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SEVAN

UHATS WITH YOUNG MEN

AFTER A RETREAT

What hast thou learnt today ? (
Hast thou sounded awful mysteries,
Haast pierced the velled skies,
Climbed to the feet of God,
Trodden where saints have frod,
Fathomed the helgts above ?

Nay,
Thie only bave I learnt, that God fe

love,

What hast thou heard today ?

Hast heard the Angel-trumpets ory,

Aud rippling bharps reply ;

Heard from the Throne of flame

Whenes God inosrnate came

Some thund'rous message roll ?
Nay, -

Tois have I heard, His voice witiin
my soul,

What hast thou felt today ?
The pinions of the Angel guide
That standeth at thy eide
Io rapturous ardours beat,
Glowirg, from head to feet,
In ecstacy divine ?
RosErT HU(
THE GIFT OF HUMOR

I had rather be strong, affectionado, |
loyal, noble minded, than be the best |
humorist ia the world, yet if the giff |
of humor added to these graces you
have o combination that is abio'utely
irresietible, becnuse you have a per-
fect sense of proportion that never
allows emotion to degenerate into
gush or virfue into rigidity ; and thus
I say that humor is a kind of divine
and crowning grace in a character,
because it means an artistis senee of
proportion, a trae and vital tolerance,
a power of inflaite forgiveness,—
Arthur Christopher Benson.

HOLD ONS

Ho'd on to your hand when you are
aboas to do an unkind ach.

Hold on to your tongue when you
are just ready to spaak harshly.

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

Hold on to your virtune—it ie
above all price to you in all times
and places.

Hold on to your fooft when you are
on the point of foreaking the path of
right.

Hold on to the truth, for it will
serve you well, and do you good
throughout eternity.

Hould on to your temper when you
are excited, or angry, or othera are
apgry with you.

Hold on to your good character,
for it is and ever will be your best
wealth,

And ebove all, hold on to your
faith as the most precious gift of
God.

THE EVIL OF IDLENESS

Compmencement exercises always
bring b.ck » host of memories to the
graduates of other yeers. An old
friend of the writer recalls a word of
advice that his clase received from an
old professor. who was leaving for
another college. It is euch a timely
word that we guote it here :

“Too frequently a boy is left
wholly to bimeelf for the vacation
period. And eometimes he proves to
bs & very bad companion for bimeelf,
I have seen young men leave @ class
room in June, flne, straight, honest
and clean, with a promising future
before them and then coma bask in
September after having leet cne or
more, or somedimes all, of thase
treasures. And the only cause was
the idleness in which they had in
dulged during the monthe. I am
going to exact a promise of each one
of you, given on his word of honor
o6 & Catholic gentleman, that he will
find something for himself to do,
whioh in some way, either fimancial
cr otherwise, will be #o his prefit.”

The promise was readily given,
but the boyes did not find id 80 easy
to keep. "I have every reasom te
believe, however,” says the reminis.
cent geaduate, "'that net ene of us
failed to live up 6o his word.” One
lad whose family had a summer
home near a lake, kept his werd by
buildieg a boat with his own hands,
though there were cances and
lanoches ready o use.

" Kseping shat promise proved no
ency tack for mygelf,” continues this
kind oid friemd. "It was ona of those
extremely dull years and, of course,
liko all vscation periods, a time when
Isbor sueh as I had to offer was a
drug on the marke?. Afier frulsless
attempts to secure a berth in an
office 1 finally toek my camera to the
park one sfserneen and geirg from
picnic group fo picaic greup 1 valun
teered my services as cofficial phate-
grapher. The veadiness with which
they were aosopted rather sarprised
me, but a8 a eonsequence I had
profitable and delightdul gummaer.”

The old professor tcld his beys
nothing new. Ha' merely warned
them against an old evil—she evil of
idleness. KEvery friend of youth
realizes how great the danger i»
when mind and hands are empty, or
ozcepied only with migchief. — The
Eocho.

