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GHATS WITH YOUNG MEN |

RESIST THE BEGINNINGS |

Many & msn who is now leading a |
most sinfal lile, wea in the davs of his
childhood aud youth living in spotiess |
purity, say® the Paulist Calendar, |
Many a0 intemperate man kuew not the
taste of strong drink until middle life,
when he thought his character and hab
ity were formed. There are
serving » jsll sendence for theft that
were as honest as the rest of us only a
few years ago.

To such persons who havas fallen, the
memory must, still recall the first »
proach of temptation that later con
quered them, and the reeoil of the mind
from it with terror. They must still re
member how the temptation came time
and again, awaiting admission at the
door of thesoul, so that by degrees the
mind became accustomed to its presenc
At Iast it entered, ;vlﬂ. conscieuce was
off guard ; and io an instant it demora

men now

jzed the whole household of the sou
loosened the passions, snd though soon
driven out, had in that moment made
allies f itsell, that at its next knock
tr ght not mest with anch »

born resistance as before. At

last i
gained full possession, wed and
silenced reason, and took the gover
ment intq its own hands

Thus has it happened L0 musy a per
§on has fallen from the life of grace
that led in his youth, The mind
g islly become habituated t and
finally controlled by, thoug and
tet ‘:;:‘v us that onoe were n t
its whole sraining and hshit, So like
wige it may be with us, if we resist t
the we  resist  not

the minor tempbations that precede the
rones. We have the power to re
admission to them, We are not re
sponsible for a thought that we instaut
ly repel ; but we are responsible for our
choice of good or evil. |
No man sins by compulsion, or because
of the gravity of the temptation; he cun:
resint if he will Man doss not
corrupt in a day. He becomes so by
not resisting the lesser faults that are
followed by greater ones. I he resists
not the former, how can ke expect to re
sist the latter ? ** Watch ye and pray,’
said our Lord, * that you enter not into
temptation, the spirit indeed is willing,
t the flesh is weak.” *“ Be sober and

henome

but

wateh because your adversary the
devil, as a roaring lion, goeth about
seeking whom he may devour.,”—B. O

Orphang’ Friend.

UNSELFISHNESS IN BUSINESS

Real estate men forgot most of thei
tr aud put sside mest of the busi
I piled up and demanded
at the last eting
hen Rev, Father Wi
rof St. I»o’s Caurch, sa

14t the regular lunc

the [lea sbete Kxchanmge re

His subject was * Some Christmas [l
flegtions for the Busineas Ma

Most of the real est found

ty of food for retfle in Rev,
her O'Ryan's address, and exprossed

their appreciasion of what he said with a
nising vote of thank

Fhe nparrow, selfish business At
misscs what is best in life, Ha ness
lies in our own communities, and
L tained only by an unsel art

ation iu the responsibility

I u
the community & good plase in whi
liv A\l the resl happineas in the
w { is tl piessure found in doing
80! ind s

[ rynote of Re Mather
0'l s He departed some
What from the subject assigned te 1
and instead of speaking specifically of
the Christmas holiday, made his talk a
“Happy New Year” to the members o
the exchange

® world was pever so fall of the !

8pirit of kindness of man for his fellow-
45 1t is now,” said he. * And it is
t 20 wuch kindness sad sharing in
fle great and small responsibilities of

life that men find all the } appiness they
enjoy.”

tev. Father O'Ryan called attention
0 the fact that just as the Real Estate
excaange forms a closer feeling of
fl'l"hd.!:ll]v and fellowship amomg the
men engaged in the real estate business,
80 should the relations of all men in a
Community be to one another. He
Charged his hearers with caring well for
the moral welfare of the community, de-
claring that from both a humanitarian
and practical peint of view good morals |
':";' & requisite to the greatness of a
ity,

The speaker referred to New Year
resolutions, not only in the usual humor- |
ous manner, but as one of the best means
of stimulating men to hketter deeds,

whether the re tior AT
Iroke;

* Resolutions ’ a
at,” said ather ( iva I't v
usuaily far fitter | CRY ) or
toginte

