T Y ’ )

. s S R

2 THE CATH( )LIC'IREGISTER,lTHURSDAY. MARCH i23, 1905 B

—— - — ———

and to mingle with men instead of
trying to hide away from them
The, beginning of the journey was ac

IS HANDICAP

SR

: “Well good-by, old boy!” said Tom complished with the ease Tom had
| i am prophesied, thanks to some jevious
‘ Mpt ey gy '.uound piu'l.:.u.: At the station ("nni\u'll
. S (0-IecTow [ you care %o have | oo brought by the most direct and
'd ne. least couspicuous route to the steps
| The big young fellow in the hospital of the train, where Tom, assisted b)
i bed stared back for a moment into |2 cheerful colored porter, conveyed

him swiitly on board the Pullman

the eyes ol the other big young fellow
who stood looking down at hiwa. Then
be put out one hand—the leit one —
and cvidently tried to say something
i peply, which did not, however, be-

come audible

But his firiend wunderstood. He
grasped the thin left hand with bis
own, said cheerily, “All right; there
i$ nothing I1'd rather do,”” and hur-
vl away.

When he had closed the door of the
men's surgical ward he gave his
broad shoulders a shake, and shut
his lips firmly together a moment.
; As be went down the corridor he was
44 ing to bhimself, “‘Oh, that's tough
i ! 1 don't blame the poor
I fellow for going blue like that. 1 be-
: lieve he'd get well faster il he could
have a bit of hope put back Into
him." 'being wheeled rapidly

As he reached the hospllal entrance the A\»lur elm Iml.(h'n"d streets ol the
be met one of the surgeons coming in, | 1. ot ce T wn. Several Fhowe
’#o‘::tur'd bt :Pl‘ll‘l him a m?‘me:t‘ ‘erations of the Thorpes had been edu
. ¥ b e t?_ g me, JO0CLOT, . ted there, the succession being bro
Stuart,"" he “Shdﬁ if you think fiﬁ' ken when Tom had insisted on
pondency has anything to do with = a more famous centre of
4 keeping my friend Caldwell down? , ° o
Kirke Caldwell, in Ward F. The nurse “Still
told me you were seeing him now and by 'U‘". :
:(h)e_n‘.‘ It there is anything I can clared, turning from the side street

which had birought them from the

‘f’l)upuudvm') has much to do “‘l‘,“-\mm into the Tlluald avenue which
""[', agreed  the Stilrxt':on.,'pmm[l)}.,\: led toward the group of college
dhows glrl:'l:t :gur:gn ):r:’«l .‘Tdm ”'“_; buildings on the hill “Whenever 1
1 all through this siege, but it's told :)‘l'i:':_ he ’.;.l‘lm’:'i - l(:x“t ":i‘:;“ .f:);),f.l'lt-

on kim. [ suppose he thinks his am- m‘ obih ens Sesuss t:. 'buu.tll.n-‘ the

bitions arc all thwarted, and that's | . spirit of learning—the real

F,nougl! to n. ke him h]t‘c' Get him shing. They've got Some Vol tha. o

10 believe th(fro sA‘ny.l"l‘.':A left lor est e inlv' [ ever. hnew—3ieln

hi‘r:', to do "? “",' > P 1 tosh, the mathematics instructor, and

Yes, 'thats - — O | Bronson, in history, and Wentworth

iy :l:h?rpc, as he “(:f't' ”f‘ ‘ib’ l“l'lk\' the crack-a-jack in chemistry. I want
Pve got to do something for RITKE |4, see them all, and I hope we'll be
g :l)mhmhgis !’::(’;”,'w that  will help In time to get into “m.t\\mth.\
. n : chemistry lecture You'll enjoy it
He thought about it I know; there's nobody like him. He'd

and established him,
compartment—Tom had considered
that idea and rejected it—but In a
chair at the rear of tae car, where he
could observe evervbody else and be
himself unnoticed

As the train left the station Tom
was gratified to note that Kirke look
ed nut of the window with more -
terest in his sombre eves than had
been there in weeks

