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CHATS WITHJOUNG MEN.

Thf Good Will Habit.
The habit of bolding the good will, 

kindly attitude of mind toward every 
body has a powerful kflaeLce upon the 
character. It lifts tho mind above 
pettv jealousies and meannesses ; it en
fiches and enlarges the whole life 
Wherever we meet people, no matter if 
they were strang» rs, we feel a certain 
kinship with and friendliness for them, 
creator Interest in them, if we have 
formed the good will hsbit. We 
feel that if we only had the opportunity 
0f knowing them, wo should like them.

In other words, the kindly habit, the 
cojd will habit makes us feel more sym 
patby for everybody. And if we radiate 
th«s helpful friendly feeling, others will 
reflect it back to us.

On the other hand, if wo go through 
life with a cold, selfish mental attitude, 
csring only for our own, always looking 
fer the main chance, only thinking of 
what will further our ow i interest*, 
oar own comforts, totally indifferent to 
others, this attitude will, after a while, 
harden the feelings and marbleize tho 
affe'-ti'ms, and we shall become dry, 
pessimistic, and uninteresting.

Try this year to hold the kindly, 
good will attitude toward everybody 
If your nature is hard you will be sn* 
prised to see how it will soften under 
the new influence. You will become 
trure sympathetic, more charitable to 
wsrd others* weaknesses and failings, 
and you will grow m re magnanimous 
and wbolb sealed. Tne good will atti
tude will make ns mure lovable, inter
esting, and helpful. Others will look 
upon us in the same way in which w< 
regard them. The cold, crabbed, un
social, telflah person finds the same 
qualities reflected from others.

How much better it is to go through 
life with a warm heart, with kindly 
feelings toward everybody, radiating 
gcod will and good cheer wherever we 
go ! Life is short at most, ayd what a 
satisfaction it is to feel that we have 
scattered flowers instead of thorns, 
that we have tried to be helpful and 
kind instead of selfish and churlith.

The world builds its monuments to 
the unselfish, the helpfu’, and if these 
monuments are not in marble or bronze, 
they are in the hearts of those whom 
their inspirera have cheered, encour
aged, and helped.

All of us, no matter how poor we may 
be, whether we have succeeded or 
failed in our vocations, can be great 
successes in helpfulness, in radiating 
good will, good cheer, and encourage 
ment.

Everybody can be a success in the 
good will business, and it is infinitely 
better to fail in our vocation and to 
«needed in this, than to accumulate 
great wealth and be a failure in help 
fulness, in a kindly, sympathetic atti
tude toward others.

The habit of wishing everybody well, 
of feeling like giving everybody a God 
speed, ennobles and beautifies the char
acter wonderfully, magnifies our abil 
ity, and multiplies our mental power.

We were planned on lines of nobility; 
we were intended to be something 
grand ; not mean and stingy, but large 
and generous ; we were made to God's 
image that we might be God like.

Selfishness and greed dwarf our 
natures and make us mere apologies 
of the men God intended us 
to be. The way to get back to our own, 
to regain our lost birthright, is to form 
a habit of holding the kindly, helpful, 
sympathetic, good will attitude toward 
everybody.

When Hate lg Met with IIHie,

How little we realize when we hurl 
tbunderb1 Its of hatred toward another 
that these terrible thought shafts 
always come back and wound the 
sender, that all the hateful, revengeful, 
bitter thoughts intended for another 
are great javelins hurled at ourselves !

How many people go through life 
lacerated and bleeding from those 
thrusts which were intended for others !

Think of what people who refuse to 
speak to another, because of some 
fancied grievances or wrong, are really 
doing to themselves l How this venom 
intended for another poisons their own 
minds and cripples their efficiency 1

A kindly feeling, a feeling of good 
will toward another, is our best protec
tion against bitter hatred or injurious 
thoughts of any kind. Nothing can 
penetrate the love shield, the good 
will shield. We are unharmed behind 
that.

It does cot matter what feelings of 
revengo and jealousy a person may 
have toward us, if we hold the love 
thought, the charitable thought toward 
him, his javelins of hate will glance 
from ns, fly back and wound only him 
Self.

