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Aunt Honor's Keepsake, \>y Mrs. James Sadlier. An 
interesting story with a strong moral purpose. The 
chai aciers are met with in every walk of Ameri­

nd i ailing, in every

is. by »«?. A.J. 
the seventeenth

ran society, in every 
nook and corner. Tn

Alvira, or The Heroi 
O'Reilly, A thrilli

African Pabiola, The ; translated by Right Rev. 
Mgr. Joseph O'Connell, I). D. The story of the 
Life of St. Perpétua, who suffered martyrdom 
together with her slave. Félicitas, at Carthage in 
the year 203 One of the most moving in the 
annals of the Church.
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Alchemist's Secret, I he ; by Isabel Cecilia Williams. 
This collect

d they lead ns to think 
rials of others rather

written » mply for 
simple, direct teach 
of and to pity 
than our own

sorrows and t

Alias Kitty Casey, by 
Kitty Casey is in reality 
threatened with misfortune,

seclude herself, and at the same time 
vantages of the country in summer ti 

a menial position in a hotel, faking the 
waitress refused by her maid, Kitty Casey 
story is well written, and a romance cleverly told.

Beech Bluff, by Fanny Warner. A tale of the 
South before the Civil War. Two other stories 
are contained in this volume : “ Agnes," and "For

Blakes and VIansgans, by Mrs. James Sadlier. This 

lxx)k is the masterpiece of the illustrious author 
whose writings have made her name a household 
word among the Catholics of America.

Borrowed From The Night, by Anna C. Minogue. 
Miss Minogue has a way of showing her readers 
the delightful Southern character in all its charm 
and gentility. No one will read " Borrowed from 
the Night,'' without being fascinated with Miss 
Martinez, whose eariy life is surrounded with so 
much interest.

Cardo 
Ken

Marie Gertrude Williams. 
Catherine Carew, a girl 

who in an endeai

me, accepts 
l/osition of

The

theto
adDISCOURAGE THE TALE-BEARER if, after ay thorough investigation,

---------  you have reasons for thinking the
Such is the advice of the Homiletic Sister acted hastily, never side with 

Monthly which we quote : “Never the child in this matter. Your child 
allow your children to carry gossip 
about children or about teachers.
This should be discouraged before 
your children gain any headway in 
this direction. If your children com­
plain to you about what the Sisters 
said or did to them, find out the truth 
from those who are in a position to 
tell you. You may be sure that no 
school Sister will ever punish a child 
without good and just reason. Even

would abuse this support, and you 
would suffer the consequeuces by for­
feiting your own authority. The 
child would next question your
authority, and that would mean an 
end of your good influence with the 
child."

Nothing is quite so good as it 
seems beforehand.—George Eliot.

me, by Anna Ci Minogue. A Romance of 
lucky Much has been written of the trouble­

some times from i860 to 1865, but seldom has a 
Catholic author taken this historic half decade as 
material for a story. Miss Minogue is a resident of 
Kentucky, and in Cardome presents a clear picture 
of the confusion and uncertainly which existed in 
that state. The story is admirably presented and 
bristles with romance and adventuie.

CaHteta, by Cardinal Newman A tale of the 
Third Centur* attempting to imagine and 
express the tefTings and relations between Chris­
tians and heathens of that time.

Captain Rosootf, by Raoul de Navery. 
story of fearleasneHM and adventure.

Catholic Crusoe, by Rev. W. H. Anderdo 
The adventures of Owe 
Mate, set ashore with comp 
Island in the Carrioe> n Sea.

Cineas, by J. M Villeftanche. A study of civiliza­
tion and a comparison cf Christianity, not only 
with Paganism and purely human philosophy, 
but with Judaism also, towards the close of the 
reign of Neio. I he scenes are laid in Rome and 
to meet and analyze the different conditions and 
situations, including the burning of Rome, the 
author has created imaginary characters such as 
C neas of the Roman Guard around whose con­
version to Christianty the plot of the story is
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‘o' Exclusive Church and Cathedral Fresco, Portrait and 
Mural Decorating. Stations of the Cross in Oil Colors, painted 
any size, with frames carved or plain. i9 woven.

