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number of our Catholic students fin
ish their course in their respective 
classes, and start out in commercial 
life. They enter an office, they are 
given certain work to do. After 
short time at the work, a spirit of 
discontent takes hold of them. They 
imagine they are too smart for such 
a place, the wages are too small, 
and they give up in disgust. On 
these two points—pretending to
know too much, and small wages' 
cry, hundreds of our young men ruin 
the future. A young man who has not 
a little patience, and work his wav 
gradually to the front will never be 
a success in any position of life. Am
bition is a very good quality for our 
young men to possess, but when it 
is not regulated by prudence, and 
common sense, it becomes a totter
ing plnuk instead of a firm support. 
Young men just starting in an of
fice, should carry with them a spirit 
of being willing to learn something 
every day, to bear a correction when 
necessary, not to strive too earnest
ly after many things, but little bv 
little to move upwards and on
wards, and by punctuality, honesty, 
politeness, and an interest in work 
to be able to gain the confidence of 
their employers, and then their suc
cess is assured. But if arrogance, 
presumption of knowledge, not being 
willing to profit by advice, seem to 
be stumqling blocks to many of our 
young men starting in business life, 
There is another source from which a 
still larger number can trace their 
downfall—bad company. From this 
source springs drunkenness, fondness 
for late hours, neglect of the sacra
ments, loss of character, use of pro-' 
fane language, reading of immortal 
literature, a bravado spirit, and 
finally, loss of health, which general
ly brings them to an early grave. It 
is sad to think that so many of our 
bright and promising young men 
should wreck their future career i#nd 
happiness by coming into contact 
with the devil's special friends and 
agents. Their nice manner of speak
ing and acting, their little atten
tions. and their apparent sincerity of

not been at work. The demon, 
drink was stilt guiding him on 
downward career, though ho still 
holds bis position.

Young man, here is an example of 
one who only left his happy school 
days behind a couple of years ago, 
in order to enter into office work, 
and thus secure a livelihood. He was 
doing very well, until company sent 
him adrift. Habitual use of liquor 
deadens the will and without your 
will power joined with the grace of 
God, ou cannot and will not over
come this great evil of intemperance. 
As an example of strength of char
acter, read the following example, 
think over it seriously, and what 
others have done you can <Jo also.

At a gay party, the other night, 
claret punch was served. One young 
man declined it. Several of his 
neighbors rallied him on his abste
miousness. Still he refused to drink 
Then the daughter of the house, in 
honor of whose birthday the enter
tainment was given, exclaimed: “I'll 
make him take it!”

So she filled" a glass and presented 
it to him herself, saying : "Brink 
it for me!"

"No, thank you!" he replied.
"Now do!»' she urged him, "os n 

favor to me on my birthday."
'T’leose don't press me," he said. 

^'ns 1 have made a promise not to

"Oh, do," came from some one on 
the right. "A little wine won't hurt 
you," said some one on the feft 
"This doesn't count," chimed in 
some one else.

Still he refused, embarrassed but 
politely and quietly firm.

Tiie daughter of the house turned 
away from him in displeasure and 
some of the others present murmur
ed ut his obstinfecy, when the head 
of the house, who had become aware 
of^the. incident, joined the group and

ere of a friend, stimu 
in every instance, caui 
of discouragement to fade away in
the clear gleam of sunlight, which __ _
brings out with distfnetnese the pic-1 are as much and as really i 
turo of some loved one kneeling, his upon God. 
breast beating responsive to our re
quest—"pray for me." While he is] 
thus fervently engaged—while i ■ 
haps heaven smiles upon hin 
go. forward and meet the woi 
we are called upon to perform puid 
burst asunder the chain of indolence, 
which sometimes for too long a pe
riod is bound in our happiness, lead
ing us^too often into selfish forget-

. , . „ „..v .HHE „ m ..................-fEifta
That is not-true faith that grasps 

at God only in a crisis. We get our 
faith ready for a crisis by habitual 
recognition of Gpd in the usuaf 
things of the usual day. *

À BLIGHT OR A BLESSING.
As it would take quite a lengthy ar
ticle to deal with the other evils 
whitih attack our Catholic youtig

fulness, where, in spite of ourselves, men, I would like to ask the young
we lose sooner or later all suscepti 
bility of every tender and social feel
ing.

