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CHATS WITH YOUNG 

MEN
“ IF 1 HAD YOUTH ”

If I hid youth, I’d bid the world 
to try me,

I’d answer every challenge to my 
will ;

The mountains stood in silence to 
defy me ;

I’d try to make them subject to my 
skill,

I’d keep my dreams and follow 
where they led me,

I’d glory in the hazards which 
abound,

I’d eat the aimple fare privations 
fed me

And gladly make my couch upon 
the ground

If 1 had youth, I’d ask no odds of 
distance.

Nor wish to tread the known and 
level ways ;

I'd want to meet and master strong 
resistance.

And in a worth-while struggle spend 
my days.

I’d aeek the task which calls for 
full endeavor,

I’d feel the thrill of battle in my 
veins

I’d bear my burden gallantly and 
never ■

Desert the hills to walk on common 
plains.

If I had youth, no fear of failure 
lurking,

Beyond tomorrow’s dawn would 
fright my soul ;

Let failure strike, it still would find 
me working,

With faith that I would one day 
reach my goal ;

I’d dice with danger—aye, and glory 
in it.

I’d make high stakes the purpose of 
my throw,

I'd bid for much and should I fail 
to win it

I would not even whimper at the 
blow.

If 1 had youth, no chains of fear 
would bind me,

I’d brave the heights which older 
men would shun ;

I’d leave the well-worn trails of life 
behind me.

And seek to do what men have never 
done ;

Rich prizes wait for those who never 
waver,

The world needs men to battle for 
the truth—

It seeks each hour for stronger 
hearts and braver.

This is the age for those who still 
have youth.

-Thomas Coffey

MAKING MONEY 
Two men sat in the railway train 

on the way to their daily task in 
the office. For a brief space both 
were deeply engrossed in the news­
paper. But after the columns of 
the stock page, the radio page, the 
real estate page and a few other 
items had been digested, simultan­
eously they threw the printed sheets 
wearily aside and entered into con­
versation.

Said the first : “ Have you seen 
Jones lately ?”

And the second answered : “ Yes,
I saw him the other day on the 
street.”

” How are things going with
him.?’ ”

" Why, I should say they were 
going first-rate. He looks prosper­
ous. Had a fine new overcoat, 
carried a cane and from every indi­
cation he is a successful man. 
Lucky fellow ... I envy him.”

“ I heard something to the effect 
that he was rapidly rising,” said 
the first speaker. “ I should say 
he is lucky. He used to be a poor 
boy with not much of an outlook. 
Now,—he’s got everything in the 
world to make him happy . . . 
He's making money. What more 
can he want ?”

The two men left the seat as the 
train puffed into the station. They 
mingled with the hurrying throng, 
unconscious of the fact that they 
had furnished material for thought 
for at least one human being.

What more can he want :
Before the iron gate that separ­

ated the train yard from the inner 
station, stood a truck, heavily 
laden. It bore one ponderous 
burden, a little more than 6 feet 
long and less than 3 feet wide.

It stood abandoned ... a 
stolid wooden box with an inscrip­
tion written on a large pasteboard 
tag ; a name and an address,—that 
was all.

On top of the box rested a wreath 
of gay colored flowers : it presented 
an almost incongruous appearance 
in its solitary state.

Tb-s crowds surged near, very 
near the gruesome burden that was 
waiting for a train to come and 
bear it away to its final resting 
place. So near that it was possible 
to see the inscription standing out 
in bold characters on the printed

And, by one of those weird tricks 
of circumstances,—the man's name 
was—had been—Jones.

Whoever he had been, of what- 
ever age or condition in life, his 
course was finished ; he had run his 
race and reached the goal,—how far 
ahead or behind in attainment of the 
prize, no one could say. And now 
all his striving was over, and he lay 
quite still, shut up there in the 
narrow confines of a plain wooden 
box, waiting for strangers to come 
and wheel him away.

How are things going with Jones ? 
had said the passenger in the train 
but ten minutes before . . .

And his companion had replied 
with the characteristic shrewdness 
of the business world, in commer­
cial parlance as we might say

. . . a successful 
lucky fellow . . .

First - rate 
man . . . 
envy him.”

The disjointed • phrase swept 
through the memory with startling 
insistence . . . The two men in 
the train had passed judgment upon 
Jones and had awarded him a very 
high place in the scheme of things.

And meanwhile this other Jones, 
his namesake, waited here at the gate 
of the railway,—that is, the mortal 
part of him, while that which never 
dies was already in " his own place ” 
of which Peter had spoken so 
solemnly in the council held after 
Judas’ death.

