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CHATS WITH YOUNG
MEN

i

A NEW WAY TO SPELL LUCK

“Do you know,"” observed the young
man, “I think all talk you find in
newspapers and magazines about
success being a man’s own making is
tommyrot, nothing more. It's luck.”

“What do you mean by luck ?" 1
asked him.

“Why, what everybody else means
of course. Just plain, simple every
day luck,” he responded. “There
was a vacancy in our office. The
two applicants were told to come at
a certain hour to see the manager,
One got there at twenty-seven min-
utes after eight, and was engaged.
The other came at half-past eight,
the appointed hour, and got nothing.
It was luck that sent the first person
three minutes ahead of the hour
named.”

“Yes, it was luck, but a luck any
one may have. In the first applicant
we see a desire for the position, ade-
sire perhaps backed by a great need,
which, in itself, held to and rightly
directed, will bring success. In addi-
tion we see a person who will not
measure his working hours by the
minutes ; if he is in the office ahead
of time, he will not lounge and gos-
sip until the stroke of the clock ; and
if he has not finished his work at quit-
ting time he will continue his task.
He will not do this for the sake of the
approbation of his employer solely,
but primarily because he likes his
work."”

The idea of luck is one of the most
seductive foes a man has. What is
it ? Try to reach it, to analyze it,
and you will find yourself grasping
thin air. Before it philosophers from
time immemorial have sat in con-
templation, and the echo of their
musings have only deepened the mys-
tery for us. Is there some power,
superordinary, abroad in the unseen
realm of our existence that directs
to what is our allotted work, ang they
who heed that direction are the suc-
cessful ? Or need we go so far into
the speculative world ? May not the
power reside in ourselves ? Have
we not all had experiences that seem
to point that way.

You take a walk into the country
and are brought to a post which bears
the announcement that the land is
for sale. You notice how level it is,
and your mind instantly beholds it
laid off into squares, and studded
with pretty homes. You are instant
ly filled with the impulse to invest
in that land. Presently, however,
you are smiling at the impulse, recol
lecting how far this plot is from the
city, and the utter impossibility of
its means of transportation and other
conveniences ever reaching out this
distance. You pass on with a sense
of disappointment—why, you do not
know.

In_ less than ten years you have
seen that country place converted into
a beautiful suburb, with the land
selling for more per foot than you
would have paid for an acre. Had
you bought it then, you would now
be living on Easy street, whereas you
are finding it hard to make ends meet
on your salary.

" Just my luck,” you complain,
thinking of what you might have
been,

Should you not rather say: " Just
what was not my luck !" remember-
ing your impulse.

Have you not found it so, in small
things ?  You want to write a letter,
but your pen is broken or your ink
is gone. Something says to wait for
another time, but you decided the
letter shall be written that day and

rush off and get the missing articles,
You write something that it were
better you had left unwritten, and
more harm than you can ever catch
up with has been started.

You meet a young woman, and
something draws you to her ; you feel
that you would like to know her bet-
ter; but you remember that she is too
high above or too far below your
station, or some such trifling consid-
eration, and your affinity passes you
by. When it is too late, you set it
down as dnother grievance against
luck.

You must not jump at the conclu-
sion that [ want to direct your
actions, great and small, by every
sudden impulse, or the conjunction or
want of conjunction, of things. Not
at all. But it seems reasonable to
suppose that the soul recognizes
what is best for it, and that if we
had our material senses sufficientiy
well attuned, we should be able to
interpret the soul's suggestions, and,
acting on it be spared much trouble
and achieve much success.

Try spelling Luck with these words
and see what it will bring you : List-
fulness, Urbanity, Carefulness,
Knowledge.—Catholic Telegraph.

SHIPWRECK ON LIFE'S OCEAN

Life is often compared to a voyage
upon an ocean, and human beings
are the vessels that sail upon it. In
the distance there is a shore which
all should reach because upon it
is the beautiful city of the heavenly
Jerusalem, where there is rest
and happiness. This city is resplend-
ent with its streets of gold, and its
walls built of precious stones, and
its gate of the purest pearl ; it is
adorned like the bride for her spouse
(Apoc. xxi.,, 2.) On that shore all
must land and be safely harbored
for all eternity. Unfortunately
many make shipwreck before they
reach it, and are swallowed up by
the sea. The very mention of ship-
wreck has a terror about it. What
scenes it calls up in the imagination !
Who can be indifferent to such a
calamity ? It will be well to ponder
it in time so as to escape its actuality.

