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'HA'

WITH YOUNG
MEN
OPTIMISM

The world is sweet, and fair, and
bright,

And joy aboundeth everywhere,

And glorious stars crown every
night

And thro’ the dark of ev'ry care

Above us shineth heaven’s light.
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If from the cradle to the grave
We reckon all our days and hours
We sure will find they give and

gave
Much less of thorns and more of
flowers ; |
And tho' some tears must ever lave.

The path we tread, upon them all

The light of smiles forever lies,

As o'er the rains, from clouds that
rall,

The sun shines sweeter in the skies.

Lifeholdeth nfore of sweet than gall.

For ev'ry one no matter who,

Or what their lot—or high or low ;

All hearts have clouds, but heaven’s
blue

Wraps robes of light around each
woe ;

Aud this is truest of the true:

That joy is stronger here than grief,
Fills more of life, far more of years,
And makes the reign of sorrow
brief ;
more
tears.
Joy is life’s tree—grief but its leaf.
FATHER KYAN
YOUR TIME

Nobody pays you for putting in so
much time.

Your time isn’'t worth anything to
anybody.

It’s only what you do that counts
and that anybody will pay for.

A man might punch the clock at
six o’clock in the morning and stay
inside the works for eight, ten or
twelve hours, yet not have earned a
dollar. Another man might be
inside the plant only a few hours
and have earned a good day’s p

Haven't we become too accus-
tomed to thinking of our work in
terms of so many hours, of so much
time, in output, of production, of
what we aceomplish ?

Time can be likened to a tool or to
a machine. The tool of a machine
is of no earthly use unless it is put
to work, unless it is used, unless it
helps to earn money.

Perhaps you have sometimes
remarked that the big fellows
around the place often put in very
little time ; that they seem to take
lots of time off. But corporations
or other employers never measure
the value of a high-salaried man |
simply by the number of hours he
spends at his work.
solely by the value
accomplishes. One man in an|
executive position might work
twelve hours a day and yet not be
worth 2,000 a year, while another
might be on the spot only half as |
many hours and yet be worth
$20,000 a year. Incidentally, most |
men holding responsible positions
devote a great deal of thought to
their duties while they are away
from business. |

Personally, 1 have found that
there is more satisfaction in being |
judged and paid by results than by
the hour or the day—that, simply
by time.

The willing,
worker will strive to do so much
work and to do it so well that he |
will sooner or later be promoted to
a position where pay will be |
governed not by so much per hour,
but by the worth of the services he
renders

This thought that your time
not worth a nickel to anybody is a
kelpful one to keep always in mind. |

Don’t try merely to ‘‘ put in the |
day.”” Strive with all the energy
and vigor you possess to put some- |
thing into the day.—Michigan
Catholic.

A CHANCE TO BE KIND

I wonder if you and I, as we|
hurry along through life, quite
appreciate the chances to be kind |
which come our way—or if we |
aren’'t rather disposed to regard
them with disfavor, resenting them
as an intrusion upon our time and |
our personal activities? 1 would
not ‘include, of course, in that
surmise the special chances to
kind which occur during the holi-
days, for under the genial speil of
the Christmas spirit, when benevo-
lence and good will are in the very
atmosphere we breathe, our hearts |
and our purses open almost
mechanically to every appeal, and
the mere sight of a windy Santa
Claus on the street corner or a
lightened tree ifi a shop window gives |
even the most obdurate of us a
certain seasonable eagerness to do
kind things.

But when I refer to our resenting
our, opportunities for kindness in
general I have in mind those
common-place, every-day, all-the- |
year-round chances for kind deeds
which are vouchsafed us. These I
fear we do resent frequently—and
all because of our unawareness of |
their deep pyschological value. |
Somebody once said that the re-|
action to anything is usually greater |
than the action, but the act of kind- |
ness seems to be an exception to
this rule. The more kind acts one |
does, the: moix craves to do; |
perhaps this is because one experi
so glowing a sensation in |
one's soul when one has been good |
to an other than one’s self. And
there isn't anything really that
brings a happier expression to a |
human countenance—nothing thnh1

Gives of smiles for less of

He is judged |
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wise, ambitious
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| a very superior being indeed.

more clearly tunes the heart to the | care of the baby without a grumble,

infinite than a simple act of kind-
ness.

