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TRUSTING IN

. Pe not arxious, therefore, saylng : What
shall we eat, or what shall we drink, or where-
with shall we be clothed ?  For after all these
things the heathen seek., For your heavenly

atber knoweth that you have need of all these
thipgs.” (8t Matt. vi. 313

we are the children of God, dear
prethren. From the day wo first saw
the sun until this God's hand has held
us up and His strength bas been with
us, We are His heirs. By our bap-
tism we have become His gons and the
brothers of Jesus Christ. We have
been called to a supernatural life and
pave been offered an imperishable re-
wa1d—nothing legs than God Himself.
God has dealt tenderly with us ; His
mercies bave never been wanting ; He
has shown indeed that God is love.”

Have we not every reason to have
confidence in Him and to put ourselves
in His hands with child-like trustful-
pess > When has He been untrue?
when has He deserted us? Many
times—too many times alas !—we have
been unfaithful to God, but “God is
faithful " always. He leads us to those
safe places wherein our souls may rest
in peace, and He bestows upon us all
things needful for our souls and bodies.
Yet we are not always disposed to sle
the evidence of His providence.

Lock out into the world : are men
content with God's providence? Are
they not asking each other : ‘' \\”hm
th.H we eat, or what shall we dnn!.c',v
or wherewith shall we pa clot}led? :
Are they not consumed with desires of
getting ? Do they live for's,ught else ?
Does God and eternal life concern
them ?

‘blt is, unhappily, but too true that
the lives of most men are made of self-
seeking. Each one is trying to do the
best for himself. Each one wants to be
bappy and is junning after happiness
every hour of the day, and yet 'tcw
know in what true happiness, contists.

They attain the wish of their hearts :
tbey become rich ; they have pleasures,
and ‘‘they have their reward.” For
them the earth with its fulness is
enough. Beyond is the unkuoown
country for which they care nothing .
Life with its joys engrosses them ; stili
they are not happy. :

How can they be? ‘‘God alene is
goed,” and they have not God. They
do not love Him; they do not ser\'u.llzm;
they hardly know Him. Yet he is the
beg.inning and the end. ,

Ob, busy toilers ! working 80 bard
for so little, so anxious to provide for
the passing hour, 0 full of human
prudence, 80 rich in your own conceit,
so poor in reality ; would that you
might know a little of that peace which
God gives to those who put thglr trust
in Him, and not in riches! Work, in-
deed, you must, and provide ; but why
make the having of money and land
and name your end 2 'Why spend your
strength, your lives, in get:.ing. only
to feel the greater bitterness in parting
from your goods? It is God who
gives Jitis God who takes away ; and
He gives and takes away for your
soul's sake. Close your eyes and rest
vour minds: let God speak to your
hearts : let His holy Spirit show you
something of Histreasures— something
of the sweetnegs, the unutterable sweet
ness, of the Son of God. ** I have been
young," sings David, “and now am
old, and have not seen the just }01’
saken nor his seed seeking bread.’

This, indeed, is happy living—to be
Ged’s child, dependent upon Him for
all things necessary for salvation, an.d
to be content with these. This is
misery—to live for the sake of earthly
2oods and happiness, forgetful of God,
forgetful of our own highest and truest
interests—the goed of the soul. ** Be
not solicitous, therefore, saying :
What shall we eat, or what shall we
drink, or wherewith shall we be
clothed ? For after all these things do
the heathen seck. For your heavenly
Father knoweth that you have need of
all these things.”

—— e

The Meddlesome Neighbor.

GOD,

One of the aggravations of life is the
meddlesome neighbor.

That person pries into the private af-
fairs of every one in the neighborhood:
carries stories back and forth that set
friends at enmity, turning frivolous re
marks into deliberate statements, mag-
nifying chance expressiong, distorting
sentiments, and altering the tones in
which thoughtless things were said ;
knows everybody's business better than
themgelvss and insists on offering ad-
vice at every turn ; tries even to come
betweed husband and wife, to criticize
one to the other, to bring disagreements
between them.

The meddlesome neighbor is a nuis
ance, Interference from that quarter
must be summarily suppressed, at any
and every cost of insult, breach of
friendliness and calumny. Far better
an open foe out-doors, with peace at
home, than a false friend sowing the
seeds of discord and trouble in the
family, —Catholic Columbian.

