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CHATS WITH
MEN

YOUNG

FRIENDS OLD AND NEW
Make new friends, but keep the 

old.
Those are silver, these are gold ;
New-make friendships, like new 

wine,
Age will mellow and refine.
Friendships that have stood the 

test—
Time and change—are surely best ;
Brow may wrinkle, hair grow gray,
Friendship never knows decay.
For ’mid old friends, tried and true,
Once more we our youth renew.
But old friends, alas ! may die,
New friends must their place 

supply.
Cherish Friendship in your breast ;
New is good, but old is best ;
Make new friends, but keep the 

old,—
Those are silver, these are gold.

VICISSITUDES
If each individual in the world 

were to be questioned in regard to 
the object which he is seeking in 
life, the answer would be : Happi
ness.

That there is much unhappiness 
in the world, no one will gainsay. 
Whose fault is it ? The pnan who 
has no faith will reply to the 
question : It is fate. Another will 
blame the Supreme Author of the 
universe for this condition. The 
reasonable man will blame—him
self.

Beyond doubt it would not be 
good for man to be always perfect
ly satisfied here below. If for no 
other reason than that he would 
lose the precious merits of many 
virtues which are exercised and 
strengthened only in adversity, 
when circumstances go against us. 
Life would grow strangely monoton
ous if there was not something 
more perfect to be sought. Man 
cannot be perfectly satisfied, but he 
can make himself reasonably happy 
in spite of the vicissitudes of life.

Sometimes a grave misfortune 
coming to one in the bloom of health 
and strength had suddenly trans
formed him from an impatient man 
into a man singularly patient. He 
realizes now how small were the 
sorrows which he experienced here
tofore, and he accepts his trial as 
something from the Divine Hand 
whereby he is to be perfected in 
patience. We have all witnessed 
this singular patience on the part 
of those who are deprived of sight. 
They rarely if ever complain,—on 
the contrary they are surprisingly 
cheerful.

The lives of great men. especially 
men of genius, illustrate in strik
ing manner the fact that only 
through adversity did the light 
shine more brightly amid the 
gathering clouds, and thatconquests 
wrested from adversity are the 
most perfect and most glorious. 
Suffering may be said to resemble 
the A>und of bells which break a 
perfect silence only to lead the soul 
into a deeper peace.

Those who achieved great things 
in life were for the most part men 
acquainted with sorrow. They 
suffered from the crude and coarse 
things which break the proud spirit 
and which are hardest to bear. 
Even in mean and unprepossessing 
bodies have dwelt great souls which 
nothing could hold back or dismay.

We sit in our churches on Sunday 
morning and listen to the majestic 
strains as the organist intones the 
exquisite themes of the Old Masters. 
On the compelling wings music a 
man without much inspiration may 
be lifted almost to Heaven.

If we study the h'story of the 
grandest musical spirits of the ages, 
we find that, one and all, they were 
men who knew the most poignant 
sorrows.

Beetnoven, the upright, pious 
Catholic as well as the great genius, 
suffered from almost total deaf
ness which compelled him to remain 
aloof from society. He confesses 
that he experienced intense humilia
tion when standing beside one who 
could hear the distinct music of a 
flute or a shepherd boy singing. He 
himself was unable to distinguish a 
sound. He lived in a wilderness of 
silence.

Other sufferings tortured his 
sensitive heart. A relative on 
whom he lavished all the affection 
of a lonely nature, met this affection 
with coldness, ingratitude and 
lying. Nevertheless we find this 
Christian nobleman, Beethoven, 
writing : “ God has not forsaken 
me, and no doubt someone will be 
found to close my eyes.”

The great man suffered from 
public neglect and private sorrows. 
And yet he could truthfully write 
with Goethe : “I have ever looked 
to the highest.” Poor, almost to 
direst poverty, he promised the 
Ursuline nuns a new symphony 
without recompense. Disappointed 
in men and things, he never failed 
those who sought him. Here was a 
great and immortal genius—but 
here was also a manly man 

Chopin suffered from a fatal lung 
disease. But even more bitter 
were the pangs experienced from 
the unhappy ending of a romance 
which he had cherished with 
unstained whiteness. Disappointed 
iu the woman whom he loved, and 
unwilling to reconcile his ideals 
with her pagan sympathies, he 
retired into loneliness and music. 
He was not one of those men who 
sacrifice conviction and uprightness 
in the name of art.

