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CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

THE DAY WE CELEBRATE
L'ave Ihe yellow gold to Jew»—
Fur it's little that they lose—
L'ave the balance o’ world power to 

the Saxon :
Though they scarce could do it 

worse,
L'ave them run the universe,
'Tis fur little that they have that 

we’d be axin’.
Sorra wan of us that cares 
Fur their high an’ mighty airs,
Or the robes o’ r’yal purple an’ the 

linen stiff wid starch,
But there’s wan day in the year 
When they mustn’t interfere—
Shure, the whole world is Irish on 

the seventeenth of March !
O ! It’s little that we hold 
Of dominion or of gold 
In the blessed Isle that saw us first 

a nation,
But we made all lands our own 
As we spread from zone to zone,
So come all o’ ye ! an' share our 

jubilation.
O ! The music in the air f 
An’ the joy that’s ivrywhere—
Shure, the wh ileblue vaulto’ heaven 

is wan grand triumphal arch. 
An’ the earth below is gay 
Wid its tender green th' day,
Fur the whole world is Irish or the 

seventeenth of March !
- Thoh. a. Daly

SAINT PATRICK 
Of Celtic origin, whether bora in 

Gaul or Britain, acquainted with 
Gaelic language and customs by six 
years’ residence as a slave in Ire­
land, trained in Christian perfection 
by the monks of Lerius and in 
Apostolic doctrine and practice by 
St. Martin and St. Germain, and 
commissioned by Pope St. Celestine 
to bear the teachings of Christ to 
the children of Ireland, who hao 
been in his thoughts by day and his 
dreams by night, Patrick unarmed 
except with the Crucifix and his 
trust in God, landed in 482 with a 
few companions on Ireland’s shore, 
and
“ Blessed forever was he who relied 

On Erin’s honor and Erin’s pride.” 
Though many his toils and trials, 

it may be said that under his 
inspiration Ireland, like the fab:ed 
tree that grew and blossomed and 
fruited in a night, sprang at a 
bound to the full splendor of a 
Christian nation. The subtle train­
ing of the widespread and well- 
graded orders of bards and jurists, 
and, above all, the provisions in the 
elaborate Brehon code for the equal 
rights in law and property with 
man of womanhood and wifehood, 
naturally disposed the Irish nation, 
morally and mentally, for the 
reception of Christian tenets. It is 
Patrick’s glory that he knew how 
to build on what good they had and 
lead them to a perfection of Chris­
tian practice and a devotion to 
Christian ideals that no nation had 
before or has since attained under 
the guidance of one Apostle. Their 
difficulty at Tara about the coexist­
ence of trinity and unity in God 
bespoke trained and cultured minds; 
his illustrations of the solution by 
the trefoil that strewed their land 
—become thereby the emblem of 
Faith and Nation—indicates that 
the wit of the Celt and the grace of 
Ukid were combined in the Apostle 
of Ireland.

He made the Irish bards and ! 
druids and the youths he trained | 
priests and bishops of the land , he ' 
took with him through the island 
the chief jurist to impress the 
purified Bredon code on the people, 
together with the law of Christ ; 
and, inspired by his character and 
sanctity and the grace he brought 
them, ” the sons of Chiefs and the 
daughters of Kings became,” in the 
words of his Confession, “ monks 
and virgins of Christ, and all the 
people are called sons of the Lord 
and children of God.” And when 
through his myriad toils and ptn- 
an es and prayers he had seen ful­
filled in his person God’s olden 
promise : “ I will deliver to you 
every place that the sole of your 
foot shall tread upon, and no man 
shall be able to resist you all the 
days of your life,” he wrote down 
amid penitent tears the Confession 
of his manifold defects and signed 
himself, 11 Patrick, an unworthy and 
sinful man.”

He founded at Armagh in 450 the 
first Christian school of Erin, the 
progenitor of the long line of 
colleges that made her famous as 
the ” island of saints and scholars,” 
and of many a school on the 
European continent and on other 
continents of later discovery, even 
to our day. He went again to 
Rome to receive the confirmation 
and blessing of Pope St. Leo ; 
returning, he told his people: "As 
ye are children of Christ, be ye 
also children of Rome and he 
won, by a vigil of forty nights on 
Croaghpatrick, the promise of God’s 
angel that the Faith he planted 
would never die in Ireland.

