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CHAPTER XLII
AFTERMATH
are we bid farcwell Lo Luke. But some
n:ld-:- of his lif« & history may yet feel a kind
ity interest in ihe souls with whem he was
Broaght into mosl frequent contact or who ex-
ercised, cons lvn«y o unconsciou:ly. some in
fluence npon him With mos) of these the
auihor was obliged. in the courae of his work
%0 enter upon Lorms of friendly intimacy, in
order 1o g'ean he partioulars that he has ven
tared to oftar to the pubiio. All, without ex
ception had & kindly word for poor Luke ;
most gave his momory the more eloquent trib-
6 of & Lear.
‘"Fm her Martin, at firsl very crusty and rather
abrupb, probab'y from great sorrow, developed
into » most kindly, and, needless Lo Bay, most
intellig-n' acviser and editor, Tbat lllde par-
lor a0 Seaview Cotlage booame quite tamiliar
to the au hor; for here they dis>ussed, argued.
reasoned planned the 8oope snd argument of
the book Tiny snd Tony, 100 DOW prelty
Krowo became intelligont and decidedly inter
esting wuides. It wns they who led the par-
rator (o the slop!og iedge of rock where Father
Meade had heard the crr of Allus! aocrose the
waters; and there y 8 ndeed ! there was the
identionl curl upon the placid bwom of the
Kreat e8! uary. where the jealous sea challznges
ite mighty invader #
[ can swim l'u the o:;:;«n:.‘:'uid Tony, with
hant glance at his sister,
.!"Y"rmuuol crnm’l:)‘l and you'd ba drowned
e m»,'" #sla Tiny. x
',’n!'] [-u\ ride » x-,yat:a:annudlna on the saddle,"
ony, unabaghed. 2
."MATn l'cm ride side-saddle with one pedal,
said Tiny,
s otell

ou what it |;." I lnlerpas:ld R |
tron recommend your guardian to

:h';‘rla:'lc» “u!u two of you to the next third
class cirons thav honora Ardavine with a
vist.'” I meant Lo ho sarcastic ; but the pro-
ject was warmly taken up,

“Oh! the very thing " aald Tiny.

+ 1 shall ride bare back,” said Tony.

« 1 can jamp through & paper hoop,” sald

T“?’\;ml tried and l{-lg. n?dﬂrhroke your nose,
orled 1k~ n glrl " #al ony
"'-"TJ.',,,--'I“..mf‘ * this ls”unohivdrln and un-
al. at us return

h;b;rd" nlm, vliul" the Oanon. 1 shared Luke's
nervousness : but unlike Luke I fail»d to
conguer it B! 1 saw KFather Cussen. He i8
now quite en'husiastic about Lis parish priest
W e visited the ruined cottage of Lisnalee to
gether, I is nota very unusual sight in Ireland
" ihat giping ruin. the pointed gables, the
nertles the fire scorched hearth, alas! which
will never shed a ruddy glow upon happy faces
Far down on the rocky shorn 18 the
fisherman's cabin, w_ere Mona still lives: and,
amidst all changer of death and ruln. there is
the aternal sea! Cslmly 1L sloeps ander the
eye nf God. 1 is one of the many things that
maka you detest the doctrine of evolution, and
fiy back toa direct creation : '* God also eaid :
Let the waters that are ur der the heaven be
atherad togetherin one lace, And it was 50
one. And tha givherini together of the
watera H called seas.  An God saw thab ib

nod. "
'.'.zﬂll the MoNamaras ever come back, do
think 1" 1 asked,
’q“'l‘:nv cartainly will’ Father Cussen
vepiiea. * And woat is more—we 1l have the
old atate of thinga back again, as sure as God
In)n-'. when 1 ndlordism ia dead and—
“Hush " Lasid. " 1 shonld have to pub that
dcown 0 ba loya) to my readers ; and it would
gsound badly However 1on‘ made the evil
2 abatrant and impersona
bh!‘"'l'h“y aaid ' he ghosts of old Mlka_DnImeuu
haunts this rlaoe” he continued. * He bas
oeen seen wandering around here on moon
tight n'gh's. his g ay hair tossed w]ldly on h.“
shou'ders, as on that awful day. I'd wish he'd
#0 to Paris, and haunt the silken curtains of
P
m‘“ln Mona married 1" I interrupted charit-

" AI.\'I'M yeh. Shehas had a hundred offars, since
#ha proved snch A little heroine & bub she Bhyﬂ,
ahe'll never marry until * the ould stock
soma hack to their righ*fnl inheritance

w A faithful little sonl." 1 anid.