How easily, beautifully, and sweetly 
some people go through life, with very 
little to jar them or to ditturb their 
equanimity. They have no discord in 
their lives because their natures are 
harmonious. They seem to love every
body, and everybody loves them. They 
have no enemies, hence little suffering 
or trouble.

Others, with ugly, crabbed, cross- 
grained dispositions, are always in hot 
water. They are always misunder
stood. People are constantly hurting 
them. They generate discord because 
they are discordant themselves.—Sue 
Cess,

The Only Sure Way.
“ The orly sure way of avoiding the 

abnao of alcoholic beverages is not to 
uso them at all,” says Father Lambing 
in the Observer. “ Many young men, 
scarcely more than boys, seem to think 
that beginning to drink makes men of 
them, when in many cases it makes 
beasts or fools instead. Occasionally, 
but not often, one haars middle aged 
men declare, and with evident exprès 
siens of satisfaction, that they have 
never tasted alcohol in their life ; and 
they have good reason to felicitate them
selves, for they avoided an evil that 
but few men in a million ever escape. 
Think, young men, when at seventeen 
ïou are asked to take your first drink, 
how proud and happy yon will feel at 
forty if you can truthfully say that you 
do not know the taste of alcohol, 
n . IiIodern knowledge justifies the be- 
»et that In health alcohol Is always a 
poison, biologically of physiologically

speaking ; In disease it is neither a 
food nor a poison, but may bs agitable 
and helpful drag, but In practice it can 
be jast as well done without. It should 
be called what it rightly is, a drug, and 
not a drb k. Its use as a drug will 
then be rightly restricted, as in the 
case of othrr drugs, to the intelligent 
direction of physicians. If alcoholic 
beverages are to be given to the sad or 
distressed, or to deaden pain, they 
should be given, as other drugs, by a 
physician ; for their disadvantages so 
far outweigh heir useful effects, that 
their use must be emphatically con
demned. For the foregoing statements, 
see the Catholic Encyclopedia and 
Doctor Edward's ‘ Hygiene,' both con
servative Catholic works ; and for their 
truth, to use the doctor's words, 4 I 
refer you, without fe\r of contradic 
tlon, to any intelligent physician. 1 " 
—Sacred Heart Review.

Thy Night Life of Young MKn.
From Fa-.her Dunne's Newsboys' Journal
One night often destroys a whole 

life. The leakage of the night loop- 
the dsy forever empty. High! - 
harvest time. M ire sin and crime ar** 
committed in one night thin in ill dav- 
of tho week. This is m ire emphatically 
true of the city than of the country 
The ttrcol lamps, like a file of soldiers, 
torch In hand, stretch away in long 
lines on either sidewalk ; the gay 
colored lights are anl-zo with afctrae 
tions ; the saloot s and billiard halls 
are brilliantly illuminated; music scuds 
forth its enchantment, tho gay gambl 
log dens are aflame ; the theatres are 
wide open ; the mills of destruction are 
grinding health, honor, happiness and 
hope out of thousands of lives.

The city under the electric lit ht is 
not the same as under God's sunlight. 
The allurements and perils and pitfalls 
of uight are a hmdfed (old deeper and 
darker and more destructive. Night 
life in our cities ia a dark problem, 
whose depths and whirlpools make us 
start back with horror. All night long 
tears are falling, nlood is streaming. 
Young men, tell me how and where you 
spend your evenings, and I will write 
out a chart of your character and final 
destiny, with blanks to insert your 
name.

It seems to me an appropriate text 
would be, “ Watchman, what of the 
night ?” Policeman pacing the beat, 
what of the night ? Where do those 
young men spend their evenings ? Who 
arc their associates ? What are their 
habits ? Whore do they go in, and at 
what time do they come out ? Police
man, would the night life of young 
men commend them to the confidence 
of their employers ? Would It be to 
their credit ? Make a record of the 
nights of one week. Put in a morning 
paper the names of all the young men, 
their habits and haunts, that are on 
the streets for new and newer sinful 
pleasures. Would there not be shame 
and confusion ? Some would not dare 
go to their place of business ; some 
would not return at night ; some would 
leave the city ; some would commit 
suicide. Remember, young man, that 
in the retina of the All Seeing Eye 
there is nothing hidden but shall be 
revealed one day.