1 BENSON

TEAM PLAY

To fill our plase, to do, our work,
to fulfill cur destiny, nobly, bravely,
periistently, oud of the high metiv
of pleasing Ged and macomplishing
His will — thab ia to win, that is the
real success. In that case it doesn't
malter where we ave oy whah s our
task, whether we are high eor low,
rich or poor, gick or woll—we are
hervose, victers, sonse of God and
brothers of Jeams Chuist.

Toere's an athlete that under-
gtands teom play,” sald a docter in a
boepital werd in one of our cities.
He painted to a small, frail man
gtrotched ont in bed with a fxame of
soma kind 1ifiing the bedclothes from
an injured limb,

| your ssul ia starved.
is filled with jey, sorrow, puin, pleas- |
ure—asch in fmrn ; aleo lusse:, gaine,

" An athlete ?" sald the visitor.
“But he's a cripple, isn't he ?"

“Yes, Bub he used to play on a
team in college. He was a fine run.
ner, light and swift, Ho was hurt for
life, several yesrs ago, in pulling a
child out from under a runaway
boris'e hoots. But he says now he is
having the athletlo coutest of his
lite, and he's putting the whole ward
in training. He says everybody has
some position on the world's team,
and the invalide bave the hardest line
of all to hold, 'If we shirk,’ he says,
‘how can we expect the world to
move ahead ? Ouar place is the hard-
esh, and the team needs us.'
bas all the invalide in the ward keen
on the iden. They're in training.
They nren't allowed complaiuning, or
telling of symtome, or wondering
why they have to suffer g0, or hope
leseness, or irritable temper. All
those are croesed off from their diet,
80 to speak. They're nthietes—on the
tean, each with a place to flll that
counte, I tell you, that man bhas put

| & new spicit into evary other fellow |

iu the ward, and he's done more for
eome of the cnses than any doctor
coald do. We're not outsidere. We're
not flusg to one eide, helplese, while
the game gies on.' ke #ells the
others, ‘We belong! We're on the
team, in the very hardest place !
It's true, too. The strongest man on
the football fleld today isn't (o
strong as that bedridlen athlete.”

Team play in & hospital | Yet it
wae perfectly poesible. Not only in
the beds of the werd, but in the
nursing, too, for that matter, there
was an opening for is. Anpy group of
workers, any board of adminissration,
any community, any home, is a place
for team play—place where the
opportunity waile day atéer day, for
the wise athlete t0 come along and
take i8. Many young men nevsr gee
it ; but it is nevertheless there, to per-
form esch task with joy, to reach
power apd value, to win out instead
of fail.—Catholic Columbisn.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

—

MOTHER'S WAY

Oft withio our little cottnge,

As the ehadows gently fall,

While the gunlight teuches sottly
One swest face upon the well,

Do we gather closs together

And in bushed and fexder tone

Ask each other’s full forgiveneses
For the wrong that each haih done.

Should you wonder why this custom |

At the ending of the day,

Ere and veice would answer :

' It wae once cur mosher's way.”
If our bome be bright and cheery,
It it bolds a welcome true,
Opening wide its door of gresting
To the many—not the few ;

It we share our father's bouuty
With the needy day by day,

'"Tis becauss cur hearts remember
Thkis was ever mother's way.

Sometimes when our hande grow
WeRry

When ounr burdene lock too heavy,

And we deem the right all wrong ;

Then we gain a new fresh courage,

And we rise to proudly say :

" Let us do our duty bravely—

This wae our dear mother's way ?"

Thus we keep her memory precious,

Whaile we never cease to pray,

That ot l!ast, when lengthening
shadows

Mark the evening of our day,

They may flod us waiting calmly

To go home our mothex's way.

REV. A. J. RyaN

JIMMIE'S PRAYER ANSWERED

‘ Have you any near relative ?"

" Ne.Y

‘" Any pardicular friend ?”

“ Only in a businees sense.”

“Take a long breath—ah !
anether—there !’

Dr. Morsely took the stethoscope
from Mr. Bentman's chest.

