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CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

A VISION OF HEAVEN 
There’* a charm in the springtime 

surpassing all art.
When the saffron-hued crocus bids 

winter depart.
There’s warm lay of gladness dis­

pelling all gloom,
When the sweet violets and the 

butter-cups bloom.
There’a a joy yet unsounded in 

glenside and dell,
When the daisy awakens the lovely 

blue-bell.
The wild mountain rose aad the 

blushing dogwood.
In a world of repose, join the gay 

sisterhood.
Deep in these creations of green, 

blue and gold,
A beauty is mirrored like to Eden 

of old.
Ah ! Nature is blending in her own 

wondrous way
A vision of Heaven in the splendors 

of May.
„ —Michael V. Hanlon.

ARE OUR BOYS AND YOUNG 
MEN AT THEIR BEST 7 

Young men of the present day 
are so egregiously inflated with an 
idea of their own social value that 
they have neither resptct nor rever­
ence for any other person. They 
take unheard-of liberties with their 
seniors, and even in the society of 
ladies they find it impossible to veil 
their egoistic estimate of them­
selves. The well-bred man or boy 
never makes this mistake. Even 
when he takes himself too seriously j 
as the sun of his social system, he 
is never over-familiar, and is never

is and as he might be. Respectful 
—for passion destroys friendship 
by destroying respect, and cheapens 
the precious signs of love.”—Cath­
olic Columbian.

THE MAD RUSH
A noted man arrived in Boston 

the other day. He was late for an 
appointment he made. Leaving the 
tiain he hastily called a taxi and 
shouted to the driver, “ Drive fast.” 
The taxi raced down the street and 
dashed around th" corners with 
undiminished speed, until the ques­
tion suddenly arose in the man’s 
mind whether he had told the driver 
where to go. The passenger leaned 
forward and shouted : “Do you 
know where you are going ?” "No 
sir,” replied the driver, " I di n’t 
know where I am going but I’m 
driving fast.”

So many people of today, fascin­
ated by the pleasure-seeking life 
about them are “ driving fast ” 
without knowing where they are 
going. They begin by spending 
more than they can afford 
upon dress, theatre-going, dances, 
and the myriad indulgences that 
entice on every side. To pay for 
these luxuries they muet retrench 
expenditures that duty demands of 
them. Their contribution to the 
support of home is minimized in­
definitely. Those who should be

to see Him. She loved her garden, I 
but would have been shocked if the 
fairest flowers had been sent to her 
boudoir instead of to the chapel. 
She herself would gather nosegsys 
for her children to place on our 
nursery altar or before the statue 
in her bedroom. When I look back | 
it seems to me she could talk only 
about God, or the poor, or our | 
father. She made Heaven such a 
reality to us that we felt that we 
knew more about it, and liked it iu 
a way far better than our home, 
where, until she died, her children 
were wildly, supremely happy. 
Religion under her teaching was 
made so attractive, and all thf 
treasured items she gathered from 
the lives of the Saints made them 
so fascinating to us, that we loved | 
them as our most intimate friends.

"As she herself could not seek ] 
perfection in the religious state, she 
strove toattain it in the sphere of life 
to which God had called her. 1 am 
told that she said the Divine Office 
daily, and wh-n too ill to say it her­
self had it said for her. She died 
while Compline was being-eaid in I 
her room. So terious and earnest | 
was her pursuit of spiritual perfec­
tion that in later life she became I 
positively greedy tofullowall manner 
of saintly practices. A Jesuit 
brother-in law of hers observing 
how like a lumber room was her

The Real Flavour

nt-arest and dearest to them are in [ boudoir, she made the excuse that
want of many little comforts which 
ordinarily w mid be in their power 
to bestow. But the spirit of ex­
travagance transforms generosity 
into selfishness and sense of duty 
into irritation at all restraint.

Yet God desires that we enjoy the 
many pleasures that life offers, but 
always with our eyes on the light

guilty of omitting those little atten-! <>f °ur soul. It was Christianity
. . .1 T T * L. n t AM t L 1 pnASnt AT kflllltions that mark the gentleman. He 