I SR

What Hood’s Sarsaparilla has done for
others it will also do for you, Hood's Sarsa-
parilla cures all blood diseases.

We have no hesitation in saying that Dr.
J.D. Kellogg's Dysentery Cordial is with-
out doubt the best medicine aver introduced
for dysentery, diarrhaea, cholera and all sum-
mer complaints, sea sickness, ete, 1t prompt:
ly gives relief and never fails to effect a
Dositive cure.  Mothers should never be
without a bottle when their children are
teething.

Chronie Derangements of the Stomach,
Liver and Blood, are speedily removed by
the active principle of the ingredients enter-
Ing into the composition of Parmelee’s Veg-
etable Pills, These pills act specifically on
the deranged organs, stimulating to action
the dormant energies of the system, thereby
Temoving disease and renewing life and
:éi"“:}'f'o %he afflicted. h} (%is lieslthe g\tent

crot of the popularity of Parmelee’s Veg:
etable Pills, | et i
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TIRED WOMAN.

Marion Ames Tsggart, in the Catholic World
for September.

Mrs, Marjoribanks shock her duster out of
the window into the syringa bush, laden with
fragrant blossoms, Her house stood bak
from the street, and had au asphalt walk
dingr its neat little lawn, a remnant of the
days wuen the street, instead of heing one of
golid brick blocks in the middle of a busy
city, had been a street of individual houses
in & peaceful town.

Mrg, Marjoribanks had been left a widow
with an only child, this house, and anincome
of a little less than a thousand a year. It re-
quired close economy and much sacrifice to
live on this in 4 manner suitable to her birth
and breeding as & gentlewoman ; but by the
exercise of care, by diot of doing her own
hougework, and by giving up all thought of
her own pleasure, Mrs, Marjoribanks had
made the sum suftice for the preservation of
a home wherein was daintiest refinement,
artistic feeling, and plenty of books, if none
of the splendor which a larger income might
bave allowed.

Aund now she was sixty, aud her daughter
past twenty-five ; and  Mrs, Marjoribanks
was tired.

She gently freed her duster from the
syringa-bush with which it had become en-
tangled, and sighed as she knelt to wipe the
dust from the claw feet of her old-fashioned
mahogany chairs,

*1'm so tired, Eva,” she said suddenly,
sinking down on the floor, ** that it seems to
me s’w'»lnelimas that I can’t go on another
day.”

3ut Miss Marjoribanks did not hear. She
was hurrying to finish a note, and was so
used to her mother’s saying that she was
tired that the words came to her ears like an
old refrain with very little meaning. She
gealed her mnote and sprang up, saying :
“There, I've told Mrs. Woods that I'd take
charge of buying the candy and decorations
for the festival. I think that is enough for
one person to do,”

* You do a great deal, Eva : I really don't
understand how you have strength for it, I
feel that you aren’t able to undertaks so
much,’’ said her mother.

Something of the wearinass in her mother’s
delicate face and the weakness in her voice
struck Eva Marjoribanks with a passing
pang.

* Do you feel ill, mother ?"’ she asked.

*No, only gocd for nothing,” said Mrs.
Marjoribanks, rising and trying_to speak
cheerfully. ‘ Every morning I feel as
though I could not get through the day, but
I always do—afier a fashion. There are a
good many steps to be taken, Eva, and by
the time I have gotten breakfast, made the
beds, washed the dishes, and swept and
dusted, | feel exhausted. I suppose I am not
growing stronger as I grow older, Are you
going out, dear 7"

*“Yes, I am going to see that poor woman
whon they gave me to visit at the Associated
Charities, and I may run down to see how
Alice is ; tha poor thing is so lonely since her
baby died,” Miss Marjoribanks answered,
going towarl 1the door, ' I'll send you home
half a dozen of that malt that helped you last
year. You are getting run down. And
don’t do so much; lie down and rest till
lun :heon.”

l.ie down and rest!’ echoed Mrs, Mar-
joribanks, as her daughter shut the door.
**I wonder what would become of the house
if I left everything undone ? Dear Eva!”
she added, as her daughter waved her hand
to her as she hastened down the walk, ‘‘how
useful she is | and I never did avything for
any one in all my life.”

