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Dear Girls and Boys :
You are all back to school by now 

end I am sure you have made up 
your mmds to tell me all about the 
way you spent your summer vaca
tions. I .know you have resolve* to

minute of the whole ten months. May 
success be yours.

Your loving friend,
AUNT BECKY.

HBLBl’S OFFICE COMPANIONS-
There were three other girls work- 

idg in the same office with Helen, and 
she seemed somewhat shy with them 
at first. Perhaps shyness is rather 
too gentle a word to use for her at
titude toward them, however. in
deed, she was rather an antagonis
tic young person altogether, when 
she first became a typewriter in Mr. 
Bowney's office.

But how many friends wq miss 
having just because we purposely 
evade their advances !, And1 that was 
what Helen' Sherman, did/ for the first 
two weeks of her new worU 

She would come in of a morning 
and give a frosty little bow to whom 
soever should happen to be in the 
room, and then set to work. And 
even ill the lulls, whe^ other work 
was not ready, she would sit silent
ly before her desk, aaxl never join in 
the low-voiced chatter of the other 
girls.

And it was through one of these 
young girls that her reserve was at 
last broken.

“Oh, mother dear,” said Mattie 
Bavis, on the first Monday evening 
of Helen’s coming to the office, "we 

have the Queerest andh motet ’unap
proachable girl working with us 
She broke the point of her pencil 
this morning, and I smiled at her 
in just the happiest way I coudd^ 
and handed her one of mine. But 
she never smiled back art all; only 
thanked me gravely and went to 
work again. It just made me feel 
chilly afterward."

“Well, try another smile to-morn 
row,” said Mrs. Davis. “Perhaps the 
poor girl feels new and a bit awk
ward in her new position. It may 
be that she has^rfever had work like 
this before, and feels strange about 
it.”

So Mattie told her mother's word 
to her two girl friends, a/nd certain
ly they all tried to "make up” with 
Helen. But their efforts were not 
successful.

"I believe,” said one o! the girls 
dlxe, "that her friendship isn't worth 
having if she acts like this, arid I 
just won’t try any more.”

But llattie only laughed, for Mat- 
tie was all good nature, and not the 
sort Of girl to give up after one or 
two defeats, ”We must only try 
again,” she said, "for I think it is 
the most unpleasant thing in the 
world to have to be with a person 
continually W is uncongenial to 
you. Evidently Miss Sherman, thinks 
,at of aid it is only because 

ans does not know us."
Truly Helm did not know them, 

and w-as unjiappy in consetfoence. At, 
at she had no desire to become

oettcr acquainted.
"U theV "OT° my neighbors and 

were l,vjng close at hwid, would
.different,” she thought. "But just 

tocause they work in the same office 
the, , ™e 1 £L™ “°'t obliged to know

This thought rather comforted her 
tor a time in her resolution. • Yet 
grew *' Sh® Wto DOt ha,PPy- She
Few accustomed to Mattie's bright 
f ' 01 a morning, amt even fmmd 
•■«■self looking forward to it.

Pd you kaow, Aunt Mary," she 
«id one day, "there la such a plea- 
^ Wacod girl in the office with me. 
She muet be kind-hearted, I think,

ira,'*""8 ^ ,a*' Hot •“»

.21 i8 a preLty name," mu
v2 T'in her plttCid way-
^ Pretty name. Why is it that

herself but for the other girls in the 
roam.

And it would have done deer old 
Aunt Mary's heart good could she 
have looked in some two hours later 
amid seen Helen give a little sigh of 
satisfaction as she finished a piece

study hard and to profit by every ^>f work, and then draw her chair
nearer the others, and say resolute-

vs
Helen flushed^ and Aunt Mery's

krsg!22s“ k2°k ,rom hehlnd
foolish She knew well Helen',

^ ™ade «*
-y. J 1 -°"ly

ly, with a bright spot on either

“I can spend the time more plea
santly in being with you than in 
my lonely corner." ,

“Yes," ventured one of the other 
two, timidly, for she was not yet 
sure that it was really true that 
Helen was talking with them. "We 
have been neighbors too long not to 
know qach other better."

