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Even poverty is better than avar
ice; for while poverty wants many 
things, avarice wants everything.

God never makes us feel our weak
ness except to lead us to seek 
strength from him.
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The cold gray shado ws of the win
try twilight had enveloped tree and 
meadow and sluggish foYeet streams 
In their uncertain mist, the factory 
chimneys flung their fiery banners of 
•moke against the leaden sky, a 
basso-rilievo that would have made 
Rembrandt himself rejoice, and the 
huin of never-ceasing machinery in 
the little town rose above the rush 
of the river like the buzz of a gigan
tic insect.

Charles Emery, the day superin
tendent in the rolling mills, was just 
retiring to his home, having been re
lieved by the night superintendent, 
and as he walked along, hie feet 
sounding crisply on the hard, frozen 
earth, he whistled softly to himself, 
as light-hearted as a bird.

"You're going with us to-night, 
Charley, to the opera?" cried a gay 
voice, and two or three young men 
came by.

For upon that especial evening 
there was to be an opera in the lit- 
tlé town, a genuine New Yor* eom- 
|tany. with a chorus, a full orches
tra, and all the paraphernalia of 
•cenery and costume which provin
cial residents so seldom enjoy, and 
the younger population were on the 
qui vive of delightful expectation.

"I am going," said Emery, slowly; 
"but not with you!"

**But you will change your mind, 
though," said Harrison, "when you 
hear that Kate M&rcy is to be of 
our party—Kate Marcy and the Miss 
Hallo wells and Fanny Hewitt. There 
are eight of us going. We've kept 
a seat on purpose for you!"

"I have engaged myself to another 
tody," said Emery.

Harrison laughed.
"Well, I’m sorry for it," said he 

'•but Miss Marcy is not a girl who 
need pine for a cavalier. We’ll keep 
the seat for you until a quarter o^ 
eight. And let me give you a warn
ing, old fellow! Kate Marcy is[^ 
high-minded girl—it won't do to 
trifle too much with her!"

Charles Emery went on his way 
rather graver and more self-absorb
ed. He had asked his mother the 
day before to go, and his mother’s 
eyes had brightened with genuine de
light.

"Your father often used to take 
me, Charley," she said, "when we 
were young people and live in New 
York. But it is twenty years and 
more since I. have been to an opera. 
And if you're quite sure, dear, that 
there is no young lady whom you 
would rather take"—

"As if any young girl in the world 
could be to me what my own dar
ling mother is!" replied Emery, 
smiling across the table to her.

"Then I shall be delighted to go,"
•aid Mrs. Emery. And her voice and 
•yes bore witness to the truth of her 

. words.
But now that a regular party had 

tieen organized, and Kate Marcy had 
promised to join it, things looked 
different to the young man. For a 
moment he almost regretted that he 
had engaged himself to take his mo
ther.

"khe would be as well pleased 
x with any concert," he said to him

self, "and I should have the oppor- 
’tumty of sitting all the evening 
next to Kate Marcy. I’ll ask her to 
let me off this time. She won’t 
bare."

But when tie went into the little 
sitting-room of their humble do
main, and saw his mother with her 

I «Uver-gray hair rolled into puffs on 
& either side of her almost un wrinkled 
& W*ow, her best black silk donned, 

and the opaî^brooch die owned pin- 
” into the- white lace, folds at her

bosom, his heart misgave him. 
ifr "1 have been trimming my bonnet 

over with some violet-velvet flow
ers," said she, smiling, "so as to do 
you no discredit, Charley; and I 
bave a new pair of violet kid gloves.
And now you must drink your tea.
I've made some of your favorite 

* cream biscuit, and the kettle is near
ly boiling. Oh, Charley, you'll 
laugh at me, I'm afraid, but I feel 
like a little girl going to her first 
children's party. It's so seldom, you 

, that a bit of pleasure comes

1 Charles Emery made up 
l that his mother was more 

. in her helpless old age and

^rrr— I'M .■ 

any blooming damsel whose eyes 
shone like stars arid whose cheeks 
rivalled the September peach.

f’Qoing with some one eleel" said 
Kate Marcy, rather surprised and 
not exactly pleased.

She was a tall, beautiful maiden, 
the bell of 0—, and rather an 
heiress in her own right. She liked 
Charles Emery, and she rather sur
mised that he liked her. And when 
she had been studying up her toilet 
for the opera, she had selected a 
blue dress, with blue flowers for Kèr 
hair and ornaments of turquoise, be
cause she had once heard Mr. Bmèry 
say that blue was his favorite color.

"Going with some one else!" she 
repeated. "Well, he has a right to 
suit himself/*

And she kept within her own soul 
the jealousy that disturbed her all 
the while she was sitting waiting 
for the great green curtain to be 
drawn up, until, of a sudden, there 
was a slight bustle on the row of 
seats beyond, and Emery entered 
with his mother.

