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Iis (ece was hall frecklaw and gen-
erally, too, hall dick. In mpite of this,
Tiownrer, §f by somw cutlowa arithnie-
tie you were to put eversthing  to-
gether, you would find In that youth
of thirteen years a faoe all sincerity
and candor and sunplo komestv  Life
ik a glonow. thirg to some, but to
poor Bert Tibbs lfe sbapad itsell in-
10 one continuous peashce—and this,
100, without his ever omee suspecting
it, Ho had in hao the rare real stull
which citizens and soldlers are made
;nt—a gatcness of natute wWhich pre-
wented him from murmuring and  a
_cheerlness of dispositiom which could
put up placidly with such plebetan illd

. s cold and hunger and tho lack of
..Jousehold comforts I he had

lived

o ihe days which Plutarch chronicles
Ilert would have belopged to the

aatoies or the Spartans As it was, he
gréw up amid tho obesurity of mod-

~orn lmes, and his lomsly homo was
odpwn by the waterside fa the City of

*_ Churches.

- Tierl's moiher had died long iclote
to reallze thoe
“f )1 meaning of such & loss. Ever
.sn o that bereaving cvent the Tilbs
fantily of three members had dragged
alcng Jn the squalor and darhness of
Jov.er Fmmett streel, An elder  sis-
~4ur, Maggle, who was hgt sixteen her-
self, kept houso for them in o nomin-
2l sort of a way At least sho made
1ho bids and swept out the rooms
znd managed the cooklng, which lat-
ter was indact very clementary The
other membor of ¥he famlly  group
was Bert s father, Waldo Tibbs, a
aman  of extraordinary, shiftlessness,
who never had any regular asocation
or owmployment, bul took odd, strag-
gling jobs, sometimes laboring as a
2ot hand and at other times serv-
4np in u nondeseript  capacily as
s hand at the clecirle car barns
Tl adstory of Lhat father could be
svr : od up 0 tvo ominous words, he
drany,
‘(¢ aslonaliv Maggie used {o work
2t making artneial flowers, and  in
the engrossment ol this octupation

. x=he had piched up acqualntance with

& joing co-worker named Helen Wa-
Aers, wWhose home was oul in subur-
-ban Flatbush. The two became firm
trivnlds, and Helen, pitying  the oth-
xr's nioro straightened lot, often fin-
portuned Maggie Tibbs to come out
-and spend a weeh ad Flatbush  She
promised, moreover, to render that
pojourn an citrosnely pleasant onhe

AL length the opportunity presented
Aiself, or at least Maggle so dectded
«Her {ather had juct entered upon the
rolonus festivitics of a characteristic
xpite, and Maggle Tibbs quietly rea.
sontd that dunng the indefinite per-
Jod of his carousal there would be
e speeial need of any houseKeeping,
Bert, belng of no a.count, could take
himsell, ke was not old
wnongh to be he'pless, like her father

1Yl leave you | scventy-five cents,

Pert,” she sald; *do  jyou think
At 1 be cuoough?”’

“0h, sure, Maggle; that’ll  do,
Aty'll dot”

«I'l"make It scventy-five,” she

~maid, gencrously; **that'll not be too
~mach for a whole week, You won't
Bave to buy much of anything, you
kwow, and then, too, things are so
wuch nicer when fhey're coohed
Aresh.”
~[oa't mind me; I'll get along.”
Always gtease the pan well before
~you Iry anything, Bert. Don't forget
Lhat."
T % think I'l buy ssusages cvery
-uy.li
34y, *They'so the emslest thing in
“Aha world to ceok—amd Mr, Maloney
““has soch lotelr ones, and he always
~gives you lLoucst moasure. Burkbardt
wdoesn't; he'll skin yom, Bext, every
tUme, if you d .t wateh him  put-
-iag e on the scales. Now, don’t
agroase the pan too mmch, there's a
Mt of grease anyway, fu sausages, yo
mpw. If d-d happena ¢0 come home
*tolore 1. get back, yow can get  him
. g3 .
. MU sight” '
wignd there arc two #ifferent kinds,

o kaow; there's the barrelled cggs

xad the farmer's cggme Be sure and
vk Maloney for the barrellcd eggs,
Wecause You can get more of ‘em for
the same nitoncy; and you know that
wehen dad comes homs and pets  all
aobered he's tetribly Bungry and he
wats & whole lot. Yem cun tell dad
that I've gone out lo stay with lHicl:
o Jor & fow days.”

