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ON BUSINESS METHODS
By Joseph P. Conroy, 8. ], in The Queen’'s Work

Turning over the advertising pages
of a wide]y ciroulated weekly I hap-
pened upon an advertisement about
razor strops. I¢ ran something like
this: ‘You havebeen having ttouble
with your razor. Let us send you
tree for ten daye' trial this strop, and
you'll forget about your razor. Re-
turn this strop is you don’t like it—
frese. We couldn’t afford to make
this offer but that we are supremely
confident that 99 out of 100. will
never send it back. Sign thiscoupon,
and send it. Write now.”

This advertisement struck me, not
by reason of its originality, but as a
representative sample of modern
business methods. Thousands of
advertisements are put forth every
week based on the principle of the
above—the principle of putting the
goods into the very hand of the pro-
spective buyer, but at no immediate
oost to him, All that is asked is that
he actually try the goods. He is
gently hurried into such trial hy the
time limit of ten days or so, given
him. And if the trial is made, the
sale is made ninety times out of a
bundred. This is a good business
method because it is satisfactory to
the buyer. It approaches him honor-
ably ; does not try hypnotic tactice to
force a sale. “We won't say a
word,” the distributors™ promise.
“Just try the goods. They'll talk o
you forus,” And with agood article,
only one out of & hundred will refuse
to keep if.

From razor strops to souls is not,
we may think, an easy transition.
It does seem rather a high leap, but
let us take it on the run. Why not
apply this strop idea to our souls ?
Why not use business methods in
the only business worth while—the
business of our salvation? ‘“What
doth it profit a man to gain the whole
world and lose his own soul ?” Note
the business atmospbhere in these
striking words. Loss, gain, profit,
are the basic ideas in all the work
upon our soul. “It you wish to eave
your soul,” God says, “go into it as a
business. Use business methods.”

Does God Himself use business
methods in His dealings with us?
Yes, Hedoes. Honorable, fair, broad,
generous business methods. First of
all, He offers to send you, free for
trial, His grace, His gifts. You need,
as everyone needs, some special help.
You are in trouble, in grief. Some
dark cloud of sin hangs over you;
some ineistent temptation harasses
you into despair ; some furtive demon
follows you about, and fearfully
catches at you., You are having
trouble, and you would be free of it.
Then use business methods. Let
God send His grace to you. Return
it it you will after you have tried it—
really tried it. But once you have
tried it, you will not return it, for you
will find those other beautiful words
singing in your heart: My yoke is
sweet, and My burden light.”

This is all that God asks of us, to
try His grace. 'Taste and see how
the Lord is sweet.” And you will
never after desire the fleshpots of
Egypt.

Deep down in your eoul you know
that this is so—that the Lord is
.gweet. Go back to the time of the
days of your young innocence. Co}n-
pare that bright and happy time with
the dark, dull years of sin that
followed; the heavy groping of mind;
the stifling oppression of heart ; the
ominous glare of hell lighting up in
flagshes the gloomy cavern of our soul,
where evil thoughts move ceaselessly
back and forth, like demons in their
native shades. And once upon &
time freeh sunlight was over every-
thing here, and God 8o near that you
could reach out and touch Him with
your hand. Oh, it it could be eo
again!

It can be so sgain. “Though thy
pins be red as scarlet, they shall be
white a8 snow.” Try the Lord again,
and see how near He is. Taste and
gee how sweet. One step and we are
in the presence of God once more.
One word from us, the single word of
acceptance of His grace, and all is
well with us. Easy and simple, and
very businesslike it is, this shaking
off trouble and saving our soul.

And what do we eay to this offer
God makes us? Whatis our attitude
toward Him? Are we beginning to
say, ‘'Yes, we will try, but not now ?”
Ah, that is not business. “Write
now,” we are told by the advertiser.
“Come now,” God says, “Now is the
acceptabletime, the time of ealvation.”
But we prefer to stay down in the
mine, suffocating to death, and will
“not mow" enter the cage that is

* lowered to raise us to the top. "“We
will, but not now,"means" We will, but
wewon't”” God will have no further
dealings with a mere pretender.

