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CHATS \VITU YOUNG MEN.
A Hun Una Felled Though ilUih 

When te la coarne In hie mai ncr and
brutal in hie Inatinota.

When be la eonatantly reminding 
Oibera that the brnte etui liugera In

^Wten there le evidence o( mental 
MUUty in hie con rereatlon.
“when he radhtea «oui poverty.

When be la a moral pauper.
When ho doe» not carry a higher 

wealth In hie character than in hie
roeketbook.

Wnen he la narrow and bigoted In hie 
opinion».When he la living a mean and stingy 
life >o far an ble charities and magnan 
laity are concerned.

When be ban led others on hope* In
deed el m adequate salariée or just
dut».Whin he does not In hi* prosperity 
help those wto helped him In hla adver
sity.When he goes on the principle of 
getting all he can and glvirg aa dttle 
es posaible.

Whin he cirriea about hla bud- ess a 
vinegary lace inateau uf a aueny one.

When he hie not enriched the live* 
of other* and made the world a little 
better lor living in it.

W lien he baa not helped to puah civ 
Dilation a little higher.

W'r.en he ovei-.mphaaizet dress and 
pltnuie- give* them hi* firat thought, 
hi* beat time.

When his wealth haa left other* 
poorer.

Wben be bas robbed another of opp r- 
tuuit) ; when, in amassing Lia wealth, 
be bas cramped, dwarfed, or niuimizod 
another's chance.

When his career bat not. an upward 
as well an an ocw .rd tendency.

Wben ho bis piled up buoks, paint 
logs, and statuary with hi# wealth, but 
i* a stranger amor g them, kno./s uo .h 
iog of their meaning.

Wben bia soul ban shriveled to that 
of a miser and all bia nobler instinct* 
are dead.

When the boat part of him has gone 
to need.

Wben his highest brain - cells have 
gone out of business and he only lives 
id the babe of his brain, down elute to 
the brute faculties.

When his wealth is obtained at the 
sacrifice of character.

When he has never wiped a tear from 
a sad face, never kindled a fire on a 
fiozjQ hearth.

When there is a dollar in his pocket 
dishonestly gained.

When the blood of youth or orphans 
or spoiled years of precious hve6 and 
lost opportunities of others stick to his 
millions.

Workttl his Woes up Into ran 
Elbert Hubbard nays that “ Marshal 

V, Wilder, the little dwarf and cripple 
has simply cashed in his disabilities and 
worked his woes np into fun.”

The abili y to work one's woes up in 
to fan is the art of arts. What a trem 
eudons advantage one has who can do 
tbii—wiu can laugh at his mit fort unes.
— Success.

Sharing Suvct-ee.

NUion one realizes what life means in 
its higher relations and1 duties, it is 
pathetic to notice how constantly people 
apologize to one ano;hor for any small 
trouble which they impose. The young 
man who goes to ask the man of estab 
lished position for a letter introduit 
tion or for personal interest in sccur 
in g an opportunity for w, rk, almost in
variably expresses regret for the inter
ruption which his request necessitates ; 
as if the world were vfholly se flah, and 
any kind of service done to another 
were in a way exceptional aud out of the 
Common run of things 1 

That a man shall put his strength, 
bis time and his ability into caring for 
his o*n is taken for granted ; but if he 
is asked to do anything for any one else, 
he is thanked as if he were doing an 
unusual thing. As a matter of fact, the 
one duty i* as close, as obvious, aud as 
imperative as the other. The man who 
throws a door open to one who is wait 
ingfor an opportunity ha.-, done nothing 
mure exceptional than if he had pi t an 
bobr s work into the gaining of his own 
bread, or the clothing of his jwn body. 
He is simply doing what a respectable 
spiritual being might be txpejted to

