JUNE 26, 1909,

-hﬁ
MORITY

competer

y largely. if yot
1 (ltllll‘\ |

f this fact
young m

L compe ter

commer
vhich, if
ld age.

or write {

nlife
.

"

e Office, T« 0

RTED

S &Y
ERNS

Dundas, Ont

ace was infect the
the Son of God 8 it
y of the Incar and
health.— Dor ger,

proof meta
from first
kind is t
)y N

; send for |

People of Osh

Iwa
lifux '

ENDID GIFT

A. DALY

Th poems
mainly in Irish and
Italian dialect, are

., full of the spirit of
) humor an

pathos,

POST PAID

Catholic
Record
O ffice

London inada

holic Confession

cents post-paid

Sales, 2,000 Copies
per month

atholic Record

INDON, CANADA

FE'S LIQU!D
ACT OF
" WITH IRON,

for

deal preparation
- up the

D AND BODY

re readily assimilated,
sorbed into the circu-
Auid than any other
tion of iron.

reat value in all forms
\ia and Ceneral Debil-

Sale at Drug Stores

LOYD WO0O0D,

o, - Canada

Qeneral Agent

- - VLIEE
ELY& co- (wals‘;ETer[’s

ble | CHURCH,

dry, | CHIME
HOO

apo. | & OTHER

JUNE 26, 1909.

R r 7 T "\
CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.
The Miracle of Polite Persistency.

When genius has failed in what it
uttl‘"'l""‘l' and talent sayS impossible ;
when every ot her faculty gives up, when
tact and diplomacy l}ns fled ;
\\"hm logic and argumen’ and lh,”\l"“l'n
and 11s"" have all done “!l‘ll' bhest
‘nud retired from the 1!«*!11, gritty per-
gistency, pulldog tenaeity, Ntopj in, and
py sheer force of holding on wins, gets
the order, closes the contract, does the
Ah, what miracles tenacity
of purpose has performed ! The last to
leave the fleld, the last to turn back, it
persists hen all other forees have sur-
rendered and fled. It has won many a
pattle even after hope has left the ficld.

Confedc rate commanders, in the Civil
War, said that the trouble with General
Grant was that “he never knew when
he was be aten.” When Grauu s generals
thought that his army, with only two
transports, would be trapped at Vicks-
purg, they asked him how he expected
to get his men out, nrging that in case
of defeat he could get only a small part
of his army upon two transports, e
told thew that two would be plenty for
ol the men that he would have left
when he surrendered.

retires

imlmnsibix-.

It is the man in the business world
who will not surrender, who will not
take no for an answer, and who stands
his ground with such suavity of manner,
such politeness, that you eun not take
offense, can not turn him down, that gets
the order ; that eloses the contract :
that gets the subseription ; that gets
the eredit or the loan.

He is a very fortunate man who com
bines a gracious manner, suavity, cordi-
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is casting
personality,

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS,
LOUIS' PRAYER.

One eo

| 1

ality, el erfuiness, with that dogged sttt .“ s :lll:"'n \,‘. p .I uis a O
persistenc) which never gives up. tis ’.‘ 1 .,“‘ > 5 ' - ¢ " I

Of eourse it takes grit to persist when Tonspady : e r por ge y-born. Lu-
everyb Ise would stop ; to keep ou | _('“ "i““ ( : \ typieca
pleading case when others would I s lI : \4 ; he son
give u espair; but it is just this ) " H 1 ( ent prisc
ability tick and hang, and yet not | \ [ ; 1
lose ¥ temper or suffer your g . . : : ¢ or hae
sense ndgment to fail you, that | 7 yeeal
enables u to get a big salary \ | 5 )" ‘II‘. }
others mall one, that gi | ¢ ttle
reputatior being a king in your line ‘ n s 4 I : [ 4' t v e, as
while others are content to plod along | {" thiy X ;- “* nd
in mediocrity. Bies “ s :

Polite rsistency plays a large part % s | or Id
in th of many business men, | ‘ ] : 1 1 1 ; 1

It n who will not be turne [}“"‘ ) ¢ nd t his
down, itter how grufl or polite | Nk ) o,
or ins r the would-be customer may ’. v lence he fe {
be, wl eeds.  He goes a second or FEPEORES tive of Christ
third irth time, and often gains, | 4 ,I ‘_" essed little
not ouly the eustomer’'s admiration for l et o d their I ( nd
his plu id determination, but also | : i "4‘" on earth -
gets the ler or closes the contract he- SEakd ohba ‘ , i l‘ “I= : “\ -v“ ( t
cause of his persistency and genial | o J0" T sk ‘”f:‘l “‘w "n‘ h b o
manners., : ¢ { lass 1011¢

The man who can be easily turned understood or prepared a lesson better.

much. [t is
nature to

down n imounts to
characteristic of human
prejudiced against all and
agents, people who are trying to get an
order or a subseription, and when a man
finds that it is easy to turn one down, to
get rid of him, he will do so. But when
he finds some one who will not be turned
down and yet will not offend him, it is

solicitors

ot 80 easy to get rid of him, He knows
that when polite, dogged persistency
confrout im he has a dificult task

1, and he often succumbs out

ahead of
lmiration of the solicitor's or

of sheer ad

salesmar rsistency, especially if the

man ha teresting personalit; and

charm of manner.

