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And papa will make me a ion to drop music al- ““Is that you, Father? How good
stone, like the one he made for 1‘013"’(_]]"‘ : of you to come! 1 have been
BT e e my bird, i It is “‘” every well for a conscien- dreaming this hour or more. That
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“You were doing the right thing |
when you became a reugious,*’ he
said cheerily. *“You canmot say you
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the | and watered, ax‘ui in cold \veuther;ﬂod MR o et TS modn
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| without being first warmed. |
{ 9. That it is cruel to keep twitch-
finishing | ing the reins while driving.

““All aboard 10. That when your horse is
1 aboard!’’ rang out|in a strange stable you should
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20ing. The gentleman threw
boy half a dollar and started for

put
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ht to-night.”’
. J. Dolan, 16 Over- train.  Joe ran after him with his 11. That you should never ride | m‘,"sltt ll): 7:?)?; :::ﬁi:nt. Isg*;hem any-
Financial Secrc'-&r{» change, but it was oo late, the |after a poor-looking horse when you ft,hing \lvorryi'ng you? Would you,
::n,Fb? St. I:lrnlz:.:- train wag moving out. can help it. Always look at the | like me to read to you?"’

3 F. J. Sears;
ichols; Guard, James

““No, Father; I'd rather you’d talk,
vour voice is so kind. Do you think
T'll know how the gardens of God
are laid out before morning? T have
been trying to fancy them all my life
long.””

‘“ ‘Fye hath not seen nor ear
heard.” ”’ Father Anselm quoted soft-
lv. “You will have all the dewil:es of
\;-our heart there, Brother Patrick.”
" Acain the old monk was silent; a
clock in the monastery tower boom-
ed ont nine solemn, slow beats.
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1d soltly; always, when i'm | % i 2
5 3 s o i i
88llg or weeding or hoeing. What 0
do 1L kunow avout praying? Nothing, (e}
omly Whil God and liis Mother tell (@)
me.  And they tell me to offer up ;3
Lie prayers ol the community as ny | (% I'he actual date of Father Holland's birth-
owl. 1 ask God to make me like to 10 lav . §
each one in turn-—as kind as  gou @2 day has passed and we had hoped that a goodly
Father; us gentle as Brother Puul, 25 sum would have been realized to present to him
as meek as Urother Ignatius, as for- = \PS . . P y P S PN
SibE o Deotin Do @ on hul)t. Ik)lh‘ but so many have been out of
when the bell vings as now, I think | o the city during the summer that our appeal
v g ® s A g I
T'm an hour nearer to heaven or—" @ failed to reach them and consequently nothing
(in a low whisper) “hell. And then ® lik B . : 2
| L say: “God guard me, and keep me © ike the necessary amount came in.

in the coming hour!’
Ab,”
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HEoT6 Turther up The' walll Lo one - contributed, his ‘number ol years ecither
|upon the hills at home now. She's & in dollars or cents, quite a comfortable sum in
|at rest in the little churchyard  of 3 a little while would be realized. We thank
Kilsheelan.  Years ago r used to | o hos it s
think my bones would rest  thers S those who answered our appeal and trust that
too.” O those who have not already done so will send in
““She will be waiting for you in the | (& 211 Ha 5 ¢ orthv o S [y av ol
heavenly country, Brother. How did o their mite to ]“'\1) 2 ““”1,1»\ “m”(fl“ ,p“-\.““
you come  to join our Order - and| & the debt on the St. Joseph’s Home for W orking
leave Ireland?’’

A smile crossed

lips.
e away,
from home!

Fat

a smith and 1'd rather be a sailor: | ® ."‘_‘“_y-"mi
and, after hardships palore, 1 got FOR '
on a vessel in Cork md  travelled ¢
the world up and down til] I was ST. JOSE PH’S HOF\/‘E FUND !
tired Then one autumn night we
were wrecked here on the Spanish
coast, and 'twas here in the convent | &
we were kept 1|Hv we n(‘n\:wrt-d, And | (@ MI?)I(
the peace and quiet stole into my (o) t
heart, and the flowers in the garden (9 H
brought back Ireland and my mo- | % ]
ther: and when 1 was well enough >:< Add”&?,\'. i
to go out again, there was a hand Q
wanted in the gardens; and 1 took | (e)
the job, and I got used to it and (‘ Am‘)"/ll.... .........
liked it; a.d T was glad to be ad- -
mitted into the Order And here I | %%
am ever since—forty-five long years.”” | Q0 O OO DOOO00000 YOO
And you have been happy?”’ |
“Happy? Ay, Father, as happy as = e — —— e —— —— — ———
any one ever in this life, T suppose = = 2
I got to love the garden and under- Brother Patrick’s breath beeame UABY‘5 OWN IAB[E'S
stand the flowers. A sailor’s life, fainter. |

after all, is a wild a
Indeed, indeed it is.’’
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led. He folded

And that's all

(sighing ), *“*the moonlight has

the dying face on
the pillow; then a sigh, faint as the
breath of dawn, came from his p

al

her—ran

nd weary one.

