
/

i

/

y/
/ B1 / >t ■; rt s

X/ <4
V

Zt . V .

THE CATHOLIC RECORDJULY 80, 1921 THREE
The girl’s hands dung to him.
“You are sure . you are sure ?” 

she said.
“ Yes.”
“ Kevin !” She turned to where her 

husband stood at the window. “Kevin 
did you hear Dr. Fierce ? He will 
live . .“ And then as he faced her.
“ Don’t look like that ! Kevin, my 
own dear husband, don’t look like 
that !”

He put his arms about her, and she 
gazed up at him with her sweet and 
tender glance.

“ Kevin, isn’t there something 1 
ought to know ? Isn’t there something 
you ought to tell me Î”

And there, with the first gray light 
of the dawn coming in at the window 
he told her, sketching, with pitiless 
fingers, the boy who had felt his relig
ious belief a hampering load on his 
career ; who had left the Church, and 
discarded the Sacraments, telling him
self he had outgrown such things. Of 
the father who had pleaded with him 
vainly, warned him repeatedly, and 
finally, in deepest sorrow, told him that 
while he persisted in his course their 
ways must lie apart.
“It was your father, then . . the 

man named O’Donnell ?”
He bowed his head.
“ And you went to see him . . .

that day at the hospital ?”
“ I inquired. He would not see me.” 
“ Why ?”
“ Because—because—his religion was 

dearer to him than life itself—than his 
own son. And so it should be Beatrice 
—so it should be. I thought I.had for
gotten . . . everything .... 
everything. But when I saw our baby 
. . there . . in his death throes, and I 
knew that if he died he would go out of 
the world without baptism—Beatrice, I 
could not let that happen ? All the 
training of those early years rose up in 
me, surged through my soul—and I 
baptized our baby . . . with my
father’s name !”

She was very si lent. Then, turning 
toward him, she met his eyes and her 
cheeks were wet with tears.

“ I do not know what that faith of 
yours is like,” she said. “I only know 
I needed something in that hour of trial 
that I did 
your father, Kevin, and bring him 
home to us. And let him teach us 
both. You the way back. And I, your 
wife, the way in. ”

Who thinks of God with fear ? Or 
puts a limit to His boundless mercy, 
His wide-reaching love ? Or who can 
escape the support of His hands ?

“ Sure,” said the man named 
O’Donnell, and there was a smile on 
his lips to match the tears in his eyes, 
“my own good St Michael stood with 
his sword between you and paradise, 
child of my heart. And he held it 
there until he sent you down upon your 
knees, crying for mercy and pardon- 
Who is tike to God, Kevin, my boy ?”

ours. Kevin . . . there seems to
be something . . . something we

beauty is for, and happiness, too, no 
matter when we find It."

The nurse put her hand on Miss ought to do or say, to express our
| gratitude. Somehow, 1 ought to be 

“1 think ha’s had enough," she said, able to talk to God. Kevin . . and I
don’t know how! ”

charity patients. Because she was > 
corrected for her fault by the nurse, 
her mother was annoyed and said 
her child’s feelings were hurt every 
place she was taken and she would 
have to leave her at home thereafter. 
If the child was not selfish she 
would have pitied the poor little 
ones.

" Tt may be,” says the same writer,
“ a mother has not detected this 
grave fault in the child, or if so, hatf 
been negligent and allowed it to 
grow during infancy, thinking that 
the good quail ics of the child’s 
nature will choke out the bad when I 
manhood and womanhood is reached. 
This does not happen, for selfishness 
in a neglected, petted child is nearly 
always, when continually fostered 
by all those; around, capable of 
absorbing and drawing to itself all 
the vital energies of the soul.”
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"I must go, then," said Beatrice. |

She turned, "Thank you-1 11 try to to hear, or pretend to answer her. And 
star in the sky always, Mr.-Mr. j the day following there came to the 
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“ There was some one here this O'Donnell.
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morning, ” said the nurse. | “You’ll have to find him for me,
" He merely sent up word that we Kev, " said Beatrice, pleadingly. "He 

should tell him a young man named just has to see our baby. ”
O'Donnell had come to inquire for an 
old man named O’Donnell, " explained ness for Beatrice O’Donnell. A de.

I voted husband ; a perfect baby ; an
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the nurse.
"Why, that must have been Kev," adoring father ; and idolizing grand-

j father ! And the baby’s name ? 
I Marvin Littell O'Donnell—of course !

sorship is the seed of the moral 
degeneracy of the age.

