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SMALL DOGS.
There  is a

have but e slight opinion of
worth.  “If you want to keep
dog,” he was wont to say,
have ome that amounts to
thing?**
mily were devoted to their pet, * and
insisted that he would not be im-
proved if he were twice his size.
And, as it turned out, their father
came at last to their way of think-
ing. .
The dog wes shut up in the kit~
chen for the night, when a fire
bnoke out and the little animal came
near. being suffocated by smoke. But
in the choking atmosphere he clawed
at the door till he succeeded in
opening it. Then he fairly flew up
the back stairs, barking framtically.
His master, waking with a reproof
on his lips, realized in an instamt the
state of affairs. By the time he
could make investigation, the fire
had eater its way across the stairs,
and this means of escape was cut
off. In order to get’ the family out,
it was necessary tio lower them from
the front  window of the second
story, and the small dog was lower-
ed with the rest.
The house and its comtents were a
total loss, and had it not beem for
the timely warning of the four-
footed friend of the family, all the
household would have perished. It
is needless to say that one man has
chamged -his opinion about smail
doks.

A STARVED LAMB.

“Is there not somebody I might
get to come and sit with you
while?”’ said Father Logam, as
prepared to take his depgx*bure.

“Yes,”” replied the sick woman ;
“there’s Mrs. Gillan,
room down the passage. She might
come if you asked her.”’ ni

“I certainly shall ask her,”” rejoin-

“Now, good by, end
try and remember all we have tallked

2or shall we wait

Carefully closing the door behind
bim, he tumed down the narrow pas-
sage, whose walls were dark with
the accumulated = dirt of
years. At the thind door he stopped
and knocked, but it was not opened.
He knocked agatin, and hearing some
shrill cry of “Come in!’’ opened the
door, and, standing on the threshold,
Jooked into the dingy, squalid noom.
At first he thought it was empty,
but afterwards saw in the further-
est comer a rough bed, made
boxes, on which were spread = some
Out of the rags
peered o thin, sharp face, lit up by
piercing  black eyes.
back, the resemblance to a rat was
so striking! Then, recalling his er
rand, he asked for Mrs. Gillan.
What is it’ you want
Thought you might be a
doctor coming to see me.’”

“To see you?’’ said the
the room to the speaker.

“Why, are you ill?”’

“1 dhould thirk so.
been in three hospitals, but they
 Couldn't cure me!”’

. There was such an unselfish pride
that the hearer

“I think you ought to be in

Can you not walk!
“Never have wailked!
Wnong
rd the legs are all
bed but this? How ocould
of the hospital?t’
nice maittress, but—
8toop dowh and I'll whisper; . she'd
she heard me tell.

pawning.
Would beat you! Why,

Jentille whisper'd;

sons die annually

mercy
g ! But Perhaps ' the
“Wait a_while," he saf

me do it, but now that she can sell
them it's different. I can't do them
fast enough for her.”’

‘“Well—oh, what rame am I to cail
you?”’

‘““Loys Cullen.”

‘“Loys! That's g strange mame for
a boy.”

“‘Oh, that's omly a bit of it. Tt’s
much longer. I know because I sanw
it written in a book of mother’'s
once. But she took the book. She
put it on tke fire ahd said some-
thing about rubbish. But it was
ot rubbish; it was quite new. Here
comes Mrs. Gillan. What for?”’

““¥ou will see in a short time.. She
went to get a proper bed for you,
and we will make You comfortable

soom. "’
A look. almost of distress, came

into the ch 1d’s pinched feice. He
hesitated a moment, and then,
stretching out a thin, painfully thin,

band, he grasped. Father Logar’s
coat.

“Just a moment.
me?* s

“Yes, of course, on to a nice, fresh
soft. bed.

“And all my things,” too? Oh, I'll
have to tell you. I hid it from her
the night she pulled, away the mart-
tress, but now it’s diy and you’ll
See. Promise I may keep it.”’

“If it’s any treasure of yours, my
poor boy, you may keep it and wel-
come. Don't you wamt Mrs, Gillan
to see it?"’

The boy shook his head.

““Give it to me, then, and I'H take

Wiill they move

care’ of it till you are settled i
your new bed.’”’
And, stooping, he réceived what

scemed to be an old newspaper fold-
ed into a small square,
In a few minutes the exchange was
le. A man from a neighboring
shop had brought & small iron ‘bed-
stead, together w ap-
time
Loys was revelling in the luxury of
a so0ft mattress and clean bed-
clothing. His: joy was of short
duration,
“What's the use of your spending
the money?’’ he said, with a solby,
“‘She’ll only sell it.”
““Not this time, I think,’? said
Father Logan. ‘‘You see, now I've
ammanged with Mre. Gillan to look
after you, and see that you get gui-
ficientt food and are not ill-used. I'll
have to go now, but if you like I'll
coimne ik \
-~ ““Oh, Ctome, every day! I get
so tired, all alome. Give me my
: wow, I'Hl Jet you see it,
you've been so good.”
' Lovingly be unfolded the  paper,

by your principles.

