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Tho proo! zcader hurried along &
dingy corridor, and as  she enlered
the composing reom &8¢ parzowly es.
vaped falline upon {he neck of an un-
laundried youth in & buslap apron.

"o you always move In flalics.
Miss Mathe-on*' asked & troad.
shouldered wan who Wes oriiug over
battered clectiotypes,

Aisg Matbeson smifed abstracted-
Jy as she rustied theough a bunch
of page prools tpaled on a yawring
book. Tho. by blank windows of the

.+ coluposing  roors  Jooked ouf upon
rools and chimng}s, ng!ed L un-

- ckeanly water tanks, amd othercaliz-
cd'irr o pensive hame, 'Within  wero
dusty cases and  diegy Imposing
stoncs, \tho thud of adjoining presses
ketping the paper shredded elortrir
bulbs above (hew swisging 1o and
fro.

“Are you still getéieg a Mitle fun

*out of lifel” contimmed «tho-formor
speaker o5 ho passed Roberts,

“Well, at Jeast, I'm Pusting a Lt-
tle fun Inte i1,'" respemded the girl
*T had onc. Jojous query this morn-
Ing; a-woman in Idake wroto to ask
me whether cat only purrs when she
hasan swlleace ur whetber ghe purry
for gladoosp wiicn. alone.'

““That's éasy, ratd Adamson with

. an answering smile. “Tell her you
never happencd (o e with & cal
when pussy was aloms,?”

Roberta Jaughed asd bucried bach

“to-1h¢ " edilorial olfioe - where, in-
closed within glaes partitions like a
cholco specimen @ 8 muscum, sho
speat her working heurs at o volcan-
fo desk=p spectes of hoepital where
lame -theloric and Yomplng  grammar
weré 'fendered tound: and.whole-. “bi-
fore belng fod to  $be hungry lino-

" Lypes. P

RBobesta wenl  oul.into.the - .pale.
Fpridg sppshine at noon.and ale aw
unagpellzing Junch In & business res-.

taufant which was as the' tends of
Kedur for noixe and eontention. '
i!.!.u'ing A fow spraym of sweet

: » weervistus (ron a shabby. wistluleyod:
b~ 4 Oték. she walked up $he broad, din-
! 2y Weps of tic big bridge.
' “Whan a gool New Yorker s
, + eaught fn the xct of golag to Rrook-
tyn, his first cffort I8 to prove an’
! walibl, What {2 yours, Miss Mathe..
7 - wnat” atked Adanson, gveitaking the
oghelowith his-Jong stride,- .
“Tuly Is 'my usual eooom  hour
owalk,” sald the gitl, werfousty, *'I
[ w.ooome bere 1o blow away.the office
[ - +oobteba: Apd you—but then, you've
'. Mi accused of living In Brooklyn
e . "
“!adsm, I have that bonor,” safd

* Adamsopn with digalty; “Um -going

- uToRs, B W t'br\\o'okdox:t' baok; won's

“you ) t00? There’s a jolly Httle
p lust scross, managed by,an
tfectly relormed BEWSPaPer man

is & replich of Falstall; it's
wedl visiting, | (f you'se not docn
~thewg. 1{ave you had your lunchy'

n “f've ealed  somelhing” dald
. - “Roberts, “dublously, “I sat ooposite

i —~-a wman -who Junched: ‘o hot hutfer
*icakes, ‘drster -stew amdi jol mince
" ' . .
*Prubdably an English or striv-
‘ing 10 acquirefocal color,” suggested
Ladamson; ‘'Look, im't. St worth
{lring at.the wrong end of the
tidge to see that ulght and mnra-

‘iag?" ‘ .
. They werc In the car now, the
: many volced river below thom.  Iie
D bisd were the tall dulldings of the
wagged 3k¥ line thay New Yorkers
' love, a Rork* of sqﬁb'?ﬂqﬂ cHy

.pigeony whocling above' {rhe vearby

ools as-dontentedly as In Edme rur

al farmstead, The glel, 5] der  and
*Droure-halred, smlled pleasaptly at a
woat wotlr actoss ¥he ar, murniuz-

Jdng Ylddh& ’}onanuth‘ td. a Trving

X ohild, while Adamsoz Wade an evoter-
R memorandum In & fat Uttle noto

/ F byl
N #Thought o a geod  expresslon
Jo 20018 T ruct you,!' Te miuroars

ok ahaeabiyi 'Hope yowil forgive
me my solebook haMlt diee 1a0re
“ fe o8 quly. Fecoguire  the

. sarth g'qg.tﬁ‘e..{u]l:nﬂ,wc{ro{ &5 pos~
- ¢ sidle copr.” said  Bs ,cpmpanion
' “You, drguatize youy. -Srlicuds wnd
omotingh, and yet-—-"t .

