JUNRE 18, 1021

THE CATHOLIC RECORD

SRVEN

CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN

MEN TO LEAD

There ien't a boy but wants to grow
Manly and true at heart,

And every lad would like to know
The secret we impard,

He doesn’t degixe to slack or ehirk—
Oh, haven't you heard him plead ?
He'll follow & man st play or work
It only the man will lead.

Where are the men to lead today,
Sparing an hour or two,

Teaching the boys the game to play

Just ne & tian would do?

Village and glums are calling—come, |

Hers are the boys, indeed,

Who can tell what they might be.
come

I only the men would lead ?

Motor and golf and winter spoxt

Fill up the time a lod,

But wouldn't you like fo feel you'd
taught

Even a boy & knot ?

Country and home depend on you,,

Character most we need ;

How can & boy know what to do

If there ien’'t & man to lead ?

Where age the men to lend & hand?
Echo it far and wide,

Men who will rise in every land,
Bridging the grenat divide.

Nation and flag and fongue unite
Joining each class and creed,
Here are the boys who would do
right
But where are the men to lead ?
Catholic Te

A GOOD TEMPER

Amidst the many viciesitudes of
daily lite good temper is found to be
a valuable asset and a panacea for
most ille. It i & Christian virtue of
great worth and merit, snd ite moral
inflaence is boundless. It is grace-
tul, and site well on old and young.
It is the best of all good company,
and adorns the wearer more than
rudies and diamonds set in gold.
How delighttul does it make soocial
converse. Here it looks on the
bright side of human nature, and is
kind in ite judgment of others. It is
charitable, gentle, and truthfal; it
gontters comforting words, which
produce others in return; and thus
good thoughts are cherished and
deeds of kindnegs done,—Intermoun-
tain Catholic.

HAPPIEST DAYS

Many who flod themselves re-
stricted in their pleasures by limited
means or by the necessity of daily
toil are often ivclined to think they
would be much happier it they could
escape these limitations and have
tull opportunity to enjoy themselves
in any way their fancy might
suggest. But observation of those
who have plenty of money and ample
leisure does nci justify this idea.
Perobably the most unhappy people in |
the world, as a olass, ars those who
do nothing except seek after happi-
ness. Ae a constant employment
the pursuit of happiness is a failure.
The greatest pleasures come to those
who have few opportunities to enjoy
them. A much needed vacation atter
a long season of work; a holiday
breakiog the monotony of weeka of
toil ; a rare jourcey to new scenes by
those who are not often able to leave
home and work; or a quiet Sunday
at home with the family atter a busy
week of bustling toil, these are the
happiest days of life.

MAKING THE MOST OF LEISURE

Tco much can not be said of the
value of the hours which most men
waste. One of the prime qualities
of a man of force and ability is his
clear understanding of what can bs
done with the time and fools at his
command., Such a man wastes no
time in idle dreaming of the things
he would do if he could go to college,
or trave!, qr have command of long
periods of uninterrupted time. He is
not guilty of a feebls evasion of " no |
possibility " for his career by getting |
bashind adverse condition. If the
conditions are adverse, be gofs in
front of them and eo gets away from
them. Conditions look very solid
and formidable, but a plucky man
often discovers that their portentous
show of strength is a sham, and that
the great guns which frown upoin
him are merely wooden imitations.
Everything yields to a strong hand.

The question for each man to eettle
is not what he would do if be had
means, time, inflaence, and educa-
tional opportunities ; the question is
what he will do with the things be
has. The moment & young man |
censes to dream or to bemosn his |
lack of opportunities, and resolutely
looks his conditions in the face, and
resolves to change them, he lays the
corner stone of a solid and honorable
SUCCeBss.

THE PLODDER WINS

Argo, the great French astronomer,
tells us that be became eo discour-
aged in the study of mathematice
that he nlmost resolved to abandon
his effort. He was just about ready
to give up when he happened to
notice something printed or written
under the paper binding of his book.
He unfolded tha leat and found it

fcom D'Alembart, The letter
gaid: ''Go orn, sir; go on! The
dificulties you meet will resclve
themselves, and the light will dawn
and shine with increasing brightness
wpon your path.” This setruck the
young mathematiciané mind in a
way which he cever forgot. Ii was
a perpetual spur to his ambition,
and came o him just in the nick of
time. He resolved then and there
that he would surmount every diffi-
culty ; that he would become a great
mathematician himeelf, He tight.
ened his grip and urged himsslf on
until fame took him up and told the
world the story of one of the greatest

legraph

-braing that count.

astronomers of his time.

