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THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.

gaking the Measure of his Emplovees,

Marshal Field was always studying
bis employees and trying to read their
futures. Nothing escaped his keen
eye. Even when those about him did
pot know that he was thinking of them,
he was takiog their measure at every
opportunity. His ability to place men,
to weigh and measure them, to pierce
all pretense, amounted to genivs. When
he missed & man froma certain counter,
he would often ask his wanager what
bad become of him, When told that
he was promoted, he would keep track
of him until he missed him again, and
then would ask where be was. He al-
ways wanted to see how near the man
came to his estimats of him. He thus
kept track of men of promise in his
employ and watched their advance-
ment. In this way, he became an ex

rt in buman nature reading.

Mr. Field would sometimes pick out
s man for a position when his advisers
would tell him that they thought he
had made a mistake ; but he was nearly
always right, because he had greater

wer of discernment than the others.
He did not pay much attention to the
claims of the applicant or to what he
said, because he could see through the
surface and measure the real man, He
had wonderful power for taking a man's
mental caliber. He could see in which
direction his strength lay, and he could
see his weak points as few men could.

A man who had been his genera)
maniger for many years, once resigned
very suddenly to go into business for
himselt. Without the slightest ! esita-
tion or concern, Mr. Field called to his
office a man whom he had been wateh-
ing for a long time without letting the
man koow it. With very few words,
he made him general manager. And
so great was his confidence that he had
measured the man correctiy, that the
very next day he salled for Europe.
He did not think it necessary to wait
and see how his new manager turned
out. He believed he had the right man
and that he could trust him. He was
not disappointed. Men who are capa-
ble of succeeding in a large way are
shrewd epough to know that they do
not ** know it all,”’ shrewd enough to
employ ren who are strong where they
are weak, to surround themselves with
men who have the ability which they
lack, who can supplement their weak-
pess and shortcomings with strength
and ability. Thus, in their combined
power, they make an effective force.
Why Sciae Men of Great Ability Fall,

The trouble is that many men, be-
cause of their inability to read human
nature duplicate theirown weaknesses in
their employees, thus multiplying their
chances of failure. Kew men are able

on, "’ There was a pause. Mrs, Watson— + :

S Lest you imagine all kinds of mys-| g.od little bt)ul»pwaq beaming; her eyes .\:n:u -“~.l)!Ch constituted the Absolute, .

teries,” said Harry, ‘' it was simply | & little misty but glowing with joy. On | 2 “,l"'cvh. l?r:"lhad ”",l“”“’ it 5 tf ot

bocaute we passed the Church. Natur: | Watson's face thers was a graver look "‘g’:" : ‘t :t-'g?lé # “";‘i”c'“"{‘”: [t was

ally, I raised my hat. That was all.” | than usual. L;",_ « Lﬁli r;'%; '“":_;L 4 hbre
Norris looked hard at him. * Didn't ¢ What of Richardson, "’ he asked. nds counselling them thab UArISte |t

to see their own weaknesses and limita- | know you were a Catholic, Watson; and,
pesides, you bave only
themeelves with men who have the three days, and how—— ""He stopped.

tions, and those who do not, surround

game weak links in their character, and

the resuit is that their whole iustitu- | jt, '’ eaid Harry.

tion is weak. t
The leader must not only be s good
judge of others, but he must also be
able to read himself, to take an invent
ory of his own stiong points and weak
points. i
Men have often been elected to high
office or to fill very import nt positions
at the head of great concerns because
of their recognized ability, who have
disappointed the expectations [of those
who placed their hopes in them, simply
because they could not read people.
They may have been well educated,
well posted, strong intellectually, may
have had a great dea) of general ability;
but they lacked the skill to read men, to
measure them, to weigh them, to place
them where they belonged.
Grant was cut out for a general, a
militarv leader ; but when he got into
the White Housze h~ felt out of place,
he was shorn of his great power. He
could not use his greatest ability. He
was obliged to depend too much upon
the advice of friends. The result was
that, as President, he did not maintain
the high reputation he had made as a
general.
If he had had the same ability to
read politicians and to estimgte men
for Government positions tbat he had
for judging of military ability, he wou'd
bave made a great President ; but he
felt his weakness in the position which
he was pot fitted by nature to fill and
made the fatal mistake of putting him-
self into the hands of his friends.—O. S.