OUR BOYS AM) GIRLS.
A MIRACLE OF THE BLESSED 

SACRAMENT.

BY LADY HERBERT.
Many people complain that faith in 

these days has grown cold : that the 
reason why our Lord works so few 
miracles is on account of our material
ism, and that we are too much absorbed 
with worldly matters to think enough 
of supernatural things. That may be 
true among the rich and prosperous 
but among the poor, the sick and the 
suffering, miracles of grace are often 
wrought even in this land ; and the fol 
lowing story, which was told me by a 
good old priest, is an evidence of this 
fact.

' Father W-----  was once assistant
chaplain at a gentlemen's house in the 
north of England. The regular chap
lain was ill, and he went to supply his 
duty for a time. He said ho was rather 
discouraged at first by the number of 
Methodists about the place, and felt how 
d llicult it would be to make many con 
versions amongst them. Still the 
Catholics who attended the chapel were 
very fervent, and many of them had 
been received into tho Church, they 
told him, during the last few years : 
so he resolved nob to be easily dis
couraged, but to work and pray. At 
the bottom of this gentleman’s park a 
poor boy, living in one of his cottages, 
was dying of consumption. He was the 
son of very respectable working people 
who were Wesleyans ; but he had him 
self been brought up in the Church ot 
England. He was a singularly nice 
lad : and the lady of the big house used 
to go and see him constantly and sup 
ply him with every little thing he 
wanted. As she saw his hopeless state 
she was very anxious that he should be 
brought into the Church, and asked
Father W------to try what he could do,
while she would have a novena ol 
prayers said for him. Father W— 
went accordingly : but though the boy 
was very good and liked his visits, he 
did not show the slightest sign of wish 
ing to become a Catholic. One day 
when they had been talking to 
gether for some time, and Father
W----- bad been telling him some
stories, the lad said very simply : 
* Well, I can't see why people fancy 
Catholics can't be saved. 1 think they 
can (when they are good like the 
people you have been telling me about) 
quite as much as we Protestants 1*

44 This was not very hopeful : but
still Father W----- persevered, and the
poor boy used to look forward to his 
bright, pleasant talks, though they did 
not touch on any disputed points. A
few days later Father W----- while
saying his Mass had a certain strong 
inspiration that he was to take the 
Blessed Sacrament to a dying person in 
the village ; and as soon as he had 
made hie thanksgiving, he started off 
accordingly, carrying the Sacred Host. 
But when he came to the sick man's

1 honte, he found that the patient was 
better and that he could not receive It.

On his return ho passed by tho door of j 
the sick boy, and a something, he knew j 
not what, impelled him to go in, still 
bearing in his breast Our Blessed Lord. 
He began to ta'k to him about the 
miracles, in the Gospels, of which the 
lai was very fond, and then «aid ;
' You believe, don't you, that our daar 
Lord has just as much power now to 
work miracles as 'le had when He was 
at Jnrui-alem ?' The boy replied Yes.'
‘ Well,’ continued tho priest, 1 if you 
were to meet Him now, and could a--k 
Him fur atiythii g you wanted, wiiat 
would you Bhk for ? The recovery uf 
your health ?'

Tu boy shook his head and said : 
No, I would rather leave that to Him.'
“ * Quite right,' replied Father

W----- . 1 But yon would like Him to
grant jou lull ft rglven< ss of all your 
faut.s and a peaceful deathbed, and 
also that you m g it die in the true 
Church, whoever that might b«», would 
.ou not?’
”, Yas l yes F answered tho boy, 

Ag-riy.
" * Well, then, Î am going to say a 

little pra>er for you to that t fleet, 
just as if 0..r Lori were present and 
yon were epeakirg to Him. And you 
must repeat it after ms and say it with 
all your he rt, mind 1’ The boy nodded
assent. Father W----- took the pyx
at o his breast and put it in his two 

