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CEATS WITH YOUNG MEN.

gteady and Inward Growth,

Manliness is not mada by miracle ;
it is the result of a process. Character
growth is jast as natural, just as amen-
sble to laws @8 material growth,
Growth in any thing is the evidence of
vitality ; development alone establishes
that.

Some people think they are pious be-
cause they never change their opinions
while others think they are exceedingly
spiritual minded because they pick up
new fancies every hour, There is no-
thing colder than a piety that is
petrified. It is so dead that the man
who has it never thinks of it as a life,
but only as a night lateh into heaven.

The progress of the world depends
not on the increasing speed of its trains
nor the accumulation of its bonds and
securities ; it depends on the develop-
ment of its people. 4 world is only

greater a8 man is grander and more
divine. OCivilization is not in the

slothes we wear, but in the men we
are. The new world is the product of
the new race,the old things pass away ;
all things become new; man emerges
¢rom the lower into the higher.
Greater far than the changes that
nave taken place in our physical form
are those taking place in our inner
lives. Religion is the name we give
that mighty power that works out the
higher type of personal character.
You are not a religious man unless you
are & growing man. If you are not
better to-day than yesterday, than you
are worse, To stand still is to retreat.
if all you can do is to hold your ground
the ground might as well hold you
jorever. Wedo not measure the youth’s

“Remember, each of you ycung men
here, that the chance for heroio
endeavor of a rather spectacular kind
does’nt often count ; that the man who
really counts in this life is not the man
w}n thinks how well he could do _some |8
bit of heroism if the chance arose, but
the man who actually does the hum-

duty in the family, in the home.—
Roosevelt to Georgetown Students.

with which he is familiar, 1

to develop the faculty of conversing
properly.

growth by his knowledge of physiology;
neither can we gauge the man's
spiritnal character growth by his
knowledge of theology. It is marked
by strength of purpose, by sweeten
ing of disposition, by iocreasing pro-
jciency in human ac justments. In all
things it is an approximation to an
deal.

Let no man hope to leap in an in-
;tant into the fullness ol character.
The best things are likely to :

Oaly let them but grow, t
< all. Be surethat youreally are:

the best, really are living toward
‘he botter things day by day, that
-hildish whims are being forss
~hildish weakness being outgrowa, th
the shining ideal of theall glorious man
~omes nearer, even though the clearer
vision of its glories makes it seem
actually farther away. Let religion
mean not the falling back into weakness,
but the putting on of the whole man,
the increase of the life more and more,
more light, more love, more law, more
likeness to that which the Great A rchi-
sect has planned for His living temple.
—Henry F. Cope.

More

slowly.

-
ol

Important Than
Character,

While you lay the full stress you
ught to lay upon Jearning, upon the
training of the intellect, yot you appre-
siate that even more important than

‘ntellect is character ; while your in
selligence is going to be a great factor

in your suscess, yet it is your charac-
ser which will be an even greater lactor

in the success of each of you, and

which will be the all important factor

in deciding whether that success shal
e a4 service to your
not.— Roosevelt to Georgetown Gradu
wtes.

How to Achieve Permanent saccess

Bear this

in mind, tk

make true pro o8 or @ wve ]l"l'[ll\[\
nt success in other words, accord

o to our text, you wiil not be con

|
firmed in your calling, unless you bring ‘ .

your work honesty, fidelity, perse

rance, and courage, and putb
ractice the Christian ethics you hav
earned in your college life.

First of all you must be

honesty in private life and public life
yellow journalism is
of men

godly channels ; the age itself is un-
Whether you toil or whether
it matters not ; you must be
the protectors and conservators of law
and order against false theories, against
dishovest
principles, against gocialistic tenden-
cies of the day, against modern uto

goldly.
you spin,

false philosophy, against

plan schemers and false ethics.

You must also bring with you fidelity

to your work. That fidelity must sho

igself in your willingness to give your
best efforts of mind, and heart, and
nand, and head to the work before you.

Do to day's work faithfully. Dra

not the fatal line on just 8o many hours
but continus your
labor, even to the burning of the mid-
necessary to finish the
This fidelity has made

a day or a week,

night oil when
work in hand.
+he suceessful student, the successf
lawyer,
successiul merchant, and even

always in demand.

And, my young friends, persevere.

