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GHATS WITH YOUNG MEN,

HUMAN NATURE IS MAN'S
GREATEST STUDY.

Some men seewm incapable of project-
ing system and order through hsir
establishments, They may du tier
own work well, and then they strle
their limitatious, They are not good
judges of human natuie; their disceru
ment is not sharp. They are misled by
conversational powers, display of edu-
cation, and often place a theore'ical
man where only practical talent could
succeed, They are likely to place a
man of great ref t, sensitiv y
delicate make up, in & position where a
strong, robust, thick skinned man is
required, whera an oversensitive soul
will chafe and shrink from the cold,
aggreesive business methods necessary
to eflective, efficient management.

People are continually being led into
all sorts of unfortunate positions, en-
tangling alliances, and mortifying, em-
barrassing situations because of their
lack of ability to read huran pature
and to estimate cha:acter at a glance.
Good people everywhere are being im

sed upon and are losing their money
in all sorts of foolish investments be-
cause of their ignorance of human
pature. They are not able to see the
rascal, the scoundrel behind the mask.
They have not developed the power of
discernment, the ability to see the
“wolf in the sheap’s clothing. "

The knowledge of human nature as a
protector of money, of character, as a
protector against frauds and imposition
is inestimable.

Gullible peop'e are proverbially poor
readers of human nature, and hence
they are alwsys open to imposition.

Oily, cunning promoters are keen
observers oi human nature, and they
can tell very quickly when they strike
a good-natured, large-hearted professor,
scholar, clergyman or artist who knows
very little about busicess matiers acd
who trusts everybody. They know that
if they can only getan opportunity they
can very quickly make such a man be-
lieve almost anything. They know he
will be an easy prey to their wiles and
their keener knowledge of men.

These promoters would not think of
tackling a shrewd, level headed busi-
ness man for their nefarious schemes,
because he is too keen, too sharp, too
good a judge of human nature. Snch a
man would be likely to peuvetrate the
mask and see the real motive beneath
the oily, honeyed words, the smooth
seductive manner.

The ability to read people at sight is
a great business aszet,

To be an expert in reading human
pature is just as valuable to a young
lawyer as a knowledge of law; it is as
valuable to a physician as a knowledge
of medicine. The man who can read
human nature, who can *‘sizeup ”” a
person quickly, who can arrive ad an
accurate estimate of character, no mat-
ter what his voecation, or profession,
has a great advantage over others.

With some men the power to read
people aright amounts to an instinet
They look through all pretences ; they
tear off all masks. They see the man
as he ig, his reality, and measare him
for what he is worth.

A man possessing this power of char-
acter-reading pays little attention to
what a person seeking employment may
say of himself. He can see for himeelf,
Human nature is to him as an open book,
while to others it is a sealed book
They do not have the faculty of going
back of pretensions. They are largely
at the mercy of what be claims for him-
solf, and they are always being duped.
They make very poor employcTs.

[ know a charming business man, a
very able man in wany respects, and
much beloved by everybody who knows
him, but he has alwavs been the vietim
of his ignorance of human natare. He
cannot read mot ves, weigh or estimate
the ability of cthers to do certain
things. If an applicant for a position
talks well, he immediately jumps to the
conclusion that he is a good man for
the position, and hires him, usually to
be disappointed. He has a great weak
ness for clergymen who have lost their
positions through failing health or for
other reasous, and als, for ex-teachers
aud professors. The result is that he
has a lot of impractical people about
him who know nothing of progressive,
gcientific business building.

It is an education in itselt to ferm
the habit of measuring, weighing,
estimating the different pcople we meet
for in this way we are improving our
«wn powers of observation, sharpening
our perspective facultics, improving
our judgment. The abllity to read
human nature is a cultivatable quality,
and we have a great opportunity in this
country, with its conglomerate popula
tion, to otudy the various types of
character.

What a wonderful school mest of us
are in rractically all of the time,
especially in large cities, where we are
constantly coming in contact with
strangers | What a chance to become
experts in reading human nature, in
studying motives !

The face, the eye, the manners, the
gestures, the walk, all these are hier-
oglyphics which, if we can only de
cipher them, spell out the character.