M. in Success.
Three Things.

Three things to love—Courage, gen-
tleness, and affection.
Three things to admire— Intellect,
dignity, and gracefulness.
Three things to hate—Cruelty, arro
gance, and ingratitude.
Three things to delight in—Beauty,
frankness, and freedom.
Three things to like — Cordiality,
good-humor, and cheerfulness.
Three things to avoid—ldleness, lo-
quacity, and flippant jesting.
Three things to cultivate — Good
books, geod friends, and good humor.
Th,ee things to contend for-——Honor,
country, and friends.
Three things to govern— Temper,
tongue, and conduct.
Two things to think of—Death and
eternity.
The Bravest Fight.
1M it is praiseworthy to fight for our
altars, home and country, how much
more sublime is it to fight against our
evil inclinations, desires and tem-
ptations. It is true our valor will not
shine before men, there wiil not be the
external glamour attendant upon the

strife of the battlefield, but God in
heaven, who watches the conteat be-
tween His grace and our corrupt in-
clinations, will bless and cheer us on

to viotory.—Oatholic Sun.

Devotion to the Sacred Heart of Jesus
is the worship rendered to the love of
Jesus for men; and it is also & devotion
for enkindling and
maintaining our love for our Blessed
Master and Redeemer Jesus Christ, and
for the souls He came to save. To His
broken and bleeding Heart what can we
give except the entire and unreserved
offering of our own heart, to serve Him

eminently fitted

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

It was only a small thing apparently,
but the sum of small things makes 8
world,
many a trifling incident acts and reacts
till ultimately it¢ influence affects the
largest and highests interests. 8o when
Harry Watson raised his hat in rever-
ence as he passed the Church door, he
little dreamed what would hang from
the chain whose first link he forged that

day.

A knot of young men stood at a
street corner for a floal word before
setting out homeward after their days'
labor.
deep nor very serious, and they soon
parted.
are most concerned, passed up the
street, and their chatter ebbed and
flowed on sport «nd amusement.
and again they saluted friends ard
acquaintances, also homeward bound,
and many a half curious glance was
directed at the stranger, for Harry
Watson had only arrived a few days
before on relieving duty at the bank,
whilst his companions were almost uni
versally known.

There was a lull in the chatter when
Harry raised his hat.
his companions raised theirs.
Watson, "’
Norris—**who is your lady friend ? 1
thought you were a stranger to all here,
and did not rejoice in any lady's
acquaintance,

* Which lady ? '’ asked Harry, sur-
prised.

¢ That's what I want to know,
joined Norris—* the lady you salut-
od,”’
I did not salute any lady,” said
Harry, still sarprised.
“But you raised your hat to some
one,” chimed in Jack
* for I know i foliowed suit.”’

Harry was silent.
curiously at their
Norris laughingly rallied him.
seem to have stumbled on a budding
romanee or something, and certainly
your difidence and hedging are now ex-
citing our curiosity. Qut with it, man;
ard il you need advice—‘‘ount of our
mouths shall flow the words of wis-
dom.
Harry smiled,
derstand. "’
 Too deep for us, eh!
have the opportunity of trying. “Bat,""
he hesitated, ** of course if you have
any reason, don't let our cheff worry

A SALUTE

Experience shows us this ; and

Their discussions were neither

Three of them with whom we

Now

Mechanicallv
¢ Hullo,

said one of them—Phil

"

decoration, as applied to manuseripts
and ecclesiastical object, unapproached
by any of the nations of Christendum,”

Such was glorious evidenco of the

out.” And with a cordial shake hands
they parted, As the tramswung round
from King stweet past St. Mary's the
two young men raised their hats quietly

but reverently, and an ol priest, & peitection attalned in Irish history in
fellow passevger, murmured a ** Bene | the early days. It was from the Irish
dicite'’ on their mauly faith. missionaries that most of the Angl

Saxons received the blessings of the
Christian faith, and missionaries went
forth from the Irish churches ard
ganctuaries bringing the blessings of
enlight nment and truth to most of the
nations of Europe.

PRI

IGNORANCE AND ATHEISM.

It is not Science that threatens Chris
tianity, writes M. Lacombs, in Lo
Qorrespondant (Pari¢), but ignorance—
that ignorance whici Bossuet called
most dangerous of the sicknesses of the
soul, and the origin of all others. And
yet on all sides we flod the self-styled
atheist and the ** esprit fort ' assure
us that human faith in rupernatural
revelation is waking its last vain fight
against the irresistible truths of cold
Science.

There was a time when one of the
grestest thinkers the world has known,
declared the same sentiments. This

Soon round. the cosy table at
Watson's home the time was passing
pleasantly, and the friendly chat turned
naturally to the visitor's impreseions of
Sydrey. Norris was enthusiastic about
everything., ** It is simply magnificent
and, with a emile, to a poor rustic like
myself, an education. The Cathedral
especially is beautiful and to me like a
great religious poem. [t is an epic in
stone, ''  Watson cordially assented.
“ Yes and though to me so familiar, its
beauty seemd ever to grow more and
more npon me—though T am prosaic
enough, [ did rot know you were &
Catholie, ' be added, ** tili [ saw you
raise your hat at St. Mary's.”’

