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CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.

for all men all life is a series of test-
ings ; every day is a j‘ud;.:un-nb day.
'1‘!].,- daily decisions of life test and at-
test us. Here is some call to duty ;

house was draped with ecrimson and
white hangings, the graceful festoons of
which were caught up with wreaths and
bouquets of red and white roses, inter-
ed with garlands of golden maize.

ags fluttered from every available
\Vill(l.ﬁ\‘l, l"‘lp"'ﬁ 0l roses were (lra\'\'n

thusiastic face upturned to hers. And
then she sighed as she thought of the
circus and the difliculty there would
be in getting her husband to part with
their talented child, *‘There are many
years to come hefore that can happen,
dear,”” she murmured, * and in the

For it is His own special feast, the
swectest of all His feasts that she is
keeping now, and not she alone, but
every heart in Turin knows that the
wide world over, whereever the faithis
preached, the same triumphal feast is
taking place, and millions of souls are

-0 accept it or decline it ? Pain
shall W § across the streets and fastened to the

prostrate that wo

rship, lost

us ; shall we fret and chafe

or bear it bravely and try to

e its deeper meaning ? Some rich-

ness of life is ours, knowledge, position,

ability, wmoney. Shall we eluteh these

things for ourselves or hold them in

¢+ for the enriching of another life ?

~\‘u man canescape these questions, ana

: answer depends his value of
order.— M. 8. Littlefield.

The Pursuit of Happiness,

We do not know what happiness is ;
that is one of the reasons we seek it far
and wide when it is right at our own
door, if we could only remove the band-
ages from our ey¢

Lillian Whiting is a good definition of
happiness : ‘' Happiness is not a pos-
cession s it is a state of mind.”! We
«oek a material, t: 1gible thing to pos-
4ess, never learning that it is a quality
of mind and heart and soul we must
educate ourselves to. We are egotists;
we place the highest value upon our
lives and look for the world to compen- \

l
\
|
|

comes to
ander it

upon his
the s¢

sate us upon our own valuation, and
the failure of material achieve-
creatures
sturdy

with
ment we become self-pitiers
for whom Carlyle had such
SCOrN.

Asked if she would like to
live over again, one person
as saying : ** I'd Jive mine over again,
with my nightmare of childhood, for the |
] qure I'm getting now in sell-develop- |
ment, in trying to become a fine person |

n o slim foundation. To tell you the |
ruth, I think it would take two good
lives to make me amouni to mueh.”

This person is happy because in seek-
ing development of character she is re
than

is very fu the

live her
is quoted

ceiving more she expected ; con-
iy

R
enliy |

orld |

SOW -

harvest ; lor

is in harmony with rature’s law.

ing its richest

Money and Character.

hich
o's real character like money |
t The moment a young
erson begins to money,
) rue mettle by the way he uses it
by the way he saves it or the manner in
vhich he :l-wmh it, says one of the wise
Nors of ¢ Success."

else

erhaps there is nothing

ck of it.

get he show

unsed

Money is a great blab, a great re-
vealer of personal history. It brings
at all one’s weaknesses. It indicates

his wise or foolish spending or wise o1
foolish saving ; it reveals his real char-
wcter.
If vou should give a thousand dollars
to each member of a class of this year's
graduates, and could follow each in dis-
posing of it, without knowing anything
else about him, you could get a pretty
socd idea of his probable future, and
fudge whether he will be sue essful or
will fail, whether he will be a man of
character and standing or the reverse.
One boy would see in the thousand
dollars a college education for himself

or for a crippled or otherwise handi-
capped brother or sister, Another
would see in his thousand a ** good
time '’ with vieious compauions.