Honesty of purpose i3 necessary, fide- | his mother's gentle knock on the door.
lity to your calling is necessary, but be ¢ Yes, mother, thank you,” he called
of stout heart—persevere. The high- | out, without moving. He made the

ways and the byways of the professions,
aod the scientific and liberal callings,
the arts, and merecantile life are strewn
because men lost heart

with failures,

when they should have had courage
go on, and to morrow would have

osrought succese.
perience bear us oub

severeg must attain
4nal trinmph.—Rev. H. P. Callanan
Students at Boston College.
Be a Help, and Not a Burden,
¢0f course the first duty of each
you is to earn his own
will not find it too easy either. Y

first business is to be a help and not a
burden upon those who have helped

you through.

I do not want you to go out 80 int
apon reforming the world that you
quite uvnable to
above water. Remember

ditioned upon not
others,

“First beable to hold your own in the
world, Treat this merely as_laying the
foundation of your life ; and upon that
of self-service
service for

foundation of self-help,
»aise the lofty structure of

Inteliect is

countrymen or

you will not

into | T

honest with
yourself—the very air we breathe is
‘ainted with dishonesty to day, dis

leading the minds
into the most perverse and un-

the successful physician, the
th

successful laborer, whose services are

How truly does ex-
in this assertion !
The honest and faithfal toiler who per-
final success and

livelihood. You

keep your own heads
that your
power of doing good to others is con-
being a burden to

Do not let conversation drift intoany little vb()y ?"' his il But what has his dear mother | teemed contemporary gives as follows: "
subject. Begin the attack with some- bl None in the world,"’ a‘uuwcmd to say 2"’ “Tak+ a small male infant, of the
thing definite, and force your partuer Sister Anne, Wlth' a pleased umllf». “It \ i, what can I say but that he be- | ordipary, common variety. Dissolve PROFESNIONAL
to show his powers. | would be & beautiful act of charity."” longs to God, and that he was only lent | whatever backbone it may have by Srariuass —
If you find yourself doing all Lhe\ Just then the Sister portress entered. | %! \iay His goodness be blessed | stoc > it in adulation, and coddling | [1* N IVEY, 1VEX & r‘-’:""\;"":"};“
talking, you may depsnd upon it that | ‘ The carriage is at the door, Mrs, |if He chooses my child to glorify His | and petting. | London, O ' . .
the other person is managiog you. If Aiken,'’ she said, As the lady walked | Ramo £vel through suffering and hard- | **This, if cor scientiously done, will |
youmake the other person talk, you are by her side to the vestibule, Sister Anne shi [ make it so soft and mushy that it : N 1 ) I'¥
the master of the situation. on ber left, explained in a low voice : [ told Mrs. Aiken you would say | will be ready to run Into any sort of a | Wi 5 f §
)5 not talk about the weather, or | ** His mother has a hard struggle to | 89, or,” exclaimed Fred, joyously ; | mould. Drop in, one by one, the ideas | - ‘
your illuess, or the maladies of your support a sick aunt who has been in the ) wit."” | that mother was made to wait on her ! JOHN FERGUSON & BONE
friends ; society is a p'ace for the inter hospital for some years ; and she is d I shall be blessed that this | darling boy ; that teachers are tyrants, | 180 King Stree
change of only bright and pleasant | trying to edncate Fred, who shows re de ill seem to be doing part of | and that one should not go to s hool un- | The I g 1 nd Embalmers
thoughts—leave the “‘grinds’’ at home. markable talent." tl k my own child on ear th,” | less he felt like it Wt it is outrageou Night and 1 P
i ''''''' T sl 1 W \ Call the little boy, then, and he can | I d Mrs., Aiken, as a slow teax 1 » poor boy t) be expected to work ; | 1 I Fa y, 543 ; v
| : drive to the hotel with me."” T wn her cheek. *‘In 1 own | th yoy must have et money ar ni
! UR BOYS AND GIRLS | Fred blushed to his temp with | be South, beautiful, pure | d he pleases no matter W SMITH & SON !
= pleasure when he found he was to take | a1 shivg in ignoranc ¢ 1 \ ( ¢ her and t UNDERTAKERS AND EM BALMER
THE LITTLE ACOLYTE. \a ride with the beautiful, sad lady. | b ; t A ) at th ) 0 cal 113 Dundas Street
SR . His heart had warmed toward her, & G 1Ay one ¥ job 13 a y AN unapprec A A D NIGHT, 5 5
Fred was in a quandary. .”" had | 44 .‘3'1‘! threw l‘ x.t‘-\\‘: hawl ~I'v yrl“ drt‘: an Francis de bales ¢ | ]' f -,‘ 1 Wt rid -11; ) vg" on A Fathhich = NKJM- "L
f n.[.l it pleasant emough during the | ghoulders and tucked the arriage | M wod she laid her | vor this mixture wit} arobtos, | TN :
fall months to get up at 6 o'clock and | p1anket around him in such a wmother- | vl s head. | Pe to ran wit nool-ro habi- = " -y REhe
hurry off to the convent to serve the | jjke way he thought of the other hoy .er Anne had been a silent witness | tud mate o fighter and I D. A, S11 s
‘.-umm:nn'.y _.\l.u!s. let‘ now the morn- | ghg had lost these loving "N.Liour:‘ of e, too deeply moved to speak. | corner saloon loaf ,and it will mould . s
ings were dark and umi‘, and the fir | and said in a tren lous and embarassed | ** s all so wonderful I can hardly | itself into the desired shape of a tia Fanerai Direotor and Embalmer t
snowstorm of fh«- season had fallen yes: | yope, ** I am so sorry that your little | €1 y senses,”’ she said at last. l horn sp Charg Open day and (2
terday. Besides, Si ter Anne could | pov died.”  But, Mrs. Walters, you will be very 1 Harden it b : i 1t nights , oigk I n premn > B
serve ; to be A bap how chaplain  Yes, dear, I know it ; I loved you lone and her tone was brimming | and garnish it with reen of the PR A JEn: 5y Uy Phone 459 (
was a great stickler for rubries, and did | ¢op your sympathy this morning ; we | with comj assion. | 1ast dollar in t fami Gro. ¥, Loa Asst. Manager v

