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From this consentient array of non-
Catholie evidence the reader will dis-
cover that Rev. Mr. MeKinnon's con-
tention that the Catholie Chureh is op=-
]m«wl to science is not borne out by the
facts of history. How will the gentle-
man yunt for the fact that away back
in the Middle Ages the un varsities of
Oxford, Cambridge, Paris, Rome, Lou
vain, ete., were celohrated seats of
learning, in which, to qn te Carlvle,
“pearly all the inventions and civil in
stitutions whereby we yet live as civil
ized men were originat d and per-
fected.”

CATHOLICS IN THE REALM OF SCIENG
Rev. Me, MeKinnon say sthat “science
-physical, echemieal, astronomical and

biological—had to dispute every inech

of ground with the Roman Catholie

Chuareh.’  What are the facts ?2 In the

department of physics, we are indebted

to Galvani for the discovery of dynami-
cal eleetricity ; to Volta, for the first
battery ; to Ampere, Who raised electri-
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The gallant service of the Ninth in
the Civil War and the exploits of its
brave chaplain, the late Father Scully,
were reviewed by the Archbishop, who
recalled the M \ wtlefield re-
membered by y veterans who now
commemorated i ! sathodral,

{'rue pat qm,”’ he said, ** cannot
be divorced from religion I survive,
Scan the os of history, and you will
find tha fotism and religion go hand
in hand.

¢ There never has be vion of
atheists ; there never has been vern
ment of atheists—unless you dignify by
the name of government that absoiutism
which deluged rance with blood and
horror during the revolution. 1l men
are false to their God, how can they be
| true to their country ? If men despise
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WILL SHAKESPEARE
LITTLE LAD
BY I,\l()l-i:l: CLARK

CHAPTER XVIII

King Leax,

There was no further consideration of
Shottery and the dear ones tuere. The
wish to join them was forgotten in the
desire to be with those
new, new thoughts and that wonderful
letter anywhere in the fields, with only
the voice of Avon slipping past among
the sedges underneath a sky that not all
the blue and gold of summer could make
more fair. Unmindful of the direction

alone—alone

he had taken, Hamnpet passed along
down to the waterside and, turning

followed the river for a short distance

on the way toward Charlecote. He
loved to wander at will through the
pleasant meadows or, anon, keep to the

little path that wound up the wooded
steep and so on to Sir
and Bishop's Hampton.

Luey's demesne

Sometimes long lines ol grey willows
and green alders completely hid all
glimpses of the river, sometimes the
trees fell away and it curved throug!
low lying lands, one with the grassy
margin or again it was lost to sight by
enclosing thickets; but his quick ear
was ever heedfal of its voice as it went
laughing through the rushes along the

pebbly shore, or stole by some darkened
spot with a murmurs,
There was scant musie, however, in its
sluggisn flow tha
happy beart would have discovered only
its own meaning therein had the boy
chanced to listen, But with that little
serap of paper in his keeping which had
altered the whole aspect of earth
sky so wonderfully, how could he stop to

sad moan in its

day, though his

and

th.nk of aught else? He had read it
again and again as he walked along, and
now that he held it thrust ioto the
breast of his jerkin turn s here he

would
producing words,

He ran forward gayly, unconscious of
the lowering uncounscious of
the brearhless heat, most
of all, of the svealthy footsteps following
ever behind him, lagging when he lagged
and pressing on more quickly when he
accelerated  his Several times
Silver paused and gave utterance to a
low, snarling bark but he was speedily
recalled to his usual good behaviour by
a word of reproof from his master, and
no whit abashed continued on his way,
licking the pendent hand with a gently
apologetic tongue.

he could still see those magic

heavens,

uneonscious,

pace.

“[ eannot make thee out,” Hamnet
eried at last as Silver growled more
flercely than he had yet doue, * there's

naught abroad to vex thee that i wot ou.

Is't not enough that | happier tha

I ever thought to be but that thou
shouldst seek to mar my content wi’ thy
gramblings ? Nay, I meant not to
speak so roundly, de and 1 er
thee pardon. Come, Il go no
farther—we'll e'en rest here awhile and
then hie us home.”

As he spoke the boy seated himsell or
the ground and drew tl s head
on his breast with a soot ouch

It was a wild, tangled place; the

baunks of the river which 1
were sheer and densely w
stream, uncoiling at
in an almost perpetual darkness
lent a sense of danger to
depths. On fair
pleasant enough to turn from the daz-

irrowed here,
wded and the
their feet, was kept
whicl

the nocertain

war day

zling glow and to halt for a briel space
amid these cool shadows and glanee
alown into the eddying waters beneath
the overarching trees and ecateh the

sudden points of light where an occasion-
al shaft of sunshine pierced the thinner
leaves with its sharp lauce, probing its
way to the waves and shivering them
with its touch, or to see them disturbed
from their sullenness and brightened by
a kingfisher's quick dart for its prey.
But when the sky was overcast there
was something unlovely and sinister in
the grey gloom all around. The hush
that so often precedes a storm pervaded
the lonely soot that July afternoon and
gave it an additional air of solemnity.
It was as il Nature holding
breath in anxious

were

expe

her |
staney dreading

don, sweet, tor that | was wrotu with
| thee before 1 came away. Hadst thou |
told me all not one least cloud would
have lain betwixt us. Nay, never let
| there be thought of jealousy on thy
| part. 'Tis & viee to shun, for there is
no fair thing that it doth not poison,
| and every little trifle, to the jealous
mind, seemeth more réal than the great
| sun itself,

“+ 1 would I were back in Stratford

| again that | might wreak my vengeance

on thy cozeners, but shun their com-
pany—this charge I lay upon thee, 1
will not make this letter longer than to
say that I kiss thy dear lips and to pray
God, little lad, that He will have thee
in His holy keeping. From the Crown,
the—""

With a deep bark Silver bounded
away from the encireling arm, kuocking
the paper which his master held before
him upon the ground in his flight. Ham-
net possessed himself of it quickly and
smoothed out its crumpled folds, then
he thrust it into his breast
“ Thou art over-rude, | trow,” he cried,
half angrily, ** and need’st that that will
teach thee better manners i

“ Ay, that he doth,” a
him growled, *

again,

voice back of
call the
beast off, I'll give him summat that will

an thou dost na
stow Lis wouth foreve

Hamunet was
turning
ward

on his feet in a flash, and
Diceon Hobday trying to
if Silver with a b

SAW

behind him he

1ge stick, while
cau 1

g
Wat Cawdrey s vaaishing n a
moment the y's firm han tt

dog's collar and he had jerked the

mal back.
* Down, true heart, do

he eom-

manded, * thou art a friend
come, we'll €'en go home
* Nay, thou'lt na budge, Diccon

cried, his voice gaining 11
the unwillingly
master's feet ; * 1 to say
to thee, else I'd na tracked thee hither
from Stratford, and go thou shalt na."”

“1 may not
pass.”

* And why may'st na stay, thou little
whining thing ? A week ¢
wert willing enow to companion me
when I could serve thy turn, but now
thou may'st na stay. By the mass, who
hath laid behests on thee 2 Marry, 'tis
I, Diceon Hobday, that shall say what
thou wilt do."”

“ Nay then, I may have naught to do
wi' thee, for so my father hath said.”

bolduess, as
dog

crouched at his

have summat

stay, so prithee let us

one thou

“Thy ftather? Out upon thee, for a
tattling knave !”

“1 tattled not, ‘'twas thine own
friend there that told, and more be-
sides ; how 'twas all false that thou
didst tell about Ned, and 'twas only

said so that I should help thee to thine
own vevgeance.

* Besnrew
- arrant lie!

me, but

'tis a lie, Diecon,

Cawdrey vociferated

stoutly as he ecrept a trifle nearer,
though he still maintained a counsider-
able distand between himself and Sil
ver.

Hamnet east a look of scorn upon the
speaker who was now sworn friends
wgain with the unprincipled fellow,

* "Tis the very truth,” he exclaimed,
disdainfully.

*So th t slander thy better nd
and bre t ord, ti ly-1
ercd prating t ng, iec ( ed,
thir 1 sins and] t e u es in
th iin, jor I'll change s ) i
2 weasel, Thou needst na think t
fright me wi' that lazy cur, I've that
here that shall quiet him."”

here was a sudden gleam of steel as
he finished speaking, and Silver, with a
loud yelp of pain, bounded into mid-air
only to fall back again with a groan, a
stream of blood gushing from his
shoulder where the knife had gone
home,

For one moment Hamnet stood as if
paralyzed with the horror of what had

happened, while everything swam be-
fore him in a sickening mist, the next
with a great ery of grief—he threw him-
self upon his knees by the prostrate
animal and tried to staunch the wound
with his handkerchief.

* Alack ! mv dear heart,” he sobbed,
forgetful of the presence of his enemy,
forgetful of all else save the suffering in
the loving, upraised eyes, * look at me
tell me thou art not hurt overmuch.”

* So, thou gaby, I've found a scheme
to ake thee ery, eh?” Diccon
narled, as he gave the dog a brutal

she knew not what. A great heron, | kick “ methinks a bath in the river
alarmed by the invasion of its solitude, | WOt Id be a cure-all for that wound.
rose from the side of the river and | Lend a hand, Wat, and we'll cast the
flapped its heavy 4 noisily as it | beast in and his master after him.”
moved away further stream flying Hamnet laid Silver's head gently
low above the water. A little willow | upon the ground and sprang tc his feet,
wren piped in feeble dismay from its confronting his taunting foe.
nest, and f the ‘(Go thy ways,” he said brokenly,
reed sparro for a | *“ thou hast hurt me enow and thou
moment distur ed the broodi 2 1 hadst knife L me, t vould not have been
ness, then it presse lose again darker » bad, %
and gloomier for the toneh of life and “By m r Diceor neered
motion that had vouldst i er me? I'll g
Hamnet sittin 1 the ba when the t T eth me, and na he
mindful of y 'k of brightness his ¢ tha he end on't, And a8
surrounding n il | pathy for thir he aind s I’
Nature's varyin d oy led « { hir f tl '
perecive t wil 1 ( t
l thy « [
1
on | i 1
hat
fa h
« th
g 1 ? PG
ay 1 p
cansh 1 i
'l [ Y
y I i l
insfe 1 por \
ke 1 drew ( A f | i h
bre have td Hithe
* Se fa ¢ ( . he ith
went o ‘ A v elucta for to | ] nd
not make i ut « Ve 1 best to let wounded, like
thee, Lis I logs, a | and « |
“ ¢ Alderliefe I » my heart 1 feel Silver's teeth 1 hi
write that ord, but 'tis mos weak | weakened state
indeed. There hath come news to us, | ®"“Nay," he d, “let's be off
my brave | ny all the world—of the | Thou'st done enow for one da give
gore trouble thou hast known of late, | the lad a taste o' thy fists and so away
those wicked lies, which, working on the rain is « ing on,”
thy gentle nature, turned it to bitter A3 he finished speaking he approach-
ness until thon wert ready to do the | ed Hamnet, who was again kneeling pro-
villain's bidding. But in the end thine | teetingly by Silver, and cuffed him with
own true heart conquered, as true |Such force that he reeled over the dog's

hearts always must and shall,
“¢ Now 'fore heaven 'twas

for thy uncle's

a valiant
act that ran of thine through the night
ake, and I cry thee par-

body.

"'l‘hr‘*r 3" he said, triumphantly, “we
be quits now-—thou and me—wilt take
back that lie 2"

Nay,” Hamuet returned dauntlessly,
“it was nolie,
Master Sturley succoured thee or not
o Moudasy night,
because my father is away ye can wreak
what ill ye will, but have a care, Good
Master Page and others beside
already o' your villainy, and if aught o’
barm befalleth us here ye'll have short
reckoning wi' them.”’

“Tae lad's rignt,” Cawdrey cried, in
great consternation, retreating at the
same time to the thicket, “Come—come
—the beast is stirring now, and he'll do
for thee and thourt na watehful,
Prithee—hurt na the lad furder,  I'faith
the whole country-side will be upon us
for his sake. Thou'st given him drubbing
evow, and thou'lt pay dear for this day's
sport, but by cock and pie I bena in
it. 1 was loath to come, and that thou
know'st and thou speak'st truth. And
thou canst nasay | burt thee, boy, nor
thy dog neither, but only that I begged
yon fellow to stay his h and,
away Diceon whiles 'tis yet time.”

Come

Ay, run thou black-hearted traitor,”
Diccon shouted after the fleeing figure,
“save thine own skin, thou hemp-crack-

ing rascal I'tl be even wi' thee yet
for this, though 'twere a pity todo aught
to rob the gallows o' its fruit. As for

: rainine blow after

blow upon Hz
“pheshrew thee, thou'lt na forget
how one Strattord lad kept kis promise

He threw the half-senseless form from
him.

“Now, lie snarled,
“and home and
set the whole town by the ears, ‘tis little
I care. An they search far and wide
they will na find me, land is
the laud for me, and so—farewell,”

soon

thou there,” he

when thou canst, crawl

The new

He strode away with a contemptuous
laugh which the treshening breeze

back to the quiet spot—quiet, save for
the rising voice of the river and the
occasional cry of some bird hastening
to its nest. Then, on a sudden, a
great gust of wind came howling through
the long lines of willows and they bent,
cowering and shivering, before the fury
of the driving storm, which had broken
at last.

After a time the keen air blowing
the little lad revived him. He
struggled up into a sitting position ind
strove to disentangle his thoughts, It
was almost impossible to think
tively with that dull

hore

home

upon

consectl-

ache all through

his body, and the duller ache at his
heart. Wait something was coming
back. The next instant he was on his
feet If dazed still, and half blind in

his w

darkness

sakness,

but trying to pierce the
about him with his anxious
glance,
“Silver,” he
“where art thou, true heart ?
The river, roaring by, seemed to still
its anary voice, the trees held back their
swaying arms as if to lis

eried, tremulously,

“Silver !  Silver
Silence again—silence—aud then a
low whine near at hand, followed a
faint bark.
The river went on indifferently, with
lond tumult, the trees lashed their
in redoubled f In a moment
et was at the d side, his face
on theslender e.Siiver pn L
t ueand attempted to | the bruised
/| liv'st he ried e
his sobs, “thou liv's
TO BE CONTI )
o ——— "

LORNA DOONE

CHAPTER VI

NECESSARY

PRACTI

About the rest of all that winter I re- ;

member very little, being only a young
boy then, and missing my father most
out of-doors, as when it came to the
bird-catching, or the tracking of hares
in the snow, or the training of a sheep-
dog. Oftentimes I looked at his gun, an
ancient piece fonnd in the sea, a little
below Glenthorne, and of which he was
mighty proud, although it was only a
pnatchlock ; and I thought of the time |1
had held the fuse, while he got his aim
at a rabbit, and once even at a red deer
rubbing among the hazels. Butnothing
came of my looking at it, so far as I re-
member, save foolish tears of my own
perhaps, till John Fry took it down one
day from the hooks where father's hand
had laid it ; and it hurt me to see how
John handled it, as if he had no memory.

