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This is Your Chance

"The. coupon printed below must be used in ordering.
¢ will get your Calendar promptly. and also a receipt for your
‘remittance. SEND IT TODAY—Don’t wait—as our supply of

Calendars is limited.

The Catholic Journal,

470 Main St. E., Rochester, N. Y.
Enclosed find One Dollar for which please enter my subscription
for The Catholic Journal and send me free of charge one offthe

1922 Calendars as offered.
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. Get one of these beautiful

CATHOLIC CALENDARS
For 1922
Absolutely Free.

{ Every Catholic home should have one of %hese beautiful and
{useful Calendars—the best Catholic Calendar ever made—and{

¢ to make it easy to get one of these Calendars, we are. makmg |He didn't know that Go.and-Do

Read How—Then Act!

For every New Subseription’ paid. in advance ifor one year at
 $1.00, we will give absolutely FREE one 1922 Catholic Calendar.
By taking advantage of this oﬁer you save Forty Cents, the
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“But, Robin, the cherries are not fit |

THE IMPATIENT ROBIN

———

the South that year. His little

wife told him so, but he would
not listen. “I suppose you want all
the nice locations to be taken when
we arrive,” he said to her.

So they arrived one morning, and
though the sun was shining, the air
was. chilly, and poor little Mrs. Red-
breast sat shivering on a limb of a
tree, huddled agiinst the trunk, while
her lord and master sat on the end of
a branch singing lustly.

“What did I tell you?" said Robin.
“We are not & hit too early: and now
let us find & home.™

It was some time, however, before
the warm spring days came, but they
did, and with them the blossoms and
the leaves, and then the fruit began
to grow—cherries and apples and ber-
rles and all the‘ things that the robins
like to eat.

Robin was impatient. He wanted a
nice cherry ple, and when his little
wife told him the cherries were green
and hard he began to scold.

“My mother used to make the best
cherry pie I ever ate,” sald he,
I know she uséd to use them wheén

R()BIN had started too early from |

they were hard, because I used to-

gtope tliem for her.”
“Stone them !” exclalmed Mrs. Robin

with wide-open eyes. *Whoever heard |
My
What did she do |
with the stones—make a soup?” In- |
quired Mrs. Robin in rather a sarcas- |

of stoning cherrles for a ple?
mother never did.

tic tone of ‘volce.

“Yes, she inadeé a séup, now I come
cherry- |
stone soup was the best I ever date?”
replied pert Mr, Robln, thinking that .

to think -about it, and that

was a clever 1dea.
“Well,
he asked.

to use yet,” pleadéd Mrs. Robln, flut-
tering about at the véry thought of
such a thing.

“All right, I'll make one myself,”

~ sald Robin, bristling his feathers. I |

can make a ple as well as anyone.”
A1 right, miake one,” sald Mrs.
Redbredst : and off she flew, !

When she returned late that aftery
noon everything was ‘covered wlth :

fi ni—even Robin's blll and wings—
a.d a strong smell of soémething
burned was lu the afr. ] 7

“T made that ple all right’” he said,

nodding his head toward the pantry, |

K o N

3

taken.

“gnd |

will you make a cherry pie |

to give advice.

“but I did not say I could bake ope.
I guess it is a little overdone, but the

1inside is all right, I am certain.”

|Another captain came back home

him who waits,”
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'mls TWO CAPTAINS. ‘f
\NE captaln went cleir through:
I the war
. And never struck @ blow#

. {He came home with a perfect score—

A perfect letter O,

‘Zvcltations never mentioned him,

For, neither good nor bad;

THe came home safe in life and limb-—

But that was all he had.

- |"Cwas Captain Go-and:Do, the man

Who served his flag in France;

' '-A:nd well ind wisely he could plan

Just how men should advance,
As brave as any soldier true,
No fight he ever won—

Gets very little done,

W

With honors that they gave,
Came proudly sailing o’er the foam,
The idol of the brave.
(No braver man than Go-and-Do)
They hafled him Marne to Metw—
The other captain of the two
Was Captain Come-on-Lets.

The war is over, industry
The soldier now demands;
And yet the fate of nations we
Still carry in our hands.

O captains of the battle new,

‘When business duty frets -
Are you a Captain Go-and-Do
Or Captain Come-on-Lets?

