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CHATS WITil_ YOUNG MEN.
The Model of Your Ideal- 

A eaored thing, this, approaching 
the uncut marble of life. We cannot 
Bflord to strike any false blows which 
might mar the angel that sleeps in the 
stone ; for the image we produce must 
represent our, life work. Whether it 
Is beautiful or hideous, divine or brutal 
it must stand as an expression of our
selves, as representing our ideals.

It always pains me to see a young 
person approaching his life work with- 
carelessness and ind fferenoe, as though 
it did not make much difference to him 
bow he did his work if he ooly got 
through with it and got his pay for it. 
liow little the average youth realizes 
the saoredness, the dignity, the divin 
ity of bis calling 1

The part of our life-work which gives 
ns a living, which provides the bread 
aDd butter and clothes and houses 
aDd shelter, is merely incident.
»1 to the great disciplinary, educative 
phase of it—the self uofoldment, it is 
a question of how large and how grand 
a man or woman you can bring out of 
your vocation, not how much money 
there is in it.

Your llle-work is your statue. You 
cannot get away from it. It is beauti
ful or hideous, lovely or ugly, inspir
ing or debasing, as you nuke it. It 
will elevate or degrade You can no 
m >re get away irom it than you can, of 
your own volition, rise from the earth.
J Every errai d you do, every letter 
you write, every piece of merchaodne 
you sell, every conversation, every 
thought of yours—everything you do 
or think is a blow of the chisel which 
mars or beautifies the statue.

The attitude of mind with which we 
perfi rm our llle work colors the whole 
career and determines the quality of 
the destiny.

It is the lofty ideal that redeems the 
life from the curse of commonness, and 
imparts a touch of nobility to every 
calling. But a low, sordid aim will 
take the dignity out of any occupation.

When a Man Grows.
Every little while I meet young men 

who dislike to tell what their vocation 
is. They te^m ashamed of what they 
are doing. One young man 1 met some 
time ago, very reluctantly told mo that 
he was a bar-tender iu a large saloon. 
I askei him how long ho had been 
there, and ho said about six years. He 
said he hated the business ; it was de 
grading ; but that he was making pr tty 
good money, and just as soon as he could 
get enough laid up, so that he could 
afford it, he was going to quit 
and go into something else. Now, this 
young man had been deceiving him 
sell for years hy thinking that he was 
dump; pretty well, and that he would 

j soon leave the business.
There is something very deeaoraliz- 

I ing to the whole nature iu doing that 
j against which the better self protests 
' An effort to reconcile the ideal with that 
: which we cannot respect is fatal to all 
I growth. This is tho reason why men 

shrivel and shrink, instead of expand 
ing, when they are out of place.

A n»«n does nob grow when a large 
part of him is entering its protest 
against his work. A volunteer makes 
a better soldier than a drafted man.
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Senator Allison's Louk Loan-

Whether Ohio be the 41 Mother of 
Presidents,” or not—that State can 
boast of something equally un’que—a 
citizen who believe in returning bor
rowed books. And thereby haugs a 
tale i

Senator Allison was busy in the pri
vate room of the Senate Appropriations 
Committee when^lt was announced that 
a gentleman was in the outer room, 
who desired to see him.

The Senator appeared at once, to 
meet the outstretched hand of an en
tire stranger, a good looking young 
man from Ohio, the Senator's native 
State.

“ VVbat can I do for you ?M said the 
Senator perfunctorily, but with the 
usual kindly manner that makes a roan 
think ho has not intruded so very 
much after all.

44 Ï have merely called to pay my re
spect*, as I am making my first visit to 
Washington,” the young man replied, 
then added, 44 and to return some of 
your property,” taking from his pocket 
at tho same time, a very ancient and 
well thumbed but nicely preserved 
Volume, and handing it to Mr. Allison

U was a copy of the poems of Robert 
Burns, which the Senator could not 
remember to have possessed. But, 
nevertheless, on a fly loaf, written in a 
boyish hand which betrayed #ome of 
the c haracteriatios of his present ehir- 
ography, was that most potent auto
graph :

44 W. B. Allison.”
41 I do non remember this copy of 

Burns. But this is my name,” assented
the Senator.

