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SEVEN

CHATS WITH YOUNG
MEN

GREAT MEN SAYING THEIR
i BEADS

It is sometimes said, my dear
friends, that the Beads is a devotion
only fit for women. You are about
to see how true that is: The illus-
trious Bossuet, one of the greatest
geniuses of the time of Louis XIV.,,
not only recited the Rosary assidu-
ously, but also had himself enrolled
in the Confraternity of the Holy Ros-
ary, at the Dominican Convent, in
the Rue St. Jacques, in Paris, on the
10th of August, 1680, In his train we
may range all the institutors or re-
formers of modern congregations;
St. Francis -de Sales, St. Vincent de
Paul, the Blessed Jean Baptist de
La Salle, the learned Cardinal de
Berulle, the pious Olier, founder and
first Superior of the Seminary of St.
Sulpice, with a owd of others.
Betver than that, the kings and great
ones of the world have imitated these
celebrated men. I can quote for you
Edward III., King of England, the
Emperor Charles the Fifth, Sigis-
mund and Casimer, Kings of Poland,
St. Louis, Francis the First, Louis
XIV., Louis XVI.,, and several other
Kings of France, who made public
professions of that devotion. Father
de la Rue, a learned religious of the
Company of Jesus, relates that one
day being admitted to an audience
by Louis X1V,, he found him saying
his beads. The religious could not
help showing his surprise. “You ap-
pear surprised,” said the King, “to
see me saying the Rosary; 1 glory in
saying it; it is a pious custom which
I have from the Queen, my mother,
and should be sorry to miss a single
day without discharging that duty.”
How beautiful is this! how admir-
able, dear friends! Let us not be
ashamed, then, of a devotion which
has been that of so many great men.
—Selected.

DON'T MAKE EXCUSES

It is the results that count. They
are what employers hire men for.
They must be gotten and be satisfac-
tory, or the business is a failure.
An emplove who gets resulte of the
right sort, is a success. A

| velop and strengthen
young |

man who makes excuses to explain |
why he didn't get results, is a failure |

He's a chump. The door and the
scrap heap for him:

“I do not want explanations why
you did not do it. I want the job
done.”

This sentimentious rebuke of a
merchant to the new boy contained

the very kernel of the boy's later |

success in life. This is the real sub-
stance of themuch talked of efficiency.
Read it over, young man. Bolt it
down into your mind so that it will
never come loose.
wants results.
all costs of effort, over hours that
may be demanded by obstacles that

own blunders. Get the result it is
the result that gives your value.

The more obstacles the greater the
credit you really deserve. But do
not think of that.
the employer will find out what
unexpected obstacles you climbed
over. But more likely he will never
find out. Certuinly you will not tell
him; you present the accomplished
result. The trials you went through
are your own private property—that
is, experience, experience no man
can ever take away from you. But
the finished job you hand over to
your employer. It is his property,
and for that he pays you.

After a fow months in which a
young man always does the thing he
becomes what we meaa by reliable
The employer notices that every as
signmentto you getsdone. Little by

The employer |
Get the job dene, at |

to become a part of your personal-

ty.
UNDERSTAND THE ORDERS

One-half the battle with a commis-
sion is to clearly understand the or-
der. When the order is being given
is the time, if any, to mention the
difficulties. Repeat the order in the
employer's ear, as you understand it.
If he has flung an impossibility at
you in his haste, probably he will see
it if you say: “Let me understand
you fully; your order I intend to ex-
ecute, 1t will take me to the moon.
Of course, you see that. But I shall
do my best to reach the moon.” This
employer can himself promote efli-
ciency by rationally considering
what he has asked of a young man to
do. No reasonable man can be im-
patient over a demand for intelli-
gence.

The training of the mind to an
aversion for excuses is a slow process.
Most children are quick with excuses.
It is a characteristic of weak-
nees. Therefore a lad does well to
put on the harness early.

Every time he can avoid excusing
himself by not needing to he grows.
He may measure his growth by the
scarcity of excuses. A perfect man
would, of course, need no excuse.
The glory of life is the power to do
the job and let it speak for itself.
Boasting is generally confessed to be
silly. But we are not quite so clear
a8 to excusing ourselves. 'lhere is
about a well executed task a natural
excusing for the shortcomings of
some minor parts., The competent
vouth is'rare. He commands his
price. And he walks among us so
exceptional that for his excellence
alone he might well excuse himself

to the rest of us; lest he embarrass |

us.—KEmory J. Haynes.

KNOWLEDGE FOR SUCCESS

Your knowledge of (1) yourself, (2)
your business, and (3) persons with
whom you deal, plus your actions,
equals your success.