“It is too much trouble.” Too
much trouble to get out of trouble ?
Too much trouble to be free, to be
masters in our own house? Too
much troudle to be with God ?

The real difficulty with us is—lack
of nerve, lack of that genuine pluck
and spirited candor that will bring
us to a business understanding with
God. When the question comes up
in our conscience of dealing fsirly
and above board with God, we go
into a sepecies of stage fright. We
try to say yes and noin the same
breath; we falter, and haggle and
shuffle around the truth ; we say with
our lips that we weloome God, but
with our hearts that He is a hard
master ; we reach out our hand to
take the offer God makes us, but at
the same time reamch back with our
other hend so as not to miss any-
thing the devil has to put into it.

This is the kind of treatment God
bates, and 'will nod endure. If we
are #0 do business with God, it 1s
with Him and nobody else. And
with Him is all or nothing. We oan-
nol sexrve two masters; it must be
either one or the other, sither God or
the devil, and the boy who thinks he’
is smart enough to have a little of
one, and a little of the other, and get
off safely with it, is a mere trickster
who arouses the anger of God, and
evokes the derisive contempt of the
devil.

Be a boy who does an honorable
business with God. He gives Him.
self entirely to you, You, in turn,
see that you give yourselt entirely to
Him, Meake a fair exchange—or
none., Give the grace ot God a real
trial, even if only a ten days' trial,
But don't try to cheat Him in the
deal. Be a boy who dares to be him-
self, who dares to let God lead him ;
not a crying child whose mother has
to drag it along the sidewalk, a
ridiculous and uninviting object.
Dare to walk right up to the
deadly and widening chasm that
separates you from happiness, and
when you get there do no:‘pend
your time weakly looking dowhn into
the dapths that make you dizzy.
The leap you are to take is upward
and forward. Then follow the
climber’'s law. Look upward, and
forward. Keep a cool head, a stout
heart. Gather' yourself for the
spring—every bit of you, body and
soul, boldly take the_leap, and you
will find yourself in the arms of God.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

—_——

AGNES' FIRST COMMUNION

It was the lovely month of June ;
the month of roses, of sunshine, and,
above all, the month of the Sacred
Heart. What a fitting time for the
pure, innocent hearts ot little children
to be joined i that first sweet union
with their divine Lord! The flrst
Communionclass of St.Jogeph’s wasto
begin, on the morrow, its three days
of retreat, the flnal preparation for
the great day. A little group of girls
was seated on the graes, under the
big shade trees in the school yard.
They had been discussing the coming
retreat, and now the subject had
turned to the pretty new dresses,
sashes and hair ribbone they would
wear on Sunday morning.

“ You should see my drees,” said
Elgie Grant. ' It is made of the soft-
est goods, and trimmed with real
lace.”

* Mother has made me the loveli.
est sash,” said Susie Smith, “ It has
long ends, caught up with tiny rose-
buds-”

“I am going to have real silk stock-
inge, and white kid shoes,” said Anna
Martin; " and a veil that mother says
is as fine a8 a spider’'s web.”

‘ What are you going to wear,
Agnes ?" asked one of the girls.

Little Agnes Murray had remained
gilent when the subject turned to
dress, for she wes tohave nothing fine
and dainty. Agnes Murray was.the
eldest of several children. Her
father had died about three years be-
fore, and her poor, care worn mother
had been obliged to support her little
family by what work she could
secure. Sometimes it was sewing ;
and when the sewing eseason was
dull, she would have to resort to
washing. ” Many more cares and pri-
vations had fallen to Agnes’' lot than
to these other girls, who had com-
fortable homes and well-to-do par
ents. Agnes loved pretty things, too,
but she stifled the thought of aver-
sion, as she remembered the coarse
cotton dress and veil that she must
wear. The remembrance of her poor
mother's extra washing that had
been neceesary to buy even this, and
the late hours that she had remained
up, while the ohildren slept, in order
to make the dress, softened little
Agnes' heart, and she resolved that
not one enviousthought should enter
her mind.

