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ADVICE TO BOYS. 

Replying to a recent inquiry, Mr, 
Bryan said: 

There is no NEW advice to give to 
boys, and there are no NEW boys to 
advise. The boy is the same that he 
has been and he is not likely to change 
much in the years to come. His im
pulses are the same that they were 
centuries ago; the dangers that con
front him confronted his father and 
his grandfather in their boyhood days. 
If I were suggesting a warning to boys 
I would not suggest a better one than 
that embodied in the text, "The wages 
of sin is death." That is the law, and 
it cannot be repealed. The honest, 
truthful, industrious boy will succeed 
in proportion to his intelligence, but 
no intelligence can make up for lack 
of honesty, truthfulness or industry— 
especially is it impossible to substi
tute anything for honesty and truth
fulness. Laziness will limit one's ac
complishments whatever his other 
good qualities may be, but he can out
grow laziness just he can outgrow lack 
of education or intelligence, but it is 
much more difficult to outgrow a lack 
of honesty or a lack of truthfulness. 

Possibly I ought to suggest that pa
tience is a virtue which should be add
ed to the ones already mentioned. Im
patience has led many young men to 
ruin; they have not been willing to 
wait for a fortune to come through 
legitimate accumulation, and through 
their haste to get rich they have fallen. 
The boy should "learn to labor and to 
wait." Character is built slowly; but 
it can be lost in a day. The farmer 
must wait from seed time until harvest, 
however long it may seem, before he 
gathers his crop, and so the boy must 
be willing to plant in the springtime 
of life for the harvest that he will 
.gather when he is grown. 

• * * 

MOTHER'S INFLUENCE. 

- "The influence of a fond mother has 
saved souls in the forming of charac
ter and the memory of her and a happy 
"home has always exercised a restrain
ing power upon the passions of man" 
says a writer in the Catholic Herald. 
"Mother love has two elements: sacri
fice and devotedness. The duties of 
the Christian mother are solemn. She 
was free in entering into the compact, 
"but once entered upon her course she 
became a power for the full force of 
the natural law and its consequent ob
ligations for the good of the race and 
once entered upon her course she be
came a power for the full force of the 
natural law and its consequent obli
gations for the good of the race and 
the preservation of public order. The 
mother is the great priestess of the 
natural order, her altar being the fam
ily fireside. While her husband is 
busy with the affairs of the world, into 
her hands is committed the care of an 
immortal soul, the most precious treas
ure ever fashioned by the hand of 
Gpd." 

* * * 

A PLEA FOR HOPEFULNESS. 

Hopefulness is a true sign of great
ness. It means a conviction that we 
are greater than our troubles, greater 
than the world itself, greater than 
death, and can hold our own whenever 
it comes, in the universe anywhere and 
through all eternity. Such conviction 
makes a man a god. It is better than 
riches or high position. It makes a 
poor, man a king. A person who con
stantly fears or worries is practically 
an atheist. He has no faith in himself 
or any other being. He does not usu
ally live long. Worry kills more than 
whisky; it really hardens the arteries. 

No man has a right to kill his friends 
by a sad, morose countenance. A long 
face is a mask of religion. It is out of 
date just now and forever. Sour look
ing people should be shut up in jail; 
they are dangerous. It is a good thing 
to throw back your shoulders, walk 
erect, and believe that you own the 
whole city. You do own it as really as 
juiyone else, and you feel better for the 
belief. Most of our troubles are fear 
for the future, only "bogies" which 
disappear when you walk up to them. 
There is a good time coming. It is 
here already, it we only knew it. 

* * * 

WE ARE NEVER CONTENT. 

Men are laways longing for the hap
py days of childhood, and' so are wom
en for that matter. It seems to us 
this is largely due to the fact that it 
Isn't a common human characteristic 
to be contented. As a matter of fact, 
children have as many troubles, and 
those that seem as large as the ones 
that beset their elders. If you never 
knew a man who didn't sigh for the 
callow days of youth it is equally cer
tain you never saw a boy who didn't 
want to grow up and vote and have a 
barber squirt lemon juice on his chin. 
The sooner you get over this longing 
for what you can't accomplish the 
greater will be the sum of happiness 
you will extract from what you can. 
And the rule holds good whether you 
are longing for the days that were or 
building impossible castles M the fu
ture. 