The race is to the plodder. Ihave
in mind several very brilliant gradu-
ates, who promised a great deal, and
of whom friends predicted great
things, but eomehow they have die-
sppointed all expectations pimply
because they lack sticking qualitiee.
They are good scholars, and they
imagine because they ronk high in
oollege that they would rank high in
Jlite without effort, But they lack
the hanging on quality.

AN EDUCATION

to the church with the rest and took
his place near the box.

A lady who was making o vieit to
the Blessed Sacrament in the church
bad her attention attracted to the
children and wae surprised to see the
listle ‘' Protestant boy,’ who bad
never been baptized, sented with the
Catholic children before the “ box."”
She knew Percy fairly well, and was
quite s friend to the little boy; in
faod, the picture of the Crucifixion to
which we have referred was in ber
house. She immediately spoke fto

Every boy, has been assailed by the Jphe Sister in charge of fhe clase.

temptation to leave school and go to
work, saye 8 man who has been very
successfal. Why bother with books,
why putter around with geography
and physics and Latin and English
literature when one can get $30 a
week clerking in a store.

There never was & time when an
education was a8 necessary as it ie
today. The one clags that is being
pushed repidly off the earth is the
untrained clase. When you read
about the Carnegies and Edisons and
other great men who never went to
high school and yet succeeded, just
remembor that times have changed.

The untrained boy of today simply
has no chance. Automatically the
doors of opportunily sre closing
againet the uneducated. A genera
tion or 8o ago buman beinge did the
dirty work ; nowadays the machine
fg doing the litting, hauling, and
digging, and the men that . are
wanted are men who oan
machines.

The boy who will not go to high
school ie culting off all hopes of ever
entering any cne of dozens of remun-
erative callinge. He can not enler
college, go to a first-class medical

school to b3come a doclor or enter |

an aviation school. He can not be a
newspaper reporter nor rise very
high in a bank, railroad office, count-
ipg house or steamship company.
He {8 condemning himself to medi-
oority.

The grentest advantege, however,
in getting & high school education i
not the dollars and cents you will
gain by it. Going to echool bringe
you the inestimable beneflt of learn-
ing to think. It cultivates the intel-
lectusl life. It $ransters your aims
and ambitions over from thinga that
are cheap to the higher satisfactions.
You learn to rend and to like books.
The doors of culture open. Agd you
are put in the way of gatting a lot
more out of life.

It is the thinker who rules., Ib is
The man with
the mind that ie trained to plap, to
foresee, to cy-ordinate and to judge
is the one who comes firat, and those
who can only do what they are told
and follow & certain routine, where
they do nob have to uge their own
initiative, are inferior.

Go to school!—Catholic
erip?.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

MOTHER

Speak kindly to your mother, boy,
in her declining years,

Trane-

For litila words ot kindness may | but, not wishing to causa trouble in | .
| nor precept seemed to effect him. |

gpare her mapy teare.
Olt-times come days ¢f worry, and
nighte of broken rest,
When she has heard an unkind
word from lips that once she
pressed.

When baby tears rolled down your
cheeks and you were wont to
waep,

She took you in her 1oving arms and
rocked you off to slesp;

Then gently laid you in your bed,
and breatbed a silent prayer

That God above would guard her
love, tae infant nestling there.

You cannot pay your mother for her
sufferings of the past,

Or for the tender love she bears,
that time will nod outlast ;

For when by all forsaken, beref) of
every friend,

You still can turn to mother, whose
love not death can end.

-EpwarD J, LeAuY

THE APOSTLE OF HIS FAMILY

Percy Brown, without doub?t, ia in
Heaven with the angels and saints.
Indeed, Lis ghort career was &0
unusuel that he deserves o place
among God's apostles.

