
/

1\

THE CATHOLIC RECORD THItEB
AUGUST 16, 1919

SIA8DABB LIBBABYFling away ambition ; by that ein 
fell the angel!.— Shakespeare.

unto the Gentiles fooliehneet. . .
For lee your vocation, brethren, 
that there are not many wise accord- 
lug to the flesh, not many mighty, 
not many noble: But the foolish 
things of the world hath God chosen, 
that he may confound the wise.”
Or one greater than St. Paul : “ At 
that time .Teens answered and said:
I confess to thee, O Father, Lord of 
heaven and earth, because thou hast 
hid these things from the wise and 
prudent, and hast revealed them to 
little ones " < Matth. 11 : 26).

The chief reason assigned by our 
writer why the educated do not' And 
the Catholic Church sympathetic is 
the doctrine of the infallibility of the 
Pope. It is this “ doctrine of author-
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WILSONSmisruled Ireland and she will prove 
to you with a feeling of Injured 
innocence that it is she thtft has been 
mistreated by the ungrateful Irish.

Now, if Ireland's claims are vastly 
superior to those of the American 
colonies, the claims of the seceding 
States cannot even' be compared 
with Ireland's cogent reasons. This 
as we have already seen, Cecil 
Chesterton freely acknowledges. 
The editorial writer in the Tribune, 
therefore, followed the wrong track 
in sending " the three tailors of 
Tooley Street ” to “.Richmond, 
Charleston and Vicksburg." But 
does not this clever writer, with a 
penchant for perilous historical 
parallels, venture on very thin ice 
when, by implication, he insinuates 
that England did not interfere in our 
domestic question in '61 ?

countryside for miles and enshrined 
a miraculous statute of Our Lady, 
found many years ago in a field 
nearby.

In the first week of September, 
1914, there were ten thousand Com- 
manions in the Church of Dadizeele, 
every one coining to pour out 
anxious prayers at the feet of the 
Virgin as the tidi of War advanced. 
Alas, it reached and overwhelmed 
this beautiful and pious work, which 
had only been completed a few years. 
The ohuroh, which stands close to 
the famous Chateau de Montmorency, 
is now a mere shell, its walls riven 
with explosions, its towers in ruins, 
the chapels ate destroyed, and in 
most cases leveled with the ground. 
Only the miraculous statue has es
caped, being taken by the nuns with 
them in their flight and concealed in 
a convent in another part of Flan
ders.—Catholic Sun.

to your English, and less to your 
sweet toothed brothers. When 1 was 
their age 1 earned my board and 
keep. Now, there's nothing better 
to do than rehearsing shows and 
devouring sweets."

Again silence fell on the group at 
the table, and continued unbroken 
until the father said grace and die 
missed the children.

Years later it seemed, though it 
was only hours. James Henderson 
eat huddled on the settee in the hall, 
while in the room upstairs Jimmy 
fought for bis life. Gerald had 
brought the doctor and nurse while 
hie father was striving to fit the left 
boot on the right foot. Silent and 
alert, the boy waited ; and Anna, en
veloped in a big apron, moved abont 
the house, a very model ot efficiency.
“ She knows where to put her hand 
on everything." thought her father, 
as halt dazed, he watched her quick, 
deft movements.

Jimmy’s mother was with him. 
She had refused to leave the room, 
though he, the boy's father, had 
swayed and almost fallen when bis 
eyes rested on the instruments the 
doctors laid out.

" Go down stairs, Jim," said a quiet, 
authoritative voice—hit wife's voice.
“ I shall call you it you are needed."

So there he had waited with Jim
my's sled at his feet and the boy's 
cries ringing in hie ears. Jimmy, 
whom ho had disciplined, whose sled 
he had threatened to break, might 
never again fling bis plumo little 
body on the shining board. Instead, 
they might brio, him down in a 
little white coffin, such as Tim 
Brophy'e little son had been placed 
in a week ago. And he had tried to 
force Jimmy to eat fat.

Well, that was only his duty. He 
was a good fathpr, James Henderson 
flattered himself that he was the 
best of fathers. It angered him a 
trifle that Gerald was drifting away 
from him, and would not talk in hie 
presence.

What sacrifices he had made for 
his children I

An accusing voice seemed to ask I 
“ And what ot their mother ? Had 
she had no part in the privations ?"

