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VHVJORITY Miracle of Polite Persistency. 
Wht.„ g,.Iilus lias failed ill what it 

ted, mid talent says impouilblc ; 
‘l,!,. .vvvy other faculty gives up, when 

J.,.tires aud diplomacy has lied ; 
«hen logic and argument and influence 

,,i .•palls” have all done their best 
nil retired from the Held, gritty per- 

■latency, bulldog tenacity, steps in, and 
hr sheer force of holding on wins, gets 
the order, closes the contract, does the 
Impossible. Ah, what miracles tenacity 

f purpose has performed ! Pile last to 
leave tli" Held, the last to turn back, it 

rsists when all other forces have sur- 
rendered and tied. It has won many a 
battle even after hope has left the Held.

Confederate commanders, in the Civil 
War sail! that the trouble with General 
Grant was that “ he never knew when 
he was beaten." When Gran. » generals 
thought that Ids army, with only two 
transports, would be trapped at Vicks
burg, they asked him how lie expected 
to get hi:’ men out, urging that in case 
of defeat he could get only a small part 
of his army upon two transports, lie 
told them that two would be plenty for 
,H the men that he would have left 
«hen he surrendered.

It is the iiipn in tho business world 
«bo will not surrender, who will not 
take no lur an answer, and who stands 
his ground with such suavity of manner, 
such politeness, that you can not take 
oiensc, can not turn him down, that gets 
the order ; that closes the contract : 
that gets the subscription ; that gi ts 
the credit or the loan.

He is a very 
bines a gracious manner, suavity, cordi
ality, cheerfulness, with that dogged 
persistency which never gives up.

Of course it takes grit to persist when 
everybody else would stop ; to keep on 
pleading your case when others would 
give up in despair; but it is just this 
ability to stick and hang, and yet not 
lose your temper or suffer your good 
sense’or good judgment to fail you, that 
enables you to get a big salary when 
others get a small one, that gives you a 
reputation for being a king in your line 
while others are content to plod along 
in mediocrity.

Polite persistency plays a large part 
in the success of many business men.

It is the man who will not be turned 
down, no matter how gruff or impolite 
or insulting the would-be customer may 
be, who succeeds. I le goes a second or 
third or a fourth time, and often gains, 
not only the customer's admiration f,-r 
his pluck and determination, but also 
gets the order or closes the contract be
cause of his persistency and genial
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ANOTHER CASH PRIZE CONTESTi »

ORANGEMEATTaken on City and Farm property at the 
lowest current rates. No charge for inspec
tion or renewal on maturity.
LIBERAL TERMS OF REPAYMENT

Loans completed promptly and with the 
strictest privacy.

Application forms and any information you 
desire mailed free on request. Write us.
Incorporated 1864.
The Huron and Erie Loan and Savings Co., 

413 Richmond St., London.
366 Talbot St., St. Thomas.

JOHN FERGUSON & SONS 
180 King Street mf this fact sh :uld 
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Announces a New Prize Contest

MORE PRIZES THAN THE LAST
The First Prize wi'l again be a LIFE ANNUITY of

The Leading Undertakers and 1 r
md Day.

Fa- tv

I#p* W. J. SMITH & SON 
UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS

113 Dun,la# Street
FIFTY-TWO DOLLARS CASHcommerce 1 - 

rhich, if pi• •••ureil
>ld age.

or write 'to tin

pre-
Equal to One Dollar Per Week Every Week 

During Lifetime.

A Second Prize of One Hundred Dollars Casli 
Two Prizes of Fifty Dollars Each 

Ten Prizes of Twenty Dollars Each 
Ten Prizes of Ten Dollars Each 

Twenty Prizes of Five Dollars Each 
One Hundred Prizes of One Dollar Each.
CONDITIONS are similar to the last Contest 

that all Orange Meat Carton Bottoms must 
on or before November 30th, 1909.
Full particulars on private post can! in every package

Orange Meat. If you enter tit -> conte-1 ^
complete the blank space below with

in, . t to Orange Meat, Kingston ,

ten carton hot'

Assets over $11,500,000 Phone 586

THE ROMAN INDEX .of

Huron & Erie FORBIDDEN
BOOKSn Life

ie Office, Toronto I

WÊKË:

hàj ky
Briefly explained for Catholic 
book-lovers and students by

Frances S Betten, S. J.
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“ Yes, Father,” answered the boy, 
smiling through his tears.