"' tuoning a topde Jonrmal und
growisg: gray at iL,” said Adamson
with & iﬂil( ruchul 1itkle lough. "

N, Folugped  Roberty, “‘what a
chauge! ! i thougks you eb_ﬂu\'ored
lvll;iully'tlm avold the sibject ol

steps to the trolly-rldden sireot Cn
one #ide .wes the beavy bull ol ke
bridgzo approach; on the other a fow
moan shops. Among {hem Were some
Lighsteoped  brownstore  hipuses,
ouco homes of fashion and wealth,
now roduesd, lke anclent gestfowo-
mea who must eatn  thelr scanty
bread, The bookshop was in one  of
these, Sis stafely entrance fManked by
tall Corinthian pillats. A pititul Yit-
tle makeshitt door at ono side of
the portico forined the cnirapco to
the bay windowod shop occupying tho
once stately parlors of tho old house.
Rags ol green and gold paper clung
sparsely to tho dirty walls, and the
carved mardls mantle was 1itlered
with untidy heaps of bulging books.

*It was Keats you wanted, wasn't
ItT" Inquired the bookseiler of Adam-
son “I've got a ‘Facrie Queene,’
oo, tha. you might Hiko"~=holdlng
out a glit-cdged volume fn wora cut
well tooled lteather,

" Roberta Jooked at Adamson wlith
some interrogatic.
“Js man devoled to the lterature
of steam purops debarred from po-
oiny ' ho.maked. *'You Know, you
wouldn't Jike {t Il I suggested that
yout most approptiate study in'jour-’
nallsm would ‘bo heart to.beart talk
abbut pillow ghams '

Roberta, whose aversion for the
Cintype school of domestlc Mterature
was olten freely expressed, laughed
as she sald: .

But you've. tdold me %o olien that
you wusually dislike feminino tastes’
beeause they'rs. 50 masculloe — and
yeb you are buyiog ‘Lamla,* ¥

“And you youlook.hurt When 1
sag that §t requlres ymasculine influ-
enge to make women feminino Just'
look at those women's clubg from
which the gent'c and restratning in-
fluence of man s remoyed.'.

Roberta ignored this objectionable
sentimen¥ with ¢ farthest north ex-
pression, while & tinge of conscicnce-
stricken piok deepened her color, as
she though{ of ccriain frays, not of.
ficlally recorded, which brought ite
slrenvous llfe futo bec reading club,

“After all,” she began, i man
only thiaks what he knows—'"

“While a woman -knows betters”’
quericd Adamson, as they cntered
the bridge car on thelr roturn,

“I'm golng to desert the steam
.pumps for a time, Miss Matheson,*
"said Adamson ¢he day fa lato spring
They walhed atroxs City Hall Parx,
where the scarlet tulips were cover-
Ing the eatth-with faded petats, and-
ghing way to stolid pink and blue
‘hyacinthy, Robéria Bad been' buying
foreign papers, and Adamisgn: mireh.
.od along, big, forid and elean-shiven
‘carrjfvg ingongtuous *fashion shents,

"I .suppose thly -q»-what the socfe-
"ty ‘reporter descrlbes a3 & perfect
poern,'* he had rematked, gazing at
the picturo of a precariously decol-
-leteéd personages Wwith a disapprove
ing eye, “Scems to me that frock i
like-n serlal story; it surely ought-
to be continued 1o her neat.

"*Are you -golug away altogeiber?"
ashed Roberta, very soberly.

BJust golng home for a time,t he
explaingd, “My people poed me I
s0in0 business afléars. 1 want to
come back~hut then, ,one poor Cuas-
:dlan doeso't leave a targe hole in
Manhattan,*

“How long must yoo stay souih. of
the " liaz to ccasdo calling Canada
Lome?” asked Roberia. “You Cana.
dlans never talk as though you Jived
Lere, you're just ‘staying bere '™

“Well, you Awecricans afe  fust
staring here yourselves. You are on-
17 & freo translation of & Scolch-
woman, you Lnow.'

