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The Catholic Record.

Is my ! t Catholic my ame) Pa ith

«Christianus mihi nomen est Catholicus vero Cognomen.” (Chri

LONDON, ONTARIO, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 2.

ThHe Catholic Verord

LoNDON, SATURDAY, Decesper 25, 1900
CHRISTMASTIDE

These are the days when nearly ever)

and divulged by none.

be endured ana lived thron

ruption to winter’s pea

The day of gladness and ¢

day of days to all the

t who counts its ¢

have any aftermath, all of worry, sorrow,
or physical depression, is proof in 1tse 1f
that both its spirit and rightful obser-
Happiness is pursued

in ways as many

nothing is sadder than past joys remem-

bered in unhappy days.

memories have seemed the conso

central truth when he said that
most surely to these who live in other
lives as fully as in
r

(l’lﬂ(l ]il'v\\'l'!l it truths aging. We make mist |1‘“‘v buat don’t verses of the Umbrian Christm 8 car
in
Christianity to day.

is the gladdest day of
year aud it should be observed uot only
with joy but also in a holy spirit, for
is the birthday of One Who alone can

THE RAMPAGE

an abiding faith in the
public when it says:
Protestantism and free schools seem to | your hife ont to it I'ry to be some

and Romanism seem so elosely b i

susations whieh have been disproved

facts and repudiated by nons

Why not be in touch with scholarship | dicant whose passage through the hitls
instead of wandering on the arid wastes
Why not be fair in dealing

that Rome is the founder of the Free | who could speak so wisely to his lirtle
Did he ever read that
at the third Council of Lateran, 1179, a

lest the opportunity should be wanting | eve
to those poor children who cannot he place
aided by their parents. let a ¢ e Sa.

aided by their parents. let a competent | oo praising God in the flowers, lov- | Italian orib after the death of St. Fran- | estate, and I'll give a welcome to your
thedral |, avery created thing. He loved the | Cis. guest at daybreak.” l I A \ ‘ ‘ 4 :
church and assigned to a teacher whose | lambs because they reminded him of the | After supper he called his stew o “Y.(I\l m\l\ A\Il,\ |‘ :'x i'“”‘" |-ll Iv;~ |;.|| I\m‘n 'y fr,u v' \ of ‘;I.' v are well served
shall be to teach the clerks and | Lamb without spot, and we read that at the ellot§ drigid, e had a Cal- HY ATHOT I‘* LR -.n.l-_

benefice be founded in every

church

Does the editor who so complacently
stands sponsor for the calumny that | prethren, * It was  thus  that  our | 118 whost : yet, though 've goue by lare
Rome is the friend of ignorance and | Saviour walked in the midst of a troop | and early,
opposed to edueation know that Draper,
no apologist for the Chureh, admits thut sheep to save their gentle master from
such is the authoritative demand of the | gistress, but they bad no movey A | inorder to save his estates,and in those
Papacy for supremacy in any sur-
vey of the present religious condition of
Caristendom regard must be mainly had | e W ot
Its movements are guided Is it un
by the highest intelligence and skill, should h
How is it that the * advanced thinkers"
take no account of Protestantism as such

as a factor against infidelity. We ex-| (he coming of the King, not the uu- with his wife—one of the Tafus, wh

pect no answer to these questions, but speakable mystery of the redemption, | years before, had lefv the coun ry and | country ol her peo e, and even « v the brec f1 t en; the «
we have a right to hear, from a man | Dut the birth of the Babe in Bethlehem? | gone to Austria and their descendants | sented to his children being educated e surf as it uble the
St. Francis may not have originated the | are there to this day 10, when she | in Austria, His only s Wi , f o ‘
pledged to truth, words that are not » g  OF 2 " . ? ! .
- devotion of the erib—it is one of those | discovered that her husband had given  monk, and | wife anl ¢ v briar |
saturated with falsehood, He should | pagutiful growths by whieh Christianity | up bis religion, would hav ob to | many pious pilgrim ) ! . f
make an attempt to fignt us without | has nourished the human sou! from the | her own people with her childee Bu eeasin 1 toeir Vi { | Iver !
weapons that have long sinee been | begiuning but he at least popularized | this the squire t r 1 lon \
" ' it in Ttaly, Christmas was his spiritual | neither would I lu the f t Lad 1 I
rown on the rubbish-heap. ¢
holiday, It was the feast of lo and | to the castle, 1 di her ol
== St. Francis is  the orid's west | maid e all ¢ ¢ '
UNFAIR AND IGNORANT preacher of the love ol His | ereed, and on them he « « 3] Lrel ‘ '
brothers asked him one day t wus | wtening thel tr ' ( L -
I'he editor of the ( tian Guardian | right to eat meat on Christmas when | dren
ne type of the man who eonstrained | the least fell on Friday ¢ Assuredly,’ Ihe lady herself see lway \
. 1 1 ra © all sair the bri t d ented v
Schaff to bewail that the Roma ered | Y f :
close to t 1 _xg { th i 1 not allow hex
reh is bemired from day to day with nata—* assured) [ would eve huh evond the t1e " 1
possible acensations and ceualumnies: | that s and great one ft | wd | ‘
combated with Seripture (uotations, | ©af wed untries | i y il oat the 1 . H
| th eat A1 ( o 1 | there she | (
1wents, mockery, witticism, horrible A 1 1
wder tl t birds and the asts of  and 1 '
ri wnd m wpresentations, As un he fleld 1d hay thoir shae a X Aud e . { ir
lence of s Ll wistian 1 o B ¢ vl ‘ ¢ \
\ the most shameful ignora o1 1 he consider hie |
[} ( t | e a | ru (
fairness,ridicules the Chureh's stand in NG X : o .
the heart nd vivid t he ' wtion d we t «
nee agaiust the atheistic tendencies ¢ 1t Seask! foll P s 2 : It o hop $ilt |
the publ shools, He is disposed N v 8 il el e p " th : :
yat the eold-blooded att t ! i i | v 1 the ser « but 1
every vestige of religion Luster sve it n : A
| ‘ ' er 1 . y A i th i ]
neration he r i ora ¢ f I . ) 1 " 1
« of the Church o1 hie r yman | ‘ he { wire
( ho prefer t b God e of the gre ' \ aid M
the ¢ @ Christ \ | |
l wal ¢ { I s
( e h fam 1 | '
luguenot y the ¢ Babe i ¢ r '
f Daily P ‘ ¢ zarald A
‘ ‘ I M ‘
E =y * d s v ; 1 1 rec r
1o I n ( 1 3 n \ ( e
Freneh Peo it 1 Fre Cath- Fr s saw t ilities ¢ \ Y
Vi nave 1 ) L Lo k ed A M e L wi . ' '
d | | 1 the ' them to 1 |
i e g . i R - . & idea, e 1 or Lhe § nr ad v i 1 ] | (
inti-Christian wave. And as a deter- | giged tolha L T Christian feast, of | to the cast " 2 ' . | .
rent to the unholy glee a e Ch 1's hich  the I hould  spread |t ies wer toup ut f I { N
ties Dr. Henr Van D. ke is of rough tt lengt and  breadth of  Janua The la t \ ¢ | - : \
| went to  Rom it \ hut she, t « o la | crved from i 1 e
opn 1 1t * the o for the
pion £ 38 00 ready p the end of the year Ol 1S eve | th I'he t | f alr
Catholiec Uhut in Frauee is brighter | goil othe Holy Father, he he tt nd rise et @ time « ¢ t
than it has beeu in many a long year 1 ¢ the S Poutff | u t 1 thi ¢ t ¢ \ t v o
e very ha St huaren is sulfer f the Christmas and his de pen in an wtion of \ 8 “
A \ L r cele ate the bir W the wvior 1 e candles should i ( 1 8 ‘ | \ « e "
. naking for good, & " \ rethren, to yther t he it the mit s he . | | ‘ b il'ot
raral disteicts a levotion is being | pulace from a the neighbhoring Great . p . { | Tom b L ) ) |
aroused in the hearts of the peasaniry I towns and to make the der! g hout the house th d ‘ and itt ¢ 1 1
which will be the Charch's strengt n Ui { the | 1 Y lany wvi rs ( 1 b 1 ) ( L t |
, ) to that » heart in Ita servants were ¢ { I el 1 field ) wd the
years to come. I'o sh how hig y 5 1 [ AWl
- 1 ! ahle t sist 1t. the mistress's s | lren ¢ and ca | |
the editor holds the ¢ 1008 Of 800i8d the Pontifl’s blessing and god ore oa rer for the ) AT \ res e i \
ymenities, he says, in a 101 n | speed tarted for the v of | fur a different reason | ¢ | ' | | ( ) i R
“Toe Histor f the ( ) wireh 1 2 hiy heart | i ‘ . 1 vim
: ¢ It 18 tl vieil of the feast re he oy coastde 1 1 \ 1 ’ 1 e cora ed Leav i a our our
in Western Canada hat it is ** hardly : . for t coastd tt T 2 ! !
reived in Greei He had conveyed 1o briue to the Holy | that eonld v l the hea the ndemned in ent tor (
lizely that Father Morice (the author) | migute puetions to his good friend | he accounted a wort 1y & [ i [ t wd | a \ 3, a
can write without prejudiee on suen a | Govaonnd Velita, and found ever « soled b their mot r. wh 1 | 1 ¢ ht Vitl ht “t b hunned noest
subject.’ The uublushing elfconter, f hing in readiness in accordance wit! them of the po ' pri¢ s ! s L re f the Church « rece
A " 1 1%, et} yrelai ’ 1 elled er rit of gv 1 libo ot
this remark is bewildering. To sy 2 : h, Morelai, v ng 2y f grace m v
y An altar had been built in the open | #i ing their ) wd ) inadoration with | ellc Y 1wekled 1 18 the e
that an author, because he i3 a Cath- | 4ip A skiliul eraftsman among the | cense and myrrh, wept becanse she had nipper A vast, nterowd, see ngl the lite ot God AN Catholic
olic priest, caunot write without pre- | brown-robed Brothers had fashioned a | pothing. And G d pitying her seng | /AF Go0 numerou for the little chapel. | distinetion of blood or languag
judice is worthy of The Christian erib and gronped round it the ox, the | Hhis angel to tell ber to look in the Gradually he became aware that those ht to join any society approved
188, evervthing as the evangelist had | spow, and there she fonnd growing the tbout him had been long derd. There Chureh,

Guardian.

————————

deseribed it and teadition had pictured | pure white flower, irinked with a deli were the friends of his children and

N is in the stahle at Bethlehem cate pink, known as Helibore; and youth ; and there, in the farthest cor geline” requesting him to

1 FEW DONT'S The shrive was in the heart of the | plugking it she entered the stable and wer, were his father and mother kneel- | his attacks upon Catholies of a different
wood. and at midnight the Friar Minor | gave it to the Christ-Child. This is ing absorbed in devotion. nationality.  Such attacks are destrue-

The pilot looks straight ahead and | led thence a strange company of moun- | the only flower that blows through the As the Mass proceeded contrition over- | tive, and cause division in onr ranks at

whelmed him, and his early piety and | a time when Catholic strength

does not turn aboat and look benind him | taineers and peasants, awed and silent, | snow of Christmastide, and iv is ealled
faith came back to him. At the domine | to be

who eraved leave to go to Grecio to  the Christmas rose. It is said that it
celebrate t e Christmas festiva They | blooms only for the twelve days.

to see if he is keeping a straight course,

n dignus he struck his breast | Holy  Chureh, their common

If we are crossing an abyss over a nar=

row plank it is wise to )y one's | aisles of the forest with flickering | mones and beautiful wee

v sinner.” i

eyves straight ahead ; otherwise we may torches, the feet of the Baby King. me s remember that the work
; g 3 g, . ) )
become dizzy and unable to proceed, As they proceeded broke the The holy night arrived, and the lady’s Phey alljreceived holy Communion but | press will be, if not injurious, at least of
& § mysterions silenes with repeating | orders were carrie t out to the letter him, and then they knelt in reverent | little service to veligion if amity
wad don't let us do that. It is diseour A ' : ’ Gas <
and over again  the haunting | but still the Royal guest tarried. The thanksgiving. As the priest left the | not exist between those who labor for

altar Gerald moved across to sj

I8, | squire, impatient for supper, asked from
let us stop to look at them till we lose | their liguid ltalian  religious melody | one of the servants the caunse of the de
compared to which our harder northern | ay at | Went out, and he was left groping in incerely de

his parents, when suddenly the light | serve the C

wind having bheen informed, sent y by their writin

hymus of a colder Christmas sound hard | apee for his wife to explain for whom total darkness. Even the entrance to | fend the Catholie religion, must

courage. Don't let us see all tie

annoying thing on either hand or 0
the | GUBOYIN . wid conventional, she waited. But, to his dismay, neither | the cave was invisible to him, though he | perteet accord and in compact order
worry about those behind us. If we Feaucis was jubilant. We are told | wife nor ehildren eould be found Phe | could hear th wise of the water as it | the contrary, those who seatbe
get out of the right course, let us x| that he cound not refrain from shedding | castle was searched, high and low, and roke in ripples on the strand. forces by discord, rather ded
our eves upon the guiding star and try | tears of jov. Oune suspects  that the | the seekers had all but givea up the Suddenly his hand thuched something | than repel it.”
ood saint with all his inimitable piety. | quest when the lady and her children warm and soft, that moved. He hastily I tope you will faithfully follow

t back again, but don t stop to

to &

lament. For 1t takes trom us he | .4t Jeast had well developed that sense | with suow and it was evident that they Lady Gerald's friend, the priest, case of disobedience 1 shall feel
s rength, the hope, the brightaess that f the picturesque which is so strong in | had been out of doors. The lady's face “@God save you my man ; and what | obliged, however u ywillingly, t
we need.  Don't brood over the past vl trve sons of Ttady, The Ttalian im | was radiaut with happiness, and as she hrings you here ?" said the holy her- | to more rigorous measures
meditely group hi deas nto pie- aolorize ' o ap N mit, s know that th v See is disposed
have | nor deeam of the fature ; but grip the Slauely iDs. Bis ide iuto pic- | apologiz d to her sts she openly de o eitas hald L You know tha Holy See is disp 1
tures, he at once seizes upon the right | clared that she and her children had wher,” said the squire, “did you | to do pything possible to satisty

ts | instant and get your lesson for the | pristie moment to perpetuate an emo- | heen at midoight Mass, and that they not say Mass just now.' legitimate aspirations of the
that | hour. Find your purpose and fling | cion It is for this reason that faith in | pad received Holy Communion, N “No; tor it isnot yet the hour for | people. 5o writings can only i
Italy lowers into so many lovely fancies Terror was “' all the guests’ face my poor friends to come to weleome the | the cause you wish to defend.
) as on ¢ he guests' faces 3
o ¥ as bhee » world’ infant Jesus t humble ¢ % yJless vou wit Y ¢
Why is it thit no schools | body. ** Ponder the path of thy feet, wnd th t Italy has been the world's ine | whon her husband all but roared :  * We l‘l esus in h‘w.a wmble cave. I bl vou with all my heart.,
¥ v i spiration and the world's teacher in art. | o0 op papists, madame, and vet you are Then, Father,” e said, *1 have been Devoutly yours i
but * Let thine eyes look right ou. The love of Jesus so welled up in the | i to severe punishment if any of my guided nere by the holy spirits DONATE
And why, we may add, do editors repeat J preacher’s heart  hat every time he | (oooed choose to speak of your su .; . He then related all be had se wd A postolie Delegate
> Sy —_ o ~ ants choose t yeak ol your s ire 4
c¢ame to the sacred Name he wus % Sl J I made his confession.  He was still deep
" Y Yy DID Stitious practices, N i - .-
[HE CHRISTMAN ( RIB obliged to pause lor very ecstasy of de- £36s ahier knew 5o boinds in prayer when his daughters arrived,
votion. it el D xad, ¢ fop | And after them many of the neighboring KIND WORDS FROM OUR
scribes, ‘ “His voice faltered as if he had ho I8 the guest, . he asked, © 108 | bo,p1e, ,No one niticed him until the M POD AR
W § y It is fitting that we owe the most i whom the gates were thrown open, and | . i CONTEMPORARIES
writing for the Protestant family, lend | ool of Christmas devotions to St tasted delicious honey,” says one Who | @y hag not thought it worth his while Uommunion, when he arose and knelt be
calumny? | Franeis ol Assisi, the brown robed men writes of him, ** or heard a bidden mel- to come it side his children to receive the Holy [ "
ody the notes of whieh he wished to “He came” she answered, “ for, o Kucharist I'hey started as if he had AN ABLE CONTEMPORAR
ame Y AnSWeTeC or, 8s N ! MIORAR
1 gl " The Cav sre G velity b O 2 : he 1] O ev co o 3
and vatleys of Umnria bas lefua golden | ©* ch The Cavaliere Govanni velita | wul you know, it has been an ancient | 1oy oo | wition.  They eould searce- L
L trastworthy waon who had abandoned | o e lcan sinee Christianity came to ly believe it was he after all those years e Carnonie Recorn eome
STom eve e Christis wme te

memory iu the hearts of the world for ; : ¢
seven  hundred years. He was the the mu.-n-r of ..rv.nu the better to serve | i shores, to open wide the doors on of h SV l,' 1t their Chr .~,I‘n 18 joy was | this mn . nlarged torm
Does the editor know | ,0stle of simplicity, this gentle saint, Jesus Christ, afficmed an oath that he | G igmay morn to weleome the Son of ":"‘“”1""' The peasants’ wish : A | usual, rably printed. Tt
i waw a enild seemingly asleep over whom | o i an least to offer Him shelter.” Christmas without sorrow to ve,” whieh | of pr tv must be pleasing
the saint bent, covering him  with * Madam,"” iy would greet them on all sides in a | many friends of the well-kne

he thundered, * 1'll have
no such customs here. . . . 1 curse

brothers, the birds, who could learn

such wonderful lessons from his little kisses, and, as 1t were, awakening from

triends, the fishes. He tound  God his slumbers.” your creed, its practices and its prieses! “‘I,l‘. ) ial interest because it is here

decree was passed to the effect that | wyepywhere, and saw His likeness o The straw which the apparition |, , . . Where were you at Mass ? I'ne wmm-\\.‘-“hl. have been quite pre- | Recorn makes its home, where

Vehing.  He sanctified the common touched is crediced with afterward |, ., ., . at the Dry “i;.,_: Well, I'll be pared to oy werifice land and  wealth, if *!:mv‘ shing institution,  Tue CaTHOLIC
seving the symbol of the Creator | working sev ral miraculous enres. A | hound. (He knew nothing of the cave). need be, for the taith he had so long for- | REcorb is an ably - edited

saken ; but the persecution was less | weekly, being well informed. br

in the lea .t of s works, blessing the chapel was huilt on the site of this first | Il have no papistical practices on my
o keen, and the renunciation nnnecessary,  ioned and gtaunch in adhercn

