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CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.

The Crime of Self Depreciation,

He who strikes vut boldly, who does
not wait for time or tide, who does not
sit on the stone of Fate waiting for an
opportunity to come along, who goes
through obstacles and not over or
sround them, who is not walting for
others to speak, thiak, or act, is the
msn who is going to win in this ne~
century. There is a great demand for
the self-reliant man—the man who is
not afraid of himself, who can say, *‘ I
will,’” with conviction. Leaders, not
followers, origival thinkess, not imita.
tors, men with new ideas, are being
called for loudly in all the important
walks of Iife.

*If we choose to be no more than
clods of clay,” saye Marie Corelli,
“ then we shall be used as clods of
clay for braver feet to tread on.’’

Of all the despicable objects in the
aniverte, the most despicable is the
man who is always berating, under-
ertimating, or eflacing himself,

Ii you carry & mean, contemptible
pieture of yoursell constantly in your
mind, the surgestion will deterioraze
your whole character. The persistent
thonght that you are not as goud as
others, that, yon are a weak, ineffec
tive being, will lower your whole st.nd-
ard of life and paralyze your ability,

It you go about with the ackoow-
ledgment of Inferiority in your face and
manner, if everything about you indi-
eates that you do not believe in your-
self, that you have very little respect
for yourself, you certainly cannot
blame others for taking you at your
own estimate. Seli-depreciation is a
reflection npon our Creatcr, Who must
have made us perfect, hecause perfec
tion could not have made imperfection

Wb'st a pitiable thwg to see a wa ,
especially a young mar, going arou: d
with his head down, looking as though
he had lost his last friend, and his last
dollar, as though ashamed to look t' e
world in the face - - groveling instead
of aspiring, going about with a perpet-
ual apology in face and manner f r
being in the way, or even being alive
at all. This is not being a man.
This is not claiming the birthright of a
prince, of a son of the King of Kings,
It there is divinity in us, why not
asserl it with manly dignity, with
commanding  assurance 2 Why not
claim our pirthrignt ke princes, and
not crawl and cringe for it like beg-

zars ?

It you would be superior, you must
hold the thought of superiori'y con
stantly in the mind. A singularly mod-
est man of 5o retiring a disposition that
at one time he did not show half of his
great ability, whote shrinking nature
and real talent for self abasement had
actually given him an inferior appear
ance, told me one day how he had
counteracted  his  self depreciating
iraits. Among other thinge he said he
nud derived great benefit from the
practice he bad formed of going about
the stroets, e<pecially where he was not
known, assuming an alir of great im-
portance, and imagining himself the
wayor of the city, the governor of the
State, or even the President of the
United States. By merely looking a8
though he exnected evorybody to re
tognize that he must be a person of
note, he changed not cnly his appear-
ance, but also his coovictions. It
raisea him immeasurably in his own es-
timation. Tt had a marked effect upon
his whole attitnde. He used to walk
through the streets shrinking from the
gaze of others and dreading their scru-
tiny. Now he boldly iavites, even de
mands attention by his evident super-
lority, and has the appearance of one
whom people would like to know. In
other words, he has got a glix pse of his
divinity, and he really feels his super-
lority, and, of course, shows it in his
sell-respecting manner.

Your Divine Message.

You will ind a tremendous buttress-
g, supporting, encouraging power in
the coneciousness that the Creator
made you for something high and noble,
fashioned you marvelously for a great
poarpose ; that there is an eternal aim,
adivine plan wrapped up within you,
and that there will be something lack-
ing in the world if you fail to do your
par’ and to express the lLest thing in
you the best possible way

Woe be to you if you fail to carry

out this purpose, this divine plan.

Woe be to yon who bemean or belittle | the house that cleaned your boots this

the grandest of the Creator's work, or | morning.
allow to shrink and shrivel the sacred | ©ur servants named Buarton. :
message entrusted to you by the Al- | used to wait on my father in India ten

wighty and which no one else can in- | YOArS ag0.

terpret bat yoarself.
Jue reason why the careers of most

of

not bave a large faith in ourselves and
n what we can do.
'y tco much eaution
aboub venturing.
enongh,
= How Fame Comes.