Know yourself. Amnalyze each de-
partment of your being; mental, phy-
sical, moral.
the qualities, good and bad, accord

ness. Eliminate or reduce the nega-
tive and destructive qualities. De-
the positive
and constructive qualities. Become
efficient. Acquire mastership.

Koow your business. Know the
executive,

Read

business: tinancial,

selling. regularly
vour markets. Know funda

financial, industrial, and
comercial conditious,

Know people. Understand your as- |

sociates and co workers,
order the beiter to serve, yoar cus-
tomers, clients, patients. Analyze
character. Study human nature.
Apply your knowledge, consistent-
ly and persistently, and secure health
happiness, wisdom, power, wealth.—

Know, in
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in his mind. Ifhe wants asure thing
he sends for you. He cannot remem-
ber a lot of excuses offered by you.
A single sentence of excuses, or ex-
planations why not, hurts like the
eating rust en iron. Excuses are
vexatious aad irritating.

An employer must expend thought

in weighing the excuses, and that |

adds to the day's work. The failuvre
to present the job done is bad en-
ough. But if you add to this dis-
appointment an excuse that must be
tested you strain relations. It is
true, of course that not every errand
is possible. True that difficulties
may arise which no man could forsee;
true that the train might be delayed.
But yet forever the prize is, Do the
job.

Leave the stalled train and walk.
Get there anyhow. That is the vic-
tory. That shows you capable, re-
sourceful, self reliant of iron will.

The more you see others turning
back because the bridge is down the
higher your resolve rises, you geb
the only boat and cross the stream,
you employ the only farmers rig and
trot away. What others may do,
what might or might not be expected
of you is not in your plan. Such
things make excellent excuses.
But you are not after excuses, you
are after the completed job and you
do it, hurrah!

Every timme a man can wave his
hand goodbye to an excuse he grows
more of a man. Excuses are about
the meanest things we ever have to
bandle. We areall obliged to handle
them somewhat. But it is better to
have the small kind. An excuse to
an employer is dynamite.

There is nothing that is more
keenly enjoyable than the sight of
a retreating excuse as it turns its
back and ambles off. Not wanted to
day. Some other day, perhaps. The
completed joh somehow becomes
gtraugely your own possession. You
exult in it, and the more invention
yon have to put into it, to get it past
suags, the more intiwately it seems

NO POSITIONS FOR THEM

It is said that two million good
positions in the United States are
now barred fast against drinkers.
This is a very good thing for the posi-
though it may anger the
drinkers. But why should not the
drinking man face the fact ouce for
all, that he is making himself less
valuable to the business world?—
Catholic Coluwmbian.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

PEGGIE'S ROSES

The faint breeze was stirring the
leaves in Peggie's garden as she
straightened her hat and pushed
back a curl that was blowing across
her face.

“1 think it is beautiful,” she said,
taking another peep at the lovely
pink vose that lay on a bed of green
leaves in a dainty white box. * Mama
says she knows He will like it, and I
am just as sure as can be that He
will. It's the very first rose from my
garden and I've wanted it to be the
loveliest rose in the world,” Peggie
continued, talking to alittle bird that
perched first on one branch and then
on another of a small tree near by.

“0O little bird!" she went on,
“ won't you sing your prettiest songs
while I sit here on this bench and
wait for Alice and Millie? They pro-
mised to be here at 2 o'clock. And
then, little bird, we are going to the
church—the big church on the cor-
ner. 1f you try you can see the shiny
gilt cross from your nest. Jesus
lives there, little bird, and I am going
to take this rose to Him.

“ Oh, here they come now,” she
cried jumping up. * Girls, girls,
here I am. Can't you see me, Millie
and Alice? In under the white lilac
bush. Come, I have something to
show you."”

The two little girls flew down the
walk and across the garden to Peggie.

“See,” and she lifted the cover,
“Isn’t it lovely ?'

“ Why, Peggie, it is  perfectly
serumptious,” said Alice, who liked
big words.

Peggie looked into Millie's brown
eyes. ' Don't you like it?" she
asked,

“1 think it is beautiful,” answered
Millie's quiet little vo ce. " Aven't
you going to take it to the church,
Peggie ?"’

“Of course,” said Peggie.
let's go now.

