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G4ATS WITH YOUNG MEN.

No Time to Lose.

young friend, you're fond of sport and play—
In that there s nothing wrong ;
But as 1 love Kou let me say
Don't be a boy too long !
You have your name and fame to make,
Your path to carve or choose —
Believe you me, though young you be,
You have no time 1o lose

n early start in honor's race—
O that's the way to win !
A late set out, a lazy pace
Is very like a sin. !
Jf you but think the matter o'er,
You'll come to share my views,
And say to me * Well, yes, | see,
| have no time te lose,

And don't forget, as on you go,
However high you rise,
The goal is set, not here below,
But far beyond the skies,
] got a hint m{'sell !n-dui;
From dear old Father Hughes—
« T, D." said he, * at seventy-three
You have no time to lose !
~TD. SuLLivay

Do Not Make Father Do It.

In the daily paper the other day was
an account of a father who was called to
testify against his own son, on account
of some wrong-doing on the part of the
young man. When brought face to face
with this ordeal the old man, his cheeks
furrowed by tears, cried out in words
that touched the heart of every father

resent :

“I do not want to testify against my
boy ! You will not make me do it will
you ?"

" And the judge excused him and he
went away thanking the magistrate,

But stop and think of the sorrow
which must have wrung that old man’s
heart, even though he had escaped this
terrible task of giving evidence against
his own son! Look back over the
years until you come to a little eradle,
In it lies a bright-eyed, laughing baby
boy. Over it a father and mother bend.
Their hearts are full of joy and hope
joy that so precious a treasure has heen
given them, and hope that he may be
kept safe to bless their gray hairs and
help the world on to higher and better
things.

With how much of care do they wateh
the steps of that son as he climbs up
through the years ! They earry him in
their arms when he is tired and the way
is slippery. They counsel him to be
wise in all he does. They sacrifice for
him in a thousand ways known only to
the tender, loving parent. They work
for him. They pray by the side of his
hed when he is asleep. They bear him
to the throne of God in earnest suppli-
cation for his safe keeping.

And then, after it all, there comes a
day when sin comes in and undoes all
they have done. Oh, the awful, blight-
ing influence of sin ! How it casts its
shadow over everything it touches !

And here comes the officer. A paper
is read that paralyzes the very hearts
of all.  Shining steel bands are slipped
on the hands the father has loved so and
which they have kissed so fondly in the
vears gone by. Then comes the court
of law, Charges are made against this
pale-cheeked boy. Now the father must
stand up and testify against his son.
What wonder that he should ery out in
a tumult of passion. “I eannot do it !
Spare me for the sake of my boy !

I wish T might say some word that
would keep the young men who read
this article from bringing such a erush-
ing thing as that upon their fathers or
any one who loves and respects them
now, It is an awful thing to take the
joy out of a father's heart. All the
hopes shattered and ruined. Dreams
burned out and the ashes strewn over
the old man's heart. Oh, don't do it !
If you do, your own heart will never
know peace again. Don't do it.

How much better to be able to say

as a young man did when brought into

the presence of a great temptation, 1

tried to think what father would have

done, and 1 did not do it ! Was not

that grand ?

had power to save from evil.

Another lad went out from home to
Up through many

find his place in life,
hard places he fought his way till at
last success came,
him to many high places.
laid upon him in full measure.

ago.
were these words :

“I am going to try never to do any-
thing that will make father or mother

feel bad 1"

Here was something to stir the heart
Would you not prefer to look back to :
thing like that than to be compelled tc
confess that by your wrong-doing you

had compelled father and mother to

testify against you, if not publiely, a

least in the secret place of their own

hearts ?
Have you a good father ?
him. Never put

promised your name and his:
him proud of you.

his life,
father who knows that his son has com

up through the years to manhood, clean,

true, good and strong for the right, i
€very spot and place,

And the best of it is, that such livin,
will bring everlasting blessing to th

son who thus honors his father and his
Live, then, so that
your father will be glad to give his
testimony for you.— Our Young People.

father's memory.