The past rose before him, the 
years when Anna had stinted and 
saved that he might have a comforta
ble homo and a chance to rise in the 
commercial world. All the little 
clothes she had made I Night after 
night she had been over her sewing, 
patching and making ; and her days 
were full of toil for him and the 
children.

In vain be tried to reassure him
self that be had been a model head 
of a family. He had prided himself 
on his parish record—a Holy Name 
man, a regular communicant, a pillar 
ot the Church, with hie children in 
Catholic schools and he himself on 
every committee and in every club 
and conference in the parish. Where, 
then, had he failed ?

There and then he answered his 
own question. It welled up from the 
depths of a troubled, contrite heart. 
He who had prided himself on being 
a home maker ot the highest order 
was fast becoming a home wrecker. 
There was Jimmy’s sled, silently 
accusing him, bringing up the inci
dents of that last family meeting to 
gother. When they eat at the table 
again, Jimmy might be gone from 
the circle forever.

A hoarse sob burst from his lips. 
Anna came to him and nestling down 
beside him laid her head on his 
shoulder ; Gerald drew near and pres
ently eat on the arm of the settee, 
hie hand on hie father’s.

It was not too late to win back 
their love, the fault finder told him
self gratefully. Things would he 
different if Jimmy wes spared. He 
could hardly hope for that.

Anna was slipping her beads 
through her fingers, and with her 
prayers rose a father’s earnest peti
tion that hie boy might live.

A door opened somewhere. The 
doctor was coming down. The three 
watchers rose to meet him, but the 
question they yearned to ask would 
not take form. The family tyrant 
almost fell back on the settee when 
he heard the doctor say :

“ It’s all right, Jim. The kid will 
mull through. Hello I what's that ?" 
as he stumbled on something. " Oh, 
that’s the sled the little chap was 
raving about.”

The disciplinarian picked up the 
sled, and pressed it to hie breast. 
“ I'll take it up to him," he said, and 
went up the stairs.—Sacred Heart 
Riview.
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Bitter Of Charity, The; by Mis. Anna H Dorsey. T*u 
story of a Sister of Charity who, as a nurse, attead* 
a non-Catholic family, and after a shipwreck aa!

almost a hopeless situation, brings tbs 
ly into the Church of God. It is especially 
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Sintra Bound. By Eleanor C, Donnelly. A 
Romance of Shell Beach, A story tolling of tbt 
experiences and how nine persons amused them
selves during the time they were storm bound. 

StrewcuttoPs Daughter, The ; by l.ady uemgtaasa 
Fullerton. An interesting Catholic story for 
young people.

Test Of Courage. The. By H. II. Ross. A story that 
heart. The well constructed plot, tint 

alogue, the clear, rapid style, carry the

A. Bayle. An Interesting an! 
the Fourth Century.

Tneir Choice. By Henrietta Dana Skinner. Its 
. characters are cleverly drawn, aud Its pages 

full of shrewd wit and delicate hueftor 
Two Victories, Tne ; by Rev. T. J. Potter. A story 

of the conflict of failli in a non-Catholic family 
and their entrance into the Catholic Church.

principle was at stake as in the case 
of Balgium. As regards Ireland, is 
there not a deadly parallel between 
Brltishry and Bochery ? Can Eng 
land, the pharisee of the nations, 
escape the charge of moral obliquity ? 
Is she not striving to make of the 
Peace Conference, which she domin 
ates and of which she is the chief 
beneficiary, a classic example for all 
time of dreary cant fu^d snuffling 
hypocrisy ?

Still, with the aid ot innumerable 
mental eomersaults, we raayonvisage, 
though imperfectly, England's atti
tude towards Ireland : Pride, and 
arrogance, and seflshness, unwilling 
to own to a tissue of double dealing, 
of junker dragooning aud of blind, 
stupid, bungling, beetle-headednese, 
unique in the histosy of the world. 
But when American newspapers, to
gether with the Tafts and the Eliots, 
are willing to forget the throes ot our 
own birth as n free nation ; when 
Americans can be corrupted by the 
Carnegie Foundation and North- 
cliffe’s millions; when they pander 
to English favor and batten like 
carrion kites, on England's moral 
corruption in Ireland, it were high 
time they were reminded that Ja 
Hassell Lowell protested in his day, 
and that protest holds good still, 
against a conviction “ That whatever 
good there is i£ us is wholly Eoglish,” 
when the truth is that we are worth 
nothing except so far as we have 
disinfected ourselves of Anglicism.