The making of opportunities, the 
throwing open of doors, is as much the 
duty of the man who has t e opportun 
Jty as caring for his own family. It, is, 
Indeed, one of the highost rewards of 
meet sa — if one understands what sue 
cess means—to be in the way of putting 
ethe r» on the same road. Nothing is 
ticre fipirituUly vulgar aud shabby than 
to climb up and throw down the ladder 
by which one has climbed. Nothing 
show» the true nature of a man more 
than the spirit in which he tr< ats sue 
cess, if he is mean and niggardly in 
his soul, ho accepts it as a kind of per 
sonal distinction or gift, and hoards it 
68 ft “iaor hoards money ; if he is gen 
erous, he spends it freely, eager that 
others should share what he has gotten 
And no man deserves success, or ought 
to keep it, who fails to make this spir
itual use of it. Ho who makes this use 
c: ^ cannot be ct rrupted by any kind 
0 huccess or spoiled by any kind of 
prosperity ; he who fails to do this was 
corrupted and spoiled before he began

Consider our Saviour in His human 
ity locking down from heaven on all 
mankind, but especially on Christians, 
*ho are His children ; and more parti
cularly on such as aie at prayer, whose 
actions and behavior He minutely ob
serves. This is by no means an imagin
ation but a most certain truth ; for, 
although we see Him not, yet it is true 
that He beholds ns from above.

Of all the truths which man must 
learn and which it is impossible for him 
to guess at, the most hidden and myster
ious Is suffering. This science of suf 
lering is so Important that nothing can 
uiake up for the want of it, neither tal
ents, nor learning, nor even love itself. 
He who has bad no experience in it has 
nced to be very cautious how he at 
tea- ts to deal with the sorrows of oth.i . K_

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.
HiMf they made a man of

JOHNNY.
#1 Ktv. Ocorgo Ham,Hold.

OHAPIKK XVIII.
eWKET, bWiKT FACE,

“Njnaenae! old follow ! they mo it 
give it you, »ud II they don't, they 
ought, that', all. Get it I why I who 
el«e ahonld I”

- I hope I do, Joe," aaid Johnny, 
taking Muttlebury’s arm with ail the 
right of fast friendship, •• ffc will please 
Had so—the first piizo I ever got, and 
I suppose the last now.”

■^«y were • pleasant pair to look 
upon—the two manly youths—as they 
paced lovingly together up and down 
he covered playground ; pleasant from 

the well • knit limb, and the strong life 
that showed upon their features, anc 
the curling hair and bright eye ; pleas 
ant s.ill more from the character which 
shone out upon their faces, the open 
truthfulness, the omrage, the gouduets, 
the love of all things loveable, thr 
earnest thoughtfulness which was yet 
not too grave lor youthful fun.

Yus, Corney had managed to ‘ rear 
Johuuy, as he hid put It, aud a “flue 
lad ’ he had turned out to be. Th< 
illness had b»-en the turning poinfc, <uid 
-he quiet we-ks uf recovery iu which 
he had lookei back up »n tue past and 
onward to the fu ura with many a 
prayer and resolution, and in which 
Coruey s steady him -»ty uf L art had 
get hold of tho lad and gripp- d him in 
a bond which w.*» not again unloosed.

Hear old Corney 1 we shall not see 
him again as Cornelius Wrangle. lie 
ii coining up the playground now 
towards the pair, and both have stopped 
and turned with a cry of “ Here comes 
good old it chard I " or some snch 
words, for it is now a year ago that 
VNrsnu'e became “Brother Richard.”

*; Wn.v Richard ?” J ,bnny had asked. 
*‘Oh! dont you know? Djwn in 

Sussex where 1 come from they still 
talk of S. 1 : -hard of Chichester — I 
don't mi an Catholics only. You know 
ne wan o »e of those saints who worked 
over so many miracle-. He was vury 
good to the poor, and fond of going 
about his diocese to look after people ; 
and they show a bridge over the river 

that same river 1 told -, on about 
when you were sick-whor*. S K«c ard 
fed a lot of poor people w th a miracu
lous draugnt of ftthes that he had 
had brought together byre. Fveofteu 
««col upon the old brk’ge aud thought 
atoifc him. He is one of the saints 
I Vj come to know tind try to m ;ke a 
friend of.”

\ ory popular w .s Corney, and eviry- 
booy was glad that he was not going 
away.

