was best. ‘“I've telled all I can tell,”” said
The Altar Boy. But maybe Bayard, bravest knight, | Donald, beginning to ery.
i 3 .‘ Just then mamma heard a faint
Deside the priest at holy Mass epch |She knows about the school, and |little cry of “Mamma! Mamma!'"
\ day, what I study; {which seemed to come from the wall
The altar boy kneels there in rever- She likes the boys, remembers nick- ;xmoal' by.
ence low; names, too. “There’s D s ks ¥
To walit upon Christ’s minister so |L u‘ll‘hcr everything that I am do- ‘Inald‘ S TN Dol o
blest ing— g e o
From whose pure hands God's | Why, bedtime comes before wc'ru,’ ..x’:vrv ae ‘\p_u‘? cnll('(?' mamims.
s : % g y, I'm wight here,” came a
strength’'ning grace doth flow. nearly through! [ tramilous Mtls volde  tAWoR
What sacred privitege to be so near, |She's glad that I'm a boy, apdii - s ¥ a ot e pad 7o) on: L iyou
What = at the mystic words Christ growing taller; bogk?,a,n get me, ‘cause I can’t get
then appears, She isn't sorry that my hair does i,
And in the priest's frail hands His curl. | Just then papa came in to s
body rests, My mother is not like a grown-up |What kept them so long, and to-
Whose precious food He gives for lady:; I gether they ransacked the house. But |

thousand years, |
i

Ah! Surely Jesus' love will fill the a girl.
hearts, |-—Alix Thorn.
Of those who serve around His altar |
sweet, ; The City Cousin.
And He must mark thesaltar boy |
with grade ?” : ot ¥ e
Who' oftén comes His presence dear €8 Iny Oown cousin, mamma Says;

but my! he’s awfully green!
Because he’s always lived in
and so he hasn’t seen

to greet
pure must
ones,

Ah! ever be His faithful town
|

I'm sure she always scems just like

still that tearful little volice kept

(calling them to hurry. “Don’t you |

| know where I am?” it said: ‘“why,
|I'm wight here, and I'm so tired.”

| Mamma and papa were now tho-
!rmx«:lﬂ_v frightened. “If T dont find

her pretty quick, we’'d better call the
policeman,’”” said mamma. \
All this time frightened little Do-
nald had been running about, look-
ing in the cream pitcher, sugar bowl

And He will fill their souls with | S° \1-\1‘_\‘ mﬂi;‘}f Ilhlngs\ He said he “4nd behind doors, and gettine in

. : wver e oW , ; A

gifts most fair: A ‘m I(Il l;“‘ r‘- "_‘_L ;‘U "‘_ AR ___ everybody’'s way. “What is it you’r
Their lives with His united in such  #1¢ & 1€ grass he ever saw Was ,5ing for?’’ he said: ‘ ’cause if it's

i in a yard till now! P S A

joy, H o {haraa aossi e ] Dorofy. I telled you she was in th
Must find a dreaza of heaven resting @ REyRr. Sainered roaauinglears, Bnd i nnit hole in the attic.”

Shave it’s the first time he o Fpaasy

here down In the attic!'' said papa, as he

| Threw up a stick to knock
nuts and ate 'em off the tree!

And he don’'t know where
grows and never learned to swim,

My! I would hate to be that old
and not know more than him!

—Rixford J. Lincoln.

In the Restaurant.

corner

white |

When he is home there ain"t a creek
and’ so he never goes

A-fishing, and he hasn’t got
of real old clothes,

The kind you have to have to fish ;
and he says he can’t go

Barefoot with us pecause the

‘“Look at the girl at the
table, Alice—the one with the
shirtwaist and green hat.”’