44 Wnen yon and my grandfather 
were boys together, you loaned this 
book to him,” explained the visit 
or, and then added, with a 
twinkle in his eye : 14 I thought it 
was time that even a book that had 
been so kindly loaned, should be re
turned.”—O S. M , in Suoce<s.

New Year's Resolution,

1. Do good to every one without 
exception.

2. Never speak ill of any one.
3. Think well before you decide 

any question of moment.
4. Become deaf and mute as soon 

ah you feel anger rising within your
self.

5. Never refuse to render a service 
whenever you are able to do so.

6. Help those in need.
7. Never hesitate to confess your 

own mistakes.
8. Be patient with every one.
9 Never encourage arguments or

discussions.
10. Never give credit to the tales 

of those who are in the habit of criti
cising.— Western Gstholio Review.

The Hiehu|i ■ Motto.

The late Bishop of Ratisbon, had for 
his coat of-arms, two fieldfares, with 
the motto, 4‘ Are nob two sparrows sold 
fora farthlrg?” This strange motto 
had often excited attention, and many 
of his friends wished to know its 
origin, as it was said that the good 
Bishop had chosen it for himself, and 
tbat it bore reference to some event 
in his early life. To an intimate friend 
the Bishop told the following story :

" Fifty or sixty years a<o, a little 
boy lived in a little village on the 
banks of tb*> Danube Elis parents 
were very poor, and almost as soon as 
the boy could walk ho w^s sent into 
the woods to pick up sticks of wood 
•or fuel. When he grew older, hi- 
father taught him to pick berries and 
sell them.

Day by day tho pour boy went to 
his task, and on the road he passed by 
the open windows of a village school 
where he saw the school-master teach 
ing a number of boys about the same 
age as himself.

Que day, when he was wtlking sadly 
along, he saw two of the bovs bel- ng- 
ing to the school, trying to set a bird- 
trap, and he asked one of them what it 
was for? The boy* told him that the 
schoolmaster was very fond of fle'd- 
fares, and tbat they were setting the 
trap to catch some. This delighted the 
poor boy, for he recollected that he 
had often seen a great number of these 
birds in the woods, whore they came 
to eat the berries, and he had no doubt 
but he could catch some.

The next d*y the little boy borrowed 
an old basket of his mother, and when 
he went to the woods be succeeded, to 
his great delight, in catching two 
fieldfares He put them into the cov 
ered basket, and took them to the 
school-master's house.

A present, my good boy, ” cried 
the school master ; “you do not look as 
if you could afford to make a present. 
Tell me your price and I will pay you, 
and also thank you.”

41 I would rather give them to you, 
sir. if you please,” said the boy.

Tito* school-master looked at the boy 
as he stood before him, with bare head 
and feet, and ragged clotnes. 44 You 
are a very singular boy,” said he, 44but 
if you will not take the money, jou 
must tell me what I can do for you, ai 
[ cannot accept your present without 
doing something for it in return. Is 
there anything I can do for you ?”

41 Oh, yesl” said the boy, trembling 
with delight; 44 you can do something 
for me.’

44 Wnat can I do ?”
44 Teach me how to read,” cried the 

boy, falling on his knees, 44 oh, dear, 
kind sir, teach me how to read 1”

The sch<x)l-master agreed to this. 
Toe boy came to him at all bis leisure 
hours, and learned so rapidly that the 
school-master mentioned him to a rich 
nobleman who lived in the neighbor 
hood. This gentleman, who was as 
noble in mind as in birth, kindly be 
friended the poor boy, and sent him to 
school. The b y profited by his oppor
tunities, and when he became a Bishop, 
he adopted two fieldfares as his coat-of- 
arms.

What do you mean?” cried the 
Bishop's frien i.

441 mean,” replied the Bishop with a 
smile, *4 that the poor boy was myself.” 