At the very outbreak of the Civil 
War England recognized a state ot 
war to be existing between the 
North and South by her " proclama 
tion of neutrality.” The United 
States, naturally, resented this, for 
in her eyes it was not a rebellion, it 

insurrection. Further 
more, thqugh proclaiming her neu 
trality, England in reality regarded 
her decision as a “ scrap of paper.” 
In the Trent affair she insisted jeal
ously on the strictest interpretation 
of the international law, and thus 
gave unmistakable signs of her 
approval of the rebellion. The Times 
assured us i’V The whole army, navy, 
and volunteers are mad for service 
in America.” England’s attitude be
came ever more apparent in the 
“ Alabama affair.” The Government 
of that “ great little man,” Lord 
Hassell, was jparned by our Minister 
at London, Charles Francis Adams, 
that ship-builders in Liverpool, and 
particularly the firm of Laird,N were 
conniving with the South in the 
matter of fitting out vessels. Not
withstanding this information noth 
ing was done, for Russell was out of 
town enjoying a convenient spell of 
bad health, just as the Kaiser was 
cruising in Norwegian waters when 
the Great War broke ont. Strained 
relations:were brought to the snap 
ping.pointlwhen'twoiiron-olads against 
which Northern vessels would have 
been ai helpless as a steamship in 
presence of a submarine, were built 

But even then

a human authority this objection 
would be justified. But it it is 
divine, an essential feature of the 
Church founded by Christ, there can 
be no surrender ot highest values by 

Submitting to that authority , 
mean! then only to accept God's 
values instead of one's own ; it 
means divesting one's self of all its 1 
pride to let in the truth of God ; it 
means to become one of those "little 
ones " to whom the Father reveals 
the mysteries of heaven.

And, while it would lead us too 
far to state all the arguments on 
which the Church’s divine authority 
is based, we will say just this to Mr.
Glutton Brock : ‘ You maintain that
the truth of God is hidden in Chris
tianity, and that Christianity correctly 
understood is the revelation of Gcd 
to be believed by all men. It this is 
so, is it not a postulate of reason that 
Christianity has been provided with i 
a safe means for its correct under
standing, with a provision equally 
adapted to the learned and the un
learned, viz., an infallible living | ^
authority to lead men into the hidden fH O f F L 1 Nf Ô jCl 
meanings ot Christianity ? That H— —r r A L 0 
God should have given a revelation — ;
to the world which it has been imp^s---------------------------------------------------
Bible to understand these two thou- .. 'll r j
sand years, and with no prospect of ; CdflClCllClUS 'Will JlUCl 
ever arriving at a secure understand * ~
ing of the same, seems an altogether Ci ZUdWl 'WClCÙfHC
preposterous assumption. And yet 
if you discard " the doctrine of auth
ority ” you are inevitably driven to 
that assumption.

One or two more objections ot this 
writer against the Catholic Church 
we shall take up in our next issue.—
S. in The Guardian.

(ireezy d:i 
reader away. 

Thalia, by Abbe 
instructive tale of

“ ENGLAND'S DOMESTIC 
QUESTION "

was a mere manJ. P. Christopher in America

Some time ago there appeared an 
editorial In the Chicago Tribune 
entitled, “ America and the Irish 
Muddle," in which the writer speak 
ing o( Irlsh-Amerioan interference in 
“ England's domestic question " 
writes *

“The situation from the British 
point of view will be realized by 
supposing what loyal American feel
ings would have been it before the 
Civil War three Englishmen had gone 
to Richmond, Charleston, and Vicks
burg and openly encouraged the 
Secessionist movement. They would 
have had much the earns tie of race 
as justification, but we are quite sure 
they would, have been promptly 
arrested and deported if not 
punished."

The writer ineists on the British 
point of view, according to which 
there is an exact parallel between 
Ireland's demand for freedom and 
the right to secede which the South
ern States claimed to have. This is 
the attitude of the Tories, of those 
class idealists who have made Ire
land, to quote the words of former 
Premier Herbert Henry Aequith 
(himself not above suspicion) “ the 
blackest spot not only in the British 
Empire, but in the whole black 
world."