That Faith waxed warn and 
strong and soon went forth in 
mighty waves borne forward and 
illumined by Irish apostles and 
scholars from the Mediterranean to 
the Northern Seas. At home it 
flourished in the sunshine and was 
more firmly rooted by the atom. 
For storms came, as they came on 
no other nation, and Patrick may be 
said to have been crying out to his 
people through all future times 
what he addressed to his converts 
wno were carried into slavery by 
Corocticus : „

“ Oh, my most beautiful and most 
loving brothers and children, whom 
in countless numbers I havebegotten 
in Christ, what shall I do for you 7

Am I so unworthy before God and 
n en that I cannot help you? /* it 
a prime to have baen born in he- 
land I And have we not the same 
God as they have? I sorrow for 
you, yet I rejoice, for if ye are 
taken from the world ye are 
believers through me, and are gone 
to Paradise.”

At home and in many a foreign 
land since then the treatment of 
Patrick's children and their ineradi­
cable Faith has often prompted the 
question, “ Is it a crime to have 
been born in Ireland?” But 
wherever through the earth they 
traversed by force or choice, that 
Faith they planted and made strong, 
and their race is now more widely 
apostojic than even in the days of 
Columbanus and Columba. True to 
God and principle, Patrick’s sons 
were true to their manhood : brutal 
force could chain their bodies but 
never chained their minds. At 
home and in ad pled lands they 
have been true to the Preacher's 
counsel : " Strive for justice for 
thine own soul and fight for justice 
even unto death ; and God will 
conquer thy enemies for thee.”

God has done so. Ireland has 
conquered the world's sympathy in 
her persistent struggle for civil and 
spiritual fieedom. She has con­
quered ner conquerors by winning 
for the n and maintaining religious 
liberty, and her representatives 
t 'da# stand supreme in the legisla­
tive halls of her erstwhile oppressor 
» ith the restoration of her liberties 
in their grasp. For the preserva­
tion of her inextinguishable spirit, 
and the freedom of her sons as men 
and as children of God, Patrick has 
b?en the impulse, the stimulus and 
the sustenance. In making his Day 
coextensive with the world, to him 
they attribute the glory.—America.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
ST. PATRICK'S DAY HYMN

“ The Irish language, so far as 
1 know,” writes Father O’Reilly, 
C. M., in the Austjal Light, '* is 
the only one whicHmss two words 
to express the proper name, Mary, 
and for this reason one of them 
is reserved exclusively for Our 
Lady. The fact that they will not 
give the special form of the name 
to any other woman, no matter how 
saintly, shows on what a pinnacle 
the devotion of the Irish people has 
placed the Muire Matair.” Trans­
lated : 0 ! Mary Mother.
Daughter of the Most Holy One,

A Muire Matair, 
Mjther of the Eternal Son,

A Muire Matair ; 
Spouse of the gentle Paraclete, 
Behold us kneeling at thy feet.
Thy Blessed Babe and Thee to 

greet,
Muire Matair !

Then bless with all the gifts of 
grace,

A Muire Matair,
The faithful suffering Irish race,

A Muire Matair ; 
'Mid anguish greater than the sea, 
Throughout a nation’s agony,
They only clung the more to Thee.

Their Muire Matair.
They love thee still ; the Irish shore, 

A Muire Matair, 
Belongs to thee for evermore,

A Muire Matair ; 
Tender and kind, and true in all 
Tne knightly deeds of camp or hall, 
Their voice is softer when they call 

Thee, “ Muire Matair.”
Thy love goes down from age to age, 

A Muire Matair, 
Their children are thy heritage,

A Muire Matair 
Nor those of Irish birth alone,
But sons, like desert dust, far- 

blown,
Proclaim thee as their very own,

Their Muire Matair.
0 bless us, too, dear Mother, bless, 

A Muire Matair, 
Our sunny land with thy caress,

A Muire Matair ; 
And we will spread the love of thee, 
Thy gentleness and purity,
And, dearest Mother, thou wilt be 

