
nicious influences „f the confessional.'
of thom

old and vine-grown, with funny There are three kinds of people 
lie wnrlri—eTX* «rtn. iv. ____L-guaint stoop». the world the wills, the won't»

knew Who lived hye. there, l’ts. The first) ,
ho knew everything.

time had
.'ifJSfi

AND CATHOLIC CHROHZCLK.
put in two buttooera instead of ono. 
As soon as Willie reached home and 
opened the box he found the extra 
buttooer, and asked his mother if 
she thought he ought to carry one of 
them back. She said she supposed 
the merchant intended for him to' 
keep both of them, but to go 
see.

On his way back to town he

AT TUB-,STATION1 AND GIRLS. rs^Ei■&He stood before the sergeant's desk 
in tlie Harrison street police stalien, 
his ragged old cap in hand. He had 
no overcoat and his clothes looked 
the worse for wear. When the ser
geant looked up from his work the 
old fellow shifted his cap front one 
hand to the other ami staid in a thro- 
ken voice

BY A.-CTN'T BECKY. irai

maretr»
they were in no hum oi- for plaj 
pushed him away, and look® 
each other as if to say, Did y 
»ee such conduct in church ?’

It was rebuff everywhere. 0 
would look closer into this i 
The congregation were all si 
up. So he walked to the open

Girls and Boys:
as so pleased last week to see 
lice lot of letters. You have 
a good beginning for vacation

met
some of his boy acquaintances, who 
asked where he was going. He told 
them how the merchant had made a 
mistake and that he

for him.

Turns Bad Blood into 
Rich Red Blood.

No other remedy possesses such 
perfect cleansing, healing1 and puri* 
lying properties.

you give me a night's lodg
ing ?”

Tho weather was bitter cold that 
evening, and the sergeant 'a heart 
was warmer than usual.

was going 
return one of the butboners. On 
the boys said :

What’s an old shoe butto 
They don’t cost a cent. The <5 
kejeper will laugh at you."’

"

Bunion
B LOOD

I clear over hts heed.”
* * *

BOYS ARE WATCHED.
I When you see the boys on t*e 
I streets and public places we often 
I wonder if they know that business 
I men are watching‘them. In every 
I bank, store and office there will soon 
I be a place for a boy to fill. Those 
I who have the management of the 
I affairs of business will select one of 

the boy». They will not select him 
I for his ability to swear or smoke ci- 
I garottes, Business men may have a 
few loose habits themselves, but they 
are looking for boys who are os 
near gentlemen in every sense of Vue 
word as they can find, and they are 
able to give the, character of every
body in the city. They.are not
looking for rowdies. When a boy ap
plies for ,one of these places and Is 
refused they may not tell him the 
teason why they do not want aim.

whistle of

irom the congregation only 
i«d platform. On this walk- 
D°ff. Again there was sing- 
e anelt first at the organ; he 
elt of the organist and wag

tail at him. The organist I 
'1th an amused and kindly I 
he could not stop. Our Dog I 

■It of the baasoprofundo; he 
the tenor: he smelt them on 
end them, on the other. Then 
back and resmelt them all I 
in; also the organ. Thalt was! 
iitrious. There might bo a I 
f dogs inside and that man I 
vs tormenting them. To him, I 
stc. It was not melody. He I

"Papa,” said Harry, -.'what doo 
man mean when he says to a*x>t: 
man, I'll fix you' ?”

Now, Mr. Bonsai 1 was reading 1 
evening paper and didn't want to 
disturbed, so he answered rather i 
patiently.

•“Don’t bother me, Harry. Do: 
you see that I am reading ?”

and corner to get ait the
He tried to coox » little more;.out of that choir.

'Oh, it means 'I’ll do you up’ lbe having a good time; of
'I'll jlo you up,1 repeated

ry, and then, after thinking
papa, what does

do you up’ mem ?’
positions. ’Now, I'll toll you,' said his

'and then you

BDTTONER
is going painful andboy, and nil

to him who
only five,

Dear
I was 

the nice 
made a good
time. Surely there roust be 
counts of school closings. Why# not 
send them along. Write as many 
letters as you like. There will al
ways be room in the'corner.