It was late on Saturday afternoon.
The little first Communicants had
made their confessions, and were now
gathered for the last instruction.
Good Father Maurus, who had won
the children’s hearts, when on their
baby days they had for the first time
toddled off to schonl and Sunday
school, stood in their midst. After
he had dwelt for some time on the
greatness of the sacrament they were
about to receive, and the necessity
of their hearts being pure and inno-
cent, he said :

“ Now, my dear children, to mor-
row you will receive our dear Lord
in the sacrament of His Love. He
will give Himselt to you, and you in
turn should give yoursel to Him,
Offer Him your hearts, and offer them,
a8 it were, in a chaplet of flowers—
the flowers of virtue. Surround
your hearts with the lilies of purity,
the roses of love and the violets of
humility. If you will offer your
hearts thus to Him, even the angel's
adoration will not be more pleasing
to Him,”

Little Agnes remained on her knees
before the altar long atter the others
had gone. She pondered the words
of the good priest, and prayed to our
Blessed Lady to help hor receive her
dear Saviour with love, purity and
humility. The rays of the setting
sun streamed through the stained-
glass windows and lit up the fair
head of the child. When Agnes re-.
turned home she helped her mother
with the evening tasks. She pre
pared her little sisters for bed, and
heard their night prayers. Their
baby lips repeated the *‘ Hail Mary "
after Agnes, that their dear sister
would make a good flrst Communion
on the following day.

That night, as the soft moonbeams
and the fragrance of the roses were

stealing in her window, little Agnes
fell asleep, and our Lord sent her a

most beautiful dream. It was the
morning of the great day, and the
listle church seemed a very mansion
of Heaven. The air was fragrant
with the breath of flowers, and myri-
ads of shining tapers gleamed on the
altar, Through the open windows
oame the songs and twitterings of
the birds, as they flew in and out
among the ivy leaves that clung to
the old brick walls. Then, from far
away ocame the tones of heavenly
music. It did not sound like the
organ, but music that she thought
must come from the harps of purest
gold. As the golden “strains came
nearer, Agnee heard the sounds of
many footsteps, and finally there
came through the open doors of the
church the little first Communion
band.

Every child was in ite place, just
as they had been trained by Sister
Mary Julian, and Agnes saw herself
near the end of the procession. In
its bands each child carried a bunch
of flowers ; some were larger, while
some were quite small, and down in
the depthe of the flowers was each
child’s little heart. Agnes was sur-
prised to see that her flowers were
more numerous than any of the
others. It was all her little arms
could do to reach them. All were
lilies, roses and violets, and;Agnes
knew that these were the virtues
that good Father Maurus had told
them about.

Now, Agnes discovered the origin
of the heavenly music ; for, dimly at
first, and then moreclearly, she could
see the, children’s guardian angels.
Their beauty dazzled Agnes and she
oould hardly keep her eyes from clos-
ing. The angels carried harps of
gold, and now they plnye;l the beau-
titul and familiar littlé hymn, " O
Lord, I am not Worthy,” for the chil-
dren were approaching the Commun-.
ion rail. Father Maurus was repeat-
ing the " Ecce Agnus Dei,” when
Agnes saw our dear Lord, Himself,
descend the altar steps, and approach
the row of little children. Never be-
fore had Agnes imagined a face like
this. Kindness, gentleness and love
lit up the divine features. Close
beside the dear Saviour was our Lady,

little band. When our Lord came
to each child its little heart was

offered to Him, with the lovely flow- |

ers of virtue. When it was Agnes’
turn, our Saviour's face was more
radiant than before, and as He re.
ceived the little heart, surrounded
by the blossome of purity, humility
and love, He turned to His mother
and said :

‘ This i my chosen one.”

When Agnes awoke she could hard-
ly realize that it had been a dream,
so real had it seemed. Even the
fragrance of the flowers seemed still
in the air, and she could almost hear
the strains of the golden music.

That morning, during the holy
Maess, the poor little drees was en.
tirely forgotton. Agnes was by far
the happiest of the little ones, for
she was living again through her
beautiful dream, but this time it was
a reality.

