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who was following, had scarcely
reached the platform when No. Gpulled
up, and Engineer Robinson dropped
from his engine and caught the boy in
his arms and tossed him up to the fire-
man. et Bowwny o on  DEAOH

¢¢Catch the little engineer, Sam,”

he shouted. ** I've promised to let him
run No. 6 to day.”

There was a happy little laugh, and

then a vision of golden curls at the
window.

¢ Mother, mother ! Can you epare

me a wholeday ?”

She smiled and nodded.
“1']] come back at 5:10"—the wheels

began to turn—** and the wood is in,
mother "—the train was moving—

“ and the kindling "—the rattle of the

cars drowned bis voice— ‘‘box full "—
how the steam roared ! Not one word
of what he was saying could reach her
now, but he talked on, and when the
steam ceased to roar, and the train
glided smoothly out, he leaned from
the window. ‘*Good-by, mother.”

She heard and waved her hand.
And then Engineer Robinson pulled
him back to look at some roasted chest-
nuts the ** train butcher ” had sent up

for him.

It was a marvellous ride to the boy
who never ceased to wonder al the
proud old engine and its magnificent
strength. But for all the pleasure and
freedom there was & shadow all day on
the boyish face, which neither the
good things nor the wonderful stories
which Engineer Robinson brought to
his eutertainment could quite dispel.
Ho would climb up to the engineei’s
velvet cushion and lean his eibow on
the window sill, and dropping his
cheek into his hand, fall to dreaming
while he watched the clouds or the
trees fitting by.

Once the train stopped to wait for &
delayed freight, and the engineer

window.
¢t Hello, Jack !" he said. *“ You're

can't sleep, sir, remember that.
to keep his eyes open.”
old friend.

what father used to say.”
Engineer Robinson turned to look

traveled to eternity.

and stand by your mother, Jack

who'e day.”
turning his head :
safe.”

£

puff, and No. 6 sped on its way.

1 am, mother.”

dow,

opened to receive him.

morning.

heavy, as if they might hold snow.
woodpile.

“and save him that much work.”
when Jack came panting along.

you know I was coming b 3

to do so.

club as he passed the wood pile.

(ilass, passing near, heard Jack's ery
and ran down to see what was the mat-
ter. There he stood between  his
mother and the mad beast, flourishing
his club and bidding the dog be gone.

by killing the dog, which he after-
wards declared to his wife was ‘““rav-
ing mad.”

wouldn't a-hindered that boy's pitching
right in to fight for his mammy. Ital-
ways brings the tears to my eyes,
somehow, when [ comeLin contact with
that manful little chap of Jack Con-
nor's.”

whose heart softened for Jack Conuor's
gon. Aye, many an eye wept and
many a heart bled for him when the
little fellow ceased to appear on the hill
above the railroad track.

when Jack's mother went one morning
to call on a sick triend, an old neigh-
bor, at the station just above Antioch.

fair a day—the sun shone, the birds
sang, and the flowers were every:
where.

o'clock, Jack,' his mother said, as she
kissed his cheek. ‘‘ I'll be sure to come
on that train unless socmething hap-

‘it every train until you come., "’

came in at moon. Jack thought the
whistle sounded mournful, somehow.

spoke to the boy sitting silent at the

not asleep, are you? An engineer
Whatever other folks may do, he's got
Jack’s eyes filled a8 he locked at his

“Yes, sir,” he said, ‘‘that’s just

out at the other window, down the
track—the straight, treacherous track
along which poor Jack Connor had

Young Jack talked om, goftly but
distivetly : ‘“ And father said, the
night they brought him home, sir, he
gaid : every man may jump but the
engineer—* the engineer must stick to
the engine.’ And hesaid, father said,
away off it seemed to me, like you try
to speak when the steam's a sizzing,
gir: he said: ‘Stick to the engine
And I've been a thinking, Mr. Robin-
son,'—the engineer leaned farther out
the sleeve of his blue overalls brushed
his face, while Jack talked on, ‘‘I've
been athinking a'l day as maybe I
ought not to have left her by herself a

The engineer answered without

pail at him and sereamed for Jack.