“ You are about—foriy-five years
old ?”

“1 was forty-slx my last birth.
day.”

" You have no cause for worry—
your business is in good shape ¢

" My business, practieally, takes
cara of itsslf.”

“ Ul huh !”

The Inst kalf of this expression was
loog drawn out. The doctor was
thinking.

" Would you mind telling me how
you felt when your mother aied ?"

“I don't remember. I was tco
young.”

* Did you ever fall in lova 2

“1 formed several attackments
when young, but they were not last-
ing.

" My one great desire has been o
make money, Years ago, at college,
I really cared for a fellow student,
but alter leaving eschool we dwitted
apard. He was religiously inelined
—gouldn’t maat men at their own
gemes—didn'd balive in wasting life
in money-making when happiness
and love wera %8 be had, he said,
Of couxee theie were nof my views.”

“1 really don't find aaydthing the
modt r with you—Ilet us ssy physi.
oxlly ; but I fear, Mr, Bentman, that
Tae normal life

Now

glcksaess, healib, friemdship. To bes
psifec?, thers must be a deeira fov
God, and & dependence upon Him,
You tell me yom have never fsli
the losa of a relative, nor joy in
a feiend's well-being. Your heaxt
beata for ncothing since you have
pgatiefled its longing for money;
wharens, i8 showld be besting fsr
loved ones — we'll say 8 wite and
ohildeen., If you bkad some oue de-
pandent upon you, or if you needed
the help of somecne, I venturs fo
eay that you would be well, To cure

So he |

| be afraid when ite dark.”

yourgelf you must take an interes
in gome one or something and this
will stir your blocd and cauge a
new kind of beartbent.”

"“T'll think it over doctor.
what nbout my lesr of appetite ?"

" Take more exercise out of doore.
Go where the flelds are green, the
sun shines and the wind blowe. Now
it I were you I would walk back
home by ensy etages. When you
have done that your appetite will be
all that you desire.”

Mr. Bentman inquired the fee, paid

And

!

it and left. On his way to the hotel |
he murmured several times : ‘' And
thie is the great Dr. Morgely ! And‘
I came eix hundred miles to consult
him and he wants me to walk |
back !" ‘

Mr. Bentman had been walking |
almost three daye, It was near mid |
afternoon of the third day scd he |
bad seated himeelf for a brief rest |
under a tree by the roadside, 1

" Well, I do believe I'm hungry |
again | ‘

Ho uneglung a pack from his baok,
and took therefrom some ment,cheese
and bread. Having eatisfled his |
hunger he lit a cigar. ' How much |
| batter o ciger (mstes cut here !" he
exolaimed.

His eyes rasted upon the lazily |
moving heat-waves, the green flelds, |
the #rees which border the flelds |
where the grain was ripening, the
brown, dusty road which lost iteelf
at the crest ol a hill. Then he
watched a woodpecker work on a
hollow tree, and when his gaze re-l
turned to the road there wae & flgure
ad the crest of the hill. Twenty
minutes later a bare footed, curly.
headed, sanburpned boy, over whoee
little shoulder wae elung = coat and
a pair of shoes with the a‘.ocking!
protruding, approached. In hig right
hand wae & mon's walking etick. f

The little fellow locked tired and |
dusty and one foot was bandeged |
with a blood-stained handkerchief. |
Ag he lock:d at Mr. Bentman his full
blue eyes brightened.

" I'm glad to meet you,
pilgrim, ain't you ?"

‘ Well, perhaps I might be called
one."”

Ag soon a8 I saw your pack and |
slick I knew you were. Mother pays
| people always have a pack and a |
gtiock when they go on a pligrimage.
I'm going to Lourdes too."”

" To Lourdes ?"

" Yes, eix, Lourdes in France, where
Our Blessed Lady cures eick people.” |

" Well —er—I1 hardiy thought of
going that far.”

