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CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN

NO CHANCE

With doubt and dismay you are
smitben,

You think there's no chance for you,
gon ?

Why the beet hooks haven't been
written,

The best race hasn't been run ;

The best score hasn't been made yeb,

The best song hasn't been sung,

The best tune hasn't been played yet,

Cheer up, for the world is young.

The best verse hasn't been rhymed
yet,

The best house hasn't been planned,

The highest peak basn't been climbed
yet,

The mightiest rivers aren't spanned ;

Don’t worry and fret, faint-hearted,

The chances have just begun

For the best jobs haven't been
started,

The best work hasn't been done.

~BERTON BRALEY

THE OATHOLIC SON

There are, | am ashamed to eay,

gome young men nowadays who treat |
their parents with less regard and |
consideration than they do sirangere.

They literally break their parents |
bearts. In gome coses a father is |
even obliged to banich a son from |
kome on account of disrespectful |
conduct. Where it doss not go as |
far as that it is trequently the plead. |
ing of a mother that saves the son
trom that disgrace. Young msn, if
you knew what it oosta a father |
to torbid youn his presence, you would |
die rather than oblige him to mke
guch an extreme measure.

Some young men keep late houre,
frequent questionable places, gspend
all their salary on their own pleas-
ure, igoore their parents, and in
various ways live as if there were no
Fourth Commandment. They even
add to their parents' sorrow by not
going to Mass on Sunday and by
peglecting Holy Communion. 1
must say that in many cases it ie
neglect of church that has caused
them to turn out such ingrates.

Such sons are inviting God's judg-
merts upen themselves. They BlBl
the young men who become the
undeeirables and wrecka of soclety. |
You cannot trifle with God and His
law. In His own time and way He
will show you that if you disregard
His ordinances He will stzike you
dreadfally in His just indignation.

I am epeaking very plainly on this
point bscause I know that many
young men at the present time are
a soandal to Christianity by their
conduct in the homse. If you eaw the
broken hearted fathers and mobhers
that I have beheld, on account of
the waywardnese cf their children,
you would understand why it is thet
so many of the young men of our
day meet with failure and ruin.
They bave dieregarded their parents,
and God has abandoned them.

God does not always chastise un-
grateful apd disrespecéful sons in
this life. Buat this I will eay—Hs
does not bless them ; and without
His blessing a young man will not
have any real euceess in life. He
may hava a superfisial prosperity,
but it will never truly bsnefit him
or hie.—M. J. Scott in Qusen's Work.

CLIMBING TO THE TOP

Alfred Coffin Bedford, president of
the board of the Standard Oil Com-
pany of New Jersey, born in the
Borough of Brooklyn, owes his weslth
and position becauss when an cffice
boy he decided to "' go aféer it him-
seld.”

That was many years ago, but he
has stuck to the motio ever since, ns
the Now York Herald rslates. His
firgt j b was an office boy in a small
establishment, where his prinocipal
duties consisted in washing ink
bottles and sweeping the floer. No-
body took any special notice of him,
80 ha looked around for some oppor-
tunities on his own account.

He noticed that the cashier, pressed
with work, remsined aotter office
hours to add up the cash. Young
Bedford volunteercd to help him, and
was soon mastering all the details of
bookkeeping. Later he ailded one or
two of the bookkespers and when a
special suditor was aseigned fvom
the outside young Bedford saved him
gome steps by getting vouchers and
papera for him, and thos gained
more insight into business methods,

Later, when he got into a large
drygoods house, ha applied the samse
poliey to the etudy of merchandising. |
Although gelling ribbons was hardly

Lig metier, the youlhtul clerk sindied
bessue e recog-

all about the efock,
nized that whather he cared for the
line of goods cx no? ha was getting
valuable training in mzsorking, grad-
ing and preparing eamplas and culti.
vating habite of precizion.

Thea came the opportunily to get
into the employ of a fixrn which was
shortly thercaftex absorkad by the
Standard Oil Company. The corcern
had large intesests outeide of its
bueiness and on accouni of the
enthugisem with which young Bed-
ford went nbout his work he was
advanced rapidly, for the pavtmers
knew that he had t(he faculty ot
going after things on his own
account, and they encouraged it.

He bscame the treasurer of the
Long Island Railroed and sacretary
of the Ohio River Railroad.