hands, which he closed, and then said 
a little prayer, invoking in his heart 
the Holy Host he was holding, for tho e 
three things ; in which the sick boy 
fervently joined. Ho then gave him 
the pyx to kits, and solemnly bleated 
him with it: which the boy reverently 
accepted, not knowing what it all 
meant, but thinking it was simply a 
Catholic ceremony. When the priest 
got home, and had replaced tho 
Blessed Sacrament in the ciborium, he 
wont to kis room, and found, to his dis 
may, a summons from the Bishop to go 
immediately to a neighboring large 
town to supply for a sick priest who 
bad been taken dangerously ill. This 
he was reluctantly compelled to do, 
leaving the sick boy who had so deeply 
interested him without being able to 
see the result of what he had done. 
But he went to tho lady of the house, 
told her about it, and implored her to 
go and see him as soon as she could. 
The lady went the next day and found 
him much worse. As soon as she came
in he cried out: ‘Oh, Mr. W----- is
gone and the other chap'ain passed by 
my door this morning and never looked 
my way ! But f wanted him so much !' 
The lady replied : ‘ That was only 
natural, you know, as you are not ore 
of his flock. But do you really want to 
see him?’ ‘Yes,’ replied the dying 
boy. 1 Please (etch him as soon as you 
can.*

“ The lady flew to the chaplain’s 
house, who was fortunately at home and 
who, putting on his hat, accompanied 
her directly to the boy’s bedside. Ho
was not like Father W----- , but rather
a ‘ rough and ready ’ though a good 
man : so be said straight out : * Well, 
my boy, you have sene for me and here 
I am. But what do you want ? Do you 
wish to become a Catholic ?' * Yes,
sir,’ was his instant reply.

“The lady left and went downstairs 
to speak to his mother : 4 It's very
odd, ma'am,' said the poor woman, 
sobbing. “ I can’t make it out, bat
ever since Mr. W----- camo that last
time he has thought of nothing else. 
He had never been for the Catholics 
before at all. And I've heard all Mr.
W----- said to him, and ic was only
about Oar Lord and the Gospels. But 
it's all his own doing; he told me last 
night he never could die in peace if ho 
wasn’t a Catholic, and now nothing 
else will content him !'

“ Then and there the boy ma^e his 
confession to the priest, and told him 
that ever since that prayer and bless
ing of Father W----- 's he had never
been able to rest. He was so t xhausted 
that evening that the priest went to 
fetch the Holy Oils and the Viaticum. 
His state of mind was quite beautiful ; 
he seemed to understand everything 
without instruction, received baptism 
and the last Sacraments with the 
greatest faith and devotion, and died 
the next day. a heavenly smile resting 
upon his features as if he were already 
in possession of the Beatific Vision.
And the holy old priest, Father W-----
(in the raidt-t of his labors in the big 
town where he had been sent) felt his 
heart full of joy and thankfulness at 
this fresh proof of our Lord’s mercy and 
love, and a still greater coi fldence in 
the Blessed Host which had worked so 
great a miracle.”

But under present conditions in our 
country, is ifc not simply a duty for a 
Catholic to take into h's home a Cath
olic paper ? A Catholic paper is a 
whiff of the pure air of he.ven. It 
brings with it life and health. What 
better missionary la «or may ar y Cath
olic do than to spread Catho'ic pa ers? 
They are the most practical antidote 
to the poison of th»» daily pre*s. Toe 
dang< r to Catholic faith and morals L 
not from sectarian pulpits. That day 
is past. The biggest pulpit of our 
time is the press ; the danger is from 
the i • -v. Every OsbhollC that buys a 
«•ecular paper erects a pulpit of error 
in his home ; for the papers are not 
satisfied with giving us the news and 
Corresponding comment ; but they in- 
sisfc on giving us our theology and our 
cri ed. FI ey take our conscience into 
their keeping. Time and eternity be
long to them. Every Lsue is a new 
creed, Xnd the creed charges with 
every edition.

Who can d ubfc the absolute neces 
sity of the Catholic press ? What home 
is secure without a Catholic paper? 
We must meet pn'pit with pulpit. We 
roust meet paper with paper. vVe must 
sow truth without ceasing, for the 
missions of error are countless.—New 
ark Monit r.

DO CATHOLICS WANT A CATH- 
OLIC PAPER ?