Why, if you and I will pause for
a moment and reflect on the past
year we'll discover that the day
eteched in fadeless colors upon the
retina of memory, is not the one

| upon which we gained a goal and

thereby earned the plaudits of the
crowd ; not the one upon which we
acquired or achieved or attained
gsomething in our own behalf—but
just the day upon which we guided
somebody’s faltering feet over the
stile of discouragement, or poured
of our own lavish blessings into the
empty urn of another’s anguished
spirit.

Life is not given us to spend
golely upen ourselves any more than
fame, or power or gold is. Love
and health and wealth and genius
and ability aré gifts to be shared
—not squandered merely for our
gvn personal interests: our own
individual aims. And the immut-
able law of compensation proves
this. Unless we share freely and
gladly of all which we possess, our
possessions become as dead sea fruit
to us for we lose eventually the
capacity to enjoy them. It s
pathetically easy to hoard life, just
as it is easy to hoard gold. But
happiness doesn’'t belong to the
miser. In fact it's the one thing
he’s unable to grasp in his fingers
or in his heart. Joy is the asset of
the giver in life—not of the getter.
The very reason for existence
that we may share our benefits with
our fellow creatures. Life puts
that responsibility upon each of us
—and whether our most prized
possession sack of gold or a
erust of bread, a dream or an ideal
or an inspiration, we must be ready
eagerly to share it_with those who
have it not—if we, ourselves, are to
]'l’n“t by it
Yes, eternally we must give—give
of our treasures, our sympathy, our
loye, our understanding, if we
would win the right to live in a
manner high spirited, joyous and
unafraid.—Michigan Catholic.
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OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

OLD STUFF

The fashion is to sneer at them, to
moeck and mouth and jeer at
them,

Those simple, honest maxims that
the copy-books contained ;

For modernists most cynical look

down as from a pinngcle,

tell us that the potency of

ancient saws has waned.

They damn them in totality for all
their ‘‘smug morality ;”’

“Be good and you'll be happy’’ is
they tell us, false and trite,

eptics eritical and
hyperanalytical,

I have a mild suspicion that the
copy-books areright !

And

| “Truth, erushed to earth, will ris

again”’
again,

If we but wateh humanity about us,
day by day.

And underneath old Sol I see that
honesty’s a policy

Which, by and large and in the
main, is pretty sure to pay ;

Yes, call them ' dull beatitudes and
ancient mouldy platitudes,

is proven to our eyes

| Yet somehow those who follow them

keep rather near the light,

| For simple tests and practical bear |

out their truth didactical
And as a working plan of
copy-books are right !

They lack in vim and snappiness,
but as a guide to happine
plain and prosy proverbs of
our fathers are the stuff ;
“The wage of sin is death”
say, and, sure we
breath, they say
A thing that’s true as gospel — f
it’s proven times enough.
The highbrows may get gay

S8
Those

draw

as

with them,

dry and dusty slogans will

not vanish from our sight ;

They're fusty, musty, serious ; they
bore us and they weary us,

But, take 'em all in all, my son, the
copy-books are right !

BERTON pRALEY, in Leslie

‘A LITTE CHILD SHALL LEAD
THEM” °
was the oldest of a family
five. Ten years was quite an
advanced age in their household,
and he enjoyed many advantages
and labored under responsibilities
on account of his years. Looking

Willie

| after the other four children was

his biggest and hardest duty ; going
to the Brother's School and being
allowed to go to the football
matches were among the advan-
t .ges. PatandJim, aged seven and
five l(‘.\'p('(‘liV\‘l.\', were too young L
negotiate tram-lines, and go to a
“real”’ boys’ school, and also far
too young to patronize football
They thought brother Bill

But Willie was really only a very
ordinary boy with red hair and big
freckles, with a decided preference
for “footy’’ in the park, or marbles
on the side-walk, as compared with
chopping wood and kindling, and
minding baby, or running messages.

