Tim—Nellie was six years andthe end of May, and the silencejtears, Nellie apd--Tim go
Tém was four--what withall this
it would have been no easy mat.
ter to find within the “four seas
of Ireland™a happier family tha
the one which lived in the Httlehad hed
house in the. hollow, withthe fer.Dature, nor for anythin
ced tile fifteen-acre farmn to sustain the demon of drink, whose bo
! it, and the gently rising ~hilsman %ﬁ;dme He She ..
ot Sfocmg of the morld. ftwas ‘njEhe Toad beckus he knew Mary’sigin's aliar to peer intothe night;|
: of the happiest of homes untilgaze would follow him: and o and to listen, as was her won't| .
o for jthe sound of an unateady
any omedark day. Then. the clouds begun 10 Ie : BLealy
the gethered, the sky became drear Borrowful expresaion in her tear-footfall, . "y
in the happy -laughter was husheiswollen eyes and-the ook of pain| - “Forgive me, Mary!': he whis| -
of the cross came downheavilyon her grief-lined face. He wo Rered. a3 she led him into the|
- om theshoulders of Mary McK eon, ggg across :g:h&ﬂd:ﬁ (;Vél:ul;ﬂe ho ouse. “And may GO(% fotngo;gsl'. 29
; ; , a sins .against Him.-andl.
W It was in the Maytime—s upon the path at Knockereevy you!’m’y ns .ag Q}-
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| .-~ -fox hig. return; and more anxi
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The Light Thioug

" Below in the holiow standss the
Mitle house that held thehappies
family in Ireland. What with Dan

MoKeon's hearty Jlaugh, the
wif Dan

in the fields, thesongsof comely
wes an assistan!

the comical sayings of Nellie and

g?cefnl evening, with th breath
the newborn summer in the
air. Dan McKeon the elder had
gone that morning to the fair of]
Ballybride, and in the little home
there was an anxious watch kept

it became when,as the day fade
and .the evening shades came
down, there was no sign of hig)
return. The hour for the sayin
of the Rosary_arrived, but st
the absent one did “nofappear on
the boreen leading -togh
“I hope in God mopng’ has
happened to him!"’ JaatAMETY to
Nera, a8 she weit upii e ces
—the others were al?gil¥-kneel.
img. ""We’ll say the fary fo
- his safe return, and ask our Bles-
sed Mother to send him home
seen.”’ ‘
Andso for the first time in
twenty years the Rosary in that
house was said in the absence of
Pan McKeon.
-—---They had -just -inished w=hen
the sound of a soitfall was hesrd
in the yard; and little Tim, with
acry of "Here's Daddy!" made
a rush for theopen door. A mo-
ment later he shrank back, with
a frightened look in hisbig brown
eyes, and gripped his mother's
hand tightly in his own soft
palms. The others looked up won-
dering what had scared him. Ina
moment they knew.Dan MeKeon

for the firat time in his life, en-’Of him? The drink thirst had

tered his homeunder the influ-

qnearer to the grasses at every
ORI <5 v vt ARt SR Tl Tt B oVeEflowed

year. bad .pas-
aytime was com
ng-again, it waz‘wahosug»}

S
QUrIng

yested that they- should - erect mifelt, and
the house an altar in the honor of{Him piercing: thy h
hie~Bl be:t Virgtm, and "sag the tomgg

{Rosary before it every evening
the month" of May for thelfrom theeand from

 the.
Calvary, and o1t the (hirit:
d-the sposr
tto “bri mu'ﬁ“m
that's gone astray Zrom Him and

»

conversion of the poor strayingigive nim strength and

Holy Communion every day for

n
one. and that Mary and young{Motherof God, help
and herself  should receivemight!” - - - .

The man &t the window knew!

the same intention. And.themo-lit gjlthen. He had strayed to

ther had answered at once:
““We'll do itin the name of
God!” )

Tt was a soft, hazy night near

crodsroads, beside the ‘‘public
house.” Thinkinf thus, he went]
along, unmindful of the night’s
beauty, or of the thick mantle of
mist which was coming down

He was very long coming to
the Angle Field at the crossroads
he th(; ht;“agd theﬁcGwas ryI’w
sign of the light in arry’s
‘public house.”” ~ Had he lost the
path, or why was he not yet at|
the gate leading from his own

fifteen acres into Angle Field?