” Cornolii a Wrangle,” s.id Jagers 
with trust! soiemnit.v, '• n jw that you 
are about to be lifted to that sub'iroer 
sphere which virtue wins for you. suffer 
an unworthy comrade to fHllcitatc you 
on an unblemished career, which—"

Look here 1 you old humbug !” 
laugh d Corney, *• when I'm brother 
Richard, if yuu talk that rubbish to 
me, look out for a hundred linos.”

Coruoy iu his "atbUmer sphere ” 
did not forgot the boy be was ‘rear 
ing,” aud it was partly by tho skill 
which his honest lo/e gave him that 
Jo>eph M i tile bury and Jobu Pu.wich 
became the fast friends which they are 
now as tuey w<»tcn him coming up the 
playground. John-jy had indeed im
proved A clever boy, ho had added 
Wurk to ability since his illness, and 
had drawn himself forwird little by 
little till he was iu the opinion of all 
level with Joseph Muttlebury. Ho had 
risen strangely in tho opinions and the 
hearty ( -is school e lows, who ad given 
baokJuhnuy his throne without depodr g 

s« ph. The two reigned aide by side. 
There was no thought of jealousy be
tween them. Joseph had carried vff ill 
the prizes till now, but to-day, which is 
their prizv-giving day, Jo© is the truest 
of them all in owning that J ibnny had 
won the race, and that the prize must 
in all justice fail to him.

Not indeed that master Popwicb had 
quite given up his old tricks - of that 
we shall shortly have proof—or was no 
longer a schoolboy. Were it possible 
to chronicle all his school career we 
nhou’d have to describe another fight. 
Still that was iu a good cause—in pull 
ing a little fellow out of the clutches of 
the thick skinned Haidwin, bigger and 
stronger than him elf and the marks if 
defeat which he bore about him for 
«orne time after were so many martyr's 
Wvunds in the eyes of his fellows, in 
fact they bad straight way raised him 
to the peerage under the title of 

Plucky Pop I ’ Boy he was still, but 
his boyhood was beginning to ripen into 
a manhood that bid fait to be strong.

Come along, you two,” said 
Brother R*chard, we’ve got to get 
the school in order. The B shop will 
be down in an hour or two, and the 
room [isn’t half tidy. Wake up, Mil- 
chief 1”—(oow Mischief was ore of his 
names of endearment for Jobi )—‘‘don’t 
be Ifizy.”

Who are you calling Mischief ? ’ 
said Jvhnny with more gi od humor 
than good grammar. “ Here, Joe ! he 
means you : come along ' and in 
another tnonx nt the three friends were 
hard at work, arranging flowers, 
straightening picturr s, and doing the 
thousand and one things which on hi ;h 
occasions are likely enough to bo for
gotten when everything has been re 
membered.

A great day of course at Thornbnry, 
as elsewhere, was the prize-giving day. 
To the boys, prize.winners or not, it 
was a day of days, for it told of free
dom from work, of liberty and home, 
for some little time at least, short 
though it mighj be. But besides there 
was tie care—in part also the fun—of 
the "Academy” itself, by which learned 
word was meant the ciaplay of their 
powers in music, in speaking and in 
acting, which they were to make before 
pan nts ai d friends from afar.

To-day the splendor of the prize-giv 
ing was to reach the highest height of 
all, for was not the Bishop himself to 
be there, and the prizes would bo no
thing more than prizes, being given by 
such bands. For weeks all had been 
hard at work getting ready for the 
Academy, and a great Academy it was 
to be.

“Jjhn," slid Brother Richard, as 
they were working in the schoolroom, 

do you know your Greek piece ?”
“ 1 ehlnk 1 do,” sail Jibnny, “ It’s 

nothing much, you know, but laying 
into yoi fellows. Won’t I give it to 
you, that's all ?”

*• Oh ! said Joteph, “ I shall put 
fcomo copy books up my back, if you're 
going to be mischievous.

“ Taice care, Pop, my son,” said 
Richard with a fatherly look of warn 
iog at Johnny ; *• you’ll be getting into 
a row, I see.”