Her words pleased Helen somehow, 
for she had never regarded her fel
low-workers in the light erf neigh
bors.

Mattie was repaid for her efforts 
when Helen said, as they separated 
that night, "I don't 1 now when I've 
enjoyed a day as I have this one."

d* ♦
AN UNCONSCIOUS APOSTLE.
Will Kemple sauntered through the 

streets!with his hands in his pocket 
but he was thinking some very im
portant thoughts—that is to say, 
they were very important for him, 
because a great many things de
pended on their issue.

On a beautiful spring day—one of 
those days when the air seems frqsh- 
er and purer than ever before, there 
is something in every txreeoe that 
makes a small boy just long to be 
outdoors, if for no other reason, then 
to roam about wherever he pleases. 
And there lay the trouble. For 
mon/th past Will had been preparing 
for Confirmation and First Holy 
Communion., and os yet he had not 
missed one instruction.

To-day, .however, a temptation had 
come to him.

"Jin/Rs ! how I wish I could play 
hookey today," he said to himself 
"It’s much too nice a day to be 
stuffed indoors, and I just believe I 
won’t go."

So Will retraced his steps, and, 
diving into his pockets produced 
some pennies that looked—so dark 
were they—as though they might be
long to the mintage of fifty years 
ago. By investing these in some 
candy displayed in a nearby shop 
window, Will hoped to forget that 
his conscience was telling him some
thing that he didn't in the least want 
to hear.

'Hello, Will !" The voice was that 
of his friqnd, Jack Barney, and Will 
turned to meet him, delighted to find 
a companion for the afternoon.

‘Hello, Jack!" he called, "come 
along. I'm ji^pt going in to buy 
some candy."

'O' course I will," said Jack, "but 
y, what's this ?" he exclaimed, 

catching a glimpse ot the Catechism 
which was peeping out of Will's pock
et. "What’s that you fellows say 
about soldiers—it’s in that book, 
isn’t it ?"

"Why, yes," answered Will, his 
eyes beaming with enthusiasm,
'lhat s it that's what I’m going 

to receive. Confirmation is a Sa
crament which makes us strong and 
perfect Christians and soldiers of 
Jesus Christ." Then he added, to 
himself, "How lucky I am to harve 
studied my lesson last night."

"But what’s that got to do with 
soldiers ?"

"Don’t you see? Why, a man 
stands up for his faith like a soldier 
does for his country—and he doesn't 
run away, either. Say, Jack, come
over to thq instructions with__
t»-day; we can get the candy after
wards." 9

Whether the last clause offered any 
inducement to Jack or not is a fact 
known .only to himself. At aify rate, 
he accepted Mil’s invitation, and 
came home from the instructions 
with a Catechism safely tucked away 
in his poclijt, and a great many new, 
strange thoughts in his head.

"Will," he said, when the two boys 
met on the way to school next morn
ing. "I 'told my mother about the 
soldiers last night, and die said 
that you're one already, even if you 
haven't received Confirmation. And, 
Will," hq continued, “It't the most 
wonderful thing ! I can he that kind

my Catechism last night. And. Will, 
iti a all come about through yoiur 
going to instruction yesterday."

Meanwhile Will, a seraphic smile 
being the only clue to his thoughts. 
Was saying to himself:

"Ain’t I mighty glad I didn’t play 
hookey yesterday—I've a mind to tell 
Jack," and here a sly little wink 
performed by the right eye made the 
seraphic smile a rather complicated 
affair, "only the poor fellow thinks 
I m so good, and I wouldn’t have 
him change his mind for the world. 
Oh, no !"—Mav Margaret Fuller, in 
Sunday Companion.