“ Bad job for he as her had not got
thicey the naight as
them Doones. Rackon Varmer Jan 'ood
i-shown them the wai to kingdom come,
stead of gooin' herzell And a
to market ne

her eoom acra

S0 aisy.

maight have been gooin'

‘stead of laying banked up over yanner.
Maister Jan, thee ean zee the
thee look alang this here goon
Bu w, whutt be b erin’ at ? Wish
I had never told thee
¢ John Fry,I a 10t blubbering ou
T ¢ 1 1 ¢, John 1 are
] 1 \ ( | 1 |
the 1 fathe
« T | 1
out 11 [ t 1 ( 1
¥ \ \
nl s d \ and
| ‘ he L CT ra ece,
ATIC \ r ure t I
i I I ] t 1
e« vall al | f it l
d 1 i he orchard B | 1
8 d not gi v link or fuse, and, o
( ole, 1 lad thongh carry
( t do, he I had heard
1 fathe say  that the Spanish "
cked like a horse, and becaunse the
load in it came from his hand, and 1 did
not hike to undo it.  But I never found
it kick very hard, when firmly set to the

shoulder, unless it was badly loaded.

In truth, the thickness of the metal
was enough almost to astonish one ; and
what our people d about it may have
been true enongh, althongh most of them
are such liars—at least, 1

mean they

Thou know'st whether | qier, with God and the weather helping

On ! ye think that | say to a mouth or so.

which we of England managed to con-

us, & hundred years ago or more—I can't

‘After a little while, when John had
fired away at a rat the charge I held so

know | sacred, it came to me as a natural thing |

to practice shooting with that great
gun, instead of John Fry's blunderbuss,
which looked like a bell with a stalk to
it. Perhaps for a boy there is nothing
better than a good windmill to shoot at,
as | have seen them in flat countries ;
but we have no windmills upon the
great moorland, yet here and there a few
barn doors, where shelter is, and a way
up the hollows. And up those hollows
you ean shoot, with the help of the sides |
to lead your aim, and there is a fair
chance of hitting the door, if you lay
your cheek to the barrel, and try not to
be afraid of it.

Gradually 1 won such skill, that I sent
nearly all the lead gutter from the north
poreh or our little ehureh through our
best barn door, a thing which has often
repented me sinee, especially as chureh-
warden, and made me pardon many bad
but father was not buried on that
side of the chureh,

boys ;

But all this time, while I was roving
r the hills or the farm,
aven listening to John Frey, my mother,

ov about and

nuet's defeuceless body,  being so much older and feeling tr yuhle

longer, went about inside the house, or
among the maids and fowls, not earing
to talk to the best of them, except when
she broke out sometimes about the good
master they had lost, all and every one
But the fowls would take no
it, except to cluck for barley ;
and the maidens, though they had liked
him well, were thinkiug of sweethearts
as the spring ¢ Mother thought
it wrong of them, selfish and ungrateful;
and yet sometimes she was proud that
none had such call as herself to grieve
tor him. Only Aagnie seemed to go
softly in and out, and cry, with nobody
along of her, chiefly in the correr where
the beesare in the grindstone, But some-
how she would never let anybody behold
her ; being set, as you may say, to think
it over by herself, and season it with
weeping. Many times I caught her,and
many times she turned upon me, and
theu I could not look at her, but
how long to diuner-time.

Now in the depth of the »inter month,
such as we call December, father being
dead and quiet in his grave a fortnight,
it happened me to be out of powder for

of us,

notice «

e on.

asked

practice against his enemies. 1 had
rever fired a shot without thinking,
“ This for father's murderer ;" and John

Fry said that I made such faces it was a
wonder the gun went off, But though |
uld hardly hold the gun, unless with

my back against a bar, it did me good to
hear it go off, and hope to have hitten
his enemies.

* Oh, mother, motl [ said that

directly after dinner, while she was

sitting looking at me, and almost ready

t ay {as now she did na

week How like your father you are

Jaek, come here and iss

me mother, if you ot new how
much I want a shilling

* Jack, yon shall never want a shilling

le 1 1 al to give thee one Bu

vhat 1s for, dear heart, dear hear
I something t Por
T Per " | | 1 on r
r If I tell nort, i be for r
1 for the sa f t childre
“ Ble I wi | hi he
18 thre e ears of ag ¢
Give v little kiss, you Jac i
shall have the st e
For 1 hated to kiss or be i

il honest

those days ; and so boys Ist
do, when God putsany strength in ther

But now I wanted the powder so much,
that I went and kissed mother very
hyly,looking round the corner first, for

Jetty 1

But mother gave me half a dozen and
only one shilling for all of them; aund 1
could not find it in my heart to ask her
for another, although I would have taken
it. In very quick time I ran away with
the shilling in my pocket, and got Peggy
out on the Perlock road without my
mother knowing it. For mother was
frightened of that road now, as if all the
trees were murderers, and would never
let me go alone so much as a hundred
yards on it. And, to tell the truth 1
was touched with fear for many years
about it; and even now, when I ride at
dark there, a man by a peat-rick makes
me shiver, until I go and collar him.
But this time | was very bold, having
John Fry's blunderbuss, and keeping a
sharp lookout wherever any lurking-
place was. However, I saw only sheep
and small red cattle, and the common
deer of the forest, until I nigh to
PPorlock town, and then rode straight to
Mr, Pooke's at the sign of the Spit and
Gridiron.

Mr. Pooke was
)t having much

t to see me,

was

sleep, as it happened,
» do that day

and so

I fastened Peggy by the handle of a
iich she had no better
t snort. and blow her
| ked with a ful
John Fry's lerb
©Was ape f n
t enjoyment of
it da L1 4 I and larg
y 5 of a riper M
| 18 he of I
r ed dd und 1
1 L \ I r
\, as if Do 1 t
o 1 wstly
1 r I e !
wnd e sthinks 1 18 p
i
1 er | « [
1 l Y Wor live I
1 1PPose 1wt | know n en
the way to carry AT \n it were
ol i chlock, in the lieu
yod ine, which \ "
orne t mile nore and never cl
ff, searcely ¢ dst thou seer 10T¢
weeds Tmight tat thee m eo
tsoasldor even for an hour or
more, and like « igh it uld
shoot thee, unle I pulled t}
hard, with a cro upon my ; 80,

you see; just so, Master Pooke, only a
trifle harder." ;

“God sake, John Ridd, God sake, dear
boy,” eried Pooke, knowing me by this
time; “don’t ‘e, for good love Im\\': don't
' show it to me, boy, as if I was to sack

t. Put un down, for good, now; and

make mistakes, as all mankind must do, | thee suall have the very best of all is in

Perchance it was no mistake at all to say

that this ancient gun had belonged to a |

the shop.”
“Ho!" I replied, with much contempt,

noble Spaniard, the captain of a fine | And swinging round the gun so that it
large ship in the “ Invineible Armada,” i fetched his hoop of candles down, all un-

kindled as they were: *“Ho! as if I had |
not attained to the handling of a gun

yet! My hands are cold coming over

the moors, else would 1 go bail o puint |
the mouth at you for aun hour, sir, aud

no cause for uneasiness,”

But in spite of all assurances, he

| showed himself desirous only to see the

last of my gun and me, 1 dare say “vil-
lainous saltpetre,” as the great play-
wright calls it, was never so cheap be-
fore nor since. For my shilling, Master
Pooke afforded me two great packages
over-large to go into my pockets, as well

| as a mighty chunk of lead, which I bound

upon Peggy's withers,  And as if all this
had not been enough, he presented me
with a roll of comfits for my sister
Annie, whose gentle face and pretty
manners won the love of every body.
There was still some daylight here and
there as I rose the hill above Porlock,
wondering whether my mother would be
in a iright, or would not know it. The
two great packages of powder slung be-
hind my back koocked so hard agaiost
one another that I feared they must
either spill or blow up, and hurry me
over Peggy's ears from the wooleu cloth
I rode upon. For father always liked a
horse to have some wool upon his loins
whenever he went far from home and had
to stand abont

where one pleased, hot
and and pantiong. And father
always said that saddles were meant for
men full-grown and heavy, and losing
their activity; and no boy or young man
on gur farm durst ever get into asaddle,
because they all kuew tuat the
would chuck them out pretty

As for me, I had tried it

wet

master
quickly.
onee, from a

kind of curiosity; and I eould not walk
for two or three days, the leather galled
my knees so. But now, as Peggy bore

me bravely,snorting every now and then

into a cloud of air, for the ght was
growing frosty, presently the moon arose
over the shoulder of a a hill, aud the

pony and [ were half glad to see her, and

half afraid of the shadow she threw, and
the images all around us, [ was ready
at any moment to shoot at any body,
having great faith in my blunderbuss,
but hoping not to prove it. 1as |
passed the narrow place where the

Coones had killed my father, such a fear
broke out upon me that | leaned upon the
neck of Peg

,and shut my eyesand was

cold all ov However, there was not
a soul to be se until we came bome t«
the old farm yard, and there was my
mother erying sadly, and Betty Mux

worthy scolding.
“Clomie

\hlu". the

if you

dlong, now,” 1

whispered to
r; and

mot

ent supper was ov

1 your to

will show you something.
lifted herself on the bench so
and flushed so rich with pleasure,

as obliged to stare hard away,
vy look peyond us, Betty
d someth
the ¢
mvince

ever found r

never d ¢ mother

¢. which r thing, not
y hen 1 gre I

have € bu at | eing
ronged t he f \ A
¢ rtw e, by a y wi
me eag 1 L} Ey a
‘ ¢ " ¢ wen ir
eradle ve are lia and  wome
1 ol K at the
V he Betty eould find crime of
mine, she cked me t the way
in i if I had bee nobod
and the she beza coax ** Mistress
Annie,” as she always called her, a
draw the soft hair her hands, and
whisper into the little ears. Mean-

hile, dear mother was falling
having been troubled so much abot

and ** Watch,’” my father's pet d

nodding closer and c¢loser up into her
lap.

*Now, Annie, will you come ?" I said
for I wanted her to ho'd the ladle for

melting of the lead; *“will you come at
once, Annie ? or must I go for Lizz
and let her see the whole of it.,”

“Indeed, then, you won't do that,”
said Annie : “Lizzie to come before me,
John, and she can't stir a pot of brewis,
and scarce knows a tongue from a ham,
John, and says it makes no difference,
because both are good to eat. Oh,
Betty what do you think of that to come
of all her book learning?"”

“Thank God he can't say that of me,
Betty answered shortly, for she never
cared about argument, except on her
own side; *thank he, [ says, every marn-
in' a'most, never to lead me astray so.
Men is desaving, and so is galanies; but
the most all is books, with
their heads and tails, and the speckots
in 'em, lik a peg as taken the
maisles, Some folk purtends to laugh
and ery over them., God forgive them
for liars!"™

It was |

she

desaving of

have

Jetty's obstinacy that
believe in reading or

never w

the possibility of it, but stoutly main-
tained to the very last that people first
learned things by heart, and then pre
tended to make t from patterns
done ) paper r the sake of
stor g hone f just as «
t conjurers \nd even t« ea the
par 1 vas not enough to cor
r © Saic 18, 1t made 1
dd ( re all the 18 the rest
« And n that she had been on
he far v upon forty years, and had
irsed ind wde his elothes
wd | that he had y eat, and then put
« She wa come to sueh
withorit that it was not worth the
ges of the best man on the place to
say a word in answer to Betty, even if
uld face the risk to have ten for

one, or twenty

Annie was her love and joy. F
Annie she would do anything, even so
far as to try to smile, when the little

W

maid laughed and danced to her. And
in truth I know not how it was, but
every ore was taken with Annie at the
very first time of seeing her. She had

such pretty ways and manners, and such
a look of and a sweet soft
light in her long blue eyes full of trust-
ful gladness, KEvery body who looked
at her seemed to grow the better for it,
bheesuse she knew no evil. And then
the turn she had for eooking, you never
would have expected it; and how it was

kindness,

| her richest mirth to see that she had

pleased you, I have been out on the
world a vast deal, as you will own here-
after, and yet have I never seen Annie's
equal for making a weary man comfort-
able,

CHAPTER VII
HARD IT 18 TO CLIMB

So many a winter-night wend by in a |
hopeful and pleasaut manoer, with the |
hissing of the vright round bullets, cast |
into the water, and the spluttering ot
the great red apples which Auvnie wes
roasting for me. We always mauaged
our evening's work in the chimney of
the back kitcheu, where there was room
to set chairs and table, in spite of the
fire burning. On the right hand side
was a mighty oven, where Betty threat-
ened to bake us; and on the left, long
sides of bacon, made of favored pigs, and
growing very brown sud comely, Annpie
kuew the names of all, and ran up
through the wood-smoke, every now
aud then, when a gentle memory moved
her, and asked them how they were get-
ting on, and when they would like to be
eaten, Then she came back with
foolish tears, at thinking of that neeces-
sity; and I, being soft ina different way,
would make up my mind against bacon.

But, Lord bless you! it was no good
Whenever it breakfast  time,
after three hours upon the moors, 1 re-
gularly forgot the pigs, but paid good

came to

heed to the rashers. For ours is a
hungry country, if such there
Eungland; a place, 1 mean, where

st eat, and are quick to discharge

the duty. Tne air
shrewd and wholesome

the moors 18 so

stirring a man's
recolleetion of the good which
have betided him, ng his
hope of something better in the
future, that by the time | + sits down to

a cloth, his heart and stomach are

turned too well to say
other,
\lmost everybody

“nay to one an-
knows, in our part
of the world at least, how pleasant and
soft the fall of the is round about
Plover's Barrows farm.  All

and
above it 1s

strong dark mountain, spread with
heath, and desolate, but near our house
the valleys cove, and open wa and
shelter, Here are trees, an

green grass, and orchards full of con-
tentment, and a man may scarce espy
the brook, although he hears it every-

where., And indeed a stout good piece
of it comes through our farm-yard, and
swells sometimes to a rush of waves,
when the clouds are on the hilltops.

But all below, where the vall

and the Lynn stream goes ale

bends,

with it,

pretty meadows slope their breast, and
the sun spreads on the water. And
nearly all of this is ours till you come
to Nicholas Snowe's land.

