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CHATS WITH YOUNG

MEN
NOT TO JUDGE
1d

RASHLY

Co we but draw back the cur

tain
lh'l
See

other's lives

God

surrounds each
their

them,
And the

Often we

hearts as can
for which each strives.
would find it
Purer than we judge we should ;
We would love each other better,
If we only understood

end

safer,

Could we judge all deeds by motives,
See the good and bad within ;

Often we would love the sinner,

All the while we loathe the sin.
Could we see the powers working,
To destroy all parity ;

We would judge each other's errors
With a lenient charity.

Could we see the cares and trials,

Know the efforts all in vain ;

s nd the bitter disappointments,

Understand the loss and gain ;

V. ould the grim eternal roughness,

Seem | wonder just the same,

Would we help, where now
hinder,

Would we pity where we blame ?

we

Ah! we judge each other harshly,
Knowing not life's hidden force ;
Knowing not the fount of action
Is less turbid at its source.
Knowing not amid the evil,
All the golden grains of good ;
And we'd love each other better,
If we only understood.

ANON

A MAN AS BIG AS HE
LOOKED

Many pleasantly interesting
stories illustrating thesimplicity,
good nature, humaneness, etc., of
the late Chief Justice White are
being related by his friends and
admirers at the Capital, observes

ve Maria. “ He always looked

» a judge,” they declare ; but

T the bench,’ he often acted like

)1 boy.”" He was kindness
lay, an old colored woman,
heavy basket. boarded a
which the

a passt nger
s occupied, and
were standing
le, clinging to the straps
) “ mammy ' deposited
basket on the floor; but was at a
loss to know what to do with
herself. She wassmall and bent,
and the straps were high. Beeing
her predicament, Judge White
arose and offered her his seat.
“ Mammy " accepted it with many
smiling thanks, wondering who
the portly, distinguished looking
gentleman might be

When he had left
passenger who knew
pered : * Chief Justice
of the Supreme Court i
colored woman
with astonishment, but finally
managed to say : ‘I might ha’
known it was some great man ;
he's as big as he looks."” Then,
as if speaking to herself : *“ An’
I'm thinking he's de most sensi-
ble person what you could find
anywhar in de United States.”
THE HABIT OF GRUMBLING

Among bad that of
grumbling holds high rank as a
destroyer of happiness in the
home, or anywhere e that it
exhibits itself. There are times
when protest is right and neces
gary--a duty, in fact—but there
is every difference between honest
disapproval or protest and the
constant whining against anjy
thing and everything

[here are some people who are
never done fault-finding. Ivery
thing wrong with them
According tothe'r ideas, Hu‘_\' are
victims, whereas, those who are
the wronged are they who are
compelled to put up with such
peace-killers

The habit is a childish one, and
when grown men and women
gshow signs of it the balanced
individual attributes the fault to
defective early training, or to a
too intensive cultivation of
personal feelinge, likes, dislikes,
ete

It would be a kindness to the
grumbler to let him or her realize
that selfishness lies at the root of
the trouble. Unselfish people
are rarely grumblers. They are
too engrossed in wholesome, help-
ful thoughts and deeds to be
everlastingly whining over per-
gonal woes, real or imaginary

In one family the father makes
Sunday morning a dark time for
wife and children until he goes
off to Mass Nothing is just
right. Hislinen isn't stiff enough
or it is too stiff ; the children
have tampered with his brushes ;
“ that cub,” meaning his eldest
on the verge of manhood,
borrowed his tie without
asking for it; heedless Mary
hung up his coat that it
creased ; even the baby i1s an
object of wrath for leaving his
tovs strewn on the floor or where
papa can stumble over them.

As for the mother of the family,
all the crimes of omission and
commission in her housekeeping
are rehearsed, particularly as
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| breakfast is s rved. Every dish
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see

gives to bewail

waste,

an n];imrlunn_\;
high
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bad manage
ment, At last faultlessly
attired and with the assistance
of the entire family, the grum
bler departs, his last word being
a denunciation of a jog in the
stairway that banged his hat

A bad hushband and father?
No, indeed He a model that
his pastor holds up to other men
for his sobriety, provision for his
family and other merits that
he undoubtedly possesses

The pastor never sees him in
the grumbling role, and his
family are too loyal to complain
of him. In truth, they would
warmly resent a suggestion that
he is not perfect, for despite the
grumbling, they love him dearly,
and the ¢ ry fact that young
John would borrow his tie with
out asking leave shows a strong
bond between father and
“ Papa is a darling except when
he :Il'llln‘nll'.\““ is his uil]h' esti
mate of his character

But not in every family is the
bond strong enough to withstand
the strain of the grumbling
habit When this happens to be
the case home is only a place to
stay in when no escape from it is
possible. 1f the mother
grumbler, then indeed does
misery fill the home. There
no respite for the children, and
their father seeks refu.e in club
or elsewhere from the cheerless
place that should be the dearest
on earth.