He must have walked very slow-
ly; he wounld quicken his ce
and get out of the fields before,
the mist became thicker.

Where was he at all? There
stilt no sign of the gate, and he
must have walked a couple o

his own house to Knockereevy.
The mist was getting into his

gy h,and.phgk'%z.him‘.ﬁwaﬂ
faint: Was-that-Mary’s;~

ace | ) g before
hiny in the mist? Ugnt- he felt =
cold hand on his forehead that
time, and he surely heard little
Tim crying -‘because daddy
wouldn’t take himm on his knee
at all.'' Was he going mad?
Would he ever reach the gate?

Would he ever seethe light iniy _,gg; Joseph, Ap. B. V. M.

McGarry’s? What was to become

one from him, -and fear held

his owndoor, to the altar of the

Mother of God; and .the mist- had},
cleared away from his soul, never{

o return. Hemaw, through h

there is ha
and Dan McKeon's hearty laugh
rings out as of old. His rt in
ever full of gratitude to God and
%mma‘Holquther,hu\tj;h%

forth unbidden and unchecked
when he sees the mists of the
Maytime on the

ging in"Ave Mafal ™"

s -

Church Events for March

Sunday, March17,8t. Patrick’s -

day, also Laetare Sunday.

e Faster duty must be per-
forimed within the Easter time,

wiiich extends from thefirst Sun.}
flday of Lent to Trinity Sunday;
miles. It was only one mile from|June 2 '

March 19 is 8t. Joseph’s day

4th Sunday of Lent
G. The Multiplication of Loaves|

S.—17 8t. Patrijck of Ireland
M. —St. Gabriel, Archangel

W.—20 8t. Cyrilof Jerus  Fast
T.—21 St. Benedict

Tn the little house in the hollow| ® ]
iness once again,|-~

ardian  hills}
of Knackereevy. —Bryan O'Hig-}

ey e,

'can use in thelr dxily apéech.

= eownr-

more than & pattiotic formula, m‘cm

the words mre those of & Mvlay Inws] &7 -

gusge that they know sdd kve and

That this {s:30 is due to the b

{and nrensIeHiE ~EoHS o th WD |

and women who, with the wialon

a3

befors them of an [teland with
youth ' ronowod, her beapty
strength restored, bave workel 1

kprescrvation of the Gaelle tongie mud] ™ > oo ™
the restoration of Irish arts and indue{ETeS

trice. They bave thelr reward In thatd, ©, L70
wherens Gnellz a few years sgo Wi fo] &

ence of drink! In the silent hourspossession of his being, Shame,(F.—22 Most Preciocus Blood

of that sorrowful night Mary'sgrief, remorse came to him therels, —23 8t. Vietorizn
tear's fell hot and fast, as shelln the dew-wet fields; and the -

TERRERY

LA 15!"

asked God to strengtnen her injblackness of his life during the

the days of trail which she felt

" were now at hand:

Duwring .the twelve months
which followed, the shadows
closed threateningly around the
Iittle house in the hollow. Not
satisfied with the opportunities
for drinking which fairand mar-
ket afforded, Dan McKeon soon
fell into the habit of creating op-

past twelve months came clearly
before-hiz ~mind!seye— But=he
had not strength to say 1 will
give it up,’’ as, dazed and ter-
rified, he staggered slong tremb-
ling in every limb.

Thelight! There it was at last!

He nearly cried with joy &5 hell9th.This i8 éxpected to be a very,

drew nearer toit; and, wonder-
ing as to how he had got into the

Basket Ball At C. Y. M, A.

Independents has been very for-
tunate in securingﬁ: game with
the -Brockport rves ﬁhich
#ill beplayedinthe G, Y. M.A,,
Gymnasiom on Thiesday, March

interesting gameas theC. Y. M.

