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Professor Hermann Mlttelsetrom 
was idly drawing wonderful chords 
from the small pipe-organ which en
riched his music-room. His thoughts 
were elsewhere and cast a tone of in
voluntary sadness into the rich, 
rolling splendors ol his improvisa
tion.

'•Lost.souls!" he murmured. “How 
many. Lord—ho v many? Yet they 
are Thine, Blessed Jesus ; Thine, 
every one! Oh, save them for Thy 
mercy's sakel"

Before his ardent vision loomed up 
the immense throng of hie concert 
audience the evening before. He was 
a musical genius, of profound learn
ing in his own profession and so fin
ished in his renderings of the great 
masterwork that his piano and or
gan recitals not only drew the pub
lic, but held it as with magnetic 
spell. Those swelling crowds, that 
sea of upturned faces on the previous 
night, even—ah, what a concourse of 
souls! If he could only charm some 
of them into the kingdom—a few, 
even a very few—his gift of sweet 
music would not be in vain. The 
power was his—that he knew—and he 
cried aloud, "O Jesus,- give' me 
Thine own consecrating unto its 
more effectual use!" ç?

Even as he breathed The prayer he 
caught the sound of approaching 
footsteps. Histdoor was half open, 
and looking up he perceived two 
young women at the threshold. One, 
plainly the elder, a smart, aggres
sive girl, looked very manish in her 
•tailor-made suit and a sort of slouch 
hat. yet behind her came a sweet 
little Aphrodite, whose witchery he 
knew. There were the deep eyes, 
blue as the sea,, which always made 
him think of an unawakened soul. 
It was Constance Ellesmont.

He came forward to greet her with 
a distinct sense of satisfaction.

“This is simply delightful, Miss 
Constance,” he exclaimed. “ I am 
only too happy to meet you again. 
But. pray, where did you come 
from? You did not drift down Trom 
the skies?”

The smile that came in response to 
this was simply delicious in • its 
frankness. The gjrl had not yet 
reached the age of suspicion, when 
compliments weary. Moreo-ver, her 
old teacher, this veçy Herr Mittelss- 
trom, had been stern—yes; often se
vere—in her callow days of piano 
playing. She had been decidedly 
afraid of him. Now she merely look
ed up at him in unconcealed glad
ness, like a voiceless Undine, and it 
was the smart girl with her who an
swered his question.

“We came from Brooklyn, where 1 
live, this morning, Herr Professor. 
Miss Ellesmont is my far-off cousin, 
and my guest also just at present.” 
Then the tailor-made girl rushed off 
into a broad discussion of matters 
musical, in which Herr Mlttelsetrom 
bore his appointed part, as in duty- 
bound, yet mechanically and with 
bis thought fixed all the while upon 
tiis former pupil. How beautiful she 
had grown! The years since he had 
seen her last had wrought magical 
changes. Yet there was still the same 
soft, misty, unawakened look in her 
eyes that used to puzzle him. “Her 
soul has no home! O, the pity of it!” 
nod es he whispered this within him
self his face fell. “She is even yet 
astray in God s universe!”

Then he asked her to play. She 
/lit! so “with the simple obedience of 
a little child.. At *the first notes he 
started in pleased surprise. Finish, 
execution and a certain attractive, 
individual style she had certainly 
attained. Yet, much as she had gain
ed during her stay on the Pacific 
coast and excellent as her San Fran
cisco training had evidently been, 
there remained the old lack of spiri
tual quality. Whatever of percep-. 
tiveness now marked her work was 
not her own, but put into it by some 
musician whose teaching possesses

The tailor-made girl, Miss Ethel 
Schwartz, was by this time getting 
impatient and hastened to broach 
her errand. Could not he, Professon 
Mittolsstrom, get them a couple of 
tickets for the first public represent
ation of the new opera, in which the 
great Bavarian prima donna was to 
take part? But, alas! that very 
morning he had given away the last 
of several tickets placed by the man
ager at his disposal. Poor Mit- 
telsstrom! He would have been over
joyed to do the young ladies this 
little service, yet fate had decreed 
otherwise.