When a little fellow of filve years
he wae & frequent visitor al =
neighbor's house nex) door to bis
own Psotesiant homa. And for this
reason, in one of the rooms of thias
good Cathbolic family thers hung a
lavge and baautiful picture of the
crucifixion of Our Lord, It was
gomething new and strange to Percy,
and the very firet time he saw it he
demanded sn explanation, which
was given with due deferance to the
supposed infantile intelligence of the
inquirer. He was nwed and im-
pressed and constanily spoke aboul
it at home. He was not underetood,
of courss, and no attention was paid
to his praftling. His vieils to the
pleture continued, howsver, and the
good mother of the Catholic home
instinotively felt thed Shers was
something nnusual about Percy. His
two brothers took him to the publio
school when he was litble over eix
yenrs old. But he was nof gntieflad
there, and left after a few daye, and,
without the knowledge of bia parents,
wend to the parochial school with =
little Catholic friend of his own age.
Hig brothers mentioned the mabter
at home, but when Percy eeemed 80
happy his parents eaid it "made no
diffexence,’ and permitted him to
continue.

The nex?t yaar, duaring the Ember
Days of September, the younger
ohildren of St. Mary's School were
prepared for flrst confession. Peroy,
who had learned his Catechism avpd
the method of confession, marched

ran |

' Sister, isn't that Percy Brown !”
“ Yes ; Peroy is going to make hie
flret confession. He is well pre-
pared.”

“Buat, Sister, don't you know every
one beslongliog to kim is Protestant ?
Why, the child has never been
baptized in any church,”

“What!" exclaimed the Sister,
turning pale, ‘' Parcy not a Catholio—
uot baptized, you say ?"

“He is not a Catholle and has
pever been baptized,” repeated the
lady. * I live next door.”

The S'ster lost no time in going
over to Percy and telling him that he
could not go to confession—ihat ehe
did nos know that he was nol a
Oatholic. The effcct upon Percy wae
startling.

“Oh | Sister,” he sobbed, "I am a
COntholie. I do want to go and tell

my sins. 1 ain't a Peotestant.”
| His gri¢f was heart-brenking. The
| children all stood up and looked at
the little fellow, thinking he was
' reproved for some misdemeanor ; and
| the priest, hearing the nolse, came
out of the confessional and asked
what was the matter. The Sister
told him. Looking at the tear-
stained little face and the swimming
blue eyes, the priest smiled and
| enid:

* Why, my boy, what is the reason
you want to go to confeseion ?”

“To tell my sine,” said the little
gix-year.old between sobs.

“ But your eins canunof be forgiven
| by absolution. You have never been
bap'ized.”

‘““Well, then, baptizs me, Father,
and let me go to confession.”

The priest hesitated. ‘The little
face was thoughtful, even though
drenched with tears.

“Well you may come into the
| contessional. But you must stop
crying and not distract your com-
panions.” And the priest refurned
to the box.

Percy was quiet at once, and when
bie turn came he went info the
‘ confessional. When he came oul he
| went straight to the altar railing and
knelt there in prayer. Aa he lefs the
church he said to the Sister: “['m
going to bring my mother to Father
1—tomouow. I am going to be
| baptized a Catholie.”
| The Sistsr wae rather surprised al
the emphasis of the little fellow, and
gaid warningly: 'Don't make your
mother angry, Parcy. You ought to
wait until you are older.”

* But suppose 1 should die!" said
the little philosopher. " You told us
yourse/f, Sister, we would never eee
| God without baing baptized.”

The Sicter acknowledged the faot

a Protestant household, told Percy to
gay a fervent prayer befora he asksd
his mother.

What Peroy told his mother we do
not know, but the very next after-
ncon she came to the rectory with

| Peroy.

l She explained that the boy gave
her no peace, ineisted on beiog
baptized, snd was 8o serious and
' earnest that she and his father saw
po great harm in guatifyiog him;
\nnd she asked the priest fo baptize
bhim. Percy wes radiant with joy.
The good pastor baptized him, and
the mother, with a few others who
were present watlched the cere
moenial.

Percy rozeived the name of Joseph,
and was eo delighted that he would
answer to nothing else, except fecom
his father, who always called him
Percy.