Many make shipwreck at the com-
mencements of the voyage, i. e., in
childhood. The mariner who pur-
sues his course carelessly when the
waves are running high must beware
lest he be swallowed up in the billows.
Many men hoist the sail in their
vouthful days and let the ship take
its own course. The heart of child-
hood, we are told, is all mirth, and we
speak of giddy youth as a period
given up to thoughtlessness and
frivolity. How heedlessly children
go to places where danger awaits
them where sin lurks to entrap them !
How rarely they watch over their
senses, what liberty they allow to
their eyes and ears! How regardless
they are of the warnings of parents
and priests ! The consequence is
that they make shipwreck early in
life. " A fool will laugh at sin’
(Prov, xiv.,9). Look back upon your
own early years. Perhaps you, too,
have suffered shipwreck in your child-
hood. Think of what happened with
certain companions, in certain out
of the-way places. Perhaps vour
guardian angel had to hide his face
for shame on your account.

Many ships are lost soon after
launching because they fall into the
hands of pirates. In former times
travelling was very insecure on ac
count of the great number of pirates
that infested the seas, and many a
vessel was captured by them. Pirates
have become rare npon the seas, but
they are all the more numerous on
the sea of life. Who and what are
these pirates? They are the corrupt-
ers of youth, they are men * who call
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evil good and good evil; that put
darkness for light and light for dark-
ness "' (Is, v., 20), They are the men
who‘speak sweetly with their lips, but
in their heart lie in wait to throw
thee into the :pit " (Ecclus, xii., 15).
They are at times unprincipled ser-
vants, at other corrupt companions,
or again even brothers and sisters,
How often, alas, the little boat falls
a prey to pirates! Has it not hap-
pened to some of you, that you were
robbed of your innocence in your
boyhood and taught to do wrong by
some bad companion ? With bitter
sorrow you look back upon that day.
—Rev. Joseph Schuen,

-

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

i
THE SILVER MADONNA

Majestic yet serenly sweet in mien
the Virgin held in her arms the
Divine Child. It was a goldsmith's
masterpiece. And this marvelous
statue was the property of an atheist
an antiquarian, who valued it only
for its artistic beauty.

Little Lucille, the antiquarian's
niece, discovered the silver statue
among the curios on one of her
uncles shelves.

"Tell me, uncle,” she said, "if you
do not love our Blessed Mother, why
do youshave her statue? And since
you have it, why do you not put it in
your room and say your prayers be-
fore it every night?”

"It is only children who say their
prayers,” said the uncle. “When
you are grown up you will forget
yours,"

“Oh, no, I won't. Mamma says we
must say our prayers every day as
long as we live. Don't you ever say
the Our Father and Hail Mary?”’

“Never!”

“Then | know what awful thing
will happen to vou,” said the child,
with big tears in her eyes. “We
must keep the promises we make at
our First Communion if we wish to
go to heaven.”

The atheist was uncomfortable.

“Be quiet, child. Only naughty
boys on the street talk about hell.”

"But you don't want to go there,
do you? That would be awful, awful
Didn’t you have & mamma who made
you kneel down, and put your hands
together, and talk to God. when you
were small?”

The antiquariam
touched.

“Go to bed, little one,” he said.
“and remember that | told vou that
saying prayers was all nonsense.”’

“"Uncle, yvou don't love our
Blessed Mother, since you never talk
to her, will vou let me have her
statue? May I have it now? You
can't want it, since you don’t love her
and I want it much, for I love hex
dearly.”

The antiguarian opened the glass
case and placed the statue in the
child’s arms

*Now go,” he
soundly until morning.

An hour later the uncle was still
pondering on his niece’'s words.  Her
childish reasoning had quickened
tender memories the past. His
heart grew tender. Suddenly he
arose and went to the child's room.
He opened the door gently, then
paused astonished.

