brother know of their plans. Mrs.
Burt would go on the twelfth to the
city, arriving there about eight in
the evening, and be driven at once
to the college. What a pleasant sur-
prise it would be for Alstyne!

At hall-past eight o'clock—the hour
for beginning the commencement ex-
ercises—the auditorium of the college
was nearly filled. The rays from the

her. She did not see Alstyn® come
quickly down the rostrum to make
his way toward her; she did not
hear when he asked the young lady
to touch his mother for him, to at-
track her attention. @

“Your mother?’ she asked in sur-
prise.
“‘Yes, my mother,”

Iystyn—;'s
Victory

T ABy Margar’t A. Richard.)
Y % ¥aa southern iarm house a woman
wiSent with years and with toil was
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THE ELEPHANTEATER.

he answered.
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’@tVO'cel AR l’d ey ible_ | CitY Were there. On the stage sat|Burt on the shoulder, said respect- | Fougl two maiden aunts very much any person filling in this coupon and send-
as_she read. pride was visible, | some prominent men of the state, the fully: “Your son wishes to speak to is way.
%00, on the oll .an's face, though|members of the college faculty, and!you.” When they took to their heels, with | GIVING STRENGTH & VIGOUR Ing it to us with a 2-cent stamp for postage.
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. sand daughter. The latter pgused in class, as well as the three students [duction gracefully, and made room |He remarked, ‘‘I'm especially hungry
,- oy : who were to compete for the medal. for the old lady to pass to the young| to-day!” NAMO. ..o e
“er task of preparing fruit for the| )40, handsome and manly look- [man. Alstyne bent down and kissed S —————
morrow’s preserving, and a red, curl-|ing was letting his glances wander |her, then led her to the president of THE FEAST OF TH LL. AdAress. .........oooooviiiiiiiiiiiiiin
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fell over a hand not white and dainty
.as the hands of idle maids are, but
@rowned by indoor and outdoor la-
#or and by exposure to sun and air.
“he rays of the lamp pemetrated to
. #@he frathest corner of the big, un-
@lastered kitchen, in which the still-
mess was unbroken except by the wo-
Jman’s voice as she read:
College,
June 7, 1899
MMy dear Mother—Just to think! I
wwwill soon be home for the summer
*4holidays. 1 can scarcely wait. until
##he thirteenth to see you home folks,
“$hough I know the time will pass
+quickly, as we Tave so much to do
Metween now and then,

Did I teil you that the Daughters
of the Revolution have offered a prize
—a gold medal—to the boy in college
svho shall write the best essay

{ ghe subject: ‘‘Young America?”’ We
#ad to hand in our manuscript last
week, and from them the professors

! dave selected the three they think

* #est, which are to pe read by their

» mespective writers on the evening of

#he twelfth—just before the awarding

s =0l diplomas to the graduating class.

" A c¢bmmittee of ladics, members of

%~ %he Daughters of the Revolution, will

o decide which of the three is dersev-
4dng of the prize and the medal to be
sawarded that night. You will be sur-

#grised to learn that your humble ser-

*wwant is one of the fortunate three.

on

The boys are much interested in
fthe contest, and anxious to know
“smwhat the result .will be. As for
. “Wourself, father and Sadie, I know
mhat will be your nopes in regard to

the outcome, but you must not %
‘wour hearts too much upon my su€-
eSS,

With much love for them, but the
dion’s share for yourself, I am,

Lovingsly your son,
Alstyne.

“'Pretty good for our Al!" said Mr.

®urt, assuming an indifference he did
. mot feel.

“Pretty good. Why, father,”” pro-
#vsted his wife (she had called him
%jather'’ ever since their boy came,
mearly twenty years before); ‘‘you
should remember ke won it over three
dundred boys.”

““"Three hundred and twenty-nine,”
worrected Sadie, who was always pre-

gise in het statcments.
il ah‘u_\'s knew,” went on the
~s:other, ‘‘that Alstyne would do great
* Bliings n we gave nim the chance, We
wapuust let him hlxhh, fatherl”
*Put! tut! Are vou not yet tired
«wf toiling and scrimping for him?”
" #And the man bent over to pinch the

worn chedk of his wife as he added:
“*You are growing old and wrinkled,
#l mming and saving for him, when you
sught to be spending something on
youseli—ought to go off on a trip or
something.”’

