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CHATS WITH YOUNG
MEN

PEACE ON EARTH

Come wealth or want, come good or ill,
Let young and old accept their part,
And bow before the the awful will,
And bear it with an honest heart,
Who misses or who wins the prize—
Go, lose or conguer as you can ;
But if you fail, or if you rise,

Be each, pray God, a gentleman,

A gentleman, or old or young !
(Bear kindly with my humble lays ;)
The sacred chorus first was sung
Upon the first of Christmas days ;
The shepherds hear it overhead-
The joyful angels rais'd it then :
Glory to heaven on high, it said,
And peace on earth to gentle men !

My song, save this, is little worth ;
I lay the weary pen aside,
And wish you health, and love, and
mirth,

Ag fite the solemn Christmas-tide,
As fits the holy Christmag birth,
Be this, good friends, our carol still:
Be peace on earth, be peace on earth,
To men of gentle will.

WiILLIAM MAKEPEACE THACKERAY

YOUR CHRISTMAS GIFT

Your Christmas gift is ready and
waiting for you, Itie a richer and
greater gift than you, in your wild-
est flights of fancy, bave ever con
oceived., It is the eatisfaction of all
desires, the source of all riches, the
orown of all joy. When you possess
this Gift there is nothing more that
either man or God can give you.
This Gift is waiting for you. Pre-
pare your soul by a sorrowful con
fession. And then, on Christmas
morning, kneel at the altar rail of
your parish church. The priest
will come and peverently bestow
upon you your Christmas Gift. It

is the Gifs of Gitts—the Gift that
makes Christmas Christmas.—The |
Monitor,

SCHWAB'S VIEWS ON THRIFT

If it is true that thrifiless ways
are hard to give up, it also is true
that habits once acquired never for
sake one.

A story is being told about Charles |
M. Schwab that illustrates this
point. He was being pushed along
the board walk in Atlantic City by a
colored man. Suddenly they came |
across & psuny lying on the boards.
The colored man saw it, too, but
made no move toward getting it.

“Why don't you pick it up ?"
Schwab exclatmed.

" I didn't think it worth while.
is only a penny.”
‘My man, you

WAaS

It
must never talk
the ship builder.
out for the pennies
lollars will come to you.”
iness does not consist al-
aste on a large scale,
weists mainly in looking
afier the little leaks. Schwab began
life a ridiculously nall salary.
It was nat through saving and econ
omy that b able to amass
his milliouna. wa3 beocause he
was thr he understood
the value of making the little things
counf—of stopping wup the little
wastes that he placed himself in a
position to earn the largest salary
ever paid any m in the world, and
later to undertake one of the great
eetl patriotio tasks ever placed on the
shoulders of one human being.

The late James J. Hill, who began
life ag & laborer in the Northwest |
earning $1 25 a day, used to say that |
no persoen could ever succeed in life
who was not able to save money.
With Hill this was the first test ofa
man’'s character. Ifhe did not pos- |
sess enough will power to be a money
saver he would never be able to
fight his way to the top.
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OUR INFLUENCE

Two considerations should flow |
from a recognitionof the tremendous |
power of influence.

1. A young man must be on his
guard about the example he gives— |
to younger members of the family, to
his business associates, to his chums,

to the members of societies to which |

he belongs and to those he visits.

2. He should be particular about
the company that he himself keeps.
One bad apple in a barrel will rot the
whole lot.

One young man

whose heart

are base,

goes

whige character is mean,
about like a smallpox patient,

goattering the germs of his disease |
among all those with whom he comes |

in contact, Hisinfluence is unwhole-

gome, and it can not be eecaped by |
any cune who comes in contact with |

him,

So that a young man who desires
to keep of good repute will avoid
him. Theyoung man who has a cara
for himselt will,choose for his friends
those whoee minds are bright, whose
conversation is clean, and whose ¢on
duot is virtuous, for their inflaen
will buoy him onward and up»

Ha will have rogard for bisown
enceé upon others and the infla
of others upon himself.

