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CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN
erealpas
WHO COAN TELL?

The memory of { kindly word
Long, long gone by,
The fragrance of a fading flower
Sent lovingly,
The gleaming of & sudden smile
Or sudden tear, |
The warmer pressure of the hand, |
The tone of cheer
The bhueh that means
spenk
But I have heard !"
The note that only beare a verse |
From God's own Word :- |
Such tiny thinge we hardly count
As ministry,
The givers deeming they have shown |
Scant sympathy ;
when the heart is over-|
wrought— 1
Ok, who can tell |
The power of such tiny things \
To make it well ?

“1 cannot |

But

Selected

A YOUNG MAN 1

San Francigco is propably the most 1
hilly city in this country or any
other country. Those of our eastern |
people who came out to the Golden
West during the Panama-Pacific In- |
ternational Expoeition must lmvei
remarked the great number of hills |
in the city of San Francieco. And |
gsome of these hills are actually so |
steep that cable cars are necessary [
to bring the people to the top. |

Now, in any city which has so‘!
many hills the people make a gener: |
oue use of the transportation syetem, |
and that system is uesually very |
ample, being a good paying proposi- |
tion for the investors. The point |
which I am approhching is thal any- |
thing which happens on any of the |
car lines of San Francisco may well |
be said to have happenred in public,
for the people are coustantly travel-
ing in street care. And the singular
true and remarkable incident which
I am going to relate happened on the |
Gaary street line, one of the most |
crowded lines in the cit

It was in
the month of
when the weather in S
is what it must have
dise, balmy air )
A well-dressed
the car, said a
ing the
into the oar.
standing room he was
tent himeself
proceeded to the forward ¢
car. On entering
drew bLis handkerc
pocket and, in doing dropped |
something on the floor of the car.
Some of the people in the rear of
the car saw it drop and looked upon |
it with a ourious, buf, apparently,
unintelligent gaze. Probably few of
them undergtood what it was, and |
those who may have underetood were
very likely mstonished that a young
man should have such a thing in hie
possession. The young man Wwas
entirely unaware that bhe bad lost
anything and continued to read his
paper serenely.

In the vicinity in which the young
man had dropped his property, there
sat a lean, sallow-looking man, of |
middle age, one of thoss trigid |
persons tkat even the gunshine of |
that glorious morning could not.“
melt. Presently he arose, removed |
from the floor the object which had ,
been attracting so much interest, |
and, dangling it aloft, as he smiled |
scorntully, asked in a loud voice:
“ Has snyone in this car lost these ?" |
At thie, many of the passengers lcoked |
up from their papers or stopped their |
conversation and gazed upon the |
object, 8o scornfully held aloft. |
Some of them smiled gently and |
others looked interested, while all |
wondered to whom the curicus thing }
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belonged.

What was it that thoy saw ? Was |
it & highly prized jewel ? Was it an
emblem of fellowship in some organ-
ization which anyone might be
proud to wear and as proud to |
claim ? Was it a souvenir of|
gome notable public function, show-
ing the owner’s familiavity with the
great of this world? Wasita medal, |
commemorative of great deeds, con-
terred by some important personage ? |
Or was it some rare mark of distine- |
tion which had won fdr the proud\
possessor general applausge and uni-
versal commendation ?

The finder of this logt object, for |
gome strange reason, was willing |
to expose the owner of it to the |
ridicule of the crowd, and, in faot,
did not see how he could escape it |
if he came to claim his property.
Therefore, he shouted in a louder
voice : *“ Did anyone lose (hese ?"
Our young man, who had been so
absorbed in his paper ag not to have
been impressed by the first sgummone,
now looked up. His eye quickly
caught the object in the other man’s
band. He approached him and said,
in & very manly but refined tone :
“1 beg your pardon, sir; I think
they belong to me. May I examine
them ?’ The passengera eyed him
closely and marked the tenderness
and the respect with which he rg-
oeived hia lost property into h?s
hands. Many of them must have
been charmed by his sincerity and
moral courage, no matter how they
may have differed from him in par
tioular viewe.

1t was indeed a very extraordinary
occurrence and yet done very simply.
That day our young man taught a
lesson, the magnitude of whose good
effects will be known only in eter-
pity. He wiped out the inflaence of
innumerable scandals. Any weak
Cathol]c who saw and heard him, on
that day, must have been thoroughly
ashamed of his own weankness, if he
were not spurred on to a determin.

| Edward F.

| Spring,

| I eee, they see !
| since dimmed with teax

| Every day should be a day of
| brance.