When people realize, or are
made to realize, the havoc
wrought by what so many regard
as a minor fault they will strive
to overcome the grumbling habit
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OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
AN l]{‘.:ll T

Will you listen to the laugh of it,

)

| the

Gushing from the fiddle ;
More's.thi
i han e¢'en

fun of half of it,
an Irish riddle.
Sure, it’s not a fiddler's bow
hat's making sport so meri
It's just the f

[ heard them oft in Kerry

airies laughing so

W ill you listen to the step of it,
Faith, that tune's a daisy ;

Just the very leap of it

Would make the feat unaisy.

Hold your tongues, ye noisy rogues,
And stop your giddy prancing ;

It's me can hear the weshee brogues
Of Irish fairies dancing.

Will you listen to the tune of it,

Sweeter than the honey,

I'd rather hear the croon of it

Than get a miser's money.

Sure, my son, it makes me cry —

But don't play with any other ;

May God be with the days gone by

I danced it with your mother.

—Rev. Hu

SUCH A LITTLE THING!

Iv's such a little thing!”
thought Margaret disdainfully,
in answer to her guardian angel’s
suggestion that she should pick
up a rusty tack lying in the very |
middle of the sidewalk.

‘ Somebody might walk on it
and get hurt,” persisted her good |
angel, but Margaret hurried on, |
repeating [t's such a little |
thing." As she proceeded on her |
way, she indulged in high-flown |
day-dreams of the wonderful|
things she was going to do for |
(3od and mankind—some day!|
There might be another war, and |
she would go out as a Red Cross
nurse, and do wondrous deeds of |
heroism the battle fields,
winning medals and decorations |
and finally saving the life of a
marvelously handsome reigning
duke who would fall madly in
love with her and wish to make
her his duchess. But, refusing!
all the happiness and honors
offered her, she would, to the
despair of her family and friends,
enter a convent and finally go to
nurse the lepers in Molokai. |
There she would be the good |
angel of the poor afflicted ones,
their sunshine and inspiration,
and at last, in the prime of her
youth and beauty, she would be- |
come a vietim of the loathsome |
disease and die a martyr to her
charity—and so forth—and so on
Margaret was almost ready to
weep over her charming self thus
sacrificed on the altar of love,
lmt, nevertheless, she had left
that tack lying on the sidewalk,
because it was not in any way
a heroic deed to pick up a tack !

Now the weather was very hot
and little Frank Daly had begged
his mother to let him run bare-
footed that day. At firstshe had
refused, but he had finally coaxed
her into granting the permission
he desired. He generally man-
aged to coax people into- doing
what he liked, for he was such
a winning little lad, with his
bright brown eyes, fair hair, and
rosy eheeks. He was his parents’
youngest child and only boy and
the darling of the whole family.

e came along merrily on that
bright summer afternoon, whist-
ling a tune as he hastened to catch
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some comrades he saw
of him Suddenly he
stopped with a sharp ecry of di
tress, for he had trodden on that
rusty tack and it had run right
into the ball of his foot., In great
pain he sat down on the sidewalk
and finally succeeded in pulling
it out, but his foot hurt him so
that instead of going after his
friends, he started to limp home
What a long, long way it seemed !

“ Oh, mother,” he eried, on
finally reaching home. * 1 wish
I'd listened to you and put on
my shoes ! 1 ran a tack into my
foot and it does hurt ! :

Much concerned, his mother
bathed the foot in hot water,
tried to get all dirt and poison
out of the little wound and then
put on what she thought the 1
remedy It seemed to be succe
ful, for in a very few days the
place healed and the foot seemed
so nearly cured that the little
fellow was allowed to go to
school again. Two days later,
however, he refused to get up
in the morning, said he felt very
sick and complained of a bad
pain in his throat. His mother
could no sign of any sore
throat, but still, as the child
seemed to get worse, she grew
anxious and for the doctor

As soon saw Frank he
looked alarmed and asked if he
had had any accident. The
mother told of the hurt from the
tack, adding :

‘ But that seems to have quite
healed up."”

“ 1 wish it hadn't,” answered
doctor hluntly, as he began
up the wound again
But in spite of all his efforts the
child grew rapidly w and
before long had fallen into con-
vulsions. A few hours later, he
died in great agony

all through that

a rusty tack !

