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Pure, Clean,
HKVBNCHATS WITH YOUNG MEN In hli merriment. Lincoln read 

another chapter, and than, heaving a 
nigh, be eaid : 1 Gentlemen, why don't 
you laugh? With the fearful strain 
that ie upon me, day and night, If I 
did not laugh 1 should die, and you 
need thie medicine ae much ai I do.' 
Taking a little paper from hie tall 
hat, he told them that he had called 
them on very important business. 
And then he read them the Emanci
pation Proclamation. Stanton lost 
hie calmuete for a moment and eaid 
with enthueiaem : ' Mr. President, if 
reading Arte mue Ward ie a prelude to 
Buck a deed aa thie, the book should 
be filed among the archives of the 
nation and the author should be 
canonised. Henceforth I ere the 
light and the countey ie saved.' "

In 1806, Ward went to England, 
where he both wrote aud lectured. 
But severe illness attacked him and 
when he felt his days wore numbered 
he asked a friend to send for a priest 
and it ie hlebly probable that he 
died in the Faith.—Catholic Colum
bian.

bast, two rosy apple*, and two pieces 
of blackberry pie. He was hungry 
aud ate nearly everything in the box; 
and afterward, to beguile the time, 
watched the people who boarded and 
left the oar, wondering more seri
ously than was bis wont, where they 
were going, nod why. Had some 
among them Just left home, or 
they,, perhaps, on tht ir way home 
eftei long absence ? Had they great 
good fortune to look forward to, or 
did life eeem hard and dreary to 
them ?

A feeble old woman came Into the 
coach, and Carl thought that in five 
or ten years hie own mother would 
lock as she did. A sou and daughter 
were, with her. oaring for her most 
tenderly, and she was carefree, and 
cheerful, and evidently the life of the 
party. Carl watched the trio for a 
long time, and then stared from the 
window at the wheat and corn fields, 
denBa woods, and tiny villages, which 
the train passed without the courtesy 
of slowing down. —

The old man who had quizzed him 
at the beginning of the journey went 
to the smoker and a big, burly fellow 
took his place. Being Inclined to 
talk he made a few trite remarks and 
asked a few questions, and soon he 
knew where Carl was going and how 
radiant hie prospects were.

" Congratulations !" he said heart 
ily. “ Farm work is drudgery. I 
know. Was raised on a farm myself, 
bat I got away as soon as I could. 
It's lonely, too, to live in the 
try. I sometimes think maybe it 
isn't so bad for the young fellows 
now that every farmer has a Ford 
and a telephone—but it's lonely for 
tho old folks. They mostly stay at 
home, and they want neighbors, and 
a house full of people. You're lucky 
to get away when you’re young, but I 
guess your folks wore pretty blue 
about your going, weren't they ? 
Fathers and Mothers are made that 
way—sisters, too, It you bave any."

By way of reply Carl mattered 
something incoherent and turned his 
face to the window. The man made 
two or three attempts at farther con
versation, but found him so churlish 
that he bought a magazine and began 
laboriously to read it ; and during the 
hour that dragged by before they 
reached Milwaukee not a word passed 
between the two.

Twenty five minutes after the train 
pulled into the station at Milwaukee 
Carl was ushered into bis uncle's 
private effloe.

" Uncle Max !" he eaid rather tim
idly, to the back cf hie uncle's bald 
head.
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FORGET IT
It you see a tall fellow ahead of a 

crowd,
A leader of men, marching fearleee 

and proud,
And you know of a tale whoee mere 

telling aloud
Would cause his proud head to (in 

anguish) be bowed,
It's a pretty good plan to forget it.

If you know of a skeleton hidden 
away

In a closet, and guarded, and kept 
from the day

In the dark; end whose showing, 
whoee sadden display,

Would cause grief and sorrow and 
life-long dismay,

It's a pretty good plan to forget it.

If yon know ol a thing that will 
darken the joy

Of a man or a woman, a girl or a 
boy,

That will wipe out a smile, or the 
least way annoy

A fellow, ot cause any gladness to 
cloy.