CommandDmmander, The ; by Charles D'Hericault. An 
historical novel of the French Revolution

Tales, bv Hendrick Cc—'-----ta
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Conscience's 1 aies, oy nenancic conscience, 
oughly interests g and well written tales of 
ish life, including ' The Recruit." " Mine 

Gensendonck," " Blind Ross," and " The 
Nobleman "
Jane," by Isabel Cecilia Williams. A sweet, 
le tale of a self sacrificing elder sister whose 
tion to keep the little household together is 

irresistible.
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“ Deer Jane," by 
simple tale of 
ambition 
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Faith,

Altars, Pulpits, Lecterns, Fonts
CARVED OR PLAIN

3 6
3 8Twenty years experience in exclusive Church Decorating 

and Designing enables this house to offer a superior service.
Command our service ANYWHERE IN CANADA. Sug­

gestions, Designs and Color Schemes furnished. Drop us a 
card today. Church decorating and remodelling should not 
lie stayed because of war conditions.

3 race and interest
Hope and Chanty, by Anonym 

exceedingly interesting tale of love, war and 
adventure during the exciting times of the P.ench 
Revolution.

Fernciiffe. Femchfle is the name of a laige 
estate in Devonshire. England the home of Agues 
Falkland, who with her family and adopted sister, 
Francis Macdonald, furnish the interesting events 

/fy and the secret influence of which Agnes Falkland 
is the innocent sufferer.

fyJJ* FourlGreat Evils of the Day, by Cardinal Manning.
Happy-Go-Lucky, by Mary C. Crowley. A collec- 

Ig'J tion of Catholic stories for hove, including "A 
_ __ _ , ,, fijk Little Heroine," M Ned's Baseball Club," " Terry

BELLEVILLE, ONT. ©, c^”^.'rsS$k^heBoy,,,Ba',<m",nd'''i
Jujy Hawthorndean. by Clara M Thompson. A story of

a„d
fiction combined ; very inteiesting.

In The Crucible, by Isabel Cecilia Williams. These 
stories of high endeavor, of the patient bearing of 

; sacrifice of self for others' good, are keyed 
vine true story of Him Who gave up all for 

us and died on Calvary's Cross ( Sacred Heart 
Review.#

Kathleen's Motto, by Genevieve Walsh. An inter­
esting and inspiring story of a young lady who, by 
her simplicity and honesty, succeeds in spite of 
discouraging difficulties.

■ Amabel And The Shepherd Boy, by Elizabeth 
Stewart. A Catholic tale of England, in which 

the/ love of an humble shepherd boy for the 
daughter of a noble English family is ridiculed. 
In the course of time various opportunities present 
themselves which bring him before her parents in a 
more favorable light, and results in her marriage. 

Late Miss Hollingford. by Rosa Mulholland. A 
simple and delightful novel by Miss Mulholland, 
who has written a number of books for young 
ladies which have met with popular favor.

Louisa Kirkbndge, by Rev. À. J. Thebaud, 9. J. A 
dramatic tale of New York City after the Civil 

full of exciting narratives infused with a 
strong religious moral tone.

Maiden (Jp-To-Date, A ; by Genevieve Irene.
Marian Elwood, by Sarah M. Brownson. The story 

of a haughty society girl, selfish and arrogant, who 
awakes to the shallowness of her existence through 
the appreciation of the noble character and religi­
ous example of a young man whom she afterwards 
marries.
ay Brooke, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. The story of 
two cousins who are left in the care of their very 
wealthy but eccentric uncle, who professes no 
religion and is at odds with all the world. It 
follows them through their many trials aud exper­
iences, and contrasts the effect on the two distinct 
characters.