—Atchison Globe. 
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? Our great-grandmothers taught thelf 
?-daughters that "repose of manner" was 
the first requisite of true propriety. 
No well-bred lady would fidget in com
pany, put her hands to her face, toss 
her head or finger her buttons. If 
she talked she did it in a soft voice 

and without gesticulations, no matter 
how many rings she wore or how 
pretty her hands might be. 

She was taught even to control her 
features; that squinting and winking 
the eyes and twitching the mouth were 
not "nice," and they could and should 
be intermitted in polite society. In 
sitting neither the knees nor the feet 
were to be crossed, rocking was odious
ly vulgar, yawning and stretching were 
unspeakable offenses and, above all, 
the hands must be crossed or folded in 
the lap and kept there. 

We plead for at least a partial re
sumption of the old forms. Let moth
ers once more teach their daughters 
to sit still in company, to cultivate 
calmness. Let women learn to carry 
on earnest conversation in subdued 
tones and without gesticulation. 

— Western Star. 
* * * 

A WORD TO GIRLS. 

Girls may feel certain on this point 
—as a man treats his mother and sis
ters, so he will treat his wife. This 
may seem very far removed from the 
tender feelings which courtship in
duces, but it is nevertheless true. A 
girl has a choice to make, a choice up
on which the happiness of her whole 
life will depend, and there is always a 
time, whether she notices it or not, 
before she parts with the control of 
her heart at which she ought to listen 
to her judgment. Without better 
evidence than her own feelings she is 
very likely to make a mistake, but if 
she can assure herself that her lover 
is a man who is respected and liked 
by his male friends and is a favorite 
at home, she may be pretty sure that 
in listening to bis love she is choos
ing wisely. 

"IF I ONLY HAD TIME." 

Some young people will pick up a 
good education in the odds and ends 
of time wuich others carelessly throw 
away, as one man saves a fortune by 
small economies which others disdain 
to practice. What young man is too 
busy to get an hoar a day for self-
improvement? 

You will never "find" time for any
thing. If you want time, you must 
take it. 

If a genius like Gladstone carried 
through life a little book in his pocket 
lest an unexpected moment should slip 
from his grasp, to what should we, of 
common abilities, resort to save the 
precious moments from oblivion! 

"Nothing is worse for those who 
have business than the visits of those 
who have none." was the motto of 
a Scottish editor. 

Drive the minutes or they will drive 
you. Success in life is what Garfield 
called a question of "margins." 

Tell me how a young man uses the 
little ragged edges of time while 
waiting for meals or tardy appoint
ments after his day's work is done or 
evenings—what opportunity—and I 
will tell what that man's success will 
be. One can usually tell by his man
ner, the direction of the wrinkles in 
his forehead, or the expression of his 
eyes whether he has been ip the habit 
of using his time to good advantage 
or not. 

"The most valuable of all posses
sions is time; life itself is measured 
by it." The man who loses no time 
doubles his life. Wasting time is wast
ing life. 

Some squander time, some invest it, 
some kill it. That precious half hour 
a day which many of us throw away, 
rightly used, would save us from the 
ignorance which mortifies us, the nar
rowness and pettiness which always 
attend exclusive application to our 
callings. ' , 

Four things come not bacffc—the 
spoken word, the sped arrow, the past 
life and the neglected opportunity. 

THE CHILDREN'S HOUR. 

TWO BRAVE BOYS. 

Every boy who reads this paper has 
heard the story' of the sinking of the 
Republic, and of how the lad who 
was the operator of the wireless tele
graph stood at his post for hours until 
he had brought help to passengers and 
crew. 

But there was a little sequel to the 
story which they may not have heard. 

A week after the disaster, the mana
ger of a vaudeville company offered 
this lad no less than a thousand dol
lars a month if he tfould appear on 
the stage. 