With the financial panic of 1907
Mr. Bedtord was asked te join tme
direstorats of the Standard Oil Com
pany. He acocepted with ssme reluo
tance at flrst, but once he gof into
the werkings of the corporation he
didgplayed such energy and acumsen
that bafore long he was inbrusbed
with many important negetiations
and soon reached his present high
position in the financial world.

|

THE POWER OF DEPRESSION

A man devoted to a high Cause
often is the victim of deep and dismal
depression, Viewing the Cause itsell
a8 the inspiration to generous and
unsgelfish deeds, he wonders at the
manifold aepects that seem to befog
and blind those who are his com
panions in arms,

A great Onuse onlle forth bravery
and steadfastness of the highest
order. It impels a man onward to
the post of danger and makes him
glory in the face of peril. Exalta-
tion of epirit in the hope of ultimate
triumph spurs him to feate of cour-
age and daring for victory. He gazes
backward and beholds the myriads
of heroes who battled under the same
banner, and his pulse quickens with
the throb of renewed energy.

All this is the compensation for
suffering; it is the elixir that imparts
new strength for the combat. Forti
fled by examples of high daring,
urged on by the promise of ‘mmens-
urable reward, & man heeds nol the
wounds euffered in the fight but
stands fearless on the broad fiald of
carnage.

Inevitably, however,
| depreesion will strike.
be caused by the
enemy : No, it falls like a damp,
| dank mist upon the epirit and
gasems to be imbued with vempire
like, benumbling force that absorbs
| the wvery visality from the
| This depreseion usually arises from
domesetic eonrceé. 16 brings grief
the sight of treacherous
comrades ; 18 eaps courage
beholding the unworthy compan
| ione in arms who but pretend an
interest in the Causs which hae
totally permsa‘ed our being. This

thp hour of
It will not
power of the

| mish weighs down more heavily on a

sincere man than does even the force
of actunl fallure in the struggle.
Failure may be repaired; this mist
is polson tha? undermines the very
faculty that sustains one in the midst
ot battle.

Many a man has gone down &0
dsfead, not pierced by the darts of
the foe but undermined by the
treacherous sands of suspicion, envy,
and depression. What of those who
placed the eands in his path ?—Cath-.
olic Bulletin,

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

— s

FIGHT IT TAROUGH

In your work and in your play,

Fight it threugh !

Hang right en like yallow clay,

Fight it throwgh !

When a job you once begin,

Through the thick and through the
thin,

Set your mind and heart to win !

Fight it through !

What if others may have failed,
Fight it through !

| Though by powsrful odds assailad,

Fight it through !

Refuse o be an " also-ran,’

Square your sheulders Mke & man,
Grit your testh and say " I can !”
Fight it through !

Well, suppose things do look bad,
Fight 18 shrough !
Shew a little pep, get mnd !
Fight it through !
Waen you know you're in the right,
It's your duty, boy, to fight,
So go in with all your might !
Figat it through !
—Boy
“ TACKS "

Down from #the icy barrens of
Cenada the howling blizzard had
torn its way into the steecl walled
canona of the great city, where the
alr was being woven rapidly into a
swirling, s nothering white blanket.
Since the closing cof the big offices
and departmens stores at 3 o'clock the
gound of transportation hud come ab
longes and longer intervals, until
new al 8 the city was halplees and
gilent.

Pag Muyphy with nine wunsold
papsrs, his block deserted, and
“ Bully " Meretti waiting * veturns "
in the warmtik of the Italian oafe,
gshivered in bedy and soml, huddled
in the deep recaes of a north doer-
way. I8 was pay day and the
* Bully " would hold over on him
for a whole week,

Peg was very cold and very hungry,
and therefore his stub was hurting
him cruslly where the strape
the wooden etick on his lef
Also he had been very lonely all the
time since Lis mefther had gone en
her last journey, for which the
couaty had paid,

Something wsoft nungglod
his good leg, there cams along whine

euding in & yelp of pain, snd &he
boy l.w)hd down to ssa a smnall paw
sld up, while " Help" cried from
the wsoft eyes of a dog whest overy
Ixish haix epelled "' Rough oo Rats.

Ag Peg gendly lifted the teeriex fo
examire the injury, an slectric coupe
¢ame $o a step =t the curb, saod
a man sbeppsd from it into the lights
of the movie theater. A touch of the
mystic was in the dark dace sbave
the high fur eollar, ag he turned and
gaid, smilingly, " Se that's why my
ear has stalled right here. A boy
and a deg boih in trcuble on such
a night asthis? Get in the machine
and left's see mbsul it.” Switehing
on the rending light he gently streked
the wiry haired spine, and scfily
held the paw until the trembling
ceased, and then with a ewifté cer
tainty of touch withdrew from it
a large tack bedded to its head in
the fleshy pad. Into the bey's mind
flashed n piotawe frem the days
follewing the ene when he had
slipped in the ioy slush and gene ouf
into n great darkness as a loaded
glant truck pinned him down.

