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CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

EASTER
Awhile ago, we followed Him 
Amid the rabble crowd—
A cross upon His shoulders laid,
His thorn-crowned head low bowed. 
We heard the blow as fell the lash, 
And saw the red blood flow ;
And oh, our hearts in pity sobbed, 
A little while ago.
A little while ago, my God !
How sad a sight to see,
The Saviour on Golgotha’s height 
Nailed fast unto the tree ;
And how our hearts sank in des

pair
’Neath grief’s unfathomed woe,
Ai on the cross we saw Him die 
A little while ago.
Awhile ago, the cold grave yawned 
And like the sons of men,
We saw His lifeless body borne 
To silent gloom within ;
And waning faith sank in our hearts 
’Til faint the cinder’s glow.
And Death's hand hovered over

hope
A little while ago.
But now, from agonizing grief 
We lift our weeping eyes,
And o’er the hills we see the glow 
On Easter morning’s skies.
The sepulchre stands open wide,
Christ threw aside Death's pall, 
Proclaiming to a doubting world 
That He is Lord of all !

—W. R. Dinekx

THE JOYS OK EASTER
As a wise and prudent mother, 

the Church teaches her children by 
means of the impressive and touch
ing moving pictures of her ritual 
during Holy Week the solemn sig
nificance for every soul of the 
sufferings and death of Christ on 
the cross for the salvation of the 
world. Our Lord being in the form 
of God emptied Himself of His glory 
and became man and died for our 
sins that He might redeem us from 
iniquity and open to us the gates 
of heaven.

Meditation on this great mani
festation of God’s love and mercy 
for poor, sinful humanity is suffi
cient to melt even the most proud, 
indifferent and sin-hardened heart.
In the beautiful parable of the 
Prodigal Son our Lord teaches us 
that all He requires to restore us 
to His grace and love is sorrow for 
sin, a true repentance and a firm 
resolution to be faithful in His 
service.

How consoling this teaching of 
our Divine Lord is to us poor 
sinners. As in a family when 
child has done wrong or has been 
disobedient, the father and mother 
look for some sign of sorrow and 
repentance before they will forgive 
the child, so our Heavenly Father 
only looks for evidences of true 
contrition on the part of the sinner 
as a prelude to forgiveness. God 
has made the return of the soul 
to His service very easy. All we 
have to do is to be sorry and to desire 
to return to our Father’s home—to 
our Saviour, our Church and the 
practice of our religion that we 
had neglected for the husks of swine, 
and He will receive us with joy and 
gladness. There will be no rebuke, 
no punishment, but kind words of 
welcome and restoration to God’s 
friendship, love and service.

But the first move must be made 
by the sinner. He must have sorrow 
and give up his evil ways and make 
the first step to return home. He 
must feel that he has lost all rights, 
and yet God’s love and mercy will 
receive him and restore to him his 
former sonship and robe of grace.

Many souls who were once happy 
in their Father’s house, but have 
wandered far away in the toils of 
Satan and sin, are moved to penance 
and inspired to return to God by 
the touching ceremonies and ancient 
truths presented in the devotions of 
the Church during Holy Week, 
especially by the service of the 
Three Hour’s Agony on the Cross 
on Good Friday. Sooner or later 
they discover that there is no true 
or lasting happiness without obedi. 
ence to the laws of God.

The divine pathos of the Crucifix
ion of Christ on Mount Calvary 
dying for the redemption and 
salvation of souls and pouring 
out His Precious Blood for 
sinners must move to re. 
pentance even the most hardened 
heart. The Good Shepherd gives 
His life for His sheep, even in His 
search for the lost sheep who have 
gone astray. What greater love 
could Our Lord show for us sinners 
than to offer Himself up on the cross 
as a sacrifice for the sins of the 
world ?

