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Q t a t i a ' * P n T n n h i n m The-C. D. Medal." as they "Ithas done3 great dealof; 
i M a l l d ml J j t i l l l iLl l IolII <^&eiJ ^ 3 t : scfaoot-^s the medalfgoqd for a man I know. He had* 
« . M . . M w ^r H *ww»iv«« i o f prige^ay.ajtuje 0the»swereigwwa very eareless about hi<>, 

considered only secondary. Hereligson,bvjfesdingthecsttech!i»m* 
and Howard contested fop iftejmade.hjmrefSeet,and, eventually,? 

Oantinaed from last week 

There was afeollision. medal that year. They had^ lefdpsused his return to the church-
The little book leaped m t o t h e ; a i l i ^ ° * f - f e « o w s ' ' ^ ^ ^ ' ' i "Oh,_didjt;r X am ap glad-obi 

««. «nj A..otm ;.«,• =0™^ ti,,,and he had beaten Hoivard. No the* , , . . fteo glad?" gfeatm exclaSmeds and' 
case-he had won smce had clapped her hands. That 9f»Sfiri^ 

w a s natg-v*h h l m s u c h P , e a s u r e ^ tha t.far better than wianiog tW | ! c v 
W a s notfvietory. ^ ture. - , V. r 

A n d n o w - i "Andla tag la i too. H ? t ^ 
The Bishop.the boys, the schooijgreat friend ^f pjfie," 

air, and Austin just saved 
little girl from falling. 

" I beg yonr pardon; I 
minding. I>idi tiart you?' 

"Oh, no, not ajyall It was my 

' " S i t i J S l I l S y l a n d of c h i l - , ^ £* f t ^ J Z ^ n L S ^ ^ to^f* ' b C ^ . , - -
dren,andStatiawas a particu-g***8 '£ J»«, 2 S l y J S t f l J ? , o n * s t * ^ ' ^ B 0 ? ^ * » ^ 
larly engaging child. He picked [o0111' h i s nard-ww position in|Powerfal h«r chit^J# *pmy#a» 
upAel&lebook, and its fam- lJJSi>™f^?n> *$** Pnaentlmoatbe; for her heart *aa maei 
i l L t i t l e b r o 3 t a h o 5 t o f m e m > » d ^ e l l t t \ ? r e ^ was one <sf t&e, VH$fe{ 

' •Wasi t somethmginWest ins? 1 ^^? 8 8 ^ t h
f

t h ? p f - _ . ' "Doyoa pray formany people. 
A stOTy, perhaps?'* L D q r i n g t h a t

L
 v r e e^ AXSW ^HStatia?" hfe asked. H 

Asicwy.pei-iiaps, .fleeted mor^ than in all Ws life »vjh ves-tota." - - > 
f^lbefore.and, better still, he pray-' . £ „ « v«« « ^ ' W ift '-»h«, 

.He knew what was required' t™
0ViU >°« *$* *»e to i #e i 

,._ bam; the path lay clear* and n sJ;„ • . . a . ^„, 
straijght before him. But he want-l 'Ye.s,' * SSttw answered. sM 
ed a great deal of moral courageingly. 'Bat I only say a M 
to set out on it, for it led right Mary % . ^ c ^ one«-tberf aJ^sOj 
•away from the judge and the many. Will that dojf 
judge's danghter. "Yes, that Ball % 'tyjkn&$cigt. 
' The path was too clear.pitiless- My name is Austin Murfay,#d©j 
Sly clear. 4 f not get tny Hail Maty • mm 

He recognized his own power-|wftk 3Qy °" e ^ ' l - ^ 1 * ^ ». ., 
btit his religions train-, . NO|&nd I will sly w&|£r^ | t t | 

mi mySt 

TS^VH a ^ ^ # ^ f i | , t - > 

Statia looked up smiling; 
was not at all shy. "It wasn't at 

.—AA >t story, "she said, "but it was very! 
interesting all the same. You see, 
we are having an examination in 
cateehiam, and there is a beauti­
ful picture for the best one, and' 
1 wssreading over some hard 
q u e s t s . " 

"May I lcM)k through?" 
"Yes, of course." 
He read down a page. How| 

well he remembered it all. 
"Which question 

reading?" 
Statia turned over the leaves] 

and put her Anger on the place, 
He read: "Can persons who deny 
outwardly the true religion, in 
which they inwardly believe, ex 
pact salvation while in that state?! 

