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A Department Devoted to Catholic Institutions and Matters of Educational Interest 

$L Benedict's College ind tetany 
ST. JOSEPH, MINNESOTA. 

OOHDUCTFD BY THE SISTERS OF THIS ORDER OF iT. BUinODlCT. 
Under the patroaatt of the Right Reverend Joaeph F. Buick, D. D., Bishop 

of St. Cloud. 
•XCKI.LiElNT OFPORTUJfTTIKS FOR TBK KDUCATIOlt Of 

C A T H O L I C  Y O U N G  W O M E N  
' fSB COLLEGE—Offer* a four years' course, leading to the d«|TH ef 

Bachelor of Arts. 
THJC ACADEMY—Offer* a four years' course, preparing (or College, 

UNIVERSITY AFFILIATION. 
Catalog mailed upon application to "Slater Directress." 

ST. AGATHA CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC AND ART 

IS EAST EXCHANGE ST. COR. CEDAR, ST. FAV& 
piUO, Harmony. Violin. Mandolin, Guitar, Zither. Banjo, Voice, SlOOVtlOB, 

Language, Painting, Drawing, China Decorating 
rupila nay eater at aay time 

n»H tr (end for terms Lessens clvea dariic Tieatim 

ST. JOSEPH'S ACADEMY 
A thoroughly equipped High School for Girls 

THE RIGHT OP THE CHILD. 

SISTERS OF ST. JOSEPH 
SAINT PAUL, MINN. Telephone Dele 0535 

ST. MARY'S HOSPITAL 
TRAINING SCHOOL FOR NURSES 

2500 6th St. So., Minneapolis, Minn. 
An accredited school conducted by the Sisters of St. Joseph. For 

further information apply to the Superintendent of Nurses. 

Start Your Training NOW 
Secure a position and draw 
three months' salary ahead of 
those who wait until fall. 

Decide today—new—to enroll 

Day or Night School 

G. S. STEPHENS, 
President. 

"Leaders in Business Education" 
Garfield 4378 

2nd Floor Hamm Bidg., St. Paul, Minn. 

X. F. KENNEDY, 
Vice President. 

GO ON 
. One of our great inspirational writers says that if!he had 
the means he would paint on every mile post along the 
human highway, these words: "Go On." 

The law of life is action. You must keep moving or stag
nate. You must go forward or you are certain to go back
ward. 

Young people who lay the right foundation by training 
with us for business success are securing the best available 
insurance th&t guarantees a satisfactory career. Be m. 

/ school Monday. Our summer classes are just starting. 

M/N//IAPOIIS 

Folly Accredited by the National Association of Accredited 
Commercial Schools 

D. C. RUGG, President. Nicollet at Ninth Street. 

SAINT CLARE SCHOOL OF EDUCATION 
WINONA, MINNESOTA 

An Institution for the Professional Training 
of Grade Teachers for Parochial Schools 

Affiliated to the College of Saint Teresa 

ADDRESS: - THE SECRETARY 

One ot the few definite, practical 
conclusions Arrived at by the educar 
tional convention held in Detroit some 
years ago was that the present sys
tem of state education was inadequate 
inasmuch as it made no allowance for 
the moral development of the pupil, 
which ought to be the primary func
tion of education. The Catholic 
Church was the first to sense this in
adequacy and to take measures to 
avail itself of the constitutional privi
lege of providing that, at least so far 
as its own children were concerned, 
this defect might be remedied, says 
the Catholic Vigil. 

We cannot too strongly streas the 
fact that the Catholic school exists, 
not as a protest against the public 
school because of what it is, but as a 
protest against the public school be
cause of what it is not We support 
the public schools by our taxes. That 
we do not avail ourselves of the op
portunities for which we are paying 
is our own business. We are con
vinced that so far as it goes, our pub
lic educational system is second to 
none. In maintaining a separate sys
tem and thus submittng to a double 
taxation we are simply using our con 
stituUonal right of safeguarding the 
religious heritage of our youth and as
suring them a character equipment 
which we believe to be dependent up
on religion. 