Sometimes a single glance of the eye,
when one is unconscious, will give you
a glimpse into his innermost soul and
reveal secrets which he would never
dare to utter with his tongue.

The facial expres-ion and the manner,
especially when people are off their
guard, or unconscious that they are
being watched, are great revealers of
character.

A great sclentist would give a new
strdent some natural object, as a fish,
to study for an hour, and then ask him
to describe it. He would then tell the
student that he had not yet really seen
the fish, to take it away and study it
another hour, and, at the end of that
time, tell him what he had seen. The
student would be amazed at the new
things he kept discovering, which he
had not seen at his first examination.

You will find, a8 you become an ¢x

pert in face study, in reading character,

human ¢ ature, that you will develop
mervelous skill in sceing things which
you never noticed before. You will be
able to protect yoursclf from tho pro-

moter, the insinuatiny man who is try-
ing to persaade you into something
which may not be to your beuefit, but
which «ill bs to his. You wi | be able
to dueriminate between iriendship and
duplicity. You will be able to protect
yourscll from a thousand annoyances
ard enb rrassments and huamiliations
which migh' eripple your career

flow many people are liviug in pov-
ariy, are wretched, homeless to-day be
cause they couid not read homan nature
and were robbed of their property and
their rights!

To dircern the difference between
the falso and the true, to place the
right values upon men, to emphasize
the right thing in them, to discriminate
between the genuine and the pretended,
is an accomplishment which may be
worth infloitely more to you than a col-
lege education without this practical
power, and may wake all the difference
to you between success and failure,
kappiness and misery.—O. 8. M. in
Success.

OUR BOY3 AND GIRLS.

THE BEST PICTURE.

There was once a very rich man, who
spent a great part of his yearly income
for the education and support of young
artiste, Indeed, he had estabished a
large schod for painting, the students
of whieh it was hix great delight to en-
courage and improve. On one oecasion
he cffared a prize of a thousard dollars
to the scholar who shculd paint the
best landscape picture. You can
imagine how anxious every boy was
to get the large sum of money.

Bat in the whole of the school of
which I am speaking there were only
two boys who stood much of a chance
to get the prize. The name ol one was
Christian and the other Anthony
They were both very talented and in-
dustrious ; so it was impossible for
theiv teacher to decide which one
wonld come ont best.

Christian was the son of poor parents
who found it all they could do to sup
port their large family by their hard
daily labcr. But Anthony's father
was a very wealthy werchant,
and lived in a house ss large as a palace.
Both of the boys were the very best of
friends, and had been so for the last
three years.

One day, when the time for deciding
who shou'd get the prize had almost ar-
rived, Anthony made a visit to Chris
tian’s room. The ill-clad boy sat be
fore his picture, with his back toward
the door, and was so taken up with hie
painting that he did not hear the foot-
step of his friend. The visitor was as
still as a mouse, and was careful not to
make any noise by which to betray his
presence.

A few minutes later, Christian made
two or three strokes on the canvas with
his paint brosh, and then Lis band fell
cowngpas if t o weak to work any mors.
He heaved a great sigh, and with a de-
spairing shake of his head said to him
self, not knowing that any one else
heard him :

“I see | cannot do it ! My strength
and spirit is failing we, and everythinz
swims before my eyea. Anthouy will
certainly gain the prize, and I—oh! I
will have to give it up. Now, what
will become of my journey to Italy ?
How much I wanted to go to that beau
tiful land, and study the splendid pie
! And my father is too

tures there !
poor to send me or give me any assist-
ance, and I have not a friend who can
loan me any meney. Sol shail be com
pelled to know but little of my favorite
art, and must finally go down to my
grave without anybody's knowing or
missing me. Oh! if my opponent were
not Anthony ! He does paint so beau-
tifally. If it were any other boy in
school, I could hope a little ; but as it
is, I cannot take courage. What will
become of me ?"’