* His mother

with grief

see

sent

as he

opening
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of lock-jaw

little thing
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| and though
seovered, she was

ame I'he joy had
e lives of \‘!l‘.'l: had
h ; ippy house
And all

breaking

pain and heart
sorrow could have been
avoided if, iustead of dreaming
of heroic deeds which was
never likely to accomplish Mar-
garet had listened to the voice
which told her to pick up that
rusty tack.

Little things! dear children
there are no little things, no little
duties. We never know what
tremendous consequences the
smallest thing may have. Care
lessness in posting a letter, drop-
ping a piece of orange or banana
peel on the sidewalk, leaving a
needle about, may have fearful
that the regrets and
efforts of a whole lifetime could
never atone for. The:efore, don't
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ahe
3he

results

| dream of great and improbable

thinga, but do the little things
that come to hand, and if you
accomplish them for the love of
God and offer them up to Him,
they will be great
and win for you an
reward.—By Henriette
Delamare in Rosary Magazine.

GREEN EYES

It is good for Christian woman-
hood to have the example of
nuns before it. While the gener
ous instincts of women make
them leaders in deeds of charity,
yet their greatest temptation is
to be uncharitable in thought
and in word, especially to mem-
bers of their own sex. We have
heard men speak uncharitably to
one another, but we have heard
women speak uncharitably of
women much oftener. We have
seen men sneer at other men, but
we have seen more sneers for
women on the faces of their
sisters. Smaller things provoke
the antagonism of women for
their own sex than provoke the
antagonism of men for theirs.
It's only a short way from un-
charitableness to jealousy, which
one of the meanest vices in
womankind.. The most beauti
ful face in the world is spoiled
by a sneer. The prettiest mouth
is made ugly by slander. Gentle
eyes are always attractive, but
one cannot have gentle eyes with
green in them People
usually in the pl that God
destined for them, and if God
destines a place for anyone it
ia the best place for that person.
Why, then, should we lose charity
through jealousy ? Thereis very
little beauty beside the banks of
a river that runs through a
desert. It has the power for
good, but it has nothing to work
on ; 8o there is very little of con
tentment and beauty in the life
that drives itself through barren
places. The people around us
are like the banks of a river.
We pass among them, and give
of oureelves to them, and they
return our gifts as generously as
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Every little leaf will yield its full quota of
generous ‘goodness’s Sold in sealed packets only,

the trees, the and
flowers return them to the river
I'he uncharitable tongue is found
in the body that wants to live for

grass

itself a'one, and selects the desert, |

way. ' Kindness costs nothing
That is a very old saying
always true The things
cost nothing usually give us
little satisfaction, but it is differ
ent with kindness. It costs noth-
ing, but it pays most generously.
It 1s the one thing that even the
poorest possess ; and it repays
them with a lavish hand that
gseems to belong to God
were starting out in life again
we would make many resolutions,
but the first resolution would be
never to speak evil of anyone
—Extension Magazine
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WITH OUR BEST FRIEND

holy and sustaining truth
of the presence of our Lord in
the Blessed Sacrament is a rea
power in the lives of those who,
bevond the exacted duties
religion, find time to be
at Mass on weel
make a i
Chur

I)It"ﬂ‘[][
and to
mvenlient

of the day
the centres of
! tinual testimony
this proof of real rel
the hearts of our
wonder is that so
practical Catholics
intimate personal
our H'\"
lics the cost of small
especially

to

1on

paviours
could at
immceconvenience,

iilllv
that |

If we|

of |

bright Spring mornings, sanctify |
and enhearten their day's toil by |

spending the short time of Mass
in the presence of and in near
companionship with the
who their whole hope and
trust. How often, too, could a
few moments be found to spend
in some silent Church in the sole
company of God. Such treasured
moments their own reward
and are sources of comfort
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GRACE BEFORE AND AFTER

MEALS

A good
which

more ‘]

old Catholic custom,
nowadays appears to be
onored in the breach than
observance,” was that of say
It isistill followed, of course, in
genuinely Catholic families
in religious communities ; but all

| oo often it is abridged to a per-

functory Sign of the Cross, if it
i1s not l‘nlil'l‘l} forgotten o sup
pressed. Very many twentieth
century Catholics would be bene-
fited by some such lesson as King
Alfonso of Aragon once gave his
courtiers

Observing that they did not
ask a blessing before their meals
or return thanks after them, he
invited a beggar to the royal
table, forbidding him most
strictly either to make a bow on
entering the dining hall or to
express his gratitude on depart-
ing. The beggar obeyed orders,
and went away without word or
sign of thanks. The courtiers
were highly incensed at this lack
of good breeding, but the king
checked their complaints, say
ing : ‘“Is not this exactly how
you yourselves act towards your
Heavenly King ? You neither
ask a blessing nor return thanks,
and accordingly He has much
more reason to be indignant with
you than you have to abuse that
poor mendicant.”- Truth.