.iiccident has p'ay d an important
pect in the making of great men. It
Cooper had never been challenged by

“nglish novel he had been reading he
might never have been one of the great
est novelists. If Napoleon had persist-
ed in his attempts to be a writer of
esinys after he left the military acad
emy the world would not have known
this great general. If Shakespeare had
not failed #8 & wool merchant and turned
sctor and then, becoming disgusted
With himself as an indiflerent player,
applied himself to writing there would
never have been this great dramatist,
&nd no doubt the plays of to-day would
fiave been Infericr to what they are.
Jowley became a poet purely through
thance. When only a boy he found in
‘h‘lﬂ_mnther’u attic & copy of Spenser's

Faerle Qaeene " and, becoming en-
chanted by the rhyme, determind to
rite poetry for himsell. Gibbon tells
that it was while be was at Rome among
the ruins of the capitol that he was
first moved to write the history of the
risoand fall of that great empire. Prob-

ably had he not taken a walk on that
certain sunny day he would never have
tonceived the word that afterward made
him famous, Coraeille, the French poet,
;ma in the habit of making verses for
l} friends, Belng flattered by their
criticism, he gave up his profession

as & lawyer and toroed writer,
Franklin discovered electricity by
accident, and Moliere was turned to
writing comedy, from the tapestry
trade, by a reprimand from his father
for leading a dissipated life. Newton
discovered the force of gravitation
through a mere chance. When s stn
dent at Cambridge he went one day
to the country. Being weary with his
rambles, he sat down beneath an ap.
ple tree, and while he was musing there
was rodely aroused by a severe blow
from an apple which, falling from the
branches, struck him on the head. He
was surprised at the force of the blow
from 80 small an object, and this led
him to Seduce the prineiple of gravity.
Flamsteed became aneminent astron
omer through chance. Because of ili
health he was taken from school, and,
wishing to have some books to read
while in confinement, he borrowed a
book on astronomy. He was s0 much
interested in this volume that he pro
cured others and at length adopted the
study as a profession. Pennant, the
aughority on nataral history, received
his propeasity in that direction through
a chance perusal of a book on birds
which he found on » table in the house
of & friend, and Sir Joshua Reynolds
was first moved to his profession of
paiating portraits by casually readlug
Richardson's treatise. — Our Young
People.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

4UW THEY MADE A MAN OF
JOHNNY.

By Rev, George Bampfield,
CHAPTER XI.
‘'AN ADVENTURE IN THE AIR.”

Among the amusements provided for
the Christmas holidays was one which
exercised the wits and occasionally
vexed the spirits of the elder students
at Thornbury. An original composi-
tion wis by the order of Iather Me-
Ready to be written by each more ad-
vanced scholar, in his own time, and on
his own subject, and to be read aloud
during the Christmas season for the
general amusement,
‘* Tragedy, comedy, history, the
whole field of literature, my sons,”
said the mockirg Jagers, ‘‘ is open to
the aspiring genius; but woven absolu
tely out of yoar own craniums it must
be: plagiarism strictly forbidden. '
His own contribution was an account
of his adventures with Stanley in Cen-
tral Africa, which would go to prove
that the gallant explorer has modestly
concealed from the world his most
brilliant achievements. Ia fact Jagers,
with the occasional assistance of Mr.
Stauley, seemed to have gone throngh
in two or three days all the most his-
torical perils of modern travellers io-
cluding Mr, Robinson Crusoe, and the
noble Baron Munchausen.
We skall let the reader see Cornelius
Wrangle's manuscript, which was
thought worthy to be preserved in the
archives of Thornbury School, albeit
Father McReady accused Cornelins of
not being wholly original.
Corney however strongly maintained
that every bit of it was his own, and
that every bit of it came into his head
on a holiday walk to Windmill Hill,
when he loitered behind the rest to
watch the mill's sails go round. The
title to his tale of horror was

AN ADVENTURE IN THE AiR.
In the North of Eagland, some years
ago, there lived a certain Mr. Heather-
ton, an old bachelor with a large for
tune and extensive estates, who was a
very sociable old fellow, and usnally
kept his large house well filled with
gucsts,
His only relative was an orphan nep-
hew, whose father had been a cavalry
cllizer in India, Henry Heatherton, fif-
teen years of age, who was attending a
Pablie school. The old gentleman had
adopted him and meant to make him
his heir, ‘

At the time of ounr story, Henry
Heatherton had come home for his Mid

companion in Frank Layburn, one of a
family then staying with his uncle.

the grounds when they
square, artificial pond.

summer holidayvs, and found a suitable

The two boys were on a ramble over
reached a ¥ "
“ This is the of course, tavhave a jump.

place,’’ said Heatherton, ‘‘ where poor
Jackson was pearly frightened out of
his wits. Jackson ? oh, he’s the boy at

« are 80 pinched and narrow, and | 00 & strange kind of madness.
lives s0 mean, is becanse we do would come on every thr‘ee or four
The rest of the time he was
The oddness

months.

q as right as anyhody else.
b 1\:\(2 l::led t'i)x:?: of Burton's madness was that be waated
We are not bold | @veryone he met to ‘ have a jump with
Now this of course
was easy enough to do, and it quite
satisfled Burton, especially if he beat.
The only danger was that there might
be something near, such as a river or
an earth wall, which Barton wounld wish
o make a point of operations, so to
He would want to: see who
,could jump nearest to the other side of
the river, or who could olear the wall | ——
best!
to the river or the deep trench on the
other side of the wall ; neither very

