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THE CATHOLIC RECORD

THE READER'S CORNER 1(1||;\'|‘s WITH YOUNG MEN

CONDUCTED BY * COLUMBA"
A correspondent writes in reference
to * disunion” in Ireland. Home Rule

is impossible, he says, until lr«lundﬁ
learns to agree. Irishmen have a nati- |

onal weakness for faction. So my cor-
respondent, and doubtless many honest
Canadians think the same. Now for the
facts of the case. Ireland is not united,
and yet at the last National Convention
in Dublin, attended by 3,000 delegates
rom every part of Ireland, 2,890 voted
for the Irish Nationsl Party. And the
entire 3,000 voted for the Home Rule
resolution. At the general election in
January last 71 out of X0 Nationalist
seats were carried by the Irish Party,
and 55 of the 71 were elected by accla-

BURN YOUR BRIDGES BEHIND
YOU

When Julius Ciesar landed his army

in England, he was determined to take

no chances of possible retreat, le

wanted to show his men that their in-

vaslon meent victory or death, and

he burned all his ships before theireyes. |

LikeNapoleon, he had the power of final
decision which sacrificed every conflict-
ing plan on the instant.

When he came to the Rubicon which
formed one of the boundaries of Italia
—“the sacred and iuviolshle’—even his
great decision wavered at the thought
of invading in a territory which no

| general was ever allowed to enter with- |

mation, This means that nine-tenths of | 0ut permission of thie Senate, but the in-

Ireland is solid for Home Rule and the
Irish Party. Where, then, is the faction
and disunion ?

True, William O'Brien and Tim Healy

are factionists. But they were elected |

by the Unionist vote. And anyway is
it not too much to expect mathematical
unity in Irish polities ? Have we not
two parties here in Canadu ? And poiie
of the language applied by politicians to
those on the opposite side would
make even Willism O'Brien blush. So
you see there are differences of opinion
everywhere, but in Ireland alone is this
called faction.

“ Don’t you think,” writes “ Yankee
Reader,” * the ministers are fast losing
all influence with the sects ?” 1 don't
think so, *Y. R, I know it. They
never had very much, but they have
lost even the little. It is a natural
consequence of their theory that private
interpretation is the only eriterion of
religious certainty. It I believed that
do you think I'd tolerate another per-
son's attempt to teach me ? The minis-
ter has far less authority than an influ-
ential lay member of the cong gation.
How completely different is the position
assigned to the Catholic priest I Helis
the teacher of his people, the father of
hLis children, the shepherd of his sheep,
the physician of souls. In connection
with this I will quote from a very beau-
tiful letter received shortly after my
own ordination, | am sure my estoemed
eorrespondent will pardon the seeming
indelicacy in making it publie, but it is
80 very beautiful that it occurred to me
it might encourage the budding voeation
in the pure hearts of future priests and
religious who are readers of the Corner.
He writes :

My dear Columba,—* Since I have
written last to your column you bave
heard words addressed to you so full of

meaning that it is impossible for us not |

to speak of them and tell our readers

something of the joys of the newly- |

ordained. We speak of this joy because
many who read the Corner will them-
gelves one day become priests, please
God, or they would at least wish to know
that it is an intense, full and gracious
joy. When we hear the words expressed
by Christ Himselt to the Apostles :
Whose sins you shall forgive they are
forgiven, whose sins you shall retain
they are retained, our hearts are moved
with gretitude to Him Who chooses
feeble man to exercise such great power,
one not given to the angels in heaven.
Not only is the priest an instrument of
reconciliation, but Christ deigns to come

at his bidding to dwell upon the altar, l
to entertain sinful and ungrateful man | spend their evenings, their bits of odd
as His guest, to become the spiritual | time, in se
nourishment of the children of men. Oh | education,

what great cause indeed has the young
priest to rejoice ! Can he ever forget
that happy day when he offered up his
first Maes 2"

A priest is one who does sacred things.
What is more sacred than offering the
holy Sacrifice of the Maaes ! What more
sacred than to be the instrument in the
hands of God continuing that sacrifice
of propitiation once offered on Calvary.”

