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LOVE

Let me but love my love without
disguise,

Nor wear a mask of faskion old or
new,

Nor wait to speak till I can hear a
clew,

Nor 'play & part to shine in others'
eyes,

Nor bow my knees to what my heart
denies ;

But what I am, to that let me be
true,

And let me worship where my love
is due,

And so through love and worship let
me rige.

For love ie but the heart's immortal
thirst

To be completely known and all
forgiven,

Even as a sinful soul that enters
heaven ;

So take me, dear, and understand
my woret,

And fresly pardon ib, because con-
fessed,

And let me find in loviog thee, my
best.

HeENRY VAN DYKE

HOLD ONS

Hold on to your hand when you
are nbout to do an unkind act.

Hold on to your tongue when you
are ready to speak harshly.

Hold on to your heart when evll
persons invite you to join their ranks.

Hold on to your virtue—it is above
all price to you in all times and
places.

Hold on to your foot when you are |
on the point of forsaking the path of ‘
right. |

Hold on to the truth, for it will

gerve you well and do you good |
throughout eternity. ‘
Hold on to your femper when you |
are excited or angry, or others are |
angry with you. ‘
Hold on tio your good character, for |
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untrue, end we ghall not fear to ba
the deepsst eprings of our live
sought nor our most secret |
motive anelyzed. Nothing gives |
such upright dignity of mien as the
consciousness, ' I amn what I pretend
to be. Aboné me there is no make- |
believe.”—The Tablet.
BE TRUE

Love is the greatast of human |
affectione, and friendehip is the |
chaste, fragrant flower that spriogs
from it. Don’t be too sensitive as to
the little failings of your friend.
People who ars too easily offended |
are gathering for themselves the |
olouds thet hide from their view the |
gunshine of lite. Would you throw
away & diamond in the rough simply
bscause it pr you ? fiis very |
easy to loge a f one,
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riend, but a new
will not come for the calling. ‘ There
are no friends like the cld friendes,
after all.” Even though they have |
their faults and failiogs, is it not one
of the duties of friendship to over
look the unpoliehed edges of the gem? |
Some people talk of the inconsistency
of friends, not knowing that if they
themeelves were more true, more
generous, others would be more loyal
—QCatholic Balletin.
HIS LOSS

A manu sfood in the highway of life
and looked ahead. He knew that he
had been richly endowed by nature,
with physical strength, with personal
charm, with intellectual power, and |
with talent. The great prizes of life
were within his reach. All he had |
to do was to keep going forward, |
steadily, persistently. But along the
way there were diversions, the more
tempting, because they csrcied the
threat of danger. ‘' See the man yon
can be,” eaid a voice, quiet and clear,
and the man looked through the |
years, and saw himeelf with the |
prizse of life in his grasp, a force for |
good in the community, honored and
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Another voice spoke, more subtle |

uring: " You can have sll those |

you can have the diver- |

A knowing look

appeared ia hie face. Life was going |
to be interesiing.

A dozen years Iater the man stood |
in the highway of life. He looked
ahes Those prizes were still ino
gight ; bub they seemed to be as far
away a8 they had been before,

That voice spoke, quief and clos
“See the man you still can be.”

The man shivered. He did no
dare look.

‘ It is not too lafe.”

The other voice gpoke, even more
gubtle and alluring than it had been
bafore : ''Think of the joys that have
besen yours. Would you give them
up ? There are other joys waiting
for you, just as great. And the prizes
are atill there, Alvendy you have
had a good share of success among
men."”

The man looked away and laughed.
Life was good. He would goon es
he had been doing. Why should he
not take pleasure as it come ?

Again the man stood in the high-
way of life. Youth was gome now.
He was in the middle years. Oa his

|

face and flgure he had left fhe mark | purpose
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of what he had done and what he had
telt and what he had thought. It was
a8 it he had written to the world a
message of what he had become. His
figure was heavy. His face was sad.
There wae dullness in his syer.