not like it ; indeed, in Fred's own hear
ing, he had opealy expressed his dis-
approbation of a wiman serving, albeit
a religious and outside of the sanctuary.
And now at 9 p. m. Fred was think-
ing — thinking seriously over the prob
lem. Ho had finished learning his last
lesson and kissed his mother good-
night ; and now in his little, cold room
he was preparing to say his pight
prayers. Preparing, I say, because he
always read ten verses from the New
Testament, and then in a half playful
mood drew from the *‘ Following of
Christ '’ a lesson for the nex! day.
: To-night he opened the gilt-edged
| Testament which Father Carey had
given two years ago to * his little man’’
(the good Father was now lying with
hands in the simple Jesuit
and turning to the little
: he began to read from the

i | crossed

1

twelith chapter of S5 Mark

tieth verse. At the end of yerse
he pauced and looked into space. The
moonlight was shining througt the un-

htly-frosted
: v .
seeined L0 Ve §

curtained, 1
his eyes
yond, and a dawn
owed by perplexity lookec
A little sigh escaped him, and he read
+ And the second is like unto it :
» shalt love thy neighbor as thy-
e | self.” He laid his head on the little
table before him, and the great long
ing that he felt at his first Communion,
and at rare intervals since, again shook
his very soul.

Perhaps ten minutes had elapsed
when he awoke from his dreamings with
a little shiver, and finished the chapter
slowly and thoughtfully. Then with a
sign of the cross he opened his ** Kem-
pis.”” Horead: ‘*‘Ii L be tempted and
afllicted with many tribulations, I will

panes,

y of 1

out of

on :

'

me. She is my strength ; she gives
counsel and help."

eyes. ‘‘ Yes,”
last words Father

with you.’'
hear that wind!
w | to-day in that thin coat.
I mustn’'t harp on that,
can’t get me another. It's well enougi

the morning's a different thing."

Ange_us,

sign of the cross with closed eyes, an

quite awake, began to reflect.

to

in | clasped hands as
their seats.

of | he had wanted to go to Communio
too,

our | permission ;

taught him.
ent

are | from the chill the bitter morning

sacristy.
¢ Now sit down and get a good war

some fresh rolls,”’ and she left hi

played about his lips.

was saying ;
week ago, when we arrived ;
life—our only comfort — and now we go
home desolate Mr. Aiken and I.
have said, ** Thy will be done!" and I

even when He shadows our lives.”

her eyes turned questioningly toward
the good Sister.

any impropriety in my offering it to this | sic

fear no evils while Thy grace is with

A tender light eame int> his dark
he soliloquized, ‘* the
Carey said to me
w | were, ¢ Correspond with God's grace
and I prophesy He will do great things
But it's awful cold—just
And T almost froze
But there—
for mother

when the sun’s out, but — 6 o’clock in

And, still debating, sleep overtook
al | him and tucked him warmly under her
wing, as she dces all little children,
especially those with pure consciences.