He became most devout and was often = Roman Catholic Chuaren. The

| T N [ o R ta N 1 ¢
hen be met them being led to thie | A LEGEND OF ( HRISTMAS EVE | and gave orders that all the sweepings | yapry erected there, with seven resting
A ias. 1 et T B | - of the stables, were to he thrown into | piaces on @ ch side for the Way of the

) 3 s mderly 0 | Tur  CATHOLIC Recorn cel
| shambles he wept tenderly and would | | the well at dawn— that weird hour when | (\pogs, and a large crucifix over the well g

ST. BRIGID'S WELL

. {
not go away until he had redeemed | all Nature is astir,
| them from death. Oune day, seeing a | N, oy And his whole life became one of repent- | readers by appearing as a seven column
| poor little sheep walking in the midst of | I never piss Cragane Castle and its His orders were only too willingly | ance, piety and charity. PR er —a  permanent  improvement,
a troop of goats, he sand sadly to his| holy well but I think of its legends and executed ; but a fow hours afterwards, One morning he was found kneeling at | From a modest beginning thirty

when the pale winter sun had risen over | the oot of the eross, with his beads in | years ago, the

1 ¥

quiet spirit of its repentant squire.
ln Cromwell's reign of tecror the

isves,” His triars wished to buy the
owner of the castle abandoned his faith

their byres. And the Holy Well, which \
tad been consecrated to St Brigid,
dripped, dripped, dripped, on the virgin
snow, hut at the other side of the high-

road, and there it drips to this day.

ot goats when with the Jews and Poar }

St. Brigid's We

the Atlantic to the Pacifi The

most beautiful of the lovely dripping
PINE | edited with ability, and ix

wells in Ireland, 1t is situated on the
wild, majestic west const, and is a sanetu
wry of holy peace and devotion. for the

passing dealer—one of those opportune | days all the marsh and swamp ground

providences that follow in the footsteps | that one now Sees tratling along the
ing the embarissment of [ Avtlantie shors to the vilage of Seafield
| netd fare meadows smiling i theirrch * v ¥ hush is only broken by the rejoicings of

the might side of moral que

i differerces of theol

f Francis—se

paid for the sheep 4

the success of the

wonder that such a man | green andgold, filled as they were, with Years went by, but the squire's pride Nature—the song of the thrusn, the journnl
' been seized at once with ‘ DHTVERCTs GRS and poppies: and fer- | wod pot allow him o follow the prompt- | liwnet and the blackbird ; the drone of | N# nawe has been ociated
v | the iden of human beauty of the tnear | tite flelds on wileh grazed BUMEROUs | o6 of his heart to return to his old faith | the bees, the chirping of the cricket, the | Neeption. He
aation 2 Is it any  wonder that he | ea tle and sheep. | and give up all else, musical monotone of the little hrown T o
should have s en in the Nativity not | O d Squire Gerald had a great dowry | 1o had become more lenient to his frog that sounds like the D string on a Face the world with your heart for-

thousand dollars

uly, 1908, 1 wrote to the editor

Phirty-eight converts in one year is

Rev. Father Navier Sutton, the

neentrated tor the delence

lighted tve wayv throu h the blaek S0 the children gathere sea ane | With the earnestness of the publican ot | This is again the line of conduet marked atholics in this parish
So the echildren gathered 1L Ane :

old, and cried, *O, God, be mercitul to | out by Leo X1IL: *Let Catholic j mrnal-

eldest daughter of Mre. and Mrs, Patrick
s entered the religions state
L member of the order of Providenee,

to | the same cause. These who wish

+h profitably, those

d place from Hamilton, Ont,

e
Y

had a toneh of the deamanie mstinet, or | entered.  Their eloak ' r@ W struck a light, and there before him was | direetion which is given you to-day,
red. heir eloa were powdered

heing invoked npon them by the mission-

The eity council of Bagni di Lucca,
Ttaly, recently adopted a
impose an extra tax upon marrisges sol
ed in ehureh, with the evident in-

vtts Ohslite ed strongly against the

Kxtension Society of the United States,
wheels, the German Catholies of
isolated missions on the river Spree and
atholies in missions

< have been pubiished recently

B ¥

3 the Pope frequently rides threngh Rome
little while would now be realized | paper,in which Londoner's feel a spec S

This was denied trom the Vatican,
shows ||I'4w|\.|'l\l pictures

Cardinal riding in an automobile through

noteworthy incident
with the reception of their First Com-
munion by a ¢lass of seventy-nine

Christmas in a manner gratifying to its
! near De-Lisle, Miss,,

that one of the first communicants, Mrs,

ECoRD has grown to a
1 have uever seen the un- the snow clad land, 10! the fields of | hig hands, and bis head bent low, as if | irmiy-established position of power and

yestornight were changed to marshy | kissing the crucifix, but his spirit had | influence in the Cathulic community.
saamps, and his cattle all lay dead in | fown to its Maker, [ts oirculation has climbei to twenty-tw

R T i

I1is still one of the thousand, and it goes into homes from

wtor Coffey is to be felicitated

ecollect for the Jupanese Catholie

wife,and allowed her to visit the adepted violin ; the rustling of the trees, stirred | ward and your backbone straight,
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By sermission of Charles Scribner’s Sons. l
WILL SHAKESPEARES |

mer
LITTLE LAD '
l

BY IMOGEN CLARK
CHAPTER XVIL

An honest tale speeds best being p! 1
uaro 11,
A letter for me 7 It gives me an estate of seven years'
health
CORIOLANUS

It was Saturday and a half holiday at |
the Grammar Sehool.  Some of the boys
were gone for a game of ball to the field
beyond the Weir Brake, others linger-
ed in the playgrounds back of the Guild
buildings busy with prisoners’ base, and
still others were playiug ot tag across
the open common of the itself,
There were divers ways of spending a
half holiday, as many and dissimilar as
the were boys to play withal,

Hamnet, however, had no mind to join
in any of the sports, but sat instead on
the door-step of his own home, his head
sunk dejectediy on one hand.  Susanua
and Judioh had just set off for Shottery

town

to meet their mother and to return
theuce in the car ver He had

watched them disappear in the distance
with au almost inditfferent glance ; later
he might follow them, though he would
give uo promise in answer to their cajo-
ling words,

The day was sultry, and a lowering
sky, with not a glimpse of blue to be
seen the
parched earth ; for twenty four hours
the dense mass of copperish-coloured
clouds had hung thus heavy, and still
not a drop of rain tad fallen. But the
boy, idly noting the low-darting swallows
knew that the storm would not be de
layed overlong. There were other in
dubitable signs abroad which he eould
not fail to perceive. The smoke
from the different chimueys fell dis-
piritedly, strouding their sides as with
a veil, the oxen in Neighbour Bridge's
fleld hard by were suufling the air with
impatient nostrils and looking vainly to
the south with their
the bees had gathered in swarms close
to their venturing farther
away, and blue bottle
buzzed sluggishly within reach of Sil
Silver, who in his
turn, would drowse awhile and then rise
listlessly to scrape up the earth in the
garden in a futile search, or anon
would streteh himselt with loud yawns.

All the morning Hamnet had seen the
rooks go cireling pass the school-roon

anywhere, stretehed above

soft

longing in eyes |

hives, not

flies

some great

ver's capacions juws

windows, now appearing and now dis
appearing, restless as were the other
birds and beasts, Their harsh cries
filling the air reminded him of the noise
they nhad m.de that night in Sanctity
Lat and the bhorror of that dark
moment pervaded his being again with
a forep that chilled the blood in his

veins. The night with its hideous de

tails was still tresh in his memory, the
remembrance ob iv followed hi his
lonely ¢ and plagued hir h

the long hours

when he wo

sleep, and taroughont the day the lea
thing would bring before He
was haunted contin yy the i
ol wn \ | wmve ha ened
L 1wl delayed his '
1 A d I !
to th Lar { underbrush
i 'n 1 d )
1y of torture
] ren ‘. t sitv re vl
undergons—and ider s a
punishment wre eruel than any
most fiendish imagin devise
Oune moment the content of Ne safot
and ready pardon was a salve to the
open, stinging yunds, the next they
ached unbearably ; though | iveu,

ive himself

the child could not g
argued, when he

Perhaps so
had some thing
thing so full of honour that his father
would thriil with pride to hear of it—he
might then fo t all the deceit and
treachery which now weighed so heavily
upon haom, ¢

Not the least among his bitter memor
ies was the remembrance of his father's
anger It was like a lash to
his shrinking flesh.  But keener,
er, more puignant by far was the know
ledge of the deep sorrow he ha
the man,

netime, h

done worthy

and scoon,

bitter-

1 eaused
What ! he, Hamnet, wno would
have walked over burning ploughshares
to save littlest, littlest ache,
who would have suffered untold miseries

him the

| usually merry spirits.

| our grief would know no ease

|
not slways given to those who live | ever my dole to be where my Lord
nearest us to see the most clearly— | Chamberlain's men are—hist ! breathe
thought that it was the separation from | not that—my good mistress is e'en
his dearly beloved parent which for the | turned Puritsn and her brother—oh
time being, had put a check upon his | Lord! Lord ! what ways must we all
| come to."”
«Phe trouble will mend with the | * But my father, sweet Master Page, |
day,” Mistress Mary Shakespeare told | how looked he—was he sad
hersell softly, sorrowing for the pain “ Nay not sad, and not glad, neither,
the little fellow must bear alone; *an | but shadowed wi' a pleasing melancholy |
‘twere not for the balm they briug us, | as though the pasty liked him not, and 1‘
| he had few words to say., yet he was no |
Iu the midst of all this distress of | wet blanket on our cheer, Then, on a |
mind Hamoet had not felt one throb of | sudden the smile was on his face—as |
apprehension for the punishment which  quick as the dace leaps i’ the stream |
he might look for at any moment from Thou eouldst never guess the wherefore
Diccon Hobday. On the comfortless, o' it.”
homeward walk that Tuesday morning, Nay that I could not, so I pray thee
when, despite the sun's shining and all tell it me.”
the brave summer beauty around him, he “ Why, spoke like a good lad, and 'l
was only aware of the darkness in his | e'en to my story. I' taith it must be
own breast, he had half expected to be | short and sweet like the posy i'a wed-
waylaid by Dieeon his followers,  ding-ring. Now it so fell out that busi-
and to receive at their hands that which | ness had called me to Oxon some days

and

he had courted and deserved. But he | before thy father came thither, but my
had erept on unmolested, sick at heart, | wile's brother Master Abr Stur-
though not from fear of any bodily ill. | ley—him that I spoke of just now

Sinee that time three days had elapsed | journeyed there at the same time. Not
and as yet Diccon had made no move of | i’ Will Snakespeare’s company—Lord
any sort, though there was small danger  no! were,

but on the edge o' it as 't
1 o 1'a

that he would break ms word. he 1
little lad, however, did not the
promise to be broken as far as he .as
concerned. I he had deserved con
tempt tor slighting his own word, let
that contempt be wiped out with blows
ly in that way could he begin afresh, | the Crown

ttiopat

18 1
Puritans had
together and had

He and some o' his fellow
banded themselves
ridden on, taking the dust o' the un-
godly even into their vi ry nostrils.
Well, my wife's brother never lies at
marry, the meat there

wish

He sat quite still for some minutes mislikes him sore !—so I hied me to his
after his sisters had taken their de lodgings to greet him. And after we
parture gazing idly before him. The  had talked o' this and that I told him

sillyvors in the garden that were wount

g that among the travellers who had but
their gay the

just come in were my dear neighbor and
triend gentle Will Shakespeare, the
very sweetest fellow in all this world

to flaunt colours in sun

were limp and straggling, with no trace

of eoquetry left in their bearing, the

grass was parched and lifeless, but just | and his brother Ned. Whereupon did
where he could see it, a belated * jump up | my wife's brother fall to talking wi'

and kiss me’ lifted its merry hittle face
from the faded green, a perpetual sun
Hamnet re
for a few

hums and ha's and shakings o' his head
and Lord save us nows | But the heart
o' his sentences was this : How that the
night before he left Stratford—a Mon-
day night it was -he was out late e'en
singing o' hymns and praying o' prayers

shine in its bright glance,
garded it hall curiously
moments,

“ ' faith thou'rt a

brave flower,” he

said at last, in his dreamy fashion; and on his way home, when he had
wwhere all else looketh drear thou'rt | almost reached his own door lying well
still smiling. 1 do bethink me thats out along Sauctity Lane, he stumbled
what someone would fain have me do. him o'er a dark figure i’ the road. Nay,
Even if 'tis dark all around 1 must be  young lad, there was no clary, nor sack
like yon bloom. What is 't the folk neither, nor so much as a can o' ale at
hoere say of it? They call it pansy——  that Puritan meeting.

h'm— a pansy that's for thoughts. “ Well, my brother—my wife's brother

Marry, this shall remember me o' father
and
breath hard and set his face resolutely ;
alter an gan to
whistle a few staves of a song softly to

but there ! 'tis all the same—was for
going forward and then, for that he hath
tender
bent him over the stranger, and when
he saw that he was not dead-—mnor not
dead drunk neither—but only stunned
by some blow, he worked over him an
until the fellow

his ways ?"' the boy drew in his

very bowels o'- compassion, he

instant or so he

himsell,
He broke off suddenly and sprang to

his feet, eager to put an end alike to his | ha were his very own

laziness and to his sad rel ions,  He oped his eyes, 'Twas that good for-
opened the door back of him and shouted | uuohs Walter Cawdrey, but my wife's
at the top of his lungs, but his voice  prother is ever for saving a brand from
sounded hollow and ,unnatural in the | ¢y burning—"

empty house, e waite the raver o Wat-Oawdsey 8"

and so

berations to Ceast thing in the " lony wdrey's son and the
ctillness of his surroundings filled him | gyyjef o' the old man's decl
with a nameless dread. L I'was a grievous tale he
eried,* Granl’ Diccon Hobday, that mo:
I'nere was no answ « ree knave, had set a plot forw
the remembrance cam m that his | Ned Shakespeare, and for
grandparents had_pnr ed goi b | furthering o ) I ad
ri ‘ I t x\ "‘iv esy 'v:
hake . Iyio of a t’s thee!) the stories
r. i d ¢ rom Ned ih,
\ ped ) P s 0' (¢ hings he said thin 1 el
. \ glance d snoke yout the And at first,
¢ d ug ¢ s no sii rd o
d u t L ! \ t : Wat d 1 n wer
i 1 tal I { wigered, ti t and - we
) little , and wa wh v to have Ned punished, then tl
tl 1 | hie misgave he and  thou'dst 1
mi ra grandfiatl \ he ¢ o any h being done thine
randr sti 1 e and all | 4 e, But Diccon plied thee ' more
e others away a ttery lie 1 said he'd only stay Ned's going
Oun the moment he decided to join his | ¢, Loudon, so at the last, willy-nilly,
mother and si s there and started | ho got thy consent to give him some

down the stre with S t

er stepping

v . And whether thou didst or
proudly at his side. They had only | ot that foolish Walter could not tell,
gone a little distance when their prog- | hut only that

when they were waiting
for Ned that Monday night, Diccon and
himself and another lad, thon cam’st in
his stead and bade them be off, and so

ress was barred by a strange figure. It
was a man laden with
bundles, and carrying a saddle upon his

short, stout

head ‘n such a fashion that he almost | fpighted 'em wi’ saying the watch was
ran the two wayfarers down. Hamnet | pigh, that they scurried away like
veered quickly to one side to avoid | water-rats. And D scon, wanting to be

the danger, then he paused outright.

* Give ye good den, good Neighbour
Page,” he sdid, with his ready courtesy,
* an thou wilt, 1'll gladly help thee.”

'ne stranger thus addressed came to
a stand-still in his turn and pushed back
head-gear, disclosing a fat,
down which the drops of per-
their vair

first, did quarrel wi' Wat and gave him
a blow that sent him flying.

“ So that was all, and the moment my
brother was done I left him, e'en wi' his
mouth open pouring forth the moral o'
it all and how Ned Shakespeare should
take this as a warning and shun plays
and players, and all ungodly mummeries.
I ran

his curious
red fae

spiration

were trickling in

me back to the Crown as fast as

man and clung to him in a close em-
brace.

“ Nay, then, strangle me not,” Nick
Page protested, his honest eyes shining
but dimly through the suft mist that
o'erspread them, * undo thy hands and
scamper, lest my mistress coming will
read thee a sermon as long as my arm
for such pestilential foolery. Why "twas
no such great thing to bear that letter
home, an I ha' done the work o' the
Nine Worthies thou couldst not reward
me more. In sooth, I be but a foolish,
mild man, and so my good wife is ever
saying—but there | —A plague upon this
dust that hath blinded me and hath got i’
my throat besides ! Will the rain never
come to lay it? What think'st thou,
young Shakespeare—it hath grown par-
lous dark indeed.”

y thee pardon, dear N
Page, methinks 'tis passiog bright.”

b to, for a mad lad! Wi’ elouds
like & sable pall ready to burst i’ tor-
rents any moment, how canst tis
bright ? Out upon thee for a rascally
knave, Come, aw: away, true heart, I |
hear my mistress’ voice within, an she
findeth out I supped at the Crown wi' a
play-actor (now the Lord love him !) 1

ter |

say

am nundone

TO BE CONTINUED, |

——————

LORNA DOONE

B.R.D

CHAPTER
A VERY RASH VISIT,

My dear father had been killed by
the Doones of Bagworthy, while riding
home from Porlock market,on the Sut-
urday evening With him were six
brother farmers, all of them very sober;
for father would have no company with
any man who went beyond half a gallon
of beer, or asingle gallon of ¢ider. The
robbers had no grudge against him ; for
he had never flouted them, neither made
overmuch of outery because they robbed
other people. For he was a man ol
striet honesty, and due parish feeling,
that he knew it to be every man's own
business to defend himself and his goods
unless he belonged to our parish, and
then we must look after him.

These seven good farmers were jog-
ging along, helping cne another in the
troubles of the road, and singing goodly
hymns and songs to keep their courage
moving, when suddenly a
stopped in the starlight
them.

horseman

full

across

By dress and arms they knew him well,

and by his size and stature, shown

inst the glimmer of the evening star;
and though he seemed one man to seven
it was, in truth, one man to one. Of the
six who had been singing songs and

psalms about the power of God, and

went the round, in those days, of the

public-houses—there was not one but
mall-

out his money, and sun

) the Doone.
I father had been used t
e ian who was comfortable
win coat and waistcoat d
AN no erset, uniess he woulc trik
v blow then An
g ps doff « 1ats, and sl t
what was lel [ the I ot s stall
JOVE head, and
I e ri
1 caped the
tho t mu have
th ny durst resist
Smiler was carried a
and  weight of my
yrought up to battle,

save in the plow harness) the ot v
whistled upon his thumb, and plundered
rest of t But father,
drawing at Smiler’s head, to try to come
back and help them, was in the midst of
v dozen men wi

the e yoeman.

