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beloved name. Nancy had cried, 
then. The old chap would have 
come round. But hla face was 
rather white and his voice not quite 
steady as he replied.

“Oh, sir, if you only would not 
ask me ! 1 can't tell you, I am 
grateful to you, more than I can 
say. If Nancy . . If you . . 
I love her. 1 haven’t dared to tell 
her so. But if, some day, I can 
make a position fit for her . .

* Then why, in the name of an 
accommodating Heaven, throw away 
the position you've got ? Well, you 
can’t resign today. 1 won't have it, 
Reginald away. 1 shall want you 
constantly, and I must have you. 
So there's an end to that, Get on 
with the letter. What did 1 say ? 
With all these disturbing inter
ruptions, it’s impossible to remem
ber.’’

* * »

It was about the middle of the 
morning when his door which com
municated with the inner office was 
pushed open and Peter, looking up, 
saw Mr. Payne standing in the door
way, strangely silent.

"Come here, Peter,’’ he said In a 
voice quite unmilitant, limping back 
to his chair, Peter following.

On the office table were piled and 
scattered the papers of the client 
for which he had enquired ; and— 
Peter's heart gave a thump—in his 
hand was the draft letter he had 
yesterday refused to type.

"Sit down,my boy, sit down,” said 
the senior partner absently.

Peter sat down and for a moment 
nothing followed.

“I’m a bit upset, Kelvin,” said the 
chief at last, ‘a bit worried. I rather 
wish Reginald had come this morn
ing, but I dare say you can explain 
everything. I’ve been going through 
theJenkyna’ correspondence. You’ve 
handled all that, of course. The old 
lady, it seems, wished to withdraw 
some capital. Well, there are points 
in the correspondence that are not 
clear to me. You can explain, no 
doubt. I’ve been so long away from 
work that ' my brain’s foggy this 
morning, and I must say, on the first 
day, to be worried and upset like 
this . . . Maria Jenkyna ! Why, 
I’ve known the good old soul all my 
life. She trusts me like the 
Almighty. Can't thins what she 
needed to withdraw for. The 
interest on her investments should 
he enough for her small needs. 
Sooner than any, the smallest 
thing should go wrong with her 
affairs, I’d cut my right hand off, 
I’d—’’

The old voice rang with all its 
wonted energy. Mr. Payne thrust 
across the table the untyped letter 
clenched in his hand.

"Look here, Kelvin, it isn’t the 
correspondence so much that's worry
ing me ; though as I said, there 
are points needing explanation. It’s 
this draft letter, pushed in with the 
papers in the locked box. This 
letter—to a firm of money lenders 
with whom my firm has no dealings. 
You will have typed it. When did 
it go ?”

“No, sir,” said Peter. "I did not 
type it.”

"You did not ? Then who did ?”
"I don’t know, sir.”
"Did you know of the writing?”
“Yes, sir.”
The old man and the young 

looked each other very straightly in 
the face. In the heart ôf the one 
was a terrible fear. In the heart of 
the other a great pity. And, be
tween them, silence.

Then the old man spoke, slowly 
and brokenly.

"Did you refuse to type that 
letter ?"

And the young man’s voice in re
ply was no less broken.

"Yes, sir.”
The old map’s hand went up and 

covered his eyes. The other hand 
he stretched out to Peter, who 
gripped it in both his own.

“Thank God !” said the old man. 
“Thank God—my son."

Peter Kelvin was not destined to 
end his working days in a lawyer’s 
office. The palette laid down by 
another Peter in badness and frus
tration was taken up, and this time, 
won success.

One year a picture on the line by 
a little known artist excited con
siderable comment. Yet the subject 
was a simple one. A flight of 
pigeons, flashing their silver-grey 
wings in the sunlight, against a 
grey old building somewhere in 
Lincoln’s Inn. Critics said the 
movement of flying wings was 
masterly, and the light as it 
illumined them, and the grey old 
building, and the green grass below, 
magical in its effect.

Among the group about the pic
ture two visitors lingered longest— 
an old lady with a patient smiling 
face, wearing a bonnet not of that 
year’s fashion, which, yet became 
her quaintly ; and a young woman 
on whose arm she leaned, a dainty, 
dark-eyed creature, fascinatingly 
attired in dove-color hat and gown. 
They were the artist’s wife and 
mother.

“The light,” said the old lady to 
her radiant companion. Hasn’t our 
Peter managed it wonderfully ? 
That’s how it is in our lives, my 
dear always poured about us. If 
we could only believe, we should 
see.”—Catholic Fireside.