After yenrs eof seemingly being
whirled on a great whee), the dark

ness had lightened and he had opened
his eyes to see n benutiful angel
smiling down at bim, and to hear
her say,' He's coming out quite all
all right, Doctor,” and to teel a funny
lop-sided sensation where his left
leg used to be. Convalescing in &
wheel cheir, while discipline winked
or deliberately closed an eye to a
favorite son, he had explored the
great building and so one day he
saw the Ploture which remained :
the GreM Vielon.

‘ Gee,” thought Peg, as the little
ternu gratefally licked the man's
hand, " his eyes look jus' like Jemu
with the lamb,in the 'ospital window."”

‘" Now drop your papers and beat
it tor home with your dog,’' the man
was saying, ' and if every thing is
not all right with either of you
at any time, look me up. Boys and
doge happen to be long suite with
me,” and a cerd and a dollar bill
were pressed into the lad's hand.

With the correct change from the
restaurant Peg fouvgbt his way to
Moretti. Big “ Bully " swore at the
delay, and more st having to settle
for the week, and then, his eyes
plight with paore malice, oried
* Where you getta de pup ? I shaka
hees han,” and bis own closed with
an iron geip on the inflamed foob,

Promptly the dog's
met in the

sharp teeth
back of that hend and

| the enraged Corsican called after the

soul. |

flseing pair * For that I kella him ;
but he no die so quick lika he bite.

| Oh, no."

l

atb |
| room,

egaingt

\

That night, as Peg showaed " Tacks "
to the kindly jenitor in the farnace
and curled down on a clean
pile ot excelsior with she cold nose
buried in the heollow of his throat, a
great content came to him. Again
bhe belonged to some one his very
own,

Spring came ; Moretti seemed so
frisndly that the two Celtic hearts
forgave and Tasks almoet forget.
Uneanily intelligent, he had joyeuely
learned many trieks frsm his adoring
master. Muzzle lifted, he howled an
“ Extea " with the best, and people
laughed and bsught.

Then, one afternoon, delayed for
change in the crowded restaurant,
Peg came out to find no trace of
Tacke. In vain kis plercing three
note whistle (the code csll whish
always brought the dog panting to
his side), shrilled through the streets
again and egain,

Papsrs umsold, he hunted franti-
eally for two hours, returning fre.
quently to the boss to inquire, until
Moretei, tiring of the game of cat
and mouse, eaid : " Your pup gotte
no license ; my Tony taka heem #o
big vivasec' Daotox at the big med’cal
gohool. Goatta feefty cents; when
dey cutta da live eya dey not geeva
da sleep med’'sin an’ he no, die &0
queek Iika he bite. No-o.”

“ You devil,” shrieked Peg, and
then, as he thought of the toriurs
awaniting Tecks' ebining trusting eyes,
he pleaded piteously, ' Aw—Bully—
it's pay day ; I'll work a whole mon#’
for notkin' it you'll give me my
money to buy him bsck in time.
He's all I got now; aw — Bully —
please—"'

“ Nottin' doin’ 'till papers all so'd,”
sneered Moretti, With despair in his
besrt the boy tore mcross
to ‘' cop " Coreowvan with bis tragedy
“Ol'm feared Tuoks is n goner, me
la-ad,” the big policeman
‘“ Saure they'd niver aven ligsen to
ye out at the grem st collegs ; 'tis &
geown man's job ye'd be efther fack-
lin'.” Slewly 1in shat crowded
thoroughfare the ckapsl window out

lined in radiant celora ite picture of | “

Divine Compassion ; snd then a dark |
tace with the Jssus look of pity bent
down over a little burt dog.

“ Lend me a dime, Cork,” said Peg,
“and I'll ind the grown man., He
told me te come if Tacks or me
got in trouble ; lock ;" snd he held
vp a soiled and crumpled card besy-
ing the name ‘' Dr. Raoul Farranza;"”
“and ok see, Cork ! he lives pretty
nenr the coallege.”

‘' Here's & quaréher ; go to it quick,”
gaid Corcoxan.

The elsotric was s*anding at the
curb before the exclusive bachelor
apartment building, and a tall dark
man abouf to enser was hailad by
a brea‘hless boy, who incoherently
gasped, ‘' You teld me to come if

| Tacks or me didn’t get along all

right, an’ they have got Tacks in that
awful p'ace over yondsr an’' thoy're
goin' ve cut his eyes an’' him &
knowin' it if yeu don't stop 'em an’
ke'll think I le# 'em do 10, Oh—"
and the slow tearsa gathersd at lnet
aed fall.