Merchant Of Antwerp, The; by Hendri 
A novel of impelling interest from beginning to end 
concerning the romance of the daughter of a dia­
mond merchant,and Raphael Banks, who, through 
the uncertainties of fortune, earns the parental 
approval of their marriage, which had 
withheld on account of difference in 
osition.
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The Composition of Coca-Cola 
and its Relation to Tea

ick Conscien

Prompted by the desire that the public shall 
be thoroughly informed as to the composi­
tion and dietetic character of Coca-Cola, the 
Company has issued a booklet giving a de­
tailed analysis of its recipe which is as follows :

m!’
lerry Hearts And True, by Mary C. Crowley. A 
collection of stories for Catholic children, including 
“ Little Beginnings," " Blind Apple Woman, 

Five Dollars," “ Marie’s Trumpet," and 
“ A Family's Frolic."

Old House By The Boyne, by Mrs. J. Sadlier. 
Picturing scenes and incidents true to life in an 
Irish Borough.

Orphan Sisters, The ; by Mary I. Hoffman. This is 
an exceedingly interesting story, in which some of 
the doctrines of the Catholic Church are clearly 
defined.

Antioch by Abbe Bayle. A charming and 
powerfully written story of the early ages of the 
Church.

Rose Le Blanc, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton. A 
thoroughly entertaining story for young 
by one of the best k- own Catholic authors.

Rosemary, by J. Vincent Huntington. This novel, 
though written many years ago holds its place 
among the'beet stories we have to-day.

Sister Of Chaiity, The; by Mrs. Anna H Dorsey. The 
story of a Sister of Charity who,-as a nurse,attends 
a non-Catholic family, «1 d after a shipwreck and 
rescue from almost a hopeless situation, brings the 
family into the Church of God. It is especially 
interesting in its descriptions.

Solitary island. The ; by Rev. John Talbot Smith. 
As mysterious and fascinating in its plot as either 
of the sensational productions of Archibald Claver­
ing Gunther, and it contains portraits which would 
not shame the bruvh of a Thackeray or Dickens.

Strawcutter’s Daughter, The ; by 1 ady Georgianna 
Fullerton. An interesting Catholic story for

" Polly's

Water, sterilized by boiling (carbonated); 
sugar, granulated, first quality; fruit flavoring 
extracts with caramel; acid flavorings, citric 
(lemon) and phosphoric; essence of tea—the 
refreshing principle.
The following analysis, by the late Dr. John 
W. Mallet, Fellow of the Royal Society and 
for nearly forty years Professor of Chemistry 
in the University of Virginia, shows the 
parative stimulating or refreshing strength of 
tea and Coca-Cola, measured in terms of the 
refreshing principle:

Pearl O'

people

com-

Black tea —1 cupful -
(5/7. oz.)

Green tea—1 glassful-
(c old)

Coca-Cola—1 drink, 8 fl. oz___________ 1.21
( fountain) (prepared with 1 Ü. oz. Syrup)

Coca-Cola—1 drink, 8 fl. oz___________ 1.12
(bottler») (prepared with 1 fl. oz. Syrup)

From the above recipe and analysis, which are 
confirmed by all chemists who have analyzed 
these beverages, it is apparent that Coca-Cola 
is a carbonated, fruit-flavored modification of 
tea of a little more than one-half its stimulat­
ing strength.
A copy of the booklet referred to above will 
be mailed free on request, and The Coca-Cola 
Company especially invites inquiry from 
those who are interested in pure food and 
public health propaganda.

The Coca-Cola Co., Dept. J., Atlanta, Ga., U.S.A.

1.54
(hot)

2.02 young people.
Tangled Paths, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey, " As a 

novel Tangled Paths is admirable ; as a Catholic 
novel it is most admirable . and if the author will 
compaie this very satisfactory production 1 
earlier work, The Student of Blenheim F 
instance, she can almost sin 
for her in 
her woi

The Waters Of Contradict!
A delightful romance 
people, and so stroi 
attention increases

(8 fl. oz. exclusive of ice)

rorest, for 
ig the 'Nunc Vimittis,* 

mprovement is so marked that she seems in 
k to have almost reached its climax."—Ave

on. by Anna C. Minogue. 
e of the South and Southern 
in its interest that the reader's 
the very last chapter.

ng
i to

Teatrs On The Diadem, by Anna H. Dorsey. A 
novel of the inner life of Queen Elizabeth. So 
interesting that the reader will be loathe to lay it 
down before finishing the entire story.