) seemed to come out of

a turf-rick, some on horse and some
afoot. evertheless he smote lustily,
so far as he could see; and being

of great size and strength, and his
blood well up, they had no easy job with
him. With the play of his wrist he
eracked three or four crowns, being al-
ways famous at single-stick ; until the
rest drew their horses away, and he
thought that he was master, and wounld
tell his wife about it.

But a man beyond the range of staff
was crouching by the peat-stack, with a
long gun set to his shoulder, and he got
poor tather against the sky,and I can-

to keep patn of any sort from him, to “':“" 0 OV rtake one another. ¢ . | my legs could carry me, and out wi' the not tell the rest of it. Only they knew
burden hun in this eruel fashion! To _'.H '.” 9 {"' cried, in a deep, § “‘."“‘” Y| tale in a flash, and Ned was all for going that Smiler came home with blood upon
have made his heart dark, he who had ‘\"“ - A \'l“ ‘\““\'““l“.'”' x M'l""_ back to Stratford to serve Diecon Hob- his withers, and father was found in the
Gver bewh 1N 1 Fhe thought l\‘”’\. o Al o Bt M, s day after his deserts, and he told us morning dead on the moor, with his ivy-
brought its own anguish-—it shall never be said o' Nick Page that h vhat thou hadst done to save him that twisted cudg ying broken under him.
endurin refused & IrienG's olier .VISK 1u. Sats ght, and how thou wouldst not tell t} Now, whether this were an honest fight,
Byeey word his father had uttered was | th¢ . LHOEa D B jeat, T \ames o' thit wore mixed up wi' | God judge betwixt the Doones and me
stumped 1 his brain ‘ 1 hear  ° . P ICAAS - . an 1o ce i the er, but e'en took all the It was more of woe than wonder, being
them everywhers clearly . | e i ‘ 1 . s 1« ’la thyself Phis and much uch days of ence, that mother knev
sadly, they echoe l and re « yod t A . ¢ € 0 help | 4 when h s ne b0 the end. t elfa wid wnd her children father-
his being. And 't 0" f Nick | Ui undle | a0 Hrote ere was that standi ldren there were only three
brace not whit the less tender fo e VIS BT father's eyes that would ha to be useful yet, only to
it had  happent ¢ ri ther W - L ¥ - are \ jions on his pl C ¢ by making r work
iss t s dear beea b * ‘\‘ : d 1 no rwise G beons| Ridd, was eldest,
3 : \ \ « 11 i here . . woaln 1 wd felt it a | vy thing on me
wer v ; I ; A A 2, SH t h e | CAmE ter A ¢, with about t
‘Nay, I u . ' ¢ A . ! t AT ia y yetween u \ then the little |
go trom i '”I 1 u r clar plu \ Now, before me and found my
e ( Avsa At M ) e slee a ‘asked me . | sad loss—an ever loved his
Skt i g . ‘1“ w‘l““ o : " “‘;,” favor for him. [ told him, ye | father better ti n I loved mine nother
com H " : 3 ; i if it 6 Indies for it 1 had done a mo wondrous thing, which
BOme va ! n, tl iled | ° ; e e e said 'twas not far bat 'twas to a | made all the reighbors say that she
iy fath Lvd he l wojn g P ‘(\‘ ~1‘ “‘.“.‘ L But how faivor pince and that W home. And | must be mad, at least. Upon the Mon
il ARTL SRS EREIC N yd Master 1 w1 he found that 1 was e'en coming | 98¥ morning, w le her husband lay un-
gBLIONEID0, Do e g0 ¢ ¢y : ([ cahibe ) | back this week, why then 1 must hear Duried, she cast a white hood over her
oD 0 Sxptos : had | ot have pay—now before we | ¢\t | this precious thing for him; he'd ha' | BT and gathered a black eloak around
lurked 1u his jealous tha | RN S re we part Tl gome  himself, instead, only that his her, and taking counsel of no one, set
black, na yis thomghts stumbled back ‘\t il ,("‘“\‘l‘l‘ l"l“‘ .tk ne naught | o rd was passed to be i' London, 'Ods off for the Doone-gate.
incessuntly to npbraid him, And be- | {0 ¢ “Riddle » tl .xm 5 (x'»m 0l L0y Nittle life, how thou hast kept me In the early afternoon she came to the
sides that jeal v—and what it might ‘,l." . Ride ', me ! ”|.| I.\. -‘n canst talking | OCanst guess, now, how I shall hollow and barren entrance, where, in
have led to —ke had forgot the Shake L “"lw;’ .l\ 1 ‘:'m L ”\(\M > o '" ' | pay thee for thy kindness, thou little truth, there was no gate, only darkness
gpeare hoo and had tossed his word ‘w\“r l' ) "'“(“ ' bR ere dost | by o' thy father 2 What is that that to go through. If I get on with this
aside as essly as good Master | PHEE S0 fon. belike.” hath cost me naught and yet will be | story, I shall have to tell it by-and-by,
B ) ¢ l*' k%o T-n \',-;'\ I(\lh.\ thourhts are richer than gold to thee 2" i as 1 saw ||‘l1‘.l' vard, and will not dwell
BNy A Mute s W s prorive | 11 trow. 'Twas not from | A letter—a lotter I Bred o) bar,obly SBERPL Wese savercd
would ery * fie " to hear that he could un ‘\‘u-. in it I:uiiiv“_l 1‘\‘[‘; :Iy; C :l\l“i‘.u:h. :\\y»;t‘;r i",‘r rm,. y'r\,v\\h_\ ;«l\l\yfh\'\ r,mr‘hnr without any wi ta Hiirh Hak. and,
swear an oarh so lightly, 881t ooa, bu OV do bethink me | abo v mere bit o' paper characters var v W o S L U
Over and over again in an unendi there were ”""‘"'“ in it, for when 1 "»", upon it? There, rest thee there, my \'»:4: 111; “!\hnrt”.-‘v‘ ar:‘-::u-]vll;\’»‘:-‘:..llunf.‘.r":'"‘\
t':l]‘n'l--. :n.-"- r‘t;“\:u "‘lul presented them ““ ‘“ Crown | heard & vast num 0 ”.‘(L].ll,‘».v“‘;l y;;uwum_\t v‘m:ly:‘ll‘rl l(-nunrw\,;;{ conld ‘vm‘ think as she \\-Mu:‘l to Al‘\:.
gelves to rhe e lad, now one now the | M8’ three—lo 0y B v task. v wi y cold iron pus !
e b e rather, matil 16 almont | “The Crown? Thou wert at Oxford | be a search, indeed, to find that sam \,”(l,,l,\ i "l_|“,‘ i 'r:"l“l";l, ‘.“'”l“l‘"""‘"'
seemed us 1 his stresgth would fail him | then and—I prythes, good Master Page, | lottor I warrant me, Is 't i’ this poke ? | her eyes, and she could s \--‘-‘.lltl"lr‘:(l
g0 weary did  he  become He had | We8 it when my sweet lather was there Nay not so. Nor this 2——my hat-band | them. i T
grown pater too, and hollow-eyed, and | “Ay, that it was, Now,Igive Heaven belike? What! not there? Whew!| Forshe stood at the head of a dee
his h Jten ached, though not as his | praise here's my house already, how | SUPPOst it be dropped by the way—a | gpeen valley, earved from |’\||l II‘um‘A:I:P
heart did ; still he uttered no word of | quick time doth speed in pleasant | Sorry chance-—- a sorry chance, Here | tains in a perfect oval, with u.('-nm“ {
complaint With an undaunted bravery | company! \, thy tather was there, Master Hoppity, Master Ne'er-Stand- | sheer rock standing r;”““l ol r-'-'«
of min ohich he had inherited | 1ad, and we'd a cup o' clary together | Still, help me out wi' this thing tha or 100 feet high, from whose hr'in‘k | l" ‘~I'
from his father, be faced the | (but prithee, no word o' that!) ha' borne above my heart. There!l | wooded hills :\\i-pt up to the xl'vll(n 4
dreary days and  the intermin- | and Ned was there too. A fine | AWAY wi' thee, thank me no thanks.” By her side a little river VIi.(l\vd. ““{
able nights. He was gentler per youth and a wmanly; he'll make a “1 ean never — never— thank thee | from underground with a Lqu!h d'u"rll'
haps toan he had ever becn, and those glant player, 1 warrant me. I hope | enow,” the little lad eried in a shaking | babble, unawares of llllf‘li;[‘i)t; thm\.

about hoo not understanding

for it is

some day to see him enact a part an 'tis

voioe, as he threw himself against the | growing brighter, lapsed away, and fell

into the valley. There, as it ran down |
the

meadows, alders stood on either

marge, snd grass was blading out upon
it, and yellow tufts of rushes gathersd,

looked at the hurry.

0

But turther down,
n either bank, were covered houses,

built of stone, square and roughly

coruered, set as il the brook were meant
to be the street between them.

o
0

Only
ne room high they were, and not placed |
pposite each other, but in and out as

skittles are; only that the first of all,
which proved to be the captain's, was a |

sort of double house,

or rather two |

houses joined together by a plank-bridge |

o

very much of a pattern, and nothing to | standing back in his height from him,
“here is a lady o

g

t

8

ver the river. [
Fourteen eots my mother counted, all |
hoose between them, unless it were the |
aptain's, Deep in the quiet valley
here, away from noise and violence and

| brawl, save that of the rivalet, any man
would
simple mind and iunocence,

homes of
Yet not a
ingle house stood there but was the

have deemed them

home of murder.

a
o
o
0
t
v

a
a

Two men led my mother down a steep
nd gliddery stairway, like the ladder
f a haymow, and thence {rom the bhreak
{ the falling water as far as the house
f the captain. And there at the door
hey left her trembling, strung she
as, to speak her mind.
Now, after all, what right had she,

common farmer's widow, to take it
miss that men of birth thought fit to
ill her husband ? And the

Doones,

were of very high birth, as all we clods

o

good teaching now

e

f Exmoor knew; and we had enough of
let any man say the
ontrary to feel that all wehad belonged
f right to those above us. Therefore

my mother was hall ashamed that she
could not hep complalining.

T
t

and

But after a little
emembrance of her hushand came, and
he way he to stand by her side
put his strong arm r yund her, and

while, as she said,

used

how he liked his bacon fried, and praised

her kindly for it

i
t

(
v

kuow and

1
t

and so the tears were
u her eyes, and nothing should gainsay
hem.

a tall old man, Sir Ensor Doone, came
yut witha bill hook in his hand, and hed-
r's gloves going up his arms, as he were
0 better than a laborer at diteh-work
yuly in his mouth and eyes, his gait, and
nost of all his voice, even a chi'd could

here was no diteh-
Good eause he has found since

feel, that
aborer,
hen, perhaps, to wish that he had been
e,

With his white locks moving upon his

coat, he stopped and looked down at my
mother, and she 1ld not help hersell
but courtesy under the fixed black gaz
lug

* Good woman, you are none of us.
Who has brought you hither 2 Young
men must be young—but I have had too

.

nuch of this work.”
And he scowled

syelids as if he 1i
or he

struek scorn upon h
in a flash she s
“What you
wrs | cuc-thr owards [ am v
to ask for my husband.” She could not
\y an ore, becau he heart wa v
0 mu her, « g hard i
r wnd mouth ; but she ¢
1er eves him.
“ Mad said S Ensor D
b g born I | , 8 ugh
very bad one { ve pardon of y¢
My eyes are old, or I might hav
Now, if we your husband s
he shall go free 10ut ransom, Hecause

gracius

I have ins

ited you

Sir,” said my mother, being sudden
ly taken away

h sore because ol his

manner, ** please to let me ery
L bit."”

He stood away, and seemed to know
And
that they
I'hen, having

was not angry

that women want no help for that.
by the way she eried he knew
had killed her husband.
felt of grief himself, he
with her, but left her to begin again.

“ Loath would I be,” said mother, sob
bing with her new red handkerchief, and
looking at the pattern of it, ** loath in-
deed, Sir Ensor Doone, to accuse any
one unfairly. But I have lost the very
best hushand God ever gave toa woman;
and I knew him when he was to your
belt, and [ not up to your knee, sir ; and
never an unkind word be spoke, nor

stopped me short in speaking. All the
herbs he left to me, and all the bacou-
curing, and when it was best to kill a
pig, and how to treat the maidens. Not
that I would ever wish — oh, John, it

seems so strange to me, and last week
you were everything !’

Here mother burst out erying
not loudly, but

& Lnew that

gain,
turning quietly, because
me now would ever
care to wipe the tears. And fifty ora
hundred things, of weekly and daily

happening, eame across

my mothe

that her spirit
“ This

n to at

11 like slackening lime.

matter must be seen to; it shall

o' the old

ittle in spite of

he

man an-

1] his

wered, moved a
knowledge

\Mladam, iy wrong has been done,
trust the honor of a Doone, I will redress
it to my utmo Come inside and rest
yourself, wh.de I ask about it. What

vas your good husband’'s name, and
when and where fell this mishap?”

“ Deary me,” said mother, as he set
a chair for her very polite. but she

wonld not sit upon it; Saturddy morn
ing I was a wife, sir; and Saturday night
I was a widow, and my children father-
less. My husband’s name was *John
Ridd,’ sir, as everybody knows, and there
was not a finer or better man in Somer-
set or Devon. He was coming home
from Porlock market, and a new gown
for me on the erupper, and a shell to put
my hair up—oh, John, how good you

1

were to me !

Of that she began to think again, and
not to beliave her sorrow, except asa
dream from the evil one, beeause it was
too bad upon her, and perhaps she won d
awake in a minute, and her hushaund

would have the laugh of her. And so
she wiped her eyes and smiled, and

looked for something.

« Madam, this is a serions thing," Sir
Bnsor Doone said, graciously, and show
ing grave concern; “my boys are a little
wild, I know. And yet I eannot think
that they wonld willingly harm any one
And yet—and yet, you do look wronged.
Send Counselor to me,” he shouted, from
the door of his house; and down the
valley went the call, * send Counselor

| to Captain.”

|
|

|

Counselor Doone came in ere yet my
mother was herself again, and if any

blazing fire
beaver off, and mother tried to look at
him, but he seemed not to d«

charges the Doones with having unjustly

sight could astonish her when all sense \ head in the midst of us. We would
of right and wrong was gone astray with
the force of things, it was the sight of
the Couuselor.
enormous strength, but a foot below the | let all who read observe that here | en-
Doone stature ( which 1 shall describe | ter many
hereafter), he carried a long gray beard
descending to
Great eyebrows overhung his fuce, like | when all the troubles of England were
ivy on a pollard oak, and under them |
two large brown eyes, as of an owl when

muting. And he bad & power of hiding |

rather not have had it so, God knows ay
well as anybody; but it grew upon us
A square-built man of gently, in the follow ng manner.  Ounly
things which came to
knowledge in later years.

In orabout the year of our Lord, 1640,

my
the leather of his belt,

swelling to an outburst, great estates
in the north country were sudde Con-
fiscated, through some feud of families
and strong influence at Court, and the
ow: ers were turned upon the world, and
might think themselves lucky to save
their necks. These estates were in co-
heirship, joint-tenantey I think they
called it, althongh | know not the mean-
ing, ouly so that if either tenaut died,
the other living, all would come to the
live one in spite of any testament.,

One of the joint owners was Sir Eosor
Doone, a geantleman of brisk intellect;
and the other was his cousin, the Earl
of Lorne and Dy kemont.,

Lord Lorne was some years the elder

his eyes, or showing them bright, like a |
He stood there with his |

cry her,
“ Qounselor,” said Sir Busor Doone,

f good repute
* Oh, 1o sir ; oniy a womar
“Allow me, madam, by your leave,

Here is a lady, Counselor, of great re-

pute in this part of the countr., who

slain her husband

“ Murdered him ! murdered him !
eried my mother; * if ever there was a
murder. Oh, sir ! ob, sir! you know it.”

* The perfeet rights and truth ol the
case is all 1 wish to know,” said the
old man, very loftily ; * and justice shall
be done, madam.”

*Oh, | pray you-—pray you, sir, make
no matter of business of it. God from

Doone, and was mal

of his eousin Kns
ing suit to gain severance ol the cum
bersome joint-tenancy by any fair appor-
tionment, when suddenly this blow fell
on them by wiles and woman's meddli
1 { div 1 th

» tho!

were divided from it,
The nobleman

1
and

was  still well-to-do,

heaven, look on me ! though erippled in his expenditure ; but
“ Put the case,” said the Counselor. as for the cousin, he was left a
“ Phe case is this,” replied Sir Eosor,  beggar with many to beg from
holding one hand up to mother ; * This | him, He though that the other

lady's worthy hushand slain, 1t
seems, upon his return from the market
at Porlock, no longer ago than last Sat-
urday night. Madam, amend me if L am
wrong."”

