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The Measure of a Man

The Pleasant Tale of a Person Who
Never Amounted to Any-
thing.

By Juliet Wilbur Tompkins (in
Munsey.)
L.

“Well) exit Felix, R.U.E. 1 must
go down and rehearse’; and Felix
rose from the dinner table, drop-
ping his napkin in a crumpled heap.
“I wish you would change vour
mind and take part in the thing,
Mils—when I wrote ‘Lucile’ in es-
pecially to fit vou.”

“But you know I can't act, Fe-
lix,” Mildred protested, picking up
his napkin to smooth and fold it.

“Fxactly. ‘Lucile’ doesn’t have
to,” he said triumphantly. “I told|
you I wrote the part especially for
you. Whoo hoo!” And he crowed
happily as he went out.

Mildred laughed helplessly.

“Will he ever grow up?”
said, turning to her father.

He shook his head.

“I don't see why Felix doesn’t
amount to more,” he said in puz-
zled dissatisfaction. “‘He certainly
had every chance mv own
had. And as for example—Ned, I
don’t believe you or Harvev ever
lost a good opening in vour lives;
while Felix will refuse the Presi-
dency if he happened to be busy
with an amateur play.”

“Well, it’s having a miserable lit-
tle income of his own, and hall a
dozen miserable little, talents —
that's what has spoiled him,” said
Ned, lighting such a cigar as a
prosperous voung business man
may afford himself. “And he hasn’t
any application; one week he will
do nothing but drum, and the next
it’s painting, and the next theatri-
cals or poetry. And not any one
done well enough to. justifv him—a
fellow of twenty-eight.”

“And yet he is the happiest per-
son I know,” said Mildred, in the
tone of one fully awake to the
feebleness of her protest.

“I'm not down on the boy,” her
father went on, when he had finish-
ed his lecture ou a man's duty to
the world and himself; “he’s as

she

breathed. In all the twentyv vears
he has lived with us, I've never
seen a mean or ugly
him. It is just that he doesnt
amount to anything. Harvev, did|
vou see Ritter to-day about that
contract 2"

The talk turned to husiness, and
Mildred, escaping to the empty
drawing-room, seized the hali hour}
of quiet to get a chapter of “The!
History of the Philippines” read.
It did not really interest her, but
she had been bhrought up to a con-
scientious sense of the value of time
and the necessity of information—
sel-improveinent, she called it, true
to the family traditions. When she
found her attention wandering, she
grasped it firmmly and made herself
go back to the beginning of the para-
graph. That is one reason why she
did not cover much ground in her
diligent two hours a day of solid
reading.

The evening went by somewhat
heavily. Harvey went out, but Mr.
Alden and Ned recurred to business
at intervals, and grew ominous
over politics. Janet made them sit
breathlessly still while she added
‘her accounts, and became very
cross when some one forgot and
spoke, obliging her to begin all
over again. Mildred, oppressed by
the strétch of Philippine history
still before her, kept her finger in
her place and mastered an occa-
sional page or two in the pauses.
She was planning a retreat to bed
when the click of Felix's latch key
made her change her mind. They
all glanced up with an unconscious
relaxing of their faces when he
came in—a look of mild expectancy
with a laugh ready to follow. He
went without a word to the piano,
and after plaving a few bars of
Handel's beautiful “Leave Me to
Languish,”’ sang in a pathetic tenor,
light hut true and sweet:

“Leave me to languish, harshly ex-
plicit,

Language not fit for a lady s ear!
Tney are not actors, brains are

deficit—-""

“Felix, Felix!” broke in Janet.
“You shall not spoil that song—I
won’t have. it.
him, father; it just encourages
him."” , ’

boys |

trait about | '

Don't laugh at.

tested. “I could siug vou the other
version this moment without mov-
ing a muscle.”
“But I shounld laugh.” she said.
for me.
in  the

den of Sleep’
hear anything
puppies are born.”

HOh, well,

every rehearsal.”

tfor the show 2" asked Ned.

“Fifty cents to come in and a
dollar to go out,” said
'promptly.

the end of the first act.”
Mr. Alden’s

“And T always thought you “erc
not much of a business man, Pe-
lix!" he said in mock apology.