Your loving
AUNT BECKY. 

”♦ * *
THE BEST HOUR.

"Get down on the floor here, daddy, 
Get down on the floor and play.*’ 

And that is the song that my baby 
Sings to me a* close of day.

"Get down on the floor and tumble., 
Get down with me. daddy, do;

Get down on the floor now, daddy, 
Me 'ants to sit -down on you.”

Then overboard goes the paper.
And down on the floor goes dad; 

And onto him clambers baby,
And baby is more than glad;

And daddy's a horse and wagon 
Or daddy’s a ship at sea,

And rolls with a little baby 
As happy as she can be.

Yea, rolls with the babe and i um- 
Lies,

up.
a Pe'w’ jumped on it, and behi 
People's backs, and walked to 
front of the little girls, that 
might have an explanation with 
them. . Just then the hymn ceased. 
Everybody sat down with the . sub
dued crash of silk and broadcloth. 
Everybody on that bench came near 
sitting on Our Dog. it was a terri
ble scramble to get out.

"Still he kept me employed. There 
was a line of chairs in the aisle. In 
one of these deliberately sat Our 
Dog- If everybody would do nothing 
but sit still and look at that man in 
the pulpit, so would he. But some
how he moved one hind leg inadver
tently. it slipped over the chair’s 
edge. Our Dog slipped over with it 
and came as near tumbling as any 
being with four legs can. All this 
made noise and attracted attention, 
kittle boys and girls and bigi boys 
and girls snickejpd and snorted and 
strained as only people can snicker, 
snort and strain where they ought 
not toe Even some of the elders 
made .queer faces. The sexton then-----  . , , ,------- ■ "“vs- me sexton then

And grumbles and hows, and gees. I tried to put Our Dog out. But he
alntoro a riimnlort hflihv I kn J-----tjAnd always a dimpled ba/by 

With rounded and dimpled knei'9 
Sits perched aloft unfearing,

And laughing with childish glee 
As the daddy ship goes tossing 

And tumbling across the sea.

And, oh, but that ship is careful;
The waves may foam and curl.

But never the ship goes plunging
Too much for the baby girl, ____„ . _• & ’ I stood at a

And never the horso gets fractious, I -, .I mm, as if to

bad no idea of going. He hart come 
with our folks and he was not going 
until they went. The strange man 
grabbed for him and he dodged him 
time and again with all his native 
grace and agility. This was some
thing lika it was indeed fun. Tho 
sexton gave up the chase; it was 
ruining the sermon. Our Dog was 
sorry to see him go and sit down; he 
stood at a distance and looked at 

‘Well, ain't youOr plunges or jumps aside 
So much as to mar the pleasure 

Of the wee little girl astride.

Oh, good is the hour in the gloaming,
When labor is put aside 

And daddy becomes a horsey 
A wee little girl may ride;

Or daddy becomes a plunging 
Big ship on the stormy seas.

And is guided and captained onward 
By the baby with dimpled knees.

* * *
OUR DOG.

From LippincotVs Magazine 
take the following story of “Our Dog
in Church.” ________

“He was a little flustered on first Iin a 11100x3 for any sociability, 
entering the chapel—so many people I was busier than the rest. 
there, and all sitting so quiet. In I etuPidity and silence of all this crowd

of people who sat there- and looked 
at him- puzzled Our Dog.

