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Dear Aunt Becky: - = o
1 have received the True W‘lmas
and was glad to see such a nice loti
of letters in coruer. We are m—
ing prettly col weather here; it ‘is
snowing ‘to-day. Winpifred D. said

kissed him good-night, ' wish 1
little bird and lived in o lit-
3 LT A3

nest 7'’

“‘Isn’t this bed a nice little nest?’’
asked Bobby Boy's mother. Sho kuielt
on the floor beside him, and put, her
head ‘on fifs’ white pillow. “Tan't this
nice soft little bed and pretty blue
comfort, and plump white pillows
nicer than sticks and straws
leaves and paper, woven together as
1h robin in  the littlo lilac  bush
makes its little house 2"’ ey
““Noti quite, mother,””' said Bobby
Boy. “I wamt to sl
in a/nest,’”

Bobbv Boy’s mother laughed

kissed him good-nigh't again

cuddled the blue comfort about
and smoothed the white pillows and
Patted the yellow curls and told him

eep fust ome night

and
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Bobby Boy through the branches

wouldn's let him.

back. It began to grow very . cold,

'y

and | 8° to bed.” -
anid “I don’t believe I like sleeping in
him | the tree to-night,” said Bobby " Boy

to the moon. “It is too cold.
will be lovely, though, when it grows

Bobby Boy didn't feel comfortable in
his nest; a scraggy old bramch kept
pustiing his head out of the way,
80 be twrned around and tried to curl
up in a new way, but another bramch
It poked into his

and the wind whistled through  the
branches, and the moon stared at
him and seid. ‘‘Bobby Boy, cou’re a
little goose, climb up ‘the treet and

It

”

his friends.
about her music, you know, but

10 write agaiit.”

if T don’t do any better than 1 have

I shall think of a hundred things t
tell you and to ask you before

week is gome, but the trouble wit

ask me to play for people at night
after I've practiced all day, it's just
like inviting a.man who sdws woed
10r a living to saw a little extra in
the evening for’the amusement of
Adela isn’t very soulful
thera
Was point in what she said neverthe
1ess, and I'm never going to urge you

"Sg that’s it,” laughed Lois. ‘“Well

the lgst year, you needn’t worry. I’'m
the worst correspondent in the world.

the

shops and Pay a little higher price
here, because théy know that Simon
Paft does the yery best work, He
takes pride in his work.”

“I am sure of that.”

“What makes you think that 2"

‘‘Because of that fine serftiment
over his door. If he has that same
sentiment in his heart, his works will
always be the best. He honors his
occupation.”’

“Well, he certainly does, if being
thorough and honest count for any-
thing,””
° “It.counts for everything. And the
man or boy \\'h()’ls ashameoed of ag

h

THE POPE AND THE JEW!

Mr. Isaae Jackson; of the well
known Pittsburg men's and boys”

clothing firm, has Just returned froin

an extended trip to Burope. His itin-
erary included Rome; ankd as soon
as he reached the Bternal €ity he.re-
solved to try to see Pope Pius X,

“When 1 contemplated including

Rome i1t the European cities which I
intended “to visit,” said Mr,
o a representative of the Pittsburg

Jackson

FObserver, ‘1 made up my mind 1o
pPay a visit to the Pope, if it were
1y possible, It is no easy matter to

; honest calling, dishonors that calling | ohfain permission to attend a recep-
7] 1o go  to sleep, He lay thinking wmrmtj.r’- and . T can eat apples all | me is Ik always l_m»\'o po-raueh to. say and will never do good work in it,” tion given by the Pope. Happily,
in her last letter that Harold wished | anout how nice. it was for little birds m‘g.h:t ; b tfh‘“t I : S5 'punlng of.! the letter un-| ) pride is out of place whem , it however, I succeeded in being - pre-
to know how many brothers ¥ have, who didn't, go to kindergarten, and Y‘Oure & ‘goosc, ”sald the moon [til there’s time to “"»'"‘f a 1'“'“43 o1 | males one ashamed of an honest oe-] gent,
/e two brothers, Ray and Jobmn-f .4 nothing to do but build nests in | %8%N. G0 to bed. : : and when I do get at ”'A Lva. - forel upation,” 1% is a far worse formr of | ‘It was on Sunday, August 6, the
: ha\onﬂy is seventéen the 18th of lilac bushes, When hq did go asleep “All right, sir, T w:ll,‘:_\sawd Bobby | gotten most of the remarks 1 wanted pride to vaunt one’s self becausa Ol pfirst Sunday of the month, that X
=45 mber, snd;Jobetle is goven. . That 1kt he dreamed abond nests with | BoY. He began to crawl up thef to make.” i o success in a calling that 18 not how- | was' accorded thie pleasure and  prie
D k Winnifred very much 10| [iyt1s plue comforts in them and lip-|Pranch that led to his room. When{ {'Lois, here's a plan 1" proposed orable, vilege. A general reception was
mus;a;l;m;nvmion‘ I would lkeltle brass knobs ail round the edge | Was halfl way up he slipped right | Isabel, suddenly. “It has just corme “Set your pride held by Pope Pius that day., I was
e uch to go to Frampton 1o see| ¢ them and funmy pillows made of back, and slid sway down ‘into theloeme. Wil you !al\.c & good-sized In its proper place and never be fintroduced by a gentleman  named
g 1d also like if Winnifred moss. heart of the tree. He would  have envelope and address jt to B ashamed Zigna Settimlo.
1:;’ ﬁﬁxgucould come to see their Nex.t dhy Bobby Boy was very !’a;llml to the ground if it had not | keep it lying on your desk ? Theén,