It will be interesting, therefore, to 
read what English historians, who 
strive to bs fair, have to say concern 
ing the threadbare fallacy of Ire
land's attempted “ secession." A 
short -time before hie death in a 
military hospital at Boulogne, Cecil 
Chesterton completed “ A History ot 
the United States," which hafe for its 
object, in the author's words, “to 
tell my countrymen things abont the 
history of America which they do not 
know." We are almost tempted to 
add which many of them do not wish 
to know. This is what he says about 
the secession ot the Southern States:
“ The resistance ol the South, though 
so nearly universal, was not strictly 
national. You cannot compare the 
case with that of Ireland or Poland.
The Confederacy was never anation ; 
though, had the war had a different 
conclusion, it might perhaps have be
come one. "

A parallel that is quite close exists 
between Ireland and the American 
colonies Ireland's claims are far 
superior to those on which the 
colonies baaed their right to self 
determination. G. K. Chesterton,
Cecil's brilliant brother, in hie 
" Short History of England," writes .
“ She (the American colony) was not 
thinking of her wrongs as a colony, 
but already of her rights as a re
public." Ireland, on the other hand, 
has forever been recalling the days 
of her freedom as a nation whilst 
actually suffering the miseries of 
foreign domination because, unlike 
the American colonies, she has noth
ing but the strength .of her moral 
claims in her fight against England.
Let me mention here that if Ireland 
has her reealoitrant corner in Ulster 
so had the colonies their Ulster, only 
in proportion, much larger than the 
arrogant minority that impose their 
selfish will, with the backing ot 
England, upon the rest ot Ireland.
Moreover every new country carved 
out by the Peace Conference has its 
Ulster, bat the majority rules every 
where save in Ireland where the past two hundred years. To mention 
minority is the petted child.

85c. Each Postpaid
Arnoal, the Englishman, by Francis Aveling. 
African Fahiola, The ; translated by Right 

Mgr. Jcwsph O'Connell, D. D. Tne story of the 
I-ife of St. Perpétua, who suffered martyrdom 

the 1 with her slave, Félicitas, at Carthage 1» 
of the most moving 10 tfc*

Ml

the* year 303. One* 
annals of the Church.

Aunel Selwode, by Emily Bowles. Wo 
strands of history are dark threads of jealousy 
plots and forgeries ; but there are also brief-.! 
weavings of love ; and, of course, all's welj trai 
ends well.

van with

Borrowed Prom The Night, by Anna C. Minons, 
Miss M inogue has a way of showing her reader! 
the delightful Southern character in all its chans 
and gentility. No one will read " Borrowed front 

Night,” without being fascinated" with Hie 
rly life is surrounded with so

C. A. MINER 
Managing Director

North StS at Dela
ware Avenue

Buffalo, N.Y.

\
the
Mat Martinez, whose early 
much interest.

m Cardinal Democrat, The ; Henry F.dward Manning 
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Cardommes ma, by Anna C. Mlnogue. A Romance of 
tucky. Much has been written of the tronb s- 

sorne times from i860 to 1865, but seldom uas a 
Catholic author taken this historic half decade as 
material fora story. Mise M inogue is a resident of 
Kentucky, and in Cardome pi meets a clear pic tun 
of the confusion and uncertainty which existed 1» 
that state. The story is admirably presented an! 
bristles with romance and adventure.
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story of fearlessness and adventure,
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by Laird at Liverpool.
Secretary Seward had to warn Earl 
Russell in his best rhetoric that, “ It 
would be superfluous in me to point 
out to your Lordship that this is war,” 
before England would reconsider the 
anomalous stand she had taken. The 
tribunal which eat in 1871 at Geneva, 
found that the British Government 
had not shown " reasonable care ” 
in fulfilling her obligations. This 
was stating our contention rather 
mildly. England, as usual, got off 
with the payment in gold ot $15,500,
000, a ridiculous indemnity for the 
harm done by the Southern privateers.