“Soon you are going to make your first 
Communion ” I went on. “ You have no

is casting its fatal shadow upon his 
personality. TRICE 3jc, Post Paid
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1C‘ OUR ROYS 4M) GIRLS.TS 1w* ■ ■idea how happy you will be then."
lie wiped his eyes on his sleeve, hast-

THE
vA«LOUIS' PRAYER.fortunate man who com- : ily.

AO“ When will it be, Father ?"
“On St. Joseph's day, with the other

One could scarcely call Louis a hero 
for any tab*. He was not refined nor 
attractive, clever nor gently-born. In- j boys. ' 
stead, he was poor, dirty, a typical “ And when Is St. Joseph's day ?”
street urchin and, in addition, the son j “In March -the middle of March.”
of a criminal but recently sent to prison ! He counted on his fingers,
tor life. ! “Oh, that is so far away, Father — so

When 1 first knew Louis his father had | many weeks away !” he said. “ I want to 
not been convicted, and the boy became i make my first Communion soon." 
greatly attached to me an attachment ! “ And you shall," I responded, “ if you
which 1 attributed to the little gifts 1 study and know your catechism. It do 
bestowed on him from time to time, as ! ponds on yourself.” 
premiums for his good conduct and 
faithful attendance at Sunday-school.
Soon 1 discovered that the poor child 
had a more loving heart than one would 
dream he possessed, aud knew that his 
affection for me was born, unconsciously, 
from the confidence he felt that tLc 
priest was the representative of Christ 
—of that Christ Who blessed little chil
dren, defended their innocence, and 
loved them so dearly on earth.

Louis was quite an assiduous student 
of the catechism, and the teacher as
sured me that in all the class none 
understood or prepared a lesson better.
But this state of affairs did not last.
His father committed a vicious crime 
which shocked all the community. He 
was arrested, confessed his deed, and 
was condemned to life imprisonment in 
the penitentiary of St. Quentin. His 
family, branded with infamy, left the 
place to hide their shame.

More than a year went by and I 
heard nothing of them. One day, how 

1 was called to the outskiits of the

RTED DIRE " T 11\ 6C
’HriV'V; ::l

’ITS C

'ERNS Very Low Rate 
for Summer Trip 
to Pacific Coast

j

Dundas, Out
From that day on the poorlittle fellow 

instead of playing with tho other lads, efiicacio as those of the Cure d'Ars. 
sit by himself studying the catechlam. And I c. I to mind the picture if thi 
II,- wished t,i avoid tho others, for he felt venerable man, when the most ineredn- 
thelr taunts aorefy. Then his mother Iona, visiting, and drawing near to him, 
recovered enough to look for better 1 were ea ,_ht in tho spell of his sanctity, 
quarters, and she went away vithout I Without thought of their position lie 
giving me her new address. would order them on their knees to con-

I did not see Louis for some weeks, fess the i sins. If I but knew a man
like that blessed Curé, to bring the gift 
of faith to the dying Don Manuel !

Engrossed in these thoughts I entered 
Louis' poor home. I meant to give him 
extreme unction, and prepare him for 
the reception, the following day, of 
Lord in Communion—for the first and

“ Yes, Father. I will pray much, 
very much, to the Blessed Virgin.”

“ You have said well—the Blessed 
Virgin—to her who is your Mother— 
your dear Mother in heaven, Louis.”
At that moment I could almost see the 
poor little creature kneeling before that 
beautiful Queen who holds in her hands 
tho hearts of the faithful. Praying 
first for his mother, his unhappy father 
—for me and for that skeptic at the 
point of death ! My heart throbbed 
with holy joy.