While the memory of the Passion 
of our Lord is fresh in our minds 
and hearts we should resolve to 
answer God’s great love, and make 
some little sacrifice for Him Who 
suffered so much and loved us so 
greatly, although we are not worthy 
of so great a love. We can at least 
give up our faults and sins and 
show our love for Our Holy 
Redeemer Who loved us even unto 
the death of the Cross by making 
a good Confession and taste the 
true joys of a happy and holy Resur
rection by the reception of Holy 
Communion on Easter Sunday 
morning.—The Monitor.

HOW DO YOU GO ABOUT 
YOUR WORK ?

It is not the number of hours 
which you put in or the amount 
of noise which you make, but rather 
the intensity with which you work, 
which makes for accomplishment. 
We are all acquainted with the 
*' Hear me work ’’type of individual 
who bustles about, impressing on

us how busy he Is 
he works. He always seems to be 
rushing to catch up with his job 
and we soon gain the Impression 
that his job is too big for him. He 
boasts that hours mean nothing to 
him and is apt to pose as a martyr 
to his own career. He is a busy, 
bustling, important individual who 
really accomplishes little and arrives 
nowhere. His mind is on himself 
and not on his job, He is an actor, 
not a performer.

Real performance comes through 
concentration, not on yourself, but 
on your work. One hour of intense 
concentration will produce more in 
the way of results than a week on 
unpurposeful endeavor.

When you work. Do one thing at 
a time and give your whole mind 
to the thing you are doing. It may 
take a little time and practice to 
acquire the hanit, but it Is well 
worth it and the results will prove 
surprising. It is the road to 
success.—Catholic Universe.

and how hard | the disciples how she had seen 
risen Lord.—The Monitor.

the

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
TUB MESSAGE OF EASTEJt

He spake, the Lord of all the earth. 
From out the glowing skies ;
He bade the grave its victim yield, 
And called the dead to rise.
An angel rolled the stone away 
And from the grave’s deep gloom 
The risen Lord in glory came 
Triumphant from the tomb.
The lilies sprang to meet him 
Along the sunlit way.
And nature donned her floral robes 
That golden Easter Day.
The birds flew forth on joyous 

wing,
God’s message of peace,
To bid all weeping eyes look up 
And hopeless sorrow cease.
And hence for aye the Easter-tide 
This message sweet shall bring,
“The Grave no more hath victory,
And death hath lost its sting !”

THE FIRST EASTER 
Jesus of Nazareth was dead, and 

Hie bruised body had been laid in 
the new-cut tomb of Joseph of Ari- 
mathea. Joseph was a rich man 
who believed in Jesus ; when the 
word came from the hill called 
Golgotha that Christ was dead, 
Joseph had gone to Pilate, the 
Roman judge, who had found no 
fault in this Just Man, and begged 
Christ’s body. He had wrapped 
the Body in fresh linen and laid it 
in a new sepulcher, where no man’s 
body had ever been. And a great 
stone was rolled in front of the 
entrance of the sepulcher, and it 
was sealed.

All was over, the disciples told 
each other ; their Master was dead, 
and the dream ended. There was 
black despair among these humble, 
loving followers.

Now, early in the morning of the 
first day of the Jewish week, two 
days after the crucifixion, Mary 
Magdalene, and Mary, mother of 
James, went to the sepulcher, 
taking with them spices and oint
ments bought out of their scanty 
savings, wherewith to anoint the 
body of Jesus. It was the last 
service they might do Him. And as 
they went along they wondered how 
they would roll back the heavy 
stone from the door of the sepulcher, 
that they might enter in.

But when they were come to the 
sepulcher behold, the stone was 
rolled away and, entering, they 
found the Body of Jesus was not 
there ; the linen clothes lay there, 
wherein Joseph had wrapped his 
Lord, and the linen cloth that had 
been bound around His head, folded 
and laid aside. And they began to 
weep. Then they saw two men 
with garments of light, sitting one 
at the foot and the other at the 
head, where the body of Jesus had 
been, and the men said :

‘Why seek ye, the living among 
the dead ? He is not here, but is 
risen, as He said.”