He bough? a small orucifix and
wore it around his neck, and con-
tinued his aitsndance at Si. Mary's
sohool. He was obedient and
attentive and pcssessed the usual
amount of boyish liveliness. After a
year or two he began to tease his
mother about his two brothers. He
told her that they would never go to
Heaven if they were nob baptized,
and he continually spoka of the
beantiful instructione and the many
intereeting things that bappened at
the parish school. In the end he
persunded ber to send the other two
boya to St. Marv'a with him,

The Sisters were .surprised and
\ delighted one morning to see his iwo

elder brothers (not much old r to be
gurs) and have them placed on the
gsochool roll. This young apostle
never ceased until he obtaiced their
sonsent tnd that of thei: parents to
their taptism, and hoth boys
reseived the sacrel waters of
regeneration. They appreciated the
| grace that was given to them through
their little brotier, and they loved
him with an extraordinary tender
negs, in which all at home ghared.
| In due time all three weve conflx med
aod made their First Holy Commun-
! ion.
Peryy now became sn altar boy,
aod his plety and diligence wera
remarkable. Heo had unal ar erected
in his littla bedroom at home, where
he hung his precious crucifix and all
the medels and sacred pictures he
received at school. One day his
father annoyed at some childish
misdemennor commanded him fo
take " that Popish trumpery " down.
"It you don't,” said the angry man,
“I will throw the whole business
info the fire and take you from the
Papist school.”

Peroy etood still, as if he were
rooted to the spot. Then the large

FRESH

Tea—to be good—must be fresh

"SALADA”

T ER A

is alwaysfresh and possesses that unique flavour
of ‘goodness’ that has justly made it famous.

tears gathered in his eyes and rolled

down his cheeks and his frame |
shook with emotion. He fell on his |
knees.

‘“ Papa, papa,”’ he cried, " you will |
break your little boy's heard, Oh! |
papa, you don't know how good they
make me,"

The father's heart was touched to
| see hie darling boy, bis favorite son,
| in apgaish, He lifted him up and
ltold him tha? he might keep his
‘ pletures and stufl. But as Percy |

nestled to his father’'s breast his
\henvlng bosom mnd convulsive sobs
| showed how the little heart was
| wounded, [

After that hie father never |
pormitted him to be crossed in his
piety or his ' religious notions,” a¢ he
onlled them. Percy wae feail, and to
| hie parents he seemed like an apgel,
too sweet and rare to belong to this
earth—his face was eo pure and
spiritusl, his saylogs so unusual, so
“old fashioned,” as they phrased it.

After Parcy lett school he went to
learn a trade, and sometimes had 6o
make great efforts and even sacriflcss
to bear Mase on Sundays and receive
the sacraments, On one ooccasion he
was detained late on Saturday night |
and be cautioned his mother not to
let bim overeleep himself,

“You know, mother,” he said,
“ Catholice commit & mortal sin if
they stay away from Mass on
Sunday. >

His mother promised but when ghe
went to call him he looked &0 weary
and slept so soundly she " had nof
the heart” to rouse the poor boy.
When he awoke and found the late

| an easy tagk, for children's wills are

| by becoming as strong a8 a cable.—

| probably

ness of the hour he rushed out of the |
house without his breaktast end ran |
from church to church, only to fiad
even the last Mass almost over. He |
returned home disconsolate. All |
week he wae depressed aud sad over
this acoident and his mother aseured
| him she would never disappoint him
| again. It was then that Percy asked
| her to go with him on Sundays, and
| to please him she consented, and |
| 1ater accompanied him to Mase. One
grace led to another, nnd before the
end of the year she was baptizsd and
made her profession of faith,
Percy's whole heart was now set
on the conversion of his father. Bat
‘ this seemed an impossibility. Me, |
Brown had not interfered nor made
objections when the rest of his
tamily f)llowed Percy, but no example