To one the money would mean a

chance to start a little business of his
Another would deposit his in a

vings bank.
In no two instances would the money

mean the same, perhaps, or deve lop th
same traits of character.

one it would
fishness, to another an
elp others. To one it
a chance to secure l\u-viuu‘_ long

nothing but
pp rounity
vould mean

mean

his characteristics. It

| nor his wife

Venetian masts, while every here and
there triumphal arches formed of ever-
greens and the choicest flowers marked ‘

the route of the Holy of Holies.
Brightly glit
Turin lying the

th the

ered the fair city of
o in its peaseful valley

Hinine viv

or windine throneh |
and the distant snow-clad
Alps forming its only ramparts, and
standing like giant sentinels around it.
Majestic and magnificent in  their
solemn beauty, Alp after Alp receded
into space, the hoary summits of Mount
Cennis and Mount Rosa towering high
ahove the rest, their hollows filled with .
purple mists, their grassy slopes cov- |
ered with vineyards and erowned with
chestnut and forest trees ; and theil
snowy peaks which, when morning
dawned would be one marvel of roseate
loveliness, were now sparkling like myr-
iads of stars.

In a field just outside the
a traveling circus had tak
abode,

its midst,

ity gates
n up its|
It had come into the town three

ly to be in readiness for the fair that |
was to take place on the eve of St.
John, and partly because the eldest
child of the principal acrobat, who was
then eleven years old, was to make his
first Communion on Corpus Christi ;

| and his mother, who was a devout Cath-
oliec, wished her boy to have ample |

time to attend the instructions g y | everyone would be walking about look-

by the priests attached to the athe- | ing at the illuminations and the fire-

dral. | works, so that we could easily slip
They were poor people these circus | away."”

folks, jugglers and jesters at the best, | Marguerite bent wn and kissed the

but the
their hearts, and ne
vould ha

love of holy faith was strong in
Peter

allowed their

ther Sorreio

ildren to r any of the
ordinances of the Church when it was
in their to let them be present at
them. John had already shown
signs of ¢ wity and thoughtfulness
beyond h ars, and his mother often
| wished she 1 the means to remove

n and dangerous
red to lead in the

m at some good

wrdu
was obli

1 from the
iife that he
cireus and to
school, where he would have the chance

| of aspiring to better thin The little
fellow was slight and short for his age,
but of singular beauty both in form and
feature. His face was more like an angel's

| than a child’s ; his eyes large, lumin-
ous, with an almost
supernatural light, his brown hair clus-
tered in curls around his shapely little
| head, and his olive skin had a delicate
| roseate tinge about it that told of per-
:t health.

place

wnd dark, shone

| guerite Sorrelo was sitting in her cara-
| van saying her rosary, and pondering,
as usual about the welfare of the child,
when the lace curtain that hung over the
entrance was dashed aside, and the ob-

|
weeks previous to the great feast, part- '; on the balcony to see it.
|

On the evening before the feast Mar- |

meantime thou must obey father, and

pray to God and the Blessed Virgin and unknown out of the Catholic

that they may show us His holy will." Church—the worship of pure adora
“Phe Christus ! The Christus will tell | tioh.

me to-morrow !'' exclaimed the little i booming of the eannons of the

fellow, clasping his little hands, ** [

mean to give myself to Him in the echoed back trom the gorges in the Ap-
Holy Communion, and the priest says | peniues, wmd the elanging of bells in |
He speaks to the hearts of those who | the spiendid towus oi boutin A Vi

love Him.
thou not, mamma ¥
the procession of the Blessed Sacra- | ¢
ment also,”’ replied the fond mother,
with tears in her eyes.
and all are going."