Then Kate’s overgloomed face grew 
bright again. She drew a long 
breath of relief and turned to the 
stage; it was as if the myriad gas
lights had all of a sudden been 
turned up, as if all the mimic world 
in the opera house had grown radi- 
aht.

Never was a voice sweeter to her 
ears than the somewhat thin and 
exhausted warble of the prima don
na; never did scenery glow with 
such natural tints or footlights 
shine more softly. Kate Marcy de
clared that the opera was "perfec
tion!"*

"Yes; but," said pert little Nina 
Cummings, "do look at Charley Em
ery with that little old wpman! Why 
couldn't he have come and sat with

Kate said nothing. In the crowd 
now surging out of the aisles of the 
little opera house she could scarcely 
venture to express her entire opin
ion, but she said in a low, earnest 
tone:— *

"I don't know what you think of 
it, Nina; but I, for my part, respect. 
Mr. Emery a thousand times more 
for his kindness to his mother."

And, almost at the same second, 
she found herself looking directly 
into Charley’s eyes. ;"r • —

For a moment only. The crowd 
separated them almost ere they 
could recognize one another, but 
Kate feflf^swe—and her cheeks glow
ed scarlet—that he heard her words.

"Charley," said little Mrs. Em
ery, looking into her son's face as 
they emerged into the vail of softly 
failing snow which seemed to en
wrap the whole outer world in a 
dim, dazzling mystery, “who vas 
that gtrl with the large blue , eyes 
and the sweet face wrapped , in a 
white, fleecy sort of hood — the one 
who said she respected you?"

"It was Kate Marcy, mother."
I "She has the face of an angel,"
' said Mrs. Emery, softly.

The next day Charley went boldly 
to the old Marcy homestead, whose 
red brick gables, sheeted with ivy 
rose iq> out of the leafless elms and 
beeches, just beyond the noise and 
stir of the busy village.

"Miss Marcy," he said, "I heard 
what you said last night."

"It was not meant for your «are 
Mr. Emery," said Kate, coloring a 
soft rosy .pink.

"But," he pursued, looking her 
full in the face, "I cannot.be satis 
fied with that. Miss Marcy, I want 
a warmer feeling. If you could 
teach yourself to love me"—

The dimples came around Kate 
Marcy'a red lips, wreathing her 
•mile in wondrous beauty.

"Mr> Emery," dhe said, "I do love 
you. I have loved you for a long
time."

And Charley went home, envyiar 
neither king nor prince.

"But I never should have loved 
you so dearly," his young wife told 
him afterward, "if you hadn't been 
so kind to that little mother of 
yours. In my eyes you never looked 
so handsome as when you stood 
bedding over her gray head in th- 
crowded hall of the opera house 
that night."
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feel that we can do some good by 
reproducing a few of the pertinent 
remarks that came from His Emin
ence of Baltimore. In his introduc
tion, the Cardinal said:—

"It has been the boast of our 
country that in no nation In the 
world was the Christian Sabbath 
better respected than in the United 
States, at least as far 09 outward 
observance is concerned. I have vis
ited many of the cities of Europe, 
and I am perourided that in neither 
Paris, nor Brussels, nor Berlin, nor 
oven Rome, was there so great a re
gard for quiet and orderly tranqkül- 
lity on the Lord's Day as in Balti
more. But a close observer pan not 
fail to note the dangerous inroads 
that have been made on the Lord’s 
Day in this country during the last 
thirty years. If these encroachments 
are not checked in time, the day 
may come when the joyous sound of 
the chturch bell will bo drowned by 
the echo of the dray and the ham
mer; whèn the Bible and prayer- 
book will be supplanted by the mag
azine and novel; and the votaries of 
the theatre and saloon will outnum
ber the religious worshipers, and 
when the salutary thoughts of God 
will be checked by the pleasures and 
dissipations of the world."

These general reflections led up to 
the consideration o1 the growing 
number of men who are excluded 
from Sunday worship by reason of 
their occupation. While be consi
ders that movements of passenger 
trains (and we might add of street 
cars) might be necessary on Sun
day, still the freight traffic, " in
volving the employment of thousands 
of conductors, firemen, and engin
eers, as well as freight-handlers, on 
the Lord’s Day," could not be viewed 
in the same light. He then dtwelt 
upon Sunday excursions which are 
unduly fostered by transportation 
companies. This is an evil from 
which we suffer in Canada, and es
pecially in this large city of Monte 
real. Our readers will recall how, 
last summer. His Grace the Arch
bishop was obliged to condemn cer
tain excursions which drew the peo
ple aWay from church and to re
sorts that were not all they should 
be. In every pulpit in the city— at 
least in the Catholic churches— se
vere sermons have been preached in 
which the priests pointed out the 
folly and danger of this Sunday ex 
cursion mania. We are not of those 
who claim that the Sunday must be 
spent in seclusion and that no inno
cent and harmless recreation should 
be allowed; but there is a vast dif
ference between honest recreation, or 
the seeking of open air to invigorâtç 
and recuperate after a long week of 
labor, and the absolute neglect of 
all Sunday duties for the sake of. 
holiday excursions.