“Yyas But ahe thought poor Luke was en=
tlrely 'on polite to the magisirates at that
wrial  They were all expacting & tremendous

iNopie trom him "

‘""r Thr' w8 hardly his way,” 1 replied.

wOf conrse not. I think he was rl‘uhv‘;
thongh I am not quite sure if l‘wnuhl have
taken it 8o tamely. «aid Father Cossen.

I had a most a ightful  Interview with
Pr, Kea'inge Mo was one of those
goan'iful old priests who 8ee gond iIn
everything and every one — & perfech
optimiat a8 if he had been tranapot ted
fither { -om one of those dalightful planets on
wrhinh siater snna are 6ver shining. There was
no N'ght for him, nor blackness nor aln.  All

was Day i light and grace. Ho was en-
huataatic »hout Luke.
perfect character, my dear young
griend - a nohle character with eternal aspira
jona after what ie True wnd Right and Just
' Rut a 11ttle perplexed 1 anid
ANl gond men are pe rplexcd,’ he replied,
+ antil they make up their minds to on faot-
the neoeRsL"Y jmperfection of all human
things, un'il comulemented by the perfection
) the divine. Then all iaright. 1t was the
impatience al imperfection that annoyed him,
Bu hao woes tole ant exceedingly toleranb, for
grampl  with thab eccentrio youth!
« John t" 1 exclaimed.
e Yon," enid the doctor, a littie disturbed.
“ Wwhat has become of that hopeful {7 1
sried.

+*1 have him,"” sald the doctor; and I thought
niaa e fell.

I waa silent. Afl‘or & little while. the good
old priest, looking shyly at mo, said in a rather
embarrassed way, ' Perhaps you would like to
see him " 2

« By all manner of moans, Ireplied. 18
ne married !’

“ }o i8,”" said the dootor.

John came 1o reluotantly from the garden,
when told he was wanted. e never liked to
e ¢ wanted " Tt foreboded trouble oranxiety.
His tace woroe that furtive, frightened susplei
~us look that used to makes Luke wild ; but it
ocieared ofl into the sunshine of a smile when
ho found it was not & policeman, bub only an
old acquaintance that desired to see him,
Nevertneless, ho did not lay aside his habitual
oaniion.

“ How are you, John! I'm glad to see you
well I 1 said, holding out my hand.

John touched my hand with the tips of his
fingere. i

1 m very woll, yer reverenoe,” aaid John

« And 80 you're married ? ' 1 sald,

“fdun know, yer roverenos,’ said John,

“What you, gcoundrel,” 1 8aid, " you don't
know whether you re married or not !’

* Begor 1 bolieve 1 am, jor reverence,”” he
anid. smillog sheepishly, and scratching his
head L

“ Mary, of course 1" 1 aaid.

# Bogor, 1 believe 1t is, yer reverence,’’ he
snid. with a grin.

“1 hope vou're stendy now with these re
wpounibilt VU1 conjeotured.

O, A, yor reverenos,” he replied,
“ Qhet! you herself."

Y

\ wnow now anxlous Father Luke was

Wb ou ' [aaid ;' and how glad he'd be to
xknow you wers doing woll.”

“Ah. thin, manoy's the good advlee the poor
masther glv me.” said John, with juat a livtlo

emotion, ** it only I tuk it." he added.

* How am 1 to find out Mary's house{” 1in-
guired. * I mustsee her 44

“Oh, 'ts alsy enough.” said Joha, with &

vroad grin; “ you'll know it among all the
nabours by the flhwers.” !
+ Your favorite flowers 2" 1 conjectured.

** Heogor, yos yer reverenoe,” said John
My seemed to lingoer a8 if he wished to say
something. ' You wouldn'l mind doin’' me a

Jittle favo:, yer reverence ! he aald,

« Qertalnly non " 1 replied.

« Would you mind anyin,' yer reveren ve,” he
continued hay the baby ig the dead image of
nerself ! 1u puta her in w ondherful good
tumor |

© Bat s it 1’ 1 nsked,

" Waell some say it 18 ; and some say it fan'y, '
wid John, with a puzzled look. ' Buy sure

pat makes no matbher."

~ Ap* yon won't be offended "' I aaid.