“No longer, indeed,
Sometimes it seems a

~as had wronged him, and that all the trouble
of law befell through his unjust petition,
Many friends advised him
terest at Court; for, having
harm whatever, and being a good Cath
indeed, olie, which Lord Lorne was not, he would
twelvemonth, and | be sure to find hearing there, and proba
sometimes it seems an hour.” bly some favor. But he, like a very hot

“Cite his said the Counselor, | brained wan, although he had long
with his eyes still rolling inw wrd. married to the daughter of

“w Master John Ridd, as I understaud. | (whom he liked none the more for that
Counselor, we have heard of him often ; | would have nothing to say to any at

to make in-
aone

sir,

name,’

his cousin

a worthy man and a peaceful one, who | tempt at making a pateh of it,but drove
meddled pot with our duties, ow, if | away witn his wile and sons, and the
any of our boys have be-n rough. they | relics of his money, swearing hard at
shall answer it dearly, And yet 1 can | everybody. In this be may have beet
searce believe it. For the folk about | quite wrong ; probably, perbaps he was
these parts art apt to misconceive of | so; but 1 am not convineed at all but

our sufferings, and to have no feeling = what 15 would have

most of done the

for us., Counselor, you are our record, same,

and ve stern against us: tell us how Some say that, in the bitterness of

this matter was." that wrong and outrage, he slew a gen
“Oh, Counselor!” my mother eried; | tleman of the Court, whom he supposed

Sir Counselor, yon will be fair; I see it | to have borne a hand in the plunaering

in your couutenance, nly tell me who | of his fortunes, Others say that he

it was, and set me face to face with him; | bearded King Charles the

fig First him-

and I will bless you, sir, and God shall  self, in a manner beyond forgiveness,
bless you, and my children.” One thing, at any rate, is sure—3>3ir En-

I'ne square man with the lor FAY | SOP wWas vinted, and made a felon out
beard, quite unmoved by anp ing,  law, through some violent deed ensuing
drew back to the door and spoke, and | upon his dispossession.
his voice was li a fall of stones in the He had searched in many quarfers for
bottom of a mine. somebody to p him, and with good

“Few words w now for this.  warrant for hoping it, inasmuch as he,
Four or five of behave ud | in his lueky days, had been open-handec
nost  peaceiul went o the atid cousiily » all wi bepged v
little market at Porloe ith a lump of f him, But now all these | hit
mone I'hey ght some household @ with plent i good advice and
stores and comforts at a very gl assurance of fee
price, and pric Il upon the homeward novemel i1 zoor | rpu t r
road, away from vulgar revelers hen fav Al P « either
the ar iridie t I t Ses, ersia r Ut r« [ 1l
the elter of a pe « t i i ra cold, n
bei lar I 1de N 1 rof |1 would ' it And this,
sreat s I stren rodi t i red e @ tha

| t t ol I la ' I t
terrify s arrogane and hard d r | he re i
) I 1t 1 t t t ‘ ' ) part, where
W I no Ve 1 it 1 ( a t i v and

Ve 1 trust 1 ! evil for (
ul s te hire i the ¢ neeles | ha ' f
wer I his arm \ terr the world t land « rd

ereupon the la man tried t 1]t y ew of { I never found
his blow with a pistol Carver, sir, it | be r bue), but that it was known to be
vas, our brave and noble Carver, red, and large, and desolate. And

saved the lives of his brethren and here, when he covered a place

ywi; and glad enow they were to escape,  which seemed almost to be made for
Notwithstanding, we hoped it might be  him, so withdrawn, so self-defended and
only a flesh-wound, and not to speed uneasy of access, some of the country
him in his sins.” folk around bronght him little offerings

As this atrocious tale of lies turned v side of | on, a keg of eider, hung

up joint by joint before like a
“devil’'s couch-horse,”

beetl

ber mutton, or a brisket of veuison ; so that
(The cock-tailed | for a little while he was very honest.

has earned this name in the West | But when the newness of his coming be-

of England,) mother was too mueh | gan to wear away, and our geod tolk
amazed to do any more than look at | were apt to think that even a gentleman

him, as if the earth must open.  But the
only thing that opened was the great
brown eyes of the which
ou my mother's face with a dew
ot sorrow as he spoke of sins,

She, unable to bear them, turned
sudderly on Sir Eusor, and caught (as
she fancied) a smile on his lips, and a
sense ol quiet enjoyment,

“All the Doones are gentlemen,” an
swered the old man, gravely, and look-
ing as if he had never smiled sinee he
was a baby. *We are always glad to
explain, madam, any mistake which the
rustic people may fall upon about us:
and we wish you elearly to coneeive that
not

ought to work or pay other men for
doing it, and many farmers were grown
weary of manners without discourse to
them. and all eried out to one another
how unfair it was that, owing such a fer-
tile valley, young men would not spade
or plow by reason of noble lineage—then
the young Doones growing up took
things they wonld not ask for.

And here let me, as a solid man, owner
of five hundred acres (whether fenced or

Counselor,
rested

we do

echarge your poor husband

with any set purpose of robhery, neitber
will we bring suit for auy attainder of

his property Is it not so, Counselor ?
S AWithout doabt his Land is attainted;
unless in merey you forbear sir”’

Madam
enough he

that time

*Counselor, we will forbear

Like

wrong at

torgive him,
nt from

we will
knew not r
of night, The wat.rs are
Porlock
se s stadl unjustly in this nuchartered
of violenee and rapime.”

he  Doones to talk of
Mother's head round shie

courtesied to them both, searcely know- l

strong  at

and even an honest man may

rapine

went s0 that

ache they often attribute their
suffering to other disorders and
do not realize that the kidneys
are diseased.

Negicet usually means the de-
velopment of Bright’s disease.

You know how dreadfully pain-
ful and fatal that is.

There is quick relief from back-
ache and thorough cure for kidney
disease in the use of

Dr. A. W. Chase’s
Kidney & Liver
Pills

This medicine has a truly won-
derful record of cures and is known
in nearly every home as the most

ing where she was, but
her manners.  All
warmth, as if the

calling to mind
the tine she felt a
right with her
and yet she could not see the way to
spread it out before them.  With that
she dried her tears in haste, and weut
into the cold air, for fear of speaking
mischief,

But when she was on the
road, and the sentinels
her, blinding her eye
not blind with some
one came in haste behind her and throst
a heavy leathern bag into the limp
weight of her hand,

S Captain sends you this" he whis-
pered; * take it to the little ones.”

Bur mother let it fall in a heap, as if
it had been a blind worm : and then for
the first time crouched hefore God, that effective treatment obtainable for
even the Doones should pity her. liver complaint, biliousness consti-

—_ pation, backache and kidney disease.
CHAPTER V One pill adose, 25 cta. a box, at all deal-
ers or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto.
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was

homeward
had charge of
as if
weeping,

she were

enough

SETTLEMENT U, LY

Good folk who dwell 1o a lawful land,
if any such there be, may, for want of
exploration, judge our neighbhorhond
harshly, unles< the whole rruth is set
before them. Tn har of sueh prejudice,
many of us ask leave to explain how and

Look out for imitations and substitutes.
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otherwise, and that is my own business), | yards, and such like. Whoever wrote
ehurch-warden also of this parish (until | such stories knew not how slippery a
1 go to the church-yard), an i pre ud to | peeled wand is, even il one eould hit it,
be called the parson's friend-—for a bet- | and how it gives to the ouset. Now lat
ter man I never knew with tobacco and | him stick oune in the ground, and take
gtrong waters, nor one who eould read | his bow and arrow at it, ten yards away,
the lessons o well, and he bas been at | or even five, . ;

Blundell's too—once for all let me de Now, after all this which I have writ-
clare,that | am a thorough-going Church- | ten, and all the rest which a reader will
and State-man, and Royalist, without | see, being quicker of mind than I am
any mistake about it.  And this I lay | (who leave more than half behind m
down, because some people, judging a | like a mansowing wheat, with his dinner
sausage by the skin, may take in evil laid in the diteh too near his dog), it
part my lictle glosses of style and glib- | much but what you will understand the
ness, and mottled nature of my remarks, | Doones far better than 1 did, or do even
and cracks now and then on the frying to this moment ; and therefore none will
pan. I assure them I am good inside, | doubt when I tell them that
and not a bit of rue in me ouly queer | justiciaries feared to make an ado, or

kuots, as of majoram, ind a stupid man- | hold any publie inguiry about my dear
ner ol bursting. father's death They would all have
There was not more than a dozen of vd to ride home that night, and
them, connting a few retainers who still 1 say what might betide them?
held by Sir Easor ; but soon they grew st snid soonest mended, because les
and multiplied in a manner surprisia chanee of breaking,
to think of, Whether it was the ver S0 we buried him quietly—all exeept
son, which we call a strengthening vi mother ndeed, for she could not
tuul, or whether it was the Kxmoor mu ep  silenc in the sloping little
ton, or the keen soft air ol the moor reh-yard of Oare, as meek a place as
lands, anyhow the Doones inereased ed be, with the Lynn brook down be
much faster than their honesty., At lir it I'nere is oot much of eompany
they brought some ladies with them, here for an ody's tombstone, becau
good repute with charity ; and then, a e parish spreads so far in woods and
time went on, they added to their stoc ors without dwelling-house, If
by cairyliug. - y 1 \ ' nev one man in three vears, or even
good farmers’ duug rs, who were sadl wan or ehild, we talk about it lor
displeased at first ; but took to the e months, and say it must be ou
kindly afte v while, and made a new 1 next and searcely grow accustomed
home in their babies, For w n, it until swher goes,
seems to me, like strong men more tha Annie was not allowed to come, be
weak ones, feel that they aecd w use she ericd so terribly ; but she ran
staunchne somwething to hold fast b the window and saw it all, mooir
Aud of all the men 1n our country ore i v litt salf,|so frightened and
though we are of a thickset breed y left alone, As for Eliza cams
searce could find « in three-scove fi vith me, one on each side of r
to be placed among the Doones, without wnd not a cear wi n her« but sud
looking no more han a tailor. | len irts of wder, and a new thin
enough, we could meet them, n to be looked at unwillingl) L cur
man (if we chose all ar 1 the ' v. Poor little thing ! she was ver
wd the skirts of Kxm wnd clever, the only one of our famil
them a cross-huttock mea be- God for the same—but n the mor
CAUSe We are so stuggy but inr I for that 1essed she what 1t 1s to lose
of statu o | Sy { bearin father,
woman would look tw at us,  Not TO ¥ CONTINUED,
what [ myselt, Ridd, and ol
I know ecomes M

L thak sitowet my baiz 1s| “LORD, HELF THOU MY
UNBELIEF”

Perhaps their den might well ‘
been stormed, and themselves driver
of the forest, if | st people had REV, RICHARD W, ALEXANDER IN THF
agree to begin with them at onee when [SSTONARY.

fi they t Kk to pluoudering v
ing respeet for their good birt 1 (losed blinds, and on the door-hell a
pity for their misfortunes, and per «  long searf of black crepe told its story
a little admiration at t tice of God,  to the passe r-by, who lool ed up at
that robbed men now were robhe he  pretty home in a quiet vill of New
squire yd tarmers, aund shephe Lat | York. Within the little r the
first « nothing more thar ru le ecasket lay., The odor of fiowers hu in
gently, or even make a laugh of it ch  the air, and beautiful emblems
in the case of others. After a le | seattered around the room I'hey
they fo :nd the matter gone t ar for | living and he, whose life was wor
laughter, as violence d dea much to those ho loved him, was | v
rage sived the hand of robbery there pu wind cold, unresponsive
every w i clutehed Yer \d, to the he en yrds and earesse
every man turned pale at the very na of those call him father, and on
i1 I o 1. whom his life had been lavished until
ns of Sir Basor grew up in foul liberty, this cruel separation.
and  haughtiness nd hatred, to utter I'hey could not t believeit! S
God and man 1t ality to- | short time a been in their
umb animals I'here 1 nly | midst vith his smile, his vigorous man-
one good thing about them, if, deed,  liness, his ¢ st , his devoted affec-
it were good, to-wit, their faith to one tion, striving to the place of a lov-
another, and trath to their wild aerie, 1ng M ther, peside whom they were now
Jut this only made them feared the going to lay his remains ! It was too
more, sO certain was the reve ey  much! bBoth were gone and their hearts

refused to be confortec

wreaked upon any who dared to str

Doone. One night, some ten years e

1 was born, when they were sacking a sometimes | Did we not know thou
rich man's house not very far fro Mine- | wert the messenger of the Most High,

head, a shot was fired at them in the We would hate thee !
dark, of which they took little notie

glain either man or woman, or even Because she was quicker and of finer
burned a housedown, one of their num- | ¢ eling , because she had a deeper sense,
ber fell from his saddle, and died with- perhaps, of the exquisite joys of loving,
out so much as a groan. The veuth had @ she felt his death most and so, when the
been strack, but would not complain, long silent cortege filed out of the hither-

and perhaps took little

wound. while he was bleeding inwardly. dead Margaret i¢ It as if the sun would
His brothers and cousins laid him softly | never s jine again for her; as if the
on a bank of whortleberric ind just world were draped inthe blackest mourn-
rede back to the lonely hamlet where | INZ. Poor girl | we have all felt so !
he had taken his death wound. No man | What heart that has suffered thus, can-

with hers ?

nor woman was left in the moroing, nor not ache

house for any to dw in, only a ehild When the lonely home was regained,
with its reason gone. This vile deed relatives had already come to a decision
was done. beyond ali doubt. about the orphans, Aunts and uncles

This affair made prudent people find | took hold of things "“,l.'“
them alone than to | hand to the children I'h

more reasons to

meddle with them ; and now they had so adopted, so to speak, by different rela
intrevched themselves, and wexed ‘so | tives until they were older, There was
one aunt, living in New York, who asked
ly enter | for Margaret. She wasa brilliant liter-
finely educated, a charming
ntle,
ities, that make a superior

strong in number, that n thir ss than
a troop of soldiers could wis
their premises ; and even so it might | ary woman,
conversationist, and full of the g

turn out ill, as perchance we shall see
by-and-by. delightful qus

For not to mention the strength of character fascinating. But she was an
the place, which I shall deseribe aggressive Catholie.  She was a convert
in its proper order when I come to and was full of love for her ‘ll"\V»lnll'ul
ong them | faith, Her husband was an artist, with
¢ and tall, | no religion but his art. I'he family had
and wide, and fit to lift four hundred been too fond of her and too proud of

visit ir, there was not one
but was a mighty man, stra

weight.  Ifson or grandson of sid Doone, | her
or one

at the

» of twenty, while standing on

his naked feet, to toneh with his fore- made her all the more dangerous, especi-
head the lintel of Sir Ensor's door, and ally as her conversion had been an ex-
t fill the door-frame with his shoulders tromely marvelous revualsion from abso- | she
from side-post even to side-post, he was | lute agnostieism, and a miracle :nl_ grace. | her sucee:
wet loved her aunt Elisa and | she inguired what was the matter,
“Oh, Aunt Elisa ! a dreadful thing
with ignominy, to get | was something congenial in her aunt's | happened to me to-day jd
ms- | manner and character, and the sensitive * What was it, dear
S Why, I went to church as usual this | oprigin and the most intimate nature

led away to the narrow pass which made Ma
their valley so desperate, wnd thrust | expr

from the crown
his own living honestly. Now, the me

ure of that door-way is, or rather was, I | girl felt its charm. But the family coun-

“feet and one inch | cil at first negatived her proposal and | morning and 1 leaned down when
ten. Then the | reached my pew and covered my lace
and praved silently before the service

ought to say, SIX .
lengthwise, and two feet all but two | Margaret's heart was br

inches taken cross ways in the clear. | council of relatives hesitated. 1t would

at her aunt's house.
telligent, artless girl ; quick, affection-

) Oh Death ! how eruel dost thou seem,

u Among the heart-broken children was
and only one of them knew that any Marga et, a bright, innocent girl of
harm was done. But when they were fourteen. ldolizing her father, she was
well on the homeward road, not having stunned with the agony of the blow.

eed of the  to happy home to the solemn city of the

ve a helping
were to be

f the northern retainers, failed | but Aunt Elisa was cousidered a danger-
ously persuasive person, and her gifts

ssed a desire to go to her. There

| belonging to her. The parting was al-

most as sad as the one with her dead
father, 1 saw her soon after ber arrival
1d tound heran in

ate, gentle, but a red-hot Calvinist, a
deeply pious Presbyterian ! Her fear
of & Catholic priest was more the effect
of prejudice than of personal dislike.
She often tried to argue her faith, but
found her objections falling into deplor
ing nothings, before the clear doetrine
of the Catholie Church, Iv was evident
she was atraid of it all, and when her
aunt Elisa said one day during the first

week, * Margaret, wouldn't you like to
et

come to church with me next Sunday
her look of horror tempted a smile to
her aunt's face.

“ Naver, auntie, never could I join v
idolatry ! It breaks my heart to

think that one so gifted and clever a

vou, my darling aunt, should be sub

to those Catholic eharms and spells !
Aunt Elisa laughed merrily, * Wh

Margaret I ean't faney for a moment
vhat you mean What charms and
nells ?

Why, tho ages in your room
that liguid in shell anging at your
hedside that string of pearl-and-s or
bheads, you oftea slip through your

fingers with whispered words !

Poor little gircl ! Aunt Elisa

hed again, a4 merry, contagious

wwh which, however, did not bring
inshine in the serious face of Mar

raret, who had too mueh themartyr spirit
f Calvin to rela in unseemly mirtl
when religion was mentioned

You ecannot deny it, Aunt Elisa,

she protested. “ 1 een it with my
own eyes, dear ¢ !
Poor, dear 1} aret H ttle
1 kno { i et beautid cor
ing | i, and her sacromentals
Some day you will love tl tatue
our dear Lady, and 1 now the
' of her rosary, and will er
1 the ¢ wev of holy water ; but
shall not hear it v. You
y your own church and try to serve
God aceording to your light \nd
nt Elisa showed Margaret the seve
lookit I'reshyter ch | t

wres below the house, and almos
ite the beautiful Catholie templ

i ‘

of God which reared its graceiul
wenward, pointing WO

rers to tl ky—and lifting

and Father of all.

Margaret went to the Presbyterian

chureh faithfully, and the church mem

bers, knowing who she w paid her
h 1 courteous attention. How
the) eleomed her and strove to hold

her ! How many e«
I ess, and praised her puwi

unt's persuasion, when in reality there

) persuasion at all Many Sun
days ssed by, leaviug Margaret more
dex dyed than ever in Presbyterian

r 1 ‘

A wint ¢ 1t
let p m. S
neve d it gracious
nd eharming, .no one could fail to yield

woman wl

wrote s

and

of her 1

rs, whose every

She respected Margaret's sincerity and
never uttered a word to arouse in her
misgivings.

Margaret began to watch curiously
the hundreds of people who poured into
the Catholie Chureh opposite, and who
hour on
Sunday worning. The multitudes
pressed in, and poured out, and Mar- | ggree with the paleontalog
garet wondered where they all came t
from. Now and then the doors were
wide open and she saw twinkling lights

gave place to new crowds eve

and long trains of surpliced
filing along to a great throne
emn musie pealed from the

She saw strangely-robed ministers, who
even when their backs were turned,
swayed the people, for the congregation
rose and knelt, and stood and bowed
with them like one man! But she
turned away with terror, for wasn't this
a part of the mysterious rites
of the Popish church? She won-
dered  about many things. How
sueh a number of people could be de
ceived ? Mow ber gifted, intelligent
aunt could be duped—how she could
le as fluently as any min
ister, and live such a beautiful sunny
life, a blessing to every one- and yet

quote the |

be one of those benighted Catholices ?
Margaret was puzzled. She cou

only sigh, and give her attention to he
studies in the public grammar school
where already she had a record for
cleverness and talent. And so the

years passed on.