*3¢ o somes bome, I will"
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YAnd you won't bo very lonesome
vourself, will you, Bert?!

"No, I nover got lonesome. Nut
say=why don't you put on  your
mits, Maggie? Main't you got any?
Want mine? I'll bet you take *om

“What, wear boys' glovest the
ideat™ and she laughed the notlen
away In pretty scorn. I've got my
own gloves, Dert," sho added, ‘'hut
I'my not going fo wear ‘em "

“*Your hands will be awful cold

“Neo matter about lhat You sce,
Bert my gloves are hinder solled,
and one of the fingers has a hole In
the end of it, T wouldn't want to
hase Helen notice I8 I wish you
could only seoe IHelen's beautlful
gloves for once; drab kid, with a
Waek silk threading *

""Must have cost Jots o! money
. 'Sights of 1§, I suppose, but, then,
they are folks who can well afford
it. Helen's father is  a foor-walker,
sou see, and everybody else  works
for hm."

“Is ho lkcir boss?*

“Well, it’s just like & boss; he
doesn’t have a thing to do himsell
oseept to walk around In a  carpet
store and sce that everyono clso Is
working."

e must be awlul richt”
Bert

“Well, Helen sass he isn't, but she
sass, 100, that he isn't poor, either,
whatever she preans by ihat  Now,
good-bye, don t get one bit loncsome,
will you, till I come back?"

“'No, T won't, good-bye!” and she
bent over and hissed him tenderly
and was gone
The night approached, n cold, bit-
ter, wintry night, with shricking
wind and occasionally a flurrying
gust of carly snow  Bert, despits
his promise ol immunity, felt melan- |
choly cnough as he lay there through'
the long dark hours on his bed $n
those dingy quarters and Hstened to

sighed

scrved In Heu of a window pane was
blown in by the strong night winds,
and through the yawning aperture the
cold outer currents penetrated with
malign vehemence

Bert rose and started a fire In the
hitchen stove, bLut somehow nothing
scemed to work right, dampers and
draft brought only puzzling results,
and the smoke recled back from the
chimmney futo tbe room in a way that
made the youngster appreliensive It
was no use trying Ile gave up the
tash and contented himsell with o
cold breahfast of  bread and milk.
Then, as Il fmpelled by some in-
stinctive wish to overcome the de-
pressing lonellness  of those  silent
rooms, he pulled on his winter facket
and darted out aumlessly into the
bitter atmosphere.

A tide of hurrying people up the
streel made Bert dimly consclous ol
the fact that It was Sunday morn-
ing vad that already many good
Christians folhs were on their way
to the morning service There was
ne thought of church-going in Beri's
own mued, and  yet he trudged on
along with the others,

When he reached the porch of St.
Peter’s Church, the temple whither
the thronge were tending, he halted
sort and watched the others as they
went hurrying in through the huge
doorway. His little white teeth chat-
tercd with thd cold ard his hands,
though buried in the pockels -of his
trouscrs, were by no 1mcans comlort-
able.

""Come, sonny,” suddenly resound-
ed 2 volce close beside him, 4‘don*t
stand there freezing in the cold; get
Inside where you belong!'’

“You ain't a cop!™ answered Bert,
loohing strangely woward ihe speak-
er.

“No. I know I ain't a cop,” an-,
swered the mean, *hul I'm the mext
thing to a cop I'm the scxton, and
my word goes around here Just the
same as a cop's, 50 you get Inside
It’s a'most time for Mass to begin,
anyway,”

Dert felt that there was some great
mistake, but ho stepped In as  the
stranger had bidden him. It was such
a relief from the hard, crisp porn-
ing alr! Tho snwell of the steam heat
was detighticl, and yct Bert felt that
it was not right for him to enjoy it;
he seomed to regird himselt almost

as & pilterer, ahd siiH be wondered
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that no one dotected him and ordered
him 1o leave

~Go up and sit with tho children,
[y oy, sald another hindly  velce
meat him, and Bert sauntered up the
alsle, bis heart all a-thirob with ner-
vousness No ono clse took thoe slight-
cst notico of him. He sat down in a
pew with several other joungsters,
ca~ting curious eyes himsell around
ihe big odifico, glancing up ot  the
statues along the high walls, at the
many pictures, too, that hung thece
and at the towering altar, with its
candles and candelabya all  ablaze
Tavery thing was new and splendid and
theatrical to Bert, and as no  ono
camo o turn him out ho quietly de-
termined that he would stay and sco
overything through to tho end.  Jle
was happy to be in the companion-
ship of so many silent, unmolesting
people, .and the coziness of the place
made him think he was getting the
richest of luxuries for nothing

The sertice began and Dert watch-
ed it cagerly, marveling what it all
could mean Ile listencd with  rapt
cars to the choir, he drank in  the
words ol tbe priest's instruction, and
when all was over Derd lisgered in
the seat alter the rest, wondeling
quictly what next would occur and
speculating as to whether any one
would come and turn him out

A man robed in a  long, black,
trailing robe, such as Bert had never
seen before, bent down to the louter
£r,

“Well, my Httle man, which class
are you fn?"

