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Hie Mother are eeeentially Hie own." vlelt, and the eon g which enchante ne. 
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Free Guide of Buffalo 
and Niagara FallsOne ot the most obvloue thing! in 

public eociety to-day la the uncer
tainty exlating amongst multitudes 
ot people on questions ot right and 
wrong, permissible or not permissible, 
moral or immoral, good or bad. 
Catholics have sound, sate and sure 
guidance on all such questions. 
There is no uncertain sound about 
the teaching of the Church on any 
question of right and wrong. How 
far do we Catholics do credit to that 
teaching ? That is the question we 
wish to discuss for a few moments.

We ought to be foremost and lead
ing in good example. Are we ? We 
have advantages for want ot which 
the world is starved. We have the 
true Church from which all other 
Christian bodies now existing and 
many which have ceased to exist, 
broke away. We have the Church 
which has kept in the world all the 
Christian truth known to met). All 
other churches are kept going by the 
teaching of portions, some moire, 
some lees, of the truth which Christ 
gave into the care of the Catholic 
Church, and which the Catholic 
Church preserves and teaches com
plete and intact.

We have the succession of the 
Apostles, we have a sacrificing and 
teaching priesthood ; and we have all 

Sacraments, 
channels for the distribution to men 
of the graces and merits of Christ, 
His Son. We ought to be models to 
all mankind. The Church ought to 
be able to prove her truth and her 
worth and her authority by merely 
pointing to us her children and say
ing to infidels, skeptical and heretics :
“ There are those whom I have 
taught ; by their lives, their actions, 
their virtues, their piety, you can 
see at once that I am the true Church 
of Christ."

How is it with us ? Do we measure 
up to that test ?

Alas I Too often we are such ; our 
lives are such the scandal we give is 
such ; our vices are such our reck 
lessees is such ; that we make people 
whom we ought to edify, think ill of 
our holy Church and our religion. 
This is not the fault of the Church ; 
but those whom we scandalize think 
it is her fault. They say : ‘ Well, it 
your Church is the true church and 
the only true Church, as you say she 
is. why does ehe not turn out better 
Christians.' The Church can answer 
that. Her holiness and her truth 
are not impaired because we. her 
children use our free will perversely 
and refuse to listen, learn or obey.

But, when we face the critical eyes 
of non-Catbolics. what answer lies 
in our mouths ? “ If you are chil- 
drenof the one true Church ot Christ," 
they may eay to us ‘ how do you show 
it in your lives and actions ?" What 
answer can we make to that? The 
drunken Catholic, the dishonest 
Catholic, the licentious. Catholic— 
What answer has he to make when 
critics of his holy Mother Church 
try to make her responsible for his 
Bins ? He know there is a flaw in 
the argument ; but he knows, at the 
same time, that if Catholics were 
what they ought to be, no such re
proach could be made against the 
Church, even superficially.

It is not surprising that those who 
adhere to Churches which have over
emphasized worldly success and have 
even cited such success as proof of 
the superiority of their religion, 
should be consumed with anxiety to 
be rich or well-to-do. But how can 
a Catholic be honest with himself 
and true to his conscience who gives 
too much of his time and thought to 
money-getting. And the same oh 
eervation may be made all along the 
line of human action. There are 
thousands of people to-day whose 
grasp of fundamental religious truth 
is greatly weakened. They have 
made smoking a mortal sin and lost 
a venial sin. (We do not accuse any 
church of so teaching.) They have 
made the selling ot a glass of liquor 
a grave sin, and have classified 
fraudulent company. Promotion as 
legitimate business. And we might 
give many such illustrations.

Catholics can never be so far 
astray in belief ; and it is the more 
shame to us that we are so often 
astray In practise. We are more to 
blame than those others we have 
referred to, because our grasp ot 
fundamental religious truijh is not 
weakened ; and yet we compete with 
them, in many cases, for pre-emin 
ence in the sins which they imagine 
are venial and which we know to be 
mortal.