One Sunday she came home from her
to ignore her after her conversion ; | own church pale and excited. Breath-

lessly she sought ter aunt, who was
alarmed at her appearance. She loved
irl for her sincere, honest eharac-

le

the g
ter ¢

1 he

Yot I not only have heard but know, be dreadful, indeed, if Margaret shonld | began. 1 always do that you know.

beinz so elosely mixed with them, that | go over to Rome ! And yet—a home
no descendant of old Sir Busor, neither | with aunt Flisa would be very advanta- | huanl‘ a voice; and yet 1 was not
relative of his (except, indeed, the Coun- | geous to the young girl, \\'hf\ would be ﬂpl.‘aklll;:! 1t was a In-m'llf~~|: thrilling
selor, who was kept by them for his | among the better class of educated | voice resounding in my inmost soul
wisdom), and no more than two of their | people in New York, and amidst an en- |
following, ever failed of that test, and vironment most suitable to her ardent | Thou my unbelief I’ Instantly T ex-
P | elaimed in my heart, terrified, * Lord,
Not that I think anything great of a | At last they consented. The great , did not say that ! I have no unbehef ! |
standard the like of that : for if they | obstacle being religion, they warned | I have true religion ' But the voice |
had set me in that door-trame at the ;\g.n | Margaret of the awfulness of Popery, of | would not be still | Like a deep bell it
of twenty, it s like enough that I should | the only sad fault of her accomplished sounuded again and again, It pene
i v with it on my should- | aunt, the insidious arts of Rome. They
ers, though [ was not come to my full appealed to the young girl, reminding | own ; and like a dim light by
4 her of her devotion to her Sunday-school
of the average size of our neighborhood, class, her pure worship of her Heavenly | it ! T uttered the words with my lips,
and the Doones were far beyoud that. Father—no Virgin Mary to tempt her to | * Lord, help Thou my unbelief ! And
they were taught to shoot | idolatry ! They bade her beware of the | then, aunt,” with shy hesitation no

relapsed to the difficult ways of honesty. | nature.

have walked aw:

strength taen ; only I am speaking now

Moreover,

wih a heavy carbine so delicately and | gorgeous ceremonial of Rome ; the pomp
of its ritual, so attractive, and so fatal, | pened.”

wisely, that even a boy could pass a hall

throngh a rabbit's head at the distance | to an ansophisticated heart. Margaret “ What, my child ?"" whispered aunt
of fourscore yards, Some people may listened with awe and was deeply im- | Elisa, whose heart was stirred and
think naught “of this, being in practice | pressed ; but she felt herself immune in | whose eyes were wet with unshed tears
with longer shots from the tongue than | her simple faith and practice, and ah | the sweetness, the mercy

from the shoulder ; nevertheless, to do as promised that no art, no diplomacy, | God's dear grace 1
above is, to my ignorance, very good should ever move her from her loved | else happened, dear

work, it you ean be sure to doit.  Not Presbyterian faith.

one word do | believe of Robin Hood And so she was sent down the Hudson | you :nnlquk you to take me to your
splitting peeled wands at seven-score | river, amid the tearful farewells of all | Church.

1

a moment, down in my deep heart,

T

# Why, I fele T must —I must come

September Aunt |

I'h

believer to the one Lord  Donald i1

ratulated her on A pe, the

. faith which defied her Catholic

etism of this brilliant
informed, who

beautifully
v Catholie to the tips
look and
motion betrayed her perfect trust and
love for the holy faith so dear to her.

tion, God at the

(Science A Apol

From the admitted prine
tion to the conclusion that God does not
ltar hoys
while sol-

wind blow t

weather stormy

Anyhow, there is or
Fvolution, since evolution there is
regular course.  Undoubted

Lord Kelvin,

affectionate disposition :
preciated, too, her talents and
in her studies. Anxiously

wdacions disciples,

Science and Philoso ol

and it was praying—it said, * Lord, help

trated my soul,it forced me to make it my
aking
into a mist, I found myself yielding to

she spoke, * then, something else hap-

v osouls ! What

felt as if the Catholic

Chureh stood before ‘me like a mother
outstreteched arms ! Take 1

3
it to go where all shadow

|
of unbelief is unknown ! 11 want to

Klisa took the girl, who was
her arms. Here was her
to silent prayer. Like mother
and child their tears blended, but they
tears, and both were awed
at the marvel of God's yearning love,

Aunt Elisa brought her tc
I instructed her thor

y whied
task, and yaptized
od time she received her

t Communion. Her joy and happi
unbounded |
s
convent el o to h h er
re he i I
religious side the
loved 1 | {
eds of
ped int
I
ne \ r ‘
eutly f o
r 1 si 1a
1z the
1 hie y
-
REPLY TO 1 >
bY MR ) L]
algar I
| « I
re W
error we i L
et, we cou I
i t soun thu \RITRY
g of many men are langered |
statems
s touche y A. D. Mc
Daily H L of the h
many and ¢ important
n one e er to a la
the prese therefore
with what 1o he tl
error in your corresj
t, namel I'ne Proble
1 g of Ma
st tha tion doc
18 at all. luti \
necessari'y atheir el ol
have been he this year 1
Darwin, and r 1
the Cathol niversit
Ily sent a represer
centenar) ebration
e disc {
Austrian Gregor del, 1
the last ‘ ear
for all experimental work
(sec Mende Principles «
W. Bate . Cambridge,

at the start of the ere

at the flanks of the column to guide and
rt its march, evol

1 i8 possible

thing is, bring us authentic
. d'Hulst.

De Lapparent, the famous g
gist, professor of the ( wtholic university
and member of the French
Sciences, says that evolu
tion is the only system that seems to

jue, p.

is a wide gulf. it this,
weighs very little, T
reasoning is simple, t muech so, Wi

S morning v

boy ? * Because the weathe

comes the uncommitta

course, hut wi is  the

v does the worl
move and develop elf you as't fr
phitosopher ?  Because
inward force stirs it, he says, - Ol cour

but whence eomes the lorce ?  Did
wn effect without a caus I'o
a phepomenon by recurring te
an inward foree, or t nstinet in g

explain at all. Y

makeshift, you ignore the difliculty
do not solve it. Leibnitz ealled it *'la

scheme at the star h

otherwise 2 When did y

see a scheme and no intelligence to pl
y inferio

says that * the only relation of dyna

ies to theoretie biolo is the absolu

an automatic

Sinte I'he
power, an influence other
ral, dynumica eleetr
(Letter to the Times, Ma
himself did not ) |
. d 1
definite inion bout the
life in general,  He left open the que
tion which he conld not answer (The
rgani
Driesch, Loudon, vol. 1, p.

.
13
. 3 s
crowning : Ay
pal t
I . .
Y
€. .
)
v r ’
., .
IC &l vinier,

And the unknowable of Herbert Spen FU Rs
1
i
Ata0 3

JOHN HALLAM,

unknowable as Spencer ¢o
it, lying peyond the p of
still a power of which the uniy
manifestation (H. Spencer

end of its progress, God
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The Catholic

is the appointee

first and despest welcorn

Justices of the Supreme Court, repre-

sentatives of all of the South American

that, in every corner of this large dio-

countries, and many other distinguished

1siness, thus permitting
I ;
waited our new Bishop a

had approved of Father Fallon
neere aund enthusiastic, and

s

» esteem and the obedience

s

ple—who are re- se hands had been placed civie

is £5,000,000, and one qaarter

e

exist in some of them,

enabled to make

It is too late in the day

r the Si Peine attempt a tric isi i
je Sinn Feiners to attempt a trick papersadvertising the business of a frgak

8. J., and there is a
v the Bishop of Salford, which
we print herewith as it gives an intelli-
gent description of the scope of the

The Irish people are now
too intelligent to be led astray by men

whose picture reminds us strongly of the

anarchistic classand whose present abode

who are ready to sell their country for This humbug appears

to be a liberal sort of fellow,

They are in that class
which sold their parliament a century
“This is the best ch;um::
that Ireland has ever had of tearing up
and trampling under foot that infamous |
act of union which has impoverished and

|

That the fear of onr fathers about miss
f the gentle St. Francis;
was erected by the

hands in the Church of the

the acquisition of filthy luere does not
enter into his calculations,

and their sacrifice

“ We have heard much of late years
| abfnut an entente, as it is called, between
this country and one or the other foreign
Certainly in so far as such |
lantentws lead to better understanding

ling long distances in order to share in | peet the latter from any sectarian mis-

permitted to come into the world just to
benefit humanity, but if one wishes he
may enclose 10

sy put himout of their

this great act of public

longer witnessed is more and more | This stufl clearly admits that

‘ understand the influence of this partie
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stamps. e will
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ness, marriage, friends, enemies, chang
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gpeculations, love alfairs, journeys and

and all events of life
this at o
miles without the aid of wireless tele

3 and he ean doall
distance of three thousand
graphy, aeroplanes, or any other such
out of date His
ment bears the unmistakable trade mark
of the fakir.

commendation
Lutheran minister, but we may take it

HONSENNe, advertise-
He publishes a letter of

from an Kvangelical
that this is like the testimonials given
to that other humbug in Ohio who puts
up a bottle consisting of bad whiskey
and a few harmless dreugs and elaims
that it will cure all the ills that flesh is
heir to. People who will have anything
to do with these charlatans are still in
the baby cls

A CORRESPONDENT writes approvingly
of an article we lately published deal
ing with that obstacle to Canada’s true
Progress, the bar. We might add that
all Canadians worthy the name should
do their tide of

utmost to stem the

evil following in the wake of the liquor

traflic. The convietion forees itself
every day upon our minds more and
more that a widespread temperance

movement amongst all classes in the

would curtail in a very

the

OUI"HIVHI\I_\
degradation

appreciable  degree
that

the result of the bar business. We are

meets our gaze at every turn as

on the eve of a new year; no better re-
golution could be made that one to take
because the

the pledge and keep it
drinker will then begin to realize his

obligations to God and country. To
those who run the bar-rooms we would

At the end

of next year you may not have as many

say, “Give up the business.”

dollars in your poeket hut you will have

dent

of Kingston. Father Fallon was

Chirist s Coties BUL GLLe  yoar, | CHE LADY IDAS NOON-DAY
it should always be Christinas ot
heart, We are ut our best during this DREAM.
festive svason, Then all to (
the brief days glide by and we ereep ba [
into the shell for w er year, S ’
people are said to wear their hear Rout \0 grey and | v lal
their sleeve, most people secims t sha darke . "
me, lock it upior 1 one out ol the tered wi
fifty-two weeks, and then lose the key ' A¢ pha
to the safe.  Aud thi s why the world | Four by hour the dial te
is such a sad place. Whase the el e aankinas

The other night s smoking o | ARA UiB LUIGY WA
meditative pipe and doing my best Vi ’
use a quart bottle of whien miy funny | SROAEY (8 e ¢ :
friend walked into my sanetu Heard from out nken mos

wHello” he sboited, “what are You at | ot s 4orkaned ve ‘
now?  Writing poetry AL/ Uhe aRtyaned vos o

“Prying to seribble mething fort : the dise e
Recorn,” I replied. I\\“ s 3 e ;

“Phe very thing,” he said, re o | ABEL LIS A8DOFOTS it ! J
brand new story for your corner Pass64 10 Wor n "

w80 was that poem of M ¢ y P ana ¢ : b
wanted to palm off onme last we B | he shad pa
answered. Like hermit in his cel

“Honor bright this time, he pleaded ln ; ol & \

sWell 'l tell yo t1ild 1 said & = wholi \
S0 print it in the * rner nd we . A's
let the readers decide. It they t | Lady 1d g .

ou of plagiarism never come 10 Ga x e e
with any more of your lorgeries N he i round

wAgreed,” said my friend. 8 re | A ’ '
is his story. \

Yl was Cnristinas By . e '
children were spreading out the to) Mo o il s 3
dear old Santa Caus t . | Yet f : : izrh

“Father” said Wil wd fadeid ¥
a dictionary in my st ing alo And I w
the other things."” Pictured i p

“Why, my son?” Of her drea volvet ¢

480 that 1 could have found out t
meaning of the words I heard Santa There behind the tel 1
(Claus say when he stepped on the tac Sin thie rur terfall
[ spread on the carpet t night. Sweeps b vth the nodding bel

Dear reader, is it sstuut, thin Of the fuir wphod
you? A wake e, the rose

o—— F'rom thy noon-tide's s tr ¢

For months past aut! artist Di tear fpom o8 s ’
have been busy, and 5 Pwill with sweets empara
groan beneath the pile stmas | A1l that I shall wander through.
numbers and speeial editions,  Yet Pulips tall »nd violets blu T

. r Christmas night, when the good thir and the lovely celand .
have been dispatehed and the ehildren | pioele fairy planets shine
are romping away to their heart's con Aud the air is warm and sweet

The dispateh has the

earmarks of | tent, it is not

the latest production of |

Vhere the

r mingled odors meet,

a good conscience and you will be|bornin Kingston and received his prim- | an hentieity, though at this writing no | the printing press we take with us imto | Ayl is fair to ear and eye
' ary education in St. Mary's School under | oflie onfir ion ¥ ) seeive s quie sll-thumbe . '
better regarded by your kind. _\. .‘ eation l'l iy 'u'\“ chool under o .1 confirmation has been received. | the quiet ~_(ml_\, In1 v well-th \ 1| But my Lady passes by,
the hristian Fathers. Then he went Buffalo in general will be sorely | copy of the immortal hristmas Books Blind to all that's sweet and fair
t R . o Ottawa College, where he received | grieved to lose Father Fallon. r  Thename of Dickens inseparably con [u the clust'ring garden there
We mneresy give notice to the | hisacademic education, graduating with | eight years he has been a conspleuous nected with the idea Christmas, and | Anq the jeal ‘ ers leat ‘1‘,\,\1.
Royal Orange Association of British | honors. For some years he was rector | figure in the life of the city. e is his delightful * Christmas Books " would | Eiach to each her golden erown i
North America that our civil and re- of St. Joseph's  Church, Ottawa, | broadly built on enthusiastie lines ; he | entitle him to a place in our inmost | Whisper : ls it right and meet,
ligi libert oo ' and  also  heeame rector of Ottawa | must, perforce, enter into the endeavors | hearts even though he had never givenu Staris n that sthison oot
, iberties are abo 0 some g0 i athsome et
iglous liberties are abol me | College. Several years ago Father | of any community wherein he abides, | Pickwick or Mr. Dombey or Little Nell. | Phat our Lady once so kind
like unto the leaning towerof 1 <a unless | Fallon was transferred to Buffalo, | for he at ouce becomes a vital part of it, | May s, like the re itant S s Pass by as stricke 1
they don their regalia and get out their N. Y., where he became rector of Holy In this city he has accomplished won- hopnor Christmas in ot earts and try
fife and drum bands. The Jesnits are Angels’ College, and . he is at | ders. The magnificent parish school | keep it 1) the year, and may we keep What's the seere What's the theme
\ ¢ T 1 fod iy [ s Bishon-Eleet Fallon is one of | which he was instrumental in erecting well, May wealway nk of Christmas | Of I noond lrea
plotting agali. 1@ administrators ol | ghe Jeading R clergymen ill stand as a monument to his zeal. as Serooge's nephew ight of it—as a | She hath lands ; and castles fair
twelve of their col s t United t ¢ of Irish \s Bishop of a vast see, Father Fal- | kind, forg:ving, cl ible, pleas Riva nzliest ma s th
States had a conference rec ntl in I eloauence | lon will perform miracles, H is a | time; the y time e long ealendar | | v 1 kni " d horse o
Washington and came to the cor elusion ol given him | preacher of foree and el 1enee he | of the year when me 1 womer n | P ised in the ) fea
% ral 18 an orat f ability. He bhas | has art that takes in all humanity by e consent to « v their shut Stately park aud t ) or
the obiections to the game of foot- | ¢ : \ oAl g
Unat e ; . frequen writt irticles on Chureh ‘ g, vigorous, of splendid phy hearts freely, and to think of people | Gentle e and | er
bail so great itweighed the advan- trops ttracted wide notice,  As | sigue, below them as if they e really fe Gold pear the price
tages that, unless necessar and hoped I 1 f Lot he should do more I'bhe | ¢ | pass 1 nother the lustic A «
for refo ¢ are instituted, o colleges v rous er His ki on |« 1 race ol cre res | other jour And her lord I |
‘ fric e proud of his latest ele t € il | ne ¢ m ! has no | | Lk I \
will he onliged to discontinue the game 1
Wi | d | laseinatior v« of ed he | ] '
Brothers, t s is the th end of the 1 v f
" Dr lered one t ’
wodge, Just watch t I v ! re him to ca . ! 1 ti
i aut 1 ! e (
ghould th nterfere ne ¢ TR calle 1 0 I ( n
ricl ck a 11 be eminer :
.
the Dope bof 1 kick N 4 - "
! 1 HE RPEADER'S CORNE] here are many beautiful old e \ 2
ol ) © (8] lear t L 1 e . y 1 ted th ( 1 g
connected with S ! y \
TN - = . No ich | edin O \ 11 on that Juda I 1l to v LA
liber m [ v . \\ 4 ¥ \ the ve
render eart “ll ‘mw mas ui bt ki ‘
spired Kipling l
—— e A tir y an Associated ’ : t
T. P. O'Coxxor, M. P, lately ha i h from Rome. Rev. M. F. Is the e of mother's heart
. A T \ator.of the H I my Lady |
an w with Speake Cannon 1In .
" ith Speaker 1 ( oh in th city for the pa P Of t tgrimy ur
Washington during which he declared | years has heen raised to the bishopric There baneath her in the street,
that the highest hopes for Home Rule  of London, Canada. "The appointment - As the hours (ly by so lleet,
= ¥ A R ‘ r say he who looks into
would he realized when the British elec follows the recommendation of his name (Giloria in Excelsis Deo, et in terra I“_I eland “1“}1 ¥ he ‘] will o1 that graceless never bring
; ) i 8 - . 3 ive will see
to the consistorial congregation at the | pax hominibus bonae volun Down | & MIEEOR on JUTIBUIBAL - 8 Vish of her imagining.

tions are finished. He also declared
that the Liberal Government will refuse
to take office unless the veto power of
the House of Lords is made merelv sus-
pensory. This that the
judgment of the elected chamber must

means final

be recognized as the law of the land,
If the peers do not agree to this the
Liberal Government will insist upon it
that enough new peers must be nomin-
ated to render the power of the present
House of Lords inoperative.

e

BISHOP-ELECT OF LONDON

KIND WORDS FROM THE PRESS
Lon#ion Free Pre

Special despatebes to The Free Press
state that when Rev. Father Fallon, of
Buffalo, was informed of his elevation to
the Bishopric of London he was taken
by surprise. We trust the surprise was
a pleasant one. Nor do we doubt that
it was so. The good priest will be wel-

comed whole-heartedly to this city.
He will find it a goodly eathedral
ci.y. The support Catholies of

ly sincere and
Ited oflice of

the diocese will be

sympathetic. I'he

Bishop of London will carry its serious
and important duties, b no less it
compensations in the de tion and love

of the people.

The new Catholie | y of London,
Rev. Dr. Fallon, of Bull is 2 native
Canadian He was transferred tror
Ottawa to Buffalo s years a |
going to London it will b to him 1il
coming back home. Father Fallon w
excecdingly popular among all classes
in Ottawa, and his departure wi s deeply

as well as by

regretted by Prote
his own people.
Tore o

Father Fallon isone of the best-known
Canada. He horn in
in early-life joined the
Oplate Order at Ot After taking
his vows in the order he taught in
Ottawa College for a number of years,
ultimately becoming superior of the
institution. He was head of the univer-
sity when its buildings were destroyed
by fire some years aco, and it was largely

priests in was
Kingston and
wa.

due to his zeal and energy that the
college recovered so fully from the
blow. About five years ago Father

Fallon was removed to Buffalo, where
he has since been in charge of Holy
Angels' parish.
there as a man of learning and is con-
sidered a flucnt speaker.