W. M. F., in Our Young People. 
Helping Others.

•4 I'll help you 1 I'd just like to !” 
“You must let om bel I don't want 

any of your help !”
The lad stood with half a dozen of the 

potatoes in his hand. They had rolled 
from the old lady’s basket when the 
handle broke and they all went scatter 
lug about the walk. For a moment 
Ned waited there with his hands lull of 
the potatoes, saying nothing.

44 I've hid boys offer to help me be 
fore now, and when I got ’em all back 
In the basket, there wasn’t half as 
many as I had to begin with. I can 
pick ’em up myself 1”

Ned reached out his hands.
44 Let me put these in, anyway. It is 

too bad the handle broke I We can 
take it up and carry it that way.”

And he held the basket up under his 
arm to show the old lady just what he 
meant.

Oh, I’ll get along all right. I'm 
used to having things fall all to pieces. 
Nothing new to me 1”

She laughed a little nov as she kept 
on scrabbling the potatoes from the 
walk. Ned put the basket down and 
went on gathering up as mar y of them 
as he could Something had happened 
that did not make it necessary for him 
to urge the case any ftrther. Was it 
the tone of the voice? Or was it the 
honest, manly look iu Ned's lace ? 
Finally the potatoes were all gathered 
np. Ned took tho basket np under bis 
arm

44 You are going this way? It's mv 
way, t< o. Let me carry it as far as I

get anybody to do even the simplest 
thlrgs really veil, and to ke p on doing 
them so ; and 2 do love to meet people 
who do the work they have to do, no 
a alter what it may be, thoroughly, and 
who have, besides, the sense and nerve 
to keep at it that way steadily.

It is a positive delight to me to ft :d 
a boy that makes a good j ib uf sweep 
ing ont the store, who is not sitiuAcd 
with giving it a lick and a promise- 
sweeping out the thick of it from the 
middle o the floor—but who digs into 
the corners and sweeps (dean along the 
edges and makes a good, thorough, 
workmanlike j >b of it a 1 through.

Now, that sort of j >b of sweeping is 
a positive help to the business ; it 
makes the store attractive. It actually 
gets into the atmosphere of the place 
aud helps to draw people who would as 
surely be repelled; it not driven away, 
by a store slackly kept. And now sup 
pose this boy keeps right on so, unflin
chingly ; suppose he shows tbat he's 
really got the stuff in him ; why, be 
gets tho first chance there is lor a stop 
up, for the demand for men who can do 
things is greater than the supply, and 
then if ho will only keep on doing 
things the wty he began, he's got his 
luture in his own hands.

44 vVhat is true of the boy sweeping 
the store in equally true of evorv other 
boy, iu whatever work he may be doing, 
abnolutely ; lor tho whole secret of 
*11(300*8 lies in doing whatever your 
hands find to dj well and faithfully.

44 This is an old, old, oft-told story I 
know, but there's a fre>h crop of boys 
coming into tho field daily, to whom, 
ever, it must be new ; and if but one of 
each day's crop would take the old 
story to heart, the world in general 
would be better off aud the boy him
self would profit by it greatly.”

and the poor and helpless of the flock 
- t Christ, should refuse a '-sven to His 
stricken children. You are free to stay, 
and to build up your homo and your 
order. Here you wil1 find kinder hearts 
than those you have left in your native 
Franco, that unhappy land that has 
fallen a prey to such infidels and athe
ists.'

44 The nuns rose, from their knees. 
Their hearts were rail. As the Arch 
bishop parsed down tho line giving each 
and all his blessing, the tears of grat!- 
tude streamed down their faces. Sud 
donly one Sister, whose heart seemed 
to be overflowing with emotion she 
could not control, rose to her feet and 
in a magnificent voice whose notes 
seemed to reach heaven itself ; intoned 
the words of that grand antiphon, firs 
sung by the inspired Virgin of Naz»re?h 
4 Magnificat Anima 1’ My soul doth 
magnify the Lord ! In an instant the 
other Sisters took it up and the grand 
paeans rose to Ood in the vast soli
tudes of the pines, thanking llim «hit 
here at last the poor, tired, bruised 
hearts of the exiles had found a home 
aud friend.