'He could see no sense in

tgoing to try it again ?
‘Then, in an innocent and touch

ing ignorance that he was violating 
all the proprieties of time and place, 
Our Dog went boldly up on the pul
pit stairs while our minister was 
preaching. and stood and surveyed 
the congregation. Indeed, he ap
propriated much of that congregar- 
tion’s attention to himself. He stood 
there and surveyed that audience 
with a confidence ami assurance 
which, to a nervous and inexperienc
ed speaker, would be better than gold 
or diamonds. He didn’t care. He 
smelt of the minister. He thought 
he’d try and see if the latter were 

No : 
The

this there was something awesome 
for Our Dog, and when out of this
unnatural quiet they rose suddenly i * ------- *~i "ruse m n.
to sing, Our Dog was frightened and I ®ome little girls and boys did smile
would Kov« ----  —a -■» -a------  —1 ae he stood there; seemingly those

smiles were for him. But as soon 
as he reciprocated the apparent at
tention, so soon as he made for 
them, the smiles would vanish, the 

“He began to recognize one after I *acee become solemn. And so at 
«other. He tried to feet up- a little Ilast> a yawn, Our Dog flung
sociability with them, but they took I hims*lf on the aisle floor, laid his
little or un nntisa v:— ------■ head on his fore paws and counted

over the beef bones he had buried 
«hiring the last week. Not a word 
of the sermon touched him- it went

would have run out of doors, only 
the doors were closed. He soon re
covered himself. They were only 
folks after all—such as he saw every 
day in street and house.

little or no notice of him. Every 
body seemed strangely constrained 
and altered. Our Dog is a pet, and 
this cut him. But his is a seaf-reb-i — 
ant, recuperati^ nature, so he threw Iclear ° 
fcimself on his own resources for 
amusement. He was dreadfully ig- 
”oraait of the proprieties of church 
<»• church service. The choir is 
para ted from the congregation 
by a raised platform. On 
•d Our Do»
*ag He 
then smelt of 
$®d his tail
looked with an amused 
*** but he could 
then smelt
■melt of th. 
one side 
be went
over again; also 
* little curious.
<*onis 01 flogs inside 
*’the kcy« tormenting 
at any rate, it 
Walked a 
•voty crac 
Oystery. 
hmiliarity 
■owned to
I— he wonted 
n ft himself, it 

■‘““fl and looked and w 
tai, ttt them J

Z • B“t «Ifishly,
?*,r flours to «
16,1 the choir and a
"ooog the „
"““«h. wore 
taok seat. He 

, *-i°yed many 
the thing 

8 Paws on 1

Willie wont on his way and return- 
ed the but toner to the merchant, who 
bold him it was put in by iV.ste.lie 
but that he need not have troubled 
to return it.

Next morning at school several 
of the boys when «hoy met Willie 
said :

“Hello, old Shoe Butto’ier !”
At first he thought he would ay. 

buit he said to himself
T did right, and there is no use 

in crying about doing righv.“
The vacation came;, ’.he *;une mer

chant from whom Wilde lad pur
chased the shoes some months before 
advertised, tor a boy. Willie was 
anxious to make some money of his 
own. and his mother allowed him to 
apply for tile place. When ha walked 
into the store one of the buys, who 
was waiting his turn to *.e the pro
prietor, said to amothvr toy :

Well, here comes Shoe 1* .t ton
er.’ ”

The merchant looked aroond ar.d 
recognized the honest face of his 
former customer, and employed him 
immediately. He was so laitl.ful and 
honest that he has been m that store 
from that day till this, and is now 
one of The proprietors.

One of Willie’s old friends, who 
recalled tho circumstances which 1 
have just related, said the other

“Will, didn’t it make ou reo! good 
when yoni got your position btrntiee 
you had returned a shoe button*-»?*.'

Mr. Will replied • '' -f course, I 
wa« glad to got the position, lmt 
most of my feeling good over it was 
because I knew I had done, right” — 
Selected.

♦ ♦ ♦

-------- —/» neais sores, Ulcers,
Abscesses, and all Eruptions.