His mother loved this curly haired |

lad, but her love did not prevent
her from knowing his faults and
she sorrowed over his cuthursts of
boyish temper and sighed over his

fondness for pleasure, his dislile |
| for

his weariness
prayer-time. ad other sorrows
too, as there was
father to worry over.

One evening little Willie
somewhat subdued in manner. That
afternoon he had cheerfully taken

and
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work,

also

life the |

they |

with |
them, but they can’t do away |

at |
Willie's |

was |

and had patiently
others. And now tea was over, the
little ones had gone to bed, Daddy
was reading the_.evening paper
and Mother was mending various
garments belonging to some of the
five. Willie was ‘‘looking over’’ his
lessons and suddenly turned to his
mother and said, ‘‘Mamma, I'm
in the first Communion Class.

| She paused and a glad smile
came over her face, ‘‘Oh, Willie,
I'm so pleased. 1 have been long-
| ing for that time to come.”

** Oh, 1 know what you're going
to say, mamma, you think I'll be a
whole lot better, not so—so bold
and a nuisance to you. A fellow
has to be good to be in the Commun-
jon Class.”” His brown eyes smiled
happily as he went on softly so as
not to disturb Daddy’s reading.
I'll be better, just see if 1 don’t.
Why, I believe I'm better already.
I feel better since Brother Paul put
me in the Class. He was going to
leave me another year because he
says 1 am careless and don’t seem to
try very hard.”

*“ Yes, dear,” his mother inter-
rupted, and then gave him a loving
look which told him to continue.

‘But I told him to l!]l':ls‘t' give
me a chance. I said I'd try as hard
as anything if you do and then he
nodded his head and smiled.

“ 8o that's the way you asked
him? It wasn’t very polite or
grammatical, but I'm sure Brother
>aul understands little boys and
has confidence in you.”’

Willie nodded his head and
agreed, then silently took his cate-
chism to study until bed-time.

His father had been an attentive
listener to the little dialogue be-
tween mother and son. The paper
screened his face from view and
they did not notice that the news
was forgotten as he remembered
the day he came home to his own
mother to tell her he was in the
first Communion Class. He re-
membered the flash of joy that
lighted hes eyes, his mother’s sad
eyes, her life that had been
of sorrow. He remembered she
had held his hand tightly and
gazed into his eyes as sae told him
to offer his Communion for his
father, that he might receive the
grace to approach the Sacraments
he had so long neglected.
|  Willie's voice broke
reflections ; he had pushed
| catechism aside and was
| speaking softly to his mother.

3rother said that we boys in
| the first Communion Class must
give a good example to the other
boys and that wherever we are
tempted to do the wrong thing,
we must remind ourselves that we
are preparing for Holy Communion.
Mamma, will you please keep re-
minding me? You're good, and
Wl’'m afraid 1 might forget and I do
| so want to go this time. I don’t
think I could wait another year.
{ I'1l be safe then, won’'t 1 7 You see
the devil has his own way so often
when people don’t go to Holy Com-
munion,”

The Mother promised to pray for
her boy that God would make him
good, and that he would also grow
up to be a good man.

Mr. Burke listened,
trifle sadly ; the child’s soft eager
whispers seemed a faint echo
his own voice coming from the long
past days of childhood. Did
little son notice his own absence
| from the Communion rail ? Was it
a worry to him, as his own father’s
neglect of the Sacraments had been
to him almost twenty-five
before ? How afraid he had been
that his father might die suddenly.
How hard he used to pray in his
boyish love for his father’s soul.
Was his own little son aware of his
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borne with the

perhaps a |
of |

his |

years |

neglect ; was he too praying, high |

with hope sometimes, and
times faint with fear ?

| child’s mother tell Willie to offer up

some-

mother had done years before?