IRISH CLERGY ACTIVE TO 
BLOCK DIVORCE BILL

Dublin, Ireland.—The Irish clergy 
are losing no time in following the 
lead of Bishop Cohalan of Cork in 
warning their flocks against the 
possibility of having divorce per
mitted by the southern parliament. 
Rev. E. O’Reilly, P. P., Kilcormac,

In an eloquent warning agH'vst the 
danger, points cut t at it is not 
merelv the f,:mi‘" but the State 
itself is iirp i filed by ■ he o mini ties 
that follow divorce, tie hoped that" 
Ireland would never tolerate any 
loosening of the sacred bond of 
matrimony, and he believed that 
the deputies would strongly oppose 
any such measure. Other priests 
have also publicly called upon their 
flocks to be on their guard in time 
and insist that no tampering with 
the marriage bond is attempted in 
their name. ____
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When we read Leopardi and con
sider how he lost (perhaps because 
of the imperfect Christians sur
rounding him) his youthful love of 
Christ and, eating his heart out in 
reasoning despair, ended with the 
despairing lines, "Tiresome and 
bitter is life, never aught but 
that ;” who of us will have the 
insight to reply, “Be quiet, 
unfortunate man ! If you taste 
nothing but bitterness, it comes 
from the wormwood you are 
eating ; if you find life tiresome the 
fault is yours ;* you yourself have 
used the infernal stone of barren 
reasoning to cauterize those feel
ings which would have made your 
life cheerful or at least endur
able?”

No, Leopardi was not mistaken, 
for when you see men as they are 
and have no hope of saving them, 
or changing them, and you cannot 
live like them because you are too 
different from them, and cannot 
succeed in loving them because you 
believe them condemned to eternal 
unhappiness and wickedness, when 
you feel that the brutes will always 
be brutes and the cowards always 
cowards and the foul always more 
sunk in their foulness, what else 
can you do but counsel your heart 
to silence, and hope for death? 
There is but one question : are men 
unchangeable, not to be trans
formed, not capable of becoming 
better? Or, on the other hand, 
can man rise above himself and 
make himself holy ? The answer 
is of terrible importance. All our 
destiny is in that question. Among 
superior men many have not been 
fully contcious of this dilemma. 
Many have believed and still believe 
that the form of life can be 
changed, but not the essence ; and 
that to man everything will be 
given except to change the nature 
of his spirit ; that man can become 
yet more master of the world, 
richer and more learned, but he 
cannot change his moral structure. 
His feelings, his primary instincts 
will always remain as they were in 
the wild occupants of the caves, 
in the constructors of the lake 
cities, in the first barbarians and 
in the peoples of the most ancient 
kingdoms.

Others feel an equal horror of 
man as he has been and as 
he is, but before they sink 
into the despair of moral nihilism 
they look at man as he could be 
They have a firm faith in his per
fectibility of soul and find happi
ness in the divine but terrible task 
of preparing the happiness of their 
brothers.

For men who are truly men there 
is no other choice : either the black
est anguish or the boldest faith ; 
either death or salvation. The 
past is horrible, the present is 
repellent ; let us give all our life, 
let us offer all our power of loving 
and understanding in order that 
tomorrow may be better, that the 
future may be happy. If up to 
now we have erred, and the irre
futable proof is the black past from 
which we have come, let us work 
for the birth of a new man and a 
new life. There are but two possi
bilities : either happiness will never 
be given to men or, and this Jesus 
believed firmly, if happiness could 
be our ordinary and eternal posses
sion there is no other price for 
attaining it but to change our 
course, transform our souls, create 
new values, deny the old, answer 
the “No" of holiness to the false 
“Yea” of the world. If Christ roots 
mistaken, nothing remains but 
absolute and universal negation, 
resolute faith in nothing. Either 
complete and rigorous atheism, not 
the maimed hypocritical atheism of 
the cowardly sects of today ; or" 
active faith in Christ who saves 
and resurrects us by His love.