Haydn pursued his musical studies 
in a little attic room with a worm- 
eaten harpsichord in leisure mo
ments. Downstairs, at other times, 
he dressed and powdered away at

wigs. To gain instruction, as he 
had no money, he cleaned hie 
master's boots, trimmed his wig, 
ran on errands,— a homeless 
wanderer but for this vocation. In 
his declining days he saw his 
beloved Vienna bombarded by the 
French, and died in sorrow and dis
appointment.

Mozart, after a life of painful 
endeavor and ill-requited accom
plishment, was carried out into his 
garden in the decline of the year, to 
write the Requiem which was to be 
his own. And, one stormy Decem
ber morning, he was borne through 
the deserted streets amid storm and 
hail, unaccompanied by a single 
friend, with other paupers, to the 
common burying ground.

In the year 1808 some travelers, 
passing through the town, asked to 
see his tombstone, only to be told 
that the ashes of the poor were 
frequently exhumed to make room 
for others. Nothing remains to 
mark the last resting place on 
earth of Johann Chrysostom, Wolf, 
gang Mozart, no less golden- 
tongued than his illustrous name
sake. In austere poverty and 
purity of life, in strict adherence 
to his religious duties, this man 
was able to avow : “ I have such a 
sense of religion that I shall never 
do anything that I would not do 
before the whole world.”

Schubert suffered from constant 
and painful headaches. Although 
at times well nigh exhausted, he 
did not relax his efforts of composi
tion. He had not enough money to 
go to the hills for his health's sake 
and expired at the age of thirty- 
two.

Who will venture to say that in 
our day there are many men who 
will sacrifice and suffer for the 
sake of an art which they wish to 
use for the glory of religion and the 
good of their fellow men ? Who 
shall say that the vicissitudes of 
today as experienced by many men, 
and which cause them to grumble 
and to give up the struggle, can be 
compared to those cited above ?

Life’s problems still remain the 
same . . . are we a weak 
generation ? The only solution 
must lie for us as for these heroic 
souls in the Christian ideal of 
sacrifice.—The Pilot.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

MY FRIEND IN THE SACRED 
HEART

Your friend in the Sacred Heart.
I subscribe myself to you ;
May nothing e’er to us part,
May our friendship e’er prove true.
Thus may our friendship’s treasure 
As gold in furnace tried.
From dross of earthly pleasure 
Be sweetly purified.
Let’s pray for one another 
And bear each other’s woe :
That gaining for each other 
Nor loss may either know.
We’ll trust in Mary’s aid 
And Joseph’s from the start ;
That when in death to earth we're 

laid
We’ll m.et in the Sacred Heart.

—The Missionary

A CHILD’S PRAYER
It was a stormy winter’s night. 

The snow and hail beat against my 
windows and a chill wind howled 
through the streets. My telephone 
bell suddenly rang violently.

“ Father, this is the hospital, 
accident ward. Your’re needed.”

It was but a few minutes before 
I was in the street, amid the wild 
whirl of snow and hail, but with 
a peace and calm of soul that ever 
comes to the priest conscious that 
on his journeys to the dying he 
bears with him the Saviour of the 
world.

A zealous Sister of Mercy met me 
at the door.

” A bad case, Father ; an old man 
blinded by the storm and struck by 
an automobile. He cursed me when 
I spoke of calling a priest.”

In the accident ward a student 
nurse was deftly arranging the 
screens about the bed of a white- 
bearded old man of about eighty 
years of age. As I stood beside 
his bed a scowling face glared up 
at me.

“ Who brought you-he re ? That 
fool nun ? 1 don’t want a priest. 
I’ve lived sixty years without a 
priest and I’ll die without one. Go 
away and let me die in peace !”

I spoke a few kind words to him, 
but he only growled :

“ A priest ? A priest ? It is too 
late for one like me to turn to God ! 
No ! It’s too late !”

Gently I threw my arm over his 
shoulder and told him the story of 
the repentant thief who died on the 
cross. 1 told him of Magdalene, 
poor outcast Magdalene, who had 
been forgiven “ because she loved 
much.”

The tears swelled to his eyes.
“ I’m different, different. There 

is no hope for me"!” he said 
sullenly.

Then I told him the story of the 
Prodigal Son, that touching tale of 
forgiveness related by Christ Him
self. I won his confidence at last and 
amid tears he told me his story of 
sixty years away from God. I 
helped him to fervent acts of sorrow 
for a wasted life, and amid sobs 
of repentance I gave him the sweet 
Consoler of the repentant, Christ in 
the Sacrament of love. I had 
anointed him and was about to leave 
him when he weakly clasped me by 
the arm,

“ Father, tell me, why has God 
given me this great grace after all 
these years away from him ?”