bridling e slanderous ﬂ.om. :
being square in busi.nuuw:

| For giving an upfortunate pérson a
For' promptness in keeping your
the best construction
others.

small dog in York,
Pennsylvania, whose master used to
Liis
L:1
“why not
some-
But the children of the fa-

grown.
his comstant companion.

say June,” be said, as the thought,
crept into his heart that the boy
might celebrate the Feast of the As-
sumption with the coumtless hosts
who press nound the thirone of
Immaculate.

joy, amd, . dn
package

hended it to thd priest.
meent to give it to you on the feast,

but I'll give it now, and perhaps on
the feast you'll bning Him to me.’

‘s borm, moiled picture, | gloritied your

‘“I'm sure I heard all that before,
but the pain makes me fonget. Come
and tell me often, for I never wamt
to forget again.’’

- e e

Nearly every day found Fapher
Logan by the bedside of the crippled
hoy; and he never came empty-hand-
ed—pictures, hooks and everything
he could think of to lighten the
long, weary hours. From one of
his nich parishioners he obtained an
invalid's table, that could be fas-
tenmed across the bed amd enable Loys
to have his treasures and carvings in
front of him. But of all the, gifts,
what Loys loved most was the no-
sary, sent to him by another little
invalid to whom Father Logean had
spoken of him. But how different
were their conditions!® The little
girl, surnounded by every luxury and
comfort love could devise and money
procure, and the bey, bereft of all
save what Charity vouchsafed. Loys
lovéd to hear of Gertrude, of her
beautiful home or wonderful toys.
Often he would sigh ‘at the hearing,
but always, if h¢ did, he would say:
‘“Never mind, I'll havé a beautiful

home, too, some day, and I  shall
be able to walk then.”

He could not rest until he had
learned to say the rosary, and

then, as he would explain quaintly,
he never had any more lomgly hours,
for pain and weariness were for-
gotten while the beads . slipped
through his frail fingers and his lov-
ing heart followed all the joys,
sorrows and triumphs of Jesus and
Mary. He was very happy now,
for, by some wonderful meams, his
aunt had been induced to leave him
in peace; and so, with his books and
carvings and best of all, his beads,
the days slipped happily away. Fa-
ther Logan had made due inquiries,
and found that his full name was
Aloysius; that her mother had alie-
nated her family by marrying a. Pro-
testant; had died when Loys was

ended, and the voice quivered that
spoke.
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the whisper of
had taught
QHurming with love—"’ He
back, Not by word or

would he break in on that

mend, Wh3e'n the weary little
Was resting in the embrace of

Alas!- that such
should pass so quickly., The
feeble frame quivered, the
ed widely, dark with inten

face. Yet even in this
to whisper;

‘“H® comes, father, on the feast

He will take me,

ne ery or eomplaint
Em, ohly*the holy names of
and Mary.

eyes, and Father

zenith, paled before
Another Feast of th

ptiest kmelt in prayer beside the

Shepherd.—C. M., in the Annals
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart.

the first, aspiration he
him, “Heart of Jesus,
drew
motion
holy mo-
soul

the

calm moments
little,
eyes open-
sest agony
—the dews gathered on the shrunken

suffering he

I'm not frighten-

agory increased, not
broke from
Jesus
Then the tremor ceased,
the lids drooped over the shadowed

Logan, bending

the coming day.
e Sacred Hearnt
had dawned upon the Waiting world,
and in the dankered room the good
life-
less form of the weak lamb now ga-
thered into the bosom of the Good
of
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A RICH MAN’'S WORRY.
“Do you know
me now?’’
himself rich and is fast
er, addressing a reporter
New York Sun. *“It's
what is going to

for

a réal start in life, with his

they ought to b, and he
rely on thimself.

about five years old, and had been
compelled to leave him to the care
of his father’s sister, whom she had
begged on her deathbed to bring up
the bey in the faith. How that pro-
mise was kept. was only too evident.
The boy was eager to learn, how-
ever, and the heart that had lomged
so  for some one to love poured ~ut
its love on the Sacred Heart, win-
ing in returr such tréasures of grace"
that, ere long, he was allowed o
prepare for his First Communion.
“Father,"” he said one eyvening in
June, “I would like to make my
commugion on the Feast of the Sa-
cred Heart.”

“I dor't think that s possible,
Loys. I thought that the 15th of
August would be a good day.”

‘“The day Our Lady went to hea-
ven! Yes, beautiful. - But I think
I've made up my mind for the other.
I loved Him for such a long time
before I knew Him.'’ i
“But I don’t think you’ll be nready
by then, and, besides, I'll have such
@ busy day. You will have to wait,
Loys.””