Respect for the priesthood is one of
the grandest attributes of Catholics. It
is a sign that faith is strong in the
peoples’ hearts. And while it is so all
will be well. Any evidence of a weak-

ening in this respect bodes ill for the

intereats of religion. And who will say
that now and again we do not meet in-

stances of Oatholics who seem to forget |
what is due to the sacred character of

God's ministers! We meet them in

every walk of life, but especially amongst
the “tony” middle class. And these |
“tony " Catholics are the same who send |
their children to the Pablic schools and
Godless High schools, who allow their
little ones to be out on the street atb

night, who insu't the sacrament of bap-

tism by the outlandish names they give
their babes. Lord save us from the |

“ tony " Catholic.

et

One need not be gifted with miero-
scopic vision to be able to detect some
of the dangers that confront our inno-
cent Catholic childrensin the atheistical
High schools. Tknow a certain entrance
class in a certain convent school where
1 gave religious instruction this year,
and the bare thought that these inno-
cent girls were about to leave the pure
atmosphere of that Catholie school
and mix with the irreligion of
the High school, would jmake an in-
habitant of the stone age wWeep. of
course in a school of this kind there will
be no attack on religion. But example
is more potent than precept, and the
daily lives of the majority of the stu-
dents at such a sohool is 8o manifestly a
contradietion of all Catholic dogma
teaches and Catholic morals inculeate,
that there must necessarily be a loss of
faith. Cases of complete shipwreck may
be rare, but a tiny leak will in time sink
the largest vessel afloat. The very
innocenoe of our children is in a sense
their greatest danger amid such an en-
vironment. We want Catholic High
schools even more than Primary schools.
For it is unfortunately at the most
dangerous epoch of their lives that our
children leave our schools for the halls

of iniquity.
—

We would speak a word for “The Total
Abstainer,” the official organ of the
League of the Oross. All devoted tem-
perance advocates should see that it is
on their list. Full as it is of useful and
suggestive matter it will come as a
monthly reminder of what is doing and
what yet remains to be done for the

Cause.

| when he

| elassmates,
| used to point hir

| dictoriar

1~
\
|
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| trepid mind of the man who could de-
| clare“I came I saw, 1 conquered,” did not

waver long.
“The die is cast,” le said, and he

| dashed into the stream at the head of

his legions, ehanging by that moment's
decision, the whole history of the world.
Young men often make the mistake,

| when they start on an important under-

taking, of leaving open a way of retreat
if things go too hard. No one can call

out his greatest reserves, do the great-

est thing possible to him, while he
knows that if the battle geta too hot he

| has a line of retreat still left open.
Only when there is no hope of eseape
will an army fight with thet spirit of

desperation which gives no quarter.
Many a great general in his march on

the enemy has burned his bridges be-
| hind him, cut off his only possible re-
treat, for the bracing, encouraging
effect upon himself and lLis army, be-

cause he knew that men only call out
their greatest reserves of power when

all retreat is cut off, and when fighting

desperately for that which they count
dearer than life.
We are so made that, as long as there

is a chance to retreat, aslong as there

are bridges behind us, we are tempted

to turn back when the great test comes,

“Will you hold this fort?” asked
General Rosecrans of General Pierce at

Stone River. *I will try, Genoerall”
“Will you hold this fort?” “I will die

in the attempt.” “That won't do. Look
me in the eye, sir, and tell me, will you
hold this position?” I willl” said

General Pierce, and he did.
There is everything in burning all

bridges behind you, in committing your-
self so thoroughly to your calling that

no discouragement or ohstacle can

tempt you to turn back. “Turned back

for want of grit in the hour of discour-

agement” would make a good epitaph
for tens of thousands cf people who have

given up the fight.

There is everything in setting the
whole current of one's being strongly,
vigorously toward his goal; in burning
| his bridges behind him aud co mitting
| himself unreservedly to his aim.

the currents of one's being seem to flow
| in the direction of the mental attitude.

One of the chief reasons why so many
young men fail in life is that they do
not go into win. They are not willing
to buckle down to hard work, to pay the
| price for the kind of a victory which
they want. They do not want it enough |
to go threugh the years of disagreeable
| discipline and training that make the
victor. They are not willing to forego
their little pleasures, to give up the
good times they love for the sake of a
larger future. They are not willing to

superbly for their life work.

When Lincoln promised his God that
he would emancipate the slaves it Lee
were driven out of Pennsylvania, every

| nerve and every fiber of his being said
| the thing should be done.
| tion multiplied this giant's power.
| What accomplishment is not |
when imperious will reigns supreme in
l life ?
I think it was Horace Maynard, who, |
first went to college, put a largze
| red * V" over the door of hisroom. His
not knowing what it meant,
n out as ** the man with
the * V' over his door,” At the end of
his college course he was elected vale-
“ Now, boys, you know,"”
\ gaid he, *what the * V' stands for.
resolved when 1 entered college to be

valedictorian.”

| failure certain.
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li-improvement, in getting an
and in fitting themselves

