
THE CATHOLIC BULLETIN; APRIL i, iM 

SCtCCT ItCAIMNC 

^LEANINGSQf 

 ̂T̂ ' TOR T«e FAMICV.\ 

flJAYSIDE^, 

HOMECOMING OF THE CHILD. That was Gruber's wife. On then-
way home from the church after the 

Do you send your child out each hymn had been sung by a chorus with 
day, to school or to play, happily, j *wo soloists, Mrs. Gruber remarked to 
trustingly, lovingly? Is he glad to j Jiusband so the story goes: 
go, but gladder still to return? asks 
Nelia G. White. What sort of a home 
coming does he have? Aren't' we, 
mothers, too apt to make that home
coming full of scoldings for tardiness, 
or nagging over table deportment, or 
rushing the children off to bed so we 
may have the evening to ourselves? 
Those things seem of small impor-

Franz, that song will be sung when 
we are dead." 

Sure enough, the hymn spread to 
other villages. The villagers learnfed 
and sang the melody, and before long 
it had been carried across the frontier 
of Austria to Switzerland and Ger
many. Tyrol glove merchants took it 
to Leipzig in 1831, and for many years 

tance, but wouldn't it be of more last-, ^ was known as a Tyrol song." As 
ing value to us and to our children if,; such it was introduced in Berlin. 
Instead, we made of that homecoming i ^om Germany, it has been carried 
a happv summarv of the day's affairs? i a'l countries. • 

There is no child who is not glad) Many honors have been bestowed on 
to tell what he has been doing all day. jthe composer. Pour tablets have been 
If he has been at school there are ; erected to him. It is only now that 
often little difficulties, little vexations Father Mahr, author of the words ot 
that the teacher has not had time to, famous hymn; is to have a monu-
satisfactorily explain or smooth out.; ment to his memory. A priest, Father 
A word or two from mother may make j Muelhausen, pastor and sculptor, de-
it all clear and right. And if he has s^sme<l a^d finished the monument, 
been at play there will be so many j Father Mahr is represented as looking 
things to tell. It is while out at play down from the window of heaven, wit-h 
that the child becomes acquainted | outstretched hands and a look of keen 
with the fascinating realm of out-of- attention as if catching the words of 
doors. Flowers, birds, trees, bees and 
butterflies—he may become closer ac
quainted with them all through the 
retelling of his experiences among' 
them. Wouldn't he be more interest-, 
ed in insect life if he knew the life 
history of the butterfly or of the aut 
with its almost human arrangement 
of home and work? Wouldn't he find 
more satisfaction in the fields if he 
knew that there were weeds that ate 
bugs and some that lived on other 
plants, like selfish folks? And wouldn't 
you like to have him so form the hab
it of telling you things that he goes on 
telling them, even after he passes out 
of childhood? Wouldn't you like to 

his hymn rising from myriad voices 
from the earth below. 

• • • 

THE PLOUGHERS 

Sunset and silence! A man; around 
him earth savage, earth broken; 

Beside him two horses—a plough! 

Earth savage, earth broken, the 
brutes, the dawn man there in the 
sunset, 

And the Plough that is twin to the 
Sword, that is founder of cities! 

"Brute-tamer, plough-maker, earth-
breaker! Can'st hear? There are 

« .w i. i u . a . ages between us. be the one he always comes back to • «,»„ it t Is Paying you are as you stand for understanding, encouragement 
and intelligent enlargement of his 
small ideas? ' , 

And isn't it in this deep abiding 
faith in mother and father, and in 
the intimate comradeship with the 
outside world, that the faith in God is 
born? Perhaps, in childhood, the con
nection between the Creator of the 
Universe and a white-fringed, gold-
en-hearted daisy may not be overly 
clear, but if the connection is made at 
all, if the child sees the manifesta
tions in his own soul, then, as you 
help him to weave, his daily experi
ences fashion themselves into a life 
pattern that he will not be ashamed 
to show to himself or his Creator at 
the "twilight hour" of life. 