A young man should approach the 
sacraments once a month. When I 
see a young man attentive to his 
Church, and partaking of those

man whether he intends 
bligh* or a blessing?

The law of human helpfulness asks 
each man to carry himself so as to 
bless and not to blight men: to make 
and not mar them. Besides the great

_____ends of attaining character here and
things which alone can give him! immortality hereafter, we are bound
strength in the hour of combat, I, 
am assured that that youi>g man car ! 
ries with him earnestness, a firm

to so administer our talents as to 
make right living easy and smooth 
for others. And this ambition to be

faith, and a true and sincere love universally helpful must not be a

true friendship, seem too often to be 
only a net in order to catch their in
nocent victims. Little by little are 
they drawn by the wily tempter into 
sin's alluring ways, which generally 
starts in the glass of liquor taken 
in a saloon. Oh! how many a young 
man who can trace his downfall to 
this enemy of man's happiness and 
prospects here below, and which be
comes his eternal perdition hereaf
ter. A few words about how he be
gan may not be out of place here.

THE FIRST VISIT. — Every 
drunkard will admit that when he 
began to indulge, or the first time 
that he ever entered a bar-room, he 
■had no intention of ever becoming a 
•drunkard, or of making a continual 
practice of visiting the gilded 
loons, but pure and simple to be
come a moderate drinker. Has lie 
realized his hopes? No, he was not 
aware that the passion for drink be
came stranger each time that he 
drank alone or in company, and now 
it has become a hideous monster 
which almost at times cost him his 
life by his excessive use of alcohol 
Ho soon forgets his pains and trou
bles, and plunges anew into his 
•drachms of poison. Tic sets at ba 
all advice and warnings on the sub
ject. But let us see what is the 
matter He started remember to be
come "a moderate drinker." Then 
he did not know his strength, but 
now things have changed, and like a 
mad horse he plunges onward in his 
maddening career. Can he not cure 
himself? Evidently he can, if he 
would but "try." Here's where the 
point comes in. He has never cried 
halt in his mad and killing career, 
never taken issue with himself 
Young man, be wise in time, and re
member that although war has slain 
its thousands,liquorhas slain its tens 
of thousands. Remember also, that 
the night of your career or life is 
rapidly drawing to a close for you, 
yourself arc hastening it with quick
ening steps by your lotions of poi
son, and you may like too many 
others, fill a drunkard’s grave. The 
chasm of destruction is around you 
but you appear not to notice it, un
til the body worn out by dissipa
tion, night marauding, etc., has laid 
you on a bed of pain, and in a few 
•days all is over as regards this 
earthly career. Can you safely say. 
if you have sufficient consciousness 
left before you expire, that you 
"have fought the good fight?" The 
answer is, no.

"I admire your grit, Fred; you are 
made of the right metal."

After the party the head of the 
house said to the daughter :

"Why did you persist in asking 
Fred to take the punch? Don't you 
know that his father fills a drunk
ard s grave and that over the corfSse 
the Jad was made by his mother to 
vow never to taste a drop -of intox
icating liquor? He is the most agree
able young man that I know, and 
lie must have had a hard battle to 
keep his Word to-night. Thank God 
that he remained the victor. I would 
not have had you to be the means 
to make him break his promise for 
all the world!"

There were tears in the eyes of the 
girl as she answered :

"If I had only known, I would not 
haAo asked him. O, I’m so sorry."

for God. When a young man neg 
lects the sacraments, his descent is 
more rapid than a stone rolling over 
a precipice.

The incident which follows serves 
to point a moral. Human nature is 
prone to depend too much upon it
self ns long as everything goes well 
When trial, misfortune, loss, sick
ness or other adversity comes, then 
wo remember that we are but dust.

Once an old Scotch woman was on 
board a steamship crossing the At
lantic. She was terribly afraid of 
storm and wreck. One day the wind 
and sen began to rise. Immediately 
she besieged the captain of the

transient and occasional one; here 
and there an hour’s friendship, 
passing hint of sympathy, a transi
ent gleam of kindness. Heart help
fulness is to enter into the funda
mental conceptions of our living. 
With vigilant care we are to expel 
every element that vexes or irritates 
or chafes, just as husbandmen expel 
nettles, serpents and poisoned ivy 
from fruitful gardens.
"In days of strife yet coming let us 

our armor bear,
Hordes of hell in vain attack the 

shield of fervent prayer 
In days of adverse trial, in doubt 

•in peril, loss
steamer with anxious questidnings Bo ours that balmy solace, the sun- 
«o — 'a a. i shine on the Cross."