is as polite to the elderly woman 
as he is to the pretty girl ; and 
if a certain amount of empresse­
ment is distinguishable in his 
manner to the latter, as compared 
with the former, it is only natural.
He never remains seated wh le a 
lady in the room is standing. He 
jumps up to open the door for her 
if she should rise to leave the r om, 
or to pick up an article she may 
have dropped, or hand her anything 
she wishes for ; a cup of tea, a 
newspaper, a book. If a lady is 
taking her leave after having paid 
a call he, in the absence of any 
other gentleman, may be asked by 
the hostess to see her to her motor 
car ; or should he know the caller 
very well, he may Wish on his own 
part to pay her this attention in 
the absence of any gentleman be­
longing to the house he is in. The 
well-bred man never smokes in a 
room when visiting without per­
mission. He opens carriage doors 
in trains, and never smokes without 
permission when with ladies. Bul- 
wer Lytton said that “ manner will 
do mure for you than anything, 
more than money.’’ No one can 
learn a happy manner. It must be, 
in some sense, the outcome of good 
sense, good feeling, and the habit 
of mixing with good society. Chris­
tian gentleness is at the root of 
it, and true manliness is its staff or 
stem. The leaves and blossoms are 
graceful words and thoughtful 
deeds, and a good memory must not 
be omitted, but may be included as 
the branches.—Smthern Cross.

h K1ENDSH1P
Friendship must be cultivated.

In the world of today as in past 
ages as well as in time to come men 
look for friendship. They famish 
for lack of it and our very lives 
are scarred or refreshed by such 
a union. The pagans held friend­
ship as the very end and purpose 
of life. Our Lord held it up to 
us as a thing right and good, for 
He had His chosen Twelve including 
a special three and of the three 
an especial one—John—whom He 
called the “ Beloved Disciple.”

“ Friendship is openness between 
friends, confidence, the .bsence of 
all reserve ; between friends there 
can hardly be any secrets.” To 
each other as weil by silence as 
by the spoken word, it must be 
revealing to one or the other—secret 
thoughts ; unconsciously, they are 
allowing each other to come into 
the depths of the heart that is 
hidden by a thick veil from all out 
Bidets. If such a friendship exists 
the tff'Ct of each upon the other 
is incalculably great and the differ­
ence in rank, age, aptness, riches 
temporal or spiritual endowments 
are of no. consequence though one 
be a prince and the other a beggar 

“ Friendship, th n is not wrong 
indeed, it is to be found in the Holy 
Scriptures, in the life of our Perfect 
Model, in the stories of the saints 
It is even, as the pag ns declared 
the most perfect gift of God to 
men. There is nothing else which 
gives greater joy in life? nor the 
loss of which makes the leaving 
of life more easily accepted. But 
because of the very fascination of 
it, for its due exercise certain quali­
ties have to be observed ; Friendsh p 
must be Loyal ; there must be no 
fair-weather friendships nor any 
friendship that allows an attack to 
be unparried. Constant—for con­
stancy is of the essence of friend­
ship. Those who are afways chang­
ing their friends, full of affection 
for one today, and tomorrow seiz­
ing on another end making him 
a recipient of their tales, know not 
what is true friendship To be 
changeful of friends is bad for them 
and worse for me. Many acquaint 
ances, yes ; many friends, no ! 
Frank—it must be based on sincere 
confidence and trust, but this does 
not justify constant correction, 
which is an over-hasty attempt to 
reach the results of friendship. 
Ideal—I must see my friend as he

that taught men the secret of real 
abiding happiness.- It gave life a 
meaning, labor a sanctity, poverty 
a dignity, and suffering a sweetness. 
Its message was a good message, 
and it set the hearts of men pulsat- 

I ing to a heavenly music quite 
unknown before.

Once two little tfbys coming from 
Sunday School were talking of 
Elijah s ascent in the chariot of 
fire. Said one : “ Wouldn’t you be 
afraid to ride in that Chariot ?” 
" No,""said the other, “ not if God 
drove.”

Today God drivts the chariot of 
human progress, and it mounts as 
it advances. In the ride we touch 
the pleasure and the pain, the Cross 
of sacrifice and the symbol of love, 
the material and the spiritual. We 
temper laughter with tears, sun­
light with shadow. But all through 
our life, with God at the wheel, we 
shall never drive too fast. Though 
the road may be filled with dangers, 
with St. Philip Neri we may say ; 
“ I despair of myself but I trust 
in God.”—The Pilot.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
I will start anew this morning with 

a higher, fairer creed ;
I will cease to stand complaining of 

my ruthless neighbor's greed ; 
I will cease to sit repining while my 

duty’s call is clear ; 
will waste no moment whining 

and my heart shall know no 
f^r.

will look sometimes about me 
for the things that merit 
praise ;

I will search for hidden beauties 
tjiat elude the grumbler’s 
gaze ;

I will try to fin 1 contentment in the 
paths that 1 must tread ; 

will cease to have resentment 
when Brother moves ahead.