t v » m 

AUTHOR OF HOLY NIGHT 

At Obendorf, a litt le village of Salz
burg, a monument has been erected 
to the memory of Father Joseph Mahr, 
whose beautiful and touching hymn, 
"Silent Night, Holy Night," is now 
heard round the world each Christmas-
tide. The shaft is not so much a 
tribute to his fame—for his few sweet 
stanzas have insured? that—as an ad
ditional token of the (affection with 
which the townsfolk still regard him. 
: It was Christmas, 1818, that Father 
Mahr, then curate at Obendorf, wrote 
the words that have since softened 
millions of hearts in all lands. When 
he had finished his verses he was 
eager for music to go with them. 
There was little time to get a score, 
for it was already Christmas Eve. He 
went to the village of Amsdorf, where 
lived his friend, Franz Gruber, who 
was a teacher ef inusic and organist 
at Obendorf. 

At Father Mahr's request, Gruber 
composed the plaintive melody which 
is now so familiar. The organ at 
Obendorf had been destroyed by an 
overflow of the River Salzach, and 
when the score had been completed by 
Gruber, the hymn was sung for the 
first time to the accompaniment of a 
guitar. 

Reason for Plaintive Note. 
That note of sweet pathos in Gru 

ber's music has an explanation. He 
and his good wife that Christmas 
Eve were still mourning the loss of 
their little child. The father's feel
ings are here and there mingled in 
the music with the joyous strains of 
welcome to the Saviour of the world. 

Such was the origin of that simple 
tyit wonderful song of Christmas time. 
No one could have imagined that from 
so humble a beginning it was destined 
to win the world and find favor not 
alone with Catholics but also with 
those of all other creeds. One per
son seems, however, to have under
stood its worth and foreseen its fame. 

there alone in the sunset? 

'Surely our sky-born gods can be 
naught to you> earth child and earth 
master? 

'Surely your thoughts are of Pan, or 
of Wotan, or Dana? 

'Yet, why give thought to the gods? 
Has Pan led your brutes where they 
stumble? * 

"Has Dana numbed pain of the child
bed, or Wotan put hands to your 
plough ? 

"What matter your foolish reply! O, 
man, standing lone and bow$d earth
ward, 

"Your task is a day near its close 
Give thanks to the night-giving 
God. 

Slowly the darkness falls, the broken 
lands blend with the savage; 

The brute-tamer stands by the brutes, 
a head's breadth only above them. 

A head's breadth? Ay, but therein is 
.hell's depth, and the height up to 
heaven, 

And the thrones of the gods and their 
halls, their chariots, purples and 
splendors. 

—Padraic Colum. 
• • • 

EDUCATION IN THE HOME. 

her three daffies in it with a spray 
or two of green that the flower shop 
always puts in—to take the edge off 
their awful prices, I guess—and set 
it on our dresser close to the mirror. 
I wish you could have seen the differ
ence that made! Instead of a poverty-
stricken posy of three, we had a fair
ly opulent half-dozen which gave a 
lovely sunny touch to our room for 
two or three days. 

"I told Dixie she was a regular prof
iteer, but she declared she had a right 
to excess profits in cheerfulness. She 
certainly is a genius when it comes 
to making the most of things—nice 
things. The other kind? WTell, now 
you make me think of it, I don't be
lieve I ever heard her speak of a dis
agreeable thing after it was past and 
out of the way—that is, she doesn't 
live over her troubles and disappoint
ments by talking about them." 

"Well," said the masculinfe half of 
Annabel's audience. "From what 
you've told us, it strikes me your Dixie 
is a little piece of all right. Let's 
see; , according to the specifications, 
she is fair-minded, independent, inge
nious, and a specialist in good cheer." 

"I didn't know I was saying all 
that," laughed Annabel. "But you've 
drawn a pretty fair picture of Dixie 
with your few well-chosep. words, Dad
dy, dear." 

LITTLE MOTHER'S COMPLAINT. 

If dolls were real babies, it wouldn't 
be so bad, 

For they could show they thank me 
for all the care I've had; 

My mother says a baby's smile has 
helped her over many a mile. 