YB HAVE HEARD

The first prophets, the earliest 
legislators, the leaders of young 
nations, the Kings, founders of 
cities and institutors of justice, tbe 
wise masters, the saints, began the 
domination of the beast. With 
spoken and sculptured word they 
tamed wolfish men, domesticated 
the men of the woods, held barbar
ians in restraint, taught those 
bearded children, softened the 
violent, the vengeful, the inhuman. 
With the gentleness of the word or 
the terror of punishment (Orpheus 
or Draco), by promises or by 
threats, in the name of the gods of 
high heavens or the gods under tbe 
farth, they trimmed the nails, 
which immediately grew long again; 
put muzzles over the sharp-fanged 
mouths ; protected the defenseless, 
the victims, pilgrims, women. The 
old law that is found with only a 
few variations in the Manava Dhar- 
masastra, in the Pentateuch, in the 
Ta-Hio, in the Avesta, in the tradi
tions of Solon and of Numa, in the 
sententious maxims of Hesiod and 
the Seven Wise Men, is the first

attempt rough, imperfect and 
inadequate, to mold animality Into 
a sketch. » beginning, a simulacrum 
of humani j.

This law reduced itself to a few 
elementary rules ; not to steal, not 
to kill, not to perjure, not to forni
cate. not to tyrannize over tbe 
weak, not to mistreat strangers and 
slaves any more than was necessary. 
These are the social virtues, strictly 
necessary for a common life, useful 
to #11. The legislator contented 
himself with naming tbe most 
ordinary sins, asked for a minimum 
of inhibition. His ideal rarely sur
passed a sort of approximate 
justice. But the law took for 
granted the predominance of evil, 
the sovereignty of instinct, earlier 
than the law and still existing. 
Every precept implies its infrac
tion, every rule the practice of the 
opposite. For this reason the old 
law, the law of the first peoples, Is 
only an insufficient channeling of 
the brute force eternal and trium
phant. It is a collection of compro
mises and half-measures between 
custom and justice, between nature 
and leason, between the rebellious 
beast and the divine model.

Men of ancient times, carnal, 
physical, hearty, lusty, muscular, 
sanguine, sturdy, solid, hairy men 
with ruddy faces, eaters of raw 
meat, ravishers, cattle-stealers, 
mutilators of their enemies, fit to 
be called, like Hector the Trojan, 
" killers of men," strong, zestful 
warriors who, having dragged by 
the feet their slaughtered antagon
ists, refreshed themselves with fat 
haunches of oxen and of mutton, 
emptying enormous cups of wine ; 
these men ill-tamed, ill-subdued to 
the law such as we see them in tbe 
Mahabharata, and in the Iliad, in 
the poem of Izdubar, and in tbe 
book of the wars of Jehovah, such 
men without the fear of punish
ment and of God would haVfc been 
still m re unrestrained and fero
cious. In times when a head was 
asked for an eye, an arm for a 
finger, and a hundred lives for a 
life, a law of retaliation which 
asked only an eye for an eye and a 
life for a life was a notable victory 
of generosity, appalling though it 
seems after the teaching of Jesus,

But the law was more often dis
obeyed than observed ; the strong 
endured it against their will, the 
powerful who ought to have pro
tected it, evaded it ; the bad vio
lated it openly ; the weak cheated 
it. And even if it had been entirely 
obeyed by every man every day it 
would not have been enough to con
quer the evil perpetually boiling 
up, held down only for a moment, 
rendered harder to enact but not 
impossible, condemned but not 
abolished. It was a reduction of 
innate fierceness, not its total extir
pation. Men, shackled but reluc
tant. had learned to pretend obedi
ence, did a little g iod where every 
one could see them in order to be 
more free to do wrong secretly, 
exaggerated the observance of 
external precepts that they might 
the better betray the foundation 
and spirit of the law.

They had come to this point when 
Jesus spoke on the Mount. He 
understood that the old law was 
doomed, drowned in the stagnant 
swamps of formalism ; the endless 
work of the education of the human 
race was to begin over again, the 
ashes must be brushed away, the 
flame of original enthusiasm must 
be blown into it, it must be carried 
through to its original destination 
which is always metanoia, the 
changing of the soul. And for 
this it was necessary to terminate 
the old law, the dried and burnt- 
out old law.

With Jesus therefore begins the 
new law ; the old is abrogated and 
declared insufficient

He begins at every example with 
the words—"Ye bave heard it 
said ”... and at .once He sub
stitutes for the old command, which 
He purifies by paradox or actually 
overthrows, the new command, 
“ But I say unto you . . .”

With these “ buts ” a new phase 
of the human education begins. It 
is not the fault of Jesus if we are 
still groping along in the twilight 
of very early dawn.