Remsen was not a long distance
away, but the luncheon hour arrived
in the middle of the journey, and Tom
ordered a lavish meal Kirke, be
ginning languidly, was soon eating
broiled bluetish and roast duck with
his old-time zest Tom, on the other
side of the table, talked and johked,
and brought to his friend's face a
frequent smile

At Remsen Caldwell

not in a private

found hunuseli
away through

-

T okl W

going
learn

I sometimes wish 1'd stayed
family traditions,”” Tom de-

B

all the way to

the great »manufa("t.ur‘) “h”e_ E"' !";‘l make a long-haired musician throw
t '\\h:s pO:& ﬁ::f Pl!:‘-':irtl;:n l"::lrunf:h voung down his score and take to the Bun-
b ' . "5 isen burner and the retort
i man but two vears out of a* tech _

mical school. Kirke Caldwell had He was talking with a purpose—to

keep Caldwell from refusing (o go into
the recitation-rooms, as he feaxa ed he
But Caldwell, althcugh he

held an equally good positicn in  a
neighboring city. The two had been icht d
classmates, even rivals within  the MIght do

R

bounds of a sturdy friendship wis dreading to be taken before the
! ’ o b s eyves of men of his own sort, had

% » months before, Caldwell - . )
- k Three < ; reached the point of understanding

perintending the installation of new
electrical machinery, had seen one of
his weorkmen accidentally short-cir-
enit a powerful current with a pair
of pliers, had pulled the man away
somehow. but in wrenching his hand

that Tom had a definite
all this, which he did not
be coward enough to defeat
So he set a grip on himseli—easy
enough in the old days, harder than

purpose in

4

can 1w

away from the pliers, had taken the could be believed now—and acquies

deadly current himsell He had | €d pleasantly when Tom \\hm-lc:d him

i | been so burned! that amputation of down a long corridor of the Science

‘. one hand and cne foot had bheen ne Hall, and pausing at a certain door
'? eessary to save his life.  The man “l‘nsvtrm somewhat nervousl

' %0 whose rescue he had sprung, died, . , YOU Won't mind my taking you

‘ in The door's at the back of the

and there had been weeks during

which it seemed certain that Caldwell won't see us

room, and Wentworth
anvhow."

must follow. : it :

That danger was past for him| Caldwell's shaken spirit winced for

now: he had his life, but it was an instant as he was drawn into the

¢ small wonder if the splendid courage lecture-room, and a hundred pairs of

eves looked curiously round at the

he had shown through all had at last

failed him. Alone in the world and unusual noise of a wheel-chair bump-
dependent upon his own resources ' through the door-way. Tom was
for a living, he felt that there was | t00 much wrought up to steer

little use in trying to get well straight
. Bot Tom Thorpe knew better; and  But when the boys saw the pal
1 after thinkinz about his friend’'s case fd(( in the chair—a face which still
!showed both strength and charm —

ail day, he went to his father to ask
his ©co-operation in a plan he had and teok note he feeb
formed . the tall figure resting in inert lines

Tom Thorpe and his father lived to- against the plainly needed support
gether in a little flat, which was as they turnal away again, and only a
homelike as a place with no wife and few fellows near the door gave at

of the feebleness of

mother in it can be. tention to the newcomers 'l"h(;w
- “He's a magnificent fellow!’ T.,m,ma;h- them welcome with friendly
nods.

declared to his father, walking the
4 floor; his face full of eagerness. ‘‘If
we could just have him here for a|
P month, till he got enough strength,
and then take him to see Wentworth,
I bedieve the thing would be done
1 dem’t know myself what he could |
do with his handicap in electrical en-

But after the first five minutes in
the room Kirke Caldwell needed no-
hodv to divert his thoughts from
himseli. Tom Thorpe, breathing a
little hard from mingled exertion and
anxiety, might lean back in his seat
and let his friend alone Kirke had
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vineesing, but I believe he could be at last forgotten’ everything in the
his owm salvation if he got his brain World but what he now saw before
working at it. You don’t know what him.

twice ! The lecturer's face, although tanned
'to a healthv color, was scarred with
nrorvular blanched furrows, and |his
'eves were hidden from sight behind
black spectacles.