The sinfulness of Catholics is a 
terrible scandal to the world. Those 
who do not believe in our claims 
usually know something of our 
claims, as a Church. It we lived up 
to our religion, we should make more 
converts in a year by example than 
onr missionaries, truth socities, pul
pits and press can make in a life
time.

The first social and public duty of 
a Catholic is to live his religion and 
his faith in the eyes of all men ; not 
ostentatiously and yet not secretly ; 
to edify non Catholics ; to encourage 
and support weak and tempted 
brother Catholics ; that is our duty ; 
that is the way in which Catholics 
can best, and most effectively, and 
most continuously, forward the Inter
ests of Christ's religion and His 
Church in this world.

Do we do it ? It is time to put the 
question, each of us to himself ; and 
it the answer is not satisfactory ; and 
for many of us it cannot be satis
factory ; then—the way to commence 
is to begin.—The Casket.

An illustrated guide to pointa 
of Interest in and around Buf
falo and Niagara Falls. Free 
on request.

When in Buffalo stop at the 
Hotel Lenox — Buffalo’s ideal 
hotel for tourists. Quietly situ
ated, yet convenient to theatre, 
shopping and business districts 
and Niagara Falls Boulevard. 
First-class garage.

European plan. Fireproof, 
modem. Unexcelled cuisine. 
Every room an outside room. 
$2.00 up.

On Empire Tours. Road 
map and running 

directions free

ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF

Hotel Chelsea
West Twenty-third St. at Seventh Ave.

NEW YORK CITY 

European Plan
500 ROOMS 400 BATHS 

Room with adjoining bath, $2.00 
Room with private bath, $2.50

Suites
Parlor, bedroom and bath, $4.00 

and Upward
Special Luncheon . . . 66c.
Table d'Hote Dinner . . $1,00 

Cafe attached

"C. A. MINER 
Managing Director

North St. ot Dela
ware Avenue

Buffalo, N.Y.

! HQ.w, L^N;êrxj

To Reach Hotel Chelsea
FROM

Pennsylvania Station, Seventh Avenue car 
south to Twenty-third Street.

Grand Central, Fourth Avenue car south to 
Twenty-third Street.

Lackawanna. Erie, Reading. Baltimore & 
Ohio. Jersey Central and Lehigh Valley R. 
R. Stations, take Twenty-third Street 

wn car east to Hotel Chelsea, 
hip Piers, foot West Twe 

take Twenty-third St

ui u God s chosen

RLAMAC,k.s®yo5BElL
'OcfANfpoNT.iNiMtHFARTor Atlantic Cm:

AMERICAN us EUROPEAN PLANS. XT 
Hot arvd Cold SeaWater Baths. 
Grill. Orchestra. Dancing. Garage.

.(Vorm«rt,TheBreslin)LAK£ HOPATCONC. N .J,

crossto’
Principal 8 

third 
crossto wn car.
WRITE FOR COLORED MAP "8" 

OF NEW YORK
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Grand Atlantic
Atlantic City, N. J.
VIRGINIA AVE. NEAR THE BEACH

Steel Pier and all the attrac
tions The largest hotel not 
directly on the Boardwalk, on 
the highest point in the resort. 
Capacity 600. After extensive 
alterations, renovation and 
refurnishing, presents a mod
ern hotel with every comfort 
and convenience and at con
sistent, reasonable rates. Large 

"rooms, private baths ; running 
water in bedrooms ; elevator ; 
commodious exchange and pub
lic rooms. The table is an 
especial feature ; attentive ser
vice. $3.60 up daily ; special 
weekly. Write for illustrated 
booklet and further details. 
Automobile meets all trains.

W. F. SHAW.
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HOTEL TULLER
PARK, ADAMS AND BAGLEY

DETROIT, MICHIGAN
EUROPEAN PLAN

600 ROOMS
PAR EXCELLENCE 

Self Service 
MEN'S GRILL 

Japanese Waiters
We have reorganized our entire food service and 

modest charges and courteous and efficient service.