Oh begor, 1 won'ty’ sadd John, **if iU plases
sergell ”

Iy wa3s not! difMioult to find John's house.
ffir off, iv bl vl in colors againat the more
mod a8t drab app intments of its neighbors §
and when I came quite olose bo it I was blinded
with the spl ndors of the much despised, but
aaily painted favorite of this groat gardener

Jaatur tinums of every color. orange, red, deep
naroon purple and striped and spotted in

ry imaginable hue, fisunted their gl wies all

cound garden, window, and door, Two beds
Awarf nasturtinms flled the Mutle plots in
ront of the houso ; and from Lieir venlios, LWo
rose trees, in fuil bloom but looking very
such ashamed of themselves were propped by
sittle oanes, and languished and faded in 'he
sald-t of thelr more picturesque and bhardier
prothren. But these lattor plebsians forced
sbete pirong tendrils everywhore, and threw

erut in splendid profusion vhelr beautiful bells.
Whay music they would make if God had
given them tongues that would awing in the
Hreath of the breczoes !

I drow the bolt amwm. 8he came
forward with a ho» on her face from the
fire and the surprise.

* Iwas up at the dootor's. Mary,” 1sald,
«and met John, Doyou know what the fel
low told me 1"

1 don't know, yer reverence,” sho sald.

* He told me he dido't know whether be
was married ornot."”

“He's the biggest omadbasun from here to
Oork.” said Mary with a frown. * Ido’ know
what to think of him ; or how the Docthor
has patience wid bim.”

“ However,” I continued, * he told me I
ghould find the house by the flowers; and
there was no mis'ake there. You have the
neatest collage in Rossmore, within and with-

out

I looked around; and it was pretty. The
tiled floor was spotless ; the brass cand esticks
and pewter vessels shone bri%h ly : & capary
sang out ite little welcome in the window, and
tried to drown our volces with its shrill, pierc-
fog notes ; the kettle sang merrily on the
range. The whole wa3 a picture of comfort.
& “ Tae General,” 1ssid, * could flnd no fault

ere.,
1 wouldn't lave him,” sal'd Mary. ‘' He
kem wance to the dure ; but no tarcber,”
* Bolling water !" I sugested.
“ Notas bad as that, yer reverrnce,’’ said
Mary, laughing. '* But be kem and looked in,
and sald: 'I am very much plased to see
your cot'age kep’ 80 nate,’ sezhe. 'l am
thanktul for yer good opinion, sez I. ‘I :nall
tell the misses and Miss Dora,’ sez he ° that
this is & moral (model) cotteg?, an’ I'll have
‘em put down yer name for the next distribu-
tion of oriz s for nateness and clanencss.’ 8%
he, ' Yo needn'vsez I It is'nt for prizea I m
workin day and night, but bacuase it is the
right thing to do; and 'twas what the nuns
and the priests taught us.’ H- looked c ose
at shis. ‘I hope ye keep no fowl here.’ ez be.
“ That's me own business’ ez I *Did y@
get yer rint on Saturday night? sez | B ¢
4id, sez he, shamefaeed like, *Thin'sezs 1.
* what brings ye thrapezing around here in-
stid of m'ndin’ yer own business i’ With that
aff he wint and he never kem near since.”
* Do you mean to 3ay that you talked up to
a landlord like that ! I aeked,
“ An' why not!" asked Mary. * Didn't the
masther tell us a hunder’ times we wor a8
2ood as they, ivery bit, that we wor all the
same flesh and blood —"
“He would be glad to see cu 8o happy
now,” I said ; “ and all his lessons 8o carefully
carried out.’
*85 he would, your reverence,” said Mary,
with a little sob
As I looked around, my eye caught some
pirk e¢mbroltery in a corner. There were
little bite of lace and edging on a deep back-
ground of pink callco. I looked at Mary.

“ It isn't?* 1 said inquiringly
» It is, yer reverevce,’ sald Mary, with a
smila and & blusb. ** Won t you give her your
blessing ¥
I went over and gazed admiringly ui the
little bit of humanily, that wae b'inking ile
black eyes. and groping with its soft, tiny fin
gera. for the mystery of the world on which It
was embarked  Dear God ! it was turned out
perfectly from Thy adorable hands, even down
to the little pink finger nails,
*1don't wany to flwtter you, Mary,” I said
* but it’s the dead image of you.'
** Oh law, yer reverance, said Mary with a
emile of pleasure, ** sure every wan says she's
a8 1lke John a8 two fnyu 0
* Like John 1 exclaimed indignantly.
* Nonsense ! She’s no more like John, than—
than —the me aphorical faculty failed me,
until my eye caught a tendril 1hat was push-
ing a yellow biossom over 'he half door—
* than & rose is like a nasturiium, Not that
I'm disparaging the latier,  I,interjzcted. *“So
ivis ayoung lady 1
*It'is, yer reverence,” she said.
“ Might I ask her name ? ' I said,
“ Well, thin 'tis & quare wan enough, Av
laate, we nivir had it in ourt \mily.” said Mary
“ ] want+d to have her called Mary after the
Blessed Virgin; buy the docthor gaid, "No!
call her afrher yer late mas'her's pattern
saint,’ 8ez he, 'and call her Birbara.’ And
sure it sounds quare, yer reverencs, like them
haythens and blacks we hear about in the
Annals,
“ Barbara Glavin !" 1 repeated, * It sounds
well; and I may tell you, Mary, the doctor
was right, 1718 the name of one of tha sweet-
eat enints in the calendar, who died som»a cen-
turles ngo; and another dear saint, who is
still living. May your baby take after both ;
and she will be happy !’
“This app ared to satisty Mary; 80 I had
l;ﬂ‘: reluctance in asking was John fond of the