Our Habitual Thought Radiation.
Some 1 e bear for years a’ bitt

liatred

reat jealousy toward so
persons, and this

the possessor for giving

PR
mental

um of his ability, and
ippiness. Not thi
his inimical atm )

thas pr licing people
Aroust and
himself all along the line.
y f the blighting, corroding
influence of carrying some hatred or
great fancied wrong or grudge against
another constantly in the mind and con-

ronisms, constantly

handiea
Just t

t”“‘_“:‘.‘ rying to get square with him,
Why, little while it would cut the
E“E""““ v of a genius down to medio-
erity,
The mind must be free from bitter-
less, jealonsy, hatred, envy, and unchar-

ble thoughts ; free from everything
Which trammels it, or pay the penalty in
Impaired clliciency, inferior work.

No can carry a grudge against
notoer, bitterness of any kind, a
desire f 't even with him, without
very disustrous results to his own mind,
his own icney and happiness.

Mental discords whittle life away at
4 fearf rate ; they waste energies,
destro, ppiness, and age one very
Tapidly,

Then, azain, no one can earry secret
hatreds and grudges, jealousies, and re-
Vengeful feclings, without seriously im-

Pairing Lis own reputation.

Many people wonder why they are
It popilar, why they are disliked
.g“‘ﬂ(‘l'u\". vhy they stand for so little
i their community, when it is really be-
tause of their bitter, revengeful discord-
ant radiations,

. These radiations kill personal magnet-
8m, personal attractions, for their very
tature is to repel.
mi‘{. “‘H' “‘:ho.r hand, those who sen_d
y indiy, loving, helpful, sympathetic
w;’:“lﬂht‘ those who feel friendly to-
oy l"\'” ybody, who carry no bitter-
oy »t\‘u red, or jealousy in their hearts,
f‘ana “"”v"f\}“‘.helpful and sunny. We
not Lelp loving these characters,
m::l.lso there are no discordant, bitter

V8 In their radiation,
amf:}; _analyzing the light of a star,
tell ;\w millions of miles away, we can

hat metals are burning in its in-

Candescpry
ca:tdm“ t atmosphere. Kach, metal
the qya‘ ir across the spectrum when
e licht 4
' U 18 pass r R \
Which passed through a prism,

15 characteristic of its own

(nality,

erienced mental chemist could

what S rson’s character, and tell
ise 1 Ay 2

4 discordant thought or vicious ideal

little enough, Reduce sks.
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But this state affairs did

not last,
His fathe

ed a vicious crime
which shocked all the communit He
was arrested, confessed his deed, and

was condemned to life i
the penitentiary of St. Quentin. His
family, branded with infamy, left the
place to hide their shame, i

More ti a year went by and 1
heard nothi of them. One day, how
ever, | was called to the outskirts of the |

sonment in |

town to attend a poor creature seriously
ill. miserableabode,
[ learned that the family who had once
ved in it had given it in charity to the |
poor thing, that she might have a roof
over her head,and had given heralso the
ittress ol b she lay i

s hovel. The bette

| never saw a more

one

f the r to hear
ession, [ drew an old box over to
Wi she had finished T did
e msole er, ext o e )
il he will (G
1 8 to ri
{ \ ! ( shoulder.
fa lm eek touched
boy t e years old, )y now, !
without ceremony, put the other arm !
around my neek and kissed me, Fora
moment I d )t recognize him thro

the dirt and grime.
My first natural impulse was to draw
away from that embrace, but, thank God,

my spiritual self was stronger than
nature. Instead of thrusting Louis
for it was he—from me, I put my hand |

on his shoulder and smiled at him affec-
tionately. Poor child ! In addition to
the stamp of poverty, a great melan-
choly rested on the small boy-face. Sad-
ness and shame were his daily portion.

Accustomed to the contempt of all
the world, tears gathered in his eyes at
my cordiality, and his :\rm(ightvnml'
about my neck.

“(iood, my little Louis 1" I said, |
gently.] ‘iam glad [ have found'you ! Now
we shall have you back to school — the
Catholic day-school thistime, You must
go on with your catechism and make
vour first holy Communion.”

