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IcflATS WITH_ YOUNG MEN.
Alwttïl OelllDg K.ady to Live, 

people lira to day. Many lire 
ta the pe»t, regretting tfcelr ml.takee, 
UMDtlng their lose opportunltleu, or 
ttlT lire In the future, In air castle*, 
deelllng 00 the wonderful things they 
ut going to do,the things they are going 
ta enjoy. Thus they miss the splendid 
Meant, with Its magnificent poeslblll- 
(|t. for growth, enjoyment and aohlere-
■flOteMost of us look on to day as a mere 
jetting place, a stop-orer point where 
w do not unpack our baggage but take 
out the lew articles we need for the 
night and leave everything resdy for 
tks journey of the morrow. It Is rare 
ta end s person who does not feel that 
go Is still en route to something be- 
-md. The Interest centres in some 
tklng a little further on, not here.

There Is always this “ beyond." We 
are always getting reedy for to-morrow, 
lor the time when we are really going 
to lire, when everything will ba settled, 
and all the wrongs righted, when we 
atall get out ol discord Into harmony, 
net of error Into truth, when we shall 
get freedom from the thing, which 
annoy and shall bo surrounded by our 
(deeds in ;the midst ol comforts and 
laicries. All our faculties and ener 
glee are focused on some distant pic 
tore ; and when wo arrive at the point 
where we thought attainments dwelt we 
•hall probihly And that the rainbow 
has moved on and is as far in advance 
as before. So multitudes of people Im
press us as always on the hunt for the 
real 'object of their lives, and as not 
yet having found it.

No one can do his best work while he 
U trying to live in the past or the 
future, lie must focus his mind vlg ir- 
oualy and per i.tently upon the pres 
eat. Habitual ,i-earners ol the past or 
of the future usually get a very small 
percentage ol tneir ability Into the 
pratical in life

That only becomes ours which we live, 
sad if we are habitually living old 
days over again or living In anticipa
tion, we get very little out of the pres
sot.

One of the greatest delusions that 
ever crept Into a mortal’s brain, is 
that which robs one of the blessing, 
jjys, and comforts of to-dsy either by 
regrets for the past, or the eipect- 
ation of something better to morrow.

Oar future is In our present.
Looking for some far-off glory, some 

future Joy, some unknown happiness 
that msy come, shall we lose the pres 
cut joy of home and friendships, and 
the daily opportunities to do good and 
scatter flower» as we go along f 

When we struggle to get away from 
the disagreeable routine and drudgery 
of the present, in the h-pe that we 
shall ûnd, in a mystical future, freedom 
and happiness, we labor under a de 
lesion similar to that held by those 
Who think that, if they could only get 
rid tl the thorn which pricks at the 
moment, or of the gravel in the shoe, 
they woild be happy.

Vet bow do we know that they who do 
cot laugh to-day, will laugh to morrow? 
if the enjoyiog faculties are not used, 
will they not wither and atrophy ? If 
we do not cultivate a habit of enjoying 
as we go along, that portion of our 
brain cells in which the faculty of 
enjoyment centres will shrivel and 
decay, and we shall soon lose the 
power to enjoy, just as Darwin lost his 
passion for music because he did not 
exercise it as he went along. He 
thought he would take It up again 
when he had the leisure ; but when fhe 
leiture came, fhe power had gone.

Everywhere we see men restless in 
their business, pacing their stores or 
offices—like animals In their cages, 
which dresin of liberty in the jungles 
or the lorestf—drcamlrg of the glorl 
ous future, the freedom and the hap
piness which wealth will bring. In the 
Beantime, they thrust from them and 
pass over, without appreciation, the 
little pleasures and er joymenta that 
are within their grasp each day as they 
go along.

II we could realize that only the 
present is real, that only the present 
exists, or ever can ; that there is really 
no yesterday or to morrow ; that we

while one marche» to muilo. The very 
•ter» are said to make harmony as they 
revolve In their spheres. Wondrous 
la the strength ol cheerfulness ; alto
gether past calculation are Its powers 
of endurance. Kff irts, to be perman
ently useful, must be uniformly joyous, 
a spirit all sunshine, peaceful from 
very gladness, beautiful because bright.