I will not be swaj ed by envy when 
my Rival's strength is shown 

I will tut deny his merit, but I’ll 
strive to prove my own ;

I will try to see the beauty spread 
before me, rain or shine ;

I will cease to preach your (juty and 
be more concerned with tnine

A CHARMING CHILDHOOD
Leaves from ihe Life Story of Father Bernard 

Vaughan, 8. J.
You ask me,” wrote the Jesuit 

to Mr Snead Cox, "to send you my 
memories of Courtlield when 1 was a 
child. I was only a little boy when 
we lost our mother. It was a loss " 
cannot think of even now, after 
half a century and more without 
shudder. To all of us she was the 
very ideal of everything that 
lovely and holy. We thought, and 
we were brought up to think, that 
she was in eyerv sense perfection 
Hence her blessing was more to us 
even than her laress. Well do 
I remember how we used to rush at 
her coming in o the nursery to see 
who should be the first to kiss her 
hand with reverent devotion. Then 
she would sit on the floor with half 
a dn7f>p f us clinging to her, while 
she would give us her little cruci' x 

u u,vUtils to venerate and fondle, 
or perhaps take out her watch, and 
placing ' against the ear of one of 
us. wuu d s y, Life is passing away 
just like that tiny ticking watch, 
but when the little heart stops 
beating here we shall all know that 
God didn’t wind it up any more ne- 
cause he wanted you home with 
Him for a never-ending holiday. 
Of course we usi d to kneel around 
her lap morning an i evening to ln-p 
after her our childlike praters, and 
then were carried off, two in her 
arms, and others clinging to her 
skirts, to the chapel, where on great 
Feasts we were privileged to kiss 
the altar-cloth, or even the altar 
itself. Our mother reminded her 
children that, there in the Taber­
nacle, One who loved us more even 
than she did was always abiding, 
ever ready to greet us when we went
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Tea is in every

"SALADA"
GREEN TEA

Superior to the best Japans, Gunpowder or 
Young Hyson. Sample Free— Salada, Toronto.

Aspirin
UNLESS you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you 

are not getting Aspirin at all
she preferred it as it was, and that 
no servant was allowed into it. 
Whereupon he went on to say. 
‘Weil, 1 am surprised to find anyone | 
seeking perfection amid such 
disorder as this.’ Looking up to 
him, she exclaimed, ’Do you really 
think God would be more pleased [ 
with me if the room were in apple- 
pia, order?' 'It would be a better I 
object-lesson,’ was his reply, ‘to the 
children.’ She thanked him, saying 
no more, but in later years this 
uncle told me that from that date 
he never saw anything out of place | 
in her boudoir.

“It was mt our mother's practice I 
t) bring us any dainty from the 
dinner-table. We were never 
allowed to go down to dessert, our 
father thinking it might encourage 
greediness or undue fondness of 
food. We dined at our parents’ 
lunch and then we were allowed to 
take what we liked. I remember one 1 
day being offered some dish which 1 
rejected with the incautious re­
mark, "Thank you, father, I don’t 
fancy it.’ Should I live to the age of 
Methuselah I shall not forget how 
he turned upon me and in solemn 
voice said, ‘1 do npt wish any of my] 
boys to indulge in fancies abouti 
food ; fancies are the privilege of 
your sisters.’ On another occasion, 
when I had shown over much relish 
for some dish, my father reminded 
me that it was a poor thing to be a 
slave to any appetite or practice. 
Blushing to the roots of my hair, I 
ventured to retaliate, saying. ‘Well, 
father, how is it that the snuff box 
is brought to you every day at the 
end of dinner ?—you always take 
out a big pinch.’ For a moment he [ 
was silent, and then made me fetch 
thebox, andwhileinthe actof tossing I 
it into the fire, he said, "There goes 
the box, and that is the end of that 
bit of slavery.' His training was 
somewhat drastic, but it was a fine 
counterpart to that of the ever- ] 
tender mother. . .

"There were some fine customs | 
which our father insisted on ; for 
instance, that we should take our I 
places with the village school chil­
dren when they were catechised on | 
Sunday afternoon in the chapel 
and the chaplain was encouraged to I 
be especially severe with us if we 
did not answer correctly. Father | 
liked us to give of what we had, and 
not merely our used-up toys, to the I 
less well-off little ones, and nothing 
plessed him more than to see his 
children ^trudging off with their 
mother laden with good things flor ] 
those who most wanted them.