It's a pretty good plan to forget It.
—Joseph Lincon
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genoy. Already tho signs are omin
ous.

the hands of Divine Justice, and die 
in their sin.—Catholic Bulletin.

Those who have passed tr ;m 
poverty to comparative affluence 
during the past hectic years should 
take a leal from the book el the 
wealthy. The well to-do classes are 
not offendeis in spending; the; 
know too well the value of money 
and are foresighted enough to pro
vide for the lean years that they 
see looming ahead. Stories are 
continually coming to light of 
families living in the baeemonte of 
brown atone fronts to 
remnants cf their fortune ogainet 
the day of reckoning that will

A New York paper recounts the 
story of a shoe dealer who placed a 
pair of shoes in his shop window 
marked with a six dollar tag. He 
had very few customers. Then he 
separated the shoos, left tbo six 
dollar tag on the right and placed a 
twelve dollar tag on the left, and 
he told five times as many of the 
twelve dollar shoes. The purchasers 
never realized that the shoes 
identical. The price alone 
Cerned them. Prescinding from the 
ethics of the transaction, it is an 
illuminating side light on the 
question of profiteering.

A dollar saved is always a dollar 
earned. But a dollar saved 
when money is plentiful and prices 
are high is a dollar invested for the 
future. The beet counsel that alf 
can take at the present time is to 
save. Bay what is necessary end 
eschew luxuries. Luxuries will be 
picked up at panic prices when 
people have not the wherewithal to 
purchase necessities. The Saturday 
night disease can be routed by the 
antidote of good old-fashioned thrift. 
—The Pilot.

THE MATTER OF 
RIGHTS L":A hepOUR ROYS AND GIRLS mWe hear a great deal in these days 

ol "rights." The individual is insist
ent on bis rights. Capital has its in
violable rights and labor hers. There 
are rights of small nations, and 
rights of humanity, there is the ques
tion of women's rights, state's rights, 
and the inalienable rights to life, 
liberty and the pursuit of happlrese. 
Bat how often do we hear of the 
rights ot Almighty God.

For God has rights. He is the Su
preme Being. He has the right to 
make laws, and as every right is 
coercive, He has thp right to insist 
that Hie laws shall be obeyed. More
over since He is infinitely just, He 
oould not make Ians which would be 
detrimental to the happiness of His 
creatures. It follows, therefore, tht t 
derogation from God's laws mut I 
inevitably bring leeulte which are 
the direct opposite of those that 
follow their obstrvcnce. Since keep
ing God's laws brings heppinets, 
breaking them will bring unhappi
ness. Here we have the solution of 
much of the unrest and unhappiness 
that are distressing mankind.

The world has been overineietent 
upon its own rights and has neg- 
leoted the rights of God. It has 
apostatized from Him and tamed to 
strange gods. It bee listened to the 
voice of tbo evolutionist crying in the 
land that ell society is an evolution 
from paganism. And the neo pagan 
echo cries with the tempter of old,

Ye shall be as gods." Man seizes 
the fruits of toil. The capitalist 
gathers in the interest on his money, 
and declares "This ie mine, for I 
eirnfd it." Yet God tells us "the 
earth is the Lord’s and the fuloees 
thereof." Man earned it but where 
did he receive the strength to work 
and the materials to work with if not 
from God ?

Pride in their angelioiem hurled 
the rebel angels headlong into Hell. 
Pride in humanitarianism 
man to build houses of cards to reach 
Heaven in an attempt to caet out 
God. On the ramparts of the pride- 
reared structure that towers in defi
ance to God is the motto, "These 
things are mine and it is unjust to 
take them from me," instead cf the 
true motto, ' From Thee these came, 
O God, aud they are Thine."

Men once built a tower in 
deavor to roach the Heavens, but 
God thwarted their puny efforts by 
casting
Modern man is raising" a tower of 
folly that sooner or later will 
crumbling in ruins about bis head, 
unless ho reverses hie thought pré
cisées and admits that the rights of 
God must bave their d-je observance. 
—The Pilot.