Fva Marjoribanks was indeed a useful
person ; both in parochial and private works
of charity she was untiring. Her mother
had become a Catholic in her girlhood, and
Eva was born in the Church. Her friends
ponted out the difference between the sweet
piety of the girl and the lukewarmness of her
mother. Very few days tound the daughter
absent from Mass, while Mrs, Marjoribanks
was often missing even on Sunday. She was
such a reserved woman that no one knew
that she was too exbausted from Kriday's
sweeping and Saturday’s baking to take the
walk from her own door to the church, and
Eva’'s lightly uttered, ‘‘ Mother is not very
well to-day,” was accepted as an effort on
the girl's part to conceal her mother’s indif-
ference. No one saw the elow steps, the fre
quent pauses for breath on the stairs, the
thin face drawn by the pain in the tortured
head, with which Mrs. Marjoribanks went
about her duties on Sunday morning, while
Eva went to help in the choir,

Nor did Eva herself ever realize that if she
had not sat so tenderly and sywmpathetically
reading to poor old blind Betty all Saturday
forenoon, put had taken her mother's place
in the kitchen, her mother could have gone
to Mass too. As it was, KEva felt the un-
spoken opinion of her friends, and had a
latent suspicion herself that she cared more
for the sweet practices of her faith than did
her mother, ‘' After all, there is something
in inberiting faith, 1 suppose,” she said to
herself, s Protestant
blood tells.” ibanks’ inherit-
ance told, in her reticence in all that related
to herself, and not even her daughter guessed
the depth of that piety which sought no out-
ward expression, but enabled her to lay down
everything that would have been for her
comfort alone.

No one receives less justice, even from
those who love ber, than the woman who is
never well, vet is never downright ill. It
becomes so much a matter of cour=e that she
should be unequal to her daily efforts that
no one guesses the martyrdom of their con-
stant renewal, and the aching head and

ary flash become so thoroughly a part of
her life that an augmentation of her saffering
is not a matter of much concern fo any cne,
There an unspoken feeling that though
ghe may be ill, she never dies, and her fre
quent little sickunesses attract slight atten-
tion, It is only when her tired body rests at
last that those who watched her daily strug-
gles realize suddenly how great they were,
and feel with a pang that too late they know
how they might have spared her, and did
not,

Eva Marjoribanks was not exactly selfish,
and was far from cruel. Her piety was sin-
cere of its kind; but it was self centred,
although no one knew it to be so. She would
take no end of trouble to help others. She
walked miles to visit the poor, and was not
only gracious and sweetly sympathetic to
the lewly, but ready to listen with untiring
interest to the confidences of bores of her
own class, aud ever willing to help by advice
or labor any one in any sort of difficulty.
She melted into tears at the sight of suffering
and moral degradation ; she recognized the
claim on human love and pity of our dumb
*“little brothers,” and would put herself out
to any extent to relieve a suffering brute.
But though her eyes rested on her mother’s
worn face many times a day, the mute ap-
peal of her weakness alone never touched

r,

Eva had a class in Sunday-school, sewed
for the poor in the St. Vincent de Paul
Society, helped zsalously 1o parish library
works, fairs, and all schemes for increased
usefulness and prosperity. What wonder
that so busy a girl had no time for household
employments, or came home so weary that
her mother often had to bring her tea to
her as she sat, and put away the cloak and
hat that he was too tired to hang up ?

Miss Marjoribanks hastened down the
street on her errands of mercy. She found
the poor woman sullen and distrustful, and
set herself to win her confidence, succeeding
+0 completely that at the end of half an hour
ber gentle tact had put her in possession of
the poor ereature’s story, and she was weep-
ing softened and hopeful tears, called forth
by her visitor’s kindness.

*“God bless you, miss ! sho said, as Eva
rose to go, with assurance of help and words
of comfort, “‘It’'s a lighter heart you've
given me the day than 1 ever thoughtto have
again.”

With her steps sped by this blessing, Eva
went to see the friend beraft of her baby. As
she sat holding the poor mother’s hand, and
watching her face with her own eyes filled
with tears, suddenly her friend's head
drooped on her shoulder, and she sobbed out
a story that took away Eva's breath with
surprice and pity—a story of a
marriage, of a fate hard to | P,

“1 wouldu't tell any
Eva,” said her iriend,
soothed and strengthened b

staken

counsel and s pathy, ' Yon h

genius for helping others that I have told you
what I thought never to have told any one,
and yon have falready made my burden
lighter.”