Whoat a responsibil
ence that weexars every day on every
per with om we come in con
tact. Forevery person that we meet
is mors or less impressed with our
bebavior and our appearance, and
every one who speaks to us feels an
effect and forms an opinion from our
manner, our tone, our wordse ; and
every one with whom we have deal
ings judges ,of the merits of our
actions, surmises our motives, and
passes opinions on our honesty
truthfulnese, fairness, purity and
goneral qualities, We gffect the
thoughts of others and influence their
actions.

vy is the influ

| prayed it would be so.

| peace had come.

| window.

| walk to take up the noice where the

| & parade was being formed.

is |
corrupt, whose words are foul, whose |
actions are vicious, whose principles :
| parade !”

Influence is & most mysterious
thing ; to be feared, that we may not
give scandal, and contribute to the
ruin of soule : a thing to be desired,
that we may litt up, and help our
brother to live uprightly.

There are on record reports of in.
spances in which a lookof encourage-
ment has made a boy an artist, a kind
word has prevented souls in despair
from committing sulcide,

These few instanccs are like n
small spring to the ocean of influence
which is in effect every day among
the millions of people of the earth,

Worda, looks, actions, create influ
ence, Influence is force for good or
for evil, not only for today, but for
years to come. Make your influence
wholesome for those with whom you 1
come in contact,—Catholic Columbian, |
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OUR 'BOYS8 AND GIRLS

it

THE NATIVITY |

Let my bheart the cradle be |

Of thy bleak Nativity! ‘
Tossed by win'ry tempests wild

It it rock Thee, holy Child,

Then, as grows the outer din, [

Greater peace shall reign within, |

Rev, Joun B, Tans [

PEACE [

Billy's mother bent over his bed ‘
where only the top of two small ears
were visible above the snowy |
blankets. ‘
“Billy! Billy!” she softly called. |
Listen, Billy, to the whistles and
the bells!| Wake up and listen ! "

Her voice was drowned by a whistle
that blew longer and louder than the
rest. Billy's eyes flew open, and he
gazed about him in a bewildered way,
then up at his mother's face,

* Oh, Billy ! " his mother whiapered
and held kim very close—" That |
means peace !’

It was dark in the room, but not |
too dark for Billy to see the glory in ‘
his mother's face., There were tears |
in her eyee, too, and Billy wondered |
at the tears when otherwise she look-
ed 8o happy. But they were not the |
kind he found there the day his father |
went away. Tenderlyhad he brushed
them away, and with tightened arms ‘
around her neck begged her not to |
worry. Didn't she have him? And |
hadn’'t he promised his father not to
let his mother worry? How well he |
remembered his father's voice as they | |
talkad about his mother, and he told |
pim about the Big War and the reason ;
for his going away! Presently his |
father had caught him in a grip that |
hurt, but for worlds he wouldn't cry
out. He only tried harder to keep
down the lump in his thrpat, aad,
after a long time, his father called
him his " little captain '’ aad left his
kiss upon his lips.

He believed be had been faithful to
that promise, for he i never found
tears in s mother's eyes after that.
And cn W nights, with the air
heavy withthefragrance ofthe flowers
from the gard and the stars shin
ing down, t would sit together in
the big porch rocker, and always it
was of " Daddy " that they talked.

I'he fall and winter followed, then
came another summer, lengthening
into fall, It was then that Billy ask-
ed his mother if Thankegiving would
bring peace, but'when she
and said she did not
Christmas would bring
The world at peace! And
home by Christmas Eve!

hey

had sn
know-—then
it surely.
" Daddy
Billy had |
Many a red |
light had he left before the Sacred |
Heart. Now be knew his prayers
were answered ; the blessed day of
He need only wa't
for Christmas Eve and "' Daddy.”

The sound that the whistles made |
was dying now, the cries of the news- |
boys in the street sent Billy away |
from his mother's arms to the

ed

“"Extra! Extra; Mother, do
hear ?"

Billy drew the muslin curtain agide
for a better view of the sidewalk,

“Good night!"” he beamed. “Thera's
Joseph Carr, and Jock and even Tony
Maggioni from around the corner !
They're all there!”