Miss Schwartz hardly listened to 
his explanation, but, rising with 
promptitude, summoned her compan- 

* ion with a glance. Again the appeal
ing blue eyes, and this time they 
gave the professor an inspiration.

“Let me tell y out” he interposed, 
eagerly. “I had nearly forgotten it- 
but Madame Kakzinaki is to sing 
next Sunday at the Cathedral. If you 
should go—and go early—you would 
have a fine opportunity to hear her. 
She is bonne Catholique, I'enfatft 
adorable! I love her voice myself.” 
When they had gone the professor 
shook his head soberly. “They are 
Protestant.” he murmured. “I doubt 
if they will go."

None the less, however, he be- 
s<«ught. the Mother of Mercy and her 
dear Son for these two souls, pre- 

• in God s sight, that they might 
J into ways of salvation and 

of Peace.
faith that his pray-
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The music that day surely soared 
to heaven, for Ma dome Kakzinaki 
sang with the warmth that only 
faith can give. Miss Schwartz sat 
and listened with precisely the same 
air of well-bred appreciation she 
would have worn at a concert. But 
the beauty of it all, the glory of it, 
the sense of'unearthly mystery, nay* 
even the consciousness of Divine pro» 
sence, were slowly revealing them 
selves, one by one, to Constance 
Ellesmont. One swift glance showed 
the professor that the blue eyes 
which had been his Study were suf
fused with quick tears. Then the 
little bell rang, and Constance, with 
soft, impulsive motion, fell on her 
knees with the retft.

” Most Blessed Virgin, Mother of 
Mercy!” prayed the devout musi
cian, in all sincerity, “Hear, oh hear 
her petition and show her thy Holy 
Child Jesus!” and the winged pray
er migrft well have been caught and 
borne upward by waiting angels.

She went home that day in a 
grjive mood, hardly knowing what 
had happened to her. “How lotoly 
it all was!” ahe cried in rapture 
over and over again. “Indeed, ft was 
good to be there!" Ethel Schwartz 
was more than puzzled. **T did not 
think Constance was do impressi
ble!” she said, in the depth of her 
heart. “Perhaps I ought not to 
have taken her there.” But aloud 
she contented herself with declaring 
tha*t Kakzinski was superb; one 
could not help being touched by such 
musical power.

During the many weeks that fol
lowed Professor Mittelsetrom lost 
sight of his former pupil, save for a 
stray glimpse of her now and again 
among the worshippers at the Cath
edral. Some attraction drew her 
thitherward, that was evident, and 
with much power. Mips Schwartz did 
not bear her company; she glided in 
alone in a timid way and knelt 
humbly in a quiet corner.

She was destined, however, to be 
brought before the professor’s mind 
—and sharply, too—at this juncture. 
One fine day Adolph Levasseur, man
ager of the Folies Dramatiques, a 
light entertainment company, came 
sauntering up to his little table at 
Riccadonna's. This Levasseur, with 
whom the professor had some slight 
acquaintance, was a brilliant fellow, 
a respectable singer, a man of the 
world, at home everywhere, but a 
man, also, who always had an eve 
to business. During lunch he siir- 
prised the professor by a sudden 
question Hung into a white-capped 
sea of chat.

“By the way, prolessor, how is the 
little Ellesmont getting on? She 
used to be your pupil, years ago, 
she says.”

The older man looked up in am
azement.

“I mean,” pursued Adolph, airily, 
“has she any talent? I have half an 
idea of engaging her and bringing 
her out soon. She looks teachable — 
has a way of flashing out things 
that is 'taking —and is adorably 
pretty, besides!”

The good professor answered not a 
word. He knew he had reason to be 
startled. If Adolph should meet the 
Angel Gabriel himself, straight from 
heaven, he would try to engage him 
for the trombone or French horn ! 
Reverence was not in* hie nature. It 
took all Professor Hermann’s self- 
control to answer calmly.