Many years have pasged. Agnes is
now Sister Mary Agnes, of
the Sisters of Mercy. It is
her duty and privilege each year
to prepare the little cnes for the first
Communion. No otherseems so well
fitted for the work as she, and no
wonder, for had she not really seen
the beauty and love of the Holy
Eucharist when but a little child ?
—Mary Mayer in Canadian Freeman,

LESY WE FORGET

Shane Leslie, in The London Tablet

Shane Leslie, writing in a recent
issue of The London Tablet on the
probable commemorations of the
brave dead slain in battle, atter thig
terrible European war is over, makes
a very pertinent suggestion for the
Catholics of Great Britain. He says:

For the part taken by those dear
and near to them, every mourner
will ssek to make appropriate and
historical memorial. In an age in
which heraldry had not lost its
meaning or distinction, one could
imagine a fleur-de-lys being added to
the arms of all who have fallen in
France, a8 the cross was added to
the shields of Crusaders. In a Cath.
olic age, Masses would be founded
for their souls’ estate and altar.
tombs erected throughout the great
cathedrals of England. But alas!
one realizes that the national cathe-
drals are not likely to be used in
nearer accordance with the senti-
ments of their builders than as
receptacles for regimental relics or
as settings for the orchestral per-
formance of * The Dream of Geron.
tius.” Requiem Mass and Dirige
psalm, not in phantasy, must be con-
fined to the Catholic body, dearly as
they would wish to share them with
their fellows in the war. But we
come to the posesibility of an ever-
lasting memorial being made to the
sadly increasing roll of Catholic
officers killed in action. Omne is al-
most impelled to ask if the great
bricked Cathedral at Westminister
was not destined to be built in time
to enshrine their memory, In many
respects a unique opportunity pre-
gents itself. In the cougse of no
war have so many Catholice been
killed in the service of England since
perhaps the time of the Plantagenet
wars in France, the loss during
which is still commemorated by the
Foundation of All Souls at Oxford.
Never have 8o many hearts and hands
ached to make one spot at least for-
ever sacred to the souls of their dead
It happens that English Catholics at
this moment possess one of the few
uncompleted Cathedrals of Christen-
dom, one of whose side chapels—
that dedioated to St. George and the
English Martyrs—many would gladly
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join in fighting with marble and
mossic to the everlasting memory.
It would not be too much to suggest
how much beauty and interest would
accrue to a chapel inscribed with the
names of all Catholic officers who fall
in the war, be they a hundred or five

| hundred at the last—with perhaps
{ the insignia of the great Catholio
smiling in holy happiness upon the | schools in which they were bred—

upon fhe ironwork of ite
gates or the marble of its walls. A
foundation of Masses to be in perpet-
uity fortheir repose would congecrate
and eternalize the gift to the dead in
& way that would not be possible for
a secular monument. It would give
an opportunity to many, who are at
a loes what form of monunment and
where to build, to share in a general
yet individual epitaphion, which
future generations would always as-
sociate with the vational yet sacred
character of the Cathedral.

Yet, are not the private soldiers as
worthy of a like Catholic remem-
brance? They give all they have on
earth, and all they might hope to be;
and their families sre not so well
provided for much less so well able
to erect or share in erecting any
memorial to these humble heroes.
In seaying this, we do not
forget that the loss of offi
cers in the British army is greater
than the likn loes in any other of the
armies; and that the Catholics are
represented, as they have been in
our various wars in the United
States, out of all proportlon to their
actual number.

AT
THE CARPENTER'S CAP

A nun relates this anecdote : “ A
oarpenter was fixing some presses in
our eacristy and the Sister who over-
looked the work asked him if he was
attentive to his religious duties. He
replied, ‘' I have not time to do much,
but I have never forgot one little
practice taught me long ago by one
of the holy priests who was a saint
—Father Furnies was his name.
During a mission of Ann's Street he
told ue we need not go on our knees
to pray, but we should from time to

.| time raise our hearts to God during

our work and say : ‘' My Jesus, I1do
this for love of Thee.” I can never
forget the impression the sermon of
that holy tather made upon me, and
very often during my work I say the
little prayer he taught us.’