44 Bat the great fir» has left them 
utt rly helpless, has taken from them 
their means of subsistence, for they 
must wait till tho college is again 
erected before they can begin work 
there. In the meantime they want to 
oe self supp irtiug and plan tho opening 
of an industrial school, where they will 
take young girln and children and train 
them in cooking, washing, ironing and 
sewing, while giving them the benefits 
of a rudimentary education. At pres 
ent they are lodg. d in an humble cabin 
in the woods, placed at their disposal 
by a kind lady.”

Surprise
is yours

and pleasure, too, 
every time you use

Surprise 
Soap

It m.^kes child's play of washday 
—and every day a happy day.

k The pure soap just loosens the 
l dirt in a natural way and 

cleanses easily—without 
injury. Remember

mmY/11 • I* l-v

“CHAIN PRAYER” AGAIN. PROFESSIONS L

We all know that Christ’s life on 
earth was a life of suffering. We know 
he was the Man of Sorrows. We know 
that all who in any way wish to be like 
Cfrist must take np Ilis Cross »nd 
follow Him. Yet we are rebellious 
when suffering comes to us.

go.
So they walked side by *ide, talMr g 

as they wont, till the home was reached 
As Ned passed on. from Che lips of the 
poor old lady the words fell :

44 He really wanted to help mo, didn't, 
he? He said so, and hedidlt. Tnat’s 
what counts !”

And it is what counts. In this world 
there is not so very much more need for 
societies and bands and associations 
that talk about doing wonderful thine*, 
but there is a great need of beys and 
girls, and perhaps just as many older 
people, too—who really want to help 
Plenty of room to help everywhere 1 
You can hardly turn about when you 
are out in the world that you do not 
meet someone who really stands in need 
of a helping hand. Here they are, tug 
glng thelt heavy loads along or stop 
ping to pick up tho potatoes from their 
broken baskets; and so few that will 
stop to lift at one corner of the b irden 
or bend the back to pick up the fallen 
potatoes 1

It is fine to think about doing nice 
helpful things So stop long enough 
somewhere to say, 44 I'd like to help 
you 1” and pnt behind the words all ti e 
warm heart God has given you. It will 
count to-day. lb will never lose its 
power.—True Voice.

The ltoad to Fortune.
14 It's hard work,” said the boss, “ to

A TOUCHIRO STORY.
HOW' AHOHBI8HOP BLENK WELCOMED 

EXILED BENEDICTINE NUN8 TO 1113 
DIOCESE
Tue burning if St. Joseph's Mon 

astery and College, near Covington. 
Louisiana, on November 30, was a sad 
blow to the Benedictine Order in that 
State. The total loss on the b Tidings 
is estimated at $75,000, while the vest 
meats, valuable horary of fifteen thou
sand volumes, furniture, etc., will foot 
up about $25,000 more. In the library 
were rare vellum volumes and o’d 
manuscripts that can never be replaced, 
and many volumes that cannot be pro 
cured on this side of the Atlantic.

Brother Joseph A. Buuh, who 
perished in the flames, was assistant 
librarian of the college and prolessor of 
French, Italian and mathematics. He 
was a native of Alsace Lorraine, 
and was forty years of age. He had 
been a school Brother in France for 
about twenty years and about three 
years ago came to 8t. Joseph's Monas 
tery and began his studies 1er the 
priesthood. His death is a great loss 
to the order.

To none did the fire mean greater 
disaster than to the band of exiled 
Benedictine Sisters from France, who 
had found through the nobility and 
charity of the Right Rev. Abhor- Paul 
a home and work on the college 
grounds. These good and noble women 
ten in number, landed in America 
friendless and penniless. Abbot Paul 
offered them a building on the college 
grounds, explaining that their special 
work would be the maaagement 
of the household and culinary 
department of tho college, the proper 
care of the student’s clothes etc.