Fva stopped on her way home to report
her case at the Associated Charities, where
the board was in session and welcomed her
with warmest cordiality, ' id if we could
give the case to dear Miss Marjoribanks she
would open the woman's lips,” said the vice-
yresident, ‘' Noone can resist her; sheis
ike sunshine wherever she goes,”’

Eva went home with all this praise warm-
ing her heart like wine, and feelinz that it
really was deserved. ' What a happy morn-
ing this has been for me, that | bave been
able to console two suffering hearts!” she
thought, and she walked quickly, humming
a gay little tune, rejoicing iu the good she
had done, and, though she did not realizs it,
enjoying still more the power and admira-
tion it brought her.

She found her mother putting the last
touches to the lunch-table, walking slowly
from the kitchen to the dining-room, resting
a4 hand on the back of the chairs as sha
passed them as if needing their support.
She looked ill, but Eva did not see it.

““Omamma ! I've had such a busy fore-
noon, and I really have been able to do some
good, I think,” she cried gaily. ‘‘ButI'm
thoroughly tired, Would you mind just tak
ing these things for me 7"’

Her mother accepted the hat and jacket in
gilence. When she returned from the hall
she said sadly: * You are always doing
something for somebody, dear ; 1 have nsver
done in all my life what you do in one
week.”

**Oh ! well, you are so shy and quiet, per-
haps you couldn’t if you tried,” said the
danghter in a tone of kindly patronage.
‘"1 am not the one to be hidden, and you are
not the kind to go outside yourself.”

“] was nol always so dull and stupid,
Eva,” said Mrs, Marjoribanks. ‘' I think
I'm g0 tired all the time that I could nct talk
if I tried.”

Eva laughed lightly. ‘' You're not eating
any luncheon ; why is that ?”' she said.

“I'm too tired to eat,” her
answered,

“ What makes you so tired ? Did you rest
after 1 went out ?”’ the daughter demanded .
Mrs. Marjoribanks shook her head.

“Why not, pray ?"’

“Why, Eva, how could 17" her mother
asked, 'halt fretfully, ‘‘The tradesman
came for orders, and then came back with
the things. And the iceman came, and [ had
all the morning work to finith, [ did think
that I could rest for half an hoar, and threw
myself down on the library couch ; but after
I had lain there ten minutes the postman
rang, and you know there is no one else to
answer the door, Sol gotup: and then I
rememberad having left the morning milk
in the kitchen and I took it down the cellar,
and then it was time to quicken the kitchen
tire and get luncheon.’’

** Poor mother ! 1 suppose you'll always go
on making mountains of mole-hills,” sighed
Eva, ** You should rest more,”

* Mountains of mole hills !
be done; I don't invent
mother.

““Well, I'll tell you: you're getting run
down, and you need some little luxuries, 1l
order wine for you, and go without the new
dress 1 was to get; you know I don’t mind
one bit, for I care so little for dress.”

* I know, my dear ; but as long as you go
about so much” you must be well dressed,”
said her mother. ‘‘ It does not matter about
me, because I stay at home ; but it is of con-
sequence that you should look well. No, my
dear, get the dress ; but since you are so un-
gelfish toward your poor old mother, I'll ask
you something that i have been dreading to
speak of, and would not mention now if I
were not afraid of breaking down. 1'd like
to have you give up your table at the fair
next month, and per?x:ms help me oceasion-
ally a little here in the house. There really
is too much for one pair of hands to do, and
I'd be very glad if you thought that you
could give me a lift now and then,” Eva's
face clouded.

“Why, mother, how can I give up the
table?’" she cried. “‘They depend upon
me, and itis absolutely impossible, 1'li help
you, if you want to, bat dou’t forget how busy
[ am. And don’t get imaginative about
yourself. You're notill ; there’s nothing at all
the matter with you, ouly you're not strong.”
Mrs. Marjoribanks smilea, with a strauge
luck in her eyes.

‘1 promise not to imagine anything,
Eva,” she said. ‘'‘Can you tell me how to
imagine that I am young and strong 7"

But she said no more, and Eva forgot the
conversation—forgot it so completely that
after lunch she went away to rest, and left
her mother totake away the luncheon and
wash the dishes. She had a table at the fair,
and at the end of the first week it proved
that, though the fair was throughout a super-
lative success, M Marjoribanks’ table had
made the largest returns.