~Phe munagerof:the CrYIEAs bl perrom who

‘th': United States & mofibumnd it b:&u
a -1an -there are-now:hklf<x
thew in New York clty-whils in-the
thirty-two counties of Treland thé Gael

pertunities for drinking whichAngle Field, he undid the bolt ofjReserv

fair and market afforded, Danthe gate and drew a long sigh of|yisitors into éamp on their home
lrelief 2 he felt the firm road un-|court. Much interest is taken in

der his foot. Was it near closingthe Dreliminary - which will
time?Sh! what sound was that la’:f

McKeon soon fell into the Rabit
of creating opportunities by p?

ing frequent visits to the “‘pablic
i andWas he
Mary's voice, and Dan’s and/fives. The line up for

house” in Knockereevy,
spending hours at a time thers,
in the company of others who,

like himself, hadset their Feet]

the road to ruin. Aftera

these visits were of daily

oeeurrence; and, des losing|

afl intorest in the farm,he squan-
—dered

and the brave efforts of Mary
and Nora.

mostof the mon dr “*Anit was in the . beginning,
tiwough young Dan’s industrylls now, and ever shall be, world

bewildered  tonight?

Nora's and Nellie's and little
Tim's. What were they saying?
He listened with bated breath.

“*Glory be to the Father,and to
the Son, and to the Holy Ghost!”’

without ennd. Amen.”

C.Y.M. A., team will be Whitley
and Weber, guards. Mura and
Brewer forwards, Riley and Bott
Centers.

Templs Theater,

next week willbe Grace Hazard,

Hefelt the weakness coming

In the early stages Mary’s en-

treaties checked him a little, and'rouse himself and lauil‘), but his'gity

for weeks he never touched a
drop of drink. But the craving
gradually grew so strong that he
seemed powerless to resist it,and
alleffort at reform on his part
was abandoned. He became sul-
len and heedless, and the old
ringing laugh deserted him.

over him again, and he tried to

tongue would not wor
was choking him still, He drew

the pi%uant musical comedienne;
Kate Elinore and Sam Williams
presenting their laughable absur-|
“The Ir-regular Army’’;

Thefog Will M. Cressy and Blanche'

nearer to the light. The door was! Automobile Comedy, “One Night,

wide open,
crept over to the window and

peeped in. Why was Mary in thel

but cautiously heQnly’’; Herzog's Horses the won-

der equine act of the world; Ste-
wart Rowena and Gladys Alex-

‘public house” _kneeling beforelandriain a playlet entitled *

h Hean altar on which were big bou-
could not be induced to approachquets of primroses and cowslips,
the Sacraments, and only veryand

Nora beside her, and Dan

Broadway Love'’; the others

!are;Hibbert, and Warren, genteel

and eccentric personations of the

seldom did he rise in time forwithhis head bowed, and Nellie Darkey; Sohnny Johnston, ‘“The

Sunday Mass. All that could be
done for. hitn was to pray, and
this the entire family did uncegs-
im(zlly_, thgir great faith in = God

them that all would yet be well,

tween their fingers, and their

lmd litﬂe Tim, a‘l With heads h’iPoet and the emt"»

oband
Company starting thé "

lips mouing in prayer!? And whatme by opening the show and

was Mary saying now arz she
laltar?

athe Weekly,

have recefved a matked Sxapétus,
| ried

oy —emm e+ e o onin this cotiniry, not only on the
The headliners at the Temple’uteruy side, but with & view {5 1n-

duce Americans to purchase Irish
products, and with such success that

poris to one city—8t Louis—wi¥ 1
creased from $20,000 {6 more thham
$315000, as showwn by the records of
the custora house. Of these iinens

Dayne presenting  Mr, Cressy's'constituted the largest item, $2i3.488.

The other goods and amounts were:
Handkerchiefs, $12,742; bther fabrics,
$25,180; laces, $8,002; miscellifieotis,
§87,7686.

As u result of this industria] res

said, have been made self supporting,

ic léague has & membenthip of 1,000

Irishwomen have long beem fimou, .
canipaign of education has been oar-|go

in four yoars the volume of Ithh fm-|

Al

o6, £ g7

e

of the et
Ofmpmmw

doubled and save :

of hmving one slgive differéa

othes®, thux rulning the g
Bteipes stivald s #

shouZder to fhe walst

cutthng sleéves be wire the
cotyel

tenter of the bick

vival thousands of young peopls, it ﬁ}iﬂ'ﬂ the front and

and thoussnds mofe &fe $ETHINE MOYE
money than-thdy evér hoped to fnake
§f they reminined in Ityiand.

bodice . Alwaysallow: jleiey ol
vkl Lot janina-Whan '
il and bs siret

Last year & 7 of miinsiondties of
the Gaellc league vislted the Unifed
States and gave lectures i k
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