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

* ¥ * *

[ 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 his
eagerness to learn. One day, however,
he 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-sleeve 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, a8
though fearing some one would overhear
us, he said

“A hoy 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 Virgin
your mother? And do I not love you
dearly, too? Of course!”
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“ Yes, Father,” answered the boy, Orang
miling through his tears g
*Soon you are going to make your first
Communion ” I went on. * You have no '
idea how happy you will be then,” ,/ >
He wiped his eyes on his sleeve, haste Y
ily, //
“When will it be, Father ? o 50
“On St, Joseph's dav, with the other -
boys.
* And when is St. Jose ‘s day
“In M Marc
He
s O t 1 |
1, t her
' Vo “ a1
ma Ol
e ‘ |
. |
ends |
F'r rlit ell
sat | L And L ind t} ture %
H hec id the he neral hen t} I 1 h I «
the ts sorel) The lous, vi t 1 (
I enou were ca dear Mo | \
rs 1 st t Withou 1 Mo [ 1
e her ne ld e | would o 1 rea e that
I did o4 u eeks, | the X utiful Quec in her hand
| \ | r—he wa like that ( h t f l I
{, they t e e doctor later | of faith r his m i her
i rred that 1 hanee t Engr for e and r that
consur and he had but | Louis’ | 10 of death! My hear hrobbec
y st hile to live, The o f the | extreme unctio th holy
poor boy shocked me—but when he saw the reecc n,

me he
Ie sat
tor a bed, put his arm ¢
der with the old affec
and laid his cheek
silence. My
“Father,” he whispered, “wher
I make my First Communion?”

“ Soon, very soon, my I
ed. “Do vou know your Catechism?”

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

to gain

n the sofa

|

|

seemed new -‘r«:wil",i
|

up which served him

0ss my shoul- |

nate

ralnst

gesture,
mine in
heart ached for him.

shall

' I answer-
]

vitality, Loui

Lord in

s appeared much better.

He grected me warmly, but T paid
scarcely any attention to the poor child

my head was full of Don Manuel. I
| prayed and prayed to God to have

merey, to show me some way he
unfortunate soul for whom the blood of
Christ had been
as if God gave me
from heaven.

“This little angel,” I thought, *

l. And it seemed

an inspiration then,

\ n sce the dear Lord face t ce. I
fine, my boy! You shall tain, perha ti ich I can
t mion very soon I .
The light on the poor | * Louis,” I said, dra r closer to him
d 5 y watehing n« J v a
t the only goi to administer | reme Unction
y Ther \ Il go straig 1t I
hic I g 1 this. Y g heaven
t f dor U
efore o« * No,” said I tation
was on t! “ I do not want to die, 1 b’
any moment. | e why not
me with politeness. 1| y, because I have not made my
inquired how he felt. First Communion.’
“Oh, very weak! I won't last much | *( d 1 I exelaimed, ched and
longer, Father.” | pleas “But s osing you receive
“Perhaps not,)” I answered. “So | your First Communion before you die ?"
there is no time better than the present | * Then all right,” said Louis.
to prepare for your journey."” | % And when you are before God you
“What journey ?"’ will remember us all You will pray
“ The.journey into eternity.” for vour mother ?"
“Oh, I am prepared,” he said, briefly. “ Y Father,” said Louis, with an
“You have confessed?” affectionate smile toward his mother,

“Not I,” he answered coldly. “I do
not believe in confession.”
I looked at him keenly.

was not assumed. Many

Ilis coldness | Wort
times I have “ sadne

met sinmers in a similar strait whn,l

fearing they would have to mend their
lives. But this was the first time 1 had
met a man speaking Spanish who would
not confess because he did not believel

The worst of it all was that it was not
bravado—I eould feel that instinet-
ively.

“rather,” said Doa Manuel, “if you
want, to come to see me you are welcome.
But do not lose any time talking to me
about confession, I don’t believe.”

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

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

A violent coughing shook him. 1 was
positive death was at hand even then,
and waited. But no. He recovered
slightlv, and shook his head at me to de-
note that he still persisted in his ob-
stinacy.

Three days later 1 called on him
again, and though it was plainly to be
geen that death was nearer, he had not
changed.

“ 1 do not believe; I can not believe!”
was all he said, in response to my
pleadings. T could do nothing.

wif T were a saint!” T thought to
myself, almost in despair, as I left the
hospital. “If my prayers were only as

thinking to recover, would not confess, 1
|
|

i
\

“ And your father ?
The innocent boy looked at me.
can not picture the ineffable
of his face, the weariness of his
My own eyes filled with tears
leed I saw the gniltless vietim of
's sin! A vietim offered in
tion for the ereature he called
Lowering his eyes, and speal

l‘l\‘1“.
here
anoth
satist

parent

ing i whisper, as he always did when
his father’s name was mentioned, he
said

“ Yes, Father. T will pray much for
him

I could not speak for a few moments.
Then, trying to cheer him up, I said,
smiling.