But about two miles below our farm,
the Bagworthy water runs into the
Ly and makes a real river of it
T t hurties away, with a stre
and a force of willful waters, under

hill, a

rain, where

foot of a barefaced

and woods the stream is

covered over and dark avy p le-
lay it. There aYe plenty of 1 a
downgthis way, and the further ) o
the ‘q they get, havi per
g 1s to feed in; and o8
the summer months, when mother co 1
spare me off the farm, I came down here,
with Annie to helj ecause it was s
lonely), and caught well-uigh a basket-
ful flittle trout and minnows,

hook and a bit of wor ,ora fern-
Wi A blow iy, | g Ir 1 a hazel pulse
sti For of all the ings I learned
At 1 \bode w I ‘
ved the knack of fisb-

ha rude
ma t for
the e and
put t t L certain  process,
which they g v call “sheep washing

In the third meadow from the gate of
the school, going up the river, there is
1 fine pool in the Lowman, where the

Taunton brook comes in, and they call
“Taunton I'he water runs
down with a strong, sharp stickle, and
then has a sudden elbow in it, where the
small brook trickles in; and on that side
the bank is steep, four or it may be five
feet high, overhanging loamily; but on
the other side it is flat, pebbly, and fit
to land upon. Now the large boys take
the small boys, erying saaly for mercy,
and thinking, mayhap, of their mothers;
with hands laid well at the back of their
necks, they bring them up to the crest
of the bank upon the eastern site, and
make them strip their clothes off. Then
the litdde boys, falling on their naked
knees, blubber upward piteously; but
the large boys know what is good for
them, and will not be entreated. So
ttey cast them down, one after another,
into the splash of the water, and watch
them go to the bottom first, and then
come up and fight for it, with a blowing
and a'bubbling. It is a very fair sight
to watch, when you know there is little
danger, because, although the pool is
deep, the current is sure to wash a boy
up on the stones, where the end of the
depth is, As for me, they had no need
to throw me more than once, because |
jumped of my own accord, thinking
small things of the Lowman, after the
violent Lynn. Nevertheless, I learned
to swim there, as all the other boys did;
for the greatest point in learning that
is to find that you must do it. 11
the water naturally, ¢

it the wol.

ved

could not long

be out of it; but even the boys who
hated it most came to swim in some
fasbion or other, alter they had bheen
flung for a year or two into the Taunton
pool

But now, althcugh my sister Annie

came company,
to be parted from me by t
the Lynn
my back

to keep me and was not
) e tricks of
stream, because [ put her on
carried her across, when-
ever she could not leap it, or
take
it happened that neither of us had been
up the Bagworthy water. We

that it brought a good stream down, as
full of fish as of pebbles
that it must be very
way where no way was, nor even a
lock came down to drink.
we were afraid or not, I am sure 1
not tell, because it is so long ago ;
I think that had something to do with
it. For Bagworthy water ran out of
Doone Valley, a mile or so from the
mouth of it.

anda
tuck up

her things and the stones ; yvet so

knew

and we thought
pretty to make a
bul-
But whether
ean-
but

But when | was turned fourteen years
old, and put into good small-clothes,
buckled at the knee, and strong blue
worsted hosen, knitted by my mother, it
happened to me without choice, I may
say, to explore the Bagworthy water.
| And it came about in this wise:
| My mother had long been ailing, and
| not well able to eat much ; and there
is nothing that frightens us so much as
for people to have no love of their

victuals, Now | chanced w remewmber
tust onee at the time of the holidays I
had brought dear mother from Tiverton
« jar ol pickled loaches, caught by my-
self in the Lowman River, aud baked in
the Kitehen oven, with vinegar, a lew
leaves of bay, and about a duzen pepper-
corus. And mother had said that in all
her life she had never tasted anything
fit to be compared with them, Whether
she said so goud a thing out of compli-
went to my skill in catching the fish
and covkiug them, or whether she really
meant 1it, 1s more than I ean tell, though
1 quite believe the latter, and so would
wost people who tasted them ; at any
rate, 1 uow resolved to get some loaches
tor ber, and do them o the sell-same
mauner, just to make her eat a bit,
There are many people, even now
who have not cowe Lo the right knowl-
edge what & loach 1s, sud where be lives,
and how to cateh aud pickle him,  And
I will not tell them all about 1t, because
if 1 did, very likely there would be uo
loacues lelit ten or tweuty years alter
A piekled
minuow is very good if you eaten bhim in
a stickle, with the scarlet Lingers upot
bim : but | count him o more than v
ropes 1 beer compared with a loach
done properly.
resolved to eateh some

ver trouble it

the appesrance ol tols book,

aches

cost me, 1 set forth

without a word to any oue, in the lore
noou of St Valentine's day 167076, 1
thinkitmust have been, Aunieshouldn

cote with me because the

cold ; tor the winter had been long, and

warer was L

suow lay here and there in patehes i

the hollow of the bauks, like a lady’s
gloves torgotten. Aud yet the spring
was breaking torth, as it always does in
Devonshire, when the turn of the day

is over : aud though there was little t
see of it, the air was full of feeling.
It puzzles me now thatl remember all

those young impressions so because |
took no heed of them at the tin e what-
ever: and yet they come upon
bright, when nothing else is evident

the gray tog of experience, 1 am like
an old man gazing at the outside of hi
spectacles, and geeing, as he rubs the
dust, the image of his grandson playiug
at bo-peep with him.

But let me be of
could forget that d:
cold the water

sge, I never
,and how bitter
For 1 doffed n

and hose, and put them in
ibout my wind left my litt ¢
it home, and tied my shirt-sleeves bac
to my shoulders. Then 1 took a three
pronged fork firmly bound to a rod witl
cord, and a piece of canvas kerchief witl
ind so
ing to think

any

was,

shoes

neck, |

v lump of bread inside it
the water, tr
warm it was. For more th
down the Lynn stream, scar
I left unturned, being
skilled in the tricks of the

went iut

pebbly how

knowing how he hides |

being ay-spotted, apd clear t et
and something likea cuttle fish
substantial, he will stay quite

still where a streak of weed s

rapid water, hoping to be overlo ked,

nor caring even to wag his tail. The

being disturbe he ips away like

vhalebone from

A shell ol

‘ t s hir

b s back-r
time to spear
fork very ginge
bent of it, whic
not how, at the

Or, if your weh should not be abroad
when first you come to look for him, but
keeping snug in his little home, ther
you may see him come forth amazed

the quivering of the shingles, and oar
himself and look at you, and then dart
up stream, like a little gray
and then you must try to
and follow very daintily
in a sandy place, you steal up behind his
tail to him, so that he cannot set eyes
on you, for his head is up stream always,
and there you him abiding still,
clear and mild, and affable. Then, as
he looks so innoeent, you make full sure
to prog him well, in spite of the wry of
the water,and the sun making elbows to
| everything, and the trembling of your
fingers, But when you gird at him
lovingly, and have as good as gotten
him, lo ! in the go-by of the river he is
gone as a shadow goes, ard only a little
cloud of mud carls away from the points
of the fork.
A long way down that limpid water,
chill and bright as an iceberg, went my

strealk
mark him in,
So after that,

see

d in hand
with Nature the cures it brings
aboutare both thoroughand lasting.
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little self that day on man's chnicu‘
errand — destruction, All the young |
fish seemed to know that 1 was one who
had taken out God's certificate, and
meant to have the value of it: every
one of them was aware that we desolate ‘
more than replenish the earth. For a
cow mignt come and look into the water,
and put her yellow lips down; a kings-
fisher, like a blue arrow, might shoot
through the dark alleys over the chan-
nel, or sit on a dipping withy -bough
with his beak sunk into his breast-
feathers ; even an otter might float,
down stream, likening himself to a log |
of wood, with his flat head flush with the

water-top, snd his only eyes peering

quietly ; and yet no panic would seize

other life, as it does when a sample of

man Comes,

Now let not any one suppose that I
thought otthese things when I was young,
for 1 knew not the way to doit. And
proud enough in truth | was at the uni-
versal fear | spread in all those lonely
places, where I myself must have been
afraid, if anything had come up to me,
It is all very pretty to see the trees big
with their hopes of another year, though
dumb as yet on the subject, and the
waters murmuring gayety, and the banks
spread out with comfort : but a boy
takes none of this to heart, unless he be
meant for a poet (which God ean never
charge upon me), and he would liefer
have a good apple, or even a bad one, if
he stole it.

When | had travelled two miles or so,
conquered now and then with cold, and
coming out to rub my legs into a lively
friction, and only fishing here and there
because of the tumbling water § sudden
ly, in an open space, where meadows
spread about it, I found a good stream
flowing softly into the body of our brook.
And it brought, so far as | could guess
by the sweep of it under my knee-caps,
a larger power of c¢lear water than the
Lyun itseif had ; only it came more
quietly down, not being troubled with
stairs and steps, as the fortune of the
Lynn is, but gliding smoothly and forei
bly, as if upon some set purpose.

Hereupon I drew up and thought, and
reason was much inside me; because the
water was bitter cold, and my little
toes were aching. So on the bank |
rubbed them well with a sprout of young
sting-nettle, and having skipped about
a while, was kindly inclined to eat a bit.

Now all the turn ot all my life hung
upon that moment. But as I sat there
munching a erust of Betty Muxworthy's
sweet brown bread, and a bit of cold
bacon along with it, and kicking my little
red heels against the dry loam to keep
them warm, 1 knew no more than fish
under the fork what was going on over
me. It seemed a sad business to go back
now and tell Annie there were no
loaches ; and yet it was a frightful thing,
knowing what [ did of it, to venture
where no grown man durst, up the Bag-
And please to recollect
that 1 was only a boy in those days,
fond enough of anything new, but not
like a man to meet it.

However, as 1 ate more and more, my
spirit ar within me, and | thought of
what my father had been, and how he
had told me a hundred times never to be
a coward. And then | grew warm, wnd
my little heart was ashamed of its pits
pating, and I said to myself, * Now, if
father looks, he shall see that I obey
him.” So I put the bag round my neck
again, and buckled my breeches far up
from the knee, expecting deeper water,
and crossing the Lynu, went stoutly up
under the branches which hung so dark
on the Bagaorthy river.

I found it strongly overwoven, turned
and torn with thicket-wool but not so
rocky as the Lynn, and more inelined to
go evenly. There were bars of chafed

worthy water.

stakes stretched from the sides ha!f-
way across the current, and light out-
riders of pithy
last year'

weed, ani blades of

ater-grass trembling in the

quiet places, like gpider's threads, on
the transparent stillness, with a tint ol
olive moving it. And here and there
the sun came in,as if his light was sifte d,
making dance upon the waves, and

shadowing the pebbles,
Here, although affrighted often by the
ling that every

deep, dark places, and fes
step I took might never he taken back
ward, on the whole 1 had very comely
gport of loaches, trout and minnows,
forking some, and tickling some, and
driving others to shallow nooks, whence
I could bail them ashore. Now, if you
have ever been fishing, you will not
wonder that 1 was led on, forgetting all
about danger, and taki g no heed of the
time, but shouting in a childish way
whenever I cauzht a * whacker " (as we
called a big fish at Tiverton) ; and in
sooth there were very fine loac hes here,
having more lie and harborage than in
the rough Lynn s ream, though not (uite

1 vhere I have
ght of helf a

as in the Lowman,

so larg
even taken them to the we
pound.

Bat in answer to all my shouts there

never was any sound at all, except of a
rocky echo, or a seared bird hustling
away, or the sudden dive ol a water vole ;
ind thickerd

and the eovert grew darker above me,

and the place grew thicke

until I thought that the fishes might
have a good chance of eating me, instead
of my eating the fishes.

For now the day was falling fast be-
hind the brown of the hill-tops; and the
trees, being void of leal a d hard, seemed
giants ready to b it me And every

moment as the sky was clearing up for a
white frost, the cold of the water ot
worse and worse, until 1 was fit to ery
with it. And so, in a sOrry plight, 1
came to an opening in the bushes, where
a great black pool l.y in front of me,
whitened withsnow (as I thought) at the
gldes, till T saw it was only foam-froth.

Now, though I could swim with great
ease and comfort, and feared no depth of
water, when [ could fairly come to it,
vet I had no desire to go over head and
ears into this great pool, being so

cramped and weary, and © Id enough
in all conscience, thongh wet only up to
the middle, not counting my arms and
shoulders. And the look of this black
pit was enough to stop one from diving
into it, even on a hot summers day with

gunshine on the water; I mean, if the

As it was, [ shuad-
not alone at the

gun ever shone there
dered and drew back :

pool itself and the black air there was

thout it, but nlso at the whirling man-
ner, and wisping of white threads npon
it in stripy eircles round and round ;
and the center still as i

But soon I saw the reason of the stir
pit. as well as of
the roaring sound which long had made

and depth of that gr

me wonder, For skirting round one
side, sith very little comfort, because
the rocks were high and steep, and the

ledge at the foot so narrow, [ came to a ‘

| sudden sight and marvel, such as I never |

dreamed of. For, lo! I stood at the |
foot of & long pale slide of water, coming |
smoothly to me, without any break or
hinderanece, for a hundred yards or more,
and fenced on either side with eliff,
sheer, and straight, and shining. The
er neither ran nor fell, nor leaped
with any spouting, but made one even
slope of it, as if it had been combed or
planed, and looking like a plank of deal
laid down a deep black stair case. How-
ever, there was no side rail, nor any
place to walk upon, ouly the channel a
fathom wide, and the perpeudicular walls
of erag shutting out the evening.

The look of this place had a sad effect,
scaring me very greatly, and making me
feel that I would give something only
to be at home again, with Annie cooking
my supper, and our dog, * Wateh,”
snifing upward. But wothing would
come of wishing ; that [ had long found
out ; and it only made one the less in-
clined to work without white feather.
So 1 laid the case before me in a little
ecouncil ; not for loss of time, but only
that I wanted rest, and to see things
truly.

Then says 1 to myself, “John Iidd,
these trees and pools, and lonesome
rocks, and setting of the sunlight, are
making a gruesome coward of thee.
Shall I go back to my mother so, and be
called her fearless boy "

Nevertheless, 1 am free to own that
it was not any fine sense of shame that
settled my decision ; for indeed there
was nearly as much of danger in going
back as in going on, and perhaps even
more of labor, the journey being so round
about. But that which saved me from
turning back wasa strange inquisitive
desire, very unbecoming in a boy of little
years, ina word, I would risk a great deal
to know what made the water come down
like that,and what there was at the top
of it,

Therefore, seeing hard strife before
me, 1 girt up on my breeches anew, with
each buckle one hole tighter, for the
sodden straps were stretching and giv-
ing, and mayhap my legs were grown
smaller from the coldness of it. Then 1
bestowed my fish around my neck more
tightly, and not stopping to look much,
for fear of fear, crawled along over the
fork of rocks, where the water had
scooped the stone out, and shunning
thus the ledge from whence it rose like
the mane of a white horse into the broad
black pool, softly 1 let my feet into the
dip and rush of the torrent.

