no attempt to molést them, though for
the most part their glances were unfriendly. Once a tall old native
with grey hair called out after the buggy : * You no go Xalapore,
sahib ; Sepoy kill the memsahib plently guick I>> buthe was the only
one who attempted to address them. It is probable they would not
have escaped an attack or at least insulting language were it not that
the natives were not yet sure how the conflict at Kalaporé wonld
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terminate. Like prudent people, they waited tosee on which banner
victory was going to perch before throwing in their Iot with elther,

" As Howard and his wife drew nearer to their destination the whole
heavens seemed on fire, and the rattle of musketry began to mingle
with the deeper roar of artillery. Suddenly the latter ceased abruptly
and a long confused murmur, like the echo of a mighty shout, was
wafted to their ears,

““The fight is over, one way or the other,” said the captain briefly.
¢ If the niggers are victorious they will probably set off to help their
comrades in Lallgunge, We must be prepared to give them a wide
berth, my dear.”” As he spoke he checked the horse and looked
sbout him, On one side of the road there were still fields of grain,
but on the other the plain stretched away bare and open under the
brilliant moonlight.

‘ We shall have to make for that tope of trees, Molly,” he said,
pointing with the whip to a black patch that lay back from the road
abont helf a mile ahead. ** If the Sepoys come this way, and I think
they will, it is our one chance of avoiding them, Fortunately there
are 1o native huts just around here, 8o we are not likely to be per-
ceived.”

¢ Yonu think the Sepoys have won?’’ asked Mrs, Howard, turaning
her white face to him for an instant. '

“I am afraid so,” he aiswered sadly. What could a hundred
Europeans do against two armed regiments of Sepoys?

Whipping up the horse again he drew on, and they had scarcely
reached the shelter of the clump of trees when his presentiment was
realized. Far off on the dusty, moonlit road a confused black mass
came into sight. From the midst of it ptals of musketry and lound
savage yells shot up to the peaceful sky. The mutineers were on the
way to Lallgunge and thence to Delhi, common rendezvons for the
revolted s diery from every direction.

The fope of trees in which Howard and his wife had taken shelder
lay back abont & hundred yards from the road. The trees were thickly
planted and their dense foliage shut out the moon’s rays completely
and cast an inky shadow below. Unless something unforeseen shonld
happen they were not in the least danger of discovery.

Alighting from thé buggy, Howard went to the horse’s head and be-
gan to pat it gently, while the matineers dsew nearer and nearer, their
frantic shonts of ** Deen, Deen » (faith, faith), and ‘¢ Death to the
Peringhee,” mingling with the triumphant volleys of mmsketry by
which tt <y were celebrating their victory, .

Mre. Howard did not look at the terrible procession as it danced
past,.she hid her angnished face in her hands to shut ont the sight ; ;
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but her husband scrutinized it with vindictive eyes and ground impre-
cations between his clenched teeth. Many of the Sepoys had cast
aside theiy uniforms and wore only the native dress : but others, and
the sight gent the blood boiling to Howard’s brain, wore the swords
and uniforms of their Enropean officers whom they had just murdered.
Mingling with the Sepoys and conspicuous by their yells and capears
were half a dozen dervishes, filthy and half naked, and a herd of bud-
mashes (the offscourings of the bazars) with not a few franctic native
women. It was a scene from pandemonium.

It was nearly half an hour before the last of the procession straggled
out of sight, and a fall hour before Howard thought it safe to resume
his Journey. When he did he drove forward with more confidence
than he had felt before, and i= a short time they arrived at the out-
skirts of the bazar where dwelt Jamsetjee the Parsee. To Howard’s
dismay, the house was deserted. The door had been broken off its
hinges and lay in the street. The jalousies hung in broken remuants
from the windows, and articles of household furniture were strewn
everywhere, Lvidently the house had been locked up and deserted by
its owner and then broken into and pillaged by the mutineers. At
that moment there was not a huaman being in sight, though sounds of
life and excitement come from a neighboring street, the one that led
to the cantonments.

¢ We shall have to make a dash through the bazar, Molly,” whis-
pered Howard., *Idon’t think there will be much danger in doing
so though, for the budmash element has gone off with the mutiners.
Courage now, little woman, and bave the revolver ready.”

Mrg, Howard drew a little closer and lifted her face to his, ¢ Kiss
me, Charlie,” she said quietly.

Hedrew her to his breast in a long embrace, then released her, took
the whip out of the socket, walked the horse around the corner and
then, giving it a sharp cut across the flank, sent it flying at full gallop
throngh the narrow street ; a babel of yells following them as they
went, As the buggy dashed through the bazar, swaying from side to
side, the occupants caught dissolving views of sullen and angry black
{aces tnrned upon them, and once a shower of stones pattered against
tbe hood, but that was the only demonstration made ; the shop-
keepers being, for the most part, engaged in getting together such
1emnants of their movable property as the mutineers, in the excess of
their patriotic zeal, had forgotten to help themselves to. Whatever
religious tenets may have had to do with fomentirg the mutiny, there
1» no doubt that * Loot,’? whether from friend or foe, was the leading
article of the mutineers’ creed once it had broken out. This fact was
so far favourable to Charlie Howard and his wife that they made
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their way through the bazar almost unmolested, and he was beginning
to congratulate himself that all wonld yet be well, when, right at the
outlet of the narrow way, he drove into the midst of & dozen or more
Sepoys who had straggled behind the main body, for the purpose, no
doubt, of gleaning such loat as the others had missed,

The moment their eyes fell upon the English faces in the buggy,
they raised a yell of delight and made a rush for the horse, but the
frightened animal bounded through them in an instent, scattering
them to left and right, and in another moment the buggy and its
occupants were beyond the reach of their hands, A suream of rage
broke from them when they saw their prey about to escape, and, with
one accord, they raised their muskets and fired. The scattering hail
of bullets flew around the flying buggy and the horse gave a snort of
pain and leaped forward madly. It had been grazed bya ball Atthe
same instant Mrs, Howard slipped from her seat, and would have
fallen to the ground had not her busband thrown his arm around her
relaxed form and drawn her between his knees where he held her
firmly until he had regained con‘rol of the terrified horse. Then he
raised her head gently and turped her face up to the white moonlight,
One lonk was enough and he dropped his face on her’s with a dry sob.
She was stone dead, shot through the temple.

