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Under the caption -SpetiC Insur- 
ico Rates for Total Afctainere," 

the "Western Watchman" says :— 
'The Equitable Life Assurance So- 

dety is not & religious, moral or 
humanitarian organization. It deals 

■B6 exclusively with blunt figures and 
stubborn factq. It considers men 
things and their lives as positive 
quantities. As a result of their 
dose calculation and careful colla
tion and cataloguing of facts they 
have arrived at the certain conclu
sion that men who do not drink in
toxicating beverages at all live 
longer than those who drink a lit
tle They do not say that drinking 
is wrong or that excessive drinking 
is the result of moderate drinking. 
That would be moralizing. They 
have divided their risks into two 
classes; those who are teetotalers 
and those who are not; and they 
find that the average life of the for
mer is longer than the average life 
of the latter. This Conclusion was a 
practical one and had to be taken 
into account in the tables of the 
company. The announcement has 
been made from the general office in 
New York that henceforward teeto
talers will have a special rating in 
the policies of the Equitable Life 
Assurance Society. This is the first 
time that the superiority of risks 
upon lives of total abstainers has 
been acknowledged in this country; 
but in England several life insurance 
companies have for years given low
er rates to total abstainers than to 
others. They, too, discovered long 
ago that men vtijo do not drink at 
all live longer, as a rule, than those 
who drink.

In Germany and France no conces
sions have yet been made to total 
abstinence in the ratings of the in
surance companies; and maybe none 
will be made. It is just possible 
that indulgence in intoxicants short
ens life only in Anglo-Saxon coun
tries. We can see a cause for this.
In England and the United States 
people are possessed of a spirit of 
unrest. Everything is undergoing 
change, and both “nova” and “nove” 
arc the watchwords. Old things are 
giving way to now; and old methods 
to new methods. The levels of so
ciety are being readjusted. The mid
dle is become the top and the top 
the bottom. New cities spring into 
existence and old ones are drawing 
on the cerements of the grave. The 
Old World is disturbed by the vision 
of the New; and the New feels an ir
resistible impulse to loot the Old.
The nerves of men in the Anglo-Sax
on world are strung to their utmost 
possible tension. The safety-valve 
for super-excited nerves on the con
tinent of Europe is the revolver ; 
with the Anglo-Saxons it is the bot
tle. Those who live in "an atmos
phere of excitement sixteen hours a 
da- need eight hours’ sleep. Sleep is 
tired nature’s sweet restorer Drugs 
will do for a while the work of 
sleep; but only for a while. When 
drugs fail nature is found in the ter
rible grip of insomnia and death or 
the madhouse is the only refuge of 
racked brains.

This is the only way of explaining 
an enigma in our social life; the al
most universal spread of the drink 
habit. It cannot be that our char
acters are weaker than, those of our 
forefathers acrosti «U^fffcer. who 
drank all their lives and went down 
to temperate graves. It can’t be 
that our beers and liquors are worse 
than those brewed or distilled on the 
other side of the ocean. Our beers 
have token first premium whenever 
they have been put in competition 
with a European brew: our spirits 
arc as pure as any in the world.
Still the terrible fact stares us in* 
the face, that moderate drinking in 
this country and in England, but 
more especially in this country, al
most infallibly leads to excessive 
drinking; and excessive drinking to 
a shortened Iffe. It has long been a 
Baying among teetotalers, that 
drinking people were not fit to trust; 
fit to work or fit to endure hard
ship; but it was reserved to a life 
insurance company to prove to us 
that drinking men are not fit to "eat, 
fit to sleep, or fit to live. It is the 
greatest temperance lesson of the 
century.