* * *
Don t laugh at the drunken man 

reeling through the street. How
ever ludicrous the sight may be, just 
stop to think. He is going home 
to some tender hqart that will throb 
with intense agony. Some mother 
will grieve over the downfall of her 
once sinless boy*; or it may be a fond 
loving wife, whose heart will break 
with grief as she views the destruc
tion of her idol; or it may be a lov
ing sister who will shed bitter tears 
over the degradation of him, shorn 
of his manliness ar.d self-respect. Ra
ther drop a tear in silent- sympathy 
with those hearts so keenly sensitive 
and tender; yet so proud and loyal 
that they can’t accept sympathy 
tendered them either in word or look, 
although it may fall upon, their 
wounded hearts as the summer dew 
on the withered plant.

* * *
DOG SAVES TWO LIVES.

"Mac,” a very intelligent water 
spaniel, owned by Frank Spur beds 
of Duluth, s&vqd the lives of two 
children who were in danger of 
drowning. Frank Bridgeman, se
ven years old, and Olive Pugh, ele
ven, got into water in Chester Creek 
where it was over their heads. Mrs. 
Spur-beck and "Mac" were near, and 
the mother responded to the cries of 
the children» for help. Notwithstand
ing that she couldn’t swim her sell 
she plunged into- the water. Rea
lizing her own helplessness, she man
aged with some difficulty to get a 
footing and climb out. While look
ing for a stick to- help the struggling 
children, "Mac" sprang into the wa
ter and swam to them. One of them 
seized his tail and the other one of 
his hind legs and the animal towed 
them to safety.

The dog was nedrly drowned 
the effort and was under water part 
of the time. Mrs. Spurbeck says 
that the dog acted as if ho intended' 
to save the children in the way he 
did.

* * *
HOW THERMOMETERS ARE MADE 

A small glass tube blown into 
bulb at one end is partly filled with 
mercury. The mercury is boiled to 
expel the air and fill the tube with 
mercury vapor and then the tube is 
hermetically seelqd and allowed to 
cool. The gradations are found as 
follows: The instrument is immersed 
in ice water and the freezing point is

—St. Anthony’s Mes-

ie opening the windows of-, the heart 
that fhe dear air of heaven may 
flow in. It reinvigorates the life 
within us, and turns our thought® 
toward thq One we love the most. It 
is a source of renewed spirituel step, 
and a clearness to the inner vision. 
It floods the heart with the breath 
of life, and bathes it in the sunshine 
of God's smile.—

* * ♦
ARAB BOYS PLAY MARBLES.
The boys of Arabia have a curious 

way of playing marhles. The îmxrblq 
is placed in the hollow between the 
middle finger and the forefinger of 
the left hand, the hand being flat 
on the ground and the fingers clos
ed. The forefinger of the right hand 
is then pressed firmly on the end 
joint of the middle finger, which 
pushes the middle finger suddenly 
aside, and the forefinger* slips out 
with sufficient forco to propel the 
shot vary accurately.

♦ ♦ t
THE LARGEST FLAG IN THE

WORLD.
The largest flag in the world was 

macto in San. Francisco for Hawaii, 
and is eighty feet long. It consumed 
700 yards of bunting and floats from 
a pole 150 feet long.

The German Catholic Congress

Bouguereau's Romance.

factor shin» ™,.860 “ Person'* <*e- ot soldier, too; for what do you 
"dooe." aa you ■*y •we 7 My matter Is e Catholic,

tod so am I, only •somehow, we 
e to churçh very much.

ym going to

found and is marked. Then it is 
placed in water which is allowed to 
reach the boiling point, and so 212 
degrees is found. The spans between 
are marked by mathemaÿcal calcula-

THE TOOTH-BRUSH TREE.
The tooth-brush was brown, brown 

alike in handle and bristle, and its 
shape was uncouth.

"It is a home-made article," said 
its owner. "It grew on a little tree, 
a tooth-brush tree. They have à 
tooth-brush tree In Jamaica. As wc 
go out and pluck a peach or a pear, 
so the Jamaican goes out and plucks 
a bod th-brush.

'‘Literally, of course, he doesn't 
pluch a tooth-brush. He cuts off a 
twig and ravels out one end into 
bristles. The wood; you see, is 
somewhat saponaceous, like slippery 
elm, and it has an aromatic flavor 
like dentifrice. It makes a tooth- 
brush of good quality.