'Twould help if dolls could dress them
selves, 

And help me mend this shirt, 
Instead of sitting there quite dumb 

and looking bad and pert; 
My mother says I'm very bright, I al

ways put my clothes on right. 
Maybe you think I 'speck too much of 

Mammie and Nig and Mag, 
Because I see the faults of each, well, 

I don't like to brag, 
But they were born the year I /tfas, 

right on the Christmas tree. 
It looks as if they ought to have just 

as much sense as me! 

BETTY AND THE PUMP. 

%£& 
MISSION FIELDS?^ 

— —(77i*r -

Notice * Offerings for the Missions will be forwarded immediately if sent to 
i* Rev. James A. Byrnes, Diocesan Mission Bureau, 239 Selby Ave.. 

St. Paul, Minn. 

JUST WHAT THE JAPANESE EM
PIRE IS. 

The Japanese Empire, exclusive of 
its dependencies—Korea, Formosa, 
Saghalien—consists of a long chain of 
islands which' enclose the eastern 
coasts of continental Asia in the form 
of the arc of a circle. There are four 
large islands, i. e., Yezo or Hokkaido, 
Nippon or the mainland, Shikoku and 
Kinshiu, and some thirty-five hundred 
smaller adjacent islands, covering an 
area of 174,000 square miles. Washed 
by the waters of the Pacific ocean and 
the Sea of Japan on its eastern and 
western shores, these Islands offer 
splendid harbors and anchorage, pre
sent scenery of the most diverse and 
beautiful character, and possess a re
markable wealth of agricultural prod
uce and mineral riches, a rich flora in 
flowers and trees which are almost 
unsurpassed in tints of foliage, in 
beauty and variety of pattern and col
or. 

NOT WEARY OF WELL DOING. 

Missionaries do not seem to lose 
their enthusiasm for souls in spite of 
all the trials, both material and spir
itual, they are called on to encounter. 
This is doubtless a gift of divine 
grace, without which they would not 
be able to secure their marvelous re
sults. 

That faithful Capuchin, Father Or-
mand, says of his labor in the Ajmer 
district, India: 

"I have begun my fourteenth year of 
residence here in India, but thirteen 
full years of work and sufferings 
amongst my poor 'Mhers' have not ex
tinguished the fire of love and pity 
Heaven has kindled in my heart for 
them. Although I may have scored 
more failures than successes during 
this period, I am ready to work thir
teen years more, and even longer than 
that, if it is permitted me, and if I 
can do my bit to extend the Kingdom 
of the Cross." 

side the pump, and Gocomeback had 
disappeared. 

Betty pumped the bucket full of 
sparkling, cool water, and singing mer
rily, she carried it into the house; 

LITTLE ST. LOUIS OF JAPAN. 

Very much of the earliest education, 
to be most valuable and enduring, is 
that which is acquired in the home, 
through the medium of imitation. The 
child ^begins to copy the sights and 
sounds about him. Thus the first 
words are learned. During the entire 
period of his childLood, he imitates 
the language and manners and emo
tions of older ones about him. If he 
lives among people whose language 
is Correct and agreeable, and whose 
manners are pleasant, behavior gen
tle, and kind, he will unconsciously 
acquire similar ways. 

If kindness and consideration for 
each other are the rule in the home, 
these qualities will impress themselves 
upon the child. Good manners are a 
valuable asset to every person, but 
good manners have their origin in fine 
qualities of mind and heart. Men 
who as children heard profane lan
guage daily in the home, today use it, 
however well educated they may be. 
Untidy, shiftless, thriftless examples 
in the home, turn out men and wom
en stamped with undesirable and 
harmful qualities. It is very clear 
that parents have an enormous re
sponsibility toward the children they 
rear. 

Not only is the child affected, but 
the community in which he lives, and 
in fact the nation, for the nation is 
made up of individuals. The refine
ment and prosperity of any nation 
never rises above its home life. 