aby.
“Fond?” said Mary. '*He's dying about
her. He thinks of nothing, morning. noo, or
night. but the baby. And when she has a liv le
fit, you'd think he'd go clane our o’ his mind.”

And he's keeping all right 7' T «sked,
i He ia. yer reverence ; hnt 'ois the baby agin,
Whin John has the fit on him, he's moody and
gullen lika for days 'Tis the thirst you know
comin upon hin Thin 1 gets wan of the
boys to come in, be the way ¢
gay, 'John, that baby is a
pina.’ John says no'hin'. i o
Thin, he ups and takee the baby out of her
cradle and dangles her, and kisses her; an’l
know the flt is over him."
(tod bless that baby ' I eried. ' She'sdoing
a heard thing playing a double part, and doing
it auccesafully.’
Would your reverence like to see our little
parlor ! ' said Mary.”
/' Tobesare " I exclaimed. And it was worth
geeing. Irecognizad some of uuke's little be-
longings which he left (0 his faithfol servant |

2d over near the window, looking to the
north, which I believe is the right location for
nentral light, Mary, with true srtistic taste,
had placed an easel, and on that easel was a
ploture. 1tookitup. Iv was the oii painting
of Olivette Lefevril—the scene of the skeleton
ship from '*The Anclent Mariner.” And over
the mantleplece were Mary’s two heroes, Rob-
ert Kmmet and St. Antony ; and bstween
them, in the place of honor, was a gorgeous
photograph of Liuke Delmege, I went over.

#'Tis the mascher,” sald Mary

W8p it i, I mald * You have put him in
good company. Mary.”

. Not oo good for him, yer reverence, He
was aigual to them all.'

1 don t know what that **all ” comprised; but
18ald a8 I parted from Mary :

“ Ay least,” I said, * he has a noble immor-
Mary, you are a good girl. God bless

tali
yc

!
* An’ God bless you, too, sir ! sald Mary,

1 should eall on Father Tracey. When I en-
tered his humble lodgings, and saw them
stripped of everything but the barest neces-
garits, the old apirit of joking came over me,
and [ was going Lo say :

i'1 hope you have complied with the statutes,
and made your will Father! There will be
seriouna litigation about your assets "

B it the holiness of the old man stopped me.
And it was not that holiness thib biings 1ts
burning glass to bear on the naked, quivering
nerves of your soul, and lights up all its m 1l
form diseases : but that, humble sanctity thav
places Itaelf ab your feet, and gontly proclaims
it euperiority by the abasement.

fie, oo, was enthusiastic about Luke

WHe was nob known. my dear, he wasn't
known, except to the Bishop aAnd myee'f. Ah,
my dear. the world is full of sainta, if we
could only find them out,”

i1 am writhig Luke's life,” I sald, ‘and I
thought you could give me some lights "

1+t me? God bless me what dol know?
Bu! say, he was everything gr:ab and good ;
end would have been a Bishop, if heived

I stole the old man's beads. 1 couldn’t help
it. Theaxle of this weary world would not
creak so loudly. if the oil «f gladvess, poured
from stch humble hoarts, were lavished more
freely .

Gaatly, I visited the well known scene of
Luke’s latest ministrations, This was easy
enough, for it was qnite close to me. Iv was &
lovely summer evening as I drove into the

village, The present incumbent was not ab
home; but I put up my horse and trap at his
houee, and 8 rolled leisurely up to the church
where Luke is buried As I entered there

was A whi-pering in the gallery overhead ; and
the Hutle village ohoir seeing a priest, thought
they shou!d manifest some piety and od
worka They sang, ‘' Nearer, my God %0
Thee!" I listened; and it sounded very awoetly
wnd vory appropriately there in that calm,
summer twilight.

Though like the wanderer,
The son gone down,
D irkness comes over me,
My rost & stone ;
Yeorin my dres ma I'd ba
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearor to Thee.