TRY US FOR LUNCHES AND BANQUETS

$2.00 UP
ROSE AND CASCADE ROOMS 

Colored Waiters 
MANDARIN ROOM 

Japanese Waiters 
are making an enviable record for

CAFETERIA

HOTEL DEWEY
(^WASHINGTON. D.C.

Fourteenth and L Streets

Within 5 minutes walk of the White House. A 

hotel of distinction, 
others prominent in the official life of the Capital.

Rooms from $2 per day upwards.

Excellent restaurant. Table supplied from a famous 
dairy and fruit farm, the property of the owner.

The home of Senators and

FRANK P. FENWICK
Booklet with pictures mailed

L J■ ■ a n

GRATIOT INN
on Lake Huron

The Best Equipped Summer Hotel 
on the Great Lakes 

Golfing — Fishing — Tennis — 
Canoeing — Dancing — Motoring — 
Bathing — Sleeping — Eating — 
are all first class.

Comfort without extravagance. 
Write for complete information.

L. E. C. THORNE
Port Huron, MichiganGratiot Inn

Canadians will find 
a warm welcome

AT THE

Hotel Woodward
55th St. and Broadway 

NEW YORK
Rates : Rooms with Bath, $2.50 

An Exceptional Hotel 
Exceptionally Located

From Grand Central Terminal Take 
Broadway Cars to 55th St.

J. D. GREEN, Proprietor

Our Standard 
Library

60c. Each, Postpaid
ta SSX isrstnasAi

century.
Acolyte, The The story of a Catholic College Boy.

times during the» trip abroad, and the experience 
of Johnny who was lost in the Catacombs. 

Alchemist's Secret. The ; by Isabel Cecilia!Williams. 
This collection of short stories is not of the sort 
written simply for amusement ; they have «>»$*? 
simple, direct teaching, and they lead us to 
of and to pity sorrows and trials of others rather 
than our own.

Althea, by D. Ella Nirdhnger. A delightful store 
giving some of the author s home experiences 
the plays of her happy childhood. It is a merry 
company of four brothers, a sister, and their

▲lias Kitty Casey, by Marie Gertrude Williams 
Kitty Casey is in reality Catherine Carew. a girl 
threatened with misfortune, who in an endaavm 
to seclude herself, and at the same time enjoy the 
advantages of the country in summer time, accepts 

lafposition in a hotel, taking the position of 
waitress refused by her maid, Kitty Casey. The 
•tory is well written, and a romance cleverly told 

Arabella, by Anna T. Sadlier.
Buk to Room, by Scrutator ( J. Godfrey Rupert.) 

Being a Series of Private Letters, etc., addressed o 
an Anglican Clergyman.

Beech B1 
South

uff, by Fanny Warner A tale of th* 
before the Civil War, Two other stories 

are contained in this volume : “ Agnes," and “For 
Many Days.”

Blake* and Flanagans, by Mrs. James Sadlier. This 
book is the masterpiece of the illustrious author 
whose writings have made her name a household 
word among the Catholics of America.

Brownie And I, by Richard Anmerle. Brownie is a 
college dog who chumns with the new boys as boob 
as they artive and is with them in all their sports 
He even succeeds in winning the decisive basebal 

°f the year. Boys, girls, and grownup 
will follow with deep interest this genuine record 
of two yean of a college boy * life.

By The Grey Sea, by Herbert Spring,
Callista, by Cardinal Newman, A tale of the 

Third Century ; attempting to imagine and 
express the feelings and relations between Chris
tians and heathens of that time.

Catholic Pioneere of America, By John O'Kaae 
New edition revised. From the birth uf 

^hnstopher Columbus 1435, to the death of Father

Cineas, by J. M. Vtllefrancbe. A study of civilisa
tion and a comparison of Christianity, not only 
with Paganism and purely human philosophy, 
but with Judaism also, 'towards the close of the 
reign of Nero. The scene* are laid in Rome and 

meet and analyze the different conditions and 
situations, including the burning of Rome, the 
author has created .imaginary characters such as 
Cineas of the Roman Guard around whose con
version to Christianty the plot of the story

TOWwS&i.’SSBÎ-VSXïïS
it will amuse all the boys who are lovers of tbs 
adventurers of a college boy.