“This simple avowal explained
something which had often surprised
us—we noticed that this carpenter
often touched his cap without appar.
ent reason, but we were far from
suspecting that he was breathing the
little mspiration he had learned so
many years ago from the zealous
Redemptorist.”

That intention would turn into
heavenly gold the labors, meals,
amusements and sufferings of every
day. It would make them precious
in the eye of God. It would lay up
treasures that would make a ¢ m-
petence for eternity, — The Child
Apostle.

FORMER ANGLICAN CLERGYMEN
ORDAINED IN ROME

From the Lamp

On February 27 His Eminence
gudinnl Pompili, Cardinal Vicar of

is Holinees, in the Church of St.
John Lateran, ordained to the priest
hood the following ex-clergymen of
the Church of England: Henry
Edward George Rope, graduate of
Christ Church, Oxford, received into
the Church in 1907 ; Charles B.
Whitefoord, graduate of Merton,
Oxford, received in 1910 ; John Cyril
Hawes, graduate of King's School,
Canterbury, and Lincoln Theological
College, missionary in the Bahamas,
1908 1911, received at Graymoor on
St. Joseph's Day, 1911,

At the same time the following
converts were ordained to the
deaconate : Walter Scott Hill, curate
ot St. Mathew’s, Burnley, 1907-12;
Peter Launcelot Pears, received in
1906 ; John Wilson Cosser, of Brigh-
ton, received in 1908,

Father Hawes left behind him -at
Graymoor an imperishable monu-
ment in that he drew the original
plans ol our monastic church on the
Mount of Atonement as a thank
offering to Almighty God and St.
Francie of Aesisi for his conversion
to Catholiciem., He has been adopt-
ed by the Bishop of Geraldton, West
Australia,

RESPONSIBILITY OF
FATHERS

As a general proposition the father’s
mind shapes the gon's manhcod, and
the latter determines the boy’s future.
While the mother is the fountain of
virtue, the father is the force that
augments or checks morality, What
the father does, rather than what he
says, is the force that affects the son’s
mentality. Even as a babe in the
cradle, the boy dfstinguishes between
words and actions. The father's life
is & lesson that the son daily learns
and usually follows. The father re-
mains the eon's ideal until deception
or unworthiness shatters the stan-
dard.

Jf the boy's mother is good and
virtuous and the father is not, the
boy argues that it is all right for
girle to be virtuous, but not at all
necessary or advisable for him. With
the boy, the character of the father
is the important thing. If this be
deficient the Church and school have
a herculean task to make a moral,
intellectual and religious being of
the boy.

He can therefore best eafeguard
and promote the moral and material
welfare of our Catholic boys by the
head of each household realizing the
importance of the position occupied
by him and by living a moral, honest,
courageous and religious lite—such
a life as doee not nullify or vitiate
the teachings of the mother, school
and Church., If the father strives to
know the right and aots in harmony
with the best light that is in him,

even though he may be in error and
his aotion wholly wrong, his honesty
and purity of purpose will teach the
lesson youth so greatly needs. It is
the continual, never failing honesty
of purpose that makes the man of
character as well as the man of sub-
stance. It is the back sliding, side-
stepping, faltering mental attitude
that makes the moral pervert as well
a8 the improvident citizen,

The future of our Catholic boys
lies with their fathers. The fathers
bear the same relation to their sons
a8 does the sunshine to the planted
seeds. They can draw out the best
that is in them, or blight their moral
and intellectual growth, It they are
oonscious of their high calling and
are careful in their couree, if they
are willing to work and to sacrifice
and are wary of selves and heedless
of enge, if they are steadfast in their
principles and uncompromising in
sin, they need not be wealthy, edu-
cated or gifted to make their boys
virtuous, intellectual, religious and
prosperous men.—Exchange.