Our Muire Matair !
ST. PATRICK’S SISTERS

We seldom hear of St. Darcrea, 
whose feast day is commemorated 
in various martyrologies on the 
twenty - second of March. St 
Darcrea was St. Patrick’s sister. 
She was the wife of Conis, who was 
buried in Brittany. After her 
husband’s death Darcrea and her 
little family emigrated to Ireland 
and found a home in Leinster, near 
one of the monasteries founded by 
her brother, St. Patrick. Seldom 
indeed was a mother’s care so richly 
blessed as St. Darcrea’s. Her sons 
became priests and the most dis­
tinguished of them. St. Mel was 
first Bishop of Ardagh, and he and 
his brothers, St. Moch and St. 
Minnis, were remarkable for their 
wisdom, zeal and ardent pastoral 
love. Another brother, St. Rioch, 
founded the celebrated school at 
Lough Mee, to which many foreign­
ers sought admittance. History 
also preserves a record of Darcrea’s 
daughters : Acchea, whose life was 
spent in the service of the sick 
poor, and Oiloca, who could scarcely 
withdraw herself from continual 
prayers, so rapturous were the 
hours she spent in converse with 
heaven. In each and all, their 
mother’s spirit lived again. Her 
faith, her charity, her patience, 
could be distinctly traced in her 
children.

THE ONLY WAY
We will soon be in the midst of 

Passiontide. Our steps will lead 
over the road that goes from Geth- 
semane to Calvary. The Church

will veil her pictures and statues 
and clothe her ministers in the 
purple of penance. Every word of 
the Liturgy speaks her sorrow.

Holy Passion Time preaches its 
sermon from the pulpit of the Cross. 
The way to Heaven is the way 
of the Cross. The Saints learned 
their lessons in sanctity not so much 
from books as from their crucifix. 
The one great consoling thought in 
life, the thought that gives us cour­
age in time of danger, strength 
against temptation, comfort in 
sorrow, is the thought that Christ 
loved us so much that He was will­
ing to die for our salvation. All 
our hopes of Heaven find their 
source at the foot of His Cross.

It is a hard way, the way the 
Saviour trod. His Feet were 
bruised and torn when He made the 
journey. He knew that the end 
was worth the means. If we would 
follow Him we must take up our 
cross. We too will find the way to 
Calvary hard, but it will end in 
the glory of Easter.—Catholic Sun.

FEAST OF ST. JOSEPH
The Feast of St. Joseph occurs on 

March 19. St. Joseph as Spouse of 
the Blessed Virgin and Foster 
Father of our Divine Lord, comes 
next to our Blessed Lady in the 
r-ligious affection and veneration 
of the faithful. The great theolo­
gian Suarez, maintains that St. 
Joseph, next to Mary, surpasses all 
the other saints in merit and glory.

He is a patron of a happy death 
and protector and patron of the 
Universal Church ; and to all Chris­
tians a perfect model of simple 
faith in the most sublime mysteries ; 
of prompt obedience to the calls 
of divine Providence ; of perfect 
resignation in all things to God’s 
holy will ; of immaculate purity of 
soul and body ; of a laborious and 
holy life ; and of a happy death in 
the arms of Jesus and Mary.

PASSION SUNDAY
There is a curious misinterpreta­

tion of the Christian spirit in the 
saying ” Be good and you will be 
happy.” It is true that if we fol­
low Christ, we shall attain that 
nearest approach to happiness pos­
sible in this world, the peace of a 
good conscience. But this follow­
ing implies suffering. Our Lord 
never promised His friends tem­
poral prosperity. On the contrary, 
He promised them a cross. And 
His great apostle, St. Paul 
expressed this truth in striking 
language, when he said that every 
son whom God receiveth He 
scourgeth.

Why God allows us to suffer is a 
mystery, even as is the presence of 
pjpn and sorrow in the world. We 
are assured in a Faith that cannot 
be shaken, that to those who love 
God, all things work together unto 
good. Whatever afflictions come, 
we shall, in the spirit of faith, kiss 
His fatherly hand, knowing that He 
doth all things well. Throughout 
lifq runs the mystery of pain an 1 
loss and death. Unless the grain 
of wheat die, it remaineth alone ; 
but if it die, it bringeth forth much 
fruit. He that loveth his life shall 
lose it, but he that hateth his life 
in this world, keepeth it unto life 
eternal. All that will live godly in 
Christ Jesus must suffer persecu­
tion, and any man that would be 
worthy must follow Christ to the 
cross. Death, then, is the condition 
of life, and suffering, even as it 
must precede death, may be made, 
by His mercy, the bridge that takes 
us securely from life to the portals 
of the everlasting City of God.

These things we know by faith, 
yet often are we turned in our 
anguish while the thorn is fastened. 
All over the world, the poor are 
oppressed and the innocent suffer ; 
the rich are filled with costly 
viands, while the children who beg 
for bread find none to hearken to 
their cry. In the houses of the 
great is heard music and the voice 
of rejoicing, but in the hovel of the 
poor, the sobs of mourners and the 
tears that fall. Why are these 
things ? Why must they be ?

