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THE TRUE WITNESS AND OATHOLIO OHRONIOLE.

LIFE'S PTt GRIMAGE.
CEE—
Life, weary life, apesd vul
Seo mdm.ndn quit our slowly-moving

The b st are onward gnne,
They lon the lonk-held hand,
Anpd sturted singly for the far-off land.

Remember how they went.
f'l:om us when we least bad

Death beckaned—well anntent
Th~y pun-od away Ti-oy songht
God’ will alone; save this, they cared for
nought.

Mnurn not, thnugh they were ynung—
Bho sistera, brothers of thy childhood's life :
Mourn nat, through prattling topgne
Had called the mother. Wife
Moaru l;n;’lhv uusband saved from toll and
strife.

Mourn nnt, ye Iittis ones,
Her ';ho made kind your father's care-worn
ace :

Nor bim, ye «igtely rops,
Who t'ained for your life's race—
All mtl\n wil} reach thelr blissful resting
place.

Yes, grieve not for your joss,

Beur bravely this addition to your [oad :
Thia bt anntbier ¢ nxx,

Wherewlih to ehimb the rasd ;

And they-await you In the Biest Abode.

*Tir far from earth tn heaven— '
B! Beaven 1o earth s very, vory Dear,
And counth ex hetpe rre glven
Thronghogt each weary Year,
Till we, {n Lurp, the welcome summmons hear

=D. B., in Irtch Monthly.
*—

YOUTH'S NTPARTMENT.

WHIETLLNG DICK.

He never gave up. He was always
hopirg. He was generally rivging or
whistling, so the street boys called bim
whistling Dick.

When his widowed mother died, be
kept her peannt stand on a board on un
of an old clothes basket till he was sold
out, and the Jittle monry he saved fir
new stock was stolen. His one suit of
olothes was fast falling to pieces. H:
kept it on with twine suspenders and
strings tied round his neck and armpiis.
He wore his mother’s shoes with theb
heels under the miidle of his aoles and
hin hLeels in the middle of their high
backs.

He kept himsell warm at night with
shavinge in the rooms of an nnfinished
house, till the house was built, and »
door and windows shut him out. Then
he found a big barrel under one of the
river bridges. A couple of staves wer
misging from one of its sides. Dick
rolled it ti'l the opening was toward the
stones of the bridge pier, and he slipped
into it, wreapped in a dirty sail,

It kept the wind «ff. He slept well
there, lying on his face now and then
for & lew minutes when the cold wok:
bim up. But one night he was rouse:
by policemen in a boat firing stones
among the empty tin cans and rubbish
and at his barrel.

“Ton early for water-rats,” one o
them said.

They were only on the lookout for
river thieves ; but when they had pass
ed on, Dick scampered away from his
barrel house. It was early, as the police
had said,—about ten o’cluck. The cold
wind nipped Dick’s ears. He picked up
an old hat and pulled it down over his
eap, tucking the brim under his coat
collar. The sail was still tied arouund
him. He tried tn whiectle, but he wae
hoarse and hungry.

* We be awtui hongry, tunin’ folks,”
he enid to himeelf, pinching his throat,
—“beun’t we ?”

He sav uown on the grating over a
restaurant kitchen, opened his coat wide
an instant, then folded it suddenly over
his nose and mouth, as if he were taking
a bite of the delicious smell he had col-
leoted. He kept the repast up awhile,
telling it over to himself,—* Onions, tur-
key, puddins, chickings, beef, beets,
kerrots, pies, jellies.”

He tried to read the big sign near by,
but he could not get any farther than
“P-a.r, Central Park. No. P-a-r, par-
snips. No. P-a-r paiadise. Ha!ha!

He walked away, singing hoarsely :

‘‘ Cold fow! or turkey,
All'R one to me.
Balad with onton,
Or ma oa-ro-nee!"

He came sgainst an old gentleman
whose hat had blown away, and whose
eyes were blinded with the ends of the
searf that stil] protected his bead. Dick
bent bimself to the ground, and scurried
along with the wind, rescuing the hat
with a wild whoop.

He crossed his hands behind his back
and whistled with ali bis might while he
watche the owner put it on firmly and
arrange the scarf.

himeell, lonking at Dick. * Poor, but
cheerful. No driveling there.”