Not A Work of Art.

True Voice,
. Cardinal Logue, who has been visi
ing in this country for the past fe
weeks is a keen observer and has

# L] L
grasp of great questions such as f(\\::' ehrlstlan

(_\thm' men have, But the most enthu
lastic admirers of the Irish Cardin
can hardly call him a handsome ma

His intellect seems to have developed

in proportion to his want of physie
beauty, In this connection the Cardin

tells the following story on himself :
After a visit to the great custom house
in New York he remarked on the court-
received
and passed through the building with-

esy with which he had been

out question. One of the prelates pre
ent remarked :

of art.”

Down through the years
memory of the father had gone and it

The world ecalled
Honor was
Speak-
ing about it one day, this gentleman
turned to a little diary kept in the long
There, written in a boyish hand

Be true to
vourself in a place
where he will feel that you have com-
Make
Live so that he will
always be glad to speak of his boy and
Oh, the shine in the eye of the

“ That is not surpris- Cloth, $1.00.
ing. It is only works of art that have
difficulty in getting through the custom
house and Your Eminence is not a work

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

Social Amenities for the School Girl.

g
b

what is good breeding, it would best be
expressed by saying it is made up of
little things. Itis not one thing alone
which denotes a lady, although it is |k
quite true that one action may proclaim |
the fact of not being one,
mark of her who is well-bred and well
brought up is her unfailing and uncon- |
scious observation of the many trifling
acts with which the day is filled,

Unless a girl is unconscious in her
manner of observance she becomes a
prig, losing much of her charm, as well
as some of the effect of good breeding.
Kindness of heartis an enormous aid to | f,
good breeding. For example, deference
and attention to older persons are part
of good form. Take a girl who has not
had all the advantages of good birth, but

a kindly disposition.
ful way in the world she waits upon her
elders, stooping to pick up a handker- | ¢

chief that has been dropped, or standing | these davs. A
aside to let an older woman precede her | fpom her shoulders will break her down.

through the door, The little attentions
are the spontaneous impulse of thought- | |
fulness toward others, and it is good |,
breeding in the best sense of the term
that prompts them,

There can be no doubt that kindness
an important characteristic of a lady,
and unhappily, in summer especially,
girls are all too apt to forget this. In
the long, lazy days, when they have
energy for nothing and neither minds
nor fingers are occupied, the tongue of
more than one girl runs away with her,
as far as comment on her friends is eon-
cerned.  Nothing is said with a direct
desire of being disagreeable or unkind,
but if a girl will stop to think over some
of the afternoons she has spent utly
with her mates, when all have been of
the same set, she will he apt to find that
some absent friend has suffered at their
tongues. Nobody meant really to say
anything unkind, but her weak points
were rather well gone over and instanees
eited of things unpleasant, silly or stupid
that the one under discussion has done,
In other words, her worst side has been
held up to eriticism and vidicule.
This eannot be called precisely wrong
but it feet upon the girls who do the
talking is more harmful than to her who
has been talked about. The habit of say
ing unkind or spiteful things is so easily
acquired and is such a boomerang for
her who does it,  Every person has
some vulnerable point, some weak spot
or failure that may be the subject of
eriticism or jest, What is more, each
person is quite well aware of the fact,
and people are afraid of the girl whose
tongue is sharp and whose eriticisms of
others are pointed.  They may laugh at
her sallies when with her, but
leaves with a feeling of fear as to what
will say about them when their
backsare turned, and such agirl loses
popularity. Sarcasm is one of the most
dangerous weapons that a girl ean have,
for while at first she hurts others with
it,in the end she hurts herself. She is
not trusted ; her friends are ill at ease
with her, and after a time there are
many places and oceasions to which she
is not welecome hecause of her dangerous
gift.
It is a eurious fact that the majority
of girls pass through the sarcastic age,
and, to their eredit be it said, most of
them outgrow it. There is a time when
they think it clever to say sharp and
cutting things either to or about a
person. 1f there is astrain of bitterness
in the sarcasm, the habit becomes far
more serious in its effects upon the girl
and she should leave no effort unmade
to control it. She can guard her tongue
if not her thoughts, and she eannot too
soon realize that if she affects irony,
considering it to be wit, the sooner she
drops it the more friends she will have,
Girls who desire to have the sweet-
ness of character so necessary to good
breeding might do something toward
cultivating it this summer by forming
a *“ Kindly club,” whose object shall be
to do small kindnesses for others and to
say only those things which are kind.
An inflexible rule should be that when
other people are under discussion a girl
who cannot say something kind about
them will keep still. A most pleasing
part of the procedure will be that she
will find that there is none of her friends
about whom she cannot say something
* | pleasant, and she will form the delight-
Y| ful habit of remembering the fact, so
) | that when she thinks of her companions
Ll it will not be with criticism, but with
pleasure.
The result for all coneerned will more
than repay any effort at remembering
the good and forgetting the disagree-
able which exists in each other.—Inter-
mountain Catholie.