Thalia, by Abbe A. Bayle. An interesting and 
instructive tale of the Fourth Century.

Two Victories, Tne ; ny Rev. T. J. Potter. * -story 
of the conflict of faith in a non-Catholic family 
and their entrance into the Catholic Church.

Tigranes, by Rev. John Joseph Franco, S. J. An 
absorb in g story of the persecutions of < at holies in 
the fourth century, and the attempt of Julian the 
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgil
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j * AFFECTING LETTER 
FROM ALFONSO

meauneea 1b no more n legitimate 
part of husitiBBB than of any other 
expression of life. Here generosity 
brings its reward, it not always in 
dollars then in the godd will that is 
worth far more than its weight in 

Don’t lie a ’ sponge.” Don't accept gold. “The longer 1 work," says one 
favors regularly where you cannot 0( the most successful business men 
reciprocate. Pay your way. Take in this community, “the more firmly 
your share. If you cannot afford to [ um convinced that the dog in-the- 
he generous, at least he just, and do manger policy doesn't pay. The 

habitually take when you cannot man who is «mall to the other fellow 
also as freely give. Hold your head Jq the man who is small to himself, 
uj> and play your part in life like a and makes himself smaller every day 
gentleman. he lives.”—.John P. Barry*

The other day at a restaurant, 1 
happened to be sitting near a table 
where a half-dozen young men were 
having an elaborate and very hilar­
ious dinner. When they bad finished 
their coffee aud the waiter came 
with the bill, one of them said :
“Now it seems to me we’d better let 
Harry pay."

CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEÿ

OF MONTREALTAKING ADVANTAGE KING OF SPAIN INTERESTED 
IN APPEAL OF CHILD

Her name is Genevieve Crinon; she 
is nine yeurs old, and she lives at 
120 Rue Ferdinan, Paris. Her hair 
is as black a» a raven's wing, and her 
eyes the color of a gazelle's.

Genevieve had very often heard 
during the last two years as to the 
suffering of her uncle, who was a 
prisoner of war in Germany. She 
remembered him very well, for she 
had loved him very much, 
mother and her aunt often sorrowed 
at belatiug tidings, or sorrowed more 
at none at all. They had no word i 
from him for three mouths, and the 
last letter was very short, as the reg­
ulations specify, telling only of life 
and love for those in France and also 
of sickness.

Advise. The Use Of “FRUIT-A-TIVES", 
__ The Famou. Fruit Medicine.

not

jife
OUR BOYS AND GIRLS HerV7

À
A BISHOP'S ADVICE TO 

GRADUATES
The good Bishop of South Africa 

Instantly there was a loud laugh, who took the trouble to write a cir 
evidently at a great joke, joined in cular letter to all his boys and girlsinm ”8 ti#
said, in a tone that showed he was , share in helping father and mother April 20th, 1915. . n, 11 i v’ “ a
by no means happy, -o, they should be doing it. Here “In my opinion, no other medicine Snr Uter wh5eGenev^w.W,look

The others looked at him with is what Bishop Cox says to these In the world is so curative for Constipa- ing at tL evening paper, she suddenly
their eyes shining and then they ex- ! young people. Every word should turn and Indigestion as “ Fruit-a-tives”. said aloud. “Gracious !" The next
changed glances. be born in mind : lwasasuflervrfromthesccomplaintsfor afternoon while her mother and her