R. J. LOUIS CÜDDIHY.
as to danger, 
solemnly’ said

At last the captain 
"Well, madam, I

PLAGUE AT THE YUKON MISSIONS,

A few daya ago I was sitting down 
In a country place taking to 
friend, when a respectable looking 
young man alighted from the car 
and came over and took a seat near 
my friend. After being there a few 

I perceived a smell of li- 
Tfco voting man who was not 
fifteen minutes, said that he 

had a lew cents left in his pocket, 
— *nvited my friend to the nearest 

to have "a bowl," as the ex- 
s My friend, by the 
. at one time a hardr

•’given it up-

SR

FONDNESS FOR LATE HOURS.
Another evil to which bad company 

lead the young man is, remaining 
out late at nights. The love and af
fection for that cherished spot, that 
spot which should be uppermost in 
his thoughts,—soon passes away 
What was once his delight, now be
comes his torture. Even the few 
minutes devoted to his meals, he 
finds long. He is not aware that 
there are hundreds would be glad to 
have a home like his, and would ap
preciate it, but nothing for him ex
cept those who are leading him ns- 
tray lie forgets the kind attentions 
of his good mother when in sick
ness, she waited on him, and watch
ed him lonely nights in order to 
soothe his suffering brow. And the 
other members of the family what 
sacrifices they made for him. But 
now all is forgotten, gratitude is a 
back number, and his evil compan
ions and haunts are npw everything. 
He leaves happiness for misery, con
tentment for disturbance, joyful 
thoughts for wicked memories,—in a 
word, peace and blessings for chaos 
and untold miseries. Love is the 
very life blood of true happiness. 
This delightful compound of senti
ment and feeling enters into the best, 
highest, deepest, and purest joys of 
earth. Scott has well said that not 
only is heaven above the realm of' 
love but that the very nature of God 
himselr, as well as the very essence 
of all religion is comprehended in the 
one magic word which rèsts on 
many human lips, and nestles 
warmly in so many hearts. This age 
heart-life is apparently dying out 
and the cold passion of ambition, or 
intellectual pre-eminence are trying 
to usurp Love’s throne.

Young man, let home stand first 
before all other things. No matter 
how high your ambition may tran
scend its duties, no matter "how far 
your talents or influence mav reach 
beyond its doors, before everything 
else, build up a true home. Be not 
its slave: be its minister. Let it not 
be enough that it is swept and gar
nished, thut its food is delicious; but 
feed the love in it, feed the truth in 
it feed thought pnd aspiration, feed 
all charitv flnd gentleness in it.

Some idea of the dangers and 
hardships encountered by the devot
ed men and women missionaries "of 
the Catholic Church who are Spend
ing their lives in the service of God 
and humanity in the frozen wilds of 
Alaska may be gleaned from a letter 
just received at the office of the 
"Catholic Standard and Times " 
from a member of the community at 
Holy Cross Mission, on the Yukon 
river, giving tidings of a recent epi
demic of the plague. The writer, an 
humble lay Brother of the Society 
of Jesus, unfolds a tale of horror, 
the reading which cannot fail to 
awaken feelings of deepest sympathy 
for those whose sufferings are de
picted therein and of admiration for 
the marvelous heroism and' holy zeal 
of the priests and religious during 
the dreadful visitation.

rags of the dead were thrown in 
heaps outside the tents and the 
most indescribable disorder and con
fusion soon prevailed.

For a while the deaths occurred in 
such vapid succession that it be
came a habit for us in meeting any 
of the helpers to ask : "How many 
are dead now?" And so it went on 
for days and days. Then came an
other bad day for the girls, three of 
the largest, with their industrial 
teacher, being laid out for burial at 
the same time. So beautiful were 
their last hours that almost any one 
would have gladly taken their places.

Following is the letter of Brother 
J. V.. O'Hare, S.J. :
Holy Cross Mission, Yukon River,

Alaska, June 23,Kosevefsky P.O., 
1901.