“[fit hadn’t been for you, boy,” he
added ont loud, “my hat might of been
in the river. ‘Whers there’s a will,
there's a way! Don't you ever turn
that to ‘ where there’s a wish.” Will, will,
willl Carry my bag up the steps, bub.
0Oh! wait a moment, soncy1” )

He opened the bag,and presented Dick
with & lemen,

“Bring that to my offire (Sawyer &
Sawyer) to-morrow, sonny,"” hesaid “ and
you woun't be sorry you came.”

They reached the station of the elavat-
ed rond. * Sawyer & Sawver” turned to
pay D.ck, found he had left his ohapge
#t his cflice, thanked the stars he had
memory enough to carry histrain tickets,
told Dick be would make it all right
#hen the Jemon was presented, and
rushed away.

D.ck was hupgrier than ever. Some
thing very like tears were in his eyes
and 2 lump in his throat. He turned
the lemon over in his hand. It had
*Sawyer” cut on it in Jarge lettem, but
the absent minded old gentleman bad
given no address,

Dick hung aronnd that station all
night in the cold, for fear his new friend
would eome back an a train he might
miss. He staved tili near noon the next
day ; then, faint and weary, wandered in
and out the neighb ring streets. But
“Sawyer and Sawyer” dil not appear.

Dick’s head felt as ifit were growing
bigger and heavier every minute, In
spite of the eold, his throat burned. He
longed to taste the lemon; but he re-
nealed over and over to himself, “It ain’t
where there’s a wish, but where there's a
will.”

Putting a pebble in his mouth, he tried
feebly to imitate a Lhirsty soldier on the
march, with a stone in tha mounth to
make saliva and prevent thirst, At last
he stepped asgide from the bustling erowd,
and sat on thesteps of a huge warehouse.
Some one stragged in and out of the
great doors now and then, but the shut-
ters were up, 48 if business was at a
standstill,

Every time the door opened, Diek
-melt the same smell as at the reatan-
rant, and drew each time a little neater,
till he had slipped in the door. A clerk
pounced on him with a roar of Iaughter.

“Ticket!” he cried, ns he seized the
‘eman in Dick’s hand. *“Rather late jor
Futher Sawyer'’s birthday spread !"

Dick was ushered into a great, lighted
wareroom, which had been tarned into &
sanquet hall, Who the crowd of guests
were, which were rich and which were
poor, he cnuld not have told, nor what
loaded the tables.

“ Nut a sent left!” some one eaid.

The words were hardly spuken, when
the bost had jumped from his chair, and
the little figure in the ragged sail and
two bats was placed in the seat of honor.
It was befire an untouched, mighty,
eighty-pound round of corned beet in &
sea of red and yellow stars, a carrot tur-
key with outspread wings surmounting
it, a ring of lemon lanterns gnarding it,
and beet roges blooming from muany
points sids by side with onion lilies. By
1t Jay a eard: *“ With compliments of
the Parker House.”

* I allus knew,” said Dick, lifting up &
trembling voice, “thers must be lights
and vittles and flowers for me some-
where, if I could only hang on lung
enough.”

He burst into a flood of tears, but
checked himself immediately. He
caught the table with his cold, dirty
little hands, and bracing bimself up,
guve one quivering whistle, and fainted
away. :
But whistling Dick was able, in the
years that foliowed, to do justice to more
than one of old Mr. Sauwyer's quecr
birthday feasts. He did not need lemon
tickets for them, either. Slowly but
cheerfully he worked his way in the
house of “Sawyer and Sawyer,” till he
wae one of that firm.

1t was young Richard Harris who kept
the men together when times were hard
and wages low. He had such faith in
them; and in better days coming they
could not leave him. When his old
friend, the head of the house, was long
dead, and he' too was old, and on ‘cold
days covered his thin bair with a scarf,
he loved to meet a boy that laughed and
sang in spite of rags. and hunger. And
his change-book was nevér empty, though -
his fingers were taking something out of
it most of the time: .- . K
When at'Jast he coild walk no more’
in the streets, softly whistling to him:

“Nice face. Very,” said the latter to

gelf and patting with his cane the chilx

dren he met, when the hand of desth

1aid bim luw, and friends shrank at the

sight of his suffering, & hapry smile

was always on his trembling lips, and

his 1sst words were, “Oh, the good, good

:ilmo thavs comipg,—the best time of
1n -

E———
DOMESTIC READING.