To the Christian, there is an 
answer as clear as the Voice that 
sounded above the thunders of 
Sinai. It is not in the vain wisdom 
of human philosophers ; we find it 
only when we turn to the Figure of 
the Crucified. He, the innocent 
Son of God, suffered all our woes, 
and from His tortured Heart came 
the cry of the Psalmist, “ Save Me, 
O my God, for the waters are come 
in, even unto My Soul. I am come 
into the depths of the sea, and a 
tempest hath overwhelmed me." 
The Crucified Sjn of God is our 
Model. As far as the frailty of our 
nature will permit, our lives must 
be made like His life, with its 
poverty, its suffering, its bitter 
dereliction, its lonely Crucifixion. 
For God hath called us not only to 
believe in Christ Jesus, but to suffer 
with Him.

But to suffer with Him, is to 
reign with Him. If sorrow is our 
present portion, Go! has taken us 
by the hand to lead us more 
securely to Himself. That is His 
promise. "The God of all grace, 
who hath called us unto His eterna 
glory in Christ Jesus, after you 
have suffered a little, will Himself 
perfect you and confirm you and 
establish you." In these words we 
have the first lesson of the holy 
season which the Church begins on 
Passion Sunday. It is tne lesson at 
once, and the answer to the ques­
tions of troubled hearts, that 
through many tribulations it be- 
hooveth us to enter with Christ 
Jesus, the Eternal Lover of our 
souls, into life everlasting.— 
America.

A Reputation—
for unvarying Quality is the 
Greatest Marti of Distinction.

ALADA”
H 84 6

has given Matchless Quality for 31 years 
- So Delicious I Just Try It.

PAYS TRIBUTE TO MONKS OF 
OLD

COLLEGE PRINCIPAL SAYS PEOPLE OF 
TODAY OWE ALL THEY HAVE OF 

VIRTUE AND LEARNING TO 
MONKS

An eloquent tribute to the monks 
of olden days is paid by Principal i 
Laurie, M. A., D. Sc., F. R. S. E., of ‘ 
Heriot Watt College, Edinburgh, in 

recent article. Coming, as it 
does, from a non-Catholic source, 
the praise bestowed on the holy re- i 
ligious of the Church is all the more 
interesting.

In the article Principal Laurie 
said :

'Today we owe all we have of ] 
virtue and learning to the monks of 
old, the conservors of what was 
good in the Roman civilization and 
the teachers of a new and nobler 
ethic. To conquer the world three 
rites were essential—poverty, eeli- | 
bacy and obedience. We are not ! 
tried so high, yet with us, too, serv­
ice must come first. I was looking 
the other day at the ruins of Tintern 
Abbey. The dwelling places of the 
monks were humble and simple, 
Their wealth and love had been 
lavished on the abbey church, the 
Temple of God. The time came for 
them also to perish, but what a 
glorious story they have written on 
the pages of history. And to us of 
the teaching profession, whether 
teaching in an infant school or lec­
turing from a professorial chair, 
how noble a task has been entrusted 
and how overwhelming a responsi­
bility. We have much to learn 
from the other great professional 
organizations of Law or Medicine, 
and of the Churches, and above all 
from the Church of Rome. Within 
their ranks there is no distinction of 
persons. This is pre-eminently true 
of the Church of Rome ; the village 
cure and the Pope in Rome are both 
consecrated priests, there can be 
nothing higher or more sacred, and 
the peasant priest of the tiny village 
may himself be raised to the Papal 
Chair.”

Clean Your Home 
The Royal Way!

TET air sweep for you, clean 
for you, and make house­

keeping easier for you.
The Royal is not only the best 
cleaner, it is the simplest 
cleaner you can buy. There's 
nothing to get out of order, 
and it’s so light, quick and 
handy that it’s a joy to use.
And the Royal, with its at­
tachments, cleans thoroughly, 
and cleans everything.

faggsa ___

ELfiCTMCCLCANSl
Cleans JbyAir~A.lanei
You needn't deprive yourself or make 
eacrifiees to purchase a Royal. All 
we require is a small amount down 
— the balance may be met in easy 
instalments.

Write us today for Free Booklet 
about the " Royal ” — and name oC 
your nearest Royal Man.

The"Royal”is made in Canada By

Continental Electric Co., Led.
Dept. R. Toronto, Ont.
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Stained Glass
Memorial Windows

We make a specialty of Uathollo 
Church Windows.