And so they were. Every boy in

the block had gathered on the side-

you

whistles and bells had left off. By
the time Billydressed and joined them

‘Hey there, Billy Burch ! called the
boy who lived next door, "you got to
have some thin' that'll make a big
noise if you want to march in this

Billydidnot well tohearmore. Inside
the house he went, and presently
came out again with two tin waiters. |

The parade started, growing in size | j

a8 the boys marched down the street.
Tony, at the head, carried the flag,

| his soft brown Italian eyes dancing as

he marched. Joseph Carr came next
with a horn lett from last Christmas
then came Jock and aft-r him Billy
and 1 all 1 Skinny
M in hand holding tigholy |
to his cruteh, a t 1e other a bell |
horn or

8l
Kay, one
1oud that
waiters.

Hurrah! Hurrah for peace!"
gang, and the others took it up.

3ut half- way down the block the |
procession halted. Austin Hall had |
fallen in ljne.

“You ain't in this,

“Why ain't 1?”

even
Billy's

he

Jachens Gratz!"
demanded Jock.
Cause you gin't ; step out,”

Joseph C arr got out of line,

'Stay where you are, Jock. Why
ain't Jock in this peace parade ?" he
glared at Austin Hull.

“Yes, why ain't he ?"'
in,

‘““He nin’t one of us, that's why !"”

“Jock—he's one of us eame as you :
same a8 me! A-meri-oan boys !
Alll” Tony's free hand expressed
what ‘his command of words oould
not.

Billy threw

1 to hear,

| had been on

| red lights

| mail-man had gone.

| She let Billy go and

Austin's lips were drawn in stub-
born lines.

“It Jock staye in, I go out.
ain't one of us, That's all!”

Joseph's eyes flashed belligerently.

"See here, Austin, Jock is one of
us, same a8 me and you and Billy
and the rest of 'em., I know what
you're drivin' at. The only thing
German to Jock is his name, This is
o peace parade, and if you mean to
start somethin' you can just drop
out.”

Austin dropped out, and order once
more restored ¢ the boys marched
down to the corner., Back and forth
they went. Slowly but surely the
anger died out of Austin’s face as he
looked on., He couldn't stand it any
longer; he must be a part of that
parade.

“Jock,” he eald, subdued and
humble. “I was only foolin’, Jock !"

But the noise was too loud for Jock
Serenely on he marched,
and when they came back to where
Austin stood, the boy who had
dropped out of the line made another
attempt to speak., This time it was

| Joseph Carr who listened.

“I say, Joe, I never meant any-
thiog. Can I fall in ?"

Joseph grinned, his good humor
completely restored.

“Can it you want to.”

And Austin fell in line,

Thanksgiving slipped by, and when
December came the days began to
drag.

“Why couldn't Daddy have come
homae for Thanksgiviog, mother ?"

It was a question Billy often asked
of late, and every time his mother
reminded him of how thankful they
Thanksgiviog Day to
know that the war was over, To

| keep his Father well and send him
| safely back to them bad been all that
| she had a¢

.ed. But Billy had gone
| further Mhn that. He had left two
before the Sacred Heart
that Thankegiving morning after
Mass. One was to bring his " daddy "
| home on Christmas morning, and the
other was for every child with a fath-
er " over there.”

The days that followed hadn't
brought the usual letter to his mother.
One, two, three weeks went by, and
every time the mail-man passed the
door Billy became alarmed. Reluc-
tantly he would leave for school in
the mornings before the mail-man
came, and on Satmrdays he would
wutcb for his coming by the hour.

'Daddy’s letter didn't come today,
mother ?’ " No, son,” was all she
would usually say. Something had
come to his mother's face and stayed
there, during the days that dragged
along and still the letter did not come,
that would cause heart to sink
when he wati It was like he
hadn’t kept e promise to keep the
' worried " lock away. Buthe never
how he It was
come tomorrow, mother!
raying Sacred

Billy's

d her.

told his moth
always, " It'1l
Ain't we p
Heart ?