And looking on those bright, 
grave faces, the women knew that 
they beheld two angels. Then they 
ran into the city and told the dis
ciples, and Peter and John returned 
with them, and John outran Peter 
and came first to the sepulcher, and 
stooping down, he saw in very 
truth that the tomb was empty. 
And Peter went into the sepulcher 
and saw the linen clothes lying 
there, and the other disciple went in 
also, and they marvelled, not yet 
being sure what these things meant. 
For they were simple men.

And they went away again into 
the city. But Mary Magdalene stood 
without at the sepulcher and wept. 
And as she was going away, bearing 
the gifts she had not been able to 
leave Him, she saw a man, 
whom she supposed to be the 
gardener.

He said :
“Woman, why weepest thou ?” 
Mary said to him :
“Sir, if thou have borne Him 

hence, tell me where thou hast 
laid Him, and I will take Him 
away.”

He made answer :
"Mary.”
And at that word she looked 

into His face, and it was Christ the 
Lord.

"Master !” she said.
Jesus, with a smile of infinite 

compassion, said to her :
"Touch me not, for I am not yet 

ascended to my Father ; but go to 
My brethren and say to them I 
ascend unto my Father, and your 
Father ; and to my God, and your 
God.”

Then Mary Magdalene returned 
into the city, and her sorrow was 
turned into gladness, and she told

BELLS OF EASTER
WHITTEN BY FATHER FABER BEFORE 

HIS CONVERSION

After the silence of Good Friday 
and Easter-eve I shall never forget 
the hour when Easter dawned on 
Venice, The sun was just rising, 
and there rose such a bewildering 
and multitudinous harmony of belle 
from every steeple in the city, that 
they raised the feelings almost into 
excitement. It was an Easter hymn 
such as I never heard before. It 
leminded me of a description of the 
bells of Paris :

Ascend on the morning of a high 
festival, at sunrise, on Easter or 
Whit-Sunday, to some elevated 
point, from which you may over
look the whole capital, and listen to 
the awakening of the bells. Behold, 
at a signal proceeding from 
heaven, for it is the sun himself 
that gives it, those thousand 
churches trembling all at once. At 
first solitary tinkles pass from 
church to church, as when musicians

Eive notice that they are going to 
bgin. Then see, for at certain 

times the ear too seems to be 
endued with sight, see how, all of 
a sudden, at the same moment, 
there rises from each steeple, as it 
were a column of sound, a cloud of 
harmony.

At first, the vibration of each bell 
rises straight, pure, and in a manner 
separate from the others, into the 
splendid morning sky ; then, swell
ing by degrees, they blend, melt, 
mingle into a magnificent concert.
It is now but one mass of sonorous 
vibrations, issuing incessantly from 
the innumerable steeples, which 
floats, undulates, bounds, whirls 
over the city, and expands far 
beyond the horizon the deafening 
circles of its oscillations.

That sea of harmony, however, is 
not a chaos. Vast and deep as it is, 
it has not lost its transparency ; you 
see it in each group of notes that 
has flown from the belfries, winding 
along apart ; you may follow the 
dialogue, by turns low and shrill 
you may see the octaves skipping 
from steeple to steeple ; you watch 
them springing, light, mingled, 
sonorous, from the silver bell ; 
dropping dull, faint and feeble 
from the wooden ; you admire the 
rich gamut incessantly running up 
and down the seven bells of St. 
Eustache ; you see clear and rapid 
notes dart about in all directions, 
make three or four luminous 
zigzags, and vanish like lightning. 
Down yonder the abbey of St. 
Martin sends forth its harsh, sharp 
tones ; here the bastile raises its 
sinister and husky voice ; at the 
other extremity, it is the great 
tower of the Louvre, with its 
counter-tenor. The royal chimes of 
the palace throw out incessantly on 
all sides, replendent thrills upon 
which falls, at measured intervals, 
the heavy toll from the belfry of 
Notre Dame, which makes them 
sparkle like the anvil under the 
hammer. From time to time you 
see tones of all shape proceeding 
from the triple peal of St. Germain 
des Pres passing before you.