Then from its walls shall come forth 
the true woman, who shall together 
rule and bless the land.

Often let your thoughts wander 
back to your boyhood days, the 
happiest of your life.
It was the time of innocence and

Of blessed trust which never knew a 
fear.

Of little troubles which did soon 
disappear

Of pleasures which increased with 
every year;

Life's blithesome hours were found 
in days of youth."

A dreadful plague of la grippe, 
measles, typhus, a sort of cholera 
and other diseases, combined with 
famine, swept over the whole coun
try hero last summer, extending, it 
appears from one end of the long 
coast line of Alaska tô the other 
and across the strait of Siberia.

About the middle of July a solit
ary case from the infected district 
was landed here by a steamboat, and 
before *two days had passed all were 
sick or panic-stricken. The situation 
grew worse hourly. All occupations 
ceased at once. It was in the midst 
of a plenteous run of salmon, but 
not a single canoe appeared on the 
river. Things remained exactly as 
they were when the plague struck 
the place. In a few days the condi
tion was desperate and the deaths 
began, the superioress of the Sisters 
of St. Ann heading the list. Our 
three boarding schools were as many 
hospitals, while the adjacent Indian 
village was an abode of misery and 
despair.

Priests, lay Brothers and Sisters 
could be seen hurrying here and there 
assisting the sick and preparing the 
dying. They.too, were sick, but 
they could not, in the face of such 
misery and danger, even think of re
tiring. It was a most pitiful sight 
to see priests and Brothers bending 
under the sad loads they were car
rying daily up the side of the moun
tain to the little graveyard, and the 
devoted Sisters, only four in num
ber, working day and night at a hun
dred tasks.

On the 29th July I was sent on a 
hurried trip to St. Michael to call 
help from the army post, but found 
that the military had alt it could do 
to handle the trouble along the 
coast. However, supplies of food and 
medicine were immediately dispatch
ed to Holy Cross and other afflicted
joints.

On my return I, found that the <idk- 
*ss had ntffai alarming progress. 

The number of victims had reached 
twenty, six having succumbed on one 
day four on another. We were now 
no longer able to keep up making 
coffins and digging separate gra- 
but were obliged to carry the m 
ill-clad bodies to the long'^tfl 
that was prepared for a day d

rÆhemwith™
Many . "" 

be seen e 
used to

■A sweet gii-1 of 12, the last to fall 
sick, was one of the four. Ovçr three 
days before she had told the Sisters: 
"I won’t get sick, for you would 
then have no one to help you." Mv 
largest and best pupil was the only 
school boy to succumb. A saint 
might envy his departure. He had 
led a beautiful life and it is no won
der that his death was correspond- 
mgly consoling. The last faint sounds 
that crossed his lips were ; " Jesus 
Mary and Joseph, 1 oBcr you mv
soul and body, my life and----- ;•
Here his voice and life failed toge- 
Iher, leaving tho oflering to be com
pleted in eternity.

The fathers and Sisters caused 
most of tiie natives that succumbed 
to die in peace with God by their 
zealous and charitable words and at
tentions. To sco them bending over 
those poor creatures with their face 
so close to their infected breath was 
an object lesson in true heroism 

Scenes of misery were so common 
and numerous that 1 cannot detail 
more than a very few, and these few 
I must modify, for you could scarce
ly bear m print what was before 
our eyes in frightful reality.

One evening in particular, in com
pany with a priest, I went with the 
hand-cart to carry away a body. It 
was that of the father of a mother
less young girl, herself very dick, and 

a b°y ,°' ? y=ars. The body had 
lam all day between them. The lit
tle child, who realized nothing of bis 
great loss, was innocently playing 
about the corpse of hie father, whose 
disordered remains were drawn up 
stiB and rigid, with the knees quite 
™s„t0 chln’ the eyes half open 
While all around the dirt floor was 
covered with filth. We took out tho 
body for burial, leaving the poor 
orphans to paas a dreary nisrht 
alone. The next morning, as the girl 
grew worse, we carried her as gently 

eould on an Improvised 
stretcher to a vadant cabin, which 
wo turned into a hospital. Her lone 
Mack hair was white with vermin 
r,.!?,aec?lcd possessed of devilish 
activity. A good Sister washed and 
nursed her, but she was too far 
gone to be saved. The little boy was 
cared for by the kindergarten de
partment, where he still is.