Alice turned and looked across the |
palms in the center of the restaurant
toward the little round table near |
the last window. “‘Oh, the girl with
the pretty auburn hair?’’ she ex-

a suit

claimed. ‘“‘Lovely color, isn't it?”’ grass
“Whom does she remind you of?"’ | and weeds would hurt his toes!
“Why, 1 don't know.” Alice stu-  He won't chew slippery ellum bark

or beeswax; he’s afraid

Of it because he told us that he don’t
know how it'’s made;

And he won't dig up angle worms
because they wiggle so;

died the face shaded by the green hat |
and the girl, appare)tly suddenly
conscious of observation, looked up.
Then her eyves dropped, and a flush
mounted to her cheeks. } | :
‘“There is a familiar look about |I never saw the place he lives, but
her,’”’ Alice exclaimed, *“‘but 1 can’t my! it must be slow!
seem to think who it is that she |—J. W. Foley.

looks like.”* |
| The Doings of Bonald and Dorothy.

“Isn’t it Miriam Ellis?"’

“Miriam Ellis! Why, of course!
Alice continued to study the pretty
face of the girl at the corner table.
““She’s nicer looking than Miriam,
but I don’t believe she’'s so full of
fun. Oh, dear! Do you remember
the time Miriam {ried to ride the
calf, and how dreadfully the poor
thing bellowed?”’

Both girls began to laugh. And as
the most spectacular of Miriam’'s
many pranks started them along the
path of reminiscences, they made a
gay luncheon. Neither noticed that
the face af the girl at the corner
table had clouded over, and if they
had noticed, they would have been '
far from supposing that they had
any connection with the fact.

But to the girl at the corner table

g

Donald and Dorothy were twins
and every one said they were the
cutest, most mischievous, most lov-
ing little couple in town. They were
usually very good, too, but one day
they did something which was very
funny afterwards, but which was
very serious at the time. Isn't it
queer how many things that are
funny afterwards are not funny when
they happen.

The twins had been playing all the

of their block houses.
“Tet'ss

said Dorothy at length.
‘““Yes, let’s not,”’ agreed

“it’s too sitting- stilly.””

Donald;

all was plain enough. First the girl | “I know what we can do,”” con-
with the roses on her hat had no- |tinued Dorothy. ““You know that

ticed her and pointed her out to her lovely little playhouse we found _up
friend. And the girl had looked and in the attic when mamma was find-
stared indeed, till Margery’s cheeks |in’ papa’s fur coat?’”’

had flamed under the ordeal. Then | “Uh-huh,”” assented Donald

both of them had laughed, and they | ‘“Well, T'll take Rosa and you can
were laughing yet. It seemed likely  take Teddy, and “'0"]1 go up ‘(hnrn
that the joke would last through the land play ‘Alice in Wonderland.” You
aneal. |know, mamma read it to us yester-
The girl at the corner table looked |day. v

down at herself rather piteously. bit ’cause he looks more like a rab-
What could there be about her to  bit than Rosa does.”

cause such uncontrolled amusement? | Donald agreed to
When Aunt Joan had invited her to they trotted gaily
luncheon at the fashionable restau- hand in hand. :
rant, Margery had taken espedial | After much rummaging they found i
pains with her toilet, for to her the |everything they needed for the same
occasion was an important one. | but a rabbit hole, and for a little

this plan, s0
up the stairs,

Lake, which was Margery's home. |unable to devise a suitable one. At |
It had all seemed to her like a chap- |last Dorothy found a loose brick in !
ter out of a story, till the two |the chimney—which ran throuch the
girls on the opposite side of  the |attic—where they could take out |
room had begun to look and Whis- | enopgh bricks to make a “‘dandy rab- |
s per, and betray amusement. | bit hole.”’

“Yowre not hait eating,”  said | “¥ou, can be ‘Alice’ first,” = said
Aunt Joan’s crisp tones. ‘“‘Don’t you I‘Domﬂd. gonerously, ‘‘ ’cause you're a
like it, Margery?’’ | girl. Dorothy did mnot object to