At that Sadie sprang up, letting
$all, as she did so, the pan of apple
geelings;  but she disregarded them
gutirely, and, kneeling before her
mwther, cried delightedly: “Oh, do,
arother! Alstyne says he can scarcely
wait till the thirteenth to see us,
and he. would be so glad if you would
%o to the city, and be at the college
ahen Lie reads his essay. Please,
mpother!”

But Mrs. Burt shook her head. For

_ wyears she had not been beyond the
-@imits of their neighborhood, and she
felt she would be afraid in a strange
place, among strange people.

“But Alstyne will be there,”” per-
“@isted her daughter, as though there
avas nothing to dread where Alstyne
was, “‘and yvou need not go till the
fast day, and you two can come home
Sogether. Think of bhearing Alstyne
gead his beautiful essay! 1 know it
will be beautiful, for everything he
does is as it should be, is it not,
snother?”’

Mrs. Burt afiectionately stroked her
daughter's hair, as she answered:
#We certainly have cause to feel

of him, but that is no excuse
my taking an extravgant journey

%0 hear his essay, when he can read
8t for us at home.”

“0Oh, no, no!"’ And the girl put a
~ tand playfullv over her mother’s lips,
- @8 il she would not listen to a refus-

m)l. It seemed to her she detected
signs of yielding in the voice of Mrs.
Burt, and she was hopeful of carrying
&er point.
“You know, father,” she said, turn-
ln[ to him, *“‘that it will not be ex-
t; that it will cost very lit-

y may she not go?”

“‘l"ut tut' ' he answered, ‘‘Just to

“ " mear a flowery something about a new
 America—imarined by the boys? But
i Apu't care; maybe a change will do

’”: o n-qu:_

A
o Mg,
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on the shoulder, and said with laugh-
ter in his voice: ‘Do look! Old coun-
try has come.”

He turned in the direcfion indicat-
ed, and beheld an old lady, who
seemed almost afraid of the vast as-
semblage of persons among whom she
suddenly found herself when being es-
corted up the aisle. The common
brown dress she wore, and the little
plaid shawl which she never went
without, even in summer time, seem-
ed strangely out of place in that
scene of fashion and beauty. Her
bonnet, whose plainness was relieved
only by loops of ribbon above the
face, and by a scant bow under the
chin, was not ‘a fin de siecle affair,
and caused smiles to ripple over the
faces of thoughtless girls and women.
She felt instinctively that she was
attracting more attention than is
usually given a newcomer, and looked
vainly about for a vacant seat into
which to sink and hide herself.

Alstyne, looking on, saw her being
led almost to the very front; saw the
young lady by whom she was finally
seated—one to whom he had recently
shown some attention—cast a mean-
ing glance at her companion, theh
qraw her dainty dress closer about
her. His mother’s eyes at that mo-
ment met his own, and the light of
recognition illumined her face. She
would have smiled a greeting, no
doubt, but he turned quickly away,
as if he did not kmow her. He did not

mean to slight his mother, he told
himself, but the fellow student who
had called her ‘‘old country” was

watching her, and might laugh should
he now acknowledge her presence. He
felt ashamed, whether of himself for
his weakness, or of his mother’s dress
and appearance, he scarcely knew. He
was debating the question within him-
seli when nis name was called, and
he arose to face the audience.