Old Church. It bigotry, if honest
bigotry observed him on that day,
his action muet have penetrated its
crust of prejudice and poured in the
sunlight of truth. Any faithtul son
or daughbter ¢f the Church who may
have been there must have felt his
heart thrill with joy at the noble
conduct of this genuine Catholic.
As the angels saw and listened, they
wrote hie name in letters of geld.
The Glorious Mother of Ged felt the
joy of the loyal devotion of an ardent
and devout son. And Christ saw

| Hie passion and death justified and

His sacraments working a marvel in
poor, frail human nature.
The young man took the lost object

| in hise bandes, examined it for a

moment, to assure himeelf that he
was the real owner, and then said to
the finder: " Yes; these are mina.
I am very grateful to you for haviog
picked them up. I would have bsen
very sorry to have lost them, They
are my Rosary beads.

Silence prevailed in the car.— Rev. |
Fort Winfleld |

Brophy,
Scott, Cal.

——

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
LENT

Now in these days of dimness holy
And spirit-searching melancholy
Strengthen my drooping heart ;.
And let me stop each wayward senge
In pure and secret abgtinence,
And from the world depart.

The Church, my Mother, calle me on
To tollow Jeeus all alone,

Across the desert lea;
And wrestle with the tempter thers
In vigile of incessant prayer,

And with the wild beasts to be.

But I will quell my doubts and fears,
And on where holy Sinai rears
1t form before my eyes,
For I can see above its head
A rim of glowing glory spread
The light of Easter skies.
FATHER FABER
HONOR AND CHERISH YOUR
MOTHER
There
in the

a tender

nothing
aracter of
regard for
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ity, mental retrcep
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gound far, far off to them.

| The thousand beauties that you and

throt eyes long
over

Treat them

shed

the graves of old loves.

gently, young men and women, for |

by their sorrow and their sacrifi
you have not only existence,

e,

forget. Of all the love affairs in thia
world, none can surpass the love of &
young man for his mother,  Any
young man may fall in love with

some fresh faced girl, and the young |
man who may be gallant to fhe girl

may forget the tired and weary wife.
But the young man who loves his

mother in ker old age is'the truest |

type of knighthood, and he will love
his wife as dearly in the Autumn as
he does in the Springtime.
mind if she is old and feeble, and her
dress not up-to-date ; she is your
mother, and she looks to you—as
does your father—to keep them in
their old age, to aid their tottering
steps, to be gentle, kind and patient

| with them.

Be kind to the old and God's blese-

| ing will follow you down through the ‘
You girls and young women, |

yOnre.
let me speak to you of your mother.
remem-
Perhaps you mnoticed the
careworn look on her face lately. Ot
course it was not brought there by
any act of yours—but it's your duty
to chage it away. Gat up tomorrow
morning, get the fire started and the
breakfast on the way, and when
mother comes down and expresses
her surprise, go right up to her,

throw your arms around her neck |

and kiss her. You cannot imagine
bow that love kies will brighten her
dear face. Besides, don't you think

you owe her a kiss or two afler ull}

these long years? Away back in
those days when you were a little
girl, she kissed you when no one else
was tempted to by your fever tainted
breath and swollen face. You were
not ae attractive looking then a8 you
are now. And all during thoss child-
jgh years of sunshine and shadow,
mother was always ready to cure, by
the magio cof her kise, your dirty little
hands when they were injured in
your first fights with this rough old
world. Then the good night kies with

whioh she gent you eff to bed and the |
midnight kiss with which ehe chased |

away your wild dreams
sgmoothed your pillow—all these have
been on interest many long yeate.
Of course, mother is not 8o pretty as
you are, but if you had done your
share of the household work in the
past five or ten years—the contrast,
perhaps, would not be so marked.
Mother's face has more wrinkles than
yours, yet if you were gick that face
would again shime like an angel's a8
gshe leaned over your sick bed and
waited on you.

Denr girls, that good mother of
yours is going to leave you one of
these days. Unlese you or someone
litts the burden she has been carry-
ing all these years, that burden is
going to break her down. Have you
no intereat ? Don't you care? Don't

a8 she

that you and |

but |

much of the happiness you too often |

Never |

Don't grumble about the work you
bave to do in the home. Don't
grumble about the little more work
you may have to do than your sister.
‘l(omomber pll you do in the home
| you are dong for mother. It's
lhelping mother. It's giving her a
| chance to eit down and resf. It's
saving her stepe. It's adding years
to her life and these years she is
| going to spend with you.

Don’'t wonder if her drees is old and
| threadbare and her bat made -over
i(mm last year's style—remember,

mother is only a girl grown up; she

| likes pice things as well as you do
| but she goss without them and makes
| over her dress and haf, 8o you can
i‘ have the nicer and newer things to
wear. Oh, some day, in the midet of
your round of pleasure, gtop and
think of mother! Watch her face
gometime, Some evening when you
think she is not looking, and see how
tired it looks, Then surely you will
resolve to shere her burden, lessen
her steps and brighten her remaining
deys. Don't waiv until it's too late.
Think of her now, while you have
| her to love and cherieh.