Iu the piece of broad farce which t> e 
three young men had to act from Arts 
topbanes, tt was ptrt of Johnny's duty 
to give blows with a good heavy whip 
to K-chtrl and Joseph in turns, aud it 
w«s a duty which his nature inclined 
him to do with zaal.

Father Mclt aly delighted in the 
G/vek l\i t» ai d he would always have 
* scene from them m.mtly indeed from 
'be tragedies “ Yes, Cuthbtrf,” ho 
w :uld nay, •* thero is nothing like It 
tor bringing out a boy’s wits, and mak
ing bin turuw hims-dl into his author.
He may puzzle his brains over his con
struing, or go reading stupidly on, and 
very little of the pootry—.he grandest 
poetry in the world outwlde the Scrip 
U'oa—will ever get into him : but let 

him have to spi&k aloud the wirds the 
P *«fc writes, and to fancy hlmielf the 
oerso i whom tho poet pictures, and 
u.jiess he bo a duriez indeed, he mmt 
catch something of the poet's fire, and 
both improve his imagination, and 
leara how to utc words. And 1 ta e it 
that it is as needful to educate the 
imagination as to train the reason.”

Ammg the boy» was one who had 
been born for music and rtra ving, a 
delicate lad, ui ti, for study or hard 
work, bit, ab e go do what he plened 
with the paint brush aud b«mg de 
Hghtful mus c out of any instrument 
that cane into his hind». *• A per 
leot band in youi>elf, my son,” langbed 
J igen. *' You'd have m tdo a grand 
fortune as baudmaiter to ivng Natmch- 
ud-moflor.” So at little oust, and with 
the pleasure of making iuppy the po »r 
nick lad, Father McRiady foum him 
self furnished with scenery fur his 
Greek pieces ; rough rocks on which 
Piometheus con’d he chauod, or 
temulds in which suppliants cou d take 
ro uge, bli from the same tasteful ha d. 
Fuv.r lad 1 h s days wc-ro to bu few on 
earth, but ht put a life into Taorn- 
bury whio w ll live on, and it will be 
.ong before the school c-tn forgot him 

Latin was a trouble at th ; A *d- 
emies. “ 1 mppoie we mast be con
vent with Plautus again, Pu'idui, 
inosfco't we,” said F *thar M -R adv.
*‘ His pagf-n are a-, least moie fl-, for 
buy* than that wretched Terence. I 
wonder why R me never had a poet—
Oh 1 yes 1 1 kuow. Placid us ; your 
country 1 îvirg Virgil, and your song 
nidging Horace ; sad copyists both, and 
at their best mere dwarfe beside the 
giant Greek* : about as like them as a 
piccolo is like an organ.”

Au attempt w»* always mid 
Th jfnbury to have aomothiug orig n*i, 
something fr ;ja tho school Itself, at the 
Midsummer Academies. O r poor 
delicate lad should paint a new scene 
the mu ictl talent of the scho >1 was 
called upon for a new song, or a little 
piece for the string band, or something 
at all events which the guests wou'd 
hare never heard before ; or agiin 
youcg au . h r, with Father M R jady 
somewhat behind him, would bo writing 
a prize poem or putting together som 
sligh: dramatic sketch for his fellows 
to present.

Of such kind was tho feast provided 
for the guests when at last the hour 
struck for the Academy to begin and 
the Bishop had taken such chair 
state as Toornbury could give him 
supported by Lord and Lady Crankie, 
some few of tne townspeople, and a 
good sprinkling of p irents aud friends 
of the boys. Bonoatn the p atform 
which served for a stage stoed the 
table of mystery which was laden with 
hidden priz s.

The Academy began, according to 
tradition, with a band piec*», not to » 
loua for the Thornbnry school roern 
when the boys played, as they played 
to day, iu perfect time and tune. The 
singers who followed sa.ig well, and all 
went happily till cur hero came out 
with his two companions for the Greek 
piece.

Johnny was in the highest of spirits.
A report had got about, true or untrue 
—and it Is strange how secrets do leak 
out in more place* than Thornbory— 
that Pupwiob's name was down for a 
library of priz-s ; and Father M 
Roady had been ** looking ro>es ” at 
him as the poetical Jagers put it ; anc, 
uheugh poor Michael P ipwich had to 
stick to his work, Mrs. Popwich ha 
come down in all her Sunday glory, 
and sitting by tho side of Susan
Muttlebury, both women aix mm to 
hex'- tbeir children talk G eek.