Iu ten minutes the three girls had
giventhe rose to the Sister Sacristan,
who placed it near the golden door.
Then they knelt before the altar in
the great. cool church and prayed, oh,
8o earuestly ! “Dear Lord, please bless
papa and mamma and geandpa and
grandina and Uncle George andevery-
bodv in the world,” concluded Peg-
gie at last. ‘ And please, dear Lord

“Come,
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won't you help me to find a poor
little newsboy who loves flowers. I
want to give him some roses when
they come because last summer I
was selfish and said no when a little
boy asked for some roses. And I'm
sorry now and want to give him all
he wants. Help me to find him, dear
Lord. Amen.”

Then Peggie looked once more at
the lovely pink rose nestling near
the tabernacle door and went out
into the sunny street with Alice and
Millie. When she ran up the steps
and into the house Peggie heard
mamma call, “ Come here, darling,
I've something to tell you—something
you will like to hear.”

“1s grandmma coming?’ guessed
Peggie, dancing into the room.

" Yes, and grandpa and — Uncle
George,” said mamma, looking up
from a letter she held in her hand.

Peggie jumped up and down she
was 80 happy—she just couldn't help
it.

Three days later Peggie and mam-
ma were standing on the platform at
the depot waiting for the train.

“1 hear the whistle,, mamma,”
cried Peggie. ' Listen ! there it is
again.”

Louder and louder the whistle
sounded and in a minute the-train
came rumbling into sight. Then a
big bell clanged and the train stopped.

Such a lot of noise and such a
crowd of people! The big engine
puffed out great breaths of steam,
the bell rang louder than ever, and
before Peggie could think what had
happened she was caught up in two
big arms.

" Oh!" she squealed delightedly,
‘ oh, its Uncle George !”

“It certainly is,” said the kind
voice that Peggie loved. " And here
are Grandma and Grandpa.”

Peggie kissed and hugged each over
and over. And in a few minutes
papa was driving them all home,

Such a happy week as they had!
One morning when Peggie's roses
were all in bloom Uncle George said :

" How would you like to come to
the bhospital with me this afternoon,

: 4 | little girl 2"
ing to the degree of strength or weak- |

Peggie's eyes shone. " The hos
pital on the hill, Uncle George! The

place where little sick children go ? |
i Is that the one you mean ?

“ That is just
would like

the one,
to come,

Peggie,
wouldn't

“Oh! 1do want to go!
take some tlowers to
dren, can't I, Uncle George ?

NE know why not, Peggie,
there ave plenty of roses here.”

And at
standing before the door of St
Lospital, holding tight to Uncle
George's hand. A lady with a big
white and a little white cap
opened the door and they went into a
big room where there was a table, a
desk with books on it and ever so
And there were bean
tiful pictures and two in particular
which Peggie liked. Inone Our Lord
was bending over a poor sick boy,
and inthe other a Sister was reading
to a wounded man. Soon a Sister
came and they all went up a great
wide stairway.

At an open door, Sister paused.
* This,” she said, ' is the Christ
Child’'s ward. The crippled children
are here. Would you like to see
them, dear ?"” she asked Peggie.

" Oh, yes, please,’ said Peggie.
And I want to give them some flowers.
Do you think they will like them,
Sister ?”" and she looked down at her
basket of red and white roses.

“ 1 am sure they will, dear,”
smiled Sister. " Now here we are.”

Through the open door Peggie could
see a picture of the Child Jesus, His
tiny hand raised to bless, and she
saw too a picture of a Sister caring
for a little child. Then they entered
the ward, and Peggie's eyes grew
large and moist as they travelled
from one to another of the little
white beds and smiled at the eager
little face on each pillow. Then shyly
but bravely she went from one to an-
other and gave each child a rose.

Sisterand Uncle George were stand
ing by the last bed when Peggie
reached it.

* This is Joey,” Sister said, “'I
think he is going to fare best for be-
ing last.” And sbe looked at the
roses that were left in the basket.

Joey's face was small and white,
but his eyes were large and dark.
And Joey's hair, which spread out on
the pillow, was curly and the color
of the sunshine. He put out a thin
little hand to Uncle George who had
said in a cheery voice, " The pain
isn't very bad to day, is it, little
man ?"

And I can
sick chil-
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don't
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*No, sir,” said Joey, and he smiled.
He looked at Peggie, then at the
roses.

*Oh!” he said, “ oh ! how lovely!
Please, please may I touch one with

my fingers ?"”

ROUBLE

SAVED ON SCRUBBING
DAY WHEN YOU USE

Old
Dutch
Cleanser

“ Yes, indeed,” said Peggie, " you
may have all that are left if you wish.
Oh, I'm so glad you like them !"

