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from ; Ned evidently picked it up." 
And ihe pieced it in a little box con 
talnlng jeweler»' cotton, with • gold 
pin which Tom had give her a» hi» 
parting gift.

Having put away her treaiuree, 
Mary went to a cheet ecroe» the 
room and took out a warm eweater, 
two thick vests, a lew pairs ol eocke 
and some wristlets—the work ot 
several month», anticipating Tom's 
departure tor military eervioe. She 
drew forth an unfinished wristlet. 
She must put the final stitches in it 
tonight, so it would be ready lor Tom 
the next evening.

The following morning at break
fast Ned made his revelation about 
the silver medal.

“ Tim e on old tease," declared 
Mary, “ but the medals worth more 
than a penny, so he did not get the 
beet of me this time I i'll tell him 
eo when I slip in there some time 
today."

But all day Mary wae buey with her 
household and in putting the last 
touches upon Tom’s “ trousseau," as 
she called It. That evening as she 
wrapped up hie woo'en garments 
over which her fond fingers had so 
carefully lingered, she said half 
maternally and romantically :

“They're p'ain old things, bnt they 
will keep him good and warm. I 
wish I could have afforded to get him 
some pretty keepsake."

“ But we’re lucky to be paying our 
grocer's and doctor’s bills, this 
winter," she added cheerfully and 
began to dress for bet soldier. She 
donned the frock he liked beet and 
arranged her hair ao he preferred it 
and, as a final touch of adornment, 
she decided to wear the pin Tom had 
given her. Beside it lay the silver 
medal, she had been too busy all day 
to think about. She now took it 
from the box to look at it again, and 
admire its quality aad workmanship, 
reading ouee more its inscription, 
“ Our Lady of VTctoiy." As she said 
the words, inspiration came to her.

“Just the thing for Tom! Why, 
it's as though it were made for him, 
going off to the trenches I I couldn't 
have found anything batter it 1 tried. 
I’ll sew it into his coat, or put it on a 
ribbon to wear round his neck. And 
Blessed Lady of Victory, you will 
take care of him and bring him safe 
home to me egain 1"

So Mrs. F ynn's treasure, if lost to 
the young m in to whom it was first 
presented, was to continue its novel 
adventures. It was to cross the seas 
once more leaving Mrs. Flynn none 
the wiser, .but comforting the heart 
of a fond and faithful girl, with the 
thought that it would safeguard from 
toes without and foes within, the 
loyal American lad who bravely went 
forth wearing the image of Our Lady 
ot Victory as a shield over his heart. 
—Anna Blanche McGill in The Mag
nificat.

tion of their souls, in religion, In 
parish organizations and works.

Now comes the great question : 
How, O how, to “ clinch the nail," eo 
to speak, on so many worthy senti
ments and aspirations in so many 
daises of parishioners ? The mis- 
sioners will soon be hundreds of 
miles away and may never revisit 
the scene of their labors and glori
ous triumphs over sin and spiritual 
torpor. The pastor, therefore, re
mains alone to cope with man's 
pronenees to relax and follow the 
line of least resistance. Is he to see 
the fruit of the mission slowly and 
stealthily slip away from the parish ? 
The mission with its prayers, exhor
tations, sacraments, and sacramen 
tals, has passed into history. How 
beet to retain its fruits ? Those 
novel and striking features are no 
longer present to harrow np the 
soul, to arouse it, to inspire it to 
deeds ot prowess in the spiritual 
arena. Nevertheless, the matchers 
must be kept marching, and in step, 
too.

help of soul and body ?
It It Is the province of the mission 

to thunder forth the eternal verities 
to startle and to electrify, It is the 
work of the League to foster the 
spirit of prayer and worship in the 
plain sameness of every-day life
less glorious, it you will, end less 
thrilling, yet belptnl and soul saving 
withal. Less striking to eye and 
ear, it is not thereby powerless in the 
work of salvation. It keeps the 
marchers marching, and in step, too. 
They are advancing toward the goal 
that the miesioners eo graphically 
described. Prayer heartens and 
steadies them. Such is the prayer 
of the League. That Its field ot 
influence may be vastly extended 
and that its usefulness in following 
up the mlssioners may be more 
clearly seen and appreciated, is the 
Intention blessed by our Holy Father 
and recommended to the prayers ot 
all our associates during the month 
ot March.

intercourse with the fallen spirit 
world.—The Pilot.