“While a Camadian is, as a rule,
merely, an Amerfcan who hibernates,*
olserved Itolcrla, as she stepped in-
to the elevalor.  Adamsor laughed,
picking up an.untidy package dropped
by a bindery girl, and ralsing his hat
as ho restored It 10 her with grave
coutlesf,  Rolerta smiled 3t the
child a3 she lelt tho clovator, gud

P

sctiled down amid an carthquake of.

Ralley prools, damp and sticky, ,ond
ly ioterrupted by the pertodical vise
Hs of«an loky asd serfous  Mmloded
boy Yearing demands fromy the ‘comr
posing room.
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sweltering_noon  bour Roberta . apd.
Adamson strolled aloyg the wern
Bagstotws.on b ‘shady slde of oM.

lent sparrows afréd  their dowestie
difMcultles around thoe tombstones, or
raluled ono anotber with Ar.tionablg
language as they flattered theough
the {vy on the chureh wall, Roborta
walked slowly, tahing off el  trim
saflor hat and  pushing back the
heavy waves ol bronro halr  that
brobo Into & foamn crest of tiny curls
atound her lorebead.

“That looks  better,” obscrved
Adanison, approvingly  “Why whi
women cover thelr faces with a furzo
bush thatch of untldy hals? Yours
has such nico Httlo ripples In {4 ot
the sides '

Roberta gazed at tho wural tab-
let commenorative of a galtant sol-
dicr long dead, as it strongly im-
pressed by  tho faded  loops of blue
anyd yellow elbbon that tied a dusty
Jaurel wreath bencath it Adamson
tecognized the frigid 20ne into which
bo enlered whenever he became pet-
sonal,

“I didn’t call you Roberta, did 12"
ho asked suddenly, with an  alr of
concern. "I always alraid of do-
ng thal, and you hnow when 1 get
to tho point where I may call you
Roberta,l shail certalnly want to
call you something. clse Surely
you're not going?'~—as the glrl mov-
ed towards the gate. “It fsn’t time
to get backh to the office, and jt's .
copl hero—cespecially when you loas
Mo that.”  ~

Roberta paused, looking at a
couple ot chattering girls who stop-
ped to crowd a bundle of papers Inlp
tho red hospitat box near Ly, ther
sho turned back to the worn Nag-
stones agaln,

“Won't you sit down'’ ashed
Adamson, pointing to a flut, brown-
stone tomb, whose hall-oblterated
Jettering showed o lovg-forgoticn
fame ““You see, T want to talkh to
you. and you're always a bird of,
passage — pcthaps you don't reat-
Iy care about the things that inter-
ost me."

“Your work—that {s the most ip-
leresting ibing in the world to you
tsn’t 147" asked Roberta, busily dis-
secting a leal that she had pulled
oft a spindy bush honeysuchle

"Work? Yes, that's always worth
while — hut it is onfy the most in-
teresting thing In tho world  when
IU's douc for oue woman. Will you
let me work lor you, Robertat”

Adamson’s fresh color had paled 2
little, he took a few steps along the
worn pavement, ther furned to ber
again

“But we'te hardly friends,' she
stammercd ‘‘You don't know me a
bit~how can you—"

“Love you! How can I live and
brecatheY The one includes tho other
Besides, 1sn't love always an  ex-
ploring expedlition® We're all seatch-
Ihg for thy Islands of the Dlest."
.Roberta was standing by the church
wall, her brigbt halr cotlined by the
tender-hued vy leaves, She ruméd
tho leaves nmervoudly to  the
indignation of a secluded sparrow,

who asked acidly 1l he wasn't safe
{tom iantrusion cven in his  own
house.

“If 1 knew you better~' she be
gan, timidly.