(Copyright.)
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ENERGY IS GAPITAL.

——

LAKE cannot turn a turbine,
though it contains more water
than a cataract.

All the knowledge you can accumu-
late in a lifetime will do you no good

unless It can be transtated into en-

ergy.
The difterence between doers and
wishers in this life is a difference of
energy.
The wishers want things. The doers
get them. It I8 hard work getting
them, but energy-is the force that can

{ accomplish hard work.

The reason you see S0 many men
succeed whom you know to be no bet-
ter fitted mentally than failures of
your. gcquaintance is because the suc-
cessful men are energetic,

‘Energy is -the driving force behind
everything that I8 done.

_All of us have some of it, or we
could not live.

Those who have a great deal usually
get along, unless they constantly mis-
direct it.

There are, of course, energetic peo-
ple who never get very far. But even
they get farther than they wonld it
they were content to sit still

If the maxim, “Everything comes to
were amended to

read, “Nothing comes to him who

On the pantry shelf stood a pie &al-{ yaieen it would be true.

most as black as Johnny Blackdird's
coaf, but Mrs, Redbreast did not make
any remark. She looked arcund the
kitchen and asked: ‘“Where is the’
cherry-stone soup, Robin? I declare
I am quite hungry for some.’

Robin rubbed his bill and stood on
oné foot and then on another. *Well,
I do not seem to remember about that
soup, after all. 1 guess I was inis-
It was appletore soup she
used to make instead of cherry-store,”
he sald,

“I am glad there is one thing I can
make that your mother did not know
about, for If you once lhad tasted
cherry-stone soup Yyou would never
forget it,” replied Mrs, Redbreast.

“Now, you fly out and sit on a limb

and sing a while, arid T will call you

:thn She Returned That Aﬂomoon

She Smelled Something Burned.

when I have .the soupﬁreadv..
are the stones?” e

Robin brought a baslnful of stones,
eyeing his wife all’ ‘the time, but she

{looked so Wise and knowing that he

did not ask any questions or Venture,

sing.
‘Robin spread the fame-of his wifes

‘cherry-stone soup far and wide, andj

the little wives came to call on Mrs.

‘Redbreast, all_in a fluttér to get her|
recipe for the wonderful soup.

Then they ail flew home to make a

| cherry-stone soup just as Mrs. Red-|
|breast had cooked it, which goes to
prove that all wives stick together

when it comes to managing a husbnud.
(Copyﬂtht-)

’

As it stands it is one of the most

|makes you think so?”

Where :

In fact, he had done|
[ ail the cooking he wished to do, andy
gladly flew out to sit on a limb and’

misleading -and dangerous falsehoods
; In existence.

' Your energy Is your capital. Use it
wise\y and economically and it will
" pay you an almost usurious rate of in-
terest

Half use it, or waste it on things
that are of no value and you will just
about make a lving, which {s a thing
which na man of ambltion wants to
do.

Education teaches us to use oir efi-
ergy profitably. An educated man can,
or should, get more out of the same.
amount of energy than an uneducated
man, exactly as a turbine gets more
out of a .coluinn of falling water than
the old-fashioned overshot wheel.

Yet the energy must be there, or the

LIFE’S SUNNY SIDE

- Which? ¢
Cora—FEvery tohgue in the college
Was wagging yesterday. :
Cousin . Dick-=Gossip or gum?

LRSS

Left High and Dry.

“What made you drop out of the

goclety?” “We didn't drop out; |t
slid out from under us."

2 Not an Army. .
“Hé¢ must be innocent”™ “What.
“He's hired
only one luwyer to defend hlm "

And the Worm Turns,
Rub—This work Is an awful grind?t
Dub=-Well, the boss is a crank foe

‘Kansas City Star

Truly Transatlantic
North-—How do you know Robb Just -
arrived from Europe? B
West—He's whistling “Dardavella,”

'. The First Case.
Adam and Eve were -evicted,
dldn’t think a whole apple a reason:
gble fent,” t.hey explained

The Good and Others.
Unwin—The good die young.
Sanwin—The others get married

‘and wish they hadl

Agnes SIIpped
Katie—Poor Agnes slipped oo her

|veranda last night,

_Doris—Well, well. DIid it it her?,

jit, but the chase continues,

' “.rd.v

lof the earth, th
trusting, the bullders of natioms.