T H F  

CHILDREN'S HOUR 

ANNABEL'S PICTURE* 

Annabel had been describing differ
ent incidents of her wonderful first 
year at college, giving word pictures 
of the faculty and her new friends, 
including her roommate, Alice Dix. 

"Dixie isn't so very pretty, and she's 
Just an ordinary student," said she. 
"Good, you know, but not brilliant. She 
dresses well, but there's no particular 
style about her, so that you'd notice 
her in a crowd. She hasn't a great 
deal of money, either; someway, she's 
in everything that's going on and 
easily the most popular girl in the 
class." 

"How do you account for it?" asked 
v. Otte of her interested audience of two. 

Annabel thought a moment, and 
then began to laugh.^ 

"I'll just have to teit you about the 
daffodils," she said. "That was Dixie, 
to a T. She's exactly that kind of a 
firl all through. 

"We were down street one Saturday 
afternoon," she began, drawing her 
hassock closer to her mother's side 
and settling - her head comfortably 
against her arm, "and in tfcf Window 

of the flower shop we saw a big bowl 
of daffodils. The price was—what do 
you think? A dollar a dozen! It 
made me cross, for I thought of the 
long bed under the soi'th windows 
where the daffies grow by the hun
dred, without money and without 
price. I was scolding away about it 
when Dixie broke in with a defense 
of the high price, saving that Febru
ary daffodils meant greenhouses, and 
expensive fuel, and skilled labor, and 
a lot of things like that that I'd never 
thought of. You see, Dixie's able to 
see more than one side of a ques
tion, and some girls—your daughter 
included—aren't—that is, not always. 

"But that wasn't all. Dixie declared 
that those dollar-a-dozen flowers were 
so dear—besides being expensive— 
that she just had to have some, and 
in spite of my growling about her 
reckless extravagance, she went in 
and biraght—three! Just between 
ourselves, I never could have brought 
myself to buy three daffodils, even 
though I couldn't afford any more. 
I'd have gone without any before I'd 
have bought so few. That's another 
way where Dixie scores over the av
erage girl; she hasn't a scrap of false 
pride. 

"But the best of all was the way she 
got double value for her money. Sim
plest thing in the world, but I never 
would have thought of it. She took 
my little silver and glaas rttse and put 

Betty gathered up the water bucket 
and went out to the well. There was 
a pout on her lips, and a frown on 
her forehead. 

"I hate to pump this old pump!" 
she said out loud, slamming the han
dle of the bucket over the spout. 

There was a merry laugh, and Betty 
looked up to see her little friend, Go-
comeback, sitting on the top of-the 
pump, laughing at her. 

"Well, I do, just the same," she 
pouted. 

"Wonder what you'd do if you lived 
where they didn't have pumps to 
pump," laughed Gocomeback, and be
fore Betty knew what was happening, 
she was whisked through the air and 
dropped down on a strange island. 

"This is the island of Corsica," said 
Gocomeback. "It's rather small, for 
you can almost see the whole island 
right from this point." 

"It surely is small," laughed Betty. 
Several mules with barrels strapped 

on their backs, their masters walking 
beside them, filed up the mountain: 
side. 

'Pirates!" exclaimed Betty, moving 
closer to Gocomeback. 

"Pirates nothing," laughed Gocome
back. "They're watercarriers. Most 
of the water used for washing and 
cooking has to be carried from wells, 
streams or springs, and these men 
make their living carrying water." 

"Where do they get it?" laughed 
Betty, now that she was sure the dir
ty-faced men were not pirates. 

"Down by \the stream is a spring," 
replied Gocomeback. "It's about the 
only water round here fit to drink." 

They walked through the dirty 
streets lined with low shacks. All the 
windows and curtains were dirty; 
even the people who peeked through 
them at Betty and Gocomeback were 
grimy-faced and frowsie-headed. 

"Guess water's so hard to get they 
don't like to waste it for cleaning 
purposes,"' whispered Betty. 

Toward them, laughing and chatting 
merrily, came several young girls, all 
balancing a pail of water on their 
heads, their bright-colored shawls and 
gay gowns flashing in the sunshine. 