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

“Qh, yes,” said Louis, fervently.

“ Very, very much. And when are you
coming to heaven, Father 2"

“ When God wants me, my son.”

“ But we shall meet then 2"

“71 hope so,’ I replied: “pray to
God that He will let us meet there, my
Louis.”

“1 will pray that you come soon,” he
said, fervently.

“But Iam going to give youa com-
mission which I want you to ecarry out

as soon as you see God. You will do
this for me ?”

He nodded, with shining eyes.

“Took, litte son,” I went on. il |
have in hand an important affair—a
very important affair- -and only God
can set it right. Now when you see
God you ask Him to straighten this out

for me, will you?”

|
4 to have |
to save that |
|

rst and | T told his mother that I would bring the

\

After giv the lad Extreme
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b I and  stude
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Nearest C. P. R ent ¢ wrile

I.\s‘tl.sflln« 4 | 1 ly Viaticum early in the morning, |
__ Yeauit 0neé o " | and asked her to have everylhing in
insidious dise: was sapping his | peadiness )

When 1 reached home it was |

late and, the duties of the evening over, ‘
[ 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 |

1sed me ind  the Brother Porter |

that I was urgently sent |
vanted to receive Holy |

Jommunion,

“ Please tell them that everything is |
all right,” I said to the Brother., “ 1
was there only a few hours ago and will
bring Communion very early.”

A moment afterwafd the

|
Brother re-|
turned, and said that |
|

i

fever-

ishly anxious to rec

Y reated
e t yme at onee. I rose, dressed,
\ the churct the Dle d
ent nd set i I is' 1 p
| T8) vited 1 1 1
though frightful veak,manage I
is poor litt] rms over | brea Ie
T Vi in tl wtitude of ad tion, |
1 vit losed eyes, his lips mo ¢
i ut prayer. I ed until he -

ished.
“ Louis,” I said, then, very
are you happy ?"

“

gently, \
‘\
|

“Oh, yes, Iather, so happy 1" he |
whispered, and raised his arm as if to
embrace me. As once bhefore, that sick- |

ening repugnance swept in-
voluntarily I turned away. Then as

over i
quickly I turned back again and laid my l

me :

cheek against that poor wan face. My
Lord had econdescended those
parched and purple lips
So hard is it

nature !

to pass
and I1? . .
to overzome

our

corrupt |

R. L. Thompson, D, P. A !
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asked Sister
emed in an
her head,

On entering 1
he had s
Q)

Dolore if
way well-disposed

1e shool

Sk ‘No, Father,” h aly
On Jeavin I charged Louis not to |, Biit 1t ¥ it ik' o B " ALY
. 1 y i wni Wl on ey nit
forget his promise. He nodded. * You ) it \’ \| i‘i o i
: h é ; went to the si «
will pray much to the Blessed Virgi . Ltk ' g
. ) e § L ing. He looked ny t me with eye
“ Yes, yes,” he said, in his faint tones. | which defiance shone, the words, 1
¢ , y Blessed Virgi 1
“ Much, muc ll?r: the Blessed Virgin not believe,” stamped upon th d
and that you will come, very, very soon. | |jjs [ heeitated—I could « othing
I shall be so lonely without yvou, Father." | pothinas! Y 't that sinti I &
On the following morning when I went | to  he a lamiliar volce whicl i

|
1
|
to say Mass, the Brother informed me i
that Louis had died withinan hour after |
I lefo him. |

Two days passed. I 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 the name 2" I asked.

“ Don Manuel, T 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,”
“Then what is the use of my going ?"
“The Sister says he will die in a

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

membered my prayers for that unhappy

man, the commission 1 had given

Louis.

. . [Iroseat once, left my meal un-
tasted, took my hat and the burse eon-
taining all that T needed for the Saera-
ments, and set off almost at a run for the
hospital,

“ Much, much tc

Wit)

certain then, §
8 reps
medal

his

f

I my own miraculous

from my pocket and rlaced

1

IKi this image of

Believe
He

was

your M
and confess your sing "
changed instantly—the
starting. 1 heard his confession,
gave him Holy Communion and Extreme
Unction. By some incomprehensible
misfortune he bad never made his First
Communion, although he understood the
importance of receiving it well. As
with arms crossed upon his breast, he
took the Lord of heaven upon his tongue,
1 seemed to see behind him the figure of
Louis, who knelt in heaven hefore the
Blessed Virgin praying * much, much.’

A little later Don

change

Manuel was dead.

But Louis had remembered.—Carlos M,
De Heredia, S. J., in Benziger's Maga
zine,
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