. did give Miss Ellesmont a few 
piano lessons, at one time. She has 
made progress sincé, but I do not 
know her present capabilities. May 
I ask now you made her acquaint
ance?”

A sarcastic curl of the lip proved 
that the impresario understood the 
professor's hauteur. “I was pre
sented by her valued friend, Ethel 
Schwartz”—and again came the curl 
of the lip. "She can sing after a 
fashion, your Miss Ellesmont ! Has 
some sweet tones in her voice and 
some vibrant force. Six months' 
training under old Baumbach would 
bring it out—at least enough for my 
purpose. A light song”— here the 
professor shuddered—“fairly sung, 
with one of her bewitching smiles 
annexed, would score a success, I 
know! The crowd would shout. Yes, 
she is a winning card, sure!"

“Perhaps she would refuse to 
serve."

"Nonsense, mon cher! They are all 
dying for acbance to appear! Twen
ty-five applicants yesterday for 
chorus places, with hard work and 
poor pay. I can do better by Con
stance!” Again the professor ground 
his teeth. '•‘Yes, she’ll come when I 
W* istie! They go for £he theatre like 
moths for a candle, the little

And with this parting shot the 
manager rose from the table and 
went his way.

The thing weighed on the soul of 
Professor Hermann. It haunted him 
night alter night, like à dream of 
evil. He woke each morning with a 
boding dread of the day. It oppress
ed him so that he went to take 
counsel with Mother Mary Francis, 
of the Carmelite prioress. Mother 
Francis had advised with him be
fore ; she was a woman of calm 
good sense, yet warm sympathies, 
and she felt the sincerity of his dis
tress as he told his tale.

•She is a motherless girliliiiiiippn
from home. Her father lives in New 
Haven now, and is deep in business 
cares. He supplies her with money 
and lets her flutter about, as Amer
ican fathers do! Her friend, Miss 
Schwartz, has not the right influ
ence, I am sure. She is pure as 

now-so innocent of all ev 
she.does not know it. or
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ant
not warn
not prove my di 
would only think me 
vione nf Adojph or 
his troupe. No, you cannot snatch 
away a new toy from a child with
out his resenting It. The hope of 
public success is her bright toy bal
loon! Oh, the pity of It!"

"Use her musical gift to save her 
with, my friend. Do not oppose her 
openly, but lead her to the nobler 
melodies, to the Divine in music ! 
And I will pray—we will all pray for 
your little white lamb."

Days and even weeks passed,'after 
this, in a silence deeply fraught 
with anxiety. The one item of intel
ligence that came in regard to Miss 
Ellesmont was of evil omen. She 
had begun taking lessons in voice- 
culture from Herr Baumbach, a com
petent trainer for opera bouffe. This, 
as the professor knew, was part of 
Levaseeur’s scheme, and his heart 
sank within him. It so chanced, 
nevertheless, that soon after, on his 
y ay to a rehearsal, he came upon 
her most unexpectedly. She was 
alone, tripping along with her music 
roll, a vision of daintiness. A fluffy 
feather boa, curling about her neck 
with its softness of white and gray, 
enhanced the effect of her black pic
ture hat. Within the shadow of the 
latter shone the sweet face, touched 
to rose by the sharp winds of aur- 
tumn. The glad smile flashed out 
from him in swift recognition just 
as it had before. Adolph Levasseur 
had not drawn her away from her 
old friends.

Then the professor’s courage rose, 
her greeting seemed just as cordial, 
and he .ventured on his first counter-

"*T have had seme lovely Hunga- 
rian music sent me from Buda-Pcsth 
by Herr Potowski, of the Imperial 
Clxapel. Will you not come in some 
time and let me play it over for 
you? I am sure you will like it.”

Oh, thank you!-” was the quick 
response, and the blue eyes shone 
with delight. “Indeed, I will come 
and with the greatest of pleasure. 
You are good to me always.”