England's policy in the Civil War 
ran true to form, “ Divide et lmpera.”
Let it be noted here, however, that 
it was not the laboring classes in 
England that wanted a victorious 
Confederacy, though they were 
actually suffering untold hardships 
on account of the cutting off of the 
cotton supply from the South, but 
those very ones who wish to perpe
trate that scandal and mockery of 
government in Ireland to day, the 
nobles and aristocrats. Even Cecil 
Chesterton, who is quite conservative 
when liscueeing the Civil War, writes 
“ The Intelligent governing class at 
that time generally regarded the 
Americans, as the Americans re
garded us, as rivals and pqlentiaK 
enemies, and would not have been 
sorry to see one strong power in the 
New World replaced by two weak 
ones.” (p. 250;. Lord Acton, the 
historian, in a letter written shortly 
after the fall of Richmond, writes :

My heart is broken over the sur
render of Lee.” Carlyle character 
ized the Civil War “ as a smoky 
chimney which had taken fire.”
However, when we remember how 
this dyspeptic cynic worshiped 
Frederick the Great, the Arch-Teuton, 
his opinion of our Government be
comes a compliment. Even the wary 
Gladstone was betrayed into declar
ing that Jefferson Davis had created 
a nation. 18 space permitted we 
might make a few interesting com
parisons between Gsrmany’s treat
ment of her enemies in this War and then, the English mind is to turn to 
England’s treatment ot ue during the belief. But to belief in what ? The

ablest and most religious men in 
England, our writer says, are con
vinced that truth is in Christianity, 
but at present it lies hidden there. 
In other words, none of the many 
varieties'ot Christianity satisfies the 
mind of these most able and religious 
men. True Christianity must yet be 
discovered.

Being particularly interested in 
the writer’s observations on Cath
olicism, we shall confine our obser
vation to that part of bis article 
which contains his criticism of the 
Catholic religion. “ There is to' 
begin with,” he says, “ the Homan 
Catholic Church. Its defect is that 
it belies its name and is no longer 
Catholic. Among the educated, only 
certain peculiarly minded people 
find themselves able to belong to it. 
It remains Catholic for the unedu
cated ; and that is why we are drawn 
toward it. For the Catholic element, 
the Catholic desire in it, is of the 
greatest value ; and we know that 
there is truth in iV

Now it we were to take this state
ment of Mr. Glutton-13 rock for 
granted, viz., that simple, unsophisti
cated souls find their perfect peace 
in tlje Catholic Church, would this 
not argue that she is similar to the 
church ol apostolic days which drew 
the simple and uneducated, as a 
whole, rather than the learned ? 
Witness St. Paul I Cor. 1, 28: “We 
preach Christ crucified, unto the 
Jews indeed a stumbling block, and
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In the current number of the 
Atlantic Monthly A. Clutton-Brock, 
an Englishman of letters, lecturer 
and essayist, exercises his critical 

ellgion in all its forms 
as it exists today in England. 
Though evidently a scholar of wide 
reading the antecedent probability is 
against his qualification of being 
able to deal adequately with so vast 
a subject. One would at least sup 
pose that a man essaying such a 
task was a specialist in the domain 
of religion ; but his chosen field is 
literature, according to the introduc
tion given him by the periodical 
which publishes his article. Hence 
we may from the beginning be justi
fied in discounting some ot his 
views.

“ The War,” says he, “ has increased 
our desire for belief, not only in the 
weak, who seek consolation at all 
costs, but also in the strong, who see 
that science has not made us wise 
about the nature of the universe or 
our own nature. W/a know in our 
hearts that not only the Germans, 
but all ot up, have been fools: we 
have believed something sillier than 
the silliest version of Christianity, 
namely, that mankind was advanc
ing towards perfection by some 
mechanical process called evolution. 
This process we thought of as im
posed on ue by the nature of things ; 
all we had to do was not to impede 
it by faith in anything else.” He 
then goes on to scout the current 
notion of the “ survival of the fittest”; 
for in the War “ those whom wo 
loved best have died for us, and we 
do not believe that they died booause 
they were less fit to live.” It the 
War has really given the death blow 
to the silly notion of mechanical evolu
tion of the universe, that fact ifik one 
of the blessed by-products of that 
monstrous evil.

From this calamitous obsession,

Femchfle. Fern clifle la the nu.roe of 
estate in Devonshire England, the home 
Falkland, who with ner family and adopted 
Francis Macdonald, furnish the interesting event» 
and the secret influence of which Agnes Falkland 
is the innocent sufferer.
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and His Friends," ' The Boys at Ballon,” and - A 
Christmas Stocking."
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Magic, of The Sea. The ; or, Commodore John Barry 
in the Making, by Captain James Connelly. It U 
a historical novel, and well fit to take its place 
beside “ Richtud Carvel."