Attempt great things for God ; except
great things of God.

Our Loxd regards the prayems of 8t
Joseph as commands.

To obey is to go to Heaven borne on
the shoulders of another.

When God desires to enrich a soni
with grace, He enriches it finst with con-
fidence.

When a soul is niggardly towards God,
it well deserves that God shonld show
bimself niggardly towards it.

Jesus desires that we should love His
M ther. so that in this, as in everything
else, we should resemble him.

We have countless excuses for our own
fauits, yet we admit none for the short-
comings of others.—Corneille.

If thou durst by thy neighbor
here, he will lis imy path when thou
passeth over to the gate of heaven.

Though you have several saints as sd-
vooates, be particularly devont to St.
Jusepb; he is very powerful with God.

Oh! whati great mysteriee of hope and
love for ua are the Prssion of Jesus and
the Sacrement of the Huly Eucharist.

The value of acts ol virtue, love, hope,
resignation and contrition, do not consist
in the sentiment but in the will.

It would be an abuse to leave good
works which must be public in order to
avoid the dangers of vain glory.—St.
Teresa.

Let us beware in matters of impurity
of reaguning with Lhe temptations. Let
us reject it immediately without exam-
ination,

A Militarv Guard tor the Blessed
Sacrament.

A Society has been formed ut the Car-
ragh Camp, with Father Delaney as Pre-
sident, aud suvldiers of the varivus regi-
ments, a8 officers. The vbject of thie s
to promote thrift and religion. The
members of the Association provide a
soldier in uniform to pay &n hour’s visit
to the Blewsed Sacrament ench duy. This
duty will fatl on the members in rointion.
Saovuld the man whuse duty it i8 be un-
able to attend, the Rev. President will
provide a substitute. The Suciety ap-
proach the Allar for the recewving ol
Holy Communiun on the third Sunduy of
every mouth. The members are alsu en-
rolled in the Sodality of the Sacred
Heart. They are also_required, when
able, to attend the evening devotions on
sSundays.— London Tablet.

———

The Spring.

Qf al] eeasons In the year, la the one for mak-
inx radloal changes in regard to health. Dur-
1ug Lthe winter, |he syslum Ducuom+d 0 & Cur-
1aln eXtent ologgea wilh wasite, and the bwod
Juaded with impurities, owing Lo lack of exur-
cisy, cluse ovuflnement in poorly ventilated
shops and homes, 8ud other causes, Tnis In
the causoof Lhe duir, sjeggisb, Ured feeling so
general sl this sesson, snd which must be
uvercome, or the hesllh may be entirsly
brokey down. Huod’s Sarsaparilla has ai-
1ained the greatest pupularily ail over the
ocountry as the faverite Spring Medicine, Ii
expels Lhe accumulation of imparitiesthroogh
the powels, kiduvys, liver, juugs aud &Kin,
giVes W Lbe blvod the purity and quality ne-
cesrary 10 good health and overcomes that
tired feeling.

—

Kiruine No MuRDER.—AD American
weut to hirea hurse of a livery-siable
proprietor who was very particularabout
bis stuck, and always extorted a promise
from his customers not Lo drive faxt uB &
condition of Jeiting, “You can havethe
horse™ he said, “if you agree not to drive
him fast.” “Well” said the man, “I
want him to go tu a funeral, and I am
bound 10 keep up with the procession if
1t Kills the horse.”

‘s Pills.~The chief wonder of mod-

This 1ncomparable Medioine in-
oreases the appetite, sirenglhens the ntomach,
cleanses the liver, correold billousness, and
prevents flatulenoy, purifies the systexm, in-
vigorates the nerves, and re<nstaies wouond
health. The unormous demand for these Pills
ibronghout the globs aslunishes everybudy,
and & &ingle trial convinoces the mn&t soaptical.
that no mediclne equls Holioway’s Pills in
its ability to removy all compainté 1ncldental
to tue humay race. They are a blessing to the
aflicied, aod 2 boon 1o all who lsbonr under
internal or external disease. The purifimation
of the blood, reraoval ol gl restraints from the
seoretive organs, and gentle aperient actlon,

Holloway
ern times.

are the proliticsonre-s of the axlensive pura-
Wve range of Hoilaway's Pills,

Don’t Cross IBridger Before
You Reach Them.