“1 love them better than anything
in the world except Kathy and Tony,”
said Joey. ' Kathy is my sister.
She's a big girl. She tries to be just
like mother—mother's gone to heaven
I'm going there soon, and I'm glad,
I'll see God then and mother. And
Tony says there are lots of flowers in
heaven — roses aud lilies and violets
—all kinds. Tony's my brother,
He's twelve and he's a newsboy, I'd
be a newsboy if I didn't get that fall.
I can't walk now., But Kathy and
Tony say [ musn’t mind, they'll take
care of me.”

“Touy is the best boy in the world,”
the little voice continued. " He gets
flowers for me when he can—asks
people for them, you see. But he
just laughs and says, 'Never mind,
Joey, to-morrow I'll have better
luck. "

“Why, here comes Tony now ! Tony,
Tony, see my lovely roses ! I've been
praying to the Blessed Mother to
send mesome. Andlook, Tony! She
sent all these.”

Peggie looked around and her blue
eyes danced. There by Joey's bed
stood the little newsboy she was
praying to find.

*Oh, Uncle George,” she said, “I'm
so glad we came—and I'm so glad I
brought the roses.

The next day Uncle George had to
go to the city and when he came
back he brought Peggie a picture she
thought very sweet and lovely. 1t
was a picture of the Christ Child in
His loveliness in the center of a
wreath of roses,—Mary Ekolan in
the Magnificat.
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A WESTERN SOCIALIST

town of Washington waiting for the
Seattle train. It was still early in

worse for wear, walking up and down

of one
drink, When the 'bus came anlong
to take us to the station, a mile or
s0 away, the staggerer in, too,
i the only passenger besides ourselves.
| The road was " uphill all the way,”
| aud the consequence was that

got

1 the polished leather cushions.
| took advantage of this intim

| tact to say ' good-morning,” ax
Llunl\ advantage of his sociabilit,

| point out the indecency of even pai

i tial intoxication, especially at such |
Y | Were

He turned
here.” he
was you alone,
wou't me alone.
with my affairs.
meddle with yours. What do you
mean by running all over the coun

an early hour.
{ sternly, " Look
| leaving
leave

on us
'vl“’l
You meddle

We replied that we worked for our
living as hard as he; and that if he
was the poor man, his wages were
being drunk up rather than ealen
up. " Now, listen to me,” he replied.
I'm a Socialist. 1 could argue with
you on Socialism all day and beat
vou. We are going to have all you
priests, ministers and preachers out
in the fields to hoe for your living.
That's what we are going to do.”
We rejoined kindly that he would
never have us hoeing. " Why not ?”
he asked flercely. ' Because,”
replied, " we shall be dead before you
have the power to do so.” " Then,”
he said still more férociously. “"We'll
have your ancestors!” " Bul we
shall not leave any ancestors behind
us to do your hoeing,” we answered
soothingly.

At this moment we reached the
station. The driver took our quar-
ter. He turned to the staggerer who
glared at him, got out of the 'bus,
and began to stagger up and down
the platfcrm sniffing disdainfully.
But the driver got no quarter. Per-
haps the staggerer had spent his last
in the bar room : perhaps he refused
it on principle, as a practical Social-
ist. Anyhow, as tbe train drew
away he might have been seen enter-
ing the 'bus again to go back to
town. It may be that when they
reached it the driver got two quar-
ters, but we rather suspect he didn't,
and that he didn't care to urge the
claim.—America.
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AT LOURDES

il YGEEN

CRIPPLED FOR YEARS, GIRL
DISCARDS CRUTCHES— MUTE
SPEAKS

A dispatch for Lourdes dated Sept.
14th, tells the following remarkable
story :

New cures are claimed to have oc-
cured here to-day at the shrine of the
Virgin Mary and the crowds of seek-
ers after the performance of miracles
were thrilled with excitement.

Mme Bourneay, fifty-one years old,
a French pilgrim who has been com-
pletely crippled by rheumatism for
four years, and who crawled along
on crutches with the greatest diffi-
culty, was returning from an early
morning visit to the shrine when she
suddenly felt power returning to her
heretofore useless leg. The woman
threw away her crutches and walked
easily and painlesgly. She now dem-
onstrates her restored activity by
constantly rising when seated and
walking rapidly in order to assure
herself that the cure is a permanent
one,

A Belgian girl named Jeanne Bodet
nine years old, who has been deaf
and dumb and suffering from St.
Vitus dance for three years as the
result of scarlet fever, visited the
shrine on Saturday. While dressing
hersclf to-day, the girl startled her
mother by exclaiming: * I have lost

CURED
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centuries. Any Church but that
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my shoe.” The mother became
greatly excited and hurried with the
child to the medical burean where
she exhibited her to the doctors.
The latter compared the official re-
cords of the case with the present
state of the child, who was the least
excited person in the room and who
pronounced several words for the
physicians, She showed none of the
former twitching of St. Vitus dance
and could Lhear normally in her left
ear, but the right one is still some-
what defective.