I wont up quintly to say a prayer over w here
he slep'. A poor woman, her frayed shawl
drawn over her head, was leaning on the Com-
munion rails. right over Luke's grave. Her
bands were clasped around her little child
who sat on the broad ledge of the rails and
kicked and crowed, and tried to take the beads
{ or vor mather's hands, The woman was
praying aloud. 1gently aaid

 Where is Father Delmege buried 1"’

i There " she eaid, pointing to the floor.
** May the heavens be his bed to-night ! s

i You knew him ¥’ I agked.,

nGood right I had to know him.” she replied,
“Look at thim, yer reverence,” holding up the
ohild’s chubby leg, ** thim's the last he gave
meand mine—God be good to him, me darlin'

Mary was bending over her fire place, when

love him indeed.,
“gn-o:l into the savctuary, and copled for
readers, there in the summer twilight, the

wall, Avrone thus:
HIC = JACENT
ORSA
ADM - REV - LUCAR - DELNEGE
OLIM - IN = BUO = COLLEGIO = LAUREATI

E;’un inscription on the matble slab in the

NUPER - HUIUB - ECCLESIA® - RECTORIS
NATUS - ocT ~ 13 - 1854
oBlIr - Nov - 20 = 1808
AMAVIT = LABCRAVIT = VIXIT
REQUIESCIT,

1t is Father Martin’s composition. I should
have Mied to add another word but I couldn't
find the Latin for iL; and in any case Father
Martin wouldn’t allow it ; for he would mever
admit that Luke was perplexed aocout any:
'ning.  Poor Luke! Iv's all the same now !
He has long since found in the vas: mirrore of
the Tufinite the solution of the Great Kalgms
THE END,

FIVE-MINUTE SERMON,
Third l-nd_:__rol Advent.

BELF-1NDULGENCE.

“Let your modesty be known to sl men,"
(From to day’s Epistle.)

Similsr to Mid-Lent Sunday, called
“Laetrae,”’ or **Be joyful'’ Sunday,
this Mid-Advent Sanday is named
+Gandete,”” which also means ‘‘Be
joyful.”” Lent and Advent are pen-
irential seasons, bat our holy Catholic
religion ‘is one of supreme bappiness,
and constantly iospires and exhorts us
to rejoice in the Lord always, to per
form even our aste of humiliation and
penance with cheerful hearts. Tre
Apostle is careful to add: Rejoice
modestly ; that is, in moderation, tem
perately. Do not exceed the bounds
of Ohristian propriety  ani sell - re-
strain’ Epjoy your life reasonably,
bat never in such a way as to end in
the loss of control over your senses.
It is shameful and sinful for a Christian
to let his senses get the better ot him.
The Apostle, therefore, means to
warn us against i deration, s
which is both irrational and irreligious,
and the sign of mental and spiritual
weakness. The sin of excessive sensual
epjoyment is the glaring vice of these
days. See what numbers of otherwise
faithfol Oatholics — to say nothing of
the crowds of unbridled, licentious
pagans samopg Whom Wwe live—who
dress, eat, drink, build or live, in fine
residences, read books and newspapers,
amuse themselves in theatres,at games
of strength or chance, greedily heap-
ing up riches, and seeking their joy in
life in all these things iv such & way
that it is plainly known to all men of
sober mind and refl-ction that they
put ao restraint upon their senses.
In many of these acts of life we mourn
to see thousands who are as drunk as
any drunkard on beer or lignor. When
one's senses get the upper hand of his
reason then he is drunk. Look at
that immoderately dressed — St. Paul
would say, immodestly dressed—maid
gservant, work woman, {onng clerk or
salaried business man. say they and
the like of them, even many rich men
and women, are drunk on dress.
Again there are plenty who may be
gad to be drunk on bouses and furni
ture, it is all so luxurious, so sensual.
Just look over the news-stands, which
are the saloons of the reading drunk-
ards, and you will see plenty of evi
dence that we have a vast army of
such inebriates. Ride in the cars.
What do you see all around you?
School boys and school girls, children
as well as old men and women, the
poor and the rich, all getting drunk on
the debacing, intoxicating literary
drams they have bought at the news-
stand saloons.

Look at the great placards of amuse
ment saloons pested all over thefences;
or rather, don’t look at them it you
have enough Christian sense of decency
left in you to make you blushl Think
of the enormous crowds in those racked
theatres, night after night, drunke~ as
fools over the beastly, immodest shows,
which their eyes and ears are drinking
in. Look at the horse racing, the stock-
broking, money-gambling ; at the prize
fighting and much of the popular games
of strength. If you want to look, and
looking grieve over, the sight of 2 lot
of people drunk with delirious excess
of sense excitement, as unChristian, as
wholly a pagan sight as ever was looked
upon, go and look at them.