“I'm  entirely willing  you
should—don’t fou koow, ifme  Do-

light, that you're always held me at
mile’s length, untll Y've been afraid
to talk of anything nearer than the
total depravity of & linotype* And
think how I've had to catch tamtaliz-
ing glimpses of yobt, day alter day,
wori:lng here, when you ought to be
making a little bit of heavey for ono
man—for me, Roberiat

Roberta trembled a little, still
fooking at tho sprig of anadmic ciiy
honeysuckle she held n her  hand.
The spatrows twitlered with  their
accuslomed fippancy, or hopped dis-
patagingly about the tombstones.
Roberta looked at the busy spatrows
~looked out &t the hurrylng street—
looked for a moment at Adamson,
whose honest gtey eyes were Intent
Jpon her

“An exploring  erpedition  would
be very Jonmely I—if the explorer.
started cut alone, wouldn't 111" sho
sald, hesitatingly, showing for' a
moment one fecting ° dimiple, that
rétired as though startled by Adam-
son's look of boyish galely

"Roberta~*anima meat’ ™

I does swemt  unreal, though,"
tommented Roberin, shyly, as Adam-
son tonvoyed her actoss-the crowded
street, “when you always assert that
you dislike professional or business
women

*'I mean business woman who ate
put in quotation masks,” said Adam-
coft. “You're not one of theme-thows
women aho are hall wan — you'te
_the ruan's other ball.'’ )
"Byb & woman deomm't

St. Pasl's.. Oubsids the tall ‘ironf.
the - piwpens voudor of eolletl> ¢
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*The “Sunshine’” Furnace

Has been such a marked success that severnl Fumaca makers aro now Leying to "“l“l“"““
Novinutatlon by sa goud bhecause the »SUNSHINE'S™ best features are fully protected.

When putting in your I'umace Insist on gettlng a "SUNSIINE"--do not be persuaded to

"

has many Imfitators,
but few equals,

try some other “just av yood,” because no other Is Just an good, and costs salittle,

Soll by allenterprising dealers

Write for Catalogue.

M<Clarys

Loadon, Yoronto, Monireal, Winnlpeg, Vancourer, 61 John, M. B.

The “Sunshine”
Saves Fuel,
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STARS AKD CHULDREN.

Qulctly, ono by one,
Tho weo etars ave withdrawn,
And go In raiment white
To Uod.8 higxh House of Dawne
Bapllzed in fowds of light,
With stoles of Morning on

Quietly, one by ane,
The Mttle (hildren dic
And go, clad ait 'n white,
To,dawns biuad rinmed oh high—
Qur best boloved—0, Life,
And Lovo, that dare not cryt

Yet when e sbail send Night,
And we have walked its wold,
Again our toved and lost
Wo shall tn joy beliold—
Qur bestbeloved=i(), Life,
Tho stats v sloles of gold
~Qcrald Kesik, in Catholic Tele
graph,

WALTER'S SACRIFICE

“Nay, lellers, 1 m going to try for
what Mr. Herrwon sawid this morn
ing, it Willtc 15 wilhing "'

“Whatle that? questioned one of
the group of five bhoys, who were
cither sitting or lounging around the
plarroom o! St Vincent's Collego

“Why, ho satd he did  not know
who to give the Itegina to to  sing
for Easter Day, beeause both Willie
and I have fino iolces  You nooda't
cough,* he Intericcted, giving Joc
Smith, 1t boy at his right, a kick,
“you know that we have  Anyway,
he says thal he can't give it to both
and o he's gomg to mabe us try for
it by conduct  Whoever gets the
most polnts will slag, see?” Aud
Walter Harrand jumped oft a bench
where he had been standing  and

““What a delightful contest!” cx.
claimed a big.boy standing by, *I
shall wafch It with intetest.”

for thy two boys enteting upon tho
trial were both of a mischiel-loving
nature, and of tho crowd who scem
never to know what to do with thely
legs and arms. It had truly been &
puztle to their professor to decide
who would e the best to choose for
the Reglna on Easter Sunday, and so
he bad adopted this plan.

The contest opened on February 23,
apd the result was to be announoed
on March 23, so herc was.-only one
month ol torture, as Walter -cxpresss
ed 1t, to enduge.