After giving the lad Extreme Unction 
I told his mother that. I would bring the 
Holy Viaticum early in the morning, 
and asked her to have everything in 
readiness. When 1 reached home it was 
late and, the duties of the evening over,
1 felt so tired that 1 did not sit up to 
read, but went to bed immediately. It 
was 1:30 when a knock at the door 
roused me—and the Brother Porter 
called in to me that I was urgently sent 
for—that Louis wanted to receive Holy 
Communion.

“ Please tell them that everything is 
| all right,” I said to the Brother. “ I 
was there only a few hours ago and will 
bring Communion very early.”

A moment afterwafd the Brother re
turned, and said that the boy was fever
ishly anxious to receive, and entreated 
me to come at once. I rose, dressed, 
went to the church for the Blessed 
Sacrament, and set off for Louis’ home. 
The boy awaited me confidently, and 
t hough frightfully weak,managed to cross 
his poor little arms over his breast. 1 le 
received in this attitude of adoration, 
and lay with closed eyes, his lips moving 
in silent prayer. I waited until lie fin
ished.

“ Louis,” I said, then, very gently,
“ are you happy ?”

“ Oh, yes, Father, so happy l” he 
whispered, and raised his arm as if to 
embrace me. As once before, that sick
ening repugnance swept 
voluntarily I turned away, 
quickly I turned back again and laid my 
cheek against that poor wan face. My 
Lord had condescended to pass those 
parched and purple lips—and 1 ? . .
So hard is it to overcome our corrupt 
nature !

On leaving I charged Louis not to 
forget his promise, lie nodded. “You 
will pray much to the Blessed Virgin ?"

“ Yes, yes,” he said, in his faint tones. 
“ Much, much to the Blessed Virgin— 
and that you will come, very, very soon. 
I shall be so lonely without you, Father.”

On the following morning when I went 
to say Mass, the Brother informed me 
that Louis had died within an hour after 
I left him.

race was infected with the 
the Son of God touches it 

■y of the Incarnation and 
health.— Dorn G uoranger,
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Finally I was sent for—he was very 
sick, they told mef* and the doctor latvr 
informed me that he had no chance - it 
was rapid consumption and he had but 
a short while to live. The sight c f the 
poor boy shocked me—but when he saw 
me he seemed to gain new strength. 
He sat up on the sofa which served him 
tor a l>ed, put his arm across my shoul
der with the old affectionate gesture, 
and laid his cheek against mine in 
silence. My heart ached for him.

“Father,” he whispered, “when shall 
I make my First Communion?”

“ Soon, very soon, my boy,” I answer
ed. “Do you know your Catechism?”

“Yes, Father—I know every word of 
it. I have it here under my pillow.” 
He drew out a pile of 1* aves and showed 
them to me. 1 put a few questions hap
hazard, and saw that he was really well- 
instructed.

“That is fine, my boy! You shall 
make your First Communion very soon 
now,” I said. The light on the poor 
child’s face was good to see.

Louis was not the only sick person I 
visited those days. There- was a man 
in the hospital to which I had been 
called—a man about fifty years old. I 
asked about him before going in to talk 
to him. He was on the verge of death 

| —might die at any moment.
lie received me with politeness. 1 

inquired how he felt.
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The man who can be easily turned 
down never amounts to much. It is 
characteristic of human nature to be 
prejudiced against all solicitors aud 
agents, people who are trying to get an 
order or a subscription, and when a man 
tinds that it is easy to turn one down, to 

But when

last time.
With une of the strange phases of that 

insidious disease which was sapping his 
vitality, Louis appeared much better. 
He grei ted me warmly, but I paid 
scarcely any attention to the poor child 
—my head was full of Don Manuel. I 
prayed and prayed to God to have 
mercy, to show me some way to save that 
unfortunate soul for whom the blood of 
Christ had been shed. And it seemed 
as if God gave me an inspiration then, 
from heaven.