What place ?
No one could say. But there 

crept through the soul of one who 
pondered on the singular circum­
stance of the conversation in the 
train and the dead man in the 
station, the startling realization of 
the terrible mistake made by the 
living man who had affirmed that 
the making of money was the essen­
tial of happiness in this world.

In that marvelously beautiful 
souvenir of Africa, " Les Vaix Hui 
Orient Dans Le Desert,” Ernest 
Psichari, young and intrepid soldier 
who fell in Belgium on the 22nd 
of August of the year 1914, presents 
the other side of the page, the view 
of one who In the midst of life, 
realized the nearness of death, and 
after death, the inevitableness of 
Eternity,

“ Reclining on my mat,” he says,
smoking my pipe in silence, 1 

tasted to the full the freshness and. 
beauty of the night . . . Napoleon1 
had been wont to say : ‘One night 
in Paris repays all toil.’ So in 
Africa, Land " of Silence and of 
My stery.”

Very far removed, in the wopder- 
ful solitudes, was the thought of 
money and money-making to the 
young soldier. With St. Francis de 
Sales, his counting-house became the 
heavens at night, studded with that 
multitude and variety of brilliant 
stars. And from the contemplation 
of the wonders of the universe, it 
was but one step to the thought of 
Him Whose hand fashioned all these 
mysterious beauties and still guides 
them until time shall be no more.

t-o Ernest Psichari found in the 
wilderness that which men seek 
vainly in the busy marts of com­
merce, the happiness of which the 
traveler in the railway carriage 
falsely spoke.

And he asked himself : “ Why is 
it, if things come by chance, that 
these magnificent suns and moons 
and stars do not deviate from their 
pathway, and suddenly come to­
gether with a crash ? What order 
and obedience keeps them in their 
proper course ? Is not all this 
surely the work of an Omniscient 
Mind and Power ?”

Yes.
In this mysterious Land of the 

Sun and Sleep, the young soldier 
found the mine of riches that shall 
never he known to Him who grinds 
the city pavements in the unweary­
ing search for money and the things 
that it has power to bestow.

“ Always the same skies the same 
arched vault of opaque blue. It is 
the heaven of Ptolemy, a great solid 
sphere with the earth at the point 
0. But for me, it is the heaven 
of my first prayers, trembling stars, 
at the first birth of the night.”

What more can man want ?—The 
Pilot.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

dEVEN

BE KIND

leaves the soul a moment’a leisure. 
—The Pilot.

THE ”0 SALUTARIS”
It is not generally known, per­

haps, that the singing of the hymn, 
“0 Salutaria Hostia,” during Bene­
diction is of French origin, and 
recalls a remarkable event in 
French history. In 1518 France 
was attacked on all sides by the 
enemy, and the country had never 
been in greater peril. It is inter­
esting and edifying to learn now 
how the King of France of that 
time, Louis III., acted. He at 
once had recourse to God, and he 
appealed to episcopal authority to 
implore assistance from the Most 
High by having the hymn, 
”0 Salutaria,” sung during Mass 
at the moment of the Elevation :
* 0 Salutaria Hostia,
Quae coeli pandis ostium ;
Sella premunt hostilia ;
Da robur, fer auxilium.
O Saving Victim, opening wide 
The gates of heaven to man below ! 
Our foes press on from every side ; 
Thine aid supply ! Thy strength 

bestow."
The France of that day received 

relief.
THIS IS MY FRIEND

Let me tell you how I made His 
acquaintance.

I had heard much of Him, but had 
taken no heed.

He sent daily gifts and presents, 
but I never thanked him.

He often seemed to want my 
friendship, but I remained cold.

1 was homeless and wretched and 
starving and in peril every hour ; 
and He offered me shelter and com­
fort and food and safety ; but I was 
ungrateful still.

At last He crossed my path, and 
with tears in His eyes He besought 
me, saying : Come and abide with 
Me.

Let me tell you how He treats me 
now.

He supplies all my wants.
He gives me more than I dare 

ask.
He anticipates my every need.
He begs me to ask for more.
He m*er reminds me of my past 

ingratitude.
He never rebukes me for past 

follies.
Let me tell you further what I 

think of Him.
He is as good as He is great.
His love is as ardent as it is true.
He is hs lavish of His promises as 

he is faithful in keeping them.
He is as jealous of my love as He 

is deserving of it. I am in all 
things His debtor, and He bids me 
call Him Friend, Jesus Christ.— 
Robert Hugh Benson.