“Are you at leisure Wednesday af
ternoon Irom three to four?”
. She nodded assent, but only the 
angels knew that on that little nod 
hung mighty threads of destiny.

Never had the professor striven for 
the applause of great audiences as 
he now strove for the musical sub
jugation of Constance Ellesmont. 
She sat listening, mute, fascinated, 
entranced—her eyes often suffused 
with tears—all that Wednesday af
ternoon, while two girl pupils of the 
dull sort sat in the low window seat 
trying to write exercises in harm
ony. To her the rare music was har
mony and melody in one, a deep 
blue sky alive with stars. Its throbs 
and fine vibrations filled the very 
core of her being. And there were 
other Wednesday afternoons of like 
experience. Rich Catholic music, the 
marvels of Palestrina and Sebastian 
Bach, the strains of Handel, the 
Passion music, the rich religious or
atorios—it was the great music, ever 
and always. The greatness charmed 
her and sweat her out of herself, like 
archangelic strains, great fiery blos
soms from out the Central Glory 

Her bright intelligence caught the 
new meaning. “He is trying to teach 
mo something,” she said to herself, 
“and is teaching against HerrBaum-

The opportunity for more direct 
teaching arrived at last. Appearing 
u bit late one afternoon in a whirl 
of excitement, ami with many apol
ogies, she dropped her music roll and 
several sheets flew out. Picking them 
un with his usual grave politeness, 
he cast his eye upon 'the titles. To 
see one was enough.

“My child,” he cried—there was 
world of tender reproach in his 
tone—“what sort of a song is this?

A flush of scarlet mantled the deli
cate face. “1 am not to blame, Herr 
Professor. That song was given me 
tc learn. I had no choice.”

He looked down upoft her with a 
supreme pity. Beneath that gaze, 
which she understood only too well, 
her self-restraint gave way. The ice 
was broken. A burst of confidence 
ensued, whose sincerity swept away 
every barrier to a perfect under
standing between them.

"Herr Professor, honestly, I do 
not like this thing! ”

“Of course not, I was sure of 
that.”

A look of intense relief, illumined 
the mobile face. She had not forfeit
ed his respect, then, and he still had 
faith in her. His own face, too, 
shone with delight. Then he mo
tioned her to a seat. “Now, let us 
talk it over, my child.”

Through her fresh, vivid expres
sions he beheld the whole case, as it 
were, mapped out before him. Le
vasseur had begun with deferential 
attentions, aided by flattery, then in
terested and fascinated her with ac
counts of European theatres and for
eign singers, exciting her curiosity, 
stirring her imagination, picturing 
glories and triumphs which had 
crowned others and might one day 
be all her own. Hie indignation 
arose at the cunning of the man. Yet 
he spoke with quiet solemnity.

“Once in the history of the world 
our Blessed Saviour was taken up 
into an exceeding high mountain and 
shown all the kingdoms of the world 
and the glory of them; then one said 
to Him. All these things will I give 
Thee, if Thou wilt fall down and 
wo. ship me.’ ”
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said> pro

you risk
lev what you have 
-truly I will. 1 am 

not sure, though. If I have any mu
sical gift, it is the gift of God; why 
shook. I lose faith in Him by using 
it?”

“Jt is given you in trust, to be 
used in His service. Why not use it, 
a* the angels do. for Hie praise and 
glory? For example, why not study 
the great music0 Why not learn the 
organ? Why not sing in church or in 
the great oratorios?”

“Signor Levasseur says I have not 
the talent; that I am only fit for 
light operetta."

Again Professor Hermann groaned 
in spirit. The sweet humility of'this 
girl only made her the more help
less, morè of a mere bleating damb, 
in the hands of this hireling who 
cared not for his victims. Could no 
one lead her to the Good Shepherd?

“Besides," she continued, *“J have 
no time, I cannot — unless I leave 
Herr Baumbach.”

“Leave him, then, my child, and, 
like Mary, choose the better part, 
which shall not be takeq from you.’ M 

The bright, hesitating face, uplift
ed so eagerly, gave him many rays 
of hope. But the opposing force re
tained its grasp. She Spoke slowly— 
he thought with reluctance, even.