Then again, at intervals, this mass 
of sublime sound opens and makes 
way for the strette of the Ave 
Maria, which glistens like an 
aigrette of stars. Beneath, in the 
deepest part of the concert, you 
distinguish confusedly the singing 
within the churches, which tran
spires through the vibrating pores of 
their vaults.

Verily, this is an opera which is 
well worth listening to. In an 
ordinary way, the noise issuing 
from Paris in the daytime is the 
talking of the city ; in this case it 
is the singing of the city. Lend 
your ear then to this tutti of steeples; 
diffuse over the whole the buzz of 
half a million of human beings, the 
eternal murmur of the river, the 
infinite piping of the wind, the 
grave and distant quartet of the 
four forests, placed like immense 
organs on the four hills of the 
horizon ; soften down, as with a 
dimi-tint, all that is too shrill and 
too harsh in the central mass of the 
sound, and say, if you know any
thing in the world more rich, more 
gladdening, more dazzling, than 
the tumult of bells ; than that 
furnace of music ; than those ten 
thousand brazen tones, breathed all 
at once from flutes of stone three 
hundred feet high than that city 
which is but one orchestra ; than 
that symphony rushing and roaring 
like a tempest.—Catholic Bulletin.

A Wise Purchase
is the Best Economy"SALADA”

HIM

le tHe wisest purchase you can make. 
Pure, Freeh and eo Delicious—Just try It.

ing grain and the flax to clothe us ; 
He provides the medical essences of 
the plants. It is He who created 
the pine which braves the winds and 
the willow which bows its head, the 
fir tree which resists the cold cf 
winter and the poplar which fears 
not the downpour, and it is He who 
also gives life to the flower whose 
fine tissue displays for Him alone the 
magnificence of its colors, which 
exhales toward Heaven the perfumes 
of its chalice and which dies in 
silence.’ This silent flower, this 
tissue of splendid colors, this 
beauty displayed to the eye of God 
alone, is not this the little Therese 
of the Child Jesus ?”—The Pilot.

RESURRECTION

Disease Germs Doomed
Many have lost terrors for the 

Scientist

All that springeth from the sod 
Tendeth upwards unto God ;
All that cometh from the skies 
Urging it anon to rise.
Winter’s life delaying breath, 
Leaveneth the lump of death,
Till the frailest fettered bloom, 
Moves the earth, and burst 

tomb.
Welcome, then, Time’s threshing 

pain,
And the furrows where each grain, 
Like a sansom, blossom-shorn,
Wait the resurrection morn.

—Father Tabr

the

WORLD-CIRCLING
MISSIONARY

The progress of recent years in medical 
research is little short of marvellous. 
Daily, science kills germs by the million. 
Daily, new ones arê being discovered, 
isolated and exterminated by the march 
of medicine.

Science is winning. What were once 
regarded as serious diseases are now 
laughed out of countenance by the 
doctors. Fearlessly they plunge naked 
hands into swarms of them, their only 
precaution being to rinse their hands 
afterwards with a reliable germicidal
C reparation. ,Wc are witnessing the 
irth of an era when the world will 

have little to fear from microbes.
Absorbing Jr., besides being the all

purpose liniment that removes pain and 
soreness, and hastens healing, is a power
ful antiseptic that is death to the microbe 
world.

Absorbine Jr., is just what is needed 
in the house in case of accidents and to 
correct the many little household hurts 
that constantly occur. #1.25, at your 
druggist.

If

“Out With Those 
Old Carpets To-Day !

No matter how old, how dirty, how dilapidated, tie a rope around 
them and Bend to ua to be made into Velvetex Ruga.
What’a the uae of having them go mouldy in the cellar or attic— 
what’s the uae of having them apoil the look of what might be a 
good room.
Old carpet» can be made into new “ Velvetex Ruga ” at a surpris
ingly low coat. We take them, clean them by a apecial Hanitary 
process that removes every scrap of dual, dirt and germa, eterilize

back to ' ..................and re-weave them. They 
room beautiful, coay and homelike.