After a few moments he raised his head again and drove on. In
the coming years, if he lived to see them, he would have time
enough togrieve ; now duty called upon him imperatively to lay aside
private sorrows and take his part in the struggle that lay before him
and his countrymen.

Half an bour later he drove into the cantonments and halted his
tired steed at the gate of his own compound. The once pretty bun-
galow within was a heap of smouldering ruins, half veiled in smoke.

He alighted from the buggy, and lifted the dead body of his wife
into the enclosure and laid her on the ground. At the foot of the
small garden rana nullah or drain from which the earth bad been
taken for the low compound wall. In this drain, when he had lined
a portion of it with branches torn from a mango tree, he placed his
wife’s remains, spread his handkerchief over her face, and then pro-
ceeded to cover them securely with earth and stones so 8s to defend
them from depredations of jackals. He went about his task delibe-
rately and methodically ; a look of grim determination on his hand-
some face, from which every trace of youth had departed ; a look that
boded ill for the Sepoy who might fall into his hands after that night's
work, When his task was finished he went around to the back of the
bungalow where the native servants’ guarters and the stables were
situated, and found that they had escaped the flames, He hunted
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‘dbont until he found a bucket of water and some Hay with which be
Teturned, to the horse and, slipping the bit out of its mouth, leit it to
refresh itcelf while he made a tour of the cantonments.

The sights that met his eyes as he threaded his way between the
still burning bungalows added fuel to the fire of vengeance that burn-
ed in his breast. The dead and mutilated bodies of Englishmen
women and children lay in every conceivable posture; tmany bearing
in their rigid, distorted countenaunces traces of the agony they had
‘suffered before merciful death came to their relief. That the men
had not died without giving a good account of themselves was evi-
denced by the heaps of slain Sepoys that met his gaze. The square
where the brunt of the battle had fallen was a vast charnel-house.
Not & living thing was to be seen except a stray pariah dog, probably
the pet of some soldier, that went around sniffing timidly at the dead
bodies. Sick at heart and bnming with impotent rage, the solitary
survivor of the little European garrison of Kalapore went back to his
buggy and climbed in; took one last lingering glance at the spot
where his dead wife lay buried and then drove off, to make his way,
if happily he could accomplish it, to the neaxest English garrison fifty
miles away.

CHAPTER II

One summer evening, twenty years after the dreadful event that
had but served after all to strengthen the power of England in the
East, a grey haired, soldierly looking man stepped off the train that
had just come puffing into the railway station at Montreal, and stood
looking along the platform as if in search of a familiar face.

Time bad not dealt lightly with Charles Howard. He was thin and
worn and weather beaten, and a look of abiding sadness lay in his
eyes and in the lines around his mouth, partly concealed by a grizzled
mustache., Hs expression was that of a man who had borue the worst
that fate could inflict upon him,and to whom henceforth the words
joy'and sorrow would be simply terms and nothing more.

Presently a gleam of pleasure lit up his sombre face and he steppéd
forward and held out his hand to a man who was passing, * Why
‘Clem, is it possible you don't know me?*? he asked.

" ‘The tuan stopped and fooked at him incrednlonsly for an instant,
and'then grasped the extended hand ina gnp that nearly -ushed it,
<t Charlie Howard at last ' he eéxclainted :* but good heavene, man!
what have you been domg to yourself? yonr own mother woulq not
know you” |
" d'ghe-didnt, when '1 teached England two years ago,” answered
“Howard with ¢ grim stillé. ** A quarter of a ¢entury in the Otlent is
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. not calculated to preserve eitber youth or beauty, I can tell you. But
you have scarcely changed at all ; I should have known you anywhere.”

“ The effects of a good conscience and climate,” said the other, with
a jolly laugh, “But cote along, the Madam is on the tiptoe of ex- .
pectation and it wont do to keep her waiting. Give me hold of that
valise ; I'll send a fellow down from the house to lcok after your
heavy luggage, so you needn't bother about it *’

Laughing and talking, Clement Hopeled the way out of the station,
and as they drove homeward pointed out the various objects of interest
on the way. I can tcarcely believe it is twenty-five years since I bade
you goodbye,” hesaid once. ‘¢ Lord! how thetime flies, You were
a gay lieutenant that time and I was an equally gay bank-clerk. Now
you’re a Major-general and I'm a bank-president. Heighe ! they were

_good old days.”

““ They were," asserted Howard, making an effort to emulate his
friend’s good spirits. ¢‘ The regiment was sorry to leave Montreal.
<¢ But tell me something about yourself. Did I know your wife? and
bave you any picanninies? '’

** Know my wife ? I should think you did! Surely you remember
Emily Clifford, eb ?

¢+ Of course I do; she was one of the belles of Montreal.”?

Hope leaned back and laughed.

¢ Wait till you see her," he said ; ‘' she weighs two hundred pounds,
and it takes her five minutes to walk up stairs. As for the youngsters
—well, they wouldn't like teing dubbed picanninies uow; Paul is
twenty-three, Frank twenty-one and Mary is somewbere about Paul’s
age, as nearly as we can guess.”

“* As mnearly asyou can guess?'’ repeated the General in some
astonishment. .

“ How stupid of me, to be sure!” exclaimed Hope, after staring
an instant at his friend ; ** of course you cculdn’t kpow that Mary is
only an adopted daughter —but thereby hangs a tale which you must
bear later, for here we are at home, and if I am not mistaken that is
Emily’s dress I see fluttering on the terrace.”

General Howard scanned with interest the irregular greystone house
that came into view as the carriage turned through s pair of tall iron
gates and rolled smoothly along the gravelled walk that woundits way
onward beneath a canopy of overarching foliage, past a lawn and
flower garden, and finally drew up at a flight of broad stone steps that
led to the terrace by which the house was approached. Mirs. Hope
stood \at the top of the steps, 8 handsome, matronly figure in black
silk, to yecelye her guest; and there was so much sincere warmth

.and cordislity in her welcome that the world-worn traveler felt
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emotions arising in him to which he bad been a stranger for many
‘weary years.

After the greetings were over, Mr. Hope carried his friend off to-
ihe apartments prepared for him, and the two spent the ;ext hour in
ths exchange of reminiscences, grave and gay. By tacit consent no
reference was made to the sad events that had robbed the soldier of
his wife and child. His host was acquainted with the outlines of the
story and was too sympathetic to press for details that were not volun-
teered, and so the subject was not touched upon, though it was upper-
most in both men’s minds.