Quiet and clear came the voloe :
“ Sge the man you might bhave been.”

The man tried to look away. But
in spits of himeelf, he saw & man of
his own height and of his own years,
with health in his cheeks and bright-
ness in his eyer, and manhood in hig
bearing, the whole appearance ex-
pressing a noble maturity.

“Yes, I see,” the man replied in a
low voice. He looked for the prizes.
T'hey were no longer in gight.

“Never mind,” wsaid that other
voice, wonderfally subtle and allur-
ing. “I have compensations. You
and I belong to each other. Come
and I will make you happy.

The man resisted. ''You bave
destroyed me,” he cried, ‘' You made
me eell myself to you. Where are
those prizes you promisad me?"

The voice broke into & mocking
laugh, ‘‘Some one else must have
captured them while you were car-
ousing."”

The man bacame rsproachful. Buf
the more violently he talked, the
more that voice mocked. "You can't
frighten me, my friend. I taught you
to speak in that way mysalf. Why
make yourself miserable, when you
can forget all about this little disap-
pointment ?’

At the end of life, as the man lay
besotted, he heard that quiet voice,
“See the man you might bave been.”

Distinctly he saw himeelf, cld now,
with gray hsir and with a smooth
brow, and with & face sersns after
the storms of life, snrrounded with
his wife, old like himself, and his

i children and the children's children l

honorsd, beloved, bappy.

“Why didn’t I listen to you?”
whispered.

That other voice broka i
ing and mocking. ''See wha
come to.”

“Ig isn't what I've come to that is

1y greatest torment,” t®s man cried
what I've missed. It's

bhat I might have basen.’—John D.
JArry.
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; they shonld ays write about
v Mothex” all the time

Ho says in most girls' magazines,
On soms poge or another,

to find a poem wri
All about "My Mosher.”

You never find a word to say

How good their dad may be,

It's “Mother's this” and “Mother's
that,”

As far a8 he can sge.

And go next time I write a posm
'"Twill be about my "paw,”
bestest, sweetest
This old world ever saw.

—~E, MOGUANE, in St

dad
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THE GIRL WITH OPEN EYES
The interesting girl
goes througn the world with
eyes oper, She do:s not let
life centre around herself!, bub
rather considers the nseds of others
and tries as Ruskir well,
“to please people, and to serve them
ty ways.”

The girl who has
to be interesting has
to go under th riace
ing frieads.
escapes her, she garners from her
readings, from her social opport ni-
ties, from her
work a store of incidents and infor
mation, which she utilizes as ocoa-
pion demands.

A natural woman is the greatest
power in the world today. Lot arti
fice, eham or pratension enter info
the nature of such a weman aad
¢he would become at onca a most
unwelcome guesd, where ghe is
now bidden and eagerly sought for.—
Catholiec Columbian.

TRUE MANLINESS

“ Pleage, mother, do sit down and
let me try my band,’ eaid Fred
Liscom, a bright, active boy, twelve
years old.

Mre. Liscom, looking pale end
worn, was movieg languidly aboub
trying to clear away the breakiast
ghe had soarcely tasted. She smiled
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consting and skating being just ab
this time in perfection. Pesides
his, his temper and his patience had
been severely tried. He had been
in the habit of going early to school
and staying to play after it was die
misged. The boys missed hiw, and
their ouriosity was excited when
he would give no other reason for not
comiug to school earlier, or staving
after school than that he was
""wanted at home.”