He was so young compared with

the two who were to compete against
him, and there was something so at-
tractive in his frewh and boyish ap-
pearance, that sympathy was at once
enlisted in his behalf, and all listened
attentively while he read. Without so
winning & personality, however, he
would have made his¢power felt — so
thoughtful was his eSsay, so beauti-
ful the language in which it was
clothed, and sp natural and earnest
his manner of reading. Presently. he
came to a paragraph treating of the
manhoodrof America, in which he said
that youth is the time for decision as
regards a life work, and expressed
himself as grateful that so many no-
ble colleges are accessible to the
voung men of our country, in which
to make preparation for what they
sought to achieve.
Then he paused for an instant, for
something seemed 1o ask: ‘‘How
came they accessible to you—a poor
boy?"’ Like a flash came a picture of
the farm house among the pines, and
of the sacrifices they wha dwelt therg
had made for him, that he might be
prepared to make something of his
future; of the mother’s toil stained
hands and bent body; of the cheap
dress and plain bonnet she had worn
for so long, while he—what had he
not had?

The paper fell to his side, and his
voice became tense with feeling as he
spoke of the mother of the American
boy; of all she was willing to bear
and sacrifice to help her son to a
place of Wonor in life. He knew then
of whom he should have been asham-
ed a few minutes ago, and, forgetting
all save that he would make amends
to the poorly dressed woman who had
borne him, he spoke such eulogiums
of motherhood as beought tears to
all eves. The audience felt, and
those who ahd read his composition,
knew that what he was giving expres-
sion to had never been put upon pa-
per, but came spontaneously from the
heart.

Mrs. Burt listened with feelings of
mingled emotion. She knew Alstyne
must have seen her when she came in,
but in her heart was no resentment
for his not having recognized her.
She heard the.richly dressed: young
lady sitting next to her speak of
him as a friend, and. thought she
could understand how ‘ his sensitive
nature would shrink from having her
know the woman at her side was his
mother. She would not humiliate
him; she would slip out quickly and
quietly when the people began to stir,
and néver lei him know her mother-
heart was breaking because of this
abyss which had suddenly shown it~
sell as existing between them. She
scarcely heard what the other two
young men read; she scarcely when
the diplomas were awarded to the
graduating class; nut she knew pre-
sently that the medal for the best es-

nhﬁntwkumu-ml

say was being presented to her so,
more | T

“This is my mother, Dr. Shulter,”
he said.

The president bowed low over
hand in greeting: ‘I am glad
meet the mother
mother of whom he has just given a
beautiful word picture. It must have
been a pleasure to you, Mrs. Burt, to
be near him in his hour of triumph.”

But, though they knew it not, Al-
styne had triumphed over more than
his fellow students that night;he had
gained a victory over self.—American
Boy.
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A VICIOUS EVIL.
Of all the evils prevalent among

olas.
In flow'ry Japan,

|

fan
The land of the parosal,

to | 1 L
o ainh & el A |l ach month has its feast, from gre?.t

est to least,

And March is the Feast of the Doll-

doll-doll,
And March is the Feast of the Doll.

The wee, slipgered maid in gown of
brocade
The baby with shaven poll,
The little brown lad in embroid'ry
clad,

All troop to the Feast of the Doll-
doll-doll,
All troop Lo the Feast of the Doll.

young men, we know of none more
blighting in the moral efiects than to

Nor is there anything in which young
men are so thoroughly mistaken, as
to the low estimate they form of the |
integrity of women—not of their own |
mothers and sisters. As a rule, no|
person who surrenders to this debas- |
ing habit is to be trusted with the)
enterprise requiring integrity of char-
acter. Plain words should be spoken
on this point, for the evil is a gener- |
lal one and deep-rooted. If young men

are sometimes thrown into the socie- |
ty of thoughtless or depraved women |
they have no more right to measure |
other women by those, than they

would have to estimate the character

of honest and respectful citizens by |

the department of crime in our pohcc|
courts. Let the young men remem-
ber that their chief happiness de-|
pends in utter faith in women. No |
world wisdom, no misanthropic phil-
osophy can cover or weaken this fun-
damental truth. It stands like a re-!
cord of God itself, for it is nothing
less than this—and should put an
everlasting seal upon lips that are
wont to speak disparagingly of wo-
mankind.

KIDNEY TROUBLE
AND LUMBAGO

Thirty Years of Backache and
Rheumatism—Winter Sea-
son’s 'ztpeclally Severe—At-

tributes Cure to

DR. CHASE'$
K:DNEY-LIVER-PILLS

“This season of the ycar is especially
trjing on the older people. The pains
and aches grow more severe in the
cold and changeable weather, the kid-
neys get out of order, ‘rheumatism
and lumbago torture their victims,
there are aching backs and limbs,
stomach derangements, urinary and
bowel disorders and serious, painful
and fatal maladies.