On the table spread with a clean
cover stood the beautiful statue, and
around it were vases of flowers and
lighted candles. Before it, in her
dainty white nightrobe, knelt Lucille,
her head bowed on her arms. She
had fallen asleep in the midst of hei
prayer. The picture was a charm
ing one.

The old man gently lifted his niece
and placed her in her bed. The half-
awakened child murmured the prayer
she had been repeating when sleep
overtook her: “"Dear Blessed Mother
obtain for Uncle Herman the grace
of conversion. In the name of the
Father and of the Son and of the
Holy Ghost

“Amen,” said

was  deeply

sice

said, "and sleep

of

the antiquariam.
And he gently covered his niece,
then knelt in turn before the silver
statue.—The Magnificat.
JAPENESE CHILDREN

The one thing that Japanese chil-
dren mu t learn in their homes is
perfect obedience.

A little American girl was playing
in the street with some Japanese
children.

“Mary,” called her father from the
house, “come in.” As she paid no
attention, the others thought she had
not heard, and began to say to her,

1" Your august father is calling you.”

“l don't care,” said Mary. The
children stopped playing, and looked
at her in astonishment. Her father
called again. This time she an-
swered crossly: “What for? 1 don't
want to come in.”

At this the children picked up
their playthings, and hurried home
talking excitedly all the way. “Rude
little foreigner! Bad little girl!”
they said, and they would not play
with her,

THOUGHT OF MOTHER

A\ boy, who afterwards became
governor of the state of Massachus
etts, once came near being drowned.
The boat in which he was sailing was
capsized, and he had to swim
than a mile; but he finally
the shore in safety; and when he
reached home and told his mother
what a long distance he had to swim
she asked him how he managed to
hold out so long. "I thought of you,
mother,” replied the boy, "and kept
on swimming.” The. thought of
mother helped him in the moment of
his greatest need, and thus saved his
life, not only to himself and to his
mother, but also to the state and the
nation.

The thought of mother has saved
many boys and girls, men and wo-
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men from sinking. Indeed, it has
done more than that. The thought
of mother has not only saved men
from death, but it has inspired them
to the most noble and heroic achiev-
ments. The thought of mother's
love. mother's life, mother's toils,
mother's endless sacrifice, mother's
sleepless nights for our comfort and
safety—thoughts of these things
have helped many souls over the
rough and dangerous places in life
and finally into the Heavenly
Father's house.-—(Catholic Union and
Times.
A GLIMPSE OF HEAVEN

A well-known priest had preached
a sermon on the joys of heaven. A
wealthy member of his church met
him the next day and said : “Father,
you told us a great many grand and
beautiful things about heaven yester-
day, but you didn't tell us where it
is.

“Ah,” said the Father, "I am glac
of the opportunity of doing so this
morning. I have just come from the
hilltop yonder. In that cottage there
is a poor member of our church,
She is sick in bed with fever. Her
two little children are sick in the
other bed, and she has not a bit of
coal nor a stick of wood or tlour o1
sugar nor any bread. Now, if
will go down town and buy
$10  worth of things-—nice pro
visions, fuel, etc.—and send them
her and then go and sav, 'My
I have brought you these provisions
in the name of God, vou will
glimpse of heaven before you leave
that little dwelling.”—Sunday
panion,
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Well it is to have a Thanks
giving Day to remind us of the dut

of saying " thank you " to God.”

TWO TYPES OF
CATHOLICS

To divide the human race logically
and adequately into two great classes
not difficult.  All mankind, for
example is composed of those who
fiddle and those who do not. Quite
as perfect would the division
made by separating those who ride
in airships from those who do not,
or by placing in one category all who
are fond of caviar and in the other
all who consistently abstain from
that delicacy. There has lately been
evolved by an' unknown genius an
other classification of the human
race that is, beyond all cavil, not
only thoroughly adequate, but which
throws besides such a tlood of light
on the conduct of life that Epictetus
himself might well have been the
author of the epigram.