“ This little angel,” I thought, “ will 
soon see the dear Lord, face to face. He 

ibtain, perhaps, that which I can

lallfax. Ht. J-.t I. w

JENDID GIFT
get rid of him, he will do so. 
he findi some one who will not be turned 
dowu and yet will not offend him, it is 
not so easy to get rid of him. 
that when polite, dogged persist* ncy 
confront. him he has a difficult task 
ahead of him, and he often succumbs out 
of sheer admiration of the solicitor’s or 
salesman's persistency, especially if the 
man has an interesting personality and 
charm of manner.

NZ0NI "t He knows *-ver,
town to attend a poor creature seriously 
ill. 1 never saw a more miserable abode.
I learned that the family who had once 
lived in it had given it in charity to the 
poor thing, that she might have a roof 
over her head, and had given her also the 
coarse mattress on which she lay in one 
comer of the hovel. The better to hear 
hereonfession, I drew an old box over to 
her side: When she had finished I did 
my best to console her, exhorting her to 
be resigned to the will of God. Then 1 
made a movement as if to rise, when I 
felt an arm across my shoulder. 1 turned 
my face and my cheek touched that of a 
boy eleven or t welve years old, who now, 
without ceremony, put t-he other arm 
around my neck and kissed me. For a 
moment 1 di 1 not recognize him through 
the dirt and grime.

My first natural impulse was to draw 
away from that embrace, but, thank God, there is no time better than the Vresent 
mv spiritual self was stronger than to prepare for your journey, 
nature. Instead of thrusting Louis— "A hat journey ? f|
for it was he-from me, I put my hand “ The .journey into eternity,
on his shoulder and smiled at him allée- “Oh, I am prepared, he said, briefly,
tionately. Poor child ! In addition to “You have confessed? 
the stamp of poverty, a great meian- “Not I," he answered coldly. I do 
clioly rested on the small hoy-face. Sad- not believe in confession.

and shame were his daily portion. I looked at him keenly, ills coldness 
Accustomed to the contempt of all was not assumed. Many times I have 

the world, tears gathered in his eyes at met sinners in a similar strait who, 
mv cordiality, and his arm tightened thinking to recover, would not confess, 
nhn.it mv neck fearing they would have to mend their

“Good, mv " little Louis!" I said, lives. But this was the first time I had 
gently.! ‘I am glad I have fouud'you ! Now met a man speaking Spanish who would 
we shall have you hack to school - the not confess because he did not hcUerel 

You must , The worst of it all was that lt^w’as not 
bravado—I cuuld feel that liistiuct-

BY
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once used and you will || 
discard every other. | 
Insist on getting it.
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not.
;Louis,” I said, drawing closer to him, 

as ho lay watching n e. “ Today 1 am 
going to administer Extreme Unction.

to heaven after 1

Our Habitual Thought Radiation.
Some people bear for years a' bitter 

hatred or a great jealousy toward some 
one or more persons, and this mental 
attitude unfit the possessor for giving 
out the maximum of his ability, and 
destroys his happiness. Not only this ; 
but he ra Fates ids inimical atmosphere, 
thus prejudicing people against him, 
arousing antagonisms, and constantly 
handicapping himself all aloug the line.

Just think of the blighting, corroding 
influence of carrying some hatred or 
great fancied wrong or grudge against 
another constantly in the mind and con
tinually tr\ ing to get square with him.

Why, in a little while it would cut the 
efficiency of a genius down to medio
crity.

The mind must be free from bitter
ness, jealousy, hatred, envy, and unchar
itable thoughts ; free from everything 
which t-ammols it, or pay the penalty in 
impaired eilicieucy, inferior work.

No one can carry a grudge against 
toot )er, a bitterness of any kind, a 
desire to j -t even with him, without 
very disastrous results to his own mind, 
his own ■ i-‘iency and happiness.