Eva was very happy, but very tired ;
found that she could only attend to her wear-
isome tasks each afternoon and evening by
resting in abselute quist all the morning.
Mrs. Marjoribanks had never again ex
pressed a desire to have her daughter give
up her charge, and bore her burden silently

a burden which daily grew so heavy that
each night she lay down wondering if she
could resume it in the morning. Kva had
forgottén all about the request so gently
made that solitary time, and was too busy to
see the daily failure of her mother’s feeble
strength. She only regretted that her
mother was so little interested in her work
that she made no effort to go to the bazaar to
see how tastetully her table was arranged,
and how bright and pretty the whole hall
looked.

At the end of the first week kKvacame home
on Saturday night, attended by her friends
who were engaged in the same work of char-
ity.

*“Good night, my dear,” said the lady
whose esteem Liva most coveted, as she left
her at the gate of her old fashioned home,
**Good night, and rest all day to morrow in
preparation for next week’s triumphs ; for of
all indefatigable, self forgetting, splendid
girls you have proved the best through these
long, hard lays.”

*Oh! . don't think that I have done any-
thing,” cried Eva ; ‘‘ but my body does feel
that a little rest would be welcome,”

A light burned in the library as she ran up
the walk, but her mother did not come to
meet her as usual. Letting herself in with
her key, Eva pushed open the heavy door and
lifted the porticre of the library, Her
mother sat before the fire, a closed book on
her knee, her head drooping on one shoulder,
“Poor mother, she got sleepy in the
warmth,” thought Eva, and tip-tced over to
her. She laid her hand on her shoulder, and
then the whole room rang with her cry :
£ Mamma, mamma, speak to me!” For the
first time in her twenty seven years of life
her mother was deat to her appeal, but a
faint fluttering beneath the finger which she
laid upon her pulse allayed her first fear, for
it showed that her mother was not dead.
Eva brought brandy from the closet and
forced it between the white lips, and in a few
moments Mrs, Marjoribanks opened her eyes
and looked dully at her daughter, 7

*Are you ill, mamma?  Were you faint ?"
askod Kva, kneeling by her,

I think [ fainted,” her mother murmured.
" 1'm not ill ; only exhausted.”

** Uome upstairs and go to bed,” Eva said,
gently raising her,

Mrs, Marjoribanks leaned heavily on her
daughter’s shoulder. '*1 am afraid I can’t
geot there, Eva,” she said,

It was vearly an hour before she could get

mother

The work is to
it!” cried her

she

her mother to her room and
night,

“I'm not ill, dear ; don't be frightened, 1
am only tired," she said

In the morning Mrs. Marjoribank
to rise, but fall back half faiating,
startled as she saw her pal
entered

at rest for the

triad
L Was

lo tace when she

mother's w
I shall never

Her

for the doctor, in spite of her

mother protests am 1l only
tired," sho repeated, ' and the Y nuot
Lelp m bile the conditions of my life re
main the same. "

Eva made beef tea while she waited for the
doctor. She was npot anxious about her

mother, bec:
not ill in a
to her b

that
ny way, and she was accustomed
r tired. ' Sheis only overdone a

wse she felt sure she was

1inl3'," y thought, ' and will be all right
again goon.” And she thought regretfully
of her vacant place in the choir, and planned

a shight change which she would make in her
dress to wear at the fair the tollowing even
ing.

I'he doctor looked grave as he stood beside

Mrs. Muarjoribanks’ bed, holding her thin
hand, counting her feeble, irregular pulse,
and listening to her quiclk, light breathing.

He wrote 4 prescription, and then another,

“This is to stimulate the heart’s action,
and this is a tonie,”” he said, handing them
to Eva in’ succession, ‘' Your mother must
have absolute rest here in bed, and constant
nursing, beef tea, stimulants, nourishment,
all that she can bear.”

“ Doctor, I must gat up to-morrow and go
about my duties !” eried Mrs, Mar joribanks
with something like energy. ' Iiva has her
table at the fair, and as she did not feel that
she could refuse to take it when I asked her
to, she certainly cannot stay away now that
she has assumed the charge.’