Another day three children, 01- 
phaned by the plague, came trom a 
neighboring village in the pouring 
rain. Reverend Father Superior 
brought to me one of them, a boy x>f 
10 or 11, blind, barefooted, half 
clad, wet and cold, and shaking with 
the disease. Naming him Vincent nnthe spot, I clippedVsta^hrt haR
gave him a hot bath, chafed hi.

for he hadbeen^Vto

green grass i„ the

his painful agony 
great rent in " 
discolored
ollM‘ h oie#- hud to all ap|‘ 
remained unburied for

The decomposition of the 
was so advanced that the Worl 
identification and burial 
terrible one. Besides the whole 
loge was recking with filth and 
tening fish, and nil kinds of tool*, 
fishing tackle, etc., were abandoned" 
in the flight of tho people.

The next task was to bury the 
poor creatures. Two graves large 
enough to hold four each were dug 
in the sand, and in these the corpses 
were laid side by side. A few mats, 
skins and boards and lastly tho mo
ther earth hid from us this sadjspec- 
tacle of human misery. Lastly, we 
placed a couple of ryde crosses to 
mark the spot of their interment.

We now had coffee and hard bread, 
which we ate in the pouring rain, 
got into our bidarkf, left that sad 
place and hurried on to the new 
comp of the survivors. Here the 
scenes were, if possible, even more 
distressing. A row of tents along the 
muddy shore, with the bark canoes 
still unloaded, first met our gaze 
But one, two or three occupants 
were .in each tent, .iving pictures of 
"blackest despair. Poor things! How 
I felt for them. There they crouched 
like hunted spirits in want of every
thing, sfck unto death. A man of 
iron must have melted at thç sight, 
No word of hope, no kindly signs 
could raise their gloomy hearts. Lat
er on, after losing a few more of 
their number, the sad remnant 
trawled into their bark canoes and 
drifted down the Yukon to the mis
sion, where they received much help 
and comfort until the plague passed 
[àway or they succumbed.
■ Besides attending to. tho sick at 
the mission various trips were made 
by the fathers and Brothers to the 
villages dependent on us. Every
where it was the same story; broken 
or extinct families, want, despair, 
death. At the last count we found 
that our district had lost about 50 
per cent, of the inhabitants, some 
localities more, some less. •

Returns brought in bv our fathers 
during winter from the trips along 
the Yykon and Kuskokwin and on 
the cost tell of the widespread deso
lation resulting from the plague. To 
the credit of the Government offi
cials of the Territory be it said that 
provisions, medicines and help were 
promptly and efficiently given wher
ever possible. What I have related of 
the plague and the work of those en
gaged in assisting the stricken is 
but a passing notice, for volumes 
would be necessary to give till the 
noteworthy details.

THE BRITISH
WORKMAN

What kind of a man is the British 
workman? He has -•heckled” ine at 
the end of a lecture: corrected mv 
English in public; left me alone to 
go to a hotel where no rooms were 
engaged; and afterwards most warm
ly welcomed me into his home and 
set at my disposal the best he had 
—til! I felt fairly well acquainted 
with him. I have just finished a lec
ture tour in England, during which 
I have spoken to labor audiences in 
the North, the Midlands, the .South, 
in London and the great manufac
turing cities, on Sundays and on 
week-days. I have drunk with the 
British workman in hie ‘‘public ■ " 
attended meetings Of his societies ; 
walked through mills and factories 
and watched him at work ; prowled 
about the slums of London and seen 
how the poorest lived, and trudged 
the streets of a big manufacturing 
town on Saturday night and scon 
tne workman spending his wages. 
Then what sort of a man is he?