HOW
OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

THEY HADE A MAH OF
JOHNNY.

By Bev. George Bampfleld. 
CHAPTER XVII. Continued. 
Why ! hundreds of yours ago they

•sy the Dsnes, or some of those unoom 
fortsbie people who were si ways bother 
infc England for love ol her, went up 
the river and got into the Church, and 
carried off all they could find, and 
among other things one of the church 
bells. Bat yon know sacrilege never 
pays : and when they got near the 
month of the river, jast before you 
come to the bar, the ship got into 
kind of whirlpool and went round and 
round, and sank, Danes and bell and 
all. Certainly there's a big round 
place there now. Well 1 the odd part 
of it is this. O i a calm day when the 
seven bells of that church are ringing, 
if you stand by that hole where the 
ship went down hundreds of years ago, 
and listen to the sound of the bells 
coming down the ri»er, you will bear 
the eight bell ringing with its seven 
sisters as clearly as possible ; I've 
done it many a time ?" (We do 
do not pretend to know where Cornelias 
Wrangle lived — but we know that 
this is the case at the mouth ol 
the river at Shore ham, where the seven 
bills of the Stejning Church are ueard 
as if they were eight. A similar legend 
prevails there )

“ No where else ?" said Johnny.
“ No where else ?" said Corney.
“ That's very fanny," said Johnny.

“ Bat look here, Corney, it wasn't those 
belle, nor the eggs and oranges, that 
made yon a different chap. Yon are 
shirk!ig. Jast you tell me what it

“Weill" said Wrangle, “ it was 
something which happened on that 
river though, the last holidays I was 
home. For the first mile or two, 
Johnny, the river's very wide. Oh! 
very wide I so that they have made 
there now enormous oyster beds for 
keeping the oysters in."

Never mind the oysters," said the 
sick biy, “ you get on."

" Well I at high tide it looks a 
splendid river, but at low tide it’s all 
lull of sandbanks up the middle—beau 
tiful hard tand you can run about on— 
and jast a wee little stream no bigger 
than a ditch finding its way among 
them. When the tide's coming in, it 
soon cuts c ff these sandbanks from the 
dry land ; and if you happen to be on 
them you must look sharp to get off, 
for the tide runs in like a mill stream. 
Yon know I'm a pretty good swimmer, 
and swimming with all my might against 
the stream I can’t get forward an inch, 
only just keep where I was."

“ Well I" said Johnny.
“ Well l d iwn at home there is a 

big school also, set up on a splendid 
chalk cliff that looks far away over 
the sea, and up and down the whole 
stretch of the river. Oh l it is a j illy 
place. And they know the dangers of 
the river there : and of course the 
masters make a rule that the boys are 
not to go down to the river without a 
master with them. Of coarse the boys 
don't always obey, and there were three 
boys there last summer when I was at 
home "—

“ Is this true," said Johnny, “ or are 
you humbugging?"

“ It’s true," said Corney ; “ it Is in
deed."

“ There are always three boys in 
every story," said Johnny, “ that's 
all."

“ There were three actual living 
boys in this, and I knew them ; one of 
them I knew well, a poor little delicate 
fellow, the only boy his mother had left, 
and her husband had been dead a long 
time. He was the youngest of the 
three, and the other two took him down 

can never be certain of anything but I afmo8t by force "•

him 'away had he gone farther : and 
rapidly the cage was narrowing and 
narrowing about them. Farther and 
further up the sand-bank they re
treated till they stood huddled to 
gether, holding and clinging to each 
other, as if holding and clinging would 
save them.

