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The Family Circle

SMILE ALWAYS.

Start the day with smiling, and it will not scem so long ;
Start the day with music, and the heart will julll Lhe

song.
Start the day with sunshine, and the clouds will svon
depart— «

There are no clouds or shadows wlhere there's siuging in
the heart.

Start the day with kindness, aud the toil will not be
great;

Start the day with blossos, and the rose will deck your
gate.

THE PREFECT WI1I0 UNDERSTOOD.

Father Aloysius gazed sadly at the stubborn little
figure before Lhim. Defiance was stamped o every feu-
ture of the round, bovish face. The blue eves were
half closed, and the lips tightly compressed as the end-
prit stood sullenly facing the window,

Father Aloysius sighed.

“Arnold, 1 vew would oniy go and apologise o
Father Tgnatins he would understand --go and tell him
yOu ara sorry.’ )

‘T’'m noib sorrv, Father: T can™t sav oso unless |
am, can IT7 the boy asked, uever shifting his gaze Diom
thye window.

fBut why aren’L vouw sorry, Arnold?
natius

“He's a German, and he don't wnderstand Trish
bowvs,” the lad burst tortic hotiv. He's ao kind of o
prefect—he tsn't faive and he don't care o thing aboud
any but the German fellows. 10 Jae Milter o flans
Alrens dud what I did this nwrning hed Tave never
sald a word.  He ain’t Toie cdhat’s why D oot sorry,
I'm glad.’

CIf thar §s the way veu fesd”

I'ather Te-

it Ue poriesd slowiy,

ST think L owidl have vewr repeat what vou have just
sald 1o the vector. Tle will not be oo oiliee for oo
hali-hour vetr. =it over there by the window [or the
present. 1 oam xure he will be clad to know your
ppinton of the svatem of discipline in the Junior depart-
ment,” he adided as e turned back to Bis desle ool e
Pis cassock over his knees.

Arnold kept his ontwuand <how of todillerenee, buat
he was nwardly acgdated. Tell the roctor thiat e did
Lot approve of Father Tonating svstem ol dizeipling !
Tell the rector he was non fatv 7 Newer !
cent hioome, no o denbt, for ahe vector wonbdl be anoev,
Desperately he elinehed Tz hands oo fie low windoew
seat as shouis raxe to him fram the l)l:l}':l'nlll!([ below

[l woulid he

Thev were cheepine Joe Millers he must bave made n
home ruu, from the sonnds. DBelow, aoll the junios
were plavine an the campus, all boi BimeelD - aned he
o disorace and ver to face the rector. It owas all
wrong.  Father Alovsins continued opening the pite of
mail that Tnv on hix desk. Aller eoverlly walehing
Arnnld for Tialf an hour, he sighed aeain,

Tis offenee was serions, e liad broken one of
the rules early in the dav. and had been veproved by
]J‘kltll(‘l‘.l;!llilt‘i\lﬁ, prefect of the junior depariment.
Arnold had so far forgetten limsell as {o angwer the
priest holdly and disrespectfully.  Faiher Tanaitius, sur-
prised and pained, perceiving that he was making ue
headway, sent him to Father Alovsius, prefect of the
seniors.  Arnold had a deen respect and mueh adwira-
tion for Father Aloysius.  1le Tad often eunvied the
seniors their possession of lhim and felt that he was
indeed a wiriest who would “understand a fellow,” Ger-
man or Irish. Previously he lhad admired him from
afar; now actual contact revealed a firmer nature than
that of Father Ignatius—a man who did not hesilale
to send one to the rector! It was hard to believe.

Father Aloysius turned to the lad suddenly and
held out a letter.

‘Your mail,” he said.
over.’

Arnold took it with fast-beating heart. That was
good of his prefect anyway—he might have kept it,
Lhe boy’s heart sank when he read the familiar writing.
A letler very similar to it in contents was lying on
Father Aloysius’ desk. Tt was signed by Mrs. Mitchell,
and stated that the lady was coming to St. Martin's
College on Thursday afternoon and hoped to hear a
fuvorable report of her son, ) :

Why, tiis was Thursday, and it was nearly four
o'¢lock.  She must be here evenr now. Perhaps they
wiuld not let him see her.  Perhaps they might send
him Jwme witlh her.  Suddenly it fAashed over him—
all that it would mean to leave St. Martin’s.  How
grieved his dear mother would be—and his hearty,
kindly father. 1le turned a shade whiter and dropped
a few hot tears ou the letter, but he did not lock toward
the desk,

After a few moments had passed a knock was heard
at the study door and old Brother John announced that
Mrvs. Mitchell was in the parlor and wished to see her
S,

Arnotd walled breathless,
co down first and tell her,

CArnnld,” sad the priest, swingiug around in his
chair, “vou nay go down and you may go with your
mother 1o the suests” dining-roon for some tea.’

The Loy sprang np with a choked * Thank you,
Father,” and tore like o young cyelone out of the room
and down the stairway, )

When lw reached the parlor he hesitated., Ife
wanlkl bave to tell her, bhut perhaps it wouldn’t sound
s bael aF he told 16 flest. She would lear it anyway,
so hetter from D from the first. As he stopped outside
the door he heard  volces—lus mother’s and Father
Penatius’. Tt was all up—he would surely tell.  Un-
onseiously fie dstened

“Nes, beoisoaowond lad, very gooed and plous; he
will ke o fine man.’

“hut, Pather, e fsn't always good, T know”

COh, bovs will de things - yes—Dbut not bad things.
Yo hoand iselied, voad know 0 but he hag a temper I
are nraving he will learn to control- and he tries very
Tl

‘ Father Ignatius sent it

Father Aloysius would

N Howas contins S,

Clle dies one very wond gquality  he ds quick to say
e sorey” When w boy owill do that, Mres, Mitchell,
Tre e ety satel

A this from the man who couldu’t understand.
Avnold dud not wait for his nother's answer. He
wantted o osee ler amd, most of all, he wanted to see
liis prefect, e knocked soltly and entered. He em-
Freed Bis meather warly, and during the greeting the
vobnge prics) shpped awax.

Afver Uiey badd tadked o long time Mrs. Mitchell
saldd

CWell, won, how's the temper ¥

SO, it's bad, mother, lots of times—and it gets
warder and harder to say " LI'm sorry,”” but I do, though.
L hadd an awiul e to-day-——"  And then he told
her.

T g to him right after studies to-night,” he
pramised when his wmelther kissed him good-bye.

1t wanted ¢ight minutes Lo supper time when her
carriage had rolled away down the broad read. Arnold
thourht he would run and take a look at Brother
Peter’s rabbits 4o Ary snd forget how he missed his
moelher,  Somehow that lump in his threat would come
whenever they parted.  All the other fellows were in
the study hall, Lut he had been excused for the whole
hour: so te the rabbit hutches he went.  In the gare
den walk he came face 1o Jace with his prefect walking
with Father Aloysins. 1t was now or never,

¢ Father,” he said bravely {o the young priest, T
am sarry T lost my temper this morning and said those
things. 1 didn’t mean to——' ’

Father Tgnatius’ arm wag around the lad’s shoulder.

“That’s all right, my boy. T made a mistake, too.
‘Why didn’t you tell me it was Tlans Ahrens that was
talking in ranks instead of yourself? -~
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