"The berk of this singular tree is 
often ground into tooth-powder. Here 
is a box of ground bark. It 
good, doesn’t it ? Though it makes 
no lather it keeps the teeth very 
white. "

"Jamaica is undoubtledly the only 
country in the world where you can 
go out and pick not only youn tooth
brush but your* dentifrice from a 
trse. —Chicago Chronicle.

**♦ y
THE MORNING PRAYER.

There is a freshness about €be early 
morning which belongs to no- other 
period. °* Gie day; The sun has a 
more kindly brightness and the air 
a fresh crispness which are lost largtn 
ly as the day grows older. Upon

Certainly the artist Bouguereau, 
who died last week in Paris, was a 
model of filial obedience. The mar
riage of the painter to Miss Eliza
beth Gardner, of Exeter, N.H., a few 
years ago, when no was 72 ami she 
was 46. created considerable sur
prise. They had been engaged, how
ever, for twenty years, but Bougue- 
reau’s mother had opposed his marry
ing) an Américain girl, and because 
French law forbids children’s mar
riage without the consent of parents, 
Bouguereau waited until she died, at 
the age of 91 years, before tjie cere
mony was performed. They were en
gaged in 1875 and married June 22, 
1896, at Paris. When, he married 
her, Bougmereau was a widower.

Miss Gardner was the daughter of a 
well-to-do Exeter family. Her bro
ther, John E, Gardner, was for a 
long time treasurer of Phillip* Exe
ter Academy. She graduated from 
Las.ll Seminary, Auburndale, in 
1856. Soon after this she went to 
Paris to study art.

Miss Gardiner's first contribulicm 
to the salon, in 1872, was "Corn» 
lie and Her Jewels," a picture which 
attracted instarit and wi* aitten.1 iom. 
About the time of this, her first, suv- 
ce.-s, she entered Bouguereau’s studio, 
and the familiarity which followed 
from their close relations Boom warm- 
od into love.

Miss Gardner was on the eve of her 
departure from France to visit her 
New England home, when the master 
asked her : "You will not engage 
yourself to anyone while in America, 
will you ?" lier verbal promise to 
him, then given, was confirmed by 
long years of constancy, although in 
the interim she was again and again 
sought in mairriag<>.

She has spent most of her life in 
Pans, and her paintings haVe won 
her a name as one of the most tul- 
ented women artist*.

A glorious day was Sunday in 
Stras burg. The General Catholic 
Congress was opened here with ser
vice at the Cathedral and a proces
sion, the like of which 1 have never 
witmosteed, though I have much ex 
perience of the crowding and swarm
ing of men. These German Catholics 
build wisely, and it is no wonder 
that Pope Pius X recommends their 
action as a model for other Catho
lics. They are establishing their or 
gahization more and more on the 
strength of the working men : a
workers’ precision is now a regular 
feature of the opening of the' Con
gress, and year by year the demon
stration grows in. proportions and 
splendor. This year special train 
after special train poured its living 
freight of toilers into the city, and 
it was a magnificent sight when they 
were all drawn up in order with 
their flags and musical hands. Ima
gine a procession numbering no less 
than thirty-six thousand people, all 
nelonging to the classes whose mus 
clos and sinews are well developed 
by hard work. The Church is a po
wer when it can tie a prime mover 
in such a scene, and its power 
one can destroy. The processionists 
passed beside a tribune where sat 
amongst others the Bishops of Stras 
burg and Metz. Assistant Bishoj 
Zioirn von Bulnc-h, the Abbot of O-hm- 
berg and Dorn Pothi ur Hnltiifg for 
some minutes, the leader of this Vaisl 
array of workers bri. fly addressed the 
Bishops, and theii t he gathering pro- 
(«xh-d on its way. The meetings at 
the Fcst-Tlall bn.vo lion very large, 
and tho speeches spirited. Assistant 
Bishop Zorn von Bulnbh. in ih, 
course of an address, said Rtros»- 
burg had never before se<n such ti 
procession os that by which it„« 
streets had just, been traversed.—Spe
cial rorrespomknre.