And the water lapped over their 
feet, snd rose little by little over their 
feet and crept np their legs and over 
their knees, Oh I their despairing 
eyes and white faces, as they looked 
up the river and down it, and to the 
distant school, and to the deserted 
bridges for help, and no help came. 
Higher and higher, up to the breast of 
the youngest and moat delicate—the 
only son left to his mother—higher 
and higher and the cold arms and 
hands of the bigger boys were an 
looked from him and he was swept 
away : for a little while his hair was 
tossed like seaweed on the top of the 
river—and there stood only two. I 
could n t stop still. I ran round 
and down to the boat which 
they were jist launching and sprang In 
to steer it ; and down we swept with 
all the rapidity of the tide, and of oars 
urg+d by tin arms of strong men eager 
to be in time to save. Another 
wooden bridge went across the river 
which hid the boys from our sight, 
and when we rashed madly through 
it snappif g one oar against the side, 
one boy only was still seen above the 
water. It was the oldest, standing as 
it seemed almost on tiptoe, and strug
gling to hold his own against the tide. 
A fresh burst of tff jrt with the three 
remaining oars—I could hardly s'oer 
with such uneven palling—but on a 
few more strokes ; he saw us, poor boy, 
poor Racketta ! He tries to stretch his 
arms to us, when the tide overpowers 
him and sweeps him away, beneath the 
waters. The scream that went over 
the waters is In my ears still ; the look 
of that face is in my eyes still.

They found him two miles higher up 
the stream, his face gnawed away witn 
fish and water vermin ; and near the 
spot where he sank they found my 
poor little friend who was the only 
child. I saw them buried ; and I saw 
her face, the face of the mother, not 
torn and convulsed with horror like 
the face of poor Racketts, but crushed, 
and quiet, and silent with a great 
grief."

Cornelias had spoken with a strong 
unboy like feeling which the terrible 
sight had given him, ar d both boys 
were quiet.

“ Did that change you, Corney ?" 
said Johnny.

Ik That made me think, Johrny."
And they were quiet again till 

Johnny stretched out his hand to 
Wrangle, “ Corney I you are a good 
old fellow. Come to me again to
morrow."j

TO BE CONTINUED.

Theie services of the mission are an 
nounced to be for non Catholics as well 
as Catholics. Those of us who are out 
of the Catholic fold may improve our 
minds a great deal of the subtleties of 
an absolute devotion, by joining our 
Catholic friends in hearing (he mission 
Fathers this week and next. ”

THE LOGICAL RESULT
It need not surprise anyone who is at 

all familiar with the drift of g vern 
mental opinion in France to learn that 
M, Briand, the Minister of Justice and 
Worship, has come out in favor of 
“trial marriages." We see it stated 
that this great defender of the French 
State against the encroachments of the 
Church “ indorses the idea of the 
gradual evolution of the .doctrine of 
divorce until the point is reached 
where a marriage may be contracted 
for a specified period under legal safe 
guards protecting the Interests of both 
parties." M. Briand declares it is 
Impossible for those about to enter 
upon the marriage relation to know 
the true character of their partners, 
and that it is unnatural and intoler 
able to expect an ill mated pair to 
dra; out a miserable existence because 
they blundered in entering upon the 
most vital relation in life. Toe more 
fact that Jesus Christ, the Son ol 
God, did not make any provision for 

trial marriage* " In the religion* ) 
system which he founded, does not, of | 
course, bother M. Briand in the least, j 
Tne French Govern mont, collectively 
and individually, has got beyond 
Christ and Christian ethic». We do 
not believe that conscientious Pro
testants in this country are willing to 
go to such lengths as M. Briand in 
this matter. Yet (with some few ex
cept! >m) they applauded the French 
Government in its attack upon Chris* 
tianicy through a mistaken notion that 
it was simply an attack on Catholic
ism. They have yet to learn that 
whatever weakens the Catholic Church 
in France weakens all religion. When 
the hold of the Catholic Church upon 
the consciences of any Catholic people 
is broken, look out for “trial marri
ages" and kindred disorders. — Sacreù 
Heart Review.
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THE MOST DELICATE FA S
You can wa»h tin* finest lac », lingerie nnd 

handkerchiefs with<iiit hrvakn.g or inju1 »
■ingle thread if you i:*e a

“1900 GRAVITY” WASi.L.1
because this machine work a on tliv opposite 
principle ot the washboard. The clothe* re
main stationary while the w nu r is 
swishvd nnd pressed tliroueh 1 hem t»y tin 
swirling and up und-d-.wn motion of the tub.