Be j 5351 John 6t.
a Leonard Quebec. Que.

ILYMVFP jAa nmnoTBP BELLI ■B. TIW1T err zjaga swnrn, xou dux-
1 CHURCH ^Stable lower price.

^miswxr1”
• to Cincinnati Bell Foundry Co.. Cincinnati. 0.

87 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
RHONE MAIN 4030

Hennessey
“Something More Than a Drug Btore"

DRUGS CUT FLOWFRt
PERFUMES CANDIBE

Order by Phono - we deliver

DEAF ?
Send a post card for a new pamphlet filled 
with valutt 'le facts that every deaf pel-son 
should know. If vou have head noises and 
nr oiilv slightly deaf, don't let it go until it 
is too late: or. if you are almost totally 
deaf, theie may be a chance of helping your 
hearii g This pamphlet will tell you. It 
also explains about a

NEW INVENTION
The Mears De Luxe Kar Phone, and tells 
about our great 10 Day Free Trial Offer. 
Not a penny unless your hearing is im­
proved. Hut first write for the free litera­
ture. Now, before our supply is exhausted. 
Remember, there is no cost or obligation of 
any kind. Mail card or letter TODAY for 
tlrs Interesting pamphlet. Address :
THE MEARS COMPANY OF CANADA 

Room $24, Mappin Building, Montreal, One.
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“Out With Those 
Old Carpets To-Day !

No matter how old, how dirty, how dilapidated, tie a rope around 
them and Bend to ub to be made into Velvetex Rugs.
WhaVii the use of having them go mouldy in the cellar or attic_
what h the une of having them spoil the look of what might be a 
good room.

Old carpets can be made into new "Velvetex Ruga" at a surpriB- 
ingly low cost. We take them, cleyf^them by a special sanitary 
process that removes every scran^ duet, dirt and germs, sterilize 
and re-weave them. They come back to you in Ruga that make any 
roomlbeautiful, cosy and homelike.

VELVETEX
RUGS

“MADE - FROM - OLD - CARPETS "
Velvetex Ruga-cushiony, thick and woven so as to produce beauti­
ful shades of the original colors, are what you need in your home 
Start the spring cleaning right-re-rug with Velvetex.

Write or phone for Folder 46 We’ll send 
- for your carpets if you live in London. On

out of town orders we pay express both ways.
Now is the time to send before the Spring 
Rush.

Canada Rug Company
Velvetex Bldg., 96-98 Carling St. 

London, Ontario
Phone 2485 Established 1909

CATHOLIC FARMERS ATTENTION !

VIKING, ALT# 
CATHOLIC SI

For Particulars Write—Rev. F. M.

1., NEEDS 
ETTLERS
Rockwood, Viking, Alta.

A Lifebuoy 
bath

Cool, fresh, rested, skin tingling 
with health and comfort— 
Feeling cleaner than you ever 
felt before—
Because of the big, creamy lather 
of Lifebuoy.

Pure unbleached Palm Oil 
and Vegetable Oils are used 
in the making of Lifebuoy,

LbBl

THE
PRICELESS BOX

THAT
Travels to and fro 
from Coast to Coast

THIS PRICELESS BOX” which a Van­
couver man always carries in his bag, 

does not take up much space. It is just a 
box of Gin Pills, yet it is worth its weight in 
gold to men and women who suffer with any 
form of kidney trouble, as did Mr.—(name 
and address on request), whose letter you 
can read here: —

“I always carry a box of Gin Pills in my grip during 
my travels from ccast to coast and derive great 
benefit by taking them regularly. I find that they 
are the only relief from kidney trouble caused by 
having to drink different water which re-acts on 
the kidneys, causing backache if not attended to.
Kidney disease is prevalent amongst the travelling 
fraternity on account of constant changes in food 
and climatic condition.”

Men and women in every walk of life are often 
miserable with headaches, backache, dizziness, 
irritating pain in the bladder, frequent stinging 
urination with brick dust deposits. But they 
neglect to find a remedy for these conditions.
The result is that they become unfit for work, 
when all the time that “priceless” box of Gin 
Pills kept on hand would prevent the suffering.

Gin Pills are the one reliable remedy for all 
kidney troubles. They act directly on the 
kidneys, relieving the congestion, neutralizing 
the poison and quickly restoring a healthy 
condition. Once try Gin Pills and you will 
be convinced of their value.

National Drug & Chemical Co. 
of Canada, Limited, Toronto.
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