The college clock pealed out © in
unison with the frst triplet of the
when a sleepy little boy heard

murmared the Hail Mary, and then,

And the result was that a very bright,
happy-faced boy gerved the convent
Mass that morning with unusual fervor.

H > noticed as he lifted the Commun-
ion cloth from the onyx tipped altar
rail that a pale, beantiful woman in
mourning followed the Sisters with
they returned to

It had been a lovely morning for him;

and was sorry he had notasked
but he tried to make up
for it by many sweet spiritual Commur -
jons of desire, as Father Carey had
The chapel was not over-
heated, and he had not yet recovered
had
given him as he re-entered the warm

ing,’* said Sister Anne; ‘‘and wait for me
till I bring you a cup of hot coffee and
wondering at the happy smile that

He was slipping the fresh, fragrant
coflee when the beautiful lady was

%our feliows, of service to the | ushered into the sacristy by Sister | were to give up school entirely 2" convent this morning God's designs
tate, of service to tke com-|Apne. *“What do you mean, my son ?'’ ques- | over my W hole life would have been
munity as a whole. ¢ Yes, it is a heavy blow,’” the lady tioned Mrs. Walters, in astonishment. | frustrated. And you and Aunt Alice

* Dearest mother, you have long
kpuun the secret of my heart ; perhaps
Sister Anne, too, has suspected it "
—his manly tone grew a trifle unste wdy
as he went on—*'' Mrs. Aiken has just
drawn it from me by ber own sweet
ways, and she wishes to pay all the ex-
penses of my education through college | to

* g0 well and bright only &
fall of

Bat I
ba
hall not repine, for God knows best

Fred looked up ; he had laid down’his

drum, workaday, every day duties | roll and the tears were gtanding in his | and seminary 8o that I may one day be | them all my life, and ‘correspond
au'those duties arise. The very first | eyes. As the lady glanced toward him | & priest ol God. Oh, mother, how can | with G d's grace' at all times and to
thing to do is to do your |she caught the sympathetic look, and | we repay her 2" the utmost of my power.''—M. S. Pine

“ God alone ean do that, my child,” | in
answered Mrs., Walters, in a voice that | me

Hints on Conversation “ e is our little acolyte, Fred | sounded like & sob.
Avoid an apologetic mood, it is al- Walters,” shs said, in her cheery,| ‘' He has more than rewarded meo al-
ways weakening to character. musical voice ; ** comes every morning ready,” and Mrs. Aiken took Fred's
Never let your eye wander over the so promptly, in spite of the cold, to | band alfectionately in hers. “As I
room while your friend is talkiag to you. gserve Mass.” knelt in desolation before the altar of | sh
Study the person with whom you are “ He is just about the age and gize | my childhood this morning I made a | ar
conversing, and lead up to the subjects of my Charlie,"” the lady remarked, in | vow to God to educate and support for | as

owered tones, a: she walked to the life & boy who might manifest a voca- | ms

Never talk about yourself, and if you long, old-fashioned sofa. * He does | tio the missionary life. Such a life | directions on the subjoct, but the fact

see the conversation drifting that way not seem warmly clad,’”” and her glance is full of hardships, | know, and rejuires | is that a great many fathers, mothers,

get it out of a personal rat at once. wandered from his worn coat to his | a her spirit, a courage born cf God | uncles and aunts (to say nothing of
The secret of successful conversation u!vm», much the worse for the wear. | and ardent zeal for souls. I felt a|grandmothers ), are through ignorance We Tell O Fri

is contained in the faculty of being able 1 would like to give him Charlie's | strango attraction for your Fred duricg | or carelessness, turning sundry little ® i€ Dur Friends

to make the other person talk. clothes ; I had just bought a new | Mass, which he served, it seemed to | boys into hoodlums every day of their there isn't any soap ma g :
Rer ember that conversation isan art. winter suit for him, poor darling!" |me, with angelic devotion ; and was | lives. Without being aware of it, per “SURPRISE,"which isA