If you would have your children 
grow up godlike, men and women, 
you must be careful about two 
things : the choice of what they 
read and that of their companions. 
Lack of discipline in the home adds 
a heavy burden to the problem of 
educating the children of today, 
whom we expect to be the exemplars 
of truth and righteousness—citizens 
who are the bulwark of the nation.

Why is it parents do not realize 
the responsibility of exacting obedi
ence and respect for authority ?

A little girl, who was very wilful, 
w ished to attend a picnic on a day 
she hod been accustomed to take a 
private lesson in one of her studies.
She refused to go for her lesson so 
her mother, catering to the child’s 
wisher, called up the tutor, who, in 
turn, suggested the advisability of 
sending the child for her lessen, but 
at an earlier hour, to enable her to 
attend the little outing. The child 
refused to obey, whereupon the 
tutor asked the mother if she had no 
control over her little girl, who was 
but eleven years old, and whether 
she would allow7 her or the other 
children to remain out of school as 
they pleased. The answer the 
mother made was that when the 
children felt like staying home they 
could ; that we are living in a rest
less age and life at best is a strenu
ous activity. Very true, but why not 
make the decision herself instead of 
creating an occasion for disobedi
ence, and disrespect for authority : 
then in saving their nerves, she 
w ould not at the same time “ spoil 
the child.”

We hear of cases every day, where 
the broken hearted mother and grief- 
stricken father attribute the way
wardness of their boy or girl to 
pampering them and allowing them 
too much freedom in their tenderer 
years.

A spirit of defiant independence is 
quite apparent even in the child of 
three years— mere baby—but still 
the parents do not insist on obedi
ence—laughingly speak of the child’s 
wilful ness in his presence ; treat as 
something of little consequence, out
bursts of temper and acts of disre
spect, until at the age of eight or ten 
years, mother is card to exclaim :

I don’t know what 1 shall do with 
Johnny : I haven’t any control over 
him;” or “ Mary doesn't mind a 
word I say.”

Parents must be careful to weigh 
well the rules and maxims they lay 
down for the.child to follow. Never 
make a law rashly, then have to 
withdraw it, or contradict at night 
what has been said seriously in the 
morning, or undo tomorrow wliat 
has been done today. The mind of 
the child, especially the very young 
child, is very impressionable and all 
children are likely to be exceedingly 
serious-minded. They menu exactly 
w hat they say and, of course, they 
have every confidence iu the truth 
of what their elders, especially their 
parents, say. They are just as keen 
to discover that you have not meant 
what you said and their confidence 
is thereby shaken, the result of 
which is an inclination to un truth
fulness on the part of the child.

Children should he reproved and 
corrected with a firmness that is 
gentle and kind, qualities absolutely 
indispensable in governing children. 
To be gentle does not mean to he 
spiritless. it simply means not 
violent, ill-tempered or moody. An
other great asset in teaching or cor
recting children is to have a low7 
tone of voice. If a teacher is nerv
ous or irritable, speaking in a 
strained, high-pitched voice, in a 
Short time the. whole room is filled 
with a buzz of disorder. But let a 
gentle, calm mannered, low-voiced 
person enter the room, the talking 
will cease and the children w ill give 
undivided attention to what is said 
and if work is given them, they will 
continue at it so long as the calm 
eyes are on them or the low voice 
directing them. The sense of right 
and wrong is early developed in 
children, therefore the notion of 
duty—doing both pleasant and un
pleasant things—should he stimu
lated.

“ Heartlessness is not natural,” 
one writer has said : " It is the effect 
of a wrong education. No man or 
woman is cold by nature’ : no child 
was ever horn without the disposi
tion or power to love. But real 
heartlessness is the result of neglect 
on the part of the parent or of a 
training that is superficial, because 
heartlessness is nothing else than 
selfishness.”

Recently a lady with her small 
I daughter, visited one of the attend

ants in a city hospital. A nurse 
took the little one through the chil
dren’s ward, where she might speak 
to the little patients. Little Miss 
Vanity, dressed as a fashion plate, 
not only ignored, but was actually j 
rude to the little sufferers, who were

exclaimed Beatrice. “Of course 
Just like Tim !”