“I'll tell you,” said Tom Barton,
“I'll ind out, boys — see it I don't |"
8) he called for Fréd to go to echool,
and on hia way to the eide door
walked lightly and looked through
the kitchen window. He saw Fred
standing at the table with =a dish
cloth ia his hand,

0! course he reported this atb
school, and various were the greet.
inge poor Fred received at recess.
“Well, you'rs a brave one to stay
at homs washing dishee.” “Glrl-
bay !’ “Pretty Beseie |" ''Losb, your
apron, haven't you Polly!” Fred
was not wanting either in epiri!
or courage, and he was strongly
tempted to resent these insults and
to figit some of his tormsentors.
But nis consciousuness of right and
l've for his mother belpad him,
While he wae struggling for self
mastery, his teacher appeared at the
door of the sochoolhouse. Fred
oaught his eye, and it seemed to
gay, "Don't give up! Be reully
brave !” He knew the teacher had
hesrd tho insulting taunts of hie
thoughtless tchoolma‘er. The boys
raccived notice during the day
that Fred must not be taunted or
teased in any mannsr. They knew
that the teacher meant what he said
and eo the brava Llitle boy had
no further trouble.

“Fire! Fire!' The cry crept
out on the still night alr, and the fire
beils began to ring. Frod was
awakened by fhe alarm and the
red light streaming intc his room
He dresced himeel! in momens
almost and tapped on thae door of his
roothexr’'s bedeocom, "Itis Mrx, Barion's
house, mother. Do lst
snid in eager, excifed
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Frod'e father was away from home.
and there waa soma cold meat in ths
pantry. Mrs. Liscom found it an
easy task to prepare dinner.
hurried home from school, ge’ the
table, and agsin atter dinner, washed
the dishes. He kept on in this way
for two or three daye, whan his
mother was akla to resume her usual
work, and he felt amply rewarded
when the doctor, who happansd in
one day, said :

“Well, madam, it's my opinion that
you would have been very sick
if you had not kept quist.”

The dootor did not know how the
“quiet” had been secured, nor hew
twe boy's heart bounded at his wovds.
Fred hoed given up & great deal of
what other boys hold dear, for the
of helping his mother,

| torians ars

Fred |

of the window, and pushed his way
into the room

He roused her with some difficulty,
carried her to the window and
placed her upon the eill. “he was
inetanily grasped by strong arms
and oarried down the ladder. Fred
following a8 fast as possible. They
had ecarcely reached the ground
before a crash of falling timber told
them the danger they had barely
esoaped.

Tom Barton never forgot the les-
gson of that night; he came to be-
lieve and act upon the belief,
after yearg, that mapliness
harmony with gentlenees, kindness,
and self denial, as practiced by
hig friend, Fred, whom he had
treated so cowardly.—True Voice,
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The Catholic Church is the mother |
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bhow great wae the misfortu
progress of civilization tsell.

fhose who read carefully
mirable contribution of Cardinal
dasquet wiil real ze how closely the
Ja®or troubles of the present are con
nected with the false principles of
the so-called Reformesrs, who tore
the unity of the Church and set at
confliet labor and ocapiiel, the priv-
ilegsd classes and the pooy, in & way
that has wounded civilization and
atill jars soolety with dreadful con
flicis.

But one of the hughest misfor
tunes which have come from the
unaappy religious ravolution is the
shaking of the Church frem her
placa of primaoy as mistress and
protectress of the sciances and tha
arte and chief guardian and helped
of lesrning., 1o her monasteries was
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trensured and kept the classic litera-
ture. Her great universitiee were
the foster mothers of learning, ehe
wae great in secular science no less
than the sole keeper and appointed
guardian of the ecience thau 18 from
heaver. What we should remember
and dwell upon at this time is the
truth that this eminence o! the
Church in art and learning is her

| loxdly mancrs and thatched cottages,
trom gchoole and nureeries the same
prayer must mount to Heaven—
with the elevation of the ' Sacred
Host sod Chalice—It is our: " Salva
nos ! perimus ¥ And the Lord will
hear the cry, as on the sea of Galilee.
—G. K, in Sentinel of the Blessed
Sacrament,

ci——

normal and proper etate, and that her |

dispossession is sn abnormal and » |

wrongful thing. It is right for the
Church to be the chief patroness and
protector of art and science, because
she watched over their beginnings,
nursed them to vigor and gave them
the strength of Christian principle,
the beauty of Christian thought, It
is useful, because Christianity is tLe
poblest inspirer ol art and science,
and because art and science vre the
precious auxiliaries of worship and
as powserful when they aid the Faith
as they are dangerous and insidious
when they attack it.