Parents have not yet forfeited this 
right of protecting the faith of their 
children. Bitter experience has shown 
them that this protection is impos
sible in an atmosphere negatively hos
tile to religion. The finding of expe
rience is verified by the fact that 
hostility towards the Catholic religion 
focuses its enmity upon the parochial 
school. This enmity is tantamount to 
an admission that the Cathoiic herit
age is dependent upon the Catholic 
school. The propaganda against the 
Catholic school system is aimed there
fore at the religion of the growing 
generation of American citizens. It is 
an effort to rob them, whilst they are 
still minors and unable to protect 
themselves, of their rights as Ameri
cans. The constitution guarantees us 
the free exercise of our religion. It 
was with that intention that freedom 
along educational lines was granted 
from the beginning. The right of the 
child is of immeasurably greater con
cern before the law than the right of 
the adult. No subterfuge can hide 
from thinking men the real purpose 
behind the prejudice against Catholic 
education. It is not Americanism but 
the antithesis of Americanism. 

The Catholic school presupposes 
three premises: First, that the child 
has a right to its religion; secondly, 
that the only dependable safeguard of 
character is religion; thirdly, that if 
religion is the biggest factor in human 
life, it should dominate, instead of 
being subordinate to education, which 
is supposed to be a process of adapt
ing the child to life's needs. 

Either God exists or He does not. 
If there is no God, why play make-
believe? If there is a God, He holds 
within His hand all the strands worth 
while in human life, and all the influ
ences of the home and the school and 
the Church should be strained to the 
utmost towards the strengthening of 
those strands. 

One educator recommends the story 
book as a means of teaching morality 
to the child; and this is what the story 
book morality is: It's a drain upon a 
fast dwindling capital. And the capi
tal is whatever is left of real opera
tive faith in God. The moralist of 

the story book variety is drawing upon 
the child's subconscious faith in a su
preme being. But what is he doing to 
keep that faith from reaching lower 
and lower levels with each passing 
generation? And when the day comes 
that the lowest level is touched, what 
will be the force behind the story 
book? Who will be the lawgiver be
hind the law? What will be the pen
alty of wrongdoing? Who will fur
nish the guidepoets of conscience? 
Who will answer the question, What 
is wrong and why is it wrong, and is 
there such a thing as wrong? 

T. A. DALY AWARDED DOCTOR OF 
LAW8 DEGREE. 

The degree of Doctor of Laws was 
conferred on T. A. Daly, of Philadel 
phia by Boston College, at its com

mencement exercises. Mr Daly de
livered the commencement address to 
the 131 graduates who were awarded 
degrees in course. 

Mr. Daley is well .known and has 
achieved ^yorld fame for his poetry, 
written mainly in Italian and Irish 
dialect. Perhaps the two best known 
books of poems, published by him, are 
Canzoni and Madrigali. 

Following the exercises ground was 
broken for two new college buildings, 
a laboratory and a chapel. 

Industry is the key to success. 

TFiflHFRC Too are seeking better poei-
I LMUiltnd tiens. It is our business to 
tell you about them. It costs you sothine to 
register. If we fail to help yon—ire lese; you 
don't. See 

Minneapolis Teachers Agincj 
S02 Nicollet Ave., Minneapolis, Minn. 

Sit. Margarefs 

Academy 

AN ACCREDITED 
HIGH SCHOOL 
For GIRLS 

DAT SCHOOL ONLY 

College Preparatory Coarse 
General Course Music 

1301 Linden Avenue 
MINNEAPOLIS 

Telephone Main 3209 

ST. JOSEPH'S ACADEMY 
CROOKSTON, MINN. -

Boarding School for Girls and Young ladl» 

HIGH SCHOOL, GRAMMAR and 
PRIMARY DEPARTMENTS 

Excellent advantages in Music, Art, 
Needlework—French. New building 
w i t h  a l l  m o d e r n  c o n v e n i e n c e s .  
Private Rooms. Moderate Price. 

