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Church was verv largeiv attended,
all the principal business men of
the town being present, including
the Mavor; and in spite of the in-
tense cold, the thermometer regis-
tering something like 42 degrees
below, a number of rigs, fullyv oc-
cupied by their attended
to the end.

A Jeature of the

OwWners,

CSremony. was

the presence of the students of
Portage Collegiate, accompanied

by their teachers, and thev march-
ed in front of the procession, im-
mediately in front of the hearse
The services at the church were
most  heautifully carried out by
Rev. Futher Viens, who on these
sad occasions seems indispensable

to  his parishioners, while the
choir wunder the guardianship of

Miss Marv Costigan gave their

Sweet svmpathy to the sad occas-

i011. [N
After the Requiem Mass the re-
mains were taken to the Catholic

cemeterv where the last sad rites.

were performed.
The pall bearers

donald, Humber Costigan, L. Dun-

ham, James Hall, W. R. Sexsmith,

Roy Coluill, all companions of the.
deceased at the Portage Collegiate. .
The deceased lad was a nephew!

of Mr. FEdward O'Reillv. the well
known grain dealer of this town..
R. 1. P.

Home Column.

REST.

My feet are weary, and my hands
are tired—
My soul oppressed;
And with desire have I long de-
sired
Rest—only rest.

"Tis hard to toil when toil is al-
most vain;
In harren ways;
"Tis hard to sow and mever garner
grain
In harvest days.

The burden of my days is hard to
bear,
But God knows best;
And I have prayed, but vain has
been my prayer
For rest— sweet rest.

"Tis hard to plant in spring and
never reap
The autumn yield;
"Tis hard to till, and when ’tis
tilled, to weep
O'er fruitless field.

And so I cry, a weak and human
cry
So heart oppressed;
And so I sigh a weak and human
sigh,
For rest—for rest.

My wav has wound across the
. desert years
And cares infest
My path: and through the flowing
of hot tears
I pine for rest.

"Twas always so, when still a child
I laid
On mother's breast
My wearied little head; e’en then I
prayed
As now, for rest.

And 1 am restless still; *twill scon
be o’er,
‘FOI‘ down the West
Life's sun is setting, and 1 see the
shore
Where I shall rest.
FATHER A. J. RYAN,

WHEN WE REMEMBER AND
UNDERSTAND.

By A. B. Curtis.

. We do not appreciate our bless-
INgs, nor do we know how to es-
Yimate the great experiences of
Our lives until we have lived them
OVer again in memory. Afterward,
3S the poet said to beautiful Eve-
lyn Hope, we ““wake and remember
ahd  ynpderstand.” Hosts of little
things, to0, we would forget never
to Tecall, were it not for the fact

at some slight circumstance oc-
c“"? to remind us.

We just begin to love a person
;)r 2 place, and then inexorable fate
“eParates us. At the time we are
E::'e}‘ conscious of the ties we are
us Eing, but afterward they hold

With remorseless grasp. We are
hot aware that into the desk and

were C. Mac-|

| delibly upon

picture and studyv-chair, into  the
door-kneh  widh the pivce chipped
cnt, aml the hroken bhoard in the
front walk, we wre reading all the
flopes and pangs of onr lives as we
pass along. We see these day by
dayv and vet take no note of thom.
We ‘thrm, we  enjov them,
thoughtlessly,  without  love or
sentiment. i‘

But some day will change all
this. Other chairs and other walks
will be ours.  Other surroundings
will close in upon us. We will fit
into other duties and other iriend-
ships, and all will go on much asi
before.  The past will be for a
while forgotten. But some day
memory will receive a jog, and we
will recall the old sofa or the old
grate, the old desk or the old pic-
ture, and then what a flood of
cmotions!  There are some glad,
some sad. There are smiles and
tears. There are remembered kisses
and remembered heartbreaks. We
did not know it then, but into
~those homely objects we are stamp- .
ing the verv impress of our souls. |
And now as we sce them in
memory or fact, the tears come.