Anthony stood a!l the while as still
as a post, and even held %is breath
some time to prevent bis unhappy friend
from kvowing that he was present.
Then he drew easily back, and slipped
off toward the other end of the hall.
Afterwards he went down the steps of
the academy, and walked slowly along
the street toward his home. I will tell
you of some ot his thoughts ; for he
afterwards told them to me himself :

“ Poor Christian is sorry that I too
am trying to get the prize. I know he
can paint a better picture than I, but
he is so excited for fear he may fail,
that after all I may get the thousand
dollars. Now it is in my power to do
him a great kindness. If I don’t finish
my pizture, ho will be victorious, or if I
make some great blunder in it, it will
turn out just the sawe. Ihave no need
of the money, for my father is very
rich, #nd has long ago promised to send
me to Italy just as soon as I pass my
examination, But then the honor of
painting a better landscape than any
other boy ! Everybody would hear of
it, and the king would have my plcture
put in his private parlor, for that is
the promise he has made to whoever
gets the prize. But how happy it
would make Christian to gain so much
money ! He would feel like a prince,
and he could tnen go to Italy, the
country he has 8o oft:n said he would
love to travel over.’’

Thus he had conflicting feelings with-
in him. He wanted to win the prize,
not because uf the money, but for the
sake of the honor it would undoubtedly
confer upon him. But suddenly he
laughed aloud, and said : * What a
dunce am I | How do I know that my
picture will be better than Christian’s?
I think I had better be certain that I
am most likely to be successful before
I talk much about the matter. But I
will find out how the wind blows."”

Three days afterwards, he met the
director of the school in the street, and
asked him if he would be so kind as to
go with him and take a look at Chris-
tian's painting. He readily consented,
and soon they found the young artist
hard at work upon his picture. The
director looked carefully at it, and in
a very kind and fricndly way replied :

“ This is a Ane piece of work, Chris-
tian. Take courage, and I am sure you
will in time be able to paint beautiful
landscapes. All you wsut now is a
year in Italy. There is a true school

of our art, and you would reap vast
advantages frum the great masterpieces
there.”

Christian’s face turned red at these
encouraging words of the director.
Hope sgain sprang up within bim, and
pis brush was soon making vast lm-
provement in bis pic ure,

* You have praised Christian’s land-
goape so much,”’ said Anthony, as he
and the director were returning along
the street, ** you must now take a look
at mice. I wou'd, indeed, like to have
your opinion upon it, before I proceed
any further with it. Pray, cowe look
at it."’

¢ Certainly,” replied the director ;
“ it will give we the greatest pleasure
to do so."”

Aunthony placed his picture in a good
light, and I can assure you that his
heart beat rapidly as he waited for his
teacher's decision. By and-by he heard
him say these words :

¢ Christian's psinting is indeed fine ;
but I really fear that he will fail to win
the prize, now that I bave seen yours.
There is not a great difference between
yours and hix, but slight as it is, it is
in your favor. I am sorry for your
triend, for I sincerely hoped that he
would receive the 1 000,

After a short conversation concern-
ing the various qualities of the two
pictures, the director took his leave.
Then commenced anew the struggles in
Anthony's heart, whether he would
claim the honor of being the best art'st
in the school, or give the cpportunity
to Christian of making enough woney to
take him to Italy.

Finally the day arrived for deciding
who should get the prize. There were
a great many pictures from the drffer-
ent students, and they were all bung
around the large hall in the academy
buildirg. The committee of examina
tion came aud speut the whole day
among them. In the evening the
scholars were summoned to the hall by
the tap of the great bell. They were
to hear who had gained the §1,000.
Many a heart trembled as the chair-
man of the committee arose to call
aloud the successful name, Kvery
scholar hoped and feared ; but none
more so than Christian. His face
changed from white to red, and then
back again as quick as thought. His
eyes glanced instantly over the wall,
in order to get a glimpse of Anthony's
picture. But it was not there.
Everything was as quiet as widnight
when these words were slowly uttered :
¢ The picture which most deserves the
reward of a 51,000 is painted by Chris-
tian Trennau. To him we give the
prize, together with our thanks, as a
committee, for what he has done. His
industry is only equal to his talent.”
When Christia ard the decision,
he was s0 excited with emotion that it
was impossible for him to restrain him-
self. He scarcely knew what he was
doing when he went up to the chief
judge of the picturer, and held cut his
hand tor the parse full of gold. When
he went home he counted it, and it was
found to contain not ondy the $1,000 as
a reward for his labor, but another
thousand wrapped up in a note to him,
from the committee of examinationm,
expressing their gratification at his in
dustry and perseverance against all the
obstacles of poverty.