44 It is well known, however,” tays 
the Morning Star, of New Orleans, 
that no religious community can locate 
permanently in any diocese without the 
consent and approval of the Bishop, 
At this time the successor to the 
lamented Archbishop Chapelle had not 
yet been appointed. In prayer and 
trepidation the faithful band of exiles 
awaited the coming of his successor, 
hoping that he would permit them to 
continue the work they had begun at 
the monastery, and at length accumu
late enough through their personal 
efforts wherewith to erect a home for 
themselves.

41 One of the first visits of Archbishop 
Bleuk after bis appointment as the head 
of this great archdiocese was to St. 
Joseph's Monastery. In company with 
the abbot the Archbishop visited tiie 
temporary shelter of the nuns. In tears 
aud sorrow they told the story if their 
magnificent convent in France, the 
great numbers of their community, how 
the rt^thless hand of the French Infidel 
Government was laid upon them, and 
they were sent forth homeless, penniless 
ai d exiles. They fell on their knem 
and bagged the .Archbishop to let the* 
stay in his diocese*and rear their h me.

44 Tue great heart of the Archbishop 
was t nched; the tears Wellet up in his 
eyes as ho said : 4 Rise, my daughters 1 
France may send you out, poor help 
less women, without a home, without a 
refuge, but b^r in free America you 
shall have a home. You can remain in 
'iiv diocese, and I will be your father 
a id friend God forbid that 1, to whom 
ha* been entrusted tho care of souls

,48ome forms of folly are as tenacious i y 1#ODdon< 
of life as that pestiferous microbe which Work. Phone 5M 
succumb* only to about two hours* boil-

1YR. 8TKVKNHON. .191 DUNDA8 BTHRET 
1' London. .Specialty—Burgury and X U;

Why Not Now ?
Hew much a word of kindness, en

couragement. or appreciation means to 
others humetimes, aud how little lb costs 
us to give it 1 We do not need to wait 
for some special occasion. When 
calamity overtakes a friend words of 
sympathy and encouragement are 
ffered - ncerely enough, yet, in cer

tain re acts, as a matt r of course. 
Such an occasion calls for expression 
on our part, and wo naturally roapond. 
But why wait for an occasion? Why 
not speak the kind word when there is 
no spec al occasion? In the course of 
our livet- there must be many times 
when t mghtless words are spoken by 
us whici wound the hearts of others. 
And th-'-re aie also many little occa 
«ions when the word of cheer is needed 
from us, aud we are silent. — New 
World.

ing, ” remarks the Now Zealand Table. 
4‘ That seems to be the case witn tne 
‘chain prayer' folly. Although we had 
not heard of it lor some time, our abid
ing faith in the vitality of certain pious 
fatuities, eccentricities, and extravag
ances, prevented our imagining that 
it had been killed ‘fatally dead' either 
by the authoritative condemnation of 
the Church or by the protests or the 
ridicule of people of normal mentality on 
whom this‘chain’tuporstition had been 
Inflicted. Hence wo were nob surprised 
to find a copy of the silly circular in 
our mail-bag during the present wet k. 
We do not profess to minister to minds 
diseased. There are some kinds of 
devil that are cast out only by fastirg 
and prayer. And there are some kinds 
of religious eccentricity that are best 
dealt with in a mental hospital. One 
of these is the rautipole habit of mind 
that finds expression in tho ‘endless 
chain prayer. ’ ”

JOHN FERGUSON <k BONS 
180 King Street

The Leading Undertakers and Kuibaiiner,- 
Open Night and Day 

Telephone—House, 373 ; Factory, 543.

W. J SMITH * SON 
U5DKRTAKKRR AND EMBALMER* 

113 Dundas Street
OPEN DAY AND NIGHT Phone 686

I know, indeed, that 1 can not do all 
that Jesus did; but, like Him, 1 can 
suffer all that is done to me; like Him, 
l can be sweet and patient with persons 
or accidents that try me. Ho gives me 
âlis grace to do this.

H#b

Earn $75 to $150 per 
month as Brakeman 

_ or Fireman.
J ust study an hour a day fur S or 

10 weeks and we guarantee to assist 
you to a position on any railway 
in Canada Hundreds of men wanted in the next few 
months. If you want the above salary, ask for our booklet 

The Dominion Railway Correspondence School
Dept. N WINNIPEG, MANITOBA.