A LITTLE GENTLEMAN
I knew him for a gentleman 

By signs that never fail ;
His coat was rough and rather worn, 

His cheeks were thin and pale,—
A lad who bad hie way to make,

With little lime to play.
I knew him for a gentleman 

By certain signs today.
He met hie mother on the street 

Off came hie little cap,
My door was shut ; he waited there 

Until I heard his rap.
He took the bundle from my hand, 

And then 1 dropped my pen.
He sprang to pick it np for me,

This gentleman ol ten.
He does not push or crowd along,

Hie voice is gently pitched ;
He does not fling his hooks about 

As if he were bewitched,
He stands aside to let you pass,

He always shuts the door ;
He runs on errands willingly,

To forge and mill and store.

He thinks of you before himself,
He serves you if he can,

For In whatever company,
The manners make the man.

At ten and forty 'tie the same.
The manners tell the tale,

And I discern the gentleman 
By signs that never fail.

à
IT HNT EASY I

wC IPTo apologize.
To begin again.
To admit error.
To be unselfish.
To face a sneer.
To be considerate.
To endure success.
To keep on trying.
To profit by mistakes.
To forgive and forget.
To think and then act.
To keep out of the rut.
To make the best of little.
To shoulder deserved blame.
To subdue an ugly temper.
To maintain a high standard.
To recognize the silver lining.
But it always pays you I
WHEN AT WORK KEEP BUSY
Sometimes an abundance of time 

spoils a man for the best work.
It has been noted that most men 

do their best under pressure. Too 
often men are spoiled by not being 
kept busy during office hours. It 
may be there are some who can 
stand to be busy by spurts. But the 
average man begins to loaf when 
occasion offers and can't " get the 
gait " when the rash comes. Be
sides, there is danger of developing 
habits of procrastination when the 
job ie indifferent as to time. Ae a 
matter of fact most men allow a job 
to lie until they have just time 
enough to produce it any way. So 
the wise man will keep himself busy. 
He will see to it that he develops the 
habit of getting down to business as 
soon as he reaches hie office. He 
can then afford to leave his basinets 
at the office where it belongs and 
enjoy himself at home and get ready 
fer the next day.
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| JSJEPONSET PAROID enjoys a national 
reputation, and is acknowledged to he 

the best ready roofing oi\ the market. To 
use Neponset Paroid is to have a guarantee 
that your roof is water and weather proof, 
is fire-resisting, will give you long service, 
and be economical in upkeep.
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PAROID
is adapted to every kind of roofing job, whether 
large or «-mall, and gives the same excellent 
vice if used on a small shed, or for roofing the 
largest industrial plant.

The base of Neponset Paroid is a high-grade rag 
felt thoroughly impregnated with asphalt, making 
it positively water-proof and fire-resisting.

It is further reinforced with a talc 
gpSA surface, grey in color; or with a

permanent slate surface, red or 
green in color.
Easy to lay — With every roll of 
Neponset Paroid is supplied suffic
ient nails and cement with lull 
directions.

There ie • Neponset dealer in
Write us for his name and a copy of our 
illustrated booklet " Roofing Canada.”
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WHEN CARL WENT TO 
MILWAUKEE

The 9.15 train from the north was 
in" eight when Mr. Bauer's Ford 
rattled down the village street and 
stopped at the station. He and hie 
son, Carl, jumped out quickly. The 
boy—a tall," wiry, sweet faced youth 
—turned back to give his mother 
three fervent but hasty kieses before 
he followed his father toward the 
least crowded of the Milwaukee 
coaches. A minute later the boll 
rang, the brakeman shouted : and 
Mr. Bauer was gone. The bell 
clanged a second time, and Carl 
leaned, smiling, from the car window, 
intending to wave a last goodbye in 
the direction of his father’s weather
beaten Ford ; but he drew his hand 

quickly, for his mother's face 
was hidden in her hands and her 
shoulders were shaking with sobs 
and his father was standing betide 
the machine with a tender hand on 
her arm and tears pouring over his 
bronzed cheeks. There were hot 
tears in Carl's own eyes as he turned 
from the window, and for a time he 
stared soberly at the back of the seat 
before him, hardly conscious that the 
train had started and was already 
speeding southward.