And here I had reckoned without my
host. although (as I thought) so clever ;
and it was much but that I went down
into the great black pool, and had never
and this must have
been the end of me, except for my trusty
loach-fork. For the green wave came

down like great bottles upon m

been heard of more

my legs were gone ¢ ff in a moment, and
I had not time to ery out with wonder,
only to think of my mother and Annie,
and knock my head very sadly, which
made it go round so that brains were no
good, even if I had any. Buatall in a
moment, before 1 knew aught, except
that 1 must die out of the way with a
roar of water upon me, my fork, praise
God, stuck fast in the rock, and I was
I felt nothing except
that here was another matter to begin
upon ; and it might be worth while, or
again it might not, to have another fight
for it. But presently the dash of the
water upon my face revived me, and my
mind grew used to the roar of it ; and
meseemed T bad been worse off than this
when first flung into the Lowman,
Pherefore 1 gathered my legs back
y were fish to be landed
whenever the water flew too

borne up upon It

slowly, asift

stoppit

strong

y off my shin-bones, and coming
along without sticking out to let the

wave et hold of me. And in this

manner I won a footing, leaning we 1
forward like a draught-horse, and
balancing on my streng

it were,
with the ashen stake set behind me.
yhn Ridd, the
out by the way

'hen 1 said tom

sooner you g yours
vou came the better it will be for you.
But to my great dismay and Wffright, 1
saw that no choice was left me now,
except that 1 must climb somehow up
that hill of water or else be washed
down into the pool and whirl around it
till it drowned me, For there was no
chance of fetehing back by the way I
had gone down into 1t, and farther up
a hedge of rock either side of
the water-way, rising a hundred yards
in height, and for all 1 could tell five
hundred, and no place to set a foot in.
Having said the Lord’s Prayer (which
was all 1 knew), and made a very bad
job of it, 1 grasped the good loacl-stick
under a kuot, and steadied me w th my
left hand, and so with
hegan my course up the fearful torrent
To me it seemed half a mile at

was

L sigh of despair

loast of sliding water above me, but in
truth it was little more than a furlong,
w 1 came to know afterward. It wonld
have bheen a hard ascent even without
the |slippery slime and thbe force of the
river over it, and I had seanty he
deed of ever
Novertheless, my terror left me, now 1

»in-

winning the summit,
was face to face withit, and had to meet
the worst ; and 1 set myself to do my
best with a vigor and sort f hardness

which did not then surprise me, but

have done €0 ever since.

The water was only
or from that to nine at the utmost, and
all the way up I could see my feet look
ing white in the eloom of the hollow,
and here and there I found resti
place, to hold on by the ehil and pant a
while. And gradually as I wont on, a
warmth of courage breathed in me, to
think that perhaps no other had dared
to try that pass before me, and to won-
der what mother would say to it. And
then came thought of my father also,
and the pain of my feet abated.

How 1 went carefully, step by step,
keeping my arms in front of me, and
never daring to straighter

six inches deep,

my knees, is

more than I can tell clearly, or even
like now to think of, because it makes
me dream of it. Only 1 must weknowl-
edge that the greatest danger of all was
just where 1 saw no jeopardy, but ran
up a pateh of black ooze weed in a very
boastiul manner, being now not far from
the summit

Here I fell very piteously, and was
like to have broken my kunee-eap, and
the torrent got hold of my other leg
while I was indulging the bruised one.
| And then a vile knotting of cramp dis-

|

abled me, and for a while I could only
roar, till my mouth was full of water, and
all of my vody was sliding. But the
fright of that brought me to again, and
my elbow caught in a rock-hole ; and so |
| managed to start again, with the help |
of more 1 umility.

Now, being in the most dreadful |
fright, because 1 was so near the top. |
and hope was beating within me, |
labored hard with both legs and arms,
going like a mill, and grunting. At |
last the rush of forked water, where
first it ecame over the lips of the fall,
drove me into the middle, and I stuck a
while with my toe-balls on the slippery
links of the pop-weed, and the world
was green and gliddery, and I durst not
loo). behind me. Then 1 made up my
miad to die at last; for so my legs
would ache no more, and my breath not
pain my heart so ; only it did seem such
a pity, after fighting so long, to give in,
and the light was coming upon me, and
again I fought toward it; then suddenly
I felt fresh air, and fell into it headlong.

TO BE CONTINUED,

CHARLIE—A FAILURE
BY MARY CROSS, IN AVE MARIA

Mre, Brady sat solitary in the room
behind the shop a small apartment
where odors of green-groeery entered
into a powerful alliance with the more
domesticated fragrance of cooking and
washing regaling herself with drip
ping - toast and stewed tea, She had
wept until she could weep no more, and
had reached the stage of telling herself
that she would just have to put up with
things. She had * come through worse”
since fever had deprived her of her
yreadwinner and left her a widow in an
tien land.

The shop bell tinkled. She leaned for-
ward to see a familiar face, and called
i informal invitation to a fat little
woman with a string bag overflowing
with parcels.

“ Come in, Mrs. Marrow.

lone.”

I'm all me

“| heard as the doctors had been to
see Charlie, so 1 come to ask what they
was going to do for him,” explained the
visitor.

But Mrs. Brady’s red and swollen eye-
lids had already revealed that there
was nothing to be done for Charlie, her
first-born son. A year ago he, a bright
young fellow of two and twenty,
had met with an accident, which had
resulted in  paralysis from the
waist downward. He had lain  six
mouths in the hospital. The house
surgeon had taken an especial interest
in him; and when he had beeu sent home
again, still unable to stand or walk,
tuough otherwise well, the promise had
been given that at the end of another
six months a famous surgeon should sec
him, and decided if an operition were
practicable. * Wonderful cures he had
wronght:" he might achieve marvellous
results again.

I'he promise was not forgotten. The
great man had come, with his less dis
inguished eolleague, to the mean street
and meaner dwelling, had climbed the
jarrow stair to the small, stuffy room
where the patient had so long looked
forward to this hour, clinging to the
hope that science would release him
from his dreary imprisonment ; nerving
himself for the ordeal of the operating

room, since beyond it lay the joyful pros-

peet of restored power.

I'he great sur-
geon was touched to the quick of his
humanity by the anxious, pallid, worn,
yvoung face; by the passion o appeal in
the overlarge eves, that, at the end of
the examination, expressed itsell in the
l|Hl“<7I4'H .

“Is there any chance for me, sir?
Any hope that I'll ever walk ibout
gam

* You are not ve

ry strong at present §

t you toned up. Dr. Grifliths

will report to me later about you,"” said

the surgeon, encouragingly; and Charlie

did not detect that the
@

we must

wply was an

Onee outside the little room, the sur:

ke the eruel truth.

¢ There is no use ~ending him back to

the hospital. The ease is hopeless.'

18 of phthisis are there too,”
murmured Dr. Grifliths,

“ Ah! Well, that may be a blessing in
disguise.”

Kindly and sympathetically they had
told Mrs. Brady that her son was doomed
for life to * a mattress grave,” then had
gone their way to other sufferers. She
had yielded to a storm of grief. Not
until the sentence had been pronouneced
had she realized how confidently she
had expected a different one, how high
her hopes had raised themselves. They
were low enough now; and a bharder
» than ever was before her—the
nee of a helpless man added to

her burdens. There was a wide gap of

ears between Charlie and the other
children, none of whom were overschool
18 hard that this should
have happened when she most needed
his help.

we vet, It

I never 'ad no faith in doctors,”

said Mrs. Marrow, with a vague inten-
tion of imparring comfort, wher Mrs
Brady had stated the issue of the con

sultation.

“The Lord's will be done!” she said

vesignedly.

ma'am, and thad'

It's heen doetors and medicine anc

sk ever since he was born, The

first situati he ever had the master
bolted without paying a farthing to any
one. Then Charlie took fever. Then
he was in a shop, and it was burned out.
At his last place he got himsell mixed
up with the hoist, and he'll never put a
foot to the ground again. e must lie
there and suffer to the end, poor boy !"

“ You ought to put him in an institu
tion, or get something off the parish for
his keep,” suggested Mrs, Marrow.

43 e not come to that, yet,” declared
Mrs. Brady, warmly. * Nobody belong-

ing to me was ever in an institution or

took money off the parish, glory be to
God! And T'll be harder driven yet

before 1 do one or the other.
'he house was small, the walls were
thin, Mr

ive quality. Every

Brady's voice was of an inecis
syllable she had
uttered had penetrated to Charlie's
room, and had been as so many sword
thrusts into his hearts
shoek of the diselosure stupefied him
All too soon full and perfeet under-
standing of it developed.

When his mother appeared with a cup |
of tea and the statement that she was |

Kor a time the

from school, 8o you needn’t feel lonely
the change in his appearance startled
her.

« Charlie darling, what's wrong ?”

He flashed the explanation on her ina
sentence @

+1 heard you telling what the doctors
said, mother.”

For a moment she stood aghast, Not
thus had she intended that he should
learn his fate.

“ Doetors make mistakes, dear, like
other folks,” she said feebly,

“ Not those doctors,” he returned.
“ 1 made the mistake, mother — the mis
take of not being killed outright at the
time."

“ Ah, now, what's the good of talking
like that, Charlie 2"

“ What is the good of me? Oh, do
leave me alone for a bit [ want to get
used to it.”

He looked slowly round the small
room, heneeforth to be his wor d—from
the narrow window darkened by ehimney
stalks from the discolored walls, their
sole decorations an unframed print of
the * Last Supper’ and an oleograp!
of the * Mater Dolorosa,” to the table
made out of a pa king-case, and holding
s lew books and simple toilet requis
ites. Aud as he looked, he shuddered.
He was only twenty-three, and he might
live to be an old mal
after year helpless, a irden on others,
who one day might taunt him with the
ling fact.  That he
fanlt, He had done well at school, had
loved learning for learning’s sake ; but
in the fight for daily bread misfortune
had followed him, and brought him to
this most desperate pass,  How eould he
bear it 7 Whny should bear it How
much better if he had died in the hos

iyiug here yeal

1% 80 was not his

pital ! There would i ne mouth less
to fill, He had always been a souree of
care and cost and anxiety, He was that
more than ever no From such
thoughts chasing eac other through

his mind, like so mat waves crested
with the question, * What have | to live
fo .

was born a ghast

resolve,

Phere was a clattering of feet on the
stairease, and presently Pat, his young
est brother, entered cating bread and
treacle

“ Want anvthing, Charlie
perfunctorily.

A minute elapsed ecre Charlie an
swered :

“ Put my razor where I can reach it.
Don't come upstairs again. Shut the
door. 1 am going to eep.”

Meanwhile Mrs. Brady proceeded on
her business of buying next day's dinner
in the cheapest market, so lost in mel-
ancholy reflection that she did not see s
tall figure crossing the squalid street
until she had collided with it.

“ Beg your pardon, sir! Oh, is it your-
gelf, Dr, Grifliths ?

“Yes, Mrs. Brady. I want to see
Charlie again for a minute or two before
I go back to the hospital

“He knows that he'll not get better,
sir,’ she said mournfully. Ile's after
hearing me tell a neighbor, and I'm so
grieved at my imprudence! His heart
is broken, sir. If you could just give
him a word of comfort—if you only could !
You were so good when he was in your
ward, and kept him up ali the time."”

“We must try to kecp him up still,
said the doctor. *“Don'ttrouble to come
with me, Mrs. Brady. I know the way.”

He went through the shop and quietly
upstairs. Charlie had not heard his
approach ; but careless Pat had left the
door of the room open, and what the
doctor saw brought him to an abrupt
standstill. “Stow thyself a Mother "
the prayer he had uttered by|many a bed
of suffering and sorrow went upward
from his heart now as the agony of that
young soul was reveale d to him.

There could be no doubt as to what
had been Charlie's intention. He had
unfastened his collar and bared his
throat, and he eclutched a razor, But

his eves

he asked,

were fixed on something, his
expression was changing ; and eve s

the doctor watche

n silent appeal to

the Queen of Sorrows, the instrument
fell from those thin fingers, and slow
tears started forth from those

eves. He was gazing at the pieture
the * Last Supper. Strange it As
that, in the very act of raising his hand
to end his life, he should look at that ;
that a newer, deeper comprehension of

its meaning should dawn upon him; *that
the words it illustrated, which he had
heard and read ma a time and oft,
should ehime their monrnful, mysterious
musie in his ears now. “And whilst
they were eating, e said: * Amen,
I say to you, that one of you is about to
bhetray Me.
troubled, began every one to say Is
it I, Lord 2"

Charlie was only

And they, being very much

twenty-three. lle

might live to be sixty, lingering hel

s a log in this narrow prison ive per
haps to be neglected, to suffer mo
eruel pangs of soul and body. Rea
itself might give away. Better to end
111 now with one swift stroke

But through all those th ht Vi
those whispers of t ter r. h 1
hat tremulous sea ing que ) ‘4
it I, Lord ? ith a growin ¢ ca
tiol f himself witl it. O f u
is about to betr Me. . | I
Lord? The sen s b
brain until h 1l I b 1
uish found vent i e ery

“No, Lord isnot 1! 1 \
not be. H ne ve me, strengt
me. I have denied Thee ] s
my complainings rebellion against
Thy will ; but d« ot let me betra

Thee., Holy Mary, Mother of God, pr
for me a sinner, now-—yes, now, Mother!

Oh, pray now! D Lord, it is not 1

When Dr. Grifiiths entered, a nder
ful peacefulness v etting on ti r
white face. There was no longer lear
that Charlic would desert his appointed
post before the Great Commander bade
him. The strong eady, ful hand
and the trembling, wasted one et
clasp.

“ Charlie, dear lad! So God ill
that you are to serve Him here and tl
Dear lad! Well, came back to ask
vou to help Father Farre 3 Y 1 1
have just been ling U
formed a elub for ki boy 1
distriet. You are very clevera d
carving, I know, and could teach if
you would. May Father Farrelly send

one or two of the boys to you as

It is all to keep them off the strect nd

out of temptation. Will you do this for
us, Charlie 2"

X v ¥ * ¥ ¥

% No, Charlie's no better,” Mrs, Brady

few months later. * But you'd wonder
to see how cheery he is, sinee Dr. Grif-
fiths put it into his head to teach wood
carving to Father Farrelly's boys. 1
tell him he'll be opening a school next
Its his cough that is the worst on him,
poor boy 1"

Mrs. Marrow preseribed * liguorice
and Spanish,” secretly asking hersell if
Mrs. Brady really did not know that
Charlie was in consumption,” The dis
ease had made rapid progress, but the
poor mother closed her eyes to the fact
When, after months of suffering, the
Angel of Death struck off the fleshly
fetters and released the patient soul, she
broke down as she had never done be
fore.