Address: MOTHER SUPERIOR 

College of Saint Teresa 
WINONA, MINNESOTA 

Registered lor Teachers' License by the New York Board ei Repeats 
Accredited by the Association of American Universities. 
Holds Membership in the North Central Association of College** 
Standard degree coarse* in Arts and 8ci«i» leading te ihe degrees el 

Bachelor of Arts and Bachelor of Science. 

ADDR£SS THE SECRETARY 

CATHOLIC 

NORMAL SCHOOL 
AND 

PIO NONO 

COLLEGE 

ST. FRANCIS, WIS. 

. Fifty, Years of Success 

HigbSctool, Commercial, 

Normal and Music 

Addres* Inquiries to Rev. Registrar 

THE COLLEGE OF ST. CATHERINE 
A STANDARD COLLEGE FOB WOMEN 

D E R H A M  H A L L *  
A COLLEGE PBEPABATOBY SCHOOL FOB GIBLl 

SAIirr PAUL MINNESOTA 
ADDRESS l THE OFFICE OP THE DSAN 

ATTEND OUR SUMMER SCHOOL 
where It is cool and airy, and where it is s plf«ra*<» tS 
study. 

Standard courses will be conducted in daj end ermine 
school by onr regular faculty and every facility will be 
afforded for rapid progress in the mastery of any or eU 
of the commercial subjects. 

Teachers, high school graduates, and yoo»* people just 
out of colleges and universities will find in our somsser 
school fery special educational advantages. 

Prepare tor a good position. The demand for our grad
uates greatly exceeds the supply. 

Free catalog; no solicitors 
ployed; phone Cedar 

PRACTICAL BUSINESS SCHOOL 
1SS I. Fifth St, ket Robert aad Jsekssa Sta.1 
One of the largest and best equipped business 

schools In America. WALTKS RASMtTSSSK, Piu>itsft 

BETHLEHEM ACADEMY FARIBAULT, MINN. 
CHARTERED IN 1885 

A Catholic Boarding School for Girla, (Hmflnrttfl by the Siaten of St. Dom
inic—Accredited to the University of Minnesota and St. Clara College, 
Sinsinawa, Wis. Courses—High School prepares for College, Commercial, 
Domestic Science, Normal Training Department under State Supervision. 
Special advantages offered in Music and Art. 

Address SISTER SUPERIOR. 

ST. MARY'S ACADEMY, GRACEVIUE, 
MINNESOTA 

BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Graduates admitted- to the University of Minnesota without examination 

SISTERS OF ST. JOSEPH 

VISITATION CONVENT 
Day and Boarding School for Girls 

Term Opens September 12 
Telephone Dale 0445 

Grotto and Fairmont Sts. ^ ST, PAUL 

Villa Maria Academy 
FRONTENAC, MINN. 

mm SCHOOL m EIRLS MO YOUNG \m 
ACCREDITED TO THE UNIVERSITY OF MIKNESOXA 

Conducted by the URSULINE NUNS 

Send lor Catalog and Complete Informatiojii 

AN ACCREDITED TRAINWO 
SCHOOL FOR NURSES, at 

St. Joseph's Hospital 
ST, PAUL, MItfN. 

For particulars • 

Address: Superintendent of Noises 

SAINT CLARA COLLEGE 
FOR YOUNG WOMEN 

A STANDARD LIBERAL ARTS COLLEGE 
With full recognition b y :  

The Wisconsin State Bosrd of Education 

?he Universities of the Middle West 
he North Central Association of Colleges 

SCHOOL OF MUSIC, FINE ARTS AND EXPRESSION 
Courses in Music lead to the Degree of Bachelor of Musi* At 

Heads of Departments Trained in Europe s* :Ml JV 

SAINT CLARA ACADEMY 
Standard High School and Vocational Courses 

Addrssst 
The Secretary, Saint Clara College, Sinsinawa, Wis. 