"The human race,” observes this
nameless sage, "'is composed of two
great classes of men : Those with a
real back bone and those who have
instead merely a wish - bone.”
Admirably expressed! And how
true ! But how few, alas ! are those
who form the first class, the genuine
vertebrates of our species, men of
principle and resolution, doers of
the word, the Bassanios of the
world, the Loyolas of sainthood.
With those on the other hand whom
this wit's analysis places in the
second class the world is but too
well furnished. Their spines are
wish-bones, they are lotus-eaters,
Hamlets of real life, hearers only of
the word. They remind us of the
grammarian’s periphrastic conjugn
tion, for they are always “about
act” acture sunt.

In Catholie cireles, too, both types
of men are of course prqoportionately
represented. There are the staunch
and fearless children of the Church,
for instance, who firmly refuse to
conform in conduct or opinions to
the lax moral standards of the day.
But there are Catholics of another
kind who " would like to ™ live up
faithfully to the teachings of their
Mother, but it really so hard to
do so nowadays ; they have not the
courage.” While the vetebrate
Catholic shows his appreciation of
his Faith by sending his boys and
girls to Catholic schools and colleges,
the wish-bone Catholics who " would
like to " do the same, but the imag-
inary social or commercial advan-
tages of the opposite course make
him falter ; while the vertebrate
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bone Catholic ** would like " indeed
to be stricter in these matters, but
then " everybody goes " and ‘ they
are all dancing them ;" and while the
vertebrate Catholic selects his read
ing with discrimination and keeps
well informed on the Church's atti
tude towards questions of the day,
the wish-bone Catholic " would like
to " do some serious reading, and
"would like to understand his re.
ligion better, but he really cannot
resist the allurements of the last
" best seller " and the cheap maga
zine,

Wish-bone Catholics of the kind
thus described have always bheen
numerous, of course, in the Church,
for her children, it must be remem
bered, are also children of Adam. but
is there not reason to fear that in
our day the type is growing alto
gether too abundant ? However,
they are an easily influenced race
these wish-bone Catholies, and per
haps if the vertebrate variety were
even more fearless and aggressive
than they are their example would
stiffen the spine of many of our
wish-bone Catholics. Who knows ”

America.
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ENJOYS FISHING AND SHOOTING
AFTER BEING INVALID IN BED

GIN PILLS Brought Strength Back Again To

sixteen months,
relief in GIN PILLS,
fishing as of yore.

urinate,

front of your eyes.

GIN PILLS at once.
far away as possible,

crutch and a cane,

New Brunswick Sportsman.

Kidney and Bladder trouble may quickly bring
you to the sad state Alex. W, Stevenson was in.

He was an invalid using a crutch and cane for
In this state he sought and found
Now he goes shooting and

The first state leading to the invalid’s bed may
be the very time when you recognize the first
symptoms of Kidney and Bladder trouble,when you
have constant Headaches, 'I‘nins in the Joints,
Swollen Hands and Anklés, frequent desire to
It may be when you feel the urine hot
and scalding or when you have specks floating iu

These are the times when the marvelous results
of GIN PILLS are appreciated.
very periods when they should be used.
wait for repeated occurences of these signs.
Keep the invalid’s bed as

Get close to the health
which allows you to enjoy your outdoor life, and
which makes your indoor time also a pleasure.

For two years I was an invalid, incapable of
work of any kind, sixteen months of this time I
was unable to move without the assistance of a
During thistime I was treated
by all our local doctors as well as taking treatment
from a specialist in Chicago, but did not improve
any, and had about given up hope of ever being of
anyuse again, when a friend advised me to try GIN
PILLS. This I did, and with a two months treat-

These are the
Don’t

Take

PERTH, N. B.

ment was as well as ever I was. This was four years
ago, and I have had no return of my trouble since,
I still use a box or two a year as a preventative and am enabled to go fishi
end shooting in the Spring and Fall, and lay out on the ground at night wit

any inconvenience,

s0c. a box

It is a wonderful medicine and I take great
recommending it to all sufferers from Rheumatism,

pleas
ALEX. W, STEVEN

6 for $2.50—money back if not satisfied. Sample free by writing :

National Drug and Chemical Co. of Canada. Limited, Torento.
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Durable - Fireproof
Handsome

It is very doubtful if any other Roofing will give
perfect protection for as long as will

ASBES TOSILA I

Cement Shingles |

For, made of Portland Cement and Asbestos, these Shingles

practically indestructible.