He came with a bound, geizing al

“I'm coming, mother.” 0Old Peter

Peter relieved the loyal little fellow

“But mad or not,” he added, ‘‘it

Peter Glass was not the only one

It was June, glad, sunshiny June,

Jack thought he had never seen 60

“You can come to meet me at 12

18, "

“Hl'll be here, mother,” said Jack,

The sun still shone when the train

Aud the engine ‘‘slowed up " gooner
than usual, so that the train came in
+ glow and solemn like.”

And the telegraph operator had laid
his hand in a very gentle way on the
boy's head as he hurried past him.
And Engineer Robinson never once
looked out to speak to him. The fire-
man, tco, had turned his face the other
way and was busy with his shovel.
The brakeman leaned on his brake
and never lifted his eyes as the cars
pulled up. Jack thought it all very
strange.

« Here I am, mother.”

when the well-known welcome rang
through the train. Passengers turned
from the windows and put their hand
of an eager little face aglow with ex

them.

scanning every face eagerly, longing:
ly, when the conductor stepped out.

aboard.”
boy's hand in his and held it close.

mother is dead, my son.”

Jack.

“Oh, she's all right, Jack ; she's

¢ But you know what father said.
¢Stand by your mother, Jack,” and
here 1 am away off on your engine,

1

The delayed freight rattled by
twenty minutes late: the firemen
threw in some coal, the steam began to

The wind, could it have spoken, must
have carried strange stories of what it
saw and heard in its passage through
the engine box that day; strange
stories of rough forms and gentle
hearts, gruff voices and tender words,
bearded chin and childish cheek
pressed together in sympathy and love.
No. 6 drew up on time at Antioch,
5:10. A door flew open as the whistle
sounded four times, as if it said, ‘‘Here

A little form was lowered from the
engine and went flying through the
mist and fog towards the lighted door-
way. As the train pulled out En-
gineer Robinson learned from his win-

««Here I am, mother,” the joyful
greeting rang out, and the engineer
gaw Jack go straight into the arms

« Here I am, mother, "—that became
a very familiar cry among the nearest
neighbors ; and more than one eye
filled up and ran over as little Jack
Connor's voice, thrilling and hopeful,
rang out on the frosty air of a winter’s

One evening he was late returning
from an errand upon which his mother
had sent him. The clouds were

Mrs. Connor knew that Jack would
be cold and tired when he returned, 8o
she took his basket and went out to the

«I'Il gather the chips,” she said,
But she had scarcely beguun her task
“ Why, mother,” he called ‘¢ did'nt
He expected her to lean upon him.
As he grew older the feeling grew,and
he was alwaysdisappointed ifshe failed
Oane morning she went out to her
milking, and a strange dog met her

and sprang upon her. Scarcely know-
ing what she did, she three the milking

Ask your grocer for

dsor,

s

alt

never came back to him.

mother.

only two of them whom Sheridan took

moved out with our escort behind us I
thought that the general was becoming
anxious. He leaned forward and
listened intently, aund once he dis
mounted and placed his ear to the
ground, seeming somewhat discon-
certed as he rose again and remounted
We had not gone far, probably not
more than a mile, when, at the crest ot

in position to swing either way, but |
were huddled together, completely | performed, which would, if well per
blocking the road.

General Foryth's description here is
very graphic :

and adjacent fields began to be lined | ¢
and dotted everywhere with army all the multitudinous affairs ot our
wagons, sutlers’ outfits, headquarters | daily existence. We can searcely help
supply trains, disabled caissons, and | 1
teamsters with led mules, all drifting | to shake them off. The Sacrifice pro
to the rear:; and now and then a|c
wounded officer or enlisted man on ated : His graces descend upon our
horseback or plodding along on foot, | &
with groups of straggling soldiers | This is the old, old story, oft enacted
here and there among the wagon | and oft repeated, of God's beneficence
trains, or in the fields, or sometimes
sitting or lying down to rest by the side
of the roads, while others were making
coffee in their tin cups by tiny camp | 1
fires. Soon we began to see small | t
bodies of soldiers in the fields with | adapted to this end. This is perhaps
stacked arms, evidently cooking | t
breakfast. As we debouched into the | meditate, or who find by experience
fields and passed around the wagons |t
and through these groups, the general |t
would wave his hat to the men and
point to the front, never lagsening his | with meditation on the sorrowful mvs
speed as he pressed forward. It was | teries has many advantages. Un
enough ; one glance at the eager face
and a familiar black horse and they
knew him, and starting to their feet, | i
they swung their caps around their | Christ.  One of the chief ends for
heads and broke into cheers as he which Ile instituted the Holy Sacrifice
passed beyoud them : and then, | was that He might keep that s
cathering up their belongings and
shouldering their arms, they “tarted | often at you shall eat of this bread and
after him for the front, shouting to | drink of this chalice you shall show the
their comrades further out it the fields,
« Sheridan ! Sheridan ! waving their | (
hats, and pointing after him as he
dashed onward ; and they too com
prehended instantly, fsr they took up
the cheer and turned back for the
battlefield.