ENCOURAGE CHILDREN 
TO READ HER CASE SEEMEO Seek to mingle gentleneaa in all 

your rebukes ; bear with the infirm- 
itlee ot others ; make allowances for 
constitutional frailties ; never say 
harsh things if kind things will do as 
well.

THE “DESERTED 
VILLAGE ’’

The child is the father of the man. 
This saying is a truism so very old, 
eo very frequently repeated, that one 
should certainly not make use of it 
once again were it not for two excel
lent reaecns—the first of them being 
its absolute, unimpeachable truth 
and the second one's equally absolute 
inability to phrase the idea it 
embodies half as well, half as com 
pletely, in a sentence of one's own.

Wherefore it necessarily follows 
that the up bringing of the child is by 
far the most important business 
to be attended to by the man and 
woman grown, by the father and 
mother—aller only one other thing 
has been excepted, to wit, tbe 
supreme duty on the part of each 
human being to save his or her 
individual soul, which same supreme 
duty cannot, by the way, be properly 
done at the hands of a parent if that 
parent should in any way fail to 
bring up hie ot her child in the beet 
and most carefol manner possible.

Of course the reponsibility ot giv
ing the child “a good start in life," 
ot constantly helping it to develop its 
self in accord with the highest and 
truest rules of physical and mental 
and moral health and strength, rests 
on every parent in the world, what
ever be the parent’s race or creed or 
conditions, when the patent does not 
utterly lack the gift ot reason. But 
there is no exaggeration, no inaccur 
acy, in saying that the responsibility 
of the Catholic parent is even greater, 
even more clearly apparent, than any 
non-Catholio parent's, because ol the 
simple and suffloient fact that the 
Catholic parent, having the Faith and 
living under a set of lews revealed 
by God Himself, and explained by 
God's Church with unmletakeable 
force and lnoidity, may, in all justice 
be held more strictly to account than 
might the non Catholic parent, who, 
without grave personal and active 
fault, lacks both the light and the 
power which the true Faith truly 
practiced unfailingly confers.

Yes, the Catholic father's, the Cath
olic mother’s responsibility in the 
matter of the child’s upbringing is, 
unquestionably, exceedingly great. 
Since, beside the education of the 
child's body and mind, the education 
of the child's soul—ao that the child 
may grow to ba a real Catholic, 
which means nothing less than a 
clean, manly man or a worthily 
womanly woman—must at all times 
be kept in mind and nut into practice.

HOPELESS !/

Among all those who have taken a 
keen delight In the flowing numbers 
and pastoral scenes ol Goldsmith's

Deserted Village," bow few there 
are who are acquainted with the 
tragic circnmetancee that inspired 
that tender and pathetic idyl. To 
most ol the rea-ders, tbe charming 
poem is merely an English pastoral 
story, depicting with tender grace 
and pathos a typical scene in the 
English countryside. ''Wven the 
glory of the poet himself is appropri
ated by English literature in which 
the true story of "Sweet Auburn" 
is never told Unhappy Erin, which 
has the distinction of giving him 
birth, has not the honor of bearing 
his ashes upon her cherished breast. 
He sleeps on the soil of the stranger 
in tbe noisy world ol London inanity 
and artificial civilization whence his 
heart had eo often turned in pensive 
longing to tbe quiet scenes and 
happy days of his childhood in the 
peaceful village of his birth.

“ Sweet Auburn " is only the poetic 
designation of Lissoy, which is 
situated but a few miles from Ath- 
lone, tbe centre ot Ireland. To any 
one who is familiar with Gold
smith's favorite

GIVEN EBONY BRUSH 
AND COMBDut “Fruit-a-tives” Brought 

Health and Strength
w.20 St. Rohr St., Montreal.