Sometimes we doubt it. And ifc is 
not without reason we doubt ifc. We 
look around us and we see the welcome 
accorded the secular press ; we can not 
help bub notice how eagerly Catholic 
people purchase tho daily papers. We 
glance through these papers, and alas 1 
we find many of them but a tissue of 
scandals, sensations, gross exaggera
tions, evil suggestions, false principles. 
Some of them are so unclean that they 
are nob fib reading for any Christian 
eyes : some of them are deliberately 
designed to carry their foul message 
into the hearts and hemes of the people. 
Most of them are not proper reading to 
put into the hands of children. And 
yet our Catholic people eagerly buy 
them, read them, carry them to their 
homes, hand them to their little ones, 
spread their contagion, innoculate their 
friends and associates with their virus.

But when it comes to subscribing for 
a Catholic paper, how alow those erst
while eager hands are to pay the price. 
Ifc is for the most part dry reading ; 
it has none of the exaggerated flavor of 
the scandal or the crime ; It does not 
flatter with silly praise or pander to 
self-love or foolishly dismiss all respon
sibility and open the door to ease, to 
pleasure, to wilfulness, to sin. Ifc tells 
of things that are sweet and pure, it 
teaches the beauty of self repression : 
it speaks holy doctrines with becoming 
gravity. It dares to tell the truth; 
it protests against the wild opinions 
and false piinelples that men eagerly 
drink in, beoause they excuse or pal
liate human wickedness.

BUT YOU CAN’T GET AHEAD OF

EDDY'S FIBREWARE
Because Pails. Tubs, etc , made of Eddy's Fibre- 
ware are of BETTER QUALITY, and EAST 
LONGER than any other, and they COST LESS 
MONEY.

Your Grocer has'em — and Eddy's Matches. 
DONALD Mcl-EAN, Agent, 42ft Richmond Street, LONDON

THE CONVERTS ORDEAL.

It is in many esses a difficult and 
trying ordeal for such men, their sub 
missif n to Rome, the long struggle, 
the uncertainty, and the breaking ot 
many close ties. This month's Catb- 
o!io >V trld publishes a portion of 
“ The Diary of an Anglican Clergy 
man,” which, while ifc makes interest 
ing rending, is at the same time very 
painful, manifesting a serious process, 
though here and there the tenseness of 
the narrative is relieved by an uncon
scious vein of humor, as for example :

“ 1 had my interview with the 
Bishop. Towards myself he was most 
kind and sympathothic, stroked my 
knee and purred over me, quoted 
Scripture ard proposed to engage in 
pray ex*, etc.” lie says in another par 
agraph : “ Who is to tell me the 
truth ? Nearly every one in the 
Arglican Church has a different idea 
of what the truth is, all is conflictirg 
and uncertain. I can get no clear 
answer (. om them. Rome, on the 
otner hand, does give a clear answer, 
and puts before me a "definite, system
atized body of doctrine. I can, with 
ordinary patience, discover what she 
believes and teaches, I may accept It, 
or regret ifc, but at any rate I can 
know what I am accepting or reject
ing; whereas, one might study all one's 
life lung, and never arrive at the know
ledge of what the Anglican Church be
lieves and teaches.”

That is in a few words a clear picture 
of conditions, and yet how many strug
gle along year in and year out, dally 
ing with the important matter, and 
here and there alone does the brave 
one make the move and join Rome, alas! 
too olfcen to find all his old time friends 
perhaps forever estranged.

One peculiar feature in the lives of 
such brave souls is that once within the 
true fold, once secured and at rest, 
mentally, once they have felt the full 
effect of oar Lord's words, “ Peace be 
still,” they are almost beside them 
selves with joy and without patience 
when their former friends do not follow. 
One may presume the cause for this 
feeling is their loving anxiety for the 
spiritual welfare of their friends and 
relatives. It has often been said that 
in our age, we will not live to see a 
general or national movement of the 
Anglicans to Rome, such as Cardinal 
Wiseman so sanguinely predicted, and 
yet the number is daily growing and 
the “ Road to Rome ” is crowded, and 
the footprints of the bravo pnd heroic 
travellers are many.

ONE MAN’S EXPERIENCE.

i am reminded while recording these 
pleasant facts, of a little story often told 
by one who went through the same 
ordeal while enroute to Rome, sub
sequently becoming a priest and event
ually a Bishop, and leaving his impress 
upon the pages of our missionary 
history. Ifc is something like this : 
Ho said he found while the Church was 
divine, it was also intensely human: 
and that in hie earlier years as a Catho 
lie he always felt the faifchtu’ looked 
upon him with more or less su picion. 
P took years for the feeling to wear 
away. Even when as a Catholic 
Bishop be was confirtnirg children it 
often struck him that the little ctiildren 
locked wistfully into his eyes as if to 
say, “are you sure you are a genuine 
successor of the Apostles?”