His courageous,
smile would
emile to his mother's face, and
would send Billy off to play b
he had dc to k

promisge he his

er

confident little

bring a esponding
neving
eep

tather

his best

d made to

ne

1 was
Christmas Eve
no mistaking
his mother
she trie
cheerful for Billy's sake.
mai'-man had passed that
with not as much a8 a glance
front doo

though
d the best
But the
morning
t Billy's
Had that last big flring
just before peece, taken Billy's father
away from them? Try as she would
could not (keep the thought down.
She prayed as she begansomesmall
preparations for Billy's Christmas—
prayed to the Sacred He artfor strength
to bear the disapptintment that had
followed her joy in the coming of

| peacs.

3illy stood at the front window

| that attsrnoon, taking what interest
| he could in the ballgame that Joseph

Qarr and Tony and the rest of them
were playing in the street.

“Wanta play? " called Tony.

But Billy shook hishead. Thenthe
door-bell rang, and he flew to answer
it.

“A special delivery, Billy,” said the
mail-man. "“Get your mother to the
door ; she'll have to sign for it.”

Billy wasnot used tospecial deliver-
ies. His heart sank lower and lower,
He could only stare at the map, What
it it was bad news that the letter
held? It was the promise he had
made to his father that filled his
thought, She musti not have that
“worried" look on Chrigtmas morning.

“Would—would you let me sign in
stend 2" Billy faltered.

It ho signed for the letter and read

b firet, and the news was too bad he
wo'lHum tell hu vw'I ntil after
Christmas Da
of h .
I 18 his mother's lester, after all—
addressed to | It wouldn’t be right
for him to break the seal.

He did not wall for the mail-man's
answer, but started through the house
in search of his mother and brought
her quickly te the door.

Open it quiock, !

Mother | ” when the
‘What does it
say?"”

His mother droppad down on a
chair in the hall and broke the geal
with nervous fingers.

“Oh, Billy!” The
lebter were crushed

child and the
in her arms.
her eyes flew
over the pages.

“From Daddy! Liaten to what it
says: 'I am now convalescent, after
being gaesed, and a bone in my right
arm shattered in the bargain. But
it was worth while, dear, every min
ute of these weeks in the hoepital.
Our men fought gloriougly in the last
place they took. Now it is over; we
have had our day, and by the time
this reaches you I shall have

16 |
the |
strange |

| grap!

could to keep |
| whic
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started on my journey home.
of the men who will leave the hos
pital with me are awful wrecks, poor
tellows—sad homecomings for those
who wait for them, Many a night
have I looked up at the stars, anfl

every time I knew it was your prayers |

and Billy's that eaved me from a like
fate. War has it horrors, but it has
it's blessings, too, and the biggest
blessing is the faith that grows out
of prayer, So if all goes well, I shall
be in old New York by Christmas
Day—then home to you and Billy.'
Billy had not understood what
convalescent " meant, but he could
have told you every word in the rest
of the letter. His heart ewelled with
pride in the kind of soldier his father
wag. And he was coming home
Christmas Day !

Billy was jubilant.

" What did I tell you, mother ? " he
glowed. " Haven't we prayed to the
Sacred Heart, and ain't this letter
the answer ?"

Billy touched with gentle fingers
the closely written pages that had
fallen into his mother's lap. His
mother smiled through her tears at
Billy. And Billy watched the glory
come back to her face.

" Yer, dear, it is the answer,” and
gshe crushed him to her heart,
‘ Almost too much” to have asked of
the Sacred Heart—peace, with Daddy
home for Chrigtmas Day !"'—Eleanor
Lloyd in Rosary Magazine.
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PERILOUS OUIJA
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are tru
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proof ot thei
pert hag written
in
view, which

the Decemb
tical R
noticed and spread for the ber

many, It deals with the ouija board
such great popularity.
mavy people it i a plaything,
bhowever, with danger. The
board is ex'remely ancient and has
been known in China for cenfaries,

The use of these similar forms
are ocharscteristic of pagan civil
ization. Younger people have taken
to the use of this board as a means of
popular entertainment. Its vicious
character was not so clearly put as to
strike home and its the
sinful pastime it really is.