Home without mother is a lonely

place. The world without mother
| grows more dreary, day by day. All
lite and love, all service and duty,
| circles around the thought of mother,
You omnnot escape her influence.
| She is Life's firet teacher; she is
Life's last teacher; she is Life's
truest friend. Whenever you gee &
| man koeel down to pray, wherever
| you see a man do some kind deed or
| say some kind word, remeniber some
| good mother first taught him how.
| The marks of her love are all over
| your home ; the seal of her love is on
| your very heart. Yet who really
lovee her or cares for her or thinke
| of her—unless one wants some favor
| or needs some true friend ; then we
go to mother, who lives all alone in a
| Land of Lonely Hearte.
dear old mother. Time,
goattered snowy flakes
and plowed deep furrows 1in her
cheeks, but in spite of
| not beautiful ?
and shr

|
|
|
|
|
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hung over the little vil cf
reth. An angel left the
heaven, bearing a meseage from the
| Moet High Straightwey
flew to the humble home of Joseph,
the carpenter, for it was to his
spouese the Word of God was sent.

t ia probable Mary was in prayer
With frightened eyes and. beating
heart she gazed at the radiant visicn.
| Her humility made it hard for her to
believe. Only when the angel
greeted her with the mssurance that
God was pleased with her was ehe
able to grasp the significance of the
{ wonderful visit. When the full
meaning of it dawned on Mary that
she was sgked by her Heavenly
Father to be the Mother of His
Incarnate Son her humility and pur
ity prompted a refusal. The angel
agsured her she would sacrifice
neither and that it wes God's wish.
All heaven trembled on her answer,
Gently and sweetly the Virgin spoke
the greatest word that ever fell from
human lipe. The angelic hosts
heard i, and & new song of praise
and thankegiving was wafted over
the air of heaven, " Behold the hand
maid of the Lord, be it done unto me
according to Thy Word.” " And the
Word was made flesh and dwelt
amongst us.”

The feasts of Mary are milestones
in the life of the Church. The
Church of God loves to honor the
Mother of God. It is not a mere
gentiment, for our love and con
fidence in Mar® is built on our love
and confidence in Mary's Son. The
close nssocintion ot the Divine
Mother and the Divine Child, the
high privilege and exalted dignity of
Mother of God, make her worthy of
| an honor that is super-eminently
higher than ihat of all other saints
| and angels together. Since the
| dawning of Christianity churches,
| cathedrals and convents have arisen
1 in Our Lady’s honor. Cities and vil

lages bear her name. Splendid bas-
ilioas and ttately cuthedrals as well
as humble chapals have proclaimed
| 4o all the earsh the glory of her
| whom “all generations shall ocall
| blesged ” — “ our tainted nature’s
| solitary boast.” ;

In her name and beneath her pro
| teoting love ordere and congregations

of religious men and woinen have
been founded. The Cietercians wear
their white habit in honor ef her as
patroness and qusen ; the Servites,
children of her dolors, whose order
ghe herealf founded; the Domini
cane, ‘' Brothers of Mary,” whom ghe
shelters und«r her mantle, who are
the custodisns of her rose garden ;
Marists, Sisters of Marie Reparatrice,
who herself desired sheir instisuvion
a8 80 many Maries of the tabernacle ;
Francisoans, wkhom she keeps shel
tered in her maternal heart.

Mary i the model of saint and

ginner, of scholar amd laborer, of
prince and peasant, of the innocent
child and the world-weary man, of
| the consecrated nun and the “ jeytul
' mother of children.” She is Queen
of all that is fairest in God’'s crea:
tion. It is meet that all oreation

Neaza

courd

Goad.

that, is she |

| 150 Favorite O!d Tix
| With Words and Music

of

be |

Have You Ever Thought of

This? —That a Cup of

properly infused, is one of Nature’s greatest
blessings as a harmless stimulating beverage.

offering the homage that is due
She ie the Mother of fair love, wkose
love of us is surpaesed only by thaf
of God Himeelf, who in her would
give the visible proot of what Hie
grace can make of the child of dust
and ashes. Therefore do we Catho-
lics love her, our Mother, the Bleesed
Mother ¢f God.—B. X. O'R,
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This big outfit of 16 prizes includes: 12
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Make Your Will Today

and appoint the Capital Trust Corporation your Executor. You can then
rest assured that your yvinhun will be carried out, faithfully and efficiently,
with profit and protection to your heirs. Correspondenee invited.