Conscience's Tales, by Hendrick Conscience. 
Thoroughly interesting and^well written tales of
Host Genecndonck," “*Blind Ro*s°" “and "*Tbs 
Poor Nobleman.”

Damsel Who Dared, A ; A novel, by Genevieve

Dear Friends, by D. Ella Nirdlinger. A home story, 
and in that lies its special charm. There are dare 
days and bright days pictured, just as they 
to every home, and love is the source of the moral 
sunshine glinting through the story.

"Deer Jane," by Isabel Cecilia Williams. A sweet, 
simple tale of a self-sacrificing elder sister whose 
ambition to keep the little household together 1 
told with a grace end interest that are irresietibl 

Devotions and Prayers for the Sick-Room, From 
the original of Rev. J. A. Krebs, C. SS. R. A book 
for every Catholic family.

Divine Grace. By Rev. E. J.
Five E'rds in a Nest by Henriette Eugenie Dels* 

mare The scene of this story is in a little village 
of F rance of which the author knows every Inch 
of ground. It is the story of five children, and 
incidentally introduces many of the local cue tome, 

Diamonds. By Mrs. Guthrie. An interesting 
novel full of excitement and many thrills. The 
scene is laid in England, afterward drifting to 
Russia and Siberia.

Wirth, D. D.

the hand of a beautiful your gwho finally won 
Italian maiden in marriage.

Fleurange. By Madame Augustus Creaven. This 
charming novel has been regarded as a model love 
•tory, which moves in an atmosphere of delicate 
refinement.

Gertrude Mannering. By Frances Noble. This chare 
ing novel has been regarded as a model love story 
showing the trefnendous influence of a pure whole
some c nvent-bred girl, sacrificing her life for the 
conver ion of her infidel lover.

Harp of Many Chords, A ; by Mary F. Nixon. 
Hawthomdean, by 

American life foi
Clara M. Thompson, 

unded on fact.
A story of

Heiress of Kilorgan, by Mrs. J. Sadlier. 
fiction combined ; very interesting.

History and

u’îrflSJack South and Some Other Jacks, by 
9. J. Elders as well as juniors ma 
both profit and pleasure.

David

Kathleens Motto, by Genevieve Walsh. An inter
esting and inspiring story of a young lady who, by 
her simplicity and honesty, succeeds in spite ot 
discouraging difficulties.

Lady Amabel And The Shepherd Boy, by Elisabeth 
M. Stewart. A Catholic tale of England, in which 
the love of an humble shepherd boy for the 
daughter of a noble English family is ridiculed. 
In the course of time various opportunities present 
themselves which bring him before her parents in a 
more favorable light, and results in her marriage.

Late Miss Hoilingford, by Rosa Mulholland. A 
simple and delightful novel by Miss Mulholland, 
who has written a number of books for young 
ladies which have met with popular favor.

us The. By Ma
There are eight stories and every one of 

has a very interesting plot worked out wttk 
itic skill.

of
Th

nrice Francis

Lost Lode. By Christian 
By F. X. L„ in

Lode " is a story of Mexico, strong, interesting, and, 
like everything from the same pen, charmingly 
written. The second story is another specimen of 
wholesome light literature, and we deem it judici
ously coupled with the former beautiful story. 

Maiden Up-To-Date, A ; by Genevieve Irone. 
Mantilla, The; by Richard Amerle. 

tilla is a romantic tale of insurrec 
with Bob Weldon, engineering stud 
ball king, as hero; and Mary Dunl 
dores, otherwise Corita, for heroine.

Master Motive, The ; by Lurea Conan, 
the Days of Champlain. Translated 
A. Gethir

Reid and Stella's Disciy- 
one volume. The " Lostline.

:tionary Cube, 
dent and foot- 

Merc»-

A Tale oL 
by Theresa

Merchant Of Antwerp, The; by Hendrick Conscience. 
A novel of impelling interest from beginning to end 
concerning the romance of the daughter of » dia
mond merchant, and Raphael Banks, who, through 
the uncertainties of fortune, earns the parental 
approval of their marriage, which had beea 
withheld on account of difference in socialoesition.