« | wonder at her taking on, doctor
[ really do,” murmured Mrs. Marrow
wiping her own eyes. The poor lad’s
better away. e w8 never nothing but
a failure.

“ A failure 2 The good doctor
smiled. *“ Ah, no! The bighest suc-

cess of all is his—the success ol the

everlasting crown for the cross brave ly
boroe.

e

PROTESTANT PRAISE

PHE SERAVH OF ASSIST 18 THE FAVORITE
AINT AMONG ¢ EVARATEL
BRETHREN PLENDID TRIBUTE TO

I. FRRANCI BY FATHE) AULY
(EPISCOVALIAN,

It is remarkable what a profound
religions influened s exerted among
sincere non-Catholies by St. Franeis, the
Seraph of Assisi. His life, the
ideal of a follower ol the

appeals to the Protestant as well as t
the Catholie heart, because of its
whounding charity, it plicity, its
wbsolute unselfishness.  Under the eap

tion, * The Call of St Francis,” Father
Paul, of the Society of the Atonement

Episcopalian), writes as follows in The

Lamp, of which he is the editor

“ In August was observed at Ass
the seventh centenary of the Foundir
by St. Franeis of his First Order,
Fratres Minores, or Friars Minors,
s the Seraphic Patriarch, and all gen
erations since, have called them, Lot
us look back over the vista « the
intervening centuries and try to form
some scant idea of how much the Catho-
lic Church owes to St. Francis. When
shutting our eyes for the time being
to everything regard him
simply as a Religious Founder, and
have traced down to the present day
the three mighty rivers of Francisean
which bear respectively
the names of the First, Second and
Third Orders of St. Francis, let us not

lse,  we

influence,

suppose that we have arrived at any

wdequate estimate of our Saint.

IHE FATHER OF MODERN RELIGIOU
FOUNDERS,

“ We must also take into account that

A D 1

Wb majority of the othier notabic

Religious tounders, who have arisen
since the days of St. Franecis, have
sprung from the Iranciscan stock wnd
were proud to number themselves among
the sons and daughters of the Poor Man
f Assisi.

‘or example the following great
friends of God were members of the
Franciscan Third Order: St. Ignatius,
founder of the Jesuits, and his two most
famous associates, St. Francis Xavier
wnd St. Francis Borgia ; St. Charles
Borromeo, founder of the Oblates ; St.
Vineent de Paul, founder of the Lazar
ists and of the Sisters of Charity ; St.
Philip Neri, founder of the Oratorians ;
St. Francis de Sales and St. Franeis de
Chantal, joint founders of the Sisters of
Visitation ; St. Paul of the Cross,
under of the Passionists ; St. Alphon-
sus Liguori, founder of the Redemptor
l1a, founder of the Ursu-
: John Baptist de la Salle,
founder of the ) stian Brothers
Father Olier, founder of the Sulpicia

Dom Bosco, founder of the Salesian
Fathers and Sisters : and Prederic
Ozanam, founder of the St. Vincent de

Paul Society.
I'HE REVIVAL OF FRANCISCANISM
At the present time there are in vari-
18 parts of the world in round numbers

me y-five thousand Franeiscan

Friars, e hundred thousand Franeis

can Sist and one million Franciscan

l'ertiari

“This is a splendid showing after

soven hundred vears and best of all the

family of St. Franeis manifests no sign
f decay, on the contrary the elose ol
the nineteenth and the beginning of the

twentieth century have been marked by
2w unprecedented revival ot Franeiscan
ism and an extraordinary leature of this

rovival is the remarkable way in which
the cultus of St, Franc reading
NN Anglicans and Pro 4. The
hev day i Washing testant
mit r 1 tou Franecis of A
1 f us P s I
t | « he sent of
vast 1 o1 his fell re {
't Vv A N \
d \ i (
i 1 1 ) [}
« |
\ f A
el
entia ripe f 1
\ 10 he \
favorite with 1 in 1
W ce th cpeated] !
tur h | n Old and oW e
1ent I d iedly  ha ween
rancis arose seven |
d St Benedic t \
hty wence to the |
ious Life wwh of w and wnen in the
West Ll e time wrdin v fresd
tim y Mon - hi
partial 1 ‘ And  now fte
Ao r ‘ f en hundreed ye
© S0 o Iy ’ tr
1l eve here it i nu or
o1 i
In the t ith eentu
cis as a s e structed in th
s of the Kingdom of God, did \
thing more than by old things 1t of

the treasury of 8 wediet, he made

n+w departure from the monastie regu

lations of the foregoing centuries, he

cane not to destroy or diseredit the
roing out, but *the children are back | * : e snedictine i ) hep

\‘;,n ng out, but *“t childre hac \l‘“lﬂll‘\l to the inquiring Mrs. Marrow a | Benedictine institute, but rather to

The THORNTON SMITH CO. |

[ Chuirch Decorators| Th (

Il King St. West TORONTO

supplement it by filling Europe with an
itinerant army of preachiog friars and
by giving marching and sailing orders,
to y
thusiasts, who *went al

wother army of missionary en

g the bSara

cens,” penetrated to the heart of hea
then Asia at the close of the fifteenth

century discover

v new  world, and
then converted millions of the abori
ginal inhabitants of North and South

America to the Catholie religion
wiLt I'HERE ni ANOTHEY 1 FRAN 1
*All of which

bility that G wl may be contemplating a

t)

further departure in the tweuntieth
century from t e crystalized Francisear
methods of the thirteenth century, it
vhich some pro ha, it ma

following Franei wnd
calling u savin My

IFather, my Fa
ind the horser

ariot of lsrael
of' shall ask ol

him a ‘doule portion of his spirit’ ax
receiving from heaven his mantle, shall
.‘.vnu‘y\ h v the twentieth century )

revival of true A8 unigue, a
supernatural a
son of the A ssl
wrought by the power of God in the
times of Innoeent 111, Honorius I1, and
Gregory 1X.

“Buat  whether or 1

ellous as the

th merchant

generation i

wnother St. Franeis to con

to witness the ¢ ing of

entrate 1n

ne personality the Christian Ideal and
interpret afresh to men the example,

he life and the spirit of J 18 Criug |
M this at least there can be nod S
the eall of St. Francis may be heard
ringing out elear and strong in the soul

f every elect soul that will but listen
Gollow me, even as | leaving the world

followed Christ with a perlect heart,

A PLAC FOR All.
“As of old St. |

lividual his choiee,

neis gives the in

weeording to his

Wdition and state of life ; fir

, there
is his great religious order for men,
those who in the present age, as did his
original followers seven hundred years
o, * follow the G spel of our Lord

and keep the rule of the
Friars Minor, which Franeis declared
he received, not from man, but from
God. Then for women who would for
sake the world altogether and serve God

Jesus Christ’

in seclusion, strictest poverty ar d
ceaseless prayer, St. Frauneis' Second
Order, the * Poor Clares " as its mem-
bers are commonly called, still offers a
But for those who
would serve God in holy religion and yet

refuge and retreat.

after a less stringent rule and in the
way of the wtive life, by teaching
vouth, or ministering to Christ in the
persor of His poor, the sick, the fallen
and the outeast, the doors of convents

ind rel

gious houses of the Third Order
Regular almost without number stand
ready to be opened, if any, as a postu
laut, will but knock
THE rHinD ORDER SECULARL

“ As for those who find themselves
bound by the ties of family lile, they
too, may hear the eall of Franecis to taks
up, in their state ol life, the Cross, and
s true disciples of the Crueified to
strive in the midst of the world to live
a life of entire consecration to God
cultivating the virtues of St. Elizabeth
of Hungary, of St. Louis of Franee, and
of the Blessed Luchese, who was the
first to be clothed by St. Franeis in the
Pertiary habit,
lar of the Seraphic

Mhe Tmrd Order Secu
Patriarch invites
nd to be
rirded with the white cord of St. Fran
¢is.  Pope Leo XL of blessed memory,

all sueh to embrace its Rule,

declared the Third Order of St. Franci
to be the hope of the world in the face
f the advancin tide of materialistie
socialism and unbeliel Recall to mind
h St. Francis, as a troe Social Re
former, emancipated the Catholie masses
of Burope {r thi erfdom of Feudal
ism and justly earned the title of the
Father of Christian Domocracy, hich
posterity more recent has accorded
him. cially  her in Ameriea
which Franciscans first d overed and
evangelized, we need a countless multi
tude of Franciscan Tertiaries, obedient
to the rule and teaching of Jesus Christ,

bent on carryin ut politically as well

] 1'»1'\. ously the Chrstian demoeracy
{f St. Franeis of A 4i, to offset the
soulless fendalism of incorporated greed,
He that hath ears to hear the call of St
Franeis, let him hear.’
——
For y Y r \ yvour friend
ke, for healt) quit ry
n
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right of private property which was
maintained by Our Lord and has been
ever the doetrine of the Church.
first Christians practised is still

The mission in question is authentie be-
cause the Church testifles to it.
may say the same about the sacrificial
power bestowed upou the priests of the
New Law in the commission :

Ebt Catbout Bttﬂt‘b If we fail in the coming
Majesty is pleased to dissolve Parlia-
ment, it will only be the beginning of a
conflict which can end only in ove way.”
Where will the House of Lords be if the
right of veto is taken from it and if

where voluntary poverty is the strength

in commemorition of me ;'

and the freedom of

they canuot appeal to the people?
has further undertaken to justify Euro- | the hereditary House to be swept away
g tide of democracy ? to absolve from ecclesiastical

be governed henceforth by  ceusures is evident from the nature of

They are penalties

by due ecclesiastical authority

opinion of Soeiali

They derive their value principally from

other holy ministers

wny Liberal Governme

zain bear the heavy burden , the good, and the

Apostles (I1. 4445 and the seal impressed upon them by those

measures have had to undergo for the | to, whom the messages were delivered,

WE REGRET to note that our fellow
citizen who edits the Orange Sentinel
persists in liviag in an atmosphere of
superstition, Lately we drew attention
to what would confront a reader upon
opening its pages. We are sorry he in-
terpreted this as meaning that articles
with sueh headings were to be found in

the pages of the paper each week.

What we ant was that the whole tone

of the paper would justify such a pres-

entation as we made, Our coutempor-

ary states that the 12th of July and Sth
of November ebrations will not be
abandoned as g as the Papac -
tains its campaign for the ¢ re sub-
jugat f Canada to 1 1 rity
It wer 1 conceive 1
P ed | reason ¢ t
- it i
(
1 ‘ ¢ 8
¢ A
H w
th v " )
0 , B i
I
I I 1
[ P
h y A
1 tha Cath ’
r I it
( 1 1 BN 1
H t
r.
I ha
N¢ n
i A ell 18
I
readers wt he
T re ne to its «
reve {f the tru All the
¢ 1 public and private life are
1ven g  space in the yellow jour-
nal. Reading matter which tends to up-
lift and promote morality gets the cold
ulder, Pietures of murderers, thiefs,
divorce court celebrities are produced
with neatnes 1d despateh. The yellow
urnal is sold for the smallest piece of

coin and this for the purpose of building
up a large circulation, thus courting the
favor of the advertiser. The publisher
of the yellow journal eares not a button
for morals, for the wel

re of the coun-
try or for healthy conditions in publie
and private life, His goal is the barrel
of pennies, The lieutenants of Mr,
Hearst, yellow journalist, lately cone
ceived the idea that it would be a pay-
ing investment to attack the Catholie

| Chureh. A high-salaried editorial mad-

|
| The venture has not been profitable and
there will in the course of time be the
usual apologetic tone.

Hearst publications will, we hope, be
excluded from all Catholie homes.
—

ve 15 Alberta the Grand Mas-
ter of the Royal Orange Order, whose
pname is Niblock, and whose abode is

Medicine Hat, was the principal speaker

yeder stands for loyalty,

Miss Asquith, the speaker said,

rocks to fall upon him

What a pity to notice

Peter's barque wandering about looking
sustenance, and, while asking
bread, are given but a stone,

e e e e

r1IME ago Rev. Mr, Pri
a tour of the country telling us that a
(rightful state of immorality prevailed
in the eity of Dawson, Yukon Territory.
Coming from the lips of
these statements carried
weight, and people stood aghast at his
| recital of conditions in the Gold City.
There were those in plenty who accused

we are inclined to believe they were
right. It is a great pity that in the
religious system of our separated
brethern there is not some authority
which, as Father O'Flynn says, would
have the power to “chastise the crazy
ones.” Rev. Dr. Sinclair, pastor of St,
Andrew's Chureh, Winnipeg, and who
was in charge of the Presbyteriar
Chureh in Dawson City for a consider-
able period, lectured in Winnipeg on the
18th of December, on the moral cond

tions in the far north, He positive

charge of gross immoralit

there, maintaining that Dawson is

s moral as Winnipeg and pr hably
Dawson City, he elaimed, had bee
great srepresented, It will
ler for v \-Il Pr le t  §
P herwise |
e Doct ( cl
| H P )
to th ( |
' {
r the ther
f
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'
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g to 1 I { .
f W e is com
1 I lamb anima
ersati ' b e
1 tra 1 i
ca ¢ \ yortur
nprove t We we 11
) L ati el 1 ever par-
mntry wh ver practicable
e Carnonic Recorp sends heart
est congratulations to the Rev. Father

\[inehan of St. Peter's Chureh, Toronto,

on the attainment of his ver jubilee

in the priesthood. For long he has
been a noted figure in Toronto. Hard
work seems to have been his motto and
he has left nothing undone to build up
1 splendid parish in that city. For his
people he has had the greatest solici-
tude, and his pride was to attain
success in the work of instilling into
their minds their duties to God and
country. In civie affairs, too, Father
Minehan is not unknown, because
wherever abuses were to be corrected,
wherever sin and shame and erime
brought scandal to the people, Father
Minechan entered the ranks as the
champion of all that is good and healthy

lin the community. We copy in this

issue an article from the Globe which is
a graceful tribute to the life work of
this good ‘priest. Its reference to his
character will be recognized as the

| |
| man entered upon the work joyfully. | him of exaggeration, and as time goes by | gimple truth by{all citizens of Toronto
. | : S
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A VERY beneficent movement has |

taken root amongst some of our Ameri-

can neighbors, The scheme is to pro- |
mote immigration from the over-crowded |

or slum districts to enable people to
take up land in the country. In Massa-
chusetts a homestead commission has
been created by law to determine
whether it is expedient for the State to
acquire or open for settlement lauds in
country districts with the view of aid
ing industrious and ambitious families
to become farmers. Herein is a splen-
did ehance for loan companies and phil-
anthropists to create a new era 1ot
shed 1

in the congested parts of our la

those who are leading wr

cities. I Messrs, Carnegie and | ¢
feller wonld do some work a

line and cut down the sums they d

to libraries and universi t

deserve the gratitude the

much grea legre hap t

A8 AN EVIDENCE of t r Lin whic

the Bishop-elect of Lond is held
Buffalo a de t

y 1 1 Wt t
consecra ! \ony ur-
pose a sp al train will charter
Another pleasing incident
wi Appo 1 t
on I Y 1 the ir 0
ian Ch | In
the pastor 1t le I
dend i 1 \

B Lond and 1 \
(| wo I 1
y L ( rted for t 1

moral bettert ut the

Bisnor CANI N, of Pitt , recent
l_‘.‘lt"u‘-:vh"hwl'.' ic Chnrel
unalterably opposed  to th liguor
industry. In scathing tern be

nounced the Sunday galoon as one

the menacing evils with which
American citizen is ¢ nfronted.

may be thankful the Sunday saloon

not a Canadian instituti i It is bad
enongh to be inflicted with it the other

gix days. Our temperance workers

should move aleng in the direction

elosing up the bars at the same hour as
the ordinary place of bu siness.  This

would be a step in the direction of shut,

ting them up altogethe
e assm——

Kind Words from a Contemporary

T'oront
A publieation that is becoming very

well koown and widely cireulated
Canada is THE CATHOLK RECORD

London, Ont., which isa strong defender
of the Roman Catholic religion. There
have been a number of improvements
from time to time, but its progress is
perhaps the most strikingly illustrated
in the enlargement from 18 to H6 columns.