But the visit to the hospital had What else ?-completely turned "Old 
affected her strangely. An old man Man" Littell s head. As for Beatrice, 
lying on what might be his death-bed she had made a gospel for herself of 
who seemed willing, nay, eager, to meet that one phrase. God had set a star in 
the dread visitant ! Had thanked the her sky, a star of beauty. She often 
Supreme Being ! Had given her a seed thought of the old chap who had given 
to plant in the soil of her heart, it to her, thought of him with a sort 
"Beauty , . . to make us marvel [ of reverent tenderness,
at the goodness of God." And he had j Meanwhile Kevin O’Donnell's inmate 
held no resentment. Rather, he cleverness, united to “Old Man" 
seemed to pity her. Pity for Beatrice Littell's great influence, was sending

He had
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him ahead with rapid strides.
Kevin O’Donnell proposed to her that ’ been three years married. Already

there was talk of going into politics. 
They needed men like Kevin O’Donnell 

It was an autumn wedding and in j jn politics. The "Old Man" was fascin- 
obedience to the expressed wish of j ate(j wjt(, the idea. There was the 
"Old Man " Littell, it was a home 
wedding, for he was not a church 
member. Therefore Beatrice selected

Littell !

College and Academy of St. Josephafternoon and she accepted him.
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There had been big men 
there—men who came to Kevin later, 
congratulating him. Beatrice was 
filled with elation. At last Kevin was

a star.
“ Where did you get it?” asked her ' 

bridesmaid, curiously.
“From a man named O'Donnell,” 

said Beatrice—at which her hearers 
laughed, misunderstanding. But indeed 
it had come to her as a wedding gift 
with a little card bearing that inscrip
tion. From that time on she wore it.

Once, on their honeymoon, she spoke 
reminiscently of the days when she and 
Kevin were first learning to know each 
other.

“I wonder what became of that 
quaint old man named O’Donnell,” she 
said. “ Of course, he must have read 
of our wedding, and he knows that I 
am an O'Donnell, too.”

“It’s a decent name,” said her 
husband, putting his arm about her.
“ My father was an Irishman. ”

“Of course,” she nodded, a little 
shyly. “ I fell in love with the Irish 
of you.

“The Irish of me?” he echoed the 
words, surprise in his tones

“I’ve loved them, always,” she went 
on. “My mother’s name was 1?lien 
Carmody. She died when I was born. ” 
Her eyes grew misty. “ An Irish 
girl," father said. I never heard much 
about her, but—but he never married 
again. ”

Kevin O'Donnell's arm dropped from 
her shoulders.

“ The son and daughter of an Irish 
man and woman, ” he began. Then he 
laughed softly, under his breath. 
“Talk about selling ones soul to the 
devil—”

Beatrice looked at him puzzled.
“ What did you say, Kev?”
“ Nothing, dear. Just a foolish 

notion that crossed my brain. Look at 
that !” He called her attention to the 
sky. The sun was setting. High 
above them, in a blue so clear that one 
seemed to see through its transparency, 
glittered a great star.

“ Look at itu! Isn’t it magnificent, 
Beatrice ?”

“ ‘Beauty should be like a star in the 
sky ... to make us marvel at the 
goodness of God. And happiness, ’ ” 
she quoted. My man named O’Donnell 
said that to me, Kev.”

But Kevin did not seem to hear.

For Prospectus, apply to THE MOTHER SUPERIOR.

getting into the place he deserved. 
She said very little, her father did most 
of the talking, but in the scented 
darkness of the car she put her hand in 
her husband's, and he held it closely.

“ 1 think, Kevin, that I am the 
happiest woman in the world, ” she 
whispered so softly that even her 
father did not hear her.
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The pressure 

of his fingers responded to the words. 
Then they were in the big hall, and 
Marvin Littell went offèto his own room, 
while they mounted the stairs together, 
side by side. At the nursery door they 
paused—and with a smile into each 
other's eyes they entered together.

The light was low, a fire glowed on 
the hearth, 
have been present was not in the room, 
and a strange sound filled the air — a 
gurgling, choking, terrifying sound that 
sent Beatrice in a mad panic toward 
the crib.
for breath, with an effort so agonizing 
that it seemed to convulse its whole
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There lay the baby, gasping Assumption College
body.

“ Kevin !” she said. “ Kevin ! 
Kevin ! It’s baby ! And he’s dying ! 
Our baby is dying !"

She elapsed the struggling child in 
her arms, caught it to her breast. 
With one glance, her husband rushed to 
the telephone. The doctor was already 
on the way, he was informed 
the nurse had called him. So Kevin 
went back to where Beatrice stood, 
his face stricken of every bit of color, 
his mouth an anguish line, his teeth 
clenched.

“ Kevin,” said the young mother,
“ for God’s sake . . Kevin . . .
do something . . something. . . ”

For a moment the man stared at the 
baby’s gray face and its upturned 
eyes.

“ Beatrice,” he said, thickly. “I’ve 
sold my soul—but I can’t sell my boy’s. 
He’s got to go safe . . safe . Reach
ing over, he picked up the glass of water 
from the stand nearby, and thrusting 
the baby’s head back on its mother’s 
arm, he poured the water over its fore
head.

