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Wl the st place” she exclaim- | tially artifleial about stablished wonven.
_“you have have had this one over | tions. . They are gradually adopted as
: vears, and since that accident not | their meed is found to make smooth the
§ e Jf'@lﬁ'-‘ Jooks rather used up.”  running gear of social life, but the need
| A als Io tho reader. that | for these doss not oome in child life
ﬂm‘ﬂy W"“ this conversation took | The sweetest children are those kept far
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RS 280 siano had the misfortune to | from the atmosphere of artificial life.
“He is mz‘{awﬁ‘ﬂe damagep“‘ was done | Courteous speech and r—the kind
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of my own
way as desirable as my
, and who already showed
his preferénce for me. To free myself
' | of both I aceepted a long standing
vitation from a friend further West, to
‘ the summer with her, hoping
time and new faces would se!.le every-
thing for me.
Tt was a glorious summer with its 1
motor rides, its driving and its sea
bathing, but all too soon over. La
my. lover was trying a new
coming to visit me

outcome would
knew that orice seein again

* { decide, but resolved also to ve true to
pt | my mother’s faithful teachings.
September came, and found me at
the arrival of my one'time
Now I could
see that that love had been greatly fos-
tered by the strenuous opposition
had met, and it was merely looking for-
ward to the meeting of a good friend.
Fortunately T had not realized how hard
Despite all I could say
to the contrary he insisted our love re-
mained the same, and he would be any-
thing in religion for me if I would marry
him. T had known of such promises be-
fore, and told him it simply meant ‘his
being nothing, as he could not turn his
religious views so easily.
was over my

:Chll:rdlilie
former lov.

my return to my
ondered what the
glad, for I

work awaiti
devoted lov

3 hlmength“ ed into
ened, int

. , that time I  heard
* nothing from him, except from & good
old family doctor, who knew our case and
occasionally carried a note to him from
me. ‘ Before he was able to be around
again ‘I had had ample time to review
the past and frame something of what
the future might be if I married him.
Almost cruelly it struck me that in
g. him T sacrificed my birth-
us, determined to live
: Then came the
of ¢hildren—part of our belief—
\ could hope to make them? What
ight had I to make them anything? Now
I began to see the full si _
when my doubts were not quieted
his assurance of our fitness for each

in spite of the unimportant
b ligion, I could
had' no -intention of
The more.I thought of it the more con-
vinced T became that we must separate.
was ‘vindictive emough ‘
mother could know that for no other
reason than religion could she ever hope
to separate us.. :
y -set in my resolutions I went
, and wrote him
T had decided to go West to teach, con-
sequently would not be able to see him
again. I told him of my fears, telling
to try and forget, and
He was pas-
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it might be.

As for me I
infatuation, for so it
seemed now, and were he even a Catholic
I did not care for him.

After a visit of four days or so spent
in pleading and promising he left me.
Nor was I sorry. The longer he stayed the
less I cared for him. He pussed completely
out of my life, except as a memory when
we parted at the train as he left for
home - having lost, he claimed, his taste

uficance of our

I cannot blamé myself, but am thank-
ful T passed through the one great trial
of my life guided so carefully. I am
happy, very happy, in my married home,
for I married ‘my Catholic friend, and
whatever ' there has been of disagree-
ments, disappointments ‘or even poverty,
we have had one close tie in that we
are of A COMMON FAITH.

or my holida,
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him I was goin
for him to do
sionate in his appeals for me not to go,
even coming to my home to plead, but
in face of all I would leave.

The Pill That Leads Them AllL—Pills are
the most portable and compact of all medi-
i when easy to take are the most
acceptable of preparations.
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But they must

“Jessie, I can’t do it!”

The girl at the mirror turned de-
7,- 8ti1l engaged with her hair

n, d the new comer.

| popular .of all pills they must fully meet all
i Accurately compounded and
composed of ingredients proven to le effective
in regulatine the dicestive organs, there is no
surer medicine to be had anywhere.

requirements.

R A A d some of the | that come from & gentle heart—come
except f&’mt still holds & ruined | naturally %o the child surrounded with
BT Y o ' i o S e i Pt

. “It mey looked nsed up as you sey, | you” end other SEarensions
m‘w L,nouun‘g'm dop‘with the tone, | from baby lips, if the ‘baby bears them

| which i @8 eweet and eclear as|from father and mother. Quiet unobtru-
the day I Dbought it, and I|sive table manners are better than a

] . _tabl

v gl ‘of  di of | knowledge of forks and spooms. Con-

! w&. Hoink reason of its outward | sideration for wthers in the home can be
ppearance, No more than— I would [ made & matter of love instead of polite-

14 y & kind and loving [ ness. And the child who is really con-

nk of who is re
her, whose care and sorrow in. this | siderate in the home will not fail outside,
xldﬁd left ite trace in lines across L Yet there are mothers who will give
her ad, and down her withered | the child a party, and then carefully drill
cheek. . For i not the soul as pure as if | the little one in all the requirements of
it were hidden by beautiful features; the | a grown-up hostess. This makes the
| outward appearance does not worry me | promised ;':mmme & laborious affair to
if I find that the soul and heart are pure | the child, but the mother thinks she is