“ Mamma, if I don’t awake in the
morning in time for Mass, will you
please call me ? I want to be up
early, so goodnight Papa

| Mamma,” He gave each of them a
| rousing Kkiss and hug and then
| scampered up the stairs

Would the |

his Communion for him also, as his

and |

The succeeding weeks proved the |

child’s earnestness ; he tried hard to
correct his faults and he studied
well, but poor Willie often made
mistakes. The days slipped by and
each night the little brothers prayed
for Willie to be good, Mamma
prayed often, and we think his
| father did too.

That evening when the little ones
were asleep, Mother put on hér hat
and coat, and said to her husband,
“1’11 not be gone long.”

He gave her a questioning look
and she answered it. Yes, I'm
going to confession. I—I1 want to
go to Communion in the morning—
the day our boy receives our Lord
for the first time. She went to the
door thinking if he would only go
with her.

‘“ Wait a
| called softly.
I've been thinking
some weeks.”

minute,” the father

about it for

|
|

“I'm going with you. |

She looked back, the light of a|

great joy glorifying her face.

Willie watched them go.
good,” he said. ‘I prayed herd
Lord has answered my prayer.”’—
Marie Berhorst.
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A TOUCHING INCIDENT
that

Rheims one day a group of

“That’s |

enough for him and now the good |

It is related by the Cardinal of |

working men were busily engaged |

the
city

in repairing
| street of the

pavement in

when a

a

priest |
| approached. One of the men hap-
| 8PF P- |
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pened to be a friend of the priest ;| ment.” The poor labourer turned
sway, and began to think of the |

leaving his companions he advanced
to greet the good ¥ather; but the
latter whispered : ‘‘1 ecannot stop ;
I am carrying the Blessed Sacra-

pity of it—that our Lord had to be
hidden in Rheims, and could receive
no public honour from the faithful.
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WARNING!

Unless you see the name °

not getting Aspirin at all.
Accept only an ‘“‘unbroken p
Aspirin,”’
physicians during
Colds
Toothache

Earache
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ache
Neur:
Lumbago

” when you buy Aspirin.
‘Bayer” on tablets, you are
Why take chances?
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safe by millions for
Rheumatism
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Pain, Pain
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Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.
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TEA - COFFEE.
33 St. Peter Street

TEA - COFFEE

%" Finest Importations always in stock at lowest market prices.
K25~ Samples and quotations sent promptly upon application,
K=" Special attention given to requirements of institutions.

Kearney Brothers, Limitea
IMPORTERS and SPECIALISTS

Established 1874

Montreal, Que.
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EUROPEAN PLAN
$2.60 Up, Single

600 Rooms 600 Baths
$4.50 Up, Double

Agents S8ample Rooms $5.00 per Day

HEADQUARTERS IN DETROIT FOR

Old Colony Club
Detroit Automobile Club

Motion Picture

Exhibitor’'s Ass'n

Large Information Rack in Writing Room

CIRCULARS

Table d’Hote $1.00

ON REQUEST

- $1.50

Business Men’s Luncheon 75c.

HOTEL

TULLER

A. McKENDRICK, Mgr.

DETROIT, MICH.
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Cafe A La Ca

Cafeleria

Men’s Grille

Canadlan Money Accepted at Par on ReemiAcoount
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Ottawa

A. W. ROBERTSON

Montreal
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W. H. McAULIFFE
Ottawa
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)

Managing

Manager T'

STREET

Capital Trust Corporation

Authorized Capital

Board of
President: HON, M,

Vice - Presidonts

R. P. GOUGH
Toronto
J.J
Torc

J. J. McFADDEN
Spragge

JE B

Toro

J. B, DUFORD

Ottawa

Director

Assistant Gen, Manager]

oronto Braneh -

OUR CH'EF WORK IS EXECUTOR OF WILLS
Free advice given on all financial matters.