Dr. Chase’'s Kidney-Liver Pills are
particularly suited to the needs of
persons of advanced age. They regu-
late and invigorate the liver, kidneys
and bowels and prove efiectval when
ordinary medicines fail. This letter
from Mr. Robert Jackson gives some
idea of what this treatment is ac-
complishing every day.
Mr. Robert Jackson, ship carpenter,
Port Robinson, Ont., states: “I was
afllicted with kidney trouble and lum-
bago for about thirty years.© The
winters were always very severe on
me, and I was many times incapaci-
tated with all the serious symptoms
of both troubles. I had backache, bil-
iousness, rheumatism, headache and
constipation, and was wrecked phy-
sically. I used all sorts of medicines
and have been treated by the médical
profession {o no purpose.

“In the spring of 1902 T began us-
ing Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills,
and from the start received great
benefit. I continued the treatment un-
til I fulNrecovered good health and
vigor, my old trouble being a thing
of the past. I am seventy-five years
old, and if, at my advanced age, I
have received such grand results from
the use of Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver
Pills after years ol unnecessary suf-
fering there can be no doubt of their
efficacy in the treatment of younger
persons. Iaeconmmend them to every
one. I have tried to think of words
to express my gratitude, but it is
beyond expression, for they have done
more for me than I could luve be-
lieved. "’

Dr. Chase's Kidney-aner Pills, one
pill a dose, 25 cemts a box. At all
Cuh!, or m Bates & Co.,

stalns,

How pleasant 'twould be,
speak lightly of the virtue of women. .

'neath an
almond-tree, g
In sunshine and perfume to loll,
Forget our own spring with
wind and its sting,
And sing to the praise of the Doll-
doll-doll,
And sing to the praise of the Doll!

its

Come, sweet Tippytoes, as pink as a
rose,
And I will get Betty and Moll;

Let us follow the plan of the folk
in Japan,
And dance for your Feast, little
Doll-doll-doll,
And dance for your Feast, little
Doll.
“DIOGENES THE WISE.”
Lleanor Lewis in March St. Nicholas.

With all his faults, the old philoso-
pher of Athens was often called
“Diogenes. the Wise.”” Whether his

{wisdom was really so great ws to de-

serve that title may be doubted. But
his worst faults seem to have been

good qualities carried to excess. In
opposing too much luxury, he cut
himself off from the comforts of life,
in his eagerness to make life simple,
he lost sight of its gentilities; he was
saving at the expense of neatness,
truthful at the cost of courtesy, and
plain-spoken even to rudeness. One
would say that he was coarse-grain-
ed by nature; but he showed signs of
tenderness, and even refinement, which
proved that the grain was not en-
tirely coarse, and which make us
wonder at an age that could produce
two men so wise and yet so different
as Diogenes, the rude, ‘‘walking phil-
osopher” of his time, and Plato the
polished and aristocratic gentleman.

NATURE'S SLEEPING GARDEN.
Nature and Science for Young Folks
in St. Nicholas.

Those who find pleasure in watch-
ing ‘‘the round of the seasons’” re-
gard spring as the beginning and
winter as the end. From that point
of view March 1 is the naturalist’s
New Year’'s Day. Accordingly it seem-
ed quite fitting that in February we
should make our last study of the
1902 nature’'s garden—the ‘‘dried gar-
den.” This month we may look for-
ward to the 1903 garden, that is
even now in existence, though dor-

mant and not readily seen.

UNFORTUNATE HOT-
TENTOT.

(Laura E. Richards in St. Nicholas.)
This poor unfortunate Hottentot,
He was not content with his lotten-
tot; ¢
Quoth he, ‘“For my dinner,
As I am a sinner,
There’s nothing to put in the potten-
tot!”