His hody was strong, magnificently
built; the movement of his hands, as
he talked, illustrating his words with
gestures, was vigorous and full of
meaning, his voice was deep and rich:

father. He's
and he must be

is in that boy,
as clever as [ am,
made to show it."”
Mr. Thorpe smiled. He had his own
opinion of his son's cleverness. e
et Tom's modest estimate of him-
~ se!f pass, however, and agreed heart-
~ ily that a month with themselves
and a trip of a hundred and twenty
miles to see a certain man in a uni-|Meani | il i
versity town might be the tonic Cald-' | his mﬂect!ons were full of vivacity
well needed. Therefore Tom went tc and enthusiasm; but the man himself
bed and to sleop Mth an easier mind. }‘;‘“ d;l!'?tﬂhled by the absolute loss of
is sig
“Kirke,"' said Tom Thurpe nne' As Caldwell, watching him, thoueht
morning, when Caldwell had been (oriba.ck for an instant to all the blind

little | r;d to him that although thev had
to Remsen, and I've a|almost invariably been of kindly dis-

‘:o“:ake oyou with me position, bearing their hard lot with

a‘ﬂvcﬂ sitting in a big "d"".':ﬁ patience and resignation, never

¥ window, looked around |had he seen among them anv one
W t:ft.h iann expression of lan- (like this. And presentlv, as in the

interest of the lecture itself he ior-
%l no reason in the world g0t to speculate or to compare, he
~ why you shouldn't have an outing,” became conscious that something he
pursued Tom, briskly. “We're only thought he had lost forever was re-|
- a few blocks from the station. Ican |turning to him—for the moment, at
~ wheel you over in your chair, put you least—the old, keen joy in a scientific
. into a an, send the chair in the argument and demonstration, pre-
, and take you round |Sented by a master of his subject.
d wu easily as if 1 were a cash | The iecture concluded amidst an
7 in a department store. We'll outburst of enthusiastic applause, of
" have a fine time out of it."” the wort which means not only hon-
It's good of you, Tom." said Cald- | est appreciation of the thing that has
gratefully, “‘but—" been done, but hearty love and admir-
ou're going, that's all,””  said ation for the doer. The class poured
. “I know you don't | burriedly into the laboratory, where
but {W ‘re ;om( just the certain important tests were now
& you're going The | ¢ be made, supporting a new and

in forty-five mmutxs —

Md, “I'm going on a

——4—4“"

singular theorv which the lecturer

r best | had propounded.
m-m‘:,::. o::“‘-“. “Come down and see it, won't
von?" a student vrged Thorpe and

'“om to the station with-
g down any baby carriages
. Here you are—and you
your light overcoat this
s a little shus —
on busily, although he
ly enough that Caldwell
_ the very idea of the trip. |
1 he had ventured outdoors |
¢ for sh rides round the iittle
“of which the house fronted,
e had chosen the hour for these
'“ people were likely "°i

Mttﬂlia

xdohl

Caldwell. “If you've never seen him
in the lab, vou ought not to miss

it

~
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II\ as possible where he had leit it off,

