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The Family Circle

BIRTHDAYS.

Oh, the sunshive of our birthdays
Are the brightest days of all,

For no cloud or lurking shadow
O’er our young heads dare befall--

Tender arms aronnd us, kissing,
Loving all cur childish ways

Yes, our birthdays in the springtime
Ave the sweetest of birthdays!

Yes, the summer of our birthdays
And the joy that fills sur heart
Golden dreams and love and laughter

Of our life are all a part:
Eves like drops of dew (hat glisten,
Souiles a glimpse of heaven's rays--
Yes« our bivthdays in the summer
Ave the happiest of Dbirthdays|

Al the winter of our bivthdays !
The calm that rests upon our soul!
We have braved all little trials,
Now we reacle ife’s traest poad,
Hheuld owre dear ones all be near us,
And thelr Tove be ours alwavs,
Then our birthdayvs 0 the winter
Will Te wreatest of hirthdays!

May Gidd bless s on our birthdavs!
Every milestone which we wee
Mav e keep us pure and holy
Like a child wr mother’s ke
Andl olio Mary Queen o leaven,
When all I:i'rtlad:t‘\'\‘ prtes sy,
Brine - to vou, deavest Mother,
For on fast and oreat birthday,
O=CAW HTERO.

The cdov O-car. who died at the Wellington Zoo
a week or bwo ago, had won his place by bravery and
deteriination n the face of danver and privation.
Ovar wa- the deader of the team of four dogs that
the late Captam Mackinto:sl took south with him
from A Aurdo Sound i Novemwher, 19150 The iask
m hawd was the daving of depots far ito the interior,
for the wse af the party that =i Ernest Sllalck}el(nll
wir expevted 1o lead aoross the Antarctic continent
fram the Weddell =ea to the Ross Sea. As a matter
of fact, =ir FKroest shackleton did not et started
on his dedzing Journey owing to the crushing of ll_is
ship by the ice in the Weddell Sea.  But Captain
Mackintosh, whe was in comand at the Ross Sea end,
cotde not know this, and the laying of the depots was
the task ror whieli e had been sent south,

The pavty that Captamm Mackintosh toek south
conststedd of six men and four dogs, . with two sledges
and wverv heavy loads of provisiens and  equipment.
The snow surfaces were woft, the temperature was
very low. and the loads were so large that much re-
laving had to be done.  Men and dogs sank deep
inte the siow, and an advance of a nile in an hour
often meant exhausting effort.  The outward journey
oecupied nearly three months, and then, after laying
the last depot at the foot of the Beardmore Glacier
the parly turned northward again. There was a man
on the remaining sledge by this time, for Mr. Speuncer
mmith had developed scurvy, and way a helpless suf-
ferer. Captain Mackintash hibuself had scurvy alse,
and conld do no more than struggle along. Tresently
he had to be carried. The food was running out, and
the men were utterly wearied. A succession of raging
blizzards threatened the whole party with the fate that
overtook Captain Scott and his companions in 1912,

During the latier part of the homeward journey
everything depended upon the four dogs. Oscar and

S —————

his mates did not fail. Struggling through snow and
drift, often sinking deep in the soit surface, with little
rest and scanty food, they helped the enfeebled men
to drag the heavy loads. “'1f they will only last
B0 degrees south we shali then have enough food to
take them in,” wrote one of the members of the party
in his diary. ““Then if the ship is in I guarantee
they will live in comfort the remainder of their days.”
The dogs lasted. When they got back to the base
they had covered 1561 iiles in 150 days, and in all
probability they had eaved five lives, They certainly
had made possible the liying of 1le depots that might
have been essential to the safely of Siv Ernest Shackle-
ton’s  partv.  © Without the aid of four faithful
friends - Oscar, Con, Gunner, and Towser ~the party
could never have arvived back,” vaid another of the
explorers later.  “Their endurance was fine.  For
three whole day< at a {imne they had not a serap of
food, and this after a perviod on <hort vations, Though
they were feeble towards the end of the trip their
condition wsually was good, and those who returned
witlh them will ever renember the
they vendered.””

So that was why Oscenr for
has led a lite of leisure ad o
Zovo  He had been promiced
ol his Jife. ’

remarkable service

more than a year now

nnturt at the Wellington
i holidavy for the rest

The pity i< that he did not dive longer.

GOO EXAAYLE,

The following aceount wwns

of the wav he was browehit hack
mfluence of a wood compunion |

writlen by a soldier
to the Chureh by the
o the ranks - ’

One of the bovs broteht me back 1o the faith
from which 1 had Stvaved for wine long years, This
FOULG man was inomyv oowrn company, and for weeks [
watched him, saw hon bneol down every night and
worning. make the sivn of the eress, and say his
pravers, =aw him recite his leads ot lvequent intervaly,
saw i oy 1o Mass early on Sunday morning, with-
ot watting for hie Dayepline Al of these things
impressedd e, and the more 1 watched him the more
Wy conscienes annoyel e Driring  all this  time
plenty of oppurtuniy was uviven to me {o return to
the Charell, There were sorviees every Munday in
Loth the Knights of Columlye Wl other Luildings
e the vicinitv: there  were oven

vetreats  and
NOVENds | bt

sornehiow 1 lacked  tlie courage,
Fially, one Saturday atternoon T watehed our voung
fricnd reading his praver book. and when he arose I
asked i where he was Lot

armd he replied 1o con-
fossion,

Ttold hom  woulid like o o with him, but
that | had been away entirely oo fonw
do even think of woine bhack.
taken by surprise,

nine vears
Naturally he was
tor owing to my complete ignoring

of the Catholie services he pever dreanit that 1 was
a Catholic. He asked me (o =it beside him, and in
a nice quiet way he bronghl e o my senses.  ile

spoke of the wonderint oppoviuniiy that was being
grven to us at the camp to make our peace with God
before being <ent “over there™ 1o reel what fate we
knew not and he asked me it | had realised that L
had failed to take wdvantare of this God-given privis
lege.  Tle invited e to accompany him to the chap-
fain, and without any more hesitaney T made my
confession.  The next wmorning T went with ihis boy,
and after the Mass T told wy good friend with all

sineerity that T weuld lead a rood Jile from now on,

NO CAUHE FOR ALARAM.

There were several people in the shop when the
stranger entered, and so he addressed them at large :
“Any of you dvive up here in a trap?” *‘Yes,” said
Farmer Crabhe, 1 did. Why ! “An old gray horse
in the trap?’ *“Yes: but—" “Aud an elderly lady
on the seat?”’  “That’s right: but—. ] SUPPOSe
she ean manage that old horse?’ “'Rather: i should
just think she could! Why, she's drove him since
he was a two-year-old.’’ COh, said the stranger,
“then it's all right. 1 merely asked because the gray
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