P o A

sy

ANUARY 217, 1908,

THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN,

What System Will Do.

1; will promote health by eliminating
worry and thab petty anxiety which
comes from pot feeling the absolute
ability to clear the atnosphere about
you of little vexing, harassing details.

[t will make a man better balanced,
petter poised mentally, and more voptim-
istie, and the fulure will not terrorize
him, becouse he will feel that he is
eqnal toany emergency which may arise
in his affairs,

A good system shorters the road to
the goal, and rolieves the mind of a
thousand and one perplexities and
anxicties, besides detail and drodgery
through which the orderless inan goes.
The systemless ran never learns the
magic of managemcnt, The mind can
not work effectively and econ ymically
without & programme. The secret of
success, espeeially in a large enterprise,
lies with the man who can make the
programme, and the man who has the
ability to multiply himself in others,—
0. 8. M., in Success.

How Much Shalll Read ?

Th» amount of reading to be done
canuot be settled off nand. Taistes diffor;
g0 do opportunities. Somo people read
faster than others and get as much
profitfrom their reading. A novel way
be read more rapidly than a biography
or a history. Longfellow is clearer
thau Browning and more easily under-
stocd.

If you find yourself reading without
comprehension, or if you feel that it is
difficult for you to remember, or to
grasp with promise of remembrance, the
gense of the printed words, youm are
reading too much, *' Reading furpishes
the mind ouly with the materials of
unowledge ; it is thinking that wmakes
wiat we read ours.

And Coleridge says again: “ Some
readers are like the hour-glass
reading is as the sand. It runs in and

ut, but leaves not & vestige behind.

)ro can nob read a'l tho books that are
puablished ; one can pot know by name

—thelr

alter you have decided, is to take steps
that will bring you in touch with the
right man. And the right man for you
to work for is he who reciprocater.

From the employee's standpoint very
little has been sald concerning recipro-
city ; on the other hand, from the om
ployer's point of view, too much com
ment has already been made. !':r in
stance, there are few, indoe’ 10 have
not heard, at least once, the employer's
slogan, ** Don't wateh the clock.”
have no quarrel with him here, meroly
stating in reply, * Wateh him,” if you
wish to ascertain whether you are on
the road to suceess, By keeping tab of
your boss you will soon know whether
or not he is holding yon back or push-
ing you forward.

17 is my contention, in the face of
contrary assertions, that many employ
ers virtually stifla the ambition of
young workers In the ranks, Awmple
proof of this is to be found almost every
day and in every walk of life.

You have noticod, no doubt, how one
man will take efforts to e xplain every-
thing, direcdng you along the right
path, while another takes p artlcular
pains to tell you just enough about his
business to enable you to perform the
twsk in hand, and no more. If your
employer belongs to the latter class
then, in the language of the street, it
is * up to you' to seck a new one.

It has been said that success is 2
quality governed and controlled by our
selves. And that is the truth, the
whole trath, avd nothing bat the truth
provided you are worklag foi the right
man., The man above you very often
foars that you may learn just a little
too maech ; that is, too much for his own
good ; at the same time ex weting you
to act independently in certaln affairs.
0! conrs s the inevitable resnlt ls a ser

ious blunc
As |

the attitude of r employer

whather he us for
went, or whetl he is re
r progres » intrusts
thing of more iwmp:rtance

\l the books that have been written. tails pertainiog

The ouly choice, ta refore, seems to be | 1O T vtiae labor then 1t 18 salc

so do a little readiug upon a few choice hat your position does not possess

topics, and W0 do it thoroughiy and | muc of & future, if any at all. oy

well. ever if you are allowed to have yous
An escellens way is to fix upon some er in the ple,’’ as the expression

epoch in history or sou e noted figure in
biography or some imporian' department
{ scionce and art. Concentrate fact,
fic , and faney all upon the theme.
Such a course will give constant inter
ost to a pursait which those
who are fondest of ; sometimes
it will economiza thought, and it
the

1ag ;
will eonomize time, and will give
mind the best fruits of study.

I is well to re-read good bocks.
Almosb every one of us has some author
,r anthors to whom he turns wish un-
lagging Interest, Or it may ba that
some chapter in a book app als to us,
Mark it, and re-read a second, or third,
oven a fourth time. A few good books
<has wo have made our own by constant
reading are infinitely to be preferred to
3 greater number read without compre-
hension.