With the increase in size there may

confidently expected a corresponding
widening of its sphere of influence. |
Pag CATHOLIC REcorp and its proprie-
tor, Senator Thomas Coffey, are doing

good work for their Church.

the

THE READER'S CORNER | is that England has not yet learned how
| to win the loyalty of the Irish people.

CONDUCTED BY * COLUMBA | She has never trusted them, she has
never treated them generously. Ounly

the Empire,

tralia,
have Home Rule,

with, for ever it goir grant
SPEY DEROR: ety i am firmly conv
e1ve \ give if they
ape . ¢ be second
) st 1 were
they
t
1
At Curragh ( Li Irel
t Jar r {1 A 1 X
W ro, and Y (& p
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1 { 1 ¢ |
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May ti N \ be b
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i ral il e or
| ( and Irish Party 1
o t 1 [ t ‘ }
A [ an t er sanguine
I sh promises to Ireland, be the
Liberal I'ory. I was born not a tk
sand miles from Limeri
the Violated Treat 1 even thoug
Irish " was rohibited 1
Na 1l Is A d to d
little private r for v Bu
notwithstandi t 1 be t
I rospe f Ireland « eve
brighter than at this © ent ¢
even hundred v r in t
e t « 1 t o« he
1’r I
I exam facts of
Grladsto w L ed H
u i1 t 1
! I Lo |
1is.« rned € {
' I
1 1 1 1sele
t ed t 1 B
wed t 1 Land Bill
1 the Lor yweked t
\ Well, t 1 ]
I't e Libera n 1
rt wor ( the ih
pears at « blow jere i \
diti | fact tha l¢
ight of. In t new | Vel the
Irish Party will almost ce i
the balance of power. 1he |
yajority will be such that a coal
Nationalists and | nists ¢
about a government defeat. Couplin
this fact with the solemn declaration ol
Asquith am 1 exaggerating when I say

that Ireland is on the threshold of
Home Rule! Kven a ho tile minority
would make any eoncession rather than
court certain disaster. Will it not be
easy then to keep a friendly ministry to
its word ?

And now just a word about 1iish pol-
ities from within, Prejudice is cred-
ited with keeping many non-Catholies
out of the Church. Ignorance of the
true nature of the lrish question keeps
many honest men and women from sym-
pathizing with Ireland’s demand  for
Home Rule. We have been told over

| and over again that I ationalist Ireland
is disloyal. Who was it threatened to
line the ditches with rifles and kick
Queen \ iotoria's crown intu the Boyne ?
Loyal Ulster, strangely enough. Yes,
Nationalist Ireland is disloyal, becanse
it will not submit to tyranny. Unionist
| Treland is loyal—to its own pocket.
Canada prides itself on its loyalty to the
motherland, and quite right too. But
Canadians would not live under the laws
| as administered in Ireland twenty-four
hours. But I deny in toto that Nation-
alist Ireland is disloyal. The plain fact

It was a frequent oecurrence
go to the base hall grounds i
and gather to him all the 1i tle boys too
poor to buy tickets,
til the second inning (for
inced the people will for- | to spend quite all he had
sannot forget, and they will
to none in their devotion to
Seven years ago the Boers

with the gatekeeper to t
Ul the barefoeted urel

who looked like tr
One clerk said this was an almost
nightly oceurrence at his house,

rectory of St. Bridg
parish when “Father Tom"

loast a meal, if he wanted it.
St. Joseph's Churd
for all the world like a tramp.
He said that he had been a priest once,
but had lost his place throt

Father Hendrick, saw a man in dis
tress, and this was enough.

fer to an event of

take a very legitin
the promotion of a |
to the plenitude of
the appointment ol
as Bishop of Londo

“ Iy is over eight

Father Tom" saw he had a

Bishop of a diocese in the West and ob-
tained for the man a chair of philosophy
in an institution of learning, which he
fills to-day, having broken away from

eph’s, but to those
ishioners, and to those who have come
18 since his departure memory

“Pather Tom' took some recreation,
| with all his philanthropic wor

mld wait un-
didn't want

n tickets to
d bargain

e himself and
) o1

sferencc
appointed 13
e by Rev. 1
e of his sermon
Jbtawa, inday
n part

ting to briefly re
W interest to this
@ in which we 11
te pride. I mea
stor of St. Joseph's
the priesth 1 b
ev. ather Fallon

years since I"ather

pastor of St. Jos-
who were his par-

and testimony prove him a priest to]
whom hearts warmed, and of whom his
people were proud.

may ask ourselves
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of the Eug v Lan 2 s 15 )
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her learn that tinate ifl
¢ pertinaciously adhering to an opinion
or purpose ; fixed firmly in resolution
not yielding to reason, arguments o
other means ; in a better sense, undey
atingly persistent. ( The same, Vol
L, p. 201.) Having got th far, w

“Are Catholies «
wonably wedded t

yarticular religious erec d

thei

Th n
times asserted by those outside the
Catholie Chureh, the truths of Christian
ity were from the first to last mere mat-

s might easily be so, if, as is

| ters of opinion. But this is not the

Cane,

Fifteen Years of Agony

“Fruit-a-tives” Promptl

Fa

To Give Re¢ lief.
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down with their books.
was not the monks neglect, but the van
dalism of their persecutors which des

The Catholic
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FIVE-MINUTE SERMON
THE FEAST OF THE HOLY INNOCENTS
ferod sending Filled

e in Bethlehem and ir
years oid and young

A
that w
fromt

Who is not shocked by the recital of
Herod's cruelty? Carried away by pride
and ambition, and the fear of losiag what
he had usurped, this tyrant tried to put
to death the King of Kings by the murder
of the ho y innocents. Who in our day
are like Herod? Those who murder in-
nocent children. Fiendish mothers, de-
siriug, perhaps, to cover their shame or
to escape the labor of bearing and bring-
fng up children, take the lives of their
unborn infants, Those, too, who know-
ingly sell or give or advise the use of
drugs calculated to destroy the life of
the unborn—all such Herod's
erime. Yot how often this erime is now-
adays committed!

Woe to these wretches! Woe to the
Herod-like physicians who, for any reason
whatsoever, directly vrescribe or use
means to prevent child-birth! Herod
met his puaishment in a bad death, and
his soul went ot a hell of eternal tor
ments, What mus. the murderers of
little children expect?

But 1 have another cruelty to ery out
against. It is that of those who destroy
the “little ones of Christ” by neglecting
to instruct their little children in the
way of salvation. The law of God re
quires that children as soou as they hs
the use of reason, which is about the
of seven years, should know the elements
of the Christian doctrine, she uld know
the necessity of avoiding sin, and s uld
be taught the practice of virtue; also,
that children, as soon as they are able to
suffisiently profit by receiving Holy Com
munion, should do so. No child shonld
aver be aliowed to go beyond the age of
twelve vears without having mad First
Communion. Many can First
Commuuion at nine or ten years of age,
and perhaps firmatior
should be received as soon as First Com-
muanion. Parents are guilty before God
if they do not require their ehildren to
keep the commandments of God and His
Church from their arliest years until they
leave the parent's charge, How many
parents do their little ones a deadly in-
jury by not sending them regularly to
Sunday-school! What is it to bring up
children to burn in the flames of hell for
ever, as some Christian parents do? It
is simoly soul murder. It
better name. Have you been guilty of
goul-murder? If 80 hasten to repair the
evil as much as you can. Youcan never
do it wholly, but you must do what you
can. Tnereis yet another cruelty to-
ward “the little ones” of Carist. It is
to scandalize them by your bad example.
Instead of learning by your example to
adore our Blessed Lord, to lovo and r
verence His Blessed Mother and the
saints, they, perhaps, learn to take God's
holy name in vain. Your falsehoods
teach them to lie; your dishonesty teach-
es them to steal. Your anger andquarrel-
ling teaches them to be stubborn and
disobedient. Ah! Christian parents, be
careful how you hang this millstone of
scandalizing the little Corist
about your necks.

commit

receive

younger. (

deserves no

ones of

Finally. you destroy your children by
not correcting their faults, You wink at
theevil which they do, You fail to pun-
ish them, regardless of (od's honor and
their goo If yon do punish them, it is
not “correction in the Lord,”
it to gratify your satanic ra Some
fathers and mothers are not worthy ol
the name. The dignity and responsibility
of fathers and mothers are great,
See that you are faithful to theobliga
tions which belong to your high and holy
state.

but you do

very

- ——— -

SACRIFICKE

OF THE MASS

1to God

the synag e and still - re ing a

sacrifice ol e Ma A or
essence,

It was t for \
the one I has | 1, w t
iuters r e yturie

Mass means 1issa i ed
from t
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catechume
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|
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The sacrifice, which Christ was to
offer according to the order of Melchisi-
dech was identical with the sacrifice of
Calvaey in this wise. In the sixth
chapter of St. John we read that Christ,
after the maultiplication of the loaves
and fishes, told His followers that they
should yearn more after the spiritual
food which they would soon receive, and
which would be His own Body and
Blood. They tell Him thisis impossible,
evidently understanding His words in
the literal sense. IHe insists that it
will be His Flesh and Blood, and warns
them of the consequences if they do not
receive it. “Except you eat of the flesh
of the Son of Man and drink His blood
you shall not have life in you." ( Jno.
vi. 51.) They answer as they under-
stood ina litera “This saying is
bard and who ean bear it.” (v.61,) As

sense.,

THE BEVERAGE FOR ALL WEATHERS.

“ Epp.
means
Excellence

Grateful ¢ou°"

"EPPS’S . |
COCOA

of “ Epps's” at breakfast Warms and Sustains
'or hours. As a supper beverage it is perfect. ﬂ.l'f"“ll

food and
drink in one.

church supported only by the voluntary
offerings of its people.
Well, if that doesn’t bang Banagher !

| Phe. Professor doesn’t seem to know

| dreamed of. He

a proof that they understood Him in the |

literal scose and that He meant what
He said: “Many of His disciples went
back and walked no more with Him,” (67.)
Turning to the twelve He said: “Wil
you also go away!” (68.) Peter answer-
ed: “Lord, to whom shall we go?
Thou hast the words of eternal life.”

Now, if we bear in mind that the
sacrifice of bread and wine, which He
was to ofer, was to have an intimate
econnection with the saerifice of Calvary,
also keep in His promise that He would
give the world I's real flesh to eat, and
His real blood to drink, we may easily
understand what took place in the upper
chamber at Jerusalem whither He went
with His apostles to celebrate the
Paseh. At the conelusion of the feast
He took bread and said: *Tis is My
body, which shall be offered for you.”
is My blood of
the new testament which shall be shed
for, and for miny, for the remission of
At that moment  did
Christ ofliciate as a priest according to
the order of Melchisdech? He ehanged
the bread and His own body
and blood. It was a spiritual
stantial change, yet real and tru
last supper then was a sacrifice identi-
ecal with that of Calvary, because the
priest and vietim in both sacrifices
wore the same. On the cross His blood
flowed physically, at the last supper it
flowed mystically. On the cross He re-
desmed the world, at His last supper, by
anticipation, He offered Himself in a
mystic form under the appearance of
pread and wine. This was according to
prophee.es, and to afford a form of com-
munication of the sacrifice of Calvary.
What He did He authorized His apostles
and their successors t5 do. *Do this in
commemoration of Me.'

This is the origin and sigoificance of
worship. It is called Mass, and is
essentially a renewal and commemora-
tion of the great erifice of Calvary.

3 which were

also the enalice, “This

sins,”

solemn

wine it

offered in all climes, by
without jon from the days of
Adam to the & nt of Christ, so has
this memorial sacrifice been offered from
the time of Christ down to the present
day. B with the
down through the centuries, it can be
easily proven from the writings of all
the fathers of the church that the Sacri-
flee of the Mass
worship. The

all people, and

ginnirg

apostles,

was the form of divine
liturgies used in the first

ve centuries by the Christians prove
the same. Pagans, when persecuting
the early Christians, bear witness to

that faith in the Real Presence of Christ

in the Blessed Eucharist.
What consoling thoughts does not
this doetrine bring to the heart of
it and through it is seen

humanity, In
the infinite love of Jesus daily manifest
ed in every C tar, Initi

the one re

me doetrine
N y the be
lief of Intermoun-
! Catt
R ——
BLUNDER  OF ANOTHER
UNIVERSITY PROFESSOR
O.E. 1 D. D., Professor of Bil
1 \ | iastieal H T at
wder 1 rsity, Nashville, 1
\ ( 1 the Sunday S 1
| t) in whicl 1
t | T
He \
\ t
\

|
|
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\
that Parliamentary rule was in foree in l
Fuglard before ever Puaritanism was

doesnu't seem to lw‘
aware that this system of government
was evolved when England was Catholie
to the core. And it is just absurd
to say that the Puritans worked out
here in America * a free Church in a |
free State.” They did nothing of the |
sort. Under the early Puritans such |
an idea was looked upon as heresy. |
With them the Church aad State were
empnatically owe. They had n
thought. It was the coming in of
other peoples of other ways of
religious teaching which compelled the
Puritans to give way.