Mentai discords whittle life away at 
a fearful rate ; they waste energies, 
destroy ippiness, and age one very 
rapidly.

Then, again, no one can carry secret 
hatreds and grudges, jealousies, and re- 
v«pgeful feelings, without seriously im
pairing his own reputation.

Many people wonder why they 
tot popular, why they are disliked 
generally, why they stand for so little 
111 their community, when it is really be
cause of their bitter, revengeful discord- 
tot radiations.
, These radiations kill personal raagnet- 
i8m, personal attractions, for their very 
nature is to repel.

On the other hand, those who send 
tot kindiy, loving, helpful, sympathetic 
thoughts, those who feel friendly to- 
Ward everybody, who carry no bittbr- 
toss, hai red, or jealousy in their hearts, 
toe attractive, helpful and sunny. We 

j can not ! dp loving these characters, 
because there are no discordant, bitter 
rays in their radiation.

By analyzing the light of a star, 
^though millions of miles away, we can 
e * what metals are burning in its in- 

I tondescont atmosphere. Each, metal 
I th -a J)ar ncro" the spectrum when 
I 77 J'ght is passed through a prism, 
I hich is characteristic of its own 
I finality.
I ,n experienced mental chemist could 
I ui fZ<- a P°l'Hou*s character, and tell 
I “at discordant thought or vicious ideal

p R*You will go straight 
gi vc you this. You want to go to heaven 
don’t you ?”

*• Ni.,’’ said Louis, without hesitation. 
“ I do not want to die, Fa thee,”

“ And why not ?”
“ Why,because 1 have not made my 

First Communion.”
Good 1” I exclaimed, touched and 

pleased. “But supposing you receive 
your First Communion before you die?”

“ Then all right," said Louis.
“ And when you arc before God you 

will remember us all ? 
for your mother ?”

“ Yes, Father,” said Louis, with 
affect i mate smile toward his mother.

“ And your father ?”
The innocent boy looked at me. 

Words can not picture the ineffable 
sadnes of his face, the weariness of his 
eyes. My own eyes filled with tears— 
here indeed I saw the guiltless victim of 
auothi r’s sin 1 A victim offered in 
satisfaction for the creature he called
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nOh, very weakl I won’t last much 
longer, Father,”

“Perhaps not," 1 answered. “So
7; S>w

3 Ell IYou will pray over me : in- 
Tlien as

Mit Messiil On entering 1 asked Sister Dolores if 
he had seemed in any way well-disposed. 
She shook her head.

“ No, Father,” ho answered sadly, 
“ but if you will only speak to him. .

I went to the sick-bed. II** was dy
ing. He looked up at me with eye 
which defiance shone, the words, “ 
not believe,” stamped upon t hose d> ing 
lips. I hesitated - i could do nothing, 
nothing! Yet at that instant 1 seemed 
to hear a familiar voice which said 
“ Much, much to the Blessed Virgin 

With unquestioning certainty, then, I 
felt that this man was repentant at 
heart. I took my own miraculous medal 
from my pocket and placed it on his 
lips.

ness.lbert McKeon, S. T. L. 
cents post paid

I doparent ! Lowering his eyes, and speak
ing in a whisper, as lie always did when 
his father’s name was mentioned, he

Sales, 2,000 Copies 
per month
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Catholic day-school this time, 
go on with your catechism and make 
your first holy Communion.”

The boy’s answer was to draw a worn, 
tattered book out of his pocket—he had 
kept his catechism that whole trying

ifa,‘*Yes, Father. 1 will pray much for 

him 1"
I could not speak for a few moments. 

Thin, trying to cheer him up, I said, 
smiling.

“ And you will not forget poor Father 
A------? You will pray for me ?”

“Oh, yes,” said Iamis, fervently. 
“ Very, very much. And when are you 
coming to heaven, Father?"