41 dunno.”

“Stranger here, are you®'
*Yessir,

“Whore do you live?”

“Down Emmett street

“Weli. that’s in this parish ali
right. What catechism aro you In*"
*“Dunno.”

*lave you learned atl your pravers
so as to say them perfectiy?”

"No, sir®

“Well, you'd better start in  and
learn them before we send sou up
higher, don't jou think so*"

III dunno 1"

“Well, I think you had Come, I'li
put you in tho proper scat. Ilere,
take this eateckism, by the way You

the rage of the outer elements Ifc | be here eiery Sunday without (fail
awohe carly, very carly, but only | hercalter—understand?’

to Onu his syualid room of an ey | ‘'Yes, sl i

temp-rature A shingle which hag | ‘'Now, jou won't forget it, will

you""

“*No, sig.”
Bert was as good as his promise,

and so on every Sunday morning he
returned to
where ho renewed the transports of

St Peter’s Chureh,
the first morning. Me was a  quick
leagner, and seemed, indecd, such a
consclentous lad  that the teacher
pushed him rapidly ahead, and so it
turned out that belore the year's end
Bert was ranged among the children
of the first Communion class. It was
only then that he suddenly reallzed
things in a¥l their full momentous-
hess.

“Father Halpin,” ho sald one  day
to the priest In charge, *I don't
think ¥ can ge to confession, can 1"
“Certainly, my child; why notr*
“I ain't no Catholic,”

““No Catholic; why of comrse you
are, and a mighty good Httle gne at
that. You rever miss Mass or Sup-
day school, do yout®

“Oh, no, I always come because
you know I sald I.would,”

“Apd what makes you think you're
not a Catholic?*

""Coz my folhs ain't Catholics, and
I know I aln't never been baptized.
I wish T could be, though. 1 wish
you could make me one, Father [tal-
pln."

“God bless your-dear JMttle heart,
my child; of,course I will. But there
must be some kind of a story to all
this Come gnd sit down in here in
the ¥estry with me and tell me overy-
thing. Never blaptized, cht Well,
that's the strangest thing I  cver
heard of."

“Ever alterwards Father alpin
called Bert his little convert and was
very proud of the youngster, making
him an honored errind Loy and then,
teo, a favored pupil at the pansh
school. The only clrecumstance that
gricved the priest was {0 see  poor
Bert's young countenance grow whiter
and thioper from day to day

A few vears rolled by dnte  Tiur'g
limitakle gult,

It waz jusl al the  close of (ke
memorable hubsion given in N pe
ter's Church by a missiohary  fathes
of great fame, who had tnme | o
from the Passionist monastery o
Roboken and had spoken npht 4014y
night for two successive weekhs  |yx
sermons  were preached wih
mense eflect, ard it scomed 4, 4 all
Beogklyn exowded in (u iiviey
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"ne of the topics which thoe vener-
able man touched earnestly upon in
bis nightly sermons was tho hnport-
ance ol possessing  good religlous
books In cvery hoaschold He spoko
with particular faser of the chei
d'ocuyre of Cardinal (Hbbons, cn-
titled YThe Tadh  of Our Falhers, '
and, indeed, recommended it as a
Hierary necessity for every homo In
the pa sh

The demand therelore grew up  ab
once, and Father Halpin, withing to
accommodate the appeal, sent out an
order immediately  for (wo hundred
copies of tho celebrated worh By
somo accldent of  coxpressage, how.
ever, the consignment did notl put In
its appearanve until the days of the
mission bhad entirely elapsed, and
then tho problem of how to get rid
ol the bouhks

HWhv don't you Iet us boys try and
sell somoe of them for you, father?”

said Bert Tibbs to tho priest one
day.