Carl did not move until the sharp 
faced, eldeily man, seated beside him, 
folded his morning paper and after 
frankly scrutinizing him said in 
crisp tone, “ Well, young man, I sup
pose you are going to the city to try 
your luck."

Carl smiled at him, with the 
flding manner of one who has always 
lived among friends. ‘ Better than 
that," he said happily. “ My uncle— 
Father's youngest brother—owns a 
b!g department store in Milwaukee, 
and lia wrote to Father and Mother 
month ago, offering to give me a nice 
position now and to push me fast, if I 
make good. He says the work won't 
te nearly as hard as what I've been 
doing on the farm.”

' Ho you were raised cn a farm I I 
thought so," the man said, once more 
scanning him from head to foot.

Yes ; but though I've always lived 
on B farm I've besn to Chicago twice, 
and once to St. Paul," Carl boasted 
bovisbly.

“ Any other children in the fam
ily ?" the stranger inquired.

“ Thsre were four others, all older 
than I, but three boys died and my 
eistsr bas been married for years and 
lives in California.”

“ And you're leaving home to go to 
the city," the man said gruffly, and 
disapprovingly ; and after

Mr. Bauer wheeled in hie chair, 
and jumping to bis feet shook the 
boy’s hand cordially. “ Well Carl, 
I’m glad you came. I know yon are 
going to do yonr beet, and we’ll do 
onr best by you," he said.

Carl's face flushed. “ Uncle Max," 
he stammered, “ I—

THE TEST OF LOYALTY

Each year at this time every 
Catholic is called upon by the 
supreme authority of his Church to 
give practical testimony, a concrete 
test of the loyalty which he pro
fesses. The Catholic Church, much 
like the governments of the world, 
is not satisfied with mere lip serv
ice ; she demands that her members 
be so thoroughly grounded in the 
spirit of allegiance to her and to her 
teachings that from time to time 
they will gd t irwaid and give 
tangible proofs of the faith Hat is in 
them.

The test which [the Church expects 
from each and every one of her 
children is the reception of the 
Sccramente once a year, the 
fulfillment ot the E aster duty. 
So important is this duly in 
the eyes of the Chuich that no 
reason, barring impossibility, is 
accepted in lieu ot the performance 
ot this obligation. The penalty for 
neglect or non-fulfillment is separ
ation from tho benefits of religion 
without, however, freedom from 
punishment. Tho violation of thie 
precept, therefore, ect die a mortal 
sin and, in the event oi one's dying 
in that state, Christian burial is 
denied the unrepentant individual.

came to say 
that I’ve"decided to stay on the farm. 
Father and Mother are growing old, 
and they have no one but me. Soon 
they'll be feeble end lonely. The 
woik is herd for Father even now, 
and—and they didn’t say so, but they 
would miss me. I'd like the city, 
and I’m grateful to yon, but—you see 
how it ie."

Mr. Bauer grasped Carl's hand and 
shook it vigorously. “ You're'right, 
my boy. God bless you !" be eaid, 
and this time there was something 
more than cordiality in his voice : 
there was respect and almost fatherly 
tenderness. «

It was at half past ten o'clock that 
night, and long after their usual bed 
time, when some one knocked at the 
kitchen door. The evening had been 
cool and Mr. and Mrs. Bauer 
sitting near the still warm kitchen 
stove, not talking much, but not at 
all sleepy or inclined to go to bed.

“ Who can that be ? ' Mrs. Bauer 
whispered.

Her husband rose stiffly, and going 
to the door drew back the bolt and 
opened it wide.

Carl stepped into the kitchen look
ing embarrassed and a little sheep
ish. “ Father and Mother," he ex
plained simply, “ I thought I would 
rather stay with you."

And then, for the first time since 
Mr. Max Bauer effered to treat Carl 
as a son of his own, all three clung 
together and cried bo it their hearts 
were breaking. They wcie so happy 
they coaid not help it.—Florence Gil 
more in St. Anthony Messenger.

H%\

mFOCH'S ANALOGY
Marshal Foch has been spending a 

short holiday at bis home in Brittany 
and while there visited the holiday 
school at Kerlonis. He talked to the 
boys individually, ami encouraged 
them to ask questions.