The Stimulus of Poverty

The struggle to get away from poverty
has been a great man developer. Had
every human being been born with a
silver spoon in his mouth—had there
been no necessity put upon him to
work —the race would still be in its
infancy. Had everybody in this coun-
try'been born wealthy, ours would be
one of the dark ages. The vast re
sources of our land would still be un-
developed, the gold would still be in
the mines, and our great cities would
still be in the forest and the quarry.
Civilization owes more to the perpetual
struggle of man to get away from
poverty than to anythiog else. Weare
s0 constituted that we make our great-
est efforts and do our best work while
struggling to attain that for which the
heart longs. It is practically impos-
sible for most people to make their
atmost exertions without imperative
necessity for it. It is the constant
necessity to improve his condition that
has urged man onward and developed
the stamina and sterling character of
the whole race. History abounds in
stories of failures who started with
wealth ; and, on the other hand, it is
{lluminated with examples of those who
owe everything to the spurof necessity.
—0. 8. M., in Success.

The Aim of Life.

Every one ought consciously to have
an aim in life. Whether he is conscious
of it or not, every one has a ruling
tendency ; but every one should have a
controlling and persistent purpose in
life. No cne has a right to live aim-
lessly, for no one has a right to abandon
reason and self-control, and consent to
be a mere waif, drifting hither and
thither like some plaything of the
winds. Wo are endowed with powers
that make us capable of good and often
great achievement. We are gifted with
reason and conscience and will, in
order that we may both become and do
that which is noble and beneficent.

« @or what are men batter than shoep or
Rroats, v
That nourlsh the blind lif: within the brain,”

if they live without any purpose that is
essentially higher than the instincts
which prompt them to eat and sleep
and propagate their kiad? In the
mythology of the Grecks, Phaeton, an
earthly son of Helios, aspired to drive
the flaming chariot of tho sun. The
task was beyond his human powers, and
hls disastrous rashness was expiated by
his death by a bolt hurled from the
hands of Zeus; but the Naiads wrote
in his epitaph :

“ Ha could not ralo his father’s cac of fire ;

Yot was it much 20 nobly to agpire.”’

He is not worthy to live who only
vegetates; he does not truly live who
drifts aimlossly through the years from
youth to age. Indesd, he whose aim is
even lower than the highest, less than
the greatest, is nobler than he who has
o conscious purpose in life.

The Man You Work For.

The man you work for is elther inter-
osted in your welfare, aside from his
own, or else he belongs to the class
which is so selfish, or absorbed in their
own affiirs as to be utterly regardless
of anyone's success or station in life be-
sides their own. It is easy enough to
determine to which class your employer
belongs ; the thing to ‘do, however,
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It may be that this may not bhe
parent to you from a financia' s
Bus in such & position you are
erperience, which is very
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than a few dollars more in
Canadian
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ften more
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your Ppay envelope.~—The
S‘enographer.

JUR BOYS AND GIRLS
Poverty no Barrier to Success.

A Vassar graduate of 1899, Miss
Helen 1. Thompson, is turving her
knowledge of sanitation and rocial work
to the advantage of a whole community
at Orange, New Jorsey, where ghe has
been made sanitary inspector. Her
eff rets to instruet people in unsanitary
surroundings in better ways of living
have met with snccess where men have
failed in their attemptes.—Success.

Pretty Legends About Flowers,

As fl wers are Nature's chief beauty,
it is always interesting to know a little
abont them, guch as how their names
originated and to whieh country they
belong. Here is a pretty legend about
the forgot-me-not : Cae day two lovers
were walking along the banks of the
Danube, The girl, spying a protty
little blue flower on the opposite side,
was very anxious to get it. Her lover,
standing on a stone, was trying to
reach it, when he fell lnto the deep
river. Even then he tried to reash the
flower, but falliog, he cried, ** Forget
me not, Mary,” and then sank. The
Feverfen : During the awful fever
plague in London, in 1665, there
happened to be a very few cases in B
certain suburb where this plant grew.
As it is a strong disinfectant, it is said
to have got its name from this incident.
The Mimulus: This little flowsr grew
on Mount Calvary. Atthe Crucifixion,
when the soldiers pierced Oor Saviour’s
side some drops of His blood fell on the
yellow flower. And that is the reason
why every yellow mimalus is spotted
with red. The Tree and Ivy: ¢ Oh,
please don’t grow up me 1" said the
tree to the little green sprout of ivy
that was beginning to clamor up its
traok, * you will make me in.” * Oh,
no,”’ sald the ivy, ¢ for I ghall keup
you warm when your leaves have fallen,
and make you pretty, too.”” So the
ivy climbed to the very topmost twig
and covered the tree all over.
“There,” it said trinmphautly one day
¢ see how beautiful I have made you i
« Oh, no,” sighed the tree with its last
breath, *‘ for people say how pretty the
tvy is and not how the tree is, and you
have twisted around me so tight I can
breathe no longer. You may have
meant; kindly, bat, if so, your kindness
has killed me."