This resolu-

possible

| Suppose this student had said to him-
self, * [ don't believe that it is possible
for me, a poor boy, in competition with
all these brilliant college fellows, most
of whom have had better advantages
than I, to take the valedictory, but 1
| am going to work the best 1 can and see
| how near 1 can come to it.” This
would have been a confession of his in
ability, which would have made his

But he was so convineed that the
| yaledietory was for him, and was so de-
termined to get it, that he wanted to
commit himself, unreservedly, to burn
his bridges behind lwim'. to l'\lf‘.!lﬂ re-
treat, so he put the “V A' over \'nl door | ¢ il
| as a perpetual prod to his ambition ; as

| a constant reminder of his sacred oath. |
Have an understanding with yourself;

| a grim resolution at the very outset of

! | heaven,’

|
l “Yes, she was

[ your eareer that you are going to make
:p;und PThis little understanding with
| yourself that you are going to win

| out, that there is nothing else possible |

| for you than the thing you have set
| your heart on, fortifies and braces the
| Whole character wonderfully, The way
we are facing has everything to do with
our destination.

How many poor youths on farms, in
gtores, in workshops or factories, have
| held their minds persistently toward
| the object of their ambition when there
| did not seem to be the slightest possi-
| bility of ever realizing their dreams ;
| and yet the way has opened to the
young art dreamer, the music dreamer,
| to study with the great masters abroad,
| when such a thing seemed to be out of
all keeping with their poverty, and im-
! possible to their condition,
|  There is a great difference between
the chances of the young tman who
starts out with a thorough under-
standing with himself that be is going
| to wake a success of his life, with a

grim resolution to win at all hazards,
and the youth who sets out with uo par-
ticular aim or ambition, backed by no
| firm determination that he will make
good no matter how long it takes, or
how hard the fight. It is pitiful to see
s0 many young drifters in our stores
and oflices and factories ; young people
who would like to get on, but who have
never set their faces like a flintitoward
a single unwavering aim, and burat all
their bridges behind them so that they
should not be tempted to turn back.
There is all the difference in the world
between the prospects of the man who
has committed himself to hislife purpose
without reservation, who has burned all

bridges behind him and has taken a |
sacred oatli to do the thing he has under-

taken, to see his proposition through to

the end, no matter what sacrifices he |

must make or how long it may take, and
the man who has only half resolved, who
has not quite committed himself, who
is afraid to cut off all possible retreat in
case of defeat,

There is a tremendous force in the

very et of committing oneself unre-
servedly to his great life aim : a propel-
ling ver in the very act of flinging
one's being with all his might into what
he is doing, determined never to turn
back, that 1s nigh irresistible.
Irresolution, or unwillingness to com-
mit th ¢ of himself to his aim is one

of the great weaknesses of thie youth of
to-day.—O. 5, M., in Success.

-

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
THE HOUSE OPPOSITE

The littlegirl in the pink cotton pina-
fore had a full view from her balcony in
the buildings of the little girl in the
muslin and lace pinafore who played in
the garden opposite. She did not play
very ioug or very often in the front
garden. It was too near the road. Bat
Betty in the cotton pinafore had heard
rumors through the laundress and the
dustman of a wide garden out of sight
beyond the house, with a lawn, and a

fountain, and rose-bushes, and a great |

pear tree that in the spring was a bower
of white blossoms.

Betty, seated in her little chair in
the fifth-floor balcony of the buildings,
had plenty of leisure just now to contem-
plate the grass plot and the acacias over
the way, and to indulge in a day dream,
| that was rapidly developing into an

intention, of erossing the road some day
| and seeking her way into the unseen
garden. For, in the little room beyond
| the baleony, mother lay ill, and often
| seemingly asleep, and could not bear the
| sound of the ehild's chatter and games.

This Sunday afternoon Betty's longings

were accentuated from the fact of a
carriage laden with trunks having been
seen to arrive opposite the evening be-

weeks' sojourn in the country.
It took Betty some time to get down

road was safely crossed.
reach the

St

gown, with fluffy yellow hair—a lady

smile.

“What do you want ?"” she asked.

“] should like to comein,” said Betty,
sevenely.

“But 1 don't know you. What do you

want 2"

“] should like to come in,” said

Betty.