Brethren, it is high time that we
Oatholics, who have the example of
Christ to set before the world, should
sober up and take a good, Christian,
Catholic pledge against these dranken
excesses. We are Christians, let us
rejoice like such, and not be like the
heathen who know not God. Let the
divine and the spiritual in us always
k«ep the mastery over the animal and
sensual. The miserable drunkard
staggering out of the liquor-saloon is
not the only drunkard who needs re-
formation in these days.

FORESIGHT OF THE FRENCH
PPIESTS.

The French are naturaliy a frugal,
prudent and industrious people. This
is one of the lessons they learn from
the altar steps of the village church as
well as from the throne of the cathe-
dral. Bossuet and Fenelon were both
industrious men, but they were also
careiul and keen in providing for the
futaure of their clergy as regards tem-:
poral matters. It has not been com-
wmonly known that for many years, as
the oloud of impending bankruptoy
threatened the French church through
the secularizing spirit of her ralers,
Bishops have encouraged the cultiva-
tion of art and handicraft among the
younger clergy, says the Mlustration
(Paris). To quote from the article in
the Illustration.

¢ As soon as the question of the Sep
aration was raised and the need of
fresh resources for the priests involved
in \t, & vast number of French priests
made & courageous resolution to de-
pond upon themselv: s for & living, by
the practice of some secular occuoation.

‘ . .
Tobaceo & quIIOI‘ Habits

Dr. MoTaggart's tobacco remedy reimovos all
desire for the weed in a few days. A vegetable
meaicine, and onl{ requires touchir' the
tongue with it ocoasionally. Prioe $2

Truly marvelous are the results from te cing
his remedy 'or the liquor habit 18 a safo and
{uvexpensive home treatment , no hypodermio
{njections, np publicity no loss of time from
business, and a certainty of ocure.

priest "
Sister Eulalio may rest easy now. The poor

The pressat movement originated at
first sporadically and under the stress
of individual soxieties for the future.
It has now become almost universal.
It was discussed by journalists and the
question was treated systematically by
Abbe Louis Ballu, Cure of Parnay,
Maine-et Loire, in his work, ¢ Trades
Saitable to a Priest of To day.’ *’

From the publication ct this work
the movement became an established
fact and the spirit which animates it is
well illustrated by the remark of Abe
Pelissier, now a clock maker :

/[ ignore this season of persecution.
I ropair clocke, sewing machines,
watches, locks and toys. I biad books.
The anti-olericals respect me and pat
ronize me. I charge them less than
others in order to prove that the priest
is a good man.”’—Transiations made
for the Literary Digest.

THE POWER OF IMAGINATION.

Mark Twain is responsible for many
a practieal joke, and he also is known
to hold decided views in regard to
mental suggestion. One of the latest
stories told of him in the newspapers
of the day has direct bearing upon the
matter of relationship of body and
mind.

Mr. Clemens, in company with two
frlends, went on a hunting expedition,
and, intending to remain for some days
in the woods, they carried with them
provisions and a small, round sheet
iron wood stove, for it was in Novem-
ber, and the nights were chilly.

The first day Mark remained about
the camp, putting things in order,
while his two friends went in search of
game.

Toward evening, having put things
in apple-pie order, Mark sat down on a
box, chose & buok from several which
he had brought aloog, and was soon
lost between the cuvers, It had grown
real dark meanwhile, so he lighted a
candle and placed it beside him on the
box. Suddenly he heard a sound as of
some one coming through the under-
brush. This reminded him that he
should have had a fire built in the
little stove, becausa the night was
frosty, and his companions would feel
the need of a warm fire on their arrival.
Hastily ,graspiog -the candle, he stood
it on its end inside the stove and
closed the door, which was fitted with
small windows of mica.

Just then his two friends rushed in,
shivering; and remarking that it was
beastly cold, they each in turn held
their hands over the little stove, from
which the light as of a brisk fire bright-
ly streamed.

¢ How kind of Mark to build a fire
for us!” said one.

‘% Wel!, he knew we would be cold,”
said the second.

After a few moments Mark ventured
to ingnire it they were getting warm,
and upon being assured that thev were
now guite comfortable, he opened the
door of the stove and brought forth
the diminutive candle, placed it upon
the soap box at his side and resumed
his reading.—Catholic Universe.

The character of the Christian is not
developed by frivolity. Our Blessed
Lord did not establish a religion that
would crush us withZunending gloom.
The true Christian is not a long taceo
prophet of woe to come. Soffering
comes to us, but we are given strengtb
to bear it bravely, even cheerfully, it
we ask for it. The fact that our bur-
den is borne for Christ’s saks lightent
it wonderfully.