¢ Do you know, Mrs. Watson, ' said
Phil turning to his hostess, * that,
hamanly speaking, it is to your husband
1 owe iy Catholic faith : for I only
entered the Oatholie fold some two
years 8go. "’

“ Ty me! '* ejacu'ated his host.
Norris smiled, and went on quietly

" re-

Richardson.
The others looked

companions, and
‘“ We

"

¢ You weuld not un-

Well, let us

passed the Church as usual on our way
home, Richardson spoke of you, and I
found he too hzd been thinking of it.

superficial minds that pretend to a deep
philosophy, gimply because they have

I suggested we should go in, more Bas found, like Voltaire, certain difiiculties

BUBE o ’ ’ { heletiani e QoL 0

curiosity than anything else, acd for in Christianity. Measure your pro- |

the first time we entered a Oatholie gress in Philotophy by the veneration

Chureh The littTe lam burnh;g it ereates within you for the religion ol
. P the Gospel.”

there, solitary in the stillness seemed
to suggest permanent and continunous
homage to a Pre: ance—inst as your act
was a passing one—and though the
puilding itself and fittings seemed mean
and jpoor compared to our own, it
seemed to have something ours lacked.
Well, we came away, but the impres-
sion remained deep seated in us. To
make it more than an impression or to
put it aside altogether, I determined
to go into the Catholic question ser-
iously; and—to be brief—after some
httle trials and difficulties, God was
very good to me and gave me the grace
of faith, I was received into the
Chureh; and as 1 said, I look gratefully
on you as the one who first turned my
steps into the right path. 4

There can be no question of the
greatness of Taine's intellect. He
must nk with thinkers like Goethe, |
Lessing and Newman in point of sheer
i tallectuality, and it is copsequently
pot surpricing that he had courage
enough to avow in alter years, that his
early atheism grew out of his igonorance
of the teachings of the Christian faith ;
that as he put it, he declared sgainst
Chrigtianity after perusing one of the
Jpistles in the New Testament.

There came a time, nevertheless,
when his artificial ideology was insuf-
dcient of itself to explain to him rthe
mysterious evolution of history and
polities, by processes whice defied hu-
man analysis, and the origins of which
he could only refer to a Supernatural

briskly, ** I want you to put me off at
Syracuse.

awakened by

“ Heo is not yet a Catholie, I regret
to say, but every day he tends more
and more, and as he is engaged to be
married to a good Catholie girl, I am

been here

man's regeneration, but that a nega
tian of it involved a megation of Art
and Krowledge, and invited the stulti
Of all the

anity was not only the sole hope (:l\
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Nubian. ** 1t shall be did, sah!"

The next morning the eoin giver was
a stentorian voice call
ing, ** Rochester !"’

OPEN DAY AND NIGHT ProNe 668

“ Rochester!'’ he ¢ xclaimed, sitting D. A, STEW A RS
up. ** Where's the porter . Sucoessor t0 John T. B 5 o
Hastily slipping on his trousers, he R )“r,.,.m; ,;“r Emt ol
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pen day and
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him in the porter's closet, huddled up, e N e ;

with his head in a bandage, his clothes
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1an dat give me a
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vae, you idi
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ff at Sy:
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time at a glorious immortality.

your Church, why did you lift your
hat, '’

England every day as [ go to the cffice
and never dream of lifting my hat.

And I've never seen anyone else do &
it get to come and ges us.

solemnity,
guilty of deliberately inflaming our -+
curiosity ; ot?

court is that you explain forthwith—
and without the option. "’

repeated Harry, slightly embarrassed ;

" i i range i
Oh, there is nothimg strange 1D | o, i0eq it is oniy a matter of & very

“ You can generally - " striking examples of return to the early
ell a Catholic Church, and besides, I short time now. trathe. that of Taine is the m o PAME .GQD %PI R S
enquired when I came here. "’ Then they chatted about other prou i‘,m-m:. o] ™ v E' L &J ‘E

things, till Norris had to leave. Wat-
son went down to the tram with him.
¢ Well, Norris, '’ he said, ¢ youn have
outstripred Richardson in one thing ;
take a leaf out of his book in another.
Marry a good Catholic gir), and when
you are on your wedding trip don't for-