Sacred Heart Ctiurcti 
be Dedicated 

ing came t© his aid He could do Wend who read the ^ t e c h f e j t ; ? | ^ 
were jjouWthuigjbut prayer candoeveryw .' Yesr do,>* A u s t m ^ s a i d ^ ^ f e a m M i S m m k ^ m ^ ^ m l m m ^ t ' l W ^ 

|thmg.TIe prayed, humbly ai?dsmite, and raised to/hat, '*^lt0.aOa,m., *h*n t»Wiflc(lfll>i|fM ; \ ' . * 
witti confidence m God's mercy, I was a ferowiirup .lady," SmH» naaw witt be eeleh»te4 *«r w^^jfttyR*^- ih j l j ^ f ib*^ u | j 
jand his prayers were heard. mentally remarked. 

He interviewed the judge,and One day the postman brouu-. 
knew at once that be was wetsr- an oblong brown pa^ 'parcel te wigfceJ 
ing the black cap" aafarashiBtotheschooLIt wasaddr«Med to RtRev. thocoiis F% 
case was cdncerned.53ut be went)"Miss Statia CIeary."ftj»^Wn,' Blihopof tbeDk>c«« of"-

iPhey who deny outwardly the|tbrough tBe ordeaP* manfully, 
true" religion, in 
wardly believe, 

which they in-
cannot expect and deatbs.and he kept, his tem- rag face, and robes of deheftte!**^ ' 

salvation, for Christ has saidrlper down, tihangh his'blDodbott-lshtdesofblujS irndgolfl. Itr?m 
"WbtMoever shall deny Me be­
fore my Fattier, who is in heav­
en' (Matt, x - 83)." 

Austin closed the book hastily 
The words disturbed Mm, for his] 

salvation. 
Statia gassed in wonder at the 

change In the man's face, and he 
smiled slightly at the surprise in 
her wide-open, blue eyes. 

'Yes, little girli it is an inter-) 
eeting book; I should like to read 
it through for old acquaintance! 
sake.*" 

For one brief second Statia hes­
itated. She did not know all one 
"hard chapter." She had meant 
to master it that night—the last 

-night But,rof course, since ibis 
gentleman evinced a wish for the 
book she mast offer it to him 

The beautiful framed picture] 
of Our Blessed Lady seemed fad­
ing away. Nellie O'Dwyer would 
be sure to win it. Then a happy 
thought chased the wistful look! 
look out of Statia's eyes, 
hercatechigm were to do thisjaf j,erside 

led a. beautiful nicture^gjff 0S? 

I W 
trahfavefn*. 

What cold „ „„„_, — ^ . . . t ^ . , 
judge uttered! Austin ; i e l f l M r ^ w i t h A u « M f ^ . ^ m . , Vil 

life was a denial otMrn Beforefted when they met him at Mas* %Statia was d ^ b m - a ^ ^ ^ g 5 ^ & 
men, and h e could not «pect Sunday! Their, eye^ if not t h e f t e 

Catholic! You have been neglect- ?pe s»id,as she nmweAtteatpryi ; - n i . - U j i * f c a r g t 
ling your religion disgraciSullyl^ ">t w e u l ^ t a ^ t o U U a S S ^ i r ^ 

He bore i t uatienfiv ind felt it Ih«dn*t=boughfcio« *«Mc>iiBa^ ffiS^S1 "• 
was a penance, that made up in, ' i f ' . t W D k » •J*a^^.:^^>'tt6i^-i\imAti. 