BAKING
POWDER

PURE FOOD INSURES

Mum 
!(

INSURES

E FOOD.
E.W.GILLETT MftfK

TORONTO, ONT.

EDDY’S HATCHES

Hail from HULL

Sold Everywhere in Canada

Take a package ot EDDY’S SILENT MATCHES 
Home with you to-day

DONALD McLEAN, Agent, 426 Richmond St., LONDON.

Pearl Rosaries
3UÆM

We have just received a large consignment of 
Pearl Rosaries which we arc offering at ex
tremely low prices. Below will be found des
cription and prices.

PLEASE ORDER BY NUMBER

No. Length Cross Cut or Turned Price
6000... . 26 cents
fiil02... ..16 " ........ ........Pearl.. ........... Cut.................... . 85 “
6256... ..161 44 ........ . 35 -
6261... .16 " ........ . 35 "
11004... .15 " ........ ....... Pearl.. . 40 "
(1002... ..17 .... . 40 -•
6005... ... Pearl.. . 40 *'
6274... ..14 -- ........ ............Turned . 40 '•
6263... . .15} -• .... . 40 »
6275... ,.I4j " ........ . 60 --
6006... ..17 '• ........ . 60 11
6284... ..161 " ........ . 60 '•
6265... .18 •' ........
6080... ••Ml " ........ . 60 '•
6285... ..17 " ........
6091... ..17 “ ........ .. #x- • • -Turned...........
6279... ...18 " ....
(1092... ...18 " ....
61182... ...17 -• .... . 76 -
6093... ...19} " .... .. 76
6086... ...19 -• ___
6086... ...19} " ....
61187 .. .21 " .... ... 1 26

Cljr Catijoltc Ixcrorb

D. A. STEWAR1
Snoooeaor to John T. StephnoHon

Vun«*r»l Director a cut Kmbalnae*

LOGAN. AafltL Manage

Charges moderate. Open day and 
night. Residence on premises.

104 Dundas 86. Phono 458

MEMORIAL
WINDOWS 
ART GLASS
K. E. ST. GEORGE

London. t'ainnl» -

MONUMENTS 6RANITE 
&. KARBU

Artistic Design. Prices" Reasonable

The D. WILKIE GRANITE CO.
493 RICHMOND STREET. LONDON

limited

MEMORIAL AND 
DECORATIVEART 

WINDOWS ^JLONDON. CANADA

484 - 486 Biclimond Street LONDON, CANADA

Fabiola A Tale of the 
atacombs

By Cardinal Wiseman 
30c.; Cloth, 60c., post-paid

Pallictfx A Sketch of the 
UdlllSU* Third enlury

By Cardinal Newman 
Paper, 30c., post-paid

of the
Reformation in 

England and Ireland
(In a series of letters)
By William Cobbetl 
Price. 85c., post-paid

History

Catholic Record, I ONIV N, 
• Aar A

vw*// TVW V T ' ,■

> BREVIARIES
The Pocket Edition

* No. 22—48 mo.; very clear and bold 
s type, few references; 4 vol. 4$x2| 
P Inches; thickness |-inch; real India 
r paper ; red border ; flexible, biack 
[ morocco, round corners, red under 
h gold edges. Post-paid $5.40.

T

L

DIURNALS
Horae Diurnae—No. 39—4}x3 Ins.; » 
printed on real India paper; weight. $ 
bound, only 5 ounces. In black. S 
flexible morocco, round corners, red 1 
under gold edges. Post-paid $1.60. 3

THE CA THOUC RECORD
London, Canada g

Horæ Diurnae
No. 21, small 48mo. (48x2j in.) 
India paper, clear and bold typo 
in red and black.

Very slight weight 
and thickness.

In black, flexible Morocco, first quality, 
edges red under gold, gold' stamping oo 
covers, round corners.

Price $1.75
Catholic Record, London, Canad i