•bony was full of Inn ; and theie wo 
a twinkle of mischief in his eye, as he 
grasped the magnificent whip which hi* 
bore that he might try which of his 
cwo companions was a god and could 
therefore feel no pain. Very fond was 
he of Muttlebury, and full of an almost 
reverent affection for Gurney, and yet 
not for the life of him could he stop 
himsilt from laying on the whip in 
good, sound earnest on the back of 
each in turn, O course, in the pret- 
nce of the Bishop and the nobility of 

Tbornbury neither of the victims could 
show his emotion too strongly, and the 
smothered cries and the shoulder- 
shrugging of each madu the scene oi e 
of the most perfectly-acted scenes over 
witnessed on any stage. The applau-- 
was tremendous ; even the Bishop who 
was a great, lovor of Greek, but by no 
means a lover of acting, being unablo 
to hide his smueement.

“ Look, Susan,” said Martha Po 
wich, in high glee, “ b»w naturally 
yr ur dear boy does it. He winces and 
shrugs as if he really felt it.”

“ You may say that, Martha : and 
hiw your Johnny lays it on I The part 
seems to fit him. Well, I never 
thought Greek would be so easy to 
understand.”

The spirit of mischief once awake 
in Johnny could not be put to sleep 
and his next chance of practising it 
was in the English piece. This was a 
regular little play—supposed to be
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,l gv(xl la Tvrui

the boys ai lei bv ' Amer can cit-zcus : build comfurtHble 
substantial An < ri -in totr.es fit f >

written by on
Father Melt idy. In very crtith th 
wise ones svd there was more of ! 
^iv ■̂ M-'IV%dy in it thin of lb i br>.T. 
ft v is one of the old Greek tales, 
whic* 11- rofiotus telle» ; tho batutifal 

lo uf how K ng Oioesus loved his » «. 
At\M, aiid trie I to save him, but in 
v*in fmm the death which the gods 
had decreed. In one of tho scenes 
the de» ' b d* of A ys I» bjrno in tu a 
lament which had been writ en for the 
play* by one 11 the st dents—.md bean 
tiful music i was. It w ia d* bated 
whether the dead body should be a 
live boy or a du nny, and the staaje 
manager a. Tbornbury had decided in 
favur of the boy, who was tu be carried 
in a; the back of the platform, and 
would be scarce’y seen at all. H >w 
ever, the rosy-cheeked young rascal 
when he w.ts laid upon the bier looked 
so utterly unlike a corpse, that Johnny 
declared that the lace must be whiten 
od ; and in the fullness ot hi-i happy 
spirit not only laid on the whitening 
freely, but prucedtd to relieve it in an 
artistic manner by a patch or two of 
Vermillion ho e and there, and a daub 
of b!ick paint up n the tip of the 
nose So b decked he did not lo k, as 
Johnny m st t:uthf * 11> dec ired. st All I 
like a live boy. With a sheet thrown j 
jve: Mm the body was slowly carried 
iu amidst the lament of the chorus, at ! 
the end of which the bercjvod father j 
had to approach the bier, lift up the 
shroud, and give utterance among 
other words to the cry “ sweet, swevr. 
face !” But the sorrowing father did 
uot g *t beyoud the first tweet,” 
when J ibnuy's feanul hauiliwutk m t 
his eyei, emotion fairly oooq Fred him, 
and nis shoulder* heaved convulsive y 
with sudden laughter. Tie corpse 
cat g ht the infection, and from the 
b r there c.amo a chuckle a of a dead 
body iu no small raerrimeiv.. However 
Johnny was in luck that day ; no ill 
renal.i followed ; the beroaved king 
was quite a^ the back of the platform, 
the shades of evening wore falling and 
uverybouy was in raptures at the won
derful power wittt which the grief of 
the king had .been presented, and at 
the natu *1 manner in which he had 
broken d >wn in bis last address to hi* 
son.