8t. Stephen and the Boy Christ.

Wheu little Jesus lived with Joseph
and Mary at Nazareth, assisting them
in their humble labors, thero lived not
far from their poor hut s woman .who
had & sonof the same age 88 Jesus.

"his child was suddenly seized with so
profound a grief that convulsive sobs
escaped from his heart, Day andnight
the crlos were the same, and the poor
mother could find nothing to console
him. Despair took possession of her
heart. ** My child,” she said, A )
very sick, What can I do, my God, to
relieve him 2"

Saddenly a thought came to her.
She would go to the house of her neigh-
bor, the Virgin Mary, tell her all her
trouble, and ask her by what means
ghe could calm her dosr child, Jesus
listened attentively to the plaint of the
desolate mother, while the child con-
tinned to ery. Then approaching the
poor little one, He embraced him ten-
derly. Immediately his tears ceased.
He looked sweetly at Jesus and an in-
effable smile lighted up his pretty face.

The happy mother was astonished at
this prodigy, and turning toward Mary,
¢ Holy woman,’’ said she, ¢ your son
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saying, ¢ This one shall be My brother;
he will suffer and die for My sake.
Weep not, O privileged mother, but re
jolce,”” The woman weut home, pon-
dering on wha’ ghe had seen and heard,
and blessing God in her heart.

After this event the children grew
up together. Josus instructed His
friend in things so marvelous that he
alone understood thom After the
death of Our Lord, Su Stephen, ani
mted with divine love, was stoned to
death for the falth, and opened the era
of martyrs, The first stone cast at
him strack his face at the very spot
which Josus had kissed, This martyr,
whom the Christ Child had consoled,
yaplished, by his deith, the pre
diction of the Savionr.

The Scholir of the Rosary,

A sweet legend tells of a guileless
boy who grieved much becaunse he
could no’ compete with his fellow stu
dents in the composition of verses;
not that ho deemed the arbt of any in-
trinsic value, but that, pnotwithstand
ing hia proficiency in other gtudios,
his deficiency in this particolar branch
deprived him of the literary honors
which he longed for, solely for the
sake of the dear mothar whose hopes
all cenfered in Lim as her only child.
luto the heart of that gentle mother
he poured the sorrowful tale of his re
peated trials and attendant fiilure.
¢ Remember, my son,’* she said, ‘¢ that
no one ever applied in vain for the
help of the Blessed Virgin. I know
you have a Rosary. Take it every
worning  hefora school hour to the
altar of Mary, and there recite it de-
voutly, and depend upon it that be
fore long the scuves of your tears will
be dried and the cause of defection re
moved.” And the prophecy was vori
fied. In all simplicity and loving trust

the boy knelt daily ab the iest of his
blessed patroness, and his inoceent
heart poured out it ipplicatipn io
the Rosary. Soddenly he who had
heen rew wble only for inferiority of
his posi his schoolmates

rh abova th
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if he had but
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I confess with pride to a kinship of
love in all that tends to the glory of
the Cellic race and especially in its
Gaelic branches, whether that glory
comes from the banks and braes of
bonnie Scotia or the purple heathered
hille of Brin. Both are Gaels and both
are brothers. D)th are oue in the love
of nature, with a Gaelic heart happy in
cheerfulness and dejected in sadness,
sorrowing for a glory that has vanished

Conaty, Bishop of L7s

destiny to be the singer of toil, to cheer
up honest labor, and make the world
feel that manhood is God's gift to man
and inhunanity is man's great srime.
His the eloquent words:

" And b whose H aven created face
I'he # s of lovo adorn
Man's imanity to man
M ikos vountless Lhousands mourn,’
Tie vision had told him that be was

and pain Q

|

How tender the heart that
'v the Mountain Daisy,”” the bonnis
J |

wee, modest, crimson-tipped .

wrote
|

stie stibble-ficld

Jdane.” |

“ The
his Auld Mare, Maggie,”’
, will share his last bushel :

Or Auld Farmer's Salutation

with whom

and hopeful for a greatness to come.
it has been said with some truth t,l'mtl
{
|

* We are the musie makera,
And we are the dreamers of dreams,”

have at least added firm beauby and
magic to the language which has dis
placed the Gaelic of our fathers, while
the music of the trath taughtthe world
by the monks of Tona and Clonmacnoise
will say for the Gael that they made |
the world better by the gospel which |
they taught.

The Scotch and the Irish, the thistle
and the shamrock, give romance and
verdure to all represented by the rose.
Burns, a child of the Gael, who with
Gaelic heart loved nature and sang its
songs as sweetly as man had ever heard
them ; a true child of the Gael, now
bubbling over with joy, now downeast
and melancholy, tender and true, hope-
ful and desparing ; child of nature, now
strong and courageous, now weak and
erring ; a singer of the human heart, a
music maker of the werld, whose name
is listed with melody ; Scotla's son,
mankind’s friend—the immortal Robert
Burns.

How can [ say all that his name sug-
gests 2 We can conjare up bat the
falntest pleture of our poet’s life. 1
bave found enjoyment in running
through some of his poems, like the bee
culling here and there some of the
honey which lies so bountifully within.

Robert Burns was a cottage boy of
Ayr and he first saw_the light near the
bridge of Doon in 1759. How he loved
the town of Ayr !

v Auld Ayr wham na'er & town BUrpasses

For honest men and binnie lasses.”

How he felt his heart torn when he
had to leave it !

v But round my hoart the ties are bound—
That hearih transpisrced by mny a wound ;
These bleed afresh, those ties 1 fear
To leave the bonnie banks of Ayr.”

A rustic school gave him his letters
and auld Botty Davidson's weird stories
furnished him with all his legends
The mecting with Jean Armour, its
melancholy episode, the separation, his
love for Highland Mary, her sad death ;
the failure in farm life, his days a
gauger, his oonvivial habits, are all too
wel known to be rehearsed, yet all
tonded to bring out in relisf the salient
characteristies of his great gift of song.
H> had been taught his love of masnli-
nees by his good father, and his high
idoal of manhood was formed at his
family hearthstone in the pleasant col
where his early years were passed
Tarvough all his life he proserved his
{ndividuality. When Grea noess
rooment came to him, and royally smiled
upon him, he still loved his peasant
character and no place was so dear to
him as the banks and braes of Bonnie
Doon. He never forgot his farmer
father's lessous.

Oar music making and our dreaming l
|

for

“ He bade me play a manly part,
Though I had n'er a f arthing. O
For wivhout an honest, manly heart,
No man is worth regarﬂlng 0;
Had you the wealth otosi boasts,

Or nations to adore you, O,
A choerful, honest hearted clown.
1 will prefer bafore you, 0.”

His strong, manly heart always loved
what was manly in word and act and

hated the mean. He seemed steeped

will be the greatest among the great.’’
Jesus pressed the hand of the ohild,

'I others tell of the tender heart, touched

“ And think na’, my auid, trus y servan ,
Ihab now perbaps thou's less degervin
An' thy aula days may end in starvin’

For my last fow
A heapit, stimpast, T'll reserve ane
Liid by for you.’