10 Meircalfe §t., Cttawa,

IARTHUR FERLAND
Haileybury

or to Temple Building, Toronto

$2,000,000.00
Directors:

J. O’'BRIEN Renfrew,
A. E. PROVOST
Ottawa
EITZ

nto

E. W. TOBIN, M. P,
Bromptonville
GORDON GRANT, C. B,
Ottaws
HUGH ) OHENY
ontrea)
JOSEPH GOBSELIN, Jr
uebec
P, PHELAN
Toronto

ROWN

nto
T
COL. L. T. MARTIN
Renfrew
. B. G. CONNOLLY
E. T. B. PENNEFATHER
. - THOMAS COSTELLO

Call on us or write to

That evening he sy
to his associates,
was carried that

ing men should
Sacred Host as oft

yoke of the matter
and a resolution
henceforth work-
accompany the
en as it is carried

to a sick person. What is more, the
resolution has been acted upon ; the
Blessed Eucharist is now escorted
through the streets of Rheims by a
working men’s guard of honour.

EDUCATIONAL

RECRE.

ATIONAL HEALTHFUI

A Luxurious Cruise of the Mediterranean
Combining a Pilgrimage fo the Holy Land, Rome
and Lourdes, and Tour of Europe

LEAVING NEW YORK FEB. 18th

By the

Visiting :

Mon

7
Lond

Audience with the-Holy Father.

PARTY LIMITED

te Caric, Toulo
lon, (Germany

SPECIAL

magnificent S. S. Adriatic of the White Star Line

Madeira, Gibraltar, Algiers, Monaco, Genoa, Naples,
lexandria, Cairo, Palestine, ROME, Florence, Nice,

use, Lourdes, Bordeawx,

and Ireland optional),

FEATURES
Easter Week in Rome

Paris,

Personally Conducted Throughout by

MR. F.

M. BECCARI

MR. J. D. TRACY, Asst.

BOOK NOW

BECCARI CATHOLIC TOURS, INC.

1010 TIMES BLDG.

NEW YORK

The most comprehensive and Best Managed Tour Ever Offered

and informatior
Handbook of 1(
us.
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LET THIS BOOK HELP YOU

with your Home Problems

Not alquestion can arise in connectio
kitchen to garret, but you will find just

1 you want
) pages,

Dept. 56, Queen Street West

in this splendidly arra 1
It places you under no obli
But you will be astonis a
Payment terms which this Book makes available to you.
IT’S FREE,— and see for yourself.

7 Apo§r Ca :
Sends It To You
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C. & H. WOODS COMPANY

British Textiles

* The World’s Greates: Bargain "’

We sell direct from the British Mills and save you 3
the Middleman's Profit

m - Torento same day
receive

GUARANTER
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are all new; first

quality, of British manufacture, and
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British Household Bedding---

at 1= StorePrices
OVER $35.00 $ 1 8-9 5

WORTH FOR ONLY
HACH BALE CONTAINS:
2 BLANKETS guaranteed 10096 all
wool, heavy, fleecy white Scotch
blankets, large size, colored borders,
strongly whipped edges. Store price,
$18.50
SHEETS, heavy, pure white, beauti-
fully bleached sheets, hemstitched,
large size, 72 x 90. Store price, $7.50
PILLOW CASES, large, fine quality,
pure white pillow cases. Store price,
$3.00.
BATH TOWELS,
heavy Turkish
price, $2.76
BED SPREAD, white, heavy, full size,
71 90, ornamental design, Store

lovely,
bath

large
towels.

size,
Store

72 x
price, $6.50
ALL ARTICLES FOR FU LL.SIZED
BEI

The entire product of our
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direct, saving you just one-half
retail price To secure greater
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a complete as ortment
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secured for Canada
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