Ne.llie O'Dwyer came first, but 

iTbanksgiv 
e "Hullo! Statia, not minding a matinee 
^PP°sSjagain!''said ainan's voiee closetcatching tbe 

man some good, some spiritual! 
good.it would be all through her. 

"Keen the book, sir, if you 
would like t o read i t ." 

"And how will you study "for] 
the examination?' , 

"Oh! there are lots of cat©-' 
chisms at school," she said, in a] 
vague way, 

"You are very kind, bttle girl; 
but you may want to study to-| 
night, "Austin said. 

"No, really. I would like you ture, anu*i.iresusin 
to read ltlwill not study tonight tell down her cheeks, 

'N-no, b u t - " 
'Butwhst?" 

Statia was ashamed to acknowl-

a young, boyish ring m i t Sheby Catholic cflei«ar.saici' -«!*»«•*.' ^MWfc^^ttrli^-^pyftifa^tiil, 
gazed up through her tears, Who do notmakea pr^tije*Jf ent ^ B a s t e ^ H t t t t r im»*«J 

claimed. "What Baa happened? are absolutely d e « e i ^ g f M * O C b b y ^ ^ * ^ | ^ * H W l i 
Have you missed your lessons?" rich approval Howeve#every;i imi!^8t$ttf^)&fi 

thing fine is hearlded about '* The 
RoaaW.**---WithMt^«#d^_, 

"bester people will fatt|y*'3nie] 

Austin questioned her very gen- g b p ? W t ^ f c t h n _ _ , „ 
tiy and kindly, and at last she » ^ ^ O ^ W I S ^ ^ Z 2L AIHM; saff-lf*5 

Sotted.. "i^^»i-^^^^^^^^>m jtiire, * 'Sud a fresh shower of tears] 

and the examination is tomorrow; 
so I will not want i t then. Please, 
keep i t ^ _ _ 

" *Very weII"ffianS you; T will, 
I hope you will be successful anc 
win the picture. What is 
name?" 

Oh! that is too bad. 
hoping you would win i t 
nunoj&diauihejce, 
Jof more pictures in 

successful and know." 
your] Yes," she said, dully, 

were plenty, of pictures, but 
butlforHter. „ „ elevating the standard of the1 

n Wiiat1ttedofapictHrewasit?itowtona«nd CHfford 
Describe it tome." high 

Oh! it was lovely," she said, Thanksgiving day. 
brighteningi and the last drop of 

had a real looking face, and her 

"Anastatia Mary Cleary; . 
they call me Statia for short." 

"Well, good-by, Statia. Many 
thanks for the catechism, and 
good luck for the examination, 

He raised his hat, and Statia] 
watched him walk away. "'The 
picture is gone," she said, aloud,jnaa areai loomng race, ano 
as he disappeared round the next&ess was pale-blue with 
bend in the road. [round it-n< " ' " "" 

Austin found a bitter sweetnessjcolors some 
inreading through the little book. 
It reminded him of so many! 
things of Ion* ago—first confes­
sion, first communion and con-l 
firmation. 

He had won a medal for Chris-I 
tian Doctrine once—ten, twelve, 
thirteen years ago. How proud! 
be had felt when the Bishop 
pinned it on his coat,and the boys' 
cheeredjHe could hosurihe cheersts&ve me, Statia?'' 
now»andsee the Bishop, ti& boys 
and %ehaH .lemMldfod&buA her eyes, b r i g h t 
oft, hfa mother in the front row, 

aress was paie-Diue with gold. EdwardJBfi^ter( 
.round it-not those bright, bright brated blind conce: 

....... .jL-piuci!Jhwofc-#|'-.-„,..̂ , 
5iy3Bw*'4attSv.lfe6i.aaiR^t«9*^i.' 