There was some excuee for Oatho
lice not to hold the pre eminence 1n
literature, ecience, art, when they
were n persecuted and distracted
people, driven over the face of the
earth, But ii is for us

ert the queenehip of the Spouse
Her proper place is at the
gummit of ail shot is beautiful and

{ ¢
Lims 114}

| good.—The Queen’s Work, St. Louies.
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NEWMAN'S PROFESSION OF
FAITH

Cardinal Newnan's profession of
taith in the Catholic principle of
asceticism reads as follows: " O my
bealieve, and by Thy
grace will ever believe and hold, and
1 know that it ie true, and will be
frue to the end of the world, that
nothing great ie done without suffer-
ing, without humiliation, and
things are possible by means of it. 1
believe, O my God, that poverty is
better than riches,
pleasure, cbicuriby
bettex than name, and
miny aod wroach  better
bouor. My Lord | do
nsk Thee to bring
on me, for | know not if I could f
them ; but at least, O Lord, whether 1
be in prgsp or ady
will believe itis as I
I will never faith
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Now, in the present state of things, |

we should assist not only at one
Mags at home, but mentally, at all
Masses the world over, by simply
gaying, every morning: “Oh! my
yughtheinmacu-
late bande of Mary, in the love of
the Holy Ghost, united to the divine
Jegng Christ: all the

to call
country

down Thy
and all

Mercy on my
natione.” Repeat
pivg prayere, for

Masses will be g ou, all through
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the silent night, in the other hemi-

¢ephere.

If, in all countri thousands of
ould such an cffer-
ing twice a day, God's just wrath
could not be appeassd. Au illus.
trious navigator was on the p yint of
being wrecked in a dreadful stqrm.
Spatching in bis arms a little child
he beld upconecious babe up
toward the thundering sky:" O God,”
he oried, ' we have einned and merik
but te pity on this inno
cent ohild!” gtorm subgided
and the ship safely reached harbour.

If the sight of a guiltlees infant
touches the Hears of God; what may
we not bope, if, inorsnsingly, we offer
Him His own divine Son’

Think how the world,
wicked, is shining with
white Hosts opd gold or
We
raise ory that will rend
gkies: ' We have slunad, but see here
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the Lamb that takaeth awvay the sicvs |

of the world! In the name of Jesus
our divine Ransom, take pi'y on us!
He is your Son and our Brother "
All the world over, the Catholio's
humble and fervent supplication
ghould rise up to God. The voice of
our loving confidence muet drown
the hineous clamour of gin. From
everywhere the sffering must go up
to God : from churches and convents,

countiess |
pilver |

the |
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[?A'l'lncu CASEY writes with sincere

and deep feeling. His uplifting heart-
gsongs carry many cheery winged messages
to the earth-worn weary children of men.
Many chords are touched to which the
heart strongly vibrates , tender chords of
Erin’s love and sorrow ; chords of patriot-
ism and chords of piety ; chords of adora-
tion and homage that lift the soul to the
very Throne the Most High
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Digest."’ ’
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Lve. TORONTO (Union Station)
9.15 P.M.
CALGARY
EDMONTON

REGINA VANCOUVER
SASKATOON VICTORIA

STANDARD TRANS-CONTINENTAL TRAIN EQUIPMENT THROUGR-
OUT, INCLUDING NEW ALL-STEEL TOURIST SLEEPING CARS.

WINNIPEG
BRANDON

Sun. Mon. Wed. Fri.
Tues. Thurs. Sat.—Via 6.T., 7. & N_O., Cochrane thence C. N. Rys.

Tickets and full information from nearest Canadian National
Railways' Agent,

F. B. CLARKE, LONDON, ONT.

or @eneral Passenger Department, Toronto.

Industrial Dopartment Toronto and Winnlpeg will furnish full particulars
regarding land in Western Canada availabie for farming or ot '} E