"All the women of the island do 
all the water-carrying when they can't 
afford to pay the water man to bring 
their water," whispered Gocomeback. 

"On their heads, that way! I'd be 
sure to stumble and spill it all!" 
laughed Betty. 

"Just the way you see them now, 
you see them always, and those pails 
are heavy, too, let me tell you," re
plied Gocomeback. "Do you think 
you'd rather change places with 
them?" 

"I should say not!" exclaimed Bet
ty. "I'd rather carry it the way we 
do in our land than on my head." 

"So would I," laughed. Gocomeback, 
and before Betty could blink her eyes, 
she was standing in her own yard be-
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Louis, a martyr at seven years, was 
the adopted son of John and Magdalen 
Gorosaimon, a noble family of the 
kingdom of Fingo. He lived in Japan, 
whither St. Francis Xavier had 
brought the glad tidings of our Holy 
Faith in 1549. The little seed that he 
planted there soon took root and the 
infant Church daily received new con
verts. But this portion of the Lord's 
vineyard was devastated in 1C02, when 
King Kanziogo ascended the throne. 
He was the sworn enemy of the more 
than 100,000 Christians in his king
dom and decreed that all must re
nounce their faith or die. To ascer
tain who had renounced his faith, the 
king commanded that, the book of 
heathen worship, called Foquexus, be 
placed upon the head of each Chris
tian to signify that he. believed every
thing contained therein. 

One night, Louis' parents were talk
ing with two men about religious 
subjects in the room where he was 
sleeping. Suddenly, the child cried 
out: "Mamma, I will never let them 
put the Foquexus on my head." 

"No, my child, we will not let them," 
soothingly replied,his mother. Then 

he admonished his parents never to 
allow the king's servants to do the 
same to them. As his mother put 
him to bed in another room, Louis 
repeated with much emphasis, "Nev
er will I let such a bad book touch 
my head." 

Soon after, the father was called to 
renounce his faith. He paid for his 
refusal with his head. The following 
day, the mother and little Louis were 
informed that they, too, must die. 
They rejoiced at this good news and 
gave thanks to God for this great 
grace. 

"My child," tendeiiy said the moth
er, "we are now going to your father 
in heaven. When you are tied to the 
cross, do not forget to repeat the 
words, 'Jesus, Mary.'" 

"I will not forget it, mother. I will 
repeat it as long as I live." 

Magdalen was tied to the cross first. 
Then came Louis' turn. On being 
asked, "Do you not fear death?" the 
child replied: "Oh, no, I do not fear it 
at all." The crosses Were raised and 
the victims placed face to face. The 
executioner thrust his lance to kill 
Louis, but it glanced off. Fearing that 
this might cause the child to waver, 
the mother cried: "Jesus, Mary."' 

"Jesus, Mary," answered Louis, just 
as the lance pierced his heart. In 
another moment, they met their Fa
ther in heaven, never more to be sep
arated from him. This happened on 
December 9, more than three hundred 
years ago. 

—Adopted from Hauler's Kath. Kindergarten. 

Citation for Hearing- on Petition for 
Admi n titration. 

STATE OF MINNESOTA. COUNTY OF 
Ramsey Ss. In Probate Court. 

In the Matter of the Bstate of Eliza
beth Hardy, Decedent^ 

The State of Minnesota to All Whom It 
May Concern: 
The petition of Chjlrles G. Hardy 

having l>een tiled in this Court, repre
senting: that Elizabeth Hardy, then a 
resident of the County of Ramsey, 
State of Minnesota, died intestate on 
the 27th day of February, 192:2, and 
praying that letters of administration 
of said estate be granted to Charles 
G. Hardy. 