THE GREGORIAN CONGRESS.
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LAST WEEK’S PATENTS.
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The following Canadian and Ame
rican patents have been socured 
during last weok through the agency 
of Messrs. Marion k Marion; Patent 
Attorneys, Montreal, Canada, and 
Washington, D.C.

Information relating to these will 
he supplied free of charge by apply- 
ing to the above-named firm.
Noe. CANADA.
94,841—Henry Pottin, Paris, France, 

Apparatus for the automatic de
livery, on saJo or hire, of books 
and other articles.

94,934—David Begnoche, Lacollo, St.
John's Co., Que. Hay press,. 

94,938—Joseph G. Gascon, st. Fran, 
cois de Sales, Que. Gang plow. 

94,953 Messrs. Dickie & Brown 
Wellington, N.Z. Machine for 
vending stamps, tickets, or the 
like.

94,956—Everett O. Fadden, Noyau.
Que. Suspender Buckle.

94,987—Nikolai Perzoff. St. Peters
burg, Russia. Couplings for in
ternally and externally armored

94,989—Annie Wardroipcr. Long 
Acre, Eng. Stocking suspenders. 

UNITED STATES.
795,490 Edward H. Cuddy, Fort 

William,. Ont. Vehicle

The International Gregorian Con- 
gross opened auspiciously at Strus- 
burg on Thursday, August 17. It 
was fortunate that the General Con 
grass of the Catholics of Germany 
followed this ossemblagc, for a large 
hall had begn provided for the meet
ings, and in this the delegates of 
the Gregorian Congress held their 
larger gatherings, mi other building 
in the place would have, been roomy 
enough for them. Pontifical High 
Mass was celebrated at eight o'clock 
in tho Cathedral by Assistant Bishop 
Zorn von Bulach, Bishop Fritzoil 
was present. The mûrie was the tea- 
ditional Gregorian. choir Director 
Victor!, of Strasburg, wielded the 
baton, and Dr. Mathias, tile Cathed
ra1 organist, was at the organ. At 
nine the first puHic meeting was 
held in the Feat-Hall. Professor 
Wagner, of Frlltourg, in Switzerland, 
delivered an address of greeting, 
warmly welcoming the French Bishop, 
Monsignor Foucoult, of St. Die, and 
limn Pothigr. On the motion 
Archpriest Kieffer, President of th, 
Local Committee, names were select 
«1 for the Bureau. Don, Pothier was 
chosen as President and tho lcader- 
ship of the Congress was entrusted to 
Professor Wagner. other appoint- 
meats were made, arid speeches wore 
delivered by Bishop Fritzen, Choir 
Director Victor! (who read a com- 
mu meat ion from tlio Cardinal Socro- 
tar.v of State, to which it was do- 
cldtfd- amid«t applause, to reply by 
a telqgram of thanks to the IIolv 
Fathvr), Herr DominikuK (who wel
comed the delegatee in the naino of 
tho Burgomaster), D<kn Pothier, Dr. 
Maithias, Mgr. Foucault, ami pro- 
fvssolr Wagner. Dr. Harder], of lta-i 
tisbon, the President of tffe German 
Cecilian Society, after some hesita
tion. accepted tbe position of a Vice- 
President of the Congress. Much of 
the work done was practical. Of the 
singing there were many critics, and 
some were In a very critical mood, 
but there can bq no doubt that thv 
proceeding» of the Congress will have 
a most beneficial influence on the 
Gregorian movement.

STROUD »WD VIGOROUS.
Every Organ of the Body Tee#* 

ep and Invigorated by

Mr. F. W. Meyers, King Bt. E., Berlin, 
Ont., Bsye: “I suffered for fire year» 
with palpitation, shortness of breath, 
sleeplessness and psin In the heart, bah 
one box of Milbnrn’e Heart and Nerv» 
Pills completely removed all these dis
tressing symptoms. I have not suffer#* 
since taking them, and now sleep well and 
feel strong and vigorous."

Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills cure 
all diseases arising from weak heart, worn 
eat nerve tissues, ot watery blood.