The conductor cleared his throat

kerchiefs to their eyes, as if the sight
pectation and delight were painful to

 Here I am, mother.” He was

“ Jack,” he said, ‘‘ghe isn't

A shadow flitted across the bright
countenance. The conductor took the

“«Jack, my boy,” he said, ‘‘you
must be a man, Your mother will not
come, — will not come, Jack. Your

Aud the sun still shone, but not for

He never knew the terrible story,
how in stepping trom the train her foot
slipped and she fell beneath the wheels,
which pessed over her body. He
never kuew anything, except that she

Day after day when the whistle
sounded a little figure was seen to
climb the wood-pile--Jerry Crane's
wood-pile now — tO watch for his

<« Here 1 am, mother,” the shrill,
clear voice would ring out. And
when the train had passed on some one
would explain : **It's poor Jack Con-
nor come to meet his mother.” They
grew accustomed to geeing him there

was Jack waiting for his mother.

opened his eyes.
' Is No. 6 in yet ?" he asked.
“Not yet, Jack," they told him.

when No. 6 comes in.”

“Ig No. 6 in?"

to his father and the night he died.

whisper.

[ am, mother!”

as the days drifted into years,
“ Every train until you come tack,”
he had said ; and day or night, winter
or summer, the trainmen would see
the cottage door open, and knew it

One dsy they missed him ; he was
ill, raving with fever. Jerry Crane’s
wife bent over his pillow ; the poor
little life was going. At 10 o'clock he

He smiled and closed his eyes again.
«¢She'l be here on that train,” he
said. *‘I must go down to meet her

At eleven he started and sat up in
bed. ‘‘Is she in yet?" he asked.

‘¢ Not yet, Jack, dear,” they told him,
and dropped back among the pillows,
where he lay for an hour talking, first
to the engine, then to Engineer
Robinson. Then his mind wandered

t Stick to your engine and stand by
your mother, Jack,” they heard him

At midnight a whistle sounded sharp
and shrill, and Jack raiged himself in
bed and gave a cry of joy: ‘‘She's
in !" he shouted. ‘‘No.6isin. Here

The train pulled up and stopped.
It was only a freight stopped for
water, but that was nothing to Jack.

One of the aides de camp (there were |

TO STEM THE TIDE OF RETREAT

Within the next few miles the pike |c

To the best of my recollection, from
the time we met the firit stragglers,
who had drifted back from the army
his appearance and his cheery shout of
COPURN BACK, MEN—TURN BACK !
Face the other way !” as he waved his
hat toward the front, had but one re-
sult: A wild cheer of recognition, an
answering wave of the cap. In no
case, as I glanced back, did I fail to
see the men shoulder their arms and
follow us. I think it no exaggeration
to say that as he dashed on to the field
of battle for miles back the turnpike
was lined with men pressing forward
after him to the front.