*‘1 nm writing you to tell you that 
Ioiue my life to i(Fruit-a-tives' ’. T! ; is 
nr Ucino relieved mo when I had 
Eflvon up hopo of ever being well.

1 was a terrible sufferer from 
Dyspepsia—haà suffered for j'or.rsj 
and nothing I took did mo any good.

I read about “Fruit-a-tivcs” and 
tried them. After taking a few boxes, 
of this wonderful medicine made from 
fruit juices, I ain now entirely well” 

Madame HOSINAJFOISIZ. 
a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25c. 

At all dealers or send postpaid by 
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa,

A lovely set for your toilet table a beautiful 
ebonised brush with bright metal shield ornament 
and a smoothly finished black comb in a nicely 
lined case. A set yru ll be proud to own Given 
for selling only 13 60 worth of our magnificent 
Holy ( athollc Pictures, beau ifol inspired relig- 
U>ue subjects, including Guardian Angel. Madonna 
Sacred Heart of Mary and many others Splen
didly printed on fine art paper, in rich, gorgeous 
colors. Site 11x14 inches at 16c.. and 16x20 
inches at 26c. each. You can s»ll these exquisite 
pictures in every good Catholic home. Send 
no money we trust you. Just write say- 
mg you want to earn this handsome follet Set and 
we ll send the Pictures, postpaid Don’t wait 
do it now ! THE GOLD MEDAL CO 2Znd year 
m business) Catholic Picture Lept. C. R. 27. 311 
Jarvis bt. Toronto. Canada.

Henry J. Swift, S. J.

Faith, hope and charity are the 
God-given lifebuoys that keep man
kind from sinking beneath tbe waves 
of worldly entanglements, eeneual 
delights, and diabolical suggestion, 
strengthen thoee theological virtuee 
in their activeexerciee and their power 
for good in the eoul is augmented. 
And juet here the League ot the 
Saored Heart helps the individual 
member by multiplying the oooasione 
for him to practise unobtrusively, 
yet not the less earneetly and faith
fully, those very virtues which have 
God tor their object, and God’s honor 
and man’s spiritual welfare for their 
scope. The yeare of Our Divine 
Lord's life which preceded Hie aotivo 
ministry were not less fruitful unto 
the redemption of mankind than 
were those yeare in which He jour
neyed from piece to place, shower
ing upon the famiehed multitude 
the largnese of Hie heavealy doc 
trine. Hie prayer to Hie Father in 
secret wae the action ot the Meesiar, 
not lees than wae the healing of the 
lepers and tbe raising ot Lazarus.

God is mocked in Hie own crea
tion by Hie own creatures. Hie 
warnings are gainsaid ; His loving 
appeal to man’s hope is answered by 
prtsumpGon or desoair; His 
treaty, “ Son, give Me thy heart," is 
too often met with a rebuff full of 
malignity and bitterness. Even if 
these evils be not present in all their 
hatefulneee, that rebellions tendency 
in man's hsari to throw off every 
yoke that speaks of snbmlssivenese 
must be counteracted by prayer ; for 
prayer is the one means of salvation 
always within man's reach as long 
as his reason remains enthroned.