At dinner that evening the General met Hope’s two sons; a frank
faced, manly pair to whom his heart warmed at once ; and learnel
that the daughter would return home from her convent-school on the
morrow. ‘¢ Mary is to be graduated this year,’’ Mrs. Hope told him.
“Indee? she should have finished two years ago, but her health
was not good and we bad to bring her home. Iam glad the school
days are over, for I miss her very much.”

I understand the youung lady is only an adopted child,’’ remarked
Howard, glancing at his host.

‘* She is as dear to us as if she were our own,’” responded Mrs,
Hope. * Our one fear all these years has been that some relative
would appear to claim her; but I think there is not much danger of
that now.””

 Yon have had her a long time, then?

‘* Nearly twenty years,”

‘ And you know nothing of her parentage??

“ Nothing. She is a waif of the Indian mutiny, and that is all we
know about her.”

General Howard started violently. ‘¢ A waif of the mutiny !” he
exclaimed unsteadily.

Mrs. Hope bit ber lip in vexation. The words had escaped her
involuntarily, and she would have given much to recall them when
she saw the look of pain that contracted her guest’s face. There was
nothing for it then, though, but to make the best of her slip and she
went on briefly ; “ Yes, poor child! Clem’s brother bronght her
with him when he was invalided home after the mutiny, and she has
been with nus ever since. But the story is too long to relate now.
Clem will tell you all about it some other time.””

“ I am sure it will prove very interesting,’’ murmured Howard,
striving to hide his agitation under a mask of conventionality which
did not in the least deceive his frlends. Fortanately, one of the boys
came %o the rescue just then with & remark that turned the current of
the conversation, and the evening passed away without any further
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allusion to the forbidden topic. When it was time to separate, Mrs.
Hope and her sons said ** good night’’ and went away, and her hus-
band carrled Howard off to a room which ke called his * snuggery,*?
and the two eat down to enjoy a cigar and a chat. This was the
moment the General had been walting for, and withont hesitation he
plunged into the subject uppermost in his mind.

¢ I am awfully anxious to bear your daughter's story,’” he said;
“ would you mind telling it to me now???

¢ Not in the least,”” was the response, ‘‘ but I fear it will recall sad
memories to you.”

Howard's only reply was a gestura to proceed and the other lit his
cigar, stretched himself comfortably in his big chair and began. “As
you g -e aware,’” be s1id, ““I had a younnger brother in the army,
thongh I don’t think yonr ever met him. He served at the slege of
Delhi luring the mntiny and got so badly knocked about that after
it was all over be bad to be sent home — to die, 15 it proved. There
was a big batch of invalids on the ship that brought him to England,
and amongst them was an artilleryman and his wife and child, a baby
girl about a year old. Sick people take strange fauncies at times, and
poor Dick took a fancy to the artilleryman’s youngster and made »
plaything of it during the voyage. By degrees it transpired that the
child did not belong to its reputed pareats, but had been picked up
somewhere darfng the mutiny by the man, and, as its parents conld
not be found, was fiually adopted by hin and his wife. “When Dick
heard this he was wild to keep the baby himself ; and as the soldier
was in sach a shattered condlition, that it was evident he would never
reach Eagland alive, he had no difficulty in persuading his wife to
give the child up, It would only bave been & burden to her, poar
creature !

‘'Well, the artilleryman died, sure enough ; but not before he had
told Dick all the circumstauces connected with the finding of the
child, and so far as I can remember them, here they are. At the out-

reak of the mutiny this man’s battery was stationed at a place called
— what is this now? those outlendish names bother me—Lsll—some-
thing or other, I never can remember it, but Emily has it written
down somewbere.”” ‘¢ It wasn't Laligunge by any chance, wasit?”
asked Howard eagerly. A wild possibility had flashed into his mind
2nd he had some difficulty to control his voice sufficiently to put the
question.

‘* Lallgangeit was, by jove ! ** ejacnlated Hope ; ** I suppose you'se
all these places at your finger ends. Well, as I was ssying, that’s
where this man's battery was when the infernal Sepoys broke loose
one evening and began murdering ‘he Europeans right and left, It
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.seemsthat the Englishtroops in the place were too few to cope with the
mutineers and Dick’s artilleryman was dispatched to a neighbouring
station to obtain essistance. Beforehe conld reach the place, helearn.
ed that the people he was going for were as badly off as those he had
left behind, and there was nothing for it but to make the best of his
way back to his battery with the bad news,

As he was galloping along, a native woman suddenly appeared in
the road ahead holding up a white baby and making gestures for him
tostop—eh, did you speak 2’ as]Howard leaned forward with an excla-
mation. ** No, no, go on ;' answered the latter feverishly and Hope
resumed ; “ Of course the man pulled up and the woman slung him
the baby, crying out at the same time that ske had been chased and
wounded by the Sepoys and counld not go any farther; which was
litterally true, for the poor creature dropped while she was speaking,
and when he got down to help her she was dead. By good luck the
man mansged to get himself and the child safety into the ghelter of
tae residency at Lall—gunge, — I was nearly forgetting it again —
and after the mutiny was allover and the child’s parents failed toturn
up, he and his wife determined to adopt it as they had no children of
theirown. I have already explained how the little thing fell into
Dick’s hands. His fancy for it was merely a sick 1ad’s whim, but ne
stack toit like the good fellow he was, and brougbt it out here to us
when he came home to die, aud here she has been ever since and
mighty fond of her we are. That’s the whole of our Marg’s story,
old fellow ; at least all we know of it ; * and thus concludirg, the nar-
rator contentedlv pulled awRy at his cigar aund waited for his friead’s
comments,

The general was silent for a few moments, The hope that had
arisen in his mind within the last half hour seemed too wiidly impro-
ble to beiealized ; and yet—and yet — ** Was there no clue at all to
the child’s identity 2" he asked at last, in a voice that startled Hope
intooxn upright attitnde in his seat. ** Why, what is the matter 2"
cried the latter ;  you're as white as a ghost.”