“ And at night we shall see the il-
luminations and the decorations,”’ went

rapidity of childhood from the contem-
plation of Heavenly to earthly things,
“ and on the eve of St. John, Teres:
says there will bea bonfire in the Castle
Square. Such a
brings as much wood as he can and the
king and the royal family come out
Won't it be

bonfire !

glorious, mother 2"’
“ But thou wilt be acting, my dear.””
John hesitated, and for a moment a

shadow swept over his face,

“ Perhaps,”’ hesaid slowly, “‘butany
| way not all the time ; father said that
| after all he did not think there would

be many at the circus that night, for

|
|
|
|

lovely, excited face «

“But to-night,"’ st

ov.

ered gently,

“ thou must forget all about that, my
dear, and only think of the h Lppiness
of to morrow. Thou hadst better get
thy supper, John ; the macaroni and

the rolls are quite ready, and then the
u hed the better it
will be, for yu must be up betimes to
| make thy preparation.”’

oft | wn to be ona of the first in the
Cathedral,” he cried with a
laugh, *‘ and hear as many Masses as I
can, or to morrow will be the happiest
day of my life, and T have to prepare
the way of the Lord.”

Little John Sorrele kept his word,
| and as the Cathedral doors
| were opened he entered, eager to hear
as many Masses as he could before re-
ceiving Holy Communion. This he did
with the greatest reverence and devo-
tion, and when, his thanksgiving over,
he returned to the circus his
humble breakfast of fruit and rolls and
milk all struck with the super-
| natural expression of his countenauce.
"]lix mother—who, knowing the high
| and irrepressible spirits of her child,

bad half dreaded lest the knowledge of
the prominent part that her young son

sooner tl oest to

joyvous

soon  as

to get

wer

great cities at the foot of

But thou wilt be there, wilt | 18 wal
g Spain.
“ Of course I shall, my child, and at loveliest

perfumes
“ Thy father jewels, the costliest tapers are called
into requisition to adorn the shrine of
Him Who is
of Holies ;
on the boy flying with the thoughtless lip
Thomas Aquinas, in the soul-i
strains

very one | C

to-day in

the Alps is

«d over the sea to Portugal and
Gardens are stripped of their
flowers, houses of their ricl
The

air,

st draperies,
the

sweoetest

while

mneense
the ric

the Lord of all, the

wnd out of every heart
| the magnificent of St.
iring

1
the old \1
\

Holy
and

verses

of the ** 1
Lingua.
the broad steps of
edral streams the grand procession
and the great packed crowd zes in |
solemn silence as the large silver cross,
glitt g in the sunlight and with its
torch-bearers on either side, leads the
way.

wada Sion,"” or

“ Pange

Down

The route is kept by the military,
but the soldiers have very little to do.

The people are orderly, reverential |
and obedient. First come the children [
of the different schools carryings flags
and flowers, then follow the devotional
and charitable guilds with their crosses
and r y embroidered banners, |
sha sials quaint med
cos aring a kind of turban on |
the eads. |
After these come the fraternities and |
sisterhoods, and the various religious
orde: Dominicans, Carmelites, ran- |
cise wnd  others too numerous to |
men t Then follow the dean and |
chapter of the Cathedr wvnd of
the chest dignitaries of the ( h |
arrayed in their richest vestr ts,
he ith golds and silver embroidery. |

In front of the special iard of honor |
which surrounds the ** Corpus Domini”
walk the incense bearers with their silver
censers, and the white-robed, \ite- |
veiled children selected to strew the |
ground with choicest flowers. Amongst
them marches the little Baptist and his |
companions, his head erect, his eyes |
shining, a proud smile of conscious |

happiness on his face, He is proud, not
because he deems himself worthy of the |

honorable post assigned him, but

WOl how it is that he, the

strolling player, should be so near the

son of a

with | F
% A | our
a sort of simple, child-like innocence, | rates, el

A RAMSAY &

THINKS IT 1S

Qar prices
lerent stylea ¢

Most Holy.