It Is Ordered, That said .petition be 
heard and that all persona interested 
in said matter be and hereby are cited 
and required to appear before this 
Court on Tuesday, the 25th day of 
April, 1922. at ten o'clock in the fore
noon or as soon thereafter as said mat
ter can be heard, at the Probate Court 
Room, in the Court House in the City 
of St. Paul, in said County, and show 
cause, if any they have, why said 
petition should not be granted and 
that this citation be served by the 
publication thereof in The Catholic 
Bulletin according to law. and by mail
ing a copy of this citation at least 14 
days before said day of hearing to 
each of the heirs of said decedent' 
whose names and addresses are known 
and appear from the flies of this Court. 

Witness the Judge of said Court, this 
25th day of March. A. D. 1922. 

HOWARD WHEELER, 
Judge of Probate. 

(Seal o f  P r o b a t e  C o u r t . )  ~ , . x  J  "  
Attest: F. \V. Gosewisch, 

Clerk of Probate. '  : 
SEXTON. MORDVIXT A KFIJFNKOF. 

Attorneys. 

STOCK; QUOTATIONS, SOUTH ST. 
PAUL, MARCH 28. 

Killing Steers-
Common light steers, $3.50@4.50; 

plain killing steers, 4.50@5.5Q; good 
native steers, 5.50@6.2!>; short fed 
steers, 6.25<%'6.75; long fed steers, 6.50 
'U 7.25; good to choice fed yearlings, 
7.50 <w 9.00. 
Coww and Heifers— 

Canners and ctrtters, $2.25® 3.25; 
bulk of butcher cows. 3.25@5.60; choice 
butcher cows, 5.506.00; choice heifers, 
6.001a 6.50. 
Storkers and Feeders-

Fair to good yearlings, $4.50tfl6.00; 
good feeders, 900-1,000 lbs., 6.no® 7.00; 
fair feeders, 900-1,000 lbs., 3.50® 6.00; 
good, to choice yearlings, 6.00@7.00. 
Dairy Cows-

Fair to good cows, $25.00@50.00; 
choice cows, 55.00®70.00. 
Hog Quotations— 

Heavy packing hogs, $8.00® 8.75; 
heavy stags, 6.75<ff7.50: bulk butcher 
hogs (180-250 lbs.), 9.40®>9.80; yorkers, 
9.80®9.95: stock pigs, 9.75@9.90; cull 
pigs, 4.00® 5.50. 

GRAIN FUTURES, MINNEAPOLIS. 

Wheat—Ma^", high, 1.42 Vi; close, 
1.41%. July, high, 1.33%; close, 1.323i. 

OHts—May, high. 32%; close, 32. July, 
high, 34Vi; close, 33%. 

Rye—May. high. 94%; close, 04 
July, high, 90%; close, 90%. 

Barley—May. high, 58%; close. 58^4-

Dr. D. J. MURPHY, Pres. 
Dr. L J. MURPHY, Sec. 

Murphy RADIUM Sirtlca 
812 Besse Bldg. Minneapolis 

DAILY HARDWARE CO. 
Builders' Hardware A Specialty 

General Hardware Tools and Cutlery 
Paints. Yarniahea, Oi.i, btaiiu. Eta. 

™7W.78h?t. St* Paul» Minn. 

College of Saint Teresa 
WINONA, MINNESOTA 

Registered for Teachers' Licens& by the New York Board of 
Regents. r ^ 

Accredited by the Association of American Universities. 
Holds Membership in the North Central Association of Colleges. 
Standard degree courses in Arts and Science leading to the 

degrees of Bachelor of Arts and Bachelor of Science, 

ADDRESS THE SECRETARY 

Sacred Heart Academy 
Mount Marty, Yankton, South Dakota 

Conducted by the Sisters of St. Benedict. Offers four courses of high School 
Work. Each course covers a period of four years. 

ADDRESS: THE SECRETARY 

Our Spring Term 
is the time preferred by many young people to start a business 
course. Thousands of former students, now successful business 
men and women, obtained their training in our spring and summer 
school and found it most profitable. The fact that HK* school is in 
full operation day and evening the entire year—just liki» an up-to-
date business office—makes it just as desirable and feasible to start 
a business training now as at any other time, if a person really 
wants to qualify for some of the manv splendid opportunities in 
the business world. There is no time like the present. 