+ But anyway, even if you did pass

queried Richardson, inquisit-

vely. ‘[ know I pass the Church of

1 do not intend to marry,’’ he an-
swered.
“ Not marry! Why

“‘Watson,”’ said Norris, with mock
¢ you have been found N
Nonsense, man.
and the sentence of tho “ Well I am only waiting to arrange
matters, and then I leave for Rome to
[ hardly thick you will anderstand,” ““dz for Ehe p:xeuth‘nod. ‘(:ong-byei
When Norris’s plaus were told her,
Mrs. Watson fairly beamed with joy on
her husband. * Oh! Harry, isn't it
splendid. And to think he owes the
beginning to you. Didn't I always say
you were so good—the best man in the
world, '’ she cried enthusiastically, ¢ [
am afraid I am very far fromit; and my
part was but a small one though grcat
things did result. '’ Anyway, he went

“ but as you wish it, I will give you
the reason. It is very simple, at least
to a Catholic.’ * In our Churches
we reserve the Blessed Sacrament or
Holy Eucharist : that is to say, the
Body and Blood, Soul and Divinity of
Jesus Christ is there present under the
form of bread. The Blessed Sacrament
is kept in a little tabernacle on our

fieation of the human mind.

T

Yot, says M. Lacombe, if ignorance
of Christian teaching is excessive among
those who combat it, is it less 80
among those who profess it? Toespec-
tacle which the Frensh nation preseuts
at this moment in its tragic crisis,
would unfailingly shcw that the dis-
ease among the people is not only a
moral ore, but an intellectual phe-
nomenon. Here we have an eruption

ol
of satanic impiety which is based up- %g pﬂ“bm
on assertions by wilfully distorted

minds and of which no proofs have "

been asked by thoss most affected. leu RES ;

A century of philosonhy seems to be

about tu start in which scientific truth
is to be sought to the exclusion of all
COMPANY
E-W-G‘LLETT LIMITED
TYORONTO,ONT.

(00D HEAUTH

Christian beliefs, already wavering
in the minds of many, must be entirely
destroyed. Here is atheism that owes
its origin to the fact that it will not
seek the truth, in other words to Ignor-

ance.
It is to the great glory of Leo XIII.
that he turned the thoughts of men

altars ; and as is only fitting, when &
Catholic passes “the Church he raises
his hat in reverence of the God made
man present through love omn the
altar.”’ He stopped and exclaimed :
“But [ seem to be preaching as though
I were all I should be.
Norris seemed thoughtful, and Harry
spoke a few more words on the Blessed
Sacrament, in response to a remark of
Richardson’s. Then there was a Jull
and conversation flagged, all being
more or less occupied with their own
thovghts. Soon they separated, going
their varions way. A few days after
Harry Watson, in respcnse to a tele:
gram returned to his own office, and
soon almost forgot his brief stay in the
Non‘hern :owul.l

on earnestly, * even il my actions
should not be a stimulant to good for
others, I hope at least that never an
act or duty omitted on my p.rt may
prove a stumbling block or hindrance
in another man's way to truth or a bet
ter life. ’
Is there a needed lesson here?—Bris-
bane Age

WHO SAVED THE SCRIPTURES.

CARDINAL MORAN OF AUSTRALIA
SHOWS WORK OF 1RISH MONKS OF
OLD IN COPYING SACRED MS. AND
REBUILDING CIVILIZATION.
Recently, at Sydney, New South
Wales, the Ancient Order of Hiberni-
ans presented Cardinal Moran with a
bandsome sum to be used in promoting
the study of Irish history and langunage
in the parochial schools.
In thanking the Hibernians the great
scholar and venerable OCardinal said
that the history and language of Ireland
were mattors which deserved attention.
A upiversity in Germany had a speial
chair lor the study of the Celtic lan
guage, and in Manchester and Liver-
pool they had similar chairs.

* * * *

Time spoeds on when there is work
to do, and it is done honestly and con-
scientiously ; and the three years that
elapsed since Harry Watson paid his
bricf relieving visit North left him
more mature indeed, butlittle changed.
He had lately married and rented 8
pretty residence in the suburbs with
easy access to the oity by the cable
tram. Just now he was very busy at
the annual balancing, and could snatch
but a brief halt-hour for lanch in town.
As he was rather late, the crush was
over, and there was but one other at
the little table where he sat. He
glanced carelessly at him, but the face
was unfamiliar, o he busied himself
with the luncheon. His table com-
panion—no other than Phil Norris—
eyed him intently for & little time and
at last broke the silence.
¢ beg your pardon, but is your
pame Watson,’’ he asked.
“Yes,” said Harry, with a look of
polite surprise.
Norris weat on, *‘my name is Norris;
1 think I met you some years ago when
you went North relieving, but you
would hardly remember me. I was in

present day,
tinued his

studded with seats of learning, piety
and enlightenment,

lands.
ant lady, who was distinguished for he
seience, and who said :

ers of those manuscript copies of Hol
Writ and of ancient learning, many ¢

Watson remembered, and after a
pleasant reminiscent ohat, invited him
out for supper. ‘*It you are not other-
wise engaged and could manage, Iwould
be very pleased to have you come out
this evening to supper, '

« I should be very glad indeed.”’