“ Michael O’Donnell, I baptize thee 
in the name of the Father, and of the 
Son and of the Holy Ghost. Amen !”

The glass fell. She stared at him, 
and the expression on his face appalled 
her. The mask was stripped, and she 
saw such anguish, such horror, as she 
had never thought to see in all her 
life. But before she could speak a 
word, or question him, there was the 
sound of flying feet and the nurse ran 
in, followed by the strange physician 
whom she had gone to seek, fearing 
that their own might be too long de
layed. The child was taken from her. 
Dr. Pierce came, then, it seemed almost 
at once, and during the hour that 
succeeded Beatrice learned what 
science can accomplish- under God’s 
holy will. She knelt bvside her bed— 
she who had called herself so short a 
while before . . the happiest woman in 
the world. She knelt in all a mother’s 
bitterest anguish, bitterest woe, mute 
and dry-eyed.

But God, who also had a Mother, 
pitied, and spared.

At four o’clock in the morning Dr. 
Pierce called them both. He was 
haggard and spent, but there was a 
look of satisfaction on his face.

He “ He’ll live,” he said. “Membran
ous croup . . but the antitoxin got
into him just in time. Don’t worry 
now, Beatrice. Everything will be all 
right.
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One of the best known and best loved 

members of the clergy of any denomina
tion in the South ig^Biahop John E. 
Gunn, who was for many years pastor 
of the Church of the Sacred Heart in 
Atlanta, but who is now the Bishop of 
NatcheZ1, Miss. Probably the distin
guishing characteristic of Bishop Gunn, 
apart of course, from religious affairs, 
is a delightful sense of humor which he is 
always ready to employ for his friends.

On one occasion a young priest in 
Atlanta had preached a sermon on the 
Holy Trinity, during the course of 
which he digressed to point out that 
combinations of the number, three are 
to be found everywhere around us. He 
spoke of the sun, moon and stars ; of 
water, land and air ; of the animal, min
eral and vegetable kingdoms ; of the 
hill, splains and valleys ; of the lakes, 
streams and oceans. He found many 
others and mentioned them all, as he 
thought.

After the sermon several priests 
were complimenting the young priest 
upon his sermon. Father Gunn re
mained silent. Finally one of them 
asked :

“ Father Gunn, can you think of any 
combination of three which he failed to 
mention in the sermon ?”

“ Well,” replied Father Gunn, with a 
twinkle, “he failed to say that three 
strikes are out.” —Buffalo Echo.
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They had been home in Marvin 
Littell’s big house a twelvemonth when 
the greatest even of all occurred — and 
for a time it seemed that both mother 
and child must go. For when the 
physican said that only one could be 
saved, Beatrice faced him with flashing
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eyes. Circulars
Free" My baby first,” she said, 

mind me, Dr. Pierce. My baby first." 
Marvin Littell greaned and put his

“Never Ba
'jews, till

il
LACK OF DISCIPLINE !hand on Kev*s shoulder.

“ Her mother said that—and it was 
the baby first,” he said. “It was the 
baby first—my Beatrice.”

The two men had always liked and 
respected each other. That hour drew 
them together in a chain that no future 
trial could ever break. For the baby, 
a beautiful boy, was born. The danger 
passed—both would live, and “Old 
Man" Littell sat crouched in his chair, 
tears of joy running down his face. 
Both were safe . . both were
safe !

iOVER INDULGENT PARENTS THE 
CAUSE OF DISOBEDIENCE IN 

CHILDREN
By Agnes T. Ryan in New World

its Now It Can 
Be Told

There is not the slightest chance 
to question the truth of the asser
tion that children of today are pam
pered and that there is laxity of 
discipline in the home. Because of 
this fact respect for authority is 
wanting entirely or nearly so, and 
the fruits of this indulgence are self- 
will and disobedience.
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Philip Gibbs has startling thin» ■ 
to say that he could not tell the 
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vision to wh*eb the world is jnst 
awakening.
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" God has set a star in our sky," said 
Beatrice to her husband, and for the 
first time her lips quivered. "Kevin ! 
When you look at him aren’t you 
afraid ?"

But Kevin could not speak, 
bowed his head over her hand, hiding 
his face.

“ He’s beautiful," she said, in an 
awed tone. “ He's beautiful—and he’s

The child of today follows his own 
whims and does only what he likes 
to do—reads the hooks selected by 
himself and not by his parents 
attends the movies without his par
ents knowing what picture he sees 
and frequently by so doing adds one 

step to the downward path — 
more than this—there is no

more 
oven
questioning him about his compan
ionship. This freedom without cen-
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