Presbyterian M.nlster Startles 
His Elders,

The Sun, of Baltimore, publishes 
the following special despatch from 
Washington, under unto or August 
28 :

“By seeking and obtaining the 
lVwKing of Cardinal Giblwos upon a 
cross to bo presented txi Mise Marie 
Smith, a bright pupil of the Sunday- 
school of the Washington Heights 
Presbyterian Church, Rev. E. Law- 
ronce Hunt, pastor of that church 
startled some of his r<mgregatiois 
yesterday, particularly thv elders.

It was Mr. Hunt's farewell service, 
a® his resignation takes effect Sei>- 
l* an her 1. At the conclusion oF his 
sermon he «allied toward Miss Smith 
'and said :

‘Two* years ago you won a Bible 
for learning the catochifm, and that 
in tho short space of one month. 1 
Hold you then from thv pulpit what 
then displeased some—that ns yov»
had been baptized in tlx- Homan 
Catholic Church, your mother's 
Church, 1 hoped you would in time 
bo confirmed in that Church. 1 am 
glad to know that, you have also 
been most regular (It our Sunday 

•liukd and our iiiid-weok prayer 
meeting.

1 told you the word of God was 
better than our catechism, and that 
when you had got tin; Gos|k-1 of 
St. John by heart 1 would give you 
a cross like the one 1 wear on my 
watch-chain. Though you have not 
completed it, this is my last Sab
bath iivre, and 1 am glad to give it 
to you now.

1 saw Cardinal Gibbons last 
week and told him all the facts in 
this matter, and His Eminence gra— 
iouriy promised' that if I would 

send him the cross he would bless 
it. 1 did so. This will have an 
added sac redness and value to you 

faithful child of that Chjirch, 
because it has a Cardinal's blessing.

Cardinal Gibbons’ blessing of 
this cross» is of interest to all. The 
( hureh of Cod f! th<; ho|Hi of the 
world. That a Cardinal of the Ro
man Catholic Church should bless a 
cross given by a minister of the Pres
byterian Church of Washington to a 
child ns a reward for learning tho 
Gospel of St. John out of a Biblo 
given by the Presbyterian board will 
do untold good, ami when all the 
churches work together to bless man,
1° get the world to know and obey 
the word that Go<l has spoken, so 
that all shall run in the way of 
God’s commandments, ns God hath 
enlarged their hearts, the wars Y*y- 
tween. nations will give place to

WHAT HE WANTED TO KNOW.

SUDDENLY REMEMBERED.

dow and let in the buoyant atmd? 
phere of fee new-born day. Iyélls 
our lunge, and brightens cue/ eye, 
and makes ue feel how gxkxSrit Is to 

boro day ia to 
tlie morning

Skifaigh

Said the schoolteacher:
“Now, then. Tommy Jones, stand 

up and tell the class, who it was that 
led the children of Israel through the 
wilderness."

Tommy stood up, but cuuldn't am- 
swer.

While he was standing up that bad 
boy, Willie Smith, put a tack juet 
on the form wherq Tommy had been 
sitting, and when the latter sat 
down he suddenly jumped up mxI ex
claimed:

"Holy Moses !"
The teacher, not seeing the point—

A rather amusing story is told In 
connection with a certaiil learned 
professor. He haxl boon asked to. 
deliver a locturor-which he readily 
consented to do—in the village 
school-room, and on the important 
night the plavc was packed with an 
expectant audience. The front seats 
were occupied by a few of the tihin- 
ing lights pf the neighborhood, and 
apparently t-ho lecturer was address
ing the select few, for he talked com
pletely cher the heads of the rest 
of the audience.

At length at the expiration of a 
couple of hours, the professor drop
ped his fofty style, and blandly re
marked:

And now, friends, $n conclusion, 
allow me to^aay that il anyone has 
a question to ask I will do my beet 
to answer him."

It was ai very old villager fn 1 
back seat» who slowly roue to 
leet and asked the first and o 
queetion.'^M 

-Aw'-d be
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