Some time ago the Knights of 
Father Mathew distributed circulars 
through the parishes of this citv 
substantially enunciating these state
ments. It was an invitation to all 
Catholic young men to escape the 
Manger that lurked on every street 
corner and hid behind every screen' 
the drinking counter. They simplv 
paraphrased the Lord's Prayer '
"lead us not into temptation.’’ Thev 
have held temperance rallies in the 
principal churches of the city and 
young and old have had the fog 
horn of danger sounded in their 
ears It is to be seen if the crusade 
*rlll bear any fruit One thing we 
hope will be done, and now is the 
best time to do it. The young bovs 
making their First Communion 
should be pledged to total abstin
ence until they are 26. Those boys 
can thus be saved for all time.

t that have been.
; with by our authorities.

and civil. It is only the 
other day that Mgr. Bruchési called 
the attention of the city fathers to 
the indecent posters upon the walls; 
and the result was immediate action 
on the part of the police. Very strict 
and verv rigorous is the*law, and the 
application of the same, in regard 
to immoral literature. One man was 
fined S50 a few days ago by a city 
judge for keeping and selling dan
gerous publications. It is now in 
order that the third subject should 
receive official attention — that is 
the indecency of dress and exhibition 
upon the stage. However, we can 
say that we are blessed with a mark 
ed (TBsence of this danger in our lo
cal theatres—which is a silent but 
significant compliment to the 
cacy and moral sentiments of

deli7

RANDOM NOTES. „
IRISH WORKING WOMEN. — The 

“Daughters of Erin” is the name of 
an association recently established, 
with headquarters in Limerick, and 
branches all over Ireland and the 
United States. One of the chief pur
poses of the organization is the 
teaching and study of Gaelic. The 
project has been taken up in such 
manner that it promises to be 
gie&t success. When Mayor Daly, of 
Limerick, was in America, some 
short time ago, he said that this 
movement was intended ‘“to over
come many of the disadvantages to 
which Ireland is subjected. We want 
to stem the tide of emigration — 
which is continually depleting our 
old land of its best bone and sinew 

■by making life at home more worth 
the living.”
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Decourt confessed to being the man 
who recently robbed the Catholic 
Church in Algiers, opposite New Or
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any of' the other robberies. An in
vestigation showed him to be a dan
gerous cocaine fiend and that he had 
served a term in the penitentiary. It 
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mitted all the church robberies, 
using the money stolen to supply 
himself with cocaine." ~
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ANOTHER MEMORIAL DAY. — 
There is certainly the merit of or
iginality about the idea of commem
orating the naval heroes .who lie 

dead in the sea. Mrs. A. S. C. 
Forbes, of Los Angeles, California, 
has been agitating for over a year, 
and has sent out a circular letter of 
appeal to prominent officials all over 
the United States, in the hope of 
making the movement a national 
one. We are informed that the plan 
suggested by the promoters of the 
idea is to have children march to the 
beaches, and with appropriate cere
monies of invocation, music, and ad
dresses, scatter flowers on the 
waves in memory of the dead. Se
cretary Long and various naval offi
cers are quoted as in sympathy with 
the idea.

It is certainly a fact that those 
who perish at sea, or who die and 
are buried on ocean voyages, are 
forgotten by the public far sooner 
than persons who are interred on 
land and have monuments to com
memorate their lives. But it does 
not seem to strike people in general 
that the Catholic Church .remembers 
the dead at sea, as well as the dead 
ou land, and that she prays for them 
just the same as if thev were buried 
beside the wall of her temple or un
der its altar.

MISSIONARY LOOTERS. —Writ
ing of what he had seen in Pgkin for 
the “Westminster Gazette,” George 
Lynch tells a strange story of mis
sionary looters in China. A couple 
of extracts from his lengthy letter 
will give thé drift of it. He says 

“One reverend gentleman, for in
stance, was to be seen day after day 
holding a sale of loot in a house 
that he had taken possession of. An
other, an American, was carrying on 
a similar sale in a palatial mansion 
which he had commandeered.

“There are others who took pos
session of Chinese houses wholesale, 
and found a source of income in let
ting or leasing them.”

The writer then comments as fol
lows :—

' It would be gratifying to think 
that amid all these exponents of the 
doctrine of the sermon on the 
Mount, .there was one who called for 
mercy on the conquered, or asked 
that even common humanity should 
be shown them, or even reminded the 
generals of their own rules of war 
and fair lighting, or who raised his 
voice.Jor justice, even if he did not 
in compassion.”