Mesalliance, A. A Novel, by Katherine Tynan,
Miiror, The ; by Mary F. Nixon.
Nelly Kelly. By Henriette B. Delamare. Nelly 

little mother to her brothers and sisters and suc
ceeds wonderfully well in meeting the difficulties

Scholar At St. Anne's, The. by Marion J 
ttronowe. A jolly story. There is a convent 
school atmosphere about the narrative that is 
appealing to any one who has spent even a short 
timbra such a home of kindly interest in the

Old House By The Boyne, by Mrs. J.
Picturing scenes and incidents true to U 
Irish Borough.

Orphan Sisters, The ; by Mary I. Hoffman, This to 
an exceedingly interesting story, in which some of 
the doctrines of the Catholic Church are cleatlv 
defined.

Parting of the Ways, The ; by Florence Gilmore,
Pearl Of Antioch, by Abbe Bayle. A charming and 

powerfully written story of the early ages of the 
Church.

to a

thl :
New

^Sadlier

Tanias aasr*1» .s ss
told story of the days, of the Mollie Maguires, 
Well written and conceived with an admirable 
unity of plan, the story is unraveled so *1 .to 
intensify the interest as the reader passes from 
chapter to chapter. 580 pages.

Ronald's Mission. By Henriette E.
Ronald is a boy of eight in whose for 
boys and girls are sure to be int 
mission was confided to him bw 
death-bed ; the brave little fello 
a courage beyond his 
hie mission.

Ask for Quantity Discount

Delamare, 
rtunee other 
crested, A 

hie mother on her
owpersevered with 
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much in the line ol social work, but out being prompted, two huge tears HOMES OF THE SACRED 
now le the time to begin. There are splashed on the board In Iront ot 
a great many women working in our Minnie, 
midst. It is our duty to show them " Goodby !" she said,
better ways ot living. I know my “ Goodby till tomorrow night," he
husband has ten operators in his responded, 
ofiioe and one night operator. These

HEART

" The home of homes wee Nazar- 
„ . . .. . , . etb, end the family of families was
Ivendriok did not know that hie the Holy Family and the reason for 

girls know very little about culture, father bad heard the last part of his both one and the other was simply 
Many of them left school at an early conversation. Mr. King had entered this, that Nazareth was the home of 
age." Minnie was scarlet and the quigtly and concealed himself, but the .Sacred Heart," writes the Ksv 
hand that held the key trembled, with a gulp he determined to find j. Harding Fisher, 6. .1 .
Mrs. King went on : " Some of them out elsewhere who the angel was. Messenger of the Sacred Heart : 
will marry soon, they know little or Mrs. King took a hasty departure " Bvil stopped at the door of the 
nothing about housekeeping and the from the club and in the silence of little house where Jesus and Mary 
care of children. They do not know her room she also determined to find and Joseph lived, from it all unkind
how to dress according to their ont who Kendrick's angel friend was. ness and bitterness were banished;
income, they read trashy novels and The next day, Sunday, found Ken- over its lintel was written, invisibly 
it yon will pardon me for saying so, dtiok and bis father at early Mass, but unmistakably, a welcome to all 
they think It proper to chew gum." About 11 o’clock Mrs. King appeared that was good. Not wealth, not in 

Minnie cast her gum and her lovely in the living-room looking worried, fluence, nor even friends were its 
novel into the waste basket in an “ Nelson,” she asked, ' who is treasure; yet it was rich beyond com 
instant. She was enraged, but her night operator this week ? ' pare, because it sheltered the Heart

•eats eagerly awaited the final words Mr. King looked up from his paper, of the Divinely human Son of Man. 
of the new president. but ignored the question. God not only crossed its portals.