It takes time,thought and experience and her tears broke forth afresh. *‘‘He | not surprised when, at my questioning, | haps, these indulgent relatives are | Soap”that washes we ) an it

only wore it once. Would there be he , known to me that to be a mis- | lowing out with great caro o i i ey
THE ST, CROIX S0AP MFG, 00,, St. Stephen, K.B

priest was the great desire of | fo

take oar child home with us to lay him v¢v Sister Anne, you never for-

|
|
in his little grave,” and the falling | & ything,”” Mrs. Aiken gently in- ! dish is tears and prayers of the mother
tears only made her face more beauti- | terpose ¢ Mrs. Walters must have | —a somewhat bitter drink but WINNIPEG LEGAL CARDS
ful. a near her son, where he can | that is seldom omitted. o AN & MURRAY. B ARRISTERS
“ Bat you know his soul is living |Vl r easily at stated times ; and I | These directions, if carefully followed ete. OfM Aikons Building,
with God in heaven, he said softly, | 8ha furnish her with light clerical l will turn into a hoodlum even the best ava., M Willlam J. Dono )
while his hand slid into hers with | which will insure her a lucrative | disposed boy that ever was born. If | 3 & AT /
childlike confidence. And Mary, | and permanent income. And, du:\r; «ou don't want your boy to be a hood- 1 ret o s i
God's own Mother, will take care of | Dister Anne, let me place in your hand | Jum take the exactly opposite course. | l l‘ l l‘ (j R A l) H \’7
him till you go to meet him again | these two checks, providing for the | [et there be no lack of kindness, but | Pt ety “, ]
there.”’ endowment of two beds in St. Vincent's ‘) teach the boy his duties to those who TAUGHT QUICKLY
“ My dear child, you comfort me. H tal ; as you will see, one is secured | are his superiors. Instead of dancing A is
[ had forgotten all about Mary, our | ¥ \lrs. Walters' aunt while the | attendance on him, let him do a little | raph
dear mother ; and she was the Mother lives.” | of that sort of dancing. It is the best | taught.
of Sorrows, too,”’ and she leaned back Irs. Walters was sobbing aloud by | sort of dancing he will ever do. Allow | | CLANCY, Brantford Telegraph School
in the carriage, lost in a reverie. His | this time, and poor Fred walked over | no disrespectful allusions from him L;N ] \‘ 1\»,'0 I. k:‘,“,‘“,r‘:!‘\l School,
words had somehow thrown a light on a | to 1he window to conceal his emotion ; | his teachers or others ir authority. The |
l\'ﬂw she had made that morning in the | while Sister Anne folded Mrs. Aiken | gneering critici of teachers which | GRANITE
bL; 10 T Kol S A g e o s < | (ONUMENTS S
[ When the carriage reached the | garet, I thou I knew you all the | erated hot Let him learn that he | |ARBLE
| hotel a life bond bad heen formed be years ; & great, magnanimous he art y | 19t work it dically but stead | drtist Pr f ynable,
| tween Fred and Mrs. Aiken. A little | have !’ | ily. 1 i money. |
‘“’"“' than an hour had elapsed, w! « Now, don't speak of it, dear Sister,” | T that hi or and b | The D. WILKIE GRANITE CO
Fred, warmly and richly clad, even to | su® protested, with a sweel humilil] i ere no ced ¢ h to wait | 49 CHMOND STREET. LONDON :
l the fine boots (which l;*im,-!‘.ud jus vhat glorified Qe face. " God has | im, and sacr ‘ happ l N
| enough to give him % g0 OWn me y act ol making wmy ! Keep an ey v cor n- |
]\-Iumcv‘ for an act of mortificatior vow how acceptabie is to Him, and he keeps, on th b |
Was Again in the carriage by | be sure it is 1 who have recel 1 8 i \ance t w ! B
‘l:ib benefact s and drivi rreatest favor. 1 hall go h tha h hatter than |
rapidly toward his home. afternoon inexpressibly consoled in the | dime 1 "
A feeling of anxiety had crept ove midst of my great sorrow. Aod dear | b 8 anc | T ™\
Mrs., Walters as the minute hand had | K red—shall he not to St. Charles’ | Catholic paper. Make | Vg; i Iq D L ‘;‘; S
been making its cireuit around the dial College next week ? wnd with a w | for him and the compan 10 l " "
plate of the old clock ; and now ning smile she si yped a sealed enve oceasionally, If this is done, his r
pointed to five minutes past nine. Had | lope into Mis. Walters' hand. temntation to seek pleasure in illieit .'KRT G-,.LJ l:& SS

Fred met with an accident—had Sister | ¢ Your bounty makes it possible, dear
sent him perhaps on an errand—had he | madam, and there shall be no delay in
gone to school 2 But there were his | fulfilling your wishes, My comfort is
books. Something must have happened | that you are lavishing your kindness on
—and she arose from her work and, un | one who has never given his mother a
folding her shawl, had just slipped it moment of pain—whose respectiual obedi

about her shoulders, when Sister Anne | ence and patience under the privations
crossed the street. She hastened to | we have suffered since his father died,
the door, and was 800n put in possess- five years ago,have been—but a mother's
ion of the happenings of the morning, lips may not say all,”” and her eyes
her scruples at ‘‘ receiving charity '’ sought the floor.