Cfcieam liifmstiflTi i 
1431 North Park Avenne Telephone Superior 4S1S 

/KUet ftgAPW6/^?H TTHE PAMTkY\ 

^LEANINGS WAYSIDE 

BOYS WILL FIND IT ADVANTAGE-
iOUS TO ACQUIRE A KNOWL
EDGE OF HOUSEHOLD WORK. 

Writing under the pseudonym of 
Dash," a father contributes a col-

uiftn to the Chicago New World, en
titled "Father's Musings," in which he 
discusses the problems of the average 
household in an entertaining way. In 
a recent number he urged boys to 
acquire a little kitchen knowledge, 
pointing out how useful it was in al
most every walk of life. 

"Say, son," said this father to his 
son after the evening meal was fin
ished, "suppose you go out to the 
kitchen and give your mother a hand 
putting the supper dishes away. It 
will do you no harm to learn these 
things." 

••Oh, Dad, that's a girl's job. I don't 
want to do that," answered the boy. 
,"Ji girl's job, eh? Well, it is a job 
that every boy should be able to do. 
No harm in knowing how to use kitch
en utensils, and it is a mighty fine 
tKfng to know how to get your own 
meals. 

"I have known fellows married who 
fotrnd it to their advantage to know 
Something about cooking. Yes, in
deed, for the women they married 
knew next to nothing about such. 
They could paint potatoes on piates, 
bit they could not boil a potato for 
a plate—no, not for the life of them." 

The boy excused himself and left 
fdr the kitchen. Dad continued his 
nosing thus: 

•'It certainly is funny that some 
parents have soch queer notions about 
boys—they are 'mollycoddles' if they 
Me able to do anything about the 
Jdtchen or do a little housework. 

"It certainly does not requre much 
brains for an intelligent man to see 
what may result from a little fore
thought in this matter. I myself have, 
always seen its benefits. 

"Why the very beet chefs are men. 
The greatest designers of women's 
gowns are members of the sterner sex, 
and even some of the finest creations 
of the milliners' art are the result of 
mere men's thought." 

Dad relit his pipe and continued. 
"The poor fellow who gets an in

different housekeeper for a wife has 
my sympathy. I often think of a fel
low I knew who bade farewell to a 
number of bachelor friends the night 
before he was to be married, saying 
that he was to be married the next 
morning to an angel. About a month 
after he sneaked back to his former 
companions and when taunted about 
angels said that he was a mighty poor 
judge of angels. Poor cook likely, and 
no doubt c. worse housekeeper. He 
never enlightened any one. 

"I have often wonde/ed what some 
of those poor priests do who live in 
country parishes and are not able to 
get housekeepers, for the bright lights 
entice even the (rider women away 
from the quiet life. It must be tough 
on them if they cannot cook. Yet, if 
they had been taught when boys to 
prepare their own meals occasionally 
they would not be quite so helpless 
when obliged to 'batch' it 

"Of course, it is true that the her
mits and such like persons who lived 
in the deserts had to get their own 
meals, but with honey and dateo and 
figs and such like lying around handy 
it did not take much time to prepare 
a meal. Besides there was no snow 
to shovel, so furnace to look after, 

no grass to cot, no machine to worry 
about." 
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rHE OLD IRISH MOTHER. 

I wonder if she is still in the old 
land, the Messed Irish mother, who 
put a cap around her comely face 
between the twenties and thirties, and 
covered her brown wavos from sight 

To her simple soul marriage meant 
consecration; the man who chose her 
need not concern himself about the 
little tendernesses; her affection was 
as fixed as the stars. He might be un
reasonable, exacting, but her faith in 
the divine right of husbands was on 
shaken. She would have the children 
reverential to their father, even if she 
should have to romance a little to 
effect it, and with what loving sophis
try she explained away his weak
nesses. 