‘¢ It's nothing, nothing,” answered Howard, waving away the giass
of brandy that his host had hastily poured out. * Answer me,
Clem ; was there nothing by which the child could be identified 2

Puzzled by the soldier’s evident agitation Hope shook his head.
-** Nothing,’” he replied ; ** nothing but a little Indian ornament tied
aronnd its neck, and fac-similes of which, Dicktold me, could be fonnd
Ly the dozen anywbere in India. The child’s clothing was dainir
and expensive, but there was not even an initial on it,”

*.And no mark of any kind on the oracment?
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¢ A few scratches on the back that Emily persists in thinking were
meant for letters, but to save my life I couldn’t make anything out
of them.”

“What was the orpament?~—but wait ; if my suspicion is correct
it wwasa goldstone cross with a piece of blue ribbon tied to it. Wasit?”

Hope cast a bewildered look upon his friend. ‘¢ It certainly was ;
‘bat how the deuce —" he began.

With trembling fingers the General had been detaching a locket
from his watch chain and he interrupted his friend by presenting this
to him, saying : ** Does your adopted davghter resemble this picture
atall?»

Hope looked at the portrait in the locket and his expression of be-
wilderment changed to one of excitement : * Why, it is herself {?” he
exclaimed, * or it would be, bnt for the old fashioned style of dress-
iny *he hair, ¢ What does it mean?

¢ It means that, through the mercy of God, my child was saved
from the fate that befell her mother and vias brought ont here to
Canada by yonr brother. You never heard the particulars of how L
lost my wife and child, did yon? No, then listen.’? And in a few
words the Genersl related the story, finishing by stating: *‘the
scratches on the cross were really meant to represent my wife’s ini-
tials, M. A.H, —Mary Adela Howard — I made them there myself
one day in a fit of idleness. Yon have the trinket yet, I suppese? ?

t* Emily has ;¥ answered Hope, running bis fingers through his
hair as was his custom when excited. ** By Jove! whata romance [
have to unfold toher. It is the very oddest thing I ever heard of in
my life.” .

“And to think I might have known 1l this years ago,” said
Howard wistfully.

**Poor oid chap,” said Hope sympathetically; ¢ how different
things wonld have been if we had only guessed the truth ; bot how
conld we 1

The General was silent a moment, then he Jeaned over and held out
his hend to his friend 5 ¢ I owe you a debt I shall never be ableto
T¢pay,” he said with emotion. ¢ But for you and your wife my little
ora's Iot might have been that of the veriest panper — even worse.
How shall I ever thenk vou both ! »

‘*0Oh, I say yon know, we’d had been utter barbariads to turn the
little thing ont,” stammered Hope, with all bis countrymen’s dislike
oi being thanked. ** Wegot to be awinlly found of her, you know,
%0 the debt is all on our side. I wonder what she’ll say when she
comes heme to-morrow.”

3.



268 THE MESSENGER OF THE SACRED HEART

* She will never care as much for me as she does for you, Clem, T
couldn’t expect it,’” sighed Howard. ‘' By the way ; she is & Catho-
lic, Isuppose?’?

Hope nodded. ‘¢ As we all are,’? he answered. ‘Do you mind
very much??

¢“Tam glad of it,”’ was the unexpected reply. ‘ Her mother was
a Catholic and little Mary was baptized in that faith. Odd that you
should bave hit on her right name, wasa’t it??

* Most Catholics name their eldest girls Mary.”

* My wife used to tell me our child was dedicated to the Blessed
Virgin,” remarked the General in a musing tone. *I don’t think I
quite knew what she meant, bat no doubt you do ;? then, arousing
bimself : ¢ but dear me ] look at the hour! I hed no idea it was
.s0 late.”

“Nor I;” answered Hope, looking at his watch and rising.
‘¢ Good night, old fellow, and pleasant dreams. No waking ones
though ; remember, I forbid it.”

‘I saall not sleep & wink,? declared the General.

Great was the excitement that reigned in the household the next
day. The gold stone cross was produced with its faded piece of blue
ribbon. and Howard recognized it at once. That, and the estraor-
dinary likeness that existed between his friend’s adopted daughterand
his wife’s portrait, was sufficient to prove to him thathe had found his
long-lost child, and he conld scarcely control his impatience to behold
her until the hour of her arcival from school, but wanted to insist
upon going to meet her; a course Mrs. Hope dissusded him from
fearing the effect of too sudden a revelation upon the girl.

‘When the meeting did eventuslly take place, it was a most affecting
one, and Mrs, Hope, looking on with tearful eyes, d!d not for-
get to give thanks to the Heavenly Mother whe had so lovingly
guarded the charge committed to her.

Having no tles in England, General Howard decided to settle down
in Montreal near his friends, Here he spent the remainder of his life
peacefully and happily, tended by his loving daughter who had the
consolation of seeing him received into the Church before his death
left her free to dedicate herself to the Blessed Virgin in a religions
order.

Exwma E. STREERT.



‘Written for
THE CANADIAN MEPSSENGER

MARY MAGDALEN, PENITENY.
JULY 22ND.

N reading over the lives of God’s most favoured ser-
vants, we find them divided into two classes : those
who by God's Grace have been preserved in wonderful
purity of heart and life and those who by that same

divine grace have been brought from, spiritual darkness to
light, from sin to sanctity.

Among the latter, we find Mary Magdalen, once the
public sinner, who became the most illustrious of all holy
<women, the Virgin Mother excepted.

Her story begins upon the day when Christ sat at meal
in the bouse of the Pharisee, and Magdalen hearing of his
wondrous gentleness for repentant sinners and kmowing
that he was there, came to Him. Thoughjsin-stained and
an outcast, she knew Jesus was God, and she resolved to
approach Him. Silently she enters and casting herself at
the gentle Saviour’s feet she washes them with her tears
and wipes them with her beautiful hair. With the pre-
cious ointment she anoints the Lord, — not his head,
as was the custom of the East— but his sacred feet, the
feet she has already washed with tears of repentance
and love. She does not speak, she does not tell out the
burden of her sin and shame, No, for Jesus knows all,
*knows too the deep sorrow that is breaking her grace-
visited heart, and in a brief moment all isgforgiven, for-
gotten, and the great sinmer is transformed into the saint.
The Pharisee sees all, and is scandalized and marvels that
Jesus would allow such a one to touch’ Him, but Christ
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reads his heart, and thereupon follows the passage which
has given courage and hope to many an erring and sinful
soul since that day : ““ Many sins are forgiven her because
she hath loved much.”’

1t is through Mary’s conversion that Christ becomes a
friend and guest at the house of Lazarus and Martha ; so
loving and tender a friend that He weeps for these sisters
when their brother is dead, weeps tears of human sympathy,
which Scripture has recorded that we might undestand what
it is to possess the friendship of Jesus.