First, let us take him at work and 
inquire about his hours, his wages 
the quality of his labor, and his effi- 
ciency. What sort of physique has he 
tndvo°^ 4ocs he 40 and endure his 
SgS7, °Ut many eucll‘ 1 Quote a 
typical paragraph from the "St 
James Gazette” : “Out of several 
thousand applicants, nine hundred 
candidates for the Imperial Yeoman
ry had been attested down to last 
everting, mils is the result of a fôrt- 
2‘gbt = recruiting. Of those accepted, 
88 failed to pass the slmoting and 
nding tests. For the Sharpshooters
SES V1’400 caSdi<i«tes have ap- 
plied. An average of 25 Der rnnt 
have been rejected by the doctor'

a t'! wr eent- h*fe failed to pass
a the shooting tests. The tot*! 

hoc who have passed all tes
o1%y,7etdPeaŒor,aoa,

several thousand, 000 
Out of 1,400 only 4ir 
less than 80 per 
aminations “ '

Æ
about
tives:
“e

off at noon.
ith'h11» 18 f!°m 6 » 31
Ith half an hour of! at 
n. for breakfast, aild 

, a half oB at noon. This
akes the same actual worU,,.,

ildav hflif UhGrV8 always 
urday half holiday, quitting af
twelve or one o'clock. 6

The .London 'bus driver works ten 
and a half hours one day, s, i, , 
the next and fourteen on Sunday and 
he receives six shilling, and s.xp,.,", 
a day or about SI.66 a day Tlm 
conductor, who works the ,amâ 
hours, gets only four shillings , j 
sixpence a day, or about $1 08 

A London manufactur,, 
he . could

seven to 
or about

J ^Vtold mo
easily get good men for

twenty-five shillings a wcck 
about $6. Çrom what ho said, r 
doubt if outside his superintendents
and foremen, there is a man in his 
employ who gets over thirty „hiL|! 
mgs, or $7.60 a week, and ' s think 
the average would be nearer twenty 

or $.5, than thirty shill-

Àt Cadbury's cocoa Works it Was 
mentioned with great pride that the 
girls, and many of these were ma
ture, even elderly, women. avcr,...cd 
sixteen shillings or under $4 a week 
and there was over 200 ' employed 

,erc' And it '*«8 said that in Bir
mingham at the pin works many w - 
men received only from 
nine shillings a week,
$1.75 to $2.25 n week.

Next, what is the quality of the 
labor? Is it as efficient as ours ? I 
We went through a large Lancashire 
cotton factory. It is an immense 
place. It had fine and elaborate-m •-1 
chinery, and some of the latest and 
best bore the name of an American 
firm, and the date 1897. There was 
jio kick of overseers, and hundreds, 
ifj^t thousands, of employees, men' 

omen, girls and boys. But both 
overseers and workers seemed stand
ing around and taking their work 
very easily. We must have seen sev
eral score of girls sitting down and 
talking with their companions. Once 
I looked at my watch to sec if wo 
had not struck the noon hour. But 
no, it was the accepted thing. Where 
a woman in one of our mills would 
tend to three or four winding or 
carding machines, in England she 
looks after one or two. They pointed 
out two men who each had a ma
chine to attend to that kept them on 

• a continual move, as being very hard 
vfrorked, and they received a much 
higher wage.

Peter Curran, the British dele-1
gate Of last fall to the American 
Federation of Labor, said about Am
erican labor on his return: "Thera 
is more pressure—a greater amount 
of hustling at work than hdro. Tho 
hours generally run to sixty per 
week, and at work there arc sixty 
minutes to every hour. Everything 
is carried on at a high pressure, and 
I question whether a workman there 
even in organized districts is as 
well off as he is at home. In some 
respects the standard of living is 
higher, but tho man has it taken out 
of him in other ways."

1 compared notes with a manufac
turer with whose line of business I 
am familiar., and wc found that the 
American workman, although [mid 
half as much again as the English 
workman, was cheaper because he 
did so much mo.re in the same time.
In Rochdale, a great manufacturing 
centre, a workman asked me: “Why 
is it that when Englishmen go to 
America, they come back greatly im
proved?" I could not giYe the right 
answer then, but now I see thut the 
Englishmen coming to America get 
imbued with the American spirit, 
and it brings the real character to 
the surface and makes them alive 
and energetic. The English woik- 
man, because of the lethargic cli
mate, his uncomfortable home, the 
undemocratic system and the gener
ally devitalized let-well-enough-ut- 
home atmosphere, really has tho 
spirit, vim and vigor taken out of 
him. Of course he cannot accom
plish much.

So much for the workman at 
work; how is ho at home? How is 
he housed, fedt clad? What does lie 
read? How talk and act?
4ttHhere is hardly a wooden or frame 
house In JP*3**’ 
atone or bi 
fences but 
but the 
clu»gy btipk