Marcella Grace. By Rosa MulboUand. The plot 
of this story is laid with a skill and grasp ot 
details not always found in novels of the day, while 
its development bears witness at every page to a 
complete mastery of the subject, joined to grace 
and force of diction
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Marian El wood, by Sarah M. Brownson. The story 

of a haughty society girl, selfish and arrogant, whs 
awakes to the shallownees of her existence through 
the appreciation of the noble character and religi
ous example of a young man whom she afterwards

ii

Merry Hearts And True, by Mary C. Crowley. A 
collection of stories for Catholic children, Including 
" Little Beginnings,” " Blind Apple Woman, 
“Polly's Fire Dollars," " Marie's Trumpet," an! 
' A Family's Frolic."
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M. E. Francis. A captivating tale ot 
oient of genuine Celtic wit, lore ar.i 
charming in the true Catholic spirit 

t permeates every page.
Monk’s Pardon, The. By Raoul de Navery. A© 

historical romance of the time of King Philip IV, 
of Spain.

Mystery of Naples, The ; by Rev B. P. Grab»* 
With six illustrations.

Orchids. A novel bv Lelia Hardin Bugg,
Outlaw Of Camargue. The. By A. de Lamothe 

This is a capital novel with plenty of “ go " In It, 
Rose of The World. By M. C. Martin. A very 

sweet and fender story, and will appeal to the 
reader through these qualities.

fable of French Catholic 
charming selection of brief tales b 
F reach Catholic writers.

Round Table of American Catholic Novelists, A 
delightful symposium of short stories by represen
tative American Catholic novelists.

Round Table of Irish and English Catholic Novelists, 
A pleasing collection of novelettes by eminent 
Catholic authors of England and Ireland.

So As By Fire. By Jean Connor. After living a lift 
that was a lie, the heroine of this story renounces it 
all that she might atone for the great wrong shs 

done. A really absbrbiug and profitable story

is Miss Erin. By 
Irish life red 
pathos, andI1 K»
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HOTEL TULLER
PARK, ADAMS AND BAGLEY

DETROIT, MICHIGAN
EUROPEAN PLAN

Round Novelists. A 
j the foremost
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Colored Waiters 
MANDARIN ROOM 

Japanese Waiters 
are making an enviable record for

600 ROOMS
CAFETERIA PAR EXCELLENCE 

Self* Service 
MEN'S GRILL 

Japanese Waiters
We have reorganized our entire food service and 

chargee and courteous and efficient service.

TRY US FOR LUNCHES AND BANQUETS

ROSE A

modest

has
Southern Catholic Story. By Minnie Mary Lea. A 

' novel full of interest and example.
Strayed from the Fold. By Minnie Mary Lee, A 

eolendid Catholic story with a very strong moral 
Solitary Island, The ; by Rev.

As mysterious and faecinatiu 
the sensations

Talbot Smith 
itiug in its plot as either 

1 productions of Archibald Clave? • 
ing Gunther, and it contains portraits which would 
not shame the brush of a Thackeray or Dickens.

Tangled Paths, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey, " As ► 
novel Tangled Paths is admirable : as a CathcUe 
novel it is most admirable , and if the author will 
compare this very satisfactory production with her 
earlier work, The Student of Blenheim Forest, to* 
instance, she can almost sing the ’Nunc Vimittis,’ 
for her improvement is so marked that she seems in 
her work to have almost reached its climax,"—Are 
Maria

Of Contradiction, by Anna C Mlnogue. 
romance of the South and Sou the it

but one instance : we condemn Barn- 
storff, and rightly so, for his psrfidy 
while ambassador to the United 
States. But let us remember that 
during the past two hundred years 
three English ambassadors from the 
Court ot St. James have had to be 
handed their passports for undiplo 
matic conduct.

of
InEngland has no claim over Ireland 

except the tyrant’s, for the latter is 
separate and distinct, geographically 
and racially, and had, moreover, 
governed itself for more than a thou
sand years prior to the English 
invasion. Moreover England's treat
ment of Ireland was and is notorious ; 
to call it bastard statesmanship 
would be to make it legitimate in 
comparison with what it has been 
and is. English rule in Ireland has 
been, to quote G. K. Chesterton, “ a 
flaming sword of religious and racial 
insanity.” (p. 255). The American 
colonies had been settled by England 
and she had, therefore, the right to 
legislate for them. To quote G. K. 
Chesterton again : y

“ It was certainly not 
in the sense of law and precedent, 
that the Imperial Government could 
not lay taxes on such colonies. Nor 
were the taxes themselves of that 
practically oppressive sorl which 
rightly raise everywhere the common 
casuistry of revolution (p. 283)."