|

| He was & good mau, as far as honesty |
and morals go, but he had no use
for spectal piety or religion. Peroy |
grew more ferven?d, more prayerfual,
! We know nol the thoughts that |
| filled his ionocent heart, bul we |
| know that his health began to decline.
| He was not nineteen, yet it was |
| evident be had not long to live.
Work was perforce given up and the |
lad remained .at home. Patient,
gentle, uncomplainicg, he prayed
| and read and became the objeci of
the tenderast love and care.
One day he came on his father
gitting on the back porch with his
| own little Catechism in his hands.
| The boy eaid nothing but his heart
gave a great bound of joy.
“ Brieg him to the faith Lord, and |
"l take my poor life,” he murmured.
It was not long hefore the pro- |
“)\:ioua moment came, His father |
| knew what was pagsiog in the boy's |
| mind and bad set to work to learn |
gomebaing of the religion which |
i surrounded him with such peace and |
content. He felt that his cherished |
| eon was praying for him—nay, might |
| be offering up bis pure life for him. |
l He resisted grace no longer. He |
| spoke to o priesd, was instructed and
lhnp‘x!'/‘ud snd became & member ot‘.
the Holy Catholic Church. |
Percy's soul was filled to the brim |
with holy joy. He lay on his couch, |
1 white and war, but overflowing with
bappinees, Ha felt he was dying,
| but oh! it was eacy now to die, when
those he loved—mother, father, two
brothers—were bound clese to him |
by a common faith and would be
with bim in the spirit world by the |
consoling dootrine of the communion
of saints. And one day when they |
gathered round hia bed and waliched |
the death damp gather on his fore-
bead he emiled an angel’s smila on
their bleeding hearts and fled away
to receive the crown of an apostle. ‘
Oh!can we doubt that his spirit |
still hovers over them and helps |
them to bear life's trials and ite |
peins! ‘' Bleessd are the dead who ‘
die in the Lord, for their works live |
after them,"—The Rev. Richard W. |
Alexander in The Helper.

|
|
|
|
|
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GOOD HABITS

A good habit is a good inheritance,
and one which no reverse in stooks
and shares can effect. A ohild which
ig started in life with the good habits
of virtue, of obedience, respect for
authority, trutb, seif-control, self
reliance, modesty and esimplicity,
unselfishness, cheerfulness, devotion
to duty, oharity and plety, is wealthy.

| properly

| highly

Parents with the co-operation of
the little ones, can implint these
virtues in their souls. It will not be

weak as A controlling powar, their
bhuman pature ie very e¢fromg, but
" practice makes perfect” and the
parents who frain their children
aright are at the game time perfect
ing themselves, A good habit which

s at irst weak aen cobweb flnishes

The Echo.

SOMETHING ABOUT HEADACHES

Dr. James J. Walsh, well known in
Catholic literary circles, writes inter
estingly in & Iate iseue of The Amer-
{can on the imporiant topic of head-
aches, “ A Headache Is a Warning
Bell In Your Alarm Tower,” accord-
ing to the title of Dr, Walsh's article,
and he substantiates this assertion
in the couree of a laicizad seieutiﬁo‘
article. The most prevalent pain |
that the human bedy is heir to is
the commop, everyday
These nches nre nob,

headache.

| however, the fault of the head, as &

rule, but ‘' generally are warniogs
that something has gone wrong with

| the stomach, the liver, the muscles,

or the heart.

“ When your head aches your
whole body is probably suffering,
even though you may not be con-
gcious of pain except in the head.”

Years ago it was believed that this |
sfiliction wase the reeult of too much ‘,
blood eni consequently people were
“pled” to relieve them of “%the |
suppoeed excees.

There is no remedy for headaches,

speaking. Being merely
gymptoms, i. e., results of a condl-l
tion in some other pari of the body 1
or organ, it is necessmy to locate |
the real seat of the trouble before |
attempting to cure the pain in the:
head. In fact, s Dr. Walsh points |
out, it -is dengerous habitually to
‘“relieve” a chronic headache, not |
so much because of the direct evil |

| results ns for the fact that ~this

metbod eerves to cover up evils in
gsome other part of the system that
should bs unearthed and taken care
of. Improper diet, too, especially in
these days of devitalized and adul- |
terated foods, is a frequent cause of l
headacher. We should take more'
vitamines in raw vegetabler, froits,
ete. Cooking impairs the vulunblesl
in these fcods, particularly the
geasoned, ' well cooked "
modern variety of preparation.