In all the events and oontingen 
oies of the spiritual way, the League 
of the Sacred Heart offers its serv
ices to the shepherd of the flock, it 
ia unobtiusivenese itself. Its key
note is its simplicity m 
practice. What is there simpler or 
mote unobtrusive than the Morning 
Offering which spiritualizes one s 
daily aotione and turns them into 
continual prayer ? There ia no 
elaborate or costly ritual. There is 
no financial outlay for housing or up 
keep. There is no insistent and im
portunate demand upon a considera
ble portion ot the pastor’s time and 
attention. Yet the soul-saving work 
goes on. There is the monthly 
reminder in the form c.f a little Leaf 
let ; there is the kindly and tactful 
interest of the Promoter ; there is 
tbe daily appeal to good will and 
ebarity by the 
the spiritual and temporal needs 
of one’s neighbors, to be 
recommended to the infinite bounty 
ot our Blessed Saviour ; there is the 
dally decade offered to Mary, 
powerful intercessor in heaven ; 
there ie the monthly General Com 
munion ; there Is the frequent inti 
mation of one’s own dependence at 
all times and under all circumstances 
upon God’s sweet providence, in a 
word, the League ot the Saored 
Heart, or Apoetleehip ot Prayer, as 
its name implies, foments the epirit 
of prayer ; and where the spirit of 
prayer prevails, there will the fruits 
of th« parish mission remain in their 
strength and vigor and powerfulness 
tor winning souls from tbe pursuit of 
evil or vanity to the following of 
Divine Saviour in spirit and in truth. 
Yes, verily, the life ot the true be
liever ought to be a prayer, for 1 it 
behooveth to pray always, to pray 
and not to grow weary."

Thq spirit and practice of prayer 
ie a consequence bosh of eelf dedica 
tion to the Divine Majesty and of a 
fraternal interest In the good eetate 
ot one’s neighbor. The tiny drop ot 
rain falling upon the parched and 
panting earth does little to slake its 
thirst ; yet, as drop after drop comes 
from the heavy cloud, the soil is 
refreshed, all vegetation takes on 
new lifand a wave ot relief passes 
over the land. So with tbe united 
voices ot the members ot the League 
ot the Saored Heart in a parish. 
Each member adds bis modest quota 
to a sum total ol petitions, and 
Heaven is stormed by a host ot 
earnest entreaties which rise on the 
wings of Faith from this dull, indif
ferent earth to the very throne ol 
grace, whom our Blessed Saviour 
shows His Sacred Wounds and 
" maketh intercession for us." The 
strength born of numbers bant on 
the same pious mission dwells in the 
heart c t every member of this Holy 
League of intercession ; for it there 
is a special promise ot help where 
there are two or three gathered in 
Hie name, with how much more con 
fldence may the members of the 
Apostleship look from their ranks 
where even militons are grouped 
nnder the banner ot the Saored 
Heart, and ask trustingly from the 
source ot every good and perfect gift 
all that they and theirs need for the

SPIRITISM

SPIRITISTIC MANIFESTATION!
NOT MIRACLES

Catholics have been taught that 
the deposit of Divine Revelation was 
given to us in its completeness by 
Christ. It is a doctrine of faith that 
we have been given by Oar Divine 
Lord all that Is necessary to enable 
us to work out our salvation. But 
here comes a modern apostle, Sir 
Oliver Lodge, with his nsw evangel 
claiming that through the spirit 
world further revelatione have been 
vouchsafed that open np new posai 
bllities of life here and hereafter. 
Upon what motives of credibility do 
these au called revelations ot spirit 
ism rest ? Onr Lord based hie teach- 
ing upon hie miracles. These well 
attested works proved that he was 
Divine and that He epoke with the 
authority of God. His miracles 
were the elgoatura of God to His 
teachings.

To contrast the miracles of Christ 
with the phenomena ot spiritism 
would be irreverent indeed. But yet 
iheee deluded followers of Lodge and 
Doyle actually claim that some such 
supernatural manifestations eubstan 
tiate the claime of spiritism. Sp'rit 
rapping, table turning, the mysteries 
ot the seance room with their atmos 
phere of doubt and suspicion 
never be compared to the miracles of 
Christ.

Those miracles were done in light 
of day, not in the darkness of the 
seance roam ; they were performed 
before hundreds of people, not secret 
ly and nnder the shadow ot medium■ 
istlo control ; they were scrutinized 
for centuries by agooetice, Bthdlsts 
and soeffare, but tbeit authenticity 
remains unshaken today, nnder the 
light of the diecoveriee of nineteen 
centuries in science and history.