TO BE CONTINUED.

Amf-ri.uo tome* fit 
A a erlcan citizer s

As they c »old hardly do this on 
wat;et oi 80 cents a d *y, the priest 
urged them to strike, be himself bear
ing the brunt of thr fight. He say* :

I borrowed planted my*elf
early In the road lead’og to the work*, 
and v’i*h uiy pcckets bulging with 3C0 
•SI 00 b l d I stopped evt-ry stnlre break 
ar, saying, wl-.ere are you going ?

Oh, Father — ploar-e — I cad not be 
'do! Please—I bave g >t so many 
little children, ard nothing to eat in 
th - house, answered the first man

II >w much do you get ?
Sixty cents.
There is $ l for yon— and get btek 

home ai f *st as y >ur legs c*n carry | 
you.

Day after day he stood there in the 
road—tboir priest and their union's 
pressent—aud sent bis men back to 
:he r..r.bs till rhe bosses gave In. The 
u.ii. n won Tne min weut back to the 
quarries to work nine hour* lor a living 
wag —a $1 50 a day. And the £ 50 
was tlie beginning of Rosete's prmperty,
he fonudaikn of Roseto's wealth.

Tne time* need more m# n of this 
stamp it U a story every pood clti 
zt-n should road.—The Tidings.
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Make frequent aspirations to God by 
short but ardent motions ; present your 
soul to Him a thousand timea a day ; 
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i induct you.—86. F ancin do Sa'es.

D. A. STEWART
8ucoeM,or to John T. Svephensui

rnnerat hlrerlor and FmbaloMr
Charge* mrderare Open day and 
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3Cth Thousand

The Caille Csufessia
and tlis Sacrament c! Penanct
By Rev. Albert McKeon, S. T. L. 

15 cents post paid

WHAT ONE ITALIAN PRILST DID.
People who are yearning fur better 

social and political conditions and g-»t 
no further than yeArning. won id do 
well to read ‘ Oue Man and Ilia Tuwn,' 
in the January McClure's.

A mi)o from the town of Bangor, in 
the Pennsylvania mountains and but a 
few miles from the famous Vater Gap,
•n a region ot slate-quarries and rich, 
productive farms—the Moravian county 
—lives an I alian priest in a real Italian ! 
town. The privsfc is tho Rev. Pasquale 
de N >co, and bis tewu is Rose to named 
after Ruse to in the Italian province of 
Foggia, from- which roost of the early 
settlers came.

Fathe.- do Nmco camo to Eyctaliao ! 
Town when it was the terror ot neigh- j 
boring villages and the despair even of j 
rhe Catholic Church.

I asked Father de Nisco where he 
had brvkon in for betterment—what 
was the very first thing lie ir ed to 
accomplish —and he answered Every
thing 1 I tried to improve al' their 
conditions—homes, labor, 6' e Cnurch, 
social conditions—everythirg. I triid 
to start it all going at once, be added, 
for I knew it would be slow.

In ten years, however, this priest, 
sirg’e handed, has transformed the 
collection of shacks to a town, and 
reared hundred* of American citizens 
there.

Of this town, which contains to day 
more than two thousand inhabitants, 
Father de Nisco is the do facto mayor, 
building inspector, health department 
and arbiter of all questions relating to 
social conditions or business under 
takings. He is also the ch ef of the 
police force, the pres'dent of the labor 
union, the founder of most of tho clubs 
—social, literary,jmusical, theatrical, 
benevolent—and organizer of the fam 
oils brass band, pride of the town.

Fithor de Niaco gave his first de
monstration as a social reformer by 
himself cleaning out the underbru h 
from the cemetery and making a park 
of it. Before his time Rosette was 
notorious for poverty, dirt and the 
stilleto. It is now assessed at Ç 170,000, 
t' e cit’z ns save their pennies for por 
celain baths, and banks gladly lend 
them money. Father de Nisco preaches 
You are lav/ abiding, self-respecting

| | Visio IHpootuole:-.—finest on vint ■«.
h't IIAIJX Sl'KC'tAOLJ. 

mot' tit. Louis, Mu. m/