“ These young people must be “ Were you at late Mass. Marie ?" He lived within its lowly walls:
supplied with what is lacking in he asked. Satan and his wiles were forbidden
their educations. Imagine, ladies, “ No," she answered coldly. “ I an entrance; angel wings fluttered 
If one ot our children should come have a terrific hendaohe." aboutit; the Lily ot Israel, the
under their influence how horrible “ Too much speech, I guess," he foster-father ot Christ, the Hoy Jesus 
might be the consequences. You volunteered and turned to hie paper, dwelt there in peace ; and the bless-

For the first time in her life Marie ing ot the Most High was on it."
Such was the first home of the

In the

will pardon me it I speak strongly 
here. I am of the conviction that ^ 
the working girls of onr community. him- She sought her room and all Sacred Heart. Pride bad no place in 
who use slang, and who chew gum that day she pondered on the wall Nazareth; there was no straining
constantly, who spend their entire ®Le had built between herself and after effect, no desire for the
salaries on clothes, who read cheap tier family, Kendrick and his father applause of the world. The Holy 
novels are unfit to come in contact vvent for a walk. Mrs. King did not Family lived as in a shrine, a shrine 
with our children and so as the work appear at- dinner and Mr. King en- of the Sacred Heart. Here Jesus 
of this club during my administra- deavored to keep the boy chatting, grew from childhood to youth, and 
tion I intend to further with all my Immediately after dinner Mr. King from youth to manhood, setting the 
efforts the work of aiding and teach- left the house. At exactly ten example for all youth in obedience,
ing working girls. Ladies, I thank minutes past eight, he reached the in docility, in industry. Here Mary
y0n_" telephone office and let himself In ordered the ways of her household,

the back way. Just off the room of watchful, silent, loving ; here Joseph 
the switchboard another little room encompassed hie charges with a pre
served the purpose of a test room tooting care, worked for them and 
for witemen. Their conversation on with them, 
any wire could be overheard by a 
powerful receiver which was not 
under the control of the operators.
As Mr. King let himself In he fell 
that he was not alone. Someone

bould not summon words to answer

Mrs. King stepped from the stage 
to the small antechamber where the 
telephone receiver lay upon the 
table. She was glowing with exer 
tion of her speech and she settled 
herself in a wide armchair. Then 
with a start she jumped to her feet 
for just at her elbow she heard 
Kendrick's voice :

Let us keep before us the model 
home and the model Family in 
which the Sacred Heart found its 
first abode. Onr homes will be 
happy or wretched in proportion 
to the measure in which they 
resemble Nazareth or differ from it.

“ On Calvary and at Bethlehem 
there are leeeone to be learned," says 
Father Fisher, “of which we shall all 
sometimes have dire need. But for 
most of us the place of more homely, 
though not less necessary inetruc 
tion ... is the worshipful and ever 
memorable cottage in the least of 
all cities of f irgotten Galilee. ’’

The cross has its place in every life. 
The Chrietain home strengthens us 
to bear it; it prepares ns for the test 
of character that comes, soon or late, 
to every man and woman. The test 
tells the quality of the home. If it 
has been a home of the Sacred Heart 
the difficulty will be met with Chris- 
tain courage, the loss with resigna
tion. because it is the will of God.

It was in His home that Jesus 
garnered the strength to face the 
public ministry and to crown it by 
climbing the hill of crucifixion 
( writes Father Fisher ) ; it was at 
Nazareth that He echooled Hie Heart 
to its all forgiving love for man ; it 
was in the Holy House ot Loretto 
that He waxed etrong, full of wisdom 
and grace of God. So it is with ns 
all. Happy the man. and happy the 
woman whose childhood has been 
passed in a home like that where for 
bo many years dwelt the Sacred 
Heart of our Lord.

It Catholic homes are to be 
shrines of the Sacred Heart, fathers 
and mothers must train their little 
ones in love of God, in reverence of 
His Holy Name, in devotion to His 
Sacred Heart. The mother is the 
child's first teacher. To her belongs 
the privilege of teaching her 
children the first steps on the road 
to heaven—to lisp the Holy Name, 
to lift young hearts to God in prayers, 
to be mindful of the things that 
please Him and.soothe His wounded 
Heart.