And his conclusion is this :— 
Christianity in China has receiv

ed a staggering blow from which it 
will not recover during the lives of 
the present generation.”

Needless to state that none of these 
looting missionaries were Catholics.

ing humble old woman who contri
buted several hundreds of dollars for 
the purposes of the church. As in 
the first mentioned case, this good 
soul had saved the money by years 
of work, and she felt a perfect hap
piness in divésting herself, like the 
Apostles of old, of her worldly goods 
for the sake of the one whom they 
followed. If we were ofoly aware of 
the thousands of women., even aer- 
vnat girls, who have made sacrifices 
that, proportionate to their means, 
may be called wonderful, we would 
blush for our own lack of charity 
and for the absence in generosity in 
those whom God has blessed with
superabundance. -ggjjjg||fijr—
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ON ROMAN CORRESPONDENTS 
—The Syracuse “Sun” emits, from 
time to time, a bright ray, and 
when such appears it is always wor
thy of note. Referring to the corres
pondents from Rome who furnish 
news to the secular press, it says 
that they must have either luxuriant 
imaginations or unlimited credence 
in the gullibility of the public. One 
reads, for example, that the Pope 
has designated such and such a pre
late as his successor, and that vari
ous cardinals are busy soliciting the 
support of the Sacred College. This 
kind of a yarn is published in the 
big dailies and is copied by minor 
sheets all over the country. Every 
Catholic, however, knows that the 
Papacy is an elective office, and 
that every cardinal binds himself by 
oath to never besmirch his sacred 
dignity by the tricks ofAhe ordinary 
politician. He swears to never can
vass for himself or for others in the 
election of a Pope; he calls Christ to 
witness before depositing his ballot 
that he elects the person who, before 
God, he thinks should be elected, and 
we know that the whole ceremonial 
of election is so regulated as to safe
guard the electors from all undue in
fluence. Whenever we happen upon 
these precious effusions of Roman 
correspondents we bethink ourselves 
of the famous reporter who de
scribed Cardinal Satolli officiating 
‘wearing a tonsure on his shoulder 
and carrying a thurîfer on his 
head.’ ” This i* as good as the de
scription of the Boston “Advertiser1 
reporter who discovered 
Martinelli singing High 
good English.

WRITING IRISH. — The vu lira r 
stage Irishman has almost entirely 
disappeared under the pressure 
brought to bear upon him by reiter
ated protests, both public and pri
vate, individually expressed, or con
veyed through press editorials. It is 
now high time to efface another low 
form of national caricature—we re
fer to the manner in which Irish peo
ple are represented as speaking a 
peculiar kind of bad English. We ad
mit that English is not the Irish
man’s native tongue; but he speaks 
it, as a rule, far better than does 
the average Englishman. What is 
the use of vainly attempting to re
produce in written words, badly 
spelt, the accent and pronunciation, 
of the Irishman? It is always exag
gerated and false, and indicates a 
great degree of ignorance in the per
son making use of it. We hourly meet 
with samples of very interesting di
alogues that are completely spoiled 
bÿ this attempting to phonetically 
reproduce the words spoken by the 
Irishman, or else the Irishwoman. 
The effect would be far more satis
factory if the conversations xiere 
transcribed in plain. English. This is 
another of the nuisances that must 
disappear very soon.

Not alope in giving do Catholic 
women show their sincere faith and 
the generous impulse which it cre
ates in them. The other day we re
ceived a letter from a lady living in 
the United States, enclosing a year’s 
subscription to the paper and giving 
us a certain young man’s address. 
She added, in explanation; that she 
subscribed “jn order to give a fine 
boy the benefit of good reading for 
a year.” In her own humble way 
this woman is doing a grand work ■ 
within the sphere of her limited pow
er, she is seeking to rescue ope pro
mising Catholic from the dangers of 
bad literature. In every sense she 
is fulfilling to the utmost of her op
portunities the wish and instruction 
of the Holy Father in -regard to the 
apostolate of the press. Did others, 
especially men and women of influ
ence. who have occasion to deal with 
hundreds, instead of one, follow the 
example thus given them, it would 
not be many years till the whole face 
of Catholic society would be changed 
for the better, and the cause of 
Truth would he advanced beyond all 
calculation. “The Widow’s Mite.” 
whether in money, or good deeds, is 
ever blessed.