Then he would say he felt very often 
like the cow, that' a son of Erin pur 
cha'ed from an Irish Protestant, who 
assured the buyer that it was tame, 
gentle, etc. The Celt took ifc homo. 
It gave him no trouble enroute, follow 
ed him peacefully and gently. His 
wife desired to milk the cow the first 
evening it was on their farm, but the 
husband insisted that ifc was bettor he 
should do so; which duty he began and 
everything went along smoothly until 
the milk-pail was nearly filled with the 
rich yellow fluid, when without warn
ing the animal reared up her heels and 
with a bold movement struck the pail, 
spilling the contents and spattering 
the milk over the Celt. He rose up 
in all strenght, gxve the animal a 
hearty whack and cried : “Hang yo ! 
yo haven’t all the Protestant out of ye 
yec I ”—R. :q. Gleaner in ..Catholic 
Columbian.

DWELLERS MID TEMPEST AND
CUN l-LIC r.

A resent sketch of M ac Master, onct 
rated the greatest ot Catholic American 
journalists, states that toward tho close 
cf his life he lost prestige owing to s 
singular circomstauce. Ho flr«t at
tracted attention because ot the violence j 
uf bis lirorary sty’e. Later, there j 
came a charge ic Catholic public ( pin- i

n—a fact which he failed to notice, i 
As Catholics became better educated 
they grew to dislike intense journalism. 
His violent, abusive methods ceased to 
attract. Tho public he addressed began 
to sigh for Christian peace and finally ! 
began to desert him. It was not a whit 
less Catholic than at first, but it had 
grown weary of the endless flashing o 
his journalistic long-sword, the crush ; 
of split skulls and the constant spatttr- 
ing of blood.

The analysis is probably correct, but 
was it not true in the case of the great 
Bmwnson, also ? He was a mighty 
fighter and unquestionably did great 
work, but eventually he grow into a 
mood i» which nothing pleased him. 
Then he ceased to be a constructive 
force and his public began to desert 
him, gclng to publications that were 
fuller of hope and certainly fuller ol 
peaceful calm.

The late William Henry Thorne was an 
other disciple of vio'ent journalism. The 
first issues of his Globe Review excited 
something akin to a sensation. But the 
interest didn’t last. Ho might screech 
like a fishwife, Anally, but be couldn't 
attract attention, llis public dropped

IT and finally his magazine suspended, 
ft was dead several years before he 
gave it up, only he was not aware of 
the fact.

The moral of it all is that a journal 
1st must beware of degenerating into a 
common scold. There are evils which 
he must reprove, and injustices against 
which he must war, but ho must also be 
pleased with something that exists 
upon this earth. He must fight for 
truth wh3n truth is assailed, but he 
must be wary of the ancient method of 
violent onset. The cultured world soon 
soon grows tired of spectacular journal 
ism, and turns elsewhere to escape the 
ceaseless clash and clamor. A few 
months ago Cardinal Gibbons asserted 
that the great defect in the Americar 
Catholic press of the past and present 
is that often ifc is so violent in its 
championship of right that it defeats 
the good ifc intended to do by making 
the truth repeHanfc. We do not know ; 
it is certain, in any case, that the man 
who builds a great edifice is a mightier 
architect than the man who pulls down 
an old one. Civilization has forgotten 
the name of the fool who set fire to the 
temple of Diana. It has not forgotten 
the name of the strong apostle who 
preached Christ at Ephesus.—New 
World.
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DR. STKVK'NSON. 391 DUNDA8 8TPKKT, 
Loudon. Specialty— tiurgoi v and X- R»»' 

Work. PhorefilO.

JO HE FERGUSON * SONS 
180 King Street

The Leading Undertakers and Kmbaimora, 
Open Night and Day. 

Telpphor.e—Houso, 373 ; Factory. 543.