1 you in Ruga that make any

VELVETEX
RUGS

"MADE - FROM - OLD - CARPETS "
Velvetex Ruga-cushiony, thick and woven ao aa to | 
ful shades of th 
Start the spring

zs -cusmony, tmes ana woven eo aa to produce beauti- 
f the original colors, are what you need in your home, 
ing cleaning right—re-rug with Velvetex.

Write or phone for Folder *6. We’ll send 
for your carpets H you live in London. On 
out of town orders we pay express both waya.
Now is the time to send before the Spring 
Rush.

Canada Rug Company
Velvetex Bldg., 96-98 Carling St.

London, Ontario
Phone 2485 Established 19 0

This Manicure Set Given to Girls

THE LITTLE FLOWER

After the reading of the decree 
approving the miracles brought out 
during the inquiry into the cause of 
the beatification of Sister Therese 
of the Child Jesus, His Holiness 
Pope Pius XI. paid the following 
beautiful and touching tribute to 
the Little Flower : " The same God 
who called those giants of saintli
ness and apostolic life, Saint 
Ignatius and Saint Francis Xavier, 
behind whom stand resplendent on 
the horizon of the spiritual life the 
incomparable figure of Peter and 
Paul, of Athanasius, of Chrysostom, 
of Ambrose, and of Charles Bor- 
romeo; the same God is revealed to us 
this moment as the One who with 
infinite love, formed in secret, like 
an exquisitely fine miniature, this 
very humble, very little, and eo 
virginal child. You recognize here 
in the supernatural order the same 
process which God was pleased to 
follow in the natural order, and 
which is so well described by the 
Christian poet whose cinquentennial 
we are soon to celebrate : ‘ God 
brings from our fields the nourish-

NATIONAL FEELING STRONG 
IN CEYLON

By Rev. Michael Mathis, C. 6. C.

Colombo, Ceylon, Jan. 5.—During 
our four days in Ceylon we spent 
one at Kandy the principal centre 
of the Island’s Buddhism. Here 
we were the guests of Bishop Beek- 
meyer and his Italian Bendectine 
confreres. The Bishop himself 
was born in Ceylon of Dutch 
parentage and speaks English like 
an American and Singalese like a 
native. Of all the gracious 
hospitalities shown us everywhere 
in the Orient none was more whole
some than that of the Bishop of 
Kandy. As our time was limited he 
personally arranged and accom 
panied us on our visits to the 
places of interest In Kandy vicinity.

The Italian Benedictines of St. 
Sylvester have the care of the 
Kandy Mission. After Colombo it 
is the second mission from the point 
of view of number of converts. 
Besides fighting in their Kandy 
stronghold, the Benedictines conduct 
the College whose powerful good is 
limited only by the scanty means at 
its disposal.

The Nationalist movement has 
produced a very strange Religious 
situation in Ceylon. The Buddhists 
have seized upon it aa a means of 
reviving the once popular faith of 
the Singhalese in Buddhism and at 
the same time of fighting Christian
ity, which has made such serious 
inroads among the Buddha’s 
followers.

Our first visit in Kandy was to 
the Papal Seminary, an institution 
for the Theological training of 
natives picked from all the 
dioceses of India. This Seminary is 
in a special way the work of Pope 
Leo XIII. whose firm conviction 
was that India would yet be con
verted by her own sons and that, 
therefore, the principal work of 
foreign missionaries is to create and 
train a native clergy, brotherhoods, 
and sisterhoods. The great Pontiff 
himself secured the fund for the 
building and sent a special and 
extraordinary envoy, Monsignor 
Zaleski, to execute his wish 

The far-seeing policy and inspira
tion of Pope Leo XIII. in establish 
ing the Papal Seminary are today 
manifest to all, though in the 
beginning the undertaking was con
sidered premature.

