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The Family Circle
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SISTRER THERESE OF

THE CHILD
JESUS, PRAYING FOR  SOLDIERS.
LITTLE FLOWER 0F JisUS.

Little Flower of Jesus,
Thou are pledged to shower
Roses of rare beauty
TFrom thy heavenly bower.
Ruses white and fragrant,
Roses red—aglow—
From the Jeart of Jesus,
Whenee 2l blessings {fow.

Little Flower of Jesus, )
Blooming at His Throne,
Tror cur impeviections
May thy love atone,
While thy soul, all porfeet;
Dwells in cestasy
Througlh the endless ages
Of eternity,

Tattle Flower of Jesus,
Blossom sel apart,
Whisper our petition
To His Sacred Ieart;
From thy shining petals,
Wrotght of heaven's gold,
Gifts divine, eternal,
May the years unfold!
—Mary B. Mamrn,

S-S odd
CONSTANT MEDITATION FOR JMEN.

Why is it that men rush the front seats
at the cricket match or the pictures, but
hang around the door during Mass?
they ashamed to he scen in church?

Why is it that many single men pay big
prices for seats at the theatre aud other
entertalnments bhut pay nothing towards
chureh collections, whether for the upkeep.
of the church, for the priest, for the sclicols,
or for the orphanage? Must everything he
given to self, and nothing to God?

Why is it that weckly or monthly Com-
munion is considered an excellent thing for
- women and children, but not for men? Are
they better than the women? Do ther need
the grace of God Jess®

Are

Why is it that men ennsider it proper to

cousistent Laborities, Nationalisls, and
so on, and Lo defend lhelr position in these
matters, bt at the same time consider it a
hit too much to be consistent Catholies and
tn he defenders of their Faith acainst abuse
and mistepresentation ”
creater

he

Have polities o
an them than religion? Ts
it the rieht thing to be true to their fellow-
men, hut to be false to God?

et e e
CHUMS,

In responae to an appeal fram a hoy whaose
pet dog had heen run over and killed by a
eareless automohile, the News, I'nlls River,
Massachusetts, comments  editoriallv: A
hov and his dog! A combinativn unegualled
anvwhere an 1he ince af ihe green earth.

claim

_A lappy, eare-free boy and a happy, alert,

tail-wagging dog, expectant of a goed remp
to come!  There is a kinship between the
two too deep for mere grown-ups to gel or
to explain.
each other.

A bov and his dog understand
They run and laueh and yell
and hark, each feeling the uwrge io cxproess
hiz exnberance, his jox in fife, in his own
way. A hoy whe never pwned o dog has an
ircomplete hovhood. A dog wha docsn't
khow seme boy intimately misses half his

life. No wouder the dags owned exelusively
by grown-ups  ~0  soon pet on grown-up
vrouch.”

TIERT T8 NO STUCCESS TOR THD MAN

Whe vacillates.

Whao {s faint-hearted.

Who shirks responsibility,

Who nover darves to take risks.

Who 1hinks fate is against him.

Who iz disconraged by reverses,

“Who does net beliove in hiimsell,

Who expects nothing but [ailure,

Who is alwavs belittling himsell,

Whoe is alwaye anticipating {rouble.

Who waits for something to turm up.

Who complains that he never had a chanee.

Who is constantly grumbling about Tis
work.

Who never puiz hix heart Into avyihing
ho does,

Whe Dlawes cirewmstances or other prople
for his failurcs.

Who can do a poor day’s work wilhout 2
protest from his conscience.

Whe assumes ihe attitudes of a vietim
whom evervhbady 1s bent on “daing.”

Who expeets 1o eliminate from his work
evervthing that is disagrecable or distaste-
fnl.

Who is forever wishing that he were doing
something elze instead of the thing be is
doing.

Whoe elings tennciously to old ideas and
old wavs of deing and 1= a slave of prece-
dent.

Who shuts himself within his own little
life so completely that he canwnot take in-
torest in anything outside of it.

Who thinks the itimes are alwayvs out of
joint, and that he was not born at the right
moment, or in the right place.—Success.

PRESERVE

Noever

A CALM

no wood

SPIRIT.

WOrry ; an eome of it

Your froubles will be aggravated and  in-
tenstjied the more you worry ahout them.

Under all elreumsianees, however nnpro-
pittons, try to preserve that peace ol wmind
wihich is the chief sonree of the little chas-
tened happiness ihis changelul life aifords,
Convers all Leinls and crasses into means of
spiritual progress and supernatural merit,
by aceepting them cheeriully as occasions for
practising  mortifieation, resignation,  and
}llumiiit_\'. and for cenbirging your eapacity
for entering sympathetically into the sorrows
of vour ncighbor. 4

I vou ponder upon the snfferiugs which
vour sing have coused Our Divine T.ord, yvour
troubles, Towever great. will pale away intu
contemptible insignificince.

Provided yan were sincerely servy for
Lhent, do not he uneasy abont gins mentioned
i your past Confessions,  Confide in il
prophet Jonas, T know that Thou art
aracious and mereiful God, paticnt and of
mueh compassion, and casy to forgive ovil,

Think of the past histery of your soul only
as A remedy for congquering pride, [Tn.~
]mnlih.y hrooding over what is irreparahle
:1_11(1 irreenverahle is utter waste of time,
Let the past he a spur and an ineentive not
to useless mental worrv, hut to areatoer

R hu-
mility and fidelity in the future,

A contrite heart should over remain tran-
quil and at rest, like the depths of the wa
which are alwavs calin, no matter how 1'“-1'('11
tho stlorms and gales whieh aoitate and is
'Eurlf 1t.a surface. At the same time, a noble
(fhr.lstmn goul is not like a stone, boreft of
foeling, cold and hard: on the (-.ont'i'm;\'. olten
cirongh such a soul, so tor from lwing stuli-
bornly steieal, is more likely 10 hvl SUpe-
seisitive and nuable, perhaps, entirely (o
suppress some stifled and sulidued (JE][-‘\\'JH'II
expression of pain,

But such n soul will snffer quictly, pa-
tiently, and hevoieally,  Others when they
see 1 that senl the vietory of orace 0\'0.1'
the natural impulse fo give gurestrained vent
to dntense erief, will he edified, and pray
thatl they, too, in their hour of angish mnl\'
he able to repeat in themselves the s;nmlc‘
trivmph of supernatural vicine over nalneal
inelination,

THE POTTER,
Walch the potter at is wheel,
Busy working day hy day,
Tn your heart do von not foel
"Tis Lis mind that moulds the clay?

Wateir yourself the whele day through,
Working where vour work is \\'1‘01lght,
Is this 1dea to you new,
That you're moulded hy vour thought ?

Thought, the worker; self, the clay!
God the Totter is alway.
Ho a perfect Thought oullined,
Hold this model in your mind.
—Harriet H. D" Autremont.
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