A second time we see Christ a guest in the home at Beth-
any, Martha is busy serving, but Magdalen sits at His
feet, listening with undivided attention to the words that
fall from his lips. Martha murmurs at Mary’sinactivity and
asks the Master to reprove her, but although the motive
which actuates Martha is pleasing to Him still He makes
answer and says ‘‘ Mary hath chosen the better part.”’

Time passes and the hour of Christ's coming Passion
draws nigh ; again He sits at meal, this time in the house
of Simon the leper, and Mary Magdalen enters once more
and lavishly anoints her Master's feet with the spikenard of
great value, and so excites the cupidity of that arch traitor
Judas that he reproves her in the following words: ‘‘ Why
was not this ointment sold, and its price given to the poor?”
But Jesus defends her and answers : *‘ She hath done well.”
and adds: ‘‘ Wheresoever this Gospel shall be preached in
the whole world, that which she hath done shall be told for
a memory of her.”

The terrible agony is over, the cruel scourg’ng has
been endured, the crown of thorns has been plaited and
pressed down around the head of Jesus, the Man of Sorrow.
He has carried His heavy cross to the suminit of Calvary, -
and He hangs bleeding and dying.

Where are his chosen disciples, they whom his touch healed
of their diseases, the dead He had called back to life? Are
they there ? Ah, no ! Only three loving faithful souls stand
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by : Mary, the stainless Mother, the Immaculate Virgin ;
John, the Virgin Apostle and much love disciple, and Mary
Magdaien, the repentant sinner, at the foot of the cross. .

The incomparable sacrifice is accomplished and the
bruised, nailed, pierced body is taken down from the cross
and tenderly wrapped in aromatic spices and fine linen, and
laid away in the garden sepulchre until the glorions resur-
rection morning, but it is anguish inexpressible for Mag-
dalen to tear herself away from the spot where her new-
found love and Master lies. It is only the loneliness and
grief of the Virgin Mother that triumphs and causes her to
accompany her back to that home made desolate by the
absence of her only Son : ‘“ The loveliest among the sons of
men.”’ :

Easter morning, we see Mary Magdalen hurrying to the

tomb, so early that it is yet dark, but the stone has been
rolled away, the grave is open and her Master is not there.
In grief, she runs to the apostles Peter and Paul to tell
them that the Lord is not where tliey had Iaid Him. They
ccme, and finding that it is true they go away to their own
homes. But Mary Magdalen remains at the tomb and tells
her grief to the white-robed angels and to one other who is
not far off and whom she takes for the gardner. ¢ They
have taken a'vay my Lord,” she cries, and her sorrow is
not to be comforted until she hears a voice say ‘‘ Mary.”’ Ah!
no other voice could ever be like His, and turning she sees
Him whom she loves so much and calls by the dear name
of ““ Master.”’ She is about to press her lips to {hose pierced
feet, but Jesus says ‘‘ Do not touch me.”’ Is He less loving
or less forgiving than in other days, the days when she
anointed those feet with precious ointment and sat and
listened to his words, He who spoke as never man spoke?
No, it is because Jesus is no more what He had been ; His
body bas been transfigured into a higher life and soon He
will sit at the right hand of the Father, and Magdalen must
wait-unil she cad fall at His feet in Heaven,

S
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Scripture makes no further mention of this loving péni-
tent, but early history and tradition tell us that after St.
Peter had been crucified at Rome, and that the Virgin
Mother had after her patient waiting gone to heaven,
Lazarus with his sisters passed to the shores of France, and
that. by some unseen power the boat containing the family
of Bethany was guided to Marseilles where they told the
story of ‘‘ Jesus of Nazareth’ as a story of a beloved and
well known friend.

Of Magdalen there is but one remembrance at this port, °
that is in the altar bearing her name, which is in the vault
of the abbey of St. Victor. At Aix there was an oratory in
which she prayed in the company of St. Maximus, who had
accompanied the family in their pilgrimage. But God had
ordained that his chosen servant should end her life in
greater retirement still. Therefore, she sought a cave in the
lonely desert, and for thirty years her life was one of mingled
prayer, penance and wondrous communications with Him
she loved so truly and perseveringly. Many times a day she
was carried by angels from her cave to the rock above it,
where visions were granted her which pen cannot describe,
nor tongue tell.

Finally the hour approached which Magdalen must have
long desired, she felt she was about to pass from brief
glimpses of untold glory to that which should be eternal,
and her soul longed to receive once more the Blessed Sacra-
ment of love. Not far distant was the oratory of St.
Maximus, and when Mary Magdalen knew the hour had
cotne, she was carried by angels to a spot where the holy
bishop had been divinely inspired to wait fcr her and he
gave her the Holy Communion of the Lord’s Body and Biood.
“Then he placed her remains in an alabaster monument and
prepared a grave for himself near by.

At the beginning of the eight century the Saracesns in-
waded Provence, and the monks of St. Cassian concealed the
<rypt in which the relics of Mary Magdalen reposed. They
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removed her body from the alabaster tomb to another grave,
but they placed two inscriptions in it which would show in
future days what it truly was.

Centuries passed away ; the precise spot where the dear
Saint lay was forgotten At length, God inspired the Prince
of Solernio to make a pilgrimage for the purpose of discover-
ing the tomb of Magdalen, and in December of 1279 a trench
was opened in the old Basilica of St Cassian. The workmen
soon struck upon the stone of a grave, and when the Prince
had it raised, a sweet fragrance was perceived by all.
Convinced that he had found the remains, he ca“sed the
tomb to be sealed until the Bishops of Provence might be
convoked.

The following spring, a vast multitude stood around Mag-
dalen’s tomb ; with all honour and ceremony it was opened
and all gazed upon the earthly remains of her who had so
lovingly served her Master after the grace of conversion had
been granted her. Upon her forehead a small particle of
flesh was observed to be transparent, and with one accord
the assembly declared it their belief that it was the spot once
touched by the finger of the Saviour when He said to her:
““ Do not touch me.”

Beautiful is the story of Masdalen, the story of penitence
and love. Sinful, she had nothing to offer Jesus but her
tears : Jorgiven, she had only her love to give Him. But
what love it was! so deep, so strong, so abiding : a love
which kept her ever following in the footsteps of Him whe
had pardoned her so much Faithful, indeed she was, even
when His path led to the Cross and to the grave.