Capital Trust Corporation

Authorized Capital, $2,000,000

BOARD OF DIRECTORS :
President : Hon. M. J. O’Brien, Renfrew
Vice-Presidents : Hon. S. N. Parent, Ottawa ; R. P. Gough, Toronto ;
J. J. Lyons, Ottawa ; A. E. Provost, Ottawa

A. W. Robertson, Moutreal J
E. Fabre Surveyer, K.(

Hugh Doheny, Montreal
E. W. Tobin, M.P.. Bromptonville
P. V. Byrnes, Hamilton

J, McFadden, Renfrew, T.
Montreal, Col. D. R Streat, Ottawa

J. F, Brown, Torontc
Gordon Grant, C.E,, Ottawa
W, H, McAuliffe, Ottawa

P. Phelan, Toronto,
Hon. R. G. Beazley, Halifax,
Arthur Ferland, Halleybury.
J. B, Duford, Ottawa

Managing Director —
Assistant

B. G. Connolly.
E. T. B. Pennefather

Head Office: 10 Metcalfe Street, Ottawa

Manager

i

The Sacred Heart's Calendar
For 1920 Sizeil’x14

Worthy of occupying a place of honor in each home. De Lux impression
in Brown and Gold, Contains Promises of the Sacred Heart to the
Blessed Margaret Mary, good thoughts, invocations and several
Engravings, Ete.

By Mail 40c. Special Price in Quantity
Address J. P. LAURIN
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Chummy Racer, ue

Second Prize - M icent Gold
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Third Prize -Genuin
Kodak Folding ¢

Fourth Prize -
for Boy or Girl, value

Fiith Prize Moving Picture,
Machine, with Film, value

Sixth to Tenth Prize - Self-Filler
Fountain Pens, value, each 2.50

And 2,000 Extra_ Special Prizes

$250.00
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$10.00 Doll and Carriage
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What Olher.;s Have Done, YOU Can Do!

Here are the names of only a few of the boys and girls
to whom we have already awarded big prizes :
Shetland Pony and Cart—Helen Smith, Edmonton.
Shetland Pony—Beatrice Hughes, Hazenmore, Sas
$100.00 Cash — Lyle Benson, Hamilton, Ont.
$50.00 Cash—Helen Benesch, dunkins, Alta
5 > Florence N tf, Arnprior, Ont
X Leamington, Ont.
irby, Three Hills, Alta;
Mary octer, ncouver, B.C.
Eva Gasson, North Bay, Ont,
We will send you the names of many others too. Only
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he contest will close on June 30, 1920, at 5 30 p.m
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I:.\'Hufn CASEY writes with since
1 feeling. His uplifting h
songs ca many cheery winged messages
THE WIND.

to the earth-worn weary children of men.
Many chords are touched to which the
A New Volume of Verse
by Rev. D. A. Casey

heart strongly vibrates ; tender chords of
Erin’s love and sorrow ; chords of patriot-
ism and chords of piety ; chords of adora-
tion and homage that lift the soul to the
very Throne of the Most High

“‘More convincing than Synge and Lady
Gregory, perhaps because the poet knows
better and sympathizes more deeply with
the people of whom he writes,’’ was the
comment of Joyce Kilmerin ‘‘“The Literary
Digest.”’

‘At The Gate of The Temple”

Editor of ' The Canadian Freeman"

$1.25 Postpaid
Catholic Record

In the pages of this book religion and art
LONDON, CANADA

are mingled with happiest results.

The Magic
Figure 8 Movement
Makes this the Perfect Washer

. washing machines cleanse the clothes by forcing the water

k and forth through the maten . But in the 1900 Cataract

her through them in a figure ok

s forcesit through them four tvm« ten asin the ordinary
1900, there ¢

and tear.

the water swirls 8 movemen

ary washer!
s in the tub to rub against
ater is forced through the

clothes by the movement of the tub alone, and not by the action of any
parts in the tub.

Completely

Then, too, in the

the clothes and cause wear

Washes clothes just
d piece of dainty lingerie—gently and
; separates all the dirt from the fabric
blanket or sheer handkerchief
works electrically, and is movable! You can
water to blue water to clothes basket
the washer an inch
to operate a

solves your wash-day problem.

as vou would wash a tre

yet it successfu

it be heavy

wven the wringer

er to rinse

shifting

It costs c. an hour 1900 Washer, and a
tubful of clothes is ashed clean and spotless in 6 to 10 minutes

OUR SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER .

¢1900" a trial and solve the faundry problem in your
home forever. _Your local dealer will ly demonstrate for you

or. if you find difficulty in locating a st that sells our line—write
Us direct and have us explain our ‘‘free trial offer” and Easy Pay-

CATARACT
FlectricWasher
THE NI.NETEEN HUNDRED WASHER CO.

Give the

ation to be bravely true to the Grand | all this make any difference to you ? ghould bring to her feet in one great bt

Valued at $3,000.00. Address: THE PRIZEMAN, Dept, 606

360 YONGE STREET, TORONTO
253-259 Spadina Avenue, Toronto, ‘Ont.