ihree weeks a member of the Thorpe People he had ever known, it occur- |

once |

“How did he lose his sight?”’
well asked, eagerly, ol the
fellow,
chair,

L‘ald-

was accompanying them down |

the sloping aisle. Tom rejoiced with- | 3
i hunsﬂ!i that it was ail happen- b l-nuua Lee Ppat.) E 31 DAYS S. JOSEPH
ing so naturally. Ii a stranger told , I icel as young as ever did, 1 E \
the story it would not look to Cald- dont know but L do. I can step off -
well so much as if Tom had meaunt 'as spry as what Lester can to-day, E* “ﬁ-““m
to read a moral to him. fand hoe out my row with him—it I E T T
“‘Got hurt in a lab explosion,”’ the take a uvolion te. 5 ! 21
boy said “Freshman making car-' And my sight, that hasn’t failed me E okl k. _ | '-32
bon monoxid—sulpbhuric and oxalic much, il any. Why I can see the tall E g - :: o X | v I905 v
acids in the generator, you know. pine 1tree on the top of Northfield | E <2 | <= { St |
Chump left out the safety bottle—had mountain that my old grandsire ARl ark 3: |
the burner too high—opened a win- used to try his eyes by as plain E—‘*~‘ , '
dow. Wentworth came in and saw |as you can And there ain't any- g
him with his head over the report— !thing the matter with my hearu:s E o % | v |} g‘g;s‘c::b Pose
flame blowing one side in the wind [far's | know. Well, it pesters E .4 F il ;)f lhe}Feria.. '
~January wind. He jumped to dis- |some to understand folks when they ; | & ‘ ; f 8. Lucius, Pope.
connect, gave the fellow a shove one!talk down their throats as some of o . . v
side just quick enough to save him, |these young ones have* got a notlou | ! Quinquagesima Sunday
aud got that awful explosion in his |eol doing. Don’t it you? 21 ¥ L Quinquagesiuia Sunday
own face Alkali, you see, drawn | This Anhnm of muwiling has wme e | M : Of the Feria. ’
back inte. the acids by the generator 'round since I was a boy. < s B ‘l" I S. Thomas Aquinas
cooling too quick in the zers wind. (used to bn taught to speak up pl.nn ot S | w. | ¢ | Ash Wednesday.
No salety bottle between.” and so's Lo be heard E 9 T w. ; S. Frances of Rome
Caldwe!l nodded, his face full of in-| I won't say as 1 care to do the w 1 P, ' 5] Crown of Thorns of Our Lord.
tense interest They were at the|day's work as I did once, but that E 11 8 1 v Of the Feria.
laboratory deor The student wrat ,aln t necessary, for 1 am consider- E First Sunday of Lent
on in a whisper {able forehanded, s, why should I be E : S ’ First Sunday of Lent
“I saw it all. 1 don't like to re- bore down to it now? 2| M | w | S Gregory the Great
member how he suflered—with the| I've got a good home here with ! E :’ ¥ 4 o Of the Feria.
pluck of a bull-dog all the lllm Eyes Lester, as good as anybody need to | & ,4 | w w. | Ember Day. €. Zuchary. Pope.d
blown full of glass as well as acid |want, and | can have things pretty s ,(5, I T. | . | Of the Feria R
—face horribly burned \ru-r SLW 'murh as I want 'em now; with no E i F. w. | Ember Day. 8. Patrick.
a ray of lght agair Freshman  bother of keeping up the [enves and ,'\ S, W, Ember Day, 8. ,abnd Archangel,
wanted to die—to his credit Vent- ' getting the cattle out of the corn. - Second Sunday of Lent
worth made a chum of him We'll I like to putter ‘round in the Hr- |
have to hurry He never loses a den, and chore about the barn a llt— 19 Su. W, é
minute's time himseli, or lets any  tle, for there ain't a lazy bone in my E 20 M| W 0”"“'*1""‘
one else lose it for him This body, and never was, and I'd ruther | 21 T. | w. B"Bﬂ"'h(-t .
was than not: it is L,“(bd exercise But | - W | w. 8. Catharine of Genoa.
T . } T . . » Dt | Lance and Nails of Our Lord.