The way the presence of the com-
manding general put nerve into the
men and how they turned upon the
enemy is told in crisp narrative, and
then we have this fine bit :

It must have been nearly or quite
12:30 o'clock by this time, and as soon
as the skirmishers were thrown for
ward the troops were ordered to lie
down ; an order gladly obeyed, for
they had been on their foet since day-
light, fighting and without food.
They were to have but a short period
of rest, however, for in a few moments
the low, rustling murmur that
presages the advance of a line of bat-
tle through dense woods the Nine-
teenth corps was formed just at the
outer edge of a belt of heavy timber
began to make itself felt, and in a
moment the men were in line again.
A pattering fire in front, and our
skirmishers came quickly back through
the woods and were absorbed in the
line ; then there was a momentary lall,
followed by a rustling, crun ching
sound as the enemy’s line pressed for-
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A smile flitted across his face. ““She's
come,” he said, and with a look of
unutterable peace held out his arms brush.
and went to meet her.—McClure's
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cluded to try Hood’s Sarsaparilla and after | in rear of it.
taking one bottle my headache disappeared.
I continued taking it until now I am never
troubled with headache and my appetite is
good.” LAURA GARLAND, 247 (.‘laremonti

| dark blue line at the edge of the woods

l poured in a heavy volley that was al-

Hoops PILLS act easily and promptly on most instantly answered from our side,
| and then volleys seemed fairly to leap
from one end to the other of our line,
and a steady roar of musketry from
both sides made the woods echo again

the liver and bowels. Cure sick headache,
Parents buy Mother Graves’ Worm Ex-

terminator because they know il is a safe

medicine for their chiliren and an effectual

ward, trampling the bushes under foot
and crowding through bits of under

In a flash we caught a glimpse of a
long gray line stretching away
through the woods on either side of us,
advancing with waving standards,

At the same instant the
geemed to burst upon their view, for

suddenly they halted, and
WITH A PIERCING YELI

| clipping the twi

est sources of regret will be the remem

= S formed, constitute an immeasurable
Groups of fugitives and the wreck of | gtore of acquired merits to counterbal
munitions soon appraised Sheridan of | ance our manifold sins and defects
the gravity of the situation, and he
galloped ahead.

And not the least inconsiderable of
neglected graces, will be the many
Masses we have heard with no fruit or
profit to our gouls.

and man’s indifference.

pious methods of hearing Mass devout

The recitation of the rosary joined
doubtedly the best method istooccupy
the whole time of the Mass in meditat
Passion ever present before us.  * Ag
death of the Lord until He come v |

the Council of Trent, ‘' is the same Aas
that which was offered upon the Cross

it is the same Victim, for He Who
offered Himsoelf on the cross is the same

s above us, and that | w

prose and poetry in connection with | methods
this day's work

- -

HOW TO HEAR MASS WELL,

Oa our deathbeds one of the groat

undreds of other holy actions, badly

We come to Mass, but we do not
ome alone. We bring with us our
ares, our trials, our pleasures, in fact,
t ; they cling to usso that it is difficult
eeds : the All-Holy Victim is immol

ouls and find them already occupied

Spiritual writers have suggested many

v. Almost every prayer book con
ains beautiful prayers especially

he best method for those who cannot

hat they becoms distracted when they
ake their eyes off the prayer book

ng upon the sufferings and death of

r. xi., 26
«The Sacrifice of the Mass,

RN

Who daily offers Himself by the minis
trylof the priest,the manner of offerir g
alone being different.” ** The Saviour
of the world,” continues the Council,
¢ having offered Himself a sacrifice
for us upon the cross, was not content
that His sacrifice should end there ;
but because He was a priest forever,
He ordained that this sacrifice should
forever continue in the Church, as a
most real and lively representation
and renewal of His passion and death.”
Such being the case, we should assist
at Mass in the same spirit as the
Blessed Virgin, St. John and Mary
Magdalene, standing at the foot of the
cross. We see, with the eyes of faith,
Jesus dying through love; we try to
love Him in return. We know that
gin alone is the cause of all His sorrow,
and we beg the grace never to offend
Him more. God alone sees the treas
ures of grace acquired by a goul dur
ing one Mass heard in this holy man
ner.
According to St L.oonard of Port
Maurice it i8 & good plan to divide the
Mass into four parts, corresponding to
the four principal ends for which the
Mass is offered, and which are, at the
game time, the four principal duties
which we owe to God.