The lady looked at her coldly for some
geconds. Then she took her by the hand |

and led her in,

fountain.
Betty regarded i
utes, well satistied.

girl,” she said at length.
Again the lady looked at her long.
“My little

she said,

It

dy.

she sick ?” she inquired.

| Heaven.”

| “Mother's sick,” said Betty.

| “Is she very sick 2" asked the lady.
Betty nodded.

| The servant was out for her “Sunday

and enjoyed herself,

safely

WM. FULTON, Agent London, Ont, itlu‘ buildings.

the long stairs of the buildings, plant-
ing both feet sturdily on each step be- |
fore she descended to the next. There
was little traflic on Sundays, and the
10 could just
knocker by standing on tiptoe.
After several faint, uncertain rappings, |
the door was opened by a lady in a black

young in years, with a pretty face, who
looked as if she had never learned to

Inside, the place was full of sunshine |
coming in through tbe south windows,
There were soft carpets, and rugs, aud

| china, and palms, and (lowers, and,
through the open French window, a long
vista of lawn and rose-trees and white
pigeons strutting beside the

all for several min-

“I should like to play with your little

girl has gone to play in
Betty's tarn now to look long
sick and she sulfered.

{| Anud then God took her up into

Mrs. Monk took her by the hand
again and led her into the kitchen.

aftenoon,” But the lady fetched cake
from the pantry and a cup of milk, and |
| then busied herself getting her own tea. |

She was silent almost all the time, and |
| the cold, et look in her eyes and mouth |

did not lessen.  Bat her silence did not |
\ seem to embarrass Betty. She munched
| her ecake and made friends with the cat,
\

Before she left Mrs. Monk took hc-r‘
| into the garden and gathered a bunch |
| of roses for her, white and golden and \‘
red, stripping the thorns earefully from |
| the tstems before she put them linto the |

little hands. Then she piloted Betty |
aross the road to the entrance of |

R

\

wood

replaster,

The next day the mother of the dead

child sat by the bedside of Bettys
dying mother.

#My husbaud taken child taken

and now this child’s 1 er—Oh ! my
God, you are hard,” | v Monk was
saying to herself.

Betty's mother was saying alot d

“The child will ha to go to the
house. 1 knew, when father died
it would have to be s But 1 should
like to have known she e brougl
up a Catholic.”

“Are you a Cathol said Lo
quickly.

“Yes."

“And have you seen riest

“No, not since I married

“And the child has not been baptized,
perhaps ?"

A faint flush suffused the wan face.
“No.”

“1 will see to that,” =
business-like tone, *:
entered on the creed register at the
workhouse as 4 Catholic.”

“It will be no use,” =aid the mother.
“Her father s a Protestant. They
bring up the children in the father's re-
ligion. It's the law.”

The hard look in Lucy's eyes seemed

wd that she is

to strengthen, though they rested long |

on Betty.

Upon the following day a priest
climbed to the fifth floor. And the
morning after the Lord God was carried
for the first time up the long stairs of
the buildings.

Not many days after Betty's mother |
lay very still and white,as though noth- |

ing eould disturb her. Lucy rising at
last from her prayer by the bedside,
went out on to the balcony where Betty
sat in her little chair and took her up
into her arms.

“ You shall play at my house to day,”
she said. * Mother is aslee
must not be any noise here.'

The child had grown used to playing
at the house opposite. Luey had never

| bestowed any caress or endearment
fore, the sign of return after a four |
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on her beyond leading her by the hand.
when she found herself reing

a baby doll and a cradle on

. bride-doll, and everything

keeping of adoll. There wasa rocking

aid Luey, in a |
ran by clock-work, and a
wagon with a team of four.
shop with loaves on
counter and jars of sweets,
2 flowers and candles
| and priest and server—Betty turned to
her hostess, speechless with delight.
The sound of & turning key came from

,\ began to play soft tunes. The child
| seemed to spend the afternoon in fairy-
shrieking with joy. She weighed sifted
sugar and real currents in the toy seales
and gave Luey change in bright tin

After tea, when the sun was getting
low, Luey took her into her own room,
where a cot, all draped with lace and
ribbon, stood beside the bed, a little cot
all white and soft and lavender-scented,
| whose frilled pillowseemed only waiting |
for some small head to press it.

“ 1 think Betty would like to sleep
here to-night,” said Lucy.

Betty shook her head very decidedly.
| “T'd rather sleep with mother,” she

and there |

s to holes in that time.
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 But I want you to sleep with me to
night—there mustn't be any noise 1In
mother's room just now,” said Lucy,
gently

Betty looked at her with eyes of con
sternation, I'he little lip trembled.
Ihe tears rolled down her cheeks.