"When I look back to those young I 
days so crowded with life I cannot 
remember anv quiet games enter­
taining us. Birds, dogs, other pets, [ 
and ponies were our chief delight 
I fear we were dreadfully noisy, I 
loving hare and hounds, blindman’s | 
buff, snap dragon, and, above a 1 
theatricals, in which movement was I 
a safety valve for what was callei 
‘the Vaughan spirits,’ Of the 
Feast of Holy Inn cents, when it 
was our custom to dress up in 
the habits of different religious 
orders we use to hold high religious 
functions and preach one another 
down till the result was a sort of 
pandemonium, ending in clouds of 
incense and a Maze of candles round 
the schoolroom statue, where we | 
made peace.”
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Accept only an “unbroken package” of "Bayer Tablets of 
Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose worked out by 
physicians during 22 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds Headache Rheumatism .
Toothache Neuralgia Neuritis
Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain

Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.
Aspirin In the trade mark (regletorr-d In Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono- 
acetlcacldeater of Sallcyllcacld. While It Is well known that Aspirin means Hayer 
manufacture, to assist the public against Imitations, the Tablets of Bayer Company 
will be stamped with their general trade mark, the “Bayer Cross."

Prosperity
depends largely 
upon Health »

“Out With Those 
Old Carpets To-Day !”

No matter how old, how dirty, how dilapidated, tie a rope around 
them and send to ua to be made into Veivetex Rugs.
What’s the use of having them go mouldy in the cellar or attic— 
what’s the use of having them spoil the look of what might be a 
good room.
Old carpets can be made into new " Veivetex Ruga " at a surpris­
ingly low cost. We take them, clean them by a special sanitary 
process that removes every scrap of du*t, dirt and germs, stérilité 
and re-weave them. They come back to you in Rugs that make any 
room beautiful, cosy and homelike.

VELVETEX
RUGS

xelMADE - FROM - OLD-CARPETS”
Veivetex Rugs cushiony, thick and woven so as to produce beauti­
ful shades of the original colors, are what you need in your home. 
Start the spring cleaning right—re-rug with Veivetex.

Write or phone for Foldor 46. We’ll send 
- l(v for your carpets if you live in London. On

out of town orders we pay express both ways.
Now is the time to send before the Spring 
Rush.

Canada Rug Coriipany
Veivetex Bldg., 96-98 Carling St. 

London, Ontario
Phone 2485 Established 10*8
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TEA - COFFEE
kit" Finest Importations always In stock at lowest market pslees. 
fât" Samples and quotations sent promptly upon application.
138* Special attention given to requirements ol institutions,

Kearnev Brothers, Limite»
TEA - COFFEE. IMPORTERS and SPECIALISTS 

33 St Peter Street utam**« i«?« Montreal. Que.

“For Business
and Durability”Pease

“Economy”

Furnace
This testimonial from Mr. C. Wesley Pollock, R. R. No. 1, 
Kincardine, Ontario, ie convincing :

“Our Pease Economy Furnace is giving: 
entire satisfaction. It certainly ie built 
for business and durability.”

Let us tell you more about this 
fuel saving appliance.

Literature will go to you for the asking, 
-x. Communicate with

Pease Foundry Company
Attention Mr. Reid 

TORONTO - - ONTARIO
Telephone Main 7000

ST. HYACINTHE

ïtful walls
Mal(e Happy Homes

Church Jfurmture
We specialize in the 

manufacture of

Church Pews, Altars 
Pulpits, Contessionats 

. Vestment Cases '
And All Furniture 

lor Church and Sunday School

El)t Balleg Cttg Seating Co. «mu*
DUNDAS. ONTARIO

THE moderate cost of Alabastine 
permits the frequent change of 

color scheme in your rooms. A room 
can be re - decorated several times 
with Alabastine at small cost and is 
more healthful than other decoration.

Send for A labastine suggestions
for watl decorations. 47

The Alabastine Co., Paris, Limited 
Paris, Ont.

CHURCH’S
Winnipeg, Man.

HOT or COLD WATER

BE PKOUD OF YOUR FUEL BILL
ASK THOSE WHO USE AND KNOW

'Sovereign “Efficiency"
A Few of Our Satisfied Customers
St. Augustine Seminary  ...................... Toronto
St. Peter’s Churcfc...................................  Toronto
Church of the Blessed Sacrament... Chatham
Rectory and Church .......................  Petite Côte
Separate School................................ Wall ace burg

AND MANY OTHERS

Write for Booklet 11 Better Heating"
TAYLOR - FORBES CO. LTD.

GUELPH, ONT.
TORONTO - MONTREAL - VANCOUVER
London Resident Agent—T.M Hay^s, 961 Wellington St