0. 8. M. in Saccess. him,” as he put it.

vife to write as good a story as an | t
speak.

and in you would go, either in

pleasant.’’ s Plain . )0 per 10€
“ Well | but,”” said Frank, *' if yon Gold En i S

sald you wouldn't jump, what would Sample package of 4 sorted, 25 cent

happen 2"’ rds retail at 2 for 5¢. and 5c¢. each,

“ Oh! it would never do to show fear:
do it you n;gstl.l‘l; = s . s "
“T shoun ] see Burton, an “7 Nl Nh »
have a talk to him,’’ said Frank. ARM FI:E Po
“1'11 show him to you when we go in )
to lunch, ard you'll have plenty of )
chances to speak witih him,'
‘““Bat how did he come to be em-

ployed by your uncle 2"’

¢ He came over to Epgland, when my
i k for m
SIS Soss .ndlgnlg‘ljegl‘:“:)d )l:li:la:mckys THEV warm the Feet and Limbs, cure Cramp:

father's sake,

have been less frequent but fiercer each
Let's see | it must have been
eighteen months since the last, but | Oraggists
It lasted for
Uncle was almost sending
him to an asylum, but he begged so
When he does get another fit

time.

then it was terrible.
fAive hours,

hard. £
may I not be there to see "

He was frightened by one of
This man

Oat there in a row with an
Afghan one day, he got a cut in the

head, which in that hot climate brougl}: madman ; and there he watched him

‘‘Suppoting he goes off his head
while I'm here,'’ said Frank, who had
got a little nervons, ** what shall I do ?
What would you do?”

““Oh!" laughed Henry, * I'd ask him
to bave a jomp at once: but I'd urge
that, for tair play, we should both take
our boots off. Then I'd finger mine
until he had one off, and then [ d start
up and make a bolt for it, He's a
heavy old tellow, aud he d never come
near me *ith ove boot off, But that's
enough aboat him. Jast come and have
a look at the ‘Tower ot () )servation,’ as
I call it. There it is in the middle of
that feld.”’

** Why, it's only a very high wind-
mill,”’ said Frink.

‘It looks 1 ke it,”’ rejoined Henry,
** but come and see it more closely.”’
Wind-mill it had been and pothing
more ; but when Mr. Heatnerton bovght
the field, liking ivs picturesque look,
and seceing the walls still sound, he in-
creased the height (rom sixty to sume
eigbty feet, and made a spiral staircase
run vp the ioterior to a broad open
suwmit. This was raised slightly in
the middle to allow the rain to run off,
for which reason a parapet, four feet
high and three feet thick, which ran
round the summit, was peiforated at
the base. He also bad the sails re
paired, and woen a breeze was hlowing,
they, instead of grinding corp, put in
motion a ecarious piece of mechanism
inside, a miniature ecity with people
performing their several du ies.

** Cone along Frank, avd let us run
round the parspet.’”” But Frank had
oct one of those cool heads which vo
height can dizzy, and all Harry's chaff
could not briog him within a foot of the
outer edge. He was glad when Harry
remembered it was lunch time and nade
for home, where he soon got his prom-
ised peep at tne tall strong built Bar-
ton,

In the afternoon Henry, who was
going to visit some friends, offered to
take Frank and his elder brother and
introduce them. The elder Layton
acocepted, but Frank, wh)> was shy, only
weny with them as far as the woaderfuol
mill ; there was now a breeze blowing
and he wanted to see the little city in
motion., He watched it for more than
an hour, finding out something new
every winute, and might have watched
it for another, but the wind dropped,
and all the good citizens ceased their
lavor,

Frank then went on to the summit,
where he spent some minutes in gizing
around, aud then clamvered on to the
parapet, ashamed of his morning's fear
and auxious to emalate the daring with
which Henry Heatherton would even
run round round it at a great speed.
He advanced to within a few incues of
the edge and gazed down, but he felt
very nervous, and soon retreated. ke
then tried walking round, which he
found easier, so loog as he did not look
down, but he con'd not get himself to
ran,

la the middle of his second round he
perceived the back of some one who was
just emerging from the opening, which
faced the opposite way. From as much
as he saw, he guessed it was Bartoo,
aad thinking that here was the chance
hs had been wishing for of having a
talk, he jomped dowa from the parapet
and wenc up to him, The man turned
round at his approach, and immediate'y
Fraok recoiled from him with horror,
and retreated to the parapet. It was
Buarton, without doubt, but—he was
mad ! His facs was of a dull leaden
color ; hiseyes had a wild, uncanny look
sbout them ; his mouth twitched
pervously. The boy saw at a glance
that he was wmad, and all his faculties
for the moment were numbed at the
thought, for his conver-ation with
Henry Heatherton came forcibly back
to his mind, Then he remembered that
he must show no signs of fear, if he did
not wish to irritats the madman, so he
stood up boldly and tried to look ic-
different,

At length the man came towards him,
like a wild beast upon its prey, and
spoke in a thick, deep voice.