COMPLETE HAPPINESS

Let us redore be w eed that
80 wueh of happiness fa he I
“ve Iyone as he Snen L) I virtue and
wisdom, and in proportion as he scus
according to their dictates ; since f

this we have the exan [ God Hia
sell, Who is completely )Y, Lot fron
any external good, but in Himeelf, and
ecause He is such uature,  or the

d fortune is something of

necessity

different from happiness, as every ex
ternal geod of the soul is roduced by
Chauce or by fortune ; but it is not from
fortune thas anyoue is just or wise,
Hence it follows, as established by the
| Bdme reasoning, that the state which is
best, and acts best, w be hay for

No ome can fare scts not well

nor

well wh

can the aelic

8 ecither mai
ity be praisew 1y without virtue ax
wisdon For valor, justice and wisd
aYe in 4 state the same fores and fora
M 10 individuals and it is only a
SUATES 11 Lhese virtues L oen 1
said 1o be just wise a rude
ST LEFT ALO

Andrew Carmeg J ras
recently give en k
id an & \ 8 oW
pense

I was tr i | ) 4

way Londot ear e sa

and had

1N Ccarriage. AL wavside sta
nan boarded the tr sat down in my
mpartment and lighted a i clay
gty o g t oking carrlage,’ 1
| said.
* * All right, governor,’ said the mar
I'll just finish the pipe here.

See here,” I said ; ¢ 1

wasn't a smoking carriage. If you per
sist with that pipe I shall report you at
Lhe nexy svation w the guard
I handed him my card. Ie looked
1t, pocketed it, but lighted his pipe,
nevertheless. Atthe next station, how
ever, he changed to another compart
ment.,
* Calling a guard | told him v had
oceurred, and demanded that the
| smoker's name and address be taken,

Yes sir,” said the guard, and hurried
away. In a little

He seemed rather a

while he
ved, He

weticallv

returned.
bent over
12 and said apol

“‘ Do you know, sir
uld not prosecuts
jus veu me his card
is M., Andrew Caruegic
I 0\ A N1 1
HTR BOYS AND GIRLS
I I NFILEPH
AN \ AR PE P I \
I ha shild isn't standing .
vet |7 Aunt Kittie exclaimed | P
pretty little fellow in
81 that we iced hy

.
wistit
v v
1 f
eed A
e it
fies
vas any
d. th
T car
But I'm
going tc g to that Wby He isn't

the cold wind for fun
He is waiting for some one, and very

standing there ix

anxiously, too, poor little man. Run
along You needn't wait for me.’ And
before Louise could protest she was

crosaing the street.

The wee sailor maa stood just outside
the window of a book-store. When they
passed him earlier in the day, he had
been studying the gay pictures inside,
but now his big, dark eyes were fixed on
the passing throng. No, he could not
be over five, ia spite of that brave, manly
little air, but he was not crying, only

atching, oh, so anziously.

“1Is your papa a long time in coming,
little man ?”  Aunt Kittie asked pleas-
antly, though wondering how any father |
could forget such a little son.

The baby eyes were lifted gladly to a
friendly face, but he shook his small
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N My papa's

way off ut West,
vatching for my mamms
romamms What mother wor
on er baby boy on in the
cet 80 late “ Where has mamma
Aunt Kittie ssked
he went to see s maan e said
' ¢ preity soon, ar
(O t ere aud look at t]e
L res illy Cook and me
wnd came, and Willy followed it off and
elt me, ‘cause | wouldn't go tox
“B that You have hee:
ere & loug time, haven't you
* Oh, ever 'n' ever so long ravely
choking baek & sob., “ Hours and hours
[ guess. U've waited and waited, just

ike the nelephan
Aunt Kittie took the little cold f
aod |

olted helplessly up t

vere lighting up the windows now—the
street was growing dar What could
ther be thinking of to leave him here ?
Or—could son g have happened t
You'd better ' peide and
dear efore these t f ,',“‘
e freeze
In LT stay her € d
e good and sta ere
ant.” t} tle yw said simply
| -~ 2 elepha |
ed, d Y r¢ oy the
. . 1 the I -
' K w | 1Ly r
r v wbout
I »ilé alie ever did
“ n me ¢ e
nte t nir ¢ t
ALA “he k L he st
O ©re vas phant t
Degan | tly,his fingers tighte
ing 1 hers keep her with |
e “ great big nelephant, so the

t him.

time there was a war, and
he king took ¢ nelephant and put hi
yack, where everybody
it. And they
ght, and the man that drove the neley
ant 1is back to tell him what to
And he brought the nelephant just
here tney wanted him, and ssid, ‘Stand

ig M Ol is

oinld see out to

went

sat 1

still I' So the nelephant stood still.

