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at the instance of a violent pain 
that had threatened to steal her 
senses during the past half hour. 
But now, as she had witnessed the 
end of the ordination, she could 
keep up no longer. With the smile 
still on her face, her last conscious 
look was exchanged with her son as 
he passed-down the aisle In his 
scarlet robes “a priest forever." 
Tenderly they bore her to the 
sacristy. Gently they made way 
for the white-faced young priest 
who was to begin his ministry on his 
ordination morning by anointing his 
dying mother.

"Per istam sanctam unctionem,” 
each word from his grief-stricken 
heart came as if freighted with the 
love of a lifetime. To the kneeling 
ordinati they seemed to take on 
even an imperious meaning, as with 
bowed heads and tear-dimmed eyes 
they felt the power of a priest’s 
plea at the gates of eternity for his 
mother’s soul.

At the hospital the doctors grave
ly shook their heads, and one of 
them, taking the young priest aside, 
said :

“This is very sad, my dear young 
friend—very sad.”

"Will she recover ?” curtly inter
rupted Father Reardon.

“While there is life there is hope, 
you" know and—er—miracles still 
happen.’’

"Which means briefly that 
nothing but a miracle will save her 
life ?”

The doctor bowed as he answered 
"Nothing.”

“God’s will be dorie,” said the 
priest.

Moira entreated her brother to 
postpone his “First Mass’’ until 
Mrs. Reardon became better, or at 
least until she regained conscious
ness. She had been told that her 
mother would never be conscious 
again, hence she wondered when 
her brother insisted that he would 
say his First Mass the following 
morning.

Like to the First Priest’s vigil was 
Father Reardon’s preparation for 
his First Mass. With few intermis
sions, he knelt all night long in his 
room, feeling as much as human 
beings can feel the Agony in the 
Garden. All these years he had 
looked forward to this coming day. 
Not until this moment did he realize 
how completely he had dissociated 
himself from the "crowning glory.” 
It was always his mother—how she 
would look—how she would feel— 
how happy it would make her. It 
was to have been a glorious return 
for all her years of saving and 
sacrifice. "To see see you on the 
altar,” was all she had asked, and 
now at the last moment this one 
consolation of her sad life was to be 
denied her.

“Oh, God—Master, not this,” he 
rebelled in the first moment of his 
agony. Then he prayed as never 
before, until at length the grace of 
his ordination again possessed his 
soul with the "peace that sur
passed understanding.”

Slowly and reverently he per
formed the sacred rites. Only once 
did the assistant priest remind him 
that he was delaying longer than the 
rubrics prescribed. It was at the 
moment when the Word became 
Flesh in his cradled fingers. Small 
wonder that he unduly paused, for 
to him it seemed that heaven and 
earth themselves stood still. Hav
ing completed the solemn sacrifice, 
he descended from the altar pre
pared to meet the trial in store for 
him.

Scarcely had he unvested when 
the sexton whispered to him : 
“They want you at the hospital, 
Father.”

"Did they say why ?” he asked 
with supernatural calmness.

The sexton hesitated. " Speak 
out. What was the exact message?” 
questioned Father Reardon.

"The phone was not working well, 
so I did not catch the details."

‘ For God’s sake, man, what did 
you catch—tell me !”

"Father Reardon at once—passed 
away suddenly—seven-twenty. That 
is all I could understand and—” 

Father Reardon was gone. On 
the way to the hospital he said the 
post missam prayers, resolutely 
keeping from his mind two distract
ing thoughts—his mother was dead 
—she died at 7.20, the moment of 
the consecration !

He entered his mother’s room so 
quietly that he did not attract the 
attention of its occupants. At the 
bedside was Moira, gently straight
ening the pillows that helped to 
support the half-reclining form of 
his mother. On the other side of 
the bed stood the doctor. Then he 
looked at the pale face on the 
pillow. Doubting his senses, he 
drew near, but not until the blue 
eyes opened, and the voice he loved 
called, "Dan, my boy, my boy !” 
could he admit to his bewildered 
brain that his mother lived. Falling 
on his knees, he kissed her radiant 
face, then raising his hands, his 
first "Benedictio Dei” was pro
nounced over the silvery head that 
had planned and prayed for this hour.

Arising, he was confronted by the 
doctor. "Well Father Reardon,” he 
said, extending his hand "the 
miracle that we spoke of has been 
wrought.”