lessons^rou have learned Takeoare Cv® yearS| and my sedentary occupa- aunt were out, she stealthily opened
J®i tion- Music, Brought about a kind of her little savings bank and took from
you get older you should become'even Intestinal I'aralysis-witli nastyJhad- ‘‘J" “f'™' ”ent herBelf and
better. Don't be like those who1 ac,‘es< belching gas, drowsiness after bought a sheet of paper and envelope 
think, because they are no longer at eating, and l’ain in the Back. I tried , 11 . ®D .P1.®8 '’i8.'!'*!' ca™e om.®
school, that they may omit their pill, and medicines of physicians, but in ber childlah wa ' obhtious 
prayers, and do what careless people notlnnghelpedmc. ThenIwasinduccd o( error unmindful of a big 
in the world do. The way to heaven to try “ Fruit-a-tives ”, and now for blot that leaked from her mother s 
is like a steep hill which you have to six months I have been entirely well, pen and she signed her name : 
nn U!'r,ln °r t?r 0>,r m‘U h 6 °^‘ i 0U ' I advise any one who suffers from that Monsignor, Your Majesty the King
lohool. DoKt throwaway the ides™ horrible trouble-Chronie Constipation of Spain : “ You will please see about 
ings which God has given you. As with the resultant indigestion, to try ™J uucle Gab”eI Crinon who is a 
you wish to he saved, you must ever “ Fruit-a-tives”, and you will be wèstnhülia nnrt^üüL !“
be on the right path, and you must agreeably surprised at the great benefit ,, J* '• . ,, '. ... el ln

. . ?, * ' . , .. ... . ,, . TiAamrnTTw/. the paper sick L rcoch BoltlierB cannot neglect the means of salvation. | you will receive”. A. BOSENBURQ. be BeJ to 8witeerland to be made
Be very careful not to take up with I 50c. a box, fi for $2.50, trial size, 25c. wen again. , read in the same
bad companions, and don t neglect At all dealers or sent postpaid by Fruit- paper you had a friend who said you
the holy Sacraments, and the prac- stives Limited. Ottawa, I were good. 1 am a little friend who
tise of your religion____________________________________ asks you for myself and for my

Let me give a last word of general mamma and J aunt M ,y
advice. Remember always what you machine pushed and jerked until it ; make u6 happy ^ know my UQcle

was in Switzerland, and away from 
the Kocke that hurt him with a big 
gun. He would never have made 
my uncle prisoner if he had not 
hurt him tiret. 1 will kiss you if 
you will send him to Switzerland. 
He ia a sergeant, and I love him. 
He is a sergeant of the line, ray 
aunt says. 1 don’t know what the 
line is, but he wears a grey uniform 
and has a moustache. I am only 
nine years old, and if you will Bend 

j him to Switzerland I will come to 
i your castle when the nasty war ie 
! over and see you my own self.”

Then Genevieve wrote upon the 
j envelope : “ The King of Spain,
I Madrid,” aud put the letter in the 

poet box at the corner as she went to 
school the next morning. And every

helpful girl in her home, but her! “He got his factory all right. I 5SJliüJ””1,*$! aBBin aUd
brother called her a " nagger," and guess I wouldn't be too hard on Fred, ^
not without reason. little woman, just for tinkering. " ' *?**??.a"Dt and hved her htUe llfe

Just now she was sweeping hie " You can stay there, Fred," agreed 1 ° ^ ‘lentoTTng after, so long

that Genevieve had forgotten, think­
ing only now and then that some 
day ehe would have to tell her 
mamma about the 40 missing cent­
imes from her bank, the postman 
came to the door. Her mother 
greeted him eagerly, for no news had 

I come from the prisoner in West 
phalia for four months. And she 
cried out :

“ Genevieve ! Genevieve ! It's a 
letter for you. And it comes from 
Spain. What can it be ?"

And the little Genevieve remem­
bered. Her little face grew red and 
then it grew pale, and then she 
burst into tears, sobbingly telling 
what she had done weeks before. 
Her mother looked at her mother, 
and both looked at her aunt, and her 
aunt looked at Genevieve, while 
they both reached to take her in 
their arms at the same time. And 
while they all three sat down 
together Genevieve opencil her first 
letter all her own self. It was 
written upon beautiful paper, and 
had a coronet and a crown at its top, 
while at its bottom was the signa­
ture, Alfonso. She passed it to her 
mother, who read it aloud. And 
here is what she read :

Mademoiselle—When one is but 
nine one cannot, of course, know 
that even kings cannot always do 
that which they wish to do. If this 
one could, your uncle would be home 
with you now.