She never understood constitutions, 
political or physical; but when sick
ness was in the family the pathetic 
care made the poor broth strengthen
ing and the bitter medicine sweet. No 
sleep, no rest, no peace for her, while 
the shadow of death lay across the 
threshold; and how hard it was to 
die under her searching eyes! 

But if a summons had really come, 
she would hold a crucifix to the dying 
lips, and the beloved son or daugh
ter would carry the sound of her voice 
with them to heaven, for what Irish 
mother but could say prayers for the 
departing soul? 

Not even the glory ot her country's 
wrong could embitter her guileless na
ture. The mantle of her charity cov
ered even the bloody "Sassenach," and 
sometimes secretly, not daring to let 
it be known, she recommended them 
to the Virgin Mary. 

If her belief in her husband was 
strong who could measure the confi
dence she reposed in the brave boys 
who overtop her at sixteen; anything 
evil In them, her glory and delight? 
Impossible. They are alwavs white 
boys in their mother's eyes, however 

dark and desperate in the sight of 
those who dwell in palaces 

Her unquestioning trust and earnest 
teaching kept them pure and honest 
in their early days, and later when 
they discovered that their mother was 
only a simple, illogical, unlettered 
woman, their loyalty and devotion 
deepened, to find what wonders she 
had worked with her few talents. 

What a tragedy Shakespeare could 
have woven around her, haunted ail 
her life by a phantom ship at anchor 
in some harbor waiting till the chil
dren of her love were old enough to 
take passage and leave her forever. 

How sorrowful must have been her 
joy on seeing them rise to the statdre 
of men and women. 

I wonder if she is still in the old 
land, stealing out of her lonely home 
at nightfall, and looking with her ten
der eyes always westward, and when 
no one is by, falling on her knees ana 
lifting up her hands in such intensity 
of supplicaton that they touch the hem 
of His garment and His blessing falls 
on her flesh blood in the far off 
land. 

If flowers emblematic of their lives 
could spring from the earth beneath, 
it would be easy to find the grave of 
the Irish mother. 

Roses would be clustered on the 
emerald moss about her head, violets 
at the feet and amongst the sweetest 
of the clover blossoms there would be 
lilliee—lillies. —Truth 

THE CHILDREN'S HOUR. 

A MNBEAM. 

tLachel Beane looked around the 
room with a sigh of satisfaction. Ev
erything about it was in perfect order 
and spotless. She had gone about the 
work in such a way that it couldn't 
help being so. First carrying out the 
chairs and other movable things and 
carefully dusting them. Then cover

ing up desk, piano, bookcase, before 
she rolled up the rugs. Sweeping the 
room thoroughly, bringing back the 
cleaned rugs—that was the only thing 
she was doubtful about, because Dick 
did it, and he was in a hurry to get 
to a ball game. Then carefully dust
ing, and last of all, bringing back the 
chairs! Order, efficiency, system—Oh 
how lovely they were to Rachel, and 
how dreadful it seemed to her to find 
them lacking in anybody else! 

Then, with another sigh—it was a 
sigh of apprehension this timo—she 
stepped across the hall toward a room 
from which came sounds of swift and 
vigorous strokes of a broom. She 
opened the door cautiously—and in
stantly all her caution, patience and 
self-control fled out through the open 
window. 

"Minnie Deane!" she exclaimed, and 
the tone was a judgment. "What are 
you thinking of? Raising all this 
cloud of dust before you carry out the 
chairs; and without covering up a 
single thing! When you get through 
the room will be dustier than it was 
when you began. Why don't you have 
some system about you? You've got 
to, if your work is going to be any 
real help to mother." 

Minnie's little curls played truant 
outside her sweeping cap. Smiles and 
dimples chased each other over her 
rosy face till Rachel made that refer
ence about being a "real help to 
mother." Then the ready tears sprang 
to her eyes, and she spoke quickly: 

"Oh, Rachel, I forgot at first, and 
afterwards I didn't think it would 
make so very much difference." 