Already the eo called facts ot 
spiritism are being assailed, and the 
charge of fraud and collusion have 
been in many cases substantiated. 
When all possibility of deception has 
been removed there is always the 
possibility that some natural explan 
ation may account for the puen 
omena that cause eo much wonder 
today. How can a new revelation be 
postulated about a system that comes 
covered with such a cloak of doubt 
and confusion ?

And what does th is revelatione if r 
that is new ? That we can commuai 
cate with the souls of the departed ? 
The Church has always taught in the 
beautiful doctrine ot the Commun
ion ot Saints that a union exists be 
tween the faithful on earth and the 
sonla of the Saiots in Heaven and the 
ec If sting eouls in Purgatory. That 
communication is a union ot prayers, 
but a real union nevertheless, by 
virtue of which each part of the 
chnrch on earth, in Heaven and in 
I’argatoiy cooperates, and by which 
the Church militant and Buffering 
participates in the prayers of the 
Church triumphant. Can the com 
munication with spirits which may 
be the devil and the fallen angels or 
again may be simply the lying voices 
of mediums, compare with the 
sublime conception and soul-satis- 
tying consolations ot the Catholic 
faith ? Positively not.

It is a pitiable spectacle to see so 
many thousands turning to the spur 
ions consolations of spiritism when 
the very real consolation of God's 
holy religion is neater at hand. The 
War has impressed many thousands, 
who had been impervious to the re 
ligious promptings, with the ceoes 
sity of holding some religious belief. 
Many have turned to spiritism as a 
violent reaction from materialiem, 
just as the populace of Russia have 
turned from the exaggeration of 
autocracy in government, to the 
opposite extreme of Bolshevism.

In England the two greatest expon
ents of Spiritism, the eminent scien 
tiet, who ie now trying to enlighten 
us with his “New Revelation" and 
the creator of Sherlock Holmes, have 
both lost a eon in the War. They 
have been followed by thousands of 
others in the same bereavement who 
have in their hysteria followed after 
the will o-the wisp ot modern neoro- 
manoy in the hops of obtaining oonso 
lation. Scientific proofs have played 
but a small part in the development 
of Spiritism. Eliminate the personal 
equation and very few disinterested 
followere would be found within ite 
ranks. In the meantime the busi
ness of the mediums is increasing, 
converts are made in large numbers, 
and we may expect to tear soon of 
the new revelation which has been 
promised for seventy years and of the 
magniloquent promises of a new era 
and a brighter day which deluded the 
splrltiste in this4untry before Eng
land fell a viotm to this pernicious

The Grey Nuns 
in the Far North

means of the children's reading, dots 
it not follow, perforce, that wherever 
are Catholic children, there shot Id 
be plenty ol Catholic books for the 
young Catholic, books ot all the vatl 
oui kinds, religious and historical 
and fictional too ?—H. R. R. Hertz 
berg in the New World.

t•r® By Father P. Buchauteoie, O. M. I.
ILLUSTRATED

Here is a record of heroism, self- 
denial, and sacrifice in the lone 
Northland. At Fort Providence on 
the Mackenzie River, the Grey Nuns 
in 1867 established their convent, the 
Sacred Heart Hospital, and entered 
upon their chosen task of bringing 
religious instruction and education 
to the Indians of this wild region.

The opening chapters of this 
volume give the story of the found
ing of the Order of the Grey Nuns 
at Montreal by Mafiqme d’ Youville, 
and the extension of their work later 
to Manitoba. The remainder of the 
book is an inspiring account of the 
achievements of the Grey Nuns in 
spreading their work of healing the 
souls and the bodies of these hitherto 
neglected Indian tribes.

“The Story of the Grey Nuns in 
the Far North ’ is full of incidents 
of extraordinary human interest and 
appeal.

poem and who 
traverees the district around tbe 
village of Liesoy almost every detail 
in the poem will at once be revealed. 
At the time when the Rev. Charles 
Goldsmith, the poet'e father, 
reotoe ot Kilkenny West, he minis
tered also in Llseoy in " the decent 
church which topped the neighbor- 
log hill," and the present modest 
edifice, built on almost the 
lines, occupies tbe identical site, 
surrounded by the graves ot the 
poet'e uncle and hie eon, and the 
graves of those who were the play
mates and companions of the poet.