But learfi, mademoiselle, that I 
myself have written to Germany, not 
through a secretary, but in ray own 
hand, as I would for a dear personal 
friend. I have done this because 
your letter moved and charmed me. 
And I hope that which I have 
written will bring your uncle to you. 
I would not be surprised if it did.

Ï thank you for your confidence in 
me mademoiselle. Every one has 
not confidence, even in a king and 1 
shall hold to your promise to come 
and see me at Madrid when the 
wicked war is over, or if not then at 
least a little later, when you can 
bring your uncle and your aunt and 
your mamma.

Permit, mademoiselle, that the 
King of Spain express his gratitude 
to you for having written him, and 
that he place two big papa kisses 
upon the cheeks of a little French 
girl whose heart is in what she has 
written, so that it is here in Spain 
with him.

That letter was received by Gene­
vieve some weeks ago. She is wait­
ing for her uncle—waiting in the 
surety of childish confidence.—Prov­
idence Visitor.

The meaning of the situation was 
plain enough. They were “getting 
even” with a “sucker," who had be­
come known as a mean fellow, expert 
at taking advantage of his acquaint­
ances by letting them pay his score 
for him.

We all have in our acquaintance 
at least one person who is known for 
being parsimonious and for taking 
advantage of his friends. We are 
fortunate if we don’t know more 
than one. In some ways they are 
rather pitiful objects, these traders 
on social good will, abusers of kindly 
feeling. And yet/at times, they can 
be very irritating. They do things 
that make those around him feel 
ashamed, and that, in some instances, 
must cause shame to themselves. 1 
have actually seen some cf them 
betray embarrassment and even be­
come apologetic while they were in 
the very act of doing meanness. It 
was as if they were controlled by a 
force that represented only a part of 
them and that the rest of their being 
helplessly obeyed.

I used to know a man of some 
means who had a way of speaking 
quite frankly about this kind of 
weakness, which he recognized in 
himself. His inability to use money 
generously he attributed to the habit 
formed in his youth when he was so 
poor that he was constantly forced 
to make close calculations. Some­
times he would try hard to overcome 
the weakness. He would give ex­
pensive entertainments and he would 
make foolish presents, greatly to the 
bewilderment of some of his friends, 
who could not understand the con­
tradiction in his nature. Meantime 
he would maintain those parsimoni­
ous ways that characterized his daily 
life.

owe to your parents, and don’t be jerked itself into the shed, 
ungrateful to them, think kindly of “ By this time Henry was hungry, 
your teachers and of all who have The kitchen was fireless, so he got 
been kind to you. Try to make out his machine for another run— 
others love you. Respect yourselves this time to see Coffee dim, who kept 
and others, and others will respect , an all-night lunch cart. Wasn’t he ' 
you. Be tidy in your dress. Try to surprised when Henry bumped up in 
do credit to your parents. the qileer machine. As he cut sand-

“ Finally, be devout to the Sacred wiches for him, Coffee Jim talked 
Heart of your loving Saviour, and to about the car, and after lunch Henry 
Mary your heavenly Queen. Also took him for a ride. After that he 
place yourselves under the patronage often ^called on Coffee Jim, and it 
and protection of St. Joseph and of was this friend who put up the 
St. Aloysius.”—Catholic News. money to enable Henry to build a 

car that came in a half a mile ahead 
of all the other cars entered in an 

up that rubbish, Fred, automobile race. News of the feat 
You’re always tinkering at some- weut rouud the world, and every 
thing.” body was talking about Henry Ford,

Alice Graham was called a “ lovely” whose first car had frightened the 
girl by her friends, and she was a cows.