Kingston Whig.

He is quite well-known |

Vatican,

I'he dispateh from Rome came as wel-
friends of
his advent to
Buffalo has worked indefatigably for the

come news to the many this

heloved priest, who, since

cause of religion. He was born in
Kingston, Ont., in 1867, and received

his early education at the University of
Ot awa. After being graduated from
this institution of learning Father
Fallon went to Rome, there to pursue
further his theological studies. It was
in that city that he was ordained to the |
priesthood.

He returned to Canada shortly after
ordination, and accepted a professor-
ship at the University of Ottawa. He
taught at this university for about four |
years and then becawe the pastor of St. |
Joseph's Chureh, Ottawa. After re- |
maining in charge of this church for |
three years he came to Buffalo as rector
of the Holy Anzels’. During the eight |
or more years that Father Fallon has
acted as pastor of this church, he has
endeared himself to his parishioners by

his religious zeal, his vhiole-soulness of

purpose and the active interest which
he alwavs took in the spir tual and
temporal welfare of the parish.

The erection of an imposing sehool
building, the improvements in ehurch
buildings and the torn on of a numbex
of soeial nd religic ocieties will

rvive { the worl ceom
| . hile e chn has | n o

I 1 I 1 1 1
hi eral @ Wy
' 1 i 1

| « u
| ( ) ¢ 1
I'he territory ¢ t nine ¢ \

I'here are nine th ard Romar
dioe " e spiritual
nded eighty-five

priests

Ottawa, irrespective of ereed, will
have the heartiest « mgratulations for
Rev. Father Fallon, O. M. 1., now Bishoy
Pallon, of London, Ont.  Few men more
endes themsolves  generally  to
Ottawa people, than did Bishop allon,
both during his student days at Ottawn

College, and later as parish priest of St.
Joseph's, and his elevation is a tribute
| not only to his personal worth, but to
his abilities, which, as has now been
| recognized, are of a very high order.
nd Ti

o Catholic Union

[ Buff

| ¥From Rome ecame word on Tuesday | 40&
Fallon,
0. M. 1, D. D, Provincial of the East-
ern Province of the Oblate Fathers and
3 .| rectorof Holy Angels’ Church, this city,
The bishop-elect is a son of Dominic | hag been appointed Bishop of the vac

ael F.

that Very Rev. Miel

Fallon, who, until this year, was a resi- | gee of London, Ont.

ant | the brightueJs of its teeth."

through the years sings the ang ' joy=
ous greeting to the shepherds on the
Galilean hills on the first Christmas
night, and at Christmas time more than
any other it strikes a responsive chord
in all our hearts. Peace to men ol good
will—such was the burden of ti¢ 1zels’
message. To men of good will. This
peculiar blessing of Christmas is waiting
for us all, high, low, rich and poor, peer
and peasant, the beggar on the wayside
equally with the millionaire in his palace.
W The son of Heaven's Eternal King " is
no respecter of persons ; itis noble deeds,
not noble blood, He looks to, and not
s0 much the deed either as the will to
perform it. Homo bonae voluntatis.

b kAt min doss ss
But 1 ‘K‘ ).

And so when the King of Peace comes
one day to erown us, it is the will, not
the performance, that will be the meas-
ure of our reward. We arc
confound benevolence with beneficen. e
as if the doing good were some material
Do you remewmber

too apt to

good and that alone.
the story of the widow’s mite ? Suppose

for an instant she had not even the mite

to give, do you think our Lord would
have loved her the less as she passed
empty-handec into the temple Would
she not still have given her all ever
though that all were but the bona volun-
tas Christmas is not Christm inless
you give h T I { eV 11
I Aud even though you
velr I « 1 « e
Our lov r o1 inother the
e ire of r ol for Christ I't
«mile and the kind word externate that
charity as el tually as the ostenta

ticus iving of large dom

and that and the other thir

not be to give coin of the realm
but there is unminted money that rings
true in the heavenly courts, 1t more
blessed to give than to M ceive)” Give

then of your kindly sympathy, help a
| brother or
| and let your charity he unive rsal. No
| matter how bad a may be, no
| matter how ungrateful, no matter how
l low he may have fallen, there is room in
| the Heart of Jesus for him still. Do

you remember the legend of the dead
Qog in the streets of Jerusalem? Phari
gee and publican, Jew and Samaritan,
just and sinful, passed it by in disgust.
But the Saviour looking pityingly down
upon it said “even pearls eannot equal
{v is only
a legend but the moral is plain.

a sister over the rough way,

person

says

either the devil or Judas Iscariot peep

ing over his snoulder, A Breton legend
that on Christmas Kve the cattle
receive the gift of speech, doubtless in
memory of that first Christmas Eve
when they warmed the Christ child with
their breath in the manger at Bethle
hem. In Cornwall they believe that at
midnight on Christmas Eve the oxen
in their stalls are always found on their
knees. In lIreland and Austria they
have a tradition which says the Christ-
ehild is out in the dark and
Christmas Eve, and so they set candles
in their windows and leave the doors
open so that He may enter if He wills.

cold on

Christmas is above all others the fes-
tival that is common to earth and
heaven. aint and sinner are drawn
together by a common bond, and as in
the silence of the first Christmas night
the opened and God
down to His ereatures, so that
curring Christmas Creator and creature
meet together in vdoration
before the holy n
centive to our keeping Christmas well
Aud with that thought L will les
only stopping to ish vou
Christmas, A Happy Holy Christmas,
and very many happy return

)1 i D. A (

heavens came

each re-

awe-struck
nger.  What an in

Deatness Cannot be Cured
D
muc t I W
ne th 0 \
taken out an tube ed ¢ |
tion, hearing will ¥ stroyed
out of ten are caused b okt
bu amed cond 1 the

will give One H ed Dollars fc .

aused by catarrh) that cannot be ired
atarrh Cure sSend for circu s, {ree

F. J. CHENEY & CO,, Toledo, O
Sold by all Druggists. 75¢

Take Hall's Family Pills for constipation.

| Deafne
by Hall's

It was evening, and the bell

Sweetly tolled o'er wood and dell.
And adown the village street,

With low forehead, weary feet,
Came a pilgrim, sad and sore,
Begging bread from door to door,
Scalloped hat and whitened stafl,
Checked the merry children's laugh,
Yet he looked so sad and mild

That the frightened children smiled.
Gathered round him, as he passed,
Plied their questions, thick and fast,
Who he was ? and whence he came ?
And 'bove all would he resign

What beneath his gabardine

Held he there so fast, so tight,

That the prying children’s sight

Not a glimpse could cateh of it,
Spite their cunning counterfeit.

Lady Ida, looking down

On the streeted town,
Saw the pilgrim pass below,
Where the mighty gate
Ordle

many

swung low,

red food and wine for him,

3 it Christ in U} |.‘;v 1
When he'd eaten as he )
I'hen my Lady Ida ros
Qame t ore t veary guest
Found in sl e long-s rht re
t T v ed
| d

0O | o Face
Chr ) feet 1 oft ¢
(8] to 1 entl o

Child m rejoies

Nat ) vid tha 1 far bo
( r guerd swift and on,
L your Lad rrace,
By vour sweet and gentle face,

I'his. my treasure, here to leave,

With the be b

ison I give.
Here he opened wide his cloak,
And their pity to evoke,
Held aloft his burden frail,
Reverent as the Holy Grail.
"Twas a little child, but, oh !
Wreecked by every human woe,
| Blind and wrinkled, scorched by fire,
| Leprous was the wrinkled skin,
| And the pursed lips between,

i
t
\ ‘
I't 1«
ta 1 ‘
1 ' t
) \ |
|
i i
X f1
| it {
I
Per t
| v
Silv | t
And there glea
v
Ot | ity
\ t r hea il
2] I I o | t
With the rested ©oi
ympant, and three ¢
I i into fr wnd
And ha rgeut ¥
Sy f the | felt |
he shi VT silk thoey 1
I'e | the little maid
noon, from day to day,
Came my Lady oft to pray
Not that still she hoped, alas!
oy like dreams (rustrated, pass
Bu 1, "twas God who sen
' irped instrome
I'hat t k heart learn t
ALl the deeps of human woe,
I'hat the mind entrained be
I'it to cope with destiny.

Slowly, slowly, s trar %
Like a weird and idrous ehange
Wronght by wiles of magie art,
Or t ence saints impart,
Crept around the toundl! child
Basely-born, street defilea
Chet i lips s draw:
Blushed like pink of rosiest dawn,
And the iy, strumous eyes
S e like starsof Par [
And el form g raigl
I ts | hed and eurved state,
A I I the features shone
| tl Lov it 1 ipot
(3 « Yy ( 1 {1 ‘
\ 1 rou | | Lov
\ el Ida pr d
3 | I cast,
\ ‘ r
1 ‘ l
I cot
} « lid street
\ ‘ e har | \ 1
nd tl oodbhine's tendr hung
A red i |
er head It repose,
And the murmurou ream rushe
Chauti a sweet lullaby,
il the regal Howers stooped down,
K yeach i o n erown
Whispered "Tis the dawn again,
And the night hath passed amain,
Sumrmer, summer sure is here,
Hark, our Lady’s footsteps near!
And one day there came a ery,
| Kehoed, from eternity,
And from out the great unknown
| One tall wave had hither thrown
At her feet a little waif,

| Snatehed from out the deep and safe

I

‘\wis the dream of all her days,

| Stricken into life's amaze;

| "Pwas the speck from out the vast,
| Wafted to her feet at last

| Aud when Lady Ida kissed

| Eiyes as blue as amethyst,

| Lips as vermeiled as the rose,

| Sunk in noontide’s musked repose,
| And her mother's heart was tired
(As a poet heaven-inspired,

| Wasting all his wealth of love,

| Till his dying aceents prove

A1l he wronght of death ess song

I

Te hath lavishe

I men amon

she ¢

lMake,

mine own ¢

m ! and undefi'ed
ere the street-wail lie
child of Paradise,
wre the self-same e«
Lot them ire the self me
Up the t imdin ir,
1« Vi th
I I ild 1
Y ra ( I i v
l t |
1
|
M othe |
i \
Of t Iy (
And el het 1
Cha d, tr formed e'en as the
Phe pilgr little ot
v Grieve, } vid
sudden happy

|

v ve | was whilom sent

's obedient instrument,
Lent at Christ’s beloved bhehest
Lady Ida's faith to test,
Lady lda's love hath proved
All that wished her well-beloved,
She hath seen beneath the guise

| Of a God-sent enterprise,

Hidden under aspects vile,
Truth to test, or secret guile

wt 1'\\,'vl,i
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MRS, JAMES FENWICK
! cure 1 , and my
f 1 1 v deat I was
) that 1 L e, and 1t was
g one bad spells
that a family brought a box of
b 4 the hou After much
pe ition I i to take them,
[ was so bad that it was only when
I had taken ne two boxes that I
comt ed to exper e relief, T kept
up the treatment, however, and after

taking five boxes I was cured, and when
I appeared on the street my friends

ic “I'he dead has come to life,” and
literally true, because I
at death’s door.””

JAMES FENWICK.
jit-a-tives’ are sold by all dealers
at coc a box —6 for §2.50, or trial box,
25¢, or sent post-paid on receipt of
price by Fruit-u-tives Limited, Ottawa,

seemed

certainly wa

(Signed) MR

To unveil, if guile there were
l'owards the God-sent messenger
v hath pierced with faith's keen sense

wth the weak and warped pretence §

hath recognized as clear

liness lurks everywhere,

Fverywhere to be vnveiled

Vhere God's love bath it concealed.

Lady Ida met the test
Py red at her Lord’s behest.,
Lady Ida hath received
ALl her fondest dreams coneeived,
So it has been, so shall be,
'his nessage anto ye
1 toly holl
Shad 1 mbheams fall
Merril o ma bell
1 o'er e tream, and dell
Yet not half merr
\st love-taught melody
In my Lad | rt the
| 55 teach the whole day long,
1l we the a els gone,

Calm the infant heir sleeps on,
( 1 ma smiles and tears,
Child of ny | ‘ nd fears,
Called from out eternity
By the voice ol ¢harity

——

Toy Books
firm of Raphael Tuek and Sons
10 St Antoine Streey, Mon-
troal, deals largely in goods which will
he found of s (| merit during the
holiday season,  They comprise artistio
| publieations of rare merit such as
| gift, juvenile and toy books, calendars,
| booklets and Christmas eards. High
| ¢luss color printing is a specialty with
this firm. The designs are meritorious,
and the illustrations apt and interesting.
From Jose h 1. Wagner New York,
we have received a work entitled “The
Fruits of the Sacred Heart,” a course of
sermons for the First Fridays of the
year, by Rev. Wm. Graham, Price $1.

Gift, Juvenile and
The
Co., 9 and

CATHOLIC CHRISTNAS GIFTS

|
|
|

Qur i Kk iab te In var-
iety d low in price
wW. E BI KE & SON

Torontonensis et

Kingstoniensis

1t Kalendarium Clero Romano Propriu
ex Pr

| Provin eiis (

vilegio Supradictis

' Order Early
As Supply is Limited
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FIVE-MINUTE SERMON
(DAY WITHIN THE OCTAVE OF
CHRISTMAS

SUN

CHRISTMAS JOY
Behold, | bring you

RO 4! |.|n s of gieat joy

There is hurdl\ any one, my brethren,
who lives where this feast of Christmas is
kept who dees not feel a special joy in
it. Way do we say that “Christmas
comes but once a year,” if not because
we feel that there is nothing else thatean
take its place? We look forward to it
months beforehand; when it comes, we
keep it as long as we can and let it go
with regret, Why is it that it has such
a warm place in our hearts?

Is it merely that it is by common con-
sent g eat holiday; that it is a breath
ing-place in the bustle and hurry of life,
a time for meeting our friends, for giving
and receiving tokens of affection and re-
gard, a time of feasting and
merry? This has something to do with it,
but it is notall.  For if all it
would be possible to make by lawa holi
day like this, which no has ever
succeeded in doing. The early settlers
of this country, in a mistaken zeal against
chureh festivals, endeavored to make a
substitute tor Unristmas ; the
of their attempt
cendants back t

making
this were

one

fatiure
their
observance of this

but
has driven
the

des-

to

FORNITURE

Altdrs; Pulpils, F
ménul for Calalog: of
? o

Brass gm)d’

upon

asking us

selves,
ont fear: 11

we be, we

- GHORGH=

of all our nope,
ners that
our present joy.
jut Chr
earth,

descending

Him,
hides His majesty and

the splendor of His face
all that could disting

loves us.

we are,

is so hig
cannot

stmas is
It is the G
to us

ympathizing

for sympathy

Fonls; élc

rh that we,

fully

with us,

wnd

lory

e

In\.

heaven come
d of heaven con-

taking our weakness

|yut~. \
ruish Him from our

anxiety for the preservation of the in-
ner life of the ecountry that so largely
found expression in years back in the
language and traditions of Ireland—they
should throw themselves with earnest-
ness into the temperance movement, and
should be willing to make any sacrifice
in its interest. If my contention be
wrong, the sooner you prove your
case the better, and hushand for Treland
the energies that are being wasted in a
mistaken canse. Tre resources of the
country are the soil—the minerals, the
timber, the water-power, ete.,—but far
more the health, the energies and the
Ahhe 0 | mu-lln,,:-nvu of the These are
o the * capital ' of the country.

QJ WRONGLY CALLED AN INDUSTRY

R | “1 need scarcely say how that eapital
isinvested,

people.

ir In Ireland, most of our cap
sin- | . ¢
ital is invested in what we wrongly call
make it . s
an industry, and what by many is re
garded as our greatest industry.  Inthe
down | World's Fair in the U. 8. A, a round

tower of whisky
Industrial Irel
the

bottles represented
and, without a doubt,
iquor business towers above all our
Every day
industrial enterprises failing
and

ind,

and
e

veils

mpts at industry.

we  see directors shareholders

made bankrupts and paupers., We hear
Heinvitesustocometo Him with- | i gaid that there is not money enougl
e askson'y that,sinful though | iy, the enuntry. and that the population
uld try to love Him as He | of [reland has deereased so muceh that it
Christmas is the sight of the

can not support them. The demand for

{east, though not to the Church which | Urestor begging for the love of His | ,uvigions is too little to justify other
gives it to them ereatures, and humbling Himsell that | gitempts at setting up provision factor-

Yes, we all feel that the joy of Christ- He may obtain it ; that is the reason | jog . ghere are too many bakeries for the
mas is a thing not made to order, It why it goes ""“ weart of all who have | qomand for bread; the people can not
comes from a source which lies in the | 2% heart to give, afford to buy furniture ; they can not
very mystery which we commemorate Let us then, in this happy season, | afford the luxuries of any more books or
and, even though we do not meditate or | enter into this joy which is the cause of | papers, so the printing houses must
reflect on it, the stream from this source | all the rest which we have, which is 80 | ¢lose down. But then our great indus

diffuses itself t
ens all the

hrou

other joys which come at this

choour life and sweet- | €4
and only

sy for us, which has
asks that it

come to our doors,
gshould be let in,

try thrives !

THE ONE TRADE THAT FLOURISHES
time. And they come because of it ; we | But let the love which goes with it be nle afford the luxury of
make merry outwardly because we are, ot a mere passin ing, to bear no at, industry is acconnt-
and have eause to be glad at heart, fruit in our lives, t bring us io- | 4yle for the strange anomaly—the crea
And what is this eanse and souree of | deed to Him Who has come down ©0 US § | tion side by side of wealth and poverty
. ' » , i YO a 3 seted | m x
Is it because Christ our Lord has let our joy be erowned and pe rfected by 'he net result of the business is the

come to
ruin ?

wid eternal
No, it is not simply that ; for v

save us from sin

celebrate our salvation, our redemption, | rec

our ransom from the pow
hell more speecially at Easter than now.