One of them, who is preparing for 
the Ecole Polytechnique, (says the 
Star,) addressed to him a question 
that all France and the world is ask
ing : ‘ Monsieur le Maréchal," he 
said, “ will you allow us to atk you 
whether Germany ie thoroughly 
crushed ; ie she absolutely beaten ?"

With a striking gesture that forced 
the attention of all the boys standing 
round, Marshal Foch pointed to 
of the Celtic crucifixes and said : 
“ Suppose some stormy night light
ning shattered that crucifix, how 
would ono sat about its restoration ? 
Would one begin by sculpturing the 
fingers and the hair of Christ ? On 
the contrary, it would bo necessary, 
first of all. to rebuild the pedestal 
and repair the granite base of the 
cross

“ Well, it is exactly the same with 
the Germany that has collapsed. A 
new base and now balance will have 
to be found for the whole of the 
country. Yes, Germany is beaten 
and it is for you to guard by your 
prudence and by your work the pre
cious victory that your seniors have 
gained by pain and sacrifice."—The 
Guardian.
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The Wag to the West19
Resuming that Catholics under

stand and appreciate the tremen
dous power, the immense velnefot 
the Sacraments, it ae;ma well nigh 
incredible that the duty of parts Ic
ing of those wondrous gifts sbou d 
needs be impressed upon the mind 
under the threat cf punishment. In 
the physical order men sometimes 
go on what they term a hunger 
strike in order to show to the world 
that they refuse submission to 
certain acts of the constituted 
authorities. When, however, in the 
spiritual older Catholics inaugurate 
a “ hunger strike," and obstinately 
refuse to nourish I their souls with 
the Bread which came down from 
heaven for the pnrpose ot their 
nouinhment, one well may wondi r 
whether such persons have even a 
slight knowledge cf the value of 
their faith.

It is for such refractory Christians
that the drustic law of the Church ... . . - , , ,, -
was marie. Fortunately, such persons iateness p7omp !y Doe°s noTbUs’: 
are not in the majority nor do th, y ,Cr or remove .he hair, and ho "e can be 
represent the average type of L>th- $vorkcd. $2.50 a bottle delivered. Book 6 R free, 
die. Experience teochea that three absorbine. jr.. ror mankind, the «mi.fp.ic 
who deliberately absent themselves ‘Jidmcnt for boiu. Bmiics, sore», sweiimgi. v*ricoicVfim. 
from the Sacred Table, and who ^
continue year after year to ignore w, F. young, 1=c., 299 L,m.„. Bid,.. Cuu
the grace of God, uiually fall into
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“ARTEMUS WARD"

A WORD TO THE WISEArtemns Ward was a name much 
In-evidence in the days of our Civil 
War on account of hie laugh provok
ing writings and lectures. Though 
dead more then fifty years, it is only 
at this late day that a complete and 
entertaining biogcaphy has been 
published.

“ Artemus Ward"

Tho editor of America's most 
widely circulated weekly inveighs 
against what be calls the Saturday 
morning dis ase, namely the increns 
ing habit among workers of making 
Saturday a day of rest. A discate 
which needs even more attention is 
the Saturday evening disease,- that 
is the habit many have of waiting 
their wages in uselors spending. 
Like last year's visitant dread 
Influenza, spending has now reached 
pandemic piopoitione. The pity of 
it is that those affected most by this 
virulent craze for rpond ng are those 
who can least afford it. Nqmberlees 
workers enjoying unwonted pros 
parity by present abnormal condi 
lions sense the bulge of the well 
filled pocket book and feel the urge 
of spending it for the (list attractive 
uaubld displayed in the show 
window.