And great is the reward which 
Jeans Christ has promised to those 
who honor His Sacred Heart in their 
homes! Let us keep His promises 
before us and set ourselves to earn 
the blessing and graces He bestows 
so abundantly, with heaven at the 
end—an eternal home with the 
Sacred Heart.—Sacred Heart Review.

„ was softly sobbing at the table where
Aw, come on now, tell me your the ’phone stood. To turn on the 

name, please !" light meant discovery by the oper-
“ No, I can't tell you my name now ator. He wondered why the person 

and I cannot talk to you any more, at the table had not moved. Look- 
So say your prayers and we will say ing closely he recognized his wife, 
‘goodby.’ " He put hie hand out for the receiver

The tone in her voice made the but ehe held it. His arm stole 
little boy realize that she meant to across her ehonldere and together 
be obeyed, but after he had said, "God they listened. In this very room 
bless Aunt Jane," he stopped.

“ Amen," prompted Minnie, but he often talked to Marie when as man 
did not answer.

Hallo, kid !" Minnie exclaimed went on at the switchboard. In 
before she knew what she was doing, those days he had told Marie of the 
then with a catch in her voice she wiremen's 'phone and had promised

to let her hear herself the town’s 
“ Excuse me, I meant to say. are conversation. The promise was

never carried out. Bnt tonight 
Mrs, King was not given to eaves- Mario had taken advantage of her 

dropping, but the surprise of Ken knowledge and come here. When 
drick'e voice had determined her to her husband entered she thought he 
hear this to the end. Ont on the had followed her. She dreaded a 
stage the new vice-president was scene, bnt the arm across her ehoul- 
appointing committees, but Mrs. King ders reassured herx Like a spoiled 
heard nothing except the two voices child ehe sobbed out her pent up 

Minnie had diecon- emotions. The moment was too 
sacred for words. Each knew the 
other's thoughts. The past three 
months drifting apart was forgotten 
in the sacred silence, which only 
Mrs. King's sobs violated. Without 
knowing why, both were very grate
ful to the unknown angel operator. 
Mre. King looked into hie face as the 
voices on the wire, unconscious of 
being overheard, talked of smiles and 
tears. At last both held their breath 
for one tense moment as Kendrick 
called :

“ Hullo, angel 1 Can yon talk to 
me ?"

Minnie answered :
“ Well I am pretty busy, but if yon 

are lonesome, call up in half an hour 
and we will say ont prayers. Good
by, boy."

“Goodby, angel!" came the voice. 
Mr. and Mrs. King entered the 

house together. Kendrick was reel- 
less.

and on this very wire Mr. King had

ager he was compelled to hear what

quickly corrected herself.

you there Mr. King ?"

on the wire, 
nected the Sentinel office, bnt in her 
flurry ehe had completely forgotten 
the Century Club.

" Please don’t call me Mr. King you 
can call me ‘kid’ if you want to."

" Now listen, you heard your 
mother say the working girls are not 
fit to associate with her children, 
didn't yon ?"

“ Yes, but yen don't chew gum and 
read books, do you ?”

" Yes, your mother knows all about 
ns. What she said was true.”

“ Well I don’t care if you do. My 
mother don't know all about you."

" Yon bet yonr life ! I mean no, 
ehe doesn't know all about me."

Minnie was Indignant. All her 
anger was in her words as ehe blurted 
out :

“ She doesn't know that I talk to 
her little boy and eay hie prayere 
with him, while she is at her club, 
does she ?"

" No, ot course, she doesn’t know 
you’re an angel and I am going to 
eay, ‘God bless my telephone angel' 
every night. Why won’t yon tell me 
your name?"

" Because I am not fit to talk to 
you. I use slang and do all the other 
things your mother knows about. 
But she doesn’t know that I am not 
known by my name, but by my num
ber just if I were a slave or an 
animal. She doesn't know that 97 a 
week won't dress me and board me 
like the Queen of Spain. But I know 
that, if I had a nice little boy like 
yon, I would stay home with him at 
night and, if I had a nice home like 
here. I would try to make my family 
happy and not worry about people 
who do their best.”