HilFell, thai an tdea, sure
cnough,''  answered the clergyman,

“a couple of doren of you good, en-
ergetic youngsiess might tahe them
off my hands wouppose I give you
nine or ten apiece "'

“Very well @

8o the youlllul agents staited out
on their travels, Bert Tibbs the hap-
piest and proudest of. the tittle band

Atier a few days Bert returned to
the rectory v mabe his report  Ilo
had sold nine «opies wi'hout the
least trouble, bui, do what he mighe,
it scemed as i he nover could dis-

pose of the tenih He gave it bagk
i despair to Father Halpin *
Neat day Dot rang again

et the
rectory bell .
YT wanl tha! nlher book again, Fa-
ther Halpin ' he said, "I think {hat
I hnow a woman who will buy #t "
HFJopd! Iete it is Who is  your
this timel"
“YMrs. Butdouk, the iady who lives
up on the corner In the big brown
house.” M
tMrs, Burdock—1 hnow her well —
that is, I know all about her ™

“Well, I think I can sell her  that
Look.*!
'Oh, no, Bert, my boy, you won't

sell that lady a copy ol the work
How came you to think of her

] had to bring a message up to
her this morning, and then I had to
walt untl) shie wrote the answer. She
made me sit down in a big roowm
that was completely filled with books,
books on the d{ables, hooks plled
along the walls, books cverywhere.”
“Yes, her library, I suppose ™
“Well, 1 never saw so many bLooks
in my hie, and she caught we look-
ing around at them. She says to el
‘Interested  inony books? I says,
Yes, ma‘am, whero did you get ‘em
all”’  She laughed kinder, and then
ske said: *Why, 1 imagine 1 must
tave bougt them all.' Then 1 saids
“Wall, I .scd to sell books once oy~
self, 1 sofd nine.' "’

“Go on, Bert; you are interesting®

"oeWell,” she sald, ‘'m sorry 1 did-
n't hnow i, or I'd  have purchased
one of you.'"

“And g0 you think (rom that little
remark that she'd buy this remaine
ing volume, do yout”

“Yes, because since I'left her house
I spake with seme other people about
her, and they tell me that she buys
everything that comes along. A boy
down in Henry street sold her eight
quarts of blackbereies once, and a
man over o Atlantic avenue sold her
2 big clock.”

“Yes," laughed Father Ialpin,
“that may all he very true, but did
you hnow, Dert, that Mrs Durdeck
Is the woman who runs &l those
Gospel meet' o3 1 vor here behind our
consent & hool? Did you hnow  that
she is leagued in cversthing  with
those who wage war against the
Catholic Church?”

“No, 1 didn't hnow that, father™

‘“Well, she is  This book, you
know, Bert, is written by a priest—
by more than a priest, by a Cardinal

=and 1t {reats entirely of our
Church i1 s a Catholic book, vou
see Mry  Hurdoch  wouldn't have

much use for a Catholic book

“Oh, I don't hnow about that |
saw some Catholic books right on
her big centre table 1 think they
were Ustholic books because 1 read
e potoew ¢

“1 1hat so” Well, what were the
tities of thegp™

“Une o them was The Converted

Uatnolge

The prist tauglied vutright  'Ar
The wiher  what was  the other,
Berty

~
"The wilier was "The Escaped Nun)
talhe

Falher Halpin patted mhf“i‘tﬂer

“seat this torning," he mentioned

4] guoss: you'd lLstter not try Mrs,
Rutdock.”
Bert, however, was neither daunt-
cd nor convinced, and a fow hours
alterwards Le came  agaln w  find
‘atbier Ialpin,
1o seen her,'' he said, #I've been
up Lo Mrs Burdock's  house again,
and shio wants tho book, here's  the
dollar sho gave mo to buy it with,"
The boy's thin  faco grew whiter,
and at length one spring day, when
the shics were hecoming clearor and
the hirds were chirping,on the linden
trece, young DBert Tibbs died
Father Haipin felt within lus soul
o decp aml sincere  sortow as e
thought of the young sufferer's carly
death, and yet that grict of ihe
pricst was tempered with something
lihe colestial joy A few days after
the funeral Father Ilalpin, who had
been so long & curate of St Peler's,
happened to get an appointinent to
Sag Harbor as rector ol one of the
scacide parishes. It was far out at
the last point of Long Island, far
away {rom city bustle and city jars
There o jear passed with  is ep-
grossing worhs, and finally one day
in 1he tollowing Lent he came up to
St Peter's to preach a Lenten  in-
struction tor his old pastor, Father
Brigniollf .