No solicitors are employed. Call, or phone Cedar 5333 for 
registration blank and catalog, and arrange to enroll at once. 

Practical Business School 
* 133 East Fifth Street. Near Robert Street. 

(ONE OF THE LARGEST AND BEST EQUIPPED BUSINESS 
SCHOOLS IN AMERICA.) 

St. Benedict's College and Academy 
ST. JOSEPH, MINNESOTA 

CONDUCTED BY THE SISTERS OF THE ORDER OF ST. BENEDICT 
Under the patronage of the Right Reverend Joseph F. Biisch, D. D.» 

* Bishop of St. Cloud. 
EXCELLENT OPPORTUNITIES FOR THE EDUCATION OF 

C A T H O L I C  Y O U N G  W O M E N  
THE COLLEGE—Offers a four years' course leading to the degree of 

Bachelor of Arts. 
THE ACADEMY—Offers a four years' course, preparing for College. 

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

College of St. Scholastica 
DULUTH. MINN 

University Affiliation Standard College Courses 

High School, Commercial and Preparatory Courses, 
Music, Art, Elocution 

STEPHENS 
ealdent 

BUSINESS TRAINING 
is your best investment. 
Start your training now. 

Day and Evening Classes 
Prospectus Upon Request 

GLOB, 

*'Leaders in Business Education." 
Garfield 4378 

2nd Floor Hamm Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 
T. F.KENNEDY, 

Vice President 

4-

! THE COLLEGE OF ST. CATHERINE 
A STANDARD COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 

DERHAM HALL 
A COLLEGE PREPARATORY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 

SAINT PAUL N : : MINNESOTA 
ADDRESS: THE OFFICE OF tHE DEAN 

SAINT PAUL, MINN. 

Paul Steenberg 
Construction Co. 

535 Endicott Bids., 

ST. PAUL, Y MINN. 

J. A. WELCH CO. 
General Job 

QUALITY PRODUCTS 
Direct to the Quantity Consumer 

AT QUANTITY PRICES 
Soap Powder 

Scouring Powder 
Laundry Powder 

Soap Chips 
Soapstock 

Soft Soap 
Linseed CK1 Soap 

Liquid Soap 
Sweeping Compound, Etc 

CENTRAL SOAP COHPANY , Manufacturer 
701 Hampden Ave.. Minnesota Transfer. Minn. 

PRINTING 
4th Floor Peoples Bank Bldg. 

SIXTH AND WABASHA 
ST. PAUU MINNESOTA 

MAIL ORDERS SOLICITED 
WE PRINT EVERYTHING 
Iwlljr • Proaptfy • Eoooonioaly 

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

SISTERS OF ST. JOSEPH 
TetophwM D a k  ( 5 3 1  

A WISE DECISION 
Decide lo start your training now instead of waiting until September 
and in that way establish your earning power just that much sooner. 
Business is improving. Let us train you now for the good position our 
Employment Department will secure for you when you are through. 

M/mmPOL'S 

Fully Accredited by the National Association of Accredited 
Commercial Schools. 

Nicollet at Ninth Street Minneapolis. Minnesota 

ST. AGATHA CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC AND ART 

- % BAST KXl'HAMiK ST. COR. CEDAR. W. PA Pit 
Piano. Harmony, VIollij, Mandolin, Guitar, Zither, ban Jo, VotCB,~ Xloontloa* 

Language, Painting, Drawing, China Decorating 

Cull or tend (or terms 
I'upiln may enter at any time 

Lesaons given 4nrlnR TMattoa 

SV. PATRICK'S ROMAN CATHOLIC CHlHtH. COLUIS. MINN. 
H. A. Sullwold, Architect 

John M. Gleason 
Jfcmrral Simtur and £mbalm*r 

111 South Ninth Street 
MINNEAPOLIS, - MINN. 

- MR. GLEASON S N E W  
ROOMS ARE THE*MOST 
COMPLETE AND COMMO
DIOUS IN THE CITY. 

Tri-State and Northwesters 
Telephones. 

V 
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