The recent Nationalist movement 
is the chief factor in this revision of 
opinion, fpr it also has effected the 
religious situation in India. It has 
placed the pagan population 
against all foreigners, though 
frequently Catholic Missionaries are 
excepted, and it has developed 
among the older and larger Catholic 
Communities of South India the 
desire for an entirely native clergy 
and hierarchy.

Though native Catholics have 
unquestionably not yet reached 
this stage in development the 
movement itself is in a right direc
tion and whether right or wrong 
will probably go forward ; and the 
Papal Seminary in Kandy is the 
principal training school for the 
special ecclesiastical leaders whom 
Southern India will need ever more 
and more. Hence the momentous 
importance of the Seminary cannot 
be over estimated, and is a distress
ing pity that for lack of funds the 
numbers of students is constantly 
growing smaller.

This serviceable 11 Piece Manicure ael given 
to Girls for selling only $6 worth of our useful 
Needle Books—A needle for every purpose. Boys 
can also earn valuable premiums too. The
United Distributors Limited, P. O. Box 
370, Sydney, N. 8.

DEAF ?
Send a post card for a new pamphlet filled 
with valuable facts that every deaf person 
should know. If you have head noises and 
are only slightly deaf, don’t let it go until it 
is too late : or, if you are almost totally 
deaf, there may be a chance of helping your 
hearing. This pamphlet will tell you. It 
also explains about a

NEW INVENTION r »
The Mears De Luxe Ear Phone, and tells 
about our great 10-Day Free Trial Offer. 
Not a penny unless your hearing is im
proved. But first write for the free litera
ture. Now, before our supply is exhausted. 
Remember, there is no cost or obligation of 

------ "ODAY for_____ MaU card or letter TOJ
interesting pamphlet. Address :

THE MEAR8 COMPANY OP CANADA
Room 824, Mappin Building, Montreal, Que.
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CATHOLIC FARMERS ATTENTION 1

VIKING, ALTA., NEEDS 
CATHOLIC SETTLERS

For Particulars Write—Rev. F. M. Rockwood, Viking, Alta.

Gordon Mills

Louis Sandy
HABIT MATERIALS 

and VEILINQS
Specially Produced tor the Uae of
Religious Commnities

Black, White, and Coleered 
Serges aad Clothe, Veiling» 

Cashmeres, Etc.
Stocked in a large variety of widths 
and qualities. Samples forwarded 
on application.

LOUIS SANDY
Gordon Mills

STAFFORD, ENGLAND
Telegrams - Louls&ndi, Stafford

PHONE No. 104

Weather Prophet $1.25 or Two tor $2.(1 
WiU II be ‘Rain or Shine* To-Morrow ?

This wonderful prophet tells you the answer to-day. It’s a beautifu 
miniature house, stucco finish, size 6% x 7%, with thermometer and 
decorated with deer head, bird on perch, etc.—not a toy but a scien-( 
tifically constructed instrument working automatically — reliable and 
everlasting. The witch comes out to foretell bad weather and the chil
dren for fine weather, eight to twenty-four hours in advance.

SATISFACTION IS GUARANTEED 
If not satisfactory after 30 days’ trial, money will be refunded.
Sent postpaid to any address for only $1.26 or two for $2.00 

Tell your neighbor AGE*”~.............. ........'
Don’t miss this chance

3ENTS WANTED 
- order to-day.

QUANT A MCMILLAN CO., Dept. W.- L. R. 35 387 CLINTON 8T., TORONTO

Nothing better than LUXk
The makers of the famous “Kayser” silk stockings endorse 
LUX.
Lux with its instant, rich suds, is ideal for the quick 
thorough washing silk hosiery requires. The thin, satin
like flakes, made by our own exclusive process, dissolve 
completely in an instant, leaving no particle of solid soap 
to cling to delicate fibres.
Read the recommendation of the 
Kayser Co. Make your stockings 
last longer by washing them only in 
Lux.

Lux is sold only in sealed 
packets—dust-proof !

U»4