Having thanked his Heavenly Father
for the wonderful success that he hac
met with, he was just rising frow hi
knees when he heard a rap at the door.
It was Anthony, and scon the boys were
in each other's arms, both weepiug for
joy.

When they began to talk, Anthony
said to Christian : ‘* [ wish you much
happiness, my dear friend. You have
won the prize fairly and wobly. Your
picture is far the best of all.”’

But where was your painting? I
looked all over the different pictures,
and yours was not among the number.
I did not expect such good fortune as I
have
Anthony, who deserved §1,000. Come

not to be found among the rest.’”

not quite ready. In two mo.e days |

the close of the term.”

‘% Oh, Anthony, ( see your reason
plainly. I know you would have taken
the prize, but you wanted me to have
it. Such generosity I shall never for-
get. You have done for me what no
one else would have done, and you shall
have my thanks to the latest day of my
life. It must have been a hard struggle
for you when you consented to give up
the honor of painting the bost picture
in school. I know you would have been
successful, for the director has told me

THE MARTYRS' SHRINE.

On Argust 15th, the shrine erected

near Georgien Bay, to the ce 7 of
th A vostles of ‘the Hurons )Y
Brebeuf and his companions, was de |
vated by His Grace the Archbishop of |
Toronto. A largeconcourse of elerical

and lay pilgrims were present to honor
so missionaries who, in the middie
o soventeenth century, gave their

Throngh the untiring efforts of the
well-kncwn archeologist, Father Jones,
8. J., the exact spot on which the
Jesuit missionaries, Brebeuf and Lale
ms were magsacred, on March 106th
and 17th, 1¢49, was definitely located.
This venerahle spot, in ear'y times the
site of the Huaron village, St. Igoace I1
is situated on Lot 4, on the seventh
Concession of the Township of Tay,
Simeoe County. It is quite close to
the Sturgeon River, and midway be
tween Vasey and Coldwater.

The memory ol those brave men,
who, in the early days of New France,
left home and kindred to found the
Canadian Chureh, will henceforth be
kept green. Their heroic lives among
the savage Hurons, and their precious
death at the hands of the still more
savage Ir  quols, were the first fruits of
the Church in Ontario.

Up to within a very few years, the
records of their deeds had lain hidden
in the Relations, which were practically
Inaccessible to the general public.
Now that these documents have been |
gathered together and republished,
through the efforts of Mr. Reuben
Gold Thwaites, the heroism of the lives
of those early missionaries will become
matters of common knowledge, and the
spot whereon they suflered will he
sacrod to all who value zeal and self-
sacrifice,

Too long has this ground, crimsoned
with the blood of martyrs, been |
neglected. But steps have at last been
taken to atone for the indifference of
tho past. The shrine near Georgian
Bay is the beginning of a movement,
which, let us hope, will end only when
wo see these apostles of early Canada,
venerated cn the altars of the Univer
sal Church.

A PRACTICAL LESSON,

I'he excellent article by Monsignor
Vauzhan on indiscriminate reading
(** Dangers of the Day,” V.) leaves
nothing to be said on this subject ;
however, there is a practical lesson,
admirably apropos of what our valued
contributor had to say on the obliga

tion of shuoning da rous books, in
the following story related by a con-

temporary French author :
Oune iainy day, I sat before an open
fire chatting with a friend, a noted
lawyer. The subject of our conversation
was & new book which had caused a
great deal of unpleasant comua
both agreed in condemning it. *‘ Have
you read it ?'’ asked my host.—" No,” |
[ replied ; ** I have formed my opivion
from ¢ t reliable eritics have said of
it.”"—** You are wrong there, my friend.
You should judge for yourself,”” an-
swered my host. I was about to reply
t I could, being somewh:
hen & kind Provider
ald. There was a ra

nt. We

|
l
embar i
|
|

met with. It is youm, dear
now, tell me why your landscape was

The answer that Anthony made to
these words was . ‘* My picture was

might have finished it. But I will bave
it done in time for our exhibition at

Upon opening it, we saw
t with a baskel ol musn

yus friend was very fond
, though he ecould not tell
poisonons ones. He ex

ose presented very carefully ;

edible

amined t
but, not feeling satisfied, ho turned to
| me for a decision, while the old man

looked on in surprise. Tome all mush-
rooms are alike—that is, bad—so I was
powerless to advise ; but I recommended
calling the cook. No sooner had she
looked at the eryptogams than she pro-
nounced them deadly poison.