Be kind, for oh ! a kind word spoken 
To those whose hearts are well nigh 

broken 
Shall never pass away.
That kind word is a secret treasure, 
Where recompense, beyond all 

measure 
Waits the great reckoning day.
Be kind, be kind unto thy brother ; 
The love thou would’st have from 

another 
Do thou thyself impart.
The kind deed wrought shall pass 

oh ! never,
Its blessed fruit remains forever 
Deep in the Sacred Heart.
Thy kindly word again shall greet 

thee
When Jesus shall come forth to 

meet thee 
When thou His Face shalt see,
The Heart of Jesus has remem­

bered ;
“The Kindness,” He will say, 

“thou’st rendered 
Was rendered unto Me.”

-New Zealand Tablet

WITH GOD
What sweet and strengthening 

words.
“These are two little words,” 

said a Christian master to his 
pupils, “which, graven on your 
heart, will give you peace, strength, 
consolation, and hope.”

Rise with God, and your day will 
be inscribed in the book of life.

Go to rest with God, and your 
knowledge will be an antidote to 
preserve you against vice.

Journey with God, and you will 
return to your family with a serene 
brow and a pure heart.

Begin your labors with God, and 
they will contribute to your 
welfare ; end them with God, and 
your works will accompany you at 
your last hour.

Joy with God is multiplied . 
suffering with God is endurable and 
meritorious.

To die with God is to prepare 
one’s self a sweet entrance into 
Paradise.

But one cannot live with God, 
rest with God, one cannot feel that 
he is with God unless he withdraws 
a little from that perpetual move­
ment and turmoil which hardly
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These two pictures at the top are 
seasonable just now. Why ? Last 
Sunday was the feast of St. Mathew 
the Apostle. The four pictures at 
the bottom are the Evangelists (of 
whom St. Mathew was one) with 
their symbols. Can you name 
them?

The Quality
of

"SALMA"
is most appreciated in the rich, 
delicious flavor. Try it today.

Keeping Valuables Safely
The purpose of a Safety Deposit Box 
is to keep valuables safe from fire 
and tneft. If you have stocks and 
bonds, insurance policies or a will, 
keep them in a Safety Deposit Box.
You can rent one at this Bank for a
small sum. as

IMPERIAL BANK
OF CANADA

190 Branches in Dominion of Canada.
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Among the hundreds of 
different models of the 
Waterman's Ideals you 
will find a pen of correct 
weight and balance for 
your hand—a nib ex­
actly suited to your 
particular style of pen­
manship. You can 
choose from three 
colours—mottled, black 
and cardinal.

$7.50 $4.00 $3.50
Exquisite designs at 
higher prices.

to buy ajbuntain Pen
The pen you buy is to act as your 
constant companion—it is to serve 
you every day. Soon you will be 
dependent upon it in all your 
writing. And there is but one 
way to make the purchase. Select 
it as you would any other life 
companion.

Does it carry an ample supply of 
ink and the proper nib for your 
particular style? Is it well- 
balanced and of correct weight? 
Is it easy to fill? Does the ink 
flow freely and evenly? Is the 
pen efficient in every way? Is it 
made in Canada? Does it carry 
the name and reputation of 
a worthy, long established 
maker?
Aim to get the best, possible service and 
value for your money—ask all the ques­
tions—make all the comparisons and 
tests—and the pen you will buy will be 
a Waterman’s.

Waterman’s Ideal has been the world’s 
leading pen for over 40 years. It leads 
to-day 1

Selection and Service at the best Shops.

Waterman's
CVie Ultimate in Pens

ST. I AWREN6E
Underwriters' Agency

FIRE and AUTOMOBILE 
INSURANCE

Head Office - Toronto

DIRECT FROM COBH
(Queenstown) TO CANADA

The Irish Free State now has its own direct sailings 
to Canada. Splendid White Star-Dominion Ships —
Doric, Celtic and Cedric — are now maintaining a 
regular service for Irish people. These are three 
of the most favorably known ships on the Atlantic.

If any of your friends in Ireland contemplate com­
ing to Canada you will be especially interested In 
White Star - Dominion Line prepaid passages.
Further information, rates and sailing dates from

211 McOIII 8t„ Montreal 
286 Main 8t., Winnipeg, Man. 
•3 Hollis St-, Halifax, N. 8.
41 King 8t. I., Toronto 
Land Building, Calgary 
108 Prince Wm. 8t., It John, N. I 

or Local Railway and 8. 8. Agente

Stained Glass 
Windows

For Commemorating 
Live$ and Evente are 
Moet Satie factory...