The doctor looked at Eva with extreme dis
favor. ‘' There is no choica, Miss Marjori
banks will be obliged to exercise soms ot her
well-known charity toward her mother. We
have had about enough of your vicarious good
works anyway, Mrs. Marjoribanks ; but now
there is absolutely no choice,  You could no
more go down those stairs than you could
walk to 1lome for Vespers in St, Pater’s this
afternoon. Come here a moment, Miss Mar-
joribanks ; 1 have something to tell you," the
doctor said as Eva followad him down-stairs,
and he led the way into the library. *' You
must pardon some very stern but necessary
truths from me. The doctor and the priest
have to say disagreeable things very often,
and the doctor has this advantage that he
speaks from his cwn knowledge and observa
tion, while the priest has only to judge from
what he is told, and even very well-meaning
people are horribly self-deluded. You have
been one of this class for a long time, I am
sure that you have felt that you were play-
ing a saint’s part, and your mother is so
silent and unseltish that no one knew that
you walked on her flesh and nerves to your
charitable work. 1 have long seen that she
was killing herself by inches, and wondered
at your blindness, though I had no right to
speak until I was called upon,

* It is largely her own fault, as it is always
the fault of those self-immolating women who
never utter a complaint, hut gladly assume
everybody's burdens, that their families are
selfishly inconsiderate, 1suppose my inward
protest has been the only dissentient voice in
the chorus of praise of your zeal and charity;
but I think svery work that you have had the
credit of doing was really done by those
weary hands upstairs, which slaved that you
might be free to live your life as you would,
And I think that litile hidden woman will
have all the merit of every good act of yours,
with all the additional glory ot her silent
forbearance and the false estimate of her
neighbors. And you, my child, must find all
the cousolation you can in the remembrance
that you did not realize what you did, be-
cause of established habit. But your work
was vicarious charity, done by your mother,
whose burdens you never dreamed of light-
ening while you went abroad to do g od,
You may think I speak severely, but | see
enough in my professional work of mothers
martyring themselves that their children
may be free, and sometimes I think every
American daughter has moral ophthalmia.
Your mother can never be well again; she
is so very ill that I fear she may even never
rise again from that bed.’

Iiva had listened to the stern yet kind old
man in stunned silence, but at these words
she uttered a littla moan.

““There 18 no disease,”’ the doctor con-
tinued, ** but she is exhausted, and the fires
of her life are nearly burned out for lack of
fuel, Put all thought of outside charities
away, and do your utmost to compensate that
lonely, unselfish, sweet woman for your life
long blindness and neglect.”

Poor Eva did not venture back to her
mother’s bedside till long after the doctor
had gone., She needed time to gather to
gether her bewildered and tortured senses
to be able to take her place as nurse with the
nf:hm-rlulneﬂs necessary to the patient’s wel
are,

r days there was no change in Mrs,
Marjoribanks ; her strength had been taxed
far peyond its powers, and nothing could
supply that which had gone from her.
Through the long hours in which she sat by
the bedside, looking at the thin, worn face,
with her newly aroused vision, Eva won
dered how she could have failed to see the
lines of pain coming which were now so
plainly printed thers before her eyes. With
an mny of ¢ mpunction which, it seemed to
her, would drive her inad, she recalled the
thousand and one occasions when she had
taxed her weary mother to serve bar, had
loft her alone hours and days, busy beyond
the chance to rest, while she went to
read to some poor woman who could not need
her as her mother needed her. She ramem
bered the mute appeals to her mercy and
help which she would have seen if a suffering
dog had shown them to her, yet which from
her mother passed unheeded.

““Ah, God !” she gasped, and the tighten.
ing band of paia around her heart left no
breath to add, ‘“ be mercitul to me a sinner !’
"1 never cared for gaiety and

lacause |
dress, because | found pleasure in works of
mercy, | thought that | was good ; but sel
fishness is following one's own path at the
expense of another, and what does it matter
where it leads 77 thought poor tortured iva,
At last Mrs., Marjoribanks rested. The
end was so gentls that Eva, sitting by her,
did not know for several minutes that it had
come, The doctor had said that there was
no hope, and the last sacraments had been
v lay., It
the doctor had said—the fires ot her life hac
burned out, and the exhausted body could
not he raised again to even a little of ity
frail strength, Silently, quietly as she had
lived, the gentle woman shipped away to the
rest that she craved, KEva took the worn
hands and crossed them on her breast, Her
own wera white and fair, and her mother's
were stained and battered that they might
be so. She could not weap, but her I»"uly was
shaken by her long, gasping sobs.
1 killed you, mamma, by neglect and

gelfishness | But I loved you. O mamma,
mamma ! now you can naver kuow how
loved you. Come back just one moment,

mamma, and see it !’
But her mother smiled, resting at last for
aver, and Eva was alone with memory,
- -
Can Work all the Time,