He sighed faintly, ana went on.

“T wonder will T me

“Who, Brother Patr

‘“Michael, Father
ther of mine—the deanr
the world—not

and, in the excitement

| dealers, or by mail at 25 cents a
son was killed "Twas Michael, the ‘“Ay, Father, but 'twas easier than | box from The Dr. Williams’ Medicine
vnfortinate lad. that killed him, | for him. ’'Twas only what the Co., Brockville, Ont. ]
though he was far from intending | neighbors thought I would have|

it
Father Anselm, from
silent.

et him there?’’
ick?"*
He was

1

a bro-

est boy in  all

like me at all.””

Father Anselin smiled: his hand
fell tenderly on that of the dying
man.

“Michael was her idol, her best-
loved child, her dearest. But  sor-
| row touched him. Father; and, for
that matter, it touched vs all. There
was a bit of a fight in a hurling
match one summer’s eve at home,

a

surprise, was

HAD GIVEN
ALL HOPE
LIVING.
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for two d nob

: \ E /i ‘> ' : f Es "‘Vi"'l vou  have to go now, Fa-
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Tast Sacraments. Father Prior said
I was to tell you. Do you think

you'd like to join them?'*
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FILL OUT THIS COUFON.

A BLESSING T CHILDREN.

A medicine that will keep babies
and young children plump and good
natured, with a clear eye and rosy
skin is a blessing not only to the
| little ones but to mothers as well.
| Baby’s Own Tablets is just such a
{ medicine.  They cure all the minor
{ailments of children and make them
eat well, sleep well and play well.

| Thousands of mothers

““Somehow, the blame fell on me,“
and—and I begged Michael . to keep a
| still tongue and let them think it.
He was to be wed in a few months
|to a girl he was fond of. Surprise
| and horror kept silent the only other
| one that knew anything about it.
I got away, and no one ever dream-
ed 'twas Michael. She never knew
| —my mother, I mean—and that was
{all T cared about.”

| < use the Tab-
‘“And he—your brother? | lets and praise them. Mrs. Lorenzo
| “He lived at home with her, & | Rose, Lake Talon, Que., says: I
quiet, peaceful life; he married and‘(- ]

anmot say too much for Baby's Own
| Tablets. I have proved their value
| in colic, constipation and other child-
hood troubles.” Sold by medicine

was looked up to by the neighbors,
and was happy.’’

‘“And you, my poor Brother, bore
the brand of Cain in silence!’’

——

done. 1 was wild, you know; bu't_— HOME-GOING FOR IRISHMEN. ]
but sometimes—sometimes—well, 'tis 5 : : i

{all over now, and I'm laying the ~Francis .J. Kilkenny, private secre-

load down. And I'm glad, Father tary to the Hon. Lawrence C. Mur-

| —very glad.” |ray, comptroller of the currency, is
] "M‘v poor fellow! You were more | ™aking remarkable hoadway .Wiuf
than loyal. But he was a cowaxd.” | the movement for the ‘‘home going

4‘ “No, Father, not that! 'Twas my | of Irishmen in 1910. The plan is to
{fault ~ altogether. - Pub your hend | induce the.Irish people from all over
I;n my head and bleks oo T glad | the United States to return to the
“0 be resting with no one here but |©!d sod during the months of July,
fyou ” August and September.

J ) More than a sentimental purpose 4
** ‘Come to Me all you who labor| . ..o000 "h o gentlemen who have

and are heavy burdened, Father [\ dertaken this ambitious and pro-

Anselm quoted softly, as he Ilaid

mising task. While the prospect of a
visit to the old country, at reduced
transportation rates and in the glory
of midsummer, will form a leading
incentive, the real purpose of the
movemebt is to stimulate Trish indus-

his hand lightly on the gray head.
“I think God will welcome you
home, Patrick. He loves generous
hearts like yours.””

‘““Your bfessing, Father?'’

‘God bless , you'’ (a little huski-| ¢ry No statistics are needed to
ly), ““‘and bring you to the rest and | ove that the agricultural and in-
peace of his heavenly kingdom." dustrial resources of Ireland have

‘“And Michael, too!’’ the old monk
murmured faintly. “Bless Michael,
too.”

““Yes, Brother; God*torglyo him
and pity him and bring him safe
k” ; ““
“Amen!’’  (whisperingly) — ‘‘and

bring him safe home!”’

Fn:tber Anselm bent lower; he

not been developed to one-tenth of
their capacity. Capital is needed to
develop them; and it is natural that
thé Trish in this country should pre-
fer that the money should be sup-
plied from the United States.—The
New Century.

Read a

about better ceilings. Tells off

looked intently at the hands clasp-| :’é?"‘d—g?m
ed round the erucifix on the coun-| 'R E SR of wricoury i .a..'”
terpane, at. the old face, full of lmml_. e xie:

peace, upon the pillow; then, as no
came from the still figure, he
i “yet, to find that Bro-