As I looked down upon him I 
asked him :

“ Did you ever have any chil
dren ?”

“ Children ? Yes — ” and the 
tears again welled to his eyes. ” I 
had a littlegirlonce, long, long years 
ago, but she died, Father, when she 
was only eleven years of age. But be
fore she died she put her two little 
arms about my neck and whispered 
to me : ‘Papa, I'm dying, and I 
shall Boon be with God. But, oh ! 
when I’m with Him, I am going to 
ask Him every day to bring you to 
me—to make you good—good—so 
you can be with me. I’ll ask Him 
every—every—day !” And, Father, 
she was dead in my arms !”

I looked down upon that white- 
haired, dying old man. /

“ You ask me why God has given 
you this great grace ? Why, man, 
it is that little saint in Heaven who 
has been praying all these years 
for you and has obtained from God 
the favor that you may go to her.” 
—Charles J. Mullaly, S. J.

THE PRECIOUS BLOOD 
Devotion to the Precious Blood 

brings out and keeps before us the 
principle of sacrifice, says Father 
Faber. Sacrifice is peculiarly the 
Christian element of holiness ; and 
it is precisely the element which 
corrupt nature dislikes and resists. 
There is no end to the delusions 
which our self-love is fertile enough 
to bring forth in order to evade the 
obligation of sacrifice, or to narrow 
its practical application. If it were 
enough to have correct, views, or 
high feelings, or devout aspirations, 
it would be easy to be spiritual. The 
touchstone is mortification. Worldly 
amusements, domestic comforts, 
nice food and a daily doing our own 
will in the lesser details of life are 
all incomputable with sanctity, when 
they are habitual and form the 
ordinary normal current of our 
lives. Pain is necessary to holiness. 
Suffering is essential to the killing 
of self-love. Habits of virtue can
not by any possibility be formed 
without voluntary mortification. 
Sorrow is needful for the fertility 
of grace. If a man is not making 
constant sacrifices, he is deceiving 
himself and is not advancing in 
spirituality. If a man is not deny
ing himself daily, he is not carrying 
the cross. These are axioms which 
at all times offend our weakness 
and self-indu'gence. But they are 
of peculiar importance in times like 
these, when comforts and even 
luxuries are almost universal. It. 
is comfort, which is the ruin of 
holiness. Gayety, fashion, ostenta
tion, expensiveness, dissipation, 
frivolity are undoubtedly not the 
component parts of sanctity. There 
is a smoothness in the mere lapse of 
a comfortable life which is fatal to 
holiness. Now, all the forms, and 
images, and associations and 
pictures, and ideas, of the devotion 
to the Precious Blood breathe 
sacrifice. The fragrance is the odor 
of sacrifice. Their beauty the aus
terity of sacrifice. They tease the 
soul with a constant sense of dis
satisfaction and.distrust with what
soever, is not sacrifice, and this 
teasing is the solicitation of grace. 
In time they iflftct as with a love 
of sacrifice ; and to gain this love 
of sacrifice is to have surmounted 
the first ascent of holiness, and to 
be breathing the pure air and yet 
treading the more level road of the 
upperland of the mountains of per
fection.

It is the very mission of the devo 
tion to the Precious Blood to preach 
a crusade against quiet sinless com
forts.

Crawford stated that the Klan 
was not against Catholicism, but 
against its aims and its hierarchy. 
One thing that the Klan would de
mand, he said, was Inspection of 
Catholic institutions by State offi
cers. He also said the Klan bore 
no ill will towards the Jews, but he 
did not like their aims and ideals.

"We have got to restrict immi
gration,” he continued. "The time 
has come when we must say to 
priests and rabbis, * You shall not 
bring your minions to our shores.’ ”

Crawford told the crowd that the 
Klan had long lcoked for the time 
when 400 or fiOO members would be 
added to Its membership every week 
in St. Louis and that this time had 
arrived. “By the next presidential 
election,!’ he said, “we will havé 
10,000,000 members in the United 
States, s i that we can beat Al. 
Smith. We don’t want the White 
House disgraced by a Tammany 
politician and an Irishman.”