cousins in Kensington, for we would
be glad to see them and have them
gpend a few weeks with us. I will
now finish by sending my love to all

busy. His mother found him build-
ing a bird’s nest in the closet.
was bigger than the nest in the lilac
bush, for Bobby Boy was five years

It

been ‘for his shirt catching in a sharp
branch, Bobhy Boy was frightened,
The blue comnfort had fallett to the

ground, amd his hands were 'so cold

on any scrap of paper that happen
4o be handy, amd

whenever you think of something that
pelongs especially to me, scribble it

Of any honest calling.”
—The Angelus.

. ¢

HELP FOR LITTLE ONES.

s

slip it into ‘Isa- o AR e i
i 's enve e t is a recognized fac at babies

the little cousins. I remain, old. . It was ma'.d‘,- of pine branches ::e:lould L e e be‘l'lt :«fd]:‘: .}mvg any beginning or (—and, indeed all children—necd g |!
v lovmsl{m:;’)NA M, i iy brought in from ‘M. Woods, “Father,! mother '’ he screamed, ending. You don’t say ‘My dear Isa- | medicine of their onn. Medical men
i . and the feathors he had plcked_ from i get me ! Come and get|bel,” and ‘Your loving Lois’ eveny know, too, that most baby medicines

Kenuingion .Que. 3 5ol dluster,' and bite of moss anq me "' *time yon speak when I'm here, But!do more harm than good—that most |
Dear AT <Bee‘k'y:' . mﬁf;h:n::x::rmim and Bobby Boy’s He could see the lamp, lit in  hLis|if a Play, for instance, suggests - a |of them  confain poisonous opiates,

As Edpa is  writing I will write
also. 1 was very much pleased to
see the letter from my cousin in
Frampton, also send her my love and
hope she will write again. I like
very much to see Winnifrell’'s letters
in the corner. Last night was Hal-
lowe'en and we made toffee and play-
od games. The Hallowe'en boys were
in and they looked very comical with
their felse faces. We have no school
to-day, as this Ls All' Saints’  day,
but will go to-morrow. I will now
finish by sending my love to all the
little cousins, not forgetting yourself,
I remain,

Your loving niece,
WINNIFRED M,
Kensington, Que, 2
* * b
Dear Aunt Becky:

We receive the True Witness ~ and|®
like it very much, I like t0 read the
little letters in the True Witness: I
live on a farm, and my papa. has
twenty-two cows, four horses  ama

fri

der and learn geography, history,
spelling, writing and arithmetic. Sis-
ter's name in Wibnifred D.,.and we; >
have a cousin Harold. Some

e muet be cousing to the little girls
who write to the True Witness. If
they write to us we will anewer their

sung a little *¢
him,

Bobby Boy did not go to sleep. Heé
lay very wide awake, watchi
white moon shining
ple tree. Bobby Boy
the house grew still,
10 go out amd puilg a nest in the ap-
ple tree.  When the house grew stil
Bbbbycrawle&mnolbed. He puit on
his little trousers an'd
he pulled the blue comfort, off
tlé bed. and tied
There were sticks §
Moss and paper, and the
from the feather duster,
opened th® window ang crept

There

the five. b
Was just big emou
boy’s nesb, and

little piazza,
‘Cheep weep,

one big branch yu

letters.  Aunt Becky, would you ke ﬂ;‘inldng abous it for a
10 have two more nieces 2 . . ;i'mb"d out
Warden, Que X YE. | when h! 8lid down the
PO beld the rope that was
Dear Aunt Becky: g bundle, then he slig
T have read letters from Winoitred|
I