And the condition of things as re-
gards Chnrch and State which obtains
in this country at the present day, and
which works so admirably that none of
us would change it, is the result of a
compromise, It would be simply impos-
sible for us here 1n America with our
many religions to exist under any other
system. The Puritans, as sueh, had
very little to do with creating this con-
dition: aud the idea of praising them
for working it out is simply preposter-
Ous.

The name of Huguenot suggests many
the Professor. 1t
the massacre of St. Bartholomew's Day,
and a number of other painful but heroie
memories. But if the Professor were a
reader of true history the name Hugu-
enot would suggest other things to bis
miud as well ; for instance, ( we quote
here the words of the late Protestant
scholar, the Rev, Mr. Starbuck ) :

In France as in Germany, the out-
rages against religion began with the
Protestants Before they had any
temples of their own, almost before they
were recogniz=d as a distinet body, when
as yet few, if any, had burnt for
heresy, they began to break down the
images of the saints and to wrest the
Viaticum out of the priest’s hand to
trample it under foot, achie ents
whieh Merle d'Aubigné faintly reproves
and which Dr. Rule, whose book is pub- |
lished by the Buglish Methodists, openly
glorifies, as the were reproduced in
itaiy and Portu

ather

things to suggests

been

Soon the Huguenot bands began to
roam the country, defacing ehurches,

burning monasteries, murdering mongs,
flaying priests alive, sweeping off the
the altars, breaking open
wnd shrines, and throwing the
hones of saints, and queens, of
Bishops and abbots about the church-
yards, or burning them iuto lime.

At last they wthered in ¢
company, with their great teach
at their head, invaded the
Cathedral of hallowed by the
s of of Are, and blew up
¢reat pillars, thus bringing down
the whole Western front.

Just as socn as the Huguenots gath
ered a little they did their
very best to carry out Calvin's exhorta-
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2 b ind therefore it must (
I If the world depende
1 God for it « it depended o
God for its actic 'he laws of nature
must be depenc on the will of the
Creator, and therefore they could be

suspended by the Creator. A suspen-
sion of a law of nature was a miracle.
fhe possibility of miracles beiug thus
established, the question whether
miracles had actually occurred was a
matter of evidence. In judging this
matter, Catholics were the only true
Rationalists and the only true Free-
thinkers, because they alone approached
the subject with an open miud. Unbe-
lievers were not freethinkers.

They were not free to think because
they started with the assumption that
miracles were impossible, and therefore
they were compelled to reject all mir-
acles as false, no matter how great was
the evidence in favor of miracles,
Hume's famous argumeut against mir-
acles was that the evidence in favor of
a miracle must be equally as stroog as
the evidencs against it. According to
|lume, the universal experience of man-
kind testified that the laws of nature
were constant, and as no evidence could
possibly be as strong as the testimony
of all mankind, therefore miracles were
incredible, The fallacy in Hume's
argument was that it was not true that
the universal experience of all mankind
testified that the laws of nature were
constant,

It was reasonable and probable that
God should manifest Himself to men by
means of miracles in order to prove His
existence and that He concerned Him-
with the affairs of men. In the
sight of God, one immortal soul was of
more importance and value than tre
whole material universe. At Lourdes,
G had given unmistakable proof of
the reality of the supernatural to an
\re that was steeped in materialism.
Unbelievers who denied the super-
natural character of the cures were
utterly unable to account for the facts.
The Catholie doetrine on miracles did
account for the facts, and on this ques-
tion no Catholic need ever be afraid of
giving a reason for the faith that was in
him,—Catholie Telegraph.

self

\FTERMATH

We know the abetters of anarchy do
not explain their howls of yesterday, but
nevertheless we would like to quiz some
periodicals upon points that time has
cle U'x!. W coul
apology for misstatements from journals
that shed black tears for Ferrer, lorsen-
blinds them that they
seem to never care when they be e
false witnesses, as the truth is so often
wgtale, flat and unprofitable’” to their
mercenary, materialistic purposes.

Why did not the champions of Ferrer
answer the Irish member of parliament
who demanded of the house ot commons
tre names of who sought
the death of the murderer of monks and
nuns in Barcelona?

Why have not these papers
their false statements that
hurried to the grave
cess of a court-martial, when in
reality a military tribunal tried the case
as, according to Spanish law it should
have done?

\ wait forever foran

sationalism so

the “Jesuits

hdrawn
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through the hasten-
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devil acknowledges this by erying out, |
anti-clericalism is the gun that shoots
the avowed and condemned criminal
whose name he would pet.

Lately we declared iu these columns
that socialism and anarchy are identical.
The New York Sun of recent date says |
that in their deeds—and deeds are after
all the only things t.at count—they |
are one. “Philosophically the two
(anarchist and socialist), are the poles
apart: when it comes to disorder, to up=
setting everything in sight, the militants
among them adopt the same methods."

Monsieur Jaurés ideutifies his social-
istic cause with Ferrer's and eries in
several verses, one of which runs “Happy
Ferrer! Francesco Ferrer is dead by
the will of those who govern Spain, i. e,
the priests.” A lie—for the priestsare
subjects of their king and the king in
turn has his course shaped by the estab-
lished laws. So we have learned one
thing for certain—that there is no practi-
cal difference between socialism and an-
archy. Both throw bombs at Church
aud State, and want a something begot- |
ten in the brain of a mob to end in the
sereamings of vice, tosupplant the Chris-
that has blessed the world and
e aven though mad-
ness would shout her down.

The Literary Digest of Nov. Gth calls
our article on Ferrer *more bitter” than
thatof all the other Catholie periodicals.
Its bitterness against the enemies of our
God and our country we proclaim as the
mweasure of our love of hoth, May the
one last as the other forever—Church
sustaining State and, as a giaut at the
work, not asking even a becoming thanks,
but ever giving, as she is too mighty to
need or expect favors,

Long live the truth!
Christ Who proelaims it!

pont w a0 to hless

Blessed be the
Blessed be the

Chureh, i s everlasting sehoc Peris
error that deludes minds, that corrupts
hearts, that reddens hands, that would

make earth a home and not a stepping-
stone to heavenly and perpetual joy!
Buffalo Catholie Union and Times.

—_————

AND HE BELIEVED

Through a reverend friend we
privileged to publish the tollowin,
planatory of how 4 non-Catholie law
of Kentucky was led, by the grace of
God, into the Church. It is admirable
for its brevity and comprehensiveness.
Mr. Montgomery is the well-known
attorney Elizabethtown, Ky.:

MY CONVERSION,

I lived until I was sixty-seven years

old desirous of

becoming a member of
some Church, as 1 felt if 1 did not put
on the uniform 1 ere I would not be at
the roll call above. But with all my
rsading 1 never counld believe all that
any Church taught, and felt that if 1
joined any Chu ¢t beirg ab!

subscribe to all its teuets, I would be a
hypoerite. Ihad tanght my teu children
catechism, had read the * Faith of Our
Fathers " and many Catholie works and
rmons, but could not believe all the
wurch taught. A well educated Cath-
olic was told my trouble, and he said to
me : * You do not go
wind began,

reh, not beig a tc

back far enough,”

upon my asking him how far

should 1 go back, to catechize me. He
said: * You believe that Christ is the
Son of God?" 1 answered : * Of course
1 do.” As such you believe He had all

power?" I said: * Of course He had.”
“You believe He establ »d a Chureh?"”
Yes, He said He did " “Well,
said he, ** if He had all power, don't you
He could and would
that Church so that it would never err?"
Here the idea fi me as to ehis
matter, i “Of course He wounld,"”
‘Well,” “the Catholic Church

Church in exi

I said:

velieve establish

st strucek

stence fcr
ndred years, and it must

h He established,
t teaches,”
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CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN|
“1¢ is & wonder to me,” said an organ- |
jst recently, * that more young men
than at present do not learn to play
gome musical instrument. Not only
could tuey thereny give them elves a
great deal of pleasure but they would
also have many u|npul‘l|1|ntu~~1 to advan. e
in social favor. Often in a crowd of
men met together for *a good time," not |
one can play the plano. Quite a num-
ber can sing, by no.e or by ear, but for
lack of an accompanist and a leader
their singing does not last long. In al-
most any gathering of young
men and women every other girl
ecan thrum the piano. If  there
is & young man there, however,
who is a player, everybody else makes
way for him. Why ?  Because from the
rarity with which men take to playing,
it is judged that he must have uncom-
mon musical talent, This judgment is
usually right. A man must have a keen
taste for musie or he would not practice
enough to become proficient.  But his
skill makes up for his rarity for, asa
rule, if a man plays he plays well—with
attention to techuique, in true time,
with correet  expression,  Therelore
is he welecome. Tuerefore does he get
many invitations, He is an acceptable
guest at a party. He can give a quid
pro quo for the hospitality exten led 1t
him,

“ Now, my point is that most young
men have enough musieal taste to learn
to play uicely without any prolonged
effort or any great expense. Years of
study and practice are not required t
reach a fair degreeof proficiency. Ian
not looking for Paganinis or Pader
wskys. A few lessons will give a g
start. 'Vith a elear text book ol ir
structions a reasonable amount of prac-
tice, a short wurse of lessons fre
skilful teacher a young man can make
notable progress in musie. If then, he
feels that he has exceptional talent for
the divine art,
study.

A flute does not cost mueh but
has ot been thrided by the ravish
sounds that come from it in the hand
a master?

A violin ean be bought for <l" t!
will give ten thousand dollars’ wo

he can advance to further

istruments can be had for very
little, and the money paid for them,
usually well spent,

.'I say to young men learn
[vl;l}' pome

be able to gi
AN { \I\I'In 'K HERO

Some time ago a group of yo people
were standing on a station rma
Milwaukee crossing, waiting heir
trains. The crossing safety gates | W
been closed, tor 1 train was
just rushing ) whe \
year-old girl, Id enou t ler

stand her d
tracks, fall ia frout of t <
I\I'<~~.

Int

of 10 great  strengt I3 i his
erippled frame he had the soul ol a
hero. e s ed to the child tand
back and theo jumped on the

her aid. In less time than

tell it, he 1

back, the pilot beam ol the ¢ ‘

striking and bru him as it sed
MeGrach was injured by t hea

not serionsly. The lit
hurt. To the

resei

them had ¢
the child,
erippled. It

to show that a heroic rescue was pos-

t possible to save

they were

n left to a eripple

sible.

The President, on the recommendation
of the Interstate Commission sent to
McGrath the *“railroad life-saving
medal ”* which Congress provides by law
for such heroic deeds. Certainly no
braver man will ever win one than this
crippled station agent. If any man in
the station that day had been asked to
pick a possible hero out of the group on
the platform, Le would have looked
around, naturally, for a quick, young,
active, sound-bodied man, and passed the
cripple by as not expected to be heroie,
and not fit to be so. But there would
have been his mistake. For the soul
makes heroism possible, not the hody—
the body isa secondary matter. Nelson
was a (‘I“I]Il)lv‘ when he fought his last
great battle; but what did that matter
to him or to his fleet? The will to be a
hero—the self-devotion of heroism —
that is the essential point, and every-
thing else is secondary.

AN INDIRECT RESULT

The story is told of a young college
graduate who applied for work to the
manager of a big insurance and re al
estate cempany. He was not very pre-
possessing in his looks, and the ol 1ly thing
that his references (all from college pro-
fessors) specified was that he had t ken
high rank in French, Spanish and
German. “Languages are of no use in
this busines
“] don't see why you ¢
Nevertheless, being in
clerk,he took the young m

g, said the manager

work with a will, gettir ut Lputting
away the documents and papers used
by the various oflicers o o o

Nothing mo
rnages.  But soon the « ers not-
l that the
about the documents under his care
If they asked about a certain piece ol
real estate described in one of them, he
could often tell the value, siz
tion without even looking at his
The president of the company bee
g0 impressed with the reli ability and
remarkable scope of his memory that he
was promoted over and over again, till,
in a few years, he became the he ad of
an important department. Buat and
here was the root of the matter—he al-
ways attributed his suceess to the train-
ing his wind and memory rece ived in
mastering those three languages which
he never found any oceasion to use
directly in business. Indirectly, how-
ever, they were worth many thousand |
of dollars in his pocket.
PUMPKINS REVIVED THE \()'l'lu
A Sturgeon banker has two pumpkins
in a glass case he values at $1,000.
Thirteen years ago the banker said he
lent a farmer $1,000 with which to l)uv
stock. The farmer, of course, gave hm
note. The borrower lost on th(- stock
deal and had hard luck generally, so he
couldn't pay the note. Later he wentl

clerk knew all

and loea

West, and after many years he made
good again and returned to Sturgeon,
The bauker tried to colleet his note,
but it was outlawed by a lapse of
thirteen years. One day the banker
stop «d at the man's farm and admired
| his fine pumpkins, The farmer made
him a present of two large ones.

SI'll just eredit these pumpking on
your old note,” the banker said. “All
right,” the farmer said.