For a timo it scomed hard to gueys
at the outcome, Ope day one boy
¥ould be ahead, and the next the
other  Two woecks alter they had
started, Walter wes ahead by ten
poiots, and- was fecling happy cnough
for' a good gaino of foothall, and
consequently went in search of Witlie,
Hut in valn he hunted for Lim all
over the collego grounds At leogth,
tired out, he happeped 10) pass the
<hapel. It was the custom with the
studenls on. passing the chape!l to
cater it and say a short prayer. Not
nfrequently the prayer irgan and
ended with a. genuficetlon, and so It
would have boen with  Walter
that day, had he not seen the very
boy e was looking-for on his knees
belore tho Lady Altar.  After say-
ihg a very quick “iail  Mary,"”
Walter quickly walked up the chap-
¢l to the hoy and gave him a pull,
eaclaiming at the dame thne' *Huys.
tlo-up, Lhere's just time for a rat-
tling good .game of~"?

Bug what was his aslonishment fo
fccl the boy's framo shake beneath
his kold.

“¥hy, Williel"  he  exclatmed,
“What Is the matter! You haven't
‘heer getilng Into trouble, have your*

A shake of the head was the enly
answer ho could get.

“Well, then, tell a felfer what the
snatter 12, and I'llsvee.what 1 can do
for you '

But it was impossible for Walter
Ao draw a word lzom the atily  sob.
bing doy. At last his patience, which
was.none ol the best, gave out, and

with a shove' ho scomntully  sayd.
| ““Well, it ycu won't apoak to youe
greatest friend on earth, 1 cap't

belp you,' and be stalked in high {n-

1

L Sigmation from (he chapel.

-

Kt

And, indeed, be.might welt say so,”

“Hello, youngster, looh out, don't
hnock a  person down,” was tho
grecting he was  mot with  outside
tho door, and looking up, saw he had
pusked agatnst Mce. Thompson, {ho
prefect of studies.

0, 1 beg your pardon, sir,”
sald, halt sullenly

*What is tho matler? ashed
professor, “you ook out of It "

“tell, sir, would you belicve it—
the very last fellow 1 ever thought
would do 1t has gone and turned a
cry-baby 1 s'poso ko wanis lo go
hotmo to his tnammyt” cnded Walter
with a sneer

“Wauld it be asking tea great a
tasor iF you tald e wha that feltew
18" questioned Mr o Thompson

"Why, Willle Conway, of course,"
answered the boy

"Oht'" ahswered (he  professor,
with a world of meaning In the ojac-
ulalion "Now supposing vou come
with o fot a few wmomeals, perbaps
I can lell you a Witle of what the
irouble 1=

Walter acquiesced, Inr » talk with
one of the “fessors was always  en-
joyed by the boys

"Now," said Mr Thompson. when
they got away from the chapel,
Yyou think it strange for another
boy of your age to be crying lis eyes
out, while you arc just enjoying Wile
to the utmost!™

"Well, slr, it does socm sirange.
and he would not cven answer me *'

"Whea 1 am through, Walter, 1
think you will change your mind
When Willio started college the bee
ginning of this term, ho was almost
cerlain of being able to continue,
and wo certainly would have been
happy to keep him, for, although he
ig full of mischlet, there is o great
amount of good In him. But forrea-

ho

the

sons It {g.not neccasary for you to,

knowit Wil he fmpossible for him to
relvrn after next summer. He carn-
od a great deal of the money to keep
nimsell at echool, but has to give it
up for another purposc. Now just,
think, 1f you knew that you would
be ‘tnadle to returs to school after
summer vacation, what would you
feel fke? Playing football? i think
not. Anotber: great trouble to “him
Is the fact that-his. Sest.and |, ‘only
chande of singing the Tegloa s prace
tically gone, because, of course, - you
arc-abead of him in points, But that,
do ybu think you understand his case
my .h)y?ll

"Ye3, sin," answered Walter, "'and
he realizes, Is bis own lookout Now

thank you for telling me. Now §f tho.

other boys tease him, 1 shall be juy
tified: In stonding wp for him *

'"Y°'." may stand up for him, but |
do pot wish you to tell a single
person what I have told you. Under-
stand?*

“AJl right, sir," snswered the boy,
ratbgr- disappolutedly.