« Well then that's settled, "’ sald
« Meet me at the King street

light of gucoeeding ages.

was sunk in barbarism—among the for

In the
United States several universities re-
cognized that the study of the Celtic
language held an important place, and
as to Irish history no higherideal could
be presented to the stucents of the
In the early days, con-
Eminence, Ireland was

from which true
clvilization was spread through distant
His Eminence quoted from the
writings of Lady Ferguson, 8 Protest-

ability in the pursuit of literature and

¢ The Irish monks were the transcrib-

" which are so exquisitely illuminated
the bank at B—— that they have been the wonder and de:
These are
true art treasures, evineing the most
refined perception of grace and beauty,
with delicacy of execution, which has
never been surpassed, and place Ire-
land, between the fifth and ninth cen-
turies—a period when Western Europe

most seats ot piety and learning, and

other truths, and if it be not arrested,
S SR

towards thooght and spirituality. He
invited faith and science to work to-
gether without fear and with the spirit
of peace in their hearts. Of science he
only asked research in good faith and
not the declaration of scientific dogma
based upon assumptions alone. Scien-
tific experiments and inventions have
produced nothing absolute. Nothing
that science has accomplished of itself
has provided men with light or consola-
tion in the dark hours of the human
pilgrimage. For two thousand years,
there has been but one certainty and
one truth, namely, the influence of the
doctrine of Christ.—N. Y. Freeman's
Journal.
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FULL COMPOUND INTEREST
Pald on Savings Accounts
of One Dollar or more

Head Office
8 King Street West, Toronto
Toronto Branches, open 7 to ¢
every Saturday night:
Queen St. West, cor. Bathurst St
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JAMES MASON,

If thon carry thy cross willingly, it
will carry thee, and bringthee to thy
desired end; to wit, to that place where
there shall be an end of suffering,

18RS W 0,
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Fabiola f,7ue., the

By Cardinal Wiseman
Paper, 30c.; Cloth, €0c., post-paid

H A Sketch of the
caHISta Third Century

By Cardinal Newman

‘Paper, 30c., post-paid

History %

Reformation in
England and Ireland

(In a series of letters)
8y William Cobbett
Price, 85c., post-paid
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The Catholic Confessiona
and the Sacrament: of Penance.

| By Rev. Albert;McKeon, 8. T. L.
| 15 cents post-paid
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Liquid Extractof Mz

1s not & patent meal
cine, nor is it beer, as
gome imagine, but it
is a strong extract of
Malt and Hops, recom
mended by leadling
medical men all over
Canada,
and convalesoent.
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«THIS IS IT—

St. George’s
Baking Powder

—the baking powder that makes
the best Bread—the whitest Biscuits
—the lightest Cake and Pastry—
ou ever saw."’
«Order a can NOW—so you will
be sure to have ST. GEORGE'S
for your next baking.”

Write for free copy of our new Cook-Book.
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a few bottles will dc
you good,

Price, 25¢ per bottle,
Rofuse all substitute
said to be just as good,

-
Cana

General Agent,

for the weak

i Drug & Ch ical Co. of - 2
National Dreg fed, Montreal. 26 W. LLOYD WOOD, Whalcsale, Drugglet

H Di
Horze Diurnze
| No. 21, gmall 48mo. (4§x2§ in.)
| India_paper, clear and bold type
| in red and black.

Very slight weight

and thickness.
In black, flexible Morocco, first quality,
edges red under gold, gold stamping om
covers, rouna corners

Price $1.756

Catholic Record, London, Canada

If you are run dnwn‘ Archbishop O’Brien.

(Man and Statesman)

8 We have now on sale at the CATHOLIQ
Rrcorp office, this most interesting life
of a great Canadian churchman, written
by Miss Katherine Hughes. Orders
promptly attended to. %’rloe, postage

.. prepaid; cloth $1.00, paper 65¢.
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degree like His?

and our fellow-men with a love in some *Hm-ry.

tram at ten past five, and I'll pilot you in a position, as regards the arts