Alter saying his Mass at tho high
altar neat morning he turned in Lo
see Fatler Brigniofli in the, latter's
study

“I thought I saw Mss. Ciement
Burdoch a. Mass sitling in the front

*10h, yes, she doesn't live far from
here, 3o0u know.''

“Rut how Thappens it that
comes {o Mass?"

“I don't know, same as any other
Christian, 1 suppose ¥

“Then she can’t be quite as black
as she used to he

“As blach as sho used to bo? Why,
hasen ¢ you heard about Mes. DBur-
doch?”

“I've heard nothing at all sitice 1
lett Drooklyn. What about her?”
“Whv, we received her into  the
church some seven or cight months
ago — an excellent woman, devaus,
strong ‘chatactered and the very soul
of charity »

*And to what does she attribute
lier conversion?™

“Well, that’s the strangest part of

she

Cardinals book which fitat turned
her toward the Catholic Church, and
she tells me, too, that she  beught
it from o ragged atreet urchin,  Il¢
must have heen an angel dn o dis-
guiser?

HAh, T remember it all now  Poor
Young Beit Tibbs, I'm sure he's an
angel by this time, but an abgel
without any disguise,”’=Joscph Qors
don Daley in Cathollo Transcript.

NEWSPAPER OWNER TO.BE A
JESUIT,

Albany, N. Y,, Septemiber 15, —
Joseph Ao Farrell, son of the late
Join Ilenry Farrell, one of the most
prominent editors In the State, has
forsahen tho newspaper field to enter
the Society of Jesus,

Mr, Farrell's change in his life's
vocation came as o great surprise, al-
though for cight years he has been
thinhing of taking tho step. He 19
about 28 years of ago, and upon the
death of his father succceded  llin
as proprictor of Tho Times-Union. e
tooh as his partner in this venturo
Martin H Glynn, former Representas,
tive.

His income from The Times-Union
s Jarge, and his announcement « of
his Intention to forsake a lfo of
wealth for one of  ovacling  bard
worh has caused much comment My
Giynn has succeeded dum in control
oi the paper )

Une of Mr larcell s sisters has be-
como /& nun. ]
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THEY AR YMOT VIOLENT IN
ACTION —Souie persons, when they,
wish to cleanse tho stomach, resorly
to cpsotn and other purgalive salts
These are speedy in their action, but
serve no permanent pood. Their use
produces fncipient chills, and it per-
sisted tn they injure the stomach Nor
do they act upon the intestines in a
henefiefal way  Parutelee’s Vegelable'
Piils answer all purposes in this re-
speet, and have ne superior

PIPE ORGANS

There are moany churches through.
out the country fhat arc in dire need
ol a good pipe orzan,

‘There are very few Catholce cholrs
which are not cqual In musieal
ability to those of other denominae
tions, lut how friquently do we find
them bhandicapped In the possession
ol a very poor church organ  Pipe

organs are not so oxpensive as they
once were.

An advertisement fn another col-
umn of The b W, Karn Co, Limited,

Moals cooked on a “Famous
Actlve' are nlways on time,

Bocause our speclally cons
structed *‘Famous" dampirs
rogulatothe firetoacertalnty,
and a cook knows just the
tmé requirod for the fire to
reach tho heat necossary for
‘vooking any partleular dish.
, .Then, to absolutely exclude
guessing, & “Famous" there
mometer is fitted to the ovens
door of overy

“Ramous|

Active”
1. Range.

This thermometor reglsters
the oxact heat of tho oven,
and can boe fully relled upon
~Wwo guarantec them,

Tho *“Famous Active™ wilt
cook moro with less fuelthan
any other range made,

For sale by all entérprlslng
dealers.

Write for deseriptive boollet,

M¢Clarys

Makers of ths ''Sunshine® furnace
and Y Cornwall™ stool rangs,

LONDON, WINNIPEG,

TORONTO, VANCCUVER,
MONTREAL. ST.JOHN, N.B:

it. She says it was a copy of the

on the shoulder. V1 SV Waa
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xpeaks for ftsclf on this point.

The Canadian
Catholic Almanac

and

Directory

for

.1908..

containing fullest information ard
statistics concerning the Catholic
Church in the Dominion of Canada
and Newfoundland,is nowin course
of preparation. .

Price, 50c per Copy.
Advertising Rates, $35.00 per Page.

ALDRESS;

CATHOLIC PUBLICATIONS (O,
9 Jordan 8t., TORONTO.
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