Felix smiled at him, the little-:
boyish smile of assumed shyness |
and deprecation with which he turn-
ed aside unwelcome topics,
went back to his plaving,

eves twinkled.

though it would never have mcur—
red to him to use it of his own
accord. He came over to the planol
tindifferently enough, but was soon,
rumbling throurrh “Im Tiefen Kel- !
ler” with ev ulent enjovment. A new i
spirit awoke for the moment in his |
face, obliterating the look of mamt
terial prosperity hased on concen- '
trated business purpose that usual-:
Iy dominated it. Mr. Alden listened |
complacently, stocks and bonds for:
the moment forgotten. An hour or
two went by before thev remem-
hered bed. ‘

Felix and Mildred lingered after |
the rest, he playing abstractly. She
wandered restlessly about the room,
then paused with sudden determina-
tion, standing behind him.

“Felix, when are vou going to do
something 7" she demanded.

“What ?" he asked, frowning over
an experiment in chords.

“Yes; anything that counts, that!
proves energy and purpose. You
can't live along like this forever!™

“Why not 2"

“Well—some day vou may want
to marry."”

! He broke into the wedding |
march, then looked up at her with .
a smile ol happy inspiration.

“Perhaps the lady will have some-
!thm and then we can do it Dutch
treat,” he suggested.

She would not be amused.

“It isn't the mouey, Felix,” she.
said impatiently. *‘It's the amount-!
ing to something, counting among |
men. No girl worth having——

She broke off and turned away. |

|

iR}

Felix let his hands drop from the |
keys. '

“Would have me 2" he finished |
finally, without looking up.

“Would be satisfled with vyou,”
she amended, half under her breath. !
After a strained silence she shrug~|
ged with an attempt at lightness. | l
“Well,, having delivered my lecture,[
I will say good night.” she said.|
Felix drew a long breath and look-
ed up at her. Something in his!
eyes struck from lher a quick, pain-
ed “Oh, Felix!"

He took the hands she held out!
and kissed them gently, one after
the other, then let them go.

“Good night, Mils,"" he said.

She hesitated, but he had turned
back to his playing, so she went
slowly up stairs.. At the top she:
paused. The music had stopped,
and the drawing-room below seem-
ed very still. Suddenly she turned
and ran down again.
ing against the fireplace,
into the coals.

“Felix, T have hurt vou—I can't
stand it!"" she said breathlessly,
coming close to him. He put his
arms about her and buried his face
in her shoulder.

“It's all true, Mils,” he said. ‘I
shall always be what I am now—
an unimportant person on a small
salary. I can’t make myself over.
Ned's life—there isn't an hour of
his day that seems to me worth
living! And yet he is what people
point out as desirable. I must be
wrong, of course; but to give my
soul as well as my days to money
making—Mildred, ‘I ought to have
died young!”

staring

“It doesn't spoil it,"” Felix pro-

“You have utterly ruined the ‘Gar-t
I can never
poppy part:
but ‘It is there that the regal red

that soug necded to he .
spoiled.”” Felix took his hands from |
the kevs and turned about on the:

stool. “You never saw such act-.
ing, Mildred! Thev got worse with

“What are vou going to changtf

Felix, |
“We'll make enough to
'furmsh the whole club house before

“Come and sing, Ned,” he sug-}
gested. '
Ned had a good bass v ome, )

“You
‘mean earn inore money?” he added. .
sweet and good a fellow as ever.

i
}
:

He was lean-|
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C. L Meyers & Co.

man and the old earth strive to appear in
new and beautiful dress. Nature will
provide a garb for the earth—we will
make suitable and fitting apparel for

man. Here is a line of all the new
weaves and patterns for the coming
season. All are very handsome and of

superior quality.
©Our Spring Overcoats

are models of good workmanship and
perfect fit.
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Large assortment of Ladie's goods.
Tatest designs. Expert male workmnien
only.  Special pains taken to satisfy
every taste,

279 Fort St.
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She drew his head closer and
{bent her cheek down to it.

“Qh, Felix, how I love you!’’ she
whispered.

1I.
i Mr. Alden was perplexed, irri-
‘tated.
“Oh, it won't “do, it's impos-

sible," he reiterated. “Until a man

has proved himself—and I don’t

want to be harsh, my, dear boy,

but you are twenty-eight, and yon

haven't proved yourself, have you?”
“No," said Felix sadly.

