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3 EAD this to the children. It is what they call a true
story, and true stories are what they like. Simple, but

touching and powerful, the conduct of this youthful hero
Js worthy of their imitation and bound to inspire at least
resolutions of Catholic manliness.

The occurence took place in a sleeping car enroute from
Kansas City to St. Louis recently. It was a merry, noisy,
good-natur- ed crowd of actors and 'actresses. Among the
number were two boys aged about twelve and fourteen
years. For a time it appeared the merriment was going
to run late into the night, a fact which seemed to nettle
the younger of the two lads, who appeared impatient to
retire.

But gradually the laughter ceased and soon quiet reigned.
Presently the little fellow emerged from the smoking com-

partment, where he had gone for relief and not to smoke,
and made his way to lower . The curtains were pushed
aside, and the lad disappeared from view. But not en-

tirely. From out under the folds partially projected two
little limbs, and two little feet stood on their toes reveal-
ing to anyone who might pass the unusual fact, the little
owner was on his knees in prayer.

And someone did pass, one who deeply appreciated the
situation. It was the Pullman conductor himself a most
exemplary Catholic gentleman. He was both surprised
and edified. It was the second time only during his period
of service that he had witnessed such a scene.

Next morning he engaged the older boy in conversation
about his companion and his action the night previous.
The second lad proved to be a non-Catholic, but quickly
volunteered' the' information that his little friend "never