WHAT “ TINKERING ” DID 
“ Clear

There are many cases of this kind.
When one meets them and sees what 
lies behind they appeal to sympathy 
and they grow easier to be patient 
about. I suspect that, like most 
human beings, the parsimonious 
long to cut a good figure in the 
world. They would enjoy being 
considered liberal. But they 
resemble people suffering from a 
disease. In the'end, of course, they 
are the worst sufferers from their 
weakness. Their small economies 
are great extravagances. Where 
they save a few dollars they may lose 
good will that is worth far more in 
all kinds of advantages, including 
the practical.

The unfair people nearly always 
have excuses for themselves. Their 
exactions they decorate with flatter­
ing names or with exonerating 
phrases. They are obliged, perhaps, 
to behave in this way on account of 
some burden they are carrying.
They forget that other people carry 
burdens, too, perhaps even greater, 
and that, by trying to make their 
own burden lighter, they impose 
further hardship on others. What 
is even worse, they often turn good­
will into ill will. For the instant 
one suspects that a friend is deliber­
ately taking mean advantages, where 
once there was kindness bitterness 
is likely to take its place.

Occasionally, selfishness in petty 
ways is compensated for in a charac­
ter by unselfishness in other ways, 
making a strange contradiction. It 
would seem as if the two kinds of 
quality could not go together ; but 
they do just the same. Of all ani­
mals, the human animal is the least 
possible, because he combines quali­
ties that are opposed to one another.

On the other hand there are those 
whose selfishness runs through the 
character with a powerful consist­
ency. They are among the hardest 
people in the world to put up with.
And yet they are often people of 
attractive social gifts that enable 
them to make and to keep friends in 
spite of their weakness.

The most surprising contradictions 
are to be found in the world of busi­
ness where getting the advantage 
and keeping it and making the most 
of it is the main object. Men who 
develop a genius for this kind of 
enterprise are often fine, generous 
fellows outside of business. It is 
almost as if each were two persons.

This phenomenon, so common as 
hardly to be recognized as such 
explains why there has grown up in 
the older civilization so deep-seated 
a prejudice against business, a feeling 
that the great service it renders in 
some way carries a stigma. The 
marvel is that, in spite of its encour- jumped out, lifted his machine 
agement of greed, it should not have around and headed it for home. The 
corrupted mankind far worao. But engine was acting badly, but the

scraps of iron and twine and wire Alice. “ Perhaps there is something 
from the kitchen table, and there was in a boy when he’s always working 
every prospect of a war of words.

“ XVhat’s up ?" asked Mr. Graham, 
who had come back for a tool.
“ What’s Fred doing now?’

“ The same old thing—just tinker 
ing,” said Alice, scornfully. “ Please, 
papa, make him take this rubbish 
down to the barn.”

“ I can’t heat my wire down there, 
papa. I’ll be through soon.”

Mr. Graham looked at the flushed, 
cross faces.

“ Just tinkering. That reminds 
me of something I read the other 
day about another boy who was 
always tinkering. He wes better off 
than Fred, for he had an old junk 
shop on the farm where he fathered 
everything from nails to wagon tires 
and harrow-teeth. He started to 
make a small steam engine, and he 
made a marvel with a whistle that 
could be heard for miles. Climbing 
aboard, he tried it out in the meadow 
dashing about so that the cows ran 
mad to got out of his way.

“ Next, Henry bought a watch for 
$3—he was now earning $5 a week 
in the dry dock works—he took it 
apart and decided it was worth about 
a dollar. If he had a factory ! A 
great, big factory, what wouldn’t 
he do !

“ One day he cime out of a store 
with his arms full of bundles. Every­
body on the streets had lined up to 
see a steam-engine that actually ran 
along without a special road-bed and 
rails. Henry watched, too. The 
huge boiler caught his attention ; he 
began a figuring on the weight of 
water it carried. ‘It bothered me for 
weeks,’ he said. That set him 
wandering if gasoline wouldn’t be 
better. To try out the idea he made 
another engine. By this time Henrg 
had a wife, and while he worked she 
sat on a box watching him.

with all kinds ot old junk. But I 
wish you had a shed *of your own." 
—Catholic News.