¢ What are you doing here ?'’

Fravk nerved himself up, and having
in his mind Henry Heatherton's advice,
answered with an attempt ac careless-
ness, * Oh ! ['ve been waiting for you

¢ Come on then ; up to that parapet,
and se? who can jomp out farthest
away from the mill."”

Fraok's heart sank, and his face grew
pale ; but there was a chance yet.
* Fair play !'’ he said, * let's take
our boots off I' He tried to say it
bravely, but do what he would his voice
trembled. He had sense enough to sit
down nearer to the staircase than the

feverishly loosing his laces, Woat a
time he was over that first bout! Would
it never come off ? Ah ! there it was
at last, and the man busy with the
second. Now was his chance. He
sprang up, and rushed for the opening;
a swilt rush, too ; he could not have
done better at any ordinary time ; but
to himself it seemed as il he were mov
ing slowly. He felt that he would not
escape, and so it was, IHe got down
8ix steps, but the madman cleared them
in one leap, dragged him up by the arm,
and hurled him away from the opening.
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“ You would, would you! but you
don'v get away from me 80 easy, | (cll
you."”

The words came now flercely, and
with d flisulvy, His whole face and his
hands were twitching ; his eyes had a
new look of fury ; there were flecks of
toam av the corners of his mouth, He
83t down to put oa his root again, and
tois delay gave Fravk time to collect
nis thougnts, He bad almost given up
bhope ; s.ill sowetbing wight turn vp
betoro the last mioute. At all events,
till then he must do as the madnan
tod him,

Burwn rose at length, and came up
with a slouching walk, glaring at him
like & tiger ; pointed to the top of the
parapet ; moved his lips, but said noth-
1g. Fravk understood bim, and with
trew hiing limbs clambered up, The
wadan immediately did the same, and
thero they stood, a yard apart, lookiug
outwards, The man next pointed dowao-
ward:, and made a wotion with his
other band as if he were going to push
Fravk torward to the jump, [he boy,
who was getting ccwiused and dizey,

mecl suicaliy moved out of reaca ot this
dap;cr, and as his pursuer came closer
he s xin retreated, hastening his pace
with the madman's, aud 80, in less than
a mituge, poor nervous Fravk was run
nin ound the parapet with a raging

madoan two yards behind him, thirst
ing 10r nis Life,

Kvorything became confused to his
vislon ; the trees, the green grass ol
the fdelds, the grazing animals, the
houses In the distance, were all mixed
up ue woirling mass. Two things

only he saw distincetly ; the white stone
path, a yarda wide, always turniog to
his lcft, on which he bad run, and two
long wbite arms of the mill, which
struck upoen his gaze once every round.
lv the third ruund, amongst all the
whirhivg ol his braio, one distinct
thoug it suddenly occurred to him, and
his resolution was instantly formed. It
was u teriiole thing il he missed, buu
anything was better than this. In the
tourth round he flew out inte the
alr towarcs one of the white arms: his
head was too dizzy, his heart beating
too wildly, his nerves too unstrung for |
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a snccessful leap, and yet he had gained
it. Convulsively he twines h's legs und
Arms round the woodwork and begius Lo
sink slowly—oh! with what bhorrible
slowness — away from that

he thought he would slip to the bottom
of the arm, and then drop—no matter
what distance, so long as he could
escape from that madman, It was now
nearing a perpendicular position, and
his descent was getting slower and
slower. He almost thought he had
stopped, when the wood in his
hands received a jerk, and rapid-
ly reached the perpendicular and
then slowly conticuned its journey, and
began ascending.

TO BE CONTINUED,

CATHOLIC BOYS AND THE DAILY
PAPERS.

The danger: to fait. and morals that!'e
in waitiog for our young Uatnolic bo, s
selling daily papers on the streets have
long been recognized by pstors, says the
Toledo Record. They see only too well
the banefnl effects of such employ-
ment. It was with the view of counter-
acting these effects that a Fraociscan
Father in Indianapolis warned Catholie
parents sgainst permitting their boys t.
| sell the daily papers in the streets

There is no doubt that the one or two

dollars earned by selliog papers would
| be welcomed by a poor family., Yctthe
| money gained is often acquired at tro
| moral and spiritnal visks of the boys
i Running the streets of the city terds

to make the boys tough, and the per-
| usal of the papers has a bad iuflucnce
| on their character. Moreover, parents
| sin in allowing their boys to sell the yel
| low sheets, and often the money so
lenrncd is spent for amusements that

bring ruin to youth,—-Sacred Heart
Review.
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