Perhaps no more lovely description 
ot a true shepherd has ever been 
written than Goldsmith's—a de 
ecription ot one whom he deeply 
loved and venerated :

i

WHO IS HAPPY?wae

It is a natural question to ask : 
ere there any happy people in the 
world ? Is there no out ot-the way 
place where there is a sort ot "eu 
chanted palace ?" It is a funny old 
world with many different kinds 
of people living in it. There are tbe 
grave and the gay ; the thoughtful 
and the thoughtless ; the refined and 
the grues ; the aesthetic and the vul
gar ; the Intellectual and the idiotic. 
It seems almost impossible to satisfy 
the tnetes ot such a variety. Still, It 
must be admitted, that all of ns 
at some time in our lives have exper 
ienced tbe intenseet happiness ; bnt 
we have had corresponding woes.

Man was made to mourn," says 
the Scotch poet, and while he is 
dwelling in thie valley of tears he 
never can be perfectly happy, because 
the immortal spirit within him 
cannot be satisfi d with the dried 

Now, there is no room for doubt as husks which the 
to this : that reading playe a leading ml|toble inhabitants present. His 
part if not tbe foremost part, in tbe eon* an omanatlon from the Infio- 
mental and moral education of the ^e' an<h ae 8ach, never will know 
child—between the ages ol seven and rea^ happiness until brought into 
fifteen or even eeventeen, in partion- direct contemplation ot that Infinite 
lar. So much eo indeed ae to justify He*nS who in this life “ blesses evil 
the allegation that if a boy's or girl's *ot °°r fiood," there to love, tlie.e 
dearest friends and companions are Praise end fall down in perpetual 
good books, then that boy or girl ie adoration.
almost sure to be rightly disposed, to Religion in ite deepest, broadest 
be headed toward the living of a tioe, an.d most saored sense ia the only 
straight, clean life. thing that w<ll lead us to real happl

In coneeqnenoe, Catholic parents neeB- Practice well ite maxims and 
cannot possibly err by encouraging observe with holy zeal all its com 
their children to read a great deal. mande. “ Love ie fulfilling tha law," 
just so long as they see to it that tbe 8ays the Doctor of the Gentilee. 
right kind of books, and only the Sp®ak kindly to, everyone and crash 
right kind, is allowed to oome into no bruised reed. Live pure and 
the ohildren'e possession. And they holy lives. Then, when the laet 
will not find it difficult to see to 8PBrk. 18 quenched, when dust to 
this, whenever they are willing to | dust is returned and ashes to ashes, 
take a genuine and continuous I Christ Himself will say : “Well

done ; thou hast been faithful over a 
few things ; I will place thee 
many."—Catholic Union and Times.
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can
More skilled to raise the wretched 

than to rise."

The story ot the “ Deserted Village" 
is almost literally true—a story that 
has been only too common in the 
tragic life ot Erin. The tract ot 
country around Lissoy was in the 
territory ot Lord Dillon, one of a 
powerfnl family, who, about 1730, 
sold the

world and its

BOYS! Win this Big Set 
Of Real Carpenter Tools

'Hrproperty to a General 
«Napier, an Englishman, who had 
amassed a large fortune in Vigo. 
He, in the true tyrannical style of 
the peried, at cnoe began to enclose 
a large demesne nine miles in cir
cumference, and for this purpose 
ejected many families who had long 
flourished on the soil, causing them 
to emigrate to other lands. And to 
the poet Bings :