My daughter was suffering with catarrh
of the stomach, and tried many different pre
seriptions withont benefit, Finally she he-
gan taking Hood's Sarsaparilla and’it helped
her at once, She has taken
and is now able to work all the time, Wa
prize Hood's Sarsaparilla very highly.”

Anna Merrill, Eaton, Que,

Hoon's PILLs act
Hood’s Sarsaparilla, Cure all liver ills,
cents.

Is there anything more annoying than
B is there |
anything more delightful than getting rid of

having your corn stepped upon ?

it? Holloway’s Corn Cure will do it,
and be convinced,

tiftoen hottles

harmonously  with | lea at, o

CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN

QOuars 18 an

age of organi on
People,—men and womer orga
der almost v imaginable pre
d and indifferent « and
vas! for obj tl
of noble In bus
and combines are formed the pur
pose of acquiring a monopoly of ti
profits of trade in certain commodit
This is a purely selfish and heartle
impulse, and the indications all point
to a dangerous and disastrous culmina
tion, If it is advantageous to combine
forces for the attainment of material
benefits, it is certainly wise, says the
Catholic Universe, for those who
desire to accomplish aims for the

general good, to imitate the example
of mere self saeking, to the extent of
multiplying the power of individual
capital and effort under some compre
hensive system of union

The eflicacy of this method is illus
trated in the history of the Catholic
Church, which is the greatest of all
human organizations, being held to
gather and perpetuated by the breath
of divine favor, which {8 an imperish
able force superior to the
hand of time

Copying the Church, confraternities
and religious orders have always thur
ished, doing with ease and ftacility,
great works of piety and charity aud
benevolence, which, without the com
bination of many, governed by uui
form laws as well as uniformity of in
tention, would remain forever undone
The same thing is true of the secular
societies of the faithful, having for
their end the promotion of sociability
and mutual self help and the general
improvement of the conditions of life
among their numbers. There never
was a time when organization for these
purposes was 80 helpful as it is now.
In tact, it is almost essential in com
munities like ours where environment
and influence, if not really antagonis
tic to our interests, are at least not
favorable to them, that individuals
gshould unite and stand together under
some system of law, for the mainten
ance of their common rights and the
advancement of the general welfare
In this view of the case it becomes im
perative for our young men to combine
in the various excellent and beneficent
orders and associations that are so
strongly favored by the Church. It is
true that, in a comparative sense, these
gocieties are strong and flourishing,
but their strength and prosperity is
nothing to what it might be, if the
membership included all the eligible
material in the respective neighbor
hood or district in which they exist
Nor is the power which they exert any
thing like commensurate with our
numerical strength. The salutary ef
fects of Catholic union, such as it is,
are manifold and great, and extend in
some degree to the whole body of the
faithful, whether or not, included in
the membership rolls of different or
ganizations,

All young men, with very fow possi-
ble exceptions, could and should con
tribute to this aggregate force by ally
ing themselves with one or other of the
numerous social, educational, benevo
lent and religious societies that compose
the elements of tangible union. The
expense is usually trifling and the
benefit individually derived will be
found to far exceed the cost, while the
effect of such additions would wonder
fully enhance the sum total of moral
influance exercised by the uplifiing
and promotive tendancies of combina
tion. There is sufficient scope for the
greatest variety of tastes and ideas
within the boundaries of the vast field
of society endeavor, toinclude all, and
no person can justify his failure to co
operate in the work of the good cause,
on the ground that membership in
Catholic societies does not offer any
substantial opportunities or compensa
tions. There are in many of the lead
ing associations attractive insurance
features that entitle their claims to the
consideration of even the gelfish,  Thig,
in conjunction with the practical bene
volence represented by the mutual aid
principle which instigates such socie
ties, appeals to the desire that impols
every provident mind to seek protec
tion against financial emergencies
which too often are precipitated by
death. The young man, more particu
larly the one who is not blessed extens
ively with this world’s goods, should
not risk the danger of placing addi
tional burdens in the event of death,
upon those who are not in a position to
bear them. This is especially so in the
case of young married men, who de
pend on weekly wages for the support
of wife and family. The responsibility
of such usually grow more rapidly than
their incomes, and unless some provis