D. That ig my neme

Wother Wilirid,  twelve years
ang g siater, eig

Ilmeielury

next ﬂeptemb“_‘u

have

it into a bundle,
n the bundle,

cheep weep,” went g,
ghtened little bird in the tree; then
it flew away ang screamed,
had never. before seen a
lookihg down into its
meon was shining, The apple  tree
sthrew

za,
Was the nicest place whero
ig limbs branched out,
gh to hold a little
Bobby Boy haa been

mother tucked him in the blue com-
fort and patted the white pillow and
smoothed the yellow hair and kissen
Bobby Boy goodrnight after she had
£0-to-sleep’’ song for

9, then
the lit-

feathers

for it
little = poy
tree when ‘the

P on the piaz-

It

ng a big
through* the ap-
was waiting till

then he meant

ankp|

| ¥ou know, and she said, ‘Mamma, 1
 want to be agreeable, but when you

little room, and he heard his mother
give such a cry it nearly made him
fall from the tree,
‘“Bobby Boy !"" cried his father,
‘“Bobby Boy, where are you 2"’
‘‘Here in my nest,”” called Bobby
Boy. Then father and mother climb-
ed out on the piazza. His mother
Wwas crying, and his father was bende
ing down into the apple tree, but
he could not reach Bobby Boy. Then
everybody in  the house waked up,
and a long ladder went up to the
very heart of the old apple tree, and
Bobby Buy crept into his father’s
arms. He went to sleep in his own
little bed, with a hot water bottle at
his feet and a hot woolly blanket
wrapped abowt him and soft white
pillows unider his heacy and the last
thing he remembered was the big
moon looking at him through  the
apple tree amd saying: “Bobby Boy,
you're a  goosd. Isn't that lovely
bed better than a nest in the apple
tree 2’
“I belleve it is, sir,” said Bobby
Boy, sleepily,
e

ISABEL’'S ENVELOPE.

write it on the margin of your
gramme during the waits,
get the idea ?

while you're at luncheorr downrtown
and you can tell it to me on

date the messages, but no other for

we have spent more time

ter writing.”’
This was two years ago, and

keeping half a dozen envelopes,

cording to Isahel’s suggestion; and
not the least interesting point, about

““Goodrbye ! said Isabel, at the
end of her visit. + Please don’t write
to me.”’
“‘Dom’t write I”” echoed Lois, blank-
ly.

‘I mean it. Ever since I came I've
been realizing what. it means for you
to sit down to letter-writing  after
using a 'pen in your work all day. It
makes me think of what Adela  Wil-
bur tald . her mother ome evening.
She’s a professional comcert planist,

these Packages  of fresh every-day
bits from the life of busy Lois.—
Youth's Companion,

+ %+ &
TO MY GUARDIAN ANGEL,

Sweet Angel, let me cling to dhee;
Keep me from sin and danger free,
O be thou near e all the day,
Whether I work or rest or play .
And when the night falls, derk ang
stil, ¢

With gentle thoughts my bosom fill.
When I my evening prayers have said,
Stay close beside'my little bed;
Enfold me in thy spotless wings,
Driving away all evil things.
Bdnish all strarge and fearful dreams
Until again thé morning beams,—
Until night’s nameless terrors O'en,
T wake within thy arms once more.
~—Hope Willis, in Ave Maria.

e e

A WISE BLACKSMITH,

“Set, yout pride 4

In its proper place and rever be

thought you’d like to whisper to me,
lll'(F
Do.‘uu

“You may see somathing funny on
the car, or think somethirlg serious

the
back of an old ecnvelope. You ﬂ)ighrt

and
strength than we could afford in let~

the 8
result is that the girl who was “‘thd | writing the Dr.® Williams’ Medicine §
worst correspondent. in the world'’ at,
that time has formed the habit  of
each
addressed to one of her friomds, ac-

it is that eévery ome of these friemds
declares that the mail never brings a
letter which compares ir, delight with

| Wreteh,”" by  Marion Brunowe, | are t

W | tho intevest of the” November number. 9

T
that drug children quiotness

without curifg  their little ills,
Baby’s Own Tablets is a modern me-
dicine for babies ana young children,

into

I

«

1

the Cardinals,
damask,

dressed in pure white;