“It’s all so—diiferent,’”’ the girl re- |this arrangement. So after tossing
. turned with a wan little smile. ““It 'poor Teddy into the dark hofy. fat
svould take a while to get used to [Jittle Dorothy prepared, tofollow
it.”’ L {him. The hole was a tight ceze
They were kind-hearted girls, the [for her, but at last she slipped in.
two at the other table, who had | «“Oh, dear,” she called o minute
looked the strapger over as if she 'jater: “T've stuck, an’ it's so ds:l‘k
“had been a piece of statuary, and [T can’t see to ‘magine ‘marmalade.” *’
‘had commented - on. her appearance | ‘“Wiggle hard,” answered Donald,
‘“an’ hurry, so 1 ean go, t0o.”
‘There was no answer, but a slight
shuffling noise. Dopald sat by the |
rabhit hol&a long time, and listened.
“T svish I dared holler,” he thouerht
“put T might ’sturb her ’'mag’ning.
1’1l go downstairs,” v /o =
onald got down he ' found
y ‘or “them, ‘papa

honey

morning, but at last they grew tired |

«not play this any more,’”

Teddy can be the white rab- |

| 4 2 e | maker or milliner tells you.
There were no restaurants at Green |while even their active brains were {your common sense.

| when you get home that you

rushed upstairs three steps at a time
Dorothy’s voice seemed far below hin
now “Come up, and show me your
rabbit hole, Donald,”” he called.
Donald came as fast as his littl

fat legs would ca him. “‘Right
over here, papa: isn’t it nfice?’’

Papa didn’t stop to see whether it

was nice or not. “Dorothy,” he
called: ‘““we’re coming; wait a min-
ute longer, dear.”’

“You needn’t bover now, papa.”

called back Dorothy. “I'm most un-
stuck.”’ Then a slight scuffling
noise was heard followed by a dull

thud.
The Davis house was an old one,
and had a big, old-fashioned fids

place in it, which had been boarded
up when the stoves came into gene-
'ral use. Tt did not take Mr. Davis
{long to remember this, nor to re-
|member that this was the chimney

which opened from it. Deorothy, in
squirming about, had loosened her-
self, and fallen on the floor of the

fireplace.
Mr. Davis quickly ran
and knocked the fireboard off,
rescued a tear-stained little
in Wonderland,”” and Dorothy
cued the white rabbit.

“Why didn’t vou* come bhefore
said Dorothy, in an aggrieved tone;
| ““T was wight here all the time!”

Though the twins were afterwards
just as mischievous as before, I don’t
believe thay ever again tried to slide
(down the chimney .

downstairs |
and |

‘“Alice
res-

a1

‘ How to Appear Smartly Dressed.

Dress becomingly.

i’ Be individual in your style.

| Do not dress beyond your means.
| Learn the right times and seasons
| for wearing your clothes.

| Make a study not of your good
| points but of your weak ones before
buying your frocks and hats, says
the Norwich Bulletin. 4
| Learn materials and their
| qualities; especially if your
'must do duty another season

|  Study color effects and know what

wearing
clothes

| combines well, as well as what i8
Isuitable to your type.'
| Learn the lines that suit you and

| stick to them. Only modify them
enough not to be hopelessly out of
date.

| Don’t trust to what your dress~
Use

Do not huy a frock or hat because
it takes your eye; only to remember
can-
not afford it and have no suitable
occasions for wearing it.

CONSCIENCE MAKES COWARDS.

A quiet, bashful sort of a fellow
was making a call on a Capitol Hill
girl one evening not so very long
ago, when her father came into the
parlor with his wateh in his hand.
It was about 9,80 o'clock. At the
moment the young man was stamln;s
on a chair straightening a pictur
over the piano. The girk had ask

him to fix it. As he turnmed,
old géntleman, a gruff, stout fellov
sajd: 4 :

|

| Say! Let’s

[Let’s not be slaves when we ought

| Say

Say! Let’s not take it so sorely to
Hates may be friendship just drifted
Say! Let’s get closer to som¢body’s

See what his dreams are and know

Say!

Out of the byways and nearer

Say!

—J.

He,

Say!

. wide,
Days are so
much to do,

away,

Now and forever—sp, what do

say?

All of the bitter words said shall

be (praise,
One of these days.

off the slate!

There’s so much good in the world

that we've had

Let’s strike a balance and cross off

the bad.
be:
to be free.
We shall
ways,
One of these days.
it away!

terday;

Flowers are so fresh by the way-

side and wood,

Sorrows are blessings but half un-

derstood;
seems;

dreams.