The Cardinal then referred to the 
Sunday newspaper in language that 
is decidedly forcible. We know how 
the Church considers this evil —for 
evil it becomes when carried to its 
present extent. He said that the 
Sunday paper so saturated the busi
ness man with unhealthy diet thrit, 
“like animals gorged with food, he 
spends the morning in & comatose 
condition. There is no .’class of peo
ple on the face of the earth teat is 
more in need of the repose and spiri
tual refreshments of the Christian 
Sabbath than the citizens or fhe 
United States. Now, trie best anti
dote for relieving this Spiritual fe
ver and for removing the dust which 
adheres to the soul from daily con
tact with the world wil be found in 
the refreshing and invigorating bath 
of religious meditation."

There are so mnny ways of failing 
to observe the Sunday that it would 
look as if the veyy Devil was con
stantly inventing fresh attractions 
to draw away men from God on that 
special day of the week. It has 
ten seemed to some Catholics 
vere rule of the Church which 
manda, under pain of mortal 
the hearing ef Mass upon S 

»twe must remember that had 
Church established such a 

are tens of 1

A.O.H. LADIES' AÜXLURY rv,
Tm" Meeting.r*aDlre<I °ct ’10«W 

M«>tlng, are held h, s,"
Patrick', am. 9a St. Alexa^ .
It o m t Sun<Uy of «act month. I 
at a-SO p.ni" on the third Thun* I
day1 at 8 p.m. President, Mia* An. 
nle Donovan; viee-preeldent, Mr. 
Sarah Allen; «eordlng-eecretn^ 

Werd: SxAaclal-eecreUry’ 
Misa Enun* Doyle. 68 Andeiw™
«treat; treasurer, Mr,. chaste 
Birmingham; chaplain. R„ 
ther McGrath.

■T. PATRICK'S SOCIETY,6U- Æ-mon
atod 1868. revised 1864. Meet. «■ 
St Patrick's Hall, S3 St.
w *tr®*t* flr*t Monday of the 

month. Committee meets laat w-l
neaday. Officer.
Re*. M. Callaghan. P.p. Pra.id.nt' 
Hon. Mr. Justice 0. J. Doherty ’ 
l»t Vice, F. B. Devlin, M.D.; 2nd 
Vice, F. J. Curran, B.C.L.- Trees- 
urer. Frank j. Oraan. Oormmon. 
In Secretary, John Kahala; R*. 
ordlng Secretary. T. P. Tan My

ST. ANN'S YOUNO MEN'S SOCIK,
r»°7£?,“d 1888-Meet. In iu 
hall, 187 Ottawa a treat. on th« 
«rat Sunday of each month at 
9,80 p.m. Spiritual Adviser. Kev 
Œ. Strubbe, O.SS.R ; Prealdant. 
M. Casey; Treasurer, Thomas 
O’Connel; Secretary, w. Whltty.

8 T' A' * B. SOCIETY. Meets on the second Sun
day of every month in St. Pat
rick'. Hell. 03 St. Alexander St., 
immediately after Veapar. Com- 
mitt* of Management meets Is 
«am. hall the 8rat Tuesday of even 
month at 8 p m Rev Father Me- 
Orath. Rev. President ; W. P. 
Doyle, let Vice-Prasldmt ; Jno. 
P. Gunning, Secretary, 718 St. Ar. 
total street, fit Kauri.

O.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH 
36.—(Organised, 18th November, 
1673.—Bran* 36 meets at St. 
Patrick's Ilell. 93 St. Alexander 
SI., on every Monday of esxh 
month. The regular meetings for 
the transaction of bualnua are 
held on the 3nd and dth Mondays 
of each month, at 8 p.m. Spiritual 
Adviser, Rev. M. Callaghan; Chaa- 
oellor, F. J. Curran, B.C.L.; Pré
sident, Fred. J. Seers; Recording. 
Seeatary, J. J. Coetigan; Finan
cial-Secretary, Robt. Warren , 
Treasurer, J. H. Feelay, Jr.; Medi
cal Advisers, Dr». H. J. Harr!eon, 
B. J. O'Connor and O. H. Merrill.
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