“It would be hard breaking my 
word. Consider, professor. Signor 
Levasseur has my promise. But I 
will reflect! He may be willing to re
lease me, but 1 fear not.” Then she 
bade him a hurried good-day and 
disappeared.

The next Wednesday she failed to 
present herself in the music room; 
and yet a friend had informed the 
professor that M. Adolph Levasseur 
was on the point of sailing for It
aly; that a fine opening, which he 
had not expected, now lay before 
him in Florence; and that fie might 
even remain abroad for some years. 
This good news the professor had, 
in his turn, communicated to Mo
ther Mary Francis, and both had re
joiced. But, as chance would have 
it, in the midst of his joy he came 
upon Levasseur himself at one of the 
hotels. The manager greeted him 
with a mocking smile.

"Sorry for you, professor V he 
cried, “and for your lost game! You 
have been working on the tender 
conscience of my little debutante ! 
Never mind that, though! Everyman 
to his trade. But now I am going 
to take her away from you. We sail 
next Saturday and I shall bring her 
out in Florence.”

Adolph flung out liis irritating 
laugh with a mocking salutation as 
he bid the other good-day.

"The supreme hour has arrived,” 
murmured the professor, “and I am 
helpless! I can only pray. O Blessed 
Mother of Succor, Fount of Salva
tion: O Thou Only Saviour, Shep
herd of the Sheep, help and strength
en the soul of this child! Defend her 
and save her, in mercy and power, 
for evermore!"

The prayer calmed him, yet he re
newed it insistently. “Out of the 
deeps I have called upon Thee, O 
Lord! Lord, hear my voice!" All 
day long his spirit lifted the De 
Profundis of the ages for this frail, 
white butterfly—*this child soul of to
day, which despite its feebleness, had 
uplifting power of wings. Out of the 
eternal depths of Divine Pity fell an
swer, sharp yet sweet.

He was sitting alone at his organ 
aWakemng its Miserere cry, when his 
door sprang open and Constance 
Ellesmont came flying in like 
frightened dove.

“Oh, professor, pray take care of 
me*” she cried, holding out her 
clasped hands. “Take me away 
somewhere, anywhere! I will ndt go 
to Florence. I have run a'way; I am 
afraid of them. He shall not talk to 
me again.. He shall not drive me. I 
will telegraph my father! I will not 
bo mode to go.”

"‘Hush, my child! Do not tremble 
so. You are safe here. And I will 
take you to Mother Francis, our 
good mother superior. Be quiet just 
a moment and 1 will telephone for a 
cab."

SU
You never

s
ci,
thé f

Third.—Forget .. 
will be happy if ÿour 
stantl.v dwell upon y 
own perfections, your 
comings, what {«copie 
and so on.

Fourth.— Expect little. Ex) 
tie of'•life, nor too, much c 
friends. A jH

Fifth.—Trust in God. Believe that 
God is, that He really knows what 
is l>est for you; believe this truly 
and the bitterness is gone frdtn life.

HOME WAS I‘LEAS ANT— What 
a pleasant home! Visitors invariably 
spoke of a certain household this 
way. In what consisted the pleas
antness? Was the Ijouse handsome 
and costly? JSfo. It was a little one- 
story dwelling. The furniture was of 
the simplest. Perfect neatness was 
the only aestheticism displayed. The 
sun shone in upon rag carpets and 
pine tables. But it shone in. That 
was one element in thé plesan^gflaa: 
But the spirit that governed the 
home was the main source of happir
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Ob, thank you! Thank you! 
cried nervously, her wide-open 
still full of fear.

On the way ho gathered from her 
broken disclosures that the impres- 
sario had presumed too much in her 
supposed feebleness. There had been 
a scene, during which he had drop
ped his tone of deference and grown, 
at last, authoritative. In her anger 
she refused to sign the contract he 
brought, or any other, and he had 
departed, furious. She had next out
witted Miss Schwartz, whose watch 
had been that of a cat over a 
mouse, and stolen away from her 
guardianship.