All of the sere fields with

soms shall blaze,
One of these days.

heart;

Failure be genius not quite

stood;

apart;

We could all help folks so much if

we would!
gide,

how he tried;

Learn if our scoldings won’t

way to praise,
One of these days.

out and rise

skies;

Let’s not mind it!

What if it was false—there’s
much that’s true!
Say! Let’s forget it! Le

Let's smile

short and there’s 80

Say! Let’s forgive it! Iet’s = wipe

forgive it, whniever it

be walking in sunshiny

5

Bring not a witherea rose from yes-

!  Let’s not mind it, however it

Hope is so sweet and holds so many

give

Let’s not wither! Let's branch

the

Let’s spread some shade that's re-

freshing and deep,

80

you

blos-

under-

soiled and marred,
And here and there a
“blurred and scarred,
Where to erase it I had tried
1 tears. !

‘line

there ran

and  clear:

thought began.

they should cost

. clined,

Coud I but write them now,

fair they all should look

When the great angel comes to close

and seal my book.
———

how

il &

- Punny Naying.
el

““Mrs. O'Rooney,”” said Father Mc-
Murphy, ‘“why do I never see Patrick
at church now?'*
; Mrs. O’Rooney shook her head sad-
y.
“Is it Socialism?’’
‘“Worse than that, your riverence.’’
“Is it Atheism?’’
‘“Worse, your riverence.”
‘““What is it, then?’’
‘‘Rheumatism,”’

——

BEYOND THE REACH OF LAW.

Dr. Pigou, the dean of Bristol, has
for long had the reputation of be-
ing one of the brightest humorists in
the church.

; One of his stories turns updn the
deceased wife's sister. It appears

ance had, in ignorance, solemnized
such a marriage, and he interviewed
the old verger, whose business it
was to look after such things.

J ‘“Yes, yes,” exclaimed the old man.
’“1‘ knowed the parties. I knowed
them.”’

‘“Then,

why in the world didn’t

Where some tired traveler may lie | you tell me?" exclaimed the vicar.

down to sleep.
right now!

how.
We may not
or praise
One of these
W. Foley.

days.

| So mueh to do if we just find

out

be here to help folks | two wed.” "
|

WORK 1S WORSHIP.

eth well—

The lightest touch
Laid on a child in love, yet serveth

much;

doth dwell—

Heaven is of such
Here ever holds
That dear

out of hearts;

fountain starts;

A baby moulds
Its boundless

lives and parts.

ed breasts,

| Tts glory rests.

shalt be

A sovereign then; i
Royal in thy coming down and royal  plaints it is the best

in ken,

ly free—

God’s citizen
They loftiest rise
Who lowliest kneel, to wash a beg-

gar's feet

street;

The Paradise
Is here and now,

fering sweet.

and droop,

Unless we stoop.

48 toil—

Simply to serve, e
And never from the track of = duty

‘swerve;

ers and soil;

| And planets’ curve.
Bending to lift
 Weakness, he rdaethhighnr

measure,

One with the freshness of th

whose behest is labor,

Here lies its strength, and at

(o}

And of the Heavenly Kingdom great-

Or snatch a jewel thrown upon

and maketh

Barth groweth sad, and darken skies

He always worships, whose delight

He always prays who always work-

in God

New Kingdon fashioned | Exterminator

this

f broken

Divinely, on bruised reeds and pierc- ‘whiCh to combat all summer

Be thou a servant, brother, and-thou | tion that no other cordial for

the

suf-

o fow-

“Well, vicar, it was this way, you

7 el 3 ;
Let’s not tarry! Let's do it | see’” replied the old fellow. ““One of
‘em parties was 83 and t’other was |

|
36.
long;

Says I to meself, ‘It can’t last
bother the laws and let ’em

Two men walking along beside a !

‘ river saw a man fall in where it
| was very deep. One of the men went
| to rescue the poor fellow, and

| caught him by the collar, but it was
a paper one and it came away in
‘shrods. He then caught hold of the
| man by his hair, but it was a wig,
{and it came away also. He then, in
desperation called to his compa-
nion: ‘‘Come here and help me, Ja-
mie, this man’s comin’ awa’ in bits.”’