The next hali hour passed for I've put in a power of hard work in 23 y ‘ r. | Holy Shroud of Our Lord.
Caldwell in a haze of delight. He [my day, I calculate I've done pretty % |F | & | {M szonSB V. Mary.
was less conscious of his plewsure near my part and it is time 1 lay E 2% | S | W, BEEReS
—although that was vervy great— in ‘Un a httle aud let the younger ones Third Sunday of Lent
the omewhat remarkable experi- | take the felt of the burden lqsl(r 26 | Su v Third Sunday of Lent
ments which were made under Prof. land Martha say the same 27 | M | w S. John D.m).sﬂ.n, ]
Wentworth's direction than in the re- \ll I've got will he Lester's when E ,{,' B - ¢ S. Sixtus I11., Pope.
cognition of the great and noble I'm through with it, and he knows it E 29 | W | w. | ‘s John (.nputun
spirit of the man himseli His wilfe knows it o, otherwise I TR AP | Of the Feria "
\lert in every sense but one, cager doubt if she would make me altoge 31 ¥y 1% Five Wounds of Jesus.
as a bov to prove what he had as- sher welcome, for she is a good deal | | | ik_,_.—__w
serted. intimately interested in his of a driver and likes to look out for "m’m
class itself, down to its individual |number one E m”
members, with whom he showed per-| 1 made my will when Lester first E Cnmplclecounﬂin Mechanical Drawing and Mach-
fect familiarity, calling upon one got married and took the farm to o BE A ine Design, Freehand Drawing, etc. , with practical
another to note various steps of the work, and [ did surmise I'd let m ..l~ g work, materials, etc.. supplied.
work in confirmation or refutation of |ters rest there A body kind o Dnns
their personal notions concerning it |likes to feel that he owns his own m cm comdom Colleg'e,lhmd "
—~he was the genius of the place, a things to the end But Lester and TORONTO, CAN.
dominating personality, which 1t \\.n\‘.\ldrll..c. they kept deening and nag-
an inspiration to each mind within 'ging me to give them a deed of the wmmmww
its influence to know old place right out, clean and clear.
“‘Gilad you enjoved it," said the I held off for a spell, but they said B o a————
voung nan who had “rought them in. 50 much that at last 1 gave in ifor .
“We're so proud of him nere we ne- the sake of peace. Lester said [ 'BEOD I wasn't in it. 1 was lwbml,\,l [——
ver lose a chance to have others shouldu’'t mever know any difference; | ™ work was done in this world and Meat Catters
appreciate him. e never lets up but it would be the old place, the 1 Was mot of my account any more ouse ’0 el ored
on himself. Takes his cold tubs and jold things and the old home, just the This set me ‘*'””“}‘.“'“- and 1 had ) Bread Graters
his dumbbells just the same and same; but if he had the property thoughts that warn’'t none too vleas-
tramps miles with one or another of made over to him there wouldn’t bt ant 1 can tell ye But there it was ‘ ‘ Washers
us every day We count it a treat mo chance for any trouble or wrangle Finally, as I found 1 was getting Wringers
to go, vou know." after 1 was gone I told him being the lnpm pretty bad, 1 thought | Mangles
Tom Thorpe kept Caldwell until the rightiul heir-in-law, there couldn’t be |Would take old Blucher and drive Carpet Sweepcrs Cake Moul ds
class had nearly gone, and the pro- no interiering on the part of any- Over to S€ranfield to call on Cousin Bet Water Dishes
fessor was left with his assistants |body—I've alwavs more or less sus- Peleg Peck I hadn't seen Cousin
making ready to go to the next!picioned that Martha put him up to Peleg since before plantinggime. We ttc.
duty. Then he wheeled his friend up (it. The Seavers are al]l a close-fisted used to live near each other and was e s