"Me?" he said, bewildered. "A thou
sand dollars? Why, I'm no actor! I'm 
only a telegraph operator." 

This reminds me of a similar story 
which is also true. 

A few years ago there stood m renn-
square, Philadelphia, a high old build
ing filled with offices and in a ruinous 
condition. When a neighboring house 
was taken down, its foundations were 
weakened and its walls began to fall. 
Some of the occupants of the upper 
stories escaped; then the stairways 
fell. But the frame of the elevator re
mained standing and the engine con
tinued to work. 

^ A great crowd, assembled in the 
streets, watching the lift as it jogged 
slowly up and down, bringing a dozen 
men out of the jaws of death. As it 
started up again, the frame of the ele
vator shook. 

The police interfered. "Stop!" they 
shouted to the boy whose hand was 
on the lever. 

"But there are two women up there," 
he said. * 

"The walls are going!" they cried. 
"Come out!" dragging at him. 

"There are women up there, and I'm 
the elevator boy," he repeated dog
gedly. 

He went to the top story, took on 
the women, and came down slowly. 
When the floor of the elevator touched 
the earth there was a great shout of 
triumph. They caught the lad, calling 
him a hero, and praying God to bless 
him; but he shook himself free from 
them. 

"Somebody had to go, and I'm the 
elevator boy," he replied, all uncon
scious of his bravery and unselfish
ness. i 
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AN ALL-ROUND GIRL. 

That is what every girl should aim 
to be, an all-around girl. Some of 
the most brilliant and lovable among 
your friends, probably do not deserve 
that title. There is Phyllis, who is so 
talented in her music, but, who, if she 
had to get her own breakfast and din
ner would be likely to starve to death. 
There is Rachel, who is a splendid 
housekeeper, and takes deserved pride 
in her bread and pies, but if the con
versation turns on literature, or the 
events of the day, looks so patheti
cally blank. And here is still another 
girl who leads her class in school, 
and yet goes about with the most 
shabby, down-at-the-heel appearance 
imaginable, simply because she will 
not take the time to make herself look 
attractive. 

The girl you want to be is the all-
around girl, the girr who Is pleasing 
to look at, who does not spend the 
best of her thoughts on her dress, the 
girl who can cultivate the ornamental 
gifts without neglecting those which 
are practical, the girl who cultivates 
her brains, and keeps her hands busy 
at the same time. What a splendid 
thing it is to be an all-around girl! 
Don't be content to be any other sort. 

A QUEER BOY. 

He doesn't like study, it weakens his 
eyes, 

But the right sort of book will insure 
a surprise; 

Let it be about Indians, pirates or 
bears, 

And he's lost for the day to all mun
dane affairs; 

By sunlight or gaslight his vision is 
clear; [!'• 

Now, isn't that queer? 

At thought of an errand be, tired as a 
hound, 

Very weary of life, and of tramping 
around.; 

But if there's a band or a circus $a 
sight, 

He will follow it gladly from morning 
till night. 

The showman will capture him some 
day, I fear, 

For he is so queer. 

If there's work in the garden his hear! 
aches to split, 

And his back is so lame that can't dig 
a bit; 

But mention football, and he's cured 
very soon, 

And he'll dig for a woodchuck the 
whole afternoon! 

Do you think he plays possum? He 
seems quite sincere; 

But—isn't he queer? . 

IN AN OLD SHOE. 

"I'm tired of the school room. I 
really am. I think I've lived long 
enough. Children are all very well in 
their way, but I want to see what's 
going on in the big world, or at any 
rate in the garden." 

That was what Rover, the fox ter
rier, thought, one fine day, not long 
ago. So, watching his opportunity, he 
scampered out into the garden, and 
oh, he had a glorious time! 

First he scratched all around the 
rose bushes, then scampered across 
the beds where the quiet little lilies 
if the valley were practicing the tune 
they meant to play when the west 
wind came past, and finally he found 
a wonderful treasure! 

How he barked with delight, and 
scampered round and round it, before 
going quite close up to examine the 
wonderful thing he had found! 