‘““Very well,”” he answenred ibravely,
but the tears gathered in his dark
eyes, and his lips quivered.

Father Logan, gazing eamestly at
him, was ‘struck by his look of ex-
treme delicacy. The skin seemed
transparent, the eyes darker than
ever, by reason of the deep shadows
of pain beneath them, and he no-
ticed how much weaker he had
The books, the pictures, all
were laid aside; only his rosary was

‘“Perhaps, . after ail, Loys, we'll

Mary,
The boy's eyes shone with love and

tiny

from: under his pillow, - he

“I did it for you,’”’ he said. “I

The packege being opened,

i

i

may be plenty

end up.
put on amy lugs or

commor, school. If you want friends
you've got to be rriendly.
all-around start in life is for

to go to a commor schodl, and
hope my boys will profit by it.

‘Yo a private school, and then if they
want to they will go to college, and
there, what with their money,
less they turn out to be very bard-
headed young men, they will come to

money, and so get separated
the bulk of their fellow students amd
begin to live sort of by themselves,
and I can't imagine amything hap-
pening to a young man worse than
that, his getting away from
mass of his fellow men.

it is to be poor.
had what they wanted, and unless I
should fail or bust up or something,
which I don’t expect to do, I don’t
see why they shouldn’t always have
things, because as long as T
anything I should be sure to
them

They hqw got somebody to lean omn,
and a man that doesn’'t have
sn't apt to put out his
strengtth

a man can ever amount to anything

dles and comes to be of no d@ccount.
And I do hope my boys will
to waork.
do if they'll only work at it,
Ty hm’hn dicapped as it is

‘are han as i ’
m Injun, I think it would have
‘been better for them to have
born poor, but I hope they’ll’ tum.
out to be'men.’” !

“I was born that way, and
always been grateful for it. If 1'had
‘been bomn rich I think I should have
been more or less of a no account.
I had to go out and hustle and
work o get along, and the habit, of
wonk has never left me since, as' I
hope it never willf -

“But_how is it going to be aboat
my ? They may come to think
that they don’t have to work!, which
would be the ruination of them, or
would at least put them out of the
running with self-reliant, able men.
“I'm sending them to the public

school, of course, and there they
learn a heap of things besides what
they get out of their books. They
learn for one very valuable lesson
that there are others in the world
besides themselves, and that there

of people smarter
than they are, and that they've got
to. work if they expect to keep their

“‘Boys are democrats. You can’t
rs if you ex-
pect to get along with the boys ina

A good

boys

1

“But I suppose in time they'll go
un-

train with the other young men with
from

tihe

‘“My boys have never known whait
They have always

had

keep
That's human nature.
+“And, you see, there's the trouble.

to
own
, The only way in which
8 by work, bard work.

‘“The man that doesn’t work dwin-

want
they
and

1 think
Ho-

I don't care what
and faithfully.

been

what’s bothering
said a man who has made
getting rich-
the
wondering
become of my boys.,

“I have four sons, all young amd
all wholesome, natural youngsters,
but if I keep on making morey the
way I'm  doing now I don't know
what's going to happen to them
when they grow up. There’s nothing
like being born poor to give & mam HE RUE ITNESS

foet
firmly planted on the ground, where
learning to

I've

fic Northwest at Oakland, Cal., and

gave this statement
home: ° g

when put on, but a few years’ wearwill
the weak spots.
ork Survives ” the test of time.
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Sisters available so that we can es- The Value of a Vacation,

tabligh schoolg, hospitals and mis-
gior§” in  all the numerous places
where we have been invited and of-
fered support to enter with our
work.!” i

—

An amnual  vacation is absolutely

' necessar indi
Mother Marie Antoinette of Mont~ { o®e ;ﬂwswv:g‘ k{ndividlnl who
real, head of the Sisters of Charity No. matter ' the ok ik
of Providence, who was in Spokane A0 2 ylnt!; u"e
recently, made the foregoing state- g routine 8

deadening, and unlegs you cultivate
outside interests you are Preparing
for a peevish, ugly; tiresome
age, The object £
should be a complete mental and
physical relaxation, 4

/An indoor worker should spend all
©of his time in the open. One whoso
Work, takes him about ameng people
a great’ deal would o well to visit
some guiet lake, shore mountain
resort. !

ment on her return from a visit to
the convent and hospital at Walla
Walla and Colfax, Wash.. & was
accompanied by Moth&r Wilfrid  of
Montreal, assistant superior-general
of the order.

They began their tour of the Paci-

bave visited institutions in Califor-
nia, Washingtor, Idaho, Oregon, Wy-
oming, ' Montana and British Colum-
bia. . They found the work progress-
ing everywhere and in this the Sis-| ©
ters are receiving the suppoft.of the | COu!
general public. Mother