THE OLD QUAKER.

SOME 10TABLE 1ISTAECES
OF SELF-SACRIFICE

Monsignor 
Mass in

There is a very touching story told 
by one of our American exchanges, 
about a priest who, in the days of 
Fius IX., went on a pilgrimage to 
Rome.

On the eve of his departure a poor, 
hapd-working woman came to him 
and requested him to take a sum of 
money along with him for the Holy 
Father as her Peter pence offering. 
It was a very considerable sum. The 
priest was surprised that a poor wo
man should offer for this purpose so 
much money—a sum altogether dis
proportionate to her condition in life. 
He was curious to know how she 
came by it, and questioned her.

“Father,” said she, in her simple 
way, “I have saved it up.”

* How old are you, my good wo
man?” asked the priest.

“I do not exactly know; I can nei
ther read nor write. But I must be 
over 50 vears.”

“And how long did it take you to 
save this sum?”

DEMORALIZATION. — The New 
.York “Post” has a strong editorial 
upon the demoralizing effect upon 

e public of indecency upon the 
or in the daily press, and asks 
itv is to be relegated to the 
• extinct virtues. “A note 

on the same subject is

A CHURCH THIEF CAUGHT. - 
From New Orleans comes a story of 
robberies committed in the Catholic 
churches of that city, which baffled 
all means of discovery, and of the 
ai rest, on the 5th June, of the per
petrator of these outrageous deeds. 
The thief is a negro, Albert Decouyt. 
who was caught red-handed in St. 
s -8 ^^UrCh' T*16 correspondent

“During the past three months 
eighteen churches have been robbed 
in New Orleans, and all of them 
Catholic. In some cases the sacred 
vessels were Stolen, silver crosses 
and even the host. No trace what
ever was found of the robbers. The 
fget that none but Catholic churches 

robbed caused a sensation 
among the Catholics in New Orleans 
and there were manv who thought 
the sacrilege bad -

“Oh, very long; I have been serv
ing out since I was 11 years old.’

“And what had you in mind to 
do with the money before you learn
ed that the Holy Father was in such 
straitened circumstances?”

“I intended to lay it aside for old 
fe and times of sickness.”
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live?"
'Oh, I shall continue to earn some

"True, but what if you take sick?"
"Oh, then I shall go to the poor- 

house."
The good ptiest endeavoredfto 

vail on her to retain the rnmey 
In vain. He had to take it 
With him.

On his arrival in Rome he 
granted an audience by the Hd 
W#. to
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We were five passengers in all — 
two ladies on the back scat, and a 
middle-aged gentleman, and a Quak
er and myself on the front.

The middie-aged gentleman was 
sprightly and talkative. He soon 
struck up an acquaintance with the 
ladies, towards whom, in his zeal to 
do, he rather overdid the agreeable— 
bowing and smiling, .and chatting 
over his shoulder in a we- painfully 
suggestive, at his time of life, of a 
"Click" in the tick. He was evi
dently a gay Lothario.

Towards evening 1 was aroused 
from one of those reveries into 
which a young man, without being a 
poet or a lover, will sometimes fall, 
by an abrupt query from the talk
ative gentleman :

"Are you armed, sir?" 
i am not," I answered, astonish

ed, no doubt visibly, at the ques-

"I am sorry to near it." he re
plied. "for before reaching our next 
slopping place it will be several 
hours in the night, and we must 
pass over a portion of the rood on 
which more than one robbery is re
ported to have been committed"'

The ladies turned pale, but the 
stranger did his best to reassure

' Not that I think there is the 
slightest danger at present," he re
sumed- "only when one is responsible 
for the safety of the ladies, you 
know, such* a thing as a pistol in 
reach would materially add to one’s 
confidence."