One dsy conscientionsly lived up lo
will keep eyes bright and cheeks round
and rosy. Don't begin to worry about
things beforeband. It will be time
enough when they happen. It is the
d of what msy come, nol whatis,
that makes one old before the time. If
you lie awake half the night worryiog
shout something that is going to ocour
the next morning you will be far liss
able to face bravely and work out the
problem than if you had made an effurt
and thonght of something else until sl:zp
came. It 18 not hall as hard as it saounds
and will grow easier every time you try
it. Perhaps after all, the disaster will
not befali you vr will be less awful than
you anticipated, and just think whata
lot of unnecessary wrinkles you have
worried into your face. Ancther thing,
don't worry ysmirself about what peonle
are going to think about this and that
action. No matter what you do or leave
undone some one will criticise you
severely and the very best rule for get-
ting through lite with comparative com-
fort is, after you have made up your
mind as to the propiicty and advieability
of & certain course, pursue 1t calmly,
without paying theslightest attention to
the criticisms of the luokers-on from the
ouiside. Yuu see, just because they ure
on the outside they can only see the
surface. It does not matter in the least
what they think, so long us your heart is
at peace with God.
— e
A FRIEND IN NEED.

A friend ip need 1& secnred by everyone who
koept @ bottle of Haxyurd’s Yellow uliat hand
for use against accidental spratng, brulses,
cuts, burns, scnlds or any 1nflaimmatory paln,
such as rheumatiem, Quinsy,nore thruut, ¢te,

— . ——

A Loxpoy CaByax's Hore —Oll lady,
to dnverof growler: “Now, driver;
“Certainly, mum.” 0.dlady “And not
to go racing with Other cabs.” Driver;
“No mum.” Old ldy: “And not to
wurn the corners quick.y.” Driver: “Ail
right mum.” After 8 course vt une mile
and one thousaud seven buniired and
filty yards, the old lady hands Jebu &
shilling, with the remark, “Yuu have
driven me very carefully and well, driver.
Have yon dniven a cub all your life?”
“No I bain’t mum. I used to drive &
hearse ; and bleast if I don't go back to
it. Ius a better game than this. | bope
as how I'll dnive ye aguin mum.”

————ae
A CURE FOR COUGHS,

There {s pno remedy that makes as large a
roentage of periecl cures us Or. Wooud's
R".,rway e Byrup  Ju pnearly every cuno of
coughg, cold+, asthina, brouchitis, huarsepess,
eroup, ele,, Jis curaiive «ffcols are prompt aud

lasting. .
— e

“ HaveN'T you written that letter yet,
Annie!” ' Yes, George, deur : all except
the posteript. 1'm trying to think of
something to gay in it.”

— -

“1 gur my start in life through picking
up & pin in thestreet. I had been retused
employment by a_merchant, and on my
way out I saw a pin, and—"

%I koow; I've henrd of that boy so
often. The merchant, wis impressed by
your carefulness, and called you back
and made your head of the firm.” “No,
I saw the pin and picked it up, and sold
it for £100. 1t was a dinmond pin.”

—_—————
THE RED RIVER.

The red river of life is 1he binnd, like other
rivers it sometines hecomen impure, hut u,y
like other rivers 1t only needs Burdock Blodd
Bitters to perfectly purify 1L and remove all
ity disorders Iirom & common pimple to the
worsb sorofulous svre. ..

D S

OLp Mr. Bently (reading the paper): 1
gee that in & recent storm at see a ship
loaded with passengeis went ashore.
0Oid Mrs. Bently plagidly: How fortunate!
1 can imagine how glad these pasengeis
were to get on dry land,

THE DAZZLER.

One new weave of Rich Heavy Velvet Car-
ets at $1.05, werth $1.33. Montreal Carpet
arehouse.
R. G. SILK & CO.,

857 St. James Street.

mu L L e "“L
0 . Ladal)
Jves Gatalogus, B .OB.lFBFLN"&g& ,,B'.'is ond. Ve,

MISSING WORD. -

We don’t offera prize for the missing worg,
but vou will.yIss 1ne greatest JARPET BAR-. .
GAINS ever offered before if 1gnn don't take.
advantage of our GREAT APRIL SALE,.
Open every night untii 8

R. G. SILX & CO.,

357 St. James, Nitreet (Fee & Martin Blook, ),