We never seem to know at the!
time how intensely, with what,
rapt interest and zeal, we are liv-|
ing. But afterward the sight of.
the house we call home, or the|
memory  hid in the little souvenir,
carried awayv  with us,

use

sionless drudgery of those days, |
but their hopes, ambitions and|
‘longings, their  pleasures and |
ipains. FEach little act is recalled, !

.not for itself, but for its joys or
its sorrow. The pleasure or the
pain, the hope or the remorse, seem
'to have made it in some special
and unwonted sense our very own,
It is our experience, 1t is our
;memory hid away carefully in the
:squl's holy of holies.

. No doubt it is well that we are
inot aware of the fiery furnace of
.impulse smouldering under our
‘everv-dav habits; it is well to be|
"all unconscious at the time of thei
izest there is in life, and then, if‘r
those labors were well done, if'
i those burdens and sorrows were |
twell borne, these memories of l‘ife’s!
-passions seem

j after life as a reward.

ihan-d of God, the emblems of a'
i beneficent Providence.
! If, on the other hand, the duties!
[ were ill-performed, the burdens|
i complainingly borne, and the im-'
pulses unsuppressed, leading us in-|
to passionate and destructive out-|
‘bursts of feeling, we are filled with |
‘remorse

: at the memory of that%
‘past whose zest had escaped us. |
| Sadness overshadows us as wej

ilook upon the old rocker, sitting
;in which we omce planned cruel re-
venge, or wasted precious hours in
’fruitless dreaming or despondency.
| When our life has been unfaithful,
jall the memories that cluster
jaround the old scenes seem like
}avenging furies hent on devouring
ius.

But the real mission of memory
{is mot to devour, but to soothe
'and soften, and furnish the key, in
'its own good time, to the dark
| chambers of our lives, and let into |
|them a few rays of hope, and, it
mav be, even of joy. ;

“Life is not the thing that in|
. our dreaming i
' We plan that it will be. Yet!
other vears f
Will teach us how to read with
dearer meaning

The lines—God help us—we
: now blot with tears.” ‘
,There is the secret. “Other years":
‘will teach us. Many things escape .
us now. Manyv providences we pass '
unheeded. Manv blessings go un-.
‘noticed. But memory has not let !
'them slip. Some day they will be'
;recalled, and there will be a halo
about them, and we shall see new!
; glory and new meaning in the’
" things that balfle us now.

i We remember our hopes better
than our attainments. We remem-
‘her our self-denials better than our
“self-gratifications.  All experience
teaches this. So, too, the moment
when we tremble upon the verge
of a mighty temptation, to which
we do not give way, is stamped in-
our recollection as
something stimulating and
strengthening, while the moment of
weak and characterless satisfaction
is forgotten. Our memories indeed
seem to be intended to sweeten the
bitter and to preserve the best.
Only as we carry this thought into

'

f

recalls |
)
powerfullv not so much the pas-.

to come to us in ;- -
We love to!
icherish them. We see in them the |

1

the  inmost  recesses of our lives! 3
do we perceive how rovally true it i
e, When doubts Leset our path,
and accidents happen to us  which

e

! The Northwest Peviet

completely baffle us at the time of.
their occurance, we distrust them,
or thrust them aside, or complain|
of them; but afterwqrds something
aceurs  to intrepret  them, to ﬁll:‘

JOB DEPARTMENT]

tnem with meaning, and oftentimes;
we are led to see that thev have !
been angels of merey all along our
pathway. It may have been a rial
4 SOITOW or a besetting sin  that,
harassed us. At the time we saw|
in it only evil, and forebodings of |
our life's defeat and failure. Tater!
in life, as we look hack on it, it be- |
comes a Providence. Unconscious-
Iy memory has treasured up the
best, and out of each trial and sor- !
row has added something to our|
character; while standing side by:
side with our old besetting sin we |
discover the besetting God. Al
modern writer has said that ‘“the| j
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besetting sin may be the one pure
and exquisite pleasure of life, in-
volving only the exercise of the: .
loftiest faculty.” Memory has a!
special skill in divining, long after,