! For years Mother Graves’ Worm

has ranked as the
Imlost effective preparation manufac- |
| tured, and it always maintains its |
" reputation.

! Regarded as one of the ‘most po-
| tent compounds ever introduced with |
com- |
| plaints and inflammation of the bo- |
i wels, Dr. J. D. Kellogg’s Dysentery !
| Cordial has won for itself a reputa- |

the |
purpose can aspire to. For young
{or old suffering from these com-

medicine that
can be procured. ' {

Two Jews were once discussing!
the death of a friend. Said Jacob: !
‘‘Sure Ike was a good fellow?’’

‘““He was that,”” replied Isaac, ‘‘a
mighty good fellow, Jacob.”’

““And a cheerful man too vas Ike,
and veery generous as vell.”’

“Vell,”” replied _ Isaac, I don't
think too  wveery much about that.
Did Ikey ‘ever buy you nothing?’!

Jacob said, ‘‘spre, very near;. von
time he come ‘into  Cohen’si saloon, '
vere me and Abbe and Moses = were

In sleep T turned the volume of my
- years; S8 b S L

‘The leaves were many, rough and | k
; 4 'V;ﬁs
with
No page was perfect, but throungh all
o bnish it «Falr lines and many spa.egs white
blotted

When in the western sky my sun de-

that a vicar of Dr. Pigou’s acquaint- |

| Sanders affably. “‘But I think she

L teaching of 5

; - Belgian Dominican, th, Doy
‘ous ‘FEM Ri N “an, the f»
Fgood. : utten, and for
tholic Times,

ditions of life amo, “the coll

could not find any :glia;ble dati:r::)g:
whieh to work. 1t was all hearsay
With the permission of his superlor;
the friar doffed his habit, put on the

Ah.":g;nlgoéh:’z;a;,wre, the J:g:erist: iold clothes, went down into
But each showed where a higher PIt in his turn, and lived for Se-

veral weeks in lodgi i :
lier's family, FIES With b ol

Unknowingly I traced these pages | The result was that thi
interlined, e priest  returned T}mn t?h: Bel’;-xoovd

1 thought them but loose leaves Black. country with his face beﬁtri;ln{
soon torn hnd lost; ed with  coal-dust but his heart

1 knew not then the tears  which | °heered by the many good qualities

of the men with
ed below.
edUtll'!lzmg the ;knowledge thus gain-

d, Father Rutten set about pro-
Viding for the deiTtiencies he had no-
ticed, and gave himself up to the
Wwork of organizing them on Chris.
u;n lines. i

nyone interested i i Y
could not do better t:ars)‘ocpl:;’ n‘z:);ilz
to Ghent, th : L

» the home par excellence of
x Lhev many  Catholic social works
| which have grown up in Belgium and
ircn@c_r S0 strong in that country the
‘posltlon of the Catholic Party. We
| must not forget that Belgium is the

v?l'y home of local self-government.,

!?ach town has its own specialty in
l aauvres'’ just as in other social
| matters. 1 may mention that, for
| Al}il.&llct, if one wishes to get an in-
lsxglm into  the works for country-
|'people, such as the ‘‘Boerenbund’’
and its offshoots, Louvain is the
| place to go to. But if the indus-
| trial classes and their interests ap-
| peal more to one’s sympathy, then
Ghent is the place to visit,

There we shall find at home the
subject of these lines. 1In appear-
ance this friar and collier is hand-
some and sharp-featured. He has
scarcely passed ‘the thirties. Like so
many other Belgians, clerical and
| lay, his tastes are most catholic and
not narrowed down to his  social
work. Go with him to the fam-
ous Cathedral of S. Bavon, to ad-
mire van Eck’s ‘‘Adoration of the
Lamb,”” and you will realize qQuick-
Jy that in the heart of this leader
of men both-the artist and the drea-
mer have found a home. Imagina-
tion plays a great part in scientifig
discoveries. She has also g place
in social work. She shows us
what ‘““might have been'’ quit to let
experience and methodical observa-
tion teach us what may be done.