No great disorder took place, ex
cept that one reporter—for the St. 
Louis Star-Estates he was called “a 
dirty scoundrel” by the Rev. 
McGehee, who said to some of the 
Klansmen : “Boot him out, boys.” 
They dogged ÿ\e reporter’s steps 
and followed him to his automobile, 
when one struck at him, but the 
newspaperman landed a right
hander to the jaw and knocked the 
Klansman down.

The Real Flavour
of the genuine “GREEN" Tea is in every 
packet of

"SALADA"
Bear

NEW OBSERVATION CARS

May 15th marked another advance 
move on the part of the Canadian 
National Railways, when an entirely 
new type of Mountain Observation 
Car, agtly described as a “ Sun- 
Room on Wheels,” was put into 
service on the Mountain Division 
between Jasper and Kamloops. 
These cars will continue to be 
attached to daily trains Nos. 1 and 2 
until September 80th.

They are the most up-to-date and 
satisfactory type of mountain view
ing car anywhere in use on the 
continent. Their excellent appoint
ments enable travellers passing 
through the Northern Canadian 
Rockies to view the magnificent 
scenery on both sides of the car 
with the utmost ease and comfort 
irrespective of weather conditions.

These cars have been called “ Sun- 
Rooms on Wheels” owing to the 
large amount of glass used in their 
construction, the windows running 
from the seat arm-rests to the 
ceiling.

The seats are arranged trans
versely on each side of a centre 
aisle as in an ordinary car, there 
being seating capacity for 64 
passengers. The platforms provide 
capacity for 36 additional persons 
The entire car siding is of steel with 
interior finished iu British Columbia 
cedar, stained mahogany. The 
interior is equipped with the most 
up-to-date ventilators, electric 
lights and shades.

SOWING THE WIND

GREEN TEA
Superior to the best Japans, Gunpowder or 
Young Hyson. Sample Free—Salada, Toronto.

acknowledge her authority but with 
insular conceit pride themselves on 
common-sense. Now their courts 
are crowded with divorce cases on 
account, they say, of the reckless 
marriages contracted during the 
War. Is it not plain that increased 
facilities for divorce must mean a 
permanent recklessness in marry
ing ? Who bestows much thought in 
avoiding blunders that can be easily 
rectified ?

Deadly injury to the sanctity of 
family life and to the race itself is 
threatened by the so-called 
Eugenics which has found distin
guished patrons. In an Anglican 
church assembly it was warmly 
advocated by a physician of high 
rank. It is characteristic of that 
chameleon church that a theory 
advocated by a lord and King's 
physician should have been heard 
without a word of protest while the 
same doctrine preached by Brad- 
laugh was condemned with unani
mous horror. Tne horrible scheme 
would degrade marriage, would 
pander to selfishness and can only 
be entertained in minds which have 
forgotten the true dignity of man.

Tnreatened thus from its higher 
strata and sapped from below by 
discontent and rebellion human

society can find no hope of remedy 
except in the cross and doctrine of 
Christ. Ours is the privilege to 
guard the faith which alone can 
save mankind ; ours is the duty to 
propagate it by a truly Christian 
life, by holy zeal and sustained 
endeavour.—Southern Cross.
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DUNDAS, ONTARIO

What more can we say ? Sweet 
worship of the Blood of God, a 
worship with sd many of man’s 
peculiar rights in it embracing all 
theology in itself, and then turning 
all its vast theology into tenderly 
triumphant song ! Dear fountain, 
that rises in the heart of God’s 
human Mother and flows down 
through Communion over the souls 
of men into the Bosom of the Eternal 
Father, while those countless souls 
like the pebbles of the stream, make 
everlasting music as it Hows. It is 
consoling to feel that the Precious 
Blood is bearing us onward into that 
adorable Abyss of Love and is 
carrying us this hour with such 
breathless swiftness to our home, 
our home with the Mortal Mother 
and the Unbeginning Father of the 
Eternal Son.______

AIMS OF THE KLAN

St. Louis, Mo., June 8.—Memorial 
Day,was selected by the local pro
moters of the Ku Klux Klan for a 
large meeting at Creve Cœur Lake, 
during the day and evening. Ten 
thousand people is the estimate of 
attendance, but it was open to the 
public to some extent and many 
were present merely as spectators. 
It was the first public gathering of 
the Klan in St. Louis. Two fiery 
crosses were displayed before back
grounds of American flags and upon 
these flashlights were thrown at 
short intervals.