to the blind man and made a blunt set from old-man Jerry down They always gre't hands for n-'luMmrlm
introduction  which ame irom his are snug Not but what they mean together | EWI
heart to,be honest and fair-minded, but a! So I says to Lester 1 guessed |1 i
“Professor Wentworth, this is my dollar that ain’t their's looks dread- go out and tackle up the old horse, LIMITED
friend Kirke Caldwell, an electrical [ful big Big as a cart wheel and he needn’t look l(,ur me back not °' Kn:c-r:g‘.ngro-u TOTOI‘QO
engineer who was in my class He| T ain't saying a word agin Mar-  till towards sundown '
e gl el oy Ry g e '1':” h\"": *\':ﬁ;‘; l:‘stvr"‘a:la;:‘;«: vife] Before m\tler had time to say ab, | == ———————
he tried to save the » of one o LR she 1S smi as a slee ap; bul vyes, or no rt she sp ) t
men last Febrnary, and lost a hand he thinks if she says black is white | smart and ““3 sh: \\‘a\ ('n;:‘:,‘l;{,g:lt:,' A Pnest Novelist
and foot and— somue other  things. then 'tis white. Ma'be he has found use the horse ang buggy b(‘rwll‘.right‘
I'}fl.it’fxt«‘””“ A * ;\-:‘1’“” is best to give in. 1 don't 'l;\\.(u .m.-‘r dinner, a‘nd it wouldn't \merica has three flamous Jesuwii
R : . ; i SaE : onvenient for to let me have old novelists aud one of them lives ic
Wentworth had found Kirke's long | They were sartinly in the rights Blucher not that, afternoon, to-mor- Chicago Everyvbody knows Father
before Tom had struggled thus far. on't about the trouble that property [row ma'be, or next dav : ) 8 einia ’v y SRese 2%
da
His face had lighted instantly at ‘makes for them who come after. You ¢ hmf and many k‘now }'“he.x Heury
ol g W - For "oy e l il SEEss  Lanter Suhs | Upon that Lester chimed in and said N, Spalding, but Father J. E. Copus
OIS GERcCTipwon Wil = & pecusIar - uppose, Lesier being my only he presumed there would come S.J 1S the comin reat Catholic
‘ e . a : g grea 0
tenderness of sympathy which as long and sole heir, that there it would be | 4. " pafor long wit he horse could ' novelist { the century No first
as he lived Kirke never forgot all right under his own hat 'f" : g, Ml ‘,"‘ orse could | hove ‘ o . “1" ur.), Moo
A handicap.” he said, his fine lips | But look at the old Stewart estate be spared to me, but Martha had got book ever made sutgx‘ a hit as dia
sn 1lm-" "\I; then we shall see 1 don't ’spose far-offi cousins have her arrangements made to drive ovex this “‘Harry Russell. It was some-
smiling Ah, , ¥ : L : 4 Foges e to Speedwell and do some | trading, |thing new, full of incident, full ot
what yon are really made of. FElece- stopped being born vet, and coming : rea y o
trical engineering—and vour brains in to make work for the lawyers and if 1 had any arrant I wanted to |purpose, full of deft characterization
tries : i am L gt have done there I could send by her. | The book came as a surprise, follow-
are left yvou L.et the other men put I mean the Stewart that kept the - AP
on the rubber gloves; it’s vou who big store down at York, ve know That was touching me in a tender |4 the next year by “Saint Cuth
t AR v ' i B 02 aata e SLE ' spot, for I raised Blucher from a colt berts. © This too was judged pheno-
can solve their problems for them Finally it got so's that we couldn’t '’ mall aab Y
RO hardly get Ihruugh a meal of vittels .rt:ulml hl-h ;Trthouz:l 'l lim:l as much .Ll::lm piyopﬁ:‘pb:lking Ul;o:eewm
| 2 'but what so h 0 « K 0 n as lad 1o Iny ”“"" :
What a Bay of Sunshine Can Do I ful up “,n:(h‘e l{::m,r \l\,llh’:(:"ll,l “'1';:(]:: feet. However, if they had spoke in |laughing. Deitly unpretentiously he