“Very well, then, and now good-
b)'co"

*‘toodbye, sir,’ answered Walter,
and. each went his owrn way. Walter
slowly. walked to ihe playsroupd,
wherd a rather ciclting gamo of tgot.
ball way going on. ljut faothall had
no attractions for him fust then,
and 5o he tnformed the 1nany boys
who came to ash hip te join the
gamno, )

*Yes, 'l do 1(," ke rxclaimed
aloud, just as tho belf tang

'!.p({ what?™ uabed a ‘wrall Loy,
Who Was stauding neac hp,

“Mind my own business, which
you don't know how to du ™' shortly
answercd Walter

Walter had made up his mind  to
get bebind Wakie 4p wonduct points
for tho next (ow days, so 34 to-;'lvo
him at lcast a chance of tinging the
Keging betore he feft them for good
The' consequence way that the prefect
ol v ics was yery very much xup-
prised that ke had ty speak two ar
three times to Walter befpre. e could
gct him intg Propet rank  Having
oventually accomplished that foas, ho
was-44ill more carprised when Ahey.
reachnd the closs réom ihat Walter
sudderly broke from the rapks and
tushed dovmatairy, calling back at
the top of M4 vésoe: “X'51 b Daok i4 4

re L T IR e, L;Mm:

late, do much 8o as to camse most

A couple of minutes, T just want a
book ' |

"Como back right now,' sternly
ordered tho prefect, and Walter had
1o cholce but to  c¢bey, but ho had
accomphished what he wanted, for as
lie reached the prefect the latier sald
M oeven tones,  “That  fakes fivo
points oft your conduct, Walter™
But Walter only tossed his  head,
marched into the class room, and
continued 4p his  puzzling conduct
The prefect, lhowever, was lenient
with hiny, ond tt took longer than he
had cxpected Lo get rid of the points,
wiith which be was ahcad of WHMc,
and then ho caliulated that he had
and then ho had cafculated that ho
Ipust get at least Lwenty belund Wil
He now, 0 as to tev there be no
clanccof catching up again.

The prefect of discipling gave him
a reminder {n private about the von-
test, but Walter ouly fried to laok
indt@ferent as ho declared he remen-
Lered all about it, and knew petlectiy
well what he was doing, and stalhed
away, trying to whistie cheerfully.

"Something 38 certoinly wrong
W & tho boy,” mused thp prelect to
bimsclf, “I wonder,” and then, as If
struck by an  idea, he cxclaimed
aloud "I wonder It what I sald  to
him this morning had angthing to do
with it,” and he, too, went away
whisthng but with a happier  heart
than Walter,

It took Walter two days to igso tha
thirty polats,© but he sucoceded.
Many of tho boys declared that both
of theot would nol bo ablo to hold
out, and they had knowa that tong
ago, and #0 were not surprised at
Walter's giving up, but they wero sug.
prised lo sto alter a couplo of days,
Walter's corduct chagge for the bet-
ter, but this only convinoed the pro-
fect that bis thoughts.on the sub-
Ject were correct.

Wallie had kept on steaduly trying
hard to win the reward but was puz-
2lcd as much as any onc ay to why
Wai{e: should have acted in such a
quoer way. o had becoms iniody of

of tho boss to seck  other soctoty
than his. But Walter was always
with him, although he would never
anbwer, anj of his, questions  abou |’
the reason of conduct

The long-looked for day arrived
when the winner Would b announced,
anrd, of course, ng surp‘rl ¢ was manpi-
fested when 1t was heard that Willie
had won. Evety one cheered heartis
Ay, Waltor- Rinolig Al rest, dut the
prefect @lode -ngted the disapppoint- .
ment ‘beneath’ hia  smillog -ounten-
ance.

Wiilio put &)l his strength into his
volcs  that Iiaster, morn, knowipg
that he  would posstily neser sing
there again, ant o Walter it scemcd
as though it wero realty an angel
singing  For although A sorrowlul
tear trickled duwan onto his«prayers
book, he felt happy tn the conscious-
ness that Willle had been able to
have this happiness ouce, and ang-
way, he thought, I shall perhaps bo
able to sty 1t dext Year and Lo
won't,"

At tho nrst oppottunity, Mr.
Thompson calted Walter to him, and
to kind tones insisted on knowing
the ‘Teason why ho . had. dchberately
Bi¥en up his chance of honozing our
Difng JTrd's Resurrection with ying.
fig 1h¢ Reglna. Waltar teied not'to
tell ks pralessor, but the fatier In.
sisted on hnowing, at length, (litely
by little, with wuch Questioning, he
&ot the yeason from Lim