INCOMPLETENESS

Nothing resting in its own complete­
ness

Can have worth or beauty : but 
alone

Because it leads and tends to fur­
ther sweetness,

Fuller, higher, deeper than its own.

Spring’s real glory dwells not in the 
fneaning,

Gracious though it be, of her blue 
hours ;

But is hidden in her tender leaning
To the Summer’s richer wealth of 

flowers.

Dawn is fair, because the mists fade 
slowly

Into day, which floods the world with 
light ;

Twilight’s mystery is so sweet and 
holy

Just because it ends in starry Night.

unconsciousChildhood’s smiles 
graces borrow 

From Strife, that in a far-off future 
lies ;

And angel glances (veiled now by 
Life s sorrow)

Draw our hearts to some beloved
eyes.

Life is only bright when it proceed-
eth

Towards a truer, deeper Life above ; 
Human Love is sweetest when it 

leadeth
To a more divine and perfect Love.

Learn the mystery of Progression 
duly :

Do nob caU each glorious change, 
Decay ;

But know we only hold our treasures 
truly,

When it seems as if they passed 
away.

Nor dare to blame God’s gifts for 
incompleteness ;

In that want their beauty lies : they 
roll

Towards some infinite depth of love 
and sweetness,

Bearing onward man’s reluctant soul.
» —Adelaide A. Procter

“ At last he was ready for the trial 
trip. After all the making ready was 
done and the machinery set in motion 
he found it would run but the steer 
ing gear must be adjusted. At mid 
night he was still at work ; at 2 o’clock 
he started the engine and it missed 
fire. The spark was at fault. At 3 
o’clock he nailed two boards together 
for a seat, opened the shed doors, and 
steered into the yard. Instead of 
cows that ran away from him he had 
to contend with clothes lines and 
posts that tried to entangle him, but 
he reached the street finally, and the 
little machine rattling and coughing 
jerked and jumped along through the 
slush on the road, while drizzling 
rain fell. Henry wondered how he 
could turn the machine to get home, 
and at the end of the third block he

How often we fail in our duty to 
God, yet He bears patiently with all. 
The proverb says, “ What carr not 
be cured must be endured this is 
simply philosophy, but let us prac­
tise it from a higher motive, from the 
love of God. Follow pleasure and then will 

pleasure flee.
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CAPITAL TRUST CORPORATION
Authorized Capitol, $2,000,000

BOARD OF DIRECTORS :
President : M. J. O’Brien, Renfrew.

Vice-Presidents : Hon. S. N. Parent, Ottawa ; Denis Murphy, Ottawa i 
R. P. Gough, Toronto ; A. E. Corrigan, Ottawa.

Edward Cass, Winnipeg 
T. P. Phelan, Toronto 
Jt J. Lyons, Ottawa 
Gordon Cirant, C. E., Ottawa x 
lion. C. P. Heauliit-ii, K.C., Montreal 
Michael Connolly, Montreal 
W. J. Poupore, es-M.P., Montreal 
Lient.-Col. D. R. Street, Ottawa

LIMITE»

A. E. Provost, Ottawa 
Hon. K. u Beaxle/, Halifax 
l B McKenna, Montr* al 
E. Fabre Surveyor, K.C., Montreal 
Hitch Doheny, Montreal 
E. W. Tobin, M.P., Hromptonville 
Arthur Ferland, Haileybury 
J. H. Duford, Ottawa

Managing Director : B. G. Connolly 
Aesietmnt Manager : E. T. B. Permefather

OFFICES i lO METCALFE ST., OTTAWA, ONT.
NO MAN CAN FOR8EE ACCIDENTS, which may occur to any one
of us. If you appoint the Capital Trust Corporation the executor of your 
will, you provide for the efficient administration of your estate and guard 
against a change of executors through death, accident or sickness Our 
Booklet entitled "THE WILL THAT REALLY PROVIDES,” is instruc­
tive. Write for a copy.
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