GENERAL INTENTION 
FOR MARCH Mir

theory and

J,RECOMMENDED AND BLESSED 
BY HIS HOLINESS POPE 

BENEDICT XV.
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could put up a houar w.th them. The set in- 
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v‘ r " coars; anc1 fi'ic 3-.nd pap r.
\Vi.h this outs.it you can build bob sleighs, 
chic’^n coo bird hoi is s. f atld do many 
s pnir jobs n round thu hot.-,'. E.f*- outfit of 12 
oicccs easily earned by selling 5 00 worth of 

our magnificent Holy Catholic Pictures beauti- 
fu' inspired religious subjects, including Guardian 
Angel Madonna Sacred Heart of Mar> and many 
01 hers. Splendidly printed on fine art paper 
rich gorgeous colors Size 11 x 14 inches at 16c. 
and 16 x 20 inches at 26c each. You can sell these 
exquisite pictures in every good Catholic home. 
Send no money we trust you. Just 
write raying you w ant to earn this «Mg Sr t of Real 
C#r:'enter Tools and we’ll send the pictures POST
PAID. Don’t wait doit now! THE GOLD MEDAL 
GO. (22nd year in business) Catholic Picture 
Dept. C.R. 61 B 311 Jarvis St. Toronto. Canada.

PARISH MISSIONS AND THE LEAGUE

In no slight degree man ia a play
thing of oircnmstaccee and a crea
ture of habit. While it ie true that 
hie sober reason, guided by the un- 
etiiug and unswerving light of faith 
ought always to direct his feet in 
the way In which he should walk, 
nevertheless he ie altogether too 
like an elaborate piece of mechan
ism, a watch, for instance, whose re
liability depends upon its being peri
odically cleaned and lubricated, and 
regularly wound. Caiholioe are 
liaole to become victims of routine 
even in the spiritual life. The soul 
needs an occasional awakening, an 
operation which may be effected by 
miseioners who are experts in the 
work ol arousing the lethargic and 
who, as a general rule, succeed.

If there is one element common to 
all humanity, it is the element of 
curiosity, which enters into the 
make up of learned and unlearned, 
of gentle and simple, ot saint and 
einnet alike. Wnen, therefore, tbe 
coming of mist,loners is heralded, 
the whole parish wakes up. There 
can be no novelty, of course, in faith 
and morals ; but the strange speak
ers, the strange voices, the strange 
gestures, and tne fame that has pre
ceded t leir coming, combine in an 
irresistible aopeal to man’s love of 
the novel. The venerable pastor, 
who may have been at his post for 
twenty or thirty years, may be equal 
ly learned, equally eloquent, equally 
zealous, yet what ie there abauc him 
to whet the inborn curiosity of the 
parishioners ?

Missions and miesioners, there
fore, there mnet be ; tor the faithful 
must be aroused from thd apathy 
which, in all things spiritual, ie 
prone to ee tie down upon the heart 
like a chilling and benumbing tog. 
Yes, apathy, we take it, ie a greater 
enemy of spiritual progress and 
church development than even sin 
for, in moments of serious thought, 
the sinner recognizes his error and 
may lament hie slavery, whereas the 
apathetic, whom no heinous sin dis 
figures, may be too lethargic to rea
lize that, instead of working oat 
their salvation, they are a drag on 
religion, and are at a spiritual stand 
still.

' Amid thy bowers the tyrant’e hand 
is seen,

-And desolation saddens all thy 
green ;

One only master grasps the whole 
domain,

And halt a tillage stints thy smiling 
plain ;

And trembling, shrinking from the 
spoiler’s hand,

Far, far away, thy children leave the 
land."

And then, in prophetic tones—

“ l’rinces and lords may flourish or 
may fade,

A breath can make them as a breath 
hae made ;

But a bold peasantry, their country’s 
pride,

When once destroyed can never be 
supplied."

And so it is—the name Napier ia 
now unknown in the district, 
can any record ot it be traced amid 
the ruins it created. The walls of 
the ^proud demesne are crumbling, 
the " improvising plantations " have 
been swept away :

“ The man ot wealth and pride 
BTakes up a space that many poor 

supplied—
Space for hie lake, hie park’e extend

ed bounds,
Space for his horses, equipage and 

hounds."

until, in the ceaseless whirl of time, 
they, too, are swept away and their 
very name ie forgotten, while “the 
country blooms a garden and a 
grave."