"Well, my bos,* thal Was A Falhes
pecaliar way ol waking  syour sacrl-
‘Bee, bt 1 am cerlain.youw have hops
ored our Risen Savioyr more than ¢
you had sung the Regina tn vour fin.
oSt votee Bt tell me why didn't you
fust gine up your chance 10 Willyg?
All you had to do was to 1ctl

tho,
chole  master  that you dig
not with to sing, and fiven him the

feason, 7and that would have ended

it, What could: have been caster?”
“Shaw' And have all the kide

know why 1 did ity Gluess novl And

Please don't tell Auyonu, Wil you,
sir?™ pleaded Walter,

Not dead?. Not dead,

Not dexdt | Not dead, our Prelst
‘¢
Anotler Saint feom Lrein's

Ard Erin's God bat_h.\g;ck:otpcd I

wHl bee
alfowed tg
langs to
the'bud
& Wre Temedy ountainisg so-opit™

W AL fedpinp Tl RO SN e 1 s

“Well, no, not il yov don't wish
it, ecxcept Willle, and I insist on his
knowing it."

*5'd rather he did nol know; but it
you prefer it, sir, nll right,” answere
Qd \'I’:\lk‘b '

“Very well,* satd the professor,
“row run and havo a food time, and
Inay you spend.a very happy Easter,
oy boy, and™ (this Lo himsell) “Qod
grant that you may rever know
what it i3 to have a drunken father
to drive you away from school.”

“Uoodbye, sir, and the same to
vou,”" said Walter, In response to tho
professar’s spohen wikh,

5g' 1t happered that only thrco peo-
ple know the reason why Walter did
ned «ing the Tteglna that Vaster Sun-
das, and the friendship which had al-
ways been between the two Loys was
strengfhened and made dutable fot
life ~The Young Catholle Messenger
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IN MEMORIAM
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The Well-Beloved and Revered Most
Rev br. Crohe, Archbishop of
Cashel=Tho Father of Ilis
Peoplet
Not dead! Not dead, our great High
'riest, tho true, the noblo-heart-
ed,

Ta Heaven's sternal Home of rest his
eplrit hath deparicd

Poor Erin weeps 't} her full heart

13 ovety fibre aching,

At this sad, solemn, long tarewell,
this lonely last leave-tabingl

Not deadt Not drad,
Pricst, tho'
faliing,

Tet hearts beat hlgh amld  those
tears, his lustrous life recalllog,

His hero-heart, his giving hand, his
Meo-loag firm endeavor,

To right the wrong that crushed his
land, shald bo lorgot{en—never!

our Pcerless
our sad tears gre

Not dead!  Not dead, our Patrlot
Driest, with star-liko genivs gt
wl ! 1 *

In whose ULrave hand his Country’s
Flag was ever kept uplifted:

Whose dauntless hcart. kept opward

sthy, flhon:‘cmven souls Weere fly-

-] Whese vofee hid mote than mag.e

ring, his country’s foes defying!

Not dead! Not dead, his pame sball
live in Erin's tear-stained stary.

Avd. many a pago shaly brightir
gham with Royal Cashel's glory!

The lght wo loved shall sti}} shine
oft In all Its statnless splendor,

Embalmed in Irish hearts with lnve
the truest and most tender!

Not dead! Ngt dead, our Sainted
Pricst, in the long Nght victori-
ousg,

Now safe within the "lotier Fand,”
he relgns all erowned and gplorni-
our!

Where ovéry pain shail be repadd wity
overflowing measury,

The Lotd of aill hath given him o

God's Fterpat tredsiror °

ot dead, our' Shepheri§
true, hif Spirit watehos o'ér us B
Has.lncmory. like a livin,‘ | ,sh '
. VL thhpath petgeq gs, 4 @
His prayer ot Mary's  Hallow (S
theoge—the Martyy-Queen of Sir
bW 7, P b
Shall  plead  hig mari, r-!eland"
. .Cavse, for g bright, bglfet mes
fow, 4 1

Brand, how glorigus hig awal
. iag, ! .'f'
Mid Welcomes from the Victor Ba
in rapiute round him breakins
. 4 ! Lan
that Jand! that faltered pover
to 1y own Home torevert
—=Iris Catkolu
M
“A LITTLE COLD, YOU Khi®
ome: & great danger i1 1 !
Tesch  down from v
the thtoat. Nip the per- °
With Allea's Luag Balsws
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