twwboi 

•*"•,-

Statia's catacMam, and; |he 
Sister praised Statia for her im- f t S ^ S ^ - W ^ ^ ^ ^ S P ^ i ^ f B ' 
proved answering. A week la ter" ' r e v 6 W t t t l v - i m 'AW««»W. theabj«%|M S#«! t iy« j^S» 
she was sojcrowfully making her.. ̂ ^ ^ - ^ ^ ^ a ^ g ^ ^ ^ A a L ^ WmJ&f&t^^ 
mv4»me/4w*ey<yfufrot^ . , « • . . . . ,, . 
jfor thatday Nelliehad taken the P o u n d e d d D O n a n eaM^i at ^ h » * f c i u « n % ^ ^ ^ 

not look at it. Oh! if only She „ n m o < ^ ^ ^ g^^';jh^H!l'%wi^^iii*luJ^;'^;J§*^!,i«fc^ comes 
OVJC were taking home the picture! 1 T ( . n l f ^ w n , ^ ^ ^ ^ . ^ _ 

onday. This play ft W^BhicTc iw»a i r%«a t^>f i f t ' 
„ „ poptflaTfancy, andbasiin'ehfc.^ ^ 

a man's voice with everywhere i fcis^Tig-endoWedF^* in ;^}^ M m ^ P^^h^^0i ^~ 

Brian Kelly, in a most exception 
T .al brilliant manner.Others in the 
TiJ^flcast who help the production in1 
1>ever iits successful _engagements are] 

Brister,Claude Nqirie, J. Franeia'quMiat̂  M 
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the city, 'youfe i a^ jfigg Cathryn Clarfltobt: . 1 ^ 1 « ^ # - i u A * t » « « W ^ S S ^ J f ^ T B , 
iurister,uiauae iNome, J, jjranciBQuaw » r w»ie - gooo- j m a c ST'IBI ~"^S7Sl" ,« Y' ' 

TherejDillon, and Geo. N.Jbeary.^ The;tbit the Emmet G u a W f s S ^ t fh 8**»*f*r* W w ^ 
it noti|ir^uctioii"of!"'*The ftosary/* iato OBder to vpleas* Uid^ i»ato **• ' * -v.« 

Hfford"l>ffî  toa'every month, fbey n M a i j o ^ "hayim , '44^E«*tla*ar-St;4P"t7 
extent Special m a t i i i e e | t e ^ ^ t i i ^ r l ^ * W t f c S ^ | j ^ J ^ S Z H E i S 

1 ^ 

erry,the cele-cution oft^eMancHerterimrtTraV^ *«b»n«lmola«M» «*ody 1 
I pianist will Alfen, tarkin and 0 ! » ^ i e ^ s d C * > ^ ? , e e ? , Gna»te*^i 

pictures have. Andfi?v«.aR5^ ^ ^ »* Conv*M-*a« quietiy, celebrated te^i^^toi haidte»adlei. , , „ « — - , = , 
there were lilies all about. Oh! i t h o n haU, Tuesday evening, Dec, Emmet Guards ^ » / ^ ^. H /Candiea ddiyered to any ribifod atMbkej 
was so lovely!" she finisl»d,with6% »«?«!*«; *«^i<»« of-^»e' Ayouta|rlia>lflBtHagold nffi' tift*:*** Fountain Drinks H o t f « f , ^ t o o « 
a regretful sigh; but her ' f a ^ h e s t e | C ^ p | » t i o n 1 A s » ^ w j C % wotdl l f e 6 e S S i | c l a s W ^ 1 ? - ? ? Bouflloo. E ^ ^ t h S f 3 T 
lookedliKeapinkroseaifcera^^ Holy €hS^^^^¥^'^dg9Sundae ^ S f o f r W t i f t 
{shower, 

"Whatsize was i t?" 
Statia measured an oblong in] 

jat GibbonB and Stone, Dec. 2. 
Mb 

the air. 
"You know the catechism youjean# 

'JYes," she answered, 

•joyful expectancy.' 
•^'ran r- ..... 

Ife* 1 
WbyheiB.iocatedin theMer-j 

418 and hasthe 
fecib"^ of^enh^lmgandSe|«i^ 

The study of Irish hi 
be introduced into the 
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