Internally, restores the Stomach, 
Liver, Bowels and Blood to healthy 
action. If your appetite is poor, 
your energy gone, your ambition 
lost, B.B.B, will restore you to the 
full enjoyment of happy vigorous 
life.

thé

<» ’’ a
of no use. He;

DOG AS A MAIL» CARRIER.
Mr. Jonathan Rodcliffe, of Vale 

Summit, Allegany County, Md., has 
a very intelligent dog that acts as a 
mail carrier for him. The dog rei- 
gularly meets the early morning pas
senger train on the George’s Greek 
and Cumberland railroad, and ys -.ho 
train speeds past Mr. ltadclifle’e place, 
on its way to the station, the liVle 
black terrier, known as Carlo HI., 
waits patiently about forty feet 
from the track for thq braketmam to 
throw the bundle of papers off the 
train. Carlo usually catches the 
bundle in his mouth. He knows the 
engine whistle, and when it is sound
ed, about half a mile below the sta
tion, Carlo may be seen racing for 
his place along the trade, sometimes 
from ‘the house, and sometimes from 
the mountain side, where he has been 
chasing email wild animals. Several 
days ago while the regular passenger 
engine was in for repairs, Carlo fail
ed to appear for his bundle, and it 
is thought the strange engine whis
tle fooled him. He makes no attempt 
to go to any other train, and on 
its down trip to Cumberland, the 

the regular engine does 
not disturb him. At times the 
brakeroan will hold the package 
little longer than usual and Carlo 
will impatiently run after the train 

furiously. He never fails to 
meet the regular mbming train when 
the regular engine pells it up to 
Vale Summit.

* * ♦
HARRY AND THE DOCTOR.

family physician, was not within easy 
reach, a strange doctor was called in 
This doctor had a solemn face and a 
solemn manner, and Harry did not 
feel altogether sure of him.

Presently Mrs. Bonsall left the 
room to got something that was 
needed, and Harry thought he would 
make friends with the doctor by 
opening a conversation with him.

Going to give, me some medicine, 
doctor ?”

“Oh, yes,” answered the doctor 
“I’m going to give you some medicine 
Don’t worry, my little man; I’ll fix 
you.”

Suddenly there came to Harry the 
explanation that his father had re
cently given him of those fearful 
words, and, throwing off the covers, 
he leaped out of bed, rushed for the 
door, and, before the doctor could 
recover from his amazement at the 
boy's astonishing behavior, the little 
fellow was clinging to his mother out 
in the hall and begging to send away 
the man who was going to “do him 
up.”

It tool• half an horn* to get Harry 
quieted- down and another half hour 
to persuade him to take the strange 
doctor’s medicine.

* + f
THE IDEALS OF YOUTH.

It is easy to promise ourselves, 
when starting out in life, that we 
will never lower our ideals, that we 
will always go onward and upward, 
and that we will evqr be found 
abreast of the times, in sympathy 
and co-operation with the leaders of 
progressive thought. We do not 
dream of thq constant vigilance that 
must be exercised in order to keep 
our ideals in sight; we do not count 
on all the influences from without 
and within against which we must 
Khruggle if we would remain true to 
the high and beautiful aspirations of

“Well, my good man, what is your 
namo ?” asked tin sergeant.

"My name is Patrick McHugh. I've 
lived in Chicago ior littv years and 
to-night is the first time I ever had to 
apply to ft police station for lodg-

1S\?’
“W^U,” said the sergeant, “how

ANXIOUS MOTHERS.

Don’t
?”

' "Ul» Pap*, said the boy. "I wish 
you would tell moryfor I want to 

and I won't bother you emy

The summer months are a bad time 
for little; ones and an anxious time 
for mothers. Stomach and bowel 
troubles come quickly during the hot 
weather, and almost before the mo
ther realizes that there is danger the 
little one may be beyond aid. In 
evtry home at this season there 
should be kept a box of Baby’s Own 
Tablets, and at. the first symptom of 
illness they should be given. They 
promptly cure cholera infantum, 
diarrhoea and- stomach troubles, and 
are just the thing the mother needs 
at this time to keep her children 
well. Mrs. Frank Moore, Brookfield, 
N.8., says : *"I always keep Baby's 
Own Tablets on hand in case of emer- 
gency. L do not know any other 
medicine that can equal thom in 
cases of stomach or bowel troubles. 
And this medicine is absolutely safe 

it is sold under a guarantee to con
tain no opiate or harmful drug, You 
can get the Tablets from your medi
cine dealer or tçv mail at :».5 tents 
a box by writing the Dr. Williams' 
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