Sometizm

By F. J WJLXER

- In this question there-is at every

greed. Time lightens not the labor of
All ‘hu-

mans are In the struggle, seeking

their own
faithtul,

lently like the tides, They
conditions and do thelr best,

{that makes moral cowards of the lag-
grime of honesat toll.

for them, so they shoulder thelr bur-
dens and march op to the end with
clean wouls and smiling faces.

These are the real workers, the salt
the faithful and the

Life to them s endurable. It is

they are tired and sleep comes unbld-
den and carrles them to the land of
dreams,

amobg thelr co-workers, and always
bave friends at home who are glad to
weleome them.

Their quest resolves itself- into one

of love, and In holding fgst to divine

precepts, it socon becomes their absorh-
ing ambition, Thelr heaits are attuned
to heaven’s music,

They have no wish to plle up gold,
ino greed that sours life, no fear of
the outcome of their endeavors, no
preference, except to do the will of the
master and patiently await his re-
ward at the end of their earthly jour-
ney.

The idle know nothing of the. mu-
preme joys of those who labor and
love, If you would have for your own
the happiness which pays the richest
dividends in life, let the ennobling
quest of labor and love be yours untll
the end.

(Copyright.)

YOUR HAND

How to Read Your Characteriatics
and Tendencies—the Capabiliticn or
Weaknesses That Make for Success
ot Failure as Shown in Your Palm,

THE HAND OF A LAWYER.

0 JUDGE whethier a person s
fitted for success in the profes-
slon of law, note whether the

hand possesses the follow‘lng charae-

teristics :

‘The second phalanx of the thumb
(between the “first or nail joint, and
the rest of the hand) should be long,
strong aund well proportioned, This

cal mind, and strong intellect general-
ly. Now, as the will power in a lawyer
must be atrong, if he or she is to ut-
taii any rank in the chosen profes-
slon, the first phalanx of the thumb
must also be markedly strong and
well develaped,

vIn childhood’s springtime to appear,

“Wel -

| A holy aolace for the tomb.
{Die Hke a r

Next, proceed to an inspection of

;the Ling of the Head. Necessarily,

. this must be good. KEloquenceé must se-
icorapany the successfiul career in the
law, and this {8 indicated by variods
slgns, one of them belug n decided
line running between the second pha-
lanx of the little finger and the third.
(Copyright.)
ol ittt

LYRICS OF LIFE

"By DOUGLAS MALLOCH

LIVE LIKE A ROSE.
HE year is coming to a close;
‘The days are falling one by
. one
Like petals of a dying rose,
A bloom that still in beauty goes

| When all her garden daysare done,

| And what is llfe? It is a yeéar,

‘However many years it span—

To live the suminer of a.man,

1 And then to feel the autumn fiere,

And what i death? The final day
Of lite’s short year, & day lke these

When summer puts her gasb away
And winter winds begin to play

‘Thefr wﬁd tempestuous harmou!es

Live like the rose: The roses bloom’
Not for themselves but for the earth,

{ Pink lamps that garden walls llame—}

A decoration for our mirth,

: Its petsls fall,
But it s sweetness to the end—

| ob, it is something, after all,

To be a rose beside the wall,
'Beside the way to be & friend.
(Copyright.)
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Think Abaut |

THE ENNOBLING QUEST‘

N INOE the banislm\ent of Adam and}

Eve from the garden of Eden,|
, there has been a .quest among
‘tbelr kind which has continned with:
jout intermission.

turn of our hands and every shift of.
lour eyes, signs . of fear, doubt andj

something—a cherished idea! -or some
tangible substance which tliey would}
gladly clasp to their bosops and call,
But the reward is for the.

The faithful and those who heed the|
jteachings of the Golden Rule plod
along uncomplainingly, steadily and si-
ace‘eptv
They know not the petrifying fear

who shirk duty and arej
1ashamed to soil their hands with -the

| The commandmeént which says, "-le
days shalt thou labor" has no terrora

sweet in the morning when the sun’
gilds the east, seductive at night when |

They make agreeable friendships

indicates good reasoning power, a logl- |

1981, Western New-n»u Un

a few men lingered behind to ex-
change reininiscences and

anatomy at Royal college,

surgery and
strange fields of psychology.)