Officials of the Klan stated that 
2,300 members were initiated during 
the evening. The proceeding i were 
in charga of the Rev. Charles D. 
McGehee, pastor of the New Ilaven 
Street Methodist Episcopal Church, 
St. Louis. He and the Rev. C. C. 
Crawford, pastor of the Fourth 
Christian Church, made addresses. 
Both wore the full regalia of the 
Klan.

Mr. Crawford criticized the daily 
press, which he called one of the 
chief enemies of the Klan. ‘ The 
Klan is not entirely a secret organi
zation,” he said. “Only the names 
of the members are kept secret. 
Secrecy is our chief weapon.”

A broken world today is reaping 
the whirlwind due to the error of 
past generations and the blindness 
of those who aspire to be its leaders. 
Luther, as far as lay in him, 
destroyed the principle of religious 
authority and the princes who fol
lowed him, vainly thinking they had 
increased their powers, unconsci
ously sapped the foundations of the 
throne. There can be no human 
society without discipline nor dis
cipline without obedience nor can 
there be among men fruitful obedi
ence without a conscientious ac
knowledgment of duty. Blackstone 
in his commentary maintains that 
the State does not need this spiritual 
spring of action which is rendered 
unnecessafy by a government’s 
coercive powers. Can anyone main
tain such a position today ? A 
strong party which has attained 
enormous influence, aims at destroy
ing armies and substituting an 
armed people which must inevitably 
be the prey of a dictator or a Jungle. 
Though this degeneration has fol
lowed from the loss of faith, still 
Christian habits of thought survive 
in the disinherited people and the 
Church of God, the only true 
authority naw in existence in the 
world, shows the way to safety. 
To a feverish world, which 
madly holds that all change is 
progress, she holds up the Saviour 
Who alone can make the world 
healthy and through Whom we are 
saved.

Today humanity’s worgt enemies 
are found not among the dishevelled 
orators who breathe flame and fury 
but among men of higher position 
who lend the prestige of their rank 
to theories which are destroying the 
world. The habit of obedience is 
learnt in the family under the 
parental authority which has explic
itly Divine sanction. Today divorce 
is the worst enemy of the Christian 
family and lawyers of the highest 
rank and labelling themselves Con
servatives are trying to open wider 
still the gates of this evil flood, 
which has already done so much 
harm. They recognise no church 
authority but presumably know 
something of history. Humanity 
made the experiment of easy 
divorce long ago in imperial Rome ; 
the empire perished and the world 
had to be renewed with blood 
untainted . by a false civilisation. 
The Church, which speaks in the 
name of Christ, and which nurtured 
that rebirth of Europe, has never 
faltered in maintaining the indis
soluble nature of the marriage tie 
and her atiitudeto the lustful author 
of the Reformation in England has 
stamped it in letters of fire on the 
page of history. They refuse to

Invest Your Surplus Funds in the

Guaranteed Investment 
Receipts

Of this Corporation
These Investment Receipts are issued for sums 
of $500 and upwards, repayable in five years. 
They have a double guarantee of safety.

They bear interest at 5Vayr per annum, payable by cheque half- 
yearly to the order of the Investor.

THEY ARE A TRUSTEE SECURITY AS 
AUTHORIZED BY LAW

Not one dollar invested in these Guaranteed Receipts has ever been lost. 
Invest to-day ; make your cheque payable to the order of the Corpora
tion. Interest paid from the date of its receipt.

THE

Toronto General Trusts
CORPORATION

HEAD OFFICE : Bay and Melinda Sts., TORONTO
OTTAWA OFFICE : Cor. Elgin and Sparks Streets, Ottawa

Ladies, Boys and Girls
We have received a limited number 
only of these beautiful

SACRED HEART 
HOME SHIELDS

which can be nailed on the door or in 
the room of a Catholic home, and 
which sell quickly. They are finished 
in artistic Card Board, and it sells 
at the low price of 10c. each.
If > ou s<tll 30 of these shields
we can give you as a [premium one 
beautiful Kosary, Imitation Cut 
Stone or Pearls, 18 inches, or if you 
prefer, a beautiful Prayer Book.
Send in your order quickly, as the 
supply is limited.

Address All Communications to
CATHOLIC SUPPLY COMPANY

46 St. Alexander St. MONTREAL, CANADA
NOTE — Wc have this shield in either English or French
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CHICAGO'S WONDER RESTAURANT

New Masses 
and Offices

MASSES
Sanctæ Familiæ, Jeau, Mariæ,

JOS6ph (Dominica infra Octav&m Kpip- 
haniiel to lit Small Folio 'lit x 14 inn.) or 
largo quarto (9 x 1 2 ins.) Missql.
The Same—to fit small quarto (8 x 11 
ins.) Missal.