“ When God wants me, my son.”
“ But we shall meet then?"
“I hope so,” 1 replied : “ pray to 

God that He will let ns meet there, my

“ I will pray that you come soon,” he

Iiveiy.
“Father,” said Don Manuel, “if yon 

want, to come to see me you are welcome. 
But do uot lose any time talking to me 
about confession. I don’t believe.”

I tried to talk to him of God's grace 
and mercy, reminded him of his pious 
mother, his religious father, how all his 
people had believed and still believed.

“ I know that," he responded, "1 have 
thought that over well—and yet I do not 
believe. 1 confess to God—that suffices 
for me."

A violent coughing shook him. I was 
at hand even then, 

He recovered

year.
Two days passed. 1 was sitting down 

to my midday meal when the Brother 
came to me with a call from the hospital. 
A man was dying.

“ What is tlie name ?" I asked.
“ Don Manuel, I believe,” answered 

the Brother. I felt how useless it was 
to go.

“ Was it he who called me—or the 
Sister ?"

“ He does not want to confess, 
Father."

“ Th"ii what is the use of my going ?"
“The Sister says he will die in a 

little while, Father, and perhaps. . .
A curious feeling came over me—I re

membered my prayers for that unhappy 
mall, the commission l had given Louis.

. . I rose at once, left my meal un
tasted, took my hat and the burse con
taining all that 1 needed for the Sacra
ments, and set off almost at a run for the 
hospital.

FES LIQUID 
ACT OF 
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arc I saw that he was properly cleaned 
and clothed, and he began to come to 
school punctually, surprising his teacher 
by his gentleness of demeanor and ins 
eagerness to learn. One day, however, 
lie sought me, weeping bitterly. I asked 
him repeatedly to tell me the cause of 
his grief, but his only answer was to 
bury his face in my coat-sle*vc and cry 
harder. ' , ,,, „

“ Louis !” I said, seriously, tell me 
what is wrong or I shall be angry."

The poor boy gave me an expressive 
look, and then whispering in my ear, as 
though fearing some one would overhear 
us, he said : ....

.. A boy won’t play with me because 
my father is in St. Quentin," and he 
burst into tears again. .

“ Now, Louis," I said, “ don t be fool
ish ! Don’t you know that God loves 
you dearly ? Is not the Blessed \ irgin 
your mother? And do I not love you 
dearly', too? Of course I"

Mut her 1“ Kiss this image of your 
Believe and confess your sins !”

He changed instantly—the change 
was starting. I heard his confession, 
gave? him Holy Communion and Extreme 
Unction. By some incomprehensible 
misfortune lie had never made his First 
Communion, although he understood tho 
importance of receiving it well. As 
with arms crossed upon his breast, he 
took the Lord of heaven upon Ills tongue, 
1 seemed to see behind him the figure Of 
Louis, who knelt in heaven before tho 
Blessed Virgin praying “ much, much.” 
A little later Don Manuel was dead. 
But Louis had remembered.—Carlos M. 
Do Heredia, S. J., in Benziger’s Maga
zine.

k

deal preparation for 
; up the

positive death was 
and waited. But no. 
slightlv, and shook his head at me to de- 
note that he still persisted in his ob- said, fervently.
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iD AND BODY “ But I am going to give you a com- 
missiou which I want you to carry out 

God. You will do

stinacy.
Three days later 

again, aud though it was plainly to be 
that death was nearer, he had not

called on himire readily assimilated, 
sorbed into the circu- 
fluid than any other 
tion of iron.
;reat value in all forms 

’ and General Debil-

u seeas soon as yo 
this for me ?”

He nodded, with shining eyes. 
“ Look, title 

have in hand an

seen
changed.

“ I do not believe; I can not bcllevel" 
all he said, in response to my

“ Ison," I went on. 
important affair—a 

very important affair—and only God 
can set it right. Now when you see 
God you ask Him to straighten this 
for me, will you ?"

was
pleadings. I could do nothing.

“If I were a saint!" 1 thought to 
mvself, almost in despair, as I left the 
hospital. “ If my prayers were only as
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