I — am sorry. The look of hope
faded from the round blue eyes, and
they derkened as does the sky when
rain threatens. ' I—1!'m sorry,” the
little volice went on brokenly.
" Father Daly gaid that thourands go |
on pilgrimeges. I haven't met any
one going yet. 1 was so glad when
I saw yom, becaunse I thought you
were going—and—and—I' know I'll

You are a

“Do you know that France is a
| great way off, and that you musr.i
croes the ocean ?” |

"I know it's wey, way off, and I|
must hurry.” And the little chep
swallowed hard. Then he started
on.

Bentman lookel aftter him, puffed |

{ his cigar, then felt uncomfortable |
| inside.
{ "Oh, well, I can't be worrying
fnbcuz every stray boy I meet,” he
| argued with himself. “ Why—why,
I migh! meet twenty before I reach
bome—why—"" His eyes followed
the retreating figure, and just then
the boy struck his wounded foot
agsinet a stone. He held it with
both hands for an instant to stop the
pain, then sat down in the road.
Bentman's haert gave one goold, rolid,
human bsat ; he was on his feet and
following the boy.

The boy loeked up from his attempt
to bandage the foot when Bentman
reached him. " I'm eo glad you are
going with me !" he said.

There was much comfort in the
tone that Bentman couldn't flnd the
heart #o contradict. He took the
bandage and tied up the foot.

“ I'm afeaid you can't go on.”

" Plense, sir, pleate don't stop me.
I thought you were going with me.
I must go on—you don't know."”

“ Come and sit here a minute.
Yeu must tell me why you are
Rgoing."”

“1 am geoing bscause father is
sick ; he cam't go; and because Our
Bleseed Lady will cure him if 1
go and pray fer him there.”

* Did your mether send you ?”

" Mother don't knew—I—I stole
eff. You know—you kuow father's
been pick suca a leng, long time, and
he prayed, aud motber prayed that
he might get well; and one day I
hoard Fasher Daly say that God hears
listle childrem coener than big pecple
—de yeu think ke dees ?"

" Yqe, yes, I'm sure of it.”

“I'm glad you think so. Well,
then I begnn to pray, and pray, and
pray ; omnly I never told any one, and
at last father got beiter. Then ke
weni eff to a eifty, and yssterday
ha cama back, and wes sicker than
befors, and mother—she cried, and
oried, cmd cried 'sit her heart would
bsenk when papa was not leoking-
enly I saw her. And then I knew I
bad to go te Lourdes, because I
bhaard Father Daly say kow the
Blessed Mathsr cured sick people
thsre—so I packsd my thinge, and
foek fathex's onne and etole away
this moernieg."

" What i» your namse ?'

" Jimmie.”

“ A brave name for a beave boy,
Well, Jimmwie, what if U told you
I had decided to go with you to
Lourdes ?’

* I would thank you, eir, and prey
for you if you ever get gick.”

“I'm afraid, Jimmie, that I
sick now.”

am

| and
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FLAVOUR

"SALADA'

B828

is all fresh, flavoury young leaves that yield

generously in the teapot.

Always reliable.

“Then the Blessed Mother will
cure you at Lourdes.”

“Now it I promise to ftake you
to Lourdes, first on a train, then on
a big, big boat, will you show me
where your mothber lives 60 we can
ask her permigeion ?"

" Yee, eir,”

" Jimmie,” said the man after they
had begun to retrace their stepq,
" Jimmie, are you hungry ?'

"1 brought two plsces of
with me, but I ate them.”

Mr, Bentman unslung
Jimmie fed heartily upon the
cold meant, bread and cheese. They
trud¢ged on side by side for some

| time after thai—the boy answering

the man's questione—until Mr, Bent
man saw that the boy was limping.

" Jimmie, your foot hurte.”

* Not much, sir ; and - and I think
it's getting better.”

“You can't walk any further.
Did you ever play ‘pig-a-back ?'

" Yee, sir.”

“ Well, then climb on to my back—
now—that's better, and I think we
can get along faster.”