“ No ! ) Betty go back to mother

Betty wants mother, he said, her
voiee broken with sobs,

wOh, my darling ! Lucy exclaimed,
s il in s of herself,  For the second
time that day she took the child into

her arms. Wonld her own little girl
have accepted dolls, toys, muslin-hung

cot in exchange for her mother ? She
had looked tearlessly, like a woman of
stone, on her dead child. But her tears
rained, like a tempest in summer, over

the living child that had no mother,
| + *

* . * »

In another garden, far removed from
the buildings, a little girl, grown taller
now, in dainty frocks and pinafores plays
among the rose-trees and gives dolls tea
parties on the terrace, a little girl who
falls asleep contentedly each night in a
nest of snowy draperies in the little
noreh
v

room uver the hone; 1

“ Mother, shall I hav o smiling look,
too, when 1 grow up ?"' she asked the
other day, standing in front of Luey's
chair and scanning her features atten-
tively. “ Your eyes slways smile, even
when your fuce is grave.” May Probyn,
in the English Messenger.

R

A ROYAL COMMISSION
—
FACILITATING DIVORCES IN ENGLAND
JUDGE O'CONNOR AGAINST PROIOSAL

In England a Royal Commission has

been appointed to test the advisability |

of extending the jurisdietion of county

courts to grant divorces, Among those | &

examined by the Commission was Hon-
orable Arthur O'Connor, judge of the
Durham County court. His testimony

is based on the edict issued in Paradise:

“ What God hath joined together let no
man put asunder.”

The following is the report of his
testimony

The Chairman—* What is your view
in regard to the proposal for jurisdie-
tion in some local form 2"

Judge O'Connor—*1 do not helieve
there is such a thing as divoree. 1 am
a Catholie.”

To Judge Tindal Atkinson, Judge
O'Connor replied : * If an act of Parlin-
ment was passed conferring on me juris

| diction to declare dissolved a marriage
once validly contracted, 1 should regard

| it as T would an act purporting to repeal
the Ten Commandments

Atkinson—"You do not recog

right of all class to get the
benefit of the act of 185772
Judge O'Connor—*1 do not recognize
either the right of mybody to get
divorce or of any Parliament to enable
v tribunsl to decree it
Ihe Chairman—*1 should like t

s foundation of your view of the

y of marringe.”

Judee O'Connor—** The foundation of |
my view is, that marriage was instituted
from the beginning to be indissc luble
before man fell)

I'ne  Chairman “Whence do you
derive that viey

Judge O'Connor I'hat is like ask
ing me where I learned my A B

he Chairman—“1t important for
us to | w a layman's view as to whence
that idea is derived.

Judge O'Connor—**1 would prefer to
leave the theological point to a theo
logiar The view rests on the primary
institution of matr in the Garden
f Eden

Correct, Judge, and the more the
world loses sight of the original matri-

| monial enactments, the farther are they
removed from God. Judge O'Connor
may not claim to be a theologian, but
he knows his eatechism thoroughl

* Helping Somewhere "

“1s vour father at home ?"" 1 asked a
gmall ehild on our village doctor’s door

No.” he said, * he's away."”
¢ Where do you think IT'eould find him 2"
Well,” he said, with a considering

fir, “you've got to look for some place
where people are sick or hurt, or some- |
thing like that. 1 don’t know where he |

ig, bt he's helping somewhere,"

And 1 turned away with this little
sormon in my heart. If you want to

find the Lord Jesus, you've got to set

out on a path of helping somewhere, of

lifting somebody’s  burden, and lo!

| gtraightway one like uuto the Son of
| Man will be found at your side.

Are you “helping somewher

van Day ax
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Sacred Heart of Mary
St. Anthony

Size 203 x 39! inches

Each $2.50 Post-Paid

1 Heart of Jesus

Saer

DUPLEX COLORED

PHOTOGRAPHS

Size 16x 20 inches

Saered Heart of Jesus
Sacred Heart of Mary

Last Supper
Mater Dolorosa
Holy Family
St. Anthony

Catholic Record

Richmond St.

A Prayer All Can Say

following :

Peter's Net, publi d in ¢
Omalia.is aparticularly helpfuland pleas-
voico ol o common yearning for
mion of Christians, It is
news, hoth from the swirl
event nd from the ever
1 of the masters, and it is brim-
wit the good wine of Chr
Among other things for which
Misslonary is indebted to
I PRAYER TO AN HONEST GOD FOR
EOPLE IN DOURT
God, keep me out of the Roman
itholie ( reli if it be not Thine only
true Chureh; but if it is, draw me to it s

didst draw Thy blessed

into eommunion with Thee.
name of Christ our Lord

—

Fidelity is a tender word, but obvious-
ly it has no place outside the vocabulary
of lovers.

{tewars,

gopper, g
|

Post-Paid

Post-Paid

Post-Paid

London, Canada

Y

They mend all 1oaks In a1l utonsils—tin, brass,
hot water bags, ste,