TO BE CONTINUED

THE EVENING EMBLEM

The day with its strenuous duties 
Had slowly came to a close ;
And as the shadows deepened,
This scene before me arose.
In a home near the busy highway 
Dwells a man devout and true ;
Who honors the faith of his fathers’ 
As so very few now do.
In his room hangs a Holy picture 
On His cross, of the crucified 

Christ ; \
Where His sacred heart is Broken 
As He paid sins' sacrifies.
Each night as the twilight shadows, 
Creep silently into this room 
Beneath the cross is burning 
A light midst the darkening gloom.
That lamp with its .crimson splen

dor,
Sheds a radiance bright and clear. 
And you feel the hallowed presence 
Of the Saviour hanging there.
Then you bless the old French cus

tom
Of this lamp from the Sacred 

shrine,
Our friend keeps trimmed and 

burning,
Emblem of “The Sorrowful Myster

ies” Divine.
May God in His tender keeping 
Protect our friend so good and true. 
And give him a home in Heaven 
When his earthly work is through.

-J. T. ti.

Does Baby 
fret?

In the majority of crises it is a 
question of loud. Either the diet 
of the mother who is feeding her 
child is insufficient < r unsuited to 
her peculiar need, in which case 
Virol will help her, or the food 
substituted for that living liquid 
is unsuitable tu the needs of the 
child.

More than 3.000 Infant Welfare 
Clinics and .Public Health Authorities 
are meeting these difficulties bv supply 
ing Virol, the food specially designed 
by Medical Experts to meet the needs 
of growth and development.

Virol contains those vital principles 
tha! enable the body to transiorm food 
into living tissue. Virol is such 
a palatable and delicate preparaiion 
that it is assimilated by the weakest 
digestion.

Try Virol for yourself and for your 
little one.

VIROL
Has your baby the Virol Smile ?

Sole 1 m porters :
Bovril, Ltd., 6201, Park Avenue. Montreal.

45, Jarvis Street. Toronto, Ontario.
108, Princess St., Winnipeg. Man.

Home Comfort 
Logic

If your windows and doors are 
not absolutely draft - proof, it is 
impossible for you to keep your 
home either warm or free from 
dust and dirt.
Cold air is heavier than warm, 
and consequently the more you 
try to heat your house, the faster 
the cold air rushes in, driving out 
the warmth that has cost you 
many dollars.
Chamberlin Metal Weather Strip 
corrects this and effectually seals 
your windows and doors against 
drafts and street dirt, stops win
dow rattling and ensures an even 
temperature all over your house.
The cost of installing Chamberlin 
Weather Strip is quite reasonable 
and soon pays for itself in comfort 
and in the reduction of fuel bills.
We will gladly have one of our 
district representatives, who 
make all installations, give you 
an estimate on equipping your 
home or building.
We still have some good terri

tory open -for live district 
representatives.

MAIL THE COUPON NOW
The Chamberlin Metal Weather 

Strip Co. Ltd., Kingsville, Ont.
Without obligation please tell me the 
cost of equipping my buildii g with 
Chamberlin Metal Weather Strip. 
(Check whether Home, Factory, Office 
Building, School).

Windows.............

Qive number of outside Doors__

The Chamberlin Metal 
Weather Strip Co. Ltd.

KINGSVILLE, ONT.
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EGBERT • ABCSHJSUIND • LIMITED
141-14$ STAPINA AVB. TORONTO

CLINGER
London's Rubber Man
840 Dundee St., London, Ont.

TIRES and VULCANIZING
We repair any tiling In Rubber. 

Galoshes and Rubber Boots a specialty.

SULLIVAN
Sflj

<af §nrr p*vcr.
,T. C. Sullivan,

REMEDY,

•UrurAcntu* #y-
Ohatham, Ont.

THREE

Ûjîêe/ei.I
DRY GINGER ALE

Sparkl i n£ - UJi ne-like 
Relieves four o'clock fatigue

On Safe Everywhere

Thorough Training in Business

Canada Business College
HAMILTON, ONT.

Canada’s Oldest-Established Commercial School

Send -for free catalogue and information.

CANADA

Travel 4
^unard

When you buy a Cunard-Oanadian Route ticket, you buy not 
only transportation, but the finest type of travelling accom
modation, comfort, luxury, entertainment, meals, personal 
service, and the peace and quiet of the St. Lawrence River 
trip, with all of its majestic scenery.