Ireland, then, has a clear case for 
separation. Yet England, with a 
perverse wrong - headednsss that 
is provoking, is willing to 
acknowledge that she was selfish and 
materfal in her attitude towards the 
American colonies though de facto, 
she treated them infinitely batter 
than she has treated Ireland. On the 
contrary but hint that E ngland has

/
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FAMOUS FLEMISH SHRINE HOTELDEWEYBELGIANS PLAN TO REBUILD THEIR 
NATIONAL SHRINE WITH ITS 

TWENTY ONE CHAPELS
Bearing in mind England's espousal 

ot the Southern cause, is it any 
wonder that the Right Hon. Arthur 
James Bailout's entrance into Rich
mond, the capital otthe Confederacy, 
took on the character of a royal prog
ress ? The reception tendered him 
in New York was a trifle cooler. 
Was not that Southern Cavalier, 
Senator Williams, of Mississippi, but 
paying an old debt when he stood 
out against the otherwise unanimous 
vote of the Senate to have the Irish 
delegates admitted for a hearing at 
the Peace Cenference?

When we examine England's 
attitude towards the United States 
and Ireland, aye, towards the whole 
world, we shall find that not moral 
principles but her own selfish inter
ests have ever dictated her devious 
policy. Is it surprising that we 
should be suspicious ot her now ? 
She avowed that she entered the War 
to champion the cause ot small 
nations. Why, then, did she not 

Prussia in 1864 when

The Waters 
A delight

Of Contradiction, by A
delightful romance of the South and South®f» 

people, and so strong in its interest that the reads."• 
attention increases to the very last chapter. 

Tempest Of The Heart, The. By Mary Agatha 
Gray. A story of deep feeling that centers around

c-washingtor nc.The Abbe inglebeen of the Diocese 
of Bruges, who has beam indefatiga
ble for his compatriots no exile dur
ing the War, having established in 
London four schools, which housed 
and educated over a thousand Flem
ish children, has now turned his 
attention to organizing a committee 
for the reconstruction of the famous 
Flemish shrine of Dadizeele, laid 
low by the enemy.

Gray. A story of deep f 
a young monk musician. 

Trammel ings
Fourteenth and L Streets

« and Other Stories, by Georgina Pel

Turn Of The Tide, The. By Mary Agatha Gray 
There is a complexity in the weaving of this story 
that will keep the reader in suspense till the very

Towers of St. Nicholas, The. By Mary Agatha 
Gray. A story of the persecution of Catholics 
during the reign of Queen Elizabeth.

Within and Without the Fold. By Minnie Mary 
Lee.

Within 5 minutes walk of the White House. A 
hotel of distinction.

:.**

The home of Senators and 
others prominent in the official life of the Capital. gself-evident

the Lourdes of 
Western Flanders. There was a 
magnificent basilica, designed by 
Pngln, which was erected entirely 
from the pence contributed by the 
peasants and townsfolk all over the 
countryside, at a cost considerably 
over $125,000. Around this stately 
basilica and its village was an outer 
ring of fourteen chapels, consisting 
each of a station of the Cross, while 
forming a kind ot inner circle were 
seven beautiful little chapels, dedi
cated to the seven dolours ot 
Blessed basilica itself, with its spire 
and two fine towers,' dominated the

Dadlzeele was Rooms from $2 per day upwards. ith A Pessimist in Spain, by Mary F. Nlxoe 
With 13 illustrations.

w.
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Table supplied from a famous 
of the owner.

Excellent restaurant, 
dairy and fruit farm, the property

#1.00 Postpaid
Kdgar, or From Atheism to the Full Truth, by 

I-ouis Vou Hammerstein, 9. /. borne of his books 
have gained a world wide renown and spread his 

me far and wide as a first-cl ass apologlri, 
i up-to-date in every branch of Protester t 

controversy. In this translation he givne us a new 
uroof of his apologetic genius and enterprise.

• CrF.FRANK P. FENWICK
/
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