It was rather a gloomy room and a
very gloomy day There
at work in the room and

were many
they all

looked weary and dispirited

There a break iu the
a ray of sunshine managed
its way through the window and
made a little lake of gold upon the
floor and scattered a golden glow all
around

One of the workers beg
tle He did not know
whistled a merr)

cloud and
to hind

was

an to whis
just why—he
tune because he felt
like it The little spot of sun
shine on the floor had been reflected
on his heart The faces of the
workers brightened. They were not
50 weary as they had been. The
work was not so hard.  The little
{ray of sunshine had lifted the mists
|from their hearts They worked at
{their tasks with more spirit

Strange how much one little ray of
sunshine can do.

There is never a day that we do
{not have a chance, yes, many chan-
ces, to shed sunshine into shaded
lives.
| It does not require much eflort. It
[does not cost a cent. It does not
| take any sunshine away from those
| who shed it

The sun cannot help shining It
i sheds sunshine in all directions al] the
time, because it has so much sun
shine that it does it without trying
And the sirest way to shed sunshine
is to have our own hearts so full of |
sunshine that we can't help it

And now some one says: Yes, it is
easy enough to shed sunshine if you
are blessed with a sunshiny dlsposi~:
tion.

own' disposition. We can drive
sunshine out of our hearts by thmk-[
ing about ourselves and brooding |
over our own troubles and griev-|
ances ‘

You never saw a person who was |
all wrapped up in himself that had a
sunshinny disposition.

And you never saw a person whose
heart was filled with real love for
others that did not have a sunshinv
disposition. For love is the sunshine
of life, and if our hearts are filled
with hope and good will for all man-
kind we can no more help shedding
sunshine into other lives than the sun
can help pouring sunshine on the
earth.

But selfishness is a dismal swamp |
from which arises clouds of discon-
tent that enfold us and shut the sun-
out of our own lives and pre-
us hﬁ “Im‘ sunshine into

who, with a band o l\ukes‘

"nusing and took

‘ver know
fwill

(not last.

The Will for

Martha would sigh an
the work
ter was putling
And she would

he would get the

sometime. | hadn’t
hefore as how the lane

onto

the Deed.

d speak about

and the expense that L« -

the old farm

sigh again and hope
worth on't bhack

never supposed
i1 was so run

down and used up as what she made

out to he the case.
And then, after
to talk about
taking up a
somewheres
“Give me a place 1
own and I'll work my
not say a word;

afraid of,"" sayvs she.

a spell,
strating out west and
government

they began
claim

can call my
fingers ofi and

it isn't she work I'm

And then lLes-

ter would speak up and say he spnwd

a man mizht
western lands in one
could make in ten, if
Inchboro.
At last he

so did she.  they took

“You can't give up the care while the hw chestnut at the hither cor-

you hold on w the

have to think about thne taxes

[the gcuting rid of the
' they,
ribly. The home

yours just the same.

be right
says they. “But you

‘the care which is too

get more off them 'ere

year than he
ever, here in

stopped hinting and sur-
a difierent tachk.

Aud
to pityig me

property, and |
and |
produce,’’ says |

“and it is wearing on you ter- |

is going to be |
You won L ne-

any difierence, everything
here sadme as ever,’”’

‘Il be ecased of
much at your

time of life. You are ageing too
fast with so much to think of.
“Why," says Lester, “‘EEben Dutcher

was remarking only yesterday that he

‘never see a man change in a year as |and before you could say ‘‘Jack Ro-

‘what my father had.

me if you was well and wasn't

doing too much for a
| years.

.\nd then Martha

said,
blnme you,
|fault.’

ALster;

And he wsked
you |

man of vour

It made me feel real had, us
To a very large extent we make our |though he thought 1 wasn't loolung
the | uut. for you as I ought to.’

she sighed and
“The neii,hbots btadn't ought to

it ain't your

At last just to stop their taliiag
and please 'em I turned fool and con-
sented to have the deed of the tann,

west-lot and all, made

| me taking not even a

Then for gquite a whi
on very smiling
wants this,”’
that” ;
sweetening in my tea

off and it got so that

‘would do for the old

However, [ bore it.
could 1 do?

LSRR,

@
nyw 1) ‘lolhy

"“"?

It was
and “Father must have |he is working too hard for what he
and 1 had almost too much