This clase of experimenters is
numerous, but there are agreat many
who are convinced of the preternatur
al character of the message# received
by means of the board. Both must be
warned by parents and confessors to
discontinue the practice altogether,
Mr. Raupert gives three reasons: the
first being this, that the particular
spirit who “talks” by way of the ouija
board cannot be conclusively identi-
fied and proves, on close investigation
to be an evil one, not at all the spirit
of a departed ome. Secondly, they
give mostly frivolous, aontradictory
and intellectually worthless mes
sages. The third and moest impe lling
reaton is the physical, moral and
men‘'al effect on the L\nv(nmmur

not vary

de

t of

1 8D jOye
To
charged

make use

from the dire
found in professional
mediums I'kis view is corroborated
by competent medioal authorities like
Dr '\u' yrd Cumington, who te stifies

There do
conditions

ns become
i ‘«(' L i X!
jain, they wi deny
eality of these facts should observe
the effect of some of the spiritistio
menifestations. They would (then)
be inclined to admit that there is a
true "'terror of dark” and that
there are “principalities and powers”
with which we in our ignorance trifle,
without knowing and realizing the
frighttul consequences which may re-
gult upon this tampering with the
unseen world. Dr. Mercier of London,
Dr. Vicllet in France, the late Dr.
Lapponi in Italy, have branded these
practices as dangerous to mental and
moral health, Mr. Raupert is to be
thanked most heartily for this prac-
tical and eminently necessary word
on a real danger. Tke spread of this
occult and nefarious ''science’” can
not be combated too earnestly. ‘' Their
revival in our time,” concludes our
anthor, "ie not a step forward but a
step backward; it is a return to dis-
tinotly heathen aud anti-Christian
beliefs and practices and additional
evidence of the faot that the world is
once more relapsing into paganigm.”
—Buffalo Echo.
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Some |

| turning to their state church, found

| ished as uselees.

THE WAR'S EFFECT

NENESR

Speaking recently in Huntington
Hall of “ the war's effect on English
character Raymond Blathwayt,
accredited by the British Foreign
Offise, stated that " a need for true,
deep and real religion arises., And
this need will be filled only by anew
faith in mysticiem, That is the
main thing—a beliet in the immor-
tality of the soul, in life after
death.”

This is an admission of the passing
of the state religion in Eogland. It |
is a clear statement of fact regard.
ing the church of Henry VIIL. Itis
proof that this War has set the Eng-
lish people thinking and that as a
result they are beginning to turn
their eyes Romeward,

While tens of thousands were
meeting death on the battlefleld, the
religion of Henry was constantly tot
tering. The people were seeking
some comfoit amid their griet, and,

none. That church had by degrees
shorn them of all beliet in an after
lite. Prayers for the dead were ban
The true faith was |
regarded as a mere superstition.

But the War opened their eyes.
They now avow Anglicanism a nullity,
Its shallowness was unrecognized
when fair days were at hand. But |
once disaster was laid on the nations |
and countless souls were called to}
their eternity,

It is amatter of common know-
ledge that thousands edified and illu
mined by the fidelity of Catholics to |
their religion renounc their error
and joined the Churc Jefore the
le shrines in urops th
3 often knelt
and._ found the

the true 1glon can 1m
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Now even ¢
of the Anglican church in
to the demands of their
AVe I rad these

Mr. Bla cites ' then
true real religion. Ihis
religin will not be the product of the
War, It will not be one founded on
merely human standa The only
religion that will s fy the peopls |
is the which they forsook
that of Henry.