That is the festival of our Lord's triumph |
and our deliverance ;
open heaven to our souls, and give them
a promise and almost of it.
But still it to our
hearts

v of death and

a foretaste
does not come home

as this beautiful time of Christ- |

it should and does | «

1 real

it

holy sacraments,

1

retern of o

ve | has done s

» mueh to win

and never

them
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LIFE”

NATIONAL

ir hearts to Him Who | g

eive Him in deed and in truth in His

onet or Peer on the one side, and on

let us | tha other the beggar and the eriminal.
The one can spare some t ds of

gold to finance libelion that

let Him go

WO H\! a vir-
other can not elaim so
buy bread or clothes or
altered Gold-

holds up to the scorn of the
tuonus rece ; the
many pence to
nay rent.
smith's verse to run thus :

Someone has

The above is the title of a lecture ¥ o
mas does, delivered Oct. 28 in Dublin by the Very The poetry may not be as eorreet, but
And no wonder, for at Baster we can- | Rev. Father Aloysius, O. S, F .;|.;- I fear the truth ean not be questioned.
not but feel that our Lord, though | of the Capuchin friars who are doing A FALSE CLATM
triumphant and glorious. and promising | such fine work for temperance at “ We sometimes hear ple claim
us a share in His trinmpb and glory, | present in Ireland. that the drink traflic 5 at deal

still is separated from us.  He has passed
the portals of death, He has risen from
the grave, He has put on immertality.
We eannot follow Him where He
gone till we have

has

Father
that th
important one, that in fact it lay
root of the
continued

very
freed ourselves from | e

temperance

canse

as

Aloysius stated his eonvietion | of

national life of Ireland.

employment. We must remember

most | that the money spent on drink would
at the | give employment, and anyone who takes
the trouble to study the guestion will

see that it will give far more employ

all the stains of earth, till we have heen “ Perhaps I may express the position | ment if spent on the produetion of other
purified and washed by penance in His | in the words [ heard W. Russel speak There is a very unhealthy dis
Precions Blood. He has passed from | on one oceasion n do not beat yotween the figures revealed
mortal to immortal life, and it is the | drink, deink will beat you.” It my con- | by the shareholders balan sheet
raising of the mortal to the immortal, of | tentions be the truth, then i hold that | the wages yill of the great distilling w.l
earth to heaven, that Easter men and women who pre d to patriot- | brewing firms.  Then the value of the
And this, though indeed it is the ism, especially  those who profess | production wust be judged, too, from the
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consumer,
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PERFUMED

conventual life, and that she was affected

lew thousands employed by the brewer, | by a longing for sensationalism.”

how many thrown out of work by “From a Catholie point of view." re
i mperance and rendered unemploy- | pavks the London Catholiec  Weekly,
able by the poison ot aleobol 2 For the | vghe Moult business looks like working
three or four or six assistants in a s goeal of good instead of harm, for
licensed premise who make their ving | gipeady it has given the public an
behind the eounter, how many must coti= | oynoprunity of s eing charges tested by

tribute the share of bread, and comforts

respectable non-Catholies, by permitted
of home and children 7 No nation ean | j,qpe u of an enclose 1 relizious house,
maintain iedustrial health and eompete | with results that fully vindieate the
in industrial rivalry if that nation keeps | agnventual life and give the lie to its
up a constant waste of money aud spends | opamies,”
on luxuries, not to speak of pois woney . -——
needed for the purposes that are vital \ \ T R A
and essential. A rioh country might | THE CHILDREN'S FESTIVAL
stand the drain for years, but a poor
country ean not endure it “We must look to Christma8 as the
" THE MORAL ASPECT festival of the children,” says Cardinal
“But a more important aspect of | Manui Itis~o beeause it istl
national life is the moral aspect val of t child Jesus—it isthe
Luxury and immorality have, ere this, | of home, of father mo®her and little one
undermined the foundatvions of the | Andat this Christmas time all w
greatest and most powerful nations that | ehl dren ought to lay to heart the respor
the world ever »aw. Andthe decad sility allotted them in respect to ther
of the moral life of any nation is I'ney were the children of fathers and
sure forernnner of natior extinetic hers by nature, hut they were t
Recalli the pasy renown of our eoun- | ¢ ren of God by adoption and grace,
tey, vou may perhaps remember that we | Let parents tuke care how th

excelled 1
we were

linen industries
petition; bur
wol

the art of 1illu
skilled in ag
bade
these attai
attention of the w
were wned as the Island
nd Scholars—we were at once
University Dr. S

mination, that
riculture, that our

defiance to com

lents never
orld. We

of Saints
the

gerson, 1

us the

Island, as

think it was, happily put it, and we
were the sunctuary of ehristendom. We
waie ren ied lor the wisdos f our
legislators, for the
laws and their pure
our hospitality and
all, for our fidelity through trial a
death to our principles
virtue, lcan never faney in my visi
f the future of Ireland a conutry hold-
ng the palm lor manunfactures

od inits material sense I see

soil the fruitful resour

saries of our people and

t our pre-eminence |

the attainment of the hi nd
wer of man—wisdom li
he poet Mangan has well said:

“The power of physical strength, the
profiering of money and estates, the
threat and deed of murder, could not

rob the Irish peop'e of their

conscienti-

ous eonvierions and their high moral
sentiments, But I need not labor the
poiut. Drink breathes not only disease

but erime,
and

and transforms the religious
warm-hearted Christian Irishman
into a cruel, heartless, and unserupulous
villain.'

The lecturer in coneluding, de

It with

the effect of drink in the home life,
which he said was at the root of the
national lite, and, concluding, said that
if intemperance was undermining the
industrial, m ral, and home life ot Ire
land, then it was the duty of Irish mer
ind w n who professed to be inter-
ested in the wellare of their country to
throw themselves with earnestuess into
the struggle for a sober Ireland.

ES( \I ED  NUN”
SPOTLED

NTORY

The latest “esc ]nv.i nun'’ sensation,
e upon whicl b amis \ml\\\h Wi
s the English testant ,\Hu ce has
expended much and money in the
muking, has bee wiled, The story is
interesting
Some mths ago one Miss Madge
Moult, desiring to terminate her sojourn
it St. Mary Abbey, Bast Bergl ear
, instead of donning
costume and proeuri
s ¢ar fare to carry her to her
ination, as might have do
ade *a ave dash for life and liber
clad in religions habi ind
ot e was pursued,
pursuers (earrying suitable el
i nd v ) vaded,
Reseue t i
npl
| A Al
\ e
Her “An } 8
1 hed by t ssry, | 1 0
he sequel, which makes things loc
) t Alliance, the bool
\
rations vinst the

tholt have been put
and thorough test,

gentlemen of stand-

to y definite

undertaken by thie

ing Rev. E. A. 1 the Anglican Viear
of Manningtree; the Lord of the Manor,
and a Justice of the Peace, none of whom
is a Catholie, Theso gentlemen visited
the convent by vitation, at an hour
arranged among smsel vos, By per-

mission of the wp of Northampton,

the rule of enc e was relaxed, and
the visitors explored the convent in
every part, examined the arrangements,
food, ete., and questioned the inmates
reely.  Nobody other than a purblind
fan of t

antih convent sehool can

fail to regard the report which has been

Wi ind s 'd by these three
1 (i ¢ ise than
| rep ' f the cor
t comn life at Kast Bergholt in
h ter 1bes in so many rd
i e is no justification whatever
r the statements and charg
by Miss Moult in her bock,
I'he verdiet of the Rev. Mr. Ley is
that Miss Moult “was not ficted for the

their ehildren
by any of the

Let them not
ittractions of
ulture to send their
f the light of fai
m themn iade them disc

't wd du

1al ¢

ters out
turned up

of Jesus (

) on Christmas
day ad they ruled over their
hie And had the light of faith
shone i ir homes ?  Had fathers
lived with their ehildren as if v were
vnm wvoring to bring them 18 St
ph brought up the Child .

H‘ m rs endeavored to  im-
itate the Blessed Virgin in
love, care and tehfulness
over the nitted  t
them There sides their
hildr their t who served
them and ' ve duties
f lov and care, ¢ servants
in their houses were just as if they
were the childrer famil
Did they treat the ants  with
tenderness, generosity v watehful-
ness and care for their Arnl welfare ?
Did they do all they could to enable
their servants to serve God 2 Did they

1fford them time to
Did tt

go todivine servic
n they sat down to their

sk

meals, d’s blessing upon them and
give thanks for them ?

That was the practice of the fire-
fathers when the light of the Incarna-

tion shed its brightness over the land ;
but now unhappily, * a darke
ness come over the land and a mist over

the "—The Tablet.,

There is

people.’
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'HE RELAPSED CONVERT
RESPONSIBILITY OF CATHOLICS WHOSF
CONDUCT DISEDIFIES NEWCOMERS,
Some recent occurrences connected
with the relapse of certain converts
ought not to excite that uncharitable
ndignation which some ot us think it our

duty to express on similar

occasions

I'he relapsed convert—'vert is perhaps
v better word—is not so unusual as
1sed to be.

» causes of these relapses are, as a
rule, the haste with which converts are
received into the Chureh and the down-
fall of their ideas on coming into eon-
tact with the actual life of Catholies in

this

country. The emotional man or
woman, who takes the smell of incense
for a waft of the odors of heaven, or the

altar lamp as the benignant eye of God ;
who enters the Chureh with the
t once

impres-

sion tha all real responsibil-

there

ity ends ; who feels that Catholies form
an angelie phalanx, certainly when
the truth of the situation dawns on him,

likely to count the cost. But shall we
blame him ? Shall we call him an apos-
tate feeling bitterly that he has not
failed to keep faith, but has dis

ed our statisties 2 Not at all. We

ust, in ordinary charity, remember

tha lias been sorely tried when no
ttempt was made to steel him for the
trial,

A convert who enters the Chureh
with the expectation that he will meet
vty human sympathy from the ne
co-religionists  will surely be l|1\.|!)
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ted. If |

ewspapers he

pame has a

» treated as

will

ind probab! ked to teac
sth r histor till t velty wears
off, or his aortance is overshadowed
by the ine of a greater leh
I'his setting h to teach the Catholic

as arnle, a1
for those
that d

for him and

teaching,

teaches, es not

old virus in his

gets n great sk

grows bitter,

he is let alone to stumble along as
he ean,  He finds his Catholie acq 1t-

doubt, but

their manner of life.
to their morals, that is a different thi
but he sees that*they go as fa
‘an without breaking the v
ments., He finds that while the e
science is  considered, character
neglected, and that the ideals of
sweet . the sincerity and zeal of
Catholie life do not, as far as he sees,
generally exist.

He has come into the Chureh for
peace, but he has brought the same old
emotional, yearning heart with him.
His mind has been touched only super
ficially, He finds coldness and indif-

ference everywhere
sacred portal,
whence he came,
or learn to save

and he leaves the
unfriended, to go back
Shall we call him names
by reforming ourselves ?
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CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN

Try to keep your Christmas day in |
what I may call the old-fashioned style. |
Do not be afraid of being too demonstra- |
tive. Do not lose a single privilege, |
whether secular or religious, of that |
noblest of religious feasts.—William
Kirkus. ‘

Christmas has a special message for |
young men, |

It calls on them to deny themselves. |
The Lord relinquished the glory of |
heaven and eutered the poverty of the
stable of Bethlehem, |
It calls on them for generosity. The
wiour gave Himself, His life, for those
He loved. It ealls on them to be sober
in the midst of feasting. It is unbecom
ing in a follower of Christ to be guilty
of excesses in eating and drinking. 1t
calls on them to subdue the flesh.  The
Divine Child had only poor garments
and was laid in a manger,

It ealls on them for love of Christ, for
He loved them first and now wants their
affection. They ean love Him by keep
ing His commandments for His sake.
They can love Him by going to Cowm-
munion worthily in order to be united
with Him,

CUMFORT TiiE SORROWIUL

One of the spiritusl works of mercy is
to comfort the sorrowful, and noe more
appropriate time for the performance o
that good deed could possibly be chosen
than the season of joy.

Then, when all the rest of the world i
rejoicing, those that mourn feel their
bereavement the most and are most
need of sympathy and love. A kin
message then, a little gift accompanied
with a tender note, a friepdly visit—are
most aceeptable., They cost so little
and they eflect so much, that they
should be scattered around abundantly
like rays of sunshine.

And this giving of joy to the sad 1
return with blessed interest to the
giver who from that work of mercy |
inevitably draw | (
troubles, more strength to bear them, ar
inerease of the fraternal spirit,and more
of the peace of ind that is the special
grace of this feast.—Catholic Co'u

SEASONABLE THOUGHTS
The lesson of Christmas will t have

been learned in vain if it induces the
successful to tum 4

solace for his

aside for a ent
from his work and undertake the Christ-

like labor of uplifting the falle It
may be a great accomplishment t row
bridges over rivers, or unite distant
places by a ribbon of iron, but it far
nobler to strive to infuse nev , Hew

energy, new hope into

the heart the

fallen.
who lab
but toere 18 anotl
motive and not tl

Soeciety may not cr

wrs to lift up his fallen br

I be con
sidered. That life is 1 as the one
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us at Christo

I'here are so many
kindness, that no one can be excu

d on

the plea of a want ol opportunity.

Aside from trying to lift up the fa

we can show real kindness by rendering
justice to our fellow men. Probably we
show much real unkindness in our judg-
ment of others, especially of those who
have accomplished more than we, those
more highly educated, more st riet in Lhe
performance of their duties, more devout
in the practice of their religion than
ourselves. We are so selfish, so jealous
that in thonght and word we pronounce
a harsh judgment upon those who have
gone ahead of us in good works, We
say they are simply trying to build them-
selves up while posing as publie bene-
factors. We can very readily see how
we can practice kindness by restraining
our thoughts, that are the outgrowth of
our own selfishness, by curbing our
tongues when they are inelined to utter
words of jealous criticism, by manly
aetermination to render justice where
justice is due. If one can not rise to the
height of acknowledging the good work
of an opponent, he certainly should learn
from the lesson of Christmas to refrain
from either fault finding or
that may be more injurious
Citizen,
HOW TO KEEP CHRISTMAS

But theve is a better thing than the
observance of Christmas day, and that
is, keeping Christmas,

Are you willing to forget what you
have done for other people,
member what other people have dome
for you ; to ignore what the world owes
you, and to think what you owe the
world; to put your rights in the back-
;:rnnml, and your duties in the middle
distance, and your chances to do a little
more than your duty in the foreground ;
to see that your fellow men are just as
real as you are, and try to look behind
their faces to their hearts, hungry for
joy; to own probably the only good
reason for your existence is not what
you are going to get out of life,but what
you are going to give life ; to close your

it praise
Catholie

aud to re-

book of complaints against the manage- |

ment of the universe, and look around
you for a place where you can Sow a few
seeds of happiness—are you willing to
do those things even for a day? Then
you can keep Christmas.

Are you willing to stoop down and
consider the needs and the desires of
little children ; to remember the weak-
ness and loneliness of people who are
growing old ; to stop asking how much
your f iends love you, and ask yourself
whether you love them enough; to bear
in mind the things that other people
have to bear on their hearts; to try to
understand what those who live in the
same house with you really want, with-
out waiting for them to tell you; to
trim your lamp so that it will give more
light and less smoke, and to carry it in
front so that your shadow will fall
behind you; to make a grave for your

ugly thoughts, and a garden for your

HIGHEST FOOD-VALUE, |
|
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kindly feelings, with the gate open—are
vou willing to do these things even fora
day ? Then you can keep Christmas,
Are you willing to believe that love
{s the strongest thing in the world
stronger than hate, stronger than evil,
than death and that the
blessed life which began in Bethlehem
pineteen hundred years ago is the image
and brightness of the K ernal Love?
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Christmas was comi
doubt of it in Tim Blake's
beheld the crowd of shoppers whicl

mind as he

filled the sidewalks, poured through the
entrances, and clustered around the
windows of the big uptown stores.

“ Yes : Christmas is coming,” mut
tered Tim, “but it is going to be a
mighty poor Christmas for me unless
something turns up.”

Poor Tim Blake had g
thioki

strang

1 reason for
as he did, He was

verily a

er in a strange land, without a

home, without work, wit

mt even a cent
in his pocket, Somewhere in the city was
lim's wife and child, and though he
had sought them anxiously, they still
remained unfound. Thn was a carper
ter by trade, and back in the quict
Maine town, wher )

had owned a hu

he lived with his
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mths before

ter,” said old Doctor

you e him to a wi
I only thit e could
ui reumstance
hop z little he
I child a
Ay
il 1iTs \iterthe d -
1 1 had bee paid and
cl rh ¢ (0 |
\ ad « v dollar el |
\ 1t
. I X \ v
1 1 til1 t ]
) '
¥ T He
i ) ore
) Lim d
his las 4 1
t but without suec .
Guess 1 at the end of my rope,
I'im spol as he remembered
that he had eaten nothing since the

previous noon.

He walked aimlessly down the stre
‘h the jostling crowd, until
nd himself before a newspaper ollice
Spread out on the bul-
letin board was a copy of the morning
edition, and Tim glanced over its col
umns to see if there could be any meu-
tion of those he sought. Page after
page he perused, and was about to turn
away with saddened heart when his eyes
ighted on this advertisement :

“Wanted—A short, stout man. Must
l-pgm-(l-lmtnn-damllm\‘u-(-lxil(lrorh Ap-
ply at 10 o'clock this moruning, man
ager's ollice Burgerham's Department
Store.”

Tim walked on absorbed in thought
“Queer sort of an ad,” he soliloguized.
Then he beheld his own reflestion in the
window of a haberdasher's store, and he
took off his hat and scratched his
head.

“Well, I'm short and stout,” he said
aloud in his reflection, ** but not very
good-natured at present.”  Pulling his
old silver timepiece from his pocket he
found it lacking a few minutes of 10
y stomach helped
him to arrive ata quick decision and
he was soon at the big
store inquiring for the
ice.

on Broadway.

o'clock., His emp

department

manager's o

im was directed to take the elevator
to the top floor, and there found he had
heen preceded by a dozen other men
Some of them were evidently shott
enough but lacked the required avolr
dupois, while others were stout but in=-
clined to tallness, One of the number
seemed of about the right weight and
height, but his face was anything but
good-natured. The manager surveyed
the waiting men and seemed pleased
with Tim's appearance, for he picked
him out of the erowd and dismissed the
others.

“You'll do,” e said briskly. Do you
think you would make a good Santa
|

on its merits. An appetizing and dainty, easily
w served dish for luncheon, tea, and supper. Con-
1 taing all the nourishment of the whole wheat.

‘ Easily digested.
\ At all G

|
|

l

| ager, in business-like tone.

Claus 2" Tim's face expressed amaze- |
ment. 1 dou't believe | understand.”
“Oh, it's easy,” explained the man-
“You see
every year during the Christmas season
we have a Santa Claus for the sake of
the youngsters. It amuses them uwnd
proves quite an attraetion. All you
have to do is to dress the part, and have
a pleasant word for the little ones.”
Tim's perplexity began to clear away,
and when toe manager asked if he was
ready to accept the responsibility ol

| being Santa, he gladly agree d to the

proposal,  An hour later there was quite

| a stir in front of Burgerham's big store.