" And just then came an arrow and
hit the man, and he fell off and died,
and the angels came and carried him

away to ven. Buat nelephant didn't
know it, 'canse they was fighting and

llering all around, So he just stood
still,

“ And the king's men was all driver
back, back, 3ut the nelephant stopd
still And they looked back, and ther
was the king's big flag fly 1€

slephant’s back 1 they said,
there's some ol ir men t K there vet
We'll go back and ge r fla

“So they ran back and drove §k
other way past the nelephant I
he stood st I'he k er me
irove the wk A a wek v

ant stood s 1
ad 8 1 saic
n . e our fla and w

d dr e a agai \

they fou and ! I all da b
‘ nl af a8
And when night eame the )
er ad drive T the other men, a
then they wante take the g 1
Al itk he U he
- A\ I elephant was )
b t ldn't make h
A X vy
and next day
nd y i ried ‘ t
ke home 1id he w
Al was wait and listening f
N ma But by and by so d
P hey sent clear w
an's h his little boy that used
t I ind on the nelephant s
" is father. And the
¢ and the nelephant thought,
s little boy he's s¢ him "cause
e can't come hi

wend him to

f v drink. >0
ride him awaj

* Like a wisc
Aunt Kittie, gent

you be wise too,
me fqgr supper 2"

‘ The nelephant stood all
protested faintly.

* Yes, but that was a hot country, not
cold like this. Where is your home ?
Conld you find your way back ?"

* Oh, it's ever and ever so far.
came on the cars—and we only moved
there last week., No, I couldn’t 'mem-
ber the way,” clinging to bher hand
tightly.

*“ Then you must come with me,
We'll teil the peliceman here to tell
your mamma where you are when she
comes for you."

The little head was shaken hravely,
“ Mamma told me to stay here. I guess

night,” he

We

ant.”

In sheer despair Aunt Kittie appealed
to the officer on the beat, stating the
whole case.

“ Oh, I've had my eye on the boy for
some time,” ha answered gruffly.

| “ Should have taken him to the station

before this, but he wouldn’t go withont

THE CATHOLIC RE

| a little boy can be as good as a neleph- |

making no end of a fuss--and there was |

a chance that somebody might come
for %Y Tast ¢ v '

g

home, if you'll be so kind, and if any one

comes asking for him, I'll tell them
where he is.”

“If any one comes Aunt Kittie
echoed under her breath. ‘ Do

you
think it doubtfal 2"

ell—a
baby out so
there was
there
this
hurt

woman wouldn't leave her
late in this cold
some reason, and I've heard
was a bad accident on the ‘L’ road
several badly
to the hospital. One
ey said. Of course, T don't
it's time the little chap had
and was put to bed ?

afternoon
and
was killed, t
know, but

women

taken

some supper

But when Aunt Kittie returned t
press her invitation, the little sailor
man drew away in sudden alarm, %[
can't. Mamma told me to be good and
stay till she came. She'll come pretty |

soon now, sure,"”

“ But see how dark it is growing, dear :

and you are so cold.”

Y-yes—but if I go 'way now mamma
won't know where to find me, and she'll
be so seared. Don't you think she’ll

come pretty soon ?"

Aunt Kittie had not the heart to tell
him what she feared. The wide baby
eyes were frightened enough already. |
And she coaxed in vain. Cold and |
hungry though he was, the little man |
could not be less faithful than the

. . . e

unless |

Stir he would not, unless carri 1
3 ce,
udder he ¢hild gave a « I
H coguized a mofllsd figure
T a street car and car [
irriadly t ard him,
of ¢ mamma She
., ( s, vou've been g
d hours, but I di¢ 20 AWAY