There was a benign paternal smile

"My impressions ? They were vivid,
and will never be effaced. Before
‘ntered the Popels reception

we
room,

1 was deeply impressed with the ap-

wearance of the armed attendants,
he Swiss guards and the pages, and
all dressed in red
In the midst of. these red
miforms and vestments, the Pope,
presented a
nost interesting figure, Weé all knelt.
on
walked up g0 that we
‘ould kiss his Pontifical
hen. he turned round,

lis face as he

ring, ‘and

7 and bestowed
and is sold under a guarantex Lo : : g
x % % upon us his Apostolic Blessing, No-
contain no opiate or harmful drug, ’ y
. | body could take part in such a
It cures stormch, howel and teething .
, ‘| solamn  and

troubles, and by 1ts natupal, healthy
action promotes sleep and repose, It

- | makes little ones  well and keeps

cine I have ever tried, amd

magical in their effects,”

almost

You can gett
the Tablets from any medicine dealer

I¢
or by mail ‘at

25 cents a box by

1
Co., Brockyille, Ont.

——
DONAHOE’S FOR NOVEMBER., :‘
“President Roosevelt’s Third Term'’

is the title of an interesting article
by Herbert Young in Donaboe's Ma-
) gazine, in which he discusses many
vital issues in national government .
Susan Gavan Duffly has a charming
Paper on the celebration ‘“The Fete
Des Vignerons’’ in Vevey; and Bea-
trice Oulton writes of Thanksgiving
Day in New England.

“The Autumn Drama’ is the sub-
ject of the monthly dramatic review
by the Rev. John Talbot Smith.
Philip J. McKenna tells of the or-
ganization_of the Catholic Order of

2

P

describes the recent celebration
the Golden Jubilee
Xavier’s College.

of
of ‘St. Francis!

show windows,

“The Glamor = of 'a Queen,” by
Frances Maitland, is coneluded, and
“Not a Judgment’’ is reaching  the
final  chapters. Anne  Elizabeth |
O’Hare, in *““The Interpreter’’  has
produced one of the best stories  of
the vear. *‘To Avoid tihe ‘Curse,” by
Ben: Hurst; and “‘Four Kinds' of = a

‘other dwﬂ,mie? that add much o | 1

et o —

"

without, feeling considerable

courtiers,

Vatican, seeing

accompanied by My, A,

there are to he

Pnpnl.ﬂw.
ficemt
most interest is taken ix that

devotion to the
L-Me(\redv.him to the hearts of

Foresters; and J. Angus MacDonald* compelled him to live
remind us that title

court are borne by
in Ireland,

ilm Poer o

ant to the barony of Le P,
Currag}unore,
¥585. and Count,
kett of Ronie,
The Knights of .Glin of K
holders
: whila many anciemt = Yrj

impressive coremony
emotion.

I shall neve: forget that event in the

Pope’s audience ¢ . The
mality will be allowed, Then, when "f“"“ well.  Mrs, “'“F” el "\”‘{'N t.hnI( -t))el")"]:I:;A,::': i"a:i:rﬂzl::\\n\lzulﬂ li-;:::
the anvelope is *full, seal it up ana| Flat, Que, ""‘-\F' ; I “"i“m_ adyien of piety and goodness, amnd a love
send it off. 1'll do the same, amd | OVery mother with s,h.k 58 ll."‘,l,nl ek which embraces all mankind.
we'll just see if we can't keep  in|dren t0 use Baby's G Owni l"‘h‘h'lfk' “Next day, accompaniod :'\"(‘h«\‘ur
touch this year without feeling that | They are the most satisfactory medi- ;

ier Pio Filippini, one of the. Pope’s
I paid a long visit, to the
all tha priceless ¢ol-

wtions, and entering

practically
hall and chambeor in it exceps
he Pope's privatio apart-ants. Thert,
Guedalia, we
Poter's  Cathedpal
fterwards that of St. Panl,

very

isited St, and

where
seen paintings of the
58 Popes who hdve ocenttied the
They  present a magni-
SPpociacle,  The one in which

of

ope Linus, the second Pope.”’

SOME TITLED IRISHMEN.

The death of Count O’Byrne, whose

Irish National cause

the

People of Tipperary, where he resig-
ed at hig seat, Corville, til} health
abroad, will

& of the Papal
several residents
‘WOl whom the majority are

Other notable coptributions  are Irishmert, We have a.duke of the
The Ninth in the Civil War,” ' and Papal states, Duc del Stacpoole  of
““The Jolly Monk’’—the latter a time-| Mount Hazel, Glentarn; Courits de
ly and forceful protest against  the Dasterot, de Salis, Magawli-Cerati
grossly insulting pictures exhibited in of the ol

y Roman Empire; Count, de
[ the Papal states, a claim~
ower andg
Created so far pack as’
s Moore and  Plan.
Ty are
of Jﬂeh hereditary titles,