In the first part, which is from the
beginning of the Mass to the Grospel,
we strive to acquit ourselves of the
first duty, which consists in adoring
aund praising the majesty of God, Who
alone is worthy of infinite honor and
praise. From the abyss of our noth
ingness we Can offer Him the adora-
tion, praise, b o age and supreme wor
ship of the «u vable Victim of the
altar,

In the second part, viz., from the
Gospel to the Flevation, we offer up
the infinite atonement of Christ in sat
isfaction for our many sins, asking
God, in His name, the forgiveness
thereof, and the remission of all the
temporal punishments due them

In the third part, which is from the
Elevation to the Communion, we en-
deavor, in union with Jesus Christ, to
return thanks for the many graces
and favors, spiritual and temporal,
He has heaped upon us.

In the fourth and last part, that is,
from the Communion to the end, we
petition God for all the graces of which
we stand in need, putting no limits to
our demands, since the offering we

SHERIDAN'S RIDE. fin every direction. Gradually, how-} ' we make Him," for the people pres
) — | ever, the sounds became less heavy and | ent join with the priest in offering the
One Who Was with Him Deseribes the | iprange the volleys s! ywly died away Mass for themsel 1 th »
) llays sl AWAY, ¢s for themselves v i ¢
Historic Incident, ’ : _themselves and their inwon
and we began to recognizs the fact|tions, The priest reminds the congre
ea—— g
! that the anemy s bullets were no longer gation of this at the ‘* orafe, /7 1 res

hen he say “ Pray, brethren, that

with him on that famous ride to Win their fire had about ceased, while a and your sacrifice 1 plea
chester has written a graphic aceount ringing cheer along our i1 ‘I.H pro | ing to G d, the Fa‘her « otent
of the ride itself and the turning of the | \' latmed that for the first time that day | ['hongh the pr a v ha powel
tide of battle which tollowed, The \ ‘}“; Confederate army had been re l‘ M= 1, th { is fora
events which led up to the battle and pulsed. . ‘ and in the name of all
Union repulse, Sheridan’s * enforced General Forsyth's article destroys| When the priest communicales, ad
absence ' from the field and the bring one tradition long conuec ed with the | should communicate, At least spirit
ing of the disastrous news to him are famous ""l" He says : ually, by inviting Jesus Christ to come
all Hpil'i(t'tl]y told, and need not be re His Sheridan’s) appearance  Was and dwell in our hearts, by acts of
peated here. We quote a portion of greeted by tremendous cheers from faith, desire and love. The venerable
the description of the ride itselt as one end of the line to the other, many | servant of God, Alphonsus Rodriguc
given by the author of the article in of (_h" officers pressing forward to declares that ** God often bestows the
question General George A. Forsyth shake his hand ‘Ihl spoke to them ;\',\ same graces to those who communicate
in Harper's for July. The general, cheerily and confidently, saying : ""\We spiritually, as :n"\h se who really re
his two aides and a small escort had are going back to our camps, men, | ceive under the Sacred Species
left the town of Winchester for Mill never fear I I ;\'t a twist on these Such are the methods re:ommended
Creek, a mile to the south : people yet. We'll l‘)ll,-l‘»ll\«".!\ out of | for hearing Mass. Let each one adopt
We could occasionally hear the far their boots before the day 1s over At | for himself that method from which he
awayv sound of heavy gAuus. and as we | B2 time d:t‘l [ hear him utter that ‘‘ter | be ieves himself to derive the most
# ) rible oath " so often alluded to in both | spiritual profit, The end of all

to enable people to hear

Mass devoutly, If that end be at
&

vined, all is well
We think it is scarcely noecessary

to treat of wilful irreverence and dis
raction durivg Mess We telieve
there are very few Catholics so un
mindful of the greatness and divinity

e brance of good actions badly periori 1ed. | of this mystery of Divine love as to be
a littie hill on the road, we found the | e will then call to mind many thou | euilty of wi :1 skl apaordisin v
pike obstructed by some supply trains | gands of distracted and profitless | & 4 " il 'i”‘ \‘ mee ‘ll der the
< a - sl WY . . i SRS v shadow of the altar v H
which had started on their way to the prayers ; numerous receptions of the B 3 . R 18 4
army. They were now halted and - ossible,” arks Bles el Leonaid, again
g )y were n ialted and | holy sacraments with cold, indifferent, | & (par any one e " ’“" :
geemingly in great confusion. Part | or even unworthy dispositions works | oresence o 1' It B
of the wagons faced one way, part the | of plety and charity, vitiated by l:l ~.lh" ;‘ ( AT WHS & SARThet
¥, " o vk ik 4
other ; others were half turned round, | worldly or evil intentions—these, and nna at issipated heart, at a mo
a i y o ment when the angels hover there,

trembling and astouished, absorbed in
contemplating the effects of so sl
pendous a work