¢ It must be the Christus,”” he thinks:
it is the Christus who has answered
my prayer.’”’ Ou it comes, the triumphal
procession of the King, the victory of
Fait The gorgeous erimson canopy

scoene

swiftly had it happened that none but
those who were eye-witnesses of the

knew-what had causcc

cession to stop at all.
Under one of the marble colonnades,
his head resting on the silken and vel-

SON, Paint makers

A FIRST-CLASS MACHINE‘

£14.20 to pay for the 5 drawer
ead Windsor Machine you on trial and
it A i Prepay the freight
ie Home Grinder The machine
versy irfactory and works welle

i ( machir

Castleford

On 1903, Our
for th ndsor Machine
) each, and narges 60 cents
to po east of Toronto I'his mahine hag
awrdened and ta than any of
high-priced mnc longer than

ind is wuaranteed for
nwereceive orders like the
have bought

) years,
whove. from
one machine from us,

secon e wanted for some friend

or acquain er. anyone can test one
of our mack 2 wy8 without any « Xxpenae,
s we send them out for that leogth of time on

) upwards, Send for our catalogue fully describing
«chines and giving full information about prices, freighd

Windsor Supply Co., Windsor, Ont.

If its quality you
1 the pro- £
B want . . .

CARLING'S

cov- |

| ject of her solicitude entered and threw | was to take in the coming processior
| himself down on a cushion at his thought fron

| mother's feet. his Saviour to himself—now felt tha

** Where hast

thou been, my dear i 1ad no cause for fes

|
his . might serve to turn
|
[
|
|

| she asked. ** Thoulookest both heated 1t with smiles, but they were The bells ring out, the cannons roar y '\‘\-\."f‘: 1_""'1‘1" looking on. -
{ and tired." smiles of sweetest gravity and holy the martial music swells and falls upon ":( is the matter?"" asked the
| * I have been up the mountains with 7, and as she arrayed him in the | the air, and down upon their knees, l"‘ )y >

| ¢ * Only a child hurt,”” was the reply.

father,”” he replied, * riding wild
Beppo. Thou knowest I'am to ride him
at the fair on St. John's eve, and father | w
says he has to get used to me."’ pride and satisfaction.

The mother looked anxiously down at |

the holy John the Baptist he was t

| her son. “ 1 like not Beppx she | eircus stood around watehing him  wit
said, ** he is a brute, and has a vicious | curious, puzzled looks. Was this thei

| eye. Thou must take care, dear, or he little John, who had so often made th

will do thee harm.” circus with his

this world, the poor little fellow-

continued, as he sprang up and stood |

. The boy was

rments that, as the representative of
ar, her heart bounded with maternal
gibes and |

i
The rough men who helonged to th(\! As the procession wound

too |

flashing with a thousand jewels and . 18 )
borne by ‘some of the noblest in the Yl draparios HH“ had been pulled R it
. | land ; covering, but not hiding, the down from the columns to form a tem-

: g, b 2y Bapary bl . 3 : .
) | splendid monstrance containing  the porary pillow, and with a shower of
| Macred Host which the Archbishop |2cavtsced Posos and lilies all around

holds in his hands.

with
y | in veils, fall the faithful P
to adore and to receive the
their Sacramental God.

h the
r

e

of the great square ol

palaces and artistic colonn

s a sudden stoppage,

every head uncovered, or shrouded

the Castle squares, rich with

caused by some |

ymen and children rushed to the side

him, lay the dying child a little crowd
{
ol

“No one of any consequence, nh!_\' one

iedmontese, |

, blessing of of the people.

| *“The poor dear,”” was the reponse, .
P 10 estione "M S - BIY KNOWN SIKCE 2

its way out \ a3 the quesslons themsclves £ S URNISHED 3000184,
Dot o { and followed in the wake of the great W URCN, SCHOOL G OTHER & A

yme into . Y & CO. [ VA

wrincely | procession. p L L ? GF

! Y1 weopig little John Sorrelo, the acro- ‘JEST-"W - X NBEL
wdes, there | Sk SPAZRRE) 8 ©10, 6 aCIx (OME D, Do, CATALOAILS AN

bat's son,”” eried a woman, as a white-

confession and given him holy Commun

( PROFESSION AL,
ion that morn -

y colonnades

ring merry =
A 1 . \ 2 : g . ! | robed priest wl vad silentlv ft the ‘ YT T AT
ted books, constituting a fine library. | ¢ Nay, mother, I'm not afraid ; and | jests ; who ran about bare-lezged and | unknown commotion in one ol the in- | FObed priest who '] s ‘il""l‘i‘ l‘l t the ANE BELLS
y | . + rocession  came )y ar y "W P wi - L
M6 another it would suzgest a home of | Beppo is all right " lauzhed the boy, | bare-footed half the day, or lay sleep- | tersecting streets. procession came up and K<ne y th A the World