By now Mr. Bentman's heart was
baating right merrily to a good,
wholesome, old fashioned tune., The

twilight was coming rapidly out of |

the east when Jimmie and Mr, Bent
man, " pig-a-back " style, came into
the neat cottage yard. Mr. Bentmen
caught a glimpse of mother-love when
Jimmie wase claspeé -to his mother's
breest, and her tender words of
endsarment poured out over him ;
he caught a glimpse cf a sick though
hopeful face when the father learned
what Jimmie had intended doing tor
him ; he was the recipient of gsnuine

| heartfelt thanke for the first time in

bis life. All tkis made him feel sad
and lonely, a person apart. He re
solved to intereet himself in his
tellows in tature,

" You are Father Daly ?”

" Yes.” ;

“My name i3 Bentman.”
followed a short ascount cf himeelf
and of Jimmie's adventura, “ And
now, Father, I want to koow some
thing about Jimwie and Jimmiea's
people.”

“ Well, Jimmie is the fine little
chep be showed himself yesterday,
the father though hopeful and brave
is very sick, and the mother is pray-
ing and caring for him.,"”

" Tell me, he isn'd going to die ?"

" I'm afraid be is.”

" But what abou? the boy's prayers ?
I'm no C(Catholic, but surely his
preyers are going to be beard ?

" Thers never wai a ory sent fo
heaven that wasn't beard, but pray
ers are not always answered in our
way."”

' What of Lourdes? You surely
baven't told the boy of these wonder
ful cures unless they are true ?"

“ The cures ad Lourdes sre ftrue
enough; thank God; bui not every
one i3 ocured. Besides, Jimmie's

father hasn't money enough to go |

to France ; nor gend Jimmie, if such
a thing were dreamed of.”

“But [ have money — plenty of
money—more money fthan I konow
what to do with, I want Jimmie and
Jimmie's father and Jimmie's mother
to go to France ; I want to go with
them. I want you to beg them fo
allow me to do this and to show them

that Jimmis bas really done more |
for me thean I am doing for them. |

What do you say ? '

‘I sny that Jimmie's prayars are
auswered.”—Pius Le Staub, in Mag
nificat.

A SOCIAL CANKER

SR ——

Alarm ie felt among all clasees of |

soeiety over thke ever increasiog
divorce evil, especially in Amerios,
which leeds the world in the vast
number of legal separations allowed
apnually, This great and constantly
growing cavker of divorce ie a sogial
digease which has develeped out of
the Protestant idea of Christianily.
The origin of the evil has bsen
powerfally portrayed in the moviog
picture ‘' Daception,”’ produced by
CGerman artiste, 8and historically
depicting the amours of the Blue
beard English King Henry VIII, and
geveral of his numersus ‘' wives,”
paxticularly Anne Boleyn. The
Iascivious monarch broke with Rome
when the Head of the Chureh
refused to sanciton his divorce feom
his faithtal wile of twenty yenrs,
Oatherine of Aragon. The oratty,
axbitious pnd duble-faced Cranmer
glyly hinted that a way ocould be
found by sepa:ating from the author
ity of the Ckhurch, eo Henry VIIL

anpounced himself to be the hesad of |

the Eoglich Church and gave free
reign to his desires, The Christian
ocode of marrvings was founded on the
divine law of Christ, ' What thore
tore God heth joined together, let no

men put a-under,” but thia meant |

nothing in Henry'e young life.

The Hend of the Anglican Church
entered wpon o career of successive
polygamy and murder, Jans Seymeur
and many other nnforfunate womnten
following the fate of Anne Boleyn,

bread

his pack, |

| religlons

Here |

'6ill the lueiful King had set a
bwuliful example for bis illustrious
desoendante nnd fe'low Protestants
to follow. They huva not been slow
to act up to his tesching nnd pre
cedent, and once the reelraining
dykes of Catholic doctrine were
broken dowr, a Pueblo flood of
divorces has devastated the Christian
fold.