In fact, he made such a noise with 
his excited bark that his little mis
tress and her governess ran out to 
see what was the matter. 

But by that time Rover had made 
up his mind to carry on his inquiries, 
and, after much sniffing and barking, 
he made a dive through the great and 
glorious thing he had discovered. 

"Oh, Rover," laughed his mistress, 
"do stand still a minute, there'® a 
good little doggie!" And Rover looked 
up in astonishment while she dashed 
into the house and returned with a 
funny little black box in her hand. 

"Now what on earth has she got 
there?" he thought to himself. "It 
looks rather interesting." 

And Rover almost forgot his own 
newly discovered treasure in his anx
iety to try and make out what his mis
tress had found. 

"She seems pleased, too," he 
thought, "I suppose even humans get 
excited sometimes, just as dogs do." 

And he looked up at his mistress 
in a most knowing way, as much as 
to say: "I quite understand, dear 
little mistress—we're both excited 
over our treasure, aren't we?" 

Presently, "Snap!" he heard, and 
"I've got him at last," his mistress 
cried. "He looks a perfect little dar
ling standing up with his paws in that 
old shoe! Doesn't he, Miss Brown?" 

And then, to his disgust, Rover 
found that he'd been photographed. 
He'd been so excited over scratching 
his way into the torn old shoe that 
he'd quite forgotten all about his mis
tress' love for trying to photograph 
him. 

"And to think I've been caught at 
last, after escaping every tfme she's 

wanted to 'take' aw before! he 
growled to himself. At least Rover 
called it "growling," hut never fright
ened any one, for he wasn't old 
enough yet to give a really frightening 
growl. "I suppose it's always the 
same," he sighed, as he stepped out of 
the old shoe, "curiosity generally gets 
you into trouble!" 

POPE'S SWEEPING COMPOUND. 
Try our Sweeping Compound when you sweep 

the Church or School, it gathers the dust, keep
ing it from settling on the seats, statues or 
altars. It removes the necessity of washing the 
floors, and destroys microbes. It reduces the 
work by half, once tried always in use. Realizing 
the importance of this particular trade we will 
give the Clergy special prices. We are the largest 
manufacturers in the West and guarantee the 
ingredients used in its manufacture first class. — 
Our references are any priests in St. Paul, or 
this paper. We manufacture a full line of disin
fectants, and keep a full line of sanitary appli
ances. Send for our Booklet. POPE CHEMICAL CO.i 
131 West 3rd Street, St. Paul, Minn, 

f. A. MURON 
Real Estate and Insurance 

BROKER. NOTARY PUBLIC 
Examiner of Abstracts. Wills and other legal 

documents carefully executed. 
PROBATING OF ESTATES A SPECIALTY 

Ca.ll, Telephone or write 
518 New York I if> Bids -. Cedar 4930 

CHARLES T. HELLER 
Prescription Druggist 

TWO STORES 
484-486 Wabasha Street. Shubert Building. 
St Peter and Tenth Streets, Willard Hotel. 

THE WHOLESALE TAILORS 
Young Men's Clothes $12.SO to $25.00 

Our ign Spring and Summer Models are 
ready. 

SCHLOSS BROS., 
417 National Ger. Am. BanK Bldg., 

ST, PAUL. 

John H. Hoffman 
BUILDER 

and General Contractor 

188-190 FORBES AVENUE 
. Cor. W .  Seventh Street 

Office Phone: Tri-St ate 3870 
Residence Phone: Tri-State 4014 

ST. PAUL. MINN. 

L WATT** 

R e c k  
Soring 
The King of Table Waters 

JACOB RIES 
Bottling Works 

INCORPORATE® 

SHAKOPEE, III1W. 
U. S. A. 

Save 
Your 
Teeth 

Dr.C.P.Foote 
DENTIST 

Room 305 Newton Buildinjr 

Cor. Minnesota and 5th Sts., ST. PAUL 
BOTH PHONES 

'Miidcura Sanitarium 
tbakop**, Mima. 
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DR. D. C. KISSEL. 
Digestions and Appetite restored. Constipation, 

Indigestion, 
Catharral and Stomach Trouble cured. Be 
free from pain and appendicitus, tubercu
losis, Rheumatism. Cure Guaranteed. 