A short, stout man with rosy, flowing

| white beard and bright costume trimmed

with fur appeared among the shoppers

“Goody, goody 1" eried the ehildren,
clapping their hands and erowding
wound him, while foud mothers looked
on and smiled indulgeutly. Tim Blake
as Santa was a decided success from the
Art.

manager realized that he b vl not
made a mistake in his selection ol a
Santa Claus. “He's the best one wi
¢ er had,” he exclaimed again and again

to the members of the firm. “He's a
regular genius,  Just wateh him hug
those

When Christmas is over Lintend to keep

ing and Kissing youngsters

nim on Lthe payl Is ¢ he i

carpenter by irg nty
of that kind of work for him to do, and
if he remains we will have him 1 r other

we have

Christmasses,” and the manager glee-
ully rubbed his hands,

The days passed in quick succession
and Christmas eve was at hand. The

manager sat in his oflice por

r OVer an
acenmulation of correspondence.  They

were the letters to Santa Claus from the
children, and it was the mapagers cus
tom each Christmas eve to read them
over and enjoy many a ¢uiet smile at
requests, His mood
changed after he had picked up one ol

the childish

the notes and made out its contents, for
as he glanced it over he read:
“ Deer Santa Claus :—im a little sicl

boy up here in the ¢
1 cant conm
bed and cant walk,

ther kids here

want yon to fetch em t fer
krismuss but i don't want enny toys il
youonly bring my daddy
: i jor

A tear fell on the g
paper and th inager we 4
I ously. * Poor little tike,” he cried,
w1 ean't find his daddy for him, but i |
can make him and the «

nent,” he said, “and then
send the nta Claus man t ’
hen hi
nt eos \na
e floor u
he Children's H rder
nd distriot to
l ter \ il 1
« Wt the rear door
| \ eft t
I
¢ ed « \
1 a the 1
I He had Y f
‘ ti 1 had st lowr

A\ white capped nur

Iy on the shoulder.

poor little fellow,” she saic
urned and foll
to the top floor. Into one of the rear
rooms they went, and there Tim beheld
a little pale faced lad living in bed
propped up  with pillows. His
brightened as he looked up and saw the
Santa Claus of his dream. He stretehed
out his thin little hand to welcome him.
Something seemed to come over Tim
| Blake. Throwing off his cap and tear-
ing the snowy wig and beard from his
face, he threw himself on his knees by
the hedside and clasped the sick boy in
his arms.

“It's my own Joey,” he cried in a
voiee choking with emotion, ' my own
Joey.”

ved her up stairs

eyes

The door of the room opened aud a
sad-eyed woman entered softly. She
stopped in bewilderment at the scene
before her, but in a moment she was
kneeling by Tim's side with her arms
around his neck. The nurse tip-toea
out of the room, gently closing the door
behind her.

THE BROKEN HEART OF A
CHILD

Don't laugh at yonr fellow-creature

hecause he, from drink or otl

e misfor-

tune, is making himself ridiculous to
men. with him, pray for
him.  All ot us, if left to ourselves, wonld

Sympathize

he rather loathsome sinners in the sight
of the infinitely pure God.  Besides, your
laugh may wound where you never in-
tended harm. Mr. Jerome, the English
writer, tells the following story: “1 re-
member watening an amusing scene one
winter's Saturday night. A woman, a
rather respec able-looking woman, had
her hat only heen on straight, had just
| heen thrust out of a public house. She
| was very dignified and very drunk. A
policeman requested her to move on.
|
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A Christmas Carol.

There was a Star, whose light,
,Mystical and holy,

Shone through the quiet night
O'er a stable lowly.

Bing praise to God on high'!
And rejoice that He

Thus should beatify
Humble poverty.

A Merrie Christn Gentlefolk !
And may your wealth and pride

Be mindful of the humble ones
This blessed Christmastide,

There was a Little Child,
Innocent and holy,

Born of the Virgin mild
Iu that stable lowly,

Sing praise to God, Who gave
Unto you and me

Suen Gty our souls to save !
0! the Charity !

A Merrie Christmas, Gentlefolk !

And may your wealth and pride
nhle ones

Be mindfu) of the hu
This ble

sed Christmastide,

Under the stars, one holy night
A littie babe was boru §

Over His head a star sh right,
And glistened till the morn
And wise men came from far away,

And shepherds wandered where He
lny
Upon His lowly bed of ha
Uwnder the stars one night.
Under the stars, one blessed night,
The Christ-¢hild eame to earth,
And through the darkness broke the
hght
Of moruing at His birth,
And sweet hosannas filled the air,
Aud guardia yels watehed Him where
The virgin Mother knelt in prayer,
Under the stars one night.
Under the stars, this happy night,
We wait tor Huon once more,

And seem to see the wondrous si
The shepherds saw «
O, baby bo:n in Bevhlehem,

Come to us as you e¢ame to the
Aund erown us with love s diad
Under the stars to-night.

R—

CATHOLIC CONVERT'S LEAGUE

The Apostolie
Washington
the centre of
tions kunown
Leagues. The original
organized some ye
and 1t has given a good
sell. The Feast of the
Coneeption was selected as the day tor
the inization of Washiugton
centre, and leagues are forming in other

Mission

is graduoally g

House at
rowing to be
a group of
wtholie

lay organiza-
as ( Convert's
league  was
New York
of it
Immaculate

120 10

account

org the
cities.

Some ohjections have bheen offered to
the orgam
it is a mistake to
gether iu an organization and
them apart from the great
Catholie This
made by who do not
the purpose of the leagae.

that
group converts to-

ition on the grounds
segregate
body of the
people ohjection s
some understand

That 18 just

what the Convert's League is not—a
body eomposed of couver s clone—and
whenever a new league is to he formed

gpecial care is taken to emphasize the
fact that the Convert's Leacne is not a
league ol converts but is a league for
convert making.

The prenminaries  of
were condue ed by Very Reverend A,
P. Dovle presiding over an audience
which filled 1o overflowing the assembly
hall of the Apostolic Mission House on
the eveniug of December 8 In
opening  address Father Do
“ The Catholic Chureh is
unto itselt in
brightest
There were 28 709 converts received on

organization

his

said
attracting
these days many of the

and most intelligent minds,

profession ol taith i the United States

last vear. They were spiritually minded

people who came in spite of many difli

culties and otten 1o the face of almost
unsurmountable obstacles  and many
heart-burnings and wrenching I old
affections mnd ASSOCIALIONS, I'liey
weighed  well the gains, however
and set them in the balance over
against the loss N0 DUMmMerous are
converts  bhecon that it becomes

DeCessary not on
welcome bhut
proaches of tn
that
sary

ze for thelr

encou
Lo dinse

kuowledge of things Cathohe, to di
many ot the illustons and bizare
representa
Vall o son
ing non (
Ception ot
Feasons W
Convert's
It may be ho

sot up here there will be organized sin
ilar leagu
tarn

will torm a national ¢ \ VLOT.

verts alon it also of men

who tave been nint ( reh w

shall extend to the i"n the s of

new t (1

and 180 assi them inmany sp
ways nutil they have become ae
to their ne o

I'his view was arporated into the
constitu 1 which  was wand 1sly
adonted by
presei, hich forther speciied  the
methods t be fol ed by | vag
Eeh
pravers, Communions and goo
for the e

especially to recite

recite [requently

Conversion of America Ka
shall sleet one soul f
gion he siall pray aod Tabor
ticolar fervor

be considered

coura e
of the taitl

all wavs dict

ticular str 1
literaton t
racks at d ! .

Kl

ko liay Fey ¢, blower free,
Accept bt All dealers
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto,

IT IS THE INSDE OF A
- CREAM SEPARATOR THAT COUNTS

The poor cream

%

e MAGNET g

Skimming I T
Perfeclly £
silling on e ,’

rough
O
}s

"s who can see
buy MAGNET. It real

fitty years.
t ON k

N | )
o

blind man may
i compare th

' vil EXAMINE THE MAGNET "’

separator with its slim stand, nicely painted, is able to
stand up because screwed down to the floor, “but the worm gearing,

well, ask an honest rechanic, he’ll tell
you it may skim all right for a
time, but sooner or jater it is
bound to give trouble, and that
trouble comes on your busiest

to have

a break-down, and right
square gear MAGNET works
come in It is made right, and
-an be depended upon at all times
You never lose time, temper or
profit when you own a MAGNET,
Why? Beca the MAGNET has
quare gears cut from solid
blanks, a skimmer in one piece,
easy clean, a large bowl
supported both ends (MAG-
NET itent), So easy to turr

children operate it. A perfect
brake st sht seconds. prevent
ing wea k at the MAGNET
stand, rigid, i

' o firmlv tt
t pa ) 1ly that it

strong

pai t vith t Flr tan
fooled by talk, but surely
construction would not fail
separator, last for

cream

The Petrie

Manufacturing Co., vimiea

HAMILTON, C- NADA

ORDINATIONS TO THE
PRIESTHOOD
On last Saturday

young men were

ordained to the ho
Peter's Ct
Most Rev.
were Mr.

priesthood at St

urch, Toronto, t His Grace

Archbishop MceEvay, The;
fldward Tierney il
Francis Nea .
of Toronto University ; Mr. Fuerth and
Mr, MeGrath, of Toronto.
Mass was celebrated by His Grace Arch-
He was assisted at the
ceremony ot ordination by Rev. Father
Hand of St. Paul’s and Father Aylward
ol London.

D,

es,

Denis Brisson ;

Stanislaus

bishop MeEvay.

Kidd acted as master of ceremon
Many other priests were present as
also a large number of the members of the

families and friends of the candi-
dates. Rev, Father Minehan of St,
Peter's, entertained the Bishop and
clergy and the newly ordained bhad break-
st with  Father MoeGratl it his

mother's residence, Sanday in
St. Peter's Cathedral, London, Rev.
Father Tierney celebrated his first Mass,
I'ne 1 Pather
preached a most elogquent sermon on the

wetor,  Rev Aylward,

priesthood which made a deep impres

sion on the congregation. Seldom has
there  been  such a large one £
was present on the occasion, the
cathedral being  completely filled,

After Mass Father imparted
his blessing to all, the first being his
veunerable mother,

All the candidates, with the exeeption
of Rev. 8. MeGrath, were ordained for
the Diocese of London.

I'erney

A\ NEW SOCIETY

BY “

TERESA.”

The editor has kindly given me space
in which to the
the nucleus of a new socie
the “ Lend a Hand

announee formation of
ty, tobe called

Society,” the prim-

wry object of which is to supply cloth
g, wling  matter, and, it possible,
uther ssaries to our Western Mis-
A few energetic ladies have
formed themselves into a com=
mittee lor the reception, sor and

distributing of articles sent in, |

present the beadguarters of the society
will be at Edwin, Manitoba, where
irticles may be sent to the convener of
the committee, Mrs, Bond, The rules
will be made as simple as possible,
Fach member pledges hersell to supply
two articles of ¢lothing er year, either
new or second hand, to try and col
lect left off hing from friends, also
books, maga pers, ete. There
will be an « entrance tee of 25
ol 1" is hoped that intending
nembers will send it as it will assist in

pay ing the cost of torwarding bales t

uting points, I'eresa "
will act as secretary pro tem; and come-
wunications should be addressed to her
it the oflice ot the Ceatral Catholie,
\\ t Canada Pablishi oy Winnipe
Man. At present t o president,
W he number of members warrants
it the vames ot several ladies will be
" trted tor ¢ tio flices of
resident, vice president, secretary and |
trea Already a number of articles
Ve wen colle o na sor | he
ttee desires hear frou n
0 vho a | 1, and ) are re
s dt (& in e \ I r
ry retar We shall 1 for
Christ Lis year, but i
Ve AWay may se u
crety here are alw «
in need of playthings,  All articele
necessary to say that the spiritua

fits to he

derived 1ty

this society

m - member

will be

Very great, as
prayers ot the missionaries and the
people assisted will be offered up with |
most earvest gratitude tor the members

wid their Irtends,

o DU ———
Pope and the Orphans,
the It Decen

100 ehilde wl

th of

\
wuake in
ly, who were
cluge, mos it his expense in
reliy
m R

Haoliness walked

ious institutions

e and its neighborhg

atong the line of ehil

dren, giving his hand to them, patting

them on their heads, asking their in
with them
e throne
read spoeches
Holiness for his attentions

youtgest

tual names
Vhen bhe

divi And chatting

was seated on t e
oftngest o the
thanking His

I'hen the

party

irl shyly tip toed

to the throne and presented a bouquet,
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Aliar Plate
Brass Goods
Vestments
Statues, Etc.

J. J. M. LANDY

418 Queen St. West ToroxTto, CaN,
Phone Coll. 305 h 's. Phone Coll, 452
The Pope, holding the bouquet, ad-
dressed the children, He thanked them
for their grectings, and he expeected
them to be d, and to become self-
supporting men and women., He also
urged them to pray for the repose of the
souls of their parents, for whom, he said,
he would celebrate Mass on December

s ehildren knelt to receive the

hle:

ing, and left the audience

hall cheering.
affeeted.

s was much
S —
Sad Aceident in Toronto

ONE CHRISTIAN

ANOTHER

BROTHER
ERTOUSLY

KILLED,
INJURED

AND

On last Friday in Toronto a most de-
plorable acecident took place. While
erossing the street, Brother Michael
and Brother Mathew were struck by a
fast moving street car, the first named

being almost instantly killed, and the
latter very seriously injured. Brother
Michael's family name was Reilly
and his home was at Osceola, in the

county of Renfrew, where a brother is

days, when you can least afford |

here is where the value of the strong |

REMARKABLE
OFFER IN

send

Mary J.

of TO-DAY. Not

our favorite authors when ordering.

more

6 voLumes For 25

postpaid, to any address in Canada,

We wou d draw attention to the fact
books embrace the
authors of Earope and
Doyle, Charlotte M
Holmes,

Stephens, ete,, ete.

than 12 books sent to

BOOKS

In order to advertise ourselves and introduce our
books into loealities where they
kuown, we are prepared for a limited time only to

are not al

iy

CENTS

that these
best works of the most popular
Amer ea, ineluding i
Braeme, *T'he Duehe
Mrs. Southworth, Mrs,
This offer most

nan
" Mrs,
Aun S.
remark

is the

wble ever made to the readers of this journal, and should be taken advantigze

any
36

one address. Meation

DEPT

THE WHOLESALE BOOCK CO.

WINNIPEG, CANADA

now hiving., e was thirey-two years

f age, a1 had been in the Order of

Christian Brothers for about fourteen

years, He had been Prineipal of the
ol for seven years, and w

beloved by the boys in his el 4

ng a keen interest. as he did, in all their

ifairs. Brother] Mathew was taken
while still unconscions, to St. Michael's
hospital, where he was attended by Dr,
Scott,  The doetor found that no bones
were broken, and that the patien
r ¢hiefly from the s! K
avenin

ifter ha
her Mathev

- ——

Use a Prayer-Book at Mass

Phe
it Mass, It

prayver-book is a good eompanion

sters e

and ex-

plains the meaning of the diflc
Mass. [t helps to ke
on the Mas Of con

of he @8 at-

tention L one

knows all the prayers of the Mass by
wart—well, even then our advice is:
Bring your prayer-he to Mass,”

Generally it will be more

read the pr

memory,

devotional to
wers than to say them from
Aud very

few know them well

enough to say them without a pray
wok. If ever or anywhere a Cat ie
ought to show a little piety it is at
Mass,

Sunday after Sunday you ecan see

young people, and sometime s old people,

too, kneeling in the church during Mass,

but that is about the only ti ucan

say of them. They use neither prayer-

hooks nor beads to ke

eir minds on

the great Sacrifice before them. Taey
mope and gaze around, and th tbout
all t do. There are sther ways of
heari Mass besides usin prayer=
book, but for the great of

people the use of the prayer hook is the

best way.—True Voice.

WP —
New Book

From Benziger Bros,, New York, there
has come to us a new entitled
“Round the World." It is the seventh
volume The work con-
tains interesting illustrated articles on
a variety of For the young
people they will be of special interest.
Price $1.

book
of that series,

subjects,

e -

Nothing ean work me damage except
myself. The harm I sustain I camy
about with me, and never am a real sul-
ferer but by my own fault.—St. Bernard,

We who oo Christias day bave
look in anguish at the vacant chair
to sorrow o'er the grave ol vanis
hope, to suffer trom physieal pain or
mental agony, let us place belore us
the life of Christ on earth apa let
realize that if we live in His commands
He will yet wipe away all tears from om
eyes and fill us with hope for better

things to come.
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OME. of the most substantial
S

accounts in the Home Bank

have started with a deposit of just
one dollar. Having acquired the
habit of saving, such a deposito
has saved from week to week unti

he has had enough to his ('u'.(lil to
take advantage of some profitable

LONDON OFFICE
394 Richmond Street

investment.
. Sy
and as his wealth grew, this de

I‘I (\H lliS (1(‘(!“I' 1S,

positor has not forgotten the Home
l’l.\’ll\' \‘-'IH‘H‘ h" (l('Y ‘”?‘"(‘(l h‘* {]? t

small savings. : ,
Home Bank wants your first dol
lar. Full c()mpoun(l interest p;ml.

W

W
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The W. A. Jenkins Mfg. Co,, London, Ont.

P. C BROWNE & CO.
CHURCH DECORATORS

REFERENCES DESIGNS

aud Estimates freely submitted,

85 Macdonell Ave. TORONTO
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Imporiant Announcem

The Catholic
HomeAnnua!
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Hor

INDISPENSABLE TO THE
CATHOLIC KOUSEHOLD

wse ; When Su
( he Poultry Raiser

Stories and Interesting Articles by
the Best Writers—Astronomical
* Calculations — Calendars
of Feasts and Fasts

THE STORIES and
ARTICLES

Champlain, the
ting account

Explorer
of the not

When Shop Kep
nd their

iren. By M

At Home ther Prophet
\ it Juregu isdoing
f trated
C. Johnson
The Dream
that blosson J
Harte

An Expiation
nt for a s

Jeanne, the

F. Nixon-R

The love of two

rs for the same girl and what

me of it. By M. A. Taggart.

John Seaton’s Luck—How an acci-
dent foiled a mercenary matchmae
and rewarded a true lover,
Magdalen Rock

A Visit to St. Anthony's Shrine at
Padua—An ancient city, its sch
and churches. 1llustrated, By Rev
P. Grobel

The Solvent— A pretty story of ¢
young couple and how a Priest
decides their difficulty, By Richard
Aumerle

The Monks of the “‘Salve"-A glimpss
of Monks as they are

Her Son—The thoughts of a mcthe”
r“ llwr long-absent son. By Cahir

ealy.

Through Her Own Act—A will; a
scheming woman and what it cost
her. By Magdalen Rock, |

Notable Events of the Past Year—
Illustrated,

sished Fires

_ A Charming Frontpiece and a
Profusion of Other Illustrations

PRICE 25c. POST=PAID
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