['here is one tault of which we have

not thus far treated, which every Cath
olic should guard against. It is that
of coming late to Mass, To be absent
for any considerable pcrtion of the
Mass on Sundays and holidays is &
mortal 8 n, if it be without an excuse
and not made up for by hearing an-
other Mass

Oa a1l occa ions coming late to Mass

is liable to by a cause of dis'raction

and  disedification We should en

deavor to arrange our affairs 8) as to
be there, if possible, a few minutes
before Mass beging to the end that we
may derive from so h ly an act, erery
possible fruit. Let Catholics never
look upon that time as lost which is
spent in storing up merits for our-

golves in  heaven. ** For better is
one day in Thy courts ahove thou-
sands.  How lovely are Thy taber-

nacles, O Lord of hosts? My soul
Jongeth and fainteth for the courts of
the Lord.

Lord of hosts

Thy altars, O
My King and my God.
Blessed are they that dwell in Thy

house, O Lord.  Thy shall praise Thee

forever and ever.
B

i acts About the Popes.

Kighty of the Popes are honored as
gaints, 31 martyrs, and 113 contessors,
St. Agatho was the only Pope who lived
to be a centenarian, as he is also the
only one, after St. Peter, who may be
honored with the title of miracie work
er. St. Agatho died at the age of 10¢.
The Popes have been drawn from all
classes of society.  Many were nobles in
rank or of great weaith. Others sprang
frem obseurity,  Sixtus VI, was the son
of a fisherman. Alexander V. was the
gon of poor unknown parents and passed
his first years in begging from door to
door. Adrian 1V., the only Ilnglish
Pope, was abandoned by his father, and
had to subsist on charity until, going to
France,he entered a convent a5 a serv-
ant, where by his intelligenco and by
his virtues he was afterwards deemed
worthy to be received into religion.
Sixtus V. had for his father a poor lab-
orer, for mother a servant, and for sis
ter, a laundress. St Celestine V. was
the gon of a simple farmer. Boenedict
VII. was the child of a baker. Urban
IV. had a carpenter for his father, as
also had Gregory VIL  Five of the
Popes haa studied medicine before tak-
ing holy orders. Benedict N1, was the
child of a notary ; Julius IlI. was the
descendant of a famous juris consult ;
Pelagius 1. was the son of the vicar of
the prefect of his province; Paul V. had
for his father a patrician of Siena : and
Eugent 1V, Gregory XII., and Alex-
ander VII. belonged to patrician famil-
ies of Venice. Whatever their origin,
however, they no sooner acceded to the
chair of St. Peter than they displayed
great wisdom, great charity, great
dignity, and great piety.

-

Three Great Irishmen,

The most prominent and popular
figures in the procession, always ex-
cepting the Queen herself, says The
London Spectator, were all Irishmen
L.ord Woiseley, Lord Charles Ber
and Lord Roberts. The lagt named, a8
he rode by himself in the c mial pro
cossion on his famous gray Arab—wear
ing the medals bestowed on him for his
gervices in the field—met with a recep
tion all along the route sect nd only in
enthusiasm to that bestowed on the
central figure.

esford

-

“ Canst thou minister to a mind dis
eased 2 acks Macbeth Certainly, my
lord : the condition of the mind de
pends largely, il not golely, on the con-
dition of the stomach,liver, and bowels,
for all of which coraplaints Ayor's Pills
the sovereignest thing on earth

are **

(‘holera and all summer complaints are so
quick in their action that the cold hand of
death is upon the victims before they are
aware that danger is near. If attacked do
not delay in getting the proper medicine,
Try adose of Dr. J, D. Kellogg's Dysentery
(‘ordial, and you will get immediate reliet,
It acts with wondertul rapidity and never
fails to effect a cure,

Pired Mothers find help in Hood's Sarsas
parilla, which gives them pure blood, & good

make Him is of infinite value, Isay

appetite and new and ne od STRENGTH,
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