“ Your patient is better," 
answered the priest, with a happy 
smile.

"Better,” repeated the doctor, 
"she is well, perfectly cured. The 
coma passed away suddenly at 7.20 
—so I telephoned you immediately. 
It is most astonishing !"

"Do you know of any medical rea
son or scientific precedent to explain 
it ?" asked the priest.

"No, nor does anyone else. It is 
an out-and-out contradiction of all

natural results in similar circum
stances.”

The young priest knelt in silent 
thanksgiving. He had made the 
sacrifice of the dearest thing he 
held on earth. Like Abraham, he 
had offered his beloved to his best 
Master, and his obedience had won 
the restoration qf hie oblation 
from a generous Lord —Rev, G. 
Cross.

KEEP STRONG AND HEALTHY

It is impossible to feel active and 
energetic when the bowels are 
clogged from undigested food.

When this condition exists it gives 
rise to constipation, biliousness, sick 
headache, a muddy skin, blotches, 
pimples and other liver marks ; 
there is lack of energy and a more 
or less tired feeling.

People suffering from these ail
ments can get speedy relief by tak
ing one or two of Dr. Norvall’s 
Stomach and Tonic Tablets at bed
time, and if necessary, one in the 
morning.

These Tablets not only act as a 
laxative, but they are also an excel
lent tonic.

They are sold throughout Canada 
at 26 cents per bottle, and if your 
dealer does not keep them in stock 
we will mail them to any part of 
Canada or Newfoundland for 26 
cents a bottle or five bottles for one 
dollar.

Take no substitutes and insist 
upon getting Dr. Norvall’s Stomach 
and Tonic Tablets.
Address,

The Dr. Norvall Medical Col, Ltd., 
168 Hunter Street, 

Peterborough, Ont.

THE INCOMPATIBLES
Certain Protestant ministers are 

clamoring for what they call a new 
“interpretation” of the Creed. 
They say that this is necessary in 
order to gain the sincere attach
ment to Christianity of many who 
are now indifferent to its message. 
There seems to be a rather widespread 
sympathy with their views. It is 
strange, however, that no one seems 
to have put this demand to a prac
tical test. Is it true that the people 
wish to have religion rationalized ? 
Do they really refuse to accept any
thing on the authority of the 
Church or the Bible ? Do they 
reject the miraculous ? The Mod
ernist says that honesty demands 
that certain cherished beliefs must 
now be considered as pious myths. 
But is this the feeling of tfoe 
people ?

A retired clergyman of the 
Episcopal Church, the Rev. S. D. 
McConnell, who has been a Modern
ist all his life, tells us that he is 
bound to admit, even though the 
fact was at first very unwelcome to 
him, that people do not want 
Modernism at all. In his retire
ment he has had abundant oppor
tunity to study the matter. He 
has made it a habit to attend all 
kinds of churches. He finds that 
there are three reasons why a Pro
testant goes to church. One goes 
because he thinks it right to attend 
public worship. But he takes part 
in it with mechanical indifference. 
He finds Protestant worship tedious. 
A second goes to hear sermons. 
But he can only hear a really good 
sermon in about one dozen churches 
in such a large city as New York. 
Elsewhere the preaching is a bore. 
A third goes for “Catholic" 
reasons. He is attracted by the 
"Mystery” of worship. Unfortun
ately, the usual Episcopal service is 
not mysterious. A few ritualistic 
churches draw a crowd, elsewhere 
there is nothing to satisfy him. All 
these classes of churchgoers are 
more or less dissatisfied. The result 
is that very few Episcopalians 
attend church regularly. And this 
is not on account of a demand that 
they must believe in the Virgin 
Birth. Quite the contrary. It is 
because no provision is made to 
satisfy the human craving for a 
mystical union with God, which Dr. 
McConnell believes to be the funda
mental motive for all worship.

On the other hand Dr. McConnell 
has not failed to compare the 
attendance at Catholic churches. 
He explains the crowded Masses by 
saying that Rome gives people what 
they need. People do not want 
truth ; they want mystery. We 
trust that we are not doing him an 
injustice but this is what seems to 
be his meaning for he goes on to say 
that there are two incompatibles. 
The first is to offer a worship that 
satisfies the understanding, the 
other is to gratify an instinct which 
craves for union with God. The 
Episcopal Church is hesitating be
tween these incompatibles It seems 
as though she were drifting towards 
Sacramentalism■; that is. she is be
coming more "Catholic” and con
sequently less “rational.”