In the convent calm she regained 
composure, Mother Francis advising 
her to remain within its walla till 
Levasseur had left New York. but 
for a long time after she timidly 
lingered, her affection for the Sisters 
increasing as the days went by. The 
organ lessons were .begun and her 
beautiful voice expanded like a flow
er. She was received into the church 
end after a short Visit to New Ha
ven returned with her father's con
sent, declaring that her one wish 
wjui to become a member of. the

emed to 
response to

—__ __ ___JhK
hie grave way : “God be thanked « 

Good Shepherd has folded His 
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friends remarked that Her.
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“We are not always picking and 
picking at each other," said the 
plain spoken eldest daughter. "Mo
ther won’t allow it. She says we 
should treat each other as kindly 
and considerately as we would treat 
a visitor." A very simple, natural 
regulation, she would say. After
ward, in speaking to the mother on 
this subject, she said :

“That was my rule for the chil
dren from babyhood. I insisted that 
they should be polite to each other 

To insure such a state of things a 
mother must first be polite to her 
children. That, of Course, she must 
not storm at them or sneer at them, 
o/ punish them when she is angry 
fctnd let their faults go unnoticed 
when she is,good featured. The mo
ther in question tried to treat her 
children ,with justice, which is one of 
the roots of politeness. Justice was 
exacted all around.

The merest trifles often destroy 
home happiness. Disputes are kept 
up day after day about the most un
important subjects. The stronger and 
coarser nature is allowed to play the 
tyrant. Rudeness that would not be 
tolerated for a moment in ordinary 
good society is rampant in the 
home. Ill nature is vented upon 
one’s nearest and dearest; boorish
ness is permitted; selfishness allowed 
to go unchecked. It is as necessary 
to work the home as to work the 
garden. If the same care were taken 
in the one as in the'other, we should 
soon see the good effects.

We all know what happens when 
weeds are allowed to go to seed., 
They multiply with far greater rap
idity than the useful and beautiful 
things. It is exactly so in thejiome. 
The evil crop grows fast.

Children’s hearts are soft. Lessons 
of forbearance and justice and polite
ness take quick; root. On the other 
hand they soon get habits that are 
inimical to a pleasant home life.

To live with others pleasantly and 
happily is an art. But each member 
of the group must practice the art, 
otherwise there are martyrs and tyr
ants in the same home, and joy and 
love are driven out. In the success
ful homo I have referrèd to, the 
coarser natures were taught to know 
their value ami their limitations. 
'The bass drums, to use a musical 
simile, were not despised because 
they were not violins, neither were 
they allowed to drown the finer mu
sic with ,their incessant noise. In 
many a family circle the liner, purer 
elements are put down by the coar
ser and stronger. In the long run 
the tyrant suffers most, for he needs 
jiMt what the oppressed ones could 
give him. The fine nature waits in 
mute patience till it can escape to a 
place of liberty and appreciation. 
The perfect music might have been 
realized in the home if each had tak
en his proper place. Instead there is 
a discord ahd consequent unhappi
ness.

For a happy home great talents 
are not needed. Even money can be 
dispensed with to a great degree. 
But the same self-restraint, consider
ation, kindness and politeness that 
wc yield to outsiders arc imperative
ly necessary there.

little pleasures which 
make life sweet, as the little dis
pleasures may . do more than afflic 
tiens can to make it bitter.

Society Directory.
ST. PATRICK’S SOCIETy.—Estab

lished March 6th, 1856, incorpor
ated 1868, revised 1864. Meets in 
St. Patrick’s Hall, 92 St. Ale,a™ 
der street, first Monday of the- 
month. Committee meote last Wed- 
nesday. Officers : Rev. Director 
Rev. J. Quinlivan, F.F. President’ 
Wm. E. Doran; 1st Vic? T. j’ 
O’Neill ; 2nd Vice, F. Case* 
Treasurer, John O’Learv: Correal 
ponding Secretary, F. J. Curran, 
B.C.L.; Recording-Secretary, T. p’ 
Tansey.