"Then you've got to learn that it 
does make a big difference," declared 
the older sister, "and the sooner you 
begin—" 

The doorbell rang sharply, and Ra
chel went to answer it On the ver
anda stood little Polly Upton, small 
for her age, but big with importance 
of her errand. She stepped back, took 
a dramatic attitude, and announced: 

"Gwanny Peabody sent me up here 

to ask if Minnie could come and stay 
wiv her a witter while. We're all 
going away," and Polly smoothed her 
clean white dress admiringly. 

"Minnie can't go," said Rachel. "She 
hasn't finished her work. Tell Gran
ny I'll be down very soon." 

Polly didn't stir. 
"Gwanny said, 'Be sure you ask for 

Minnie. Wachel is good, but she 
fweezes me up. Minnie is a little 
beam of sunshine.'" 

Rachel's face flushed angrily. "All 
right" she said, "Minnie will come." 

She closed the door knd went back 
to the room where Minnie was at 
work. By this time she had recov
ered her self-control, at least out
wardly. 

"Granny Peaibody wants you to come 
down and stay with her while the 
folks are away," she announced. 

Minnie beamed. 
"The dear old lady!" she cried. "I 

just love to—" then her face clouded. 
"How can I go?" she said. "I've got 
to finish this room." 

"No," said Rachel, taking the broom 
from Minnie's hand. "I'll finish the 
room. It seems that Granny sent a 
special request for Minnie, the sun
beam." 

Minnie dimpled again. 
"She always calls me that," she 

said. "I wonder why? Anyway, you're 
the dearest sister in the world to let 
me go." 

And giving Rachel a dusty hug she 
ran away to change her dress. 

Rachel finished the room according 
to her own ideas of system and effi
ciency, but when it was done she did 
not feel quite so well satisfied with 
it as she had about the other room. 
What was lacking? Was it Minnie's 
cheery presence and unfailing hope
fulness and good nature? Was it pos
sible that system and efficiency need
ed something added to them to make 
them attractve and genuinely helpful? 

All through the day Rachel kept 
turning those questions over in her 
mind, and by the time Minnie was 

getting ready to return home she tei 
come to a decision, and had made a 
firm resolution. 

"I'll do it," she said, "eren If I here 
to throw my pride and self rrawrtt 
into the heap along with the attar 
dust! There comes Minnie now. IT1 
do it while my courage is goat" 

But even then Minnie got ahead sf 
her. She came rushing into the 
threw her arms around Rachel's 
and cried out: 

"Oh, Rachel, Tve been thlnUee, 
really thinking today, even if I am 
such a scatterbrain. I know I ge at 
the work wrong end first, and mix 
things up terribly. I don't blame yen 
one bit for getting o-croes. But T*m 
going to learn to do better. I treat 
you to teach me so that I will go 
at the work just exactly like you. Will 
you, Rachel?" 

"Why, why," stammered Rachel. 
"I-I don't know—I can't—" 

It was all so unexpected that .it 
drove her brave resolution entirely 
away. She couldn't go at it that way. 
certainly. But in a moment hfr /ace 
brightened beautifully. She had "ft 
now! 

"I'll tell you, Minnie-bird." sfee said 
"I'll make an even exchaage with you. 
I will teach you what little I know 
about system and efficiency If you will 
teach me how to be more of a Ma-
beam." 

"Oh," Minnie glowed, "that wouldn't 
be fair. It must be terribly hard te 
learn to be such an expert as yon we. 
But—a sunbeam—why all yon have te 
do is to be yourself, you kaour—<eai 
let the love in you shine out,*: 

Rachel laughed merrily. ' 
"Oh, you dear," she said, "whs*3* 

easy for one is hard for the ether. 
With us it should be a fair escheat*. 
Ill try to love more end yon Uf 
well—to—" she stopped. 

"Take hold of things by the rtsSit 
end. All right—we'll both do our fceet 

you with the smiles jj&i J gfc» 
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broom. Do you 
Her sister nodded. 
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