THE POOR

This poor unfortunate Hottentot
Cried: *“Yield to starvation I'll
tentot;
I'll get me a cantaloup,
Or else a young antelope,
One who'll enjoy being shottentot.”
This poor unfortunate Hottentot

not-

His bow and his arrows he gottentot;
and being stout-hearted,
At once he departed,
And struck through the. bush at a
troftentot.

This poor unfortunate Hottentot
When several miles from his cotten-
tot,
He chanced to-set eyes on
A snake that was p’ison,
A'tying itself in a knottentot.

‘tot
'Remarked: “This for me is np spot-
tentot! b
T'd better be going; .
Thére's really no knowing
1f he's trying to chrm me, or whot-
tentot!"”

This poor

all

the home of the

Then this poor unfortunate Hotten-|®
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House and Sign Painting
Graining in all its variety. Paper hang

ing etc., ete.
SOLICITS A TRIAL
OFFICES RESIDENCE
161 QUEEN ST. WEST 3 D’ARCY
Opposite Osgoode Hall Telephone Main 8774
Telephone Main
If you are !

.. Renting

or working for someone else,
why not get a farm of your
own in

New
Ontario

Do ¥

For particulars write to

HON. E. J. DAVIS,

Commissioner of Crown Lands,
Toronto, Ont.

Empress Hotel

Corner of Yonge sod Gould Strecks
TORONTO

—Terms : $1.50 per day.—
MMMNUM BStation every Thye
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OUR BRANDS

_The ﬂl(om Brewery Go, Toronro.

Established 1856
Office and Yard
FRONT ST,, NEAR BATHURST PRINCESS> STREET DOCK
Talephone No, 449 Telephone No, 190

P. BURNS & CO,

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in Coal and Wood ~

Head Office 38 King St. East

Proxe Mamx 181.

THE DOMINION BREWERY G0., Limited

MANUFACTURERS OF THE
CELEBRATED

White Label Ale

Their other brands, which are very

Office and Yard

fine, are :
INDIA SPECIAL,
AMBER,
JUBILEE, ™

CROWN SPECIAL,
XXX PORTER and
HALF-AND-HALF.

The above brands can be had at all
first-class dealers.

Pond’s Extract

Over {em a household remedy
for Bum‘:’ 8, Wounds, Bruises
Ooughs, and all accidents lia

ble to occur in every home.

pacad S Ao oot e BT

TO PASTORS

The Ceremony of Blessing a New Church or
Public Oratory so that the Most Holy Sacri-
fice may be celebrated therein.

Sixteen pages 4% x 7 inches.

PRICE 5 cents each.

As a penny’s engulied by the slotten-
tot.

MORAL:

This poor unfortunate Hottentot
Had better have borne with his lot-
tentot,
And grown even thinner
For lack of a dinner.
But I should have had, then, no plot-
tentot!

COMPREHENSIVE SIGNS.

The London Pall Mall Gazette, in
an amusing article entitled ‘‘Old
Signboards,”” reproduces som® in-

for patronage. A study of some of
them suggests the origin ol the New
England ‘‘general " store’
modern American department store
of the large cities.

In Falmouth the writer of the arti-
cle saw the following inscription on

a sign:

TEMPERANCE HOTEL.
| Ellen Tone sells here,
Lemonade and Gin‘u Beer,
Cow hels and fripe every mday.
Sekond hand cloes to make ce tidy; *
Crox and kittles, pans, and all,

And Godly Bukes to save yer noh
Man-traps, gins, and pattens llb

wise,
m,ammum

vy ,

scriptions which still make their plea |

and the,
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FOR SALE AT
Catholic Register Office
9 Jordan St., Toronto

“ .
“BREAD THAT IS BREAD”
Suchinthoépinionoftho people that use B

‘The Toronto Bakery I

420, 422, 424, 426 and
‘n‘inmu
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Nothing's right
oll..nl m g

JEREMIAH NUTE,
Dealer in Cod Liver Oil and Treacle,
Turkey, Rhubard, Tarts and Mustard, | .
Saws, Mb'iquM'
ines, Clogs, va- Frying-
pans, and

- Y ! y .
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