We call him good hearted who is
easily touched by the misfortunes of
his fellows, who is always ready to
render them some service.—Hugh of St.
Vietor.

Canada’s Big Mutual

% ﬂl?”/ i(;un&:‘
OF CANADA.

A Sound Company for Sound
Policy-holders.

Insurance in force, $50,000,600
Assets—all first-class, $12,000,000

With a much larger volume
of business to take care of,
the expenses for 1906, includ-
ing taxes, were over $10,000
less than in the previous
year.

Agencies in Every City and Town
in Canada
Head Oflice, Waterloo, Ont.

O'KHEFHS
Liquid Extract of Ma t

A great many lead-
ing medical men after
gtudying the matter
say: "OKeefe's" is
the best Liquid Ex.
traot of Malt on the
markebt, Ask your doc.
tor if this is not so.

Try & tew bottles
yourself.

Price, 25c. per bottle.

Refuse all substi-
tutes said to be just as
rood.

W LLOYD WOOD., Wholesale Drugﬂ‘uh
General Agent, TORONTO

FAVORABLY KNOW 'INcsiszs
NAVE FURNISNED 0.00 y
éuuu chodi s omm AL

W 'ABELL-ME]

Address or gonsult Dr, MoTaggary, 76 Yonge
treet. Toronfo ade

IET,N.
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700 7 cenrMORE VALUE
OUT OF THE MANURE PILE

WOULDN'T you like to get a// the lever. The quamll( of manure to be

value out of the manure-—the spread is regulated by means of this
only fertilizer produced on the lever, the range of adjustment being
from 3 to 30 loads.

There's an alarming waste in the way  Certain features are peculiar to these
manure is ordinarily handled. It is an two spreaders and not found on other
easy matter to get double the value that spreaders, suchas the vibrating leveling
most farmers are now getting from it. rake which brings the manure up square

Don't let it lie in piles in the barngard and level to the beater, and the driving
indefinitely, to ferment and burn up of the aprons by applying power to b()lh
from a third toa half of its fertilizing sides, thus avoiding binding, friction
content, and twisting, with consequent breakage,

Don't allow the rains to drain and  The wheels are made of steel with
wash away into the streams the rich broad tires, and the front wheels cut
liquids that are so valuable for plant under to per mit short turning. The
food. draft is as lightas can besecured in any

Don't haul it out and throw it in piles spreader which prov ides ghe necessary
in the fields to waste. strength to sustain the proper working

Haul it out as it is produced, when it appaiatus.
is fresh, whileitis in its most valuable The Corn King and Cloverleaf spread-
form, while it contains all its fertilizing ers are made in sizes to meet the needs
elements, and distribute it evenly and of the users, and can be secured by call-
thinly so that the land will receive every ing upon the lo al dealer.
particle of 1ts fertilizing content Call for catalogs :md'(“nlnr(-d hangers

The Corn King return apron spreader illustrating and describing these ma-
and the Cloverleaf endless apron chines, or write us for little booklet on
spreader are both made exceptionally wasteful practices on the farm, which
strong and durable. The operation of you will be thoroughly interested in
each machine is controlled by a single reading.

farm?

Call on our Local Agent or write nearest branch house for catalog.
CANADIAN BRANCHES: Calgary, London, Montreal, Ottawa, Regin.., St. John, Toronto, wln?lm.
INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER COMPANY OF AMERICA, Chicago, U.S. A.

(Incorporated)

Points worth
considering . . .

The North American Life has a
well earned reputation of more
than & quarter of a century for
conservative, yet progressive busi-
ness methods.

It is primarily & Poliey-holders’
Company, paying consistently from
year to year dividends which com
pare most favorably with those
pald by the very best companies in
America or elsewhere.

Jts financial Position is unmex-
celied the Company having earned
the title ** Solid as the Continent."

Its Policy contracts are concise,
liberal and up-to date.

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY.

HGME OFFICE: TORONTO, ONT.

L. GOLDMAN, A.LA., F.C.A. JOHN L. BLAIKIE,
Managing Director. President.
W. B. TAYLOR, B.A., LL B, Secreta y.

EDDY'S MATCHES

Hail from

Sold Everywhere in Canada
Take a package ot EDDY’S SILENT MATCHES
Home with you to-day
DONALD McLEAN, Agent, 426 Richmond St., LONDON.