LADIES’ AUXILIARY to the An. 
cient Order of Ilibçrnians, Divi
sion No. 1. The above Division 
meets in St, Patrick s Hell. !J2 St. 
Alexander street, on the first Sue- 
day at 4.80 p. .m, and third 
Thursday, at 8 p.m., of e.yrv 
month. President. Mrs. Sarah Al
len; Vice-President, Miss Annie 
Donovan: Financial Secretary, Miss. 
Emma Dtyylc; Treasurer. Mrs. 
Mary O'Brien: Recording Secretary 
Nora Kavanauch. 155 Inspector 
street. Division Physician. Ur. 
Thomas J. Curran, 2076 Mi 
Catherine St. Application form» 
can be procured from the members, 
or at the ball before meetings

A O.H.-DIVISION NO. 2.- Meets- 
in lower vestry of St. Gabriel New 
Church corAer Centre and Laprairie 
streets, on the 2nd and 4th Friday 
of each month, at 8 p.m. President 
John Cavanagh. 886 St. Catherin» 
street ; Medical Adviser, Dr. Hugh. 
Lennon, 255 Centre street, tele
phone Main 2239. Recording^» i 
cretary, Thomas Donohue. 812 Hi- i 
hernia street,—to whom all com
munications should be addressed ; 
Peter Doyle, Financial Secretary ; 
E. J. Colfcr, Treasurer. Delegate» 
to St. Patrick's League :— J. J. 
Cavanagh, D. S. McCarthy and J, 
Cavanagh*

A BOY’S TRUST.—Do but gain a 
boy’s trust; convince him by your 
behavior that you have his happi
ness at heart; .dt him discover that 
you are wiser than he is; let him ex
perience the benefits of following 
your advice and the evils that arise 
from disregarding it, and fear not 
you will readily enough guide him.

GIRLS IN THE HOME.-In house
holds where girla of the family un
dertake most of the housework be
tween them they are generally too 
busy to waste much time, for if t 
do the work never gets done at 
but a young girl who ' 
gently left school and 
l.v ’ fitted into” the 
mother’s right 
quite lazy and
realizing, the fact In______
girl, if she be not thoroughly 
is anxious to lift some of the 
of household management 
mother's shouldeis on to 
but - - -
to be

A O.B., DIVISION NO. 3, meets oa 
the first and third Wednesday of 
each month, at i863 Notre name- 
street, near McGill. Officers : Al
derman D. Gallery, M.P., Pleat- ' 
dent; M. McCarthy, Vice-President: ; 
Fred. J. Devlin. Rec.-Secretary, 
1528F Ontario street. L. Brofihv 1 
Treasurer; John Hughes. Financial: : 
Secretary, 65 Young street; U. ; 
Fennel, Chairman Standing Com- j 
mittee; John O’Donnell, Marshal.

ST. ANN’S YOUNG MEN’S SOUIE- 
TY organized 1885.—Meets in It» 1 
hall, 157 Ottawa street. on til* j 
first Sunday of each month, at 
2.30 p.m. Spiritual Adviser. Rev. 
E. Strubbe, C.SS.R.: President D. 
J, O’Neill; Secretary, J. Murray; 
Delegates to St. Patrick's League!
J. Whltty, D. aJ. O’Neill and M.

ST. PATRICK’S T. A. A B SO-I 
CIETY.—Meets on the second Sun~| 
day of every month In St. Pst" 
rick's Hell, 92 St. Alexander St.. ; 
immediately after Vespers Coro- j 
mittee of Management meets i» I 
same hall the first Tuesday of every _ 
month at 8 p.m. Rev. Father Mo* 1 
G rath. Rev. President : James J.. 
Costigan, 1st Vice-President: Jno.
P. Gunning, Secretary, 716 St.An- 
tome street, St, Henri.
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