Father Rutten, the artist, i5  be-
sides, a speaker of the first water.
His Lenten lectures have recalled
| many a soul to a more practical
Christianity. But when treating of
social questions this fire is quench-
ed. Experience has taught the frigr
the danger of being carried away by
imprudent generosity from “the hard
facts of every day life. ;
| Thus some years back, when a
great stir was made over all B
gium concerning the legal limitation
of working hours in the mines, this
brilliant orator, with his practical
experience down below carefully e
frained from any exaggerated state-

whom he had work-

ments. It would, however, be un-
fair to give the subject of this no-
tice the whole credit of the social

works in Ghent. One must not fail
to mention the engineer, M. Arendt,

| the popular president of the Demo-

cratic League. Mr. Verhaegan, and

last, but not least, a Mr. Eylen-
bosch, an ex-printer, the soul of
this social movement.

Looked at askance at first, Fa-

ther Rutten has met the fate of all
apostles with new ideas. After his
time of trial, he has become to-day
one of the most useful members of
the Catholic movement in Belgium.
Mr. Bernaert = has spoken of the
‘‘moine-ouvrier,”’ as one of the most
useful assets.of his party. In¥France
the followers of M. Le Play and all
the notabilities of the Catholic So-
cial School frequently invite Father
Rutten to lecture. before them., ' ‘The
Belgians,”’ said the friar in one of
these icotures, ‘“‘are fonder of work-
ing than wasting their time speak-
ing.” R

HER PREFERENCE.
‘‘Does your daughter play Mo-
zart?”’ inquired the young man with
gold-rimmed glasses.
1 peliéve she does,”’ answered Mrs

drinking, and he said, ‘vél, men, vat
aré  ve  going « to haff—rain or
snows?’ SR R
& ":xg‘d. where ' Have you
pet?”’ asked Willig
return home afte

sence. of se

‘been oy |
ther on his
stied Abmaller.

Preparing a lecture upon the cop-

gince the  party
fhen Home Rul

 gubject
vention, at.ever
ing of every _kir
ning and ending
" tionalist demons
self-governing na
L o)l the time.
' This cxplains
i of the Irish Part]
f the Budget and 1
Veto power. ]
the Budget mainl
' cause Home Rule
~ concerned in the
feat of the Budg
feat and throwin
the Government,
Rule and the puf
the Party pledgé
Rule.

Therefore the 1
ed the Budget
somewhat  the f
the increase, how
the masses of th
the landlord a1
who are well ab!
have hitherto bee
cape paying theis
Irish Party suppc
the interests of H
view that, as Mr.
expressed it, the
the British Parlic
best money barga
PEngland for Irela
on behalf of the
storation of the
themselves and cc
money."’

That is the sum
the Irish Party p
get question. Wi
House of Lords’
cerns Home Rule,
only obstacle in
obtaining Home. ]
House of Lords 1
had Home Rule 1
no other obstacle
where to Ireland’
All the civilized v
British Empire |
Home Rule for Ir
House of Lords a
presents.  We han
we have often cif
words of Mr. Glat
world's verdict on
for Ireland and ay
one of his num
speeches the great

“I must refer to
which™ we, and
have been specially
using. 1 think it
some weight and
consideration; and
ment derived fro
authority of the ¢
exhfibited ip its per
It has been my ok
could pursue it, t
the sentiment of A
ropean literature 4
subjects, and 1 ha
a single case in
writer, speaking fi
view that gave hi

* sideration, had ap
duct of England :
recognized it other
great stain upon
country.”’

And in other
language ‘‘the old
emphasized the
“Go,”’ he said, ‘‘ir
breadth of the w
literature of all co
if you can a single
book, in which the
land towards © Ire

| treated except wit
bitter condemnatic

There was no To

. argument of the ¥

. side and against E

none bhecause none

4

Father Campk

"~ By direction fromn

ther General of th
Thomas J. Campb
. tharge as Supervisg
* the Jesuits,