This was the story:

The heéad nurse looked in at tho

‘preparing ‘to g0 home,

“Can you .operite in -fifteen min.
utes?’ she asked, “Jt'§ an emerxency
came—an automobile accident.”

“1 can,” he sald. “You cam't flnd
Dr. Turneér?”

“No, sir, You are the only surgeon
In -the hospital at this minute

“Very well,” answered the house
surgeon. “Name?' |

“Stephen. Reynolds, thé traction
uisgnate. He was crushed under his.
auto. Hi® wife hag been notified.”

‘He knew. Reynolds, 'He had joved’
Reynold's wife for three years beforw|
their marriage. The engagement had
been broken off becayse of a foolish:
guarrel and Lilllan Reynolds and the
bouse surgeon had never met slnce,
The house surgeon hurried into the|
operating room angd the unconsclious
patient was wheeied into the theater,
There way just one chance to save
Reynold's life, and it' was so small
that only the present desperate cir-
cumstances would Justify taking tt,
The nerve which cuntrolied the heart's
action was uninjured, but the-artery
which supplied it with blood was rup-
tured. The holse surgeon kuew that
it he could suture the broken coats
of this artery, the nerve would con.
tinue to function, If he falled to at-
tempt this the nerve would gradually|
cease to perform |ts task; the heart's
action would quletly stop, and Rey-
oolds would be dead by moring, The
house surgeon, intent is he was up-
on hix task, was well aware of what
was happening around him. 'here was

|no one present who had the teehulesl

knowledge which he posmsessed. He
could apparently complete the opera.
tlon and yet leave thix wurtery un-
touched. No one would know what he

llan and of the worthless man uvpon
the table urged him like & gond. What '

| was the Hippocratic Oath which every

doctor takes, that It should welgh In
the balance, agajust the happiness of
two people/who loved each other?
With perfectly steady hiunds the
house surgeon piked up au adjacent
artery and sowed {ts. coats together
with a flne needle, leaving that which

1supplied bleod to the heart nerve un-

touched.

‘The surgeon sewed up ‘the extemll
wound. as swiftly as possible—rough-
ly, almonat.

“Finely done, sir,” sald the chiet
surgeon, when the operator had con-
cluded. 4

The house surgeon looked at him,
He knew that the chlef surgeon had|
seen evervthing. He wondered at his
words,

“If your patient uves, nld the
chlef surgeon, “you will become the
most famous surgeon in this country.
That process of cross-connection be-
tween an artery and a vein wlll open
an epoch In surgery.'*

The house sargeon went home, ‘He
was amnzed to learn that n/oyuold‘-
was” recovering.

Unconaciously, unintentionally, the
house surgeon had stumbled upoir a
revolutionary principle in surgery.

That day he met Liilian by the pa-
tient's bedside, She rose and followed.
‘him outside the room. R

“You have saved my husband’s

life,” she sald.

The house surgeon howed his head,
He had nothing to say.

“Y think you are the noblest man I.
bave ever roet,” she contlnued. “Xt
was wonderful,” Slie stretéhied ont her,
hands lmpulslvely «“Oh, T under-
stand,” she sald.

Stephen Reynolds got well and left |’

And the house surgeon became one-

-jof the mosi famous surgeons of the]

‘day. And he cartled his secret shame
with biin everywhere, The irony of
|1t ate into his seul. .

Three years after this event Stephen

1 Reynolds died, Six months aftérward.

‘the house surgeon met Lillian. They|s
‘were married a week later, N |
“I'm glad you told me this, Barth”
#aid O'Leary, raising his white head

|and looking at the speaker with his
jdirect, disconcerting glance.

(As the story progressed alt htd

“My God, man, have you ca:ﬂed
that delusion In your mind for fifteen
years?' O’Leary continyed. *I -saw:!

_| the. operation from beginning to end.
“fand-L.can tel} you that your ldes.is:
absolutely a delusion from first to'

-1ast.

never saw a mAan sb tmnstormed.

| looked ten years yonngeh .