A SAINT AND
FRIENDSHIP

It has been truly eaid that, of all
the sentiments of which the human
heart is capable, friendship is the
most perfect, because it ie alsothe
freest, the deepest, and the most
pure. In ite highest form, it is es-
sentially a matter of choice, not the
mere natural result of propinquity,
similarity of taste, temperament, or
social condition.

Almighty God, in His inflnite wis-
dom and boundless love, has ordained
that, for each of us on this earth,
there is one, or it may be several
souls, for whom ovr own is made—
souls predestined, if we will only seek
them and chose them aright, to be
our greatest happiness, as well as our
strongest protection against evil.
Sowers of those seeds of joy and
edification, which are ultimately to
bloesom into fragrant flowers, bright-
ening the rough places of our life’s
roed, such friends are, in very truth,
the best gift that Heaven can be-
stow.

“ There ie nothing better in this
world than friendship,” esays La
Bruyere ; and Pere Lacordaire even
more beautifully expresses the same
idea, when he writes: " A friend's
affection is the most pricelese treas-
ure here below.” One of the chief
secrets of this bond is its mysterious
power of actually transforming the
character. No matter how firm our
will, how acute our intelligence, how
dominant our personality, friendship
leaves its indelible marks; modify-
ing opinione, penetrating the inner-
moet sanctuary of the heart, and all
unconsciously altering the entire
outlook, In fact, the influ.
ence of & friend is prac-
tically incalculable; mnot alone
by word and exampie, but in absence
algo, it unceasingly exerts its magic
speli, till, in the end, it becomes the
ruling guidesof our lives.

Very necessary, therefore, is it, not
only to strive to render ourselves
worthy of a noble and true friendship,
but to make our choice prudently
and with care. ‘' Choose thy friend
amongst a thoueand,” says some
wise man, and having chosen, show
him fidelity, devotednees and implicit
confldence. Confldence is the very
cornerstone of friendghip, as sincerity
and trust are its foundation.

Fidelity, as has been said, is of the
first importance, for an absolutely
faithtul friendship includes not only
reciprocal confidence and devoted-
nees, but an urgent desire to meet, in
spite of all obstacles of time and dis-
tance, and the many inevitable
changes that come with changing
years. We may not say it; we may
not allow ourselves even to think it ;
but when abeence is no longer a pain;
when we can ‘' do without a friend,”

8o to speak ; when we make no effor
to see him, then surely our affection
is on the wane.—8t. Anthony's Mes-
senger.
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HOME IS THE FIRST SCHOOL

Says the Paulist Calendar: "'Will
parents ever rid themeelves of the
notion that because their ohild is
going to school their own responsi-
bility diminishes ? The home is the
place to uproot the child's selfish
tendencies; to eradicate mean,
sneaky characteristios, to diecipline
falee pride ; and to blot out the dark
spote cauted by contact with the
world. The child should be allowed
to develop naturally under watchtul
eyes; he should be given practical
leesons in honor and rectitude; given
8 proper realization of his relation
towards others, that he may become
deferential but not fawning; ouf-
spoken but never the source of pain,
The school can never take the place
or do the work of the home. Home
is not merely a stopping place; it is
God's workshop for the moulding of
buman beings into men and women.
And although the child be fortunate
enough to be placed in a good Chris-
tian school, it must still be borne in
mind that the moral principles he
hears in the clags-room are mere ab-
stractions for him, until they be ap-
plied, and become real and living
in his life. And where can this be
done better than at home, under the
care of mother ?
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For Church Interiors of Beauty and Nobility

Pedlar's “ Perfect” Art Steel Ceilings and Walls in Gothic designs are

particularly adapted to Church Interiors.
design had its origin about the middle of the Twelfth Century.
variation, or decendent, of the Romanesque style, and has been used

almost exclusively for religious purposes.

PEDLAR’S

and Side Walls in Gothic designs when applied to Churches and other
buildings of similar architecture, give to them an air of beauty and nobility
that is difficult to describe. In our Gothic designs, we have modified the
original lines, leaves, etc., to produce effects that are at once decorative
armonious.
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Our Service Department will gladly furnish drawings and estimates free upon request.
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