The ruins of the Goldsmith hearth 
may still be seen- the high tottering 
chimney fell only last winter. The 
orchard can still be traced, with 
several ancient apple trees strug
gling with age, yet bearing, in the 
BprlngWme, blossoms hopeful of 
harvest. The “ busy mill " whirrs 
no longer ; its wheel has made its 
last turn. The “ noisy mansion," 
where “ the village master taught 
his little eohool ’’ atone remains, 
practically in its original condition. 
Old, quaint, thatched and low-rooted, 
which only the poetio imagination 
could call a " mansion "—it, too, will 
soon totter to its fall. The inn, 
“ The Three Jolly Pigeons," which 
was the frequent scene of the con
vivial festivities of the village, is 
gone.
“Vain, transitory splendors, could 

not all
Reprieve the tottering mansion from 

its fall."
—Catholic Union and Times.

Interest in their children s reading, 
whenever they consent to talk books 
withthechildren, to discuss with their 
children the books—of fact and of 
fiction which the children are read
ing ot have read.

Fortunately, there ie no scarcity 
of good books for Catholic children, 
books ot the purely religiooa order 
l lives of the Saints, Bible storks ; ) 
histories and historical accounts of 
noble Catholic men and women ; 
hooka telling of famous holy p’aoee, 
( like Lourdes with its miracles ; ) 
books ot fiction in wide variety, 
specializing in this and that sort of 
adventure and school life and pathos 
and humor ; books for boys and books 
for girls, and books tor both hoys 
and girls, and all of them thoroughly 
Catholic.

By way of using only one Illustra 
tiou, to the general declaration made 
just above, there are no better, no 
more variedly enjoyable hooka of fic
tion for yonthfnl readers not yet in 
the ’teens by four or five years and 
in the ’teens up to seventeen perhaps, 
than those of Father Finn’s writing. 
Every one of hie etorles hae plenty 
ot action and color end feeling and 
humor. And every one of them too 
is such that any boy will be not 
merely merrier and brighter, but, 
furthermore, manlier and more truly, 
healthily, religious, for reading 
Father Finn e books with all their 
fun and their virility and their Chris
tian instruotiveness by force of exam
ple instead of sermonizing ; that any 
girl—since Father Finn hae created 
young heroines as well ae young 
heroes—will gather inspiration no 
less than entertainment from Father 
Finn's hooka. Thoee hooka, incident
ally speaking, owe no little ot their 
charm and their educational value to 
the devotion of God's Mother, which 
they breathe rather than preach, and 
which seems essential to the forma 
tion ot the best Catholic manhood 
and womanhood ; since true love of 
M«ry naturally means love for all 
that le purest and highest.

Granting the correctness of the 
statements made In the dozen or so 
ot paragraphs proceeding this final 
one-and there ie no denying the 
veracity of those statements, veraoi 
6utly !—doea it not follow, as 
matter ot logical common sense that 
Catholic parents cap receive the most 
valuable sort of assistance in the 
task ot living up to their responsibil
ity toward their children by the
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Thie ia a world of scandal, nnd like 
wolves we fall on tbe wounded.
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jIHAPPINESS IN GOODNESS 
By Rev. F. X. LASANCE

Happiness ! That is the key
note of Father Lasance’s 
theme. He teaches by pre
cept, poetry, amt prayer Bow 
to secure the happiness 
which all men seek, but 
which mistaken search leads 
so few to find.
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With the bleneing ol Heaven, the 
miseionere change all that. The 
einner repents and promises amend 
ment ; he ie wsicomed bank.’ The 
earnest Catholic feels his fervor 
newly kindled ; he seeks and finds 
new ways ot proviog his attachment 
to “ the faitn once delivered to the 
eaintB." Even the apathetic may 
“ respond to treatment,” ae it were, 
and evince an interest In the ealva-
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