INearly Everybody Likes Music
in Some Form

How different people are in their-tastes ! In music,
for instance. One likes the violin, another the man-
dolin or piano. Grand Opera appeals to gome—folk
gongs to others. Good Church Music is welcomed by
nearly everybody. Stirring marches set the young
people’s feet tapping—while some would rather listen
to a funny story. The

Berliner =Victor

Gram-o-phone gives each his or her desire. Every-
thing worth hearing in music, song and story is at
the pleasure of the owner. Sousa's Band will play
or Patti will sing. You can hear a banjo or whistling
golo, the latest hit in popular song, or & gem from
the Opera.

The Gram-o-phone is not like any other instrument.
Tt can be played by anyone—and never has “a cold”
—never gets tired.

;?2“1% Ask us for
to booklet
$120.00 describing
Records the 8000
from new
40¢. up. records *

‘WIS MASTER'S VOICE'

GET ONE for CHRISTMAS

and pay for it on the easy payment plan. Write for particulars

The Berliner Gram-o-phone Co.
of Canada, Limited"

MONTREAL
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GHATS WITH YOUNG |

‘A Call for Principle.

The attitude with which a m:

bes his task has everythiog
with the quality and efficiency
work and with ite infloence up
character. What s man does is
of bimself. It is the self expres
what he rtands for. Our life w
an outpicturing of our smbitio
jdeals, our real selves. It yor
msn's work you see the man.

No one can rospect himselt, ¢
that sublime faith in himself, w
essentisl to all high achievement
be puts mean, half hearted, s
service into what he does. 'ls

t his highest self approva) v
does his level best. No msn
his best, or call out the highes!
in him, while he regards his
tion as drudgery or a bore.

Under no circumstances allov
solf to do anything as a drudg
thing is more demoraliziog. Nc
it circumstances force you to d
thing which is distasteful,

arself to find something int
snd instruetive in it. Everyth
is necessary to be done is ful
terest. It is all a question of
titude of mind in which we gc
task.

1t your occupation is distastef
revellions thought, every feelin
gust only surrounds you with
stmosphere, which is sure tc
more failure. The magnet tha
success and happiness must be
with a positive, optimistic, ent
force.

The man who has not lea
secret of taking the drudgery
task by loving it, by flinging !
sonl into it, bas not learned
principles of success or happl
s perlectly possible to 50 ¢
most ordinary business, by br
it the spirit of a waster, a8
it a dignifiad vocation.

The trouble with us is that
into & humdrum existence an
work mechanically, with no
vim, and no parpose. We do
the fine art of living for g
mind and soul expansion.
exist.

it was not intended that a
sary employment should be m
monplace. There is a great,
ing in it all—a glory in it.
bilities, our destiny are in i
good of the world.

The Glory of Life in Comm«

Why is it that most people
the glory of lite does not be
ordinary vocations—that ti
to the artist, to the musici
writer, or to some one of
gentle and what they call **
professions ? There isas mt
and gravdear and glory in ¢
a8 in st .tesmanship or anthc

Some people never see &
snywhere, They have no s
beautiful. Others see it e
Farming to one man is :
existence, an unbearable
monotonous routine ; while ¢
the glory and the dignity
takes infnite pleasure in m
with the soil and in workin
Creator to produce grander

I knew a cobbler ina 1i
who took inflnitely more |
voeation than did the law)
the clergyman of that tow:
farmer who takes more P
crops than any other persor
munity takes in his vc
walks over his farm a8 p
monarsh might travel
kingdom. This true maste
introdnce his visitcr to hi
cows and other animals, as
were important persouag
the kind of enthusiasm tt
drodgery out of the farm
joy out ot a life whioh, tc
dull and commonplace.

I have known a sten
small pay who put a high
effort into her work than
etor of the great estab
worked for, and she got
life. T knew a school
little district twenty five
railroad, in & school-hous
forest, who took more
work and in the progress
than some presidents of
I have known appeared |
progress ot their work.

A girl who declared t
would do housework : ti
would cook, no matter
tunes might come to h
man who lost his monej
forced to part with her ¢
do the cooking hersell |
She thought she never ¢
she determined to mak
an art; and that s'e
oicvate cooking and ma
in her home; and she
0. 8. M. in Success.

Twelve Business

The president of the
ber of Commerce gives
which he has tested th
business experiences an
commends as tending to

1. Have a definite

2. Go straight for |

3. Master all detai

4. Always know mc
expected to know.

5. Remember that
only made to overcome

6 Treat failures al
to farther effect.

7. Never put your

than you can draw it b

8. At times be bol

dent.,

9. The minority
majority in the end.

l?. Make good use

ns,
11. Listen well ; &
decide promptly.
12. Preserve, by al
mer, ¢ s sound M
’. ”

———

It you are giving I
work, or laboring at
do not tarn an awk
ridicule, If his failo
fective intellect. you
uncharitable ; If fro
it will, moréover, b
him gentiy.