*“ Get in the car an
this all happened,” ssid Farranza,
i | go anywkers ‘over yonder'
and [ knew evesybody inside ; don't
worry ; I think we're in time 8o save
him."”

luside the immepse bullding,
orowned fAAdtingly with three erosses,
Tasks lay strapped dewn upon a
table, his evexy deg instinod alive te
a great danger, axd big baautiful
eyer, wild with fese, fixed on the
white clad men wko was eoxting out
tusuo terriblo skising things. With
avery nerve a-qsiver, he was listen
isg tor the beloved voiea in the onll
of the three nots whistle, and with
despair in his laysl dog heart he
knew that whon 1% geunded he would
bs helpless to answen ib.

The man was bending down very
close now, but Tacke counld net even
ghrink from the glitter of the pointed
thing in his hand.

Saddenly the door opened and a
voice Toeks had never fergeften
eried, "' Hold on, Fyank ; you've get a
dog there that balongs to a kid friend
of mione, and it's all he's got in
the world. I met them in trouble last
wiate: the might of the big blizzard,
and 1 told the boy to come to me
if he ever needed help. He's been
playing a lone hand in Life’s game,

d tell me how

can

the street |

saild. |
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tor he's just eaid to me, ' The old
man died o' the snakes over at the
Bridewell lnet summer, an' the 'flu
took me mother in Octobsr ; I been
hidin’ out on the truant cops in a
furnsce room with a good janitor
pal o' mine ‘cause dey'd sen’' me to
gome institoot, en’ I ain't doin’
nothin' worse now den earnin’ me
feed’ There's good stufl in the boy
and 1'm going to give him his chance.
Yoa know I'm pretty much alone in
the world now myeelf. Some day
Frank, maybe you'll come to see,
a8 | bave, that you'veg Jcur causes
and effects reversed, 1i'e the mi
of the world that need healing
through Love. I'm lsaving for the
West tomorrow, 80 this 18 g«

A moment lnter down
jubilant boy tried vainly to control &
whirlwind of a terrier, who wae
impartially dividing its careeses
between Peg and
laying his arm
shoulder, eanid, " Peg,
is over for the pressnt; tomorrow
we'll do a little outfisting. Tacks
peeds a collar with bis name and his
owner's ou {8, and you gomse clothes ;
bat tomorrow night we three start
tor home in Oaliforcia, and a lot of
doge and horses, Peg, belong to that
home. It'e school for you,
finest new leg money cun buy, with a
wonderful feot on i6.”

Then ngain the worshiping Peg
saw the lock which was in the eyes

scroes the lad's

of the Man in the Picture come into |
" Apd for |

Farranza'e, a8 he asdded,
me, work; the beaut.fal work ef
trying to meke men

Christ.,'—Ethelyn Chapmen,
Duamb Animals.
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A VIRTUE THAT CAN BE
PRACTICED BY EVERYONE

Athoughttul woman nsked theother |

day, in the course of or nversation,
“ Are we charitable enough ?
charity that consists in
do I mean, but the

almegiving,
cheriby

And do we noJ cradib €00 ¢
whiepered reporte ol evil concerning
our neig‘,.huc ?
"Vary often
for l ttle or no xc
Perhaps i1 we always
circumstnnces end the d
yhioh our neighbors éncounter,
would be more charitebie toward
therw. We would find a way of belp-
ing them alovg instead
iog them unj
“N

whatever
knew the

AGON

we

1wetly.

Now,” she continued
I am not trylng o
| faults of this one or
asking you to accepi as yonr &880
clate, one whom you are convinced
is not worthy of your regard. Bat,
good friend, I would rather b
impoeed upon nnd tiuat an unworthy
person than charge with evil,
in my heart, oue who is,
intents, trying to liva xight.”

If you have nothing elss to con-
tribute to the eunshine of the
woxld bestow a friendly weord, a
smile, You naever know when a goul
needs the word, or a eac spirit tha
smile, Agsume joyous Wways, even
if you some-how miss the joy. 1tis
your misforiupe that you seldom
know the good you do, and hardly
ever know the evil. But like begets
like, and consequencss are certain,
even il unkoown. And when you
encounter people particulsrly diffi
enlt to get on with, realiza that
perhaps they are smarting under
one sort of chastening or another
and furn the sanl'ght of =
kindness thsiz way.—Th2 Echo,

S,

bravely,
condone the
that one,

the Doctor, who, | !

my work here |

with the |

and women |
realize how practical for every dsy |
use are the teachings of the Master |

Not the |

that |
tkinketh no ev!l and speaketh none,

Are we rot too prore to judge our |
fsllow travellers on lite’'s bighway ? |
adily she |

even |
to all |

Thinkicrg well and talking well
are nothing without doing well.
La Chauseee,
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In all lands, good hearts are true |
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