A Father Talksto His Daughter.

A father, taking his daughter aside,
said: *“I want to speak to you of your

each

she

t

mother. It may be that you have
€ | noticed a careworn look on her face,
lately. Of course, it has not been

| hrought there by any act of yours, still
it is your duty to chase it away. 1 want
£ | you to get up to-morrow morning and
€ | get, breakfast, and when your mother
comes and begins to express her sur-
prise, go right up and kiss her on the
mouth, You can't imagine how it will
brighten her dear face. Beside you
owe her a kiss or two,

t-| A New Book by Father Lambert

W

i1 Seience

al Before the

5| Bar of
Reason.

Paper, 50 cents

G-

was tempted by your fever-tainted

If it were possible precisely to tell | g attractive then as
And through those years
sunshine and shadows she was always
ready to cure by the magic of a mother's

But the hall- | skirmishes with this rough old world.
And then the midnight kiss with which

leaned over your restless pillow have
all been on interest these years.
course she is not so pretty as you are,
but it you had done your share of the
work the past ten years the contrast
would not have been

more : and yet if you were sick that face
would appear more beautiful than an
angel's, as it hovered over you, watching
every opportunity to minister to your
is endowed with sweetness of nature and | comfort, and every one of these wrinkles
In the most grace- | would seem to be bright
sunshine chasing each other over the

neglected lips that gave you your first
baby kiss will forever be closed, and
those sad, tired eves will have opened
of nature, or at least in expression, is | iy eternity and then you will appreci-

ness
and so reward and bless the giver.

The (Gatholic Record

“ Away back when you were a little
irl she kissed you when no one else

You were not
you are now.
of childish

reath and swollen face.
iss the little, dirty, chubby hands when-
ver they were injured in those first

he routed so many bad dreams as she

so marked. Her
ace has more wrinkles than yours, far

wavelets of

lear face. She will leave you one of

srossed upon her lifeless breast. Those

wte your mother, and it will be too late.”
Pass it Along.

pass it along, give of the gift,
'l‘IN'

naturally ungrateful — unnaturs un- | resort and to warn all members of his
‘:,-.‘“.[.,l'w.,"]d be a better lihr;u.: are | ehurch against attending or countenanc-
wells of solfishness, receiving all, re-| N8 the disgusting performance.

turning nothing. What wonder—human

nature being only human, after all

daily, hourly in help, sympathy, gener-
osity, and is never tne worse for the,
overflow ? The ingrate has a succes-
sion of eooled acquaintances and hated
enemies, but never a friend in this

that, in time, bounty ceasing to swell tion of many outside of Trenton, and Y About 9 o'clock one night last week a
ey Mo b e Ve ' regre av, of many who pro- | siek call came to the Cardinal's resi-

y v r o which overflow | €ven, we regret to say, of many who |
ShS SLENIS of SuNE ood WhEDN o fess to be within the Christian Church, | dence. A woman who had been oper-
A public “prize wedding” for advertis- ‘ ated on at the hgspital was dying and a