" She stopped to realize that she 
had said a great deal more than was 
right to the little fellow and she 
wondered it he knew everything she 
meant.

“ Say, what is your number if you 
won't tell me your name ?”

Minnie felt that her harangue had 
been lost on him and so she an
swered :

“ Two o-eight-one three I Can you 
remember that ?"

The boy answered that he could 
and to prove it he repeated it over.

“ Well, don't tell anybody, will

“ You must be tired, Kendrick. 
Come say your prayers and go to 
bed."

Mrs. King dared not meet the boy’s 
eyes, as she held the little hands in 
her own. There was a tremor in 
her voice ae ehe said :

“ God bless nurse," but without a 
falter, ehe added : “ God bless angel 
number two o-eight one-three."

Mr. King bad stolen to the tele
phone and removed the receiver bo 
that Minnie had heard the process ot 
the prayers.

Kendrick repeated the words after 
his mother. Mr. King hung np the 
receiver and then suddenly Kendrick 
exclaimed :

“ O muvver, how did you know ?"
“ Never mind, darling,, an angel 

told me."

MARY'S EXALTED POSITION

" Now of all who have participated 
in the ministry of the Redemption, 
there is not one who filled any posi
tion so exalted, so sacred, as is The 
incommunicable office of Mother of 
Jeans ; and there is no one. con
sequently, that needed so high a 
degree of holiness as she did.

For if God thus sanctified His 
Prophets and Apostles as being des
tined to be the bearers of the word 
of life, how much more sanctified 
must Mary have been, who was to 
bear the Lord and “ Author of Life.” 
It John was so holy, because he wae 
chosen as pioneer to prepare the 
way of the Lord, how much more 
holy was she who ushered Him into 
the world. It 
John's mother, surely a greater holi
ness became the Mother of John's 
Master. If God said to Hie priests 
of old: “ Be ye clean yon that carry 
the vessels of the Lord," nay, if the 
vessels themselves used in the 
divine service and churches are set 
apart by special consecration, we can 
not conceive Mary to have been ever 
profaned by sin, who was the chosen 
vessel of election, even the Mother 
of God.

The piety of a mother usually 
sheds additional luster on the eon. 
and the halo that encircles her brow 
is reflected upon hit. The more the 
mother is extolled, the greater honor 
redounds to the son. And it this be 
true of all men who do not choose 
their mothers, how much more 
strictly may it be affirmed of Him 
who chose His own mother, and 
made her Himself such as He would

Minnie is now chief operator. She 
no longer chews gum or reads her 
cheap novels. Mre. King resigned 
the presidency of the club at the 
next meeting. In resigning she said 
she had not known how many family 
cares she really possessed.

Minnie never knew how the secret 
got out and when she received her 
appointment as chief operator, ehe 
informed Mr. King that occasionally 
she violated the operator's, rules. 
He smiled and told her not to worry. 
But in his heart, he thanked her. 
Yet ehe never knew the peace ehe 
brought to that home and only the 
recording angel will be able to name 
her reward. The world is full of 
Minnie Kanes, but few of them are 
known, but in the hook ot life their 
names are written and some day 
many a simple heart will receive the 
reward ot its own pare kindness.— 
John J. McGrath. S. J., in the 
Messenger of the Sacred Heart.

holiness became

?"yon
No, only God, when I ask Him to 

bless yon.
“ But .you mustn’t say it out loud 

so mother will hear you."
“ No One will hear me, but God," 

he answered. “ But yon won't say 
goodby’ for always, will yon ? Can't 

1 talk to you when I am all alone up 
here ?"

" Your mother doesn't want it and 
that ought to be enough for you."

“ Well just let me call yon up to
morrow night, will you ?"

“ All right, but it is growing very 
late. So we hod better say our 
prayers over again."

The prayers were said and when 
Kendrick said : " God bless angel
number two o-eight-one-three, with-

Ah. Lord, I find in Thy Heart, 
which Thou doigneet to call my 
temple, eo sweet an abundance of 
good things that there is nothing 
left for me to desire or to seek else 
where.—St. Gertrude.
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