, You can change your hotel readily enough if you are disap
pointed. But, you cannot change your steamer once you are 
aboard. Make up your mind now to travel Cunard-Canadian.
Cunard courtesy and thoughtful attention are yours at every 
turn, whether you take cabin or third class passage. The 
splendid appointments of staterooms, salons, libraries, chil
dren’s rooms, promenade decks, etc., will make your*voyage 
one of hourly delight.
Cunard Canadian steam ships carry portable 
Altars for the celebration of Mass.
Channel steamers call at Cherbourg, affording a quick con
nection with French and Italian points.
See the Cunard Agent in your town for detailed information 
about the ships, rates, sailing dates, etc., or write to

The Robert Reford Co., Limited
Ujq General Agents
r 1 u Montreal, Toronto, Quebec, St. John, N. B„ Halifax

The St. Lawrence Route
"The Pleasure Way to Europe”

EUROPE

Reduce^..^- 
Your Insurance

Chsts!

q ASBESTOSLATE—Rigid Asbestos Shingles— 
is recognized by fire insurance companies as 
MAXIMUM safety in roofing risks; minimum rates are, 
therefore, issued where ASBESTOSLATE is used.

YOUR GAIN IS NO ONE’S LOSS I
<J Because-—ASBESTOSLA TE—Rigid Asbestos 
Shingles—simply cannot burn; it represents the utmost 
in ROOF SAFETY. ASBESTOSLA 7E—a combina
tion of nature’s most permanent materials (Asbestos 
and Portlant Cement) defies fire, wind, rain, storm, 
and steadily improves and strengthens with exposure 
despite the adversity of the most rigorous elements; 
with the complete elimination of repairs costs.

a You owe it to your family and your home to give 
em this protection, and you owe it to yourself /to 
save the difference in the rates.
ASBESTOSLATE Rigid Shingles are artistic, 

too. They're made in a variety of shades, styles and 
sizes which blend perfectly with any style of 
Architecture.

Use LINABESTOS—the fireproof wall 
board—for interiors. Samples of both 
and descriptive matter on request.

Sole Canadian Manufacturers

ASBESTOS MANUFACTURING CO.
LIMITED

18 VICTORIA SQUARE, - . MONTREAL

wB&simsm
ASBESTOS 
SHINGLES ,

MENEEtY 
BELL CO.
TROY, N.Y.!

? 8OBR0AOWAY.hr. CITIfl

BELLS
St. Jerome's College
Founded 1864 KITCHENER, ONT.

BuHlnese College Department.
High School or Academic Department. 
College and Philosophical Department. 
Address :
RKV. W. A. HKNINGKR, O. R,, President.

Central Commercial 
College

728 8T. CATHERIN* W.

MONTREAL
QUEBEC

The ideal course in
Pitman’s Shorthand

AND

"Touch" Typewriting
for ambitious students 

Phone Up 7368

P. O’NEILL
PRINCIPAL

COMPLETE

Catechism
Series
(By the Bazilian Fathers)

No. 1 — First Communicant's
Catechism .......................... 4c.

No. 2—Junior Catechism......  5c.
No. 3 — Revised Butler’s

Catechism ............r............ 10c.

Special Prices in 
Large Quantities

Order from the

Canada Church 
Goods Company

149 Church St. Limited
Toronto, Canada

Everything —
for Church, School and Home

Before You Bell Your

Eggs and Poultry
GET OUR PRICES

C, A. MANN & CO.
London, On

Rego Radiator Repair
“WE KNOW HOW"

Radiators, Fenders, Bodies and Lamps
H. G. KAISER

Phone 724DM Nights 1006 J
150 Fullarton St. London, Ont.

Geo. Winterbollom & Son
Sheet Metal Workers

Agents Pease Furnaces
Phone 5889 W

519 Richmond St. London, Ont.

FUNERAL DIRECTORS

I John Ferguson & Sons
180 KINO ST

The Loading Undertakers A Embalms» 
Open Night end Day

Telephone Houie 373. Factor, 648 I

E. C. Killingsworth j
FUNERAL DIRECTOR

Open Day and Night

I 889 Burwell St. Phone 8971

Established Over 30 Years

J. SUTTON & SON
Funeral Directors

S21 Ouelette Ave. Windsor, Ont. 
PHONE SEN. SS8
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PEDLARS 
METAL 

CEILINGS
YOU can attach Ped

lar’s Metal Ceilings 
to old walls or new, and in 

cither case you have a beau
tiful, durable, sanitary and 
fireproof interior finish. Ideal 
for houses, churches, schools, 
lodge rooms, theatres, res
taurants, offices, etc.

WRITE FOR CATALOG L. C.

The PEDLAR PEOPLE Limited 
Established 1861 

Oshawa - - Ontario