1

nothing-for-nothing world. such afluir ;:l'xrssl.}‘ violate the ~:uu‘l‘|1:\‘ ‘ |].,.- Cardinal's house were out at the
of marriage and aid and abet the condi- | time and the Cardinal ordered his

- tions which have resulted in more than | messenger to go to a neighboring ¢hurch

a million divorees in this country in the | and ask one of the clergy there to

WY SANSR PRNITENT. last twenty years. 1 answer the call, A few minutes later

Rev. ) PP the H I Sur The remarks of this reverent and clear i the messenger returned,  Fearing, how-
S er, brained prelate might well be taken to | ever, the ]v]"lh\l would not reach the

“ A Strange Place for Confession,” the lll(':lr' lso by those who for amusement, | hm]nlulnm time, the Cardinal hurried
story of a man making his peace with for the raising ul. money or for other ‘ there. The sacraments were ‘ullmn.n
God while riding with a priest on the | PUrposcs unlul;:'.- in the -nll—hr(-d and | tered to the dying woman \\h-jv\puu!
sacrilegions buffoonery of “mock wed- | the next morning.—Baltimore Sun, July

top of a London ommibus, recalls to my
mind a similar incident in my own
ministry.

I was stationed at the time at Jarratt,
Va., in what i <« the “Black
Belt.,” Called to timore on business,
I went by way of Norfolk, taking pas-

sage from the latter place on the
steamer Alabama, While walking the
upper deck hefore the bhoat left her

moorings 1 was approached by a yvoung
sailor of the United States navy, “Good
evening,” he said. T returned the salu-
tation. “Are yon a Catholie priest,
sir?”" “Yes,” “Avre you a Catholie ?”
“Yes, father, a kind of a one.,” Of course
I proceeded to “take him into camp.”
He told me of sufferings and hardships
undergone at sea, and that he had been
discharged and was on his way East to
see his father aud mother, the latter an
invalid for many years, He was in need
of means to get home. We walked and
talked, and after 1 had tried to help him
in a substantial way, I said: “You are
quite a young man,and have perhaps many
years of usefulness before you. With
your experience of yearsin the navy
you ecan, if you will, be a useful man to
society, Had you a priest on your
ship 2" *“No, father. The priest came
from one of the other ships from time to
time.”  We were nearing the point I was
leading him to, namely, when he was to
his duty. I realized time was getting
short, so I determined to speak to the
point. [ said:
“You have been, you say, ten years in
the navy. How long has it been since
you were at confession ?"
He looked at me, * Well, father,” he
replied, “ I will be candid with you. I

have not confessed for over eight
years.” “ How is that? You say a
priest came to your ship from

time to time.” * Well, father, I could
not—1I would not—tell any man my sins.
I have been too bad.” * Oh, nonsense,
my good fellow ; you are, if you are all
you say you are, just the kind of a man
st likes to get hold of. Not that
a priest likes to hear grievous sins, but
beecause he likes to help just such as
yvou and make you feel the joy God has
in store for one who returns to Him
fully contrite. Now, my good man
could you tell me your sins 2"
He hesitated a moment and looked me
in the eyes, “ 1 believe I could, but I
fear you will too hard on me.” 1 saw
that God's grace was working. True
contrition was surely there, and I prom-
ised, no matter what was the sin, 1
would say not one single harsh word.
“ Father,” he said, “ 1 believe I could
confess to you,” *“ Will you, 2’ 1 said.
“Yes, I will.” *“ Come with me.,” And
1 took him to my stateroom.