"Your principles, my friend," ad
dressing the Quaker. "I presume, 
are as much opposed to carrying as 
'o using carnal weapons?"

"Yes," was the response.
"Have the villains murdered any 

of their victims?" the elderly lady 
nervously inquired-

“Or have they contented them
selves with—with plundering them?" 
added the younger in a timorous

"Decidedly the latter, ___ ____
-, eble gentleman hastened to give as- 
■*f surance; "and wo arc none of us 

prepared to offer resistance in case 
of attack, so nothing worse than 
robbery can possibly befall us."

Then after blaming his thought
lessness In having unconsciously in
troduced a disagreeable subject, the 
gentleman quite excel'ed himself in 
efforts to raise the spirits of the 
company, and had succeeded so well 
by the time night had set in that all 
had quite forgotten or remembered 
their fears to laugh at them.

Our genial companion fairly talked 
hunself hoarse, perceiving which he 
took from his pocket a box of newly 
invented rough-candy, and after 
passing R to the ladles, he helped 
himself to the balance and tossed 
tke^Paper out ofsthe window.

Che*
My own

toe.-scSfoS ........
'Iho Quaker's turn came next. He 

qii'otly handed over his pocket-book 
ana watch, and, when asked if he 
had any other valuables, said'-'Nay.

A Quaker’s woid is Rood, even 
amonR thieves; so, a/ter a hasty 
' good-night,” the robber thrust his 
pistol into his pocket, and, with hie 
two companions, one of whom had 
h'Jd the reins of the. leaders, was 
about departing.

“Stop!” exclaimed the Quaker in 
a tone more of command than of re
quest

“Stop! ~ What for?” returned the 
other in evident surprise.

“For at least two good reasons,” 
was the reply emphasized with a 
couple of derringers cocked and pce- 
Hvnted.

"Help!” shouted the robber.
“ Stop !” the Quaker exclaimed, 

'and if any 01 Oiv sinful compan- 
ions advances a step to thy relief 
the spirit will surehr move me to 
blow thy brains out.”
The robber at tti# opposite window 

and the one at the leaders’ heads 
thought it a good time to leave.
“Now, get in. friend,” said the 

Quaker, still covering his man ; 
“take the middle seat, but first do- 
liver up the pistol.” The other he
sitated.

•* ‘Thee had better jiot delay; I feel 
Ihe spirit begin to move my right 
forefinger.”

The robber did as he was greeted., 
and the Quaker took his place at his 
side, giving the newcomer the mid
dle of ttweeat.

The driver, who was frightened 
half out of his wits, now set forward 
at a rapid rate. The lively gentle
man soon recovered his vivacity. He 
was especially facetious on the 
Quaker’s prowess.

“You're a rum Quaker, you are, 
Why. rou don’t qniake worth 
cent.”

' I’m not a 'Quaker Party,’ if 
that’s what thee means.”

“Of the Hickory, or rather the 
Old Hickory stripe, I should say 
retorted the lively man. But the 
Quaker relapsing into his usual 
monosyllables, the conversation 
flagged.

Sooner than we expected the coach 
stopped where we were to have sup
per and a change of horses. We had 
deferred a redistribution of our ef
fects until we shou'd reach this 
place, as the dim light of the coach 
would have rendered the process 
somewhat difficult.

It was now necessary, however, 
that it should be attended to at 
once, as our jovial -companion had 
previously -announced his intention 
of leaving us at this point. He pro
posed a postponement till after sup
per, which he offered to go and or- 
dci

“Nay,” urged the Quaker, with an 
approach of abruptness, and laying 
his hand on the others arm, “busi
ness before pleasure, and, for busi
ness, there is no time like the pre
sent.”
“Will thee be good enough to 

search the prisoner.” he said to me. 
still keeping his hand in a friendly 
wuy on the passenger's arm.

1 did, but not one of the stolen ar
ticles could be found.

‘ He must have got rid of them in 
the coach,” the gay gentleman Sug
gest ed. and immediately offered to 
go and search.

“Stop!” thundered the Quaker, 
tightening his grasp.