¢ Throw them away!" exclaimed
the master—'* Wait a moment,”’ I re-
monstrated. *‘* Are you going to throw
those mushrooms away without tasting
of them ? You should judge for your-
gelf.”'—* Would you have me risk
poisoning \myself in order to make sure
that they are bad ?'’ cried my friecd.
—¢ But you just advised me to expose
myself to the deadly poison of a bad
book,’” I replied gently.—Ave Maria.

ORIGIN OF THE ROSARY,

Few people are acquainted with the
origin of the rosary. The ancient ber-
mits and others frequently counted the
number of their prayers by little stones,
grains or other marks. In the eleventh
ce tury the Abbot John Gualbertus
directed those of his monastery who
were not priests, and who could not
read the Latin Psalter, to say a certain

so. May the Lord reward you !”

«“Never mind, never mind. The honor
belongs to you, and if you are as indus
trious as you have been, you will be-
come one of the best artists in onr
whole kingdom."

number of * Our Fathers '’ and‘ Hail
Marys,”” instead of e+ch canorieal hour
of Divine Office. The rosary in its
present form is due to St. Dominie.
The beginning of the rosary is a pro
fession of faith in all the truths taught

/ -t 1%

v Yot b AU RN
i i | ‘ é by - X
+ - 'Y o
v WL
ko ’ {l i I.
A | B -
A od G ""JJGTJL

A PUIRE
HARD

L INSIST ON RECEIVING IT. li

’

cents post-pald
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By Father Hugh

THE MIRROR OF SHALOTH

THE SENTIMENTALISTS

by our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.
It is composed of the Lord’s prayer— ‘ lSt u t
in a few words the most beantiful
eulogy, the most magnificent praise
wonders of the incarnation and the life 15
of vur adorable Saviour, in which Mary
to the Blessed Virgin and within the
reach and ability of all the faithful,
Mother the same homage, the same f 1
honor as the learned St. Francis de |

s ere
man in his humble cottage by reciting
the rosary are united in mind and heart

the most perfect prayer which a Chris- .
tian can address to God ; then follows The [athnlic [[,;ﬁ( W:‘Tﬁ‘
N St

JHLN I

which has ever been spoken of the d th S f t ,f i)l nAnM

Blessed Virgin : *‘ Hail, full of grace !’ an E auramen {' { '3'3'.-8'&

I'he mysteries which are announced at 1 g

bad such an important part. Thus the

rosary is really a summary of the Gos-

The humble and poor shepherd who

counts each grain of his beads on the

Sales, who piously recites his rosary in

the quiet recollection of his oratory.

to celebrate the glories of Mary and to

abtain her maternal favors, — Rev

the angelical salutation, which contains

the bezinning of each decade reeall the Rev. Albert McKeon, 8. " v
pel. [t is also a prayer most agreeable

lonely hillside gives to our Blessed

St. Louis on his throne and the poor

I'homas F. Ward.
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And we Refuse
[t is related, says the Ave Marie,
that Mendelssohn once went to see the
great Freiburg organ. The old cus
todian, not knowing who his visitor was,

refused him permi

on to play npon the

instrument. At length, however, after PEOFESSION
much persuasion, he granted him leav ].y.‘_ I'b ( 1 DI
for * just a few notes.”” Mendelssol y 3 1 y >
4+ “) W K, ne 61
k his seat, aud soon the most wWor
ful music was bursting forth from t I NIPRE LRGALLTARE
organ. The old man was spellb d l VAN & MURRAY. BARRI
\+ length he came up bes de the ) oi - OM ~os
[ MeDer v Vi \
master and asked his name, Loarpiog e vl ot | . \’ {-1.‘
it. be stood humiliated, self condemnec
¢ And I refused you permission to pla = P -
X JOEX FERGUSON & SO

y all he could say
‘he KEvery Day

upon my orgsn !