He knelt for a time in prayer. In the
meantime the steamer had started on
her way. After afew minutes I asked if
he was ready. At once he confessed,
After a few words of advice, I dismis-
missed him, but before leaving my room
he threw his strong arms about my neck
and eried like a child. * God bless you
father, and may you never know such as
I was again. I had almost despaired,
and more than once I was tempted to
end my miserable life, but you have
been sent by God, like a good angel, to
bring me back to Him and to my duty. |
will go home to my poorfatherwith alight
heart, for T know the first question he
will ask will be, “ When, my son, did
you go to your duty last 2 "

The poor follow left my room, and
after a few prayers in thanksgiving to
God for making me the means of bring-
ing back this poor sick soul, T went on
deck. I did not meet my sailor friend
o | again until after we arrived in Balti-
more and I went to St. Francis' Church
to read Mass, There I saw] the white
uniformed sailor of the night before

not

bronzed
work in mysterious ways,

to Catholicism,
understand its prineiples,
her best friends are Catholies, but it is
on their

ding" |

ad

dings.

London, Canada.

leaving the altar of the great Command-

[ SO

cheeks,

yet

account

drawn to the Catholie religion.

The Missionary.

exploited
and he justly

Such things are still

that she

added

er with tears of joy running down his
Truly God's graces

Yearning to be a Catholie.

The following letter from a Protest-
ant mother, asking the way into the
Catholie Church for her daughter, stirs
in our heart a deep sense of sadness,
Because it is typical of a host of others,
we present it here :

Editor of the Missionary :
you regarding my

I write

daughter, a young
of lady who has never been baptized nor
is she a member of any church,
on account of the different forms of re-
ligion in the family.
and all his people were Irish Catholies,
80 also were some of the relatives on the
other side of the house,
copalian,
ly to her judgment.
leanings as well as my own are to revert
we do not fully
A number of

This is

Her grandfather

I am an Epis-
I have left the matter entire-
It seems that her

feels

Would

These burdens, if not lifted you then, in this important matter,

? suggest what it would be better for her

“ These rnnp:'h hands that h;}\« 1ln:u.t todo? A regular attendance at your
imnecessary things for you may soon  be church would be almost an impossibility.

Her halt-hrother became a Catholie at
your church,

A DISGUSTING PERFORMANCE.

p . ¢ .| SECULAIL PAPER APPLAUDS CATHOLIC PRE=-
The old, old recipe for gratitude is ; i e e e
still the iwst “Pass it along.” It is ""_'::jl‘;\l NENURIIATION 8 i
not always possible, not always graci- . i :
) y I L
ous to return a favor promptly to  the : : i I
bestower. Kindness should teach kind- Monsignor Fox, of Trenton, did well

to denounee the holding of a “prize wed-
* the exploitation of a pleasure |

plain, terse words on the subject are to
be commended to the careful considera-

ing purposes is, he truly said, about as
as similarly
would be ;

divoree

oceasion

His |

that

Visitors To
Toronto Exhibition

are invited to call at the
Cowan Company booth in the
Manufacturers’ Building.

We wiil give you a hearty
welcome and a cup of Cowan's
Perfection Cocoa to cheer you
on your way.

The Cowan Company, Ltd.
TORONTO

ally practiced by persons making some
pretension to the possession of intellig-
ence and taste, and even of Christian
piety. They even figure now and then
as features of church and Sunday school
entertainments.””  We  have not  ye
heard of their being accompanied with
mock communion services or mock bap-
tisms or funerals. Yet to the thought=
ful and reverent mind, appreciative of
the purport of marriage and of the
solemn q ation of it and ad-
» it which are fonnd
in the words of the ceremony which is
thus travestied, a wedding is
little less indecent and irreverent than
a mock communion wouid be,

moek

Cardinal Answers Sick Call.

An meident the zeal and
devotion of Cardinal Gibbons occurred
| several days ago., With the exception
of the staff of the Maryland General
| hospital there ave few persons who have
| heard of it.

showing

priest was asked to come to her bedside
» | immediately.