The man turned gale, and strug
gled to release his arm. In an in
stant one of the derringers are lev
el lea at his head.

t>tir a hand or foot, ajftd you are 
a dead man.”

The Quaker mush have been awful
ly excited so completely to forget 
both the language and principles of 
nÎ3 persuasion.

IMacing the other pistol in my 
hand, with directions to fire on the 
first of two men that made a suspi
cious movement, he weht to work 
on the Lothario, from whose pock
ets, in less time than it takes to tell, 
he produced every item of the misn 
ing property, to the utter amaze
ment of the two ladies, who had be
gun in no measured terms to re
monstrate against the sinful treat
ment that gentleman was receiving.

The Quaker, I need scarcely add 
was no Quaker at all, but a shrewd 
detective who had been set on the 
track of a band of desperadoes of 
whom our middle-aged frie: " 
didn’t look near so m 
when his wig was off-was 
1 bo robbery had been 
planned. The leader of 
taken passage 
after learning, 
defenceless <
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St. Patrick's Hall, 92 St. Al«a “ 
der street, first Monday 0f ^ 
month, "Committee meets last V“ nesday Officers : Rev. “rectt

wmv: £
O'Neill

Doran; 1st Vic?, r , 
2nd Vice, F. Casev : 

Treasurer John O'Leary; c“ ” 
ponding Secretary, F. j. Curr :„ 
B.C.L.; Recording-Secretary T p" 
Tansey. ” ' r*

LADIES'. . . AUXILIARY to the An* ■
no 7 Hibtrniarm. ufvt

sion No. 1. The abovemeet, in St, PatrickVHali^’sT 
dIvMater/nnMtl on the s™:

~y P8‘ pl„ .Vt? 
Vice-President',deIMiss*IlB. ^ Harvey-'

Doyto %aaTr",t*ry- Ulss Ett™» 
■uoyie, os Anderson street. Tels-
F|,one' D*?8 Main: Treasurer, Mrs. 
Mdry O Brien ; Recording gecr, 
tart, Lizzie Hewlett, 883 Wellinz- 
ton street. Division Phvsicmn 
Dr. Thomas J. Curran, 2076 St 
Catherme St, Application forms, 
can be procured from the members 
or at the hall before meetings.

A.O.H. DIVISION NO. 2 - M-et, 
m lower vestry of St. Gabriel New 
Church corher Centre and Lapralria 
streets, on the 2nd and 4th Friday 
of each month, at 8 p.m. President 
John Cavanagh, 885 St. Catherine 
street ; Medical Adviser, Dr Hugh 
r nnon, 255 ^ Centre street tele

phone Main 2239. Recordine-Se. 
cretary, Thomas Donohue, 312 Hi- 
bernja street,—to whom all com
munications should be addressed ; 
Peter. Doyle, Financial Secretary • 
f' Golfer Treasurer. Delegates- 
to St. Patrick s League J j 
Cavanagh, D. S. McCarthy and j" 
Cavanagh. “ ’

A. O. H.. DIVISION NO. 8— Meet» 
on the first and third Wednesdav of 
each month, at No. 1863 Notrjj 
Dame street, near McGill. Officers : 
Aid. D. Gallery, president; T. Me- j 
Carthy, vice-president ; F. J. Dev-i 
lin, recording-secretar$, 1635 Onta- i 
rio street; John Hughes, financial- 
secretary ; L. Brophy. treasurer; M. 
Fennel, chairman of Standing Com
mittee; marshal, M. Stafford.

ST. ANN'S YOUNG MEN'S SOOtE- 
TY organized 1885.—Meets in it» 
hall, 167 Ottawa street, on the 
first Sunday of each month, at 
2.30 p.m. Spiritual Adviser. Rev 
E. Strubbe, C.SS.R.; President D. 
J, O'Neill; Secretary, J. Murray 
Delegates to St. Patrick's Learue 
J. Whltty, D. J. O'Neill and M 
Casey.
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-could be put into “f 
calf pasture was a 
ground that even 
ImU abandoned. By cJ 
“'Stewart's Feeding 

[into Jerry's hands, f 
learned that there Wa 

in calf feeding.