'he author ol

180 King St

| " makes this striking r« floction o1 T Lead!ng or
this oft told story : * ¢ ) n
One to us and desires to take f Te! H 873
lay upon it. Bat we W
ives from Hi and refuse Hi W. J. EMITH & S0X

ERTAKERS AND
3 Dundas Street
ND NIGHT i

permission, when, Il we W aid but y
ourselves to Him e

vould bring
ir souls heaveuly music.”

EN DAY

SR T T T

Far from complaining of the crosses

that our Divine Lord sends us, let us | i& 1 \ STEW
strive to comprehend the infinite love e sgant bo Johsn T
that makes Hiwm treat us thus. Wha anernl Direcior ni b ALY

are His designs of love upon our sou ?
Ah, they will be wholly unveiled to us, )
only in that heavenly country where He ' D . 3
! vay all tears from our eyes. !

shall

—Soeur Therese.
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WINDOWE
ART GLASH

|

w‘ H.E. ST. GEORCGE]

London, Canada
GRANITE

, MONUMENT: & MARBLE

Artistic Design. Prices Keasonuure

' The D. WILKIE GRANITE CU

493 RICHMOND STREET, LONDOW

LIMITED OC-Tasa)
3« ikes 25¢ ¥

“Royal Crown”
Witch-Hazel
Toilet Soap

The name tells
Royal —quality
Crown —perfection in making |
Witch-Nazel—soothing, healing, re- |

freshing, beautifying [
Soap —cleaning |
perfect complexion soap, |

toilet soap, 10c. &

Three months after this conversation,
the two friends were on their way to M T i
Italy together. Both were as happy as Blllld a Metal H ome
you can well imagine. But who do you —
think was the happier ? Not the one In every way metal is superior to
who gained the prize, and was $2,000 | wood or plaster for the interior of
richer by it, but he who had done a hnn.u's. Classified Metal ind
kindness. Walls, des ‘v-‘l‘ anl mat by
There lived no young artist in Rome | the Metalsh agle & Sidis Co,, LTI dy
who had more pleasure than Anthony of Preston, Ont,, are to be PIE EWEL
b s over all others for their be ful and
Konig—for that was his whole name. | , ious fAnish. The g
% e § s jarmonious finish. ey ar 1ade
And in later life it always gave him | ~" 4" ety of designs to 1
new joy wheuever he remembered his SRE and a4 cln&iﬁé%i shsotdlng
un‘l;l:'ishe(,l picture and Christian Tren- | 4,0 ‘"n‘,v;,“.l]mg styles of architect
Naus 8 prize. ! Metal ceilings and walls are fire-proof
Let it be the aim of all to do as much | ;14 yermin- {’WUL‘I. ure ganitary and
good to others as they can. He Who | easily cleaned. They may be beau-
does a kindness for another ought to | tifully decorated at small cost.
remember that his friendly act will Those, who are tired of the yearly
bring as much happiness to himself as | expense of re-plastering
to the one who receives it. g and re-papering, should
Children, act like Anthony, and you | to metal ceilings and wall
will have the pleasure that he had.—
The Young Catholic Messenger.

be put on over the old plaster, withont
dirt or muss, and in much less time
than plastering would require. They
last a lifetime, and never nced re
so that the first cost the o1
Life insurance com
the security which me
walls afford, by making their rates
one-third less on homes constructed of
this material.
Illustrated catalognes and complete
information as to cost may he obtain=d
by writing the Metal Shingle & Bid
Co., Limited, Preston, Ont, ¥

Lift up, therefore, thy face to heaven!
Behold our King marches before us,
Who will fight for us. Let us follow
Him like men of courage; let no one
shrink through fear. For the sake of
Jesus we took up His cross; for the
sake of Jesus let us persevere in it.
Forsake thyself, resign thyself, and
thou shalt enjoy a great inward peace.

—Thomas 5 Kea:pis.
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