being easily brushed aside by the good « But I believe all and more than
Sister. you can say,’’ was Mrs. Aiken's quick
«“ ] have never seen anything more rej :inder. ‘' The dear child began his
touching in my life,’’ said Sister 'Anne : | missionary work of love and comiort in
“ Mrs. Aiken, broken-hearted as she | my soul this morning. And he has
is, had time and thought for others ; promised to write to me once a month
and while the body of her dear child is and tell me of his progress.’

just to be borne to the station, she Mrs. Walters seemed spelibound as
gives him happiness even in heaven by | she accompanied Mrs. Aiken to the
waking him the benefactor of your dear | door. Sister Anne put her arms around
Fred. And her left hand never knows | her. ‘! I don't wonder you are so over-
i | what her right hand does. I have seen come,’’ she asserted ; ‘*it is my firm
that ever since she was our pupil in the conviction that it will take you three
convent.'’ days at least to realize what has hap

« But she is a stranger to me and I pened, as it surely will me.”’
have no claim on her,” argued Mrs. “1i I could only speak and teli you
Walters, though weakly. all I feel,’” she murmured, helplessly,

« The lovers of God are never strang- | a8 Mrs. Aiken took her hand at part-
ers to each other—'' but Sister Anne's | ing.
decided generalization was brought to “ I know it better by your tears,”
a fall stop by the roll of a carriage to said that lady.
the door. ¢ But there are thoughts that lie too

Bearing in his hand a beautiful bas- deep for tears, you Know, ' rejoined
ket of fruit, Fred jumped lightly out | Mra. Waters.

d | and assisted Mrs, Aiken to the curb « Those deep, deep thoughts are for
with the grace of a little prince. Sister | God, my dear friend, for Ho alone ean
Aune's eyes glistened ; and Mrs. Walt- | read and understand them ; they are
ers' voico was husky as she murmured, oftimes our best worship of Him.”

* My God, what a change " ' May He guide and bless and bring

They ascended the steps, followed by to a great end all that you may have
the driver, who deposited a heavy begun, my dear Margaret,’’ said Sister
trunk in the hall. Anne, fervently.

With a heart overflowing with grati- « Amen,”’ was the equally fervent

tude and sympathy Mrs. Walters greet d | response from three hearts.
Mrs. Aiken ; but her tears told more The good-byes were said, but Mrs.
than the broken words which she tric d | Aiken turned back and, drawing K red
to frame into an expression of thanks. | to her, kissed him tenderly. A hot
n, | Fred placed a chair for his new fri ad, | tear feli upon his forehead which seeme d
and then turned toward his mother
with a frank, happy smile.

¢ 1 hardly know you any longer as
my Fred,” she said, embracing him ;
“but look !"" and she pointed laughing
ly to the timepiece, where the minute
hand had been travelling swiftly lor
very joy, and now, reaching the mid-
point of the hour, set the soft bell that
announced it to sweeter music than it
had ever made before.

“ Mother,” said Fred, casting a shy
look of affection at Mrs. Aiken, while
his deep, suppressed ex ation was
audible in his voice, ‘I am half an hour
too late for school to day, for the first
time in my life, Wounld you mind if I'| concluded,

love.

her in a chair.
neglected on the floor ;
up and, with a feeling of relief and hap

knelt by her side, while she wept un
restrainedly.
of mingled joy and sorrow had subsided

m-

m,

tion.
« And think, dearest mother,’” h

would have suffered,
wonderful, mother 2"’

“ Yes, truly, God hath blessed us,"’
she answered.

for my dear Fred."
“ Mother, I made a solemn promise |

“HOW T0 MAKE A HOODLUM.”

to him a consecration of sorrow and of

As the carriage rolled away KFred
closed the door, and, conducting his
mother back to their little room, placed
Her shop-work lay
Fred picked it

piness, threw it on the table. Then he | /) ART
He waited till the storm | (|

then while she listened in wonder he | i
told her the whole story of his tempta- t"

¢ if I had not gone to the

too. Isn't it all

¢ Father Carey's words
ve begun already to prove a prophecy |

God at Mass this morning to obey |

the Sentinel of the Blessed Sacra
nt.

RP——

This is the rather startling title of a
ort article in one of our contempor
jes. Who, under the sun, may
ked, would want advice as to how 1o
ke a hoodlum? Well, nobody seeks
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