. ges! g Pl ¢ aht, 2 3 J 2 4 & Aot M | 4 ide of the boy, reciting the prayers lor Memorial Bell

s own, To the boy who 18 naturally | < It they do not fi ichten him. He |ing beneath the almond trees ? The | Shrieks of terror and alarm were | ivi ¥ & o MeSHAN y.'uﬁl..l':nw(r Bal 1
St | - . . f & . e dying. S A RY, Baliime S AL

S hard, grasping, mean and | gnows my voice already, and will come | women and the girls crossed themselves | heard, followed by the loud shouting v ‘|, \z_ 1 H st haihadl 1 I :

t making of money simply | when I call him. Bat, mother,”” he | and murmured : ‘¢ He is too good for | a1 | ecries of men; and the terrified t was the priest who had heard hls ( i

|

\kes a small man smaller, a hard man
harder, a mean man meaner. A boy
who is naturally grasping and mean, if
he wishes to be a power in the world,
must diseipline himself by systematic-
Jly helping others in some way or his
life will become harder and meaner, his
afiections will become marbleizel and

o will be of no earthly use to the com-

ity in which he lives. In fact, he
v make every foot of the land p ¥
md meaner despite his acquisitions,

ven if they mount into millions.
n the other hand, money makes a
Ceperous man more geperous, a mag-
imous man more magnanimous. In-

community, no matter how much
ey he possesses.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

ON THE DAY OF HIS FIRST COM-

MUNION.

Long, long ago, when the holy Pope

s IX. sat in the Cbair of St. Peter,
fervent
Italians was still unsullied by the spirit

ind the ardent faith of the

id of cheapening the land, his pres- | St.
nce raises its value and heis (he pride

by her side, ** I have better news than | good to be with the likes of us. N

The Reverend Father | the Blessed Virgin have him

. . | . N .
savs I am to walk in the procession to- | holy keeping !"" His father, proad «

that to tell thee.

rment of camel's hair and a | income that his manifold accomplisl
Is not that an honor 2"’

replied

leather girdle.
« Truly it is, my little son,"’
the proud and gratified mother, as she
the flushed face and sparkling

|
|
|
|
|
| N
|in a g

gazed at town so as to be in plenty of time f«

\ eyes of her eldest-born. the ]v"(\(‘('\ﬁn‘n. )
| ¢ And I'm to walk with little Teresa ** There will be none there \\'!ln‘\\'l
| Ponti, who is the best and prettiest | look their part better than thou wilt,
girl in all the town,’” rattled
bov. ‘*She is to be the Magdalene,
and she has hair like gold and it falls
down to her feet. And there will be

\gnes with her Jamband St. Cecilia,

the exquisitely modeled limbs and tl
lithe, graceful ficure of his boy. **Thc
art brown and sunburnt
bave lived all thy life in the desert
and we are to be so near, oh | so near
the Sanctissimum !’

Marguerite laid her hand on the soft
curls of the child.

¢« \What made the good Father choose

have been darker.”’

But it was reserved for his mother
have the last word.
sived th

Him Whom thou hast vec

John 2"’

thee 2 ' she questioned.

¢ Nay, I do not know,'" replied the
hoy lh:mgh!lnl\y. “ perhaps Jesus in
the Most Holy Sacrament put it into
, | his head, for I wanted, oh, so much, to
do something for the Christus on my | my heart still,”” said the boy.
Communion day, and now He has « And thou wilt walk quietly and n
D shout, as thou toldest me yesterd:
thou do for the | thou wouldst do? The people kn

morning,

girdle round his waist.
¢ J{ow can I forget Him ?