corrosive
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ion is made for those dependent upon
them, in case of their own demise, the
sorrows of death are sure to ba aggra-
vated by the complication arising from
lack of avallable resources to defray
the immediate expenses of the bereft
wife and littlo ones. This is & matter
that too often fails to receive the con
sideration which its gravity demands.
When one is in enjoyment of good
health he is very apt to overlook the
possibilities that confront him and the
duty which devolvesupon him from the
fact of their existence. No degres of
good health and robust strength is a
guarantee of long life, and death is a
visgitor in the most unexpected places.
It is wise, we may say it is obligatory,
then, to make some arrangement, in
any event, to lesson, as far as possible,
the force of the blow, when the dread
messenger has robbed wife and chil-
dren of their protector and provider.
In no way can thi- be so well done as
by taking advantage of the opportun-
ity which any of the well conducted,
reliable and respousible Catholic soci-
eties having an insurance plan, afford.
In this manner the young man, not
only does his part towards perfecting
the strength of the Catholic body by
organization, but has the assurance
that in the event of his premature tak
ing off, his loved ones will not suffer
unnecessarily. The feeling of secur-
ity on this point, experienced by the
considerate and thoughtful, more than
compenasates for the outlay involved,
though this may seem at times unduly
oppressive.  Wa cannot too strongly
urge upon all Catholics, the propriety
and wisdom of recognizing the utility
of this admirable feature which is des
tined to be engrafted upon all Catholic
social organizations, It is not neces-
gary to enumerato the many excellent
orders of which it is a leading if not
the main attraction. Our readers are
sufliciently familiar with those of the
kind that flourish in this region and
cannot do better than investigate them
at onco, and improve the opportunity
to discharge in an easy and effective
way, a great obligation which they
owe to those upon whom they are de
pendent or who are dependent upon
them.

— PP

The Blessed Virgin is invoked by
us as the Mother of Christ What is
the force of thus addressing her? It
is to bring before us that she it is who
from the first was prophesied of, and
associated with the hopes and prayers
of all holy men, of all true worshippers
of God, of all who ** for the re
demption of lsrael "in every age be
Newman,

looked
fore that redemption came

GREAT SALES prove the great merit of
Hood’s Sarsaparilla,  Hood's  Sarsaparilla
solls because 1t accomplishes GREAT CURES.

Do You Tire GQuiekiy !

Fatigue is the natural sequence of labor.
1f, however, it follows moderate for slight
oxortion it is the sign and evidence that the
nervous svstem has lost tone and vigor, and
requires assistance Suicidal is a resort to
stimulants, since only increase the
enervation. Aid cannot be obtained in this
wav, but through medication, judicic usly
emaployed in restoring through the nervous
systam the digestive function, upon which,
primarily, health depends The whole
range of madicine fails to produce a prapara
tion possessing in equal depres the tonic and
nutritive qualities of Maltine with Coca
Wine. By the action of Maltine with Coca
Wine upon the nervous system all the im-
portant functions of the body ara stimulated
and increased ; the digestive process 18 per-
formed efticiently and without discomtort, in-
suring the proper nourishment of the body.

Tone tankes the place of lassitude ; vivacity
digsipates depression, forebodings and de-
spondency, and soon the quickening im-
lem..v of renewed health are experienced.
Maltine with Coca Wine is sold by all drug-
wists

The Counht and wheezing of persons
troubled with bronchitie o o asthma 1s ex-

cossively harassing to themselves and annoy-
ing to others. DRr. THoMAR" ECLECTRIC
O1L obviates all this entirely, safely and
speedily, and is a Lenign remedy for lame
ness, sores, injuries, piles, kidney and spinal
troubles.

The healti glow disappearing from the

cheek noaning and restlessness at night
ara sure symptoms of worms in children.
Do not fail to get a bottle of Mother Giraves®
Worm Exterminator ; it is an effectual medi-

cine,

Tired Mothers find help in Hood's Sarsas
i parilla, which gives them pure blood, & go
appetite and new and needed STRENGTH,
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