Manners are the happy ways of
doing things ; each one a stroke
of genius or of love, and now
repeated and hardened into
u-age.— [Kmerson

The Christian
claims doetrines
the highest aspirations of the
human intellect and gratify the
lecitimate cravings of the human
heart It solves those [vl'u‘\l(’lnfi
which baffled tha of
the most profound philosophers
pagan antiquity, and which
bewilder the investigations of
the thinkers of our day who are
not guided by the light of revela-
tion.— Cardinal Gibbons.
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[¥] A BSORBIN
: % DE-MARK REG.U.S. PAT. OFF,
| Reduces Bursal Enlargements,
Thickened, Swollen Tissues,
| Curbs, Filled Tendons, Sore«
\ . ness from Bruises or Strains;
| stops Spavin Lameness, allays pain,
Does not blister, remove the hair ot
! lay up the horse, $2.50 a bottle
| @t druggists or delivered, Book 1 R free,
ABSORBINE, JR., for mankind—an
| antiseptic liniment for bruises, cuts, wounds,
| strains, painful, swollen veins or glands, It
heals and soothes. $1.25 a bottle at druge«
| gists or postpaid,
write,
W. F. YOUNG, Inc., 209 Lymans Bldg., Montreal, Can,
Absoro'ne and Aususowe 1
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'Catholic Mutual Benelfit

Association of Canada

An exclusively Catholic and Canadian
Fraternal Insurance Company

FOR MEN and WOMEN

Incorporated by Act of the Dominion
| Parliiament. ‘‘Adequate Rates, Whole
| Life and 20 and 30 Years Asresament

Policies.’’

Over $8,000,000 Paid

To Families of Deceased Members

For further information address

J. E H. HOWISON

GHAND SECRETARY

59 St. Denis 8t., Montreal, P.Q.

Will tell you more if yoy |

Why Not Make Your Will?

It is a business arrangement which we should not
neglect, and it is a simple matter. If you should acci-
dentally be killed without making your will, your estate
might be distributed contrary to your wishes. Endless
sorrow and litigation is often caused by the failure to
make a will,

Your wishes will be faithfully carried out and your heire propeily

protected if you sppoint this Company your Executor,

See your Bolisitor
or arrange for an interview with us,

Correspondence invited,

CAPITAL TRUST CORPORATION
10 Metcalfe Street

Teample Building
OTTAWA

TORONTO

«ATHER CASEY writes with sincers
and deep feeling His uplifting neart-
songe carry many cheery winged messages
to the earth-worn weary children of wen,
Many chords are touched to which the
heart strongly vibrates ; tender chords of
Erin’s love and sorrow ; chords of patriot-
ism and chords of piety ; chords of adora-
tion and homage that lift the soul to the
very Throne of the Most High.

LEAVES ON
THE WIND

New Volume of Verse
by Rev. U, A. Casey

AUTHOR OF

“At The Gate of The Temple"
Ed'tor of " The Canadian Freeman '

$1.25 Postpaid

Catholic Record

LONDON, CANADA

‘‘More convincing than Synge and Lady
Gregory, perhaps because the poet knows
better and sympathizes more deeply with
the people of whom he writes '’ was the
comment of Joyce Kilmer in ‘“The Literary
Digest.”’

In the pages of thiz book religion and art
are mingied with heppiest results
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TEA - COFFEE

E==" Finest Importations always in stock at lowest
K==~ Samples and quotation
==

market prices.
3 sent promptly upon application

Special attention given to requirements of institutions.

Kearney Brothers, Limited
TEA - COFFEE. IMPORTERS and SPECIALISTS
33 St. Peter Street Established 1874 Montreal, Que.
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IMPERIAL
NITE-LITES

: = -
Hour Si-;e.

EXTRA QUALITY
Canadian-Made Votive Candles

. . =2
Imperial Votive Candles are made from the best
stock obtainable and burn with a steady, clear
light. They have a high melting point and will
not drip when subjected to heat from surrounding
candles. Consequently, they remain erect on
Votive Candle Stands and burn with complete
satisfaction.

Imperial Votive Candles are sold at a price “ per
pound” in sizes shown below. Attractive quota-
tions to the clergy on request.

IIMPERIAL NITE-LITES

A widely-used candle for ritualistic as well as secular
purpoges. When burned in suitable tumblerg, carried by all
supply dealers, Imperial Nite-Lites are absolutely safe and
can be relighted. Made in 10-Hour and 16-Hour sizes.

s

If your church supply house cannot furnish you
samples, prices and full particulars regarding
Imperial Votive Candles or Imperial Nite-Lites,
write our nearest branch office.

IMPERIAL OIL LIMITED

Branches in All Cities