S. Gabrielis Archangel! du* 24 Manu
to lit small folio 10 x 14) or large quarto (9 x 
12) Missal.
The Same—to fit small quarto Missal 

S. Irenæi Ep. et Mart.- ,ule m juniu
to fit email folio (10 x 14i or large quarto (9 x 
12) Missal.

J 8. Raphaelis Archange! i <me a Oo-
tobrisi to fit small folio or large quarto 
Mifsal.
The Same—to fit small quarto Missal.

; In Festo Eucharistic! Cordis Jesu
(Foria V post Octavam Ssmi Corporis 
Christ!) to lit small folio or large quarto 
Missal.
The Same—to fit small quarto Missal.

i ÎS. til •hiV’T.n Svn, Diac-Ghl, (Jonf. et Foci. 
I)o;*tcris Die 18 Junii) to lit small folio or 
large quarto Missal.
The Same—to fit small quarto Missal.

10c. Each Postpaid

OFFICES
Variations in Divino Officio infra 

Octavam Epiphffnia? to at is mo.
(4 x K ins.) or 12 mo. (4% x 7 ins.) Breviary, 
16 pages.

S. Gabrielis Archangel! <nte 24 Martu
to fit 18 mo. or 12 mo. Breviary. 8 pages.

S. Irenæi Ep. et Mart. ,me zs Junu*
to fit 18 mo. or 12 mo. Breviary, 8 pages.

8. Raphaelis Archangeli ®ie 21 ec-
tobris) to fit 18 mo. or 12 mo. Breviary, 16 
pages.

In Feslo Eucharistici CordisJesu,
(Fevia V post Octavam S&mi Cordoris Christ! 
to fit 18 mo. or 12 mo. Breviary, 16 pages.

S. Ephræm Syri, Diaconi. conf. et Ecci. 
Doctor!k, (Die 18 Junii to fit 18 mo. or 12 
mo. Breviary, 8 pages.

10c. Each Postpaid
mmmm
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TEA - COFFEE
tS’ Finest Importations always In stock at lowest market prise» 
tag" Samples and quotations sent promptly upon application.
83* Special attention given to requirements ol Institutions,

Kearney Brothers. Limites
TEA - COFFEE. IMPORTERS and SPECIALISTS 

33 St. Petor Street wmim* 1*74 Montreal, Que.

FREE to wives and mothers of Drunkards a trial treats 
ment of the Wonderful Egyptian cure, SAMAR1À 

__ PRESCRIPTION for Drunkenness, which science
has proved is a disease and not a habit — has to be treated as such. Prohi
bition Legislation can’t cure the unfortunates. SAMARIA can be given in 
Tea Coffee or any liquid food. Send stamp for trial treatment.

SAMARIA REMEDY CO.
142 MUTUAL STREET, TORONTODEPT. 21

Carroll
O’Donoghue

A Tale of the Irish 
Struggles of 1866 
and of Recent Times
BY CHRISTINE FABER
Poor suffering Ireland ! trampled long
Still art thou theme of tale and song.

The following story was written with the 
hope of contributing a little to that literature 
which seek» to delineate faithfully the Irish 
character- the faults of the latter have served 
too often an a fruitful theme, while it virtues 
weio either ignored, or so caricatured that 
they^ failed to ba appreciated, or even under-

While the genial and spontaneous humor of 
the Irish people remain almost without a 
parallel, that very humor sometimes seems to 
obscure or con coal the heart depi lis beneath it

the spirit of sacrifice for loved on as, tho 
intense affection for kindred, tho heroic, and, in 
many cases, cheerful endurance of wrongs they 
were unable to rectify.

Such are some of the kindly qualities of the 
Irish, though alas! at tinns marred bv sad 
blemi-lies ; but side by side with these faults 
are virtues rare and bile ht. and to depict these 
virtues, xvilh the hope of winning just regard, 
for a people so loeg suffering, has been the aim 
of THK AUTHOR.

Price $1.50 Postpaid
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Don’t Throw Your Old Rugs and Carpets Away
htAv!'V,v No matter how old, how dirty, how dilapidated, have them made into the famous

VELVETEX RUGS
We have hundreds of recommendations from our satisfied customers.
We pay express both ways. Write for folder 46. Established 1909.

Canada Rug Company KcanCst! London, Ont.
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