THERESA CETHIN.
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BECAUSE SHE LOVED MUCH.

They have bidden Him to a feast,
‘The Prophet of Galilee;

And the Pharisee, Scribe and Priest
Have gathered in haste, to see

The man whom the people hail

. Asa Scion of David’s line;

Before whom the demons quail,
Confessing Him Lord, Divine.

He enters : no kissto greet,
As wont, hath His host bestowed,

No water to wash His Feet
Begrimed by the dusty road :

His foes — they are foremost there,
And, esgerly, watch and wait,

For a word might The soul ensnare
Of the: Man whom they scorn and hate,

Sne stands in the porch ountside,

The * woman without a name,”
‘Who bad never cared to hide,

But, rather, to flaunt her shame;
But now :— shall she enter in?

Shall she face the curious eyes
Of those who have known her sin,

Shared it — and yet, despise ?

She falls at the Prophet’siFeet,
Audlo! as she crouches there,
She cleanses them, sore with,the heat,
With tears:; and, then, with her hair,
She tenderly dries them, worn
Witk journeys on life’s highway ;
That have trodden on many a thorn,
In His pilg image, day by day.

And then, with t te balm of cost,
From the vessel broken in twain,
The Magdalen, ontcast, lost, .
Anointeth His Feet again ;
The Feet she had bathed with tears,
That she had not ceased to kiss,
Not heeding the whispered jeers
Of those who might take it amiss,
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That a sinner gshould taus presume
To enter the house, unbidden,
And to empty the sweet perfume
On the Prophet's Feet, unchidden ;
A Prophet? And knoweth not
That the woman who kneels at His Feet,
Hath with sinners her evil lot,
‘With the outcasts of the street.

¢t Simon,’’ The Master said,
‘I came to the house to-day,
‘¢ No oil hadst thon for My Head,
“ No water to vrash away
‘‘ The dust from My Feet ; no kiss,
‘* The due of the welcome guest ;
‘“ Thus hast thou done : —and this
¢¢ Poor outcast, by sin opprest,

“’fath washed, with her tears, My Feet,
‘¢ Hath kissed tbem, ceaselessly,
‘“ inointed with ointment sweet,
“* In token of love to Me ;
- Aud thou, who hast scorned to touch
¢ My Hand, hast need to be shriven,
‘¢ And she, who hath loved so much
* Kor her love hath been forgiven.”

Prancis W, Grry.

THE LEAGUE AT HOME.

PorT HAWKESBURY, C, B,

The League was established at Hawkesbury six years ago by the
eloquent Jesuit Father Gregory O’Bryan. Owing to the zeal of the
then incumbent and of his successor the Lesgue has prospered. The
President, Mrs. Doctor P. A. McDonald, is aided by ten Promoters,
The members number 528, which is a creditable showing for a scat-
tered and a not overlarge parish. The fruits of the League are plainly
visible in the increased number of communicants, in the sttendance
at Mass not merely on Suudays, but on week days. The Vesper Ser-
vice is also attended by an unusually large number of people, and the
Sacramental Presence of Our Lo:d is realized more and more, judging
{rom the e¢vening visits.

HuycH GILLIS, P. P.




THANKSGIVINGS

Forspecial favoursreceived from the Sacrod Heart, published in fulfilment of
promicss made.

(N.B, Thanksgivings intended for publicatlon under this heading should
reach theeditor before tho first of the month preceding publication. General
Thanksgivings for favours received throughoat the inonth or the year, or
vaguely oxpréssed as “several? or “ many " are not here mentioned.)

AMHERSTBURG. For the cure of a severe pain, after using St.
Ignatius water. — ALEXANDRIA. For preservation from death.  For
recovery from sickness, through prayers to S. H., B. V. M. and St.
Joseph. — ANTIGONISH. For a situation, through the prayers of the
League, For a spiritual and temporal favour — ARNPRIOR. For a
favour ohtained, through B V, St, Joseph and St. Anthony.

BARRIE. For a great favour received, for which candles were burnt
before the Blessed Sacrament on Holy Thursday, and a mass promised
for the Souls in Purgatory. For a favour, through St. Fraucis, and
the making of a novena. For a favour, through the Souls in Purga-
tory. Xor a great favour, after making a novena toB. V. M, Fora
favour, after making a novena to St. Joseph. For a great favour,
through St. Francis Xavier, — BATHORST, N. B. For a temporal
favour. For the return of & brother to his Easter Duty, after two
years' neglect. For the safe r~turn home of a brother and a nephew,
after praying to B. V. M. and St. Joseph.— BELLEVILLE, ONT. For a
temporal favour, through the intercession of B V. M, St. Joseph and
St. Anthony. For four favours, after prayers to B. V. M. and St. Jo-
seph., For a favour, after prayers to the Infant Jesus of Pragne. For
. temporal favour, after promising bread in honour of St. Anthony.
For a very great favour, through the B. V.M — BRACEBRIDGE, ONT.
For a special favour, after a novena 1o the S H. and going to Com-
munion twice. For a husband’s refraining iror drink, after praying
for six weeks in honour of the B. V M. —~ BROCKVILLE. For aspe-
cial and a temporal faveur, after prayers to B. V. M. and St. Anthony.
For finding a lost article. For hearing from an abseut brother. For
a brother making his Faster Duty. For a father getting work. For
being able topay debts. For recovery from sickness, through prayers
1o the S. H. For tbree temporal favours, through the intercession of
B. V. M. For success in study. For a person recovering the use of
season. For obtaining a great temporal favour, after saying the
Thirty Days’ Prayers. For the cure of headache, after applying the
Badge and saying the Hail Mary.—BURLIXGTON, ONT. Fora favour,
through B, V. M. and St. Joseph., and a promise of a mass for the
Souls in Purgatory. For health restored, after applying the Badge,
and continued prayers to S. H. For a favour, through B, V. M. and
St. Joseph. For two very special favours, through B V. M,, St.
Joseph and S. H.

CALGARY, N. W. T. For the cure of a sick child, after applying
the Badgeand promisingamass in honour of the S. H. For means to

276




THANKSGIVINGS 277

pay debts. TFor a spiritual and temporal favour. For the cure of a
sick_child. — CoLGAN. For a temporal favour, after prayers to
B. V. M. and St. Anthony. ~ CORNWALL. Tor a great temporal
favour, through the Holy Family and St. joseph. For the cure of a
severe headache which had become chronic, through prayersto S, H.
For two cures cbtained, through the S. H.