¢ The Woeunded Hare ' and many
by saffering and expressing itself in
pity and love. Always & man—a man
in joy, & man in sadness, a man in pity,
2 man in his faults, a man in his loves.
Barns himself tells us that love and
poetry sprang into being together, in
his soul. It was the harvest time and
a Scotch maiden whom he loved
swoeetly sang a song written by the son
of a small country Loird for a girl
whom he loved. Burns said, * Why
can I not write a song for the girl I
love 2"’

His relations with Jean Armour were
not to be commended, but his lines on
the girl he loved are as beautiful as
anything in this language |
1 aae her in the dewy flowers,

1 see her aweet and falr ;

1 hear her in the tender birde,

1 hear her charm the air
There's not & bonny flower that epricgs

By fountain, sward or green,

The:e’s not & bonnie bird that elogs
But minds me of my Joan,

0, blow, ye western winds, blow soft
Among the laafy trees,

Wi' balmy gale, frae hill and dale
Briog ham> the laden bees ;

Avnd bring the lassie back to me
That's aye sae neat and clean ;

A smile o' her wad baunish care,
Sae charmirg is my Jean.

The powers aboon oan oaly ken
To whom the heart is seen ;

That name can be aao dear to me
As my swoeb. lovely Jean.”

He parted from Joan Armour to meet
her again and marry her aftor the death
of Highland Mary Campbell whose woo-
fag and death blended joy and sadness
in almost the same moment.

Mary Campbell was an entirely dif
ferent character from Jean Armour,
and the loveliness of her life made
Burns appear to canonize her after ber
death. Where he parted from her was
heaven on earth to him

% Thare Summer fir:t unfolds her robes,
And there the longest Larry §
For there I took the lash farewell
0’ my sweet Highland Mary,”

How sweet the tribute to his ** Mary
in Heaven,”' writien as he lay among
the sheaves-in the fields that harvest
pight and gazed upon a bright star in
the skies ! It recalled his other words
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received his honors only after death.
Destitute and neglected, Barns passed
away from his Bonnie Doon and his be-
loved Scotia, while royalty that had
once feasted him denied him what he
deserved. What ho had written of a | ng
loved one could have been written of ¥
him:

‘ Though cold be the
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The spring shall return 10 thy low narrow bed

Like the beam of the day slar to-morrow.” % .
The spring has come to his memory, rt ! n <
and in the world of letters Robert )

Barns shines as the star upon which he
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gazed, the harvest night. A people
honor him as a son of genius, and the |
world calls him a singer of the heart. |
Robert Barns brings to us the sweet

fragrance of the heather of his native |
hilis, and makes all mankind love the |
banks and braes of Bonnie Scotland, |

whence came 80 sweet a maker of the | j
best music.—The Tidings. |
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of parting :

ver p ried,
on broken-hearted.”

Burns loved his country and he could
sing & song that wounld stir the hearts
of his people to thelr very depths, as
he sang :

‘_0_ Sootia! my dear, my native soll !

For whom my warmes) wish to Heaven is
sont,

Long may thy h wrdy sons of rustio toll

Bo blest (w'| h health and_peace and sure con-
sent.”

How he eried out to them again and
said:

+. And honest man’s the noblest work of God*

The cottage leaves the palace far behind ;

A virtuous populace may rise ths while

And evand a wall of fice around their much-
loved Isle.”

in the love of humanity and felt hi.

He could touch the people with fires
of patriotism in favor of Bonnie Charlie,

ESTABLIEHED HEAD OFFICR
1859 TORONTO, ONTARI

FULL GOVERNMENT DEPOSIT

iy John M. Daly

|
b
LII That is the way | want my é
(o
W
L
¢
{) Phone 348. o

19 York St.

FURNISKED
ORCH, SCHOOL 8 OTNER

& q Logees Pald Since Org wnization I
(=2 2 AR S TS T Busincss in ¥orce, 0,000 0f
Asaots, 023,600 1§
e L] ‘;" HoN, JOHN DRY Gro. GiLLIRs,
‘ " i Pr Vico-Prosident.
4( s H, WADDIN end M ;ing Directo?
L. LE1TcH WRISMILLER, | .y,
Per- ‘ : O‘« O “ Supt, JOEN KILLER, f Inspocker
fection Av | o FAVORARIY KNOWN SINCE 4296
[ B HAYE 50.000 D,

[MAPLE LEAF LABEL] | M0 MENEELY 8C0. ;:‘g;,‘»[;;‘;}ii
Childven like it and thrive o ! | BB WATERVLIET, NV loeteaeral

CHIMES, ETe, CAMALOGUE &PRICES FREE

v v e

Ringing 'Round the World
\ Memoria! Balls a Specialty

‘ 80,000 McSHANE BELLS

WoSHANE BELD FOUNDRY, Balthmore, NMd., U.bd