But why call these two things in
compatible ? Has Dr. McConnell 
forgotten his philosophy ? Why not 
atisfy both the understanding and 
the will ? It is here that the heretic 
is always disclosed. It is always 
with him a choice of things where 
there need be no choice. Why can
not Divine worship be both rational 
and emotional ? It is positively 
untrue to say that Catholics go to 
Mass merely because they obey an 
instinct. Indeed, this is easily dis
proved. The High Mass with its 
sensuous appeal is never so popular 
as the Low Mass, even although the 
latter entails more sacrifice. Why- 
do people prefer to get up early to 
assist at a plain Mass, rather than 
stay in bed longer to assist at one 
that is surrounded with more 
"mystery ?” Dr. McConnell makes

the mistake of the casual observer 
who thinks that Catholics go to Mass 
to hear the tinging or to watch the 
ceremonies. There could not be a 
greater mistake.

What Dr. McConnell and all the 
Modernists lack is faith. Modern
ism is really another word for loss of 
faith. It is quite true that man 
craves for a mystical union with 
God. But this union anust be 
rational as well as emotional. It is 
ridiculous to confine an act of the 
reason to the acceptance of some 
truth which can be proved by ex
perimental investigation. It is 
highly rational to believe things on 
authority. There are things that 
can only be known on authority and 
amongst these are things that have 
to do with God and religion. There 
can be no rational religion without 
faith. And there can be no faith 
without authority.

The Modernists with all their 
learning cannot tell us about heaven. 
They cannot tell us about the 
mysterious union of the soul with 
God." These things are beyond 
human investigation. They can 
only be known on authority. But 
this does not make it irrational to 
believe in them. We can only be
lieve in them because we think that 
God has revealed them. It is only 
through the miraculous that they 
can possibly be revealed. Did we 
know them by human means they 
would cease to be matters of faith. 
How can we have a religion without 
faith? That is the childish thing 
that Modernists are trying to do. 
They are trying to build a tower of 
Babel by which they can look into 
heaven themselves without the help 
of God. The results will always be 
confusion.

It is rational to believe that God 
has spoken to us by the Fathers. It 
is rational to believe that He has 
spoken to us by His Son. It would 
be very irrational to think that He 
then abandoned us to the wisdom of 
human " Doctors of Theology.” 
No, He promised that He would 
never leave us. He promised us 
the Holy Ghost to lead us into all 
truth. The Catholic Church is not, 
Dr. McConnell supposes, a shrewd 
human organization that catches 
the crowd. It is rather the answer 
to his enigma. It is the single 
organization that satisfies all the 
religious needs of men. Since the 
day of Pentecost there has been no 
need for the philosopher to envy the 
devotion of the worshipers at a 
pagan shrine where the head could 
not follow the heart. The greatest 
minds of,all time have knelt with 
the Wise Men at the Crib. What j 
Dr. McConnell has found incompat
ible has long since been made com
patible by the Catholic Church.— ! 
Catholic Standard and Times.

Picture Your Home Like This
—a place of melody and music— 
bright and entertaining on week 
nights — beautiful and sacred on 
the Sabbath.
A good piano like the Sherlock- 
Manning makes a real home of 
any house.

Sherlock-Manning
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Central Commercial 
College

725 ST. CATHERINE W.
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The ideal course in
Pitman’s Shorthand
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Open Night and Day
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THE IRISH CANADIAN
GREEN AND GOLD BOOK
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et-ting Irirh Stories for young and old, Irihh folklore, Irish fairy 
tales, Iiish wit and humor, Irish songs and music, Irish poetry. 
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Ireland.

IRELAND’S FUTURE OUTLINED
A collection of choice reading for Irish Canadians. Copies will be mailed on March 10th.

ORDER NOW. PRICE 50 CENTS. POSTAGE PAID
The Irish Canadian Publishing Co. 101 st. James at. Montreal
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God does not count our works 

but He weighs them. GORDON MILLS

Louis Sandy
HABIT MATERIALS 

and VEILINGS
Specially Produced for the Use el

Religions CommnnIUes
Black, White, and Coloured 

Serges and Cloths, Veilings 
Cashmeres, Etc.

Stocked in a large variety of widths 
and qualities. Samples forwarded 
on application.