Absolutely no rubbing, pulling, wearing or 
tearing ; everything done simply by agita- 
Von of the water.

You can’t afford to be without the 
" 190U Gravity " Wether; It will clean 
clothes quicker hi <1 more easily than

"K
I t X

ty other machine, and make them lar-t
twice as long

CUR FREE TRIAL OFFER
DON T NU99 >T

We are the only people on this run- 
tinent that make not ning 1 at washing 
machines, and that are willing to < na 
u Washer on

ONE MONTH'S TRIAL FREE
to an) n part; without
any advance payment or depo
sit whatr.ocvor. V ,• , > tr.
anywher and pay el! the freight- cur 
■elves. You wash with it for a month
as If you ownod It. Then if it 
doesn’t do all W‘ rlnlm f <r it, .- hh> it 
hack to iv ut our expense. Could 
any offer be fairer?

1—

f 1900 GRAVID WASHER)
u u

C. R. F. B ACH,
The 1900 Washer Co., 365 Vonge St., Toronto, Can.

The above free «fier le ind good In Tor unto uiado for title district

Cowan’s
Maple Buds

the moment we are living in ; that we 
cannot project ourselves into the 
future, nor can we step backwards ; 
that there is only only eternal Noxu — 
aid that the years, the months, the 
days, the minutes are mere arbitrary 
divisions of the eternal Now—If we 
could only folly realize this, how it 
would multiply our power and increase 
our enjoyment and efficiency I

People who live in the present, and 
use it to the best possible advantage, 
who do not spend their time in regrets 
over their mistakes or over what they 
failed to do yesterday, nor waste their 
energies in dreaming about the pos
sible to-morrow, are much more sue 
cebsful and get infinitely more out of 
life than those whose gaze is always 
turned forward or backward.

Many people find it almost impos
sible to concentrate their minds with 
power7on the present moment. They 
have dreamy natures, wandering minds, 
and they have allowed too many things 
to fight against their focusing on the 
present; there are eo many confused 
images in their minds that to day slips 
away from them before they weave it 
solidly into their life-work, for they 
have only put a tithe of their energy 
and their efforts into it.

If they waste a large part of their 
precious energy and time, living in the 
past, brooding over their mistakes, 
castigating themselves for .not haying 
done better, or if they anticipate the 
future in dreaming, they have little 
loft for the living, ever present now.

Gould we let the yesterdays and the 
to morrows take care of themselves, 

could do something worth while.— 
O. S. M. in Success.

The Man Who Since.
Give us, chi give us, writes Car 

lyle, the man who slugs at his work. Be 
his occupation what It may, he is 
superior to those who follow the same 
pursuit In silent aullenneus. He will 
do more In the same time, he will do 
It better, he will persevere longer,

“ Down where ?”
“ Down to the river, didn’t I say ? 

It was low tide : the only thing he 
went for was for shells on the sand 
banks : but the other two went more 
for a lark, jast lor something to do, and 
to get out of the way of the masters. 
Rackette, he was the biggest of the 
three, about fourteen—I think Racketta 
was a nickname—he started a game of 
leap frog np and down the sandbank, 
and thon they got chevying little crabs 
and teasing them, and lighting an old 
hermit crab that they found in a winkle, 
and so they went on until they saw one 
ol the masters on the big ans pension 
bridge that went over the river. Then 
they were afraid to stir, and so the? 
lay down on the sand several minutes 
quite qnlet that he mlghtVt see them. 

“ Did he see them ?”
“ Yes 1 at last. I was with him and 

I made him look, but it was too late. 
While they had been playing the tool, 
the tide had come racing In, and the 
sandbank on which they were was out 
off on every aide. The bridge on 
which we were standing looked np and 
down a long reach of the river, bnt we 
were an immense distance from them. 
The master conld not swim, and 
neither he nor I could have brought 
them off in the rapid current by awim 
mlng."