That revived the obligation, The
banker brought suit and recovered iu
full for the note and interest,

WHY HE CHOsE US

We glory in the knowledge that God
has chosen us to be His ehildren.  But
how often do we s(np to think why He
has chosen us: . Paunl tells us, as He
told the lphmlmn. ‘that we may be

<MLL
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called upon to show that in reality they

holy and without blemish before Him in J e ldiers of Christ and def
love" (Eph. 1:1; and “that we should be MADE IN CANADA . y el Wy the Faith.,' For the last fifteen years a
unto the praise of His glory™ (ch, 1:14 T N nt propaganda has been g
Are we living in accordance with God's E.W. GILLETT CO. LTD. TORONTO, ONT. ‘ "’%J t every sacred truth the (
purpose for us? for nst even (
KNOW THYSELF — 180 the Bt ar '

> re 8 man thinks sbout him- | deringval antly : two purple arms swept | mind with the error tha lueation is mat hile we illed by a Ia
olf—if he thinks clearly—the more toward the rising ball : there was a con something inanimate Jike book, ense ol { ¢ beer Il asle
humble he will become, Coneceit is a fused noise of falling bodies; then a stead of something to be ed 1) ( y f \ren pr erit

,,‘,1,”“.H‘,,,IH,“““,,““”H, entire | Latimer man bounc sainst Bob and | brain or hand, Trey te 1ildre + 8t e F: s
u m‘{_,.‘ to see the true proportions of sent him reeling t ound be used by education ins Lof using i ( “ the
things. -'|\H‘. ¢ thyself,” is really a He felt very mueh h o staying there The best teaching geestive, I

te to the fi beatitude.—*Blessed | but he thought of hie mot er, the school | tempting the young mit X we \ t r
ire the poor in spirit 1 the conditions on which he was to | self.t ya little way al that lear Ve ¢ : y L

LOOK UPSTREAM enter o quick) iy :
picked a1l hi ¢

A\ live fish can swim upstream. A | wonaining final ! ne . f i ¢ f
dead fish ean only float down. To wnd sent » the Cross a1l stug a | I
vith the eurrent of public opinion 15 yup for oL " scarcely | as when : it has i

ot mecessarily a proof that you are  ykyew what h jed. He fell, hali-  helped them to find the es, A ¢

de-awake and up to-date. It may 1 heard, the teacher is a gardener, He the

mean that _\wHhl\l'!lulll-'\h_\uu. » cheers wter the plants, keep we And al t ¢
MAKE GOOD had wor ) ect them against ex he inaf ;
It is better to make good once than wnd cold, but the plants t » t <o s
to bluff twi After the ga and after Bob had | own growing, and this b rocess ti ( ¢ ' ¢
SR s iently revived, his uncle came up | the gardener cannot ind i ery lur ! ever
1 All that long seri ‘ S t ) .
OUR BOYN AND GIRLES sbert.,” he exclaimed,* allow me | children spend at des of 1 fr
gratulate you, You are made of | worth unless it helps « 1y .

. ey S . the right stuff ; a genuine chip of the | minds to get a pers nal I p t re
HOW BOB ELTON WENI LO | J1d blook. I knew you'd win.” think well so .1 to act sely, to ga Pt ! 8 L 1 nr
COLLEGE ‘ Oh. no." replied the boy. * It was | self control ana confider ) 0 ; 1O} {

Bob Elton wanted to go to coll not me alone. It was the I ed Vir- | find themse 0 in the | POIsC literature calculate ' y
he had little hope of doing so. gin. She wiil never disapp any | Boston Pilo I AR and ¢ Chur !
with his mother, a devout Catho e Susie MacDonald in Tne Tablet. —————— e " ' "‘ te \*‘ : : Aibir
T e Yiore e b8 FINDING ONESELF GOOD LESSON it clas, ' lisoratu ble
him to try and enter. One was by n A young navy lieutenant was detailed The Herald des ( ' L pt ! 1€ the sacre
ning some scholarship, the other as third in command in a perilous | \,' I g i s s y = o :

Bob h vl a very \\"l\"'l\ unecle who ¢ < 1 He w 18 timid, | s brotheroflicers o e < ‘l‘l’\" 1 AR R B G or . ‘ | . :
well afford to send him through. t d him as lacking in courage aud | €tor W Hey Nean'ag | lel Sacr he marriage Many
as Bob said, “one th is as lil t 4 {miral tho seriously of asking lit I,,l,b““.l EUAIDE “BRIS N =0 S . , ! B
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pen,”’ said his moth - | object of the expedition was the capture | e OE ol 15 il 1l tho « ear ( "
in the Ble d Virg Alter they had ""1‘ "_ "'[' ." 10K ' ) @ ! otl but ar
forshe has never disa ¢ cholera broke oty H"\“ p .‘ ” ; ' 3 . 1

Mr. Elton had di R ot “,'"“.‘l,,"";, hecekovasiiio |- b %, 4 ‘
mere baby, leaviog hi Ing I © m’-u‘v;' t the e ‘ : “ ‘ I'he ‘
son the house in which they | wi rds and a | 1
small amount of money. Mr. El g cit deny the eof Guod ;

’.‘::s. e more t i § ”‘ and t nature in Ilis th i1 barer § | t

« ween able ) it school "y hra et
until the present could not fl L ‘ AL e o la : :
“L]iul!m»-q‘ nt "‘ ot the group of bysta \ 3 .

» vl e ‘ e wel o t '
foot! team, Il rked 1 vl A% .‘“ | .\j- . 1
} rl lefatigably t y ertions of 1 a
{hoh & . e led him t 1 himself, ' do 1
8 nee f t Zame \ n are proverbially i 1 1 " " t
¢ f the ¢ \
I preced ea ‘ I | . rol e . ¥ hefuted tie 3 :

wdly defeated | I 1 tea ’ t a i RO 1

the Latimer H 01 eleve ‘ . eltered (1 .
I WAS ¢ f n gr 1t | 2 . ¢

e \ S i py . \ pe oS i 1 God i

Pivre s befor e vent § matrons al courage | ¢ \ “ ( L
was to b laved, Bob's uncle, Mr, | that .H terat . Ui, l" - . Moy ' H
Crewe eame M s ¢ P pany bat ¢ o ¢
was not ’ wrd-hearted and miser A8 ( as 1l th vere g g ball : s ”‘ ”l equiy " ‘l ¢opre wd ) | t
Bob supposed him to be. Bob soon dis- | T he ey of the Indian AT R Al e e I ’ .

red that he had a kind heart be- filled with incidents showinz forth the | rm-\'»u:‘:' l'r.-’" l\v unis ’\. X
h a grufl exterior. heroism ol who had been petted | =5 0Ty I‘ o } b M 'he only pleasure which we can ¢
At last the day of the game arrived. | 404 their lives.  They | PIC uit Fathers there teach us a | o ee hiere below consists in loving
As a rule Thanksgiving day is cold, or | looke the face and found | YOS e necessity of higl Jesus and imbibing His spirit.  In Him
at least chilly, but to day proved an ex- | tHems Ives. (vI,',\Ulu.”M”m:)”‘.“‘ Sretit) \‘“‘\.y.‘;~‘:v~“ we shall find true life ; outside of this
ception to this rule. The sun shone But this startling process is by no 4l ‘ 3

brightly and warmly, and scarce a cloud
was to be seen ; still there was enough
nip in the air to make it a pleasure to
be actively engaged in outdoor amuse
ments. At 2 o'clock the grandstand
was filled and the late arrivals had to
find accommodations on the grass along
the lines. The portion allotted to
Howard was a blaze of fluttering red,
while a red flag with an embroidered
golden * H "—the school colors floated

from the flag-stafi. The Latimer sec- | sidered at school.

tion was a mass of quivering purple,
whiie !h"iv‘ flag—a purple one with a
white * L " waved gaily from aloft.

Bob, though he did his best to cheer
his men, felt nervous and troubled. |
Just before he was to go iuto the field
his uncle called him over to where he
was sitting.

“My boy,” he began, “your mother
has told me of your desire to go to col-
lege. Win this game and I will send
you through. By the way, to what col-
lege would you like to g o

“St. James, sir,” was the reply.

“ Good,” exclaimed the old man,
secretly delighted, for both he and his
brother claimed St. James' as their
Alma Mater,

Then Bob went out to play.

Cheers
for the respective elevens rent the air ;

reand stand
, but Bob saw

to some of the players the

seemed to be a sea of face

only one face, namely 1is mother.
mber the

er yet dis

It scemed to be
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appointed anyone. " though
Bob, * T'll remen

A coin was tossed ar the I\A[(\l
began A serimmage, lasting for a
moments, ensued. Others IwHu< l
The game | ressed. *Tvo down,
cried the re 3y the score board
read Howard, G King

vard man) got the kick-off and
t the ball back to his tlm.\

(a

« §ienal,” eried Bob for the third
time, but no signal eame. Weldon spe d
the ball back to him, an aet that brought
hearty applause from the Howard sup
porters, The Latimer line, caught nap-
ping, failed to charge until the oval had
settled on the ground, well cocked at
the goal. Then they broke throug th nnl
bore down upon two Howard men.
long step, a short one, a vigorous I\n-l\ -
the pig-skin rose like a shot. A Howard |

| man was down, another one was shoul-
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rather diseiplin i training.  Each ignif
child is a potential distinet individual pr
and later on in life must do wi it,
thinking and acting. I'rue eduecatior did imer (
should be s lirected as to enable the " 0
voung mind to find itself when the tim i ba {
comes, Many tea rs seem  imbued \ t 1 to m [
with the idea that th are dealing with | is no more figure t is a t. I'he
mall automatons instead of small men | men are defendin e C}
and women. They inoculate the childish unless fa e
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“a square deal” 1 E
WHEAT !

The food that is full of nutriment and

easily digested. Heat in oven and serve

with milk or cream, salt to taste.

brought home to me in a elearer light

not only of learued priests, but also and

element we shall not be able to suppcrt
our existence, Heis my hope, m (
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my inexhaustible treasure.—St, Ig
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HIS SILVER JUBILEE

FATHER MINEHAN'S MANY YEARS' SER-

VICE A% PRIEST

At St. Peter's Catholie Chureh yester-
day morning a large congregation
gathered for the purpose of expressing
their felicitation to the parish priest,
Rev, L. Minehan, on the oceasion

In the address, w
was sigued on behail of th
by M «, R. Dunbar, J

silver

pletely fills the nt ’ i con
mod I ( t ¢ ‘ I >} ia
I'ne

priest ! 1 tl d re
sulted | « pa fr (| ot t
and the
monial to the I wl done I'he
addres elt espe on ‘ o
felt for Father M
ioners, but the meeti
most, decided and
from a wider auditor
prised in his own eongre
mony not only to the prie
kindly, genial pature and foreeful per-
sonality of the n.

On behalf of his fellow-priests Father
Hand presented Mather Minehan with a
check; Mr. J. D, Warde, for the con
gregation, with a purse of gold; Mr. J,
P. Murray of the Holy Name Society,
with a purse of gold and the Sodality of
the Blessed Virgin contributed a silver
chalice.

High Mass was s
Father Cline of Oshay
men, outlining the duties of the priest,

¢ oat 10:30, and
delivered a ser

Then the presentations were made, and
Father Minehoan replied, defining the
course he had always tried to pursue in
his relations to the Church aud State,
As a priest he had labored as well as he
could for th
had strive
good citizenship, and to
which appear t

» Church, and as a man he

interests { moralit In the tr
stand
Christian  temper 0 1 had
take 1 st I that @ b
the Church tter did 1 e
tot r

sure t ¥ tio th me i
of the Catholie ( i int id
the i f zeneial ra el ¢ "
bjected strenuously to i wrance or
bigotry of any kind,
that head he sh

certain pamphlets tha
circulated agair
educationalis With chara
vigor he stated that those wi

these to be eirculated in the

were not it to be doormats for satan,
and only fit tot

cha school of ¢
though he th !

“it would

on the oysters, F'oronto Globe
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GREAT PROGRESS OF FAITH

FAR FROM DECAY, A8 VIEWED B) LRI
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ting his to obvious fact

LETTER FROM LOURDES

r of your readers are friends

successful, Our Lady

address to you this

, dear sir, the messenger of my

s of St. Michael's school fora holy
s and a happy New Year. These
wre also an appeal to charity.

. Oberamme
If this heavy expense should have |

nd

DR. CHASE'S O

After such a treat from a returned |

missionary, the reader will not be long
in deciding the reason for the general
laek of results in foreign Protestant
missions, The evangelist has no sym
pathy with the customs of his desired
converts, He will not take the pains
to study them, He misjudges the
nutives, calumnates them, paints them
in the worst possible colors, and looks
upon them as inferiors, Naturally,

prompted by such slings, he acts
cerrdingly., Hence inspires
niidence in the heart ol the natives
He will not be all . His isa pr
f W for salar
hen he has su » will return t«
1dit |
mery, ling to his
tore of rldly g Y 1
ettle down b ¢ ria Hfe
Pilot
—————
| ) A R " DT A
I'HE PASSION PLAY
AND ROOM A DY BEI EN=
I (« ¥ ERGA
Deec. 22 Fifty thousand
Americans are expected to visit the
Ia lay at Oberammergau next
sumt I'ne management counts on a

graud total of 200,000 guests from all
(uarters, and believes that fully 2
rent. of them will come from tue (
States,

Dr. C. L. Babeoek, the director of the
Berlin branch of the American Bureau
University Travel, has just re-
turned from Oberammergau, where he
went to arrange for the accommodation
of the several hundred Americans who
have had the foresight to eng
in whieh to sleep and e
mouths ahead,

ber
lved

ige places
ten

Long hair and tourist agents are
the outward sign of eoming events at
gau,” said Babcock. * By
ler of the burgomaster all the resi-
dents, numbering altogether 1,500 or
2000 1st let their hair grow without
cutting until after n Play

wer, Shaggy- and boys
greet one « all does the
b t irts of the
vorld L'he h id board at
Oberar rean ne mmmer | \
e for an dy w i
¢ be I i
i
! “ I A
and, ¢
1 1 1

d he ¢

100 At

i re 1

t b 1 a |
rices Vi { 1 1 1 the
pe rmat range from $4.5( 6 a
da
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What a beautiful aud lofty work is that

ONE-
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on the s

ity wi

Socialist, like the

s still her organs free «

presenting it as odious and

the basis of social order.
is also a good press that ev

And this also dissects
speaks respectfully ;

and it does not aflirm what is not

contributes to render t

porter of good habits, social

D G P —

virtue, all other polit-
ire built on distrust of hu

s t he
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nand the excuse of despe

old Roman Imperialist

believes that if industry be left to the

sreise of each individual, one  Cs
element of the community will dominate
for plunder and oppression. The
ist, he declares, will exploit and oppress
the lahorer under a system of free pro-
duetion, while the old Roman believed
that if the laborer were left free to dis-
pose of his own labor he would abuse his
freedom ny decliuing to work. But both
reach the same conelusion. KEach
that the only way to avert the cals
he dreads is by coercion.—Bourke

rane,
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Knights Refuting Calumnies

1ts of Columbus of Chieago have

in preparing

to refute cah

gainst the Church
g pamphlets and books set-
withentie history and the

i n. Thefirst article
issued under 1€8€¢ auspices was pre-
pared by Judge Gibbonus of the Cook
Com Cirenit Court in reply to Rev

M. Mangassarian's lecture on Joan of

“Ulertain persons who are very

o cast reflection and ignominy
ie Chu
Gibbons says in his arti

ipon  the

by Judge
“try to
make it appear by insinuation that the
Chureh is to blame for the burning at

the stake of Joan of Are. Joan was the

5 ul When Christianity was first | vietim of Boglish gold and French per-
T. of a journal ! What good could be done | preached,the masses of men were believed i fidy.” Replies to other attacks on the
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