No other Roofing can b tter guard your building

are
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so handsome as Asbestoslate

Cement Shingles in their soft, permanent shades of Indian Red,

Newport Grey and Slate,

and in plain and v rious farcy shapes.

No other Roofing combines these three important qualities in

such high degree
Write for Booklet
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A bestoslate Cement Shingles

ASBEST0S MANUFACTURING CO., Limited

Address E. T. Bank Bldg., Montreal
Factory at Lachine, P. Q. (near Montreal)

The good and the generous easily
overlook the faults and frailties of
the wise and great.
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GILSON ENGINE
“GOES LIKE SIXTY'

Anybody ean operate
SIXTY"” K *.  Ready moment
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\failing satisfaction. Gus, gasoline or
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49 York 8treet, GUELPH, ONT.
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THIS WASHER MUST

PAY FOR ITSELF

MAN tried to sell me a horse once.  He said it
A was a fine horse and had nothing the matte
with it. | wanted a fi But, 1 didn"t
know anything
about horses much
Aud 1 didn't know
the man very well
either
So 1 told him
wanted to try the
horse for a mor
He & “All ¥
but pay me first,
I'll give you back
your money if the
hiorse isn't all right.”

Well, 1 didn't i
1

might have to whis
tle ior my money if
1 once parted with
it. So I didn't buy
the horse, although
1 wanted it bad'y
Now this set me
thinking.

You see T make
Washing Machines.-
the “1900 Gravity”

Washer.

And [ said to my-
self. lots of people may think about my Washing
Machine as I thought about the horse and about the
man who cwned 1t.

But I'd never know, because they wouldn't write
and tell me.

So, thought 1, it is only fair enough to let people
try my Washing Machines for a month, before they
pey for them, just as | wanted to try the horse.

You cee 1 sell my Washing Machines by mail. 1
have sold over half a million that way,

Now, I know what our “1900 Gravity" Washer
will do. 1 know it will wash the clothes with
out wearing or tearing them, in less than half the
time they can be washed Ly hand or by any other
machine.

1 know 1t will wash a tub full of very dirty clothes
in Six minutes. 1 know no other machine ever in-
vented can do that. without wearing out the clothes.

Our 1900 Gravity"” Washer does the work so easy
that a child can run it almost as well as a strong
woman, and 1t don't wear tie clothes, fray the edges
nor break buttons the way all other machines do.

It just drives soapy water clear througn the fibres
of the clothes like a force pump might

So, said 1 to myself, I will do with my "1900 Grav-
ity” Washer what 1 wanted the man to do with the
horse, Only I won't wait for people to ask me. TI'll
offer first, and I'll make good the offer ev ry time.

Let me send yon a ‘igoo Gravity" Washer on a
month's free trial I'll pay the freight out of my
own pocket, and it you don't want the machine after
you've used 1t a montly, 1'] take it back and pay the
freight too. Surely that is fair enough, 1sn't it ?

Doesn't it prove that the “1900 Gravity" Washer
must be all thatl say it is?

And you can pay me out of what it saves for you
It will save its whole cost in a few months, in wear
and tear on the clotres alone. Aud then it will save
50 cents to 75 cems a week over that in washwoman's
wages. If vou keep the machine after the month's
trial, 'l let you piv for it out of what s vou
If it saves you 60 cents a week, send m cents a
week 'till paid for. T'll take that cheerfully, and I'll
wait for my money until the machine itself eains

it s

a line to day, and let me send you a book

asher that washes clothes
Address me personally— N, J. Morris, Manager
1000 Washer Co,, 867 Yonge St., Toronto
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A Good Used Piano |
is often better than a cheap
4ew one. We have all makesin those slightly
used Instruments takea in part: payment on *
Player Pianos. Send for list and bargain prices,

to-day, stating make and style preferred. .

The Bell Piano and Music Warerooms
{ 146 YONGE STREET, TORONTO