“ Were there no boats ?”
“ He bade me stop on the bridge 

while he ran Into the town to see, but 
the oyster smacks were far away at the 
deep oyster beds in mid-channel, and 
the two or three other boats were at a 
Regatta a few miles np the coa-t. 
There was the boat of the school It
self, hot It was looked np In the boat
house, and it was long before the key 
was got and the boat run Into the 
water, and men found to man It. 
Meanwhile the poor boys were in their 
agony ; here and there they ran round 
their terrible cage to see if they 
oonld find escape, but there was none. 
Poor Racketta ventured In up to his

BY A NON CATHOLIC JOURNAL

On the closing day of a mission held 
recently at Ithaca, N Y., the seat of 
Cornell University, Rignt Rev. Bern
ard J. McQiaid, D. D., confirmed 
class of forty live converts and gave 
one ol the ablest addresses in dolente 
of the Catholic faith ever heard In that 
city. The sermon was prompted by 
recent blasphémons utterances by 
Cornell professor, who would have the 
world now believe that Jeans Christ 
was only a mere man, and not the Son 
of God as well as the Son of Mary. A n 
editorial in appreciation of the Catholic 
Church and the benefits of a Catholic 
mission appeared in the Ithica Doily 
News, as follows :

“Century alter century, the might? 
arm of the Catholic Obnrch has been 
stretched forth to enbdne the powers 
of darkness. Unwavering in her pr, • 
fessions, unswerving In her teachings, 
the Grand old Church of Rome h;is 
thundered forth, year In and year ont, 
that the wages of sin Is death. In vain 
have the tides of atheism beat against 
her adamantine ramparts ; in valo has 
so called • advanced ’ theology level) a 
Its sinng-thot and volley-fire into her 
entrenched camps. The Catholic 
Obnrch stands to day, as it has stood. 
for the inviolability of the faith, ar d 
supreme in the hearts of the people whe 
compose its membership. No one 01 
properly balanced mind, in or oat of 
the Catholic Church, can fail to ad mi e 
and profonndly respect a structure that 
can survive all this—defy ail this 
without ever so much as asking quarter 
or receding a hair’s b-eadth. As lor 
Christian people, professing wbatevi r 
creed, they surely must rejoice thst 
a defender of the faith so sturdy ami 
so able remains to them. For the 
Catholic Church belongs by no mean 
to the Catholic priesthood and to theb 
Immediate followers ; it belongs to the 
Christian world. It Is b cause of this 
fact— dimly perceived long ago, and 
now fully recognized by countless 
thousands blinded hitherto by an un
reasoning prejudice—that the mission 
In progress at the Immaculate Concep
tion courch takes on unusual interests.

Otelfln Registered

Are the finest Chocolate 
confection ever made. You 
have only to taste them to 
be convinced of this. M
THE COWAN CO . LIMITED, TORONTO

Prohibition Impossible.
Cardinal Gibbons, who is vUlting 

New O.leans, in an interview on pro
hibition, said: “ I am persuaded that it 
is practically impossible to put prohibi 
tion in effect in any large community 
and the best means, therefore, to pro
mote temperance it» to limit the num
ber of saloons by high license. I would 
te in favor of inflicting severe punish
ment on the proprietors of saloons who 
violate the law in the first instance ; 
and in the second instance of violation 
I would withdraw the license alto
gether.

“ In the country places I would sug
gest local option as an excellent means 
lor the repression of intemperance if, 
in the judgment of the majority of the 
voters, the sale of liquor should be en 
tirely eliminated.

“Laws like prohibition that are cer
tain to be violated had best not be 
made, for incessant violation draws 
down upon them disrespect."
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DR- 8TKVKNSON. 391 DUNDA8 STRIEE'.'.
London. Specialty—Burgoi y and X..R*.* 

Work. 1‘hone 610.

JOHN FERGUSON & SONS 
180 King Street

The Leading Undertakers and Kmb&lmi 
Open Night and Day. 

Telephone—House, 373 ; Factory, 54?,

W. J. SMITH A SON 
UNDERTAKERS AND EMBAI.MRK, 

118 Dundau Street
UPKN DAY AND NIUHT. Phone 6#

Jetas Christ Is oar hope and onr 
trust; in onr own weakness we fall, In 
His strength we persevere.