Unfortunately, all of the priests at
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We are Tailoring

and, apart from the question of
economising your tailoring bills l»_vt
clothing straight

your

obtaining

¥rom the World's Capital and the
Home Country, it will pay you to

Specialists,

get in touch with us. If

any value upon efficiency of work-
manship and the quality of material
used in your Tailoring needs, then
you would be wise in dropping a
postcard to our Agents for Canada,
By return you
and
selection of cloths representing the
latest confections of
the English woollen markets. \With
up-to-date
Fashion-plates showing the latest
London
in English
styles—whichever
is a colossal one and world-wide, for by our system of
self-measurement we are able to fit a customer living in the

as addresses below.
will receive a

choicest and
these will
styles, both

dress either
New York

unique

be found

and

remotest part of the earth.

your own measurement is backed by our unreserved guarantee
to refund money in full where Mail Orders are not executed
to your thorough and absolute approval.
write for our Free Patterns, Measurement Chart and Tape,
and Booklet describing in detail the character of our business.
All orders are executed on the following understanding :—
satisfaction to be given or cash in full to be refunded.
can save you 50 cents in every dollar.

Suits to Mcasure
from $5.14 to $11.0

RZON BRos

(Dept. 53 1), 60/62 CITY ROAD, FINSBURY,
LONDON, ENGLAND.

Address for Patterns—

For Toronto and East Canadai--CURZON BROS., olo Might
Directories, Ltd. (Dept. 58. ), 74/76 Church 8t.,, TORONTO, Ont.
Por Winniped and the Westi—-CURZON BROS., o/o Henderson
), 279 Garry Street, WINNIPEG.

Please Mention this Paper.

Bros. (Dept,

58 1

you set

wide

New York, so that you may
taste or wear right up-to-date
you prefer. Our business

This undertaking to fit you from

We invite you to

We

The Worlds’
Measure Tallors,

7

Professional,
Dh’ STEVENSON, 391 DUNDAS STREET
London. Specialty—Surgery and X-Ray Work.
Plione 510,
l)l{ P. . MUGAN, Physician nd Surgeon,
Office, 1589 Queen's A Hou 1to1z2 am.;
to b p.n

House ¢

180 King Street

The Leading Uudertakers and Embalimers,

Open Night ¢
House

nd Day
Factory 543.
W. J. SMITH & SON
UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS
113 Dundas Street 4

Day anp Nicnr P

Telephone

Oren

I)O

A. STEWART
Successor to John T. Stepheusor
Funeral Director and Embalmer
Residence ¢ « ¢

104 Dundas St. I

! and night,
I’hone 459
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Books
Prayer Books
Beads
Pictures
Scapulars

Crucifixes

Write For Catalogue

Reduction in Price.
For one month we will sell
post-paid :

| Catholic Home Annnal and
| Little Folks’ Annual for

256 cents,
Regular price, 35c.

The Catholic Record

LONDON, CANADA

NEW BOOKS

Modernism— W/at it is and
why il 1s condemned.
By C. S. B.
Price, 15 Cents

«n

Saint Patrick—A Monograph
in paragraphs.

By HUBERT M. SKINNER, Pu. D,

Introduction by
Rev. FRANCIS CASSILLY, S. J.

Price, 25 Cenls

@A
Ancient Catholic Homes of
Scotland.

By DOM. ODO. BLUNDELL, O. S. B,

Introduction by
Hon. Mrs. MAXWELL SCOTT,
of Albottsford.

Price, $1.25,
@A
The Lord of the World.

By ROBERT HUGH BENSON
Price, $1.50

The Catholic Record

LONDON., CANADA

30th Thousand

The Catholic Confessional
and the Sacrament Of Penance.

By Rev. Albert McKeon, S. T. L.
15 cents post-paid

KYRIALE
Ordinari;nm Missae.

Ad Exemplar Kditonis Viticanae
Concinnatum
Cantum Gregorianum
Transeript ¢t Modulationibus
Ornavit
Julius Bas
Ad Norman Editonis Rythmicae
Solesmensibus monachis Exaratae

Price $2.50
The Catholic Record
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