ST. PATRICK'S T. A. & B. SO
CIETY.—Meets on the second Sun
day of every month in St. Pat
rick's Hall, 02 St. Alexander St., 
immediately after Vespers. Com
mittee of Management meets ia 
same hall the first Tuesday of every 
month at 8 p.m. Rev. Father Mc
Grath, Rev. President ; James J. 
Costigan, 1st Vice-President; Jno. 
P. Gunning, Secretary, 716 St . An- : 
toine street, St. Henri.

C.M.B.A. of CANADA, BRANCH- j 
26.—(Organized, 13th November, 
1888.—Branch 26 meets at St. Pat* j 
rick’s Hall, 92 St. Alexander St., 
on every Monday of each month. 
The regular meetings for the trans-1 
action of business are held on the- 
2nd and 4th Mondays of each: !j 
month, at 8 p.m. Applicants for ; 
membership or any one desirous ot | 
information regarding the Branch. ( 
may communicate with the follow. ] 
ing officers ; Frank J. Curran. B. 
C.L., President; P. J. McDonawh. 
Recording Secretary : Robt. War
ren, Financial Secretary; Jno. H. 
Feeley, Jr., Treasurer.

that his father acki 
himself only) that ti 
“feed a calf.”

Every Saturday nifc 
was brought from the 
miles away. One Sa 
camé a sample Copy i 
Keener.:’ Jerry’s eyes 
hounded for joy whet 
picture of “Belinda,” 
tiful Jersey cow, that 
to have made sixteen ] 
tor m seven days. It 
saving that Mr. J ones 
lieve the report.

•ferry’s soul went ou 
ther. Oh, these mothc 
them! He asked if he 
"■ An Frank Preston 

■ Mother said—wit 
her eye that Jerry 
‘ I'cihups.”"

Spring and summer \ 
a cool October morning 
his mother were seated 
buggy behind “Old Gra 
Mr. ! rest on's farm.
Was long—the horse sl< 
Jerry thought him slo 
.'"■■.nieys have an end.

Kv.rv minute of then 
feasted his eyes upon t 
<mvs heifers and calVe 
listened to Mr. Preston 
scribed the various “s 
davit upon tin*1 excellent 
‘•nt animals. He had no 
hiipp.v in his life. The 
return came all too qui« 

Mr. Preston, was a 
man as well as a skillful 
had laid in the cold chin 
fl boy as this. Now. as 
p 's deep interest and 
ho thought : “I can ma 
perhaps my own, also, h 
♦hey were, ready to etart 
Mr. Preston told Mrs. 
•Terry that If they could 
for n on the farm ho w 
inali.t the boy a present
calf

Of com * they could "n 
though the father smiled
t If 1.1 tvn-z»/xl.1 t ■

ST. ANN'S T. A. A B. SOCIETY, 
established 1868,-Rev. Directe#. 
Rev. Father Flynn. President, 1 
Gallery, M.P.; Sec,, J. F. ■
626 St, Dominique itreet. 
on the second Sunday of

tie fawn-colored calf, 
thought a cow should ha 
au'l thighs of n steer.
. Jerry drove the rig to

Venture for this was
ther'. name for th

month. St. Ann'» Hall.
I Ottawa streets at 9

to St. Patrick'»|
.' J. Killfeather, Tl

Cullen.

midst.of a high en-
' nostrum, more

ffency of which, he
being tik-

hc i

‘'Old Gray” 
the wagon « 

*”0llKh to hold vt 
Venture. Indeed it ’ 
«bout throe \ 
height one .
Jones, had 

j Care. Jt 
the lulls ]
Jerry

| precious V<n,v, 
Sometimes | 

tfci tears x, 
about his “pêt.*i 
a wen thipg, ;

. "'08 br(Hj ,(j
J/eston was not 

I tne boy” with «V

toed up j 
f penter v 

’bought 
Wm cm 

' °“o hay t,
, r«ïularity:

ferrets,mm