It is well, and most cheering to us 
indeed, if we find- the marks of Saint 
ly footsteps on the same road by 
which we . have ourselves been led. 
They have been left there merely to 
give that assurance the traveler feels 
as he goes into an unknown region 
when he finds the footprints of one 
who has explored the way before 
him. He does not follow their lead
ing out of a foolish desire |o imitate 
tfeftv-fatigue end sufferings tha* the 

difficult journey must 
ent before, 
with the

does it hapi>en that you have to nf 
ply for lodgings this evening ? Tio,v 
you no money ?”

“Divil a cent, answered Patrick, 
with a gookl-natured laugh.

‘1 gave my lost twenty cents to a 
young lad who had liefriendid 
once when T whs looking for work. 
He was a clerk in the office of nn can 
ployment agency where 1 applied foi 
a job; he spoke a good word for me 
He told mo afterward that T remind 
«1 him of n friend of his father. T 
guess that is why he took such 
liking to me. Poor fellow, he lost 
his job someway and couldn’t find 
anything to tlo. All bis money wn.s 
spent; his clothes became old and 
worn, he was ashamed to look for 
office work, so he hustled coal and 
odd jobs around a restaurant, 1 
haven’t seen him for n long time un
til to-reight. He was standing in a 
warm hallway, but the officer on th< 
post chased him out. lie had m 
money and no place to go. The poor 
fellow had a hod cold, and 1 guess he 
ain’t long for this world. 1 bought 
him a hot drink, and paid for a 
nighf’s lodging, so I came down here 
to take pot luck with you. Sure you 
won’t turn me out a night like this, 
will you, sergeant ?”

No,” answered the sergeant. “(Jo 
downstairs and see what the lockup 
keeper can do for you.”

The old man started down sta.ii>:, 
but suddenly he stopped, and, re
turning to the desk, drew a. small 
purse from his pocket and said, “Sure 
I almost forgot ! I found this on 
the street to-day ami maybe you cun 
find an owner for it.”

•“Is there any money in it ?” asked 
the sergeant ns he proceeded to open 
the purse.

1 don t know, sir, 1 did not open 
it.”

The eergoant turned it upside down 
aiwl out dropped a little wnd of bills 
and some silver.

"Eight dollars and. seventy cents,” 
he said as he finished counting the 
money, “and you looking for a 
night’s lodging !”

“But. sergeam-t, you see if wasn’t 
mine, and- I had no right to if.”

The SOTTgeiamt took an envelope from 
one of the drawers in the desk, and 
wrote ”$8.70, found by Patrick Mc
Hugh” upon if. He put the purse 
into the envelope and locked it in 
the safe. ’Taking a quarter from his 
pocket lie handed it to the old man.

Go and got a bed somewhere., 
You're too honest to sleep in a police 
station,” ho said. “I'll advertise the 
purse, if no one calls for it In a week 
it belongs to you.”

Patrick went off with a happy smile 
and a “God bless you, sergeant.

As the door closed behind him the 
sergeant felt the cold blast of the 
night.

Poor, hut honest,” ho muttered.
T wonder how many of us could 

stand that test W. P. Riordan, in 
New World.

•As he neared the end of the 
sli-oct, an expression ot joy, alloyed 
With pain, crept to his lace, and the 
emotion which swelled in his breast 
suffocated him, so that he stopped 
ior a moment anil lounid on the 
Stick ho carried. Words spoken by a 
woman two-score years ago, whom 
first ho had love<L ni,«l thon doubted, 
came to his mind: “Some day you 
will realize your mistake. When you 
dm, come to me; 1 shall wait.” Those 
were her parting words.