' and ‘true, no more than the appearance doinﬁ her duty in treining the child to

social usages. :

 of my when I know that its ton i i
gm olear, - . 7| "Think for a moment of the most
“You have ‘ta me & lesson,” an- | charming people you know. Are they
swered my friend, “henceforth I shall | not the considerate, rather than the cone
look: beyond the handsome face, and see | ventional people? And which would you
if the soul'is there with all its beauty.” | rather have your child resemble?
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A Product of Endurance A Foolish Way
Dr. Keate, the terrible headmaster of | | ggr?mah wamznbzh?'sun?: i
Eaton, encountered one winter mornin For 1o one can be really happy unless
& small boy erying miserably, and asked | ) o gain a certain amount of love as
hln}. what ';’ the ml?l.ue‘l:Ool d%" °hr':g they go through life.  Nobody can
replied that he was co ot g afford to be friendless. Everybody 'wants
K_e;.tq,Y‘Yon muai; P:t Gl vg’th ohthel ‘,’,°ld’ friendship, affection and confidence. .
" FRSEN N0y 86 & g1 8 Sonoo. But the eritical cynical type of woman
It 18 & horrid anecdote, and I am kind- | ;o only admired at a distance. She
hearted enough to wish that Dr. Keate, | 1 voriowe the sweets of friendship,
who was not without his gemal moods, its trust and eonﬂdence and faith. :
ARG DL 7o I o some gendrous fire | p S on oo well her Way of Sl
(presuming such a bhing was to be found) ing others up to derision and of seeing
and. had warmed his frozen hands their weak points to run any risks by
S it W dunond that MLy her tnge their hearte. . Thoy hire
an velllng boy there lurked a heard her sum u other characters, and
spark of pride and a spark of fun, and feel sure their tgm v:irll oo:: a.s’a:on
:’::t;gm“g at t)l;)eabrlougshbotouzh of ithe as they are out of hearing. When such
’ (18 lpasenigt S P e oS [ & woman makes friendly overtures we
end he eertamnz remewbered the sharp |/ sy o0 her & little. We may like
RRUWAS: S NMBSOML S Biteen yearsliyoo Lot o Rave vo wikh to ke thbt

later, with the 3rd Dragoons, he charged to be *
at the strongly entrenched Sikhs (emf:y fhezed tﬁ.’é‘&"" a ?m&hohdny’ direct-
thousand of the best fighting men of | 'Y 00T are turn

: Rightly or wrongly, most of us get
the Khalsa) on the curving banks of the judged by our words i popadipalisoy, o

Sutlej. And as the word was given, he than by our thoughts and actions, and

turned to his superior officer, a fellow . :
Eatonian, who wI:ts scanning "the stout | P2rticularly are we judged by our man-

walls and the belching guns. “As old | T of speaking.

Kezthe vlv:])uld say, this is no girls’ school,” -
he chuckled, and rode to his death on the
battlefield of Sobraon, which gave Lahore Amusing But Dangerous
zothl‘zrngia;fd-—m% Repplier, in . “The | (f course, a kind heart and a fine
lc. - character may be disguised under a
- cloak of sarcasm and criticism, but few
About Manners will discover them in such a case.
“Every word has its own spirit,
By Margaret Blaine EvTrue la;xéalse that never dies;
3 - e { i
The child made her adieux and pretty EE}{O; in %ﬁﬁ’z léﬁ?e:. we e

epeeches with a glibness that was truly | So, if we have got into th it of
startling. ~ The lovely lady who had “picking holes,” gand crit?ciiinhgab;iher
been entertaining the little ones looked | folks, do let us beware,  We may amuse
her astonishment and almost forgot to | with our ill-natured witty talk, but the
respond in kind. - Yet there was some- chances are that by indulging in it we
‘thlﬂg dlspleﬂﬂlng in it all, thOUg‘h her are s.]ow]y’ yet su.re]y unfastening the
deporx_-fcment was 80 absolutely correct. We cords of our friendshi ; 5

all liked freckled-faced Jimmy’s “man- Depend upon it, i‘fp“;e talk unkindly

ners” much better. He bolted up to the | ghout ich :
hostess and mumbled “Had a nice time.” to ﬁlavgu;ﬁﬁgtgo ;;s%g;f};swn i we .

We all knew that his mother had im- “Very amusi o
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pressively charged him not to forget that, You kn}cr)w. inglw:;sa:f)l;léz’rd:vr;ngafoslﬂ
and ‘he was doing it in obedience to her says about me when I am out of hear-

oomme:(iinds, and not at all because he ing.”

wanted to. Indeed he evidently thought That is i

) ¢ . . ) probably the verdict on us.

it ‘?Nn me,giphga,ble bit of nonsense. And the result, asywe hav:rs::e'n ois the
. vow,” said the reflective one, “why | Jack of friendship, which is one of the

did we object to the little girl’s pretty | treasures of earth, Bex ;'

Ix]r:g:q’}srs, and adore Jimmy’s awkward- Just choke badk that ill-natured re-
817 ) ) mark, refrain f laug! 1
“The little girl had an artificial air,” | have no kindlyroxﬁlngaul’g?:;rsgl;xtt ‘:)l?el:

said the lovely hos.tess_, “and anything | you have no kind words to speéak—these

artificial about a child is very disagree- | little actions bring very “solid returns,”

:})le. ZVhlIe Jlgmy 'was—‘well—nwtur- as business people say. '
» you know. Town-up “manners” do { First, they bring tru

g}?]t gtt %o chtJ}IId. :}Ye alwa}y'? instinctively | Most of us v};an? tg b;u ;tf):i):l]:rl' ih:; t'lltl);?e.
ject o them there, while we forgive | is no roval r d ity i

anything in the child that is sweet and | be by the w:?' o?okr;ﬁg;llg:ty less 1t