LOUIS SANDY
Gordon Mills

STAFFORD, ENGLAND
Telegrams - Loulsandi, Stafford 

PHONE No. 104

TA IT-BROWN OPTICAL CO.
Physical Eye Specialists

48 JAMES ST. N, HAMILTON 
PHONE REGENT 1414

BRANCH
BROWN OPTICAL CO.

223 DUN DAS ST. LONDON

LONDON 
OPTICAL Co

Have Your Eyes Examined
Dominion Savings Building

Richmond St. Phone 6180

HAVE US EXAMINE 
YOUR EYES

The responsibility is ours i
The comfort and satisfaction yours

Expert p CTCCI B Prompt Work r. O ■ tCLt Service
210 Dundas 6t. OPTICIAN LONDON
We Welcome the Opportunity of Serving You
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T. C. Sullivan, Chatham, Ont.

Ketablished over 80 Years

J. SUTTON & SON
Funeral Directors

621 Ouelotto Ave. Windsor, Ont. 
PHONE SEN. 836

CLINGER
London’s Rubber Man
S46 Dundas St., London, Ont.

TIRES and VULCANIZING
We repair anything in Rubber. 

GaloHhen and Rubber Boot# a npeclalty.

G. M. MURRAY
66 KING ST. LONDON

Expert Radiator and 
Auto Sheet Metal Worker

BRAZING OF ALL KINDS 
PHONES — NIGHTS 6448. DAY 2327

James R. Haslet!
Sanitary and Heating 

Engineer
Agent for Fees Oil Burner*

821 Richmond St. London, Ont

Poultry & Eggs Warned
Top Prices Paid

According to Quality

C. A. MANN & CO.
78 King: St, London, Ont

E. LUKE
OPTOMETRIST 
AND OPTICIAN

167 YONGE ST. TORONTO
(Upstairs Opp. Simpson's)

Eyes Examined end Glass Eyes Fitted

The Healthful Walk
WHAT is more pleasant and exhilarat

ing than a brisk walk in the crisp, 
fresh air.

You breathe deeply. The blood is 
purified. The circulation is quickened. 
The bloom comes to the cheeks and you 
feel fine.

The vital organs are put in fine condi
tion by walking and many ailments can 
be relieved mainly because the liver action 
is aroused.

And yet we do not walk.
It is so much easier to ride in an auto 

or street car that walking is becoming a
lost art.

Since we do not take the necessary 
exercise to keep the liver active and the 
bowels regular it becomes necessary to 
resort to other means.

The most popular family regulator is 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, for by 
use of this medicine once or twice a week

you can be sure of the healthful action of 
liver, kidneys and bowels.

Our greatest danger in this age of 
sedentary habits is from overeating and 
neglecting to pay attention to the regular
ity of these eliminating organs.

Most of our ills come from this condi
tion. For proof of this statement you need 
only enquire at the hospitals where there 
is always a rush of appendicitis and liver 
and kidney cases after the holdiay season 
and during the winter months when we 
use so much artificial food £.nd live cooped 
up in houses from which fresh air is care
fully excluded.

You will notice that while the price of 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills has been 
increased to 36 cents, the box now con
tains 35 pills instead of 25 as formerly.

Likewise Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is 60 cents 
a box of 60 pills, instead of 60 cents a box for 
60 pills. Edmonson, Bates & Co., Ltd., Toronto.
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WITH THE AID OF
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SEED CATALOGUE
100 PAGES FULL OF VALUABLE INFOR 
NATION. SEND FOR IT TO-DAY

NOW
READY
—FREE

As seed merchants with seventy-four years’ ex
perience we are reliable judges of quality in 
seeds,and we give quality in every package we sell. 
We supply for Farm, Vegetable Garden, Flower 
Garden and Greenhouse. Our facilities for mail 
order business guarantee that you will receive 
goods promptly and in perfect condition-

JOHN A. BRUCE & CO., LTD.
ESTABLISHED 1SSO

HAMILTON . ONTARIO

OLD BOX
25; DRCHASES

KIDNEY LIVE
PILLS

ONE PILL A DOSE 
ONE CENT A DOSE

NEW BOX
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Trade Mark

TYPEWRITERS

It is to your interest and profit 
to protect the delicate nervous 
mechanism of your stenographers

l accounts for 
ifs'uniisual capacity to turn out 
a greater amount of typewriting 
with less effort and fatigue on the 
part of the operator.—

Royal Typewriter Co., Limited
90 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO

Branches and Agencies 
In All Principal Canadian Cities
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