The last house was hers. He could 
see it through the leaves of the 
frees in the adjoining yard. Would 
she know him ? Would she receive 
him ? With a ldw sound in his 
throat he went on, nn<l presently 
wn.s fumbling nt the latch on the 
gate, lie raised his eyes to the win
dow where she used to nit and wait 
for his coming. The. window was 
shuttered, barred ! The front door 
was closed. Tho yard lmd run wild 
with orchard gross and weeds, and 
the neatly kept gravel walk, which he 
knew of old. was overrun with creep
ers. Only the. row of hollyhocks by 
the fence bloomed bravely, ns they 
used to do. He moved up the walk 
in a dazed way till he cam© to tho 
stoop. Then he saw a pine hoard 
tacked to one of the posts, and on it 
the words, “FOR RENT.”

Sitting woanily upon, the steps, he 
placed his hat nt his side and looked 
around. Everything was the some, 
except that, everything was mvt<*ndcd 
ami. wild. His eyes rested vacantly 
upon tho mischievous face of an ur- 
•hin who, through the palings of the 
iront fence, was covetously regarding 
some apples a tree in the yard. 
Presently the old man lifted his hand 
and beckoned to the boy. H0 came 
willingly, casting side glances at tho 
apples as his I wire feet rustled the 
gravel. The old man put. his finger 
ami thumb in. hie waistcoat pocket, 
and deposited 0 liece of silver in tho 
grimy hand of the hoy.

Whitt was the lady’s name who 
lived here ?” he asked, in a strange
ly gentle voice.

Miss Upton,1'' the lad responded 
with alacrity.

Where—is-—sho—now ?” was tho
next query, spoken so softly that tho 
hov turned his head to catch it.

Oh, she's (laid ! Died in th' 
Spring, early. Took, col’ frum sot- 
tin’ by a winder—that un, there. She 
opened it 'fore the weaJthvr's warm 
enough, n’ she kep’ it. open tço late 
of ev,min’s, folks said. I've heard 
ol(1cr «ay she’s waitin’ for
somebody, or somethin’. She died, 
n they took her away some,where 
where slic had some kin. We all 
miss her.” The boy dug at tho 
rough gravel with a calloused toe.

The old man, placed another cçin 
in the boy's hand.

“Thank you,”' he said, more gently 
than rvvr. “Can you toll me when 
your next train comes through ?"

"doin’ which way ?” asked the 
alertly.

"Any way.”
“Two o'clock; you've got nearly

"Than., you; that’s all—good-bye.1' 
Thirty minutes later a stooped 

figure crept slowly back up tho hoard 
firiowelki toward .he little station,— 
Edwin Corlile Iitsey, in New World.

AGAIN THE CONFESSIONAL

lie Figaro, or Paris, says that 
priest who had boon a member 
ono of the disbanded religious con
gregations recently had an Interview 

THE RETIIDH with the =h|vt or police, In the course
mu HulUAlti ol which he handed over to tho police

official a magnificent gold bracelet, 
enriched with emerald and diamonds, 
and with embossed figures represent
ing winged horses anti hunting dogs. 
Thq bracelet, which was stolen two 
years ago. was given the priest by 
ono of his penitoflts. In order thait it 
might be restored to its owner. The 
priest refused té give the name of 

“ the penitent, pleading the secrecy of 
the confessional, te Figaro adds 
that the bracelet has been placed in 
the bureau of last articles to await 
reclamation fiy the owner. I,’Univers, 
a Catholic -organ, commenting on thq 
Incident, says : ."This is a splendid 
importunity for tho radical sheets to 
revise their eloquent tirades against 
the greediness of the members of the 
religions congregations and the

Among the few passengers who 
alighted when (ho train, drew up at 
the small station was an old man 
There was no one to meet him. He 
stood for a moment and watched 
some friends greet each other;' then 
his kind face became lit with a hun
gry longing and he moved with 
steady step from the platform, 
breathing gently to himself, "Forty 
years ! Forty years !"

Though, a stranger, he evidently 
knew the little town. He moved up 
the main thoroughfare for a block, 
then turned down a side street along 
whose broad sidewalk many shade 
trees were growing. No one had 
spoken to him, for no one knew him, 
and he had seen no one he knew 

There was » pleasant row 
tages facing the street. II 
were 
little