out 1o Lester,
life-lease back.
le things went
“Father

But that did

The extra attentions wore

most anything
man.
1 had to. What

I had nowhere to go

with. 1'd_been
ear 1o be
take the

—_—

‘& | THIRD MONTH

March

an  amiable manner and explained takes us out lull&rlm, amid greew
their wishes and plans, why, 1 would |fields and woods along picturesque
not  have been unreasonable. That | Watercourses and shows picturesque
ain't my make-up. {knows nature and his secret haunts
But Martha's back looked so set 1u his  sequel to “St. Cuthberts,’
and determined, as she stepped off to ‘Shadows Lifted,” just published, b
the buttery with an air as if she own- |18 singularly hJPP) in this respect
ed the whole town and part of Speed- | The book is a distinct advance com-
well, that it was too much for the Pared with its predecessors. Young
old Graftdsir Binglev blood. 1 didn't 'People will read. it because of the
speak for a time, but 1 wasn't idle. Story and character drawings, but
I was making up my mind; and when older folks will find in its pages muck
my mind is made up, it is made up ol their lost )Ulllh and many heart
I sat there looking meek and pa- tovches that are irresistible.
tient  while Martha was busthing January number of the Rosary by
around and appearing as though she Charles O'Malley.
was going to set the great river afire | Shadows Lifted, a sequel to Sain
It s.emed 's if she never would get “"‘b""" by “'?‘ J. S, LOPU‘
fixed off, but she did at last, and ai- | S ttulhbcn). New York. Benw
ter she had fairly cleared out I set ger Bros., 1904, 300 p.p. 262 85¢.
a spell and then I said to Lester, | Father Copus is well known
‘quite accidentally as it were, “lLe's | 'Stratford and especially in Kinkor.
'see, Lester,”' says 1, “‘does the west- | Where he was a member of Father O -
lot pastur take in the butternut tree Neil's congregation, and was well u
above the brook, or does it stop at Iqualnted with the elder geperations o
the Hairsnips, Kellys, Kennedys am_
ner?”’  says I others of that neighborhood. Fathe:
Lester said he thought one way and | (opuw said his first high mass aunt
‘then 1 kind o' inclined to the other. |Preached in St. Joseph's, this city
'The longer we talked the more sot ©f the Sunday immediately after his
‘we got, especially 1. Finally I says, | Ordination by James Lardnul Gib
“Just to satisly, you fetch me the bons at Woodstock, Maryland, o
deed and we will see which is right,” June 27, 1899
says I. | Father Copus is Professor of Enz
So Lester went 1o his desk—it used “‘h in St. Ignatius College, Chicago
10 be mine and my father's Lefore me and is much engaged in mission work
—and unlocked it and fetched out the 0 the city and state, besides all his
deed. 'htﬂnr) engagements.

A Fable for the Times

1 was sitting by the old nreplaoc
there was a good fire on the hearth,

,binson" that 'ere piece of valuable |

A Millionaire one morming bought &
paper was behind the back log and all |
in a blaze. It hadn’'t never been re- | LyPir fom G asutbey wie ‘"‘“"’

conded, and Lester knew what that :‘h‘:’e‘m"ﬂ bm:u::e ;‘:hh “‘ul:
meant without a word being spoke. sma*l change in his pocket to pay fot
We ne'er a one of ns spoke about the ¥

his purchase.

matter, not then nor never after. Nor | "
didn't Martha, not a syllable. She ,m?"'{(,‘j'c’{,';:x g (?,'ﬁ,z".::
hadn't been in the house long before proper) as he spoke, “I'll trust you
Lester told her, as 1 knew by her .“ ¥
changed manner. She come down off dav or so late i

‘ \ £ 't the millionair
ber high horse and she has treated I.,galn saw the boy, and called huur
me as well ever since as I wanted '“Here,” said he, ay bought a paper
to be treated. There has never been ‘Irmn you the other day wheu I' had
any more talk about going out west, |;,5 cnace 1 owe you n
not that Lester is putting too mlny'! A y.

: ' ) “‘Oh, that's all eight,” came the
improvements on the land. Nor that reply from one uhu knew something

of “.l” Street ‘\O'Qp it for your ho:

gets and will have to make a change. | ¢ .ty

And Father, whyv, “Father grows |
younger every day,”” and he is looked |
after, and cared for, and provided for
in the nicest way possible. And

Gratitude h:h a
and a fluent tongue

faithful memorv

doing for the old man.
I have made by will all in Lester's |

favor and he knows it. He also l
!

IF YOU HAVE
L

there is no more talk ‘bout anvthing! o _—
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