——

|
‘:
CHEERFULNESS i
;

A truly cbeertul person is such a
blegeing to his or her gurroundings

that it may be of interest to consider
the c.u:e of cheerfalness. First it

| is founded on inward power and a
| pure patience and capability to bear

suffering, loving and cherishing one’s

| neighbors—enduring and meeting

them even though their presencs be
disagreesble. A cheerful person |
does not furn away from gorrow |
upsympathetically, but ia armed fo
meet id, and endeavors to raise
others abave their trials also. l

Like every other pergonal trait, it ‘
'eives ite imprint on the features,
and this probably is the cause of its
contagious tendsuoy. Mothere, in
particular, shovld remember this, 0
their smile, tranquil and loving, may
018t sunshine into the heart of the
child snd thus impart the founda-

CLEAN—yes
disinfected tool

Everyone likes bed-linen,

&
A

)

|
blankets, etc., to be super \

clean — immaculately fresh. ‘-;

The best of all soaps to use
is Lifebuoy—it actually dis

;

infects as it cleanses

LIFEEUOY
nears SOASP

The carbolic
odour in ife-
buoy is a sign of
its protective §
qualities--quickly f
vanishing aster |l

Why Not Make Your Will?

It is a business arrangement which we should not

neglect, and it is a simple matter.

If you should acci-

dentally be killed without making your will, your estate

might be distributed contrary to your wishes.

Endless

sorrow and litigation is often caused by the failure to

make a will.

Your wishes will be faithfully carried out and your heirs properly

protected if you appoint this Company your Executor,
or arrange for an interview with us,

See your Bolicitor
Correspondence invited,

CAPITAL TRUST CORPORATION

10 Metcalfe Street
OTTAWA

Temple Building
TORONTO

tion for the same plensing trait of
cheracter,

A certain amount of cheerfulness,
in company or upon social occasions,
is common to all ; yeb the gayeat of
them all may soon efterward fall
into deepest depreesion ; and cheer
tulnees is not part of this character.

True cheerfalnees is & happy, har.
monious combination of ditferent
pards ; a sound, unspoilt chacacter,
clear jodgment and & natural calm-
nese in feeling and disposition, a
pincere love for our neighbor and a
child like confidence in God.—~The
Tablef.

the whole
family in

LEET T oOT

NJOY the comfort

and economy of

4 FLEET FOOT shoes right through the

summer.

There are heavy

FLEET

FOOT for

»\]]l es

work in fields, garden and barn.

There

and oxfords

to wear when work is done

are FLEET FOOT white shoes, pumps

in

stvles for men, women and children. Genuine

FLEET FOOT shoes have the name gfu"psof

stamped on them.

Look for it.

Ask your Shoe Dealer for Fleet Foot
and make sure you get Fleet Foot

LEAVES ON
THE WIND

New Volume of Verse
by Rev. B. A. Gasey

AUTHOR OF
“ At The Gate of The Temple"

Ed'tor of "'The Canadian Freeman"

$1.25 Postpaid
Catholic Record

LONDON, CANADA

ATHER CASEY writes with sincere

and deep feeling.
songs carry many cheery winged messages
to the earth-worn weary children of men.
Many chords are touched to which the
heart strongly vibrates ; tender chords of
Erin’s love and sorrow ; chords of
ism and chords of piety ; chords o
tion and homage that lift the soul to the
very Throne of the Most High.

His uplifting heart-

;m:rlut-
adora-

“‘More convincing than Synge and Lady
Gregory, perhaps because the poet knows
better and sympathizes more deeply with
the people of whom he writes,’’ was the
comment of Joyce Kilmer in ‘‘The Literary
Digest.”’

In the pages of this book religion and art
are mingled with happiest results.

HOTEL

600 Rooms

$2.50 up, Single

Cafe A La Carte

DETROIT, MICH.

Agents Sample Rooms $5.00 per Day
HEADQUARTERS IN DETROIT FOR
Old Colony Club
Detroit Automobile Club
Motion Picture Exhibitor's Association
Detroit Transportation Club

Table D'Hote Dinner $1.50 and $1.75
Business Men's Lunch 75c.

Cafeteria

600 Baths
$4.50 up, Double

Men's Grille