“Well, then—-"' said Mr. Alden,
his palms turned out to show h1s
helplessness.

And so Felix packed his paint
ibrushes and his music and his
Meredith with his clothes and went
out over the wide sill that had
meant home to him for twenty
vears. Mildred said good by to him
with passionate courage.

“It will come right; you will do
something and it will come right.
I know it,” she said.
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IMMACULATE CONCEPTION.
Austin St., near C.P.R. Station.

Pastor, REV. A. A. CHERRIER.
|SUNDAYS—Low Mass, with short |
! instruction, 8.30 a.m. !

High DMass, with sermon, 10.30
a.m.
Vespers, with au occasional ser-

mon, 7.1§ p.m.
Catechism in the Church, 3 p.m.

N.B.—Sermon in French on first
Sunday in the 1nonth, 9 a.m. Meet-
ing of the children of Mary 2nd and
4th Sunday in the month, 4 p.m.

“ EEK DAYS—Mass at 7.30 a.m.
On first Friday in the month,
Mass at 8 a.m. Benediction at
7.30 p.m.

i N.B.—Confessions are heard on Sat-
{urdays from 3 to 10 p.m., and every,
day in the morning beiore 'Mass.
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 C.M.B.A.

Grand Deputy for Manitoba.

Rev. A. A. Cherrier, Winnipeg, Man,

Agent of the C.M.B.A.
for the Province of Manitoba with
power of attorney, Dr. J. K. Barrett,
Winnipeg, Man.

The Northwest Review is the offic-
ial organ for Manitoba and the North-
west, of the Catholic Mutual Benefit
Association.

OFFICERS OF BRANCH 163, C.
M. B. A. FOR 1903.
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Spiritual Adviser — Rev.
Cherrier.

President—P. O'Brien.

Ist Vice-Pres.—N. Bergeron.

2nd Vice-Pres.—F. Welnitz.

Rec. Secretary—J. Markinski, 186
Austin street.

Assist. Rec. Sec.—A. Picard.

Fin. Secretary—J. K. Manning.

Treasurer—J. Shaw.

Marshall—G. Altmyer.

Guard—C. Meder.

Trustees—R. McKenna, J. E.
Manning, A. Picard, N. Ber-
geron, J. Markinski.

BRANCH 52, WINNIPEG.
Meets in No. 1 Trades Hall, Fould's
Block, corner Main and Market Sts.,
every Ist and 3rd Wednesday in each
month, at 8 o’'clock, p.m.

Chancellor —Bro. E. J. Bawlf.
President—Bro. W. F. Brownrigg.
1st Vice-President—Bro. P. O’Don-
nell. 2nd Vice-President—Bro. W.
J. Kiely. Rec. Secretary—Bro. R.
F. Hinds, 364 Alexander Avenue.
Assist. Secretary—Bro. M. A. Mec-
Commack. Fin. Secretary—Bro. D.
F. Allman, 270 Colony St. Trea-
surer—Bro. W. Jordan. Marshall—
Bro. J. H. 0'Connor. Guard—Bro.
H. Brownrigg. Trustees—Bros. G.
Gladuish, R. Murphy, M. Conway,
M. A. McCommack, and P. Shea.
Spiritual Adviser — Rev. Father
Guilette, P.P.

ST. MARY'S COURT, No. 276
Qatholic Order of Foresters

Meets 1st and 3rd Thursday in
Trades Hall, Fould’s Block, at 8.30
p.m.

Chiet Ranger, E.R. Dowdall;
Vice Chief Ranger, R. Murphy;
Recording Secretary, W. Kiely;
Financial Secretary, Dr. P.
Raleigh; Treasurer, Jno. Macdonald

Representative to State Oourt, T.
D. Deegan; Alternate, Jno
Mucdonald.

(In Faith and Friendship)

CATHOLIC CLUB

OF -WINNIPEG.
MAIN AND MARKET STREETS
Established 1900

FOULDS BLOCK ‘

The club is located in the most
central part of the city, the rooms -
are large, commodious and w
equipped. :
Catholic gentlemen visiting the
city are cordially invited to wisit :
the club.
Open every day from 11 a.m. to-
11 p.m.

F.W. RUSSELL,
President
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