Thomas Downey, thirteen years
old, of Belfast, Ireland, who accom-
panied the 2,300 Irish pilgrims was
in an advanced state of tubercular
disease of the hip with a diszharging
sinus and could barely hobble with
crutches, He surprised his atten-
dants on Saturday evening by saying

| he felt much stronger and alter again
Some weeks ago we were in a little |

vigiting the shrine suddenly declared
that he did not need his crutches and
proceeded to walk without
He was taken to the medical bureat
where the sudden
recorded, He was then carried

he delighted the onlookers by walk-

| ing unuided through the gardens.

Michael
Ireland,

also of Belfast,
dependent
walking, suddenly dis
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to be in |

Grace Maloney of Killaloe, Ireland,
who was suffering from a tubercular

| swelling of the knee which prevent-
‘I ed her from walking, but who threw
| her crutches away on Sept. 12th,
after visiting the shrine, continues
to be sound and well. This girl,

| who is eighteen years old, has joined
| all the processions of pilgrims since
| she was cured and walks without the !
l aid of crutches and without limping.
|

——

TUKK, JEW, OR ATHEIST
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BIGOTRY

“

INTENSE IN

UPPER-CLASS "

That anti-Catholic bigotry is still
intense among the " upper class " ele-
ment in Great Britain may be in
ferred from such cases as that of the
lately deceased Lord Archibald Camp
bell, who left in his will a stipulation
that none of his property should go
to any of his family who should be
come Catholics. Commenting on |

the Catholie Times remarks upon |
it as singular that the troue religion |
is the

only religion against \'.im'hl
the probibition is imposed in mostly
all cases of the kind, the

considerable

number of |
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vears,
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“BEWARE OF FALSE
PROPHETS "

“There is the false teacher,” says

the Southern Guardian " who says
that the Decalogue has no place in
practical politics ; there is the false
teacher who says
family may be regulated to meet the

the size of the

increased cost of living ; there is the
false teacher who contends that the

divorce court is the only solution for

domestic unhappiness; there is the
false teacher who says that a secular
education is the one thing necessary;
and there is the false teacher who
says that Socialism is the only re-
medy for modern economic condi-
tions which bear so heavily on the
poor ; but of all these and of others
of the same description the Church
says, ' Beware. The vagaries
of human mind are so mueh in evi-
dence that no one who is not en-
dowed with something of Christ's
spirit is able to cope with the aberra-
tions of which the mind is capable
and hence the secret of the Church’s
strength during the centuries of her
existence, and the wisdom of the
Church in bher perennial proclama-
tion of ‘' Beware of false Prophets.’

A bite of this and a taste of that, sl day '
long, dulls the appetite and weakens the
igestion.
Restore your Lcomach to healthy viger
by taking a Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablet
after each meal—andcutout the *piecing®.

Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets
are the best friends for sufferers trems
indigestion and dyspepsia. 50c. a Bem
at your Druggist's. Made by fhe
National Drug and Chemical Ce. o
Canada, Limited
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Procurable

It stands to reason that the foundry
of national reputation for its equip-
ment of the most notable hotel, rest-
institutional
throughout the Dominion, also makes
the best range on the market for the

This Gurney-Oxford range is the
result of over seventy years' experi-
ence and experimental study of im-
provements to benefit the woman who

By means of a Divided Flue Strip,
the heat is divided evenly over the top

A pan of biscuits in the front
and back of the oven will brown with
perfect evenness without having to

ing the baking. The two back lids
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Saving of Fuel
Then again

Grate saves coal bills by burning the
coal to a fine white ash. No unburnt
coal can lodge in the rounded corners

of the firebox.

and sides of the
Its smooth,

many times dur-

\ devices make
receive an equal

SOLD BY MODERN HARDWARE DEALERS EVERVWHERE.

The Gurney Foundry Co., Linitd

Toronto
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cooking heat that will boil two kettles
at the same time.

Perfect Control

_ The entire range is controlled prac-
tically by one handle, called the Econ-
iz It turns around on a series
of six notches to determine the exact
degree of heat required. Such control
saves time, fuel and labor.

It’s Sanitary Too

and requires no black lead.
The Gurney-Oxford is “different”
from all other ranges— its exclusive

to every woman.
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