He is

first
given it to me !

in her
morrow, and be dressed as the Baptist l his eldest son and foresceing the good
|

patted him on the back, telling him

|
1
|
N . . ¢ ‘
ments would bring him in the future, \ either thrown or
that he meant to ride or drive into the \

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
1
on the ‘ he said, with a laugh, as he gazed at 1 confraternities
|
| enough to
|

the Blessed Baptist himself could not

she whispered, as,

|
|
1
“ Thou wilt be sure and not forget \ Beppo !
kneeling down, she fastened the leather “

if anarchism and infidelity, there was a ¢ Why what canst

v | of the square, or under the
to be out of the way.

The cause was soon pe
which, fr
canon in the ¢

of
horse
roar of the

large

1-

rider, was dashing madly al
the cavalcade, followed by
yr | men and boys.

Coming in a conbtrary
11

» | had not been

seen by the
1 guilds
far in advance and out of U
harm, but it was making
the guard of honor that sur
Most Holy, through wh
nust, unless stopped befor

Byt 13 '

1e
n

Podn. AU AL

i
aht sight of the horse.
Beppo ! 'tis
Beppo "
Recognizing the clear, e
it knew so well, the
its pace,”and with a
scized the bridle and vaul
in | back, standing upright on
he did so.
ob “Back!

to

Beppo !

Beppo, back [
vy | as with one deft motion of
yw | caused the huge animal to
pletely round.

tened by

broken awa

which the procession was moving, i

i ave had

animal slackened
bhound

Suddenly the boy opened his eyes
a licht not of earth, but of eternity, was
in them—and a smile radiant
joyous surprise lit up his face as he l)"- A
tried to raise himself up.

“ Beco—Rece Agnus Dei!' he eried,

wd then his head fell gently back—the D”" STEVENSON.
London.

Lers. yjvor Hank of Commerce
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reeived. A I
the
ritadel, had
from its
myg towards |
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sentence was finished in heaven. Speoially—Anaesthetics and X
direction to * Oh ! poor little John,” sobbed the Ray Work. Phone 510
¢ | woman  who ‘!wl recognized him. nn WAUGH, 637 TALBOT ST, [.();;0;
bulk of the “ \What will his mother say ? and what Ont. Specialty—Norvens Diseases.
which were | Shall we ell hior : T
he reach of “ Tell her,’” said the priest, “H\»-'l JOHN FERGUSON & SONE

hier child prepared the way ol the Lord
and savex the Blessed Saerament from
possible profanation ; and that God has
taken His own little lamb to dwell for l
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straight for
rrounded the
lines it

e, inevitably

The K mbalmere

080
over with Him in heaven."”

P
he cried. Littleminds are hurt by little things ;
great minds see them all, and are not
hurt.— La Rouchefoucauld.

hildish voice

rht to per-

Vhen one has enough li
that and too
much vanity to own it, instead of turn-
ing back one goes daeper still into one's
It is the progress and the
consolation of pride. Chateaubriand.

the boy
ted on to ity
the saddle as

ceive one is mistaken,

OWIl errors.
he shouted,
his hand he

swerve come-

[s made by a

SRR 5 TR TR LN Canadian House,

Corpus Christi procession in the noble | Holy One ? Thou must be silent anc

¢l of Turin which for beauty and | rev erent and have thine eyes cas
" 2 "

nagnificence surpassed all that had | down. L .

been seen for years and years before. « Nay that T will not, laughed the
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Never had Turin looked more grandly

superb than she did on this particula
feast,
summer was exceptionally fine, and th
long wide streets of the capital, throug
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i Down came the great hoofs on the
little prostrate form, crushing in the
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wd then the broken ranks of the pro-
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