Office Hour* from 7 A. M. to 10 P. M. 

consult S. CENTRAL DRUG STORE 
125 West Central Ave. 

J. H. DONOHUE 
6ENEBAI CONTRACTOR 

CM and School Building 
A SPECIALTY 

660 Gilfillan Blk. ST. PAUL. MINN. 

THE E. M. LOHMANN CO 
ST. PAUL, - - MINNESOTA 

IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN 

CHURCH AND ALTAR GOODS 
J!UJi!lg»»'J'J]A "jl!l JLIJLLJJ U— mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmof 

We Carry the Finest Stock of Church Goods in the Northwest 

CHALICES 

VESTMENTS 

/ CIBORIUMS OSTENSORIUMS 
STATIONS OF THE CROSS 

ALTARS ALTAR RAILS, Etc. 

We give special attention to all orders for Statues, Altars, Etc., both in 
the Hard Composition and in finest imported Marble. Orders for Stations of 
the Cross should be placed early so as to have them ready for Lent. 

New stock of Catholic Literature now being received. 

LUTHER S. CUSHING 
REAL ESTATE BROKER 
(Montage loans nrt Insm 

CARE AND MANAGEMENT OF PROPERTY 

Endlcott-Bobert Street Building 

St. Paul - - Minnesota 

U. S. DEPOSITORY 

The First National Bank 
Or MINNEAPOLIS 

Invites commercial accounts. It' also, particularly invites 
the accounts of ladies. 

Start a checking account with this bank and keep track of 
your expenses for 1911. It will save you money. 

Savings deposited with this bank draw interest at 3% com
pounded quarterly. 

Resources: $26,000,000.00 

A strong bank with a sound, 
progressive policy 

Established in the days of Lincoln 
Dec. 12,1864 

St. Benedict's Academy 
ST. JOSEPH, MINNESOTA 

Primary, Preparatory and Academic Courses 
Departments of Music, Art and Elocution 

Embroidery, Plain Needle-Work and 
Domestic Science 

For Prospectus Address SISTER DIRECTRESS 

ST. JOHN'S UNIVERSITY 

A BOARDING COLLEGE for Catholic Young Men. Established 1857 
conducted by the Fathers of the Order of St. Benedict. Located 85 miles 
northwest of the Twin Cities. Beautiful grounds, covering several 

hundred acres; two lakes and wooded hills. Buildings are large, modern 
and equipped with every convenience:—electric lights, steam heat, baths, 
hot and cold water, pure spring water. Large libraries, museum, physical 
and chemical laboratories. Efficient staff. Double gymnasium and new 
athletic field. Gymnasium Instructor. 

OUR COURSES ARE: 
Shorthand and Typewriting, Telegraphy, Music, Drawing, Preparatory, 

Commercial, Scientific, Classical, Philosophical, Theological. 

New term opens September 7. For Catalogue and book of views, address 

THE VEBY REV. BECT0B, Box C, CoUegeville, Minn. 

L. Eisenmenger Meat Co. 
EST A B I I S ft E1 f> 1870 

ST. PAUL, - - MINNESOTA 
! 

PACKERS AND CURERS OF THE CELEBRATED 

"Meadow Farm" dams and Breakfast Bacon 
(YE OLD STYLE HOME CUBE) 

"MEADOW FARM" LARD 
QPLN, KETTLE RENDERED LEAF AND BACK-FAT 

,, (Absolutely Pure) 
up expressly for fiae family trade 

Sold In Bulk: 3, 5, 10 and 50-P®uiid Palls 
OUrSIDE-TOWN ORDERS SOLICITED 

Ask your butcher or grocer for 

him PARAGON™ 
PURE KETTLE RENDERED LARD 

A HOME PRODUCT 

U.> GOVERNMENT INSPECTED 
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