W J SMITH * SON 
UNDERTAKERS AND BMBALMKK» 

113 Dunda. Street 
OHKN DAY AND NIGHT. Pitou* Mr

D. A. STEWARt
Suocesaor to John T. Stephenson

roiiersi IHreotor and I'mhaltMSi
Charges moderate. Open day and 
nlghi. RvMdencc on premises.

1CM Dundas 8t. 'Phonn 468

Catholic boys and the Daily Papers.
The danger to faith and morals that 

lie in waiting for our young Catholic boys 
selling daily papers on the stree ts have 
long been recognized by pastors, says 
the Toledo Record. They see only too 
well the baleful effects of such employ
ment.

It was with the viewof counteracting 
these IT .-eta that a Franciscan Father 
in Indianapolis warned Catholic parents 
against permitting their boys to sell 
daily pape rs in tho streets. There is 
no doubt that the one or two dollars 
earned by selling papers would be wol 
corned by a poor family.

Yet the money gained is often ac
quired at tho moral and spiritual rLks 
of the boys. Running the streets of 
the city tends to make boys tough, and 
the perusal of the papers has a bad in 
tluence on their character. Moreover, 
parents sin in allowing their boys 
to sell yellow sheets, and often the 
money so earned is spent for amusements 
that bring ruin to youth.—Church 
Progress.

C()c Catljolic dVrotH
LONDON, CANADA

Books
Prayer Books 

Beads 
Pictures 

Scapulars 
Crucifixes

Write For Catalogue

30th Thousand

Tie Catholic CoÉssicnai
and Ih Sacrament Of Penance,
By Rev. Albert McKeon, R. T. L. 

15 cents post paid

The (Catholic Record
London, Canada.

Rosa Mulholland's New Book.

The Return
of Mary O’Murrough.

Price, $1.25.

In Treaty with Honor.
By Mflry Catherin* Crowley, 

Price, $125.

The Catholic 1(< cord, London, Ont.

Owing to its ex lusive devices such 
as the melodanfc, the phrasing lever, 
the melody button and tho diaphragm 
pneumatics, the Gourlay- Angelas piano 
plays with all the individuality and 
authority of a virtuoso, ft was the 
first on the scene^and from its marked 
superiority ifc is still entitled to the 
last word.

'BELLSChurch 
I Chain o 

__w ' Peal
jll-«j ,„Mi-morli»! b Specialty.

-LV SeNhan# UeU Koundr, Co., B.lllmorc.Fil.,Xl.fi

MENEELY&CO watervuet,, 7\ ** (Wet Iror.N.Y.

. . . . . . . . . SELLSThe Old Reliable j CHURCH, 
Mcneely Foundry, CHIME.

Established SCHOOL 
Dually iw vcao aao. 1 A OTHER

m ,7flW ,
ii

In contrasting England and freland 
Mr. Birrell said: ‘ NoIrish Protestant 
ever becomes a A Catholic.” A corres 
pondent in TheTablet remarks that there 
are at least five ccnspicuoug proofs to 
the contrary in Limerick alone. 
They are: The Earl of Dunrav n, who was 
Lord Lieutenant of Limerick, a gifted 
antiquary and scholar to whom Monta- 
lembert dedicated one of the volumes of 
The Monks of the West ;second, Sir 
Stephen de Vere ; third, Sir Aubrey de 
Vere ; fourth. William Monsell, Postmas
ter General of England, and first Lord 
Emily ; fifth, Mr Coneidine, of Dirk, D. 
L, perhaps the meet popular man in 
the country.

c The ftoiiKi I) Xjissal
g Translated into the English language for the use of
B the Laity. A new and revised edition witli tho
^ Imprimatur of Moat Rev. John M. Farley, 1). D.
^ 51 x IS}—782 pages—i nly l of an inch thick.

No. 12—Black «ilk cloth .......................... .............. . 80 cent»
L No. 13—French Morocco, limp, gold title and mono-
|r! gram, round corners, gold edges............................. $1 00
b- No. 11—Alaska «eal, limp, gold title and monogram,
V round corners, red under gold edges..................... $1 50
y No. 19—Turkey Morocco, limp, gold title and mono-

L
F gram on aide, gold roll in»lde, round corners, red
| under gold edges.................................................................... $2 75
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