BUT YOU CAN’T GET AHEAD OF

EDDY'S FIBREWARE
Because Pails. Tubs, etc., made of Eddy's Fibre- 
ware are of BETTER QUALITY, and LAST 
LONGER than any other, and they COST LESS 
MONEY.

Your Grocer has 'em — and Eddy's Matches.
DONALD McLEAN, Agent, 426 Rchmond Street, LONDON

D. A. STEWARÏ
Successor to John T. Stephenson

rnm rsl Director an«l Erobnlrav.r
Charges moderate. Open day and 
night. Residence on premises.

KH utimiAM Si. 'Phone 159

Geo.
BBHDK

K. LOU AN, Asst. Manager,
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The Kyriale
Or Ordinary of the Mass

ACCORDING TO THE VATICAN 
EDITION

Transcribed into Modern 
Musical Notation with Rhyth
mical Signs by the Monks of 
Solesmes.

Price, 26c post-paid

Kyr ale Seu Ordinarium Miss»
Cum Cantu Gregoriano ad 
exemplar edftionis Vaticanae 
Concinnatum.

Price 26c. post-paid

O®® Is scarcely sensible of fatigue ; waist, but the tide would have swept

PURE FOOD INSURES

Goon Health
BAKING 
POWDER

INSURES

PURE FOOD.
E.W.GILLETT

TORONTO. ONT

Pearl Rc►sari es
We have just received a 1 ai'ge consignment o

Pearl Rosaries which we arc offering at ex-

tremely low prices. Below will he found des-

cription and prices.

PLEASE ORDER BY NUMBER

No. Length Cross Cut or Turned Price
6000... . 26 cents
6002... .15 " .............. . Pearl .... . 36 "
6256. 16» “ .............. . Metal. . . . . 35 -
6281... .16 " .............. . 36 "
6004... .15 ” .............. . 40 ••
6002... ...17 " .............. . 40 •'
6005 . .15* •• .............. Pearl.... .40
6274... ...14 “ .............. . 40 "
6263... •••15» ’’ .............. . 40 «'
6275... ...14) ’’ .............. . 50 ••
6006... ...17 " .............. . 50 "
6284... • .15) “ .............. . 60 •'
6265... . .18 .............. . 60 "
6080... 14) ” .............. . 60
6285... ...17 " .............. . 60 "
6001... ...17 " .............. . 60 •'
6279... ...18 •• .............. . 60 ••
6092... ...18 " .............. . 76 "
6082 .. ...17 “ .............. . 76 '•
6093... ■•■19) ’’ .............. .. Metal.... . 76 '*
6085. .19 '• ............. .Pearl.... ......... Turned..............
6086... ...19) ’’• ..............
6087 .. ...21 " ..............

%\)t Catijoltc ftccorb

484 - 486 Richmond Street LONDON, CANADA

Gqthcdic Recoud
LONDON. CANADA

t BREVIARIES
The Pocket Edition

No. 22—48 mo.; very clear and bold 
type, few references; 4 vol. 4}x2f 
inches; thickness f-inch; real India 
paper ; red border ; flexible, black 
morocco, round corners, red under 
gold edges. Post-paid $5.40.

DIURNALS
Horae Diurnae—No. 39—4$x3 ins.; 
printed on real India paper ; weight, 
bound, only 5 ounces. In black, 
flexible morocco, round corners, red 
under gold edges. Post-paid $1.60.

THE CATHOLIC RECOUD 
London, Canada

Horae Diurnae
No. 21, email 48mo. (4gx‘2f in 
India paper, clear and bold typi 
in red and black.

Very slight weight 
and thickness.

black, flexible Morocco,In
gold

first qualltji 
stamping c $edges red under gold, 

covers, round corners.
Price $1.76

Catholic Record, London, Canu*

30th Thousand

The Catholic Mes».
and the Sairamt if Pimm,
By Rev. Albert McKeon, 8. T. L„ 

16 cents post-paid