Their yearning must e
find the object of their aspirations.
But never will it be found until t}
state religion becomes a dead letter
and England embraces the
child of its affection, the C
Church.—Boston Pilot.
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THE LAW OF

LIFE AND

Out ot the darkness rises the dawn,
and after the storm comes a great
calm. We may not question the
ordinanca of God, or seek to search
His ways ; all we know is that He is
our most loving Father whose heart
is solicitous for us, He need not
have fixed pain and the Cross as the
price of our salvation, nor have set
our stumbling feet in hard ways and
rugged paths. Yet so it has pleased
Him. His only Son ate the bread of |
gorrow and drank the lecs of the |
chalice of pain. As poet has
said, we are born in others’ pain and |
perish in our own, and over the brief |
span, mercifully brief, that stretches |
from the cradle to the grave, we pass, |
bearing Whether we
follow Chriet trustingly, or hold back

'y doubt, the Cross is with us., 'The |
head may crowned with gold or
with th the body clad in flne
linen or loathsome rags, but on every
shoulder, of prince or tommoner,
noble or beggar, saint or sinner, rests |
the common burden of humanity, |
thae Cross.

Bat we are not as those
hope. It is our faith that teaches us |
to bear the Cross, not dumbly as al
hopeless burden, but to rejoice in it,
as the gign and pledge of eteraal rest
and happiness. If we sow in tears,
we ghall reap in joy.

LOVE

His

our Croes,

*DE,

It we would
bear the Cross worthily we must first
pass through our agony in the garden
of lonely sorrow, where no kindly
band may rest upon us, and carrying
our Croes, we shall assuredly mount

| Calvary to know its desolation and
the oppression of dark hours, But
after the storm will come the quiet
of the tomb that is guarded by love,
and out of the darknees the radiant
dawn of our own Easter Day, That
is the law of life, the law of the love
in the heart of God our Father.—
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Standard Library

60¢. Each, Postpaid

Acolyte, The The story of & Catholic Collage Be

Adventures of Four Young Americans, By Heara
E, Delamare, This book describes the stirris
times during their trip abroad, and the expe:iso
of Johnny who was lost in the Catacombs,

Adley Moore, A tale of the times, by Richard Baptis
O'Brien, D. D. Showing how eviction, murder and
such pastimes Are managed and justice adminis
tered in Ireland, together with many stirring inci
dents in other lands. The story tells of the he: oi
lives of our Irish grandfathers and grandmothe m
There is no lack of incident and accident. Fo
those interested in Irish history of these later di yy
Ailey Moore in & new dress will serve & goc¢
purpose.

Alchemist's Secret, The ; by Isabel Cecilis Willisms
This collection of short stories is not of the uyu
written simply for amusement ; they have s
simpls, direct teaching, and they lea
of and to pity sorrows and trials 0(0:
than our own

Althea, by D, Ella Nirdlinger, A delighttul st
giving some of the author's homs sxp riences ac
the plays of her happy childhood, It is & mirn
company of four bDrothers, a sister, and the
beloved parents.

Aliss Kitty Casey, by Marie Gertrude Willian
Kitty Casey is in reality Catherine Crrew, & gi
threatened with misfortune, wio in an endeave
to seciude herself, and at the same time enjoy t
advantages of the couniry in summer time, accept
& menial position in a hotel, taking the posit » 0
waitress refused by her maid, Kitty Casey. Th
story is well written, and a romance cleverly tol¢

Arabella, by Anna T, Sadlier,

Back to Rome, by Scrutator ( J. Godfrey Rup
Being & Series of Private Letters, etc, , address
an Iu:,.‘n an Clergyman,

Beech Blufl, by Fanny Warner A tale of th
South before the Civil War, Two other storie
are contained in this volume : “ Agnes,” and “For
Many Days."
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Erownie And I, by Richard Aumerle. Brownie is s
ollege dog who chumns with the new boys as 500
as they arrive and is with them in all their sports
Ho even succeeds in winning the decisive basebe.
game of the year, Boys, girls, and grownup
will foilow with deep interest this ganuine recoré
of two years of a college boy's life,

By The Grey Sea, by Herbert Spring,

Call by Newman. A
Third Century ; attempting to im
express the feelings and relations bet
tians and heathens of that time
atholic Pionesrs of America, By John OKam
Murray, New edition revised. From the birth ¢
Chiristopher Columbus 1435, to the deathof Faths
Badin, 1853,
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t ism also, towards the close of ths
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