“Thank you, O'Leary,”. he
quietly, “Excus¢é mé, gentleme
'must go home, 1~

We knew that lie¢ had mu 10

it ‘heart to biy wite.

“I'm golng to tell you m)methin& f:‘-- :
gentlemen; that 1 have never told any-4. .
body before,” he said, (The diascus{® .
wlon had run upon the curtositles of |
thence branched imtef

house surgeon's office just a5 he wasi

‘The house surgeon nodded his hetd. v

had falled to do. The thought of Lil-|

the hospital in due course of time,|

Barth got up slowly and looked at]
[O'Leary with a dazed expression:
‘which suddenly gave way to*joy, ,;‘f

It \\as after the meeting or the Ins M. S :
ternationnl Congress of Surgeonh’ tlutt e,

¢lxnx‘s. uatl
tBarth, the famous surgem, had Tecopl T
|nized an old coliengue from St Bar| qd :
jtholomew's In O'Leary, professor ot} o )

Fntimu nhook

started In to win

the noted butcher:

|she was curiops 16W
pened to so mnny *men Iﬁk ]
baillwick, - B

cuﬂoslt.y——-ln thnt. m
heard of any local scandal, she
“l*ll look lnto tbat." v e

‘conslders the . pqrtod n M
thrived—-it she did thrive~snd
‘very fuct that ahe ’Iutod '
‘honeymoon period- with ] pard
greatly in her favor, -

She was one of the first m N,
of her day, being associated in L
with “Aladdin’s lamp"—and W 3
see her hushand "Nt up” menlu
aunumammmm o ‘1

FIRST TO m.usrws m

Reman Wrmr is Credited with M i
vation, Many Years IMQG i
comlng of Christ. ;o

Book Hlustrations are »5 comessh 3 -
. pawadays, and the varions _precenm €,
of reproducing plctures in peist 9 i
highly developed, that It seemss
moit strange to contemplate the m‘t
that there was o tithe Whed thie: finet 4
Nustrated book vmqw . M
sensation, :

The event occurred in the year 0§
B.C Varrg, -nmmm
of ancient Home, had been g
for recognition for a good ‘m
yeats when he noddenly concelved
idea of preparing n velume mt '
the blographles of 700 of his meat fay '3
mous fellow-citisens,

History 1a silent on the rather |
teresting question - whather- Varrd '}
charged them torhhnnlenaut.
but it is Joud in hls praise as '
first writer who concelved the Jdea
Alluntrating his work with portralts.

They were crudely drawm, sad d
to whether they were good likenewmed
or not, will alwiys remaln am epem *
question, But they wers-illnstrations
-all the sume, and after that the cug:: 4§
tom of embellishing-bistorien) works |
‘with drawing¥ became -a fad lm ,
thewrltenotthmm IR .\ A

.,

By

Jonny MM in 1“1. ,

Annie Holllngsworth Wnnmn ‘weited
hn” her. book, “In Old Penmkyivanis -
Towns," that while visitiag In Hel
lidaysburg - friends told ber of ethet’
and more romantic associatiens, wtilk-
recilled by 0ld inhabitaits who: re:: 3}
membered Jonny Lln"l visit to Miatr
county in 1861, Mr, Bayder M
an incident cnnuctod with |
ish winger's stay at ihe’ A
honise, which multuhdﬂ-u&
road junction nedr Hollidayspury.

While at this hetel the siager sms
‘gaged & carriage 40 take hor up th
miountain side and on reachiog s pia
fromi which thege was an qactend
view of the distant mountains, thé
valley and the Juniata ° m'
through it, she was so impressed by
beauty of ‘the scene that she groetad o
|1t with-an outburst of song’so W
quisite, sald the narsitor, that the
birds, her only. Liearers excopt
conchmnn, mu-t have felt that &

Thc view of. the hlll und nlhr,ﬁm
have reminded the Swedish nigh
gale of some scene . in her '

as the song with whi

on the utmnm of tho

P}r]a Oaml ‘
Nenrly 100 . years -
Erié canal wis opene
ton poured s bucket:

|Lakeé Brie into: New:

of the oppnln“'"l
which was made»

torlcal soctety.
fnther of thie K

known that Barth. -was laylng bare his|t 0
1 own past.)

l?mpnthy as.
‘which “ultimately