Il just like the nelephant ;

lark—and 1 'most g ared
( n kwow the nelepha
a's brave little r )
t e, hall choked betwe ear
L3 the newcome ed
L Al 1D her are n
a help it, Erne ¢
) 1d-—no, y( ' '
vasn't hurt much dear. She'l s bit
vme for awhile and her little
have to help her, that's all, Is nor
t ncle ( rge to come an
ttle boy home, but Uncle Ge
very busy and forg S0 whe
t ne there was no little 1
hen she kne ¢ ere he
walt f 1 ame hurry
fter e George sa
atter icall o police and
to 1 | y—but 8
uicker wa w0 that, didn't »
hy, I wasn't loat at all,’
fellow proteste I was just
ere ¢ ant,”'—T}
[HE POET-PRIEST O (]
)UTH
Ve iuce as follows
I ler 16 parts of er
ce of Father Abram A
oet Priest of the uth.
I'he exac lace of 'ether
» rth is a matter of e
me he was born in
others in Maryland, while othe

resert that he was born in
However, it is certain that Fat
went to St. Louis with his parents
a Iad of seven or eight years. il
made his preparatory studies, he
the ecclesiastical seminary at
York He read a
ocollegiate course, and in due time

New State,

ordained the sacred ministr Fr
henceforward, and throughout whole
career, the | tly note was « 1ant.
He remained \ priest of the sion
first and a poet afterwards, sir ;
ing t the spir of song t spa
ments of an arduous and y
He himself has said thas his poems
“writter t randor off and ere
her ny ex just when »od
1 ttle uf study an LL i
art, and a v hurry."” e all
great ests, he seomed to ha i
tense d he Virgin er
erhaps from [riat
t A distant isl
1 - his 1
vera eautif e
tably i May edieats
I L Mar
1 le
en be Quee rin’
¢ € 8 swept vo by
\ € | halo of hes
["lashe the fi
¢ wn t hs «
e heart re a their
A ' t he Chr t e trues
Vhose to the M o trae
In a her beautiful pos o M
be tul its simy d te
ness and de 1 of fe addres
v fav 1 er Sod v
enl a dead, and | soon |
A aide

( grave

br test bl

ings
O'er you from yonder sky

I'he outbreak of the Civil War in '61
brought a crisis in the life of Fathex
Ryan as it did in that of the
publiec. He joined the Confederate
forces as chaplain, and served in that

capacity all through the war. It is
easy for us at this lapse of time to
register our verdict in favor of the
| justice of the Northern cause;
[ but we must remember that our
own incorruptible John Mitchell

the cause of the South

and gave an earnest of the faith that was
in him in the lives of two of his gallant
sons. Nor can we refuse our tribute of
} admiration to the chivalrous men who
‘I fought under Lee. Reared up in the
|
|

|
i espoused
|

tradition of slavery they could not well |
understand the loathing with whieh it
filled the rest of the civilized world;
{ and they fought with heroic bravery for
their homes and their household goods.
To this * Lost Cause” Father Ryan
dedicated some of the noblest of his
poems. His verses may breathe little of
the stern aellance iiung at the foe by
Randall in his magnificent lyrie, “My |
Maryland,"” but/they have a quiet dignity
an unshaken belief in the justice of his
cause, and an abiding fa its ulti
mate triumph, that have m him an

idol in the South, and giv him an
aundience wherever all over the world
men speak the language. |

says, in
his magnificent “Sentinel Songs ;"

ads, born of tears,
Will triek you on your way,
And win the hearts of the fu

e years
For the men who wore the

And s

In the of God's own law

I have a faith, and
still

In the triumph of our cause.

say what you will

1
ear

my hea elieves

Such hopes may all be vain,

And futile be such trust
But the weary eyes that weep the
And watch above sueh dust it

I'hey cannot help but 1ift
Their visions to the skies;
They watch the clouds, |
rift
Through which their ho

whit
. ye dhall rise.

In the beginning of *

ful poem he gives us the

tributes ever penn one

song. One canp . o
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The foregoing will serve to give LLEBRA Limited o ; vy
some ffea-—a very lmporfect one, nee- | & Dy TORONTO - WINNIPEG é) iy
essarily—of what Father Ryan's work f v AEIE ]

is like; and may help to bring tq *he | ‘
notice’of his countrymen a great privat N\

and trae poety & man of high and siain- |
n Raracter, whose writftigs have |
glven solace to many, a8 are destined

to endure as long a8 the language in

which they are wrltten endures.
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