Althcugh one o! the favorite stock-
in-trade objections of Protestantism
is that the Catholic Church iuter
pokes too meny obstacles between
man and his meker, the fruth is
bat the Church gets too many
barriers between the soul
material evile, such a3 divorce, to
sui? a religien bnsed on private
judgment, which means eventually
that everybody may do what he
pleases and believe what he wants
to believe. Hence the development
of modern license in moral and
epheres that thraatens
social deondence and anparchy. As
Pecfeesor von Ruville observes in his
“ Baok to Holy Church,” the Catho-
lo faith a8 complete Christianity
opens all possible avenues for the
soul to epproach God, and at the
same time ects barriers againet
moral and material evils which war
agains! the soul of man, The tend.
ency of Protestant eecie is to cater
to human appelites snd permit
people who believe opposite things
about the teaching of Chriet to
belong to their denomioation. Hence
divorce and otber social evils
winked at in deference to potent
influences in the pew. This is not
Curistianity or obsying the law of
God, but rather harkening to the
voice of corruph men.—The Mornitor.

DON'T WORRY BUT
WORK

EP—

In bis usual bright and cheery
manner, Dean ~Nest, of Princeton,
tells his students that devotion to
study ie rarely followed by a menial
breakdown. The Dean relates that
the racorde of the Universiiy, reach
ing back-to the Colonial period,
make no mention of so sorrowful a
wreck, althoogh one cesa, oocurring
nenrly forly yesrs sgo, may be that
ef a collegian who studied not wisely
nor too well, but indiscreetly. So
isolated em instance need not, how.
ever, flll the bosom c¢f any student
with alarm,

It is not the hardest work that
kille, bud the worry which some
people insist on addiog to their work.
What experience has long evidenced,

the psychologiet of tcday can prove |
| almost

experimentally. It is true
tha} many, it not most, cf the rela

| tions between sdul and body are still

velled in myetery ; yet experimental
psycholegy daily raises the veil, and
some facts are now clear. But long
before the term was known, the
anciente were well aware that

| mentsl work, quietly ancd ocalmly
| pursued was a tonlo, not a depres-
| san®, and thay the physical effccte
| were melign only when the memory

and undersianding, etruggling under
the burden of fanr and deubt, were
lagked forward by the diciate of an
impericus will. Thuat is the work
which kille, No sane man would
attempt to run a machine into which
n monkey-wrench had been thrown.
His flra¥ mova would ba to remove
the f reign object, aud then to repair
the damage.

Unfortunately, this common sense
ia not always obgerved in dealing
with our mental machinery. Physi-
oal ailments, a cold, a smell fever,
sach as Dr. Helmes recommended
the young phkys'cian to accept with
gatitnde, o femperarily deranged
aigestion, oan sometimes make
mental oxertion impaoseible. Soul-
ailments, doubbs, feare, depreesicnm,
angsr, envy, hafred, or aey
upcheckad pagsion, may, and very
frequently, do ex:rcice the same
inhibitive influsnce. “Mens sana in
corpore sano” is a true adage, but iy
is frequently misivterpreted to mean
that a healthy body guarantees n
sound mind. A healthy body does
nod quite do that, but ovly helps to
that end. Ailments of the soul as
woll as phyeioal dicorders must be
removed if the who'e rafional entity,
man, ia te function properly. We
hwve bezn laying 6o much insistence
upon pkysical, and tco little upon
mental, wellare.

Mpeoeters of the spiriiual life, who
nd & rule, were skilled peychologists,
have alwaye kept to the middle path.
The rules of all religicus communi-
tise make proper prevision for the
paysical healik of their members,
and wbile the practise of super.
npfural vivtues is the prime end of
these epecialista in religion, they are
by no means unmindi{ul of the value
to be fsund in a bright, happy,
and even aptimistic ocutloek upen
life, St. Igoatios even went so far
o8 to recommend his followers to
cultivate a benign and cheerful
ceuntenance, and once expressed hie
philosophy on this point by saying

and |

are |

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

Why Not Make Your Will 7

It is a business arrangement which we should not

neglect, and it is a simple matter,

If you should acci

dentally be killed without making your will, your estate

might be distributed contrary to your wishes.