DunpAs. For a favour, from St. Expedit. For the finding of a
lost article, after praying to St. Anthony aud for the Souls in Pur-
gatory.

FAIRVILLE, N. B. For health an? escape from injury in an acci-
dent, by invoking the S. H.and B. . M~ For a spiritnal and tem-
poral favour, through devotions to the Passion. For success in study.
For one hundred and twenty-two spiritual and temporal favours. —
FArcus For two temporal favours, after asking the prayess of the
League —F10S. For a favour, throngh devotionsto S. H.— FOREST.
For relief from earache, by applyiug the Badge. — FREDERICTON,
N. B. Fora favour, through B V.M. and St. Joseph. Fortwo favours,
after praying to St. Anthony. For two favours, after prayingtoS H.
For money obtained. For a great favour received. For thirteen
spiritusl and temporal favours. — FREELTON. For two spivitual and
temporal favours.

GopgrIicH, ONT. For a very important temporal favour, from St.
Anthony, after promising to give bread in his honour to the poor.
For the cure of sore eyes, after a promise to give bread to the poor,
and to have a statue of St. Aunthony erected in the church. Fora
situation obtained, and for restoratiou to heslth, through the inter-
cession of St. Anthony. — GUXLPH. For a great favonr, after pray-
ing t?i St, Joseph. For five favours received, after praying to St.
Penedict.,

HanmrrroN. For a temporal favour.

INGERSOLY,, ONT. For two very great favours. For the recovery
of stolen money. For the cure of & drunken father. For three favours,
through the Souls in Purgatory. For the cure of sore throat, through

KEARNRY, ONT, For the cure of neuralgia, For a special favour.
Por success in business. For news of an absent brother. —KINGSTON
For the cure of a swelling on the meck, by applying St. Ignatius
water, For a special favour. For a temporal favour, through the
intercession of St Joseph and prayers for the Souls in Purgatory.
For employment for & brother. For toothache cured, by applying the
Badge.  For employment for a husband, through St. Authony and
prayers for the Souls in Purgatory. For a reconciliation.

LONDON. For a conversion to the faith. For the return of a young
man to his duties. For work obtained, through B. V.M. and St.
Joseph. For a father’s recovery from illness, after prayers to S. H.
and B. V. M, For three favours, through B, V. M., St. Authony and
St. Joseph, — L¥ONS, N, ¥. For two favours received, through St.
Anthony.

MAIDSTONE. For the cure of sore eyes, by applying the Medal of
St. Benedict. For a cure, by applying the Badge. Fer a great favour,
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For two favours, from the B. V. M., St, Benedict and the Souls in
Purgatory. — MARYSVILLE. For a very special temporal favour,
after praying to B V. M. and St. Anthony. — BIRRRITTON.— For
two spititual facvours, efter makirg a novena to St. Joseph. For the
mears of paying a certain debt, after prayers to Our Lady of Victory.
For a special favour, after praylng to Jesus, “ary and Joseph.
For snother special favour granteg. — MZxrz, For four temporal
favours, after prayers to B. V. 3. For a spiritual favour, after pray-
ing to B. V. B, Por five spiritual favours, after having a mass said
for the Soulcin Purgatory — MoONTREAL. For a favour. after saying
the Thirty Days® Prayer to B. V. M For a temporal favour, through
St. Joseph and St Anthony For a temporal favour, through St. An-
thony. For the cure of sore throat  Feor the counversion of a mother,
who was very ruch addicted to drink. For a very great and unex-
pected temporal favour. For the cure of sore back, by applying the
Badge. For a special grace obtuined, from the Souls in Purgatory
and St. Anthony. For five temporal favours. For two vesy special
favours received in Febiuary and March. For the recovery of =
young man who was dang rously ill,

NEWCASTLE. For three favours received. — NEw EDINBURGH.
Yor a desr friend giving up drink, after a novena to St. Anthony and
St. Expedit. — NIAGARA I'ALLS.  For relief of a painintheshoulder,
after applying the Badge and praying the B, V. M.

Osceora. For five great temporal favours. — OsGooDE, ONT. For
afavour. For a spiritual and temporal favour, through S. H. and
B. V. M. For belp in trouble, through B. V. 3, - OrTawAa. Fora
favour. For a situation, sfter praving to St. Joseph and promising a
m. g every month for the Souls in Purgatory. — OWEN SoUND. For
a person having made his Easter Duty. For the cure of a teothache.
For a special favour, through B. V. M. and St. Joseph.

Paris, ONT. For a situation for a brother, throngh St. J oseph.
For a temporal favour, after saying the Litany of the Sainis during
Lent. For three spiritual and temporal favouis. For the finding of
& valueble article, after praying to the B. V. M, and St Joseph. For
a favonr from St. Josepn. — PENETANGUISHENE. For the cure of
toothache, after applying the Badge. — PicToN. For two temporal
favours. For a spiritual favour. For a ssfe journey. For employ-
ment for a brother, sfter praying to the S. H. aud B V. M. — POrT
COLBORNE. For the cure o severe pain, alter applying the Badge,
and having a mass said for the Soulsin Yurgatory. — PORT CREDIT.
For a temporal favour, after prayicg to St. Anthony. — PRESCOTT,
ONT. For restoration to health ot a very dear friend. For constant
employment, through prayers to B. V. M aund St Anthony. For
hearing from an atsent friend, after prayers to St. Anthony. For
meani, to pay debts. For the recovery of a young man, after prayers
to B. V. M.

QueBec For a very special favour, through Our Lady of the Way-
side. Forone favour. For & great spiritual favour. For the speedy
recovery of a poor girl from the effects of a setious accident. For
constant employmentand & good salary. For relief in great necessity,
throngh the B, V. M. aud St. Ann. For assistanceintemporal affairs,
and the cnie of a person dangerously il], through the B, V. AL and
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St. Anthony. For the cure of an afflicted mother. For work tor a
father and tor the success in business of a brother. For the grace of
of a happy death, through Our Lady of Perpetnal Help. For success
in a d:fficult and important undertaking. ~For the success of a great
spiritual work. For the recovery of a sick child. For spiritual and
temporal favours. For a very particular favour. For the grace of &
happy death for a great sinner, throagh prayers to S. 1. For seven
spiritual and temporal.favours.