P.0. BOX
617

Office of Publication :
219 McDermot Awe
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the presence of this ‘‘loftiest facul-

ty,” and so turning defeat intoi

victory, and despair into hope, and_-__ﬁ
remorse into tenderest sympathy. .
We may not comprehend this now,

but in vears to come we shall
“wake and remember and under-
stand.” ‘
WARNING. ; CROPOF 1902 .
BUSHELS

Rev. Dr. Trudel, the Archbishop’s | Wheat = - = 53,077,267
secretary, writes to the Free Press| Oats = = - 34 8,160
of February 25, that Sylvio Jobin, | Barle 4795,
formerly school teacher at St.| y e = = ll,848,422
Maurice, Assa., has never been a Flax - - - 564 440
clergyman and has nothing to do! Rye - - - 4 ’
with the Archhishop’s palace. ! Peas 9,900
Father Trudel adds that the only! - = - 34,154
erson authorized to solicit adver-; - . . —————
It)isements for Les Cloches de St. Total yield of all Grain Crops 100,052,343
Boniface, is Mr. J. C. Birt.

The Province of Manitoba has
and laborers,

Occasionally we have an experi-
ence that arouses a suspicion in
us that we really haven’t much
more sense than we used to have
after all.
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yet room for thousands of farmers
There are 23,000,

and 9rn1y 3,000,000 acres under cultivation,
THE LIVE STOCK INDUSTRY is

000 acres that can be cuitivated,

rapidly increasing ;

and dairymen are to he found in many

Lands for sale by the Provincial Government are

desirable in the Province.
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» (FREE), and all applications for
J. J. GOLDEN,

Provincial Government Agent,

617 Main Street, Winnipeg

THE MOORE PRINTING (0., LTD.

Printers & Publishers
Manufacturers of Rubber Stamps

7 All Kinds of Book and Job Printing
. for Country Merchants & & = »

Statements, Bill Heads, Letter Heads, etc.

Mail Orders receive prompt attention. ot

The Moore Printing Co., Ltd.

219 McDermot Ave. - =

Winnipey, Man.

A VALIANT DEFENDER.

There is one thing the French Re-

ipublic, so-called, has maintained,
Iwhich was denied under the two
jNapoleons and is rabidly suppress-

ed in Russia, a liberal freedomn of
the press. The paper, published by
Drumont, I,ibre Parole, daily pouré
ot shot into the Masonic Infidel-
Jew combination which seeks to
de-Christianize France. The best
way to understand what is going
on in France is to read Drumont's
Journal. Any man in this country
familiar with the French language,
and who desires to keep well in-
formed on such matters, would be
well repaid by subscribing to Dru-
mont’s paper. I wonder that some
of our Catholic publications do not
get this journal and reproduce, in
English, some of its notable arti-
cles. T understand that the persist-
ent and able sheet is widening its
influence and preparing the way for
a counter revolution of a peaceful
character, unless, as Abbe Klein

|

‘intimates, in  a  recent Noith
IAmerican Review essav, that the
;“M;m on  Horseback,” the later
iNapoleon or Caesar, will presently

jappear and cast Combes & Co. in
rthe  ditch. Oh, for a leader like

:Windthorst to help, under God, to
redeem, regenerate and disenthral
France! He may come in answer
to the prayers of the League of the
i Sacred Heart and the canonization
of Blessed Joan of Arc.—James R.

Randall, (author of “Maryland,
my Maryland”) in the Catholic
Columbian.”

e
A Family Necessity

Is a remedy capable of aflording im-
mediate relief to the hundred and one
ailments that constantly arise. It
may be a cold, perhaps toothache,
Neuralgia, pain in the back,~use
|Nerviline, it's more penetrating, pain
subduing and powerful than any other
liniment. Nerviline is at least five
times stronger than ordinary remedies
and it's worth in anv household can't
be over-estimated. For man or beast
Nerviline is a panacea for all pain,
and costs only 25c. per hottle. Buy
Nerviline today.