Endless

sorrow and ‘litigation is often caused by the failure to

make a will.

Your wishes will be faithfully carried out and your heirs propeily

protected if you appoipt this Company your Executor,
or arrange for an interview with us,

See your Bolieitor
Correspondence Invited,

CAPITAL TRUST CORPORATION

10 Metcalfe Street
OTTAWA

Tempie Building
TORONTO

that sadnees wae proper only in the
fervants of Satan, Life is indecd n
vale of tears, but we sball not al ways
walk in the sbadow of this valley
for our lite here is nod a resting
place, but only a «ojourn. To the
man who believes in Ged and His
revelatior, an optimiem that iz not &
passing seniiment, but a grounded
convicticn, should not be diffigult,
For thad revelation shows him the

| world beyond the grave, the werld in
which all wronge skall be right:d, in |
be |

which those who miurn shall
comforted, and those who suffer per-
#ecution for jusiice’
crowned. Life ig but a shadow that
passes, and Heaven is the home that

surcly weits for all who dariag thie |

little time betr with cheerfulnis:

the badge of our salvation, the Crose

of Christ.—America,
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REIN STOPS »
ABSO ; LAMENESS
from a Bone Spavin, Ring Bone,
Splint, Curb, Side Bone, or similar
troubles and gets horse going sound.
It acts mildly but quickly and good re-
sults are lasting. Does not blister
or remove the hair and horse can
be worked. Page 17 in pamphlet with
cach bottle tells how. $2.50 a bottle
delivered. Horse Book 9 R free.
ABSORBINE, JR,, the antiseptic liniment
for mankind, reduces Painful Swellings, Ene
larged Glands, Wens, Bruises, Varicose Veins;
heals Sores. Allays Pain. Will tell you
more if you write. $1.25 a bottle at dealerg
or delivered. Liberal trial bottle for 10¢ stamps,
W. F. YOUNG Inc., 299 Lymans Bldg., Montreal, Can)
Absorp'oe 204 Avsvipmg 1. 3 '
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WOODSTOCK, ONTARIO
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TEA - COFFEE.
33 St. Peter Street

TEA - COFFEE

K=" Finest Importations always in stock at lowest market prices.
K== Samples and quotations sent promptly upon application.
K==" Special attention given to requirements of institutions.

Kearney Brothers, Limited
IMPORTERS and SPECIALISTS

Established 1874

Montreal, Que.

LEAVES ON
THE WIND

New Volume of Verss
by Rev. B. A. Casey

AUTHOR OF

‘At The Gate of The Temple"
Editor of " The Canadian Freeman'

$1.25 Pestpaid
Catholic Record

LONDON, CANADA

ATHER CASEY writes with gincere

and deep fnelin&(
BONEE CArry many chee
to the earth-worn weary children of men.
Many chords are touched to which the
heart strongly vibrates ;
Erin’s love and sorrow ; chords of patriot-
ism and chords of piety ; chords o
tion and homage that lift the soul to the
very Throne o

‘‘More convincing than Synge and Lady
Gregory, perhape because the poet knows
better and sympathizes more deeply with
the people of whom he writes,”’ was the
comment of Joyce Kilmer in ‘‘The Literary
Digest.”’

In the pages of this book religion and srt
are mingled with happiest results.

His uplifting heart-
ry winged messagens
tender chords of
adora-

the Most High.

600 Rooms
$2.50 up, Single

Agents Sample Rooms $5.00 per Day

HEADQUARTERS IN DETROIT

Old Colony Club

Detroit Automobile Club

Motion Picture Exhibitor’s

Detroit Transportation Club

Table D'Hote Dinner $1.50 and $1.75

Business Men's Lunch 75c¢.

Cafeteria

Cafe A La Carte

HOTEL TU

DETROIT, MICH.

pIY

LLER

600 Baths

$4.50 up, Double

FOR

Association

Men's Grille |
!
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