RENFREW. For aspecial favour, through St Juseph. For having
been cured, through the Canadian Martyrs. For employment, after
a novena to S, H.

SARN1A. For a special favour, sfter finishing the Nine Fridays
and baving two masses sald for the Youls in Purgatory. For finding
a lost article, after praying to St. Aothony. For many favours. For
a special favour, after praying to B, V. M. — SparorTH. For success
in au_examination, after praying to S. H. For a temporel favour.,
For finding a lost article. — Sy1TR’s FALLS. For the cure of very
sore cyes, after applving the Badge. For 'wo temporal favours, —
ST. ANDREW'S WEST. For a great tempora! faveur, after promising
a mass for the Souls in t'urgatory. — ST. CATHARINES. For a son's
return to his daty, aiter being neglectiul for several years. For news
{from a son absent for yesrs. — S¥.Jouw, N. B. For cmployment.
For finding a lost article  For restoration to health. For regaining
health, through B. Gerard. For perseverance. For s recencilistion,
Ror the preservation of a family from a contagious disease. For the
escape of & family from fire. For two hundred and fourteen spiritual
and temporal favours — ST. MARY'S, ONT. For the recovery of an
nucle who was iil, after meking a novena. — ST. RAPHAEL’S, ONT.
For a special faveur.

TILBURY. For a temporal favour. For a grace obtained, after
making a novena in honour of St. Ann. ¥or 2 cure, by applying the
Badge. — TRENTON. For passing an examination, aiter praying to
B.V.M. For atemporal favour from St. Antheny. — TORONTO. For
the grace to follow a vocation, after years of prayer to Our Mother of
Sorrows. For a special favonr and the recovery of a parent from a
serious illness.,

VANELEER HILL, ONT. For a special spiritual favour, throngh
St, Authony.

WaTERLOO, N. ¥. For a temporal favour, after a promise
of a mass for the Souls in Purgatory. — WATERLOO, ONT. For a
special favour, through the Souls in Pargatory. — WINDSOR, ONT.
For cmployment for a husband, after having & mass said in honour of
St. Anthony.

URGENT REQUESTS, for favours, both spiritual and temporal, have
been received from Antigonish, Bathurst, N. B., Breckville, Calgary,
Clinton, Coburg, Freetown, P. E. I.,, Halfwx, Hamilton, London,
Marysville, Midland, Montreal, dur.llo, Qitawa, Pert Howkesbury,
Prescott, Quebec, Toronto, Zurich.



INTENTIONS FOR JULY

RECOMNRNDED IO THR PRAYRRS OF THY HOLY LEAQURY BY
CAXADIAN ASSOCIATES.

F,—0clave of St. John Bnpust.
MuLe Christ kuown. at.gi. 14,002
Thanksgivings

2.—8.—VISITATION B. V. 3. Cba-
my. rt. 21,539 In aftiction.

— The PRECIOUs RLouD.
t,hrmhn devowdness. at.bt.gt.mt.
nf. 21,844 Deceased,

4.—M, —St. mnbn, W. Spirit of
prayer. 77,178 Speciai. P

$.—Ta.—SS Csril and Mothodlus,
Bps. Pray for Russia, 435 Com-
munitles,

6.—~W,~0ctave of 6 Peter and
Paal. A lively falth. 19.0lo First
Comuwunions.

7 —Th,—St. Michacl ol :he Saints,

Dovotlon 10 the Charch. ht.
I.cngno;\ssoclales.
8.—F. — St _Elizabeth, W. Love
the poor. 10814 Means.

~SS Zeno and Lomp.. AN
l.oundo in Mary. 2,002 Clergy.

10—S8,—SS. Seven Brothers, MALL
gorra.pond lo grace. 180,533 Chil-
ren.

—8t Plus I, P. Spiritof
ploly. ll,SISFamllics.

13 —Ta. — St. John Gualbert, G
}omlse cncmlies. 10,351 Persever-
ance.

13.—~W.—St Auaclztus, P. M. Spi-
ritaal Communion. is2
clitations.

14~Th.—S!. Bonavoatarc, Bp.
Love_the Crucifix. ht. 13,181 \pl
ritual ¥avours.

15.—F.—St. Heory, G Virlue of
purity. 14535 Temporal Favours.

' Suporiors

Recon. ;|

16,—8.~0ur Lady of Mt Carmecl.
Honour :he scapular, 7,5¢f Conver-
tions to Faith.

—8.—St. Alex{us, Recluse.
pls-. the world, !2.06> Youths.
M. —Sl. Camillus de Ll.ll!s. C.
(,ar:: of the «Ick. 1,378 Schools.
19.~Tu.—St. Vincent de Paul, C.
Acivecharity. 53672 Slck.
20,~W.—St. Jerome Emmanl C.
Pray for orphaus, 2,674 Rotreats.
21 —Th. —S¢. Praxedes, V.
Worksofmercy. SWSocletics,

2. —F. ~ St, Mar\ Nagdalen, P.
Sorrow forsin. ~21(3 Parishes.

23.—S ~S.. Apollloaris, Bp. M.
Constancy. 13,458 Sinpers. v

4. —S.-St. Christina, V.M. Pray
for Americs. mt.nt. 10,969 Parents

85.—M.-St. James the Greater,
\p. Lo,) alty o Christ. br.mi. 2%
Religliour.

26.~Tu.—~St. .\nn, Mother BV .M.
Pmy for mothers 1,513 Nuvlces.

~W.—BE.AquavivaanlComp.,
\L‘} Pmy for tho obdurate. 51t

Tes

hi.

8.—~Th ~59, N2zarinsand u:mp..
r‘plru of sacrifice. hi. 6,68 Vocs
on!

29.—F.—8t Martha, V.
acuivity. Promoters.

30.~S. — 8S, Abdon and Sennen,

MM. Patience. 11,235 Various.

ax ~S. — St Ignatius Loyola, C.
pi. Zeal for God'sglory. Dirvectors.

Christrn

Solemni iranef \
Dol & raserred

tho Indulocn~s are alsc transferred, exocp!

l__PIaun) Induly.; a=lt Desres, l—=Sad Decree, a_Guard of Em nd

oy S ey Ay

Associates
Inteations.

our, s—=FBona Mors,

may gain 10 days Indalgence for each action offersd 1o thase
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