Special Deeigne 
Sent on Requeet
Estimates cheerfully given

The Hobbs Manufacturing Co.
LIMITED

MONTREAL TORONTO 
LONDON WINNIPEG

Cooksville Brick
Is made in Pressed, Rough-Textured and Wire-Cut 

in Red or Full Range of Colors
Samples and Prices gladly forwarded.

Cooksville Shale Brick Company
GENERAL and SALES OFFICES : limitbd

26 Queen Street East Toronto, Ontario

Silverwoods
“Smoother than Velvet’

Ice Cream
ENJOYED BY EVERYONE

SOLD EVERYWHERE
FOR SERVICE PHONE 6100

SILVERWOODS LIMITED
LONDON ONTARIO

Branches—Chatham, Windsor, St. Catharines, Brantford, Sarnia, Lucknow

Wonderful Egyptian Remedy “Samaria” Prescription 
for drunkenness, which 

science has proved is a disease and not a habit and must be treated as such. 
Prohibition legislation does not help the unfortunates. “Samaria" may be 
given in Tea, Coffee, or any liquid food. Send stamp for trial treatment

SAMARIA REMEDY CO.
62 ROSE AVE. TORONTO, ONT.

Going up?

AGE 20 SI000 -or down?
AGE 50 SO00

H

White star-dominion line

ERE is your future charted for you, 
based on the actual average earnings 
of trained and untrained men.

Alike at 20, yes—but how far apart at 39 
and 40! How tragically far apart at 50! 
What a story of success and failure is painted 
into those faces)

Which way will you go? Up, through 
training, to a position that means more money 
and more responsibility as the years go by? Or 
down, through lack of training, into the ranks 
of the poorly paid?

It rests entirely with you which way you go. 
It is within your power to decide right now just 
about where you are going to be one, three, 
five, ten, fifteen years from now. %

ThAjp Road means a better position- 
mere money—more comforts for your family 
and yourself.

The Down Hill Road or the Stand Still 
means a perpetual struggle for even the necessi­
ties of life—the tragic fear of losing your 
position—the realization that the years are 
rushing by and you have wasted the < 
tunity that will never come again.

At \castfindout what the I. C. S. can do for 
you. The easy way to do it is to mark and 
mail this coupon. It involves no obligation, it 
costs not a penny and it takes but a moment. 
But that one little act may be the means of 
changing your whole life.

, TEAR OUT HERE .
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCB " 

SCHOOLS CANADIAN, LIMITED 
Department 1Ô59C, Montreal, Canada

„ Without coat Ar obligation, pleaso Bend me full Ini 
formation about tbo subject bcloro which I have 
marked VX" in tbo list below :

BUSINESS TRAINING DEPARTMENT
|Business Management 
llndustrial Management 
|Personnel Organization 
iTraiilc Management Banking & Banking Law 
(Accountancy 
(Nicholson CostAcc ting 
(Bookkeeping 
IBusincss English

I Private Secretary 
Spanish

French 
^Salesmanship, 

Advertising 
Better Letter*
Foreign Trade 
Show Card Lettering 

jStenoff'Txphy * Typing 
Common Ben*' Subjects 

3 High BchoolQubJOOte 
illlustratlng 

Cartooning
TECHNICAL end INDUSTRIAL DEPARTMENT

; oppor-

YOU can go up if you want. You can get 
the training that will command a trained 
man’s salary.

Every mail brings letters from students of 
the International Correspondence Schools 
telling of advancement and increased salaries 
won through spare-time study.

nElectrical Engineering 
3Electric Lighting 
3 Electrical Wiring 
3 Mechanical Engineer 
3 Mechanical Draftsman 
3 Machine Shop Practice 
3 Railroad Positions 
3 Gas Engine Operating 
3Civil Engineering 
^Surveying and Mapping 
3 Mln.Eiig.or Metallurgist 
3flteam Engineer 
3 Radio
3 Airplane Engines

3 Architect 
3 Contrnctorand Builder 
3 Architect'! Draftsman 
3 Concrete Builder 

"" irai Engineer
Ing and Heating 

3 Textile Manufacturing 
3 Chemistry 
jPharmpcv 
3 Avion obllo Work 
LNav'gatlun 
3Ag-lcuUuro A Poultry 
□Mathematics

If name Of Conrte oon wont ia not tn the above Ivt* please explain your uceOs to a letter. M

v