Notwithstanding the oft repeated 
counsels of the pulpit, the press and 
governmental bateaus to save and 
conserve, the Improvident still con 
tlnus " to obey that Impulse." The 
result will surely be future need. 
Abnormal times are upon us. In 
ilated money brings fat stipends and 
scaring piloes, but like the law of 
gravitation, what goes up must come 
down, and high wages will be suc
ceeded by a pariod of financial strin-

DON’T CUT OUT I
A Shoe Boil, Capped 
Hock or Bursitis

FOR

- '! F. B. CLARKE, London, Ont.
I

was the pen 
name of O n arias F, Browne, who was 
a native of Maine—a printer by trade 
originally, and like many another oi 
his calling, much given to wandering. 
For a short time be lived in Tiffin, 
Ohio, then drifted to Toledo, Ohio, 
and finally to Cleveland, Ohio, where 
his humorous writings, especially of 
political matters attracted wide 
notice and he soon took to the lecture 
platform.

His writings were eagerly read by 
Lincoln, who always enjoyed the 
saying of Artsmus that he was 
great patriot, that while be did not 
go to war uimsell he induced all his 
wife's relations to do so. In this 
biography, under notice, the author, 
Mr. Siisz, relates the tncideut told 
by Stanton about a Cabinet meet
ing in September, 1862. When the 
Cabinet bad assembled, Lincoln 
asked :

“ ‘Gentlemen, did you ever read 
anything from Artemus Ward ?' And 
then the President read them a 
chapter from the book. Ho laughed, 
but no member of tho Cabinet joined

iV* I » «eaersl Pissssfsr Department, Terente.

• trial Department Torente and Winnipeg 
rdlng lead 1# Weatera Canada available far farming er

will furnlah full particulars

a pause,
he added, ' Pretty hard on tho old 
pennle 1"

“It s a good chance for me. Father 
and Mother both think so. They 
wanted me to go."

“ No doubt, no doubt," the 
commented drily ; and turning his 
back to Carl he unfolded his paper iu 
search of something more to reed.

There was no diner on the train, 
and when it stopped at Junction City 
ten or twelve men and three or four 
women hurried into the station 
taurnnt and returned with bags of 
stale doughnuts, wedges of stale pie, 
and ham sandwiches made ol thick 
slices of bread enlivened by a suggee 
tion of ham. Meanwhile Carl drew 
from bis suit case a big box filled 
with fried chicken, delicious sand 
wiohes, the kind of cake he liked

mi
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Thie wonderful vacuum washer will pay for Itself the first wauüt 

day you use it—we juarantee satisfaction or refund your money. It 
Will wash a tubful of clothes in three minutes. It will wash anything 

from the heaviest blankets or overalls to the finest Urns, 
It prevents the wear on clothes -prevents book ache and 

does away altogether with the old drudgery of wmehdsye. 
No more rubbing—threw sway jresr wash beard.

This washer ean be used for washing, rinsing, blueing os 
dry cleaning with gasoline.

Send this advertisement and only $8-00 to-day, end wo 
will send the 64.00 Vacuum Clothes Washer, complete 
with long handle and exhaust protectors, postpaid to any 
address. We want to prove to every woman that this is 
the best Vaouum Washer. Don't Vv •!$—Of<S®V on# 
to-day. Agents Wanted.

GRANT A McMILLAN CO., D.iSKU 387 CIhrtM Stmt, TOSOSTO

Sti
7ree-

Bl\ B. LEONARD
mx&amt Quebec : p. q.
S '•'.y M.xku a Specialty of Catholic Church Windows

u//i/iraha

I

J]e

4 w
_̂_______ . .

I

Make Your Will Today
and appoint the Capital Trust Corporation your Executor. You can then 
rest sesured that your wishes will be carried out, faithfully and efficiently 
with profit and protection to your heirs. Correspondence invited. 7"
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J. J. Lyons, Ottawa ; A. E. Provost, Ottawa.

H Fhbrk,hUrV'yMr’ K/CMontre.l. Oof a'a'StmMJufcïï;

6,mte,Ts”toô,uw.. j.

W. H. McAuliffe. Ottawa.

Managing Director —B. G. Connolly.
Assistant Manager — E. T. B. Pennefather.

Head Office : 10 Metcalfe Street, Ottawa

A. W- Robertson. Mo T. P. Phelan, Toronto.
Hon. R. G. Beasley. HaHfe*. 
Arthur Ferland. Haileybory. 

B. Du ford. Ottawa..P. V. Byrnes. Hamilton.
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